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LOOK,
CHIEF,
WHAT |
| FOUND
IN DE
GUTTER!

(| THOUGHT $0, ~HERE'S THE
BODY. WRY, IT'S LORA !
| LANGDON, THE DANCER! (7

“TEVIDENTLY, |
| ROBBERY |
™ [ WAS NOT
< THE MOTIVE |

IT'S WORTH
| A FORTUNE
THERE'S BLOOD
ON \T —

4 THERE'S A
CRIME BACK

HERE'S A
SCRAP OF
CLOTH IN
HER HAND.
LOOKS LIKE
A MAN'S

EVENING
CLOTHES

SHE DANCED

AT THE REVEL
CLUB. BETTER
GET ON THE
TRAIL OVER
THERE, SALLY




YOU LOOK O.K., BABY.
| HAVE JUST ONE
VACANCY RIGHT
NOW, T0O

'D LIKE A
JOB IN YOUR
REVUE, MR,

SCHULTZ

YOU'RE NEW, AREN'T
YOU? TAKE 1T EASY
=WE DON'T GO ON
FOR HALF AN HOUR

I'LL LOOK
AROUND

11

SNOOPING-, EH?
WE'LL FIX YOU
TOO!

STICK AROUND, O.K., SALLY, !

PEANUTS. SCHULTZ | THOUGHT HE

HAS A TEAR IN WUZ DE GUY
H1S COAT =

PRWATE s —
/2

[
)




ME AND SHE GOT HERS. |
NOW YOU'LL TAKE THE _¢/
SAME MEDICINE __J| 32

ONE JANE DOUBLE-CROSSED | %

SHOOTING'S TOO GOQD
FOR HER. GIVE HER
THE GARROTE

i |
HOLD IT, SALLY.
DE CHIEF IS :

RIGHT QUTSIDE




| YOU'VE G’OT “/OU VE TALKED PLENTY
NOTHING’ | AND AS A WOMAN,
iM GOING TO HAVE
THE LAST WORD




