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fOoND  DSfcNf  re  PROOF  OF 
r^e  sxisrst^ee  of  p#/mc££? 
PhZSA'S'  Svti/AL.  rOA-13  f 
£>£AD  3CQO  yZA&S'   OC^'<  ̂ ro^Y S&Swff  nv/<F,V  F*$GFeS$OK. 
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\  H£/e&  '   Ttf£  MOQT  AMA  Z  - /Ms    C&YFT    VOt/  £V&g 

"    t*   ffOL/D  GOLD' 
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BY&EOQGSf  /  WAS1 /?!&-/?'  Th/S  MUMWt 

/S  SrufFEO   N/7H  HENS' &aP££Sf  CALL 

/£££.'   unless?  /t'?  at 
least  a  dozery  mu/?de/?s 
you%e  not  /nye^ested.  s/nce 
you  must  8e  a  oms-mam 
fi.g.f.-WHY  OONT   YOU 
SOL  VE  £ON\ErN/Ntr  LESS 
OANGEgOWS  EOg  A 

O/YAN&E? "^ MAYBE  / 
//AYE  BEEN 
TAK/NLr  TOO 
MANY  CY/ANCe-?- A   S-/MPLE  CASE L/KE  r/YAr  WQi/lD 
SEA   VACAr/ON 

EOYZME.' 

'  £•£*/'  "AL~>  *  KNOWN >***•  YOU'D  REACr  W/3 

WAY,  /  WOULD  AYAVE 
ec/GcrEsrEC  /r  soones  ' 
YYEY-¥VAir  A 

M/NUTE  ' OYY  0AKT 
YOU  DONT  KNOW 
NOW  /  WORfZY 
ABour  you 

gOMET/MES .' 



tuat  tvozxeo 
a&rnEG  thaw  / 
THOUGHT    MOW 
f'LL  TAK£  A  LOOK 
AT  MAT  KAO 

MAD  AAf  IMAY   ̂  
#£'D  Lose 
Mff  LfGENGS'k 

"   CHAT  WITH       V >  rue Av/ff£uMii 
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l  /jag  f/&cAk  s  rags 
4.tK£  A  X£f>HVK.  TUG  ffHSAH 



&Net¥-LtK&    A    OLOUO    OF  DGOSA    IT    DE&CBHIOS'  LIFOSV   rt-/£  g/OhfttT  CCtsrvr^T 
m/N  rue  inozlo  f  a  &izaZ£*j,  i/ggisisTABLe-  series  of  tm£PTS,  ttoaaea  - 
/eS,  X/OHAPPifi/G-S,  AnUMG&ZS  AKD  AHSOW  GKOMNG IN imrsmSITY  AsvO 
/noes  cunmihg  mm  bach.'  -  rue  polios  A/?eive  e/rue^  700  late  or 
A/?e  eoMPt-erELV  oomiT7&D   t/tfT/t. ...  / 
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■L  t-y a  N/ce 

0»  Guy  *v//sv 
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YOU  \KGN<T  BE-  ABuE 
TO.  /P  YOU  0ONT 
71&LL.  US'  WHO 
rOU'RE   W&ZK- 

(COMB  OH/  J 

W/$»  mA/v  *vo*/T  rALff 
aecAuffe  //fcwr- 
>v/r  tom&ue  M4&  been 
cur  our  *  — /voiv  / 
TU/NK  f  S'EE  TaYS CO/VNECr/OWS 

the  esvApeo  burg- 
lars' return  ro 

TPE/R  n£&T-  an old fCTAre  ON  A   HUDSON 
R/VER  CC/PP/ 

VMASLE  TO  EXPIA/A/  ///  tfPEECH 
a  *varr/or  steps'  ro  a  black- 

board - YOU  MEL-RLE:-?-?  SW/zVif / l  ett/ng  one  /mam  our 
-p/our  p/ve  op  you/ 
paredey/l  -  /  M£J<3r 
meet  ru/s  &a\R£  - 

TNE  PORMER  PR/NCE??,  NOW  THE* s'el.p  appo/nted  oogsh/  op  mc 
un/ted  srrArerg  dr/veFjuD/ENCE1  ro 

NER  tYARR/OR?  OP  CR/ME.* 

PLEASURE'S  JA/Me BEAUr/PUL  -  YOUR 
DUMB  S*rCOGE  COULD 
ffP/LL    YYR/TE.'    YOU WOULD  NAVE  CUT 
TME/R  UA/VDS 
opp  al?o  '  &ur 
tneay  ruEY- 



£.£?  '£M  COa/\£' 
rHO?£  BALD  H0AO- 
£D  lAHCegg COULD '- 
a/t  rr/cx  a  ric  ' 
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r  BONNIE.  WE   HAV/6    OUR   LAST 
I  CENT    BET  ON   THIS    FlGHT  — 
>WHEN  I  WIN    WEtLL   HAVE 
ENOUGH    MONEY  TO  GET  MARRlED: 
NO   BULL  HEADED   LUMBERJACK 
IS  GOING  TO  DEFEAT  ME  WHEN 

I  I'M   FIGHTING    FOR  YOUR 
HAPPINESS  — 



after  placing  mis  large  sets 
in  the  City  -  monte  plays  tub 
LOCAL-  LUMSERJACkS   FOR 
SMALLER   WAGERS  .  . . 

