


-WHY BE FAT?

REDUCE"
Zhe lagy WY

NO EXERCISE! NO LAXATIVES!

LOSE 8 to 10 LBS. A MONTH!
Slim. down o your own
lovely figure !

Just follow simple scientific directions of Dr.

Phillips Reducing Plan. Six to eight weeks

from now, lock in mirror and see the amazing
difference.

Guven with ouden :

With our order you are given a full 30 days
supply of KELPIDINE for use as part of your
breakfast each day. NOTE: There is Medical
Authority that KELPIDINE (fucus) has been

used as an anti-fat and as an aid to reducing.
WNo risk trual offer:

You can try Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan with-
out it costing you a cent. Just order with
coupon and if you are not satisfied, or if it is
not helpful in your case,
return it to us and your
money will be refunded

in full. Nothing could be
fairer. Act now!

‘ = Users say.:

% 4 ¢ "l went from a size 20 dress to a size
; i 15" Mrs. N. C., Perth Amboy, N. J.

A Leading Physician and Health Officer says:

"This method of reducing includes sufficient quantity of
the various essential foods necessary for the maintenance
of health...it should result in weight reduction..."

A Well Known Radio Nutritionist says:
"“KELPIDINE is a reducing aid".

FULL 30-DAY SUPPLY

merican Healthaids Co.,CG-8 ARIL\\Y
871 Broad St., Newark2, N.J. CRUL

Enclosed find $1.00 for one months' supply of KELPIDINE and
o Phillips Reducing Plan, to be sent to me postage prepaid.
My money will be refunded if | am not satisfied.
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. INnm. I
RELPIDINE :=- =
City i

Money-Back Guarantee REF:iasadviilimonsistit

" % "] lost I8 pounds; feel young and work
Ladie  patter'’. Mrs, K. Y., Bronx, N. Y.
*'Send the $2.00 size, | lost |15 pounds

already". Mrs. M. D., Boonton, N. J.

“I lost 15 Ibs. in a fow weeks'. Mrs. J. P., Jack-
sonville, Florida, ''| am proud to say | have lost
10 Ibs. in 4 weeks". Mrs. W. B,, Fort Lewis, Wash.

51, Louls 7, Mo, Editorial officos:
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NEEOLENOODLE ! Y
HERE GOEs THE Yl
BLACK HOOD'S
MASK.”

\ \ =
k\\\uw}‘/\}\}\;\“ii =




IN THE OFFICE OF THE POLICE /' NO_ BUTS, SERGEANT,
= OMMISS/IONER... MC. GINTY /! EITHER YOU
BRING' HIM IN, OR IT'LL

AND 1M TELLING MEAN YOUR STRIPES /

YOU, SERGEANT, IT's
CA

WHY, MC. GINTY, VF YOU REALLY ) i BY GEORGE. I'LL
TEC ) e =T ‘M IFIT'S
THE LAS7 THING
1 DO/ I'LL SHOW 'EM]




(120 _7EAR ‘1M * AW-- WHAT'S THE

LIME FROM LIMEB. WSE.. I'LL M

TLL SKIN /M
ALIVE Y

GEE, BABS, 1 FEEL NO, KIP! THE SECRET
£ / FOR THE OF THE BLACK HOOD

G'NIGHT, FOLKS/ 15 WORTH MORE THAN
UM GOIN' HOME M , EVEN MC. GINTY'S JOB/




HIS PAL, THE d
COPPER, BURLAND! }

SLOW uP/

THERE HE

5 NOW.!

7 T THE -~
SAM HILL/AND MC.

GINTY'S IN THAT




WHOEYER THEY WERE, THI A
LE| A TRA| -

T'LL FOLLOW THEM
IN THE SQUAD CAR/

THE TIRE MARKS -
LEAD DOWN HERE : Gy A Lt




HOW ﬁlGHT VDU WALK STRAIGHT AHEAD
ARE , COPPE CHUMP. WE GOT JUST
EACH. WHAT YOU WANT
INSIDE //

‘THERE'S YER PAL SLEEPIN'
NICE AN’ CO8Y! THE BOSS
FIBURED YOU'D FOLLOW WHEN
YOU SAW us 'rAKAN’ HiM

OR RIDE )

i HERE 1AW PATROLMAN JUST WHAT /s
BURLAND’NEEDLENOQDLE’ YOUR GAM|
NEEDLENOODLE? OVER THE RA KETG
IN Nou'mwu.z.’

TALK
ABOUT
.\ CHARACTERS /!




