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MILLION

lTARS WORTH
OF RACING CAR
CATAPULTS AMERICA'S
JOAN OF ARC, PKT
PATRIOT INTO A SEN-
SATIONAL SMUGGLING
PLOT WHICH HAS ITS.

BLAZING FINALE'
ON THE INDIANJ-

. v *POuS SPEED'
^\ V WAY.

'WHY JACK PERRy.' THIS IS

A SURPRlSE/.OF COURSE
I'LL DROP OVER AND SEE
lYOUR NEW RACER/

7

|THAT AFTERNOON Pfiff FMRlOT
RECEIVES A CALL

in fc ! I
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I CAN SEE you HAVEN'T CHANGED
MUCH SINCE HIGH SCHOOL,JACK/
STILLTHE SAME HAPPy-SO-LUCKV/i

"oh, no/ that's where
you're wrong/ jack
perrys in bis business
NOW/ WAITtLYOU SEE
MY IMPORTED GRASS CUTTER/
I'M OUT TO WIN AT INDIAN-
APOUS TOMORROW/

V*a^<

S

YES SIR I HAD IT MADE ACCORDING^
TO MY PLANS IN EUROPE/ ITS GOT
THE BEST OF EVERYTHING/ JUST

WAIT, ITtL

BE HERE ANY
MINUTE/ I

JUST RECEIVED
A CALL FROM,

THE
SHIPPER

DO VOU HAPPEN
TO BE JACK.
PERRY, BUD?

AT THIS MOMENT ON THE
OPPOSTESIDEOFTHE

.STREET....

THERE HE IS

KELLOG, HAPPY
AS A K© WITH
HIS PtRST
SCOOTER/



OVERW 1
OE^D 30D/



^c"

DON'T BE NERVOUS,
UTTLE MAN/ IT
WONT HUI

vou,
MUCH,'

GUICKJACK, BEFORE
THEy GET ORGANIZEDy

AGAIN.'

OH.. .OH
W..WHW
HAPPENED?

STOP GAV/ICIN&
YOU DOPE AND
CHASE THAT SKIRT/
SHE'S DR1VINS
OFF WITH A
MILLION BUCKS/ ***&*

THEY'RE RIGHT ON
OUR TAIL/ WHATS IT

ALL ABOUT, JACK ?
WHY ACE THEY TRY-
ING TO STEAL.
>OUR .RACER ?

OH, I DONT KNOW /
MAYBE THEY KNOW
I'LL WIN WITH IT/
WHY DOES EVERY-
THING' HAPPEN

TO ME2

SUDDENLY AS RAT ENTERS
AN INTERSECTION....

ALL RIGHT, M6S BIG SHOT/
EITHER HOP IN HERE OUiETLY
OR BEETSY SPITS LEAD AND
MAVBE SOME OF THE SCHOOL
<IDS WILL CATCH SOME

OF IT TOOi



NPO" MOBNING RAT AND JACK. ABE LEAD
INTO THE GARAGE.....

BEFORE WE TAKE
YOU FOR. A RIDE,

I

THOUGHT YOU
WIGHT LIKE TO

SEE WHY I
I'M SO ANXIOUS

> TO GET THIS
RACING CAR/

BEETSY, WIPE OFF
THAT GREASE

lOH GOSH THE
RACE IS GONNA"
START IN

HOUR,

THATS RIGHT/ JEWELS/ HALF A
MILLION DOLLARS WORTH/
EVERY PART OF THE ENGINE
WHERE IT WAS POSSIBLE WAS
CONSTRUCTED WITH 5TONE5/

I HAD ALL MY ASSET5 IN GERMANY CON-

VERTED INTO JEWELS AND SMUGGLED
THEM INTO THIS COUNTRY IN YOUR
RACER/ A SMART WAY TO SAVE MY
MONEY AND AVOID TAKES/ NOW,
FOR YOUR ONE WAY RIDE.. Afc^Y
UP WITH THE GAS, WEASEL/ r'

OH, SO THE GLORY
GAL SMOKES/...
OKAY KID AS
LONG AS ITS
YOUR LAST

ONE '

AS PAT PREPARES TO LIGHT HER. CIGAR-
ETTE, SHE SUDDENLY LEAPS FORWARD
WITH THE FLAMING MATCH..AND...

AS THE GARAGE BURSTS INTO FLAME,
PAT AND JACK LEAP INTO THE RACER..

