


Dilly Dally climbed hastily over the red
brick wall and dropped down on the other
side. His face was all red, and one glance
at him was enough to show that it was not
the heat of the lovely Spring day that af-
fected him . . . but a very strong fit of tem-
per! Yes, Dilly was simply steaming with
fury!

“Just wait ‘il | tell Howdy Doody and the
rest of the gang!” he muttered. “Why, that
old sour-puss! He's got some nerve, going
and buying our special playground and then
not letting us use it any more!”

Waving his bell, CLANG! CLANG! CLANG!
and yelling, “Calling all kids of Doodyville!
. . . Gather in the Village Square! . . . WE
WANT JUSTICE!!Y” Dilly marched up and
down the village streets!

Pretty soon, quite a parade of children
was following Dilly. When they passed by
Howdy's house, Howdy came running out in
surprise.

“What's going on, Dilly Dally? Don’t you
know we decided never to call a special meet-
ing, unless it was an emergency?”

“I-it's an emergency all right, all right,”
huffed Dilly, who was a little winded from
all the excitement. “. . . Our playground’s
gone!”

“Y-you mean our nice old haunted house
with the swimming pool . . . and the apple
trees and the wonderful swinging gates!!??”
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cried Howdy.

“Yup!” said Dilly. “It's gone!”

“Wh-why, that's ridiculous!” said Howdy.
“How could it be gone? . . . Where could
it go to?” ;

“It hasn’t disappeared like something in
a fairy story!” explained Dilly impatiently.
“. . . But the fellow who bought it won't
let us play there any more!”

“We'll show him he can’t do this to us!”
cried Flub-a-dub. “Even though he has. . . .”

"We'll mess up things a bit . . . we willl”
shouted another youngster.

“We don’t want to trespass, Howdy! All
we want to do is play in his old yard like
we always did!” interrupted Dilly. ——

“Then, the thing to do is to go ask him!” *
said Howdy.

So, they all paraded down to the end
of town, to the fenced in property which had
once served them as a play-area. . . .

“Golly!" exclaimed Howdy admiringly, as
he stared at the mended brick wall and the
newly painted old house. “No wonder he
doesn’t want us all over the place! He’s fix-
ing everything up like new!”

“Hurrah! It's too shadowy for him to see”
me now!” said Dilly. “I'm going to tgke
quick dip! . . . It may be the Iaif-r

Dilly had his swimming trunks
his dungarees and in a jiffy, he .
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Mavy vears aco, on THE
SHORES OF LAKE WINVA-WANNA,
THERE WAS A LARGE INDIAN

VILLAGE ——= '

— HJE WAS SAD BECAUSE HE HAD MANY
SONS AND NO DAUGHTERS ~——

THe criere oF THE TRIBE
WAS VERY SAD meme

O I AM A RICH AND BUT THE GREAT SPIRIT
T POWERFUL CHIEF | OIVES ME NO DAUGHTER !
s OUR TRIBE HAS NO
PRINCESS !

{ TELL ME,WISE ONE,

1S OUR TRIBE NEVER

TO HAVE A 3
PRINCESS 2

THEN SHE WILL [/ NO, NOBLE CHIEF, SHE WILL
NOT BE MY BE THE DAUGHTER OF YOUR
OAUGHTER 2 SON'S SONS SON !

Q H.0. %23 -5%



/—FOR THE
PRINCESS wWHO
WILL SOMEDAY

" VY GREAT, GREAT-GRANDDAUGHTER
I MUST GO PREFARE A GIFT
FOR THE PRINCESS TO BE |

A HUGE CHEST 15 MADE, AND EACH MEMBER OF THE TRIGE
CONTRIBUTES SOME OF HIS GOLL SILVER AND PRECIOUS STONES,

YOU WILL WRITE A
MESSAGE TOTHE
PRINCESS ON THE
L WALL OF THE CAVE.

DANGER 7 BUT I DO DO NOT BE

NOT WANT THE PRINCESS)ALARMED. WITH

TO BE IN DANGER ! THIS WARNING
@ THE PRINCESS WILL
\ ESCAPE ALL HARM IN

TELL HER ALSO, WARN HER OF DANGER
THE TREASURE ) FROM A CREATURE WHO IS NOT
IS FOR HER ! MAN NOT BEAST, NOT FOWL.,

THE IMAGE WILL KEEP EVIL
SPIRITS FROM THE
TREASURE !

__orat”



?HE CAVE ENTRANCE |
/5 THEN SEALED
WiTH ROCKS

ﬁUS (T HARPPENED YEARS
ACO — AND NOW WE MOVE
TO THE PRESENT TIME —

wow!
WERE SURE

TRAVELING !

