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/^KK\C99  known  to  his  enemies 
BY  MANY  ALIASES,  THE  MOST  TERRIFYING 

of  which  is  V,M"  green  wst 
25  YEARS  AGO,  IN  THE  DISMAL 

COUNTRY  OF  TIBET,  THE  COUNCIL  OF 
SEVEN  CHOSE  AN  ORPHAN  OF  SUPERB 

PHYSICAL  STRUCTURE,  AND  EACH  DID  HIS 
PART  TO  DEVELOP  IN  THIS  CHILD  ALL  THE 
CHARACTERISTICS  OF  A  MAN  WHO  WOULD 
DOMINATE  THE  WORLD  OF  MEN  BY  HIS 

STRENGTH,  KNOWLEDGE,  AND  C0URA6E 
MATURE  MOW,  THE  AMAIING  MAN, 

AM  AN,  SITS  CHAINED  BEFORE  THE  COUNCIL, 
WAITING  FOR  HIS  FINALTESTS,  BEFORE 
SETTING  FORTH  INTO  THE  OUTSIDE  WORLD. 

SIX  OF  THE  COUNCIL  HAVE  ENDOWED 
HIM  WITH  THE  BENEFfTS  OF  KINDNESS  AND 

TOLERANCE  AND  BRAVERY,  BUT  A  SEVENTH, 

"WE GREAT QUESTION '."COVETS  PLANS 
OF  DIRE  EVIL  FOR  THE  PERFECT  BOY.... 





A6AIM,  WELL  DONE,  AMAN-THOU  ART  QUICKER 
T4UN  LIGWTNIN6-  BUT,  NOW  WE  MUST  TEST 

voup  apAciTY  fop  WITH- 
STANDING PAIN 



FOR  INSTANCE-I  SHALL  INJECT  THIS  FLUID,  HYPODER-] 
MOLLY,  AND  WHEN  IT  TAKES  EFFECT  YOU  WILL,  BY 
THE  MERE  PROCESS  OF  WILLING  YOURSELF  TO  IT,  BE  ABLE 
TO  MAKE  WURS&F  DISAPPEAR.  TOWEVER,  IN  YOUR 

ABSENCE  THERE  WILL  COME  ATHICK  MIST,  GREEM 

IN  COLOR-, 



naUENT,  AMAN/  my  formula 
IS  A  SUCCESS  -  NOW,  PLEASE,  8RING 
YOURSELF  BAClCTO  VISIBILITY-  JUST 
IMAGINE  YOURSELF  IN  SOLID. FORM, 

AND  YOU  WILL  BE/ 

6000,  MY  BOY- 1  WILL  GIVE  YOU 
A  VIAL  OF  THIS  FLUID,  WHICH  YOU 
MUST  TAKE  FAITHFULLY  ONCE  EVERY 

WEEK-  NEVER  F0R6ET- ANDTHERE MORE 

JHIN6 

YOU  MUST  ALWAYS  REMEMBER  YOUR  PROMISE  TO  ME-J 
TO  ALWAYS  DO  600D,AND  NEVER  .MALlGiOUSLYy 

WIKA  HAS  MADE  HIM  PROMISE  TO 

"DO  GOOD,"  AS  HE  SO  QUAINTLY  PUTS 
IT/  WELL -I  SHALL  CORRECT  THAT. 
AMAN  SHALL  DO  ALWAYS  AS! 

i  HIM -HE 
CANNOT  ESCAPE  MY 
TELEPATHIC,, 
.INFLUENCE// 

AfTE/?  AH  UMWiTFUL  PASSAGE  ACROSS  WE  SEA,  AMAH 
PILOTS  WSPlANF  TO  A  GEmElAWM  MSfflr/E  vmmm. 

..Hs&HEiEAmiNmsrm jVEm\~ 





BETTER  TURN  ITOVER 

THE  POLICE,  MISTER- 

KNOW  ALL 'BOUT 

YE5.  MAYBE  f  WILL-BUT  I'VE  GOT  TO  I  THERE'LL  PROBABLY  BE 
GET  TO  TOWN  AND  LODGE  THIS  SHIP  JaN  EMPTY  HANGAR  AT 

SOMEWHERE  -    j  „    TTHE  AIRPORT,  MISTER  -  ~ 

UGO  'LONG  WITH  YA,5EEIN'  A5  YOU'RE 

KEPIN'  THET  PENCIL/j'lV-     -        ■■; 

5AY-WH0  IS  THIS  ' FELLER?  A  FEDERAL 

COP? 

HELLO-MR.CRATER-7  THIS  IS  JOHN)  AMAN, REPORTER  ON  THE 

"STAR'-COVERIMG  THE  WRECK  Of  YOUR  STREAMLINER  — 
I  HAVE  SOME  IMPORTANT  INFORMATION,  AND  WOULD  LIKE  TO 

TALK  TO  YOU  PERSONALLY -I'M  ON  MY  WAYOI/ERNOW  -zl% 

MISTER  AMAN,  I  CANT  UNDERSTAND  IT--ALL THESE  ACCIDENTS  INONE 

MONTH  -  IT'S  OUTRAGEOUS  /  -  BUT  PERHAPS  WE'D  BETTER  GOOUTTOTHE 
SCENE  NOW,  IN  MY  PRIVATE  TRAIN  -YOU  CAN  TELL  ME  WHAT 

YOU  KNOW  ON  THE  WAY.... 

'  -  AND  ATM  OFF/CF,  AFW$MM&MfF'5  P&SMAL 



WELL,YOLWG  MM,  WHAT  IS  U  JUST  A  PENCIL, MISTER 
IT  YOU  HAVE  TO  TELL  ME?    CRATER  -A  5ILVER  PENCIL 

say-  mm  mt/rf  i  found  on  thetrack 
NEAR  THE  WRECK- KNOW 
ANYTHING  ABOUT  if ? 

S/OP77/E 

TfflNf 

£WH£££-/££MEf//H/E 
mosfaimoLSfiu 

^% 

1    ; 

WITH  LIGHTNING  SPEED,  AMAN 

JERKS  THE  THROTTLE,  ANDTHE 

JWRECK-DESTINED  TRAIN  5PEFD5 
INTO  REVERSE/-  THEN.... 

SPECM  DAffifOMmMM- 

Ot/EETf/E&IPmWMMEAN mow/// 

MMCULOUSLY/rSf/OOrSDOWN  O/i/ 
WE/IE  WE.  U/TTME//EEMS 

MEE£EO£W//EEl  / 
m 

01)  IN  TOTAL  MMANCEOFm 

WE$M/£/OWCE0F4mA!'S     ■ 
LAI/GEM  PEMEX.m PRESIDENT 
OFDE®f//SPI?W7EmiH7M 

s/vfm/?wEnfflX£d  mm- 



THE  INITIAL  SEEMS  TO  BET 

BUT  IT'S  NOT  TOO  LEGIBLE  -NOW 
LET  ME  5HOW  VOU  A  LITTLE  TRICK 

OFTHEORIENT- 

BV  TELEPATHIC  CONCENTRATION  J5HALL 
CAUSE  THIS  PENCIL  TO  WRITE.OF  ITS  OWN 

VOLITION,  THE  NAME  Of  US  f 



VMM-  HEW  NOT  SAVING  GOODBYE  YET/  YOU  HAVE  A    DEBF  TO  PAY  FIBT/j 

FAsmmNitwrnim. 
AMAN  LEAPS  INTO 
ACTION! 

AND  WITH  A  POWERFUL  BLOW,  SENDS  JVE  C&M/NAL 
PRESIDENT JP&MLim  TQM FLOOR/ 

TOO  BAD,  OLD  BOY-  WEU.JHATTINISHE5 .  _ 

Awso-mmsmmwwm)^ 
mat 'CwsADt '  against  tern -^Wf 
WAFOFTHE  'GPFATQU£SFI(ffl"?Ml 
HIS TNTlUBKFLXMlWTFAm </NM 
mFALWENWREWAFmmtFWm 

mnssuEOT  'mvm-m  comics"  / 



IN  THE     SUMPTUOUS     OFFICE    OF  STZVE 

HaF?f?JGe»N,     BO.SS     F'OklT.ICIfiN..   

OFFICES   OF  L/ONet.    &t~&\ NOW  lOOffi    WS  <&OT  NQTHIAI*  To  be-  \^ 
SCGffFD  &BOUT.  H'E'AL.   G/^£-  HIH  MS  SH0f?t?  J 
OF  TH£  DOUGH  0/V0  MB0&B  0  L/TTt.£-       / 

Exrffff.  why,  /r  /7//vr  out?  F0VUT-      J /F  HIS  —  _/ 



Mielu  —  r  lot"  of  w&tep  cinder  the 

BRIDGE  S/NCE  YOU  U/EffE  CRLLED  'CHUCX 
HGRRlGP)N--F)NO  OUR  OLD  FRIEND, 
BL/KHtE\  BIG  REFJL  E&TPrre       r- 
MFIN  /VOHs,  EH? 

