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    Watchman!
      Hmm,
   he looks

shifty.        Going
   somewhere?

Grab!

  Sniff,
     sniff.

         Looks like
         the dog has

found something.
        Lets have a
              look.      Uh, oh.

                      Zip-a-dee-
            doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay
              My, oh, my, what a
                  wonderful day

     Huh!  Kymoano’s
happy???

   Later

  Arf, arf.
     Sniff.

                         Meet our
            latest police recruit.  He
         sniffed out some contraband.
               He’s a stray, so I’m

taking him in.

  P

     In the days that follow man and dog become inseparable
     friends.  With the dog having a some surprising effects
     on Kymoano.

       Kymoano!  Er,
         I’ll move it…

       Take your
    time. No rush.
     Come on boy.    Huh?!

  Arf, arf.

  Ugh!

  P


