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The Spirit

AK/NG WAS LIKE THE FEELING A
DROWNING MAN HAS Wi

I REMEMBER
NOW! ... THERE
WAS A STRUGGLE!
-~ WONDER HOW
LONG AGO THAT
WAS?...




PAGE 2

The Spirit

M-MIST' SPIRIT
BOSS! ...

HE'S DEAD,
ALL RIGHT/

THE HEAR

~SHOT THRDUSH

G

WH-WHAT YO'
DOIN’ WIF DAT

UN, MIST'
PIRIT.

I CAN'T IMAGINE!...
A CARTRIDGE HAS BEEN
FIRED FROM
GLUN, TOD/

D-DAT'S WH-WHAT AH
WAS AFRAID
OF!

MIST!
SPIRIT!

BUT SURELY 6 <
YOU DON'T BELIEVE )/

THAT

AH DON' BELIEVE
YO' DID IT! -« BUT WHAT'S
TH' POLICE T' THINK WHEN
THEY SEE DAT?




The Spirit

SPEAKIN' OB SURROLIND [] WE MUSTN'T BE CAUGHT |} AH DON’
THE PLACE, b HERE LIKE THIS! GET | NEED NO
EN/! J ’& URGIN'!

D>

/ 4

W' CLOSE DOWN THE SHOOTING
GALLERY! THE CLAY PIGEON
JUST FLEW THE COOP!




PAGE 4 The Spirit

YOURE MR, LATHROPS 1 WAS N THE
CHAUFFEUR! WHERE |GARAGE! ... T
1 SAW THEM STRUGGLING WERE vou WHEN WIS JHEARD THE SHOT
IN HIS ROOM/ I LEFT TO BROTHER WAS ... AND MR. LATHROP
THE SPIRIT SUMMON HELP--AND HEARD MURDERED?
MURDER YOUR B A SHOT! SO I CAME
BROTHER? STRAIGHT TO You!

777///A
e

TNVl
v

1

THE SPIRIT'S WELL, WHAT
MAN, ! . DO You KNnow SEEM VERY i
COMMISSIONER ! 4 5 ABOUT THAT? DISAPPOINTED, }
AwAy /!

COMMISSIONER /

WARNING, EHT
I'VE A GOOD MIND

THE IMPRESSION THAT You
WERE PROTECTING AN OUTLAW!
YOU MAY CONSIDER THIS
TO BE AWARNING.




HALF THE POLICE IN
N ARE LOOKING

@LETC N

The Spirit

1 GOT TIRED OF PLAYING ™
VHARE AND HOUNDS'...

YOU'VE KILLED

LIKEA SMAILITTL 8
RABBIT, T

THERE MAY BE
FINGERPRINTS, TOO!
DEAD

CK
TO THE KENNEL!

A MAN, THIS TIME!

I'VE GOT TO TAKE

YOu IN CUSTODY,
SPIRIT!

OH! ..YES..
I SEE...

Y YouRe TRAPPED,

SPIRIT! THEY FOUND

THE NOTE LATHROP
WROTE, ACCUSING :
JUST BEFORE HE Dvou'gm
THAT PUTS THE NOOSE
IND YOUR NECK!,

SORRY! NO

TIME TO

EITHER --PROVING THE
MURDERER USED GLOVES!
IT/ADDS LB, SPIRITS .
WHY'D YOU MURDER
HIM?

EXPLAIN!

11 CAN'TDOIT! I
CAN'T SHOOT HIM DOWN
LIKE THIS = EVEN IF HE
/S A MURDERER!




The Spirit

CALL THE POLICE!
TLL TAKE CARE
OF THIS!

ONLY. MILDLY! TM
SANE ENOUGH TO REMEMBER
WHY YOUR BROTHER ASKED
ME TO .COME HERE !
SUSPECTED WHAT YOU
WERE GOING TO DO!

I ARRIVED JUST IN TIME TO
PLAY FALL GUY FOR THE MURDER
YOU COMMITTED! YOU SHOULD
BE MORE CAREFUL WHEN YOU
HIT YOUR ALIBI OVER THE HEAD/
THAT RAP YOU HANDED ME
ALMOST KILLED ME, TOoO!