HERE,  LEMME  GIVE  YUH  & 

«*)KS   &  TH/S,  BF1RT — shy 

how±  gbout-  h  t/rrt.E- 
gelebrrtton,  wftddhYh 

St*-/,  FELLEfS? 

SORT  OF  f=f 
COMING-OUT 
PRRTY,  EH? 

I'M  NOT  WORRIED 

f=)BOUT  THE  MONEY  t 
whqt  r  V/RNT  TO 

HNO\W  IS—VI/HRT 
HAPPENED  To 

MY  WlFEi7 

hno  op-  course —  'sl/ch1' hrhmonoJ  My,  my —  y°u c>E/vt/.emen   certr/nl.y 
mroe  progress  dur/ng 

THESE   PRST TWENTY  YEffRS.'! 

0UT  IM  NOT 
INTERESTED  IN 
CELEepGTlONS  , 
J'M  INTERESTED 

IN   

YEH!  Y£H!  ytlH  GOT NOTH/V* 

ro  woppy  GBouT 3&f?T.f  WE" HEPT  YOUR  DOUGH  FOp  yi/Hl 

R  NICEUTTLE  NEST  EGGr  ' 

THRT$  BEEN  COULECT/n'' JNTEPEBT  EVER  Slfy/CE  Vl/H— 

L 
c m 

."v 

2»1  '!■»■ 

now,  spirt, OLD  Boy, 

rfitfg /r 

EPfS   

Don't  0RRT,  Oi.DBOYvriE—  YOU 
M/SERRBLE  LY/NG  SpZ/M/fs/  YoU 

LET  HER  DIE  //It  MISERY  RND 
POVERTY  WHILE  X  700H  THE 

'RRp' 'Pop  YoU—SERy/MG   TWENTY 

LONG  YE??RS  OF  MY  i-lFE" 

V/tJig/L.  // 

BUT  I'M  NOT  G.O/NG  To  DO /T 

THFiT  WHY — I'M  GOING   TO  PI  OH 
YOU  OFF  ONE  BY  ONE  HNO 
ILL  NEVFR  HHVE  TO 
SERVE!  FINOTHEPf  HOUR 

IN  WHlL  FOR  IT;  EITHER/ 

I*LL  LEHVE  YOU  WITH 
THHT  PLERSRNT 

THOUGHT,  GENTLEMEN— 
REMEMBER   YoUR  DRYS      **. 

rre  numbered* i i 



on?  y£i9ff  L07F#'-~//vfi/vf&?/S7oa&r/c  old  beokw  sto/*e\ 
HOUSB,  &A/  ELQEpL  Y  L  0PY  /7£C£/yES  &  V/5/70f?  ' ' ' 

D£i9Ff,  PBHr?,    IT'S    P£ffF£CTt~Y  LQVei-Y  OF  YOU  T~0 
VISIT  tO£   P£F?SONf>LLY,  Mlf,  HHftf>/&=M /  OS  T 
wfiorc:  You,  I'ri  tw/vewg  of  h&wng 
pfjf/w  UP  h  Mi-L-  t-EfiV/wG  MfMSTATM.  To 

Youff  CHfftF/TY 
Of?&(MIZHT/OA// 

YOU  SEe, 

T'm   GETTING 

ON  IN  YEEIffS 

f=)ND   

/VOJ*;  how,  MHYlM,  LETlS  HOPE 

YUH  UW  T'BE  H  HUNOffeD  — 
&uT~i~/#E[i  st?Y,  Yuh 

couldn't  t-£&ve-  YEft 
DOUGH  TO  fl  0S.TTGPI 

cause- 

WELL,  I'LL  BESEEM*  YdH,  fiitfRM,  RN  IP  YUH 
WEED  PI  LRWYEft — OWH"K  LEG  GO  / 

;.;■.■■■"-     .   ' 
MERCY}  did  he  scff&rcH  You  ? 
OEfff?,  DEHf?~/VflUGHTY  PVSSY/ 

H-MM , 
'  I'D  BETTER 

WPISH 
Ybuft  Ci.P)WS' 

TEE-HEEJ  NRUGHTY JP5P\ 
^USSY,,    ̂ . 

■Mm 

y*  „  s-z IS 
^S5^ 

YUhgwnb  stick BY 

Mg  HOW,  FELLEf?S  f  f 
YilH  ft/NT  GQAUV&  RUN 

QUTJiNME'NQW,  EELLEfftt\ E)f?e  YUHjk 



&     DOCTOR     1 5    CGLUED    /N 

CEMTLEME'N,    THIS   M&*   IS 

CiTTGCtl  : 

owe we&tf  i-ore-p? •  •  •  /?/v  E4.o£?f?JLY  /-gdy 
.paepn&es  fop?  &  ms/tos?  •    ♦' 

BEING   OLD,  THIS  HOUSE? /S  TOO  A7VO/ Ebf? /*£~- 
SO  YOU  SEE,  Mf?.  &LGCX,  *  THOUG-HT  T'D 
LET   YOUff  CoMP&HY  Hf?A/oi-E~  MY esmre  for  m&/ 



I 

MEANWHILE-  -ROGER  V&TSOH  HRMffQfVO    f$ 

>sr  &opiv  ro  gupfopg  ♦  •  • 

I'll  fox  thht  guy— he'll. 
,      Neves?  F//VD  Me/i 

fiND  THRNX  YOU  GGOlNi 
SiR — OH  PEftR,  O/O 
HE  SCRRTCH  YOU? 
NRUGHTY  Pussy.'! 

if  r  H&o  & 

Car  like  thrt-  - j'd  po/Soa/  it// 

THIRTY    MINUTES. 

WILL  YOU  HELP  ME    TO 
MY  STATEROOM,  Si/?, 
£  FEEL  ERl/vT  ? 

DON'T  30THEF?  fl-- oh,  0ll  p?ight! 

CAN  THE  CAT  MAN 

ESCAPE  JUSTICE  *>. 

EXCITING 

S£QUEL- 

«V    At*  EARLY.  ISSUE 









AX  THAT  MOMENT,  ALONG  THE  W/PE  STREETS 
OF CARSON  CITY,  A  TRUCK  BEARS  POWN  SWIFTLY 

TOWARD  TFRRIN'S  BANK/- 

■v^ Wf. 
S**s^%*    '  •- 

pH  A' b^ZV<\ 'Mm  rlillft 

^5§ Kisi Km 



fi$  THE  6UARD  AT  THE  'SERVICE  ENTRANCE 
TURNS,  ONE  OF  THE  FIGURES  LETS  LOOSE 
A   SPURT  OF  HIGH  VOLTAGE  ELECTRICITY, 

■THEN  MOVING  WITH  EASE  THE  TWO  ROBOTS  ENTER 
THE  BANK  PROPER,  AND  INSTANTLY  SQUIRT 
A  GREEN  GAS.  THAT  /MMEP/ATgLY  BECKONS 
THE  INNOCENT  BYSTANDERS  TO  A  MOST 

HORRIBLE  END .' 





LA&R,  AS  THE  TRUCK 
REACHES  ITS  DESTINATION 
A  GROUP  OF  DESPERATE 
CHARACTERS  SURRbuNO 
THE  vehf/CLE. 

-REACH  MISTER? 
-HEY  8LACKIE r-Z 
GOT  THAT  GUV  WHAT 

JUMPED  ONTH'BUS 
VJHEN  SHE  LEFT  TH' BANK/ 

■TOO  BAP  BLACRlES  DEAD  " -  MIGHT  HAVE  GOT  SOAAE  DOPE OUTOFH/M...OH  WELL  MOW  TO  GET 
OUT  MY  MAKEUP KIT  AND  CHANGE 

CLOTHES  WITH  8LACKIE  _ 

-.  IT  MIGHT WORK.' 

r—*^<\ 

once  under  water,  the  skull  v/ith  deft 
strokes,  safely  makes  for  a  nearby  pier, lugging  blackie  all  the  way  only  to  find 

Htm  passed  out. 
-YEAH -BUT  ME  AND 
TH' BOYS  ARE  GOING 
TO  SEARCH  TOR  HIM 
-  CAUSE  MAYBE 

HE  A/N'T  DEAD' 



-yeah  maybe  you're Rights-  ok  lets  get 
MOW — 

-  JUST  ONE  MORE  THING  BLACHIE 

HOW  ABOUT  ASKING  M'MANIV  TO 
EXPLAIN  ABOUT  HIS  RACKET, 

•  WERE  ENTITi-EP  TO  KNOW  , 

-HUH?-  OH  YEAH \' 
SURE.  I'LL  ASK 

HIN\,  LET'S  GO  f 



MCMANN  LEAK BLACKIE 

THRU  A  SERIES 
OF  POORS 

0QWAJ  STEPS 
AND  FINALLY 
INTO  A  HUGE 
SCIENTIFICALLY 
EQUIPPED  M(M 

WHERE   ■ 
MACHINERY 
BURSTS  INTO 

ACTION/ 

-YOU  SEE  BLACKIE,  THOSE  MECH. 
SPIDERS  YOUR  MEN  SPREAD 

THROUGHOUT  THE  CITY'S SEWER  SYSTEM,  ARE  NOW 

COMING  TO  LIFE.' 
-WATCH  THE  TELEVISION 
SCREEN,  WHILE  I  CONTROL 

THEM  f 

-AS  THE  SKULL.  DISGUISED  AS 8LACKIE, PEER'S 
INTO  THE  SCREEN,  A  HORRIBLE  SIGHT  GREETS 
N'S*Y&  AS  HE  NOTES  HUGE  SPIDER  MECHS 

