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) K]NG OF THE RCYAL MOUNTED

By Zane Grey

AJE BOTH ANOW YOILR DAD D/IDIW'T .
SHOOT HIMBELF.. BUT H&'S W A

MIGHTY DANGEROLIS BUSINESS, TO BE
SHIELDIVE A HOMICIDAL ENEMY /.

(IM NOT SATISFIED WITH YOUR
FATHERS EXPLANATION OF HIS
WOUNDED ARM...1'VE A HUNCH
THIS AFFAIR &ILL END IV
ey MURDER.?,
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By Carl Andersos
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GLARDRAIL" 15
STILL OUT COL.
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SHE WANTED ME TO FIND YOU.
WE KNEW YOU WERE IN
TROUBLE...ARE YOU

: INJURED.

L NO,I'M SICK OF
SOLITARY CONFINE -

MENT..BUT HEALTHY
OTHERWISE..,JOE ...
LIGHT THAT FOUL

YOU LOOK PRETTY
GAUNT, TONY. DO

TORCH IN THE

THEV FEED YOU? ¢
D

YES. THEY REGARD ME -
{ AS A WHITE SORCERER...

YES. WE CACHED GUNS, PN IEV'RE COMPLETELY WILD,
A BOAT AND SUPPLIES... 0

SAVAGE...WE'VE GOT T
TRY AND ESCAPE...IF
POSSIBLE...AND FAST..,
YOU'RE' A BIG FOOL...

BLESS You. d

1 GAVE HIM A PILL...I WAS AFRAID
HE'D REFUSE BUT HE TOOK IT... IT
STOPPED HIS PAIN... T GUESS
THAT SAVED ME .

FOR THE TIME

BEING...I'M
ABOUT OUT OF

PILLS,THO-

BUT TELL ME..,
YOU MARRIED
ANN...AFTER
SHE WAS
weLL... J§

POTTY DRIPPLE

[

HUSBAND ANNOYS WIFE BY
READING AT TABLE--

T et 190, Dt o
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NO, TONY.
WE'RE T0 BE
MARRIED > y
& NEXT MONTH.. "mewu. KILL _,

B OH,vou BiG FOOL...
. WHY DID YOU DO
&> THIS FOR ME.

YO ANTONIO.
BEEG FREN,

YOU AND MY
I\ .ANTONIO...

EMINENT PHYSICIAN SAYS]
MEALTIME SHOULD BE 7
A SOCIAL HOUR/ ,
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FOR A MINUTE I THOUGHT.
THE PAPER WAS WIRED FOR

U
SOMETHING
FOR ME P

1 LOVE TO FIX

THINGS -- WAIT

TILL T GET MY
TQOLS/ <

HUMY THE IDEA OF DUGAN GIMIN'
ME THAT HORSESHOE « = AND
:'ELLN' ME IT

UCK <AN' WHEN I GET HOME I
FIND MAGGIE'S RELATIVES ARE
com:' TO VISIT, LS

M GLAD I THREW THAT HORSE-
SHOE N THE GARBAGE CAN -=
==NOW WHATS WRONG ? MORE

BAD LLXCK =T Mﬂ‘f—_\)
RN

-

HIS ANKLE -AND LITTLE
GLORIA HAS THE MEASLES!

BY_GOLLY- I HOPE
THE HORSESHOE
15 STILL HERE #

ANDERDON'

Ine. World rights eaeroed

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBL

By Edwina

?ﬁé’é&%a%%? %"ULD \
PROTEC COUSIN

T MY
ELOORA AN’ BILLY TOO--
IF HE MARRIED HER?

MR, CHIRPLEBERRY,
ARE YOU ‘FRAID
OF BURG

- /-OR LIONS
ESRS OR TIGERS ?
OR HIPPOPOTAMUSES §

HERE COME YOUR
OF

CHIRP-BOTH

LA =

FRIEND
‘EM-§ S

THIS IS A/GHLY
IRREGULAR T

Dirfbuted by x.»‘fr:m% Gindicate, =

TI.LEE THE TOILER

HE'S QUT

.
~AN' WHEN THEY LEFT,
UNCLE BEN SAID MR,
CHIRPLEBERRY'D
BETTER DECIDE WHICH
ONE HE LIKED BEST,
'COUNTTA IT WAS AWFUL
DISRUPTIN' TO
BIZNESS -

By Westover

YOU HAVE!
GIVEN MR, SIMPKINS »
AN ORDER

AFTER ALL, MR, NAYLOR
N'Ty

\F SHE FINDS ou
'M FORBIDDEN TO
BUY OF SIMPKIN

-IT_ISN'T MERCENARY' WHE
o D

JABOUT THE LANGUAGE ("} 10pE
oF FLOWERS ? N

Ly sy NGLZSEN o

SEE IF THEY HAVE A WORD
FGR A MAN WHO HAS JUST
HIT HIS THUMB WITH A T

HAMM?ET——-" .
[o0)

| [HOLD THE FAMMER

WITH BOTH HANDS.




