10

WHEN YOUR MEN
TALKED TO ME THE
FIRST TIME SEVERAL

WEEKS THEY TOLD §#
WAS A A

"I WaS STUBBORN,

| WOULD NOT )
CO-OPERATE. THEN | -
ALMOSTGOT KILLED »/&2

BY YOUR RIVALS., @
p':1 --;@t

| AM CAUGHT BETWEEN THE
DEVIL AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA,

CRIMESTOPPERS TextBOOK
L | WGETTING CRIMINALS
OUT OF A
BARRICADED
BUILDING

HAVE ONE POLICE OFFICER IN CHARCE,

USE MEN TRAINED FOR THE JOB. (-cis are saar),
KNOW YOUR WEAPONS AND TO WHICH 2.4
USE EACH MAY BEST BE PUT. Teay

P | WILL FRONT FOR
YOU IN HAWAIL. | AM
AT YOUR SERVICE.,
IT IS BETTER THAN

FOR A

THE MOST IMPORTANT THING IS
FOR US TO GET OUT OF THE
MAINLAND! YOU KNOW FLYFACE AND /8
| ARE HOT— RED HOT! >

WE MUST DEPEND ON YOU TO CGET

INTO THE ISLANDS UNMOLESTED AND
YOU'D BETTER MAKE IT GOOD OR
WELL ALL GO DOWN TOGETHER.

us

| HAVE IT! MUUMUUS! | COULD
DISGUISE YOU IN MUUMUUS—THE
NATIONAL FEMALE GARMENT OF

'M SURE THAT N\ /| WILL PHONE
WOULD GET You MY BROTH

ABOARD A PLANE ~ TO NRM’EE
BLE US TWO

E AND | OWN A COFFEE PLANTATION.
HE ALWAYS CALLS ME “THE
< COMMISSIONER.”

CALLING HONOLULU 2-21092,
H{COLLECT, JUST SAY IT5 THE COFFEE
N COMMISSIONER. HURRY |T, PLEASE.

i

\ “Ryp CHILDRER KNOW, o
ms-m% TAUGHT, THE FREND AND Fok™
“Pifvo Krows THE ‘THOUGKTS

| OF & CHILDS" - HoRa vaRty

[

YoU AND
YOU SEE, ANMIE 4
GERTIE AND | WANT ggﬁEJ w'gs
YOU TO LWVE HERE :
WITH Us AS OUR | MUST BE SURE-
OWN UITTLE QIRL! HOW MARIA

FEELS!

OH, GERT! HASN'T
MARIA ALWAYS WANTED
A LITTLE SISTER%

sHucks!
| UMNERSTAND
HOW SHE'G

BUT YoU DON'T
KHOW oUR Marial
€HE IS REAL,SHE
IS DEER WITH
A HEART!

NO GIRL WOULD
WANT A SISTER
S0 BAD SHED
TAKE JUST ANY
STRAY KID OFF
TH' STREET/,

MAYBE E|NGERPRINTS!

maria! WE Have
A SURPRISE FOR |

vou! YoUrR MAMA
LOST HER POCKET:

BOOK WITH ALL

S OUR MONEeY!

AND ANNIE
HERE EOQUND
IT AND
RETURNED IT!

|
il WE FOUND HER, A SHUSH, AND WE LOVE MARIA,
BARY, ABANDONED/ JOE| SHE EVEM MORE THAN MANY | WE MUST
WE NEVER LEGALLY kNows! WE KNOW LOVE BE SURE
ADOPTED HER-TOC BUT SHE CHILOREN! THAT I8 iT IS ALL
MUCH RED TAPE, LOVES Us! RIGHT IF+?

SHE HAD TO FIGHT
TWO OF THE "BUTCHERS'"H
GANG FOR YOUR

PURSE!

PRETTY MEAR
COULDN'T GET
HOME AETERWARDS/

| UNNERSTAMD! I BELIEVE

LEAPIN’ LIZARDS! I'VE
BEEN BAT TIN’ AROUND
LONG 'NOUGH To
GET A LOT O' TH'
FACTS Q' LIFE
STRAIGHT!

YOU KNOW,
MARIA, YOU USED
TO SAY YOU'D
LIKE TO HAVE

A REAL

LITTLE SISTE
OF MY OWN

| USED TO PRAY

_ FOR THAT!

Hark!
| SURE GEE SHE'S COMING
YOUR POINT, AN Now!
| AGREE WITH
You! YoU'RE REAL
WUNMERFUL FoLke!
MARIA QSETTBE.
1] ‘S
ng To HER!

WE THOUGHT
MAYBE AT LEAST
WE COULD TALK
I'T OVER! THAT

HUSH, POR MoM!
IT'S TAKEN A
LONG TIME, BUT
AT LAST YOU'RE
HERE! coME!
WE'VE GOT S0
MUCH TO TALK

ABOUT SIS