HERE’E ONL_Y "ONE WHEREVEK THE HOOD APPEARS, Y@U
PERSON WNG COoULD BURLAND ALWAYS HAVE BEEN KNOWN TU
POP UP. 50, EITHER YOU’RE' THE HOOD

YOU HAVE YOUR 1 | YOU DIRTY MURDERING RAT/
f YOU'LL N::VER aET AWAY,
EITHER YOU TALK,
OR | YOUR FRIEND,

ﬁ!‘é‘l
il e
V' WHAT A spOT/ MEEDLENCOR
MEANS BUSINESS! ONCE

THE BLACK HOOD'S
EXPOSED, HE'S THROUGH!

AND YET L CAN'T LET

HIM KILL_MAC!

7 CAN'T.!




AND THEN AGAIN.-
MAYBE YOU LOSE ./

AND NOW, MR. NEEDLENOCDLE
I'M GOING TO SETTLI
MY SCORE WITH Vou'

50 SORRY,
TO DlSAPPGlNT
YOU, HOOD..




BUT IVE VS =
GOT OTHER Y/ HE SLAMMED
PLANS ! PR THAT LouN BUTT

I
‘%V ”“W




WHEN 1 HAPPENED WELL, | GUESS YOU CAN
ALONG AND KIND A TAKE OVER NOW, 80

OF PUT THOSE ¥ 5 T'LL JUST RUN ALONG/
IDEAS OUT OF v

THEIR HEAD.

OR, WHAT A BAP/ HOW COULD 1 BE

I HAD M BIGHT IN THE || [ SO DUMBZ THE == THOSE <
OF ME HAND,AND | BUMS ON ICE, BUT 0

I BT ‘M QBT AWAY/ BUST ALL FOR




ATER THAT WERT AT THE ANYWAY THAT SOLVES FIRET TO WAKE
CK HDDPS APAETMEN - N THE SARGE OUT
W!\.L BY TOMORROW, THi WILL' ik ‘ OF HI§ §/WEET
B ALL OVER TOWN, THAT K/P BURLAND OREAMS
1S THE BLACK HOOD! NEEDLE.
@ 57 NOODLE Wikl
SEE TO THAT




[ WHEW/ T was
ONLY THE PHONE..
WHAT A RELIEF/

HELLO-= WHAT Z WHEREZ ..1'LL HAVE THE 4OOD
THE POLICE COMMISSIONER'S ON ICE IN ABOUT TEN
OFFICEZ ARE YOU SURE 7 MINUTES/AND THIS TIME
HEY.. WHO IS THISZ 3 HE WON'T SLIP,

HE HUNG UP./ q AWAY..

AND A FEW MINUTES LATER AT THE HousEll/” HUNG UP ON ME.. WELL, ILL SOON -
OF THE POLICE COMMISSIONER. WHETHER IT'5 TRUE OR
WHATZ NC. GIN NOT’ m. %o DOWN TO MY OFFICE

HELLO. - .

CAPTURED THE BLACK HOOZ

IN MY OFFICE.-\NgEEsDtBLE.‘
1




(PUFF, PUFF) THE COMMBEIONER!
OFFICE AT LAST!AN
soMEaA/E's IN ITALLRIGHT/

LET ME HELP DOoo.- 1 ULR. 1T’ TRUE !
YOU UP' ARE You J BLIND/I CAN'T| i NMC. GINTY CAPTURED
ALL RIGHT 2 SEE A THING/| E N

STANDSTILL !

GOOD WORK, SARGE ! YOU AND NOW, MR.BLACK
FOUGHT HIM TO A /-/a_raa, WE'LL FIND
H(
e

© You weLL, I'LL BEY




(WY BEST FRIEND.” N[ NO,MAC. YOU'RE | [THAT'S RIGHT, SARGE, THAT L7 o/
\. MY PAL.’HON COULD ) DEAD wnoNe"mE THAT'S NOT WHY I WANTED T
IYOU DO THIS TO M ELA

WHAT'S THE IDEA BRANCHIN' ] WELL, THIS WAY [
OUT FER YERSELF DON'T HAVE TO
oop? [CRAMP MY STYLE WITH
RULES, AND REGULATIONS,
3 SARGE !

HOW ABOUT THAT
NEEDLENOOOLE
CHARACTER.. DO YOu
THINK YOU'LL EVER
HAVE ANYMORE
TROUBLE FROM

HiM %

HOW RIGHT YOU ARE, HOOD.! HOW
RIGHT YO ARE . YOU'RE GOING TO
SEE A LOT OF NEEDLENOODLE YET.
TOO MUCH, PERWARS.. "
”,




D-DO WE HAVE TO KILL
OURSELVES = -




THIS |5 WHERE PETE TOLD
ME TO COME, BUT I DON'T
SEE ANY

SOMETHING MUST BE  §
DOING! IT'S WORTH
IFFS AROUND. & LOOK!

