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_.; THE MAN WITH THE 5:40&?/5/144

~ HE SOLVES ALL
. PLOTS AGAINST
THE GOVERN-

..BUT THE PLOT-
TERS CANNOT

/%7, SOLVE HIS PLOT
€I AGAINST THEM




BLANE WHITNEY, GREAT-GREAT-GRANDSON OF GEN.
STEVEN WHITNEY, WHO WAS WASHINGTON'S CHIEF
A\DE IN THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR, IS ENTERTAINING
A GROUP OF CAFE SOCIETY FRIENDS AT HIS PARK
AV ENUE HOME.,

... THE JATSONION GOVT,

EH? THAT!S TOOIMPORTANT

FOR DISCUSSION OYER THE

PHONE. BETTER TELL ME

ABOUT IT OVER THE RADIO
o]  WAVE-SCRAMBLER...

ON THE PHONE, SIR. EXCUSE ME, JANE,
LONG DISTANCE
FROM WASHINGTON.

YOU ARE WANTED [ THANK WU,'J'EEVES...1 l

REPAIRING TO HIS LABORATORY, THE WIZARD TUNES
IN THE NAVAL INTELLIGENCE MICRO-WAVE TRANG-
MITTER. IN WASHINGTON, THE RADIO DEVICE, WHI
SCRAMBLES THE WAVES BEYOND RECOGNITT
WHEN BROADCAST AND REASSEMBLES THEM WHEN
RECEIVED, IS THE WIZARD'S OWN INVE NTION/

THE WIZARD'S BROTHER, GROVER WHITNEY, WHO 1S
CHIEF OF THE NAVAL INTELLIGENCE SERVICE,INFORMS
THE WIZARD OF THE PLOT/

INVESTIGATE T
WHEN DID A WHITNEY
EVER FAIL THE LLS,
GOVT. IN AN EMER-
GENCY.... P



IN 1776 GEN. STEVEN WHITNEY, COVERING GEN.

WASHINGTON'S RETREAT FROM LONG ISLANDAT
THE HEAD OF THE FAMOUS PENNSYLVANIA LINE,
CLEARS THE WAY TO VALLEY FORGE.,,., -

IN 18{2 CAPT, AMBROSE WHITNEY, IN COMMAND AN
AMERICAN PRIVATEER, CAPTURES A BRITISH
MERCHANTMAN HEAVILY LOADED. WiTH MUNITIONS /

SWORD AT APPOMATTOX COURTHOUSE IN BEHALF OF
GEN GRANT,TO END THE WAR BETWEEN THE STATES!

IN IBT0 JAMES WHITNEY, FEDERAL INDIAN AGENT,
SIENS A PEACE TREATY WITH INDIANS, PUTTING TO
AN END INDIAN RAIDS FOR ALL-TIME /

IN 1898 ENSIGN THOMAS WHITNEY, JR,,A MEMBER OF
LIEUTENANT HOBSON'S VALIENT VOLUNTEER CREW
IS PROWNED IN HAVANA HARBOR AFTER SINKING THE
AMERICAN GUNBOAT IN THE NARROW CHANNEL.

WHICH COOPS- UP THE SPANISH ARMADA /




IH |9|8 LIEUTENANT JOHN WHITNEY FALLS IN FRANCE,
AS HE LEADS AMERICAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCES
OVER. THE TOP TO TAKE THE HINDENBURG LINE /

THUS WE SBE THAT FOR SEVEN GENERATIONS, AT
LEAST ONE MEMBER OF THE FAMILY HAS SERVED
HEROICALLY THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA /

NOwW TO GIVE
1T A TEST.../

WHILE THE WAR IS STILL RAGING IN EUROPE IN
1918, 14-YEAR-OLD BLANE WHITNEY BEGINS TO
SHOW SIGNS OF MENTAL WIZARDRY....

IF THIS BURNS THRU THE STEEL - WOW-:=
WE CAN SINK THE WHOLE eenmu NAVY, ...«'f

THI\T IS SOON TO MAKE HIM THE GREATEST
BRAIN POWER ON EARTH /

MR. PRESIDENT, THIS 1S THE
L] YOUNG MAN 1TOLD YOU ABOUT,
MASTER BLANE WH’ITNEY

THE YOUNG MENTAL WIZARD |5 PRESENTED
TO PRESIDENT WILSON,

MY BOY, YOU SEEM TOD POSSESS
UNRIVALED BRAIN,POWER. YOU
MUST BE CAREFUL NEVER TO USE
IT FORBAD, ONLY FOR GOOD....




e ) i B L L

..DEDICATE YOUR. LIFE,AS YOUR
ANCESTORS DEDICATED THEIRS...
TO THE SERVICE OF YOUR COUNTRY./

| T/

IT'S MELTING
LIKE BUTTER/

LOOK AT THAT
STEEL BURN/

REMEMBERING
THE ADVICE OF PRES,
WILSON , THE YOUNG
WIZARD RETURNS
HOME DOGGEDLY SET
IN THE RESOLVE TO
GIVE HIS LIFE TO HIS
COUNTRY MEANWHILE,

‘OUTAT SEA, THE NAVY

MAKES TESTS WITH
THE WIZARD'S

POWERFUL CHEMICAL.

e

L

THE WIZARD'S MYSTERY CHEMICAL BURNS
THE STEEL 1,000 TIMES FASTER THAN AN
ACETYLENE TORCH...../

(]

BEFORE THE WIZARD'S MYSTERY CHEMICAL CAN
BE ENLISTED IN THE SERVICE OF THE U.S.A.,
THE WAR ENDS...

...PEACE REIGNS OVER THE WCRLD ONCE AGAIN.
YOUNG BLANE WHITNEY - THE WIZARD -+
* ATTENDS HIGH SCHOOL,.




™

THE-YOUNG WIZARD HAS FINISH

AND 1S NOW ATTENDING COLLEGE,THE IN-
STRUCTORS MARVEL AT HIS BRILLIANCE /

ED I-IIG-SC HOOL

HE NOT ONLY EXCELS IN STUDY, BUT ALSO
BECOMES AN ALLROUND ATHLETE, AND HIS
SKILL WINS MANY A CLOSE GAME FOR THE S(HOOL/

HE |§ A CLEANCUT YOUNG MAMN,AND IS ALSO
POPULAR WITH THE YOUNG LAPRIES,

] " | 4N
WORKING LATE UNDER THE MIDNIGHT MAZDAS, THE
WIZARD PESIGNS A SUPER-CHARGED MOTOR THAT
WILL PO ALMOST. 500 MILES PER HOUR !

| WONDER, WILL THAT
THING RUN.....7

1 DON'T KNOW, BUT
WEYE GOT THE ORDER
AND HIS RICH PAPA
15 PAYING THE BiLL/

THE WIZARD ORDERS A CAR BUILT TO HIS SPECIFICA-
TIONS,HE OMITS A FEW YITAL PARTS FROM THE

PLANS, AND THE MACHINE 15 A SOURCE OF MERRI-
MENT TO THE MECHANICS INTHE PLANT.

THEY LAUGHED, DID THEY 7. WELL, |
WE'LL SEE WHO LAUGHS WHEN |
GET THIS SUPER-CHARGER IN.../




NOW TO SEE
WHAT SHE'LL

THRU THE NIGHT THE WIZARD SPEEDS WESTWARD.

GOSH— ZEKE DUNNO, JAKE,

WHUT WAS THAT? BUT IT'8 GOIN' |
_ . FAsT{!

o o i - '&'..._'.._l s 1
3 WHEE [ 300 MILES AN HOUR.! |
AT THE RATE I'VE BEEN DRIVING §
| MUST BE IN THE VICINITY OF - §
KANSAS...../

WITH DAYLIGHT, THE WIZARD'S CAR ,PAINTED WITH |
A CHEMICAL OF HIS OWN CREATION, TRKES TH
COLOR OF THE ATMOSPHERE AND |5 INVISIBLE:

: OF COURSE I'

“OF TIME, THE WIZARD GROWS §1° o dga LEAVE R\GHT
TO MATURITY AND 15 GRADUATED | e | 1
FROM THE UNIVERSITY. HE BEGINS |
HIS NEW LIFE.. THATOFA MAN-

PLAYING PLAYBOY. BUT TO
HIS BROTHER GROVER CHIEF

SERVICE,HE 1S KNOWN FOR |
WHAT HE 151 1
THE WIZARD,,
THE GREATEST BRAINPOWER (
ON EARTH/

r____ﬁ
AND NOW WE CONTINUE
R WITH GUR STORY,uime




TAKING OFF WITH THE GRACE OF AN EAGLE , THE
WIZARD SPEEDS TOWARDS SAN PEDRO, WHERE

ONE OF HIS MYSTERY SUBS 1S ANCHORED...,

TWO HOURS AND FORTY-FIVE MINUTES AFTER
JLEAVING NEW YORK,THE WIZARD LANDS AT
LOS ANGELES,

A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE WIZARD 1S AT
SAN PEDRO. ENTERING HIS MYSTERY SUB,

POWERED BY A SUPER-MOTOR ....

| I'M OUT ABOUT

| FIVE HOURSFROM [0
| SAN PEDRO NOW.
i MUST BE NEAR




W[ AH! A SUPER-BOMB 1S MID-
DEN IN THE TORPEDO ROOM

SUBMARINE S-724.1 MUST [ ==
GET THERE AT ONCE / =

; -.“‘._ 7

=

[

ANCHORING HIS U-BOAT AT A HIDDEN CORAL 1SLAND, THE WIZARD SETS
THE WHEELS OF HIS SUPER-BRAIN IN MOTION ~ TO DETERMINE THE PLoT. I

WHEN HOISTED INTO THE AIR THE WIZARD 1
RECOGNIZES THE BOAT AS A JATSONIAN CRAFT.

