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“Meeow! Meeow!”

"What's that?” exclaimed Howdy Doody.
“Not another ‘cat! Oh, no, Dilly! | can’t stand
any more!”

Dilly Dally looked very guilty and shifted
his weight from one foot to the other, while
he stammered. “Uh—uh g-g-osh, Howdy . . .
the poor little fellow was hungry and . . .
all | gave him was a dish of milk!”

Howdy sighed, “Dilly, | don’t mind the
dish of milk . . . but golly, what are we
going to do with ten cats and seven dogs?
You're so soft-hearted that folks around here
are taking advantage of you and dropping
their unwanted pets on our doorstep. Now,
Dilly, please be reasonable. If we took in
every stray animal that came our way, we'd
be running a-a-a . . . menagerie!”

Dilly scratched his head. “I don’t know
what a ‘merajeny’ is,” he admitted, looking
around the room which was filled with sleepy
contented animals, “but | guess we are getting
kind of crowded, huh, Howdy?”

“"We certainly are!” exclaimed Howdy.
“And you've got to promise, Dilly . . . No
more stray cats or dogs!!l”

“All right, Howdy!* Dilly agreed sadly.
“IfIl be hard to turn them out in the ‘cold’
.+ . even if it is warm . . . but, Il tryl”

Brrrnnng!!

“There goes the ‘phone!” said Howdy and
he went to answer it,

A second later, Dilly heard him shout,
“,.NO...l AM NOT THE TOWN
DOG-CATCHER!” And bang went the re-
ceiver!
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“See what you've done, Dilly!” Howdy
groaned. “Why, folks are beginning to think
we're the Official Headquarters for lost
dogs!!” y

Dilly squirmed uncomfortably. “I won't do
it any more, Howdy! . . . Now, can | go out
and buy some more dog and cat food? We're
getting kind of low again.”

"I suppose so,” sighed Howdy. “The way
those animals eat, we'll soon have to use the
stuff for ourselves!”

Dilly left the house, pulling an old wooden
wagon behind him. He felt very guilty about
all the difficulties he seemed to have gotten
Howdy into. “The next time | see an animal
looking like he needs a home, | . . . | just
won't look!” he told himself severely.

On his way home from the store, Dilly
passed a row of houses. On the front porch
of one of them, a little boy was sitting and
crying as if his heart would break. Dilly’s soft
heart wouldn't let him go on. “Hi there!” he
called. “What's the matter?”

The boy could hardly stop crying long
enough to answer, but finally he blurted out,
“I'm allergic!”

“You're a ... what?” asked the puz-
zled Dilly, walking over and sitting down on
the porch steps next to the weeping child, -

“Sniff . . . sniff . . . I'm allergicl” re-
peated the boy.

“How-do-you-do! I'm Dilly Dally!” Dilly
said, starting to shake hands,

The boy couldn't help laughing a little . . .
“You don‘t understand!” he explained. “I'm
(Continued on inside back cover)
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1T SURE IS NOT AS
EXCITING ! | EXCITING AS
THE BACK PAGE !

KLUTZ'S SUPER MARKET | ( LET'S HURRY TO KLUTZS —
BOUGHT A WHOLE CAR- A A 1 LOVE HAM BALONEY !

HOWDY AND DJLLY ¢
THIS 1S A LUCKY
MEETING !
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TWIS 15 MY FRIEND,

WE WERE JusT
PROFESSOR ERK !

READING ABouT You
| AND YOUR ROCKET , Ju
P——1 PROFESSOR ! 'A

EXCUSE ME, T WANT
TO BUY SOME HAM
BALONEY !

THIS 1S IMPORTANT—PROFESSOR ERK
NEEDS TWO PASSENGERS FOR

HERE WE ARE, GENTLEMEN
= I'lL HAVE THE.DOOR
UNLOCKED IN AJIFFY ¢

HAM
BALONEY 1

YOU BOYS WILL
FIND YOUR SPACE ! 7 SUPPOSED TO

SUITS IN THE \ 1 WEAR THESE 2
NEXT ROOM !, :




WE ARE
READY,
PROFESSOR !

