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“Gosh, Dilly Dally, what are you dressed
up for?” asked Howdy Doody in surprise.

“I've just been elected president of the
Outdoor Boys’ Club!” piped Dilly hap-
pily . . . “and this is my new uniform!”

“That's just swell, Dilly!” exclaimed Howdy.
. . . "But, you know, it's funny. I've never
heard of an Outdoor Boys’ Club in Doody-
ville.”

“Oh, | just started the Club this morning,”
said Dilly, “and so far | haven’t told anybody
about it besides you, Howdy. Say! Why don't
you join the Club? You can be vice-president!”

“I'll be glad to join!” laughed Howdy, “but
| think you better let electing presidents and
vice-presidents rest awhile. That ought to be
up to the other members of the Club.”

"Fiddle-hoppers!” snorted Dilly, “it's my
club and I'm going to stay president!”

“All right,” agreed Howdy pleasantly. . . .
“Come on,President Dilly Dally . . . let's see
if we can go and round you up some loyal
members.”

It seemed as if every boy in Doodyville had
been waiting for an Outdoor Club. By the
middle of the afternoon, there were over
thirty boys gathered in front of Dilly’s house.

Dilly Dally stared at the waiting crowd

. and stared . . . and stared. Then he
gulped . . . “Ulp! . . . and whispered

desperately, “Howdy, you'll have to talk to
them. | . . . | guess I've got stage fright.”

Howdy Doody came to his pal’s rescue and
announced—"Dilly Dally has asked me to
speak to you. He seems to have lost his voice
for the moment. We shall start off the Club’s
activities with a hike into the North woods.
Meet Dilly and me at the old North bridge
at eight o’clock tomorrow morning.”

“Don’t you think you're rushing things a
little, Howdy?"” asked Dilly gloomily after the
boys had disbanded. “A hike means a lot of
walking, and I'm strictly for marshmallow
toasting over a fire in my back yard.”

“Well, | had to tell them something,” said
Howdy . . . "besides, you're the one who
started this Outdoor Club business.”

"You just wait,” fumed Dilly, “I'll take you
all on the roughest, toughest hike anybody
ever had. Then, everybody will resign and |
can be the kind of an Outdoor Boy . . . |
want to bel!”

The next morning, when everyone gath-
ered at the bridge, Dilly faced them grimly.
“Follow me, boys,” he announced.
“"We're heading up Neverrest Mountain!”

“Mount Neverrest!” cried Howdy. “Dilly,
that's ridiculous. That's much too rough for
the first trip!”
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\\'.",/ L
GET YOUR TICKETS \ ¥ LA
HERE ! SEE THE R Da
BOXING g3 :"‘UM & DAL
KANGAROOS | 4P, HOWS Nne.

leGHT THIS WAY TO
WATCH THE BOXING
 KANGAROOS !

WONDERFUL!

Y THAT KANGARCO
M AcT WAS
TERBIFIG ! ;

WHAT ON EARTH
ARE YOU DCOING

PHINEAS T.
BLUSTER.! /.




1

1 CAVIE TO 3eE THOSES YOU MEAN THOSE
BOXING KANGAROOS KANCAROOS ARE
BECAUSE THEY ARE DRAWING PEQPLE
RUINING MY AWAY FROW YOoUR
BUSINESS ! CiRCUS ¢

IMACINE GOING TO A
L CIRCUS WHEN
N YOU Oww
A CIRCUS!

COME ALONG WITH
ME, INBRECTOR, 3

WHAT DO X 1 SEE /1L PAY AW Y YOU WiLL & T~EN |

YOuU YWHAT ORICE FOR I THE VAN TO
THINK € YOu T\\o GET THEW FOR  /
j'V\E-\N! \ ” 7 /

Z\’Ou CERTAINLY CAN !— HOWDY TOOK THE
THAT IS IF I COULD AIR-O-DOQODLE FOR A SPIN, BUT HE SHOULD
BORROW YOUR AIR-O-DOODLE BE BACK ANY MINUTE !

1'LL TAKE
HOWDY ALONG
TO HELP !

FINE !




HELLO, HOWDY ! HELLO,
HELLO PRINCESS
SUMMERFALL

WINTERSPRING !

4 WHATS UK

INSPECTOR ¥

WE RE SOING
TO

. AUSTRALIA !