MA/LEETLE FELLOW       . <  MAKE         \ 

BEEG  JOKE '  J 

fN  ANOTHER    PART  OP"  CAMJ>  SO««l£ ACClCeNTLY  OVERHEARS  ...... 





f  TWEES   PELLOW     \ 
f     REALLY  TRY  TO        ) 
V      GET  TOUOW  -       2^ 

f         I  THEENK                ^N (    i  Geeve  it  to  ueew- ) 
V       VAH/l BREAK            / 
T     HEES    BACK-   ^/ 

\BJiL..   h i,  sXtfmLjM 
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rHERE  WE  ARE-YOU  ROTTEN  WELCHER-VlS  THAT  SO  t     I 
LVOUR  POP'S   (JOIMG  TO  DO  A  NICE  -A  WELL  ~ 

LITTLE  STRETCH  POR.THIS  TRICK— T^™   TERRY'S   PATMER HAS  FLOWN  UP 



,  A  SHORT 
WHILB  AGO-- 

The  poad 
to  a  life  op 

WEIRD 
ADVENTURE 
BEGINS   FOR 
THE    YOUNG 
SCIENTIST,  HUSH 
WDDARD  ON  A 
TRIP  INTO  THE 
WILO^  OP  ALASI^A 
WITH  HIM, 

DOGGING    HIS 
5TSPS  ARE    THE 
BACKER!  OP 
THL-    TRIP. 

HOAG  AND    A 
A1IN.M6  ENGIMEEG, 
TCLtlNI     THEY 
APE  PAO  UP 
*  UDWLY  VALLF/- 

WHEN— 

AT  LAST,  TESTING  THE    ROCK 
PQOM  A  SHINY  SLACK  VEIN    IN 

THEIR  LABORATORY  CABIN— 

BADIUMT 

AWHOOPIN' 
BIG    VEIN-- WORTH  A 
FORTUNE  • 

YES,    A  HUSE   MINE. 
WHEN  WE  GIVE  THIS 

TO  THE     CANCER- 
CURE   FOUNDATION, 

JUST    THINK —THEY'LL BE   ABLE  TO  HELP 
CANCER  SUFFERERS 
THE  WORLD  OVER 
AT   VERY    LOW 

COST- 

SIVE   IT  TO—  ■» 

WAIT?  ARE  YOU 

SURE    ITS 
RADIUM? 

LOOK 

AGAIN- 

■.lA.1 

A*  OOODAOD  BENDS  LOWSQ  OVgP  «5  PINO 

Itoiuni  ssirrs  a  pipes  ob  e-ttfewoor 



Hugh  soddacd  suddenly 
soasos  the  situation 
amd  whips  a  left  into 

TOLLlNf'S     RACE . 



And  woups  lateb  besaims 
consciousness  onlv  115  pace 
a  black  woblo-awobld 
devoid  of  all  colop-fop 
the  blinding  reflection 
of  sun  and  snow  has 
taken  its  deadly  toll- 
HUGH  QODDARD  IS  STONE 

BLINDTTT 

E-EVSRYTHING 
IS  TAKING 

EOQM-  W-WHY 
I   CAN HERE  YOU    ARE,  SOM- 

I  POT    SOME    POLOPOID 
EYE   PIECES    IN  THESE 
GLASSES,    THEY'RE HiDIEOUS    LOOKING  ,  BUT 
WITH    THEM    YOU'LL 

ALWAYS    BE 
ABLE   TO, 

SEE   ' 

_  Ahd  so  the  blind  see  and  WU3H 
GODDAPD  EMERGES    AS    NiawTBO- 
BESPECTACLED   NEMISIS  OF  CPIME 
FOR,  SET    APART    FROM    SOCIETY 

BY  HIS   GOULISH  GLASSES   WHAT  ELSE  TO 
DO  ,  BUT  ACQUIRE   A  SIMILAR     ATTIRE  AND ADOPT  A   SPIRIT  OF 

CRIME    PREVENTION 
AS  HIS   URGE    TO 

LIVE   



L*T»B- OUTSPOg   A   DAOK, 
JlVi»TgB    MANSION- THE 
STBgAMl/NED    PISUOE  Of 
UienTPO    PAUSES   NEAP 

A   WINDOW  — 

ilWSIOi    *M    HOA9     »*4D 
TOLL*"  <*L©*TIMcS    OV»B    THSIB 
BgCENT    BAOIUM    SBSU0*- 

Ar  THIS  MOMENT  NIOMTSO 
KNOCKS   aBIMLV  ON   THE 

DOOO. 

-8UT    STAGGEPS    HELPLESSLY 
OVED    AN    UNSEEN    CHAIO 
DUB1NS   THE  SCUPFLE. 



HuRLINS  THE  CHAIR 
IN  BLIND  DEFENSE 
NISHTRO  SMASHES 
THE   LAMP,  THROW- 

ING    THE  IROOM    (W- 
TO     COMPLETE 

DARKNESS  T 

Lost  and  bund  withoot 
his  glasses,  niohtho  «<k>pss 
feverishly  on  the  floor. 

MERES   A T     WOW? 
PRESENT  COO       J 

THAT YA.WIGHTRO-      ^ 

L   WMS 
OR  WHATEVER    1 r      CLOSE 
M3U  CALL           J 

YOURSELF-    ^k 

Sepesated  .  from  ths    I 
SWINDLERS    BY    THE  J SWINDLES?    „ 
FLAMES,  NISHTTTO  FIGHTS 
DESPERATELY    TO  0ST 
THROUGH    FOR  HVSN  A 
CORRUPT   UPE    IS 
WORTH  SAVINC3,    BUT 
THE    FIRE     SORNS  TOO 
FIERCELY,      IN  MINUTES 
NOTHING  BUT  CHARRE0 
BODIES  REMAIN  OF 

THS   MEN- 

A    WEEK   LATER  AT    THE     CANCER    CURE 

FOUNDATION  — 

r    WELL.SENTLEMEN,  I  SUESS    WE 
i  CAN  JUST  ABOUT  RESIGN  OUR  JOBS 
1      I'VE    CHECKED  THIS  RADIUM  MINE  ' 

CLAIM    WE   RECEIVED  AND   THERE'S ENOLK3H   RADIUM   THERE  TO  CURE 
EVERYONE    IN  THE   HOSPITAL  AND 
THEM   SOME-  I  ONLY   WISH  THE 
MYSTERIOUS   PERSON  WHO  SENT 
THIS   HAD  GIVEN  US  HIS   NAME  — 

