THAT'S THE MANS
HE'S BEHIND ALL THE
MURDERS ! '

VES, AND THAT "
TORCH SINGER 1S
HIS ACCOMPLICE!
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NO ALIBI FOR CICERO SAM

The mobster was listed in the police files as
“Cicero, Sam” for scveral practical reasons. Every
time he had been picked up for questioning he had
given a different surname, and there was no way of
knowing what his real surname was. His first name
was Sam. He'd admitted that much. And the under-
world had given him the Cicero tag because he
had hailed originally from that suburb of Chicago.

Detective Frank Hooper had been assigned to
the task of getting the goods on Cicero Sam.
Hooper told his friends: “Pinning anything on
Sam is li!;e(r!aying the donkey game blindfolded.
Only they don’t give you the tail and pin. You
have to find those articles with a blindfold on. I
guess they were afraid I'd stcumble onto a political
hot potato, so to keep me out of trouble they told
me to run down Sam.”

“"Getting anywhere?” Detective Sergeant Whit
Tiernan grumbled from behind his newspaper in
the corner of the squad room.

Hooper trusted the sergeant and the two other
younger detectives. They weren't vultures who
wou!d jump in on a case wien the man assigned
to it was closing in for the kill. They weren't glory-
grabbers who would beat you to the pinch after
you'd spent months trailing a suspect. Hooper
looked around to make sure no others had slipped
into the squad room. None had.

“Yes, Sarge,” Hooper said cheerily, “I'm getting
somewhere. “Sam isn’t too careful about covering
his trail. He thinks he can fall back on phony wit-
nesses to alibi for him if he's picked up. I've
solved that problem. A dozen witnesses won't do
Sam any good when I bring him in on charges.”

“That's what jyou think!” Detective Terry
McGowan chuckled. “Remember, I worked with
Inspector Wilson on the Aeina Warehouse rob-
bery. It took us a full day in court to present the
evidence. We'd traced the trucks used to haul away
the loot, and had found threads on the truck floor-
boards that matched the stolen textiles. But Sam’s
lawyer called seven reliable witnesses to testify
that Sam and the others had been in Hot Springs
the weck preceding and the week following the
robbery.

Detective Frank Heoper smiled and shrugged.
“I've got something under my hat, boys.”

“I'd been thinking the same thing,” the detective
sergeant wisecracked. “I haven't seen you take off
that new hat since you Eought it last week. What

do you call it, a five gallon? It’s big, but that
sheriff from Colorado who dropped in last week
wore a real ten gallon model.”

For reasons he didn’t care to reveal, Detective
Frank Hooper decided it was time to leave. He
snapped his fingers at them from the doorway.
"When I've got the goods on Cicero Sam, maybe
I'l! turn it in for a low crown style. Anyone offer-
ing to buy me a new hat if I make the evidence
stick against Sam?”

"1 will!” the three chorused.

Smiling to himself, Frank Hooper went out and
walked down Clark Street in a wind-lashed rain.
The weather report had said that the sun would
be out by four o’clock. Hooper needed the sun
to gather evidence against Gie am.

He picked up the mobstcs's trail in a South Side
tavern, but Sam scarcely noticed him. Sam was
short, heavy-set and oily-skinned with a sharp,
thin nose that looked incongruous on his broad,
beefy face. Sam didn’t talk like other men, even
when he was excited. His voice could best be
described as a low growl, and he had a way of
slurring his words together so that a2 person more
than six feet from him couldn’t make out what he
was talking about.

But Detective Frank Hooper dida’t try to over-
hear the conversation between Sam and Harry The
Switch, a confidence man who always worked out-
side the city limits. Hooper had learned the time-
table of Sam’s next job by eav ing on Flip
Havell and Oscar Beck, a pair of ex-cons who had
thrown in with Sam.

So when Sam left the tavern at ten of three,
Hooper knew he would head for the used car lot
that backed up to a spur track across from the
motor freight terminal.

Hooper ordered another beer from the waiter
tending tables, and let his eyes rove past Harry
The Switch. He chuckled to himself over the blank
stare that Harry had fastened upon him. Sam had
undoubtedly told Harry to phone one of the boys
as soon as the dick took off after him. Sam had
been sure Hooper would follow him, and Harry
was now thrown into confusion by Hooper's con-
trary course.

But at five after three, Hooper walked to the
front and stood inside the door looking back at
the television for a long minute before shufiling
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THE CRIM\NAL INVESTIGATION DIVISION OF THE U.S. ARMY HAD THE DANGEEOUS TASK OF
ROUNDING UP MANY OF THE MOST NOTORIOUS CROOKS LEFT IN THE WAKE OF WAR IN .
ITALY. BUT THE NATIVE BADMEN WERE SMALL TIME OPERATORS COMPARED WITH A DEPORTEE
EROM THE UNITED. STATES WHO MASQUERADED AS A MAJOR. COLOSSAL NERVE WAS THE
SLICK IMPOSTER'S CHIEF-IN-TRADE, GETTING HIM OUT OF HOT WATER AGAIN AND AGAIN, HE
WAS STILL"IN THE CLEAR" AFTER SWINDLiHG A GROUP OF BIG INDUSTRIALISTS AND BEING
ACCUSED BY A SQUEALER. BUT AN ALERT MP AND A TEAM OF TOP INVESTIGATORS WERE
READY 'ro POUNCE ON HJM WHEN HE MADE A CARELEGS SLIP-UP..

]@ LERE WE ARE, DUMPED N[ T ALWAYS GOT IDEAS. STICK W/ MOVE ALONG WITH
OFF THE BOAT IN WAR-TORN 4 & AROUND WITH ME,YOU THE OTHERS, LOMBARD!
NAPLES. GOT 4 ANY IDEAS () GUYS. S S OUTSIDE THE GATE,
HOW WE A g | N — ALL OF You !

CAN MAKE i o ch -
A BUCK, "ffv\;-'
LOMBARD?

" L g e A - y
== e TN
Ry

B "~ I HOW'S A GUY GONNA YEAH--IT IT'S THE SAME \ YEAH, ITAIN'T SO

uT AS MAKE OUT IN THIS BURG? DON'T LOOK EVERYWHERE-- HOT HERE IN
LOMBARD | EVERY JOE IS IN RAGS AN' / TOO GOOD. NO MONEY, NO NAPLES. GUESS

SHIPBOARD
PALS
STRAGGLED
ALONG THE
MAIN
THOROUGH - -
FARESOF
NAPLES, THE
RAVAGES OF
WARBORN
POVERTY
ASSAILED | |
THEIR GREEDY
.EYES...

WAS BACK IN VILLAGE WHERE
SING SING WITH |\ T GOT COUSINS.
THREE SQUARE =
MEALS A DAY.

If

AND HI5 HALF-STARVED/ LET'S FINDA | | FOoD. wisH I £ T'LL GO TO THAT




UT LOMBARD WAS MET IN NAPLES

8 HIM WITH CHILDISH ADMIRATION...

¥ 5T US GO! ALLYOUR WE GOTTA TAKE

RELATIVES ARE WAITING
TO SEE YOU, OUR RICH
COUSIN FROM AMERICA/

MILES TO WHERE
THE RAILROAD IS

8Y A COUNTRY COUSIN WHO REGARDED

A TAXI--TWENTY

HE GOUGE IN LOMBARD'S FIVE HUNDRED
DOLLAR BANKROLL WASN'T-THE WORSE
NEWS THAT GREETED THEM AT THEIR

DESTINATION ...

A HUNDRED | GasoLINg

BUCKS ? THAT'S IS SCARCE AN' COSTS
ROBBERY/ PLENTY ON THE

BLACK MARKET/
NO TRAIN _
UNTIL NEXT

THE AMERICAN CON MAN AND HIS
COUSIN JOINED THE FCOTSORE -
REFUGEES UNTIL A TRUCK CAME ALONG...

THIS LIFT WILL COST ME DOUGH, TOO,
BUT I AIN'T HOOFIN' IT. THEY'D BETTER
HAVE A ROYAL WELCOME WAITIN' FOR
ME IN THE VILLAGE... OR T'LL HIT
THE ROAD BACK TO THE CITY/

FTER SEVERAL MORE EXPENSIVE LIFTS
LOMBARD HAD ONLY TWO HUNDRED
.DOLLARS IN HIS POCKET WHEN THEY

REACHED THE MOUNTAIN VILLAGE...

I5 THIS ALL THEY GOT?
WHAT A DUMP! ALL THEY
GOT IS RAGS ON THEIR

OUR RICH COUSIN FROM AMERICA! OUR

WHOLE VILLAGE HAS TURNED OUT TO WEL-

COME YOu--

OMBARD MADE GOOD HIS ESCAPE AND
DECIDED TO HEAD FOR ROME WHERE

HE KNEW HE WOULD FIND CONFRERES OF
HIS OWN ILK AND WAYS OF TURNING A DIS-
HONEST PROFIT...

I'LL HOOK UP WITH
SOME SMART BOY AN'
X PULL A FEW FAST DEALS
S\ ON THE BLACK MARKET--

) JUST TO GET STARTED.




[ IKE BIRDS OF A FEATHER, THE CROOKS

DEPORTED FROM AMERICA FLOCKED TO
ROME. AND IT WAS THERE THAT THE CYNI-
CAL, EMBITTERED LOMBARD TEAMED UP WITH
A FELLOW- DEPORT EE NAMED ROCKY..

OKAY-- BUT
IT'S PEANUTS,
WAIT TILL T
GET SOME

VEAH A CASE OF CIGARETTES
NEVER MIND HOW T GOT'EM.

‘fOU HELP ME PEDDLE 'EM AT
FANCY PRICES AN'

CAPITAL...

T'LL CUT YOU IN.

TO GIVE HIM...

Y SHORT- CHANGING, SWITCHING DUMMY
FOR GENUINE CARTONS AND OUTRIGHT
DEFAULT, LOMBARD GOT FOR HIMSELF FAR
MORE THAN THE CUT ROCKY HAD AGREED

SCOUNDREL! SWINDLER/
HE PROMISED TO CHANGE MY
HUNDRED LIRA FOR

AMERICAN DOLLARS /

—— - v
HE NEXT STEP IN HIS CROOKED TRAIL--
THE ONE WHICH INITIATED THE ARMY
CRIMINAL INVESTIGATORS'CASE AGAINST HIM--
BEGAN IN A SHOP ON THE FRINGE OF ROME'S
BLAC’K MARKET...

YOu
TELL NO ONE YOU

. BUY THIS MAJOR'S
UNIFORM FROM ME.

MUM 1S THE WORD,
MY FRIEND. HA! NowW
I'LL FORGE SOME
PAFERS AND BECOME
MAJOR DE MARCO.

OMBARD'S ACT WENT OVER BI6. ROME

WAS CROWDED WITH U.S, MILITARY PER:
SONNEL, AND NO ONE DOUBTED THAT HE
WAS AN AUTHENTIC MAJOR...

THIS 1S THE RACKET! WHAT
PRESTIGE, WHAT AUTHORITY T
CAN SWING IN THIS GET-UP/
I GOT THE DAMES FALLIN'

FOR ME ALREADY. BUT IT'S

GEE, T THOUGHT \ NOT S0 LOUD, WILLYA?
JOU WAS A REAL | FROM NOW ON YOU'RE

MAJOR WHEN LIEUTENANT STARK, MY
I SEEN You ASSISTANT. YOU'LL BE IN
COMIN"/ PLAINCLOTHES AS AN AGENTOF

WHAT'S THE ) THE SECRET POLICE. NOW WIPE
PITCH, FELLA? ) THAT GRIN OFF YOUR KISSER !

