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Shoot First 
Introduction by Max Allan Collins 



By May of 1933, Chester Gould was feeling his oats, writing and drawing his innovative detective strip, enjoying a healthy 
pay check and bushels of fan mail, and realizing his dream-come-true of helming a bigtime syndicated comics feature. 

Dick Tracy had been around long enough to have a history, and the ramifications of 

earlier continuities were having a bearing on new ones—villains Steve the Tramp, 

Stooge Viller and Capone clone Big Boy were back for more mayhem (giving and 

receiving), while Tracy’s girl friend, Tess Trueheart, and his kid sidekick, Junior, were 

creating as much emotional turmoil as any of the bad guys. 

A major aspect of Gould’s storytelling strategy was to combine in Tracy elements 

of soap opera, crime melodrama and slapstick comedy; this was a result of his experience 

creating several dozen (mostly unsold) strips in just about every then-popular comics 

genre over the first ten years of his struggling career. 

Tracy, though thought of as an adventure strip, was always many things to many 

readers—B.O. Plenty and Gravel Gertie, minor hillbilly villains reformed into comic 

relief characters, were worthy of their own humor strip; and certainly Gould’s 

grotesque villains were models of dark humor. Elements of sheer soap opera—from 

the kidnapping of Dick and Tess’s baby Bonnie Braids in the ‘50s to the tempestuous 

romance between Junior and a girl from the moon in the ‘60s—were always key to 

Gould’s narrative approach. 

In the ‘33-‘34 period, the sheer amount of energy, and a pace so lively as to be 

dizzying, reveal Gould at once hitting his stride and yet not entirely at the top of 

his form. He has begun to harness his characters, but not yet the bucking bronco 

‘of his creativity. 

In these pages you will witness seemingly countless kidnappings of Tess and 

Junior and even Tracy himself, as well as frequent jailbreaks, often by the same 

miscreants. Gun battles and fist fights and tight scrapes and narrow escapes abound, 

as do outlandish coincidences that would embarrass God, had he and not Chester 

Gould been responsible. 

These are not so much stories as episodes that hurl themselves headlong into each 

other, lacking the purity of such later classic Gould continuities as those centering 

around Flattop and the Brow (back-to-back 1944 continuities!) or his 1951 crime 

saga of “fiendish photographers” Crewy Lou and Sphinx, a yarn worthy of W.R. 

Burnett or Elmore Leonard. 

Gould’s imagination, and his excitement over creating a hit comic strip, are so 

unbridled in these early days that a story may wrap up before a reader has even had 

time to settle in—the saga of corrupt “Boss” Herrod (note the Biblical name) ends 

almost before it begins. Still, Gould has a novelist’s bent even in these start-and-stop 

episodes, as characters and concerns continue through, underpinning the accounts of 

villains who come and go. 

In mid-1933, Dick is chilly to the sometimes fickle Tess, and as the months roll 

by, their relationship remains rocky, even down to the appearance of a rival for Dick’s 

favors in Jean Penfield. And the questions of Junior’s paternity, and whether or not 

he will ever be able to live with Tracy as his son, provide a constant source of 



conflict. By today’s standards, these may seem like soap opera melodramatics (and 

they are), but Tracy’s relationships with his future wife and adoptive son are the 

threads that tie together what otherwise would be cartwheeling episodes. 

The rewards of Gould in this period are considerable, however, and any deficiencies 

can be written off to two factors: first, Gould is creating a new kind of comic strip, 

even a new kind of crime story (the police procedural); and second, real-life events 

are clearly overwhelming the young artist and challenging him to process them into 

narratives. 

Gould always considered himself a newspaperman, and frequently said he was 

competing with the front page. Living in the Chicago area during the years of Al 

Capone, Frank Nitti and Eliot Ness, the young cartoonist was overloaded with 

competition—and material—from the first page of the paper. Steve the Tramp’s 

two jailbreaks are both in part patterned after a similar famous one pulled by 

then-contemporary bank robber, John Dillinger. The cross-country journey of Steve 

and fellow returning bad guy Stooge Viller tears pages out of the Bonnie and 

Clyde playbook. And Tracy, ever-Ness-like, even takes on the political “fixers” of 

corrupt Chicago. 

Tracy had such a wealth of real-life prototypes for his adversaries, it's no surprise 

that young Gould could hardly wait to jail or bump off one villain and rush another 

onto the stage. Gould was doing both the urban gangsters (Big Boy/Capone) and 

rural outlaws (Larceny Lu/Ma Barker); there’s even a hint of international intrigue 

when master criminal Boris Arson—a name that invokes both Russia and Karloff— 

mounts an elaborate plan that prefigures James Bond’s arch-villain, Goldfinger, and 

his plan to loot Fort Knox. 

But it’s not just Al Capone, John Dillinger and Ma Barker who wormed their way 

into Chester Gould’s fertile imagination. Chief Morton of the Secret Service is 

undoubtedly J. Edgar Hoover, whose FBI was getting so much ink that it’s no 

surprise Tracy would become a part-time G-man (in the Republic movie serials, 

Tracy would always be depicted as an FBI man, a seeming mistake that derives 

from these and other ‘30s continuities). Mad scientist Doc Hump clearly reflects 

the impact of Universal’s successful horror films; and screen sex goddess 

Claudette Colbert is the obvious inspiration for the sexy, sometimes irresponsible 

author, Jean Penfield. 

Gould was still learning in 1933 and ‘34—his repetitive use of the likes of Steve 

the Tramp, Big Boy and Stooge Viller would soon disappear, and he would only 

infrequently re-cycle any of his villains, no matter how much the public implored 

him to bring them back. Even Flattop rated only a single storyline, though his 

juvenile delinquent son would follow in his father’s bloody footsteps a dozen years 

later; and while Mumbles appeared twice, this was a rare encore, as in the later 30s 

Gould routinely began killing off his villains, often in spectacularly bloody, ironic 

fashion. One villain in these pages meets just such a terrible end; here’s a hint: rabies. 

As wonderful as it is to have Tracy collected in this fashion, we must be aware that 

the strip was designed to be read one day at a time. Newspapers of the “30s granted 

a comic strip a much larger slice of real estate than modern strips, and readers would 

view every day’s episode of a story strip more as a chapter in a novel than, say, a 

page of one. 5 

Gould’s elaborate cross-hatched artwork invited lingering looks, and he made 

words themselves a visual element of his art, boldfacing for emphasis, and sometimes 

creating a simultaneous poetry of language and image; as Steve and Stooge contemplate 

jailbreak, narrator Gould shouts: Escape! Escape! in one caption, and Freedom! 

Revenge! in the next. When Steve the Tramp is stalked in the rain, a caption over 

his relentless pursuer’s head poetically puns, Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! 

And yet Gould’s prose, while pungent and idiomatic, isn’t clipped by any 

means—he even indulges in a chummy omniscience (“One or two very small tears 

rolled down those sun-burned cheeks that night...Maybe somebody had just a wee 

touch of home-sickness. Who knows?”) that would likely have turned Dashiell 

Hammett’s stomach. And when narrator Gould abandons Tracy to follow the paths 

and perils of the bad guys, he works up a Hitchcockian rooting interest in them. 

Gould was more Dickens than Hammett, operating in serialized form and utilizing 

wild coincidence and unabashed melodrama. The gritty surface of the strip, and the 

contemporary references, make it seem to be the brother to Hammett’s Red Harvest 

or Burnett’s Little Caesar, when Oliver Twist or Bleak House is more like it. 

That said, Gould’s tough action rivaled anything the Black Mask pulp writers 

could dish up. Tracy’s is a dark world of drug addicts and one-way rides, car thieves 

and protection racketeers, a place where the hero himself can slap a “dame.” Tough 

action includes a gasoline-soaked Tracy duking it out with a torch-wielding 

fence, and a dead gangster, wrapped up mummy-style, delivered to Tracy’s front 

door, a la James Cagney at the end of Public Enemy. When a mother stalks through 

an evocatively drawn rain-swept night to exact revenge on those who beat her son 

to near death, the sequence is as harrowing as anything in either Hammett or 

Dickens. And like both of those writers, Gould displays a chilling ease with knocking 

off sympathetic characters. 



The impact’ this young strip would eventually have on popular culture is well on 

display in “33-34. Gould’s depiction of Capone as Big Boy as a raving lunatic, a 

spoiled brat bullying his men, prefigures many a Hollywood Capone portrait. The 

death traps that would become a staple of the Tracy strip and so many others, notably 

Batman, is developed herein, although it’s often others so-entrapped (Junior soldered 

into a hot water heater, for instance). And the very phrase “death trap” appears more 

than once; perhaps Gould coined it. 

Gould liked to play to a wide demographic. Junior, Tracy’s one man Baker Street 

Irregulars squad, is clearly there for the kids. The heartache of Tracy and Tess’s on- 

again-off-again love affair is for the females. And the flying bullets and explosions 

and fist fights are for the males, not to mention sexy stuff like Tess and Jean Penfield 

in undies and negligees, and in particular an uninhibited “hair-pulling match” 

between those same two women. 

For all the melodrama and wild action, Gould continues to explore Dick Tracy as 

a scientific detective. Forensics plays a major role in Tracy’s sleuthing, and in 

the pages ahead he’s depicted at a microscope, comparing human hair and cotton 

fiber, and partner Pat Patton similarly analyzes sand from a trouser cuff. Tracy uses 

an X-ray machine to help reconstruct a damaged document, and makes a plaster cast 

of a footprint. 

Still, it’s the two-fisted Tracy, not the lab rat, who makes the most compelling 

figure. Gould gives one of his most famous (and most lifted) lines to Tracy in a 

jail-cell scene with the recaptured Stooge Viller: next time, Tracy says, “I’m going to 

shoot first and investigate afterwards.” Just as impressive is Gould’s comic-art 

storytelling: in one panel Stooge threatens Tracy, in the jump-cut next panel Stooge 

is already on the floor, counting stars. 

You may well feel cold-cocked yourself, by the pummelling of young Chester 

Gould’s imagination as it runs wild in this second volume of the greatest detective 

strip of all time. 

Hold onto your hat—presumably, a yellow snapbrim... 
Max Allan Collins 

February 20, 2007 
Muscatine, Iowa 

MAX ALLAN COLLINS took over the writing of the Dick Tracy strip from Chester Gould in 1977 and 
continued in the role until 1993. His other comics work includes Batman, Ms. Tree (which he created 
with artist Terry Beatty) and the New York Times-bestselling graphic novel, Road to Perdition, basis 
of the Tom Hanks film. His many mystery novels include the Shamus-winning Nathan Heller historical 

thrillers and the recent A Killing in Comics. Collins ts a screenwriter and independent filmmaker in Iowa; 
his most recent film, Eliot Ness: An Untouchable Life, ts based on his Edgar-nominated play. 
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This Chester Gould interview was conducted by Max Allan Collins and Matt Masterson 
on September 19, 1980. It originally ran in NEMO: The Classic Comics Library #17 and 
was transcribed by Heidi MacDonald, and was edited by Collins and Rick Marschall. 
COLLINS: Chet, after all of your efforts to get on the Tribune, Dick Tracy did not begin 

in the Tribune, did it? 

GOULD: That's right, it didn't. Well, I want to tell you a little bit. Patterson spent most 

of his time in New York at the News in those days. I thought if I put all my samples in 

a grip, and could go down and sit with him personally and let him see what I can do, 

it might help. So I put everything that I thought was big-league—not the Junk from 

childhood but the stuff I thought had possibilities—in a black bag, and went down and 

he very graciously said to come in, and I showed him what I had, and then he looked 

through all of it. He didn't slight anything. He said “Well, you've done a lot of work 

here,” and he said, “We cannot use any of what you have, but whenever you get 

anything that you think could be worthwhile, send it to me.”And I came back and I 

was greatly heartened that he had looked at my stuff and he did say to me the last thing 

he said. “Right now, Mr. Gould, I'm looking for a cartoonist, an editorial cartoonist. 

You have some editorials here, but they're from Oklahoma and | can't tell too much 

about them.” They were clippings. So what I did—I didn't tell him—but I said I'll see 

if I can get something and send it to you, so I went right downstairs and subscribed 

for six months to the Sunday and Daily News, and I think that was around 50 bucks, 

to be sent to me in Illinois. 

The News began to come, and I would read the editorial page, every damn line in 

the editorial, not the “Voice of the People” and all that, but the direct editorial, I read 

it every day. In fact, I cut them out and refreshed myself every so often. At the end 

of two weeks I hit on a plan. I was then going to Chicago six days a week. We were 

then living in Woodstock, this was when everyone worked until one o'clock, all the 

conventional people did. And I would do an editorial cartoon at night. I had envelopes 

that I had gotten at wherever I worked last time, that would just fit in a certain size I 

was drawing these cartoons. I would put a piece of corrugated wood in there, address 

it to J.M. Patterson, New York Daily News, 220 East Forty-Second Street, and every day 

for 30 days, including Sunday, I walked to the mail car of the Twentieth Century and 

handed it to the guy, all stamped and ready to go, first class, and after a week or so they 

thought I was a big shot who was sending some goddamn important stuff to New York, 

and then, you know, it was “Hello” and “Hi” and “How Are You Doing Today,” and I 

sent that for 30 days. 

I call that the greatest masterpiece of salesmanship I ever did. So every morning, 

Patterson came down, including Monday morning, and there was a cartoon by Gould. 

I didn't hear anything from him. And finally I got a package from Miss Higgins who 

was his secretary; it said that the Captain likes these very much but he doesn't seem to 

believe your style is what he's looking for. They made her hire C.D. Batchelor, that kind 

of breezy, sketchy—he was powerful, too, his stuff was great, and he wasn't yet hired. 

Well, about the next day after I got that, I got a letter from Patterson. It said, “I thank 

you so much for letting me see the cartoons which came in every day. They are not 

quite what I'm looking for but please see that I get any other material that you might 

think I would be interested in...” I told Edna, “I got a job!” [laughs] 

COLLINS: You knew you were on the trail. 

GOULD: “I'm hired!” I felt I was hired. I didn't think there was any question about it. 

I was hired, just by those words. 

COLLINS: This was shortly before Dick Tracy. 

GOULD: Yeah, he hadn't seen Dick Tracy yet. So this was in, I think, the spring of '31. 

I'm a little vague. It could have been—cold weather I think, the month I did that it was 

cold weather. But anyway I got the idea for Plainclothes Tracy. 

COLLINS: I know this is a silly cliched question, but do you know how you got that 

idea? What springboarded it for you? 



GOULD: Nothing sparked it. I was just a great follower of 

Sherlock Holmes on the radio for G. Washington Coffee. And 

a very good radio program, very thrilling, exciting. In fact I would 

say that in all America, it was the most highly thought-of 

dramatic show on the air. I said “Hell, I'm going to do a 

detective. I never sold the guy anything, he can't do any more 

than throw it out the window, so...” 

COLLINS: What gave you the notion to make it a modern detective as opposed to the 

traditional Sherlock Holmes— 

GOULD: I'm reading the Daily News, and it was the biggest circulated paper, over two 

million, and three million and a half Sunday, and I said anything that can draw that 

many subscribers or people or buyers, that's what I've got to have. 

COLLINS: Let me simplify this a little bit. Would it be fair to say that the thing that 

really occurred to you was this: “What if Sherlock Homes were alive today and fighting 

Al Capone.” Is that kind of the idea? 

GOULD: Well, I used those very words. I said if Holmes were alive today as a young 

man, he wouldn't wear the two-peaked cap, and he'd have a snap-brim fedora and 

probably be wearing a camel's hair coat and that was the way I built Tracy. 

COLLINS: So instead of Professor Moriarty, he took on the Chicago mob. 

GOULD: Right. And this combined with the fact that Chicago was in the throes of 

death and gangsters. I said, “I'm going to make a detective. They've got fixed juries, 

they've got fixed judges, they've got all kinds of crooked business going on, they can't 

get a conviction, hoodlums come in the court after being involved in a murder and the 

lawyers get them out. They bring 'em in around 8:30 in the morning, and the lawyers 

have them walking the streets at 11:30.” 

COLLINS: Chet, it's well known that you were drawing a Persian rug, or an Oriental 

rug, when you got the telegram from Captain Patterson telling you that Plainclothes 

Tracy had possibilities. Can you tell us a little bit about that 

first meeting with Captain Patterson and how that went? You 

followed up on that telegram... 

GOULD: All my experiences with Patterson had been slowly 

getting better and I sent him these editorials and I sent one 

week of Plainclothes Tracy and it was just as if I had dropped 

off a cliff. Nothing, absolutely nothing. Well, August 18th, 

did I tell you about Edna reading the telegram over the phone? She said, “I have a 

telegram here from Captain Patterson,” and I was doing an Oriental rug, I was going 

over a silver-print of a rug for Ocean Silver Company. They re still in business, I guess; 

they’re a big outfit. I said, “Read the telegram, I want to get my damn rug done. It's 

monotonous.” She said, "BELIEVE PLAINCLOTHES TRACY HAS POSSIBILITIES. 

SEE ME IN CHICAGO THE TWENTIETH. CALL MY SECRETARY FOR TIME." 

... or something like that. I said. “Well, for Chrissake, it took him long enough.” 

COLLINS: But you were pretty happy... 

GOULD: | was fed up, I was really fed up. But all of a sudden I began to break out in 

a cold sweat and I got the shakes, and I got a little dizzy and I said, “Finally, it's here.” 

I sat down to finish the rug and I couldn't do it. The pen was shaking. I told the artist, 

a guy by the name of Hatton, I said, “Can you finish this rug?” He said, “Sure.” I went 

downstairs and I ordered a malted milk. I bought a cigar, I bought a package of 

gum, I had all this at the soda fountain and I could hardly drink the malted but I finally 

did get it down, and I began to calm down and went back upstairs. And this was all 

spontaneous—it hit me almost in a frightening sense. I said, “Surely this is not the thing 

I'd been looking for,” but it had to be. So I went over and saw him. I bought a new 

suit, new shoes, new hat, and made the date to see Captain Patterson. 

COLLINS: How was he dressed? 

GOULD: When I walked in his office he gave me a cordial handshake and said “Hello. 
I've got these strips with me here.” He had no necktie on, he was in shortsleeves, which 
was quite common for him, because I hardly ever saw him with a coat on, and he had 
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on some old army shoes, just plain old army shoes. | remember 

this well because I had dressed up, and he said, with no 

conversation at all, he said, “Frank Tracy, Charlie Tracy... Dick 

Tracy. Let's call this guy Dick. They call cops dicks; let's call 

him Dick.” He said, “Do you think you can have two weeks 

by the first of September?" Well, it was then the 15th of 

August. If he'd said, “Do you think you can have two weeks 

by eleven o'clock tonight,” I would have said, “Sure thing!” So 

I got out two weeks. I hardly slept for those two weeks. 

COLLINS: Didn't the Captain have some ideas about what the first story should be? 

GOULD: He said, “For a starter, why don't you have him going with this girl whose 

father owns a delicatessen, and they live upstairs over the store. And the old man 

customarily takes his day’s receipts in a cigar box, puts them under the bed and that 

night, thieves start breaking into the house, and kill the old man and take the money. 

You take it from there.” And I did. It was a whale of a start. A beautiful start. 

COLLINS: Tracy wasn't a cop at the beginning of the story. Who in your mind was 

this guy Dick Tracy, before he was a cop? Was he wealthy, was he poor, was he an 

insurance guy, was he a college student... 

GOULD: I never gave that one bit of thought. 

COLLINS: Not one bit of thought? 

GOULD: He was just a nice young guy. 

COLLINS: Probably about 20 years old. 

GOULD: Probably about, I'd say, 25. 

COLLINS: Maybe working in an office someplace? 

GOULD: Could be. Because after the hold-up, Tracy vowed 

over the body of the father lying on the ground that he would 

never stop until he found the killer. 

COLLINS: Didn't you tell me once that when Patterson told 

you the story, didn't you think this was a bunch of corn? 

Didn't you tell me you thought that was a pretty corny idea 

for the way the story should start; you just went along with 

him because he was the boss? 

GOULD: Well, I never used the word “corny.” It was a good basic story. 

COLLINS: You liked it from the word go? 

GOULD: It was a great jump off, springboard. It was a beauty. 

COLLINS: How about when he said, “Dick Tracy” and you said, “that's fine with me.” 

Were you just going along with him or did that name sound right to you? 

GOULD: I was a great guy to have simple things, simple—understandable. 

COLLINS: And that clicked for you? 

GOULD: | was a little jealous that I didn't think of it myself. [Laughs] 

COLLINS: It was a damn good idea? 

GOULD: It was a brilliant idea. Dick Tracy. Tracy was a play on 

tracing, in my book. 

COLLINS: It was kind of a pun, but it was a real name? 

GOULD: Yes. 
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COLLINS: Well now, in those early days of the strip, you 

pitted him against gangsters who were very much reflective of 

the gangsters who were in the news. Didn't you actually look 

at the news and draw on that as a source of, it not ideas, 

inspiration for the kinds of character that you...? 

GOULD: | kept up with the police reports in the newspaper, 

and I studied in the crime detection laboratory in Chicago, 

which was part of Northwestern. So I got a touch of lab work, as it was being 

performed for the city of Chicago. The police didn't have their own crime laboratory 

then. Later on it was made part of the Police Department, and pulled out of 

Northwestern. 

COLLINS: In the '30s the villains that Tracy was pitted against were very much 

Dillinger types, Bonnie and Clyde types. Baby Face Nelson. The kind of gangster—in 

Capone, Big Boy—the kind of gangster that was existing in Chicago and the Midwest 

and all over the country. But by the end of the '30s and the early 1940s you started 

pitting Tracy against a different kind of villain, a larger-than-life kind of villain. How 

did that evolve? How did we go from Big Boy and Cutie Diamond and Zora Arson 

into Pruneface and B-B Eyes? 

GOULD: Because I was trying to out-do every cartoonist in the business. My theory 

was “Stifle All Competition.” 

COLLINS: Who in your mind was the first of the larger-than-life villains in Tracy? 

GOULD: Oh, I think one of the very first ones I had with all his pictorial possibilities 

was the Mole. I think he was one of the early ones. 

COLLINS: | think he was 1941? 

MASTERSON: Little Face, even before the Mole. 

GOULD): Little Face... then I had... 

MASTERSON: B-B Eyes... 

GOULD: And a guy that looked like Edward G. Robinson... 

COLLINS: Oh, Stooge Viller. 

GOULD: Stooge Viller was Number One of a new crop. He 

was Number One. 

COLLINS: Something unusual about Stooge Viller with Chester Gould is that you 

used him a number of times, and you are not one to use a villain over. Do you know 

how many times you used Stooge? 

GOULD: No. 

COLLINS: Three times. Am I correct. Matt? 

MASTERSON: Yes, three. 

COLLINS: And there's no other villain that I can say that about. You must have liked 

that guy. i 

GOULD: Well, I don't remember whether I liked him or not, but he must have fit into 

my idea of a good story. 

COLLINS: I very vividly remember reading the story where Tracy, fed up with this 

guy, beats Stooge up in his jail cell. Do you remember what he said to him? He said, 

“Next time I'm going to shoot first and investigate afterwards,” which is a line that has 

been appropriated by many, many detectives, or detective writers, I should say. You really, 

in the '30s, were one of the first writers—never mind cartoonists, but writers—to write 

about a tough detective hero. You and Dashiell Hammett and a few other people. 

GOULD: I was ahead of Dashiell Hammett. 
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COLLINS: You were all working at about the same time, doing 

the same kind of thing. You popularized the idea of... I call it a 

trench coat, you call it a camel's hair coat, but you know what I 

mean... the collar and the look and the snap brim hat. Pretty soon, 

Hollywood was picking up on your kind of hero, and by the end 

of the '30s and into the '40s, Dick Tracy was in the movies. How 

did you feel about the Dick Tracy movie adaptations? 

GOULD: | felt about it like everybody feels about the movies. They put a bunch of 

these little hack writers on it, and they put another writer on it, and when they got 

through its worse than a committee job, it's a puzzle that's been put together. They 

hope it'll sell and fill the theaters. But we made good money out of it. 

COLLINS: The first batch of them were serials, Saturday afternoon serials. 

GOULD: Serials were first, then finally—features. 

COLLINS: Did you watch all the chapters of the serials or did you just check out the 

first few? 

GOULD: | never wrote any of the stuff— 

COLLINS: Now, as far as going to them yourself, did you watch the whole thing? 

GOULD: Oh, yes. I saw every one. Serials and the B-pictures they made. 

COLLINS: The serials with Ralph Byrd were not very faithful to the strip, but the 

movies that were made in the mid-'40s and late '40s, with first Morgan Conway and 

then Ralph Byrd again, tried to be pretty faithful to the spirit of the strip. 

GOULD: Yes, those are what I call B-pictures. They were passably good. 

COLLINS: How did you like the two men who played Tracy? 

GOULD: Well, as long as the check came in, I said, "They're 

all right." 

COLLINS: Did you like either of them, frankly? 

GOULD: | don't like Hollywood's interpretation of anything. 

I'm prejudiced, biased. They distort anything. They even 

distort... I'm afraid to say, I think if they had tried to make a 

movie of the Bible—Cecil B. DeMille did several times—to me there would be a 

desecration when they got through with it. 

COLLINS: There are a lot of people who seem to feel that Ralph Byrd was a pretty 

good Dick Tracy. 

GOULD: Oh, I think he was, I think he was the best of the lot I saw. 

COLLINS: What did you like about Byrd? 

GOULD: He seemed to be a good actor. 

COLLINS: Uh-huh. He had a good jaw. 

GOULD: But that's a mistake that's made. You can't find any human being who will 

look like a cartoon character. But the things that are written to be said, and plotting 

that they could do, could be very authentic. I think they tried to do that with Byrd's 

stuff. 

COLLINS: And Byrd went on to make a TV show too in the early '50s. Do you 

remember that? 

GOULD: On Tracy? 

COLLINS: Yeah, in 1951, I think. 



MASTERSON: I think it was the late '50s. 

COLLINS: No, it was early, real early. Byrd made one year of 

Dick Tracy TV shows. Had that slipped your mind? 

GOULD: Well, I don't recall a TV show, I thought [the 

adaptation] was merely the movies. 

COLLINS: No, there was a TV show. They did all the villains, they did Flattop, and 

the Mole, and B-B Eyes and the Brow... 

GOULD: Oh, is that right? 

COLLINS: And then Byrd died. He died in '52 or '53. They only made one year of 

it, and then he passed away. But let's get into the '40s, which some people consider to 

be, if not the Golden Era, the era where you really bloomed. It always seemed to me that 

1944 was kind of a special year. Undoubtedly you had many great stories throughout 

the run of the entire strip. But the thing about 1944 that was special was that you 

created, that one year, three of your all-time famous, greatest villains. Bing bing bing. 

You did Flattop, undoubtedly the most famous. Then the Brow. Then Shaky. Why were 

you cooking so in that year? What was special about it? 

GOULD: That's easy to answer. The war made the Brow. 

COLLINS: And Flattop? 

GOULD: And Flattop. And Shaky? That was purely a bonus I threw in. 

COLLINS: You were cooking on something special... was Edna feeding you some kind 

of special spinach that year? 

GOULD: Well, I tell you the kind of fodder that fed me was looking at my bank 

account. I tell you that's a hell of an incentive. This business has to be war. It has to be 

war, you have to defeat everything that's in your way and is trying to take aim, spin off 

any glory from you, and you have to out-maneuver and 

out-think everybody. And I say you have to, that's a necessity. 

This is an ugly term I'm speaking of. You simply have to be 

better than the competition. 

COLLINS: The '40s were a very special period for Dick 

Tracy, though. You created your famous villains; that really 

jelled for the first time in the '40s. And you created B.O. 

Plenty in that era. Where did B.O. Plenty come from? He is possibly, next to Dick Tracy, 

your most famous character. 

GOULD: | felt that he would be a great comic relief. People would say, “Can't Gould 

draw anything but these funny crooks?” And I thought, “Yeah, I'll draw a funny 

hillbilly guy.” So I remember back in Oklahoma as I told you, a lot of these farmers 

looked like B.O. Plenty in the spring and then they'd get a haircut, and all, and they'd 

look like ordinary people, for a while. 

COLLINS: Once-a-year haircuts? 

GOULD: Yeah, once a year, that's all. Because my dad used to cut hair. He used to cut 

my grandfather's hair; he cut it every spring. Grandpa'd come in about the end of 

February. Dad'd take him out in the yard and sit him in a chair and cut his hair, and 

that had better hold him until next year. 

COLLINS: Would you say that B.O. was your personal favorite character? 

GOULD: No, I wouldn't, but I'd say he was my greatest type. 

COLLINS: Your greatest comic achievement? 

GOULD: The greatest type. B.O. Plenty was a type that I thought had more exclusive 
typing perhaps than any of them. 

COLLINS: Now I know that you do not like to say what your favorites are. I know 
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that you like to say that your favorite story is the one that 

you've just finished. But you've had some retirement now for 

a few years—although you've been as busy as ever with your 

business interests and so on. Now that you can reflect, do you 

have some favorites? Do you have a favorite villain? 

GOULD: Well, I think that... 

COLLINS: If you had to, if I were pinning you down... 

GOULD: Well, if I had to be cornered I'd say The Brow was a good one. And Flattop 

of course. That was my big smash. This is when I started doing sketches and mailing 

them to myself. I had I think about five or six envelopes, and I said, “As soon as this 

stuff appears in the paper, they can be thrown away.” That was my whole object. If 

some jerk in the engraving room told some of the cartoonists that Gould's got this guy 

called Flattop and he looks like this, and the fellow said, “Gee, I'm going to put this in 

my strip, I'll get it in there before his gets there.” 

I was very familiar and on very good terms with a state policeman in the radio 

department of the Omaha State Police. I came up with this idea of this two-way wrist 

radio, after the war, in '45—the war was just getting over, October. I had been called 

down to Allentown, Pennsylvania, where the Bell Telephone Laboratory is, where they 

develop all their stuff, you know. I was called down there to listen to and examine a 

two-way wrist radio. Well, the only “wrist” about it was the microphone on the wrist, 

and the speaker you carried stuffed in your front pocket. It was no more like Tracy's 

two-way radio than an ice cream cone. But they had a big dinner for me, and I came 

back, and I made a sketch of the two-way wrist radio as I conceived it, very similar to 

what it is now, or what it was when I last drew it. And also, I said to this guy, “They 

tell me television is coming in,” and he said, “Forget television. Police work on words 

only. What can they do with a picture?-It's going to be hard enough for your readers to 

believe that you can get a two-way wrist radio. Television they'd laugh at—it wouldn't 

even be a good story.” Well, he was right, I absolutely agreed with him. Anyway, I drew 

these two things, and mailed them to myself, and that was in October. 

COLLINS: °47? 

MASTERSON: ‘45. 

GOULD: October of ‘45. 

COLLINS: ‘45, wow. 

GOULD: And January of '46, the two-way wrist radio made 

its appearance. It had been dropped in the snow I believe by... 

It's a little vague, but— 

MASTERSON: Diet Smith's wife, Irma. 

GOULD: Ohbhhh yeah... 

MASTERSON: The actual inventor of the wrist radio was Brilliant, the blind scientist. 

Blind inventor. It was actually disclosed afterwards that he was Diet Smith's son. 

GOULD: Oh, | see, I see. By golly, I'd forgotten all that. 

COLLINS: Another thing you're famous for is your so-called death traps, or 

cliff-hanging situations where Tracy is in a real jam. You used that all the way through 

the strip, from the first years to the very end of the strip. There is a story that you've 

told me more than once that I'd like to get in this interview which is the one time that 

Gould tried to step in and save Tracy with... well I don't want to spoil it... 

GOULD: You must be referring to the time that I threw Tracy down... a bunch of thugs 

threw him down... a caisson. 

COLLINS: Yes. 

GOULD: Oh, about two feet in diameter, and it's a deep hole. Well, they rolled a stone 

on top of him, a hell of a big stone, and gravity was slowly pulling it through this clay, 

and the edge was just fitted enough so it didn't drop, it was going down slowly. As the 

stone descended, I was trying to figure out what to do. As I told you the other day, get 
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your characters in a corner where they can't get out, and when 

nothing can save them, then you have to save them. Well... 

COLLINS: In other words, you would get him in a jam... and 

you wouldn't know how you were getting him out? 

GOULD: Oh no, that would ruin the whole thing, if I tried to 

figure it out. Because you would say, “Well, I wouldn't do that, 

it's too hard.” 

COLLINS: The theory being that if you don't know what's going to happen next, 

neither will the reader. 

GOULD: That's correct. So I said, “Well, I'll do something unique in all the history of 

comics. I'll have Tracy say, 'Gould, you've gone too far, what can you do?” and show a 

hand and a piece of art gum erasing it. I thought, “Gee, this would be a first. Well, I 

got a call from Patterson, he said, “This last Sunday page you can't do. You'll have to 

redraw the finish. That will kill all your readers! faith and you won't have anything to 

hang on to if you do that.” And I said, “Captain, I'll fix it, I'll change it,” and he sent 

the strip, the page, back. 

COLLINS: So you had to fix the thing up? 

GOULD: So Tracy's heels made a hollow sound as he was stomping around and 

sweating blood, and he found out that he was walking on boards and the boards were 

part of the ceiling forming for concrete, so he managed to get the attention of one of 

the workmen down below, yelling, and they cut a hole out of this form, and the wood 

dropped down first and then Tracy dropped down, and then the stone dropped down. 

He was able to roll out of the way Just in the nick of time. That's the way I did it. 

MASTERSON: The caisson turned out to be a ventilator shaft? 

GOULD: Yeah. It was a ventilator shaft for a new tunnel. 
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COLLINS: While we're talking about the '40s—and it's a 

very important era in Tracy and probably there's a lot of 

things that I should touch on that I haven't touched on—but 

one thing that I don't think I've heard you asked about 

publicly, was your experience in the late '40s with this special 

promotion that didn't run in all the newspapers. Now you'll 

have to help me here, Matt. 

MASTERSON: Oh, about “The Black Bag Mystery,” which was a promotion, a 

circulation booster. 

GOULD: Oh yeah, that was purely a circulation promotion. That was just a commercial 

thing like they had you recommend canned corn or something. It was something more 

than a recommendation, a circulation stimulant for the strip. 

COLLINS: It was a special little mystery that you did, and you had some help on it. 

GOULD: That was the Crystal Lake artist that came over. I would pencil the stuff in 

rather crudely. I didn't want this to be of the same caliber as Dick Tracy.on the comics 

page. He was a pretty good artist,it went along real good and they asked me what I 

wanted for doing that—extra money—and I said, “Not one cent. My reward has been 

in being in the Chicago Tribune and they have paid me over and over but I am proud 

and happy to do that, it's my own paper...” Well, one morning the production manager 

of the Trib, John Parker, came in and said, “Patterson wants you to come over with us 

to the garage at eleven o'clock and see some new equipment.” When I got there, the 

rest of the Tribune directors were there, and I said, “What the hell is this?” It was dark 

in the garage; I mean fairly dark, but I could see a big tar-paper thing that looked like 

a house, and I looked at it a second time and there was kind of a handle on it, and 

about that time there was a roar of a motor—a rrrroooowwwwr—and right through 

the paper came a Cadillac with Colonel McCormick behind the wheel. He stepped out 

and said, “It's all yours.” That was the kind of guy he was. 

COLLINS: Was that a special moment for you, Chet? 
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GOULD: Very much so. Very, very touching thing. 

McCormick was a very generous guy and very lovable fellow. 

He was determined to pay for that contest. They wanted to 

put on a hundred thousand circulation, but they did put on 50 

thousand on that contest. The Colonel always said he'd pay a 

dollar [per thousand of new circulation] in any contest. That 

meant he would gladly pay $50,000 for that contest. But I 

had a lot of excitement and wonderful years. 

COLLINS: You had a great sense of loyalty to the Chicago Tribune, since that's where 

you got your start. Were you approached by the Field people about the same time that 

Milton Caniff was wooed away from Terry and the Pirates for Steve Canyon? 

GOULD: That's right... 

COLLINS: You didn't buy it, did you? 

GOULD: No. It had a very strange beginning and had I known the facts at the 

beginning I would just have told the guy not to waste his time. But I got a phone call 

one day and the voice said, “Mr. Gould, I'd like to see you sometime,” and I said, “What 

about?” and he said, “I can't tell you over the phone. I'm under strict orders not to tell 

you and I'd like very much to talk to you either downtown or in your home, anywhere.” 

And I was suspicious as hell. I said, “If 1 don't know what you want to talk to me about, 

I'm not about to meet you, I don't understand what it can be that you can't tell me.” 

And he said, “I think you'd be very happy to know—this is good news. But I cannot 

tell you.” I was then making about $40,000 or $45,000 a year. And he called me 

again—the first call was downtown, the second call was downtown, the third was out 

here. It was a winter night; it was snowing. I'd just gotten home, I got home about 

quarter of seven on that train I rode, and Edna and I were having supper and the phone 

rang, this same guy. He said, “I'm in Woodstock, I'm the guy who's been trying to talk 

to you. I'm in Woodstock and I’m going to drive out to your place.” I said, “Well, 

you can ride out if you want to, it's snowing. I have no idea what you have in mind, 

but if you want to come out, come right ahead.” So I got my .38 snubnose and hid it 

under the cushion of the upholstered chair we had, and when the car came in Edna 

said, “You stay there and I'll go see who it is.” Well, it was a 

nice-looking fellow, well-built, apparently in his early 50s, 

with a camel's hair coat on, and galoshes, and she brought him 

in here... I was still sitting in the chair. He said, “My name is 

Smith Davis. I'm a finder for newspaper publishers on what to 

buy or sell. I just sold Frank Knox’s Daily News to the next 

owner, Jack Knight. I have a message from Mr. [Marshall] Field 

[of the Swn-Times].” 

By this time Edna was hanging up his coat, and he was walking in, and I got up and 

said, “Well, I don't know you, but you look to me like you're a very, very brave guy to 

come this far in a snowstorm.” He said, “It'd never have happened this way, Mr. Gould, 

if 'd had my way, but I was under orders from Mr. Field. He wants to hire you away 

from the Tribune.” I said, “Gee, that's right interesting.” And he said [Field] was ready 

to offer a hundred thousand dollar guarantee. “We've got Caniff. He's going to leave 

the Tribune.” I said, “Well, I'm not leaving the Tribune.” 

He said, “Well, that's up to you. I took an oath I would follow through on this. Field 

wants Caniff and you.” I said, “You tell Mr. Field, give him a big thank you—you tell 

him I'm working for the outfit that gave me the only break that I've had in my life. And 

a million dollars wouldn't get me away.” He said, “I love that kind of talk, I appreciate it,” 

and stuck his hand out. I said, “You need a drink,” and he said, “Do I need a drink.” 

So we went into the little bar, I put out a bottle of Grandad, a brand-new bottle. | 

said, “Pour your own drink.” He took a six-ounce straight-up glass that I had, about 

that high, and about so big around, and he poured it up about that far from the top 

with bourbon and took a big slug and a little water, and another slug, and we talked— 

we talked about the country out here and my early history with the Trib, and pretty 

soon he said, “You don't know how relieved I am. This has been a battle. I tried to 

convince Field that if I did it my way, we'd have it done weeks ago, but, no, he didn't 

want any word to go out over the phone.” Smith Davis was his name, and I found out 

he was a tremendous big shot in the brokerage newspaper and bartering papers. 

MASTERSON: That would have been 1946, '47? 

GOULD: Yes. The war was just winding down or had wound down. 
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COLLINS: Chet, I'm assuming that they would have wanted 

you to do a strip similar to Dick Tracy, perhaps about another 

detective who was like Dick Tracy. Did you, in addition to your 

loyalty to the Tribune, have any sense that possibly lightning 

might not strike again? Did you have a sense that Dick Tracy 

was your vehicle and you wanted to stay with it? 

GOULD: No. My thinking about the Tribune dominated everything—I would be a 

traitor. 

COLLINS: I see. 

GOULD: In my mind I would have been a traitor, I would have done everything that 

was considered evil in my book. 

COLLINS: Well, let me come up one more time around on the other side of this. 

Wouldn't you agree that a Dick Tracy can only be created once? That it is difficult for 

someone, no matter how brilliant, to create another Tarzan or another Sherlock 

Holmes, or another Dick Tracy? 

GOULD: Well, I think I've got what you're talking about now. I think, had I been fired 

for some reason, or was on the verge of losing my job... I think then I could have gone 

out and done another Dick Tracy under another name. 

COLLINS: I have just a couple more questions for you, because I think we should 

wind this up. And then if Matt has anything he wants to touch on that we haven't 

touched on, I'll turn this over to him. You worked with a number of assistants but some 

of them went on to do other things. Your first assistant was Dick Moores; is that correct? 

GOULD: Yes. 

COLLINS: Or he was one of the first in the '30s. Who were 

some of your other assistants over the years? 

GOULD: Well there was Dick Moores, then there was, oh... 

MASTERSON: Russell Stamm? 

GOULD: Russell Stamm. 

COLLINS: Who went on to do Invisible Scarlet 0'Neil. 

GOULD: Yes. 

COLLINS: Did Stamm do good work for you? 

GOULD: He couldn't draw a straight line when he came with me, and his cousin 

Stanley Link tutored him and I went along with him, and he learned -to rule and 

letter—no figures—but he did all my lettering eventually. He was a guy who was too 

anxious for his own good. He stayed with me two or three years. He went over to Field 

with this Invisible Scarlet O'Neil. I said to him, “You're going to have an awful hard time 

drawing an invisible character. What does it look like?” And of course— 

COLLINS: Kind of like “Sawdust,” huh? 

MASTERSON: Or “Invisible Tribes?” 

GOULD: Basically, he was a nice boy, he was just over-ambitious to get there quick. 
Then there was Locher... 

COLLINS: Dick Locher. 



GOULD: Dick Locher, and then right after Locher came Rick 

Fletcher. 

COLLINS: You only—I'm trying to think—you really only 
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heard, but I'd like to get it on tape, about how Ray became your lettering man. 

had one lettering man over the years, other than your assistants, 

and that was your brother Ray. There's a great story which I've 

GOULD: Well, he was over in the South Pacific. 

MASTERSON: New Guinea. 

GOULD: New Guinea. And it was quite common that the boys would get these big 

coconuts with the whiskers on. About the size of a man's head, or bigger. They would 

letter, either with fountain pen, or any ink they could get, they would letter the address, 

and all they had to do was get stamps on that coconut, and they would deliver the 

coconut, right to the post office. And that's the way we got a coconut from Ray. But 

he had hand lettered it with white paint, he got ahold of some white paint. And beautiful 

lettering! I thought he'd had some kind of professional guy in the service letter it for 

him. And when he came back here after he'd mustered out, we had that coconut on the 

floor. I said, “Who put that lettering on there for you?” He said, “I did.” I said, “Well, 

geez, that's damn good lettering. Do some samples on a piece of Bristol Board, and let 

me see it.” And he did; I gave him some pens. That's the way he got in. 

COLLINS: Now, his background was in printing, like your father had been a printer. 

GOULD: Yeah, Ray had been a Linotype operator and that's where he learned the 

shaping of the letters—what they looked like and what they should look like. 

COLLINS: So he worked with you from the late '40s, mid to late, on through until... 

well, really, until just a few years ago, until he died. 

GOULD: Yeah. 

COLLINS: You and he were very close, and you thought very 

highly of the work he did. 

GOULD: He was a great guy. He was a real credit to this 

business. Ray was a quiet fellow and he was very capable. And I tried to coach him in 

art, and kind of carried on a little school for him, but he didn't take to drawing. It just 

wasn't in him, he didn't have the drawing desire, nor the ability to follow through. So 

he just did the lettering, and he colored the photostats of the Sunday pages, and he 

ruled out the Sunday pages and the daily strips, which in itself takes a lot of time. So 

we had a happy situation. 

COLLINS: I have a question that's asked of me a lot, since I live in Muscatine, Iowa, 

which is a small town in the midwest. And I'm now writing the story of Dick Tracy, 

big-city police officer, and I'm constantly asked, “Why do you live in Muscatine, Iowa?” 

I'm wondering why did you live in Woodstock, Illinois, for all those years? Why not 

on the East Coast, or why not in Chicago? What brought you to a farm? 

GOULD: | have the most practical reason that you ever heard. We had a big 

Depression in 1929. The economists, the financial advisors, all of the business people 

commented on it, and said, “Get yourself a farm. When the next depression comes, at 

least you can eat. You can raise vegetables and meat.” And I have a very good friend, Al 

Lowenthal, who was my agent for years. Al bought himself a farm up near Waukegan. 

And he bought another one over near Merringo. 

COLLINS: Excuse me for interrupting, but wasn't Lowenthal the inspiration for Sam 

Catchem? 

GOULD: Yes, yes. 

COLLINS: Visually. 



GOULD: Al told me, “You ought to have a Jewish detective in 

there,” so I did. Anyway... 

COLLINS: He'd bought the farm up near Merringo. 

GOULD: He had the two places he had bought, and I said, 

“Where should we go, Al?” He said, “Get a farm. When the Depression comes, there'll 

be another one. You should have a farm and have milk and eggs and things for your 

table.” I said, “Where should I go?” Go to Woodstock; there's a nice little place out in 

the valley east of Woodstock.” 

So we went to Woodstock, looked up the guy and we bought this place. It was all 

tumbled-down, it was a mess. These were all abandoned farms out here, because it's all 

gravel. The families, the fellows that owned it, they just couldn't make a living on these 

farms. And there were broken-down houses, and windows smashed and everything. We 

bought the thing, and we loved the hills and Edna thought it was beautiful and so did 

I. It's a very good story that follows up on that. 

The good farmland in Woodstock was west and north of town. It was all flat. About 

the second time I was in the First National Bank, on the square, I saw a man come out 

from an office on the corner of the bank as I left. And he said, “I'm Frank Green, 

President of the First National Bank. I think you're Chester Gould, our new blood out 

here.” I said, “Yes.” He said, “Why did you buy in that damn valley?” I said. “We thought 

it was beautiful out there and we're going to put in a dairy and we are now constructing 

a barn, corn cribs, milk house, chicken house. We're putting in the works.” He said, 

“You'll never raise a damn thing in that gravel. It's no good. You should have bought 

north or west of town.” I said, “Gee, I feel terrible about that. You're making me feel 

pretty bad, Mr. Green.” He said, “I know nobody told you but it's too late now, do the 

best you can with it. But that is not farmland.” I said, “We like what's there, we've 

got a little brook down there to water the cattle and everything.” That ended the 

conversation. We later got acquainted pretty well. So one evening Edna and I were 

having dinner at a little restaurant called the Lily Pond. And Edna had met Mrs. Green 

through the hospital, they were very active in the hospital. And as we were leaving the 

restaurant, the Greens were coming in, right at the door. We stopped just inside the 
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door and went through the ritual. “You look fine,” “The food's 

good,” “Don't eat yourself out of shape,” that kind of stuff. 

Finally he took me by the sleeve and said, “Come over here, 

I want to talk to you.” I thought, “What the hell is he going 

to say to me now? What have I done?” He said, “Do you 

remember I told you about that acreage you bought?” “Yes.” 

“Well, I'll tell you, you've got the damnedest, most expensive acreage in the 

country.” [laughter] 

COLLINS: I bet when he said that, you liked it, because he'd admitted it. 

GOULD: They were too close to the forest to see the trees, which is common in a lot 

of cases. 

COLLINS: Now one other story I'd like to pry out of you relating to this idea of the 

Depression and trying to make sure you can survive. You once told me a story about 

actually butchering a calf or cow. 

GOULD: Oh yeah, well, we decided to have our own beef one year during the war, when 

meat was rationed, and you couldn't get it with ration coupons sometimes. So we had the 

only cattle that we fed up. And a farmer that did yard work for me at times said, “I'll help 

you butcher it.” Well, we had a refrigerated house down here that Edna's brothers set up 

for us, and we had hooks in there on scaffolding and everything. So I got ahold of Fleming, 

the old timer, and he came over. And he said, “You get up on that sawhorse.” I had a .38 

revolver. He said, “Shoot this animal and when it drops I'll cut its throat.” And that's what 

happened. He had arranged a pulley, and we put these hooks through the leaders right 

back here and the hind legs, and pulled it up. It was dead, of course. We skinned it and 

cleaned it, and gutted it, and we hung it in our little cold house for about a week. There 

was a freezer, a commercial freezer built in Woodstock, where we got a drawer and we got 

hold of the butcher in town, the meat man. I said, “Will you give me a diagram of an 

animal with all the cuts, the meat cuts?” He said, “Sure, I got one right here, take it along,” 

and I said, “We'll butcher our own beef,” and he said, “Well, good luck.” 



I bought a couple of meat saws and on this given morning 

I went out and carried half a steer in. Edna and I had our 

white enamel-top kitchen table, laid it on there and, using the 

diagrams of the animal, we began to cut up the different cuts. 

With saw and butcher knife we got both of those beef halves 

cut into their proper cuts, eight o'clock that night. We went 

12 hours around the clock cutting that beef. The locker stayed open all hours, and as 

we finished we took the cuts in and put them in the drawer. Filled the drawer right up. 

There were a hundred and four cuts of meat on that animal. But the chart he gave me 

shows just one side, so the other side would have to be reversed. I stood this in front 

of a mirror to orient myself on the other half. We had that beef... that was our emer- 

gency beef until we could buy meat again. 

COLLINS: Wasn't there bone dust on the floor? 

GOULD: Bone dust, pieces and chips of meat. Brother, it was a mess. 

COLLINS: Well, scarce as meat was, it still seems like a strange idea that here's one of 

the top cartoonists in the country, incredibly well paid, and he's carving up a cow. Now 

there had to be more motivation to it than just the scarcity of meat. 

GOULD: Well, there was just absolute egotism and pride! 

COLLINS: To show that you could do it and you could survive. 

GOULD: And we did, we butchered our own animal and cut it up ready for the table. 

COLLINS: It gave you a feeling of self-sufficiency, 

GOULD: It's like any other advancement people make in their lives. You venture and 

you succeed and you're happy and you know you've got that in your mental bank, 

you've got that, “You can do it.” 

MRS. GOULD: I want to tell you something. There aren't 

many men who will take care of their families such as Chet. 

And now if it gets to the point where there was no meat, the 

people who didn't do what Chet did, they wouldn't have meat. 

They'd beg for meat. We didn't have to beg for anything. 

GOULD: That's right. 

MRS. GOULD: Chet takes care of his family, he doesn't have to go to anyone and say, 

“Oh I know you have meat, would you let me have just one pound.” No, other people 

who never take care of themselves would have to do that, if they did it at all. 

GOULD: We never complain about anything that we can help ourselves. 

MRS. GOULD: Oh, I think it's great. That's why Chet has succeeded in everything 

he has done. Nothing daunts him. 

COLLINS: That's a good conclusion. [To Matt:] Do you have any questions? 

MASTERSON: Well, I think we touched on everything except Tracy going to the 

Moon, Chet. 

GOULD: | think that, still, that was one of the greatest series that I ever did and I'm 

very proud of it. I figured out that if you can travel 500 miles a day, you can circle the 

moon in any temperature you want, but its terrain is such that you'd almost have to use 

an aircar or something to do it. And you can subsist on the moon with just a little help 

from a container of oxygen, you don't have to go in the big iron-clad refrigerated suit 

with all the monkey business. 

And another thing, you talk about commercial space flight. They'll never do it until 

they've been able to build some artificial gravity in a vehicle like an airplane or a space 

coupe or whatever. People cannot say, “Gee, we're going to the Moon this afternoon, 

and get there at half-past four.” They'll get there, but they'll be in a sorry condition, 



because when you go through weightlessness, you don't have 

any control. Anything can happen. And that's not going to 

make a whole lot of people anxious to go to the Moon. 

MRS. GOULD: Like the airplanes that were not pressurized, 

and many people became deaf or had a hearing problem after 

flying. Anything can be overcome, even weightlessness in space. 

GOULD: Yes, that weightlessness has to be overcome. 

MRS. GOULD: And it will be. Men can do anything. 

MASTERSON: Chet, when you first came out here, you described the house as being 

pretty beat up. I have a mental picture of Sunny Dell Acres. 

GOULD: Well, it wasn't even as nice looking as Sunny Dell Acres. 

MASTERSON: Does Sunny Dell Acres exist somewhere? 

GOULD: I got that whole idea from Arlington, the town of Arlington, as you go by 

on the train when we first came out there—not now, It's all built up now. When we 

first came out here there was a little real estate office, with posts. They weren't leaning 

like Bill's. They were posts in front of the door to the real estate office. It was twisted 

posts and it was stucco, with a tile roof. Very much like B.O.'s place—that's where I got 

the idea for that. And that was there—we came out in '35—that was there until after 

the war. And then that subdivision that hadn't been built up at all, it just had a couple 

of stone gates at every entrance. There were several entrances to it, and they had these 

stone gates. That's where I got that. 

MASTERSON: We've run through all your years with Dick Tracy. What's Chester 

Gould doing today? Now that you're not doing Dick Tracy? 

GOULD: | did a cartoon for the [local] hospital; they're going to 

have some sort of a television show and they want me to moderate 

that, discussing the hospital drive. They want to raise $5 million 

for the local hospital. 

MASTERSON: So you're keeping your hand and mind 

active, and you're keeping samples ready if the time should come? 

GOULD: I've never been so active in my life. 

COLLINS: Well, Check-Out Chickie is one of several new strips that you've been 

developing since you left Dick Tracy. Do you have any plans to get back into the 

cartooning business full time? 

GOULD: Never. Never. I went through that rat-race long enough. 

COLLINS: So then your new projects are designed to be possibly sold to a syndicate 

or turned over to— 

GOULD: | want to sell ideas and I want to contribute individual cartoons for causes 

and charitable things, and I want to keep active. 

COLLINS: All right. Anything else, Matt? 

MASTERSON: We can spread the news that if anyone's looking for a good idea, we 

can give them your phone number. 

COLLINS: Right. 

[All laugh] 



Dick Tracy 
5/21/33 to 1/29/35 



PF RBUTTIN' ME AWAY |S PROBABLY 

E HEARD D‘LAST OF DIS, OMW' YU O'THRILL OF YER LIFE- 

t MISTER WISE GUY? NO PRISON Lemma \ BUT SM WARNIN' YU, DETECTIVE, 
WALLS ARE STRONG ENOUGH /f 9 
TO HOLD STEVE- AND WHEN 

| DO GET OUT—— 

TRACY, | WANT TO CONGRATULATE HISTORY OF THIS TO THE PENITENTIARY - 

B YOU ON YOUR QUICK WORK IN DEPARTMENT. WHEN LET'S GO OUT AND 

B CATCHING STEVE, THE TRAMP ARE THEY TAKING 
AND HELPING CONVICT HIM. 

Qno - LET US TAKE A LOOK AT 
STEVE S FUTURE HOME-ONE OF THE 

KID -THEY NEVER GET OUT OF MOST EFFICIENTLY RUN PENAL INSTITUTIONS 
WHERE HE'S GOING! | KNOW THE IN THE WORLD - AND GENGRALLY RECOG- 7 WHO HAS JUST SERVED FIFTEEN 
WARDEN DOWN THERE -AND THERE NIZED BY THE UNDERWORLD AS THE “END DAYS IN SOLITARY IS OUTSIDE. DO 
HASN'T BEEN ONE SUCCESSFUL NOU WANT TO TALK TO HIM? 

STEELE ANDO THAT KID, 
JUNIOR, IF HE SHOULD 

He 

NO. 2603, BUILDING YOURSELF 
INTO A DESK IN THE FURNITURE 

(WHAT'S THIS? LOOK? CAN IT BE 
POSSIBLE THAT STEVE.THE TRAMP 
1S COMING TO THE SAME PRISON WAS VERY CLEVER -BUT LIKE ALL 

SIMILAR ATTEMPTS ONLY MADE 
THINGS TOUGHER FOR YOURSELF. 

Ut til pm 
OE Ml 1G LY 7 

May 21st, 1933 



THOSE WALLS ARE 
THIRTY-THREE FEET HIGH- 
AND SOLID CONCRETE-NOW 
LET'S GET RIGHT ON INSIDE, 
THE WARDEN'S PROBABLY 

QETER A TRIAL THAT BROKE ALL 
RECORDS FOR SPEED-THANKS TO 
OICK TRACY'S MASTERFUL HANDLING 
OF THE EVIDENCE-STEVE. THE TRAM@ 
AT LAST FINDS HIMSELF FACE TO 

FACE WITH THE "BIG HOUSE” 

WELL. THERE'S NOUR 
NEW HOME. BUDDY- BEAUTIFUL 

iil 

SustT A NUMBERS 
THAT'S STEVE'S ONLY MARK OF 

(IDENTIFICATION NOW — AS HE GETS 

HIS FIRST TASTE OF PRISON LIFE 

ALL RIGHT-SCRAM 
UP THOSE STEPS! NOUR 
CEU'S IN THE FIFTH TIER. 

| 
Y) 

AS y 
Y 4 

ae 
sS 

USTEN, YOU-WHILE I'M 
REGISTERING THIS MAN-NOuU 

TELL NOU AND NOuU'LL GET ALONG | 5 
REMEMBER THIS IS A PENTTENTIARY| JR ROOM AND GET HIM & 

~ 

I), CO You RECOGNIZE THAT FACE? 

LISTEN. ROOKIE —THIS IS 
A TIP - IF NOU'VE GOT ANY 
BRAINS YOULL BE DECENT TO 
THE GUARDS! THEYVE NOT 
ONL GOT THE TAXPAYERS BACIKL 
OF ‘EM-BUT THEY CARRY A 
CANE WITH THREE POUNDS OF 
LEAD IN THE ENO OF IT-GET , 

May 22nd and 23rd, 1933 



TS SO GRAND TO 
7 SEE YOU AGAIN, DICK! TELL 
ME ALL ABOUT JUNIOR AND HIS 

W FATHER ..ANO YOUR THRILLING 
f CAPTURE OF STEVE. YOU KNOW 

| KNOW, TESS. -BUT 
( WAS PLENTY BUSY AND 

{ HAROLY KNEW FROM ONE 
MOMENT TO THE NEXT WHAT 1 
WOULD BE DOING. I'M GLAD 

NOU KNOW. DICK, | OON'T 
THINK YOU'VE QUITE FORGIVEN 

ME FOR THAT "STOOGE" VILLER. 
N AFFAIR WHEN | LET YOU DOWN. 
y IT WAS MIGHTY ROTTEN OF ME- 

i YOU'RE FORGIVEN. TESS: 

THAT'S OK... YEAH.....8Y 
THE WAY, WED BETTER BE 
GETTING BACK. IVE STILL GOT 
SOME WORK TO DO AT THE 
OFFICE. frLL CALL A CAB FOR 1 KNOW THAT..BUT IVE SUFFERED 

A FOR (T.-!'VE PAID IN HEARTACHES- 
B ..HEARTACHES | NEVER THOUGHT 

YOU WHEN WE GET UP TO 
THE BOULEVARD -ANOD NOU oo) 

A -ANO YOU DIDN'T EVEN WRITE 
ME WHILE YOU WERE GONE. 

WELL, TRACY, THIS 
CERTAINLY LOOKS LIKE OLO 

y TIMES—YOU SITTING IN THE 
) OFFICE WITH NOUR FEET ON 
NM YOUR DESK? THERE HASN'T 
N BEEN THIS MUCH INACTIVITY 

IN NOUR LIFE FOR SX 

INACTNITY, EH? 
NOU WANT A LITTLE 
ACTINITY, DO NOU? 
PUT UP NOUR DUKES, 

IT POSSIBLE FOR ONE PERSON ull 

\ HAVEN'T DUCKED YouUR 
FACE IN THE WASH BASIN 
FOR THREE MONTHS —~NOu 

THERE YOU TWO HAM-~ 
SLEWFOOTS .. FIGURE YOUR 
WAY OUT OF THERE?! I'M GOING 
OUT TO LUNCH..AND | WAS 

NY Bh GOING To ASK You TWO TO 
TILL | GET 

THAT POLICE- 
MAN'S GRIP ON 
NOUR LEG- 

"LL SHOW Nou- 

May 24th and 25th, 1933 

GO ALONG .-BUT I'M NOT 
EATING WITH ANY 

ROUGHNECKS. 4 ? 

ID 



WAIT, PAT= 
THERE'S OLD J. PETER. 

TWILLBRAIN, THE CRIMINAL 
LAWYER THAT DEFENDED STEVE- / 
EATING HIS LUNCH IN A ONE-— f 

| ARMED BEANERY! | WONDER / 
: WHAT'S UP? Y 

GINANCED BY TWO OLD PALS OF 
STEVE THE TRAMP..J. PETER TWILL- 
BRAIN, THE CRIMINAL LAWYER WHO 
UNSUCCESSFULLY DEFENDED STEVE. 
HAS AGREED TO CARRY “THE TRAMP'S 
CASE TO THE NEXT HIGHER COURT OF 
APPEALS..AND AS WE SEE HIM TO- 
DAY HE IS CALLING AT THE PENITEN- 
TIARY TO BREAK THE GOOD NEwS 

JUST BE SEATED HERE 

IN THE VISITORS ROOM, 

MR. TWILLBRAIN. 

AY 
H/, l 
Y/ 

HE'S MEETING 
SOMEONE! LOOK! BUT 

DON'T LET HIM 

yf 

THERE'S A LAWYER 
TO SEE NOU IN THE VISITORS 
ROOM. COME ON —-SNAP 

..SO NOU'RE FRIENDS OF STEVE'S, 
" EH? WELL GENTLEMEN, YOU KNOW 
IT WILL COST CONSIDERABLE MONEY 
TO APPEAL STEVE'S CASE TO THE 

HIGHER COURTS. OF COURSE, IF NOU 
WANT ME TO HANOLE THE CASE-! 
SHALL BE GLAD TO GO AHEAD FOR 
SAY-FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS DOWN- 
-AND AN ADDITIONAL THOUSAND 
WHEN THE CASE IS SETTLED. 

MY DEAR FELLOW.. 
f'VE GRAND NEWS 

FOR Yous 

BEEN MADE To APPEAL) BRAIN? 
YOUR CASE TO THE INS 
HIGHER, COURTS AND 

May 26th and 27th, 1933 

WELL, IT'S DIS WAN, 
MR. TWILLBRAIN = ME AND 
PUG IS OLD PALS OF STEVE'S 
HE'S DONE US A LOT OF FAVORS! 
WE'VE GOT ASOUT TWO GRAND 
BETWEEN US AND IF YOU CAN 

\ CO ANYT'ING FER 'IM- DE 
yy DOUGH IS YOURS. 

OF ALL DE BOZOS 
IN DE WORLD DAT I'VE 

BEEN WANTIN' TO SOCK, YOU'RE 
DE ONE? AN’ YU CALL YERSELF 
A LAWYER, EH? You AN’ YER 
SOB TALK WAS GONNA MAKE 

ME A FREE MAN, EH? . 
PHOOEY? 



STEVE. THE TRAMP, AS SPENT HIS FIRST WEEK IN THE PENITENTIARY AND HAS OCCUPIED HIM- 
SELF MOST OF THE TIME VOWING VENGEANCE 
ON THE ONE PERSON RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS PUGHT-DICK TRACY. 

GAEANWHILE-BACK IN THE CITY- TRACY READS A LETTER TO THE CHIEF AND PAT... _. 

EP AND LISTEN TO THIS—"My FATHER “ A FELLOW TAKE ME ALL OVER THE SOMEWHERE? = y 
GET UM -1 MUST TELL MOUNTAINS HORSE-BACK RIDING— AND HE 
a OPPORTUNETY ens S Mes VOUT j OVER IN THE CITY-BUT 1 MISS YOU. TRACY- & 

May 28th, 1933 



SO YOUR NAME'S 
STEVE AND NOU GOT 
SENT UP BY THIS 

BIRD TRACY 

YEAH! 
IMAGINE 

US TWO- 
ENEMIES OF THE 

SAME GUY-BUMPING 
INTO EACH OTHER 

DE GUARD ABOUT 
A TICKET TO THE 

DANCE AT THE 
WOMEN'S QUARTERS 

SATURDAY 

FEIT DOUGH. | PLANTED 
SOME OF IT ON THE 
FLATFOOT IN A FRAME-UP 
OEAL AND GOT TRIPPED 

RSS SS 

ESS 

yj 

7 
} 
j y 

{ 

i 
% j 
g 

AN' | GOTTA GET 
A PIE-CHECK TOO. 

THE BOYS TELL ME HAW 
NOU GOTTA GET & 
cHeck ror Free (OH HAHAYS 
PIE EVERYDIN COA 

May 29th and 30th, 1933 

FER PASSING COUNTER- THAT LITTLE DAT KID USED To BE 
MY KID. | PICKED IM UP 
FROM A DAME DAT WAS 
DYVIN’ OUT ON D’COAST. 
| RAISED '™ FROM A 
BASY-WATCHED OVER 
HIM LIKE A FATHER — 
-AN DIS IS DE 

A SAP EH? 
WELL-WAIT TILL 



THIS IS THE SOAP 
FACTORY WHERE NOU MEN 

WILL BE ON DUTY TODAY -THE 
Bb) SUPERINTENDENT WILL BE HERE # 

IN A MINUTE AND SHOW 
NOU WHAT TO DO. 

QLEAVING THE PRISON WHERE STEVE 
AND "STOOGE" ARE PAYING THEIR 
DEBT TO SOCIETY. .LET US SHIFT 
THE SCENE OUT WEST TO THE LAD 
WHO WAS DIRECTLY RESPONSIBLE 

FOR THE CRIMINALS DOWNFALL. . 

MAN JUST BROUGHT 
(T OVER FROM 

THE CITY? 

GVEN WI PRISON THE DEFT FINGERS 
OF "STOOGE® VILLER CONTINUE THEIR | 

TRICKS... 

.. AND PAT AND THE CHIEF 
SEND THEIR REGARDS TO YOU 

AND NOUR FATHER TOO. WE ALL 
TALK ABOUT YOU KID-AND MISS 
You...BUT WE KNOW VOU'RE IN 
A GREAT SPOT OUT THERE. THE 
CHIEF SANS IF YOu EVER GET 
BACK HE'S GOING To MAKE 
NOU DEPUTY CHIEF. NOw THAT'S 

SOMETHING -ISN'T rT? 7. 

HEY, YOU! 
DID NOU SEE A HALF- 

BUCK LAYING AROUND 
HERE — 1 JUST 

LOST ONE? 

.. MAYBE YOU READ 

ABOUT STEVE GETTING A UFE 
SENTENCE TO THE PENITENTIARN. 

NO NEED TO WORRY ABOUT HIM 

ANYMORE. WELL. | MUST CLOSE 
NOW, OLO TIMER. KEEP THAT CHIN 
UP AND STICK CLOSE TO NOUR 

DAD. HE NEEDS NOU MORE THAN 

NOU'LE EVER KNOW- BYE BOY- 

May 31st and June 1st, 1933 

WHAT DO NOU 
MEAN —NOU 
WANT ME TO 

BECAUSE 
1 JUST PRESSED 
THE COIN INTO THAT 

KEEP DIS BAR | BAR OF SOAP. THEY 
CAN'T PUT NOU IN 

SOLITARN FOR 

HAVING A BAR OF 
SOAP ON NOU. 

HUH? WHO KNowS? 



GIS MORNING STEVE IS ON DUTY 
IN THE PENITENTIARY AUTO LICENSE 
PLATE FACTORY WHERE THOUSANDS 
OF NUMBERED PLATES ARE STAMPED 
FROM SHEETS OF STEEL BY CONVICT 

LABOR... 
? STACK THOSE SHEETS 

ii} OF STEEL OVER BY THE 
STAMPING MACHINE AND 

SS Y) 
| SSS 

(BMUGGLING SOME PIECES OF METAL 
FROM THE ALTO LICENSE PLATE 
FACTORY INTO HIS CELL, STEVE BEGINS 
THE WORK OF FASHIONING A KEY AND 
A DAGGER WITH WHICH TO MAKE 

Wim “dan he MMT 

ATI MM) 

ARE LAYING ON THE FLOOR 

S THE MACHINE TRIMS THE METAL. | |QNTO THAT THICK-SKLLLED HEAD 
SHARP IRREGULAR PIECES ARE COMES AN IDEA. ... 
THROWN OFF AS WASTE... SEVERAL PTT ATT ST 

TAKE SOME OF DESE PIECES 
OF METAL TO ME CELL-AND 
MAKE A KEY OUT OF ONE PIECE 
AND A DAGGER OUTTA DE 

'T HED JUST MUSCLE IN ANDO 
RUIN) EVERNTHING. ANYWAY WHY 
SHOULD | HELP HIM ESCAPE? LET 
IM FIGURE OUT HIS OWN TROUBLES. 

THAT'S BAD BUSINESS 

IN THIS PEN)! NOU'RE GOING 
TO THE WARDEN! THIS'LL 

PROBABLY MEAN 
SOLITARN FOR NOU FOR 

& FEW DANS? 

WHAT'S THAT ON 
THE FLOOR THERE, FELLOW? 

WHAT? S44 LISTEN - You! 
YoU KNOW YOU'RE NOT 
SUPPOSED TO HAVE STUFF 
LUKE THAT IN YOUR CELL? 

QS00KING INTO THE SMALL MIRROR 
SET UP NEAR THE DOOR OF HIS CELL, 
HE SEES A GUARD APPROACHING. 
HE LOSES HIS NERVE... HE BE- 
COMES PANICKY! HE MUST GET 
RID OF THOSE SCRAPS OF METAL? 

y (LL JUST SLIP'EM 
INTO DE CELL OF DIS GUY 

NEXT TO ME-WHILE DE GUARD'S 
TALKING TO ONE OF DE 
OTHER PRISONERS 

June 2nd and 3rd, 1933 



FOR IT TILL WE KNOW THAT DOOR'S UAI- 
LOCKED. IF WE'RE CAUGHT MAKING AN 

pol 

7 
- 

je 
Za 

‘7, ig (Za A 

WHY, YOU BUT I TELL 
oJ 

DIRTY DOUBLE Sp nes rey 
VILLER, PUT ME UP CROs TO IT-- IT’S HIS FAULT. 
--HE'S AS GUILTY 

OF HERE 
OH MAN! 1 CAN'T WAIT 

\ TILL 1 LAY My HANDS ON 

June 4th, 1933 



GISCAPE? FREEDOM? 
REVENGE ON TRACY? 
THESE THOUGHTS CONSTANTLY RUSH 
THROUGH THE MINDS OF "“STOOCE"” 
VILLER AND STEVE, THE TRAMP. 

NOTHING 
MUCH. 

HOWSA BOv? 

YEP- THEY'RE BRINGING 
IN A NEW WATER MAIN UNDER. 

THE PRISON WALL, ALL RIGHT...BUT 
| DON’T SEE HOW THAT'S GONNA 
MAKE IT POSSIBLE FOR US TO 
ESCAPE ..LIKE "STOOGE" SAID 

RH COME ON INTO THE 

(2SCAPE? ESCAPE? 
THEY REPEAT IT TO THEMSELVES 

UNCONSCIOUSLY.. . 

LISTEN -DON'T ATTRACT 
ANY ATTENTION TO YOURSELF- 
BUT CASUALLY STROLL DOWN 
TO THE END OF THIS CELL 
HOUSE -! WANT TO SHOW 

YOU SOMETHING. 

" PSST- HEY, STEVE- 

On- 
IT'S You, 
"STOOGE" 

SOAP FACTORN. 

GREEDOM! REVENGE? 
NOTHING ELSE PREDOMINATES 

THEY'RE LAYING A NEW 
ATER MAIN INTO THE PRISON. 
EN'RE DIGGING UNDER THE 
ISON WALL. DOES THAT 

STEVE -NOU 
KNOW SOMETHING 

ABOUT EXPLOSIVES- 
WELL, TELL ME 

THIS -JUST HOW 
EXPLOSIVE IS 
NAPTHA ? 

NAPTHA? 
YOu MEAN 
THAT STUFF 
IN THAT 
TANK, EH? 

June 5th and 6th, 1933 

WITH ALL 

WELL ,TO TELL 
THE TRUTH, |! NEVER 

WELL, 1 00 

MY LIFE. | DON'T 

EVEN KNOW IF 

IT'LL. EXPLODE. / INTO THAT SECTION 

OF THE WATER-MAIN 
UNDER THE PRISON WALL 

WE COULD TOUCH I(T OFF, 

BLOW UP THE WALL ANDO 

GET OUT OF HERE! 



STOOGE” VILLER HAS FINALLY 
PERFECTED EVERY DETAIL OF HIS 
STARTLING SCHEME FOR ESCAPE- 
AND HE AND STEVE ARE IN 

Now, REMEMBER -WHEN 
THE WHISTLE BLOWS FOR THE 

GANG TO GO TO THE MESS HALL 
FOR SUPPER -NOU AND | WILL 
HIDE IN THAT EMPTY SOAP 

OWEN THE PRISONERS ARE 
MARCHED FROM THE SOAP- 
FACTORY TO THE MESS HALL 
FOR SUPPER-"STOOGE” VILLER 
AND STEVE THE TRAMP, REMAIN 

HID IN A SOAP VAT? 
ALL RIGHT=-COME ON? 

THEY'RE ALL IN THE MESS- 

HALL-WE'VE GOT To 
WORK FAST? ues 

WE WON'T BE MISSED 
UNTIL THEY MARCH THE BOYS 
TO THEIR CELLS. THAT'LL BE AT 
LEAST AN HOUR LATER... 
ANO BY THAT TIME... 

THIS BOLT ANDO HEAT IT RED- 

SH-SH.. 
THE WHISTLE BuT 

WHAT ARE WILL BLOW ANY 
MINUTE-OH-OH- 
THERE iT 

IS Now? 

WE MUSTN'T LOSE '™ GOING TO TAKE THIS 
A SECOND! QUICK! TAKE COTTON WASTE AND THIS CAN 

OF NAPTHA OUT TO THAT SPOT 
HOT IN THE FORGE OVER. 
THERE IN THE SHOP. 

MEET ME THERE IN FIVE 
MINUTES 

June 7th and 8th, 1933 

IN THE WALL WHERE THEN’RE PuUT- 

TING IN THE NEW WATER PIPE! £ 

SHUT UP= 
Nou IDIOT- AND 
LET THIS VAT COVER 
DOWN BEFORE 

WE'RE DISCOVERED! 

AKING HIS WAY ALONG THE SHADOWS 
oe THE PENITENTIARY WALL-"STOOGE" 
REACHES THE NEW WATER PIPES. 

'L& BLOCK OFF THE PART 
OF THE EMPTY PIPE THAT'S UNDER 

a THE WALL WITH THIS COTTON WASTE, 
eTHEN itt POUR THE 

NAPTHA IN. WY 



0.K. GIVE IT ‘ 
TO ME. I'VE FILLED 

THE PIPE UNDER 

/ FRACY? -THE 
| MOST SPECTACULAR 
iPENITENTIARY ESCAPE 
I IN THE HISTORY OF THIS 
A COUNTRY HAS JUST 

BEEN STAGED? 
yf DOO NOU MEAN, 

) 

| STEVE . THE TRAMP, HAVE 
JUST BLOWN UP THE PRISON 

| BROKE A SMALL HOLE 
IN THE MAIN PIPE BIG ENOUGH 
FOR THIS BOLT TO DROP THROUGH. 
ITLL SLIDE DOWN THE SMALL 
PIPE AND INTO THE NAPTHA. 

LOOK OUT- I'M GOING 

MAYBE IT WON'T 
BLOW UP THE WALL 
- MAYBE ITLL JUST 
MAKE A NOISE. 

“STOOGE" VILLER AND STEVE 
MADDIS BLASTED THE PENITEN- 

TIARN WALL AND ESCAPED TOoO- 
NIGHT. BEG ALL AID POSSIBLE 
BE GIVEN IN RECAPTURING THEM. 
SEND NOUR ACE, TRACY, HERE 

IMMEDIATELY "- WARDEN. 

YOUR FRIENDS, 
"STOOGE” VILLER AND 

WALL! LOOK-READ 

\ 
\ 

(Lp 

June 9th and 10th, 1933 

QSEANWHILE - AT THE PRISON 

INCREDIBLE? 
IMPOSSIBLE? 



OUT INTO THE 
PRISON VYARD-AND 
fLL LET You FIGURE 
'T OUT — IT'S 
BEYOND ME! 

g WHERE ARE HERE ARE FOOT 4 

NOU GOING NOW, } PRINTS AND THE 
DETECTIVE? MARKS OF AN OBJECT 

HAVING BEEN DRAGGED 
ALONG THE GROUND IN 
THIS DIRECTION~-LET'S 
SEE WHERE THEY GO. 2 

GREAT SCOTT? 
IT’S HANLEY — ONE 
OF THE NIGHT 

GUARDS? 

LETS GET 
HIM OUT OF 
THERE — 

ABOUT TWO O'CLOCK IN 
THE MORNING .- THERE WAS A 

TERRIFIC EXPLOSION —THE ENTIRE 
PRISON WAS SHAKEN VIOLENTLY? 
WHEN THE SMOKE HAD CLEARED 

2] AWAY — THAT DAMAGE HAD BEEN 
DONE --. AND YOUR TWO PETS— 
STEVE, THE TRAMP ANID “STOOGE” 

VILLER WERE MISSING! 

WHY - THAT'S 
THE SOUP 
KITCHEN- J LOOKS LIKE THE DOOR’ 

OPEN Too. 

HAPPENED. ALL RIGHT MAKING THE 
ff ROUNDS OF THE OLD MANg MANLEY? ff 

] PRISON VYARDS.. 

PARTALLY 
SUFFOCATED. 

ae 

WHEN -_OM_ My 

a 

Te Ps 

 YeES—-THE TRACKS 
LEAD RIGHT TO IT-- 

S 

IN DIS WATER? Ad 

Qy 
HOW MUCH FARTHER Wy 

HAVE WE GOT TO WADE AY, 

You SEE-THE EXPLOSION 
OCCURRED AT THIS POINT IN THE 
WALL WHERE WE WERE LAYING A 

NEW WATER MAIN. THAT PIPE WAS 
TO BRING THE NEW SUPPLY OF 
WATER FROM OUTSIDE INTO 

THE PRISON. 

/ THERE'S NOTHING 
M N HERE BUT COOKING 

EQUIPMENT... . BUT. .WE'RE 

WING OF THE KITCHEN 

RIGHT Now 

SUDDENLY -1 SPIED TWO 

FIGURES -CARRVING SOMETHING INI 
BUCKETS... FROM THE SOAP FACTORY... 

-.IT WAS NAPTHA! THEY WERE POURING 

THE NAPTHA DOWN INTO THAT PORTION 

OF THE NEW WATER MAIN UNDER THE 
PRISON WALL! | STARTED To HALT 

SOTHEM WHEN ONE OF 'EM THREW A 
BUCKETFUL OF THE STUFF IN MY FACE- 

--AND..THEN THEY MUST HAVE HIT 

ME ON THE HEAD. 

June 11th, 1933 

INSPECT THE 

STEAM PRESSURE 
COOKERS. 

UNTIL WE'RE 
SURE IT'S SAFE TO 

GET OUT -NOU IDIOT... 
COME ON AND 

WARDEN -THERE'S 
A PECULIAR ODOR OF . 
GASOLINE AROUND HERE- 
DO YOU NOTICE IT? 

‘% 

THAT SUPPLIES THE SOLUTION 

WARDEN. THEY MADE A TREMENDOUS 
BOMB BY BLOCKING OFF THE PORTION 

OF PIPE UNDER THE WALL-FILLING !T 
WITH NAPTHA —THEN IGNITING THE 
LIQUID, PROBABLY BY MEANS OF AN OIL- 

SOAKED CLOTH. UNSELIEVABLE? YES? 

BUT “STOOGE" VILLER AND STEVE, THE 
TRAMP ARE NO ORDINARY 

CRIMINALS . WARDEN? 



GIAVING SPENT THEIR FIRST 
NIGHT OF FREEDOM HID IN 
A HAYSTACK-"STOOGE” VILLER 
AND STEVE, THE TRAMP, PRE: 
PARE TO RESUME THEIR WAY. 

ED SUDDENLY TO TAKE REFUGE 

IN THE TALL GRASS OF A HAY FIELD- 
"STOOGE" AND STEVE ARE HORRIFIED 
TO FIND A FARMER IS PREPARING TO 
MOW THE GRASS! WITH EACH SWATH 
OF THE MOWERS, THE TWO CONNICTS 
CRAWL NEARER AND NEARER TO THE 
CENTER OF THE FIELD UNTIL 

THE JIGS UP, STEVE. 
THE NEXT TRIP OF THAT MOWING 

MACHINE WILL GET US! WE'LL 
HAVE TO MAKE A DASH 

Wubletlenlia 4 
ne i i} MM 
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GORCED TO TAKE REFUGE IN THE 
TALL GRASS OF THE HAY FIELD 
WITH NOTHING ELSE AROUND FOR 
PROTECTION, THE TWO CONVICTS 
ARE HORRIFIED TO FIND THE FARMER 
IS PREPARING TO MOW THE VE 

HEY Loox? QUICK? 
THERE ComES /) WE GOTTA 

SPRINGING UP IN FRONT OF THE es STAND WHERE Y'ARE, 
ONCOMING MOWER, THE CONVICTS] 5 STRANGERS! | SEEN YE 
SUDDEN MOVEMENT FRIGHTENS | Ag S FROM UP ON THAT HILL-AND 
THE TEAM OF HORSES... THEY ss : | FIGURED YOU WAS THEM TWO 

: ESCAPED CONVICTS. SOON AS 
MY BROTHER GITS THAT TEAM 
OF HOSSES CALMED DOWN— 
WEILL DRIVE YOU TO THE 

June 12th and 13th, 1933 



BY §=WHERE ARE WETAKIN' YU? * "' BS” STAND BACILTO BACK, ef THIS MAY NOT BE EXACTLY 
WHY INTO TOWN TO TURN Nou YOU GUYS, AND KEEP NOUR a WHAT YOU diese pee aah pee 

7 OVER To THE SHERIFF — THAT'S B® HANDS DOWN-WHILE | SHOVE | | BOVS, BUT THA 
STEVE -AND IN sis Horse COLLAR DOWN | | GeTTING YOUR NECKS BROKE.EH? 
COVER THE CHICK, WHILE | STAND GUARD 

OVER THESE CRITTERS WITH bs Hick? | : x 
THIS SHOT GUN. er > OTHER HICK?) 1 EM | ss Fad 

7 Z = . BACK HERE: IN THE 
LS. Lp YA VF NS SHED-LET'S GO. 

st ois wAV- SS 
IF WE GET AHOLD OF 
DAT KID- WE'VE GOT 
TRACY RIGHT WHERE 

WE WANT ‘IM! WE CAN 
USE THE BRAT TO LURE 
THE FLATFOOT ON THE 
SPOT AND GIVE 'IM 

QbEAVING THE TWO FARMERS BOUND 'LL PUT THIS EXTRA 
SECURELY IN THE BARN. .“STOOCE” y FIVE GALLON CAN OF GAS ry 
AND STEVE HASTEN AROUND TO A 1 IN THE BACK SEAT. . THEN THE HOME OF HANK 
SHED AT THE REAR WHERE THEY | BA WELL BE ALL SET FOR STEELE! WE'RE GOING 

= A LONG JAUNT. TO NAB DAT KID, JUNIOR. 
DATS OUR FIRST STEP 
IN GETTING REVENGE 
ON DICK TRACY..~ 

is 

: =A i 

| ff §=6LOOK AT DAT? 
THIS IS OUR CHANCE 
TO MAKE A REAL 

GETAWAY. i F mI a 

WI 

June 14th and 15th, 1933 



THERE'S ONIN ONE 
THING | CAN'T UNDER- 
STAND.. THAT'S WHY |! 
DON'T HEAR FROM 

SSCENE: THE MOUNTAIN 
HOME OF HANK STEELE. | 

CHEE, IT'S 

GREAT OUT 
HERE, FATHER. 
-. I'VE NEVER 
HAD SUCH A 

GOOD TIME AS | 
HAVE SINCE I'VE 
BEEN HERE 

IODENLY, IN THE GATHERING DUSK, 
AS JUNIOR AND HIS FATHER SAT ON 
THE PORCH OF THEIR MOUNTAIN 
HOME-A CAR SPED SWIFTLY UP THE 
DRIVE,AND ALMOST BEFORE THEY 
REALIZED tT HAD COME TO ASTOP 

HAVE BEEN MO! 
WELCOME THAN 
NOU . TRACY. YOUR 
COMING 1S A 

GODSENID TO 
THIS BOY! TRACY? 

TRACY? 
OH CHEE-LOOK 

WEEK..AND IT'S BEEN p 
, NEARLY TWO WEEKS # 
mh SINCE HIS LAST 

| UNDERSTAND. . 
YOU DON'T NEED TO 
EXPLAIN, SON. AFTER 
ALL, 1 AM PRACTICALLY 
A STRANGER TO YOU. 
PERHAPS IT WAS 
CRUEL OF ME TO 
KEEP YOU OUT 

NO ONE cosH-1 

Con \GANTOBSLIEVE 
RE TT’S REALLY 

Nou! 

June 16th and 17th, 1933 

"STOOGE” VILLER. AND 
STEVE, THE TRAMP, ESCAPED 
FROM THE PENITENTIARY. .AND 
IN: MY ESTIMATION ARE MAKING 
A BEE-LINE FOR THIS PLACE THIS 

| VERY MINUTE TO SEIZE JUNIOR 

WE MUST ALL GET OUT OF 
HERE TO AVOID TROUBLE? 



g CENE- THE MOUNTAIN HOME 
OF HANK STEELE? 

FRACY HAS JUST ARRIVED THERE IN 
A GREAT STATE OF EXCITEMENT. . - 

SS 
BUT- WHAT 

DO YOU MEAN. 
Ref TRACY. WE MUST 

EXACTLY WHAT 
1 SAID, MR. STEELE? 
YOU AND THIS BOY 

ARE IN GREAT 

NO -NO-TRACY- 
MOU CAN'T LEAVE HIM 
HERE... HE'S MY FATHER- 

IF HE STAYS. 

NO SO—OFF INTO THE NIGHT — DOWN 
THE DARK MOUNTAIN ROAD —DICK TRACY, 
HANK STEELE AND JUNIOR SPEED CITYWARD. 

| 
ny 

/ 

YOU MUST COME AwAY 
WITH ME! STEVE, THE TRAMP 

AND "STOOGE" VILLER HAVE ESCAPED 
FROM THE PENITENTIARY AND THE 
FIRST PLACE THEY WILL HEAD FOR 
WILL BE HERE-TO GET THIS BOv. 

THEN YOU'RE BOTH 
GOING? 'M SORRY .MR. 
STEELE -- BUT YOU'LL THANK 
ME FOR THIS LATER.. I'VE 
scoT A CAB OUT HERE 
WAITING TO TAKE US 

TO THE CITY. 

BuT 

{ TELL YOu- 

YOUVE GOT 
NO RIGHT TO 

GQAEANWHILE AROUND ON THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE MOUNTAIN. .. 

BUT | TELL 1 HOPE YOU KNOW 
NOU THE HOUSE WHERE WE'RE GOING! IF 

IS RIGHT UP THIS IS A WILD GOOSE 
THERE -WEVE CHASE- "LL BEAT THE DAY 
GOT TO BE QUIET-\ LIGHTS OUT OF YOU JUST 
WE'RE ALMOST FOR GOOD LUCK. 

| A Ge ee, 

by 5" 
Y 

THEY BOTH HATE ME 
FOR HAVING SENT THEM UP THE 

RIVER -THEY’RE OUT FOR REVENGE 
AND THEY KNOW THAT THE 
EASIEST WAY To GET EVEN WITH 
ME -IS TO ATTACK JUNIOR 

ORIVE WITH YOUR LIGHTS 
OFF, CABBIE- TILL WE GET TO 
THE MAIN ROAD --AND STOP 

FOR NO ONE? 

DETECTIVE TO SOME SPOT 
AND FINISH 'IM. TRACY'S DE 

GUY | WANT 

June 18th, 1933 

THEN | SHALL 
HAVE TO TAKE THE 
BOY ALONE... .HE 
CANNOT STAY 

BuT--t --f- 
''VE LIVED HERE 

THIRTY YEARS..AND 
NO ONE HAS EVER 
HARMED ME ---! 
REFUSE To Go! 

BUT MY HIRED MAN 
AND HIS WIFE THAT KEEPS 

HOUSE FOR ME--THEY WENT 
TO THE CITY To THE MovIE EARLY 
THIS EVENING —WHAT WILL THEY 
THINK WHEN THEY RETURN? 

DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
THAT— Lt LET THEM 

2 KNOW LATER. 

CHEE? DE HOUSE IS ALL DARK- 

DEY MUSTA GONE TO BED— WELL. 
WE'LL LAY LOW HERE FOR A WHILE- 

AN’ SIZE TINGS UP. 

@UUS WE LEAVE STEVE. THE TRAMP AND 
"STOOGE" VILLER GUARDING AN EMPTY HOUSE 

ONCE AGAIN THE DETECTIVE'’S KEEN BRAIN 
HAS OUTWITTED THEM 

WHAT WILL THEY DO NEXT ? 



WELL. IF IT'S EMPTY, 
WE'LL SOON FIND OUT. GRAB 

DIS LOG AND WE'LL RAM DE 

DAFE FROM THE CLUTCHES OF STEVE 
AND “STOOGE"~AT LEAST TEMPORARILY. 

NOU'RE GOING QOEANWHILE - STEVE AND “STOOGE” 
EAST TO LIVE WITH HAVING ARRIVED AT HANK’ STEELE'S 

JUNIOR AND HIS FATHER SPEED EAST- ME UNTIL STEVE AND HOUSE AND SEEING NO SIGNS OF 
WARD UNDER THE WATCHFUL EVE OF STOOGE ARE SAFELY LIFE -DECIDE TO INVESTIGATE. .. 
DICK TRACY WHO REALIZES THAT AS] | GOING TO BEHIND BARS id 

LARGE, THE SAFEST PLACE FOR THE 

BOV AND HIS FATHER 1S WITH THE DOORS AND THEY'RE 
LOCKED TIGHTER'N’ 

A DRUM- 1! THINK 

WHY JUST AT DE MOMENT 
I'M STICKING YOU UP WIT’ DIS 

{ SIX-SHOOTER | FOUND UPSTAIRS 
Upbeat ee IN A BUREAU DRAWER. NOW 

YOU DOING s f TALK FAST-FELLER, WHERE'S 
IN THIS WHAT ARE YOU DE OLD MAN AND DE KID? 

BREAKING INTO "HANK" STEELE'S 
HOME, STEVE AND “STOOGE” MAKE A 

June 19th and 20th, 1933 



QUHILE STEVE AND “STOOGE" ARE 
SEARCHING THE HOUSE FOR "HANK' 
STEELE AND JUNIOR -THEY ARE INTE 
RUPTED BY THE APPEARANCE OF 
THE BLIND MINER'S HIRED HAND? 

BUT | TELL NOU |! 
DON'T KNOW WHERE MR. 

STEELE AND HIS BOY ARE. MY 
WIFE AND | DROVE TO THE CITY 
TO SEE A MOVIE LAST NIGHT 
ANO WHEN WE RETURNED- 

THEY WERE GONE. 

DAT'S A LIKELY STORY. YoU! 
BUT DO NOU TINK WE BELIEVE § 

IT? SHOVE DAT PEN KNIFE 
UNDER HIS TOE-NAILS,STOOGE! 
WE'LL MAKE 'IM TALKS 

GHEN —A SUDDEN HUSH FELL 
OVER THE ROOM... . THE TWO 
CONVICTS WERE AWARE THAT 
THEN WERE BEING WATCHED. 

BUT I TELL YOU 
1 OON’T KNOW WHERE 

THEY ARE —— 1 OON'T 
KNOW = I TELL YOU.. 
STOP?. | CAN'T STAND 

IT- 1 CAN'T... 

Sb 7 J 

ae f 
s| 

QOHILE STEVE AND "STOOGE" ARE 
TRYING TO MAKE THE HIRED HAND 
TELL WHERE "HANK" STEELE AND 
THE BOY HAVE GONE — THERE 
SUDDENLY APPEARS ON THE SCENE 
JHE HIRED HAND'S WIFE. . WITH 

A SHOT GUN... 

f WELL, NOW THE 
RY TABLES ARE REVERSED- 

MY BOVS -RAISE 
‘EM HIGH? 

UNTIL WE CAN CALL 
THE COPS FROM THE CITY-= = HOLD DAT : DAME, STOOCE, 
SCRISERECe Ri rica eee WHILE | LOCK 

EMPTY SILO. 133 54 DIS DOOR? 

June 21st and 22nd, 1933 



Q(SOCKING THE HIRED HAND IN THE 
SILO-STEVE AND "STOOGE* SET 
ABOUT MAKING THE CARETAKER'S 

WIFE PRISONER, TOO. 
WHAT 

ARE NOU DOING? 
HAVE NOU NO 

QIAVING ARRIVED EAST WITH "HANK" 
STEELE AND JUNIOR~ DICK TRACY 
MAKES KNOWN TO THE PAIR. HIS 

FURTHER PLANS. 

NOW HERE'S MY PLAN 
MR. STEELE. | WANT NOU AND 

JUNIOR TO TAKE AN OCEAN TRIP 

ABROAD WHILE | AM,ROUNDING 

UP STEVE AND “STOOGE? 

NOU SEE DAT ANVIL, 
LADY ? WELL IF YOu UNTIE 

OAT KNOT OR CUT DE ROPE- 
01S ANVIL WILL DROP RICHT 

SQUARE ON YER KNOB, SEE ? 
UM! GUESS DATLL KEEP YOU 
QUIET WHILE WERE MAKIN’ 

OUR CETAWAY. 

4S LONG AG THOSE 

TWO CONVICTS ARE LOOSE, 

THIS BON'S LIFE AS WELL AS 
YOUR OWN |S IN DANGER AN 

OCEAN VOYAGE WILL TAKE YOU 

TWO OUT CE HARM'S WAY AND 
1 WILL KNOW YOU ARE SAFE 
WHILE | TRACK DOWN THOSE 

TWO DESPERADOS. 

US TO LEAVE? 

NOW - COME ON, QUICK! 
WE'RE GOING TO STEAL 
SOME OF-THE HIRED HAND'S 

CLOTHES -AND SOME OF HIS 

WIFE'S CLOTHES AND RIG 

OURSELVES UP SO NO- 

. BODY'LL KNOW US. 

BUT TRACY— TOMORROW 

THIS 1S SO MORNING -MR. 

ABRUPT. WHEN |] STEELE? | HAVE 

ON THE STEAMER 

“MYSTIC” WHICH SAILS 
AT TEN. PAT PATTON HERE 

WILL ACCOMPANY NOU ON THE 

TRIP AS YOUR GUARDIAN, AND 

i NOU SHOULD HAVE A 

June 23rd and 24th, 1933 

| MEAN 
NOU'RE GOING 

TO DISGUISE NOUR- 
SELF IN WOMAN'S 
CLOTHES. WE'RE GOING 
TO LEAVE THIS PART 

QOEANWHILE OUT WEST TWO FIGURES 
TRUDGE WEARILY DOWN A MOUNTAIN 

ROAD... . 

DIS WOMAN'S 

DISGUISE MIGHT BE 
ALL RIGHT FER A GUY 
LIKE NOU, STOOGE, BUT 
1 JELL NOU -IT AIN'T 

SHUT UP, 

STEVE, ANDO 
QUIT TAKIN’ 
SUCH LONG 

STEPS- HERE 
COMES A 

= ee | 



MY FATHER AND |! ARE aa YEAH -'M GOING 
SCOING ON AN OCEAN TRIP TO SORTA BE YOUR 
AND TRACY TELLS ME BODYGUARD-KID . You 
YOU'RE GOIN’ wrt US. PAT. KNOW NOTHING CAN 

H HAPPEN TO YOu AS 
G a es SwlG Ze 

\y} 
LONG AS PAT PATTON S 

Pi poy wc <SS ON THE JOB! winners 
” eB) % 

QEALIZING THAT AS LONG AS “STOOGE’ VILLER 
AND STEVE .THE TRAMP. ARE AT LARGE — 
JUNIOR WILL BE IN DANGER - TRACY HAS 
DECIDED TO SEND JUNIOR AND HIS FATHER 
ABROAD UNDER ASSUMED NAMES FOR A FEW 
WEEKS OCEAN TRIP UNTIL THE ESCAPED CON- 
VICTS CAN BE CAPTURED. PAT PATTON WILL 
GO ALONG AS A BODYGUARD FOR THE TWO. - 

TAKE GOOD CARE 

[| OF THEM, PAT! ANDO 

| WIRELESS ME IF ANY- 
THING GOES WRONG. 

1M DEPENDING 

BE LONG .KID! 
(mM GOING TO WORK 

WILL HAVE TO DEAL 
DIRECTLY WITH ME 

SO —- OFF IN THE MIST GUDES THE (Z\NO NOw LET US TURN OUR ATTENTION TO \ TELL YOU- THAT'S 

OCEAN LINER BEARING THE NINE YEAR OLD A MAN IN WOMAN'S CLOTHES 

TYKE, HIG FATHER AND PAT PATTON -WHAT SOMEWHERE IN THE MIDDLE WEST. 1 SAW HIS WHISKERS 

WILL TRANSPIRE BEFORE THEY AGAIN SET AFTER REACHING HANK STEELE’S HOUSE 
FOOT ON SHORE ? TRACY WONDERS!! AND FINDING JUNIOR AND HIG FATHER GONE- 

e THE CROOKS ROBBED THE CARETAKER AND HIS 
WIFE, AFTER WHICH THEY ODIGGUIGED THEM -— 

SELVES IN STOLEN CLOTHES AND STARTED EAST. 

1 SAID RIGHT FROM D'START 
DAT IDEE WAS ALL WET-BUT 
YOU INSISTED IT WOULD 
GIT US BY ON DE 

PRES 

al” 

June 25th, 1933 



(FF ON A VOYAGE ACROSS 
THE ATLANTIC? 

JOR AND HIS FATHER IN COMPANY 
WITH PAT PATTON HAVE BEEN SENT 
ON AN OCEAN TRIP BY TRACY WHILE 
THE DETECTIVE TURNS HIS ENERGY 
TO RECAPTURING THE TWO ESCAPED 
CONVICTS. “STOOGE” VILLER AND STEVE. 

THE TRAMP, | . 

WELL , CHIEF, 1 GOT 
THE KID AND HIS FATHER 

OFF OKAY® THEY SAILED ON 
THE LINER “MYSTIC” WITH PAT 

\ PATTON IN CHARGE 1! HATED TO 
GEE THEM GO. BUT IT'S THE 

i SAFEST PLACE FOR THEM WHILE 

1M RUNNING DOWN “STOOGE” 
VILLER AND STEVE, THE 

TRAMP. ' 

MOVING RIGHT ALONG 

WELL.WERE al ; 

ONLY HAD 

MY EVE SIGHT 
BACK AGAIN! 

WE'RE OUT OF SIGHT 

OF NEW NORK NOw? 

JUST LOOK AT THE 

BLUE OF THAT 

BY THE WAY, TRACY, HERE'S 

A TELETYPE MESSAGE THAT CAME 
IN THIS MORNING -!T SANS TWO 

MEN ,ONE OF THEM DRESSED IN 

WOMEN'S CLOTHES. JUMPED OFF 
A TRAIN IN SOUTHERN ILLINOIS WHEN 

THEIR IDENTITY WAS QUESTIONED 

BY A CONDUCTOR! DO NOU SUPPOSE 
PR. THEY COULD BE OUR LITTLE 

SAY KID- 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH 

BW - 1 DUNNO- 
PAT! 1 WAS JUST 

THINKIN’ IT DON'T 

NOu , HUH ? 

COME AWAY LIKE 

THIS. .EVEN IF HE 

THERE'S NO DOUBT OF TT, 
CHIEF? THIS THING'S GOING TO 
WORK OUT EXACTLY LIKE I SAID 
IT WOULD--STEVE AND STOOGE*" 
ARE ON THEIR WAY EAST - THEY'RE 
COMING TO THIS CITY -AND 1M 
GOING TO JUST SIT TIGHT UNTIL 

THEY GET HERE -THEN = 

OCR 

June 26th and 27th, 1933 

SEEM RIGHT FOR US 

TO LEAVE TRACY-AND 
. BESIDES VE GOT 

| OF US- SOMETHIN’ 

MAYBE WE 

COULD HAVE 

HELPED HIM 

CAPTURE "STOOGE 

AND STEVE AND 

SAY LISTEN- 

TO HAVE CRAIY 

THOUGHTS UKE THAT! 
BESIDES NOTHIN’ CAN 
HAPPEN TO NOU OR 

ANYBODY ELSE AS 
LONG AG 
1™ ON THE 

A FEELING SOME- 

THING'S GONNA 

HAPPEN TO SOME 

AWFUL 

1M SORRY TO 
STOP YOU THIS WAY, 
MISTER, BUT ! WONDERED 
IF NOU'D BE KIND ENOUGH 
*O GIVE ME AND THE 
MISSUS A LIFT TO 
THE NEXT TOWN? 



WE'LL LEAVE |IM HERE 
IN DE DITCH -BUT IM GONNA FAR 

TAKE HIS CLOTHES -SO ! CAN 3 

@ICKED UP BY A KINDLY FARMER 
“STOOGE" VILLER AND STEVE DOA 
BIT OF HITCH-HIKING- STEVE STILL 
DISGUISED IN WOMEN'S CLOTHES. 

YOU SEE, PARDNER-| 
LIKE WALKING- BUT THE 
MISSUS HERE - SHE'S 

NOT MUCH OF 
A HIKER 

GRAB THE 
WHEEL - STOOCE? 

iil 
ofl 

(T MUST BE ANOTHER 
JOB OF THE GANG LED By 

THIS MYSTERIOUS “"MAXINE”. 
WE'VE BEEN HEARING 

ABOUT , CHIEF. 

\/ STICK ‘EM UP- * 
YOU BIRDS-ANO 
CET BACK IN 

QUICK . TRACY- THERE'S 
A JEWELRY STORE BEING 

7 ROBBED UP ON THE AVENUE 
7 AT FORTY SIXTH- I JUST COT 
4 & FLASH OVER A PRIVATE 

ALARM SYSTEM? 
1 WE CAN KEEP OUR 

EYES ON You? 

4 NVA A PATITUN AS ESS 

June 28th and 29th, 1933 

LOOK, STOOGE, DERE'S 
A BUCK AND A HALF IN 
DESE OVERALLS - 
AIN'T OAT A SWELL = Cs a CONS GET RID OF DIS DAME'S 

gf ty h 
S| . 

; ’ he ay ao 2 o Aas / 

COME ON- 
Nou FOOL - 

PLEASE PUT 
OCOWN NOUR GUAN- 

m CETECTIVE. AND DON'T 



WELL, WE HAD ONE PUT 
OVER ON US THAT TIME, TRACY! 

LITTLE MAXINE STAGED ANOTHER 
ONE OF HER STICK-UPS AND 

Quick * PUT 
THE SPARKLERS 

UNDER THAT PILLOW, 
AND DRAW NOUR 

GUN! ILL GO TO 
THE DOOR! 

CJEANWHILE - IN A CERTAIN HIDBAWAY.. 

WELL MAINE, THAT'S THE BAD 
THAT WASN'T SO | PART OF IT, YOU 

BAD! AND TO IDIOT! THAT'S THE 
THINK NOU PUT LAST MAN IN THE 

ONE OVER ON WORLD | WANT ON 
THAT ACE FLAT- MY TRAIL! 

FOOT , TRACY, WHAT! WHO'S THAT 

TO BOOT? AT THE DOOR? 4 

TAKE IT EASY, 
WERE MY FINEST \ fKE? YOU'LL GET 
GEMS~‘THOUSANDS ]NOUR SPARKLERS 
OF DOLLARS, BACK! THIS FEMALE 
THEN COST ME! / CROOK HAS CHALKED 
yifoim UP HER LAST 
RUINED! ROBBERY AND You 

views? SO THAT WAS 

ALL MY JEWELS- | THE MYSTERIOUS 
-MN MOST “MASUNE" WE'VE 
EXPENSIVE BEEN HEARING AgOuT, 
MERCHANDIGE? / EH? PRETTY SLICK! 

’ SHE'S NO SLOUCH? 
SHE CERTAINLY MADE 
US LOOK LIKE SAPS! 

soe Ds Oo 

WHO'S KNOCKING ON MAXINE'S DOOR? 
NOU'LL BE SURPRISED? 

NEAH, 

OPEN ‘ER 

up! 

Copyright, 1933, 

June 30th and July 1st, 1933 



SO VOUVE FINALLY COME 
JO YOUR LITTLE SISTER, MASUNE, EH? 

HUMPH! THE ONLY TIME YOU EVER LOOK ME 
UP IS WHEN YOU NEED HELP! O.K. SHOOT 

LISTEN HERE, MAXINE —I'™ GST LAST-AFTER MANY DIFFICULTIES - AND S 

J YouR BROTHER ..YOU'RE MY SISTER. MUCH SCHEMING TO KEEP FROM BEING 
CAUGHT — THE TWO - 

SQUARE THINGS UP WITH YOU AS 
SOON AS | CET A CHANCE? 

SUGGESTION- 

SISTER , MAXINE VILLER, HERSELF A BRICHT 
AND SHINING STAR OF THE UNDERWORLD. - 

OY - IF 1 WAS IN THE MOOD TO TALK, 

1 COULD DROP A LOT OF CONVERSATION 

TO CERTAIN PARTIES THAT WOULD -- 

Hint i] TT AI M = 

THE RIVER! WE BROKE OUT OF THE 
BIG HOUSE-JUST TO CET A CHANCE To 

EVEN THINGS UP WITH THAT FLATFOOT— 
Ng | AND NOW-WHY THIS THING IS A NATURAL? a, @ 

hoy ate Dr, 
ERS — 

July 2nd, 1933 



MILLIGAN, | WANT 7 Jou SAV THIS HM... HOW ee THAT CASE WAS A 
WOMAN ,MAXINE, “, ADDRESS 1S DO NOU OPEN CARTRIDGE OF POISON W TO CONGRATULATE NOU 

BH ON PICKING UP THIS BIRD? LIVES OUT ON MILLER [INA CASEIN | THIS CASE? OH, 
HE'S ONE OF THAT JEWEL STREET AND SHE PED- \ MV RIGHT VSeEERUERE'S CAS AND IF YOU HAD OPENED 
ROBBERY GANG ALL RIGHT- DLES HER HOT SPARKLERS) HAND IT, YOU'D HAVE BLINDED 
AND HE'S DROPPED SOME THROUGH "GYP” REED, POCKET- | } YOURSELF AND SUFFOCATED 

VERN INTERESTING THE" FENCE” WELL, TELL ( HELP RRS AN 
INFORMATION. ME THIS, BUDDY — Your- 

WHERE DOES "GYP” SELF. 
THE “FENCE” HANG 

det Hager  & 

WY , A\ WNW i 

y : Te 
if 

Wie 3 
a at 

SCENE: THE APARTMENT OF oor CHEE. STOP? HIS NAME IS SATAN.. 
MAXINE VILLER, SISTER OF "STOOGE' Ce eices | LOOK AT DE F noN'T CO NEAR 1AM THE ONLY ONE THAT 

mT BIG DORG.. WIM « HE COULD CAN TOUCH HIM. HE IS GUARD 
2 ING SOMETHING IN THIS SAFE ALL RIGHT, ROOM. ee 

Ree eet ay | eS, BITE YOUR HAND IN THE FLOOR THAT | WANT 
N i I NI O SEE! 

