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HORROR DBPT.: FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE/ DROP THIS COMC BOOK/ SET RID OF IT/ BURY IT/ DO ANYTHING ONLY DON'T 
LISTEN TO THIS STORY/FOR IN FRONT OF YOU IS A DOOR, BEHIND WHICH LIES A STORY THAT WILL. DO THINGS... 
STRANGE THIN6S...TO YOU..JO YOUR MIND/..,FOR THIS IS THE INNER DOOR TO THE .% , 



A RARE OLD COMIC 
BOOK FROM MY LIBRARY 
OF B.C. COh\\C BOOKS 
SOLD ON NEWSSTANDS 
EVERYWHERE/ YAV 



...JUST BEYONP THE LOUISIANA BAYOU5 IN THE DEPTHS 
OF MYSTERIOUS, UNEXPLOREP, UNPENETRABLE, STEAMING, 
SWEATY PISGUSTING OKEEFENOKEE SWAMP/ 

INSIPE THE SHACK, ALSO YES... A MAN W/TH A 
PROPPEP UP BY A BROOMSTICK, BRILLIANT MlNP WORKEP, 
WORKEP THE 'PROPESSOR'/ ALONE IN THE SWAMP/ 

POWNING THE PRY MARTINI COCKTAIL AT ONE GULP, THE 
'PROFESSOR'TURNEP TO THE HUGE VAT THAT HELP THE CON­
TENTS OF A LIFETIME OF RESEARCH, BOILING ANP BUBBLING... 

OkTEEFENOKEEFENOKEE SWAMP. WHERE THE WOKLP STOOP 
STILL/ NOT A SIGN OF LIFE... LOOK/PtC OR QUICK.' ONLY A 
TUMBLE POWN SHACK PROPPEP UP WITH A SINGLE BROOMSTICK.' 

...WORKEP FRANTICALLY WORKEP AGAINST TIME...NOW 
AMIPST HIS BUBBLING THE WHOLE. WORK WAS PONE* 
RETORTS ANP TEST TUBES/ THE MIXTURE WAS READY' 

...A RECIPE HE'P BEEN GIVEN BY THE OLP CAJUN WITCH 
WOMAN/ CROCOPILES* WARTS, CWOPPBV UP ZOMBIE 
HEARTS, SHRIMPS CREOLE...A MIXTURE OP THIS SWAMP! 



ANP THIS WAS WHY THE 'PROFESSOR' HAP HIPPEN HIMSELF SUPPENLY THE SCENT OF MANY MASHEP POLECATS PRIFTEP 
FROM THE SCOFFING W@tS.LPj "SHOFF, SKOFF/" THEY HAP FROM THE MIXTURE/... IN A FLASH, A LIFETIME OF RE -
SKOFFEP/ 'NO MAN CAN CREATE LIFE.1' SEARCH WAS SPILLING OUT THE WINPOW/ 

• a 

...SPILLEP OUT THE WINPOW WHERE IT NIGHT FELL.7... NIGHTON THE OKEEFENO- ...HIPPEN THINGS WITH STRANGE CRIES 
LAY... COMBINING WITH THE SWAMP KEEKEE SWAMP/SOUNP5 OF THINGS... SHATTERING-THE SLEEPING CALM OF 
WATERS IN A FESTERING MISH-MOSH/ MOVING THROUGH THE BACKWATERS/ OLP OKEEFENOKEEKENOFEE / 

...ANP...BENEATH THE PROFESSOR'S WINPOW... THE 
MIXTURE CONTINUEP TO PULSATE ANP OUIVER WHERE 
IT HAP LAIN PULSATEO QU/VBRBD..AND GREW' 

MEW/STOOP UP/ERECT/A HORRIBLE 
STANDING GLOB OF SWAMP THING f THERE 
WAS NOTHING- TO CALL IT BUT... HEAP* 

mailto:W@tS.LPj


WHEN THE 'PROFESSOR'WOKE UP. HE FOUNP IT.'.. 'HEAP', 
STANPING OUTSIPE THE POOR ANP FROM SOMEWHERE 
INSIPE THIS HEAP'CAME A CROAK...THAT SOUNPEP UKE...'PAPA'/ 