ITH IS UNIEORM GIVING CREDENCE TO |

EXAGGERATED FROMISES FOR DELIVERY

OF FOODSTUFFS AND ARMY SURFLUS, LOM-
BARD SWINDLED NOT ONLY WEALTHY ROMANS,

e

BUT DISTINGUISHED FOREIGN VISITORS, TOO..,

YOU'LL PAY NINE
HUNDRED LIRA
DOWN AND THE
BALANCE ON
DELIVERM.

.

P AR
| | —— 1
——

e

3

THAT'S A FAIR
PROPOSITION,
MAJOR DE

MARCO. HERE'S

YOUR MONEY.




NDIRECTLY, LOMBARD'S CROOKED OFPERA= *
TIONS CAME TO THE ATTENTION OF THE
ARMY'S CRIMINAL INVESTIGATION DIVISION
w ROME.. n

" 6 Two OFOUR ) PUT LIEUTEN-
UNDERCOVEE’. MEN HAVE ANTS CATALANO
REPORTED THAT A MAJOR < AND HIGGING ON
HAS PULLED SOME SLICK. - \ THE CASE. MAY-
SWINDLES. BLACK | BE THEY CAN
MARKET DEALS, | TRACK HIM
SO THEVICTIMS = DOWN .
™ ARE AFRAID i
TO TALK.,

4
s 4 -

= o 1||1 it

WE'RE MOVING INTO
BETTER QUARTERS, ROCKY.
I'VE ARRANGED FOR A SUITE

IN A HOTEL TAKEN OVER

BY THE ARMY.

S THE

INVESTIG-
ATORS LOOKED &
FOR A FURTIVE,
SHADOWY

MAJOR,
£ LOMBA RD
BRAZENLY
PROMOTED

AN ARMY
CAR FOR
[ HIMSELF, KEPT {7Z&
THE TANK -
FILLED WITH
GAS SUPPLIED
TO HIM BY
THE ARMY, AND T
CONTINUED TO
| FLEECE SPECU-
LATORS INTHE | S8

BLACKMARKET. ||

r b

AETEAE

OMBARD PLAYED HIS ROLE SO WELL, HE
ALMOST BELIEVED HIMSELF TO BE A GENU-
INE MAJOR--AND AN IMPORTANT ONE AT THAT...

I AM SO SORRY, T WANT IT. FIND HIM ROOMS

COLONEL, BUT SOME-
THE SUITE 1S I'LLTELL THAT [ WHERE
RESERVED  BRASS HAT A EESES
FOR MAJOR . THING OR TWO !

DE MARCO.

|
L_—d "

=

e

I e

NOBODY GAVE YOU N
THE AUTHORITY TO

DO YOU GET THAT _
STUFF? I WAS
ASSIGNED TO THIS
BILLET BY
THE GEN-
ERAL HIM-

l WHY, SURE. THANKS,
t MAJOR. AND IFL CAN
Il COME ON--LET'S DO ANY FAVORS FOR
i \ HAVE A.DRINK / Y, YOU AT ANY TIME..
L

l

|

ll“l!!iu- :

I 1L ovERLOOK IT X
THIS TIME, COLONEL.

B

SIDES APPROPRIATING ARMY SUPPLIES
AND MATERIAL IN WHICH HE TURNED A
-~ {FANCY PROFIT, LOMBARD PULLED SEVERAL.
EAST ONES ON THE U.S. NAVY...

"I'M CONDUCTING
A SEARCH FOR
GERMAN WAR
CRIMINALS, CAPTAIN
MIND. IF T COMB __
YOUR SHIP-FOR
STOWAWAYS? :

NONE ABCARD,
MAJOR., BUT PERHAPS
WE CAN BE OF ASSIS-

TANCE IN SOME OTHER
"MATTER. JUST GIVE
THE WORD/ £




_‘om BARD NEVER REFUSED AN OFFER. WITH
SUPREME NERVE HE SHOOK DOWN THE
CREW FO2 CONTRABAND PISTOLS WHICH HE
PUT IN A& CANVAS. IN APPRECIATION FOR HIS
"EINE WORKY THE CAPTAIN PRESENTED HIM WITH
A CASE OF WUISKEY AND CARTONS OF CIGARETTES,

IT SURE WAS NICE
MEETING YOU, CAP-
TAIN. SMOOTH

SAILING,OLD MAN!

COME ABOARD ANY TIME
WE'RE IN PORT, MAJOR.,
HOPE TO BE SEEING
YOU AGAIN.

% (o

[
s
4 g e

= H
L
i

YOU CAN'T- TO THE POLICE STATION,
DO THIS, MAJOR '\ BIRD: BRAIN/ T'LL HAVE
DE MARCO ... YOU LOCKED ;UP FOR IN~
WHERE ARE YOU MERICAN

SULTING AN A
: OFFICER /

TAKING ME?

| HAD THE EFFRONTERY TO QUESTION HIM...

ity ] S,

UT A5.LOMBARD STARTED TO LEAVE THE B
FPIER, A YOUNG ITALIAN CUSTOMS GUARD H

FOR AMERICAN MAJORS.
YOU WILL HAVE
TO PAY DUTY ON
WHAT YOU'RE =
BRINGING ASHORE-- )

LIKE EVERYONE
ELSE,

TO MAJOR DE
MARCO! GET IN MY

HE PHONY
MAJOR

MADE GO0OD
HIS THREAT,
t THEN MAGNAN-
IMOUSLY ORDER-|.
DERED THE
GUARD'S RE-
LEASE. BUT

LOMBARD
SHOWED EVEN
GREATER NERVE
BY STAGING A
SPEAKING CAM-
PAIGN FOR AN |
ELECTION CANDI-|
DATE... EVEN F
THOUGH U.S.
ARMY OFFICERS
WERE FORBID-
DEN 70 PARTI-
CIPATE IN ITALIAN (e

ELECTIONS...

s,
Fi 2

—

e

et

§

OCAL PARTY LEADERS SHOWED THEIR GRATI-
TUDE WITH DONATIONS THAT THEY NEVER
SUSPECTED WOULD BE TRADED IN FOR LIRA

€ YEAH. IN NORMAL TIMES, S

THIS STUEF WOULD BE
PEANUTS -- BUT TODAY
CHICKENS ARE BRINGIN'
EIGHT TOTEN
—r BUCKS APIECE.

WE'RE PICKIN' UP

AN EASY TWO
HUNDRED BUCKS
WORTH OF FARM

. PRODUCE AT oSS
EACH STOP. &

AND DOLLARS ON THE BLACK MARKETS OF ROME.

OON THE MAJOR AND HIS AIDE WERE |
INVITED EVERYWHERE BY WEALTHY ITALIANS,
THEY DECIDED TO ENJOY THE HOSFITALITY OF
A BEAUTIFUL GERMAN BLONDE WHOSE SHOW-
PLACE VILLA WASJUST OUTSIDE ROME. ~

WHAT A LAYOUT/T'LL
BET THIS DAME EN-
TERTAINS THE BIG
MONEY BOYS/!

L

BRUSH UP ON YOUR
EMILY POST ROCKY!
WE CAN MAKE THIS

JOINT QUR HEAD- _&
QUARTERS .




MAJOR DE MARCO,
IT 1S BOTH AN HONOR
AND A PLEASURE TO

YOUR INVITATION
WAS MOST GRACIOUS,
SIGNORA.. LIEUTEN-

HAVE YOU HERE. ANT STARK --
i MY AIDE--AND T HAVE

G LOOKED FORWARD TO
MEETING gatfOU. 4

&
o,
o

NDUSTRIALISTS, WITH BULGING BANKROLLS

OF MILLIONS FROM WAR PROFITS, WERE
ITCHING FOR QUICK INVESTMENTS TO BEAT
THE MOUNTING INFLATION. ANC LOMBARD, THE
SPIDER, BEGAN SPINNING A WEB TO CATCH

- THESE GILDED FLIES!
PERHAPS, I'DBE

MAJOR, IN SOME WAY, YoU DELIGHTED,
CAN HELP ME TO BUY COUNT PETRI.
ARMY SURPLUSES. .. i

=B ‘OMSARD'S SCHEMING BRAIN SOON HIT
: UPON AN ANGLE FOR FLEECING THE.
HEADS OF SOME OF ITALY'S BIGGEST FIRMS.

T GOTIT, RocKY! TLL
GELL 'EM '"PREFERENCES"/ GIMMICK,, BOSS.
INSTEAD OF BUYING SURPLUSES | WE'LL CLEAN
THROUGH THE ITALIAN GOVERN - up./
MENT, T'LLSELL _
THEM /

=

¥

THAT'S A SLICK ]

HE PHONY MAJOR WAS BESIEGED BY
"CLIENTS! WHO WERE DULY IMPRESSED
WHEN HE LED THEM THROUGH ARMY WARE-
HOUSES AND SUPPLY DEFOTS...

INTERESTED IN TIRES,

25, ) YES, INDEED, MAJOR!
iy LUBRICATING QOIL,

I'LL TAKE FIVE HUN-

n__ BLANKETS, DRED DRUMS OF OIL,
-\‘\ CLOTHING? PLUS THAT FLEET OF
QE\‘ e SURPLUS TRUCKS.

PERS FOR "PREFERENCES" POURED INTO
\ THE VILLA--EACH ACCOMPANIED BY AN
ADVANCE COMMISSION CHECK. OFTEN LOMBARD
WOULD PROMISE THE SAME STOCKFILE OF SUR-
l PLUS TO SEVERAL BUYERS, TAKING
CHECKS FROM EACH...

L

T'LL TAKE B5
THEM OFF &/
YOUR HANDS, _

THE ENTIRE-LOT OF ‘4
SHELL CASINGS IS YOURS,
SIGNOR LUCCA. NOW,
WHO WANTS ONE

HUNDRED AND -
SEVEN JEEPS?

OMBARD PLAYED IT "SMART " EVEN WHEN
_ THE PRESTIGE COST HIM A MILLION

| LIRA. HE REFUSED A CLIENT'S CONTRACT
WHEN THE PARTY WAS LATE...

T'M SO SORRY,

MAJOR. T TRIED

TO REACH You

8Y TELEPHONE, _
BUT--

HERE'S YOUR CHECK
AND TEAR UP THAT
CONTRACT! MY TIME IS
TOO VALUABLE

TO WASTE /




O STUNT WAS TOO BRAZEN FOR Him!
BUT EVEN ROCKY WAS HORRIFIED WHEN
LOMBARD CALLED S|X 8IG BUSINESSMEN TO
A CONFERENCE IN HIS"PRIVATE OFFICE" IN
THE U.5. CONSULATE IN MILAN...

S P,

‘COUNCIL 15 USING MY

HOW'LL HE PULL THIS OFF? IF THE CONSUL

TH E RECEPTION ROOM ,

: HOTEL ACROSS THE
STEPS OUT AND SEES US HERE IN K

WELCOME, SIGNORES! Y AS YOU WISH,
UNFORTUNATELY, THE

ALLIED MILITARY

OFFICE TODAY, SOWE
WiLt ADJOURN TO THE

HEN ONE DAY, A FELLOW- DEPORTEE
SNEAKED INTO AN OFFICE LOMBARD
WAS USING AND OVERHEARD THEM...

™ OKAY,PAL!cCUT

ME IN ON THESE
PHONY DEALS YOU'RE

PULLIN'=-OR T'LLTALK...
IN THE RIGHT EARS/

ING ABOUTZ I'M
RUNNING EVERY-
THING STRICTLY
LEGITIMATE! GET

oUT OF HERE,

YOU CHEAP CHISELER /

UT LOMBARD'S ACQUAINTANCE MADE
GOOD His THREAT/

WHAT ARE YOU TALK-

THEY'RE IMPOSTERS.. .
SMALL TIME GANGSTERS
I KNEW IN CHICAGO/

MY GOOD MAN/
PLEASE DO NOT
[/ BOTHER US WITH
... SUCH ABSURD

Pa STORIES /

ND WHEN THE INFORMER HAD BEEN
SENT ON HiIS WAY...