The Spirit

* PAGE 7

THAT'S ONE MISTAKE
I'M GOING TO REMEDY
RIGHT AWAY/

1 DIDN'T DO IT/.. I DIDN'T
HAVE THE NERVE! I.-T---
HIRED FRANK, THE CHAUFFELIR!

HE. KILLED my
BROTHER/

1 SHOULD HAVE
KNOWN I COULDN'T
TRUST YOU -- YOU

SQUEALING LITTLE -

4 NOW ... T'LL
SHUT YOUR MOUTH,
TOO, SPIRIT!
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The Spirit

/ ANOTHER REDSKIN S;sp-smerr
BIT THE DUST! ENTER ) _ IDN'T-- :
GENERAL CUSTER || COMMISSIONER!

Sy WITH THE I--T--HIRED FRANK

CAVALRY.! ] WHAT'S '\ MULVANEY! H--HE

Y HE'S THE ONE WITH THE
SWEETEXPRE

SION/ ...
GUNMAN FOR
HE 'S ALMOST

AS
THINKS HE 1S!

A

THIS CASE IS HE WAS DYING! BUT HE
WOUND UP TIGHT!

OVERHEARD HIS BROTHER
YOU'D NEVER HAVE | THE MAN

PLOTTING TO HANG THE
BEEN IN TROUBLE, MURDER ON ME/ .. HE
IF IT HADN'T BEEN TRIED TO WRITE 'THE
FOR THIS NOTE' TO HELP M

BUT HE NEVER Qu!TE
FINISHE!

WE DIDN'T GET THE

SHALL WE SWEAT
SPIRIT, COMMISSIONER! ) HIM TO FIND QuT
- BUT WE GOT HIS WHERE THE
ASSISTANT! SPIRIT'S HIDING?
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FAGE 1V

SAvE ME!

DON' YO' FRET
YO' HAID! ..

iwe Spiny

THANK YOU, EBONY!
YOU'RE SO BRAVE

SUPAH EBONY AND STRONG!

YOU SAVED my
LIFE, EBONY/ AS A REWARD,
Ny TUL TAKE YOU TO THE

PUHFECKLY
SAFE NOW,
MlsT‘ SFIRIT

gantasﬁc, you
ssy? The SPIRIT
isn't in character?
The whole episode
is absurd 7 ...

Weee,

We have it on the
VERY BEST of

@uthoré‘c)z!

’ WAKE Up/!

EBONY!

HUHT WHO'S




The Spirit PAGE 11

s
Yo' WUZ STRUNG \ GET DRESSED! THOUGHT N_COMMISSIONER
UP ON DAT WIRE, | WE'RE GOING DOLAN'S OFFICE ...
HOLLERIN' FER To VISIT
HELP AN' --. COMMISSIONER TURN UP
DoLan! WHUT YO’ SOMETHING
PROMISED! [N INTERESTING!

AT THE THEY FOUND HIM
circus ! IN THE LION'S
CAN COME ALONG
TO SEE A
DEAD MAN/

HE WAS LOOKING FOR \ YOU'RE LORETTA, MY ASSISTANT CAN
ME! I--I TOLD HIM ID \THE ANIMAL TRAINER? TELL YOU! HE - HE WAS
MEET HIM THERE! W-WE NEAR THE CAGES WHEN
WERE G-GOING TO B& IT HAPPENED !
MARRIED TONIGHT! - 4
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The Spirit

WE TALK TO THE
ASSISTANT TRAINER !

FOR A CLOWN, HE WAS
A LIKABLE GUY! THEr WOMEN
WERE CRAZY ABOUT HIM --
[{ ESPECIALLY LORETTA!

WE'VE GOT OUR

MAN, SPIRITS

LET'S FIND
GRENZAR!

THAT'S GRENZAR
OVER THERE!
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GRENZAR, TM | THE POLICE?
FROM THE NO! ... I :
POLICE! DIDN'T, ME!

7 Do iT!!

YOU CAN'T STOP,
TAKE GRENZAR!

DoN'T sHooT! W 4 L HMMM! .. MAYBE
TLL GET HIM ~ I WAS ABIT
FOR vOU, ( : HASTY !

OH ... MAH-GOODNESS!
MIST' SPIRIT'S GONNA
GIT HIMSELF
KiLT!



PAGE 14 The Spirit

YOU KILLED HIM!
I HOPE THEY TEAR

AND THROW IT
TO THE DOGS!

|/ T case is cLosen! : WHUT WE DOIN' I WANT TO
H WE'VE GoT [ERE, MIST'SPIRITI | LOOK AROUND
DIS PLACE GIVES ) THE LION ARENA
e AGAIN!