...FOR THE 'PROFESSOR' WAS TRULY THIS 'HEAP'S' FATHER/ ANP 
AS 'HEAP' EMBRACEP HIM IN ITS SUMEY 5ANANA PEEL ANP TIN 
CAN ENCRUSTEP ARMS. THE EVIL PROFESSOR GOT A HORRIP IPEA' 

THE NEXT PAY SAW A TRUCK, CARRYING WHAT APPfAREP 
TO 5E A CRUMBLING PILE OF GARBAGE,, ROLL UP TO 
THE POORS OF THE FIRST CAJUN NATIONAL BANK < 

...ANP THEN IT HAPPENEPZTHIS FESTERING PALPITATING 
HEAP OF GARBAGE SUPPENLY CRAWLEP OVER. THE 
TRUCKS SIPE5QARP5, INTO THE STREET, ANP UP THE SANK 5FEPS.' 

THEN...UKE A HUGE AMOEBA, THIS 'HEAP' 
SLATHEREP INTO THE TELLERS CAGE ANP 
SCOOPEP UP THE CASH/... PHEW/ 

ITS WORK WAS PONE//7" POUREP OUT 
THE ENTRANCE, UNMINPFUL OF THE 
HAIL OF BULLETS FROM THE GUARPS / 

LEAVING A TRAIL OF ORANGE PEELS ANP 
PEAP CATS, IT GOT BACK IN THE TRUCK 
ANP WAS GOHElHEAP HAD STRUCK! 



BACK IN THE STEAMING MESSY OC OKEEFENOKEEPOKEE 
SWAMP, THE 'PROFESSOR' WAS 5 0 0 N ROLLING IN POUGH / 
HIS 'HEAP' WAS FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS W E L L / 

IT WAS EASY T O KEEP 'HEAP' HAPPY/ A.N OLP PECAYEP FI5H 
...COLP, WET COFFEE GROUNPS... A BIT OF PRIPPING NEWS -
PAPER THAT WAS USEE? TO LINE THE GARBAGE P A I L , . . 

THEN...A CHANGE CAME OVER 'HEAP'/OHE ANP THEN, ONE PAY THE PROFESSOR 
RAY THE PROFESSOR FOUNP HIM COMBNG FOUNP H6AP' SPRINKLING HIMSELF 
HIS SLIME IN THE MIRROR/ WITH AFTER-SHAVE LOTION ANP FLIT/ 

ANP THEN ONE PAY, THE HEAP CAME 
BACK FROM TOWN PRESSEP IN A 
ZOOT-SUIT WITH A BELT IN THE B A C K ' 

ALL THIS COULP ONLY HAVE ONE AWFUL MONSTROUS,HORRI -
BLE CONCLUSION... HEAP'WAS IN LOVE* THAT EVENING, 
THE ' P R O F E S S O R ' F O L L O W E P W ^ P ' W H O LOOKEP HEP/ 

IN BACK OF THE PROFESSOR'S SHACK LAY A PIECE OF THE 
PROFESSORS GARBAGE, ACCUMULATEP THROUGH THE YEARS / B Y 

GEORGe.Jms WAS A FEMALE GARBAGE HEAP/ 



THE PROFESSOR KNEW WHAT HAP TO BE PONE! WHEN AN QPP CRY LIKE A STEPPEP-ON CAT CAME FRO/A THE 
'HEAP'CAME TO LOOK AT HIS BELOVEP GARBAGE PILE THE TIN CANNES PEPTHS OF "HEAP!ANP IN A MAP LOVER'S 
NEXT EVENING-... IT WAS SURNEP TO THE 6ROUNP/ FRENZY KICKEP AWAY THE SINGLE BROOMSTICK... 

THAT SUPPORTEP THE 5HACK, BRING- THEN IT RAN AMUCK IN THE VILLAGE FINALLY, PURSUEP BY A PRAGNET OF 
IN<3 THE LABORATORY TUMBLING- FREEING- GARBAGE FROM ITS CANS, UN- GARBAGE CLEANERS, "HEAP' P lS-
POWN ON THE WICKEP PR0FES5OR.' MINPFUL OF POLICEMAN'S BULLETS/ APPEAREP BACK INTO THE SWAMP... 