THE MURKY
WATER THE
WIZARD SUD-
DENLY FINDS
HIMSELFINA

THEY'RE CRALY

IF THEY THINK

THIS NET WILL
HOLD ME/




MY HIGH VELOCITY
= PROPULSION PISTOL

1S MORE THAN A
MATCH FOR THEIR
L MACHINE GUNS...

m uST sﬂ
et i

THIS IS THE SUB. .. | g,
T MUST HURRY. " S /( ///"

A




GROVER WHITNEY ~NAVAL
INTELLIGENCE-5UB FLEEY
IS SAVED ~JATSONIAN BAT=
TLESHIP ISAT LATTITUDE

20~ LONGITUDE 158~-PRO-
CEED AT ONCE /

JUST IN TIME! )

ANOTHER MOMENT

AND THE FLEET
HAVE

S [ GET EM UP YOU JATSONIANS- ",
>l THE GAME 15 OVER/
-




EIGHTY MILES AN
HOUR AINT ENOUGH

14 HE HADDA GET '
. ML OFF AN" PUSH ¢

THESE EX-
PLORERS ARE

16 STRONG-J

MY, BUT THAT
UNDERTOW AT
CONEY ISLAND




THE TIME CAR 15 WORKING
'PERFECTLY/
WE CAN 60 ANYWHERE...

" THAT'S GREAT,

DR.MEADRE.,
WHERE SHALLWE
GO FIRST/

THE TIME CAR HURTLES THROUGH THE MISTS OF TIMNE. ...
W/THIN IT, ITS INVENTOR, OR. JOEL MEADE,AND HIS
YOUNG ASS5/S TANT AND PILOT, SCOTT RANG, SCAN THE DIALS .

I'VE SET THE MAIN DIAL [
200 A.D.-WE'LL SEE
ROME AT THE HEIGHT
OF ITS GLORY:..:- /!
PREPARE FOR

LANDING, SCOTT /

HAVING BRIPGED THE 6
YEAR 200 A.D.,THE TIME CAR EMERGES OVER
ANCIENT ROME. AND THEN THEY SEE .icvuus

A VIKING ATTACK ON
- ROME/

LET'S GO DOWN AND

- WATCH IT..

OK.
I'LL LAND JUST
OUTSIDE THECITY. |

1?-

" 7HE TIME CAR DESCENDS WITH
ROCKETS FLAMING v ..




sos LANDING NEAR A GROUP OF PEOPLE LOOK ! THE VIKING

ALSO WATCHING THE BATTLE IN THE HARBOR. . ATTACK HAS FAILED.
% THE ROMANS ARE.

SR == B CUTTING THEM DOWN
TO THE LAST MAN/

TAKE US FOR A Py e —
— { FLAMING DRAGON. !

-

_3-"»/.

THE MIENTY VIKING, THE ONLY ONE OF HIS CREW :
ALIVE AFTER THE FIERCE BATTLE, IS LOATH TO LEAVE, |
BUT SCOTT URGES HIM TOWARD THEIR TME CAR, AND .

| THEY NARROWLY ESCAPE THE CHARGING ROMANS !




{'LL TRY TALKING
= TO HIM
e 2 = 9 IN OLD LATIN...
I'M GLAD WE

SAVED HIM.../ >
| WONDER WHAT - ‘
HIS NAME 157 . - .

DR. MEADE SPEAK'S TO THE VIKING
IN THE ANCIENT LATIN TONGUE, HE
UNDERSTANDS AND ANSWERS ... ...

HIS NAME IS THOR.
HE THINKS WE ARE
MAGICIANS, BUT HE
IS GRATEFUL THAT
WE SAVEP HIs LIFE,
SAYS HE'LL GO ANY-
WHERE wWITHUS [

GAIN THE TIME CAR PLUNGE:

A MAN LIKE THAT
COMES IN HANDY IN

AFIGHT. INTO THE SWIRLING, FORMLESS
| WHERE To Now;, DOC? MISTS OF TIME, BACKWARD TO
ANEIENT EGYPT ......

L N -':“
’ | gk
. - vkl e A o :
= it s ... THEY FIND A GROUP OF EGYPTIAN PRIESTS BEFORE ..
ANDING IN THE SANDS BEFORE AN ALTAR, ON WHICH 1S TIED A BEAUTIFUL YOUNE WOMAN.

THE SPHINX.. .. - % 8COTT, DR.MEADE AND THOR ARE DETERMINED TORESCVE HER...




THEIR DARING RESCUE HAS ALMOST SUCCEEDED
BUT NOW THE EGYPTIANS BLOCK THEIR WAY TOTHE
TIME CAR- CAPTURE AND DEATH SEEM IMMINEN e

WHAT IS SHE
SAYING, DOC ?
TELL HER TO...
UH...OH,8TOP

(= |

WHEN SUPDENLY A HARSH CHATTER BREAKS OUT,
THE EGYPTIANS FALL LIKE LEAVES BEFORE A SUB~-
MACHINE GUN IN DR. MEADE’S HANDS ......

LR MEADE MANAGES TO UNDER -
STAND mﬁﬂﬂs OF HER WORDS........

SHE SAYS SHE IS YOUR SLAVE,
FOR SAVING HER LIFE, SHE IS

PRINCESS ELDA. APPARENTLY,
DESPITE HER HIGH BIRTH, SHE
WAS ACCUSED OF BEING A /3
WITCH, ANDWAS ABOUT TOBE | (4
SACRIFICED TO THE EGYPTIAN
60D ISHTAR. SHE WOULD LIKE
TO GO ALONG WITH US, SINCE
HER LIFE |5 FORFEIT AMONG
HER PEOPLE.

BUT RIGHT NOW, FM GOING TO
SUSPEND THE TIME CAR IN
THE TIMELESS ZONE BEIWEEN
TIME-WORLDS, WE'LL TEACH

THOR AND PRINCESS ELDA
OUR LaNGAueE!/




THE-NAUGHTY-CAT-{ == —m—m————

CAUGHT-THE -+-UH--| Mmouse /

B et | MOuse! |
OH/!THIS WILL

)

OR. MEADE FINDS IT A LONG HARD TASK
TEACH THEM ENGLISH -~ BUT RCTUAL TIME DOES
NOT PASS WITHIN THE STRANGE TIMELESS ZONE..

% : :af
AIT1S A STRANGE | /]

o F) \ANGUAGE, THIS | 4.4
7 ENGLISH, BUT IT
- ) s,

WILL DO/

BY ODIN, 'TIS HARD
TO BELIEVE THIS
LANGUAGE 15 THAT
OF 2,000 YEARS
AFTER MY TIME/

AND FINALLY THEY ARE ABLE TO SPEAK THE
LANGUAGE QUITE WELL !

OUR LANGUAGE WE
CAN GO ON.
WE WILL GO BACK
INTO THE PAST-TO
“THE TIME OF THE
DINOSAURS/

THE TIME CAR LANDS IN THE WORLD OF TEN MILLION YEARS
AGO— A PRIME VAL WDRLD BEFORE THE COMING OF MAN. HUGE
DINOSAURS FILLTHE AIR WITH THEIR RAUGOUS ROARS. THEY
ARE MASTERS OF THE W/ORLD.....

S\ . A

AS THEY WANDER AROUND, THEY TuME To0 (LOSE TO
A BLOOD-THIRSTY MONSTER, AND NARROWLY ESCAPE
THE HUNGRY, VICIOUS JTAWS OF rHE BEAST- DR,
MEADE SAVES THEM ALL BY ...vvn...




i

NN
N

. N V7T et 1 NO, BUT WE HAD

BETTER GET BhcK
TO THE TIME CAR!

I

... THROWING A WELL-AIMED HAND-BOMB AT THE
BEAST'S NEAD HE KILLS IT--MEANWHILE THEY
MAKE THEIR ESCAPE ANDSET BACK TO THE TIME CAR.

_ SUDDENLY THE TIME CAR BEGINS TO ROCK AND
SCotT, QuUIEK! ROLL...THE TREMENDOUS WEIGHT OF ONE OF THE
THE CONTROLS, BEASTS |5 KEEPING THEM EARTH BOUND.,
WE MUST START 2 :
THE SHIP/

7
b SN\

IN THE TIME CAR DR. MEADE IS ABOUT JO START
THE SHIP TO GET OUT OF THE JUNGLE, WHEN ...

JARED THAL ILL 'SET THE

DIAL FoR .
1940/

LITTLE ADVENTURE!

ELDA,HOW WOULD
YOU LIKE TO SEE
OUR 20% CENTURY!

\'I’ '

. GRIP OF THE MIHTY BEAST-AND AGAIN THE

(Y 7N

. BUT SCOTT MANAGES TOGET TO THE EMERGENCY
CONTROLS.. AND THE SHIP TEARS LOOSE FROM THE.. | | TAME CAR 1S ONITS WAY INTO THE MISTS OF TIME




[S®uen Two TON SALENTO HIT
LOUIS WITH THAT
*PUNCH HEARD ROUND THE WORLD! = 3

THE "GREATEST FIGHTER" MYTH
WAS SHATTERED.

