74 The pied piper who played a hot guitar!

Beefy's cries brought Charlie and Mr Bulstrode hurrying on to
the scene. @/ A Re PROPER LITTLE

", VILLAINS THEY

ARE, SIR—WE'D
BETTER CALL

THE POLICE...!

POLICE? SURELY MY OWN STAFF
CAN DEAL WITH A LITTLE THING
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AV~ THEY'RE IN THE TELEVISION DEPART-
TR\ ENT NOW, SIR. T THINK T KNOW HOW <
TO GET 'EM OUT, BUT I'LL NEED

X MR BROWN'S HELP..! DI

The boys cheerfully followed Charlie
through the store.
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SAY, YOU CAN SURE KNOCK OUTA TUNE
ON THAT THING—REAL “WAY-OUT,”
MAN! MUCH BETTER THAN THE

Soon after.

SOME DEMONSTRATION THIS 15—
ALL 1 CAN SEE IS THE BACKS OF
p——
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HIS 1S NO

\_ COMPLETE SHOW FOR THE

7" CUSTOMERS EVERY DAY AT THIS )
TIME. COME ON DOWN AND WATCH f .

IT. YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT “WAY- " ROLL UP, ROLL UP—THE SHOW’S

OUT” MEANS UNTIL ‘IME SEEL p ABOUT TO BEGIN!
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WELL DONE, CHARLIE. 1 DIDN'T
THINK IT WOULD BE THAT EASY!

NOTHING TO IT, SIR. WE COULON'T

GIVE 'EM A “WAY-OUT"” SHOW, SO WE _
DECIDED TO DO THE NEXT BEST

THING—SHOW "EM THE WAY OUT!