1F YOU BOYS FIND PEOPLE ON
1 MARS, I'LL HAVE YOU OPEN A
BRANCH OFFICE FORME

f . THERE !

OKAY, MR.
BLUSTER !

HOW LONG DO You
THINK T WILL TAKE
US TO REACH MARS?

DILLY=WAKE UP !
\ —WEVE LANDED!




~ WE CAN TAKE
OFF OUR SPACE
SUITS NOW !

B-BUT THEY LOOK LIKE
REAL ONES !




\ BE CAREFUL YOU
- DON'T STEP ON
ANYONE, DILLY !

FOLLOW ME TO THE MAYOR'S Ji

IN THE NAME OF THE
OFFICE !

LAW — HALT !

THE MAYOR'S OFFICE
IS ON THE SIXTH

FLOOR — LOOK IN
THE WINDOW !

WE ARE SPACE
— MEN FROM EARTH !
WE COME AS
FRIENDS !

AS MAYOR OF THIS CITY,

I DEMAND TO KNOW 'WHO
YOU ARE AND WHY YOU
™ ARE HERE !




THAT HOUSE
IS AFIRE |

HERE'S SOME T
—OVER HERE ! /




CMON, CLUMSY, WE MUST FIND °

FLASH MORE WATER !

FLOOD!

HEY, PUT ME )
) DOWN !

OF COURSE ~—
EXCUSE US!




NOW MAYBE THESE LITTLE } [ I HOPE HERE'S
MARTIANS WON'T BE NOT ! THEIR
w 7 ~ AIRPORT !

I'M RUNNING OUT
OF GAS — I
THOUGHT I WOULD
T\ HAVE TO MAKE A
i CRASH LANDING! £

WHAT'S THE
MATTER 2




WE'LL LAND YOU SAFELY ! L / WED BETTER GO OUTSIDE
. THE CITY, DILLY, BEFORE

WE CRUSH SOME :

GAWSH- IT'S |/ YOU CAN SAY
SWAMPY THAT AGAIN !

WHAT DOES
THIS
SIGN SAY 2

Howdy, \ / SOAMI ¢ LET'S
I'M i GET OUT OF
SINKING ! ]|




TRYING TO
| SAVE US!

THANK GOODNESS~ THEY'RE

EASY NOW—YOU BOYS ( WH-WHAT
ALIVE — BOYS I~ WAKE UP.*

HAVE BEEN UNCONSCIOUS HAPPENED 2
FOR SOME TIME !

THE ROCKET SHIP
ONLY ROSE A HALF

' MILE, THEN CAME
DOWN AND CRASHED
HERE IN THE




YIPPEE 4

VEAH, SURE,
SURE, SURE,

REMEMBER, WE'RE STARTING A SPRING
HEALTH CAMPAIGN -.. NOW IN THE FIRST
EXERCISE WE PLACE THE HANDS

ON THE HIPS...

THEN UP IN BACK AND DOWN TO
THE TOES, IN CADENCE, HUP-TWO=
THREE -FOUR, HUP~TWO-THREE -
FOUR, HUP. £

FINE, NEXT EXERCISE ,~ EXTEND
THE ARMS SMARTLY FROM -
THE SHOULDERS AND...

UH_.. SAY,
. WHAT TH...8 | <




HOW D'YOU EXPECT TO KEEP
IN SHAPE IF YOU DON'T
EXERCISE ? <

C LETS DROP DOYN TO THE SPORTS ARENA,
: , AND SEE WHAT'S
OKAY | GOING ON !

n

WELL ,WE'LL TRY BREAKFAST, }/
ITMIGHT HEUP !

THAT'LL \
DO IT, HOWDY.

I'D LIKE TO
BE A WRESTLER !

GORSH,
H

THAT
OUGHT TO -
BE GOOD! Ty

MASKED MAULER

AND LOOK AT THAT, £0
DILLY, IT5 FORA
REALLY WORTHY
CAUSE , THE
ORHANS !




