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.-;
yaf B

'.-:1-_-{,' REILLY, MILLIONAIRE s T Fé’.%a :
SOCIETY SCION,IS KNOWN L W T CPAHD‘AH,J
TO THE WORLD AS AN IDLE : Ty 1
PLAYBOY. .. . BUT WHEREVER - :
CRIME BREAKS, WHEREVER e
THE LAW OF THE LAND OR g
PEORPLES RIGHTS ARE v
MENACED, HE APPEARS AS [/
THE DAUNTLESS ENEMY ] N
OF THE UNDERWORLD . .. .
wl FIREBRAND. HOLDING
ALOFT HIS BLAZING TORCH
oL f OF JUSTICE.

ED‘-"EL‘:" JOAN ROGERS, A
DEBUTANTE,HAS RECENTLY
BECOME ENGAGED TO ROD,

"EMERALD"ED,ROD'S FATHER,
_ IS A FABULOUSLY RICH STEEL
LA TYCOON. :

L.

Bl SLUNGGER,EX-PRIZE FIGHTER,
B (S THE ONLY ONE WHD

I KNOWS FIREBRAND'S

A TRUE /IDENTITY.

-

— =]
=
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POLICE COMICS

ON THE FORTY-FIRST FLOOR
OF THE EMPEROR BUILDING A
WINDOW CLEANER IS ABOUT

HIS SHRILL SCREAM 1S LOST IN
THE RUSHING WIND AS HE FALLS,

THIS IS 6
p ALL YOU'LL
GET FROM
ME YOU o7
r RATS P

N

ON THE TWENTY

“NINTH FLOOR
OF A NEARBY BUILDING A MAN
TAKES STEADY AIM.

THE STEEPLEJACK GOES TO|
T WORK.

it ST T

DS R

AGONY CONTODERTS THE WINDOW
WASHER'S FEATURES AS THE
BULLET PIERCES HIS LUNGS,
HE TOPPLES INTO SPRACE. .

SOME TIME LATER DAVE AND |
HIS PaAlL TALK BUSINESS
WITH A STEEPLEJACK . [

FALL WE WANT IS $100
INITIATION FEE TO
THE WINDOW
WASHERS! AND
STEEPLE JACKS'
PROTECTIVE
ASSOCIATION”

(WHILE ON A NEARBY ROOF. |

E_*HA'T“ SUY'LL
NEVER GET FRESH




POLICE COMICS

T .;. : .:-_lm‘ 2 -_
f ACE, EEEFLL‘I"

HMOW, TAKE THAT STEEPLE-
JACK OVER THERE,.HIS
LIFE IS FULL OF DANGER!
] HE FLIRTS WITH DEATH
|l EVERY DAY.. THATS _ =
THE WAY A MAN SHOULD
M LIVE !

Y HAWT?! WHO ARE YOLUI |
KIDDIN/ BOSS? THAT 4%
GUY WOLILD ENVY YOU ¥
IF HE KNEW YOUL WERE

THE FIREBRRAND!

&

EBLUGGER!' :
MIX UP BOME
EXCITEMENT!

(G

N~
"'ﬂﬁ“"

{(

ROD LIFTS A PAIR OF AND STIFFENS DASHING INSID -
l_ch ULAKS TO HISEYES.| [AT WHAT HE SEES.. PEARS IN THE ELL AN
———— _ e : : GARB OF THE FIREBRAND. .

LRI

.
2 | AN ;
| VA WITH PERFECT
t FoAly f BALANCE HE
HE LASSOES A

SLIDES DOWN
CORNICE ON THE
OPPOSITE
BUILDING . . .

THE ROPE . .

el ST



PAGE 4 POLICE COMICS

FIREBRAND SKIMS OVER THE
HOOFTORPS. | - —

HE WON'T )
GET US?

HOLD IT,
DAVEY LOOK?

FmEsnA r

i

DESPERATE, DAVE SWINGS AS FIREBRAND GRAB
'I.-"IC-‘DUEL?- = | THE BUTT, THE RIFLE »

e LL KILL'IMP M | coES OFF,
.'*"'*.'.f"_ = rLL KILL ‘Mg Il

1& e

Sl by e o s
= e ot el x e et

T e
o
i 8
T
o

P e

HEY, BOSS,| DON'T
WANT TO MISS
NOTHIN'T

YOU'RE A -

%ﬂr_'{igmnw..mu ; 2N SRR T TR

AL ] ey
WELL CONFESS Y I YD RATHER e

WHY WERE 4 \ . T re
YOU GOING _ 3 ' *

TO KILL THAT W
STEEFPLEJACK?

el e SO




GEE,BOY, LET "
ME GIVE''M THE S - =
A RIGHT THAT ¢/ e
FLATTEMED J &
TIGER w7
MALLOY? )

o
e

= O.K., MAY
| HE'LL TALK

THEN..BUT |
{ THINK HE'S

SOMETHING

BIGGER THAN
' )| ORDINARY per
7 "\ RACKETS. 0

MIXED UP wiTH /

POLICE COMICS

NO! NO! NOTHIN YOU DO
TO ME WILL LOCSEN

PAGE 5

ITS NO USE,SLUGGER,. I
WE'LL LEAVE HIM TIED &<
UP HERE FOR THE POLICE
TO PICK UP.. v —r
THEY MaAY HAVE |8
WAYS TO GET &8
HIS INFORMA-

JUST THEN, A RADIO
FLASH BLARES FORTH
IN A PATROL CAR. [

A
f

{ SIRENG?

POLICEFrF

COME ON..

WE'VE GOT
TO BEAT

FIREBRAND SEES THE BLUE-
COATED FIGURES JUMPING
TO THE FIRE ESCAPE. .

——] =
e Tk ¥y P
A, =

A

(T?»

e T

.-"'-'-

MHE TURNS THE FIRE HOSE ON
THEM. THE FIERCE TORRENT
ORIVES THE POLICE BACK TO

FIREBRAND AND SLUGGER
EASILY ESCARPE DOWN A
ROPE DROPPED FROM ABOVE.

TSRS SO,




PAGE & POLICE COMICS

AMID A MAIL OF POLICE FIRE, THE UNINJURED THUG IS TAKEN
FIREBRAND SPEEDS OFF IN LTe HEADQUARTERS.
A Tmm ELA::H EDUPEJ. s

WE SEEN DIS SUY FIREBRAND

WHEN HE SEES US, HE SHOT
ME PAL DAVE! 4

SHOOTINA WINDOW WASHER.

THIS KILLER MUST BE \
STOPPED' HE SHALL
BE SHOT ON SIGHT!
THOSE ARE MY
ORDERS’

AWAIT DEVELOP-
| MENTS BEFORE WE
CAMN SOLVE THE
MYSTERY, SLUG..
MIGHT AS WELL
GO TO THE

A WAR RELIEBF
- BALL f
A TONIGHT!

YOUR FIREBRAMD
\ COSTUME JUST IN ‘]
' s CASE THINGS

START '
POPPIN'Y

Fi HEAR THERE'S
MORE TROUBLE
WITH FIREBRANDYF
IT'S HORRIBLE " YOU .. EVER. B
WHY CAN'T | CAM ﬁnDMIEE

THEY STOP THAT |
' ‘QJ HANG AROUND,

DON'T WORRY,
DEAR. HE'LL
NEVER HURT

SLUG.. KEEP
YOUR FJEEPEHE
OPEN FOR g
TROUBLE! g

i i it e

| ROD sTOPS TO PICK UP JOAN
|ROGERS. [

ROD's PARENTS GREET
_HIM IN THE BALLROOM.

WE WERE S0 WORRIED,
SON.. THAT FIREBRAMND
PERSON MURDERED
SOMEONE NEAR ,1 iy
YOUR PENT=-




POLICE COMICS

HAN

ELDHE TIME
NO SEE,ROD J

THE DEBUTANTES FLOCK TO
nmsnr:.:n REILLY'S SIDE.

TEErTE_—LL

PAGE 7

THERE SEEMS
TO BE SOME g
EXCITEMENT f8*
AT BARON {'ﬂ'i'
VON HANSON'S hat

TABLE,ROD f} 0
I

B ATER, ROD IS DANCING WITH JOAN

"tlmﬂtnuﬂ

BUT WHEN HE REACHES
THE BARON'S PARTY, |
A CHILLY SILENCE.

GREETS HIM.

GO0D EVENING,

} REILLY..ER..
SHALL WE &0
NOW, COLE?

ai

1IN
H!!mnil:!ﬂiﬁ

THIS IS THE
DIVE HE'S

BUT RoD waTcHES ASTHEYGo. | | f I T =&
o b o
THE BARON AND ¥
SYLVESTOR COLE ARE
IN AN AWFUL HURRY..

5._
_,.l

CGLE' MY 1|.'-.n»5~1.=._ET'r
SOMEONE HAS
A STOLEN IT? THE
'r COMBINATION
TO MY SAFE WAE
IN IT..IF ANY-

ONE LEARNS
THAT.. WE'RE
' THHDUEH'

i

€

T
1

DIPPY 1S TRACKED DOWN AND
200 MAKES A DEAL h-"WTH HiM.

r.-I‘-'H=T'*n" SMACKERS?)
SURE TING. .
DERE'S CJNJ_‘:" .
TEN IN DE 4
WALLET,: &

vERY "=
INTERESTING,
BAROMN.

,4

HEY, BDSS,.JUST SEEN]

DIPPYDOLAN THE
PICKPOCKET SLIPOUT
THE BACK . HE'S
BEEN WORK- .
ING THE
CUSTOMERS!

KNOW
WHERE
HE HANGS

A FEW MINUTES LATER BLLUG
1S DRIVING FIREBRAND I_ :
THROUGH TOWN.

GET ME TO
THE EMPEROR
BUILBING FAST,
SLUGGER?!




PAGE B

POLICE COMICS

'ﬁ'ﬂ ALERT TRAFFIC COE
SPIES FIREBRAND AS

=I'|HE WHIZZES BY. [

FIREBRAND?
SOTTA PHONE
HEADQUARTERS
RIGHT AWaAXYrF

FIREBRAND HOPS OUT BEFORE
THE EMPEROR BUILDING .

PARK DOWN
THERE IN THAT Y—
VACANT LOT..IF
AMNYOMNE COMES

IN, WARN ME

BY BLOWING

THE LOUD

HORM?

WITH VACUUM CUPS ON

HIS SHOES AND HANDS,
F#EEEEAND SCALES THE
T LSHEER BUILDING.

l
’ THIRTY-NINE .
FORTY-FIRST..

OFFICE AND KNEELS HEFC.‘-'E
THE SAFE. s

LEFT OMNE...
RIGHT SiX..
AHFG00DL

HE CLIMBS INTO THE BARON'S |

NOW IFLL SEE N
VW HAT VOMN HANSON )
IS SO ANXIOUS

DIAMONDS F HUNDREDS
OF.. HEYf THE DOOR
SLAMBMED
SHUTY |

| iR ST T

IT'S NO USE.. I'M TRAPPED..
AND NO TWO WANYS ABOUT
ITF THANK HEAVENS THIS
VAULT IS

VENTILATED?




POLICE COMICS PAGE 9

ON THE OTHER SIDE ©OF THE AN ACETY¥YLENE TORCH THANKS, BOYS !
DOOR SYLVESTOR COLE TURNS EATS QUICKLY THROUGH DECEMNT OF YOU T':'
UBAGAIN ..[——— THE THICK STEEL . . . LET ME OuUT!

THE 44
BAROM
HADDA LOSE

TWO MILLICN IN THGEE
DIAMONDS IN THAT
VALULT .. WE EDTTA

e e

FFRIENDS OF THE ) : THE TORCH HANDLER LUNGES
BARON. . EH? « FORWARD WITH A WHITE*HDT
SEﬂﬁHEé#EHE‘E N 3 SPEAR OF FLAME. .

AN AUTOMATIC BARKS AT

| FIREBRAND BoMBS THE THUG | F HEY, BOSS! | HONKED DE Y
) LC/REBRAND . [ ———

WITH THE HEAVY HORN, DIDN'T YOU HEAR?
ACETYLENE TANK. , Hc.':rur HAMEGIEEE‘ WHAT
—— _ GGEE ON HERE T

e i s i R e M o .

SLUGEEH ﬂAE'HEE IN.. "

e

#
\ Ilantat T s



PAGE 10

THE BARON IS A PHONY
REFUGEE . .INTERNATIONAL
CROOK, A DIAMOND SMUGGLER.