ARE YOU SURE THAT IN YEARS
TO COME, THE PRINCESS WiLL
FIND THE TREASURE 2 f

MR BLUSTER SAID TO
DRIVE TO HIS SUMMER
LODGE AS QUICKLY
AS POSSIBLE, FLUB.

/ HE WANTS US TO PICK LP
PRINCESS SUMMER FALL -
N WINTER SPRING ON

HERE IS WHERE
THE PRINCESS
LIVES !

HELLO, HOWDY
AND
FLUB-A-DUB !

" WERE ON OUR WAY TO MR, BLUSTERS
LODGE AT GREEN LAKE ! HE ASKED
_ US TO BRING YOU, TOO !




T WILL TELLMWY Y 7 WHY ARE YOUSO ) |
PEOPLE I AM v SAD, PRINCESS 2
LEAVING . : ‘ ,

IT 1S JUST THAT MY
PEOPLE ARE SO POOR.
\ THEY NEED SO

MANY THINGS !

IT WAS NOT ALWAYS SO |

NYEARS AGO, THE TINKA-
TONKA TRIBE WAS

N PROSPEROUS AND.

I'M SORRY,
PRINCESS |

WE ARE ALMOST
TO LAKE
WINNA-WANNA ¢

YOU MEAN
GREEN LAKE,
PRINCESS !

NO~THE INDIANSY WELL, I HUSH URP. THERE 1S MISTER
HAVE ALWAYS BLUSTER'S
CALLED IT
LAKE

WINNA—WANNA 1/




THE PLACE IS
FULL OF
SMOKE !

TT'S OKAY, HOWDY,
IM DOWN HERE IN
THE BASEMENT .,

RELAX~—1 JUST
SET OFF SOME
OYNAMITE ¢

I'M ENLARGING MY BASE -
= MENT AND ADDING
A FRUIT CELLAR ¢




—AND | THOUGHT YOu OF COURSE |
MIGHT Fix US A SNACK LLLGOUP TO

TO GIVE US STRENGTH THE K TCHEN
PR NCESS ' AND GET

— \rf STARTED !
/ .

I ASKED YOu

WE'LL BE GLAD [/
BOYS OUT HERE

O HELP MR
BLUSTER !

LOOKS LIKE
PRETTY HARD
WORK TO ME

FIRST OF ALL, WE LL. SEE HOW
LARGE A HOLE I BLASTED !

i _ A 2

PRETTY BIG,
’ ALL RGHT!

NG

e

YOU'VE
UNCOVERED

a THE DYNAMITE
. DDN'T MAKE

BE CAREFUL
HOWDY |

OON ‘T SNEAR UPONME




in( PRINCESS, WHY Di

D YOU COME
VN HERE 2

1 CAN'T EXPLAIN IT, VERY WELL.,
BUT SOMEHOW I BUT STAY

HAD A FEELING CLOSE TOUS.
SHOULD BE WITH YOU

PLEASE LETME STAY. / _

V FLus ¢ BE CAREFLL

WITH THAT SHOVEL
VOU MIGHT CALSE
A CAVE-IN |

ARE YOU OKAY
MR. BLUSTER 2

HOW CAN ONE
FLUB-A-DUB .
BE SO
CLUMSY ¢

LOOK ! PICTURES
PAINTED ON THE

IT IS TINKA-TONKA
PICTURE WRITING.
I CAN READ T ¢




IT 5 AMESSAGE FOR ME — THE FIRST /o 1T SAYS THERE 1S TREASLIRE IN THIS
PRINCESS OF THE TINKA-TONKAS ' CAVE FOR ME — BUT THAT WE ARE IN
z ' CONSTANT DANGER
DANGER 2

NOW, T KNOW WHY I FELT T
5HOULD BE HERE !

[ LET'S GETOUT Y NOT UNTIL WE FIND
OF THIS PLACE ¢ ) THE TREASURE FOR
: 2 THE PDtNCESS !

FROM A CREATLIRE WHO | UGH, SOUNDS
IS NOT MAN, NOT BEAST, / LIKE A

p HORRIBLE

DEMON !




Z77( NOW,LET US CONTALE
ey EXPLORING THIS PASSAGE . /

T

7 17's TE DEMON 7

_RUN ! RUN .

COME BACK,FLUB ! IT5
ONLY A CARVED INDIAN
3 FIGURE ! ,~__

— AND THERE IS
THE TREASURE
CHEST !

HELP ME GET IT
OPEN HOWDY.

N oooF! TR
\ ) :-.'; \
,\

{ ITS NOUSE ! WELL HAVE
TO PRY IT OPEN !




