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| % Qrgp, HOP ON ! THIS CAR

" RO TAKES YOU RIGHT
VE [ 9 INTO TOWN !

AIR-RAID WARDEN ?
WELL,GRANPA SIMS OVER
THERE CAN MOST LIKELY TELL

I GOTCHA Now ! WARDPEN !
WELL, YOU MUSTA JUST
PASSED HIM BACK

P

Yep, IM THE WARDPEN'! AND T'LL
KNOCK THE BLOCK OFFA ENNYONE SEZ
I AIN'T AN' THAT GOES DOUBLE FOR

MY BROTHER , |
(_ZEKE ,
"\M/ ’-

I’'M HERE TO INSPECT THE AIR-RAID

SHELTERS AND EQUIPMENT

SORRY, LADY, BUT RIGHT Now I
AIN'T GOT TIME FOR ENNY SUCH
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LAPY ! WILL You QuIT FOLLERIN' ME !
THE TOONERVILLE EVENING APRICOT
CAME OUT T'PAY AN' I PROPOSE T'DO
QOME REAPIN' !

I'LL HAVE THAT MAN ARRESTED
AND THEN REMOVED FROM HIS |

CAN'T IMAGINE OUR  ©

WARPEN ACTIN®
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NOT THAT WAY ! OVER THIS WAY-~
SITTING UNDER THAT )

.’%// =

QREE !

THERES THET DU

C AGIN, )

/

F:':l) | HE AIN'T GOT NUTHIN T'DO WITH
WOMAN GIR'RAID PRECAUTIONS! I cAN'T

ARREST HIM JUST BECOS

HIS NAME HAPPENS T BE

ey e |17 ‘ WARDEN'! @)
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