EOLICE COMICS "

THIS TﬁUE’E DAT'S RIGHT..
HANDS LOOK DEY HIRED
LIKE THEY'VEJ] ME TO TAKE

JUST THEN THE BETRAYED
BARON AND HIS HENCHMEN
BREAK IN, WITH GUNS BLAZ-

BEEN USED DE MOIDERED ING .
TQ SOAP AND WINDOW ——
| GET YA,PAL!COLE WATER! WASHER'S JOB
GAVE HIM THE SO | COULD

“CASE'"OFFICES
WHERE VALUABLE
STUFF WAS

DOUBLECROSS !/
BUT WHAT'S THE

TIE-UP WITH THE
WINDOW WASHER
RACKET?

LIKE A WHIRLWIND, FIREBRAND LASHES

INTO THEM.,SLUGGER |

BUT SLUGGER IS DROFPPED BY

PITCHES TELLING ELG“BAT

-

HIS SIDE =+ . |

A VICIOUS BLOW FROM THE
BARON'S PISTOL ...

|THE BARON FLEES. . |
rmas T ¥

S .

FIREBRAND DROPS HIS
ROPE FROM A WINDOW
AND SLIDES SWIFTLY

.. DROPPING ON THE SMUGGLER AS HE
RACES FROM THE BUILDING. FIREBRAND

e O,

PUMMELS HIM UNMERCIFULLY. . . .
T - 5 | -r: -‘. ;}\i"ul_"‘_- ~tove k" -




FOLICE COMICS PAGE 1

SLUGGER THEN RUSHES OUT| | A CAR LHAS JUMBPED THE CcLUBA| BUT E/BERRAND I8 TOO CiliCie.
BREATHLESSLY CABRYING AND IS SPEEDING TOWARD |B ps’ﬂ-r THE a:i# H "

TWO BAGLOADS OF MIREBRAND T0 CRUSH HIM |ES — :
s. . AGAINET THE WALL.. = oM YEAHT?) § ir"i.-’ay! P ‘1o

_ /A
Ny 4

SLUGGER IS STILL BOILING |/
WITH EXCITEMENT, . .Jf

e

THE BARON'S COMING
WITH US., IT WAS RUDE
OF HIM TO LEAVE THE
BaLL. WE'LL

A FEW MINUTES LATER THE BARON
SLIGHTLY DAZED, PRECEDES A00
REILLY INTO THE CROWDED BALL-

ROOM. |

NOW IT'S THE COPS,
BOSSr HERE THEY
COME! LET'S GET

b, ouUT OF HERE

R T QUICK !

DONT LEAVE
] TJ—”E‘

COUNTRY ON
THE MIDNIGHT
PLANE,

W FIREERAND
R WILL LiQuUI-
Ev DATE YOoUu. 4

0.K.MAKE THE J LADEES W7 ROD, Beugn

Y OH . ER..
JUST IN

MEANWHILE THE POLICE HAVE'
DISCOVERED THE UNCONSCIOUS

LIKE | TOLD A MEN,IT IS MY} YOU BEEN “N3» THE CROQK IN THE BARON'S OFFICE . ..
: PLEASURE Y ALL EVENING! Il SMOKING .. L :
TO PRESENT [ et ROOM. . { (EUEE T H U YEAH BUT
ZEES JEWELS e WY DISCUSSING SN AN BELONG TO WE STILL
FOR THE BENEFIT THE WAR, THE WINDOW 3 HAVEN'T &
OF WAR VIEcTIMS | ¢ B YOU WASHE RS' /( GOT THEIR

RACKET..
WE'LL RUN

CHIEF

v FIREBRAND,

WHEREVER THE
FIREBRAND STRIKES,
ME LEAVES HIS SYMBOL
THE FLAMING TORCM

OF JUSTICE.

Anether sensational episode of The Firebrand in the September issue of POLICE COMICS.

it imas Do
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TWO YEARS AGO-TWO MEN
SPEAK IN LOW MUFFLED TONES-

F’HE CoPs WILL BE HERE
IN A FEW MINUTES - YOU
GOTTA HELP ME, DAN-—

FOR MY WIFE'S il

POLICE COMICS

ONE, JAKE LHORPN, iS5 CRIMINALLY
WEAK-MINDED, WITH A RECORD
OF TWO CONVICTIONS — A THIRD

YES-IN A CQUPLE OF .
DAYS SHES GONNA HAVE A
BABY-SHE'S BEEN SWELL ToO
ME -AND THE LEAST I CAN
00 IS BE
AROUND TO
COMEPORT HELZ-

WHAT DO
YOU WANT
ME TO DO,
JAKE 2

IS S,

THE OTHER, DANIEL DYCE, /S
A PROMISING YOUNG ATTORNEY
AND LIFELONG FRIEND OF HORN'S

T 3 -
! :".'-_ d N




JUST TILL THE
BABYS B89lN, DAN-
THEN I'tlL GIVE MYSELF
uP - HoNEST I witLt!

TWO DAYS LATER, DYCE, IN
HORBN'S DLACE, IS SENTENCED-

JACOB HORN, S
SENTENCE YOU
LIEE IMODISONMENT !

)
I

POLICE COMICS

W

CAN BE DONE-I'M A LOSER
AN' THIS IS "THE FIRST
DECENT THING T
CAN DO-- y
oLease !

LOOK ALIKE = IT ‘ |

AND THE NEXT DAY ME STANDS

IN WESTMOOR BPRISON---

..&EGE HORN, YOU
WILL NO LONGER |}
BE KENOWN BY -
THAT NAME, FROM \*¥
NOW ON YOU WILL |
BE LIFER ®R7I1I—

i TN

JAKE KILLED~-
THAT MEANS
IM IN
BPRISON

For LiFe !

THEN,.{JTTLE 8Y LITTLE
THE GRIM #7111 TUNNELS
HIS way TOwWARD FREEDOM-

Hplodac b Wi,

' PAGE 13

SWELL--THEYRE

(ComiN'-ITLL
FADE OUT

\. NOw /S

.......

"""""""""

[T THEN ONE DAY, A FEW
LINES IN A PEMOTE CORNED.
OF A NEWSPAPER ATTRACT
DYCE'S EYE---
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~-BUT- IM FORQRGOTTEN
BY . NOW = I'M NO LONGER
ODAN DYCE, I'M*F 7If -

AND MY DLACE IS

BACK BEHIND 7
THESE WALLS!

=7
HE CAN'T BE
S0 SMOOTH
WHEN TH'
COPS g
NABBED | CAUGHT

T SLICK WANTED

POLICE COMICS

THEN ONE DAY IT I3 THE NOON
RECESS, AND GROUPS OF
MEN TALK IN HURRIED
MUFFLED TONES=--

4 :
=LA e
i e R e [
7 T
R =

"HEAH, oIDN'T YA HEAR ‘
HOW HE SWINDLED wWIDOWS
AN' ORQPLANS OUT OF A
QUARTER OF A MILLION
DOLLARS —- HNE HID THAT
DouvGH, FIGLRIN' TO TAKE
A YEADS pap FoR TH'
JOB, WHEN HIS TIMES UP
HE LEAVES AN' LIVES LIKE
A KING -THATS WHAT
I CALL SMooTHll

YA HEAD WHO'S
COMIN'IN .
TODAY 7

g -
YEAH, SLICK

(AN Z EQ.TH SMOOTHES
\_ coool N T

UNKNOWN TO THE GROUE, THE
CONVERSATION |S OVERHEARD
gy¥# 71 —-——

r.SD PANZIELD 15 GOING
TO BE OouR GUEST
FOR AWHILE —- O OH, A

p SO SLICK PANZER THINKS

HE'S GOING TO LIVE LIKE

A KING ON MONEY MHE'S
SWINDLED FROM WIDOWS

b AND CHILOREN-WE'LL 7

SEE AgouTr :

TAaT I

|t O

WATCH WHERE
YR GOIN, YA STIR=
CRAZY MHOD-
HEADYS



i

PRISON LIFE'S
ALREADY GETTING :
ON YOUR NEDRVES, ;
EN, PANZER ?

SAY, DID YA HEARE
BANZ ED WAS BUT IN
SOLITARY BECAUSE

N HE THREATENED THAT
LIFER TiIl WITH A
Gcun

POLICE COMICS

PAGE 15

WHATS GOING @
HERE ¢

GIMME YOUR GUN,
GUARD - AN' I'LL
BLAST THAT

LATEDR WHILE THE REST OF
THE PRISON SLEEPS 3LICK
PANZER PACES BACK AND
EFORTH N HIS CELL——

55

LT O

OH A HARD GUY, %)
EH- GET GO, THE W
TWO OF You, TO
THE WARDEN'S Jf]
OFFICE ] o

SILENTLY A BLOCK OF
STONE IS BE/ING PUSHED
FROM THE WALL~~-
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POLICE COMICS

!!-’\. 2
-

J THAT NOISE 77-—
ITS TH'RATS IN
THIS HOLE~

WITH
pLeasurs!

.'IIIII'—

UGH - A==

AGHAA — :I"

SToP-I'LL
T-7aL K]

AND 71l AGAIN STRIKES OUT
TOMETE OUT SUSTICE FROM
BEHIND DPRISON WALLS--

THERES ONLY ONE,
RAT IN HERE,

!
WHA—— How B~ CANZER!
You G-GET IN
HERE,
77

ILL ASK THE
QUESTIONS -
WHERE's THAT
DoOUGH You've
GOT HIDDEN 2

MAKE ME
TALEK, You—
Yol ==

B

d AND THIS IS SO
R YOU WON'T KNOW
S HOW T COME

AND Go/

.
THAT DOUGH S GUARDED
BY oNE OF MY BoYS

IN AN OLD WARE -
‘ HOUSE ON DIER 15!

A FEW MINUTES LATER
7/l STANDS INSIDE THE OLD
WARELOUSE =—=

SAaY--THIS WasSN'T
HERE WHEN T

i

\J AH, HE'S coring— B
ITLL LET KM EIND )

= #7115 SYMBOL
o THAT THRO WS FEAR
INTO THE HEARTS OF

ALl EVIL DOER

- .

- A MIRROR WITH CEL L
BARS PAINTED ACROSS
THE Face oF IT ;

bl o



POLICE COMICS

i YEsS, AND THE STATE

WHAT TH' 27 =711 -
H-HE's HERE N
T'LL

KiLL You, : o ¢ Pa i o OTHERS HAVE
b YOU X X : TRIED THAT
SHEE o 7). AL SO —-

A FEW MINUTES LATER,
N THE HOME OF THE
DISTRICT ATTORNEY--

WELL,K MUG -I'VE
GOT THE MONEY - AND
T'LL SEND THE POLICE
HERE To REILEASE
YOU==-5S0 LONG=- SEE YoU
e AL r

CAND
caiLep !

