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| CAPTAIN MARVEL SCORES AGAIN!



2
A% HOW WOULD YOU LIKE
<. .3 TO HAVE MY PICTURE

2

*

l“ﬂhﬁﬁdﬁﬂ!hﬂtﬂﬂt‘ﬁﬂﬂ'&
of CAPTAIN MARVYEL, sensational star of WHIL
COMICS. Well, NOW you can own a beautiful,
7" x 10" portrait of YOUR FAVORITE COMICS
HERO in full, sporkling color—absolutely free!
Here's how:
FOLLOW THESE SIMPLE DIRECTIONS

1. Clip owt the CAPTAIN MARVEL Picture Cortificate No. I,

which you will find on Poge 44. Fill it out ond save t—
it's voluvoble.

2. Clip out Cartificate Neo. 2 from the July WHIL COMIS
(om sale Moy 24, fill # out ond save .

3. Clip owt Certificate Neo. J from the August WHIZ COMICS
(on sole June 26|, fill it out ond send It, with Certificote:
Ne. ) -i_ﬂl.l.#r-_-—l-ilr-.h:

REMEMBER! CAPTAIN MARYEL PICTURE EDITOR
:T-“..:::-:-p-—.._:* Immmt_

4. STAND BY for your big color picture of CAPTAIN MARYEL

FIRST PRIZE. $10.00 —Maynard Wilson, L. R. Ne. 5, Trure, Nova Scotia, Con. SECOND PRIZE $5.00
—Madeline Josaph, 1) Weter 5t., Fostport, Me. THIRD PRIZE, $1.00 sadch—John Francs, 1034
Buras Ave. Wyoming, O.; Rene Rohart, 54 Vresland Ave., Cliflon, N. 1.; Joan E Gront, 7218 50
Lowrence Ave. Chicego, lilL; Pussy Averbock, Sunninghill, Glen Mead. L. L.; Cheries R, Diveley.
609 Washington St Berlin, Pa.; Roy Lowton, Jr_ 114 Western Phwy., Schenectody, N.Y.; Pat Den-
han, 103 Chamberiain St Brewer, Me.; Jimmy Timmons, Jr., 711 Maine $t., Codarville, N. L.:
Willie Lowie, 342.73rd St Ogden, Utah; George Hell Keomaly, P. O. Box 343, Honckoa, Mawsil

JUNE, 1. VOL. L. NO. §
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" HELLO, FOE{S’ THIS IS

BILLY BATSON, BRINGING
= iﬁ . YOU THE RADIO STOEV OF
THE CENTURY /

I'LL HAVE THE ENTIRE
COUNTRVY " AT

_ MY MERCY/

ST (UM M AR (Ui Lne st

Friom imd i

GRIME WAVE SWEEPS AMERICA;
ROBBERIES TOTAL $250,000,000;
PﬂLlCE SUSPECT MASTER MIND

CAR DPLANNING,
vHANToM GENIUS OF cr-a:mz PERFECTS A

FIENDISHLY CLEVER SCHEME FOR WHOLE— = \
SALE ROBBERY., il

NOT YET, GILLY. |
BUT WE MUST CAP-

ANY CLUES AS TO WHO ¥
IS THE MASTER MIND
BE lbIJED 'Il‘EE CRIME /

HEY! WHAT WERE | /7
YOU DOING &/

E FEDERAL 12§
BUREA OF |

1- 1 WAS JUST
- WN_HNG BY,




GEE, SURE! SAY,
YOU QUGHT TO

MEET THE GUY5
IN OUR GANG.

DO YoU KNOW ANY
FELLOWS IN
WASHINGTON JOE?

OR, THAT’S
SCAR. HES ou
FRIEND.

.JOE TAKES BILLY TO HlS GANGS HEADQ
IN THE BASEMENT OF A DESERTED FACTORY.

WHAT DID YA BRING THIS / HIS NAME 15
KID HERE FOR? WHO BILLY, MR, SCAR.
IS HE? HE WANTS 70 JOiN
GANG.

WELL, NOW. THAT'S B
REAL NICE, BILLY. WHAT'S
YOUR LAST NAME ?

BILLY DRETENDS TO mmmw
MAN'S OILY FRIENDUINESS.




BOYS, MEET
BILLY. SMITH.

~ { THI5 1S YOUR - ER-INITIATION
s INTO THE GANG, BILLY. _

| GET ME A DIAMOND BRACELET
{ AT LEVY'S JEWELRY 7

KEEP DAT TYPEWRITER UNDER
COVER 'TIL WE GET INSIDE.

=

HE TOLD ME TO
TAKE T3, 1MUST
OBEY MR. SCAR.

= - =




/" ONE PEEP QUTTA YOU AN’
| THIS HERE TYPEWRITER
. SPELLS COITAINS.

WH-WHAT HAPPENED?
WH-WHERE AM 1 ?

7 TAKE EVERY-
2 THING! BUT

THIS 1S A JOB FOR
CAPTAIN MARVEL -

BUTTIN! IN, HUH?
I'LL - HEY!

BABIES SHOULDNT %o
A PLAY WITH.GUNS,

=== .
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TRICK STUFF,HUH? WELL,| Jie = —} RS s\WE

KNOW SOME TRICKS MESELF : == ¥ = E;ggf—: éETL?MTO
AND M GONNA TEACH ‘EM 1 PSR R

7O YA, BIG BOY. ' : SR oo

f WHAT'S DA BIG IDEA? | s B A YOUR PAL 15 WATING. )
e, LEcGo ME : - 4 FOR YOU IN DREAMLAND.

I5 I'.'ONW'HAD
SCME SWING
MUSIC TO GO
WITH THIS,
EVERYTHING
WOULD BE

GOT AWAY FROM i o2
ME, EH? THESE NEw B
CARS AREN'T Buu:r -

WAIT A MINUTE. |
R e
ou N
EH? O —

PHE'LL NEVER CATCH
ME. THIS CRATE"LL




CONFUCIUS SAY,

TBESTWAY.TO ., WZ .0 1 Wl [THIS MAN AND TWO OTHERS TRIED
STOD CAR 15 PULL OFF WHEELS.” J TAKE IT__°N 170 ROB LEVY'S JEWELRY STORE.
: f EASY, MISTER | yoU'LL AIND THE OTHERS THERE.

AND NOW-
‘ SHA’LF\M_’ =
.. .

I'VE GOT A FEW SCORES TO
SETTLE WITH MR. SCAR.
NO USE LETTING HIM KNOW
M REALLY CAPTAIN MARVEL—
NOT YET, ANYWAY.

WHERES THAT DIAMOND
BRACELET?

— g | wry, You LiTTLe—L
| WON'T STEALY &

FOR YOU OR
ANYONE ELSE
IN.THE WORLD!

LL MASSACRE YA

L



YOU ASKED FOR THIS —
SHAZAM!

I'M GOING TO GIVE YOU A
LITTLE GCING-OVER,

YEAH! AND WHER
DID HE COME
FROM ?

