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6IRL-ANP-P06-TYPE-STORY PEPT.: TAKE A HOMELESS, LONELY, ORPHAN-CHILD GIRL.'... APD A FAITHFUL, LOVEABLE, 
HIGHLY INTELLIGENT MUTT-900... AND YOU HAVE A COMIC STRIP THAT'LL TU& AT YOUR HEART-STRINGS AND 
LOOSEN YOUR PURSE-STRINGS/... AND SO WE PRESENT... A GIRL NAMED MELVIN AND A DOG NAMED GRAVEL, I N . . . 

...YES, GRAVEL...LOOKS TO US 
SIMPLE FOLK LIKE THE WORLD'S IN 
A POWERFUL M E S S / TO QUOTE 
A SIMPLE PHILOSOPHICAL IDEA. . . 
A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE ' 
,.. NOT THAT THAT HA5 MUCH TO DO 
WITH THIS STORY, BUT THAT'S 
DOWNRIGHT GOOP PHILOSOPHY' 

dCOURSE US SIMPLE FOLK DON'T 
KNOW MUCH ABOUT PHILOSOPHY, 
BUT A S PLINY TTHE YOUNGER.) 
ONCE S A I D ; IMPENSA MONUMENT! 
SUPERVACUA EST: MEMORIA 
NOSTRA DURABIT, SI VITA 

MERVIMUS/ A _ 

...COURSE, SIMPLE FOLK LIKE US 
DON'T KNOW MUCH 'BOUT 
POLITICS EITHER, BUT 'PEARS TO 
ME THAT IF- THE CURRENCY VALUES 
IN THE WORLD MONETARY FUNJ7 
WERE DEFLATED TO MEET 
SPIRALING REVENUES, ECONOMIC 
COLLAPSE COULD BE AVERTED 
FOR THE FURSHLUG6INER. 

FISCAL YEAR/ 



HMPH •' 
HEfcE 
COMES 
THAT 

MELVIN 
CHI LP 
AGAIN ' 

IOUGHTA 1 HARK", GRAVEL -' 
SE „/THE TOWN GOSSIPS 

) ARE TALKING ABOUTl 
ME AGAIN/ TALK-

1ING AEOUT HOW 
I TALK TO A VOGl 

..WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH ME TALK­
ING TO A DOS? 

.JO COURSE THE. WAYS FOLKS EZ 
LIVIN' NOW... THEY NEEP THEIR 
GOSSIP... THEIR FANCX CLOTHES... 
A N ' THEIR AUTOMOBILES/ FOLKS 
HAS LOST SIGHT C5F THE IMPORTANT 
THING IN LIFE ...THE ONE THING 
DEARER THAN ANYTHING-
ELSE/ MONEy, 

HARK, 
FELLOW 
CROOKS'. 

LOOK , 
THERE! 

THAT Kit? MELVIN CAN PUT UP A 
GOOV FIGHT SO WE'LL SPLIT UP 
TO CAPTURE LITTLE ORPHAN 
MELVIN A N P GRAVEL!. YOU 

TAKE LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN... 
WE TAKE GRAVEL! 

WE ARE EVIL A N P 
PAPPy PEACEBUCKS 
15 GOOV SO WE 
HATE HIM. ANP PESPISE 
HIM A N P PETEST HIM.' 
...IN FACT.Jf/M, WE 
PON'T L IKE / S O 
NATURALLY WE ARE 
GOING TO BLAST YOU/r 

YOU CROOKS WILL NEVER 
BLAST ME, 'CAUSE MY 

PADPY PEACEBUCKS 
WILL SAVE ME AT THE 
LAST MINUTE AS 
USUAL 

'SHUDPUP 
OR X'LL 

PAINT POTS 
ON YOUR t 

^ EYEBALLS/ 

WEEPING 
WI2ARPS. 