YES-HERE'S
THE MONEY
AND A RECORD
OF THE PEOPLE
PANZER SWINOLED-
SEE THAT IT'S
RETURNED TO THE
RIGHTFUL OWNERS -

THE NEXT DAY AT THE
NOON RECESS —

""f.r HEAR TlAT MYSTERIOUS
#71f GaveE BACK ALL
THAT DOUGH To THE _ 7
PEOPDI E PANTER s

SWINDLED I

'NDW row o010 ME know

THAT=-I JUST GOT WoRrD
TAT 1T WAS onE Guy -
AN' HE's BEIN' SENT HERE
|\ 70 DO A STRETCH FOR
N WIS PART IN TH. 2 2
= ? B

7~ NO, THERE wAS |
=l onLyY ONE Guy JH5s
B GuARDING THAT |

. s J

"THEY SAaY HE J&
BEAT LUP TH' FIVE [0
GUYS THAT wAas ?“

S
e o

Follow 711 in the September issue of POLICE COMICS—on sale July 3rd.

il i e
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HA-HA ! SO SUPER
SNOOPER 1S WATCHING
THIS BUILDING,EH,.I'LL
EEHD THIS FLESHEAT-
ING PLANT DOWN

SUPER SNOOPER, LET US LOOK INTO —
ACRIME FIGHTER M THE LABORATORY
IS WORKING | S OF DR.M.BALM,
ON A > A MURDERER,
MURDER ST (4 POP” WHOSE HOME
CASE ... SNOOPER /S WATCHING

{THE PLANT 2

3\-( WILL EAT 42
HIM JUST ASY

IT EATS THAT

LATEE ” .
‘ ‘r SENT THIS I AM WAITING
\ PLANT DOWN| |TO CAPTURE

=l TO YOU WITH DR . BALM FOR
HLE CC!MPLI!HEHTS MURDER AND
HE SENDS ME ¥
A PRESENT..OH
WELL, ['LLTAKE
1T HOME/

DR. BALM HUMPH.. HERE

ﬁﬂf» ‘

IMAGINE, USIN' A PLANT T
TO DEFEAT MF, THE GREAT E
CRIME EIGHTER.I'LL CLIP 2
ITS STEM WITH .
THESE SCISSORS §

LISSEN, YOU ANIMATED {| |HA HA! THE POLICE WILL] |[NO PLANT IS GONNA BEAT
DAISY.. . BEFORE YOU EATY |NEVER SUSPECT THAT\|ME N A GAME OF CARDS.
ME, HOW ABOUT A.BZZ A PLANT ATE HIM! I'LL JI WON'T QUIT UNTILI
BZZ BZ2ZZ...7 >~ {1 |60 OVER TO SNOOPER'S|WIN/ )

: HOUSE AND GET MY - 4 :

PEECIE‘JUS F:L:::WEF: ¥

Enjoy Super Snooper each and every mnnﬂ'l in POLICE Cﬂ'MIC‘S

IO OO
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= o
oy !!'I s TS ad

| BVANS GAMBLES AGAINST
DEATH IN THE DESERT

WITH HIS CANDID CAMERA

PAL, SNAP SMITH ANOTHER

AMERICAN. THEY RISK THEIR

LIVES IN THE EFIGHT TO PRESERVE

DEMOCRACY :

ikt
——— -

; - —
I'M HEADING FOR CYRANIS, 3| | PLANES ARE FORBIDDEN 'VE DROPEED A FLARE 5~A§

SNAP! AN ARMORED ENEMY OVER NEUTRAL CYRANIS GET READY FOR YOUR SHOTS!
OIVISION IS REPORTED TO | | DURING THE PRESENT BLACK ’
BE WITHIN THE CITY WALLS! H = SLOUT. [ : :
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AS THE FLARES ANTI-AIRCRAFT SHELLS BURST EAGLE o -'
LIGHT THEIR OBJEC=| | AROQUND, THEM AS EAGLE ZOOMS . FLiPS | | ¥
TIVE. | FOR ALTITUDE .T; THE _ sk
. D%T:?g € = 'J'!- 1""'~. L =
AND . , N i N
8 8

LOOK. . TANKS

AND PLANES!

YOUR HUNCH
WAS HOT,

YEAH! | HOPE

THOSE BABIES |

DOM'T GET HOT
ON THOSE GUN
SIGHTS S

1

Rt ——

\cY

4N \:.
- ...,::__:j@x

@

\?

- V..

MEANWHILE AMILITARY OBSERVER"TA BRITISH SEY/
AND AN ARAE CHIEF GAZE ALOFT. ;

-| HIS PHOTOGRAPHS) WE MUST
L # VILL RUIN OUR .
PLAMNS, ALl HARID!

By ALLARY

CAPTURE
HIhA!

OouUTSI/DE
HANGAR

?MGUFLAEED

LEADER!
BRING
DOWN DOT

% &

SQUADRON Y

£ _ H

it

5
y hn h-',f

PUR

TERS Z200M /

FEcurLE oF

SUIT.

GUYS COMING | SOME SLUG
UP TO SEE US, | PIE, SNAP!
MISTER EVANS!/>

Toss “Em ¥

it

L€,
EAGLE SPINS THE DEFIANT
INTDO THE ENEMY FORMATION,
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WITH SKILLEUL STUNTING AND BATTLE TACTICS, THE

AMERICAN WIPES THREE OPPONENTS OQUT. .

K<

WE CAN'T STaY \ [Snaps COveRSs
FoRr ANY MORE | |LiE THEIR
FUN, SNAP! EScAPE, .
YOUR PHOTOS . ——
MUST REACH o

GEMNERAL
HEADQUARTERS!

o

a
.....

DOWN, DOWN TO | | AND INTO A RAGING SANDSTORM, TO ELUDE THE 7
1000 FEET — | ENEMY WARBIRDS . . (e i
THEY HURTLE. .| e e —_— — SANDSTORM

VILL /S HA !

THE DBFIANT'S ENGINE IS 8UT INSTEAD, EAGLE

BADLY CHOKED WITH SAND | |AND SNAP GET THE

WHEN BRI/TISH HEADQUAR - ; SHOCK.

TERS /S REACHED. . - . WHY YO
LB

wWiLL SHOW
HERE WE THE SECRET
ARE SNAP!
AMND WILL OU AT CYRANIS,
STONE FACE GENERAL!
., BE EUEPRISED.‘

:F\J.'H-!.LFI:'.r\. LLATE

YOU BROKE
OUR NEUTRALIT
TREATY WITH
ALl HARID!!
SBIVE ME THAT
CAMERA!

CORPORAL!
ARREST
THESE
DIMWITS !

L
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AL THE AMERICANS ARE
m HU/STLED OFF.

FOR US sNAPYS
ws WE'LL BEAT
8 THIS RapP]

s

ONE SIDE,"ERBERT, )=~
MiLAD!

THEIR FISTS OQINCE AGAIN
SPELL FREEDOM . .[—=

A SHIP! WARMING
UP..RUN FOR IT,
sHNaAaP! .

f BYE, BYE, STONE FACE/\ ¢
WE'RE TOURING OVER
. THE BORDER DOWN
e LIBYA WAY ! p

L HURRY/!! THOSE
SENTRIES DON'T
ALWAYS MISS !/

"'.-"HE GENERAL

THE BLIGHTERS
QOT OFF. .
WELL, GOOD
=RIDDAMCE!

EAGLE SETS THE

PLANE DOWN IN

THE ABYSSINIAN
FOQTHILLS ., . .

HIMSELF!
HI YA,
FPRINCE!

MY PEOPLE HAVE
NOT FCRGOTTEN
YOUR BRAVE

SERVICE DURING

Tl o LT

OUR FIRST WAR.

THANKS,PRINCE!
YOuU CcAMN DRIVE
OUT THE INVADERJ PLANT
IF WE ATTACK .

CYRANIS!




THESE ARE SWELL
ARMORED CARS THAT
YOUR BOYS HAVE

COLLECTED FROM
THE INVADERS, YOUR
HIGHNESS.?

POLICE COMICS
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WITH EVANS DRIVING THE LEAD
CAR , THE COLUMN MOVES
ACROSS THE ENEMY BORDER.

BUT AN ALI HARID ENEMY
PATROL WATCHES THE ACVANCE
FROM A DISTANCE ,

PLAYING FIELDYF

MINUTES LATER, EAGLE'S MEN
ARE AWARE OF AN ENEMY COLUM
LOOMING BEFORE THEM .. THE
AMERICAN ORDERS A SPREAD

ATTACK FORMATION.

TR

F

"\a - i . ‘

S -
THIS IS ITF NOW L& B | B
WE'RE ON THEIR __1_(j .z

HOW STUPIDLY
CONFIDENT THEY
AREF

LE

5 . .
e - -
ot 2 BT

AT
=
-y

r WERE
STALEMATED..
BOTH sIiDES
HAVE ARMORED
CARS AND 37
MILLIMETER
GUNS..HMM. .

7 THESE BOTTLES
OF PETROL WILL

AND A FIRE GRENADE
NOW WHISTLES FROM
EAGLE'S HAND.

¥

DRENCHED IN THE GASOL/NE, AN
ENEMY GUN CARRIER ROARS
INTO FLAMES AS THE FIRE

THE DESERT WARRIDRS
LEAR WILDLY TO JOIN

IN EAGLE'S GAME.,

teltnneaseirde S

OW?r THAT
FIRE SURE SETsS
‘EM OFFF |
WHAT SHOTS?

HE IS LESS CAUTIOUS

THAN ENTHUSIASTIC.
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MEANWHILE EAGLE GETS @"LL HEL@ ALl HAaRID'S BanD| [ EVANS LEAPS INTO AN

OL'EM O

IN SOME LICKS OF HIS
oA . :

SO0ON FLEES IN ARMORED TRUCK. .

c

(6 ,
K

SNAPT
MayBE
THEY'VE..

—— —t

DIVE BOMBERS THE GROUNDED WARBIRD \BUT EAGLE'S

TAaNK GUNS
B8AG A
VICTIM . .

EN.
S

4
CREAM DOWNWARD . . IS ALERT TO THE TIGHTSPOT.

HOLD YOUR HATS,
BOYS! HERE COME
SOME EGGS!

AIRCRAFT
TANK GLINS
BLAZE OUT.

THE ENEMY COLUNMN FLEES EAGLE MAKES | [WOW/! TIHANK MMORE TANKS
INTO THE WALLS OF CYRANIS. ACAalLl AT EAGLE . . I THUNDER IN
ALl HEE;D’S THESE BABIES | | AT EVvANS!
I'M GOMNMNA, HEAD - b CNOMNTT ,..-.l' COMMAND . .
SMASH THROUGH TéS i

THAT GATE,
PRINCE !

THEY HADYOU, Bk

SNAP! BACK ‘
UP,YOU —
GUYS! ,‘/"’
- oA

Il i DO
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ALl TRIES FOR HIS U.l"'tu" 8UT.

e o

THE AMERICAN SOON WRINGS OUT
| THE TRUTH OF THE PLOT. [gumee:

DROP IT,PALrF =1

THATS OLD STUFF B
WHERE WE :

w COME ._

i@ |- WaS AN ALLY
¥ OF ARIS COWARDS.

: | SURREMDER T
BE EASY WITH J

THE PRINCE SHOUTS TO EVANS .|

QUICK ,RAS EAGLE? THEY
ARE ESCAPRPING BY ;
THE REAR

COME ON,SNAPF
WE'LL GRAB ONE
OF THE BOMBERS
AND BLAST
THEIR RETREATY?

THE TWO SOON
ROAR OFF THE
CAPTURED FIELD. .

AS THE FLEEING COLUMN
PASSES THROUGH A DEEP
PASS BELOW, SNAP PULLS
THE BOMB RELEASE,

EAGLES

THERE'S
A FULL
LOAD OF
BOMBS
N HEREF

l"’EL!:E?.‘E. GENERAL.. ALl s
HARID SURRENDERED TO )=
ME ! YOU'RE LATE FOR
THE REAL PART OF &2~ =
THIS PARTY .~ "

A BRITISH LEGION APPEARS
SEYOND THE PASS. EAGLE

LANDS AND IS LATER CON-
FRONTED 8Y OL' STONE FACE.

S ] = gmi\
32 S
o e B

oL STOME FACE & 5

OFFERED US ;
CAPTAINCIES
4 IF WE JOINED

UR. BUT | sAID

A\ NOTHING DOINY

e SNAP..

TEN MINUTES LATER FINDS OUR
GAY SKYMEN WINGING TOWARD
EGYPT IN A NEWLY BORROWED *

AND THIS TRIP WILL BRING
MORE EXCITEMENT IN THE
SEPTEMEER ISSUE OF

| POL/CE COMICS...

Eagle Evans will thrill you in the September issue of POLICE COMICS.

it e EYNTs
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ONCE AGAIN
THE DARI
R RORTER

THE SWORD. . '
TO COMBAT A SHREWD
MURDER-MAD MANIAC,
P g

FHEY CHICIOLD CURTIS RANDALL
JUST PHONED. . HE'S GIVING
AWAY HIS ENTIRE ART

COLLECTION TO A MUSEUM!
COVER. THE STORY!

=% BUT YOU MY PET! FOR

F HEH! HEH! HEH/

i

YES "BARON'I'M
GIVING AWAY ALL MY
ART TREASURES- ALL

E YOU'RE ONE
OF MY ANCESTORS|

PP\ou ARE GATHERED, MY

DEAR RELATIVES TO HEAR
UNPLEASANT NEWS!
AS YOU KNOW. MY
FORTUNE 1S COMPRISED
OF MY FABULOUS ART
COLLECTION! TONIGHT MY
LAWYER WILL BE HERETD
DRAW UP A NEWWILL! |
HEH/ HEH/ <4

I EhEaiSE S SO
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r:]i_ AM GIVING AWAY

MY ENTIRE COLLECTION ..

BUT NONE OF YOU
VULTURES WILL
GET A PENNY!

YOU'RE MAD!
YOU CAN'
LEAVE U
PENNILESS!!