NOU OUT OF YOUR OFF WITH ONE OU TWO T 

TROUBLES IF YOU'LL 
LET US HIDEAWAY 
HERE IN YOUR FLAT 

“a |) em 8 SR DIE 

July 3rd and 4th, 1933 



GOING TO A SAFE HIDDEN IN THE 
FLOOR-AND GUARDED BY A HUGE 
VICIOUS DOG-MAXINE VILLER RE- 
MOVES A PACKAGE AND UNWRAPS 
IT BEFORE THE EVES OF HER 
ASTONISHED BROTHER "STOOGE" — 

AND STEVE, THE TRAMP. . . 

F GREAT SCOTT! / asout 
JEWELS —GEMSS / A MILLION 

DOLLARS WORTH 
OF 'EM. | BET! 

NOU SAY THAT 
DOG !IS TRAINED TO NOU SEE-! 

GO BETWEEN NOUR DARE NOT 
APARTMENT AND ‘GYP") USE THE 
REEO'S PLACE AND TELEPHONE. 
CARRY MESSAGES TOO MANY 
FASTENED IN HIS CHANCES OF 

TAPPED WIRES. 

EXACTLY! 

WHERE'D Y'U 
CIT ‘EM, MAXINE, 

HUH 7 

DON'T GE 
FUNNY! I(T 
ISN'T WHERE |} 

GOT THEM THAT'S 
GOING TO INTEREST 

NOU BIRDS-IT'S WHERE 
I'M GOING To SEND 

NOW GO, SATAN? 
GO TO "GNYP’S" 
HOUSE — GO. 
OLD BOY? 

HID IN A SACK. THEN'VE 
GOT TO BE TAKEN To "CYp” 
REED , THE FENCE", DOWN ON 
LOWER DOYLE STREET AND 

CASHED IN-AND 

ONE OF YOU BIRDS 

IS GOING TO TAKE EM? 

im 

ry 

QOHILE ACROSS THE STREET- TRACY'S 
VIGILANCE HAS AT LAST BEEN 

REWARDED... . 

QUICK ? 
MILLIGAN , LOOK 9 

A WOMAN HAS COME TO THE 
DOOR OVER THERES IT MUST 
BE-YES-IT IS MAXINE 9 
SHE'S RELEASING 

A BIG DOG? 

hs N SiS 

ww 
WNSIS 

July Sth and 6th, 1933 

QAEANWHILE-ACROSS THE STREET- 
IN A CERTAIN HALL WINDOW. . 

BUT. TRACY- SS | DON'T KNOW, } 
WHAT MAKES MILLIGAN, BUT ¢ 
NOU THINK. THAT \ TELL NOU -THAT'S 
FEMALE Jewet ( THE PLACE! walt! 
SNATCHER LIVES) | THINK WE'RE 
IN THAT OUMP? GOING TO SEE 

SOMETHING. 

"% 

GOING TO 
FOLLOW 

THAT OOG. 

3 

“ 



MIEEING A HUGE DOG RELEASED 
FROM MAXINE VILLER'S APART- 
MENT =- TRACY AND MILLIGAN 

DECIDE TO FOLLOW IT... 

TRACN- MANY THINGS 
WHAT MAKES | PERHAPS, MILLIGAN, 

YOU WANT To \ PULL UP CLOSER 
FOLLOW THAT | TO THE CURB SO 
DOG? WHAT'S } | CAN GET A 

TO BE GAINED? {| BETTER LOOK AT 
THE HOUND. y 

Cyaan 

es = 

G@IKE SOME MECHANICAL MONSTER 
THE HUGE DOG STALKS STRAIGHT 
UP THE BOULEVARD LOOKING 
NEITHER TO LEFT NOR TO RIGHT.. 

9 JUST AS | | 
SUSPECTED, MILLIGAN? 
LOOK! DON'T NOU NOTICE ANY- 
THING PECULIAR ABOUT THE 

ANIMALS COLLAR? 

CAN'T SAY 
1 DO, TRACY. 

BOYHOOD EXPERIENCES WORKING 
IN HIS FATHER'S KENNELS HAD 
TAUGHT TRACY MANY TRICKS 
ABOUT HANDLING SNARLING, 

BITING DOGS... 

DON'T SHOOT, 
MILLICGAN- 

WE'VE GOT TO TRAIL 
THIS DOG LATER ON! J 

QVAITING IN AN ALLEY UNTIL THE 
HUGE DOG APPROACHES- TRACY 
LUNGES SUDDENLY AND SEIZES 
THE ANIMAL BY THE COLLAR AND 

EXACTLY? 
THAT COLLAR 

QUICK! SPEED UP! 
LET’S GET AHEAD OF THE 
ANIMAL AND STOP AT 

THE FIRST ALLEY’ ATTACHED TO IT 
THAT | MUST HAve! 

THAT VICIOUS 
LOOKING MAN- 
EATER WHEN HE) AND | MUST GET 

IT WITHOUT KILL- 
ING THE DOG— 
BECAUSE WE MUST 
FOLLOW HIM TO 
HIS DESTINATION? 

COMES BY-AND 
TEAR HIS COLLAR 

SSH— HERE 
HE COMES! 

is 
ee WN \\ \" 

aya A 

Y 

Copyright, 1933. 
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LISTEN ®?"MAN BY THE NAME 
H OF STEVE WILL BRING THE STUFF 
AT % O'CLOCK-BE READY FOR 

HIM. SIGNED.M.” 

HE'S HEADED FOR THE 
HANGOUT OF "GYP™ REED. 

THE “FENCE <7 

WHAT DID | TELL 
YOUS HIS COLLAR HAD 
A NOTE ATTACHED To IT? 
KEEP YOUR EVES ON THE 
DOG WHILE | READ 

Al 
Wy 

\\ 
MN Na 

right, 1933 

July 7th and 8th, 1933 



IT'S LUCKY, TRACY, THAT YOu 
NLY GOT YOUR ARM INJURED! WHY 

THAT WAS THE MOST VICIOUS DOG 
| Ever Saw! 

JUST WHAT 
| SAID, CHIEF- 

WHAT DO 
You MEAN- 
NOU GOT 8IT 

- | BELIEVE THE 
"STUFF" REFERS TO THE JEWELRY 
STOLEN IN THAT AVENUE ROBBERY- 
AND | BELIEVE "STEVE" IS NONE 
OTHER THAN STEVE. THE TRAMP, 

THE ESCAPED 

LOOK OUT FOR 

YOU KNOW, | WAS SHADOWING 
THIS PLACE WHERE THAT MYSTERIOUS 

“MAXINE” IS SUPPOSED TO HANG OUT- 
WHEN | SAW A WOMAN OPEN THE SIDE- 
DOOR AND LET A BIG DOG OUT. SHE 

SEEMED TO WHISPER SOME ORDERS INTO 

THE DOG'S EAR- AND HE MADE OFF 
DOWN THE STREET. 

MILLIGAN AND | FOLLOWED THE DOG 
AND FOUND THAT HE ENTERED THE HOME 
OF 'GYP" REED THE FAMOUS 'FENCE” FOR 
ear Sage You SEE, CHIEF- 
WHERE Were (, TRACY, WANTS TO GE WHERE WERE |IN‘Cve'S” PLACE WHEN 
SOINcunOW: STEVE SHOWS UP WITH 

THE GEMS. 

COME ON, MILLIGAN — 

WELL, CHIEF, | SUDDENLY GOT A 

FOOL NOTION THAT THE POOCH WAS 
CARRNING SOME SORT OF MESSAGE 
AROUND HIS NECK. | FOLLOWED HIM. 
OVERTOOK HIM AND RIPPED THIS PIECE 

OF ROLLED-UP PAPER FROM HIS COLLAR. | 

HE WAS A VICIOUS DOG AND HE CHEWED 
MY ARM A LITTLE, BUT | GOT 

THE NOTE. 

NE HOUR LATER- DICK TRACY 
ANO MILLIGAN KNOCK ON THE 
DOOR OF 'GYP" REED. THE "FENCE” 

YEAH - 
THATS WHAT | 
SAID "GYP"-we 
WANT IN. 

LISTEN— 
Nou AIN*T GOT 

NO BUSINESS HERE- 

"GYP", THERE'S A GUY BY 

Il 
bs 

L 
45 RIGHT THROUGH 

WD "MAN BY THE NAME OF 
STEVE WILL BRING THE STUFF 
AT THREE O'CLOCK. BE READY (| 

FOR HIM. (SIGNED) "mM" 

mae 
OPEN UP-OR I'LL 
ET YOU HAVE THIS 

THAT DOOR? 

THE NAME OF STEVE GOING TO 
DROP IN HERE WITH A” WAD"OF STOLEN 
JEWELRY - IN ABOUT TWENTY MINUTES- 
AND WHEN HE CALLS, I'M GOING TO 

Uf PUT THE DOG IN THAT 
THE DOG, TRACY? | PA closer WHILE 1 TALIZ 

NOU'RE TO TAKE THE “ICE” 
TO THIS GUY "CYP" HELL 
GIVE YOU FIETY GRAND. 

THEN YOU BEAT IT BACK 
HERE - WE SPUT THE 

DOUGH AND THAT'S ALL / 

1 GOT A BAD 
HUNCH 

GO ON! WHATS 
@ EATING YOU? HAVE 

YOU TURNED YELLOW? 
GO ON .NOW- 

c 
July 9th, 1933 



PRAILING THE HUGE DOG, "SATAN" 
TRACY AND MILLIGAN EASILY 
LOCATE THE LAIR OF "GYP", THE"FENCE’ 
AND LOSE NO TIME IN INFORMING SHOULD BE ABLE To HANDLE 
"GYR" JUST WHAT IS To BE EXPECTED THIS TRAMP, STEVE, WHEN 

Eps HE SHOWS UP WITH 
Y . é THE JEWELRY. 
Res Rag THIS IS CURTAINS FOR YOU 

*cye"? AND NOUR RATS, "GYR"! 

THAT'S STEVE- PUSH 
ILL LET HIM IN! { THAT BUTTON 
How DO Nou ON THE WALL 
WORK THAT BACK OF YOUR 
TRICK LOCK, ) HEAD. 

WITH YOUR DOG LOCKED 
IN THAT CLOSET AND MILLIGAN 

COVERING NOU IN THE HALL, | 

ve 
ft 

Wels U7 1 by 

la 

CI'TH STEVE KNOCKING ON THE 
DOOR FOR ADMITTANCE TO "GYP 
REEO'S APARTMENT, TRACY MUST 
ACT FAST! HE ASKS '"GYP" HOW TO 
UNLOCK THE DOOR, AND IS TOLD TO 
PUSH A BUTTON ON THE WALL.... 

. : HAT’S THIS? CAN 'T BE??? 
NO. GYP, yates INSTANTANEOUSLN - THE 

YOU PUSH IT9 : FLOOR TILTS UP AND BEFORE THE 
—" é y VERY EVES OF DICK TRACY AND 

MILLIGAN -"GYP" REED DROPS FROM 

YOU SAY YEAH? 
THAT BUTTON PUSH IT 

WORKS THE ELECTRIC } !F NOU WANT 
LOCK ON YOUR STEVE TO 

July 10th and 11th, 1933 



HEN "CYP" REED PUSHES THE 
BUTTON WHICH IS SUPPOSED TO 
CONTROL AN ELECTRIC LOCK IN 
THE DOOR —THE FLOOR TILTS INSTEAD 
AND WHILE TRACY AND MILLIGAN 
LOOK ON-THE CROOK DISAPPEARS! 

QUICK, MILLIGAN ? 
YOU GO OUT THE SIDE DOOR 

ANO AROUND TO THE FRONT- 
AND NAG STEVE. I'LL JUMP 
DOWN HERE AND GET 

wi 
Co) aay 

DON'T TRY 
TO BLUFF ME, 

HIS CLOTHES COMPLETELY 
SATURATED WITH GASOLINE SPRAYED 
FROM PIPES IN THE WALL -TRACY 
SUDDENLY FINDS HIMSELF FACING 
‘GYP” REED, WHO HOLDS A GUN IN 
ONE HAND AND A LIGHTED STICK 

IN THE OTHER... 

DETECTIVE , THESE 
WALLS ARE ASBESTOS. 

NOUR CLOTHES ARE SATURATED 
WITH GASOLINE-AND | HAVE 
A LIGHT IN MY HAND-CAN 
NOU FIGURE OUT WHAT 

IM GOING JO DO? 

QEAPING DOWN THE OPENING - 
TRACY FINDS HIMSELF IN A 

NARROW CORRIDOR. ... 

HM, THERE'S NO PLACE 
FOR A MAN TO HIDE HERE.. 
“GYP" MUST HAVE GONE 

OUT THAT DOOR. 

WHEN 1 TOUCH THIS 

FLAME TO YOUR CLOTHES, 
YOU WONT EVEN BE ABLE To 

YELL! THE FUMES WILL ENVELOPE 
AND SUFFOCATE NOU 

IMMEDIATELY! 

MEAH? I'VE 
DESTROYED 

HERE BEFORE - 
LIVE EVIDENCE, 

July 12th and 13th, 1933 

//_ GREAT SCOTT? 
THAT'S GASOLINE? 
(M SATURATED WITH 
THE STUFF — IT WAS 
SPRAYED FROM 
THOSE PIPES IN 

THE WALL? 

ON HIS HAND -"GYP” REED CARRIES 
A_UGHTED STICK. 

| "GYP”" REED- 
3 YOU DON'T 



CIITH HIS CLOTHES SATURATED WITH 
GASOLINE, DICK TRACY SEES "GYP* 
REED STOOP AND EXTEND THE UGHTED 
FIRE BRAND. IN ANOTHER INSTANT ~ 
THE DETECTIVE WILL BE ENVELOPED 
IN FLAME-HE MUST ACT Now?. ... 

OKAY! WELL. NOW THAT 

GEE, | CAN'T 
THE GASOLINE HAS 
DRIED OUT OF MY 
CLOTHES, MILLIGAN, 
LET'S TAKE THESE 
BIRDS DOWN TO 

THAT AVENUE 

GET OVER THESE 
SPARKLERS? 

JEWELER WILL 

BE GLAD To SEE 
THESE AGAIN! 

ITH LIGHTNING SPEED HE RAISES 

HIS FOOT AND THRUSTS IT DOWN 
ON THE FLAMING STICK OF WOOD. 

H ON NOU AGAIN! THE WARDEN AT 

TOO -BUT WHAT DID NOU DO 
WITH "STOOGE!? 

H THE PEN WILL THANK ME PLENTY, 

NE SHOT- TWO SHOTS FIRED 
FROM THE CRIMINAL'S GUN 

GO WILD! | 
THE GUN IS KNOCKED FROM "GYP 
REED'S HAND —- HE DAGHES FOR, 

eae 

WE'VE GOT TO ACT FAST, 
MILLIGAN! JUST AS SOON AS WE 

GET THESE BIRDS LOCKED UP. WE 
MUST GO RIGHT OUT TO MAXINE'S 

| APARTMENT AND NAB HER. IF 
MY GUESS IS RIGHT, SHE'S THE 

KING-PIN OF THIS JEWELRY 
THIEF RING 

July 14th and 15th, 1933 

GBILLIGAN. WHO MEANWHILE HAD 
NAGBED STEVE.THE TRAMP, AT THE 
FRONT OF THE HOUSE, HAS MADE HIS 
WAY AROUND TO THE REAR BASEMENT 
DOOR JUST IN TIME TO WITNESS A 

MOST INTERESTING SIGHT, 

HE'S SLOW AND CAU— 
TIOUS...HE TAKES HIS 

WY 
‘4 
ZG 



IT WAS VERY SIMPLE, CHIEF — 
MILLIGAN ANO 1 WENT TO ‘GYP” REED'S 

APARTMENT AND WAITED UNTIL STEVE 

SHOWED UP WITH THE STOLEN JEWELS- 

YOU SEE - "CYP" IS A "FENCE" 
FOR STOLEN PROPERTY-AND STEVE 
WAS PEDDLING THE STUFF FOR THIS 
MYSTERIOUS "MAXINE"- IF MY GUESS IS 

WELL, | DON'T KNOW 
WHO I'D RATHER SHOVE 

INTO & CELL, STEVE, 

@NE HALF HOUR LATER —IN THE 
APARTMENT OF MAXINE VILLER 
AND HER BROTHER, "STOOGE” 

DON'T OPEN THAT 
0o0OR -!T'S A COP = ILL 

PUT THE NIGHT LATCH ON 
AND LET'S BEAT IT 

THEN WE ARRESTED BOTH OF THE 
BOYS -AND HERE THEY ARE. 

TAL, 

eda a 
Mays’ 
mma’ Ws 

OH NO NOU DON'T,"STOOGE"? 
1HAD MILLIGAN MAKE A NOISE 

ON YOUR BACK DOOR SO | COULD PICK 
THE LOCK OF YOUR FRONT DOOR AND 
CET IN PEACEFULLY. AH-AND SO THIS 
IS OUR MYSTERIOUS "MAXINE” EH? 
WELL ... YOU'RE A CHARMING 

PAIR, | MUST SAN. 

RIGHT? I'VE GOT MAXINE'S FLAT 
SPOTTED AND MILLIGAN AND 1 
ARE GOING THERE NOW 

TO ARREST HER, 

DOWN THE FRONT 

wa ~ Ws 
OH, WALNUTS. EH? 

SO YOU'RE HUNGRY, HUH? 
SAY | DON'T MIND IF | DO 

HAVE A COUPLE, 
MYSELF, 

/| ‘N 
Kall 
Geile. 

NO-'LL JUST POP 
‘EM WITH MY HAND - 

SAN, YOU TWO OON'T 
HAPPEN TO KNOW ANY- 
THING ABOUT A BUNCH 
OF STOLEN JEWELRY OR 
A TRAMP NAMED STEVE 
OR A “FENCE” NAMED 

"CYP" REED.DO YOU? 

le, M9 | ‘ Me hak 

ACE f | (rt HK Ki 

STAND WHERE 
YOu RE-OR I'LL FIRE- 
OW -- OH. on-H, 
1 CAN'T HOLD THE 

a f 

\ 

MILLIGAN -‘YOU FOOL 9 
) THOSE ARE SMALL POISON 

Xi GAS BOMBS MADE TO 
RESEMBLE WALNUTS - 
YOU'VE — OW-ow 

MY THROAT] - 

QUICK ,"STOOGE™- 
PUT THIS CHEMICALLY- TREATED 

CLOTH TO YOUR NOSE-IT WILL 
ENABLE YOU TO BREATHE 

WITHOUT INHALING 

Quick AS LUGHTNING - THE RAPID-ACTION 
GAS FILLS THE ROOM- IT'S EFFECT IS 
INSTANTANEOUS. .TRACY AND MILLIGAN 
CANNOT MOVE. THE ROOM FADES TO A 

BLURR,...FIENDISH CHUCKLES OF LAUGHTER 
FLOAT AGAINST THE DETECTIVE'S EAR-DRUMS 
& DOOR SLAMS..AND.. ALL IS QuIET! 

Ba 24S 2 SS SS 

a OSS SS Saar 
— 

NUTT \ 
= (4 
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SARGENT, SEND DID Nou YEAH — 
OFFICER FARNEY IN H CALL ME, LISTEN , FARNEY- 
HERE RIGHT AwaAy, CHIEF ? 

PLEASE. 

Se 
Pid \ 

(JHEN TRACY FAILS TO REPORT WAIT, CHIEF? 
AFTER GOING To THE APARTMENT 
OF MAMINE, THE JEWEL-THIEF QUEEN, DON'T YOU NOTICE 
CHIEE BRANDON AND OFFICER FARNEY|| A PECULIAR ODOR- 

GO TO INVESTIGATE. -A SUFFOCATING 

NEAH - THIS 1S 
THE PLACE WHERE 

TRACY TOLD ME 
MAXMINE LUVED, BUT 
NOBODY SEEMS 

i Ss 

p re] By 

NOT A THING, 1M THINKING 
CHIEF, SINCE HE } IT'S TAKEN TRACY 

THAT'S RIGHT! CALL MY 
If HAS BEEN CAR, FARNEV= 

AND MILLIGAN A MIGHTY LONG! |-ruUREE HOURS- ) WERE GOING 
LEFT FOR THE TIME TO MAKE 
APARTMENT OF THAT ARREST- 
THIS MAXINE HE AND MILLIGAN 
DAME. WHAT HAVE BEEN GONE 
ARE Nou h THREE HOURS. 

THINKING? £& : 

July 17th and 18th, 1933 

OUT TO 
AND TRACY MAXINES # 

NEVER FAILS TO 
REPORT IN THAT / SOMETHING 

HAS pate of 

STAY BACK- 
FARNEY? THAT 



QJHEN THE CHIEF AND FARNEY KICK 
IN THE DOOR TO MAMINE'S APART— 
MENT, THEY ARE MET WITH A 
CLOUD OF POISON GAS.... 

GO AROUND TO THE 
FRONT AND BREAK IN ALL 

THE WINDOWS, FARNEY? THAT'LL 
LET A DRAFT THROUGH THE 
APARTMENT AND FORCE 
OUT THE POISON GAGS. 

| CARRY OUT MILLIGAN- 

KEEP VOUR 
7 HANDKERCHIEF TO 

ILL GET TRACY. 

PHONE DOC EFFTING 
AT THE MERCY HOSPITAL- 
HE'S AN EXPERT ON 
GAG POISONING ! 

MEANWHILE, THE SCHEMING "STOOGE’ 
VILLER AND HIS SISTER ,"MAXINE. 
PREPARE FOR A BOLD MOVE. ... 

CERTAINLY! 
WE'RE GOING WE'VE GOT TO 

GET OUT OF HERE 
PLANE AND FIY/ AND | LDSED TO 
TO CANADA? ) BE AN AVIATOR! 

| CAN STILL HANDLE 
A SHIP, AND | KNOW 
THE AIR ROUTES 

HOP IN, SIS, 
AND MAKE IT SNAPPY — 

OUR NEXT STOP 
IS CANADA? 

RESCUED FROM THE ROOM FULL | = 
OF POISON GAS, DICK TRACY AND | § “STOOGE" 
MILLIGAN ARE GIVEN EMERGENCY 
TREATMENT BY THE CHIEF, OFFICER 

QOEANWHILE, AT THE AIRPORT... 
"STOOGE' AND MAXINE PREPARE 
FOR THEIR DASH TO FREEDOM... 

NOW LISTEN, PILOT= 
CLIMB INTO THAT TOOL BOX 

AND LIE DOWN. NOU'RE GOING 
TO DO NOUR FINING FOR THE 

NEXT FEW HOURS RIGHT HERE 
IN THE HANGAR WHILE WE 

TAKE SOUR, PLANE om 

THE ANTIDOTE FOR 
THAT POISON GAS WAG 
ADMINISTERED JUST IN TIME! 
ANOTHER TEN MINUTES ANDI al 
THEY WOULD HAVE BEEN (ae 

x BEVOND RECOVERY. 

a PLP 

hy, 

July 19th and 20th, 1933 



NOU SEE, CHIEF, MILLIGAN 
AND |} WENT TO MAXINE'S FLAT 
AND WERE ARRESTING HER AND 
"STOOGE", WHEN MILLIGAN SPIED 
SOME WALNUTS IN A BOWL ON 
THE BUFFET. MAXINE OFFERED 
HIM A COUPLE AND WHEN MILLIGAN 
CRACKED THEM THEY TURNED 
OUT TO BE FILLED WITH POISON 
GAS. !T WAS DEADLY STUFF 
AND GOT US BEFORE WE 

COULD MOVE? 

y WEL) Miss 
ZT 

| DION'T EXPECT US TO 
BE RETURNING TO AMERI 

AS SOON AG THIS. 

Mp, 

a 

— 

{| 

rN 

| 

\\\ 
—> 

MAXINE MADE A CLEAN 
WELL, "STOOGE"” AND 

GETAWAY-AND, WE FOUND 
OUT HOW THEY SKIPPED. 

THEY STOLE A PLANE. 

NOBODY 
KNOWS. 

THEY HAVEN'T 
LOCATED THE 
PLANE YET. 

WHERE DID 
THEY GO? 

WE WOULD NEVER HAVE 

TAKEN THAT NEXT BOAT BACK 
EXCEPT FOR THIS BON. HE CAN'T 
STAND TO BE AWAY FROM TRACN- 
AND HIS HOMESICKNESS WAS 

BEGINNING TO AFFECT ME. AFTER 

ALL, HIS HAPPINESS IS ALL THAT 
MATTERS TO ME. 

=—y"' » 

i 
i (GOS 

July 21st and 22nd, 1933 

OUR LOCATION, 
Now ? 

HEY, TRACY, 
HERE'S A 

RADIOGRAM 
FOR NOU - 

( JUST COME. 

FAR OFF THE 
COAST OF NOVA 

scoTiA. NOU SEE 
THIS BOAT STOPS AT 

HALIFAX, AND THEN FOL- 
LOWS THE COAST ON 

GREAT SCOTT? 
IT'S FROM PAT? IT SAYS HE 

AND JUNIOR AND MR. STEELE 
ARE ON THEIR WAN HOME. HE 

THAT THEY TOOK THE NEXT BOAT 
BACK AS SOON AG THEY LANDED 
AT LIVERPOOL. THEY'LL BE HOME 

IN THREE MORE DAYS. 

QOEANWHILE, HIGH ABOVE THE 
CLOUDS, A PLANE BEARING TWO 
FUGITIVES FROM JUSTICE - WINGS 

ITS WAY NORTHEAST. .. 

BUT "STOOGE", 

WE'VE BEEN 
THE CITY 

OF HALIFAX! 

WE'RE TAKING 
& BOAT TO 
EUROPE. 

WHERE DO NOU 

INTEND TO 



BUT TRACY- HOW 
OID WE ESCAPE FROM 
THAT GAS-FILLED ROOM? 
1 CONT REMEMBER A 

THING, AFTER | SQUEEZED 
THOSE IMITATION WALNUTS 
THAT TURNED OUT TO 

BE GAS-BOmBS! 

CHIEF. IF IT HAD- 
N'T BEEN FOR HIM 
WE WOULDN'T 
BE SITTING 
HERE TODAY! 

[hs 

SOME PLACE PLENTY 
FAR AWAY, CHIEF! IT'S 
MY OPINION THEY'VE 
LEFT THE COUNTRY AND 
WON'T COME BACK? 

THATS WHAT WORRIES 
ME -BECAUSE | WANTED 
THAT BIRD, VILLER, 

BEHIND BARS? 

Vy YOU SUPPOSE 
THEY HEADED 
FOR TRACY? 

QVHAT'S THIS? CAN IT BE POSSIBLE 
THAT JUNIOR HIS FATHER .AND PAT 
PATTON WERE ON THAT SHIP. 

WELL- IT WAG LIKE THIS — 
1 KNEW NOU BOYS WERE GOING 

TO MAXINE'S APARTMENT - AND I 

KNEW SHE WAG A PRETTY SLICK 

NUMBER. WHEN NOU TWO DIDN'T 

SHOW UP AND ! DIDN'T HEAR 
FROM NOU | KNEW SOME - 

THING WAS WRONG. 

QNO NOW LET US SHIFT THE SCENE TO A 
SPOT IN THE NORTH ATLANTIC OFF THE COAST 
OF NOVA SCOTIA, WHERE, UNKNOWN TO TRACY 
AND THE CHIEF, A GREAT OCEAN TRAGEDY 
1S ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE 
LINER IS BEING DASHED TO PIECES IN 

YEAH -HELL BE OK. 
SOON AS HE RESTS UP 
A BIT. LOOK OUT. KID- 
DON'T FALL OUT OF 

THE BOAT. 

FATHER? 
ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT? 

OUR LIVES, CHIEF. 
IF WE HAD LAIN 
THERE FOR AN- 
OTHER HOUR- WE'D 
HAVE BEEN GONE 
FOR KEEPS? 

FARNEY AND THE TWO 
OF US WENT OUT THERE- 
BROKE INTO THE APART- 
MENT AND DRAGGED NOU 
TWO OUT- AND WITH THE 
AID OF A DOC, BROUGHT 

A BEE-LINE FOR 
HALIFAX. IT’S ABOUT 

ARE WE NEAR — 
OFFICER ? 

1SO MILES TO THE NORTH- 
WEST. WE MAY BE PICKED 
UP BY A SHIP IN THE 

July 23rd, 1933 

BLT THE TOUGH PART OF 
THE WHOLE THING IS THAT “STOOGE" 

VILLER AND MAXINE GOT AWAY FROM 
US? THEY PULLED A CLEAN JOB OF IT- 
AND SLIPPED THROUGH OUR 

OUR FRIENDS TO THAT CITY? FOR AT THIS 
VERY MOMENT-"“STOOGE" VILLER AND HIS 
MAXINE, FUGITIVES FROM THE U.SA., HAVE MADE 
THEIR WAY TO THAT CITY AND ARE PREPARING 

TO BOARD A STEAMER AND FLEE TO ENGLAND?) 

ALL RIGHT-HURRY UP, 
THE CAB'S OUTSIDE To TAKE 
US TO THE PIER-SNAP IT UP? 

yf 3 
(Al aoe AND JUNIOR MEET? 



ON THEIR WILD FLIGHT TO 
EUROPE TO ESCAPE THE CLUTCHES 
OF THE LAw, "STOOGE” VILLER AND 
HIS SISTER, MAXINE, HAVE REACHED 

HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA, AND ARE ON 
JHE PIER READY TOSAIL.... 

YOu WAIT HERE! 
YLL FIND OUT WHICH 
DOCK OUR BOAT’'S AT= 
KEEP YOUR EYES OPEN. 

GIWAT A FINALE FOR THEIR 
TRIP ABROAD-A SHIP-WRECK? 
JUNIOR ANDO HIS FATHER AND PAT 

PATTON ARE AMONG THE OCCUPANTS 

OF THE FIRST LIFE BOAT TO REACH 

THE HALIFAX PIER. 

HEY, “STOOGE"- 
LOOK OVER THERE-THERE'S 

EXCITEMENT OF SOME 
-WHAT'S UP? KIND? 

NEAH -THERE WAG A 
BIG LINER WRECKED ABOUT : 

A HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILES OFF 
THE COAST HERE LAST NICHT IN A 
SUDDEN STORM THAT CAME UP 
FROM THE EAST-AND THEY'RE 
JUST GOING OUT TO MEET 

WE MUST WAIT HERE A 
FEW MINUTES. THE SHIP 
COMPANY OFFICIALS ARE 
GOING TO TAKE US ALL 

TO A HOTEL. 
THANK 

HEAVEN, WE ARE 
ALL ALIVE AND 
UNHARMED! 

PROVIDENCE HAS 

Sa 

A 
i 
} 
Via 

v. 
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NWHILE, A SHORT DISTANCE 
OUT- THE FIRGT LIFE BOAT NEARS 

SHORE... 

HEY? LOOK, 
PAT! THERE COMES 
A BOAT TO 

YEAH - 
mS A 

COAST GUARD 
BOAT-THANK 

EANWHILE, A FEW FEET AWAY. 
“STOOGE" VILLER AND HIS SISTER 
ARE PREPARING TO BOARD THE 
BOAT WHICH WILL TAKE THEM TO 

WHAT IN THE WORLD 
IS THE MATTER? YOUR 
EYES LOOK LIKE 
THEN'RE GOING TO 

I "STOOGE"? 

POP OUT OF YOUR. 



QS JUNIOR, AND HIS FATHER AND PAT 
PATTON CLIMB ONTO THE PIER 
FROM THE LIFE BOAT, THEY ARE 
SPIED By "STOOGE” VILLER AND HIS 
SISTER, MAXINE, WHO WERE JUST 

SAILING FOR EUROPE. .. 
INSTANTLY THE MASTER CRIMINANS 
MIND CONCEIVES A NEW SCHEME? 

/ YOu MEAN — 
NOU WANT 
THAT KID? 

(ONCE AGAIN, THE FIENDISH SCHEMES 
OF "STOOGE’ VILLER ARE AFOOT! $ ! 
FORCED BY HER BROTHER TO ASSIS 
IN HIS LATEST, MAXMINE VILLER AP- 
PROACHES JUNIOR, MR. STEELE 

AND PAT... . 

Nou SEE,MR TRACY 
AND |! ARE OLD FRIENDS 

ANDO WHEN HE HEARD YOU HAD 
BEEN SHIPWRECKED AND WERE 
HEADED FOR HALIFAX, HE 
WIRED ME TO LOOK 

DICK TRACY HAS DONE BUT YOU'RE CRAZY, 
ME MORE INJURY THAN ! CAN YOu IDIOT! Nou KNOW 
EVER FORGET. | SWORE !'D GET THAT FLATFOOT WOULD 
REVENGE ON HIM-AND THIS IS My ¥ |} HUNT YOU DOWN IF IT 
CHANCE! THAT BOY JUNIOR’ IS WAS THE LAST THING 
TRACY'S PRIDE AND JOV-AND WITH 
HIM IN MY HANDS, I'LL HAVE THE 
OETECTIVE WHERE ! WANT HIM 

GET AWAY WITH IT? 

WELL THIS REALLY IS 
MIGHTY NICE OF YOu, MISS 

JOHNSON, BECAUSE WE ARE 
PRETTY TIREO AND COLD OF 
COURSE WE DON'T WANT TO 
IMPOSE ON You, THOUGH. 

IT'S NOTHING 
'™M HAPPY TO 
HELP OUT ANY 
FRIENDS OF 

am 

Vis fi 

July 26th and 27th, 1933 

HE EVER DID NOU CANT y 

LISTEN, THERE'S A WARE - 
HOUSE ABOUT A HUNDRED FEET 
DOWN THE PIER! YOU WALK OVER 

BTO THE KID AND HIS FATHER AND 
# PAT AND SAV YOU'RE A FRIEND OF 
H TRACY'S, AND HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
A WIRE FROM HIM TO LOOK AFTER 
THEM WHILE THEV'RE IN HALIFAX 

WAREHOUSE - I'LL 

DO THE REST. fnve THE RIGK 
OF A SLIP-UP? 
YOU'RE CRAZY, 

1 TELL You! 

RAISE 
‘EM HIGH, 
EVERYBODY’ 



ARICKED INTO FOLLOWING MAXINE 
VILLER, WHOM THEY BELIEVE To BE 
A FRIEND OF TRACY'S, PAT PATTON, 
JUNIOR, AND MR STEELE FIND THEM] | 
SELVES IN AN OLD WAREHOUSE 
CONFRONTED BY THE VILLIANOUS 

"STOOGE" VILLER.. 

WHAT IS THIS, 
VILLER? WHAT'S 
NOUR GAME? 

PATTON'S KNOCKED 
OUT. WE DON'T NEED TO 

WORRY ABOUT HIM! Quick, 
LET'S GRAB THE BOY AND J] 
GET ON THE BOAT? 

ye 
7-29 eT | 

1M TAKING THE BOY 
WITH ME-THAT'S ALL t 
WANT! 1 SWORE I'D GET 
REVENGE ON DICK TRACY 
AND THIS IS MY CHANCE 

'M TAKING THE 
KID? 

YoU CAN T 
TOUCH MY 

my BOAT SAILS IN ONE GRAB 
MINUTE. NOW NOU TWO LINE THE KID- 

UP AGAINST THAT WALL AND MAINE! 
KEEP NOUR MOUTHS SHUT! 

COME HERE, KID! 

ZZ 

LOOK OUT. NO 
FATH ER 9 “STOOCE “ 0 

DON'T DO 

Aww’ | 

dUupry 

July 28th and 29th, 1933 



GIO SOONER HAD JUNIOR, HANK STEELE AND PAT 
PATTON LANDED ON THE PIER IN HALIFAX AFTER 
THE SHIP WRECK, THAN THEY WERE APPROACHED 

BY A WOMAN (STOOGE’ VILLER'S SISTER. MAXINE) 
WHO SAID SHE WAS A FRIEND OF TRACY'S .. AND 
WOULD DIRECT THEM TO A HOTEL. INSTEAD, SHE. 
LED THEM To AN ABANDONED WAREHOUSE WHERE 
THEY WERE CONFRONTED BY “STOOGE” VILLER? 
WHEN VILLER STATED THAT HE INTENDED To TAKE 
JUNIOR AS A REVENGE MOVE AGAINST TRACY — 

7 
THIS BOAT Sus | | 

IN TWO MINUTES- 

ANO WE HAVE 

ST 
"STOOGE” 

MD 

JUNIOR- 
HEY- KID- 
ARE YOU 

ALL RIGHT? 
WHAT IN=? 

“STOOGE™ VILLER 
Ow IT? 

HE -HE SHOT MY 

FATHER .. AFTER HE 

KNOCKED YOU OUT — 

FATHER ATTACKED 

HIM WITH HIS CANE- 

ANO VILLER SHOT... 

WO! NO! THIS Is WORSE 
IN THE MICOLE 

THAN STAYING ASHORE? | oo ic oceAN? 
THERE'S A RADIO ON THIS THERE'S PLENTY 

SHIP... TRACY 1G BOUND OF TIME TO 
TO SUSPECT WE'VE SAILED FIGURE SOME- 

AND HE'LL WIRELESS ORDERS THING Our? 

FOR OUR ARREST AT SEA? bd 

1 GOT IM! GOT IM THE PRST 
SHOT? WELL, HE DESERVED IT-AND 
MORE TOO! | HOPE THE FISH OON'T 
LEAVE A SINGLE CRUMB OF YOUR 
WRETCHED SOUL -*STOOGE” 

1 OCON'T KNOW, 
KID. . ( CAN'T TELL.. 
WENVE GOT TO GET 

HIM OUT OF 
HERE.. 

ANYWAY - IT'S TOO 
LATE NOW - THERE GOES 
THE GANG PLANK? 

HUMPH! THAT FAKE YELL AND 
TRICK DIVE. .FOOLED IM. HE 
THINKS HE GOT ME! WELL..ILL 
JUST LAY LOW HERE TILL I'S 
SAFE TO COME UP-THEN ILL 

SCRAM UP WHERE IT'S 

July 30th, 1933 

BUT 1 TELL YOU 

| CION'T MEAN TO 

PLUG THE OLD MAN... 
| JUST WANTED TO TAKE 

THE KID AWAY FROM EM 
BUT THE OLD BOV 
PUT UP A 

TAKE THE OLD MAN.. 

AND KEEP YOUR EYE ON 
THE BOY. .I'VE GOT TO GET 

THAT BIRD THAT'S 
JUMPING OFF 
THAT SHIP! 

EANWHILE, DICK TRACY, HAVING RECEIVED 
NEWSPAPER REPORTS OF THE SINKING OF THE 

SHIP THAT JUNIOR, HANK STEELE AND PAT PATTON 

WERE ON -BUT UNAWARE OF THIS TRAGEDY TO 
JUNIOR'S FATHER-SPEEDS TOWARD HALIFAX. . 

WHY DID} EVER LET THE 
KID OUT OF MY SIGHT? PLL NEVER 

DO TT AGAINE FLL KEEP HIM AND HIS 



WELL, | GUESS IT'S 
SAFE TO COME OUT FROM = 

7 UNDER THIS PIER NOW! I'VE 
GIVEN THAT OUMB DETECTIVE, 
PATTON, THE SLIP. HE THINKS HE 
SHOT ME AND THAT ! DROWNED 
WHEN ASG A MATTER OF FACT, | 

MERELY DID A TRICK DIVE AND 

IT's 
ALL OVER, 
GENTLEMEN! 

BIIBZZZ\IMm, 

IT'S & GOOD THING 
( DIDN'T GO ON THAT BOAT 

WITH SIS! THEY'VE GOT A RADIO 
THERE-AND ''D HAVE BEEN 18 

IN. IRONS BEFORE 
EVENING! 

! if | th 
it 

NOW KEEP A STIFF 
UPPER LIP. KID! NOUR 

DAD WOULON'T WANT ANY 
TEARS. COME ON —- 
WE'RE BUCKING -UP 

TOGETHER! 

EANWHILE IN ANOTHER PART 
IF TOWN. . THE HALIFAX EMER- 

GENCY HOSPITAL. . 

| CAME 
BY PLANE 
AND TRAIN AS 
SOON AS |! GOT 
THE RADIO REPORT 

OF THE SINKING 
OF NOuR SHIP? 

WHAT'S THIS | HEAR 
ABOULMR STEELE? 

IT'S HARD TO 
UNDERSTAND WHY 
CERTAIN THINGS HAVE 
TO BE-AT TIMES! BUT 
THERE MUST BE 

SENT HIM TO 
THE BOTTOM OF 
THE HALIFAX 

July 31st and August Ist, 1933 

"STOOGE’ VILLER 
HAS STRUCK 

AGAIN! 

| SAW HIM 
WITH MY OWN 

CALLED TO HIM TO 
HALT- BUT HE Swam 
AWAY-AND | FIRED! 

HE SANK IN 

QF THOSE WORDS WERE ONLY TRUE! 
LITTLE DOES PAT REALIZE THAT HIS 
BULLETS MISSED THEIR MARK AND 
THAT "STOOGE'S SINKING WAS MERELY 

A TRICK Dive? Copyright, 1933 



QHE OLD MAN WHOSE HAPPINESS 
KNEW NO BOUNDS WHEN HE FOUND) 
HIS BOV AND WHOSE LIFE WAS 
GIVEN UP PROTECTING THAT SON. 
IS COMING BACK TO SILVER 

MOUNTAIN -THERE TO REST EVERMORE.. 

in 

(SOMING HOME? 
Pay) THE BAGGAGE COACH OF THE 
COLORADO BOUND EXPRESS, HANK 
STEELE IS BEING BROUGHT TO HIS 

MOUNTAIN HOMELAND! 

2 Fe 

| : i | ! ( i Al 
| 
Iu 

FUGITIVE -—A MURDERER - FEARFUL Gt EVERY STRANGE FOOT FALL, 
THAT AT ANY MOMENT HE MAY BE HE DODGES FROM SIGHT BEHIND 
FOUND OUT, "GTOOGE" VILLER COWER‘ SOME OBJECT-AFRAID OF THE 

ALONG THE WATERFRONT IN HALIFAX, POLICE AFRAID OF TRACY, AFRAID 

LOOKING FOR AN OPPORTUNITY TO 

FLEE FARTHER FROM THE SCENE 
OF HIS LATEST CRIME... 

|} FUL THREESOME THAT SITS GAZING 

Senza 

SND NOW LET US LOOK IN ON 

(BACK IN ONE OF THE PULLMAN 
COACHES — IT'S A QUIET, THOUGHT- 

DOES DICK TRACY SUSPECT THAT 
STOOGE" VILLER , WHO WAS SUPPOSED 

JO HAVE BEEN DROWNED IN HALIFAX 
BAY, IS STILL AUVE? 

ARE DICK TRACY AND 
STOOGE’VILLER DESTINED TO 
MEET FACE TO FACE AGAIN? 

WHAT 

IS TO BECOME OF JUNIOR? WHAT 
OF OLD HANK STEELE'S FORTUNE? 
WHOM wilt BE LEFT THE OLD 

MINER'S ESTATE? IS IT TRUE THAT 
WEALTH AND TROUBLE GO HAND 

() 
ZILLA be 

THE SKIPPER WANTS 
ANOTHER MAN, EH? WELL 
WE CAN GIT ONE FER 'IM— 

THE DECK OFA CERTAIN SHIP 
ANCHORED OFF IN THE HARBOR 
AND MANNED BY A BURLY OLD 

SALT OF QUESTIONABLE CHARACTER 

(/ HAVE Nou Gor 
NER BLACKJACK? 
THEN COME ON- 

LET'S ROW INTO 

7 OHN,WE ARE 
EH? WELL, WHY 

KNOW WHAT TO DO 
WHEN WE'RE SHORT 

A MAN! GET 

a 
“N 

August 2nd and 3rd, 1933 



RINGING AND HIDING ALONG THE | /@3UDDENLY FROM BEHIND A HAS SO OLO"MIKE” 5 
WHARF IN HALIFAX, “STOOGE” VILLER | | PACKING CASE ON THE WHARF, & WANTED ANOTHER MAN 
WATCHES FOR A CHANCE To BOARD| | STRANGER SLIPS ACROSS FER HIS CREW, EH? 
A BOAT AND AFFECT AN ESCAPE STOOGE'S PATH... WELL, HE'S GOT ONE! 
FROM THE NORTH AMERICAN SHORES! FEY WAIT TILL HE SEES 

neve 1 
IF IM DISCOVERED . B y Bh THIS SPECIMAN 

A "LL HANG SURE. THAT 
AZ DETECTIVE THINKS | DROWNED 

AND | MUST KEEP HIM 
THINKING THAT! 

co 

DSCENE: THE DECK OF OLD MIKES 
SHIP, "THE BATS IN HALIFAX HARBOR. 

WELL, SKIPPER. 
WE GOT A MAN FER 
you! NOW WE'VE GOT 

A FULL CREW 

BOvS! NOU'VE No! NO! 

WHAT? ie A MISTAKE! MIKE OON'T 

GREAT SCOTT. IF WE CAN'T SHANGHAI 
IT AIN'T VILLER! wHY- 
| AIN'T SEEN HIM : 

SINCE wE wORKED A oat 1 GET NOU, “STOOGE” 
DIAMOND SMUGGLIN’ ee NOU'VE BEEN uP TO 
ACT ws PORTO Se YOUR OLD TRICKS, EH ? | 

RICA? . ri 

N < 

Megan 
NY ”, L} M 

August 4th and 5th, 1933 



NCE AGAIN, THE HAND OF "STOOGE” VILLER 
HAS BROUGHT SORROW INTO THE LIVES OF 
DICK TRACY AND DICK TRACY. JR. FATALLY 
WOUNDED BY THE EX-CONVICT.VILLER , HANK 
STEELE, FATHER OF THE BOY, GAVE ALL IN HIS 
ATTEMPT TO PROTECT THE LAD HE LOVED. . 

BUT-IT 
DOESN'T SEEM 

POSSIBLE, TRACY, 
THAT MY FATHER'S 

.... GONE. 

| KNOW, KID- 
BUT YOU MUSTN'T 
TAKE IT TOO 

ANK STEELE LOVED HIS SON WITH ALL 

HIS HEART. . AND WHILE THE BOY'S NATURAL! 
TIES OF AFFECTION WERE WITH DICK TRACY 
WHO HAD FIRST BEFRIENDED HIM. . . HE 
REALIZED HIS DUTY WAG TO HIS FATHER. - 

TRACY, I'M SURE GLAD 
| GOT TO MEET MY FATHER 

AND SPEND SOME TIME WITH 'IM 

| GOT TO KNOW HOW REALLY 
KIND AND GOOD HE 

WAS. 

WERE VERY 
LUCKY, JUNIOR. 

On RESPECT TO JUNIOR, THE CHIEF AND 
PAT ACCOMPANIED TRACY AND THE BOY 
WESTWARD TO SEE HANK STEELE LAID 

TO REST AMONG THE MOUNTAINS OF HiS 

GPE OLD MAN WAS AWARE OF THIS QUALITY 
OF DEVOTION AND SACRIFICE IN THE BOV AND 

IT MADE HIM DOUBLY PROUD.... AND AS HE 
LEARNED MORE OF DICK TRACY. THE DETECTIVE, 
HE COULD SEE A REFLECTION OF THE DETEC- 
TIVE’S CHARACTER IN JUNIOR. . 

.. AND HERE'S A LOCKET 
HE GAVE ME A WHILE BACK- 
LOOK AT IT. IT HAS A PICTURE 
OF MY MOTHER IN IT. 

GROM A LOWLY PROSPECTOR HANK STEELE 
ROSE TO FINANCIAL INDEPENDENCE THROUGH] 
A RICH STRIKE, BUT BECAME BLINDED IN A 

PREMATURE DYNAMITE EXPLOSION, AND 
LIVED HIS DAYS GRIEVING OVER THE LOSS 

FE AND YOUNG SON. 

Ge BREATHED HIG LAST WITH THE REALIZATION 
JHAT THE BOY WOULD BE IN GOOD HANDS... 

BETTER HANDS THAN HIS OWN. .HANOS THAT 

pill 

ey \ 

August 6th, 1933 

}. 
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yh 
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Quen WHEN THAT SON WAG RETURNED TO 

HIM BY STEVE, THE TRAMP, WHO DID NOT, KNOW 
THE BOY'S REAL IDENTITY-BUT WAS MERELY 
PLANNING To OBTAIN A REWARD OFFERED BY 
HANK STEELE-THE BUND MINER'S HAPPINESS 

KNEW NO BOUNDS... - ay 

ei] 
a 

@racy HAS A REAL RESPONSIBILITY ON 
HIS HANDS NOW..-AND To HIM IT'S A 
HAPPY ONE. HE MUST REAR THIS BOY-HE 

MUST TEACH HIM. ..HE MUST BUILD HIM 
INTO A FINE STRONG MAN. 

“ 

HM... uIS MOTHER? 
..-| WONDER IF SHE'S STILL AUVE.. 
AND WHERE SHE 1S..1 WONDER. 2? 



SO NOUVE 
BEEN IN A SCRAPE 
WITH THAT DETECTIVE 
TRACY AND THAT'S 

STAY ON MY SHIP, 
EH STOOGE? 

SO NOU WANT 
FIETY GRAND TO TAKE 

ME IN) AS A PARTNER IN 
THIS SMUGGLING 

RACKET, EH? MIKE, THAT'S 
A LOT OF DOUGH! 

4 

| 
uN i 

'M AN IMPORTER’ ; VEAH! TAKE A LOOK 
AND 3} DON'T PAY AT THAT! THE SHIP'S SIDES 
ANY CUSTOM DUTY {| : ARE HOLLOW WITH SECRET 
EITHER — GET IT? INAS COMPARTMENTS ALL OVER. 

SS THIS TUB CAN CARRY A 

Copyright, 1933 

NOW, TAKE (T EASY. 
OF DOUGH! THAT'S WHY MIKE. LISTEN, SUPPOSE 

| MADE THE FIGURE SO \ TOLD YOU HOw WE BOTH 
HIGH- | KNEW YOU COULD MAKE FIFTY GRAND 
WOULDN'T HAVE IT. . APIECE WITHOUT NOUR HAVING FS 
1 DON'T WANT TO SELL ANY INTEREST IN 
ANY PARTNERS? NOUR SMUGGLING 

FURTHERMORE IM GOING BUSINESS EITHER? 
TO KICK YOU OFF THIS 
BOAT WHEN WE GET 

August 7th and 8th, 1933 

SAY, LISTEN MIKE, ASA 
1M CRAZY ABOUT / PARTNER?, 
THE WATER AND ( WHY CERTAINLY, 
BOATS..AND | STOOGE — 
LIKE THIS oer HAVE YOU 
OF YOURS. How TY 
ABOUT LETTING GOT FIF 
ME JOIN Nou.. \ THOUSAND 
PERMANENT-AS ) DOLLARS? 
A PARTNER ef — Ac 

DOES "STOOGE” HAVE FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS 
CAN HE GET FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS? 

HERE'S AN ARTICLE IN A 
NEW NoRK PAPER, ONE OF NOUR 
MEN BROUGHT ABOARD LAST 
NIGHT- LISTEN TO THIS 
"ACCORDING TO THE WILL OF THE 
LATE HANK STEELE OF SILVER 
MOUNTAIN , COLORADO - THE OLD 
MINER'S ENTIRE ESTATE OF SOME 
TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS 
WILL GO TO HIS NOUNG SON, JUNIOR, 
AND DICK TRACY OF THE LOCAL 
POLICE DEPARTMENT, THE BON'S 
GUARDIAN! DOES THAT 
GIVE NOW AN IDEA? cake 



GIOMEWARD BOUND, AFTER SEEING 
HANK STEELE LAID TO REST IN 
THE MOUNTAINS OF THE WEST, DICK 
TRACY AND JUNIOR DISCUSS THE 

FUTURE. ... 

WELL, JUNIOR , NOU'RE 
MY BOY FROM NOw ON? 
NOUR FATHER'S WILL NAMED 
ME EXECUTOR OF HIS ESTATE 
AND ALSO NOUR GUARDIAN. 

| TELL NOU IT'S 
A GREAT STUNT, MIKE- 

-- AND IT CAN'T GO 

NOU KNOW 1'M GLAD, 
TRACY? IM GLAD AND 
HAPPY! HAPPIER THAN I'VE 
EVER BEEN IN MY WHOLE 
LIFE. ..1 WANT TO BE WITH 
NOU ALWANS. | WANT TO BE 
LiKE NOU, TRACY=- MY FATHE 
SAID HE WANTED ME TO 

BE LIKE YOU. TOO. 

BUT AS FOR NOUR 
DISGUISING NERSELF... 
NOu'RE NO GOOD AT 

NUL 
LUA 

NouR FATHER HAD A 
PRETTY HIGH OPINION OF ME 
KID — TOO HIGH, 'M AFRAID. 
1 ONLY HOPE | DON'T LET HIM 
DOWN...I'M GOING TO TRY HARD 
TO KEEP YOU ON THE STRAIGHT 
ROAD AND BRING NOU UP RIGHT. 
BUT WELL BOTH HAVE TO 
DBO OUR SHARE, KID. 

=. 
= IBD, ye \| 

Z pS STB OX \ ATK 

LOOK HERE? THIS IS 
& SET OF FALSE WHISKERS 
{ MADE FROM SOME DYED 
HEMP. THIS IS YOUR OWN 
IL SKIN FISHING SLICKER AND # 
CAP. NOW, TURN AROUND 
A MINUTE WHILE | GET 

Gu 

—— 
=a 
Ea — 
a 

It 

August 9th and 10th, 1933 

WELL ILL 
BE 

QOEANWHILE. AS TRACY AND 
JUNIOR SPEED EASTWARD BY RAIL 
.. A CERTAIN SHIP SPEEDS SOUTH 
ALONG THE NORTHEAST COAST 
OF THE U.S. HEADED FOR THE 

{ TOLD 
Nou so! 

NOBODY 'D HA! HA! SAY, 
THIS SCHEME RECOGNIZE YOu 

IN A MILLION ) OF OURS CAN'T 
NY FAIL ? 

2 

Lif ) 
Uf 
‘ pe? | 



TO BE BACK? 

. 
yi 

Qt wna yt 
“<, 

; 

OH-VYES, '™~ 
rt MISS TRUEHEART. 
be WHAT IG IT, 

TRACY— 
DO NOU KNOW 
WHOM I'D LIKE 
TO SEE FIRST 
OF ALL. . AND 
1 BET SHE'D 
BE GLAD TO 

JUNIOR , 

LATER , CHIEF -WE'RE 
COING HOME TO UN- 
PACK AND GET SOME 
CLEAN CLOTHES. 

MISS TESS? 
{ TOomMoRROW? 

ens ( (E 
. SS" a 

Feat wy TEN, 
SHUN ss CoC 

Uy cd 

MAM, | WAS SENT DICK TRACY? IN THE 
HERE BY A MR TRACY HARBOR?. .AN ACCIDENT? 
WHO WAS INJURED IN AN BUT 1 THOUGHT DICK WAG 
ACCIDENT OUT IN THE HARBOR] B OUT WEST. ... 
ABOUT AN HOUR AGO AND 1S m MOTHER... DID YOU 
ON MY BOAT HE KEPT 
CALLING FOR NOU. AND 
ASKED ME TO BRING NOU 
TO 'IM BEFORE HE. 

August 11th and 12th, 1933 

MISS TESS AND 
1 HAVEN'T BEEN 
ON THE BEST OF 
TERMS LATELY- 1! 
DON'T KNOW WHETHER 
SHE'D CARE TO SEE 

SEE US TOO.. US OR NOT. 
». THAT'S SUPPOSE WE THINK 

IT OVER TILL 

OPEAKING OF TESS TRUEHEART, 
LET US THIS INSTANT SHIFT THE 
SCENE TO THE FRONT DOOR OF 
HER HOME. A STOOPED FIGURE IN 
OIL SKINS, APPARENTLY AN OLD 
FISHERMAN, RAISES HIS HAND AND 
KNOCKS BRISKLY ON THE DOOR... 

KNOW THE TRUTH,MAM, 
I THINK, HE'S DYING... 

1 
i 



YES, JUNIOR, YOU CAN 5 
f CONSIDER YOURSELF DEPUTY 
CHIEF NOW, ANO THAT 

R NEW BADGE MAKES 
'T OFFICIAL. 

CHEE! 
IT SURE 
IS LIKE 

YOU MUSTN'T FEEL 
THAT WAY ABOUT IT. IT'S 

YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO DO 
GREAT THINGS FOR, 

THE KID. 

$0, CHIEF. HIS 
WELFARE IS 
ALL THAT 
MATTERS. 

ALL RIGHT? 
WHY OF COURSE 
tM ALL RIGHT? 
WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? 

WHY -SHE WAS 

TOLD YOU WERE BADLY 
INJURED AND POSSIBLY 
DYING-ON A BOAT IN 
THE BAY-AND SHE 

WENT TO NOU. 

1 GOT FOR YOU,KIO. IT 
ISN'T A REAL GUN BUT 

OLD TIMES TO \ IT’S JUST AS GOOD -IT 
BE BACK WITH 
YOU FELLOWS 
AND TRACY. 

AND HERE'S A GUN Ou BOY? 

fm GOING TO 

GO EVERYWHERE 
TRACY GOES NOW! 
(Mm GOING TO BE 

A REAL 
DETECTIVE! 

LOOKS REAL. 

HEY, TRACY-= 
LET'S GO OVER AND SEE 

MISS TESS. YOU HAVEN'T 
MENTIONED HER SINCE i'VE 
BEEN BACK-WHAT DO 

ABOUT AN HOUR AGO, A FISHER- 

MAN, IN AN OILED-SKIN COAT AND 
FISHING HAT CALLED- ALL EXCITED Va WENT WITH 
AND’ SAID HE'D BEEN SENT To GET 
HER. ..-HE SAID YOU'D MET WITH A 
SERIOUS ACCIDENT AND WERE 

CALLING FOR HER. 

DO YOU REALLY 
MEAN THAT , CHIEF. 

HUH ? 

TRACY, 1 
UNDERSTAND 

YES, CHIEF, HE WILLED \ 
ME TWENTY THOUSAND 

WAS VERY GOOD 
TO YOU IN HIS 

STRINGS ATTACHED-AND THE 
REST OF HIS ESTATE -ABOUT 

FIFTY GRAND-HE LEFT TO 

JUNIOR, NAMING ME AS THE 
EXECUTOR. 

IM NOT SO SURE MISS 
TESS IS GOING TO WANT 
Jo SEE US- THAT IS—ME, YoU 
KNOW, JUNIOR, SHE AND | 
HAVEN'T BEEN ON THE BEST 
OF TERMS THESE LAST 

FEW MONTHS. LOOK? HERE'S 
HER HOUSE 

AND TESS VES - OF COURSE! 
SHE HAD NO REASON 
TO DOUBT HIM... AND 

BESIDES. IT INVOLVED 

SOUS 5. 

HIM? 

August 13th, 1933 

| SUPPOSE YOU 

REAUZE THAT THAT 

DON'T | KNOW IT! 
| SOMETIMES FEEL IT’S 

OF CONSIDERABLE 
RESPONSIBILITY, 

TRACY ? 

THAN | CAN SHOULDER! 
YOU KNOW, CHIEF, I'VE 

ALWANS HAD A QUEER 

SUPERSTITION THAT WEALTH 
BREEDS JUST ONE THING, 

TROUBLE? 

WENT TO SEE YOU 
AN HOUR AGO- 

ARE NOU ALL RIGHT? 

COHEN PAT PATTON REPORTED TO TRACY A FEW 

WEEKS AGO THAT HE PERSONALLY SHOT "STOOGE’ 

VILLER AND SAW HIS BODY SINK IN THE WATERS 
OF THE BAY OF HALIFAX, HE NEVER REALIZED 

THAT HIS BULLET WENT WILD- AND THE SINKING 
WAS MERELY A TRICK DIVE! "STOOGE" VILLER IS 

STILL VERY MUCH ALIVE... 

IS, RIGHT OVER { 
THERE. MISS. 



IT'S MIGHTY 
LUCKY JUNIOR AND 

NONE OF US MIGHT 
HAVE BEEN AWARE 
OF TESS’ PLIGHT 

BUT HOW 1 CAN'T 
WAS MR. TRACY TELL YE 
HURT? AND WHY / MUCH ABOUT 
IS HE ON YOUR / IT, MISS EXCEPT 

BOAT ? THAT HE WAS 
BROUGHT THERE 

BY THE HARGOR-POLICE 
NOULL SOON BE 
THERE AND NE CAN 
FIND OUT FER 
NOURSELF, MISS. 

THERE'S NOT A SECOND 
TO LOSE. TRY NOT TO WORRY, 

MRS. TRUEHEART. I'LL SCOUR THAT 
BAY FROM ONE END TO THE OTHER. 
IF TESS 1S ON A BOAT, YOU 
CAN BET YOUR LIFE SHE'LL 

BE FOUND. 

OH, | HOPE 
DICK ISN'T SEVEREL 
HURT? AND | CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND WHAT 
HE COULD HAVE 
BEEN DOING OUT 

yp HERE IN THE 

Y/ 
Cf 

GIEANWHILE-ABOARD OLD MIKES 
SHIP -THE "BAT? . CATS 

HEY, BILL? 
LOOK? HERE 
THEY COME? 
HE GOT'ER 

ALL RIGHT? 
ne \ 

RY 

\ } 

THROUGH 
HERE, MISS. 

August 14th and 15th, 1933 

NOW LISTEN-NOU BIRDS— 
STi UP ON DECK AND KEEP & 

HER ABOARD. AND NO WISE- 
CRACKS, UNDERSTAND? I'LL 
GO BELOW IN THE CAGIN LIKE £S 
STOOGE SAID- HE'S GOING [aa 

LOCK ‘ER UP, 
MIKE-TILL | GET 
THESE TOGS OFF. 



STOOGE VILLER? Y taxe ir 
WHAT IS THE 
MEANING OF THIS? 
HAVEN'T NOU INJURED 

| SHOULD LIKE YOU ey NOW, ARE.WE ALL 7 00 NOU CALL 
TO MEET MY MOST HIGHLY CALM ANO HAPPY? IF 

RESPECTED FRIEND, MIKE. 
EASY-MyY DEAR 

KIDNAPPING ME 

60 -LET US BEGIN OUR AND BRINGING Me 
MIKE, MISS TRUEHEART. DISCUSSION. FOR AFTER TO TH! R 

y as ALL, THIS WHOLE AFFAIR IS STRAIGHT FORWARD 

eee ee ; GLAD TO MEET= PURELY AN ORDERLY, STRAIGHT /| [BUSINESS TRANS- 
ENOUGH MISERY IN / op etty HEAD WIL BA CHA. HAVE A =\ FORWARO BUSINESS THE PAST WITH= / gener ty eo CHAIR 

OUT THIS? TOU -Nou : 
ff ARE IN NO DANGER 

TRANSACTION. 

WHATSOEVER. 

ale 
=, 

COME ON , TRACY... LET'S 
TURN BACK- WE'VE SCOUTED 

AROUND IN THE BAY MOST OF 
THE NIGHT WITHOUT FINDING A 
BOAT THAT MIGHT GIVE US A 
CLEW AG TO TESS’ WHEREABOUTS. 
MANBE SHE'S ON LAND- MAYBE 
SHE WAS NEVER BROUGHT 

OUT HERE AT ALL? 

NOU'RE WRONG, PAT — IT WAS 
(VE GOT A COUPLE OF CLEWS. 

“AND | KNOW FOR A FACT SHE FIRED FROM 
WAS BROUGHT OUT HERE ON THE 

LOOK? THERE IT 
THAT SPEED FLOATS ON 

BAY-1 TALKED TO A DOCK HAND BOAT. LOOKS THE WATER? 
ew pee painepraiar AND | fae LIKE IT'S GOING ; 

1 T OUT IN hT = = : 
JUST ABOUT THE TIME = To LAND 

TESS DISAPPEARED? NEAR US? 

LL SAY IT 
LANDED NEAR US- 

August 16th and 17th, 1933 



HILE TRACY AND PAT ARE 
SEARCHING THE BAY FOR A TRACE 
OF THE MISSING TESS-A ROCKET 
IS FIRED TOWARD THEM FROM A 
SPEED BOAT WHICH RACES ON 

HERE'S THAT Nou BOOB! 
ROCKET, TRACY | DON'T NOU SEE 
WHY 0O VOU / THERE'S A 

NOTE TIED 

CIHEN TRACY AND PAT PREPARE 
JO CHASE THE SPEED BOAT FROM 
WHICH CAME THE ROCKET MESSAGE 

ABOUT TESS TRUEHEART... 
A SHOT IS FIRED FROM A 

HUT ON THE WHARF! 

HE HIT OUR. 
GAS TANK, ALL 
RIGHT, TRACY. 

{ GOT HIM - THERE 
GOES HIS GUN INTO 

THE WATER? 
COME ON —LET'S 

SWIM OVER. 
AND NAB HIM! 

IT PASSED 
AROUND 

THAT PIER 
AND DOWN 
THROUGH 
THAT LINE 
OF BOATS? 

WHERE'S THE 
BOAT THAT 
FIRED THAT 
ROCKET? WE 
MUST TRAIL 

HE HAD AN 
ACCOMPLICE WAITING 
IN A BOAT—THERE // WOUNDED 

THEY GO! ALL RIGHT 
; HERE ARE 

BLOODSTAINS 
ON THE PIER! 

August 18th and 19th, 1933 

LOOK OUT 
PAT = 

SOMEBODY SHOT 
A HOLE IN THE GAS 
TANK OF OUR 

QONE HOUR LATER. .. ABOARD 
THE "BAT". 

YEAH, STOOGE- NEAH - 
NOU SEE AFTER BUT CET 
NOU SHOT THE ROCKET / THIS! THIS 
MESSAGE TO 'IM-HE 1S ONE TIME 

GASOLINE TANK-THEN- 
O10 HE CUT LOOSE 

Ze , 

eA 
a 



HOw LONG ARE wE GOWG TO 
KEEP YOU ON THIS BOAT? WELL. ILL 

MIKES ACARD! _ 
WORRYING - ALWAYS 

HEAD BACK FOR THE 
SHORE, PAT. I'M NOT GOING 

TO RISK THIS KID'S LIFE IN 
SHE'LL TAKE. SUM, AND NAIL ’EM RIGHT THIS BAY AT NIGHT 

e NOU.TRACY! | AIN'T AFRAID! aS A 

a; 

/ —— = IN THE MIDDLE —COME ON, MAKE 

—————— = DANGEROUS— ~ is SNe A 
SS =n JUST HAD TO COME wITH , —S gs SSS 

& j : 5 a 3 ~s LY 

IN THE BAY AT HAUFAX - ('D 
SAY THAT WAS HE. THOSE 

August 20th, 1933 



; ALL RIGHT, mMiKE — sh \ EXPECT TO SEND E T'S A CLEVER IDEA 

‘™ SCRAMMING OUT OF a THE DETECTIVE ANOTHER OF STOOGE'S SPLITTIN’ US 
HERE -AND BACK TO MY NOTE TONIGHT IF HE COMES UP ON TWO BOATS. NO COPS 
OWN BOAT KEEP YOUR EVE ACROSS LIKE | EXPECT HIM WOULD EVER SUSPECT THAT 

Bh ON THE GIRL AND WAIT TILL $f TO-THIS JOB WILL BE ALL OLD RECONDITIONED TUB OF 
i: YOU HEAR FROM ME. HOUSING THE SMARTEST 

CROOK IN AMERICA. 

GQAEANWHILE TRACY CONFERS 
WITH THE HARBOR POLICE. .. 

{1 WANT THE FASTEST 
PATROL BOAT YOU'VE GOT 

IN THE SERVICE. ONE THAT'LL 
GO FAST, FASTER THAN ANY- 
THING ELSE IN THE BAY. 

WEVE GOT % 

THAT'S THE GOOD-THAT'S 
FASTEST BOAT WHAT | WANT = 

NOW LET'S GO 
BACK INTO THE 
STATION HOUSE. 
1 HAVE SOME 

) PRECARATIONS 
EN, TO MAKE. 

NOW ILL DISGUISE 
GOING TO PLAN A & NOU WITH THIS BLACK 
VERY IMDORTANT = WIG AND SOME GREASE 
PART IN TODAY'S =i PAINT. "4 GOING TO FR< 

WORK. TAKE OFF NOU UP SO NOBODY'LL 
NOUR CLOTHES 3 
ANO PUT ON THESE 

SWIMMING 

7 IT'S MY BELIEF THAT WHOEVER Y¥ 
THESE KIONAPERS ARE-THEY MIGHT 
USE A WATERFRONT URCHIN TO DELIVER 
THEIR NEXT NOTE TO ME, IF THEY SEE 

OFF THE OOCK, .WHILE PAT AND t 
AND THE BOYS REMAIN WATCHFULLY 
HIDDEN IN THIS SPEED BOAT BACK 

OF THE PIER. : 

y 

August 21st and 22nd, 1933 



QHHILE TRACY, PAT AND THE 
HARBOR POLICE REMAIN HIDDEN 
I THE SPEEDY POLICE BOAT — 
JUNIOR, IN DISGUISE, PLAYS THE 
PART OF A WATERFRONT URCHIN - - 
hS PART OF TRACYS PLAN TO 
CATCH THE KIDNAPERS OF TESS 

TRUEHEART. - - 

ALL WE CAN 
DO. BONS. IS 
SIT HERE AND 
WAIT = | THINK 
THINGS ARE GOING £ 

BC f 
2 = HB 

(as 

QISGUISED IN A BLACK WIG... 
JUNIOR SWIMS OUT TO SEE WHAT 
IS WANTED OF HIM BY THE MAN 
ON THE ODD LOOKING BOAT. ... 

LISTEN, KIO. WE 
WANT A LETTER DELIVERED 

AND WE CAN'T LEAVE OUR 
BOAT. I'LL GIVE YOU A BUCK 

RO THE JOB FOR US. 

QOEANWHILE, ON THE ANCIENT RE- 
CONDITIONED SKIFF-STOOGE VILLER 
PREPARES FOR HIS NEXT MOVE... . 

WELL, THE NOTE'S ALL 
FINISHED. NOW WE'VE GOT 
TO DECIDE HOW WE'LL 

DELIVER THIS ONE. 

(LL PUT THE NOTE 
IN THIS CAN TO KEEP 

IT DRY AND YOU CAN TIE 
IT TO NOUR WAIST WHILE 

YER SWIMMING 

Him! 
IT'S TO 

CICK TRACY, 
CARE OF CHIEF 

OF POLICE" 
WHO'S HE? 

” \WE GOT IT, “Y NIX! IT'S TOO RISKY 
BOSS! LET ME/ To TRY THAT AGAIN. 

|AND AL SEND | SAY—= I'VE GOT AN 
IT TOM ON 
A ROCKET LIKE 
WE DIO THAT 

IDEA = SEE THAT 
KID OVER THERE 

OTHER ONE. ON THE PIER? 

CQAEANWHILE, WATCHING THE 
PROCEEDINGS FROM A CABIN 
WINDOW -STOOGE VILLER MAKES) 

A STARTLING DISCOVERY. 

BILL? THERE'S SOMETHING 
STRANGE FAMILIAR ABOUT 

THAT KID— 
AH! NOW | GET IT- 

August 23rd and 24th, 1933 

HEY, KID- D'YE 
WANTA EARN A BUCK? 

AND MAKE IT 
SNAPPY? 

YER RIGHT, 
BOSS? LOOKS 
HE HAD ON 



THEY'RE GAINING ON US? GAEANWHILE-TRACY HAVING 

1 THOUGHT YOU TOLD ME THE 
No, DON'T SHOOT! IT 

WATCHED THE WHOLE PROCEEDINGS COME BACK QUICK? WOULDN'T DO ANY GOOD HERE -YOU COON T LET : ° 
A HIM GET | JUST GET THIS TUB MOVING!| | THROUGH GLASSES, ORDERS THE | | epeciat MOTORS YOU HAD IN- POLICE BOAT FORWARD-THROTTLE| | ee ee ee ee tals TUS 

WOULD MAKE IT OUTSTEP ANV- 
THING AFLOAT-YOLUss— 

GIVE IT ALL THE POWER IT'S WIDE OPEN. =< 

LITTLE RAT? 
AWAY - HE'S 

THAT DETECTIVE’'S 
KID? WELL-1 

THOUGHT. . EF 
THAT IS, 1- & 

ieee, 

GOT? WE MUST GET AWAY 
FROM HERE? 

2 

WHEN A CROOK LIKE NOU, Q@FTER PICKING UP JUNIOR - THE 
SPEED BOAT BEARING TRACY, 
PAT. AND HARBOR POLICE DASHES 
ON AFTER THE KIDNAPERS. A SHOT 
IS FIRED ACROSS THE BOW OF TH 
FUGITIVE BOAT. .STRANGELY ENOUGH 
ITS ENGINES SLOW DOWN... . IT 

COMES TO A HALT. 

OON'T MOVE 
A MUSCLE, BONS, 
OR WELL LET YOU 

THE BOY TELLS THE BON'S 
ME NOU HAVE A 
VERY INTERESTING 

NOBODY BY 
THAT NAME — 
WE WAS JUST 

TUB, MEN - ONE 
STOOGE 
VILLER? 

HE MUST BE 
IMAGINING 

GOSH. TRACY, 
WEVE SEARCHED 
EVERY INCH BELOw | GOME 
DECK.. STOOGE OUT OF 
ISN'T HERE 
SAY=- 

WHAT INw-— | 

August 25th and 26th, 1933 

VILLER, RIDES ON A BOAT WITH 
A FANCY WOODEN FIGURE ON 'T= 
THAT FIGURE'S THERE FOR ONE 
PURPOSE -AND BESIDES PART OF 
YOUR COAT WAS PROTRUDING 

FROM THE OPENING. 

STICK ‘EM UP? 



YEAH."STOOGE"- WERE FACE To FACE 
AGAIN-ONLYY THIS TIME. ITS YOUR 

FINISH? 

R AN EXCITING CHASE IN THE HARBOR 
POLICE BOAT. . . . . TRACY FINALLY HAS 
IN HIS HAND ONCE AGAIN, THE RUTHLESS 
"STOOGE’ VILLER BUT TESS TRUEHEART IS 

STILL YO BE FOUND.... 

AND ALL THIS TIME 1 
THOUGHT YOU HAD DROWNED 

IN THE BAY AT HAUFAX.*“STOOGE”? 
WELL, YOURE GOING RIGHT 
BACK WHERE YOU CAME 

FROM- THE PEN? 

LISTEN- '™ NOT 
WORRIED ABOUT NEEDING a 

4A WELP—AND AS FOR JUNIOR. HE'S 
NOT ONLY GAME. BUT HE GRINGS HEY, SKIPPER- 

HERE COMES OUR WITH ME! WE'LL BE O.K.? fee) 
AND HE'S ALL EXCITED 
ABOUT SOMETHING! 

C 
1G! 

by) 
. D yt Vf 0 

®usk IS FALLING OVER THE BAY-THE VILLIANOUS 
CREW OF THE SHIP IS BUSILY ENGAGED IN 
CONVERSATION ON DECK -TT’S HER CHANCE? 

"LL FASTEN THIS ROPE 
TO THE BEAM AND LET MYSELF 

FOR TESS ALONE? 
ANY CHANCES ON TOO DANGEROUS — 
'STOOGE’ GETTING You'LL NEED HELP? 

AWAY - 

Ly gig «2. 

SS 

NO, VILLER AIN‘T 
THE KIND THAT'LL TALK- 
BUT THE FLATFOOT’S 

BOUND To SEARCH 
EVERY BOAT ON THE 
BAY TILL HE FINDS 
THE GIRL. WHERE 

IS SHE NOW? 

(ie 

WELL CRUISE AROUND 
7 OUT HERE TILL ITS DARK-THEN 
WE'LL WATCH SOME OF THOSE 
ANCHORED BOATS —- TESS MAY 
ARRANGE TO SIGNAL US 

SOMEWSDY ! 

RANGE BEFORE 1M DISCOVERED 
WHATS THAT? SOUNDS LIKE 
THEY'RE COMING DOWNSTAIRS 

August 27th, 1933 



YEAH.. BUT SHE’S 
ESCAPED, SKIPPER..I 

TELL YOU -SHE’S 

] » 

\\ (mes 

((W 

BUT, TRACY - cy 
NOU DO THINK 

WE'LL FIND 
MISS TESS 

DON'T NOU? 

OF COURSE 

TO FIND HER 
JUNIOR! 

WAITS? 
WHAT'S 
THAT? 

| DO! WE'VE GOT SOUNDED 

DON'T TALK SILLY.. 
Nou IDIOT! HOW COULD 

THAT GIRL HAVE 

ABOUT TWO 
SS \_ MILES AWAY? 

IT WAS SHOTS? 
THEY WERE 

LIKE SHOTS! ) AWAY DOWN THE 
BAY = SOUNDED 

OUT THROUGH A PORT- 
HOLE. SHE MUSTA 

AHAW?!...1 GOT ‘ER ALL 
RIGHT! ANYWAYS | WRECKED 

THE BOAT! SHE WILL TRY 
TO ESCAPE FROM OLD 

MIKE IN A ROW 
BOAT, EH? 

August 28th and 29th, 1933 

(LL TEACH THAT 
LITTLE FEMALE DEMON 

TO GIVE ME THE 



GIER BOAT RIDDLED WITH BULLETS 
AND SUNK-TESS IS FORCED TO 
SWIM FOR IT IN THE DARK WATERS 

OF THE BAY... . 

ONW A MIRACLE 

KEPT ME FROM BEING 
KILLED BY THAT GUNFIRE 

OH, IF | WERE ONLY NEAR 
TO THE PIER OR 

IT WAS A GREAT BREAK 
WHEN OLD “BILGE” KENZIE 
HAPPENED ALONG AND LENT 
US THIS MOTORSOAT OF HIS. 
NOW WE CAN CATCH THE GAL 
AND RUN DOWN THAT 

DETECTIVE AS WELL? 

(ON AND ON THROUGH THE BLACK- AS DICK TRACY AND JUNIOR 
PULL SLOWLY DOWN THE BAY 
SEARCHING THE WATERS FEVERISHLY 
FOR THE MISSING TESS, THEY ARE 
FOLLOWED BY A SECOND BOAT 
BEARING TWO MENACING FIGURES... 

GAEANWHILE NOT FAR AWAY -TWO 
PEOPLE IN A BOAT SPY SOME - NESS, TESS SWIMS BLINDLY... . 

THING IN THE WATER... THROUGH HER MIND FLASH MANY 

THOUGHTS. ..HOW LONG CAN! SHE 
HOLD OUT AGAINST THE CHOPPY 
WATERS? IS SHE SWIMMING IN 
THE RIGHT DIRECTION TO REACH 

AND RIDDLED 
'TS AN | WITH BULLET HOLE 

LOOK . JUNIOR: 
THIS MAY BE 

OVER = 

GPURE ENOUGH. .CLINGING TO THE 
BOBBING BUOY... IS THE WAVE- 
LASHED FORM OF A GIRL... 

HEY, TRACY- 
SOMEBODY'S 
SHOOTING 

LOOK? 
JUNIOR? 

WE'VE FOUND 
HER - LOOK 

YOU MEAN 
ON THAT. -THAT 

August 30th and 31st, 1933 



IO SOONER DO DICK TRACY AND 
JUNIOR RESCUE TESS FROM THE 
BUOY WHERE SHE HAD BEEN 
CLINGING = THAN THEY ARE AWARE 

OF A NEW DANGER... 
THEY ARE BEING FIRED AT BY 
PERSONS IN ANOTHER BOAT 
WHICH IS SPEEDING TOWARD 

THEM? 

1 THINK WE HAVE 
THE FASTER BOAT- WELL 

DASH FOR IT. 

WHAT ARE NOU GOING TO 
CO WITH THAT FISH NET NOU 
GRABBED OFF THOSE 

YOU'LL SEE! 
REMEMBER, TESS, 
WHEN 1 SIGNAL - 

HM! THEY THINK THEY 
CAN GET AWAN-DO THEY! 

HA? HAND ME ANOTHER 
CLIP OF CARTRIDGES FOR 

THIS RIFLE? 

a 
SSS 

PSHE BOAT CONTAINING OLD MIKE 
AND HIS HENCHMAN DRAWS 
NEARER AND NEARER... . ANY 
MOMENT NOW IT WILL BEAR DOWN 
ON THE SLOWER BOAT — —— BUT 

LOOK! JUST AS IT SEEMS THEY 
WILL CRAGH-TRACY HURLS THE 
FISH NET DIRECTLY BEFORE THE 

PURSUING BOAT? 

WHY, YOU HALF-BRAINED 
IDIOT? NOW WEVE GOT NO 

AMMUNITION! WE'LL HAVE TO 

RUN 'EM DOWN! OPEN THIS 

TUB UP AT TOP SPEED AND 

DUCK COWN BEHIND THIS STEEL 
GUARD SO THE DETECTIVE CAN'T 

POP US WITH HIS ROD? WE'LL 

CUT THEIR BOAT WIDE 
OPEN ? 

WHAT WAS THAT 
NOISE BACK AT THE 
PROPELLER? WHY HAVE 
WE STOPPED? WHAT'S 

September 1st and 2nd, 1933 

DICK-NOU WERE 
WRONG ABOUT THIS (YOU SLOWING 
BOAT BEING THE 

FASTEST. . 

THEY’RE OVER: 1 WANT TO 
GRAB THIS 
FISHERMAN'S 

NET OFF THESE 
POSTS. | HAVE A 
SCHEME IN MIND. 

THAT WAS JUST A 
LITTLE IDEA OF MINE AND IT 
WORKED! NOU SEE, THEIR BOAT 
PASSED OVER THAT FISH NET — 
THAT IS ALL OF ITT EXCEPT THE 
PROPELLER ...AND- WELL —- 
FISH NETS AND PROPELLERS 



WHAT A BREAK THAT WE FOUND YOU 
BEFORE IT WAS TOO LATE, TESS!’ NOW TO 
RETURN You TO SHORE-AND NAIL THIS 

HEN HER BOAT CAPSIZED AFTER ESCAPING 
FROM THE KIDNAP SHIP, TESS TRUEHEART 
TOOK REFUGE ON A HARBOR BUOY, WHERE 
SHE WAS FOUND BY DICK TRACY AND JUNIOR. 

THE DETECTIVE IMMEDIATELY TOOK HER 
ASHORE TO HAVE HER RETURNED HOME 
WHILE HE PLANS TO GO BACK TO "BIG MIKE'S’ 

SHIP TO CAPTURE HIM 

[7 ESS TOLD ME ALL ABOUT 
THE SHIP SHE HAD BEEN KEPT 

PRISONER ON, AND 1M GOING BACK 
JO CAPTURE ITS SKIPPER. 

GQOEANWHILE - OUT ON THE INFAMOUS 
"BIG MIKE'S" SHIP. 

WHAT? ME SORRY THE GIRL 
GOT AWAY FROM US? | SHOULD SAY 

NOT-I'M GLAD! AFTER ALL-! WAS TALKED 
INTO THAT JOB BY "STOOGE" VILLER-AND 
NOW THAT HE'S BEEN NABBED—! 

WASH MY HANDS OF THE 
WHOLE MESS. 

HEAVE HO. BONS, 
AND BE CAREFUL? 
THAT CARGO'S 

PLENTY VALUABLE? 

BUT, TRACY- -\_/_ PAT. 
WHY NOT LEAVE DESCRIPTION TESS 

"MIKE" IS MORE IMPOR. 
TANT THAN THE MERE 

CAPTAIN OF A 
FISHING BOAT. 

-TESS IS BACK 
SAFE AND SOUND. 

f ARE YOU GOING TO 

ANYWAY-REMEMBER,MEN - 
WE'RE SMUGGLERS, NOT KIONAPERS! 

WE'VE GOT OUR OWN BUSINESS TO 
ATTEND TO- AND WEVE GOT PLENTY 

TO KEEP OUR HANDS FULL! 

\LL SAY IT 1S,"8IG MIKE"- 
VALUABLE AND VERY GRATEFUL 
TO BE PULLED ABOARD YOUR BOAT 
WHERE | CAN ARREST YOU AND 
NOUR CREW OF OPIUM 

p SMUGGLERS! 
/ 

Iwss 
UNAS 

BUT, TRACY, HOW Noe 
NOT THE 
WAY IVE 
PLANNED 
THINGS. 

CAPTURE HIM? IF HE SEES 
YOU APPROACH THE SHIP. 
HE'LL EITHER FIRE ON 
YOU OR ESCAPE. 

WE'VE GOT A BIG JOB 
ON TONIGHT! PLENTY BIG! 

\ JUST GOT A WIRE THAT “NICKY" 
DIGGO'S SHIP WILL PULL IN 
TODAN AND HE'S GOT A BIG 

CARGO OF STUFF 
FOR US. 

AUTHORITIES IN CHINA TIPPED US 
F OFF THAT "NICKY" DIGGO WAS UNLOADING 
THE STUFF OVER HERE AND THEY TOLD US 
HOW. FROM WHAT MISS TRUEHEART TOLD 
ME OF YOU | DECIDED YOU WERE THE PARTY 
THAT "NICK" WAS DEAUNG WITH,SO | SENT 
YOU THAT FAKE WIRE AND HAD MYSELF 
FITTED INTO THIS BARREL JUST SO | COULD 
GET ABOARD THIS BOAT AND ARREST YOu 
FOR THE PART NOU PLAYED IN 

HER KIDNAPING. 

September 3rd, 1933 

|/ THERE IT Is, 

PAT, IF MY 
SUSPICIONS ARE 

RIGHT. .. "BIG MIKE" IS 
GOING TO HELP ME 
ONTO HIS BOAT WITH- 
OUT KNOWING IT? 

WHAT DO 
You MEAN? 

GSHAT NIGHT. . TWELVE O'CLOCK. 

THAT'S RIGHT? 
OLD “NICKY" NEVER 

FAILS US? THAT 
BARREL'S FLOATING 

IN THE HARGOR JUST 
LIKE IT DOES EVERY 
TIME HE RETURNS 

FROM CHINA. 

SKIPPER- THERE'S 
THE BARREL? 

'S THE 
HARBOR POLICE! 
COME ON! GET'EM 

AND TAKE 



YEAH , MIKE = 

YOU'RE THROUGH! we 
CAUGHT VILLER ABOUT A 
WEEK AGO AND NOW WEVE 
GOT YOU. NOU DIDN'T EXPECT 
TO SEE ME SO SOON, 

DID Nou? 

SO THIS IS 
OLD MIKE-~ THE 
OLD SEA SMUGGLER, 
AND EXTORTIONIST, 

EH? 

yep? 
\ SAID 'O 

GET HIM ANO 
BRING 'IM IN= 

AND HERE HE £ 
IS, CHIEF 

H THAT LITTLE SCHEME OF MINE 
H WORKED FINE? 
HIN THE COUNTY JAIL... .BUT | 
H THOUGHT WE'D BETTER HOLD 

\ MIKE 

ONW A 
SWINE WOULD 
HIDE IN A BARREL 

YEAH? 
WELL , MIKE- 

AND GET HAULED | YOU'VE GOT TO 
FIGHT A SWINE 

WITH SWINE’S 

METHODS? GET 

ABOARD A SHIP 
LIKE NOU DID 
JUST NOW. 

AFTER HIS BOAT WAS LOCATED- \ 

HIS CREW IS UP 

OVER HERE WHERE 
WE CAN KEEP AN EVE 

YOU BOYS TAKE THE 
hy 6=CREW IN ANOTHER BOAT 

&] AND LOCK 'EM UP IN THE 
COUNTY JAIL. WE'RE GOING 
TO TAKE MIKE DOWN TO 

HEADQUARTERS. 

YOU GOT ME INTO THIS- 
YOU RAT — TAKE 

September 4th and 5th, 1933 

SO IT'S YOU.VILLER? Se 

“AND AFTER ALL) I'LL PUT 

HA? SO THAT 
TIN-SLEUTH, TRACY, 
WENT OUT TO GET OLD 

MIKE,EH? THAT'S A 

LAUGH? HE'LL NEVER 
BRING THAT OLD HUNK 
OF DYNAMITE BACK 
ALIVE! MIKE'S GOT 
TOO MUCH UP 

HIS SLEEVE. 

WHY-THAT SHUT UP- 
DIRTY G*!C8 VILLER ,OR 



STOOGE., | GUESS NOU 
KNOW THAT BY THIS TIME _ a! 

TOMORROW YOU'LL BE ON 
NOUR WAY BACK TO THE PEN 
To JOIN STEVE, THE TRAMP, 

QOHILE TRACY STANDS WITH HIS BACK 
TO THE CELL PARTITION TALKING TO 
"STOOGE” VILLER, HE IS UNAWARE OF 
THE GNARLED HAND OF OLD MIKE IN 
THE NEXT CELL REACHING AROUND 

ep | det 
au Ra 

(6 md 

YOU KNOW, TRACY— 
NOuU'RE A DIRTY DOUBLE 

CROSSING RAT AND MEDCOLER- 
AND I'M GOING TO SPEND MY 

EVERY LIVING MOMENT IN THAT 
PEN FIGURING OUT HOW 1 
CAN GET FREE AND KILL 

NOU? 

\\ 

ap” 

THAT'S FAIR ENOUGH- 
BECAUSE IF | EVER HAVE TO 
GET ON NOUR TRAIL AGAIN - 1M 

GOING TO SHOOT FIRST AND 1 
INVESTIGATE AFTERWARDS. 

YOU KNOW, STOOGE, 
YOU'RE A KIONAPER! ANO 

THERE'S NO MORE DESPICABLE 
SCUM ON THE FACE OF THE EARTH. 

YOUR TYPE SHOULO BE DEPRIVED 
| THE PRMLEGES OF A COURT TRIAL. 

THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO TREAT YOU- 
TAKE YOUR COAT OFF — I'M 
GOING TO SHOW YOU WHAT 

) \\ : 

B 3 BS 
Y 

ZEA 

ZZ 

R N As 

SSNS 

Phe] 

SSS 

. LLL ALE 
SS SSS SS 

SSS 
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DOUBLE - NOU AN’ YOUR 
CROSSED 

ME, EH? LET EW? MAKIN A FALL 
ME DOWN ON |} GUY OUTTA ME? 
THAT JEWELRY 

BUT | TELL You I'M NOT | ie WHEN WE SEARCHED THEY ARE! THEN'RE THE 
GUILTY OF THIS CRIME STOOGE FARING MAN. | LOVE THE NOU. WE OVERLOOKED THAT PERSONAL CARDS OF “SLIP” 

H VILLER ENGINEERED. THE KIDNAPING WATER AND |. SECRET POCKET ON THE CHEST BUCKLEY , "BRAINS" MONDO AND 
A OF MISS TRUEHEART AND SAID HEY! WHAT'S THE Nf OF YOUR SWEATER LETS SEE / | GEORGE NESEW- 

IF | DIDN'T HELP HIM OUT. HE'D BON MA WHAT YOUVE BEEN q IDEA. DETECTIVE? By vioNG HERE. THREE OF THE SLICKEST 

CALLING CARDS, 

September 8th and 9th, 1933 



TRACY, | WAS JUST TALKING TO 

"OLD MIKE" BACK THERE IN HIS CELL AND HE 
SANS HE'S READY TO MAE A FULL CONFESSION — 

HE'LL TELL EVERYTHING THERE !S TO TELL 

ABOUT HIS SMUGGLING ACTIVITIES 

INO SO, IN SPITE OF TRACY'S OBJECTION, 
To MAKE A CLEAN ) | KNOW I'M CAUGHT- GOING BACK ey HE AND JUNIOR, THE CHIEF AND "OLD 
BREAST OF EVERY- { | KNOW YOU'VE GOT THE TO NOUR SHIP! MIKE", SET OUT FOR THE OLD SALT'S 
THING, EH, MIKE? / GOODS ON ME-BUT ILL . BOAT "THE BAT". . 

FEEL BETTER IF VYOU'LL A FULL LET ME STAND ; Or Ce 
TAKE ME BACK To MY SHIP CONFESSION / ON HER DECK FOR TAG RIGHT OVER THERE My LAST 

IN THE HARBOR AND THERE.ON RIGHT THE LAST TIME. wh \ : MOMENTS 
THE DECK OF THAT BOAT WHERE HERE. 

| SPENT SO MANY YEARS OF 
MY UFE, LET ME MAKE A 

FULL CONFESSION. 

ALL RIGHT-COME ON > 1 GUESS ae JEANWHILE, SO COMPLETELY TAKEN UP BY S$ wore? 
DOWN - NOW WE'LL SEE MIKE FIGURES ore SHIP'S MYSTERIES IS JUNIOR THAT HE It roo oy psa ‘OF 
WHAT THE OLD SHIP BREAKS AWAY FROM TRACY AND THE CHIEF 
LOOKS LIKE BELOW. ARE HOLLOW! BEHIND AND MAKES HIS OWN INVESTIGATIONS... | [__\ DYNAMITE! | MUST 

THIS FALSE PANEL IS 5 TELL TRACY? 
CHEE? 

THIS DOOR CAUGHT ON SOME ; 
WIRES. . .WHAT? WHY. IT TORE 

: =i SOMETHING LOOSE. ..AND WHAT'S a 
THAT 'T PULLED OUT OF THAT 

HOLE IN THE WALL? 

EZ 'S 

EVER SINCE I'v / S WE HEARD Ver © BEEN IN > g @HAT EVENING- BACK AT HEADQUARTERS. “4 3 pe 
sou CALL miKE.V TO TELL YOU I'M THIS SMUGGLIN' BUSINESS-I'VE HAD eA; Gey See 

You want? / GOING TO BLOW UP Se ONLY HALF OF PP UNDERSTAND, CHIER-THIS 
THIS SHIP? : a he THE SHIP BLEW / BOY JUST TOLD ME HE 

| HAD YOU HANOCUFF SSS SS : 7 UP-THE HALE | BROKE THE WIRE CONNEC- 
ME OVER BY THIS WHEEL Seals \WIA MIKE WAG ON! | TION TO THE DYNAMITE IN 

BECAUSE THE BUTTON THAT = . 1 DON'T UNDER- ) THE OTHER HALF OF THE 

‘opyright, 1933 
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WELL . TRACY. THESE HAVE CHIEF. WOU TOOK THE 
WORDS RIGHT OUT OF MY BEEN PRETTY HECTIC DAYS-BUT 5 : 

H MOUTH = I'VE GOT A TRIP PLANNEDE NOW THAT STEVE.THE TRAMP AND | 
STOOGE VILLER ARE BACK IN THE H FOR TESS, JUNIOR AND MYSELF 
BIG HOUSE -AND OLD MIKE. THE SAY. BY THE WAY, WHERE 1S 

THAT KID? HE WAG IN HERE SMUGGLER, IS OUT OF THE PICTURE- 
WHY DON'T NOU TAKE A FEW DAYS A FEW MINUTES AGO, 
VACATION AND REST UP A BIT, 

h 
NY 

: ¥ 
y 

NS 

Q 

\ 
b 

WELL LISTEN - JUST 
STAND ON THIS CORNER 
AND IF YOU SEE A GUV IN 
A GREY HAT AND NELLOW 
JOP-COLT COME OUT OF 

THAT BUILDING =- WHISTLE 
TWICE. DO NU GET IT? 

(HAT DO THE TWO YOUTHS WHO | f 
ACCOSTED JUNIOR WANT? WHAT 
SCHEME DO THEY VE AFOOT ? 

RY LISTEN. KiD- 
co Nou want}, 

LISTEN, DICK, | WASN'T GIEANWHILE AS JUNIOR WALKS 
SUPPOSED TO TELL NOU THIS = DOWN THE STREET HE (IS THE 
BUT I'LL LET NOU IN ON IT SO YOU 
WON'T WORRY -HE WENT SHOPPING 
TO GET YOU A BIRTHDAY PRESENT- 
NOU KNOW ITS YOUR BIRTHDAY 

TOMORROW. 

?) y 

A 82, 
WHAT'S UP NOW 

ASK WHAT IT'S ALL OVER THERE. .AND | KNOW 
-JUST DO : HOW TO USE IT. I'LL CALL ABOUT 

AS YER TOLD. .. 

September 11th and 12th, 1933 



GQEALIZING THE TWO YOUTHS WHO 
ASKED HIM TO ACT AS LOOKOUT 
FOR THEM, ARE AUTOMOBILE THIEVES, 
JUNIOR RUSHES TO A NEARBY POLICE 
CALL-BOX AND TAKES DOWN THE 

RECEIVER... . 

HEY, QUICK -SEND 
TRACY DOWN TO GREEN 

AND TENTH STREETS! THERE 
4RE TWO AUTO THIEVES 

SO YOU WILL PULL A CALL- 
BOX AND SQUEAL ON US. EH? 

YOU'RE AUTO 
THIEVES - THAT'S 
WHAT YOU ARE? 

AND THERE’S THE OLD 

QUARTER NOU GAVE ME 

FOR BEING 

Ry A LOOKOUT? 

@ 

OPERATIVE 24 GO TO 
GREEN AND TENTH STREETS. 
TWO MEN ARE STEALING A CAR.. 
OPERATIVE 24 GO TO GREEN ANDO 
TENTH STREETS...TWO MEN 
ARE STEALING A CAR.. 

ALL RIGHT- 
STEP ON 'T, 

GOL 
Be 

HEY. JERRY, LOOK! 
H THAT KIO'S CALLIN’ TH’ 

COPS! LOOK? HE'S 
SQUEALIN’ ON US? 

NLL FIX HIM? 
THEN WE'LL SCRAM, 

THE CAR'S 

ALL SET? 

Copyright, 1933. 

QDETERMINED TO CATCH HIS QUARRY, 
JUNIOR, REACHES THE CAR BEFORE 
IT HAS GAINED SPEED AND JUMPS 
ONTO THE FRONT FENDER NEAR 

THE ENGINE HOOD. 

September 13th and 14th, 1933 

HOME IN THE 
SQUAD CAR, 
HOW'S THAT? 

TENTH STREETS... 
TWO MEN ARE 

STEALING A CAR.. 

VAY 
=a 

A X, : 

AW 
no 

A 
BS 

THERE! (VE PULLED 
OUT THE IGNITION WIRES= 
NOW NOU CANT GO? 

WHY. YOu HEY LOOK- 
i CIRTY UTTLE~)HERE COMES 
PN THE COPS? 



THERE THEY ARE, TRACY! 
THEY'RE AUTO THIEVES 9 
THEY WERE TRYING TO 

STEAL THAT CAR? 

HONEST, SLICER- 

I TRIED TO GET 

WHY .NOU 
OUMBBELL! YOU 

THE COPS - BUT ! { THAT BROKER'S CAR 
GOT AWAY.. THAT'S ALWAYS PARKED 

IN THE NEXT BLOCK. 

\ 
\\ 

DON'T SHOOT- 
PAT -THEY'RE 
JUST KIDS? 

BESIDES, WHEN ! ASSIGN 
NOU TO STEAL A CAR, | ALWAYS 
KNOW WHAT HOURS THE OWNER 
KEEPS,AND YOU'LL NEVER GET 

A CAUGHT IF NOU GO WHEN | TELL YOu. 
NOU DON'T NEED TO HAVE A 

KID LOOKOUT. 

HONEST, MISTER- 
| DION'T WANT TO 
DO THIS JoB. I'M / DON'T YOu 
NOT A CROOK = 

TO GET THAT 
OTHER ONE? A 

AND BESIDES THAT- 
Nou'RE THROUGH! GET OUT’ 
THAT'S THE SECOND JOB NOU'VE 
MUFFED AND NOU'RE THROUGH 
WORKING FOR ME. 

September 15th and 16th, 1933 

NO-! WANT HIM TO 
THINK HE'S GETTING AWAY— 
SO | CAN FOLLOW HIM. THESE 
BOYS ARE WORKING FOR SOME 
CAR THIEF RING. AND BY TRAIL= 
ING HIM | CAN LOCATE THE 
BIG SHOTS= SO LONG - I'LL 

SEE NOU LATER. 

YOU'RE RIGHT, SLICER- 
HE'S THROUGH WORKING FOR. 

YOU BECAUSE YOU'RE GOING UP 
THE RIVER. | PURPOSELY LET HIM 
ESCAPE SO ! COULD TRAIL HIM, 2 

AND FIND OUT WHO HE WAS 
WORKING FOR — 

STICK ‘EM UP-EVERY =» 



TLL TELL EVERNTHING IF YOU'LL WELL-THERE \_/ LISTEN-THAT'S 
JUST LEAVE ME ALONE-MY GANG ALL You ARETRACY! J EXACTLY WHAT | INTEND 

GANG OF CAR THIEVES COME CAME FROM RIGHT HERE IN TOWN. .LOCAL YOU'VE GOT THE To DO..BUT REMEMBER, 

FROM? 

<i THE SLICKEST OUTFIT WE! 
EVER RUN UP AGAINST IN 

THIS TOWN-AND IT'S GOING To 
(3x) TAKE SOME HEAVY 

i HEY, eens OPERATIVE BO: 24 
OME OUT GO TO THE OLD ICE 

QUICK 9 J B SOW wrt Rano 7 FACTORY AT GROIN 
ES (AND TENTH = INVESTIGATE 

MEETING THERE..-...- 
OPERATOR NO. 24 

GO TO GROIN 4 

AND TENTH 

ty J 3 

WHAT? HOLY JUMPIN’ GEE? ~ 

IT'S THE SLICER- CHEE.SLICER. THE AIR! AS SOON AS | GET THIS en REDO Saas HOW DID YOU GET OUT? PUTTY OFF MY FACE, AND THIS Paps ING YOU BIRDS WOULD 
PUT YOUR GUNS AWAY, ZA WG OFF - ILL CLEAR THINGS ; ALL COLLECT AROUND THIS 

M up FOR You! GATE AND | COULD NAB YOU 
3 IN A GROUP. OF COURSE DIS- 

GUISING MYSELF LIKE YOUR. 
PAL, SUCER, WAS JUST TO GET 

ME INSIDE THE GATE WITHOUT 
GETTING SHOT! COME ON, 

September 17th, 1933 



SCENE THE OFFICE OF THE CITY'S LOOK! HERE'S A 
MAYOR FREDOY (GLAD HAND) TURNER RECORD BOOK TAKEN FROM 

THEIR HEADQUARTERS GLANCE 
7 mR wWOR. 

sete Maye? ine AT THAT UST WHY THAT GANG 
THAT THE CAR-STEALING 

KNOWS MORE ABOUT THE PUBLIC 
RACKET IN THIS TOWN 

A CAR ORMNG HABITS THAN THE 

1S SO WELL ORGANIZED. | Be DEOPLE THEMSELVES DO 
THE CAR THIEF RING : 

KNOWS THE NAME OF 

EVERY CAR OWNER 
AND WHAT HOURS HIS 

SOMEBODY THAT MAKES 
IT POSSIBLE FOR THEM TO 

BUY THEIR FREEDOM — 

AND IM COING TO FIND 

SSUINSSSAN 

_ 
ar 04. 

HELLO, DOC GAUGER?® ‘ 
LISTEN, DOC, HAVE VOU a PAS SCOPOLAMINE OR “TRUTH SERUM!’ IT 

GOT A COUPLE OF NEEDLES BREAKS DOWN THE SUBJECT'S WHIBI- 
FOR A SHOT IN. FULL OF THAT TRUTH SERUM" TIONS AND CAUSES HIM TO BE 
THE ARM WHAT'LL MANDY? YOU HAVE? MEET ME 
WE DO WITH F AT MY APARTMENT IN AN : . a 

HOUR...1VE GOT A SUBJECT J Pacerdpr aig ta ey 
Bed) Se THINK IT'S “SNOW” THEN 

NOU'LL QUESTION HIM ANO 
FIND OUT WHO THE HIOHER- 
UPS ARE IN THE AUTO- 

STEALING RACKET. 

JST ONE LITTLE 
SHOT IN THE ARM? 

») GOTTA HAVE 

{T. .. 1M GOING 

Pa 
ag 

Yi 

September 18th and 19th, 1933 



HELLO, DOC COME IN THE PRISONER ."SLICER” AFTER HE RECEIVES FOUR ¥ COME - AH-AH-H-H!? 
WE WERE GETTING UNEASY IS IN THE NEXT ROOM. HE SHOTS OF THIS SERUM, EACH LET'S GET NOU MEANT 

BECAUSE YOU DION T COME THINKS HE'S GOING TO RECEIVE Jf 480UT THIRTY MINUTES APART, STaRTED! ( wHAT YOU SAID, 
SOONER - THOUGHT SOME - A “SHOT” AND | TOLD HIM 1 HADM Bf HELL FALL INTO A HALF-SLEEP. DETECTNE! NOU 
THING HAD HAPPENED TO BRING HIM HERE TO MY aH IN THIS CONDITION IT WILL BE WEREN'T Repl ME | 

‘ Weegee Say AS WE COULDN'T H IMPOSSIBLE FOR HIM TO UE NOU WERE NOU! AH-H-HA 

Sa 5S mi TAKE A CHANCE ON GIVING CAN DSK HIM ANY QUESTIONS f ...- THE NEEDLE - GAL ZA 
VAD 1sWha 

HERE O. AND ANYBODY THE NEEDLE NOU UKE ANO HE WILL HAVE 
'VE GOT THE IN ANSWER TRUTHFULLY. “TRUTH SERUM” IN HIS CELL ‘ TO R T 

R ILL TRACY FIND OUT WHO THE 
Sot eS ‘ H | POLITICAL BIG SHOT 'S IN THE \ Lior Tm TTT eee 18 — ; AUTO-STEALING RING? 

ASK HIM WHO THE 
POLITICAL BIG SHOT IS 

BACK OF THE RACKETS. 

BE PATIENT PAT, 
(™ COMING TO THAT 

NOW, SLICER . HOW 

LONG HAVE YOU 

BEEN STEALING 

Ginarty - THE LAST NEEOLE OF 
SCOPOLAMINE OR “TRUTH SERUM" 
HAS BEEN AOMINISTERED TO THE 
“SLICER” WHO BELIEVED HIMSELF TO 
BE RECEIVING A"SHOT? ANDO HE IS 
NOW READY TO BE QUESTIONED 

O.K THE OH, SLICER- 

SERUM HAG CAN YOu 

BY Have YOu ani WHOM 1 STUCK UP 
ALWAYS BEEN 1 USED To Cio YOu THE CASHIER OF 
IN THE ALITO-( ge A sTiciK-uP sricK UP? THE ACME OVE 
STEALING WORKS AND ROBBED) 
RACKET. j-\ gf Mm ‘THE SAFE AT THE 
SLICER? og 4 EE\ JONES MERCANTILE 

eo 

WHE TRUTH SERUM"IS WORKING 
PERFECTIN QUESTION BY QUESTION, TRACY 
'S LEADING THE CRIMINAL TOWARD THE 

MAIN POINT. WILL HE SUCCEED? 