...NEVER. TO BE SEEN AGAIN/...50ME SAY WHEN THE SOME SAY IT FOUND THAT CERTAIN LITTLE GARBAGE PILE... 
MOON IS FULL YOU CAN SEE IT WANPERING- OVER THE ANP WHEN THE MOON 15 FULL, YOU CAN SEE THEM BEING-
CITY PUMp SEARCHING FOR A CERTAIN LITTLE GARBAGE PILE ( FOLLOWEP BY TINY LITTLE GARBAGE PILES / 





FIRST THERE IS 'SADDLESORE'... SIX FOOT LANKY TEXAN, VSAURBRATTEN'...WALRUS-MUSTACHED DUTCHMAN, 
•ROBESPIERRE'...SUAVE WRISIEN FROM LA BELLE FRANCE, 'BOSS HAWK', LEAPER OF THE GANO/yOHNNX VOHNSOH'. 
FIGHTING SWEDE, AND 'CHOP CHOP CHOP.'. CAMP FOLLOWER/AU MEN OF PEP. VMft AMD VI60R.SNAP CRACKLE AND POP... ALL.. . 

YES, PEAK REAPER, THESE ARE THE BLACK ANP BLUE HAWKS...FLYING, FLY/NG, DYING FOR THE FUN OF IT/ OH, I'M TELLIN6-
YOU... WHAT FUN/ COME, THEN/ COME...TO A TINY ISLANP FAR OUT IN THE OCEAN/ LATITUDE . . . ADVENTURE,lOH6\-
7UP£...fANGER!KX. THIS IS THE HOME OF... THE ROOST OF... THE COOP OF... THE BLACK AMP BLUE HAWKS." 



OKAY, YOU BLACK AN'BLUE HAWKS / 
... 'TEN-SHUN/...RIGHT-PRESS/... 
PARADE REST/ HERE'S THE DETAIL 

^y ROSTER FOR TOPAYJ SAPPLESORE, 
~( SAURBRATTEN AND YOHNSON... K.P. / 

FIRST WE'LL HAVE Y ' T E N - S H U N ' / FORWARD 
SOME CLOSE ORDER \ AAARCH' . RIGHT FLANK 
PRILL/ THEN WE'LL I MARCH' TO THE REAR, 
POLICE THE AREA/ L , , < ^ MARCH... 
THIS ISLAND'S / J 3 L_ / ^ ^ 

OKAY/ NOW EVERyBOPy/.. 
WE GONNA PRACTICE OUR 
BATTLE CRY/ EVERYONE 
AFTER. ME/ OHE.. 

TWO.. . THREE... 

ROBESPIERRE'S 
PLANE' IT'S 
NOT MOVING/ 

DO YOU 
THINK 

SOMETHING 
IS WRONGf 

ROBESPIERRE/ ) WHAT'S THE 
ROBESPIERRE, /MATTER,ROBES? 
OLD" M A N / r - r DOES SOMETHING 

HURT? 

USTEM CAREFULLY, MON BRAVES / I 
HAVE JUST COME FROM PANAZONIA/ 
THEY ARE SHIPPING- SUNS AND 
AMMUNITION FOR A REVOLUTION / 
THEY ARE SHIPPING AMMUNITION 

T O . . . TO... 
TO WHOT 

TO... \WL. WHO TO TO 
WHO TOT 

HE...HES 
DAID/ 

~C, -O... r ^ O V E R . -IM 
OVER AFORE 

-c -JW* H E STINKS, 



HOT DOG, BOYS.1 ADVENTURE.* FLYING... 
F/GHTING... DYING/ WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THAT REVOLUTION/ WE'VE 
GOT TO F/NP OUT WHERE IT 
Will BE... OFF TO 

PANAZOMIA... 

OVER LAND 
OVER. SEA... 
WE FIGHT f\ 
FOR POE' 
R£>MI.~ I 

FOR W'ERE 
BLACK ANP 
BLUE HAWKS... 

WHOEVER PIP ^ 
THAT SINGING 
GETS EXTRA <.?.! 

PANAZONIA 
AHEAP/ 

FORWARD 
LAND.' 

*?l*a. 
^ 

I PON'T LIKE \ US BLACK ANP 
THE LOOKS OF J SLUE HAWKS CAN 
THE TERRAIN \ IANP ANYWHERE* 
BELOW/ THINK JBESIPES I PON'T 
WE CAN_^-^SEE NO TERRAIN/ 
LANP? ) you MEAN AN ELECTRIC 

TERRAIN OR A CHOO 
CHOO TERRAIN ? 