ALUSTRALI= 7
—WHY ¢

TO CATCH A

<KANGAROQ FOK
MR, BLUSTERS
CiRCUS

AFRICA
OZONE Pak

FlJ/| ISLA

/ IM SO EXCITED ! IVE
NEVER BEEN TO

\\AUS'TPALIA !

¥

o

i

JHE 41R-O-DOODLE SKINMS OVER LAND AND
SEA AT A TERRIFIC RATE !

/" THE BLINKER IS FLASHING !
THAT MEANS WERE
OVER AUSTRALIA !




WELL, HERE . ' PRINCESS, YOU HAD
7 : & 2=TTER STAY HERE
LNTIL WE TAKE A

~1 DON'T SEE W MAYBE THERE ARE ~ LISTEN, I HEARD
ANY . SOME OVER IN ' A NOISE !
KANGAROOS ! /o THOSE BUSHES

THEY DONT LOOK
LIKE MUCH TO
MAEHE

THEY'RE
PYGMY
BUSHMEN !

AAW-HAW !~ ook
AT THE SIZE OF




~ INSPECTOR —
BE CAREFUL !

DONT YOU DARE 5 THROW T
THROW THAT A




BUT | DIDN'T TOUWEH HIM —
HE KNOCKED MIMSELF

MEANWH!LE BACK AT THE AIRQDO0: |

WHATEVER 1S
KEERING =OWDY
AND THE
INSPECTOR £

I CAN'T STAND
THIS SUSPENSE
ANY LONGER'

HELLO, LITTLE GIRL

WOULD YOU LIKE
TO SELL YOUR
KANGAROO 2

/1 GUESS SHE DOESN'T UNDER-
STAND ENGLISH ! ILL TRY TINKA=
TONKA INDIAN LANGUAGE !

'1CKAPOO
TOM-TOM
WYALUSING ?




/
V ot DOESNT | WVAYBE TinkA-TONKA PICTURE
UNDERSTAND
 THAT

LANGUAGE WILL DO THE TRICK !

orE

UNDERSTANDS ¢

SHE SAYS THE KANGAROD £
HER RPET — AND SHE WiLL

GIVE Hiv TO VE ¢
W VERY /U~

THOSE ARE MY FRIENDS !
YOU MUST SAVE THEM !

LEOK L LEL
PICTURE-WRITE
T FOR YOU!

RUBBA
TUBBA
GLUBBA !

PHLUBBA
MUBBA !




/ SHE WRITES THAT THEY WON'T

FREE HOWDY AND THE INSPECTOR
UNLESS I GIVE THEM ALL GIFTS!

BUT [ BROUGHT
NO GIFTS WITH

O MAGIC NECKLACE, MAKE
THIS KANGAROO A MAGIC
KANGARODO WITH GIFTS

FOR ALL !

[ ICE-CREAM
CONES PLEASE !

EMERGENCY! I
MUST CALL ON
THE POWER OF

NECKLACE !

VTHANK YOLI=1
NEED MANY MORE !

PASS THESE OUT
TO ALL THE
BUSHMEN !




PRINCESS, THEY
SET US FREE!

v

AND THIS LITTLE GIRL HAS 1S5 HE A SOUND
GIVEN ME HER KANGAROO SPECIMEN ®?

FOR MR. BLUSTER ! @
A%

IN EMERGENCIES —NOT JUST
FOR THE FUNOF IT !

WERE READY IM HUNGRY ! N\ NO, INSPECTOR!
TO TAKE OFF! GIVE ME AN
ICE-CREAM CONE! ‘

\

IF L OON'T HAVE
BOXING KANGAROOS IN

BE RUINED!

THAT SOUNDED LIKE
THE AIR-O-DOODLE !

INSPECTOR, OID YOU
GET THE KANGARCOS ?

e




FINE ! —BUT

WE DION'T KNOW

WHERE'S THE YOU WANTED THE MEANING OF BUT THE SECOND
OTHER TWO THIS 2 ONE ONE WILL COST
OF THEM ! KANGARCO 1S YOU TwreE

INSPECTOR, WHAT'S X AH VES, I KNOW!

OF NO USE TOME ! AS MUCH !

/" $0 7 TRYING TO PULL A FAST ONE
ON ME . ARE NYOU 2 T4L SHOW You'?

