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w Sounds like somebody is dying.”’

i £TOP MAKING THAT HORRIBLE DIN, YOU
~ HORRIBLE MAN! I'LL BUST THE
: PERISHING THING IF YOU DON'T!
SORRY, SARGE. I DIDN'T
KNOW YOU DIDN'T CARE
FOR MUSIC.

Back in the barrack-room, Bill's pipe was no
more popular, >

WHAT AN "ORRIBLE .
ROW! SOUNDS LIKE SOME-

IT'S BILL HICKS PLAYING

BODY IS DYING.
1 vy HIS WHISTLE-PIPE AGAIN

)
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FOR PETE'S SAKE, BILL
> PUT A SOCK IN IT!

= TAKE THE PERISHING THING )
AWAY AND BURN [T! <
TURN (T UP, HICKSY—

WANT TO MAKE US ALL
\ ILL OR SOMETHING?

A

SO THIS IS THE JUNGLE! WELL, IT'S ‘
A BIG FLACE SO MAYBE T'LL BE ABLE A
TOPUT. INABITPRACTISE ON 4 1\‘\
2 8 '\

Bill and his pals were sent to Burma—and soon went on
patrol in the Jap-infested jungle. :

HUH! THIS BLOOMING THING HAS
BROUGHT ME MORE TROUBLE THAN
AROTECTION. I'LL THROW IT AWAY
BEFORE IT GETS ME INTO
ANOTHER MESS.

AH—S0! THIS WHISTLE-
PIPE WILL MAKE EXCELLENT
SOUVENIR.

STOP! YOU PRIZE NIT-WIT! DO YOU
WANT EVERY JAP IN BURMA TO
KNOW WHERE WE ARE?

GOSH! SORRY, SIR~T
DIDN'T THINK!

DESPICABLE BRITISH SOLDIERS ARE
JUST AHEAD OF US. ALL MEN MAKE
READY FOR BIG-FIGHT AND GLORIOUS
VICTORY!

Unts s

.
e