September 20th and 21st, 1933 



WHAT ) = YEAW- 
IS HIS " SAY STICK ‘EM UP- 
NAME, YOu GUYS! 

THOUGHT YOU COULD 
FIND OuT A LOT OF SECRETS 

BY DOPING SLICER,EH? USING 
YER TRICK DRUGS TO MAKE 
‘IM TALK,EH? WE KNEW WHAT 
NOU WERE UP TO WHEN THE 
COC'S CAR STOPPED IN 
FRONT! COME ON, SLICER- 

WE'RE SCRAMMIN'? @ 

QOITH THE"SLICER” UNDER THE 
INFLUENCE OF THE “TRUTH SERUM” 
TRACY'S QUESTIONING CONTINUES. 

NJ Now SLICER, NYZZZY 
IS THERE A TAZ 

POLITICAL BIG SHOT 
OR FIXER BACK OF 

THE AUTO-STEALING 
RING IN THIS 

SLICER? 

SE WWAN 

Ales, 
AX 

MAN tees 

THE BOSS ORDERED THE 
HEAT PUT ON A BIRD THAT 
RUNS A GREEN GROCERY AND 
MEAT MARKET OVER ON LAFLIN 

STREET. HE REFUSES TO JOIN 
OUR PROTECTIVE ORGANIZATION, 
AND HE'S BEEN GETTING SMART. 

OQuR ORDERS ARE TO LET 
‘IM HAVE IT, ARE 

VES,MR MAYOR. WE HAD 
ADMINISTERED THE “TRUTH 
SERUM" TO SLICER AND WERE 
JUST ABOUT TO GET THE NAME 
OF THE BIG SHOT BACK OF THE 
CAR -THIEF RING WHEN ONE OF 
SLICER'S MEN STEPS INTO THE 
ROOM. STICKS US ALL UP AND 
THEY MAKE A GETAWAY. 

SLICER HAD 
STARTED TO TELL 
US THE NAME HE 
SAID "BOSS —" 

| BUT HE DION'T 
GET TO FINISH 

QQEANWHILE, IN ANOTHER PART 
OF TOWN..... 

WELL, SLICER - 

1 GOT YOu OUT OF 
THAT MESS. JUST 
IN TIME TO HELP 
ME OUT ON A 
VERY IMPORTANT 

WW i) 

Ly 
l Mn. 

September 22nd and 23rd, 1933 



TRACY? DID 
YoU HEAR THAT? 
A SHOT-AND SOMEBODY 

YELLIN’ FER HELP! 

WELL..| DON'T KNOW —y 
A LOT ABOUT 'EM BECAUSE 

| RUN A CONFECTIONERY 
NEXT DOOR TO BENNY'S PLA 

HIS DELIVERY TRUCKS AND 
TOOK SOME SHOTS AT HIM 
LAST WEEK. ALL BECAUSE 
HE WOULDN'T CHIP IN TEN 
DOLLARS A MONTH TO THEIR 
PROTECTIVE” ORGANIZATION! J 

YOU HAVE THAT 
PERMISSION , TRACY! 
AS FOR MYSELF -AND 
| BELIEVE | SPEAK 
FOR THE STATES 
ATTORNEY AND CHIEF 
JOO -WE WILL GIVE 
YOU EVERY COOPERATION 
WITHIN OUR POWER, 

SO YOU STILL REFUSE TO 
JOIN OUR ORGANIZATION .EH! WELL 

COME ON - !'VE GOT SOME 
BUSINESS WITH YOU OUT 

IN THE ALLEY! P 

GREAT SCOTT? 
WERE TOO LATE? 

HELLO, CHIEF -THIS IS TRACY- 
AS A SPECIAL FAVOR TO ME, CHIEF - 

CALL THE M4YOR AND THE STATES - 
ATTORNEY OVER TO YOUR OFFICE AS 
SOON AS YOU CAN. I'LL BE THERE IN 
AN HOUR -WITH SOMETHING PLENTY 
IMPORTANT ON MY MIND- 

September 24th, 1933 

HOLY SMOKE! IT'S "BENNY", THE 
FELLOW THAT RUNG THE GREEN 

GROCERY AND MEAT MARKET AROUND 
THE CORNER! 

THE RACKETEERS DID IT? 

) TELL YOU, GENTLEMEN. 
THE RACKETEERS HAVE GOT THI 

TOWN BY THE THROAT- THEY'RE 
BLEEDING MERCHANTS OF THOUSANDS 
OF DOLLARS DAILY ON PAIN OF 
DEATH... THEY'RE RUUNG WITH THE 
GUN ...-THEIR CODE 1S TERRORISM 

HERE’S A CANDLE... 

HEY TRACY- 
WHAT'S 

SS THERE NO LIMIT TO THE AUDACITY OF THESE 
UNDSRWORLD RACKETEERS? DO THEY THINK FOR 
A MINUTE THEY CAN TERRORIZE DICK TRACY? 



TRACY? YOU MEAN 
TO SAY SOMEBODY FIRED 
& BULLET THROUGH THAT 
WINDOW AND HIT YOU 

IN THE WRIST? 

BUT ! TELL NOU, MISTER. e 
MAYOR. .RACKETEERING IN THIS 

CITY ISN'T A HAP-HAZARD, MAKE- 
SHIET PROPOSITION! IT’S A POWER- 
FULLY ORGANIZED INDUSTRY AIDED 
BY POLITICAL FIXING AND 

PROTECTION! THATS A 

1s PRETTY SERIOUS 
~{ ACCUSATION, MR. 

DETECTIVE. —— 

SS 

y 
Y) G 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 

j 
4 

by 

pea. 

TA 
AUN 

JAY AYA 

SANE er TR et ak 

CERTAINLY! THE MANOR- 
THE STATES-ATTORNEN, THE 
CHIEF AND | WERE HAVING A 
CONFERENCE ON THIS RACKETEER 
WAR WHEN THE LIGHTS WENT 
OUT AND A SHOT WAS FIRED 
THROUGH THAT WINDOW. 
QUICK- SOMEBODY CET ME 
SOME GAUZE TO STOP 

| KNOW IT'S A PRETTY 
SERIOUS ACCUSATION, MISTER 
MAYOR. BUT JUST THE SAME- 
BEFORE | GET THROUGH -!'M 
GOING TO BUST EVERY CROOKED 
FIXER AND POLITICIAN IN THIS 

TOWN! AND I KNOW IN THAT 
m RESPECT, I'LL HAVE YOUR 
Rm HUNDRED PERCENT SUPPORT 

AND BACKING. 
NOu'RE 

— 
ie 

CHIEF, 
NOU CAN 
QUOTE ME 
AS SAYING= 
I'M GOING 
THROUGH 

2 WITH IT? 

TRACY, SOME - 
THING TELLS ME IF 
YOU GO THROUGH 
WITH THIS ONE-MAN 
WAR ON RACKETEERS- 
ITLL BE YOUR END! 

THEY'LL GET 

CHIEF, THE LIGHTS WENT 
OFF BECAUSE THE POWER LINES 
LEADING INTO THE BUILDING HAD 
BEEN CUT. WORKMEN WILL BE / 

HERE IN A MINUTE 

AND TELL 'EM 

GUNMEN TILL THEY 
GET THEM? THIS IS 

AN OUTRAGE? 

WELL NEAH- 

THAT'S THAT! THERE'S NOTHING 
THE "BOSS” WILL ) THAT'LL GET A 
HAVE A NEW GUY TO JOIN UP 

MEMBER IN OUR "PROTECTIVE 
TOMORROW ORGANIZATION" LIKE 

A PINEAPPLE. 

NO WHILE THE COUNTRY’S ACE 
SLEUTH IS PLANNING HIS LINE 
OF ACTION -IN ANOTHER PART OF 
THAT VERY CITY, GANGLAND !S& 
DEALING ANOTHER BLOW AT 

LEGITIMATE BUSINESS 

= 

September 25th and 26th, 1933 



QSHE MAYOR, THE STATES-ATTORNEY 
AND THE CHIEF HAVE NO SOONER 
LISTENED TO DICK TRACY OUTLINE 
HIG PLANS FOR ENDING RACKETEER: 
ING THAN THE CITY'S STREETS 
REVERBERATE WITH THE UNDER 
WORLD'S LATEST CRIME..... 

ANOTHER BOMBING! 
THEY SAY TO ME-— 

“TONY ,NOU PAY FIFTEEN 
DOLLARS A WEEK ANDO WE 
PROTECT NOU? | SAY NO! 2 
HA! THAT WAS NESTERDAY- f& 

TODAY MY STORE 

1 GOT YOuR 
PHONE CALL, 

PAT, I'VE 
WORKED OUT 

TRACY, AND A PLAN FOR 
CAME AS SOON | TRAPPING THESE 
AS | COULD. WHAT] BOMBERS AND 
IS THIS SECRET / RACKETEERS.. 
MEETING ALL AND You AND 

TESS WILL HAVE 
JO HELP. 

N! A 

UHAT NIGHT-TRACY MAKES A 
VERY DECISIVE MOVE AND AN 
IMPORTANT PHONE CALL... . 

HELLO ,.TESS-!1 MUST 
SEE YOU RIGHT AWAY. | 
HAVE WORKED OUT A PLAN 
FOR TRAPPING THESE RACKET 
BOMBERS AND YOU ARE TO 

elven AN IMPORTANT PART! 
iY 

> 

WHO OID IT, 
TONY-WHO BLEW 
UP YOUR STORE, 

LISTEN. TONY, IF WE'RE 
GOING TO CLEAN UP THE 
RACKETEERING IN THIS TOWN ] 

SE UEEE ||| WE'VE GOT TO HAVE THE 
COOPERATION OF THE 
SMALL MERCHANTS? DO 

BEFORE. 

| DON’ 
KNOW = 

COURSE, 
DICK, COME 
ON OVER. 

64666 °° 
Ga 9 

7), , 

Ce 
any 1933. 

HAT PART WILL TESS PLAY IN 
TRACY'S DEATH SMASH AT THE RACKETEERS. 

I WANT YOu TO GO 
INTO THE HEART OF THIS 

RACKETEERING DISTRICT AND 
RENT A STORE, SOMETHING 
THAT WILL MAKE A GOOD 
LOCATION FOR A DELICATESSEN, 

UNDERSTAND ? 

Y \1SEE-VYOULL “ 
FIT YOURSELF UP A 

STORE AND THEN LAY 
BACK AND WAIT FOR, 
THE RACKETEERS TO 
Sele IN AND "ORGANIZE" 

(OU, EH? BUT, TRACY, 
WHO'S GOING To / ANDO SPOTA 

LOCATION= RUN THE SAT J THEN RENT 

IT QUICK? 

QATER-IN TRACY'S STUDY.... 

TESS, ITS A 
PERFECT DISGUISE- 
PERFECT? AND Nou'RE 
NOT AFRAID TO GO 
THROUGH WITH 
MY SCHEME? 

NOw, 
DON'T 
WORRY 
AgouT 
THAT- 

RUN ALONG 
THRILLED TO 

GET A CHANCE 

LONG q Uy Vi» . 
, Bi 

mw 

September 27th and 28th, 1933 



LOOK CHIEF, BUT DON'T 
EXPOSE YOUR HEAD OR LET 
ANYBODY SEE YOU. THAT'S 
WHERE THE STORE'S 

GOING TO BE. 

y 

THAT'S THE DAME 
THAT'S GOING TO RUN 

IN THERE NOW...- 
LET'S DROP OVER. 

BUT, TRACY- YF IT'S LIKE THIS,CHIEF- 
JUST HOw IS / YOU KNOW EVERY 
THE OPENING] TIME A SMALL MER- 
OF THIS STORE| CHANT'S STORE !IS 
GOING TO HELP} BOMBED-HE'S TOO 

WORLD TO TALK AND 

GIVE THE POLICE ANY 

INFORMATION. WELL. I'M 

GOING TO OPEN MY OWN STORE) 

AND FIND OUT FOR MYSELF WHO 

THESE BABIES ARE’ TESS HERE IS 

GOING TO PUT ON DARK GLASSES 
AND A wiG AND PLAY STORE- 

<=; Z 

Aa x 

NICE LITTLE 
SHOP NER OPENIN'| TIDY LITTLE 
UP HERE, MA! 

OH, THANK NOU - 
IT'S JUST A REPAINTED 

koe g| FRONT- BUT IT'LL BE 

Y\ NEAT AND CLEAN 
WHEN | GET IT 

PSST- 
Look! 

WHO ARE 
THOSE TWO 

THATS PROBABLY 
A COUPLE OF THE 
RACKETEER'S SCOUTS 
ALREADY SIZING 

YU KNOW, YER RIGHT IN A 
NEIGHBORHOOD WHERE THEY 
BEEN BOMBING A LOT OF STORES 
LATELY. YOu HAVEN'T THOUGHT 
NONE ABOUT JOINING UP WITH AN 
OUTFIT THAT COULD PROTECT 
NU FROM THEM PINEAPPLES, 

P \ HAVE N'U, LADY? NO. | 

HAVEN'T 
GIVEN THAT 
ATHOUGHT. 

: 

September 29th and 30th, 1933 

NEW SHOP 
GOING IN=- 
EH , BUDDY ? 

DUNNO 
‘ER NAME- 
SOME OLD 
LADY WITH 
GREY HAIR 
AN’ GLASSES. 

HELLO, DICK? 
THEY VE MADE THEIR NI 
FIRST CALL ANDO THEY'RE N 
COMING AROUND AGAIN’ f 



ON HIS WAR ON RACKETS AND RACKETEERS — 
DICK TRACY FINDS HIG JOB THE MOST DIFFICULT 
AND DANGEROUS OF HIS DETECTIVE, CAREER .... 
FEAR ON THE PART OF THE VICTIMS SHOULD THEY 
REVEAL ANY FACTS ABOUT THE RACKETEERS, AS 
WELL AS THE CUNNING SYSTEMS EMPLOYED BY 
THE CRIMINALS, HAVE MADE THE DETECTIVE'S 

PROGRESS EXTREMELY SLOW. .. 
THE RADIO BROADCASTING ROOM 

|, SCENE. OF POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 4 

LET HIM WAIT “a HELLO, MISS. . 
UNTIL WE'VE SEEN WHAT'S HAVING ANY 
GOING ON AT THIS STORE. 
WELL. HERE WE ARE. PAT, 
ATTORNEY KING AND | 
WILL GO INSIDE. .NOU 

WAIT HERE. 

NUMBER 24 GO SEE WHAT THIS IS ALL 
TO THIRTY SIK ABOUT. OUR CONFERENC! 
MAPLE AVE. . WITH THE MANOR MR 

STATES ATTORNEY, 

OPERATIVE NUMBER 24 GO TO 
W THIRTY-SIX MAPLE AVE. . . OPERATIVE 
NUMBER 24 GO TO THIRTY SIX MAPLE 

. OPERATIVE NUMBER 24 

ag! 

DS? a 

THAT'S A LIE? DROP THAT GUN- LOOK OUT = THIS IS 

THEY'RE GANGSTERS? "SLIP" BUCKLEY? A NITRO-GLYCERINE BOMG- 

THEY CAME IN HERE TO TELL ME | RECOGNIZED You FROM iF ANY OF YOU MOVE A STEP- 
JHEV'D BOMB MY STORE IF | DION'T PN ROGIE = 1GATCERRCIUSE (LL THROW IT? 
BUY MY FISH AND MEAT FROM THEM- AN See ee COT 

AND THEY WANT FIFTEEN DOLLARS A y AN IMPORTED HOODLUM, EH? 
RA MONTH FROM ME FOR DUES IN THEIR, LY 

Yj, Yj “ORGANIZATION — THEY'RE 

RACKETEERS? 

QND THEN... ..4 mosT STARTLING IT FELL IN “<Yg AT LAST, BUCKLEY- WE'VE 
THING TAKES PLACE? FROM OUT ON THE THE JAR OF PICKLE CAUGHT TWO OF YOU BOMBERS AND 
STREET, PAT PATTON SEES THE HAND RAISED "ENFORCERS" RED-HANDED. YOU SEE, THIS 
WITH THE BOMB AND REALIZES THE PLIGHT ray, BRINE? 4 STORE WAS OPENED UP A FEW DAYS AGO 
OF THOSE WITHIN! THE HAND IS DIRECTLY y B JUST TO TRAP NOU RACKETEERS. WE KNEW 

OVER A GLASS JAR CONTAINING PICKLES NOU’? BE MUSCLING IN HERE SOON. . .OF 
AND BRINE. TRACY SEES THIS AND SECRETLY | COURSE YOU'RE ONLY SMALL FRY. BUT 

SIGNALS PAT TO FIRE. .. s WE'LL HAVE YOUR BOSSES SOON 

THERE'S A SIGNAL BUTTON UNDER 

THIS COUNTER CONNECTED BY PRIVATE 

WIRE DIRECT TO THE RADIO ROOM AT 
HEADQUARTERS, AND THE LADY THAT 

PUSHED THAT BUTTON WHEN NOU WALKED § 

IN HERE IS NONE OTHER THAN MISS TESS 
TRUEHEART PLUS DARK CLASSES 

AND A WIG. 

WI 

Y, 

NI <1 
Py?) 

October 1st, 1933 



2PRAPPED! TRACY'S PLAN 
FOR CATCHING THE CITY'S 
RACKETEER BOMBERS HAS 
BORNE IT’S FIRST FRUIT... 
SO THIS STORE 

IS JUST A "FRONT” 
TO CATCH US GUNS, EH? 
ONE OF VER SMART 

TRICKS ,EH? 

WELL , THERE'S OUR FIRST 
CATCH, GENTLEMEN! "SLIP" BUCKLEY! 
AN IMPORTED BOMBER AND GUN- 
MAN! WHO HIS HIGHER-UP 1S, | 
DON'T KNOW -YET- BUT IM GOING 

TO FIND OUT SOONt 

w 
( 

be Aa 

BS as 

YOU SEE-WE'RE GOING TO 
BUST NOU RACKETEERS IF IT TAKES 

ALL WINTER? | HAD THIS STORE PUT 
IN HERE WITH MISS TRUEHEART IN 
CHARGE KNOWING NOU BIRDS WOULD 
COME IN AND TRY TO "JOIN HER UP" 
THEN WHEN MISS TRUEHEART PUSHED 
THE SIGNAL BUTTON UNDER THIS 
COUNTER WHICH WAS CONNECTED 
WITH HEADQUARTERS... IT WAS 
EASY ENOUGH TO DROP IN 

AND NAB Nou 

ny AW 
bY 
pa 

WHEN WE NABBED "SLIP" 
BUCKLEY AND HIS gcencx \ 

THERE WAG A THIRD MEMBER OF 
THE GANG WATCHING ACTIVITIES 

FROM ACROSS THE STREET. 
1 TOLD PAT TO SHADOW THAT 

BIRD —AND |! EXPECT A 
REPORT ANY MINUTE 

HM vey 

@WENTY MINUTES LATER IN 
THE MAYOR'S OFFICE 

PARDON MY BREAKING 
INTO OUR CONVERSATION, JIM, 
BUT THAT CALL WAS FROM CHIEF 
BRANDON! THEY'VE CAUGHT THE 
FIRST OF THE RACKETEER BOMBERS 
RED-HANDED! AND THEY WANT ME 
JO DROP OVER AND Tees THEM! 

D uy 

alll)) A wrt 

US lin. 

GREAT SCOTT! THE 
HOODLUM THAT TRACY TOLO 

ME TO SHADOW IS GOING INTO 
THE RESIDENCE OF OLD "BOss' 
JIM HERROD, THE RETIRED POLITI- 

CIAN! THERE MUST BE SOME 
MISTAKE BECAUSE "BOSS" HERROD 
IS ONE OF THE GRANDEST OLD 
FIGURES THIS TOWN EVER HAD— 
HE WOULDN'T BE MESSED UP 

October 2nd and 3rd, 1933 

WELL ILL BE THANKS, JIM! 

Nou'D BEA BIG HELP 
IN CLEANING OUT THESE 

THE WORLD IN 
ORIVING OUT 

ARE FIGHTERS. WELL 
SO LONG 

QHO 1S THIS FRIEND OF THE MAYOR ?? 

SEND 'M IN... 
AND TELL 'IM TO 
MAKE IT SNAPPY! 
WELL - DON'T STAND 
THERE. HURRY 

U ‘4 



DO Nou MEAN TO TELL ME 
THAT HOODLUM You SHADOWED 
WENT INTO THE RESIDENCE OF 
"Boss" JIM HERROD, THE EX— 
POLITICAL POWER OF THIS 

ABSOLUTELY, 
TRACY! AND WHEN 

| PHONED You FROM 
THAT CALL BOX OVER 
THERE | DIDN'T TAKE 
MY EYES OFF THE 
HOUSE. THAT GUY IS 

STILL IN THERE. 

QECENE: THE PRISON CELL OF "BIG 
Boy”, EX-KING OF GANGLAND AND 
THE UNDERWORLD'S MASTER NOTORIOU: 
KILLER, NOW SERVING OUT A TWENTY 
YEAR SENTENCE IN THE STATE 

PENITENTIARY. . -- 

7 SOMEBODY TO 
SEE YOU IN THE 
VISITORS ROOM? 

PWO HOURS LATER, THE TRAIL HAS 
LED FAR OUT ONTO THE COUNTRY 

ROAD.... 

THOSE 
LIGHTS NOU 

THERE HE |S! WE MUST 
HE'S COMING OUT!/ FOLLOW HIM. 
HE'S GOING YO Quick? MY 
GET INTO THAT ( CAR'S PARKED 

CAR! DOWN ON THE | 
NEXT STREET. 

THAT GUY 

MUST BE MAKING 

DISTANCE ARE TOUR , TRACY! 
THE STATE WHERE ARE WE 

YEAH? WELL,WHY COME 
CRYING TO ME? IM PAVING 
BOSS HERROD TO HANDLE 
THINGS FOR ME WHILE I'M 

8 DOING TIME -AND IF HE AIN'T 
BIG ENOUGH TO HANDLE THE 
RACKETS, LET HIM TAKE 
THE RAP WITH ME — 

Now SCRAM? 

THE HEAT'S ON PLENTY, 
BIG BOY! "SLIP" BUCKLEY WAS 
NABBED BY THIS FLATFOOT, TRACY. 
AND THE"BOSS’ SAYS SOME- 
THING'S GOT TO BE DONE! 

toe 
0 eee @ 

PU EN I Ye er eS 

October 4th and 5th, 1933 

LOOK=-THE CAR'S TURNED 

INTO THE PENITENTIARY GROUNDS! 

WHOEVER THAT IS, HE MUST BE 

GOING TO CALL ON SOMEBODY 

IN THERE! 
NEAH! 

WE MUST 
FOLLOW ! 

QND THEN-AG SOON AS BIG BOY'S 
VISITOR WAS OUT OF THE ROOM? 

O.K. PAT — TAKE 
OFF THE MUSTAGHE. 

WE'VE FOUND OUT WHAT 
WE WANT TO KNOW! 

° 
o4« 

e¢, 



{ HAD A TALK WITH BIG BOY 

IN THE PEN ALL RIGHT, BOSS-AND 
He SAID IT WAS UP TO YOU TO HANDLE 
JHE RACKET SITUATION AS BEST VOU 
COULD. HE SAID HE WAG PAYING YOu 
TO TAKE CARE OF THINGS FOR 'IM 

AND HE EXPECTS NOU TO 

COME THROUGH. THEN THERE'S 

ONLY ONE THING TO 
WY DO-THERE'LL HAVE TO 
4 BE A SHAKE-UP OF THE 

y POLICE FORCE IN 

HEY, BOSS! QUICK? 
WAKE UP - THE HOUSE HAS 
BEEN ROBBED? MICKEY. 
THE NIGHT GUARD HAS 

BEEN SLUGGED? 

TU 

ZB 

'LL HAVE TO GET THE MAYOR 

TO FIRE CHIEF BRANDON AND HIS 
STAFF -INCLUDING THIS RAT, TRACY! 
Nou SEE THE MANOR ISN'T IN ON 
THIS THING AND HE DOESN'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT MY TIE-UP WITH 

BIG BOY. I'VE KEPT HIM FOOLED 
AND I'VE BEEN USING HIS FRIEND- 
SHIP TO KEEP ME POSTED ON POLICE 

ACTIVITIES. HE THINKS I'M A GREAT 
PERSON AND HELL 5 

1 CAN THINK 
TAKE MY ADVICE. OF QUICKER 

WANS THAN THAT 

TO GET RID OF 

THERE'S MICKEY! ME 
AND GEORGE DRUG '|IM IN 
FROM THE VARD WHERE HE 
WAS LAYIN' UNCONSCIOUS! 
LOOK , THE PLACE HAG 

AS BEEN RANSACKED! 

Sm 

SS = == = 
an ee 

D DURING THIS TIME, TWO FIGURES] | SPHE MINUTES TICK PAST. ..AND ‘ 
CROUCH IN THE SHADOWS BACK OF FINALLY AFTER AN HOUR'S WAITING... 

Sees eno eee COME ON, PAT, THE LIGHTS fe 
ARE OUT! WELL JIMMY THIS SIDE F 
WINDOW. NOW REMEMBER I'LL 
SEARCH HIS STUDY AND YOU 
SEARCH THE LIBRARY WHICH 

IS ACROSS THE HALL. “ 

BUT PAT, HE'S BOUND TO 
HAVE KEPT SOME SORT OF RECORDS 
OR BOOKS OF HIS OPERATIONS WITH 
BIG BOY AND THAT'S WHAT WE'VE 
GOT TO HAVE TO COMPLETE OUR 
EVIDENCE AND PROVE HERROD'S 

WHATS way tHe 
OIRTY SBC~F MY BOOKS 

ARE GONE? MY RECORDS? 

IT’S THE WORK OF 
THAT SNAKE.TRACY? 

Lt GO TO THE MAYOR? 
MLL GET THE ENTIRE 
POLICE FORCE FIRED— 

"LL BUY OFF THE STATES- 
ATTORNEY — (LL FIX 
THE COURTS = (LL= (24 

October 6th and 7th, 1933 



DETECTIVE TRACY TO SEE YOU.SIR. 

WELL, TRACY, | HARDLY 

EXPECTED YOU SO EARLY. BUT 

(@ SINCE YOURE HERE | WANT YOu 
TO MEET "BOSS" HERROD-my OLD FX 
FRIEND -ANID POLITICAL POWER 

OF THE OLD DAYS 

THAT MAN'S BEEN FOOLING NOU! 
| PURPOSELY TIMED My MISIT HERE 

SO I'D SEE "BOSS" HERROD. I'VE GOT 
INFORMATION THAT HE'S THE TOOL AND 
RIGHT HAND MAN OF "BIG BOY" THE 
KING OF GANGSTERS, WHO'S NOW 
SERVING TIME IN THE PENITENTIARY. 

QSUDDENLY - THROUGH THE OPEN OFFICE 
COOR A SWARTHY FIGURE THRUSTS ITSELF 

GUN IN HAND! 

[/ NO YOU DON'T- 
DETECTIVE 9 

YOU. MR. HERROD- 
(VE HEARD LOTS 
ABOUT NOu.. AND 

YOUR POLITICAL 
ACTIMITIES OF 
THE OLD DANS. 

NOU. MR. DETECTIVE... 

1 WAS JUST TELLING THE 

MAYOR HERE [M HEARTILY 

IN ACCORD WITH YOUR 
WAR ON RACKETS AND 

RACKETEERS! | WISH You 

ALL THE LUCK. 

HE'S HANDLING THE RACKETS 

FOR "BIG BOY” AND SPLITTING THE PROFIT: 
ANDO IN RETURN WILL SEE TO IT THAT "BIG 

BOY" GETS THE BREAKS WHEN THE KING 

| GANGSTER APPLIES FOR PAROLE NEXT MONTH. 
HE'S BEEN PRETENDING FRIENDSHIP WITH 
NOU SIMPLY JO KEEP POSTED ON NOUR 
ACTINTTIES AGAINST THE UNDERWORLD. 

BRING HIM IN, PAT? 

COME OWN, BOSS- 
GET OUT OF HERE? 
DID YOU THINK WE'D SIT 
DOWN THERE IN THE CAR HIDE IN 

THAT CLOSET, 
MAYOR! (™ GOING § 

YO FIGHT IT OUT < 

"VE CALLED 
TO SEE THE 

MAYOR. MISS. 

WELL, | MUST BE 
GOING , GENTLEMEN - I'M 

H SORRY | CAN'T BE WITH 
[\ YOu AT LUNCH.MR MANOR. 

BUT WELL MAKE IT 
SOME OTHER TIME. 

V\ 

i 
MR. MAYOR -WHAT KIND 
OF AN OUTRAGE IS THIS? 

BEING STOPPED ON THE STEPS OF 
NOUR OFFICE BY A DETECTIVE - AT THE 

POINT OF A GUN! =| DEMAND AN 
APOLOGY! 

THEY CAN'T GET AWAY 

WITH IT! THIS THING COULDN'T 
HAVE BROKEN BETTER! ITLL BE 

& FIGHT TO THE FINISH 

October 8th, 1933 

JuST A MOMENT. 
MR. TRACY. 

IN POLITICS IN THIS TOWN. BUT 
NOW THAT HE'S RETIRED —! 

THINK HE'S KIND OF LONELY- 

HE MISSES THE OLD 
EXCITEMENT. 

EW? WELL MR 
MAYOR , VE GOT 

4 OIFFERENT 

YOU'LL GET AN APOLOGY, 
BOSS HERROD! BUT ITLL BE 

FROM ME TO THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
CITY FOR NOT HAVING CAUGHT 

UP WITH YOU AND YouR. 

URACY'S WAR ON RACKETEERS- 
BROUGHT TO THE VERY STEPS OF THE CITY’ 
GOVERNMENT! HOW WILL IT END ? ? ? ? ? 

LOOK ODT, BOSS- Y PUSH THE 
YOU'RE RIGHT IN POLICE CALL 
THE GUNFIRE? 



MILLIGAN. QUICK? 
WE MUST GET OVER TO 
THE CITY HALL? THERE'S A 
TERRIFIC GUN BATTLE GOING 
ON AT THE VERY DOORS 
OF THE MAYOR'S 

Z 

I) 

I W, 

WG 

SPHE GUN BATTLE AT THE VERY 
DOOR OF THE MAYOR'S OFFICE 
BETWEEN DICK TRACY AND THE 
MASTER MIND OF THE RACKETEERS 
"BOSS HERROD COMES TOA 

DRAMATIC END? 
LET'S SCRAM! \ 
THE BOSS IS 
DONE FOR. 

PAT PATTON JUST CALLED 
ME! 1 DIDN'T GET ALL THE FACTS] 
BUT HE SAID TRACY WALKED IN- 
TO THE MAYORS OFFICE WHILE 
HERROD WAS THERE AND CON — 
FRONTED HERROD WITH THE 
EVIDENCE IN THE RACKETEER IN-= 
VESTIGATION!? HERROD'S BODY— 
GUARDS OPENED FIRE AND ARE 
RNING TO SHOOT THEIR WAN 4 

TO FREEDOM. eS 

DASHING FROM THE PORTALS OF 
THE CITY HALL, THE GUNMEN WALK 
SQUARELY INTO CHIEF BRANDON 

AND OFFICER MILLIGAN -WHO HAD 
BEEN SUMMONED BY PAT PATTON. 

N= 

WE'VE GOT ALL 
THE EVIDENCE WE NEED, 
HERROD! YOU'D BETTER 

SURRENDER? 

ON SPITE OF THE CHIEF'S AGE, HIS 
MIGHTY BODY PACKS JERRIFIC 

GET AWAY, 
MILLIGAN? 

el & 

Clee Alli 

October 9th and 10th, 1933 
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SURRENDER? NEVER? 
IF THIS MUST BE THE ENO- 
THEN THE END IT WILL BE? 

1 CAME TO THE MAYOR'S OFFICE 

TO ASK THE MANOR TO GET RID 

OF NOU- BUT | SHALL ATTEND {£ 

JO THAT DETAIL MYSELF. FR 

7 BOSS" JIM HERROD'S CONNIVING 
H OANS ARE OVER ,CHIEF! HE WAS 
HR CAUGHT IN THE CROSS-FIRE, 

JO THINK THIS S 
=f THING COULD HAVE 
HAPPENED DURING MY 
TERM IN OFFICE! 1 
MUST HAVE BEEN 

BLIND! 



GENTLEMEN, | MUST ADMIT 
1 WAS COMPLETELY FOOLED. 

| TOOK JIM HERROD FOR WHAT 
HE APPEARED TO BE~A FINE, ; 
PUBLIC-SPIRITED RETIRED SERVANT 
OF THE PEOPLE. ! NEVER FOR ONES 
MINUTE DREAMED OF HIS CON= 
NECTIONS WITH THE UNDER- ¢ 

m WORLD. I'VE BEEN A FOOL, 
GENTLEMEN! 

Sys : pall Wi) 
(IP SY baa il — 

QN HIS PRISON CELL, BIG BOY, EX- 
KING OF GANGLAND GETS THE FIRST 
NEWS OF WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO 
ae UEUTENANT, "BOSS" HERROD. .. 

va \} 

WHAT'S THIS? 
"BOSS” JIM HERROD SLAIN 
IN GUN BATTLE WITH POLICE. 
REVEALED AS HEAD OF 

SS! WHY THE*— 

LET ME OUT OF HERE? 
/ *LL SHOW THAT MEDDLING 
FLATFOOT TRACY=— I'LL= 4 
WHAT? WHAT'S THAT?, 

MR. MAYOR, 1,AS 
STATES-ATTORNEY, HAVE 

PREPARED A STATEMENT FOR THE 
PRESS PLEDGING MYSELF TO CARRY 
ON AND COMPLETE THIS FIGHT 
AGAINST RACKETEERS-SO SPLENDIDLY 
BEGUN BY DETECTIVE TRACY, AND 
| THOUGHT NOU MIGHT LIKE TO PUT 
YOUR SIGNATURE ON IT TOO, 

@UDDENLY THROUGH BIG BOY'S 
CELL WINDOW, A BRIGHT BALL 
OF SUNLIGHT FLASHES ON THE 

WALL.... 

\T MUST BE CURLEY 
Y SIGNALLING ME A MESSACE 
WITH A MIRROR. YEP, HE'S 

\ OVER ON THAT HILLSIDE. 
D>. i 

October 11th and 12th, 1933 

UNLIKE MOST 
CRIME DRIVES, THINK GETTING THE 
DETECTIVE, THIS | "SMALL FRY" IS 
ONE STARTED AT| GOING TO BE A 
THE TOP-THE BIG | SNAP, MR.MAYOR- 
SHOT WAS CAUGHT] THEN NOU'RE 
FIRST. NOW WE'VE/ FOOLED AGAIN. 

GOT TOGET THE | THIS FIGHT HAS 

AND IF NOU 

SMALL FRY! ° 

wy FLASH THIS’ "HEAT IS ON 
PLENTY -WE DON'T DARE CALL 

Se NOU-THE LAw IS AFTER US. 
N AL WILL VISIT YOU IN DAY OR 

) BL TWO TO GET NEW ORDERS." 
S YEAH, 

AND THEN WE'D 
BETTER SCRAM OUTTA 
HERE BEFORE THEM 
GUARDS SPOT THIS 

MIRROR. 
=A 

a 



ABSOLUTELY 
NOT, TESS. IT’S 

RISKY. I'M LIABLE 
TO HAVE A MACHINE 
GUN TURNED ON ME 
OR A BOMB TOSSED 
MY WAY ANY HOUR 

AND WHEN IT 
HAPPENS, ! DON'T 
WANT NOU OR 

JUNIOR ALONG. 

GOOD NIGHT, DICK- 
‘NIGHT, JUNIOR. OH, 

BY THE WAY, DICK. 
1M DRIVING DOWN- 
TOWN EARLN TO- 

MORROW MORNING 
TO DO SOME SHOP- 

PING. I'LL GiVE YOu 
A LUFT DOWNTOWN, 
IF YOU'D LIKE. 

HROUGH THE PENITENTIARY RADIO- 
COMPRISING & SYSTEM OF LOUD 
SPEAKERS. ONE IN EACH CELL — 

BIG BOY GETS A STARTLING BIT 
SF NEWS... 

" DETECTIVE DICK 
TRACY AND HIS BOY, JUNIOR, 

NARROWLY ESCAPED DEATH 
LAST NIGHT WHEN A BOMB 
EXPLODED AT THE ENTRANCE 
OF HIS HOME AND DEMOLISHED 

nee 5 

THERE'S 
NO DOUBT 
OF IT. KID- 

HEY QUICK! 
BEHIND 
THESE 

GOSH, TRACY- 
BEING A DETECTIVE 
ISN'T NEARLY AS 
EASY AG IT SOUNDS, 
IS IT? DO YOU REALLY 
THINK THEY VE GOT 
YOU ON THE SPOT? 

"THE ENTIRE FRONT 
OF THE BUILDING WAS BLOWN 

fH OUT AND THE STRUCTURE 
COLLAPSED. THE DETECTIVE, 

HW WHOSE WAR ON RACKETEERS 

HAS STRUCK FEAR INTO THE 
HEART OF ALL GANGLAND, 

A WAS RETURNING HOME AND 
WAS BUT A BLOCK AWAY 

WHEN THE BOMB WAS 
: THROWN. " 

"HOWEVER, THE WAR ON 
RACKETEERS WAS RESUMED YH 
WITH RENEWED VIGOR TODAY 
WHEN DICK TRACY AND HIS 
ASSISTANTS BROUGHT IN SIX 
MORE OF THE UNDERWORLD'S 
MOST NOTORIOUS GUNMEN — 
AMONG THEM WAS "NOSE" 
RILEY, LIEUTENANT OF THE 

NOW IMPRISONED 

BIG Boy." 

October 13th and 14th, 1933 

GEE WHiz! 
SOMEBODY'S 
HOUSE BLEW- 

W4 

ISS 
U 

INTERVIEWED THIS AFTERNOON, 
ACE PLAINCLOTHESMAN TRACY 

SAID: "THE DAV OF THE RACKETEER 

IS OVER. WE'LL EITHER RUN THEM 
OUT OF BUSINESS, SHOOT THEM 
4 DOWN OR SEND THEM TO PRISON= 

Y) 
UN DH, Tl 



THE GUARD WILL TAKE 

NOU TO THE VISITING ROOM. 

NOU TELL THE BOYS MY ORDERS S§CENE: THE VISITORS ROOM OF THE PENITEN- YEAH-BUT THAT WHAD NA NOT ANYMORE YOU DON'T 
TIARY WHERE "BIG BOY", KING OF GANGSTERS TIN COP TRACY HAS MEAN? HE S{ HAVE PULL! THAT. DICK’S SPLIT u . ARE THE DETECTIVE MUST BE RUBBED 

1S SERVING TIME. ... JHE WHOLE DOPE ON THE ) CAN'T DO IT. EVERYTHING WIDE OPEN - : OUT WITHIN TWENTY FOUR HOURS... .. 
RACKETS. HE'S PINNED HE'S GOT NOTHING (TS THE END! eS REMEMBER, WITHIN TWENTY FOUR HOURS - 

USTEN, Saif. ciemab Wen oxi EVERYTHING ON Nou ON ME. > ; AND ONE THOUSAND SMACKERS TO THE 
BIG BOY-THINGS 7” | READ ALL ABOUT AICO UATHOING ; YEAH? You MEAN IT'S A gine list GENCS SEILER. 

"BOSS" HERROD GETTIN Rae BESIDES I'VE HIS ENO! THAT'S WHOSE neta Rhee YOU BACK FOR TRIAL GOT PULL! END IT IS-HIS END! 
ARE IN A PLENTY | 

BUMPED OFF IN THAT 17 | ANNO MAYBE GET ANOTHER SCRAP IN THE MANOR S (2s ees ae 
CRA Sa n/a Nee ee NOUR SENTENCE 
BUCKLEY GETTING y 

JUGGED. : 

TRACY , NOU ARE TO BE y PSHAW! NOU CAN 

CONGRATULATED, YOU'VE DONE] CONGRATULATE BET NOUR UFE NOU'LL 

ME TOO SOON,| # HAVE EVERY COOPERATION 

MR. MAYOR OF THE JUDICIARY AND 

THESE MEN ARE PROSECUTING MACHINERY 

STILL TO BE CON- OF THIS CITY. 
MCTED AND 

SENTENCED, 

N s \ a CHAT EVENING- BACK AT HEADQUARTERS - 
| TRACY, THE CHIE, THE MANOR, ANO STATES: | Jf CONCRATULA segs 

NI iL JOB ATTORNEY KING VIEW THE RACKET PRISONERS. 
& CITIZENS OF THIS CITY WILL 

ALL RIGHT-PAT- BE GRATEFUL TO YOU FOR. 
LOCK 'EM UP.. YEARS TO COME. 
WE'RE THROUGH. 

TIME'S UP- 

LISTEN - DON'T SAY A 
BY THE WAY- THANKS, MR. KING- WE'RE A UTTLE NO.. iTS NOw, HAVE NOu GOT ir 

HOW ABOUT ALL OF BUT COUNT ME OUT. EARW . MISS TESS-SHALL ONIN A FEW THE DOPE STRAIGHT, CURLEY?) NOU! Now ' WORD OR UTTER A SOUND- MISS TRUEHEART AND WE GO UP JO TRACY'S MINUTES. LETS F NOU'RE TO PUT ON THIS WIG— /SNAP IT UP- § NOU TWO - JUST WALK QUIETLY 
OFFICE ? JUST WAIT HERE AND HER HAT AND DRESS. AND BRING BACK IN THE ALLEY WITH ME 

R AND BE Quick ABOUT IT- THEN TAKE HER PLACE ‘EM BACK 

HERE. 

US GOING OUT FOR 

DINNER AT MY HOME JUNIOR ARE TO MEET 
TONIGHT... | FEEL ME IN THE CAR HERE 

LIKE A LITTLE IN ABOUT TEN MIN- 

CELEBRATING UTES... VLL RUN ALONG 
WITH THEM. 

IN THE CAR 

October 15th, 1931 



YES, BOYS - I'LL SEE 
YOu TOMORROW. I'VE GOT 
A DINNER DATE WITH TESS 
AND THE BON - THEY'RE 
WAITING FOR ME IN THE 

} CAR DOWN AT THE 
CORNER. j 

| y 
y 
] j 

QYHILE TESS TRUEHEART AND JUNIOR 
SIT IN TRACYS ROADSTER WAMNG 
FOR THE DETECTIVE, A SINISTER 
FIGURE APPEARS AT THE SIDE OF 
THE CAR AND AT THE POINT OF A 
GUN ORDERS THE TWO To ACCOM- 
PANY HIM TO A SHED IN AN ALLEY. 

P  WELL,NOW | 
THAT YOu HAVE 
US IN HERE-WHAT 

NT? 

GuT WHILE TRACY TARRIES IN 
THE CHIEF'S OFFICE, LET US SEE 

JUST A MINUTE, TRACY - 
'D UKE FOR NOU TO LOOK 

GET INTO 
THAT SHED IN A OVER THIS REPORT I'M SENDING 

TO THE MAYOR BEFORE 

GIRLIE, MY PARTNER 
HERE IS GOING TO DOA 

LITTLE DISGUISING AND HE 
WANTS NOUR CLOTHES. 
PEEL OFF THAT DRESS 

COME ON- 
MAKE IT 

WHAT IS HAPPENING DOWN ON 
JHE STREET WHERE TESS AND 

JUNIOR ARE WAITING... 

WHAT?NOU “=” WE'RE 
WANT US TO WALK \ WAITING FOR 
BACK IN THAT ALLEY?\ DICK TRACY. 
WHO ARE YOU? : SHUT UP! DO WHAT'S THE MEAN/).0 TE O 

? 

ING OF THIS? =f) E+ You BOTH HAVE 
A TASTE OF THIS 

Car, QUICK! 

3 

{a I bia Sas 
GQIHO ARE THESE MEN ? 
WHAT ARE THEIR PLANS? 

ALL RIGHT NOW — 
PUT ON THE DRESS AND 
GET INTO THE DETECTIVES 
CAR. I'LL STAY HERE AND 

KEEP THESE TWO 

THAT WIG 

AND HAT DON'T 
LOOK BAD, 

CURLEY. YY 

YU) 
e 

| 

October 16th and 17th, 1933 



HELLO JESS! 1'M SORRY 
| KEPT YOU WAITING SO LONG=- 
BUT THE CHIEF HAD SOME WORK 
1 HAD TO ATTEND TO! GEE! IT'S 

BEGINNING TO GET DARK! 

l 
| 
ud 

a 
4 
5 
\ } 

] 

ALL RIGHT - THIS IS 
THE PLACE, DETECTIVE. 
STOP THE CAR AND GET 
OUT AND KEEP NOUR 

DY 
Uy, 

ey 

WHERE'S JUNIOR ? 
SS - YOU'RE NOT ANGRY 
ARE NOU?P LOOK 
AROUND HERE! 

NOU TAKE CHARGE 
OF 'M, BARNEY, WHILE | 
GET THIS WOMAN'S 
OUTFIT OFF ME. 

NN KEEP DRIVING AND 
LOOKING STRAIGHT AHEAD 

LiKE EVERYTHING WAS O.K., 
FLATFOOT. TURN ONTO ROUTE 
22 AT THE NEXT CORNER AND 

KEEP THOSE HANDS ON 

THE STEERING WHEEL. 

ESSsss oo SS. 

=aB—8_—e80 ean 

WE ALWAYS FRISK 
COPS AND SHERLOCKS LIKE 

You A COUPLE OF TIMES 
BEFORE WE TRUST 'EM WITH 
THEIR HANOS DOWN=NOU 
KNOW HOW IT IS, 

October 18th and 19th, 1933 

NOU'RE 
MASQUERADED 

IT'S YOU THAT'S 
IN A TIGHT 

PUT HER AND 
THE BOY? 

A CHARMING HOT 
PLACE YOU HAVE LANOUT 
HERE,BOVS...A IS RIGHT? 

HOT LAYOUT, INDEED./ ANDO FOR NOU, 

A HOT LAYOUT? OETECTIVE, 

WE'RE GOING 
TO PUT IT IN 
FLAMES. GET 
THE ROPES, 

CURLEY. 



QSEAVING DICK TRACY FOR A FEW 
MOMENTS, LET US SEE WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED JO TESS TRUEHEART 
AND JUNIOR AFTER THEY WERE 
LEFT UNDER GUARD IN THE ALLEY 

SHEO.... 

THERE'S ANOTHER 
DRESS FOR NOU TO PUT 

ON, SISTER... GET 'IT ON IN 
A HURRY. NOU'RE 

GOING PLACES. 

WHAT ? YOU'VE GOT 
THE KID AND THE GIRL AND 

YOU'RE BRINGING ‘EM OUT HERE? 
FINE! WE'LL WAIT TILL You 

GET ‘EM HERE. 

G@FTER DARKNESS HAS FALLEN - 
A CAR DRIVES UP CLOSE TO THE 
SHED DOOR AND THE TWO 
PRISONERS, AT THE POINT OF A 

GUN, ARE ORDERED TO CLIMG 
INSIDE... . 

QNO OUT AT THE SHACK WHERE 
TRACY IS BEING HELD. .. 

ALL RIGHT, BARNEY, 
GO UP ON THE ROOF AND 

\ POUR OUT THE OIL — 
i SATURATE THE PLACE 

\ 

' 
AS rss 

N GOOD-UNDERSTAND?. 

—— 
—— 

Ws 

WHERE ARE YOU DON'T LET THAT 
TAKING US? YOU'VE KID YELL LIKE THAT, 
GOT NO RIGHT TO 00 DUKE. SOCK IM! 
THIS. WAIT TILL 
TRACY FINDS 

NOCKED ALMOST INTO 
INSENSIBILITY BY THE BLOW, THE 
BOY FALLS TO THE FLOOR OF THE 
CAR, SOBBING CONVULSIVELY — 
LITTLE DREAMING WHAT IS IN 
STORE FOR HIMSELF, TESS TRUE- 
HEART AND CICK TRACY WHEN 
THE CAR REACHES ITS DESTINATION. 

ORY UP, 
11% You LITTLE 

WAIT TILL YOU FOOL! 
SEE YouR Ss 
DETECTIVE 

October 20th and 21st, 1933 



HOW DID WE GET THE DICK? HA! 
THERE WAS NOTHING To IT. CURLEY 
DISGUISED HIMSELF LIKE TRACY'S MOLL, 

TESS TRUEHEART, AND CLIMBED IN THE 
DETECTIVE'S CAR. THEN WHEN THE 
FLATFOOT CLIMBED IN THE CAR-— 
CURLEY PULLED A ROD ON |M. 

BUT’ BIG BOY'S’ 
ORDERS ARE To BuMP Jj 

SHUT UP, BRAT! 

YOU'RE MORE TROUBLE 

THAN A WAGON FULL OF 
COPS. IF | WAS RUNNING 
THINGS - !'0 TOSS YOU 
RIGHT IN THIS RIVER 
WE'RE COMING TO. 

OPEN THOSE SAFETY 
GATES QUICK OR — 

ONG BK 

E7 

1} 

BUMP HIM OFF IN FRONT OF THE POLICE 
STATION! THAT LITTLE DETAIL IS GOING TO 
BE TAKEN CARE OF OUT HERE IN THIS 

OLD SHACK. 

BUT THE KID AND GIRL! 

THEY SAW NOU SNATCH THE 

\ DETECTIVE. THEY'LL SQUEAL! 

7 YOU SCREW! WE COULDN'T 

Shy , DUKE, 

THAT'S NOTA 
BAO IDEE! 

O.K. 
STOP THE 
CAR, BILL? 

SO THAT'S THE GREAT DETECTIVE 
TRACY,EH? ALL BOUND AND TIED! HOW. 

OID YOU GET HIM. AL ? 

OH NO THEY WON'T SQUEAL! BILL 
HUNG ONTO THEM AND HE'S ON HIS 
WAY OUT HERE WITH 'EM NOw. WE'RE 

fF GOING TO TIE TRACY AND THE GIRL AND 
A THAT KID JUNIOR IN THE HOUSE AND. - 

TOUCH A MATCH TO THE PLACE. SEE 

BARNEY POURING OIL ON THE ROOF. 

QNO Now LET US TURN OUR ATTENTION TO 
THE STATE PENITENTIARY THAT HOUSES 
“BIG BOY", KING OF GANGSTERS. . AND THE 

POWER BACK OF THE RACKETS. . 

WARDEN! BEDLAM HAS ‘NG I} 
BROKEN OUT IN THE EAST CELL 
BLOCK! “BIG BOY" HAS GOTTEN 
HOLD OF A GUN AND IS SHOOTING /| 

HIS WAY OUT! 

5 

Siem shan VF 
YOU'RE GOING WITH ME, 

WARDEN, . NOU'RE GOING TO 
ACCOMPANY ME OUT OF THE 
PRISON -AND IF THE GUARDS 

OR SENTRIES SHOOT AT 
ME-'LLE FINISH 

you! 

October 22nd, 1933 

WHERE ARE YOU TAKING US- 
AND WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH 

DICK TRACY ? 

sock 
THAT KID! 

SOMEBODY 
SMUGGLED A 
SUN AND SOME 
AMMUNITION 

TO HIM- 

LOOK OUT? 

QOEANWHILE - OUTSIDE THE PRISON GATES -A HIGH - 
POWERED CAR, INNOCENT ENOUGH IN GENERAL 
APPEARANCE, BUT FILLED WITH THE PICK OF "BIG 
BOY'S GUNMEN, AWAIT THE GANGSTER'S ARRIVAL 

inva HE OUGHTA RE SAID HE'D BRING 

| SHOW ANY THE WARDEN WITH HIM FOR 

i MINUTE. PROTECTION - BUT IN CASE 

put THOSE SENTRIES DO START 

SOMETHING , YOU HANDLE 
THE TOMMY GUN. PUG. 

— — 
DOES "BIC -BOY" MAKE GOOD HIS ESCAPE? 
WHAT IS THE FATE OF DICK TRACY, JUNIOR, 

AND TESS TRUEHEART? 



(ON THEIR WAY TO THE OLD SHACK 
WHERE TRACY 'S PRISONER, THE 
TWO GANGSTERS, WITH TESS AND 
JUNIOR, SUDDENLY STOP THEIR CAR 
ON A HIGH BRIOGE OVER A SWIFTLY 

FLOWING STREAM. 

WERE NOT 
GOING TO TAKE 

You ANY FARTHER, 
KIO. YOU YELL 
Too MUCH! 

OPEN THAT GATE OR 
MLL DRILL YER WARDEN, 
HERE, SO FULL OF HOLES 
YOU CAN USE HIM FOR 

A SCREEN DOOR? 

WHAT ARE NOu'LL SEE - 
ANGEL CHILD - 
YOu'LL SEE! 

“3 
“GS 

NOW STAY ASTRIDE 
HA! HA! THAT ENGINE HOOD WHERE 

DON'T MAKE| H WE CAN KEEP AN EVE ON YOU. 
ME LAUGH- \— ANYONE TRIES TO STOP 

THOSE BOYS US, WE'LL POUR HOT LEAD 
INTO YOU! 

BE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR YOUR 
MURDER. 

October 23rd and 24th, 1933 

COEANWHILE, AT THE STATE PEN- 
ITENTIARY-. . .. WHAT IS 
HAPPENING? WHAT 0O 

WE SEE? 

IT'S BIG BOY- 
ESCAPING! HE 
GOT HELDIOR A Oot cone 
GUN AND HE'S 
USING THE WARDEN } 
AS ASHIELO? _& 

OON'T SHOOT= 

QNO ALL THIS TIME, THE GANGSTERS 
WITH TESS,SPEED ON TOWARD 
THE SHACK WHERE TRACY IS 

PRISONER... 

WHY DID YOU THROW 
THAT BOY OFF THE BRIDGE? 
HE’S JUST A CHILO — HE*LL 
DROWN -HAVE YOU NO 

PUT THAT 
GAG BACK ON 
HER MOUTH- 

° 



FTER BEING THROWN OFF THE 
BRIOGE INTO THE SWIRLING 
STREAM: WHAT HAPPENED TO 

WELL, GIRLIE, HERE 
WE ARE-UPSIE DAISN.. 
AND GET IN THE HOUSE 
THERE WITH NER 

BOY FRIEND. 

CYITH THE WIND KNOCKED 
FROM HIS BODY BY THE IMPACT 
OF THE FALL... .IT IS A FEW 

INSTANTS BEFORE HE IS ABLE 

TAKE ‘ER GAG 
OFF, CURLEY. 
NOBODY CAN 

QE CURRENT OF THE FAST 
FLOWING WATERS MAKE PRO- 
GRESS TOWARD SHORE IM-=- 

POSSIBLE UNTIL... 

TRACY SHOWED ME 
HOw TO SWIM..BUT NOT 
IN SUCH A FAST RIVER 
AS THIS... . OH!OH!? 

WHAT'S THAT? 

OH DICK- 
| CAN'T TELL 
NOU-!IT WAS 
HORRIBLE. 

WHERE'S ' 
JUNIOR? 
WHAT DID 

October 25th and 26th, 1933 

WEAD-I’LL- 

GINALLY FARMER'S FENCE, 
BUILT ACROS® THE STREAM, 
WHEN THE WATER WAS NOT SO 
HIGH, COMES INTO VIEW, AND... 

WHAT A UFE-SAVER! 
A FENCE! NOW 1 CAN 
GET UP ON THE 

IF THEY'VE YOU'LL DO 

HAIR OF 

NOTHING Ast ALL- HARMED A COP! WE TOSSED 
YER KID INTO THE 

THAT KID'S / River. AND Now 
WERE GOING TO 

SIVE YOu AND VER 
MOLL THE WORKS! 

TELL BARNEY TO GET 
READY YO FIRE THE 

DLACE, CURLEY. 



| JUST WANTED TO PAY | TURNED 
MY RESPECTS AND BE AN SEONG hionoore. HEY? WAIT, BIG BOY? INTO A FAIRN= 

GOOD BYE AND elspa ate Sree ee AND FLEW UP EYE WITNESS TO THE FAREWELL 
PLEASANT DREAMS. COMES SOME- i THROUGH THE PERFORMANCE OF THE WORLD'S 

CHIM NEY -You GREATEST DETECTIVE! THE WARDEN 
FOOL! WHERE DIDNT WANT TO LET ME ATTEND 
HAVE You GOT YOUR PARTY AT FIRST, MR. TRACY= 

BUT WHEN | ARGUED WITH HIM ey THE DICK? 
1; WITH A 45, HE EVEN ACCOMPANIED 
} ME ON MY WAY, UNTIL WE TOSSED 

iM OFF ON A SIDE ROAD. WANNA 
LOT 710) 

Copyright, 1933 

BOYS, THIS IS A GREAT GUT SOMEWHERE- NOT FAR 
MOMENT OF MY LIFE? HAVE AWAY -& NINE YEAR OLD TYKE, 

WHERE WE CAN WATCH , HIS CLOTHES ORIPPING WET — 

THE PLACE BURN WITH- A HAPPEN...THIS ff FLATFOOT BURNS-WE'LL SMOKE! FROM HIS IMMERSION IN THE 
; Ms HA! HAW! NOT A BAD f@ | SWIRLING RIVER PULLS HIMSELF 

CRACK, EH? fed) | UP ON THE BANK AND CONTEM- 
PLATES HIS NEXT MOVE... 

COME ON-LET'S GET WAM JESS! HAve =X 
BACK UP ON THE HILL — FAITH DARLING! 

SOMETHING WILL J ff A CIGAR! AND WHILE THE 

OUT BEING SEEN. 

YVE GOT TO GET UP 
ON THE ROAD AND TRAIL 

THAT CAR AND FIND ™iSS 
TESS. | HEARD THEM SAY 
THE PLACE THEY WERE 
GOING WASN'T MUCH FARTHER. 

October 27th and 28th, 1933 



SO THAT GANG THOUGHT 
THEY COULD DROWN ME, EH - 

THROWING ME OFF THAT BRIDGE? 
WELL, I'LL SHOW 'EM! | WONDER 

WHERE THEY TOOK MISS TESS AND 
WHERE THEY'VE GOT TRACY? 

y WELL YOU WON'T 
HAVE TO WAIT LONG, CHIEF. 

THE SHACK'S ABOUT DONE 
FOR... THE ROOFLL 
TUMBLE IN ANY 

MINUTE. 

TS ALL RIGHT, 
TESS . ..WELL BE 
OUT OF HERE IN 

A SECOND. 

WELL, BIG BOY, 

THE FLAMES ARE STARTING 
JO Lick THE EAVES — 

IT WON'T BE 
LONG Now! 

OH! OH! | SMELL SMOKE! } 
AND WHAT'S THAT? FIRE? BUT WHY ea. 

& BIG FIRE TOO? MUST THEY 00 apse es 
THIS TO US- Eo 
MY DARLING? / '& 4 WAY OUT. "LL GET FREE |? 

IN A MINUTE! / ° 

YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE RISKED YOUR 

LIFE IN HERE... 

Sa ee 

HEY, CHIEF -LOOK? 
THERE'S SOMEONE MOVING 
AROUND DOWN THERE! 
THEY'RE FREE? 

E ON 
THIS PLACE IS READY 

TO CAVE IN? 

October 29th, 1933 

ITS RISKY STICK] WAY OUT OF THE PEN AND 

ING AROUND CAME OUT HERE FOR? WHY 
HERE TO WATCH /{ TO BE ON HAND AND SEE WITH 

THAT SHACK MY OWN EYES —THAT THAT 
DETECTIVE GETS WHAT'S 

COMING TO HIM! | 

WON'T BUOGE TILL ), 

THERE! SHE'S OVERCOME 
THE LAST KNOT’S FROM THE SMOKE —- 
UNTIED! LOOK? Quick? GIVE ME 

RA SHE'S FAINTED! A HAND-THEN TEAR 
SSS 

JUNIOR? 
GREAT SCOTT- 



DO NOU MEAN TO SAY 
THERE'S SOMEONE MOVING 
AROUND DOWN THERE? DO 

NOU THINK THAT DICK AND 

HIS CIRL SHOCK OFF THOSE 
ROPES. AND ESCAPED! 

NN \ 

Ay 

ACU 

BUT HE'S BADLY 
BURNED-MAYBE DYING? 
DO WHAT YOU WILL WITH 
US, BIG BOY, BUT TAKE 
) HIM TO A DOCTOR? 

EITHER THEY ESCAPED 
OR -SOMEBODY TURNED 

‘EM LOOSE. 

SOMEBODY ? 
WHO COULD 

LAY THE KID 
THERE ON THE 
GRASS? QUICK! 
MAKE !T 
SNAPPY! 

-2 

es 
22 

—— 

E_ee5 

Sees 

OH DICK... ~ 
BE CAREFUL! 
IS HE HURT? 

NOW YOU TWO 
UNE UP AGAINST 

THE HOUSE - 

HURRY UPS 

October 30th and 31st, 1933 

HE CAME INTO THE 
HOUSE, UNTIED THE ROPES, 
AND FREED US..THEN BEFORE 
WE COULD ALL GET OUT=A 
FLAMING TIMBER FELL ON 

HIM. HE'S BADLY 
BURNED . 

TURN AROUND=- 
JAFACE THE WALL? 

IZA 7 b A 
OP soe SaaS 



LOOK OLT, PAT= 
CHIEF - THE WALL OF THE 

KEEP YER FACES TO GOR ONE INSTANT, THE MASTER | M/ DROP THAT GUN- 

THAT WALL AND STAND STILL! J} Citrine Gun poseo AT HS | t p Bic BOY! CAPLET WB. HOUSE IS FALLING. 
Fae PAE Unga a telid beeae SHOULDER..HIS FINGER READY | HB IT'S THE COPS? 
CURLEY. 1M GOING TO DO 

THIS JOB MYSELF. 
EN— LET 'EM HAVE 

ody 

NOU FELLOWS KEEP QUST AS BIG BOY 1S READY TO E/PRINGING QUICKLY BACKWARD, HERE'S (OW! HE CoT 
SQUEEZE THE TRIGGER OF THE PAT AND THE CHIEF AVOID THE ANOTHER / ME IN THE AFTER THEM. .I'LL LOOK 

FALLING WALL JUST AS BIG BOY LEG? LET'S AFTER JUNIOR. . 
: j HEY KID? ARE 

MACHINE GUN THAT WILL SPELL 

DOOM TO DICK TRACY AND TESS FIRES A FINAL VOLLEY THROUGH 
TRUEHEART=-WHO SHOULD APPEAR THE MASS OF FLAME AND SMOKE. 
ON THE SCENE BUT PAT PATTON AND 3 Sf: 

THE CHIEF. A SHOT FROM JHE CHIEF'S 
GUN HALTS THE EXECUTION 
MOMENTARILY, AND THEN.... 

LOOK OUT’! 7 
THE SIDE OF TH 

Copyright, 1933. 

November 1st and 2nd, 1933 



LET BIG BOY GO- 

WE'LL GET HIM LATER! 
LET'S GET THIS KID TO 
& DOCTOR... HE'S 
BADLY BURNED! 

amen UHH HENAN 

WILL THE 
BOY BE ALL 
RIGHT. .WiLL HE/{ HE'S STILL ON 
PULL THROUGH? ( THE OPERATING 

y TABLE. YOU'LL 

Wi ila, 
Y 4 
—YD 

HE WAG 

ae 

BADLY BURNED, 

JUNIOR - JUNIOR? 

STEP ON 
IT, PAT! 

Q@NOD IN BIG BOY'S CAR..... 

| THOUGHT NOU GUYS 

WASN'T AFRAIO.. ! THOUGHT 

NOU WAS GONNA HELP ME 
RUB OUT THAT FLATFOCT... 
ANO WHAT DO Nou 00? Nou 
GET SCARED. .YOU RUNA.. 

NOU TURN YELLOW! 

Za 

AND STAY HERE 
PLEASE, UNTIL WE'RE 

THROUGH, 

November 3rd and 4th, 1933 

= LEA a 
=» EPA a Y) 

ative Ze ON 

I'M BLEEDING TO 
OEATH..1 WANT A 

DOCTOR! I CAN'T STAND 
IT..GET MEA 

DOCTOR! 9... 7- 
EASY, CHIEF- 
WELL FIND 

rs. 

Bw 

dl 
> 



RU 

COME WITH ALL POSSIBLE 
SPEED, DOCTOR? THE BOY IS 
BADLY BURNED...AND WE 
FEEL YOU ARE OUR ONLY 

ROLLOWING HIS SUCCESSFUL FREEING OF BUT ISN'T 
DICK TRACY ANO TESS WHO WERE BOUND HERE A SPECIALIST THERE IS A NYou'VE BEEN A 
IN THE BURNING SHACK... .JUNIOR IN TURN R GOMEONE WE SPECIALIST IN BRAVE SOLDIER, JUNIOR- 
WAS TRAPPED BY A FALLING TIMBER AS HE CAN GET? THERE'S \THE NEXT TOWN- NOU SAVED OUR LIVES.... 

ATTEMPTED TO FOLLOW TRACY AND THE GIRL COT TO BE SOMEBODY.) DOC OILER! NOW WE'VE GOT TO... 

TO SAFETY. AFTER TRACY REENTERED THE y TLL PHONE SAVE YOURS -WE'VE 
FLAMING SHACK AND RESCUED THE BOY, THE HIM NOW! JUST GOT TO... 

CHIEF AND PAT ARRIVED ON THE SCENE ANDO THE 
THREE DROVE OFF BIG BOY ANO HIS HENCHMEN 
IN A GUN BATTLE AFTER WHICH JUNIOR WAS 
SPEEDED CITYWARD FOR MEDICAL CARE... .. 

I'VE DONE ALL 

| CAN 0O, TRACY- 
THERE'S NOTHING 

QOEANWHILE, OUT ON THE COUNTRY ROAD, WW THAT CAR THAT 
BIG BOY AND HIG MEN ALTHOUGH HAVING i) JUST PASSED US! 
COME OUT SECOND BEST INTHE GUN BATTLE] ff IT HAD A DOCTOR'S Feo oun 
ARE THANKFUL TO HAVE ESCAPED WITH INSIGNIA ON THE i THE DISTANCE FROM THE NEXT 
THEIR LIVES FROM THE ENRAGED DETECTIVE RADIATOR. 1 SAW WELL OVERS ‘ JOWN |S ONLY FIFTEEN MILES. 

AND HIS FRIENDS I A RED CROSS é I'M GOING TO INVESTIGATE? 
THE PAIN THE BLOOD KEEPS 

1S KILLING ME-] SPURTING OUT OF THAT 
| CAN'T WOUND ON HIS LEG- * 
STAND IT! WE'O BETTER GET 'IM 

Quick! 
TURN THIS OF ALL TIMES IN THE WORLD 

Nv FOR A DOC TO FAIL YOU. OF COURSE 
SOMETHING MAY HAVE HAPPENED TO 
HIM. ... WHAT'S THAT? A CAR 
PARKED OVER IN THE BUSHES AT’ 

Ae 
Fd 

SINCE WE CALLED HIM AND 

IT’S HIS CAR, ALL RIGHT. AND INGE (Za oy ite Resear MS Saree WONT ees 5a : Nyy MY CAR WAS FORCED OFF THE HANG ONTO JHE SEAT! 
SS BE PORE GST poe olen? AVIS ; 7 ROAD BY AN AUTO FULL OF GANGSTERS - NOU'RE GOING TO RIDE FASTER 

THE TRAIL GOES IN THIS \ : Y THEY FORCED ME TO TREAT THEM FOR, THAN NOUVE EVER RIDDEN BEFORE 
DIRECTION! ‘ : AMG \ BULLET WOUNDS... THEN LEFT ME TIED THIS CAR'S TOP SPEED IS NINETY — 

BUT IN A PINCH SHE'LL DO 
NINETY- FIVE! ARE You 

QUICK, 
e0c.. You 

CAN EXPLAIN 

. h Wi, \ QIINUTES COUNT! JUNIOR'S LIFE HANGS BY oppFight. 1933. by News Syndicate Co., Inc.. Reg, U. S. Pat. OFF crne WS A THREAD. WILL THEY BE IN TIME 2??? ? 

November Sth, 1933 



LJOWN THE CONCRETE HIGHWAY 

STREAKS A HIGH-POWERED 
ROADSTER=-THROTTLE WIDE OPEN.. 
ITS EXHAUST SPURTING A STREAM 

OF FLAME. . 

SO NOU MUGS WERE 
GOING TO GET RID OF THAT 

FLATFOOT FOR ME,EH? THAT'S 
A HOT ONE! WHY.NOU BUTTER- 
BRAINED RATS COULDN'T GET 
RID OF A SACK OF TWO-DAY 
OLO CATS! YER WELLOW 
AND YER DUMB! 

QUINETY...NINETY THREE. .NINETY 
FIVE MILES PER HOUR REGISTER 
ON THE FACE OF THE SPEED— 
OMETER AS THE CAR TAKES TO 

A STRAIGHTAWAY. . 

NOU JOSSED THAT KID 
IN THE RIVER AND THOUGHT 

NOU WAS RID OF HIM. THEN NOU 
TIED THE DICK AND HIS MOLL 
IN) THE OLD HOUSE, SET IT 
AFIRE AND THOUGHT NOU 
WERE RID OF THEM 

AND WHAT HAPPENED? 

WHAT HAPPENED? 
NOW, TAKE IT EASY, 

CHIEF - HERE, HAVE & DRINK- RB 
YER NERVES ARE ON EDGE! 

GICROSS AN OPEN COUNTRY... 
THROUGH THE VALLEY. . UNDER 
A VIADUCT... INTO THE CITY'S 
OUTSKIRTS. THROUGH THE PARK.. 
ONTO A SIDE STREET FLANKED 
WITH QUIET'SIGNS. . . THEN TO THE 
ACCOMPANYING GRIND OF RUBBER 
ON GRAVEL, BRAKES SET AND 

— 

Y 7s h 

} 
— i 

November 6th and 7th, 1933 

THIS IS DOCTER CILER, 
THE SPECIALIST. HAS THE 

BoN'S CONDITION 
CHANGED? 

HE'S MUCH 
WORSE. COME IN, 

MY NERVES ARE ON EDGE,EH? 
ANYBODY ELSE WANT 70 ARGUE 

THAT POINT WITH ME? 
GET OUT? UNDERSTAND? 

| [THE WHOLE PACK OF You- 
GET OUT! 

a 



YOU CAN'T COME INTO 
Wy THE ROOM-JUST STAND 
A THERE AT THE DOOR.. THE 
fh DOCTOR WILL SEE You 

IN A MINUTE. 

[\MPROYED TO THE POINT WHERE HE 
IS ABLE TO TALK- JUNIOR HEARS A 
DETAILED STORY OF THE BATTLE 
WITH BIG BOY AT THE BURNING 
SHACK AND HOW THE GANG LEADER 
WAS FINALLY DRIVEN OFF WHEN PAT 
AND THE CHIEF ARRIVED ON THE 
SCENE AFTER TRAILING THE 

GANGSTER'S CAR... 

THAT'S RIGHT, 
KID. BUT DON'T 
BOTHER YouR 
HEAD ABOUT THAT- 

YOU JUST GET WELL- 

QSHEATHED IN GAUZE AND BANDAGES, 
JUNIOR'S ONLY VISIBLE MARK OF 
IDENTIFICATION IS HIS FRECKLED 

NOSE.... 

MM 

TRACY, YOU KNOW 
THAT FLAMING TIMBER. THAT 
FELL ON ME? WELL, IT WASN'T 
BURNED IN TWO... . IT WAS 
SAWED IN TWO. | GOT A GLANCE 

AT THE FRESH END OF THE 
WOoD JUST AS IT FELL. 

Q 

YES... 1 MAY AS WELL 
TELL YOU WHAT | KNOW 

YOU'RE ANXIOUS TO HEAR — 
HE'S PASSED THE CRISIS... 
HIS CONDITION 1S IMPROVED. : 
HE MAY REGAIN CONSCIOUSNESS F 

ANY MINUTE NOW. 

THEN HE 
HASN'T ASKED 
FOR ME, DOC? 

YES, JUNIOR , THAT HOUSE 

WAS INTENDED TO BE A PERFECT 
DEATH TRAP. INVESTIGATION SHOWED 
THAT ALL OF THE MAIN BEAMS AND 
TIMBERS HAD BEEN ALMOST EN- 

TIRELY SAWED THROUGH SO THAT 
THE STRUCTURE WOULD COLLAPSE 
SOON AFTER IT WAS FIRED. 

BIG BOV'S KILLERS TRIED 
HARD TO GET US. 

Copyright, 1933. 

November 8th and 9th, 1933 

QUHAT ATHRILL FoR DICK TRACY TO 
HEAR THAT SHRILL VOICE! THE 
KID WHO ALMOST BURNED TO DEATH 
IN HIS EFFORT TO SAVE THE LIVES 
OF THE DETECTIVE AND TESS TRUE- 
HEART CAN TALK ONCE MORE-AND 
HIS FIRST WORDS ARE "HEY TRACY!” 

OQOEANWHILE. . 2 |. 

LISTEN, DOLAN-IVE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF THE COUNTRY, AND I'M BROKE. 
SO | WANT YOu TO GO JO THE CITY— 
SEE MY LAWYER AND GET JEN GRAND, 
UNDERSTAND? AND GET BACK HERE 
BY TOMORROW MORNING. | DON'T 
DARE SHOW MNSELF SO 1M 

RELYING ON Nou, SEE? 

1 GET NOU,CHIEF. 

YOU'LL HAVE THE 



G@ FUGITIVE FROM JUSTICE WITHOUT REMEMBER-THAT'S 
FUNDS, BIG BOY SENDS HIS EMISSARY, BIG BOY'S MONEY, AND 
"CONFIDENCE" DOLAN, INTO THE CITY NOU'RE RESPONSIBLE FROM 
TO SEE HIS LAWYER AND SECURE NOW ON. WELL ,GOOD 

MONEY LUCK, KID. 
SCENE: THE OFFICE OF ATTORNEY S LONG, 

BEN _SPALDON!. : SPALDONI. 
WELL, HERE'S THE 

TEN GRAND, DOLAN — 
AND HEAVEN HELP YOU 
\F NOU FAIL TO GET 
IT BACK TO BIG BOY 

SAFE AND SOUND. 

Hy 7 =—\ 

SSS 
HELLO -NICK ? 

YOU'VE GOT TO ACT 
QUICK ON THIS ONE. DOLAN 

JUST LEFT WITH TEN GRAND 
OF BIG BOY'S DOUGH. HE'S 
HEADED UP TO THE GLOBE 
HOTEL... IF NOU'RE 
INTERESTED. ..WE CAN.. 
.-SAY FIFTY-FIFTY? 

SIN 

SETS SX SRE 

IN 
DC YX 

THE DOUGH! BIG BOY WILL _ KNOW WHAT ILL DO! 

- THE TEN GRAND |! PUT ME ON THE W/o au eke e a 

WHAT HAPBENED? € | WAS TAKING TO BIG SPOT FOR THIS? IN THIS TOWN. .. HE KNOWS 
| ESL Lice 1D EEN once } BOY? IT’S-IT’S CONE? HE'LL NEVER BELIEVE | WAS A |\ ALL THE DIPS AND GUNMEN — 

NOW | REMEMBER... A GUY _ \ , KNOCKED OVER FOR THE MONEY- AND MAYBE HE CAN LOCATE 
STUCK ME UP IN THE HALL 
JUST AS | WAS COMING TO 
MY ROOM...HE MUSTA 
SLUGGED ME Too. 

I'VE BEEN ROBBED! MVE GOTTA GET CS MY DOUGH. 
THAT DOUGH! 

pl [Im 
el) 

November 10th and 11th, 1933 



QFTER SECURING THE SERVICES OF DR.OILER, 
THE -SPECIAUST, JUNIOR WAS REMOVED TO A 
CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL . WHERE UNDER EXPERT 
CARE THE BOY HAS PASSED SAFELY THROUGH 
THE CRISIS AND IS NOW WELL ON HIS WAY TO 
RECOVERY FROM THE BURNS HE RECEIVED 

ALMOST TWO WEEKS AGO 

KIP, YOURE WE MUST GO 
SNAPPING OUT OF IT Now, JUNIOR, WE'LL 
FINE. THE DOC SAYS SEE YOU JOMORROW- 
YOU'LL BE GETTING OUT SLEEP TIGHT! 

OF HERE SOON. 4 

THE MATTER, 
OFFICER? AND JUST WALKED INTO 

THE PATH OF THIS BIG 
TRUCK HERE. 

LOOK! THERE'S 
NO BABY IN THE BUGGY, 
TRACY! THE BUGGY'S 
FILLED WITH... 

HE'S DOING 

SPLENDIDLY, FOLKS. 

| EXPECTED. HIS 

FIGHTING SPIRIT 
HAS SAVED 

, HIS LIFE WELL, 

WE'VE GOT YOU TO 
THANK FOR HIS COOD 

MUCH BETTER THAN } CONDITION, DOC - 
BURNS WERE TERRIBLE - 

YOU'VE ALMOST PERFORMED 
A MIRACLE. 

GOOD BYE, DOCTOR 
WE'LL SEE YOU 
TOMORROW. 

HE STEPPED FROM 

THE CURB SUDDENLY — 
MISTER, PUSHING THE 

BUGGY -AND | JUST 
COULDN'T STOP! THAT 
BIG CRATE OF MINE 

IN. WAS TOO HEAVY! 

HE'S BREATHING — 
HE'S ALIVE. 

MAYBE SOME 

BROKEN BONES 
THOUGH! 

BONDS? UNDOUBTEDLY 
STOLEN BONDS! ASOUT 
TWENTY GRAND WORTH? 
SAY -THIS THING’S GETTING 

MORE INTERESTING 
EVERY MINUTE! 

THOSE 

i 

SURE, 'M ALL RIGHT-— 
SAY— | FEEL 
SWELL! 

WELL, TESS, THE 
KID'S GOING TO BE ALL 
RIGHT - THAT’S ALL THAT 
MATTERS! | WAS AFRAID 
FOR AWHILE HE WAS A 

MA Fie) i = 

CHEE! 
E HAVEN'T 

LOOKED IN 
THE BUGGY 

Sere 
BABY CARRIAGE- 

IS HE OKAyv? 

GET THE KID TO THE HOSPITAL! 

'LL TAKE THE SECURITIES AND THE 

TRUCK DRIVER DOWN JO HEADQUARTERS 

AND GET A STATEMENT FROM HIM — 

THEN WE'LL QUESTION 
THE BOY LATER. 

November 12th, 1933 

BY THE WAY, WHAT'S THE 
LATEST REPORT ON BIG BOY? HAS 
HIS TRAIL BEEN PICKED UP 

: NOT A TRACE 
OF HIM YET, TESS 
SAY! LOOK? 
WHAT'S THAT 
EXCITEMENT? 

SAY! THE KID MUST STILL 
BE SLEEPING! THERE'S NOT A 

SOUND... .AND.. .WHY IT LOOKS 
UKE HE’S STILL COVERED UP- 

WHAT EVENING , JUNIOR CURIOUSLY PROPS 
HIMSELF UP ON ONE ELBOW BETTER TO SEE 
THE NEW PATIENT WHO IS BROUGHT IN VER 
PALE AND QUIET TO BE PLACED ON THE 

ADJOINING BED... . 

WELL - | WONDER 

WHO THAT KID IG-AND 
WHAT'S WRONG WITH 

HIM? HM-M?? 

a 
H a 

Rh 



[-\ NEW PATIENT? a:Lav agouTt 
HIS OWN AGE IS BROUGHT INTO THE 
HOSPITAL ROOM AND PLACED ON 
THE BED ADJOINING JUNIOR'S, AND 
THE Boy'S EXCITEMENT KNOWS NO 

BOUNDS. ... 

BUT WHO IS THAT BOY, 
~- —-AND WHAT'S WRONG 

YES, HE IS UNCONSCIOUS. 
1 DONT KNOW HIS'NAME, BUT 

HE SEEMS TO BE INVOLVED IN 
SOME KIND OF A BOND 

ROBBERY. -& BOND 

ROBBERY? 
WELL FER— SAY, 

SO HE WAS KNOCKED DOWN 
BY A TRUCK WHILE HE WAS PUSHING 
A BABY BUGGY FILLED WITH STOLEN 
BONDS, HUH? ANDO NOU DONT KNOW 

? WHO HE 197 1 HAVEN'T 

BEEN ABLE TO IDENTIFY 
HIM, JUNIOR. HE EVIDENTLY WAS 

HIRED JO PUSH THE BUCCY To 
A CERTAIN SPOT-AND HAD NO 
IDEA. WHAT WAG _INI IT. 

DON'T LET 
THAT TRUCK 

o id HE'S HIT ME-DON'T / HS) 

we 

ML a 
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HUMPH! | THOUGHT YOU SAID 
USING THAT KID AND A BABY 
BUCGY 710 GET THOSE STOLEN BONDS 
THROUGH TOWN COULDN'T FAIL! 
BUT WHAT HAPPENED? WHY THE 

BRAT GETS KNOCKED DOWN BY A 
JRUCK ANO THE COPS GET THE 
BONDS. | STILL DONT HAVE THAT 
TEN GRAND JO TAKE BACK TO 
BIG BOY AND MINA 
iE SPOT THAN EVER! 

HELLO TRACY- Le 
SAY, WHAT'S THE | EXPLAIN LATER, 
DOPE ABOUT THE | JUNIOR. IVE GOT 

KID AND A TO TRY TO 
BOND ROBBERY. IDENTIFY THIS 

1 WAS ONLY TRYING 
To HELP YOU. 

BLT DONT YOU SEE, SANDY=- 
THAT KID WILL TALK ASG SOON AGS 
HE REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS! HE'LL 
DESCRIBE ME TO THE COPS, AND 

BEFORE YOU KNOW !T, EVERY FLAT- 
FOOT IN THE COUNTRY WILL BE AFTER 
ME! OH WHY DION T 1 GO BACK TO 
BIG BOY ANDO FACE THE MUSIC IN- 

DONT YOu SEE, 
“CONFIDENCE”, WE'VE 
GOT 70 GET THAT KID 
OUT OF THERE BEFORE 
HE'S ABLE TO TALK. 

MONEY | WAS HI-JACKED FOR BY 
SNATCHING THOSE BONDS. 

SAY, LISTEN 
1 THINK I'VE 
GoT AN IDEA, 

November 13th and 14th, 1933 



MY NAME'S CIMLEY AND THIS 
IS MRS GIMLEYV. WE'VE READ THE 

NEWSPAPER REPORTS ABOUT A BOY 
GETTING KNOCKED DOWN BY A 
TRUCK AND BEING BROUGHT HERE 
TO THE HOSPITAL-AND WE THOUGHT 
IT MIGHT BE OUR CHILD-HE'S BEEN 
MISSING FOR TWO DAYS. 

RIGHT IN HERE, 
MR. GIMLEY. 

ihe eae, 

ALL RIGHT, SANDY, REMEMBER 
IT'S THE DARK-HAIRED KID WE WANT. 
YOU GOT THE POSITION OF THE BOY'S 
BED FIXED IN NOUR MIND, HAVE NOU? 
AND YOU KNOW WHIOH 
ROOM HE'S IN? 

COT EVERYTHING 
ALL FIGURED OUT. 

NOU STAY HERE WITH 
JHE CAR AND KEEP 

THE ENGINE 
UNNING. 

DONNIE- 6 2. DONNIE? | oF 

POOR DONNIE-STILL 
UNCONSCIOUS - BUT THE DOC 

SAYS HE'LL BE OKAY BEFORE 
LONG! HIS FOLKS WERE SURE 
GLAD TO SEE 'IM. GUESS HE'LL 

HAVE TO PULL THROUGH 
JUST FOR THEM. 

OUR SON! £ 

HE'S A GOOD BO", MR. 
TRACY. HE WAS ALWAYS 
RUNNING ERRANDS AND EARNING 
SMALL AMOUNTS DOING ODD 

INVOLVED IN THIS BOND THEFT- 
HE'S JUST A CHILD. 

GOODNIGHT, JUNIOR. 
I'M GOING TO TURN THE 

LIGHTS OUT NOW. 

GOoD NIGHT- 
MISS BARNETT. 

November 15th and 16th, 1933 

A 

1AM CONVINCED, MR. GIMLEY, 
THAT HE WAS MERELY HIRED TO 
PUSH THE BABY BUGGY CONTAINING 
THE BONDS JO ACERTAIN SPOT WHERE 
IT WAS JO BE TAKEN BY SOMEONE 

ELSE. WE'LL GET THE WHOLE STORY 

FROM DONNIE AS SOON AG HE'S 
ABLE TO TALK. 

YEP, THAT'S THE 
KID, ALL RIGHT, 

THE ONE 
WITH THE DARK 

HAIR. 

GETTING Him 
SUGHT TO BE 

& SNAP. 

GOOD NIGHT TO NOu, 
COLO TIMER. WE'LL HAVE 

SOME SWELL STORIES TO 
SWAP WHEN NOU GET ABLE 
TO TALK. YES SIR, SOME 

SWELL STORIES! 



CENE: THE HOSPITAL ROOM WHERE 
DONNIE AND JUNIOR LIE SLEEPING.. 

A SHADOWY FORM RAISES THE 
WINDOW AND STEPS NOISELESSLY 

INTO THE ROOM... 

LET'S SEE..! WANT 
THE KID WITH THE DARK 
HAIR. ..HIS BED WAS 

ON THE LEFT. 

\ 

WN 
NOx 

SSH 

$ 

WW WW Re WSs, x 

QYITH THEIR YOUNG PRISONER 
"CONFIDENCE” DOLAN AND SANDY 

MAGUIRE MAKE THEIR WAY TO 

SANDY'S ROOM... 

HANG ONTO 
1M , SANDY! 

WATCH OUT FOR 
THOSE ARMS! 

OR WAS !T TO THE RIGHT 
SIDE OF THE WINDOW? NO. NO 

YES... IT WAS THE.. 

CONFOUND THE DARKNESS- & 
NES, THIS 1S (T. 

S — 
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THAT'S IT. 
SIVE |IM & 
TASTE OF THE 
STICK TILL WE 

WHAT'S THIS - WHAT? 
WHY. THAT AIN'T THE 
DARK-HAIRED KID? You 
GOT THE WRONG KID! 
YOU'VE MADE A 

MISTAKE? 

HOLD '1M, 
"CONFIDENCE.’ 
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\X\ 
\ 

WHY.YOU BRAINLESS 
BLUNDERER? ‘YOU BONE- 
HEADED DOPE! TWO KIDS 
IN THAT ROOM AND YOU 
GRAB THE WRONG ONE? 
WHAT'S THE MATTER 



iTS A MYSTERY 
TO ALL OF US.MR TRACY- 

WE NEVER IMAGINED SUCH A 
THING’ COULD HAPPEN 

MR GIMLEY, SOMETHING TELLS 
ME THE CASES OF YOUR BOY AND 

MINE MAY BE VERY CLOSELY RELATED 

THAT'S THE BED 

YOUR BOY OCCUPIED, 

MR. TRACY- BUT HE'S 

GONE! HE DISAPPEARED 

DLRING THE NICHT. WHEN You MEAN HE 

THE NURSE CAME IN H MUST HAVE BEEN 
THIS MORNING, SHE FOUND & KIONAPEO THROUGH 

S) THAT WINDOW. 

OH, BY THE 

WAY, MR. TRACY- 

MEET THE PARENTS 

HE MUST HAVE 
LEFT THROUGH 
THAT WINDOW. 

OH,MR TRACY, WE'RE VERY 
SORRY FOR YOU OVER THE DISAPPEARANCE 

OF YOUR BOY. WE'RE MYSTIFIED TOO OVER 
THE CASE OF DONNIE. JUST WHY HE WAS 
PUSHING THAT BABY BUGGY WITH THE BOND: 
IN IT IS A MYSTERY To US. YOU KNOW HE 

BR HASN'T BEEN CONSCIOUS SINCE THE 
ACCIDENT. HE HASN'T EXPLAINED 

NOU... YOu 
MEAN THERE 

MAY-.BE SOME - 
CONNECTION -- 

REASON FOR 
LEAVING 

BOY WHO WAG 

BROUGHT IN HERE 
LAST WEEK WHEN 
HE WAS KNOCKED 

wi ww 

QND IN ANOTHER PART OF THE CITY, 

BUT | TELL You 

THAT ISN'T THE KID 
THAT PUSHED THE BABY 

BUGGY FOR ME-YOU'VE 
SOT THE WRONG 

THE 

AH! IVE GOT ONE ARM 
LOOSE! NOW IF 1 CAN..OH 
THERE'S A PISTOL IN THAT 
HOLSTER HANGING ON 

THAT CHAIR! 

BuT HOw 
COULD IT BE? 
\ WENT TO 

ROOM YOU 
POINTED OUT 

BOoY- 

DOWN BY THAT A THING! 

BUT WHEN YOU TOLD THAT KID TO 
PUSH THE BABY CARRIAGE FOR YOU HE 
THOUGHT THERE WAS A BABY IN IT HE 
DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS LOADED WITH 
BONDS. ..SO HOW CAN HE TALK? 

THAT MAKES NO 
DIFFERENCE. HE CAN 

DESCRIBE MY LOOKS — 
CAN'T HE ?..AND HE CAN 

IDENTIFY ME! 

LISTEN-THIS AINT THE KID — 

THAT'S ALL! THE KID WE WANT 'S 
DARK-HAIRED ANDO BESIDES HE'S STILL 
UNCONSCIOUS! THAT'S THE REASON 1’ 
WANT IM IN A HURRY. | WANT 'M 

BEFORE HE REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS 
AND CAN TALK! DO you 

USTEN, THE BEST THING WE 
CAN DO !S BLINDPOLD THIS KID - 

TAKE HIM OVER ON SOME SIDE STREET, 

AND RELEASE. HIM- THEN SCRAM OUT 

OF TOWN. WE DON'T WANT NO KID- 
NAPING CHARGES ON OUR HEADS. 

HA! HA! 

WE WAS 

JUST PLAYING 
WITH YOu, KID! 

WHAT TH’s— TAKE IT 

LOOK OUT? THE LITTLE \ EASY - WE 

(EASY YOU BIRDS! 
STAY WHERE 

TRACY TOLD ME HOW TO 
EXPAND YOUR MUSCLES AND BODY 

WHEN ANYBODY TIES YOU UP, SO THAT 
WHEN YOU RELAX YOU CAN WORK NOUR- 

} DID THAT... AND Now |! SELF LOOSE, 
WONDER IF | CAN CET THESE 

ROPES OFF. 

game 

WELL - I'M 
NOT JOKING? 
TRACY SHOWED ME HOW 

TO USE A GUN...AND 'M 
GOING TO USE IT NOW 
JO TAKE IN A COUPLE OF 

Je oe NY LETS FOOL MIGHT PULL ea E, KIONAPERS. KEEP 
.\)\ sg DEN THE TRIGGER- THAT , BeSonic eho 
a 4 ; GUN’S LOADED? 

November 19th, 1933 



Glow QUuICKLy THE TABLES TURN? 
“CONFIDENCE” DOLAN AND "SANDY" 
MAGUIRE STEP FROM THE ROOM IN 
THEIR EXCITEMENT OVER THE. MIS- 
CARRIAGE OF THEIR PLANS...AND 

WHEN THEY RETURN.... 

YEAH? WHEN. 
YOU BIRDS LEFT 
THIS ROOM-NOU FORGOT 
TO TAKE YOUR GUN... 
AND NOW I'VE GOT 
IT? KEEP 'EM UP! 

KEEP GOING RIGHT 
LP THE STREET. AND KEEP 

YER HANDS UP...SOON AS |! 
SPY A POLICE CALL BOX, I'LL 
CALL HEADQUARTERS. HA! HERE 
COMES A FELLOW. MAYBE 

HE CAN HELP ME. 

LENE we 
b/ 

BESIDES 
NOU DON'T 
KNOW ANY= 

THING ABOUT 

BUT, KID... 
YOU MUSTN'T TAKE 
THIS THING SERIOUS! 
WE WAG JUST 

PULLING & GAG ON } A GUN. YOU'RE 
LIABLE TO 
HURT YERSELF. 

YOU. WE KIDNAPED 
YU FOR A JOKE. 

HEY MISTER, WHERE'S 
THE NEAREST CALL -BOX- 
(VE GoT A COUPLE OF 

GANGSTERS HERE. 

OH.1 DON’T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT A GUN, EH? 
WELL LET ME SHOW YOU HOW | 
CAN SHOOT THROUGH YER PANTS 
LEG AND STILL MISS THE LEG... 
WHAT TRACY DION'T TEACH ME 
ABOUT A 3B YOU COULD STICK 

UP YER CUFF. A 

HAw! HAW! HA! 
SAY YOUNG FELLOW, THIS 

IS NO TIME OF NIGHT TO BE. 
PLAYING COPS AND ROBBERS. 
YOUR DAD THERE'LL, FREEZE 
OUT IN THIS NIGHT AIR, 
EVEN IF NOU DON'T. 

November 20th and 21st, 1933 

TRACY. EH? = 
MURDERER= 

HA! NOW |! GET IT- THAT'S WHAT 

NER THAT DETECTIVES eae 
HE IS! HE'S COING 

KIO THAT BIG BOY JO KILL US IN 
JOLD US ABOUT- 

WHY, YOU LITTLE 

FIEND NOU - se JOST KEEP 

7 NOUR HANDS UP, 

AND MARCH OUT 

THAT DOOR! 

BUT, 
HONEST 
MISTER — 

HAW, 
HA. KAW... 
SOME KID! 
SOME KID! 

Wa 



DOWN DIMLY LIGHTED STREETS 
OF A STRANGE NEIGHBORHOOD — 
JUNIOR WALKS HIS PRISONERS. 
JUST WHAT SHOULD HE 00 NEXT? 
IN SPITE OF THE LATE HOUR, SURELY 
HE WILL MEET SOMEONE WHO WILL 

LEND HIM A HAND... 

NOT A COP IN 
SIGHT....NOR A 

CALL BOX. 

YY: 

OUST AS JUNIOR NEARS A POLICE 
CALL BOX WITH HIS GANGSTER 
VICTIMS... HE IS SPIED BY TWO 

FRIENDS OF"SANDY “MAGUIRE WHO 
IMMEDIATELY SENSE THAT ALL 1S 
NOT WELL WITH THEIR PAL... 

THERE'S AND LOOK- 
SOMETHING UP! HE'S GOING 
LOOKS LIKE THE ) UP TO THAT 
KID HAS 'EM CALL BOX’? 
PRISONER. . 

UT IN A DARKENED DOORWAY BUT THAT'S 
ACROSS THE STREET, TWO LURKING JSST AKID.. 

FIGURES RECOGNIZE ONE OF THE .- .WHAT IN? 
GANGSTERS. .. IS"SANDYy” 

HULLY JUMPIN GEE? PLAYING A 
AM | SEEING THINGS OR 

A IS THAT’SANDY” MAGUIRE § 
WITH HIS MITTS IN 

LISTEN, BRIGHT EYES, 
WHAT DO NOU THINK YER 

November 22nd and 23rd, 1933 

LISTEN - 
“SANDY” 

DOESN'T PLAY 
GAMES AT TWO 
O'CLOCK IN JHE 
MORNING. 

HA! A CALL BOX AT 
LAST, AND IT'S OPEN? WON'T 

,TO HEAR FROM ME! I'LL SHOW 
EM 1! HAVEN'T HUNG AROUND 
DICK TRACY ALL THESE MONTHS 

FOR NOTHIN’! 

WHY, YOU DIRTY LITTLE 
RAT.YOL! YOU WOULD TRY TO 

TAKE US IN.EH? 
Z HEY! — 

SHUT UP"SANDY, DON'T W 
Nou SEE NOUR MOUTH'S @ 
RIGHT NEAR THE TRANG-= 

MITTER OF THAT 



TELL THE CHIEF 

THERE'S SOMETHING FUNNY 
GOING ON AT NINETY SECOND 
AND COTTAGE STREETS. THE 
CALL BOX RECEIVER IS OFF THE 
HOOK AND ! HEARD SOME LOUD 
TALKING. MAYBE THE OFFICER 

IN CHARGE !IS HAVING A FIGHT 
WITH SOME DRUNK. 

"CONFIDENCE” DOLAN, EH? 
Nou LITTLE WISE SQUIRT, 
OUGHTA BREAK YER NEC 

DETECTIVE LIKE THAT LO! 
TRACY, EH? 

WHAT ARE WE 
GOING TO DO WITH HIM, 
“CONFIDENCE” ? HE'S 

POISON TO US. 

WELL, THANKS BOYS, 
FOR LENDING A HAND. YOu 

| KNOW “CONFIDENCE’HERE / | 
APPRECIATES IT. 

SSS 
SSS 

SO NOU WILL TRY TO 
PLAY SLEWFOOT ANO RUN IN 

TRYING TO BEA BIG SHOT 

CHIEF, THE PHONE OPERATOR 
REPORTS A CALL BOX RECEIVER 

OFF THE HOOK AT NINETY-SECOND 
AND COTTAGE-AND LOUD VOICES. 

WELL, RADIO 4 SQUAD 
Y CAR TO GO OUT THERE... 
OON'T BOTHER ME...CAN'T 
NOU SEE TRACY AND | ARE 
BUSY ON THIS KIONAP 

WHY. 
Nou =! 
KI HM! 

USE 

FIRST IM GOING 
TO GIVE HIM A LITTLE 
FATHERLY PUNISHMENT... 

JUST A GENTLE HINT TO WISE 
GUYS LIKE HIM TO MIND 
THEIR OWN BUSINESS. 

e 

q ( 

NY ay + 
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JUST A MINUTE, CHIEF = 
THIS THING SOUNDS INTEREST 
ING. GIVE ME THE WHOLE DOPE, 

HALLAHAN. 

CEE? YOU DON'T THINK 
'T COULD HAVE ANYTHING TO ff Ba 
DO WITH YOUR KID, DO You? 

Y R 

GET UP, YOU LITTLE DOG! 
HM! NOU CAN'T TAKE !T,EH?... & 
YOU'RE NOT SO TOUGH AS You 
THOUGHT NOU WERE! WELL - 
THAT'S ONLY A START.. 



TRYING TO BE A SMART ALEC 
DETECTIVE LIKE YER FLATFOOT FOSTER- 
FATHER TRACY, EH? NOU WOULD TRY 
JO PULL A CAT ON US, EH? 

OUT-MANEUVERED BY THE CUNNING CROOKS, HE'S A SMART LITTLE BRAT, 

JUNIOR, SUDDENLY FINDS JHE TABLES RE- SANDY. WENE GOT TO GET HIM 

THERE'S AN OLD HOT WATER 

THE BASEMENT, DOLAN- HEATER -!T'S BEEN ABANDONED 

VERSED AND HIS PLIGHT EVEN MORE PRE- OUT OF THE WAY-ENTIRELY OUT OF I'VE GOT AN IDEA. IT'S FOR TWO NEARS. .ITS HEAVILY 

CARIOUS THAN BEFORE. .WHAT WILL BE THE THE WAY, UNDERSTAND? WE PRETTY RAW- BUT IF YOU INSULATED TO KEEP IN THE HEAT.. 

DESPERADO'S NEXT MOVE? 

HM! DID NOU THINK FOR 

A MINUTE A LITTLE SAP OF A 
KID LIKE YOU COULD TAKE IN 
CONFIDENCE" DOLAN? HAH! 
THAT'S A HOT ONE! \ j yy = : <\ Spa 

ee : Til 

> D> S S ve “N Qw 

CANT TAKE ANY CHANCES- REALLY WANT TO GET BUT IT WOULD ALSO KEEP IN 
HE'S TOO WISE. 4 SOUND! GET IT? 

i an \ THINK 

(7 

NOU SEE BY NLL HURRY CAEANWHILE DICK TRACY LISTENS TO DONNIE WHAT KIND OF A 
KNOCKING OFF SOME UPSTAIRS AND } / GET ‘IM -QUICK! CIODLEY RETELL WHAT HE KNOWS ABOUT THE] ff LOOKING MAN WAS THIS 
OF THESE RIVETS-THE KG GET THE KID? | WANT TO GET BABY CARRIAGE FILLED WITH BONDS... 
BOTTOM COMES 3 THIS THING Zi TO PUSH THE BABY AND HIS HAIR, 

AND THE FELLOW CAVE ME A DIME CARRIAGE? MING DONNIGA Te 
AND ASKED ME TO PUSH THE BABY BUGGY . 
DOWN TO THE NEXT CORNER WHERE HIS pecan e St 
WIFE WAS WAITING - 1 DION'T KNOW JHE 
BUGGY HAD BONDS OR WHATEVER 

AND OF COURSE 

THE TRUCK HIT 

THAT DESCRIPTION TALLIES EXACTLY 
WITH THE FINGERPRINTS ON THE STOLEN 

BONDS -THAT MAN WAG "CONFIDENCE" 
DOLAN AND IN IDNAPING JUNIOR FROM 
THE HOSPITAL , THE THIEVES MADE A 

MISTAKE, THINKING THEY WERE GETTING 
DONNIE, WHOM THEY WANTED TO 

KEEP FROM TALKING. 

WE MUST LOCATE "CONFIDENCE" 

ALL RIGHT -LET'S 
GET HIM UP IN THERE’ 

November 26th, 1933 

THE BOTTOM BACK IN THIS TANK, 
WHEN THEY FIND THIS KID WE'LL 
BE THOUSANDS OF MILES AWAY 
FROM HERE ANO THE BRAT 
WON'T BE ABLE TO TALK. 



HAVE NOL) GOT 
THE TANK BOTTOM 
SOLDERED BACK 

ON YET? 
™ JUST 

FINISHING IT, 
"CONFIDENCE"? HA! 

1 | GUESS THAT'LL 
; END OUR 

TROUBLES. 

(SOLDERED UP IN AN OLD 
HOT WATER HEATER. AND 
LEFT TO HIS FATE BY 
“CONFIDENCE” DOLAN AND 
SANDY" MAGUIRE? WHAT 

CAN JUNIOR DO? 

a ne, 

TSS 

SS 
SSS SSS SSS 

YOU'RE RIGHT, SANDY, 
THE INSULATION QUALITIES OF 
THIS OLD HOT WATER TANK MAKES 
IT ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE FOR THE 
KID'S VOICE TO CARRY. NOBODY'LL 
HEAR 'IM IN THERE-AND WE CAN 
MAKE A CLEAN GETAWAY AND 
BE THOUSANDS OF MILES AWAY 
BEFORE HE'S DISCOVERED. 5 

@HE CONSTRUCTION OF THE 
INSULATED TANK MAKES IT IM- 
POSSIBLE FOR HIM TO MAKE HIS 
VOICE HEARD BEYOND THE BAGSE- 
MENT ROOM, AND HE HAS NO 
OBJECT WITH WHICH HE MIGHT 

TAP A SIGNAL. 

AND THAT'S WHAT HAPPENED 
JO THE LITTLE BOY THAT WAS 
GOING TO TURN THE TWO BAD 
GUNMEN OVER TO THE POLICE! 
HE'S SOLDERED ; 
UP IN AN OLD Hor /.. YEAH! HE 
WATER TANK! HA! 

ry 
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Q@NDO WHAT'S THIS? 
FROM THE BOTTOM OF THE TANK 
A TERRIFIC HEAT BEGINS TO 
FLOAT UP AND PRESS AGAINST 

THE BOY'S BODY... 
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WELL, NOW THAT WE'VE 
GOT HIM TUCKED AWAY SNUG 
AND COZY-LET'S GET OUT OF 
HERE... THIS BASEMENT’S 
BEGINNING TO GIVE ME 

THE CREEPS. 
YEAH, 

IT'S CETTING 

D 

GSAN IT BE POSSIBLE ? 

HORROR. OF HORRORS? 
THE TWO DESPERADOES IN THEIR 
EXCITEMENT AND HASTE. LEFT 
THEIR GASOLINE BLOW-TORCH 
STANDING LIGHTED WITH THE SEETH 
ING FLAME DIRECTLY ON THE BASE 

OF THE TANK... 



@OLDERED UP IN THE OLD HOT 

NESS OF JUNIOR'S POSITION .WE 
FIND THE ABANDONED BLOW —- 

AGAINST THE BOTTOM OF THE 

/ WELL, IF YOU'D USTENED 

TO ME, WED HAVE BEEN ON 
OUR WAY OUT OF TOWN IN A 
JAX! INSTEAD OF TRYING TO START 
THIS CAR OF SOURS - BESIDES, 
( TELL VOU } HEARD A NOISE 

BACK IN THE HOUSE..SOUNDED 
» LIKE SOMETHING FELL. 

@vT. AH - THE DESPERADOES’ 
WATER TANK WAS BAD ENOUGH- 
BUT TO INCREASE THE PRECARIOUS 

TORCH BEATING A BLUE HOT FLAME 

CARELESSNESS MAY BE THEIR. 
UNDOING! 

THE FLAME BECINS TO MELT 
THE NEWLY APPLIED SOLDER 
FROM AROUND THE TANK’'S 

NOU DON'T THINK 
| FOR A MINUTE THAT | KNOW- BUT 
KID COULD ESCAPE fLL FEEL 

OUT OF THAT HOT BETTER IF 
WATER HEATERS IF / WE CHECK 

UP-TFHEN TAKE 
A CAB AWAY 
FROM HERE. 

% 7 

my WHY, 1 CAN SEE 
7 LIGHT COWN THERE. 

.. MAYBE 1 CAN KICK 
THAT BOTTOM OFF — 

YEP! My FOOT'S 
THROUGH? 

HERE, TAKE THIS 
KEY AND GO IN THE 
FRONT WAY = I'LL GO 

IN THE BACK. 

November 29th and 30th, 1933 

QWRIGGLING HIS BODY WITH ALL 
HIS STRENGTH,JUNIOR DISLODGES 
THE TANK FROM ITS POSITION 
AGAINST THE WALL, AND IT 
ROLLS OUT OF RANGE OF THE 

WHILE IN THE HOUSE... .... 

HOT DOG! MAYBE 
1 MADE A LOT OF NOISE 

DOING (T, BUT | GOT OUT 
OF THAT TANK JUST THE 
SAME! NOW TO GET UPSTAIRS 
AND OUT OF THE HOUSE. 



QS “CONFIDENCE” DOLAN PREPARES.| |g SHADOWY FIGURE SUDDENLY QOEANWHILE SANDY WHO ENTERED 
TO ENTER THE FRONT DOOR, AND LEAPS OUT OF THE BUSHES AND THATS RIGHT! THE REAR DOOR,REACHES THE 
“SANDY” MAGUIRE THE REAR DOOR ONTO THE FRONT STEPS BEHIND WHERE'S MAGUIRE..] | KITCHEN WHEN HE HEARS THE 

DOLAN. . . AND WHERE'S .4f | OETECTIVE'S VOICE,AND HALTS 
IN HIS TRACKS... 

