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WAS A DARK AND ST'ORMY

NIGHT' - ? TH FACT, a8 'THE
OLD SAYING GOES, “WHAT A HIGHT
FOR A MURDER!”

AWFUL DARK,’CEPT
| WHEN TH’ LIGHTNIN ;
FLASHES~HARK! =2
we'RE GETTIN covpy! | R
SHH-HH» A

WHADDYUH
WHAT TH’ KMow ! HEY,

UGHTHINJUST |  WHAT’S IN

SHOWED UP! | TW’ BAG,KID?

wow! wWHaT A
RINGSTAILED WOWSER
OF & STorM I JusT

MADE THIS OLD

sHack IN TiME!

g

THIS AIN'T - ) “TAINT GOOD,
Too BAD, TURK! | EITHER! BaH!
FIRST GOOD BREAK | WHAT DIRTY

A MILLioN Bucks!
THAT'S WHY I'M STAYIN'

SUITE IN TH GILDY-RITZ

HERE N THIS RaoYaL | f:,-
Ak
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HE CouLD
BEA cor!
LET’S GET OUT
0 HERE!

wHoor!
’MOST AS WET
IN HERE A4S IT
IS oUTSIDE!

A RIOT OF FUN :::3%3% FOR EVERYONE

AHH~ FAIRLY
DRY OVER IN THIS
CORNER  STORM

CAME QUICKIT’LL
PASS JUST As Quick!

THOUGHT SURE veaH ! oMLY HE
THAT SUCKER IN WasSM’T THAT BIG
TH’ BIG CONVERTIBLE | A FooL! THEY'RE
was GOItY To PICK | GETTIN’ HEP TO
us uP! BET HE TH HITCHHIKIN?
HAD A REAL ROLL !

MET—WHY,
YOU LITTLE™

M ME? | wAS HERE
G-GGEE, MsTER! |l ALL TH TIME--SO
WHERE D-D-DID _ |Gl YO'RE 0.K.,, EH?
YoU COME FROM 2 )} Goop !