THE MAJOR WILL BE OFFENDED | WORRY,

FAIR IN ALL
HiS DEALINGS

< DONT )

UT WHEN THEIR HOSTESS INFORMED THEM

‘ . OF THE SQUEALER'S VISIT...

BY THIS! HE MIGHT EVEN REFUSE 516MORES.
ToBo ANY MCRE BUSINESS I WILL-
WITH Us /! CAJOLETHE
—— MAJOR IF HIS
EEELINGS
ARE HURT/

IT WAS MOST \ AND JUSTASTI SOH-0H/ 1Y
REGRETABLE, | WAS ABOUT TO SOMEGUY
MAJOR, CLOSE DEALS SPILLED
BUT T'M AMOUNTING TO THE BEANS! |
SURE WE MILLIONS! BUT TIME TO RUN
wiLL ALL WE'D BETTER FOR COVER /!
FORGET THE

SKIP BEFORE 1) i
IT'S TOO LATE/

INCIDENT.



HAT SAME NIGHT, ROCKY AND THE |8
"MAJOR" SLIPPED OUT OF THE
VILLA TO HEAD FOR NAPLES...

WE GOT
ENOUGH
GAS IN

MOTOR POAOL ONTHE
THE CAR,

ROAD DOWN.

NO. WE'LL HAVE TO
TANK UP AT THE ARMY

DON'T BE A SAP/
PLAY IT SAFE!
GET OUT OF THAT
UNIFORM AN'THROW | THROUGH NMET/
AWAY THOSE PHONY :

DOCUMENTS AND &
CONTRACTS !

ROCKY. LEAVE EVERY-

I KNOW WHAT T'M DOING,

THING TO ME. I'M NOT |

UT LOMBARD'S BOASTFULNESS LED TO

HIS DOWNFALL. THE MFP'S HAD TIGHTEN-
ED THEIR DRAGNET FOR THE RACKETEER
POSING AS A MAJOR... I

DURING | TI MAYBE
THE CAMPAIGN, T WAS ATTACHED /STICKING
TO' THE GENERAL STAFF, YoU MY NECK

"THE MAJOR" WAS GROSSLY INSULTED WHEN
HIM TO BE AN IMPOSTER...

A CLOSE EXAMINATION OF HIS PAPERS SHOWED

——

SIR, T THINK THIS 1S THE
SWINDLER OUR CRIMINAL

ION AND LOCK UP
INTELLIGENCE MEN HAVE

MUST BE NEW AROUND HERE IF \ OUT BUT--
YOU NEVER HEARD OF MAJOR
= DE MARCO!/

E CRIMINAL INVESTIGATION DIVISION HAD
GATHERED EVERY SHRED OF EVIDENCE AGAINST
LOMBARD -- PHONY CONTRACTS, CANCELLED

CHECKS AND FORGED DOCUMENTS... m

...AND YOU BRAZENLY
DEFRAUDED THESE
PEOPLE! THEREFORE,
UNDER OCCUFATION
RULES, WE ARE
TURNING YOU OVER
TO THE ITALIAN
AUTHORITIES FOR

= TRIAL/

MAKE ME LAUGH/

1 TRIMMED SUCKERS
ALL THE WAY FROM
NAPLES TO MILAN
AND BACK. THEY BEG-
GED TO DO BUSINESS
WITH ME ! THAT'S
WHAT A BIG SHOT
I was/

BOTH OF THEM! .

Fr—

BEEN SEARCHING FOR.

T

ARREST HIS COMPAN-

MENT LOMBARD DESERVED--A STIFF PRISON

HE ITALIAN COURT METED OUT THE PUNISH-

SENTENCE. HIS FAL, ROCKY, ALSO RECEIVED A |

LONG STRETCH AT HARD LABOR..,

28 L PUT. MORE MUSCLE
. S BEHIND THAT SCRUB
5 BRUSH, MAJOR
DE MARCO!/

WISECRACKS,
WILL vYou/!

Y o

LAY OFE THE



BASED ON CASE No. ';'_35' FROM THE
Authentic Police Crime

Bibby Lang is a public stenographe

: ﬁmﬂ' this is the telephone
which yanked me from
my sleép and sent me out
ina vain attempt to pre-
vent a murder. :

8 had just finished langfnﬁ a nasty
customer called” The Lip” in Jail and was
ready for some rest.

MR. FLINT, MY NAME
IS STILL. I'M IN SAM'S )\
PLACE, NEAR DELANCEY /A
\ COURT. GET }-IERE‘ 2 5

I/ ABOUT MURDER==THE
| SOLVING OF AN OLD ONE
AND THE PREVENTION
OF A NEW ON

— -

WHAT FOR ?
WHAT'S THE 2

ABOUT THE
POLICE=~

=7
[

IM BEING ™
FOLLOWED, FLINT.
TAKE THIS NOTE QUICK.
I'VE GOT TO KEEP
MOVING

OKAY, DRIVER,
KEEP THE CHANGE.

l'; | .
and just as smart as she is o4
ornamental. 3
/THIS CAN'T WAIT. IT'S IT's YOU OR NOTHING !

I'LL 'BE AT THE DRINKING

FOUNTAIN IN DOCK
SQUARE FOR 30
MINUTES.

"READ IT WHEN YOU

GET TO SAM'S PLACE.

V'S AT THE END OF
THAT ALLEY.



was gone in the fog. 1
arn s place.

A CUP OF COFFEE,
PLEASE. MAYBE
A SOMETHING ELSE /
' LATER. '

-/ ONE THING AT A TIME, &
HIS NAME’S TWILIGHT. HE
\ HAS ORDERS TO KILL ME,

ORDER ME A
CUP OF COFFEE i
AND A HAMBURGER F
AND I'LL TELL
YOU ABOUT IT. }'

# WELL, T CAN SOLVE IT, FLINT. D
€[ A MAN NAMED THORN |
© A\ DID IT=~LASH THORN? /

[Whe waiter brought Still his ham-

. [ WHO IS THIS MAN WITH A DROOPY }
~\_EYELID, AND WHO ARE YOU, EfILL ? i

IT ALL STARTED
WITH THIS

MISSING FINGER.

THERE HE 15,
NOW TO SEE IF
HE'LL COME IN.

B ordered Still his hamburger and
coffee and he staﬁ_eﬁ to talk,

EYER SURE, ABOUT 20
HEAR OF THE | [ YEARS AGO. DIAMOND )
PRIESTLY MERCHANT, MOTIVE A
MURDER, ROBBERY, NEVER
FLINT 2

A\ SOLVED,

-
e a 1a

WHAT'S W
YOUR PROOF, | 42
\_STILL?

burger and coffee. Death lurked
in that coffee cup.

YES, FLINT, A MAN NAMED
HORN KILLED PRIESTLY, BUT I
LPED HIM. PRIESTLY HAD A
RAZOR AND HE FOUGHT -
HARD. THAT'S HOW 1 _ 4l /3
LOST THIS FINGER, J'2

THAT WAS 20 YEARS AGO,
LASH THORN GOT $200,000
IN UNCUT DIAMONDS FROM
PRIESTLY. 1 HAD TO HIDE.
THORN TOOK MY BABY
DAUGHTER AS A HOSTAGE
10 KEEP ME QUIET, THAT
WASNT ENOUGH, HE
WANTS ME KILLED. _

I'M CERTAIN
THE WAITER
& DIDN'T SEE 4\
WHAT 1 SLIPPED |
m THE COFFEE CUP ]
J AS HE PASSED ME.
IT’S CURTAINS ¢
NOW FOR STILL.

AND THORN HAS HIRED A MAN
CALLED TWILIGHT, A KILLER WITH A
DROOPING EYELID, TO RUB YOU OUT 2

YES. LASH THORN IS
GETTING FAT NOW ON THE
SWEETEST RACKET IN THIS
COUNTRY. BUT I'LL STOP

THAT. YOU SEE, HIS NAME 15
NO LONGER LASH ==
THAT COFFEE.!-




- [ANYTHING WRONG, SIR ? | WHAT DO YOU V" SHOW ME THE

/7~ PLENTY/
THIS MAN 15 _
DEAD!CALLTHE L
POLICE., /ASK FOR Il ' .
[INSPECTOR GROWL,
TELL HIM VICFLINT i
IS HERE, THEN HOLD s
THE RECEIVER :
AWAY FROM JHi

should have known it was
_not ﬁjngdto be as easy as

YOU'VE BEEN UP TO
SOMETHING OR YOU WOULDN 'I' e
BE 50 ANXIOUS TO! SNEAH

& THIS MAN'S NAME 16 STILL, INSPECTOR.

HE AND I WERE SITTING IN THAT BOOTH!
WHEN HE TOOK A DRINK f
OUT OF THAT COFFEE

& guess Growl ne»:er sleeps. That's
one reason why he’s so nod

_/"WELL, SHERLOCK,
=7 SUPPOSE YOU BE GOOD “wammm™ WAITER WHO
| ENOUGH TO TELL ME WHAT by : 3 R BROUGHT HIM
'\ HAPPENED AND WHY _ Aa el [ § =W HIS COFFEE, SIR.
YOU'RE HERE. : - oo N, o

WELL, IF YOU BRGUGHT HIM
HI5 COFFEE, MAYBE YOU CAN EX=
PLAIN HOW A DOSE OF CYANIDE
_ GOT INTO THECUP/ _

" COME ON, I DON'T KNOW, DID ANYBODY " JUST A MAN IN | ['\HE WAS TALL, HE HAD A DROOPY'EYELID.
SPEAK UP. HOW INSPECTOR. I GTOP YOU BETWEEN ) THE PHONE Boo:H\ } o
DID THE POISON Y\ JUST BROUGHT HE WANTED THAT WAS TWILIGHTZ)\V/THIS BEGINS

\THE KITCHEN
N AND HERE 2 BT\ CHANGE TO mnkef

STILL, TOLD ME HE'D \J[TO SOUND LIKE
BEEN FOLLOWED, GROWL, R A DIME NOVEL, |
BY A MAN WITH A @R FLINT. BEGJN
4 | DROOPY EYELID WHO EEAS

WAS HIRED TO - d
A MILL HIM. .

GET INTO THAT CUP/  THE COFFEE,
. OF COFFEE ? A '\ THAT’S ALL. )




)T’ THE COOK. HE MUST
HAVE PUT UP A FIGHT. WELL,
A MAN OF TWILIGHT'S

DESCRIPTION SHOULDN'T

EASY TO $POT,
GROWL, BUT HARD
T0 PICK UP.

=
R

‘? was about to tell Grow| the story
rom the beginning, but I didn’t
get started.

S YOU'D BETTER COME {
[ OUT HERE, INSPECTOR. .
THERE'S BEEN ANOTHER ¥
MURDER.

I DON'T MAKE ANYTHING OF IT,
GROWL. WHAT'S IT ALL ABOUT?

I CALLED YOU UR
FLINT, BECAUSE I
WANTED TO SHOW
YOU SOMETHING.
—% WHAT DO YOU
| MAKE OF THIS 2

WE FOUND THAT
ON STILL'S DEAD
BODY. FLINT. WHAT
WAS HE DOING

......

