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COMICS

SUNDAY, JANUARY 25,

oH.you CIMESTO

1959

CAN'T CO YET,
HEADACHE.

PICTURE
OF A
"STUPE"

INFRARED CAMERA INSTALLATIONS ARE
DOING THEIR PART IN CUTTING DOWN
BURCLARIES, THIEVES CANBE /7.4

VBT ek oA,
BUT | RESET THE SLOT MACHINES MAY | GO NOW P WE DON'T REALLY NEED YOU ANY / YOU ARE AT 7 No.
FOR YOU_LIKE YOU ASKED ME TO DO ARE YOU THROUCH - MORE, HEADACHE. WE WERE JUST kwow EXPENDABLE) | | NO? )
> —WHAT ELSE DO YOU WANT 2 WITH ME?P HEADACHE. HAVING FUN. YOUR UNDERSTUDY AT | . HEADAC

HE.
\ THE FACTORY HAS MASTERED YOUR A& I
N, TECHNIQUE FOR ADJUSTING
] THESE . g

NOT IN THERE! You'LL
NEVER CET "SF- IN THERE.
7\

)

YOU SAY THEY WORE
BELACK HOQDS, POPSIE SKETCH MaAY
=ANDONE OF THEM HAD| NOT BE TOO
AN EXPENSIVE LOOKING | ACCURATE, BUT

RING LIKE THISON | THE RING LOOKED

HIS LITTLE FINGER, SOMETHING
RIGHT? LIKE THAT.

YES, MY

I WAS JUST COING
OVER THIS DEBRIS
WE TOOK FROM THAT
HOTEL FOUNTAIN POOL—-
WHERE POPSIES
MOTHER WAS FOUND.

NOTHING MUCH, EXCEPT A SMALL
RED STONE. LOOKS LIKE A RUBY.

l:;n:o vou HEHR?, b, THE MASTERLY { 4 ' . WELL, THE POINT
. YOU DELIVE ) IS, WE WON, Now | | 0, BUT wou

i NgvrmGa%yeb YOUR FINAL F"-Eﬁn s HAVE A DATE TO KNOW WHAT
U8 THar Jury wouto i YouU PRACTICALLY I f GREATEST speecies | BorroweD T [ I Take THese CHARMING | THAT KILLER
B R o HAD "THEM IN TEARS FROM THE FINEST | N LADIES OUT TO DINE, | MERT MANGLE

il , ’ I BE‘«;LE, My BOY’ y ORATOR‘B OF PEOMJQED
L g i L—""‘ & jd .

ALL TiME!

HER AND A SHOW -----

SEE WHAT | AH, YES, MR. MANGLE.

" I'VE HAD SUCH MNONBENSE, NO MEANT STEP AWAY £=( | ToLD YoU WHAT'D BUT BEFORE You PULL
A GOOD TIME | USE TRYING To HIDE, FROM ME, GIRLS. HAPPEN TH' DAY THAT TRIGGER, | HAVE
ALMOST FORGOT \ IF IT'S COMING IT YoU GOT PLATINUM ONE IMPORTANT MEGSAGE [l .
YOU SHOULDN'T BE | WILL FIND OME. FOR YOU. -

TURNED LOOSE.

ouT THIS WAY,

THAT BIG BLACK SHOTGUNNED, BIQ BLACK CAR, BUT IT ALL HAPPENED /| GOOD THEY MY, MY, How WHY NOT. MR,
LEAPIN CAR. SEE IT? JUST LOOKS LIKE. vou say. YEAH, SO FAST, INSPECTOR. | MISSED IT~AND TRUE! How TRUE! TIGER?~ NOw,
LIzArDS! TURNING THE CORNER WHO IS HE? IT FIGGERS ! FORTUNATELY, THE | YOU WERE LUCKY, SHALL WE STROLL | CAN'T
HE qor IT! NMOW. AH-AND MERT MANELE! TcHTeH! GIRLS WERE LOOKING TOO, MR, TIGER, HOME? 17’8 ONLYY = FIGGER IT
“BUT HOW?? HERE COMES THE LAW. S0 TH* MoB FiNALLy B wisk: 1 couLo IN THAT STORE WINDOW. A LITTLE WAY. Sl lied

WHO'? WHERE' o | GOT TIRED OF HIM, & TELL\YOU P ' - = iT STILL