. LOUIS
Wm-n EEW MEN LEFT
IN THE FIELD, THE

BROWN BOMBER 18

NOW HARBORING

THOUGHTS OF
RETIRING UNDEFERTED.

IF THE ALAMEDA ADONIS, _
WHO DECENTLY STOPPED b e
MAX BAER GETS A SHOT L mWNIEN SO POES QUIT, IT CAN BE
AT LOUIS—HELL BE ' N LASs THIE THAN Y
IN LESS TIME T
[ REGARDED HIGHLY AS THE N e o

ONVE TO BEAT HIM.



YOU DID A GRAND JOB, SWIFT.
| ARRANGED WITH YOUR CHIEF

IFT,.L. SECQET SERVICE AGEMT HAS
JUST SOLVED A PLOT AGAINST THE NAVY.

LFOR A TWO WEEK HOLIOAY mnwj

THANK YOU, ADMIRAL .

I'VE BEEN WANTING
- THE CHANCE TO GO
‘ N HOME A LONGTIME.

s




e 2o
—] _ 5

A

— L 4}%

S/ 8 W |
THEN LEADS BEFORE THE CAR GOES OVER... =

[ weLL, THAT'S
THAT--THE
PERFECT CRIME/




BETTER GETRID
OF THE SAND-
THERE ISN'T ANY
BLOOD ON THE
SOCK. IT'S ONE OF
MY FAVORITE PAIR-

OLD MAN SNITE, EH-
AT THE FOOT OF THE
BLUFFS-LEAVE THE
BODY AS YOU FOUND
{T=I'LL BE RIGHT OUT.

i T :
[ oF COURSE I'LL 60
| WITH YOU,FATHER-
| '™ SPENDING MY, |
| VACATION AT HOME |
BECAUSE I WANT

. ENT SWIFT
1S PRESSED INTO SERVICE BY HIS FATHER, CHIEF OF
POLICE IN THEIR HOMETOWN...

THERE ISN'T ONE |
THING THAT AROUSES (@
o | MY SUSPICIONS. I'LL &
J| DEVELOPE THE FILMS [2 W
ANDSEE WHATWE | L

IDON'T THINK IT WAS
AN ACCIDENT. OLD MAN
SNITE WAS A CAREFUL DRIVER.

WELL, THEY |
WASHED UP
NICELY. ('L

“’Tﬁ .

IN ANOTHER PARY OF TOWN.




GOT SOME BAD NEWS /
FORYOU, JACK. CAN YOU |
TAKE IT? WELL,YOUR |
UNCLE WAS FOUND DEAD

IN HIS CAR AT THE FOOT |
OF MOUNTAIN BLUFFS... ~

YOU'VEGOTTO | | THEOLDFOOL
BUCK UP UNDER | : THINKS IM REALLY |
BOY.) { GRIEF STRICKEN. j

| BLURRED PRINT-WHY ITS

OLD MAN SNITE DIDNT
KNOW VERY MUCH ABOUT
PHOTOGRAPHY, BUT THIS

EVIDENCE/

HAVING COLLECTED THE INSURANCE YOUNG SNITE |
TAKES THE FIRST TRAIN OUT OF TOWN=—




| THEN HE _BOJ-‘(QPS A PLANE FOR NEWARK-

7

z .
.

"BECRET SERVICE AGENT.SWIFT 15

)| THE WHISTLE-

WE'RE OFF/

-HOT ON THE HEELS OF THE MURDERER...

AND YOU'RE SURE

S HE CALLED THE'

RE% BOUND £O
EUPODE.; g

WELL, THINGS COULD BE
WORSE. TOMORROW ILL
CATCH THE CUPPER FOR

IRELAND,AND GIVE YOUNG |\
MRSNITE A SURPRISE... )

/




_."'-..--‘—-.r _ﬂf : : v
TWENTY HOURS LATER, THE CLIPPER LANDS...

2 ~
RIGHT THIS WAY, |
MR.SNIE. THERES

A ONE MAN RE-
CEPTION TO GREET
YOU INSIDE...

AP

EARLY THE FOLLOWING MORNING THE BLL
LINER DOCKS AT THE IRISH SEAPORT:

[ 've ONLY SEEN ONE |
| SOCK IN MY LIFE
| HAVING THE SAME
\ TYPE OF STRIPES,
IT WAS FILLEDWITH §
SAND~

THAT RING YOU'RE
WEARING, SNITE —
THE SAME ONE
THAT SHOWS IN
THE PICTURE !

IT'S USED FOR

BN, | SEALING IMPORTANT
{  DOCUMENTS.

s_rgRE /)LLBE GLAD
OBLIGE YOU...

N

| You GETTING

AT? ARE YOU

THIS TIME
THE RING 1S

.| SEALING) 9UR
. DOOMY~




WILL YOU GIVE

(@ [t
Ny OKAY, TURN
ONTHE WATER!

WE'LL BURN DOWN
THE BUILDING—

AND IT WILLMELT ),

B

THEYRE IN MY
SAFE- AND—




IN MY OFFICE Tha -
UP ON THE HELL MAKE
: IT ALL RIGHT}

WHO ARE

YoU2H
e




“SKY RAIIIEIIS OF TIIE
WESTERN FRONT?

BEN JOHNSON AN AMERWAN
TRANSPORT DILO"I' ENLISTS IN
THE ROYAL AIR FORCE WHEN
ENGLAND DECLARES WARON
GERMANY.

il A BRITISH FREIGHTER WAS
SUNK OFF CALAIS YESTER-

| DAY WHEN YOU WERE SUP-

RIDICULOUS! IN THOSE MINE |
FIELDS? WELLWE HAVE REA-
SON O BELIEVE THAT VON

{ IN AN HOUR.DON'T COME
BACK WITHOUT HIM,....

...1 TAKE IT THAY THE §
U-BOAT WAS BELOW
THE SURFACE WHEN

1 PASSED THE SPOT...

ASSIGNED TO PATROL
DUTY OVER THE ENG-
LISH CHANNEL BEN |
IS NOW ON THE CARPET
FOR. FAILURE TO OB~
SERVE A GERMAN

" (1 AM,GRIMES. /M GOING TO GET

YOU'RE FLYING AS

THOUGH YOU WERE |

REALLY MAD, YANK!

VON SCHILLEI!-MT BECAUSE THE
MAJOR WANTS HIM~BECAUSE |




- (THATS NOT VON
SCHILLER, YANK.

] | SAW THE STaRs

| AND STRIPES. ITS

YOU SEE BACK IN 1916

, [Dow't € TO SURE.
| WHEN 'WAS A KID-

SWELL, JACK--IF ).
TS ALL RIGHT WITH

joo

s | _
| PLERSE Mas JonnsOn TERE AR
| HE'LL BESAFE WiTH R e MOTHER,NO!
| MY FATHER. B WELL-ALL RIGHT-

l % GUESS HE WILL BE.

-

';EWRLDSOPEHE-
ASTHE LD bEVIL Seh.

THERE'S NO PLACE IN ]

ENLY A TORPEDO STRIKES AMIDSHI

N\

=)

T % 2 4
AKING THRU THE VEIL OF FOG,A SUBMARINE |11
FLYING THE AMERICAN FLAG APPEARS... s

e




l‘&;ﬁ_

[

AND 1T WASN'T UNTIL YEARS AFTERWARDS
THAT | FOUND OUT A YOUNG GERMAN,

CAPTAIN VON SCHILLER, WAS QESPONSIBLE,

[/ NOW | CAN UNDERSTAND
WHY THERE'S BLOOD IN
YOUR EYES, YANK!

e —

OUT UNTIL | AVENGE
MY PAL'S MURDERER/

OVER THERE, BEN-
FOUR JERRIES!

CLIMBING ABOVE THE
JERRY PLANES BEN
LOOPS

DOWN ON THEM
FROM BEHIND AND BRINGS




Neg HEQ WITH HIS OBSERVER
ONE, YANK.! LET5- -
UM...0000H~ GONE, BEN 15 ALONE ‘

ABAINST TWO PLANES

AS THE THIRD JERRY PLANE TUMBLES INTO THE
SEA BEN HAS ONLY ONE MORE TO FACE...

/SN

4
q e 1 :__/
= --f—*’" FORNEARLY AN HOUR BEN

" [JOCKEYS FOR POSITION,BUT HES
MATCHED TRICK FOR TRICK —

=



THAT JERRY 15 THE |
BEST FLIER I'VEEVER |

OUTSIDE
GERMAN FLIGR OFF GUARD.

IN DESPERATION, BEN TRIES A SUCIDAL
LOOP WHICH CATCHES THE

- £ “" '
\ 7 7 S
o —aalt 0 ,m_gl “
50 CLOSE WERE THE TWO PLANES, THAT THE
EXPLODING JERRY SETS FIRE TO BEN'S.....

_— ———————

TWO THE FIRE WilL
REACH THE FUEL

TANKS! | MUST DIVE
INTO THE CHANNEL)

THANKS, PAL / i
1 LIKE GOLD DRINKS- |
BUT NOT THIS ONE/




KEN FITCH

i

J

“Lucky’” Coyne, plainclothesman, was ascending
the station-house steps when Harry Green, another
detective, laughing to himself, passed the station-
gouse door and started down the steps towards

oyne.