PICK ON LITTLE

KIDS, WILL. YOU? THAT'S WHERE

YOU'RE WRONG,




Pogs B

DOCTOR ALOYSIUS

LAKE. HE HAS AGENTS &

LIKE ME IN NEW YORK, AN
CHICAGO AND SAN -
FRANCISCO.

HYPNC‘TI ED, MR. SCAR OBEDIEMD{ ANSWERS
MARVEL'S QUESTIONS.

WHERE 5 LAKE'S )
| HEADQUARTERS?

THIS IS ONE TOY NOBODY'LL
EVER PLAY WITH AGAIN.

NEVER LET ANYONE PERSUADE
YOU TO BREAK THE LAWS
n OF OUR GREAT COUNTRY.

SO LONG, BOYS.
REMEMBER WHAT
| TOLD YOU.

LAKEI'MHYPM}-
GANG OF BOY THIEVES.

THAT KID LOOKS

SUSPICIOUS. |

THINK FLL
FOLLOW HIM. _,
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SO THIS DOCTOR LAKE 1S

G CHINESE FAGING,
SHAZAM/! '

U3l
)

YOU BLING

BILLY PUTS IN ACALL

FOR |

GANGWAY FOR

/

4

CAPTAIN MARYz,

2

=THE WORLD:!

S MIGHTIEST MAN GOES INTO ACTION

!
!

NOBLODY KINOW

ME NO KNO

WHERE |5 YOUR
S, DOCTOR
LAKE?

BOS




(A yan, yan, vou )
CAN'T CATCH ME!

NOTC SPELL AN
R 10 ICE

= T = Fe

IN THE WINDY GITY HE FINDS AND BREAKS UP ANOTHER
HYPNOTIZED GANG OF BOY THIEVES, THEN—

YES. ISN'T
A SWELL

AND YOU'LL LET ¥ SURE! GEE, WE
ME JOIN YOUR A LIKE TO GET NEW
MEMBERS.

i 1S THIS WHERE YOUR
GANG MEETS?
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THIS 15 BILLY, DOCTOR § AHf VERY | DON'T WANT TO JotN YOUR GAml

LAKE. HE WANTS TO 4 INTERESTING. | WANT TO PUT YOU \N JAIL

JOIN GUR CLUR. VERY WHERE YOU BELONG! -
INTERESTING. .

DR

_ R OF THE SAN FRANCISCO GANG
-'_4 5 DE?. m.gvsnfs R ANHM }

KiDS LEKE ‘(OU NEED A
GOOD: SPANKING

| —-DOCTOR LAKE GETS THE
OF His LIFE. L

FV0UD BETTER GO, 50N, THE DOCTOR AND |
| HAVE A LITTLE MATTER | JAIND BERIND THIS

TO - ER-DISCUSS.. ROBBERY RING,
A : DOCTOR LAKE ?

S0 YOU'R‘E. THE MAéTErz

ALL RiGHT
TER.
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AND THIS 1S JUST EECAUSE | DON'T

AL CURE FOR PEOPLE WHO
o MY SPECI LS LIKE YOUR LOOKS, DOCTOR LAKE.

TRY TO ORGANIZE BOYS INTO
CRIMINAL GANGS.

!MHHEHY flNG SMASHH]

J o T, | LR SR

t ﬂﬂdm STE

a
“ader stoy
It Amenca of §250,

est plot polica

EVERYBODY'S TALKING ABOUT

UASTER COMICS

WORLD'S BIGGEST COMICS BOOK ; % 2
Storring: MASTER MAN, WHITE RAJAH, DEVIL'S DAGGER, . g ég:'] J
MORTON MURCHSHIPWRECK ROBERTS, STREAK SLOAN, glﬁﬁ
FRONTIER MARSHAL, MR. CLUE, EL CARIM, RICK O'SHAY C L P
Buy Your Copy Today! MASTER COMICS On Sale At All Newsstands N o
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S 4

! ®N A STEEP CLIFF HIGH INTHE
CLOUDS GOLDEN ARROW, MIGHTY &
ARCHER OF THE WEST, SITS
ASTRIDE HIS FAITHFUL STEED
WHITE WIND.

IVE NEVER READ
SUCH A BEAUTIFUL BOCOK!

POSITION OVERLOOK-
ING THE VALLEY,

GOLDEN ARROW
LOOKS DOWN ON

= — .\_:‘&b_ .
SUDDENLY POINTED DEA
ELIES TOWARD THE UNSUSPECT
NG GiRL! o

YOU TRIED TO { SOMEONE ELSE AIMED AT

HOOT ME! YOU — MY ARROW SAVED
2 You! M GLAD YOURE
= . ALL RIGHT! :

GOLDEN ARROW |

BUT A
DRIVES THE DEADLY

MISSILE FROM IT | ONGIARMED, GOLDEN ARROW
Tt ie 3 CONFRONTED BY AN ACCUSATION!




YOU NEARLY .
KILLED THIS LADY.

WE WERE ONLY \ WE DIDN'T KNOW |

PRACTISIN' TO BE {ANYDBODY WAS UP
LIKE YOU, GOLDEN )HERE, HONEST.
ARROW. - =

WELL, BOVS, GO ON AND PRACTISE
TO BE MORE LIKE MISTER-ARROW.
BUT BE SURE YOU'RE NOT SHOOTING AT
ANYBODY! —— -

S

MR. ARROW, ILL NEVER FORGET ,
THAT YOU SAVED MY LIFE. MY NAMES
AROL BRADDOCK ANDIHOPE =
QULL COME TO SEE ME 5=
- AT MY UNCLE'S %3
RANCH.

“A

"

ARROW LE,

GOLDEN

ND GRUTE BRADDOC

tiE GIRL 15 THE NIECE OF HIS




IF SHE NEVERGOTTO| AN' | GOT A

| BE 21, WED INHERIT /HUNCH SHE WONT
THAT MINE. LIVE THAT LONG.

SO LONG,
UNCLES. SEE
YOU AT THE

RANCH,

WOULDNT (T BE

TOO BAD IF OUR
NIECE HAD AN
ACCIDENT ?

A BURR UNDER THE SAD-
DLE OF CAROLS HORSE.
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r' HELP! HELP! |
¥ canT sOP HIM!

TRACKS END HERE.MUST}
HAVE FALLEN OVER, WELL
HAVE TO RIDE ROUND TO ¢
THE OTHER SIDE TO GET
DOWN AFTER THE
BODY. r

Ly
_0ST GIRL TO THE
EDGE., :

~( THERE SHE 15! AND
/) SHE'S ALIVE!

5
TRy

 / THERE'S THE HORSE ON
@2 THE ROCKS BELOW. HE MUST
S\ HAVE FALLEN ON-ON HER

FROM THE OTHER SIDE
OF THE CHASM THE
MEN LOOK BACK.

A LlON' OH! WHAT
il wWiLL | DO?
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WHAT SHALL |
DO NOW?

A COWBOY PREPARES
TO THROW CAROL A ROPE.

ook / £ THAT SKELETON THEY FOUND WASNT
ITS5 GOLDEN e MINE—I| GOT IT FROM DOC g
- e BLEDSOE. FOOLED YOuU,
~  DIDN'T 1,BOYS?

