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UNCLE SAMAM®
YOUR TIN CAN HELP WIN THE WARf . ,.,,. , . >YOUR TIN CAN HELP WIN THE WAR!
IF YOU LIVE INA SMALLER TOWN OR RURAL REGION YOU CAN BRING
YOUR TIN CANS TO A CENTRAL DEPOT. IN LARGER COMMUNITIES, WHERE
THE CANS ARE COLLECTED BY CITY REFUSE AGENCIES, YOUCAN HELP
IN THE FOLLOWING WAY:

©DISTRIBUTE CIRCULARS ON THE NEED FOR TIN
CAN COLLECTIONS AND ON THE PROPER
PREPARATION OF CANS.

©RING DOORBELLS BEFORE COLLECTION DAYS
REMINDING RESIDENTS TO HAVE CANS READY.

©CHECK RESIDENTS ON COLLECTION DAYS TO
MAKE SURE THAT CANS ARE PREPARED AND
SET OUT.

YOUR TIN CANS CAN 7KAKE...
LBS.

I MEDIUM TANK 35-00
I 17-INCH STERILIZING UNIT
FOR MEDICAL CORPS 25

I COMPLETE MOBILE
X-RAY MACHINE 1.00

1 37-MM. GUN FOR
AIR CORPS 1.50

t 3-INCH ANTI-TANK GUN.... 7.81
1 ENGINEER CORPS
4-TON TRUCK 10.01

1 LIGHT TANK 20.22
1 HEAVY BOMBER,
LONG RANGE 57.29

OF A KIND/
GREATEST
HAND IN
COMICS!

Ay THE GREATEST TEAM
IN COMICS

LEV GLfASON, PUBLISHER.
CHARLES BIRO <**/ BOB WOOD,

EDITORS
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SAHi IT'S NO USE! )w£ CAME
THOSE KIDS ARE <TO SEE TAIK
EAST SIOE CLAM9-) AN' GROUSE!
AND WHAT DO











•TV

0HH1 YOU CAME
JUST IN TIME, D.D,
HOW ACE SCARECROW;

AND CURLY?

PINE! YOU GOT A
HEAVIER DOSE Of GAS
THAN THEy DID! WHAT'S
IT ALL ABOUT/ JOCK?
•DO >OU FEEL ABLE

TO SPEAK? m
UEAPIN' CATS!

IT'S THEM!
THE TWO KID! HE*
DAREDEVIL!

>&,

1

S- ti

p.
% mh/,

HONEST, DAREDEVIL! \ SURE! CARLSON
WE WEREN'T AND MOONEY ARE
GONNA LET THEM /NO FRIENDS OF
DIE! THAT'S WHy/OURS! WE JUST

• CAME /WANTED TO MAKE
BACK! >T A FEW BUCKS, BUT

MURDER
OUR LINE!

I GUESS WE
ASKED FOR WHAT-
EVER WE GET! GO
AHEAD-LOCK

tr U5 UP'
,

(.DAREDEVIL.1

*«*

WE'RE NO ^N
GOOD, MAYBE-
BUT WE'RE NOT,
MURDERERS!

NO, I CAN
SEE THAT! HOW
WOULD YOU LIKE
A CHANCE TO
REDEEM

YOURSELVES?.

»fpm uMilWljk

V

WOULD \ LETS GO BACK IN THE
WE?? GOSH,) CELLAR! YOU, TOO, WISE
'D DO ANY- J GUYS! I HAVE AN IDEA
THING! y THAT MIGHT CLEAR

THINGS UP! I'M GOING
"TO PROVE TO YOU THAT

WOULDJA\A5SOCIATING WITH
GIVE US A I RATS LIKE MO0NEY

CHANCE. HUH,p7 AND CARLSON
DAREDEVIL?/ V OOESN'T PAY!

FELLERS, THIS CELLAR IS LOADED
WITH HUNDREDS OF STOLEN

ARTICLES! THERE ARE SOME CRIMINALS]
WHO DEAL IN THIS SORT OF STUFF,

AND WE'RE GOING TO
SUPPLY THEM!

THAT'S RIGHT, JOCK!
FOR ONE DAY WE'RE ALL
'GOING TO BE FENCES!

r WE'LL FIND OUT JUST WHO
IS BUYING THESE GOODS!
AND WITH LUCK THE
WHEREABOUTS OF MOONEY,

AND CARLSON"

YOU MEAN
WE'RE GOING
TO SELL THESE

GOODS
HERE?