ME DE
creeps!




The Spirit

PAGE 15
KNC HUT YO H HT
IS DOIN'/ THee

I OPENED THE THERE'S NO

CAGES, SPIRIT! I [ wAY OuT! THE

AND T'VE LOCKED LIONS WILL COME
THIS GATE! FOR YOU ANY

HE WAS GOING
TO LEAVE ME! ... T
PLEADED WITH HIM,
BUT HE WOULDN'T
LISTEN!

SO YOU STABBED | PERHAPS YOU'LL HAVE
HIM AND DRAGEED HIS 1 BETTER LUCK, sPIRIT!
DEAD BODY IN HERE!...

YOU TRIED TO PLACE ;

THE BLAME ON YOUR
LIONS!
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The Spirit

FAREWELL, SPIRT/

T'VE HEARD ENOUGH!
YOUR GAME IS PLAYED
ET'

HEY, DOLAN! GET ME
OUT OF HERE BEFORE
SHE'S CHARGED
WITA!"J ANOTHER
: U

INO SO .. LATER, IN COMMISSIONE
DOLAN'S OFFICE .

|

LORETTA CONFESSED! Y
QUEER! BUT SHE
STILL CLAIMS SHE
LOVED HiM!

A TINY PUNCTURE AT THE
BASE OF THE CLOWN'S
NECK! - THE KIND THAT *

MIGHT HAYE BEEN MADE BY
A WOMAN'S HATPIN! PLUS THE
FACT THAT NOBODY IN HIS
RIGHT MIND VOLUNTARILY
INTO A LION'S ARENA,
EVEN WHEN [T'S EMPTY/

How'® You
GUESS IT WAS
LORETTA?

1 PRETENDED TO FIND IT
THERE =~ AND SHE
BETRAYED HERSELF!

AH ALREADY'S
SEEN DE MOST
PRINCIPAL PARTS!
AH DON’ WAN
GO THROUGH ALL
DAT AcAIN!
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CMON....LET'S HAVE
O EVER ' \EBONY GIVE US
ED CENTRAL ) SOME PUNCH -
ooPy!




PAGE 18 The Spirit

’
CLUMSY, HUH?
HOW'S THIS FOR
CLUMSINESS ? ZIs!
AT PARAPET PARK!

JUST START,
SOMETHING! /IT WHEN HE
SAID HE'D

FIGHT YOU.!

MEBBE MIST’ DOLAN
BETTAH ACK MO’LAK JOE
LOUS, MIST' SPIRIT BOSS!

DIDN'T COUNT g VES, SIR!
RIPRAP PASS HE JUsT
THIS WAY? NOW LEFT
THE PARTY/

X" PARFAITEMENT!
BUMPED INTO HEEM-
GAVE ZE CHALLENGE!

g AND MAYBE THE
ISSIONER

TOUGH ON THE
RACKETS, HUH7




The Spirit PAGE 19

I SEE! THAT

VENTRE SAINT GRIS!
NO SUCH ZING! -- 1 ONLY

THEY'LL GET DOLAN
MIXED UP IN THIS THING,
THEN HAVE HIM REMOVI
FROM OFFICE ! chK
CALL HIM ON
Mc E -~
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The Spirit

1 HEARD YOU
WERE BOTHERING
THE COUNT,
SPIRIT!

YEAH! -- AND WE'RE
HERE TO KEEP YOU FROM
GITTIN' YER NOSE TOO
FAR INTO DIs
TING!

AT THE RIGHT TIME
TOMORROW, A
TAKES THE COPS

wi

AFFORD

TO MISS FRAMING
__ DOLAN!

ll

WAKE UP,
» MR. DOLAN!
IT'S AN HOUR

e

BE| '
SUNRISE,




The Spirit PAGE 21

T HAVE RATION THE SPIRIT
OUGHT TO BE HERE,

WHERE HE 1S!

SPIRIT --NOT
MR. MYSTIC!

OH, SPIRIT! . W --SO I DISTRACTED | AND A VERY
I KNEW THAT YOU § HIM ... THE ONLY GOOD WAV IT.
NEEDED ONLY A g WAV T KNEW ! WAS! NOW, TO
MOMENT --- . CALL DO
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WHY, NO! NO TAXIS, OF
MR. DOLAN COURSE! THIS

1S THE DEADEST

The Spirit

LOOKY! MAH
ALMOST
LITTLE PUDDLE-
JUMPAH'S STILL sunRise/
HYAH !

