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I WAsS BORN ON ALGLsT

E7H, 1894 AT ST, VINCENT'S

HOSFITAL TO THOMAS ANZP
HELEN MOORE.

e

MY FATHER WAS AN OFF/ICER

IN 1904 HE BECAME ONE OF
FOR THE LOS ANGELES POLICE
CEPARTHMENT: TWO OFFICERS TO WORK FOR

THE CITY OF ROLLYWOCE,

MY EARLIEST MEMORY /S ' o ANE TOLICHING
FEELING THE STUEELE ON HIS SHINY BAPGE,

HlS FACE. ..

W 745 L45T TIME T S4W
HIM, T WAS FIETEEN
YEARS OLLC




BUT THAT NIGHT; INSTEAL OF
HiM COMING HOME, THERE
HWAas A kKNOCk ON THE POOR,

EEEN INVESTIGATING A4

MISSING FERSONS CASE

OVER THE HILL, IN W&
MAN'S LANE "

THEY WERE
FIREL LPON
EY LUINEKNOWN B
ASSA/ILANTS.

Hie BARTNER WAs
SHOT IN THE ARM.
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ON A COOL SLUMMER
EVENING, WE LA/IZ HiM
72 REST.

LR LOCAL CHURCH
EROLGHT s GROCEKR/IES.
:i--::;:. 6
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SHE COULED BARELY TAKE CARE OF
HERSELF;, 50 AT S/IXTEEN I WENT
TO LIVE WITH MY UNCLE ALEBERT.

I MOVEL INTO A LOocAL BoAREING
HOLSE ANZ LIVED LAY TO LYY FICkING
LP TEMP JOES As A SECRETARY.




ANGRY AT MY FATHER
FOR LEAVING ME.
ANGRY AT WHE-
EVER KILLEL HIM.
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ANGRY AT MYy MOTHER
FOR FALLING AFART,

N 7 was av anGry B
W oG woman. [

SETTING 4P A LATE NIGHT
GAME OF CARLS WITH MY
FRIENG BETTY..,
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=/
e ANEP HEARING
ABOLT ALL HER
ALPVENTLURES
W/iTH BoYs.

T SURE PIONT WANT || I WANTED TO BE A | A
70 BE A SECRETARY. | POLICE OFFICER. |88

THE LOS ANGELES

FPOLICE PEFPARTMENT

HALZ TWO HUNPRED
OFFICERS,

- | 7THREE OF THEM
Lt | WERE WOMEN. II




UTOPIA C =
ITY ST
1S hiring CA STAND . UDI OS

, EW{
staff the city of the futur -

OFPENINGS INCLLPEL P2s/TIONS
FOR MEN ANEZ WOMEN N THE
LUTOFIA FOLICE PEFARTMENT!

THE NOTICE 24/FP AL/ TIONS " WoLLP
COMMENCE THE NEXT 24X

s SUT NOTHING WAS
GONNA 5TOF ME FROH
GoONG/
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SAY POLL

AMONG THE CHORLS GIRLS ANE ;
ASFIRING ACTORS, I FELT LIKE FACE; WHY 50
As MLUCH OF A MISFIT AS EVER.

WHY; SURE.
THE PICTURES
ARE WHERE IT'S

OH; I'M
ALL RIGHT. I
JUST... PIPN'T

THINK THERE'D T. EVERYBOPY
BE SO MANY WANTS A PIECE
PECPLE. OF THE

ACTION!

NEXT I - NEAT

4

HAVEN'T GOT
ALL DAY

|
/ C'MON! WE

N EX 7:! T EDG]F: ’

i B THINK LUCK!
SUPPOSE THAT'S
S0, YOU.
mw
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THE
ERANIIE,

HELLO. MY
NAME |16 M/sS
RELCWOOL,

T HAVE

A LINE HALE-
WAY ARCLIND THE
BLOCK AND A BAD
HEADACHE, AND I
DON'T HAVE TIME

EOR CHIT-
CHAT.

T'M HERE

N TO BE A POLICE AND

THEN...
G“:ER' 4 NOTHING.
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TURN '
AROLINE.

MAKE ME TELL
YOU TWICE. You
NEED TO LEARN
HOW TO TAKE
PIRECTION.

LiH-HLH,
HOW MLUCH

ONE
HUNIPPREL?
ANDP? TWENTY
POLINDS.

ARE You
MARRIEPZ

NC
MA"AM.
BUT WHY
WOULP
THAT...
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