“Honest, ‘Lucky’, I thought I'd bowl over laughing
at how sore the Chief was about Arnold Cardona."

Coyne took out a pack of cigarettes from hic pocket
and offered one to Green. Even though “Lucky”
Coyne was standing a step below Green, he was
inches taller than him, for Green was very short,
very squat. As Green took a cigarette from the pack
and lighted it, Coyne remarked casually, “I suppose
Reginald Lance forgot all he was supposed to re-
member."”

“You guessed it,” Green exclaimed. “You're good.
Somebody must have scared the little squirt plenty,
because it didn’t make any difference to him if the
chief yelled his head off. He swore he didn't recog-
nize Cardona as the man he saw breaking into the
ewelry store. He looked right at the Rogues’ Gal-
ery picture of Cardona and sald he never saw the
man before.” -

“Then I guess I won't go in to see the chief right
away,” sald Coyne. “The news I got on the Wright
case is not too comforting.”

“Yeah, you better not is right,” Green advised.
“The funniest part of all is that Cardona almost
looked sorry that they weren't going to hang the
stick-up on him.”

With a wave of his thick, fleshy hand, Green t.ook
his leave of Coyne, bounclng to the sidewalk on his
short, apelike legs. Coyne leaned his broad shoulders
‘| against the huge base of a towering marble column
and drew the cigarette pack from his pocket. Fish-
ing one from the pack, he struck a match and lit
it. He kept his eye on the station-house door, the
while puffing his cigarette, and when the dapper fig-
ure of Cardona stepped outside the- station-houss
door, he ducked behind the marble pillar. .

The dark-striped, expensively tailored suit worn
by the gangster was molded to his body like a snake's
skin. Below the slouched light gray fedora Car=
dona's cruel this lips curved in a’disdainful sneer,
On the sidewalk he hailed a cab with quick motions
fof long thin fingers. As the vehicle pulled away from
{the curb, Coyne took the steps three at a time.
When another taxi drew up, he snapped, “Follow
Jthat Doiled Cab a.nd if you lose it I'll break your

I neck.”

The driver started off in second and called back
over his shouldeyp, “Better get your change ready.
41 figure you'll be leavin’ fast when I stop.”

They went downtown and over three blocks on
Eaphael Street before Coyne said, “All right. Stop

ere,”

When he got out, Cardona was a block and a half
ahead of him, and entering the Belladonna, a
swanky hotel, whose management had a reputation
“Ifor keeping its mouth’'.closed to the right parties.
Coyne paid the driver and walked on down to the

o lobby.



The Belladonna had one of those small lobbles
with the clerk’s desk near the door, but “Lucky”
Coyne went straight across the heavy plush carpet
to the elevator and asked for the fourth floor. At
421 he rapped on the door. There was a stir inside
and then Cardona's voice asked, “Who Is it?"

“Room service,” said Coyne. “A telegram for Mr.
Cardona."” :

The lock snapped and the detective had his toe
in the crack as soon as the door opened. With his
shoulder he pushed his weight against the unsus-
pecting Cardona and buried the end of his Colt into
the middle of the flashy little thug. Cardona stepped
back and Coyne eased in and slammed he door shut,

“Put 'em up, ail of you,” he commanded.

It was a rather small room and crowded with the
three other men. Coyne recognized Lou Cardona,
Arnold’s brother and lieutenant, Mat Ganz, a big

orilla, whose neck musecles bulged and made his col-
ar 100k too tlﬁht for him, and a short stocky guy
called Giza Vidu. Lou Cardona had started for his
gun, but thought better of it after seeing the hard

lfﬂt in Coyne’s eye. Arnold Cardona’s face paled a

e.

“All of you face the wall and keep your hands in
the air.” The metallic rasping harshness of Coyne's
words left no room for argument. The detective ran
deft fingers over their bodies, removing their guns.
“All right, Cardona, you'd better come clean and
produce Dotty Wright. This gun of mine goes off
easy—on rats."

Arnold Cardona swung around, a smile of feigned
surprise on his lips.

“You got me wrong, dick. I don't know anything
about her. Honest, Coyne...."”

“Cut it Coyne roared. *“You're hiding her out
and I intend to take her away with me i{f I have to
shoot this ?lace full of holes."

“But I tell you...."

“Do I have to show you?" “Lucky” Coyne snarled.

A small door opened at the end of the room.
Coyne's eyes flicked toward it for just a moment.
Dotty Wright came out herself, her face white and
her eyes flashing anger. She was about eighteen
and looked as if she had been plenty spoiled. There
was a pout on her grett , but heavily rouged,-lips.
She was a natural blonde with a clear light com-
plexion, but her chin sloped inward and gave her
the appearance of being wilful and a little weak.
Arnold Cardona swore under his breath.

“Well, here I am, cop.” Dotty didn't say the words;
she hashed them like a cat.

“You're coming with me,"” Coyne told her.

“Oh, am I?” she retorted. "Get this, you. I'm
staying here with Arnold and you're not going to
stop me. In fact, you might be interested in know-
ing that we're going to be married.”

The muscles in Coyne's cheeks began to jump and
he took a couple of steps in her direction.

“I'm taking you with me if I have to drag you out
of here,” he countered. “And the first one of you
mugs who tries anything is going to get the heat
turned on him.”

- As he stepped nearer to her, Dotty ran toward
Arnold Cardona and threw ker arms about him, pro-
tecting him with her body. As she moved, she drew
a gun from the pocket of her tailored coat- and
shaved it into Cardona’s hands. Cardona blazed
out with the weapon. Coyne dodged to one side so
that the bullet just missed him. He was in a spot,
hl)rlhe couldn't fire at Cardona without hitting the
girl.

In the moment when his attention was diverted,
Mat Gans sprang forward and bumped him hard.
Coyne smacked against the wall. Lou Cardona
jumped in and wanged .the gun out of his hand.
Coyne struck out with a hard right that caught Gans
on the chin and caused the bones in his knuckles to
snap. Gans swore and rushed in at Coyne again.
Lou Cardona made a grab at the detective’s feet and
Coyne let go a kick that caught the lieutenant in
the face. Cardona cried out ih pain.
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Arnold Cardona had sprung to the table near the
door where Russell had set the guns taken from the

others. Ganz and Coyne were roughing it together
as Vidu caught the detective about the waist. Coyne
tripped backward over a chair and the three spilled
to the floor, Coyne going down on the bottom. But
as he fell, he caught at the chair seat, shoved it in
Gangz's face. Ganz let go and Coyne kicked Vidu {n
the middle. All the while he could hear Dotty
screaming In a frightened voice, “Don't kill him,
please! Arnold, stop them!"

Coyne strained to his feet as Arnold Cardona came
up, holding a gun at him. Coyne saw the futility of
trying to fight and raised his hands. Vidu, who
had doubled over with the wind knocked out of him,
straightened up and rushed in, shouting, “You lousy
cop, I'm gonna kill you!" He sent a straight to the
jaw that caught the detective with his arms down.
Coyne groaned as his head snapped back, fell over
against the wall,

“Let 'im have it!" Ganz growled.

*No, not now," Cardona said. *“Tie Him up! We'll
take him where nobody can put the finger on usl”

“Arnold,"” the %lrl cut in, “you're not. - . ."”

Cardona went to her and patted her shoulder.

“Don't you worry. baby,” he soothed her, “It won'}
be half as bad as he deserves!”

“But ., " she protested.

Cardona brought the flat of hi§ hand against her
face. The girl cried out in pain.

“Get this,"” he shouted. "No frail is gonna stand
in Cardona’s way! You're in this just as much as I
am. If the louse had mindeéd his business it wouldn't
ha[g)en to'him!"

*Oh . . ." Dotty cried. "Oh, now...."

Lou Cardona had come up from the floor, rubbing
his jaw, his eyes running Ganz was holding Coyne
at the point of a gun, when Vidu eame in with a rope.
Lou Cardona held his wrists while Vidu tled *the
detective’s hands and ankles. Arnold came forward
and took the gun from Ganz's hand.
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~Take a look in the hall and see if it's clear,” he
commanded. “We can go down the back stairs and
intllo the garage, once we get out of the main cor-
ridor."

“Now?" Vidu asked. Cardona nodded and the thug
growled and undid Coyne’s ankles.

Ganz came back from the door and said, "It’s clear
now, chief.”

Dotty Wright had slumped in a chair and was

blubbering crazily. Ganz and Vidu put their guns
inside their coats, but kept their hands on them.
One got on each side of Russell and Lou Cardona
followed up in the rear. “Walk and don't try to get
away,” Lou Cardona ordered.

“You don't think you can get away with this, do
you?" Coyne said coldly. Arnold Cardona laughed
without feeling and replied, *You're all washed up,
cop.” Then he grabbed the girl by the wrist. She
winced and tried to draw away.

“You're coming, too, baby. You're going to see
how it is with people who try to cross Cardona.”

“Lucky” Coyne went on down the corridor with
his bodyguard. Arnold Cardona and Dotty Wright
followed up in the rear. They entered the rear
elevator, which was automatic and Cardona pushed
the button for the basement.