STICK ME IN THE CANNON/ 
MY PADDY PEACEBUCKS WILL 
COME AT THE LAST MINUTE/... 
PUT IN THE FUSE/ MY DADDY 
PEACEBUCKS WILL COME AT THE 
LAST MINUTE... PUT YOUR t 
FINGER ON THE TRIGGER! 
MY PADDY PEACEBUCKS 
WILL COME AT THE 
LAST Miwur£».% mt\ \*y 



HAW HAW/ 
HEK PAPPY 
PEACEBUCKS 
SU£E PIPN'T 
SHOW UP 
AT THE 
LAST 

MINUTE/ 

...LOOK*'THAI STRANGER WITH THE 
BUSHY TOUSELEP HEAP OP HAIR... THAT 
STRANGER WHO IS FIXING THE GROUNP 
WHERE LITTLE ORPHAN MEL V/N IS 
ABOUT TO PALL... PO YOU KNOW 
WHATA800T 



• ^ 

LITHE )»>LITTLE J ...LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN 
MELVIN/ ^GRAVEL/ A..-.TWE GASP PIPN'T MEAN 

•HARKi} BARK*fn° SHOOT you/... HE'S A 
' *yeOOD EMPLOYEE OF 

MINE/ YOU KNOW...LIKES 
HIS WORK ANPAIL THAT... 
BUT IT'LL TAKE CARE OP 
YOU/ I'LL GET YOU THE 
BEST MEDICAL AID 
POSSIBLE/ I'LL SPARE 
NO EXPENSES/ NOTHING 
IS TOO GOOD POR 

YOU/ 

'W. 

...SO HERE I S A BANP -AIP£ L SEE 1 Y... ANP NOW, 
THE PLASTIC KINO COLORED LIKE I MUST BE 
SKIN ...THIS IS BEST KIND s O F F / . . , 
BANP-AIPE POSSIBLE.' jm%^&. IMPORTANT 

__ THINGS TO DO1. 
BUT PAPPYPEACEBUCNS/ * H PEACES TO GO.' 
WHAT IS SO IMPORTANT THAT 
YOU HAVE TO LEAVE US ^ ^ ^ ^ 

UKE.THIS? /^A^-~ ^ fFANTASTIC NEW 
HAIR OIL I HEARP 
OF THAT I MUST 

TRACK DOWN.' L 
— ^ 
HUP 



'O COURSE... PAPPY PEACEBUCKS 
HAS GOT LOIS O'THINGS ON HIS 
MIND AND CAIN'T PAY ALL HIS 
ATTENT/ON TO US SIMPLE FOLKS/ 
HE 60T MANY THINGS ON HIS 
MIND MAINLY ON HIS MIND HE 
GOT HIS SCN.pl...HAWS... 
GET IT, GRAVEL?...SCALP 

ON HIS MINP* 

HARK 
FELLOW 
CROOKS\ 

THERE SHE 
IS AGAIN/ 

KARL MAKIL 
PREE LANCE" 

ANP CZOOK 

IT'S LITTLE 
ORPHAN MELVIN 
AGAIN... BOY/ 
WOULDN'T IT 
BURN PAPPY 
PEACEBUCKS 
IF AFTER 
SPENPING SO 
MUCH TIME, EFFORT 
AND MONEY IN 
BEATING US UP... 
WE BLASTED 
THAT ORPHAN 

MELVIN 
ANYHOW/ J\ 

TrlAT <W KELVIN CAN PUT UP 
A GOOD FIGHT SO WELL 

SPLIT UP TO CAPTURE LITTLE 
ORPHAN MELVIN AND GRAVEL ! 
...WE HOLD YOUR. COAT ANP 
yOU TAKE ORPHAN MELVIN 

AND TRAVEL / 

WI 
MEAD* 

B L O C K E D ; 

...WE ARE SO EVIL ANP 
PAPPY PEACEBUCKS IS 
SO GOOD.'... WE'D LIKE 
TO. SHOOT HIM FULL 
OF HOLES!... BASH HIS 
HEAD IN...KNOCK HIS 
TEETH OUT.'CUT HIM UP 
IN LITTLE FURSHLU6GINER 
PIECES!... SO NATURALLY 
WE'RE GOING TO LET 
A TRAIN RUN OVER. 