I . 1

**?/<

V

££

PESRY NOW/
THEY'RE JUST START-
ING THE LAST RACE/
ITS ONLY A TEN LAP
PER/YOU CAN STILL
MAKE I

TWENTY MINUTES LATER AFTER A BREATH
j

[TAKING RIDE, PAT AND JACK ARRIVE AT
THE INDIANAPOLIS SPEEDWAY..



WELL, I'LL BE.
IT'S PKT
PATRIOT/.

AND HAND-
CUFFED/ WHAT
HAPPENED? / YOU

DON'T KNOW
IT GENTLEMEN,
BUT JACK PERRY

A^

E^ttef

A HAlF MILLION

I
DOLLARS AjJQUND
YOUR
TRACK.'tar /-

-^nr^PWHAS BEEN DRIVING {NTIl'^p^^^vJv^

l£i

WE FOUND \ ITS A LONG ^
THIS GUY AT ) STORY, OFFICER.. i^*>j ^*-"]

THE SCENE <^ BUT RIGHT >p*3t k ^
OF A GARAGE\ NOW PLEASE UplL
EXPLOSION/. \ TAKE Jt
CLAIMS YOU'RE THESE ^
DRIVING A CAR / HAND-

P^5IFULL OF \ CUFFS OFF/
JEWELS.' WHAT'S K _^S I KNEW*^

IT ALL J J THE BOSS 1

V ABOUT? y r SHOULDN'T HAVE
Nv^_ ^-^ ( FOOLED AROUND

\ \ WlTfcLTHlS RACK

^l J
K^*-ET'

***-M^\.J /) ij^
?Wfl

WELL,JACK, YOU
WON YOUR RACE
BUT I GUESS

i

ANYONE COULD
WIN WITH A
MOTOR MADE OF

DIAMONDS/

DIAMONDS BE ~
,
DARNED/ I'LL TEAR

|
THEM OUT AND RE-
MAKE THE MOTOR/
IT'LL STILL BUBN
UP THE SPEEDWAY/
WAIT AND SEE/

*.

Hi
total

LOOK FOR PAT PATRIOT NEXT MONTH '



COME NOW, PROFESSOR, SURELY
YOU CAN REMEMBER WHOT

WERE THEY FOR MY WIFE?
. NO ! SHE'S IN BOSTON
OR CALIFORNIA OR SOME-
PLACE-

-

MY DAUGHTER ? - - No!
SHE'S MARRIED AND LWINQ
IN NEW >ORK/

y

cosh darn! trying to
remember what these
are for, my
HEADACHE
GOT WORSE!"

]

RU89ISH



ONE

» WHB*I
SPIES

1WZ6ATCM
THE

UNITE? STATES
IT /S TIMS
FOR A

KEAl AMERICAN!
TO TAKE MATTEgf

in HAW/

BUT eiUBWHBRE,
THERE AZEOTUEIZ

THOUGHTS—

TMAT NEW DEPENSE
PLANT MUST BS

&MA5HSP/ «



HERE iS MY PLAN, MATA.
THE &OVS WILL DS<SUISE
THEMSELVES AS INDIANS
AMD WILL WRECK THE
PLANT. THE REDSKINS
WILL BE &LAMED. YOUR
«JD6 l$ TO SET SOME
IKJDIAM CHIEP TO
autograph a piece
OF PAPER— .

-AMOVs/B PUT
A CONCESSION OF
THE SAEOTA&E
AE>OVi THE NAME-
-•TO MAKE SURE
THE INDIANS ARE

&LAMEP.'

AT THE INDIAN BBSSBVAVON-

ISN'T IT EyClTlNS ] ITS IN
TO hWE A /A PGETTY
GOVECMMENT <SAFE PLACE
DEPEMSE PLANT ) OUT HEBE,
WEAR THE < ULLV.
reservation,

Jefp ?

\\ „_
fJ?





LOOK.' INDIANS f

THEY TOED TO
BLOW UP THE

R.ASJT?
THE INDIANS.'
I CAN'T BELIEVE

m

Y^M

CONSEQUENTLY, THE ihJDiAMQ
ABB TAKEN ^TO Ci/STOPV.

TMlS LOOKS BAD FOR
YOU INDIANS. A B'ND
ATTEMPTED TO DESTROY
THE FACTORY THOSE
OF YOU THAT DiD, MAD
BETTER COMFE5S.

