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COMICS

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

SUNDAY, JUNE 29, 1958
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FAMILIARIZE YOURSELF WITH YOUR
POLICE FORCE'S |DENTIFYING BADGES

.

CHICKEN- THAT
= PAPA,

N

NOBODY WOULD BELIEVE ME,
MR. TRACY, BUT THEES EES THE

KILLED MY

MEES EGCHEAD STRUCK MY
* PAPA WEETH EET—AND THEES
EES WHERE THAT PIECE OF METAL
YOU HAVE, CAME FROM. :

DO YOU NOT SEEP
EET FITS—NO?

AND PASSES. BEWARE OF Lot
M g Traty
DD YOU SEE NO. BUT
MISS ECGHEAD AUNTIE ECGCHEAD
KILL YOUR DID—| HEARD

FAER?

WHERE DID YOU
LAST SEE MISS
ECCHEAD AND
THE AUNT?

CHASING

ME. FITTED IN.

SAM, HAVE THE LAB TAKE PHOTOS
OF THIS WITH CLOSE-UPS OF THE
BROKEN CLAW WITH THE PIECE

MEANWHILE, ESTABLISHED ON THE
SUNDECK OF A CUBAN HOTEL WHITHER
SHE HAS FLED BY PLANE, MISS

ECCHEAD PLANS HER FUTURE—
" THIS CUBAN SUN IS BOUND ;

611

fey U8 Par ARy
The L-I(-p Trinne

AH, SENORITA,
| DID NOT
RECOGCNIZE

HA! HA! TS FOR
A PART IN A STAGE

PLAY. IT DOES
CHANCE MY LOOKS,
DQESNT ITP?

OH, FATHER:
1| HAD MO
OTHER PLACE

CHILOREN! . HELLO;
YOU REMEMBER CHILDREN:
YOUR NICE MY, How

AUNTIE To AUNT | “OUVE, |

MARIBELL! | MARIBELL? | GROWN! )

f‘r;
il

MARIBELL, MY
CHILD ! THIS IS

YOUR Home!

TO HURT HER so!
OH, BRUTHER!
WHAT I'D LOVE T'DO
WITH A HARD

PADDLE AND A

STRONG ARM

SOME THINGS
MAKE ME S0
MAD | CouLD
CRYw IF |
WEREN'T SO
Map !

—

Bl

WELL, AROUND

HERE VYou'LL
NOT BE

SINCE DUD WENT,
EVERY THING SEEMS
To HAVE GONE WRONG!
I'VE LOST EVERY CENT
HE LEFT ME“-AND

| FEEL 80 S0

THIS PLACE IS

Y VEAH—EVEN
ABANDONED, J

THE AUNT IS

CAME ALL
TH' way

THAT'S NOT A
VERY NICE wayY
TO GREET YOUR
FAVORITE AUNTIE: "
SHAME ON You!

AREN'T You
GOING TO GIVE
HER A MICE
BIG KISS, LIKE
You ALwavs Do?

WHAT THOSE LITTLE

WONDER HOW

DICKENSES saID!
Jnrmien | elat
'1 ~
3] MARIBFLL‘S COLT:(E LLSWLKS
FACE! AGAIN v

| BEING POOR TO BE THAT COMMON!

WHY, YOUR AUNTIE MARIBELL
MEVER FORGOT ANY HaLipay !
VOUR BRIRTHDAYS ! REMEMBER
ALL THE BEAUTIFUL THINGS

SHE USED To BRING You 2

SURE-WE
REMEMBER:

BY GEORGE, IT TAKEE MORE THAM

~AMD THEY'RE MINE:
ALL MINE?!!