POURING  FROM  THE  CITY'S  SEWERS  — 



jfcN
 
C^
T Z/*f  a  0jV£  MAW  A/?MY  7/WK"  WE  SKULL 

sMASHEZ  THRU  THE  STEEL  CORDON,  UNTIL  HE 
REACHES  THE  CONTROLLING  APPARATUS  -THEN 

WITH  A  DESPERATE  YANK,  KIPS  THE  SWITCH  ERQM  PLACE, 

TO  MAYOR  HASKINS  -      ITS  A  PERSONAL 
PLEASURE  TO  STATE  THAT  YOU  NO  LONGER. 
HAVE  TO  FEAR   ANYMORE  OUTBREAKS  AS 

AS  OF  A  FEW  HOUR^  AGO  f  — 
MCMANN  ANP  H'S  MECHANICAL  MONSTERS W/LL   MEVER  ROAM  AGAIN  f- 
#S.   YOU'LL  F/NP  MR.  TERRIN  SOMEWHERE  Hi THE  HOUSE  -  MCMANN  WANTEP  PERSON RL 

SATISFACTION  FOR  TURNING 
H/A4  POWN  ON  FINANCIAL 

—  MATTERS.'" 

"  f&zE^. '  S'GNEP  -  THE  SKULL 

NEXT  MONTH 
ANOTHER   COMPLETE 

IRON  SKULL 
PICTURE  STORY! 



STRANGER     THAN    F/CT/ON  1 

the  J.firr  jo..,  in  thr  lwl.ii  „l  milling  ,m,ill  villa***,  killing  mill  cnrrvflle  ,<!}  icnmon  m;</  chMtm. I.iiriiitith.  n  killed  i)iih  t)in-  ni.iii. 

I.ciiU  ,-..l<r,l  hi,  huh  ,,-ith  dirt,  planted  need,  rahvd  rwm  Kit  hill  Ion,  months  In  Inning.  He  still lint  litre*  ul  iht   nut.-  prrni-il  m  «  hank. 



The  cat  which  sucrlec* 

SIX  R/ffS  -  O/J  HENRI 

moRTOHSOH'S  fARffl  IU 
SALt  l/ALLEY,  IPAHO 

// 

THeseg/non  mat  iMTto  a  moms 
AMD  lOirUNureS-flTiN/liHlMiTON. 
d.  c,  June  %  /fSi  -  Pfe/KHeD  e</  me 
R£V.  G.7.BP0WH  OF  ITIOUHT  2IOM 

Bf)PrfSr<HU/KH...HeMP  88,19'/ 
WOBPS.eSrfiBllSMM  fl  WORLD 

ReCOgP.iTHANKS-DONMDComi} 

)  ftHtSXiARiSSABoW/UA 
Ot 'NAPLSS,  Itrttif. 

had  7rtR€esers 
of  twins  M. 

2SmOHTH$-/f3W» 

No  HI/MM  HMD  AIM 
Touch  the  fajperor  of 
JAP  AH . . .  WHICH  ma  RES 
IT  HARP  FOR  PEMTI5TS, 
DOCTORS  tiNP  BARBERS. 
TAILORS  fflUST  MEASURE 
SMS  BY  61/ESS/Mf 

/  Young  Dudley  saw  more  than  a  month  of  action,  irould  htive  been  decorated  far  heroism  had  & 

remained  with  hii  regiment  two  munths  longer.1:  Curious  feature  of  the  case  was  that  Dudley  fooj  no 
large  for  his  ag*,  looked  like  a  boy  of  13. 



THE  TRAGIC 
An  Amazing  Man  Story 

What  Can  You  Do  With  a  Powerful 

Voice?  Aman  Was  Given  The 

Test  That  Stilled  a  Life  . . . 

By  Matty  Point 

"AMj ^MAN",  the  beautiful  creature  asked  the 
Amazing  Man.  "won't  you  please  sing 
.for  us  that  Cantata  Unica?  ..." 

Ordinarily,  it  would  have  been  difficult  to 
deny  a  girl  such  as  this  one  the  simple  favor 
of  singing  a  beautiful  song,  and  we  all  ex- 

pected Aman  to  begin. 

"I  don't  think  I  can  oblige  you,"  replied 
Aman  to  the  girl. 

"Why,  Aman!"  .the  girl  was  plainly  dis- 
appointed. 

"Forgive  me,  but  I  cannot  sing  the  Cantata. 
It  is  too  awful  ..."  explained  Aman. 

"But  the  Cantata  is  the  most  soothing  and 
ethereal  song  in  the  universe,"  «said  the  girl. 
"How  can  you,  of  all  people,  say  it  is  awful  ?" 

"I  will  explain,"  returned  Aman,  in  his 
precise,  musical  voice. 

Of  course,  we  were  all  disappointed  that 
Aman  would  not  sing.  The  Amazing  Man  was 
gifted  with  a  musical  voice  beyond  the  ordi- 

nary. Powerful,  yet  controlled,  his  voice 
would  vibrate  like  an  organ,  or  a  fine  violin. 
The  Cantata  Unica,  which  he  had  been  asked 
to  sing  to  us,  he  sung  rarely,  we  all  knew. 
That  is  why  he  was  asked.  It  was  the  best  of 
his  songs,  when  he  sang  years  back. 

'T  WILL  explain."  Aman  had  said.  We  all 
X  settled  back,  and  listened.  We  were  his 
guests,  in  the  huge  princely  residence  that 
was  his  retreat  in  the  highest  Himalayas. 
The  air  was  crystal,  and  the  beauty  of  the 
surrounding  country,  crowded  with  moun- 

tains higher  than  the  Rockies,  filled  us  with 
wonder  and  amazement. 

We  were  on  the  large  crystal-enclosed 
veranda  overlooking  the  huge  Star  Valley. 

Aman  had  his  back  to  if,  and  faced  us.  His 
tall,  handsome  silhouette  was  outlined 
against  a  sky  of  pure  biue  metal.  It  was  a 
tense  moment  as  he  began : 

"tITHEN  I  was  still  a  student  in  Tibet- 
VV  land,  I  was  required,  as  part  of  my 

extraordinary  education,  to  learn  the  art  of 
music.  Perhaps  it  would  be  best  to  call  it 
singing. 

"My  teachers,  who  were  the  wise  men  of 
the  lofty  mountains  of  Central  Asia,  taught 
me  that  the  real  music  was  everywhere  in 
nature.  My  real  teachers  were  the  birds  in 
the  deep  forests.  There  are  no  greater  natural 
musicians  than  the  birds. 

"After  that  preliminary  work,  I  was  re- 
quired to  study  the  theory  of  music,  its 

mathematics,  and  its  special  force  and  value 
in  this  world.  That  all  came  at  once,  and 
within  a  very  short  time,  I  had  to  cram  a 
great  deal  of  information. 

"My  teachers  then  had  me  pass  a  very 
strenuous  test.  There  were  five  men  who  had 
to  pass  upon  my  qualifications  as  a  musician, 
and  I  had  to  see  each  one  separately,  though 
they  lived  journeys  apart. 

"The  first' examiner  satisfied  himself  that 
there  wasn't  a  single  bird  note,  or  call  that 
I  didn't  know,  and  that  there  didn't  exist  a 
musical  sound,  emitted  by  an  animal,  which 

I  couldn't  at  once  identify,  in  a  musical  way. 
I  passed  this  first  test. 

The  second  examiner  was  interested  in  how 
•much  theory  I  had  absorbed.  We  went  over 
endless  matters  of  scales,  rhythm,  transposi- 

tions, composition,  trills,  and  what-nots.  This 
test,  too,  I  passed. 
The  third  examiner  wanted  to  be  sure  of 

my  memory.  He  tried  me  with  everything,  I 
guess,  that  has  ever  been  written  in  music. 
That  was  an  easy  test. 
The  fourth  examiner  desired  to  try  my 

ability  in  creating  music.  That  is,  how  well 
could  I  play  a  given  instrument,  or  sing.  How 
easily  could  I  write  original  music,  and  play 
it?  That  one,  too,  was  an  easy  test  for  me. 



I  hardly  knew  what  the  fifth  test  was  going 
to  be.  It  teemed  to  everything  that  could  be 
desired  had  been  asked  of  a  musician!  But  I 

wearily  trudged  on  to  the  fifth  examiner, 
who  lived  In  a  retiring,  distant  place— so 
bleak  and  desolate  that  I  wondered  whether 
this  test  was  one  of  courage,  rather  than 
music  .... 