TO FIND OUT WHAT CAUSED THE 
RECENT NOISE WITHIN THE HOUSE, 
A VERY STARTLING THING IS ABOUT 

TO TAKE PLACE.... 

hp 
0 

WANs 

As. 

PMU 

vi 

| rN — 
|Copyright, 1933, by News Syndicate Co., Inc., Reg, U 4 IND ALL THIS TIME-WHERE IS JUNIOR? 

SOMEDAY YOURE : OH NO You COATT? 

ne Tuenes NoTstep-one. \|T peTecTive,on river Wy coneze sro mer | ANY sano weiss sou Ane. IN THIS HOUSE, YOU AND | ARE 4 
YOU HAVE IT RIGHT THE WRONG GUY'S RIGHT THROUGH YOUR & GOING JO STEP TO THE NEAREST 

CALL BOX. | PREFER TO HAVE & IN THE BACK? BUSINESS. y MIDDLE. AND | AIT (a 
KIDDIN’ YOu. HELP WITH ME WHILE I'M 

SEARCHING THIS OUMP OF <= 

YOURS. IT'S NO JOB FOR. 

QWND THROUGH THAT WINDOW TO THE 
RIGHT A PAIR. OF SHARP EYES SURVEY 

December 1st and 2nd, 1933 



SO NOU FOUND MY 
FINGERPRINTS ON THE STOLEN 

BONDS AND CAME HERE JO TAKE 
ME IN, EH, DETECTIVE? WELL, WE BEA 
YOU TO IT AND GOT THE DROP ON 

NOU! AND THIS IS ONLY THE 
BEGINNING. GET IN 

THE HOUSE? 

WHY, “CONFIDENCE” 
HE'S NOT IN HERE— 
aelee GONE? 

WHERE NOU 
ARE OR 

rece = 

OH - THE KIO? 
NOU MEAN THAT 

PORCUPINE - HEADED 
BRAT, EH? HAW! HA! 
WHAT DION'T WE DO 
JO HIM... COME 
DOWNSTAIRS. I'LL 

LOOK! THE 
SOLDER HAS BEEN 
MELTED OFF ONE SIDE ) wmeze oo 
OF THIS BOTTOM Nou LEAVE 

PIECE AND IT WAS { THAT BLOW TORCH 

KICKED OUT-SOME- Neer R ESee 
BODY MUST HAVE : 

HELPED HIM? 

EM UP- 
DETECTIVE? 

WE SOLDERED NOUR. 
DARLING LITTLE TOT UP IN 

AN OLD ABANDONED HOT-WATER 
HEATER -AND HE'S GOING TO 
STAY THERE- HE'S CANNED! 

MLL TELL YOu 

WHERE HE LEFT 

THE BLOW- 

“AND HE'S 
GOT A GUN? 

PIM RPLAM Ay OE, 

TS JUST A SHOULDER 

WOUND You'LL 

GET OVER IT. NOU'RE ALWAYS 
' 

NOU SEE, TRACY, AFTER \ SLING, THINGS: 
| GOT OUT OF THE TANIL-1 \ FRET A Seow 
CREPT QUIETLY UPSTAIRS - 
AND HID IN ONE OF THE THEN ASGUN: 
CABINETS IN THE KITCHEN- 

AND FROM A CRACK IN THE 
DOOR- 1 SAW SANDY LEAVE 
HIS GUN LAYING ON 

THE TABLE. 

December 3rd, 1933 

NOU SEE - HE'S - 

HEY-WHAT’S UP? 
WHAT'S WRONG? 

YOU LEFT THE 
BLOW TORCH BURNING 
RIGHT NEXT TO THE HIM . SANDY- 
HOT WATER TANI, THE QUICK.. 
FLAME MELTED THE 
SOLDER — AND 1 

SHOOK MYSELF TILL 

THE TANK FELL OVER, 
THEN | KICKED 

~ My ey 

HELLO, CHIEF? THIS — 
IS OPERATIVE 24 TALKING. 

MY ASSISTANT HAS JUST BAGGED 
"CONFIDENCE" DOLAN AND HIG 
PAL...ANO HE TOLD ME To 
TELL YOU TO SEND THE Rd 
SQUAD CAR DOWN HERE, WHAT'S 
IMMEDIATELY -GET ME? 



Shy, KID, | JUST Of |GIITH HIG ARMS THRUST BACK 
Y TO REMOVE THE COAT, TRACY, 

FOR AN INSTANT IS OFF HIS 

| SAID TO GET THE Y JUNIOR, IVE THAT'S TWICE 
WAGON DOWN HERE RIGHT COT TOHAND | SANDY'S LEFT NOTICED -NOU'RE STILL 

AWAY. .AS FAST AS NOU CAN. RQ IT TO NOU! YOU] HIS GUN LAYIN’ IN THE OUTFIT NOU HAD ON 
1 LOCATED JUNIOR, AND HE INN & IN THE HOSPITAL. YOU'LL 

TURN HELPED ME CAPTURE JA | COULD GET IT. CATCH PNEUMONIA OUT IN COME ON 
"CONFIDENCE" DOLAN AND NSS: OF COURSE , HE THIS COLD-HERE, GVE ME SANDY IT'S 
HIS PAL SANDY” MAGUIRE. NSS} THOUGHT | WAS THE GUN AND NOU WRAP OUR CHANCE! 

N STILL SOLDERED UP IN UP IN_ MY COAT. y 
THAT WATER TANK WHEN 
HE LEFT THIS ROD LAVIN’ 

IN THE KITCHEN. 

BEAT IT— 
SANDY! THERE COMES A 
PADDY WAGON FULL OF COPS, 
AND THEY'VE GOT A 

TYPEWRITER! > 
BUT NOT ONTIL 

TAKE THE COVER 
OFF THAT COAL HOLE. 
WE'LL SLIP ‘iM 
DOWN THERE. HEN, 

"CONFIDENCE; 

GPHE PATROL WAGON, ORDERED 
BY TRACY, NEARS THE SPOT... 

IS # LOOK? TRACY'S 
ry IN PLENTY OF TROUBLE! 

GET THAT MACHINE 
GUN READY. 

IVE ATTENDED TO 
ONE LITTLE 
ERRAND. 

aa 5 bei =| Bre nN sal Wye | PE ed VM 

SMU/bA 
UM): 

WU: 

December 4th and 5th, 1933 



SEARCH HI 
GOOD. TRACY? 

LZ, 
4 

ONE OF THOSE STRAY 
MACHINE GUN SULLETS 
MUST HAVE COT NOU, 
“CONFIDENCE”. BUT THE 
Doc SAYS NOURE GOING 
TO BE ALL RIGHT. 

(a Gr YEAH? AND WHEN | 
DO GET ALL RIGHT. .'(4 

ia ( GOING TO SPEND MY LAST 

Gi 

DY xe MOMENT GETTING 

V4 9 HAS ; YEAH, THE MORGUE! 
YEAR <- YOU'RE GOING Wel SANDY'S AR AND THAT'S WHERE TO RIDE TO HEADQUARTERS |} Garman NOT SOING 70 eee oO eae 

IN A STRAIGHT JACKET, DOLAN!) | 'canoy" to? 1 YOU SIT UP THERE UE 
HE'S GOING TO 
THE MORGUE. 

A NICE LITTLE BOY-HEVY! 'M TAKING NO MORE WHAT'S THE MATTER, CHANCES WITH YOU 
p 4 
LOOK, TRACY, 

ISN'T THAT BLOOD /} 
Af», RUNNING DOWN 
Ap 
a 

HIS SIDE? 

Y WHERE ARE 
NOU JAKING ME? 
(mM A SICK MAN! 

! CAN'T RIDE 
IN & CAR, 

NOW! Now! You 
MUSTN'T TALK LIKE THAT! 
NAUGHTY! NAUGHTY! COME 
ALONG -WE'RE GOING ON 
AN IMPORTANT ERRAND. 

WE'RE GOING OUT TO 
THE HOSPITAL WHERE LITTLE 
DONNIE GIMLEY IS RECUPERATNG 
FROM GETTING STRUCK BY A 
TRUCK. | JUST WANT TO SEE IF 
HE CAN IDENTIFY YOU AS THE 

TO PUSH 
& BABY BUGGY FULL OF 
BONDS DOWN THE STREET? 

THAT'S 

December 6th and 7th, 1933 



HAVE YOu 
A MAN, NOU MUG, 

OR I'LL DRILL YOU ‘ MAN BEFORE, 
DONNIE ? 

) DEMAND MY 
CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHTS. 

MOU CAN'T DRAG ME AROUND 
LIKE THIS. .| WANT A LAWYER! 

a“ NOW, TAKE IT 
IS) EASY, "CONFIDENCE". 
N THIS IS ONLY AN 

AINA. IDENTIFICATION. 

ESCAPE. 

AND NOU RIGHT, THE HELLO, MR. WHITE. IT WAS THE POLICE, 
FOUND OUT OWNER IS A MR, THIS IS PLAIN CLOTHES- SON. THEY HAVE MY i; 
WHO OWNS JOSEPH WHITE, MAN TRACY OF THE POLICE MISSING BONDS AND THEIR | 
THE STOLEN LIVING OUT ON DEPARTMENT. I'M CALLING 4 MR TRACY IS COMING OUT | 

BALLARD BOULEVARD & ABOUT YOUR BONDS... HERE TOMORROW WITH 
WE HAVE....- THEM —- ISN'T THAT 

BONDS, 
TRACY? IM JUST STARTING 

TO CALL HIM UP 

December 8th and 9th, 1933 

STAND UP LIKE 
EVER SEEN THIS Fae WHO CAVE ME TWENTY-FIVE 

f___|| CENTS TO PUSH THAT BABY 
BUGGY FOR HIM..WITH THE 

WHY, THAT'S THE MAN 

STOLEN BONDS IN IT? 

ON THE SPOT AND 

B CLAIM NOU WERE 
; TRNING JO p N 

, THAT'S HIM! 
SN WHY, YOU 

{ DIRTY LITTLE-] 
TAKE IM a 

| HAD REALLY GIVEN 
UP THOSE SECURITIES AS 

GONE FOREVER. HMM! BUT 
NOU CANT EVER TELL. THE 
POLICE THESE DAYS ARE 

h PRETTY CLEVER. THEY DON'T 
A LET MUCH GET PAST EM. 

THEY USUALLY GET 
THEIR MAN. 



THIS 1S 

DONNIE'S ROOM 

RIGHT DOWN HERE - 

1) BET HE'LL BE 

GLAD TO SEE 

1M PLEASED 
TO MEET YOU, 
MR. WHITE, AND 
HAPPY TO 

RETURN YOUR 
STOLEN 

PROPERTY. 

| CANNOT FIND WORDS 

JO EXPRESS MY THANKS, 

MR. TRACY. WHEN NOUR 

OFFICE CALLED AND SAID 

MY BONDS WERE SAFE AND 
SOUND | WAS THE HAPPIEST 

MAN IN THE WORLD. 

OH YES, DETECTIVE, COME 
RIGHT IN. DAD WILL BE MIGHTY 

GLAD TO SEE YOu.. ILL 
CALL HIM 

WELL , DONNIE, WE'VE LOCATED 
THE OWNER OF THE STOLEN BONDS 

THAT WERE IN THE BABY BUGGY NOU 

WERE PUSHING WHEN NOU WERE 

KNOCKED DOWN BY THAT TRUCK. 

AND JUNIOR AND | ARE GOING 
OUT AND RETURN THEM. 

WE'LL SOON 
KNOW, TRACY. 

GEE! | BET HE'LL 

BE GLAD JO 

GET BACK 
HIS BONDS. 

NOT A BAD 

LOOKING HOUSE 

7 THE GENTLEMAN 

B HAS. | WONDER 
= WHAT SORT OF 

A DUFFER 

BS HE 1S? 

PES 

UNDERSTAND 

IT, THE BONDS 
WERE TAKEN 

FROM NOUR HOUSE 
IN BROAD 

LET ME STAY—- 

HE'S A SWELL 

GUY HE'S JHE 

GREATEST 
DETECTIVE IN 
THE WORLD 

EXACTLY. ..-FROM 
THAT VERY TABLE IN 

FACT, | WAS SORTING 
OVER MY PAPERS PRIOR 
JO PUTTING THEM IN A 
STRONG BOX WHEN THE 

PHONE RANG. | WENT TO 

ANSWER IT, AND WHEN | 

RETURNED, THE BONDS 
WERE GONE. 

LiKE HE 
MIGHT BE 

BUGGY THE BONDS 
WERE LATER DISCOVERED 
IN-WAS TAKEN FROM 

THE FRONT YARD 
NEXT DOOR 

BUT THIS MAN, 
‘CONFIDENCE” DOLAN, 
WHO IS IN CUSTODY 

AND |S RESPONSIBLE 

FOR THE THEFT. ,.1 OON'T 
KNOW HIM... | NEVER 

SAW HIM IN MY LIFE. 
| DON'T SEE HO;w 

HE COULD POSSIBLY 
HAVE KNOWN | 
HAD THE BONDS. 

OH SAY - HOW'D 
YOU LIKE TO SEE MY 

ROOM AND MY AMATEUR 
RADIO STATION? 

YES , YES, 
OF COURSE. 

OH, BY THE WAY, 
MR. TRACY. . YOu 
AND YOUR BOY... 

STAY WITH US FOR 
DINNER. WE'D BE 

DELIGHTED To HAVE 
YOU. WON'T YOu 

|Z Now DAD, DONT \~/ 
EXCITE YOURSELF... THE 

POLICE WILL TAKE CARE 
OF EVERYTHING, YOU VE 

GOT YOUR BONDS BACK- 

AND YOUVE NOTHING 
TO WORRY ABOUT. 

GEE-EE-cE!? 
WHAT A SWELL 

LAYOUT! 

December 10th, 1933 

THEN THE BOY. 
LET HIM STAY 
WE'LL SEE THAT 

HE GETS HOME ALL 
RIGHT. MRS. WHITE 

WILL BE BACK FROM 
HER CLUS ANY MINUTE - 

AND SHE'LL BE DELIGHTED 
JO.HAVE THE BOY WITH 

US FOR DINNER. 

MR, WHITE, BUT 
I'VE GOT A WORLD 

OF THINGS TO ATTEND 

JO AT THE 
OFFICE. 

A DETECTIVE'S KID EH? 
A SMART LOOKING LITTLE BRAT, TOO! 
WONDER IF THAT FLATFOOT SUSPECTS 
ANYTHING? HA! HOW CAN HE? THIS 

KIS MY HOUSE...IT WAS MY FATHER 
THAT LOST THE BONDS... HM-M-M.. 

SUST THE SAME I'VE GOT TO 
KEEP MY EVES OPEN. 



WELL, JUNIOR AND | OH, | HAD TO GET BACK, MY, YOU'RE I'VE ALREADY ——— 
JOO OLD MAN WHITE'S 7 CHIEF...BUT JUNIOR STAYED. A FINE YOUNG A HELPED HIM CATCH \ HATHA! 
STOLEN BONDS BACK TO H OLD MAN WHITE HAS A SON FELLOW....AND / DETECTIVE 'CONFIDENCE” DOLAN. | HE'S A 
HIM...AND | WISH YOU COULD THAT TOOK A SHINE TO WHAT ARE You | LiKE DICK &£ 

| HAVE SEEN THE OLD BOY'S JUNIOR...AND THE KID ASKED | GOING TO BE KEEP ON TILL WE ( AIN'T HE 
A EYES UCHT UP! HE EVEN ME JO LET HIM VISIT WHEN You FIND OUT WHO 

INVITED US TO STAY GROW UP? 2 REALIN STOLE YOUR 
FOR DINNER. : : BONDS, MR. WHITE. 

ae = 

pa 
° 
“i A 

OH, BY. TH S PR ee OH, I'M WELL-LL-LL! 
y WAY, JIMMY— SORTA WORK VOUCMADE SORRY, a | WONDER WHAT JIMMYS 

FOR MY DAD.. ; A MISTAKE, you PAG) Tl GOT ON THE FIRE? Looks| 
LOOK AFTER HIS Res mg ie AN: cone T'OUCHT LIKE HE'S STARTED PICK- 

i ° ° " _ PROPERTIES FOR lis CO Creocal NOU WAS ING 'HIS BOY FRIENDS 
iM AND COLLECT Ld & ANOTHER #im OUT OF THE CRADLE 
HIS RENTS AND SAN : JIMMY \ THOUGH, IF NOU ASK 

STUFF LIKE — | 4 : 1 KNOW. Dn ME...AM-M? 

(WZ (x 

December 11th and 12th, 1933 



7y WELL, I'LL SEE OKAY- HM-M -— ?? 
NOU LATER, JIMMY. / SEE YOU A DETECTIVES KID, EH? 
I'VE GOT TO GET TOMORROW, PROTEGE OF THE FAMOUS 
HOME... -TRACY'LL DICK TRACY, EW? 

BE WAITING 

Seas 

4s 

Werar seers oF. 
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BUT, WHAT'S BALMY? JUST BUT YES, HES BUT HOW 19S YoUuR 
THE IDEE OF LIKE A FOX. NOW| | "CONFIDENCE" TAKING THE RAP= PLAYING AROUND WITH 
PALLING WITH GET THIS, YOU GUYS} |DOLAN'S TAKING | BUT DON'T THING THIS KID JUNIOR, GOING 
THIS JUNIOR, "'VE GOT A HUNCH THE RAP FOR FOR A MINUTE TO KEEP TRACY FROM 
BRAT IF HELIVES | THIS FLATFOOT, THAT, ISN'T HE?/ THAT'LL SATISEY EXPOSING NOL? 
WITH A DETECTIVE? | TRACY'S GOING Jo] THE DICK, HE'LL = 
ARE NOU GITTIN’ / EVENTUALLY PIN SON KEEP ON TILL HE 
BALMY, JIM ? THAT BOND- S FINDS WHO TOOK THE 

SNATCHING ON : BONDS FROM MY OLD 
MAN'S DINING ROOM. 

December 13th and 14th, 1933 

HELLO, BUD— 
HI, SNIPE. HOW'RE Yu, 
KNOCKOUT? GATHER 
AROUND, MUGS. IVE 

GOT SOME 
TALKING TO 00. 

DID IT EVER DAWN ON 
NOU THAT MAYBE WE COULD 
MAKE A SWELL LITTLE CROOK 
OUT OF THIS KID-ANOD._ GET 
HIM IN THE SAME BOAT 

WITH US? 

Copyright, 1933, by News Syndicat 



YOU KNOW ,"CONFIDENCE", 
YOU COULD MAKE THIS CASE 

A UTTLE LESS COMPLICATED — 
AND MAYBE EASE UP YOUR 
OWN SITUATION IF YOU'D FELL 
JUST WHO STOLE THOSE BONDS §£ 
OUT OF OLD MAN WHITE'S 
LIVING ROOM. NOL) DIDN'T 

| 1 SS eee 

NOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD ANYMORE 
FROM THE DETECTIVE 

? HAVE YOu, DADs NO, 

NOT A 
WORD, SON 
WHERE ARE 
NOW GOING? 

SSS SHSEQ SS 

eT 

=>. 

NOW, DETECTIVE, IF ) 
TOLD NOU A LOT OF STUFF 
IT WOULD JUST MESS Up ALL 
NOUR NICE PRETTY CLUES AND 
DEDUCTIONS AND SUCH. .ANO 

1 DON'T WANT TO 0O ‘a 

= SE a /4 ; 
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THOUGHT 'O 
DROP DOWN AND 

SEE THE BOYS..MAYBE 
TAKE IN A MOVIE.. 
SEE YOU LATER, 

SKIPPER. 

fi ta 
4 2 af Z 

Sa 

* 
= 

AND BESIDES, | MUFFED 
TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS 
WORTH OF A CERTAIN TOUGH 
GUY'S COUGH BEFORE |! GOT 
AHOLD OF THOSE BONDS, AND 
KNOWING HIM LIKE | DO-I'M 
A DARN SIGHT SAFER IN HERE 
THAN | WOULD 

QUIT THE 
BEEFING AND 
GET GOING. | 
JOLD THE KID 'D 
MEET 'M AT 

ELEVEN AND IT'S 
ONWY TEN 

NOU'RE 
LATE, JIM... 
'VE BEEN 

WAITING OUT 
HERE TWENTY 

MINUTES. 

December 15th and 16th, 1933 

S POLICE GRILLING FAILS TO EUCIT 
FURTHER INFORMATION FROM 
"CONFIDENCE" DOLAN REGARDING 
THE WHITE BOND ROBBERY..... f 
ACTUAL THIEF STILL UNKNOWN, “ 

ANYTHING ¥€ 
NEW IN THE 
PAPER TO- 
NIGHT, SON 

Wey 

GOSH, | FEEL FUNNY 
SNEAKING OUT THIS WAY 

WHILE TRACY'S FAST ASLEEP... 
BUT JIMMY SAID IF | WANTED 
TO PAL WITH HIM I'D HAVE To BE 
ABLE TO CRAWL OUT OF A WINDOW 

WITHOUT MAKING 

SQ) 



OIMMY WHITE , THE SON OF COLONEL WHITE, 
OWNER OF THE STOLEN BONDS WHICH DICK 
TRACY RECENTLY RECOVERED, HOLOS A STRANGE} 
FASCINATION FOR THE BOY, JUNIOR, AND JUNIOR 
SEEMS JO HAVE CLICKED UNUSUALLY WELL 
WITH JIMMY- SO MUCH SO, IN FACT, THAT THE 
OLDER BOY HAS INVITED THE KID TO VISIT HIS 

SECRET CLUB. . 

WE CALL IT THE 
"25" CLUB BECAUSE ALL 
OF US HAVE MADE A 
RESOLUTION JO BE RICH BY 
THE TIME WE ARE TWENTY- 

FIVE... WELL, THIS 

THIS 1S"KNOCKOUT” NEBBLY. WHAT 
HE DOESN'T KNOW ABOUT JIU JITSU 

NOU COULD PUT IN NouR EYE. HE CAN 
JAKE A TWO HUNDRED POUND COP 
AND TOSS HIM OVER 
HIS HEAD LICE BOY! _ 

NOTAINS: —/ sus’ GREAT- 

DICK TRACY DION'T 

NOU'RE SURE 

HEAR YOU LEAVE? 

CERTAINLY! 

TRACY'S SOUND 

FELLOWS, | WANT YOU 

TO MEET A REGULAR GUY- 
THIS IS JUNIOR 

JIMMY WAS 
TELLING US 

JOIN OUR CLUB- 
WHAT CAN 

POLICE OFFICERS AND 
THE CHIEF-AND 1 LIVE 

WITH THE GREATEST 
DETECTIVE IN THE 

WORLD - DICK 

NOU SEE, ONE OF THE REQUIREMENTS 
OF OUR CLUB IS THAT YOU'RE ABLE TO 
CLIMB OUT OF A WINDOW WITHOUT MAKING 

ANY NOISE BECAUSE WE ONLY HAVE 

OUR MEETINGS AT 

NIGHT 
GEE, JIMMY, NOU'RE 

A SWELL GbyY- YOU'D 

MAKE A GooO DETECTIVE, 

\ BET. 

TWENTY MINUTES LATER. 

WERE ALMOST THERE - | 
IT'S JUST UP THESE STAIRS 
AND DOWN THE HALL... 
HELLO, DAVE... DAVE'S 
ONE OF OUR LOOKOUTS. 

YOu CALL IT 
THE "25" 

THIS IS BUD CLARK - 

HE CAN TAKE THINGS OUT 
OF NOUR POCKET WITHOUT 

NOU EVEN KNOWING IT 

. ,SHOW 'IM, BUD. 

ABOUT IT TO ANYBODY 

TRACY. 

December 17th, 1933 

HE'S THE CHAMPION SLEIGHT 
OF HAND ARTIST OF OUR CLUS. 

SAY , KID — IT'S GETTING LATE. 
NOU'D BETTER SET BACK HOME 

BEFORE TRACY DISCOVERS YOU'RE 

GONE. REMEMBER, THIS IS A SECRET 
CLUB. DON'T BREATHE A WORD 

DON'T 
WORRY - 

JIMMY - 1 WON'T 
SAY A WORD. 

SHAKE HANDS WITH 
“SNIPE” MOORE. HE CAN HIT . 
A WALNUT AT FIETY PACES WITH 
A 32 REVOLVER, SIGHTING 
BACKWARDS INTO A CEE, 

THAT'S SWELL. 
I WISH 1 COULD 

OO THAT. 

JIMMY, HE'S JOST THE KID WE NEED 

FOR THAT JOB-~- BUT ISN'T IT DANGEROUS 
USING A DETECTIVE'S KID. 

LISTEN, | KNOW 

THAT KID'S TYPE! HE'LL 
KEEP A SECRET. HE THINKS 

OUR CLUB'S ON THE LEVEL, 
AND HE'S JUST THE KID WE NEEO 
FOR THAT SAFE-CRACKING JOB! 

ES 



YES SIR -Nou : AND THIS IS OUR RIFLE PERFECT Y THREE FOR PETE'S SAKE. 
RANGE WHERE WE TARGET BULL'S EVES. HITS OUT JIMMY. .WITH THE PLANS 

sis rt I WEVE GOT AHEAD FOR THAT 
|| KID-DON'T EVER LET HIM 

GET A ROD IN HIS 

FELLOWS SURE HAVE A 
SWELL CLUB HERE. PRACTICE. 
POOL TABLE -AND 

EVERYTHING. 

YOU SEE THAT'S EAMES 
THE BACK DOOR OF BUT 
THE PLACE! 1 UNDER-| OO ape 
STAND THEIR SAFE 1S) “Gy 
IN THE REAR AND ROSES 
USUALLY HAS ABOUT ( Tce sue 
A GRAND OF LOOSE 

CASH IN (IT. 

AND NOW COME ON, 

SNIPE, WE'VE GOT TO GO 
SIZE UP THAT DRUG STORE 
THAT WE'RE PLANNING 

TO KNOCK OVER. YOu 

WELL, YOU'RE A GEE, IT'S GREAT TO 
FULL FLEDGED BE IN WITH 4 BUNCH OF 

MEMBER OF OUR CLUB REGULAR GUYS UKE THAT. 
NOw, KID. . BUT REMEMBER y THEY'RE SWELL FELLOWS..OF 
IT'S A SECRET CLUB..AND | COURSE ''D LIKE TO TELL TRACY 2] 
YOU'RE NOT TO TELL & h ABOUT THE "25" CLUB..BUT |! EAE 
SOUL, UNDERSTAND? / YOU WON'T AS LONG AS IT'S A i te > . l), JOB WHERE § ~~ NOBODY: CAN SECRET. : WE'RE CONG 

DEPEND lj 
ON THAT, 

— 

December 18th and 19th, 1933 



NOU SEE, HERE'S 
THE WAY WE'LL DO !T, 

BOVS -WE'LL TELL "IM THAT 
PLACE !IS A VACANT BUILDING 
WHERE WE'RE HAVING A CHRISTMAS 

PARTY..THEN AFTER WE 
ALL GO DOWN THERE WE'LL 
PRETEND WE FORGOT THE 

KEY TO THE PLACE 

Boney = 
ae 7 
ius 

ZING THAT DICK TRACY MAY 
LEARN THE TRUTH ABOUT THE 
RECENT BOND ROBBERY ANY DAY, 
JIMMY WHITE IS DETERMINED TO 
TRICK JUNIOR TRACY INTO A LIFE 
OF CRIME AND THEN THREATEN TO 
EXPOSE HIM AG A CROOK IF THE 
DETECTIVE EXPOSES WHITE... 

NOU THINK YOU “4 
CAN TRICK HIM INTO ( ABSOLUTELY. 
HELPIN' NOU STEAL A 

WELL ASK HIM,ON ACCOUNT 
OF BEING SMALL, 10 GO DOWN 
THROUGH THE SKYLIGHT ON A 
ROPE AND LET US IN. WHEN WE 
GET INSIDE AND HE SEES IT'S A 
SAFE-CRACKING JOB, WELL TELL 
HIM HE CAN'T BACK OUT ‘CAUSE 
HE'S IN ON THE JOB-BY LETTING 

US IN THE BUILDING. 

LOOK! | JUST 
’ PHONED THE BOSS 
FOR A LIST OF CARS 
THAT ARE "RIPE" — 
ANDO ! KNOW 1 CAN 
TRICK THIS KID INTO 

Yor ! ff! ‘ : 

Lan 

NO, JIM... .IT WON'T 
WORK. HELL SEE THROUGH 
IT. .WE GOTTA WORK HIM 
IN ON SOMETHING ELSE! 

WELL, IF 
IT AIN'T 

COLO JUNIOR. 
COME IN, 

Copyright, 1933, by News Syndicate Co., Inc., Reg, U.S. Pat. Off. 

December 20th and 21st, 1933 

| HAVE !T! 
LET ME WORK 

HIM IN ON A CAR 
STEALING JOB. -- 
I'LL TAKE HIM WITH 
ME AND HE WON'T 
KNOW IT'S A CAR- 
SNATCH TILL THE 
JOB'S DONE.. THEN: 
(LL TELL HIM HE'S 

WHERE ARE 
NOU GOIN’, 
SNIPE? 

OH, 'M JUST 

»~ FOR MY DAD. ILL BE 
RIGHT BACK. DO YOU 

WANT TO COME 

YEAH, J"LL GO WITH 
NOU,.SNIPE, AS LONG AS 

NER COMING RIGHT 

GOING ON AN ERRAND 



QOGNORANT OF THE PLOT TO MAKE 
A CAR-THIEF OUT OF HIM, JUNIOR 
ACCOMPANIES “SNIPE" ON AN 

YEAH, HATHA! |) BF >, ; | THINK I'LL GO WITH 
1 ALWANS FORGET HER, SNIPE. [LL SEE YOU 

AT THE CLUS LATER. 

| HAVE TO TRY 
NEARLY ALL OF 
‘EM... AH! THERE 

SHE IS! 

k P< y 
re 

1 TELL NOU THE KID'S oy =§=6—THAT SCHEME OF YOURS MERRY MISS TESS GAVE ME 
WISE TO US! IT WAS NO WAS ALL WET, THAT'S ALL. WE TEN BUCKS FOR A AS 

ACCIDENT THAT THIS TRUEHEART SHOULD HAVE DONE WHAT | SUG- CHRISTMAS, PRESENT—AND | GOT YOU GUYS 
DAME HAPPENED ALONG YESTERDAY] fl GESTED AT FIRST-HAVING HIM 
AND HE CLIMBED OUT OF THAT 

SOME NECKTIES AND STUFF <= 
PICK'EM OUT=-INE GOT YER 

NAMES ON 'EM. 
MERRY CHRISTMAS, BOYS! 

‘ IN ON THAT SAFE-CRACKING 
“HOT"CAR. HE'S FRAMIN’ US! = JOB. THAT'S SOMETHING HE 

COULDN'T STEP OUT OF. 

December 22nd and 23rd, 1933 



GREAT , PAT— 
JUNIOR'S GOING 

OH, YOU'LL ENJOY IT- 
ICE CREAM AND CAKE AND JUST GOT TO COME 

ALONG TO THE PARTY 
OUR "25" CLUB IS 
HAVING. IT WON'T TAKE 

WELL, OK. BUT 

HAVING OUR CHRISTMAS PARTY 

IN A DIFFERENT ROOM THAN 

'VE GoT IT! THE KID AND ! Neoreee tl H T'S LUCKY THERE WAG A PIECE 4 WELL, EVERYTHING'S YEAH -WE DID 

WILL GO UP ON THE ROOF AND iW OF ROPE UP HERE ON THE ROOF — ALL SET. SAY, THAT'S & PRETTY GOOD 

("LL LET JUNIOR DOWN THROUGH NOu'LL FIND A SPRING LOCK ON THAT A GOOD LOOKING CHRIST- JOB OF IT, PAT—- KID, TESS? HE TOLD 

THE SKVYUGHT. HE'S THE SMALLEST BACK DOOR. JUST PULL THE MAS TREE, TRACY, IF BUT SAY, JUNIOR. ME HE WAS GOING 

AND THE EASIEST TO LOWER A SHOULD HAVE BEEN 

DOWN. WHAT SAY, KID? - 

CRIPES! DIDN'T YOU 

CATCH ON? THIS IS NO GO ,KID. NOU'RE STAYING 

RIGHT HERE TLL WE GET THIS 

ONE OF US NOW -NOU'RE THE 
ONE WHO LET US IN THIS 

JOINT , AREN'T YOU? 
ME NOU DIDN'T GET 

THE IDEA? 

KGHRISTMAS EVE! TRICKED BY THIS Group OF 
NOUNG GANGSTERS INTO HELPING COMMIT A 

ROBBERY. WHAT CAN JUNIOR DO? 

December 24th, 1933 



BOT ALL THIS 

ai) 
> S 
ESS 

= 

SS 

SSS 

YES, BUT NOU TRICKED 
ME! NOU TOLD ME THE "25" 

CLUB WAS HAVING A CHRISTMAS : 
PARTY IN HERE, AND YOu'D 
FORGOTTEN THE DOOR KEY.. 
DIDN'T KNOW NOU WERE 

g GOING TO CRACK A SAFE”, 

teas 

| GOT WITH SOME 
KIDS SINGING CHRISTMAS 

WELL, SCOOT ON 
HOME NOW-AND REMEMBER 

1 NOT TO TALK. .'CAUSE YOURE 
JUST AS INVOLVED IN THIS 

THING AS WE SRE 

IF YOU OPEN YOUR TRAP fj 
WE'LL PROVE YOU'RE AS 
GUILTY AS WE ARE? 

MEAN MAYBE. AND TO THINK 
HE DID HIS FIRST JOB ON 

%, 
Sorin 

1 CANT BELIEVE IT! 

'M A CROOK! 
| HELPED ‘EM BREAJ IN THAT 

! THEN TRICKED ME..TOLD 
ME IT WAG ONE OF THEIR MEET- 
ING PLACES.. BUT JUST THE 
SAME IM A CROOK. WHAT'LL 
TRACY SAY... .WHAT'LL 

y HE THINK? 

HE'S PROBABLY 
TELLING SOME BIG; LET THAT 
LIE RIGHT NOW DETECTIVE TRY 
TO EXPLAIN WHY TO DIN THAT 

aH 

December 25th and 26th, 1933 



POUCE STILL MYSTIFIED AS y THAT'S ONE OF OUR JOBS! 

BANDITS : 

December 27th and 28th, 1933 



SJ] 
HEY YOU RUNNING MY CASH GISTER? 

OUTTA, MY STORE! WHAT TH- CLEANED Baier BEEN 
AHS NOW I CET IT? FRAMED FOR A STICK-UP! THAT 

—| | KID WAS JUST PUTTING ON : : ré¢ 
ACT. 

HELP? POLice? 

BAW ip 

December 29th and 30th, 1933 



DIDN'T NOU GO DOWN THROUGH THAT 
SKYLIGHT AND LET US IN THAT STORE WE 
ROBBED SEVERAL DAYS AGO? HAVEN'T YOU 
BEEN W WITH US ON A COUPLE OF JOBS 
IN THE MEANTIME? NOU'RE ONE OF THE "25" 

BUT YOU 
{ CAN'T GET AWAY 

OKAY, EXCEPT 
IVE GOT TO GO DOWN 

TOWN AFTER SUPPER FOR 
A CONFERENCE WITH THE 
CHIEF ABOUT THIS "25" GANG 
OF YOUNG HOODLUMS THAT 
HAVE PULLED SO MANY 

STICK-UPS LATELN. 

JHIS CANDY STORE JOB 
WILL BE A SNAP-AND ALL 
NOU'VE GOTTA 60 IS 

WHAT? YOU DON'T WANT TO HELP US OUT 
~~ 

IN THIS SNCK-UP? USTEN, YOU'RE GOING TO HELP 
US AND LIKE IT—OR WELL TELL THAT DETECTIVE PAL 

OF YOURS JUST WHAT KIND OF A DIRTY 
CROOK YOU ARE! 

WHAT | TELL NOU. 

Now STAY IN YER STORE 
TILL WE MAKE A GETAWAY ! 

IF NOU SHOW YOUR HEAD NOuU'LL 

THEIR LATEST JOB WAS 

PULLED OFF LESS THAN AN) HOUR 
AGO AND THE CHIEF CALLED ME TO 
COME DOWN ANDO SEE HIM. I'M GOIN 

GET THAT BUNCH OF YOUNG GUNMEN 
AND PUT EVERY ONE OF 'EM BE- 
HIND BARS. SAY, WHAT'S THE 

MATTER WITH YOu, WO? 

! DON'T KNOW, 

JUST KEEP 
ON WATING ON 
THE BOY LIKE 

NOTHING WAS GOING 

WHAT... 

WHAT ARE 

N 

N 

LL BE OX. 
PRETTY QUICK.. 

iG TO 

December 31st, 1933 

DION'T | TELL YOu MUGS 
ITD BE A PUSH-OVER. THERE 
WAS AN EVEN SEVENTY -FIVE 
SMACKERS IN THAT TILL-NOT 
BAD,EH? THAT'S FIFTEEN APIECE. 

KID, HERE'S YOuR, 

WELL- WHERE 

HAVE NOU BEEN ? 

IVE BEEN WATMNG 
SUPPER ON NOU. RUNNING ERRANDS 

AFTER SCHOOL... 

AND IT TOOK ME 

Q@®& SOON AS TRACY HAS GONE, JUNIOR " ATTA BON... 
THROWS HIMSELF ON HIS BED! WHAT THEN AS SOON 
SHOULD HE DO? WHAT CAN) HE DO? IN- 
VOLVED IN THIS DESPERATE GANG OF YOUNG! 
HOODLUMS, ACTUALLY A PARTY TO SEVERAL 
STICK-UPS! IS THERE NO ESCAPE? IS HE 
DI 

T-STUBY YouR $f 
LESSONS AND TURN 
IN AT TEN. I'LL BE 



WHAT CAN I DO.. IVE LIED TO TRACY... 1 KNOW WHAT ILL DO? 
WHAT CAN I DO? (VE HAD JO LIE JO HIM— : YLL TURN THE TABLES ON 

IM IN THE CLUTCHES OF THAT 1 DON'T DARE TELL HIM THE ; JIMMY WHITE AND HIS GANG 

AH! I'VE GOT IT? 
THE "25 CLUB” HAS A SECRET 
SAFE WHERE THEY'VE PUT Mosr 
OF THE MONEN THEY'VE STOLEN 

IN STICK-LPS. IF | COULD GET 
THAT MONEY AND RETURN IT 
JO THE OWNERS — THEN | COULD 

EXPOSE THE GANG AND... 

"25" GANG, AND 1 CAN'T GET OUT. TRUTH. STILL-IF TRACY EXPOSES |] BA BEFORE TRACY GETS THE 

I'M A CROOK... 2. THEY'VE 
FORCED ME TO BE ONE. 

DOPE ON JIMMY! 
HE'LL EXPOSE ME...THEN 
TRACY WILL KNOW THE 

euirtt Tein 
Od 

i, 

f 
\ YY) 

KY 
\ I) 

4 ¥ 
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QETERMINED TO TURN THE TABLES AH.. HERE THEY LET'S SEE... 
ON JIMMY WHITE'S "25 GANG "- COME! THIS IS THE SHOULD BE ABOUT FORTY- Ey TWENTY-TWO .RIGHT, 
JUNIOR HASTENS TO THE CLUB NIGHT THEN’RE GOING JO FIVE HUNDRED IN THIS LITTLE Fy ---NINETEEN, LEFT... 
ROOMS WHILE THE REST OF THE |B CHECK UP ON JHEIR PILL BOX~- WE'LL CHECK UP AND FIFTY SIX, RIGHT.. 

MEMBERS ARE AWAY... BR DOUGH. ..AND | MUST GET 
1 MUST HIDE THE COMBINATION TO 

SOMEPLACE WHERE THAT SAFE. 
JHEY WON'T SEE ME! 

..  THEN’LLE BE HERE 
ANN MINUTE. 

Q@NOD THE BOY CROUCHING IN JHE 
CABINET, IMPRESSES THAT 
COMBINATION INDELIBLY IN HIS 

January 1st and 2nd, 1934 



WELL, GANG, 1 WAS ABOUT 
THERE'S FORTY-FIVE 

HUNDRED AND FIFTY SMACKERS 
IN THE LITTLE OLD TREASURY — # 
AND NEXT WEEK WE'LL DIVIDE /- 
THE WORKS AND BLOW 

OPERATIVE 24 GO TO 
THE FILLING STATION AT 
CLARK AND LAWN STREETS- 

A STICK UP.... 
LAY THAT 

THROTTLE ON 
THE FLOOR, 

WHAT DO NOD SAY, JIM- 
LET’S GO BACK TO OUR GUN 
RANGE AND HAVE A LITTLE 

TARGET PRACTICE. 

YEAH - SOME NOUNG 
PUNKS ~ ABOUT NINETEEN 

YEARS OLD I'D JUDGE - TOOK 
MN CASH-AND GAVE ME 
/& PARTING KNOCK ON 

THE HEAD...LOOK. 

HOT DOG! | OVERHEARD 
THE COMBINATION TO THEIR 
SAFE...BUT | DON'T DARE TRY 

JO SET INTO IT NOW! THEN 
DON'T KNOW IM HERE -SO 
'D BETTER SCRAM WHILE 

HAIR - SLANT EVES! 
HIS ACCOMPLICE 

EVIDENTLY THE NAME 
SUPPED OUT- BECAUSE 

THE BLONDE GOY CURSED 
AND GOT SORE AS 

THE DICKENS. 

January 3rd and 4th, 1934 

NAW! 
NOU'RE 
HEARING 

DIDN'T THAT 
SOUND LIKE THE 
DOOR BEING SHUT 
OUT THERE? 

PAT, 1 KNOW ONLY ONE 
BLONDE GUY WITH SLANT 
EVES, BN THE NAME OF JIM- 
THAT'S OLD MAN WHITE'S SON! 
IS IT POSSIBLE WE'VE STUMBLED 
ONTO THE IDENTITY OF THE 

"25 GANG"? 

\ =O \ \ BOS NS ja yy 

= —=—= 

AN 



HOW 
ARE NOU, 

"CONFIDENCE’ P 

DOLAN CONFESSES! 
NOU SEE, AFTER 1 WAS HI- 

JACKED FOR TEN GRAND OF'BIG 
BON’S”" DOUGH, ) KNEW | HAD TO 
DIG UP SOME MORE MONEN TO 
REPLACE IT. 1 WENT TO "SANDY” 
MAGUIRE, AND HE WENT TO 

JIMMY WHITE... - - 

DOLAN, | ASKED PAT 
TO BRING NOU JN HERE 

BECAUSE ! HEARD NOU’VE 

A BEEN MAING SOME CRACKS 
ABOUT THIS "25 GANG”.... 
CLAIMING YOU KNOW ALL 
ABOUT 'EM, AND WHO THEY 
ARE, AND ALL THAT STUFF. 

JIMMY WHITE AGREED 

TO STEAL TWENTY THOUSAND 
DOLLARS WORTH OF BONDS 
FROM HIS RICH OLD MAN FOR 
FIFTY PERCENT OF THEIR CASH 

A VALUE...-SANDY KNEW OF A 
“FENCE” THAT WOULD HANDLE 
‘EM, SO EVERNTHING 

LOOKED GREAT. 

January 

WHAT IE OH, | DON'T 
) HAVE-Nou ) KNOW. SOMETIMES 
WOULDN'T BAD EGGS LIKE NOU 

BELIEVE REFORM -SOFTEN UP- 
ANNTHING / TALK A LITTLE, AND 

1 SAY. GET A LITTLE 
CONSIDERATION FROM 

THE COURTS! THEN ON 
JHE OTHER HAND, SOME- 

TIMES VOU GET 
THIRD_DEGREED? 

THE BONDS WERE PLT 
IN A BABY BUGGY AND ONE 

| OF JIMMN’'S FRIENDS PUSHED 
IT DOWNTOWN WHERE | MET 
HIM. WHILE 1 WAS GOING DOWN | 
SIXTH STREET, | SAw A CoP 
COMING AND GoT COLD 

FEET... 6 «+ : 

5th and 6th, 1934 

IF 1 WAS TO TELL 
NOU THAT JIMMY WHITE, 
THE WAYWARD SON OF 
RICH OLD MAN WHITE, 
WAS HEAD OF THIS 

"25 GANG" OF YOUNG 
CRIMINALS, WOULD NOU 

CALL IT NEWS? 

) GAVE THAT RID, DONNIE, 
TWO BITS TO PUSH THE BUGGY 
PAST THE COP. ..NYOU KNOW THE 
REST. NOW IF THERE'S ANN- 

1 THING ELSE NOU WANT TO KNOW, 
GO TO THE PUBLIC LIBRARY AND 

READ AN ENCYCLOPEDIA... 4 
GIMME 

‘ 



THIS IS RATHER A 

TCKLIGH MISSION 1M ON. 
JELLING OLD MAN WHITE HIS 
SON'S A CROOK, BUT.. 7=~ 

"Le SUP IN THIS BASEMENT 
DOOR AND LISTEN TO THEIR CON- 

VERSATION THROUGH THE MICROPHONE 
fVE GOT INSTALLED IN THAT TABLE 

VES, MR. WHITE THIS MAN 
*CONFIDENCE” DOLAN, WHO WAS 

ARRESTED FOR THE THEFT OF NOUR BONDS, 
HAS DONE SOME TALKING THE LAST FEW 
DAYS AND IVE CHECKED UP ON HIS STATE - 

MENTS! I'VE FOUND DOLAN WAS TELLING 
JHE TRUTH AND THAT YOUR BONDS WERE 

ACTUALLY STOLEN BY YOUR OWN SON? 

OH! OH! WHO IS THAT 
GOING INTO OUR HOUSE? HM! 

LOOKS LIXE-NES IT IS-DICK TRACY! 
IS IT POSSIBLE JHAT FLATFOOT 1S 
WISE TO EVERNTHING AND IS GOING 
JO CONFER WITH MY OLD MANIP 

HA! SO IT HAS BROKEN 
AT LAST, EH? | EXPECTED T- THE CLUB. |! GOTTA ACT Quick’ 

THANK GOODNESS | HAD BRAND 

ENOUGH TO FORESEE EVENTS A 

MONTH AGO WHEN | FIRST MET 
pp TS DETECTIE'S MID. | 

B) 

ELSE DOWG HERE 

TJONIGHT , IS 

HE TRIES JO PUT A FINGER 
ON ME,!"LL PROVE THAT YOU HAVE 

BEEN IN WITH ME ON A NUMBER, OF 
STICK-UPS . AND ARE A NOUNG CRIMINAL 
NOURSELF. CAN NOU IMAGINE THE 
SCANDAL IN THIG TOWN WHEN ITS 
DISCOVERED JHE CrTy'S ACE 
DETECTIVE'S BEEN HARBORING A 
CROOK UNDER HIG OWN ROOF! 

January 7th, 1934 

NOTHING ELSE DOING TONIGHT ? 

HAW! HAW! WHY, THINGS ARE 
JUST GOING TO START HAPPENING 

NOW, BRAT! 
IN THE FIRST PLACE, DID NOU EVER 
FIGURE OUT THE REAL REASON | 
WANTED TO GIT YOU IN THIS 

GET ME A SHEET OF PAPER, 
FELLOWS! IM GOING TO WRITE THE 

DICK A LETTER AND JELL HIM EVERY- 
THING! MEANWHILE KEEP THE KID IN ‘ 
THAT OTHER ROOM, AND DON'T LET 
HIM OUT OF SOUR SIGHT TILL } 

GET THINGS SETTLED. 



1-I'VE HAD 
MN SUSPICIONS 
OF JIMMY LATELY- 
BUT | NEVER 
DREAMED HE WAS 
WHAT YOU SAY 
HE 1S,MR.TRACY- 

ALL RIGHT, BUD — 
YOU STAY HERE WITH THE 
KID AND DON'T LET ‘IM OUT 
OF THIS ROOM, UNDERSTAND? 

WE'LL BE BACK 
JOWARD MORNING. 

QND AT THE "25"CLUB.... 
DIDN'T | OVER- 

JUST AS 
SOON AS HE 
CAN BE 

APPREHENDED. 

WHEN DO 
YOU INTEND 

1 JUST CAME FROM 

THERE -THAT’S WHY 
'M WRITING THIS NOTE 

TELLING HIM HIS KID IS 

EXPOSE EVERNTHING IF 
HE PRESSES THE CHARGES 

AGAINST ME. 

NEAH! Nou 

MIGHT AS WELL 
GET SOME SLEEP 

po ciHAe (eye) Iasi 

SNOOZING SITTING 
RIGHT HERE, 

Now, KID 
BEHAVE NOURSELF, THERE'LL 

BE NO TROUBLE. I'M GONNA 
SETTLE DOWN WITH MY BACK 

JO THE DOOR AND READ-SO 
YoU MIGHT AS WELL RELAX 

AND TAKE IT EASN. 

January 8th and 9th, 1934 

(BUT AS JUNIOR LEANS BACK ON 
THE POOL TABLE HIG HAND 
JOUCHES AN OBJECT THAT SENDS 
A. SHAFT OF HOPE FLASHING TO 

THAT OBJECT IS A BILLIARD CUE. 

JIM —NOU'RE WRONG! 
DON'T WRITE HIM. NOTES 

JUST GET PEOPLE IN TROUBLE ff 
IVE GOT A BETTER PLAN. WAT || 
JILL HE HUNTS YOU UP-IN THE /# 

MEANTIME, KEEP THE KID 

WIS BRAIN... . 



THERE - | HATED TO RAP YOU 
R WITH THIS BILLIARD CUE 

WHILE YOU WERE ASLEEP- BUD CLARK, 
TAKE THAT? Lae 

Yas 
YT pHga 

VLR 

WHAT ? 
WHERE DID 

Nou GET THAT 

JHERES ALMOST 
FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS. 

JUNIOR- 
WHAT ARE 
NOU DOING 
HERE AT THIS 

LET ME IN, 

QuICK! AND GET 

DRESSED - 1 WAAIT 

NOOO eOMmMeE, 

WITH ME. 

‘25" GANG IN 
STICK-UPS. | TOOK 

IT OUT OF THEIR SAFE... 
AND NOW | WANT NOU TO 
COME WITH ME AND HELP 

>) ME CAPTURE THEM. 

NOW “TO OPEN 

THE "25"GANG'S SAFE - 
AND GET AHOLD OF ALL 

THAT STOLEN MONEY 
THEN TOOK IN 
STICK-UPS. 

1 CAME To Nou 
BECAUSE TRACY DOESN'T 

KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT THIS= 
AND 1 DON'T WANT HIM TO 

TILL NOU AND 1 GET THE 

GOODS ON THIS GANG, 

January 10th and 11th, 1934 

\VE GOT TO GET 

THIS MONEY OUT OF HERE 

BEFORE ANY OF THEM RE- 

TURNS - IF MY PLAN IS TO 
SUCCEED! LET'S SEE... 

TWENTY TWO RIGHT..... 
NINETEEN LEFT - FIFTY 

a H 

NOU SEE, 1 KNOCKED 
ONE GUY OUT WITH 

A BILLIARD CUE...AND 
LEFT HIM WNING ON THE 
FLOOR. WE MUST GET 

BACK THERE BEFORE 
HE COMES To, 



YOU SEE, PAT, Now, I'LL LIE HERE 
YOU LOOK KINDA LIKE | WAS SLEEPING- 

LIE HIM SO MV IDEA Sadie TSE TS nee Gi) see AND YOU SIT THERE LIKE 
IS FOR YOU JO PLT ON hie Nee Rees ae. tens a YOU WERE BUD CLARK, 
HIS CLOTHES AND HIS eae 3 WATCHING ME. THE GANG 

HAT AND GLASSES — EXPLAIN LATE ae W\ WiLL BE HERE ANY 
AND TAKE HIG PLACE eee 
HERE-AND WE CAN Se eee 
CALL THE WAGON AND SHAT DISGUISE 
HAVE HIM LOCKED UP q 2 ig 

GREPARED TO CLOSE IN ON JIMMY THE DICK AND THE WELL -HI, BUD.. LISTEN, GANG— THAT 
WHITE, BUT UNMINDFUL OF THE PART COPS ARE WATCHING US NOU'RE STILL HERE,EH, FLATFOOT TRACY'S GOT US 
JUNIOR AND PAT PATTON ARE ABOUT ALL RIGHT, JIMMY. THEY'VE WITH NER UTTLE a SPOTTED AND HE'S COMING UP 
TO PLAY-TRACY TRAILS THE YOUNG FOLLOWED US CLEAR PLAYMATE? WAS Les R HERE. NOW WHEN HE COMES 
GANG LEADER TO HIS HANG OUT... FROM THIRTY-SECOND : y NOU LET HIM IN, SNIPE, AND 

a : STREET. GooD! Ss I DON'T ANYBODY LAN A FINGERS 
THERE THEN Go, z THAT'S JUST ; Sy : ON HIM. I'LL DO THE TALKING, 
CHIEF - THEY MUST gay WHAT | 

HAVE HEADQUARTERS i WANTED. 
IN THAT BUILDING. = 

January 12th and 13th, 1934 



YOU SEE, DETECTIVE-! KNEW 
YOU WERE GOING TO PIN THAT BONO 

ROBBERY OF MY FATHER ON ME, ANID IM 

PREPARED FOR TT F YOU TURN A FINGER 

TO SEND ME UP FOR THAT JOB, I'LL PROVE 

THIS KID OF NOURS 1S A MEMBER OF THE 

"25° GANG ~AND JHE BEST LITTLE Smck-~ 
UP SNEAK -THIEF IN THE COUNTRY. 

A THING, IM THE ONE 
THAT'LL DO THE PROVING. 

lif 
| HOVE EVERY CENT OF MONEY 

THEY STOLE IN THEIR STICK-UPS HIDDEN 

AWAY _ | GOT IT OUT OF THEIR SECRET 
H HIDING PLACE AND PUT IT WHERE rr 
H WOULD BE SAFE TT CAN BE GVEN BACK 

TO THE OWNERS, AND AG FOR PROVING 

SICK 

CLARKS BEEN IN A CELL 
AT THE WEST SIDE POLICE 

STATION SINCE WEDNESOAY.. 
AND I'VE BEEN ATTENDWG 

| x 

January 14th, 1934 



oimuy WHITE'S GREAT PLAN FOR IT'S TRUE, TRACY - THEY'VE HAD ME IN of AND 1! THOUGHT 
PROTECTING HIMSELF THROUGH ALL THE MONEY THE "25" THEIR GRIP FOR THREE AX 
JUNIOR TRACY CRUMBLES To DUST GANG TOOK IN STICK-LPS |S RO WEEKS, BUT | DIDN'T WANT \N L WAS THE DEeTe. IVE 
AS THE KID SPRINGS ONE SURPRISE SAFE AND SOUND IN PAT'S KH TO TELL YOU ANNTHING ABOUT AN IN THIS FAMILY! 

AFTER ANOTHER... HOUSE ...AND PAT IS MY WITNESS 8 PA IT TILL I'D GOTTEN THE DOPE 
GET ON AGAINST THIS GANG-HE HEARD & ON THEM, AND PAT HELPED 

DOWN oiGse 1 CAN "\ JIMMY ADMIT How THEY HAD Z& f ME DO THAT! 
STEPS, YOU GLNS- HARDLY PLOTTED EVERY- 
THE JIG'S UP! BELIEVE THING. TO GET 

ME IN A 
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(LL CET OUT SNAP OUT OF IT, BESIDES YOUR FATHER’S 

OF HERE... . THEY WANT Eee) OLS FRE OUT HERE- HE'S BROKEN - 
GOING NUTS. HEARTED...HE'S COME 

CAN'T HOLD ME IN HERE? _ JALIL TO NOU! 
(LL GET A GUN. .AND LA ene age 

I'LL SHOOT MY — OSES 1 DON'T WANT 
WAY as DS ACS ee JO TALK TO 'M! 

WHERE’S THAT KID? 
WHERE’S THAT LITTLE BRAT 
THAT DOUBLE-CROSSED ME? 
VWLL BREAK HIS NECK? 

HE CAN'T GET ml 

! | 
¥ 

AN 

Y 

1 CAN'T FACE 
HIM - DON'T LET 

Se 
\ Yy 

\ \ 

\ 
\\ 

a 

January 15th and 16th, 1934 



SON, WHY DID NOL DO 
THIS THING? WHAT IN) THE 
WORLD EVER TURNED NOU 

THAT'S THE 
FELLOW, ALL RIGHT- 
WE HELD ME UP 

IN. MN STORE 

HE'S THE MAN, 
ALL RIGHT THAT HI- 

H JACKED MY DRUG STORE 
FOR, FIFTN DOLLARS 

AND HERE'S THE 
MONEN, GENTLEMEN THAT 

WAS RECOVERED FROM THE 
NY "25" GANG. SUPPOSE WE 

PRO-RATE Ir ACCORDING 
TO EACH OF YOUR 

SAW VOU MORE THAN TWICE 
Q A WEEK. THEN AS | GOT OLDER, 

1 1 HAD TO MAKE MN OWN FRIENDS- 
-AND CAN | HELP IT IF THEY 
WERE THE WRONG KIND? 

ACCORDING TO MY 

FIGURING THIS WILL 
RETURN TO EACH OF YOU 
ABOUT 98% OF 
NOUR MONEY 

January 17th and 18th, 1934 

g STAY IN THE SAME CELL 
WITH YOU -1 DISOWN 
you? YOU AIN’T MY 

GENTLEMEN, | SUGGEST 
THAT WE TAKE JUST 90% 
-AND COANITRIBUTE THE 

REMAINING 8% EACH 
TOWARD BUYING THIS NOUNG 
TEN -YEAR-OLD-WELL.. 

SAY A NEW 
BICYCLE, EH? 



(LL TELL YOU WHAT IT 
MEANS! IT MEANS THIS 

NOUR MOUTHPIECE, WELL, DETECTIVE, 
SPALDON!, IS HERE TO WHAT ARE YOu E 

WASTING FOR? ! REFUSED TO FINANCE SHNSTER ISN'T GOING TO 
NOUR LEGAL FIGHT. : : MAKE ANY DOUGH OUT OF 

H | HE HAS DISCLAIMED z THIS CASE AND IT MEANS 
NOU'RE GOING TO THE PEN 

SEE YOU, JIMMY. 

COME 
ON IN, i ANY INTEREST IN ZN \. 
“eo B AND A CROOK TO- f | NOUR CAGE AND 

YY<~\ GETHER IN MY LIFE. # | WILL HAVE NOTHING 
TO DO WITH Nou. 

THERE WAS A 
GOODLOOKING GAL OUT 

THERE IN THE HALL ASKING 
IF JIMMY WHITE WAS HERE. 
1 SAID NES AND SHE ASKED 
TO SEE THE CHIEF. MUST BE 
ONE OF JIMMY WHITE'S 

SWEETHEARTS. yer 

January 19th and 20th, 1934 



YES, JEAN, YOUR FATHER 

AND } WERE JHE BEST OF FRIENDS 

IN OUR BOYHOOD DAYS AND... THE 
BITTEREST OF RNALS Too, WHEN WE 
WERE ON THE FOOTBALL TEAM AT 
VALE. | HAVEN'T SEEN HIM FOR A 
LONG TIME, BUT ANYTHING | CAN 
DO FOR HIS CHARMING DAUGHTER.. 

ee » 

| Ts —_ ¥ 
Se = 

1 CAN IMAGINE 

HOW BORING IT 
MUST BE JO ESCORT 
A BUDDING YOUNG 
AUTHORESS ABOUT 

NOUR JAILHOUSE, 
h MR. TRACY, 

XQ 
DO |! REALLY LOOX 

AS SAD AS THAT? LUSTEN, 
MISS PENFIELD, THIS 

WOODEN FACE ACT GETS 

To BE A HABIT WTH US 
DETECTIVES. DON'T LET 
IT FOOL NOU. WELL, HERE 

SEEN NOU SINCE 

JHE NIGHT NOUR 

FATHER POT MY NAME 
UP FOR CHIEF OF 

AND NOU WANT 

JO MAKE A 
CLOSE-UP STUDY 
OF US COPPERS 

SO YOUR CHARACTERS 

THAT'S VERY 
SWEET OF YOU, MR, 
BRANDON..VYOU SEE 
'M WRITING A 

BOOK AND.. 
WILL BE AUTHENTIC? 

OH, HELLO, SPALDONI - 

| DION'T KNOW NOU WERE 

HERE. MISS PENFIELD, THIS 

IS MR. SPALDONI, JIMMY 

WHITE'S LAWYER. 

1 WAS IN A NIGHT CLUB 
WITH BIG BOY ONE NIGHT 

WHEN THIS DAME INTERVIEWED 
HIM AND NEXT DAY THE Cops 
RAIDED HIS DUMP... You'RE A 

SQUEALER , THAT'S WHAT You 
ARE ...A STOOL PIGEON. . 
GET OUT OF HERE! 

NO, YOURE WRONG. . 
'™ NOT STUBVING COPPERS 
JODAY , THANK YOU. .1'M STUDYING 
CRIMINALS AND I'D LIKE VERY MUCH 
TO TALK TO THIS JIMMY WHITE, THE 
HEAD OF THE "25" GANG THAT NOUR 
EXCELLENT POLICE FORCE 
RECENTLY CRUSHED. 

MIGHT ASK HIM 
QUESTIONS | 
WOULDN'T WANT 
HIM To ANSWER. 

YES, 1 DID INTERVIEW 
BIG BOY ONCE...A FRIEND OF 

MINE ARRANGED THE MEETING..! 
| WANTED FIRST HAND INFORMATION FOR, 

MY BOOK. ..AND iT SO HAPPENED 

BUT IT WASN'T MY FAULT... IM NOT 
SQUEALING ON ANYONE... 

January 21st, 1934 

IT HAS BEEN 

A LONG TIME~ 
HASN'T IT? 

MY, YOU'RE 
LOOKING 

FINE , CHIEF. 

GENTLEMAN JO ESCORT YOU TO 
MR. WHITE'S PRNATE SUITE. TRACY, 

| WANT YOU TO MEET MISS JEAN 
PENFIELD, DAUGHTER OF AN OLD 
FRIEND OF MINE WHO.IS ABOUT 
JO BECOME A PROUD 

/ AND HERE IG JOST THE 

A WRITER. SHE 

WANTS TO TALK 

SPALDON!,, AS AND AS FOR 
COUNSEL FOR WHiTE.\| NOU, DETECTIVE- 

YOU'D BETTER TELL | FEAR THAT SOME 
HIM TO KEEP HIS DAY NOUR MOST 
HANDS WHERE THEY 
BELONG OR |'LL 
PERSONALLY TAKE A 
HAND IN BREAKING 
HS PIPE -sSTEM 

DELIGHTFUL LADY 
FRIENDS WILL GET 
NOU INTO A VERY 
GREAT AMOUNT 

OF TROUBLE. 



PENFIELD - 

1 CAN STILL 

HARDLY BELIEVE 
IT'S NOu. 

ME WHEN 
1 CAME JIN. 

CHIEF 
BRANDON ? 

You SEE, MR, 
TRACY, THE BOOK 
IM WRITING IS AN Sava iss PENFIELD- 
EXPOse CF JIMMY WHITE 
UNDERWORLD POLITICO WON'T TALK 

COMBINE AND IF ITIS 

TO BE AUTHENTIC 

1 SIMPLY MUST GET 

MY INFORMATION 

FIRST HAND. 

BOT | TELL 

1 WAS BEST MAN AT 
NOUR FATHER'S WEDDING 

MANY NEARS AGO. AND 

Nou MUST REMEMBER THAT 
| HAVEN'T SEEN NOU SINCE 
NOU WERE JUST A 

THAT! AS IF JI 
IT HAD BEEN 

WON'T YOu OKAY. 

PLEASE TAKE ME BUT Nou 
BACK JO HIS CELL / MUST WATCH 

ONCE MORE? I'M { OUT FOR THAT 

SURE | CAN GET FELLOW. .HE'S 
HIM TO TALK 

TO ME.. 

PUL-EESE? 

MISS PENFIELD, 
THIS IS PAT PATTON, MY 

ASSISTANT. PAT, MEET MISS 

JEAN PENFIELD, BUDDING 
NOUNG AUTHOR OF 
UNDERWORLD BOOKS. 

ARE YOU JIMMY ~ 
DON'T 

January 22nd and 23rd, 1934 

GEE, MISS DETECTIVE 
PENFIELD, DO } TRACY IS MUCH 
NOU) REALLY |[TOO COMPLIMENTARY 

WRITE Nou SEE, 'M JUST 
UNDERWORLD / WRITING MY FIRST 

BOOK AND | MAY 
NEED SOME HELP 

BEFORE |'M 

PLEASE DO 
ME ONE FAVOR, 

DETECTIVE. GO AWAY 
AND LET ME TALK 

JO HIM...LL BE 
RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THE CONSEQUENCES.) 



WHAT COULD 
1 DO FOR NOU? 
LL TELL NOU- 

HA? DOING You 
A BIG FAVOR? 

THAT'S RICH! WHY 
SHOULD 1 DO YOU 
ANY FAVORS? 

! THAT GIRUS 
ABSOLUTELY 

THIS PENFIELD GIRL 

CHINNING WITH 

| TALKED 
WITH JIMMY 

MR. SPALDONI!, AND 
Nou, BEING HIS 

ATTORNEY, HE 
ADMISED ME TO 

| UNDERSTAND 
SINCE JIMMY'S TROUBLE 

HIS FATHER HAG DISGOWNED 
HIM AND HAG EVEN REFUSED 
TO PUT UP ANN BAIL 
MONEY FOR. HIG 

January 24th and 25th, 1934 

STRANGELY 
ENOUGH JOO, 

1 HAVE TWENTY 

THAT | WOULD..ER. 

BE DELIGHTED TO 

LEND AS BAIL MONEY 

{ IN EXCHANGE FOR..ER. 

( 
X 

THAT'S 
BETWEEN 
MYSELF AND 
JIMMY - 

MR. SPALDONI, 
ISN'T IT 

ENOUGH THAT 
I'M WILLING TO 
PUT UP THE 
MONEY ? 

IN 
EXCHANGE 
FOR. WHAT? 



OH, HELLO SPALDONI- 

NOU'RE DOWN BRIGHT 
AND EARLY FOR A 

JEAN PENFIELD- 
AUTHOR! | FEAR, 
DEAR LADY, YOUR. 

AMBITIONS ARE GOING 
TO TAKE NOU 

TOO FAR! 

USTEN KID-I'VE 
GOT GREAT NEWS FOR Nou! 
THIS PENFIELD WOMAN HAS 
AGREED TO PUT UP A TWENTY 
GRAND BOND FOR NOUR 
RELEASE. SHE'S GETTING 
SOFT IN THE HEAD, 

} GLESS. 

SSS | — re 

awe | ot) iam 

WELL, THIS ENVELOPE 

YOU'RE CONTAINS EXACTLY 
F RIGHT ON ) TWENTY THOUSAND 

TIME. DOLLARS -THE AMOUNT 

NECESSARY FOR JIMMY'S 
BOND. ALL 1 ASK 

OH NEAH? LISTEN, 
my NOU'RE THE ONE THAT'S 
1 | GETTING SOFT IN THE HEAD, 

SPALDONI! IN THE FIRST 
PLACE WHY WOULD SHE 
BE THAT INTERESTED IN ME 
AND WHERE WOULD A 
DAME LIKE SHE GET 

SHOP OF THE 
STAR HOTEL. 

"LL BE THERE AT 
TWELVE -THIRTY 
HAVING LUNCH. 

January 26th and 27th, 1934 

HELLO-THE BANK? 
OH IS THIS NOU GEORGE? 
LISTEN, ORAW TWENTY THOUSAND 
DOLLARS OUT OF MY ACCOUNT 
AND HAVE IT READY FOR ME 

IN ABOUT AN HouR. 

TWENTY THOUSAND 
DOLLARS SHE RISKS JUST 

FOR A CHANCE TO INTERVIEW 
BIG BAD JIMMY WHITE! SHE 

-BUT ! DO. AND,OH BOY! 
WHAT AN INTERVIEW 
SHE'S GOING TO GET! 



YEP- I'M GETTING NOT EXACTLY, 
OUT ON BOND, DETECTIVE. J WHITE, BUT OUT- 
| GUESS AFTER MY OLD SIDE OF NOUR 
MAN THREW ME OVER- FATHER , | CAN'T 
NOU FIGURED |'D BE IN FICURE WHO'S 

INTERESTED ENOUGH 
IN NOUR HIDE TO 

WHERE WERE 

WE TO MEET THIS IN THE 
PENFIELD DAME COFFEE SHOP 

OF THE STARL 

WAIT A MINUTE! SO 
THAT'S THE SECRET 
AGREEMENT BETWEEN 
NOU TWO,EH?.. . AS 
JIMMN'S LAWYER 1 
REFUSE TO LET 
HIM TALK..FOR 

AN AUTHOR .,.OR 
ANYBODY 

DON'T BE LIKE 
THAT! SHE 

ISN'T GONG 
TO MENTION 
ANY NAMES. 

IM AWFULLY ANXIOUS 
JO SEE YOU -'LL EXPECT 
NOU IN AN HOUR. 

ALL RIGHT- BUT 
| MUST READ EVERY 

UNE OF NOUR MANUSCRIPT- Neer Ee i 
AND PUT MY OK ON IT Spano 

£ ILL CONS) 5 BEFORI SNE PLEASURE. 

YES! SPALDONI 

CHANGED HIS MIND! 
HE AIN'T LETTING ME 

TAL. FOR ANN AUTHOR- 

1 WANT THAT 
MANDSCRIPT? 

. ¢ se aay 

Ne 

GEE, SPALDONI, | CAN'T 

AND REMEMBER 
ms A STRICTLY 

BUSINESS PROPOSITION - 
1 PUT UP YOUR BAIL 
MONEY, AND IN RETURN, 
Now, NOU'RE TO GIVE ME 
INFORMATION FOR THE 
BOOK I'M WRITING. 

GEE, I'M 
SORRY | MADE 
A PASS AT NOU 

LAST WEEK, MISS 
PENFIELD- 1 DIDN'T 
KNOW NOU WERE 

THIS 1S TRACY- 
OH YES, MISS PENFIELD 

PART OF MY BOOK. 
AND NOU PROMIGED 

January 28th, 1934 

WELL, WHAT DO NOU 

WANT TO KNOW FIRST...? 
HOW WE SNATCH CARS - 
AND THEN DISGMANTLE 

JIMMN, TELL 
ALL. .DON'T 
HOLD ANY- 

THING 

YOU SEE, IVE FINISHED 
THE INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER, 

TO MY BOOK, AND I'D UKE FOR 
NOL TO COME UP AND TELL 

ME WHAT NOU THINK OF IT. 



HELLO- CHIEF OF POLICE? 
THIS IS THE PENFIELD'S 

BUTLER, JILES! 
DETECTIVE TRACY AWSKED 
ME TO CALL YOU AND TELL 
YOU TO COME HERE 

RIGHT AWAY?! 

SHE'S COMING THAT'S 
AROUND. SHE'LL A NASTY 
BE ALL RIGHT. BUMP ON HER 

HEAD. ROBBERY 

WAS EVIDENTLY 

ALL | KNOW, PAT, IS THAT 
TT WAS THE BUTLER AND HE 
SAID TRACY WAS THERE 

TRACY- 
WHAT'S IT 
ALL ABOUT? 

COME ON 
JILES — GIVE 
ME A HAND. 

AND WANTED US TO 
GET THERE AS 
SOON AS 
POSSIBLE. 

| BET 

A PICKLE 

THE GIRL 

PAT, WHILE 'M IT'S A DIRTY TRICK. 
EXAMINING THE WINDOW SPALDONI! AFTER THAT DAME 
SILL GO DOWN STAIRS PUT UP BOND MONEY To BAIL 
AND LOOK FOR FOOTPRINTS / ME OUT, YOU MAKE ME GO 

STEAL HER MANUSCRIPT! 
* 1 DONT LIKE IT! 

January 29th and 30th, 1934 

ALL I KNOW, CHIEF, IS THAT 
JEAN PENFIELD CALLED ME 
AND ASKED ME TO COME OVER 
HERE TO HER HOUSE. WHEN | 
ARRIVED THE BUTLER AND 
1 FOUND HER LYING ON THE 

UNCONSCIOUS. 

BESIDES, WELL, YOU DID THAT. 
1 PROMISED BUT YOU DIDN'T 
(iD GIVE HER PROMISE NOT TO 
INFORMATION STEAL HER 

FOR HER MANUSCRIPT AFTER- 
WARD. DID YOu 2? 

-HM--LETS SEE 
WHAT {IT SAYS... 



MY MANUSCRIPT? 

ITS GONE- 
HE TOOK IT! 

BBY AW YES, MISS PENFIELD! 
WHAT'S THAT 2? YOU'VE 
BEEN DOUBLE-CROSSED ? 

WHY MY DEAR GIRL, 
\ DON'T KNOW WHAT 

YOU MEAN! 

GF 

OH —~t- I--d 

1 DON'T KNOW 
---THAT 1S --- 

IT DOESN'T 

MATTER-- 

ANY WAY. 

WHO 
TOOK IT? 
WHO 

YOU KNOW WHAT | MEAN 
YOU DOUBLE -CROSSER! 
AFTER JIMMY GAVE ME INFOR- 

MATION FOR MY BOOK IN RETURN 
FOR PUTTING UP BOND MONEY, 

YOU MADE HIM STEAL MY 

MANUSCRIPT! (TS NOT 

AFTER ALL ~— THE THIEF 
GOT ONLY THE FIRST TWO 

CHAPTERS OF MY BOOK. 

THE REST OF THE SCRIPT 

1S LOCKED IN MY DESK OCOWN- 

STAIRS. IM SORRY TO 

HAVE BOTHERED 

YOU -------ER> 

GOODNIGHT. 

MY OCEAR LADY - ANYTHING 
IS FAIR IF YOU CAN GET AWAY 
WITH IT$ NOW IF YOU WANT 
IT PUBLICLY GOSSIPED AROUND 

THAT YOU FURNISHED BAIL FOR 
THE NOTORIOUS JIMMY 
WHITE —- WHY JUST 

START SOMETHING ? 

January 31st and February 1st, 1934 

PAT, HURRY BACK TO 
HEADOUARTERS AND GET OUR 
TELEPHONE TAPPING OUTFIT. 3 
I'VE GOT A HUNCH JEAN PENFIELD § 
IS GOING TO MAKE AN 
IMPORTANT PHONE CALL — 

Kh AND WEVE GOT TO LISTEN 

] IN ON IT? 

GAEANWHILE, PERCHED HIGH UP 
AT A TELEPHONE TERMINAL BOX 
BEHIND THE PENFIELD HOME! 

YEAH, AND 
THAT'S NOT 
ALL SHE'LL 
GET IF SHE 

\ FOOLS AROUND 
WITH 

SPALDONI. 

Boy! THAT GIRL 
REALLY GOT 



4; DOUBLE -CROSSED ME! 
# THAT'S WHAT THEY'VE DONE! 
A I'VE. BEEN TAKEN FOR A RIDE 

\ TO THE TUNE. OF TWENTY 
GRAND? 

yy 
GY 

IT'S A GOOD THING 
WE GOT AHOLD OF THIS 
MANUSCRIPT, KID! THIS 
STUFF'S DYNAMITE * 
THAT GIRL HAS 
THE REAL MECOY! 

DOES THAT JIMMY WHITE 
AND HIS SHYSTER LAWYER 
THINK THEY CAN GET OUT 
OF A BARGAIN WITH ME? 

~PROMISED TO GIVE ME INFOR- 
MATION FOR MY BOOK ~AND 
INSTEAD THEY STEAL MY 

LISTEN TO THIS :— 
“BIG BOY, KING OF THE 

UNDERWORLD HAS ON HIS 

PAYROLL TWO ALDERMEN, 
ONE STATE REPRESENTATIVE, 

ONE OF THE WORLDS CROOKED- 

EST LAWYERS AND TWO 

, A SAP- THATS ME! 
| THOUGHT | WAS 

SMART —BUT INSTEAD 
1M A PATSY! PARDON, MISS, 

BUT IS THERE 
SOMETHING | 

... THEIR NAMES ARE. 

-HOLY MACKEREL! 
THIS STUFF IS EVEN 
HOTTER THAN | THOUGHT. 

HAND ME WHO ARE 
YOU GOING 

TO CALL? 
RN tll 
7 LL 

1 

S34 

aA {1171 
mH 

February 2nd and 3rd, 1934 

G 

a 

ful SS ig 

YEARS aio c> 
BIG BOY — 

OH = its) you 
SPALDONI? WHAT? 
YOURE COMING 



NO, | HADN'T FORGOTTEN, TESS, QHIRTY MINUTES LATER. .THE HOME OF 
BUT | JUST CAN'T MAKE IT.DEAR.. JEAN PENFIELD. 
SOME IMPORTANT WORK HAS COME UP 
AND IVE GOT TO ATTEND TO SOME 
THINGS THAT JUST CAN'T WAIT. JILL 

SEE YOU TOMORROW, HONEY. 

WELL TELL NOU THAT | DID PUT UP 

BAIL FOR WHITE, IN EXCHANGE FOR WHICH 
HE WAS TO GIVE ME INFORMATION FOR MY 

BOOK. WELL, HE AND HIG LAWYER DID GIVE 
ME INFORMATION ALL RIGHT- BUT THAT NIGHT 
JIMMY WHITE CAME TO MY ROOM AND 

Ss 

WHY, BOSS - IF THIS x (HF ONY JHE RST fF 

2 . : AND GET THE 

Qrvo. MEANWHILE -IN THE SECRET HIDEAWS ORS Bi iS 7 

= TO GET INTO PRIAT... WHERE'S THE GRAB, ANID 

YOUR GOOSE IS COOKED! \evre SAiviiohen Gee : OF THE BOOK-OR ELSE! 
AND JO THINK- THIS REPRESENTS ? GET THE GIRL-=THAT Is, ONW THE FIRST TWO 

CHAPTERS. 

February 4th, 1934 



WELL , JIM -NOU 
HEARD HIS ORDERS- 

YOU'VE GOT TO GET 

NEVER MIND HOW 
1 FOUND OUT ABOUT NOUR 

PUTTING UP MONEY FOR 
JIMMY WHITE'S BOND! THE 

B POINT IS THIS-IF YOUR BOOK 
A WRITING AMBITION IS GOING 

TO GET NOU MIXED UP WITH 
GANGSTERS, MY ADVICE 

IS TO DROP IT NOW! 
=> 

You SAY JIMMY 

WHITE GOT ONLY THE 
BIRST TWO CHAPTERS OF 

NOUR BOOK...LET ME 

SEE THE REST OF THE 

| HAVE A BETTER 
PLAN - SUPPOSE |! 
CONTINUE WRITING MY 
BOOK EXPOSING GANGLAND-~- 
AND NOU BECOME MY 
PERSONAL BODYGUARD, 

HM-M.... 
YOUNG LADY- 
IE THIS GETS 
INTO PRINT, 

SS 
ai) inh 
g £7) 

ww 

February 5th and 6th, 1934 

THE REST OF THE 

Vf NOU RE 
SILES , THE 

IF 1 CARRN IT 
IN) MN POCKET— 

AT LEAST FOR, 
JHE TIME 

SSS 

WHY ..ER- 
NES SIR, BUT 



YES, IT'S TRUE- Y WELL- 
IM THE PENFIELD’S/ ‘NOU SEE 

BUTLER.. BUT WHAT | MY NAME'S 
IS IT NOU WANT OF } SMITH- I’M 

LISTEN -} HAVE 
INFORMATION THAT HER 

UFE IS IN GREAT DANGER... 
SHE MAY BE KILLED ANY 
MINUTE. ..-STEP IN THIS 

NOW, COME 
ON, FLUNKNY... 

BACK DOOR..AND 

SS 
SSS) = 

SSS 

(ee fete 
SEEING YOU)! 

ME, STOPPING ME AN OLD 
SCHOOL DOORWAY A MOMENT. SCOOT UP THIS i 

CORNER THIS CHUM OF IT'S IMPORTANT THAT STAIRWAY! Hi 
JEAN NOU KNOW. ve Mt 

PENFIELD. —=— Rano! 

om ove Deh) zee < 
: 

THEE 

J@NOD AT THE HEAD OF THE STAIRS, AT THE HEAD OF THE STAIRS: AHA? wuat's 
THIS. .SOMETHING 
ALL ROLLED UP’? 
LOOKS LIKE IT 
MIGHT BE...IT! 

NOW TO FIND OUT 
WHERE THAT DAME'S 
GOT THE REST OF HER 

MANUSCRIPT. 

HA? IT WAS A 
GREAT IDEA OF MINE- 
WANLAYING THAT BUTLER 
AND SNATCHING HIS 
KEY TO THE PENFIELD 

SSS 

SSS 

SSS 

SSS 
SSSSS5555 

=—SS 

== 

February 7th and 8th, 1934 



'LL BE 
RUNNING ALONG 

TO THAT DICK. 

WEEE. 

SINVE MN REGARDS -. } JUST 

IT'S NOOR LITTLE 
FRIEND, JIMMN WHITE - 
SWEETHEART. 

nt uy Y 

Chai LUE Jb 

uw) 

848 ee: Bop 
Ae 

0) 
! do Y d J 4 ov a, 0 9 uo fo) 

MI WHO'S THERE? 

! PLANTED JEAN, , 

NOW HAVE A PERFECT CASE 
OF ROBBERY AGAINST 

SIMMNY WHITE 

NOU SEE 

PRINTS IN THE PARAFINE. WE 

of 5 z, Z 6 m4 ii 4 ny ¥ 7 | D K - 
ca Ww nO Zw re no 26 oY Zu Vi y 

O
D
 Be ANYSODY PILFERING THE DESK 

WOULD LEAVE THEIR FINGER 

TOP AND LAMP BASE SO THAT 

You WHY, 
DUMB- HEAD? 

THIS IS BLANK 
PAPER-YOU'VE 

BEEN FRAMED ; 

BUT ANYWAY - 
| GOT THE REST OF 
THE MANUSCRIPT! 
LOOK IT OVER! NOU) 
AND BIG BOY CAN'T 

WHAT | GO 
SAY | DON'T GET 

- SHE NEAH 

KNICKED ME IN THE 
ARM - 1 DION'T KNOW 
SHE HAD A ROD. 

Y UN Bini 

and 10th, 1934 February 9th 



WELL, HERE IT 1IS— 

~ . GONE BY-ANID 
WE 

(VENT RUBBED OUT THAT 
PENFIELD DOME YET! BIG 

<< ATY wy 

NOU STILL HAVE THAT & 

| | ROASTER YOUR FATHER ap apace
 

WHATS THAT GOT 

TO DO WTH GETTING 

RID OF THE GIR
L? 

72> 

att 

~BUT | THOUGHT 
a 

IN TROUBLE. Se
 Gnee ERE 

NERVE CALLING ME OUT HERE JUST 

To SHOW ME A NEW CAR 
WHAT'S THE GAG? 

AND | PREDICT, CHIER THAT IE 

THIS PENFIELD WOMAN PUB eS 

'S WRITING EXPOSING 
GANGLAND, SHE WON'T 

Bere NOU PUT UP THE TWENTY 

ny RS BAIL FOR HIM 
HE NATURALLY FEELS are = 

eee os ieee You 

WITH HIG CAR AG pe me y 

FOR THE LOAN OF sag haem 
Bae 

DUESENROL
LS CAR ANID IN 

JIMMY WHITE EVIDENTLY H&S 

HAD A TURN OF HEART. HE'S RE- 

PENTED FOR WHAT HE'S DONE AND 
ME HIS CAR AS PARTIAL 

SECURITY FOR THAT BOND | PUT UP FOR B 

RK Sk 
x 

DERNEATH THE CAR-BUT DUE JO FAULTY WiRING 
1T FAILED TO EXPLODE THE INSTANT NOU 

STEPPED ON THE STARTER. 1 SAW SPARKS 

Nt 
VHAT WAS UP, . 

Maca 2LD IS AFTER You! 

February 11th, 1934 



FOR THE LAST TIME, 
JEAN, IF YOU VALUE NOUR 
LIFE -LAY OFF THIS BOOK! 
IF YOU PERSIST IN WRITING 
THIS EXPOSE OF THE UNDER- 
WORLD, | PREDICT YOU 
WON'T BE ALIVE FORTY- 
EIGHT HOURS FROM NOW. 

@TEPPING INTO A TELEPHONE 
BOOTH TO CHECK UP ON HER 
REVOLVER, JEAN PENFIELD IS 
DUMFOUNDED TO SEE LAWYER 
SPALDON! ENTER THE ADJOINING 

BOOTH... 

BIG BOY, THIS IS 
SPALDONI. "ALDERMAN” 

ZELD WANTS TO SEE YOU, 
MNSELF, MILREY AND 
WHITE RIGHT AWAY! 

UNDULY ALARMED.. LITTLE Wh 

QSTEPPING INTO A TELEPHONE 
2 BOOTH FOR PRIVACY- SHE 

THANKS FOR THE 
LUNCH AND THE WARNING, 
DICK, BUT ! THINK NOU'RE HASTILY OPENS HER PURSE. . 

"LL JUST MAKE 
SURE THIS LITTLE PEARL- 

HANDLED BODY-GUARD OF 
MINE |S IN PROPER. 
WORKING ORDER AND 

JEAN CAN TAKE CARE = 
OF HERSELF. 

WHILE I'M, HERE, 
"LL CALL JIM WHITE 
AND REPRESENTATIVE 

MILRENY, TOO. 

WE'RE MEETING IN 
ONE HOUR AT THE WORTH- 
INGTON HOTEL-ROOM TIO. 
DO NOU GET !T? OKAY! 

February 12th and 13th, 1934 

WHILE JEAN PENFIELD 
EXAMINES HER GUN-A FAMILIAR 
FIGURE STEPS BRISKLY UP AND 
ENTERS THE ADJOINING PHONE 

see 

IT'S LAWYER 
SPALDON!! 

1 WONDER WHO 
HE'S GOING 

WHAT A BREAK! 
NOW TO LAY LOW 

ONTIL. HE'S GONE- THEN 
"LL NOTIFY TRACY. 

| “— 



ILE JEAN PENFIELD LISTENS 
IN ON LAWYER SPALDONI'S 
CONVERSATION FROM THE AD- 
JOINING PHONE BOOTH, A PORTLY 
PATRON RAPS ON THE DOOR... 

NOUNG LADN- 
ARE YOU THROUGH 
USING THAT PHONE? 

HELLO - JIMMY - 
THE MEETING IS OFF’ 
THIS PENFIELD DAME 
WAS LISTENING IN AND 
SHE'LL TELL THE COPS- 
BUT | CAN'T GET IN TOUCH 

WITH BIG BOYS 

ERR SN WEIN / 

TELEPHONE BOOTHS 
ARE FOR PEOPLE WHO 
WANT TO PHONE. NOU'RE 
NOT SUPPOSED TO SLEEP 

<a 

\\\ 
s} 

So 

TN 

mci | 
| 

WHAT? YOU CALLED 
BIG BOY BACK TO TELL 
HIM THE MEETING WAS 

») OFF AND YOU GOT 
NO ANSWER? 

S JEAN PENFIELD HASTENS 
FROM THE BOOTH, SPALDON! 
EVE CATCHES A REFLECTION 
IN THE SODA FOUNTAIN MIRROR. 

YEAH - BIG BOY 
AND HIS MEN MUST 
HAVE LEFT THE HOUSE 
RIGHT AFTER | MADE 

THE FIRST CALL - 
THEY'RE WALKING INTO 
A TRAP! WE MUST 

STOP THEM’, 

February 14th and 15th, 1934 

i \ = 
EX 

= 

GIRL AUTHOR! SHE'S BEEN LISTEN: 
IT'S THAT DOUBLE-CROSSING 

ING TO EVERYTHING I'VE SAID- 
} MUST CALL BIG BOY -THE 

MEETING IS OFF! 

JEAN, THIS IS THE 
GREATEST TIP-OFF SINCE 
(VE BEEN ON THE FORCE-— 
THAT 1S, IF YOU HAVE 

THE RIGHT DOPE. 

BUT |! TELL ¥& 
NOU IT IS THE 
RIGHT DOPE. 

1 HEARD 
SPALDONI 
WITH MY 
OWN EARS. 



QI0PING THAT JIMMY WHITE WILL 
BE ABLE TO INTERCEPT BIG BOY 
BEFORE THE GANGSTER WALKS 
INTO THE HOTEL TRAP, SPALDONI 
PACES THE FLOOR IN TERROR. . 

BIG BOY 
WILL THINK 

veverve 
PX YOO 

.% 

THERE'S NO 
ANSWER... MUST 

bb 
U 

T'S NO USE! 
THEY REACHED THE 

HOTEL BEFORE THEY 
| COULD BE SPOTTED. | GOT 
THERE JUST AFTER BIG 

LOOK- 
THE DOOR'S 
UNLOCKED. 

SSG 

February 16th and 17th, 1934 

LIKE IT, 
HAVEN 

SS. 
ba Fe 



THE WARDEN'S GOING TO BE 

MIGHTY GLAD TO SEE YOU,BIG BON, 

QO GREAT DEAL HAS HAPPENED DURING THE 
PAST WEEX AND AS OUR SCENE OPENS 
TOON WE SEE THE NOTORIOUS AND MUCH 
SOUGHT AFTER "BIG BOY" UNDERWORLD KING, 
SECURELY SHACKLED AND IN THE HANDS OF 

DICK TRACY... . 

AND TO THINK THAT 

WHAT FINALLY TRIPPED 

NOU UP AND GOT NOU INTO 

OUR HANDS WAS AGIRL- 

AUTHOR - HA! THAT'S 

WHY, NOU DIRTY UTTLE 
DOUBLE-CROSSING CHEATER NOU! 

) DIDN'T KNOW NOU WERE A STOOL 

PIGEON! WHEN | GRANTED NOU 

AN INTERMIEW SEVERAL WEEKS AGO, 
1 THOUGHT NOU WERE ON THE LEVEL. 

poe as 2) 
eeattres | 

1 WAS ON THE LEVEL 

FILL | DISCOVERED THAT 
NOU AND NOUR GANG TRIED 

JO KILL ME BY HAVING JIMMY 

WHITE GIVE ME HIG ROADSTER 

WITH THAT BOMB PLANTED 

-AND FURTHERMORE -| AM 

GOING AHEAD JUST AS FAST AS 

EXPOSE AND FOREVER BREAK UP ALL 
OF NOUR POLITICAL CONNECTIONS 
THIS IS THE COMPLETE MANUSCRIPT 
AND IT'LL BE IN THE PRINTER'S 
HANDS IN LESS THAN ONE HOUR 

THE INK BOTTLE CHILDISH EFFORTS OF JIMMY WHITE, LAWYER SPALDONI, AND 

YouR MANUSCRIPT? ey JO STOP THE PUBLICA- BOOK WILL REPRESENTATIVE MILREY- BIG BOY'S POLITICAL 

TION OF MISS PENEIELD'’S \ NEVER BE 
ES BOOK ARE GETTING FUNNY! PRINTED?! é ra T'S THE ONLY 

F Ww WHAT'S THE MATTER- MEME, SON RAS 
ARE NOD) LOSING FELLOWS HAVE GOT TO 

SOOR GRIP? GET OUT OF TOWN TILL THIS 
THING BLOWS OVER. IT 

LOOKS AS THOUGH THE GIRL'S 
BOO WILL BE PRINTED IN 
SPITE OF EVERYTHING ,SO. 

TO CANADA FOR TAKE A TRID 
A YEAR... I'VE GOT TO MEXICO. 
SOME FRIENDS INE ALWAYS 

IN) QUEBEC. WANTED TO GO 

DOWN THERE 

ANYWAY. 

LOOK OUT, JEAN-GRAB | HES TIPPED -| QNO NOW LET US LOOK IN ON A HASTY MEETING 

ALL RIGHT, BOYS -THEN 
LET'S MAKE THIS GOODBYE! 

WE'LL MEET ONE YEAR FROM 

TODAY - FEBRUARY 18, 1955- IN 

MY NEW YORK APARTMENT ON 

FORTY-FIFTH STREET, EH? 

BLT NOU DON'T BE LIKE 
SHOULDN'T GO THAT, DICK. WITH 

OUT ALONE... BIG BOY BEHIND BARS, 

NOU'RE ON THE THE GANG'S SPIRIT IS 

HM-M! IT'S GOING TO 
BE A PLEASURE TO GET OUT 

OF THIS TOWN... -OUT OF THIS 
COUNTRY TOO AG FAR AS THAT 

GOES...BUT | DON'T LIKE THE 
IDEA OF BEING FORCED OUT BY 

A LITERARY DAME..... 

OH! OH? wHar's THAT! 

ORIVING JAUNTILY DOWN THE STREET... 
WITH HER MANOSCRIPT BESIDE HER — 

JEAN PENFIELD LITTLE DREAMS SHE |S 

BEING OBSERVED BY NONE OTHER THAN - 
JIMMY WHITE... . 

HM! BEFORE 

1 SKIP TOWN -!''D LIKE 

JUST ONE MORE CRACK 

AT THAT LITTLE 

DOLBLE-CROSSER! 

WAIT, (LL DRIVE 
NOU DOWN. 

February 18th, 1934 



GILLED WITH RENEWED HATRED 
FOR JEAN PENFIELD OVER THE 
RECENT CAPTURE OF BIG BON, 
JIMMY WHITE IS DODGING DOWN 
THE STREET WHEN HE SPIES THE 
GIRL-AUTHOR IN HER ROADSTER.. 

HA! JUST ONE 
MORE CRACK AT 

THAT DAME — THAT'S 
a ALL 1 WANT! 

EAVESDROPPING 
IN TELEPHONE BOOTHS, EH? 

TIPPING OFF THE COPS,EH? 
IF TT WAGN'T FOR HER... 

BIG BOY WOLLD STILL & 
BE LOOSE. 

(GVEING THE FIGURE IN THE 
SPEEDING ROADSTER - JIMMY'S 
HAND AUTOMATICALLY GOES TO 
HIS GUN POCKET. THE BLOOD 
RUSHES TO HIG HEAD. .. ONE 
THOUGHT BURNS ITS WAY TO 

HIS BRA! 

WHY NOT GET THE GIRL 
AUTHOR OUT OF THE WAY 

FOR GOOD? 
WHY NOT END HER MEDDLING 

FOR ONCE AND FOR ALL?. 

TAXIS pee 

Da 

(WITH A STRANGE FEELING OF LISTEN, DRIVER... NOTHIN’ 
APPREHENSION, BUT UNAWARE CUT IN FRONT OF THAT DOING ; FRONT OF 
THAT SHE IS BEING FOLLOWED, ROADSTER AND FORCE IT BUDDY - I'VE 
JEAN PENFIELD SPEEDS ON DOWN TO THE CURB...AND... TROUBLE | THAT CAR- 
THE BOULEVARD IN HER ROADSTER.. HERE'S A FIVE-SPOT ENOUGH GET ME? 

Sa. FOR NOUR TROUBLE. ALREADY 
‘LL BE GLAD 

WHEN | GET HOME.. 
SOMEHOW | FEEL 

: JITTERN! 

pee _f Aa Se ea | fe TOR 
QUI 

mop’ 

February 19th and 20th, 1934 



EN JEAN PENFIELD'S ROADSTER 
IS FORCED TO THE CURB BYA 
TAXI, HER ANGER TURNS TO FEAR 
AS SHE SEES A FAMILIAR FIGURE 

STEP FROM THE CAB.. 

(SLIMBING INTO JEAN PENFIELD'S 
ROADSTER, JIMMY WHITE ORDERS 

HER TO DRE ON... 

{ WHAT DO YOU 
WANT? WHAT IS 

ALL RIGHT-CABBIE- 
HERE'S A FIVE-SPOT...- 
NOW SCRAM..GET ME? 

PULL OUT OF HERE 

QUICK BEFORE I~ 

KEEP YOUR MOUTH 
SHUT AND DON'T TRY 

TO SIGNAL AKNBODVY. . 
JUST DRIVE THIS CRATE 
OUT TO HARVEN ROAD 
AND DOVLE AVENUE, 

UNDERSTAND ? 

A AN as 

WHAT'S THE IDEA, 
JIMMY WHITE? THAT 
TAX! MIGHT HAVE TURNED 

MY CAR OVER! 

J UN] 

DID YOU 
EVER HEAR 

OF ANYBODY 
BEING TAKEN 
FOR A RIDE 

IN THEIR 
OWN CAR? 

February 21st and 22nd, 1934 

& FEAR LIKE SHE HAG NEVER. 
KNOWN BEFORE GRIPS JEAN 
PENFIELD? THE LOOK IN THE 
NOUNG GANGSTER'S EVES. .THE 
TREMOR IN HIS VOICE. .HER FIRST 

IMPULSE IS TO SCREAM... 

NOU AND |} 
ARE GOING FOR A 
LITTLE DRIVE! 

NO -NO-YOU 
CAN'T DO IT? 

PLL KILL US BOTH? 
I'LL CRAGH THE 
CAR INTO THAT 
CONCRETE VIADUCT? 



EN JEAN PENFIELD HEADS RNING THE CAR IN TIME TO RASHING THROUGH A SMALL STRA ARD 
HER ROADSTER, TROTTLE WIDE eo THE VIADUCT, JIMMY eh THE ROADSTER BRUSHES ane pasa NS a ey 
OPEN , STRAIGHT INTO THE CON- NEVERTHELESS 1S UNABLE TO ~ 
CRETE WALL OF THE VIADUCT, DISLODGE JEAN'S FOOT FROM THE a S . 
JIMMY WHITE, GRABS THE 

STEERING WHEEL... 

SO NOU WOULD 
KILL US BOTH,EH? 
GIVE ME THAT 
STEERING WHEEL! 

vy " “AZ f . d Poy 

LE EC 

GNTIREW OUT OF CONTROL .. 
JEAN PENFIED'S ROADSTER. 
DAGHES STRAIGHT FOR THE 
HUGE STORAGE OIL TANK... 

(CAr-YNSSTUP THE METAL SIDE 
OF THE TANK CRUMPLES IN- 

WARD AS THE CAR DISAPPEARS: 
WITHIN! A DEAFENING EXPLO- 
SION RENDS THE AIR FOLLOWED 

BY HISSING FLAME? 

February 23rd and 24th, 1934 



1 SAW THE WHOLE THING 

FROM MY HOUSE, OFFICER! A 

ROADSTER RAN OFF THE ROAD... 
VEERED OVER AND HIT THAT HAY- 

STACK, THEN RAN HEAD ON INTO 
THE GASOLINE RESERVOIR. 

OFFICER ABNEL TALKING - 

CHIEF.....NOU'D BETTER SEND 

JHAT GUY TRACY OUT HERE JO HARVEY 
ROAD AND DOYLE AVENUE. IT LOOKS 
LUKE WE'VE GOT A REAL MYSTERY! 

THIS IS THE STORY, CHIEF... YOU 

EIGHT HOURS LATER .. 

ep eicilcare f 
LOOK OUT FOR 

THOSE RODS, TRACY - 

THEY'RE PLENTY HOT. 

WHOLE WORKS AFIRE! 

NEAH-1IM PRETTY SURE 

1 SAW THE HEAD AND SHOULDERS 
OF A PERSON WN THE CAR BUT ! 

COULDN'T TELL WHETHER IT WAS 
A MAN OR A WOMAN 

NOU SAN A 
ROADSTER RUNS 

INTO A TANK AND 
CATCHES AFIRE- AND 

THEY FIND A 
WOMAN'S PURSE. 

SO WHAT? 

| DON'T KNOW, q 
PAT —! CAN TELL 

YOU MORE WHEN 
LOOK THINGS 

THERE'S WHAT'S 
LEFT OF THE CAR. LOOK, 
MOL CAN JUST BARELY 
MAKE OUT THE IM- 
PRESSION OF THE 
LICENSE PLATE 
NUMBERS — 

THE HEAT 
HERE WAS 
TERRIFIC ! 

WAIT - WHAT'S 

THAT UNDER 
THE CAR? - 

ANYBODY THAT WAS 

IN THE CAR WOULD BE 
CREMATED! THAT PLACE 

IS A SEETHING 
INFERNIO? 

HEY, 
OFFICER- 
| FOUND 
SOME - 

THERE'S SOMETHING 
FAMILIAR ABOUT THAT 

PURSE, WHERE'S 

THE CAR? 

THE CAR'S 

RIGHT IN THE 
CENTER OF THAT 

WHITE HOT INFERNO, 

DETECTIVE. PROBABLY 
MELTED TO NOTHING 

IT'S THAT GASOLINE STORAGE TANK! 
A CAR RAN INTO IT AND SET THE 

TT WAS LAYING NEAR A 

THAT HAYSTACK THAT THE 

CAR STRUCK BEFORE IT 

HIT THE TANK 

THE FIRE 

DEPARTMENT'S 
LAYING A HOSE FROM 
THE VILLAGE. THEY'LL 
PROBABLY START 

THROWING WATER ON 

THE BLAZE WITHIN 

WOMAN'S 

PURSE! HM.. 

LET’S SEE.. 

THERE'S NO 

NAME 

INSIDE. 

Good! PAT, 
NOU AND } ARE 
CAMPING RIGHT HERE 

TILL THAT MASS OF 
WRECKAGE COOLS OFF 

AND WE CAN GO IN 

THERE AND 

WHAT DO HAND 
Mae NOU SEE, TRACY ? A CLOTH OR 

PIECE OF 

February 25th, 1934 

THESE ARE CHARRED 

FRAGMENTS OF HUMAN BONE , 

WHICH TOGETHER WITH THE PURSE 
AND LICENSE NUMBER SPELL ONE THING- 

THE UNDERWORLD HAS FINALLY 
GOT JEAN PENFIELD? 

QVILL TRACY FIND THE SOLUTION TO 
THIS TRAGIC MNSTERY?? 



HELLO, CHIEF - 
IM GLAD NOU'VE ARRIVED. 
PAT AND | HAVE BEEN 
HERE FOR SOME TIME. 

GIHAT NEW CLEW HAS TRACY 
DISCOVERED BENEATH THE 
TWISTED WRECKAGE OF JEAN 

PENFIELD'S CAR? 

WY 

a 

AND EVERYTHING 
GOES UP JIN 

THE WHITE HOT FLAME 
OF THE BURNING OIL VIR- 
TUALLY CREMATED THE 
ROADSTER AND ITS OCCUPANIT- 
THIS CLOTH CONTAING A 
FEW CHARRED FRAGMENTS 
OF HUMAN BONE-WHICH | 

A RECOVERED FROM UNDER- 
NEATH THE RUINS... THE 

ONLY REMAINING 
EVIDENCE. 

WHY, YEAH- EVIDENTLY 
{SEE WHATITIS.. \ A mCKEr 

LOOK AT IT IT’S A TRAIN TICKET | FORA 
CLOSELN. - BUT ALL FOLDED UP! a RO 

BUT YOU CAN'T READ 
WHERE IT WAS To. 

J vil 

February 26th and 27th, 1934 

BUT, TRACY- 
IF JHE VICTIM THAT'S TO 
OF THIS TRAGEDY 
WAS JEAN PENFIELD, 
HOW DO You 

ACCOUNT FOR THE 
RAILROAD TICKET? 
SHE WASN'T 



@RACY HAS DECIDED HE MUST 
RECOVER THE ASHES OF THE CHARRED 
RAILROAD TICKET AND DECIPHER THE 
DESTINATION THEREON IF HE IS TO 
FURTHER PIERCE THE MNSTERY OF 

THE OIL TANK TRAGEDY.. . 

BUT HOW CAN NOU 
A UNFOLD THOSE ASHES 
A ENOUGH TO READ WHAT'S 
Wt ON 'EM, TRACY? 

1 WON'T ATTEMPT 
TO UNFOLD THE ASGHES- 
1 SIMPLY PICK UP EACH 
FRAGMENT OF THE BURNED 
TICKET AND LAY IT ON THIS 

PLATE OF GLASS 
LIKE THIS. 

R20 MINUTES LATER (2 
.. AND NOW THAT 

THE FRAGMENTS ARE 
ALL LAID ON THE GLASS 
WE'LL CLAP THIS OTHER 
PIECE OF GLASS ON TOP 
SO THAT THE ASGHES ARE 
BETWEEN THE TWO AND 
CAN'T FLY AROUND 

OR GET LOST. Se, 

NOW WE'LL TAKE 
THIS TO TOWN AND PHOTO- 

GRAPH THE ASHES WITH MY 
SPECIAL ENLARGING CAMERA 
AFTER WHICH WE'LL CUT OUT 

THE JIG-SAW PIECES FROM 
THE PHOTO AND PUT THEM ALL 
TOGETHER. THEN WE CAN A 

READ THE TICKET. 

v 
nts D 

y 

W 

Alay we 

WirtH THE PIECES OF CHARRED RAIL- LOOK! YEAH - FROM DID IT EVER DAWN 
ROAD TICKET HELD FIRMLY BETWEEN | BF epee AND IVE IT'S A TICKET NEW YORK ON NOU THAT SOME - 

PHOTOGRAPHS THE ASH AND PRE- CANADA, BUT BEEN GOING TO CANADA. 
PARES TO ASSEMBLE IT. LAST PIECE : WHY WOULD ha AND THAT SAME PERSON 

; : JEAN PENFIELD | &\ MIGHT HAVE PERISHED )= 4 CU j Sinedat eC vers ) \ hy nr BE GOING TO IN THOSE FLAMES WITH 
JEAN PENFIELD ?. 

February 28th and March 1st, 1934 



'LL BE AS BRIEF AS 
POSSIBLE, MR. PENFIELD- 
BECAUSE | KNOW WHAT 
NOU'RE GOING THROUGH. 

) CAME OUT TO 
Y THE SCENE OF THIS 
TRAGEDY AT NIGHT BE- 
CAUSE | WANTED TO BE 
ALONE. . I'VE GOT SOME 
IDEAS ABOUT THIS MYS- 
TERY | WANT TO FIGURE 

OUT BY MYSELF. 

ANSWER ME THIS- 
WAS NOUR DAUGHTER, 

JEAN, CONTEMPLATING A 
TRIP TO QUEBEC, CANADA 
PRIOR TO THE TRAGEDY ? 

ABSOLUTELY 
NOS 

NOW, LET'S SEE- 
THE ROADSTER VEERED 

AGAINST THIS HAYSTACK 
BEFORE IT CRASHED INTO 
THE OIL TANK. ..HM..IT'S 

JUST A COMMON ORDINARY 
STACK OF HAY. 

1M SURE OF THAT 
BECAUSE SHE AND | 
HAD JUST COMPLETED 
PLANS FOR A TRIP TO 

\ THE WEST COAST LEAV= 
ING NEXT WEEK. 

