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OW HEAD OF THE CLAN WAS
ADAM OAKEY,
HE WAS A GREAT ONE TO
CARVE SHIPS IN BOTTLES ==
-AFTER HE HAD EMPTIED

THEM--"OF COURSE /

HEN THERE WAS

MAW OAKEY.
SHE WASN'T MUCH
OF A HAND AT
FARMING OR '
PLOWING === SAID
THE HARNESS HURT
W\ HER SHOULDERS/

.' NLY SON AND OUR HERO IS OKEY HAD ONE SISTER CALLED,

POKEY OAKEY. POKEY HAD BUTTER BEAN, WHO WAS
TWO REGRETS IN LIFE-- ONE THAT HE GOING ON TWELVE AND'GRACEFULLY
HAD TO WAKE UP TO EAT AND THE OTHER e PASSING INTO SPINSTERHOOD---

- THAT HE HAD TO QUIT EATING TO SLEEP | A SHAME TOO/
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SAKES A'MIGHTY !/
SECH MORNFUL
MOOSIC AN' -

CARRYINS ON! /

WAL, BUS' MY
S'PENDERS ! HYAR
COME DEACON
MORFUSS WIFF
HIS HEARSE/

" WA-AL! TH'
SHURIFF!
BLESS ‘M /!

¥ HOWDY DEW, DEACON/
SAAY, THEM THAR ,
FEETS LOOK MIGHTY

__ FOOMILAR .

/ SHO’ SHOULD,
POKEY, THEY’S
KICKED YEW OUTA
MANY A MELON
PATCH / '

YEP! LOST HIS LIFE IN LINE ¥
O’ DOOTY--60T SHOT TEN
TIMES IN TH’ HAID AN’ ONCT|
IN TH’ BACK--THET SLUGIN |
TH’ BACK WERE MoS'
, PROB'LY WHUT |
DROPPED HIM! }
~ (AMEN/)

YEP/ IT’S TO BE
HELD T'MORROW

BEHIND TH'
SLAUGHTER HOUSE,

WILD WILLIE RER! POKEY/ YEW'S
THAR HAIN'T A MAN A GOIN’ TO WHIP
IN THESE HILLS DAST THET SKUNK
LIFT A FINGER AG'IN T'MORROW--AH
BUT AH DON'T HIM-- HE'S A PLIR*
EXPECTS T’ SEE FESH-NIL BONE BUSTER,
ANYONE GO AGIN' = ; MAAW/

WILD WILLIE
RER’ “°ﬁjﬂ",/

" THET MEANS THAR'LL
BE A BARFIST
WRASSLIN' MATCH
TO ELECT A NEW
SHURIFF=- TH'
WINNER BEIN’
ELECTED ACCORDIN
TO CUSTOM !
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SHURIFF -- AH
SHO' FEELS IN
TRIM--- FO’
WATCHIN'

- NOW, SON, AH AIMS T' SMEAR]
TDAY COME TH' \ YEW WIFF THIS B'AR
BIG MIGHT FO° | GREASE SO’S HE CAN'T

GIT A HOLD O’-YEW/
KETCHZ?

ER-A-
SHO' NUFF/
(AH HOP!

GENTL'MENS! AH
WANTS A CLEAN
4 FIGHT-- NO LAIG
BUSTIN'-- UNLESS

GOUGIN' OR
BITIN'Y

YEW HASTA AN’ NO /

FLOOK! THAR'S WILD-

WILLIE REB IN TH' RING
-~ BUT NOBODY GONNA
FIGHT AGIN HIM FO
TH’ SHURIFFSHIP /

P 7 NOBODY

AWRIGHT/

LES GO!’

WILD WILLIE
DONE GOT HIS
FAMOUS
SCISSOR
LOCK onN
PORE POKEY---
AH'M GLAD MAH
CpRLQ ARE IN

FINISH!

WANT TO SEE TH’

/OAWE AW
NOW AH SQUEEZES
AN SQUEEZES

AV SQUEEZES-:
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NOW AH KNOWS
WHUT FO’ YEW
GREASED
ME LIKE THET,
MAAW, YEW SHO’
GOT BRAINS
APLENTY/

AH'M (

GET YEWSELF UP, POKEY/
WILD WILLIE IS ¢OLDER
THAN A POLAR BARS

YASSUH/
MAAW 1S
SHO' FOXY/

”AH HYAR BY PRESENTS
NEW WIFF THIS BADGE
WHICH MAKES YEW
OUR MNEW SHURIFF/
NYEW JES’ WON
—z TH' FIGHT/

"LOOK , MAAW, HAIN'T
IT A PURTY THING/
WONDER WHAR
IT WOULD LOOK
BES’?

WAL, NOW

LET ME SEE?? .

7 AH DON'T KNOW \
( WHUTAHD PO
B\ WIFFOUT, YEW,

S MAAW |




HARRY UP WIFF THET

PATCH-WORK , MAAW /

BEIN' HYAR I[N TH'
I RAIN BARREL MIGHT

SAAY, HAIN'T
THET TH' NEW

SHURIFF OVAH £

YONDAH 2

L 7 WHY, DON'T YO

A DOLLAMH
A YAR MAN/
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LAN' SAKES AH'M

SHO' PROUD MAH

CHILE 1S SHURIFF

--WONDER WHUT

TH JOB PAYS,
SON 2

oty /,/?

YEP! RECKON

WE'RE MAKIN' |
THIS LONG |

A\ ‘NUFF FO'

[

KIN SEE FIT T’ BUY
ME A BAROMETER
-=SHO' IS PAINFUL
HAVIN' T'KEEP MAH

CORNS JES' SO'S YORE |

PAAW KIN KNOW TH'
WEATHER /

WELCOME T’ YORE
NEW OFFICE -~ YEW
ALSO' IS TH' GAME
WARDEN, FIRE
CHIEF AN’ DOG

MEBBE PAYDAY YEW VP S
AN’ MEBBE YEW KIN

FETCH ME SOME STORE

TEETH AN’ A BAG

O’ THET PEANOOT
CANDY, EH ¢

“SUTTIN'LY/
AH'M GONNA
BE RICH

M MIGHTY GLAD
EAR THET, SUH/
TH' MO’ JOBS TH'
MO’ MONEY, HUH ©
WHUT’S MAH .
SALARY @

KETCHER, Y’ KNOWS /A

SHECKS! AH FO'GOT
T/ASK HIM WHETHER
THET DOLLAH IS A'GOIN'
T'BE CONFEDERATE
OR YOONITED
N\ NEY/

STATES
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Y A DOLLAH A YAR! AN AH CANT
BACK OUT NO HOW-- MAAW BEIN' SO
PROUD O’ ME--QH WAL, AH KIN
COUNT ON MAKIN’ B1° THOUSAND
. WHEN AH NABS THIS HYAR
> DILLINGER FELLAH /

FINE! HERE IS A COURT ORDER
FOR THE EVICTION OF A SHIFTLESS
F#r&‘f FROM SAID PROPERTY.
WON'T WORK THE LAND AND
HAVE ALLOWED THE HOUSE TO
GO TO RACK_AND RUIN/! ===

KICK

NEVER PAY RENT,

"EM OUT !’

e

HYAR COME POKEY,
MAAW, WIFF HIS
FACE LOOKIN
ENUFE T'LICK
BUTTER OUTA TH'

YOUNG MAN /
WHERE CAN I
FIND TH' SHERIFF
OF CATFISH CREEK ?

YEW IS LOOKIN'

SMACK AT ‘M

=== MEANIN'
ME /)

o T N

WHY TH' WORTHLESS
CHEATIN’ SKONKS /
AH’LL DEAL WIFF
THEM RIGHT NOW

WHO IS THEY 22
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BOY, LOOKS BUS MAH i 3
LIKE OUR NEW | BRITCHES, IN0S
TOP NOTCH 4 BLACK HoobD, Y
LAUGH s\ IT SHORE /A
COMICS HAS N\ DO SEEM

i

CAUSED QUITE |
A COMMOTION, /
POKEY

= OAKEY

/HLKIDS!
LOOK WHAT

1 GOT ! IT JUsT
CAME OUT
TODAY /

SELVES ALONG WITH IT. THE
A BEST LETTER WRITERS WILL

GET THEIR PICTURES

BLACK HOODS / SURE HE'S \
GooD BUT

£ KARDAK'S

{ BETTER! 4

HAW HAW!/ THAT ¥
POKEY OAKEY'S -
TEE HEE!

T/ \ BOOK, | TELL YA!