25  S?IEfYES„  THE  HEARTFELT  THANKS OF  THE  ENTIRE   FOUNDATION   WHY  DDES 

CALL      HIMSELF 
NIQHTRO*    WHAT 
LIES   BEHIND  THIS  - 
NAME?     NEXT 
MONTH   NIGHTBO 
REVEAL?  AN  ABILITY THAT  VERGES   ON 

INCREDIBILITY- A5TOUNPiN<3   AS  IT 
MAY  APPEAR  TO  VOa^ff 
S  NEVER  THE  LESS  TRUS- 
SEE  NEXT  i%uerg 



IN  A  TYPICAL  COLLEGE  TOWN  OASH 
DILLON, HARD  WORKING  MEDICAL 
STUDENT  AT  HALE  UNIVERSITy  SEES 
A  SITUATION  WHICH  15  TO  PROPEL 
HIM  INTO  THE  BASEBALL  SPOTLIGHT 
OF  THE  SCHOOL  LEAGUE   



WHY  WITH  A  PITCHING  ARM 

LIKE  YOURS,  YOU'D  MAKE  A 
GRAND  BALL  PLAYER,  DASH, 

IT'S  A  SHAME  THAT 
YOUR  MEDICAL  COURSE 
TAKES  UP  SO  MUCH 

OF  YOUR  TIME  *^  OH  I'D  HAVE 
~  TIME  TO  PLAY  8ALL 
SOME.  BUT  DON'T 
THINK  I'D  BE  MUCH 

GOOD 

AFTER  A  SODA  TOGETHES, DASH 
WALKS  MISS  TAYLOR  HOME  . WELL  THANKS     ̂ % AGAIN  FOR  SAVING  ME 

FROM  THOSE  HOODLUMS. 

AND  I'LL  BE  LOOKING 
FOR  YOU  ON  THE 
CAMPUS  TOMORROW 

FATHER"!  YOU 

LOOK  TERRIBLY DEPRESSED- 
IS  THERE         ^si 
SOMETHING     j»\^ 
WRONG  ?. 





BUT  AS  DASH  REACHES  HOWE  PLATE 
.HE.GR.IPS  HIS  WRIST  IN  PAIN   
GOSH  COACH.  I  SPRAINED  ,  ̂  
AW  WRIST  ON  THAT  ONE../  ™AT,S  °*£frc 
DOUBT  F  I  CAN  PITCH    r/J^S^j. CHANQE 

WITH  IT  NOW.    ̂     ̂ ™« 
HE  CAt\  PITCH 

THE  FIRST  BATTER  FOR  yARVARD  GROUNDS  OUT,  THf 
SECOND  FANS  BUT  THEN  THE  THIRD  SINGLES  AND 
THE  NEXT  HITFER  POLES  A  TERRIFIC  DRIVE  TOWARD 
THE  LEFT  FIELD 

DASH  DILLON  SCORES  ANOTHER  HOME 
RUN  AS  HE  PUTS  THE  FOOT  INTO  FOOT- 

BALL FOR  HALE  UNIVERSITY  IN  NEXT 
MONTH'S  DARE  DEVIL  COMICS  ! 









HEYf 
\ BOSS- YEP 
I  START  W 
A  Finer  / 

&EANWHILE,  TWO  FARMERStHIGh 
"ABOVE  DEATH  G-ORG-E, 

SPY   THE  SMOKE  f 

V  >IOHe?R'S:AIP-THe  MEN 
■  soon  Ho/sreo  out  op 
THE  CANYON   

THEY  MUST  BE      - 
NUTSrrfA  HUNDRED^SwE  SHOULD 
DOLLARS  FOR  THAT JTviORRI- 

'  C'MOAI- PIONEER-  ̂  

YER  COMW'ALOHG- weLl  SHOW  YOU  r 

h    THE  BIS-  CITY.'jJ. 

\l.*£\\,l   [NO-NiE 

Siri '  /.  \   stay 

|||k  (     HERE.
' 

~~^J  ANYWAY 

'.*)>    YOU     < 
— ^-*  GOTTA 

S  HELP  US 
CLIMB  OUTA 

x  HERE  We 

1>    MIG-HT 
V    RALL  AN' 

)\0-ET  HURT' 

■:;.;w  •:  ■■-.. 

".-■■'■:    " 

tHTHB  C/TY-   •' /vow  mt  ivff O-OT  PIONEER 

WITH  US- WE 
G-OTTA  TEACH 

H/M  THE  POPES' BUT  FIRST  WE O-OTTA  POLL 
OAT 

PI&H  T-AH>^^ PIONEER  WILtP 

BE  A  SWELL SHIELD  INCASE 

OF  COPPERS/ 

fnW: 





DEFENSE 

1 1 

TOLD 

I  REMEMBER  a  few  years  ago  when  I  first  as- 

sumed the  role  of  Daredevil  to  do  my  part 

toward  smashing  crime.  There  weren't  any 
villains  like  the  Claw  to  fight  in  those  days, 

but  I  can  tell  you  about  one  criminal  who 
caused  the  police  a  lot  of  trouble.  His  name  was 
IVick  Momlello,  a  monstrous  hulk  of  a  man, 
clever,  ruthless,  and  brutal. 

One  evening  while  investigating  illegal  alien 
entries,  I  visited  a  dilapitaled  cafe  run  by  a  half- 
breed  named  Polas;  Polas  ran  the  roughest, 
toughest  eating  place  on  the  San  Francisco 
waterfront.  While  questioning  him  concerning 
the  recent  wave  of  alien  smuggling  he  suddenly 
raised  his  arm  and  pointed  toward  a  huge  brute 
of  a  man  seated  at  the  end  of  the  lunch  counter. 

"See  that  man?"  Polas  said,  "He's Nick  Mon- 
dello.  He  no  good.  I  seen  him  murder  man 

once." 
"Murder!"  I  exclaimed,  "good  heavens, 

man,  why  don't  you  turn  him  in?" 
"Turn  him  in!"  Polas  laughed,  "Har!  that 

do  no  good.  He  murder  man  in  China  long  time 
ago.  Police  no  believe  me!"  Po- 

las served  a  quick  cup  of  coffee 
and  then  puckered  his  features 

in  a  dark  frown.  "Besides,"  he 

added,  "I  turn  him  in  to  police- 
he  turn  me  into  grave." 