OH, OH, WHAT'S THIS? 
A HANDKERCHIEF! A 
WOMAN'S HANDKERCHIEF! 

March 2nd and 3rd, 1934 

THEN'LL PIN HOW CAN THEY? 
THE DEATH OF \ THOSE BOYS SKIP- 
THIS PENFIELD | PED THE COUNTRY 
DAME ON WHITE} A WEEK AGO, 
AND SPALDON! / SPALDONI TOLD ME 

HE WAS GOING TO 
MEXICO-AND | DON'T 
KNOW WHERE WHITE 
WAG HEADED FOR. 

5 oe 

AND WHAT'S THIS 
ON THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE HAYSTACK? 
FOOTPRINTS? A WOMAN'S 
FOOTPRINTS. .LEADING 
AWAY FROM THE 

HAYSTACK! 

QOMEBODY WAS KILLED IN THE 
GAS TANK FIRE .BUT WHO? 
AND WHAT OF THESE FOOTPRINTS? 



DURING THE LAST WEEK, DICK TRACY HSS 
UNEARTHED SEVERAL STARTLING NEW 
CLUES REGARDING THE APPARENT TRAGIC 
DEATH OF JEAN PENFIELD WHOSE AUTO 
MNSTERIOUSLY LEFT THE ROAD, CRASHED 
INTO A GASOLINE STORAGE TANK AND WAS 
CONSUMED IN THE ENISUING HOLOCAUST. 

CHIEF, YOU ARE LOOKING 
AT ANI ENLARGED PHOTOGRAPH OF 

SOME PIECED-TOGETHER FRAGMENTS 
OF ASH FOUND AMONG THE MELTED 
DEBRIS OF JEAN PENFIELD'S CAR. 

TRAGEDY. PAT. THERE'S 
A BIG JOB AHEAD 

GROUND IS SANDY AND 
SOFT, IM GOING TO GET A 
RECORD OF THESE FOOT- 

PRINTS. THAT'S WHY | BROUGHT 
THIS LACQUER SPRAY-GUN. 

THAT YOU'RE 

DRAGGING 
OUT OF THE 
RUMBLE 

NOU SEE BY TURNING 

THIS SPRAYER ON VERY LIGHTLY. 
A THIN FILM OF LACQUER 1G 

DEPOSITED IN THE SHOE TRACK. 

THIS SOON HARDENS AND A 

HEAVIER. FILM CAN BE 

IT LOOKS UKE 
A... RAILROAD 

TICKET- WHY, 17 1S! 
Ts A TICKET TO 
QUEBEC, CANADA... 

1 SEE THE DESTINATION 
MARK QUITE PLAINLY, 

TRACY. 

AND ACCORDING 

TO JEAN PENFIELD'S 
FATHER, A “TRIP TO 

QUEBEC WAS | 
FARTHEST FROM 

PENRIELD'S CAR CRASHED 

INTO THAT TANK, TT SWERVED 
OVER AND HIT THIS HAY 

STACK. WITNESSES TOLD 
US THAT AND THE TIRE 

AFTER FIVE OR SX COATS 
OF LACQUER HAVE BEEN BLOWN 
INTO THE FOOTPRINT AND HARDENED- 
NOU AILL THE REMAINDER UP WITH 

BY GOSH, 
| SEE! THEN You 

PICK IT UP AND You 
HAVE A. PERFECT 

NEGATIVE FOR MAKING 
A CAST OF THE 

March 4th, 1934 

'LL HAVE TO 
JELL YOU THAT LATER, |] 
CHIEF. RIGHT NOW, PAT ff 
AND | HAVE AN IMPOR- 

WELL, 1 EXAMINED THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THIS HAYSTACK 

AND | FOUND SOME FOOT PRINTS 

LEADING AWAY FROM IT...FOOT- 

BUT, TRACY- PAT- DID IT EVER 
WHOSE FOOT- / OCCUR TO NOU THAT 

THAT HAYSTACK SOME - 

BODY MIGHT HAVE 
FALLEN OUT-AND LATER 



YES CHIEF-ITS A 
PLASTER OF PARIS CAST 
OF A WOMAN'S FOOTPRINT 
| FOUND NEAR THE SCENE 
OF THE GASOLINE 
TANK TRAGEDY. 

WELL THE 2 
CAST OF EY aS ie 
FOOTPRINT / JEAN PENFIELD'S | | iS ALL 

f COMPLETED, ee 

IVE SENT 
PAT UP TO THE 
PENFIELD HOME 
FOR ONE OF JEAN'S 
SHOES -WE SHALL 

Le, 

THEN 
THE TRACKS 

LEADING AWAY 
FROM THAT 
HAYSTACK 

WERE JEAN 

1 HAD A TOUGH TIME 
GETTING THIS SHOE, TRACY. 
OLD MAN PENFIELD AGKED 
A LOT OF QUESTIONS — 
BUT | DIDN'T TELL 
HIM AANTHING . 

BUT TRACY - IF JEAN 
PENFIELD WALKED AWAY 
FROM THAT HAYSTACK, IT 
MEANS SHE WASN'T KILLED 
IN THE TANK EXPLOSION... 

March 5th and 6th, 1934 

THERE'S NO NEED OF 
GETTING THE OLD FELLOW 
EXCITED. NOW WELL MAKE 
A REPRODUCTION OF THE 
FOOTPRINT FROM THIS CAST 

Es AND SEE IF IT FITS 
JEAN'S SHOE. 

AND WHO WAS PAT- GET 
IT THAT DIO BURN | NOUR, HAT. 
TO DEATH IN WE'RE GOING 
THAT TANK FIREP / DOWN TO THE 

CONSOLIDATED 
TICKET OFFICE AND MAKE 

SOME INQUIRIES ABOUT 
THIS PIECED-TOGETHER. 
RAILROAD TICKET WE FOUND 
IN THOSE RUINS. | THINK 

WE'RE ABOUT TO DISCOVER 

Pe I 

S 
FA 

2 
: 

A (St PSS 



YEAH -THAT'S IT, BUDDY.. 
\ WANT TO FIND OUT WHO 
PURCHASED THIS TICKET 
TO QUEBEC THE DATE 
SHOWS IT'S ALMOST 
TWO WEE 

, 
: Y 

OH , CHIEF — 
MATT PAGE, EDITOR 
OF THE NEWS-GLOBE 

WANTS TO TALIK 

DO NOU 
REMEMBER 

eves 
RA \N 

4 NOU, MATT. 

NES - | 
BELIEVE 

| (BS), SSS 
TO ME HE WAS 

MEDIUM HEIGHT, 
SORT OF SLANT-EYED- 

sy AND ACTED PRETTY 
NERVOUS -AS |! 

REMEMBER. 

WEEE, 

HIM? 

14 TACO) NY 

= XN 
l ca 

{ 
! 
i t 

Ia 

YES, I'D BE GLAD 
TO HAVE LUNCH WITH 

'LL SEE BS 
NOU IN TWENTY 88 

MINUTES. <r Ox’ 

/ Baa: 

YOU MEAN 
PERFECT DESCRIPTION 
OF JIMMY WHITE! 

HE BOUGHT A TICKET TO 
CANADA, BUT TOOK A 

INC THAT 
STORE, PAT? 

ONE WAY RIDE INTO ‘ = 
AN OIL TANK 

INSTEAD! 

WHO'S THE LATER // 
CHIEF, I'VE BEEN 

OFFERED A STORN, TO 
RUN SERIALLY IN MY PAPER- 
AN EXPOSE OF THE UNDER- 
WORLD AND CROOKED POLITICIANS. 
IT'S HOT STUFF. AND | WANT 
NOU TO CHECK UP ON IT- 

AND SEE IF IT'S THE 
REAL MESCoy. 

March 7th and 8th, 1934 

THAT = | 
CAN'T TELL NOU! 
) DEALT WITH THE 
PARTY OVER THE 
TELEPHONE 

AND WAS ASKED 
TO KEEP THE 

IDENTITY SECRET. 



HEY TRACY- OLD 
MAN PENFIELD’S HERE.. 
AND HE’S OUT OF 

POLICE- 
BAH? 

H THE POLICE 

BUT, MR. TRACY- 
ARE YOU POSITIVE 

MY DAUGHTER IS DEAD? 
1S THERE NO HOPE? 

THAT'S A 
HARD QUESTION 
TO ANSWER, 
MR. PENFIELD. 

WHERE IS MY 
DAUGHTER? WHY 
HAVEN'T YOU DONE 

SOMETHING? 
UNDERWORLD CHARACTERS 
ROAM THE STREETS KILLING OUR. 
DAUGHTERS-AND NOU POLICE 

| DON'T WANT TO 
BUILD UP FALSE HOPES 

IN YOUR MIND -ONE WA 
OR OTHER..BUT SO FAR THE 
EVIDENCE INDICATES - OH .OH = 
JUST A MOMENT. .) WANT 

TO BOY A FAPER. 

EGINNING MONDAY 

NDERWORLD 

THERE, 
THERE- 
PENFIELD, 

MY DAUGHTER- 
GONE! A SACRIFICE 
TO THE STUPIDITY 
OF THE POLICE’? 

WELL, I'M GOING TO JOIN HER.. 
IM GOING TO... 

OH NOTHING 
ATA 

MR, PENFIELD- 
NOTHING 

GPHE "PHANTOM"! WHO IS THIS 
AUTHOR CALLED THE "PHANTOM"? 

TRACY WONDERS. 

March 9th and 10th, 1934 



TRACY, THE MYSTERY AROUND THE 
JEAN PENFIELD CASE MAY BE CLEARING UP 
FOR YOU —BUT THIS NEWSPAPER AD 

ee MAKES (tT WORSE a = 

GA\ctHoucH ALMOST CERTAIN THAT JEAN ‘3 OH YES. MR. PENFIELD.... 
EGINNING TOMORROW! : 

PENFIELD STILL LIVES. DICK TRACY HAS 8 AN EXPOSE OF THE WHAT ? 

YET TO FIND HER AND SOLVE THE MYSTERY 
OF HER DISAPPEARANCE ! 

You THINK YOUVE : PRINCE OVA CHER S TERY, 
A DISCOVERED A CLUE PERTAINING ff Re Se cee GOING 

UNDERWORLD -»o POLITICS TO YOUR DAUGHTER? GREAT! ; io Le eLeS 
: TRUE REVELATIONS WE'LL BE RIGHT OUT! : ee. vr iy 

YES SIR , PAT, THIS FULL PAGE WS ABOUT GANGSTERS, = ‘i 

AD IN THE MORNING NEWS-GLOBE POLITICS.AND THE. : i 

ANNOUNCING A NEW SERIES OF POLICE 6&Y PHANTOM: 
ARTICLES, MAY BE A CLEW. 

‘ BENZIDINE THE SOLUTION THAT PAT (tS 
TS ONLY A DRESS. MR-TRACY- BLOOD? poppe ia teal brea, BLOOO-TEST ? SOLUTION {tS A PREPARING CONSISTS OF 

THE MAID FOUND IN MR. PENFIELD. 5 WHAT {(S THAT} CHEMICAL MIXTURE SODIUM PERBORATE, WATER . 

JEANS CLOSET P =) PAT, HELP ME PREPARE DETECTIVE? , USED TO PROVE ACETIC ACID ANO BENZIOINE 
THIS MORNING.-.- FOR A BENZIOINE THE PRESENCE IN GLACIAL ACETIC ACID. 

BLOOD -TEST. THESE ARE MIXED IN PROPER 
PROPORTIONS. 

A BENZIDINE 

Now fi. CUT OUT A SMALL. 
STAINED PORTION OF THE DRESS 
AND LAY fT ON A PIECE OF 

FILTER PAPER 

ON THAT SAUCER. 

NOW WATCH CLOSELY! \F THAT YOUR DAUGHTER SOMEBODY ELSE — NOT JEAN — STAIN IS BLOOD. SMALL BLUE HUNG (tT WAS BURNED TO DEATH IN THAT ethane pine RADIATE OUT THERE : GASOLINE TANK FIRE. SHE.1 BELIEVE. TH LTER PAPER THE HERSELF ! RY WAS THROWN CLEAR OF THE CAR BEFORE INSTANT THIS BENZIOINE 'T REACHED THE TANK PROBABLY CUT SOLUTION TOUCHES IT! fq OR SCRATCHE! bie af $ D —HENCE THE STAINS. 
THEN WISHING , FOR SOME REASON, 
TO MAKE IT APPEAR SHE WAS THE 
VICTIM, SHE SUPPED HOME , CHANGED 
HER CLOTHES ANO DISAPPEARED: 

BUT WHERE 1S 

SHE? 

March 11th, 1934 



DETERMINED TO FIND OUT MORE 
ABOUT “THE PHANTOM", AUTHOR 
OF THE MORNING PAPER'S NEW 
SERIAL EXPOSE "UNDERWORLD 
AND POLITICS", TRACY CALLS 
AT THE OFFICE OF MATT PAGE, 

Evie anes 

OH, MR. 
TRACY - 1M 
SO GLAD 

NOU'RE HERE. 

URUE TO THEIR UNDERHANDED 
COWARDLY REPUTATION , THE 
GANGSTERS BEGIN THEIR CAM- 
PAIGN TO PREVENT EDITOR MATT 
PAGE FROM PUBLISHING AN EXPOSE 
"UNDERWORLD AND POLITICS” BY 
MURDERING THE PRESS ROOM 

FOREMAN . - 

OH, OH... WHAT'S 
THIS? A NOTE ON 

THE BODY 12) 

SINCE MR. PAGE 
STARTED PUBLICATION 

OF THESE NEW ARTICLES 
ON GANGSTERS AND POLITICS, 
HE'S BEEN GETTING THREATS & 
AND WARNINGS EVERY HOUR 
OF THE DAY... -AND HE 
HASN'T SHOWN UP YET 

THIS MORNING. 

WHY, DETECTIVE, 
THERE COME TO THE 
HE IS PRESS ROOM 
NOW ! IMMEDIATELN ! 

1 WAS CALLED 
THERE FROM MY 
HOME. A TERRIBLE 

THING HAS 
HAPPENED! 

Sas 

AND WE'LL PUT A 
THEY'RE DOUBLE POLICE 

NOT FOOLING | GUARD AROUND 
FROM THE YOUR. BUILDING 
WAY IT LOOKS.} AND THROUGHOUT 

AT LEAST FOR THE 
TIME BEING. 

March 12th and 13th, 1934 

MY PRESS ROOM 
FOREMAN HAS BEEN SLAIN S 
EVIDENTLY THROWN INTO 
THE SPEEDING PRESS SOME- 
TIME DURING THE EARLY 
MORNING HOURS AFTER 
THE EDITIONS 
WERE OFFS 

oS 

A 
(ire 

= 

BUT THERE'S ; 
ONE THING I'VE Rice ee 
GOT TO KNOW ¢ ; 
wHo is THIS (' Sa Jer” 
AUTHOR," THE 
PHANTOM’ THAT'S 
WRITING THESE 
CRIME EXPOSURES 

FOR YOU? 



BECAUSE OF THE THREATS 
THE UNDERWORLD HAS MADE 
AGAINST EDTOR MATT PAGE 
SINCE HE STARTED PRINTING ff jut) 
JHESE CRIME EXPOSURES, NOU 
AND | ARE GOING JO STAND 

HIS NEWSPAPER. 

HM!..1F THAT WRITER, 
"THE PHANTOM’ WRITES HIS 
ARTICLES AT NIGHT, HE MUST 
BE LAYING OFF TONIGHT! IT'S 
FIVE AM. AND NOBODN'S HERE 
BUT THE SCRUB WOMAN. 

1 WANT YOU TO GUARD 
THE PRESS ROOM WHILE ¥ 
STAY UP HERE ON THE 
EDITORIAL FLOOR. 

BUT WHAT 
DO NOU EXPECT 
TO FIND OUT 

UP HERE? 

RANNY ?! 

JHE COMPOSING ROOM AB 
FIVE A.M. AFTER THE NIGHT 

SIDE HAS GONE HOME. 

AND | WANT TO 
FIND OUT WHO"THE 
PHANTOM'IS! 

GIO SOONER HAS TRACY 
WALKED FROM THE DESERTED 
NEWS ROOM THAN THE TATTERED 

March 14th and 15th, 1934 

(ES UNIS 

-- TAKING A LARGE ROLL OF 
PAPER AND SCRIPT FROM 
BENEATH HER SKIRTS, BEGINS 

URE) SINIE35 ec 

i, ch 



E HAND OF THE SHADOWY 
FIGURE LIGHTS A MATCH... 
SLOWLY IT THRUSTS THE FLAME 
NEAR THE FUSE OF THE 

HE'S CARRNING A 
PACKAGE AND HE'S HEADED 
TOWARD THE PRESS ROOM? 

DON'T WORRN- 
I'VE GOT MILLIGAN 
PLANTED IN THE 
DOOR TO THE PRESS 
ROOM. COME ON? 

£SAUGHT RED-HANDED AS HE “ALDERMAN|" ZELD'S 
STARTS TO LIGHT A BOMB AT BOMBER MEN DID IT! | OVERHEARD 
THE REAR OF MATT PAGE'S NEWS J THEM TALKING BEHIND 
PAPER BLDG..THE GANGSTER PUTS THAT SHED. THEY WERE 

FIC BATTLE... LOOKING OVER. THE LAY OF 
NIK THE LAND FOR TONY WHEN 

SIN 
————— 

HE WON'T BOTHER, 
ANYONE AGAIN. THEY SPIED ME, GOT THE 

DROP ON ME AND KNOCKED f STORIES HAVE 
GOT TO STOP! 
WHAT ARE WE 

PP 

ts eee 

March 16th and 17th, 1934 



ICENE:S THE OFFICE OF MATT PAGE, 

OWNER AND EDITOR OF THE MORNING 
PAPER WHICH HAS BEEN PUBLISHING AN 
EXPOSE ON THE “UNDERWORLD ANO 

POLITICS”, BY THE “PHANTOM” 

OKAY —MR. PAGE — THEYLL 
BE HERE ANY MINUTE. JUL 
HIDE IN THIS CLOSET — DON'T 
WORRY — YOU CAN 

TAKE IT EASY, BUODY — EVERYBODYS. 
GONE HOME BUT THE SCRUB WOMAN 

7 OUT THERE -ANO SHES NOT APT TO PAY 
MUCH ATTENTION TO YOUR LOUD TALK 
—SO EVERYTHINGS ALL SET 

FOR A NICE. LONG 
CONFERENCE! 

(ES 

YOURE MISTER 
PAGE. EDITOR OF 
THE NEWS-GLOBE 
AINTCHA ? 

ARE YOU 
GOING TO 

WRITING 

THESE STORIES 

OUT IN THE NEWS ROOM SEEMS TO BE 
TAKING AN UNUSUAL INTEREST IN EVENTS. 

HM ---- | EXPECTED A 
SOMETHING LIKE 

COME ON DAVE — HERE WE 
ARE. HA! THIS (5S ONE EDITOR 

THAT'LL BE ABLE TO PRINT THE NEWS 
j SCOOP OF THE YEAR — HIS OWN 

IT CONT MATTER WHO WE ARE - 
BUT WELL TELL YOU WHAT WERE 
HERE FOR. WERE HERE To FINO OUT 
WHO'S WRITING THESE STORIES ABOUT 
THE UNOERWORLD AND CRIME” — 

AND TO TELL YOU THEY'VE 
GOT TO STOP: 

STICK ‘EM IN THIS TELEPHONE 

BRACKET! WE'LL MAKE 
IM TALKE 

HEY, TRACY 
LOOK OUT! 

March 18th, 1934 

LISTEN BOYS — THE WRITERS 
1HAVE ON MY STAFF ARE MY 
OWN AFFAIR. AND THE STORIES 
1 PRINT IN MY PAPER ARE My 
OWN BUSINESS. NOW GET 

eet) 
| 

THE REAL IDENTITY OF 
THIS AUTHOR THAT : 
SIGNS HIMSELF PHANTOM. 

S 

ST THE SOUND OF THE SHOT THE 
FIGURE IN THE GRIMY CLOTHES SPRINGS 
TO HER FEET AND FROM BENEATH HER 
SKIRTS TAKES A SHINY OBJECT---A GUN? 

& 

WHO IS THIS ScRUB WOMAN‘2? 



GFTER THE FAILURE OF THEIR @UT THEY ALSO FIND _DICK S5HOTS THAT MISS THEIR MHE FLOORED DETECTIVE |S 
BOMB SATURDAY, "ALDERMAN” RAC ERE AHEAD OF ABOUT TO RECEIVE A BAP- Lin moheale MARK ARE EXCHANGED. || SEO7 LI BES ueN tHe ZELD'S HENCHMEN SET OUT || THEM...HID IN A CLOSET- 
TO "GET" EDMOR MATT PAGE..|] TRACY APPEARS. THE CROOKS RS Oak I NREES Ore QFEICE DOOR FINS OPEN. af 

THE GUN THAT SHOOTS IS 
HELD BY THE 

TEENS |r SEE 

RACY OPENS HIS ENES. THE 
SCRUB WOMAN GIVES HIM 

A GLASS OF WATER. 

GICT CARING TO WAIT FOR AN 
ELEVATOR-OR USE THE STAIR= 
WAY, AND THUS FACE THE POLICE 
GUARD IN THE BUILDING LOBBY.. 
THE GUNMEN RACE DOWN THE 
CORRIDOR. AND INTO THE COM- 

POSING ROOM. . 

] 7 THERE MUST GRAB A 
BE A BACK STAIRS ) COUPLE OF THESE 

O THE RESCUE.... LET’S BEAT IT 
os THE OVERPOWERED EDITOR | fi OUT OF HERE BEFORE 
AND DETECTIVE COMES NONE | Bie WE'RE KILLED? 
OTHER THAN THE LOWLY SCRUB] hi 
WOMAN! WHO IS SHE AND 
WHAT INTEREST HAS SHE IN 

THE CASE? 

R'N NOTHING! é : 
ble Tare P 

i 7/1) 
_; 

cM 

March 19th and 20th, 1934 



INTO THE PRESS ROOM 
AND UP OVER THE MIGHTY 

THE GANGSTERS FLEE FOR THEIR 
LIVES FROM DICK TRACY... 

a 

Y WHERE'S THE THERE 

& 3 \ Se 

een, \7Z 

= \ . 

y 

PRESSES OF MATT PAGE'S PAPER] fj 

LOOK OUT- QUICK? 

THE DICK’S/ HELP ME 

RIGHT SHUT THIS fj 

FIRE DOOR? / 

a 
bs 

y 
YY 

iy it i J 

\" 

OUR GUN’S 
JAMMED, 
DETECTIVE- 
WE CAN'T 
SHOOT. WE 
SURRENDER? /h 

March 21st and 22nd, 1934 



(SORNERED IN THE PRESS ROOM 
AND WITH NO BETTER WEAPON 
THAN A JAMMED GUN, THE TWO 

GANGSTERS SURRENDER. 

HOLD MY GUN 

OTHER 
THAN? 
PADDING 

YOU SEE, TRACY, NOW 
THAT THIS IS ALL OVER, 1! CAN E 
TELL YOU A SECRET ABOUT B&B 
THIS SCRUB WOMAN 

aa 
= 

Yyy j AN | 
f Y Yyy ve 

ANG) 

March 23rd and 24th, 1934 



YOUR APPEARANCE PERHAPS 
F SAVED OUR LIVES MISS PENFIELD. THESE 
FELLOWS WERE PREPARING TO FINISH OFF EDITOR 
PAGE AND MYSELF WHEN YOu FRST 

ENTERED THIS ROOM! 

Q@S ORAMATICALLY AS SHE DISAPPEARED 
SEVERAL WEEKS AGO-JEAN PENFIELD HAS 
REAPPEARED!DISGUISED AS AN OLD SCRUB 
WOMAN IN THE NEWSPAPER OFFICE. .SHE 

REVEALS ALL. 

you SEE. BY LETTING 
EVERNONE THINK I WAG DEAD- 
1 WAS ABLE TO WRITE MY 
NEWSPAPER ARTICLES 

MLL CALL PAT 
AND HAVE HIM COME 
UP AND GET THESE 

JEAN... YOU DON'T 
KNOW WHAT... THAT 9S. .7M_. 
mM VERY HAPPY TO KNOW 

YOU'RE SAFE. 

Co You 
REALLY FEEL 
THAT WAY 
ASOUT 

IT? 

WHEN MY CAR WAS FOUND RIGHT? VOU SEE JIMMY WHITE IN) ORDER TO WORK CLOSE 
BURNED TO A CRISP IN THE RUING TRIED TO TAKE ME FOR A RIDE IN TO EDITOR PAGE WITHOUT ANNY- 
OF THE O'L TANK-1 KNEW THE MY OWN CAR-2 SCUFFLE ENSUED ONE BEING THE WISER..1 SUGGESTED 
ASSUMPTION WOULD BE AFTER WE REACHED THE COUNTRY — THE SCRUB WOMAN ROLE AND HE 
THAT 1 HAD PERISHED THE MACHINE WENT OFF THE ROAD, AGREED. | OID MY TYPING AT NIGHT 

WITH tT. STRUCK THE TANK AND JIMMY AFTER EVERYONE WENT HOME AND 

WHITE lage asia LIVED IN A FURNACE ROOM DOWN 

THE CAR WHEN (T 
SWERVED AGAINST A 
HAYSTACK BEFORE 
CRASHING INTO 
THE JANK,EH? 

1 GUESS EDITOR 
MATT PAGE IS HAVING 
SOME TROUBLE OVER 
THOSE ARTICLES HE'S 

BEEN PRINTING 
LATELY. 

WE 
OH HELLO TESS - 

1 WAS JUST ON MY WAY 
TO THE NEWS-GLOBE OFFICE 
TO GET A COUPLE OF PRISONERS 
TRACY HAS UP THERE. L 

AW. TESS-DON'T DO THAT... j 
SY DION'T MEAN ANYTHING- 

THAT PENFIELD GIRL'S NOTHING 
im TO HIM. ..NOW LISTEN -~ 
| IT'S ALL OVER, 
[iS —-( PAT. HE AND | ARE 
jaca THROUGH. 

OH YES, MISS 
TRUEHEART-YOU'LL 

FIND TRACY 

March 25th, 1934 



SS WELL - NOW THAT 
SY OUR PRISONERS ARE SAFELY 
TAKEN OFF TO HEADQUARTERS 
WE CAN GET THIS NEWS- Fy 
PAPER BACK TO NORMAL.. 

OH. .OH— 
| BEG YOUR PARDON? 

AM | TO HAVE THE 
HONOR. OF PRINTING AN 

ANNOUNCEMENT £ NOTHING 

LIKE THAT, 
MR. PAGE. NOU 
SEE-1 WAS SO 
GLAD TO SEE 
MISS PENFIELD 
WAS SAFE AND 

THINK | SHALL, 
GET HOME, CHANGE 
MY CLOTHES, AND 
GNE DAD THE 
SURPRISE OF 

AND NOU SEE, CHIEF 
BRANDON, WHEN 1 WAS THROWN 

ONTO THAT HAYSTACK AND JIMMY 
WHITE AND MY ROADSTER CRASHED 
INTO THAT OIL TANK. ..1 SAW 
HOW EASY IT WOULD BE TO 

my = -AND NOU ENTERED ae 
H INTO AN AGREEMENT 
B WITH EDITOR PAGE TO KEEP 
H NOUR IDENTITY SECRET SO 

a is as 

March 26th and 27th, 1934 



LT TESS...THIS OH, A JOKE, EH? HAVE | IMPRESSED IT DOESN'T TAKE 
ANRIOUNGENMIENT OF MY DO I LOOK BLIND? NOU AS THE TYPE THAT BRAINS TO RECOGNIZE A 
ENGAGEMENT TO JEAN 1 KNOW THAT NOU'VE BEEN WOULD TAKE UP WITH A_ fj ff DOUBLE -CROSSING TWO-TIMER, 
PENFIELD IS A MISTAKE. . CRAZY ABOUT THAT WOMAN CHEAP, PUBLICITY SEEKING # WHEN NOU SEE ONE. You 

IT'S RIDICULOUS... SINCE THE DAY SHE FIRST SKIRT LIKE THAT? IF | : AND | ARE THROUGH?.. 

IT'S A JOKE? WALKED IN TO SEE HAVE = THEN NOU HAVEN'T NOW GET OUT.. 
CHIEF BRANDON. mY |\ COT Meech Ss THOUGHT RX | GET OUT? 

BUT MISS PENFIELD Ve BUT DARLING. 
IS TAKING A NAP... . : THAT CAN'T BE 

POSSIBLE! 
MENTS OF OUR ENGAGEMENT TAM YouR 

YOU SENT ALL THE PAPERS Se ISNICEE! 
IN TOWN WITHOUT MY 
CONSENT HAVE COST ME 

SSS 

S 

Ss 

March 28th and 29th, 1934 



JHAT ANNOUNCEMENT OF \ KNOW : WHO SHOULD PASS IN A 

EE ie ragsetnie : ea ISTAKE. FE TODAY’ 
PAPERS RAN A RETRACTION Sout ater ae ee 
OF IT. THAT PENFIELD WOMAN AT. ee a eas 24 T 

\ SUST TRIED TO RAILROAD pe 
TRACY -THAT'S 

. BUT TESS —HONEST- WHILE TESS AND PAT TALK ~ 

@ND_ DOWN THE STREET JEAN 
PENFIELD GETS OUT OF THE CAB. 

AND I'VE BEEN ) BEG YOUR. 
NOU'RE MISS HEARING THAT PARDON - 
PENFIELD IF NOU'RE SAYING ] | SAID NO 
| REMEMBER ) STOLE YOUR / SUCH THING.. 
NOUR MANNER J¢ * BUT | DID SAY 
CORRECTIN? {1] Bre THAT ANY MAW | § 

j WHO'D FALL FOR ACHEAP] f 
IMITATION AUTHOR WITH 

AS COMMON PRINCIPLES 
AS YOU HAVE WOULDN'T 

March 30th and 31st, 1934 



WHY, JEAN ~HOw 
COULD Nou ~— HOw 

COULD YOu? 

TESS, ! SWEAR !T~ JEAN 
PENFIELD MEANS NOTHING TO 
mE! SHE'S JUST A GIDDY GIRL. 
AUTHOR - NATURALLY HER CAGE 
INTERESTED ME BECAUSE OF 

IT’S NOT FAIR.. 
t WON'T 

WELL - IN THE FIRST PLACE, 
THE REVELATIONS IN THAT GIRL 

WE'VE GOT TO SQUARE 
UP FOR JIMMY WHITE! 

THE BLONDE 1S JEALOUS 
OF THAT PENFIELD OAME- 
PLENTY JEALOUS-AND 
SHE GIVES THE SLEW- 
FOOT HIS WALK) 

PAPERS 

April 1st, 1934 

EXPLO. 
SION AS THE RESULT OF A TUSSLI 

JEALOUSY BECAUSE PEN- 
FIELD STOLE HER MAN- 
DOESN'T THAT Sesiae 

0 ' 2 

Ss —s 

TESS. WATCH YOUR 
STEP? 



QNCENSED BY THE FACT THAT 
JEAN PENFIELD IS STILL ALIVE 
AND THAT IT WAS JIMMY WHITE 
WHO LOST HIS LIFE IN THE OIL 
TANK FIRE, SPALDONI AND HIS 

MEN PLAN REVENGE. 
YIMMY WHITE 

WAS MY PAL, BOYS- 

MIKE | WANT NOU 
JO SHADOW THIS PENFIELD 

f GIRL. FIND OUT HER HABITS- 
WHAT TIME SHE GOES OUT- 
WHERE SHE GOES-AND MOST 
OF ALL, GET THE LAYOUT OF 
HER APARTMENT. 

JUST THIS - 
NOUR PLAN, } WE'RE GOING 

TO PULL ONE OF 

AND MAC-|'VE GOT 
A SPECIAL JOB FOR 
YOU -1 WANT NOU TO 

B GET INTO THE TRUEHEART 
\ WOMAN'S H OUSE AND 

LIFT HER. FINGER- 
PRINTS. 

JEAN PENFIELD AND 

NOU MEAN TAKE 
A. SHEET OF GELATIN 
AND LIFT HER FINGER- 
PRINTS OFF A DRINKING 
GLASS OR SOMETHING? 

April 2nd and 3rd, 1934 

NOW, DID NOU EVER, 
FIGURE THAT THIS PENFIELD 

LOOK LIKE THE BLOND DID 
IT BECAUSE OF JEALOUSY? 

2 

TH 
STOCK OF A 
CERTAIN 4% 

GOOFY 



SPALDONI ALWAYS BR ONE HOUR LATER / GAINING THE BATHROOM, THE CROOK] | @HEN, REMOVING THE GELATIN HE 
(omc oom DUSTS THE DRINKING GLASS WITH || PLACES IT BETWEEN SHEETS OF WAXED 

B | FINGERPRINT POWDER. THEN TAXES| | PAPER AND DEPOSITS IT IN HIS POCKET 
AFTER WHICH HE WIPES THE DRINKING 

GES ME THE EASY 
JOBS! YEAH HE DOES-IN 

TO GET TO SLEEP BY THIS A SHEET OF CHEMICALIN-TREATED 
GELATIN FROM HIS POCKET AND GLASS CLEAN AND PUTS IT IN ITS 

POSITION TO ANOID SUSPICION. ... 
ON EER IN TUS Bal FE TIME. NOW TO UNLOCK THE J 
AND LIET THAT DAME'S aetna Seuss Wally PRESSES IT FIRMLY ABOUT THE 

oat TESS TRUEHEART'S FINGER: 
: jae PRINTS HAVE BEEN LIF 

4 Y 

FINGERPRINTS OFF THAT al 
DRINKING GLASS, HUH! THERE IT IS! 

CT NS 
NSRN 

4 la PLIST A 
GUSTY A 

SG 

CHIEF, | WASH ee | Me eee ae fo) T DAM FE! FINGER- 
A RIGHT HAND, MAC! Nou DID | PRINTS TO THE STOCK OF | HEAR ABOUT THOSE WOMERIE A GREAT JOB! GREAT JOB! THIS S8-AND | DON'T WANT PENFIELD, / BUT | FOUND OUT | [TESS TRUEHEART |-BOTH OF 'EM! IF 

h ANY OF NOU BIRDS TO TOUCH MIKE? HOW TO GET INTO AND JEAN 
HER APARTMENT IA THIS GUN, UNDERSTAND ? | 
FROM THE REAR. | [UP WITH JEALOUSY 

IT'S EASY! Ud | AND STAGING A TOUGH LUCK. 
; HAIR- PULLING 'M THROUGH! 

MATCH OVER 

Ti 

April 4th and 5th, 1934 



y OWRITE THIS: 
"TESS TRUEHEART: 
Nou JEALOUS LITTLE 

JUST TR 
MAKE ME LAN OFF 
DETECTIVE. JUST TRY IT! 
(SIGNED) JEAN) PENFIELD” 

MILREY , YOU'RE 
GOOD AT DISGUISING 
NOUR HAND WRITING. SIT 
DOWN THERE AND WRITE 
WHAT | DICTATE, IN YOUR 
BEST FEMININE HAND. 

A SPECIAL? 

WELL! WHO 
COULD THAT 

WELL - OF ALL 
THE NERVE 9 

WYOU JEALOUS LITTLE 
HUSSY. JUST TRY TO 
MAKE ME LAY OFF NOUR 
DETECTIVE. JUST TRY IT 
(SIGNED) JEAN PENFIELD" 

A 

ae Z 

aD 
UN 

| iN 

Q 

“ 
4 ®. 

fe 
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NOW I'LL WRITE ONE “3 MIKE, MAIL THESE 
TO THE PENFIELD DAME (@ 97 LETTERS. ONLY SEND THE 

LIKE THIS: te Mae pe Wetanipwistne 
8 ; DEL - THAT Wi ELL 
ees a aoe GET HERS FIRST, AND SHE'LL 
OFF TRACY OR IT WILL BS GO CALLING ON MISS PENFIELD 

AREAIR L| MURDER IN HER EVE! THEN- 
(BINED) TESS eee LEAVE THE REST TO ME! 

Ve Bes 
wm 0 

‘ 
4 

MILREN — 1 WANT 
NOU TO STICK BY THAT 

A TELEPHONE -MAC'S GOING 
| TO TIP ME OFF THE MINUTE 
A THE TRUEHEART WOMAN 
\ LEAVES FOR PENFIELD'S. 

LITTLE —! JUST LET ME \| 
AT THAT TELEPHONE! 
"LL... .NO!..NO — 

| WON'T PHONE 
HER! I'LL — 

WHY, THAT INSULTING | 

N 

S 

(( 
2 : All nN 

April 6th and 7th, 1934 



SO THAT'S THE WAY 
( SHE FEELS AgOUT IT. EH? 

Mi LITTLE MISS TRUEHEART 
\\ HAS GONE IN FOR NOTE- 

WRITING .EH? 

PENFIELD DAME 
SIGNED “TESS TRUE- 

HEART" AND WE MAILED 
A NOTE TO THE TRUEHEART} FE 

WOMAN SIGNED 

HEY, MISS TESS - 
ARE YOu 

ARE WORKING OUT LIKE YOU 
THOUGHT THEY WOULD. . . THE 
JRUEHEART WOMAN'S HEADED 
FOR PENFIELD'S PL. 

OH-SO IT'S You- SJ 

NOU NASTY LITTLE 
.THE 

NOTE-WRITER? 

HOT ONE- 1 NEVER 
WROTE YOU A 
NOTE II MY LIFE! 

April 8th, 1934 

E MEAN HATEFUL THINGS TO 0O- 

WON'T STAND FOR IT? 

CHANCE! WE'RE GOING 
TO GET RIO OF THE 

AT THE REAR OF THE PENFIELD 
AP! MENT, A FAMILIAR FIGURE 
JIMMIES A WINDOW SASH. AND 



CERTAINLY, I'M SURE. 
SHE WAS GOING TO 

JEAN PENFIELD’S! 
SHE TOLD ME SO HERSELF- 
AND BOY! WAS SHE MAD 
ABOUT SOMETHING ? 

as) 

FOR THE 
LAST TIME 
1 TELL YOU 
1 DION’T WRITE 

NOU SEE! WAS 
JUST, GOING INTO MISS 
TESS HOUSE WHEN SHE 
COMES TEARING OUT AND 
HAD A LETTER, OF SOME 
KIND IN HER HAND. 1 KNEW 
RIGHT aspeetly: BETTER. 

OR ANYONE 
ELSE CAN CALL | YOU~ 
ME A LIAR? 

NOBODY CAN IF YOU'RE 
WRITE ME NASTY | TRYING TO 
INSULTING LETTERS) TELL ME 
AND GET BY “1! WROTE YOU 
WITH IT! A LETTER YOURE 

OH YES You. ¥ 
WILL LET ME INS Fe 
AND NOwu'LL LISTEN TO 
WHAT I'M GOING TO 

TELL NOU, TOO! 

itt 
GPALDON''S SCHEME IS WORKING 
PERFECTIY! WHAT WILL THE 

|| NEXT FEW SECONDS BRING ? 

HE LETTERS HE WROTE HAVE 
ONE THEIR WORK PERPECTLY! 

THE TWO WOMEN LUNGE AT 
EACH OTHER IN BLIND RAGE... 

TAN DBs Nee re 

ND AT THIS VERY INSTANT A 
FIGURE WHO HAS CREPT INTO 
THE PENFIELD APARTMENT 
THROUGH A REAR WINDOW. . 
STANDS CROUCHED BEHIND THE 
PORTIERE. IN HIS HAND HE HOLDS 
A CURIOUSLY ARRANGED 

REVOLVER! 

April 9th and 10th, 1934 



@5CENE: THE FRONT DOOR OF 
| THE PENFIELD APARTMENT. 
H RING 7 | DID, TRACY. 

SOMETHING = 
SOUNDS LIKE 
SCUFFLING 
GOING ON 
IN THERE! 

ZA A S 
S 
Za 

Nou AND 
JEAN -WERE 
FIGHTING ? 

OHH, | TESS J] fHURT? WHO 

= me a 

<s 5 a’ 

D Ze 

OF <a "bo 

TAS paey. 

SONA 
x 

1 CALL THE T'S NOT 
AMBULANCE? / NECESSARY! 

aN 
FINGERPRINTS “Gy 

ON !T.- 

April 11th and 12th, 1934 



HOUSE. SHE WAS 
~ LIVING IN AN APART- 

BUT 

= ae 
in A FN s 

o @ 

A 

HER. RAGE GET 
THE BEST OF HER, 

TH 

\ 

z (ey, 
Uy 

if 

TRACY - AS 
STATES-ATTORNEY 
IVE GOT CERTAIN 
DUTIES TO PERFORM- }__. 
-AS MUCH AS | : 
DISLIKE fT. PAT- 
BRING MISS P 

TRUEHEART IN. A 

WHY, YOU ACCUSE 
BY THIS GIRL BEFORE YOU'VE 

1 WANT TO SHOW 
NOU SOMETHING . - 

MISS TRUEHEART- 
FOR. THE TIME BEING, I 
AT LEAST, WE'RE GOING / KNOW. 
JO HAVE TO HOLD YOU 
ON A CHARGE OF 
MURDER-TEMPORARILY- 
YOU UNDERSTAND? 

-- -EVEN THESE 
FINGERPRINTS LOOK 

PHONEY THROUGH THE 
GLASS! THEY LOOK 
BLURRED —SMUDGY... 

THEY DON'T LOOK 
NATURAL . 

Ymiiz 
G 7 
R Y 

i 
‘\ 

————= 

April 13th and 14th, 1934 

WE HAVEN'T MADE A FULL 
INVESTIGATION--BUT BALLISTICS 
SHOW THE FATAL BULLET CAME 
FROM THIS GUN, AND THAT YOUR 
FINGERPRINTS ARE ON 

T'S NOT TRUE! 
| NEVER. TOUCHED 

THE GUN-! NEVER. 
EVEN SAW IT BEFORE 
IT WAS FOUND ON 

BS” AND THESE NOTES 
THAT WERE SUPPOSED 

TO HAVE CADSED THE 
SHOOTING - I'VE CHECKED 

|] \WiTH THE HAND WRITING 

athe 

NCR ec ates eo 011400562" 



NO MATTER 
WHAT THEY SAY 

} JUST CAN'T BELIEVE 
TRAT MISS TESS 

Z_ WOULD DO IT! 
FR SHE COULON'T 

HAVE, 

ARR : BUT YOU CAN'T DENY THIS BUCK UP, TRACY- 
ee ia ne: res : GUN THAT SHOT JEAN PENFIELD ] ny SURE WE'LL FIND 

TRIANGLE AFFAIR WASN'T HAS JESS TRUEHEART'S FINGER- 
THAT SERIOUS. TESS KNEW H PRINTS ON IT-AND THAT SHE THING. EVERYTHING'S ; 

JEAN PENFIELD MEANT WAS CAUGHT HURRYING OUT OF : GoT TO COME COUNTY JAIL 

NOTHING TO ME. ! TELL A THE APARTMENT IMMEDIATELY OUT RIGHT. AND SEE 

NOU THE WHOLE THING'S \ AFTER JHE MURDER -AND THE 
4) GUN WAS LYING IN THE HALL 

WHY IT'S AS PLAIN rar 
AG THE NOSE ON YOUR / Weer 

FACE, TRACY! TESS TRUE- | gereve 
HEART WAS INSANELY T, MR 
JEALOUS OF THIS PENFIELD} CES 
WOMAN. SHE WORKED HER-) ST ancy 
SELE INTO A RAGE- TOOK J 
HER GUN-CALLED AT JEAN 
PENFIELD'S HOME AND 

SHOT HER. as 

SS) 

MY FIRST STEP IS TO FIND 
OUT WHO WROTE THESE NOTES 
THAT WERE SENT TO YOu AND 
JEAN PENFIELD-OBVIOUSLY TO MAKE 
NOU HATE EACH OTHER-THE DAY 
BEFORE THE SHOOTING. NEITHER 

ONE OF YOU WROTE 

AND TESS, YOU'VE BUT YOU MUST, 
GOT TO DO ONE FAVOR - TESS! I'VE GOT TO 

FOR ME. TAKE THIS GUN GET NOUR FINGER- 
ANO HOLD IT AS NOU PRINTS ON THE HANOLE 
NATURALLY WOULD IF OF THAT GUN. f'S ExX- 
YOU WERE GOING TO ACTLY LIKE THE ONE 

THAT HILLED JEAN 
PENFIELD. 

BUT | DIDN'T | KNOW, TESS! 
oo 7. DICKY AND 1m GOING TO 

PROVE THAT BEFORE 
1M THROUGH? 

{VE PUT PARAFINE ON 
y THAT GUN SOAS TO GET A 
PERFECT RECORD OF NOUR, 
FINGER PRINTS. I'M GOING TO 
PROVE THAT YOUR PRINTS WERE 
LIFTED AND PLACED ON THAT 
OTHER WEAPON -BOT IN JHE 

SPALDONI-IE § DIDNT 
KNOW NOU SO WELL. I'D 

SAY NOU WAS BRAGGIN' # 
AND WENVE PINNED IT ON THE BUT IVE GOT TO HANID 
BLONDE, AIRTIGHT!? LET'S IT TO NOU. NOU Keay 

D HAVE A DRINK. YER STUFF? 

DON'T NOU SEE? THE 
FINGERPRINTS ON THE DEATH 
= ARE TOWARD THE BOTTOM 

THE GRIP. IF TESS HAD HELD 
= Sp bey GEE HER FINGER 

N'T HAVE REACHED 4 
fom) THE TRIGGER. 

April 15th, 1934 



| REPEAT GENTLEMEN — 
IF TESS TRUEHEART HAD 

GRIPPED THE GUN AS SHOWN 
BY THE FINGERPRINTS ON 

B THIS WEAPON FOUND IN 
R JEAN PENFIELD'S APARTMENT, 
A HER FINGER COULD NOT 
AX. HAVE PROPERLY REACHED / 

THE TRIGGER. : 

SPALDON] - 
NOU'RE SURE NOU 
DIDN'T OVERLOOK 
ANY DETAILS IN THE 

USE TO PIN THE 
| JOB ON NOU? 

THAT HER 

WERE LIFTED 
AND PLACED 
ON THE GUN 

STOCK. BUT IN 
SUCH A CLUMSY 
MANNER. THAT ANY 
SMALL TOWN COP 
COULD SEE THEY 
WERE PHONEY. 

LISTEN! SOME- 
TIME AGO WHEN JEAN 
PENFIELD BAILED OUT 
JIM WHITE, DIDN'T NOb 
SIGN A RECEIPT FOR 

SOMEBODY ELSE 

| SEE! THEN 
NOU THINK ' EXACTLY. 

MR. 

ATTORNEN. ND THAT THE 
EXACTLY! 

A 
WHOLE: THING WAS 
FRAMED SO AS 
TO THROW THE 
GUILT ON TESS. 

DAMES TO MAKE 'EM MAD! 
ONE OF THOSE NOTES 192 
YouR HANDWRITING. 

GREAT SCOTT, 
MILREY-1-- NEVER. 

THOUGHT OF THAT- 
WE ...WE’LL 

\ HAVE Wels de 

ae 

April 16th and 17th, 1934 

CERTAIN) OTHER 
PEOPLE DO. 

To MAKE A 
MINUTE SEARCH 

WITH NOU,/OF JEAN PENFIELD'S 
YY. ) APARTMENT , PAT. 

IVE A HUNCH THAT 
SOMEWHERE IN THOSE 

°?/ ROOMS IS A REAL 
SI, CLEW TO THE KILLER. 



WHE SEARCH OF JEAN DO YOU SEE THIS, PAT? WHAT? co pemnc GIVE ME TH 
PENFIELD'S APARTMENT? | #7 t's A RECEIPT FOR TWENTY ff | NOURE GOING } GK) SHI, PIECE PIECE OF PAPER 

HY THOUSAND DOLLARS SIGNED Be porate 
pepe ee PY] BY SPALDONI! IT PROVES A J ene 
Cat) ee N THING | HAVE ALWAYS SUS- Sate seiee, 
ae oer ) PECTED: THAT JEAN PENFIELD J 

WAS THE ONE WHO FURNISHED 
CASH THAT TIME JIMMY 
WHITE WAS BAILED OUT. 

oo dca 

LZKZATACZA 

KY 

AN 

= 

FTER SEARCHING JEAN PENFIELD'S NOW KEEP HEY 
APARTMENT AND FINDING A RECEIPT my YOUR HANDS UP 1] TRACY! 
IN SPALDONI'S HANDWRITING... ql, t) WAS Nie) 76) HEY BUD- S 
TRACY AND PAT PREPARE TO | HAVE A HEART! WHAT ARE 

LEAVE, WHEN... . - = WE CAN'T STAND ff YOU GOING 

GIVE ME THAT > i | WITH OUR HANDS 

PIECE OF PAPER’? i ; 

April 18th and 19th, 1934 



WHEN HE SAID, "GiVE 
ME THAT PIECE OF PAPER" 
1 HANDED HIM AN OLD 
FOLDED ENVELOPE FROM 
MN OTHER POCKET... - 
NOW COME ON, LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE. 

¥M GOING STRAIGHT TO 
HEADQUARTERS TO COMPARE 

A THIS HANDWRITING. MEAN - 
YyNHILE 1 WANT NOU TO MAKE 

| A CAKIVASS OF ALL SPALDONI'S 
OLD HANG OUTS AND FIND 
OUT WHERE HE'S STAYING. 

AND HE OH NO TOOK THAT . 
RECEIPT with ) HE DIDN'T, 
SPALDONI'S PAT ? 

HANDWRITING / THE RECEIPT'S 
ON IT AWAY RIGHT HERE! 

PINNED TO THE CURTAIN 
TO KEEP US COVERED fF 
AND MADE A CLEAN 

1 SHOULD HAVE 
M FILLED THAT GUY 
TRACY AND HIG HALF- 

HW WITTED ASSISTANT =| YOU 

THE COPS MUST 
HAVE US SPOTTED! 

AT LEAST JuST AS |! CAME 
UP INA CAB....A GUY 
STROLLED OUT OF THE 
ENTRANCE OF THIS BUILDING. 
1 TOOK A GOOD LOOK AT 

AIM AND IT WAS THIS 
PEANLT- NOSED PAT PATTON 

v TRACN'S ASSISTANT 

LISTEN: "COMPARISON 
OF THE HANDWRITING 
ON TWO NOTES AND 
A MONEN RECEIPT 
LEAD POLICE TO 
BELIEVE A CERTAIN 

COME IN, SPALDONI? 
MILREY! / DID YOU SEE 

THIS IN THE 

THEN AND THERE WHILE 
1 HAD THE CHANCE. 

@saa sae ee 

April 20th and 21st, 1934 



AND HEY TRACY- } WE CAME IN 

THIS IS THE PLACE, BOYS. 
GO AROUND TO THE BACK, 
MILLIGAN - PAT, YOU GO UP 
THE FIRE ESCAPE..AND ILL 

ENTER THE FRONT. 

HE COMPARED {T WITH 

THE NOTES ! WROTE THE 

PENFIELD DAME AND TESS TRUE- 
Ml HEART ANID DISCOVERED 1 WAG 
I) THE AUTHOR OF ALL OF THEM. 

ALL THAT WAG IN THIS 
MORNING'S PAPER. 

LISTEN! REMEMBER WHEN 
JEAN PENFIELD PUT UP BAIL MONEY 
FOR JIMMY WHITE ? WELL. SHE 

hi} ASKED ME TO WRITE HER A RECEIPT 
Hy FOR THE MONEY. | OID-LIKE A FOOL..- 

} AND THE DICK FOUND THAT RECEIPT 

BuT HOW ODIO THE 
DIicK GET ON YOUR TRAIL, 
SPALDONI ? THAT PENFIELD 
KILLING WAG AN AIR - 
TMGHT JOB. HE'S GOT 

NO EVIDENCE. 

LET ‘1 HAVE IT HA! 4 EXPECTED JHAT! 
RIGHT THROUGH USING Aa LONG STICK FO 

SHOMV! HE E 
ee INTO THE WALL.. 

THERE’S A SLIDING 

T'S OKSY, BOYS! 
"LL HAVE YOU FREE RASA TE! ESCAPED TO 

THE STREET! 
WE MUST GET 
DOWN THERE 
AND CATCH 

SECRET DOOR! BACK THE WAY 

OH? OH! THIS PANEL 
WON'T OPEN... - 

IT'S LOCKED! 
OH, MILLIGAN! 

April 22nd, 1934 

Y yOu FOOL- THAT DOOR KNOB'S cr ea 

NOU SLIDE THAT 
SAFETY BOLT 
ACROSS WHEN 
NOU CAME IN... 

GET READY, Boys? 
SOMEBODY'S 

_ COMING IN? 

AH! 1 GOT THE 
PANEL OPEN -— 

QOEANWHILE A FEW BLOCKS Awésy, 
AS SPALDONI'S CAR IS FORCED TO 
SLOW DOWN FOR TRAFFIC...A BOY 
ON A BICYCLE, OBSERVES A FAMILIAR, 
FACE! THAT BOY IS JUNIOR TRACY! 

HOLY SMOKE! 



GS JUNIOR TRACY PEDALS PAST AND TRACY LT ALAS! HE INSTANTLY WHERE OUT TO OUR. 
A ARE WE SECRET HIDEOUT A CERTAIN CORNER ON HIS Bi- WANTS HIM? REALIZES HE HASN'T 

CYCLE, AN AUTO BEARING THREE HOT DOG! 1'M CHANCE OF KEEPING PACE GOING, IN THE OLD 
INDIVIDUALS ATTRACTS HIS GOING TO TRAIL WITH THE SPEEDING AUTO SPALDONI? / ABANDONED 

ATTENTION. ..- THAT CAR? ON HIS BICNCLE... STEEL MILLS 

P HEY CABBY? LET ME Wee 
HOLD MY BIKE ON THE Oh 
RUNNING BOARD OF NOUR TH S 
CAB WHILE YOU FOLLOW 
THAT CAR? EH? I'VE 

YES SIR- 
THAT’S SPALDONI? 

GOT DOUGH. 

POYK] 

le 

a THEN THIS IS AG FAR 
# AS WE GO! NOU OWE 
mME ONE DOLLAR FORTY- 
m FIVE! GET OUT! 

BW HOLY SMOKE! THIS 
BA WASN'T A BAD BREAK 
H AFTER ALL. SPALDONI'S 
H CAR TURNED OFF THE ROAD 
AND IS GOING DOWN TOWARD oN 

\ | i ae THAT OLD STEEL MILL! 
\ 

\ Vea ee 
Pay 

ay 6 

/ USTEN KID, WE'RE 
NEARING THE EDGE OF 
TOWN-AND NOUR BILL'S 

RUNNING UP. 
HOW MUCH DOUGH / ,~ 
HAVE YOU GOT? / polar 

QeRAILING THE SPEEDING CAR 
BEARING SPALDONI , JUNIOR, 
RACES ON IN A CAB.... 

DON'T GET TOO CLOSE, 
i} DRIVER. | DON'T WANT 
THAT OTHER CAR TO SUS- 
PECT I'M FOLLOWING. 

April 23rd and 24th, 1934 



WELL BONS - 
1 NEVER. THOUGHT 

THINGS WOULD GET SO 
HOT FOR ME !'D BE HIDING 
OUT FROM THE COPS IN 
AN ABANDONED STEEL 
MILL - BUT HERE 

WE ARE! 

Zs 
ZY 

= 

BUT , SPALDONI~ 
'D SWEAR. 1 SAW/ : 

SOMEBODY SCURRY / YOU'RE 
ACROSS THAT 

PASSAGE! 

| 52 LP QUARTERS IN 
IVE HAD MAC 

ONE OF THE OFFICES ON 
THE SECOND FLOOR. WE | 
CAN LAN LOW HERE 

UNTIL THE HEAT 

BLOWS OVER. 

BESIDES IF ANY 
COPS ARE CRAZY ENOUGH 
TO TRAIL US HERE, THEY'LL 
NEVER GET OUT ALIVE. . - 
IVE GOT TRAPS SET ALL 

OVER, THE PLACE. 

BOY, AM | GLAD THEY 

} COULDN'T HAVE HUNG 
BY MY FINGER TIPS MUCH 

LONGER. Wow! 

April 25th and 26th, 1934 

BEAT IT WHEN THEY DID! 

HEY? 
SPALDONI! 

'D SWEAR 
1 SAW A 

SHADOW MOVE 
ACROSS THAT 
PASSAGE? 

IT-IT LOOKED 

LIKE A KID? 

LUT AS JUNIOR REACHES FOR 
THE CHAIN TO PULL HIMSELF 
UP ONTO THE PLATFORM...A 
RESOUNDING CRASH SPLITS 

" WHO RELEASED 
THAT SCRAP IRON? 



AFTER ‘EM, MIKE! 
WHOEVER THAT WAS 
MUSTN'T GET OUT OF 

HERE ALIVE! 

WISCOVERED? 
SPYING ON SPALDONI AND 
HIS MEN IN THE ABANDONED 
STEEL MILL JUNIOR UNWITTINGLY 
TRIPS THE CONTROL JO A LA- 
DLE OF SCRAP IRON WHICH 
CRASHES TO THE FLOOR... 

y 

YY WHEREVE \~ LIGTEN- 
NOU BEEN? 
HAVE you | TRACY(PuFF-PuFF) 
FORGOTTEN \ GIVE ME A 
WE HAVE A | BREAK - I'VE 
DINNER DATE / COT BIG 

ie eke NEWS! Ves qpare > ( PUFF - PUFF) 

LALA T LD 
4 

UiUth 
MMU, 

BLE 
r= 

ES 

PVE FOUND 
OUT WHERE 

SPALDONI AND 
HIS MEN ARE 

HIDING? 

WWW 
= A 

UA\ID) 
: uy 

April 27th and 28th, 1934 

WHAT- NO! NOW THAT 
AND NOU \ SEE WHO IT IS- 
DON'T EVEN | 1 WANT HIM TO 
WANT ME GET AWAY BECAUSE 
TO RUN AND/ HE'LL BE BACK-AND 

HE'LL BRING SOME- 
BODY WITH HIM. 

SOMEBODY THAT 
WE SHALL ALL BE 
VERY MUCH PRE- 

PARED FOR! 

----IN THE OLD 
ABANDONED STEEL 
MILL OUT ON DUNES 
ROAD..1 FOLLOWED 
THEM THERE..SPALDONI 

a AND HIS WHOLE 



NES SIR, TRACY! THE QUESTION IS, WHERE QAEANWHILE . ALTHOUGH JUNIOR THINKS 
SPALDONI AND HIS GANG fae) ARE THEY NOW? IT'S MORE HIS SHADOWING OF THE CROOKS WENT 

HAVE A SECRET HIDEOUT IN AN THAN LIXELY THAT THEY WENT UNNOTICED...CONVERSATION AT THE OLD 
OLD STEEL MILL AND | HEARD m TO THE STEEL MILL ONLY FORA STEEL MILL PROVES QUITE THE OPPOSITE. . 

SPALDONI SAY HE WAS THE A TEMPORARY MEETING BEFORE BUT, SPALDONI, WHEN WE 
ONE THAT KILLED JEAN 

| GEE. SPALDONI-|-”_ WHY, YOU 
) DIDN'T MEAN DUMBBELL? 

RELOAD THAT LADLE 
WITH SCRAP IRON!! 

COME ON! 

April 29th, 1934 

WELL, WE'LL A? HEARD THAT NOISE, AND SAW THE KID 
SOON FIND OUT CREEP OUT FROM BEHIND THOSE 

TRACY. ‘LL SHOW FURNACES AND BEAT IT, WE KNEW 

EASY, BOYS! 
! HEARD YOU WERE HERE.. 

AND i 

OVER THE ROOF OF THE INGOT SHED. 
STICK “EM UP HIGH? 

QHE SuRPi APPEARANCE OF THE 
OCETECTIVE AND BOY TAKES SPALDONI 
OFF HIS FEET. HE HAD NOT EXPECTED 
THEM SO SOON. FOR A MOMENT HE IS 
DAZED. THEN... HIS UPRAISED HAND 
MOVES TOWARO A DANGLING CHAIN. -. 



530 SPEEDILN DID JUNIOR RE- 
TURN TO JOWN AND TELL 
TRACY OF SPALDONI'S HIDEOUT 
IN THE ABANDONED STEEL 
MILL AND SO QUICKLY DID THE 
DETECTIVE SPEED TO THE SCENE 
THAT THE DESPERADOS WERE 

«UST BY INCHES.. 
DICK TRACY AVOIDS TONS 
OF FALLING SCRAP IRON 
RELEASED OVER. HIS HEAD 
WHEN SPALDONI JERKS A 

DANGLING CHAIN. 

YEAH - 1 KNOW NOU 
DIDN'T EXPECT ME SO 
SOON.. BUT MY_SYSTEM 
OF CATCHING CROOKS 
1S TO ACT FAST AND 

SURPRISE 'EM? 
SEARCH THEM.JUNIOR? 

QIHILE JUNIOR FRISKS THE 
CROOKS -TRACY FAILS TO 
NOTICE SPALDONI'S HAND 
DRAWING CLOSER AND CLOSER 
TO A DANGLING CHAIN... 

aa, 
XY 

” 

"i a ae COME ON- 
YOU LITTLE RATS? 
YOU’RE GOING TO 
WORK FOR US NOW? 

April 30th and May 1st, 1934 

G@ CLICK-THEN A RESOUNDING 
CRASH AG TONS OF SCRAP 
IRON ARE RELEASED DIRECTLY 
OVER THE DETECTIVE'S HEAD. . 

SHIELD NOURSELF 
BEHIND THE BON, MIKE - 

AND GET THINGS ALL SET / 
FOR. 'IM UP THERE! 



SS 

rome ; 

MIKE, KEEP THE 
KID IN FRONT OF YOU 
AND BACK UP THE STAIRS 

TO SWING THE 

THEN CLOSE THIS STEEL 

SO THE DICK CAN'T GET UP? 

4 
6 

aif 

ZO 

Of 

Ce 
MGs 5 Re 3 Zo x iy 05 

DOOR., AND HOLD IT SHUT | 

S
S
S
 

‘iM Wis He Weir 
HAVE IT! 

THEN WE'LL HIDE 

BEHIND THAT CUTTING 

MACHINE AND LET THE 

OUT MUCH LONGER: 

HURRY UP- 
YOU GUYS..1 CAN'T 
KEEP THIS FLATFOOT 

DICK. COME IN. WHEN HE 
STARTS OUT ON THE 
CRANE TO RESCUE THE 

KID 

S
S
 

za 
GHT- 
KID 

TO THAT ROPE AND SWING 

Inc., Reg, U.S. Pat. Off y News’ Syndicate Co., 

HIM OUT OVER. 

0 Z ul My) W 7 le 
O | 

ul [= 

NOU'RE GOING 

NOW ,GET THIS STRAI 

TO TAKE A LITTLE 

BONS...WE'LL TIE THE 

RIDE, SON. OUT OVER 

DETECTIVE PAL 
WILL RESCUE NOU. 

THAT PIT! BUT YOUR 

tu O WJ ag [= J S Oo a ul d) Q 4 G 
CVHILE UPSTAIRS THE LAWYER- 

TZLLLLLEN 

whe Ox 

THE FURNACE ROOM. 

KEEP THE DICK OUT TILL 

COME ON- LET'S 
TIE THE KID 

QISING JUNIOR AS A SHIELD- 
SPALDONI'S HENCHMAN, MIKE, 
HOLDS TRACY AT BAY DOWN 
ON THE LOWER FLOOR OF 

MIKE'S HOLDING THE 
STEEL DOOR. SHUT TO 

EVERNTHING'S SET! 

934 May 2nd and 3rd, 1 



|/ HEY, SPALDONI? IT WON’T STOP? PUT DOWN \// 
STOP THE CRANE- S27 THIS CONTROL’S f THAT GUN- 

IT’S GOING THE A JAMMED? 1 SPALDONI? 
WRONG WAY? ; : 

Vameurceasae a! 

Wh, 
LH 

HADEY, 

NOT A ei, I'LL CONFESS JUNIOR, RUN TO THE 
: TRACY. LOOK- EVERYTHING, DETECTNE-- NEAREST CALL BOxX..CALL 

1 SURRENDER, ALL THE OTHER [ff JUST GET ME TOA DOC... THE CHIEF AND GET A PATROL 
DETECTIVE - E BIRDS ARE PRISONERS \ KILLED JEAN PENFIELD... JF [| WAGON AND AMBULANCE 

1 SURRENDER! r= . DOWN IN THAT TESS TRUEHEART |S.. OUT HERE. WE MUST GET 
Sel “eee | INNOCENT..1 DID IT ALL. SPALDONI'S CONFESSION 

ON PAPER BEFORE IT'S 
JOO LATE. 

May 4th and Sth, 1934 



< YOU SEE..TRACY AND 
BY SUNIOR CAUGHT THIS SPALDONI 

GUY AND HIS GANG. ..CORNERED 'EM 
IN THEIR HIDEOUT IN AN OLD STEEL 
MILL. SPALDONI TRIED TO KILL TRACY 

AND THERE WAG A TERRIBLE 
GUN BATTLE. . 

-GEORGIO SPALDONI..- 
SHOT AND KYLLED.. . JEAN. 

PENFIELD. -INN HER HOME..! FIRED 
f THE. ..SHOT..FROM THE KITCHEN... 
WITH THE SAME 38..-FOUND IN 
- THE CORRIDOR. .-BEARING TESS 

RUEHEART'S. FINGERPRINTS. . . 

THEY TOLD ME AT 
THE POLICE STATION HE WAG 
BEING BROUGHT HERE. .AND 

| JUST HAD TO COME... 
LET Me SEE HIM... 

VSSES sue UAE 
JEAN PENFIELD MURDER. 
HAG BEEN SOLVED... AND 

NOU'RE CLEARED! 

WE MUST HURRY, 
DETECTIVE. HE'S FAILING 

FAST. 

SPALDONI WAG BADLY 
SHOT UP... IS DYING AND HAS 

CONFESSED. TRACY'S BRINGING 
HIM IN HERE WITH THE STATES- 
ATTORNEN TO MAKE A FULL STATE- 
MENT BEFORE WITNESSES. .HERE 

ef 

THEY COME NOW. P33 

| HAO A SPECIALLY .... 
CONSTRUCTED. .EXTENSION GRIP... 
ATTACHED TO...THE GUN..TO KEEP... 
FROM OBUTERATING....MISS TRUE - 

- . -FINGERPRINTS. . WHICH 
WERE LIFTED AND PLACED. 

THERE. -BEFOREHAND.. . . 7] 

HEY, PAT- 
THERE'S SOME - 
ONE AT THE 

YOu SEE..t HADN'T 
SEEN HIM FOR SO VERY, 
VERY LONG. THREE YEARS 
IN FACT...HE HAD SORT 
OF NEGLECTED ME? _. 

IS HE....? 

WHO AM 1? 1 AM THE 
ONE THAT HAS TO PAY!... 
IT'S ALWAYS THOSE NEAREST 
AND DEAREST TO THE CRIMINAL 

THAT ARE HURT 
MOST! THE VERY ONES THAT 

RM LOVE HIM ARE THE ONES 
Dy WHO HAVE TO SUFFER. 

MOTHER PLAY IN CUR FUTURE STORY ? 

May 6th, 1934 



MOTHER ? BEFORE HE EXPIRES.. 
SPALDONI IS BROUGHT INTO 
TESS TRUEHEART'S CELL - JOST AFTER HE 
WHERE, BEFORE WITNESSES, | f =H ; HAD BREATHED 
HE CONFESSES THE MURDER | HIS LAST. 

OF JEAN PENFIELD... 
COME ON IN- 

CHIEF. | EXPECTED 
NOU SOONER. 

QUICK.. 

BARELY MOMENTS |[7 BY BUT WHO'S Fopninoni's * [ers yy, Poor 

THERE -THERE - 
MRS. SPALDON!, 
NOU'RE ALL RIGHT! 
NOU HAVE ObR 
DEEPEST SYMPATHY — 
OUR. VERY DEEPEST 

SYMPATHY! 

OH -WHERE- YT Goyy'ae OF COURSE |'M HIS 
_AH!. NOW ; REALLY MOTHER! MERCY ME! 
IM_ALL RIGHT! THE NOU DON'T SUPPOSE |'D 
NES - |'M ALL MOTHER CLAIM TO BE THE MOTHER 
RIGHT. SO | OF OF A NOTORIOUS CRIMINAL 
FAINTED, DID 1? SPALDONI? IF | WASN'T REALLN THE 

9 

SPALDONI'S MOTHER? 
CREATING AN ANTI-CLIMAX - 

FOLLOWING SPALDONI'S SENSATION- 
AL CONFESSION THAT FREED 

TESS TRUEHEART, THE AGED 

MOTHER OF THE LAWYER-CRIM- 

INAL APPEARS ON THE SCENE 

SHE \& HERE'S 
JUST 
FAINTED. 

ee, 

H'M- | HAVEN'T MOTHER,DO NOU? WELL, 
DONE THAT GNVE ME MY THINGS — 
IN NEARS. : | MUST GET ALONG. : 

My U mr) i 

May 7th and 8th, 1934 



MISS TRUEHEART 
AND MYSELF ACCOMPANY 

SHALL BE GLAD } ME HOME ? 

IT'S BEEN A GREAT 
REUNION, FOLKS, AND 

i’ THE DINNER WAS WONDER- 
By FUL, MRS. TRUEHEART. .. 

BUT ) MUST 
BE GOING. 

Rees eGo Poetic MAKE ALL V H sit 
ARRANGEMENTS A CHARACTER MORE TO BE | f go as les JUNIOR? 
FOR. MN SON'S LIKE THAT, TRACY? |] LEARNED : A IVE BEEN 
INTERMENT, ABOUT , VM GLAD! | 

CHIEF BRANDON. SPALDONI'S f 

) 

& Alla Fg 
THE KID THAT REALLY PUT THE 
SKIDS UNDER SPALDON!I WEEPS 
FOR JOY! ONCE AGAIN HE, TESS AND 
TRACY ARE TOGETHER AND ALL IS WELL. 

DICK, YOU'RE OH -IT'S 
ALWAYS IN A 
HURRY. WHERE 

1 NOTICE SHE'D JUST 
YOU DION'’T } ASK QUESTIONS 
TELL MISS THEN START 

AH! THERE THEY 
COME NOW! INQUISITIVE! 
nn op hiceee dee PRYING ! 

SSIES 
Ose 

—_ 

TESS WE'RE | WONDERING AND ETECTIVES ARE /% 
GOING OUT | WORRYING. Au ALIKE? hip 
Jovisir | WHAT SHE YY 
SPALDONI'S | NEEDS NOW, YY Y, 
MOTHER- | JUNIOR, IS REST Yi 

Y) WHN NOT? AND SLEEP. 

May 9th and 10th, 1934 



NOU SEEM TO BE 
A REMARKABLE WOMAN 

MRS. SPALDONI, | ADMIRE 

4 OF NOUR LATE SON'S CAREER, 
A | PRESUME NOUR LIFE HAS 

BEEN ANNTHING BUT A 
; BED OF ROSES. 

NOUR GRIT AND, IN VIEW q 

BY =6IOL) SEE THE NAME 
By "SPALDONI" WAS SIMPLY 
H AN ALIAS MY BOY GEORGE 
Hy TOOK AFTER HE TURNED 
y CRIMINAL... - 

HIS REAL NAME WAS 
GEORGE BUMPSTED? 

j 

GEORGE 
BUMPSTED? 

NO MOTHER'S LIFE 
IS A BED OF ROSES, MY 
BON, AND AS FOR My LATE 
SON, WELL, | CEASED TO 
WORRY ABOUT HIM WHEN 
1 SAW HIM LOST TOA 
LIFE OF CRIME NEARS AGO 

IN) DEAR, OLD LONDON. 

Y 

NES, GEORGE 
BUMPSTED. 

THEN NOU'RE 
NOT A NATNVE 

AMERICAN, 
MRS. SPALDONI? 

GEORGE WAS 
THE BLACKSHEEP OF 
THE FAMILY-BUT HE WAG 
GRACIOUS ENOUGH TO 
NEVER USE THE FAMILY 
NAME. HIS BROTHER AND | 
1 TRIED HARD TO REFORM | 
HIM AFTER HIS FATHER 
DIED OF A BROKEN 
HEART NEARS AGO. 

May 11th and 12th, 1934 

(MW Not A 
NATIVE AMERICAN- 
AND MY NAME IS 
NOT SPALDONI 9 

SOWA 

Zr As. 
> a es ¢. . 

INDEED | DO! 
AND HE, LIKE 
MOURSELF, IS A 
FAMOUS DETECTIVE! 
A MEMBER OF THE 
ROVAL EUROPEAN 

SECRET POLICE! 
HAVE NOU NEVER. 

HEARD OF 
J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED? 

ANOTHER. 
SON? 

OT'S PLAN TO SEE THIS LITTLE OLD 
LADY IS GOING TO HAVE A GREAT 
DEAL TO DO WITH OUR STORN.... 



= 
SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED, 

A FINE AIR ABOUT 
HIM... SMART TOO, 
HE IS! 
YOU LIKE TO SEE 

NOU SEE ,.CHIEF-SPALDOONI'S 
NAME WASN'T REALLY SPALDONI 
AT ALL. THAT WAS JUST 

AN ALIAS. ass { 

Uitte SS 

BL 

OH. INDEED? 
IN FACT, SINCE HIG 
BROTHER'S DEATH HE 
HAS DECIDED TO 

AND IS ON HIS WAY 
HERE NOW FROM 

LONDON. 

HE HAS SUCH 

WOULD 

HIS PICTURE 2 

V WHAT IS \~ 
HIS... . 

PROFESSION, 

OLD LADY'S ON 
THE LEVEL ,CHIEF.. 
SO TRY TO KEEP 
A STRAIGHT 

SECRET OPERATIVE, 

YES. CHIEF BRANOON, THE a 
MAN YOU KNEW AS "“GPALDONI” 

WAS IN FACT, GEORGE BUMPSTED, ONE 
OF TWO SONS BORN TO ME OVER 
THIRTY-FIVE YEARS AGO IN DEAR OLD 
LONDON. WHEN HE FELL INTO CRIMINAL ff 
WANS , HE TOOK THE NAME OF "SPALDONI"- f 

AND WAS NEVER KNOWN OTHERWISE. 

THAT'S WHAT 
| WANTED TO TALK 
TO YOU ABOUT, CHIEF 
BRANOON. NOU SEE 
HE, LIKE YOUR MR TRAC 

IS ALSO A GREAT 
DETECTIVE. 

"Ie 
fo SE 

a 
J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED.. 

IT'S KILLING XN 
Me! 

HIS FATHER DIED WHEN 
GEORGE WAS TWELVE YEARS 

OLD AND THE BOY RAN AWAY 
FROM HOME LEAVING HIS BROTHER. 
AND ME ALONE. WE ONLY SAW HIM 

AT INTERVALS DURING ALL 
THESE YEARS. 

ay 
Nw 
rte 

OF THE EUROPEAN 
SECRET POLICE ? 

\ 

MERCY ME,YES! 
DON’T TELL ME YOU 

HAVE NEVER HEARD 
OF J SCOTLAND BUMPSTED 

| NEVER CAVE UP HOPE 
HOWEVER OF WINNING HIM 

BACK TO LAWFUL WANS, ANO 
| CAME TO THIS COUNTRY IN 
NINETEEN-TWENTY WITH THAT 
PURPOSE. MY OTHER SON HAG 
KEPT ME SUPPLIED WITH FUNDS. 

— 
H™M-1M SORRY TO 

SAY | NEVER HEARD 
OF HIM. BUT ! WiLL SAY 

WOMAN. MRS. BUMPSTED - 
RAISING A NOTORIOUS 
CRIMINAL ANO A FAMOUS 
DETECTIVE UNOER THE 

GRAM SAYING HE'LL 
ARRIVE HERE WEDNES- 
DAY, AND 1 WOULD SO 
UKE FOR YOU TO 
GIVE HIM A JOB... 

PROMISE ME 

SCOTLAND BUMPSTED, EUROPEAN 
SECRET OPERATIVE: AH, IS TRACY TO 

HAVE SOME COMPETITION... ? 

May 13th, 1934 



WELL, WE'LL BE GOING 
Now, MRS. BUMPSTED- | JUST 

} WANTED CHIEF BRANDON TO 
HEAR FROM YOUR OWN LIPS § 

THE STORY OF NOUR OTHERL 
SON , THE FAMOUS 

EUROPEAN DETECTIVE. 

xh 

TRACY! LOOK! 
IN THIS CATALOGUE OF 
ENGLISH AND FRENCH 

DETECTIVES! SURE ENOUGH 
HERE'S ‘J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED, MEMBER 

EUROPEAN SECRET POLICE’ 

i Us x 

BY THE WAY, 
MRS. BUMPSTED- 

HAVE YOU ANOTHER 

1 COULD HAVE? AS 
LONG AS HE'S IN 

WORK, I'D LIKE TO 
HAVE HIS PICTURE. 

Hl 

THEN THE OLD HE'S COMING 
LADY 1S ON THE HERE TO GET A 
LEVEL. HE'S HER |JOB! NOW THAT 
SON AND HE'S A { HIS BLACKSHEEP 
BIG SHOT SLEUTH,| BROTHER, SPAL- 
BUT WHY IS HE | DONI, IS DEAD, 
COMING TO THIS / HE CAN MAKE 
COUNTRY? SHE { GOOD IN AMERICA 
SAID HE WAS TO} WITHOUT ANY 
ARRIVE HERE EMBARRASSMENT! 
WEDNESDAY. 

<— 

May 14th and 15th, 1934 

J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED 'M_ GOING TO COMPARE 
Perel 4 THIS PICTURE 

OW! THAT NAME- Byles Spe, 
THAT FACE! Hy | PLES. TRIS 
IN THE WORLD BE MORE TO DID NOU WANT 
WIS. PICTURE |e eee 
CHIEF ? NOU'LL 
LAUGH NOUR- 
SELF SICK 

BUMPSTED 
THAN WE 

= Ss 

1 

IF THAT OLD CHEER UP, 
LADY THINKS / CHIEF-HE MAY 
FOR A MINUTE /{ BE JUST WHAT 
SHE CAN GET | THIS DEPARTMENT 
THAT TEA SIP- |] NEEDS. THEY SAY 
PING CLOWN WE DON'T LAUGH 
OF HERS A JOB | ENOUGH AROUND 
ON MY FORCE | HERE THE WAY 
SHE'S. .SHE'S A 
BUG-HOUSE! 

ONL | 

rd 



GARTLY OUT OF CURIOSITY AND 
PARTLY ODT OF COURTESY TO 
THE QUAINT OLD LADY, DICK 
TRACY, PAT AND JUNIOR GOTO 
THE TRAIN WITH MRS. BUMPSTED 
TO WELCOME HER SON , 

J. SCOTLAND BUMPSTED. . . 

MOST EVERNBODY'S 
OLT OF THE TRAIN SHED. 

MAYBE, HE DIDN'T 

CHARMED! 
OLD THING, 
CHARMED! 

BY JOVE, IT'S A 
GREAT PLEASURE 
TO AT LAST MEET 

CHIEF, | WANT 
NOU TO MEET 
j SCOTLAND 

BUMPSTED, 
EUROPEAN 
SECRET 

OPERATIVE. 

NOU CALL NOUR- 

QPHEN, AMID A MOUNTAIN OF 
BAGS, GUN CASES AND GRIPS 
A CURIOUS FIGURE SAUNTERS 

WELL, | DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT THE "GANG-BUSTER"” 
STUFF BUT WE DO CALL 
OURSELVES FIRST 
Cc : LASS POLICE QUITE SO, 

SOME REAL AMERICAN 
“CANGBUSTERS" AS 

SELVES OVER HERE. 

NOU KNOW I'M 
EXTREMELY ANXIOUS TO 

MISIT YOUR STATE PENAL 
INSTITUTION HERE AND OB- 
SERVE SOME OF NOUR. 
GANGSTER CHARACTERS 
WILL THAT BE 

POSSIBLE? | THINK SO 
BUMPSTED- 
\ THINK. SO. 

May 16th and 17th, 1934 

GREAT SCOTT, 
TRACY- LOOK 

AT THE LINING 
OF THAT OVER- 
COAT!-- IT'S ALIVE 
WITH GUNS! 

QNO SPEAKING OF THE STATE 
PENAL INSTITUTION- THERE SITS 
IN A CERTAIN CELL-AT THIS 
MOMENT-AN OLD FAMILIAR. 
CHARACTER, A LIFER, WHO 1S 
DESTINED VERN SOON 70 ENTER 
OUR STORY - AND INCIDENTALLY 
THE LIFE OF J. SCOTLAND 

BUMPSTED.... 



CHIEF, IF NOU 
HAVE NOTHING ON FOR 
ME TOMORROW MORNING, 
| THINK I'LL TAKE"SCOTTY” 

OUT TO THE STATE PENITEN- 
TIARNY FOR A NISIT. 

OKAY, 
TRACY. 

HE WANTS TO GET 
A LOOK AT STEVE THE 
TRAMP , "STOOGE" VILLER, 
AND SOME OF THE OTHER £ 

I BOYS WE'VE PUT 

HA! | KNEW 
IT'D FOOL Nou! 

IT'S AN IMITATION 
MADE OUTTA SCRAPS 

af OF CHROMIUM- 
eae RN | PLATED TIN 1 
ane or VA. SNITCHED HERE 
eee IN THE SHOP- 

COME BACK 

LISTEN, STEVE, 
WHAT'S THAT 

TATTERED PIECE N 
OF PAPER. NOU'VE 
GOT IN NER MITT. 
IVE NOTICED 
NOU LOOKING AT 
tT ALL WEEK. 

T'S IST 
AN OLD 

'M_ USING 
THIS BOGUS 

WANTA GIT IN 
ON IT? IT'LL 
BE A CINCH! 

May 18th and 19th, 1934 

WHY, IT'S THE 
STORN ABOUT 

THAT INDIANA 
THUG THAT ESCAPED 
FROM STIR WITH 
A WOODEN GUN! 
LISTEN, PUNK, 
Nou AIN'T 
THINKING OF 
TRNING THAT 

NOTHIN' DOING. 
IT'LL BE SUICIDE, 
WHEN ARE 
MOU MAKING 
THE BREAK? 

MAYBE 
TONIGHT- 
MAYBE 

TOMORROW 
MORNING. 



SINCE J. SCOTLAND BUMPSTED, OF THE 
EUROPEAN SECRET POUCE, ARRIVED IN 
TOWN. TRACY HAS BEEN MORE THAN BUSY 
SHOWING THE FOREIGN DETECTIVE AROUND 
AND EXPLAINING AMERCAN WAYS AND 
METHODS OF POLICE PROCEDURE... 

HERE'S YOUR 
COAT, SON- NOW 
WHERE DID YOu 
SAY_ YOu TWO 
WERE GOING ? 

JEEMINEE? 
YOU GOT ‘IM ALL 
RIGHT, SCOTTY? 
BUT WHERE'S THE 

f/ NO YOU DON'T! 
ff DROP THEM RODS, 

LJ 

JUNIOR AND | ARE TAKING 
HIM TO VISIT THE STATE PENITEN- 
TIARY, MRS. BUMPSTED. HE WANTS 
To SEE ONE OF OUR AMERICAN 
PENAL INSTITUTIONS AND SOME OF 
THE FAMOUS GANGSTERS THAT 
HAVE BEEN PUT BEHIND 

BARS LATELY. CHEERIO,. 

It'S A LITTLE 
PERFECTION OF MY OWN. 

A SMALL SINGLE SHOT WEAPON 
STRAPPED TO MY WRIST WITH A 
WIRE RUNNING TO MY MIDDLE 
FINGER. PULLING THE FINGER 

DOWN FIRES THE GUN! 

BY GOLLY- I(T IS STEVE? 
STEVE , THE TRAMP! 

HE'S SHOT HIS WAY OUT AND 
IS ESCAPING IN OUR CAR ! 

BUT LISTEN - 
H ScoTTY. YOU WONT 
HNEED THAT ARSENAL. 
Ro WHY NOT LEAVE 

YOUR GUNS 

REMIND ME _TO TELL YOU 
SOMETIME ABOUT HOW |! 

SHOT AN ASSASSIN THROUGH 
THE HEART IN BUDAPEST WITH 
A TINY GUN | HAD CONCEALED 

UP MY SLEEVE. 

CHANCE, TRACY 
OLD CHAP»? 

WHERE | GO - 
MY GUNS GO. 

SO YOU TOUGHT 
| HAD A WOODEN GUN 

UKE THAT INDIANA 
GUY HAD. EH? 

WELL , TASTE THAT! 

HERE WE ARE 
AT THE 

PENITENTIARY 

Y 
TRACY- LOOK? 
SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENING 9 

LET ME TAKE A POP AT THE 
BOUNDER WITH MY MAUSER. IT 

NEVER FAILS ME! 

COME ON - WE'LL 
CIVE CHASE IN THE WARDEN'S 
CAR. IT'S NO USE 

SHOOTING . 

TIRE' HE CAN'T 
MAKE ANY 

SCOTTY'S INTRODUCTION TO THE AMER- 
'CAN UNDERWORLD CERTAINLY STARTED 
OFF WITH A BANG! WHAT PART WILL 

HE PLAY IN STEVE'S CAPTURE ? Copyright. 1934, 

May 20th, 1934 



CHIEF? 
LOOK AT THIS WHAT 
TELETYPE DOES 
MESSAGE! IT SAVY? 

THAT RIGHT TIRE’S 
BEEN HIT AND 1S GOING 
FLAT..HE CAN'T LAST 
MANY MORE MILES? _ 

“STEVE THE TRAMP 
SUST SHOT WAY OUT OF 
STATE PENITENTIARY 
KILLING FODR GUARDS 
DETECTIVE DICK TRACY AND 
PARTY WERE ENTERING 
PRISON WHEN BREAK WAS 
MADE TRACY AND WARDEN 

TO GINVE CHASE.“ 

LOOK OUT, BOYS 
HE’S THROWING 
SOMETHING? 

=) 

Ka 

LP A GUARD 
AND GET A 
REAL GUN. 

oe 

Copyright, 1934, by News Syndicate Co., Inc., Reg, U. S. Pat. Off. 

THAT WAG ONE OF THE 
TEAR BOMBS | CARRN IN 
THE SIDE POCKET OF WY 
CAR. STOP! WE MUST 

GET OUT BEFORE 
WE'RE BLINDED. 

May 21st and 22nd, 1934 

NES! IN OUR HASTE 
TO JUMP OUT OF THE 
CAR TO SEE WHAT 
WAS GOING ON INSIDE 
THE GATE, | NEGLECTED ESCAPING 

IN, TRACY, / TO TAKE OUT THE IGNI- 
TION KEY. | HOPE HE 
DOESN'T DISCOVER 
THOSE TEAR -GAS 
BOMBS | HAVE HID 

IN THE SIDE f 

QEALIZING THE BULLET-PIERCED 
TIRE WILL SOON STAY HIS FLIGHT, 
STEVE STOPS THE CAR AND 
WHILE TRACY AND THE REST AT- 

TEND THEIR SMARTING EYES, 
THE CONVICT FLEES. 



JUNIOR, IT'S TOO RISKY 
FOR NOW TO GO ALONG 
STAY HERE AT THE CAR? 
THE WARDEN WILL CIRCLE 
TO THE NORTH-SCOTTY TO 
THE SOUTH, AND |’LL GO 
STRAIGHT UP OVER 

THIS KNOLL. 

HY HE'S BEAT IT UP 
7 THROUGH THAT TIMBER. 

| HE CAN'T BE 
FAR, AWAY. 

( 

a 

LG foe one. P 

EAISING OLT OF THE TOP OF THE | | WITH THE SPEED OF A CAT —-— 
HOLLOW TREE TRUNK -STEVE ... TRACY TURNS , THROWS 
FIRES? THE BULLET PIERCES 
LIKE A NEEDLE OF FIRE THROUGH 
THE DETECTIVE'S SHOULDER... 

er 

yi 

I'LL BE A FIGHT 
TO DEATH WITH STEVE 
Now, HE'LL NEVER BE 
TAKEN ALIVE. | ONLY 
HOPE THAT GUY, SCOTTY, 
DOESN'T GET HURT- 
HE'S NOT USED TO 
AMERICAN GUNMEN! 

HIMSELF ON THE GROUND BE- 
HIND A LOG AND LOOKS FOR. 

Q@ TINY WISP OF SMOKE RIS- 
ING FROM THE TREE TELLS 
TRACY WHERE STEVE IS 
HIDING. THE BATTLE IS ON? 

4 

May 23rd and 24th, 1934 

Wf 

BOSS 

DOWN IN THE CAR, JUNIOR 
HEARS THE SHOTS-AND ALSO 
DISCOVERS THE REMAINING 
TEAR BOMBS IN THE POCKET 

OF THE CAR... free 
YY SSS, IUSTEN TO Those 

SHOTS! ORDERS OR NO 
ORDERS, I'M GOING TO 

TAKE THESE TEAR BOMBS 
AND GO uP THERE! 



MW | HEARD THE SHOTS! 
M TRACY! NOU'RE BADLY 
rm WOUNDED! 

D wh 

( t 

\ a \ 
Rye re 

j 

- —- 
ze 

TRACY? 
HEY. .ARE YOU 

QSEANWHILE-BEHIND A TREE 
SEVERAL FEET BEHIND STEVE'S 
HOLLOW =TRUNK BARRICADE. . 

) KNEW I'D 
BE ABLE TO HELP 
TRACY. I'LL SHOW 
IM WHAT 1 

LOOK OUT, 
Inve, of WARDEN -STEVE 
iN HID IN THAT 

HOLLOW TREE 
TRUNK? 

Y WHERE'S THAT 
FELLOW, BUMPSTED? 
HE CAN HEAR OUR 
SHOTS. WHY DOESN'T 
HE COME AND 

GUOISELESSLY AND SWIFTLY 
THE BOY ASCENDS THE TREE. 

oY THESE TEAR BOMBS 
“YW THAT WERE LEFT IN 

TRACY'S CAR WILL JUST 
BE THE THING! 

MWY = DON'T REACH FOR 
\\ THAT RIFLE, WARDEN - 
NYE AND DON'T FOLLOW ME! 

NEXT TIME }'LL 
KILL NOU? 

GIKE A RAT SPRINGING FROM A 
HOLE, STEVE BOUNDS OUT OF 
JHE TEAR-GAS INFESTED TREE- 
TRUNK, EYES STREAMING WITH 
TEARS. IT'S THE WARDEN'S 
OPPORTUNITY TO SHOOT, BLT 
HIS ATTENTION |S TAKEN UP BY 

E WOUNDED TRACY... 

TAKE THAT 
TEAR- BOMB! 

WHERE IS J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED? WHY DOESN'T HE 
COME TO THEIR AID 2??? 

May 25th and 26th, 1934 



UMBLING BLINDEY DOWN AN ALLEY, 
ETHROUGH THE DARK, A BLEEDING, 

KNEW YOU'D BEEN PARO! 
AND HEARD NOU WERE 

LIVING HERE AGAIN.. 
GET ME A DOC. 

atl 

CHIEF, HE DISAPPEARED 
FROM THE SCENE OF BATTLE 
AND 1 'T SEEN HAVEN HIM 
SINCE! LAST I REMEMBER 
WAS SEEING HIG HEELS 
GO OVER A HILL IN A 

BATTERED FIGURE MAKES ITS WAY. 

ISTEN HERE, STEVE BROGAN, 
LARCENY LU'S HAD ENOUGH 

TROUBLE THE LAST TWO YEARS 

YOU CAN'T STAY HERE? 
OH WELL -GO AHEAD, CURLEY- 

CALL _ THE SAWBONES. 

i YOU MEAN 
THAT SO CALLED 
EUROPEAN SECRET 

LOOKS THAT WAY! 
AFTER ALL, 

MEN AND THEIR, 
WAYS WERE SOME- 
THING NEW TO 

WELL FOR-9 
DRAG "IM_ INSIDE - 

BATTLE. BUT STEVE 
COT AwhyY NOW THE 
QUESTION IS HOw 
TO RECAPTURE 

QUT IF THE CHIEF AND TRACY KNEW 
WHO AT THIS MOMENT IS STARTING UP 
THE STAIRWAY TO LARCENY LU'S APART- 
MENT, THEY WOULD BE THE MOST 
SURPRISED PEOPLE IN THE WORLD 

RY P'RAPS | SHOULD HAVE 
Ee) REPORTED BACK TO THE 

Y AMERICAN DETECTIVE, AND 

TOLD HIM I'VE TRAILED THIS 
BLINKIN’ BOUNDER BUT-HELL 

NOUGH 

opyright. 1934. by News Syndicate Co., Inc., Reg, U. S. Pal. OM, 

May 27th, 1934 

EA Doc... 
--A DOC.. 

SHOT! 

WHO ARE 
NOU? WHY DID.. 
WELL , IF IT 
ISN’T STEVE? 

STEVE BROGAN? 
AND IN PRIGON 

GARB! 

BY THE Wéy- 
WHAT HAPPENE! 

TO J. SCOTLAND BUMPSTED? 
HE WAS WITH NOU, 

ust AS SCOTTY TIP-IOES TO THE TOP OF 
THE STAIRS, AND PUTS HIS EAR AGAINST THE 
DOOR, CURLEY MAKES HIS PHONE CALL TO 

WHAT'S THAT DOC ? NOU 
CAN'T COME? WELL,THEN SEND 

SOME ONE ELSE RIGHT AwAy! 
THIS MAN'S BADLY SHOT UP- 

HE CAN'T WAITS 

qs 

SO A SUBSTITUTE DOCTOR IS TO BE SENT, EH?’ 
WHAT COULD BE BETTER! IT'S A PERFECT 
SET-UP FOR J. SCOTLAND BUMPSTED. - - 



DOC, THIS IS CURLEY 
TALKING FROM LARCENY 
LU'S PLACE. NOU SEE IT'S 
LIKE THIS. ME AND LU WAS 
SITTING HERE WHEN THERE 
COMES A KNOCK ON THE 
DOOR. IT'S STEVE THE TRAMP 
JSLST ESCAPED FROM PRISON 
AN’ HE'S ALL SHOT UP. 

HASN'T THE 

DOC COME YET? 
THESE LEAD SLUGS 
IN MN SHOULDERS 

AND NECK ARE 
DRIVING ME 

TAKE 
iT EASY, 

STEVE. WE 
PHONED 

FOR THE DOC. 
HE'LL BE HERE 

LISTEN, "HUMP “— 
LARCENY LU HAS THIS 

BADLY WOUNDED ESCAPED 
CONVICT, STEVE, AT HER. HOUSE. 
GO OUT AND FIX 'IM UP AND 
..-COLLECT! GET IT? 

YOU'RE NoT A 
SURE NOBODY / CHANCE! DICK 
COULD HAVE TRACY WAS SO 

A TRAILED NOU / BADIY WOUNDED 
H HERE. STEVE? THE WARDEN HAD 

TO STAY BEHIND TO 
LOOK AFTER. HIM-AND 

OUTSIDE OF THE KID, 

JUNIOR -THERE WAS 

NOBODY ELSE THAT 

BUT STEVE, WHY 1 JUST 
IN ~~! DID NOU COME } HAPPENED 
TO MY PLACE ? I'VE TO KNOW 
JUST BEEN RELEASED / NOUR ADDRESS, 
ON PAROLE, AND IF LU —-AND 
'M DISCOVERED NOU'RE THE ONLY 
HARBORING AN ONE | COULD 
ESCAPED CONVICT | THINK OF,WHO 
ITLL BE BACK TO 
THE IRON CAGE 

HEH -HEH - THE 
UNDERWORLD CALLS US 
SHNSTER DOCTORS! HEH! 
WELL, WHEN NOu'RE FULL 
OF LEAD, ASHNSTER DOCTOR ff 
IS ANERNY DESIRABLE PERSON. J 
HEH! THIS JOB'LL COST 'EM 
TWO GRAND IF IT COSTS 

‘EM A CENT. zs 

ennimeh, 
AES 

May 28th and 29th, 1934 

HEH , HEH, HEH! 
AN ESCAPED CONNICT 
HIDING IN THE HOME OF A 
PAROLER! THAT OUGHT TO 
BE WORTH A COUPLE OF 

GRAND, AT LEAST. 

“YES. AT LEAST! Cite 

Y UUM 
YY 

UT AS HE ROUNDS THE CORNER 
OF THE BUILDING TO START UP 
THE REAR STEPS-TWO STRONG 
ARMS REACH OUT AND... .. 

i 

SSS 

WSN 

sSs 

| 
: 
l i 



NOW TAKE IT EASY, 
OLD CHAP? | DON'T 

WANT TO HORT NOU. 
WE'RE GOING TO BACK 
INTO THIS SHED HERE. 

YOU'RE 
THE DOC WE 
PHONED FOR? 

} ( ~es.¥ 

WHAT'S THE \ KNOW! IM SORRN | HAD 
MEANING THAT'S JUST TO STRIKE NOU -BUT 
OF THIS? JHE POINT. THE MOMENTS ARE TOO 

INTERFERING } PLACE NOUR PRECIOUS TO ARGUE. NOW 
WITH MY HANDS BEHIND ILL BORROW NOUR 

PROFESSIONAL] NOUR BACK BOWLER AND 
DUTIES! IMA AND TURN MEDICINE KIT. 
DOCTOR AND } AROUND SO 
IM ON MY 
WAY TO SAVE 

DOCTOR KLEGA 
WHOM Nou CALLED 
COULDN'T GET AWAY, 
AND HE ASKED ME 
TO COME. WHERE 

\S THE PATIENT. 

v. ¥——— 
Copyright, 1934, by News Syndicate Co., Inc., Re 

GARCENY LU'S EYES NARROW 
WITH SUSPICION! HER BRAIN 
WHIRLS MADLY AS SHE ATTEMPTS 

TO IDENTIFY THE "DOC". . . 
SOMEWHERE SHE HAS aN 

May 30th and 31st, 1934 

IT MUST BE 
THE DOC, CURLEY. 

LET HIM IN. 

GST THE NEXT INSTANT, "SCOTTY" 
STOOPS BESIDE STEVE'S BED - 
AND AS HE DOES SO,A CHECK- 
ERED CAP FALLS FROM BENEATH 
HIS COAT! THEN, LIKE A MECHANICAL 

GEAR DROPPING INTO ITS 
SPROCKET, LU PLACES HER MAN! 

STICK 'EM* 
UP, PHONEY! 



| SAID 
STICK "EM LP? 

MY DEAR 
FELLOW THIS IS 

NO TIME TO JOKE 
WITH A MAN DYING. 

1 MUST GET ON 
WITH MY WORK. 

y NOU WONDER HOW | KNEW 
STEVE WAS HERE AND 
HOw 1 LOCATED NOU? ES 
WELL, | WAS WITH DICK 
TRACY WHEN STEVE 
BROKE JAIL AND } 
TRAILED HIM 

KEEP YOUR H 
OUT OF THAT 
MOU AIN'T GOT 
MEDICINE IN THERE. 

) USTENED AT NOUR 
REAR DOOR AND HEARD 
NOU PHONE FOR THE DOCTOR 
) OVERHEARD THIS BOUNDER 
SAY THAT THE DOCTOR MOU 
CALLED COLILDN'T COME, 

AND A SUBSTITUTE 
WOULD BE SENT. 

June 1st and 2nd, 1934 

ae OF COURSE HE'S 
DOC. HE'S THE VERY 

ined GREAT EUROPEAN SECRET 
: OPERATNVE THAT ONCE 

2 CHASED LITTLE LARCENY LU 
Z f OUT OF DEAR OLD LONDON, 

R AND HAD HER BROTHER IM- 
\ PRISONED FOR. LIFE. DON'T , 

WILL YOu 

| WRIGGLED 
LOOSE FROM THE 

TIED ME WITH! 
WHO IS HE? 



ROOM AND 
CREMATORY! 

AH! CIGARS? 
NICE HAVANA 
CIGARS ~— MY 
FAVORITES. 

THE 

S06 YOU OVERHEARD US PHONING FOR A DOCTOR, + 
QO/ waiteO AT THE FOOT OF THE STEPS TILL HE SHOWED UP- PL NBR : 

SUED | ANDO SLUGGED HIM, THEN TOOK HIG MEDICINE CASE, DIS- 

&corm's HANDS ARE RETIED BEHIND A CHARMING OPERATING 
HIS BACK AND HE IS ORDERED INTO ROOM NOU HAVE HERE, 

'S CAR. THEN, AFTER A DOCTOR’ 
THIRTY MINUTE RIDE... 

THAT'S THE PLACE, CURLEY .. 
- IN THROUGH THIG ALLEY. 

GUIGED YOURSELF AND THOUGHT YOU'D COME IN AND 
ARREST US, EH? x 

TURN HIM OVER TO ME. 
tT JUST CAME TO ME THAT 
HE COULD BE USED AS A... 
ER..WHAT YOU MIGHT. CALL. 
LABORATORY SUBJECT. -FOR. 
CLINICAL PURPOSES AND 

EXPERIMENTATION. 

UNTIE HS HANDS 
AND GET HM 

UNDRESSED, CURLEY-/ SHERLOCK, GET 
WHILE | GET THE YER DUOS OFF. 

BUT DON'T TRY 
ANY FUNNY MOVE! 
‘CAUSE I'VE GOT 

‘ te 
: te. 4 

NOW KEEP THEM UP, 
YOU BOUNDERS! 

THAT WAG 

QUICK , CURLEY! 
OPEN A WINDOW SO 
THE DRAFT WILL 
BLOW THIS SMOKE 

OUT OF HERE! 

DOC-WE'RE 
FRAMED! 

TURNED A TRICK FOR HIM! NOW IF HE 
CAN GET THESE TWO TO HEADQUARTERS! 

June 3rd, 1934 



A CREMATORN- 
-- YOU MEAN 
ONE OF THOSE 

WHERE DID 
NOL SAY 
DOC "HUMP" I'LL SAY 

THERE IS! HA! 4 AND CURLEY 

SCENE: THE LABORATORY OF DOC 
*HUMP"-WHERE OVER THE WEEK- 
END, SCOTTY HAD BEEN TAKEN 
BY THE POC AND CURLEY TO BE 

DONE AWAY WITH... . 

SO YOU WOULD TAKE 
A CIGAR OUT OF MY VEST 
POCKET AND LIGHT IT, EH? 
YOU THOUGHT WHILE | WAS 
BEING CUT APART BYTHE 4G 

m DOC ,NOU'D SMOKE,EH? 

RN WHILE THE ROOM WAS BLACK A 

WHEN NOU LIGHTED 
THAT CIGAR , NOU TOUCHED 
OFF ONE OF THE QUICKEST, 
BLACKEST SMOKE-PRODUCING | § 
BOMBS KNOWN, AND OF COURSE } 
MY GRABBING NOUR REVOLVER \ 

WAS NO TRICK AT ALL. 

June 4th and Sth, 1934 

OF COURSE IM NOT 
ACCUSING SCOTTY OF 
BEING NELLOW, BUT 

9) STEVE AT THE 
SOMETHING} PENITENTIARY MUST 
VERY WRONG! / HAVE SCARED HIM 

"4 Ni » 

a t/} 

Ti) 

PICK UP THAT 
TELEPHONE AND DIAL. 

POlice 1000 -THEN SLIDE 
THE TELEPHONE OVER TO 
ME -I'LL DO THE TALKING. 

ag) Cae 
be NS or A 

UZATCH OUT, SCOTTY- WATCH Our! 



ESCOTTY ORDERS CURLEN 7O DIAL 
Police |OOO- BUT INSTEAD... 
CURLEY DIALS LARCEAN LU'S 
NUMBER, AND BEFORE HE CAN 

A®BSOLUTELN! 
WHY, OLD "HUMP" 
THERE IS ONE OF 
THE CROOKEDEST 
GANG DOCS IN 
THE BUSINESS, 

CURLEN TALKING- 
SCOTTY HAS ME AND Doc! 
NOU AND STEVE BETTER 
LEAVE THAT APARTMENT— 
THE POLICE WILL BE 
poe ome OF 

THESE RUFFIANS AND TAKEN 
TO "HUMP'S’ LABORATORY TO 

BE SLAIN. THERE | REGAINED 
THE UPPER HAND WHEN CURLEY 
UGHTED ONE OF THE SMOKE - 
BOMB CIGARS | ALWAYS 

“opyt 

June 6th and 7th, 1934 

BUT WE MUST 
GO THERE 

IMMEDIATELY IF 
WE ARE JO CATCH 
HIM. HE AND LU 

HAVE BEEN _/|| 
WARNED. 44'/ 

HELLO -TRACY? THIS 
IS MURPHY OUT AT HAYNE 

/ AND TWENTY FIRST STREET — 
THERE'S A GENTLEMAN BY THE 
NAME OF SCOTTY STANDING HERE 
COVERING A COUPLE OF TOUGH 
MUGS WITH AN AUTOMATIC - 
AND HE WANTS NOb TO 

SEND A WAGON. IT’LL 

BE RICHT 

‘I 
NOu'LL PUT 'M UNDERNEATH 

> = OUT? 

» 
( \ 

(os 
c 

\\VE GOT A SICK MAN) 
UPSTAIRS THAT HAS TO BE 
MOVED ACROSS TOWN, 
UNDERSTAND? NOW HERE'S 
A TWENTY SPOT FOR. NOL IF 

wal {f 

WSs 

THAT TARPAULIN WITH THE 
BANANAS AND MOVE HIM 

FOR ME. OKAY? 

NSS SS 



OH-H-n- -. 
BE CAREFUL... 

BE CAREFUL- THE 
PAIN 1S | 
KILLING ME. Wim 

ae 

‘ 
Hi 
7, 

ee és 

Ss 
entero 

<< = 

SS 
Sees 

I WITH HIM..AND 
HURRY, BEFORE 

HEES DYING! 
1 NO LIKE 
THISA JOB. 

WHILE | GO BACK 
UPSTAIRS AND GET A 

———— 

Y \iees | Yj 

June 8th and 9th, 1934 

CASE OF INSTRUMENTS 

OKAY - 
FOLLOW ME. 

QIKE FLEEING VERMIN BEFORE A 
FOREST FIRE, LU AND STEVE MOVE 
ON TO A NEW HIDEAWAY FROM THE LAW. 

QOEANWHILE IN THE APARTMENT 
RECENTLY VACATED BY LU 



aN 

THE COAST IG CLEAR- 
BRING HIM UPSTAIRS. 

ESNOWING THAT J. SCOTLAND BUMPSTED 
WILL REVEAL HER HIDE-OUT AND THUS 
CAUSE HER ARREST FOR HARBORING 
THE ESCAPED CONVICT STEVE, LARCENY 
LU BRIBES A BANANA PEDDLER FOR THE 
LSE OF HIS CART AND MOVES STEVE 

To A NEW ABODE..... 

I'VE SEEN SAWBONES 
TAKE BULLETS OUT OF MUGS 
LIKE THIS TILL | KNOW IT 

BY HEART. 

