WHEN THE COMMANMNDER~
IN-CHIEF DRINKS HIS
RATION OF KICKAPOO
JOY JUICE — EVERY
AMERICAN WILL

DO LIKEWISE 77

Wo;je;:';i%eath-b/ AL CAPP

AR
e
\\\-W R

M

W
oAl

5

" —AND NOW—DUE TO THE. GENIUS
OF THESE TWO-ER-PRIMITIVE.

SCIENTISTS — WE ARE ALL
” IMMUNE TO THE EFFECTS
OF ATOMIC BLAST ?”

LONDON CALLINGET
MHELLO, DETROIT—
CAN YOu/ SEND
US 10,000
AUTOMOBILESP-

CALL HE_G.{’ ROW T
YOURSELF!

WE NEED

KICKAPOO JOY JUICE HAS ; :
DONE MORE DAMAGE TO THE )4 LETS NEVER 1s8UR
. LET'S LIVE DANGEROUSINT

PARIS CALLING. B.B.

HAS AT LAST DECIDED
[ TO COME TO HOLLYWOOD,
TO MAKE= A PICTUREY
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| Our Story: 15 SUNLTSTREETS OF AQUELCEN AT LONG LAST STEPHAN TAKES HIS RIGHT-

: " ONE Y ONE THE LOYAL NOBLES IETURN FROM EXILE, AND THE
1rf - > T TH CAL THROMNE. THE E
| ECHO YO THE SOUNPS OF MERRWENT, FOR THE TER- CHRONCLES OF HI5 TIIE SHOW Il TO BE BUT EVEN HIS MISMANAGEMENT WAS SO MUCH Mol i o da il it s it o e S G
(BLE RULE OF THE FALSE DUKE SADOMCK 13 ATAN AVERY POOR RULER, SPENDING ALL HIS BETTER THAN THE HARSH RULE OF HIS LATE WIPE OFF Hi§ AXE AND RETURN TOHIG BAKERY SHOR. TH
yrees RAL i’:_“i';jﬁl Sf:f‘?"’;*:’-‘- I‘lj;H';D TME IN HUNTING AND FROLIC UNCLE THAT HIS NAME WENT DOWN IN HISTORY PRINCE VALIANT AND ARN BID FAREWELL TO STEPHAN.
BURIED N TWO PIECES, FORE 3 HIS TRIAL | ]

AS ‘STEPHAN THE GOOD.'

-
WAD BECOME SEPARATED FROM HIS SHOULDERS.

THE SEA AT LAST ] THEY HAVE CROSSED FROM THE MEDITERRANEAN SEA TO THE
OCEAN, BUT HAVE FOUND NO SAFE ROAD FOR COMMERCE. SOMEWHERE
ALONG THE SHORE ALETA IS WAITING. ARN LOOKS AT HIS ADORED HERO

ALL DAY VAL HAS BEEN TESTING THE WEST
WIND. *WNAT DO YOI SHELL, SIREP T

VAL AND ARN CONTINUE ON THEIR WAY, SOMETINES THEY SPED HOPE [715 A HAUNCH CF ROAST VENISON.” AND COMPANION WITH DISGUST, “THERE IS A FATUOUS LOOK ON HIS PAGE.
THE NISHT WRAPPED IN THEIR CLOAKS ON A BED OF BOUGHS; THE SEA, " ANSWERS HIS FATHEP,'I 'AIU;‘,‘HE cm‘“‘fmw“ﬂ mtwmns MH‘ASHEGOES
OTHER TIMES THEY ARE FORTUNATE TO HAVE A ROOF OVER SMELL THE SEAI* NTD A SULK.

THEIR HEADS,

ner week-Mr. Whiskers
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