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WHY-- THERE'S
DILLY DALLY
OYER THERE /

HEY, oLy, Y /@ 1 E7coren I'm TIRED, - [ You ARE? ]
WHAT'S NEW 2 . i HOWDY! WORE TO ) HOW COME?
~ - , ~ A FRAZZLE! f .

A LADY PROMISED ME 50¢ TO BEAT - ) o~ | 7 YEP! 1'LL
THESE RUGS, BUT I'M SHORE A-HAVING '\ SHow You! /
TROUBLE WITH - o AL
ONE OF 'EM [




)
G

g

AlM, HECK! IT
JUMPED OQUT OF /.
THE WAY. IT'S -\
BEEN DOIN' THAT

HA-HA-HA 1!
YOUR AIM ISN'T
VERY GOOD,
DILLY/

I'LL SHOW You
AGAIN! WHOOFE!

DURN IT!

BOY, THIS
15 AWFUL /

'IT REMINDS ME OF Y

HANG ONTO

IT'S COMIN' IN
I BICI #

| For A LANDIN'/

DERNDEST THING
T EVER SAW/

A RUG T ONCE READ
ABOUT IN A BOOK/




IT WAS A FLYING CARPET.
IT CARRIED THE OWNER ANY-
WHERE IF HE SAID THE

RIGHT WORD/

WHUT WAS
TH' WORD,
HOWDY?

r ey

” coTcHA !
NOW HANG
ON TIGHT/

THAT SHORE WAS THE
RIGHT WORD! WHAT'D
HE SAY WHEN HE
WANTED TO -

GO Back!

I--I DON'T
REMEMBER/

WELL, DILLY, THE SUN'S
GOING DOWN I MIGHT AS
WELL GET SOME
SLEER/

YEH...
IMUMBLE...
MUMBLE ¥




JoURS LATER... B | orRNING AT LAST!
. THAT WAS THE LONGEST
NIGHT T EVER SPENT/

AW, HOWDY, T CAN'T
SLEEP! I'M SCARED T DON'T FEEL
I'LL ROLL OFF/ TOO SAFE MY-
SELF, DILLY!

S chcEe
WON'T BEAT
ANY MORE
RUGS FER.
THAT LADY

WHAT'S THEIR
HURRY? -

| ¥ LOOK AT THOSE
GOOFY BIRDS GO/

C2GULPE L-LOOK
| UP AHEAD AND

A TYPHOON! AND WE'RE
HEADED RIGHT FOR IT/

(courP

{ YOU DURNED OL’ RUG/
S ULP’)

GO DOWN/

=

RIGHT IN THE
MIDDLE OF T/,




UNRAVEL-
LING !

O« eeEe! »
Look’ ﬂ
THE RUGS B

TRY TO HOLD IT °

TOGETHER,
DILLY !

W-WE'RE
FALLING/

I G-GUESS
WE'RE DONE FOR /!

" SOME KNIT-
TING NEEDLES,
T MIGHT BE
ABLE TOFIX TIE
I KNEW HoW
TO KNIT/!

G-GOOD-BYE,
HowDY

I'LL BOIL HIM
INOIL/

WHAT'S THIS? IF I FIND
OUT WHO SCATTERED
THIS STRING ALL

OVER MY GARDEN,




HOWEVER--GAD/!
WHAT A WINDRALL
FOR MY STRING
COLLECTION !

INOIL? D-DID
YOU HEAR THAT,
HOWDY ® <

I MUST SHOW THIS TO
THAT NO-GOOD GRAND

BAGDA
ROYAL PALACE
* SULTAN HARCOM
AL SCARQOM,PROP
NO LOITERING !

IT SEEMS TO ME WE'D FUNNY
BETTER GET OUT O HERE | I HADTHE

BEFORE THAT QlL-HAPRY SAME
SULTAN DA’
COMES :
BACK,

DILLY !

BUT MAYBE &
I'D BETTER TAKE (]
ITALONG! A

LET'S GO/

THIS RUG
SURE TURNED
INTO A MESS.

