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FONTAINE FOX

I THOUGHT TO
FASTEN THAT .
STOVE ONTO
THIS SADDLE!?

“Hope I HAVE BETTER

LUCK IN THE CARD

GAME THAN I pIp
LAST WEEK!*
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ONTO THE POMMEL OF
(THAT SADDLE!”

*S “SURE IT'S A STOVE FASTENED gDEAL ME OUT OF THIS HAND,

ED! T WANTA TEND TO 4

I»
’/< . MY Hoss!?”
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““LEMME USE THAT AIR GUN
OFF THE SHELF FOR JUST .

_gv ONE SHoOT!?»

“OLD MAN SIMS WOULD HAVE A
LONG, COLD RIDE BUT HE
SETS BACK THERE: BEHIND

h ' THAT STOVE RIGHT

““THERE'S THE OLE MAM
HIMSELF ON THE PORCH OF

THE SToRe !

“LOOKS LIKE HE WAS GONMA TAKE
A SHOT AT HIS OWN HORSE WITH
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(LHAT AIR Gur:t)
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“WHY, HE DID! HE SHOT HIS OWN
HORSE RIGHT ON THE FLANK! 9
WOT DID HE DO THAT FOR ¢

“WHY, THAT WAS TO SHAKE UP

L

sTOVE! " )
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NO CHIEF.".....THE 'i'HEN THIS 1S A" BUT YOURE MY FIRST \&
5, FORREST- IS STILL AT DEPARTMENT OF SURE YOU'LL BE HERE N
TO PUT THAT SHIP THROU6H

LARGE... AND SO

SAY AND HIS
WASHED OQUT...

BUT..IF THE SPY =g
PILOT, RESPONSIBLE \|
FOR OUR CRASHES |

HIS ESPIONAGE

MYSTERIOUS SHIP
THAT ENDS OUR

TO WV
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BEANWHILE.. A

BETTY LOU

LEAVES THE AIRPORT....

ARE OTHERS OF

JUSTICE! VL &H ...
TAKE NECESSARY [\

.....

PROTECT THAT
SHIP..AND You!

ITS PACES FOR THE NAVY/
HERB, SKEETER , pese==S

GETS HoME SAFE! ){
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(A\ND ONE HOUR. LATER ... AS
TOMMY ENTERS HIS APARTMENT

TAILSPIN ?... WE
GOT YOUR GAL

FRIEND, BETTY

THE 'PHONE'S
RINGING /

LOU, ALL TIEC
UP NICE AN’
COMFY.. AN' IF
YOU WANT TO
SEE HER ALIVE
AGAIN.., JUST
LISTEN CAREFUL.
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