12 BIG LAUGH EEATURES!

OLD FRIENDS AND NEW
IN BRAND-NEW STORIES

A BIT

EARLY FOR

SWIMMING,
ISN'T |T2




R2Ede END /

SEE IT'S A TRICK ANIMAL.
C'MON, JOE = TAKE UP TuE

- TUERE YARE ! A REAL
STAGE MOOSE / Sav-
WHAT AN IDEA - - -

{
N %
% T A
¥ o Ny —
. s S S
| - -
LY 4 IIIII

AN OLD PAL OF NMINE SENT TS, ...
HE'S RETIRED NOW, BUT USED TO

USE THIS N VAUDEVILLE -- WAITLL
I OPEN IT /

(S

Ve

&7
7

=
&

-

THIS I8 4 TER 'EIC CAMOUFLAGE

QUTEIT - - LET'S WALK OVER TO
THE COLONEL AN2 SEE IF HE'D
RE INTERESTED /

GOSH - I FORGOT,= THE
HUNTING SEASON

IS ON Now /

;ALL FUNNKY COMICS M,
Ellswarth, lalitor,

conbetit s eopveighted

Applivation Tor secotwl vlass entry petcdlog ar thie Freed
1044 by Tilswm ubibiectinns, Tm

2, Bpring izzue, 134, pulblished guarcesly by Tilsais 170 dlyediiiegs,

FExtent those whin ey

Lor.,

Gl a1 N York, N, Y. Yearly svireription in the 1
_ _ : i . L ) antborized wee of their panies, e gtories
this perlodical wre entively imagioaey amd Qetitiows and oo ddentilication with wanal persens, Weing or dead, [ joregas| or

b yock 17, MNoew York, F.OW,
=550 Ineladingg jrostiapge. iilien
tlhﬁ_.-.ll‘ln‘l'a artd ineidents menticrnes] in

r should b Inferrisl, [Pcirglead e 1o 4

il Kast 47th Htreet,
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 THAVE PROBLEMS . ..

I HAVEN'T GOT THE RENT, BUT
I THINK [ HAVE y
A CLIENT. YOULL
HAVE TO CALL
ME LATER — ,
MUCH LATER

MR. PALMER
I'VE GOT TO
5TOP SEEING

HAVE MONEY AND OTHERS

A e .

i -
il e i

'T=!R§T [ SAW SINGLE’
THEN -DOUBLE [/

AND NOW TRIPLE ,///
I'M GO-GO-BGOING

LOOSELEAFE BOOKE JR...
AND THEY POP UP HERE.
i THEN THEY DISAPPEAR
THERE | IN TWOS'

IN THREES . HELP

ME, MR PALMER |
HELP ME /




ESA.:W ! ue's TuaT \ DID You

YOUNG MILLIONAIRE
WHO'S BEEN TRYING / BUNNY ?
TO GIVE ALL RIS
MONEY AWAY...

/ SURE I MADE BUNDLES OF

ALL YOUR FEES BEFORE I LEFT
HOME! COME ON, ILL '

gy EXPLAIN THE CASE &=

HEAR THAT,

AND NO EATING
TILL WE GET THE

I'™M STILL _
HUNGREY FROM
OUR LAST i

FOR INSTANCE ,
THERE'S ONE 4

¢y~ OF FEES.
PERHAPS $80,000!
'§ GO, GANG /

YOu

[ SEE THEM, THEN I DON'T/

ANG IF MY MIND'S

SLIPPING, [ CAN'T
ENDOW THAT
LIBRARY. ..

STRIPED MEN
WHO DISAPPEAR. ?
HMM ! SHOW ME
WHERE *?

] 6BE THEM HERE, IT DOES I AGREE WITH
ALL OVER | MY UNCLE SOUND HI& UNCLE/ BATS
THREATENS TO MANAGE ™\ STRANGE, / IN HI6 BELFRY /
MY MONEY IR I'M REALLY ) LOOSE~ -

INSANE | AM I, MR. LEAFE/

PALMER, AMI % )
_ ¢ i &
= < [

JUST LIKE HE

HUNGER HAS

DRIVEN ME

CRAZY/ 1 SEE
(T TOO!

L T's GONE !/ DISAPPEARED, }/

/ OH, TS NO
4{ USE CHASING
THEM ! WE




HELP/ 60 THEY
THERE'S TWO SEE THEM
OF THEM / TOO./ I GUESS
: WE'RE ALL
INSANE /

r o
el

STEADY, PALMER /BETTER
BRING DOWN ANOTHER
ICEBAG, LOOSELEAFE.

L /T CAN STILL Y/
{ SEE THEM /

=, e

A iy

o 1 CAN'T TRUST ¥

MY EYES,” I'm

GLAD I BROUGHT
THIS CAMERA/

ON A FLASH..THE VISIONS VANISH /

” THEY'RE :
G-G-G-GONE,

o WAIT, 1 BROUGHT
YOU'RE ALL SUCH ) DEVELOPING
NICE PEOPLE... & FLUID ALONG

AND You'

BUT WHERE DO
THEY COME FROM ¢

M T

HEY., YOU MUSTAE
TOUCHED A HIDDEN

P'mr-:as MusT N BOOKE'S ALREADY
BE ANOTHER )PACKED OUR REWARDS ) SURE
DOOR ... <. OH, BOY. ~THERE'S




‘s THE PANEL CLICKS SHUT...THE E#F-rm A FAST SLIDE TO THE BASEMENT...
G

i
ONLY WAY OUT IS DOWN . AG THEM TOO, AND Y SHALL WE NOW CONTINUE
SOMETHING TELLS LEAVE THEM.! THIS TO DRIVE THE YOUNG
ME WE'RE NOT GOING RAWHIDE 1S BETTER / MASTER..ER... il
TO LIKE THIS / — THAN ROPE / | CUCKOO '’ '

=l

X WE'RE QUSTY, {
YES... BUT WHAT
A TIME TO
TAKE A

l THEY'VE GONE
TO HAUNT
LOOSELEAFE /
HMM... 50 MY @&
BONDS ARE '\ &
. RAWHIDE." &

OOSELEAFE BOOKE'S UNCLE, KLOSED
BOOKE, REVEALS HIS NEFARIOUS PLANS

SURE,REEVES, VERY WELL, SR/
WHEN ME'S DECLARED VISIONS, ROAM
INGANE, YLL GET THOSE (| THE HOUSE .’
MILLIONS / MAKE HIM SEE "y
LTHE VANISHING VISIONS TILL HASRT
HE GOBS CUCKOO. ;&

/

o S
e

IN THE TROPHY ROOM, WEAPONS ARE CHOSEN ./

L LERE'S A A SOUTH AMERICAN
BOLO - LASSO /




x ':ﬂ".::'.:,-i . g . . :'._"'.:_ e
BREANWHILE | IN ANOTHER PART OF THE HOUSE, | P Now THEY'RE THREE /// \:
AN UNCEE CALMS HIS RCH NEPHEW,., s REEVES, YOU CHASE AL &0
P COME, COME, MY BOY... Y BUT... BUT NOW...
JUST BE QUIET... A I SEE TWO OF THEM// |

VISION,INDEED / JUST ( D-DONT-DONT ,___
- ‘:L__':“E. ,.}ﬂu ? i

AGAIN /
J 60 SAD.

I'™M SORRY,
MASTER
LOOSELEAFE
BUT YOUR
BRAIN..

B0 ANOBLE AND GENEROUS (AND ECCENTRIC) /
MIND 1S READY TO CRACK ... JuST IN
OH ... OH.../ THEN I'™M REALLY INSANE/ TIMG_’ Ll SHUT REALLY A
AND I CAN'T GIVE MY MILLIONS TO / You upr,’ KLOSED
LIBRARIES / I MAY BVEN BE FORCED BrAWN.
TO KEEP THE MONEY ! BUTWNO,NO, /
UNCLE KLOSED BOOKE... YOU @ BeAauTy.
MANAGE 1T/ SAY YOU'LL TAKE - AND /
MY MONEY / BraINS.

BOOMERANGS FOR A THREE-ROPED LASSO
DINNER, YOU BUTLER/ - FOR A TRIPLE - THREAT ./




' YOU. ¥ UNCLE SAID ) THiS CASE |5 Oﬂoﬂ-’t

, (\oF course Be- 1 Ao LOOSELEAFE BOOKE, JR.
YOU'D ALL DESERTED TIED UP IN THE VISIONS. |CAUSE THEY/RE KEEPS HIS PROMISE...
ME BECAUSE T KNOTS.! ASK I STILL /REALMEN. TWAS ALL'Y , ' :
WAS CRAZY / P FOR THAT SEE  ¢APLOTOFYOR unctes ), oo ?j:imﬁiiﬁ:: L
& ( REWARD HE TO DRIVE YOU INSANE. AND P

TO LIBRARIES /! |'M POOR
BUT HAPPY/ FOR You, }
MISS BUNNY...