^ 

'IT** 



WE'VE SOT TO 
QUESTION THIS 
LEAPED AS TO 
WHERE THE 
REVOLUTION 
WILL BE.' 

OKAY. BABE.' NOW TALK! 
WNEREZAT REVOLUTION GONNA 

BET ^ 

COME CLOSER, HAWK 
HONEY/ I CAN'T HEAR 
A WORP you'RE 

SAYING/ 

LISTEN, HAWK/ YOU ANP I COULP 
MAKE A GREAT TEAM/ ALL 
THOSE OTHER. BLACK ANP BLUE 
HAWKS ARE BUMS... BUT YOU.. . 
YOUR UNIFORM... YOUR BOOTS... 
SOMEHOW, YOU'RE DIFFERENT/ 

C'MON HAWK/LEMME BE YOUR. 
SIRL FRIENP/SIMME YOUR FRATERNITY 
PIN/ I KNOW YOU PON'T LOVE ME 
NOW, BUT I'M SURE THAT /N TIME 
I WILL MAKE AN IMPRESSION ON 
YOU... A VERY B\G IMPRESSION ' 



OKAY, BABE! ENOUGH 
STALLING....TALK* WHERE'S 
THAT REVOLUTION GONNA BE? 
CAHMON/ YOU* GOOD J . 
LOOKS PONT FOOL *~^* 
ME ONE BIT/ 

FIRST SHE HITS ME ON THE V HEV/... UP THERE 
HEAP... THEN SHE STEALS M Y IN THE SKY... 
AIRPLANE-' I . . . I GUESS I'M A 
FAILURE/ THERE'S ONLY ONE 
WAY OUT... THE RIVER?.. . THE 

GASPIPE ? I KNOW...I'LL GO 
TO BED WITHOUT SUPPER f 

IT'S GOOD OLD. GREAT OLD, GOOD 
OLD GREAT...GOOD... CHOP CHOP 
CHOP.'... I'LL JUST GRAB ONTO THE 
PLANE AS SHE GOES BY, LIKE US 
BLACK ANP BLUE HAWKS 

USUALLY DO 

\O^MPTIT' CHOP \TZ'"G 

' CHOP CH0e..)T°6#4B 

ANYHOW... T WE'VE GOT TO STOP THE REVOLUTION 
BACK TO ROBESPIERRE TRIEC? TO TELL U S 
WORK! 1 * ABOUT/ ONLY TROUBLE IS, WE DON'T 

KNOW WHERE REVOLUTION I S / THAT GIRL 
KNOWS WHERE REVOLUTION IS / FOLLOW 

WAT PLANE 

^ 



WE'VE GOT TO CATCH THAT WOMAN! 
OF COURSE BEING A BLACK ANP 
BLUE HAWK... ONE MUST B E A 
PERFECT GENTLEMAN AT ALL TIMES, 
ESPECIALLY WITH A WOMAN. ' 

BUT THIS TIME IS DIFFER 
BUT* STAMP BACK WHILE 

SNIFF/ THIS LIFE PRESERVER IS ONLY BIG ENOUGH 
FOR ONE O F U S / SNIFF, SNIFF/.. . A BLACK A N P 
BLUE HAWK IS TRAINEP TO BE UNSELFISH...SNIFF. 
TO GO WITHOUT...SNIFF... IN ORPER THAT OTHERS 
MAY HAVE ...SNIFF SNIFF... THAT IT IS BETTER TO 

GIVE THAN RECEIVE... SNARF.. . 



GASP/... I'VE 
BEEN C7KIFTING-
FORPAYS/... 
GASP/... NOW 
I'LL NEVER 
KNOW WHERE 
THAT DEVO­
LUTION WILL 
0E.' GASP/ 

I HAVE A FEELING I WON'T 
LAST ANOTHER PAY/... GASP/ 
IT'S TOO BEAUTIFUL A PAY TO 
P...P...PIE/... GASP/ WHAT A 
VIEW/... GASP/ A BEAUTIFUL 

SPARKLING SEA, LOVELY BLUE S K / 
FLECKEP WITH FLEECY WHITE 
CLOUDS, ANP A TINY TROPICAL-

ISLANP RAISING ITS HEAP ON 
THE HORIZON/ 

Wx SHAPE rr/ 
X MADE IT 
TO THIS 

iSLANPSYAYf 

UGH/...BUT I'M W E A K / l -
I M GETTING WEAKER,/ MY 
STRENGTH IS GOING FAST/... 
WHAT I NEEP TO BRING MY 
STRENGTH BACK IS FOOP.., 

WATER.. 