OUTilPB TUB PACTOBV, \J£FF
W0T/C2S SOMETHING,

THOSE MOOF^
pbints; THEY'BE
OP MY HOBJC;
>'D B6CO&NI2B .

TUEM AMYWHERE.'
THE CCOO* VMHO

STOLE IT 19
IN OMTMI5,

•JO HE'S





1 GUE99 PEOPLE WONDER
WHAT YOU LOOK LIKE
UNDER THAT HIDEOUS ^
SKULL . WELL, t'D SAV ^
YOU LOOK VERY MUCH
LIKE JEFP PlXQN --BECAUSE
YoU ABE JEFF DlXON/

THAT NIGHT, 7H£ INPiANS GlVB
THAVKS TO -TUSK SAViOUK,
THE BRONZE TERCOR, WHILE
OBPP PlKOhJ LOOKS OSl, A
Smile on htii brown face.

YfcS QlgRSE-TLL BE BACK.
HEBB NEXT ISSUE -AND I'LL

§&& Tf4E'BK>s/z0 refz^oaM
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YES, THE WORL05 TWO GODS OF HATE. ..

THE CLAW AND HITLER HAVE SIGNED A
PACT THROUGH WHICH THEY HOPE TO
CONQUER ANO RULE THE ENTIRE WORLD'
THE CLAWS JOB IS TO GET CONTROL OF
AMERICA.BUT HE CERTAINLY HAS HI5 HANOS
FULL IN SO DOING. JUST WHEN THINGS
LOOKED VERY BLACK FOR OUR NATION
A STRANGE MYSTERIOUS CHARACTERISE
GHOST STEPS FORTH TO MEET THE
WORLOS WORST VILLIAN IN A BATTLE

TO THE FINISH /

O ^r

/

J

&

/ L

r\i

v

\ A.
PARTNERS IN CRIMEA

JtiMM



AND SO THe NATION CAN
AGAIN REST ITS NERVES/

THANKS TO THIS STRANGE
PERSON WHO CALLS HIMSELF
THE GH05T/'THE PRESIDENT
TODAY ISSUED A MESSAGE OF
THANKS TO THE GHOST/ NO
ONE SEEMS TO HAVE THE
FAINTEST IDEA JU5T WHO
HE IS OR WHERE HE

CAME FROM/

ANO NOW, WE FIND THE MYSTERIOUS
IW55 X,WHO HAS JUST RETURNED FROM
ABROAD ANO HAS IN HER POSSESSION)
A SIGNED PACT FROM HITLER/

THIS 15 A FINE STATE
OF AFFAIRS/ HERE I
HAVE THE PACT FOR
THE CLAW TO SIGN
BUT NO CLAW-
HE'S GONE//

r^-yr^,

psS
.KSSft

FIGURING TO SIDE HER TIME UNTIL THE
CLAW RETURN5 MISS X NEXT DAY SETS
FORTH UPON A MOTOR TRIP.

AS LONG AS I'VE GOT TO
HANG AROUND HERE

FOR AWHILE, MIGHT AS
WELL SEE WHAT THIS

'PRECIOUS" COUNTRy
LOOKS LIKE/

llrl

I CAN'T IMAGINE WHERE '

THE CLAW DISAPPEARED
TO...HOW ANVONE HIS
SI2E COULD BE

MISSED...

y

A FIERCE RUMBLING....THE BRIDGE
SHAKES FEVERI5HLY...THEN SLOWLY

RISIN6 FROM THE RIVER....

iSJUT BEFORE
MI5S X CAN

PRODUCE THE
PAPER FROM HER
PURSE,A FLEET
OF POLICE CARS
ARE DASHING TO
THE SCENE..THE
CUW HAS BEEN
SIGHTED/ WILL THE CLAW FIGHT??

i ii i



THERES NO SEN5E GETTING^
MIXED UP WITH THEM NOW/
MEET M£ AT OUR USUAL
PLACE TONIGHT... AND
DON'T FORGET THE

PACT//

\ -

AMIDST A FLURRY OF
FUTILE BULLETS THE
CLAW SWIMS AWAV....

iii r

LATER AT HEADQUARTERS,

WHAT THE PAPER
CONTAINED.-.