MAY T TRY
IT,PLEASE 2

WHY SURE, PRINCESS, NN
BUT —

YOU SEE ,THIS TREASURE WELL— L[LL BE
WAS MEANT ONLY FOR /\ J |66EQE/D'./

ME !

PRINCESS~— 1 NOW, MY PEOPLE CAN
NOU'RE Rictf £ /) HAVE ALL THE THINGS
=9 ; THEY NEED — OH I'M

SO THANKFLIL ¢

MOST REMARKABLE
*EXPERIENCE OF ~ £

WHEW ! WE'RE SAFE
FROM THE DEMON

I GUESZ THATPART )
OF Twz PROPHECY
WASN'T TRUE !

OH,YES, IT WAS TRUE ! |
ITWAS FLUB !

THATS RIGHT ! FLUB 1S
NOT MAN, BEAST, FISH

OR FOWL !

CARELESSNESS
KEPT US IN DANGER|
ALL THE TIME !




& G0sH, YOU DON'T
THINK ITS

POSSIBLE THAT.. € ‘

1T DIDNT TAKE HIM LONG TO FIN'SH
THAT WARM MILK !

GEE. HOWDY MAYBE
HE LL MAKE HIM -
SELF AT HOME |_«

THERE'S NO QUESTION OF
THAT. DILLY LOOK !




HEY, HOWDY, COME HERE ! THE
KITTEN IS ALREADY GROWING *

27N KNOW, DILLY I'VE BEEN
Th NKING WE'LL HAVE TO
GIVE THAT CAT

A BIT . BUT HE'S
AWFUL CUTE '

HE LIKES TO SIT INMY LAP YEAH, AND HE
AN’ PURR HOWDY ! LIKES TO EAT THREE
POUNDS OF FRESH

MEAT EVERY DAY !




“THERE'S THE SUN,
HOWDY, IT'S
MORNING !

{ VES, DILLY, ANOTHER DAY... AND

WE'VE JUST GOT TO DO SOMETHING
ABOUT OUR CAT ! 7

'LISTEN, HE'S GETTING
S0 BIG HE'S TAKING
OVER THE PLACE !

WELL LETS
HAVE SOME
PANCAKES !

YEH, MAYBE, YOU
HAVE SOMETHIN'

7 NOT AS HUNGRY AS I'LL BET
KITTY IS, HES EATING MORE
AND MORE ALL THE TIME ¢

SH, HERE HE
COMES, NOW !

\ WILL BE NEXT!

EVERY DAY I
WONDER WHAT




IF THAT DOESNT BEATALL ! HE'S A NO-GOOD LOAFER ) [ YOU RE RIGHT.
NOW HES EATING RIGHT 3 THAT ISN'T WORTH A MOLDY HOWDY ! HE'S
i OFF THE TABLE ! /§ DOG BISCUIT...WHY. T NOT MUCH 600D,

AS A HOUSE
CAT !

{ WELL, AT LEAST
HE'S TRYING !

WHAT'S THAT,
A JOKE =

(JOKE . NOTHIN' | HE'S JUST
'\ 50 SOFT-HEARTED, HE
LET ITGO !




IVE GOT TO GET MY MIND OFF
THAT CAT ! T THINK I'LL SEE
=\ WHAT S ON THE TELE~

N> VISION SET | :

AR

THERE'S

/' YEAH, IT'S A
3S00D
PROGRAM !

BLUSTER'S
CIRCUS !

AT LEAST THIS IS OME
THING KITTY HASN'T
GOTTEN INTERESTED IN !

YEH, THANK
GOODNESS,
HOWDY !

PRESENTING MR, BLUSTER'S
CIRCUS, WITH ACROBATS,
CLOWNS... AND HIS WORLLD

FAMOLUS ANIMAL ACTS /!

OBVIOUSLY,
DILLY, WE




[/aND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, LD LIKE
0 INTRODUCE MY FAMED ANIMAL ACT....

S-SAY, DILLY, IT  Y'Y-NEH, H-HOWDY,

J-JusT OUR KITTY 15
OCCURRED A-A .
~TJOME...




LETS GETOUT
OF HERE !

HOW ABOUT
THE WINDOW 2

: :

F SH! ¢ A RIGHT ! I WONDER P DON'T WORRY,

GG WHERE HE WENT /(" WE MADE |
z 4 T !







WELL, EVEN THOUGH THE
BIG LUG LIKES US WEVE /
GOT TO FIND HIA
ANOTHER -
HOME !

THERE'S ALWAYS \ SURE! I1L
THE ZOO ! HED TAKE
ENJOY IT THERE.

B EXPLAIN HE'S GENTLE,
| AND TELL THEM TO
TAKE GOOD CARE

I WISH WE COULD
AFFORD TO KEEP
HIM ! HE WASN'T
SUCH A BAD
SORT !