YOU! 

YOU CROOKS WILL 
NEVER LET THAT 
TRAIN RUN OVER ME 
'CAUSE My DADDY 

PEACEBUCKS WILL 
.SAVE ME AT THE 
\LAST MINUTE . ^ 
'J9S USUAL ' / • 

IT'S Y^PAPDY PEACE-
•' PADDY ^ SUCKS/ I 
PEACEBUCKS!)KNEW YOU'D 
GET 'IM ' SCOME AT THE 

V LAST MINUTE! 
MOW LET ME 
LOOSE/ IET ME 

• »m*-x loose/ 

SCN.pl
file:///LAST


PUN JOKE.' WHA T 
PO YOU MEAN BY 
SUCH RECKLESS 
FLYING/I'LL HAVE 
YOUR FLY/NO 
LICENSE REVOKED/ 

PLEASE, 5 AH IB / OBSERVE / 
THIS IS A HOOKEP RUG A N P 
SOMEBODY L/NHOOKEP ONE 
OF THE HOOKSJ...SABOTAGE! 
WE'P BETTER CALL A TOW 

TRUCK TO TAKE THIS 
WRECK I N / 

NO/ WAIX PUN JOKE.' \ AH, SAHIB/... YOU WANT 
FIRST USE YOUR STRANGE ) ME TO SENP THEM J 
INEXPLICABLE ORIENTAL J AWAy/ \T is WELL.' I / 
POWERS TO GET RIP _ - — / TAKE M y MA6/C RUG/... 
OF THESE CROOKS/ / f I THROW /T OVER T H E M / I 

SAy THE MAGIC WORPS... 
FUR-SHLUG-GIN-ER... 

*4-'& 

£S 

CAREFUL SAHIB/ YOU 
ALMOST DROPPED INTO 
IT YOURSELF/... THE 
PLACE I SENT THE 
CROOKS DOWN INTO/ 
• * WELL/ 



LITTLE ORPHAN MELVtN 
ANP GRAVEL/... CUT TO 
PIECES BY THECHOO-
CHOO TRAIN/...HERE/ 
I MAKE THE SUPREME 

SACRIFICE/ my 
WHOLE TIN OF 
BANP-AIDES/... NOW 
LEMME OUTTA 
HERE/ THIS IS 
DISGUSTING/ 

BUT SAHIB.1... 
HAVE you 
FORGOTTEN MY 
STRANGE, INEX­
PLICABLE ORIENTAL 

POWERS!... OBSERVE/ 
I TAKE MY MAGIC 
RUG AND THROW IT 
OVER THIS MESS/... 

HA! FUR-SHLUO-
GIN-NER... 

ssSl 

m 

IT HURTS 
WHEN I 
LAUGH/ 

Vf 

... NOW I REMOVE THE RUG 
ANP//ARK/... WHERE ONCE 
LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN AND 
6RAVEL WERE CUT UP IN LITTLE 
PIECES...THE. PIECES ARE A L L 
TOGETHER AGAIN... $Qi 

U l 

-Hi 

...LOOK/LOOK/ANOTHER HOOK 
UNHOOKEP FROM MY HOOKEP 
RUG/... NO WONDER ITPIPN'T 
WORK! WELL...IF YOU DON'T 
SUCCEED... TRY, TRY AGAIN, 
I SAY/ 

PAPPY 
'PAPPY 

PEACEBUCKS: 
PEACEBUCKS. 

I ' M AFRAIP. 

AFRAID? AFRAID, M y CHILPJ yOU SHOULD NOT BE 
AFRAID/ YOU WILL PLAY THE VIOLIN AGAIN/...ONLY 
THING TO FEAR. IS FEAR ITSELF ANP MAYBE 
SOMETIMES DANGER! LOOK AT ME/...X F£AR. 

"%™P'BOY,AMIB*AVEfGRfiK... 