•TT  THEN  I  entered  the  large  room  where 
VV  my  fifth  examiner  was  awaiting.  I 
found  a  meeting  was  in  progress.  At  least  it 
seemed  that  way,  for  along  the  far  end  of  the 

room,  a  long  table,  like  a  judge's  bench  was 
surrounded  by  a  group  of  men.  There  was  a 
larger,  stronger  man  presiding.  And  all  of 
them  wore  long  robes,  and  buried  their  heads 
deep  in  their  bonneted  capes. 
They  seemed  to  be  waiting  for  me,  and 

only  the  larger  man  spoke.  His  voice  was 
deep,  unearthy: 

"'We  are  pleased  Aman  has  come,'  an- 
nounced the  Voice;  'We  are  ready  for  the 

last  testt' 
Then,  it  was  explained  to  me  that  here 

would  be  tested  my  Power  —  that  is.  the 
strength  of  my  voice.  An  unusual  test,  about 
which  I  wondered. 

"Deep  in  the  shadows,  to  the  left,  I  could 
dimly  see  a  cowed  figure.  It  was  a  frightened 
human  being,  of  the  type  I  had  seen  in  the 
filains,  during  my  journeys.  He  was  strapped 
n  what  appeared  to  be  a  crude  chair.  There 

were  wires,  probably  electric  wires,  connect- 
ing with  the  back  and  the  arms.  It  was  quite 

weird,  and  dim  ... 

"'Begin  singing I'  the  Voice  commanded. 
'Sing,  the  Cantata  Unica,  Aman!' 

"Slowly.  I  began  the  beautiful  notes  of  the 
Cantata.  In  the  still,  confined  space  like  a 
cavern,  where  this  group  sat  as  though  in 
judgment,  my  voice  at  first  sounded  thin, 

empty,  and  almost  inadequate.'1 
"I  suppose  that  I  gathered  strength  as  I 

sang,  for  soon,  the  notes  welled  from  my 
throat  in  full  tones,  and  the  cavern  was  filled 
with  harmony. 

"I  couldn't  help,  somehow,  watching  the 
figure  crouching  in  the  chair.back  in  the  dim 
corner  to  the  left  Every  one  of  my  beautiful 
notes  caused  him  an  increased  terror,  and  I 
wondered,  for  my  sense  of  mind-reading 
hadn't  yet  been  developed.  In  a  way,  1  felt 
that  man's  life  was  dependent  upon  my  sing, 
ing,  my  voice  ... 

*1  sang  on  . . .  Oh,  I  suppose  I  was  inspired 
by  the  beauty  of  the  song,  by  the  weirdness 
of  the  place,  and  by  the  severity  of  the  court- 

room like  place.  I  sang  with  thunderous 
force,  until  it  seemed  that  the  very  stones  of 
the  cavern  would  vibrate-.  .  . 
•Then,  on  a  vigorous  note,  in  the.  twelfth 

scries  of  the  ca nubile,  on  notes  4,  193.  4.  194* and  4,195  (for  I  was  required  to  give  complete 
choral  erTects^by  splitting  my  voice  in  parts 
in  this  singing),  the  ihlnfc  happened  ... 

"As  my  voice  lifted  up  higher,  and  higher 
and  its  power  was  shaking  the  very  roof  of 
the  cavern,  the  helpless  being  in  the  chair 
began  to  twist  and  squirm,  glaring  at  me  with 
eyes  appealing,  and  when  I  reached  the  peak, 
he  slumped  down,  vanquished. 

"I  hurriedly  finished  the  Cantata,  and  stood 
still  awhile,  not  .daring  to  look  up.  I  was 
shaken,  not  with  the  effort  which  I  had  put 
into  my  singing,  but  by  the  tragedy  which  I 

knew  I  had  precipitated,  there,  in  the  corner." 

THE  group  around  Aman^was  listening breathlessly.     . 

"But  tell  us.  Aman,"  insisted  the  girl  who 
had  first  asked  for  the  Cantata,  "Why- don't 
you  want  to  sing  the  song  for  us  today?  All 

those  things  happened  long  ago  ..." Aman,  the  Amaring  Man.  looked  through 
all  of  us  for  a  few  moments.  He  was  trying 
to  tell  us.  by  thought  transference,  what  had 
happened  in  that  cavern  test,  years  back.  For 
no  mere  words  could  convey  exactly  what  he 

felt.  It  was  fceUng'~words  he  wanted  us  to receive. 

"My  thought  is  telling  you  all  ...  "  Aman said.  With  his  arms  crossed  on  his  chest,  he 
stood  there,  still  as  the  sky  in  back  of  him. 

Wbat  we  all  saw,  in  our  mind's  eye.  was Aman  as  he  sang.  Then  the  high  notes,  and 
the  man  in  the  corner  .  .  .  Then  the  tragic 
notes,  and  we  felt  the  electric  current  as  it 

surged  through  the  unfortunate's  body.  And 
we  knew  that  by  some  electric  means,  as 
Aman's  voice  reached  a  certain  force,  and  a 
certain  pitch,  an  electric  relay  switch  was 
released.  The  very  force  of  the  voice  did  it. 
And  the  current  flowed,  to  kill  the  crouching 

figure  ... 
"Now",  Aman  said,  "You  all  know  why  I 

shall  never  again  sing  the  Cantata  Unica  . .  „ 
It  was  the  fifth,  and  the  fearful  test!" 

The  End 



THUNDERING  BEATS  OF   THE  GIANT  WAR  DRUM  SENT  A  TERRIFYING  MESSAGE 

THROUGH  THE  WILD  CONGO  JUNGLE  ...  A  MESSAGE  THAT  A  BRAVE 

WHITE  MAN  HEARD -AND  BEGAN  TO  INVESTIGATE  I 
A  Thrilling  Adventure  Illustrated  by  Paul  Cu»t«vton  —  Episode  1 

T^AE  JUNGLE  \5  A/WCH  \\.  ABU  -  LISTEN  '      ̂  
TDO  SOLENT  —TROUBLE  )  "WE  DRUMS  ARE,    w 
BREWING'  I  DO  NOT  /-'BEATING  IN  "WE  EAST! WEIL  BE  ABLE  TO  . 

HEARMT  DISTINCTLY 

SOON 

AT  T€  OUTPOST   OF  "WE  CONGO  PATROL. 
LABU.  SERVANT  OP  "SANDY "THORNE.  THE  MOST 
FEARED  OF  MAN  N  TC  PATROL  BY  T-E  NATIVE'S. 
STANDS  TENSELY  M  FRONT  OF-  TWE  OUTPOST 

YES  -Th£  C0N60 IYAP  QPUH' 
"WAT    WASJ/T  BEEN  SOUNDED 

IN  ALMOST  RVE  YEARS' 
PACK  OUR  WN6S. 

V    LABU.  WE'RE 6WG  INLAND 

LET  ME  SEN\ 
PATROL  WW 

SANDY— -WIS SERIOUS! 

3  A     \  NO.TvAANKS'  IF  I  DON'VY MCU,  l~-\GET  BACK  \N  "WREE 

SOIWS  )  MONTUS  —  "WEN  YOU .  J  CA.N  SFNDVT  OUT        -t 

M Wmkm 
\J-  ̂ \' VfajB  sfjf^tSfeVv**] 



YOU  HAVE  MORE  )  THESE  NATIVES  PEAR  ME 
NERVE  THAN       ̂      MOOE  THAN  THEIR 
6RAJNS,  SANDY    fifee  MEDClNE  MEN  — 

THAT'5  ONE  ASSET 
I  HAVE 

JUN6LE  &K3.T0AN.  AND] YES.LABU  -WE'LL 
M  ANV  TRIBES !  THINK  /RNO  IT  —  BUT  \J  - 
WE  CAN  RNO  WHO  Z/  /WAV  TAKE  SOME 
STARTEO  B'.G  ,fjh      TlfAE ! DRUM? 

T?V THIS  SAFARtE    ̂    t  KNOW -AND  THE 
COUNTRY—  THEV  A  WLANGA  D\STR\CT  \S 
ARE  A  PEACEFUL    J  AFTER  TW=>?  THEV 
PEOPLE  .TUAN.  ̂   WEPE  HEAD-HUNTERS 

BEFORE  TCAME. 

AN  HOUR  LATER.  SANDY  AND  LAQU  COME  $ 
IPON  THB  FLAWING  VILLAGE  OF  QNEOF-TWE 

wa&smm 



JUST  AS  1    "W0U6HT'    515  STORE  -  ->\.| 
UOUSES  HCWE  SEEN    LOOTED  OF   u 

EVEG.YTUUV :.  '    AV^TtU.  WE  T»NO 
1-kE  WAS.  CttUM.T  THINK  WEU. 

FAVOUR  PR\END  TRADER 

LAMONT  A  V\S\T  '  HE'S PQOBAbLV  THE   ONE 
WHO'S  BEEN  SELUN& 
-\HE.W  THE  GiN  THAT 
START  ED  WS  WAR    rl 

A^  SANDY  AND  I  ABU  ARE  ABOUT  TO  STEP 

IN*R>  ACLEAR\NG,THEV  SEE  THE  BACK 
OPAUEADWUNTEO  f.    ,  „*,. 