YES, FRIEND, T'S ONLY oD GULP.
ADBIMESOU | ANT

THING WEVE STILL GOT A MAUTE )
ACT A CRO ‘ AND A HALF sc IM N
ECmy! _ LEA



DON'T GIVE ME THAT
MALARKY-EITHER I

GET SOME ACTI
AROu)ég HERE,

QUIT YOUR SQUAWKING AND
LE'S GO/ OUR PROSPECTS

1¥NAY! COUNT ME OUT-NO ) BUT, WAIT, GABBY, YOU |
CABBY'S CARCASS FOR “~ DON'T UNDERSTAND!
ME-IT'S TOO DANGEROUS.




THIS ONE DOESN'T
FIT ME TOO BADLY!
WHAT?

F YOU ASK ME, THIS

15 THE JERKIEST

JOB WE COULOA
PICKED/




P57, GABBY. Y LETS SeE! CAN | NOTONLY A
DOUBLE-TIL
UPATRIPLE

TAKE T EASY, | YOU WHIPUPA
WILLYOU? DOUBLE-
MALTED?

e




RE
ST. PETE FINDS OUT
ABouT THIS!

HEY, WHAT TH'? | OH, OH! SOMETHING TELLS
LOOK, GUS, £ ME WE'RE IN FORIT! >

175 PETE/

8-8UT, JEEPERS, PETE/
IT WAS ALL A MISTAKE-
GIVE US ANOTHER
CHANCE, WILL

vy YOU?

IT'S BAD ENOUGH I HAVE TO PUT UP WITH
YOU IN HEAVEN, WITHOUT HAVING THE
WHOLE WORLD GO TO THE DEVIL!




THE GREEN BEARD

A BLACK HOOD STORY

HE killer came upon Professor Robert

Woodley at the proper time—when every
student had gone for the day. He entered
the school through an open cellar window
and moved silently through the darkened
halls until he reached Woodley’s room,
Then he opened the door and shot Woodley
three times in the back.

The killer was a very ordinary looking
man—almost. He had on a plain grey busi-
ness suit, a plain grey topcoat, and his shirt
and tie were in very good taste. Yes, the
killer was a very ordinary looking man,
except for one thing.

Heworeaionggréen beard, . . .

Gerald Lane, red-headed young professor
of Mathematics at Woodley’s college, told
The Hood about it, He met The Hood by
appointment, and in a taxieab which slowly
wended its way through the city streets,
he told The Hood the entire story.

“There’s no doubt,” said Lane, “that the
murder was committed by either Jenkins,
Keller, or myself. That’s why I've asked
you to investigate the murder. Each of us
insists that he didn’t do it—but one of us
is lying. We want you to find the murderer
and clear the other two.

*Wait a minute,” said The Hood. “Let

me get this straight, You say a police officer

saw the murderer enter the cellar window?”

“Yes,” said Lane, impatiently, “The mur-
derer first caught the policeman’s eye he-
cause he was wearing a green beard—fancy
that, a green beard! The officer started to-
ward the murderer, thinking he was a mani-
ac or something like that . . . but before he
got halfway down the block toward him,
the murderer had popped into the school
building through the cellar window.” '

“I see,” said The Hood. “Then the police-
man -jumped inte the building after the

green-bearded man, but lost him in the
maze of rooms and stairways. Then, while
he was looking around, he heard the shots
coming from Woodley’s room. Correct?”

“That’s it,” said Lane. “The officer fol-
lowed the sound of the shots, and he arrived
in Woodley’s room just in time to see the
killer, but lost him again in the maze of
rooms. The school is fairly small, but an
inexperienced man could get lost in it easily
enough . . . s0 many stairways and rooms,
you know.” He paused for breath. ““At any
rate, the officer realized that he didn’t stand
much chance of locating the killer by him-
self, so he rushed downstairs, ascertained
~luckily for him, I might add, there were
people near the cellar window and the only
entrance, at the front—ascertained that the
killer hadn’t escaped, and summoned more
police, Then they searched the building,
and found that only Keller, Jenkins and I
were in the building. There was absolutely
no one else there. Even the janitor had gone
out some hours previous.”

“I see,” said 'ﬁle Hood, again. He seemed
lost in thought.

