The World’s Only

Toots and Casper
Polly, Her Pals
Popeye
Elmer
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HUSH, HONEY,

NOISE CAN'T

CATCH LS
IN HERE !

MY STARS, SISTER!
THE NAUGHTY DON'T You REALIZE
THE PSYCHOLOGICAL
DAMAGE YOU'RE

DOIN’?
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BY CRACKIE,
THAT WAS

Salem’s Only

* Sunday Newspaper

and Its Only
Colored Comie
for Your Home

UNLESS YoU WANT YOUR
CHILD TO BECOME A FUST
CLASS COWARD, Y'GOTTA
MAKE HER FACE HER
FEARS.’ e '

COME AWAY FROM THAT WINDOW
THIS INSTANT, ANGEL !

CARRIE! NEVER

THAT'S CRIMINAL,
ENCOURAGE
KIDS’ FEAR

COMPLEXES!/
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AND ANOTHER THING,
CARRIE, IF LIGHTNING'S

WON'T STOP IT/

GONNA HITCHA,, THAT COUCH

THANK HEAVENS THE
STORM IS OVER AT
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HALP!! HALP!!
'PHONE THE PULMOTOR
PEOPLE! HALP/