BOY, IF 1 WERE IN THAT RING
I'D THROW AN ARM LOCK ON
THE GUY, PIN HIM WITH A
SCISSORS, AND.

LISTEN, I'M MANAGER FOR THE MAULER.
HE CAN'T FIGHT TONIOHT,

AND I'D LIKE TO PUT YOU

IN HIS PLACE !

BESIDES, LOOK AT THE KANSAS CITY "KIDY
HE CAN'T HURT A FLY !

SAY, BY. THE WAY, WHAT \ |

HAPPENED TO THE

MASKED MAULER,
ANYHOW 2

STEP IN HERE A
MINUTE, SON, I'D
LIKE TO TALK

TO YOU {

THE RING ! YOU DON'T HAVE TO WIN
Y'KNOW. JUST PUT UPALITTLE
& . OPPOSITION !

AND THINK OF THE ORPHAN-
AGE ! NO FIGHT, NO
MONEY FOR THE KIDS !

OKAY L. |
I'LL DOIT!

AW, HE BACKED OUT, THERE'S
A CHANCE THERE'LL BE A
SUBSTITUTION FOR
THE KID !




OKAY, SON, FOR TONIGHT ¥,
YOU'RE THE MASKED !
MAULER ¢ GET INTO _
THE OUTFIT ¢

GEE WHIZ ! )

I'M AFRAID I DON'T LOOK I'VE GOT AN

HEY, GOOD Y}
MUCH LIKE A WRESTLER. IDEA, HOWDY !

FOR YOuU,

{ NOT BAD, YOU
LOOK FINE,

I'LL WAIT HERE...BUT GOOD LUCK,
AND REMEMBER TH'ORPHANS.




FOR THE MAIN EVENT, ONE FALL
TO THE FINISH... IN THIS
CORNER, THE ...

~..WHO WiLL
FACE A
SUBSTITUTION.

THE CHAMPION, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,
JOE, “THE GORILLA! GYPSO !




SAY, MAYBE WE OUGHT
TO TALK THIS

GORSH, HOWDY. I
DON'T KNOW. NOW
HE REALLY IS




o OH, POOR HOWDY.
1 CANTLOOKY /.




H-HOWDY,
THERE'S THE

HOW ABOUT OUR Y I'VE HAD ENOUGH
HEALTH PROGRAM Z JEXERCISE FOR A WHILE,
DON'T YOU THINK 2




1 HOPE DILLY
DALLY 1S READY

WERE GOING TO THE SCOUT MEETING FOR

THE FIRST TIME AND WE SHOULDN'T

BE LATE ! rpopr : i
g \ / C'MON IN, —

r HOWDY ! -

BUT THA'S WHAT THE HAN'BOOK

GEE, DILLY, WE HAVEN'T EVEN JOINED )( SHORE, L
SAYS, HOWDY... 8E PREPARED !

NET L KNOW !

>

WELL, T HOPE THE SCOUTMASTER, WHO-
EVER HE 15,SEES [T THAT WAY !

)

AFTER ALL, DILLY, CLOTHES DON'T MAKE
THE MA...ER, SCOUT, YKNOW ! -

" 1 KNOW, HOWDY, BUT
THEY MHELP !




BEING A SCOUT MEANS Y LIKE DOIN' A GOOD
A LOT MORE , DILLY | ) DEED A DAY, FOR
: _ INSTANCE , HUH 2

NES, EXACTLY... SAY, JUST
A MINUTE !

UH, PARDON ME, YOU APPEAR TO WHY, YES, BOYS, 1 SEEM TO BE UNABLE -
BE HAVING TROUBLE. COULD WE TO MAKE MY KEY WORK. I'M LOCKED

~ MAY I TRY 2

BUT DILLY AND 1 HAVE A
SYSTEM, SHALL WE TRYIT 2

S

: ~ &) i ‘
WE USED TO USE THS IDEA IER-RY

=)

-
7 o
1 S,




ISUREDO!_)“

HOW DO YOU LIKE THAT 2
NOT A WORD OF THANKS !