M^mRSHIP PACT PHD

CLAW.f^Rry-^ THE

PART WHOSE DUTVK^T

SIGNED ***t

tkfi^-



TO MOST PEOPLE IT 1$ JUST ANOTH-

ER NEWSPAPER HEADLINE, BUT TO
OWE PERSON IT SEEMS TO BE OF

PARTICULAR SIGNIFICANCE...

THAT EUENING BRAD HENDRICKS, CRIMINOLO-
GIST, VISITS THE PRI50N

^HOWOYM^^
I SUPPOSE SOU'RE
HERE TO SEE THAT

BLOND DAME/

THE SERGEANT SHOWS BRAD
THE PACT DISCOVERED IN

THE GIRL'S POSSESSION...

'MS!

AS BRAD WEARS THE GIRL'S
CELL, A HARSH RUMBLING
QUAKES THE ENTIRE

PRISON

BRAD OASHES MOMENTARILY OUT
OP SIGHT...WHAT IS HE DOING?

REMOVING HIS COAT ? ? ?

YES, HE IS/.FOR BRAD HENDRICKS
IS NONE OTHER THAN THE G«OST/



ANO SURE ENOUGH, HE WAS RKSHT..TOR
AT THIS VERY MOMENT, THE WORLDS
WORST VILLIAN IS UTERALLy TEARING

THE JAIL APART....

ON ANO ON PLUNDERS THE
WAD MONSTER OF DES-

TRUCTION. ..UNTIL. ..

A SOUSEVe...STRAIGHT INTO
THE CLAW5 GIGANTIC JOWLS AS
THE MONSTER SHRIEKS IN PAIN...



1 SHOULD HAVE
KNOWN BETTER THAN
TO TRUST A WOMAN
ANYWAV.' YOU'RE
COMING AL0N6
WITH ME/

NEARBY THE GHOST
SEES "WHAT GOES ON'

THAOTPACPWASNO
GAG..THEY ARC IN CA-
yHOOTS/ WHAT A COM-

BINATION/

bo
'V M

III''

A OARING LEAP THROUGH 5TOCE... UKE A
COMET THE BOLD MAN IN WHITE HEADS

STRAIGHT FOR THE CLAW....

I ••

«l

4

A SMASHING BLOW -HIGH ON THE CLAWS
CHEEKBONE STUNS THE MONSTER-.
SO FORCEFUL THAT THE CLAW RELEASES
MISS X, WHO HURTLES HEADLONG

THROUGH SPACE... ..

AS THE CLAW STARTS OFF
WITH MISS X.THE GHOST RACES
MADLV ALONG THE ROOFS
EOGE IN MAD PURSUIT....

'THAT
TOO VALUABLE

0SE TRACK
OF.'

if>

ii

C\
HELP/



r 1 .CARRIES HIM TO A
LANOING

THAT GIRL'S
A &ONeR,SURe
UNLESS...

in TH6 NiCX OP Tl»Afc,AS MlSS
X. IS A60UT TO CRASH TO
CERTAIN OeATH TWC GHOST

APPEARS....

-/OU'LL HAVE A
TALL BIT OF EX-
PLAINS TO DO,
BLONOie/

th€ ghost seizes a me.- \s

PHONE WIRE WHICH 6f?6AKS
HIS PALL ANO..

m*m* a

«

IS
F3p

f

..CATCHING THE BRAVE IVWN IN WHITE OPP GUARD,
he seizes him and sends him hurtling through

SPACE

UNAWARE TO THe GHOST. IHfc

CLAWS MGHTy HAND PRO
TRUOCS OUT IN HIS OtREC

TOM AND. . .

THE 6I6G£ST SURPRISE OF THe YEAR AWAITS ALL
READERS OF NEXT MONTHS OAGCOCVfL CO*f/C&....
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PERFECT CRIME

PARODl

by Dick Wood
The tall man who entered Stowall's-Fifth Avenue

neither limped nor coughed, but he gave the appear-

ance pf both. There was something about his slow,

shuffling gait and slightly bent frame that made one

think he was moving only with the utmost effort

and was on the verge of a complete collapse at any

moment.

The attendant of Stowall's Jewelry Company
looked up from his sales sheet at the elderly man's

entrance and beamed widely. In one short glance

his business eye took in the smartly tailored clothes,

the ebony cane clutched tightly in the man' fist and

most of all, a large, almost ridiculous, diamond
which sparkled from that closed hand. Yes, this man
he felt sure would make a very fine customer. The
kind that Stowall Brothers liked to have . . . one

capable of spending freely for the best, and usually

wanting nothing but the best. The attendant threw

his smile into high gear.

