il Therald and Rews

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON SUNDAY, JULY 25, 1959
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TVE BEEN ON A LOT OF
UNUSUAL DETAILS—BUT NONE
AS PLEASANT AS THIS.

BOY! | CAN UNDERSTAND WHY IT.
A WAS EASY FOR FATTY TO KEEP

LIZZ TO TRACY— WELL.ANOTHER

DAY AND EVERYTHING HERE IS

I0-4. NOBODY SHOWED UP—
NOTHING _UNUSUAL.,

THIS HUNCH OF MINE MAY PROVE
TO HAVE BEEN A BAD GUESS—

IS KEEPING HER OUT OF
SIGHT AT OUR
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_ TELL HER _ \J=—AND, You
M ALL RICHT. S\ THINK BARKING

JiL reaL FIGHTIHG MEN DIDN™T DIE OUT,
WITH THE PASSING OF OLD WEREWOLF
WILLIAM: HIE KIND OF HEVER

TURNS COLD OR WATERY !

LEAPIN’ Lizaros !
LOOK! HE !
JUST LIKE A )
ARMOR, FIGHTIN' TH’ DRAGON
FOR HIS SWEETHEART)