'SCRAM!! vou young
! SNAKE! MAYBE I AIN'T GOT
NO TIRES TO SELL BUT I

AIN'T SELLING OUT.

PI
UNCLE SAW

ORCHIDS
TO YOU,
MISTER!
OWW!

GARAGE
SOUND!
HORN

NYLON STOCKINGS, IS IT? WHY
YE THIEVING SCUM! 'TIS THE

LIKES OF YE THAT KEEP OUR
JAILS FULL, AN' THAT'S

,

WHERE YOU'RE GOIN'!

POLICE/

^P/

Is

<

C»tf tm

Jl-a
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FELLER5, THIS IS YOUR CHANCE TO
REDEEM YOURSELVES! AFTER
CANVASSING THIS WHOLE SECTION
OF TOWN, CURLY FOUND THE ONE
SPOT THAT ACCEPTED BLACKMARKET
GOODS! THE CHANCES ARE THAT
MOONEY AND CARLSON DO
BUSINESS WITH THEM!

m

AND THAT'S HOW
IT is, daredevilI

I GUESS EVERYONE
IN THIS TOWN IS

HONEST ENOUGH!.

YOU SAID"
IT! WHEW.1

1 WAS NEARLY J

CARVED
UP!

I LEARNED ONE
THING ANYWAY-
NEVER ARGUE WITH
A WOMAN!

GOSH,
WE ALMOST]
GOT KILTJ

/'

HMa

n^

K
'OUR NEXT STEP IS TO FIND
CARLSON'5 LAIR! WE'LL
WATCH FLAP'S GARAGE
UNTIL HE APPEARS! THEN
SET A TRAP! ARE

YOU GAME?.
ONCE

HE SHOWS
'LL SAY ^mm HIS FACE,
WE ARE, m WE'LL WATCH
DAREDE^L.1^^. WHERE HE

GOES!

THAT'S
HIM!

CARLSON!,

AND HERE'S WHERE HE
GETS HIS! THOUGHT HE WAS
PRETTY SMART NOT LETTING U5
JIM ON WHERE HE DITCHED

THE STUFF!

m

K
%W/A

^^},



DON'T BE SILLY! HE^J
MIGHT GET AWAY i

BESIDES WE GOTTA
GET PROOF! WE'RE
SUPPOSED TO BE
NVESTIGATORS
AREN'T WE?

„_. WATCH ME!

YES, YES, JUST T" IT'S NO USE, !|
A MINUTE, MISS! -I CURLY J NO ONE'S A
WHAT ROOM DID /CALLED CARLSON'S
YOU WANT...OH / ROOM YET! WE /
PARDON ME!/\ BETTER GET

D. D.-

t—
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f MTTHAT ISNTAlN
zip- it has many \
other features too \

numerous to mention j
"comb ovbk anp i'll /

show it to wu!

&

isnYshe
A HOH&Y? zip/
it's my best invention
yet.' w/th the automatic
air </ets its thb safest
vehicle ever built—
cmon and we'll taice

her for a trial
SFIN!

—~*

I JUST Z£MEM&ER£D
I'VE SOT TO GO

SOMEWHERE -3ES/PES
THAT THING'S GOT
ONLY ONB WHEEL 1

.

ftAW- COMB
ON ZIP, WE'LL
TAKE OUR

FISHING TACKLE
ALONG -1 KNOW
OF A SWELL
SPOT WEAR AN
OLD SAWMILL!

,W
$&
m fi&

/

--THE ENGINE IS IN THE BACK
WHICH HELPS THE BALANCE-BUT

THB AUTOMATIC EQUALIZER REALLY
POES THE TRICK— IT'S CONNECTED
TO VARIOUS AIR dBTS WHICH
ALWAYS KEEP THB COCKPIT IN

A HORIZONTAL POSITION!

YEAH—

I

GET ALL THAT
BUT WHERE POES
THE G-GYRO-
SOMBTUIN' FIT

IN?

a.

^

S?

I'LL SHOW YOU IN
,

A MINUTE ZIP-- WERE
ALMOST THERE NOW-
BETTER GET THE.
HOOKS BAITED!