ANDTHIS'LL BE YQUR PAGE, YOU
&0 ON HOME AND WRITE LETTERS
TELLING US WHICH CHARACTER
YouU LIKE BEST-AND y

MAKE ANY SUG -

GESTIONS ‘i’OU

LOOK! I'VE GOT AN IDEA
HOW YOU CAN EXPRESS
YOUR OPINIONS ~ ANDNOT
FIGHT.WE'LL RIP A PAGE
QUT OF MY NEWEST
BOOK ==-~ THERE !

[ 7 \.” ANDTHAT'S NOT ALL.WE'LL
HAVE YOUR FAVORITE ARTIST DRAW
A PORTRAIT OF YOU AND SEND IT TO
L YOU ! NOW HURRY HOME AND WRITE
TO.... TOP NOTCH LAUGH coMICS ,
% 60 HUDSON ST., NEW YORK CITY,
ROOM 3|5 = RIGHT NOW/

PUBLISHED INTOP\ \ =
NOTCH LAUGH
comics! A
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<WE WOME OF &;
oY ﬂ\.\’\o\'\lNRE THQU(;:S by
"4 PEQPLE TO 8¢ ,f/'a,,s »
S WS UT | ASSURE onsdA)
DEATH . NOT MUR| %?RNOR YOU,MR.TILSON, THERE RS, ;
SUICIDE NOR THE ETERNAL \&Z | IS NOTHING WRONG EVERYBODY ELSE DOES - <
CURTAIN THAT DROPS WHEN ITH YOUR HEALTH ! BUT MARK MY WORDS, MY
AMAN'S SPAN OF LIFE IS ——=— ' il \TME 1S UP, I KNOW, 1.
DONE.NO,|T 1S THE GRAY- | | —
GARBED FIGURE, THE MAGTER
OF ETERNITY HIMSELF, STEP-
PING ONTO OURMORTAL
TERRAIN, YES, THIS IS N~
DEED A STORY OF DEATH
AND HOW ONE SINGLE FIG -
URE DEFIED HIM UNFLINCH-
INGLY, CAME FACE TO FACE
WITH DEATH AND ACCEPTED
HIS CHALLENGE UNAFRAID,
AND THAT FIGURE ..........
THE BLACK HOOD.,.
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YOULAWYER W\
MASON, WILL - ¥
DRAW LIP MY /
WILL AT ONCE NG
| WANT YOU TO |
ACT AS WITNESSN
K DR.SIMON?

7EITHER YOU DO
AS| SAY-OR I'LL |

ITAVERY APPROPRIATE
AFFAIR.| WANT A PARTY
HELD THE NIGHT IM GOING J

Y7 VERY WELL,
) IF YOU INSIST,
[ MR.TILSON !

AND YET NETIT'S A PECULIA
KIND OF INSANITY..HE® 20

CERTAIN OF HIS RENDEZ -
VOUS WITH DEATH T 4
FRIGHTENS ME ! ,

Y A LOVELY THOUGHT,.CELE -
BRATING MY DEATH WITH A
MASQUERADE PARTY. AND_4i
ALL THOSE PEOPLE WHO il
ARE WAITING FOR ME 'rO
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N AND SOON THE FESTIVITIES ARE

IN FULL SWING =BUT &TILL NO
S|EN OF SILAS ‘TILEON

“THE NIGHT OF
THE MASQUERADE

ER..EXCUSE ME,OLD MAN, BUT
| LOST M INVITATION | AND...

BABS THAT WAY- BUT (T
WAS TOO GOOD A JOKE
TO PASS UP. AND BESIDES,
| SUSPECT THERE'S GO
ING TO BE TROUBLE —l
HERE, TOO, SO MAYBE

IT'S BETTER SHE'S /4
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LATER, AN UNINVITED GUE
BARBARA SUTTON..,

THERE'S A
STORY IN THISES
CRAZY MASQUER -
DE PARTY = AND

Y7 EXCUSE ME, MISS
I'M NOT’ THE BLACK
OO0D. I'M MERELY

AS MY MASQUER:
f{ ADE OUTFIT/,
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¥ MR, TILSON THE - MR, TILSON}/GET YOUR =< 1 [ | HAVEN'T MUCH TIME
: a2 DONT YOU/ZIHANDS OFF ME LEFT, AND | WOULDN'T J
THINK OF LEAVING £
| | THIS WORLD WITHOUT
MY PARTING MESSAGE
NOW GET ME MY 7
WHEEL CHAIR !

HA,ENJOYING THEM - LISTEN TO ME,EVERYBODY.
SELVES,EH TALLGLADTO YOU'RE ALL WAITING FOR
CELEBRATE SILAS TILSON'S @ | ME TODIE - AND YOU SHAN'T

DEATH, AREN'T THEY BE DISAPPQINTED. BUT
> ; THERE ARE SOME AMON

SUDDENLY, ATHICK FOG DES-@ | THIS THING IS BECOMING
CENDS ON THE THRONG..A @#| | MORE THAN CRAZY.,
COLD SHIVER RUNS ALQNG | |TERRIFYING /I'M GOING
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AND AT THAT MOMENT, THEIR GAYETY

PAGE 14
THEN THE HOOD NOTICES THE GRAY GARB -
COMPLETELY DISSIPATED,..
FRIGHTENED GUESTS BREAK

ED FIGURE HOVERING |IN THE BACKGROUND,
5ILENTLY INTENTL‘i' THE TWO GAZE AT

" Y-YES,| REMEMBER MY
RENDEZVOUS WITH YOU, J

| THOUGHT
YouU WOULD .,
NOW DRIVE TO
THE CEMETERY/

BUT THE FUN WAS SHORT LIVED, | HOPE
I'M WRONG ,BARBARA, BUT | SUSPECT

THERE'S EQING TO BE TRAGEDRY. WEIRD,
UNBELIEVABLE TRAG -

\ EDY THAT NO REPORT-
ERCAN WRITE

.. THE

TILSON...YOU £
REMEMBEE 4

CONFESS, NOW,KIP/ IT WAS"
REALLY THE BLACK HOOD |
SPOKE TO AT TILSON PARTY!

o\ YEE:.BAE':&
THOUGHT I'D (=

WHY, KIP,YOU SOUND POSITIVELY MORBID,
OH,EXCUSE ME ... THE PHONE!



P HELLO ! OH,EDITOR BROWN , N

WHAT ! SAY, YOU'RE NOT KID -

DING MEY JAMES TILSON, EH!

SOUNDS KIND OF CRAZY, BUT

I'LL GO POWN TO THE CEM- 4

ETERY AND GET A STORY

TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

TILSON WAS FOUND DEAD IN
THE MAUSOLEUM, , STILL IN <
HIS ROMEO QUTFIT AND THE
QUEER PART ISTHAT HE
DIED JUSTLIKE ROMEQO
DID. ALMOST LIKE A RE-
ENACTMENT OF SHAKES:

|PEARES GREAT SCENE!

GETIN UNTI[ THE
CORONER. VIEWS
THEBODY.” A

_./

MY HUNCH CAME TRUE &=
QUICKER THAN | ANTICIPATED.
THERE'S WORK FOR THE
| BLACK HOOD,. PLENTY OF IT

A PAGE OUT OF SHAKE -
SPEARE'S DRAMA ,BARBARA
SAID. INTHAT CASE JULIET

|S DUE TO DIE SOON
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GREAT LORD ! 1T'S SILAS T|L90N§ SORRY, MRS TILSON.BUT
DAUGHTER iN LAW’ HISTORY ISN'T GOING TO
: ‘ M | REPEAT ITSELF THIS TIME!

WHA- LET ME GO-I
MUST KILL MYSELF!
| MUST !

1.l DON'T KNOW..I ONLY KNOW
— | HAD TO ! THE MAN IN GRAY
NOW CALM YOURSELF MRS. | TOLD ME TO!
TILSON,.. WHY ARE YOU TRYING T
TN TO KILL YOUR-

SELF?

STICKIN' YER NOSE INTO MY ¥ SORRY MEGINTY! AS . N
BUSINESS AGAIN,EH HOOD % /11 | USUAL | HAVE NO TIME &=
THIS TIME ILL ...Q0F! TO-EXPLAIN.,NOT THAT
7 YOU'D UNDERSTAND ;
b EVEN IF IDID/

FIGHTING, BITING, @uema MRS,
TILSON E:TRUG@LE'-Z: LIKE A
WILDCAT TO KEEP HER RE
DEZVOUG: WlTH DEA‘TH

g' | THOUGHT | HEARD
"HOLLERING... HOW'D

JFYOU GET IN HERE, HOOD 2

LAND WHO'S THAT GIRLY)

THANKS FOR

THE BOOST,

MEGINTY, S0
LONG?
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HOOD..BLANKETY BLANK, 17 WELL WHAT RE
COME BACK HERE | TELLYA!