“That’s the set up,” finished Lane. “All
three of us had motives for killing Woodley.
We were in the building at the time of the
murder %o eollect our papers and belongings
preparatory to leaving for good. Woodley
had fired all of us because our political bes
liefs differed from his, . . .”

The Hood sighed. “Tell me,” he said,
“didn’t you or Jenkins or Keller hear the
sounds of the shots?”

“No,” said Lane, decisively. *“Our offices
are located on the floor below. It would
be physically impossible to hear the shots
from where we were situated.” He smiled,
suddenly. “You’ll note that I say our offices
are located on the floor below. Since Wood-
ley is dead, I'm quite sure that the new



school Dean will permit us to retain our
positions.”

“Very interesting,” said The Hood. “An-
other question now, please. What were your
next moves—you three? I mean,. where
would you have gone had Woodley lived
and you’d been forced to leave the school?”

“Well,” said Lane, “Jenkins and Keller
were entering the Navy as technical officers.
Jenkins is an Engineering expert; and Kel-
ler is-a very competent Chemistry man.”
He chuckled. “You know, this murder is an
especial break for me. I don’t know where
I would have gone from here. 1 tried io
enter the service along with Jenkins and
Keller—and my Math experience would
have gained me a commission; but the doc-
tors rejecied me on one minor physical
point.”

The Hood’s eyes had lit up. Very casually,
he said, “Tell me one more thing, Lane. Do
you drive a car?”

Lane looked at him narrowly. “No,” he
said. “My license was refused.”

“Well!” said The Hood. “Was your li-
cense, too, refused on a minor physical
point?”

Before Lane could answer the taxi ground
to a halt. “Here we are,” said Lane. I live
on the fifth floor. Jenkins and Keller are
waiting for us.”

The two men took the self-operating ele-
vator up, and entered a wide living room.
Jenkins and Keller rose to great them:

*Sorry I took so long in ardiving,” said
Eane, “but I had 1o explain the entire case
to The Hood.”

“And a very thorough job you did of it
too, Mr. Lane,” The Hood conceded. “Be-
fore I begin I want to ask one question.”
The Hood pulled a handkerchief out of his
pocket. “Gentlemen, I want to ask you the
collor of this handkerchief.”

The Hood smiled grimly at the bewilder-
ed faces of the three men. “You first, Mr.
Lane. What is the color of this handker-
chief?”

“Uh . . - Why, it's wh . . . red,” Lane
stammered.

There was a split second of silence. And
then Jenkins and Keller buest out, together,

“Lane, The Hood’s handkerchief js——"
They stopped together. . !

“Exactly,” said The Hood. “My handker-
chief is green. You understand now what
I understood minutes ago. Lane killed
Woodley!”

Lane'said, “No!” once, his voice choked.

“Yes,” said The Hood. “The green beard
started me on the solution. The beard was
obviously false . . . admitted. Now the
reason a man would wear a false beard
when about to commit a murder is obvious:
for disguise purposes, of course. But why
a green beard?” : '

He looked around him. “There are only
two possible answers. One, the killer was
insane . . . but the methodical manner in
which the murder was committed discounts
the possibility of insanity. Then how about
the other possibility? The killer wore a
green beard . . . because he was colorblind!”

Lane cringed against the wall.

“Lane had a brilliant idea: he’d kill
Woodley—but he’d do it from the outside,
so that no suspicion would be thrown on
him. He went into a masquerader’s and se-
lected a beard from the typical beard dis-
play you’ll find in those shops. Lane has
the most common form of colorblindness
—where red seems green, and green seems
red. So, Lane selected the green beard, and
the masquerader, who is used to selling
these for comic parties, sold it to him with-
out comment. Then Lane, thinking he had
bought a red beard to match his hair, pro-
ceeded to commit the murder. When he saw
the policeman chasing him, he went to his
office, and pretended to have been there all
the time.”

The Hood stopped speaking, and for a
moment there was silence. Then Lane
laughed, a short, bitier laugh. And as he
laughed, he leaped . . . away from The
Hood, right toward a nearby window. There
was a splintering sound as he crashed
through.

He was dead a minute after he hit the
ground. His body was crushed, and blood
was splattered all over the sidewdlk—blood
which, oddly enough, would have looked
green to him, had he been alive to ses it.




BL+ 400,

AS S

WERE ARE FOUR, AND FOUR
ONLY, WORDS WIDDEN IN THE ABOVE
3UE U AND BEE 1E Y0 CAR.
TRACK DOWN THE vougmgqg.'.'

irob——
-ZE

3. g
4-33==

PUZZLE

V!RA GUIN!VE?E DE LA VERE

ysm HAS BEEN KIDNAPRED AND (1P BURLAND
Y HAVE GEEN KILLED.

