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KUAMATH BALLS, OREGOMN

SUNDAY, MARCH 3, 1943

5 TIRE SCREECHE
HORN B RS, ) PARKERS WHO HEM

YOU IN. ® DOUBLE PARKERS! — Dped—

CAN YOU NAME OTHERS? Jraonf

A BOTTLE OF INK AND ONE
BOOK .

AND DRAWING BOARD AS WELL AS

VES, YOU CAN SEE JUNIORS TABORET |

YOU MEAN THIS
PICTURE WAS IN

WHEN SHE WAS

IT WAS PINNED
; INSIDE HER
THISTLES POSSESSION | BLOUSE,

NOW | KNOW! THIS PICTURE WAS

MADE THE DAY | WAS DOING AN

EYEWITNESS SKETCH OF
_MRS. PEE

YES, THE WOMAN |

SAID WAS A
1

PHONY.
REMEMBER? /

2

|

OFF HER COMING
HERE TO REPORT

TOLD YOU RIGHT

A ROBBERY WAS

NEVER PERMITTED
MY PLACE TO BE

YOU KNOW VERY WELL, JUST LOOK
PUNKY, | HAVE NEVER UPON ME

A ROOMER? WELL,I
NEVER! A ROOMER IN
THESE FASHIONABLE,
EXCLUSIVE QUARTERS
| OCCUPY? ik

WHAT HUMILIATION? OH,TO THINK OF

MY NEIGHBORS SAYING, "MRS. PEEK
HAS FALLEN ON SUCH HARD TIMES SHE
HAS TO TAKE IN &.‘l i
ROOMERS." = =

" LOOK, PEEKIE KID, GET OFF YOUR
HIGH HORSE! YOU GRADUATED FROM
A BOOSTER TO CASING JEWELRY

S ™
! s Y

A HO LOSES AND WHO WINS; WHO'S 1N

AND WHO'S OUT. sHaxrepears. WELL, ONE.
THING IS SURE; AT THIS MOMENT, THE
. MAYOR IS WAY oUT O A LIMB

5 i '

)

QOFFICE FOR 'THE EXPLOSION 'THAT MaY

"| BLOW HIM INTO A HATIOHAL HERO AND
BRING HIM FIFTEEM MILLION DoLLARS!

WWOR ALPHONSE ASCO WAITS 1H HiS

L

MY WIRE FOR "DISASTER"AID; MY TV
Akiid AND RADIO SPEECH; RELEASE
3 5 TO THE PRESS! TEM
six £ MINMUTES TO GO,
AMD AM | reaDY!

TAKING: CASH FROM ME AND MY BOYS
NEVER HUMILIATED YOU, SO WHATS sO
HUMILIATING ABOUT TAKING IN A

~~__;ROOMER?Z,

J a&: ot Dty

OH, BOO-HOO, WHAT WILL MY
NEIGHBQ THINK P

SiIC "BM,
FLURE,

Fhicigs Trivite

HD BELOW "SHACK TOWN" AMD 'THE
HACIENDA, HIS BROTHER-IH-LAW,

LOM LADILLA, ALSO 1S REQDY!

R

TEN MIMUTES DIDN'T TAKE MO
T0 GO SURE JC‘-!L‘\H{.:F o' acciDenT !

WOULDN'T
WANT 'ER TO

LEFT TH ELECTRIC
GADGET OUTSIDE I

GO OFF SOONER] TH TRUCK !

Bt
\.-FEHH.;: ouT N THE TRUCK, TWO YoUNG
BEACH PROWLER CHARACTERS

. AW, IT'LL

ITLL oPEN JUST QF.’FH LoTS
A CERTAIN DOOR, 0 J Doors !
WON'T IT? SEE THIS

HOW'S IT WORK? | Bu”ru'rl?st%? Yol

ALSO0 COUNTS DOWH -

THEY'RE STARTING
OUT OF THE TEN MIMUTES,
TUNNEL Now ! THEM WE'LL
: KNOW A LoT
MORE, EH ?

THEN WHATCHA

WE AIN'T RUNNIN' FOR, AND

DONE WHAT WAS THAT

MN-NaTHIN'/ BLAST ON THE
A, BEACH®?

" wHaT's
THAT N
YOuR

ﬁ ND A GROUP TH 'THE HACIENDA ( L§UDDEHL‘£ FROM THE TUNNELU'S MOUTH -~

l. ‘B;-.BO‘JE‘, TH "THE HACIEMDA~

- ‘,__3-. e T

a
EUT LET'S RETURN "T0 'THE OFFICE

OF HIS HOMOR, MAYOR ASCO.

[

-

WHAT ? THAT FLASH OUT ACROSS , |
THE WATER! THAT LITTLE "tHUD"! |

WHY DIDN'T THE WHOLE SKY
LIGHT LP®? saltiingg
b ASVATAE
..‘ . =y - ! !

HARMLESS

v
THAT? HMM - WAy

JUST “THAT AHEAD ;
LITTLE OF TIME ]
| “ToLo vou !

BUNGLERS)

fROH 'THE BLACK MOU'TH OF THE
TUHHEL, ACRID FUMES A WISP OF SMOKE

SOON! THEY MUST HAVE BEEM
CAUGHT IN THERE! THIS
COULD BE TERRIBLE!

AND THE TIME | as My watcn [Fies] |
STOPPED? MO, |T WENT OFF TOO |

[

¥4

WELL, MOTHING TO SEE oUT THERE!
GOT TA KEERP CALM | CAN'T PIN A THING
ot ME| EM? MY "DISASTER" WirE!
MY SPEECHES, STATEMENTS TO THE
PrRess! GOMNE! AW-WAW! W 4