They filed through a door in the basement wall
and entered a garage. A big black limousine stood
near the open garage entrance. There were a few
attendants about, but when they saw Cardona, they
walked on toward the other end of the garage. Vidu
climbed in the back seat. Then Cardona ordered
Dotty to the middle place, after which Gans got in.

here were two side seats and Coyne got in and was

1d to take one of them. Arnold Cardona took the
other. Lou Cardona was driving.

The motor roared and the heavy car swept out of

the garage. To all appearances it might have been
merely a group of jovial politicians out for an eve-
ning drive. The car swept down through the
city. took a road off the main boulevard, wound
over a series of the more poorly populated streets
and then crossed the railroad tracks. The road now
was less crowded for they were nearing the salt
flats near the city dump.

Dotty Wright sat trembling between Ganz and
Vidu. Cardona looked back and laughed. He leaned
over and patted her hand.

“Don't get scared, baby,” he said. “You'll get used
to this.”

Dotty recoiled and drew her hand away. Ganz
and Vidu laughed. The car took a sharp turn to
the right straight across the flats, It was growing
dusk now. Cardona leaned down and opened a com-
partment down near the floor. His hand reached
in beneath the front seat of the limousine and when
he drew it out, he held a devilish-looking tommy

n.

Dotty screamed and Ganz placed his hand over
her mouth. “Shut that dame up!” snarled Cardona. _
Turning his atterttion to Coyne, he said, “You get
a chance to run. ¥f you can beat the range of this
thing, you're good."

“Thanks,"” replied Coyne.

There were no buildings anywhere in sight now
and Lou Cardona turned around and looked at his
brother.

“Not yet,” Arnold said. “Keep Eolng till I tell you.™

The girl had grown hysterical and the two men.
Ganz and Vidu were having trouble keeging her
quiet. Coyne watched Cardona and knew that if he
made any move it would be all too easy to pull
the trigger. Yet, he was desperate and his actions
came-of a certain desperation. He ducked suddenly
toward Cardona, who backed away unconsciously,
In that second, Coyne slilpped from the seat _and
threw himself across the laps of Ganz and Vidu—
and of course Dotty Wright, Dotty screamed. and,
Arnold turned the gun. -

“Don’t shoot—don't!" yelled Ganz.

“Hold him there!" shouted Arnold to Cardona.

In a swift motion of his legs, Coyne caught the
point of his shoe against Cardona’s chin. Cardona
slipped off the seat. Vidu and Ganz grabbed him.
Coyne kept his body moving frantically. Cardona
started to rise and Coyne kicked him in the wind
as he previously had done to his brother. sent him
against the car door. In the struggle. he realized
that Dotty was tugging at the ropes on his wrists.
He gave a mental shout as he felt the bindings
slip loose.

His first act was to raise his arm and catch
Ganz by the throat. The big man brought his auto-
matic up from his pocket and raised it in the air.
“Lucky" Coyne turned his head as the metal came
down, missing by only a slight fraction of an inch
from sending ‘him into unconsciousness and into
another world. He had his foot in Vidu's face and
he straightened his leg. Vidu's head snapped back.
As Ganz's gun clipped down on his shoulder, he
twisted his hand and snatched it.



Ganz's powerful arm caught him by the throat.
Coyne raised the gun and fired through the glass
artition. Lou Cardona slumped forward and the
ousine began to zig-zag across the open flats.
Arnold Cardona -cursed and sprang toward him.
Coyne sent his free foot out and tripped the chief,
who camé sprawling on top of them. Russell toed
at the door handles and finally it swung open. Kick-
ing, he pushed out the tommy gun. i

%y now the car had slowed down as the dead
Lou Cardona’s: pressure eased from the aceelerator.

“Lucky” Coyne stiffened his legs, sent Arnold Car-
dona backward, out onto the flats. Ganz caught him
by the hair and hauled him back as he tried to
follow. The big mug pounded his fists down on him
- again and again, but Coyne was mad now and his
strength seemed to be limitless. He twisted his body
and got his feet on the floor, began battering at
Ganz's sweating face with all his might. Vidu came
at him and he straight-armed him back onto the
seat. Bringing Ganz's gun down hard first on the
?wner‘s skull and then on Vidu’s, he felt their grips
essen.

As he stepped out of the car, he caught a faint
glimpse of Dotty Wright, huddled in the seat, her
clothes torn, her face masked in terror. He drew
his gun up as he landed on his feet. A dozen yards
away Arnold Cardona stood, blazing at him. A sharp
pain ran through his leg above the knee. Coyne
dropped down, giving the chief crook all the bul-
lets he had, but keeping his head in spite of the
pain of his wound. He saw Cardona drop and try
to rise and then drop down and lay still.

The limousine had jerked to a stop and Coyne

ran limping toward it. Ganz and Vidu were still
out. He began tying them with the rope that had
bound his wrists. :
- “Can you drive this crate?” he asked Dotty. She
shuddered, but nodded. “Then I'll haul Lou Car-
dona into the back and we'll pick up Arnold when
you turn around. Then drive like the devil for
headquarters.” J

When Harry Green and Captain Sullivan came
out to the car at the urgent request of Dotty Wright,
they found “Lucky” Coyne holding his leg in an
agony of pain. :

“It’s a nice mess,” Coyne grunted. “Let me get
it off my chest and then I want a doctor.”

“Can you walk a little?” asked Captain Sullivan.

“Yeah, let’s go.”

Coyne sat on the chair before Sullivan and Green
and Dotty Wright. %

“This isn’t going to be easy on you, Dotty,” Coyne
began. “But, darn it, you're the cause of it and
you'll have to learn to take it.” =

“I know. I know,” she sobbed . .. “I .. thought—

“But not soon enough. It . . . it . . . darn It, Cap-
tain, you tell her.”

Captain Sullivan was a man of little tact. “TIt
cost your mother her life,” he said unemotionally.
Dotty screamed. Sullivan went on, “She didn’t like
you going around with Cardona. Of course, even
she didn’t know that he was mixed up in the rack-
ets. But she went to him and told him she was
going to have him arrested, sald she was go

to tell her husband—your father. She had tri

to straighten it out herself, because she was afraid
that your father would blame her for the whole
thing. especially after you went away with him.”

“I . .. we were never together,” the girl pleaded.
“He had just got back when .. .”

“Anyway, when your mother went to him, threat-
ening to expose him, he got afraid that he t
be brought up on a kidnaping charge, or some! g
worse. In 'this state that means the chair. Besides
his record would go against him. So that very night
that you went away with him he murdered your
mother. Finding you with him clinches it.”

Sullivan looked up as Green caught her as she
swooned,

“Give her attention,” he sald. “It's not necessary
for her to hear any more.” -~

“She's learned her lesson,” observed Coyne. “If
she hadn’t undone my ropes, we'd all be out on the
dump right now and I doubt if you'’d have been
able to hang that murder on Cardona. He'd have
got rid of the daughter, too, on general grinclples."

“I don't see yet how you suspected Cardona of
snatching Dotty Wright,” Green said.

“It is all because I work alone. The time you
sent me to Wright’s, if you remember, it was the
night before she set out for her visit to Cardona.
I didn't give the truth in my report, and my apologies,
Captain.” Sullivan eyed Russell with glaring anger,
but he, held his tongue. “She told me that gﬁ:r
daughter had gone away with Cardona. I told her
to let me investigate and did not tell her of Car-
dona'’s record, knowing she would go off on some
tangent if she knew. But she jumped overboard
and threatened him.and you know the result. ﬁ},
soon as Cardona had the murder committed,
robbed a jewelry store to give himself an alibi.”

“Then that Reginald Lanceé did know something,
the bum, and got scared out of giving his testimony?
I don't see why Cardona would want to have him
scared away, though, if he wanted to get the rap.”

Coyne laughed. “Well, if you must know, I'm
the one who scared Lanceg Called him on the phone
and warned him. I knew if Cardona was indicted
for larceny; he might be held up for a couple of
days trying to get bail. Maybe only a day, but in
that time it would be hard to say what might have
happened to Dotty or if we'd have ever found her.
I had promised Dotty Wright’s mother to try and
find her daughter . . . and then, I-wanted Cardona
for a' murder rap. . . .”



%HERE ARE MORE
INDIANS IN THE LS.
NOW THAN IN 1865-
THEIR NUMBER HAS
BEEN INCREASING
STEADILY EACH YEAR-
TODAY THIS COUNTRY
HAS 334,013
INDIANS —

IS FALSEC

(7) IRELAND HAS NO NATIVE SNAKES-
@) THE HIPPOPOTAMUS 1S A
VEGETARIAN —
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- ANSHE KONG
5 AN ISLAND OFF 'IHE CHINESE
COAST- IT WAS CEDED TO ENG-
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‘44% OF ALL TRAFFIC

ACCIDENTS ARE CAUSED BY
CARS BOTH GOING IN THE SAME
DIRECTION — ONLY 7% ARE
HEAD-ON COLLISIONS-
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AND SAID TO BE THE LARGEST
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ORDS - AMONG HIS ACCOMPLISHMENTS
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WEARING A PERFECT DISGUISE, THE MYSTERY

WHEN YOUR YOU WOULDN'T

s SWEETIE | - DARE,BULL.
add SHOWS UPp- &% 2 ki
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GIN\RL PASSES HERSELF OFF AS BAT YARDLEY'S
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FISTT S0

HERE YOU ARE-
KEEP THE
CHANGE,

PULLING n SURPRISE ON THE GANG,
BAT YARDLEY COMES IN THROUGH THE

wWINDOW,

PARDON THE
INTRUSION, BOYS.
| STICK EM UP/

TRIPPING ON THE wmnow SILL BAT YAnDL ¥
FALLS TO THE FLOOR, SPRINGING LIKE A
TIGER, BULL POUNCES ON HIM.