*A~<m

>*^i

jr- THE AXLE IS TELESCOPIC ANP
BY TURNING A SWITCH IT EXTENDS

AUTOMATICALLY— THE LAST SECTION
HAS A UNIVERSAL HIN6E AMP WITH
THE AIR dBTS WB CAN CHANGE

OUR POSITION AT WILL—

•{/

Vr
m

PRESTO! AND
WE'RE MOVING!

r,<

^



PICKIE/ the

cockpits,
failing!

1 N£V£R NOTICEP
THE WATER IN THAT
STREAM WAS SO
GREEN BEFORE/

JggPKSJ
you'ee worrying
ABOUT THE COLOR
OF THE WATER.

AFTER YOU ALMOST .

PK0WNEP/

WELL.'— IFIT \
ISN'T INSPECTOR

]

GORPON-WHAT /

BRINGS YOU ^|



so you
see, picKie---we
know these

countbzf&tbrs azb
opbrating in this
•vicinity— -yer
WeVe SEARCHED
EVEM IMAGINABLE

SPOT-
,

-HMM— ANP
you say T«ey
Afc£ PRINTING
FAK£ EATI0N
STAMPS

-

WeU.--
THATS THC
WHOLE STORY

PICKIB- I P0 HOPE
YOU CAN HELP

MB OUT-

u Keep My
Eyes peblep,
INSPECTDfc--
u isr- you KNOW
AS SOON AS
S0MBTHIN6
COMBS UP!

WHERE'**
YOU 60IN6,

VICKIE --AZ£N'T
YOU GOING TO
LOOK FOR THOSE
COUNTERfEITBRS?/

NEVBR
MMV THAT,

ZIP— BETTER
GET OUT OF THOSE

WET CLOTHES!



'WHKftim
[ QO NOW?

THE COPS HAVE
THE PLACE ,

Sl/KKOUNPEP/

MSAWMe-\WS\0£
THE S4W-MHL

COME ALONG ^g
WIP ME, BABE 1
---PVEGOT I

AN I PEA-- J

Ĵ

— PROBABLY
FIGUKE ON HOLPING
OUT TILL NIGHT- FALL

ITWOULP BB
A CINCH TO GET
AWAY THEN/

-
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GLASS TUBES

PlAtABTBR
3fBBT

TIMER

UPPEK
CHAMBER-
FltlEP

h&him

WIRES FROM
SUSS TUBES

TO 0E1ONATOR

VBTONATOR

LOWER CHAMBER
F1LLEP WITH HIGH

EXPLOSIVE

WHHBKop

WAR.BOW
HERBERT MACK JR.

BAPGERS IS.

KITTERY, MAINE

'HE* ENEMy PLANES
AR£0V£RHEApMAeNE7<G
CURRENT GOES THROUGH
STEEL CABLE MAKING
AIR MINE MAjSNET/COIT
BOX CUTS CABLE ANP
MINB IS ATTRACTED TO
ENEMY PLANE. UPON
COLLISION, GLASS TUBES
ARB BROKEN, SETTING
OFF HIGH EXPLOSiVe
--if mine accipently
misses target timer;
after one-half hour,
sets off petonator.
anp mine explopes
without harming:
FRJENPLY PtAMg&''{.

EXTRA PRIZES OF $5 CO TO
Jtrry S.rff.

316 W. Ho.a.dSl..
Hlbbing. Minn

Arthur V.rh.nt.

3+WA S. J-fT-,,,

St. Loiiii II. Mo.

«.b.,i i,.h„.
Miridia. Caaa

If. 4 6,' !-„
F.Jal',..N V

Wail L.I.,. Mr H
Wittt Fuatkaad.

Uarblakaaa1 Uls
•-(Wi: •«!..

U- a. .-.'., Crf.

lak IKika.
Iaaca&-an \xt

Taaaav Wlinaaa
Ja»lia Ui
«.=«..J Z.ao-.a.
CI...I..J.OII.

D = . W.H.r,,

Oat P.,1. Ill

Jak. Milan..

iCK>.

John Morn..

220 North Union St.

Middlttown.Ptnn

Nicholil Gil.fi..

301 Saw Mill Rl..i Real
Yonk.ti. N. Y

HONORABLE MENTION

J.mti Kotd..

Cl»».l.n«\ OW.