PACKED. Jo 2 GET YOUR MILLIONS, 4

L % MTAPENH? b DD WE JusT
: HAVE I, AND NOT | PROVE HE WASN'T )

/ DETECTIVE

THE LOVELY THING ABouT - =--AND DO YOLU RNOW THAT LOTS OF
WAR BONDS s THE FACT R US SERVICEMEN ARE PLUNKING
THAT BY BUYING THEM WE THIRTY cR EVEN FIFTY PERCENT
CAN Q_Al;'-l' HELP To WIN THE - -0 OF OUR PAY INTO WAR BONDS 717

WAR. . a8 : ey

7 YEAH--- WERE HELPING
MUNNYBAGGS.” YOUR % TO BUY TME STUFF WE

DOUGH BUYS A 1S5 MM, | AGHT WITH ... HOW'R
HOWITZER--- BuT EVEN MY N YO Doiwg 112
TEN-CENT STAMP BuYs A -

CouPLA RIFLE BULLETS S

YOI SA\D \T, MR,




TN ARG, g

o o Iy m*.;‘mi-'

| OUT,, AN' HE AN' HIS

% THE SECRET OF...

WAAL , PARDNER,
THARE'S BEEN PLENTY
OF RUSTLERS OUT
YERE IN THE WEST...
BUT NEVER NONE
LIKE THE RUSTLERS
TWO-GUN PERCY
RUN INTO /«THEY

HAD A SLICK :
SCHEME THAT NOBODY

i ¥
=

.

COULD FIGGER...

® ON THE GREAT DESERT, &

UNTIL TWO-GUN

R WHERE RAIN NEVER FALLS
HISSELF SMOKED 'EM

X EROM YEAR'S END TO

N VvEARIS BEGINNING ,OR VICE
& VERSA ,LITTLE DROPS OF
L WATER PITTER-PATTER ON

HOSS RISKED LIFE
AN' LIMB TO L'ARN

Sy j_..t-._‘i._..,_ M e

SKULLOUGGERY
AT THE BAR //
SQLARE B8AR !

F SELL MY FAITHFUL
HOSS, HORACE, FER

AN AUTOMOBILE THAT'S

RICKETY, SPAVINED,
2. AND HAS THE

£ N

OH,WHY DID 1 EVER \ YUH GOT ME, |

PARDNER...

"

WY DID

YUHT 3




HORACE SHORE WAS PLENTY,
THE BEST HOSS THAT AMIGO...
. ANYBODY...IMEAN, | PLENTY/!
ANY WADDY... -

EVER HAD!

- A RATTLER,
TALKIN' ' )
WHAT DO

YOU KNOW -
ABOUT IT?

EGME GTHER TIME
OLD HOSS, SOME’

OTHER TIMnE I NOW
THAT I'VE GOT YUH
~ "ELJ'I' BACK , I KIN GITME

~AND SEEIN' AS HOW I
LARNED TO THROW MY
VOICE, I THOUGHTI'D
HAVE SOME FUN WITH
THAT SIDEWIND

LET ME TELL & A JOB

YUH WHAT { .= PUNCHIN'

HAPPENED... CATTLE!
§

¥ ogtmoan

L e

WHA --%
WHO ARE
Youz?

; \ e
- . !
i e, ol .:' L
ey e e e
f . AR T ! ]
£ L} - ] ¥ .. e . : & -} i
k Pt [
; e o 1
i)
_ . s
- - B o
B oo i . Ry i
------------- "'-n

THAT THERE GALOOT L
YUH SOLD ME TO WASN'T A
LY cle/=l= L‘ETEHEEJ sO g
I HIT THE TRAIL
EACH 'I'C! ‘uﬁ::!u '

L

s

LEAVING
THIS
ETERNAL
MYSTERY
OF THE
WEST
UNSOLVED,
WE TURN :

OW
TO THE VEW
8AR V4
SQUARE

SO YUH
HAVEN'T SEEN
HIDE NOR HAIR

NARY A SIGN
OF THEM, MISS

OF THE RUSTLERS, |GWLADYS...THEY
EH,TIM?T

ARE CLEVER
VARMINTS/

T it
& g Sn s B !
:

ALTHOUWGH, COME TO THINK OF
IT..WHY SHOULD T PUNCH 'EMT

THEY NEVER DONE NUTHIN!
~ TO ME/!! .

THE CRITTERS...THEY JUST

THEY DONIT ACTUALLY RUSTLE

CHANGE THEIR BRANDS, SO
THEY CAN GET AWAY WITH
@ 'EM LATER!




[ VEP TIM, THEY'RE
SHORE SMART!WISH
I KNEW WHO THEY

. ARE..I NEVER HEARD
TELL OF A BAR
SQUARE X BAR
BRAND/WE'LL JUusT

HAVE TO KEEFP ON

SHUCKS, MISS GWLADYS...0ON'T THAT T N
LET IT WORRY YUH NONE ! RUNNIN' JOUGHTA GET
THIS YERE RANCH 1S A MIGHTY A NEW l
HARD JOB FER A PURTY GIRL ) FOREMAN % NO,
| LIKE YOU, AN'T JIM, YUH KIN

BEEN THINKIN®., fi KEEP THE JOB...NO-

o
\".1

Ml 200Y ELSE WOULD
ST TAKE 1T FER WHUT

YOU'RE BEING
PAID/)

y

; :

B e

ey ket T e
iz SR o
SR .

" S

i N - | e

i r— - - 2 w ‘
N il UG, WITH GREAT PIFFICUE
f,‘-",aﬁ_”;‘}’g HIMSELFE INTO A JOB, FER:;’
QUICKLY LEARNS OF THE UNUSU

HOWDY,\ HOWDY YOURSELF,
MAAM! |STRANGER ! IF YORE

LOOKIN' FER A JOB, SITUATION AT THE RANCH ! ANG
:gvg YUH GOT IT/--YUH'LL THE NEXT E’_q"f‘".
FIND A BUNK OVER AT = 'Y %S R 7
THIS 9, THE BUNKHOUSE, AN' | am pukcrin i AYY 1 1/
SCENE . ANE f THE COOK'S GOTGRUB! / THE CRITTERS e ‘YL )T
INTRICATE | Lol T HOME. MAY AS WELL § —
- 1" A — START ROUNDIN/ £ g
INTRIGUE | - 1 - UP THAT
COMES | 2 HERD... ‘:
OuUR L <A\ (¥ g
HERCO, Yody = N . " 5 ' ME 4
ASTRIDE | N W xS L " i F N Cobde

CANTERIN' |

- i '_-__..j
! e
oyl L 4
= e e
o ® y oy
. el -
3 s
.I'I . ;' --l. r\ o
* -

- T ARIAT SNAKES F —
HERE'S WHERE |\ TWO TO ONE N e e [/ m's AL RiguT
I ROPE THAT YUH MiSS! ‘Y THROUGH THE AIRIAND THER-| [ Linc,. \PARONER I'LL

LWCKY I N
DION'T BET..
HE DIDN'T

HEY... WHO

HEIFER WITH TH THRE ON
E E TO ONE... R

TYIN' ME! |BITE THROUGH
WHITE FACE! EPIVE TO ONE!)

HORACE, /THE ROPE FOR

2 HELP? /YUH,BUTDON'T
L e 7 LOOK AT MY
,.i'_ : - Ra IS TEETH...1 DON®r

WANT YUH TO
KNOW HOW OLD




MOMENTS LATER...

TALKIN' ABOUT ROPES,
AMIGO...LET ME SHOW
Y= SOME NEAT LITTLE
TRICKS 1 PJCHEDﬂuF’.‘

THEM CATTLE GOT
AWAY AND 1 GOTTA
FOLLOW PRONTO,

r W/ITH

GALLOPR,.. | PUNC

GOSHAMIGHTY,\ TIME FOR

= , HORACE... THERE SOME
LATER, HORACE! %5 GALLOP, | ArE TH

GALLOP,| ALONG WITHA T STUFF,OLD
RUSTLERS!

E CATTLE, ACTION
H OF WOSS.! HERE

gfL WiTH MUCHO SPEEDO!

- TYRPICAL
WESTERN
SKI/ILL,
PERCY
PICKS
UP THE
TRA L
oF
THE
M/SSING
HERLD,
AND
-5‘:: ‘:’N o

FOREMAN T/irn!

SO YOU'RE THE

HEAD OF THESE
CATTLE

WATCH ouT, PERC!
THAT SIX-SHOOTER
OF HIS'N LOOKS
MIGHTY ONFRIENDLY//

RUSTLERS!

