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By Carl Anderson -1\ oF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

By Zane Grey

poTIY DIPPLE

YOURE GONG 70 PRISON HOLD Hil, ROCK VI TIZ FNOCH
YOUR S/S7ER ROCK YL, HIM OFF THE CLIEFS

YOl AIN'T TAKIN'MY SISTER
GLOR/OUS BACK 70 JAILY

THANKS, kNG ] YOU'VE GIVEN

MEAN /DEA OF A WAY 7O KEEP
ALL THE ;’AMSM MONEY FOR

MYSELF) amsommmanm

YES, BUT 1

N ' A VERY
GOLLY, MR.WEASLY, ) § o3

DID YOUBZE :_/r'lFéG'VE 2 (CuRiSTMAS,
O GHRISTMAS ? RS

HOLD KING SO I CAN HNOCK ME OFF THE CLIFFAND -
SLUG HIM,ROCK Y/ YOUR BROTHER &GOES WITH
ME, GLOR/IOLISY

“Ne-. L GOT EVERY- YR
THING I NEEDED--- J
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== LINIMENT, BANDAGES,
SPLINTS, AND A BOX
y OF ASPIRIN /
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HE'LL NOT SNEAK ' )
OF THE ! o | 1 A5 Long As HE

-—'| BNT ORESSED-

' TONIGHT= I'LL KEEP, &
MY EVE ON HM =~ . 2 ] HE WON'T BE
i\ S e ¢ ABLE TOGO QU™

2ezs I H Y. . 40 i 8 .

HERT COMES LT TON = 4 WELL-HE'S GONE BY ] r
| HEAD Eo-?u;‘échumetss- - HELL SOON NOW - HE'LL. HAVE TO
FANOT GOUNA BE HOME AN L2 GIT TIRED AN’ (0 HOME TO SLEEP 7 73
{USTEN TO HM SNORE 7 Y “ GO Away E G’
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS
: W Houst | |srimss 1) | | MERRY
7 S U
PS-ST/ MR g 1
LAST RigliT AN CHRISTMAS

KIRBY! IT'S
DESMOND! T ANYHOW/ 1!
MUST SPEAK ’\_—ké
TO you! CROSSER IS5 TO TRIPLE-4:
CROS5 HIM/

Y
The George Mitthew Adams

DON'T YOU THINK
YOU'D BETTER WRITE
SOME_THANK-YOU

-TO BE USED ONLY ON
RARE OCCASIONS --

BUT IT'S
ONLY TH”
DAY AFTER =
CHRISTMAS -
I~
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s (DIDIA LIKE TH' NEGFKTIE T gavE

: rocker! ke cant ) 3048 \C KINGD {!NDEED, YEST 'T'e UKE A | po s

A - , 3 U . - MARRY ME AGAINST J\iE IGORGEOUS SUNSET ! T :

if’ THAT.. AND 3 | | My wiel! WILL PUT |T IN MY VAST
AN’ CELEBRATED

| BUanEes o Ay { NUER ’ oy TS oy [ COILECTION -- A
KAIL, HAWK ! O/ - A s ] ) 4 i :\\
YOU COUE FOR THE ‘ ~ 4.

WEDDING OF THE —~ =% ‘14
SHEIK AND THE [ /o (e
FOREIGN WOMAND A - "!_ 1R '\&,\.“ L ': S
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"By Al Capp
TILLY THE TOILER

z i e
755 o FEELS WHEN HE

THIS WILL GIVE ME MATERIAL FOR U] > A .

A NOVEL ABQUT HOBO LIFE. T CAN £7R_CETS KICKED OFF

DESCRIBE HOW IT FEELS FOR A |

HOBO TO BUM A RIDE ON A TRAIN/

(=OMLY IT'S TRAGIC THAT WE
MUST ALL SHARE HIS PRESENT.!

70 ALL A GOOD
NIGHTIF=)

BUT I CAN HELP YOU DESCRIBE ||
HOW A HITCHHIKER FEEL!

I CAN'T HELP YoU
S
WHEN HE DOES NOT GET

WITH THAT KIND OF
MATERIAL,, HARLEY =

IN MY NoveL , T waNT [tk

10 pescriBe How A Il
HITCHHIKER FEELS gt

| WHEN HE GETS
A RIDE ,

IT WAS THE ONLY
WAY TO GET THE
ATOM BUM/”

IF YOURE DRIVING BACK
TO TOWN, TILLIE, T'LL
JOIN You -

; ~BUT THAT CIGAR.S”~

IT MUST BE MADE

OF CLD DEATH
RTIFICATES,