SWIFTLY, THE HOOD MAKES FOR
THE HOME OF THE DEAD SILAS
TIL%ON 5 IRO".'H ER, EDWARD..

PAGE l?’

EXCUSE ME SARGE BUT
| COULDN'T HELP LAUGHING
AT THE THOUGHT YOU'D HAVE
TO ARREST YOURSELF,

17 POET, AT THE MASQUE -
RADE -AND SHELLEY gl

B\DIED BY DROWNING

THE HOOD CLOSES THE GAPAND | |, AND HURTLES INTO THE {8
ALMOST OVERTAKES THE f====1 |WATER TO WHAT SEEMS|
| |SERTAIN DEATH

Y THAT'S JUST WHA

HE'S TRYING TO
\HIMSELF/
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NOW TO GET HIM >
ASHORE AND PUMP THE }
WATEROQUT OF HIM- IF
.HE'S NOT ALREADY PEA

OKAY, MISTER ! YOU
ASKED FOR IT .,

TIGERISHLY EDWARD
TILSON BATTLES THE HOOD
DESPERATELY TRYING TO

LOOSEN THE GRIP OF THE
DARK. KNIGHT OF JUSTICE

'WHEW ! | NEVER i@l y
HAD SO MUCH TROUBLE ¥ 7
TRYING TO KEEP PEOPLE;
FROM KILLING THEM- &
SELVES! 4 .
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ONCE AGAIN, THE THICK,DAMP FO& SUDDENLY
DEE}CENDING UNCANNILY CLAMMtL\I’

NES,DEATH! YOU ARE A
BRAVE MAN..NOT MANY<

COULD MEET ME FACE To Y\

FACE AS YOU HAVE -AND

BE UNAFRAID, YOU HAVE /

CHEATED ME, HOOD?

pCHEATED G DEATH

ME,HOOD,BUT | SHAN'T..| AD- )
MIRE BRAVERY. IF MORE MOR
TALS WERE LIKE YOU, THEY £
WOULD NOT DREAD MY COM-
ING ASTHEN DO.| AM A 4|
PEACEFUL INDIVIDUAL , HOOD /Y
VERY PEACEFLL .. HAJHAlHA

YOUSEE,| ALSO HAVE A SENSE
OF HUMOR.THAT'S WHY | CAME
DOWN AT SILAS TILSON'S CALL..
ITSTRUCK ME AS A SPLENDID _
JOKE.. FAREWELL , HOOD
WE SHALL MEET

VENTUALLY ;

NO, BARBARA,LET'S

HOOD, YOU'VE

BEEN TALKING/

IN RIDDLE
LONG

KEEP IT THAT WAY, BE-
CAUSE THAT'S WHAT IT 1S
AND ALWAYS WILL BE . AN
ETERNAL RIDDLE , A STORY
BEST LEFT UNTOLD/ _
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AH-H! THE GREAT
SENORITA LA
TAMALE HOwW
MY HEART DOES THE
FLEEP FLOP FOR HER,
EEF ONLY 1 WERE
%EECH AND BUT

PAGE 20 TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

' F ALL THE COLORFUL
CHARACTERS THAT EKE
OUT AN EXISTENCE IN THE
CASABA MARKET PLACE, WE
PREFER TO ACQUAINT YOU
WITH BUT ONE~-A
TINY GENTLEMAN

-/ DI0S MID! MY

{ CART=-MY FRUITS

| AND VEGETABLES

{ ARE EEN A ;

1 MEELION PIECES!
WHAT WEEL 1 DO¥?

/ YOU MIGHT SCRAPE
EET UP AND GO EEN |
TO THE SALAD - ||
BIZZNESS --YOU=You |
PEASANT ! comeet

"SEE! YOU HAVE MADE A

SPOT ON MY NEW CAR-- |
THE GREAT SENORITA |
LA TAMALE'S CAR !

WEESH THEES UGLY PUBLICITY OR COURT

GRACIAS, CAPTAIN MIO--BUT I DO NOT
SCENES--JUST QUIETLY SHOOT HEEM !

SENORITA! ALLOW
ME TO DEAL WEETH
THEES BEGGAR!. /

sl, St My
{ BOOTI-FUL
WAN !
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OOH | FOONY LAWS, SENOR/’
1, SATCHO, EES THE GOOD

FAMILY MAN,SI/ AND A
G0OOD PROVIDER TOO, BUT THE
POLICE KETCH ME AT EET/!
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8% OOF ' WHY, WHEN I

AM ABOUT TO MEET THE
FIRING SQUAD, MUST
You spoiL MY NAP/
CARAMBA !/

PARDON, AM GO,
A THOUSAND
PARDONS=-BUT
WHY MUST YOU,
T00, DIE ?

SENOR SIESTA, AS CUSTOMARY
WE GEEVE THE PRISONER A

BANQUET BEFORE HE DIES--
HERE EES YOURS '/

ADIOS, MY LEETLE FRAN!/
HERE I GEEVE YOU MY
VER' COSTLY REENG--1
WEEL NOT NEED EET
WHERE I AM GOING //

e

’?}

YOU ARE
AFRAID
EET WEEL |-
MELT, SI°

I WEEL RUB THEES J
CHEESE ON THEES ¢
WooD BARS AND--

L s
V° POOR LEETLE FELLOWS #
' THEY ARE HUNGRY~~HMM 3




¥ MUCHOS GRACIAS, MY MICKEY
MOOSES ! HERE EES THE REST
OF THE CHEESE --YOU WELL
EARN EET! ADIOUS !/

WE SHOULD HAVE
DELIVERED THEES
HAY TO THE BULL
ARENA THEES .
MORNING / LOOK, BY
THE SUN EET EES
ALMOST NOON /

BU 7 SENOR
S/E sm's ESCAPE
DOES NOT GO
UNDETECTED /

'/ (PUFF) MY BREATH
SHE EES GONE WEETH
A, THE WIND/{PUFF/)

WAKE 0o0P, PEDRO"
ALREADY WE ARE AT THE
ARENA! GRAB YOUR
PEECH FORK AND HELP :

NL 1
SiI/ BUT MAYBE U Gak) -

THE SUN EES
FAST TODAY /

NOW TWO OF US WEESH

WEETH HEES HAN'SOME UNIFORM / THE SAME THEENG,
I WEESH I HAD HEES UNIFORM--  SENOR///
1 WEESH 1 HAD HEES BROOM !
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" LOOK! EETEES Y\  ~4 1 e —— 1 WEEL HIDE '\

SENOR SIESTA, THE | B _ ] . - EEN HERE WHERE =
ESCAPED - ; ’ = EET EES NICE ;

- PRISONER !// | _ : : = = AND QUIET! 43

HA! WE CATCH Y $1,SI/ EET EES i =
THE LEETLE GOPHER!| TOO WARM TO | e imlg:r_
HERE AND NOW' g

| SI, CAPTAIN2

' '{- : g ( ADIOSES,
SENORS"

DI0S Mi0! THEY SOME WAN ELSE WEETH
I RUN LIKE THE . i A WARM BREATH EES
. RABBITS?! ) HERE To0 /! NO?
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~ 7/ SOMETHEENG
[ NEW EES BEEN
ADDED!/ YES? /I

BRAVO' SENOR
MIO,MY HERO!

YOUR HERO, S|/ BUT HE

EES ALSO OUR
PRISONER!
REMEMBER 22

SHiSE
T MANIN ALL MEXICO! |SENORITA!
BE OFF WEETH

% BUT LITTLE DOES
SENOR SIESTA REALIZE
WHAT THE CUNNING

SENORITA HAS PLANNED

FOR HIMINEXT 1SSUE TELLS AlL
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MAYBE YOU'RE
\ RIGHT! OK, STUPID!
{GET MOVIN! INTO (=
\_ THEM wWoobs// =

REMEMBER THIS GUY 7 IT'© JOE SHLUMP yl coN' F
BOSS MEGIVERN'SG MYSTERIOUS GO- i

THERE'S TOO MANY
PEOPLE AROUND. BE-Y
SIDES, THAT'S THE ONLY
TROLLEY UNIFORM |
e TOWN !

S THAT'© FAR ENOUGH !
GITOQUTTA THAT
UNIFORM ! 2

WHEN | REACH THREE
YOU RE GONNA GET
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IT'S ALL
OVER !