NEVER MIND THE —

SiIX-SHOOTERS...
1G0T A SECRET
wWEALPON/!

SM/ILE WHEN
YUH SAY THAT,

MHEY ... S5TOFP
YU ORNERY TICKLIN! ME!!

covoTe!l r’
E"d 23 2

HAIHA!--

W, B
......




SOMETHIN'S GOTTA BE
DONE MIGHTY FAST,..
AN' IT'S UP TO CACTUS

TEST PLANT
THAT PLANTON

THE GROUND,
STRANGER!

TE TO OO IT!
—L_F’E E _J—_—J
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v R R S LA STy Il v
D SO, WITH THE AIP OF
;g 503? ELUL PINTO ,O0R MAYBE
MUSTANG ,OUR HERO ROUNDS LIF
THE RUSTLERS.) BUT LATER..

I FIGGERED HIM FER NOW JTEST A
A RUSTLER THE MINUTE MINUTE |PARD,
ISEEN HIM A, MISS GWLADYS! | AFORE YUH SAY
HE'S GOT A MIGHTY MEAN ANYTHING
LOOK IN HIS EYE) FURTHER I

WASN!T 4-
RUSTLIN'!

THEM COW=-
CRITTERS!

LOOK!I WAS JEST A-PLAYIN' T1c-TAc:-_L~
TOE WITH SOME OF THE BOYS! WE DIDN'T
HAVE NO PENCILS , 80 WE PAINTED MARKS

- - . ON THE SIPES OF THEM COWS

= wiAN' LATER WE COLULDN'T

GET ALL THE PAINT OFF!

GOSH, JIM ,WHY DIDN'T

YUH TELL ME, 'STEAD GWLADYS...IT'S

OF BLAMIN! ITON RUST- A DEAL!
LERS 2 IVE ALWAYS WANTED :

TO KNOW THAT GAME !I'LL Wid A == T
EVEN MARRY YUK, IF CON'T I

YUH'LL LEARN EVER
“L T TO ME! GET THE

4

WHY, MISS Rees

YUH'RE RIGHT THERE,
PARDNER 'AN' AN-
OTHER TROUBLE WITH

FEMALES, THEY TALK
TOO MUCH/-DID 1 EVER

TELLYUH BOUT THE

OH, WELL , HORACE,
ISTILL GOT YOu..
AND YOU AIN'T
FLIGHTY-MINPRED,
LIKE THEM
“( FEMALES!

o
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MY GRANDPA CLEM PETERS CHEERING ME
VP AFTER | HAVE JUST FQUND QUT THAT AUNTIE
MINERVA WONT LET ME GO TO THE MOVIES
NEXT SATURDAY FOR LEAVING THE COVER OFFf
THE SUGAR Bowl AND GETTING ANTS IN HER PANTRY,

ONE NICE THING ABOUT EXPLORING. MS’
~ GRANDP SATS,Jm START OUT LOOKING FOR
QWE THI AND END UP FINOING SOMETHING-

ELSE SO HE HIREC A CANOE AND WENT LOOKING:

FOR LAZY ANTe miTEAD OF BiG MIDGETS.

iy iy ]

THAT WAY FROM_ALWAYS
LOOKING DOWN TO SEE THAT THEY DIDNT STEP ON
ANY OF THE ANTS THAT WERE ALWAYS STROLLING
ﬁouuu FROM ANOWHERE ANP EVERYWHERE ANP gAcd

AIN AND THEY WOULLONT LT MY GRANDPA WALK

I
To THE VILLAGE LEST HE MIGHT STEP ON ONE .

[PARDON ME, PAL, BUT ) 7 GOT NO |DEA, MISTER, &

Hp&ﬂ D‘Er:r | f«fETTﬂ " { ON THE OTHER SIDE &F

THE LAND OF THE " ANT ISLAND THERES A
T T gER IRIGE OF

G MIDGETS ¢ )

iT SEEM ' ONE TIME,
WHEN HE WAS EXPLORING, HE
CAME ACROSS A NATIVE .

Q.Ll-(., FoLkS!: =}
ELAX P
STRAIGHTEN

@ NP0 -i--r“.#’ | ‘_ - o = =

AT FIRST MY @RANDPA FIGUREP THAT THE FRIENDLY
NATIVES WERE BowiING AT HIM FROM A NERY HiaH
GRADE TYPE OF POUTENESS. BUT FOR ONE OF
THE VERY FEW TIMES IN HIS LIFE HE WAS WRAONG.~
| THEY COULONT STAND UP STRAIGHN.

-~ : :
:' 3 Pl it e ’
) e O S VT =N v % g o
L] " ol - ) »
i ’ j" D “H-'- L e
T "-i,..p-l-\- ‘- - .
£ a3 i
- Sir ki 1 i
‘.-' T : 3 ;
70 [lazy ANt umvﬂ :

(S THE BEACH WHERE MY GRANDPA STARTEP
FRom AN IS THE VILLAGE. WHERE HE FINALLY
GOT TO AND THE DOTTEP LINES SHoW THE COCKEYED
WwAY HE TRAVELEP 2iG 2AGGING AROVNP DOPGING

ANTS WHLCH WERE TOO LA2Y TO GET OUT OF THE
WAY AND THATS WHY HE GOT SEASICK . |




7 o
F :‘-. - I h .r I 1 +B I
] . YAl iR 1,
1¥L
- [ | L
: I
‘l:l'_.'.
\ .':,. ] -
L i gl o .
=2 L IS

IN THE VILLAGE MY GRANDPA
HAC? A BEP ON STILTS 505 THE
ANTS COULONT CRAWL UP TO HIM
AND GET STEPPED ON AND HE
COULD BE Sic IN PEACE.

Ry A A
| I F R
2

Zpb)

LIGHTWE IGH PAW

WRITER ANP ARTIST OF 313

EL?EEEO& COMMAS AND ° TRER o

SPELLING B8Y > *';!
“1om ME'JA e — N

- e " * "y

( AFTER HE GOT CURED HE WAS CARRIED
Yo THE KINGS SUMMER PALACE AND
THEY HAD QUITE A CHAT. THE KING WAS

uP

SEA SICK ALL
OVER AGAIN: J

. f"l - ' IM GETTING [

ToLD YTHING

- oULP H
HE WANTED, BUT HE COULDNT ALLOW HIM
To WALK AROUND ON THE GROUND ANP

HE

MAYBE ACCIDENTALLY STEP ON AN ANT WHICH
WAS ToO LAZY TO GET OUT OF HIS WAY,

VERY NILCE BUM AWFL STUBBORN, HE SAID, —

I THEY DONT SEEM TO HANE
7 ANYPLACE TO GO AND e
o NOTHIN' ON THEIR MINDS, - S
NO AMBITION = JUuST A g S A

A BUNCH OF BUMS:

DER IF ? —~d

E
]

o

= BT
[OTHEN MY GRANDPA FINALLY OECIDED HE WANTED
To LEAVE THE (SLAND, BUT- HE OIDAT

WANT T \
GET SEASICK ON ORY LAND AGAIN 8Y BEING C. R&a
OoWA TO THE BEACH /N HIS CANOE SO HE STARTEP
To USE HIS BRAIN'S, —

AND IN NO TIME AT A
VERY SIMPLE.-HE EXPLAINED To THE KING WHAT
A PICNIC WAS AND GOT HIM YO GIVE ONE AT THE
SUMMER PALACE AND You CAN SEE WHAT™ HAPPENED.
PRETYTY SOON EVERY ANT ON THE ISLAND WOKE BP

D

AND D anEF TO THE PIE#_Ht AND MY GRANDPA JULSH
: : o, ~ 1. — J

{ TELL HER WERE AlOoT
HERE - BUT wA\T
TILL WE GET

AWAY "

15 '.:, . | | :-;
2) AS DSUAL AUNTIE MINERVA BUSTEP LP

THE STORY,~ SORRY, - Youn pat Aol .

P.S.= AUNTIE MINERNA NEVER CAUGHT MY
GRANDPA IN A FIBNET !

=

o T
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THIS GUY 1S
WEARIN' OUR NEW
ANTI| - ACCIDENT
DEVICE ,FOLKS/

SURE IT
WORKS ssss  WE

HOPE / EVEN IF
T DOESNT , ITS
HIS TousH LucKk,
NOT OURS /

~ES, IT 1S, THANKS
FOR TELLING ME.
GOCDPBYE:--

CH, HE .JUST SAID
IT™ WAS A GOOD DAY
1 AGREED WITH

HIM /

SOOD LAY,
SIR, I




[come IN,SIR! PAY NO

HE HASNT ENOUGH SENSE

o

ATTENTION . TO MY FPARTNER.,

TOCOME INOCUT OF =k “OU.:- 1T NOT

. o .
i i
T T T
F
'

TEE-HEE ! THAT
PROVES IM
SMARTER THAN

RAINING /

I WANT YOU TO INVENT SOME -
THING “THAT WILL PREYENT ./
MY BEING INJURED .