... WATER... ROOP... 
FOOP... WATER/ 
GOTTA GET STRENGTH 
BACK... JUST NEEP 
SOME WATER... 
FOOP... WATEff... 

WAIT/BEFORE you KILL ME...WOULP you 
MIND TELLING ME ONE THING ! WHERE. 
OH WHERE, ARE YOU GOING TO NAVE 
THAT REVOLUTION ROBESPIERRE 
TRIED TO TELL US ABOUT* WHERE? 
WHERE WHERE? WHERE* 

WHY NOT AT ALL HAWK f ... OH YES J IN CASE 
HONEY/ IT WAS RIGHT YOU PlPN'T RECOGNIZE 
HERE/ANP THE IT... THIS PLACE GOES BY 
REVOLUTION WAS A I NAME OF BLACK AND 
COMPLETE SUCCESS/ A BLUE HAWK ISLAND.' 

K 

: > • • 

tr/^p 

It 









TALES FROM THE NORTHWEST' DEPT.' THE ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTIES HAVE HAP MANY A SHINING HERO... 
RENFREW OF THE MOUNTIES, KINO OF THE MOUNTIES, SILVER EAGLE OF THE MOUNTIES... ANP MANY MORE / 
BUT WE'RE GOING TO DO A STORY ON THE MOST FAMOUS OP THEM All/ YES... YOU GUESSEP i f . . . 

OUR STORY STARTS IN A LOG CABIN OFFICE BUMPING IN 
THE UPPER MANITOBA SWAMPLANPS/ SEATEC7 BEHINP A lOO 
CABIN PESK, SITS SCOTTYA^PI-ANC? CHIEF'OF THE ROYAL A\OUHT\BS! W MO UNTIE, ANP AREN'T HAVING A REAL 

SHUT THE DOORS 1 STRONCr CANAPIAN MOUNTIE 



I TRAILS? HIM FROM HERE TO THE 
NORTH POLE, ACROSS THE 5P/TZ-
BEZ.GEH <SLAC/EK,OVER THE ARCTIC 
5EA/ANC7 BACK HERE.' I THOUGHT 
WHILE Z WAS PASSING BY X 
MI6HT WARM A\y HANPS' 

/VO WAR Ml'NG HANDS. NOCHOW. 
NO NOTHING-TILL you GET 
OUT THERE ANP GET YOUR. 

MAN/ 



SCOG&HSl I'VE GOT A BIT OF A 
PROBLEM J I'VE GOT TO ROUNC? UP 
NANUK THE CANUK, A N P I <TAN'T 
THINK OF THE MOUNTIE WHO'S UP 
TO THE. JOS?... WHO CAN X 

CHOOSE? JACKIE?... HEfZ&E* 

Eppy?...T£Ppy?...FREPpy?... L^ 
lEmy?...BEMY?... KENNY?... 
ERNIE ? ... SERNIE?... THROKMORTON ?... 
THROKMOfZTON? HOW'P HE <SET 
IN HERE?... WILLIE?...PHILLlE?... 

TILLIE?... 

V yESS lR / V ANP 
PLANTED IN HERE 

THE SAWIE..., HE 
COMES... 

Y MllTtE-e-E-EE H 
7 W MOUNTIE-EEE! 



HAH I SO 
THAT'S 
WHERE I 
LEFT MUH 
CHEWIH& 
GUM.' 

T WEIL, CHIEF.1 I 
GUESS YOU'VE 

GOT ANOTHER 
DIFFICULT ASSIGN­
MENT FOR. ME.' BUT 
PON'T WORRY.1 I 
ALWAYS GET 

MUH MAN/ 

NOW TO FIND NANUK THE KANUK'S 
TRAIL / HAH/ FOOTPRIHTS IN THE 
SNOW / CARIBOU? BEAR? COW? 
WAIT/ IT SAYS 'GOOVVEAR. 
RUBBER'OH THESE FOOTPRINTS 
THEY MUST BE A MAN'S' 

//AH/ HERE ANOTHER SET 
OF PRINTS J O I N / IF THIS /S 
NANUK, HE MUST HAVE 
TWO PAHTHERSf, 

4 



HAH/ THE TJ?A!L IS JOINEP 
BY ANOTHER. SSI OF PRINTS/ 
AN[7 ANOTHER ANP ANOTHER. 