GEE, HE
LOCKS LIKE
MY UNCLE

WALDO. HEY,
'MON DOWN!

YEAH'!
~\PUT UP YOUR
DUKES,

{ SHLUMP!

7 GOT AWAY, DARN
IT! WELL,| BETTER




F 1 ONLY HAD
ATROLLEY EELL
AM { THAT PIECE |

HAT'S RIGHT,MY MAN. |

7 HEY LOOK !

TS THE NEW

-AM A DETECTIVE AND |
SHOULD APPRECIATE,

YOU CALLING ¢
JHE SHERIFF!)

HE IS THE
SHERIFF..,

[MONE THING

IN THAT CASE, GENTS, HEY, WHERE

THERE AIN'T BUTONLY) { ARE YOU GOING 7
TO DO/

{ WHAT'S HNE

AND |F | SHOULD..ER,LOSE V7
THE KEY, ITOUGHTTAGIVE _/;
THAT BIRD PLENTY T
OF TIME TO
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3 WELL, HERE WE GO!, | THOUGHT D'~
y SEEN THE LAST OF

WALDO! WHERE DID
YOU COME FROM!

WE ARE ,BEPPO!
\ MAYBE WE CANGET

S0 YOU'RE =——_( AND STOP
HUNGRY TOO? WELLYLOOKING
WHY DON'T YOUGO /AT ME /
FIND YOURSELF~{ LIKE
SOME NUTS?

STICK'EMUP, ~{O.K.ONLY KEEP)

JOE SHLUMP/AND
TAKE_?FF THA

i

I
. |
BUT | DON'T \/ WELL,IT'S EVERY TIME | OR THE PASSENGERS MANYS THE COLD NIGHT | HADTO
GET IT. WHY 60T SETTLED COMFORTABLY IN TEAR MYSELF AWAY FROM A FRIENDLY
SWIPE YOUR THE CAR, BEPPO WOULD START GAME WITH THE BOYS TO GO THROW
OWN HORSE T MOVING AN" WAKE US ALLUP.,.  ANOTHER BLANKET ON THAT HAY




BEPPO INSISTED ON BREAKFAST
EVERY MORNING AT € AM. SHARP.
1T FiNALL\‘ GOT S0 | COULDN"T

EXCEPT FOR.ER.. A FEW NOTES
)| WOULD LIKE TO MAKE ONE OR
TWO REMARKS ON HOW | SOLVED

THIS BAFFLING CASE ,ETC.ETC,

BLA.BLA,

TOP - NOTCH LAUGH

BESIDES, |
FIGURED IF
BEPPO DIS
APPEARED
THE TOWN

B M GHT PUT
L TR LINE 7,

E
"\____‘_ : M

AND IN THIS CORNER  ER. AR,
IMEAN ON MY LEFT IS THE ,

COMICS

) WE MUST HAVE
C\VISITORS, 5HE'5
STOPPIN'

7WON'T YOU SAY
AFEW WORDS

MAN WHO |2 RESPON

SIBLE FORTHE SAFE

RETURNCOF BEPPO! / _

WALDO! S0
YOU STOLE
MY WA‘I.'CH :

HMM..I SEE YOU'RE DETERMINED
TO STICK AROUND. WELL OK AY, I
CAN USE AN ASSISTANT-ES-
"PECIALLY FOR THE CASE I
GOT LINED UP IN THE NEXT
ISSUE OF TOP NOTCH
LAUGH COMICS 7 _
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" DAT RUSSIAN!?
HE'S, BEATIN' U
T GUARD 7,

OMEWHERE IN A CON-.
ENTRATION CAMP IN THE
VAST DESERTS OF LYBIA A

UN ND
ANY LONGER, RUSHES

FORTH AND...

HIT MINE FRIENDS ¥ 1 STAND ONE
EH 270 LET DAT / 5195 LIMEY
.. BE A LESSON GOT MORE
70 YOUZ” _. vo;w 70
; bors

BRING _ON MORE
~—_CHOIMANS/
i




COMICS

SHMHH. KEEP QUIET, DANKS, BUT h- l
IF 1 HADN'T KNOCKED, WHO ARE YOU22
YOU DOWN THOSE
BULLETS WOULD {=
L HAVE GOT YOU/’fk

URED |'D T YOU MAY
SAVE YOU GUYS HAVE ZOOP AS
SOME TROUBLE )
AND SToP
HIM FOR
ours

) _ 75/ CHOIMAN 2
STINKS 17— : | - , 15 DE BEST IV Y
S WE _ DE YOILD”
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THE AMERICAN LEAVES THE NAZI HERE'S YOUR L. | HAVE CHICKEN
IN HIS STEAD. = b FOOD.. YOU AND  YOU GET DOGS
£y g 4k D0G,, H

JUST CALL ME BROOKLYN! HATHAT
e JUST CALL ME
MOSCOW,

EN 15 GO
DE DODGE
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JUMPIN'
CATFISH !

LETME AT S
HIM. | FEEX

YOU KNOW=-/ ™
THINK YOUAND

HITLER ARE

TWO NUTS ! =

MOSCOW QUICKLY STOPS THE NAZ| GUARD
BELOW FROM CONTINUING TO WIELD HISWHI
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“THE NAZIS i
RE COM!NG’ A

1 DIs 1S LIMEY AND DIS ACRE ! HOW ARE THE *
1S BROOKLYN AND MY DODGERS, BROCKILYN 7
A NVAME 19 MOscow?, - e

AFTER DRIVING FOR MANY HOURS, THE ESCAPED PRISONERS
STOP SOMEWHERE IN THE VAST DESERT... MOSCOW INTRO -
DUCES HIS TWO COMPANIONS TO THE F?ENCHMAN

BOYS AND GIRLS ! WE. THE
LOST LEGION, PLEDGE OURSELVES
TO FIGHT THE DICTATORSHIP UNTIL ¢
VAl /7 /S WIPED OFF THIS EARTH,AND
8 PEACE AND FREEDOM MAY AGAIN
PREVAIL ALL OVER THE WORLES /
THEIR LIVES IF NECES- ——— 7
SARY THAT DE -(
MOCRACY MAY
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outside the entrance to
the wax museum,

“Batrbara, this is silly,” he
said for what must have been
the hundredth time. “You were
just imagining things.”

Barbara’s lovely face was
white and strained. “Kip, I saw
that skeleton. It was supposed
to be a fake, like the others,
but it was real!”

“Probably some exhibit for
use in medical class-rooms.
There are hundreds of them.”

Barbara turned to him. Her
voice was low and tense. “Then
what was it doing with a bullet
hole right through the center
of its forehead? . . . I tell you,
they didn’t want me to see that
skeleton. If I hadn’t forgotten
my purse, and had to go
back for it after the place was
closed, I never would have
seen it. They’d probably have
disposéd of it by now.”

Kip shrugged. “All right.
We'll probably be arrested for
breaking into the place at this
hour. But you won’t be satis-
fied unless we do.”

Inside the wax museum utter
darkness reigned. The figures
loomed up ghost-like as they
felt their way among them.

feeling, as though these waxen
images were really alwe and
were watching them with cold,
baleful eyes as they groped
their way in the darkness.

“It’s over here,” Barbara

Kip began to get the strangest -

'BLOOD ON THE MOON

A BLACK HOOD STORY

I IP BURLAND stopped:

whispered. “Behind this next
group of statuary.”

At that moment Kip saw a
glint of light in the darkness
ahead of him. He yelled, *“Look
out!” and in the same move-
ment flung Barbara to the floor.

A gun cracked, spitting an
ugly blue-red flame. The bul-
let whizzed past the spot where
Barbara had been standing an
instant before.

Kip had been right. That
glint of light had been the re-
flection from a gun barrel!

Barbara was calling, “Kip,
Kip! Where are you?”

Abruptly the lights went on.
In the far corner of the reom,
near the figure of a skeleton
loosely mounted on a pedestal,
two men were standing with
drawn guns.

One of the men was raising
his gun to fire again, when a
choked ery from his compan-
ion stayed him.

Like an avenging fury, the
Black Hood crashed into their
midst!

The Black Hood’s fist met

the first man’s jaw with crunch-

“ing power. The man went back,
flopped limply, lay sprawling
- on the floor. \

* The other man had time to
fire once.

His shot went over The
Black Hood’s head as that

mantled man of justice ducked
and came in to the attack. His

"murder. So, by getting rid of

fist bounced off the gunman's
jaw, the gun flew wild, Then
the Black Hood brought up his
right with all the momentum
of his body behind it.