. NOW TO SEE

IF I CAN PAY A CALL
ON YORK MELCROFT,
FATHER OF THE BEAUTIFUL

MARCIA. QUITE A
COUNTRY PLACE HE'S
GOT FOR HIMSELF,

YOUR NAME Y
AND YOUR
BUSINESS,
MIETER

MY NAME 15
FLINT. | WANT TO
SEE MR. MELCROFT

ON A VERY
CONFIDENTIAL
MATTER.
r

Whats what I wanted tofind out..

IT'S FLINT! THE GUY
S THAT STILL WAS TALKING
T e |  TO LAST MIGHT WHEN I
i BUMPED HIM OFF. STILL
PROBABLY BLABBED THE p
WHOLE BUSINESS ABOUT
HELPIN' LASH THORN 4
KILL PRIESTLY.

ALL RIGHT,
MR. FLINT, YOU
CAN GO IN.

TWILIGHT. REMEMBER
THAT! I'LL TELL KEYS
TO ADMIT MR. FLINT.

0 OVER THE PHONE
2 FROM THE HOUSE.
b THAT MEANS
B 1VE BEEN
 LOOKED OVER,

Aol b




A NEWSPAPER
PICTURE OF MARCIA?
MARCIA HAS HAD HER
PICTURE IN THE
PAPER MANY

AMAN
NAMED STILL WAS MURDERED.
HE HAD A NEWSPAPER CLIPPING
IN HIS POCKET-~ A PICTURE
OF YOUR DAUGHTER.

BUT THI5, S
MR, MELCROFY,
IS THE FIRST TIME,
I IMAGINE. THAT |7

&t HAS BEEN FOUND ON
¥ .THE BODY OF A
W MURDERED MAN.

YOU AIN'T
LETTIN' THIS GUY
FLINT sLIP THROUGH
YOUR FINGERS,

ARE YOU, BOsS ?

£ 1I'M AFRAID N
/' NOT. MARCIA
COULD I TALK [ 15--ANH-E OUT
WITH YOUR | OF TOWN. ER--
DAUGHTER \ EXCUSE ME JUST
MARCIA 2 A MOMENT.

TAKE MY CAR, N

TWILIGHT, AND FOL-

{ LOW HIM osF TWe
PREMISES. YOU KNOW

i\ WHAT TO DO..

HA-HA! YORK ‘B
MELCROFT, THAT IS §
= A SHARP &
YOUNG MANE
YOU ARE @
TRYING TO |
DECEIVE/

OUT THIS wAY, \
MR, FLINT. THROUGH
THE SOLARIUM.,

WELL, IF :

THERE ISN'T THE
UNAVAILABLE ;

MARCIA MELCROFTS

A didnt tell him T thought he was lying.
A few minutes later I was sure of it.

DRIVE, miss
MELCROFT 2 1%
A BEAUTIFUL
. DAY,

¥ A LOVELY
DRIVE,
\ KEYS,

ok AT o L 4-I
& knew her father was still watchin
me, 50 1 pretended not to notice her,

il
FUNNY THINGS HAPPEN AT
NUGGET HILL, MELCROFT SAYS
HI5 DAUGHTER'S OUT OF TOWN
ARD I JUST SAW HER, A THYMBALS
TRUCK ENTERS AS.I LEAVE. OF
COURSE, THEY COULD BE DELIVERING
A PAIR OF NYLONS, BUT~=-=~

THEN THERE WAS THAT
MYSTERIOUS WHISPER WHE
{ WAS IN THE LIBRARY.
SOMEBODY WANTED TO
SEE ME IN THE ~ s
. SOLARIUM. WHO _
L1 COULD THAT

8§ was too busy with my ow
thoughts to look in the

rear view mirror. That kind
of thinking comes high.

n

BOSS. THAT WAS
TWILIGHT.
SOMETHING'S up/

KNOW You
WERE IN THE

SOLARIUM,

MISTRAL

BEEN WERE &

LONG ?

——

WHAT HE DOESN'T '
KNOW WON'T HURT HIMs |
1 DON'T THINK My DARLING
HALF EROTHER WOULD LIKE
IT IF HE KNEW I HAD OVER-
HEARD EVERY WORD AND
THAT 1 HAD TRIED TO TALK

8L TO FLINT BEFORE HE DID.




L —— e g e e g B s e T T

T'LL JUST HEEP
‘FLINT 1M SIGHT
TILL WE COME TO
- A QUIET SPOT.
NO HURRY.

" TMERE QUGHT TO BE
”" A PHONE IN THIS 5TORE.
TLL CALL NUGGET HilL
AND ASK FOR MARCIA. 4
MAYBE SHE CAN TELL

ME SOME OF THE THINGS
I WANT TO KNOW.

Somebody who knew all [ needed to hn
was wa.tthm me.

 HE'S GOING INTO
THAT ROADSI|DE
"GROCERY. VL HANG
BACK TILL HE COMES
. OUT. PLENTY *
@ OF TIME, J¥

' DOES HE HAVE TO fl [ Work Melcroft had snooped, all ﬂghi:,
KNOW ABOUT im? and he was doing somethm

WHEN YOU HUNG - ALL MY CARS
UP AFTER OUR CON- i WERE OUT EXCEPT
; VERSATION, I HELD THE JEIES M THWE JEEP, TWILIGHT,
L YOUR FATHER : Mo PHONE A MOMENT. (RN B BUT THIS WILL SERVE,
~ WONT LIKE ITHIS, « THE LINE WAS sTiLl TR 1 TAKE IT THE REASON
MISS MELCROFT. HE  ES : SO ODPEN. SOMEONE : YOU WERE ON YOUR WAY
TOLD ME YOU WERE  JHASS N SNOOPING. 4 BACK TO SEE ME
=8 8 B SR WAS THAT YOU HAD
: SEEN MARCIA.

/” DRIVE CAREFULLY;
TWILIGHT. THIS LITTLE
ITEM IN MY LAP 15 DES
TINED FOR FLINT'S CAR,
1 THINK IT WILL

DISCOURAGE HIM.

NOT AN BSPECIALLY
GOOD PICTURE, NOW it
A THAT I've SEEN THE | i
ORIGINAL. BUT IT WAS AL

i ffOU. AL RIGHT. " 0 ten foR

THE LADY, MAKE
MINE LEMONADE.
SERVE IT AT THE TABLE
: owsn THERE,

NOW, MI5S ME].CROFT,
HERES WHAT I WANT 1O
{1 KNOW. WHY DID STILL CARRY
THAT NEWSPAPER PICTURE OF

. YOU IN HIS POCKET 2

F' UM SORRY, MR. FLINT, BUT I CAN'T
IMAGINE WHY THE MURDERED MR,

STILL WAS CARRYING MY PICTURE.
ANY OTAER
QUESTIONS

7 VERY WELLIM X° THE PRIESTIY
[' 23, SINGLE, AND | MURDER THAT STILL

IN REASONABLY | SPOKE ABOUT WAS
, GOOD HEALTH. 20 YEARS'AGO. BY
ah THE WAY, YOU DON‘T
© RESEMBLE YOUR FATHER
IN THE LEAST. YOU mMUST

TAKE AFTER YOUR

MY MOTHER DIED

WHEN T WAS BORN,
{ YORK MELCROFT 15 {
NOT MY FATHER.
& HAVE YOU GOT
WHAT YOU
| WANTED 2

YES. HOW
OLD ARE YOU, MI5S
: MELCROFT 2

IVE MADE
A BEGINNING.
A GOOD ONE,




NOWY, TWILIGHT,
WELL SLIP ON THESE
COVERALLS, REMEMBER,
WE ARE MECHANICS, COME
10 Fix FLINT'S CAR.

REALLY & T,
MELCROFT.

THAT DOES [T, TWILIGHT. A.
NICE LITTLE BOMB WIRED TO HIS
IENITION. ALL FLINT HAS TO
DO I5 PUT HIS FOOT
ON THE STARTER

THOUGH, BEFORE
THE STORE~
KEEPER GETS
h TOO NOSY.

TO RINGDOM COME.

i1

Y SORAY IF I UPSET
YOU WITH 'MY QUESTIONS,

You 10

" WHAT MAKES
YOU THINK YOUR

MISTRAL,

, & DID MISTRAL
SHES FATHERS-="Y%

YES. SHE
SAID IT WAS A

SAY ANYTHING G
4f GOOD THING FOR

MISS MELCROFT. NOW TELL / FIND My @ | REAL FATHER I MEAN MR. MEL- ELSE 7
ME WHAT YOU WANTED REAL 4 ISN'T ALIVE, ACROFT'S—HALF SISTER. - YORK MELCROFT
) TO SEE ME ABOUT2 A FATHER--Y | MISS MELCROFTZ ) SHE SAYS MY THAT MY FATHER

IF HE'S STILL

"\ HAS NEVER TOLD ME. A 4

THEY FIXED
YOUR CAR,
, MISTER,

& phoned Growl and he came out on

TICKET TO ETERNITY,
FLINT. A BOMB

ALL YOU HAD TO DO WAS
STEP ON THE STARTER..

WIRED TO YOUR IGNITION. | -

the r [th an expert on explosives. ’
ﬁ-u-'—g D Spes 2 v —= PERMISSION TO 60 /g pn?ﬂsﬁrﬁd:s&om
o/ THERE'S YOUR ONE-WAY AHEAD WITH T, STUDY. Il HIDE THE

FATHER 1S DEAD, 1
SUPPOSE YORK MELCROFT
ADOPTED ME, BUT HE

WAS DEAD. /.

THEY FIXED
YOUR CAR==THE
MEN FROM THE -
GARAGE. ONE
OF THEM WAS
A TALL MAN
YWITHA
| ‘aroOPY
\_EYELID.

'Just a little girl with pigtails -~ Aad all
she did was save my life.

of I'VE GOT A FLAN, Nl
GROWL. I WANT YOUR

CAR. | WANT TO “cASE®
e, THAT FENCE,




YOU'RE RIGHT. I FIGURED YoOU
MIGHT BE ABLE TO TELL ME YHY
MARCIA MELCROFT'S PICTURE WaAS
L FOUND ON A MURDERED. MAN
Ry NAMED STILL,

AND THAT I MIGHT
ALSO TELL You
SOMETHING ABOUT
ANOTHER MURDER
20 YEARS AGO?

" SORRY TO HAVE BARGED IN ON You, I

HEARD THE ' ORGAN MUSIC, OPENED THE
DOOR - AND FOUND. THERE WAS A THEATER
INSIDE. YOU'RE MISTRAL MELCROFT, AREN'T
Y2 DO YOU ALWAYS PLAY AT MIDNIGHT?

YOU TOOK A GREAT :
RISK IN COMING HERE,

YOUNG MAN . AND THOSE
ARE NOT THE QUESTIONS

}  MUSIC COMING
FROM THAT WING
OVER THERE/ S0UNDS
LIKE AN'ORGAN .

MISTRAL . YOU MAY
% GO ON WITH YOUR

THAT ‘WILL DO, QUIETLY. AND QUICKLY .\

SHOTGUN WOUNDS ARE
SO MESSY!

PLAYING . AND,
MR. FLINT, SUPPOSE
YOU AND T--AH--
PLAY OUTSIDE 7

I WONDER HOW
MUCH YORK OVER-
HEARD BETWEEN ME
AND FLINT. COULD

i HE SUSPECT WHAT I
.. HAVE HIDDEN IN

£1' was my sal-
vation that
Meleroft talked
too much. A
killer should
his ‘mind

on his work.

HAVE YOU EVER

SEEN A MAN SHOT

IN THE BELLY WITH .
BOTH BARRELS, 48
FLINT 2

NO CLOSER, FLINT. YOU
REALZE THAT BY BREAKING '

INTO MY PIACE AT NIGHT YOU ARE
PLACING YOURSELE OUTSIDE

THE PROTECTION OF THE LAW.