HA you. 
Eat) WORM 

FOUHP you 
I AT LAST/ & 

PADDY 
PEACEBUCKS l 
I LOVE you 

SO/ 

AH, PAPDY PEACEBUCKS! 
...MY SHOW OF AFFECTION 
EMBARRASSES YOU.'... 
YOU MOVE AWAYA. . 
WHAT A MOPEST 
PADPy PEACEBUCKS/ 

W , 0 0 

>v<£ 

w 

**# 



C'MON, PUNJ'/.~ GET THIS*m, 
RUG GO///,' BWAN/ GIVE IT 
THE OL' STRANGE, INEXPLICABLE 
ORIENTAL POWERS, BWAN,' 

NOW I'VE \ CAREFUL! 
GOT YOU, J l HAVE A 
YOU . ^ N E W HAIR. 

WORM / ) TONIC THAT I 
HAVE MANA6EP 

TO GROW ONE 
HAIR WITH... 

so CAREFUL/ 

VAPPY PEACEBUCKS/ 
EVERY TIME WE RNC7 

EACH OTHER YOU SO 
AWAY/ IS IT BECAUSE 

O F : 
Ca.) YOUR BUSINESS?, 
' b j TUB POLITICAL, 

SITUATION z-
MY B .O. f 

9UZZARPS. 

IT 15 BECAUSE OF NEITHER/ V .. gy THE WAy/ I 
THE REASON UAPDY PEACEBUCKS PON'T KNOW 
ALWAys 60ES AWAY IS BECAUSE /<. YOU/ HOW 
W.) I A M MOMMY PEACEBUCKS ^ COME YOU CALL 
ASP THIS WORM'S BEEN _ _ . PAPPY PEACEBUCKS, 
POPGING ME FOR, YEARS.' J L- , &ADPY* 

WELL... IF YOU'LL JUST 6IVE ME A CHANCE TO TIDY 
UP AHP CHANGE INTO SOMETHING FRESH, I'LL TELL 
YOU J.. YOU SEE...I'VE BEEN AROUND A LONG 

TIME ANP A GIRL DOESN'T GET ANY YOUNGER. 
YOU K N O W / - . BUT MY PUBLIC WANTS ME A S THE 
CHILE? THEY ALWAYS REMEMBER. WITH THOSE 
RIDICULOUS COTTON STOCKINGS, THAT FANTASTIC 
HAIR-DO... AND MY EYEBALLS TURNED UP SO'S 

ONLY THE WHITES SHOW/ O'COURSE., US SIMPLE 
FOLK LIKE TO CHANGE INTO OUR NORMAL 

OUTFITS AFTER A PAY'S WORK... LIKE 

mis... SO— 



OASSICAL TYPE amies DEFT.- ONCE UPON AN EVENING DREARY, WHILE WE PONDERED WEAK AND WEARY IN THE PUBLIC IIBREARY, ON 
A CONOC STORY PtOT; WHILE WE NODDED NEARLY NAPPIN&, CAME AN ATTENDANT ATAPPING, OH OUR HEAD 5 0 6ENTLY RAPPING, SPOKE 
-THAT'S ALL THE TIME YOU'VE GOT'LOOH WERB WE MADf WE HOWL£P.' WE RAYED! AND THAT'S WHAT THIS STORY IS ABOUT... 

.Ah, distinctly I remember it was in the bleak December-, from my books surcease of sorrow- sorrow For ihe lost Lenore -
And each separate dying ember wrought its £host upon. For the rare and. radiant maiden whom the angels name lenore-

tke floor. 
Eagerly I wished the morrow; vainly I had sought to borrow tameless here for evermore. 



And the silken, sad., uncertain rustling of each purple curtain **Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door-
Thrilled, me-filled me with fantastic terrors never Some late visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door,-

felt before; . . . 
So that now, to ctifl&e beazmg o£msf ne^it j stood repeating This it is and. nothing more." 

Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then, no But the fact is I was napping and so gently you. came 
longer, ° ° rapping, 

"Sir:"said I, "or Madam, truly your forgiveness I And so faintly you. came tapping, tapping at my chamber 
implore; ^ ^_ door. 

