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/ SEE you, SIP, . \
I HEARD YOU
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/? LITTLE GRRRISOU OP MRRIHES FURNISHES R
HEROIC PRGE FROM PMERICR'S BOOK OF WRR.
OUTNUMBERED, OUTWERPOHED, BUT A/OT
OUTFOUGHT, THEy STRHD TOGETHER FfGR/UST
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The next morn/ng the
mrrine garrison /s
suddenly /rttrcked i

7
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HERE'S WHERE WE
COLLECT A "DOWN

PAYMENT FOR. PEARL
HPRBOP/

^r^.

/

Jf\P

PLANES

U T**
«• i= Zi

ffl

nc

IF YOU
HAVEN'T

.HAD ANY
BREAKFAST
YET HERE'S
SOME YOU
WON'T

'

LIKE/

*«w

?

&
lf«M

V
, STRAFING PLANES SWEEP LOW
FIND RELEASE THEIR LEADEN SLUGS.

CHOP
DOWN £>NY
SLHNT-EYED
DEVIL WHO
GETS IN
THEIR
PATH f

;\: '

S.M.

Ofc-

* 1

1mL
i T iT tft

.
.7*

Under the protection of
chattering guns the air
pilots dash for their ships.

CaPTH/N DEVILDOG DIRECTS THE
FIENDISHLY ACCURATE GUNFIRE!

CHPTRIN STEELE/ A LANDING
PARTY IS ATTEMPTING A
FOOTHOLD SOUTH OF HERE/

1*7

5m \: '-J^Wi

'i .*»

-

WE'LL TAKE
JEEP CARS
AND GO
MEET
'EM/

•
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WITH GPEW7DES, DEVILOOG-
FOffMS /J ONE-MfJN
BOMBING SQUftDf

I
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WE
HfiVE ONLY ff

FEW
,
HUMORED

MEn TO STAHO
OFF ALL THATFORCES
/F--/F THERE \/m&
ONLY SOME WAY
TO £>R/7fV THEM
LOWER—

i

BftCK
RT B8SE~
HEHDQU8TERS

THE
COMMRhlDRUT
"IS WORRIED. •

9
•Ol

.'*!"

r * - -
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**&? 'rX'sM

THESE BRYQAIET DUMMIES
IN UNIFORM WILL LOOK
RERL. PROM THE Ff/R t

BIG SHOT COMICS
CRPTRIH STEELE
REPORTING,SIR •

THE HTTRCK
SOUTH OFHEREi
HRS SEEM'
DRIVEN OFF...
RND . . MRY I
MRKE Fl
SUGGESTION

GO RIGHT
RHEHD,
STEELE. '

FIT LERST
YOUR REPORT
15 ONE

BRJGHT SPOT
IfJ THE

PICTURE /

REMEMBER YOUR "BERU GESTE
SIR ? HOW THEYPUT UP
DUMMIES TO DRRW THE FIRE
OF THE ENEMY ? WHY NOT DO
THE SRME THIMG ? •

HMM—NOT FT

BHD IDEH/ BUT
WHERE'LL WE FIND
THE DUMMIES ?
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>. \

/

LOOK! \
PLRNES \
RIGHT 1

ABOVE 1

us! / ,
^F

f OUT TO
1 SEP---
\ QUICK!

7W£" INVPDERS FIRE NOT QUICK ENOUGH/ FTMERICRN
INTERCEPTOR PLRNES TRRP THEM PROM HBOVEf \

IL\'

Jlh

rf^ \

BRCK TO THE DUNES ,MEM!
WE CRN HOLD THEM OFF"
INDEFINITELY THERE!

Hidden in the rough
DUNES, THE MRRltJES POUR
R SCHTHIMG FIRE INTO
THE JFfPS.

' YERH, BUT
Ft LITTLE

lA/E'VE GOT TO TERCH THEM
R FINRL LESSON,. SIR. MRY
X MRKE FIN EXF>ERIMEMTF\

IP IT'LL STOP*
THESE DEV/LSj
OO FfNYTH/NGf

*a

L\
r -^
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Driving ffN outboard -

MOTORED BOAT, FULL TO THE
GUNWALES WITH DYNAMITE

,

CAPTAIN OEVILDO& HEADS
FOR THE BIGGEST TK0OP5H/P.

IF NONE OR- THEIR
BULLETS OR SHELLS HIT
ME... I'LL BE

K , RLL RIGHT/

VE

,L_i_
PV

*.

•*«

< <;

FOLLOW
THE

EXPLOITS
OF THIS
two -fisted
marine:
THROUGH
THE WAR,
WITH

.UAPAN...
BEGUKI
BY &
TRICKY
ASSUIT...
BUT TO BE
FINISHED
WITH HARD,
STEADY
BLOWS OF
AMERICAN
LAND, AIR
AND SEA .

ROW** /
THE END
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i
WHEN THE

PLANE ON
WHICH JOE AND
KNOBBYARE HEADIN
WEST IS LOST DUE TO
A FORCED LANDING,
JOE SETS OUT FOR HELP.
HOWEVER HE GETS LOST
IN THE FOREST AND
CAN'T FIND HIS
WAY BACK TO
JHE 'PLANE.

4

ess WHIZ.
X GOT A
PIN IN MV
COAT, AN'
ALSO .SOME
STR

:**>iL* *
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KEBPQUITEHEY

WlU_YOUSE
ARE SCAR1N
RSHoQUVTCIRCUlN
AROUN

'

wnrnwAT
NOI

HEY—HEY/
HEY- - -

TCM--TCH
60NE.

'
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i

r BETTER
CLIMB A TREE
AN'LOOK PER

Ti-J' SINGLE
FIRE.

'

(lOOK/
MUST SEARCHING

PARTY
DIRECTED
BY PLANE
PROM

bVERHEAD
MOVES
SLOWLY
BUT

SURELY
TOWARD
OUR

ISTRANDED
FRIENDS.

!
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I
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USSEN
we CAN'
LEAVE HERE
WITHOUT
HlMo AN' -

WON'T/

)W LOOK
HERE 3MRoVVALSH

,

YOU'VE GOT TO
• BE REASONABLE

AND* CONSIDER
kTh»E OTHERS.

/
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h
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x;
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<SOLLYAM 1
SICK Ot= EATIN'
BERRIES/ T'LL
NEVER EAT
"EM A6AIN
IF T G>t
OUT

' <«!fcsl

TCH TEW o HERE
I AM EATIN'.—
AN' NEVER
THINKIN '

MEB5E THEY
AINT.

!«£.
^r t

'&&££
it V

/

*
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L
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I WON'T GO'
I WON'T GO/
I TELL YA/
NOT TILL. JOE
COMES BACK.