BEKNO  HERE. L ABU 

I  DON'T  THMK SAW  US. 

K.ILANJGA  TRABE  \ 
AU-R\GUT   AND 

AMJCWBAD.'   SEE     l 
BLOW  GUN  OF   POVSON 

DARTS'    WONDER 
HOW  MAViV  f 



PULL  OF  BAD  MEDlONEj  YES -COME   OH-' KlAN    'WE'LL   HAVE  TO 
MOVE  FAST  TO 

KEEO  UP  WTTH  THEM  ' 
IF  WE.  COULD  6ET 

wXZt  £J&     MOLD  OP  ONE.  WE 
:/-'5C-  •^T-  r^T-    V     COULD  RNO  OUT 

WHO  "WEY  ARE  ' 

KINASAN  TRlBE 
NOT  TAW.  FROM  MERE 
WE  CAN  GET  THERE 
BV  AMDNt&HT. 

6REAT  WORK.LABU 
TIE  Hllj  HANDS 

ANDGA&HWA  WE'D BETTER  TAKE  HIM 

ALONG  wim i 

ASK  WINS  IF  WE'RE    W^J HW\  SILENT  LIKE 
RIGHT .  .L  ABU  -c- 1  CAN'T   \.STONE  —  M  AV  ttE 
SPEAK  THE\R  LANGUAGE  ]  I  CAN  FIX   IT 
VERY  WELL  ' 

m* 

^URRYWG  AFTBR  THE   HEADYAUnTEkS.  A*> 
FAST  AS  THEY  CAN.SANTJY  AHD  L.AV30- 
OVERTAKE  ONE  FROM  THE  REAR. 

.v-l« 

,vV- 

THICK  COUNTRY.  TUAN.)  1  TMINK  WE'RE  T| 
WECANEAS\LLV  _/  ON  THE  RIGHT  ̂  
LO  DIRECTION    J    TRACK -THE  OftO^S SUE /A  TO  BE  6E TYING 

LOUDER 

m 

DRAWIN6  HIS  KNIFE  FROrA  VTS  CASE.LA&U 
MOVES  TOWARD  THE  HEADHUNTED    AND 

PUSHES  HVA  AGAINST  A  TREE  . 



YE5- — AND  \T 
WONT  TAKE  LON& 

BEPORE  THEY'LL  BE 
BUBNT  ALWE.'CCVAE 
ON .LA^U- WE'RE 
TAWNO-CWER.  T^\S 

PARTY" 

AT  THE  51GHT  CP  SANDY  T^E  VEADUUNTEQ, 
AT  TWE  DQ.UM,£LOW5H\^  BEAT  ANO  A 
COCO  SWEAT  ROLL^>  DOWN  W\5  &RCW. 



IWiTYUN  A  SPUT  SECOND,  "W  UEADHUNTELttS  ARE  ttU&VUNG WlLOLV  UPON  SANDY   ANO  UABU- ■ 

■ >^vjt: 



niNiniDGL 
TMC 

rilNIOTURL  riRN 
9V    .aowh  r  KOU© 

3  DY  SEtf[  M.0TMLH.  WON'T  LCT  HE  WBvC 
no^cnwcy-Hi\-wA-wiTwny  little 
PLRrnt^Tc  3tTo  oeI\l  urn  wnaT  ny 

HliniN£yV(LL 

yC5,  MY  PCT'i  V1TH  TWI5  LITTLE. 
P0150NE.O  b\IQ\0%  W» '  TO  COMMAND  /OU, 
TWLnoNCy  3*UBEf1NE,HU5I|M 
IPLU^L. 



Mt  CLinftED  VP,  AND 
CR0J5ED  OVER  THE 

BED   SWORO 
in  mm  -  - JLm 

BUT  VUENTV&VILLIS  REftD  HE 

LCFTWI5  MONEY  TO  HIS  TU0PRRT— 
-NER5  ANDHI5  NIECE.  . 

YOU  SHY  YOU  HAVE  ft  LETTER 
DEMANDING  HONEY,  nR.JAME^yoURl 
PARTNER  ANDMI35  DALE  GOT  ONE 
ALSO, DONT  PAY 
IT- -WE  WILL 
LOOK  INTO  THE 

HATTER- 
GOOD-DAYSII 
YES  5IR,I 
WILL, 

<L 

—  FOLLOWING  5ARhELL\S ■'--•• conraviDfHt  stabbed  tml  sleeping 

nfiN  WITH  THE  P0I50NED  3W0RD   ' 

THE  NEXT  PAY-THE  COPS  ARE  &ftf fLEDl 

HE'S  BEEN  POI50NED,E>UT  HOV-^1 

c£0T  f\  CLUE.~ 

MYSTERY  \1 
TOME.       |y 

SI  t :L 

■Ik1 

MI^E  50HE  VORIC 
FOR  YOU  AGAIN,  IlY 
PETS.WC  VILL 
SEE  If  THEY  WILL 

P&V  OR  NOT-yES- C-YES-TO-NIGHT, 

51 



THAT  NIGUT  POLICE  CARS  GO  ROARING 

up  to  nit-jancs  house.,  rouanes 
VAS  DEAD--KILLED  —  WITNESSED  BY 
THE  HMD. 

YZ  5;  VL  THOUGHT  HE! IM 
IJUST  TAINTED;  BUT  THE 

DOCTOR  SAID 
HE  VAS  DEAD 
"POISONED— 

L00K5 
LIKE 
THOSE 
LETTERS 

FONT HAT  THEY 

Wb,MH5 waroouNGl 

DEftNWHlLE  BftCK  IN  BRRI1ELC5 

        LABORATORY 

flEAGENIUS/STARVING^REVENGE  15 
WHILE  THEY  LIVE  SUE  E  T—  I 
IN  HIGH  STYLE,  SHALL  HAVE  Iff 
ON  WnO(VEY.^=XV    REVENGE 

BfiCK  AT  HEADQUARTERS 

NOW  rmiT  LOOKS  LIKE  VJE  UAVE  A 

SERIOUS  CRSE  ON  OUR  HANDS.Jin-YOU 

GUARD  MRJMSS  P&RTNER^AND  BOB-YOU 
VATCH  MS5  DALE.  AND  NO  ROHANTIC 

STUrr,  THIS  IS  DARNED  serious. 



ACR055 
the:  Roon 
TO    THE 
OPEN  DOOR 
V/ENTTHE 
50PCRMKm 

UP  THE 
dTRIRCv 

^B 

r' 

is X] 

i 
5WRRP  EY£5  TUftT  PIERCED  TIC 

GlOOtt  Of  THE  WML  W&TCWED  Mlfl,  ME 
TURNED  IN  TtHE  TO  SEE  CX  CKT  REftDY 

TO  SPRING  ON  HIT1 .    .' 

OUT 
INTO THE 

UfcLL-- 

&LONG TH£ 

51DEU&U 

fc$  T! 

&5IDE  ftND  5T&BBED  HlttiNTHE  *' 
NECK/ 

THE  P0I50N  TOOK  EFFECT  RT  ONCE 

ON  THE  C&T—  MEL  LfcY  TWITCHING, 

TUEN  VfiS  QUILT— PLED—    ' 

STEALING.  WIS  V/ftY  GROUND TWE  ROOti 
m  CREPT  BEHIND  THE  C1&N  WEVftS 

Pv  DETECT  WE  VftSWlTMHin, 



UNDCRNCftTU   TUC  OOOHED  H&N 

CROUCHED  THE  SUPERttlD&CT — SWORD 
IN  H&ND. 

I  C&NT  UNDERSTAND  IT— YOU  RIGHT, 
ATHgRgjjgS  POISONED  RND  70U DIDfcfT 

■*     SEE  OR  MEAR  ANY- 
THING ~  WWKT  ft 

use'. 



THREE  H0UR5^ 
GONE/// 

MRS  HttpPCNED/ 
MY  PE.T   SHOULD 

BET  BACK- 
DUST  lcwe—  it 

15  NEAR  NWftReftK^* 
■**^ 

© 

B&RME1LC5   SUPELRMlDGtT 

5TRU6GLLD  ON— ftUHC —  PRST  THE 
GUftRDS-  TO  R  KITCHEN  UlNDOV/. 



THCRE  15  R  5WRRP  CLICK/— ft3URILL 
SCREAM /TUEN  SILENCE.  T WE  COOK, 
SEEKING  TO  CRTCN  ft  RRT,  WAD 
CAUGHT    ft  flURDERER  . 

NO  WONDER  VIE  NEVER 
5RYJ  TWEriURDERLR.HOW 
COULD  VJESEE.  UTTLC 
riURDCRING  DEVILS. 
LIKE  TWRT  MIDGUT. 

tmev BROKE  IN 

BRRMELES DOOR  \N 

TIME,  TO 

SEE  HIM 
TRVING 
TO  E5CRPE 

BY  WIS 
SECRET 
DOOR 

ML  STARTED  TOTUROU 

ft-SriRLL  VIRL-aVT — 

MJKZED 
IT  TOO 

TIGHT  iT 

AN&.-fcUU 
BftRMtU. 
INTO  $ 
fes  Of 
nm^ 
0 

TMfif  5  THE  END  I  RND  THG5E  POOR 
Of  UirUND  THE 

CR5E  ALSO-  Mt VRS  T00  5MRRT 
FOR  HIS  OWN 
GOOD 

LITTLE  MCN—  I 
WONDER  WHO THEY 

WERE,  BEFORE  HE REDUCED  THEM 

\ :. 