T'LL TAKE A

A SWORD --
UNLESS YOU
ARE AFRAID/

I'M NOT AFRAID OF

ANYTHING! HAVE 1

GOT THIS CHEESE- CUTTER
BY THE RIGHT END?




The Spirit PAGE 23

EARLY IN THE

NOTICE, DOLAN!
JUST LIKE BRASS
KNUCKLES!

NO! HAVE I WISH THAT STOOGE
ZE MERCIE! OF OURS WOULD HURRY
--WE QUIT! AND BRING THE
cops!
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JUST DO AS T
SAY, DOLAN! THEY
i COULD REMOVE
YOU FROM
FOR BEING IN
A DUEL!

" RIGHT THROUGH
THERE! FIGHTING

THERE THEY BUT DOLAN'S
ARE -- FIGHTING
WITH SWORDS !

Y-YES! .. HERE'S THE
MAN WHO STARTED IT/!

ﬂe DD 1T {'sAY NO MORE!

ALL TOKEEP \T'LL LET HIM
YOU FROM

LOSING NOUR

I'SE GWINE HOW COULD YOu,
TAKE SOME EATMENTS '\ FATHER? ... THE
TO MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS

- IN JAIL!

AND YOU LET HIM
TAKE THE BLAME.
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The Spirit
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YOU SCARED ME .\
OUT OF A YEAR'S
! WHY

DID YOU SCREAM
LIKE THAT?

I DREAMT THAT I
MURDERED SOMEONE!
1 WENT 7O HIS HOUSE ,

DADDY, THAT I CAN
REMEMBER EVERYTHING!

IT’S JUST YOUR
IMAGINATION, ELLEN!

WE'RE NOT EVEN

SURE HE WAS

—JUST THE WAY
IT HAPPENED!




THERE'S A WITNESS | CAN HE

TO THE CRIME! ... DESCRIBE
SAND THE MURDERER / HER? ...
AS A

THANK HEAVENS YOU
STOPPED HER FROM GIVING
HERSELF UP TO THE
!

TO VISIT JUDGE
HAWLEY! HE'S AN
EXPERT IN CRIMINAL

PSYCHOLOGY! PERHAPS 3
HE'LL HAVE AN EXPLANATION £
FOR THIS! i

DON'T BE DISCOURAGED,
DOLAN! WE KNOW ELLEN
{SN'T THE MURDERING

E




PAGE 28 The Spirit

JUDGE
HAWLEY!

WHAT
HAPPENED?

1 SAW HER! ELLEN MURDERED
IT WAS.. 4 HIM!! ... T CAN'T
BELIEVE IT!

YOUR
DAUGHTER!

GOOD EVENING, YES, SIR} 1 70LD You I--T-HOPE
ANGELA? 1S-IS | SHE'S STILL ELLEN COULDN'T YOU'RE
ASLEEP! HAVE DONE @ RIGHT!




The Spirit

PAGE 29

LOOK, DOLAN!

\ Asieer! B THE WINDO

LDNP. IN ONE SHORT WEEK, SWIFT
JUSTICE DOOMS ELLEN DOLAM.
TO DEATH !

THE GOVERNOR
J REFUSES AN APPEAL!
THERE'S NOTHING
WE CAN DO,
SPIRIT!

/' YOU GO TO THE

PRISON, DOLAN/
I'lL BE ALONG
LATER!




I KNOW ELLEN ISN'T
GUILTY! T MUST i
HER! Bur greggs 3
LITTLE T VEN A I'VE DONE

DOLAN'S GIVEN EVERYTHING T

UP HOPE! COuLD!  BU'
ELLEN BELIEVES SHE'S "ﬂl
| GUILTY! SHE WANTS
TO BE PUNISHED!

PAGE 30 The Spirit

I HAVE UNTIL MIDNIGHT!
THIRTY MINUTES TO SAVE

A LIFE!... AND 1D GIVE
EVERYTHING 1 POSSESS
IN THIS WORLD IF T
COULD MAKE TIME
STAND STILL!

MAY- I TALK | OF COURSE,
TO YOU A SIR! 1 WAS
MINUTE?

