SUNDAY, MAY 5, 1957

MY WIFE AND I HAD

HE'S A PEARL OF GREAT PRICE--
MY CONSCIENCE SMITES ME
WHEN T THINK OF HOW
BADLY I'VE TREATED HIM
ALL THESE YEARS

YOO-HOO,
PAGWOOD--
AWAKEN

St e SR LA LA Y . | BCRSRGL ¢ | et

STARTING IMMEDIATELY }5 § &
M GOING TOGIVE YOU J75.'
A A TEN-DOLLAR-A-

e WEEK RAISE per™

WHAT A GLORIOUS FEELING
TO BE AWAKENED IN THE
o L] MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT -
ST AND TOLD YOU'RE GOING
TO GET A RAISE

WHO COULD BE PHONING }
AT THIS GHASTLY HOUR? &

JULIUS, THIS IS YOUR
LITTLE WIFE~I'M AFRAID
HERE ALL BY MYSELF,
AND I'LL FORGIVE

_YOU IF YOU'LL

) (M GOING BACK HOME-&y . -
1JUST WANT TO TELLYOD ) ' -
THE RAISE T PROMISED w? -

YOU IS OFF ».

FOR THE FIRST TIME IN SEVERAL DAYS,POTEET CANYON
HAS FAILED TO RECEIVE AN ARDENT LOVE LETTER'
FROM HER UNKNOWN ADMIRER.... @ -

CHECKED THE HAND-
WRITING WITH. THAT
OF EVERY MAN ON
THE BASE...ALL

NEGATIVE!}

BE SOMEONE
IN STUMPHILL

MAN DOING THIS
To THE kD! -

4 WELL ANY'WAY, TR
S WE'RE NOWORSEOFF )| 0 i 4
. N THAN WE WERE' ' X

WHEN WE WEN

rsrevs-:, I WOULDN'T | WE KNo
HAVE RECOGNIZED FROM | LITTLE MORE
THIS ONE SHEET OF
HANDWRITING THAT [ABOUT HIM,
POTEET% BEAU WAS /

COPYING THE LOVE
LETTERS OF ROBERT 4

THAN THAT

m!"-‘-::i_ZMng _

THEN...

Look ! THERE’

PLAY BALL AGAIN
"~ INSTEAD 'OF

WERE WRITING JEANS AGAIN! [/, IN DRESSES!
4 O MY DAUGHTERS! : ;

REMEMBER ME 2
I'M THE NO-GOOD
50N OF MAYOR.
STRAAW OF BIG

THUNPER }

I KNOW—I'VE
BEEN WATCHIN,,
BUT I DIDN'T

/ POTEET! THE BlG
THUNDER. ‘TOWN

LEAGUE 15 GETTIN’ .
HOT! THESE DIAMONDS | RIGHTLY. FEEL
THE AIR BASE BUILT °
FOR U5 ARE SWELL } /

HEY—MAYBE SHELL

POTEET—~WEARIN' | RUNNIN’ ARCUND

LIKE PLAYIN'! |
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WHY, SURE
‘NUFF! I
RECOLLECT

you !

~YoU DON'T, REALLY !
‘. BUT YOU WON'T FORGET
- ME'AGAIN —WHEN T TELL
YoU I WROTE You. THOSE
LETTERS |




