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COMICS

RESOLVE! NEVER DRINK AND DRVE,
] YOUR LAW

(3 CO-OPERATE WITH ENFORCEMENT. )
@ AGENCIES AND YOUR FIRE DEPARTMENT., i«
® SET A COOD EXAMPLE FOR YOUR e
CHILDREN.

I KNOW, BUT FLYFACE IS THE
GREATEST LEGAL TALENT ’

WHATS THE MAT TER WITH YOU, FIFTHP
ARE YOU CHICKEN? YOU SAID THAT
SAME THING ABOUT HIM TWICE BEFORE
WHEN HE FAILED =

JUST CANT DC IT
—NOT TO MY PAL!

| CAN'T!

BUT THE VERY NEXT 1))
YOU LET ME DOWN, FLYFACE, ULL
NEVER LIVE TO TELL ABOUT IT,

o i /
S —

L

OF COURSE, YOU NEED ME!
AND YOU NEED ME, AND YOU
NEED ME. FROM NOW ON I'M
DEMANDING A LITTLE MORE
CONSIDERATION.,

WE NEED THIS MAN. HE TAUGHT
ME TO SAY, "l REFUSE TO ANSWER"—
‘HE—HE'S A LEGAL GENIUS. WE
v EED HiM!

"IN TODAYS WORLD, CIGAR-CHOMPING
BRAWN DOESN'T MEAN A THING!
ITS WHATS UP HERE THAT COUNTS, /
NOW SIT DOWN. ALL OF YOU.

ALL | KNOW 1S, TWO MEN BURST THAT THUG THREW UP HIS HANDS T'S STRANGE THAT WI THAT'S JUST THE RUB!
IN THAT BACK DOOR, AND—QUICK AND FROZE. THE OTHER CUNMAN A FREARA 1N SOUR :AEHD, THE GUN | HAULED OUT WAS

THIS CUN— GOT AWAY. OTHER CENT GET

AWAY = WH-?
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.. THIS ONE SAYS,

THE SUNDAY PAPERS, eine ! Lere

. 0 THIS SEVERAL, | SEE,
BRR GRComESOPS ) ST | § HOHOITAR | e worie Flalesiti Pups iF v
o Y LARGE NEK | M”é“ﬂg?‘?'! DD Wl THE cGHo‘éT"SA":{fgr eeintl i TRYING O TAKE IR Sy
RN . MOST INTERESTING! § STORY WE OLIVER WARBLUCKS ) WARBUCKS' PLACE!
s ——{ GAVE THEM, EH? LD TALRS |~ SHVItoRG e Alied
. . A BIG

oI'Monp !

OF STRUGGLE AND FLIGHT." narnity anwoto-
“WITH RUIN UPOM RUIN, ROUT OH ROU'T,
CONFUSIOH WORSE CONFOUHDED.' voux sitvom -

ILE M A LUSH PALACE WHERE ALL
SHOULD BE PEACEFUL AHD SECURE susss WARBUCKS H

ALIVE? B-B.BUT HE
~—== CAN'T BE!
|_PERSONALLY SAwW

- m !\\\\\\\‘Th\ !
THE PHONE!!

THEY ARE MaNY ! THERE 18
LITTLE HOMOR AMONG THEM! AFTER
CONFUSION MUST COME PANIC!

o LET'S HoPE Sa!
B, MEANWHILE WE
: SIT TIGHT AND
SEE HOW THE
caT Jumps !

"AHH! BUT WE WANT
THE EXPERTS OF THE PRESS
TO DISAGREE! CONFUSION!
WE K orw! OUR OPPOMENTS

MORTIMER! THAT ? NOW'NO
AWFUL MAN! HE'S MARIBELL! .
8:B:BACK] Yo SAID WHAT MAN?

HE WAs DEAD! M LET ME SEE

, — %{ THAT PAPER!

ON'T, AND CAN'T FIND
OUT! EH, WUN WEY?

QH-QH

; 0, WHILE 'THE WORLD OF ROCK-RIBBED
HAHA! oLD saviNg, IGH FINAMCE SEETHES AND ROCKS OH

You KNow ! HANG OH, I+1 FEEL 3 : "
TOGETHER OR HANG | DEATHLY SIcK ! IT5 FOUNDATIONS, OUR “MOMSTER".w

SEPARATELY!

MY PAPER SAYS HE'S NOWw, NoW, GENTLEMEN !
A FAKE, AN IMPOSTOR WITH J | SAY IF WARBUCKS ISN’T DEAD,
a g%gﬂg! (vEs, oF course! Ml ME'S AS GOOD AS DEAD | WHAT
| SUPPOSE HE HAVE - CAN HE DO WE'RE T0O BIG FOR
ONE!) B+B.BUT WILL HAPPEN? (I ANY ONE MAN, SO LONG AS W

THE ! IT CouLD Go STICK TOGETHER! A
1 ! WwHO KNows L
CRAZY PUBLIC WILL DO? / ' .5

ANOTHER CUP OF THAT
WONDERFUL TEA, IF | MAY,
WUN WEY? DID | EVER

TELL YOU THE STORY, AMNIE,
OF THE MAGI AND THE

¥