The gunman went down and
out. He didn’t move a muscle |
from the time he hit the floor,

Later, as Kip Burland, the
hero of that evening’s encoun-
ter sat on a divan in Barbara's
apartment while she read him
the newspaper accounts of the
smashing of the murder ring
that had been using the wax
museum as a front for their
activities,

“But why should they have
gone to so much trouble just
to dispose of the bodies of the
men they murdered?” Barbara
asked.

“For a very good reason,”
Kip replied. “The law says that
unless there is a body, what
they call the corpus delicti,
there can’t be a conviction for

the bodies of their victims, the
murder ring was making sure
that there never could be
any future indictments against
them.”

“And they'd have golten
away with it, too,” Barbara
murmured, “if it hadn’t been
for The Black Hood!”

Klp laughed “And for a
woman’s curiosity,” he said.
“Don’t forget that, Barbara.
And the next time, be careful
where you lose your purse!”




TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS PAGE 37

HMMPH... 'M NOT 20

7 THIS 1S OUR. OGEE ,GOLLY...I..|
3 NICEST TOY », >DIDN'T SEE YOU N SURE,,.AND THE NAME
' (MR, NIPPLESINK! A 1S WHIPPLESINK /

WATER PISTCL,

WELL,NEVER MIND. YES, MR. Y |71 DON'T 5
TAKE THESE PAR - { WHIPPLE - | PTHINK THAT
CELS TO THE WRAP-\ STINK ! FLOOR-WALKER
PING DEPARTMENT/ LIKES ME! 22




PAGESS
7| HAVE JUST THE

_TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMIC
5 JUST LOOK AT st

5T, Feuai: )

{ pICTURE YOU WANT. 7 THAT LANDSCAPE, L/ HAR WH..WHA..

D IT's ABEAUTY. ....< | A MASTERPIECE *
RIGHT BEHIND ME! -

=

ER...AH..
(GULP) £

'SCUSE
ME, PLEASE!

WHATS ALL THE
DID THAT ' NOISE* SUZIE!
HAPPEN 2 < YOoU AGAINE

"SUZIE..YOU WILL
PLEASE COME WITH |

SHE'S RUINED HIMSELF, SHALL
MY BEST SALE ( BN DEAL WITH
: ou




IENT. | THOUGHT YO

/MR MOOCHER: ONE OF OUR
\ SALES HELP 19 VERY INEFFIC

| LIKE TO HANDLE THIS

H_LAUGH
/ HRMPH PMMPH...
CAN'T STAND IN—
Y EFFICIENCY ! MUST
([ BE DISCIPLINED. g
A SEND HIM IN! A

U MIGHT

NATURE! NOW,GET

e
WHIPPLESINK , WHAT DO YOU MEAN
BY HOUNDING THIS POOR DEFENSE -
LESS GIRL ? TROUBLE IS YOU -
DON'T UNDERSTAND HUMAN )

DON'T BOTHER .;
I'LL PICK IT UP
FOR YOU, HEH,
HEH, AWRRK [

DROPPED
MY HANKIE/?

ER.WHAT'S

ouT!
YOUR NAME 2

- |} FAULT..WON'T You
Y LET ME FIX THEM
|l FORYOU, MR, .

MoocHERZ

OH, AND IT'S ALL MY

1S A GIRL., MR,
MOOCHER .. HERE

V'LL BE BACK IN A JIFFY, |
«_ MR. MOOCHER ! _~

7 ALL RIGHT, BUT HURRY 2 i
[ BACK. I'VE GOT AN IMPORTANT
BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEET
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o, ) i

/ GREAT CAEGAR! WHAT"
f KEEPING THAT GIRLT THE

MR. MOOCHER & L/ THIS WAY, ) S § = N
.II:E DIRECTORSH ! / WHERE % BUT
E HERE..I'LLXBUT WHERE - ; {1 NEVER SAW
[ BRING THEM e ] - > £\ HIM LEAVE!

¥ THANK HEAVENS THEY'RE GONE!
L NOW TO GFT BACK IN MY 2

Kl::j;:! THESE THINGS ) ) MR,
DON'T' OFEN FROM THIS MOOCHER ! WE WARN YOU,,,0H,
N hirs ] |oH ---IT'e@ToD LATE !
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7 BLANKETY

BLANK-BLANK

25 | WOULD DUCK ¢
7 INTO THE REAR
| OF THE FASHION,

MODELS ! (GROAN) EVERY -
| WHERE | TURN + MODELS!

NEXT 1S AN
EXCLUSIVE

. GIMME THAT
2 ( DRESS .. SHUT UP! -
o AND THEN SOME -

’ BODY CALLED HER.,

€ PANTS-AWK !, .....
L THE BOSS'S PANTS. N\
|| FORGOT THEM

| WAS GETTING T :
TIRED OF THAT JOB ANY -\
WAY, LET'S SEE NOW.. /.
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& a-i0
| YOU'RE QUT/

ONTRODUCING
ACANVAS BACK CORKLE,
¥ THE WORLDS ;
i CHAMPION PALOOKA!

HE 1S ON THE CAN- |
VAS SO MUCH HE |
sl OUGHT TO BRING A
PILLOW, AND THOSE
ROUND HEELS HE
HAS ARE FROM
FALLING OVER
BACKWARDS...AS
, OUR STORY OPENS
- )\ 'WE FIND CANVAS:
] BACK INA
FAMILIAR
POSITION......

WELP!BLUB BLUBIS
MAN OVERBOARD!

: SURE | KIN
WHAT KIND OF A FIGHTER I ﬂé’"‘&‘ﬂ?ﬁw
? CAN'T STAND A
A woRt Ve - GUY'D ONLY
LET ME!GEE
DONT SHOUT/

CH! NOW YOU'RE
GIVING ME ORDERS /!
WELL ' THRU WID

youl! _




.
TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS PAGE 43

=——— /7 NO,MISTAH LOOKA DIS BoOK,BOSS ! | HMM, MAYBE | QUGHTTA

(216H) | GUESS . | [ CORKLE..MANBE IT SAYS “HOW TC GAIN AREAD IT-IF | STILL RE -

I'M A WASHOUT AS A SLIGHT PRIP.. '} /CONFIDENCE AND CON-| £ = MEMBER HOW
A PRIZE-FIGHTER | \BUT NOT A WASH- QUER DE WOILD”..,
EIGHTBALL’ /it :

: e : Vi'vE GOT CONFIDENCE ¥
. OKAY CORKLE YOU'RE - NOW, EIGHTBALL? I'LL"
COMING RIGHT | _LWANTED IN THE RING TEAR THIS GUY APART. &
QuDT./ \yaed \ I'LL MOIDER ''M!GRR..
| = =" ! LEMME AT 'IM? ¥

SUY THEY'RE
CTARRYING IN

Al CAN'T UNDERSTAND \ .
IT, BOSS...19 YOU POSI- - ’ - WAY, WE
TIVE YOU READ RIS = =
. - S/ ENOUGH FOR
|PORK AND BEANS
AS USUAL!

ip

1 ONLY DE OTHER GUY/WELL, ANY
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PAGE 44 5 JoR- ) -
y E S0 SOONT 1] WELL,YOU MAY e e :
;Ehﬁﬁiﬁéﬁ "‘{gEURE?%\LgTHE \ BE MAKING MUCH o) \ (S16H) NO MANAGER NoM NE!
[ SECOND ROUND; A‘T LEAs-r! - MONET@:?_ ;RI?-RIZE- p

GETTING
4 ( PLENTYOF
SLEEP! WHY
DON'T YOU QUIT ¥
WHILE YOUR ABLE! )=

: AND 50 CORKLE COME ON NOW, CANVAG®
/ GETS A NEW BACK,YOU'RE GOINGTO |
MANAGER. : DO SOME REAL TRAIN
THIS 19 ALL THE >

ING ! PUNCH ! PUNCH!

AS BAD AS ALL
THAT ALL,EH 2 I'VE
GOT A GOOD NOTION
TO MANAGE YOU oz
B MYSELF ! 2773

{ | ALMOST HAD 1M
) HAT TIME, BARS!/

f ONLY HE DUCKED
ANDvou DlDN‘T! !
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OH POOR CORKLE, 'M HE JUST NEEDS MAYBE ,BUT IT DOESN'T
N AFRAID HE'S PICKED THE LOOK LIKE HE'LL EVER 4

! .
WRONG PROFESON.I WALKED OUTTA

¢ THE RING ONCE ...
|F ONLY HE CcOULD \THAT'D DO IT!

