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NEVER KNOW 
HOW MUCH I 
ADMIRED 
yourR 
MOUSTACHE, 
BoB. 

O O} , BOB... Ne 

o SNEVER SEE 
YoUR MOUSTACHE 

  

      

      

   

     
   

    

    

  

   

    

POOR BOB... 
HE HAD SucH 

A BEAUTIFUL 
MOUSTACHE.     
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ON HIS FIRST AND LAST UNDERCOVER 
ASSIGNMENT, OFFICER BARNES FAILS To 
INFILTRATE THE INFAMous “A=GANG. 

  

     MAYBE ITS Ju 
ME, PHIL... BUT 
I DON'r FEEL 
SAFE )N THIS 

     

  

   

  

     

  
  

  

    

  