NOW, FLATFOOT, WE'LL SEE
IF YOUR SKULL’'S AS HARD
AS IT IS THICK!




P : 1 B e,
/,;!51‘ MAKES LITTLE If could hear snnmp-‘ ‘

HOLES, BUT THEY 60 runring tovard uis: J e
DEEP. NOW DROP THAT | from the house. l i
e | e,

YOU TURN AROUND. 4 ' 4 =44 |the tail and a
\ & N f to climb.

i

1 WOULDN'T
DO, THAT,
MELCROFT,

WHAT BECAME OF
THAT YOUNG MAN
FLINT P HE WOULD

IF YORK MELCROFT
KNEW I HAD IT, I'D
FEEL THE GRIP OF HI8
kL FINGERS ON MY THROAT.

YES, IF LASH THORN HAD
ACTUALLY DROWNED T WOULD BE
HAPPIER. AND HOW 1 WOLLD LIKE

T0 TELL THAT YOUNG MAN FLINT'
P TRAT HE STILL LIVES! BUT
FLINT HAS GONE.

[@istral was mistaken. 1 was |
up a tree, like a possum.

o jump out of that tree and
run would be fatal. To hide
was impossible,

IT WAS A SHUNK,
MIDGE. A TREE-
CLIMBING SHKLUNK.

7 THIS IS :
HAND ME MY LIKE SHOOTING
SHOTGUN ! FISH IN A

L] bt 1

BARREL, MIDGE, A
I'M g
[ WATCHING, |

NOW, MIDGE, WATCH*
CAREFULLY! A TREE-
| CLIMBING SKUNK IS5 A RARE
i | SPECIES, WE MUST NOT LET

N HIM SLIP THROUGH OUR
FINGERS == AGAIN /




I HOPE Whe clothesine 'pulled
I'VE TIMED. 41 |' taut with the full h:gght of my 180
THI3 RIGHT. pounds. Just for good measure I
: gave it an extra yank.

e e

e
STREET

FLOOR,
PLEASE S

WHILE THEY/RE ‘i
INVESTJGAT!NG, I WONDER
IF I'VE GOT TIME FOR A

QUICK LOOK=SEE AT
N~ THAT TRUCK?

THERE GOES THE BOSS'S
GUN AGAIN, TWILIGHT/ Im
TELUNG YOU, THINGS WHAT
ARE SCREWY/ Y ARE WE
e : WAITING
FOR ?

[Weased up to that ﬁwmbal truck,
scenting a clue, and walked right

into a fast-moving fist.

"I'LL GET A NICE LITTLE
BONUS FOR THIS NIGHT'S

WORM, I'LL BET, MELCROFT
DON'T LIKE

{ OPEN THE GATE,
PLEASE, KEYS, SO
I CAN GET

HERE, LADY==OM,

YOU'RE MARCIA
MELCROFT,

NT You ?

A ROBBER GOT LOOSE
ON THE GROUNDS, MI55
MELCROFT. I NAILED HIMi
OVER BY THE TRUCHK.

HEY S HOLD IT==f

[ sTEP ON IT, MARCIA! WE'VE Y
A\ GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! /|




MY CAR IS PARKED A COUPLE
OF HUNDRED YARDS DOWN THE
ROAD. YOU'D BETTER LEAVE YOUR
CAR THERE AND RIDE INTO
TOWN WITH ME, 'L GET
YOU A ROOM IN A
HOTEL, '

¥ '\"u v ,'.‘"', .

OHAY,
MELCROFTS

You ASKED
FOR ==~

POOR VIC! 1 HAVEN'T ! I, TOO, HAVE
THE HEART TO WAKE HIM, Lang let 7 \ 53’;3‘???'{'55&5
me sleep i\ i
ALONG UP T0 MARCIA | in that b?g i sl Rsl
MELCROFTS 'ROOM leather =
" AND LET HiM SLEEP. chair 'in
But Grow! ;
was out, sol
sat in that nice
deep leather§
chair to wait.
And when Libby

T'LL HAVE LIBBY
LANG COME OVER AND
STAY WITH YOU. IT's
PRETTY LATE, BUT SHE'LL
BE GLAD TO COME~~-
AND YOU NEED
COMPANY.

MARCIA, I'M GOIMNG TO v
CALL INSPECTOR GROWL . ==
, YOU GO ON UPSTAIRS,  “ I'LL siT

HERE AND

= =~ WAIT FOR
A\ LIBBY LANG,

DON'T SHOOT,
vic ! ir's Just
LIBBY AND

MARCIA.

WHY WOULDN'T SHE
BE? SHE TROOPED UP
AND DOWN N THAT ELE
VATOR ALL NIGHT LONG
TO SEE IF YOU WERE
ALL RIGHT.

1 MUST HAVE
DROPPED OFF.

DROPPED OFF,
INDEED! ITS EIGHT
AM.AND WE WANT
QUR BREAKFAST.

W YOU WENT
[ DOWN A COUPLE
| OF TIMES YOUR-~
\ SELE, MARCIA
MELCROFTS

YOU GIRLS GO
BACK TO YOUR
ROOM AND PLAY
GIN RUMMY OB
L SOMETHING. T'VE
GOT AN EARLY

NOW WHERE ARE
YOU OFF 7O 2 A

m CALLTO Make. / f |

YOU'RE LOOKING AT
A PICTURE WE TOOK LAST
NIGHT OF A TRUCK 'THAT
BURNED UP WITH ITS DRIVER
IN COLD CREEK PASS, THAT Lol
. WASN'T ANY ACCIDENT, FLINT -~
= s HERE, i
' THIS CALLs )

VIC, THIS 15 LIBBY.
' MARCIA JUST PHONED
NUGGET HILL, SHE was
WORRIED ABOUT
MISTRAL.




OF
MARCIA AFTER WHAT =
SHE DID LAST NIGHT,

; : 50,000 PAIRS OF
[T WON'T BE PLEASANT. /| €2h

NYLONS/
!—-’-‘

MELCROFT ANSWERED. HE / MISTRAL WAS ABOUT TO TELL |/~ THAT TRUCK WAS LOADED WHEN N
HINTED THAT MISTRAL NEEDED ME SOMETHING LAST NIGHT, GROWL, 1T LEFT RAPID RIVER. BUT WHEN IT Ji
MARCIA AND WANTED HER TO WHEN. THE SMOOTH MR. MELCROFT BURNED AT COLD CREEK PASS IT

COME OUT AT ONCE. INTERRUPTED. WAS EMPTY: srrmmr—er =

: LET'S GETOUT)” AND I WAS SOMEBODY HIJACKERS !
DON'T LET HER GO, B | THERE QUICK! / ABOUT TO TELL GOT AWAY WITH I WONDER IF
LIBBY! IF MELCROFT A YOU OF THE STRANGE 50,000 PAIRS f{ THOSE NYLONS WERE
GETS HIS HANDS ON DISAPPEARANCE OF NYLONS, /

IN THAT THYMBAL
TRUCK AT MEL-
CROFT’S GATE
LAST NIGHT.

&&mwhﬁe in Melcrofts stud
/MARCIA PHONED A BIT AGO,

TWILIGHT, AND WAS CONCERNED
ABOUT HER "AUNTY MISTRALS

! P—"{'r GET SHE SAW THAT
\ﬁ THYMBAL TRUCK AT
%52\ THE GATE AND HELPED

MY BELOVED HALF SISTER,

MISTRAL, SWIMS THIS MORNING
AS USUAL, ITHINK T'LL STEP
DOWN AND CHAT WITH HER.
TWILIGHT CAN KEEP AN EYE
h ON THE GATE. WE MAY
HAYE VISITORS.

FLINT ESCAPE. WE GOTTA

’ YOU'RE NOT
i COMING OUT OF
THE POOL NOW,
ARE YOU, SISTER 7
NOT WHEN I'VE

JUST COME DOWN
FOR A FRIEMDLY
LITTLE cHAT! WG

\
DIDNT HEAR
Y ME OR EXPECT
ME, SISTER % NO,
MISTRAL. [ CAME LIKE
L THE FOG ON LITTLE
CAT FEET/

of YVE STAYED IN
_ | THE WATER TOO
— \_LONG. TM cOLD.

LET ME COME

. CHILLED)

WHAT DID \
YOU TELL THAT
i’ DETECTIVE, FLINT,
<17 LAST NIGHT, MIS=

TRAL? SOMETHING
\ ABouT ME, S

NO, YORK !

HOW coULD 1 2 LOOK AT THE CON-

£ S SISTER. IT
& TENTS OF THIS A/ & 4

\ FAR FRO

& NO? SWIM, ; /7 THIS BAG MUST
I TOLD HIM f MY DEAR MISTRAL, 1 CONTAIN SOMETHING
NOTHING ! i WHILE T HAVE A VERY PRECIOUS TO You,

'S NEVER VERY
M YOUR SIDE.

=y

OuT, YORK! I'M

\_ PERHAPS 2 S




{ SO THIS IS THE THING ™
YOU'VE BEEN CONCEALING {2
FROM ME/! THAT WAS
UMSISTERLY OF YOU,
misTRAL /

S TWILIGHT, :
WATCH THE GATE,”
MELCROFT SAYS, SO
I SLIP ACROSS THE
{ HALL AND WATCH
" MELCROFT AND
MISTRAL IN

“DowN,
MISTRAL?!
DEEP powwn? |

N/ SWIM,
. F/ DEAR SISTER!
2 | YOUR LOVING
BROTHER, LASH /=

SEEMS TO HAVE
COME TO LIFE !

SOMEONE'S S
{ AT THE FRONT ¢
Bl DOOR! AND ME
B DRIPPING WATER-~
h  AND BLooD! &

LISTEN TO THOSE
% | DOOR CHIMES! SOUNDS
A\ LIKE A FIRE ALARM !

NOW I GET IT. , 9| [ WHERE I5 LY FROM THE

LASH THORN TO I'D BETTER MAKE ¥ |THAT YELLING POOL, SIR. WHERE

\ THE RESCUE! JT MYSELF SCARCE. WE'RE | | COMING FROM? Al  MISS MISTRAL
: GOING TO HAVE THOSE .

VISITORS LASH SPOKE

SWIMMING
POOLY




MELCROFT, THAT YOUR “ﬁk THAT AGAIN, &
\ SISTER COMMITTED A I8 MELCROFT!
bt TRIED TO RESCUE | [\, ~SUICIDE? g Lo ooend
G gy HER. PO3SIBLY _ i SN
kg | / FROM PANIC, MISTRAL SONT
- SN BUT PROBABLY | [BEEN DESPONDENT,
e X NOT. INSPECTOR. WHO
& / = | KNOWS 2 SHE I8

was 'e second time that mornin
t I missed the boat, for as I was soft-

footing it bafl-; to the swimming pPOO| ==

WHILE LASH THORN ¥
WEEPS CROCODILE TEARS
IN THE LIBRARY, 1°LL
JUST HELP MYSELF

TO THIS.

_-izv_'j;f,,.

YOU MEAN TG SAY,

DEAD, SHE CAN-

- called
headquarters,
{Then I called

5 Wil
friend of

*‘-u.‘, ’ fnlne.