1S~ 15 THIS
PLACE SAFEZ
SUPPOSE
SOMETHING
BLEW WP Z

THIS IS PERFECT/
WITH THE DOOR
LOCKED AND NO
KEY, WHAT CouLD
POSSIBLY
HAPPEN

HAM, TAKE THE SENTLEMAN
INTO OUR FOOL-PROOF CABINET/

HELL BE ALL RIGHT .
THERE /

e —

COuLD
HAPPEN 2

I CouLD
SUFFOCATE

TO DEATH --.
THATS WHAT//

IN HERE 2

THE KEY AwWAY /

J'lll- I' .IIJ

YOU KNOW, HAM, - HUH--- ;
ILIKE OUR WORK ! | NEVER ANY' .
ITS SO NICE FLUSS OR

AND QUIET /

EXCITEMENT....

SURE /! YOU CANT GET
OUT TO GET HURT, AND
{ QUITE SAFE | NOBODY CANGET IN T8
HURT You/ WE PWT A
—{ LOCK ON IT AND THREW




/ THE AIR 1S GETTING
CLOSE. I CAaN HARDLY

NICE GUY. Mt QUANDREY.
HE'S WAVIN' TO US,

BREATHE. MAYBE 1 HELLO,
CAN SIGNAL TO MISTER /
- THEM «-- MEQUANDREY.

HE NEEDS AIR! [/ THIS ISNT
WHERE'S THE KEY | THE SCRAP DRIVE, AN ACCIDENT:
TO THIS THING © REMEMBERZ7 IM DOING IT
WE GOTTA GET / AMM-.. MAYBE | DELIBERATE LY/
HMouT!! A A BLOWTORCH AND T
WILL DO THE WANTED

TO AVOID
AcciDENTS !

1 GUESS HE DOESNT
LIKE THE CLOTHES
HE's WEARIN' HE'S
TAKING THEM

SURE. 1L WAS IN ~ SO HOW COULD
AN ACCIDENT ONCE, THAT HURT YOU ¢
WHEMN MY SIRL

THREW ME ovER !
A 5

CHEER LP,
MISTER
MEQUANDREY.

ACCIDENTS WILL

ME OVER A
cLiEF !l




5:-‘."':."" 2 b

YESSIR,NOTHING §
BETTER | |cAN HURT You >

LOOKS \@0 ALONG,| |\vENoLke GO AHEAD

. |BUMPER ALL AROLIND
You, ALARMS TO GO

OFF WHEN A car [ GRAND. IM | JusTiN | |\WEARING TRY IT OUT.
COMES TOO CLOSE, | ANXIOUS CASE - AT / STEP IN FRONT |
BELLS TO WARN A TOTRY J_.eg. o | p | OF THAT LUGGAGE /|

YOU OF A . =R
HEIGHT--- / CH

=4 THAT DEFECT,
MAKE A NOTE OF THAT, MISTER
HAM /! JAW-CUSHION IN  JMEQUANDREY
CASE OF A FIGHT/ A WHOD EVER
— 1 | THINK. ANY-
ONE WOULD

.....

T=5

WELL, I GUESS
THATS So. 1D

BETTER PAY YOU
NOW, I GUESS. &

FIVE HUNDRED
DoLLARS . ITLL : 4
HERE IT : | _ L g 4 ;

HELLO,
EG. PANCY
SEEING

~You HERE !
HOW ARE
You?'




T B CANT GET

] AWAY WITH THIS !

"ues \TLL HAVE THE

NOT LAW ON HIM 4
| e
E HE

HERE / GO, ANYHOW 2

SWITCH /
THROW
T OFF,
I sAY /!

“YOuU WONT N
HURT YOURSELF |
THERE'S A LOT OF
SPRING IN THIS

| ~ou BETTER HURRY 7
THERE 7/ UP AND SAVE YOUR- HA
e SELF, CHUM / NOW IM

ey BALLING !

A

i

: NOW
i STAY OUT OF




ook /
Look /7
YOou HAVE
A MAN UP
THERE /
HELL BE
KILLED/

[

N
%‘Eﬁ; y .
X ‘J _-.ef

= R B -ﬂ'l

P
e
AN

TLL HAVE HIM

WELL,
WHY DIDNT
YA SAY SO72

DOWN IN A

. ,/“(5 SAY, CAN YOU
~YEEEOW -~ IMAGINE THAT 2
 IVE BEEN A TALKING
MURDERED,
ASSASSINATED,
SLAIN.S IM
DEAD/ TM

ALL MY LIFE I WANTED
TO BE THOUGHT BRAVE.,
NOW I AM ! ME A
STUNT MAN IN
HOoLLYwoopD !

MAGNIFICENT
SUCH DARE-
DEVILTRY !
SUCH
MAGNIFICENT

NEVER SAW ANYTHING :
LIKE I'T/ RAW BRAVERY!/
TouGH AS NAILS ! NOT
AFRAID OF ANYTHING /

SIGN HERE, AND :
YOU'RE IN THE

MEAN ME®Z

A-- A
DARE -

i ':..
. 1

...........
............
Sl 1 G

Fy WHO WANTS AN .'
' ANTI- ACCIDENT ¥
PEVICE NOW?*Z
ACCIDENTS ARE

MY BREAD- AND-

AND AFTER
ALL WE PID
FOR HIM




mmmmmm

IMIGOING
OVER TO MY

i .

HERE COMES

YOULL HAVE TO

LITTLE PIGEONS | BuUzZzZY, AHEAD AND
 HOUSE WwWITH AL GET POPSY AND DANCE; . CHECK "THAT
w4 ool AND WELL TRY TO BE THAT JELLY- | AT THE DOOR,
OBLIGATOS BE IN TO NICE TO Him' A BEAN, BLOW BuzzyY. .POPSY ,
£ HORNS OR IS CROSS AS

WITH MY CUT A EUG!

TRUMPET! A BEAr!!

)\ BEAT DRUMS!

YES TELL sLZzZY
TO COME LP

HERE AND HELP ME

GET INTO THIS

LODGE COSTUME'

HES GOING TO A
MEETING OR A
BANQUET AND

HES BEEN
PACING THE

DID YOU
CALL,

A<
.

b

| -
[ P—————————

L
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ITS A QUARTER
TO FIVE!! THERES
NOT A MOMENT
TO SPARE!

:

/i

S
AY BOY, A LODGE BROTHER
HAS BEEN TAKEN I1LLY
YOU'LL HAVE TO TAKE HIS
PLACE IN THE PAGEANT!
| HAVE HIS COSTUME
HERE - HOP INTO I Teew

BUT QuIcK!!

—

(7 DONT WAIT TO GET .
YOUR BUS OUT OR CALL ..

A CAB!._. MY CAR \S

PARKED IN THE NEXT

BLOCK, MR. GRUFF!

“p % o 15

YOU LOOK UKE A
PAGE FROM A HISTORY
QUIZ, MR. GRUFF Y .-
--.NOW YOURE

N 7¢

Y AFTER CALLING ME \

‘A LOLLYPOP HE HAS
ME GET INTO A RIG
LIKE THIS!' | CANT
WEAR IT-== |

WHATS THAT #?
—HE caN'T come!!
..OH, IF ITs LIKE
THAT! SORRY,
MRS, FOLEY! -

ool 7, I .
A, £ L e
i b

i 1.5}
S [
e

[ — _

YOU LOOK SIMPL
STUNNING BUZZY ..

- AND THIS WILL )
BUILD YOU UP WITH
POPSY!-~HE LOVES

HIS LODGE WORKY /£

JusT CANT“

DO YOU CALL Ts A'CcUusTOM

THIS MUSEUM PIECE MADE JC'.')B‘%'._
..... sy DE |
(T HAVE AN lh&ﬂgELF!!

ENGINE 77




HERE COMES
THE BAKERY

WAGON AND |
KNHNOW THE
DRIVER ..HELL
GET US

THERE!

HAVENT YOU '
GOT A

RIDE WITH
THE DRIVER
BUZZY--I'LL
%E WlTl-lll
E PiESH
. MRS

1TLECREEK'S

LE S woms
FETM

mvE T

HURRY,
BUTCH--

STEP ON

IT AND TRY

TO BEAT THE

LIGHTL

TROUBLE,
MR. GRUFF

THEY'RE ALL
SPARES!




LETS
SEE
YOUR,
DRIVERS
LICENSES

RIGHT ON
THE TARGET!
| CANT
miss!!

“'i-)

THERE MUST BE \
SOME WAY -

THAT IMBECILE
HAS KILLED ME!