ALL RIGHT LOUELLA,OPEN
THE BAG UP S0 THESE
MUGGES CAN SEE | 6GOT
THE STUFF,AND THEN
THEY CAN SHELL -
QUT.., OR ELSE...

HOW ABOUT IT, BULL?
DO | GET THE DOUGH

OR DON'T |7




TAKE THAT /
YOu LUG f
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WITH THE FORCE OF A TORNADOQ BAT MAKES
HIS WAY OUT OF THE ROOM...

BY [ maxe T
L]
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BAT AND LOUELLA LEAVE FOR BATS
APARTMENT.

| you STAY HERE...

BUT WHERE
ARE YOU
GOING?

Y'M G60ING OUT
2N 70 COLLECT....




I'M PUTTING MY
LIFE IN MY HANDS...
BUT THEY HANG OUT
ON HARLEY STREET,

IF YOU TELL'M
= YOU'LL BE

A P

-AND ATTEMPTS TO FIND
THE GANGS HIDE-OUT.

e D 5 SR 3 |

JUST DUCKED
IN TIME/ < 0l




ADDRESS, ALL RIGHT... DIDN'T
KNOW THEY WERE DOING ME

[ ANYWAY, THEY GAVE ME THlj
A FAVOR /

SNEAKING UP TO THE DOOR,BAT
SUDDENLY PUSHES IT OPEN.

ONE BY ONE, BAT SHOOTS THE GANG
DOWA ~ ALL’ EXCEPT BULL.

ONE OF THE GANG FALLS TO THE
| FLOOR AND FIRES ON BAT.

BULLETS
ARE GONE..!

OUT’OF AMMUNITION, BAT MEETS BULL'S
RUSH WITH A SAVAGE' RIG

THE COPS /. YOU'RE
CRAZY, BAT. THEY
WANT.YOU FOR

GIVE ME POLICE
HEADQUARTERS,
HELLO.. SEND THE
WAGON OVER... | £




SEE YOU'RE STILL
HERE, LOUELLA.

PLAN, AND WE PULLED HIM IN AT

HE'S IN JAIL.WE LEARNED OF HIS
THE CUSTOMS.. COMING FROM CANADA,

BUT IF IT HADN'T

BEEN FORYOU.. RED..
HONESTLY, | WAS

SCARED STIFF.,.

| PASSED MYSELF OFF
AS HER TOTHE MOB. E
THEY DIDN'T KNOW
LOUELLA PERSONALLY
~ONLY HER DEALINGS,




SAID LONESOME LUKE“I THINK THAT 1
WILL WRITE SOME PRETTY POEMS-
AND SEND THEM TO A MAGAZINE

THAT GOES TO ALL THE HOMES !*

HURRY UP!
WE GOTTA

W

AND SO HE WROTE OF Moou & JUNE
AND SKY ABOVE SO BLUE,-

SAID HE,"A GENIUS I MUST

T0 WRITE STUFF AS T DO ! '-'

X

"WAIT UNTIL

-"_M . ]

GAWSH!
AH KIN HARDLY
THEY SEND
TH' CHECK!

AND WITH HIS POEM HE SENT A HOTE-
*A POET IS JUST BORNY

THE MAN WHO OWNS THE MAGAZINE
RECEIVED IT THERE NEXT MORN

POGGONE IT! }
THERE GOES

| THE NEXT DAY
R MY CAREER

HE READ IT AND HE SENT IT BACK,

AND WITH IT THIS REPL
“WE BOTH AGREE A POET'S
BUT NO ONE KNOWS JUST

WH!}’!‘"‘
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SBACK ROOM OF A PHONY
FORTUNE TELLERS TEA ROOM...

THAT MYSTIC OVER
AT THE THEATRE
HAS RUINED US /

WE'LL TAKE CARE
OF THE MYSTIC...

HEIR IJ.ACKET EXPOSED BY TI-lE WSTIC
FORE A THEATRE AUDIENCE, THE
ANG PLOTS VENGEANCE...

LEAVING THE THEATRE, THE MYSTIC AND
* HIS FIANCEE...

THE MYSTIC SHOWS THEM HE CAN USE
HIS HANDS AS WELL AS HIS HEAD...

...BUT THE THUGS SUBDUE HIM BY FOUL TACTICS.




e rweLCOME

MAYBE THIS'UL TEACH

B YOU TO MIND YOUR
OWN BUSINESS’

STRUGGLING TO SUIP HIS BONDS...

i\ 1L

WHlLE THE GUN MOLL 15
THE GIRL, THE MYSTIC FREES

YOU FORGOT THAT |
| ESCAPE FROM STRAIT-

7 | JACKETS)..PART OF MY
VAUDEVILLE ACT/

HE SIEZES THE 'STQUGGLIMG GUN MOLL AND

WE'LL BEOUT
OF HERE IN A

TIES AND GAGS HER.
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HEAR THE THINK WE BETT

7 B
HAW/ maziew | L__THERIVER! Jo
GIVE IT TO HER.

INTO THE CAR THE COUPLE JUMP AND
IN A MOMENT THEY ARE OFF...

CLOSE IN PURSUIT ARE THE THUGS...
i T T S

D THE CARS ROAQ, THROTTLES
WIDE OPEN, WHEN A PAS5ING CAR 15 FORCED....




|.OFF THE ROAD BY THE THUGS CAR...

[ SWERVING T0 AVOID HITTING ATRUCK, HE
6OES OFF THE ROAD, NARROWLY MISSING A TREE.




THE MYSTIC IS AGAIN THE VICTIM OF FOUL PLAY..
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| FINDINGACOLLAPRSIBLE COFFIN THE MYSTIC USED IN |

IS ACT ON THE REAR OF HIS CAR, THE THUGS ASSEMBLE

H
[ e

NICE OF THE GLY
TO CARRY HIS

THEY THROW THE COFFIN INTO THE RIVER....

[ weLL,THAT'S THE LR
€. 7| ENDOF THE MYSTIC | ., X
‘¢| ANDOURTROUBLE. | a8

WHEE / THAT
WAS A CLOSE ONE/

AN ot IT'S LIKE A BAD
A TN DREAM..YOU SAY
THEY PUT ME INA

COFFIN.. HOW DID
WE GETOUT ?

. >
" LATER IN THE MYSTIC'S BATCHELOR

APARTMENT.

THE SIDE PANEL-THAT'S
HOW | MAKE MY ESCAP

IT WAS A CINCH/ SEE w
£
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TRY TO SPELL FIVE THREE-
LETTER WORDS THAT ARE
| NAMES OF PARTS OF THE

HUMAN BODY BY USING
ALL OF THE 15 LETTERS
SHOWN ABOVE TO SPELL
QUT THE WORDS.

L

BILLY THe GOAT "

IF YOU PRINT THE
NAME OF A CERTAIN
RACE OF PEOPLE
IN THE EMPTY
SQUARES ACROSS,
THE COMBINED
LETTERS READING
DOWNWARD WILL
FORM SIX THREE -
LETTER WORDS.

™

PAINT
| =
4 .4
S

—
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JOCKO'S BLOCKS SPELL PAINT. BUT HE CAN TAKE
THREE BLOCKS FROM THE FIVE, TEN DIFFERENT °

LL BE FUN FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS N THE FIRST
E.*PAN” WAS PUT THERE TO GIVE YOU A START.

THE ARTIST FORGOT 1O FINISH
THIS PICTURE . TAKE YOUR
PENCIL,START AT "A" THEN
CONTINUE ON TC *Z“ YOU'LL

HAVE A GOOD LAUGH.

:

2

TIMES,AND SPELL TEN THREE-LETTER WORDS.THIS
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©TTTINVIONI SEo ‘sy3Lan NE]NQ BHJ.H.UM'
 WALNID3HLN - (371346 39 NV - Wiy

{  QUOM3HL ONV 30L '3A3931 adH
3[L[N[QIaINg 'WB'!GDUG WVZ)!WO.LVNV
o[a[s[v[v[il SNOI.LH’]OS




A

AND PHYSICAL MARVEL

N APPOINTMENT TO WEST POINT.

KEITH KORNELL MENTAL

FROM THE HILLS OF KENTUCKY, RECEIVES

1S A
BIG THRILL-~—
BEING INVITED
TO SENATOR 1
CROCKETT'S HOME!

SON, THE EDITOR OF THE
TIMES-DISPATCH TOLD ME
YOUR, STORY-YOUR WONDER~
FUL SCHOLASTIC RECORD, THE
HARDSHIPS YOU ENDURED =

| INVITED YOU HERE, KEITH,
FOR A REASON.YOU'VE

] PROVED YOUR WORTH TO

i SDCle NOW IT'S UPTO

KEITH KORNELL, I9-YEAR=
OLD KENTULKY MOUN -
TAINEER, IS A COLLATERAL
DECENDANT OF PRESIDENT
ANDREW JACKSON. SON
OF AWORLD WAR HE
KEITH WAS ORPHANE

AT THE AGE OF B, WHEN
BOTH OF HIS PARENTS
SUCCUMBED TO THE
RAVAGES OF PNEUMONIA
EPIDEMIC.REARED BY A
POOR, RELATIVE, KEITH'S
LIFE HAS BEEN ONEOF
DIRE POVERTY...

| KNOW ABOUT THAT.