That I scarce was sure I heard you."— here I 
opened wide the door-, — 

Darkness there and. nothing more. 

Veep into that darkness peering, long I stood there 
wondering, fearing 

Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before; 
But the silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token. 



I 

And the only word there spoken was the whispered word'Lenore?" 
This I whispered, and an. echo murmured back the word'Lewre!' 

Merely this and nothing more. 
'Surely, said 1,'surely that is something at my window 

lattice: 

let me see, then, what thereat is, and this mystery explore -
let my heart be still a moment and this mystery explore; -

'Tfs the wind and nothing more!" 

Open here I fJun£ the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flutter, 
m there stepped a stately Kaven of the saintly days of yore; 
Not the least obeisance made he; not a minute stopped, 

or stayed he; 

But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door- Then this ebony bird be^uiiinc^ my sad fancy into 
Tercheduponabustof Pallas just above my chamber door— smiling, 

By the grave and stern decorum of the countenance 
Terched.and sat,and. nothing more. it wore, 



"Though iky crest be shorn and shaven,thou," I said, 
"art sore no craven. 

Ghastly grim, and ancient Raven wandering from. 
the Nightly shore-

Tell me what thy lordly name is on the Night's 
Plutonian shore J" 

Quoth the Raven ( ".Nevermore."} 

Much I marvelled, this ungainly fowl to hear Ever yet was blessed, with seeing inrd above his chamber door-
discourse so plainly, Bird or beast upon the sculptured bast above his chamber door 

Though its answer little meaning-little relevancy bore*, 
for we cannot help agreeing that no living human being With such name as "Nevermore." 

But the Raven, sitting lonely on the placid, bust, spoke only Till I scarcely more than muttered "Other friends have flown before -
That one word, as if.his soul in that one word he did outpour. On the morrow he will leave me as my hopes have flown before." 
Nothing farther then he uttered - not a feather then, 

he fluttered — Then the bird said ("Nevermore' 



Startled at the stillness broken by reply so aptly spoken, Followed. &st and followed fester till his soncjs one burden bore-
"Doubtless; said I, "what it utters is its only stock. Till the dirtes of his Rope that melancholy burden bore 

and. store ' , 
Caught from some unhappy master -whom, unmerciful Disaster Of('Never—Nevermore! 

But the Kaven still beguiling my sad fancy into 
smiling i 

Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird., 
and bust and door; 

Then, upon the velvet sinking, I betook myself to 
linking 

Fancy unto fancy thinking what this ominous bird 
of yore — 

What this grim., ungainly, ghastly, £aunt, and ominous This I sat engaged in guessing but no syllable expressing 
bird of yore To the fbwi whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's 

core; 
Meant in croaking "Nevermore." This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining 

\\ v i r 



On the cushion's velvet lining thatthe lamplight floated, o'er, Then, metiiought, the aircrew denser, perfumed from, an unseen censer 
But whose velvet-violet lining with the lamp-light c)ioatin£ o'er, Swung by seraphim whose foot-falls tinkled on the tufted £loor. 

"Wretch," J cried, "thy God hath lent thee - hy these andels 
She shall press, ah, nevermore! he hath sent thee 

Respite -respite and nepenthe from the memories o£ lenore ; 
Quaff! oh quaff this hind nepenthe and forget this lost lenore!' 

Quoth the Kavenr .Nevermore." 

'Prophet .'"said I, "thine) of evil J-prophet still, if bird or 
devil! — 

Whether Tempter sent, or tempest tossed thee here ashore, 
isolate yet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted -

On this home by horror haunted - tell me truly, I implore -
Is there -is -there halm in Gilead ?- tell me -tell me. I implore.' 

Quoth the tfavenf Nevermore." 

'rrophet./"said I," thin£ ofevii.' - prophet still, if hircL 
or devil/ 

By that heaven, thai bends above us - by that God we 
both adore — 



Tell this soul with sorrow laden if, within the 
distant Aidetin, 

It shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels 
name Lenore — 

Clasp a rare and. radiant maiden whom the angels 
name lenore." 