WHY ARE THOSE
PEOPLE
RUSHING 2_

STEP RIGHT UP, FOLKS !
WATCH THE <KANGAROO
BOX THE MAN /

THE
INSPECTOR !

/ GOODNESS ! T
NEVER SAW MR.
BLUSTER SO

HOWDY ! —PRINCESS |- COME
SEE MY NEW ATTRACTION !
ITS A SMASH SUCCESS !




GOSH, A FELLER FINDS
LOTS OF PRETTY
SHELLS ON THE BEACH, /THATS RIGHT,
DOESN'-T ‘-‘E‘ Ho\r\/D\/ 2 DILLY !

IM GOING TO PUT MY SHELLS
IN THIS CAVE AND COME
BACK FOR THEM

CTHIS 1S A MIGHTY
BIG CAVE !

THESE CAVES
ARE SUPPOSED
TO BE

HAUNTED !

CLAIM
TO HAVE
SEEN PIRATE
GHOSTS IN
THESE CAVES !

: \ CMON DiLLY —YOU KNOW THERE
ARE NO SUCH THINGS .
AS GHOSTS




 SOMEONE'S ) IF THEY COME

ANY CLOSER, WELL

PLEASE, HOWDY,
LET'S TURN BACK !

LET THEM HAV

HALLOO
IN THERE .

HOWDY, SOME -
ONE IS CALL-

ITS CAPTAIN
B\ WINDY
\SCUTTLEBLUTET !

YOoU SHOULDN'T GO IN THERE !

THROUGH MY TRUSTY SPY- ) YOU DON'T
GLASS, I SAvY YOU LADS DONT YOU'KNOW THESE CAVES | REALLY
: GO INTO TiHAT CAVE ! ARE HAUNTED BY PIRATE BELIEVE

GHOSTS?

THAT,




COME TO MY
HOUSE AND

I'LL POUR YOU

A SPOTOF TEA!

BUT THEN, WHAT WOULD
LANDLUBBERS LIKE YOU
KNOW OF suCH
THINGS 2

BELIEVE /T 2 WHY, BOY, I'VE
SEEN THEM WITH MY
e OWN EYES. ;

—BUT I THOUGHT WE
WERE GOING TO
YOUR HOUSE !

HOP IN, MATEYS !
WE'LL CAST

RIGHT YOU

ARE, MATEY ! BE FUN !

THEY'RE GOING
ouT TO THE
LIGHTHOUSE

®




[ 1 WISH WE LIVED OUT J {
TUERE ! I\ GETTING /.
TIRED OF THESE

WELCOME TO
AY HOME |
LADS ! £

THANKS
CAPTAIN

/ LETS TAKE OVER .
THAT LIGHTHOUSE

FOR OURSELVES !
91 ™ g

OKAY, 1T SHOULDN'T
BE HARD TO GET RID

OF THAT OLD CAPTAIN

AND TWO BOYS !

THATS THE
TROUBLE WITH YOU
LANDLUBBERS !
YOU DON'T GET
ENOUGH

EXERCISE !

WHEW ¢ VOU
SHOULD =AVE AN
ELEVATOR,
CAPTAIN !

MAKE YOURSELVES
AT HOME !

VERY COZY
UP ~HERE !




 were e
BOARDED BY
; PIRATE

FULL STEAM AHEAD /
WE'LL SHAKE THE

THIS

SWABS.! HEAD ! . kil LIGHTHOUSE

MOVES ?_

SURE ! THIS 1S A FLOATING YOU DON'T EXPECT AN OLD
LIGHTHOUSE WITH A SEA DOG LIKE ME TO STAY IN
PROPELLER ! ONE
g \ ) /
N
o\
@‘30"5’

20N FASTER—WE DONT
SEEM TOC BE GETTING
ANY CLOSER !




VIT MUST
BE THE

/" 1IF I DIDN'T KNOW
BETTER, ID SWEAR
WE WERE

\8

CAPTAIN !— THEY'RE
COMING UP THE

B-BUT, HOWDY, HOW
OAN WE FIGHT
GHOSTS 2

HERE YOLLARE !
UE'S. EYERY MAN
FOR HIMSELF,

\ NOW !

IF THE FIGHTING
GETS TOO ROUGH
FOR YOU, I'LL
SUBMERGE !



URE ! THIS LIGHTHOUSE
1S ALSO A /|
SUBMARINE !

e,

, Y
\ ~WATER !




