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THATS wmﬂ
IT LOOKS LIKE
HANGING \ BUT WHAT
FROM THE \GOOD WILLIT
MIDDLECF | DO
THE CHASM

IT MIGHT DO
US A LOT OF

W SAW SOME-

{ THING WHEN
NOUL FLASHED
THAT LIGHT!

UNLESS WE ARE [
ABLE TO GET
ACROSS THIS

IF WE CAN GET THE

WEENG

P THE CHAIN SHE IS WORKING
ALLRIGHT! IN A MINUTE
1 SWING IT

1 AM THEMOSTY LET MEGO
HEAVIEST IN

FRANCISCO!
THEES CROWD ) YOU MIGHT
SO1 WILL

f HELP!
HELP-

SOMETHING

DOWN !

M SORRY. 1
AINT GOTONE
WITH THEM
DIMENSIONS,
BUT 1 GOT A

PANE THAT'S

20 BY 16

1 wanT A
PANE OF GLASS

WELL . THAT
MIGHT DO--

| 1.c PLAYNE

ILL JUST TURN IT SIDE-
WAYS AND THE BOSS
WILL NEVER KNOW THE

> DIFFERENCE !

CHAIN \WE CAN PERHAPS B
S ACROSS THE

KNOCKED ME

YOU BEEN A N
WHAT 1 suUB ON THIS FOOT-
BALL TEAM FOR TWO
YEARS AND YOU

NT NEVER PLAYED A
GAME _1 ADMIRE YOUR
PATIENCE

CHEER LP, BUTCH !
MY DAY'LL COME AND
DOES THE
COACH‘LMLEBE PROLD

WHEN 1T

[ GOSH--1L WISH
1 WAS IN
THERE

TAKE OFF YOUR PANTS,
SIMP, AND GIVE 'EM TO
RIPPED THE
SEAT OUTTA HIS!

WHAT TOXK.
SIMP,GET
GOING AND DO
YOUWR STUFF

MY FIRST CHANCE TO
PLAY | ILL MURDER
THEM BUMS! LEMME

SIMP ODILL

BUTCH._HE

b4

-
s wentlh,

)

y
!

adl |

LY

&

" FINE._FINE.
WELL CAST YOU
AS THE FATHER
OF THE

HEROINE

SHOULD LIKE VERY
VCH TO HAVE A PART
IN THIS PLAY You
ARE PRODUCING

HE DIES TWENTY

YEARS BEFORE THE
CORTAIN GOES UP!