BUT YOUCAN'T
GIVE AWAY
50O MILLION
DOLLARS!

HODGES,
THE BUTLER "

YES I'M MAD! MAD }
FOR KEEPING YOU
PARASITES ALLTHESE
YEARS WHILE YOU
WAITED FOR METODIE!

HEH! Y
HAVE SEEN THEIR
FACES WHEN I
TOLD THEM:BARON"
HEH ! HEH !

NO! YOU CAN'T ]
MOVE -YOU'VE BEEN
DEAD FOUR HUNDRED
YEARS!! GET BaCk!

SHOULD

:I. Iil:u." u !

'HE" ﬁ'l-'
THE RESPONSE,,,
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HE was Y I AND THE KILLER
A MURDERED BY MUST STILL BE Eh,t ™ I.HEE(;-QETPTE
PON- IN THAT SUIT :
, THE MACE ON S gt o
; - THAT SUIT
OF ARMOR!
5 TS
A

R e ] e

B8 TLAT IS THESKULL | THEY SAY THAT
OF THE BLACK BARON |  WHOEVER
.- THE DIRECT DISTURBED HIS
ANCESTOR OF GRAVE WOULD
CURTIS RANDALL- | oy DIE!
F'_ . THE
2|

ALL RIGHT!

WHERE'S THE
BODYAND WHO
DONE IT?

THERE'S AFRIGHT-
FUL LEGEND

| CARTER! IT'S YOU,
EH? WELL, I'LL < 1T's YOUR
ICRACK. THISCASE [ PITCH

EVEN WITH YOU /SHERLOCK!

ARQUNDTO . -

HA!HA! B WHAT D'YA MEAN THIS

| THELIBRARY.. J' i ISA GHOST KILLIN;DON'T
A\ 'MGRILLIN Z | GIMME THAT. . SOMEBODY

& IN THIS ROCM BUMPED
¢ HIM OFF FOR HIS MONEY,,
B AN VLL FIND WHO!I,

HINDER ME/

-

TS S,
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SUPDENLY A WHISPERED LAUGH| | SOMETHING
THROUGH ROOM.

1ECHZE5' THE MUST BE AILING
IT GROWS LOUDER... LOUDER, ., OUR QLD
FRIEND, THE

o 1

TILL THE VERY WALLS SH ;
e BARON!

OH. THIS IS TERRIBLE!| | BEGGING YOUR HEY. M !
WE'LL ALL BE PARDON,SIR BUT HEEE’EDSTS Eﬁcrst
R POt e | ATy o od B AMIREDAVELEER

THER!
i 4 |PLACE! /NOYA Lnﬁls HELMET!

E: Ty
e
HRSRR
T =

> TONIGHT ALL o8
THOSE WHO REMAIN

IN THIS CASTLE WILL
DIE, JUST AS CURTIS

RANDALL HAS DIED! 3
P THIS IS YOURFINAL
WARNING /

WE MAY CATCH

AND BY FOLLOW-
ING THIS WIRE

QUR KILLER!

ADJOININ
EUENVNE SO0 1 WONDERIF THIS { UP AGAINSTA CLEVER

> CRACKPOTWILL | KILLER..AND WE'VE
CARRY OUT HIS /7 GOT TO STOP HIM
THREAT/ &l
N , L AGAIN/

BEFORE HE STRIKES

|

Tt ST OO

CARTER AND MONAHAM N | cHIC RETIRES TO A DARKENED)
ISENT THEMALL ¥ YES, I'M AFRAID || Ny g
TRACE THE WIRE TOAN TO THEIR ROOMS! ) SO, MONAHAN IWERE L_HALL IN THE OLD CASTLE

THE ONLY WAY TO MUSS UP
|OUR UNSEEN FRIEND'S GAME
IS TO AGAIN BECOME THE
SWORD... MONAHAN _
WILLFIZZLE THIS |, _
- CASE!




PAGE 30
SUDDENLY THERES A CRY. .| [FEEEEY

e T

e

BUT WHERE | THE FIREPLACE,

\SHE? THERE'S | SIR—-THE
FIREPLACE!

il ) ow
E'.“'-l.-: ] ek ‘fl'?r':" o (8
.'"“ 4

LY. AS THE SWORD DASHES INTO THE SECRET

PASSAGE, MONAHAN ENTERS THE ROOM.

_.-._lr__ i ’
Tl il 1 ]

.t =

3 7

THERE HE
GOES! GUARD
THIG “TME

THESE STEPS LEAD
TO THE OLD TOWER-
I'VE GOT HIM

' VYES, MY DEAR !1

| KILLED CURTIS..
NOW HIE FORTUNE
IS MINE! MINE! 4

OF YOU BUT THE TRAIL 1S

1 HOPED TOGET RID OF ALL
I%BHBT..EE I‘LL PUT

IN THE ARMOR AND
HURL YOU FROM THE TOWER

.- THEY'LL THINK YOU
WERE THE KILLER.. AND
—, I’LL BE FREE/ /
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SNATCHING UPHIS ARMOR SWORD THE
MAD HAR LUNGES AT CARTER, .,

/' SOl | FIND MYSELF
DUELING THE
BARON

!

1 WOULDN'T

DO THAT IF I
» WERE YOU,
HAE;:JE"."

THAT'S THE ;
SLIP THAT COST

\ YOUR LIFE! S8

2 CHIC SIDESTEPS AWILD THRUST
+AND RANDALL HURTLES INTD SPACE

PR
i i B

MONAMAN ! SHUT LR
JUST LIKE YOU 4 I'VE BEEN
[ TO SHOW UPAFTER| CRAWLIN'
THE ACTION IS _/BETWEEN WALLS
iy OVER!/ HAIHA! ] SO LONG | FEEL
1 ___,_.. ATERMITE!

RETURNS BETTY 10 THE L SBaRY i
¢ T
HERE HE CLEARS UP THE MYSTERY [T

. AND HE WORE THIS
RUBBER SKULL MASK WHEN
HE APPEARED IN THE SUIT
OF ARMOR! THAT'S WHY
WE DIDN'T CATCH HIM -
WHEN HE KILLED CURTIS!

..H““ Ryt - -\ 18 ¢ g,

u |

More of Chic Carter in the September issue of POLICE COMICS—on sale July 3rd.

(et e
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'Eﬂm TiME
TO TIWME THE COMIC
e SENCATION S 2UC
MNEYY o] UCH IS
FPLASTIC MAN/)F ~THE
MOST FANTASTIC MAMN
ALVES

VERMIN OF THE 'UNDER.
WORLD SHUDDER AT THE
MENTION OF HIS NAME F
AND YET HE WAS ONCE
ONE OF THEM [

Mow, READ OF HOW

THIS INC IBsL

BATE ONE MIGHT AT TH
CRAWFORD :ﬁ’ e

ERES THE
AsS A
UNBRED
CRAND]S

POLICE COMICS

=

€

I-'-- o /
|‘ [ /] -
e '-..';-:-" AL
'iﬁ e ., .'."i-r ; . ] *,
=" _./ A
2 — .

VAT OF ACID SPILLS ON THE EEL

PLASTIC
MAN/

HEY, VWA 7
PUTRID PUNKSE.

ALT UP)

it Tl T
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v YELLOW ¥G gl

GOTTA GET AWWAY., ..

SOMEHOW.. .
PLACE™ CURSE THIS
ACIDS 1TSS IN THE
WOUKD AaMD
STINGIN' LIKE
BLAZES frr

@RTEE N A DATE
HE EEL WANDERS
THROUGH SwWAMPS:

e

PAGE 33.

Ten e A
_;H_‘LDUHTAIN SIDE :

SOME:-

MUST...KEEP.
SOING JF coPs
COMING fF

LEGS WONT
WORK..... HEAD
REELING /!

CAN'T GO ON|

e e e

[Rafsuams T

o YouU ARE
g (N PEST-
| maverw |
. son! A

G’r;ﬂ VENTE Y REST-HAVEN
AES QUIT TH MY BOY.,. A
KIDOIN'S WHEREY MOUNTAIN
I'M GOIN, THE |\ RETREAT FAR
COLDEST DAY IS | FROM THE
9200 ABPOVE A TROUBLED
wWORLD f

I FOUND YOu

YOU.., YOu
DID THIS..
TOOMK, A
CHAMCE LIKE

Ty FoR
MEZ?Z WHY?f

{ THING TOLD ME

BECAUSE SOME ‘q

THAT HERE 1S A
MaNM WHO SouLD
BELOME &
VALUABRLE CITIZEN
IF HE OMNLY HAD
THE CHAMNCE'

i vou TELL ME
M YOUR sSTORY?
e

' DN THE TRAIL Y
THIS MGEHJHEI
E£EL OBRIAN,

o

WELL, YSEE, My FOLKS DIED
WHEN' I WAS TEMN, LEAVING-
ME ALONE IN THE WORLD.
I TRIED TO WORK HARD
BUT PEOPLE KEPT HING-
ME AROUND — AL WAYS
PLUSTHING /7 UNTIL FINALLY
I GOT TIRED OF IT AND
STARTED PUSHING
THEM AROUNDTIT

=

et OO

-'HEH UNEOHE&:QUEHEEQ;:

HOow DO
MY MNAMEZD

THE POLICE
You AANOW_ | TRAILED vou

HERE
TURNE
b AWAY I

10 COMPLETELY

LOST FAITH IN

MANMKIND UNTIL....

WELL, YOU'VE

GIVEMN ME A MNEW

UT T
THEM

REST AND
GET weLL!
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“WHY I CAN TNE AC/S

WHAT A KIND  cpsar cunzll PULL MySELF { 7MAaTs /77
KB N S inairedioe R |auiouy 62 ) HEPR oy
v al £ : INT
RAT TVE BEEN!) LN BANDIT AL HOW DI THIS STREAM AND

“ HAPPEN 7 CAUSED A

PHYSICAL
cHANGE!/!

FOWERFUL bovs LATER THE

A
WEAFRON THIS wouLD p iEL 1S RECCVERED:
BE.. AGAINST CRIME! e
IVE BEEM T ORDs CAM'T
LOMNG EMNO = HEEES 1 EXFFEESS MY
MY CHANCE T3 ATONE GRATITUDE FOR

FOR ALL THE EVIL WHAT YOU'VE DONE!
A T IVE DDMEE_ Ty e AT RED &
\LIFE COMPLETELY/

BUT FIKS
NEED A

NOW LOOK EEL 6 GOOD
DON'T DO NOTHIN ACK ! WE
RASH! WE DIDN'T ! Lﬂ.tﬁﬁgﬂ'

WY I TH Hﬂ.LFH
A MILLIOM r
L. 1IN BILLS;

MEAN T'DRIVE yf
OFF WITHOUT YA

SURE. BUT I
DREIVING TH CAR
THIS TIME TO
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ooy Pt PN TN N

’ Wi -

$.. EEL.. AND Now 10 STRIE To |THE MEcseneer : Wal-ioy
THE BUILDING, WEEP THE - " % |

MY NEW COSTUME

MOTOR _ f AMND CHAMN
RUNMNING

MY FACE IT

i :
WERE LEAVIN

BY THIS® EMERGENMCY

TRARP PCOR.. AND

MNO LFALSE e WRECKED r
QFEsr o —, H COMNTROLS .

s COIN WITH
i THAT DOVCHE
UP THE SIDE ;

i f VT ] :- -
LADDER/S _ / 1 ! : " x
: N i L __ .

UDDENLY BULLETS RAIN ;"
W PAST BPLASTIC MAN,

™ STICK YOUR | THEYLL BE COMING r1
MITTS QUT THRLU DOWM 1IN A MINUTE »
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" e IIHHII'I " v
Bur Two EscapE cudiie
HEAT O BbTTILE SR 0l 2

2unwo.
HE wWlUI

|\ ON THIS,
FLOOR ./

WaERLE 5
-0R I/Te

ra T EREANKS r
LFOOTE AGIN,

B GOING AFTER
MORE OM THE
kg /i ROOF!!

IS EMOUGH TO y| CAN &IT
KILL AMNY MAN,/ TC THA
EVEN MM/ CAR BEFOR
’ THE DICKS

GET ‘HE E




AUASTIC MNAN DOUBLES UR
BOUNCING LIKE A RUBBRER BaLL:

\. MY STREET L ' i

CLOTHES [ 4

YO EHCIULDA'. i
BEEMN WITH US. '
WE KUN SMACK 1
INTO A MONSTER. fos

e

M= THEY PASS POLICE
HEADQUARTERS THE EEL -
REACHES HIS ARM OUT AND
AROUND THE CAR,AND...

