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COOD! THEY'RE
RICGHT ON
SCHEDULE.
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NEVER LEAVE MERCHANDISE SaM

IN CAR TRUNK OVERNKIHT. TO FURTHER

DISCOURALCE BREAKACE OF YOUR a4

CAR LEAVE THE TRUNK OPEN Tiaas
WITH A LIGHT ON,

" MIX THE CEMENT AND THE BN
SAND-DRY—AND TOSS T IN THERE. ,
THE WATERS ALREADY <

AND FIVE MEN. NOW, WHATS
THE JOB,KENT? ¢

PET, WITH THAT 2 MILLION DOLLARS P~ THEN, WHEN THE BOY! NOW WE

YOU MEAN WITHOUT
REMOVING ANY OF THIS
DEBRIS—WITHOUT TAKING

OUT THESE BURNED
.. BEAMS AND STICKS?

UNDER 3 FEET OF CONCRETE, WE COURT SETTLES MY CAN' GO BACK
WON'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT IT. BROTHERS WILL, WE TO THE STORE
ITLL BE SAFE TILL THE WILL'S CAN HIRE AN AIR- AND GET SOME
3 — HAMMER CREW AND

THIS IS FANTASTIC,

"THERE'S ONE CONSOLATION, PET.
AFTER ITS ALL OVER,WELL BE
\ RICH, RICH, RICH! MILLIONAIRES!

BAC AFTER BAC, THE DRY CEMENT
AND SAND MIXTURE GOES INTD THE

WATER! THE HOURS PASS. THE MASS
GETS THICKER AND THICKER,

" | DON'T UNDERSTAND IT,
il MRS, HARDLY. BUT
THE JOB'S DONE,

H

FrRoG!THAar | NoT ME,
'SOUT NOT EVEN | ANNIE!
OTH

Y'SURE GOT SOME G'MORNING,
INTERESTIN' PEOPLE ANNIE! TinNg!
'ROUND HERE, TINK/ HOWDY.

| HI, HarDLUCK! ‘Lo, W, ANNEY
i { RIPPER! HOW's THINGS? Ht'rjﬂﬂsk"

B'LIEVE THE 2]
MONSTER O’ SOME

SORT DOWN THERE, B

THERE MUST BE)

AS COLERIDGE HE WILL, AT THAT, [ Y'DONT MIND
| QOT ANY NICE, REMARKED, IN Hig AND CLAM HE A BUM, IF HE'S
PO'TRY TODAY? | CHRISTRBEL; “AND MADE T UR ALL | A BUM
SOMETHIN' WITH / SPRING COMES 8Y HIMSELF! LIKE CHAUNCEY |
SPRING N IT? [ sLowly UP THIS : <
WAy I'LL DO N\~
BETTER FOR THE Tl e
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SHE'S SORT O meD!
{ AwWrUL OLD, | GUESS! LIVED
THERE ALL HER LIFE.
SOME SAY SHE'S A WiTeH!

BUT SHE DOES KNOW AN
AWFUL LOT 0 QE&ﬁ?

THERE IN TH' BUSHES,
’GAINST TH’ CASTLE
waLL! Looks L

A LITTLE HousE!
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7 WeH! HEH! | KNEW YOU'D
' BE COMIN: ANNIE ) NOT MUCH
Y OLD ED SUE DOESN'T
| know T COME IN, You Two!

"TAIN'T MUCH, BUT FOR

HeH! HeW! AIN'T saviN'! NoT VET!
QOME DAY OLD SEAWEED SUE'LL HAVE
A LOT T'8AY, AND FOLKS'LL LISTEN, Too!
BUT NoW_ | LET HAVE fnia.oae SQUINT

) o L AETER AL
AN OME AT L 3
THE DARK YEARS, THE Quit‘ﬂ'
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