" 1S THAT You.

DILLY 2

L]
YEH, ITS
ME, HOWDY !




SAY, REMEMBER HOW
HE WENT FOR THE
CIRCUS ONTV 2 A\

A7 LUSTER SHOULD BE HAPPY /-..WE

EGAD ! STAND BACK | TAKE
GUARD ... THAT WILD BEAST...!

MR. B.,HE'S AS TAME AS OH # WELL,
A KITTEN, AND INCIDENTALLY) FINE, BUT
WE'RE PRESENTING HIM WILL HE
TO You !

EUREKA! A
NATURAL BORN
PERFORMER!
HELL BEA
SENSATION ¢

WELL, THAT'S THAT,
DILLY..BUT REMEMBER,
'WE KEEP THE DOOR
CLOSED NEXT TIME
IT RAINS CATS AND




i

| HowDY
DOODY'S
OLD-TIME
SILENT

THE QUTLAW.®
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OUT, DILLY.

FOLLOW
NTO'S TRAC
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“You WAIT AT
THE BOTTOM

OF THE
CANYON, DLWy,




WHAT
HAPPENED
TO PINTO?”

N




“IT WAS YOUR
MOVE,
DILLY "

END
R Rt




ENE ‘EM
YOURSELF ¢

GORRY ¢ THAT
CAR 19 OUT
y CF ORDER ¢

(W TACE )
NH% ONE /




THE SPEED GOVERNOR IS

AW, GHUCKS !

’
.

AND THE CAR RNG /
T/ TACE, ANOTHER 4
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PHOOEY /
GET OFF .2
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edge of the pool and dove in . . . CRACK!
There was a loud noise . . . and then, si-
lence. . . .

“That didnt sound like the right kind of a
‘splash’ sound,” commented Flub-a-dub.

They all ran to the edge of the pool. It
was empty . . . that is, it was empty of
everything but Dilly! Dilly sat in the middle
of the dry pool and sheepishly rubbed his
head.

“Never saw it this shallow before! Must
be low tide . . . huh, Howdy?" he said.

Howdy got him out and after he was
dressed again, they started up towards the
house. Suddenly, Flub-a-dub remembered
that he had once left his jackknife in the fork
of the old apple tree on the edge of the
pasture. “I'd better go and get it now, just
in case old sour-puss orders us off!”

Flub-a-dub hurried over to the pasture
fence and started to climb over it.

There was a sudden loud tapping on the
window in the house, and a rosy-cheeked,
white-haired man frowned and shook his head
vigorously!

“lt's now or never!” cried Flub-a-dub . . .
and over the fence he went!

There was a loud snort and the sudden
pounding of heavy hooves . . . as a large
and angry bull charged straight at Flub-a-
dub! . ..

“Guess it's never!” gulped Flub, as he
flew through the air . . . and landed thump
on the safe side of the fence!

Howdy, Dilly and the others rushed to see
if he were hurt, but suddenly, a much-flus-
tered man, the one who had knocked on the
window of the house, broke through their

ittle circlel &= -

\."Say, what's the matter with you silly
kids!? Do you want me to lose my job?’ he
cried in a quavery voice.

“What's my getting bounced by a bull got
to do with your being bounced out of a job?”
retorted Flub-a-dub.

“Job?” said Dilly foolishly. “. . . A . ..
d-don’t you own this place?”

A

“Of course not!” replied the man. “I'm just
the caretaker. The town of Doodyville bought
the place for its new park and children’s
recreation center! Now, won't you please all
go home and let us get this place all re-
paired and cleaned up for the ‘Great Open-
ing Day’ next week?”

"G-o-sh yes!” cried Howdy excitedly. “Did
you hear what he said, kids? We're going fo
have our own park with a swimming pool

. and . . . and everything!”

Everyone cheered, and then, one by one,
they started to walk down the front path and
out the gate. . . .

“What's the matter, Dilly, you dont look
so pleased?’ Howdy asked his pal, as they -
started for home.

“ was just thinking,” answered Dilly
Dally, “it won't be half as much fun going
in that place through the fancy front gates,
as it used to be climbing over the back
fence.”

“You can still go over the back fence,”
laughed Howdy. “But, remember from now
on, whether it's fences or swimming pools,”
and he pointed first to a sign near the fence,
which read “Site of The New Soodyville
Park,” and then to a sign nex” i fhe swim-
ming pool, W'deh read, “Dc2r: Empty Pool!”
il % s~k before you leap!t”



I'LL THROW You
A FEW FAST
BALLS DILLY !

HOLD IT A
MINUTE,
HOWDY !