A WEEK AGO THE BRAD—
DOCKS, SET FIRE TO GOLDEN
ARROWS CABIN, BUT WITH
WHITE WIND'S AID, HE ES-
CAPED, UNKNOWN TO THEM..

] HORSEMAN
- GALLOPS UP TO THE £
CLIFFS EDGE.




"ONLY THE STRENGTH OF HIS
MIGHTY ARMS SAVES HIM.

AR
L i
=
O
LS
:W o
i
L : m
: 1% =
i OO
2 B
238 Rmﬁum
2o P
OF o i
JuE®
203
WN.R_
et
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RY,

HUR
MISS CAROL

HE QUICKLY STRETCHES

&t
5
2
z

A5 GOLDEN Al

GIRL

ETWEEN TREES, [
NG IT TAUT.

{ ROPE B

WEIGHT

, THEIR DOUBLE
STARTS THE LEDGE 1O

JHEs
RUMBLING

AS THE LEDGE

GIVES WaY—

FAINTED,

WE MADE IT—
BUT THE POOR
GIRL HAS

Jis

7/ HOLD ON
“MISS CARRO
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" WE THOUGHT IT DIDNT BREAK— |
NOU WAS A GONER

WHEN THE ROPE.

JUST AS |
SUSPECTED—A
BURR UNDER

’-"’..,.-I

GOLDEN ARRCW EXAMINES
CAROL'S DEAD HORSE.

DON'T SHOOT,
SHERIFE, THEY
ARE MY
UNCLES!

OR I'LL
SHOOT!

BUT NOW |
THINK I'LL HAVE
ALL THE ORE MADE

| WAS GOING INTO GOLDEN
& B TO GIVE THEM ARROWS!
EACH A THIRD

INTEREST IN
MY GOLD
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WELL, WE DON'T
OFTEN GET IT QUIET
LIKE THIS, EH,
MISTER HOGANT?

SON, FISHIN'S ORL
RIGHT FER AN OLD
CODGER BUT'S TAME
STUFF FER YOUNG
BLOODS LIKE US.,

ISLAND HOME, LANC
AND HIS FIRST MATE,
MONK HOGAN, SPEND A
FISHING WITH THEIR NEW !
CAPTAIN DANIEL. DOOM
SEALUBBIN' DESCENDAN
FAMOUS FAMILY OF BLUE
PIRATES.

Y ARE YE GAME FER Y/
ALEETLE REAL
EXCEEYITEMENT, /|
SON 2

SUITS ME,CAPN
DAN. WHAT DO
s YOU SAY. HOGAN?

e

AN A MIGHTY
PESKY TURKLE
E 1S, TOO, IF

ER Y
=
=

=

T

.
/|

i

—

=

.
A
h

NAPS
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ASK FER EXCEEYiTq WHAT IS IT_ }
MENT AN HERE IT 15! CAP'N DAN? /

TILT YER WEATHER
EYE AT THIS,

-~

THE DUCKET O BLOOé

WAS ME GREAT-GRAND-
PA'S SHIP. DISYPEAR-
EDIT DID. AN
NOW | KNOW

WHERE!

-'iEXCiTaDw DANIEL. DOOM POINTS TO AN
RIDTION CARVED ON THE TUI?TLES

AN HOUR LATER THE BR/AN BORU LANCES
SCHOONER, LEAVES MALOANA ISLAND - BOUND
§ FOR ADVENTURE.

I'LL SHOW YE
THE WAY TO
SHIPWRECK
SHOAL SON.
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SCUTTLE ME 99° THE BRIAN BORULL = Y oW TIGHT, MATES!
siu%%%%sz éN’HAT B RDE 1T OUT. @ RS HERE WE GO

”"”ﬁ'

ALL NIGHT LONG THE SCHOONER
{1 BATTLES GIANT WAVES.

ALL THREE ARE FLUNG CLEAR B
OF THE WRECKAGE BUT DAN-
IEL DOOM HAS APPARENTLY ¢
BEEN KILLED BY THE TERRIFIC
IMPACT.

CAP'N DAN' Y | §{ MORE'N A LEETLE TEEYAYEPHOON %
sPEAK TO ME! J | B\ TA STOW IN THA RIBS O’ DAN'L DOOM! ;
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(LET'S SEE WHAT LIES |
OVER THE MOUNTAIN

RIGHT-PUFF- *=
BEHIND —PUFF-YE
PUFF- SON.

s

HURRYING TOWARD

CREST OF THE MOUNTAIN §

DIVIDING THE ISLAND—

CAP'N DAN!

e ¥ gy

LOOK. AT THAT, )}

SHIVER ME TIMBERS
GHOST SHIPS!

T'S ME GREAT-
GRANDPAS sHIP! }

CLAMBERING DOWN TO THE BEACH THEY -
FIND OLD CAPTAIN BLOODY DOOM'S PIRATE SHIR

—
[l WHAT'S
THAT 2

3

/ SHALL WE GO Y
{ pown AND TAKE 4
A LOOK? .

M W-WILLIN' IF
YE ARE,SON. US ,
DOOMS 5 BRAVE AN
_ F-FEARLESS.

INSIDE THE PITCH-BLACK SHIP'S HOLD, THE
| TERRIFYING VOICE SCREAMS AGAIN.

IT'S M-ME, GREAT- GRANDPA! |
 YER G-GREAT-GRANDSON, DAN'L

ey e A P s

—————
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/ THERE'S YOUR GREAT- :
GRANDPA, CAD'N st

DAN!

LANCE LIGHTS A
MATCH AND —

NOW WE'LL ) \/ MAYBE ME DEAR
OPEN THIS OLD GREAT- GRANDPA
OLD CHEST. LEFT ME AN

' INHAIRYITANCE !

SO IT WAS
¥ JEST A OLD
% OWL OWLING-
- HEY!
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PERCIVAL.! EEMAGINE NAMIN' A
YOUNGUN PERCIVAL! THAT'S WHY ME
GREAT-GRANDPA BECAME A PIRATE.

5. { LOOK AT THIS
A\ CAP'N DAN!

BURIED TREASURE,
VELBET VE! :

¥ LeTs D S
B T CAoN. O

BLAST ME — 7 | ¥({ MEEYIGHTY FANCY
DEADLIGHTS, IT'S = ; CLIMBIN' HERE, SON
| A SKULL! : : =

THE OUTLINE OF A
HUMAN SKULL 1S

LAINLY VISIBLE ON.
 THE FACE

SKULL CAVE IS I/ MEEYIGHTY DARK A GHOST! IT's [
IN THERE , SON. ME GREAT— /08

GRANDPA! ALTY
GooD THING 1 Y R
BROUGHT ALONG

THIS LANTERN.

o




SEE? SUSPENDED
FROM A PULLEV.
AND SOUND EFFECTS
CAME FROM THOSE BELLS.

Y, e, S, -

S / = -ui-'- et
THE INGENIOUS DEVICE WAS INTEND-
ED TO FRIGHTEN AWAY INTRUDERS.