"Be that word our sidn of parting, bird or fiend!" I Leave myloneliness unbroken!-Quit the bast above my door! 
shrieked, upstarting — " Take thy teak from, out my heart,and. take thy fonn from mmy door!" 

"Get thee back into the tempest and the mights Plutonian shore/ / 
leave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul hath spoken.' Quoth the £aven("Nevermore." 

And the Kaven,Never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting And the lamp-light oer him streaming throws his shadow on the floor; 
On the pallid bust of Tanas just above my chamber door-, And. my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on ihe floor 
And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon's that is 

dreaming, Shall be lifted,-nevermore! 







BOP DICTIONARY 
C*AZy-oddJ...aMAV 
reader is a crazy, mixed-
up kid - ' v ^ S , 

COOL - real nice/... much, 
like gone, passed, and. 
groovy! 

JELLY- TOT-a very young 
cat who is a hub-ca.pl 

KA7- latest version oi 
hep-cat and hipster! 

K/CK-thrill...as imhe 
disguised his head like 
a C™~4-h<3'\\ Utah -Cr\r> 1ri-i*1zal 

A/OWHERE- condition 
o£ a cube! 

MAN- exclamation, 
when, addressing Kail 

OUTEST- a-way out... 
the loestl 

PIN" to look at... as in: 
pin them, crazy diapers! 

STONED-joyous state d 
mind, crazy, cool, fiippincl 
and kicks rolled into one' 

hub-ca.pl


NOW THAT YOU HAVE PINNED THE BOP DICTIONARY AND ARE HEP, PREPARE TO GET STONED.' WE DIG FRO/A 
YOUR LETTERS THAT MANY OF YOU READERS ARE REAL CRAZY KATS/... SO JUST FOR KICKS WE HAVE 
GATHERED FOR THE KATS AND CUBES ALIKE... THE LATEST AND OUTEST COLLECTION OF... 



BOP JOKE #2 > TWO KATS WALK-
INS DOWN THE STREET JUST 
PIGGING ALL THE S Q U A R E S / 

...SLWENLY ONE KAT FLIPS AS HE 
PINS THE WINDOW OF A MODEL­
ING SCHOOL UP ABOVE WHERE... 

SOME REAL COOL HOLLyWOOP -
EYES ARE PRACTICING POSTURE BY 
BALANCING BOOKS ON THEIR HEAPS/ 



... 3 0 STORIES IN THE AIR, TWO 
CRAZY STONE AWSONS BUILPING-
A BELL TOWER ACOPENTALLY... 

...PUSH OVER THE BELL WHICH 
HAS BEEN PERILOUSLY BALANCE!? 
ON THE CORNICE.' IT FALLS... 

j 1 1 I'll 
jfP^ ^ s 

1 

1, 

ii 
i< 

i . 

r 1 
\ 



BOP JOKE #4: KAT, STANPING 
ON THE CORNER WONPERING-
IF HE SHOULP PIN A & F L I C K / 

A SQUARE, STRICTLY A 
CUBE,STEPS O F F T H E 
CURB INTO THE PATH OF... 

. . . A C R A Z y FIRE-ENGINE 
TEARING ALONG AT NINET/ 







WESTERNDEPT.: ...FAR. EAR WESTERN PEPT./IN FACT ...HOLLYWOOD/... ANYHOW, A HOT SUMMER SUN LOOKS DOWN ON A TERRI­
FIED COW-TOWN WHERE WORD IS FLYING FROM MOUTH TO MOUTH..."60SH.tKILLER DILLER MILLER 15 OUT OF JAIL/!'.. "CNEE/ 

NE'SA-COMIN'TO TOWN/" "0URNSHE'S A-COMM'ON TNETNAINf:.. "HOOH/'MEN'SMEA'COMIN'?.'.'. 

1 

33 

i s : 

i^. 

