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All right, Sneak —Whi
Fi,ﬁk,n, well- ha?lllggh?? )’Ulfl know, 7 Don't try sweet-talking me, Fishkin Forget
known killer and into a maxi P o I'd say you Look, the President's plane’s been hi- t—he's -

thief... you're ty prl.o: ,2';‘,‘;'?,,‘?3;‘;‘.' manageyd to 1_9°|'|(0d by a group of convenient terror- Republi- L=
abc;’ut to be thrown But I'm gonna offer you a use up the mo- ists! You have to get him off the island! can and

in 0l Manhattan deal! Whattaya say to vie's whole plot ek
sland— that?! in the first regis-
scene, creep! tered De-

"gg‘




I'm offerin’ you a good deal,
Fishkin! You got 24 hours
to get the President safely
offa Manhattan!

Yeah? And
whatta | get
for my
troubles?

Have we got
ourselves a
deal, slime?

Throw in a set of mat-
chin' luggage and I'm
your man, sleazeball!

Well, here's Warden Don Pardo to tell you what you can win! Don...?

oo -

Thanks, Chief Haunk. Sneak —And these gifts from the " |

Fishkin, if you rescue the Presi- L Biegle Catalogue... that's
dent, you will win a full pardon for — the Biegle Catalogue, Chi-
all crimes committed in the contin- cago 60609! Back to you,

ental U.S.— Haunk!

It's every 1%$#?(a *!! sumphead fer himself on Alls | need're my
Manhattan! You're gonna need a lotta weapons! bare hands, Haunk!
] | ] L

... Course, that ain't to say a couple
They've got guns, stupid! of guns wouldn’t come in handy... don't
ferget that big "un over there, son!

| tol' you— there ain't time to con-

vert you to a B-29 bomber, so shuddup!




It's too late to back out now, slime-face! We ve inject-
Okay, but K -~ Whoops! Just re- : ed two live hand-grenades into your body that'll explode
how’re you membered... gotta go you to ittsy-bittsy pieces if you don't return in time!
gonna get comeup || home and practice

rne t}O Man- withthe || my Clint Eastwood
attan un- :_ perfect impersonations...! _ That's not fair! - .| Wedon't hafta be fair,
method! Sneak... we're cops!

5 1 ;
J’ l{ Woofl | don t ever wanna ha" travel l”
like that again— although | gotiz ad-

!
C:'r-r' mit the in-flight movie was pretty good! f‘
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Well, whattaya know! There's the President’'s
emergency escape pod... the Cowardous One!

Yow! This thing ain't got seatbelts! Swim back and we'll
Whut happens if | miss the island? try again, sucker!

Where do | begin? The President could be anywhere in the city!
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It's a good thing I'm also the best
goshdarned manhunter in the coun-
try! I could find a flea in a zoo!
Too bad the President's not a flea.

Not to worry. If the Prez's with- %] Mugglewhoof- | ¢
in 5 miles of me, I'll know it! | ahbltch!! ;
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Haunk, this is Fishkin! I've been lookin' all over R ¥
for the President and | ain’t seen hide nor hair of him! | S
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Have you looked every- >
where, slimeball? i

'_ ==

Yikes! And here everybody's been telling me &
people won't give you a hand in New York City! .

b

Well, everywhere a politician
might be hanging around!

You shouldn't oughta be
playin’ with the Me-
schuggies, mister!
Wanna cab?

Now | know something’s
wrong... who ever heard of be-
ing able to find a cab in New
York when you need one?!?

I'm lookin' fer the President, Flabbie— if yuh don't tell me
where he is, boy am | ever gonna give yuh a rotten tip!

Don't worry, Dean... I'll take Okay— but don't try
you to the Brain! He'll know d totake me the long
where the President is! -

[ = oy

The Dupe Of New

| wanna know where the Don't Sneak... -
President is, Brain! I'm gon- E please! You're al- York's holding him & Sure. No prob- &8 _ Er, think any
na get mighty ugly if you [ ready ugly prisoner over there, lem. No sweat.
don't tell me! il enough! Sneak. Thinkyoucan [ Piece of cake.

get him out?




Sheesh! Wotta
way to make a liv-
in"... | hate night

At least ain't
nobody
gonna see
me up here.

| Duh, | think yuh
oughta see dah
Dupe, mistuh!

Yike... now | gotta fight this monster to the
death! Lord... | just hate days like this!

Duh, yuh!
Ya oughta,
y'know.

—Da Dupe wouldn’t
oughta like yuh gettin’
feetsprints all over his

shiney new choo-choo!

could sneak up on me, hey?
Knowed you were there all
along! Put up yer hands,
bozos!

| am da Dupe of New

Dunno, man... he

York, Sneak, an’ | got Ishe okay? | | keeps referrin’ mah
da President... so You ain't killed questions to his

nyah!

him? h| press secretary!

TS YUY Ve
Sure glad | brought along that
old anti-ballistic missile after




I'm so grateful for what you've
done fgr me, my lad! Wh;t ever Sure— ) & Uh-oh... | dunno if we're gonna make it, yer BB S pgbuctor

Suwantis vaiurst Uil do anv ways thought presidentship! The bridge outta Manhattan hey did to Nix-
Y thlng...TyWanna be an 4 ldt%ep?or:z;‘é;?‘ is mined an' the Dupe is tryin’ tuh kill us!  § ::a‘:?lsr:im-l
ambassador? aare ' La '

"r:tou igter g FF e S et Nyamh‘eng?rpg ((:::312 an’ get g i Ya Can't °u1smnrt . . :
ez! | i ! B £ WY COPRINS.. : - the Dupe of New |- o prefer to be
s Y gg‘: boyuTa'i: whoops— wrong imperso- E York, dummy! 'm | Wait i ?an; a0 s
hold off the " Yy il nation! I'm supposed to be [# gonna blow your we at least | e
ealeker: Clint Eastwood! _. 8 Jusea  Jf wnenl

Wow! You really came
through after all, Mr.
President! You saved

You stinkin' sleazeball...

| know... H
| always | can't have you running
take that... and that... and was a around telling everybody Welcome to

a couple more for the heck me by shooting the lousy ‘vrurhat a coward | was... politics,
shot! | it's not good for my im- chowder-
meant age and this is an elec- head!
to get tion year, y'’know!

you, Sneak!