.. IF | CAN ONLY
FIND STRENGTH
TO GET TO MY @G

FEET I'LL-_ %2




/ KEEP YOUR NOSE
OUTA THIS, |

JELLY BEAN '.!

- |

| HATE TO GO Y
HOME IN THIS . AW
OUTFIT, BUT | '

GO AHEAD
AnD snooT!!

‘AN GET GOIN'
OR I'LL PART
YOUR HAIR

. WHAT DO YOU WITH THIS CANT HIDE IN _ILL NOT BE

TRAFFIC! i\ P IN THIS

i W 2 | i

N 1LEH. - i - g 3 it
A g A ] T Ly iy B
1 LErec ; A 1 } L
3 |""‘". o ; | i }
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OMLY

THREF;MGEE
| COuLo BACK YARDS
SWEAR, “- .s | ALWAYS

THAT 1S HOMER SAID HIS

HOMER GRUFF! HIGH

GRUFF TCH-TCH TEMPER
MAKING A AND AT WOULLD

SPECTACLE {\ _HIS AGE! DRIVE HIM

OF HIM- ' INSANEN

SELF!

e UL T

GREAT
GRrAVY”
HERE COMES BUZZY
LOOKING LIKE THE
MAN FROM-MARS
AND THERE'S
FIRE IN HIS

BUZZYS HOT THE
BATTLING KIND BUT
HE COMES TEARIN' BY

IMN KIDS ROMPERS
AND | ASKS, "WHATS
COOKIN?RZ . HE
BoOrPPED ME!




W | NEVER WISH

TO SEE OR EAT

A PIE AGAIN,
ee- BUT THERES
ONg!!

| HAVE A

@ BETTER USE

FOR THIS
ONE!

ANSWER
HE'S NOT
HERE VYET..

| HOPE
...|' HOPE =

o i =
Y

“x‘-\_:

T ﬂEEE ARE
YOUR

ITS BEN HUR
WITHOUT HIS
CHARIOTH

_____________

CLOTHES,

o

Do you
LIKE BLUE=-
BERRY [

[

-

OH. BUZZY, YOU
LOOK SO FUNNY!
DONT MOVE_ILL
GET THE CAMERA

FOR A CANDID

SNAPL!
LITTLE L
LAMB..

MY BOY,

AND | HAVE .
SOMETHING
ELSE FOR YOU!

Q& gy
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IN THEIR OFFICE,
AND CLOVER ARE DIZZY
~-BEG PARDON, BUSY =
PONDERING THE IMPON-

DERABLE ... [Brrow e Y

Y WHICH CAME \ STANDPOINT
FIRST, CLOVER, | OF THE AGE
THE CHICKEN / OF THE EGGS
OR THE WE GET, I'D

EGG " SAY THE EGG

- CAME FIRST,

DOVER!,

et
=

Lo

R —— et ] s L

DOVER

cri oTLY ok
_________

.......
............
e, oy

AmA
HERE ARE
THE FEET,,

CLOVER.

YES, BUT
- WHERE 1S THE
DoveRr ?

o
o

\/ ] HAVE ADVANCE INFORMATION |
OF SUPPLY AND DEMAND. TO. ~
MAKE MY PROFIT ITS NECESSARY
| THAT THE INFORMATION BE
KEPT SECRET FROM NINE TO
TWELVE EACH MORNING . BUT
THERE'S A | \d
LEAK N MY
( OFFICE/

CLOVER AGENCY:-
A LAST WEEK WE

WERE THE CLOVER
£, DOVER ‘ASENCY.
THAT WAY WE AIN'T
NEVER PARTIAL/

RAW MATERIALS
TO FACTORIES,
I~ YOU'RE THE
CLOVER & DOVER
DETECTIVE AGENCY,
COME WITH ME, 1
» HAVE A

o g

’ B F
4 Jok cor | AREN'T BVER )/ HAVE THE ROOF ) — ﬁE O.r
f YOu ' PARTIAL -~ y, FIXED ¢ M 4
" WATCH THE . - iy
o ' GRAHMM} : ‘

_' DOVER.



._"'-"'"'I:I"l-""l" -

| e e

= ==

ﬂ"ai? THERE'S MY OFFICE. LOOK., A HUMAN
£ L/ FROM NINE TO TWELVE, MY PAPER=-KNIFE -~ I
|/ HELP 1S5 NOT ALLOWED T ouR NEVER SEEN A BOZO
& GO OUT, TO HAVE PHONE BRACE SO TALL, CLOVER /
CALLS, OR GO NEAR THE oF : '
WINDOWS-+ YET MY RIVAL, &L000- T
17/ NO.GOODE & CO. DOWN HOUNDS 7 YOu NEVER |
b THE 'EJ"REEIT ﬁ:ﬂ;"fﬁ”‘*w BECOMES _ R ]  SAw A BOZO
MGAEE- B N & u s / A |ENTRANCED b BRE VRN SO TALL:- WATCH
WATCH MY WINDOWS 4] |~ gy A “ t ' \ THE GRAMMAR,
11 i = T R LR : ‘ - 4
VT RAKE A NOTE S h;t:l. | L . DOVER,
OF THAT TOO. il e &8
"\WASH WINDOWS.

orGETTING S W77 | | @urrwin vEroES BECOME EN-| P ey YOU! We'vE
EIR ASSIGNMENT.., ety GROSSED IN THEIR MIDGET= SOLVED THE  _ &\
i e " MINDING-- PARDON= & WHOLE THING. el

P H-M-MM-- e N A MASTER-MINDING... &

WONDER WHAT HE THEN, IF HE ATE SOMETHIN
EATS TO MAKE

Q WITH SHORT LEGS, LIKE
HM SO LONG= _ £ = SHRIMPS, HE'D GROW Y
LEG OveER? A f N ' 1 K/
hEGEEDi CL . A S SHGRTER; CLG"H’ER-

{1 DOVER. ONLY i#a'
I| FROGS LEESE -

—A 3

STUPENDOUS, DOVER /LETS
CATCH UP WITH KIM AND

WE'RE ALLTHORITIES
. 1 ON PROBLEMS/

i

~ LEMME ALONE,
I DIDN'T DO NUTTIN'

I KNEW TH' LAW
WOULD GEBT WISE T DIS
RACKET. 1 GOTTA OUT-
RUN THESE DUMB

-

/

o
HE'S < ) HOW STRANGE-- W
RUNNING  DETECTIVES /P00 R eIy [ FIRST YOU'RE AHEAD,

Y AND THEN M AHEAD, M
HE'S JUST AN -

A CLOVER !/
BASHFUL AND SELF-CON- i
SCIOUS, DOVER! CLIMB &
UP HIS ,
LEGS,

.n',r




I GOTTADO | ol WH-g-E-£. M

SOMETHIN',” a* 4 2
: _ EGINNING TO
T'LL KICK 2 LIKE IT,

CLOVER.,

e/ KITTY, COME
Y~ HOME =-IT'S NOT

WATCH THE
GRAMMAR,

BUT IN A NEARBY PARK ALL IS PEACE I
AN |

Tl =7 .+ AND, LADIES AND
'/ GENTLEMEN, I'M HAPRY
TO SAY THAT WE HAVE
DISPELLED ALL NOISE
AND NUISANCES
FROM OUR

\
{E‘ FAlR C'T‘f...

......




YES, BUT
RIGHT NOW
WE'RE HEADED
BACK FOR TOWN,
DOVER ./

— K o .l"- \ AND NOW
P e \(’-EfA:E ;FM THAT ALL IS
<

CALM AND

D / ANTI-NOISE AND
I NUISANCE SOCIETY
F' /1S A GREAT THING,
| CLOVER--WE MUST
L\ JOIN AND GIVE

o THEM THE BEN-
1 eFIT OF OUR

g N NFoan W%ﬁm o
ROGENEOUS -l WE'RE BACK | | \ = _

. P
DOGEPODGE | AT MARGIN'S x"ﬁ "‘ g

INCE-MORE e | OQFRLCE, |

APPROACHES Pl " O CLOVER. RIGHT INTO
ITS STARTING LIRS — 5 . « ] MR MARGIN'S &
CE. “ s ; el

AND TELL HIM

ABOUT THE
[ SHRIMP DIET, &

[ WwE'VE GOT A BAG OF
&4 SHRIMPS FOR THIS MAN,
_HE NEEDS... £

D IN THE OFFICES OF MARVIN

BN, .. | HAD ENOUGH, I
CONFESS | THIS SANDWICH SIGN 'S A FAKE!
| |'VE BEEN READING YOUR MORNING
| REPORTS THROUGH THESE MAGNIFYING
EYEGLASSES AND INFORMING YOUR RIVAL,

N.Q GOODE, DOWN THE STREET.