T THINK I'LL
BOIL HIM INOIL

{PUFF- PUFF X AW, HOWDY, ‘NOoT
CAN'T WE SLOW DOWN P NET ! KEEP

RUNNING !




MY EYES MUST BE )
PLAYIN' TRICKS! T'D :

SWEAR THIS BUNCH OF
~—_  YARN LOOKS
SMALLER...

[ HowoEE! HEY,
{ HowDyY/ AW, WAIT
\ UP’

MYSELR !

rHECK.’ HE DION'T

HEAR ME! Now I'LL
HAVE TO WIND ALL
‘THIS YARN UP

DO ALL THE WORK,
DOGGONE 1T,

I ALWAYS HANE TO 31 |/ T WONDER HOw

MY STRING GOTOUT _

IN THE STREETZ-EQ\!




so! You're
THE ONE WHO

STOLE MY

STRING/

F warr TiLL
T CATCH You--
You--

RUN, HowDY!
HERE HE IS
I AGAIN




A pDiLLyY !
WE'RE
TRAPPED/

A P T I

TO THE PALACE
WITH THEM .

HERE ARE THE .CULPRITSS BOIL 'EM IN OIL!
WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH :

THEM, YOUR SULTANY?

SORRY, SULTAN! NO
MORE OIL! FRESH

: r{“ s syt

WELL, ORDER SOME
MORE ! ORDER
SOME MORE!

(-¢

({URP: YES! BUT T...
i BURPE JUST FIXED MYSELF
LUP A ;URP$ DELICIOUS
™\ TOSSED SALAD, AND I--

ER, AH--

NO OILT? WHAT
HAPPENED TO,
IT? T KNOW
WE HAD =~z

Y-N-NES, SIR
SULTAN/




MEANWHILE.. . AH... HMM!

MIGHT AE WELL MAKE THESE
TWO USEFUL! PUT 'BM TO
WORK INg THE LOOM ROOM!

COME

yessiR! MORE.

ALONG/!

PRISONERS,
HAH?

PRISONERS,
MUSTAFA !

so! Do EITHER
OF YOU KNOW How TO
WEAVE?

/7 PSST, DILLY ! '
GIVE ME THAT YARN IT IN MY OVER*
FROM THE RUG. \ ALLS!

SHORE I HID

Now ! FIRST You
ADJUST THE WARP/
LIKE DEES/
(R

. HOKAY! Now HAND
ME A BALL OF YARN
. FROM TABLE!

 AN' HURRY UP

R-- HERE
ABOUT EeT/ Sou 2

You ARE !




SHALL WE SOME NEW OVERALLS! == ING. ON SOMETHING WATCH !
WEAVE? THESE ARE GETTING KIND SIMPLE LIKE °
OF OLD IN--ow// A RUG?

| Now/wHAT Y GORSH, T COULD USE ”” HOW ABOUT START- QA_:OG? HORAY!

Now DO You WELL T'TELL YoOu THE
GAT EET? TRUTH, T WASN'T PAYIN!
: REAL GOOD ATTENTION/

BETTER SHOW 4y ME
AGAIN !

NO-- T'D LIKE.
TO WATCH A
LITTLE LONGER.

NOW--YOU
UNDERSTAND
SEESTEM P

I THINK I'M START- - BEEG DoPes! [ HOKAY, NOW GAT BUSY AN’ MAKE
ING TO GET THE IDEA | ZE WHOLE ROG A DOZEN JOST LIKE DEES WAN'
< T GOT 10 PO 3 !
FOR ZEM
ALRADDY/

OH,. WE COULDN'T POSSIBLY HOPE TOTURN
OUT A CREATION AS MAG-
NIFICENT AS THIS! DO
YOU MIND IF T TAKE IT
OVER TO THE LIGHT TO

( HAW/ vou reaLLy LIkE
EET? GO AHAD! ADMIRE/




" LAY IT DOWN ' / siMPLY BEAUTIFUL! AWW...EES
HERE BY THE ; NOTICE THE WEAVE! NOTHING ! <
WINDOW, DILLY. i THE TEXTURE / REALLY!