YOU HERE 7

Bocorera’

SA/IZLE : FTHAT Y ZKNOW P HE WAS NOW TO RETURN THE
SHANKS AN AEH_’LIIK}.} WHO BROUGHT JA-A MAM OF MOMEY, T MNEVER

, ! RUBBER /. A KMNEW FIGHTING FOR THE

A TENTACLE ]
2 LAW COULD BE SO

FLASTIC 7 (ARULD. BE,
[) =N

MAN

vOL'RE *
NUTS! TAKE
THEM AwVVAY
=, CLAMCY! )

Another exciting adventure of Plastic Man in the September issue of POLICE COMICS,

|l
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)

;%f e |

'/

1 L

HE IS SERVING HIS THIRD
AR AT STATE PRISON., ONE
oAy M%%Eﬁﬂuﬂ AT
FLARES « - HICIOUS FELONS
!ﬂﬁ?ﬂ'ﬁ GUARDS’ GUNS . , .,

POLICE COMICS

W

HIS FISTS ., AGAINST HIS

STEELE KERRIGAN SWINGS
FELLOW CONVICTS

L L] -

\\

T R ™,

STEELE KERRIGAN
WAS ONLY SEVENTEEN
WHEN HE WAS SENTENCED|
TO TEN YEARS iN BRISON.
.. BVEN THOUGH HE HAD
BEEN TRICKED By A GANG
TOC ACT AS LODKOUT
DUIRING A ROBBERY,
KERRISAN TOOK THE
RAP WITH HIS FISTS
CLENCHED AND HIS
CHIN UP .

- .

A

(WHEN THE RIOT IS CRUSHED)
THE WARDEN SENDS FOR
KERRIGAN. .

YOU WON'T ESCAPE BRY

KILLING THE WARDEMN! :
THIS WILL SAVE YOU -

'\ FROM THE CHAIR !

F THE GOVERNOR HAS ey
ORDERED YOUR PAROLE FOR

SAVING MY LIFE , . YOUR —d
PRISON RECORD IS CLEAN..
| THINK YOU'LL GO STRAIGHT
- KERRIGAN / -




¥ OH BOYr FRESH alR Sl
ABGAINMF THIS TIME IT'S FOR J

¥ OVER TO SEE
ANNE?

OH YEAH? THEM WERE
YOUR LAST WOIDs,
KERRIGANYS PLUG 'IM,
TORPEDGC, AND DO A
S00D JOBr :

SOON AFTER ANNE
DARLING *
HOW ARE

STEELE? YOou?

POLICE COMICS

JUST THEN A CAR DR/VES UP.

HEY, KERRIGAN ¥ H'YA,,
PAL'? WHAT O'YA SAY..
WE NEED AN EXPERT

LIKE YOU ..C'MON,
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WELL.THANKS, SPIKE.. Y
BUT I'VE DECIDED ON THE
STRAIGHT AND NARROW <

FROM NOW ON. I'LL SEE J
YOU SOMETIME?,,

BUT KERRIGAN ISN'TASLEER..
HE JUMPS INTO AN OPEN
SIDEWALK ELEVATOR SHAFT
AS THE TOMMY GUN BULLETS
RIDDLE THE STEEL DOORS,

OH STEELE, I'M
S0 GLAD YOU'RE J=

OUT.. YOU LOOK &£ ==
PALE,SWEETHEART?

Tt O

HE RUNS THROUGH THE CELLAR
AND OUT THE REAR DODOR TO
AN ALLEY, ;

WHAT'S THAT NOISE?
SOUNDS LIKE SOME
ONE GROANING .

.....
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—
~ itf OFFICERYT WHO SHOT
A\ YOU? WHERE DID /
o HE GO7? ;

b BT
LA\
-|||"h- .-Itl." ¥
"= ' L
e
i

i

SPIKE'S GANGT |
I'VE GOT TO
BE CAREFULY it

HEADQUARTERS?

SURROUND THE RIVER ..
BRANCH OF CITY TRUST..
YES. SAFE CRACKERS’

ARQUND THE CORNER.

e

THIS IS A =
BRANCH BANK..

AND LOOK UP

THROUGH THE CUT BARS OF
THE WINDOW, STEELE SEES A
IR TLING B I T i vt

= PHOMNE THE
POLICE, ANNE?
I'LL CORNER
THESE
CRACKSMENT”

1

STEELE SLIPS IN UNSEEN AND
HURRIES INTO THE OFFICE. .

KERRIGAN RINGS THE ALABM
ON ANOTHER CIRCUIT. .

ALAGM WIRES J
BUT..

A MOMENT LATER,
SPIKE HEAVES A
SOTTLE OF NITRO
AT KESSIGAN AS

HE RETURNS,

1 Pl ST
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BEHING THE BANK BUILDING
THE THUGS ACCOST ANNE . .

" c'MON, SISTER! ] [ UGH! LET 1]
WE'RE GOING co!
PLACES!

—rw

P

KERRIGAN, TORN AND
SHOCKED, RAISES HIMSELF
FROM THE WRECKAGE. .

OH!, .| WALKED
RIGHT INTO A @

POLICEMEN POUR INSIDE
WITH THEIR GUNS DRAWN. .

A |

OFFICERST?Y ISET
OFF THE ALARM!

il

FKERRIGAN! PULLING A JOB

ON YOUR FIRST DAY OUT

OF PRISON ..YOU'LL GO BACK

FOR TWENTY YEARS FOR
THIS !

SPIKE MUST
HAVE GRABBED
ANNE TO KEEP HER
FROM TALKING...
'VE GOT TO GET
CUT ARMD FIND

EUT | WASN'T WITH SPIKE! )
I FOUND THE COP LYING

OUTSIDE AND CRAWLED IN
TO STOP THE MOB)!

CTELL THAT TO
THE JUDSGE!

IN A CORNER, STEELE BRUSHES

DUST ONTO A SMALL PAPER.

BEHIND THE BaRS IN A

ONCE AGAIN KERRIGAN IS
STATION HOUSECELL . .

"TOoH, GUARD!

COME HERE
AND HELP
ME!
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HKERRIGAN TAKES A PEEP
BREATH AND . . .

WHILE THE GUARD SNEEZES
BLINDLY, KERRIGAN PICKS
UP HIS FALLEN KEYS ,

KERRIGAN RACES DOWNTHE
CORRIDOR AND FPAST THE
JAILER'S DESK . .

GREAT HELF,
ELLA .. I'LL LET
YSELF OoUJT

AN EMPTY CRUISING POLICE
CAR STANDS AT THE CURE. ..

=

NOW FOR A
FAST RIDE! -

KERRIGAN OPENS UP WITH
THE SIREN ..CLEARING A WIDE
LANE IN THE TRAPFIC. . .

- —

HERE'S
SPIKE'S HANGOUT
AND I'M GONNA
HANG A BEAUTY
OMN HIS Jaw /[

KERRIGAN BURSTS INTO A
BACK ROOM , :

e ST T

OKAY, SPIKE ! NOW
WHERE'S MY GIRL P lifs
YOU GRABBED HER
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SPIKE'S GANG COMES TO THE

PAGE 43

MEANWHILE ANNE :.rF}s iﬂum:
AND GAGGED IN ANOTHER :

+ . . i

THEY'RE GOING
TO THROW ME IN
) THE BAY.WITH THESE
(Kl WEIGHTS ON MY LEGS!
! OH.THERES STEELE'S

SPIKE STUMBLES UP AGAIN..
THIS TIME A BILLIARD BALL

RACKS HIS SKULL .
I-“\:-:_H:_ l_ . i e

.. "\. 5 :- \;...

HKERRIGAN BOUNCES THE LAS

CONSCIOUS THUG. . .

CHARGING ACROSS THE ROOM,
HE CRABHES A DOOR FROM
ITE HINGES, :

OON.AFTER STEELE RESCUES
THE GIRL, THE POLICE COME
SHLUISHKING TN, " &

Read St

F

I GUESS WE'RE ALL SATISFIED |

NOW THAT YOU'RE ON THE LEVEL)
KERRIGAN.. SORRY YOUL WERE
ARRESTED IN THE FIRST

STEELE IS L
GOING STRAIGHT,
HE PROVED

_ﬁ"';n.

I
{
eele Kerrigan in the September issue of POLICE COMICS—on sale July 3rd.

Hlap s pd RS te8 SHEL L

ANNE KNOWS | NEVER
WAS A REAL CROOK ..
| HAD A TOUGH BREAK
> BUT LIFE 1S LIKE

- 1 e

STEELE KERRIGAN FIGHTS
THE CITY'S TOUGHEST
Hi?ﬂl. ME AGAIN IN THE

: / E OF
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i

NEWLY ELECTED DISTRICT ATTORNEY.YOUNG BILL PERKINS, DRAWS

THE RIDICULE OF OLDER OFFICIALS BECALUSE OF HIS ALERT ACTIOMN
METHODS . WHEN OUT AFTER FIRST-HAND EVIDENCE, BILL WEARS A
MASK AND TO THE EVASIVE FIGURES BEYOND THE LAW HE BRINGS
TERROR AND GRIM RESPECT-TO THEM HE 15, THE MOUTHPIECE !

NOW, IN AN AT TEMPT TO PICK UP A CLUE ON THE BRUTAL ALIEN
SMUGGLING RACKET, THE MOUTHPIECE /S SAVAGELY ATTACKED BY A
SUSPICIOUS CHARACTER HE HRS BEEN TRAILING ALONG THE WATERFRONT,

- =0 e ‘
] L

FOLLOW

[*
-:'F

ME ,WILL YA-!
WHY, YOURE
MASKED /|

o

¥
; K
HIS OPPONENT'S OUT- | | S -SMOKEY

STRETCHED WRIST. .-

THE DA. WANTS
TO SEE YOuU.

.....

FINALLY A TERRIFIC RIGHT TO THE anw] QuicKLY THE MouTH-| | AND TWISTS IT ! ow!/!
STAGGERS THE SUSPECT 'HI PIECE FLIPS HI5S“(OME THE
ALONG” CHAIN ABOUT MOUTH -

: PIECE.IMIGHT
T DA wanre | HAVE KNOWED
IT-BUT PERKINS
HAS NOTHING
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JOE HERE, WITH A MESSAGE /A TALK
THAT SMOKEY KNOWS, ABOUT < WITH HIM.
THAT CHAINED-UP PROWNED | | THINK HE

IS ON FRIELS|

BODY WE FOUND IN THE
PAYROLL/

HARBOR /

T - s 1T .-."""-'_""-Tﬁ' 3 / [

2ICT ATTORNEY OFFICE . (Se1L /T, SMOKEY. IS PEG-] | AINT | [P ALL RIGHT, '

_ o) | LEG FRIEL SMUGGLING | TALKIN'/ BOYS. SHOW HIM
BrING 1M | | ALIEN REFUGEES INTO YOU GUYS THE BODY/

THIS COUNTRY FROM GOT NOTHIN?
MEXICO ON HIS

SCHOONER. 7

AT SIGHT OF THE GRUESOME CORPSE
SMOKEY JOE "SINGS " : P

[GAA7 Tare T
AWAY! THAT'S FRIEL'S
WORK . HE THROWS'EM
OVERBOARD IF HE THINKS
HE'S GOING TO BE
CAUGHT.” I'M HIS CONTACT
MAN./

F

THEY PAY HIM
IN ADVANCE-50
HOW CAN HE
LOSE 7 BUT
YOoU CAN'T

PROVE IT /

I'D SURE
LIKE TOGET
HIM RED-
HANDED/

UsS.BILL. TOGET

FRIEL.HE'S QUT

NOW IN THAT FISH-
ING SCHOONER

FAR OLUT ON THE

ATLANTIC A DIRTY TWO-

CHAINED UP IN CASE

YEAH. AND GET ALL
THEIR DOUGH

WE'RE OVERHAULED-

MASTED SCHOONER | F
SAILS BEFORE THE GET THESE REFUGEES | AYE,AYE,

CAPTAIN

THE SCARED REFUGEES, IN AN ILLEGAL
ATTEMPT TO ENTER THE U.S.A ARE AT
. THE MERCY OF BRUTAL KILLERS WHO
. TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THEIR IGNORANCE. |

FRIEL /

e S T

YOU BEAST / WE PAID YOU
TO GET US INTO
AMERICA f
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e e

[ - ’ - ; .
AW, SHUT UP/ '™ ASFRIEL'S BOAT NEARS | | WITHOUT MERCY, THE SHRIEKING VICTIMS
TAKIN' YOU THERE, : LHHDI,A MNAVAL PATROL ARE THROWN OVERBOARD INTO THE SEA .J"_

AINT | ? BUT I'M TAK=| | LAUNCH APPEARS.