I  noticed  Polas'  face  grow 
grim.  Turning  abruptly  he 
walked  down  to  Nick  Mondello 
and  said  something  short  and 
fast.  Then  it  happened.  With  a 
shout  Mondello  was  on  his  feet. 
His  fist  shot  out  in  an  arc  and 
landed  with  a  sickening  crunch 
against  Polas'  mouth. 

"Throw  Nick  Mondello  out  of 
a  cheap  lunch  cart,  will  you!" be  roared. 

The  impact  of  the  blow 
slammed  the  little  half-breed  in- 

DAREDEVIL 
HIMSELF 

to  a  glass  cabinet,  smashing  it  to  bits.  Pathetl* 
rally  he  slumped  to  the  floor  and  spewed  teeth 
from  the  red  smear  that  was  once  his  mouth. 

Mondello  swung  around,  cursing.  Before  the 
startled  patrons  could  move  be  had  yanked 
open  the  door  and  was  striding  outside. 

That  was  enough  for  me.  Something  myste- 
rious was  going  on  here.  I  had  waited  a  long 

time  for  a  clue  to  this  alien  smuggling  and  it 
looked  as  if  this  might  be  it.  Someone  had  been 
smuggling  Chinese  into  the  country  In  huge 
numbers.  This  man,  Nick  Mondello,  had  mur- 

dered a  man  in  China  who  had  a  great  deal  of 
money.  It  was  a  weak  clue  to  work  on,  but  at 
least  it  was  better  than  none. 

Outside  in  the  street  Nick  lit  a  cigar  and 
hopped  into  a  waiting  car.  With  a  quick  move 
1  shed  my  outer  clothes  and  was  on  the  roof  of 
the  sedan  clutching  the  sides  for  dear  life. 
Seconds  later  we  were  tearing  around  corneri 
at  seventy  and  roaring  along  straightaways  at 
well  over  eighty.  Wherever  Nick  and  his  pal 

were  going,  'hey  certainly  were  in  a  hurry,  5ud» 

Vthtrwr  Hitk  and  his  pal 

wart  going,  thay  certainly 
wart  in  a  hurry. 



deal?  we  screeched  to  a  stop  by  a  dismal  run- 
down dock.  The  sudden  motion  caught  me  off 

ray  guard.  I  was  yanked  off  the  roof,  sent  spin- 
ning through  the  air,  and  then  slammed  down 

on  the  engine  hood.  In  a  flash  they  were  on  me. 
Cold  steel  whipped  into  view  and  they  fired 
wildly  as  I  slithered  off  the  hood  onto  the 
ground  and  then  underneath  the  car.  Hot  lead 

plucked  my  costume  and  I  felt  a  sharp  gting  in 
my  shoulder.  As  feet  rushed  past  the  car,  I 
lunged  out.  A  thousand  colored  lights  hurst  in 
my  brain.  Something  very  solid  had  smashed 
against  my  head. 

Hours  later  I  awakened  to  find  myself 

■trapped  to  the  lower  berth  of  some  ship,  evi- 
dently  out  at  sea.  Above  me  the  face  of  Nick 
Mondello  leered  down. 

"Hello,  Daredevil,"  he  said,  "guess  you  bit 
off  a  little  more  than  you  could  chew.  You  may 
do  all  right  cleaning  up  those  penny  ante  gang- 

sters Tml  don't  think  you  can  pull  that  stuff  on 
me." 

I  tested  my  bonds  but  found  them  too  secure 
to  snap. 

"So  my  hunch  was  right,"  I  replied,  "you  are 
mixed  up  in  this  smuggling  game." 

Mondello's  wide  grin  froze.  "So  ya  know 
about  that,  eh!" 

"No,  just  guessed," 
"Well,  ya  won't  have  to  worry  about  It  much 

longer,  brother,  cause  you're  gonna  be  fish 
meat  pretty  quick." 

With  this  remark  Mondello  slouched  across 
the  cabin  and  gazed  out  a  window. 

"We're  almost  ready  to  land,"  he  said. 
At  this  moment  a  file  of  Chinese  entered  the 

cabin,  escorted  by  several  of  Mondello's 
stooges.  They  emerged  through  a  trap  door  in 
the  floor  and  as  they  filed  out  onto  the  deck,  I 
guessed  that  they  were  going  to  be  landed  in  one 
of  the  small  boats.  Evidently  Mondello  had 
taken  me  out  to  sea  with  him-  and  his  men, 
picked  up  the  aliens  from  another  boat,  and 
was  now  preparing  to  set  them 
off  along  some  remote  part  of  the 
coast.  I  had  just  about  decided 
my  goose  was  cooked  when  the 
last  Chinese  in  line  paused  in  the 
doorway.  He  waited  until  Mon- 

dello had  left  to  manage  the 
landing  and  then  approached 
me. 

"You  Daredevil  f"  he  in- 
quired. 

"That's  right,"  I  answered, 
"but  how  do  you  know  me?" 

"Oh  me  know  you  fro.m  cos- 
tume. Me  hear  about  you  in 

Hongkong.  They  say  you  veree 

good  guy.  My  name  Sin  Lee." 
Sin  Lee  turned  out  to  be  one 

of  the  grandest  pals  a  fellow  ever 

had.  He  wasn't  an  alien  attempting  illegal  entry. 
Mondello  had  tricked  him  into  getting  on  board 

to  cook  for  the  crew.  With  Sin  Lee's  help  we 
lured  the  whole  crew,  along  with  the  Chinese, 
into  a  forward  compartment,  bottled  them  in, 
and  locked  the  hatches.  But  Mondello  fooled 

us.  He  leaped  to  the  bridge  and  drawing  an 
automatic  from  his  shirt  blazed  away  at  us  un- 

til it  emptied.  Then  he  cursed,  slammed  the 

gun  at  us  and  raced  toward  the  stern  of  the  ship. 
Seconds  later  we  saw  him  spurt  toward  the 
shore  in  a  small  launch  which  he  had  evidently 

kept  for  just  such  a  purpose.         * 

All  the  other  boats  had  been  sent  drifting 
when  we  surprised  the  crew.  Leaving  Sin  Lee 
with  a  rifle  to  guard  our  captives,  I  leaped  into 
the  cold  water  and  swam  for  the  coast,  some 
four  miles  off. 