ALL RIGHT,
DiLLY ! HANG
ONI!!




GEE! WE'RE DON'T FORGET TO COLLECT

/ WHAT DID OH-- SHE WONDERED 7 HRRMPH! HowDY! ) [ MR. BLUSTER/
\ SHE 5AY 7, WHAT TOOK ME SO - DILLY DALLY.!
: L LONG. JUST A MINUTE!

” AH, BOYS! BRRESK! HOW WOULD YoU GEE! THAT'S SWELL,
LIKE TO ATTEND THE MOVIES AS MY GUESTS? MR. BLUSTER! WHAT'S
I HAVE ACQUIRED THREE-- BRRMPH--PASSES PLAYING 2

TO THE BlJOU :

"THE ARABIAN NOW WHAT DID -

NIGHTS " I SAY TO GET  THEM




' DON'T GIVE UP? WE'VE
BEEN SITTIN! HERE FOR

TWO Hou-- OOPS/

AW HOWDY
THERE ARENT

ANY FISH

OUT HERE!

DON'T GIVE

Howoy ! T'VE
GOT A FISH!

WELL, PLAY HIM,
DILLY! PULL HIM
IN GENTLY /

HE 1SN'T PULLING
GENTLY !

LET ME GIVE
You A HAND

YOU TEND T'YoUR ., )
FISHIN', HOWDY, AN T'LL




THE OUTBOARD
MOTOR ! .

GORSH
IT SAN

, HOWDY,

K ALL

WHAT DID You
EBXEECT TG DO
SWIM BACK TO

WELL, WE'D BETTER
START BACK! LET'S
GET OUT THE OARS/!

/AW SHUCKS! )
DO WE HAFTA

ROW ALL THE

WAY BACK?

WAY Z

Y~ MAYBE YOU
KNOW A BETTER

YOU SHOULDA GOT A
BOAT & WITH SAILS,

NEVER MIND! AND o I'M PULLING!
PULL AS HARD AS T - OOF/
AM OR WE'LL BE GO-
ING IN CIRCLES /

IT'S STARTING

TO cLOUD UP! '

\_ RAIN, Howpv/!

I FELT SOME

HERE IT
COMES




I'M GETTING
WET, HOWDY.

WHEW! IT's LETTING UP A UTTLEQ\
ER..HOWDY... ) \\

THE OARS/ OH,
NO, NO, NO! 1T
: CAN'T 4
HAPPEN/

THE OARS ARE GONE/
THEY MUST'VE GOT
WASHED OVERBOARD!.

WELL, NOW WE ARE ) YUP/ WE WOULDN'T
IN A FIX! NO OARS, “’\ KNOW WHICH wAY

AND THAT WIND BLEW | TO ROW, IF WE
Us WAY OUT TO SEA!

HAD OARS!

/ GorsSH! WE'VE N\ ( DILLY! Look!
BEEN DRIFTIN' FOR )N\ LAND AHEAD/f
HOURS, HOWDY/

T DON'T KNOW/
BUT T'LL BE GLAD
TO STEP ON DRY

LAND /

G-GEE, IT LOOKS
KINDA SPOOKY/
WH-WHERE DO “YOU
| FIGURE WE ARE,
HowDY>

AND I HOPE WE |
CAN FIND SOME DRY
PLACE TO SPEND *

THE NIGHT/

I W-WISH IT
WOULD STOP

RAININ'S




SOMETHING'S
MOVING /

AND WHATEVER
- IT 1S, IT'S MOVING
THIS way [

LION OR A
T-TIGER I

WE ARE, BUT WE ,
\ AREN'T THAT FAR AwaY |}
; T FROM HOMG / ]

I THOUGHT I \.
HEARD SOME- ;

THIS FELLOW
LOOKS SORTA
FAMILIAR

DAME ISN'T IT?2

ARE YOU, BY ANY
CHANCE, HIS GRACE,
THE DUKE OF

ER--NO. HE--UH--
COULDN'T COME.
I'M HowDY DooDY
AND THIS IS MY PAL,
DILLY DALLY

WELLINGTON 2

HOW DO You Do 2 I
AM NAPOLEON BONA-
FPARTE AND I AM
\ VEXED THAT HIS

' GRACE WAS
DETAINED,

 ...ESPECIALLY SINCE T HAD EVERY-
THING FIXED NICELY FOR HM. BUT
WON'T You Two

BE MY GUESTS ?