THE

o AND
THIS, PLUS

WHAT T SAW IN
THE SWIMMING POOL,
OUGHT TO, BE WORTHs
AROUT FIFTY GRAND
TO LASH THORN=~

THE HOUSEMAN
SHOWED Us. 1'D
LIKE TO TAKE A
PEEK INSIDE THAT

LOOKS CLEAR,
MISTRAL'S

POOL THE WAY

BAG MISTRAL

COAST |
THERE'S

YEAH, '™ STILL
HERE, OTIS. WHAT DID
YOU DIG UP ON MEL=
: CROFT AND

LASH THORN®

\_ AND A PICTURE ~=—

THERE'S A FAT FILE ON
MELCROFT, VIC, BUT ONLY
A FEW CLIPS ON THORN




[Weanwhile, back at Nugget Hill the

THISH LITTLE CLIPPING MEANS
T'VE GOT OLD MELCROFT OVER
THE BARREL. AND (HIC) GLINT
AND FROWL HAVE GONE. SO=~=

U7 2asm TvoRN !
LASM TMORN!
|\ _comE up NERE/

cunning Twilight saw his opportunity.

I SHEE YOU, LASH. N\
YOU'VE SHRUNWK ! YOU'RE
WASHED UR! I SHAW YOU
DROWN MISHTRAL. YOU
KILLED PRIESTLY AND==

1 MUST GET
T MISTRAL,
LiBgY., 1 HAVE
THE MOST

NORRIDLE
FEELING!

OTHERWISE,

@p in Lash Thorn's office Twilight played his ace.

SHEE WHAT 1 HAVE, LASH/
EVIDENSH! AND T SHAW YOU
PUSH THE OLD GIRL UNDER.
BUT TLl KEEP QUIET. &
QUIET AS A MOUSE =~ %

Sad in up to his neck.

WHY SHOULD [ pAY
$50, 000 TO SILENCE
YOU, TWILIGHT, WHEN 1
CAN DO IT FOR THE PRICE

OF ONE LITTLE BULLET?

NOW TO KNOCK OFF
THE COP WATCHING
MISTRAL'S BODY.

hile 1 vaced back to Nugget Hill,
orn, already knee deep in murder.

WE GO, MARCIA,

WHERE DO

T FIND
MISTRAL ?

LASH, I SNAP
THE SWISH==~ /.|

[ HEARD YOU AT THE
DOOR, MARCIA, MY DEAR,
MISTRAL 15 DEAD== AND BOTH V!
OF YOU WILL JOIN HER UNLESS

) You GO SILENTLY Up !
THOSE STAIRSS

YOU ARRIVED JUST IN TIME,
FLINT. SCREWY THINGS ARE
COMING OVER THE INTERCOM.
YOu'D BETTER GO UP TO THE
>'_,___.__.\ HOUSE £
FLINT OR GROWL!
COME TO THE INTER-
COM: AT THE GATE.I

o

FLINT.! GROWL.
IF YOU VALUE THE
LIVES OF THESE
TWO GIRLS, GET [

ON THE INTERCOM 50
AT ONCE! h‘l

'{'i Sl e d

FLINT SPEARKING,
THORN. WHAT
DO YOU WANT 2

AH, 50 YOU KNOW T'M
LASH THORN! BUT MAYBE
YOU DIDN'T KNOW THAT I
HAVE TWO LOVELY HOSTAGE
HERE IN MY OFFICE.




L

MARCIA STILL 1S ONE OF THEM, FLINT.
THE DAUGHTER OF A MAN YOU MAY
REMEMBER/ AND THERE'S A CERTAIN 4

YOU WIN, THORN! i
WE'LL RELEASE KEYS
AND WITHDRAW THE

OF COURSE
A\ NOT, FLINT.

TELL THEM
YOU WISH TO
BE SAVED Y

FRIEND OF YOURS NAMED LIBBY. : POLICE, BUT DON'T Keys/sTop OFF
BOTH OF THEM THIS 18 HARM THOSE GIRLS, AT THE GARAGE
A LOOKING ﬁwu LIBBY LANG : ON YOUR WAY UP
- hol4 AND BRING
Vic! DON'T
| O WHAT HE SOME ROPE.

SAYSE THE
MANS A
BEAST---

‘%o Growi withdrew his men, and F DON'T THINK %
leys” went up the Drive to Nuge YOU WON'T PAY
Hill 1o get his orders from Lash T om. FOR THIS! NEITHER

- OF YOU GIRLS
/' THERE GO THE pouc:e AND WILL GET OUT
HERE COMES KEYS. WHERE

ARE THOSE BINOCULARS ?

WITHDRAW YOUR MEN"
HORN 5AYS, *AND SEND
KEYS UP TO ME, ;m'ru

WHAT ELSE
CAN WE DO,
Vic ?

OH! IT's You, KEYS!
WHERE’S THE ROPE ?

NO ROPE,
THORN. NOT
FOR THE

/" JUST A ROPE
FOR YOU,THORNZ
AROUND YOUR

THICK NECK/!

PUT EM UP 600D

AND HiGH!

THAT’S RIGHT, MARCIA.
YOUR FATHER WAS ON
OUR SIDE. THAT'S HOWT L.
GOT INTO THIS CASE,

7 THORN TG
KILLED TWILIGHT
AND YOU KILLED
THORN. A GOOD
JOB, FLINT. TWO
\, 600D JOBS.

71 HAD 1O
KILL HIM, GROWL.
HE HAD A GUN ,

AND TRIED (&
A\ TO USE . [

DON'T BE BITTER,
DEAR. THORN WAS A
BLACKGUARD, BUT
STILL WAS THE Vic-
TiM OF A FRAME-UP,
VIC FELT THAT
ALL ALONG.

I'lL NEVER
SET FOOT IN
THIS HOUSE AGAIN.
VLL NOT TOUCH

ANOTHER PENNY
& OF THE MELCP.OFT




The Phantom
Fingermar

TURN AROUND AND ‘QuUICK ! HE CAN'T FINGER
THROW UP YOUR HANDS, LET ME SQUEEZE US FOR HIS TRIGGER-
s MISTER X, THROUGH / MENY THEY DON'T
o, WANT ANY PART OF
HiM Now./ -

T

@IUSTAS | ¢/ THANKS, BOYS! T
THE POLICE KNEW YOU WOULDN'T
. WERE J\ LET ME DOWN !
ABOUT TO
GRAB
| THEIR LONG-
SOUGHT
QUARRY, THE Z8¥
STEEL-CLAD §
DOOR OPENED
AND TWO
HOODLUMS
DRAGGED HIM .
INSIDE /R
TOPREVENT (S
THE POLICE SSeiEiaE
FROM TAK- S e
ING HivM
ALIVE...

GET AwAY TAKE YOUR
FROM THAT HANDS OFF ME !
DOOR /! LET ME GO/

f




s
A TOMMY-GUN FE FIRST BULLET NO/! THEY MUST HAVE \
BLAST / THEY DRAGGED SUNK THE LOCK DIDN'T GET | SNATCHED THE
HIM INSIDE -- TO MAKE STAND CYLINDER INWARD AN HIM! HE TOMMY-GUN:
SURE HE'D NEVER BACK ! INCH, THE SECOND SLUG GOT BOTH |/ FROM THE ONE
TALK / T'M GOING FINISHED THE JOB... OF THEM? / WHO HAD IT AND
TO TRY TO TURNED T ON
PUNCH OUT THE q THEM ! HE RIPPED
CYLINDER OF OPEN THE STEEL-
THAT LOCK = SHUTTERED WINDOW
WITH A COUPLE AND ESCAPED IN-
OF BULLETS/ . TO THE ALLEY/

Py

!_F’HONE"E: DISCONNECTED.
« GO OQUT AND CALL HOMI-
CIDE AND THE
COMISSIONER.
DID THAT DAME
DO ANYTHING,

SHE WAS WITH
HIM. SHE MIGHT
KNOW HIS NAME.
I'M TAKING HER IN FOR

QUESTIONING, LEN, YOU
DON'T NEED
ME HERE.

LOOK! THE ALLEY
RUNS STRAIGHT OUT TO
THE STREET--AND IT'S
EMPTY AS A VACUUM '

YEAH! EXCEPT FOR :
COMMITTING A DOUBLE MUR-
DER, HE MADE A CLEAN
GETAWAY /

FTER HE ACTED SO BUT HIS PRINTS
HIS | FAST HE MIGHT WON'T HELP
PARTNER,| HAVE FORGOTTEN | US ANY--IF
JACK TO WIPE HIS FINGER-| THEY'RE NOT
MITCHELL | PRINTS OFF THE - IN POLICE OR
HADLEFT | BARREL OF THE / F.B.I. FILES.
WITH THE | TOMMYGUN. SEE YOU AT
GIRL HEADQUARTERS
DETECTIVE IEYOU 'RE STILL
LEN LOGAN AROUND WHEN
WAITED T GET BACK/
OUTSIDE —
THE SMALL
NIGHT
cLUB TO
REPORT
TO THE

HOMICIDE
SQUAD
CAPTAIN...



VI
HOUR i
LATER
LOGANAND|
OTHERS |
WORKING
CLOSELY
ON THE
FINGER-
MAN AS- |
SIGNMENT §
WERE  pei¥
SUMMONED Pl
TOTHE g
CHIEF
INSPEC-
TOR'S
OFFICE...

THIS WAS' A TOUGH BREAK,
MEN. ESPECIALLY FOR FELLOWS
LIKE LOGAN, MITCHELL, KANE AND
MULVANY, WHO'VE BEEN WORK-

EVERY RAIL, ) BUT CHIEF! HOW
AIR AND BUS / WOULD ANY OFFICER
TERMINAL IS KNOW THE FINGER-
BEING WATCHED. \ MAN? T SAW HIM
FOR THE NEXT ) CLOSE, BUT ICANT
TWELVE HOURS / GIVE YOU A DES- |
WE'RE SPOT CRIPTION OF HIM

CHECKING CARS ON \ THAT WOULDN'T
ALL ROADS AND  [BEEE FIT MANY
BRIDGES LEADING I _ ,

%
1
]
|
!

‘DAME WE CAUGHT IN

HE SAID SHE'S SUFFER-
HIS HIDEOUT, MITCHELL?

ING FROM AMNESIA.

FINGERMAN.

THAT OBSTACLE ) LET'S )| | THAT'S ‘A BIG ORDER, BUTWE Y| | SPECIAL ORDER TO ALL
CAN WORK IN THROW 4y | HAVEN'T MUCH CHOICE IN THE /| | PRECINCT CAPTAINS AND
OUR FAVOR . ouT A | | MATTER. How d | OvisiON HEADS! APPRE-
EVERY AVERAGE \ DRAGNET[ | Do You MEN GO N I'M HEND FOR QUESTIONING
LOOKING MAN FOR ALL FEEL ABOUT /JAHEAD, J| FOR ‘ EVERY KNOWN
IS BEING RE- CROOKS -~ T2 CHIEF. IT? I'VE GOT( AND SUSPECTED
GARDED WITH LIKE YouU : A COUPLE CRIMINAL
SUSPICION. SUGGESTED.| |1 ' OF ANGLES ( WITHIN 24
ONE OF THEM| || TO CHECK
MAY SING AND : ON IMMEDI-
GIVE USAGOOD = CE
LEAD. -4 =
_ i A G ;
\-_.1 ‘_‘i_,_ : .-
S E: E : f -
"o “\
i A5 o
3 I\
P COULDN'T YoU PUMP ) NO. T DREW A BLANK. THE CAPTAIN'S BACK, IT'S FANTASTIC
ANYTHING FROM THAT T CALLED THE DOCTOR. LOGAN. WANTS TO SEE HOW THAT

You. HIS MEN CHECKED CHARACTER

ON EVERYONE EMPLOYED | CAN REMAIN

IN THAT NIGHT SPOT. SO ANONY-
THEY COULD GIVE HIM MOUS /

NO IMPORTANT INFORM-

ATION ON THE W )
- : -_,_.g-’( qu:! i
= .