ToK, ToK, |
MY NEW HAT !

PARKED OVER

THERE !

WELL, I SUPPOSE A SCOUT

SHOULDN'T DO GOOD DEEDS
JUST FOR THE THANKS
INVOLVED !

YEH, MAYBE |
ME WAS THE
NEW SCOUT-
MASTER AND
LATE FOR TH'
MEETING !

CMON, A GOOD
SCOUT NEVER
GIVES UP !

EXCUSE US, BUT )

MAY WE HELP

WHY, YES, AS AMATTEROF . |
FACT, TM LOCKED OUT AGAIN....'
HEH, HEH ...OUT OF MY OWN
HOUSE -.. A COINCIDENCE ,
EH, HEH, HEH !



WELL, AT OUR HOUSE WE ALWAYS TRY THE
CELLAR WINDOWS...LIKE THIS !

\/ AMAZING !

THEN JUST OPEN THE FRONT
OOOR FROMWM THE INSIDE !

SAY, PERHAPS YOU CHAPS
MIGHT LIKE TO GIVE ME A
HAND ! I'M PACKING THE...
- ER, MY SILVER

TO TAKE TO BE
RE-PLATED!

Y'KNOW, DILLY, THERE'S
SOMETHING FUNNY

NEH, I CHANGED
MY MIND, I'M SURE
HE'S NOT TH'
SCOUTMASTER !

" WELL, HE DID THANK US
: THIS TIME ¢

WE'D BETTER GET )» "/ HOLD T THERE !

TO THAT MEETING ( JUST A MINUTE §
IN A HURRY !




YOU TWO WERE JUST SURE,BUT... THE PLACE ISCLEANED
COMING OUT OF THAT - OF SILVER, CHIEF |
HOUSE BACK THERE,
WEREN'T YOU 2

I NEVER WOULD HAVE
SUSPECTED IT OF
SUCH YOUNG BONS !
TSK,TSK !

ER...] WAS GOING TO 8E A BOY YES, THOSE ARE THE SAME TWO BOYS [
SCOUT ! (SNIFF) SAW TINKERING WITH
OKAY, COME ALONG THAT MISSING CAR | -
DOWN TO THE € ~
STATION |

INYOU GO ! (SIGH)THIS 1S ABOUT AS FAR FROM

BEIN' A SCOUT AS ONE COULD GET!

YEH, I GUESS I'LL
HAFTA TAKE BACK
MY UNIFORM !

PROBABLY BE GIVEN
ANOTHER ONE HERE!




BOYS, WE'RE ...BUT REMEMBER  THERE'S |/ GORSH, HOWDY, THERE'S NOT MUCH CHANCE
LETTING YOU OUT | ENOUGH EVIDENCE TO OF OUR BEIN'BOY SCOUTS EVEN NOW !
BECAUSE OF KEEP YOU ON PROBATION. p
INSUFFICIENT 1 NOT UNLESS WE CLEAR OUR
EVIDENCE ! R s CATCHING THAT

LET'S SEE, HM...DILLY, WHAT WOULD
YOou DO IF YOU STOLE ACAR 2

”'NOPE, I'D KEEP THE CAR, I'D PAINT
IT PROB'LY, BUT 1'D SELL THAT

PARDON ME, BUT, DID YOU BUY THAT
SILVER IN THE WINDOW

WHY. YES, IN FACT
I'LL HAVE SOME MORE
IN LATER FROM THE
SAME SOURCE !

DID YOU HEAR THAT, DILLY 2
ALL WE DO 1S WAIT !

PSST....
LOOK, HOWDY,
ALREADY !




SO, SELLING OFF YOUR LOOT, EH 2
WELL, WE'VE GOT You
RED-HANDED !

OUTA MY WAY, YA LITTLE .
MEDDLIN' BRATS !

HOLD IT, YOURE NOT
GOING ANYWHERE !

/

THIS TIME I'LL REALLY
GIVE IT TOHIM !

DONT JUST STAND THERE,
CALL TH' POLICE !