ANI7 ANOTHER ANl' ANHTMPi'.. 

WOWftfANUK 
JHA5A WHOLE 

ARMY* 

«t<44 ^ £ , , 

iF" a.*" g^aix * & • * <£"»!*• **~s> a aa2. ^*t-

r<^ 

% « « ' 
^ / ^ 

-BOJ|«i.''s>-

'«& 

^ - S P « C ^ 

... you <:/?Azy, Boyf 
THE/WAV PON'T SET 
HIS MAN/ THE 
MOUNTIE SETS 

HIS M A N / 

. . . I M /VUP7E THE MOUNT/E, ANPJ'AV 
CHASING NANUK THE OANUK/ HE'S 
TKAFPEC7 /N A PEAP ENP AHEAP / 
I TOLD YOU I ALWAYS GET 

MUH MAN/ 



NAN UK THE CAN UK f YOU'RE UP AGAINST A 
PEAP END ANP WHEN I GET THROUGH, 
THE REST OF YOU WILL BE 

SHOOT/SHOOT/ 
HERE, I 'LL SHOW YOU 
HOW/ SEE? YOU HOLP 

THE GUN .. 

...WITH VOUK FINGER 2 ^ 
OH THE TRIGGER... 
FRONT OF GUN POINTING 
TO HE WHO IS TO 

BE SHOT/ fe_ ^ 

THEN YOU SIMPLY APPLY 
PRESSURE ON TRIGGER 
ONCE...TWICE... THRICE... 
FICE...AS MANY TIMES 

A S NECESSARY/ 



—1 
CRIME DEPT.: IN A DINGY TWO BY FOUR OFFICE ON THE /MAW STEM.. . AROUND A BULLET-SCARRED P E S * / 
WELL-PACKED WITH REVOLVERS, SCOTCH, SODA, PRETZELS, ICE... BEING CHASEO BY A BLONDE SECRETARY, 
ALSO WELL-PACKED... RUNNING WITH TRENCH COAT COLLAR UP, BELT PULLED TIGHT. . . R U N S . . . 

YEAH... THAT'S ME. . . KANE KEEN, 
PRIVATE EYE/ POES SOMEOME, 
WANT TO MURPER YOU? PIP YOU GET 
A PARKING TICKET? MY 6UN 15 FOR HIKE/ 

THAT'S ME... KANE KEEN/.THE 
UNPERWORLP HATES ME.1 THE 
WOMEN FINP ME IRRESISTABLE/-
YOU SEE, I USE BURMA-SHAVE / 

AT THE MOMENT I AW TRYING 
TO SHAKE MY SECRETARY WHO 
. HAS BEEN TRAILING /AE AIL DfiifJ : 
~*HAHf A KNOCK OH THE DOOR! 



SST/THE POOR, SWEETHEART/OPEN IT NICE 
ANP EASY LIKE... THEN SET OUT OF THE WAY/ 
I MIGHT HAVE TO PLAY A SYMPHONY WITH A 

HOT LEAP TEMPO! THEY'VE BEEN LOOKING-
FOR M E / . . . JUST CAN'T GET RIP O F 

THEM BILL COLLECTORS! 

THE [POOR. SWUNG OPEN... ANP SHE WALKED IN... 
A syMPHONY IN CHANNEL *5,TABU ANP BURMA-
SHAVE/ANP BY THE 5LIGHT BULGE IN HER HAND­
BAG, I WOULPNT5AY SHE WAS FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE/ 

m 

(SAP/ANOTHER BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL CLIENT/ W W CAN'T AN 
UGLY OLP MAN COME UP 
SOMETIMES? WHY ONLY 
BEAUTIFUL GIRLS? 