) WIN ONE FIGHT
M|ag BAB'E-.JUQ

=l

L

. V.

BUT YAOUGHTTA 3 WELL,HERE WE ARE RIGHT Y GOsH, BABS,
HAVE AT LEAST ONE N\ .| BACK WHERE WE STARTED ] yo'RE SWELL
MORE FIGHT BEFORE | - -
YA MEET THE CHAMP/

HMM.WHO CAN WE GET
THAT WILL'POSITIVELY.”,

TELEGRAM POR YOU ) [ FOR ME T WONDER J
HAM SIGN HERE !/ \WHO T SNN BE THE WINNER GETS A CHANCE TO

p, FIGHT THE CHAMP/




PAGE 46 _ TOP -NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

| AND THE NIGHT OF THE FIGHT! (7 W ]
; / 7 4 HYA BORNEQ

SAM HA! HA!

IN DIS CORNER.~BORNEO
SAM! FEROCIOUS A% A
TIGER.TOUGH AS AN
ELEPHANT...AND
ALMOST AS SMART !

AND |N DIS CORNER.. -
|E HE'S STILL AWAKE . SNIFF. WHATS
CANVASBACK CORKLE. : DIs, ONIONS? |

195 LBS, BOZ,.... g et
| STANDING UP/

THE CROWD |5 THUNDERSTRUCK AS THE

ROUNDS GO BY - AND STILLNO KAYO.

WHAT'@ THE MATTER WITH BORNEO SAM? R :
| : T'S KILLIN' .

N
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A {OH,0H SOMETHING® UP, THERE'S A FINISH HIM

PEC—ULIAR GLAZE IN BORNEO'S OFF CORKLE!
EYES RIGHT AFTER THAT LAST |
WHIFF OF CORKLE'S BREATH ! |

EOW' HE'S WIDE OPEN‘ :
\ YOUR RIGHT, CANVASBACK /
VA THROW THAT RIGHT !

| GUESS | WORE 'IM DOWN WITH S
OH, CORKLE HOW ' MY IRON CONSTITOOSHUN ,BABS!

THE WINNER /> DD You Po IT? 1 \ocRAM,EIGHTBALL ! LEAYE THE
CORKLE! — COULD KIS YoU! |5 Kie6ES FOR BABS !/ '

" HE'S JUST REHEARSIN' FOR HIS
G-GOBH | wuo FIGHT WID ME. | SOITANLY AM
ANXIOUS TOGET INTO THE RING
wmcoam.e .VERY ANXIOUS
HEH, HEH,HEH !
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NOOP McGOOK stepped
into the office of the Po-
lice Commissioner.

“You sent for me?” he ask-
ed, fixing the Commissioner
with his eagle-like stare.

The Commissioner was a
red faced, beetle-browed man.
He had the reputation of
being the dumbest chief the
department had known in years.
.Under him crime flourished.
Unmolested, thieves and pick-
pockets worked long and happy
hours. Gambling dens pros-
pered. The guards in the city
jail-house grew fat and lazy
for want of customers.

The Commissioner brought
his fist down violently on the
desk, so that the ink-stand
jumped in alarm. “McGook!”
he roared, *‘the mayor’s daugh-
ter has been kidnapped and my
whole blankety-blank police
department can't find her! The
Mayor’s given me just twenty-
four hours to get her back—
or else! And you’ve got to do
it!”

McGook raised a bony fin-
ger. “Never fear,” he said.
“Either I shall return with the
girl in twenty-feur hours, or
I shall return without her!™

The commissioner sat down
heavily and mopped his brow.
“That’s fine,” he said.

McGook went first to the
Club Redendo, where the May-
or’s daughter had last been
seen. A swarthy looking man

CRIMES COMMITTED-
RATES REASONABLE!

A SNOOP McGOOK STORY

was wiping glasses near the
end of the bar.

McGook whipped out his
spy-glass and stared intently
at the fingerprints on the ma-
hogany bar, comparing them
with the prints on a card he
had taken from his pocket. The
swarthy man came around the
bar and stood next to McGook,
looking over his shoulder. Soon
other men joined him.

McGook looked up to find
himself the center of a ring of
hostile eyes.

“What'cha doin” that for?”
The swarthy man asked. He
put his hand on McGook’s el-
bhow. “We better take him in
the back room to see the Boss!™

The Boss was silling at a
wooden table in the back
room, playing solitaire with a
deck of soiled cards.

“So you're McGook?” he
said, “and the Commissioner
sent you here to find the
Mayor’s daughter, did he?”

McGook nodded.
his back he could feel the cold
pressure of a gun.

“That’s right. And, unless I
find her in twenty-four hours,
the Commissioner is going to
be out of a job!” '

On hearing this, the Boss
laid down his pack of cards.
He leaned forward. “Is that
the truth?” he asked. At the
same time he made a motion
with his hand.

McGook saw the gun barrel

Against

rise in an arc above his head,
but he was just too late to
duck. Tt felt exactly as though
the roof fell in.

He woke up in a dark room,
with a bump on his head the
size of an ostrich egg. As he
got to his feet, he heard some-
one crying in the room. He
went to the bed and saw her,
a girl of about eight, with curly
blonde hair and wide blue
eyes.

He did not need the picture
he carried in his pocket to
know that this was the Mayor's
daughter.

Later that day, in the hack
room of the Club Redondo,
the Boss and a few of his
herichmen were reading the
newspaper account of Me-
Gook’s sensational detective
work in trailing down and re-
covering the Mayor’s kidnap-
ped daughter. “The Greatest
Detective Since Sherlock
Holmes,” said the accounts.

The Boss winked at his men.
“Too bad we had to pass up
the ransom money for the May-
or's daughter, eh, boys?”

One of the henchmen nodded
solemnly. “Yeh. But anything
was better than for the Com-
missioner to lose his job. Boy,

~we'd go out of business without

that dumb cluck! What hurts
me, though, is that that bone-
head detective, McGook,  is

gonna get all the credit for
this!”

—
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875 A PROBLEM, :
RIGHT ! WHAT' 7 FINE THING. < —
ING TO DO WHEN ALL HE THERE'S THE GANG MASTER
WANTS TO BE IS ONE OF PRACTICING.AND ME, } PERCIVAL. ,YOUR
THE GANG T A REG'LAR | THE COACH,STUCK SINGING TUTOR HAS
N\, IN HERE/ ARRIVED!

HOLY CATS! I'LL BE 7 ER-AH, CERTAINLY NOT
STUCK FOR AT LEAST COULDN'T -
AN HOUR..I'LL. NEVER. WE POSTPONE N/ PRECIATE THE
MAKE PRACTICE , NOW TODAYS LESSON)PRIVELEGE OF
MR, SCREECH!




cs
| aaAHH , SWEET
MVYSTERY OF LIFE AT

TOP -NOTCH LAUGH . COMI

PAGE 30
SAY,. WHAT'S WRIG- K

GEE FLIP, I'M

GLING IN MY POCKET * : .

OHOH,..IT'S FLIP...1 ¢ 4 SORRY,OLE PAL [ )| LAST I'VE FOUND Y0000 4
GOT ALL ABOUT I'LL LET YOU QUT & A H H /
=" = / Now 'J S H f

YOU YOUNG RUFFIAN !
You DELIBERATELY PUT THAT
FROG IN MY THROAT !

THERE BEFORE
FLIP JUMPED

S0, MASTER PERCIVAL,
UP TO YOUR TRICKS
AGAIN. | SHALL BE
FORCED TO WRITE
YOUR PARENTS OF
THIS LATEST
ESCAPADE/

17 I ONLY <
AN HOUR LATE -\ {}-

NOW TO SNEAK )
OUT WITH MY € X

UNIFORM WITH- 18 \ . :ﬁ?;_%ﬁ-'?‘.‘?f&g
\_.OUT JEEVES .

N\ SEEING ME! "k : ! SCREECH WALKS

. - - oUT ON ME %




'qi!.i'a;;:!;s'!_"nuz
Y THaT Bov!
L 1 CERTAINLY
) HOPE HIS PARENTS
RETURN FROM
\ FLORIDA SOON!

_TOP_NOTCH_LAUGH

PAGES]

_COMICS

AFEW MINUTES LATER.{

THAT JEEVES TAKES

HIS JOB TOO SERIQUSLY. |
I'LL NEVER GET TO FOOT-
BALL PRACTICE /., NOW
I'VE GOT A PAINTING
LESSON! &

LZE PAIL AND ZE

/AHH, YOU BREENG
| BROOM TO CLEAN

EXTRAORDINARY!
REVOLUTIONARY!