24) FINGERPRINT SORRY, SLICK, MY ENE! I KNOW THAT, T'LL KNOW ARENIT
. AZCORDS OF THE | CAPTAIN. EVERY VICTIM HE | CAP/ THOSE WITHIN TWENTY- You
| THO VICTIMS... | T'VE NO EVER EINGERED FACTS FIN FOUR HOURS, AGAINST
NO PRINTS ON IDEA WHO WAS KILLED BY THE JOBS ON LOGAN /! IT'M OLD-
«THE GUN. THEY WERE. AN AUTOMATIC HIM... BUT, GOING TO FASHIONED
I'M GOING THAT EIN- WEAPON--ON A WHO IS THE CRACK POLICE
WACKY, LOGAN. | GERMAN,T DOWNTOWN STREET | FINGERMAN? | KNUCKLES METHODS,
DD YOU EVER / TELLYOU, CORNER BETWEEN AND SKULLS | CAP2 CAN'T
SEE THOSE IS THE THE HOURS OF UNTIL T SAY I
TWO GUYS SLICKEST EIGHT AND . FIND OUT/ / BLAME YoU...
BEFORE? * / ARTICLE IN TEN B M. A\ I'M GOING TO
THE ANNALS - Y= GET TOUGH...
OF CRIME/ Sl MYSELF.
£ e

|

g

LEN LOGA

HARSH
PRACTICES,
BUT HE

REMEMBERED

THAT THE

WIDOW OF A
TRIGGERMAN

WHO HAD

GONE TOTHE

CHAIR WITH

OUT TALKING,

MIGHT
HAVE
CHANGELD

WAS AGAINST

HER MIND...

N

T ——— - —

ACOLD WATER FLAT IS
SOME COMEDOWN FROM THE |
TERRACE APARTMENT WHERE &4
__ SHE AND RUTZIE LIVED/ |

OH,IT'sYou! \T'LL PRE- YPEOPLE
T WAS GOING /TEND T KNow N  NOTICE
TOCALL WHAT SHE'S  THINGS, MRS.
YOU...HOW M. TALKING o ANTHONY...
poyou K ABouT.. AND TIP US

SHE'S AFRAID "X,
OF SOMEONE-~

I SEE THAT
YOU'VE TAKEN

BECAUSE SHE PRECAUTIONS
KNOWsS Too AGAINST FORCED
MUCH ABOUT ENTRY. YOU -

CERTAIN

FEOPLE...

NEVER GO
OUTSIDE, DO

i

BRINGS
MY
NEWS-
PAPERS
AND

.

SOMEONE'S AT

, THE DOOR... WERE NOBODY EVER

HYOU EXPECTING KNOCKS LIKE
W A VISITOR? s THAT.




S e

DETECTIVE'S MIND 1S TRAIN-

3 ED TO "READ BETWEEN THE

LINES, " AND MRS, ANTHONY'S

REMARK WAS STRONGLY BUGGES-
TIVE TO LEN LOGAN...

THE BOXER...IF HE'S .

THE,ONE WHO WORKS AS

A BARTENDER AT THE
LA PALOMA...

KEEP AWAY FROM
THE DOCR, MRS.
ANTHONY.

NOBODY-- THE--THE BOXER/!
BUT WHO? HE WAS RUTZIE'S
| YOU'VE GOT CELLMATE IN JO-
TO TELL ME, LIET. HE'S THE
MRS, ANTHONY! /| MEANEST, MOST
CRUEL MAN I
EVER KNEW. AND
RUTZIE MET THE
FINGERMAN

AN HAD GAMBLED ON
THE SURPRISE EEFECT
HI5 APPEARANCE WOULD
HAVE ON THE SLOW- WITTED
EX-FIGHTER. HE GAVE THE
BOXER A FAIR CHANCE,
THEN PIVOTED OUT OF
THE LATTER'S AIM...

HUH? HEY--
HE DIDN'T TELL
ME YOU WAS--
WHY, “ou No-
GOO0OD SNooP!

. BOXER! T
1 sAID

You GET IT THE FINGER-
FIRST, AN' THEN | MAN DOUBLE-
T'LL USE YOUR, CROSSED YOU,
ROD ON ROSIE. / BOXER/ HE

KNEW 1I'D
T BE HERE/
i il t AN
X
N
G I |
YOUGOT HIM! X THAT'S WHAT HE SAID. NOWMAY- | T DON'T KNOW ) RUTZIE TOLD \ GET THE
HE W- WAS SENT | BE YOU'LL SPILL. WHAT YOU KNOW. | ANY DOCTORS, ME YOU KNEW \- DoC
HERE TO KILL. YOU CAN'T BOXER-- UNLESS "\ HIS RIGHT FIRST.
ME ! 7 NOU WON THIS HURT RUTZIE | YOU CAN GIVE ME | NAME! SPILL. / IFI'M
s Al ROUND, LOGAN, BY TALKING THE RIGHT NAME ./ IT! IF YOU DEAD, T
(35N ! | GET A DOCTOR, NOW. AND ADDRESS OF -\ DON'T, T'LL \ CAN'T
s : GET A DOCTOR! Topwm A GUY CALLED | FINISH YOU / TELL
b S I'MDYING! —~{l1= SN THE FIN - MYSELF YUH. GET
=2\ 7 = " GERMAN! /WHEN THIS THE
P ) P DICK GOES OUT | DOC.
TO THE PHONE!
é— )




THAT HOLE 15
TOO CLOSE TO
HIS HEART.
KEEP AN EYE
ON HIM WHILE
I PHONE.

OKAY NOW, “
BOXER! START
TALK-- HE.., HE'S
FPASSING OUT/
HE'S

y/
,I:: ".P:rflﬂ'; %
"" & ‘,'!J iy
4';' I:ﬂrg

...PEAD! / ;

DEAD! THAT PUTS ME IN
A TOUGH SPOT--BUT WAIT/

— THE FINGER-
T DON'T KNOW[ MAN MUST
WHAT HE LOOKS\_ HAVE BEEN
LIKE, BUT MY ouT
HUSBAND SAID ( FRONT. ,
HE HAD AN I«- /
EAGLE TATTOO, 57X, 7,

ON ONE ARM...

THE RAG PICKER !
GONE! HE WAS THE
FINGERMAN! WHY DIDN'T
I SEE THROUGH
HIS DISGUISE 2

m
AN =

RED SCAR. |
ACK. OF

HE GOT AWAY / WHAT-- WHERE'D GET OVER TO 98 MADISON. 1 OKAY, LOGAN, I'VE
REPORT IN FOR THIS HAPPEN? JUST SHOT IT OUT WITH A HOOD GOT IT. :
ALL CARS TO BE WE'LL TAKE CALLED THE BOXER/ HE'S READY e
ON THE LOOKOUT OVER FORYOU| | FOR THE MORGUE, BUT TAKETHE BEEN
FOR A RAG PICKER.., | LOGAN, IF WOMAN IN 28 INTO : —= W
MEDIUM BUILD... YOU WANT... CUSTODY. MRS.
WANTED FOR _A ROSE ANTHONY.
ATTEMPTED >
MURDER. HEMAY | "' il
BE ARMED/ L W
:!. ':-':5 .J' i fi-,t ¥
* = _ e 3 2 Jraqrur
- AR
s Z (1 HEY, LOGAN ! COME IN HERE! T :
., Zg © USHING TO || WAS JUST LEAVING TO LOOK LICE
THE NEARBY || FOR YOU. I CAUGHT A BIRD <IEPT, %,
: PRECINCT WHO'S SINGING HIS HEAD OFF N |
POLICE STATION, = ABOUT THE | S
DEPT LOGAN WAS YOU WouLD ( FINGERMAN! /i
SURPRISED PUT ONE OVER G
TO MEET ON ME, JACK.
JACK MITCHELL,
HIS SIDEKICK,
WHO HAD
JOINED IN

THE DPRAGNET
OPERATION...




ﬂITCHELL'S 7 SHUT UP You! L8V T KNOW THIS CHARACTER, MITCHELL ,

PRISONER, £ SAVE IT UNTIL WE'RE J HE'S LITTLE PETE. HIS BROTHER WAS
WAS THE &8\ BEHIND CLOSED BIG PETE FPETERS, THE
ONLY ONE K DOORS ! N MILLIONAIRE BOOKMAKER,
“ "IN SOLITARY ”, RSx5050 s
THE OTHER £
CELLS WERE %
JAMMED &
WITH
CROCOKS,
BIG AND °
SMALL,
WHO'D BEEN
CAUGHT
IN
THE
[‘ DRAGNET.
& V" His RIGHT MONKER 15 N I THNK Y [ 60 kRANK GOT IN HOCK WITH
“T'M GETTING RALSTON KRANK. MYEARS THIS WILLEX- ONE OF THE BIG THREE BOOKS,
. CITY RELIEF, " AGO HE EMBEZZLED FORTY | PLAIN A LOT. SOMEBODY PROPOSITIONED
LITTLE PETE WHINED,| GRAND FROM THE COAL GO ON, LITTLE HIM FOR A FINGERIN'JOB. HE
"AETER MY BRUD- | COMPANY HE WORKED FOR., MADE OUT, AN/ FROM THEN
DER WAS RUBBED | HE'WAS PLAYIN' THE ON, HE'S BEEN USED FOR
OUT, T COULDN'T PONIES, LOSIN... EVERY BIG KILLING THAT'S
MAKE A NICKEL. -

BEEN PULLED OFF,
SURE T KNaW

WHO FINGERED
HIM FOR THE BIG
THREE SYNDICATE
MOB. THEY TooK
OVER BIG PETE'S
TWENTY- THOU -
SAND A WEEK
BOOK... “

sy I T

e i B

WHAT A

I'LL GET BUSY AND |\ WHO ETECTIVES MITCHELL THIS DOES IT,
CHECK BACK ON OPENED AND LOGAN DIDN'T MITCHELL! NOW | ROTTEN
KRANK THROUGH THAT DOOR GET A GLIMFPSE OF THE FLEE- HE'LL REALLY BREAK-- Y
HIS FORMER EM- WHILE WE ING NEWSMEN. BUT LATER, TAKE IT ON AFTER ALL
PLOYERS AND MY WERE TALK- WHEN THE AETERNOON THE LAM/ THE WORK.
INFORMANT IN THE ING? I WAS EDITIONS HIT THE STREET, THEY 'VE EVEN WE PUT IN.
BIG THREE SMN- SURE I - THEY KNEW HOW THE LEAK GOTA PICTURE | AND I SUP-
DICATE. CLOSEDIT, s HAD BEEN SPRUNG... OF HIM / POSE THE
: _ e i CHIEF WILLPUT
T REMEMBER HE WON'T--| S 1 US ON THE CAR-
THAT COALCOM- | IF WE : PET. BLAME US
PANY EMBEZZLE- / DON'T
MENT AND THE / GET OQUT
MAN WHO OF HERE

ABSCONDED.THE BEFORE
CHIEF WILL PUT | THOSE

THE WHOLE STAFF | DICKS

TO WORK.ON THIS / GET

STORY, 4 WISE/
HARRY, ol




IKE MANY OTHERS, LOGAN HAD BEEN

WITHOUT SLEEP FOR MORE THAN TWENTY--
FOUR HOURS. BUT RECALLING TWO FACTS
ABOUT THE FINGERMAN THAT HADN'T BEEN
BROUGHT OUT, HE MADE A REQUEST OF THE
CHIEF INSPECTOR...

x HOUSE LOCK-UFPS, LOGAN SEARCHED TIRE- |
1 LESSLY THROUGH THE NIGHT, NOT OVERLOOK-
' ING A SINGLE PRISONER REGARDLESSOF

' SIZE OR APPEARANCE OF FACE..