AH, SO DOVER AND
CLOVER DROVE YOU TO
CONFESS ' I
IMAGINE

P AND NOW WE CAN START %
LOOKING FOR THAT LEAK IN
YOUR. ROOE--OH, THANKEW /

4/ NEED NUTTIN,
FISH, LOBSTERS,

& f7 YES, WE ==+ OH THANK
N[ YOU -- WATCH THE
W[l PRONOUNCIATION,

KEEP THESE
DEMONS

ME )/

5, i T 4
L

ﬂj




M RANDPA CLEM PETERS BE—ING— Ex‘rEA

SPECIAL NICE To ME YESTERDAY WITH

REFRESHMENT ON THE SIDE -AFTER HE GoT

mY GOAT AND MADE ME CRY AND ACT
LIKE A LITTLE BABY.

WHILE PASSING ‘mr:-"'lﬁ MIRROR. 1N
HALL | GOT CURIOUVS To SEE How | Locl-rED
S WHITEY AD | WERE HAUNE SR

v OR
ARGUMENT. THE TOoOTH WAS LOOSE ANYWAY, -

AND, You OUGHT To SEE WHAT | OID TOH/M &

| MUST GO ULP
STAIRS AND
WORW ON MY
PLANE MQODEL .

1 ’ff 0O ? }Z
| R

CORMERED "

IT‘ SEEM

FROM SCHOOL THAT | DID NOT FEEL MUCH
LIKE DOING ANYTHING BUT SNEAKING UP To
MY ROOM AND STAYING THERE AS | HAP A

oT OF WORK To DO ON MY PLANE MCODEL
ND-DID NOT WISH TO BE DISTURBED.

T’Hnuaﬂ m*f &RAMn FA WAS ﬂmuu To THe
FIRE -HOUSE PLAYING PINNOCLE AND WAS
VERY STARTLED TO FIND OLT | WAS WROAG.

T wAS TRIDAY Too !

" WEW Go AHEAD

AND "LAaVGH, BUT

(] YOU OVGHT TO SEE

WH ITEY 1!

I ﬁo‘l ALL SET 'ro TAK’E MY HE omuf

LIKE A MAN. BUT | DID NOT GET A |

CHANCE .- MY GRANDPA PAID NO ATTEMIIGH
To MY SHINER.




._ p P! . CHAMPION 4 % vEARs

E : b - e & OLO SoUTH-PAW = . §
| sl - WRITER AND AQTIST / J9°
S ERW &  OF 313 EWIM ST. ¥ /L

&V CoMmAs PERIOCDS

"~ AND SPELLING 8Y

"SR ".- THAT IS

YES SIR THERE IT VS .- EVERY FRIDAY,
JMPOSSIBLE !

|E Y&h LOOK /NTG (T STEADY FoR
OUER SEVEN SECQADS TOUR (MAGE
S7AYS THERE . WOANT FADE ouT TiLL
. — B\ SATURDAY:
3 o

"~ Now H

8uT, o0
STARTED To{ GET LOOSE.SUCHA “[lAF%'_E#EETU%ﬁiFGT&A; HMEE ﬁrﬁ}ﬁ% T":? ;qE m;cs
» | AM OA
i TH'HG'S' A.,‘;,ﬁi{ ' ST Vo (N éT A"I[ETHE 'HHERNATL%TI: r;uuﬁ-;tBEERE }
" |
WHAT DGES HE TAKE ME FOR, —A SAP | CNTE S Tt AT CHANCES '

1L
L

| SNEAKED BACK N THE HECk CaD

SLOWLY -AND PEEWEO. | | | FIND OUT IF_THAT
MY IMAGE WAS IMAGE WAS THERE
THERE AGAIN. WHEN | WASNT

| SHWVERED ALL QUER. | || 1iquGHT LIKE bLo!

g | WALKED AWAY
| IF LOOKED . BUT | COULDAI T HELP
OF COURSE MY WONDERING . — NOW, -

IMAGE WHERE WAS THAT .
WAS THERE. BLAMED OLD IMAGE

You ARE © WE
oNLwY KIPOING |
ARENT YOO -
GRANDPA 7

] el __ﬂﬁ;gﬁ 85 L GRS e I
3 : o MY GRANDPA DIDNT ASK ME ONE WORD ABOUT.
THEN,- | WENT HAT- WIRE. — | HAP HOW | GOT MY SHINER. HE TOLD AUNTIE MINERVA

NO MORE GOAT THAN A RABBIT . 10 LAY OFF ME TOO, BUT SHE DIDNT.
P.6, -YOU KEALLY OUGHT To SEE wMAr

PS Now | AmM ASHAMED AT MYSELF




N SLUMBROUS SLEEPYSIDE THE
TOWN OF RHYME,
WHERE ONLY UERSE IS SPOKEN
ALL THE TIME,
AN ABSENT-MINDED®*CROOQOK
COMMITS QUEER THEFTS
TO PUZZLE HENRY, UNTIL RIGHTS
AND- LEFTS
BOLDLY DELIVERED BY THE LITTLE COP
AND KEEN DEDUCTION, BRINGS
. CRIME TO A STOP. *
BUT A CONDITION MOST AMAZING
IS REVEALED :
wHEN THE PURPQOSE OF THE TH!EUINGS
NO LONGER CONCEALED.
FOR THE VILLAIN ISN'T REALLY
SUCH A VIPER
IN THIS STORY OF. . .

THE POLICEMAN

HILE A NEIGHBOR PLAYS THE SAXAPHONE [

AND FILLS THE AIR WITH HIDEOUS TONE,
HENRY THE COP SEEKS ANOTHER LINE
a0 ADD TO HIS LEXICON OF RHYME. . .

7 YACHTS ARE TOYS TO A MILLIONAIRE|

BUT FOR ME" YACHTS' SIGNIFY DESPAIR.
WHAT RHYMES WITH '}’ACHTS? OH,
B THAT FRIGHTFUL NOISE —
-~ JIT DRIVES ME FRANTIC
AND UPSETS MY POISE /

HEY, YOU! IF THAT RACKET DOESN'T CEASE,

I'LL ‘ARREST YOU FOR DISTURBING THE PEACE.

YOUR TECHNIQUE IS AWFUL,YOUR TONE IS BAD.
YOU'RE mLLmG MY EAR AND‘fﬂJ'RE DRIVING ME MAD!




T

/I CANT FIND A RHYME WITH MY USUAL EASE |

ik

BECAUSE I'M WORRIED BY THESE BURGLARIES. J=

4 1L

I\ IF | EVER CATCH THE THIEVING WHELPL_ A4

" I/ TWENTY QUEER ROBBERIES COMMITTED IN TOWN,
B AND NOW THAT SAX ~IT'S GETTING ME DOWN...

AH, THE NOISE HAS STARTED TO ﬁgﬂ:TE:
. 5l

l HELP ! I'VE BEEN ROBBED/
ALl (Yo N\ HELP! HELP! HELP!,

Ty Ty
i

gty ¥
HUH ~WHAT'S THIS ? DO YOU OWN

A GUN /NG _THE THIEF FORGOT IT,
q WHEN HE STARTED TO RUN!

THE GUY WITH THE SAX!

I KNOW HIS SHOUT ! HE HELD ME UP AND TOOK AWAY

THE THIEF HAS STRUCK AGAIN ¢
_ I'VE LITTLE DQUBT! ;%: REARRNG, §
W e wmw { L P77

ALAS! A MASKED MAN STOLE ‘__—"
THE DEAREST THING I QWN!/

— WHAT JOYOUS NEWS!
BUT I MUSN'T GUFFAW.
AFTER ALL,I'M SWORN }
O UPHOLP THE (@\LAW..

S Y . o
Ty - W AR

.__‘_
a4

. ;
" o U fien
o, stk !
Sy

[ OH, DEAR, HOW CARELESS,
| I MUST BE GETTING DUMBER,
| NOW, I'LL HAVE TO SEND
2 \ FOR EDGAR, THE PLUMBER

e P TR
R T Bty o

W \(HAT CRAZY CROOK WOULD FORGET HIS ROD?
AONLY A PROFESSOR OR A STUPID CLOD.
Y BUT 'L TAKE IT HOME AND

CHECK FOR PRINTS.




» RRIED CALL BRINGS THE PLUMBER *ROUND,
. HE.‘:.IIT IT SEEMS NEW PIPE CANNOT BE FOUND !

" ) /
70U NEED A NEW PIPE, BUT THE TOWN IS BEREFT
IN ALL SLEEF’TSIDE THERE'S NOT A ONE LEFT! J&

E” NO, NO! I'M AN ARTIST ! I SHALL IMPROVISE.
4 THE BARREL OF THAT GUN APPEARS THE RIGHT SIZE!

f YOU'RE CLEVER! PERHAPS

F1 LET THIS GUN GO OFF YOU CAN FURNISH g
alvs 2/ | AND NOW I MUST LIVE e, [
s '..’_'.. ) '!f'[."'!ﬂ'.', . o %

ﬁ ING POOL!
N A WIHH o~ il-.l-' ' '-f""

- i
......