I TOLD EVERYTHING
I KNEW AT THE
TRIAL ---

ANYTHING

IS THERE ANYTHING YOU KNOW
WHICH WOULD PROVE MISS /
ELLEN'S INNOCENCE?
SOME LITTLE THING

YOU MAY HAVE




The Spirit PAGE 31

A BLONDE WIG! NOW I GET PRETTY SMART, NV vou stupiep Her I vou SAID Do
WHAT ARE YOU IT! YOU WORE _\ AREN'T You, MANNERISMS , HER
DOING WITH ELLEN'S CLo'mes SPIRIT? EXPRESSIONS! NO ONE
T «s AND WIT] HAD A BETTER CHANCE!
BUT WHY DID YOU
Do IT?

SURPRISED? YOU JUST A SMALL DOSE OF SCOPOLAMINE
REMEMBER EMIL SCARLATTI? IN HER COFFEE BEFORE SHE WENT TO SLEEP!
AT POL IT PARALYZES THE WILL POWER, MAKES
BELIEVE ANYTHING ANYBODY SAYS TO YOu!
AND JUDGE HAWLEY ‘ 1 SAT BY HER BED AND TOLD HER, OVER
SENTENCED HIM
TO DIE!

Hi
DETAILS AS IF SHE'D BEEN THERE
HERSELF! AND WHEN SHE WOKE
UP, SHE BELIEVED IT ALL!

AVERY CLEVER ( IT WORKED, MY EYES!
SCHEME! TOO \ALL RIGHT./ 5 I CAN'T
BAD IT DIDN'T | YOU WON'T

LIVE TO TELL




PAGE 32 The Spirit

I

QUICK! GIVE \ YOU'RE T00 LXJEANWHILE, IN THE WARDEN! BE REASONABLE!

s AS LONG
l ME THE STATE ) LaTE! IT's OFFICE AT THE STATE PRISON... |/ THE EXECUTION S \AS T KeEP|
PRIS! TR LATE ALREADY!  |YOU HERE,
GONE MAD? YOU CAN'T SAVE | THEY
3 YOUR DAUGHTER'S /| CAN'T
IFE! ILL
HER!

1 WON'T.
REPEAT MYSELF!
BUT I WARN

CAE
i
7 MORNING!
JUST LIKE THE
- DAY THE WORLD
INNOCENT! BEGAN!

LA YOURE
FREE,

FAVOR OF YOUR LIFE!

YES, SIR! 1T
CERTAINLY /S
A BEAUTIFUL




The Spirit PAGE 33

DS TIME, WE BEG/Y iTH THE
END OF A CRIMINAL ...* YOU POLICE MY TIME! THIS

MR, DRUCE!.... 7
I'M COMMISSIONER LISTEN FOR My
DOLAN! WE'VE TRACKE! L

I'M WASTING

i BOMBS! THEY'LL
YOU TO THE END OF BLAST. == OHl

YOUR DYNAMITING

CAREER! TO GET TO
JAIL Leun

Ay

: X} ';. ;\ i
=)
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The .3pirit

V THosE STuPiD
REPORTERS! NOT

A D ABOUT |-

MY BRILLIANT

£xBRUCE WAS A BRILLIANT
IF HE'D TURNED HIS TALENTS TO
HELP PEOPLE INSTEAD OF
ROB THEM ---

OVERDUE AT
X HEAD QUARTERS!

HANG IT! YOU'RE

MAKING ME LATE !

T WANT TO SEE
THE PAPER!!

FASTER,
ELLEN,
FASTER/

PULL OVER
\ 70 THE Curs!/
P YOU WAS DOIN'
y TWENTY MILES
OVe|

R THE
LIMIT!

THERE SEEMS

TO BE A
CONSPIRACY
TO MAKE ME
LATE FOR WORK!
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... AND 1I'D SAY,

THE BOMB WAS ONE
OF THOSE SECRET
DOUBLE-POWER
SPECIALS WHICH ,

DRUCE ONCE MADE !

/" You HERE,
SPIRIT? WHY
DON'T THEY

ARREST YOU
FOR SPEEDING?,

SORRY, BUT HERE'S

A ICE OF THE
EXPLOSIVE ! ... ONLY
DRUCE EVER MIXED

IT JUST THAT

HE MAY BE DEAD/!
—-BUT THAT BOMB
CERTAINLY WAS

ALIVE!