WHIZ COMICS

A'FEW YARDS FURTHER ON A WA’tNG
SIGN STOPS THEM.

LOOK.! MISTER
HOGAN'S FELL

HE MONKEY
S OVER A STRING-

DONT TALK-
‘RUN!/

AN TO THINK
ME OWN GREAT—
~“GRANDPA'D SET

f wWHEW! THAT
L WAS A CLOSE
"ONE!

WELCOME

| WE'RE GETTIN, k
ke SON. . ot

-THE ROOF OF
THE CAVE
CRASHES IN.
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” THERE MUST | ' AND IN ONE CORNER 15
BE MILLIONS THE GRAVE OF THE OLD
HERE! - PIRATE HIMSELF.

7 NO WONDER
GRANDPA DIDN'T
WELCOME N©
VISITORS.

WELL, WE AIN'T
GOT NO TREASURE
AND WE AIN'T GOT
NO BOAT TO GIT HOME.

US DOOMS ALLUS

DID HAVE A

GREEATE SENSE /
O' HEEYUMORI,

AREN'T REAL-/ AIN'T GOLD-
T'S BRASS!

PLENTY OF GOOD WOOD

{ THERE. WE'LL BUILD LE
ANOTHER SCHOONER. Ji8
{ RIGHT, YE ARE, SON. J*

ND LANCE AND CAP'N

DAN SET TO WORK BUILD-
LETS GO. A8 | ING A SCHOONER TORE-
“EEl | | PLACE THE WRECKED BRIAN

S| | BORU. BUT MANY A THRILL

ING ADVENTURE AWAITS THEM
BEFORE THEY SHOVE OFF
FROM SHIPWRECK SHOAL.BE
SURE TO SEE WHAT HAPPENS

IN NEXT MONTH'S

2
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REAR
ADMIRAL
UNITED
STATES

NAVY

REEF KNOT

S

¢
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EFT, right, left, right —

_4 the long convict snake was
winding through' the prison
yard. The men marched in
close lockstep.

“Break!” barked the guards.
The snake of men broke up
into many small groups. This
was the moment for which
Slick Simpson, as he was known
in jail, had waited. He was the
mystery man, They all knew
that his name was phony, but
none had ever been able to get
any real dope on his past.

“Split the cover,” hoarsely
whispered Slick as he handed
Butch Regan a package of ciga-
rette paper,

*You'll get sprung tomor-
row,” continued Slick. *“Full di-
rections are in that cover, You
—.” He stopped abruptly and
changed the suhject to baseball,
as a guard gumshoed within
earshot.

“Remember, Butch,” wheezed
Slick, after the guard had
passed on, “it's fifty-fifty. My
heart won’t last much longer
- and there’s still ten years of
- my stretch left. That's why I'm
cutting you in. The girl must
never know about me. She
‘thinks I died years ago. Put
her cut in the bank, and have

them deliver it to her as insur-
ance money.”

He drilled his fellow convict
with his eyes, as though to
burn his words-into the man’s
very soul. After a pause he
slowly continued, pointing each
word. “If you double-cross me,
Pll croak you. If I'm dead, my
ghost'll get you.,”

“You know I wouldn’t cross
on you,” half whined Butch.

“LINE UP!” bawled the

‘guards. Left, right, left, right—

again the heavily-shod feet of
the convicts drummed an even
rhythm along the stone pave-
ment. The long convict line was
slowly swallowed up by the
main cell building.

At ten the next morning, the
great steel gates of Joliet peni-
tentiary swung open. They
again grated shut. Butch Regan
was on the outside, a free man.
A heavy hand slammed down
on his shoulder. _

“Didn’t expect a reception
committee, eh?” leered one of
the detectives, noticing Butch’s
surprised look. “A little indict-
ment in Chicago needs your
presence.” They pushed him in
a waiting car and roared down
the road. i

TWO MONTHS had gohe
by. Butch was still cooling his

heels in the country jail, waiting
for his trial to come up. Early
one morning the turnkey opened
his cell and, motioning to the
outside, said:

“Qutside, bo! You're sprung.
Couldn’t find the main witness
or something. Come on, get
going.” ‘ \

Freed, Butch headed first for
a restaurant and his first taste
of palatable food in two
months.

After helping himself to a
liberal meal he sat down in one
of the wall booths of the cafe-
teria. With his jack knife, which
he was using for the first time
in over six years, he parted the
cardboard cover of the little
cigarette paper packet Slick
Simpson had given him in
prison.

“Second farm left, south on
third road, north of Blooming-

ton on 66,” was clearly printed °

in neat, small letters in the
cover. “North wall of welly
tenth stone down. Alice Wel-
don, 66 Main, Centralia, Il.”
At the very -bottom were the
words, “REMEMBER MY
WARNING.”

Butch smilingly erased the
name and address with his
knife. He closed the book of
papers, slipped its elastic

AT e




.

around it and Yy pu
in his inside coat pocket.

“Fifty-fifty,” he grinned, ad.
dressing his coffee cup. “Fifty.
fifty—what a laugh!”

He took a bus to Blooming-
ton, arriving at noon. Renting
a car from a drive-yourself
garage, he drove north along
route 66, He found the farm
but to his surprise it was occu-
pied, not deserted, as Slick had
told him, Cruising past the
farm several times to get the
layout, he wondered about
Slick. Was the old con still
alive? He drove back to Bloom-
ington, turned in the car and
ordered it for late that night.

“Know a good blacksmith?”
he asked the garage attendant.

“Uh huh,” drawled the gar-
age worker, “There’s one down
the street.”

SHORTLY BEFORE MID-
NIGHT Butch brought his
rented car to a stop at the edge
of the farm. He lifted a ladder
from the top of the car, climbed
over a barbed wire fence®and
cut across a field. He lifted the
wooden cover off the old well.
Lowering the ladder into the
inky blackness, he hooked the
two iron hooks, which the
blacksmith had fastened to the
ladder, over the wall of the
well. It rose about three feet
above ground. He climbed over,

WHIZ COMICS

the wall, switched on his flash
light, and slowly backed down
into the well.

After several minutes his
head again pushed up above the
rim. He stood on the wall,
tightly clasping a box under one
arm, Suddenly the blood-curd-
ling scream of a screech owl
split the night air. The moon, at
that moment coming out from
a cloud, brightly lit the eerie
scene, Butch stood, rigid as
steel, staring with wide-open,
terrified eyes. Abruptly he
threw up his arms, as if to ward
off a blow,

“Slick—don’t!” he, screamed
— then he toppled, and fell
back into the well. A wild shriek
rang out from below—a loud
splash — a gradually diminish.
ing gurgle—then the deep si-
lence of the night.