When  I  reached  Mondello's  quarters  noth- 
ing but  a  smouldering  cigar  greeted  me.  Obvi- 

ously he  had  just  packed  his  things  and  left. 
Acting  on  a  hunch  I  changed  into  some  of  Mon- 

dello's old  clothes  which  he  had  left  behind  and 
headed  toward  Poles'  cafe.  There  was  a  chance 
Polas  might  be  able  to  give  me  a  bit  of  infor- 

mation on  Mondello's  family  or  friends. 

Outside  Polas*  cafe  I  stopped  short.  I  could 
see  Polas  inside  surrounded  by  a  large  group 
of  persons,  all  jabbering  excitedly.  A  grin 
cracked  his  features  as  I  pushed  through  the 
crowd.  In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  bloody  bread 
knife.  Beneath  him  lay  Mondello-blood  pour- 
ing  from  a  huge  gash  in  his  throat, 

"Polas!"  I  shouted. 

"Hello,  Bart  HilU"  he  said  happily,  "forget 
to  tell  you  something  before-man  Nick  Mon- 

dello kill  in  China  my  brother-but  everything 

all  right  now." 

DAREDEVIL'S PUNCH -OF -THE -MONTH 

This  is  usually  the  first  blow  of  a  one- 
two  punch  for  c  knockout.  Be  sure  and 

keep  all  your  weight  centered  on  the  left  foot, 

particularly  the  weight  from  the  shoulder  mus- 
cles. Keep  the  palm  down  and  throw  after  you 

have  forced  an  opening  with  <a  left  jab.  Don't  let 
any  of  these  punches  fool  you,  fellas. . ,  some  of 

them  are  tricky. ..but  I'll  be  back  next  month  with 
more  dope  on  boxing  for  you.         vwiiHiH-so-toMt 

JDcJvaxUril 







act*,  seups  -me  knife  wuizzik)<$ ACZOS&  Ti-IE  ROOM. 





[  THEfcfiS  A  NOTB  Y  ITS  R»   > 
ON  THE  AWLOW--I  W|/J'T 

|  WHAT  DOK  IT  yLSWS- 

ITS   SISKIEP, 
"THE  BROMie 

TERROR." 





\ 

JMEPSINS  PROM  THE  CHAOS 
ANP  PEBSS  OF  WAR-TORN  E)«LAKD 
IS  A  DEgONAIff  flOURE  WHO  WITH 
HIS  CHASM  AND  DASHINS  BRAVADO 
INJECTS  A  NEW  SPWT  INTO  THE 
HEARTS  OF  THE  5UFFERIN6  P£T-f 

^RC 

/BOM  MELBOURNE    10  BOWSAY- FROM  COVENTRY  TO  SUEZ  ,SPE59 
FANTASTIC    STORIES  OF  THIS 
STARTLING  NEW  CHARACTER  WHO 
SUCCESSFULLY  MATCHES  WITS 
WITH  THE  MOST  OJNNINS  ASENT5 
-MASTERS  OF  ESPIONAGE -VVHO 
HAVE  COME  TO   FEAR--ANO 
EVEN  APMIRE  HIM,  THIS  MAN, 

KNOWN  S/MRLY  AS 

LONDON/ 
FOE  HE  IS     LONDON  ■■■■ THE  LIVINS    BREATHINS,  REALITY 

TO    RKOVS"  , 
LONDON   CAN  TAKE  IT.' 



Skeat  battles  are  won  sy 
BSRCf  OF  ASMS,  BUT   HISTORY    IS 
WRITTEN,  AND  TUB    BATE  OF  MILLIONS 
ftCIBSB     BY  INDIVIDUAL     ACTS    OF 

t       PARING    AND     HEROISM  — 
'     IU  THIS,  THE   FIRST  AUTHENTICATED EPISODE  OF  THE  WAR  TO  ESCAPE  THE 
RISIP  CENSORSHIP  ABROAD -IS  THE 
MOST  SENSATIONAL  NEWSSEAT  OF 
ALL  TIME.'  WHEN   THE  NAZIS    HAD 
VICTORY  IN  TXEIR  SRA5P  THE    ENTIRE 
MILITARY  /WISHT  OF    THE    BRITISH 
EMPIRE    WAS   HELPLESS-AND  IT  WAS 
VOB    OUB  /WAN  TO    COUNTER  THEIR 

ENEMVS    BOLDEST  MOVE/ 

In  A  RACE  WITH    DEATH,  THE     TOWN- 
ER    MA*BS      FOR  THE  POWERHOUSE- 

A  FEMALE    ACCOMPLICE  ANXIOUSLY 
AWAITS    HIM— 

A  CONCENTRATION  camp 
IN  NAZI-OCCUPIED  HOLLAND, 
JUST  OFF  THE  INVASION  COAST, 

THE  M9HTLY    LINEUP    IS 
ENDED    WITH  THE  CUSTOMARY 

*MEIL  HITLER'- BUT   THE MOCKING    ROUTINE     IS 
RUDELY    UPSET-ONE  PRISONER Assumes  a  contemptible 

POSE- 

The  tw  would-be 
fugitives  feverishly 
race  to  the  huse 
dynamos  which  send 
the  live  current  sursiws 
THSOU6W   THE    DEATH 
PEALINS  9ABBED,WIRE 

ENCLOSURE-- 

SIRL,  DIAN  , 
PER  WORST 

ISS  PAST- WE'LL  NEVER 
BE  FOUND,  ALL 
PEC  POWER 

SHUT  OFF/ 

Minutes  lateb-liswts are  restored-eneased 
suarps  scour  the 
srounds-put    un- noticed, a  few  cut 
strands  of  barbed- 
WIRE ,  MUTE    EVIDENCE 