IT'S BEEN FIVE
PAYS MR.WAL.SH
HE'S PROBABLY
ARRWED IN A

,TOWNj,HEAR0
TWE NEWS
AND—

4-,

/Tr

~i l>>

i

OH PLEASc
COME KNOBBY.
X MEA*4 HE'LL
FIND WERE ©ONE
WHEN HE COMES
BACKAND HE'LL.
FLY ON TO
MEET US.

K> B-BUT MEBBE
X HE'S LOST

IN THEM
MOUNTAINS

—

NOI'M GONNA
GO AN'LOOK

*

i 4
I

* t * * • • I > » - ftj § mi
* * * it i V Vi •*; h >iiii»Hltl ifn !"
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\ T HEY EV'RYBUDDY'
IT'S ME—
I'M BACK /i ,ii j i *

- -

.--.>'•.'•- :',*..

-
i

* MIQOODW
HORSES WAS
HERE.OH "THAT'S
MARV'LESS-
THEY BEEN -
RESCUTE. |

4

- '-

i .

:,

mJ i.

- "

*4 "I*.

f«5y^ffV -*-,-
--:--••'

ILL— -I
—

PIL.LM' DINT-
1HINK THEY'D
LEAVE ME.

-?:-

r wink *i

SEEIN' CITIES
SOMETIMES

\VlTp RIVERS
I'M SURE.

!

i
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YORK.
AN'PRAY/1 SAID
IP K1LUTKE FUST*.
HOMBRE COME
AFTER ME AM'
Yonm

r COULD I JIST
USEL ATELEPHONE
ER WRITE A NOFE-
T'MISS HOWtE.SHEiS
MY FINANCE—

i

' J
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AMERICA 'S

NATIONAL HERO!
»*V
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Whenever the hydra-heap of EWL
rears, the SKYMAN — hero -
5-CIEFNTI5T OF THE AIR RACES?

IN THE SPEEPy WING, TO
SrRIKE THE VICIOUS MONSTER.
POWN AMP SO, ONE PAY
OVER THE COLORADO PLATEAU OF

SOUTH-EASTERN UTAH

A.
-3 -A

»

:'

TOO CLOSE
FDR COMFORT'.

fiT,

&

HOPE NO MORE OF THOSE
DEVILISH DISCS COME ALONG/

^^J
K

t-
1 A^

.
"? :

r
1

GETTING THE STABILIZER, WHICH UTILIZES THE
MAGNETIC EMERCy OF THE NORTH ANP SOUTH
POLES, THE SKYMAN LEAVES THE WlfsJO
FLOATINQ MOTIONLESS IN MIC-AIR

!lf ?OME WRECK/ I'M GOING TO 6ET
THE FIENP WHO DID THIS /

as *>

\:m
'*

- i

v
\
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i*V-

Vt

*^



BIG SHOT COMICS
LAT££? A HOSPITAL !N ROCK CITY

r WAS AFTER HIM MYSELF/
BUT BASILE'S DBAO! YOU
AMP THE HOSTESS WERE
THE ONLY SURVIVORS/

\P

AFTER TWO HOURS OF FUTILE SEARCH —j=u.

rCOULCWT RNP
Us/NCL£ DISC —
HANG THEM/ X
CQEtt-WHAVS

THAT?.

' EVERYBODY REMAIN
"INDOORS/ THE ROCK CITY
POLICE AND FIRE DEPARTMENTS
WILL *50UNO SIRENS WHEN
,THE DISCS CEASE EALUKJG—

£

©I
r
WW ©

U^i,
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*

I'LL FINE? OUT IF THAT ROCK FALL WAS DELIB£f?ATB
A DOOR/ anv OPENINGS

•

»
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\

I HOPE THIS WON'T
5PQW- YOUR GOOD LOOKS/,

NO SENSE TO BREAKING MY
HANSON VOUR HEAD. CHUM.')*?:

INVISIBLE CLASS, 5KY/V1AN.' AND
SHEET HAS CLOSED BEHIND YOU*

MY PRISONER /

ANOTHER
you ARE

•
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TWO DAYS LATER, AT ROCK CITY'S

MUNICIPAL CENTER—
YOU 5H0UL.DWT
BE OUT OF &EO,
MISS CARROLL/

I'M ALL RIGHT/ BUT TELL ME
WHY ARE YOU HERE ? WHY IS THE
F.e, I. INTERESTED IfsJ THI5 CASE ?

JTJ/ CITY HAL

u -

OH -fiW— HELLO/
HOVV'VE YOU BEEN

^
^ ;

\

w

•A
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MEANWHILE, IN NORfZSAN'S SUBTERRANEAN
STRONGHOLD, N THE CANYON. ALLAN TURNER,
SHORN OF HIS SKYMAN SEAR. 15 HELP PRISONER

YOU'RE CLEVER, SKYMAN/ YOU \NVENT
THINGS-AND THE GOVERMENT

'I

** * '^ t

m. 'A.
~

1

'/.

I

*.
It A-
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WHY PON'T THEY LIKE. MINE ? THIS INVISIBLE]
SHATTER- PROOF 6LASS THAT SEPARATE? U5/1

MY DISC-CANNON.' MY ICKll-GUNl/- V J

I

YOU'RE A FOOL, TOE/ I'LL SET YOU MESSED IT

UP- A5 U5UAL.' WELL 5RING THAT GIRL I70WN
HERE ANC7 WE'LL LET HE*? SEE HER*FR1ENC?/ .

^ ^Y>~ ^B_ ^^^ _ ^^ ^^_ ^^_ V ^_ — a— ^_ — — V i__ — ^_ — — — — .^^^

NIGHT! when FAWN SEES ME. SHE'LL
FINALLY LEARN THAT ALLAN TURNERAND

t

SKYMAN, ARE ONE AND THE SAME MANf

m t '*

ruU\
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fAWNFAY/ACK&LAY ALLVVAY^^ HE'S 4

ITCH5WAV/ EEBAY- ^TALKING
JNDHAY OOYAY/ J^P/IS LATIN*.

Vvou
YOU'RE A P/G .'

NE^EF? THOUGHT T[7
KNOCKING HfM'

SEE 5KYMAN
our/

MEANWHILE
[THE £7UN 15 AIMER HERKT/ J"U5T OPEM THE ROOF ANO
FJF?E AWAY.MMP I'LL GET THE PLANE READY/ WE'LL

SHOW SKYMAN ! .

t >H*

i

:
.

'

'. * -

<

,

t

'

"

*j*fli
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HAiM/ I FORGQT THATX CTANT SHOOT HIM DOWNWITH FAWN ON BOARDf WHAT DOT DO MOW?
AND AT THAT MOMENT
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• .

'I

'THANK HEAVEN. SHE STILL FLIES/ BUT
BE TRICKy TO MAWEUVER UNLESS
•IN CIRCLES/ ANDI CAN'T DO THAT!