_   HE  5MAIL  YAWL  "RESEARCH*  COMES 
■    TO  ANCHOR.  OFF  THE  ISLAND  OF 
TAHUATA,  ONE  OF  THE  MARQUESAN 
GROUP,  IN  THE  SOUTH  PACIFIC.,... 

i   z   _ 

.CHUCK,  YOU  AND  MISS 

PETERSON  CAN'T  FAIL  US 
TODfly„.WE  MUST  HAVE 

SOME  rt^S — rf  {** 
SPECIMENS  PJV$LJ  I     \T 

ABOARD  THE  VESSEL,  A  SMALL  PARTY  OF 
AMERICAN  SCIENTISTS,  HEADED  BY 

PROFESSOR  KING3LEY,  OF  PORTMOUTH  UNIV- 
ERSITY. PREPARE  Ffc)R  THE  DAY'S  UNDER5EA 

EXPEDITION. BY  TWO  OF  ITS  MEMBERS'^ 

OH  YEAH?  IF  I  DON'T  DO  BETTER  Yr*. 
THAN  YOU  DID  YESTERDAY.  I'LL  STAY  ̂ i 
UNDER  „..YOU  WERE  DOWN  AN  HOUR  J 

.AND  ALL  YOU  BROUGHT  UP  WAS  \t 
SEAWEED/  WATCH  M 
TODAY,  JERRY,  AND LEARN/ 

Equipment  adjusted,,  3err.y  and 
■*  chock.  descend  to  the  blue 
depths  of-  the  pacific 



'  jews  uncon: 
if  i'm  not  5eeing  " 
ught  up  ahead/ 

>cious/  — 

mings.there's mu5t  hurry/ 
eginnin6  to 
WEAK  AND -      SHftKY/  ̂  

^t^LFEEL 

mm 
III v. 

PWlli 

SUCH  A  QUEER  PLACE.'  )  /  SEARCH  ME,  JERRV.'-ffl  TOOJ 
WHERE  ARE  WE??     7 j  HAPPY  TO  BE  IN 

-  02E  WE  -  CAN      r^-J  ONE  PIECE  TO 
THIS  BE  HEAVEN  ?Li/wORRY  ABOUT 

ANYTHING  ELSE  yET.'i 

WE'LL  TAKE  A  STROLL 
AROUND  AND  TRY  TO  FIGURE 

IT  OUT„„WISH  WE  HAD  A  GUN,'] 

•;»Qr 

■staB 

/  S.OOBC  OUT  \_ 

V-&EHIMDtt>u!f 

J^ 
&^M 

i^&S^L W\^^ 

f«)//^§^ 



CROM  THE  FOLIAGE  STEPS  FORTH  ft 
BAND  OF  WARRIORS  OS  WEIRD  ftND 

UNREAL  05  THEIR  SURROUNDINGS.' 

ANIC  BREAKS  OUT   05  ft  DREADED 

SfllftMfcNDRON  APPROACHES  »l 

5URPRISED  BY  CHUCK'S   SUDDEN OPPEORONCEwTHE  SOIRMONDBON 
HESITATES   OND  EYES  HIS  NEW  FOE,, 



THE  BEftST  SINKS  SLOWLY —  THE  AXE 

DRIVEN  DEEPLY  INTO  ITS  SKULL.' 

1  -GUESS    Wi'VE 

FOUND  A  PAL ,  JERCy., 

THE  RESCUED  WARRIOR 

EXPRESSES  HIS  THANKS.' 

— ~Pr~ 

W  BY  SAVING  HIM  FROM  THAT  BEAST 
W  WEWE  MADE  ONE  FRIEND....  I  HOPE 

IjHE  OTHERS  FEEL  THE  SAME  WAV/ 

we  can't  understand  a  word 
you're  saving,  partner,,,  but  we know  vou  are  grateful   wish 
i  could  find  the  key  to  your 

language   sounds  a  little  like 
native  african   tell  us,,  where 

are  we??  what  is  your 
name??..,,  your  name  ! 

nrme/ 

„  THEN  JERRY...SPEAKING  THEIR  Nfitt.ES 

Ik  MOGBA/ 

UNDERSTANDING  LIGHTS  HIS  FEATURES! // 

UMM  CHUCK.'/  HERE 
^P    COME  THE 
J  OTHERS  BACK/ 

« 



WOOF!..THE  CHIEF 
STRAIGHT-ARMS  NEM.'!  POOR 
MOGBA/...IFHE  TRIES  THAT 

ON  ME,  HE'S  DUE 
FOR  A  SURPRISE.'/! 

X'
 

r%l 

gflg 

—  BUT  THE  UNUSUAL  SIGHT  OF  BLOND 
TRES5E5  CAPTURES  HIS  FANCY  FIRST / 

JERRY/ -DID  YOU  SEE  THAT?? 
...,l  KNOCKED  HIM  INTO  THE  AIR 

LIKE  A  BASEBALL !!,.„ EITHER 
THESE  FELLOWS  ARE 

FULL  OF  HELIUM..OR 

ELSE  |VVE  DEVELOPED 
SUPERHUMAN 

STRENGTH  // 

V 



THE  WARRIORS  ARH  TAKEN.  ABACK  BY 

CHUCK'5  EXHIBITION  OF  STRENGTH/7 

NOW'S  OUR  CWANCE  .'-WHILE 
THEY'RE    THINKING   THAT  ONE 

OVER.'!-  CMON  JERRY, 
LET'S  BEAT   IT.//  J 

—  IT'S  CAUSED  BY  LACK  OF  AIR 
PRESSURE,  WHICH  IS  BEING 

BORNE  BY  THE  EARTH  CRUST  ABOVE 

US   OUR  STRENGTH,  GAUGED  FOR 
EXISTENCE  IN  EARTH 

SURFACE  ATMOSPHERIC 

PRESSURE,  IS  TRIPLE 
DOWN  HEf 

THEN  WE'RE BENEATH 

EARTH  SUR- FACE ?? 

YES -BENEATH  THE 
SEA.,.,1  THINK  AN 

EARTHQUAKE  OPENED 

THE  SEA  FLOOR, „OUR 
DWING  SUITS  EASED 

OUR  FALL, 



SCIENTIFIC   HISTORY  TELLS  US  THAT 

LIFE  ORIGINATED  IN  THE  SEA 

JERRY   IV5  MY  GUESS 
THAT  WE  ARE  IN 

H  SUBTERRANEAN 

WORLD,  EVOLVED 
FROM  THE  SAME 

HUMBLE  SOURCE 
AS  OUR  OUTSIDE 

UNWER.SE  .... 

IT   SEEMS  TO  BE  A 

VAST '  TERRITORY  — 
  QND  fVB  A  HUNCH 
THAT  MOGBA  AND  HIS 
BAND  ARE  NOT 

RULERS  HERE  j  / 

^v 

RIGHT.'/  BUT  MY       l|g[-AND  I'M 
CHIEF  WORRY  NOW  IS-        THIRSTY./ 

JJA  HUNGRY j^yy^ 

I'LL  JUMP  INTO  THAT 
TREE  -MAYBE  I  CAN  SIGHT 
WATER -OR  EVEN  A 
HAMBURGER  STAND/ 

V"   *"• 

ym 
•■?»  —.^ 
:^%* 

-READ  MORE  OF  THE 

THRILLING  ADV£NTUKS 

eftHUCK  HARDY* 
IN  THE  NEXT  EPISODE/ 

% 

•/" 



I'VE  WATCHED  THIS  PASS  ALL  DAY  AND 

WOT  A  SIGN  OF  THEM.    MORE'N   LIKELY THOSE  FELLOWS  THAT  TOOK  THE  KID 
WILL  TRY  AND  SNEAK  ACROSS  THE 
CANADIAN  BORDER,  AS  ITS  ONLY  A 
FEW  MILES  FROM  HERE  -AND  THEY 

HAVE  TO  CROSS  THIS  PASS 

I'd  uke  to  GET  MY  HANDS  ow 
those  kidnappers  oust  once   
there  wouldn't  be  enough  left 

of  x  eaa  to  bait  a  weasel TRAP// 

G3 ITTLE  dACKlE  StlLLMAN,  10  YEAR  OLD 
$0M  OF  THE  MILLIONAIRE   A.K.STILLMAW, 

HAS  BEEN  KIDNAPPED/   Brought  to  the 
MOUNTAINS  OF  THE  SPEARHEAD  AJATlONAL  FOREST 
TO  ACCOMPANY  HIS  FATHER  ON  A  FISHING 

TRIP,   THE  BOY  WAS  STOLEN  FROM  CAMP  AT 
MIGHT  WHILE  HIS  FATHER  AND  THEIR  GUIDE  SLEPT 
CLOSE  BY. 