HROUGH THE CITY JAILS AND PRECINCT - g

! AN ORDER, AUTHORIZING /| LOGAN ,

CHARACTERS PICKED HUNCHES

UP. ON SUSPICION OR HAVE A FAIR
FOR OFFENSES BATTING
- SINCE NOON? AVERAGE.

GAN WASN'T STARTLED TO FIND A SU|-
CIDE, THEY ARE NOT UNCOMMON EXPER-
IENCES IN POLICE CELLS. THIS ONE. HAD
HANGED HIMSELF BY HIS TROUSER BELT...

CAN YOUWRITE '\ OKAY,0KAY,
ME TO EXAMINE ALL YOUR o NO.. JUSTA g WELL -- AIN'T

SYOU'RE LOOKIN' FOR TATTOO MARKSON
ARMS AN' NECK SCARS, HUH?

OUTSIDE. & LOAN OFFICE. WE BOOKED é
HM AS A <
HE WOULDN'T. HE WANTED/ VAGRANT. HE

SERGEANT DOCKERY! YOU'VEGOT
\ A SELF-MADE CORPSE DOWN HERE.
WHAT'S THE STORY

TO BE LOCKED UP ON A GAVE US NO
MINOR CHARGE. EAGLE S\ TROUBLE.
TATTOO ON LEFT ARM,. ;

NOW -- THE NECK /

AND THE SCAR, THE PLAIN FACE
AND THE AVERAGE BUILD. WHEN

: HE SAW THE
WE LET NEWSPAPER --
THEM ALL \_SAY! HOW DID

HE GET
THAT-PAPER?

_ /] HAVE
=/ PAPERS. ..
KEEPS THEM

QUIET. HEY--
WHO IS THIS

THE FINGERMAN! \T'VE BEEN ONHIE N
S544-- HOW DID You TRAIL LONG ENOUGH
KNOW 2 TO KNOW. SOMETHING
ABOUT HIM. HE KNEW HIS TIME
WAS UP. WE CAN'T MAKE HIM
TALK-- BUT WE'LL GET THE

J JUSTAS SURE-
b LY AS WE
2 CLOSED IN




out to the sidewalk and heading in the direction
opposite which Sam had gone. That was just to
throw any watchers oft the scent.

The rain had stopped and the sun was peeping
through thin clouds as Hooper circled the block
and hopped a cab for the motor freight terminal.
Trucks and empty trailers were parked along the
cobblestoned street, but there were no drivers or
anyone else along the curb when Hooper left his
taxi and went in the door to the terminal office.
He'd talked briefly to the head dispatcher several
days before, but hadn’t hinted at anything definite.
Now he drew the man aside.

"Two trailer loads of expensive fabrics should
have arrived here today. Where are the drivers
and helpers who broughr 'em in?” Hooper de-
manded grimly.

“Borth drivers and one helper went out on long
hauls.” the dispatcher told him. “But one of the
helpers, a local boy, is laying over for a couple
of days. What are you hintung at? The cargoes
arrived under seal.”

“You might not have noticed that the trailers
were backed up to the railroad siding down back,”
Hooper said. "lt's three-thirty now, but at four a
bunch of hoodlums will jump the tracks from the
used car lot, break the seals and pass those bolts
of fabric back to the lot where & couple of old
furniture vans are waiting to lug the loot away."”

"“You're not going to let them pull a theft in
our yard?" the dispatcher piped in a little voice
for so large a man. "Aren’t you calling for a squad
to swoop down on ‘em?”

“Sit tight,” Hooper directed. I don't want the
hoods as much as I want their boss. And he’ll be
gone before they tackle the job. No martter what
happens, don't allow anyone back in the yard, but
pretend everything's running as usual. Get it?”

The dispatcher nodded nervously, and stared
after Hooper as he headed for the exit to the rear.

The detective picked his way carefully through
the huge trailers so he would not be sch:tted from
across the spur track. He crawled under one that
was backed up to the siding, removed his new hat
and detached the 8mm. movie camera that was
clipped to heavy piano wire stapled to the
sweat band. Through a wide crack in the plack
fence he shot several feet of film showing Cicero
Sam giving a last minute briefing to his five hoods.
They were gathered at the rear of the used car log,
beside one of the old furniture vans.

Hooper had timed it just right. A minute later,
Sam headed across the lot, hopped into his new
Cadillac and roared off. Twenty minutes later he'd
be forging an ironclad alibi!

Most of the freight handlers were out of the
terminal by four. Unul the night shift came on,
there was very little activity. Alone and partly
shiclded by some empty crates, Hooper watched
the hoodlums cross the tracks and rip open the
trailer tail gates with crowbars, Each of them was
pulling out heavy bolts of fabric when eight patrol-
men led by Captain Morrissey rushed in to sur-

round them.

There was no shooting. Later it was discovered
that only one of the hoodlums was armed. None
even attempted o escape, They were herded into
a police van and taken to the nearest precinct
house.

Hooper told Captain Morrissey about the
driver’s helper, and two cops in a cruising car were
sent to his home to pick him up. Meanwhile,
Hooper returned to headquarter and got his foot-
age developed in the photo lab.

He ran off the film in the projection room where
it was viewed by the chief inspector, his deputy
and Captain Blaine of the Robbery Squad. Besides
the scene taken that afternoon, there were shots
showing Cicero Sam and a hoodlum putting stolen
plates on the stolen furniture vans outside a garage
in Evanston, and pictures of Sam talking with the
helper on a South Side street corner and outside
the apartment building in which Sam lived.

After the screening, Detective Hooper displayed
the ingenious fasteners that had held the tiny
camera inside his tall crowned hat and also the thin
flexible shaft cable by which he controlled the
camera from his pocket. When not in use, the cable
disappeared beneath the back of his coat collar.

“l want to go over and pick up Sam,” Hooper
told the chief inspector.

“He’s all yours — and so is a promotion to de-
tective senior grade!” the chief announced.

Hooper had to wait outside Cicero Sam’s apart-
ment till eight-fifteen before the mobster showed
up. Sam was scowling when Hooper walked over
to him and said: “Let's go, Sam. We're keeping
you this time!”

“Who do you think you're kidding?”” Sam asked
him. “I know what you're trying to pin on me,
but I've got an alibi, see?” But he went along with
the detective.

The judge set Sam’s bail at fifty thousand and
he couldn't raise it. Hooper stopped by his cell to
see him the next morning. He showed Sam the
three gift certificates redeemable at hat stores that
he'd received from-the sergeant and two younger
detectives. They didn't mean anything to Sam.

“How did you get moving pictures of me and
that truck helper?” Sam asked in his low growl.
“You wasn’t carryin’ a camera when you passed us
on the street.”

“That’s a secret, Sam,” Hooper told him. “Have
to keep it under my hat.”

Sam didn’t get the point even when the evidence
was presented in court. His alibi witnesses were
cited for contempt and held for trial. As a second
offender, Sam was sentenced to twenty years at
hard labor. The helper got five years, and the
five hoodlums were sent up for terms ranging from
seven to ten years. And with his increased pay,
Senior, Grade Detective Frank Hooper bought a
telescopic lens and other camera equipment. The
pictures he wanted to take would put many more
crooks behind bars!

THE END



GIVEN

PREMIUMS - CASH

BOYS
GIRLS

ACT
NOW

MAIL
Coupon

Electric Record Plavers, Can-
did Cameras with carryving
cases  Isenl postage paid).
Cther Pramiums or Cash
Commission easily yours.
Simply Givs nictures with
White. CLOVERINE Brand
SALVE sold at 25 cenis a
box (with picture} and remit
per catalog sent with your
order pos.age paid by us to

GIVEN - GIVEN
PREMIUMS ©r

,..

Lovable fully dressed Dolls over

15" in height, Genuine 22 Caliber
Rifles, Wrist Watches (sent post-
age paid). Many other Premiums
or Cash Commission now easily
vours, SIMPLY GIVE beautiful
art pictures suitable for framing
with White CLOVERINE Brand
SALVE for chaps and mild burns
and easily sold to friends, neigh-
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box
{(with picture} and remit amount
asked under Premium shown in
catalog sent with your order post-

GIVEN

PREMIUMS - CASH

Girls! Bovs! Send No Money
Now. We Trust You. School
Boxes, 3 Pc. Pen & Pencil
Sets, Billfolds (sent postage
paid). Many other Premiums
or Cash Commission now
easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE
pictures with White CLO-
VERINE Brand SALVE sold
to friends, neighbors, rela-
tives at 25 cents a box (with
picture) and remit per cata-
log sent with your order
postage paid by us to start.

start. 56th year. Wilson Chem.
Co., Deptl. A-40, Tyrone, Pa.

age paid by us to start. Wilsen
Chem. Co., Dept, B-19, Tyrone, Pa.
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BOYS
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NOW

FIRST =
Pocket Watches, Wrist Wdtches.
Alarm Clocks Isent postage

paidi. Latest model Boys-Girls WE ARE RELIABLE
Bicyeles 1sent express charges Radios. Wrist Watches, Ukuleles, Cub
collecti. Many other wvaluable F shing Ouifits iseitt postage paid).

Premiums or Cash Commission
now easilv yours. SIMPLY 2

GIVE art pictures with White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE
for ckaps 7ad mild burns and easily sold to friends, neigh-
bors. relatives at 25 cents a box (with picture) and remit
amcunt asked under Premium shown in catalog sent with
your -rd:r posiafe pald by us to start. We are reliable.
Our 55th year., Write or inail coupon today. We trust you.
WILSON CHEMICAL <CO0.. DEPT.- D-ih, TYRONE., PA.

Other Premiums or Cash Commission
casily yours. SIMPLY GIVE pictures
with White CLOVERINE Brand
SALVE easily sold at 25 cents_a
box iwith picturel and remit per
catalog sent with starting order
postage paid by us. Our 56th year.
Wilsen Chemical Co., Dept. E-3%, T

Pa,

-

Crene.,

GIVEN -GIVEN
Premlums

Bash cnmmlssmn

Mail Coupon

MAIL COUPON TODAY

Wilson Chem. Cea.. Depl, PC-39, Tyrone, Pa. Date :

Gentlemen:—Please send me on trial 13 colorful art pictures
with 13 boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to sell
at 25¢ a box (with picture). 1 will remit ameint within 30

GIRLS § AcT Now

Daisy Air Rifles with tube of
shot, Regulation Footballs, Flash-

i a3 lights, Movie Machines (sent post-
age paidi. Many other valuable Premiums or Cash Commis-
sion now ~oe v yours., SIMPLY GIVE art pictures with White
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easily sold at 25 cenits a box
iwith picture: and remit amount asked under FPremium

days. select a Premium or keep Cash Commission as fully
explained under Pre'aium wanted in catalog sent with my
order postage paid to start.

chown in catalog sent Name g e e e RS S SR v AR v
with your order post- | S e S S e RS e Uy A e T 2 a bt A R.D.. BOX: . <.
.age pnid bv us Zone
start. Our 56th year. T T e A o P s N ¢ oere o o EREE L
Wilson Chemieal Co., §% Print LAST I I l —I ! l l l

Dept F-34, i Name Here i | |

Tyrane. FPa. MAIL cnu:-(m MW

Paste on a postal card or mail In an envelope NOW
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N ANDROID FLIPBOOK

DEVELOFED BY T

Unioersal Tone Pass

in association with GIMAR Books is proud to announce their
new project

COMIC-0-MANIA

GREAT AMZRICAN CLASSICS

We are working to digitize the world famous comics fmm

4\ i"i public domain books and release them in the form of mudern
] andmld flipbook. ABSOLUTELY FREE OF COST.

o

74

f Your valuable suggestions and opinions are most welcome.
Email us at; gimarbooks@gmail.com

g e 0
g Uiz