OF  AN  ESCAPE- 



HAOT  I  NOT  BEEN 

SO  FOOLISHLY IDEALISTIC  IN  MV 

TEACHINGS  AT  DER 
UNIVERSITY  I  TOO 

WOULDT    NEVER 
HAFF    SUFFEREP 

SUCH   AM  ORPEAL.' 
BUT   IT    WAS 

•  I  HAD 

'  FRJENDS 

„TO  HELP 

ME,' 

Franz  and   dian  are  taken  below 
to  the  admkal's    quartees--- 

SO  YOU'VE    ESCAPED 
FROM    UNDER    THE- 
VERY  MOSES   OF  THE 

BLOOMING    NAZIS- 
VOU'RE    BOTH  RATHER 
LUCKY,    EH   WOT?    I  SAY-' 
YOU   NOTICE    ANY 
MILITARY  PREPARATIONS 

ALONG    THE 
INVASION 

COAST"? 

--HMMM,  I  MUST  SAY- I'M 
RATHER  SKEPTICAL  OF  YOUR  , 
STORIES/  THE  PRIME  MINISTERS 
OWN  NIECE  IN  A  CONCENTRATION 
CAMP-VOUR  MIRACULOUS 

ESCAPE.'     YOU  KNOW 
THOSE  BLASTED  NAZIS  KEEP 
RKSHT  CAREFUL  WATCH  OVER 
THEIR   POLITICAL  PRISONERS/ 

WELL-WE'LL  SOON  FIND  OUT- 

YES,   PRIME    MINISTER? 
ADMIRAL  HAWKINS,  H.M.SBAL- 
FUR.   I'VE    JUST    PICKEP  UP 
A  COUPLE    OFF    THE 
COAST    IN   A    SMALl.    BOAT 

SAID     THEY   Fl  6P    FROM 
HOLLAND.    THE    SlRL  CLAIMS 

TO  BE    YOUR    NIECE  - 
DIAN--YES  -SHE'S 
FINE    --VERY  (30OD. 

I'LL   SEND   THEM  IN 
IMMEDIATELY  BY  /      Will 

ESCORT/ 



:  AY  THAT    AAOMENT,  IN    A 
!  PRIVATE  STUDIO  OP   WS 
I  BRITISH  BR0APCASTIN3  CO., 

I'TME    BRILLIANT  NEWSCASTER, 1  MARC    HOLMES,  IS   GIVING 
HIS    NIGHTLY    SUMMARY  OP 

WORLD    AFFAIRS     - 

■  •-and  in  the  united  states 
the  president  recommended 

to  congress  today  a  new  de- 
fense bill  but  toni5ht  in  the 

british  isles,  the  talk  is  a6ain 
of  the  sensational  escapades 

of  the  mysterious  london.' 
tomorrow  nisht-the  scoop  of  the 
year-exclusive 
information 
about  london 

HIMSELF.' 

Immediately  following 

his  broadcast,  marc  Be- 

CEIVES  AN  URGENT  CALL' 

At  10    DOWNING   STREET,  MARC   ENTHUSIASTIC- 
ally greets   his  fiance,  who  had  not 

Been  heard   from  since  the  Germans 
invaded  holland/7 

MARC,  YOU  ABOVE   ALL  MUST  REALIZE 
THE    SERIOUSNESS  OF  THE  SITUATION.  WE 
AAUST  ACHIEVE   PARITY  IN  THE  AIR  WITH  THB 
GERMANS/  THE   NIGHTLY  60M3INGS  WERE 
CUTTING  DOWN  ON  PRODUCTION  OF  OUR 
AIRCRAFT- UNTIL  LAST  WEEK.   THEN,    ALL 
ATTACKS  CEASED/  NOT  AN  ENEMY  PLANE  CRC4S6D 

THE    CHANNAL//  THE   NAZI  HI3H  COMMAND 
IS  PREPARING  FOR  SOME  MOVE -ALL  OUR  A5ENTS 

IN  EUROPE  REPORT  ^*rtl^*_  THE  SAME  THINS- 
0UT  NONE    KNOW        ff    '•  >fc  WHEN,  WHERE 

OR  HOW/ MARC  AND    ¥  J    DIAN,  THE 
VITAL    INITIATIVE        V  I     IS  IN  THE      <!_ 
HANPS  OF   CUR        8^,i.T~,l)     ENEMY//        B 

Suddenly  ASTARTLiNO  siren  shrieks- 
DnCE  MORE   THE  GESMAN  LUFTWAFFE 
Resumes  its  savaoe,  indiscrimate 
bombings,-  but  this  time  in  mass 
formations  of  (z3untles5  thousanp5 
of  oeaoly  heinkel  b0m3ees.'  in  an 
apfarant  all  out  attempt  to 
srin6  britain  to  her  knees, 
thsv  strike  at  the  very  heart 

of  the  empire'/ 

THE    NAZIS     DES- 
PERATELY  ATTEMPT 

TO   BREAK   THROUGH 
THE    CURTAIN  OF   ANTI- 

AIRCRAFT   PICE 
PROTECTING     THE 

I  GOVERNMENT  BUILDIN(5S- 
SENDING    ITS   OFFICIAL 
RE5IDANTF.    TO  THE 

SHELTER- 

NAZI* 
Pi.ANES/<^ '  THOUSANDS' 

BLACKOUT1,  1 



-    56NSM6  D4H3SE  /J ABC BAC5S  SAOd  TO   TUB 
ferns  Mivsreefe  suits' 