ATTABCY
HOWDY !

1 GUESS THEY ARENT GHOSTS ) THEY \
ARENT

EVEN.

PIRATES !

WE GOT THEM,
CAPTAIN !

TIE THEM UP
WITH ROPE !

I'LL BRING CUR
CRAFT UP TO THE
SURFACE
AGAIN.

NICE WORK, LADS !

WATER _y/’v'
\\\

CAPTAIN, THEY LEFT
THE DOOR OPEN AND

THE LIGHTHOUSE

1S FILLING UP WITH

OKAY,
MATEYS !

/

OO YOU STILL
BELIEVE IN
GHOSTS, CAPTAIN
WINDY 2

HMM=—DON'T
BOTHER ME — IM
BUSY NAVIGATING |




WE BETTER ROW
THESE MEN
ASHORE,

CAPTAIN
WINDVY !

WHY DID YOU
PRETEND TO BE

—AND LIVE IN CAVES 2 DON'T DISTURB ME !
: M

WE AREN'T NAVIGATING !
TALKING

WITHOUT A
LAWYER !

ELYIN ' CATFISH ._ WHAT'S THE
— I DI i ; MEANING
.’ . ) id & OF THIS 2

THE ESCAPED
CONVICTS !

IT'S LEFTY LEW
AND WEASEL :
WILLIE!

FPwhere oo )
YOU COME |  pec
FROM 2 TN

THEY VE BEEN LIVING
IN CAVES AND
PRETENDING
TO BE PIRATE
GHOSTS !




CAPTAIN WINDY —1 STILL DON'T,
UNDERSTAND HOW THE POLICE

GOT OUT HERE IN THE
A\ OCEAN SO QUICKLY !

THERE IS A BIG REWARD FOR
CRIMINALS — WE WILL

WELL, LAD, IT HAPPENS E// YOU SEE— MY
THAT WE'RE NOT ; LIGHTHOUSE ALSO
IN THE OCEAN : HAS WHEELS!
ANYMORE !




-
HOWDY

OLD-TIME
SILENT
MOVIE

DOODY'S

N

“NOU WON TCATH
ANYTHING HERE,
SONNY ¢ ~OU

1 | HAVE [cle)
ouT INTAO BOAT )




"THI8 MUST
BE A GOOD
oL

WE"LL FigH
HERE ./




A

vfmx
A

P ‘V‘f‘ N@%}”‘

= f! 7 I
'Z‘J il




NOW - ILL. FISH

ON THIS SIDE,
SOU FiSH ON
THAT SIDE







" HYAH,
FELLOWS/S,
A




THERE S NOTHING 50
PEACEFUL AN QUIET A3
FISHIN, I ALWAYS

%)

YEP ! IT ISN'T VERY BIG... I
§l WONDER WHAT

... TASTES LIKE SEA
BASS ! (GULP)




Y'KNOW, YOU REALLY OUGHT TO
CATCH MUCH BIGGER FISH
¥ HERE ! WHAT KIND OF
BAIT ARE YOU USING ?

" IF YOU MUST KNOW
NOSEY, I'M USING
MINNOWS !

MINNOWS & \N-Y
DIDN'T YOU
SAY S0 2

UM.--Yum. ..
GUuLR/

Z>{ WHAT A TEMPER!
Z @ AND JUSTOVER

- B A MOUTHEUL
/ OF MINNOWS....
o TSK, TSK !

OH,OH ! SHOULDN'T

LEAVE NOW ! HE'S
CAUGHT SOMETHING
AGAIN !




ER...SAY,
WHAT DID YOU

CATCH,

‘/OU'F(‘E BACKF YER. CAME
AGAIN EH 2 BACK TO
APOLOGIZE.. | 3

ZAS AMATTER OF FACT IS
FOR YOU.-- NO HARD
\F'EEUNC?S, EH 2

HELP
YOURSELF!

OKAY, BUT YOU'D BETTER
NOT GIVE ME ANY MORE
TROUBLE OR I'LL ...

LOOG, LAD. BLEEZE TAIG ITOFF, I
BROMISE I WONT TAIG ANY MORE
FISH..BLEEZE !