Z
WHILE KIR (5 RARIDLY CHA HIS BLACK
HOOD COSTUME, TAKE
BLACK HOQD /5 READY, MEET Hitl WHERE IT SAYS
START! THEN, TOGETHER, START LDOKING THRY
THE MAZE FOR VERA!

“ muewauPAma/ oRcLE.
= START OvER!
“PATNO.2-
YOU HAVE A BTUPIBPENCIL!
L lfﬁa!'
YOUR 4% BROTHER 2O m‘mzz:.zl
WFAT, mf-
THE BLACK HOOD FIRES You /.
SEE e s
1'35 WHEN YOU TAKE WNEXTEATH 2







YES, 50 FAR IT'S
NOTHING BUT BILLS/

\ SAY.. HERE'S

} SOMETHING
INTERESTING !

ARE YOU CRAZY ¥ WHAT

I PAY YOU WITH.. BOT7TLETOPS ®
AND BESIDES, YOU ALREADY HAVE
[¢]

WOULD




GOOD MORNING.
1 INTEREST YOU IN

WONDER BOOKS OF
ENSYCLOPEDIA! YOU
SEE IM WORKING <
Y WAY THROUGH

LLEGE, AND..

QUICK!
PRETEND

h(
VERY BUsY!
B

Y(5/G+./ OH DEAR
BUSINESS ISN'T

D THE HECK.T WILL! 1M

STICKING AROUNI

i

|

Tl

v

I




BUSINE! DON'T TELL ME
| THAT

TOO /AND USE OF THE

HIGH VAWE CF THESE BONDS,

1 wmu T0 RETAIN YOUR SERVICES
A8 A BODY GUA




LEGITIMATE, MY EYE /

THOSE BONDS ARE PROE’ABLY

AS PHONY AS YOU ARE !/

THAT'S WHAT 1
LIKE ABOUT YOU,

NEEDLENOOLLE'S UP TO

HMMMMm.. THESE
BONDS ARE GENUINE
ALRIGHT !

WAY TO FIMD QUT /5, TO
PLAY BALL WITH HIM!

WELL, I'VE GOT A
GOOD PAYING CLIENT,
AND T'LL REALLY NEED
A SECRETARY NOW/
S0 THE JOB'S

YOuUs




S0 LONG, BABS !
TAKE OFF YOUR

HAMPH/THAT'S A SNAZZY YES INDEED, HOOD)
S I

OKAY, "BOSS" WHERE
DO WE GO FROM

HERE 7 IMPORTANT

CLIENT!

THAT 1S PRECISELY
WHY T HIRED YOU

FOR, PROTECTION ! )

LOOK, NEEDLENOODLE, LET'S

TSK, TSK.. SUCH A

ETOP PLAYING AROUND!. 1 KNOW SUSPlglOUS NATURE,
L.,

YOU'RE UP TO NO GOOD, AND
Vi YOU KNOW AT

HOOD. VERY WELL
YOU SHALL KNOW
RIGHT

NOW WHAT )
T0!

'™ UP ?



THANKS,
PORK PIE! )l




AND NOW TO CRASH
THIS CAR AT A PLACE

§SURE TO BE FOUND
\ SOON /

IN THE CAR WITH YOU,

TH)_Sr GUN_ WHICH

HoLy MACKERAL 7
ITS THE BLACK HODD AND

=THE A STOLEN ONE /
OWNERSHIP -
OF THE GUN/|




ITS AN OPEN AND SHUT m THE_ONLY EVIDENCE WELL HAVE TO HOLD
CASE! WITH ALL THIS YOU UNTIL .- UGH-=
EVIDENCE STACKED AGAINST] [BE BARBARA SUTTON'S
YOU!WE COULD THROW _ | STORY ! SORRY
THE BOOK AT You ! el BABS! GENTLEMEN.!
JoE ! wssmewoon.;'s TLL HAVE TO
A Leave Now!

BLAST YOU
HOODL.! COME
BACK HERE/




THE LAST PICK AND g
GRS | GRS

HAS BEEN PICKED UP ON A
MURDER CHARGE! NATURALLY, I'LL HAVE
TO ELIMINATE YOU/ raa

I'VE_CONVENIENTLY ARRANGED IT SO THAT
THE HOOO

> —=
TM AFRAID HE HAD
ALITTLE RUN-IN

WITH THE POLICE .




