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IF THIS KEEPS

© UP, I'LL HAVE MY
LOANG AND CREDIT F
CAEDS WIFED CLEAN ). =

BY END OF THE MONTH. o

HECK, I MIGHT FIMALLY /-4 IHE FLACE

. BE ABLE TO BLY ) IS HOFPING,
THE BLILOING.

RUN THESE N
TO THE wWiMNDOW
WHILE YOU'RE
WAITINE ON

‘,1 THAT MELT.
\ 0 |

o CAM YOU
BELIEVE IT, MIKE?
THE WAY TOWN DRIED
UF AFTER THE SHUTTLE
FROGEAM SOT NIXED,
I JUST KNEW WET BE

CLOSING DOWN. r

FORSET TAOSE
WORHRIES, THE ONVEERMIEHT
: ARRIVAL OF A FEW THOLUSAND
SOLDIERS AT THE CAFE? DON'T HAVE ﬁ
Nl TO BE DICK TRACY TO FIGURE THIS
IS THE SFOT WHERE THE B/\&
LUNMVEILING WILL HAFFEM.




SPY ANYTHING
THIS MORNING,

DICKIE?

=HMPH:=- IT'S ALL THE JOHNNY-COME-
LATEL/ES. THEY CAMP OUT, EAT THE
SHELVES BAKE: CLOG THE FUBLIC
TOILETS...
ALL &2 THEY

CAN =0 BACK TO
WHEREVER-THE-HELL
AND BEAG TO THEIR
BUCDIES THAT THEY
WERE HERE SMOKING
ERASS ON
THE DAY.

WHEMNEVER
THAT'S GOING
TS BE.

WHATEVER THEY'VE
SO0T INSIDE, WE AIN'T
EONNA SEE IT UNTIL

THEY'RE G000

- I' JUST SLAD
THE LIGHTS ARE BACK
OM. IT'S BEEN THEEE
YEARS SINCE THERE
WAS ANYTHING WOETH
TRYING TO GLIMPSE

OVER THEEE.

HOW MANY TIMES I
GOTTA SAY IT, MIKE?
RYE. NOT WHEAT.
HAM AHE PICKLES

. RIGHT STUFF

¢ WAS OUT OF KYFE.
ROUND-THE-CLOCK
JAMMED AS THEIR

FPARKING LOT IS, COUNT

YOURE BLESSINGS
THEY HAD ANYTHING
IN THE FPANTRY.

WATCHING FROM
THIS SPOT WHEN
GLENN WENT UP
IN ‘&2, WASN'T BUT
SEVEN YEARS
OLD: BUT I WAS

STILL HERE
WENT BACK

ME? I WAS

HEEE.

AND
1 WAS

WHEN HE

LUF IN "28.




I REMEMEBER MY OLD MAN
SENT AWAY FOR ONE OF THOSE

MEMBERSHIFS IN THE FIRST MOOM \

FLIGHTS CLUB. RAN AROUND THE

HOUSE, WAVING HIS CARD LIKE

A LUNATIC THE DAY IT CAME
IN THE MAIL.

SOINE!" HE WAS

YELLINE. HE WAS ¥

PEAL sUEE THE

AIRLINES WOULD
BE FERRYINGE

, FOLKS TO THE

=BLECH*™ STUFF
HAS BEEN SHILL EVER
SINCE THEY SWITCHED
FEOM &LASS
BOTTLES...

¥YOuU EVER
THINK. ABOUT
IT, DICKIE?

g

ALL QUR LIVES

WE THOUGHT THE FUTURE

WAS WHAT SOT SENT UFP
TO THE STAKS.
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