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COMICS

Hevald and Dews

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON gynpAY, JANUARY 1, 1961

WHEN YOU PARK CIVE HIM A
] CHANCE TO PULL. OUT.

A

NATURAL FOR U

YES, B. O, SINCE YOURE THE BABYS
SECOND COUSIN, ITS PERFECTLY

HIS MOTHER FRESH SHORE IS A NICE
WOMAN, AND SHE SEEMED RIGHT
HAPPY TO HAVE US KEEP THE
SWEET LITTLE FELLER. 7

TO THINK HE'S MY
SECOND COUSIN!

S TO KEEP HIM
FREE.
L ]

BUT THE STRENGTH HE HAS IN HIS
SWEET LITTLE HANDS FRIGHTENS ME.B.O,

FRYING PAN

LOOK WHAT HE DID TO THIS

f AND MY DAD-BURNED FACE HURTS ALL OVER

- .
WHERE THE SWEET LITTLE FELLERS HEY: HES GOT MY BULL

FIDDLE STRINGS— STOP 'IM!

HANDLE.

YANKED MY WHISKERS,

(N

i BRACE YOURSELF. AFTER HEARING
TESTIMONY FROM ALL THE WITNESSES,

. LLE PRl O -
£ 181 by The Chicags Tribuns,

YEAR AGO NaW “DaApovy”
AND | WERE FRESH BACK FROM
THAT HORRIBLE JUNGLE BIT AN’
WUN WEY HELPED "DADDY" GET
TH' BEST Q' MORTIMER MOGUL
aN' HIS GANG | aN''DaDDVY"
was BACK 3}‘«“" AcgaiM!
ezl

S0, UP GOES A BRAND
MEW OME. AMD IMTO TH'
ASH CAN GOES BEAT UP
oLD 1960! BUT IT SURE
HAD ITS MOMENTS
FOR US, EH, SANDY?
7

Y¥'D THINK HIS TROUBLES
WOULD'A' BEEN OVER, 'SPECIALLY
AFTER SETTIN' UP DR. MEDICUS
WITH THAT TR'MENDOUS MEDICAL
RESEARCH FOUNDATION!

PLAYIN' EOR WO
BooM! NO M

‘CorDI’ TO THEIR INFO,
"DADDY'S" STILL ALIVE, AN’ THEY

FIGGERED I'D BE WORTH A
MILLION ORP 80 WITH TH' SYNDICATE

HEMDLIN' TH' DEAL ««+ AND U

GETTIN' DEAD

BUT ENMEMIES NEVER QUIT,
AT LEAST TH' BIG TIME BOYS

ALMOST NO MORE Us!
13 F' [ty . \d‘v\

wTILL BIG SAM, TH' SQUEEZE, AN’
HIS HOODS MQVED IN! AFTER THAT
| 1T GOT PRETTY ROUGH, TILL PINKY
LACY MOVED IN! | SURE NEVER FIGGERED
A COLLEGE-TYPE KID LIKE HIM FOR
A TOUGH coP! NEITHER DID BIG
SAM, TILL TOO LATE FOR. HIM!
: 4 wq_

‘-_ : A

S0.0:0, IMTO TH' CITY AND
A HOME WITH WUNNERFUL JOE AN’
GERTIE GRIT, AN’ MARIA, AN’ THEIR
uTTLE STORE! GeE! THAET
CouLD'A’ WORKED ouT so Mice!

BUT WHY, WHEN EVER'THING

RLD'SIZE STAKES!

ovh DO WE ALWAYS SEEM T'RUN INTO
ORE “DADDY"

ANYWAY, YUMA AN' WHITEY AN’
SPIDER REC'MIZED US AN'

] y

OH, WELL! WHO WAMTS T'UIVE \

BUT WE LUCKED OURSELVES
OUT Q' THAT OME, AN' HERE
WE ARE! WITH TH' WHOLE
COMMIE UNNERGROUND GUNNIN'
Fop \JOHNN)’, SEEMS AS HOMI,
AN' MOBODY SAEE ‘ROUND HERE |

HMERE,OR IM HEAVEN, WHEREVER
FOREVER % HMMM! COME T THINW HE 1S, HE'D SPECT ME TO HANDLE
OF IT, 'M IN NO RusH TecuT out!
“ WONDER' |IF “DADDY" COULD BE HELP AN' PLAY OUT MV STRING.
)'{ HONEST AN’ DECEMT AN’ 'FRAID
|

O' NOBODY OR MOTHIN' OM EARTH

STILL ALVE! 'TIei'T PossiBLE!

PRETTY Quick ! AN’ VE
L

T &

SEEMS ALL SET T'RUM SO SMOOTH,

OUR WORST JAMS ? FATE, MaveE!

QUR PROBLEMS, MEVER SHIVEL FOR

50, HAPPY NEW VEAR, &ND @
HERE WE GO AGAIM! EH,satDY?

-,