THIS CHANGES MY PLANS 1 HARDLY THINK SO!HE
AT /NOW T SHALL BE DOESN'T KNOW WHERE
MY HIDE OUT IS, EVEN
THOUGH IT'S PRACTICALLY.
UNDER HIS NOSE !

O.K. YOu
DON'T HAVE
TO DRAW
PICTURES,
FOR ME’

./ THE DOGR 1§
OPEN! SOMETHING
TELLS ME IM

700 LATE/




SAY!WHAT'S TAHAT. | THOUGHT 1
TOSSED THIS PUNCH BOARD
INTO THE WASTE BASKET..

| [ #/#ira1-- SOMEONE WAS PUNCHED

OUT ALL THE RED DIsCS TOO..BUT
THEY'RE NOT AROUND ANYWHERE ..
I WONDER WHAT COULD HAYE
HAPPENED TO THEM! .

HELLO, HERE'S
ONE, RIGHT
NEAR THE
DOCR !

OUT IN THE HALL!

OF COURSE.. 1 GET IT/ BABS
MUST HAVE DROPPED THESE
DISCS AS A TRA/L FOR
ME TO FOLLOW!LET'S SEE
IF THERE ARE ANY MORE

1 WAS RIGHT ! HERE'S ANOTHER
ONE BY THESE FIRE STEPS/THAT
MEANS NEELLENOODLE 100K
HER OUT THE BACK WAY, RATHER
THAN RISK USING THE
ELEVATOR !

.. . b i . Cer

\7TO A BUILLING IN THE NEXT BLOCK..

THE BLACK HOOL EASILY PICKS LUP THE TRAL .
WHICH LEAPS HIM THROUGH THE BLACK ALLEYS

e,

TRAIL ENDS HERE |




WELL T'LL BE..THIS GUY'S
BEEN OPERATING JUST A
BLOCK AWAY FROM

MY OFFICE

PLENTYS
GONNA HAPPEN,
NEEDLENOODLE.
AND ALL TO

MEANWHILE ..

OK. BROTHER ! }
YOU'VE HAD

THIS COMING TO
YOU FOR A LONG

AND NOW MY DEAR,
WELL JUST WAIT AND
SEE WHAT HAPPENS!

NOW, NOW, HOOD!
DON'T BE TOO
IMPULSIVE! JUST
LOOK BEHIND

BUT NOT CLEVER ENOUGH!Z SAW
NHER LROP THOSE L/SCS.!
I KNEW YOU'D BE SMART ENOUGH
1 PCK UP THE TRAIL AND FOLLOW

. /
[ =y
£ |t i1




THE WAY THINGS STAND NOW, IT COULDN®
BE MORE PERFECT, IF I PLANNED IT
MYSELF / YOU RE A WANTED MAN, HOOD
IN FACT THERE'S EVEN.A REWARD
ON YOUR HEAD ! 50O NATURALLY, BEING
A LAW ABIDING CITIZEN, [ SHALL BE
FORCED TO TURN YOU IN--

NA, HA, HA..

ISN'T THAT THE FUNNIEST THING YOU EVER
HEARD OF, HOOD /FIRST I FRAME YOU,
THEN I COLLECT A REWARD FOR
CAPTURING YOU.. HO-HO~HO -HO - -
A STROKE OF GENIUS ..IF 1 DO

SAY 50. MYSELF /

GENIUS MY EYE/
NOU'RE A DIRTY
SADISTIC KILLER !

1 DON'T LIKE BEING
CALLED NAMES,
HOOD !

1M GOING AFTER THE
POLICE ZIGGY. HIDE

THE GIRL, AND THEN
STAND WATCH OVER
THE HOOD !

HE'S OUT COLD, AND BLEEDING
SPLENDID/ THE COPSLL THI

Y1 THINK HE'S LYIN'
~| COMMISSIONER !




¥ WHAT DID YOU
I\ DO WITH THE

A

1 GET IT-- THE COPSLL NEVER BELIEVE, . SAY, ZIGGY.. THE BLOOD FROM
BABS WAS BEING HELD HERE..NOT W/TH{ | THIS CUT 15 RUNNING INTO
WHAT THEYVE GOT AGAINST ME..IF MY EYE-.BE A GOOD GUY
- s COULD OMLY GET Y
WM 7HAT ANIFES




| NEAR THAT
KNIFE !

2GGY 15 OuUT Y | B GOOD/1 GOT THE HANDLE WEDGED INTO )
LIKE A LIGHT.. / THE FLOOR CRACK!NOW TO START .
NOW TO TURN “N

MY CHAIR OVER '

WAHEW.”THAT DOES IT!

GOTTA WORK FAST!