. Ja-
Kk c.i

•.."•. J Wih.8.
SekaaactaeY M Y
•'-..«• C N.clli-
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Ulta w.llaaal
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.-.: - '...
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t.ab.aat.N T

G.a.aa Waaaj.
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Fartimoulk '•'•
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ZIPANP X APE GRATEFUL AND APPREC/AT/VE
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ITS CLEARING UP. . . NOW WE'LL SEE
WMERE WE ARE . . , 1 CAN SEE TWO
»SLAND5 OVER THERE PRINCE . . .

MAYBE WERE IN
JAPAN OR SOMETHING.^7 GOLLY/

LOOK! THERE'S A LONG CHAIN
ACROSS THE ISLANDS... AND A
SAIL TOO . , .



• L- ,

TURN BACK, PIRATE PRINCE/TURN \
BACK BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE, HURRY,
HURRY, , , 3

Z
CEASE STAMMERING LIKE

A FRIGHTENED JELLY FISH
AND TELL US WHAT* IT'S ALL

ABQUT, JAUNDICE
JOHN.

YEARS AGO MY FATHER TOLD ME MANY
TIMES ABOUT THE BLOATER .., HE'S A
HORRIBLE MONSTER OF A DEMON WHO
PIRATED THE SEAS , , , ROBBING ANO
MURDERING PEOPLE ., -FINALLY HE GOT
ALMOST ALL THE GOLD THERE WAS*
AND DISAPPEARED, .

SCUTTLE 'THE CHAIN
DROOPY /

BUT YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND, BLOATER HATES MY
FAMILY, , . HE GOT MY GRANDFATHER J. JOHN THE
FIRST, MY 'FATHER J.JOHN THE 2 NO AND NOW HE'S
AFTER ME

,

SJ_
sRIDICULOUS/ YOUR GRANDFATHER PIED- A

HUNDRED YEARS AGO, , .JAUNDICE . , F̂j\
«™1*SH«W—

-

THATS JUST IT, THE
BLOATER 15 HUNDREDS OF
YEARS OLD, MY FAMILY HAS
ALWAYS WARNED ME

/*? ~w ABOUT HIM ,

GO DOWN IN THE CABIN
AND TASTE MY BRANDY WE'RE
SAILING AHEAD . . .



D SO TWE PRINCE AND Ml 9
CREW ENTER TWE CHANNEL . . ,

"
'

I. .

gosh/ look*it them, prince, GWOST
"SHIPS/

JAUNDICE JOHN MUST BE RlGWT-N
MAYBE WE ISN'T NUTTY.' THAT
BLOATER. 15 A

^UA-MA-MA-NEE HEE MEE!

WO/ WO/ SO VOU GOT CAUGHT TOO

/

WELCOME/ WELCOME /, . . WE'VE GOT
LOTS OF COMPANY HERE., HEE/ HEE /

BUT NOBODY CAN GO WOME. WA/WA/
7 YOU'LL BE HERE FOREVER NOW.

WAS TWE BLOATER \ HE CERTAINLY WAS,
CAUSED ALL THESE \ BUT DON'T THINK

WRECKS ? sm "^YOU CAN GET TWE
MAP OF TWE CWANNEL
FROM HIM., WEE-HEE/

WE ALL THOUGHT SO AT
FIRST,.



THERE'S ONE TWISTING CHANNEL TO
FREEDOM USE/USEf BUT THE BLOATER
HAS THE ONLY MAP, AND THE ONLY
SEAWORTHY BOAT TOO. ..AND HE LIVES
ON |T. , . BY" THE WAY, 16 JAUNDICE JOHN
ON YOUR BOAT ? . .

, ,

V&&J

I
90 LONG, SEE YOU LATER, DON T
WAIT UP FOR ME . . . T 7

SO THAT'S JAUNDICE., TSK/TSK/
TOO BAD; THE BLOATER5 WAITED A
LONG TIME TO TORTURE WJM. ,

'
THERE HE IS READING ABOUT NERO
AGAIN..) I'VE GOT TO GO. -HE'D SHOOT
ME IF HE KNEW 1 DIDNT REPORT VCU..