*Siika"  mas  gone  to  Cloudy 
Pass  to  search  for  the Missing  Heir. 

Better  be  getting  BACK  TO 
THE  RANGER  STATION  BEFORE 

DARK  —  IF  ANYBODY'S  ON  WE 

TRAIL  NOW  I'LL 

MEET  XEM 

fc 

get  a  good  feed,  buck,  we 
may  have  a  big  day  tomorrow., 

Tunny  those  fellows 

haven't  .tried  to  contact 
THE  boys  father,   must 
BE  THE  SAME  GANG  THAT 
TR\ED  TO  STEAL  dACKIE 

IN  THE  CITY.    THAT'S    WHY STILLMAN  BROUGHT  HIM 

UP  HERE  IN  THE  WOODS' 

Wlu^'^-V  <£®,-W 



now  isn't  that 
nice  -.--Suppose 
TttEV  EXPECT  US? 
to  capture 
Guys  with  a 
SUMS  SHOT  f 

THOSE 

******    flsth  ■•**'■  ert"?^..r. 

1 22?  Atrovso  To  xl         *"*"  ** !    S .1°  £*»»*  S»Msi; 

WO  -  GOT  A  HEAP  O' WORK  TO  DO  AT  THE 
MINE  AND  FIG&UP.  To  BE 

At  it  BY  Sun  up --guess 

TLLBEDPlFTlN'  OM 

WELL .  KEEP  WOUl?  A 
EYES  OPEN  ON  .TUB  ) 
Ti?AlL  FOR  AUY  Sl6N  S 
OP -THOSE  KIDNAPPER? 

^ME  NEXT  MORNING,  SHORTLY  AFTEP 
OAYBQEAk:,  THE  F«?6  LOOKOUT  ONi 

gcanite  mountain*  spots  a  "sus- 
picious" looking.  r\b80m  op  smoke 

drifting  up  the  heasaly  tim8ere.d 
Devils  River  valley/ 



there's  something  mighty  funny 
about  that  smoke  i'll  call  "slim" 
bradley  and  have  him  investigate 
it   can't  8e  a  campfire  because 
the  smoke's  too  far  from  the 
River  for  campers  or  fishermen 

fl'Wi  PRACTICALLY 
ON  MY  WAY,  DAVE/ 
}  YOU  BETTER  NOTIFY  THE 

TRAIL  CREW  ON  LITTLE 

SANDY  CREEK  TO  STAND , 
BY  FOR  FIRE  FIGHTING 
EMERGENCY 

m 

STRETCH  YOUR  LEGS  THERE, 

buck  -  we're  GOING  PLACES/ 
THERE'S  BEEN  NO 
LIGHTNING  FOR  TWO 

WEEKS,  SO  I  WONDER WHAT  STARTED 
.THAT  FIRE  { 

Meanwhile,  the  wind  has  shifted  to 
the  south,  bringing  hot,  dry  alr  up 
the  valley  into  trees  already  dry  as 
powder  from  the  summer  heat! 
—  the  fire  has  started  to  "crown" 
and  red  fingers  race  through  the 
treetops  with  the  .speed  of  an 

express  train  / 

BUCK ,  I  DON'T  LIKE  THIS  ! 
THAT  FIRE'S  SPREADIN'  UP 
THE  VALLEY  TOWARDS  OLD 
DANNY'S  MINE.  THE  LOOKOUT 
WILL  GET  A  CREW  STARTED  TO 

FI6HT  IT  AND  THERE'S  NOTWNG 
WE  CAN  DO  ALONE  TO  FIGHT  IT. 
WE'RE  RIDING  TO 

WARN  DANNY! 

®ut,  what  has  become  of  the 
kidnappers  and  little  uackie  stillman  f 
TOll  they  be  trapped  by  the 
Soaring  -flames'  and  unable  to 

escape  tue  fire? 



gvecvwuEQE  m  THE 
NATIONAL  FOQEST  PAN6EQS, 
LUMBEPMENAND  MlN: 
SlEZE  SHOVELS  AMD         _ 
Axes  and  rush  to 
help  fight  the 

FLAMES'— 

■j&T  RANGED  HEADQUARTERS  THE  SUPERVISOR'S 
pFEice  IS  KiOTiFlEDTO  PUSH  ADDITIONAL  FtQE    • 
ElGHTlW(j  EQUIPMENT  TO  THE  FOREST  — 1WE".  LONE 
FtR  CC-C,  CAMP  IS  CALLED  FOR  FIRE  DUTY  — 

"ipHE  FIPE  PATROL  PLANE  CIRCLES  OVER THE  MOUNTAINS  TO  RADIO  THE  PROGRESS 
OF  THE  FIRE  TO  FIGHTING  GROUND  CREWS 

£  CHIEF  SANGER'S  OFFl 
WE'PE  DOING 

EVERYTHING  HUMANLY1 
POSSIBLE  TO  LOCATE 

HiM,  MP.  STILLMAN 

Sn  THE  CITY  AN  UNCLE  TELLS  JACKIE'S MOTHER  ABOUT  THE 
I  MUST  I  KIDNAPPING  AND 

THE  FIRE 

OH 

GO  THERE 
AT  ONCE/ 

S 

I  HOPE  THOSE  FELLOWS'  GOT 
ACROSS  THE  BOUNDARY 
INTO  CANADA  WITH  THE 

BOY.    BE  HARDER  TO 

CATCH  lFM   THERE ,  BUT 
AT  LEAST  THE  BOY'LL 
BE  SAFE  FROM 

THE  FIRE/ 

i've  got  to  ride  to  the  mine 
by  way  of  the  devils  rwer 
trail  and  the  way  those  flames 
Are  travelling  we  may  be  rigv 

jn  the  fire.  but  i've  got 
4^n  to  get  to  the  silver 

TOa».      QUEEN  MINE 

BEFORE  IT. 

DOES' 

^i_i 





that'll  TAKE   ]   v\  \ 
CARE  OF  YOU  /  yO^A- 

WE'D  BETTER  TAKE 

THAT  FELLER  WITH 
US— CAN'T  LEAVE 

HIM  TO  BUPN  UP 

HERE' 



THERE'S   A40  USE  TRYING  TO  STOP 
HIM.  IF  HE  LETS  BUCK  HAVE.  HIS 

HEAD,  HE'LL  GET  THROUGH    THE 

FIRE  FIGHTERS 'LL  CATC.H   HIM.  WHAT 
BECAME  OF  THE 

OTHERS,  DANNY? 

WHEN  I  REACHED  THE  MINE  LAST  N\6HT  THERE 

WERE  THREE  OF  VEM  HIDING  IN  THE  CABIN.  TUEY 
TIED  A4E  UP  WITH  THE  80V  AND  BEFORE  DAYBREAK 

TWO  OF  VEM  WENT  DOWN  THE  TRAIL  AND 
STARTED  THAT  FIRE    THEY  FIGURED  IT 
WOULD  STOP  ANYONE  FROM  COMING 

TO  LOOK  FOR  THEM  AND  GIVE  'EM 
A  CHANCE  TO  ESCAPE  INTO  CANADA 



"Sum;  thanks  to  nou,  we wave  the  boy  back  safe 
and  sound.  two  of  the 
kidnappers  were  found 
burned  to  death— buck 
bpou6ht  the  tuipd  one 
in  and  this  painstorm 
coming  up  will  put 
AN  END  TO  THE  FlPE 

iBBH 

SURE  THIW6,  JACKIE,  AMD  IF  ]  YOU  BET!  YOU'VE 
'SLIM"  WILL  HAVE  YOU,    /ALREADY  LEARNED 

_  VOU  CAN     \  THE  MOST  IMPORTANT 
DAD,  WHEN  I  A  SPEND  THE  \THlN6-TO  BE  CAREFUL 
GPOWUPCAN  kSUMMERWITm  OF  FIRE  IN  THE 
I  8E  A  FOREST  L  WIM        _>Nr-v    WOODS  / 
RAN6ER  LIKE 

MR.  BRADLEY?  ;f  :  :"       y     <>,a-  ,). 

'--!■■:. 

M 



DON'T  TELL  ME  VSupV  AND    X-" 

some  time  later,  a  ME55EN6ER 
RUSHES  BREATHLESSLY  TO  THE 
OFFICE  OF  WE  TWO  TOWN  POWER3 

WE  WONT  HAVE 

IT  LONG/   I'M 
BOo'b  INTMl«b 
TOVJM.   I'LL  GET IT  BY  HOOK 

OP  oQook/ 

every  other  mam  in  1 
thi5tdwnisom  my  i 
pay  Roll- i  p  tu ey   /  if  am o weap  anything    /   when 
I'LL  SOON  KNOW       (   DlSCa/Ef?£D IT -TEX  THAT  V 
MIME-  15  AS  GOOD     I 

AG  MINE.  / 

A  PROSPECTCQ  UO«bT  GENT  A TELEGRAM  to  A  PROFESSOR 
IM  DH.NVE.R  -  SAVING  =  COME.  AT 

ONCE.   /   I    FOUND  fT  -   DOE*G 
TWAT  MEAN  ANYTHING 

TO  YOO  f 



I  RECKON  IT  WAS     v  . 
TME  VOONS  ~OMBRE  P  UH  HUH  / 
WE  JUST  SEEN       /  ME  DID  ACT 
COMIM&  iMTO     ̂  KINDA  JUMPY 

TOWN  /         ̂ #  -  HE'S  RATHER VOONQFORA 

PROSPECTOR TOO. 

a  mexican 
l01terin6  about 
the  station  the 
following  day 
-showed  <sreat 
interest  |n  a, 
fat- well  dre^- 

•5  ed  man  as  he 
de6cenjded 
from  a  denver 

TRAIN  /  ' 

'.'^W-. 

