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@ INDICATE WHICH WAY THEY TRAVELED  Jtasy
NT.

f 1T IS ESTIMATED TWO MILLION )

IN NICKELS. DIMES AND
WiLL BE YOURS WHEN THE WILL

SLOT MACHINES? |

MY BROTHER MADE WITH

Y NO
SIR

THAT MONEY ISN'T HIS?
IT BELONGS TO EVERY

THE LAW
DOESNT

SHOULD SAY NOT?

HE WAS A NICE MAN.

THE FAMILY i5 WIPED
QUT, AND THIS WILL
NAMES YOU AS

NOW YOU GO OUT THERE AND TELL
THE LAWER AND MR. TRACY HOW
HAPPY YOU ARE TO INHERIT
THIS FORTUNE.

“EMBALMED 1 AMBER EVERY PIRATE
LIES."-vacHEL LinosaAY- WELL, NOT QUITE
PIRATE ! HERE IS AT LEAST ONE
GOT AWAY A LITTLE OHE!

Gee! THINK
0' THaT!
AND WHAT'S

GOTTA CALL HER
DUCHESS! EVEN MY
AUNT SUNDAY
CALLS HER DUCHESS!

I'VE CHANGED MY MIND,GENTLEMEN.

YES, YOURE SO RIGHT ABOUT THIS
LEGACY. WHEN CAN | GET MY HANDS
ON IT? HOW SOON, MEN P

THAT LANTERM SITTIN' 3
ON TH' FLOOR! THAT'S WHAT /
MADE YOUR SHADOW TEN- I'M GOIN?
FEET TALL! Y'SURE SCARED To BE
ME HALF T'DEATH! "SIX AND A
A HALF FEET

ISN'T THAT
ENOUGH? I'M
JUST ANNIE !
WHO NEEDS A
LOT 0' NAMESZREE

ME? OH, I'M
TINK ! GUESS THaT's
ALL TH' NAME

TROUBLE 2 ME?
A PIRATE CUTE +'S
WAY THROUH TRous: €!
FROG MADZ ME THIS
cuTLAass! IT'S REAL |
STEEL~AND QH;JEP J

NOW, You JUST
come oN! suT Easy!
NO USE WARNIN® TH’

YOUR BROTHER WAS NOT A SLOT
MACHINE KING, WAS HE? HE EARNED
ALL THAT MONEY BY THE SWEAT
OF HIS BROW. DIDN'T HE?

HE KNEW WE COULD USE
ALL THOSE NICKELS, DIMES |

ANYWHERE FROM SIX MONTHS TO A
YEAR, BUT WED BE GLAD TD TAKE

YOU OVER AND LET YOU VIEW __~
P YOUR INHERITANCE. —

¥ WELL, MR. HARDLY, PROBATE TAKES )

e

A

w CAN'T WAIT TO SEE THAT BASEMENT

o FULL OF COINS,” SAYS HIS WIFE.
IGHT.” SAYS E. KENT HARDLY, "AND
WHAT'S MORE,| WANT TO RUN 3
THROUCH 'EM BAREFOOTED, EH, PET?

Mavee!
BUT | GOTTA
GET BIG
FIRST, AND
GROW REAL
WHISKERS?

| BET YOU WILL BE,
AT THAT | AND ARE You
GOIN’ TO BE A PIRATE

WERE YoU FOOLIN'
WHEM You SAID YOUR
GRAMMAW 1S A REAL
DUCHESS; AN’ THIS

IS HER CASTLE?

DON'T EVER
CALL HER

GRaMmaw !

SHE'LL SKIM
you ALIVE !

WHAT'S TH’
MATTER? ‘YoU
SORT 0’ SICK?Z

YoU GOT A

STUMMICK-ACHE?

COME ON,
THERE'S PLENTY
TEAT IN TH' GALLEY]

SH-HH! someEBODY
I8 IN THERE ! BUT WE'LL

TAKE ’EM BY SURPRISE!
FOLLOW ME! ONE-TWO J '

YU piraTes!
TINK! DON'T
DO THAT TO

oLD PupDING!

Ho! strike ver
CoLORS ! SURRENDER
OR I'LL CHOP YE To
DICE MEAT EOR
TH' sHarks ! ,
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