THANKS FOR THE ARTILLERY ] |I'VE LOOKED EVERYWHERE,
ZIGGY.. NOW TO LOCATE AND CAN'T FIND HER..

WHAT THE..THIS DESK 15 MOVING.. '}

HOLY HANNAKH.! A HIDDEN

BARBARA MUST BE DOWN THERE
AND SOMEONE ELSE! JUDGING
1 FROM THE NOISES

I HEAR..




THATS A
$64 QUESTION,

GET'EM UP,
\ YOU.. 2% ITRE!!

)
Aff—‘-'f




AS SOON AS 1 RELEASE SO THAT'S NEEDLENOODLE'S HERE WE ARE
YOU, YOU'LL FIND OUT GAME .- USING THESE PRESSES.

WHATS,WHAT TO PRINT COUNTERFE(T BONDS'

HERE ! Pk

WAGON.-BUT GOOD/ RIGHT NOW /!

HELLO, NEEDLE- COMMISSIONER, THI THAT'S RIGHT, GENTS!

IS 15 THE , Gl
NOODLE /YOU KEPT HO COMMITTED THAT STEP THIS WAY, AND I'LL
ME éN»}ITlNG A LONG 3 ! SHOW YOU !
TIME !




MIGHT INTERE!
NYOu ! ==

OKAY, HOOD/ YOU WIN! BUT YOU'RE
NOT GETTING ME' ONE MOVE OUT4
OF ANY OF YOU AND 7H/S GIRL
GETS IT/

HE'S GETTING
AWAY IN THAT
PICK.UP TRUCK ./

COME ON,
WE'LL FOLLOW
HIM IN THE
PROWL CAR!

WELL T'LL BE.. L RIGHT /NEEDLENOSDLE
THESE ARE SOME ) DISPOSED OF His 4
OF THE BONDS 4 PHONEY BONDS ALONG
STOLEN FROM ) WITH A FEW OF THE
GOOD STOLEN ONES!

GET INTO THAT
TRUCK AND MAKE
IT SNAPPY !

(THERE HE GOES.. 1§
) KEEP ON HIS TRAIL, )




HES HEADING POR
THE RAILROAD
YARD !

NOW WHILE THEY'RE WAITING GET INSIDE/ AND DON'T TRY ANY
FOR THAT OTHER TRAIN TO, STUFF! 1 HAVE NO QUALMS ABOUT
PASS, WE'LL JUST TAKE A KILLING A PRETTY GIRL!

RIDE IN THIS ONE /




WHEW.”L THOUGHT THAT FREIGHT
WOULD NEVER PASS! BTEP ON IT,
MAC. THAT WAS A SLOW TRUCK HE

COME DOWN OUT OF THERE,
NEEDLENOODLE ! YOUR
GAME'S UP/,

LOOK /HE'S HOPPED INTO
ANOTHER TRAIN AND
HE'S GOT BABS WITH
Him/

NOT QUITE, HOODI'VE
GOT ONE MORE TRUMP
CARD!HERE SHE

YOU GET HER TO A HOSPITAL'
I'M GOING AFTER THAT RAT o




IF 1 TAKE THIS SHORT
CUT, I MAY BE ABLE

TO HEAD THE TRAIN
OFF AT THE OVERPASS/

/ THIS BABY IS
REALLY STEPPING
THERE'S THE
OVERPASS UP

MADE IT/ NOW
TO_LOCATE

©% !4z ©2 THAT
BLACK HO




ALL RIGHT/ TLL GIVE BLAST IT! THE
HIM A FIGHT TO_ PISTOL HAS
! VAMMED!

YOU'RE WASHED IT'S WHAT 1
KNOW,

UR NEEDLENOODLE! NOW,
BROTHER !




IM GETTING OFF THIS
TRAIN WHILE HE'S.. HUH?Z. yu:
e d KO.. O-2NO..
WATCH OuT ¢ HELP ME/

THE TRAIN AS
SOON AS 1
COuLD.!
7~ WELL THAT'S THE "N
END OF NEEDLENOODLE |

SEND FOR THE MEAT 4
) WAGON TO PICK UP
THE BODY! §

CHECK /NOW YOU
WASN‘T A FEE IN — o N ME YOUR REWARD’
IT FOR YOU !