A TROOPER SHONE his
flashlight into the black well.
The water had a smooth oily
surface, broken only by a few
ripples. The -old farmer stood
beside the trooper, shivering in
an overcoat thrown over his
night shirt. Carpet slippers cov-
ered his bare feet. In short
jerky lisps he again repeated
h.i.s .StOl‘}’-

“A screech owl woke me,”
he half-whistled.“Then I heard

a man holler. I ran to the win-

dow and—Lord have mercy on 3
his soul—" crossing himself, “I
saw a man fall in the well.,” Has
again crossed himself,

“What's this?” called out the
trooper in surprise. He picked
up a box. It was made of metal,
heavilysmeared with asphaltum,
He pried open the cover. The
contents were carefully sealed
in heavy oiled paper, An ene
velope lay on top. The troopes
took out a paper and, by the.
light of his flashlight, read:
“This is my last will and testas
ment. .All my earthly belong.
ings, which are in this box, I
do unconditionally bequeath to
my daughter, Alice Weldon, of
Centralia, Il

James Weldon,”

“SIR,” REPORTED A
prison guard, standing at attens
tion in the warden’s o
‘19826, Slick Simpson, was
found dead in his cell thig
morning.”

“Has the doctor been notie
fied?” asked the warden. :
“Yes, sir,” replied the guard.
“The doctor says he died about
midnight. Says the old man
screamed once, just before he
went, The doctor says it

sounded just like — just likea § 4

screech owl.”
The End




WHIZ COMICS

O-W-W-W /
8l DONT HURTME/
A DONT HU

RTME /

LET GO OF THAT
TLL
BREAK YOUR ARM/,

KNIFE OR




Poge 3
TAFTER KAYOING MY ASSALANT TTE 1
\FELLOW HOPPED OUT THE

&)

.*{,—

S Z JiN
et W

'-" E_NEVER WAITS TON\
=} BE THANKED, DOES HE?

ASSASSIN, SPY SMASHER VANISHES
AS MYSTERIOUSLY AS HE CAME.

BV ALAN, DADS MADE

W ME HIS SECRETARY ¥
LAND | HAVE TO HELP HIM)
INSPECT A TANK
FACTORY TO-
MORROW.

DAUGHTER, IT'S GETTING SO | CAN'T
TRUST ANYONE BUT YOU AND SPY SMASH-
ER — AND | DON'T KNOW WHO HE IS.

3 PAD, YOU KNOW WHO | AM—
WHY NOT MAKE ME YOUR :
CONFIDENTIAL SECRETARY? 4

5 .| APPOINT
MYSELF  BODY-

LY# WERE INSPECTING
| TANKS, NOT
CLOUDS! s
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EVE! -
WHATS GOTTEN
INTO YOU?

[y

PERHAPS °
NOT-BUT
TRY TO PROVE

ALL EMPLOYES ARE
SEARCHED WHEN THEY
LEAVE, PLANS HAVE BEEN

FALLING INTO FOREIGN

WAS NO
ACCIDENT/

WELL, ANY-
WAY THANK
HEAVEN FOR
} THE BEAUTIFUL
cLoups!

SHE'S A BEAUTY,
ADMIRAL . £
YOU ARE SWORN g
TO ABSOLUTE
SECRECY ON THE
TANK.

S
SCHLITZOFR
ONE OF THE
{ CLEVEREST DRAFTS,
MEN IN THE
DEPARTMENT.
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—

AS THEY WATCH, A SPURT OF FLAME
DARTS FROM THE TANK.

THAT'S THE ENZODINE
RAY, AKIN TO A POWER-

FUL ACETYLENE TORCH-—
CUTS THROUGH ANYTHING.

| CAN SEE e I
WHY YOU'D HATE TO HAVE e
THE FORMULA FALL INTO W=
THE HANDS OF, SAY, THE MASK! )

T

=1 THIS PLAN WILL BE
| WORTH MILLIONS

RIGHT—YOU'LL
GET A NICE

| ON'T_¥OU DOUBT
{0 T PIP,

"GERARD SCHLITZOFF OF
WASHINGTON, D.C. CAN
WRITE A MESSAGE OF
MORE THAN 100 WORDS
ON THE BACK OF A POST-
AGE STAMP. YOU NEED A
II;NAG!I;H‘FXING GLASS 10

T )
C X SN 05’.(‘..!-‘
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LURKS ANOTHER

7 N THE DARKNESS
FIGURE - THAT OF— :
é,

YOU GOING
MY WAY, TOO?

PAI?DON

CATCH HIm!
HE'S GOT THE
PLANS!

NAILS. GNE
ME THE
PLANS.
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WELL, DAD, HERE'S A EVE, LOOK! A FALSE FILLING -
SOUVENIR OF THAT SPY | h_AND A TINY PAPER CONCEAL-
ALMOST CAUGHT LAST NIGHF| § ) ED IN THE
TWO TEETH | FOUND ON LET'S LOOK AT \ cAvITY!
THE SIDEWALK AFTER SPY THEM UNDER A
L SMASHER HIT HIMI - MAGNIFYING

g\ GLASS.

&

IF WE CAN'T GET

THE PLANS WE MUST .
STEAL THE TANK ITSELFE }

LET 'EM Y 2
HAVE IT
MEN!

THE MASK'S MEN ECAPE B
INE RAY ON LOYAL GOVERNM
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LATER, AS POLICE AND
GOVERNMENT AGENT S MAKE
A ROUTINE SEARCH OF ALL
_TANK APPEARS

A SLIGHT TRACE,
ADMIRAL . THERE
WERE TRACKS MAD
BY THE HEAV

e T e s ¢ e e T

e RAY H R
BORED RIGHT THROUGH |
THE BUILDING, THEN gmgiy

G

KM JUST A HITCH-HIKER — | DON'T
KNOW NOTHIN’ ABOUT
OKAY, GRANPA. IT! -

WE DON'T NEED
YOU.

IEAR THE TANK FACTORY e
THE POLICE ARREST THE SUDDENLY, BEFORE THE CAPTIVE

CREW OPERATING THE TANK CAN PUT
1T INTO ACTION, THE CLUTCHING HAND

TWO DRIVERS OF THE
- TRUCK mb R




' AN OLD HITCH-HIKER &

WHIZ COMICS

DID_YOU ROUND UP EVERYONE,
= VEH. WE LET

R'.D'ING WITH THE DRIVERS

'ROOF-TOP!

THE POLICE RUSH,

100 LATE, 'TO FTHE

LOOK — YOUR

& | "HITCH-HIKER" WAS
| THE MASK! AND ¢

4 HE GOT f&WAY

[AGAIN THE MASK
ESCAPES! WILLSPY
SMASHER BE ABLE
TO THWART HIS
u.s mm
8EE Nacmmﬂab
-xssue OF=-

WHIZ
comcs -
-Fm?_'EEjﬂ
ANSMIER."
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e
: 'ELEGRAM

§DAN DARE

C/0 TEXAS RANGERS HEADQUARTERS
PANHANDLE, TEXAS.

ROLLO HAS DISAPPEARED. IMPERATIVE
YOU COME AT ONCE. * WILL NOT ANSWER
FOR CONSEQUENCES IF YOU FAIL.

M. A. HASKELL .
GIGANTIC STUDIOS
HOLLYWOOD, CALIF.

WILL YOU SHOW
US HIS CAGE, MR. &
HASKELL?

{~ AND ROLLO IS
| STILL MISSING,
MR. DARE.