ANP, AT THAT MOMENT, OVER ROCK CITY

This igni-gun energizes the oxyoesi im the air,
Je/ploces the nitrogen -AND LIVE FLAME
BLAZES THROUGH THE ATMOSPHERE J
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{THEY'LL INHALE FlR£/\
I AND HERE IT GOES ! )

THE WING'S ROBOT CONTROL. WILL LAND1

• HER SAFELY AT KOCK CTTY AIRPORT/

TELL THE COVERWMENT THAT
fBETTER EXAMINE NORIZSAN'S HIC?E-
OUTANP INVENTIONS. VERY THOROUGHLY/
THE DISC- GUN ISN'T PRACTICAL,
PUT HIS OTHER STUFF IS/ AND
YOU KEEP OUT OF TROU&LE/

HOT ME'
"ROUBLE
WHERE'

I

/U.WAYS
MEET
VOUf

'

' \

r^v

/

•

i

* •
t *

.... '
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ty
P06ECS

ABSOLUTELYive worlds strongest man

*

WHERE IS
[TH' LITTLE
TYKE p I

HAVEN'T
SEEN HIM
YET/

.i=X

J ROLLEP
HIS CARRIAGE
INTO MY

LABORATORY
"SO I COULP
WATCH OVER
HIM WHILE I
WORK / vi

5?Ki
l:W

l\

^^^HV^JM . --^

(fjB 1

1

Ik ' ^
1 :^A ^ -v<
? ^ Bf^V9ti

LO'v\

%^"

.^
,y-

I'V

LOOK j

THAT
POC

(*M

&&&

.<#:&

ISN'
CUTE-NOW
HE WANT? YOU
TO JUMP INTO
HIS ARMS

IGGUM'l

"

. *
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*

00V/ IS"

HALPPINT'S
MAMA 60NNA 0£
SURPRlSEP WHEN
SHE RETURNS ANP
LEARNS SHE'S 60T
TH' WORLP'S
STRONGEST
0A0Y / ^-,

POC, SINCE
HALPPINT 1-5 50
STRONG MAY0E
HE'P RATHER HAVE
A GOOP STEAK
INSTEAP OF
"THAT MILK/

OSS

/C

11/ *

v?

7

1 C.
L«j

J"*,
'-. i

» •

• -

.

'$

/TURN OVER. HALPPINT-
f
-HERE COMES MAMA

I SLAP HAPPY WITH SOME!
\ FRESH LINEN /

m 61000/

A

WELL, fOC.YOUK
MACHINE IS A REAL
SUCCESS--IT HAS
MAPE ME- THE
STRONGEST MAN
ON EARTH-YOU'RE
A GREAT

•SOEWTEST'

\ THE ONLY
0LUNPER I'VE
MAPE WAS ON
SLAP HAPPy'S
FEET--J OVER-
CHARGE? 'EM
ANP MAPE 'EM

010---



BIG SHOT COMICS

AFTER THE
BATW.

I HAVE IT-- LET HIM
CRAWL AROUND AWHILE
AND THE EXERCISE
WILL MAKE HIM SO

HUNGRY HE'LL
HAFTA EAT/
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»

I

t

PHOOIE/ KISSIN' 0f?ATS
MAKES ME SICK--0UT YOU
60TTA PO IT TO GET
VOTES-- NOW I'LL VISIT
POC STATIC ANP WIN

HIS SUPPORT/

$-.
^\\

r ^^

•*f

4 1 7J i I

D».

7/ '
// \ L^__

ft

OH OH -HE HAS
A 0A3Y, TOO-
WELL, I SUPPOSE
ONE MOKE KISS-
WON'T HURT/

i /.»' WW
©***..+

.. .- >..

;'
_^-_

*<I

600^
-

c> K

/ ;

W

_ .

n^temmm
^i*.vC

That'* what
you think,
SENATOfc-

UITTUE HALPPINT
POESN'T UKE
A STKAN<3E£>
0SCULATI0N5/

DON'T

THX
NEXT,
ISSUE.'
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CHINA
INCIDENT

THE. small city of Hongchow,
on the China coast, had been

unmercifully shelled and pillaged

for over three weeks. The pent-up

emotion and blood-thirstiness of

the invading army were eventually

satisfied and it maTched southward

to conquer and destroy other

towns and villages.

The inhabitants of Hongchow,
those who were fortunate enough
to escape the wrath of the advanc-

ing army, emerged from their hid-

ing places and set about to clean

up and rebuild the shambles and

ruins. The dead were buried and

the sick and maimed were rushed

to a group of small buildings on

the outskirts of the town where
Doctor Byrne, an American, had

swiftly established and' maintained

temporary medical quarters.
"

It was nine-thirty that night

when the doctor finally sent his

last patient for the day on his way
home. He sank on his cot, filled his

briar and puffed gratefully on it

as his mind traveled back and re-

viewed the series* of events that

had carried him to this war-torn

spot on the China coast. His heart

was filled with pity for the thou-

sands of bewildered men, women
and children who found them-

selves at the mercy of the cruel

and brutal soldiers from across the

sea. The very thought of the un-

fairness of the whole situation

caused him to clench his fist fierce-

ly and he suddenly wished that he

might be endowed with some su-

perior power that would enable

him to level the unbalanced scale

of justice.

At that, m'omepit there came a

soft tapping at the door. He arose,

crossed the floor and" drew back

the door. A rather ancient looking

Chinese stood on the threshold

blinking at him through thick tor-

toise-shell glasses.

"Won't you come in?" Byrne in-

vited the man:
,

"Yes, I would like to. Thank you

.very much/' A few short steps

"brought him to .the center of the

'room. The doctor closed the door

and sat down behind his desk.

"I am most sorry to trouble you
like this and in such a secretive

fashion/
1

the elderly man said in

precise English, "but conditions

prevent me doing otherwise. I can
see by your face that you are a bit

puzzled and I will endeavor to ex-

explain this rather unusual visit."

He paused for a moment and
produced from beneath the folds

of his clothing a long, dark leather

wallet. "I have here $1,500,000 in

American currency with which to

purchase arms and amunition to

supply our fighting men. If the

Chinese army can obtain these

arms within a reasonable time,

they may possibly slow down and
perhaps even halt the ruthless on-

slaught of our enemies."

"What would a reasonable time

be?"' inquired Byrne.

"A week to ten days at the

most," was the answer.

The doctor looked at the wallet

and then glanced up at the elder-

ly Chinese. Though the latter's

countenance bore the impassive

expression of the oriental race, nev-

ertheless his eyes penetrated the

doctor's own and transmitted a

message of pleading and hopeful-

ness.

"You must have had some rea-

son for coming to me with this

problem," said Byrne. "What is

it?"

"I'll be very direct, doctor," re-

plied the man. "This money must

reach General Yang Sun within

the period I have just mentioned
and the only person who could ac-

complish such a mission right at

this present time is . . . yourself!"

"I feel greatly flattered," said

Byrne, "but why me? Why not

some fellow countryman here in

Hongchow?" i

"Most .of the able bodied men
•

are with the army in the south,

the others have unfortunately been

killed or wounded," the man an-

swered. "However, doctor, I can

a&surj you that an important and

.urgent journey such as this will not

go unrewarded. There will be ten

thousand dollars in American cash

waiting for you when you deliver

this wallet to General Yang Sun.