HBP/ 
(^SdJk 

&jr>^ 

THREE MEN STRIPE DOWN THE DUSTY STREET WHICH IS 
OUIET BUT FOR THE OUICK SCUTTLING OF CITIZENS 
DISAPPEARING INTO DOORWAYS AND RAIN BARRELS.7 

. . .AND THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT THESE MEN... NUTHJN' 
YOU COUU? PUT YOUR f/NOER OH... BUT SOME STRANGE 
SIXTH SENSE SOMEHOW TELLS YOU THEY'RE ORNERY/ 



...OFF TO THE SIPE, ONLY 
ONE MAN IS BRAVE ENOUGH 
TO STANP HIS GROUNQ/ 

...ONLY { M f £ MAN POES 
NOT MOVE AN INCH FROM 
WHERE HE STANPS/ 

... ONLY ONE MAN TAKES 
NO STEP gACKWARP AS HE 
SURVEYS THE SCENE/ 

...MARSHALL KANE CALMLY 
WATCHES THE THREE OWL-
HOOTS STRIPE BY/ 

MARSHALL/MARSHALL {MARSHALL !LISTEN/... THEM 
OWL-HOOTS WHO JUST CUM INTER TOWN /... THEY'RE 
(SOIN'POWN TO THE TRAIN STATION.7... THEY'RE GOIN' TO 
WAIT FOR THE HISH-NOON TRAIN/ THEY'RE GOIN' TO 
WAIT FOR KILLER PILLER MILLER ANP THEY'RE GO)N' 
TO COME ANP N/U YOU/ 

- OH NO! WE'VE ^ . 
JUST BEEN MARRIED! 

THEY CAN'T KILL HIM/... 
NOT AT HIGH-NOON/ 
KANE WAS GONNA TAKE 
ME TO TH£ MOVING , 

P/TCNERS TONIGHT/ 

ME 
«£§£= 

NO, NO!DON'T GO, KANE, HONEY/...DON'T GO, 
KANE, SUGAR/... SUGAR KANE... DON'T MEET 

THAT TRAIN, BWAH / 

GITCHA COTTON PICKlN' 
HAN PS OFFEN ME, GAL.1 KILLER. 
PILLER MILLER'S A-COMIN' 
GUNNING PER /WE AND I 'VE 
GOT TO MEET THAT TRAIN/ 

°&b 

y 
fe 

HMPH! KILLER P/LLER MILLER'S BEEN 
OUT TO GET ME EVER. SINCE I SENT 
HIM UP/... THERE WE WERE AT THE 
CONEY ISLANP PARACHUTE JUMP 
AND I SENT HIM UP.'... I RECKON 
THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO DO I 
I GOTTA GO MEET THAT TRAIN/ 

NO/ 

UH-OHJ HE'S 
A-PUTTIN'ON 
HIS SUNS... 

A-PUTTIN'ON 
HIS HAT...AN' 

A-PUTTIN'ON HIS 
'OLP SPICE' 

COLOGNE WITH THE 
HE-MAN AROMA J ft 

s. 

Z*s % 

KANE/ IF YOU MEET THAT 
I 2 : 0 0 O'CLOCK TRAIN, 
KILLER PILLER MILLER 
WILLER KILLER YOU... 
AND I'LL NEVER GET TO 
GO TO THAT MOVING 

PITCHER! 

It 

/Z'OO O'CLOCK TRAIN ? 
WHO SAID ANYTHING 

ABOUT A TWELVE 
O'CLOCK TRAIN/I GOTTA 
MEET THE //:4S O 'CLOCM 

, TRAIN AN' SfT THE . 

HEcKourrA #yARf 

^ w-

%m 



YAY/ ..,PARPNER./...)OU STANP... A BOULDER. OF 
A VOLUN- STRENGTH /N A SEA OF FEAR.' LET THE 

TEER-' i OTHERS LOOK TO YOU ANC? SAY... 'THERE 
WALKS MANLINESS ANP COURAGE.'' 

9 ^ -

. . . I HEREBY DEPUTIZE YOU TO ARREST| 
K/LLER C7/LLER MILLER/ HERE IS YOUR 
STAR...YOLIR PISTOL... WEB PELT... 