. HERE’S THE COMPASS IIIICI.E SAM’S AIRMEN USE

_‘_ﬂ
Day or Night - Anywhere

POCKET COMPASS

'SHOWS YOU THE DIRECTION YOU ARE GOING!

like & watch, No tricky calculations! Just look into side
window 1o read your direction at & glance, The luminous
dial, encased in liquid filled tube, with crystal clear win-
dows, wssures casy reading in pitch darkness. Built for
constant use, it is the only pocket compass with $vo per-
manently charged magnets, insuring long service life and
utmost accuracy. The handle, waterproof and nonsink-
sble is a handy container for matches, licenses and

ard equipment” for bicyclists, motoriats, camp

Spaciol Wanergraat comparimant
ers and sportsmen of all ages—in all weather (o motchs and oiher small valoe
ables.

~ everywhere,

This Thrilling New
% Handbook Comes with £
Your Liquid-Type Pocket Compass!

Thin. valuatle Direct Reading Pocket
Caipey Rtk hod sy o,

" gi jam-packed
Rull of fasinating facts and important in-
formation for campers, woodsmen, hunt-
erssailors and autdoor men S
cludes history (Columbus and
etc.)—the story of deviation

4
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) LIBRARYF FUN
o | 20 BOOKS all for $400

Over 500 Pages - THOUSANDS of Post
Ideas-HUNDREDS of Illustrations Paid

Doble the enjoyment of your social engagements. Make yourself the center of entertainment.
You'll never have a dull, uninteresting evening watching others have a good fime when you have the
LIBRARY OF FUN. There are 20 different books on ideas for grou
rules for indoor and outdoor g

mation on the Army and Navy that you should know, ways fo up a party that has gone dead,
In fach, thousonds of ideas all devoted fo entertainment. THESE VALUABLE BOOKS ARE ALL ILLUS-
TRATED FROM COVER TO COVER. Exceptionally low priced . . . 20 DIFFERENT, COMPLETE BOOKS
ALL FOR $1.00 postpaid. Order your set of LIBRARY OF FUN fodayl

SPORTS! GAMES! TRICKS! STUNTS! PUZZLES!
¥

® PARTIES
©® FAMILY
® SERVICE

oK ly do.
L unts games . pumles
today and siart hasing fun wherever Sou go.

F"REE”“;'RVIAI. FUN FOR THE

MEN

® SERViCE
WOMEN

® CAMPS &
cLUBS

® CHILDREN

©® CHILDREN'S
GROUPS

FUN INDUSTRIES, DEPT. 306
5 East 17th Street, York 3, N. Y.
T GAM

t. 306
New York 3, N. Y.
he 20 _books

NAME ...

ADDRESS ........
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CITY & ZONE.



The Insult
ThatTurned a

0K, ./oz LET’SYAW, COME ON

LET'S SEE

Fhev, sucar.why IR sce HeRe,

r DOGGONE ! I'M FED UP WITH
BEING A WEAKLING=I'LL
GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE

L BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT
HE CAN DO FOR ME /

GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS
MuscLes FAST/gust
WATCH MY SMOKE NOW /

{THERE GOES
THE BELL—
JOE, YOU'RE
WONDERFUL

N

FONENAND IS AS.
GOOD AS TWO WHEN

YOU'RE AN ATLAS

THAVE, YU vt e Joe_sbe
e o woaat]
Have. the i 3 minut

WAY SMALL= P MO
W lm"-mn'—\rcm RE A
’ E-MA

| Can Make YOU A New Man, Too
in Only 15 Minutes a Day!

tire aystem! You wil have more
brigns e, coar head,

Tesl spring ‘and

tep! You gét sledge-hammer

A, blv.lumg ram punch—chest and

'CHUMP " CHAMP

actual photo of the
1ds the

man who

sidle, "“The World's

Mot Perjectly Devel-
ed Man.

!au
1L PRD\‘I-“;nu ¢an have a body you
et redbisoded

the secret!

specimen of
[{5/0D than you ever dreamed you could

et

Vau Got Results FAST

Rl
Almost before you realie it you wil 31‘5u st
ork 10,

aotice s general “Xoning up"

Dack museles s0
ey i ool
i a8 never get Ui
Youre:a New Mant =

e how they ook b

mlh al Ahoul"ﬂvn

Ten sh {
-eluﬂphemwlmen
{urned from p

lings into Cham-
ok pom 1 Gn
Go the same for. YOU.
Don'tputt ot Addrsss

B il

FREE BOOK
cusands of fcllows have used
Read what th
S e after
. “Everlating Health masmm
this book —FREE.

weak-

et

ew York,

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 3020
115 East 23rd S, New York 10, N. Y.

1 want the proot chat your system of “DY;
namic " Tensio

il help Man of

2 S

T e SRR s %
(Please print or wiite plainiy)
Address. ..,
CitY.vvverresenrneenasees SUOL Lo tr o cas
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