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/AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA LIES A MAGICAL VY YARE THE ONLY EARTH PEOPLE WHO HAVE EVER \-

KINGDOM CALLED "LAND OF THE LOST," WHERE ALL
THE THINGS THAT DISAPPEAR FROM EARTH FIND
THEIR WAY. DOLLS AND TEDDY BEARS, BRACELETS
AND RINGS, UMBRELLAS AND JACK KNIVES ARE
JUST A FEW OF THESE THINGS THAT COME TO LIFE
THERE AND HAVE A WONDERFUL TIME.

AN INVISIBLE MONARCH, KING FIND-ALL, RULES
IN THIS STRANGE REALM, AND ISABEL AND BILLY

BEEN meﬁ SEVERAL YEARS AGO, THEY SAVED
THE LIFE THE WISE TALKING FISH,"RED LANTERN."
AS A REWARD, HE GAVE THEM EACH A PIECE OF
RARE AND MAGIC SEAWEED, WHICH ENABLED THEM
TO BREATHE UNDER WATER AND TRAVEL ON THE
SEA CURRENTS. AND ONCE EVERY WEEK HE
TAKES THEM ON A STRANGE AND EXCITING ADVEN"

TURE IN THE VERY HEART OF THE......




LAND OF THE LOST COMICS

OH, BILLY! | WISH RED
LANTERN WOULD HURRY!

SO DO 1! | CAN
HARDLY WAIT FOR
Z{ HIM TO GET HERE
AND TAKE US DOWN
TO THE LAND OF
THE LOST AGAIN!

HAVE YOU GOT THE
MAGIC SEAWEED RED
LANTERN GAVE US? WE
CAN'T BREATHE UNDER

WATER WITHOUT IT

YES-HERE IT IS,

BUT IT DOESN' T
LOOK AS IF HE'S
GOING TO SHOW

WHAT ARE YOU TWO |
A TADPOLES LOOKING S
| ""SOLEMN ABOUTS

LOOK-BILLY !
THERE HE IS NOW*

" DIVE RIGHT IN, POLLIWOGS,
AND FOLLOW ME DOWN TO
THE LAND OF THE LOST!

{  0BOY! COME ON,
; ISABEL!

DOWN, DOWN, DOWN UNDER THE SEA GLIDE
ISABEL AND BILLY AFTER THE FRIENDLY FISH

WE'RE NOT GOING IN THROUGH
THE MAGIC CURTAIN TODAY,
POLLIWOGS- WE'LL TAKE A
SHORTCUT THROUGH HERE

OH, LOOK AT THE SWORDFISH-RIP AND
TEAR! THEY LOOK SO HANDSOME
IN THEIR NEW UNIFORMS! ‘

OPEN UP, RIP! OPEN UP, TEAR!
LET US IN!

AS THE TWO
SWORDFISH UNCROSS
THEIR SWORDS,
ISABEL AND BILLY
FOLLOW RED
LANTERN AS HE
PASSES THROUGH,
AND ONCE MORE
THEY FIND THEM*
SELVES IN THAT
MAGICAL KING-
DOM BENEATH
THE SEA..

THE
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WELL KIDS, WHERE TO THIS LET'S GO TO THE ‘ LET'S TOSS FOR IT! } OH | NEVER GO
TIME? THE DISAPPEARING DISAPPEARING GOT YOUR LUCKY ANYWHERE WITHOUT
DESERT, THE CASTLE OF LOST ) ° NICKEL,ISABEL? Hgggagﬁgﬁ;‘

CROWNS,OR THE.. .

MY POCKET!

HEADS, WE GO TO THE
DISAPPEARING DESERT!

o —;:;\ 24 Y]

MERCY! | DROPPED IT!

IT DOES'NT SEEM BUT IT'S NICODEMUS,
TO BE HERE, ISABEL | MY LUCKY NICKEL, 4
BUT IT'S ONLY A WITH MY INITIALS
NICKEL . MARKED ON HIM. DADDY
GAVE HIM TO ME THE
DAY | WAS BORN' WE
MUST FIND HIM.
¢

7

URK! URK! LEAVING ON TRACK TEN!
THE SIROCCO STREAMLINER FOR
THE DISAPPEARING DESERT!

WHAT ABOUT IT
POLYWOGS. THERE'S
OUR CURRENT—

SHALL WE TAKE IT




PACY &

LAND OF THE LOST COMICS

OH | WOULDN'T GO AWAY AND
ON EARTH—OR IN, THE OCEAN

. EITHER!
WELL , ) DON'T WANT
TO SOUND LIKE A DRY
BLANKET, ISABEL, BUT
WELL NEVER FIND IT HERE
THIS KETTLE OF FISH,

LEAVE NICODEMUS FOR ANYTHING

WHY DON'T WE GO TO THE
TREASURY OF LOST COINS AND

REALLY
LOOK FOR IT THERE?

OH, BUT RED LANTERN! IF IT
| WON'T GET IT BACK—EVER!

GOES TO THE TREASURY

A

IME TO CLAIM IT BEFORE
REGISTERED IN THE
NICKEL-LOG.

WELL, COME ON
LET'S HURRY!

OH,IT'S NOT SO FAR AWAY,
LET'S LEAP ON THIS TAXI-CRAB.

THE TREASURY OF LOST
COINS AND STEP ON IT.
CRABBY, WE DQN.T WANT
TO CRAWL!