GOOD LUCK /

THAT 15 THE ONLY SERVICEABLE BOAT,
THE CHAP SAID WE'LL HAVE TO OET HIS
ATTENTION, NOW LISTEN... v=



, PASTER/ PASTER/ V
I /ONLY PIVE BEATINGS \

Gl/ A DAY TO THE ONEW WHO CATCHES THE,
STRANGER,,, IF*

HE'S JAUNOiCa
.JOHN , # ,

GIVE UP BLOATER. OR I'LL CARVE YOU
TO RIBBONS... YOUR SLAVES WON'T

IELP VOU NOW. , ,

STICK A KNIPE IN TMIS FOOL'S BACK^
SLAVES... OR YOU'LL NEVER T~"

GET OUT ALIVE.,, ^r ^q^

OW-H/ HE'S GETTING
AV/AY, AND HE'S GOT'
THE ONLY MAP. , , A



well, you say twis is the
only ship that is seaworthy ?

and we mave tme only map-welu
_ what better an end for tme
Floater* than to be /marooned

among tme wrecks 9. . .

feCnvjm

AND SO ONCE MORE PIRATE PRINCE
SETS OUT ON ANOTHER MISSION OP
MERCY A JUBILANT CREW 0£
SURVIVORS SAILING WITH HIM yr, ,



THE MYSTERY OF
MUSKRAT LAKE

By DICK WOOD
CRIMEBUSTER plodded up the river

bank, his wet mocassined feet making
small imprints in the damp soil. At the

top he dropped his heavy knapsack to the

ground and took a deep breath. Conquering

the Maine wilds was no child's play no matter

what excellent condition one might be in. It

had been hard going since he and Squeeks left

Caribou and set out through the Maine woods
toward Canada and the mysterious Muskrat
Lake they were seeking—a lake that Crime-

buster had good reason to believe held far

more important things than the shiny animal

pelts.

For months authorities had known that the

notorious Royce Germain had some sort of a

hideout near the Canadian border. They had,

after precise investigation gotten it down to

the approximate vicinity in the wilderness.

They knew that some sort of autogiro was

carrying Germain and his henchmen in and
out of their wooded retreat. But that was as

far as it went. No amount of aerial surveying

revealed the slightest sign of the hideout.

Crimebuster had studied the pictures care*

fully. Gone over them minutely for days and
though there were many spots where an auto*

giro or helicopter might land, a little known
pool of water called Muskrat Lake was ideal.

It was by all means a gamble in the strictest

sense of the word and even Crimebuster him-

self was not too confident of obtaining results.

However, it would be a twofold excursion for

any hike of that distance, though the Maine
woods could also be looked on as a vacation

trip.

Muskrat Lake had gotten its name over

forty years ago when two trappers had
stumbled on the small body of water and

noticed numerous muskrats. Since then no
one had been back due to its inaccessible loca-

tion* and had not Gritjiehuster luckily^ dissev-

ered one of the trappers who gave him tht
trail as he remembered it from forty years

back, it might have been a hopeless situation.

As Crimebuster closed his eyes under the
starry sky that night, the brutal face of Royce
Germain danced before him. What was this

arch master of crime up to now? This
Germain who had terrorized half the world
with a thousand different rackets. The Ger-
main who had flaunted his talents before
the FBI and disappeared before their trap

in South America could be sprung. It was
no wonder that Crimebuster tossedf rest-

lessly in his sleeping bag that night, tor on
the morrow he would be within sight of Musk-
rat Lake and perhaps one of the most notori-

ous killers the country had even seen.

It was just noon the next day when Crime-
buster reached the top of the small mountain
peak and shouted back to Squeeks scrambling
up behind him.

"This is it, Squeeks," he called, bringing

his field glasses up to his eyes, "Muskrat Lake
should be right ahead!"

Straight ahead Crimebuster ' could see a
small almost hidden pool of water. Dark pines-

cast their shadows bathing it in a deep op-

pressing gloom. Small wonder, Crimebuster
thought, that the trappers had not wished to

return here. With the crude map he had made
from the guide's directions, he checked the
location. Yes, this was Muskrat Lake alright.

Just as it had been pictured to him.

With Squeeks on his shoulder, Crimebuster
set out slowly through the woods ahead. A
strange stillness seemed to fill the forest ahead'

and more than once Crimebuster caught him-
self looking back. That was, silly. There was
probably, nothing but a soggy old pond ahead
and Royce Germain, if in the woods at all,

was most likely miles away.



