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COMICS

THIS 1S MATTY MUNKIE.
A‘j VOU KNOW, THE POLICE HAVE BEEN
LOOKING FOR ME, AND | JUST
WANT TO SAY I'™M OKAV

THEY'RE IN OUR NEW APARTMENT,
BUT THE PHONE HASN'T BEEN
CONNECTED YET—S0 YOU'LL HAVE
TO GO THERE. HERE'S THE
ADDRESS —

frerald and Aews

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 1,

1959

10

[ CRIMESTOPPERS TEXTBOOK

\L_ LEARN | |

=AND ]
ROOKIES, WHEN PURSUING A CRIMINAL, PALISE
AND OBSERVE

LIVE! |
BEFORE ROUNDING THE CORNER |

®  OF A BUILDING. HE MAY BE WAITING ~ 6,.L,
L FOR YOU WITH A COCKED GUN. bt

| KNOW YOURE SURPRISED TO HEAR ¥
FROM ME, BUT | HAD TO CALL YOU
TO APOLOGIZE FOR WHAT | DID ON
MY TELEVISION SHOW THE NIGHT |

YOU WERE A GUEST.

I'VE BEEN TERRIBLY UPSET OVER

MAYBE | CAN TALK TO THE
STATION MANAGE- /==
MENT AND— _~ 7~

YOUR LOSING YOUR JOB IN TV=TERRIBLY! §

™ THANK YOU VERY MUCH, BUT FIRST,

WOULD YOU CONTACT MY WIFE AND
DAUCHTER AND TELL THEM
IM ALL RIGHT?

ILL BE GlLAD
T0 GO OUT
THERE AND

DELIVER YOUR

MESSACE.

EVER SINCE HE DISAPPEARED!
THANK GOODNESS MATTY MUNKIE

IS ALL REH_/—(

MY CONSCIENCE HAS HURT ME "
e

PP ARENT Vou BEING
A LITTLE EAGER?
HOW CONVINCING
WAS THIS

CONVINCING!
—CERTAINLY,
= HE WAS

THRONE OF THE
WHITE GOD,
DO YOU THINK--2 §

PARTED TN STLENCE, WE PARTED BY NicHT, bkt

THE BANKS OF "THAT LONELY RIVER” oS0l o A

PATH 18 SMOOTH THAT LEADETH
OM TO DANGER!- sHAKEePLARE -

S0 GOING TO NOTICE THAT
‘ D ON THE THRONE
Y OF THEIR WHITE GOD !

. THoSE sHouTs!
aND THE DRums/
THEY'RE STRRTING
A BIGGER FEAST
EVER!

AND MY GUESS IS THEY
AREN'T GOING TO STOP T0OO
LONG TO SECOMD-GUESS FIRST
IMPRESSIONS! BLOOD® THEIR
WHITE GOD MISSING? EMEMY

WHITE MEN BY THE mnone?

ALL ASHORE AGREE
WE'RE NO MORE, SO THERETL
BE NO PURSUIT, (F WE ONCE
GET PAST THERE UNDETECTED!
WE'LL DRIFT DOWN AND
. ACROSS THE RIVER!

NOW HOW ABOUT LETTING MY

WELL, THERE YOU ARE, FIFTH!
WIFE. DAUGHTER AND ME GO?

"'0«“«“

i JUST FINISHING A DANDY
FEAST? ANSWER IS PRETTY
OBVIOUS, ISN'T IT?

SOUNDED LIKE
A B\T OF A SCURFLE!
JUST A SHORT ONE!
VOICES, Now | BUT
NOT THE VOICES OF
YOUR BOUNTY HUNTER
PALS, JUNIOR!

FINE " THEV'LL NEveR
HEAR US PASS FROM OVER

HERE ABOVE THE RACKET
EY/RE MAKING | AND ‘SO
NON FQ?R CIVILIZATION !

W M COING
OUT THERE |
\ RIGHT NOW. .

| KNOW HIS WIFE
WILL BE R‘EL_IEVED

Ve THE BOLICEWOMAN. o, i
YOu
“————- = THREE MAY

WILL THE POLICE
DQ ABOUT IT?

I'M B-B-BREAKING |
OUT WITH A'COLD @ THING AWaY
CHILL! CAN'T WE
GET AwAY FROM

HERE NOW?

e
You, dunrog?’