"Good morning, sir!"

The elderly man slouched to a stuffed reception

chair and sat down awkwardly. He placed his hand
over his, heart and looked over at the clerk.

"Sorry," he said painfully, "I—I don't feel quite

well!"

The clerk bustled into action. Could he get some
water — perhaps if his tie were removed? . . . The
old man waved the nervous clerk to silence. No, it

wouldn't be necessary . . . These attacks came quite

frequently . . . Just show him the diamond necklace

that Mr. Kendall's secretary inquired about this

morning.

The clerk's eyes widened slightly. Mr. Kendall,

of course . . . The South American banker who had
sent his secretary there earlier to pick out a wedding
gift for his daughter. He rememberd now that the

secretary had mentioned Mr. Kendall, who was too

ill to come that day. Well, he had come now, and
that twenty-two-thousand-dollar necklace would
make a prosperous sale for Stowall Brothers, and
perhaps mean a little bonus check in his pay envel-

ope. He felt quite happy as he snaked a hand into the

glass cabinet and withdrew the sparkling gems.

An hour later, "Perfect Crime" Parodi peeled off

a false nose, threw himself down on his bed, and|

laughed softly. It had all been so simple ... so ab-

surdly simple. When the clerk returned with the;

necklace he had taken it calmly enough — even

scratched the handle of his cane and commented on
its quality—then, without warning, he had clutched

his heart, gasped, and smashed to the floor with the

gems still in his hand. Everything clicked perfectly.

The clerked had rushed to the rear room to tele-

phone a doctor and he, Parodi, had casually walked
out the door with a sn-.all fortune. No need for guns

and shooting, like in his bootlegging days . . . just

brains. That's why his brothers in crime had named
him "Perfect Crime" Farodi, and that's why, after

one more haul, he would retire in comfort while his

pal gun toters rotted in prison cells.

Parodi lifted the cane which lay beside him ana
turned to a map on the wall by his bed. He followed

a route with the cane point, up along the Atlantic



Sea Coast from New York to the tip of Maine, The
cane rested on a place called Caribou. But Parodi

didn't see a Northern town snuggled in the potato

country. He law fifty thousand dollars about to be

s-rnt over the line to Canada for"'defen«<»'' purpo«e».

Carefully he picked up the diamond necklace.

tucked it gently under his pillow, and switched

off the light. He closed his eyes contentedly and

dreamed he was swimming toward a lonely island

through a sea of tea-dollar bills.

l

p2i-fecc Crime" Parodi catered Caribou via plane.

IN THE MOUTH
AND STMCmO

BACHWAHD
mmuc

&LQQ0 ANO

The first thing he saw was two Government men.j

They were waiting for, him as he stepped out of the;

cabin plane. "Regulations," they told him . . . Every-

one must be searched, entering the airport. Parodi

cursed himself inwardly but retained his outer calm.

What a fool he'd been! It hadn't dawned on him

they would search anyone this side of the border.

Inside the Inspection Room, Parodi didn't wait

for the inspectors to find the diamond necklace

tucked inside his shirt. He walked in ahead of them
gripping his heavy cane tightly. Then he pivoted.

The first inspector caught the cane Hush in the

mouth and staggered backward spewing blood and

teeth on the floor. His companion reached for a gun,

but Parodi was already on him. Snapping out with

his open fingers, he caught the astonished inspector

just below the Adam's apple and sent him reeling

backwards gasping for breath.

Outside, Parodi acted with the Speed and preci-

sion of a trained shock trooper. Whipping open the

door of a nearby taxicab he yanked the driver to

the ground and leaped in .... a shout of voices be-

hind him and bullets picked at the cab door. As he

swung the car into gear and sped down the steep

hill from the airport, a siren wailed behind him.

For half an hour Pa'rodi raced over the highway

northward, with the screaming police car on his tail.

Then suddenly there was no response to his pres-

sure on the gas. He felt the car die beneath him. Ari

icy hand seemed to grip his heart. He was out of

gas! Quickly he slammed the car into a section of

woods and leaped out.
:
He heard the police car

screech to a stop as he plunged wildly through the

underbrush. Minutes that seemed like hours dragged

by. Brambles and brushes tore at his face and cloth-

ing, but whenever he stopped, exhausted, that con-
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youplaya DEAGAN MARIMBft

you aak yourself: How can
. be more popular . . . earn

Young, eager, a]

I have mor.e fun
aparetime cash?