ING NO CHANCES ON
GETTING CAUGHT /

A GOVERNMENT
SHIP — TOSS 'EM
OVER THE SIDE /

BY THE TIME THE PATROL
BOAT WITH BILL PERKING
ABOARD PULLS ALONGSIDE,
FRIEL HAS NOTHING TO (ONCEAL

THE HEAVY CHAINS | [ WE WANT A LooK
QUICKLY SINK THE AT YOUR CARGO,
DROWNING BODIES | bv PEG-LEG/
WITHOUT A TRACE / .

THE SEARCHING PARTY FINDS NOTHING.

V' WE DIDN'T CATCH | NO-BUT YOU
ANY FISH THIS SEEM TO MAKE
TRIP, D.A. / MONEY JUST ,
THE EIHME .'F = ..-_:"'.;_...

FINDING NO ALIENS ABOARD, THE 'LL NEVER GET |
DISTRICT ATTORNEY HAS NO CHOICE BUT | | HIM THAT WAY -
TO DEPART ON THE PATROL BOAT / AND HIS BAND OF

ON HIM. THIS IS A

NEVER SQUEAL
F

JOB FOR THE
MOUTHPIECE!

CUTTHROATS WILL

WE'LL HAVE TO CATCH HIM
UNLOADING ALIENS ON THE DOCK. }
HE REALLY WANTS TO GET THEM |
ASHORE S0 HE CAN BLACKMAIL J
THEM THE REST OF THEIR




POLICE COMICS PAGE 47

e e T TR o e

DAYS LATER PEG -LEG FRIEL GOES
AFTER 'SOME REAL FISH /

ONLY HARPOON SOON THE SCHOONER

SAILS AWAY WITH A
GOOD MESS OF SHARKS!

| GOT AN IDEA HOW TO FOOL
THAT MEDDLING D.A.-BUT FIRST
WE GOTTA CATCH SOME OF
THOSE SHARKS /

?NDW WE'LL PICK

UP A CARGO OF
REFUGEES/
HA,HA HO/

ON A BRIGHT MOONLIT NIGHT, | | ON SHORE BiLL PERKINS,MASKED | I’ ALL RIGHT, FRIEL.
THE SINISTER BOAT COASTS AS THE MOUTHPIECE, IS WAITING. | | LET ME SEE _/MouTHPIECE!

WHAT YOUu SURE - TAKE

A LOOK /BUT

DON'T TRY
NOTHIN'/

INTO THE HAR Eﬂﬂ.l

¥ HE CERTAIMLY ISN'T
- AFRAID OF BEING
| / | SEEN TONIGHT/ |

* ; 3 WONDER WHAT .4

HE'S UPTO 7 @&

Bl g B

= " e iy
NICE HAUL OF SHARKS ! = | I'VE GOT PLENTY| | THE MOUTHRIECE WATCHES AS THE
BUT WHAT GQOD ARE == | OF WAYS TOMAKE | | SHARKS ARE HOISTED FROM THE
- THESE FISH PAY | | SCHOONER TO THE DOCK. =
OFF ! ALL RIGHT, - ('™ STILL]
MEN! START UN- SUSPICIOUS OF THIS
LOADING /

ir

LN CHTLF. LOATE



PAGE 48

POLICE COMICS

LLOOKING CLOSELY AT A HANGING
SHARK ,THE MOUTHPIECE MNOTICES
STITCHING ALONG THE FISH'S

STOMACH # [

I THOUGHT 50O
THERE'S SOME=
& THING INSIDE /

QUICKLY GRABBING THE HEAVY
THREAD,HE RIPS THE SHARK OPEN-

¥ L'J"' i

- Fcer away LRd /7y

FROM THAT |

AND TO THE MOUTHPIECE'S SUR=-
PRISE,A FRIGHTENED WOMAN
EMERGES /

SMUGGLED
ALIEN /

IMMEDIATELY FRIEL'S GANG OPENS FIRE, WHICH :
THE MASKED MAN RETURNS ‘WITH INTEREST GUNS BRINGS ON A POLICE RIOT SQUADY

[ GET HIM /KILL THE =t ——

MOUTHPIECE /

I A FEW MINUTES THE CRASH OF BLAZING

OVERTHERE -
BY THAT OLD
SCHOONER /

AT THE ARRIVAL OF
THE POLICE THE MOUTH-
PIECE PULLS OFF HIS
MASK UNSEEN, HE'S NOW|
DISTRICT ATTORNEY
PERKINS IN ACTION /

HOLY SMOKE. DA,/

YOU'RE RIGHT IN THE
THICK OF

b THINGS /

S S,

GLAD YOU GOT HERE
CAPTAIN - WATCH
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ON DECK BILL PERKING SEARCHES
FGE£EIEL.,AHD SPIES HIM SWIM-
MING QUIETLY AWAY / ————
g -
GUN'S EMPTY - IF HE
SWIMS UNDER THOSE

LOWERING HIMSELF OVER THE
SIDE OF THE BOAT,PEG - LEG

ATTEMPTS TO ESCAPE, P
Lokt

THAT WAS ONE MORE
COPPER | GOT WITH

NEARBY, THE ALERT DISTRICT
AT TORNEY FINDS A SHARK HAR-

POON /
) ~
. [LL TRY THIS =IN

DOCKS WE'LL NEVER
GET HIM /

MY KNIFE /

| SCHOOL | WAS PRETTY
G000 WITH THE
JAVELIN S

~ THAT WAS A CRUEL
DEATH FOR PEG-LEG
BUT HE MURDERED

MANY HELPLESS
PEOPLE /

BUT WHAT ABOUT US
REFUGEES? IF WE'RE
DEPORTED BACK TO
EUROPE WE'LL BE
KILLED ./

AT THE DEATH OF THEIR
LEADER THE REST OF FRIEL'S
SMUGGLING RING SURRENDER. .

¥

et OO

‘.::'. -.- R
: 4 i —
U=
- v

More daring deeds of The Mouthpiece in the September issue of POLICE COMICS.

DON'T WORRY, UNCLE SAM'LL
GIVE YOU EVERY CONSIDERATION
AND YOU'LL FIND THE IM~-
MIGRATION AUTHORITIES MUCH
MORE PLEASANT TO DEAL
WITH THAN PEGLEG FRIEL!
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This isn't a pleasant story. It
deals with a terrible hate and a
feud of vengeance that covers
twenty-odd years. Let us go back
two decades . . .

Shortly after the World War,
two young French majors met in
Paris. One was Albert Grancourt,
who sported a Croix de Guerre;
the other was Pierre Lafondé.

The families of Grancourt-La-
fonde had been lifelong friends,
except for one thing: Pere Gran-
court was a wealthy diamond mer-
chant, while Pere Lafonde made
a poor living by pubdishing a
small newspaper. While the
chasm of poverty and riches made
no difference between the two
elders, their sons had never been
able to bridge it. ©

Pierre bitterly resented Al
bert's life of ease. Pierre had had
to change his natty major’s uni-
form for ghe grimy apron of a
printer, while Albert gaily flicred
about Paris in a racy Minerva

Five years passed. Albert’s par-
ents were stricken with the flu
and both died within a week of
each other. Sobered by this trag-
edy, and suddenly disgusted with
his aimless life, Albert went to
Rhodesia.

Soon after this, Pierre went to
Africa. Some months later, while
prospecting in the wild country
back of Bulawayo, Rhodesia,
Pierre stumbled upon an out-
cropping that showed a precious
glint. Diamonds! Wealth!

Pierre went to Salisbury and
sought out a repurable diamond
mine broker, after filing a legal
¢laim. The brokerage sent engi-

neers to the area and in two weeks
Pierre was notihed to come to
their office.

"Well, Lafonde, you have a fair
third-grade mine. Take a lot of
money to develop it. We are pre-
pared to offer you ten thousand
pounds outright.”

Pierre couldn't hide his excite-
ment. Ten thou— Fifty thousand
dollars! Why, with that much
money . . .

"l—uh—expected more. That
is—all right,” he said. He didn't
want to seem top anxious. 'Here
are the claim papers.” He signed
them and handed them over. The
bearded brokeér smiled as he
pushed the draft across the desk.

Well! That mine you just
sold me is worth a half million
pounds!”

Pierre gulped, then he glanced
at the cheque. The signature was
—"Albert Grancourt!"

“You!" he cried. "Grancourt!

Why, you dirty—"

Two burly men pounced upon
FPierre. and a moment later he
found himself being propelled
out of the offices. He walked down
the street. somewhat dazed. Gran-
court had given_him a vile rook-

ing, Oh, well, he thought, what.

of it? This is enough to do what
I'm going to do! Because a sud-
den plan had popped into Pierre
Lafonde’s mind. That plan had
to do with one Albert Grancourt.

By the time Pierre set about
putting ais plan into execution,
Albert had skipped the country
fot parts unknown. For the next
year, Pierre wandered up and

Tt S

down Rhodesia, a bitter, hating
man filled with vengeance. Then
suddenly he too disappeared.

Dick Mace went to Martinique
in response to an urgent cable
from the Governor. Dick, you
may remember, is the young
Americarr detective who shot to
fame overnight by trapping “Ice"
Holmes, the ioternationally-re-
nowned jewel thief.

"Of course,” he told the agitat-
ed governor, "'1've heard consider-

able about these strange murders.
But I didn't know—""

"Oh, M'sieur,” cried the little
French governor, "it is bad, bad!
If something isn't done quick-
ly ..." He wrung his hands in a
characteristically French manner.
"You will help us, then, no?"

“I'll start immediately; that's

whar 1 came here for.”

Here are the facts in the case
as Dick Mace found them: Years
before, Albert Grancourt had set-

- tled in Martinique, purchasing a -

large sugar plantation. He had
married and at the time the mur-
ders started, he had four children.
Grancourt's plantation was reach-
ed by a lonely road that skirted
the coast. On one side of the road
solid jungle marched in a great
tangle. S

One stormy night, Adrian
Grancourt, Albert’s eldest son,
was driving home. He didn't ar-
rive and when, early the next
morning, a gang of natives found
his car sunk in a marsh thirty feet
off the road, they knew there had
been foul play. The back of
Adrian's head was blown away



by a charge of buckshot. There
were no other clues.

Three weeks later, nine-year-
old Vivienne Grancourt was rid-
ing along a mountain trail on her
Eony. When she didn't return

ome in a reasonable time, a
searching party was organized.
They found her lifeless body in a
deep ravine. There was a great
hole in her side, made by a blast
of shot,

Albert Grancdurt’s grief almost
drove him mad. He took to his
bed, gravely ill, and two special-
ists from New York pronounced
his case very serious.

Three months passed. It was
the end of the third month that
Dick Mace arrived in Martinique.
The first thing he did was look
into the background of Albert
Grancourt. He checked his war
record, which was clean; he
learned of his brokerage business
in Rhodesia, which also had
been conducted above board. His
long residence in Martinique was
commendable.

What, then, had been the mo-
tive for these killings? Who was
behind them?

Dick began a systematic cFm-
paign. He searched every foot
along both sides of the lonely
road. One murder had been com-
mitted at night, the other in broad
daylight. There were no logical
suspects in the region—or so the
police reported.

Flying over the island one day,
Dick spotied a small shack nes-
tled in a clearing, and off the
beach about a mile. He set down
on the level beach and followed a
dim trail that brought him
eventually to the shack. There
was no one about, so Dick knock-
ed on the door. It opened under
the pressure. Inside there was a
small table and bunk, some
clothes hanging in a corner, and
a workbench littered with various
erin and electrical apparatus.

There was a cupboard filled
with supplies, but nothing to

identify the occupant, Later, Dick.

mentioned his ind to the authori-
ties who inlormed him that a
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harmless old recluse lived in the
shack and tinkered with radio.

Late that same afternoon, Mrs.
Grancourt took her two remain-
ing children and drove them into
town to have them vaccinated
against a fever epidemic that had
started suddenly among the na-
tives. She started driving home
about six-thirty. But she never
arrived. At eight o'clock, Albert
Grancourt got up from his bed

and set out in search of his family.
Two natives accompanied him.
They found her car turned over
in the swamp three miles from
the house. A charge of buckshot
had killed her and both of the

babies.