—

A=

WHERE TO BOSS? [d@—
JNELCW tRaN ¢
(:amﬁ% —

HERE YOU ARE! THE
HOME FOR LOST
SIMOLEONS! THAT'LL

BE FOUR BITS, RED! _

THAT'S TOO MUCH! I'L
REPORT YOU TO THE

ppp——

CRAB COMPANY.
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MY GOODNESS, RED LANTERN, ‘
WHAT'S BOTHERING YOU! YOU SOUNDED
__, A BIT~CRABBY, YOURSELF!

4 : —_— = HEARD OF PEOPLE HAVING A
WELL,GREAT SNAPPIN' SEA TURTLES! SIXTH SENSE, HAVEN'T YOU~
SO WOULD YOU, | GUESS, IF YOU HAD A | THAT WARNS YOU OF DANGER?
ON YOUR BACK THAT WAS TWITCHING T Bt S

LIKE MINE IS! st {5

WELL MY SIXTH SCALE DOES AT e i | HELLO, HORATIO HALIBUT,
EXACTLY THE SAME THING! ALL . % WE WANT TO COME IN.

,DAY LONG IT'S BEEN ’ fk ) | - =Y’
A'STINGIN' AND A'STINGIN ' ' '

NO ADMITTANGE TO
THE PUBLIC WITHOUT,

THE PENNY‘ANTE
THE PENNY PASSWORD
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WOW! IS ALL THAT STUFF IN THERE MONEY?
WHY, IT'S PILED UP LIKE COAL IN A CELLAR!

LAND OF THE LOST COMICS
p - nx A\ AN "

NO WONDER! WE'VE BEEN COLLECTING
ALL THE LOST COINS FOR THOUSANDS
OF YEARS~AND NOT A PENNY

HAS EVER GONE OUT!

GALLOPING GUPPIES
WHAT'RE THEY DOING?

[ THEY'RE THE cus
OF LOST COINS. THEY

OUR JOB 1S MUCH THE EASIEST WE SIMPLY FLOAT AROUND AND WATCH OUR
OF ANY HERE BELOW, _8YOCK OF MONEY GROW |
WE SIMPLY FLOAT AROUND AND
WATCH OUR STOCKS OF MONEY GROW!
WE DON'T SPEND IT -
WE DON'T LEND IT ~
ALL WE DO 1§ TEND IT.
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THAT'S HONG FU'S BAILIWICK=
THE FISH WITH THE PIGTAIL.

_~ -

GEE, THIS IS TERRIFIC! | DIDN'T KNOW
THERE COULD BE SO MUCH LOST MONEY! §

OH, YOU HAVEN'T SEEN THE BEGINNING
OF IT BILLY! THERE ARE VAST HOARDS
HERE FROM EVERY COUNTRY IN THE
WORLD; ITALIAN LIRE,RUSSIAN
KOPEKS, TURKISH PIASTRES, SPANISH
DOUBLOONS—IT'S NO FISH STORY
| THAT IT'S EASY TO LOSE MONEY!
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(N THIS LOOM ALLEE SAME CHINA MONEY. MISSEE
LIKE HOLD ONE IN HAND? HIM CALLED "TAEL
VELLEE NICE TLADE DOLLAR! :

i
WHY, IT HAS CHINESE
WRITING ON ONE SIDE

AND ENGLISH ON THE
OTHER!

RED LANTERN! BILLY! COME QUICKLY!
I'VE FOUND THE AMERICAN MONEY!

HOLY SMOKES! LOOK AT ALL
THE QUARTERS AND DIMES
1. AND SILVER DOLLARS!

Z /

PLEASE,MR.SILVERSIDES,

I'VE LOST A LUCKY NICK-
B EL WITH MY INITIALS
a ON IT-1.M.H.

NOTHING LIKE IT DONE COME IN HERE, :
MISS ISABEL. YOU-ALL SHOR IT'S LOST? JE

= oy

OH,YES! WE LOOKED EVERY-
WHERE FOR IT! BUT CAN'T

WE WAIT HERE A LITTLE /i
WHILE TO SEE IF .
IT COMES IN?
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GLAD TO HAVE YOU, MA'AM.

THAT'S WHAT | TOLD

RECKON BY THIS TIME YOU—OH, OH!

SOMEBODY'S DONE PICKED

LAND OF THE LOST COMICS

GEE, RED LANTERN, Vo= ——
8 WHAT'S THE MATTER? e

Y

PLENTY! THAT SIXTH
SCALE OF MINE IS PRAC-
TICALLY JUMPING OFF MY
BACK! WE MUST BE IN FOR
TROUBLE = AND NO -
MISTAKE!

I'LL SAY | AM! "GUIDING LIGHT TO THE L.
OF THE m‘r"mzv CALL HIM!I WELL,NOT
LONG, BROTHER, NOT FOR LONG!

YOU MEAN YOU'RE GONNA PUT OUT RED LANTERN'S
LIGHT? GO ON! HOW'RE YOU GONNA DO IT?

CAN'T TELLYA NOW PAL; GOT
AN IMPORTANT SHEL L-A-GALL
TO MAKE !

NO® SPIT IT OUT, LUPA—WHAT
YOU GOT UP THE HATCH?

I'M GONNA DOUSE HIS GLIMMER=~
THAT UNDERSEA TAIL-LIGHT!
I'M GONNA BLOW HIS FUSE!

~- - ey

%
%

VI,

HEY, LOOK, A NICKEL=SAW
IT LYING IN A CRACK. .
HOW'S THAT FOR A
BREAK? I'LL GET

MY SHELL-A-CALL

. FOR NOTHING!