You'll And the perfect anawer In the Deagan
Marimba— fasteat-sjrowln* Instrument In th*
music world today.

Here Is a lifelong key to fun and popularity.

Think of accompanying your "gang" on the
marimba—the pleasure of entertaining friends

and family—the satisfaction of creating rich,

live and spirited music— the possibility of radio

or dance band fame.

The Marimba Is easy to plaj. Models to suit

every purse—terms that satisfy even the modest
budget. Write today for details.
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scant thrashing of his pursuers drove him on . , ,

Now he heard the drone of an airplane motor , .

.

ahead of him . . . breaking into a clearing, he saw
it—a black form in the night, starting to taxi for a

take-off and with the rear cockpit empty! With his

last once of strength he leaped to the side of the

moving plane and tumbled himself into the rear

cockpit.

As "Perfect Crime" Parodi looked over the side

of the plane down to the earth ten thousand feet

below, he felt very free. It was all over now. It had

been a close shave—the closest he had ever encoun-

tered, but it would never happen again. Next time

he would make sure of every little detail. Of course,

now he still had the pilot of the plane to cope with,

but that could be taken care of very easily. Wherever
the plane was going was all right with him, and no
one would want to cause too much trouble with a

stowaway ... so confident was he that he sank back

and allowed himself to sleep. •

Hours later when he awoke he was very much
surprised to see. water beneath . . . ocean water.

Nervously he grabbed the cockpit earphones and
shouted to the pilot. "Listen, Bud, 1 don't know
where you're going but you got a stowaway here.

Head back to land without any questions and I'll

slip you ten grand."

He heard the muffled surprise of the pilot—then

a crisp voice that almost shocked his head off. "I

don't know how you got here, Chum, but there's

no turning back now. This is a fighting ship for

Britain!"

Parodi felt cold sweat ooze out of his body. As
he started to shout back a reply the sharp clatfe'f of

a machine-gun suddenly split the air. He saw the

pilot's shoulders heave up spasmodically, then slump
forward and disappear from view. As the plane
leaped toward the earth he shot a glance over his

shoulder, and saw a fiery red plane with a Nazi
swastika on it, churn into a bank. His shaking hands

grabbed at the joy-stick and slowly pulled the ship

out of its dive. Now' for the first time he saw the

machine-gun. He suppressed a shuddeY. Guns . . .

he had always hated guns! The Nazi ship was cut-

ting in front of him now. He saw the grim face of

its pilot waiting to pull the trigger. Then he acted

without thinking. He grabbed the cold handle of

the gun and squeezed. He wasn't thinking 'air

battle' now. He was thinking of Prohibition days

when Marty Malone's gang tried to cross him . , ,

of how he had gripped the tommy gun and squeezed

it just like this. The ships were both in a dive now,
and Parodi still strangled the gun handle with his

fist. No matter how the Nazi pilot maneuvered his

craft, the hot bullets from Parodi's guns still fol-

lowed him.

Again the German craft dove to escape this mad
marksman. Parodi's eyes were narrow slits as he
followed the ship down. He saw the back of the

German's jacket suddenly jump as if it were alive

with bugs ... his head fell over the side of the ship,

and blood spilled into the slip stream.

Then Parodi smiled . . . Maybe guns were still the

best things to fight with. He was still smiling when
his ship burst into flames and smashed into the blue
depths of the broad Atlantic.

Be Prepared! Learn to Shoot with BENJAMIN

Tef Target—Smill Game

—

Camping— Guar-
a niced— Accurate—Practical—Economical— Safe™
CI tift—Quiet. AdtHsiabie I-'one— Amazing Max!-
tfiuin Velm Ity No Smoke or Fume* Salt Action—
Hammer .Fire—Hair Triaaer—Safety Lock—Hind Pump.
Single Shot lib with 1 ib. ihnt t«i3$: Single Shoi til. K?
or 2i rifled—*lih 500 pfliets *Hmiii

: Holster $2.U0 Also a
complete line oT Benjamin Genuine Compressed Air Rifles for BB and
ril, 177 or 22. No license required from dealer or fat lory. Write
today for complete specifications and free targets.

BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO.. 836 Marion St., St. Louis. Mo.. U.S.A.