JICIKLV    EEC0VEEINI3,  MABC, 
5W  SEETHINS    WITH    ANSES, 

LASHES  OUT  VICIOUSLY  AT  THE 
COIYTEMPTI9LE    TEAITOR7 

gUT  IT  IS  TOO 
UTS -THE  PRIME MINISTER  HAS 
VANISHED  COMPLEX. 
NEWS   «  FLASHED 
in  THE  MAST  PATROL 
THAT  THE  MOST  DEADLY 
NAZI  A6ENTS  ABE  ATTEMPT!) 
TO  FLEE  TO  <5£RMA,NY/T«E 
ENTIRE   ISLAND  IS  PLACED 
UNDER  MARTIAL  LAW-SUT 
THE  CATASTROPHIC  NEWS  THAT 
THE  PRIME  MINISTER  HAP    , 
KEN  KIDNAFSED  IS  WITHHELD' 
THE  GOVERNMENT  ATTEMPTS 

.  TO  CARRY  ON  IN  WE 
FOLL0WIW6  FATEFUL  WOJRS'/ 

DESPERATELY  IN  NEED  OF 
INFORMATION  ABOUT  THE  TWO 
TPAITEROU5  SAILOSSi,  AND  THE 

SPY    FRAN7-MARC  HOLMES 
(MAKES  A  FEVERISH  APPEAL 
TO  THE  MILLIONS  OF  HIE 

RADIO  AUDIENCE  - 

-THE  THREE  NAZI   ASENTS 
AT  LABSE  AEE  IN  FOS5ES50* 
OF  SOMETHINS,  WHICH,    IF 
DELIVERED    INTO  THE 
HANDS  OF  HITLEB  WOULD  BE 
FATAL  TO  OUH  CAUSE  --ANY 
CLUE,  MO  MATTEiS  HOW  TRIWAl 
IT  MAY  SEEM,  SHOULD  BE 

WISED   IMMEDIATELY  "O SCOTLAND  YARD// 

LATER   AT  SCOTLAND  VAgP-|     ves,|mSPSCTOB, 

DIAN'S  ESCAPE  WITH  PPANZ WAS  CAREFULLY   PLANNEO 
BY  THE  NAZIS  ,'THEV  KNEW 
DIAHS  RELATIONSHIP  WITH 
THE  PRivE   MINSTER  AND 
OAMBLEP  FRANZ  WOULD 
BE  TAKEN  TO  HIM  AS 
HER  RESCUER/ 

THE  FOUB  SAILORS 
WERE    PLANTED  ON  THE 
PATROL  DESTROYER-  THE 
RESUMPTION  OF  NI6HT 
B0M3INS  WAS  THE  PERFECT 
FRONT  FOR  THEIR  ESCAPE/ 

I  WON  T  ADMIT  DEFEAT, 
HOLMES,    BUT  I  MUST 
SAY,  OUE  HANDS  ARE 

TIED/    THERE'S  ONLY ONE  MAM  WHO  CAN 

HELP  US-LONDON ! 
I  SAY,  MAEC,IN 

VOUR  BROADCAST- VOU  PROMISED 
INFORMATION  ABOUT 

HIM- 

WE'LL  SE  DIFFICULT 

TO  CONTACT,  BUT  I'LL 
DOMV  BEST' IN  THE  MEAN- TIME, SEE  WHAT  YOU  CAN 

OFT  OlTfOF  THAT  SAILOR.' 





Meanwhile  , 
on  the  dock, 
anxious  ofpi0al* 
await  the 

aebival  op  the 
kidnapped 
PEIME 

MINIISTEE 

THEV  SH0UU3T 
HAVE    SEEN 

HERE   JV  NOW- THS    PEUHSEP 
WILL   9E 

FUSI0US-VE5 
WHAT    |«5  IT? 



SSEINS    THE    CAR  STOP,    TWO 
NAZIS   FROM  THE  PORT  RACE 

TO    THE    SCENE - 

/  pools !  can't  you see  its  onw  , 

motor  trouble.' unperour  <sreat 
fuehrer  nothins 
is  wrons-sut 

MOTOR  TROUg;  " 
UfllERl  CHINtlP/ 'f^^_^fHEIL  HITLER 

1?USHIN»  TO  THE 
THE  PRIME   WINIS7 

Plane  with 
£R,  MAKCy 

TO  CONCEAL    HIS IDENTITY, 

-STOPS  ANP  RESUMES  HIS  ROLE 
OP   LONDON! 

P' 
/    A  FEW  MORS 
MINUTES,' PRIME 
,  MINISTER,  AND      < 
\  ILL    HAVE   THAT 
1   BLINDOLt?   OFF.'     . 

J»Ct — 
1  w^ 

te- ̂ ;m . 
ff    NO,P JIME 

JlWAS    PRAYIN6    ̂  I      MINISTER. 
/FOR  A  MIRACLE     1 1    BRITAIN  SHALL 
THAT  1  KNEW 1    NEVER  KNOW 
COULD  NEVER       t J    HOW  CLOSE 

HAPPEN/  BUT  IT     1 
DID/  The  WILD 

■  SHE  CAME  TO I"  P6FEAT/  J 
AUPACITV  OF  YOUR  1 

1  WHOLE  EXPLOIT  IS 
\  ALMOST  INCDNTIEVEASLE/ 1           -S-i^^-i: 

WHEN  THE  WORLD 1-^^     ̂ ^%~- 

HEARS  OF  IT  VOU'LL BE  A  HESO  BEVONP m,   /  /eaESS 
ALL   IMAGINATION/  ^ g/  // 

F^— 

NEVER 

BEFORE. IN    THE 

HlSTORV 
OF    THE 
BRITISH 
EMPIRE, 

HAVE  SO  MANY 
OWED  SO  MUCH 
TO    ONE    MAN, 

LONPON/ 

FROM  Tr<E   HEAET  OF    LONPON  , 
THS  IS  MARC    HOlMES  SP£Atfi.NC5/ 
I'VE   JUST  BEEN   INFORMEP  Or- 
THE    SENSATIONAL  NEWS  THAT 
THE    RUMORS    OF  SOME    NAZI 
MOVE  HAVE  SEEN  UNCOVERED 
OF    NONE   OTHER    THAN 

lONDONI  THE  SERMAN    HI6H 
COMMAND   HAP  A   FANTASTIC 
SCHEME  TO  KIDNAP  THE 

PTflME  MINISTER- 





PAT  GOES  TO  THE  OFFICE 
OF  THE  FOREMAN  - 

SURELY   YOU  CAN   SEE 
THAT  THIS  PACE  WE  ARE 
FORCED  TO  WORK  AT 

IS   BEYOND   ENDURANCE- 
CM  NOT  SPEAKING   FOR 

MYSELF  ALONE_  BUT  FOR 
ALL  THE 
.WORKERS.' 