EVERYTHING

{SEEMS PEACEFUL!
HERE,CAROL.

1 }} a_..:h
YES: IWONDER
WHAT THE

YMYSTERY 'IS?
WHOS ROLLO?

(NOT WITHOUT }
: SOMEONE’S

THERE'S SOMETHING
ABOUT THIS | %
\DON'T LIKE.

HE LOCK ON THE CAGE 1S UNDAMAGED. |




1 WISH YOU
wouLD KEEP g : A P =
AWAY FROM THAT _ 1k A A 5 —

i ANIMAL TRAINE : y =10 '

OW, MAR
00K

LUIG! IS MERELY
A FRIEND, JACK.

[ PLEASE,
NOW YO

MARIE, "
U

C/0 GIGANTIC STUDIOS
HOLLYWOOD, CAL.

HAVE SENT WHAT YOU ORDERED.
WILL KEEP EVERYTHING SECRET.

JOHNSON




S

o 00— | | 0 i

TR T T R TR T YO 50 ) 9
i'nn~ﬂ-ﬂ.m‘_.n\m\'num......“ o e |

e+ S N g s L

S Y “‘\

| DAN FINDS NO CLUES TO THE MURDER |
{1 OF MARIE MAVNARD. - -
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HAVE YOU AN
DISGRUNTLEDZ
EMPLOVES
MR. HASKEL?? ONLY LUIGIY
| REFUSED { | PLAST ONE
\E: TO RENEW \'D
HIS CONTRACT || =
' BECAUSE OF

ROLLO'S
VIC\OUSNESS

AS STORMS CAR ENTEQS THE DRIVEWAY,
THE OLD LADY SNEAKS FROM THE SHRUBBERY.

ToRMS T
STRANGLED!
THAT OLD WOMAN
HAS BEEN HERE [/

MEANWHILE, ON THE MOVIE SET, CAROL SEES IS5 HOTE
TROS, LUIGIS EX~5WEETHEART NEAR ROLLO _




- | STORMS
< \STRANGL

YES.| KNOW JUST
THE PLACE , DAN,

CAROL RECALLS HAVING SEEN ROLLO TAKE A
CORD FROM MISS MONTROS’ SHOULDER. | | THE CULPRIT AT ROL

THERE'S
21! "(SOMEONE BACK
478 \OF ALL THIS. =

THAT'S HOW HE'S )
A BEEN GETTING,
UT! —

§7 HE'S HEADING 7=
AFOR STUDIO. A1 4

MISS MONTROS FRANTICALLY.
{1 TRIES TO ESCAPE THROUGH
LTHE STUBION .
1 = =

M1SS'MONTROS AND THE
OTHER WOMEN ARE SURPRISED
AS THEY LEAVE THE STUDIO.
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T T e =

THEY ARE SPO

i\
. SPOTLIGHT SEC =

IN THE DANGEROUS
JON OF STUDIO A*._

| RS 7/ RoLLO! =
MEEST HASKELL! { SO IT WAS YO
b ROLLO! HEES S _

d £ =%
2 7 L
i |

MEANWHILE, LUIGI MISSING ROLLO,
RUSHES INTO THE STUDIO.

DON'T SHooT!
I'LL GIVE UP!
g =

E TERRIFIED GIRL.

= A



=y

| THEENK IT BEST. N
ROLLO HE WAS BAD.

WELL HE WONT =~
BOTHER ANYONE ELSE.
LET'S HEAR WHAT

4
=]
=

[ THAT'LL BE THE

END OF ROLLO.

e

WHY DID YOU
HAVE ROLLO
STRANGLE STORMS?

| WAS JEALOUS
OF MISS MAYNARD,




=
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L /THE LAW WILL TAKE CARE

I/ OF MISS MONTROS, BUT

"PEOPLE KNEW )
STORMS HATED
LUIGI. /1

HOW DO YOU EXPLAIN

?

/ OHHH, THAT'S ABOUT |
THE NEW APE | BUY.,
COME -1 SHOW HIM /i

\_TO YOu. ;

HERE'S A TELEGRAM
FOR YOU, MR, DARE.

LOOKS LIKE
ANOTHER &

ASSIGNMENT,

IF YOU ASK ME.

J
1

L e e femeem s Pty R W
DAN DARE

C/0 GIGANTIC STUDIOS

IHOLLYWOOD, CALIF.

MYSTERY STALKS FAIR GROUNDS. GRAVE

MENACE THREATENS MILLIONS OF VIS-
ITORS. IMPERATIVE YOU COME AT
ONCE,

COL. PARSONS,

SUPERINTENDENT
WORLD'S FAIR

GAROL 1S DISAPPOINTED N DAN'S
NOT BEING ABLE TO TAKE A MUCH-
NEEDED VACATION. BUT EVEN SHE
CRAVES EXCITEMENT AND SHE'S
HEADING FOR PLENTY OF IT WITH
DAN IN HIS PULSE -THROBBING
ADVENTURE NEXT MONTH.

CVATCH FOR IT IN THE JULY

WHIZ
- COMICS
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Poxay! TiL puT OUR Y

STAR REPORTER £——_ @
ON IT AT ONCE. / WHETS N\ L
> , UP BOSS?

L34

EDITOR BRUCE LANE GETS ANO TOUGH AS-
SIGNMENT FOR HIS ACE REPORTER SCOOP SMITH.

YOURE GOING TO
MEXICO TO LOCATE
AN INVISIBLE |
REVOLUTIONARY ARMY. #

ONE OF THE MOST }
FANTASTIC STORIES §
OF MODERN TIMES, Ji
% SCOOP. :

NVISIBLE AR <
WAIT A MINUTE, B035S! :
ANY FACTS TO GO ON? /83

ONLY THAT SEVERAL
HIGH OFFICIALS HAVE
VANISHED, GOVERNMENT
I BUILDINGS HAVE BEEN

/ WHAT PUZZLES
ME , BLIMP, 1S
WHERE THOSE

VANDALS DIS-
APPEAR AFTER
THEIR ATTACK

M-MAYBE WERE N-
NUTS FOR EVEN
T-TRYING TO FIND

TRACING THE
ENEMY, EH?
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3/ Y-Y-YEH, SCOOP. AND}
LL-LOOK AT THE GUNS, 2
TOO /

| COURSE  THE NEWSMEN SPY
ATEMPLE_ NEVER BEFORE SEEN BY MODERN MANj

MACHINE

ad ',E-_ﬂ_‘hmug-.

_ _ WBNNED BY QUEER-OOKING
CREATURES, FIRE ON SCOOPS PLANE. .

BULLETS CRIPPLE THE PLANE AND IT FALLS
QUT OF CONTROL. : =

WHATS THE
MEANING

o

— - .
27" | WONDER IF " “W-W-WHAT DIFFER-

THEY ARE THE ENCE D-DDCES IT MM
INVISIBLE ENEMY | \MAKE , NOW ¢ THEY'VE
WERE IOOKING \ G-G-GOT US.