DAREDEVIL'S PUNCH-OF-THE-MONTH

FACTS ON FOOTWORK:
"He who hits and runs away shall live to strike another day" . . . ana*

that's no kidding, fellers! With the proper footwork you can slip inside

your opponent, land your punch, and be out in the clear again. Here

are three essential points to remember concerning footwork!

I. WHEN BACKING AWAY FROM YOUR OPPONENT, ALWAYS
SLIDE YOUR RIGHT FOOT BACK FIRST, BRINGING YOUR
LEFT AFTER IT. THIS ENABLES YOU ALWAYS TO BE IN A
FIGHTING POSITION AND RETAIN YOUR BALANCE.

J. KEEP YOUR WEIGHT ON YOUR LEFT FOOT AT All TIMES.

3. ALWAYS REMEMBER THAT A SMART BOXER CAN TELl

WHAT PUNCH YOU PIAN TO THROW BY THE POSITION

OF YOUR FEET. TRY TO CONFUSE HIM BY SHUFFLING, AND
BY SWAYING YOUR BODY BEFORE LETTING A PUNCH GO..

SO LONG TILL NEXT MONTH .'•"^uW
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CHAPTER TWO
cfCMPPUD V£N6£ANC£
**V#MH MAP MEN MEET*
STARRIN6 THOSE TWO
COMETS OF THE COMICS—

^^ --- -f

Thi.'he QUEST/ON/MARK-
IT IS HARD FOR ONE TO
BELIEVE THAT SUCH A
RUTHLESS, COLDBLOODED
CREATURE COULD EXIST-
WITH DEFORMED BODYAND
TWISTED MIND HE HAS
LOOMED UP TO CAST A
PLAGUE OF HATE UPON
ALL HE MEETS-INGENIOUS,
CLEVER, AND CALCULATING

-

HARgORINO A FIENDISH
IDEAL— HE IS MORE
THAN A KILLER-HE
t* THg wota.0* .
SUPS* CRIMINAL./

£<\

Meet marie
puvale—she is wild

eyed, excited-and well
she might be, for
she* insane-insane
from an occurance
which 1$ strangely
hidden under the ohrk
cloak of some
terrible mystery—
the questionmark

loves her fanaticallv-
enouoh to kill her
HUSB4ND WHO WAS

HIS BROTHERS

*$m
Here's what happened

last month -

The questionmark
killed his brother, because
THE COURTAWARDED H/mW"
THE FAMILY INHEPITANCE-
ALSO BECAUSE HE LOVED MARIE
AT THE INSANE ASYLUM,

HE TRIED 70 K/DNAP MARIE-
sur TWurreeN aho jinx
LEAPED TO HIS CAR—INA
WILD ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE,
QUESTIONMARK SWUNG THE
CAR OFF THE ROAD
AND LEAPED TO AN
OVERHANGING TREE
WITH MAR/E—NOW, GOON WITH THE STORY-

fZ&

—Down into the
yawning cavity of asylumchasm - plunges the
quest/onmark5 car-

thiktebn and jinx prisoners
/n the machine—

HAl MS&NS tm®L CRE\®



2
SICKENING CRACK OF A WOODEN BRIDGE, AND THE COMRADES OP JUSTICE

ARE HURLED CLEAR INTO A \IALLEW STREAM



a flurry of arm$-a
hoarse cry, and the two
sink beneath the surface
of the stream-an ominous
series of- bubbles appear-

IT!S ALL COMING
BACK NOW-THAT
PARTY- THEN SOME'
ONE STRUCK ME
A--ANO THAT

HORRIBLE CARLOS'
BUT WHERE HAVE
I BEEN ALL THIS

TIMEf

WE'RE ALL A
BIT UPSET RIGHT
NOW-MARIE-LETS
HUSTLE INTO SOME
WARM CLOTH/N0—
I'LL EXPLAIN THIM5S

LATER/

BUT A QUARTER MILE AWAY-
A SLIMY -JOKE OF HUMANITY
W&0LES UP THE RIVER'S BANK-



One evening,as our trap gathers, a rmoo prooram «
cut of*.a hoarse cacklein& voice pierces through ether

the quesjtgnmagk—

« A COAL-BLACHT CAR WHIRS THROUGH THESTREETS-

BUT THE
MAVORS

HOME WILL BE
SWARM/NO
WITH ,
POLICE!