Nz wisH HE'D
LEFT US THE
LANTERN.,

" T00 BAD!

YEH, WE HAVE
WELL ... GOOD-

A PUP-PREVIOUS OH.

THIS GUY!'S
¢ CRAZY/

Ep T~ ENGAGEMENT.
NO THANKS, MR, 0
BONAPARTE! ) y

CANIT FIND THE }
BOAT NOHOW, -~
HowDY f DILLY !

IT MUST
HAVE
DRIFTED
AWAY S

LET'S 60 BACK TO THE
BOAT AND GET THE
TARPAULIN /

e/ “EH, HOW
TO INVITE US, MR. = FAR IS YOUR
NAPOLEON/ PLACE?




e

~ Q-QuITE
A SPOT You

HAVE HERE!
NS

AH,YES! THE

OLD ANCESTRAL CHATEAU! B
SIMPLE, BUT HOMEY/ -

WHAT AN
-EERIE PLACE
THIS IS 7

FOLLOW
ME?,

{ sURE’ waLk
THIS WAY?.

[ ARE YOU SURE
YOU HAVE ROOM

HERE WE ARE/
IBN'T THIS NICE®

ME, TOO,
DILLY. LET's
GET TO BED/

SLEEP 7

OUCH! THAT MATTRESS
15 ALL LUMPS! T CAN'T

HEY, DILL‘/." 22222
Mo iddB% B T

AT LEAST THE
RAIN'S STOPPED,
GEE, T CAN
SEE ALLTHE
WAY DOWN
NS TOTHE &




CMON, DILLYS
WAKE UP/Z

A BOAT PULLED UP
AT THE BEACH. LET'S
. GO! MAYBE WE CAN
GET OFF THIS SPOOKY
ISLAND. >

WHAT IS
IT, HOWDY2,

T WAS JUST HAVIN'

A NICE SNOOZE, 100!

X You cAN
SLEEP WHEN
YOU GET

YEPZ IMAGINE!
"HE THINKS HE'S
NAPOLEON/

THERE'S THE

BEACH/

WAS GETTING ME O G e
NERVOUS, ANYWAY! | ‘



OKAY. JACK,
WHAT'S YOUR GAME >
QUIT STALLIN'/
o

w—mmm: b,"?&'i i

THOSE MEN . TI'LL sayr
ARE CROOKS, |GORSH, HOWDY, LET'S
DLy’ GET OUT OF HERE!

WHAT? AND LEAVE
POOR MR. NAPOLEON ?
NO, SIR 7

NOW, DRoP
YOUR

i




THOSE HANDCUFFS 7 Now’ GET V. veu! aN'NO N
WILL HOLD YOU, e : |\ MOVING, YOu FUNNY STUFF' OR,
Fméwé' : THUGS ’ WE'LL LET YoU
o L 7oy = QN

You BOYS /. M-YOU DON'T
CERTAINLY ARRIVED ) LOOK NUTTY ANY
AT THE MORE, MISTER/
RIGHT TIME!

7 HAl HA! T NOT REALLY CRAZY, | | 6EE’ voU SURE Y HELLO/ SARGE? I GOT
BOYS! I'M A DETECTIVE! THE DE- HAD US FOOLED/ EMm! YEP! THE WHOLE
PARTMENT SUSPECTED THIS WE THOUGHT--
GANG OF CROOKS WAS ;
BURYING THEIR
LOOT OUT HERE!