Squeeks was about fifty, yards from the

lake's edge when it happened. Something
twanged under his legs and he leaped into a

tree squeaking loudly. Crimebuster bent down
quickly and caught his breath. A small signal

wire that ran carefully concealed under the

leaves and bushes was what Squeeks had
struck. A short whistle brought Squeeks to

his shoulder and he sped ahead rapidly. A
signal wire. Then someone was hiding out

here. Someone who at this very minute knew
of their presence. Ahead a small grove of

bushes offered protection and Crimebuster

headed for them. He was almost there when
suddenly he heard Squeeks' shrill cry of fear

in his ear and the earth seemed to come up
and envelop him.

Minutes later a dazed and bruised Crime-

buster shook his head and opened his eyes.

He was in a great pit many feet deep and up
above at the opening Squeeks was dancing

frantically about attempting to attract his at-

tention. Half-way to his feet Crimebuster

suddenly saw Squeeks wave both his little

hands in a warning and then disappear. A
moment later the knarled weatherbeaten face

of a man long aged in the woods appeared

above him.

"What are you doing out here, feller?" the

gruff voice said.

"I'm just out camping. What the devil

have you got here—a lion pit! Get me out!"

The man grunted and vanished only to re-

turn a moment later and cast a long thick rope

down fo Crimebuster. His right hand held a

colt revolver as he motioned to Crimebuster.

"The rope is tied to a tree. Start climbing

and no monkey-shines. I got a blasted good

eye and a gun to go with it."

Crimebuster had just reached the edge of

the pit when Squeeks sprung. His small brown

body plunged down from the tree tops straight

for the gun arm of the watchman. As strong

paws drew screams of pain from the man's

throat Crimebuster clasped a brown hand

across his mouth and dragged him to the

ground. In a moment it was all over and
Crimebuster reached over to roll the guard

into the pit. Suddenly he stopped and hur-

riedly began stripping the man of his clothing.

A mad man that would protect himself this

much in the wilderness of Maine would stop

at nothing. Surely there would be other

guards and other traps.

Carefully the youth and his monkey crept

down to the waters edge where they could see

a row-boat had been run hastily up on shore.

The guards, Crimebuster thought, and boldly

he stepped into the boat keeping Squeeks well

hidden in the bow. Across the lake, a dark
condensed section of trees revealed the out-

lines of a structure behind it. Crimebuster

started rowing. The open stretch of water was
only about forty yards but he would be well

in the open. Ten yards . . . fifteen . . . twenty
... he rowed. Then suddenly he saw it. In
the very center of the lake, partially hidden
by a half submerged island, stood Royce Ger-
main and his autogiro. He was perched in the

cockpit, a rifle aimed straight at Crimebuster.

His voice bellowed across the water.

"What in blazes was it, Green?"
Crimebuster swallowed hard. "Just another

animal," he shouted back in a disguised voice.

Germain grunted and started out of the

cockpit. At the same moment, Crimebuster
put extra power into his strokes. This was the

showdown. Once Germain reached shore the

show would be over. Other stooges would
have him finished in no time. Closer, closer

he came to the plane. Germain was stepping

into his small skiff now, preparing to row back
to shore and his mysterious hideout snuggled

in the cluster of trees. He was almost along-

side when Germain swung about. A question

started to form on his lips and died. His sea-

soned criminal eyes had seen through Crime-

buster's disguise at a glance. A wild roar of

rage tore from his lips and he threw his body
across the intervening space between the two
boats. Caught off balance Crimebuster rolled

with him. One strong foot shot up and sank

deep into the hard muscles of the killer's

stomach. Plunging backwards Crimebuster

watched Germain's face go over the side into

the water, an expression of mingled surprise

and fear on it. Two minutes later, he lifted

the heavy carcus back and pumped the water

from its lungs. -

Several hours later authorities at the

Canadian airfield clustered about Crimebuster

and his captive in the camouflaged autogiro.

"But what in the world was he doing out

there," one of them finally asked. Crimebuster

smiled. "Believe it or not he was hiding out

his wealth, gentlemen." Hidden away practi-

cally invisible at a hundred feet, Germain had
built himself a vault for the millions he had
.stolen.. The biggest job will be seeing that it

Mil returns to where it belongs*











AND OF
COURSE

-

or ALU
NIGHTS
THIS IS

THE
KI6HT
THAT

BAD W
MOTHEB.
PLAN
4*

•STEP
OUT*



WHAT HMD OP
* TALK IS THAT ?

MY TUXEDO 'FLYING

AROUND" WWT& WR0N6
WITH THAT BOY?