“HEY! LINDSAY DOYLE v\ |
PROF. DOYLE ...I'M HERE)) |-

“WE'LL HOLDY
THE PAIL UP BY

= PUTTING THE
A, BROOM UNDER IT

ok




HOW CAN 1
GET OUT OF '
ZIS?. AT LAGT,

‘| HERE COME

ZAT BUTLER!

HEY,FELLAS )}
HERE'SOUR /

g we GOT IT! I'LL GET MY
MATH TUTOR TO THINK
| UP A COUPLE..FORONCE
[HE'LL BE USEFUL

WAIT FOR ME!

BUT JEEVES GRASPS B
THE BROOM TOO
LOOGELY,

PWHAT'S
'/ THE MATTER? )
[ WHY AREN'T JTIGERS To PLAY ¢
YOU PRAC - TOMDRROW JFWE Y
\ TICING 2 i/

I YOURE DOING SWELL ,FELLAS
| WE'RE ALMOST DONE NOW... MR, }
\GYPS SAID ACCORDING TO THE |
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THE DAY:OF THE BI& GAME «-
AND THE VISITING "BEARS"

Dis'LL BE
EASY /! WHE%E'S

THE FIELD HAS BEEN PAINTED
WITH STRANGE GEDMETRIC
FIGURES... = —

DON'T FORGET

THE NEW SYSTEM !

GET IN THERE
AND WIN!

WHAT'S ALL

SIGNALS! S THIS ALGEBRRA %
TRIANGLE THREE - ; , WHAT ARE THESE J
SQUARE OF DE et :
HY-POT-ANEWS!

SIKTY DEGREES)

YA SUPPOSED
To STAND ON
DIS CROSS!
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RECOVERING FROM THEIR ; THE GAME wsmzs ON
AMAZEMENT, THE VISITING

TEAM CHARGES THROUGH
THE LINE TIME AFTER TIME..

ANUDDER GOAL ! GO0 ... | CAN'T LOOK ! MY -
YOU GUYS BETTER USE \TEAM (& BEING MASSACRED,
YOUR MATHEMATICS | SHOULD HAVE KNOWN
_TO KEEP SCORE/ \BETTER THAN TO TRUST /
A PROFESSOR/|

UNTIL THE FINAL WHISTLE WELL,WELL, MY
BLOWS! JUST LOOK. AT THE BOY! WAS THE GUT-
SCORE : COME OF THE GAME
GRATIFYING %

ES, PROFESSOR:
IF YOU'LL STEP OUT-
\SIDE A MOMENT THE

JEGANG WANTS TO SHOW |
THEiR GEAT]TUDE'

DEAREST MATER AND PATER
| CANNOT UNDERSTAND
WHY, BUT ALL MY TUTORS ] | beReY'S
HAVE LEFT ME...THIS
MAKES ME VERY SAD

INDEED... §

HMM, | WONDER {8 PS. I'M AFRAID
OH,HERES A B (ALL THAT'S LEFT
P i FOR ME | TO GO
TO HIGH ScHooL
AND PUT UP WITH
THOSE ROUGH-NECK'
FOOTBALL PLAYING
STUDENTS ?

WATCH PERCY
DUCK THAT ASCOT
TIE IN A SMACK-
EROO OF AN _AD-
VENTURE IN THE
NEXT ISSUE OF

TOP NOTCH

COMICS
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PREPARED FOR A

SHIELD!,..GET UP! WE'VE
GOTTA GET OUTOF HERE !
WH-WHAT'S HAPPENED,

SHIELD #

& | 1--1 DON'T
KNOW, DUSTY!,
LM WEAK L. .MY
HEAD'S SPINNING
LIKE A MERRY*
- GO-ROUND!




DEAR READERS, THE
2 MONKEY-TEERS ARE HERE '
Yy PRESENTED FOR THE FIRST TIME
- IN ANY COMIC BOOK .. THERE ARE
POSITIVELY NO OTHERS LIKE THEM
\ IN THE WORLD—FORWHICH ALL
PAPA AND MAMA MONKEYS
CAN BE DULY THANKFUL!

/ YEHUDI! SMA
EEP! | [f THOSE CHILDREN AREN'T FRY ! SASSAFRAS !
——— 1 [ UP YET ! WHAT ARE THEY COME DOWN TO..,
! 4 P)ITRYING TO DO -MAKE A
MONKEY OUT OF ME/
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b YOU LATER WHEN
| HAVE BRISTLES

PUT BACK INTHE|

b7” CHILDREN, YOU FORGOT

TO WASH BEHIND YOUR

MAKE YOU FEEL NICE AND §

L CLEAN WHEN YOU GO TO |
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i/

AL RIS A

BYE.BYE, 0
HILDREN ! MY,
THEY'RE SUCH

SWEET, GOOD’

SOON THE THREE MONKEYS ARE INNO -

CENTLY AT PLAY...THEY LOVE WATER

WHEN THERE

ISN'T ANY - @

SOAP IN IT... &
e@

W

“HAH! PRETTY
AW, | CALLS
b PiLe

i

JIGGERS!
ASTHE
TRUAN
OFFICER

AND YOU'LL
Ve010 BED
L TONISHT WiTH:

ABOUT THIS!
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HERE ,CHILDREN, SOMETHING TELLS US THE
TAKE THIS QUARTER)| | THREE LITTLE MONKEYS
ARE UP TONO GOOD. WHEN*
EVER THEY'RE HAPPY......
THEVY'RE UP TO SOMETHING,
AND VICE VERSA ..

‘SOME ICE CREAM --
ONLY DON'T TELL

W I'MFEDUP
WITH THIS TWO-BI
BURG..FOR TWO CEN
\ I'D GO BACK TO 'TH
Bl&CITY? =

TELL US WHAT
THE BIGCITY 1S
LIKE, BUTCH!

WHAT ‘CHA KIDS
STARIN' AT ME FER ?
GWAN BEAT IT !
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RUNTS, AN' GWELL LOOKIN' DOLLS
AN' MOYIN' PITCHER SHOWS SO BIG /

HOUNDS TO <&

PECPLE WHO

ETLOST IN /

'EM!

UNTIL THINGS KINDA
QUIETED DOWN..BUT
I'MGOIN' BACK SOME
DAY, | DON'T BELONG IN
ACHEESY LITTLE BURS

|/SEE, MOMMA WAS
EOING TO HAVE
PANCAKES [N

L

WHY'D YOU EVER
LEAVE A PLACE
LIKE THAT %

HURRY AND FINISH)
THAT LETTER!

NOTHING MUCH, ONLY A COUPLE
OF 'EM HAD TO SPEND A FEW
WEEKS IN THE HOSPITAL! 4

Yehudl Small Fry.
FOLLOW THE THREE
MONKEY- TEERS NEXT
MONTH IN THEIR HILAR®
10US ADVENTURES IN
THEBIGCITY/ YOU'LL
LOVE THEM ! ITS THE
BIGGEST LAUGH RIOT
. IN YEARS

/’ig ;

snsi;r“



UGH COMICS

TOP - NOTCH LA

HEN
HUAYNA CAPAC ,THE

LAST GREAT INCA RULER,
HE WAS S0 HAPPY HE HAP
MADE A GIANT 700 FT. LONG

GOLDEN CHAIN

WITH WHICH HE ENCIRCLED
THE WHoLE PALACE/

f‘{'p@?




RACTICAL JOKERS,
NEXT TOHITLER AND
THE JAPS ARE PROB
ABLY AMERICAS
GREATEST MENACE,
ATLEAST THAT 15
KARDAKS OPINION
AND AFTER THIS
STORY WE'RE IN-
CLINED TO THINK
YOU'LL AGREE
WITH HIM !

/OH!S0IT'S YOV,

| JOE BLOW... THINK

\IT'S FUNNY, DON'T /
You ? /




MM ! PLAYING JOKES FOR A
LONG TIME,EH /.| HAVE AN
IPEA MR, JOE BLOW MIGH
BE SOMEBODY WORTH =
KEEPING AN EYE ON!/

JOE BLOW HAD ANELECTRIC

BUZZER CONCEALED IN THE
CONT HE THEN
\__FUNNIEST

TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

/" WELL, THANKS FOR STOPPING

ALONG,MR.JOE [{SOURPUSS!| | THAT FIGHT, MISTER.I'VE BEEN
BLOW, EaEF‘ORE f ALLOVER PLAYING JOKES ON ED FOR A _4
LONG TIME AND THIS | THE =<

FIRST TIME HE EVER GOT SORE
_n.me -ruxr JUST GOES TO SHOW

OW! I'M N
ELECTROCUTED!