KEEP MOVING, | " s0 THESE BOYS ) YES, SR/

THERE” | | HELPED ROUND THEY'LL BE IN
THESE CROOKS LINE FOR A
UB EH? REWARD, TOO!

-



. "We don’t get many of you campers
up this way,” said the general store
proprietor, “it's too far off the beaten
path.” :

Howdy Doody and Dilly Dally were
buying some last minute items for their

- pack trip into the mountains.

“There should be good fishing over
toward Cripple Creek,” the storeman
went on. “There always is ! ;

“We thought we'd try down in Hid-
den Valley,” began Howdy. “Nobody
ever—"! :

“Hidden Valley?” the storeman in-
terrupted, “don’t go down EHERE
boys!” : :

“"Gee, why not?” Howdy questioned.

“Just ask Big Jack White here, he'll
tell you,” the storeman said, and intro-
duced the big lumberjack who'd just

_ come into the store. Big Jack had bright

eyes and brownish hair and wore o

checkered shirt. 7
“Yes sir!” agreed Jack in a whisper.

“Hidden Valley’s HAUNTED! Haunted

by a ghost who screams at night fit to

chill your blood!”’ :
- “Why, that's silly—" began Howdy
Doody.

“Yeh? Well, I've seer him m'self!
growled Big Jack, “all white and ghostly
and aflutterin’ around that old deserted
lumber camp!” - %

- “Say, what’s he know about it, any-
way?” Howdy asked when Big Jack had
aone. :

- i€ storeman frowned, “Plenty, son,

he’s the only man brave enough to live
in Hidden Valley!” . :

But nothing like an old ghost was go-
ing to stop Howdy Doody from fishing
where he wanted, so the boys secretly
set out for Hidden Valley. They arrived
there at nightfall, made camp and
turned in early. And soon they were
sleeping  soundly, snug in their little
tent. -

Suddenly the stillness of the night
was pierced by a wailing scream com-
ing from off down the valley. "Eeeeyow!”

“Yow!” cried Dilly, “that's the
ghost!” And back he dove into his sleep-
ing bag so hard he hit the tentpole,
bringing the whole works crashing
down! -

“Help, Howdy,” he bellowed, “he’s
got me!"” and flailed about in the tent, -

. winding everything up in a mass of tent

ropes’, fish lines, tentflaps and sleeping
ags!
“Easy, pal,” shouted Howdy above

 thedin. “Take it easy!” He managed to

extricate himself and calm the strug-
gling Dilly, :

Howdy laughed when he surveyed the
scene. “Now we've just GOT to find that
ghost!”

"T-Tonight?” Dilly quavered.

“Why not, pal? If we don’t get to the
bottom of this mystery now, we’ll be
bothered all week I

Again the night echoed with the wild
scream! “Eeeeyow ! g

“It's down the river, Dilly. Come on,



let’s go,” cried Howdy .and he picked up
the axe. Dilly armed himself with the
- frying pan and the two set out!
It was tough going along the river’s
edge and the trees and underbrush were
thick and dark. However, the boys

found a big log by the water’s edge and -

quickly roiled it into the water. Astride
the log, they slowly floated down the
smooth moonlit river, as the shadows
along the shore grew more dark and
mysterious. ,

Soon; they rounded a bend and there,
ahead of them was the old deserted
lumber camp. They floated closer and

closer toward its old sawmill. Then,

‘'suddenly there was another wild and
lingering scream and they glimpsed a
white ghostly figure through the
* windows of the deserted mill! '
“Jump!” cried Howdy, but it was too
late! Their fog was caught in a chute
and shot into the darkness of the mill!
Again there was that deafening
scream and the two boys realized then
what it was. |t came from the big gleam-
ing saw ripping down the log on which
they sat! It was the wailing scream of
the ripsaw!
Then, a white-robed figure appeared,
a brawny arm shot out in the nick of
time and the two boys were flung into a
pile of sawdust! There, standing before
them in his nightshirt was Big Jack
White! %

“"Ho—ho, what are you lads doing
here?’’ he asked. :

“"W-We're looking for the g-ghost,”
gasped Howdy. “W-What about YOU?"
~ “I'm your ghost, boys,” Jack answer-
ed, thumping his chest and smiling.
. l’|’B-But | don’t understand!” sighed
illy. '

“Well, | suppose it does call for an
explanation, so I’ll let you in on a secret,
if you promise not to tell. The reason
I’ve been doing this is because of my
insomnia, you know, not being able to
sleep nights.” '

"But how —' Howdy began.