AN' HE AIN'T : ‘ ANY
KIDDIN', MIST’ i ROUND UP,
DOLAN!




PAGE 35 The Spirit
THEY'VE ALL \ HANDS OFF, INDEED, MIXIE? THE SPIRITUALISTIC
BLOWN TOWN MEDIUM?

FECT EXACTLY.
Aﬁﬁﬁo - AND SHE'LL
WHATEVER T/M

ARRESTED FOR!

WE DON'T JOKE
ABOUT SUCH THINGS!

SPIRITS, SIgIAR?T .. DISPOSE OF

MY FRIENDS AR T

S

7

\

Wﬂmr L

PLEASE ... LET'S
NOT GET ROUGH,
OLD MAN!




WR. MIXIE WAS HERE )/ GIVE HER
AT DAWN! WANTED PEN AND

LEFT ABOUT 9:30---

w

ANOTHER
BO/;B'NG

The Spirit

IT AN'T NO
HELLO, DOLAN/ ’

MIXIE TOLD THE BACkFES st

gty oo i

o AN! H GLAD
WE AIN'T wyw

EXPLODED! T'M WE WAS!

ON MY WAY BACK!

YOU'D BETTER GO AN’
ARREST DRUCES GHOST!
.. THAT OUGHTA BE
EASY FOR A SPIRIT!
HEH-HI

f,ET Y %ﬁ‘? STAN'
JAW-HAW! | UNNER
SPIRIT.. GHosT! | WHY AW
HAW-HAW! /GaG wuz so
FUNNY BEFO'/
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CALM DOWN, = BIG POLICE
DADDY! DON'T ) You'Re ECUTIVES LIKE
ME MUST HAVE
EXCITED! CONTROL --
NEVER GET CONTROL!!

THAT'S RIGHT! VE BATED N GENTLEMEN, WE MUST

T'LL CALL THE CONSIDER THESE BOMBING

MAYOR-DISTRICT ) A LOT OF OUTRAGES --- PERHAPS

BEST MEN ATT( EY(;rMV ANY MOMENT -- IN ANY
VES

SUMMON
ALL YOUR

ORN
FOR A CAPTAIN ES. LLAR -- A BOM
CONFERENCE? DETECTIVE! & BAE SETBOFFE-
R ‘ ’ )

THEY'RE ALL SOUNDING
OFF UPSTAIRS ! T'lL [V STOP THE 1 X yassunl.
i

AIN'T NO
DID YOU STOP MO’ TICKS
INIT!



The Spirit PAGE 39
- o =

WHAT ARE JusT I'M A LITTLE THIS IS THE CLOSEST I'VE
YOU DOING ) ESTABLISHING COME TO THE " PERFECT CRIME*!
ueTEEkEL ) UMEIE [ gme e e et
IMISSI TIME BOMBS
CONMISSIONE IN CARE OF A FRIEND —
WITH INSTRUCTIONS
O USE THEM ---

YOURE MAKING '\ YOU, PLANTED
BOMB

HOPE YOu CAN
PROVE EVERYTHING!
GoT

LOMA
BEFORE WE COULI
TOO CLOSELY. E

WELL, JUST

STAY HERE

A LITTLE
WHILE!!




The Spirit

N ueree g
HOT TIME 5y 7HAE ‘Pf
oL’ TOWN TONIGHT-

PAGE 40

GOT TO HAND IT
, MIXIE !

THIS CERTAINLY WAS

A "PERFECT-CRIME".

GAD! T'LL
NEVER FORGET/
~HOW PALOMA
LOOKED - LYING
THERE - BLOWN
TO - BRRR!!
HORRIBLE!

CORNER! ... FOR HEAVEN'S
SAKE, STOP
TIME-FUSE! -

THANKS, MIXIE! =

BUT We'vE DON| ¥

THAT! DOLAN, YoU Awass
CARRY THE BALL

FROM HERE ON IN!

OVERDOING
EVERYTHING!
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++« THE TRAIN'S IN FROM THE
SOUTHLAND! AND ABDARD IT IS
AUNT FRONIE PETTIGREW - A LADY

OF THE OLD SCHOOL -~ H)
KNOCKS ! ... MOST OF WHICH SHE

ADMINISTERS, HERSELF §

THIS LADY
WERE MEETING...
1S SHE REALLY
YOUR AUNT?
WE HA
HOW HER
RESPECT!
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The Spirit

THERE'S YOUR
AUNT FRONIE'S

LOOK, SPIRIT!
T MAN !