W THE EVIDENCE YOUVE | \/ YOURE TOBE AS A MATTER OF FACT, WE'VE BEEN AFTER
PRESENTED YOURE COMPLETELY CONGRATULATED ! THIS GUY FOR MONTHS, HE'S STICKY=
, CLEARED, BOYS ! FINGERED LOUIE,OF glE‘l;’ EU@TT\@‘:II'(I)O,?»}L

L e > : ) : : (5 6
WOW, HOWDY, NOW WE BUT LOOK, DILLY | ANOTHER THIEF, AND THIS TIME WE DO
CAN BE SCOUTS ! — SOMETHING ABOUT T ¢

- YEP ! @

HECK, WERE A TWO- YEH, WAIT'LL THE NEW
MAN POLICE FORCE SCOUTMASTER HEARS
OURSELVES ! ABOUT THIS !

000, SUCH.LANGUAGE, NEH, DILLY, L THINK
AND FROM A SCOUT~- 4/ WE'D BETTER WAIT
MASTER ! UNTIL NEXT MONTH

i . TO JOIN UP 1




YOU OUGHT TO BE
ASHAMED TO BE
BROKE ! YOURE

YOUNG AND HEALTHY.
GET YOURSELF A JOB
LIKE MINE !

MAYBE HE'S
GOT SOMETHING

THEN YOU'D HAVE MONEY )/
AND ICE CREAM TOO ¢ L

KIN I HELP THAT'S NICE
YOU ACROSS, A OF _YOU. BOY ! /

: ! i .
080Y=DO I { —THAT'S ERE IS AN

| % ;
I'M ON MY WAY TO THE [/ DO YOU LIKE ICE- :
CREAM CONES, WHY IM GETTING /| EASIER WAY, YOU
. e THE JOB! K

ICE-CREAM COMPANY




I'VE CAST A MAGIC SPELL
OVER YOU— NOW EVERY-
THING YOU TOUCH WILL
“TURN INTO AN ICE -
 CREAM CONE ! /7




(%

BBIT g
BLIBY! ,//
4 :

\GLI

‘ ¢ YHELLO, MR.BLUSTER!
= ( onLy! e

Lo 2T
B 515159

SHAKE HANDS WITH A / _ER,

SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS- | THAT'S

MAN — I JUST CLOSED A GOOD !
- BIG DEAL !




MY GOODNESS
—WHAT HAS
HAPPENED?

OH BAWSH ! NOW
YOU'RE AN ICE-CREAM
CONE !

- OILLY = I'LL. MELT OUT
HERE IN THE SUN !

COME INSIDE THE

HOUSE —MR. BLUSTER
Qurick !

IT FEELS
BETTER
IN HERE !

WHEW !— THAT WAS CLOSE !
WHAT WILL [ DO 2

1 KNOW — T'LL WEAR MY WINTER
MITTENS — THEN IAWON'T TOUCH
N

YTHING ¢




, ‘ IVE GOT TO FIND
=‘ THAT OLD LADY

™ T
- 3

DONT TOUCH ME,
; CLARABELL~ I'VE NO
TIME TO TALK TO
YOU NOW !

-—NO\al THE SPELL IS

ROKEN !

| / PLease caLL OFF THE Y/ HEH, HEH,
SPELL— I'M SfcK OF | — VERY WELL,
i ICE-CREAM CONES ! /\_

THANK GOODNESS — IT WAS
A ROCK AND IT STAYED




THE WHOLE THING MUST =

GUESS IT'S BETTER TO WORK
AND EARN YOUR ICE-CREAM
: MONEY !

HAVE BEEN A DREAW |
1T MUST HAVE BEEN ! ’
@\

BRRR ! WHY I EVER LET YCU
TALK ME INTO GOING IN g
ERE T DON'T KNOW

OH, ITS YOU AGAIN, |
CLARABELL! /
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. (Continued from inside front cover)

crying because I'm allergic to animal hair!
It makes me sneeze!”

