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Dilly Daily came scrambling up the steps
from the basement of Howdy Doody’s house.
In his arms he carried a weird-looking con-
tragtion made of springs and twisted wire
coat hangers, which was almost as big os he
was. :

"What — on — earth — is — that — thing?”
gasped Howdy Doody, as Dilly marched into
the fiving room with his creation.

“It's a new type indoor television antenna,”
answered Dilly proudly. “It's all my own in-
vention, tool”

“It looks more like a bedspring that has
been run over by a trolley carl” retorted
Howdy, smiling.

“Don’t scoft,” squeaked Dilly. “Remember,
they laughed at Thomas Edison, too!” Then
Dilly placed the fantastic mess of wires atop
Howdy’s television set and proceeded fo con-
nect it to the set. Next, he snapped on the
switch and turned the channel-selector to the
Doodyville television station WOOF-TV and
in a few seconds the picture appeared on the
tube. -

“See that?” exclaimed Dilly. “That is a
MUCH better picture than you ever got be-
fore!”

Howdy watched the picture for a moment.
“} can’t see any improvement. However, I'm
surprised that you get any picture at all” he
chuckled. “Anyway, I'm too sleepy to watch
television tonight. I'm going to bed.”

" Dilly curled up in the big easy chair and

proceeded to watch the television program.
It was not long until the show was over and
WOOF-TV signed off for the day. Dilly was so
comfortable that he hated to move and he
watched the blank television screen through

haif-closed eyes. Suddenly, o faint image

seemed to form on the screen. Dilly blinked
and rubbed his eyes. The image grew clearer
and assumed the proportions of a man’s face.
Dilly gasped as the face grew sharper and he
recognized the well-known features of Abra-
ham Lincoln! Then the face spoke:

“Four score and seven years ago our fa-
thers——"

Dilly leaped to his feet. “Howdy—HOW-
DY he screamed.

Howdy came running from the bedroom to
find Billy jumping up and down and pointing
to the television screen. Howdy watched the
picture.

“Okay, so some actor at WOOF-TV is
playing the part of Abraham Lincoln,” said
Howdy. “What are you so excited about?”

“Station WOOF-TY went off the air TEN
MINUTES AGO!Y” shouted Dilly. “Besides,
that is a REAL scene—look at all those people
listening to him speak—and the old-fashioned
way they are dressed!i!” ;

“You mean—you have actually picked up
something on the television screen that hap-
pened o hundred years ago?’ exclaimed
Howdly.

(Continued on inside back cover)
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/1T IS NICE OF
YOU TO INVITE US
TO YOUR

LIGHTHOUSE,

CAPTAIN WINDY !

GLAD TO
HAVE
~ COMPANY,

ALWAYS

LADS !

STEP ASHORE AND i
MAKE YOURSELVES
AT HOME !

A LIGH

CLARABELL HAS
NEVER BEEN iN
THOUSE

CAPTAIN WINDY,
WHAT (S IN THIS
ROOM HERE 2 /i

NOTHING TO
SPEAK OF,
LAD ! ’

oo
il

YES, THERE IS
—IT LOOKS
LIKE A




TRUNK 2 THAT IS AN
OLD SEA CHEST
—AND A VERY

SPEC/AL ONE !

Y SIT DOWNON
THE STEPS —
1'LL TELL YOU
ALL ABOUT IT!

WHAT iS I DON'T KNOW, LADS —
1'VE NEVER OPENED

- ITAND [ NEVER
wreet

“HEN 1 WAS A LITTLE BOY, MY FATHER OWNED

A SEAS/DE INN ...

USED TO WORK IN THE KITCHEN OF THE INN— i

ALSO RAN ERRANDS FOR THE OLD SAILORS
WHO POMED AT OUR ESTABLISHMENT—

WINDY, MY.80Y, RUN TO
THE VILLAGE AND GET
ME SOME TOBACCO!

COME CLOSER, LAD~—-TI'LL
TELL YOU OF THE DAYS

WHEN I SAILED THE SEAS
WITH CAPTAIN KIDD ¢




WE WiLL Missyou |

I'M GOING TO LIVE WITH
CAP'N BLINK |

MY SISTER IN BOSTON ¢

T DOUBT THAT! X
ANYWAY, YOU WERE _ \
| ALWAYS ‘A-GOOD LAD

TO ME AND I AW

LEAVING YOU A GIFT—

MY OLD SEA CHEST
WHICH 18 IN MY

ROOM LIPSTAIRS !

GOOD LUCK WILL TURNTO BAD, THE

SKYS WILL DARKEN, THE WIND WILL

LASH THE SEA, AND YOU WILL RU‘
THE DAY

Y 1F YOU DISOBE‘I ME AND OPEN [T, YOUR

1T 15 A MAGIC SEA CHEST, WINDY !

— ALWAYS KEEP ITNEAR YOU AND
IT WILL BR!NG YO GO0D LUCK
—8UT NEVER OPEN IT!