/ HA HA BY GEORGE ! LOOK
WHAT A POOR FISH |

EASY TAKE T EASY
AFTER ALL IT WAS
\ WHO RPULLED YOU

S
YWHY [LL NEVER FORGET
THE TIVE IN THE SARGASSO/20
SEA. I CALUGHT A... 4

HOLD HIM, SON,
HE'S -A
WHORPPER

HOLD ON,

EGAD, ME COUSIN,
JOE STORK,
SHOULD SEE




7 a5 L.WAS SAYIN LAD 1T waS IN il
THE SARGASSO SEA ANU. ... <

~E S CIRCLING ]
AROUND
AOAIN ! o=
e T —
Nt V s iy
S ) o

et
e

THE NEXT TIME
ARQUNDR-..GET THE
NET..(UB..




7NoU LET Him GET
AWAY, BUT
YOU WON'T, You...

WAIT, WAIT, LISTEN, I

HAVE A TERRIFIC IDEA !/

THIS HAD OON'T WORRY,
IT WILL !

ONLY I FEEL
ALITTLE LIKE
MOTHER

GOOSE !

THERE HE IS !
SEE THAT
SHADOW DOWN

HANG ON.
COWBOY !

. J1'VE HAD ENOLGH [You DonT
7] “FISHING ! HEAD / HAVE TO Say
FOR HOME ! THAT

ANOTHER FRANKFURTER!
THAT FISHIN' GAVE ME
AN APPETITE !

PASS THE
MUSTARD,
PLEASE EH 2




(Continued from inside front cover)

But without a word, Dilly turned and began
tramping along through the North woods in
the direction of the mountain.

“Hurrah! Let's go!” shouted all the boys
and they followed close on his heels.

“| guess I'd better join the procession!”
sighed Howdy. “Only | don't like this at all.
Suppose we get lost!”

It was late summer and the walking was
very pleasant at first, but soon the sun began
to feel hot, and the constant uphill climb
had them all panting and gasping.

"l call a halt!” yelled Howdy. “Hold up,
Dilly, we need a rest.”

“Never!” shouted back the dauntless Dilly.
"Onward!!”

Hours later, red-faced and shaking with
weariness, Dilly Dally reached the top of the
mountain. Straggling behind him were all
the other weary members of his new club.

“| sure fixed them!” panted Dilly. “They’ll
have enough of this to last them a lifetime.”

He was standing there looking down at the
others when he was startled by a big brown
shape. It had stalked out from a clump of
trees on the mountainside and stood between
him and the group. :

“What do you know!” exclaimed Dilly, “it
looks like a bear.”

He woke up with a sudden start and
shouted, “It is a bear! Watch out . . . a
bear!”

He was so startled that he lost his footing
on the steep path and, to the complete be-
wilderment of the bear, went rolling straight
towards it!

Whether the bear thought Dilly was the
forerunner of a landslide or some strange
whirling beast will never be known for sure.
At any rate he turned and lumbered off into
the underbrush as fast as he could lumber.

But now, poor Dilly was whirling so fast
that he couldn’t stop. Down the mountain trail
he flew. Howdy and the boys tried to form
wall to stop him but he hit a rock and bounced
clear over their outstretched arms.

Now the rest of the group turned and
started quickly back down the trail. Halfway
down the mountain, they found Dilly draped
over a pine bough, bruised and battered but
unbowed.

Howdy picked his pal up. “Golly, Dilly,
that was an awful tumble! Are you sure
you're all right?”

“I've got a bump or two, here and there,”
admitted Dilly, “but it sure is a lot faster to
travel that way and it gave the blisters on
my feet a rest.”

It was late that afternoon when they re-
turned to Doodyville.

“Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy!” sighed Howdy
Doody as he sat with his feet propped up on
a soft pillow. “I wonder if all those kids
are as happy to get home as we are?”

"You bet they are, Howdy!” said Dilly who
was lying on the couch. “There won't be a
member left in the club by tomorrow.”

It was just after they had finished supper,
when Dilly and Howdy were surprised by a
knock at the door. “Come in!” called Dilly,
and six of the leading citizens of Doodyville
filed into the house.

“Dilly Dally,” they announced, “due to the
enthusiasm of our children, we plan to form
a larger Outdoor Club for Fathers and Sons.
After hearing of your bravery in attacking
that wild animal this afternoon, we have de-
cided to make you our president!”

“Thank you!” answered Dilly, “but | can
only accept on one condition. That | plan the
outings . . . and you take them . . . ‘cause
I'm strictly an ‘indoor’ man from now on!”