WITH  MOTOR  &OIW&  BEFORE 

SHE  HITS  THE  WATER-  PAT 
RACES  AWAY  FROM  THE  SHIP 

AMIDST  A  HAIL  OF  &ULLETS- 

QUICK  1  THAT^ 
WOKAY,  MlSS-1 

FRBl&MTER      1 ■   WE'LL  RADIO   1 
OUT  THERE-   J 

■    THE  COAST    / WE'VE  GOT       ■ 
^         GUARD       / .   TO  STOP  iT-  1 ■     CUTTER-J 

V        |T'S        m 
^■r  ■ 

W  CARRYING     M 
I  AIRPLANE  1 

irfaTT* 

I    MOTORS     J 
m     TO  THE      3 
W        AXtS        ,f 
■     POWERS  y 

^a. 

Jrj 

ifev fip7-'  •? 

W^A 

iflwy'o-C' 
uzj-jm 

•jftLJl 

m M    I 





AMfKICA'S  JOAN  OFAKC  MAKCf  MSTQKt  ,n  rue  «ei?  iss-ue  of-  DAREDEVIL   COMICS.'// 







-A*  WOULD  M  EXfUCTBO  -  TH«  CUWS    ULTIMATUM 
i<  spurneo   anb  nOv»  -  -  -  our  sceNe  shifts 
TO  "SOMEWHERE  IN  AMBUlCA*  -  WrtESfi  WE  PinD 
the  WORLD'S  WORST  VILLIAN      in  a  raoe- 

WlTM  THESE  WORDS  "A  THRONG  Of 
©fttENTAL  VOICES  SHRIEKS  OUT  WITH 
GlE6  AS  AN  ARMY  OP  FftENXlSD 
ASIATICS  PUSHES  POBWHRQ  TO  DO  ITS 
MASTERS  SlOPINS  -  FC«  HOW  WCU. 
TH21  KNOW  -  THE  TtMe  HAS  COMt- 

THB  CLAW  1»  RSADYTO 
STWKB.' 

Once  inside  the  claw's  chamscrs-  siLENCe 
PREVAILS-  FOR  THE  OCCASION  IS  A  SOLEMN  ONE 

TO  ALL  PRESENT   
THE  MASTER  OF  EVIL  SPeHKS  — 



J  (D  N  A  DAMP,  DARK 
I     DUMO-KON  FAR 
I  BENEATH  THE  EARTH'S 
I  SURFACE,  A  STRAN&E 
1  SPECTACLE  EXISTS. 

2000  ARMY   MEN 
IMPRISONED  WITH- 

IN THEIR  OWN 
COUNTRY,  CHAIN  ED, 
ONf  TO  ANOTHER, 

NOT  KNOW  I  NO- 
|  WHAT  HORRIBLE  FATE 

MICrHT  AWAIT 
THEM  — 

*We   SLAVES 
THEY  ARE  HERDED 

UP  THE  DREARY   STAIR-  I 
-WAY-ENROUTE  TO 
THECLAWfe 

AUDITORIUM  •/ 

©NCE  INSIDE  THE  VAST  ARENA-THE  CLAW   APPEARS  TO  ADDRESS   THEM" 
ARMY  MEN  THOU&H  THBY  BE,  OVER  A  SCORE  FAINT  AT  THE  VERY  SlfirHT 
OF  THE  HIDEOUS   MONSTER   BEFORE  THEIR  EYES  — 

r  ANP  TO  ERASE  AHY  POSSIBLE 
DOUBTS  YOU  MAY  HAVE  IMYOuR 

MINDS  AS  TO  MY  SlNCERETY-I 
WILL.  FIRST  OF  ALL  PUT  ON  AN 

*  ENTERTAINMENT  FOR  YOUR 

BENEFIT-AFTER  THAT-THERf' 
IS  A  &RAND  SURPRISE-  IN 

STORE  FOR YOU- 









MiANWHILE 
THINSS 
ARfi 

HAPPENING TO 
Bill 

HOPKINS  - 

WHY  DICK-  OON'T YOU  RECOGNIZE 
ME  ?  THAT  LOOK 

IN  YOUR   EYE- 
-I'VE  GOT  IT- 

YOU'RE 
HYPNOTIZED/, 

AT  THE  CLAWS  COMMAND  -PICK 
HOPKINS  LUNGES  AT  HIS  BROTHER- 
WITH  MUROER  IN  HIS  EYES  -  BUT-  - 

SORRY- DICK -HATE 
TO  DO  THIS  -  BUT  1 
ALL  FOR  THE  BEST' 



&UT  AS rH£  CLAW  starts  eos  his 
SUDOEN  e^P  I  .QSlON.  iNT^RuFTS- 

VvHiLf?  OUTSlQF.  A  DETACHMENT    /  HA  HA  HA-  HISTORY 
OFAftMY  MEN  15  ABOUT  TO      ,  /    IS  ABOUT  TO  BE      - 
tJUftST  -IN -UPON   TME  MASTER.   [    WRITTEN  -  AN  ARMY fF  eViL  -  ■  'A  FIGHTING  AGAINST 

AJTSOWN  MEN 

^ 

[MISS 
tT»i 

HE 
MOST 

SENSATIONAL. 
STORY  EVSR  TOLD/ 

is  A  HORRIBLE  FATE  | 

j      DESTINED  FOR  OUR 
NATION  AT  THE  HANDS 

OF  THE  CLAW??? 

.  IEXT  MONTH- "Tut  BATTUE 

OF 

CENTURU 



i 
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