Grancourt screamed once and
dashed off the road, heading for
the ocean., The natives sprinted
after him, but they were too late,
The bercaved man plunged off
the high cliff that bordered the
sea for a mile at chis point, and
before they could scramble down
the steep bluff, the man drowned.

Dick Mace arrived at the scene
of the quadruple tragedy a few
minutes after it had happened.
Nothing had been touched. The
bodies lay in a gory puddle at the
edge of the swamp, where they
had been thrown by the overturn-
ing car. Albert Grancourt's life-
less body, rescued from the waves,
lay at the side of the road.

The gun that fired the lechal

ST SO
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shot had evidently been aimed
from the wood. Going back along
the ‘road a few paces, Dick in-
spected the trees carefully. At last
he found it — a heavy shotgun
anchored to a tree trunk. g:lt
there was no string attached to
the trigger. Instead, there was a
small box-like affair, with a small
lens in its front end. A metal arm
went from the box to the gun's
trigger.

The police and coroner arrived
just afrer Dick had crossed the
road and found, under a flat rock,
a similar box-like contrivance.

“But what the heck is it?™ the
chief of police demanded impa-.
tiently.

“Photo-electric cell, - tached to
the shotgun,” Dick told him.
"You see, when an object
between these two boxes, break-
ing the beam, a spring mechanism
pulled the trigger, and also cat-
ting off the power, so that the

lens couldn’t be seen.”

"Fiendishly clever!"” cried the
astonished police chief, "But who
did 1t? Why?"

“I think,” Dick said, "you'll
find your man if you'll go to that
shack [-told you about, where the
‘harmless recluse’ lives. He evi-
dently knew considerable about
electric gadgets.”

Dick himself led the police to
the shack. But they were too late,
The murderer had written a con-
fession in a scrawling hand, then
shot himself through the head
with a service revolver. His body
lay sprawled on the floor of the
shack.

Dick picked up the confession,
still held in the dead man's hand.
He read:

“This ends my vengeance, for
which I've lived. Albert will kill
himself. I can go now, knowing
that my work is done.”

It was signed . . . Pierre La-

fonde.
FOLLOW THE DARING ADVENTURES OF

DICK MACE
W THE SEFTENBER 1S5UE OF
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BANDRA IS DRIVING HER
FATHER TO A BOMB TESTING
GROUND IN MARYLAND. .

MEANWHILE WENNER
SFPEAKS TOTHE INVENTOR

AT THE TESTING FIELD.

FWENNER TURNED DOWN
RAPHAELS NEW EXPLOSIVE
BUT IT'S MY DUTY

r;-l_'r URANIUM Nos
EXPLOSIVE HAS)L/
TREMENDOUS J YOU'RE NUTS|
FORCE. THE § RAPHAEL!
TEST WILL - :

The sociery coLurmns
RECORD THE ACTIVITIES
OF SANDRA KNIGHT,
CEBUTANTE DAUGHTER
OF SENATOR HENRY
KNIGHT. .NO ONE SUSPECTS
THAT FRIVOLOLS SANDRA
IS ALSO THE PHANTOM
LADY, WHOSE BATTLES
AGAINST SPIES AND PUBLIC
ENEMIES CONSTANTLY

MAKE THE HEADLINES . ,

AS THE KNIGHTS ARRIVE AT
THE FIELD A MOTOR ROARS
OVERHEAD.|

{ THEY WON'T SUSPECT
, A U.S. NAVY PLANE!
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AS SANDRA AND HER FATHER | | THE INVENTOR SETS HIS 7 AMAZING! THE RAPHAEL
STEP FROM THEIR CAR. . CHARGE AND . . . . | CRATER IS MUCH LARGER

— | WAS WRONG.CONGRATU-
sl W SR LATIONS, DR. RAPHAEL !

. W~ /~ WELL! THERE GOES
b [ A POUND OF T.NT.!

THE PLANE ROLLS 7O A 5T0P
ALONGSIDE DYING MEN . . .

THAT MAN
\, AND GIRL )
= ESCAPED! A

SUDDENLY THE MNMOVERING
NAVYY PLANE CONMES DOWN AT
THEM IN A4 SCREAMING

- ——] mOWER DIVE .

QUICK, SANDRA! TO THE
WOODS!THAT CRAZY PILOT
IS MACHINE GUNNING THE

BUT..IT'S
A NAVY

...

{ BUT YOU HIT EAGﬁAEL | |AS THE PLANE QUICKLY BUT SANDRA AND HER DAD
A GOOD ONE! HE'S OUT GA/NS ALTITUDE . . . DREIVE OFF WITH THE V/TAL
COLD! LET'S GO, MISTER _ : - INFORMATION. .

WENNER!| :
FNOBODY WILL Y o
BELIEVE OUR ‘
STORY, SANDRA! >,
WENNER WAS
KILLED TOO! £/ I'M NOT
- SO SURE,
= DAD! | SAW
SOMECNE
GET INTO
THAT <
~ PLANE! T

BOMEB WILL

DESTROY THE)
REMAINING
EVIDENCE!

ool L
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THAT gvﬁw& SANORA

PINES W/ITH DON BORDEN,

AS DOON BIDS
HER GOODNIGHT.

5TA

TE DERPARTMENT INVEST-

d TOU AND YOUR DAD

SOUNDS

NHER

ACHK
ROADS

o SHE

SPEEDS THROUGH
DARK STREETS . .

IF
s

WOW ! THAT wAaS
CLOSE! WENNER
DOESN'T WANT
VISITORS, EH?

THE STORY

SURD... BUT |
BELIEVE YOU,
. SAaNDRA!

FIND CUT WHAT HE'S

§ ARE THE ONLY WIT-
» NESSES! YOU'D BETTER
{ HAVE A BODYGUARD g
3 OR TAKE A TRIFP)!

AB-

WENNER'S
WEEK-EMND
CAMP! IYLL SEE

MY HUNCH
RIGHT! p=

HEY, YOu!
STOP OR

LATER IN HER A PARTMENT,
SANDRA MAKES A
QUICK CHANGE.,SHE

{ NO? OKAY, .\
FATAKE THIS!

HE'S AFRAID OF
SOMETHING/! YLL SOCON |

HIDING !

il T

SHE SWINGS DOWN ONTO THE|
CAMP ROOF . . [=
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MEANWHILE WENNER OPENS | [AT THE SAME TIME

THE DOOR. PHANTOM LADY HAS

e LEAPEE‘J DOWN TO THE

gy A DAME
IN A FUNNY

OUTFIT .. §

.
N )

. |

¥ WHAT WERE
L you FIRING Ji

UNLESS YOu

THE FHANTG“;LTE?JL?#?;:& J:EE _ BUT | CAN SEE
. i YOU, MISTER ANSWER YOU WILL
CONE OF DARKNESS Ty WENNER! NOW REMAIN ELIND!
ENVELOPS THE . WHERE'S DR.
SURPRISED PAIR , | P RAPHAELT

= £ .
’f WHAT TH., 7
TURMN ON THE
LIGHTS ! CAH‘T
SEE!/

DIRECTION OF HER
S| VOICE .
EE

WENNER AIMS N THE A WILD SHOT NICKS PHANTOM| [BULLETS TEAR THE WALL
LADY'S BLACK LANTERN .
"4 B ' | ©-OH, THEY CAH
’ ; : ME NOW/ .
; - ¢




PAGE 56

POLICE COMICS

SHE'S GONE/! HURRY'Y
GET MY CAR!

T

TWIN CONES OF BLACK LISHT
COVER PHANTOM LADY'S

AMEANWHILE WENNER EINDS
HIMSELF IN A TOUGH SPOT.

SHE'LL CALL THE J
CoOPS! LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE !

o

SPEEDING DOWN THE HIGH-]
WAY, THEY FAIL TO SEE

PHANTOM LADY'S CAR
PARKED IN A LANE .[ga—

¥ THEY'LL LEAD N
{ ME TO WHERE
\ THEY'RE HIDING

DOCTOR RAPHAEL!

THE CAR :
HERE! THERE'S
CUR BOAT! -

LET'Ss GO/

A SPY..BU
SHE LOST
OUR TRAIL!

THAT DAME

WITH HER BLACKLIGHT LANTERN

BOSsS?

FIXED, PHANTOM =
LADY STICKS TO
THEIR TRAIL . 44

F:

DON'T
SUSPECT
A THING!

i e T

WENNER AND PETE
REACH A SHANTY BOAT
HIDDEN IN THE DARK,

DISMAL SWwaAMe
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[/NSIDE THE FLOATING HIDEOUT)

FCAN"T WAIT

LONGER, RAPHAEL.
WRITE THE .
FORMULA FOR

IT'S THAT DAME =
AGAIN! BUT | g™
CAN'T SEE

PHANTOM LADY WATCHES
THROUGH A CRACKED BOARD:

SHE FLASHES HER BLACK

LIGHT THROUGH THE DDG‘Ei

ILL NEVER |
TELL YOU!

oH, THEY'RE
TORTURING
THE DOCTOR!

PHANTOM LADY SLIPS BENIND
THEN AND SLASHES RAPHAELS

BONDS . |
'13{"

EH Wil ik
HUE‘R‘I"

BuUT ch:-.
WHATT

_I."!-l'l—.'

FLAMING OIL IGNITES THE
—ORY BOARDS . . .

== [WENNER AND PETE

STRUGGLE VAINLY
AND A NEST OF

AGAINST QUICKSAND
ANGRY Mﬂi‘fﬂ S.FNS e

FOOL!
YOou TIPPED
US!

MY NAME IS A
SECRET. . LIKE
YOUR FORMUL A!

YOu SAVED
MY LIFE !
WHO ARE

WENNER WOULD HAVE Y YES, HE WAS| | WITH RAPHAEL
KILLED YOU WHEN HE A VICIOUS SAFELY BACK IN
GOT THE FORMULA ? TRAITOR. | | WASHINGTON,
FOR YOUR EXPLOSIVE! | | WILL GIVE PHANTOM LADY
HE FIGURED TO MAKE J THE FORMULA| | VANISHES. .

A MILLION ON IT. % TO THE

W WAR DEPART-
MENT!

SHE WILL RETURN

NEXT M
POLICE C

NTH IN.
H,:!ilil "

Phantem Lady will surprise you in the September issue with plenty of action, thrills and adventure.

IS TR O,
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THIS === suHECKS, PAW. DON'T RUN

THE DRIP A LETTER- Q)| OFF AT TH'MOUTH 50 —
Y /| RESIDENCE 7 {) THETS WRITIN® @l YO' KNOW OUR SON DEWEY
AH GOT A AIN'T IT 2 - KIN READ
LETTER FO' [} WAL, TAKE /T (EEEGE WRITIN' £ T
Yo* ALL/ BACK —WE UNS JP% : | |
i : KAIN'T READ AP

TEE N

WRITIN® __4 & . P A e

-'_'";--_ _----"II

CMERE, WHEN AH
TELL YO'OR AH'LL
THUMP YO '— BIG

GI/IT FCOVER
PAW. - THEM HETFIELDS
MUSTA LOST THEIR
JSUG — THEY 'RE
SHOOTIN'
STRAIGHTER

DAGNAE YA, MAW — READIN' |

WRITIN® TAKES TIME :
AN? DEWEY AIN'T GOT NO
TIME T'WASTE READIN'
WRITIN? — — HE S

Yo' SHOOTIN'
IRON, SON
AN COME

KkAN'T W SHORE/- BUT AH LULU, EFEN THIS LETTERS | NO, AHAIN'T-
Yo W MAIN'T FEAD Yo' READ FROM THE Ll - Yo'
*‘?.'5;3” PRINTIN /- MrBBE THIS YERE GOVMINT, HNOW A4S WAL
Sﬂﬁ;f- MAH GIRL LLLY KIN LETTER PEWEY — AS AH DO

READ FO' ME,
AH MIGHT
K/55 YO'

THE NEXT i
TIME Yo\

OF C'0SE, DEWEY- SHO® 'T/S — THEY Pavs | F YEWMITED

BUT A SELECTEE BUT THEY SPENDIN’ STATES ARMY- "%

/5 A SOLDIER — PAYS Yo° MONEY b HAR AH ot S

é;’;ﬁﬁ mffﬂ REAL Fo' > \ o Wt
MINT HAS SPENDIN® ) =

TGO TO WAR gl MONEY FEUDIN’

THEY NEED FO' BEIN® e

SOLDIERS ) A

SOLDIER ! _

Sl

. T A /PN
Dewey Drip appears each month in POLICE COMICS.

el ST OO
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EXPLOS!

