A PLEASURE. I'VE GOT A EICTEEN
MINUTE BRFAK BETWEFN NUMBFRS,
CO LET'S GO TALK UPIN THE
CANTEEN !

SAKE, YOU GUYS! HOwW
ABOUT A LITTLE PRIVACY,
HUH ? JUST FOR A

WFE GOT OUR
ORDERS, MISTER
CASSIDY !

THEY MEAN
WELL!

| SUPPOSE IT'S
QUITE A LUXURY
FOR YOU TO BE

ALONE, DAVID!

WHEN DAVID AND

YOU DON'T MIND SHARFEN CHAT...
STANDING T0 DRINK? :

OH,NO! FOR PFTE'S ™

.

FINE! SO SHARFEN
HERE IS REALLY A

HEIL'S ANGEL IN

DISGUISE. SHE'S GONNA
POISON MY COFFEE,
THEN BEAT METD A
PULP WITH HER
LIPSTICK !

VL -

YEAH, YEAH., WELL —
OKAY. | GUESS You

CAN'T COME TO ANY
HARM IN A CANTEEN.,.

opoooooa B

- Ly

NOT A BIT. =\ Y 3 \ :
I LIKE THE OPEN | TgWIE.' Look.
AIR, ANYWAY! A i \ ROCKY .../00K!

NOW THEN. IT
WAS ABOUT TWO
YEARS AGO,

D

pAvID !
WAIT! [OOK
out!

CURE IS. DH .,
HECK! THE
CANTEEN'S

ClOSED/!F

PLUMBING
TROUBLE. SDRRY,
BUT THERE'S A
TEMPORARY
STALL JUST
OUTSIDE THE

HE AIN'T SEEN US! JusT ‘
THINK WHAT BLADE wOULD
SAY IF WE GAVE HIM THAT
LITTLE SQUIRT ON A PLATE! _

1 ARNOTA ,SOUI.
AS [ LIVE AND OuUND! IT'S
BREATHE! |T'S \ GONNA BE 700
CASSIDY ! E

TAKE THE GIRL !
I'VE GOT CASSIDY
LINED UP !