Will you make this sacrifice ... for

the Chinese people?".

IT was close to three o'clock in

the morning when Doctor
Byrne had finally arranged every-

thing for his departure. He placed
the money from the wallet in a

leather belt and strapped it secure-

ly around his waist. He slipped an
automatic and a box of cartridges

in his tweed coat. Extinguishing
the oil lamp he went out into the

black night and made his way
down the rutted roadway towards
the outskirts of the ransacked city.

The silver crescent of the moon,
rising in the east, made his journey
somewhat easier and he could see

that by proceeding directly ahead
he would enter a neck of woods
that stretched down the sloping

side of a hill to the winding Tang-
pu River. He reached the crest of

the hill and began groping his way
through the forest.

Then as if from nowhere, the

dark form of a man materialized

and growled a command at him.
The doctor saw the reflected light

of the moon on cold steel and
knew that he must have stumbled
on a sentry. Byrne stopped abrupt-

ly in his tracks and leaped sudden-
ly behind a large tree. Once again,

even more fiercely, came the'com-
mand to halt. But Byrne remain-,
ed quiet and waited.

The soldier was a man of defi-

nite action, for without a moment's
hesitation, he raised his rifle and
poured lead at the spot where he
had last seen the doctor.

"Now I'm in for it," thought
Byrne. "And the chances are those

shots will bring other soldiers. I've

got to do something in a hurry!"

A bullet from the guard's rifle

whistled past his face, missing him
by the fraction of an inch. Byrne
"knew that every moment counted, .

and drawing his automatic he fired

at the sentry. There came a hoarse

cry of pain and then all became
quiet.

BYRNE raced through the for-

est, tense but sick at heart

Never in his life had he ever killed

a man and the whole thing seemed

revolting and hideous, for as a

medical doctor he had taken the •

oath to preserve and nourish life

for his fellow men. But in this in-

stance it had been a question of

1
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aelf-preservation and he was grim-

ly determined that the $1,500,000

he carried in the money-belt

wround his waist should reach Gen-

eral Yang Sun.

Back of him in the woods he

could hear the approach and com-
motion of the other soldiers as they

came upon the fallen body of their

comrade. He glanced over his

shoulder and occasionally through

the foliage his eye caught the glint

of cold, reflected moonlight on rifle

bayonets.

Bending low, he pressed forward

down the hill. And though he tried

to make his progress as quiet as

possible, it seemed that each snap

of a twig or rustle of a branch

rumbled through the forest like

peals of thunder.

The shouting of the soldiers

back of him suddenly grew louder;

and whether or not they had dis-

covered his presence, -he did not

know, but he exerted every bit of

energy and fled toward the river.

He swerved around large trees,

leaped over fallen boughs arid then

burst into the narrow strip of open

land that skirted the rfver.

The noise of the soldiers indi-

cated that they wer$ becdming

closer and closer. If he remained

where he was, Byrne knew he

would surely be seen. Back of him

was the forest, on either side were

the banks of the Tangpu and they

offered neither protection nor place

of concealment. Directly before

him was the river itself, swift and
dark save where the climbing

moon speckled it with silver.

* Without hesitation, the doctor

plunged into the foaming waters

and struck out boldly for the op-

posite shore. He was about half

way across the river when he saw
the dark forms of the soldiers rush

from the forest, armed with pistols

and rifles. Evidently, in the dark-

ness they had not as yet discovered

kirn, for they started searching

along the banks of the river.

Byrne's water-soaked coat and
trousers made it doubly difficult

for him to make any headway in

-the swift current. Time and again

he found himself submerging in

the churning waters- but He fought

desperately ahead. Ten minutes
later his feet touched the solid

ground of the far bank and pulling

himself put of the water, sank on
the rocky shore utterly exhausted.

He rested himself for a few min-
utes and" then arose and climbed
the bank to an open field. Several

BIG SHOT COMICS
hundred yards ahead twinkled the

lights of an encampment.
"Out of the frying pan and into

the fire!" Byrne remarked wryly.

"Evidently, a large detachment of

the same boys I just slipped away
from!"

HE turned to make his way
along the river front when

his eye caught the silhouetted form
of a locomotive and a few freight

cars on the outskirts of the en-

campment. An idea flashed

through his mind and swinging to

his right, he headed straight for

the train. The field was covered
with numerous rocks and clumps
of stubby bushes, making excellent

hiding places.
*

Unseen, he came within twenty
feet of the engine and noted with
satisfaction that a lone sentinel

guarded it. The soldier, weary and
half asleep, trudged toward the

rear- of the train and Byrne dashed
across the clearing and slipped be-

tween the coal car and the first

freight car.

The unsuspecting guard turned

and retraced his steps along the

side of the train. He passed the

spot where Byrne hid; and the doc-

tor, slipping noiselessly behind him
brought the flat of his automatic
down on the guard's head. Without
a sound, the man slumped to the

"ground. ^
Byrne gagged the soldier and

bound jhis hands with his own
leather belt. Then he hurried along

to the locomotive and climbed
into the cabin. The fire in the en-

gine was alive and quite hot, and
Byrne was pleased to find that

there was a sufficient amount of

steam pressure to run the train. He
seated himself in the engineer's

compartment, opened the steam
valve, released the brake and slow-

ly opened -the throttle..

The huge locomotive coughed
once or twice and then started roll-

ing forward. Byrne increased the

speed, dividing his attention be-

tween the engine and the encamp-
ment. And, as he anticipated, the

soldiers' quarters suddenly burst

into frenzied activity. Guards
shouted and officers rasped com-
mands and many of the awakened
soldiers grabbed their rifles and
racing after the disappearing train,

sent volley upon volley in a vain

effort to halt it.

Byrne now had 1 the throttle

opened wide and the engine thun-

dered along the rails at a terrific

speed. The doctor kept his eyes

on the twin ribbons of steel rail

stretching off into the moonlit

night. -, Somewhere to the left, on
the opposite side of the Tangpu
River, he knew that the major part

of the inVading army was marching
steadily southward on its path of

destruction. And it was now his

fondest hope to race and beat them
to their destination.

Hour afer hour passed, and the

train still flew along the rails.

Dawn finally lightened the eastern

horizon and as the sun rose over

the land, Byrne sighted the skyline

of the city of Ranton, the head-
quarters and base of General Yang
Sun's army.
He throttled the train down and

slowly came to a halt outside the

city limits. He alighted from the

cabin and was immediately con*

fronted by a group of Chinese sol-

diers. He explained who he was
and they escorted him to the gen-

eral's tent
General Yang Sun, a little man

with a care-worn* face, greeted him
graciously. "You wish to see nie?"

