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TO GET NTO TOWN, suM HAS
GOT TO SOME THIS WAY:
WHEN HE SHOWS AROUND
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HERE QOMES
A STREET CAR.

OIS \s GOIN' T'BE
A TIGHT SQ(.)EEzS
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WALTIN TO SEE
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COME DOWN
SUTA There!!

A SLICK CATCH LANCT!
GUESS WE'LL SHOW. .
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SEE(N DE TOWN IN STYLE.
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T dont Know when Tve
felt So awfvl-Im going

. Horace —stop that hoise thjs
mﬁ?t'e — Miss DOrothyS Sick in beqt 1
to bed — 0 gy

No,Peg — [ cant €oday —
T fee] Sitoply terrible -

1 —dont -wanta —see-

1 brought you Some K
any-pody —

flowers, Miss — thetes
the bell— 2

Nom-shes too sick
to See

— Daddy - call fhe doctor
please = and come home
eaz—lj from ¢he office —

woht Yyou ?
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- oh-hel-10-Jack ~sure —
yes—just fi-i-i-ne —c’mon over!
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After findin’ th’ pearls I

d that I'd be back
“5;’:{5 th’ Lanui in no time,
?;ut thing don’t always come
out th” way we figger they

Shg'udl ?éft th’ jungle and was
sust - about  to hail th’
sohooner, to have a hoat
ome ashore for me, ‘when
cuc of th’ brush leaped--a
fot of th’ savages, grabbed
me, tied me im a sort of
se:fan-chair and set off with
me through th Ju,ng]&
When we reached th’ na-
tive village Qhey took me to
th' devil-devil house, where
they keep their. gods, and
put me on & kind of a throne
petween two of "em. p
You see, I'was in my div-
intsuit, with th’ big brass
pelmet. They’d never seen
anything ‘like that, so they
took me for a god. I was
just gettin’ my Dbearin's

when T heard shootin’ out
on th’ lagoon.  About an
hour later a lot of yellin’
savages shoved Barney, and
Tony, th’ cook, into th’
devil-devil house and right
to where I.was sittin’. You
should have seen their eyes
Pop when.they saw me sit-
tin’ on th' throne,

I whispered to Spike and
Tony to kneel in front of
me, and told Spike to blow
into my air-hose. My suit
began to swell with th’ air
an’ I kept gettin’ bigger and
bigger all th’ time. Well
sr, th’ savages lit out o
there like old Nick’ was aft-
er 'em. In-no time th’ vil-_
lage was deserted. A half-
hour later we were back
aboard th™ Lanui, hoisted
th’ anchor and were off.

In my next yarn I'll tell
you about an adventure with
giant lizards.
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TO DAVY oJONES LOGKER, TEN FATHOMS Down, 1(( e
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TH' NAME O THI® SAILOR. WA® TOPS'L dOE,
HE WENT OVER TH'SIDE IN A ROARIN' BLOW:
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ILL'S LAST TARN
HE TOLD HOW, WHILE N
HI® DWVING~ 2UIT, HE
WALKED ADHORE ON THE
BOTTOM OF THE LAGOON,
SCARED THE NATIVES 00T
OF THER WIT5, AND
TFOUND THE PEARLS 5TOLEN
BY THEM, N THEIR DEVIL-
DEVIL HOUSE., BILL HAD
THE PrARLs, BYT te
(ON'T BACK SAFE ABOARD
THE SUHOONER YET,
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GET BACK ABOARD
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THE GERM ARMY
ISINVADING Us '] ¢

o 0 HAVE LR GOSH!THAT PURPLE
PLAGUE OR HEALTH' YCAN | | PLAGUE MusT BE

S
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YoUu 40 OVER ON
TOTHER SIDE, NOW.
GUESS THEY BIN
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PAIN IN SIDE!

DON'T COME

| THE PURPLE

STAND OFF!
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WHY, MISTER KELLY—
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DONE You'
1 KNOW 1
AINT DONE
RIGHT BY You

OLIT AND WENT 0 THE
JOLLY BOUNDERS STAG!

2 BUT THISLL BEA TURBLE /¢
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WHAT DYE ON ME, HUH MATCHES THE PATTERN ON YER
KNow ABouT) | [ —AND 1 NEVER TOLD YA FACE i
THAT! 5 'BOUT THE NIGHT | SNEAKED AND | FOUND EM DOWN THE BEACH!
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