THAT'LL BE A VERN SIMPLE THING 
IN A CITY LIKE THIS OF SEVERAL 

MILLION PEOPLE. 
AH-AH - 

COME NOW. 
OLD CHAP- 
DON'T TW'T 

OF COURSE YOU REALIZE } 

LUCKILY, DOC LEFT HIS CAGE 
OF INSTRUMENTS AT My PLACE 
WHEN HE AND CURLEY TOOK THAT 
EDROPEAN DETECTIVE AWAY — 

NOW GET ME TWO PANS 

WE'VE GOT A MAN 
THAT'S DYING, AND THE 
COPS HAVE RUN ME 
OUT OF MY PLACE. 

by, 
re | ; 

m t 

WHEN | ASK NOU 
FOR ONE OF THOSE LITTLE 
GADGETS, GIVE IT TO ME..AND 
HOLD HIS ARMS-WE'VE 

GOT NO ANESTHETIC. 

ALREADY | HAVE A 
SORT OF CLEW. IN THE 

OIRT AT THE FOOT OF THE 
REAR STEPS. | DISCOVERED 
TRACKS OF A SMALL VEHICLE - 

A TWO-WHEELED VEHICLE 
ABOUT THREE FEET WIDE. 

OF BOILING HOT WATER. 

h) 

SAND AT HEADQUARTERS. . 

YES, CHIEF - 
SCOTTY TOOK US 
TO LU'S HANGOUT- 
BUT SHE HAD FLOWN 
AND TAKEN THE 
BADLY WOUNDED 
STEVE WITH HER. 

SPIRITED AWAY ON A 
SMALL WAGON OR 
CART, 1S IT NOT ? 

June 10th, 1934 

BUT IF STEVE 
WAS WOUNDED 

AS BADLY AG 
SCOTTY SAYS - HOW 
COULD LU HAVE 
MOVED HIM ? SHE 

MUST HAVE 
HAD HELP. 

SCcOTTY— 
1 THINK 

NOU'VE HIT ON 
SOMETHING ! 

LET'S GO RIGHT 
OUT THERE. 

OH ICANT 
WHO SAYS I 

CAN'T OPERATE ? 
THIS MAN'S DYING - 
AND WE'VE GOT NO 
TIME TO GO PHONING 
AROUND FOR A DOC. 

EXACTLY, GENTLEMEN! 
SHE MOST CERTAINLY DIO 
HAVE HELP! AND MY NEXT 
OBJECTIVE SHALL BE TO 
FIND WHO HELPED HER 

THERE! THE LAST PIECE 
OF LEAD IS OUT..AND NOU'RE 

GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT, STEVE, OLD 
FELLOW. I'VE SAVED YOUR. LIFE - - 
AND FROM NOW ON THAT LIFE 
IS GOING TO BE MINE! YOU'RE 

GOING TO DO WHAT 
1 TELL NOU! 



CARCENY LU'S FIRST ACT, AFTER 
GETTING HERSELF AND STEVE 
SETTLED IN THEIR NEWEST 
HIDEAWAY IS TO OPERATE ON 
THE TRAMP'S HEAD AND NECK 
AND REMOVE THE LEAD SLUGG. .. 

HM-! THOUGHT 
| HAD GOT ALL THE 

BULLETS - BUT HERE'S ONE 

Py CNEME Y IT'S A Goop NOU SAID ry! ae LOOK AT THAT! _ 
THAT LITTLE | THING Doc 3 IT WAS EITHER A CASE SEVEN BULLETS ALTOGETHER 
KNIFE WITH "HUMP" LEET &§ OF MY OPERATING ON WE REMOVED FROM HIS 

HIS CASE OF THIS BIRD OR LETTING HIM SHOULDERS AND NECK NOW 
INSTRUMENTS DIE, BECAUSE WITH THE GNVE ME THAT NEEDLE. |'LL 
AT NOUR PLACE, COPS ON OUR TRAIL WE | HAVE TO SEW A COUPLE OF 

COULDN'T TAKE A CHANCE [7 
OF CALLING A 

LEGITIMATE 

@/CENE: THE REAR STEPS OF 
LARCENY LU'S RECENTLY 
VACATED APARTMENT 

THEY ARE TRACKS 
OF A SMALL TWO-WHEELED 
VEHICLE WITH NARROW 
IRON -TIRED W/HEELS. 

AND IT'S A CERTANTY 
THE CHAP WASN'T TRANSPORTED, 
AWN ON A HAND-ORGAN? 

HAW?! HAW? LOOK YOU'RE 
TRACY- RIGHT. THAT MEANS Bees ss, M DON'T YOU "SCOTTY" ONE OF TWO OLD THING? R SEE THEM?// THEN LOOK THINGS. EITHER. : THAT LEAVES THE | 

FRUIT CART. WE'VE 
GOT TO CHECK UP ON 
THE FRUIT PEDDLERS IN 

A THIS NEIGHBORHOOD. 
4 a 

ay 

ACK, 

LIKE TRACKS 
OF A SMALL 

CART. 

AN ORGAN-GRINDER 
OR A FRUIT 

PEDDLER. 

ome | \ CHECK UPONME... 
es MAYBE 1GO TO JAIL. 

t 

June 11th and 12th, 1934 



WELL, HERE'S FIFTY. 
NOW JAKE THAT OLD CART 

AND CHOP IT UP INTO KINDLING 
WOOD - DESTROY IT -BURN IT! 
THEN BLY NOURSELF A NEw 
ONE WITH DIFFERENT WHEELS... 
WIDER TIRES..SO THEY WON'T 
MATCH THOSE TRACKS, SEE? 

; M ISCOVER. HOW MUCH DOES ae | ieee ae | Gores 
BACK STEPS OF YOUR || SEYESNSN SORT AN? 
OLD PLACE! MAYBE THEY WILL YOU 

| CHECK UP AND FIND LAY OFF A 
\ TRACKS MADE BY MINUTE TILL 

ee ee WE FIGURE 
THIS THING 

WHY, THE TRACKS YOU'RE RIGHT, y DION'T = 

mak AG ret SCOTTY - THAT = ou NOTICE? Souk o 

MADE BY WHEELS &E THAT CART i! 
ABOUT AN INCH AND A : 
QUARTER WIDE. THE 
WHEELS ON THAT CART 
ARE AT LEAST THREE 
INCHES IN WIDTH AND 
THEY'RE MUCH TOO 

GELIEVING THAT STEVE THE TRAMP 
MAY HAVE BEEN TRANSPORTED TO 
SOME SECRET HIDEOUT ON A 
FRUIT PEDDLER'S CART -TRACY AND 
SCOTTY WAIT FOR THE NEIGHBORHOOD 
BANANA VENDOR TO MAKE HIS 

APPEARAAICE . 

HAW! HAw! 
| CAN SEE 
FROM HERE 

THAT HE ISN'T 
THE MAN WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR. 

ERD 
4 

a 

June 13th and 14th, 1934 



Y  \ TELL NOU TRACY 
TRAILING THAT BOUNDER § 
WILL JUST BE A WASTE OF 
TIME. HE'S NOT OUR MAN! & 
THOSE CART WHEELS 
DON'T MATCH THE 
TRACKS AT THE 
REAR OF LU'S 
APARTMENT. 

YOu RUN 
HOME FOR. 

NLL TRAIL 
THIS BIRD. 
7 

SCOTTY-NOU STAND 
GUARD BACK HERE BY 
THIS SHED WHILE | GO UP 
AND LOO IN THAT BASEMENT 
WINDOW. IVE GOT A HUNCH 
WE'RE GOING TO LEARN 

SOMETHING. : 

OKAY, 4 
SCOtiny 

A CUP OF TEA. 

OF COURSE , IF NOU 
FEEL THAT WAY ABOUT 

IT, OLD CHAP, I'LL GO ALONG. 
AFTER ALL, IT IS ODD 
THAT THE BOUNDER, 
HAS A NEW CART. 

BN GAD! HE'S-HE'S 
CHOPPING SOMETHING.. 

HE'S DESTROYING-A CART! 
WE MUST GET IN THERE 
AND STOP HIM BEFORE 

THE EVIDENCE IS 
BURNED UP. 

AND SINCE HE HAS 
A NEW CART, WHAT 
DID HE DO WH HIS 
OLD ONE? OH!OH!? 
HE'S REACHED HIS HOME- 

- MUST LIVE INA 
BASEMENT. 

| 

} 

Y 

HEN -SCOTTY, 
COME HERE.. 

COMING, 
OLD THING. 

June 15th and 16th, 1934 

TONIGHT - | FEENIGH 
CHOPPING UP THEESA OLD 
CART-AND BURN HEEM IN 
THE FURNACE. THEN THOSE 
DETECTIVES HAVE NO EVIDENCE 
THAT | HAULED THAT STEVE 
CRIMINAL. HA! THAT LARCENY 

LLy SHE HAVE ONE 

"LL EXPLAIN LATER- 
RIGHT NOW WE'VE 

GOT TO GET INTO THIS 
BASEMENT. . . THAT 

CHOPPING NOISE WILL 
MAKE IT POSSIBLE FOR. 

US TO JIMMY THIS BACK WINDOW 



BUT TRACY, WHAT'S 
THE USE OF SHADOWING 

THIS FRUIT VENDOR IF THE, 
WHEELS OF HIS CART DON'T 
MATCH THE CART TRACKS WE 
DISCOVERED IN LARCENY LU'S 

BACK YARD ? 

DN THE SEARCH FOR STEVE, THE ES- 
CAPED CONVICT, TRACY WORKS ON THE 
CLEW UNEARTHED BY J. SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED THAT THE WOUNDED STEVE 
MAY HAVE BEEN SPIRITED AWAY ON 
A BANANA PEDDLER'S CART... 

df SH-SH.... 
i) A NOW BE 

<y- 
——L } QUIET. 

THAT'S 
WHAT | WAS PUT ‘EM UP.YOU? 

AND SCO - P HIM een WAITING SOR |_| COVERED WHILE T RECOVER es | COME ON! MIWA THOSE, STICKS HE THREW ; : \ IN JHE FURNACE. 
: : \ Nip . 

HE'S THROWING 

\\ 

LARCENY LU 
BOUGHT YOU THAT 
NEW CART AND PAID 
YOU TO DESTROY 

THIS ONE= 
DIDN’T SHE ? 

WHEN IT WAS SUSPECTED 
STEVE WAS SPIRITED AWAY ON 

A SMALL CART | CHECKED UP ON 
THIS FRUIT PEDDLER WHO COVERS 
THE NEIGHBORHOOD AND ~ DIS - ‘ ae 

COVERED HE HAD A NOU'RE RIGHT 
1 TELL YOu 

EVERNTHING! 

_.EVERYTHING # 

COME ON, SCOTTY -WE'VE GOT 
TO CRAWL THROUGH THIS BASEMENT 

ZZ JUST BE 
PATIENT, SCOTTY =~ 
YOU'LL SOON SEE. 

LLttzzttttet 

a 

WHY ARE NOU 
RAKING THOSE STICKS 
OUT OF THE FURNACE? 

CAEANWHILE A BIG MOMENT HAS. 
ARRIVED IN LARCENY LU'S NEWEST 
HANGOUT! STEVE IS'HAVING THE 
BANDAGES REMOVED FROM HIS HEAD 
FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE LU OP- 
ERATED ON HIM TO REMOVE BULLETS 

FROM HIS NECK AND SKULL. .- 
GREAT SCOTT-) 
LU, LOOKS 

| 

) | Wd le [Via h e 

| Za 

June 17th, 1934 

LOOK TRACY- THERE'S 
HE BLOOMIN’ BOUNDER NOW! 

-AND -IT LOOKS LIKE HE'S GET- 
TING READY TO FIRE HIS 

FURNACE? 

FELLOWS ORIGINAL 
BANANA CART-THE 
NEHICLE STEVE WAS | A WHEEL ANO 
CARRIED AWAY ON? PARTS OF 

a 

NOU You -- MUST'VE 
SEWED HIS SCALP UP 
WRONG... - LOOK 

AT HIS EVES! 

--HIS EYES! 



QAKING THE FRUIT PEDDLER 
BY SURPRISE - TRACY AND 
SCOTTY SOON SUCCEED IN 
GETTING FROM HIM ONE 
ADMISSION AFTER ANOTHER, 

iene oe 

1 TELL EVERNTHING- 
1 NO CROOK = | JUSTA 
HONEST FRUIT PEDDLER! 

HOw DO OH, 1 FEEL 
YOU FEEL, | PRETTY Goon. | 
STEVE? Mea eae STILL } 

N LITTLe J 
 ——¥ SORE. 

x 
AN — 

4 
ve A 

wi \\ 
| LAN Ne 

THIS WOMAN, LU- 
SHE GEEVA ME TWENTN- 
FINE DOLLAR TO HAUL DA 
WOUNDED MAN, STEVE- 
THEN SHE GEEVA ME MORE 

my atheros INES BUT FIRST, MORTIMER, 

NOW THAT THE 
BOY FRIEND CAN RIGHT, 
WALIZ-1 WISH YOU 
TWO WOULD FIND 
ANOTHER HANGOLIT. 
IM RUNNING A 

RISK EVERY MINUTE 
YOURE HERE! - 

SUPPOSE THE COPS 
TRAIL YOU. 

THAT BLOODSTAINED 
PENITENTIARN COAT. -. 

June 18th and 19th, 1934 

WHILE STEVE'S 
HAVING HEALED ENOLIGH FOR 
THE BANDAGES TO BE REMOVED: 
THE TRAMP GETS THE FIRST GLIMPSE 
OF HIMSELF IN A MIRROR... -- 

SCALP DREW MN | NOU'RE ALINE, 
AREN'T 
Nou ? 

FACE UP LIKE 



Qu ENTERS THE DINGY STORE 
NOT A MOMENT TOO SOON, 

1 HATE TO TAKE THE 

AS TRACY, SCOTTY AND THE 
CHANCE OF BEING SEEN 
ON THE STREET-BUT IVE 
GOT TO BLN STEVE SOME 
NEW CLOTHES. MORTIMER'S 
DUDS WON'T FIT HIM AND 
HE'S GOT JOCET RID OF 

THAT PENITENTIARY 
OUTEIT- 

Dy ; 2s) y) 

Ss f fey Ae | Th 

\ 

HERE'S A LITTLE 
HOLE -IN-THE-WALL 
STORE WHERE 

1 CAN GET HIM A 

“Lif || 
ERUT PEDDLER ROUND THE 

CORNER. ... 

AH —- NOW 
| REMEMBER— 

THE PLACE EEG 
RIGHT DOWN 
THEES STREET. 

SN 

| HAD TO COME 
IN THE BACK WAY? 

LU? WHAT 
ARE YOU COMING IN 

Y THATSA THE GOOD! Now 
BUILDING eae gerllge 

RIGHT THERE. / RIGHT ON PAST AND 
re iene Bons TANO BLOCKS THE BACK WAY FORP THIS GUY TRACY'S GOT 

WHAT’S UP? E PLACE SPOTTED-HE'S 
. NABBED THAT FRUIT BN THE SAINTS } TO THE DISTRICT 

THATSA EET. POLICE STATION 
WHERE WE'LL LOCK 

UP THE FRUIT PEDDLER. 
L THEN WELL COME BACK, 

SCOTTY, AND GO INSIDE. 

PEDDLER AND MADE HIM £8 
JELL WHERE WE SS 
BROUGHT STEVES 

4 Ss 

June 20th and 21st, 1934 

SHUT UP 
NOU NIT WIT- 

TH 

| | TT 
SSS 

SHUT LP, WHAT ABOUT 
NOU THICK - 

COME ON- WE'RE 
GETTING OUT 

OF HERE Jo. 



LUCKY FOR US 
T'S GETTING DARK? 

QUICK! PUT ON THIS faye 
, COAT | BOUGHT Hecate 

WHAT'LL 

HEY, JERRY! 
HERE'S A COME ON, HOT ONE! SPIT. a , 

GUESS WHO ANGWER 
RIDDLES! 

‘LL PUTITIN. © THAT DEPENDS % 
THIS INCINERATOR B ON NOU,STEVE. 

SOMEBODY'S BURNING FIRST ANSWER 
PAPERS IN. E ONE QUESTION. 

ARE NOU WILLING 

DO ANYTHING 

1 SIST SAW 
LARCENY LU, 

THE DAME THAT 
CONTROLLED THIS 
ALSTO-STEALING 

RACKET BEFORE 
NOU Took {T OVE 
WHEN SHE WAG 

AND LISTEN, 
JERRY - SHE 
HAD A TOUGH 

HOMBRE WITH HER. 

LARCENY 
LU? 
WHY — 

June 22nd and 23rd, 1934 

MINE, BUT HE GRABBED 
IT WHEN 1 WAS SENT 
UP THE RIVER-AND HE 
DOESN'T LIKE ME. 
7 er tr S 

YOU DON'T 
. SUPPOSE THAT 
DAME'S GOT ANN (Siz 
IDEA OF COMING Nou DOPE? 
BACK AND TAKING : 
SOVER 



Y 

LISTEN , MORT CONNERS — 
1 KNOW NOU'RE LYING! LU AND 

STEVE WERE HERE AND LEFT-1 KNOW } 
THAT WE CAN'T PIN ANYTHING ON ‘i 
NOU NOW — BUT TAKE iT FROM 4 

dy ME -WE WILL! 

QREANWHILE - LARCENY LU AND STEVE 
CONTEMPLATE THEIR NEXT MOVE. .- -.- 

NO SIGNS OF THE 
BOUNDERS HAVING 

AND STEVE THE TRAMP ONLY TO FIND THAT 
ONCE AGAIN THE TWO CRIMINALS HAVE FLED. 

ALL RIGHT THEN- @T THE HEAD OF THE STAIRS, LU KNOCKS 
HERE'S THE PLACE | WAS s ON A BULLET-PROOF DOOR.... 
TELLING YOU AgOuT. UP / 5 ; SURPRISED TO 

THIS STAIRWAY. SEE ME,EH? 
CoM 

THIS 1S MY RRIEND 
STEVE. HE AND } HAVE 

H COME BACK TO TAKE OVER 
MY AUTOMOBILE “BUSINESS” 

1 THINK NOU BOYS UNDERSTAND 
WHAT 1 MEAN, DON'T YOU? NOU SEE 
1 WAS IN THE AUTOMOBILE-SNATCHING 
BUSINESS WHEN MOST OF NOU WERE 
JUST INFANTS -SO NOU SEE /'LL 

BE A BIG HELP JO NOU. 

FROM NOW ON-/’M BOSS? 

PLACE IN THIS CAR-SNATCHING WELL, JUST JHE 
OUTFIT FOR NOU. THIS AIT NOUR SAME, I'M 
BUSINESS ANY MORE AND BESIDES MUSCLING IN! A 
WE DON'T WANT A SKIRT IN aa 

THE MOB, SEE? 

June 24th, 1934 



TAMING HER 
BUSINESS BACK- 
SHE'S TAKING 

TT BACK, 
UNDERSTAND? 

AS | SAID BEFORE, BOYS- 
IVE COME BACK TO TAKE 
OVER. MY OLD BUSINESS AND 
FROM NOW ON, I'M THE BOSS. 

BR WHEN | CAME UP HERE, | 
THOUGHT JERRY MIGHT LISTEN 
JO: REASON -BUT IT SEEMS 
HE HAD THE WRONG SLANT f 

Quick! YOU THREE - 
HELP STEVE WRAP UP 

JERRY AND TAKE HIM OUT 
ALONGSIDE SOME COUNTRY 
ROAD AND LEAVE HIM THERE. 
COME ON, SNAP INTO IT! 

NONE OF NOU BOYS HAVE 
THE WRONG SLANT, DO NOU? 

NO KIDDING, MISTER- 
THERE'S A FELLER 

Nh (UH HUH! 
HANIGING ON THE FENCE | we oS ° MARR? 
UP AROUND THAT BEND Soo 

Any 

= | nea P
e 

June 25th and 26th, 1934 



= = H'M! NOTHING 
NEAH - IT'S sitees \/ : INN HIS ROC aed 

BUT A NAIL FE ’ ALL RIGHT. A COMB AND A 
sTICK OF GUM. 

THE VALLIE OF THIS Bey = (DO NOU NOTICE THOSE 
STICK. OF GUM LIES IN THE LITTLE, JAGGED TORN PLACES 
FACT IT ISA NEW BRAND, BON EACH END OF THE STICK? 
JUST INTRODUCED! | CHECKED | 8 THOSE WERE MADE BN THE 
WITH THE COMPANY AND FOUND] # EJECTOR ON THE PENNY MACHINE 
THAT SO FAR IT HAS BEEN PUT AND EACH EJECTOR MAKES 
INTO ONY TWENTY FIVE s\ A SLIGHTWN DIFFERENT 
PENNY MACHINES. HERE IS _/ MARK. Ware 

A UST OF THEIR heres 
LOCATIONS. é TRACT" WE Lt 

S GATHER SAMPLES 
S37 FROM EACH MACHINE 

THAT'S THE LINE-UP, BONS. 
— TIM AND MICKEY WILL WORK 
OUTSIDE SNATCHING. THE 
CARS -AND STEVE AND MAX & 
WILL WORK IN THE GARAGE- & 
STRIPPING — CHANGING 
NUMBERS, AND REPAINTING? £ 

OKAY ? ax 

7 TRACY, Y TT MAY BE 
HOW IN THE A CLEW! AS TO 
WORLD 1S WHERE HE WAS 

POCKET GOING 
TO HELP US 
FIND OUT WHO 
KILLED HIM? 

AND FIND OUT 
WHERE JERRY 

June 27th and 28th, 1934 



WELL, I'M GETTING 
GUM SAMPLES FROM 
THE LAST MACHINE-Now 
TO HURRY TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS AND LET 
TRACY LOOK THEM 

THEY KILLED 
JERRY O’M 

IN COLD BLOOD — 
AND JERRN WAS 

OUR. PAL - BESIDES 
) DON'T UKE THE 
IDEA OF WORKING 
: FOR A DAME. 
,) 
I 

ONE HOUR LATER. // 
HERE WE ARE! THE 

THE EJECTOR MARKS | MACHINE 
ON THE WRAPPER ON THE 
OF THIS STICK OF ELEVATED 
GUM CORRESPOND TO | STATION 
THOSE ON THE STICK / PLATFORM 
FOUND IN JERRN’S ( AT SIXTH 
POCKET. WHAT AND 
MACHINE: DID THIS HERSHEY. 
COME FROM, PAT? 

1 DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT NOU GLYS 
BUT- HERE'S ONE 
BIRD THAT ISN'T 
STRINGING ALONG 
WITH THIS DAME, LU: 
AND HER GORILLA, 

= SoS 

Sse se 2S 

2S 

$25 

SHE THUNDERS OF REVOLT ROLL 
OMNIOUSIY AMONG LARCENY Lu'S 
CREW IN THE GARAGE. 

1 AGREE WITH NOU, 
MICKEN-LU AND STEVE 

4 ARE A PAIR OF RATS. | DON'T 

QVHILE UP IN THE FRONT OFFICE. . 

IM_ GOING UP IN 
THE ATTIC OF THIS PLACE, 
STEVE, AND LOOK OVER 
THE ACCESSORIES THAT 

L\ ARE STORED UP THERE 
'LL BE BACK SOON. 

NOW, HERE'S MY SCHEME-— 
CALL UP THIS DICK TRACY, 
TELL HIM WHERE LU AND 
STEVE ARE AND TELL HIM 
WHAT THEN'RE DOING, THEN 
FADE OUT OF THE PICTURE- 
AND LET THE COPS COME 

AND JAKE 'EM! 

QND AS LU NEARS A VENTILATOR, 
DIRECTLY OVER THE THREE. .. 

THEN HAVE HM-M.. . 
| SUSPECTED 

ALL ALONG-HAH?! 
WAIT TILL | 
TELL STEVE. Zz COME ON 

BACK IN THE 
WORKROOM 
WHERE WE 
CAN TALK. 

pe 

\ Gam 
Sygale, AU 

June 29th and 30th, 1934 



SCENE: THE GARAGE WHERE LARCENY L's 
AUTO-THIEF RING BRINGS THEIR STOLEN 

OVER LU'S AND STEVE'S COLD-BLOODED 
KILLING OF JERRY, THE CAR RINGS 

FORMER BOSS.... 

SHE WON'T SEE ME IN THE 
MORNING - BECAUSE SHE'LL BE 

WHERE SHE CAN'T AD 

1 

KZ 

SO LONG, BONS! 
MLL MEET NOU AT THE 

"FROLICS* AT TEN... AND STEP 
TELL WOU ALL ABOUT MY MICKEN!). 
PHONE CONVERSATION : 

WITH THE DICK 

1 DON'T KNOW WHAT 
KIND OF A GAG THIS JS, JUNIOR, 
BUT WE'LL KEEP OUR EYES 
OPEN A LITTLE LONGER. 

7 GOSH, TRACY- 
} THIS'LL BE THE 
FIRST TIME NOU 
EVER HAD A 

CROOK MAKE A 
- DATE AND CALL 

ON NOU, 
Me \NON'T TT ? 
EY 

JERRY WAS MY 
PAL..AND WHEN 
THAT DAME HAD HIM 
SHOT DOWN IN COLD 
BLOOD —! SWORE 
'D GET EVEN. I'M 
GONNA, PHONE THE 

DICK TONIGHT. 

| HAPPENED TO BE STANDNG =‘ 
OVER A VENTILATING GHAFT ON THE 

SECOND FLOOR OF THE GARAGE TO- 

DAY WHEN | OVERHEARD THAT LITTLE 
RUNT, MICKEN, SAY HE'S GOING TO 

SQUEAL JO THE POLICE ABOUT NOU 
AND ME JUST TO GET EVEN FOR 

THE PLUGGING OF JERRY. 

STEVE, THE REASON | ASKED 
NOU TO HURRN AWAY FROM THE 
GARAGE WITH ME SO EARLY IS 
THAT WE-1 MEAN NOU- HAVE 
IMPORTANT WORK TO DO. STEP 
INTO THIG HALLWAY 
AND I'LL EXPLAIN. 

PSS-T! 
MICKEY, KEEP 
QUIET —- AND 

AFRAID OF BEING 
SEEN COMING IN 
THE FRONT WAY. 

NMEAH , THIS IS TRACY- 
WHAT? IT'S MICKEY DUNN- 

AND NOU'VE GOT SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT TO TELL ME ABOUT 
STEVE , THE TRAMP, AND LARCENY 
LU? OKAY, COME ON-!'LL 

BE LOOKING FOR NOU. 

@EN MINUTES LATER IN A NEWLY 
RENTED HOTEL ROOM... 

NOW CALL TRACY AND 
TELL HIM NOU'VE DECIDED 

NOT TO TALK TO ‘IM OVER THE 
PHONE, BUT TO COME UP TO HIS 
APARTMENT AND SEE ‘IM! 

GO AHEAD, PUNK! 
STEVE- | 

DON'T GET WHAT 

, HELLO, MICKEN- 
- WHAT IN+? 

COLD AG STONE - 
MUST HAVE BEEN DEAD 

FOR. AT LEAST A COUPLE 
OF HOURS. QUICK! WE 

ae ee 

“ta 

July 1st, 1934 



IT'S MICKEY DUNN, 
PETTY GANGSTER 
AND RACKETEER? 

HE’S BEEN MURDERED 
AND CARRIED TO 
MY REAR DOOR! 4 | et 

LEN 

q ria ae 

@ KNOCK AT THE REAR 
DOOR OF DICK TRACY'S 

APARTMENT BRINGS THE 
DETECTIVE AND JUNIOR TO 

THE KITCHEN... 

LSE FEF w= EF ISN'T THAT 
THERE'S ANY A NOTE 
TRACES OF Y STICKING 

ANNONE Rai sN® j OUT OF HIS = 
COLLAR? 

ae 
a7 \ ZK 

"THIS ISA 
DOUBLE-CROSSER. 

WHO WANTED TO COME 
TO NOU AND SQUEAL ON 
HIS FRIENDS! WELL, WE 
BROUGHT HIM TO NOU 
ALL RIGHT, BUT HE 
WON'T SQUEAL!? 

NOU'RE RIGHT, JUNIOR? 
THERE'S A NOTE 

STICKING IN HIS COLLAR 
ALL RIGHT! 

BY THE BRAZON NES, STEVE, THE TRAMP! 
EFFRONTERN HE HAS A TECHNIQUE AND 

OF THIS THING STYLE THAT NO OTHER FIEND 
REMINDS ME IN ALL CREATION COULD | 
OF JUST ONE EVER COPY. HE'S RUNNING f 

PERSON ? AMUCK AGAIN, JUNIOR--- { 
3 ana s AND THIS TIME HE'S 

GOING JO BE STOPPED! 

aS 

‘ 
SW iy Pate 
CUM °% 

July 2nd and 3rd, 1934 



1M GOING OUT IN THAT 
DISTRICT MYSELF THIS 
AFTERNOON AND LOOK AROUND. 
MN THEORY IS THAT STEVE 

7 PAT FOLLOWED UP e 
THAT CHEWING GUM CLEW, 
AND FOUND THE LOCALITY 
WHERE OMARRA, LIVED— 
BUT WASN'T ABLE TO PICK f 
LP ANN TRACE OF STEVE 

IS KILLING OF MICKEY CQAEANWHILE - AT THE 

ees AND THE MURDER OF _ BUMPSTED APARTMENT. 

SCOTTY.MY BOY!’ 
FROM THE DESCRIPTION 

IVE HEARD 
STEALING BUSINESS ANID 
ARE OCCUPYING HIS 

OLD QUARTERS. 

CX 
ay (=e 

~~ WHATS BEEN 
Y DONE TOWARD 
LOCATING HIM 

AND LU? 
NOTHING? 

1 THINK | SAW HER JUST 
NOW SITTING IN A 

PARKED CAR? 

Ally $s Vata MD) 4 

ALL RIGHT, MUMSY? 
NOW NOU GO ON BACK 
HOME. I'LL SHADOW 
THIS CAR AND FIND OUT 
JUST WHO 'S IN THERE. 

'LL SEE NOU LATER. 

NOU SEE,SCOTTY, 
} HAD GONE INTO THE 

GROCERY JUST AROUND 
THE CORNER TO GET SOME 

i THINGS AND WAG COMING 

BN JOVE! IT WOULD 
BE A JOLLY JOKE ON TRACY ff 
1 COULD LOCATE THIS Z 
LARCEKN LU AND STEVE, 

g\ THE TRAMP AND BRING 
p THEM IN MNSELE 

SINGLE-HANDED. 

HA! IT'S WORKING? 
THE ENGLISH BLOODHOUND 
HAS SPOTTED US! Now 

IN THAT CAR. IM SURE : <3 
LARCENY Li. 

July 4th and 5th, 1934 



ALL RIGHT- 
TURN INTO THE 

GARAGE .. THE ENGLISH 
FLATFOOT'S CAB IS 
RIGHT BACK OF LS. 

[SiS Sass) eS), 

(FOLLOWING THE "CHEWING-GUM" 
CLEW, DICK TRACY HAS BEEN 
MAKING HIS OWN INVESTIGATION 
AND HAS ALSO ARRNED AT A SPOT 
NEAR THE GARAGE SO RECENTLY 
OCCUPIED BY JERRY OMARRA, 
BUT NOW THE HEADQUARTERS 
OF LARCENY LU AND STEVE... 

PASSING THE GARAGE, SCOTTY 
ORDERS THE CAB DRIVER TO 
DRIVE AROUND THE CORNER 
AND STOP ON A SIDE STREET. . 

HERE NOU ARE, 
OLD CHAPPIE! 

NOOO 

THEY'VE LET'S SEE- 

1 BEST GO 

INBEKNOWN TO EACH OTHER, 
DICK TRACY AND J.SCOTLAND 
BUMPSTED STAND ON OPPOSITE 
SIDES OF AN ALLEY BUILDING 
EYEING THE RAMBLING GARAGE. 

\f HOW SHOULD 

ILL SIZE UP THE 
PLACE FROM THE REAR 
FIRST. ONE SHOULD GET 
ACQUAINTED WITH ALL 

THE EXITS OF A Peder 

July 6th and 7th, 1934 

HECKLED ME 
ALL MY LIFE. 
CAN NOU SEE 'M 
IN THE PERISCOPE, 

STEVE? 

THE COAST 1S 
CLEAR ,LU. THE ENGLISH 
DICK BEAT IT. NOUR 
LITTLE TRAP DIDN'T 

WORK. 

— 

CVIDENTLY Lu'S LOOKOUT FAILED 
TO OBSERVE THAT TRACY ALSO HAG 
THE PLACE SPOTTED! BUT, WHAT THEY 
DON'T KNOW-WON’T WORRY THEM. 



YES, IVE LOCATED THE Z 
GARAGE WHERE THE RING KEEPS _ Rens pier 
ITS STOLEN AUTOMOBILES. .AND..IT'S WO Sees 

ONL A MATTER OF AN) HOUR OR TWO - 
BEFORE LARCENY LU AND STEVE THE GREAT. JOS 

HANDS, CHIEF. KEEP 'T LP. 

YEAH? 
WELL , MAYBE 
NOU'RE RIGHT- 
BUT THERE ARE 
STILL A FEW 

THINGS NOU DON'T 
KNOW ABOUT 
AMERICAN 
CRIMINALS. 

N' KNOW, TRACY - 
WE EUROPEAN SECRET 
POLICE HAVE SOMETHING 
Nob AMERICAN DETECTIVES 
DON'T HAVE. IF NOU'LL 
EXCUSE MY SAYING IT, 
| BELIEVE OLOR METHODS 
ARE SUPERIOR. 

THERE'S THE PLACE, TRACY. 
THAT'S THE GARAGE WHERE THEY 
KEEP THEIR STOLEN CARS AND LARCENY 
Lu AND STEVE ARE LIVING IN THE 
RAMSHACKLE BUILDING 

JO THE REAR 

= MY DEAR FELLOW, | DISAGREE 
WITH NOU! FURTHERMORE I'M GOING 

IN THERE AND GET THOSE TWO 
MURDERING CAR-THIEVES. 

NO! NO! scotty! ) ai, 
' BE: LO KEEP NOUR SHIRT ON 

s—'S 1 KNOW WHAT I'M 
TALKING ABOUT. 

SX 

waste oul ccimeee DON'T WANT TO BUSES NONE AND GET THE LAN OF 
GO IN AND HE LA 
GET THEM? THE LAND FIRST. 

THEY MAY BE 
WATCHING US FROM 

ONE OF THOSE WINDOWS 
THIS NERN MINUTE 

y 
CERTAINIY 
FOUND OUT 
EVERYTHING . 

IL): 

ALL RIGHT -GO AHEAD, 
NOU BULL- HEADED, EGOTISTICAL 
EUROPEAN BLOODHOUND! SEE 

IF | CARE! HM™! THE CHIEF'S 
FEW WORDS OF ENCOURAGEMENT 
SURE WENT TO HIS HEAD. 

STEVE! DID 
NOU HEAR THAT? 
SOUNDED UKE 

r\ SOMEONE COMING 
> LP THE STAIRS. 

GO AHEAD, LU- 
OPEN THE DOOR PUT THE 

STUFF AWAY WELL, IT'S TIME ! WENT TO 

SCOTTY'S AID. HE GHOULD BE 
OUT OF THERE WITH HIS 

PRISONERS BY THIS TIME. 

HEY! WHAT'S THAT? 
A NOISE AT THE REAR OF 

LUIS APARTMENT / 

y 

GACING TO THE REAR OF THE BUILDING 
TRACY 1S IN TIME JO SEE AN AUTO- 
MOBILE SPEED MADW AWAY FROM 

THE REAR STEPS... 

DASHING JO HIS OWN ROADSTER - 
PARKED A SHORT DISTANCE Away - 
HE FOLLOWS THE SPEEDING CAR.... 

THEY'RE DRIVING OUT 
ON THE RNVER WHARE! 

GREAT HEAVENS! 
THAT WAS SCOTTY? 

July 8th, 1934 



GOR OUR READERS WHO MAY 
HAVE MISSED THE SUNDAY CARTOON 
LET US SAY THAT SCOTTY AND TRACY 
MET AT HEADQUARTERS AND DECIDED 
JO RETURN TO LARCENY LU'S GARAGE 

FOR FURTHER RECONNOITERING. 
AGAINST TRACY’S WARNING 
SCOTTY WENT INSIDE TO ARREST 
LU AND STEVE IANDED? 

GSUDDENIWN, FROM THE REAR OF 
THE BUILDING, A ROARING CAR 
SPEEDS INTO THE STREET AND 
MAKES FOR THE RIVER PIER! 
TRACY, FOLLOWING IN HIS ROADSTER 
— RECOGNIZES STEVE, THE TRAMP. 
STEP FROM THE CAR, RAISE A 
BULKY OBJECT ABOVE HIS HEAD 

ages ios MY HUNCH 
' — BU » OTP 'D BETTER MAKE WAS RIGHT? 

SURE! IT’S SCOTTY! 
1}SEE HIS COAT ¢ 

THROUGH THAT HOLE 
IN THE SACK? 

@VING INTO THE RIVER, TRACY 
QUICKLY VERIFIES HIS FIRST 
BELIEF THAT THE BURLAP-WRAPPED 
OBJECT HURLED INTO THE WATER 
BY STEVE, CONTAINS SCOTTY. 

IEF HE'S NOT 
J ALREADY DEAD, HE 
SOON WILL BE UNLESS 

) CAN) CET HIM UP 
eeQuicwiy, 

UG AS HE WILL, THE OBJECT 
WILL NOT BUDGE! EXAMINATION 
SHOWS IT IS WEIGHED DOWN 
WITH HEAVY STONES INSIDE 

P - UP. .IT SEEMS AN ETERNITY- 
BEFORE THE SURFACE |S REACHED. 
CAN HE ENDURE IT ANOTHER 
SECOND ?P WILL THE OCCUPANT 
OF THE SACK BE LIVING OR — 

W7'TH HS LUNGS FAIRIY BURSTING 
FOR WANT OF AIR, THE DETECTIVE 
SEIZES HIS POCKET KNIFE! TWO 
QUICK SLITS IN THE SACK-THEN 
WITH A LAST DESPERATE EFFORT 
HE GRASPS THE BUNDLED OBJECT 

July 9th and 10th, 1934 



GT LAST! THE DETECTNE REACHES 
THE WATER'S SURFACE WITH HIS 
PRECIOUS BURDEN! FILLING HIS 
LUNGS WITH FRESH AIR- HE 
LOOKS ABOUT DESPERATELY FOR 
A PLACE TO LAND HIS LOAD. -. 

AS 
: 
iii 
AT Tat 

b 

ay 

HE'S COMING 
AROUND, TRACY - 
HE'S BREATHING? 

(REELING FOR THE HEAD OF 
THE VICTIM IN THE BAG-HE 
HOLDS IT ABOVE WATER AND 
STARTS FOR THE BEACH... 

iT a | SCOTTY? 
oe SCOTTY, OLD 

HE'S BEEN BADLY WE'LL TAKE HIM 
TO HIS HOME! 

ae COME ON— SNAP 
M TRIED TO UP Boys. 

FINISH HIM OFF? 

July 11th and 12th, 1934 

QUICK - 
BOvLe? 

Fe \\ 

Yo Ve ¥ 

WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO SCcoTTY? S 
ony WE GO TO HIS 

HOME, CHIEF 

he 



NOU SEE, CHIEF- 
SCOTTY AND | WENT OUT 

TO LU'S GARAGE SUNDAY 
TO MAKE FURTHER OBSERVATIONS. 
SCOTTY INSISTED WE SHOULD 
CRASH IN THE PLACE AND TAKE 
LU AND STEVE. | SAID WE 
SHOULD WAIT TILL WE HAD 
MORE DOPE ON HOW THEY WERE FA 
EQUIPPED. WE ARGUED-AND 
SCOTTY WENT INTO THE 

PLACE ALONE. 

ela 
AIO 

WATCH HIM 
CLOSELY, NURSE 
AND REPORT TO ME 

TOMORROW 
OFF IS HE? 

HE HAS BEEN BEATEN 
ABOUT THE HEAD AND 
SHOLILDERS AND ON 
THE BACK ---HIS LEGS 

<THE BLOWS 
BETWEEN ON HIS HEAD 

YOu AND ME-/ AND BACK HAVE 
HOW BAD / PARALYZED HIM 

FROM THE HIPS 
DOWN - A VERM 

PECULIAR. CASE- 
AND WHILE HIS EYES 
ARE OPEN-HE SEEMS 

TO BE BLIND. 

HIS EYES APPEAR 
TO BE OPEN, BUT 
HE DOESN'T SEE 

| HEARD Nou! 
1 HEARD Nov! 

WHY DIDN'T NOvu TELL 
ME THE TRUTH - WHEN 
1 ASKED NOU AWHILE 
AGO. NOU LIED TO ME? 
NOU SAID HE'D SOON 

BE ALL RIGHT. 

July 13th and 14th, 1934 

S ’ SCOTTY! 
CAN'T NOU TALK? CAN'T 
NOU HEAR? DON'T NOU 

KNOW NOUR OWN 
MOTH 



R. DINING INTO THE RNVVER AND 
ESCUING “SCOTTY” WHO HAD BEEN 

BADLY BEATEN, TIED UP IN A SACK AND 
HURLED INTO THE COLD WATER. DICK 
TRACY TOOK HIM JO THE HOME OF HIS 
MOTHER, WHERE IT WAS DIGCOVERED THE 
EUROPEAN DETECTIVE HAD SUSTAINED 
INJURIES WHICH LEFT HIM PARALYZED. 

LOOK AT HIM. 

ALL DAY HE SITS 

UKE THAT-WITHOOT 

HIS EVES ARE OPEN, 
BUT HE DOESN'T SEE. — 
HE WON'T ANSWER. 

WHEN HE'S TALKED TO- 
EX HE'S JUST LIKE A 

DEAD MAN. Z 

SCOTTY- WAKE UP- 
. LOOK, MR. TRACY AND 

CHIEF BRANDON 

HE'S ALL | HAVE LEET 
IN THE WORLD-GENTLEMEN . 

HE'S. HE'S GOT TO PULL OUT OF THIS! 

1 HOLD You TWO — AND 
you TWO ALONE -RESPONSIBLE. 

T'S TJERRIBLE,CHIEF! 
THOSE BLOWS ON THE HEAD 

LEET HIS MIND A BLANK -AND 
THE LOWER HALF OF HIS BODY 
HAD TO BE PUT IN A PLASTER 

WAIHY ,OH WHY DID | EVER 
LET HIM Go INTO THAT HANG-OUT 

OF LU'S ALONE! 

s MRS. BUMPSTED - 
EVERYTHING THAT SCIENCE 

AND SPECIALISTS CAN DO WILL 
BE DONE FOR HIM. AFTER ALL, 

IN THIG PROFESSION THERE ARE 
CERTAIN RISKS AND CHANCES 

THE AVERAGE DETECTIVE 
HAS TO TAKE 

SEP BUT WHAT OF THE 

AMERICA! } 
WHAT DOES AMERICA 

MEAN TO ME? A SLAUGHTER 
HOUSE FOR MY SONS. ONE 
SHOT DOWN BY THE POLICE - 

\K THE OTHER A MICTIM OF 
GANGSTERS -|'LL. z 

GSEALIZING THE OLD LADY'S PRESENT 
FRAME OF MIND IS BEYOND ANY REASONING - 
TRACY CATCHES THE CHIEF'S EVE, AND 

SIGNALS FOR THEM TO LEAVE.... 

THE NURSE WILL BE 
| WITH YOU TONIGHT- AND 
\ AT EIGHT TOMORROW MORNING 

WILL BE BACK WITH 
THE Ele reid 

! YoU AMERICAN 
POLICE NEVER GET YOUR 

CRIMINALS. YOU PLAY HIDE 
AND SEEK WITH THEM. NOU'RE 

STUPID AND YOU'RE 
COWARDLY. 

THEY WILL BE CAUGHT, 
CRIMINALS THAT DID THIS \ K—| MRS. BUMPSTED, REST ASSURED 
THING ? THAT NULTURE, LU- 
AND HER DEGENERATE } 
COMPANION , STEVE — 

WHY HAVEN’ T YOU aN 

CAUGHT THEM? 42> 

h\ OF THAT. THEY CAN'T GET 
: AWA WITH IT! 

THEY WILL 8E CAUGHT, 
..-... CAUGHT AND KILLED. 

THIS LARCENY LU AND HER 
MURDERING PAL STEVE! 
THEY WILL BE CAUGHT- 
IF-1- HAVE - TO- CATCH- 
“THEM -MYSELE ? 

CHIEF- THIS IS 
THE WORST ORDEAL 

EVER WENT 

EXPECTED THINGS TO 
TAKE A TURN 

July 15th, 1934 



) SWEAR IT WITH 
ALL MY SOUL! LARCENY LU 
AND HER MURDERING 
CONFEDERATE, STEVE, 
WILL BE CAUGHT 

IF | HAVE TO CATCH 
THEM MYSELF? 

YES - LU AND STEVE 
HAVE GONE AGAIN! 
WHY DID | EVER LET SCOTTY 
COME IN HERE ALONE THAT 
DAY! | SHOULD HAVE COME | 
WITH HIM, THEN WE'D 

HAVE THESE TWO. 

Na 

SCOTTY, WHAT DOES 
THIS MAN STEVE LOOK 

LIKE? DESCRIBE HIM TO ME-- 
SCOTTY? TALK TO ME? 

TALK TO ME? 

MY BOY— WHAT 
HAVE THEN DONE 

SS 

SSSS 
———— SS 

WELL, LET'S GO DOWN - 
STAIRS TO THE GARAGE 

JSLST LOOK AND HERE'S 
AT THAT, CHIEF -| THEIR ELECTRIC 
DOZENS OF / GRINDER FOR 

REMOVING WE'LL. || MACHINES? MOTOR. 
PROBABIN BE 

ABLE TO CLEAR UP 
A LOT OF STOLEN 

CAR, CASES. 

NUMBERS. 

July 16th and 17th, 1934 

iS AN OLD FRIEND 

\ OF MINE AND 
Ai \NE'LL BE SAFE 
BS RE 

HAH? HERE'S THE 
MORNING PAPER WITH 
PICTURES OF THAT KILLER, 
STEVE, AND LU? SO - 
THAT'S WHAT THEY 
LOOK LIKE, EH? 



LNVING IN A 
BASEMENT LIKE A 

{4 COLPLA RATS! STEVE 
WAS RIGHT-IT DOESN'T § 

es DO ANY GOOD TO RUN 
» AWAY FROM THE COPS. 

THEY'LL FIND US 
EVENTUALLN ? 

WHAT'S THE |) KEEP SEEING ; NO, HE'S NOT! 1 CAN'T! ; MATTER WITH THAT ENGLISHMEN HE'S RIGHT HERE 
NOU, Lu ? Nees HE | | COMING DOWN THOSE ' SOMEWHERE... 

EOE Dans | THIS PLACES | Soong noes np Scena NOU LIE DOW ' AND GO TO IS HAUNTED! WEN DIDN'T WE KILL US, STEVE.. 

FINISH THAT HE'S GOING TO 
SCOTTY GLN OFF 
WHEN WE HAD ; 

THE CHANCE? / THE PAPERS 
AX SAID SO. 

fe 
f= 

T'S NO USE, HAVE A 
STEVE. IT'S NO HEART, LU? 
USE! | CAN'T REST |\IF 1 SHOW 
TILL THAT ENGLISHMAN'S | MYSELF 
RUBBED OUT! HE'S AROUND 
HAUNTED ME ALL THERE - 
OVER THE WORLD. / THE COPS'LL 
NOU'VE GOT TOGO /GRAB MEIN 
TO HIS HOUSE AND A MINUTE. 
FINISH THE JoB! 

YOU'RE GOING TO 
HIS APARTMENT 

AFTER DARK TONIGHT! 
DO NOL) HEAR ? 

THAT'S GREAT, 
SCOTTY ?. WE'RE 
ALL PULLING 

@ND AT SCOTT'S HOME. 
ey SES TRACY, HIS 

EYESIGHT IS BEGINNING 
Fi TO RETURN..AND HIS aN Veale Wor NOICE 1S COMING 

| Y G aE Re. i ‘T' ae 

|Z V | SUICIDE .. 
) 

£0041 = 

July 18th and 19th, 1934 



SENDING ME UP TO 

BUMPSTED'S APARTMENT 
TO PLUG THAT GLY, SCOTTY 
Hes Peags ) WON'T 

f WAVE A CHANCE... 
THe COPS'LL BE Cee 

t LAYING FOR ME- | 9. 
= , GREEMENT. PLEASE -PLEASE? } SO SAID 

NOU'D DO 
ANYTHING 
1 ASKED NOU! 

BSLINKING UP THE REAR. STAIRWAY 
JO THE BUMPSTED APARTMENT 
STEVE FINDS HIMSELF IN A COLD 
SWEAT. ..HIS HEART FAIRIN BURSTING. 
WITH EVERY BEAT! SOMETHING 
ABOUT THIS JOB OF FINISHING OFF 

ee 

SSS. 

74 

Lu'S GOT A 
BUG IN HER BELFRY! 

IT ISN'T SCOTTY THAT WE 
NEED TO BE AFRAID CF... 
T'S THAT GUY, TRACN. 
I'M TAKING MY LIFE IN 
MY HANDS, WITH 

oR SORES 

= 

AH... THAT'S 
THE PLACE UP THERE - 
BR-R-R.. THERE'S 

PROBABLY A DOZEN 
COPS HID BACK OF 

THEM STAIRS. 

bee, C22 

Bae 
eee PASSE 

@\UDDENWN THE DOOR ON THE 
LANDING ABOVE OPENS. .. A 
LITTLE OLD LADY, WATER 
SPRINKLER IN HAND, WALKS 
OVER TO A FLOWER BOX. 

THAT MUST BE 
HIS MOTHER. 

@TEVE LOOKS A SECOND TIME... 
IN HER RIGHT HAND - HE 

SEES A GLEAMING REVOLVER? 
HIS KNEES KNOCK... .HIS HEAD 
WHIRLS. . AFTER ALL, IE SCOTTY’ 
MOTHER HANDLES A GUN ANY- 

THING LIKE SCOTTY? 

July 20th and 21st, 1934 

WHY DON'T 
NOU GO TO BED, 

IT'S QUITE LATE. 
AREN'T NOU 

NES | AM. 
1 THINK VLE 
WATER MY 

FLOWERS IN THE 
FLOWER BOX ON 

THE BACK PORCH. 
THEN J'LL 

MOTHER ? 

SLEEPN ? 

NO - NO... 
1 CAN'T DO I\T- = 

... IF LU WANTS 
SCOTTN KILLED-SHE'LL fii 
HAVE TO DO NE HERSELF! JZ 

ot. 



OH YEAH? WELL LISTEN - 
NOUVE GOT TO Go BACK TO 

THAT BUMPSTED APARTMENT AND ‘ 
FINISH OFF THAT SLEWFOOT "SCOTTY! 
EVEN IF HE IS AN INVALID. | WON'T 
REST EASY TILL HE'S DEAD - 

UNDERSTAND, DEAD! 

LISTEN -1 SAVED NOUR 
LIFE ONCE ,YOU CUR—WHEN , 
NOUR SKULL WAG FULL OF LEAD 

SLUGS. . .| OPERATED ON YOU 

1 KEPT YOU FROM DYING! 
Now YOu'RE GOING TO AG 

NO -! CAN'T DO 1T- 
MLL HAVE TO GO BACK 

AND TELL LU | CAN'T — 
IT'S TOO RISKY. 

BUT .LU-WE'RE HIDING 
OUT FROM THE COPS NOwW-— 

AND EVERYTIME | SHOW MYSELF 
AROUND THAT BUMPSTED DUMP- 

I'M TAKING A CHANCE OF 
BEING CAUGHT. _ 

ee 

GATER THAT EVENING, SCOTTY'S MOTHER, 
MORE DETERMINED THAN EVER TO GET 
REVENGE ON THOSE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
HER SONS CONDITION STUDIES NEWSPAPER. 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF STEVE AND LU 
¥ x 

/ SOMEDAY I'LL FIND 
{ JHEM AND GiVE THEM WHAT IE = 
( THEY DESERVE - EVEN IF \ 

Gor FIVE MAD SECONDS TWO PAIRS OF 
EVES GLARE AT EACH OTHER -THEN , AS 
THE LITTLE OLD LADY RECOGNIZES THE 
FEATURES PORTRAYED IN THE PHOTOGRAPH — | 

IVE PRAYED FOR 
THIS MOMENT 

ie = 
fo Yoo. FS : 
{ nou..NOUNE | 
\_ COME HERE. ) 

JUST THE SAME | WANT 
THAT GUY RUBBED OUT FOR GOOD! 
HE HOUNDED ME FOR YEARS IN 
ENGLAND - AND HE'S TRYING TO 
DO THE SAME THING 

OVER HERE / BUT LU- 
HE'LL NEVER 
HOUND Nou 

AGAIN. HE'S AN 
INVALID. . HE'S 
PARALYZED. 

= 
NO-LU. 

== | 
\ 

WHEN SUDDENLY - FROM THE REAR OF 
THE APARTMENT- A METALIC CRAGH 
BRINGS THE OLD LADY JO HER FEET. 
AUTOMANCALLY HER HAND REACHES 
FOR HER SON'S REVOLWER LAYING 
TI ON THE TABLE.... 

im | 
us 

DISLODGED GARBAGE CAN LID 
CLATTERS TO THE FLOOR OF THE PORCH 
AND STEVE THE TRAMP FLINGS HIMSELF 
FLAT AGAINST THE WALL SuST AS A 

WINDOW FUES UP. 

QMIER FIRST SHOT GOES WILD... STEVE 
TWISTS AROUND JO RETURN JHE FIRE 
HIS FOOT STRIKES A PAIL. THE PAIL 
TIPS OVER, THROWING A FLOOD OF 

NELLOW PAINT ABOUT HIS FEET... . 

July 22nd, 1934 

DOWN THE STAIRS AND INTO A BLINDING 
RAINSTORM, HE FLEES! PAST THE CORNER 
OF THE APARTMENT AND UP THE ALLEY 

ILL GET HimM- \ 
HE WON'T GET 



GLEEING LIKE A MANIAC, STEVE 
HASTENS TO PUT EVERN 
POSSIBLE FOOT OF DISTANCE 
BETWEEN HIMSELF AND THE 

UNNERVED HIM 

WHAT IS SHE? . 
A WITCH? CAN'T SHAKE | 

HER OFF? 

LITTLE OLD LADN WITH THE GUN. 
THE SIGHT OF SCOTTY'S MOTHER 
WITH THE WEAPON IN HER HAND 

M IGSCROSS STREETS! THROUGH 

IE LITTLE OLD LADY SAW 
HIM TOO! AND SHE RECOGNIZED 
HIM! STEVE. THE KILLER — THE 

LIKE THE YELLOW Q@NKNOWN TO STEVE, HIS FEET 
LEAVE A NELLOW MARK WITH 
EVERN STEP! IN HIS HASTY 
FLIGHT DOWN THE STEPS, HE 
TIPPED OVER A CAN OF YELLOW 
PAINT... IN THE RAIN, TINY 
PARTICLES OF THE PAINT FLOAT 
OFF TO MARK HIS TRAIL 

DSELESS CLEWS! 
PLL GET HIM? 

Peres 1h 1( 

t; i me 

ma 2 

yy | 

] 
| 

ai 

TEBE 
wy 

\\ 

GT LAST HE REACHES THE 
WRETCHED STREET WHERE HE 
AND LU ARE HIDING... .... 
FRANTICALLY HE LOOKS AROUND! 
CAN HE MAKE THAT BASEMENT 

AND FOREVER END THIS DOK SE eae 
MURDERER'S CAREER. .. NY NX 

me \ A\\ \\\ 

i RAMP? TRAMP! TRAMP? 
THROUGH THE RAIN’ THE 
FRUITS OF VICTORN ARE WITHIN 

HER GRASP? SHE MUST NOT 
FAIL? SHE MUST CATCH HIM, 

ALLENS! OCCASIONALLY JHE 
LITTLE OLD LADY LOSES SIGHT 
OF THE FLEEING STEVE. BUT 
ALWAYS WHEN HE'S NOT IN 
SIGHT, TINY BLOBS OF YELLOW 
PAINT FROM HIS SHOES HELP 
HER KEEP ON THE TRAIL! 

July 23rd and 24th, 1934 



scotTty’S MOTHER - 
IS THATALL? JUST A 
SCRAWNY-FACED LITTLE 
OLD LADY! ONE GooD 

SCOTTY'S MOTHER! 
SHE SAW ME — SHE'S J 
COMING AFTER US 

WITH A ROD! 

WHAT IN THE NAME 
OF SENSE IS THE MATTER 
WITH YOU? YOU FOOL? 

LU! LU? SHE’S 
AFTER US! SHE’S ARMED 

SHE'S GOING TO 
A KILL US? ARE YOU CRALY? S BREATH WOULD BLOW 

——, ARE NOU ER OQvEZ 0 Ley. 
| im  acwsna WALING ABOUT? cele Ae HER COME! 

NY es I mally ies 

My q nee 
| q 

GRE ST) 
a 7 | 
l < 

XS 

ee EEE Me Z 
— aS yr, 

greeter evar “ANY 
2 —— ~ i WY = Wai) 

See © Ni 

HA! SO AT LAST 
IVE FOUND NOU TWO 

MURDERERS! RAN You 
DOWN AND CORNERED 
Nou LIKE TWO RATS? 

NOW TAKE |T EASN, 
GRANDMA?! LET'S TALK 
THIS THING OVER? ALL 
THIS EXCITEMENT ISN'T 

OH, IT ISN'T. EH? 
NOU MEAN IT ISN'T GOING 
TO DO YOU ANN GOOD? 
NOU MAY ESCAPE AND HIDE 

=p 

GOING TO DO Nou e FROM THE POLICE-BUT NOU 
GZ ade ANY GOOD! WON'T GET AWAY FROM ME! 

z \ omg | I'M GOING TO GIVE You x t \ ee hom WHAT'S COMING TO You? 
‘ll gee va é 

— TS | — Ge Nu te. 5) N lint led) =D 6 Se a ee 
PD \ WN a om 

eS YW —— , ay 

3 x 7 & MK eee 

WAS os iP eS 
: : HESTES 

July 25th and 26th, 1934 



THIS IS 
SOME OF YOUR 
OWN MEDICINE- 
HOW DO YO 

LIKE IT? 

bay Me paerenitl fhe ltsaaalle 

HUH! THERE 
THEY ARE?’ ALL READY 
FOR THE POLICE? ALL 

READY AND WAITING? AND 
THIS TIME THE POLICE 

SHOULDN'T HAVE ANY TROUBLE 

quo SOUND BREAKS THE SILENCE 
SAVE THE PATTER OF RAIN... 
THE DRIP, DRIP OF WATER FROM 
THE EAVES....AS A LITTLE OLD 
LADY EMERGES FROM A CERTAIN 
BASEMENT DOOR — A SMILE 

ON HER FACE... 

NOTHING CAN 
STOP ME TILL MY 
JOB I'S FINISHED? 

ee \\ Wa h 

Dr 
aN 

TAKE THAT, 

HEADQUARTERS! 
THAT'S WHERE I'LL Go. 

'LL MAKE A FULL REPORT [| 
TO THE CHIEF -TO MR. 

{ AND WATCH THEIR, 
BYES * ror. be, 

- VA VAL AEN 
GETTING THEM. N 

July 27th and 28th, 1934 

MR. TRACY ? THIS IS 
MR. BUMPSTED'S NURSE. 
HE ASKED ME TO CALL AND 
SAY THAT HIS MOTHER'S BEEN 
MISSING FROM THE HOUSE 
FOR ABOUT TWO HOURS AND 
HE'S VERN WORRIED. YES- 
THANK NOU - HE'LL BE 

LOOKING FOR. NOU. 



TRACY - LOOK 
HO’S COMING UP 

-~, THE STEPS? 

Go TO 
1B NORFOLK STREET. - 

A =. IN! He 
(oe BASEMENT. - - 

MOU CAN 
UNDERSTAND ENGLISH, 
CAN'T NOU? GO TO 
1@Q NORFOLK STREET. 
NOU'LL FIND THEM THERE 
.-ON THE BASEMENT. 

BUSOR SO ener 

ree = 

ESCENE: POLICE HEADQUARTERS... NOU WANT THAT 
MURDERER , STEVE, 

WHERE HAVE 
NOU BEEN, 

MRS. BUMPSTED2 
WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED 2 

IM THROUGH, LU. - 
.- THIS IS THE END 
FOR ME..-BUT NOU 
MUST GET OUT 

QUICK. TEAR OLT 
THE LINING OF JHE RIGHT 
CORNER OF MN COAT... 
THERE'S AN ENVELOPE 

TEN MORE MINUTES.. 
I'M GOING FAST.. BUT 
PIRST. .- PROMISE ME 
ONE THING .. . THAT 
NOU'LL SPEND NOUR 
LIFE GETTING EVEN 
FOR WHAT'S BEEN 

SHE MUST HAVE 
BEEN A WiTCH? 
..) FIRED AT HER 

POINT BLANIZ.. AND 

HE IS THE SON OF 
ONE HANK STEELE NOw 
DEAD. HANK SPfEELE'S 
WIFE RAN AWAY FROM 
HIM AND TOOK THEIR. THREE 

= MONTHS OLD BABY BOY 
ae HER -YEARS AGO. 

Ee) 
4 

IT'S GOT SOME 
VALUABLE INFORMATION 

ABOUT THIS KID, JUNIOR, THAT 
LIVES WITH DICK TRACY. 5 
NOU'LL BE ABLE TO USE 

SHE RAN AWAY 
WITH WHAT WAS THEN 

A WEALTHY PROSPECTOR. 

July 29th, 1934 



THIS IS THE STREET 
NUMBER. WHERE SCOTTY'S 

MOTHER SAID THEY WERE, 

GO! GO 

NOU HERE LIKE | COPS COME. 
THIS, STEVE.. / 1'M DONE FOR. 

THE OLD LADY 

SSCENE: THE BASEMENT WHERE 
SCOTTY'S MOTHER SO RECENTLY FOUGHT 

IT OUT WiTH LU AND STEVE... 

YES LU, TAKE THAT 
LETTER I'VE BEEN CARRYING ; 

IN THE LINING OF MY CLOTHES- an Say ae 
AND READ If LATER. IT TELLS Sh ORE One 

AWAY. 

BASEMENT. 
< \\ 

TGS = , AND ALSO GIVES THE HISTORN OF f 
bb THAT BOY JUNIOR, WHO LIVES 

WITH DICK TRACY. ..ITILL MEAN 
A FORTUNE TO YOU. 

Ye aS 

i 

STAY WITH STEVE, ACCORDING TO YEAH-1IM CAGHING IN... 
CHIEF? I'LL LOOK FOR SCOTTY'S MOTHER. NOU COPS WON'T BOTHER 
LU. SHE MUST BE LU WAS BADLIN WOUNDED ME ANYMORE. NOU 
STAGING A GETAWAY? TOO. SHE COULDN'T COULDN'T EVEN CATCH ME..§ 

HAVE GONE FAR. IT TOOK A LITTLE OLD 
: LADY TO SHOW NOU 

FLATFEET UP. 

July 30th and 31st, 1934 

os SHE SAID 
sagen THEN WERE 
STEVE? BOTH HERE? 

: COME ON- CHIEF! COME ON.... 
—HERE IN THE «\ 

~ RAN \Y 

LET’S SEARCH? & 

IT'S A LUCKN THING THIS 
CATCH BASIN WAS HANDY 
JUST OUTSIDE THE BASEMENT & 
WINDOW. BUT 1} CAN'T HANG 3 
ON MUCH LONGER. IM WEAK 74 



WELL , THAT WAG A 
CLOSE CALL! IF IT HADN'T 

A BEEN) FOR THIS CATCH-BASIN 
f I'D HAVE BEEN OUT OF LUCK. 
\ THAT DICK WAS STANDING 

OH -OH!? WHAT IN! 
EVERYTHING WENT BLACK, 
THERE FOR A SECOND..| 
MUST BE WEAK FROM 
LOSS OF BLOOD. .|'VE GOT 
TO GET SOMEWHERE 
AND GET FIXED UP. 

SS ERE Ey 

JLL EXPLAIN LATER! 
RIGHT NOW GET ME A 
PAN OF WATER. AND A 
COUPLE OF CLOTHS. I'M 

E . _ A LITTLE SCRATCHED UP. _— 
SURE -COME IN. 
BUT WHAT IN THE- 

/ 

@ 
ak 

) | 

9, 

1 KNOW WHERE 
'LL GO! TO OLD DANI'S 

Wa WATERFRONT RESTAURANT! 
IT ISN'T FAR. FROM HERE- 

— AND HE'S GoT 
CONNECTIONS. 

BEEN 
PLAYING 

TOUCH -TAG 
WITH THE 
COPPERS 
AGAIN, EH? 

August 1st and 2nd, 1934 

SOMETHING 4 
LIKE THAT, DAN- 
ONW THIS TIME 
THE SHOOTING 
WAS DONE BY 
AN OLD DAME 

ABOUT SEVENTY 
NEARS OLD. 

BESIDES IVE GOT TO WN 
GET TO A QUIET PLACE 
WHERE | CAN OPEN THIS 
LETTER STEVE TORE FROM 
THE LINING OF HIS CoAT AND 
GAVE ME-AND SEE WHAT 

IT'S GOT TO SAY ABOUT 
THAT BOY, JUNIOR. 

AN OLD 
DAME, EH? 

THIS SOUNDS 
INTERESTING, LU. 

TELL ME REST 
AND INE GOT 
SOME HEAVY 



(ONCE LU IS ALONE WN THE BACK 
ROOM OF OLD DAN'S WATER - 
FRONT DNE-SHE FEVERISHLY 
OPENS THE LETTER GIVEN TO 
HER BY STEVE .THE TRAMP. . 

NEAH, LU- 
THIS IS MORTIMER. 

WHAT ? NOU WANT ME 
TO COME DOWN TO DAN'S 
WATERFRONT DIVE? NIX! 
WITH THE COPS LOOKING 

" MARY STEELE RAN AWAY 
FROM HER HUSBAND, HANK 
STEELE, WHEN THE BOY WAS 
THREE MONTHS OLD. THE 
MAN SHE RAN AWAY wiTH 
WAS ME. SHE DOESN'T KNOW 
WHERE THE BOY IS BECAUSE 

A | DESERTED HER AND Took 
Bh THE BOY WITH ME WHEN HE 
KR WAS TWO NEARS OLD. 

"TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:- 
THE BOY JUNIOR. LIVING 
WITH DICK TRACY IS NOT 
AN ORPHAN, BUT HAS A 
MOTHER LIVING Ar JULIP, 
CALIFORNIA. HER NAME IS 
MARY 

THAT'S THE BOY! 
Wy \ KNEW NOU'D COME. 

"LL BE LOOKING FOR 
HR YOu! (CLICK!) 

LISTEN , NOU HORSE'S HEAD, 
IM. LETTING NOU IN ON THE 
BIGGEST THING OF NOUR LIFE! 
THIS IS A CHANCE FOR NOU 
AND | TO CLEAN LP ONE 
HUNDRED GRAND. WE TWO 

Rh ARE THE ONLY ONES THAT 
B® CAN HANDLE THIS JOB! _ 

August 3rd and 4th, 1934 

SIGNED. .STEVE BROGAN.” 43 

CF 

TSINY 
P&S 

WHAT A BREAK STEVE 
GAVE ME WHEN HE HANDED 
ME THIS LETTER TELLING AgOuT 
JUNIOR TRACY'S MOTHER AND 

mM THE TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND 
EA DOLLAR LEGACY THE BOY 

HAS! wow! At LAST, LU- 
\ NOU'RE IN BIG TIME? 

j \ 9 

it Lat S- {AMY 
i \_ Army Mey , 

Ay able ers 



| DON'T KNOW WHETHER 
STEVE DIED OR NOT, BUT HE 
THOUGHT HE WAS GOING 
HE GAVE ME THIS LETTER JUST 
BEFORE THE COPS CAME IN 

AND | BEAT IT. 

TO-ANO 

SURE, | WANT TO MAKE 
SOME DOUGH, LU, BUT WITH 
THE COPS ON THE LOOKOUT 

FOR NOU, IT AIN'T 
SAFE HERE. 

JUST THIS-THE MOTHER 
DOESN'T KNOW WHERE HER BOY 

\S ON ACCOUNT OF STEVE HAVING 
RUN AWAY WITH HIM WHEN THE 

KID WAS ABOUT THREE 
NEARS OLD. 

THIS LETTER TELLS 
WHERE THE MOTHER. OF 

DICK TRACY'S ADOPTED 
BOY, JUNIOR, CAN 

BE FOUND. 

WELL, HOW |S 
HER, SHOWING UP 

AND GETTING THAT 
DOUGH GOING TO 

SWEETEN 
OUR POT? 

NOU HALE -WwiT! 
NOU COULDN'T 
SEE THROUGH 
A PANE OF 
GLASS 

OQOEANWHILE IN THE HOSPITAL WARD 
OF THE STATE PENITENTIARY... 

BUT HE DID! HE MUST 
HAVE NINE LIVES. 

TIS 

WAY HE WAS SHOT 
UP AND ALL! 
WHERE 

LISTEN! SUPPOSE WE 
HUNTED THE WOMAN UP AND 

TOLD HER WE'D TAKE HER TO 'ER 
SON, PROVIDED SHE SPLIT THE 

a FORTUNE WITH US? 
~ DON'T YOU GET IT? 

AW BUGS! surcose_ 
#/ SHE DON'T BELIEVE US? 
j SUPPOSE SHE DON'T CARE / ea iis 

Hi 2 : JO SEE HER KID? SAN! STEVE 

“TOLD ME SHE 
WAS DESPERATE 
TO FIND THE BOY! 
SAID SHE'D DO 
ANNTHING TO 

GET 'IM. 

HE'S SLEEPING OVER 
IN THE WHEEL CHAIR, TRACY. 

HE'S HAD A PRETTY STRENUOUS 
TIME. LOST Quite A BIT 

OF BLOOD. baer 

AND TRACY-=- 
SOMETHING TELLS ME 

HE'S NOT GOING TO HAVE 
SUCH AN EASY TIME 

ESCAPING FROM PRISONS 
IN THE FUTURE. 

MEAN, 
WARDEN? 

August 5th, 1934 

AW, KEEP YOUR 
SHIRT ON, MORTIMER- 

THEY'LL NEVER LOOK FOR ME 
IN THIS WATERFRONT DINE. 

NOW THE BOY'S FATHER, HANK 
STEELE, WHO DIED ABOUT AYEAR AND 

A HALE AGO .... LEFT THE KID TWO 
HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS WHICH 
THE MOTHER COULD SHARE IN IF SHE 

SHOWED UP AND PROVED HE 
WAS HER SON. 

/ WHAT'S SHE \~ SHE'S RUNNING \ 
DOING FOR A 
LIVING ? WHERE 

IS SHE? 

\ A LITTLE ROADSIDE 
HOT DOG STAND IN 

CALIFORNIA! 

HE'LL BE FITTED 
WITH A PEG LEG 



ST OLD DAN'S WATERFRONT DIVE... 
LU IMPARTS HER PLAN TO MORTIMER. 

LET'S GO INTO THIS 
4 SIDE ROOM OLD DAN TURNED 

, OVER TO ME-WE'LL HAVE 
+N MORE PRIVACY. 

ALL RIGHT THEN - 
LU-IT'S A BARGAIN! 

WITH YOU - TO FIND 
JUNIOR TRACY'S 

MOTHER! BUT HOW 
WILL WE TRAVELNOU 

KNOW | DON'T 
HAVE A CAR. 

Now LET ME GET 
THIS STRAIGHT, LU. 
NOU MEAN WE'RE TO 
GO TO CALIFORNIA, LOCATE 

THIS JUNIOR. KID'S 
MOTHER AND OFFER 
TO BRING HER TO HIM 
FOR HALF OF THE 

BOY'S LEGACY, 

{| MANAGED TO 
HOARD A FEW DOLLARS 

WHILE STEVE AND | WERE 
TOGETHER. TAKE THIS AND 
BUY A BRAND NEW 
“LIGHTNING-8" IN; YOUR 
OWN NAME. GET A 

GET MIXED UP WITH 

Lu:.i7 SOUNDS." 
RISKY. BESIDES 

1-1 DON'T LIKE TO 
Pf  AW.. 
MORTIE, 
DEAR... 
DON'T NOUTAGANES.. SAN 

THINGS LIKE 
THAT. 

NOuU'RE BAD 
LUCK TO ME. 

ALWAYS LET YOU 
IN ON ALL HER 
Pets DEALS? 

THEN GO TO MSNICKOLS 
ON SECOND AVENUE AND 
HAVE HIM PUT IN BULLET- 
PROOF GLASS ALL AROUND; 

THAT'LL BE THREE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS MORE. HERE. 

August 6th and 7th, 1934 

BESIDES, GOSH! FIFTY 
THINK GRAND! THAT IS A 

WHAT NOU LOT OF DOUGH? 
AND | COULD \THE SOUTH SEAS - 
DO WITH HAWAI| — THE 

FIETN GRAND PHILIPPINES... THE 
APIECE. ORIENT. .HM-M-M 

THINK. OF IT- WHY, LU, WE COULD 
FIFTY SEE THE WORLD 

THOUSAND 

AFTER EVERNTHING'S 
SET-CALL FOR ME HERE.. 
WE'LL GO TO NOUR PLACE, 
PACK SOME CLOTHES AND 
FOOD FOR. EMERGENCN — 
AND SET OUT. 
mS iteene there GREAT, 

Oe pee 
CET BUSY! 



HILE LARCENY LU) AND MORTIMER ese A PEG LEG | LOOK OUT, Raye ARE MAKING PREPARATIONS TO te)! bX PE lo} N E DONT, STEVE ! 
GO WEST AND FIND JUNIOR TRACY'S HAVE TO WEAR. A G LEG: TR THERE'LL BE 

HE’S GRABBED 
THOSE SURGICAL 
= SCISSORS? 

PEG LEG. THEY NO SUICIDE 
HAD TO DO THAT 
TO SAVE NOUR. 

MOTHER...LET US LOOK IN AT THE 
STATE PENITENTIARY HOSPITAL 

WE'VE HAD TO KEEP 
HIM UNDER THE INFLUENCE 
OF STRONG DRUGS TO KEEP 
HIM QUIET. BUT HE'S f 
WAKING UP Now. 

HAH - HAW! HAW? 
4 HAW HAW HAW.. 

NEAH , LU - GREAT! DRNVE DOWN WELL, DAN - . AND LISTEN, LU- 
IM IN. THE GARAGE HERE TO DAN'S WATERFRONT IM GOING TO BE ) DON'T KNOW WHERE 

DIVE AND PARK IN) FRONT OF LEAVING NOU. NOU'RE GOING OR WHAT 
THE CUSTOMS -HOUSE GARAGE. 
THEN IF NOU SEE THE COAST 
IS CLEAR OF COPS... DRIVE 
SLOWLY NORTH ON SEAWEED 
AVENUE. I'LL BE WAITING. 

THANKS FOR PUTTING 
Fy ME UP THESE PAST 

DAYS AND TAKE 

NOU'RE GOING TO DO.. 
BUT TAKE IT FROM ONE 
WHO'S BEEN A PURTY 
MEAN RAT IN HIS DAY- 
THE LIFE NOU'RE 
LEADING DON'T 

PAY? 

— BULLET -PROOF 
GLASS AND ALL. 

IT'S ALL SET. 

August 8th and 9th, 1934 



SEE THERE, MUMSN, 
BY_ HOLDING ONTO NOU 

\ t CAN WALK AND 1 CAN 
SEE ALL RIGHT- 

SNELL = 
WERE 

SAILING RIGHT 

GoopD’! 
KEEP IT UP- 

ABOUT THREE 
HUNDRED 
MILES IN 
Sm HOURS. 

” eae 
" wh 

—_—— —— 

j ees 

\ / 

a. 

" f 
Wi, ; om < 

Ui, 

NOW REMEMBER, 

IF THE COPS STOP 
US AT ANY TIME-OR 
WE'RE QUESTIONED, 
WE'RE MOTHER. 

AND SON= AND 
NOU'RE DRIVING ME 
OLT WEST FOR MY 
HEALTH, GET IT? 

IS THE GREATEST 
LITTLE DETECTIVE OF 
THEM ALL? THE 
PAPERS SAY STEVE 
THE TRAMP WAS 
CAUGHT—AND LU 
EVIDENTLN HAS LEFT 

SENT FOR ME, STEVE. 
HE SAID NOW) 
ASKED FOR ME. 
SAID NOU HAD 
SOMETHING 
JO TELL ME. 

August 10th and 11th, 1934 

QWELL, IF SCOTTY AND HIS MOTHER 
ONLY KNEW IT, LARCENY Lu 1S 
LEAVING TOWN- BUT SHE'S NOT 
BEING CHAGED ObT? ONCE AGAIN 
THIS FEMALE CRIMINAL IS BENT 
ON ONE OF HER NEFARIOUS SCHEMES, 

OKAY, MORTIMER! 
WE'RE OFF TO 
CALIFORNIA? 

NO —-NO-NO? 
ms A MISTAKE! 

| DON'T HAVE NOTHING 
TO TELL NOU AFTER ALL? 
FERGIT IT-! DON'T HAVE 
A THING TO TELL. 



NES, TRACY— 
MN ENESIGHT IS ABOUT 

BACK TO NORMAL NOW .. 
AND | CAN TAKE A 
FEW STEPS -WITH HELP. 

NES, MR. TRACY, 
THAT SPECIALIST 
NOU GOT FOR 
SCOTTY HAS 
BEEN WORKING / 
WONDERS. 

SAY. THAT'S 
GREAT, SCOTTY- 

ae 
7 TO 

: CALIFOeN al 

BUT WHAT FINALLY 
HAPPENED TO LU AND 
STEVE -AND WILL ANY 
CHARGES BE BROUGHT 
AGAINST MY MOTHER? 

BUT HOW DO NOU 
KNOW WEILL FIND JUNIOR. 

TRACY'S MOTHER WHEN) WE 
GET TO CALIFORNIA? MAYBE 
STEVE WAG JUST KIDDING 

———~/_ (SHUT UP, NOU SAP, AND 
PLT YOUR HANDS DOWN) 

OKAY , OFFICER . BUT 

IM A NERN SICK WOMAN 
MN SON HERE IS TAKING 

ME WEST FOR MY HEALTH 
IM AFRAID 1 CAAS'T 

NOT A CHANCE, MORTIMER! *\ 
STEVE THOUGHT HE WAS DNING - 

{ AND A DYING MAN ALWAYS 
| TELLS THE TRUTH! WE'LL FIND 
| HER ALL RIGHT AND SHE'LL BE 
\ GLAD TO SPLIT THE KID'S 
\ LEGACY WITH US IF WE 
_s TAKE HER TO HIM. 

THAT'S ALL RIGHT, 
LADY... I'LL JUST RUN 
THROUGH NOUR BAGGAGE 
HERE -AND SEE THAT YOU 
AIN'T CARRYING ANY 

fA FRUIT OR VECETABLES. 

/ WE'RE GOING VY KEEP YOUR 

iTO BE STOPPED | HEAD. Ou IDICT- 
BY A CoP? 

AND LET ME 
DO THE TALKING 

DON'T OPEN NOUR 

Nou SAP-NOu Ue ys HY 
AIN'T SMART! IN DID 
1 KNEW ALL. | YOU WRAP THAT 

7 aiMe THEY BLANKET AROUND 

STATE POLICE | res ecetcieee 
STOPPING THE \YOU 

AS 
CAR. TO SEARCH 

ON THE CONTRARY- 
YOUR MOTHER WILL PROBABLY |\ 
BE VOTED A REWARD FOR 
CAPTURING STEVE -WHO |S 

NOW IN THE STATE 
PENITENITIARN / 

-LU ESCAPED... 

IM SORRY FOLKS - \ 
BUT THIS IS THE STATE LINE-_ \ 

AND BECAUSE OF THE DROUGHT 
AND PESTILENCE TO CROPS, I'LL 
HAVE TO SEARCH YOUR CAR AND 
BAGGAGE FOR BOLL WEEVIL 

AND CHINCH BUGS. A 

NOU DON'T SUPPOSE 
| WANTED 'EM JO SEE 

THIS LANOUT, DO YOu? 
HA! NOU DO THE DRIVING! 

NLL DO THE BRAIN 
4 WORK. 

f ny 
GAUFORNIA BOLND-TO FIND JUNIOR'S MOTHER 
AND CHISEL THEMSELVES INTO HALF THE 
BON'S LEGACY FOR REVEALING HIS WHERE- 
ABOUTS? HOW WILL IT END ? ? 

August 12th, 1934 



RRQ AHL 
See 

@HeE MORE STEVE THINKS ABOUT 
HIS TELLING LARCENY LU OF 
JUNIOR. TRACY'S MOTHER, THE 

ANGRIER HE GROWS... 

WHY DID | EVER 
GIVE AWAY MY SECRET 

TO LU! OF COURSE | THOUGHT 
| WAS GOING TO KICK IN 
AND | FIGURED LU MIGHT 
AS WELL COME IN ON 

THAT LEGACY AS 
ANNBODN ELSE. 

HERE'S SOMETHING 
INTERESTING, TRACN. 
T'S A LETTER FROM 

TO CENSOR IT BEFORE 
TAKING IT BACK 

So Iht 

NO. !T 
CONTAINS 
NO SECRET 
CODE OR 
ANNTHING!! 
THAT'S WHAT 
STRUCK ME 

) NEVER IMAGINED 
'D RECOVER? AND HERE 

1 AM HELPLESS - BURIED 
IN THE BIG HOUSE AGAIN! 
WHILE LU IS FREE TO FIND 
THE KID'S MOTHER AND 
CLEAN UP A FORTUNE. 

CHIEF - 
THAT'S 
EXACTLN 

WHERE NOU'RE 
WRONG. 

LOOK AT 
THE LETTER 

August 13th and 14th, 1934 

BUT WHO SHOULD 
1 GET IN TOUCH WITH? MOST 
OF THE BOYS ARE... AH- 

DOC HUMP! HE'S THE BIRD? 
THEN'VE GOT HIM IN 

JAIL NOW-BUT HE SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO GET OUT 

CF COURSE 
IT'S POSSIBLE | COULD 
GET IN TOUCH WITH 
SOME OF THE BOYS 
ON THE OUTSIDE AND 

HEAD HER OFF- 

TAKE A LOOK AT bs! 
THOSE MISSPELLED WORDS ¥ 
THAT ARE SCRATCHED OUT! BR 

DON'T NOU SEE? “ 
“EXPECT SECRET 

MESSAGE IN MY 



A LETTER FOR YOU, 
DOC, FROM NOUR PAL, 
STEVE, AT THE STATE 

EN. 

THE FOOL? 
HE FIGURES THE MISSPELLED 

¥ WORDS WITH THE SCRATCHES 
| THROUGH THEM ARE STEVE'S 

1 IMAGINE H AND MY SECRET CODE! HAH! 
IT'S CONTENTS ARE THAT'S JUST TO THROW 

VERY INTERESTING THE DICKS OFF THE TRAIL. 
FROM THE SMILE 
ON NOUR FACE. 

THE GENUINE 
MESSAGE IS ON THE 

BACK. I'LL TAKE THIS 
SUN GLASS AND HEAT 
THE PAPER JUST A TRIFLE. 
AH! "AM ARRANGING 
FOR MY LAWYER TO 
FURNISH NOUR BOND. 

WANT NOU TO COME 

HERE AND SEE ME 

OH DOC- 
1 ALMOST FORGOT 

qe) WELL, Sle) 7#eo) B= 
SURE AND READ THE 

BACKSIDE? Tree ee 

SO ACCORDING NES, BUT ' WHY WELL, THAT'S CAEANWHILE - SOMEWHERE THIS ISN'T A 

TO THE SECRET DOC CAN'T} | po vou )sust WHAT WE'VE IN THE ROCIESs.. RUBBER-NECK TRIP 
MESSAGE IN THAT DO IT SUPPOSE | GOT TO FIND OUT 7 just loom Ly Sy WE'RE HEADED FOR, 
LETTER STEVE WROTE | BECAUSE STEVE NEXT. | MAY BE renee Pies JULEP, CALIFORNIA 
JO DOC HUMP, STEVE | UNDER THE | | WANTS To | WRONG, CHIEE, BUT wih ape = oe JO MAKE SOME REAL 
WANTS HUMP TO PRESENT | HAVE A STRONG BEAUTIFUL? SCENERY DOUGH. Nou CAN 
COME TO THE PEN INDICTMENT SUSPICION THAT BACK A 2 LOOK. THESE SCENE 
AND SEE HIM. HE CAN'T BE OF THIS THING IS mgr ey UP IN AN 

ADMITTED SOMETHING REGARDING Wel SS ENCYCLOPEDIA 
JO BAIL. LARCENY LU. IT MAY BE ANNTIME. 

A CLEW TO HER 
WHEREABOUTS. 

SSS SS nh aM i, 
om S 

August 15th and 16th, 1934 



OND - NOW- DEAR READER, WHILE 
SCHEMING LARCENN LU AND HER 
COMPANION IN CRIME, MORTIMER, 
SPEED WESTWARD, LET US FIY 
AHEAD OF THEM, SO TO SPEAK - 

AND SEE IN ADVANCE, THE OBJECT 
OF THEIR TRANSCONTINENTAL JOURNEY. 

NOW DRIVE 
SLOWILN, MORTIMER! 
ACCORDING TO 

THIS MAP WE'RE 
ALMOST THERE. 

@S NOU COME AROUND A CURVE 
OF A CERTAIN CALIFORNIA ROAD, 

YOU SEE BEFORE NOU -A NEAT 
ROADSIDE STRUCTURE OF UNUSUAL 
DESIGN, BEARING OVER THE DOOR 
THESE WORDS "THE COFFEE POT.’ 

SURE ENOUGH - 
ms A LITTLE BUILDING 
THE SHAPE OF A 

COFFEE POT. 

THAT'S IT? 

THAT WAS A 
GREAT SANDWICH, 
MARN, NOU'RE 

THANKS, 
JOE. 

MAKING 'EM BETTER / STOP 
INS 

AGAIN. 
EVERNDAY. 

WELL | GOTTA 
BREEZE ALONG. 
~SO LONG. 

|! GYPSY. 
1 NO GOT 

MONENM. | TELL 
NOUR FORTUNE 

FOR, CUP 
COFFEE AND 
SANDWICH. 

ALL RIGHT. 
THAT'S FAIR 

‘ 

Dy NOu LOVE. 

ag 

August 17th and 18th, 1934 

SAY, MARN, 
JUST BETWEEN 
NOu AND ME, 
HOW'S THIS 
DUMP DOING? 
ARE NOU 

MAKING ANY 

WELL, WITH 
THE INCREASED 
TOURIST TRADE 
THE LAST FEW 
WEEKS, JOE, IT 
HASN'T DONE 
BAD. NOT 

WHE WOMAN BEHIND THAT C 
IS ABOUT TO ENTER THE VERY HEART 
OF OUR STORY -AND EXPERIENCE THE 
MOST TRNING DANS OF HER LIFE. 

Nou HAVE HAD Y WELL, THAT 
GREAT SORROW | SOUNDS LIKE 
IN NOUR LIFE. | A FIRST CLASS 

r YOU ARE GOING TYPICAL 
ON LONG JRIP. FORTUNE. 
NOU MEET 1 COULDN'T 
SOMEONE HAVE DONE BETTER; 

MYSELF. HERE 
ARE THE EATS. 



NOW TAKE IT EASY, MORTIMER. 
DRIVE SLOWLY WE'RE ABOUT TO PASS }. 

THE PLACE AND |! WANT TO SEE EE 
) WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE ge 

= oe 
———\ 

RN 

{LET'S GO ON INTO TOWN ~S [ap 7 MORTIMER, NOL AND NX 
TOA HOTEL, GET ROOMS, SS }34/.) ARE ON THE THRESHOLD 
GET CLEANED UP AND THINK “4 OF THE GREATEST JOB OF 
OUR PLANS OUT BETTER. OUR LYVES. FM'S GOING 

TO MAKE US RICH.’ 

$2z YOU, a 
WELL, WE'LL 

Secu 

WELL, SHALL WE 
STOP - FOR. A CUP 
OF COFFEE AND LOOK 

THE LAYOUT OVER? 

Si as ee 
ZN CALIFORNIA AT LAST! AND ACTUALLY 
APPROACHING THE ROADSIDE LUNCH ROOM 
OF JUNIOR TRACY'S MOTHER, LARCENY LU 
AND MORTIMER CONTEMPLATE THEIR NEXT 
MOVE IN THE NEFARIOUS SCHEME TO TAKE 
THE WOMAN TO HER SON IN RETURN FOR 

HALE OF THE BOY'S LEGACY. 
SO THAT'S WHERE JUNIOR TRACY'S 
MOTHER IS SUPPOSED TO BE RUNNING 

ESROTE OS NES, THAT'S 
ipseviocs ae THE PLACE! 

"THE COFFEE POT." 

i 

QOEANWHILE AMONG OUR FRIENDS BACK} | PAT! DO \ WHY NOT, TRACY? ® BO NOU KNOW a ARE NOU st Val LOOK HERE, PAT! 
AT HEADQUARTERS, AVERY NEW AND | Nou MEAN. } IVE KNOWN FOR MONTHS WHY NOU HAVEN'T TRYING TO ty | (| FOR AN EXAMPLE- 
WHOLLY UNEXPECTED SITUATION IS | TO TELL ME| 1 WAS A WAGHOUT AS MADE AN IMPORTANT | CALL MEA Vi] / ILL BET YOU CAN'T 
DEVELOPING... .WITH PAT PATTON THE NOU'RE AL | A DICK. WHY | ARREST? NOU DON'T DUMBBELL? | HANDLE THIS AUTOMATIC 

CENTER OF ATTENTION. QUITTER? | HAVEN'T MADE AN USE YOUR NOODLE. LISTEN, INE OF NOURS SO THAT =~ DON'T 
THATS WHAT HE SAID, \ 7S MOURE [| IMPORTANT ARREST YOU SLGHT TO STUDY } STUDIED ALL | CAN'T GET NOUR BE CRAZY? 

TRACY! HEIS GONG TO VY GNING A IN TWO NEARS. _A | CRIMINOLOGY FROM / THE ANGLES, FINGERPRINTS THAT'S A 
RESIGN FROM THE FORCE A. 

& AND QUIT THE DEUCE 
GAME. 

DON'T HAVE THE 
PERSONALITY. ls 

A SCIENTIFIC BO I SOST OFF OF IT. 
fees ae {rere 

ALL IVE GOT TO DO 
IS TAKE MY HANDKERCHIEF- 
WIPE EVERY BIT OF THE 
ROD'S SURFACE AND MY 

PRINTS ARE GONE. 
THERE. 

THEY'RE GONE, 
ARE THEN? WELL, PAT- 

= YOU'RE JUST ABOUT AS 
Fes AS SEVENTY FIVE 

ye EVERY AUTOMATIC 
HAS A CARTRIDGE CLIP 
INSIDE, WHICH HAS TO BE 
HANDLED IN LOADING. 
THE OWNER OF A GUN 
NINE TIMES OUT OF TEN 
FORGETS ABOUT THAT. 
LOOK! DO Nou SEE NOUR 

VERN GORGEOUS 
FINGERPRINTS 

ON THIS 7 >) 

= SOU SEE, PAT- 
ALL NOu NEED |S A 
LITTLE SCIENTIFIC STUDY. 
IN THE ART OF CRIME 

: DETECTION. ON SECOND 
ENGINE THOUGHT, DON'T YOU 

THINK DONG A LITTLE 
RESEARCH WORK WOULD 

BE BETTER THAN 
RESIGNING ? 
nee 

ERCENT OF THE CROOKS! 

@ATS STUDIES WN SCIENTIFIC CRIME 
DETECTION SHOULD 8E WORTH WATCHING 
AND INCIDENTALLY THEY MAY HELP SHAPE 

EVENTS OF OUR PRESENT STORY. 

August 19th, 1934 



YES SIR- BUT YOU THINK SHE MAY NOT DO Nou FEEL 
THAT'S THE "COFFEE POT" WE'D BETTER GO ON EXACTLY BE A DUMB- BETTER, MOM? 

WENVE REACHED OUR H INTO TOWN, GET ROOMS BELL HERSELF, AND WE} DO NOU THINK NOU 
DESTINATION AT LAST, =) AND THINK OUR PLANS DON'T WANT TO BUNGLE &£ CAN MAKE IT UP To 

MORTIMER. { OVER BEFORE CALLING THINGS BY STARTING OFF THE ROOM. 
aS ON THE 'COFFEE PoT'S" HAPHAZARD. OH OH- 

PROPRIETOR, EH? HERE'S THE HOTEL- 
EXACTLY Ss 

See 

Nicol a 

. ~ a iD 

Sieh) SS I'M SORRY- Y WHAT? 
THE TRADE HERE 

NOW REMEMBER- @& 
BUT | DON'T KEEP { You DON'T NoT A WORD TO HER q 

TODAY. WE'LL JUST GO yop SSNS. | | NU HAVE DOESN'T WARRANT |ALL RIGHT, 
IN AND LOOK THE GNE Nou A NICE STEAKS? CARRYING THE 
PLACE OVER. HAMBURGER. WHAT MORE EXPENSIVE 

POTATOES SANDWICH OR A INS? CUTS OF MEATS- f 
AND COFFEE. HOT DOG - AND Ss WE'LL JUST 

HAVE ROLLS 
AND COFFEE. 

ROLLS AND 
COFFEE. ¢ 
= 

ai 
ry 
EH a 

August 20th and 21st, 1934 



| HOPE 
Nou ENJOYED 

I'M SORRY | 
DIDN'T HAVE 
THE STEAKS 
You ASKED 

NOW , TAKE 
TT EASY, MOM. 
NOU KNOW NOU 
SHOULDN'T HAVE 
WALKED DOWN 
STAIRS THIS 
MORNING. NOUR 
STRENGTH HASN'T 
COME BACK NET. 

NOUR FOOD -AND 

NOU SEE- 
ze WE LIKE YOUR LITTLE 
TUE: PLACE HERE VERY MUCH. 
ire AND WE'LL BE BACK 
Specs: AGAIN REAL SOON. 

: WE'RE STOPPING IN THE 

CITY -SO WE CAN DROP 
OuT HERE ALMOST 

EVERN DAN. 

PST..PST.. ZEB- 
I'D SWEAR THAT WOMAN 

DAD ALWAYS IS THE SAME PARTN DESCRIBED 
SAID |} HAD IN THIS POLICE CIRCULAR 
MORE SPUNK | F( SENT ME FROM THE 
THAN SENSE. I 

WELL 
SON , NER 

LOOK, MY DEAR, 
TAKE THIS TEN DOLLAR 

BILL ANP LAY IN A STocK 
OF NICE THICK STEAKS — 
AND KEEP THEM IN YOUR 

ICE BOX JUST FOR LS. : 
WE'LL BE BACK FOR 

DINNER, TONIGHT 

NOU'RE 
RIGHT AT THAT! 
IT CAN'T BE 
THE SAME 

SON FROM KANSAS. | PARTY CAUSE 
THE OLD LADY'S 
A INVALID AND 
OUT HERE FER 
HER HEALTH. 

NAW, SHERIFF- 
CAN'T BE. WHN, 
THIS IS AN OLD 
LADY AND HER 

THIS "LU" 
WOMAN 

DESCRIBED IN 
THIS CIRCULAR, 
AIN'T MARRIED. 

August 22nd and 23rd, 1934 

A TEN DOLLAR BILL- 
..TO BLY STEAKS...AND 

{ SHE SCARCELY KNOWS ME.. 
as ae . THERE'S 

HY “SOMETHNG PECULIAR 
\ GOING ON ..SOMETHING 

VERN PECULIAR. 

TO THE THANK 
“COFFEE POT’ | GGODNESS WE'RE 

MORT,. GOING TO SPILL 
OUR STORY TO THAT 

TRACY KID'S MOTHER 
if THIS MORNING? WE 
i CAN'T LEAVE THIS TOWN 

TOO SOON TO 
SUIT ME. 

“aay \ \\ 
ae \, \\ + 

= “NIG oo.) Gat as) 

OULD 



| TOOK THE 
MONEY NOU 
SAVE ME AND 
BOUGHT THE 
BEST STEAKS 
1 COULD GET. 

THEN'RE ALL 
READY FOR Nou. 

BUT WHO 
ARE NOU? 

HOw DID You 

) SHALL 
ANSWER ALL 
OF NOUR 

AND WHAT IS A MOMENT- 
NOUR MISSION FIRST, | MUST 

KNOW CERTAIN 
FACTS. 

R WERE YOU 

NOU KNOW, 
IM QUITE FLATTERED 
BY NOUR, REGULAR 

PATRONAGE. | WAS 
WONDERING IF WE 

SHOULDN'T INTRODUCE 
OURSELVES. MY NAME 

NOU WERE 
A MARRIED 
WOMAN AT 
ONE TIME, 

NES, | WAS. 
BUT PLEASE 

DON'T ASK ME 
ABOUT THAT- 

| CAN'T BEAR IT. 
BESIDES | REFUSE 

JO BE QUESTIONED 
BY SOMEONE 

| sce ils EVEN 

Nou MEAN 
THAT'S WHAT You 
CALL NOURSELFE 
TO STRANGERS. 

YOUR. REAL NAME 
IS MARY STEELE? 

THEN JF | CAN'T 
QUESTION NOU, I'LL 

TELL NOU. NEARS AGO 
NOU WERE MARRIED, HAD 
A SON, RAN AWAY FROM 

NOUR HUSBAND TAKING 
NOUR BABY WITH NOU- 
AND LATER FOUND THAT 
THE MAN NOU RAN AWAY 
WITH WAS A SCOUNDREL. 

August 24th and 25th, 1934 

NES -NES.. 7 SIT DOWN 
INDEED. NOu'RE HERE, MY 
RIGHT! BUT.. DEAR, AND 
HOW DID LET'S TALK. 

NOU KNOW ? 1 HAVE A 
HUNCH Nou'RE 
GOING TO BE 

VERY INTERESTED 
IN WHAT | HAV 

Tos 



<< } BUT | DON'T QUITE 
SYK ies UNDERSTAND. | DON'T GET 

: i IT THROUGH MY HEAD 
B SS ee WHAT YOU'RE SAYING. 

® a : — 

= ESTER 
IRR OuLD-4 , emipoe 
ss i | 

ICENE: THE LITTLE 'OFFICE" ROOM OF THE A SON WAS BORN TO BUT HOW IT-DON! NOU SOON DISCOVERED Y “4 

‘COFFEE POT" HOT DOG STAND, SOMEWHERE NOU BY THAT MARRIAGE, BUT DID NOU ees Soa NOL HAD MADE THE GREATEST $e 
IN_ CALIFORNIA. . - eas coe ee ae Gy | HAVE MUCH \N MISTAKE OF ae ew WY 

; = MONTI LD YOU mT U . WN STEVE BROGAN WAS AT HEART — Y, 
AGN Ua le SUE UIA eS a HUSBAND TAKING YOUR. INFANT TLD Se \ A RAGCAL AND A DRUNKEN Uy 
ON ee ee un eos ee SON WITH NOU? YOU LEFT HAN WW} [2 SCOUNDREL. HIS DASHING MANNER [Wy 
‘| MARY ST Seas Beat ane ereeee STEELE IN FAVOR OF ANOUNGER, +N HAD FASCINATED NOL AND BLINDED (47 
()\ THE WIFE OF = PROSPECTOR BY THE NAME OF allel NOU TO HIS REAL CHARACTER. Fh 

; IN) COLORADO * STEVE BROGAN : A LY IN 2 EVERY > a2, JS HOw 
ALS A WORD NOU 8 eh \ Sc Be 
A AY SAY IS SO. / aw ie arf 
| NEE : 7, WHAT A FOOL : BK 

N CF y | WAS! ia 

7, 
{) 

ca S WY, i] ir & j 
eH =? HN 

2 YA Hf KN i Hi 

IT WSS HORRIBLE! 
| HAVE PAID FOR MY FOLLY A 

THOUSAND TIMES OVER? STEVE 
TREATED ME LIKE A DOG. | BEGGED 
HIM TO GO AWAY AND LEAVE ME AND 
MY SON ALONE! TO DESERT US..! 
BUT HE ONIN TAUNTED ME AND — 
THREATENED TO KILL ME IE | EVER 
RETURNED TO MY_HUSBAND. 

AFTER ABOUT TWO NEARS SS 
OF A LIVING DEATH WITH HIM— 

| GREW SICK-MY STRENGTH WANED. 
| THOUGHT | WAS GOING TO DIE-AND 

24 SO DID STEVE. THEN ONE MORNING 
AFTER A NIGHT QE UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
FROM FEVER- ) AWCKE TO FIND 

| WAS ALONE IN OUR 
WRETCHED ROOMS. 

THERE , THERE, MY DEAR- > 
THAT'S WHAT WE CAME TO 
SEE NOU ABOUT, WE CAME 
TO TAKE oo TO NOUR. 

Ni. 

| CALLED TO STEVE-|! CALLED 
TO MY SON. THERE WAS NO 

ANSWER. 

STEVE BROGAN , THINKING 
WAS BYING -HAD LEFT ME 
AND TAKEN MY BOY 

WITH HIM? 

i! 

DON'T \Y THEN HERE! READ 
BELIEVE THIS LETTER, GIVEN 
NOL. TO ME A FEW WEEKS 

AGO BY STEVE BROGAN \| 
WHEN HE THOUGHT HE 5 
WAS DNING. IT STATES 

EVERYTHING NOU HAVE 
SAID AND 1S-SIGNED 

NES, WE CAME 
TO TAKE NOU JO HIM. 
WE KNOW WHERE 
HE 1S. HE'S VERY 
HAPPY-AND QUITE 

WELL OFF. 

OH WE'LL GO TO 
HIM, ALL RIGHT —- BUT 

FIRST THERE'S A PONT 
TO SETTLE. NOU SEE - 
THE BOY'S FATHER, HANK 
STEELE, LEFT HIM QUuITEA 
HANDSOME LEGACY 
WHEN HE DIED, AND OUR 
PRICE FOR TAKING Nou | |~.32 
TO NOUR SON JS HALF PSP) 

OR THAT LEGACY. _ \ 

HALE OF 
HIS LEGACY? 
BLT-- THIS -- 
THIS IS -- 

THIS LETTER 
SIGNED BY STEVE 
BROGAN |S THE ONIN 
PROOF IN THE WORLD 
THAT Nou ARE THE 
BOY'S MOTHER. EITHER 
NObL AGREE OR NOU 
DON'T GET THE 
LETTER. OKAY? 

August 26th, 1934 



Bitspaiie. ISN'T 
1... SOMEHOW /} THAT LETTER 
) JUST CAN'T THAT STEVE 
BELIEVE THAT / BROGAN GAVE 
NOU REALLY ME PROOF 
KNOW WHERE! ENOUGH THAT 

WE KNOW WHAT 
WE'RE TALKING ff 

ABOUT ? 

FTER. BEING SHOWN STEVE'S 
LETTER, MARY STEELE REALIZES 
LARCENY LU AND MORTIMER ARE 
SPEAKING THE TRUTH WHEN THEY 
SAY THEY CAN TAKE HER. TO HER 
SON. AND IN SPITE OF THEIR BLACK-| 
MAILING MOTIVE, SHE THRILLS WITH 
WILD ECSTASY AT THE CHANCE OF 

SEBING HER BON... 

Gs How SOON CAN 
sao} WE START EAST 2? 

THAT DEPENDS 

EVERN STATEMENT 
WRITTEN IN THIS 
LETTER IS TRUE, AND 
NO ONE BUT STEVE 
COULD HAVE KNOWN 
ALL THESE FACTS. 

ON NOU, MY DEAR. } COURSE 
MORTIMER, AND 

| ARE READY 
ANY TIME. 

“NES-NOURE RIGHT- 

OF- 

I'D HAVE 
12) lap 

SOMEONE 
TO RUN MY 
LUNCH ROOM 
HERE WHILE 
IM GONE. 

AND MY DEAR— 
HALF OF THE BOYS 

LEGACY |S A CHEAP 
PRICE TO PAY FOR 
GETTING HIM BACK, 

ISN'T Tr? 

EK SSS 

XS 

WHILE NOuU'RE GONE? 
WHY, SURELY NOU'LL NEVER 
RETURN TO THIS SQUALID 
EXISTENCE AFTER NOU'VE 

GOT THE MONEY THAT'S COMING 
TO NOU, NOU'LL WANT TO 
SETTLE IN THE EAST INA 
LITTLE HOME IN THE COUNTRY 

WITH NOUR BOY. 

LISTEN, IVE 
GoT AN IDEA. 
WHY NOT SELL 
THIS DUMP BEFORE 
Nou LEAVE . AND 

TAKE THE CASH 
WITH Nou. NOU 
CAN ALWAYS USE 

THE DOUGH. 

August 27th and 28th, 1934 

NOuU'RE RIGHT- 
ANY PRICE IS CHEAP 

FOR HAVING MY 
Boy AGAW! 

"LL GO WITH You!s_. 

MES - 
SELL OUT. 
THAT'S A 
SPLENDID 

IDEA, 
MY DEAR. 
SELL OUT? 



THE FACT 
STILL REMAINS, 
MEN-WE HAVEN'T z 
CAUGHT LARCENY LU! =f 

) WENT TO THE 
ROOM SHE'S OCCUPYING 
AND SHE WAS OUT, BUT 
Look-! FOUND THESE 
HAIRS ON THE DRESSER. 

TRACY, | DIFFER WITH You. 
I THINK LU'S STILL IN TOWN. 
IN. FACT IVE BEEN FOLLOWING 
up A SECRET CLEW OF MY 
OWN AND | THINK LU'S STAYING 

CHIEF, ! HAVE SAID 
BEFORE AND | SAY NOW- 
LU HAS SKIPPED TOWN. 
jE Nou ASK ME WHERE 

if 1 THINK SHE'S SKIPPED TO. j=} HAVENT THE SLIGUTEST IDEA, IN A CERTAIN, WEST SIDE THEYRE BIG 
BLT |} BELIEVE SHE'S GONE AND OOM |N) % D ONES 

EVENTUALLY WILL RETURN. Son aye SUST 
AND WHEN SHE DOES 

COME BACK — 

: UN & 
\\ see 

NY \\ S/OU'LL GET A KICK OUT OF PATS 
\ N CLEW IN TOMORROW'S CARTOON. . 

TAT PATTON'S DELVING INTO THE 
ART OF SCIENTIFIC CRIME DETECTION 
HAS RESULTED IN HIS FINDING 
SEVERAL BLOND HAIRS WHICH — 

} TELL NOU THOSE 
HAIRS CAME OUT OF 
LUIS HEAD-ANID ALL 
WE'VE GOT TO DO 1S GET 

S| BACK TO THAT HOTEL ROOM 
ze AT THE RIGHT TIME AND 

PICK HER UP. 
N eS a 

2 25 % ES 7. 

ermaren 5 = 32 oO. 