1 KNOW THAT YOU'LL
SOON FIND THE CROOK, {3
BUT HAVE'™YOU AN IDEA
WHERE TD LDGKP 5

I MUST ::GMFES;’
| I HAVENT AS YET,

| BUT WHEN I CATCH
Za( HIM, I'LL MAKE
HIM SWEAT/

A RHYME FOR"YACHTS ? 1 CAN'T THINK OF ONE . )
BUT SEE, THE PIPE'S FIXED, THANKS TO THE GUN"

i § 7 NOW THAT THATS FIXED, \

I CAN THRN MY ATTENTION,

TO A SERIES OF BURGLARIES
100 DIZZY TO MENTION. 4

THE F'LUMEER’S DEPARTURE MAKES HEHRY REAUZE ALIZE | IS THAT You SFEHKfNG;
A TRAIT OF THE TRADE THAT OPENS HIS EYES! || MRs. 'SAPPHO ?

’ HE’S FORGOTTEN HIS TOOLS! || I'VE FOUND YOUR KETTLE,
WHAT A BREAK FOR ME. ° || YOULL BE PLEASED TO KNOW!

MY HILE ALL OVER TOWN,

THE NEWS SPREADS 'ROUND...

OH, JOHN, HENRY WADSWORTH §
SHORTY FELLOW, KNOWS '

WHAT'S HAPPENED Tﬁ

\ UUR GARDEN HGSE

it
|

 THIS HABIT OF HIS, SUPPLIES
{L2) » THE MISSING KEY !
,.!V ILL PHONE THE PEOPLE WHOSE
v A STUFF'S BEEN NABBED,
TO BE AROUND, WHEN
THE CROOK IS GRABBED !/




OH, GOODY —HENRY WILL RETURN MY SAXAPHONE . O LATER AT TH

IF I PROMISE TO PLAY IT WHEN HE'S NOT HOME ! HENRY MEETSETffETF?C”:;EEDOiP%E oot/ }
WE'RE ALL TO MEET HIM ON QUATRAIN ROAD, : e e : 'K

TO GET BACK OUR STUFF. ITLL BE QUITE A LOAD!| IM GLAD TO SEE YOU ALL ON TIME. _— .
T Y ) T WHILE I'M BUSY INSIDE, CAN YOU THINK OF A RHYME?

1 NEED ONE FOR“YACHTS” SO ILL LET
, YOU WONDER,
WHILE I GO INSIDE AND GATHER THE PLUNDER /

rrrrrr
=i
we a

g R
DA

ENRY IS SMALL, BUT HE KNOWS NO FEAR!

QUICKLY, HE SEIZES THE PLUMBER'S EAR ! Il

RESISTING ARREST, EH ? ? LEGGO MY EAR! YOU
YOU KNOW WHAT YOU'LL GETY{ HAVEN'T GOT ME YET!

f‘ : i G : | ,{-'F [F # 4 ..'-‘. - @:i; -" i ::

STERNLY MARCHES HENRY THE COP—

[ EDGAR ALLEN PIPE, YOURE UNDER ARREST /i
| 'VE PROOF OF YOUR CRIMES, SO DON'T PROTEST. Jii
(e eﬁ f COME ONE STEF-' NEARER
w
¥

R | AND I'LL MAKE YOU RUE IT!

)

7%

iy r - £
N Yo P |

[ S

YOU'VE FOUND ME OUT,

> /

3
“ﬁ

i - -

HOUGHT YOU WERE SET, Yy
BUT INSTEAD, YOURE®

ALL WT ! ‘-[

JUST AS I THOUGHT, A CROOK OF A SPECIAL TYPE, \
HE'S ‘UWSED THE LOOT TO PATCH HIS LEAKY PIPE!
AND THERE'S THE SAXAPHONE! WILL THAT MUSICIAN

7 _.
/ GRIPE.! 7w “?ﬁ(] THERE WAS NO
” | _ ¥ 8 mege (AU OTHER WAY!
/ Fna] 8118 N 42N =R NEW PIPE'S IM-
! y NS POSSIBLE TO
x GET TODAY!
yp——g

SPUTTER! COUGH!/
GURGLE! CHOKE!
| DON'T LIKE THIS
KIND OF JOKE /




_/ YOU SHOULD HAVE STOPPED TO THINK
THAT THERE/'S NO EXCUSE FOR CRIME,
NOT EVEN A LEAKING SINK.

BUT RETURN THE LOOT AND I'LL

YOU WIN, I'M SUNK /
TELL THE FOLKS OUTSIDE T0 GET
THEIR JUNK !

BUT HOW DID YOU TUMBLE
TO THE FACT '
THAT IT WAS I, BEHIND
THE BURGLAR ACT ?

r [) =
.j .

WHEN YOU FIXED MY PIPE YOU SEALED YOUR FATE,
BY FORGETTING YOUR TOOLS, A PLUMBERS TRAIT,
A STOLEN SAX AND A GUN LEFT BEHIND —

BECAUSE IT SEEMED )

EXTREvigLy 00D,
FOR ANY CROOK TO
FORGET HIS ROD/

THE PLUMBER'S CONFESSED. YOU CAN GET YOUR STUFF /

HE GOT VERY CONTRITE, WHEN | TRE

ATED HIM ROUGH /!

. L

WHEN NEW PIPE IS DIFFICULT TO FIND —
I MADE TWO AND TWO OUT OF THESE FACTS

= | WHEN I GET BACK
" | MY KETTLE, we &

MY SAXAPHONE !
OH — LUCKY ME!

ND NOT LONG AFTER THE LOOT IS RETRIEVED, |
' HENRY LOOKS IN ON A PLUMBER MUCH GRIEVED..

| THERE'S A NEW LOAD
Y A4 OF PIPE AT THE"
¥ SRl RAILROAD STATION/
HUH ! WHY THAT'S MY
RHYME - IT'S AN ACT

S OF CREATION/ g ¢

TEN YACHTS A DAY,
BECAUSE THEY TOOK J|
MY ERSATZ AWAY/

Ew PIPE! BUT WHY'S HE S0
I'M THE ONE TO BE DELIGHTED !

EXCITED ? I
iRy IR
-

l,“ HOW PERFECTLY IT RHYMES
WITH “ YACHTS "/
THE WORD MEANING SUBSTITUTE
=70 W1T,'ER5ATZ'.'J




THERE’S

ITH a name like J.

Wellington Binks, and a
physique to go with it, it's ne
wonder he was a prey for prac-
tical jokes. As far back as he
could remember, J. Wellington
had always been the butt for
somebody’s jokes.

Everybody around the office
of Kidder Stevens and Company
knew J. Wellington was a
chump for a joke, like sending
him into the boss’s office with
the audited books, and J. Well-
ington not knowing phoney
pages had been pasted in, Or
the time somebody sent seven
jazz bands to Mr., Kidder's
home, as having came from ]J.
Wellington, when all the time,
all J. Wellington had ordered
wa seven hat bands for Mr,
Kidder's panama:

Just good clean fun. But what
made it worse was that J. Well-
ingten Binks never did seem to
get wise, He never even got
wise when the boys sent him
three phoney notes to app=ar at
his draft board for induction.
Three times, he trudged down
dutifully, and three times he
came back. The fourth time he
didn’t, because that Wwas the real
one.

Oh, everybody had a fine
time with J. Welhngton after
that. He decided to spend 'his
pre-induction furlough-week in
the office getting matters cleared
up. But they just didn't seem
to clear, The red ink would be
in the blue ink bottle: the
ledgers would have the wrong
labels cn; at night the lights
would go out and there'd never
been an extra bulb handy. Some-
how, though, J. Wellington
Binks managed to get through
the week.

And at boot camp, it didn’t
take the boys long to discover
J. Wellington Binks. His meek
face betrayed him, as usual, and
the boys had him running to
hard-boiled Chief Petty Officers
to pu:k up a quart of scuttle-
butt, or to get some green and
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red oil for the port and star-
board lamps. No trick was too
old to be new when tried on
J. Wellington Binks. He spent
a lot of time on K.P. and, for
anybody else, it might have
meant the brig, too; but those
hard-boiled Chiefs realized ]J.
Wellington’s meekness. All they
wanted to do was to get him out
of camp.

As Chief Petty Officer
Smurdge said: “That guy’s born
to be a goof. I only hope they
keep him ashore and don’t send
him to sea.” He wiped a sud-
denly-fevered brow as the hor-
ror of the thought appalled him.
“Some of these wise guys would
have him wiping the Admiral’s
Standard.”