not vet! he lives >

nearby/ besides, ip
mymemory serves
me right, there's a
vacanthouse across the
street, where we can
wait without interference/

-T/Vf GOING TO DO A
LITTLE SNOOP/NO BEFORE

WE CONCEAL OURSELVES-
STAY CLOSE TO THE CAR UNTIL
T RETURN-AND REMEMBER
WE'RE MATCH/NO WITS
WITH THE CLEVER MINO
OF A MAD-MAN'

A$ THIRTEEN LEAVES A DOOR IN THE
EMPTY HOUSE SWINGS OPEN—

HALT IN THE NAME
'DICING '

WtARi

!>

Abruptlv, thirteen
Rushesbaoc-a screaming
ffOOY DROPS FROM THE

RORCH-—



A clashrcp sears ano ths
juggernaut of destruction/
cracks a cr/msonpath through

the police ranks—
Into the fading
evening rides this
stat4n&e truckload
of humanity-farout
r4st the suburbsand
along a wind/no curt
road which flows
snake-like setween
tower/no mountains-



what oo you EVER
EXPECT TO ACGDMPISH WITH
THOSE INSANE PEOPLE? THEY'LL
SE RUNNING OFF AND GETTING
PfCKEO UPBy THE POLICE - -yOU
WON'T CAST A WEEK /N

THIS AAOUN7&/N *#£>E~
OUT/

, >AR.' YOU'RE
'ROMS, THIRTEEN"

WE ARE THE SANE
ONES-LIKE HITLER,
MUSSOLINI/ WATCH,

I'LL SHOW you/ '



r * r**<

THIS IS AT/ HITLER/
HE PAINTS PORTRAITS, MOVES
AROUND IN SOCIETY/ EVERY-
ONE .THINKS HE'S CRAZY/
MAR/ HE BRINGS ME MORE
VALUABLE INA&RMATTON FOR

TH&PTS THAN ANY
9-AAAN COULD!

TNMARK,
"POINTED
~>u-w

TAMOW0~
A c,

/N C/V ..

HE CAN
EVBNSPEAs:,
CORRECTLY/

NOW MEET LORD HAW HAW,
MY PROPAGANDA EXECUTIVE-
MAD \OU SAY/ PERHAPS-
BUT HIS PLOOD Or-

LITERATURE IS 8BIN& PEAO
BV THOUSANDS /A/ THE
SLUM DISTRICTS— THE
MIND /S SUCHAN EASY
THING TO WQRPAND
AAOLD AS YOU WISHI

TELL ME,
<90B8ELS, WHAT
DO YOU THINK
OP THE
ECONOMIC
SITUATION*

/HDKXilrlo!
THERE NEVEf?
WAS SUCH
AN ANIMAL '

Casually, thirteen
p/nobrs a gavel -



ASPUTTER-A BUND/NO
BLUB PLASH. AND A
SHORT CIRCUIT THROWS
THE CHAMBER INDARKNESS
XIAMES LICK OUT
OREEO/LV FROM NEARBY

CURTAINS—

AS THIRTEEN PUSHES TO THE ASSISTANCE OP MARIE ANO
-""X'r ?HE QUESTION/HARK PI7CHES HEADLONG) FROM THEPLATFORM-BACK THEY CRASH THROU&H ROARING FLAMES'

iNO THROUGH THE
^CHAMBER WINDOW-

b£T

*m

they've
,

some/ well
BE BURNED
TO DEATH/

THESE
BONDS-
THEY
WON'T.
SNAP/

THIS NUT/ I

GOT A CLUTf
IPON-AND
DON'T psmb:

THICK

P*% 3

THE HOUSE/ ITS A \ROAR/N& l/VFERNO' \HOLD ONMAP/E, JlHX,
J'M COM/NO/ } ^2

LCS
]

tk

u
SuTNOWWE MUST LBAVS

.. THIS TERRIBLE SCENE- THOUGHrHARD /r /S TO PART WITH OUR
^PRlBMOS //V SUCH HOPELESS

^JJffA/JS'BUr THERE CAN BE A
'T-7H£Rert(SSr- <*}£«





fou* CHRISTMAS f>aU<f

K/VOM Dw^

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 731 UNION STREET, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A.



love golden age comics
love the public domain
love to share

a jeff cannell edit

relatives of the artists
or interested publishers

:

i have unedited 300dpi scans
of this book that are available
if you are doing a reprint

find me on Facebook if interested