IT'S THE
UNDER SPIRIT!
PUT THE BLAST
ON HIM! /§

ARREST!

YOU HAVE
ME COVERED!

/]

NO, T AIN'TL!
I'M UP HYAR --

ALL IN
ONE PIECE!




The Spirit

X DONE 17 .. (i T'LL SEE FAIR
AN’ IT MIGHT PLAY IFE'N YOU
JEST AS WELL

BEEN YOUR

THAT'S WHUT T WHY DID YOu
cAus ELEGANT! THROW THAT BOMB?
I'M A-GONTA
LIKE v

YOU 'MEAN Y/ THE BRUMMAGEMS . You MEAN
you USED FEUDED WITH US You STiLL K
. FIGHT FEUDS ABOUT SUMPIN'
DOWN IMPORTANT! ...
SOuTH? WHEN'S EATIN'
TIME?

TO HAVE
ENEMIES?
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THOSE STUPID
SWINE BUNGLED
v

%’l\lg SHE'S AT WE'LL GO
HOME OF THERE AS
COMMISSIONER .

OON AS
DOLAN, HIMSELF! | IT'S DARK/,

The Spirit

THE BOYS | BUT THEY
TRIED HARD, ! FAILED! WE
T

CHIEF!
SUCCEEeD!

YOU LIKE
THE DINNER,

SASHAY LEFT ---

WIHEER Y
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YES, SERGEANT!
COMMISSIONER DOLAN
CHASED HIM RIGHT
PAST ME!

CALLING
ALL CARS IN THIS
DISTRICT! HEAD NORTH
AND HELP POLICE COMMISSIONER
AN GRAB A RUNAWAY
CRIMINAL!!

/" YOUR FATHER HAS DONE V' YOURE
JUST THAT, MISS DOLAN ! ALL MY

| "~ BuT HE LEAVES HIS prisoners! )
OWN HOUSE
UNGUARDED ! .




PAGE 46 The Spirit
; —N RIGHT THE

| WELL DONE/.. BE
TAKE CHARGE THIS A
HERE! STICKUP ?

Raacn son
THE STARS! /

PUNCH IN
THE PANTRY.

YOUVE GOT A X AND I AM THE LAST BUT WE NEVER Y/ T'vE LEARNED many
LOW-DOWN, SNEAKIN' M (WY MADE NO WAR ON | NEW THINGS HERE IN
PRUNMADEM 1l FEMALE THE BIG CITY! You'LL

ALL DIE IN THE NEXT

BRUMMAGEM Xgug OLD FEUDING PR
VERSARY, Mi: !

PETTIGREW --AND I'M THIRTY SECONDS!

EAGER TO GET THAT

SPU
OPERTY!

OKAY, SPIRIT!
VOIJ’RE GOANG

SHOULD SETTLE
EVERYTHING
NICELY!
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” e ./ AND T'M GETTING
I'M ALLUS ASAVIN ] OUT - THE BACK
WA/

DAT DO’ MUST
BE_ABOUT THREE

WHAT WAS NO USE DENYING IT! B
HE TRYING I THOUGHT T'D SETTLE
To po? AN OLD FAMILY SCORE AND
GET RICH! .- T SEEM
TO HAVE BUNGLED IT!
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ITALL! BUT JOWN RICH FARM

NOW THAT IT'S TLL EXPLAIN' ) US PETTIGREWS
MEANWHILE, T \LANDS, BUT THE

RIGHT! AND THE LAST | WHAT'S

BRUMMAGEM RAN HAPPENING
(9UT OF COONSKIN | TO Y

WANTA CHANGE

THET'S WHUT
STARTED THE
FEUD!

CLAIM WAS
SETTLED!

ENT,
FRONIE?
HIDING HERE IN
CENTRAL CITV !

SEE, DOLANY SO FRONIE
IT WORKED MADE A BAIT
OUT FINE, TOO! !
BRUMMAGEM'S
A CRIMINAL

AND FPRFEITS
His €Laim!

YES, AND
BRUMMAGEM
!

WHY, SHE'S
BEAUTIFUL!!

TO CELEBRATE, NICE CROWD

SUPPOSE YOU ALL HERE TONIGHT!

BE MY GUESTS AT

ves, BuT pAD
THINKS THERE'S

=2
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