You know how some people have a

‘glass of milk or count sheep,” Jack ex-

plained, “well, 1 come over here and
saw wood. You see, the sound soothes,
me, the smell is pleasant, and it all does
wonders for my nerves.” : :

Howdy smiled, “But why keep it such
a secret?”’ :

“Aw, folks would think I'm silly,”
Big Jack muttered, “me, a’ sawing wood

this way.”

“Sawing wood — —,” he went on
quietly, stretching out, “yessir, — —
sawing woo — — — bzz, bzz — —"

His head nodded. He was asleep! :
Howdy laughed, “Well, I never,” he .
chuckled. “So that's what they mean by.
the expression ‘sawing wood !’ Whatdo !
you think of that, Dilly?” -
There was no answer. Dilly was

~ asleep too!




MISTER BLUSTER'S

L iN CONFERENCE WITH
_ DILLY DALLY,.. MY,
MY, THEY
LOOK SER-
lous?,

NOW, DILLY, T'LL SHOW You

THE BUILDING PLANS. YoU
AND FLUB WILL GO TO WORK
ON IT IMMEDIATELY...
DO YouU HEAR?

YEP...YER
MR. B...

LATE AS usum.
I SEE’ NOW
GET TOWORK./
Al

/[ YAAS--THE CIRCUS IS
= GROWING S0 RAPIDLY,
%9 WE NEED AN

ALL OF A SUDDEN
I DON'T FEEL
S0 GOOD...
AWK-AWK?!

A FAKER/

. MY HEAD--MY BRAIN..
MY EYELASHES ARE SPIN-
« NING... T SEE SPoTS /.

USH ! THAT WORD--
WORK! How CAN
YOU BE S0
COMMON?

OWRK !




7 PPLEASE GET ME A ) / R-RIGHT
( DRINK OF WATER- )‘*
OWRK--000/

NER
HEART-

GET GOING! AND
I WANT TO SEE
A FINISHED JOB LESS,
WHEN T RETURN. / MR.

; soa® /B USTER.

BUT NOT ]
SERIOUSLY, EH, |

T'LL MIX SOME CEMENT-- /” CEMENT'S MUMBLE
YOoU GO GET SOME ALL MIXED-- /\ GRUMBLE!
s YOU CAN PUT¢ oy
) THOSE BOARDS

OVER HERE.

WHERE? HERE2 )
THERE-WH--HUH? /




& din s b st

SOMETHING WILL HAVE TO BE DONE TQ
REMEDY THE LABOR SITUATION
AROUND : :

WHAT? DID DILLY PUSH ME INTO
DALLY QUIT Al- | THAT MESS,
READY ? SOME R4 WILL HE 77
MECHANIC, A1 . X

=

. £ AH..A NEW
| { MAN ON THE
JOB '’ uLP:

A MONSTERT
HALPY??!

GET THIS STUFE |
OFF ME, YA DUMB-
— BELL " HURRY/

IT'S NO USE, \ -/ THEN GET
DILLY ~- IT'S . AL A HAMMER |
\ HARDENING! /.3 AND CHISEL

P-PLEASE STAND STILL
HURRY/ = /A TILL T GET BACK/




{ HUH? WHAT'S I THOUGHT
i THE IDEA OF I MIGHT AS

THE ARTIST'S WELL LOOK
g THE PART /

WONDERFUL
LIKENESS OF--
WELL , IT LOOKS=-

GoLY-- Y AN ArTiIST | |
_Look! )\ AT work. ) |

NEVER TOOK A LESSON! JUST - Ix,
CHISELED MY WAY THROUGH -
LIFE Y'MIGHT :

YOU WON!'T HAVE
ANY LIFE, |F You DON'T
GET ME OUT OE THIS !

