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TEXTBOOK
NON

COMPOS
MENTIS !

A BURCLAR WAS CAUGHT WHEN HE

WAS TRAPPED BY THE WINDOW PINNING

HIM SO THAT A QUICK ESCAPE ;
WAS IMPOSSIBLE,

SCENE: THE BOMB EXAMINING
AREA

Pl

IN MY WILDEST IMAGINATION
| WOULD NOT HAVE THOUGHT THIS
'SORT OF THING POSSIBLE.

THERE'S
A HANDLE!
LIFTIT
QUT.

SHALL WE °
TAKE A
SO0D LOOK?)

HM?P2 JUST AS WE ANTICIPATED
L—NO EXPLOSION?

HEY! sanDy!
cLoeY, Joey ! Look! §
IT'S HAIRY WOLF'S Mama,
GRANDMOTHER

MNEVER HAD MEAT, EGGS,

PUEBLO. GET LITTLE JOBS; | GOOD JoBS BUTTER OR MILK _ON
LITTLE PAY; PLENTY  / NEAR HOME RESERWATION ; TOO POOR !

Now GOOD TIMES FOR

BETTER NOW
EVERYBODY!

OH, HE KNOWS MOST PEOPLE MAD
INSIDE AT THOSE WHO HELP THEM!
BUT HAIRY NEVER EXPECT THANKS,
LITTLE MEN DREAM AMND SCHEME
AND PLOT TO GET BIG HURRAH;

STATUL IN PARK, MAYRE!

| GUESS MY SON
NEVER DREAM AND

WORK TO ECQ&E
LITTLE MAN!

HE SAY, "STATUES
ARE FOR BIRDS!"

i warr! WE
VISIT, EH? MY
SON HAIRY SPEAK
OFTEN OF You,

Ggee! i1s
WONDERFUL TO
SEE Y'AagaiN!
KATE'LL BE HOME
ON NUMBER
FIVE!

‘BOUT TIME
OLD PRIMROSE
COME OVER
FOR SociAL

HuMPH! You “oung!
MAMY CALL HARY EOOL,
CRAZY TO COME BACK!
KIDS THROW THINGS
AT HIM AND RUN!

Gee! | ReT
EVER'BODY

AFTER ALL
HE'S DOIN'

!H THE EARLY EVENING, AHNIE AND
SANDY RETURH FROM WALKING PART
WAY WITH PRIMROSE TO HER PUEBLO s+~

- -

o :

GEE] 'CORDIN' T'HIST'RY,
GUESS IT'S ALWAYS BEEM
TH' sAaME ! How cAN ANY
MAN BE STRONG EMOUGH

TO KEEP HELPIN' TH' WEAK &

Gee! TH' MINE, TH' NEW
Dam STARTIN' SOON LOTS
OF IRRIGATION] HAIRY'S
SURE DOIN' A SWELL JoB !

SURE! THEY “THINK IF
SMART MAN QET, HE

KEEP ! ONLY SiLLY FooL
GIVE AWAY | OH, THEY
TAKE, BUT LAUGH AND
WIMK AT EACH OTHER!

|+ PLEASE, GRANT ME THE

WISDOM AND THE POWER

TO DO WHAT |18 BEST
FOR MY PEOPLE!

WHAT A Guy!
WHAT A

WONDERFUL