FLA 

" MOU SEE WHEN A HUMAN 
HAIR, [S BURNED, THE CHARRED 
END FORMS INTO A BALL. 
WHEN A VEGETABLE FIBER 
IS BURNED THE CHARRED END 

) REMAINS SQUARE. THOSE 
STRANDS MOU PICKED UP ARE 
COTTON FIBERS - EVIDENTLY 

EROM A GARMENT. 

HE TWO BURNED STRANDS 
ARE PLACED UNDER THE 

MICROSCOPE... 

PAT, LL PROVE To You 
THESE AREN'T EVEN HAIRS? 
LOOK! | PULLED A HAR 
FROM MY OWN HEAD. Now 
I'LL HOLD A LIGHTED MATCH ff 

UNDER ONE OF THE "HAIRS" /# | 
K\ YOU FOUND AND THE ONE ka 

OUT OF MN HEAD. 

p 
|S] © 

August 29th and 30th, 1934 



OH, HERE COMES No. 
JIMMN, THE HIGHWAY | DON! 
COP. I'LL TELL HIM |SAY A 
| WANT TO SELL OUT../ WoRD 
MAYBE HE CAN FIND / TO HIM 
ME A BUYER. AS8OUT IT! 

-AND PRETEND 
YOU DON'T 
KNOW US? 

NEAH! SHE WANTS 
TO SELL THE PLACE, 
ADOLPH. SHE TOLD ME SO, 
AND AS LONG AS OU 

MENTIONED NOU'D LIKE 
TO START A LUNCH ROOM- 

1) THOUGHT NOU'D LIKE 
TO TALK TO HER. 

HELLO, MARY- 
HOW'S TRICKS? 

tT 
tas 
Wf 

Vl 

SAY! | HEAR 
NOU'RE TRYING TO SELL 
NOUR PLACE HERE. 

WHAT'S UP? WHERE 
ARE YOU GOING? 
WHAT ABOUT IT? 

MARN, THIS YES 
IS ADOLPH SMITH IN oO oe) 
THAT OWNS THE ADOLPH 
FILLING STATION : 

NEAR TOWN. 

JIM, HERE, WAS 
TELLING ME NOU WANT 

TO SELL THE "COFFEE Por” 
-OF COURSE | COULDN'T 

OFFER NOU A FANCY 

August 31st and September 1st, 1934 

HM'M? 
| HATE TO SEE 
NOU SELL OUT, 
MARN, BUT -AS 
LONG AS NOU'RE 
HEAD IS SET ON 
IT "LL LOOK 

OUT FOR A BUYER 
FOR You, AND 
SEE WHAT 
1 CAN DO. 

OH, I'M 
JUST SORT 
OF FED LP, 

JIM. THOUGHT 
| MIGHT TRY 
TO GET INTO 

MORTIMER? 

WHAT UNIJUST TURN OF LUCK ENABLES 
THESE TWO CROOKS' EVERY PLAN. 
TO WORK OUT WITH CLOCK -LIKE 

PRECISION? WE SHALL SEE! 



WELL, THEN rT'S A DEAL, 
MRS. STEELE - I'LL BUN THE 
"COFFEE POT" FOR SEVEN 

HUNDRED DOLLARS. 

THAT'S FINE, 
"LL MEET YOU AT 

THE BANK TOMORROW 
MORNING. 4 

MISTAKE, MY DEAR, IN 
SELLING NOUR BUSINESS TO 
GO BACK EAST WITH US AND 
CLAIM NOUR SON. HIS 

\ LEGACY WILL MAKE THE 
THREE OF US RICH! 

eae 

SURE, TRACY. 
BUT DON'T WORRN, 
THERE'S NO SECRET 
MESSAGE ON_IT..- 
THERE'S NO CODE 

OR. SYMBOLS 
IN (IT, EITHER . 

LOOK THERE'S, 
A SECRET MESSAGE 
WRITTEN. AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS 
LETTER IN INVISIBLE 

INKS 

“DEAR Doc: JUST TO LET 
YOu KNOW IM OMS AND HOPE 
THE LAW DON'T GO AS HARD 
WITH YOU AS THEN DID WITH 
ME. DROP ME A LINE 

THIS 1S MR. SMITH, THE MAN THAT OWNS 
THE FILLING STATION DOWN THE ROAD. HE'S GOING 
JO BUY THE'COFFEE POT” FROM ME SO FLL 

HAVE ENOUGH MONEY TO Go BACK EAST. 

\55 

= | 

; Se 

ss 

1S MY_SON. WHEN DO 
a WE START EAST? 

LoS IES 

PAT, YOU'RE STUDYING 
SCIENTIFIC CRIME DETECTION. 
DOESN'T IT STRIKE NOU 
RATHER ODD THAT THERE'S 
SO MUCH BLANK PAPER 
AT THE BOTTOM OF 

THIS LETTER? 

iT 
CERTAINLY 
DOES, 

TRACY 
LET ME 

HAVE THAT 

WELL, CHIEF, WE'RE LEARNING 
EVERY DAY! STEVE, THE TRAMP 

WHO'S IN THE PEN KNOWS WHERE 
LARCEAN LU IS AND HE'S TRNING 
TO DO A GOOD TURN TO"DOC" HUMP 

= BY LETTING HIM 

September 2nd, 1934 

ID NOW LET US RETURN EAST FOR A 
GLIMPSE OF WHAT'S GOING ON AT 

HEADQUARTERS... .- 

T'S A NOTE TO 
"DOC" HUMP FROM STEVE 
THE TRAMP IN THE STATE 
PENITENTIARY. = 1 JUST 
OPENED IT UP TO CENSOR 

WHAT'S 
THE LETTER 

CHIEF F 

WHAT'S 
THE IDEA? 

THE "INVISIBLE INK* USED 
IN THIS LETTER WAS NOTHING 

BUT PLAIN MILK? | COULD TELL 
BY THE DISTINCTIVE BROWN COLOR 
TT TURNED WHEN HEATED. MILIK 
CAN BE APPLIED TO A PIECE OF 
PAPER WITH A TOOTHPICK AND 

IS ENTIRE INVISIBLE 
UNTIL HEATED. 

GRIDS? WRITE YOUR FRIENDS "INVISIBLE* 
LETTERS! THEY CAN BRING OUT THE WRITING 
BY HEATING THE PAPER. IN AN OVEN... 



JUST SIGN HERE, 
MRS. STEELE. 

=) THAT'S tr. 

GoEAVING MARY STEELE, LU AND 
MORTIMER FOR THE MOMENT- 
LET US RETURN EAST AND LOOK 
IN AT HEADQUARTERS. AT THIS 
PARTICULAR, MOMENT TRACY !S 
HANDING A LETTER TO OLD"DAC' 
HUMP, BACK IN THE "DOC’S" CELL. 

Way A LETTER FOR 
( SIOU, DOC, FROM 

AND HERE'S SOMEHOW 
THE MONEN - 1 KIND OF 

SEVEN HUNDRED] FEEL CHOKED 
DOLLARS. uP IN THE 

COUNT IT. THROAT 
TO THINK 

INE ACTUALLY 

QISREGARDING THE MAIN 
BODY OF THE LETTER., "DOC" 
GRABS A MAGNIFYING CLASS 
AND FOCUSES A BEAM OF HEAT 
ON THE BLANK LOWER HALE 

OF THE PAPER 

HA! IEF TRACY ONLY 
KNEW JHAT MILK MAKES 
THE BEST INVISIBLE INK 
THERE IS AND THAT STEVE 
AND | ARE CORRESPONDING 

THAT WAY! ZA 

WELL, DID NOU 
SELL "THE COFFEE POT"? 
DID NOU CLOSE THE 
DEAL? DID YOU CET 

THE MONEY? 

“THE COPS ARE LOOKING 
FOR, LARCENY LU. | THINK 
1 KNOW WHERE SHE IS. 
IF You'RE INTERESTED, LET 
ME KNOW AND I'LL GNE 
Nou ALL THE DOPE. THEN 
Nou CAN OFFER IT TO THE 
COPS IN RETURN FOR NOUR 

FREEDOM —STEVE? 
xe 

September 3rd and 4th, 1934 

START EAST 
JUST AS SOON 
AS NOU GET 
NOUR, GRIP 

IF DOC ONLY KNEW 

THAT THE ORIGINAL LETTER 
HAS BEEN INTERCEPTED AND 
IS IN MN DESK AND THAT THE 
ONE HE HAS 1S A COPY |} MADE 
MNSELF? HA? WRITING 
INVISIBLY WITH A TOOTHPICK, 
USING MILK FOR INK IS AS 

OLD AS THE HILLS. 

sss is 



QuICK! GETMEA 
GLASS OF MILK AND SOME 

INK. 1 MUST REWRITE THIS 
LETTER IN "DOC" HUMP'S HAND-= 
WRITING AND FORWARD IT ON 
TO STEVE. WE'LL LET THEM 
CORRESPOND BACK AND 
3 FORTH re WE ae 

¥ Mm, OUT WHERE LU IS. 
aa 

GAT TAKES THE LETTER STRAIGHT 
TO TRACY AND THE CHIEF IN THE 

CHIEF'S OFFICE... 

LOOK! HERE ON THE BACK-= 
"WAITING FOR WORD FROM 
Nou AS To Lu'S WHEREAROUTS! 
BELIEVE 1 CAN) USE rr AS NOU 
SUGGESTED. ONCE !'M OUT OF 
HERE WILL SEE TO Tr ANY i 
DOUGH SHE MAKES |S 

SPLIT WITH. Nou." 

HERE'S THE THREE 
CENTS FOR A STAMP. 
—! WANT IT SENT To : 
STEVE BROGAN AT THE = /#% 

PENITENTIARY. Z, 

@SSKING FOR A GLASS OF MILI 
WITH HIS SUPPER OLD"DOC" 
HUMP REMOVES A TOOTHPICK 
FROM HIS POCKET AND PREPARES 
TO INSCRIBE AN IMPORTANT 

THERE -rT'S ALL 
FINISHED. I'VE WRITTEN 

TO STEVE ON THE BACK OF 
THE MAIN LETTER. 

AY | SSI 
ee I TM TTR a 

Now FOR THE MESSAGE 
IN MILK WRITTEN HERE ON 
THE BACK. "WAITING FOR. 
WORD FROM You AS To 
LUIS WHEREABOUTS! ... 
BELIEVE | CAN) USE IT ASG 
YoU SUGGESTED ONCE 

7 

YEP! | KNEW IT? 
DOC DIDN'T WRITE THIS 
LETTER? IT’S A COPY? 
SOMEBODY'S READING 
OuR MAIL AND | THINK 
| KNOW WHO rf IS? 
——— —— ——_- 

WHERE'S ONE OF DOC’S 
OLD LETTERS? THERE’S § 
SOMETHING PHONEY HERE? 

(VE GOT TOMAKEA 4 

vate 
7. "a ee 

A 

DLSSSEBES 

> Se. © 

es 
Bil | ‘ 

September 5th and 6th, 1934 



THE MAIL JUST 
CAME IN, AND HERE'S 
ANOTHER LETTER FROM 

MESSAGE BEFORE 
COPNING THE IN MILK oie GREAT 

YOU DON’T WHAT? 
OKAY - = THEN |/LL 
RRY IT ALL! HERE'S 

FIFTY DOLLARS FOR 
NOU TO KEEP FOR 
SPENDING MONEN. 

WE'LL SPLIT 
IT THREE WANS 
AND EACH OF US 

RIGHT. WILL CARRY 
IT IS RISKY? SOME. THAT WAY 
LET ME IF ONE OF US IS 
HAVE IT! | | HELD UP- THE 

l THIEVES WON'T 
GET ALL THE 

OY AND NIGHT DRNING BRINGS 
LARCENY LU AND MORTIMER. 
NEARER AND NEARER TO THE 
EASTERN CITY WHERE JUNIOR. 
TRACY'S MOTHER HOPES TO CLAIM 
HER. BOY AND THE TWO CRIMINALS 
HOPE TO REAP A FORTUNE. 

BUT DON'T Nou THINK 
IT'S RATHER. RISKY FOR ME 

TO CARRY THIS SEVEN HUNDRED 
DOLLARS THAT | GOT FOR THE 

PA Sate OF MY LUNCHROOM, fi 

ON MY PERSON? 2a 

Sg 

iy} 
Le 
Hy Uy 
We 
ty, 

<< — = Ss 

September 7th and 8th, 1934 



STEVE'S CELL 'IS 
RIGHT THIS WAY, 

@CENE: STEVE THE TRAMP'S CELL IN 
THE STATE PENITENTIARY... . 

HELLO 
— FLATFOOT. 

JLST TO PROVE IT- 
HERE'S A LETTER | GOT 

FROM HER ONLY YESTERDAY 
FROM TAMPA. 

Ir MEANS THAT IN ANY 
LETTER STAMPED SO 

CARRIES THROUGH TO THE 
BACK OF THE ENVELOPE — 
THE SHEET OF PAPER INSIDE 
IS ALSO GOING TO BE 
SIMILARLY MARKED —- 

THIS PAPER |S NOT? 

HERE'S NO | HAVE EVERY REASON at = NEED OF ME JO Tet is JO BELIEVE THAT YOU KNOW 
ASK YOU WHAT TEU OE WHERE OUR MUTUAL PAL": 
NOURE HERE Fer- / _JELL YOO THe LARCENY LU. CAN 
YOU WOULDN'T 
TELE 

ANYWAY. 

[THIS ENVELOPE 
CAM 
PARTY IN FLORIDA, 
AND 
INSIDE FROM LU. 
SOMEWHERE ELSE. 
THE WHOLE THING 
& ISA 

TO ASK NOU 
JUST ONE SIMPLE 

QUESTION. 

Ho! Ho! 
\S THAT 
ALL NOU 
WANT TO 
KNOW ? 

ME THE TRUTH 

ww 
ENWZ2 

OH SURE - 
| KNOW THAT. . 

-BUT YOU SEE LU 
MAY HAVE HAD A 

BELL Hop ADDRESS 
AND MAIL THE 
LETTER FOR HER. 

| MIGHT 
HAVE KNOWN IT! 
YOU'RE WING 
AS USUAL! IN 
THE FIRST PLACE 
THE HANDWRITING 
ON THIS ENVELOPE 
AND ON THE LETTER 
DON'T MATCH. 

WELL, ARE 
NOU CONVINCED, 
SMART GUY? 

SURE. IT'S A HOAX! 
| FIXED_IT UP AND HAD 
IT ALL READY JUST WAITING 
FOR YOU. DID YOU THINK 
'D TELL YOU WHERE LU IS? 
HAH! HA HA. .OON'’T MAKE 
ME LAUGH...1 GorA 
SPLIT LIP-OH -\WO-Ho..- 

(A 
WELL , THERE'S THE CITY, 

My DEAR. THE CITY WHERE 
YOU'LL FIND YOUR SON. ..AND 

E FROM ONE 

THE LETTER 

RICHES. JUST THINK! HIS 
LEGACY WILL MAKE You 
INDEPENDENT WEALTHY 
EVEN AFTER NOU SPLIT 

IT WITH US. 

) ia 

HOAX! 

September 9th , 1934 

iD} 
Tall 
SS 

WHY, 
LARCENY LU 
IS IN FLORIDA, 

TRACY! 
YEAH, FLORIDA. 

FLORIDA, EH? 
| DON'T 
BELIEVE 

AND IN THE SECOND 
PLACE, STEVE, WHEN THIS 

ENVELOPE WAS CANCELLED AT 
THE POSTOFFICE THE STAMP WAS 
PRESSED SO HEAVILY . . . THE 
IMPRESSION CARRIED CLEAR. 
THROUGH TO THE BACK OF 

THE ENVELOPE. 

NOU SEEM 
DEPRESSED, MY DEAR? 
WHAT IS WRONG ? YOU 
DON'T FEEL MORT AND 
| ARE ASKING TOO MUCH 
IN TAKING HALF OF THE 

MONEY , DO NOU ? 

ie | 7 V 

om lla 

ALL WANT 
IS MN SON. 

NOTHING ELSE 
MATTERS. 



Nou ARE WHERE 19 
GOING TO STAY 

ARE WE | aT A HIGH CLASS 
UHE BIG CITY AT LasT? 
NERVOUS AND WATCHFUL LEST 

THEY BE SEEN BY THE POLICE, 
LARCENN LU AND MORTIMER, 
ACCOMPANIED BY JUNIOR TRACY'S 

MOTHER, ENTER. TOWN)... .- 

KEEP ON THE 
SIDE STREETS, 

FING! 
NOW HERE'S 

7 TWENTY FIVE 
DOLLARS MORE OF 
NOUR MONEN AND 

Wt THERE'S THE HOTEL. 
GO OVER AND REGISTER 

AY AND WE'LL GET IN TOUCH 
WITH NOU LATER. 

| THOUGHT 
P Wwe WouLb | NELL KNOW NOW- 

MORTIMER AND | 
WILL FIND A 

HIDEOUT IN SOME 
OTHER PART 

AFTER US TWO. TOGETHER. | VE 'SONT DARE 
BE SEEN. AND 

IN ORDER FOR YOU 
JO GET NOUR BOY 
BACK-NO ONE MUST 
EVER KNOW Nou ARE 
ASSOCIATED WITH US. 

1 CAN HARDLY LET'S SEE. 1 HAVE 
: WAIT TO SEE MY BOY! EVERYTHING. HERE'S THE 

Ks QFE COURSE, HE WON'T LETTER STEVE WROTE THAT 
eB REMEMBER ME. HE WAS g WAS GIVEN TOME BY LU. 
Ht SCARCELY TWO NEARS # THAT IDENTIFIES ME AS THE & 

OLD WHEN STEVE TOOK Y¥ MOTHER. AND HERE'S AN 
HIM AWAY. \ OLD SNAPSHOT OF STEVE 

y AND THE BOY AND 

| LOOKED UP THEIR 
ADDRESS IN THE PHONE 
BOOK. IT'S UP THIS STREET 
ONW A FEW BLOCKS, 

1 WONDER. WHAT 
HE LOOKS LIKE... ANID 

\F HE’LL LIKE MEP HM... 
IM ANXIOUS TO SEE 
THIS DICK TRACY 

TOO). eee 

J; 

a 

u 

; }) ni 
St 

ivr GA 

= 

September 10th and 11th, 1934 



. 'D SWEAR 
} PERHAPS, AFTER ALL, WHAT COLLD | OFFER ip 

KoA Ean oe —_ 1 SHOULDN'T MAKE: z al Benes eae eS Sater SNS ) 

THAT'S A NICE HOME. = “{ MNSELE KNOWN PERHAP F ? NOT $ Pa peas ae A 

= E BOY IS HAPPIER AND NOTHING EXCEPT MN LOVE. 

Sa etre ae ie uks BETTER ADVANTAGES KH OAH! THAT'S IT- MY LOVE? AT THIS HOUSE. 

FOSTER FATHER 1S AS LNVING AS HE IS, WITH A LOVE THAT ONW A : 
FINE A MAN AGS DICK TRACY. MOTHER, CAN UNDERSTAND. 

cA = Wat eG 

} Pave N 
Ne / Sea NG il 

pee EL ck NA BUGS WEAN AS S28 NW AN 

HIS CAP 
HOLY GEE? ‘ DROPPED OUT TRACY WENT TO WORK ; OF HIS POCZer 

EARLY THIS MORNING AND se PLL : 
| OVERSLEPT. IVE JUST f Ss ce ee 
BARELY GOT TIME TO . - 

GET TO SCHOOL. 

Guy 
wy Ky )) ‘ ¢ K 

September 12th and 13th, 1934 



1 GOT NOuR 
PHONE CALL 

AT THE HOTEL 
ASKING ME TO 
COME TO NOUR 
HIDEOUT HERE 

AND SEE NOU. 

Lu'S RicHT? 
VLL IDENTIFY MYSELF 

AND CLAIM MN SON. 
HE'S MY FLESH AND 
BLOOD. |! HAVE A 
RIGHT TO HIM. 

NOURSELF AS THAT 
BOY'S MOTHER- Be WANTING 

By = FOR? 7 CLAIMED THE KID 
AS NOUR, SON AND 

STARTED PROCEEDINGS 
TO GET THE LEGACY? 
NOU'VE BEEN HERE 
ALMOST A WEEK AND 
HAVE DONE NOTHING. 

OH OH! HERE 
HE COMES NQW WITH 

—DICK TRACY.. 

HIS CAP? 
BAH? 

NOU DON'T 
WANT HIS CAP- 
Nou WANT HIM? 

THROW THAT THING 
IN. THE STOVE, MORT. 
T'S BAD EVIDENCE. 

NOU SEE - 
I'M NOT SO SURE 

THE BOY WOULD a 
BETTER OFF LNIN 
WITH ME..MANBE Ree 
T'S BEST To LEAVE : 
HIM WITH THE 

DETECTIVE. HE'S 
HAPPY THERE. 

HE DROPPED 
IT ON THE 
SIDEWALK. 

5 & 
Copyright, 1934, by New: 

ILL SEE YOu Wo MN OWN FLESH 
H ANID BLOOD.. MINES 

HE BELONGS 
TONIGHT. 

September 14th and 15th, 1934 



ALL THAT WILL BE DONE 
IN TIME-BUT FIRST | WANT TO MAKE 
MY OWN INVESTIGATION AND SEE 
HOw MY BOY IS GETTING ALONG. 

BUT WHY DON’T 
YOU MAKE YOURSELF 
KNOWN CLAIM THE BOY, 
AND GET THE LEGACY. 

( PERHAPS HE'S 
HAPPIER THE WAY 
HE !S! PERHAPS 
HE'S BETTER OFF 
LIVING WITH THE 

LISTEN - IF YOU 
THINK FOR A MINUTE 
Nou CAN BACK DOWN 
ON THIS PROPOSITION 

TO CLAIM NOUR 
DETECTIVE THAN HE} ogy AND GET THAT 
WOLLD BE LIVING 
WITH HIS MOTHER. 
WHOM HE HASN'T 
SEEN SINCE 

LEGACY, We'LL— 

PLEASE! | HAVEN'T 
SAID | WOULD BACK DOWN! 

—| ONLY WANT TO MAKE SURE 
THAT ANY MOVES | MAKE WON'T 
HURT MY SON'S HAPPINESS 

OR HIS FUTURE. 

THE SUBWAY- 

é FEW HOURS LATER 
TRACY COMES OUT HIS HOUSE... 

GOSH! | WAS GOING 
OVER TO MISS TESS' HOUSE 
ON THE STREET CAR- BUT | DON’T 
HAVE ENOUGH MONEY SO 

1 GUESS I'LL HAVE TO 

IT'S JUST AN 
OLD SNAP-SHOT! 

NOU'D BETTER TAKE 
IT TO HER. PICTURE! QUITE A 

LITTLE MAN! AND HE'S 
IN GOOD HANDS? 

Ta, 

sn ity, ae UU 
dy Mes 

> 

September 16th, 1934 

HE'S GROWN TO 

MN! YOU ONW UP WHERE ARE 1 WAS ON MY 
SEEM TO BE A THROUGH THE YOU SONS, | WAY To MISS TESS! \/ OH NO? Stone PEPPY YOUNG PARK, MAM, AND JUNIOR HOUSE AND THIS SSP Re Nsw SORRY, SIR. SHE DROPPED 
FELLOW! ARE NOU } OVER TO CENTRAL I, LADY ASKED IF SHE WALKING THROUGH |...) DIDN'T SOMETHING ? 

AVENUE. ‘foop 000 COULD WALK WITH THE PARI Wit MEAN ANY TM esi ih 3 wert took wos | [IF "1 Me maces” 4 | arurecere | He ne TA IN 
COMING OUT OF BO po) li JHE PARK. SomhKy Steer VRGRee HER COAT. 

FASCINATED 

(WY 

BE QUITE A LITTLE MAN 
SINCE HE POSED FOR THIS 



| DON'T KNOW WHO 
THAT WOMAN IS - BUT 

| DON'T LIKE THE IDEA OF 
HER. FOLLOWING JUNIOR. 
THERE'S SOMETHING IN 
THE AIR AND IM GOING 

TO FIND OUT WHAT 

GEE, MR. TRACY- 
PMA SORRY | DIDN'T 

RECOGNIZE YOU? 
BUT THAT WOMAN POINTED 
BACK AND SAID NOU WAS 

pet Segue. OH MISTER- 
Ss a pre crane ee STOP THAT MAN? BUT HE MUSTN'T FIND . 

a WHO | AM. AT HE’S AFTER ME? 
LEAST NOT YET. HE’S COT A KNIFE? 

I'LL HELP 
Nou CATCH IT'S OKAY. 
HER IF NOU SHE'S MADE 
WANT ME TO. A CLEAN 
IS SHEA GETAWAY 
CRUMINAL P BY THIS 

NOo,NO- NOW, MORE THAN 
EVER, | KNOW I'VE COT 
TO GET ALL THE DOPE 
ON THAT WOMAN. SHE'S 
FAR TOO CLEVER TO BE 
IGNORED. HER. INTEREST 
IN JUNIOR. IS NOT 

ACCIDENTAL S 

WHAT CAN I DO? 
HE'S MY SON AND 
1 LOVE HIM-BUT HE’S 
BETTER OFF AS HE IS- R 
HE HAS ADVANTAGES | COULD 
NEVER GIVE HIM. He'S HAPPY- 

m VERN HAPPY... HE MUST 
P NEVER KNOW THAT 

1 EX\ST. 

September 17th and 18th, 1934 



OH-H-H-x 9\ SHUT LP, ate elt sce co Deeg See IT’S A 
~ | YOu! FOOL! TO KNOW W IM NOT SU WERE NOU, | 

WHO IS IT? Jos Moermer. | |4au HAVEN'T «| THAT T'S THE 'D DECIDE IN Lanne ats 
WHO'S | CAME UP IDENTIFIED RIGHT THING THE NEXT ‘ 
THERE ? THE FIRE- YOURSELF- ({ TO DO. THE BOY TWENTN-FOUR 

: ESCAPE. LU CLAIMED NOUR | 1S HAPPY AS HE 
SENT ME. BON AND IS. | HAVEN'T 

STARTED MATE UP MY MIND. 

PROCEEDINGS NOW GET OUT? 
TO GET HS 

LEGACY. 

SSS 

= 

8S 

NOW WILL YOu \\/ OR DO NOU Sr F REMEMBER~ CALLAHAN! 
PLAY BALL WITH WANT A TASTE THAT'S ONLY THE RECEIVER'S OFF Post ee Nib Le OF THIS EVERY Z| | SES THE EIRST THE HOOK. UP  202- Bal 
MOU GO THROUGH = TWENTY ~ FOUR x INSTALLMENT. AND | CAN'T GET 

AKN ANSWER. 
BETTER TAKE 

WITH YOUR AGREEMENT 
TO CLAIM NouR BOY 
ANS Ger AHOLD OF 
ne THAT MONEY? 

| 

aS es ESSN oe ae oe SS 

September 19th and 20th, 1934 



THIS tS THE 
HOUSE DETECTIVE- 
ANYTHING WRONG 

IN THERE? 
OPEN UP? 

HERE'S WHAT WE'LL 
WRITE TQ HER, MORT:- 

"THIS LETTER CAN BE 
ONE OF TWO THINGS... 
EITHER A LAST WARNING 
TO NOU .oR A DEATH 
WARRANT FOR NOUR SON. 
TAKE YOUR CHOICE. NOU 

HAVE 428 HOURS 
eas 

THE OPERATOR. IT'S 
SAID NOUR PHONE: | NOTHING? 
RECEIVER, WAS 
OFF THE HOOK! 

Shy 9 
WHAT IN]? 

tS 9 

NOTHING 
ArT ALL- 
PLEASE 
Go AWAY 

THAT NO - 
OUGHT TO NUL MAIL 
MAKE HER IT MNSELF. 

COME ACROSS IS IS TOO 
IMPORTANT ALL RIGHT. 
We) ssbieae 

BUT | TELL You, LU- 
THIS WHIP IDEA OF 

BR NOURS IS ALL WRONG 
BHAT DAME WILL NEVER 
PRE PUSHED OUR WAY 
WITH ROUGH STUFF. SHIc 
THINKS TOO MUCH OF-. 
HER KID. HIS 

HAPPINESS 1S ALL 
SHE CARES ABOUT. 

HA! THERE'S THAT 
WOMAN THAT'S ALWAYS 

FOLLOWING ME AROUND. 
WAITING RIGHT THERE 
AT THE PARK WHERE 
SHE ALWAYS IS. 

September 21st and 22nd, 1934 

IVE GOT Ir TOO? 
LUSTEN, SHE MIGHT 
SEE THINGS OUR 
WAY IF SHE THOUGHT 
SOMETHING WAS 
SOING TO HAPPEN 

THAT GIVES 

‘ME AN 
IDEA » 

THIS IS ONE DAY 
THE TABLES ARE GOING 
TO BE TURNED INSTEAD 
OF HER FOLLOWING ME — 
IM GOING TO FOLLOW HER? 
YLL FIND OUT WHERE 

SHE'S STANING 
OH OH? | THINK SHE 



QHILE JUNIOR TRACY'S MOTHER FOLLOWS 
THE BOY AROUND DAILY IN WORSHIPFUL 
ADMIRATION, SHE |S STILL UNDECIDED 
WHETHER TO IDENTIFY HERSELF AND CLAIM 
THE LAD WHO IS IGNORANT OF HER 
EXISTENCE AND IS HAPPY. AND CONTENTED! 
WITH DICK TRACY -OR TO FADE OUT OF 
THE PICTURE AND LEAVE THINGS AS 

THEY ARE..... 

HA? | LOST HER. 
SHE'S GOING BACK 

UP THE STREET. 

SHE'S HIGH-HATTED US 
EVER SINCE WE CAME TO 

TOWN! SHE WON'T EVEN 
CALL US ON THE PHONE- 

AND WE COULDN'T LET 
HER LIVE WITH US BECAUSE 

IT WOULD AROUSE 
SUSPICION. 

YEP, THAT'S HER 
ROOM RIGHT THERE AT 

SHE'S THROWING 
SOMETHING OUT OF THE 
WINDOW - LOOKS LIKE 

UTTLE PIECES OF 

GEE! SHE LIVES IN 
A NICE ENOUGH HOTEL! 

NLL FOLLOW HER INSIDE 
AND SEE WHAT ROOM 

SHE'S OCCUPVING. 

NoOu'D THINK 
SHE'D BE GRATEFUL 

TO US FOR BRINGING 
HER TO TOWN WHERE 
SHE CAN SEE HER SON. 
NOU'D THINK SHE'D 
CLAIM HIM AND SPLIT 

THE LEGACY 
WITH US. 

LETTER WILL 
BRING HER 

To HER. SENSES, 
THOUGH ! 

THAT'LL BRING 
HER TO HER 

SENSES. 

THEY ARE LITTLE 
PIECES OF PAPER? \ 

AND MOST OF THEM \ l 
LANDED ON THE LEDGE OF 

THAT WINDOW AS 

N 

\ZiZ 

é YES SIR - THAT'S THAT SAME WOMAN 
THAT'S BEEN FOLLOWING ME AROUND -HA! 
'LL FIM HER... I'LL SLIP AROUND THIS 

A CORNER AND SHAKE HER OFF. THEN 
'LL SPY ON HER. 

ROOM 202 - 
THAT'S WHERE 
SHE WENT IN? 

IT'S IN THE CORNER. 
ON THE SECOND 

FLOOR. 

A LETTER! 
HEAVEN HELP ME! 

IT'S FROM LU! | CAN 
aS Ney a 
HANDWRITING 

WHAT COULD 
BE BETTER? 

\) THERE'S A PIECE OF FLY- 
PAPER LYING HERE AND 
IT’S CAUGHT NEARLY ALL 

THE PIECES? 

September 23rd, 1934 

DID Nou MAIL 
THE LETTER TO 
THAT STEELE 
WOMAN, LU? 

Nou BET | DID 
MORTIMER, AND 
| TOLD HER WE'D 
GNVE HER JUST 

TWENTY - FOUR 
HOURS TO GO 

THROUGH WITH THE 

WHAT'S THIS P 
OH, SO THAT'S THE 

WAY THEN FEEL, IS 17? 
WELL, THEY CAN'T FORCE 
ME TO CLAIM THE BOY 
IF | THINK HE'S BETTER 

OFF WITH DICK 

I'LL TAKE THIS HOME 
TO TRACY! BOY! WE'LL 

FIND OUT WHAT THE WRITING 
ON THOSE PIECES OF 
PAPER SAYS! YES SIR! Is 

oO: 
WILL JUNIOR AND TRACY BE ABLE 
JO PIECE THE TORN LETTER TOGETHER? 
WILL THE BOY EVER DISCOVER THIS 
WOMAN IS HIS OWN MOTHER ? P 



G30 REMOVE THE PIECES OF TORN 
LETTER FROM THE FLY-PAPER 
ANID PLACE THEM TOGETHER SO 
THAT THEY CAN BE READ- THAT 
IS DIOL TRACY'S AND JUNIOR'S 

NEXT PROBLEM. 

NQ, KID= IT WON'T 
: WORK. THOSE PIECES 

| ARE STUCK SO TIGHT IF 
— WE PULL THEM OFF WELL 
—\ TEAR, THEM TO SHREDS. 

SW), 

THOSE PIECES 
OF PAPER STUCK TO 

tT ARE PARTS OFA 
TORN-UP LETTER THAT 
WAS THROWN OLT OF A 

LOOKS 
LUKE A PIECE 
OF FLY-PAPER. 
S Minis ON 

WHO'S BEEN FOLLOWING 
ME LATELY. 

NO, THAT WON'T WORK? 
ANN SOLVENT STRONG 

ENOUGH TO DISSOLVE THAT 
STICKY STUFFE WILL ALSO 

MAYBE WE COULD 
POUR SOME GASOLINE 

THE WRITING FROM / REMOVE 
THE PIECES OF PAPER. 

By Wi = 

September 24th and 25th, 1934 

WINDOW. BY THAT WOMAN 

| WAS SHADOWING 
HER WHEN SHE WENT 
TO HER HOTEL. | WATCHED | SHOULD 
HER WINDOW FROM THE ]\WE BEST 
STREET AND SAW HER 
THROW OUT THOSE PIECES 
OF PAPER. MOST OF THEM) THOSE 
FELL ON THE FLY-PAPER / PIECES 
LAYING ON THE WINDOW ) OF PAPER 

OFE THAT 
FLY-STICKEM? 

Pe 

Sass 

HELLO - 
PROFESSOR 
HINSON P SAY, 

IS THAT 
X-RAY MACHINE 
OF NOURS IN 
WORKING ORDER? 
OKAY -'LL BE 



NOW , PROFESSOR — FINE? NOU SEE, 
CVE US A SHARP JUNIOR, THIS PARTICULAR! 

THERE'S ®INCE i WOULD RUIN THE SMALL PIECES 
THE PLATE, 

X\| 20 MINUTES LATER:. |/ 83 
OF PAPER STICKING TO THE FIN-PAPER TO y NOW, JUNIOR 
TRY TO PULL THEM LOOSE-AND SINCE TRACN, RAY THE PROFESSOR PHOTO-PAPER PRINT THAT'S IRE CG 

AMY SOLVENT STRONG ENOUGH TO DISSOLVE! FR USED DOES NOT PASS FROM THAT PLATE. Les se ie See 
THEM FREE FROM THE FLY CATCHING micvure| | UNpac)cm7 READILY THROUGH INK rer alone 

LINES. THE WRITING 
ON THOSE PARTICLES 
OF PAPER, LEFT A 

WOULD REMOVE THE WRITNG ON THEM, 
TRACY HAS DECIDED TO MAKE USE OF 

YES, JUNIOR - 
PROF. HINSON |S 
MAKING AN X-RAY 
PHOTO OF THE SHEET #1 
~ OF FIN-PAPER 

PIECE THEM TOGETHER- 
AND WE'LL BE ABLE To 
READ THE NOTE THAT THAT 
STRANGE WOMAN THREW 

OUT OF THE WINDOW! 

GT LAST THE PIECES OF THE X-RAY 
PHOTOGRAPH OF THE TORN NOTE 
HAVE BEEN ASSEMBLED — AND 
TRACY AND JUNIOR ANXIOQUSLY 
SCRUTINIZE THE UIG-SAw" RESULTS. 

THERE IT IS, 
JUNIOR. . EXCEPT 

FOR A FEW PIECES 
THAT FAILED TO SnCK 
TO THE FLY-PAPER. 

NEVER MIND 
WHAT TT MEANS. 

WHERE IS 
THIS HOTEL 

“THIS LETTER CAN BE.. 
EITHER A WARNING TO 
YOU OR..DEATH WARRANT 

4 FOR YOUR SON. .TAKE.. 
‘| CHOICE. ..FORTY EIGHT 

HOURS TO ACT. L™ 

Vj, ain my 
AN ©) 

September 26th and 27th, 1934 



@CENE: LOBBY OF HOTEL MARLINE. 
YEP -SHE'S “Frigg 
NOT HERE - OKAY. 
MUST HAVE iLL Sick 

GONE OUT THE /HERE AWHILE. 
BACK WAY. 

THAT'S 
WHAT THE DIDN'T ANSWER. 

REGISTER SAYS, HER. PHONE 
IM SURE | SAW 
HER. COME IN 
FVE MINUTES 

ASO. 

FASS ayy ata) OH, SO YOU'VE | JUST GOT AwAy “SS HM! TRAILING ae rs ME.. GOT OFF YOUR HIGH Geaic FROM THE DETECTIVE, TRACY. HER FROM THAT 
ee MARY — HORSE AND DECIDED DOUBLE- WHEN | HEARD HIM COMING HOTEL WAS EASY ENOUGH LET ME IN. TO DROP IN ON US, TO MY ROOM -1 CREPT OUT AFTER THE CRUDE GETAWAS/ EH? SOU HAVEN'T [CROSSING] FO, HE LEDOE UNIDER MANY us? SHE MADE - BUT NOW THE CLAIMED NOUR KID tas WINDOW, DROPPED DOWN ON QUESTION IS - WHICH YET. EHP TRYING TO ft 11 AN! AWNING AND BEAT rT. ROOM DID SHE GNVE US A Hie I'VE COME TO NOU TO MAKE ENTER ????2? STAND UP, EH? SH I A CLEAN BREAST OF THINGS. / 

- 1 CAN'T GO THROUGH y 
WITH THIS THING. 

1 j 

AL) BR ae 

September 28th and 29th, 1934 



BUT | TELL YOU | HAVEN'T THE HEART 
TO TAKE HIM AWAY FROM DICK TRACY! THE 

k BOY IS HAPPY AND CONTENTED WITH THE 
N DETECTIVE! MUCH MORE SO THAN HE WOULD 

BE WITH A MOTHER WHOM HE HAS 
NEVER KNOWN. 

| WOULD MEAN 
NOTHING TO HIM NOW. 
STEVE TOOK HIM FROM 

OH 
MEAH! 

I WAS HIS MOTHER. 

COME ON, MORTIMER- 
WE'LL GO OUT THE REAR 
DOOR. AS FOR NOU — 

YOU SEE WHO'S THERE AND 
USE YOUR HEAD. 

HM! THEY'VE MADE 
TIER GETAWAY! OH WELL 
YOU'RE THE ONE |! WANT TO 
TALK TO RIGHT NOW 

ANYWAY. 

ME WHEN HE WAS TWO NOW 
YEARS OLD AND ! DOUBT } LISTEN, 

IF HE'D EVEN BELIEVE GIRLIE. . 

WE BROUGHT YOU 
CLEAR FROM CALIFORNIA 

ON ONE CONDITION. THAT WAS 
THAT YOu CLAIM YOUR SON, 
GET THE LEGACY WHICH IS HIS 

AND SPLIT WITH US. 
Y'UNDERSTAND ? 

= d 

CU) a"! 

OH -IT'S NOU.. 
THE MAN THAT 
SENT ME AWAY 
ONE DAY WHEN 

| WAS TALKING 
TO NOUR BOV. 
WHAT DO NOU 

| DON'T KNOW WHO NOU ARE 
OR WHAT NOU'RE UP TO - BUT 
NOu'VE MADE NOURSELF A MIGHTY 
SUSPICIOUS CHARACTER! | HAVE 
HERE A PIECED-TOGETHER NOTE 
THAT NOU TORE UP AND THREW FROM 
YOUR WINDOW SAYING YOU HAVE 
BUT 24 HOURS To Go THROUGH 
WITH A CERTAIN JOB. THE NOTE IS 
SIGNED “L". NOW COME CLEAN — 

WHAT'S ir ALL Agout? 

hf f ) 

\ A f ANY 

THERE'S JUST ONE 
THING NOU CAN DO 

GO THROUGH WITH THIS PLAN 9 
-OR WE'LL SEE THAT THE BON 

IS...WELL, IF NOU VALUE 
HS LIFE - DO AS 
~~ WE SAY. 

SS 

SESS 
SSS SSSgg 
SS 

SS 
SS SSSSS 
SS 

WISH TO TALI 
TO NOU, BUT FIRST- 
WHO WAS IN THIS ROOM 
WITH YOu JUST NOW 
WHEN | KNOCKED? 

WHY SHOULDN'T 
1 COME CLEAN! 

MY HEART AND SOUL 
ARE TORN To SHREADS? 

| AM EMBROILED IN THE 
FOULEST BLACKMAIL PLOT 
THAT EVER PRENED ON 

A WOMAN'S LOVE 
FOR HER SON. 

SHH! SH! 
-THERE'S SOMEONE 

AT THE DOOR! 

THAT'S A UE! THIS COUCH 
AND THE CUSHION OF THAT CHAIR. 
ARE WARM. SOME ONE OR TWO 
PEOPLE BESIDES YOURSELF 
WERE HERE SITTING IN THAT 

CHAIR AND LYING ON 
THIS COUCH. 

THAT BOY 
YOU KNOW 

AS JUNIOR. IS 

Wit JUNIOR'S MOTHER BE AN AID IN THE 
SAPTURE OF LARCENY LU AND MORTIMER ?? 

September 30th, 1934 



HAT? ’ BUT | TELL You- : IT'S SIGNED BY 
WHAT? YOU'RE THE = 1 AM HIS MOTHER? STEVE BROGAN, 
MOTHER OF THAT BOY ; HE'S MY OWN SON THE MAN WHO Ss : 
THAT LIVES WITH ME: MY NAME IS MARY STEELE! | | WRECKED MY WHOLE LIFE! 
HAH! DON'T PULL THAT HANK STEELE WAS MY THE MAN WHO TALKED 

STUFF! COME — (\ HUSBAND BEFORE !—HERE, || ME INTO THE GREATEST 
4 MISTAKE A WOMAN 

T'S A GOOD THING 
WE BEAT IT WHEN 
WE HEARD THAT 

KNOCK ON THE DOOR, 
MORTIMER! IT WAS 
THAT DICK, ALL RIGHT. 

| WANT TO KNOW WHO Reee See Nee ioe 
YoU ARE AND WHAT =| | DESERTED ME, AND YOUR GAME IS 2 

Sans 

1 CAME WITH THEM BUT SINCE SEEING HOw 
NOT BECAUSE OF ANY Fr] HAPPY HE IS —-1 HAVE 

LEGACY | MIGHT CET MY HESITATED TO MAKE MNSELFE 
HANDS ON, BUT BECAUSE KNOWN-OR TO CLAIM HIM? 
1! WANTED TO SEE MY AS A RESULT, THESE PEOPLE ARE 
SON... .TO HAVE HIM THREATENING MES THEN'RE 

BACK AGAIN... EVEN) THREATENING To HARM 
THE BOY UNLESS | GO 
THROUGH WITH iT! 

TWO CERTAIN PEOPLE 
CAME TO ME IN CALIFORNIA 
ANID OFFERED TO BRING ME 
TO MY SON FI WOULD = 

SPLIT HIS LEGACY 
WITH THEM. 

GRANTED NOU 
ARE THE MOTHER 
OF JUNIOR. . AND 
1 BELIEVE THAT 

Nou ARE... WHY 
THESE PECULIAR 
TACTICS? WHY ALL 
THIS SNEAKING AND 
SPNING AND TRYING 
To AVOID ME? 

October 1st and 2nd, 1934 



ARN STEELE TELLS HER STORY 
TO DICK TRACY AS THE DETECTIVE 
LISTENS ATTENTIVELY TO EVERY 
DETAIL OF THE NEFARIOUS PLOT 
OF LU ANID MORTIMER... .- 

BUT Nou COULD 
GET NOURSELF AN 
APARTMENT HERE 

WHERE YOU COULD 

BE CLOSE BY 

— AND GET 
ACQUAINTED. 

JUNIOR, COLLD 
LIVE WITH WHICHEVER. 
ONE HE WISHED. 

NOU SEE, MR. TRACY, 
IT WOULDN'T BE RICHT 

FOR. ME TO CLAIM WY BOY- 
HE'S FAR TOO HAPPY 

DESERVE TO 
HAVE HIM.. 
} WASN'T 

HM? WHILE | WAS NI] | BP SHE'S COMING Jo. 
VN TALKING TO HER, SHE Y HH  =6SHE FAINTED... 
| PASSED OuT. ''D BETTER H PROBABLY FROM 
H\ GET HER. IN HERE... N EXHAUSTION. 
H \SHE PROBABLY NEEDS 

\\ A LITTLE REST. 

EXHAUSTION? 

October 3rd and 4th, 1934 

WRONG ABOUT THAT. 
AND AS FOR LU AND 

MORTIMER -JUST LEAVE 

IM SURE NOu'RE 

{ MRS. STEELE.. 
\ MARY .. 

THEM TO ME- & 
SS “Sos SS 

NES. LU AND MORTIMER 
TOOK ALL MY MONEY- FROM 
THE SALE OF MN HOT DOG 
STAND. .AND ONL GAVE ME 
ENOUGH TO PAY THE FIRST 



IVE MADE 
ARRANGEMENTS ( THIS ISN'T 
FOR NOU TO STAY | NECESSARY 

REST up. AT THE 
END OF THAT TIME 
MOU CAN DECIDE 

» NHAT TO DO. 

ESCENE: THE HOSPITAL ROOM 
WHERE TRACY LEET MARY 

STEELE YESTERDAY. .. 
NO ONE 

SAW HER Go, 
MR. TRACY. 

SHE MUST HAVE 
LEFT THROUGH 
THAT WINDOW 
RIGHT AFTER SHE 
HAD EATEN HER 

SUPPER. 

MEANWHILE - 
! EXPECT TO CET 

Lu AND MORTIMER 
INTO CUSTODY 
BEFORE THE DAY 

T'S ONW NINE O'CLOCK 
NOW -SHE COULDN'T 
HAVE GONE FAR... 
50 EMS (Sener aS 
CATCH HER. 

~DON'T BREATHE IF THAT'S 
A WORD TO HIM THE WAY 
ABOUT ME-HE MUST \Nou WISH 
NOT KNOW THAT rT! 
1 BUST -Atr LEAST PROMISE. 
UNTIL I'VE MADE UP 
MY MIND WHAT 25 

2 bte: tA 
EV. s. bas De 

AW -HERE'S THEIR 
HOUSE! | MuST CET 

JUST ONE MORE CLIMPSE 
OF HIM BEFORE 

October 5th and 6th, 1934 

NURSE - PUT 
THIS FIFTY DOLLARS 

ON HER TABLE AFTER. 
IVE GONE.. JuST A 

LITTLE SPENDING MONEY 
FOR HER IN CASE SHE 
WANTS ANNTHING, 

MN BON! 
1 FORFEITED MY RIGHT 

TO NOU NEARS AGO. BUT 
1 SHALL ALWASNS LOVE Nou- 
| SHALL ALWANS BE BY 

NOUR SIDE -IN SPIRIT - IF 
NOT IN FACT — FOREVER - 
FAREWELL MY DARLING. 



WAIT A DICK TRACY PROMISED 
ME HE'D KEEP MY EXISTENCE MINUTE, MARY 
A SECRET -SINCE | WIGHED IT~- STEELE. THANK 
AND NEVER TELL NOU ABOUT ME. | BBB\ HEAVEN | WAS 

AND | BELIEVE HE'LL D ° ABLE TO TRAIL YOU 
KEEP HIS WORD. AND CATCH NOU 

BEFORE IT WAS 
TOO EATE. 

WHY SHOULD NOUR. 
LIFE BE CHANGED BY 
TRYING TO GET NOU 
ACCUSTOMED TO A MOTHER 
WHOM NOU HAVE NEVER. 
REALLY KNOWN? Nou ARE 
IN GOOD HANDS - BETTER 

HANDS THAN MINE, 

) CAME TO TOWN TO 
CLAIM NOU AS MY SON- 
BUT-IT'S BETTER THAT NOU 
NEVER KNOW ME! NOU 
ARE HAPPY AND CONTENTED 

AS NOU ARE. 

VO OWHY ARE You NO NO- FHEN WON'T YOU NO-NO MATTER | 7 PLEASE? Jusr AS FOR LU Y 
RUNNING AWAY ? 1 CAN'T! | CAN'T. STAY IN TOWN JUST } HOW MUCH THEY FORGET THAT | EVER. AND PORTER, Ee WEN DON'T Nou STAY 1. IM NOT LONG ENOUGH TO DESERVE IT - EXISTED. JUST LET ME THEN HAVE LOSE BY SETTLING DOWN 

HERE WITH NOUR BOY? | WORTHY OF HM. HELP US CATCH | CAN'T TURN FADE OUT OF THE PICTURE } BEEN LOCATED HERE WITH YOUR. BOY! 
HIS LEGACY WOULD . HE DOESN'T LARCENY LU AND STOOL PIGEON.. AND OUT OF NOUR LIVES MY AND WILL BE 1 KNOW JUNIOR WOULD 
KEEP YOU BOTH NEED ME....- HER CONFEDERATE, | | WALKED INTO OWN WAY. NEVER THINK ) IN OUR HANDS BECOME DEVOTEDIY 

COMFORTABLY THE 'D MEAN MoRT? THIS THING WITH OF ME AGAIN. AS FOR WITHIN it ATTACHED TO Nou. 
REST OF NOUR NOTHING MY EXES OPEN 

AND |. . 
LU AND MORTIMER — 

zy 

24 HOURS. 

“NO, INE MADE ’ 
uP MY MIND. al ee WHO SNES WT ne | GET You. YOU'RE 

HERE =AKe que |'S THAT YOU! THAT TRACTS NS: ITIS SOMETHING RIGHT 

easy SCs, 1 eOKGey | Te RUNNING) Zoo THAT'S NONE OF (Eales 
KEEP ITS MATE. YOU DOING? // | NOTHING MN BUSINESS. WANTED TO LY ALL AgouT THEN WERE HIS : oy : Isp (NUD OKAY. | KNOW TELL YOu. . 
FIRST PAIR. WE'LL 
KEEP THEM AS 

MUTUAL KEEPSAKES. 

IF NOU WANTED | WOULD. 
JO TELL ME ; 
NOU WOULD. ¢ 

Z ES) We =i} ie 

eis) 
' ay 

October 7th, 1934 



YES - MARY STEELE SHE MEANT WHAT WY, THAT DRAWN : QUICK? IS GONE? -RAN AWAY? E SHE SAID ALL RIGHT- (7 HAGGARD FACE OF HERS J y IS 
.LEET WITHOUT Bf ABOUT NOT WANTNG To HAUNTS ME YET OF COURSE | f Wy STEP INTO TH 

A TRA G CLAIM HER BOY-ANID Y LU AND MORTIMER HAD Z Yj DOORWAY! 
INTERFERE WH HIS LIFE. | B Hee SCARED! SHE BELIEVED 4 IVE JUST TRAILED 
HIM. SHE SEEMED TO THINK ANN MOVE SHE MADE SAS LU AND MORTIMER 
SHE WAS UNDESERVING OF WOULD CALISE THEM JASYEA)) TO THAT HOTEL ACROSS 

TO HARM JUNIO ZZ LL. THE STREET! 
y y, Iie -AND I'M WAITING 

FOR 'EM TO COME 
OuT. 

Y Gi 
VY AR Zi 

Ks y ) WKN 

AMMO NY 
, SENN 

y 4 ni 

SOHN 
ze NN 

NADY, 

A MOST 
EXTRAORDINARY 
DEDUCTION , MY 
DEAR, PATTON! 
NEXT NOU'LL BE 

TELLING ME THE 
MAN WEARS A 

WELL! 
LOOK WHAT'S 

IN THIS CLOSET! 
A PAIR: OF 
PANTS! MUSTA 
BELONGED TO 

L MORTIMER. 4 

FTER KEEPING WATCH ACROSS OH, THEM? 
THE STREET FOR SEVERAL MINUTES! FF THEY JUST CHECKED Se 
PAT ANID TRACY DECIDE To ENTER ( OUT OF HERE-MUST pees 
THE HOTEL ON PAT'S STATEMENT HAVE GONE OUT THAT 72588] § 
THAT HE SAW LU AND MORTIMER | \ SIDE DOOR FIVE | fh 

ENTER IT... .- ; ie MINUTES AGO. 

BUDDY, WHAT ROOM @ BUGS? 
IS THE BIG FAT BLOND = ass WE'VE 
WOMAN AND THE LITTLE : 
RAT-FACED GLN OCCUPYING 

THAT JUST CAME 
INS HERE ?P 

\ 

MISSED 
THEM 

MS TESEO 
EITHER. OF OUR FRIENDS REALIZE IT~ 

BUT THOSE PANTS-ARE THE VERY 
LINK THATIS GOING TO LEAD TO-OH WELL- 
NOU'LL HAVE TO SEE FOR NOURSELF. 

October 8th and 9th, 1934 



OH? OH? WHAT'S THIS 
DROPPING OUT OF THE 
TROUSERS CUFFS? 

SAND OR GRAVEL OF 
SOME KIND? | BETTER fax 
TAXE TRACY'S MICROSCOPE /® 
AND LOOK If OVER. 

ALL RIGHT? 
LAUGH, YOu BIRDS- 

Bor I'LL SHOW Mau)? 
MAW A BIG CASE 

HAS BEEN SOLVED WITH 
LESS OF A CLEW THAN 

A PAIR OF PANTS. 

THOSE GUYS BURN 
ME UP. I'VE SEEN THEM 
SPEND HOURS STUDYING 
A LITTLE THING LIKE A 
HAIR, OR A BUTTON. 

y NEAH CHIEF, MR. PATTON 
LED ME INA BIC RAID ON 

; LARCEAN Lu'S AND 
) MORTIMER'S ROOMS- AND 

ALL WE Gor WAS A 
PAIR, OF PANTS? 

NN 
nh 

AT, KEEP UP THE GOOD ma) 
NOU DON'T KNow HOW WELL 

NOU'RE PROGRESSING? 

“ia bs Ss 
1 rd B Soy 

GXAMINING THE CUFFS OF THE 
TROUSERS TAKEN) FROM A CLOSET 
IN THE HOTEL ROOM OF MORTIMER 

AND LARCENY LU- LET US SEE 
WHAT PAT PATTON DISCCVERS 

WHY! THAT DIRT AND 
| THOSE GRAVEL PARTICLES 

AY} SHook OUT OF THOSE PANTS f 

FRAGMENTS OF S =n ’ Bor 

SHELL IN THAT ay, eS Oe BEP 
THAT CLINCHES ITS 7 

TO BE SOME CONGESTED 
MORTIMER ANID LU HAVE SPOT WHERE THERE'S LOTS 
A HIDEOUT SOMEWHERE 
NEAR THE SEASIDE. HOLY SMOKE 

VVE GOT IT? —_—. 

October 10th and 11th, 1934 



HOLY MACKEREL? 
THERE’S TRACY AND 
THE CHIEF? THIS IS 

N. GOING TO BE A 

THEY'RE ENTERING @vo AT THIS VERY INSTANT AT 
AT SHOOTING GALLERY? THE ENTRANCE OF THE PARK. 

THERE THEY GOSH? LL 
HAVE TO PROMOTE 
MILLIGAN FOR. 
TIPPING US OFF 
ON THIS. IT'S 
THE FIRST LIVE 
TIP HE'S GIVEN. 

THE DEPARTMENT 

THERE'S LU AND NS Gy 
NN \ S " IMER? 

Nou RUANNG THS STICK ‘EM UP, Cops? \! me Fs: SHOGTING GALLERY, BUD? 
if SHOOTING GALLERIES ARE THS,LuU LIET ME To THE TOP WAS 

PERFECT SPOTS TO MEET /. A PERFECT IDEA. | CAN 
YOU DUMBBELLS? y AL DROP THAT BLOND DEMON 

WITH THE FIRST SHOT! 
Nou'Lt BE < 
CRAWLING IN 

October 12th and 13th, 1934 



Se SSS = 
HAH! MR. DETECTIVE, 

PARK, WHERE DICK TRACY AND CHIEF 
BRANDON HAVE TRAILED LU AND 
MORTIMER AND ARE ABOUT TO CLOSE 

IN ON THEM WHEN . - .- - 

@SCENE: THE OCEAN ISLE AMUSEMENT 

THIS IS ONE TIME 
| BEAT YOU TO THE DRAw, 

BRIGHT EVES, EHP 

GUT WHAT'S THIS 9 SUDDENLY, AS 

THE .22 RIFLES 

TRACY ANID THE CHIEF STAND HELPLESS 
BEFORE THE MENACING MUZZLES OF 

FROM THE TOP OFA 
NEARBY FERRIS WHEEL TWO PIERCING 

SHOTS RING OUT 

ALWAYS KNEW ONE OF 
THESE SHOOTING 
Va GALLERIES 
ae WOULD COME 

\ IN HANDY. 
2 —— 

LOOK OUT, LU? GRAB HER CHIEF? 
z a yes I'VE GOT THIS ONE? 

cn 
} 

PAT! NOU'NVE TURNED XY 
THE TRICK! NOU'VE PROBABIN 

SAVED OUR LVES-AND YOU'VE 
MADE THE CAPTURE OF THESE 
TWO POSSIBLE. HOW DID Nou 

N\ HAPPEN TO BE ON THAT FERRIS 
‘\\ WHEEL AND WHERE DID_NOU 

GET YOUR DOPEP 

WELL, I'LL TELL YOu, 
TRACY, AND | TAKE PRIDE 

IN DOING IT. YOU REMEMBER 
WE RAIDED THE HANGOUT OF 
THESE TWO A FEW DAYS AGO 

DISCOVERED A PAIR OF / 
MORTIMER!S TROUSERS fi 

IN (NX Glesege / 

} 
AND FOUND THEM GONE-BUT / 

WITHOUT SAYING ANYTHING 
TO MOU | EXAMINED THOSE TROUSERS 

AND FOUND SOME DUST AND FINE 
DIRT PARTICLES IN THE CUFFS OF 
THE TROUSER LEGS. WELL, | 
ANALYZED THAT DIRT UNDER 

A MICROSCOPE . 

}) FOUND FHAT THAT DIRT 
CONSISTED OF A CERTAIN TYPE 
OF SAND AND SHELL FRAGMENTS 
PECULIAR TO THE SEA 
THAT LED ME TO BELIEVE LU 
AND MORTIMER WERE SPENDING 

\ SOME OF THEIR TIME NEAR 
THE OCEAN. 

SHORE. 

Va | CAME TO THIS PLACE 
AND SURE ENOUGH | SPOTTED 

LU AND MORTIMER ENTERING THI 
SHOOTING GALLERY! | TOOK A 

POSITION ON THAT NEARBY FERRIS 
WHEEL WHERE | COULD KEEP MY 
EYE ON THINGS..AND THEN NOU 
AND THE CHIEF SHOWED UP. 

iD 

OH NO You 
DON’T .“"RED” ALMUS? 
STOP WHERE NOL ARE - 

OR YOU'RE A 
DEAD MAN? 

THIS IS "RE 
JY PROPRIETOR OF THE SHOOTING 
GALLERN. HE'S BEEN IN CAHOOTS 
WITH LU AND MORTIMER. THEY'VE 
BEEN ABLE TO BLY THEIR GUNS 
AND AMMUNITION THROUGH HIM - 
BECAUSE OF HIS PROFESSIONAL | 

CONNECTIONS. 

* ALMUS - PAT, THERE'S 
NOTHING | CAN SAY)? 
NOuR ACHIEVEMENT 

SPEAKS FOR 
mS. 

TRACY, MY 
ADVICE TO You 
IS TO DOA 

LITTLE MORE 
STUDYING IN 

SCIENTIFIC CRIME 
DETECTION . 

October 14th, 1934 



BUT THIS MAN, 
"RED" ALMUS THAT'S BEEN ¥ 

RUNNING THE SHOOTING 
GALLERY ~HE'S THE BABY 
) WANT TO QUESTION ? 

IVE Got A HUNCH HE'S 
BEEN) FURNISHING CUNS TO 
EVERY. CROOK IN TOWN, 

EH | RED’? 

706 PAT — THIS 
@ \S YOUR DAY? La Pe Set es de Y¥ FOR NOU, MORT. NEXT TIME 

NOu'VE GoT ME ON MOUR 
TRAIL, DON'T LEAVE A PAIR. 
OF TROUSERS HANGING IN A 
CLOSET WITH PARTICLES OF 
DIRT AND DUST IN THE CUFFS. 
BECAUSE I'LL ALWAYS 
ANALNZE THE DIRT AND TELL 

: WHERE NOU'RE 
HANGING OUT. 

WHEEL WAS PRETTY re 
ROTTEN? ONLY A ae 

FLATFOOT wouLD (AN? MORE 
THINK OF THAT? 

Mf //, 

N 

Copyright, | 

WELL, IT'S 
CURTAINS 
FOR NOU, 
AUNTIE! 

TAKE 

a 
WO 

= 
rie 

Sh 
LATS 

B YOUR DIRTY | 
G&\ HANDS OFF / 

WHERE'S THAT 
STEELE WOMAN? 

SHE’S RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THIS” SHE TIPPED 
YOU COPS OFF. SHE 
DOUBLE-CROSSED US? 

NoOu'RE WRONG, LU. 
SHE HAD NOTHING To DO 

f WITH ir MARY STEELE LEFT 
TOWN! SHE Took A WALK- 
QUT-POWDER ON SOU AND 

HA NOUR WHOLE ROTTEN 
SCHEME. SHE'S TOO WHITE 
TO DOUBLE-CROSS EVEN 

} AN OLD VULTURE 
LIKE NOU! 

- ganann 

October 15th and 16th, 1934 

ji S823 
| S 

i —_, 
| ar C \ 

[ / 

RY STEELE! LET US SEE FOR 
A MOMENT—-WHERE SHE IS... 
AND WHAT SHE'S DOING. 

A, SCOTCH TERRIER! 
WHAr A GIET THAT WOULD 
MAKE FOR HIM! | COULD 

SEND IT TO HIM-ANONYMOUSLY! 
-Ay LEAST, THEN, |'D FEEL | WAS 
CONTRIBUTING SOMETHING { 



WELL, H UST 
MUCH HAVE ]} THIRTY-FOUR 

DOLLARS AND 
FIFTY CENTS. 
THAT'S EVERY 
CENT | HAVE, 

THAT'S NOW THERE'S 
“QP 

FIFTY DOLLARS? y THAT LITTLE ayer 
SCOTCH TERRIER-/ 4 va OH-BUT | CAN'T | THE BEST SOME DOGS YOU 
WHAT DO NOU PAY THAT MUCH. 1 CAN DO, | } CAN BLY CHEAP. 
WAKIT FOR HIM? Sone eeie }) You SEE IM ON /LADY! THAT | | THAT GREAT DANE 

: : MN WAY WEST- THERE'LL COST 

JO SEND A PUPPY 
1S) MiS/ Unel= 
BOY WHOS 
REMAINING Z ; a 

ZZ 

(7 
DO Nou LADY - 
DELIVER? WE DON! T 
COULD Nou | HAVE AANY 
SEND IT TO | DELIVERY SERVICE 
MN BOY IN AND WE DON'T 
THE CITY? SHIP, YOU'LL 

HAVE To TAKE THE 
S PUP VERSELE. 

ES LL PUT HIM IN 
: A BOX FOR NOU. 

LADY - I'M LOSING 
MONEY ~= | WOULDN'T DO 
THIS FOR AKNRODY BUT 

(| NOU. BUT IF You WANT 
WM THAT BAD, You CAN 

L HAVE 'IM FOR THIRTY- 
FOUR FIFTN. 

” WHAT? NOU 
WANT THAT 
BLOODED SCOTCH 
TERRIER FOR 
THIRTY > FOUR 
DOLLARS AND 
FIFTY CENTS? 

pee 
7 

“de Bee 

Gis 
LX } i, 
AIK 

4 a TRY 

October 17th and 18th, 1934 

rN 
A} 
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y WEY You? | 
WHERE ARE 
YEZ -GOIN’ 

LET'S SEE -HOwW CAN 
) BEST GET THIS PUP TO ; 

JUNIOR WITHOUT HIS KNOWING ff 
WHO SENT IT? | HAVE NO 
MONEY LEET TO PAY AN 

EXPRESSMAN. 

WHY-ER.. 
anevSp (ketoce \ 
IM JUST 

DELIVERING 
A PUPPY TO |. 

WHAT A NIGHT? . 
BUT DON’T YOU WORRY, 
PUPPY. NOU CUDDLE 
DOWN IN THERE AND J’LL 
PUT MY COAT OVER NOU. 
THERE - HOW DO NOU 

LiKE THATP 

1 KNOW WHAT 
!LL DO. .I'LL STEP LP 

TO HS HOUSE AFTER DARK- 
RING THE FRONT DOORBELL 
AND LEAVE IT ON THE STEP 
OH OH-!T'S STARTED 

) BOUGHT HIM- 
| SWEAR IT! 

LOoK-Nou CAN 
COME WITH ME- 
AND WATCH. 
ONLY STAND 
BACK SO 

NOBODN’LL SEE US. 
AND PROMISE 
NOU'LL NEVER 
TELL WHO LEFT 

A CUTE 
LITTLE FELLER 
HE IS SURE? 

BUT HOW DO 
| KNOW NEZ 
DIDN'T STEAL 

LOOK, 
OFFICER... 

IM LEAVING 
HIM ON MY 4 

BOY'S DOORSTEP & 

DINEZ 
EXPECT ME 
JO BELIEVE 

THAT ? 

October 19th and 20th, 1934 

CEE »TRACY- NOu ! RE 

IT'S WONDERFUL TO SIT BY THE RIGHT, KID. 

WARM FIRE ON 
A NIGHT LIKE 
THIS. JUST 
Look AT THAT 

RA é 

EE COT 
A LOT To BE 
THANKFUL 

SHADES OF ERIN? 
THE HOUSE SHE’S 

LEAVING THE PUP AT 
IS DICK TRACY'S? 



SSCENE: THE FRONT ENTRANCE TO THE 
HOME OF DICK TRACY AND JUNIOR. 

"4 

WE'LL 
INVESTIGATE, 

KID. 

HEY, TRACY? 
DID Nou HEAR THAT? 

THE DOOR BELL? 

ms A 
PACKAGE 
OF SOME 
KIND. -: 

WITH MY 
NAME ON IT? 

A 

BE CAREFUL OF IT? 
WE DON'T KNOW 

CONTAINS I 

WHAT IN 
BLAzES..! 

TERRIER! 
WHS 

SENT IT? 
Syn] eon! 

WHAT 
A SWELL 
PUP. BUT 

WHO WOULD 
BE LEAVING 
A SCOTTIE ON 

GOSH - 
HE'S A CUTE 
RASCAL! 

HM! WHO 
IN THE WORLD, 
COULD HAVE 

BOX THAT THE PUPPY CAME IN - TRACY 
HURRIES TO HIS LABORATORY, REMOVES 
A CERTAIN PIECE OF PAPER FROM HIS 
POCKET, PLACES THE TWO PIECES OF 
PAPER UNDER A MICROSCOPE ANID 

WHAT IF IT DID TAKE 
THE LAST DOLLAR | HAD! 
ILL GET ALONG SOMEWAY 
AND ArT LEAST | FEEL I'VE 
DONE SOMETHING TOWARD 

MAKING HIS LIFE 
HAPPIER - 

October 21st, 1934 

SN 

THERE'S 
NOBODY 
THERE! 

BLT Look? 
WHAT'S THAT 

LYING ON 
THE STEP? 

THERE'S 
NO NAME 

INSIDE, 
JUNIOR! 

OH BOY? 
JUST LOOK 

RETURN WEST. /'LL GET 
BACK THERE SOMEHOW. MAYBE 
| CAN) GET A JOB IN THE 

“COFFEE POT! AFTER ALL, IM 
ONLY A HASH SLINGER— 
THAT'S ALL. AND MY 
BOY... HE WILL NEVER 

KNOW . 



WHAT A THRILL — BUT ALSO 
WHAT A MYSTERY FOR JUNIOR? 
THIS SCOTTY PUP~LEFT ON THIS 
DOORSTEP IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 

NIG Siete 
Ee 

WHAT A DOG? 
BUT WHO COULD 
HAVE SENT HIM 
TO ME, TRACY ? 

IM PUTTING A 
ROPE AROUND 
THE PUP'S NECK 

JUNIOR? / SO | CAN TAKE 
nf IM OUT FORA 
a AZ LITTLE AIR. -BEFORE 

s N | GO TO SCHOOL. 

SS Cee 

WIRAT 

ARE NOu 
DOING, 

THIS TAG 

ON THE BOX LATE TO WORRY 
HAS MN NAME ABOUT THAT 
ON IT ALL RIGHT / TONIGHT, JUNIOR. 
- BUT WHO IT'S ONE O'CLOCK. 
KNOWS ME WE'D BETTER 

WELL ENOUGH CET BACK 

RS WSS) 

I'LL TELL YOu WHAT 
WE'LL DO -IT'S EARLY, SO 

NOu'VE GOT TIME ENOUGH 
BEFORE SCHOOL -WE'LL 
TAKE HIM DOWN TOWN AND 
BUY A LEASH AND HARNESS 

PUP, | DON'T 
KNIOW WHERE NOU 

CAME FROM —BUT 
| KNOW WHERE YOU'RE 

GOING TO STAY! 

MORNING 
TRACY - 
COULD 

| SPEAK To 
YEz A 
MINUTE 

October 22nd and 23rd, 1934 

NO-WE DON'T HAVE 
ANN ODD JOBS TO BE 
DONE AROUND A PLACE 
LIKE THIG! A NIGHT'S 

LODGING WILL COST NOU 

FIFTEEN CENTS? 

IT MAY NoT BE 
AKAN OF ME 

BUSINESS —- BUT 
| HAPPENED Jo BE 
WALKING THE BEAT 
NEAR NER HOUSE 
THE OTHER NIGHT 
WHEN THAT POOCH 
WAS LEFT ON YER. 
DOORSTEP-AND THE 
PARTY THAT DID IT 

A MAN. 

THANKS 
JUST THE SAME 
RILEN, BUT 
UM WAY 



CLEAVING JUNIOR TRACY AND 
HIS NEWLY ACQUIRED SCOTCH 
TERRIER FOR A FEW MINUTES— 
LET US LOOK IN ON A PROCEEDING 
THAT IS TO PROVE OF VITAL 
IMPORTANCE IN QUR STORY WITHIN 

THE NEXT FEW DANS.... 

WHAT |S (7, THIS ISA 
ATTORNEY PETITION FOR 
TWILLBRAIN? A WRIT OF 

HABEAS CORPUS 
NOUR HONOR. 

NES, THAT'S WHAT 
1 SAID-)'M GOING TO 
SET NOU OUT ON A WRIT 
OF HABEAS CORPLS - 
BUT WE'VE GoT TO ACT 
Quick. Nou'VE GOT TO 
APPEAR BEFORE JUDCE 

BASSLER IN TWENTY 
MINUTES. 

BUT : 
TWILLBRAIN,| § 
HOW DID 
Nou DO 

IT? 

NO EVIDENCE AGAINST HIM—- 

MY CLIENT, DOC HUMP, 
CONTENDS HE IS BEING 
HELD ILLEGALLY. THERE iS 

NOR HAS SUFFICIENT CAUSE 
BEEN SHOWN FOR HIS ; 

as 
AN AW nM 

Goan) 
pM ‘ 
ow 4 

{ \) Nw 

{\\ 

\ Ny 
| Ott (A J 

\\ 

N 

Nou SEE THEY JUST 
REPORTED AN ERROR IN 

THE INDICTMENT COVERING 
MoOuR CASE THIS MORNING 
AND KNOWING You HAD BEEN 
MOVED TO THE COUNTY JAIL, 
| RUSHED RIGHT OVER, FIGURING 

A | CAN GET YOU OUT ON A WRIT 
BEFORE THAT GANG AT 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS 

HEARS ABOUT IT. 

October 24th and 25th, 1934 

HE WAS BEING 
HELD AT POLiCe 

HEADQUARTERS, BUT 
THEN’VE MOVED HIM 
TO THE COUNTY JAIL. 

HE'S NOW IN CUSTODY 
OF THE SHERIFF. 

I'LL ISSUE AN ORDER 
DEMANDING HIS APPEARANCE 
IN THIS COURT WITHIN TWO 
HOURS. NOU CAN PRESENT 
THE PAPERS To THE SHERIFF 

IMMEDIATELY. 
THANKS, 

YER HONOR. 

7 \ 

. -IN THE ABSENCE OF 
SUFFICIENT CAUSE FOR THE 
PRISONER'S DETENTION — 
|] HEREBY GRANT THE 
PETITION FOR WRIT OF 

HABEAS CORPUS, 

'LL HAVE To OKLyY! 
SQUARE THINGS 
WITH NOU LATER, Now, SCRAM? 
TWILLBRAIN. BEFORE TRACY 
MY DOUGH'S OR SOME OF 

ALL IN MY glee! San 
OT NOU AND STRONG BOX. JUS YOu 

a ASAIN, 



OMMEDIATELY AFTER HIS RELEASE 
ON A WRIT OF HABEAS CORPLS, 
"DOC" HUMP'S FIRST ACT IS TO 
GO STRAIGHT TO HIS SAFETY 
DEPOSIT BOX AND REPLENISH 

HIS SUPPLY OF CASH... 
N 

TRACY! TRACY? 
MY SCOTTY PUP’S GONE? 

HE SLIPPED HIS HARNESS- 
\ | HAO HIM TIED OUT IN 

THAT FLATFOOT, TRACY, 
THOUGHT HE REALLY HAD : 
ME SALTED AWAY FOR KEEPS, § 
EH? HUMPH! WELL,IVE GOT § 

R A FEW PLANS UP MY SLEEVE 
NOW-AND JM GOING TO 

K NEED ALL MY DOUGH TO 
CARRN THEM OUT. 

\ ee 

ini. = 

EANWHILE ONL A CouPLE OF 
BLOCKS AWAY THE PUP ROLNDS 
THE CORNER OF A BUILDING AND 
HESITATES A MOMENT SURVEYING 

THE STREET.... 

AS HE DOES SO-A HAND HOLDING 

ASTICK WITH A WIRE CROOK 

AT THE END REACHES STEALTHILY 

OUT FROM THE SHADOWS. . 

MY ONE PURPOSE IN 
LIFE FROM NOW ON SHALL 
BE TO USE MY SCIENTIFIC 
KNOWLEDGE AND LABORATORY 
TRAINING TOWARD THE ELIMINATION 

JERK? AYELP OF PAIN 
AS THE LITTLE BLACK DOG 
SQUIRMS AND SNAPS AT THE 
PIECE OF METAL ABOUT ITS 

October 26th and 27th, 1934 

GREAT GODS?» 
AS | LIVE AND BREATHE! 
THE DETECTIVE'S KID—- 

AND WITH A DOG? 
A DOG! A CUTE LITTLE DOG! | 

H'M!? THIS MAZES MY e. 
SET-UP PERFECT! 

OH - 
MY DOG! 

- BUT HE'S 
HOWLING , 

TRACY. HE 
MUST BE 

No , JUNIOR - 
HE'S NOT LOST. 
THERE HE 

COMES DOWN 
THE SIDEWALK! 

PD. 
QWHOEVER TRIED TO SNATCH JUNIOR'S 
DOG-MISSED! BUT WE HAVE A 
HUNCH THEY'LL TRY AGAIN! 



WITH LARCENY LU AND MORTIMER SAFELY 
BEHIND BARS AFTER HAVING BEEN 
CAPTURED IN THE AMUSEMENT PARK, 
DICK TRACY AND JUNIOR TURN THEIR, 
ATTENTION TO JUNIOR'S NEWLY ACQUIRED 

SCOTCH TERRIER PUP... 

SI 

SZ 

a" 

GOSH, HOW THE KID 
LOVES THAT PUP. AND HE 
DOESN'T REALIZE IT WAS A 
GIFT FROM HIS OWN MOTHER. 

|) WONDER WHERE SHE 
IS NOW. 

GEE TRACY - 
1 CAN'T IMAGINE 
ANYBODY CIVING 

ME AN) EXPENSIVE 
PUPPN UKE THIS 
AND NOT LETTING 
ME KNOW WHO 
IT'S FROM. 

a, 

™ 

ey Milt Re er 
\ : 

~, 

VALUABLE 

YOU'RE RIGHT, 
JUNIOR. A DOG 
LIKE THAT IS QUITE 

= SURE HE'S VALUABLE. 
Ee HE'S SO VALUABLE - I'VE 
KE) DECIDED TO MAKE A RECORD 

5 OF HIS PAW-PRINTS WITH 
MY FINGER-PRINT SET- SO 
) CAN IDENTIEN HIM JF 

HE GETS STOLEN 
OR LOST. 

THAT'S FINE, JUNIOR — 
ONW NOU DON'T IDENTIFY 
DOGS BY THEIR PAWS- 

=| YOU MAKE A RECORD 
—\ OF THEI. NOSE-PRINTS? 

THEIR 
NOSE- 

PRINTS? 

DOGS, LIKE COWS, HAVE 
THEIR DISTINCTIVE IDENTIFYING 
MARKS ON THE PATTERN OF 
THEIR NOSES. YOU SEE Nou 
DRY THE NOSE-PAD WITH A 
CLOTH -THEN ROLL JHE 
INK ON IT LIKE THIS. - 

GEE! HE 
BIT YOu, 
EH. KID? 

ZG 

LOOK? GREAT SCOTT? 
A RAW OPEN 

WOUND ON THE INSIDE § 
OF HIS LEG. WONDER 

HOW THAT 
eee . 

GY 

TO THE 
VETERINARY. 
WE MUST 
HAVE A 

EX UP THE 
PuP'S LEC. 

LET'S Go 'N. 

October 28th, 1934 

THIS IS THE 
DOG HOSPITAL 

HE SNAPPED 
ME ON THE 
FINGER- 

ow’? 

SWS 
ie (UWS eS 3 

zz 

Sr Z 
— fy 

NN 

WHAT IN HEY , LOOK, 
THE WORLD TRACY — 
COULD NO WONDER 
HAVE -* HE SNAPPED ME. 

HE'S GoT A SORE 
PLACE ON HIS LEG, 
AND | MUST HAVE 

HURT IT. 

ROSPITAL |/ 

HE IS IN JAIL. 
THAT IS HE WAS ? 
HE HAD A HABEAS 
CORPUS HEARING 

) SAW 
"DOC" HUMP 
COME OUT OF 
THE DOG IN COURT 

HOSPITAL AND } A COUPLE OF DAYS 
CLIMB INTO AGO - BUT | -- GREAT 
THAT CARS SCOTT! IS TT POSSIBLE 

) THOUGHT HE HE GOT HIS 
WAS IN JAIL. FREEDOM ! 

ik? 

@®NO WHAT WOULD "DOC" HUMP BE 
DOING AT THE DOG HosprTAL 



ay, A WOUND ON 
THE LEG, EH! HM!.. 

LOOKS LIKE HE'D CAUGHT 
HIMSELF ON A WIRE-OR 
PIECE OF METAL OF SOME 
KIND-A NASTY LITTLE 

INCIDENTALLY , 
WAS THERE A HUMP- 
BACK FELLOW IN HERE 
JusT A FEW MINUTES) AQ 
AGO -A SHORT MAN EY SEE, 
WITH A LONG POINTED FA +R ACY- 
NOSE AND PIERCING //= 

EYES 2 | TOLD 

: io hes 

a 

M/) 

ND THEREBY BEGINS ONE OF THE 
STRANGEST AND MOST SINISTER 
EXPERIENCES QUR FRIENDS HAVE YET WITNESSED 

[QFTEZ RECOVERING JUNIOR'S scorry] EB | DON'T WANT TO 
PUP SATURDAY IT WAS FOUND THE] [yy ACCUSE NOU OF NEEDING 
DOG HAD A WOUND ON THE GLASSES, JUNIOR, BUT | DON'T 
INSIDE OF ITS LEFT HIND LEG. BELIEVE THERE'S A CHANCE 

TRACY IMMEDIATELY SUGGESTED THAT COULD HAVE BEEN 
"DOC" HUMP! HE'S IN THE 

& TRIP TO THE VET ERINARY. COUNTY JAIL. WELL- 

HONEST, TRACY — N COME ON, LET'S GO 
'D SWEAR THAT WAS INSIDE. 

“DOC” HUMP THAT STEPPED 
ox 
XX 

Nees THE DOG HOSPITAL JUS 
== |} AS WE CAME UP. 

fal 7 at 

\ NES -HE SAID 
VETERINARN'S HE WAS A 
DESCRIPTION, E VETERINARN HIMSELF 

AND WAS IN NEED OF 
THE TYPE OF INSTRUMENT 
USED IN THE SERUM 

TREATMENT OF DOGS 
FOR DISTEMPERL 

VE GOT THANK GOODNESS 
TO USE YOUR. YOu'VE CALLED. TRACY? 

x : INE BEEN TRNING TO GET NOU- 

YES -"DOC” HUMP IS OUT OF JAIL? 
THERE WAS AN) ERROR REPORTED 
IN THE INDICTMENT FRIDAY, AND 
THAT SHNSTER, TWILLBRAIN, RUSHED 
OVER TO THE COUNTY JAIL AND 
GOT HIM OUT ON A HABEAS 

October 29th and 30th, 1934 



NEAH - 
"DOC" HUMP 
S Out OF JAIL. 
GONNA 

HABEAS CORPUS 
WRIT AND THAT'S 
ALL THERE IS 

je) tng Y 

OH NO- 
THAT'S NOT ALL 
THERE IS TOIT, 
CHIEF! 

HUMP IS A FIEND, 
AND THAT 

DISTORTED MIND 
OF HIS NEVER. 

QUITS WORKING. 

REVENGE? SWEET 
REVENGE ON THAT 

DETECTIVE, HIS KID, THE 
WHOLE ROTTEN BUNCH OF 

POLICE WHO'VE MADE MY 
LIFE MISERARLE ’ 
JLL SHOW THEM! 

[ MEANING "DOC" HUMP 
CALLED At THAT 
VETERINARN'S AND 

FRAUDULENTIN SECURED 
A SYRINGE -WITH A 

NEEDLE ON IT-LIKE THE 
DOG DOCTORS USE IN 

THE SERUM TREATMENT 
OF DOGS. 

WHAT? 

RABIES GERMS! 
A WHOLE TEST TUBE FULL 

OF CULTURES. THAT 1 ALONE 
KNOW HOW TO BLEND. ..A 
POWERFUL SERUM THAT WILL 
MAKE ME MASTER OF 

MN ENEMIES. 

T'S HARD TO SAY 

RUNNING AWAY, CAME 

SKINNED. SOMEONE 
HAD TRIED TO 
CATCH HIM! 

EXACTLY -JUST YET, WHAT 
MAM BE UP! INCIDENTALLY, 
JUNIOR'S PUP, AFTER 

ZN HOME WITH HIS HIND LEG 

HERE IN. THIS OLD 
ABANDONED MANSION 

-WHERE MN UNCLE AND HIS 
FATHER BEFORE HIM LIVED 
AND DIED, | SHALL COMPLETE 
MY EXPERIMENT! HEH! HEH! 
THRNY SAID THE OLD UNCLE 
WAS CRAZY! SAID OUR WHOLE 
LUNE WAS CRAZY! WELL, I'LL 

caus 

October 31st and November 1st, 1934 

DID NOu EVER 
THINK "DOC" HUMP 
MIGHT HAVE SOME 

WEIRD REVENGE SCHEME 
IN- MIND ? SOMETHING 

INVOLVING EXPERIMENTATION 
ON) DOGS-OR HUMANS - 

B\ 

aes 

WELL, MY HEARTIES!? 
WHICH OF NOU FINE 

FELLOWS SHALL TT BE,EH? 
HEH’ HEH! WHICH SHALL 

IT BE,MY BoNS? Atl 
FOR. THE SAKE OF 

SCIENCE ? 



HIM. Nou SEE, | USED 
TO BE BUTLER FOR 

HIS UNCLE. 

BUT | DON'T QUITE No, BLAINE! 
UNDERSTAND, SIR. HEH HEH HEH - 
THEN NOUR OBJECT | CAN'T 
INN CALLING ME POSSIBLY 
HERE WAS NOT USE NOU 
JO EMPLOY ME AS BUTLER! 
AS BUTLER ? BUT-! HAVE A 

MORE IMPORTANT 
POSITION FOR 
YOu TO FILL! 

THAT'S FUNNY?! 
) HAVEN'T SEEN ANYBODY 

GO IN THAT OLD TOMB LATELY! 
IT DOESN'T LOOK TO ME 
LIKE THERE'S ANNBODY THERE 

WHAT ARE SHUT 
YOU DOING? UP! AND 
WHY ARE THOSE | PUT NOUR 
DOGS BARKING?} WRISTS IN 
WHAT IS — Nou ARE ABOUT 

TO DO NOUR PART 
TOWARD ADVANCEMENT 

OF SCIENCE, 

BLAINE? 

November 2nd and 3rd, 1934 

THOSE STRAPS| F 

) BELIEVE I'VE 
LOCATED OLD "Doc" | 
HUMP THAT NOU'VE 

NOUR HANDS ON AGAIN. 
HE'S IN HIS UNCLE'S 
OLD ABANDONED 

MANSION OUT ON DEWEY 
ROAD. BUT THERE'S 
SOMETHING FUNNY 
ABOUT THE WHOLE 

| RECEIVED 
NOUR LETTER, 
DOCTOR HUMP- 

OH NES, 
BLAINE? 

COME IN - 
COME IN? 
'VE BEEN 

1 DASHED DOWN HERE 
ON MY WHEEL — AND ! ADVISE 
NOU TO GET OUT THERE RIGHT 
AWAY. THE HOUSE IS DARK 
AND DREARY IN SPITE OF THE 
FACT HE WROTE THE OLD FAMILY 
BUTLER TO COME BACK TO WORK 
FOR HIM. ANID JUST BEFORE 

| LEFT | COULD HEAR DOGS 
BANNING IN THE PLACE? 



ON INQUIRING, | FOUND DOC” 
CALLED AT THE DOG HOSPITAL TO 
PURCHASE A SYRINGE SIMILAR TO THE 
HYPODERMIC TYPE. FURTHER INVESTIGATION 

BR ALSO LED ME TO BELIEVE IT WAS DOC 
HUMP WHO CAUSED THE WOUND ON 
THE LEG OF JUNIOR'S SCOTCH TERRIER. 
THE WOUND HAVING BEEN MADE IN 

AN UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT 
TO CATCH THE DOC. 

WHAT IN LOOK, TRACY- 
HE'S INJECTING te neste 

INTO THE IS HE SOMETHING 
DOG'S NECK! DOING? 

GO AFTER 
“DOC” HUMP, PAT? 

I'LL RELEASE 
THIS MAN? 

WE'LL HAVE TO 
FIND OuT. | AM 
CONVINCED OF ONE 
THING —DO0C''S 

ENGAGED IN) SOME 
SINISTER EXPERIMENTATION 

BUT WHAT 
irTALL ABOUT? 
WHAT'S DOC" 

—-OR BOTH! 

A) 

THERE'S A LIFE 
AT STAKE IN 

MY NAME IS BLAINE - 
| USED TO BE BUTLER FOR 

THE DOCTOR. HE PHONED ME 
TO COME TO SEE HIM AND 
THEN TOLD ME HE WAS COING 
TO USE ME FOR EXPERIMENTATION. 
AT THE POINT OF A GUN 

HE STRAPPED ME TO 
THIS WALL. pear 

i 

WITH DOGS OR HUMANS | 

MOU SEE, PAT- | FOUND OUT 
“Doc” HUMP WAG RELEASED FROM JAIL 
A COUPLE OF DAYS BEFORE JUNIOR AND 

1 SAW HIM DART OUT OF THE 
DOG HOSPITAL. __ : 

LOOK? LOOK? 

ALL RICHT, 
LITTLE PRANCER, 
Go AFTER HIM. 

THAT ANIMAL NOu 
KILLED HAD JUST BEEN 
INOCULATED WITH A 
HORRIBLE DRUG THE DOC 
DEVISED -WHICH HE 
BELIEVED WOULD MAKE 
THE DOG'S BITE INSTANTLY 

FATAL. HE WAS 
EXPERIMENTING 

TRACY. 

November 4th, 1934 

KEEP QUIET, 
BIG FELLOW / 

IN A MOMENT OR 
TWO NOU MAY RAVE 
ALL NOU WANT To. 4 

1 SEE! DOC” HUMP 
'S APPARENTLY PREPARING 
TO MURDER BY PROXY? 

HE’S A: MADMAN ? 
A MADMAN WHO MUST 

BE STOPPED? al 



A HUMAN GUINEA PIG?2 
THAT’S WHAT HE WAS 

MAKING OF ME? 
HE WAS EXPERIMENTING 
TO SEE IF THE BITE OF THAT 

INOCULATED DOG 
WOULD BE FATAL! 

WELL, IF YOU BUT THE 
THINK "DOC? HUMP 
ESCAPED THROUGH 
ONE OF THOSE 

TUNNELS, LET'S GO 
AFTER HIM, 

WHICH 

TUNNEL 
DID HE 

QUESTION |S: 

T'S LUCKY 
WE BURST 
INTO THE ROOM 
AND SHOT THE 

PoOoR ANIMAL 
THE INSTANT HE 
WAS RELEASED- 
OR NOU WOULD 
HAVE BEEN 

THE SPEED 
AND EASE 

WITH WHICH 
THE "DOC" 

MADE HIS 
ESCAPE. 

WHEN | USED TO BE 
BUTLER FOR. THE FAMILY 
YEARS AGO, THE ELDER 

MR HUMP HAD A SECRET 
SUBTERRANEAN DEN BELOW 
THIS BASEMENT LEVEL 
WHERE HE USED TO GO 
To BE ALONE. THAT MUST 
BE WHERE JHE DOCTOR, 

LOOK AT THESE 
SUBTERRANEAN) CATACOMBS 
BELOW THIS OLD PLACE? 
MURDER AND MNSTERN ARE 
RIGHT Ar HOME HERE. 

LOOK 
AT THOSE 
BLACK 
TUNNELS ? 

PAT, GO To OH THE 
eee ae OH! \ BARKING 
FLASHLIGHT. | WHAT’S } OF A 
WE'RE GOING | THAT? / DOG? 
TO EXPLORE 

THESE 
TUNNELS. 

November 5th and 6th, 1934 

HEH! HEH! 
LET THEM TRN 

TO FIND ME HERE. 

SUST LET THEM TRY? 

BE STILL YOU GORGEOUS 
DEMON. WHEN | HID YOu 
DOWN HERE THE OTHER DAY - 
| KNEW WHAT | WAS DOING? 
AND IF THEY PURSUE US HERE- 
1} MAY NET GET A CHANCE To 

CONDUCT MY GREAT 
EXPERIMENT ? 



QONDERNEATH THE OLD HUMP MANSION, 
IN THE SUBTERRANEAN DEN TWENTY 
FEET BELOW THE GROUND LEVEL — 
"DOC" HUMP SMILES WH A FIENDIGH 
SATISFACTION AT HIS SUCCESSFUL 
DECEPTION AND ESCAPE FROM 

THE HANDS OF DICK TRACY. 

HAH! ANI OLD FISHING NET 
EVIDENTIN STORED AWAY HERE 

NEARS AGO BY MY UNCLE, AND 
A A BOX OF FISH HOOKS! 

I THINK | CAN USE THESE? 

NOU'RE RIGHT, \ 
JUNIOR IT IS ee 
ANOTHER TUNNEL? WHERE 
AND IT GOES it GOES TO 

ALMOST STRAIGHT 2 

NOT UNTIL WE'VE 
GONE BACK To THE 

MOUTH OF THIS TUNNEL 
AND GoT A FRESH 
BATTERN FOR THE FLASH 
LIGHT. THIS ONE PAT GAVE 

uS IS ALL SHOT. 

WHAT'S THAT? 
HAVE THEN FOUND 
MY HIDING PLACE? 
- ARE THEY... 32 

HMM? 2 2 

PAT, | THINK WE'VE 
MADE A DISCOVERN THAT 

MAY LEAD To "DOC'S" CAPTURE. 
GNE ME NOUR FLASH LIGHT - 
THEN SIT HERE AT THE MOUTH 
OF THE TUNNELS AND KEEP 
WATCH. IF"DOC" DASHES OUT 

OF EITHER OF THEM, SHOOT? 

AND SEE THAT YOU 

SHOOT FIRST? 

November 7th and 8th, 1934 

SH -SH--! TRACY! 
Pilot THAT FLASH LIGHT 
OVER HERE? | THINK 
IVE DISCOVERED ANOTHER 

TUNNEL! } KICKED A ROCK 
ANID |} HEARD rr GO 
ROLLING DOWN ? 

HEH? HEH? HEH? 
A FISH NET — LINED 
WITH FISH HOOKS? 

SHARP NEEDLE -LIKE 
FISH HOOKS! WHAT A 
BLANKET To SPREAD 
OVER, AN! ENEMW? 

HEH’? HEY? 



BE CAREFUL KID- 
DON'T STUMBLE ON 

THESE STEPS- 

AHA? HERE'S 

OMPRISONED ? 
ONW BN A FISH NET-BuT AG 

COVERED 

SUREW IMPRISONED AS THOUGH 
THEN STOOD BEHIND STEEL WALLS! 

STAND PERFECTLY 
STILL,KID® THIS 
NET'S LINED WITH 
HUNDREDS OF 
FISH HOOKS. WE 

WELL, IF NOBORY 
WILL OPEN THIS DOOR 
FOR US WE'LL DO 

OURSELVES! 

GOSH? 

| HEAR 
A DOG 
BARKING 

IN) THERE, 

IT WAS 
RELEASED 

FROM THE 

CEILING 
SOME WAY. 

WAIT! | HEARD 

WHO 
ieNe inp & 
WHERE 
ARE THEY? 

FOOTSTEPS IN THE £ 
NEXT ROOM. 

&= THE DETECTVE ANID THE BOY 
STAND JUST INSIDE THE DOOR 
TRYING TO SIZE UP THE PLACE 
AND THE SITUATION, "DOC" HUMP 
QUICKLY JERKS A PECULIARLY 
HOOKED-LUP PIECE OF CORD— 

LOOK OUT, 
TRACY? THERE’S 
SOMETHING 

o2 
—— 

Hasd SEEK 

oS 
GE, 

i 

TRACY - 9 

HEAR THAT? AHA! HOW DO Nou DO, 
MN FRIENDS. 

GREAT 
SCOTT? 

; NS & 
QMPRI INA NET LINED wrTH 
FIGH HOOKS -AT THE MERCY OF THE 
CRAZED "DOC" HUMP. WHAT CAN THEN Do? 

November 9th and 10th, 1934 



NOU SHOULD HAVE 
KNOWN . TRACY, THAT IF 
NOU KEPT ON TRYING 
TO GET YOUR HANDS ON 
ME NOuU'D END UP 
SECOND BEST. 

SO I'VE PERFECTED A 
SERUM WHICH, WHEN INJECTED 

IN A BOG, PRODUCES INSTANT 
RABIES... I'VE TESTED IT ANID 

| KNOW IT WORKS..... 
WITH DEADLY RESULTS! 

QROFITING BY THE SUDDEN ADVANTAGE - 
THE FRANTIC ANIMAL, GNASHING HIS 
TEETH AND SNARLING, BREAKS A STRAP 
OF THE MUZZLE. 

1 RIGGED UP THAT 
FISHING NET OVER THE DOOR 

SO IT WOULD DROP ON NOU THE 
MINUTE NOU ENTERED. IT'S LINED 
WITH HUNOREDS OF FISH HOOKS - 
SO THAT IF YOU MAKE A Move 

NOu'LL BE TORN TO 
SHREDS. 

SEE THIS BIG FELLOW! 
. HE'S NATURALLY VICIOUS 
ANYWAY... USED To BE A 
WATCH DOG ON A BIG 
COUNTRY ESTATE. . 

STOP HIM? 
OW... MY THROAT- 

STOP HIM? 

NOW, TAKE IT EASY, 
DETECTIVE . THERE'S 
NO NEEO OF YOUR. 
GETTING HURT. 

"LL HAVE 
THE MEANING YOUR GUN 
OF YOUR FIENDISH 
INOCULATION 

OF DOGS? WHAT 
ARE NOU TRYING 

—THEN LL 
EXPLAIN. 

AFTER ONE SHOT OF 
THIS | SHALL GO IN THE 

NEXT ROOM, REACH THROUGH 
THAT HOLE IN THE DOOR AND 
CUT THE MUZZLE FROM HIS NOSE 
WITH THIS LONG -HANOLED 
KNIFE -- AND THEN — — - 

WATCH THE FUN! 

KILLING HIM? 
HELL GET 

November 11th, 1934 

FIRST, PLEASE! 

P NO, TRACY- 

BECAUSE OF NOUR 
ANNOVING ACTIMITIES AGAINST 

ME AND MY FRIENDS | DECIDED 
'D RID THE WORLD OF NOU 
PERMANENTLY - WITHOUT HAVING 

TO DO THE JOB MYSELF. 

GORCED_ BACKWARDS BY THE 
STRUGGLING 0OOG -"DOC" HUMP'S 
FOOT CONTACTS A LEG OF THE TABLE- 
-..-HE LUNGES SIDEWARO — 

y WHE MUST HAVE 
HE'S NOT GOING/ SENSED A NATURAL 
TO ATTACK US. / ENEMY IN "OOC" HUMP, 
LOOK! HE'S BUT HE'S GOING TO BE 
WACSCING FRIENDLY WITH US. QUICK 

WE MUST GET OUT OF 
HERE! LUCKILY | HAVE 

MY JACK-KNIFE. | CAN 
CUT THIS NET. 



LOOK TRACY ® 
THE DOG TURNED ON boc 
"DOC” HUMP BEFORE | sENSED 

1 DON'T 
BELIEVE Nou 
WILL HAVE 
TOA WORRY 
ABOUT "DOC" 
HUMP ANYMORE, 
GENTLEMEN. 

LUCKILY - MY JACK- 
KNIFE HERE IN MY CoAT 
POCKET IS NEWW SHARPENED. 
\ THINK | CAN CUT OUR 
WAY OUT OF THIS FISH-HOOK 

LINED NET. 

HOW DO 
NOU FIGURE 
A FELLOW 

LIKE "DOC HUMP? 
WHAT WAS 
BACK OF HIS 

CHIEF , 

HE WAS DRIVEN 
TO MADNESS BY 
THE IMAGINED 
WRONGS DONE 

HIM BY THE LAW. 
HIS MIND WAG 
WARPED BY AN 
ALL -CONSUMING 
DESIRE FOR, 

RELEASE NOL). 

STAND PERFECTLY 
STILL, JUNIOR - 

UNTIL | GET OUT- 
THEN ILL 

THE 
DOG 

SHOWED 
NO MERCY 

FOR "DOC"- 
BUT HE 
REALIZES 

WE'RE HIS 
FRIENDS. 

oO 

FIO = \ e, N=) EOE | 

ers 

| 
Ry Wx 

Age SONA 
ga: 

WELL, KID- GEE, TRACY - 
WE'LL GET / 1 WAS JUST THINKING 
HOME TO / ABOUT ALL THE EXCITING 
DINNER. | THINGS THAT WE'VE GONE 

SNY..WHAT THROUGH THE LAST FEW 
ARE NOU MONTHS -THE CAPTURE 

SO SERIOUS | OF LARCENY LU-AND THIS 
ABOUT P EXCITING END TO OLD 

"DOC" HUMP. THEN THERE 
WAS THAT WOMAN THAT 

; FOLLOWED ME 
AROUND. 

\N \ 
= SEW 

SERS 
S 

Z (2 
isistse 

WW 

November 12th and 13th, 1934 

PERHAPS TOMORROW WE SHALL HUNT 
LP MARY STEELE..HER ACTIONS MIGHT 
BE WORTH WATCHING AGAWN.... 

OLD FELLOW- 
NOU DON'T KNOW 
WHAT A SERNICE 
YOU'NE DONE us. / THAT DOOR 

WE MUST 
GET eat 

<Q UPSTAIRS! 

\ 4 SS 
SR 

on) 

AH - 
HE DIDN'T 
FIND OUT 
BUT | DID? 

IF THE KID ONW) 
KNEW THAT WOMAN 

WAS HIS OWN MOTHER! 
1 WONDER WHAT 
HAS HAPPENED 

JO HER? 

WE NEVER 
DID FIND OUT 



AH - SHE'S 
ALL RIGHT. 
PERFECTLY 

HARMLESS! WHN, 
SHE'S ONW A PLAIN 
IGNORANT WOMAN 
FROM THE WEST. 

AFTER ALL, BORIS, 
WE'VE GOT To HAVE 

) TELL NOU, 
A.G.- | DON'T 
LIKE THAT 
MAID. 

WHAT HAS HAPPENED To MARY 
STEELE SINCE SHE SPENT HER 
LAST PENNY FOR A SCOTTY PUP 
WHICH SHE LEFT ON JUNIOR'S 
DOORSTEP? LET US SEE. 

LOOK » 
THIS 1S FIRST 

ON THE LIST OF SIX AND THE 
MOST IMPORTANT OF THEM ALL. 
CONNECTIONS HAVE ALREADY f 
BEEN ESTABLISHED THERE- £ 

AND OUR MEN ARE = 
IN READINESS. 

TO BLOW UP, SIMULTANEOUSILN. 
MONEN VAULTS IN SIX 

MAJOR CITIES - THAT IS OUR FIRST 
GOAL. AND OUR BANID HAS 
NEVER FAILED YET TO GO THROUGH 
WITH WHAT IT STARTED?! 

t WAS NEVER IN FAVOR 

OF HAVING HIRED HELP 

AROUND WHILE WE'RE WORKING 
OUT OUR PLANS- PLANS THAT 
ARE DESTINED TO MAKE US 
RICH BEYOND ALL DREAMS. 
KEEP YOUR EYE ON THAT 

WHAT A RING OF 
SCOUNDRELS? WHAT 

POISONOUS CHARACTERS? 
AND TO THINK IM WORKING 
FOR THEM. A MAID IN 
THEIR, VERY HEADQUARTERS? 

November 14th and 15th, 1934 

WHEN, IN DESPERATION , 
| TOOK THIS JOB AS MAD, 

| NEVER. DREAMED 1 WAS 
GOING TO WORK FOR A GIGANTIC 
RING OF ARCH-CRIMINALS AND 
SAFE-CRACKERS! |'VE GoT 
JO LEARN MORE DETAILS 

OF THEIR, PLANS. 

| DIDN'T KNOW WHAT THEY 
WERE WHEN } CAME HERE-BUT 
NOW -=WELL ,IF | CAN STOP 
THEM AND TURN THEM OVER 
TO THE AUTHORITIES -1 WILL 
CONSIDER MN CONNECTION 

HERE THE MOST IMPORTANT 



THEIR PLANS. 

Mm SHALL 
| SWEEP HERE | 

@ ME: ELEVEN-THIRTY PM. 
LACE: A CERTAIN MUNICIPAL Al 

HEY BILL, LOOK? 
WHO'S THE DAME 

COMING ON THE RUN 
THROUGH THE WEEDS? 

QHE DISCOVERN THAT SHE IS 
WORKING FOR A VICIOUS BAND OF 
SAFE-CRACKERS, BRINGS MARN STEELE 
TO THE REALIZATION THAT SHE MUST 
Ast AND ACT QUICKLY IF SHE IS To 
THWART THIS GROUP OF DESPERADOS 
BEFORE THEN CAN CARRY OUT 

SES!Ses? 
Go AHEAD 

GENTLEMEN -PLEASE 
DON'T ASK ME WHY- 

... BUT... IN HEAVEN'S 
NAME DO AG! SAY... 

FLY ME bWAY FROM 
HERE IMMEDIATELY? 

1 CAN EXPLAIN 
LATER AND WILL SEE 
THAT 75 ARE AMPLY 

O 

QMID THE WHIRR OF THE VACUUM 
CLEANER'S MOTOR, MARY STEELE 
SCRUTINIZES THE ROOM FOR. 
SOME POSSIBLE PIECE OF EVIDENCE 
SHE MIGHT SEIZE OR SMUGGLE OUT. 

we 
OA 

QueR EVE FALLS ON WHAT 
APPEARS To BE A ROLL OF 
PLANS LYING ON A 

BOOKGCSSEN - 

sk 

LOOK AT THOSE 
PAPERS » ONLY 
LOOK QUICKLY? 

A GIGANTIC RING OF 
SAFE-CRACKERS ANID 

MASTER CRIMINALS, AID 

1 WANT TO GET THEM 

TO GOVERNMENT 
OFFICIALS BEFORE 

UM. .STOPPED? 

ele 

November 16th and 17th, 1934 

S&SHE TAKES A DESPERATE 
CHANCE? ROLLING THE 
PAPERS TIGHTLY SHE OPENS 
THE DIRT-BAG OF THE 
VACUUM CLEANER AND 

SLIPS THEM INSIDE 9 

NEAH, THE 
Goop? 

CAPITOLS ABOUT 
AN HOUR'S THEN LET'S GO- 

STRAIGHT TO 
FLIGHT. WASHINGTON, 



EXACTLY -SCOTTY! You SEE- 
JHE "DOCTOR" HAD A DISTORTED 
IDEA THAT HE WAS GOWG TO RID 
THE WORLD OF ME BY GETTING ME 
CHEWED uP BY A MAD DOG. BUT 
THE DOG SENSED ITS NATURAL 
ENEMY ANID GoT OLD"DOC" BEFORE 

HE CouLD Ger HIS SERUM 

EAWUWHILE -PARDON WHAT MAY APPEAR 
TO BE THIS SUDDEN DISRUPTING OF OUR 
STORY WHILE WE MOVE THE SCENE TO 

NONE OTHER THAN... .. 

WELL, WHEN | GOT THE 
JoB AS MAID W THEIR HOUSE 
AND OVERHEARD THEIR CONVERSATION: 
THEN SAW THESE BLUEPRINTS, 
| KNEW THEY WERE DESPERATE 

CHARACTERS. 

Y SPEAXING OF DOGS- Y 
NOU HAVEN'T TOLD ME 
NET HOW JUNIOR. GOT 

THIS CLEVAH PUPPY... 