Byrne smiLed and produced the

several packages of money from
the belt around his waist. He hand-
ed them over to the general. "$1,-

500,000 in American currency . , .

I believe you'll find it a bit damp
but all there!"

"I am deeply grateful to you,"

said the general, shaking the doc-

tor's hand. "You have performed
a service for my country of inesti-

mable value!"

"I enjoyed every minute of it,"

said Byrne. "The knowledge that

I might have a hand' in bringing

this brutal warfare to a close is

more than sufficient payment I

only trust that my little trip from
Hongchow hasn't been in vain

"

"I am most certain it hasn't!"

replied the general.

' THE END
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OHE MOST DREAPEP NAME IN JAPAN, LAMP OF THE SETTING SUN, IS KOKUMOAKI—
THE BLACK PRAQON SOCIETYf SUPREME AND DEADLY, THIS MURDEROUS

ORGANIZATION DOMINATES ALL NIPPON^VEN THE POPPET EMPEROR, BY THE MOST
VICIOUS OF METHODS ASSASSINATION AND THE THREATOFASSASSINATION . AND,

IN THE WAR WITH AMERICAJ«E BLACK DRAGON SOCIETY STRIKES TREACHEROUSLY. . . .
t/riJ

*

MM

•

SiW

<- r*C
"> -. Tn

ON SAN FRANCISCO'S CHINATOWN
...A STUNTED SHAPE SLINKS

THROUGH AN ALLEY TO REACH THE
SIPE POOR OF A CHINESE-AMERICAN

RESTAURANT'. ...

£VWR0UGH NARROW PASSAGES, UP

MJ? concealed ladders, the little

JAP PROCEEDS TO A HIDPEN ROOM, .

WHERE .

.
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,UTJEFF CARDIFF, OF THE F.B.I.

IS VERY MUCH ALIVE

POOR CARTER RESEMBLED

ME -AND WAS DOING A
JOB J WAS ORIGINALLY

SUPPOSED TO HANDLE....

'*-

J

f
u

c*^£#*rt*r

,U5Y WITH ONE FOE,JFFF DOES NOT

_. htE ANOTHER-AND A SLENDER,
VICIOUS, DEADLY BLADE HURTLES AT

HIS UNDEFENDED BACK. \

I
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©HROUGH THE CORRIDORS OF THE
TWO UPPER FLOORS, JEFF

i
PROWLS UNTIL „.A

MAYBE W/S DOOR LEAPS
—OHho/a LADDER—
LEAPING UP/WE'LL SEE

iilfW WHERE THAT GOES/

1

*Wi

I S)f
lr»#.

^BWW^-^^" •/;*.

'
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10VG0T0 MUST HAVE .

ENCOUNTERED THE CLOAK! : .

I HAVE HEARD TALES OF HIM,

HERR VON SHTUNKER— ^j
HE IS DANGEROUS I

T1

J' I *

JKl

******

'
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|C%S JEFF RISES, HIS EYE IS CAUGHTW BYA SHEET OF PAPER LYING ON
WE FLOOR. . . .

DIRECTIONS FOR
REACHING BILLBRADENS

ESTATE /WELL?

*, *"—

i j

i«T^e

S
*

BRADEN LIVES IN STOCKTON,
BUT HE OWNS A BIG.AEROPLANE
PLANT IN LOS ANGELES. AND
HE'S RECEIVEP THREATS RE-
CENTLY THAT HE'D BETTER SLdW .

DOWN PRODUCTION, OR
'

£FORE JEFF CAN RECOVERJHE
THREE MEN FLEE

'

* " t*
**"-



|p VAS NO GOOT TO US

NO MORE. NEIDER VAS
. POT FOOL, VUN BUM..

SO -V£ DESTROY DEM!

\

lie

*
-

:pv*

AND THE
CLOAK

,

AS WELL'

l'«-
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I LEAF YOU
NOW. I KNOW
you HAF

VORK TO PO.

yES,HERRVON
SHTUNKER- WE
MUST ATTEND TO
MR.BRAPEN.

»***£!

/.- V/Jra^Z

v

* }>

fer. .'
-•

'-.

'

|_HALF HOUR LATER . .

.

IT IS GOOP yOU AREJ VES. BUT WE
AN AMERICAN <C NEAR STOCKTON/

ANP A VOLUNTEER .) TOYGOTO. KEEP
DEFENSE WORKER ! OUT OFS/GHT.

V-

f
m
tl

-
'

:.

>: ' m
',

i. sss
ti

m
'
**1

ZZirM&T '
-'.?:a?-:.- s^-TT

-?7

•-"•*•**. ***. •* *- J

OT LONG AFTER. . .

.

yOU KNOW THE
FLOOR-PLAN OF

• THE HOUSE,

TOyGOTO ?

YES

A CAR. COMES
EAST/WMZ
TOYGOTO/

J WILL NOT FAIL

WE BLACK
'/tf/GOW^BRADEN
SHALL DIBS

THE SAN FRANCISCO
FIRE PEPARTMENT
HELPED ME ESCAPE
FROM THAT BUILDING .

-BAD LUCKFOR YOU,JAP!

IN BRAPEN'S LIBRARy . .

.
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TWO IMPORTANT BLACK DRAGON
SOCIETy MEMBERS ARE OUT OF THE
WAY NOW- BUT THE MAN I'M GOING
TO GET IS HERR VONSHTUNKER.S
I DON'T LIKE H/S CLUB EITHER/
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By 8TRIKBEL and McEVOY

6

DOC4NS
C4UED
cw

JW/?. WHESZYl
THE MAN
WHO •

SOLD
THEM

THE FARM,
THEY
FQVND
A SIGN
ONTH&.
DOOR

*

;

GONE OUT
OF

BUSINESS
O.J.w.

J
-'' "^-- !

:-

I

J//X/&
AND
PA

CONSULT
A

LAWYER
\REGARDING

THE
OLD
DEED
FOUND

IN

THEIR
CELLAR

BITS
ON MR WHEEZY, THE MAN
WHO SOLD US' THE FARM,
WE FOUND A SIGN ON VT.B

DOOR SAYING HE'S OUT
O^ BUSINESS . SI Hmn>A

1-1

.;-...

L< +S

9 J^'
i

' - U

n

&!?v-'*

*»*

«*3f/

w»-.