That didn’t happen, though;
so, in due course of time, ]J.
Wellington Binks graduated
from a boot into the blues of a
seaman. He was very proud of
his job, even though he did
seem awfully dumb. To himself,
he was forced to admit that
things never did appear quite
clear to him. What was wrong
with getting a bucket of steam

him to a hardware store in
town, and it wasn't until the
Shore Patrol tapped J. Welling-
ton on the shoulder that the
joke ended. And, being a very
nice guy, J. Wellington never
did realize it was a joke. He
just couldn’t understand why
the seamen who had sent him
on the mission denied having
done so. .

He was still thinking this over
when he got off K.P. a week
later, and was assigned to beach
patrol. It was a dark night, the
moon hidden behind clouds
which augured snow. It was
cold, and J. Wellipgton, rifle on
shoulder, patrolled the beach as
swiftly as regulations allowed.
It was his third trip, when pass-
ing one of the tiny barracks that
had been constructed, he heard
the two sailors talking as they
moved through the darkness
toward the doorway.

“He won't be along here for
another ten minutes,” a voice
said.

J. Wellington stiffened, de-
bated whether to challenge the
men. Then, he heard his name

frcm the engineer to warin up . being mentioned.

8 barracks? Yet, the engineer
‘at boot camp had flown into a
rage at the request.
However, J. Wellington was
never one to ponder long. He
accepted happily the orders

-, sending him out to shore patrol

on a bleak section of Long
Island. Here, he discovered to
his delight, were only about 25
Coast Guardsmen and a few

- officers. There wasn't much a

guy could do here to get into

trouble, As usual, J. Wellington/

fcrgot all about the trouble his
buddies could cause him.

It took them approximately
cne hour to discover him as a
source of ever-present amuse-
ment. Five minutes after the
hour, J. Wellington, doing a
favor for one of the boys, was
in the cook’s galley asking for
a leftHanded knife for the Skip-
per’s pofatoes. The cook sent

“This’ll kill J. Wellington,”
the other voice chuckled. “He’ll
hear this sound effects record
and figure it's an air raid, es-
pecially when one of us runs
out and yells to him. Boy, the
Skipper will raise plenty of
trouble when J. Wellington
wakes him up. Oh, is that sailor
a dope!”
¢+ J. Wellington - Binks stood
stock still, heard the first voice
say: “I never saw such a fall
guy for a praétical joke. We’ll
plant this regord behind the big
rock near the cove, and set it
tc go off. Will J. Wellington get
a surprise!”

Flame burned into Binks'
face. “The nerve of those guys!™
he muttered. “Taking me for a
fool.” With anger rankling in
his narrow chest, J. Wellington

resumed his tour. Vengeance at
last would be his,



Now, everything was plain ‘to
him. All the sorrows and in-
dignities he had suffered rushed
~ before his eyes in a burning
series of pictures. His thin lips
set against the cold: “Well, let
them try it,”” he told himself,
wrapping his wool-gloved hands
around the butt of his rifle,
*Just let them try it! I'll . .,
iy | SN

Very carefully, he made his
way along the beach. He did
not lock back; for, if he had,
he would have seén the Skipper;
accompanied by a Chief Petty
Officer, enter the barracks. But
J. Wellington’s concern of the
moment was not with the Skip-
per. There was a job at hand,
a golden opportunity to even
the score for some of the hu-
miliation he had suffered. _

His heart pounded as he
looked at the illuminated dial
of his watch. 11:30 P.M. He had
another half hour to go before
being relieved. He waited an-
other five minutes, then put his
plan into operation.

The wind knifed through his
greatcoat, stabbed into his face,
burned through his muffled chin
and neck. But J. Wellington
didn't mind it at all. Hidden
behind a boulder, he strained
his eyes into the darkness.

And then he saw them. Not
two, but five men. They were
skulking along the shore, prob-
ably five hundred vyards away.,
In the darkness, they were noth-
ing but formless masses, but ],
Wellington Binks knew them
for what they were—practical
jokers! They were going to pull
another joke on him!

“Let them try it,” he mut.
tered, his face grim. He dropped
down on the sand, watched as
the men moved away from him.
He smiled in satisfaction. Just
as he expected, they were head-
ing for the cove and the rock
behind which they would plant
the recording machine,

*“An air raid. Huh!” J. Well.
ington Binks snorted. The nerve
of them, thinking they could
fool him with a recording.  He
should have known better than

to trust those guys. From now

on, he resolved, they'd know
better than to fool with him!
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Cautiously, he slipped toward
them. It was slow going, but
J. Wellington Binks intended to
take no chances. “So they think
I'm not good enough to be a
guard!” he stormed to himself.
"Just wait until they’re chal-
lenged, and see this rifle pointed
at them. They're not going to
get a chance to put that record
on!”

Carefully, very carefully now,
he crawled along. He was now
within earshot of their hoarse
voices. Two of them were bent
over, apparently setting up the
portable sound effects machine,
For an instant, J. Wellington

stared in. puzzlement. He hadn’t-

known they had to dig those
things in.

He got to his knees, then as-
sumed a <rouching position. The
men'’s voices seemed hurried. ]J.
Wellington smiled and moved
toward them.

“Halt!” His ringing voice
stabbed into the cold night air.
“Halt or I'll fire!”

Hands raised. A guttural
veice said, “Don’t shoot!”

J. Wellington's eyes strained
into the darkness. He caught the
sudden movement of a figure in
the back.

Crack! His gun flashed, and
the bullet went into the air. The
next moment, pandemonium
broke loose. Overhead came the

sound of plane motors, horribly,
close, and mingled with it was

the sharp ‘chatter of machine
gun fire.

" Jiggers,” J. Wellington mut-
tered, “I've set off that machine.
I've got to stop it!” That was
the only thought in his mind,
and now these supposed friends
of his were trying to stop him,
They were trying to get him
into a jam. There was only one
thing to do, so J. Wellington did
it. He had no intention of wak-
ing the Skipper and spending
another few weeks on K.P, or in
the brig.

He laid to with a vengeance,
sending& the men spinning to the
grcund. The noise was growing
louder now, and it seemed to
J. Wellington, as he fought his
way to the spot where the sound
machine blared, thg_t ' other
voices had joined in,

His nose was bleeding pro-
fusely, and his clothes were

ripped, as though someene had

pulled a knife on him.
But J. Wellington was obliv.

ious of all thiss Panting for

breath, he crawled behind the

boulder and stretched anxious,

frantic fingers out for the ma-
chine. He had to shut it off
before it woke up the Skipper,
His fingers touched something,
brought J. Wellington back to
reality. Clothes!

*Clothes!” He sat stunned,
then, suddenly, flashlights lit up
the area. Two strong search.-
light beams dropped from the
sky. The noise was still strong,
an airplane motor, powerful,
rumbling. Somebody grabbed J.
Wellington by the shoulder,
hoisted him to his feet,

J. Wellington looked dazedly
into the face of Chief Petty
Officer Harkins. Behind the
Chief stood the Skipper. J.
Wellington’s shipmates were
holding guns on as Teutonic a
group of faces as Henry had
ever seen.

“You've done it, Binks,” the
Chief said. “You've caught the

saboteurs!” He whistled. “Five

of em, single-handed!”
J. Wellington goggled. The
Skipper' was talking to him,

“That plane overhead signaled
_it had seen five men in a rubber

boat, and figured a sub had
dropped 'em off. We were just
sending out an alarm for them.
Fine work, Binks! You'll hear
more about this!™ And the Skip-
per walked away with the
prisoners.

J. Wellington shook his head,
looked at his watch. He'd better
hurry. The boys must have hid-
den that recording someplace
else,

He'd better find it. Gosh, if
it ever went off after the Skipper
went to sleep—! "'He began
searching the beach again.

*I wonder where they hid it,”
he thought apxiously. He didn't
want to get into any more trou-
bles At least, not until the

+ quartermaster got him that new

rubber hammock he had prom;
ised. The boys all said a guy
could really stretch out in one
of those! 5
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[ o GEWiuS JONES, THE
KNOTTIEST PROBLEMS
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GEE, THS 1S GREAT | EACH TENT
WAS ASSIGNED A DOG FROM
TiE K-9 TROOPS ....

HEY-wWAIT A MINUTE ] st | THERE | ARE YOU
WHAT 4RE YOU DONG GOSK, YOU'RE @7 HAPPY NOW 7

ON MY BEP ? HEAVY - - -
ALL RIGHT-I1

WELL, si?, 1 DIDN'T SLEEP IN IT.
SPEAK TO HIM -+ IT SEEMS TO
BE HIS BED NOW |

HAVING HOT DOGS
FOR SUPPER TONIGHT /




