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OH,COME.PANTSY!| I LOOK! conDITioNS RIGHT?
YOU COULD HICGH SCHOOL KIDS WERE COMING

HAVE GRABBED AND COING,, A COP WAS DIRECTING,
TRAFFIC 50 FEET FROM WHERE

CERTAINLY! SAID THEY
WANTED TO PLAY THE
RECORDS FOR A FEW
DAYS. | TOLD THEM

MILLION BUCKS, WE CAN

WAIT A FEW MORE DAYS,
THIS CALLS FOR FINESSE,
THEY THINK IMA

=

: AN AIRS BEDROOM
AN i O THE CIRL'S HOMES.
7=--LEAVING THE CITY HALL ,PROCEED

SOUTH ON BOULDER STREET TO
ROUTE 7, TURN RIGHT,

YOU WILL SEE A RED BRICK MILL.
GO LEFT ALONG THE WEST SIDE OF
THE MILLTO MAIDINE STREET.,

| KNEW THESE N
RECORDS HAD SOME-
THING TERRIBLY
IMPORTANT ON THEM,
HELEN. ISN'T THIS 2

EXCITING?P = =7

FOLLOW
TAKE ROUTE TWO TO THE OUTSKIRTS |
OF BENSONTOWN WHERE THE ROAD'
FORKS. TAKE THE LEFT FORK,
PROCEED 308 MILES. |

WILL SEE A GRAVEL ROAD. \ JANIE, THERES A POLICE
V%’RN ONTO IT AND FOLLOW OFFICER DOWNSTAIRS WHAT 7
IT TO THE END, WHICH WILL / SEE YOU.

HELLO, JANIE. MY NAME'S
DICK TRACY. I'M FROM THE
POLICE DEPARTMENT.

.....

BOY, OM, BOY! THaT %
MOON OVER TH’ RIVER,
AND TH’ HILLS BEYOND! &

COLD UP MORTH, BUT HERE

IT’S AS BALMY AS SPRING

FAMCY BOATHOUSE, IM
=y |TS DAY..RooMs AaM’A
My KITCHEN EVEN«AND UP
il  HERE ON “TOP, THI® OPEN
DECK “EH " 8H H-H
“PEOPLE TALKIM, SANDY

| TOLD YOU ALL T YEAH, ToMSURE
| KNOW: | HEARD MOW HEAR THIS w
MRGQREDIPS MENTION FROM THE
I8 NAME CHICAGO COPS
GILBERT GRIFT~ [

y !

“THE HEARING EAR IS ALWA'
CLOSE 10 THE SPEAKING ‘TOMGUE” 80
SAID RALFH WALDO EMERGOH - THAT
SURE FITS LIT'TLE ANNIE BIG'EARS |

3 s TR Ty

QILBERT GRIFT\ SMALLTIME THERE'S ) YoU COULD HAVE SURE EVEN OR IT CO
: ; ULD BE
CON QUYCHEATTEN YEARS AGO A MILLION = A BUM TOM~80 COULD M WHE" 7
MARRED A e los e R. LEVONwWHE'S | SOMEBODY WE

NAMED GILBERT Q SADIE \.0
CLIP JOINT ON NORTH CLARK ST (. BUT SADIE? Gl : W SADIE . OR

GRIFT GET BLIND, BUT I'VE DON'T EVEN w

HER OLD DRAGON READ Hie Boows! WE’LL KEEP IN TOUCH
GAL CALLED MERSELF SADIE AND OUR B KILLED QUT IN OF A MOTHER »» E |
LA PEARL s , ; FRONT. AND = oRP CHARACT

Kkhow His Nave? | ) T [\ SHARP CHARACTER YEAH . |

WHADD'YUH KNOW %
STRANGER TO ME\JUST
WALKED UP AN' TAPPED

LEAPIN' LizarDS | 7 WHEW! GONE NOW BUT WHO? SHucks!
AND | FIGGERED TH’ copg R THEY SURE DON'T MAKE | JUST CAN'T FIGGER
HAD -FORGOT ALL ‘BOUT MUCH NOIGE COMIN’ ANYBODY HERE GOIN’

THAT DEAD GUY--QUESS IR GOIN's» ANYBODY T FAR-OH:OH- 2 - N o TH' DOOR 80
. a . | w SOM
THOSE GUYS NEVER COULDW' DONE T, S HOLD IT, SANDY Now : _ LET HIM IN - WHOEVE
. FORGET - _ THEY SAID WHO'S THAT GUY?Z ¥ 'TwaS, THEY KMNEW HIM

APPARE