N;̂

&

OM6B00Y ^X OH -SURE
MUST BE PAYING ) WHY DIDN'T
THE TAXES '/l THINK OF

THAT BEFORE.1 M

MR JON TEDDER
HAS BEEN PAYING THE
TAXES FOR THE LAST
*40 YEARS .' - THE:
ONLY ADDRESS LISTED
IS YOUR ADDRESS
'SO YOU'LL HAVE
TO LOOK HIM

TV*

JON TEDDER'
O.K. WE'LL

DO THAT
RIGHT
AWAV t

• •

1 €w* I

r

m.
RUNS
AN

. AD
IN

. _ . THE
PAPER

4

HOPING
TO

iOCATE
'*•

^ Von
TBDOER
OWNER
OF
THE
FARM

HERE IT IS,

- I, WONDER HOW SOON
WE'LL HEAR ?
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BUT ONE MAN LINGERS
/\T THE GATE ff

COME T'THINK OF IT,

MISS , I KNOW TH' JON
TEDDER YOU'RE
LOOKING FOR /

JON TEDDER AND HI5 ^A YOU'RE \

FAMILY LIVED HERE THIRTY/ STILL I

YEARS AGO f ~~ I WAS gf YOUNG, A
(ahem) a MERE /5s=-r4 SIR— BUT )

BOY THEN /-^fe-T^^v SOW/
: I

.

* f

*
t

*

t

3

1

:'i:-.

LVrl «s

K
*

TV

WHEN THEY MOVED
OUT THEY GAVE ME
THIS ADDRESS IN

BUFFALO—TOLD
ME T'VISITTHEM
SOMETIME

JUST WHAT
[ WANT .'-

OH / THANK
YOU , SIR

•

"
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p"HE TEDDER
FAMILY, MRS.
PATTERSON
YOU SEE I

TEDDER ?
QH YES-
YES f—
Cgiggle)

1 ALMOST
FORGOT/-JUST
A MOMENT

NOW
DIXIE.

TRAVEL
ON,

SEARCHING
FOR
*JON
TEDDER*

GOLLY— NOW
HlCAGOl I

fVE GOT TOGO
—,,-ZJj^ 7 SOUTH r.

SO FAR
SHES BEEN
IN BUFFALO,

PHILADELPHIA
CINCINNATI

,

ST LOUIS
AND

SOUTH BEND

ISO ON TO THE SOUJ-H —
|

•

W
- AND

ON
• DIXIE.

TRAVELS,
SEARCHING

FOR
JON .

TEDDER,
UNTIL

THERE IT IS— RIGHT SMACK
\ON THE PACIFIC / THIS HAS
GOT TO BE THE END OF
MY JOURNEY '

!l"-*

V
: . ,

\ -

r^r-

£*1

»*.#•«.•_ Fi

'..t,

i^^ki
*'W±

«** t m^ '€&{

I f

I WANT TO SEE HIM ]

ABOUT THAT FARM
HE OWNS . MY
FAMILY IS
LIVING ON
IT AND

I — I DON'T OWN
ANY FARM—THE YOUNG
LADY MUST BE
MISTAKEN J ARE JBUT AREN''
(GULP) __^L YOU'nYDU JON

JEDDER ?i

OH; NO— NO
UON TEDDER IS A
COUSIN OF MINE
I TOOK THIS PLACE
WHEN HE MOVED
OUT

MOVED «?•

BUT—
BUT „
WHERE fl

* ' f
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IT'S A CINCH HE'S \ UNLESS \ / S-SAY—
NOT LIVING HERE i HE DOES H t-I DON'T
iR WE'D KNOW J AND WE "S LIKE IT-
IT f _ l^f DON'T KNOW/ T-THERE'S

,/SSl V IT _^—.^S-SUMP'M
S- SCREWEY
ABOUT THIS—K# .

*
;

art-;

;- \ '

* I*.
>*

w

/j

r \ &
^

r*
•J

<^
f V^

%'•' • '•»*

« *

Q/NOER
THE

'IMPRESSION
THAT'' .

- :.jon

.
TEDDER

•' LIVES IN
SOME SECRET
PLACE ON
THE FARM,
THE DUGANS
DECIDE TO
LOOK
INTO'

EVERY
NOOK

- AND '•

QORNERf

I'VE POUND HIM ;

5 _ Aj* - *

i %

Will
THAT
SMOKE
LEAD
DIXIE
TO THE
MYSTER-
IOUS
*JON
TEDDER?
don't
MISS.

'

THE
NJE*T
ISSUE,..
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OHEN TOMy TRENT, TME BRILLIANT WONG NEWS COMMENTATOR OF RAPIO

STATION WBSC, SLIPS A RUBBEROID MASK OVER HIS OWN PLEASANT -

FEATURES, HE BECOMES A NEW AND TERRIFVINO PERSONAUTV «- T/H€
FAC£. , , . IN THAT ROLE, HE FERRETS OUT HIPPEN FACTS THAT ENABLE HIM
TO SCOOP HIS RIVALS AND BRING SWIFT JUSTICE TO LAW-BREAKERS . , , f

1



SOMETHING

WRONG,

'

TONY*

THE VOICE AT THE
OTHER ENP OF THE

WIRE STOPPEP WITH

A SCREAM-/^ SOINO

rOWESTIGATE/

BIG SHOT COMICS
JNUTES LATER, TONY ARRIVES AT

THE ELYSIUM TAVERN

NO DISTURBANCE HERE

... BUT THEN A MAN COULP

BE MURPEREP IN THIS
'

NEIGHBORHOOD AND NO
ONE THE WISER /

• » tfSIUM

TAVERN

w

•i*Uj>
t

-

JU5T SET UP SOME DRINKS

FOR EVERYONE — WHILE I

GET SOME MUSIC ON THIS

•JUTE- BOX. .. HAVE YOU
THE 'JEEP STUMP BLUES ?

"**

'W
* \\rA

Jii

•

1 ^
.

i

r
1

'

-

1

f
1

t

-.
j

• are you .

SORE THATGUY
DON'T SUSPECT

NOTHING?

NAW- HE'S JUST

ONE OF THEM
SLUMMING SOCIETY

SAPS...."'DRlNKSFOR

THE H0U5E;HE SAYS

—HE MUST WANTA
PAYOFF THE MORTO,

ON THIS PLACE

.

v;*

***

1

f
]

MOTICED, TONy SLIPS THROUGH THE

'POOR AND STEALS UP THE DARK STAIRS . ?
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THE BLOOD GOES INTO

THE 'ROOM BEHIND
THAT POOR .... THERE'S

ONLY ONE WAY TO GET
-PAST THAT GUARD/

IT AS THEFACE LIFTS THE WINDOW
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SHORTLY AFTERWARDS

.

.

.

THERE'S THES.S.LAT/TE—
SOMEHOW I MUST GET A&OARP
AND CHECKON T/JAT STORY.

... NOWWW THEPLOT'S

LEAKED OUT, THE SHIPMAYBLOW
SKY-HIGH ATANVMOMENT/
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.

>HE FACE SWINGS UPWARD ON THE
FREIGHTER'S CARGO SLING

HE FACE IS SHOWN TO THE CAPTAIN'S

QUARTERS .' . . _
you don't

IT'S A MATTER Mr SAY.

OF LIFE —
OR. DEATH/
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MV MEN ESCAPED FROM

THE ELYSIUM TAVERN

BEFORE THE POLICE

RAID -AND PHONED

THAT YOU MIGHT BE

ON YOUR WAY HERE.