CANTEEN... CANTEEN CUP... FOOJ-
POWPER, M - 1 . ' 

...WHEREDO YOU THINK.BOY* 
... X 607754 G47KW THAT 

//'4-S O'CLOCK TRAIN 
AND GET THE HECK 

HYARf 
'6H 



I'M A LEAV/N;LEAVIN;LEAVIN'/ 

BUT MARSHALL KANE.'... WHAT 
ABOUT ME... RAMONA...THE OTHER 
WOMAN IN YOUR LIFE ?,.. VOBS 
THIS MEAN YOU WILL NO LONGER 

MEET ME AT THE WATERFALL? 

...THINK I'LL SASHAY OVER T S%S\l>i 
TO THET THAR WATERFALL.7 ~-UUr' 
HO TELLIN ' WHAR KILLER 
FILLER MILLER. MIGHT SHOW UP.' 

KILLER. VILLER MILLER IS 
THE MEANE5T MURDERER 
WEST O'THE BRAIOSJ... 
HIS THREE PARPNERS ARE 
THE MOST FURSHLU<S<SINER 
CAYOTES EAST O' THE 
PECOS... BUT HAIN'T 
NOTNM'UKE THE 
WKATH OfiA WOMAN 

SCORNEQ^ 



MARSHALL/ YOU'VE. COME SACK... YOU HAP TO COME 
BACK/ yOUK CONSCIENCE... YOUR INNER SELF TOLP 
YOU IT WAS WRONG... WRONG-TO RUN AWAY... FOR. 
NO MATTER HOW FAR. yOU RAN...yOU COUIP 
NEVER RUN AWAY FROM THE SHAME.. .THE PiSGf?ACE 
O F YOUR CONSCIENCE/...MARSHALL KANE...yOU'VE 
COME PACK TO 0RINC^ LAW ANP OR17ER TO 

OUR T O W N / 



...IOAPEP WITH PUflA-PUM BULLETS, KILLER.'MAW!WHEN 
WE (SET FINI5HEP WITH A > W £ HE WON'T EVEN BE 
GOOP FOR A WALKIN6STICK/... ANP PONT WORRY 
'BOUT NO TROUBLE FROM HIM, KILLER/ HE 15 
UPSTANPING ANP HONEST ANP HE WILL NEVER. 
EVER SHOOT US A 5 LONG AS OUR BACKS ARE 

TURNEP LIKETHI.../^^f/(f . ^ ' % 

.... »''» 

LISTEN, BOyS/ LET'S SET REALISTIC ABOUT THIS THING.' 
I AM MARSHALL ANP yOU ARE OUT TO GUN ME ANP 
XMISSEP MY / | ;45 O'CLOCK TRAIN OUTTA HERE A N P 
I OAN'T SET A POSSE.' ANP I ' M NOT SUPPOSED TO 
SHOOT IN THE BACK/... LOOK/... FUN'S FUN, ANP I 
KNOW ITS NOT IN THE ROfAANTIC WESTERN SPIRIT BUT 
1 GOTTA QUIT KIPPING AROUNP/ IF THE LOCAL 
POLICE CAN'T HANPLE THIS... X JUST OALL OUT ^ ^ 

==• THE NATIONAL G U A R P / 

... WAAL...THET WL/Z QUITE AN AI7VENTURE, BUT 1 RECKON 
THE EXPERIENCE TEACHES ME ONE THING/ THE ONLY 
THING TO FEAR IS FEAR ITSELF...OR FEAR OF FEAR­
ING- FEAR, FOR FEARING FEAR OF PEAR OR FEARING 
IS FEARING- FEAR OF FEE...OF FOO FI . . .FEE. . . 

...TO SUM ITALL UP... IT'S HERE THAT 1 BELONG/ 
T IS tf£KE... WHERE I SHALL STAY/... W 

OTHER WOKPS... 
MARSHALL /HORR/BLE NEWS/ 

THAT WASN'T KILLER OILIER 
MILLER ON THE HIGH-NOON 
TRAIN/ IT WAS SOMEONE ELSE.' 
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