LISTEN, KANE/ N\y 
NAME IS LASSIE 
ROVER/ MY UNCLE If 

ROLLOVER ROVER/ 
YOU'VE GOT TO 

HANDLE MY CASE.' 
MONEY IS NO OBJECT! 

you MEAN youR 
UNCLE IS ROLLOVER 
ROVER, THE RE11REP 
VAUPEVILLE ACTOR 
WHO HAP THE 
FAMOUS POG 
A C T * 

YES/ EVER SINCE HE CAME 
I OVER FROM DOVER ON THE 
I GOOP SHIP PLOVER WHERE 
HE WAS PLANTING CLOVER, 

HIS LIFE HAS BEEN IN GREAT 
PANGER/ 

HELLO/ KANE KEEN PETEC-
TIVE AGENCy/ALSO NOTARY 
PUBLIC ANP INCOME TAX 
RETURNS FILLED OUT/ 

LISTEN/MY 
NAME IS 
ROLLOVER 
ROVER.' 
I'M GOING 
TO BE KILLED.' 
MY MURDERER 

IS... IS... 



QUICK.1 TO YOUR UNCLE'S \ ^ FILL ME IN ON THE 
HOUS£/ SOMEHOW I HAVE A WAY ON THE REST 
HUNCH SOMETHING'S WRONG/ OF WHICH I 
YOU KNOW HOW SOMETIMES SHALL CALL... 
YOU CAN JUST SENSE HUNCHES.' 
IT MAY JUST BE A W/L0 

ANP I ' M 
HOLPING YOU 

AS CIRCUMSTAN­
TIAL EVIDENCE, 
SO... JUST 
DON'T GO'WAY.' 

KANE/^KEEN VLOOK/ ^ 
- < KANE, SHLEP'SPOG 

KANE KEEN/ HOUSE.' tT 
HASN'T BEEN 

SHLEPT IN/ 
SHLEP HAS *4 

BEEN 
K/PNAPPEP! 

AHA / ANP SHLEP WAS 
THE ONE THE MONEY 
WAS WILLEP T O / LIKE A 
JIGSAW PUZZLE, THE 
RNE STRANPS ARE 
COMING- TOGETHER/... LIKE 
A WEB... THE PIECES 
FITTING INTO PLACE7 



A SYMPHOHY OF A THOUSAND RIVETING /MACHINES 
RIVETED ON A RIVET THAT WAS MY H E A P / 
WHEN I OPENED MY EYES... SHE STOOLD 
THERE SPRINKLING WATER ON M Y BROW.., 

OH K A N E / I A M ROLLOVER'S 
W I F E / WHEN I HEARD 
WHAT HAPPENED, I RAN 
RIGHT OVER/.. . YOU S E E 
I 'M JUST DYING T O 
MEET YOU! j 

ROLLOVER'S 
WIFE, EH/. . . SOME­

HOW I HAVE A 
HUNCH THAT YOU 

DIDN'T LOVE YOUR 
HUSBAND.' IT MAY BE 

OOH... HAHAHA/ 
DON'T BE RIDICULOUS, 
KANE ! WHATEVER 
GAVE YOU THE SILLY 
NOTION THAT I DIDN'T 
LOVE MY HUSBAND? 

(PUFF, PUFF) JUST A 
HUNCH/ CPUFF) SOME­
TIMES YOU FOLLOW A 
HUNCH CPUFF, PUFF) 
AND IT BLOWS UP 
IN YOUR F A C E / 

J 

I HEARD V 
THERE WAS ' 
A MURDER 
HERE AND 
J RUSHED 
RIGHT OVER/ 

' I RUSHED BECAUSE 
Z WANTED TO BEAT 

THAT PRIVATE 
EYE NAMED KANE 

KEEN.' HE 
ALWAYS GETS TO 
THE MURDER, 

BEFORE Z DO, BUT 
TIME... THIS 

KANE KEEN. 
PRIVATE EYE/ 
YOU DID IT 
AGAIN.' YOU 
BEAT ME TO t 

THE MURDER.' 

STUPID FOOl! 
SHVIENHUNT 
POLICEMAN / 



I STROLLED THROUGH THE ROVER MANSION LOOK-
INS FOR THE MURPER WEAPON/ SUPPENLY ALL 
CONCENTRATION WAS BLASTED BY A SYMPHONY 
OF LIPSTICK, HIGH HEELS ANP A PAIL OF SLOP! 