WELL,IF ITISN'T MY OLD N B16 DOINGS TONIGHT, JOE !

PAL  HANK SHORT...WONDER | | HAVING A BIRTHDAY PARTY FOR |

WI-IA‘I"E: ‘I'HE Ble HURRY'- MY KID. ALL THE FAMILY 'S GOING '-
TO BE THERE EXCEPTING MY
MOTHER WHO’S IN |




TOP NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

7 THIS 1S MRS, SHORT'S /HA HA THAT'LL SEND HANK,
DOCTOR.. SHE'S VERY ILL Y| [0UT ON A WILD GOOSE <.
- A AND WANTS TO SEE HER
TELLO, IS THIS HANK

CHASE AND MISS THE BIRTH-

SON RIGHT AWAY. THERE DAY PARTY. WILL HE BE SORE,
SHORT'S HOME 2 THIS A MAY NOTBE MUCH TIME//SHl [ NOW I'LL CALL MY SECRE-
' b = TARY AND HAVE MORE FUN/

IS LONG - DISTANCE
NTOPEKA CALLING/

SEND A TELEGRAM TO MR. JONES,AT
ROCK CANYON LODGE. ., DEAR MR. JONE
YOUR HOLDINGS IN CONSOLIDATED : _
COPPER HAVE BEEN COMPLETELY, ey
WIPED OUT? fWON'T FIND OUT UNTILYE
[ TOMORROW... IN THE
MEANWHILE HE'LL
I\ WORRY HIMSELF s
SICK / HA HA ! g8

([ SEND THAT WIRE
RIGHT AWAY, MIS%

WH -WHO
ARE YOU?




TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

AW, FORGET IT! | I/ THERE'S NO USE GETTING
LET'S HAVE A A [RILED UPOVER A COUPLE OF
DRINK ! = INNOCENT LITTLE JOKES... J
: BE FRIENDLY...MAKE OTHER /
\ PEOPLE LAUGH - THAT'S
MY MOTTO!

7| PUT ENOUGH KNOCK -CUT
DROPS IN THAT GLASS TO
LAY HIM OUT COLDER THAN /

JOE BLOW PIckS UP THE (&
TICKER TAPE...AND SUD{
DENLY HIS HANDS
CLUTCH IT TIGHTLY... &

PERHAPS I'VE BEEN MIS=Y}
TAKEN AT THAT! | HAVE /
NOTHING AGAINGT A

MAN WHO ENJOYS s
A\ A GOOD JOKE!

FEEL SLEEPY.GUESS I'LL

HAVE A LOOK AT HOW THE

‘MARKET |© GOING, AND _/
CALL IT A DAY !

r OH BOY, I'M BEGINNING TO |

ALL MY HOLDINGS ARE
IN COPPER...THE PHONE'S
RlNC':iNC;:...I'LL HAVE TO




PETERS YOUR BROKER .YOU'LL

\BLOW Z THIS IS

_ TOP-NOTCH LAUGH COMICS

TWENTY THOUSAND.! I'LLN
NEVER BEABLE TO RAISE )
THAT MUCH.. I'LL HAVE TO /&
CALL ON MV FRIENDS ,f
TRY TO BORROW 1T !

BLIND WITH DISPAIR ; JOE
BLOWS HANDS GROPE FOR
HIS DESK , HE TQUCHES A

CIGAR BOX...

8 Lo

[ZAFTER THAT GA® YOU PULLED N
ON ME BLOW, | WOULDN'T LEND
YOU A REDCENT! |

ANOTHER OF

- YOUR PRACT
CAL JOKES EH 2
WELL, YOU WON'T &
FOOL ME THISTIME,

SHORT ISN'T
HOME..HE LEFT
FOR TOPEKA TO
VISIT His SICK

OHH..WHAT A FOOL |'VE X
; BEEN!/

WAKE UP! I'VE AN
IDEA THAT YOU'VE
LEARNED YOUR ¢

LESSON! -~

f YOU SEE | SWITCHED N\
THOSE GLASSES...YOU

TOOK THOSE KNOCK -
OUT DROPS THAT YO
MEANT FOR ME/ »

Vuo MORE PRACTICAL JOKES ﬁ
FOR ME . THIS IS ONE LESSON I'L
NEVER FORGET, | STILLCANT
BELIEVE IT WAS ONLY

A DREAM !



Disease Often Misunderstood

The cause of the disease is not a
germ as so many people think, but a
vegetable growth that becomes buried
beneath the outer tissues of the skin.

To obtain relief the medicine to be
used must first gently dissolve or re-
move the outer skin and then kill the
vegetable growth.

This growth is so hard to kill that
a test shows it takes 15 minutes of
boiling to destroy it; however, labor-
atory tests also show that H. F. will
kill it upon contact in 15 seconds.

DOUBLE ACTION NEEDED

Recently H. F. was developed sole-
ly for the purpose of relieving Ath-
lete’s Foot. It both gently dissolves
the skin and then kills the vegetable
growth upon contact. Both actions
are necessary for prompt relief.

H. F. is a liquid that doesn’t stain.

- Eoml
' You just paint the infected parts
OOI |I( H nightly before going to bed.
- H. F. SENT ON FREE TRIAL

ATHLETE'S FOOT

Send Coupon
Don't Pay Until Relieved

At least 509 of the adult pop-
ulation of the United States are
being attacked by the disease
known as Athlete’s Foot.

Usually the disease starts be-
tween the toes. Little watery
blisters form, and the skin cracks
' and peels. After a while the

itching becomes intense, and you
" feel as though you would like to
- scratch off all the skin.

BEWARE OF IT SPREADING

Often the disease travels all over
the bottom of the feet. The soles of
your feet become red and swollen.
The skin also cracks and peels, and
the itching becomes worse and
worse.

Get relief from this disease as

Sign and mail the coupen, and a
bottle of H. F. will be mailed you
immediately. Don’t send any money
and don’t pay the postman any mon-
ey; don’t pay anything any time un-
less H. F. is helping
you. If it does help
you, we know you
will be glad to send
us $1 for the bottle
at the end of ten
days. That's how
much faith we have
in H. F. Read, sign
and mail the coupon
today.

-

A AL RARAAAAERRRRBEBBEE R -

GORE PRODUCTS, INC.
810 Perdido St., New Orleans, La.

Please send me immediately a bottle of
H. F. for foot trouble as described above. 1
agree to use it according to directions. If at
the end of 10 days my feet are getting better
I will send you $1. If I am not entirely satis:.
fied, I will return the unused portion of the
bottle to you within 15 days from the time ]

E
. e receive it.
quickly as possible, because it is : A e
vgry contagious, and it may go to : .......................................................................
. your hands or even to the under + ADDRESS
~ arm or crotch of the legs. ARE( o) 1 B e g e e U SARE o
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WITH ANY®
REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER

A beautiful desk of handsome walnut grain, finished with rich Burgandy ¢

which will fit into the decorations of any home, and made of sturdy fiber boa

is now available for only one dollar ($1.00) extra to purchasers of a Remington
Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light a child can move it, so strong it will
hold six hundred ds! What a bination this desk and a Remings
ton Portable Typewriter make—a miniature office in your home! Learn coms
plete details of this offer. Mail the coupon today!

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU!
LEARN TYPING FREE

Tohelp you even further, you get Free with this special
offer a 44-page booklet, prepared by experts, to teach

ou quickly how to typewrite by the touch method.
zvhen you buy a Noiseless you get this free Remington
Rand gift that increases the pleasure of using your
Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. Remember,
the touch typing beok is sent Free while this offer holds.

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE

The Remi Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming-
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric.

SPECIFICATIONS

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard
office machines appear in the Deluxe Noiseless Ports
@ble—standard 4-row keyboard: back spacer; margin
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color
ribbon; automatic reverse; tabulator; variable line
spacer; paper fingers; makes as many as seven carbons;
takes paper 9.5 wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black
key cards and white letters, rubber cushioned fect.

MONEY BACK GUARANTER
The Reming Deluxe Noiseless Portable Typewriter is
so0ld on a trial basis with a money-back guarantee. If, after
ten days trial, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take
it back, pay all shipping charges and refund your good
will deposit at once. You take no risk.

| ACTNOW!

o

ON THIS BARGAIN OFFER

You wnd new Remorsettor of thiy
Upon, DO |7 TOK'{{'{ obligation's :Mn.




