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“aveLe eaTRE FRESENTS

" THE MOUNTAIN THAT
~ TALKED BACK!'"

THE NOISE OF _
CIWILIZATION IS
RIPPING MY NERVES

" Blow ME DowN!?!
WHAT'S WRONG <
WITH YA? b

WITH MISs oYL P THEY Is TRYING
- _ TO0 BREAK
L {’f [
o “"‘— l (




TSK - TSK - SHE i
LOOKS TERRIBLE.! g oé)
| Do ) o
' )

FEAR OF FALLING
OBJECTS WHAT

SHE'S FAINTED! )

—

SOMEBODY MUST HAVE ] I DIDN'T
DROPPED SOME - HEAR ANY-
THING !

OLIVE'S NERVES ARE SO BAD
CAN HEAR THINGS
THAT WE CAN'T !

SHE )

BAH! THAT's

A MRS, SMITH, NEXT DOOR,
( SENDS HER APOLOGIES...
SHE DROPPED A PIN ON

SEE WHAT I MEAN...
HER NERVES IS SUPER-
SENSITIVE !




THE DOCTOR SAYS SHE NEEDS A VACATION
IN SOME NICE QUIET SPOT SO0 I AM
TAKING HER 70 THUNDER ISLAND,

>
OH, THE NAME

THE ISLAND HAS AN OLD
VOLCANO ON 1T« THAT'S How

[T GOT THE NAME .. THE
VOLCANO HASN'T (WHISPERED
FOR YEARS!

IT'sS A REAL
QUIET SPOT
Now! uusT
RIGHT FOrR
OLIVE !

(THAT DOESN'T SOUND LIKE A
. VERY QUIET
SPOT!

/S AN OLD oNE/

FoH! 1 can' 1;2 -
TAND IT
;SF(_—/(_»——-—}A L

- THAT DoG OF
SWEE'PEA'S IS
SHEDDING !

OLIVE, WHAT
IS WRONG
AMow £

THE THUD OF FALLING Do >
HAIRS IS SHATTERING
N ( MY NERVES!

I THINKS IT IS TIME 70 GET OLIVE
STARTED ON HER VACATION !

_(wpeep ¥
f %

FRENDS ABOUT T0 MAKE
CAMP ON THUNDER lSLAND

S () e




_ WITH HER TENT OUT
( /N THE OPEN SHE WON'T
HAVE TO FEAR FALLING

OBJECTS! :

GET OLIVE .. YOU LOOK AROUND
FOR FRESH WATER/!

g m"m; OL{VE R
I HAS COMED TO TAKE
You To THE ISLAND/!

Y00 -H0O, OLIVE
5 IS Yov IN




WHAT IS YouU DOING IN
THE PICKLE BARREL %

= “NOTHING CAN DROP ON MY
HEAD WHILE I'M IN HERE !

Blow ME DowN'! You
HAS PICKLES ALL oVER
Yoo

HOLD STILL! THERE'S A
FBlG FAT ONE ON YOUR
NOSE !/

[ WHA - TH..? THIS ONE
1S STUCK To You!
H—

YOU OAF.! THAT'S 1™
NO PICKLE...’THAT‘S MY (g3

" ARE YOU SURE THIS ‘—~g
ISLAND IS A QUIET PIACE?
MY NERVES (WON'T STAND =2
ANY FALLING OBJECTS! ¥

> _.