FOR ? _A

SCOOP AND BLIMP ARE TAKEN BEFORE KING CORTES, EM-
PEROR OF A STRANGE KINGDOM BENEATH THE EARTH..
AL SN WEICOME TOTHE .
\, Saf / / / LAND OF SCORPIA,Y

KNAVES / o

-

SS'SAY .SCOOD ,’ X
| HAVE A FEELING WE'RE
S-5-SOON GONNA BB 4

BE ABOUT AS INVIS-
[ IBLE AS THAT ENEMY.

UNHURT BY THE CRASH,THE NEWSHAWKS ARE
ITAKEN PRISONERS BY THE STRANGE PEOPLE
FROM THE PYRAMID,

Y-Y-YEAH | j
? W-W-WHO DO S
YOU THINK, Y-Y-
8 YOU ARE??

OF THIS? =

—
NO ONE EVER RETURNS
TO CVILUZATION
ABOVE GROUND AFTER
FLYING OVER THIS =~




| K-K-KNEW 1D
GO WITH YOU
ONCE T-T-TOO
OFTEN, s—scoop

_ THE NEWSHAWKS , ESCAPING THEIR GUARDS,
COME FACE TO FF\CE. WITH A HUGE SCORPION.

S SCO0P AND BLIMD ARE TAKEN INTO THE HOR-
: HAMBER , A UDDEN BLAST FRQN&A

SCOOP/GEI" =
ME OUT ?}:

/ ‘!

COME{ ZEE
PREESONNAJRES’
). OVAIRE THER!




'&HJ%MEXI%O OF
BEFORE KING

3LEW OUT, THE RGO
LIFE WAS BURIED BENI

"7 WHEN ZEE PRESIDENTE §
7 EES OUT OF ZEE WAY &
), KING CORTES, BECOME

WadwllY » | &= i =

MEANWHILE KING CORT - SCORPIA PLANSE | SCOOP NOW REALIZES THAT THE SUB

{ A FINAL ATTACK UPON MEXIKCO CIT RE{ | RINES ARE THE INVISIBLE ENEMY HE WAS
L THAT HIS PLOT IS KNOWN TO SUBTERR INES] | SENT TO LOCATE.

SR = mm—

WIT KING CORTES, B0 [ SY-YEAH AND EN

BLMP. WEVE

{ FORESEEING AN EM CY, 5C ROU
ALONG A PORTABLE RADIO TRANSMITIER.




" ZEE PRESIDENTE Y}
EES SDEAKING. |

SUTRANCE. SEND f
73} DETACHMENT ¢

11 7ees Friow |
| SCOOP SMITH,

T S DENT GQATEFUL FOR SCOOP
I"‘N'-- S_ENDS SGLDIEES TO SAVE H

SUDDEN ATTACK
FROM BENEATH
YOUR PALACE.

AHIZEE _
GENERAL WOULD v L)
UKE TO SEE YOU.

THE NEWSMEN ARE TAKEN BEFORE THE {FADER WHO
PLAN! OETHEEONE KING 'CGIFES AND SEIZE MEXSC@T

15 / WE ESCAPED

FROM KING
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-,; QUEEKMEeN !/
== ZEE INFORMANT,

S|, GENERALES
THERE THEY
WEEL SLOWLY

i DIE FROM ZEE} !
POISON GASES, | MEA WHLE THE M

KING CORTES’ARMY APPROACHES IN TIME TO
SAVE SCOOP AND BLIMP FROM DEATH BY THE
DEADLY \-’OLCAN'.C GAS. :

7/ un- HUH [WERE '
- LE5EP
Y Loo;(’ ANGN -
A CORTES' ARMYY

YOU GONE N-N-NUT

SCOOP? AGREEING
TO HELP THEM

\ REVOLUTION'uSTS?

%! PRESIDENTE
_OF MEXICO.

L { QuieT, BLMP/
IKNOW WHAT

N




RACING ALONG THE UNDERGROUND TUNNEL, THE
MEXICANS RAPIDLY APPROQACH CORTES'ADVAN -

—CING ARMY. | [ =
WE MUST HURRY, MEN / & - ,
THEES FELIOW, P, EES IN = 727= CAPTURE G
_ . NN o ierfN MEXICO CEETY BEFORE Ji
KJNGTCO‘DJ'ES GETS A

(SN ke !

* upslgu & CH‘ ko )
R CiTY ’N—IEA% OF 1"]4&5&
Do, GUYS

OUTWITTING EACH

SCOOP AND BLIMP MEET THE MEXICAN SOLDIERS]
SENT OUT TO SAVE THEM.

3 THE ADVANTAGE,

TS EITHER Y-Y-YOU ¥
OR THEM, OFFICER.




COOP MAY FEEL COCKY NOW, BUT WAIT
"TIL HE KNOWS WHAT’S AHEAD OF HIM IN HIS
NEXT ASSIGNMENT.

- Be¥ & nasm-raIsSER §
=2)E SURE TO READ IT IN NEXT MONTH'S




MODERN MIRACLE-MAKER 15 THE EGYPTIAN |
PRINCE IBIS WHO, WITH THE BEAUTIEUL
PRINCESS TAIA, WAS BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE

4,000 YEARS AFTER DEATH TO BATTLE AGAINST
_CRIME AND INJUSTICE WITH THE AID OF THE
— AEE DRUGG A0 AHCENT VAGIC WARD.

YOUR BOY FRIEND/ =
AINT GONNA :
LIKE DIS.

¥ Al TAA! ‘ / BISTICK - MAKE ME AN
| WHERE ARE YOU? )& AIRPLANE FINDER.

| p————ne .



AH! AN AIRPLANE MOTOR.

DUE NORTH.

ILL SET THE GYROSCOPE ' THAT MUST BE THE IBISHIP! BUT
tk CONTROLS FOR DUE NORTH AN® OVER- 72 CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY TAIA
TAKE THAT PLANE WITHIN AN HOUR. As, ME WITHOUT A WORD.

-A 400 MILE-AN-HOUR MONOP‘LANE EQUIPPED WITH |
EVERY MODERN INSTRUMENT, APPEARS OUT OF NOWHERE
TS 3000 HORSEPOWER ENGINE PURRING SOFTLY.

I'VE GOT TO FIND HER. BUT
WHERE? | SAY, WHAT'S THAT.

-='*T_HAT'5 NOT THE IBISHIP.

ITS REGULAR RUN.
= !




- TRANSFORMS THE VICIOUS BEAST

A MAN'S FOOTPRINTS!
THEN TAIA WAS KIDNAPED.

I

SHE MAY BE

TAIA
BISTICK

SHE MUST

A PARACHUTE.
‘?,: UPON HIS MAGIC WAND

T HERE

i

STILL BE ALIVE

“ISN

J %&%ﬁ;




e

STRANGERS AREN'T WELCOME, @ 7
EH? IBISTICK-DO YOUR WORK. =

8 A HIGH, BARBED WIRE
=1 FENCE BARS THE WAY, BUT

GIT OUT! NOBODY
| KIN COME IN HERE!

1BIS TRANSFORMS THE
DEADLY WEAPON INTO
AN EASTER LILY.

