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ferald and Aewws

CESPERATELY TRYING TO BEAT THE
E OF STARVATION, TRACY HAS
r-'AsHmNED A THROW-NET FROM THE
SHROUD LINES OF HIS PARACHUTE IN
AN ATTEMPT TO CAPTURE SOME
WILD GAME,

FFRACY PICKS OUT CERTAIN STONES
AND BUSHES-—AND CONTINUES TO
PRACTICE LAYING THE NET OVER THEM.

" ONCE SAW SOME NATIVES
HANDLE ONE OF THESE THINCS—
BUT IT WAS SECOND NATU

THOSE WILD PICEONS ARE THE
ONLY CGAME I'VE SEEN—AND
'T'HEV RE 25 FEET UP-—

THAT NYLON WILL TAKE A LOT OF
PUNISHMENT. THIS PRACTICE
WON'T HURT [T—

IS THAT THE MAN THE PARACHUTE
HARNESS BELONGED TO—THAT IS, THE
\ROTTED FRAGMENTS THAT | FOUND? |

A VINE! HE TRIED TO CLIMB OUT
=== THE VINE BROKE---HE DIED
WHERE HE FELL.,

“YRE HOT FORGETFUL TO ENTERTAIN

STRANGERS: FUR 'THEREBY SOME
" HAVE ENTERTATHED ANGELS UH&WRRES

~EVERY u‘r'ru-: GIRL IS PART ANGEL

OH, BEANIE'D
HAVE COME HOME
PRETTY SOON
ANVWAY

PRESUME SHE TOLD

YoU«HER MOTHER:-

JUST AVYEAR AGO™
VANISHED

SHE DIDN'T WANT TO
COME IN, POR BUT |
SAID IF SHE DIDN'T,

I'D START SCREAMIN'

BLOODY MURDER'

YOU'RE A VERY

DETERMINED

LITTLE LADY,
BEANIE

YES, OF COURSE BEANIE
AND | ARE SURE OF
THATBUT~IN THE
MEANTIME wIT-«IT’S

PRETTY LOMNELY s

THE VINE CONTINUED TO GROW— Y
GAD! THAT MUST HAVE HAPPENED Ml -

_-

SEVERAL YEARS AGD

OH, POP~SHE HAQH'T ANY

| MOM OR EVEN ANY POP

AND SHE NEVER DID!

BRIDE AND CROOM. MEVBERS OF THE
WEDDING P RTV—EVERYONE IS HAPPY
f KEEP (T A PLEASANT DAY g
~DRIVE CAREFULLY. ¥

ITS COING TO TAKE SOME PRACTICE
—BECAUSE THOSE BIRDS WILL BE ON
THE WING AFTEF! THE F!R"S‘I' CAST,

OH, POP-SHE'S S0

%‘ﬁ wCAN'T
E STAY HERE
WITH US? PLEASE!

| GUESS YoU FOUND
BEANIE CRYING AND
BROUGHT HER ¢
HOME, EH?

GEE|FwIF YOU WOMNDERFUL »+

REALLY WANT MEw [ MY NAMES BERT
w | SURE DON'T BONDw NICE
HAVE ANYBODY | IF YOUD CALL
HAFTA RSK CAN ME UNCLE BERT—
| OR CAN'T [

A GOOD, SOUND NAME-
ANYBODY ASK, YOU'RE ANNIE
BOND~FOLKS ALL DEAD:-
THAT’S TRUE EMOUGH, EH?

BE SO LONELY
WERE
LIVIN' HERE-+-
HER STaY

MaKg
WITH Us, PoP|

NO ONE SHOULD TRY
TO MAKE ANYONE BE
A FRIEND, BEANIEw.
=AND THIS IS A PRETTY
HOUSE, I'M
AFRAID -

BUT IF YOU
STAY, MY CHILE?Q‘%E?E‘
BE HELPING BEANIE

AND ME MORE THAM
You CAN KNOW

HE'S BANDY:«
1618 IT ALL
RIGHT IF HE
«ER~THAT 1§~

WHY, SANDY, YOU'RE
TH’ SPITTIN' IMAGE OF
THE GRANDEST HUNTING
D0G | EVER HAD, WHEN
| WasS ABOUT ANNIE'S
AGE ON TH' FARM«-

A YEARWTHE LONGEST YEAR
OF LIFE-BESS~WHERE® HOW?
WHY? THAT CHILD »+0UT OF THE
NIGHTA SIGN? AN OMEN? IT

CAN'T BE“ AND YE T