MORE OF EGG0BRT IN THE

NlCr I26UE OF OACBDEVlt-^gH





1 WOM'T KEEP VA GUE5SIN'! "Sj
we'RE Gonna visit me old
RAW! HIM AN' YOU MUGS WILL
GET ALONG SWELL! HE USED
TA BE DrtBBT COUNTERFEITER

IN DA EAST!

I DON'T LIKE
MEETIN' NOBODY'S
RELATIONS! VA MEAN
.WE GOTTA HIDE OUT

WIT' VOUR POP!
PHOOEy!

^^AW RELAX, VA JOIK5! YOU'LL
'S \ GST ALONG OKAV! HE MAY

EVEN GIVE VA SOME SAMPLES
OP HIS WOIK! DERE'S DA
TOWNJ NOW-CHISELVlLLE! ,

IT'S AG'lN ME ^ HmT \
BETTER JUDGE- 1 5HUDDUP!
MENT, BUT ANY
OLD PORT IN

A STOBM

WE COME TA
HIDE OUT PER A
WEEK OR TWO
'TIL- HEYU
GOIN' SOME

PLACE \

ER..ER..AS 1
A MATTER OF

FACT, I WAS JE5T
COAAIN' TA



NO KIDDIM'?
WHATSA MATTER?
YA IN A JAM? GIMME

DA GRUESOME
DETAILS,
PAW!

"FIVE YEARS AGO OlS POCGILlSTlCAL PRIZEFIGHTER NAMED
-XWE-BOUND'O'SLUGG" AN' HIS MANAGER ARRIVED IN 4
CHISELVILLE FER A BOUT WID OUR LOCAL CHAMP! SEEIN'

,

A5 HOW HE WEIGHED 300 POUNDS AN' WAS ABOUT •

,

SEVEN FEET HIGH, WE FIGGERED MIS CHANCES WAS PRETTY}

GOOD! m ^>^wV-»w\w<ww>^w*^Wj^5aa '

/

h^ **^







AH! IT IS YOU,
MR. O'SLUGG! WERE
YOU HAVING A

LITTLE
ARGUMENT?



I'LL GET N
THAT LITTLE
«UNT! (soe)





'OlS O'SLUGG has got \
AWAV WlD DIS STUFF LONG N

ENOUGH! COPS OR NO COPS,
I'M GONNA TRACK HIM,
AN' HAVE A HEART TA

HEART BRAWL!

^'FFjl

DERE'S A TERRIFIC
COMBINATION OF ODORS,
SCENTS, AROMAS, AN' JEST

Q>\ PLAIN SMELLS, BUT I THINK
™. \4_CANSNIFF 'IM OUT*,

TAKE OFF
DAT COAT! ME
AN' YOU IS

GONNA SETTLE
SOME
THINGS!

I CAN LICK ANY
MAN IN THIS

I

TOWN AND YOU'RE
NO EXCEPTION!
DON'T FORGET,
YOU ASKED
FOR IT?

I'LL G6T\
YOU, VOU \
LITTLE RUNTV

/NUTS! LEAVE
( ME SHOW YA HOW
I TA PUNCH. FOUR
Ns^FLUSHER!



HE MAY BEAT ME IIS)

EVERY WAV, AND BE
A BETTER FIGHTER,
BUT I'LL SHOW
HIM!! I'LL PUSH

OVER HIS
ITS^STATUE!

VOW!! IT'S \
f _^ \ h

FALLING I , /
'^f^M

THE WRONG /l^, *•$>*-

^

W..WAY

A?

~~.

m*

$V y/4c

rf 5Nli



23<a!£&37mm
MANGEABLE BLADES KEEP YOUR KNIFE SHARP

X-ACTO NO. I wiin
blade — accommodates
blades 10. 11. 16 For
light and medium work.
( No. 51 Set — No. 1

handle with 5 extra
blades—$1.00)

No. I .

ORDER
YOUR
X - ACTO

Hi fellers! Here's what you're looking for. The tool that will make your planes real prize

winners. X-ACTO is the name . . . and it's a real professional carving tool used in the plane

plants today. Now you can order it for making your model planes. It's always sharp because

you can change the blades . . . and the blades are designed to get into every corner and
groove. You'll find hundreds of uses for X-ACTO from carving your props to shaping the

fuselage exactly as it should be done. Order your knife today . . . start building the perfect

models that are selected as prize winners throughout the nation.