AFTEV?ThiSTR\P- 
WHiCH  WILL  BE 

OMFC^T-VOO'LL be  soRRy  yoo CAME 

BUTVJHV  ROM' 
WE  SO   ©V 
HORSEBACK 

9 

I M  NOT  TELLING 
yoo^  THINS/ 
YOU  MISHT  NOT 
BE  ABLE  TO 

SLEEP- yOU'LL BE  SO    EXCITED/ 
yOU'LL  NEED  A 
GOOD  REST-  WE AT  DAWM 

TOMORROW/ 
LEAVE 

'■     .'■■■ 

wJ 

f A 

WE'LL  WAIT  UNTIL  THIS  PROFESSOR 
SHOWS  UP-THEN  TRAIL1  EM   TO 
THE.  MINE./  IT'LL  BE.  SIMPLE 
-to  set  Rid  op- Them  in *tr.s  hills?/ 

DAWN  FINDS  Tt4E'yb(JN<=> PROSPECTOR  AND  HIS  FRIEND  - 
ON  THE  TRACKLESS  DESERT  § 
FOLLOWED  BY  A  UEAVILV  I 

LADEN  PACK-BORRO  ««dt 



COME/  COME/ 
SONNY/ LET  ME 
HEAR  IT- WHAT 
DID  YOU  FIND 

IN  THE  WILE"/ ? 

->©u  stubborn  Rascal  /  Okeh  ,'hePe^ 
GOE-b  '  I  GOT  THE  INFOQMATION     / 
FROM  AN  INDIAN  WHILE  I  WAS      I 
TEACHING  AT  H-&SKELL-HE  60T  A 
THE  MAP  AMD  STORY  FROM  H>S 

FATHER-  HE  SWORE  IT  WAS  TRUE.' 
1  PUT  IT  AWAY  AND  OUST  LAST 
WEEK  THE  MISSUS  DISCOVERED  . 
IT  AMONG  -SOME  OLD  PaPeRS.' 
-KNOWIMS  TWAT  YOU  WERE  IN 
TWIS  VlCINlT/  I  SENT  THE  MAP 
TO  VOL)  - 1  GUESS  VOO  FOUND        I. 

THE  VALLE.Y  OR  you'D  NEMER    , 
HAVE  SENT  ME  THE  TELE<SRAM/ 

WHAT  DID  VOU 

FIND  THERE  - LARGE  TREE5,. 
BIRDS  -ANIMALS 
AMD  PEOPLE/ ALL  TWICE  THE 
AVERAGE  5i2E 

-? 

FOUND  EVERY 
-TM<NG  BUT  THE 

GIANTS  '  BUT IDIDFlNDA 
little  sisn/ 

-50MEHUMAN" 

is  living  in 

THE  VALLEY"/ 

IF  HE  OR  SHE 
IS  STlLL  ALIVE VJE'LL   FIND 

OUT    ' 

IT'S  REMARKABLE  WOW  CLEVERLy 
THE  VALLEY  1%  HIDDEN  /BOX 
CANYONS- GULCHES  -RIDGES 
AND  BLUFFS  ALL  FORM  A 
PERFECT  MAZE  TO  THE 

VALLEYS  ENTRANCE  '  IT'S 

tEJV?  WONDER  THAT  IT  HAS NOT  BEEN  DISCOVERED  FOR 
YEAR'S -ONLY  BY  STUMBLING 
UPON  IT  OR  wn\A  THE  A\D  OF 
A  MAR  CAN  ONiE  FIND  IT  ' 

OR  BY fOLLOWlNE, 

SOMEONE  THAT 

KNEW  THE 

WAY/ 

thamk  <s>oodnes5 
we  have  nocajse 
for  worry- but 
if  i  had  found 
the  mythical 
phantom  mine 
instead,  then 
Perhaps  some 
one.  would    , 

follow  os7. 

BUT  LITTLE  DID  SUI^V  REALIZE 
HOW  WRONG  HE  WAS  ̂ OR  ONE 
OF  THE  TOUGHEST  OUTLAW 
6AH&S  INTHEVJEBT  WA^> 
ON  THEIR  TRAIL.   ■ 

PROBABLY  OUS-tN 
GOIN'TOLCOKTHE  1 
MINE  OVER- THE      I 

PR0FE.6.5OR  GENT  / 
MUST  BE  AN  ( 

ASSAYER  -  HE'S  \ KlNDA  PLUMpFoR A  SCHOOL  / 

teacher ' 

SAY    WE'RE 
LOST -WE  CAN GO  ANV 

k     FARTHER  ' 

HA     THAT'S 
WHAT  1  THOU6HT THE  FIRST  TIME 

1  CAME  HERE' 

-AFTER  MILES  OF  TwiSTlfiG  A* 
TU«N\Nfc»  -  OUR  FRIENDS.  COME 
TO  WHAT  APPEAR bTO  BE  A 
BOX    CANYON. 



-TVJft  LAPGE  BOULDER 
HIDES  THE  ENTRANCE. 
TO  THE  VALLEY/ 



CUT  OUT  THE  STALL!  NG  'WE 
KNOW  ALL  ABOUT  YO\j 
Fl  N  0 1  NS  T  H  E  PHANTOM 
MINE.  ALSO  ABOUT  THE 
TELEGRAM  you  SENT  TO 
TH  IS  FAKE  PROFESSOR/ 
OPEN  OP  NOW- OR  * 

MERES  ONE  TIME  YOU  PIAVED  THE 

VJR0N6  HUNCH- BUC IC' THE.  PROE| 
AMD  I  ARE  HERE  PURELV  FOR 

SCIENTIFIC  REASONS  /  "70U 
WOULDN'T  EXPECT  ME  TO 
MAKE  A  PLAIN  TRAIL  TO  THE 
MINE.  IF  I  KNEW  WHERE  IT 
WAS.  LOCATED -WOULD 

you-? 

< 

TAKE  A  LOOK  AROON  D  TvllS  PCOM  \ 
-NOTICE THE  SIZE  OF  IT/  TOE  CHAlRT 
TABLE-  EVERY  THINS  IN  THIS  ROOM 
:IS  A  LITTLE  LAR&E  FOR  OUR  USE  I 
T MAYBE  I F  YOU  FOUND  THE  MAN  ( 
THAT  BUNKS  HERE  ME  COULD  TELL 
you  what  you  want  to  know  / 
-WE  ALSO  WANT  HIM  -BoT         ( 
NOT  FOR  THE  SAM  E  REASON  '  ) 



TWE  LAMP  FORM  OF  THE  OUTLAW  IS  TO&5ED  ASlPE  A5  A  MUSE 
<S|ANT  ENTER5  THE  ROOM  -he  ADVANCES  TOWARD  OUR  FRIENDS- 

WOULD  LIKE  TO  TALK  TO 
voo-bot  first  we  must  eo 
WHERE  WE  WONT  BE 
DISTURBED 

DONT  BE     V 
AFRAID  -  I      A 
WON'T  DROP   ) 

VOu  '        / 

HELLO/  VOOCAME  BACK  As  | 
KNEW  ->OU  WOULD  /  I  SAW VOU  HERE  SEVERAL  DAYS 
AGO  -  BUT  you  D\D  NOT 
SEE  ME   / 

-BUT  INSTEAD  OF  HARMING 
OUR  FRlENDSTHEGlANT 
SPEAKS  TO  SUMNW/ 

-AND  YOU  MEN  ACTOALLV  CAME 
HERE  LOOKING  FOR  ME  AMD 
NOT  FOR  THIS METAL  CALLED 

•SOLD  ?tr-j£^*r. 

n I  WAS  BORM  A&OuT  TWENTY 
-/EARS  AGO  /  SOME  YEARS 
LATER  I  WAS  LEFT  ALOME 
THE  OTHERS  DIED  OFF-  SOME 

MEN  LOOKIN6  FOR  SOLD'  HAVE BEEN  HERE -GoT  THEY  EITHER 
db  MAD-  OR  OUST  FAlLTO  RETURN 
-SEVERaLTiMES  I  WANTED  TO 
LEAVE  BUT  I  UAVENOFR\ENDS 
OUT  THERE  IN  YOuR  couforrRy 
-ALL  THAT  I  HAVE  SEEN  ARE 
MAD-  CRUEL  AMD  (SREEDy 
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