A BOY TRAMPS FOUR MILES
TO SCHOOL EACH DAY, HE
DESERVES A LOT OF CREDIT.

sy 1Y

WAS ANXIOUS
TO BETTER
MYSELF, SIR...

| CABTAIN IN THE 7718 DIVISION | |
| THE "BLUE GRASS MOUNTAIN —
EERS". '




JOHN KORNELL=-WHY WE
WERE BUDDIES 1N THE
WAR.. SINGLE HANDED,
HE TOOK. A MACHINE~
GUN NEST, MAKING POS~

SIBLE TH

SON--1
YOuU IN

€ TAKING OF

THE HINDENBERS LINE,
WANT TOHELP *

THE NAME OF

THE AMERICAN PEOPLE,

| @
| ALL T WANT, SENATOR,
W | 1S AN APPOINTMENT

g0l TO WEST POINT/

oM—4>~ pxmmE ETMW p

"I PASSED/ I'M
ACCEPTED/ I'M
A WEST POINTER/

A
T
H
l
S
c
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B
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'ltl,m s

Fl ALLTHESE YEARS,
UNCLE JOE.

WELL, THE PANTS
FIT ALL RIGHT.

r Fo g

THEY SHOULD~
THEY WERE MADE
TO MEASURE.
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FELLOWS/

CADET 15 A HARD
STOP THE
HILLBILLY,

ONE, HOURS OF
TEDIOUS WORK...

THE LIFEGOF A

IN THE MESS HALL...
50 THEY PLAY FOOTBALL
DOWN IN KENTUCKY, EH?

TARGET PRACTICE...
WELL, NOT AS
THE EAST PLAY
IT,1 GUESS

GOODAS YOu
FELLOWS IN




ATTA BOY, KEITH- ||
SHOW THE WISE |
GUYS up/f

LOOK AT THE g ¥ o ELUDING ONE
HILLBILLY GO! HE'S : 3 o 'rhcm.ea?usun
DYNAMITE/ STRAIGHTARMS
THE LAST MAN
STANDING AND

GO0ES FOR A
TOUCHDOWN. ..

Ll | TEALOUS OF KEITH'S MAGNIFICENT PLAYS
1l NED NORTON, VARSITY STAR AND BOXING CHAMD




*YOU CAN'T THAT, SIR \S AN 'Ll TEACH YOU 710 RESPECT L
BULLY ME/ INSULT/ | DEMAND

SATISFACTION IN

THE GYMNASIUM/

HE SWINGS
WITH A |
VICIOUS LEFT..

[




TUMBOY

CONIE
7




AFTER LUNCH
1 GUESS T'LL GO,
IN FOR A SWIM!

FEW PEOPLE REALIZE THAT
SKING IS A POPULAR
SPORT IN  HAWAIl —

HENRY ARMSTRONG,
WELTERWEIGHT CHAMP, AND
CONSIDERED BY*MANY THE GREAT-
EST BOXER FOR HIS WEIGHT IN
THE RING TODAY, SHADOW BOXES
4 OR &5 ROUNDS IN HIS DRESSNG
ROOM BEFORE EACH FIGHT —

o HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMP HAS —

EVER RE CAPTURED THE TITLE
AFTER ONCE LOSING IT, AL-
THOUGH MANY HAVE TRIED-
/MAX SCHMELING WAS THE
LAST TO FAIL [N THE AT-
TEMPT WHEN KAYOED BY
LOUIS IN THE FIRST ROUND.

ALTHOUGH FOOTBALLS
ARE COMMONLY REFERRED
TO AS ‘PIG-SKINS",
THEY ARE MADE FROM
COWHIDE !

R




i
THIS 1S THE' FIRST OF: X .
SERIES~OF" TRUE" DE TEC
CASES,  SHOWING WHAT A HUGE '~
PART. SCIENCE PLA IN RUN-

“NING DOWN: THE - € i
OF - SOCIETWE . oo : by ‘Jach Cole..

CouNTERFEIT cHECKS —— [/,
HUNDREDS OF THEM~ WERE/
FLOODING MILWAUKEE
IN 1937 « 1958 —UNTIL
SCIENCE SCORED A /,

: o—
IN OCT, 1937 A 7/ UPON I CANT UNDERSTAND WHY ONLY
MILWAUKEE PRINTING W1 |oiscovery] | & ‘smaw PRESS TYPE, AND A
EQUIPMENT CO. WAS 7 /{ NEXT DAY, | | CHECK PROTECTOR WERE

THE POLICE
WERE

NOTIFIED
AND DE- s
TECTIVES /
ROY AND

CONNOR 7/
ANSWERED [
THE CALL

ROBBED ONE NIGHTY / TAKEN, BUT NO MONEY.

MY GUESS IS
THAT WE'LL SOON
BE SEEING A LOT

j

AND SURE IHERES A COUPLE or-] , JUST AS I THOUGHT!
OUGH, TWO |\THE PHONIES CONNOR! THESE CHECKS WERE

WEEKS LATER o | PRINTED WITH THE,
GUS CHECKS Goop! LeTS) |- Bl STOLEN MATERIAL !

N TO GIVE EM THE v

APPEAR-ALL ONCE-OVER / 33 -

WERE COPIES Y ) <

OF THE PAY- vl 3[:[-

ROLL CHECKS B 2 I

OF THE PRESSED — el ——

STEEL TANK CQ /e <

AND RANGED 2 - g\ L

FROM $#30 10450




SUULALY T WAL R L LANLLARIL L )
THE HANDWRITING 1S
A NEARLY PERFECT
IMITATION, AND THE
BAD CHECKS ARE

FLAWLESS | s

THE CHECKS WERE THEN
TURNED OVER | (AL OF THESE
FINGER-PRINT exeerT. | Il [cHecks were

L] SIGNED BY THE ) 5

™

SAME PER.SO
WELL, TORREN,
\VHATS THE NEWS?

% : ;_ Q.'
‘3..;@9

THE FORGER PROVED TO BE ONE
ARTHUR WICK, VETERAN FORGER

THE TASK OF COMPARIN AND ONCE CONVICTED FOR ASSAULT DETECTIVES CONNER AND
THE HANDWRITING WITH I | WITH mvzm TD KILL A POL!(EMAN ROY DROVE OUT TO
THAT OF _KNOWN ‘-R"“' = WICKS KNOWN ADDRESS

3

(i
o

IS ARTHUR}
WICK IN 7

AS HE RAN, WICK
DROPPED SOMETHING

M-S [
e .lf;l," L7t




USE WUNTING FOR HERE IT IS/ |
HIM ANY LONGER.— ITS A BULLET) |

LUCKILY FOR US, HIS
GUN WASNT LOADED)
HE WAS TRYING TO

LOAD T ON THE RUN!

@l BUT THE BAD CHECKS
ZIDIDNT STOPS IN A o
7 HIDEAWAY APARTMENT 222
7| WICK CONTINUED His p 2

”| CHECK FORGING

-
L2

THEN HE PLACED THE PHONY

CHECK OVER IT, AND PLACED A

STRONG LIGHT BEHIND THE PLATE,
NSNS 2222222
§ —— ———.

WA

.

7z
Z
ez
3
-
Z
S 2

THE LIGHT REVEALED THE REAL SIGhA-| [on MAR. 12, 1938

TURE THROUGH THE BAD CHECK, MAKING) 1A MAN ENTERED

ITA SIMPLE TASK TO TRACE IT /
- sy 2 g |

SHINNERS MEAT- |
MARKET AT WEST]
VLIET STREET/!




THE CASHIER NOTICED THE

E MOMENT,

.f §CHECK BORE THE SAME

SIGNATURE AS THAT OF LEASE
WOULD YOU CASH THE FIRST MAN/S!
THIS #3168 CHECK? e ' N

EXCUSING HERSELF, SHE
CONSULTED THE MANAGER.

e — =

=T\ CERTAINLY/-My B

= [HAVE MEANS E

OF IDENTIFICATION ? B DRIVERS LICENSE [ § . HECK! 1

SECURITY CARD.

[GPHE FLUORAY

NOW LETS EXAMINE

THE MAN LEFT ; _ 1S AN ARC-LAMP

HiS DRIVER'S K] THE DRIVERS CARD N} { vuar civEs OFF

CARD AND m. UNDER THE FLUO- 701 | vioLET RAYS.

SOCIAL SECURITY [P47] RAY LAMP/ THESE RAYS WiL "= &
CARD/ POLICE PETECT SECRET ’
CHECKED UP AW =7 INKS, BLOODSTAINS oL

FOUND THAT THE |48 FALSIFICATION OF | pep

SECURITY CARD | DOCUMENTS, FAKED | CARBON, |

WAS STOLEN OBIECTS OF ARY, | LAMP THAT

FROM SOMEONE| } FORGERIES, ETC | GIVE OFF AAY

AND THE NAME A GREAT WEAPON |(B) WHEN -

AGAINST CRIME. | Sievmcrry.

