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"YESTERDAY — When Val is washed.
ove| rd, Eddie plunges in after her.
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finds Duffy and Grimes anxiously watch-
ing ‘him, The girl is all right, Grimes
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POP GRIMES breathed a sigh of
relief next morning when Eddie!
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inhaled deeply. Ty

“Looks like the storm’s over,” he
o : rved, nodding toward the. port-

Z

hole. - ' i 2 W Ry P : ‘ : i ' i ;
“Yeah! TI'm sure glad,” said Pop. : i} S } X \ \ // EANDER
; d I'm also plem;yt . glladcyot: 6P ‘ Y ; : : i - > \ QYHAS BEEN:
idn’t take cold or anything. Can’ i ' . ‘o : y : % % A VERY NIC
have you going into that ring next =y . ; : i ; T ] A 7 — ) : R ’m \E_T_\/DNAS§ i : R pr G : 4
week on crutches.” i ‘ : : : : / S : X : \ ¢ ‘ALl sl : : - o
“¢ e!'es:sru lgueéy?" Eddie asked, 3 2 : : \ ; ; 5 1940 8Y mn £, INC. T. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF, \”?’..'-’L',,‘-!."E‘..,“."‘{.'EE""".. ; DOUGH AND. DOUGHNUTS URW‘%}:‘;? r
looking around. They were alone ] S = : : > X —By Al Capp

L

in [the crew’s quarters. i ; -
“It’s almost noon. They wan ¥ L Hid y - .
you to sleep it out and you sure; . OH,YES, MISS REVEL- " MARRIED-SHE'D BE SAFELY )| OTHERWISE~| MIGHT HAVE LET
did just that. You've been pound-| “The white nfan has not made my people happy! First they forced on MARRY LI’L A GJL%THWEA‘)VAY_";O&I,ISOF : J MR R EADAND DeSTR . )
mi your ear for a good 14 hours.” us their laws and customs—and now double feature movies. NS v e ‘I’ORT R A MEARD AUT A m-tqlmunwlun

THAR'S A :
OTIFUL THET'D
Roa our &k T'Be

; THA HYAR ME. .,
Say, Pop ... uh ... : S : - HER- THIS WAY AXIN' FO' | NATCHERLY;
Yeuh, she snapped out of it, too, HOLD EVERYTHING L2 By Clyde Lewis ) Z) & | ABOUT HER FRUSTRATED YOUNG

if that’s what you're tryin’ to say. s : PN < \ | LOVE FOR LI'. ABNER — 2 : g | ‘tgzﬂﬁir
“She’s still in bed, though . . ; an’ v . : : ik A, : d
she sent word she'd like to see you s |

j as-soon’s you got up and had

%%

NN\

‘ \&;\.\‘@“\\“

lay propped up against a couple of;
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k was a little challenging, and
rhaps a bit reproachful.
She motioned to a chair. “Please
sit down,” she said in a low voice.
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She extended her hand. “But
won't you let me try?”
He took her ‘hand-in his. It was
the first time he had ever touched
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