IT WAS THE UPSTAIRS MAIP POWN5TAIRS CLEANIN6... 
CLEAN INS A COLT $51 I BACKED AWAY..THEN RAN... 
NOT FROM THIS BEAUTY-'I RAN BECAUSE I HAD 
UNWITTIN6L/ BACKEP INTO TWEIAURPER WEAPON! 

I'M TELL INS YOU 
FOR THE SECONP 
TIME... KEEP OFF 
OF WIS CASE/ 

A THOUSAND HAMMERS PLAYEP A SYMPHONY 
BY SPIKE JONES IN MY BRAIN/ I BREATHED 
A PRAYER. THAT NONE O P THE CRACKS IN M Y 
HEAP, FROM PREVIOUS CAPERS, HAD OPENED/ 

HAH J KANE KEEN ' I JUST WANT J YOU MEAN 
TO TELL YOU yoU'RE NOT S O \ A N EPEE... 
SMART/ X JUST WANT TO TELL YOU ) A DUELING-
X FOUNP OUT WHAT THE MURPER. / SWORD * 
WEAPON WAS BEFORE YOU ^ / L I K E . . . THIS*. 
FOUND OUT' BY TEDIOUS 
DEDUCTION X KNOW IT W A S 
CAUSEP BY A LON£> THIN 

SWORD... 



BUT I'M SICK AND TIRED OF THIS 
NONSENSE.' I'M SICK AND TIRED OF 
BEING HIT ON THE HEAD BY THIS 
CHARACTER/ I'M SICK AND TIREP OF 
BEING KICKED AROUND BY TWO-BIT 
GUNZELS/ HE'S A SLIPPERY ONE, 

HO DOUBT' 

HA/SNAP OH THE HANDCUFFS 
BOYS! WE GOT'HA WHERE WE 
WANT -IM! TYPE UP A 
CONFESSION! HE'LL SIGN 
IT/ HE'S THE MURDERER/ 

HE WANTEP ME TO GET 
OFF THE ROVER CASE/ 

CONFESSION? MURPER? I ' M 
ROLLOVER. ROVER'S LAWYER.' I 
CON'T WANT YOU TO (SET OFF 
OF THE ROVER CASE/ I WANT 
YOU TO GET OFF M y BRIEF­
CASE i YOU KEEP STEPPING 

ON IT' 



I WANT EVERYBODY IN THIS ROOM/THE SOLUTION 
TO THE MURPER 15 SIMPLE... FASCINATING/ 1 WAS 
A FOOL NOT TO SEE IT RIGHT O F F / WHO HAP TO 
PROFIT By ROLLOVER'S PEATH? HIS NIECE? YES ! 
THAT GIVE HER AN EXCUSE TO M E E T ME, CLUCKY 
GIRL).'... THE BUTLER? YES THE BUTLER IS 
ALWAYS THE MURPERER, ( HIS WIFE? Y E S 7 

EVERYONE HAP A MOTIVE FOR M U R P E R ' I WAS 
BACK WHERE. I STARTSP / 

SO I TOSSEP A COIN ANP IT \ 
SHOWEP THE MURPERER WAS ) 
THE BUTLER... WHO IS IN J 

__- REALITY.>. s ^ 

^9Bii^^^^3E . 

MIMA wyAz 
L ^ r 
s\<3Mm 

...SMER..THE TALKING POG... 
IN PISGUISE.'.-.SHIEP BEING A 
RUSS/AN WOLF-HOUNP I REC06-

NIZEP HI5 ACCENT' 

HEY, KANE-7 ^ 
THERE YOU A R E / 
I BET J FIGGEREP 
OUT SUMF'N yOf / 

P IPN'T / T—\J 

-' ^^\J/J^N./^ 

W^&^mL 

«JS»U A I W 
\^Af\kn ^HEljl 

i«il 

\ ( I FIGURE. 
} THE BUTLER 
1 PIP IT/ v 

/ r- N^__-^ • 

S» a 

Sti 
tegs^ a ^ 

E & l ^ . 

^ ^ ^ J S 

fiEJln 
r ' w i f t j l 

^s^Z^iiaS 

^AWRIGHT, EVERYONE/ PON'T MAKE A 
MOVE OR JUL BITE THIS COP/I'M 
GETTIN' OUrrA HERE ANP HO ONE'S 
GONNA STOP ME! ANP FURTHERMORE, 

&ROWF..ARF...AND BARK* 