CHANGED !

VTR N S
8 THAT THE LAST THREE
S NUMBERS OF THE

s PEEN ERASED WITH A Roes o o
S POWERFUL CHEMICAL/IM,  .\% e
ppwl T

THE LETTERS "U", N WISy
AND“Z" SHOWED PLAM ‘

T CHEMICAL MA

- ]
P T |




T THE STATE LICENSE
BUREAU, THE TASK OF

'APPLICATION BEGINNING-
WITH THE NUMBERS 106'5
TOOK  NEARLY A WEEK.

CHECKING EVERY ucsnsé"

j HERE T

POLiCE RUSHED
TO THE APPI.I:ANT;
HOME IN CUDANY,
Wts. WHERE 'D-IEY
WERE TOLD HE
HAD GONE TO

3542 E. PLANKIN-
TON AVE. WITH

A MAN CALLED
YART = THEY
WENT TO THIS
ADDRESS ...

ENNER GLANCED ASIPE
FOR A SECOND-THIS
GAVE WICK HIS CHANCE

AT LAST!/IT

BACK.= THE REST GUARD [
THE FRONT/-IM eome mf

THE NUMBER 1063, AND
DATE OF ISSUE AND DES:
CRIPTION OF THE APPLI-
CANT, TALLIED WITH THAT
ON THE ‘TAMPERED CARD,

TAMPERED FARS . e
: 2\?3&2‘&!!‘\&

Dud == mipTion OF Deensee
Q.. L .mm"“ J‘i‘gﬂ@‘
ha’ e prawn.~

THE LETTERS "V, ‘N <l
"2" IN THE ADDRESS
PROVED THAT THIS
WAS THE ORIGINAL

APPLICATION

. |O.K, COPPER }'
You'GOT ME /

ALRIGHT, SUKUP
COME ALONG !

A SECOND SLUG, MIRACULOUSLY.
GLANCED OFF CONNORS BELT

BUCKLE, SAVING- HIS .LIFE /




HEARING SHOTS, THE OTHER
POLICE CAME RUNNING —

A

wick Got Me/7)
ll GO GET HIM/
9 I‘ '3 I

=

THE CROWD KICKED
AND CLAWED WICK,
NEARLY GETTING
HIM AWAY FROM
THE POLICEMEN.

&\ &
- -

1 0

POLICE SEARCHED

I DID it!-1 DD 17!
I SHOT HIM/~-T
WAS THE BRAINS
OF THE FORGERY
OPERATIONS !/

ﬁ
WICK WAS PLACED ON TRIAL, APR.
18, H%8, AND FOUND GUILTY ON
DIFFERENT COUNTS, HE WAS SE
T0 FROM 20 YEARS TO 125 ¥
IMPRISONMENT,. -~ SUKUP GOT FROM
3 70 I5 YEARS, AND TWO OTHER
MEMBERS OF THE GANG, LATER

CAPTURED, WERE GIVEN LIKE SENTENCE

NOTE : NAMES OF ALL PERSONS OTHER TH
THOSE OF THE ACTUAL CRIMINALS ARE

FICTITIOUS TO PROTECT INNOCENT CITIZENS,




FORGETS TO
| REMEMBER

3 i .

THE CLOCK WENT OFF IN POKEY'S ROOM,
HE JUMPED RIGHT OUT OF BED.

*1 HAVE TO HURRY OFF TO WORK /"
IS WHAT YOUNG POKEY SAID ¢

MORNING MEAL

HE WASHED HIS FACE AND COMBED HIS HAIR - HE HURRIED THROUGH HIS

HE BRUSHED HIS TEETH AS WELL . THEN HOPPED INT@ HIS CAR -
FOR WHETHER AT HIS WORK OR PLAY AND DROVE OFF TO THE PLACE HE WORKED
HE ALWAY'S LOOKED QUITE SWELL. ALTHOUGH IT WASN'T FAR.

Dick RYAN—= ol A° 3 . paseaf ad
AND AS HE DROVE ALONG THE STREET THEN HE FOUND OUT JUST WHY ZHEY LAUGHED
HE SAW THE GANG HE KNEW, = AND JEERED HIM ALL THE WAY, =
AND HEARD THEM SHOUT AND LAUGH HAHA! FOR HE FORGOT 'TWAS SUNDAY MORN
WHAT NEXT WILL POKEY DO/ AND NO ONE WORKED THAT DAY /




SPROUTING WINGS

This first great issue of TOP NOTCH COMICS reminds us of o
bird that has sprouted wings. It feels proud of them until it tries
to use them and then finds that there is much to learn about flying
before Mr. Bird is ready to leave the ground. Not that we feel
in any way unfit for flying the banner of TOP NOTCH COMICS!
Here's what we do mean . . .

Remember the old saying that you've got to learn to walk
before you can fly? Well, that's the way we felt, So we went
into session with ourselves and decided that before we should
put TOP NOTCH COMICS on the market we should find out
just what the best type of picture stories and fiction should be
to entertain you.

We feel that now we have the formula . . . but UNLIKE the
bird with the sprouting wings, we went into hiding until we had
decided JUST WHAT TO DO, so that before we came before you
we'd know already how to fly.

It took o lot of testing and investigating and planning to know.
what you like best. Of course, we are not perfect, but we feel
that we have the kind of magazine now that you are going to
reod for a long time to come and enjoy it each time you read.

There will be no dragging stories in TOP NOTCH. COMICS,
no stories that carry on without rhyme or reason, month ofter
month. For in this magazine each issue will be complete in itself.
It's going to run on and on, all right, but each new issue will have
a completely new set of stories, and each story in each issue will
be complete.

Again, there will be no reprints in TOP NOTCH COM|CS.
You have never seen the stories you read here in ANY OT '
MAGAZINE OR IN ANY NEWSPAPER! -Besides that, the-8my
you read here will not crop up again in some other magazine.

You'll see for yourself in this and each succeeding issue how
really superior TOP NOTCH COMICS is. Streamlined fiction,
stepped up to meet today's fast pace of living. Exciting action,
thrilling drama. Real-life characters. All working together to
give you the biggest value in comics that you have ever witnessed.

So let's all whoop it up together for TOP NOTCH----THE
WORLD'S GREATEST COMIC BOOK! We'll be seeing you!



You Can Make
THiNK oF 7! | JusT rAaoe

four un Records _{eniari
PlayAn Instrument

Now a new invention permits you to make
a professional-like recording of your own
singing, talking or instrument playing. Any
one can quickly and easily make phonograph
records and play them back at once. Record
your voice or your friends’ voices. If you play
an instrument, you can make a record and
you and your friends can hear it as often as
you like. You can also record orchestra or
favorite radio programs right off the air and
replay them whenever you wish.

Nes, Bos, anp
IT SURE SOUNDS §
LIKE YOUR VOICE!

[T's WONDEFUL

—AND 50 SIMPLE’
—PLERSE LET ME

MRAKE A RECORD.

MAKE YOUR OWN RECORDS AT AT HOME

Before spending money for an audition, make a "home record” of your voice or musical
instrument and mail it to a reliable agency . . . you might be one of the lucky ones to
find fame and success through this easy method of bringing your talents before the proper
authorities.

iT'S LOTS OF FUN TOO! HAVING RECORDING PARTIES!

You'd get a real thrill our of HOME RECORDING. Surprise your friends by letting
them hear your voice or playing right from a record. Record a snappy talking feature.

Record jokes and become the life of the party. Great to help train your voice and to

cultivate speech. Nothing to practice . . . you start recording at once . . no other mechanical
or electrical devices needed . . . everything necessary included. Nothing else to buy. Just
sing, speak or play and HOME RECORDO unit, which operates on any electric or old
type phonograph, will do the recording on special blank records we furnish. You can
immediately play the records back as often as you wish. Make your home movie a talking
pictire with HOME RECORDO. Simply make the record while filming and play back
while showing the picture.

INCLURING SIX TWO-SIDED
COMPLETE OU“'-"- BLANK RECORDS ONLY $3|98

Everything is included. Nothing else to buy and nothing else to pay. You get complete
HOME RECORDING UNIT, which includes special recording needle, playing needles,
6 two-sided unbreakable records. Also guide record and spiral feeding actachment and
combination recording and playback unit suitable for recording a skit, voice, instrument
or radio broadcast. ADDITIONAL 2-SIDED BLANK RECORDS COST ONLY $.75
per dozen.

Send No Monay' Hurry Coupon!  Start Recording At Once!

$3.98. plus postage, on arrival. (Send ecach or money order now invited to write for
for $4.00 and save postage.) full particulars.
Send

City and State...
N

HOME RECORDING CO., OPERATES ON ANY A.C. OR D.C.
Studio TN. 130 West' 17085t Deajer;s ELECTRIC PHONOGRAPHS
Send eatire HOME RECORDING, OUTFIT (including 6. two- Write! RECORD PLAYERS

sided records) described above, by return mail. I will pay postman Relinble dealers are RADIO-PHONO COMBINATIONS
OLD OR NEW TYPE
........ fitional blank ds at $.75 per doren. PHONOGRAPHS AND PORTABLES

HOME RECORDING CO.

Studio T
OTE: Canadian and chign 84.00 ‘cash with order. -lao west ‘7“‘ Sf., New York, N. Y.
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