NO. 82-X-ACTO KNIFE CHEST
3 X-ACTO knife handles. 12 assorted blades in

handy wooden Knife Chest. Each blade has its own
compartment. Plastic handles.

$3.50

TODAY...
see i t .o n \

display at

most leading

h a rdware,

hobby shops

or depart-

ment stores

... or send

coupon direct

to us.

KIT NO. 62
,
Double knife set

2 handles and 12
assorted blades.

BIG
BOOKS

iitu crescent mi. CO.
441 401 Aiihi. Km Tirl II. N. T.

How To Build Scale Model War Planes
and The Whittlers' and Woodcrafters'

Handbook can now be yours. Either

book sent free with orders of $1.00 or

over. Both books free with S3.50 or S5.00

chests. If ordered separately, 10c each.
Mention books desired when ordering.

NO. 83-NEW
DELUXE

CHAMPION
Same set, with
burnished alum-
inum knife han-
dles $5.00

7%%%%ffillllll|f|fl
X-ACTO CRESCENT PRODUCTS CO..

OEPT. 3<i08 440—4th Avenue,

New Yt>rk 16. N. Y.

I at'nnre X-AfTO T hive rlierkeil. It Is understood If

I oiu nol mi lulled 1 may return within five ri-.ys for refund.

Q I Hill pay postman J, plus postage on arrival.

afijr Q Km-lnsed llnd $ In full payment.
_|Sr X-AfTO desired: Q Kli No. 82—13.50 D Kit No. 83— $...00

aCV OKU No. 62—12.00 D No. 1 (IlKhll uilh one blade 5flc D No 01

•Jfc uilh 5 exln assorted blades $1.00 Q No. 2«Kheavy)—with one Made

JtjF EBr. D N». ."'2—with 3 extra issorted blades $1.00. (No C.O.D.'s on

•y orders under $2.00).

NAME (Please Print Plainly).

STREET , -

CITY STATE
NOTE: It you live outside of U. 8. A., send money order In U. S. fundi



rr:;. i ,:.. ' vj >

Yes, LILLIPUTANIA is a real miniature city you can build yourself. Complete with everything including a

circus. It's all cut out so you have only to fold the buildings and place them on the street plan as marked.

The giants and little people are all furnished even down to three small dogs. Complete in every detail

. . . you'll find LILLIPUTANIA interesting and hours of fun. Order today and get FREE gift we offer.

Special FREE Gift!
120 DIFFERENT
PIECES

FAIRY CITY ASSOCIATES

NEW ALBANY, INO.

BUILDINGS
Church
Bell Boy's

Cage
Public School
City Hall
Garage
Sky Scraper
Woman 'a

Temple
Clothing

Store
Dry Goods

. Store
Bank Bldg.
Furniture

Store
Dept. Store
Or i'ry

Hotel
Post Ofnce
Hardware

Store
Shoe Store
Lung's

Laundry
Butcher Shop
Drug Store
Bakery

Paint Store
Engine Hous
Opera .House
View of City
Street Plan
Boy
Girl

GIANTS
Police Chief
Fire Chief
Baker
Butcher
Professor
Sailor
Organ

Grinder
Chinaman
Mrs. Dough
Mr*. Bull

CIRCUS
Heralds
Band Wagon
Hippo
Wagon

Lion Wagon
Elephants
Baby

Elephants
Giraffe

Newsboys
Fire Plugs
Trees
Bushes

YOUPAYONtY
$198

For Everything
Yes. all this costs you only
$1.98 . . . you get the City
of Lilliputania and the
FREE book offer. And...
il you are not satisfied you
may return both to ui with-
in 7 day* and wo will re-
fund your Honey. Hurry
and order today!

"THE GIANTS OF LILLIPUTANIA" I* an

animated Fairy Tale. You can read this fasci-

nating hook and even act out the story with your

miniature cily. All the characters and places

are included. Only'a few of these books available

so rush ynur order today.

FAIRY CITY ASSOCIATES
DEPT. 1007 New Albany, Ind., U. S. A.

Please send me >' my Cily of Lilliputania,

ready to set up and the FREE GIFT, "The
Giants of Lillipujlania". Price, $1.98. It is

understood that ,ii I'm not satisfied I may
return both within 7 days and my money
will be refunded.

Money Order Check C.O.D.

(I agree to pay extra charges if C.O.D.)

NAME

CITY & ZONE . STATE

.


