Hrerald and Dewrs B

KLAMATH FALLS, ORESON suNDAY, SEPTEMBER 7, 1958

YOU PICKED UPON
YOUR HAM RIG,
b BOB,

| UBT THAT YOULL BELIEVE IT WAS ABOUT 2 O'CLOCK, HE SAID THERE WAS A LOT
ME?%U'T I'M PRETTY SURE | WAS B HE WAS OKAY—BUT DIDN'T KNOW.-—-« OF STATIC—AND THEN
TALKING TO DICK TRACY LAST ; WHERE HE WAS. J ALL OF A SUDDEN
NIGHT. ~ s - g —|T FADED.
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FIRST OF ALL, WHITEHALL,WE NEED!

BICGER TOOLS. THIS COAT RIB (S

\ NOT MUCH COO0D, WHAT WITH THE
HARD, GRAVELLY SOIL.

WHEN | STARTED THIS WEEKS ACO,
| LITTLE REALIZED HOW | T COULD
SAP THE STRENGTH. BUT MAYBE
ITH TWO OF US DIGCING—
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'VES, IF THIS SPRING, WHICH ULTIMATELY
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W S STan [ "S5 EovxD| | DESIGN. THERE'S ALWAYS A CHANCE

POWERED 2-WAY RADIO | CONTINUE WITH| 1 A STRAY PLANE MAY SPQOT IT, .
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" ALL | CAN SAY,

HM! MAYBE IT LOOKS
« DEAD-BUT ITS

YES, IT SEEMS
NOTHING QUITE
-\ DIES IN THIS

A COUPLE OF BIG
STICKS=MAYBE
SAPLINCGS—COULD

- THERE GOES BILLY BILINE? "BEAUTY— WHAT IS (T2 & enopl LET s
it chaze M "SGUSE ME, BEANIE- A PEREUME WITHOUT NAME: LOOK, BILLY - | FLYAWAY TOGETHEK
| GOTTA SEE HIM A SUDDEN HUSH WHERE | GOT SOMETHIN' | To THE MOON« I

REPORTER GUY
| WHO ROOMS
NEXT DOOR

) CLAMOR WAS BEFORE:
i} ACROSS THE DARKMESS A
L FAINT GHOST OF FLAME "

TO TELL YOU wOR ANYWAY TO
0N TH’ PETE'S S0DA

BOUT SOMETHIN'
oxls
=T FEATHER: B

: STICKe! B

“x e MY A .
" J 34 ALL ‘ALK DIED, A% ™ THE GROVE ,E
ALL SONG

BENEATH THE EHADOW OF SOMC BIRD
. OF PREY." -rrunvaon- :

You DON'T KNaow ? 0.K, ANNIEWHAT [ GEE! Y'GOT ME THAT OLD DESK 0' MRS. BOND'Sw
WHY, PETE, THIS 1S DID You HAVE To | 80 RATTLED | BEANIE SAYS THERE 1S A
CLEOPATRA OF THE TELL MEw BUT FORGET+OH, SECRET HIDIN' PLACE [N 1T
MILE »» WHEN SHE J KEEP THE VOICE SURE  Now - ONLY HER MOM WOULD

: DOWN, EH? | REMEMBER- NEVER SHOW HER WHERE

HI, PETEwONE SURE, BILL\
OF YOUR GIGANTICS WHAT’S YOUR
FOR MY FRIEND HERE~ | GIRUS NAME ?
wSHORT PHOSPHATE

FOR MEw

GOO? WORK, KIDs LEAPIN' AL ATILLATHE MAYBE TO KEEP
(oH-oH! comPany!) LIZARDS SEVEN KINDS WHO WERE BIGGEST WHEEL BUT WHY | FROM TURNING UP
| SWHAT NOW, ME Al : f 0’ ICE CREAM! THOSE GUYS? | IN TOWN AND SHOULD WE | WITH OUR HEADS
PROUD BEAUTY 2 CAM i =@ FRUITS AN’ THEY LOOKED | HIS BODYGUARD, HAFTA BE TUCKED
YHOLD ANOTHER SYRUPS AN’ fma' AT US KNUP «-- CAREFUL ‘BOUT| UNDERNEATH
OF THOSE'¢ J R = ; wow! AWFUL SHARP-  THEM? ou
. : = am 1 FueL!
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