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“YOUR LITTLE TOWN IS PRETTY DEAD

“I WUNNER WOT THAT

IS DOWN .
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“Ye Gops ! WoT A YELL

- AND AGAIN !%)

““DIDJA EVER HEAR SUCH SHRIEKS
OF AGONY !”p

‘ PERHAPS A TRIPLE BUT
CERTAINLY A DOUBLE-
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“Lapy! DIp YOu EVER

@ : HAVE MOLTEN LEAD
. RUN DOWN YER

“STANLEY! AIN'T You
GOIN’ OVER TO SEE WOT

“Nore! T cot
A DATE OVER ON
THE OTHER SIDE
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