SUNDAY, JUNE 2, 1957

WHERE 1S DAGWOCD?
HE'S SUPDOSED
TO BE CLEANING
SCREENS FOR ME

B rve NEVER OUTGROWN
THE THEILL CF CHASING
FIEE 2NGINES

{ HOW DID YOU
FIND ME 7

ANYBOOY WiTH
THEIR HIGKLY

DAISY TRACKED YOU--
OGS CAM FIND
PEVELOPED

1 HEARD FIRE ENGINES-~-
HE'S PROBASLY OUT
WATCHING THE FIRE
SOME PLACE

YOU FIND ME
THAT TIME L=

COOKIE TOLD ME
WHERE YOUD BE~
CHILDREN SEEM

TO HAVE
A SIXTH SENSE
ABCUT THER

S - -‘-_tu'-Ju .
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PSST = DAGWOOD - COME O -
WE'RE GETTING UP A GAME

H-

QUIET, EDDIE -

-
N'T WANT MY WIFE

IN DOCS GARAGE

[ POTEET CAME TO ME WITH SOME LOVE
LETTERS AND TOLD ME SHE WAS AFRAID
COL. CANYON HAD WRITTEN THEM TO
HER! SHE ASKED ME A5 THE MAYORS
SON TO HELP HER ?f:mcmr DISERACING

am! -

MY WOMAN'S
INTUITION
TOLD ME

W coLonEL

CANYON ! A&

You DON'T HAVE ToO %
GUARD ME LIKE A
CRIMINAL , COL . CANYON!

YES,EPDIE...WE'RE
GOING TO RIDE INTC
TOWN NOW, 50N !

YOU MEAN

Yol SEE, POTEET, WE )
WERE TWO AGAINST ¢

MANY, BUT WE STILL
HAVE A TRUMP CARD!..

POTEET
RECEIVED

I WAS VERY ANGRY THAT ANYONE i

sHOULD DO THIS To SUCH A SWEET

TORY EXPERIMENTS AS A HOBBY, SO I

BROUGHT UP THE PRINTS ON THE LOVE
LETTERS AND CHECKED THEM AGAINST
COL. CANYONS PISTOL PERMIT — AND

URE ENOUGH — THEY WERE HIs!
: T::‘ 7, | B Y

AN BECAUSE YOU ARE THE MAYORS SON
THE LETTERS

2 THAT BATCH OF LOVE NOTES TO HER

.

THE PAPER, INK AND STAMPS WERE ¥
BOUGHT AT THE AIR BASE EXCHANGE
—2%0 IT WOULD LOOK AS IF I HAD
WRITTEN THAT STUFF TO MY WARP IN
DWRITING !

YOU HAD ACCESS To THE FINGERPRINTS
ON MY CITY PISTOL PERMIT, SO YoU

ETCHED THEM ON RUBBER STRIPS GLUED
TO RUBBER GLOVES AND LEFT WHAT |
SEEMED LIKE MY PRINTS ALL OVER §

YOUNG LADRY! I TRY POLICE LABORA- NOW , EDWARD
— 2 7

. YOU CAN SEE THE ]
B PATTERN, DOCTOR...SLICK
| BEYOND HIS YEARS ! BUT

HAS INSTRUCTIONS TO
MAIL THEM TO THE %
PENTAGON THE FIRST Y\iae
DAY HE DOESN'T HEAR
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