ER "OSCAR", | BELIEVE 
Nou CALL HIM. 

CAME FROM. 
HE WAG JUST 
LEFT ON MY 

SHE'S LNCOVERED, BY ACCIDENT, 
MR ATTORNEY, THE CREATEST 
CRIMINAL RING IN THE HISTORN 

OF THIS COUNTRY. HER EVIDENCE 1S 
ABSOLUTE PROOF AND | ONLY ASK 
NOUR PERMISSION TO PUT EVERN 
OUNCE OF THE DEPARTMENT'S 

STRENGTH BEHIND A DRIVE 

THEY DISCOVER YOu ARE GONE- 
AND ALSO THEIR BLUEPRINTS. 
NOU MUST REMAIN HERE IN: 

THE CAPITOL UNDER 
HEAVY GUARD. 

November 

Bell 
a 
 ) 

PAIS 

FISHING NET WITH NOUR JACK KNIFE ONLY 
TO DISCOVER THE DOG "DOC" HUMP WAS 
TRYING TO INOCULATE HAD TURNED 

AND KILLED HIM. 

HA! NO ONE BUT MYSELF 
KNOWS IT WAG THE KID'S MOTHER 

THAT SENT HIM, POOR WOMAN! 
| WONDER WHERE SHE IS AND WHAT'S 
HAPPENED TO HER! SHE CERTAINLY 
FADED OUT OF THE DICTURE WITHOUT 

LEAVING A CLEW! 

SINCE NOU ARE CONVINCED 
THE TIP IS GENUINE AND WILL 
LEAD TO THE CAPTURE OF THE 
CRIMINALS,! GRANT NOu FULL 
AUTHORITY TO GO AHEAD WITH 
UNLIMITED BACKING OF THE 

CHIEF, THIS MAN, BORIS ARSON, 
WHO EMPLOYED HER,AND FROM 
WHOM SHE TOOK THESE PLANS, 
IS WELL KNOWN TO THE DEPARTMENT. 
WE HAVE BEEN ON HIS TRAIL A 
NUMBER OF TIMES BUT HE HAG 

ALWAYS SLIPPED THROUGH 
OUR FINGERS. 

’ 18th, 1934 

WELL, SCOTTY. 
HIM "OSCAR"! NOu SEE TRACY 

WHY DID NOU WAS TRYING OUT 
EVER DECIDE TO | DIFFERENT NAMES 
NAME THE ON HIM ONE NICHT — 

LUTTLE BOUNDER AND OSCAR'S THE 

Bot CALUNG 

NOU SHOWED RARE 
COURAGE IN COMING DIRECT 

TO THE DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE 
WITH NOUR FIND, MRS. STEELE. 
FEW WOMEN WOULD HAVE 

DONE AS MUCH. 

WHO CAN WE PUT ON 
THS JOB? WE NEED A 

CLEVER, FEARLESS INDIVIDUAL 
WHO CAN STRIKE Quick AND 
THOROUGHLY - PREFERABLY A 
NEW MAN-SOME ONE THEY 
WOULDN'T SUSPECT OF A 
BEING A So EEN 

THAT'S 
RIGHT, 
CHIEF — 
BuT 



ON A CERTAIN ROOM IN WASHINGTON 
THREE PEOPLE BEND EXCITEDLY 
OVER SEVERAL SHEETS OF PAPER. 

T'S DIAGRAMS 
ALMOST OF MONEY 

UNBELIEVABLE, VAULTS IN 
CHIEF! SN OF OUR 

eo BIGGEST 

NO, CHIEF - HAVING THIS 
WOMAN GUIDE A POSSE OF 
MEN TO BORIS ARSON!S COUNTRY 
HOUSE WON'T BEAR A BIT OF 
RESULTS. HAVING BY THIS TIME 
DISCOVERED THAT SHE, AS WELL AS 
HIS PLANS, ARE GONE-HE HIMSELF 
WILL HAVE FLOWN OR WILL BE SO 
ARMED FOR BATTLE THAT HIS 
CAPTURE WILL BE IMPOSSIBLE. 

WRN, WHEN 
} OVERHEARD 
WHAT A 

STUPENDOUS 
CRIME THIS WAS 
To BE, AND HOW IT 
WAS TO COVER SO 

MUCH OF THE COUNTRN, 
MN ONY THOUGHT 
WAS THAT rr WAS A 

JOB FOR THE 
GOVERNMENT. 

AND 
WHAT 
PROMPTED 
NOU TO FIY 

TO WASHINGTON 
WITH THESE 

PAPERS, 

MRS. STEELE? 

1 THINK NOU'RE “© 
RIGHT, BLAINE. WE 

OUR CLEVEREST 
MEN GET ON HIS 

-AND Nou 
WERE A MAID 
IN THIS BORIS 

ARSON'S HEAD- 
QUARTERS? YOU 
DISCOVERED 

THIS PLOT 
PURELN BY 
ACCIDENT ? 

[ DISCOVERY. 

DO 1 KNOW HIM? 
WHY, | KNOW HIM 
LIKE NO OTHER 
HUMAN ON THIS 
EARTH KNOWS HIM. 

November 19th and 20th, 1934 

| MADE THAT ff 

Sabibiey Seu) 
LEAD THE WAY 
BACK To THAT 
HOUSE? COULD 
YOU IDENTIFY 
BORIS ARSON? 

1 CERTAINLY 
COULD ~ AND 

| WOULD 
GLADLY. 

NES , THAT'S RIGHT 
OPERATOR: A PERSON 
TO PERSON CALL- 
DICK TRACN IS THE 

PARTY I'M CALLING= 
RIGHT... 'LL BE 

WAITING. 

Nou 'RE 
BETTING 
ON A 

SURE 

THING — 
MISTER. .-- 



ioe Cee 
FOR YOU, TRACY. 

f A LONG DISTANCE 
R CALL FROM 

7 h\ \s 

ay 

THEN NOU’RE 
WILLING To GRANT | GOVERNMENT'S 
ME LEAVE OF JOB IS IMPORTANT 
ABSENCE FOR A / ENOUGH To NEED 
FEW WEEKS, NOUR SERVICES, 

CHIEEP LL LEND Nou TO 
THEM -BUT I'LL BE 
WAITING FOR NOU To 
COME BACK, SON. 

OH NES... 
THE DEPARTMENT 

OF JUSTICE P 
7 OH) HELLS, 
CHIEF MORTON. 

TRACY, NOBODY 
BUT NOU WILL 
PROBABLY EVER 
KNOW WHAT THIS 
TASK WILL BE-BUT 
HERE'S WISHING 
Nou A BARREL 
OF LUCK! WHEN 
DO Nou HAVE TO BE 

IN- WASHINGTON ? 

TELEGRAM 
SANS NO 
LATER. THAN 

sol) GINNIAP GAS Seu) 
OVER. THE TELEPHONE - 
BUT PROVIDED ) CAN GET 
CHIEF BRANDON TO GNE 
Nou A LEAVE OF ABSENCE 
FROM NOUR LOCAL POLICE 
DEPARTMENT FOR A FEW 
WEEKS !'D LIKE YOU HERE 

INV WASHINGTON 

HELLO, TESS. 
) WANT Nou AND 

JUNIOR, TO MEET ME 

DOWNTOWN IN ABOUT AN 
HOUR. WE THREE ARE 
GOING TO HAVE DINNER 

TOGETHER - 1 HAVE 
SOMETHING TO Ly 
TELL Nou. 

LER Nae 

November 21st and 22nd, 1934 

o0 

00 

NES, | THINK 
1 CAN DO THAT 
FOR NOU. SEND ME 
A TELEGRAM OR 
A LETTER To THAT 
EFFECT AND LL 
ARRANGE HIS 
RELEASE RIGHT 

AWAY. 

Vite 
NAS NNIA 

GREAT? JUNIOR 
AND | WERE JUST 
TALKING OVER THE 

BIG THANKSGNING 
DN DINNER WE'RE 
ALL GOING TO HAVE 
NEXT WEEK-WE'LL 
TELL NOU 
ABOUT IT WHEN 

THAT'LL 
TICKLE 

TRACY-CAUSE 
HE'S WILD 

ABOUT TURKEY 
AND CRANBERRY 

SAUCE. 



NES, MRS. STEELE, NOU 
MUST STAY HERE IN 

WASHINGTON WHERE WE 
CAN KEEP YOU GUARDED 
AND PROTECTED TILL THIS 
CASE 1S SETTLED. NOU'LL 

A BE PUT UP COMFORTABLY IN 
A HOTEL AND EVERNTHING 

Nou NEED WILL BE 
PROVIDED FOR NOU. 

WELL=-WHAT EXCUSES 
HAVE YOU DUNCES TO OFFER: 
THAT WOMAN'S BEEN GONE 
ONE WEEK-WITH OUR PLANS- 
AND NOT ONE OF NOU FATHEADS f 

®\ OR EVEN FIND OUT WHERE SHE 
HAVE GONE. 

BORIS ARSON'S 
MEN ARE 

UNDOUBTEDLY 

MN LIFE 
ISN'T REALLY 

-BUT THEN , OF 
COURSE, 1 MAY 
STILL BE OF 
SERVICE IN 

CONNICTING THOSE 

WE TRACKED HER ACROSS 
THE PRAIRIE TO THE AIRPORT, 
BUT NO ONE THERE SEEMS To 
HAVE SEEN HER, OR IF THEY 

DID, THEN WON'T TALK. 

THEN THERE'S 
ONLY ONE THING 

VERN VALUABLE] & 

ONIN GRANT ME 
THIS ONE REQUEST-WHEN 
MR. TRACY GETS HERE-NEVER 
TELL HIM THAT | SUGGESTED 
HIM FOR THIS CASE. .IT'S JUST 

A PERSONAL REASON - 
WILL YOU PROMISE ? 

WENE GOT TO GET OUT 
OF THIS HOUSE. AND WE'VE 
Got To ARRANGE 'T SO THAT 
AKNONE WHO TRIES To TRAIL 
US -AND WALKS THROUGH THE 
DOORS OF THIS BUILDING WILL 

NEVER, LIVE TO TELL 
THE TALE. 

November 23rd and 24th, 1934 

UfCopynght. 1934. by N 2 

OF COURSE | PROMISE! 
THAT'S ONE OF THE FIRST 

7 RULES OF THE SECRET SERVICE. 
NO ONE PERSON EVER KNOWS 
WHO THE OTHER PERSON OR 
PERSONS ON A CASE MAN BE. 

TRACY WILL NEVER 
HEAR NOUR NAME. 

_ 

LU 
| CTA 

Say a CSG’ 

fo Bee VS Pal Or 

OSEANWHILE- WASHINGTON BOUND. . 

“BYE, TESS DEAR-SO LONG, 
JUNIOR. I'LL BE SEEING YOU BOTH 

GOOD BNE, ae ‘BYE, 
HONEN - TRACN- 

BE CAREFUL. WE'LL 
TAKE CARE OF ji (MZ: |] THINK OF 
YOURSELF \Nou WHEN 

WE EAT 
THAT 

THANKSGIVING 
DINNER NEXT 



WHEN DICK TRACY 
ARRIVES , SEND HIM 

RIGHT IN. 

DBS 4 HE CHER HLL ) RECENVED NOu'Ve NES, I'VE 
WASHINGTON? WA th das SSG woe NOUR TELEGRAM, B{ SIT DOWN el HEARD OF HEARD OF HIM- 

| NEVER EXPECTED TO AS RIGHT THIS WAY siR- AND 1 AM a) BORIS ARSON, BUT | KNOW 
BE CALLED HERE! 1 WONDER PLEASE ' AT YOUR ( \ = Z| | OF COURSE, THE | VERY LITTLE ABOUT JUST WHAT THEY'VE GOT z SERVICE é FAMOUS HIS ACTIVITIES. UP THEIR SLEEVES FOR iA j CRIMINAL AND fg 

PLOTTER. 
SSS 

Es 

4 

ay 

concn SQUIER 
Hi OME P IT SOUNDS TRACN, THAT'S | BORROWED YOU WHAT ARE THE PARTN 
SLES ERM TIS POSSESSION IMPOSSIBLE! | A STATEMENT NEITHER FROM NOUR LOCAL THOSE OTHER | THAT BROUGHT ME 
AND PRESENTED To THE GOVERNMENT A JOB SO NOU NOR | CAN MAKE PAPERS, CHIEF? | ALL OF THE EVIDENCE 

i FOR WHAT THEN'RE WORTH, SHOWING STLUPENDOLUS WITH POSITIVENESS o WERE THEY ALSO BROUGHT THIS. 
PLANS TO BLOW UP MONEY VAULTS COULD NEVER BORIS ARSON IS J : PART OF THE IT WAS ROLLED UP 

IN SIM OF OUR MAJOR CITIES BE DONE. DANGEROUS — HE'S A I'M ASSIGNING NOU TO SMUGGLED WITH THE OTHER 
SIMULTANEOUSLY. MASTER PRODUCER, THE TASK OF CATCHING | SHALL DO PAPERS TAKEN 

‘ SO TO SPEAK. WE BORIS ARSON AND HIS MY BEST. FROM ARSON, 
f CAN TAKE NO RING OF CRIMINALS? . 

A CRIMINAL 
RING .... AND A 

NITROGWYCERINE PLANT! 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
TO CONJURE WITH! I'VE 
BEGUN TO GET A THRILL 

OUT OF THIS CASE 
ALREADY, CHIEF. 

NES, THIS IS THE DELLA-X 
NITROGINCERINE PLANT. IT'S BUILT 
ALL UNDERGROUND TO REDUCE THE 
DANGER HAZARD IN CASE OF AN 
EXPLOSION. ALL THE BUILDINGS ARE 
CONNECTED BY ZIG-ZAG TUNNELS 

TO REDUCE THE PRESSURE IN CASE OF 
A BLAST IN ANY SINGLE UNIT OF THE 
PLANT. SEE THOSE INTERIOR VIEWS 

OF THE NITRATING MACHINERY. 

BUT BORIS 
ARSON... 

WHAT WOULD 
HE Aaa 
NITROGWYCERINE 

PLANT ? 

BS TO WHET IT'S A PHOTOGRAPH OF 
iS ; THE EXTERIOR AND INTERIOR 

Sige dann | bade Aneteg OF A NITROGLYCERINE 
IDEA WHAT IT & 
REPRESENTS, A oe NITROGLYCERINE 

PLANT? 

November 25th, 1934 



PLANS TO CRACK OPEN 
SM MONEN VAULTS. 

SIMULTANEOUSLY! IT SOUNDS 
INCREDIBLE? THIS BORIS ARSON 
MUST BE A KNAVE OF THE 

| BOLDEST TYPE! -OR ELSE 
THIS WHOLE BUSINESS 

IT'S NO HOAX, TRACY- 
MARK YOU WELL THAT? Fr! 

THE PLOTTED ANID PLANNED 
CRIME OF THE CENTURY, AND £§ 
WILL BECOME A FACT -UNLESS 

IT IS STOPPED? 
lM DEPENDING 

ESCENE: SECRET SERVICE 
HEADQUARTERS, WASHINGTON. 
WELL- THOSE ARE 

THE BLUEPRINTS AND PLANS, 
TRACY, AS THEY WERE TURNED 
OVER Ta US-AND THAT'S THE 
SITUATION - WHAT DO Nou 

THINK OF IT? 

TODNY BRETHREN-WE 
ARE EVACUATING THESE 
PREMISES. OUR MISSING 
HIRED GIRL AND STOLEN 
BLUEPRINTS UNDOUBTEDLY 
MEAN THAT WE HAVE BEEN 
TIPPED OFF TO OFFICIALS AND 
MAY EXPECT A RNID HERE- 

HA ALMOST AKN HOUR. 

IN ORDER TO DISCOURAGE 
AKNONE WHO MAY BE PUT 
ON OUR TRAIL, WE ARE INSTALLING 
A SET OF THESE "ELECTRIC 
ENES"” AT BOTH THE REAR AND 

FRONT DOOR OF THIS 
BUILDING. 

SO THAT ANNONE 
WHO ENTERS THIS HOUSE 
AFTER WE HAVE GONE WILL 
NOT ON BE BLOWN TO BIS, 
BUT WILL CAUSE A SHORT 
ORCUIT WHICH WILL BURN 

THE PLACE TO THE 

November 26th and 27th, 1934 

AND INFLAMMABLE MATERIALS IN THE 

WHAT IS THIS ISA 
ir, A-1? PHOTO-ELECTRIC 

Nou HAD CELL-COMMONLNY 
ME GO TO THE CALLED AN 
CIN FOR T-BUT / "ELECTRIC EYE" 
WHAT IS ITP WHAT PURPOSE 

INTEND TO PUT 
IT TO-Nou SHALL 

NOU SEE-THIS UNIT OF THE’ EVE” 
IS SET INTO ONE SIDE OF THE DOOR. 
CASING AND THIS PHOTO-ELECTRIC CELL 
1S PLACED IN THE OTHER SIDE. THEN THE 
TWO UNITS ARE WIRED TO EXPLOSIVES 

BASEMENT. AS LONG AS THE BEAM OF 
LIGHT IS UNBROXEN-NOTHING HAPPENS. 
BUT IF AANONE PASSES THROUGH 
THE DOOR —WELL..NOU HEARD 

WHAT 1 SAID. 



WELL, IF | DIDN'T SEE; S TRACY, YOu ARE HEREBY | SHALL DO MY @YHRN MINUTE a 
DEPUTIZED ANID ASSIGNED To BEST, MISTER ATTORNEN- | LATER . - a aa Rae cae oe 2 
THE BORIS ARSON CASE. YOUR AND IF 1 AM ALLOWED Ay YEAH, THIS IS PAT- Sa NGS, 

ONW LEAD |S THAT ARSON WAS ASSISTANT ON THIS CASE MAT ?....HEHN? re wus ies 

LAST SEEN IN THE ABANDONED £ 1 SHOULD LIKE TO WHAT. oo. . Seen ee eee 

COUNTRY HOUSE DESIGNATED WASHINGTON 2 as red ea or 

ON THIS MAP. 
THAT 

2 AT LIBERTY BORROW YOU -ALL WASHINGTON 
TO PICK RIGHT? GNVE TRACY TONIGHT. 

WHOMEVER. MY REGARDS. 

NOU WISH. : ST 128] |= 

\ \ = x A BS 

DA Ces 2) 
\, RE tl Ly BX ZA 

| (el 

suiigy “a CUM ne sr Icom <i 

S) S) —— 

as 

or mn 

SEND THIS MESSAGE 
JO THE CHIEF OF POLICE 

AT DALTONNILLE:" PUT POLICE 
WATCH ON OLD TWO STORN SLATER 
HOUSE ON NORTH VALLEY ROAD 
HALF MILE EAST OF DALTONVILLE 
UNTIL | GET THERE. ALLOW NO ONE 
Jo LEAVE OR ENTER. BEWARE? 

OCCUPANTS DANGEROUS. 

"LL EXPLAIN 
IN A MINUTE, 
PAT. FIRST 

LET'S STEP INTO 
THIS WIRELESS 

OFFICE. 

PAT, HERE 
WHAT'S THE IS A MAP 
LAY OF THE |SHOWING THE 
LAND, TRACN? | COUNTRY HEAD- 
WHERE DO QUARTERS OF ONE 
WE GO FROM BORIS ARSON, 

ARCH CRIMINAL Sa : 
AND KING OF SAFE. : y [: a 

CRACKERS. YOUR JOB WAN fake 
AND MINE IS TO GO \ 

FP WELLO WELL, 

TRACY? 
SO THIS IS 
WASHINGTON ? 

AN OG 7 
lmany 

November 28th and 29th, 1934 



OCENE: THE VICINTN OF THE OLD WELL, THE BOSS MUSTA SO LONG, FRANK- RECKON I'LL GO UP 
TWO-STORY HOUSE, RECENTLY SAID GOVERNMENT | BEEN A ’LL Grr ON BACK To TOWN- AND NOSE AROUND THAT 
OCCUPIED BY BORIS ARSON. IN MEN WIRED TO HAVE | MISTAKE. HAVE TO GO ON NIGHT 7 OLD PLACE. HAD A CuRIOSITY 
RESPONSE TO DICK TRACN'S WIRE, TT WATCHED TILL THEY] THERE'S DUTN AT THE BAXK. THE To SEE THAT OLD SLATER 
THE DALTONVILLE POLICE CHIEF HAG] ] GET HERE-BUT THEN NOTHIN’ BOSS SAID FOR ME To PICK HOUSE EVER SINCE OLD 
SENT A MAN TO SHADOW THE DIDN'T GNE NO IN THAT | EAS NOU UP IN THE WIDOW SLATER LOST HER 
PLACE UNTIL TRACY HIMSELE INKLING AS To WHAT [| OLD HULL. = MONEY AND DIED OF A 

e) THEY EXPECTED To ee Sean ony BROKEN HEART. 
SRP FND INIT. HM-M.  / ri =| LAE : a 

THAT OLD PLACE 
HAS BEEN EMPTY 

FOR NEARS. | DON'T 
THINK THERE'S A 

“Ss, 

WHERE'S A DEATH TRAP IN THAT HOUSE? 
A CUNNING SCIEAMFIC DEVICE INTENDED FO 
SNUFF OUT THE LIFE OF ANNONE WHO 

ENTERS, EVEN THOUGH BORIS ARSON AND 

HIS TRIBE HAVE LONG SINCE FLED... .! 

TWHILE DICK TRACY AND PAT PATTON LOokS LIKE KIND OF NEP! THAT'S THE Y ° 
SPEED TOWARD THE HOUSE - A LIGHT BULB OR SOMETHING { HOUSE RIGHT OVER vs WHAT IN+? arestens 
SUPPOSED OCCUPIED BY BORIS IN THEM DOOR CASINGS ! THERE, MR-TRAGN. Wane & HOUSE!) 
ARSON, THE LOCAL Cop MAKES , DON'T THAT BEAT ALL.. yin SV NG GREAT 

HIS OWN INVESTIGATION. . .- THEY -ARE LIGHT eA ; Ly SCcorTT? 
SO THEM GOVERNMENT | 2 pals 

FELLERS FIGURE THERE'S Z tA / TO BITS! 
SOMETHING TO DISCOVER 4 
IN THIS OLD SHACK, EHP 
HM! S'FUNNY. OH! OH? 

WHAT'S THEM ? 

————————————————S—— 

\ 
\ 
\ 

- = 

——F SS 
—————— — 

Srad Lineker id 

November 30th and December 1st, 1934 



NES-1 WISH TO REPORT THAT 
THE HOUSE WE WERE OCCUPYING 
WHEN OUR PLANS AND PAPERS 
WERE STOLEN BY THAT WOMAN 
HAS BEEN COMPLETELY DESTROYED- 

» BLOWN TO BITS ANID CONSUMED 
BY FLAME. 

DAY AND 1S SECRETING 
TIN A HILLSIDE 

ANWHILE DICK TRACY AND PAT PATTON, 
WHO ALSO HAG BEEN DEPUTIZED TO WORK 

ON THE BORIS ARSON CASE, INVESTIGATE 
THE BURNING REMNANTS OF THE 

GANGS OLD HEADQUARTERS. . 

BUT IF THIS IS EVIDENTLY THE 
THE HOUSE THE CRIMINALS BECAME 

RING WAS-SUPPOSED (FRIGHTENED, MOVED 
TO BE OCCUPNING, TO OTHER HEAD- 
HOW DO NOU ACCOUNT / QUARTERS AND BURNED) 

THE PLACE TO DESTROY 
ANN EVIDENCE. | 

FOR ITS BURNING? 

THE SECRET SERVICE 
HEAD TOLD ME THAT THIS 
IS THE PLACE WHERE THE 
PARTY THAT TIPPED HIM 

THEY'VE 
CERTAINLY ai 

<< 

SCENE: A SECRET MEETING OF THE WORLD'S MOST 
VICIOUS RING OF SAFE-CRACKERS, HEADED BY ONE 

B ARSON... 
YOu HAVE 

IR 

YES, SHE IS BEING 
HELD THERE UNDER 

HEAVY FEDERAL GUARD - 
WHILE OUR PLANS AND 
PAPERS ARE BEING STUDIED 
AND SCRUTINIZED. 
OUR POSITION 
IS EXTREMELY 
PRECARIOUS! 

WILL STOP US NOW! OUR PLANS 
ARE TOO NEARLY COMPLETED! 
ALL WE ARE WAITING FOR NOW 

WHEN OUR BLASTING 
oll IS FINALL PLANTED 

IN EACH SPOT- 1! SHALL THROW 
THE MASTER -SWITCH . SETTING 

OFF THE LOT SIMULTANEOUSLY. . 
THUS ALLOWING OUR MEN! TO 
PILFER THE SAFES AND 

ESCAPE BEFORE THE SEFUDDLED 
AUTHORITIES CAN ACT. 

WE HAVE SECURED PRIVATE 
WIRES-UNDER THE GUISE OF BUSINESS -— 
TO THE SIX CITIES WHERE THE 
MONEY VAULTS WE INTEND TO 

BLOow uP ARE LOCATED’ 

= 

= = 

La WH 
SS 
4 
Wy 
7) 

IT'S - tT LOOKS LIKE 
A RADIO TUBE!. . 

NO? | GET IT? IT’S 
WHAT'S LEFT OF A PHOTO- 

ELECTRIC CELL? 
ONE OF THOSE DEVICES — 

@NE SHOCK AFTER ANOTHER! 
THE NEXT INSTANT PAT'S EVE 

CATCHES SIGHT OF... 

GREAT SCOTT: A FOOT? 
TRACY? DO YOU SEE |} stickiING our 

? FROM UNDER 

WHAT | SEE: THOSE BOARDS! 

SOME WAY IN THE DESTRUCTION 
OF THIS BUILDING. 

December 2nd, 1934 



GLOWN To BITS AND ENGULFED 
IN FLAMES, THE COUNTRY 
HEADQUARTERS OF BORIS ARSON 
CRASHES TO RUINS BEFORE THE 
VERY EVES OF DICK TRACY, PAT 
PATTON AND THE ACCOMPAKMNING 

POLICE . . 

YOU'RE RIGHT, 
PAT- THERE'S 
A BODY UNDER 

THOSE FLAMING 

WE CANT Y pp 
REACH HIM VVE GOT A. CHEMICAL 
ULe De. EXTINGUISHER: 

IN THE CARS 
PLL GET IT. 

2 (2 

j 

Nt Ss, Nee 

THIS WiLL 
PUT OUT ENOUGH 

OF THE FLAMES SO 
THAT WE CAN PULL 

Q 

BUT TRACY- THIS 
| DON'T SHATTERED : 

| UNDERSTAND IT. BULB IS bd 
WHAT DO NOTHING LESS | ff 
YOU MEAN- THAN THE Hy 

REMAINS OF A 
PHOTO-ELECTRIC 

"ELECTRIC EYE?” 

BR, CAUSE A SHORT CGRCUIT WHICH 

AS | PIECE THINGS 
TOCETHER, THESE CELLS 

OF THE DOOR CASINGS SO THAT 
ANNONE ENTERING THE HOUSE 
WOULD BREA THE LIGHT BEAM 
FROM ONE TO THE OTHER AND 

IN TURN SET OFF A QUANTITY 
OF EXPLOSIVE. 

December 3rd and 4th, 1934 

TRACY-LOOK WHAT 
|] FOUND DOWN IN THE 

RUINS OF THE BASEMENT. 

SOME LITTLE FRAGMENTS } 
OF LEAD WITH RUBBER £ 
ON ONE SIDE OF 'EM. 

Y IT’S MURRAY? 
THE COP 1 SENT 
OUT HERE TO 

GUARD THE 

PLACE TILL WE 
ARRIVED? 

ARSON 
HAS SPILLED 
THE FIRST 

( THAT SETTLES IT? 
THE EXPLOSIVE USED 
WAS NITRO-GINCERINE. 
THESE ARE PORTIONS 
OF A PATENTED LEAD- 
LINED RUBBER-COVERED 
CONTAINER USED EXCLUSIVELY 
BY THE FAMOUS DELLA-X" 
NITRO-GIICERINE PLANT 
IN THE COMMERCIAL 
HANDLING 

"Soup 

i “DELLAX'P 
WHEN THAT'S 

THAT NITRO- 
GINCERINE 

PLANT THAT'S 
Buity ALL 
UNDER- 

GROUND, 
ISNeliee 

SS 

SS 

—~ 

>= 



JUST THIS, PAT. 1 HAD IT LEADS ME To 
FORGOTTEN TO SHOW Nou BELIEVE ARSON'S GANG 
THIS BEFORE BUT HERE IT IS. IS SO WELL ORGANIZED eas 

BUT IF Nou EXACTLY! 
THINK THAT'S EXCEPT 1 AM 
THE CASE, GOING TO MAKE 

You ASK 
WHAT MAKES YES, WHAT'S 
ME THINK NouR ANGLE 

GOSH? 
DOESN'T 

BORIS ARSON THERE, mS A BLUE PRINT OF THE THAT THEY EVEN HAVE A POSSIBLE SHOULDN'T WE ) THE INVESTIGATION 
HAS SOME "XI" TRACY ? “DELLA-X" GINCERINE PLANT LIMITLESS SOURCE OF g MAKE AN ALONE = IT WILL 
OR ACCESS To A > SE INCLUDED IN THE PAPERS TAKEN SUPPIYN OF BLASTING INVESTIGATION SIMPLIFY MATTERS 
NITRO-GINCERINE FROM BORIS ARSON AND Ses OF THAT PLANT? ) SHALL PAY A 

PLANIT ? KA) TURNED OVER TO ME BY MISIT TO THE DELLA-X" 
\ \\ THE GOVERNMENT. NITRO -GINCERINE 
iN PLANT TOMORROW 

i 0 — IN DISGUISE? 

Va Se \ ye. | wkKS 

oy iy NN AT NY = SEP 
OW; t ay wy a <') SS Y 

iN 

Sie = oof Ci eee 

MONAT RIGHT MR. DODD, Nou'LL 
W THIS HAVE TO EXCUSE THE 

DISGUISE - 1 DON’T MR. TRACY! 
Cs WANT TO BE RECOGNIZED / DELIGHTED 

WHILE 1M HERE. TO MEET 
TRACN IS MY NAME- You. Sir 
WITH THE SECRET . DOWN. ANDO 

SERVICE. PRAY WHAT 
BRINGS Nou 

SCENE: THE ENTRANCE GATE To H WH MR DODD, 
THE GROUNDS OF THE’ DELLA-xX” iy \) WAY YY y A MR. MORRIS AWW f 
NITRO-GINCERINE PLANT. . - YAN PLEASE. TO SEE YOu- 

er a / SANS HE'S AN NES SIR? MORRIS IS f OLD FRIEND 
| SOMEONE MN NAME AN , OF NOuRS. 
{| Sie) WISHED | OLD FRIEND OF ae 5 é 

MR. DODD, THE 
OWNER OF THE 
COMPANN. 

HAVE NOU EVER SEEN THE INSIDE OF A NITRO-GINCERINE PLANT ? 

December 5th and 6th, 1934 



NOW |'LL. PUT 
ON MY DISGUISE - 
AND REMEMBER, 
TAKE ME THROUGH 
NOuR PLANT JUST AS 
NOU WOULD AWN FRIEND 
OR VISITOR I'LL MAZE 
MN OWN OBSERVATIONS, 

by A-1,) WANT TO REPORT 
1 HAVE COMPLETED 

ARRANGEMENTS FOR. THE 
PLANE WHICH IS TO TRANSPORT 
THE NITRO-GINCERINE To OUR 
MEN AT THE DIFFERENT CITIES. 

IT IS READY AT A MOMENTS 

THIS IS THE MXING 
ROOM, MR MORRIS. GINCERINE 
IS SLOWNY MIXED WITH NITRIC 
ACID IN THESE TANKS. 

THIS IS THE NITRATING 
AND WASHING ROOM. THE 

EXPLOSIVE FORMING ON TOP 
OF THE ACIDS DURING THE 
NITRATING PROCESS IS DRAWN 

OFF AND WASHED WITH WATER 
TO TAXE OUT THE 

IMPURITIES, 

NEXT, 8-2, ) WANT IT 

NOu TO CONTACT OLAE, WILL 
OUR MAN AT THE BE THE 
GINCERINE PLANT AND [ GREATEST 
SEE HOW MUCH "SOUP" SAFE- 
HE HAS SMUGGLED OUT. /CRACKING 
WE MUST BE READY TO/ COUP 
ACT WITHIN: 24 THE WORLD 

HAS EVER 
KNOWN. 

-SI% CITIES 

RY TRACY? | CAN'T 
EK WHAT DID 

YOU FIND 
OUT? 

WW 
°. ra) 

December 7th and 8th, 1934 

TAKE TIME TO 
TELL NOU NOW, 

PAY. GET NOUR 
HAT AND COAT: 
WE'RE GOING FOR, 
A. CONFERENCE 

() 

WHO 1S 

THE MAN 
PUSHING 
THE CART? 

LINDON |S HIS 

NAME -OLAF LINDON. 
HE'S IN CHARGE OF THE 
STOREROOM WHERE 
THE NITRO-GINCERINE 

IS SEALED UP IN DRUMS, 
AND MADE READY 
TO SHIP. WHY?P 

ALL 1 CAN) SAY 
IS Nou AND J WILL 
PROBABLY SPEND THE 
NIGHT HID IN THE BUSHES 
ADJOINING THE DELLA-X% 
NITRO-GINCERINE PLANT. 



THE MAN WHOSE BODY WAS 
FOUND UNDER THE BURNING BUILDING 

FORMERIN USED BY BORIS ARSON'S GANG 
PROVED 

YES - NITRO-GIYCERWE! 
AND THAT BRINGS US BACK TO 

THE PICTURES OF THE DELLA-% 
NITRO-GLIYCERINE PLAAIT WHICH 
WERE TAXEN FROM THIG BORIS 
ARSON IN THE ORIGINAL 

FURTHERMORE -CHEMICAL 
ANALYSIS OF FRAGMENTS FOUND 

IN THE RUINS SHOW POSITNVVELY 
THAT THE EXPLOSIVE USED 
WAS NITRO-GLYCERINE. 

NITRO-GLYCERINE, 
EH? 

YOu MEAN 
BORIS ARSON 

NOT ONLY WISHED 
TO DESTROY ANY 
BVIDENCE HE MAY 
HAVE LEFT BEHIND 
BuT ALSO ANNONE 
WHO MIGHT ATTEMPT 
TO TRAIL HIM 2 

AS NEAR AS WE CAN RECONSTRUCT 
THE CRIME, CHIEF, THERE WAG A 
PHOTO-ELECTRIC CELL OR "ELECTRIC EYE" 
LOCATED W THE DOOR CASING OF THE 
ABANDONED HOUSE, AND WHEN! ONE 
OF THE LOCAL POLICEMEN STEPPED 

A THROUGH THAT DOORWAY HE AUTOMATICALLY 
SET OFF THE BLAST ANID FLAMES BY 
BREAKING THE BEAM OF UGHT IN 

THE "ELECTRIC EYE." 

BEFORE WE DID- THAT 
EXPLOSION WOULD 

PAT PATTON ANID | ARE A) MeAwnie..f XY HE IS SMUGGLING THEN WHEN JHE GLCERINE 
oe pu oe A oe FINE! THEN eon ard Fangs: HAS = FINALLY PLANTED IN THE 

SNE KIS CN WORD THAT WE SHALL BEGIN: OSNE MOST viTAL SPOT IN EACH CITY AND 
FACTORY TONIGHT. WE'RE ouR Sees AND THE REMOVAL OF TONIGHT. IN ALL, HE OUR ENGINEERS HAVE COMPLETED 

WILL. HAVE SECURED EVERY LAST MINUTE DETAIL - | SHALL GONG To SEE JUST ‘ ELECTRIC Hoox-uPS \ THE "SOUP" FROM WHAT GOES ON AROUND JO THE FIVE CITIES TS HILLSIDE CACHE t FOR US APPROXIMATELY THROW THE SIGNAL THAT WILL BLAST 
ARE ALL COMPLETED, nN FIFTY GALLONS. B= THE DOORS FROM SIX OF THE 
SIR, AND ALL THAT p . — COUNTRYS BIGGEST MONEY VAULTS! 
REMAINS TO BE DONE fas a ; 4 OUR MEN WILL DO 
IS THE PLACING OF S \ 2 5 
THE GLYCERINE! : 

q LOOK TRACY — Wr WHY- THAT'S A 
OUR PATIENCE HE'S PUT SOMETHING Now, . THAT'S A BUCKET- 7 SPECIAL RUBBER 

ISABouT TO Be | BM Zeke Me VENTER) ages. J | meSovenne / LEMS Te 
REWARDED? f LOOKS LIKE A PAIL. MADE OF NITRO-GINCERINE. 

HE'S CRAWLING si y f THIS BRD MUST BE 
OUT OF ONE OF THE x : mi: se Go SMUGGLING SEVERAL 
VENTILATORS TO f ior eEy a , OF THOSE OUT. QuICK, 
THE Ae SS ee: ; ag ‘a C\ WE MUST HIDE HERE 

December 9th, 1934 



COIGHT 8 -ON THE GROUNDS OF BUT TRACY, IF THAT'S THAT PARTY THAT'S HE'S CRAWLED OUT 
THE DELLA-X NITROGINCERINE PLANT. ONE OF THE VENTILATORS TO “YW ff DOING THE STEALING OF THE VENTILATOR, | WE 
DICK TRACY AND PAT PATTON WATCH] fl THE UNDERGROUND NITROGINCERINE | UNDOUBTEDLY IS AN AND HEIS GONG off | MUST 
WITH AMAZEMENT AT WHAT PLANT, HOW DONOuACOCOUNT =f EMPLOYEE-AND HAS SOMEWHERE WITH FOLLOW 

TAZES PLACE.... POR ITS NOT BEING BARRED A EN OR ELSE THOSE TWO DRUMS «| HIM, 
| THOUGHT Loo- OR LOCKED SOMEWAY. UNLOCKS THE VENTILATOR. OF NITROGINCERINE 

ALL ALONG THAT HE'S GRATING DURING WORKING UNDER HIS ARMS. 
BORIS ARSON'S GANG BRINGING uP HOLRS. AND HE'S CHANGED 
WAS SMUGGLING THE SECOND 
NITROGINCERINE OuT / ONE OF THOSE 
OF THIS PLANT-ANOD 
NOW WE KNOW IT. 

Z 

al hy News Syndicate Vo, Inc, RA. O. & Pat. ONY 

GPOLLOWING THE MAN WHO 
CRAWLED OUT OF ONE OF THE 
NITROGINCERINE PLANT VENTILATORS, 
DICK TRACY AND PAT PATTON TRAIL 
KHIM THROUGH THE THICKET, ACROSS 

A VALLEY AND THEN... = er 
Loo TRACY- 
HE'S STOPPED 
RIGHT ON THAT 

HILLSIDE. 

DEPOSITING ON THE GROUND 
THE OBJECTS HE HAD BEEN 
CARRNING, THE QUARRY GLANCES 

FIRST AT THE SKY, THEN AT 

LOOK TRACY! THAT'S THEIR 
HE SHOVED THAT | SECRET CACHE? 
BUSH ASIDE AND IF MN GUESS 
THERE'S A DOOR | IS RIGHT, THAT 
IN THE SIDE OF | CAVE COoNTANS 
THE HILL? MUST | AT LEAST FIFTY 

BE A CAVE DRUMS OF STOLEN 
THERE. NITROGINCERINE. 

es 

APPROACHING 
AIRPLANE. 

Look? OUR 
AND. 

Ne 
“ 

=> 
SSS tS N 

SSS RLM RSS AS) 

" December 10th and 11th, 1934 



Look?! AND THE 
THE PLANE MAN WE 
HAS LANDED TRAILED 1S 

OPENING THE ON THAT LEVEL 

THE HILL. 
A PREPARING TO 
B\ LOAD SOMETHING 

A-1 HAD THE 
RIGHT IDEA WHEN 
HE TOLD ME TO DO 
A LITTLE SHADOWING 
AROUND HERE 
TONIGHT. HE FIGURED 
THERE'D BE SOME 

FUNKN BUSINESS 
WHEN WE WERE 4 
READY To LOAD vi 

: : AG kr 

PLATEAU BEYOND } DOOR INTO THE 
HILLSIDE. THEN’RE 

YEAH, D-3- 
ALL SET. 

| SNITCHED THE 
LAST TWO GALLONS 

OF THE "SQUP" TONIGHT. 
THEY'RE ALL. READY 

TO LOAD -- FIFTY 

EVERN THING 
SET, OLAF?P 

OF 'EM. Quick? | 
WE MUST GET 

IVE Got AN 
IDEA? LET'S MAKE 
THE LITTLE GUY 

Mm HELP US LOAD. THEN 
m WE'LL BE ABLE TO 

GET AWAY 
QUICKER. 

COME ON, PAT. 
WE'VE GOT TO COVER. 
THEM BEFORE THEN GET 
THEIR HANDS ON THOSE 

DRUMS OF 
NITROGINCERINE. 

BRIGHT ENES, 
THESE DRUMS CONTAIN 

NITROGINCERINE AND THEY'VE 
GOT TO BE PUT ABOARD 

THAT PLANE. CATCH ON? 
NOW GRAB HOLD OFA 

COUPLE AND START 
WALKING . 

December 12th and 13th, 1934 

Not SO FAST 
STORY - BOOK COPS! 
STAND JUST AS 
YOU ARE -AND 
STICK 'EM UP! 

Just A 
FRIENDLY TIP, BUDDY- 

DON’T STUMBLE? 

1 eat 

GATS BRAWN IS WORKING WITH EVERY 
OUNCE OF ITS ENERGY! WHAT CAN HE DO? 

THERE MUST BE SOMETHING... 



RCED TO HELP LOAD THE 
NITROGINCERINE ABOARD THE 

PLANE, PAT PATTON WATCHES 
DESPERATEIN FOR SOME 
POSSIBLE WAY TO TURN THE 

@PAT REALIZES AN OPPORTUNITY 
IS Ap HAND! HE AND THE 
GANGSTER ARE AT THE PLANE - 
ZOO YARDS AWAY FROM THE 
REST OF THE PARTY. HE DECIDES 

Mee Sag msc 

GJORRIFIED, THE GANGSTER REACHES 
OUT TO PREVENT THE CONTAINER 
OF NITROGLINCERINE FROM DROPPING 

HIS GUN SLIPS FROM HIS FINGERS 
AS PAT-LUNGES AT HIM WITH THE 
INS) 

OKAY - 
PUT MOURS IN 

THERE WHERE | PUT 
THE ONE | HAD. 

WAT THIS ONE 
PUT IN THERE 

> MOO 

WHAT WERE NOU 
TAKING SO MUCH TIME 
ABOUT, OLAF? WE'LL 
NEVER CET THIS STUFF 

LOADED AT THIS 

BUDDY, | FIGURED HURLING 
THAT CONTAINER OF NITROGINCERINE ff 
AT MOU WOULD CATCH Nou OFF fi 
NOUR GUARD AND NOU'D DROP 
NOUR GUN! BUT I'M SORRY 

1 HAD TO CLOUT 4OU 
ON E HEAD — TH om 

12 

QUICKLY EXCHANGING HAT AND 
COAT WITH THE CRIMINAL, PAT 
HASTENS JO RETURN To THE 

REST OF THE PARTY... 

BERR oy es 

x i 

ee 

AW, THIS FLATFOOT 
Got A LITTLE TOUGH AND 
|) HAD TO SOCK IM. HE'S 
OUT FOR THE EVENING? 

AKNWAY WE'RE BETTER OFF 
LOADING THE STUFF 

ALONE. 

NOUR STEP, PAT- WATCH NOuR STEP. 

December 14th and 15th, 1934 



SO THE AIRPLANE WHICH IS TO 
DISTRIBUTE THE NITRO-GINCERINE TO OUR 

IN THE DIFFERENT CITIES GOT OFF OMAY 

HUGE MONEN VAULTS. Ya peoy 
NSM MAJOR CMES ARE ee 7S 

BE BLOWN UP 
EVEN MORE THRILLING- SIMULTANEOUSLY BY 

BUT THEN YOu SEE 
1AM AT A SUGHT 
DISADVANTAGE? IND HISTORY SWITCH THAT WILL SET 

WILL HAVE BEEN OFF THE BLASTS. 
CONSUMATED. 

WELL, MR. TRACY! 
THIS IS INDEED A 

SURPRISE! | NEVER SUSPECTED 
YOU WERE IN GOVERNMENT SERVICE! 
YOu NO DOUBT GET QuITE A 
THRILL OUT OF MEETING ME — 

AND JHE TWO DETECTIVES 
WHO WERE SPYING ON OLAF AG 

HE WAS SMUGGLING THE LAST FEW 
GALLONS OF “SOUP" FROM THE 
GYCERUNE PLANT ARE OUTSIDE. 

EXECUTE THEM 
IMMEDIATELY 9 
TAXE THEM DOWN 

INTO THE ROOM NEXT 
TO THE GENERATOR, AND 
SHOOT THEM DOWN! 

THOSE STAIRS AND 
TURN TO NOUR 

OF 

THIS 1S THE MAN “R 1 JUST NOW REALIZED 
WHO SMUGGLED THE WHAT THAT SCUFFLE IN THE DARK 

NITRO-GLYCERINE OUT OF BACK OF THAT AIRPLANE WAS 

WHAT IN? 1 THOUGHT 
THERE WAS SOMETHING FAMILIAR WAIT BOYS, WAIT? 

1... THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT THAT MAN WITH HIS ASSIS IaIAe THE PLANT FOR US-AND /, WELL ALL AgOuT! THEY WERE MAILING 
HAT OVER HIS RACE! You THIS IS OUR OWN IS SUPPOSED To BE HES .] PAT HELP 'EM LOAD JHE: "Soup"- 

SAY HIS NAME'S MAN , OLAE? ABOARD THAT PLANE! AND PAT EVIDENTLY KNOCKED THIS 
WE’VE BEEN BIRD ON THE HEAD, EXCHANGED 

9 CLOTHES WITH HIM AND BOARDED 
THE PLANE. 

ARSON, YOUR SCHEME 
TO BE A FLOP? 

HIS ISN'T PATTON! 

a> aS 
ee a, )) ya 

December 16th, 1934 



CICT UNTIL THEIR RETURN TO 
BORIS ARSON’S HEADQUARTERS 
IS IT DISCOVERED THAT THE 
PRISONER SUPPOSED TO BE PAT 
PATTON IS NONE OTHER THAN 
ARSON’S OWN MAN, OLAF 9 

THEN WE WON'T 
EXECUTE THIS 
ELATEOOT RIGHT 

AWN ? 

NOT NET. 
CHAIN, HiM 
IN THE REAR 

/ ROOM UNTIL 
WE FIND OUT 

HOW OUR PLANE 
WITH THE NITRO: 

2) GINCERINE ABOARD 
/ 

THEN 
THAT GUY 
PATTON 

WHY , YOU 
BLUNDERING FOOLS 
WHAT HAVE YOU 

DONE? IS IT POSSIBLE 

PILOT AND 
THE NITRO- 
GINCERINE ? 

GET IN TOUCH WwuITH 
OUR MEN IN CLEVELAND 
IMMEDIATELY. IF THIS MAN 
PATTON |IS ABOARD WHEN 
THE PLANE LANDS — TELL 
THEM HE MUST BE SHOT- 
-REMOVED -LAKE ERIE-— 

ANNPLACE ? 

h CLEVELAND IN FIFTEEN 

B-2, NOUR 
DEDUCTIONS ARE 

TREMENDOUS. NOUR 
KEEN: ANALINSIS OF THE 
SITUATION IS ABSOLUTELY 
ASTOUNDING! PARDON ME 

WHILE |} LAUGH. 

WE'RE RIGHT 
ON SCHEDULE. 
OUGHT TO MAKE 

| THINK 
MOU'RE 
A LITTLE 

MINUTES. How Da | CPTMisnec: 
Nou LIKE THEM 
APPLES, OLAF? 

December 17th and 18th, 1934 

EANWHILE, PAt PATTON 
CONTEMPLATES HIS NEXT MOVE, 
FIVE THOUSAND FEET IN THE AIR 
WITH AN UNSUSPECTING ENEMY 
AND FIFTY GALLONS OF NITRO- 

GINCERINE... - - 

WELL, OLAF WE'RE 
LEAVING THE FIRST BATCH 
OF "UUICE" AT A LITTLE TOWN 
SOUTH OF CLEVELAND-AND 

TT LOOKS LIKE CLEAR 

NEAH. MY 
MONICKER 

DOESN'T HAPPEN 
TO BE OLAF-AND 

THIS SHIP IS HEADING 
STRAIGHT ON INTO 



YOU HEARD MES 
THIS PLANE IS GOING 
ON TO CHICAGO. WE'RE 
NOT GOING DOWN AT 

CLEVELAND? 

THIS PLANE GOES 
DOWN AT CLEVELAND 

ACCORDING TO BORIS ARSON'S 
PLANS OR. I'LL THROW rT INTO 
A SPIN THAT'LL BE THE LAST 
THING NOu'LL REMEMBER ! - 

BY WITH THESE DRUMS OF NITRO- 
Fa CINCERINE ABOARD THERE ff 

\WOULDN'T BE ENOUGH OF US # 
LEFT TO PUT UNDER A 

MICROSCOPE. 

” LISTEN PILOT, 
DO YOU THINK 
'M & FOOL? 

NMOU'RE NOT GOING 
TO SACRIFICE A 

NOURSELF JUST 
bere ale OUT 

WE'RE 
DROPPING AT 
THE RATE OF 
THREE HUNDRED 
FIFTY FEET 

NYOu'LL NEVER 
GO THROUCH 

WITH IT? NOU'RE 
BLUFFING? LEVEL! 
OFF FOR CHICAGO 

BEFORE — 

MY-4++ 8 MAN- 

DON’T BEA 4 

NO ONE WILL EVER 
KNOW WHAT TOOK PLACE 

IN THIS PLANE? "LL TESTIFY 
THAT Nou WERE GLAD TO 
GET QUT FROM UNDER THIS 
JOB-THAT NOU WERE SICK 
OF rT AND WELCOMED ARREST— 

"LL RECOMMEND 

NOU'RE PROBABLY 
DOUBLE -CROSSING ME- 

BuT I'LL THINK rT OVER 
AWHILE. THERE'S 
STILL TIME To CRASH 
BETWEEN HERE 

THE WORST THAT 
¥ CAN BE BROUGHT AGAINST 
Nou ARE CHARGES OF BEING 
AN ACCESSORY IN THIS Jos 
. . PROBABLY FIVE YEARS IN 
spR AT THE MOST... ISN'T 
THAT BETTER THAN-SUICIDE? 

WASHING TOWARD THE EARTH AT 
THREE HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR 
IN A PLANE LOADED WITH NITRO 
GLYCERINE? WHAT CAN PAT DO? 

~NOU CAN CRAGH US, 
AND KILL US IF NOU 

WANT To — 
BUT YOU'RE A FOOL? 

December 19th and 20th, 1934 



I WELL - IF 1 THOUGHT Nou ATTEMPT IT, MOU WIN, 
OUR PLANE heels ar u THERE'S THE YOU WERE KIDDING AND /'LL FILL NOUR ‘ FLATFOOT!? 

NEVER REACHED BT CHICAGO MUNICIPAL | ME, FLATFOOT, HEAD FULL OF LEAD- HERE WE ARE. 
CLEVELAND.. | YOU FOOL@ |} | wiporr Now | AgouT GETTING AND GRAB THE CONTROLS 
.. OUR MEN, GET OUT® |] | EASE THIS CRATE / OFF WITH ALIGHT MNSELF. | MIGHT BE 

IN CLEVELAK D _7]f | DOWN GENTLY. SENTENCE , !'0 ABLE TO LAND THIS 
REPORT IT WAS ; | fs CRASH THIS PLANE SHIP ALONE. 
NEVER SIGHTED je 35 FULL OF "SOup" 

4 ® ney RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE | WE RE SUNK! [fs oh OF THAT BLOCK OF 

tn Ce awl ae _ ¥ 
we 

WHE MOTOR IS SHUT OF ae 
PLANE SWINGS GRACEFULIN GROUND 

WARD, AND ROLLS TO A STOP? 

PAT PATTON HAS BROUGHT To EARTH 
FIETY GALLONS OF NITROGINCERING 
AND AN ARCH-ENEMY OF SOCIETY- 

SUCCESSFULIN.... 

YouR PAL PATTON 1 WONDER WHERE BUT MISS TESS, WELL NOU KNOW, JUNIOR, ; 
IS TRYING To CAUSE US PAST S?-AND How HE WE HAVEN!T S DICK HAS AN UNUSUAL Se 

A LITTLE TROUBLE, DETECTIVE. MADE OUT WITH THAT PILOT HEARD FROM Sha cal TRAIT OF TURNING UP RIGHT, 
BUT, OF COURSE, IF HE INSISTS AND THE PLANE FULL OF TRACY FOR TWO ie oR AT THE RIGHT PLACE At MISS TESS. 
SICONe WouGe Wao NITROGINCERINE? = HMIM? WEEKS! HE PROMISED) SATURDAY. 1) Te Richt TIME... AND | TRACY WONT 

AKNTHING. .. WELL. . - "\_ IT LOOKS LIKE A GREAT ME HE'D SURE BE ne = | DON'T THINK HE'LL / FAIL US. 
CHRISTMAS ~YEAH — HOME FOR es FAIL US THIS TIME. A. GREAT ee CHRISTMAS EVE. Z, 

Nias aw ie S- 

=f w 7 a einem 

qe, 
. 

V7. Sn i Spot 

= y 
“Yan AT 

SST 

ee ma 

December 21st and 22nd, 1934 



BUT MISS TESS, T'S ONLY ONE MORE 
DAY TILL CHRISTMAS EVE-AND TRACY 
AKANWHERE AROUND. WE HAVEN'T 

FROM HIM FOR DAYS. 

LISTEN , JUNIOR -NOW BUCK UP! 
'M SURE WHEREVER DICK IS -HE'S 

ALL RIGHT -BUT } DO AGREE wrt Nou 
ON ONE POINT-WENE GOT TO GET 
HIM OUT OF THE DETECTIVE BUSINESS. 
T'S TOO RISKY. HE'S IN CONSTANT 

BRING HIM IN HERE ,B-2- 
HE’S CHAINED IN 
THE NEXT ROOM? 

MAYBE 
SOMETHING'S 

HAPPENED TO HM 
LET'S FINIGH 
DECORATING 

QSEANWHILE - AT THE HEADQUARTERS OF 
BORIS ARSON, TURMOIL AND WILD 

OUR CHRISTMAS 
TREE - 1 KNOW 

TRACY WILL TURN 
KAM, “ 

TAKE IT EASY - 
THIS IS & .45 AND /T’S 
NEVER BEEN KNOWN To 
JAM - TO USE THE 
WORDS OF YOUR 

OWN B-2? 

December 23rd, 1934 

IN THE GREATEST 
DANGER? 

TRELEASING ONE OF THE WRIST 
LOCKS, B-2 HURRIEDLY REACHES 

FOR THE OTHER - WHEN... 
BJ a 

GEE, MISS TESS - 
CHRISTMAS WON'T 
BE CHRISTMAS 
WITHOUT TRACY- 
DO MOU THINK 

HE'LL COME? 

KEEP THEM UP-AND 
BACK UP AGAINST 



WHAT'S THE MEANING 
OF THIS,B:2? HOW 

[ DID THE DETECTIVE GET 
h HIS HANDS FREE? HOW 
\ DID HE GET YOUR 

CHRISTMAS DAYS 

BAH? 
AND ALL JHE TIME 

| THOUGHT 1 HAD A SMART 
GANG WITH ME? 

SMART? HAH®S JUST 
A BUNCH OF 
DUMBBELLS 9 

oe rata 

TS 

SRR stoseceatens rare Senne 

SS Re 

NLL TELL Nou, 
ARSON. NOU SENT 

HIM TO UNCHAIN ME 
AND 8RUING ME IN HERE 
WHERE NOU WERE. HE 
UNFASTENED THE RIGHT 
HAND PADLOCK FIRST, AND 
WHILE HE WAS UNLOCKING 

THE OTHER, | PLANTED ONE 
ON HIS HEAD WITH 

~ THIS CHAIN. 

DUMBBELLS, EH? 
WHY Mou AND NOUR 
DUMB REMARKS? "SICK 

WITH ME ANID Nou'LL BE 
RICH BY CHRISTMAS, 

BONS" BAH? d 

WE MUST HAVE BEEN /| 

TUT! TUT’? KEEP 
THE PET NAMES 
FOR LATER, AND 
ALSO KEEP THOSE 

HANDS HIGH- ALL OF 

NOU - WHILE | MAZE 
A COUPLE OF 
PHONE CALLS. a 

A VERN CHARMING 
CHRISTMAS DAY TO NOU, 
GENTLEMEN! 1M OFF 
NOW TO PARTAKE OF A 
TURKEY DINNER WITH 
NouR FRIEND, MR. TRACY. 
WOULD NOU CARE To 
SEND HIM GREETINGS? 

December 24th and 25th, 1934 

HEY, MISS TESS-~- 
IT’S GOING TO BE A 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 

H AFTER ALLS TRACY'S 
1 ON THE WIRE? HE SANS 

HE’LL BE HOME INSIDE 
OF AN HOUR? HOT DOG? 

Rae IS& WA BS: 
SS" SN z 
Fits nt y: 

mee Z 

MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 
TO EVERYONE? 



WHY YOU jee DROPPED & iol } Sees PREFER 

ND TO INQUIRE THAT NOD KEEP OUT OF ; 
ABOUT NOUR GOOD HEALTH, WN SIGHT. 1 BECOME E VoL vege or 

QUITE NAUSEATED EVERY EL ES Be TO THROW & LIGHTED 
; HAY MATCH ON MY DOG? 

ARSON, AND INFORM YOU SERN 
THAT THE ASSISTANT ATTORNEY MIND ~ TIME 1 LOOK AT 
GENERAL AND SECRET SERVICE 
CHIEF WILL BE HERE WITHIN 

A FEW DSS TO #4 
QUESTION NOU. 

THIS iS MORTON IN NEAH-THE BIG BOY NEAH , BORIS - 
WASHINGTON. CONGRATULATIONS, HIMSELF WILL BE HERE ee WE'RE MAKING A NEW HAND, THEN THE LEFT. 

TOMORROW! - CHIEF. SY SET OF RECORDS FOR NOU- ATTA BOY. WHY UNDER 
7\ ROGUES GALLERY, BERTILLON, THE PRESENT SYSTEM 

TRACY, ON YOUR FINE WORK. 

OH MAN? WHAT A 
AND FINGERPRINTS. OF RECORDS, WE COPS 

) JUST WANTED TO TELL NOU 
IM. LEAVING WASHINGTON TO- 
NIGHT-AND WILL BE WITH NOU \ GRILLING MR. ARSON IS 
TOMORROW TO QUESTION GOING TO GET! 
ARSON , PERSONALLY. 

pec i 

December 26th and 27th, 1934 



MILLIGAN — 

1 WANT NOU TO 
f GO BACK JO THE 

CELLS, GET BORIS ARSON 
AND HIS GANG, AND 
PUT THEM ALL IN 
THE BULL PEN. 

ioe 
: = 

ALL RIGHT, YOU BIRDS, 
COME ON OUT AND MARCH 
DOWN THE CORRIDOR TO 
THE -SHOW-LP ROOM. 

THE SECRET SERVICE HEAD 
FROM WASHINGTON WILL BE 
HERE AXN MINUTE! TRACY 
JUST PHONED ME To HAVE 
THAT BUNCH OF GORILLAS 
READY FOR A SHOW-UP. 

'LL HELP 
You, MILLIGAN. 

GSCTING WITH THE SPEED OF A 
CAT- BORIS ARSON REACHES 
THROUGH THE BARS AND GRABS 
BOTH OF PAT’S HANDS - THE HAND 
TURNING THE KEY, AND THE ONE 
HOLDING THE BAR OF THE GATE? 

QUICK BOYS? J} AND SOCK 
HELP ME PULL HM | HIM SO HE 

A UP TO THE BAR SO WON'T YELL? 

December 28th 

WELL, 
WENE GOT 
THEM IN THE 
BULL PEN- 
NOW WHAT? 

WELL, WELL, 
CHIEF MORTON- 

IT'S GREAT TO 

and 29th, 1934 

B-2, KEEP NOUR EYES OPEN) 
THESE NEXT FEW MINUTES. IT 
MAY BE OUR GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 
-WATCH FOR MY SIGNALS. 

GEE, TRACY- 
T'S SURE SWELL Bae 

OF YOU TO TAKE US mS D 
TO THIS SHOW-UP A paces 
OF BORIS ARSON'S meee, So 
GANG. IMAWUOUS ] 4° Otis. 
TO MEET THE HEAD Msc 
OF THE SECRET A BIG KICK. 

SERVICE, TOO. 4 

ens ie 
tio TRUER WORDS HAVE OU EVER 

SPOKEN, DICK TRACY? EVER? 



WELL, TRACY! [T LOOKS MES, KID- | GOT BORIS' GANG 
LIKE THE OLD YEAR'S GOING TO IN TIME TO SPEND CHRISTMAS EVE 
END PRETTY SWELL FOR YOU -WITH ) WITH YOU AND TESS-AND NOW WE'LL 

CELEBRATE NEW YEAR'S EVE BY NOUR CAPTURE OF BORIS ARSON 
LOOKING OVER THAT BUNCH 

AT THE SHOW-UP., 

VY DICK, You KNOW HOW TESS - THIS IS CHIEF MORTON 
PROUD | AM GEYOU-AND OF THE SECRET SERVICE. HE CAME 
| ADMIRE YOUR WONDERFUL D Mm ALL THE WAN FROM WASHINGTON TO 
ACHIEVEMENT IN CATCHING BE PRESENT AT THIS SHOW-UP AND 
THESE CROOKS- BUT CAN'T 7 ) QUESTION BORIS ARSON. EASY. YOU'RE In WE SPEND OUR EVENING GOING Jo CET 
SOME STHER WAY THAN A ki OUT 
GOING IN HERE AND 
LOOKING AT THEM? 

WE'RE ALL READY, 
GENTLEMEN. PAT'S 

BRINGING THEM FROM 
THE BULL PEN. 

RIGHT THROUGH 
HERE, CHIEF MORTON. 

STOP WHERE PATS BEEN ) GET OUT OF HERE. TESS- Pe aceell \ GIVE 'EM THE LOOK OUT? 
EERO SLUGGED - DOWN THAT HALL - YOU AND DAY Bhan | WORKS, CHIEF? DON’T LET BORIS 

: HE'S ON THE JUNIOR - THEYRE GOING To FoR THEM / THEY'VE ONLY GoT GET THROUGH 
r FLOOR? SHOOT THEIR WAY OUT? ONE GUN-PAT’S? 4 THAT DOOR? 

r 

DON'T ASK y 1 vick-pick , AI 

tice Seca Oe WHERE ARE You 
BUGGY WIDE ‘ LOH GOING? | KNEW 

vy WE SHOULDN'T 

HAVE COME HERE 
NK TONIGHT 9, 

December 30th, 1934 



Q/HAT A HOT-BOX DICK TRACY, 
TESS TRUEHEART AND JUNIOR 
WALKED INTO WHEN THEY ENTERED 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS TO VIEW 
THE SHOW-UP OF BORIS ARSON 

AND HIS GANG! Eft?! 

TESS! 
YOU AND 

JUNIOR, KEEP 
BACK INSIDE IN 
CASE HE RETURNS 

OUR FIRE? d 

a 

GET AWhy ? 
HE HIT ME ON 
THE HEAD BACK 
IN THE BULL- STOP WHERE 

i, YOU ARE=YOu? 
: HEY? 

seesaw 

Sez: 

1'M 
GNING IT 
EVERN THING 
T'S Gor, 
MISTER— 

IT'LL ONLY 

| DON'T 
WANT TO HIT 
THAT INNOCENT 
GUN THAT'S DRIVING 
HIM = I'LL TRY 
FOR THE TIRES. 

WE'VE GOT 
"IM, TRACY? 
GNE 'M THE 

WORKS. 

COME ON, YOU? 
IF YOU WANT TO 
SEE YOUR FAMILY 
AGAIN- PUSH THIS 
BUGGY FASTER. THE 
LAW'S GAINING 

HAPPENED — 
THE ENGINE'S 
STOPPED! 

SOMETHING'S THEY 
by MUST'VE 

GOT OUR 
GAS LINE. 

PULL UP INTO 
THAT SIDE 

We 
\Z 
i= 

December 31st, 1934 and January 1st, 1935 

WITH ME 
FIRING STRAIGHT 

AT HIM..HE 
JUMPED ON THE 
RUNNING BOARD 
OF A PASSING CAR. 

COME ON, 
TRACY? PAT 
AND THE BOYS 
CAN HANDLE 
THINGS INSIDE- 
LET’S GO AFTER 
HIM IN THE 
SQUAD CAR? 

WE'RE GETTING OUT! 
Nou STAY BETWEEN ME 
AND THOSE COPS OR 

'LL BLOW NOUR-—— 



(LEAVING HIS LNWILLING ACCOMPLICE} | QQND AS TRACY AND THE CHIEF 
PROSTRATE, THE CRIMINAL DASHES MOVE CAUTIOUSLY TOWARD THE 
INTO THE SHELTERING MOUTH OF DITCH, ARSON EMERGES FROM 

THE CULVERT'S OPPOSITE END. 

(GEARING DOWN INTO THE DITCH, 
BORIS ARSON ACTS WITH THE 

SPEED CFA CAT.... 

LIE DOWN THERE 
Now AND STAY DOWN? 
IT'LL KEEP 'EM GUESSING 

FOR A COUPLE OF 
MINUTES. 

LOOK OUT, KEEP RIGHT 
CHIEF? STAY 
BACK OF 
THE CAR? 

IN FRONT OF ME, 

I\ PARKED NEAR THE OTHER | | |, THEIR MoTOR |” 
ENID OF THIS? —, RUNNING? THERE'S ONE OF : a 

Y HE CRAWLED : YEAH-AND JUST 
THROUGH THAT ‘ AS | FIGURED-ONE OF 
CULVERT AND NOUR BULLETS CLIPPED 
CAME UP FROM MY GAG -LINE. OTHERWISE 
THIS END WHILE . | WE'D PROBABLY GONE 
OUR ATTENTION ex ON TILL SOMEBODY 
WAS ON THE S&S : REALLY GOT HURT! 
OTHER BIRD. ZS= PINCH ME- | WANT 

TO SEE IF I’M STILL 

THERE'S NOBODY [7 Let ‘IM HAVE \/~ 
DOWN HERE BUT THE IT, CHIEF - THE MAKING A} 
DRIVER. OF THE CAR GETAWAY IN 

HEY~ ARE NOU OKAY, BUDDY? 
WHAT IN THE} 

QUICK, TRACY-~ 

HERE HE IS? 

January 2nd and 3rd, 1935 



GORIS ARSON HAS MADE GOOD HIS 
ESCAPE AND TRACY, THE CHIEF, AND 
PAT PATTON TALK IT OVER AROUND 
THE HOSPITAL COT OF CHIEF MORTON 

OF THE SECRET SERVICE 

Now BOYS- 
DON'T WORRY =THIS SS 

WOUND OF MINE IS ONLY = = 
SUPERFICIAL. MY ONIN =e 
REGRET IS THAT ARSON 

Sa) Serr AWAY. 

GROM HIS HOTEL ROOM BORIS 
ARSON MAKES A LONG DISTANCE 

TELEPHONE CALL... . 

HELLO NES OPERATOR- 
HELLO -1S THIS NOU, G-4° 

THIS IS A-1. NEAH--THINGS 
ARE PLENTY HOT- /'LL EXPLAIN 
WHEN | SEE NOU. | WANT NQU 
TO GET IN TOUCH WITH C-7 IN 
Sr. LouiS AND D-Z IN CHICAGO. 
| WANT YOu ALL HERE TOMORROW. 
FLY! TELL THE BONS TO TAKE 
THE FIRST PLANES. THAT'S ALL. 

MORTON —-NOW 
1 KNOW NOU 

THINK WE'RE SMALL 

TOWN COPS. | WOULDN'T 
HAVE HAD THIS HAPPEN, 

FOR. A MILLION 

HAVE 
Nou ANY 
LEAD AT 

ALL AS To 
WHERE 

NOW TO TRIM 
THIS BEARD!.. NO- 

'LL SHAVE IT ENTIRELY 
OFF... IVE GOT TO 
CHANGE MN WHOLE 

APPEARANCE. 

NOTHING EXCEPT- 
; OuR SQUAD CAR THAT 

ra HE MADE HIS GETAWAY IN 
7 WAS FOUND OUT ON 25TH 

STREET THIS MORNING... 

FULL OF BULLET HOLES. 

EXACTLY. 
AND |F NOU'RE 
GAME-Nou AND 

| AND OSCAR 
THERE WILL 

CATCH THE 

GREATEST CRIMINAL, 
IN THIS COUNTRN ? 

BUT TRACY- 
NOU MEAN 
I'M GOING TO 

GET A CHANCE 
TO DO SOME 

REAL DETECTIVE 

WORK? 

January 4th and 5th, 1935 

QOFANWHILE IN A ROOM IN ONE OF 
THE OUT-OF-THE-WAY , LOWER - 

CLASS HOTELS... 

IS THERE GET ME A 
BOTTLE OF 

MERCUROCHROME - 
5% SOLUTION- FOUR 
OUNCES -AND MAKE 

IT SNAPPY— 
UNDERSTAND? 

RIGHT! WE'RE BOTH 
GOING TO BE DISGUISED? 
I'M GOING To BE A BLIND 
MAN AND NOU AND NOUR 
DOG WILL LEAD ME. 

BORIS ARSON'S DANS 
OF FREEDOM ARE GOING 
TO BEVERY BRIEF? 



BE SEATED, GENTLEMEN. 
| CAN TALK TO YOU WHILE 
\ FINIGH SHAVING OFF 

MY BEARD. 

1 CALLED NOU IN FROM 
THE DIFFERENT CITIES WHERE 
NOU WERE STATIONED TO TELL 
NOU OUR PRESENT PLANS To BLOW 
UP THE MONEY VAULTS ARE TO 
BE POSTPONED! WE HAVE A 
MORE IMPORTANT TASK 

TO DO FIRST? 

HEADQUARTERS ANID ESCAPED 
FROM THEIR ACE, TRACY, ONLY BY 
THE SKIN OF MY TEETH? THREE OF 
OUR BROTHERS WHO ATTEMPTED 

AS YOU KNOW, | SHOT 
MY WAY OUT OF DETECTIVE 

THE GETAWAY WITH ME WERE 
UNSUCCESSFUL, 

AHA! SHE WILL BE 
TAKEN CARE OF IN THE 

SAME MANNER AS THE 
DETECTIVE, BUT ONLY AFTER HM! 
WE CAN CHECK ON HER LATER- 
SHE UNDOUBTEDIN IS UNDER 

OFFICIAL PROTECTION? 

JUNIOR, DISGUISES 
ARE 4S OLD AS CRIME 

DETECTION ITSELF, BUT THEY 
STILL HAVE THEIR PLACE. THIS 
GET UP WILL NOT ONIN KEEP US 
FROM BEING AMBUSHED BY ARSON, 
BUT WILL ENABLE US TO CONDUCT 
OUR SEARCH AND SHADOW HIM— 
WITHOUT THE USUAL PRECAUTIONS 

\ AGAINST BEING DISCOVERED. 

WE'RE 
R SIDETRACKING 

EVERNTHING UNTIL 
WE HAVE REMOVED 

THE DETECTIVE. 
GET la 

HE STANDS IN 

) HAVE SHAVED OFF But A-1- 
MY BEARD TO CHANGE MY WHAT 
APPEARANCE -AND YOU MEN: ABOUT THAT 
ARE UNKNOWN To HIM-SO WE } WOMAN -THE 
SHOULD BE ABLE TO GIVE HIM {| MAID WHO 
THE SLIP WHILE WE'RE STOLE NOUR 
CORNERING HIM. BLUE PRINTS 

AND TIPPED OFF THE! 
COVERNMENT ? 

HoT DOG! 
AT LAST, TRACY- 
AT LAST |'M GETTING 
TO PLAY THE PART 
OF A REAL / 
DETECTIVE 

QUIT TALKING 
SO MUCH —- ANID 
GET INTO THAT 

OUTFIT WHILE | FX 
THIS PUTTY NOSE 

OF MINE 5 

GEE WHiz! 
BORIS ARSON 

OR ANYBODY ELSE 
WOULDN'T KNOw 
NOU IN THAT 

. WELL MAYBE 
OSCAR’ WILL TAKZE 
A BITE OUT OF 
ME - HE'S GIVING 
me A DIRTY 

Now REMEMBER! 
FROM NOW ON - IM A 

BUND MAN AND YOu 
HAVE To LEAD ME 

EVERNWHERE 

ALL RIGHT, MEN - 
DRAW A NUMBER FROM 
THE HAT THE LUCKY 
NUMBER DOES THE JOB! 

January 6th, 1935 

HE 1S VERN 
EASY TO 
RECOGNIZE, 
B-6- 1 SHALL 
GIVE Nou 
ALL THE 
NECESSARY 

BND AT THIS SAME TIME Iu 
WASHINGTON . ow. 

MRS. STEELE, AS LONG AS YOU 
INSIST ON BEING ON YOUR WAY-THIS 
WILL HELP NOU-IT'S A CHECK FOR FIVE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS. EVEN THOUGH BORIS 
ARSON IS STILL AT LARGE, YOUR TIP WAS 
INSTRUMENTAL IN THE BREAKING UP 
OF HIS RING-THIS iS NOUR 

REWARD. 



) Gear tary CALLING IN THE REMAINING REMNANTS 
OF HIS GANG FROM THE CITIES WHERE 
THEY HAD BEEN STATIONED , BOR'S 
ARSON, MINUS HIS BEARD, DISCUSSES 
THE NEXT MOVE IN HIS CAMPAIGN 

AGAINST DICK TRACY... 

GET IT, B-6? 
THIS IS TO BE AN 

ASSASSINATION! NOTHING 
LESS! THE DETECTIVE 
MUST BE REMOVED! 

= 

AND I'M 
eo TICKLED TO DEATH IM TO 
4 GET FIRST POP AT HIM. 

IT'S THE FIRST TIME } EVER 
DREW A NUMBER OuT OF A 
HAT AND WON. SHOW ME 

A PICTURE OF THE 

T's A PIC ee 
} TORE Out OF a 

ROTOGRAVURE SECTION- Gee 

ALWAYS WEARS ANELLOW SQUAD CAR WAS is 
| COAT. .DRNVES A ROADSTER: 
i AND HAS A DEAD AIM = : \ PUT EPLACE 

\ WITH AN AUTOMATIC. ; CLOSE By. KEEP 
NouR EYES OPEN? 

@TATIONED ACROSS THE STREET 
FROM TRACY'S APARTMENT — 

FENN) COMING UP THE STREET j CURSE THAT 
LESS THAN A BLOCK AWAY... ORGAN GRINDER! 

VERRA MUCH, BORIS ARSON'S MAN, B-6, LANS 
IN WAIT BEHIND THE BUSHES FOR 

FIRST SIGHT OF THE DETECTIVE. . 

Sw] 

JOB FROM HERE. .THIS 
45 WILL CARRY ACROSS 
THE STREET WITH DEADLY 

S WELL , JUNIOR — 
S WE DIDN'T LEARN MUCH 

THIS AFTERNOON, BUT 

TOMORROW'S ANOTHER DAY- 
-OH OH! THERE'S SOMEONE 

YP { "LL HAVE TOGET HM Meee 
VERRA MUCH! 
YES SIR! 4 

January 7th and 8th, 1935 



GOSH, TRACY- WELL, HE'S 
CAN Nou IMAGINE WATCHING 
THAT BIRD GIVING US ) OUR HOUSE 
A ONE DOLLAR BILL /AND MY GUESS 

TO MOVE ON! IS HE'S LAYING 
WONDER, WHO IN. WAIT FOR. 

ME. WE MUST 

AS SOON AS 
HE HAS ROUNDED 
THE FIRST CORNER, 
WE'LL CLIMB IN THIS 
CAB ACROSS THE 

STREET AND 
TRAIL HIM. 

LOOK- 

TRACY. 
HE MUST 

HAVE GOT 
TIRED OF 
WAITING - 
HE'S GETTING 

QIHEN THE INDIVIDUAL WHO WAS 
WATCHING THEIR. HOUSE FROM 
ACROSS THE STREET — TAKES 
A CAB, DICK TRACY AND JUNIOR DO 
LIKEWISE , AND FOLLOW HIM. . . 

LOOK, TRACN- KEEP RIGHT 
HIS CAB'S ON , DRIVER. 

STOPPED LP { GO TWO BLOCKS 
BEYOND THAT CAB, 
AND TURN OFF ON 
ASIDE STREET. y 

HERE - 
KEEP THE 
CHANGE. 

QSEANWHILE- LET US VIEW A 
CERTAIN SCENE IN WASHINGTON, 
INVOLVING MARY STEELE WHO 1S 
DESTINED VERN SOON TO REENTER 

OUR. STORN...- 

MRS STEELE, | WANT YOU 
TO KNOW THE GOVERNMENT 
APPRECIATES YOUR WORK ON 
THE ARSON CASE-AND IT IS 

OUR HOPE THE FIVE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS PND YOU YESTERDAY 
WILL CARRY NOU SAFELY BACK | 
WEST AND HELP NOU GET 

; STARTED AGAIN. 4 
F (a 

THANK 
Nou - 
-AND 
AGAIN, 

GOOD- 
BYE. 

HOLIN H. MACKEREL? 
) ALWAYS KNEW THEM 
ORGAN GRINDERS MADE 
DOUGH, BUT THAT'S THE 
FIRST TIME |) KNEW THEY 

RODE TO WORK 

January 9th and 10th, 1935 

FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARSY 
WIN, NOW 1 CAN) GO BACK TO 
CALIFORNIA AND BLN BACK MY 
HOT DOG STAND’? BUT FIRST 
IVE GOT TO STOP OVER IN, 

THE CITY AND GET ONE MORE 
GLIMPSE OF MY SON. } MUST 

SEE HIM ONCE AGAIN. 

AWHILE. WE DON'T 
WANT To APPEAR 
ON THE SCENE 



HA? GOING TO p RIGHT’ BUT 
ASSASSINATE THE WE'LL NOT 
DETECTIVE, EH? NOuU'VE FOLLOW HIM 
BEEN ON THE JOB 

CHEANWHILE, MARY STEELE, HAVING 
ARRIVED IN TOWN, HAS STROLLED 
OVER IN THE MICINITY OF TRACN'S 
HOUSE IN THE HOPE OF GLIMPSING 

HER SON JUNIOR... 

WELL? 
IF IT ISN'T 

MARY STEELE? 
OuR MAID 

WHO RAN AWAY 
THREE DAYS AND HAVEN'T : STAY RIGHT HERE 
EVEN SEEN HIM. ALL RIGHT, ' 4 i AND WATCH THE 
I'LL GIVE Nou 24 MORE bre |< BUILDING FOR THE 
HOURS -THEN J'LL PUT FEV NAN ie Y REST OF THE GANG. 
CZ ON THE JOB. an rea AT LAST WE'VE 

FOUND ARSON'S 
HIDEOUT? 

HE'S AT SCHOOL- 
OH WELL = LL 

eeerese. SSS 

= 

MARY STEELE HERSELF! 
GEE’ BORIS WILL BE AWFUL 
GLAD TO SEE NOU! IN FACT 
NONE OF US HAS SEEN 

NOU SINCE THAT NIGHT NOU 
RAN AWAY WITH OUR 

TRY TO LAM AND 
'LL DRILL NOU RIGHT 
WHERE NOU ARE AND LET 
YOU LAY, UNDERSTAND? _ 

GiFTEEN MINUTES LATER. . 

WELL, HERE oo 
WE ARE.. 

BOY OH BOY! 
WAIT TILL BORIS 

ARSON SEES WHAT 

GREAT 
scoTrT? 

THAT WOMAN... 

WITH HIM. . ; 

WIRN THAT WAS.. 

January 11th and 12th, 1935 



WELL BOSS, IT LOOKS LIKE NOU'LL Y THE STUPID 
y¥ HAVE TO GET SOMEONE ELSE TO REMOVE FOOL! AND 
THE DETECTVE. B-6 HAS SPENT A WEEK | CAVE HiM 
ON THE CASE AND HASN'T EVEN \ CREDIT FOR. 

LOCATED HIM. BEING CLEVER. 

HER SON! 

AND PRAY TELL, 
WHO COULD 
HER SON BE? 

THIS IS BEGINNING 
TO SOUND 
INTERESTING! 

1 WAS HID IN 
THE BUSHES ACROSS 
THE STREET FROM THE 
DETECTVE'S HOUSE 
WAITING FOR HIM WHEN 
SHE WALKED BY. 

[ GENTLEMEN- 7 MARY 
STEELE? WOMAN 

THE DETECTIVE, OUR MAID” / WHO RAN 
BUT IVE FOUND JAT THE OLD ] AWAY WITH HEAD- 
SOMEONE ELSE ’ 
NOu'Ll BE QUARTERS! 
INTERESTED i AND SQUEALED 

WHAT PERFECT Y 
FORTUNE BRINGS 
NOU INTO OUR 
HANIDS,, MY 
PRETTY ONEP 

| WAS JuST 
PASSING THROUGH 
TOWN FOR A LAST 
GUMPSE OF MY SON 
BEFORE JOURNEYING 

ON WEST To CALIFORNIA, 

OOEANWHILE, DOWN ON THE SIDEWALIO 
ACROSS THE STREET. -. 

| WOULDN'T AH- Now, Now? WE'VE GOT TO GET BACK 
TELL You A THERE'S NO NEED TO HEADQUARTERS AND GET IS TOS GOOD 

BOSS - | THINK 
IVE GOT iT! THIS 

EAM, TRACN- JUNIOR SS PAT AND THE SQUAD! eae TRACY Serres e BE TRUE - THING! NOT To ager ea tes 
, 3, DOPTED BOY! SHE | CAN'T BELIEVE J IF 17 COST ME LUTTLE ID. AT 1 SAW THE FELLOW | THINK SOMETHING TELLS ME BORIS erase Perieare LEAST Not YET? 

| RECOGNIZED ENTER THAT BUILDING 
WITH THAT WOMAN - 
BUT WHAT OF IT? WHAT 
ARE YOU TREMBLING 

THERE WILL STILL BE ARSON IS ON THE VERGE 
: TIME ENOUGH FOR OF CAPTURE & 

FLATFOOT. MAYBE 
THE KID IS 

HE SAYS SOP 

WEEKS AGO | EXAMINED | 
THE PAPERS THAT WERE 
TAKEN FROM BORIS ARSON 
AND TURNED OVER TO ME BY 
THE GOVERNMENT. AMONG 
OTHER FINGERPRINTS | FOUND 
PRINTS OF ONE WOMAN-THIS 
SAME WOMAN WHOM 

ILL FELL NOU WHY. 
1 SAW THE WOMAN WHO 

TIPPED OFF THE GOVERNMENT 

ABOUT HIS SAFE-CRACKING 
PLOT BEING TAKEN WTO HIS F 
APARTMENT-A PRISONER. //— 

YOU NO DOUBT KNOW NOW | HAVE A FP BUT WHY 
HOW To USE A TELEPHONE, SUGGESTION... SUPPOSE ARE Nou SO 
YES? NOU DIAL THE LITTLE ; YOU CALL THE DETECTIVE, SURE BORIS 
NUMBERS SO - THEN MOU TRACY-TELL HIM YOu ARE ARSON 1S 
WATT UNTIL THE PARSTY JUST PASSING THROUGH TOWN HIDING THERE? 
ANSWERS - - YES ? AND WOULD LIKE SO MUCH 

j To SEE HIM ANID HAVE A TALK 
WITH HIM. SUGGEST THAT HE 
COME TO.SEE NOU HERE. 

DID Nou KNow 
WHO TIPPED OFF 
THE GOVERNMENT? 
| THOUGHT THAT 
INFORMATION {1S 
NEVER TOLD EVEN 

To DETECTNES 
WHO WORK ON 

January 13th, 1935 



SHOW Go ON, NOU. 
HER HOW TO CALL THE DICK 
TELEPHONE, AND TELL HiM 

NOu'RE JUST STOPPING 
OFF IN TOWN FOR A 

DAY AND NOU WANT 
HIM TO COME AND 

SEE YOu HERE. 

THAT'S WHAT WHAT- TELL THE MEN TO PUT QOEANWHILE, UNAWARE THAT DICK 
1 SAID, CHIEF. IVE EVER ON THEIR, BULLET-PROOF TRACY SAW MARN STEELE BEING 

FOUND BORIS ARSON'S NOU SAN,| JF VESTS. JUNIOR AND !} WILL TAKEN TO THEIR FLAT, BORIS ARSON 
ae cae aay eer Upon Fi GO HOME, CHANGE OUR PLAYS HiS CARDS... 
WITH THE NID OF A SQuAD/] ILL ACT | F& CLOTHES, AND I'LL JOIN 8 ; ° 
OF MEN, Nou,PAT AND / SOLELY | |— NOU HERE N &s yh earn THAT rere 

1 CAN BRING ON Nour }| LN | THAT LNVES WITH TRACY 1S 
THEM IN JUDGMENT MN SON-AND THE DETECTIVE 

‘ IN THIS IS MWY FRIEND —BUT |} REFUSE 
: TO TELEPHONE HIM TO COME 

HERE AND WALK INTO 
eas 

a WES SSI 
| eT neaercesaas 

NOU SEE THIS BOTTLE? 

IT’S CHLOROFORM? / Go ON- IT UP — THERE? | GRAB 
ETHER YOU TELEPHONE ? 

TUE DETECHVE OR WEE io oa YOU CAN HAVE HER! 
HOLD A PIECE OF SATURATED ‘ LOOK 
COTTON OVER NOUR NOSE : N < Ours 
TILL NOU'RE AS STIFF AS THE AS / 
WASHINGTON MONUMENT, 
PICK UP THAT PHONE? 

LS 
a 

LITTLE ONE, | ADVISE ST ANID IF | DON'T-NOU 
NOU To DO AS YOu ARE TOLD. WON!T DARE TO SHOOT 

1 TELEPHONE THE DETECTIVE &% ME. BECAUSE THAT WOULD bs Si?) MAE IT IMPOSSIBLE FOR, TO COME HERE - AND } ME TO BE OF AWN USE TO 
MAKE IT SNAPPY? OU AND BESIDES THE SHOT , 

WOULD ATTRACT TOO 
el ATTENTION. 

SURE I'LL PICK 

iS = 

il 

fay 
?) 

iS) 

is 
NY 

=> 

A 
Ss 

wy 
ee 

cJ 
LAG 
— 

G 
tse 

January 14th and 15th, 1935 



@RAPPED! INSTEAD OF BACKING 

URLING THE TELEPHONE INTO THE 
FACE OF BORIS ARSON, MARY STEELE 
MAKES A LUNGE FOR A-1'S 
AUTOMATIC LAYING ON THE TABLE 
SHE IS SUCCESSFUL.... 

KEEP THEM UP 
HIGH - ALL OF YOU? 

YOU'RE IN A 
CLOSET, SWEETHEART! 

SNAP RANTIC WITH EXCITEMENT AND HAY YOU'LL 
THE TENSENESS OF THE SITUATION, NEVER GET DOWN THE 
MARN STEELE BACKS CAUTIOUSLY -AND-NOU CAN EMHER 

TOWARD A DOOR... THE STAIRS THAT rae COME OUT LIKE A LADY- 
WAY, B 9 Cc OR WE'LL SHOOT ENOUGH IM GOING TO BACK ry Aaeayes|| Saveres eo" 7s 

DOWN THE STAIRS. .AND 
THE FIRST PIECE OF FLESH 
THAT SHOWS ITSELF AROUND | 
THE DOOR SILL WILL CET 

EVERNTHING THIS 

DOOR TO BRING NOU OUT 
CRYING LIKE A BABY. . 

amend 

ARE NOU COMING 
OUT OR |S IT 
THE TEAR GAS. 

ese) & 
<Ni\tsl 
— 

OUT OF THE HALL DOOR, MARY - TELEPHONE TRACY 
STEELE BACKED INTO A CLOSET- Pee AND TELL HIM TO TELEPHONE HIM? _. -PRISONER? COME HERE. . EH- pea e ce ee — WHAT DO YOu alls ALL RIGHT! PHONE . 

REPAIR el aOR eet ee YES . YES..ULL 

January 16th and 17th, 1935 



Q@EAR READER: WHILE THE ACTION 
IN QUR, STORY SINCE LAST MONDAY 
HAS REQUIRED FOUR DAYS TO 
PORTRAY, THE ACTUAL ELAPSED 
TIME HAS BEEN APPROXIMATELY 

THIRTY MINUTES... 

MELE, 6 o 
'D LIKE TO SPEAK 
O DICK TRACY 

(PLEASE... 

i 
ul 

/ ALL RIGHT, MEN, CLANCENY 
AND DONOVAN STATION NOUR- 
SELVES BEHIND THE SIGCNBOARD 

ACROSS FROM ARSON!S FLAT. 

MILLIGAN TAKE YOUR POST IN 
THE ALLEY ACROSS THE STREET. 

THE RAID ON BORIS ARSON'S HEAD- 
QUARTERS !S ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE. 

aN 

qRACY ANID JUNIOR. HAVE 
REACHED HOME AND THE 
DETECTIVE IS CHANGING HIS 
CLOTHES, PREPARATORY TO 
JOINING THE CHIEF, PAT AND A 
SQUAD OF MEN IN A RAID ON 

ARSON'S APARTMENT. . - 

THIS IS MARY 

STEELE, DICK. I'M 
JUST STOPPING IN TOWN 
FOR A DAY AND 1M SO 

ANXIOUS TO TALK TO NOu.. 
WON'T NOU DROP UP 

AND SEE ME AT 
29 DELMOIN AVENUE? 

CHIEF, NOU AND PAT 

ENTER THE BUILDING THE 
BACK WAY AND HIDE UNDER 
THE STAIRWAY IN THE LOBBY. 
'LL GO AROUND AND ENTER 
THROUGH THE REGULAR 

FRONT ENTRANCE. 

January 18th and 19th, 1935 

| GET IT, MARY! 

THE FLATFOOT HAG 
FALLEN HOOK LINE AND 
SINKER, BOYS. HE'S JUST 
COME IN THE FRONT 

| UNDERSTAND EVERNTHING. 

PRETEND NOTHING UNUSUAL 1S 
BEING SAID TO NOU. MY MEN 

AND | ARE CRAGHING IN 

THERE IN TWENTY MINUTES. 
KEEP UP YOUR NERVE ? 



ARSON , NOU'RE COVERED 
WITH A 38 IN THIS GOOD 

OLD RIGHTHAND POCKET OF 
MINE. IF YOU MAKE ONE MOVE 

YOU'RE A DEAD MAN. 
EVEN IF NOUR MEN FIRE AT ME, 
I'LL BE ABLE TO SHOOT YOu 
BEFORE | FALL. TELL THEM To 

STICK _UP THEIR HANDS. 

ING THIS TO BE A TRAP, OF &Now BECAUSE 
WHAT HE HAD OBSERVED WHILE HE AND 
JUNIOR WERE IN DISGUISE, TRACY HAS HAD 
THE PLACE SURROUNDED BY POLICE, AWAITING 
HIS SIGNAL. PAT PATTON AND THE CHIEF 
ARE IN THE BUILDING'S _ EXITRANCE. .. 

=f | DON'T r=) © 
THINK TRACY 
SHOULD HAVE 
GONE IN THERE 

QS THE WORDS LEAVE TRACY'S MOUTH - 
ARSON MAKES ONE SWIFT MOVE! GRABBING 
MARY STEELE, HE LUNGES STRAIGHT AT TRACY, 
USING THE WOMAN AS A SHIELD... . 

SS 

INTO THAT 
CLOSET WITH YOU, 

DETECTIVE. 

@HROWN BY THE SUDDENNESS OF THE 

AHA! THE TELEPHONE CALL THAT 
WE FORCED NOU TO MAKE 'IS HAVING 
TS EFFECT-NOUR DETECTIVE FRIEND 
IS HERE NOW! THAT IS HIS KNOCK 

At LAST WE'VE GoT HIM 
Ap’ ’ 

THE GREAT DETECTIVE 
AND HIS STOOL PIGEON. . 

SHE GOES AROUND SPYING ON 
PEOPLE AND STEALING THEIR 
PLANS AUD PAPERS.. AND 
HE DOES THE REST.. 1 MEAN 

HE TRIES To. 

TRACY FIGURES THAT'S 
THE ONIN WAY To CAPTURE 
ARSON'S GANG ALNVE AND SAVE 
THE LIFE OF THIS WOMAN , 
WHOEVER-SHE-IS. IF THE CROOKS 
MAE A BREA FOR IT, THEY'LL 
NEVER GET THROUGH OUR 

CORDON OF MEN. 4 

A GLASS DECANTER- 
BROKEN TO SMITHEREENS 9 

WHAT'S THAT. .? 
CHLOROFORM 9 

MOVE INTO THE INTERIOR OF THE CLOSET, 
TRACY HEARS THE DOOR SLAM QuICKLY 

AND AT THE SAME INSTANT— 
IS AWARE OF A RESOUNDING CRASH 

BEHIND HIM.... 

et {(! CHLOROFORM IS RIGHTS 
ONE QUART OF IT! SO ARRANGED 
ON THAT SHELE THAT WHEN THE 
DOOR WAS CLOSED, THE CONTAINER, 
WAS HURLED TO THE FLOOR 

AND BROKEN! 

STALL THEM 
OFF FOR FIVE 
MINUTES . AND 
BY THAT TIME 

DOOR. ARSON? 
Nou CAN'T GET Awsy 
WITH THIS. THE PLACE 

IS SURROUNDED 
NOU'LL BE WITH COPS. 

THIS SHOT WILL urgreneie 
BRING THEM UP HERE | 
IN TWO MINUTES? _-/ 

2 
“gs TG 

ANDO BE CAREFUL 
WITH THAT GUN- 
NOu ALMOST HIT 
NOUR LADY FRIEND. 

LET'S GO, CHIEF? 
THAT WAS TRACN’S 
SIGNAL! fT LOOKS 
LIKE THE FIREWORKS 

ARE ON! 

NOw WE'LL FASTEN 
HER TO THIS DOOR IN CASE 

OUR VISITORS TRY TO SHOOT 
THEIR WAY IN! 

January 20th, 1935 



WELL, DETECTIVE — 

DON'T NOU SAY 
SOMETHING, EH ? 

'M. THROUGH. . . 

WHAT'S THAT? 

HOW DO NOU LIKE IT IN 
A CLOSET FILLED WITH 
CHLOROFORM, EH? WHY 

[PRISONER IN A CHLOROFORM- 
FILLED CLOSET — TRACY'S 
SENSES ARE FAST FADING? 

| CAN) HARDLY STAND - 

WHAT A FOOL 1 WAS 
TO LET ARSON MANEUVER, 

7 MARN STEELE BETWEEN ME 
BM igi) AND HIMSELF AND THEN SHOVE 

my ME INTO THIS CLOSET. 

OR WHY DON'T 
NOU FIRE ANOTHER 
SHOT THROUGH THE 

DOOR AT US? DON'T 
Nou FEEL LIKE FIRING 

ARE NOU 
SURE THAT 

WAS A SHOT 
WE HEARD? 

TRACY SAID 
NOT TO COME 
UP UNLESS 
WE HEARD 

SHOOTING . 

WHY DIDN'T I 
THINK OF IT BEFORE? 
THAT HOLE THERE IN 
THE DOOR - THAT |} MADE 

WHEN I FIRED AT 

@HRUSTING HIS MOUTH 
AGAINST THE CIRCULAR 
HOLE MADE BY THE 38 
BULLET FROM HIS OWN GUN- 
TRACY DRAWS HIS FIRST 
BREATH OF FRESH AIR ? 

-— oy 

i 7 
} l 

ht 
HN I ll 

January 21st and 22nd, 1935 

THE DECANTER OF CHLOROFORM 
WAS ON THAT SHELF AND WHEN 
THEY SHOVED ME IN HERE THAT 
TRICK ARRANGEMENT PUSHED 
THE CONTAINER OFF AND BROKE 

IT. IM GOING BLOTTO- 
| CAN FEEL IT? 

a 

Ss \ 

Ny 

THE SHOT WAS 
MUFFLED, CHIEF - 
BUT 'M SURE 
IT WAS A SHOT? 
TRACN'S IN 

TROUBLE -|! FEEL IT! 

HEY? IN THERE- 



OPEN THIS DOOR. 

\ 

. = 

ARSON -VLL GIVE 
YOU FIVE SECONDS 
TO OPEN THIS DOOR = ; 

\ OR I'LL SHOOT 
IT DOWN 2 

THEN MUST BE STALLED H OPEN THAT DOOR YOU SHOOT THROUGH 
OFF AT LEAST ANOTHER. OR WE'LL BLAST IT / THAT DOOR AND YOU'LL 

Be eee ie RIGHT OFF ITS HINGES MAM | REGRET IT THE LONGEST DAY 
CLOSET HAS GOTTEN IN 7 WITH THIS TOMMY YoU EVER LIVE? 
ITS DEADLY WORK ON Z- GUN 9 OH YEAH? 

THE DETECTIVE : eS —T WELL-HERE 

ale 4 : iE Mime A 
iy UY a> eA i 

a. g . 

HERE ARE TWO TEAR 

GAS BOMBS. GO DOWN 
THE BACK WAY AND THROSGH 

THE BASEMENT TO THE FRONT. 

| WANT THOSE TWO COPS 

TAKEN PRISONER? 

A 
WOMAN'S DON’T SHOOT- 

... PM TIED TO 
THE DOOR.... 

DON’T SHOOT! 

; > \] 
a / 

CRAGH THE DOOR. 

DOWN OR... 
GO AROUND THE 

IT'S THAT 
WOMAN TRACY 
TOLD US ABOUT! | F 
WE'LL HAVE TO 

| 

Ag cae aS 

iW 
ee Wy ’ i| N 

St LP HENrE - Ve Fax il 

January 23rd and 24th, 1935 



COME ON, CHIEF - 
WE'LL PUSH THE DOOR 

OFF ITS HINGES. 

PEAR GAS — BLINDING 
TEAR GAS 9% 

RE HELPLESS! 

= " als 

LOOK ODLT, MEN- 
TWO OF ARSON’S RATS 
ARE COMING DOWN 

, THROUGH THE BASEMENT 

KEEP THE 
DUKES UP,COPS? 
GET THEIR 
GUNS , 8-6? 

OKAY — 
D-3, LET 'EM 
HAVE IT. 

HEY, LOOK SOUT, 

CHIEF? TEAR GAS. 

V Ak 
6 2g —= 

open THAT MR TRACY'S Y [Gut DICK TRACY, BELIEVED BY BORIS 
CHLOROFORM - 5 HS Me eles) ARSON TO BE DEAD, CROUCHES IN 

FILLED CLOSET, / WILL BE REMOVED THE CHLOROFORM-FILLED CLOSET, 
AND LET FROM THE CLOSET VERN MUCH ALIVE, HIS MOUTH 

TRACN OUT AS SOON AS HIS PRESSED TIGHTLY AGAINST THE 
OF THERE! FRIENDS ARE HERE! BULLET HOLE IN THE DOOR-AND AN 

AUDTOMATIC IN EACH HAND ? HAVEN'T NOU -AH! HERE THEY 

A DROP OF COME Now ! 

BLOOD IN NOUR ll L- 

January 25th and 26th, 1935 



YOu SEE, CENTLEMEN — OKAY - 
MY MEN AND | ARE SOMEWHAT NOU CAN PUT 
DETECTIVE-MINDED OURSELVES. THE DUKES 

NATURALIN, BEING 
POLICEMEN , NOU REALIZED 
THE FUTILITY OF ENGAGING 
MY_ MEN IN A GUN BATTLE 
THERE ON THE STAIRWAY WITH 

NOUR EYES FULL OF 

‘AH-THE LITTLE LADY CAN 

IS Hoe laa NOW BE UNTIED. RELEASE HER, D-3. 

AND WHY IS THAT NOU SEE SHE WAS FASTENED THERE- 
JUST TO PREVENT YOU FROM 

WOMAN TIED TO SHOOTING THROUGH JHE DOOR IN 
THAT DOOR? CASE YOUR PLANS HAD GOTTEN 

j THAT FAR. g 

CSAPTUREDD. WW THE GRIP OF BORIS 
ARSON -THE VERY MAN THEN INTENDED To 
"TAE"-PAT PATTON AND THE CHIEF FIND 
THEIR ATTEMPT AT RESCUING DICK TRACY 

COMPLETEIN THWARTED! 

YOU SEE WHEN YOU TWO 
STARTED UP THE STEPS TO THIS 
APARTMENT, | SENT MY MEN DOWN 
THE BACK WAY THROUGH THE 

BASEMENT WITH 
TEAR BOMBS. 

TRUE! THERE IS 
No ANSWER. JUST 
AS | EXPECTED, THE 
CHLOROFORM HAS HAD 
ITS EFFECT. OPEN 
THE CLOSET, D-3. 

Saye ; TRACY IS IN THERES ARE YOU IN 
IN THAT CHLOROFORM-FILLED WE SHALL IPA thec lee nvEr 
CLOSET. BY NOW HE’S OPEN THE i 

PROBABLY.... CLOSET! 

GENTLEMEN, | NOW 
PRESENT TO NOU THE 
GREAT DETECTIVE - 
HIMSELF - THE ONE 

AND ONL — 

TRUE? | WAS IN 
A CLOSET FILLED WITH 
CHLOROFORM. BUT IF You 
REMEMBER, WHEN You 
SHOVED ME IN THERE — 

) FIRED A SHoT AT You 
THROUGH THE pac 

STICK °EM UP- 
BORIS ARSON AND 

YoboR RATS? 
STICK "EM UP? 

S| 

WELL, | IMMEDIATELY 

PUT MY MOUTH JO THE HOLE 
MADE BY THAT BULLET, AND 

BREATHED THROUGH THE OPENING. 
| FELT IF | KEPT QUIET EVERN- 
THING WOULD WORK OUT 
GREAT. PUT THE CUFFS 

January 27th, 1935 



BORIS ARSON YOU'LL HEAR 
ST LAST 1'M Apt MORE FROM ME 
SEE SAERE SG) | POR THIS “MARY 
BELONG — IN STEELE - I'M 
THE TOLS ~~ { NOT THROUGH 
CF Tie CN oe ; 

YoU KNAVE? j WITH YOO. 

WELL, THE NEXT TIME 

NOU TRN TO CHLOROFORM 

ANYBODN IN A CLOSET — 
BETTER ts TO IT THEN DON’T 
HAVE A 38 WITH THEM, 

SEE MY CORPSE IN BECAUSE A BULLET-HOLE IS 
THAT CLOSET: PLENTY BIG ENOUGH TO 
— RN] LAO, BREATHE THROUGH. 

= ys ea s\r/ Nan Sire 

CO) Ot ie 

NEAH, ARSON, | KNOW! 
-THINGS DIDN'T TURN OUT 

LIKE YOu) PLANNED, DID THEN ? 
YOU EXPECTED TO 

(3XPECTING TO SEE THE INANIMATE 
BODY OF DICK TRACY LYING ON THE 
FLOOR OF THE CHLOROFORM-FILLED CLOSET 
WHEN THE DOOR IS THROWN OPEN — 

BORIS ARSON GETS THE SURPRISE 
OF HIS LIFE... 

THIS TIME WE'RE MARY STEELE? IT'S A LONG NOT A PERSON. HELLO. TRACY. 
TAKING NO CHANCES WHAT BROUGHT STORY ~—J'LL NOT EVEN THE GEE, 1 JUST 

ON NOU BONS GETTING AWAY. NOU INTO THIS | TELL Now LATER. CHIEF OR HEARD THE NEWS- 
-WE'RE GOING TO SEPARATE PICTURE? How FIRST, YOU'VE PATTON HERE AT Nou NABBED 
NOU. WE'LL KEEP ARSON DID NOU GET KEPT MY SECRET,! BB HEADQUARTERS * ARSON AND HIS 
HERE AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS =f THE GOODS 1) HOPEP NOU | & KNOWS WHO p WHOLE GANG - 
AND SEND THE REST OF NOU , HAVEN'T TOLD A ; CONGRATULATIONS! 

é { SOUL MY REAL fa : SIN 
IDENTITY ? 

January 28th and 29th, 1935 
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MH AUIS PII LCP ON AY 

OUGH, BUT THAT'S THE 
is RST TIME | KNEW THE 

RODE TO WORK 
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Re — Pavstteconeaetina, oor ine ae f 
= REASON THAT THAT ’ POTS Ren oe MT ll ~S EVES. 
TING TO PIN SOMETY 5 
WAJEO JHE Oa (ol Eee POe PN6728 .D53 Gould, Chester. ston ce 
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'& SAKE, 
rll THE PLANS 
AHEAD FOR THAT 
EVER LET HIM 
DINHS 
‘S| me | ~~ 



ww VWwasre 1 PPA, 
SOING TO SHOOT FI 

ick Tracy ha 
ies were having 
Boy*were back for me 
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Dick Tracy is a creature of a world gone wrong-lawlessness made it so and violence would set it right. 

Violence, that is, in the hands of a stand-up, four-square crusader. The comic strip cousin of pulp magazine and 

celluloid heroes conceived during the last bloody gasps of Prohibition and the onset of the Great Depression, 

Tracy, who made his debut in Chicago in 1931, was just the man for the job in just the right place, arriving 

. just in the nick of time. Yet, Chester Gould's paragon of avenging normalcy was not your average, tough-guy 
detective. A unique combination of brawn and brains, he prefigured a whole new breed of scientific sleuths, 

whose recourse to technical innovations in criminology gave them the edge on grifters and hoods. “In drawing 
the character, it had been the idea to picture him as a modern Sherlock Holmes,’ Gould wrote, “if Holmes were 

a young man living today, dressed as a modern G-Man.” 

--Robert Storr, Dean 

Yale University School of Art 

(from Masters of American Comics) 

INTRODUCTION BY MAX ALLAN COLLINS 

CHESTER GOULD INTERVIEW CONDUCTED BY MAX ALLAN COLLINS AND MATT MASTERSON 

THIS SECOND VOLUME OF THE COMPLETE CHESTER GOULD’S DICK TRACY INCLUDES NEARLY 600 
STRIPS, FROM MAY 1933 TO JANUARY 1935. 

AMONG THESE STRIPS ARE CLASSIC DICK TRACY VILLAINS, INCLUDING STEVE THE TRAMP, STOOGE 
VILLER, AND BIG BOY. THIS VOLUME ALSO INTRODUCES JEAN PENFIELD, TESS TRUEHEART’S RIVAL FOR 
TRACY’S AFFECTION. ee 
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