SO YOU'RE

IN THE
BOMB-F ' OT

(

^s

YES- YOU MIGHT SAY THAT

I'M THE CHIEF PLOTTER . '

... BUT NOW, SINCE YOU
KNOW TOO MUCH, YOU MUST
BE DISPOSED OF .... I AM
SO VERY SORRY

.

i*l.

o

OHEN FROM ALL PARTS OF THE SHIP, TOUGH REINFORCEMENTS
STORM TOWARDS THE CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS

v I

" '.1 "
-

9

** —

I
V

i

•

;. "

+ IE

W 11 M.i 1 '\Wv\m*

'

' 4h

5*i

*i» *

\
T»*7

I I

•
'
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5 THEFACE LOCKS THE POOR-, HE
FINDS

ONE FIST STABBING RAPIER-LIKE AT THE
CLOSING SEAMEN, THEFACE REACHES
BEHIND HIM AND TWISTS A POOR KNOB-

.......

,GILE AS A CAT THE FACE LANDS UNHURT AND SPRINGS FOR AN OPEN
LOCKER — Ab THE POOR ABOVE GIVES WAY./
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kUT SUDDENLY THE CAPTAIN CALLS

OFF THE SEARCH ....

HE'S ESCAPED, I GUESS
— GET BACK TO WORK,

MEN — WE'RE DUE TO

SAIL IN TEN MINUTES.

BUT WHAT
ABOUT

AVE,

SIR./

HE'S TRAPPED IN ONE OF

THE LOCKERS -I SAW
HIM THROUGH THE POOR

THAT/aC£ t SLOTS....NO USE

GUY? /SM0KIN6 HIM OUT-THE
MEN MIGHT GET SMART

TO OUR SCHEME .WE'LL LET

HIM 60 DOWN WITH THE SHIP.

•j

«

Tj **

i\i

:P::-'T \m

INSIDE THE LOCKER

r#£ SHIP'SMOWNG. . . . AND I'M

CAUGHTIN THIS RAT-TRAP. . . . WISH

I WERE A COMIC BOOK CHARACTER—'THEN I COULD SHATTER THIS

STEEL DOOR WITH MV SUPER-DUPER MUSCLES

OR MY VISINTEGRMPR ^S GUNS
rs?*'% —

,

r^

imA

©OUR PAYS PASS

ABOARD THE DOOMED
SHIP. THEFACE-
TONy TRENT— L0N6
AGO HAS CEASED

HIS STRUGGLE. BUT
CAREFOUy RATIONING

THE CONTENTS OFA
SEAMAN'S LUNCH BOX

WHICH HE FOUND IN

THE STEEL LOCKER,

TONY- HAS KEPT THE

STRENGTH ALIVE

IN HIS CRAMPED
MUSCLES. v

IN THE CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS /

shhh/goeasy,
shorty. the capt'n

i DOESN'T WANT US

COMING IN HERE.

tf tf wvl

* ^
I

•J

:

.

*

I

L r

f* 4J
4 f

< -1

.

—

-^

JUST GET THAT

BOTTLE OUT OF
YOUR LOCKER
-MA LITTLE

MAN WITH A
BIG THIRST.

i 7"
.
*

.«*,**/

.

'

77'

"/

f t
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| (jJHE FACE RACE5 IN PURSUIT . . . |

OWCI ONE LIFEBOAT BEING
LOWERED/ goop night/
THE OTHER MEN ARE BEING
LEFT ABOARP TO BE BLOWN
UP WITH THE SHIP.^"

*-*!

r

— •'

.UDDENLY, THE GREAT SHIP IS ROCKEPBV AN EXPLOSION LIKE THE
THUNDERS OF JUDGEMENT PAY.. . .

)
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REACHING THE LIFEBOAT, THE CAPTAIN,
FIRES WILDLY —H/rr/NG F//EFACE/

ff\UZ. CREW RUSHES FOR LIFEBOATS .^.WEFACE LIES

HI? ST/LL ON THE SLOWLY TILTING PECK ....

HE FACE REVIVES ABOARD THE DOOMED SHIP TO

LIFEBOATS PULLING AWAY
THE

•&h

into r/:s BOATS
— QU/CKS,

THE CONVOY WAS SUPPOSED
TO MEET OS NEAR TO IS SPOT.

... WE'LL BEP/CXEP UP

S

#

\
/

AT LEAST THE CREW GOT AWAY
SAFELY.... BUT WHETHER THE
S.S.LAT/TE WASSUNK TO COLLECT
ITS INSURANCE,OR TO PREVENT
ITS CARGO FROM REACHING
EUROPE, WILL PROBABLY REMAIN

ANOTHER UNSOLVED MYSTERY OF THE SEA.

w HUGE RAF FLYING BOAT. ATTRACTED

BY THE FLAMES, SWOOPS DOWN TO
RESCUE THEFACE....

/'MViLUCK/..BUT I'D BETTER
TAKE OFF THE MASK....TONY
TRENT IS A MORE PERSONABLE
CHAP TO INVITE IN FOR A .

DISH OF TEA AND A CRUMPET,'
7<

.". i

t. 1 '

w*»
Che End.



BIG SHOT COMIC5
THE UTTLE BOY THEY
WON'T LET GROW UP

THAT'S AMH /

i

A\Y-A\Y_. WHAT
SEEMS TO BE THE

TROUBLE ?

c
Liali**

Wifi *D
<*

f '

;;::: ::'..

V '

;:"'K
I %** /

I - * * m

/::-.- :V.--:-V';

CI'
-

.

./."'
-;
v

r

S

i'WAS INVITED TO A PARTY
AN* EVERYBODY 'LL BE WEARING
LONG PANTS BUT ME/ POP -

SAID i CAN'T WEAR 'E/A TILL
A\Y NEXT
birthday/

j know
EXACTLY
HOW YOU

***«.*!

L

/ JIBB/, I HAVtE IT //
/ YOU CAN BORROW A
PAIR OF AW TRC0SEP.5/

v»0«v/
THAT'LL BE
SWELL //

IS JIBBY READY
TO LEAVE FOR THE
PARTY ,

/v\R. BROWN ?

ALMOST, e>LIA\P -
HE'S UPSTAIRS IN
HIS ROOM -

ti&&

"r -

m

.../v

BUT UNTIL J GET AS BIG AS
UNCLE GEORGE , I'LL NEED THREE

I OR FOUR MORE FELLOWS TO WEAR
> 'EA\ WITH ME
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BIG SHOT COMICS

-

'

,/u

;

Tm^ -^

^
•!

kj
-

Fh<-**j:

II

// a

r

F

-

.

4
/?

