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“MOON ROCKET!”
and more!
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POPEYE CLASSICS VOL. 10 "MOON ROCKET" ano more!

Ahoy ya swabs! Popeye and his sweetie-patootie Olive Oyl, his litite boy child Swee’pea, his friend-
who-will-pay-him Tuesday-for-a-hamburger-today Wimpy, and his “emenie” the dreadful Sea Hag. AHoy.'

They're all here in another stupendous volume of hilarious adventures!

“What a genius! Sagendorf’s comic books were classics, completely his own...brilliant stream of Buy 'T

consciousness tales, with plenty of action and suspense, and clever, silly cartooning that carried it

beautifully!” NOW!

—Potrezebie/Bill Pearson

Grab and be entertained by this thick, beautiful volume of adult and kid friendly treasures!
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P> 1 YAM WHAT 1 1§
YAMAN' THA'S ALL

THAT 1 YAM!

MY SAILOR BOY IS COMING
TO TAKE ME TO LUNCH //

REAL NICE PLACE...A
JOINT WHERE LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN EAT.

I PO HOPE
HE'LL HAVE HIS
HAIR COMBED!

VIKE ?! whar HAPPENED

PIGHT--1S YA READY TO
GO TO LUNCH®?

POPEYE™54-607
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I WOULDN'T GO TO A DOG FIGHT
WITH A CRUMB LIKE YOU! ALL YOU

KNOW HOW TO PO 1S FIGHT !

A GENTLEMAN I WON'T GO AN\*WHE

L UNTIL YOU LEARN TO ACT LIKE j
R
WITH YOU [T

POOR POPEYE..
FIGHTING, SPINACH
AND THE SEA ARE
HIS FAVORITE
HOBBIES.

MAKE A GENTLEMAN
OUT OF s

&\ (1CANSEE HIM
B\ GIVING UP THE
E=  SEA AND SPINACH

BUT HE COULDN'T
LIVE WITHOUT HIS
FISTICUFFS...

s ( J. WELLINGTON WIMPY..1 &

THIS 1S A JOB FOR

SHALL BECOME HIS
GENTLEMAN COACH/




YA (S A PAL,WIMP..
YA IS THE SALTS
OF TH’
EART'! K

I'LL GUIPE YOU
LEVERY STEP TO

GENTLEMANHOOP!

£ FIRST YOU MUST LEARN THE
{ "ADVANCE APOLOGY“/

g

WHEN YOU KNOW YOU ARE GOING TO
BOTHER SOMEONE,YOU APOLOGIZE
e FIRSTS i

™/ —~LIKE

WALKING

7 IN FRONT
OF THEM!

[ oo You UNPERSTAND
WHAT ('M TALKING yi,
ABOUT, OL" ¥
wr PAL?

. (_ PARDING ME, KIND SIR!
@),

RBLAST YOU, SIR!!
THAT WAS A
‘| FouL BLOWf

I BLOW ME POWN, WIMPY/ YA )
SHOULDN'T ORTA GIT MAD...
1 APOLOGIZED FIRST LIKE




IT'S THIS CONSTANT
HITTING THAT CAUSES
MISS OYL TC THINK <
YOURE AN UNGENTLEMANLY
_TYPEwy —

{ 1 YAM WHAT 1
\ VAM AN'AT'S <

~( THERE MmUST Y
E BE SOME WAY
TO KEEP YOU /
OUT OF
. TROUBLE/

I HAVE AN
IDEAY!

WAIT RIGHT 555
HERE? ;¢

WHA-
A\ _TH-%Z »

= b i iy i,
g
a"‘-‘—-‘—-—._______

WITH YOUR HANDS TIED BEHIND
YOU, YOU WILL HAVE TO BE A

IGENTLEMAN' %

BLOW ME DONN, WIMPY... ) S0 WHAT?
1 vAM HELPLESS’ 1
T E

S0 WHATZ 1 KIN NOT THERE'S NO &
DEFEND MESELES NEED TO, OL’ PAL!

A TRUE GENTLEMAN NEVER 2~
NEEDS TO DEFEND HIMSELF! ) -




TO PROVE MY POINT, I WANT YOU TO
STROLL AROUND TOWN....YOU'LL FIND
OUT HOW UNNECESSARY [T S TO

" 1 SURE HOPES WIMPY
7 KNOWS WHAT HE IS
TALKIN' ABOUT/S

El Il HERE COMES ME OL°
ENEMY—DYNAM!TE
DANT

WELL! WELL! IF IT ISN'T
LITTLE OL' SHORT STUFF!

DO YOU WANT TO HIT FIRST OR IS T MY
f TURN TO START THINGS?
(T DOES NOT

FIGHT....I YAM
STUDYIN' TO BE |
A BLASTID

GENTLEMAN!

7
¢

B'SIPES I HAS ME HANDS
TIED BHIND ME BACK.... §
EVEN A FIEND LIKE YOU
WOULDN'T HITA 8

HELPLESS SwAB/






