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COMICS

FIFTH, YOU STUPE! You I'M
CANT GET RELEASED ON A

T WANT MY LAW BOOKS!
SOMEBODY BRING ME
MY LAW BOOKS'

ITS OUR CLOSED CIRCUIT TV SHOWUP!
BO_:;:_IDE& :ND‘ DETROIT WANT TO —1
K =

4
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THATS THE POKER HE DID
IT WITH, CHIEF.
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LAW BOOKS? YOU DUMMY! WHAT
COOD ARE YOUR LAW BOOKS? LOOK

erald and Dews

CRIMESTOPPERS TexTsoox |

BE MERCIFUL!
SHOULD BE TAKEN TO .
ANIMAL WELFARE LEAGUE, (AL

ALL LNWANTED PETS .
YOuR rieA,

BEFORE WE

AT EDDIE.

COULD GET [ INSTANTLY. OF HIS
THE HAND- EDDIES OWN
CUFFS ON IN THE

~HE LETGO \_ MORGLE,

SHOWS THAT GIRL OLIVE TAKING ITP"
i ASKS THE CHIEF.
HE'S CLAMMED UP COMPLETELY," SAYS
LIZZ, "“DOESNT EVEN ASK FOR HER
LIPSTICK."

I WANT MY
IF IM STAYING IN

W BOOKS !

\

IS HOLE | WAEIT/)

¥ FIFTH, TAKE OFF YOUR

| WANT MY (|1 AND YANK THAT CICAR
LAW BOOrK_S.'/(&T OF YOUR MOUTH,
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“RyoVE MORY CONCEALED DOES MoE'Y
ITSELF DISCOVER." warrer pDavigon—
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HOW CQULD
SO MUCH 0' THIS CRIPPLED I, ANNIE"
GIRUS GRANDMOTHER | HAD NOTHING
WHEN Y'BOTH WERE IN TO OFFER
COLLEGE TGRETHER, WHY, QJEEQEL'L'IKE

“B MANS REAL I§ HIS MEMORY. TG
NOTHING E'I..EE'EgRICH? e ‘!—-..i =

DIDN'TCHA TELL HER €0°¢

f

IF YOoU THOUGHT

wy

{0 | KNow! BUT WHEN ONE REALLY
'LOVES, ONE WANTS TO GIVE! GIVE
'MORE THAN THE ONE YOU LOVE

CAN GIVE ‘You!
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Y'S'POSE A
GIRL DOESN'T
LOVE HER GUY

THAT
SAME WAY?

BUT | HAD NOTHING TO
GIve! NOT EVEN TIMEJ COLLEGE
ALL Dav! THE MIL'L SEVEN NIGHTS

A WEEK!

N 1 THINK
I f = Yol WERE
=t

SHE WAS
JUST A

CHIEF, THE IRONY OF THIS THING IS,
FIFTH THINKS EDDIE, THE MAN HE
MURDERED, SQUEALED AND TOLD US

WHERE FIFTH LIVED.
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IT’S NOT WEALTH, BUT
| DIDN'T HAVE EVEN ENOUGH

TO BUY HER A SODA, OR
TAKE HER TO A MoviE!

SHY? ME® OH, COME NOW,

ANNIE!

NO ONE 'HAS EVER

ACCUSED ME OF BEING SHY!

80, ALL THESE
VEARS /BEEN
GOIN’ STEADY

WITH A

PRAYER| HER PRAYER!
THAT HER GRANDCHILD MAY BE
CURED AND WHOLE AGAIN! 1S
THAT TOO MUCH TO ASK?

| FEAR V'WE NEVER BEEM

ACTUALLY, EDDIE YES,WE

DIDN'T ANSWER ONE LOCATED THEIR
QUESTION, THE POINGRAPH / HIDEOUT WITH
THE AID OF THE

DID THE TALKING.

| WAS A GRIMY WORKINGMAN,
EARNING MY WAY IN THE MILLT | was
BROKE AMD | wWas ualy! preams, ves!
BUT HOW MANY DREAMS EVER PAY OFF?

BUT IF
YLOVED HER,
WHAT'S

NEVER THOUGHT OF IT THAT WAY.
MAYBE I WAS IN LOVE WITH WH
MIGHT E BEEN! - SH.H!

ERE! INTO THE, CHURCH!
IT 1T’ JANE !

T

BUT I'VE KNOWM MEN WITH THE
' HEARTS OF
MEN WHO WORE NO MARK OF DRESS OR
ANY SMUG SMIRK OF SANCTITY, YET

| PERFORMED WHAT SEEMED MIRACLES!
) “GoD HELPS

THEMSELVES"

INTE AND ARCHANGELS!

EM WHO HELP
OH, PLEASE, LET
ME HELP HER)