,

TN
L M,
..,'}\\"'_ LY

R
.J:::l N N

ROY LINCOLN E'ﬁ"u’ﬁ.d FAMOUS
f

WHO IS WORKING ON THE NEW SUPER
EXPLOSIVE 27-ORX . . |

EXPERT, ASSISTS HIS FATHER

PSULE OF 27-QRX..,
%Ccﬁ'tMEE !':E:rnd'.‘:”-HTIEIT.:\":':J
THAN NITRO-GLYCERINE!

LA QUART OF IT
WOULD BLOW NEW YORK
OFF THE FACE
OF THE EARTH .. BUT
ITS TOO BIG.. YES..

TUT, TUT DAD... WE'LL
FIND SOME SURE WAY
TO SAFELY HANDLE

MAYBE... BUT THE =
GOVERNMENT NEEDS IT
NOW FOR OQOUR

DEFENSE PROGRAM!
WE MUST FIND ITS
NEUTRALIZER. WE
- MUST!

WE'LL NEVER TRO
7, ROV <o

ROY WHAT :
ENEMY & JUST WHATY
Y
COUNTRY MA,
EVER GOT | HAPPEN,
HOLD MR.
OF THIS LINCOLN!

CAPSULE!

.....
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SAY! WHAT'SF NEVER MIND! 27-QRX WILL OH YES IT WILL, e YOU SNAKE ! YOU'VE
THE IDEA? § WE'LL TAKE THAT | INEVER LEAVE KILLED MY
WHO ARE JCAPSULE FORMULA THIS ~ FATHER !
YOUZ, OF THE STUFF. LABORATORY! = E o
AN’ HURRY

JUST TRY TO
ERAB IT,

ROY THUNDERS TO THE
PRECIOUS CAPSULE. . .
HE mﬁ:f: SWALLOWS

THE BRUNSED INTRUDERS GAPE IN
ASTONISHMENT AT ROV LINCOLN'S
PHYSICAL MYSTICISM, . .

WHAT
TH' 711
EVEN 9
BULLETS

AN SOON THE GLOW
~ _Za R RECEDES FROMHIS :
3 BODY. .. IT RUSHES]| . |
TO HIS HANDS |
WHERE IT NOW
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AS TLE THUGS RUSH HIM,!| | DO YOUR WORST, RATS! ANYWAY MIDST THE VICIOUS STRUGGLE, ROY
ROY IS MOMENTARILY YOU DIDN'T GET THE | /e, LANDS A CRUSHING PUNCH. .. .ding}..q
AUGHT BY SURPRISE, 27-QRX FORMULA!  _J [~ .7 BLINDING EXPLOSION FOLLOWS.,, .
BUT.... WRECKING THE LABORATORY. . . .

—]
;'a'-"tf'" T - : T g
& . _.,:;:‘-'&.__:II.:‘-.;*-.E ﬂ-lll. ".El L

A -IF- .y
e, W e *ﬁt- fi L
it
i
g i

WELL:DAD. .. I "y
ALONE AM THE CONTROL
OF 27-QRX AND EVERY
FOREIGN AGENT THAT
BUT THE FIBRD-| |1 FIND WILL PAY FOR
Wiy THAT THE YOUR DEATH, . . THEY'LL .
CAPSULE HOLDING |FEEL THE POWER OF
27-QRX 'WAS MADE YOUR DISCOVERY!!
OF... | CAN

MAKE A SUIT :

OHHH. . MY FIST DID THAT,
WHEN | PUNCHED. . .I..[. MUST
BE FULL CF EXPLOSIVE.. A BOMB!

I MIGHT BLAST ANY THING
THAT [ TOUCH !

HMM... ALL OF ‘EM
CROAKED!

1 SHOULD
NEVER HAVE J

' IN A DINGY . SENT TONIGHT I'M THAT NIGHT., AS A GUARD
& ROOMING . W\ THOSE BLUNDERIN| | TAKIN' SOME BOYS| |PATROLS THE WRECKED
. HOUSE NEAE ' | |AND WE'LL COME LINCOLN HOME, . ,

THE LINCOLN HOME, ; J ; T, :

THAT LINCOLN | k=
PLACE FOR THAT
FORMULA. .

SEVERAL MEN EEAD THE
. NEWS ACCOUNTS. ..

I i SiEE SST
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4 RESOUNDING THUD, | |THE LEADER APPEARS. START ON THAT
AND THE GUARD f c:mH MG"‘#'E 4 SIDE...DON'T
DROPS SENSELESS FAST L= MISS A THING...

- i WE GOTTA FIND

THAT
FORMULA! )

NOW ISN'T '
THAT A SHAME!
THE FORMULA
FOR 27-QRX WAS |
NEVER WRITTEN 7
DOWN...IT WAS _;...r w7 Iv
ME#‘\DELIED’ g

J

e
@ ﬂ{!‘_ﬂ‘J’

ANDWITH THIS A

WEIRD FIGLICE LIKE |
AN ANIMATELD BAT-
TERING RAM STRIKES
THE THUGS!
THIET -;: "".:’ = : ﬁFTEE nm MEN 'WHﬂ.THﬂk'ES ?f‘ ..q F'EGM NEIW GN 1"I"":I.:ﬂ-.l
e oo ;B AL S FALL BEFORE THE YOU THINK ' GUYS ARE ALWAY'S GUNG
MIGHTY THUNDERBOLT! w::;.JE CAN _/ TO BE THE ;
T
* [, AND TWO MORE AWay 21
Nl | TO GO!
N N
il .. .'.‘ M §r 'Ilf H B,
i < (2 "h
| .Iu_I'-.I.-__ ] o ?’ ¥
s X~
."_“-::E_';_ J_l.;' 1?.§_ J ;
- ! q.‘: - iadh y
I:l . ' \‘.--“ i
il e ’:l
"1-
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SURE!! AFTER ..T-TH' BOSS BROUGHT | | LISTEN!! [ CAN TELL THE
[ GET SOME DIFFERENCE BETWEEN
INFORMATION. . |BRAINS AND BRAWN —AMND
WHO SENT You HE HASN'T THE BRAINS

HERE 2 OF A FLEA!
NOW TELL THE J§

AHIHERE'S THE LAST— )
NUMBER FOUR! —

> |

REMOVING HiS PROTECTING | Y..YOURE | YES.. AND {
GLOVE, ROY LINGOLN, THE |LIKE A /THINK OF WHAT L
I DONT | NO7J HUMAN BOMB GRASPS |BOMB! ) WOULD HAPPEN IF
ENOW WATCH THE MASONEY. . THERE IS [ GRABBED YOUR
ANY AS I PICK UP A SHATTERING BLAST... NECK WITH
MORE! | THIS PIECE OF
WRECKAGE

YOU'D BLOW MY

HEAD. HEV/

Y.YOU'RE CRAZY !
= GETaAaWAY FROM
] ME.. D'vA HEARTY!
DON'T COME

OKAY! OKAY! 1'LL TALK! ] HMM. FAINTED!

1 THINK MR,
OUR BIG BOSS IS. ... /WELL, AT LEAST

ROY LINCOLN 1S
GOING TO VISIT

b THAT CONSUL
( RIGHT NOW!/

ISR SO,
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LATER. .. ROY LINCOLN'S
CAR STOPS BEFORE

THE FOREIGN
CONSUL'S HMHOME ...
. -

B ——
1

3 =g -y
' d..[ i B

SAY! WHAT IS THIS, |
AJOKEZ!! peet

LITTLE ACCIDENT!
SO THIS RAT 4§
IS RESPONSIBLE [
FOR DAD'S P

« DID HE NOT
I A COME
- HIMSELF?

:
)|

B

g

e
o
i |

-t

YOU HAVE | YES! DELWERED
| 27-QRX?

. .. WELL,I'VE BROUGHT

YOU SENT YOUR THUGS | |[FooL! Do You
AFTER 27-QRX..
THEY KILLED MY FATHER

BLOW ME TO BITS!
o WRECKED HIS HOME.,, '

TAKE .
THIS ! dfe

2T-QRX... SO THATYCU
CAN HAVE IT. .. WITH ALL
ITS POWER OF DEATH
AND DESTRUCTION
THROWM 1IN/ .

WHAT 211

THINEKE I'LL LET YOU

THERE IS NQ ESCAPE
FOR YOU [ aM 27-QRX..
A LIVING BOMB !/
CREATED BY ACCIDENT,
BECAUSE OF YOUR -

YOU MADE ME. . YOU
AND YOUR ROTTEN
SYSTEM.. . WELL, YOU'LL

ALL GET 27-QRX....
AND MORE THAN YOU
BARSGAINED

--:‘ : 4 :
g Xl

|ania T COT

IN PERSON BY
THE SON OF THE
MAN WHO
‘MADE IT!!

B

Follow The Human Bomb in the September issus of POLICE COMICS—en sale July 3rd.
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To maintain their fast cruising speed of

over 300 m.p.h., U. 8. Navy's torpedo

humhl:rl mu:t deliver maximum power per

weight. Remember this when you

buy bike tires. G-l.'t the T.I 3. Royal Rider. Its stronger, lighter-
w::;ht Rayon construction means more speed for you.

Diving at terrific speed . . . releas-
ing torpedoes point-blank a few feet
above the sea ... these planes must
hoave perfect control and maneu-

verability. In U. 5. Royal Riders, 7 riding ribs plus 2 trac-
tion ribs control skids, assure quick stops on wet roads or dry.

?f 5. ROYAL
RIDER

WITH

RAYON CORD

pr o

Stresa and strain from heavy
loads, quick dives and pull-
outs call for the strongest yet
lightest metal construction.

Rayon Cords in Royal Rider Tires give you this same kind

If you want to sce something you won’t forget in a month
of Sundays, examine this new Royal Rider at your U.S.
Bike Tire Dealer's. St:t all its unique performance fea-
tures. Then, when you're ready for new tires, buy U.S.
Royal Rider—the tire that's built like a fighter plane.

of lightweight strength the ‘ﬂnv:.-' builds into torpedo planes.

”]ﬂlrﬁn STATES

-I-l'l Eas! Georgia Street

I‘

RUBBER CGMFAHT

Indianapaolis, Indiana

do e




GOSH, H'ES GETTIN' GOOD !/ WELL, IVE FOUND OUT
WATCH THAT LET'S ASK HIM HOW YOURE A LOT THAT FOOTWORK.
« APPLE TRAVEL/ HE DOES IT/ BETTER HITTER COUMTS IN HITTING
HOT ZIG! THAN YOU USED

||| .
[} 1.

TO BE! —BEEN
TAKIN LESSONS?

Keds All Sport
oxford

THAT WAS SURE | BET IF YOU TRAINED
600D ADVICE ABOUT  YOUR FEET RIGHT YOU COULD

." I L] #
GETTIN' TH' FEET BE A CHAMP AT ALMOST "You Don’'t Have To Sit in the

ANY OLD GAME!/

INTO TH SWING!

Stands Unless You Want To,”
says FRANK LEAHY

{ When a friend of mine made this remark
to his son, the boy turned to me to ask,
" Mr. Leahy, is that true? ” Before answer-
ing, I thought back a few years to teams

N

I had played on, teams I had coached. I
thought of star linemen who were short on weight, but long

on muragﬂ—uf slender boys weaving their way Ehrﬂugh broken

fields for rouchdowns. Yet most people thought them too small,

too slight to play in varsity games. Then I answered the boy:

o AL Keds "Your dad is correct, 100%. You can learn to do some one
e e Gamester

ol thing well enough to give you a chance to play rather than

watch from the bench.”

Giving all boys a chance to become active in sports was the
reason I accepted the position as head of the Keds Sports Depart-
ment six years ago. Naturally, I've long been interested in help.
ing boys develop better footwork. I am now writing a book on
football. It will not be for the varsity man, but for you young
chaps who are eager to become first stringers some day. If you
would like to have a copy when it is ready,
send your name and address to Keds Depart-
ment CM, United States Rubber Company,

REG. U. §, PAT. ﬂﬂ: Rockefeller Center, New York.
SEND FOR
S PRTE T
AL FREE BOOK

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY - Rockefeller Center, Mew York
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