\( T SORT OF THOUGHT
THE EYES WERE TOO:
CLOSE TOGETHER.

{ NOW FOR THE WORK ON
\_THE ROOF... ARE YOU
READY, DILLY?
)

el
B/ —

A SCAFFOLD WILL HELP )
US SPEED UP THE JOB
AHEAD OF TIME . .




N R rrr Sy —p——

SRbial id dadidet caud

:

WE'D BETTER HURRY/ DON'T WORRY/! GET
MR. BLUSTER (77~ WILL
BE BACK

"THIS IS WORKING FINE, ¥
DILLY-- BUT -~ KEEP
PULLING !

SWELLT \ GOOD BOY,
WE M'ADE' FLUB/
o T

PULL ON

\YOUR ROPE,
DLy

LOOK, IT'M
GOING UP.

T'LL PULL
UPEVEN WITH

NOW THAT WE'RE
UP HERE, I CAN LET
GO. HEY 7!

LOOK, FLUB--
A SEESAW/




R i

7/ WHAT'S
GOING ON
HERE ?

” DIl DALY/ FLUB.A-DUB! Y|
T DIDN'T SEND YOU TWO OUT |
HERE TO PLAY SEESAW! NOW
GET TO WORK/

" MUMBLE
MUMBLE!

YOU AND
YOUR SEE- |

<
B urny

S

g, e ¥

PHEW! THERE/

-DAY'S WORK,
FLUB/

THAT'S A GOOD )y~

YEAH? WHAT'S SO
GOOD ABOUT IT?

| T'LL JUST COUNT THE |
BOX OFFICE RECEIPTS, HMM...
I WONDER HOW THE BOYS
ARE GETTING ALONG...

REACH, BUDDY! THIS
IS A STICK-UP!

CLEAN SWEEP/




'WHERE TO NOW, BOSS ? QuIcK !

LET'S GET THESE
TOOLS PUT AWAY,
DILLY /

THAT SHED OVER |
THERE !

INTO

ey THIS T WIEE Do
FINE UNTIL IT
GETS: DARK .

Yy e

T'VE BEEN ROBBED/
THEY TOOK THE CASH
BOX AND ALL--AND--

WHAT'S
UP, MR, B?

YIKE! &5 5.

TROUBLE ENOUGH !

WHY-- WHAT'S
WRONG 2

ey




OR DOORS !

WHAT'S-WRONG P YOU BUILT
A HOUSE WITHOUT WINDOWS

" YEAH! AND

HeY, BOSS!
HE'S RIGHT/

DD YOU HEAR
THAT 2

LET US oUT
OF HERE/

WAIT, BOSS! )
T'LL BLOW A
HOLE IN THE

THE POLICE-- LooK /!
7 VEST AND B
| IT'S HIGH TIME

THEY ANSWERED
MY PHONE®

7 RIGHT IN THAT )
HOUSE! HURRY! / \

" SURROUND THE
PLACE, MEN!

ALL RIGHT, GET GOING,
You GUYS S

YOU BOYS MAY NOT BE THE
BEST CARPENTERS IN THE WORLD,
BUT YOU SURE ARE HEROES/




E=ro

y /11 YA, FLUB ¢ OUR
INVENTION IS
ALMOST

WE OUGHT T =t
MAKE PLENTY

YEP! AT LEAST
A MiILLion !

W - -WHY...WHAT'S THE
MATTER,

DILL 2

ONLY ONME
MILLION 2

NES ! ONE
MILLION !
ONE MILL ..

THERERE Two
77 OF Us !} ‘_/




pA! TLL sHoW
THEM !

oNIMMING. o ooey, T wolLoNT
POOL PAY IT IF I O/ID -
AOSSON  HAVE TWO-BITS !

i

i
]




