STILL NO
SIGN OF THE

TOWNSPEOPLE. J

HEY! v vear

" THAT, PHONEY? TH |

COAST IS CLEAR! |

LOOK AT HIM! WE GOT CHASEPD
OUTTA BONEVILLE OVER TWO
WEEKS AGO, AN’ HE’S STILL
MOPIN’ AROUNP!

... OH, WELL ... I GUESS
YOU CAN WHINE ALL YOU
WANT, WHEN YER TH’
RICHEST &UY IN
TH” WHOLE TOWN,




THE MAP

pont ( THEY cANTDOTms T0

‘H"’ﬁ‘{ I you canT pO
STARTED. $ ANYTHING TO A RICH
PERSON THAT HE POESN'T

ASP! OH! W COMMINETS LBADER
HZR:IZ;E IN:LUSTICE A sagmma ?‘ELAR
W REELING MOR

... SO A COUPLE OF SHAPY BELOVEP? TH’ MAYOR PECLAREP
BUSINESS PEALS WENT SOUR. . . A SCHOOL HOLIPAY TUST SO TH’

s THA'TANY REA KIPS COULP COME ANP THROW
TO RUN TH’ MOST ROCKS At your

BELOVED BONE N

BONEVILLE OUT

oNARAILZ/

INGRATES) NOW, NOW, LITTLE BUCKAROO!
PON'T BE SAP! IT'S A BEAUTIFUL DAY/

ogA—;H?Hy;L;.gHIAIE TH THERE’S NOT A CLOUD INTH' SKY /
PHONCIBLE P BONE

OUTTA THEIR CRUMMY
OL” TOWN/




HEY, I’M 5 TRY mlmgn' ,
JUST TRYIN ABOUT SOMETHIN
&OOP POINT, TO CHEER HIM BESIPES YOUR TAKE ME FOR

SMILEY. MONEY/ EXAMPLE! T NEVER
IF WE PON'T FIND UP, OKAY? HAD A PENNY

SOME SHAPE SOON, IN MY LIFE/
M GONNA
HAVE A

BUT M NOT SAP! I GOT A BIRDP? HA’ WELL TRUE’
NO RESPONSIBILITIES! T’M § MORE LIKE A | |8uT YouU GET MY POINT/
FREE’ FREE AS A BIRP. Ymaney, sTraY '
POG WHO
POESN’'T EAT
VERY OFTEN/

HAVE YOU I’M WORKING ON IT.
Fl@UREP OUT WHERE

WE ARE, YET? THAT'S STRANGE...
WHAT’S TAKIN’ THAT MOUNTAIN RANGE
SO LON&G? ISNT ON ANY OF OUR
CHA -

'3’,‘.‘_ >,

¥




THE MAP

HERE’S YOUR PROBLEM,
FONE BONE.! WE’RE OFF
THE MAP’ GET A BIGGER
MAP!

F Y [z cavr Y 1o BoLsy co wH
THAT’S AS BIG AS MAPS ' R NG
/ WELL, GET WE'RE A BONE HAS GONE BEFORE’
GET! WE'RE IN UNCHARTED | WELL, CET e

TERRITORY/

V" conrt cer ME WRONG,

FONE BONE ~ I’M GRATEFUL

YOU WERE ABLE TO GET ME L FHONG R
OUTTA TOWN ~- BUT TELL Lip e

ME . .. WHY DID YOU HAFTA i :

GO AV BRING HIM WITH US?




THE MAP

THKT'S THE LAST STRAW !

PON'T GET MAD AT SMILEY BONE!
THIS MESS ISN'T HIS FAULT/

THAT’S RIGHT! TH TOWNSPEOPLE
AREN'T MAP AT US! THEY RAN
YOUu OUTTA TOWN

'CAUSE

YOU’RE A
SELFISH, LITTLE
GREEPBAG!

= . > ' 1 HEY, COUSINS, LOOK
o ) onseuEmer | el T 4 ko
' LEARNED YOUR CAN FEEL MY
GASP! E=Sov " | " TONGUE
COFF!

CRACKING.

CoFF!

SURE ENOUGH! LOOK! IT'S
A MAP OF THAT MOUNTAIN
RANGE!

WE’RE b
LOST IN TH
&0 ON, MIDDLE OF

PHONEY/ TH DESERT!
GIVE HIM GIVE HIM

A A POLLAR/
POLLAR!