' 2 ^
ip *i '7

X
» « o

•C

i

I*'7 «,.*>

A* WA£ OUN& BOOM Aceos* TH£
HOElZON£ OP the woia-p, boc*c/
ponate=^ hi^ teevicet, TOGB-wee-
with ti5n orviee woelp APveNTuc&e^,
POIZMING HI4. OWN GATTLE GtZ£W. THE
AMgacAN avenged . .-- ^eevice
OG£>eQ& GALU THEM INTO TeOPlCAU
THAIGAWP, TO PIGHT "THE JAP£

-,*
*•

HEEE £HE l£, PELLOW6 / TH£
NEW4- W^Ve SEEN WAITING
poiz. wE'jzs plying ro #

ind/a ro Het-P the Barm**

fc'Vi

1^1

1

*
•^^

moopeel

^"^1

£N THE COOL- PAWN jZOC-k^y ANP Hl£>

AVENGEE* fZAGg TO THgie WAITING PUI24UIT
5H|Rg./ .... -„. ; - - ..-* -- a- -

--- - \-':tl-2

Moro{Z<-> peon& out ove(2-
anj7 w/pe pgemo

THE" ^A£T



BIG SHOT COMICS

''WERE GOING TO ADVAMCE OW THE JAP5 FROM THF
JUNGLE 5IDE. WE FIGURE TO TAKE 'EM IN THE REAP
AND HEM 'EM IN BETWEEN OUC FOQCES AMD TME

SEA "

/

F
.

PS

YOU'LL fLY WITH MV ££>UAP£ON
WHiue We ATTACH THE LITTLE

/ZAT£ /

SUITS ME

» r "r

2.£tZO tfOUtZ- * P&OPEl~L£>&= WHitZu WiLPLY A£> FL&ET
PU<2ZU\T 4HIP6 LAUNCH AN ALUEP O^BM&E OVBQ.

THE JUNGLES . . .

IZOCkfy & IN TH£ THICkL OP BATTLB
AU. TH£ T/M^ /

THf£ /£ F=0/2 ^AEL
HA1280I2 PUNI& f

A MA^etZLY 4TfZAT£C&T hAOV£& %*
PGPeAT&P ASSMISS' INTO A -£AF^ PORTION .. *

Qtzeee. tub m£" ro tmcs to the j?eu^f>T
JUNdLZZ . THAT WAV TUO<h£ PuANf^ »NT
WILL ^MA^H TH£lfZ tA*T LfW* OF VG:fBN<*£ /

!IV: ; — <j

u;^V'%£



BIG SHOT COMICS

wV'lu p\cu2.e wer think yvf'&f ,

r/uanszAzLy stopped, WON'T HZ? HELL.

??SS/APe <?UAeTEeS -TO PLAN AW

ATTAcl/ TWr'Z WH£T*£ my plan gome£
IN V * *

I

^ *

TH/^ HOT
weArM^e /

Jirtfc tfuuN6

\T' is /

HOT? GAY, VOU OU6HT
TO 4£E A HOT PA/ AT
TW£ BALL FZAS3C IN €*V-
UXJIS>' TWAT£ HBfiCTf

f.

t'M JUST A* WELL •SA-nsFlEP T"HAT J'M P^Mfx

M? TO "THAT G£N£rKAL£ HIPEOUT FZOM
-THEN ON .'. . WOW /

THAT NIGHT fZOCX-Y TAKE* TO -THE' 4WES IN

hi* Gupee, rowgp ©y one op hi* avenged'
' PLANE* . . *

HEAP OUT 1DWAEP THE &&&&&& OU?
/^vT-TLg we *aw TOPAy. Sill- . i^a .

hunch thaV^ wnee^ bug cgNgEAU <* -'

•V*!

<«&VS
,"i

»//.

>*

TV/- £f20££ MV Plt4062& ANC? T1ZO&T TO ''

\
ss

r<7

I
:J

I

',
i

T
>

*

I
:

r .*»

V *

I ,_.

/ I
V'



BIG SHOT COMICS

OVE&- SATTLG PUAW£ • - -

ALL- I HAN/g TO CO l£> C^T HIM OUT
F=(2£)M AMONG THO^e LieUTe'N/ANT^ OP
H(^ . -, WITHOUT SETTING HURT/
r . *r".r*

X?

i'M not map yer t

MAyee j. will &e
GOOhi f

AWlVfffc j

AAAACH . . . Hg'£
GOING -TO D\B
WITH THE .

G6K/02AU /

•«*»

gvgeyeopy/ //££/>/

I «

**

i

v

'

THf2 JAP LlgLrreNANt^ ^HSU^wTJ1?^
WlMPOW, -&TAEE POWMWAI2P AWP -56^

' NOTHING /

0gEN A ftlZP/
wh£<^ coulo ne
HAVe GONS, <SO

PA*T /



BIG SHOT COMICS

-

pawm'^ coming up- coop/ we won't
HAV^ TO TA*I TMg" PLAN££> ACJ2055

— . - — — -^

,./..'. ': :<;>.:.
i

i

H i

4
*

•"..-.;.. -

*.

,..«* ,»v\.

V>!V

/

^
,«*|V
si

V*
•rv

**#.x^Zfr*W
rMf/4

rxv

•A*?
< r

-!>
lLr5'>'*

rM

A TANK! <

WHAT'LL W£ PD/
G£T /NTD TMg"

\

not yet / that tank: ClV££ ME"
AM IPEA / I COULD U£>E ON£
Op—-CHQ$e THINGS IZIGUT NOW/

. i
-

* »?

Jl *

'I'f

%•',

**nS-

#'/

m m
'

'
. r.

:
"i

f<? V /

^,

.. J i Vl'
.. (J 7.*:

'
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BIG SHOT COMICS
COME OUT WITH VOUR.
HANDS UP. TUAT'£ IT/

WE HAVE" THE GE-NESAL, WHV SHOULD*Y 1

we CAPTUE6" Ht-£ entire <=>TAPP ?
THEM XHBY'D BC WITHOUT ANy
OFPIC6ES AT Aa /

l£> THAT you
/M TH£R£

/

CENEEAU ?

I HAV6* youe ceweeAu waiting
FO£ yOU. H£'5> <SAP£, ANP
YOU WILL- BE TOO, UNU£^^ yOU .

GET' FUNNY \OBM=* ABOUT ESCAPING/ 4

1\Y «^5* '?*

".'/.• 'V

'ten
jove- you PIP ir/ WOWf 6UT IP /OU PO

TOO much -nzoueur cam H^2.
«? /"

WITH TWeM / '

NIG-tUY

Ji
'*. ,7>
^01

r
1

<m mp
r*?:

*m

- f V*

K -

£.,iW
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LOOK FOR THE COMPUTE BOOK OF

^
Absolutely

World

v a*
*e

O* ?JLb& v .

^ e

X d>
o

6*
to a*'

1*
6.0

X

e?
»

*

to°
^s

$e* ~ b&

K* a*

^

Y,aV?

o^XI

too-f £
*o

Funny

/^

\

//:

&

\ ./

,?

4£/p //

*&*£
To

c^ /.

9&

V ^
lO ^ *&»

uii ^

Soon sale newsstands!
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