'L MO[DEI? YA 7 | DONT BELIEVE

FOR DATY YOV WL I otick-teaciom)
FRIEND TO THINK.

IBISTICK AND=
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PERHAPS YOU WON'T
BE 50 HASTY FROM NOW ON.

SO THAT'S WHERE
THEY'VE TAKEN TA\A.

— o

CONTINUING ON, HE FINDS
MURDER MALONE'S SECRET HIDEQUT.

MURDER MALONE!-HOW YER BOY FRIEND'S GONNA GIVE \ YOU —
DID HE ESCAPE FROM JAIL? - | | ME DAT MAGIC STICK OR HE  \You Besst!
S5S AIN'T GONNA SEE YOU NO MORE! Wt

LEMME SHOW YA WHAT
DIS WHIP'LL DO TO YA,
BABE'

55l ad SR BUT A MYSTERIOUS FORCE YANKS THE
E KILLER SNAPS THE WEAPON FROM HIS HANDS AND DROPS

| THE SAVAG
' MURDEROUS WHIP AT A TINY KITTEN ~ TINACOIL AT THE KITTEN'S FEET.
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WH-WHO DONE DAT ?

Y-YOU DONE IT?
IT'S A TQlCK DAT'S
WHAT! ATR’ICK'

MAGICALLY, THE WHIP

MALONE 15 TERR%FIE.D ‘
BECOMES A BOWL OF MILK.

THE DEAD MOOSE HEAD TS

THE KITTEN, HAVING FIN- e -
ISHED ITS MILK, TRYS TO | ' UTLAW DRAWS BACK ';5
EXPRESS ITS THANKS. TO KtCK THE LITTLE ANIMAL

WHERE'S DA KITTEN? |




COMICS

2
S
43
. E
oD W
Ba=
(@0 Ny
LO
msm
529 Z
o
2
o
P £
$2Q 5
T
SEE -
T
535
=

b~ SUDDENLY PRINCESS
TALA SCREAMS A WARNING.

BOSS.,

OKAY,

HURRY UP!

]

LEMME OUT OF DIS

TING
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S D

GIMME DAT TING

IBISTICK~-DIS
MY CHAINS
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MOIDER | WELL DladNTEsRATE YOUR BOSS

DA RAT' IS LONELY-
' | THINK YOU'D -
S BETTER BECOME

TOADS, TOO.

=F THE MEN CHARGE BUT AT 1BIS commun*—

WHIZ COMICS

THAT TAKES CAR

OF THEM. NOw
LET'S GO HOME.

=THE THUGS JOIN{ | LATER THEY LENE

THEIR MASTER. {,

‘;THE HOUSE,

IBISTICK- MAKE US | A\
AN AUTOGYRO. 4/
- THAT'S 1T/

& :IBiﬁ 5PEAK.5 ANDA BRAND-NEW]
 J AIRPLANE FORMS OUT OF THE
'WRECKAGE OF THE OLD ONE.,

AND=

CAPTAIN MARVEL No.

' PICTURE CERTIFICATE

= This: Certificate, when accompanied by Certilicate
No. 2 (Fom July WHIZ COMICS) and Certificate
No. 3 (bom August WHIZ COMICS) entitles the
holder to

P .
One 7"x 10" 4-Color Drawing of
CAPTAIN MARVEL

\
Send all three Ceriificates (Nos. 1, 2 and 3), with
your name and address; fo:

~  CAPTAIN MARVEL PICTURE EDITOR
Huf -, Faweceti Building » Greenwich, Cons.
IS OFFER CLOSES STPTEMBER 1, 1840

LOOK, DARLING, ISN'T THAT.
A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT?

JSOVER THE OCEAN THE | | DG
TR AR AU B EROM 1o
[ ATTRACTIVE BIT OF SEASCAPE

] l' THE 1BISTICK!
iVE DROPPED it/

Y TR

HAND AND FALLS TO-
WARD THE BILLOW-
ING WAVES BELOW!|

[AS 1BIS LOST HIS
- WONDERFUL IBISTICK
| FOREVER? OR WILL HE
- BE ABLE 10 RETRIEVE
- T FROM THE OCEAN
' DEPTHS? LOOK FOR
 THE ANSWER INNEXT
. MONTH'S THRILL-PACK-
€D ISSUE OF

WHIZ
- COMICS

"'"""'"'_f"l""" T




\G-MAN OUTFIT e

Earn This Thrilling Prize or Any of 300 Others
and Make Spending Money Every Week, Besides!

H-H-H' Here's the =t You can become s Junior G-Man with this

swwntiher ot [nciades [@-power microwope, radial b de -"-I'I-LH',
chemeads, and mysterow dyes Pouocr upon 1oal lrange Bnee=ainl rus
down the “sspest.” then sap & be - ﬂn-:-tunau-ﬂhwr_'-rn:rm
Uty L'H"n.l*'hrml":_ﬂhmw

Thunmuru"rmrmm:-mmm ST 2
MONEY. It's ensy. Just debrver our populsr magannes to propie vou obtsm
s customeers m your eghhorhand Soos voull have o
Mot dnakmg pracearnng bosness. We'll make it
uﬂ-riurruq*.- Star uﬂ;m"lﬂm.

MAGINE sl doveng our of bed
J ScEng downe s an Sadngy TH IS heke
-i_n_-p i-._---p-u-p_—lth

TN AOWT (hw o st wth s et Large

The meed e be an sl drvas Y ou res
bavr o bwbr of vosur cmn ) ow cee Bmve ather
dumdy prises wpeh ss 2 peddl wet-h L Teoww
machiter o 3 poalhs TipreaTlier | os
have MUTNFY anghng m vomar powiets T
way o de © ow o e @ s oanees of vour
own and derver or megascces ®m v
megghberbeee! [ty mev o et Ml the

[

Denr Jaee Sure | want ' cimste wemwr of vour wenadrriul prrs sod Mmaae vy owR epencieg
oy Sewd s vour FRIZE BUUR showing sewrtyv S0 praes boss can carn. aad beip e gt
of o s Svmg start

N mree i I i




GREATEST THR
 WONDERS NEVER mml;“‘llnl:%ims ON EARTH!
«Q” ;
‘¥4

g 70-Ton pre-histaric Mot
e . - Lotked 10 Mortel lombnn
World's First Lovers Surmounting Prime-

vol Dangers!

Hair - roising Jungle Enco’ mter Between
Gigantic Cave Bear ond Fomﬁwx Serpent!
Volcanic Eruptions that Rend the farth
in Two!
l.nhuln‘uMmm

14 by 1001 Mar-ectert
ers os Floming

stompede of ird Monsters
\ova Engolfs T\uu hm ‘Home!

ears to bring
cracle of %

illion Y
ng Spe
pawn of Time!

\t took @ M
you this Staggeri
the World at the

» ﬂlll Wi[lﬂll BC
feallining
12 V|dot N\ATURE-(mo\elAND\S
‘ : Lon CHA
Directed by

Mol Rooch and Mol Rooch.Jr-

Released thr United Artists
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