"It makes Howdy Doody very angry when
he finds it all over our best chairs!” mused
Dilly. “Maybe he's a-a lergic too . . . like
youl”

“Well, that's what I'm crying about!”” con-
tinved the boy. “My wonderful puppy, Rags,
can’t stay in my house and he’s too small to
sleep outside! If only someone could keep

him for me . . . Il don’t have any money
for a boarding kennel!”

“Uh ... Oh!...Herel go again! . ..”
thought Dilly. . . .

Meonwhile, back at the house, Howdy had
his hands full. The cats and dogs were all
running around, barking and meeowing for
their suppers! “Ohhh!!” moaned Howdy.
“Why doesn’t Dilly hurry home with that
feed?”

Brrrrnnng!!

“The doorbell!” gasped Howdy. “Oh dear!”

When he opened the door, he was sur-
prised to see a slight, scholarly-looking man.
“Mr. Doedy?” inquired the man.

"Y-yes!” answered Howdy hesitantly.

“How do you do! I'm Professor Domuch
from the Socigty of Canine Evolutionary Re-
search. Now, | hear that you have an assort-
ment of the type of dogs. . . .”

“NOI” interrupted Howdy excitedly.
. . . Not one more dog! Go away! We're
over-crowded now!!”

"I don’t want to give you a dog,” replied
the man mildly. “I want to borrow one! If you
had just the right type, my organization is
prepared to make it worth your while. All
you would have to do is give us the privilege
of studying it.”

“C-come in!” stammered Howdy. “. . . I'm
sorry about shouting at you, but I'm a little
upset. . . X

“Tut, tutl” clucked the man pleasantly.
“That's quite all right!” and he followed
Howdy into the house.

“Look them over!” cried Howdy, “Maybe
you'll see four or five of what you're looking
for . . . | hope!”

But, the professor seemed very disappoint-
ed and slowly shook his head.”. . . No . . .
you haven't got just what we want,” he told
Howdy.

Just then, the door opened and Dilly stag-
gered in, carrying a huge bag of dog food.

He set it down and turned to his pal, Howdy.
“I got the stuff, Howdy . .. but, you
shouldn’t have let me out! Honest, | couldn’t
help it, but . . .*

"“Dilly!” cried Howdy. “Dont tell me you
went and picked up another dog!”

"“All right, Howdy, | won't tell you . . . if
you don’t want me to . . . but here he isl”
answered Dilly. “Isn’t he a cute little fellow?”
Dilly opened the door and a small pup. wad-
dled in. His ears were long and curly, his legs
were short and somewhat bowed, his tail
curled up like a tight spring and his eyes
shone round and bright on either side of his
small pointed nose.

“His name is ‘Rags’!” Dilly informed them.

Howdy couldn’t say a word . . . but Pro-
fessor Domuch let out a cry of sheer delight.
“A genuine poochidoodle!!!” he exclaimed.
"“An assorted mixture of every breed of dog
known to modern man! A genuine pooch-
idoodle! Hurrah!!”

"Mr. Doody,"” continued the professor, “my
organization is prepared to build you a com-
pletely modern kennel, supply all the neces-
sary food and equipment, and pay you hand-
somely for your trouble . . . if you will per-
mit us to study this dog!”

“Why, that would be wonderfull” gasped
Howdy. “. . . Of course, Professor, we ac-
cept your offer! Dilly . . . did you hear what
has happened? . . . Just think, we'll never
have to turn any more lonely or hungry an-
imals away again!”

“You mean I'm not in the ‘doghouse’ any
more . . . huh, Howdy?" inquired the con-
fused Dilly.

“I guess this last stunt of yours will land
us both.in the ‘doghouse’t” laughed Howdy.
“But, you just wait, Dilly . . . ill be the
slickest, swellest doghouse in all the world!”

g



YOU'LL NEVER GET THAT
KITE INTO THE AIR TODAY,
DILLY ! THERE'S NOT
ENOUGH BREEZE !

1 THINK
YOU'RE
RIGHT,

DILLY ¢

(PUFF, PUFF)
—1 TOLO YOU
I'D GET ER UP!