ITHOUT FURTHER
WORDS, CAPTAIN

AND WE NEVER SAW |
HIM AGAIN

HEN ONVE DAY, Z MUSTERED)
ALL MY COU AND
TOOK A QUICK PEEK INSIDE.
SURE ENOUEH, THERE WAS
THE OLD SEA CHEST,JUST
AS GAPTAIN BLINK HAD
DESCRIBELIT!




1 THINK YOU ARE
BEING JUST PLAIN
SUPERSTITIOUS)!

—AND THAT IS THE STORY,
LADS — I'VE ALWAYS KEPT
THE SEA CHEST NEAR ME
AND [T HAS BROUGHT
ME A LIFETME OF
GOOD FORTUNE !

7/ GOLLY, I WONDER WHAT
/8 IN THAT OLD SEA .
_CHEST 2

/" TAKE IT
[ - EASY, JK
DilLy! 7

_—J COME ALONG, I'LL SERVE
al YOU SOME COOKIES




" CAPTAIN WINDY, IT'S SOITISLAD—TLL
GETTING gggl( IN
S H !

THE LIGHTS GOLLY—1IT'S
OON‘T WORK ! GETTING
: 4 : DARKER ! _

THE WIND IS AYE —THERT IS
STARTING A TERRIBLE
TO BLOW ! STORM
BREWING !

AND MY LIGHTHOUSE (S IN

DASH AGAINST THE ROCKS!
- 3

OARKNESS ! — SHIPS WiLL o

(1 MUST GO TO THE
MAINLAND AND




OWOO00— iy FOOT* MY FOOT
— PLAGUE SUCH BAD LUCK,

ANYWAY ¢

BLOW ME DOWN ./
I7'S THE GMHOST
OF OLD CAPTAIN

; BUNK S

NOW | KNOW WHY THE STORM
CAME —AND ALL THE BAD LLCK ——
: SOMEONE OPENED
; € OLD SEA

LOOKk ! THE
S EAI CHEST

\ OPEfJED }




FOON'T GO IN
THERE, HOWDY!
THE GHOST
MAY BE IN

WE'LL GO BACK UP
AND TELL CAPTAIN




THAT 1S WHY OLD | THE STORM IS
BLINK'S GHOST / PASSING, CAPTAIN
APPEARED ! /—THE SEA IS
K CALMING DOWN

IT'S GETTING
LIGHTER,
TOO! -

2 7
AND NOW—WHEN WE

—THE LIGHTS ARE
WORKING !

CHEST ISN'T OPEN,
AFTER ALL !

CLOSED—AS USUAL—~
YOU MUST HAVE

BEEN IMAGINING
THINGS: HONDY !

HOWDY ! HERE

IS CLARABELL!

WAKE UP, You
SILLY ' cLown




Y/ TLL BET HE WAS
SLEEPING

THERE ALL THE.

TIME *

LADS, | KNOW WHAT HAPPENED!
OLD BLINK'S GHOST CAME BACK
JUST TO CHECK ON THE /773

—BUT WHEN HE FOUND THE
'CHEST CLOSED, HE WENT
_OQUIETLY ON HIS WAY !

BUT THE CHEST
WAS OPEN,
ITELL You'!

NONSENSE !—IT WAS SO
" DARK, YOU THOUGHT
YOU SAW IT OPEN !

BESIDES, THERE

ARE NO SUCH

THINGS AS
GHOSTS !,

NO SUCH THING ? Y IM NOT SURE
YOU SAwW OLD 1T WAS
BLINK'S GHOST, / REALLY A
DIDN'T YOU 2

. HOWDY, WE O/D SEE THE \{ I DON'T KNOW!
CHEST OPEN. DO YOU | STORMS COME
REALLY THINK THAT  AND STORMS
CAUSED THE STORM ¢ N GO!

S

ALL I KNOW IS —
I WISH CLARABELL
COULD TALK /Y

Y THAT MIGHT BE

WE HAD BETIER BE
WISE, HOWDY ! ,

GETTING BACK TO THE
MAINLAND BEFORE
ANOTHER STORM




COME AGAIN,

'WHAT BOTHERS

ME, IS THAT NONE

OF US WILL EVER
KNOW WHAT WAS
. [N THAT CHEST!

I'M NOT SO SURE

THAT OWVE OF

US DOESN'T KNOW
ALREADY !

CLARABELL, STOP
LAUGHING--YOU
E ROCK.

GOOD-BYE ! WE HAD AN
INTERESTING TIME !

HUH ? WHAT I MEAN THIS
DO You SILLY CLOWN
MEAN 2 HERE 1

YOU GOOFY CLOWN ! —
[F YOU OPENED THAT
CHEST, I HOPE YoU
FALL IN THE WATER.,

THERE IS OUR
ANSWER,
oiLy!




PLEASE SEND
HOWDY DOODY AND
DILLY DALLY INTO
MY OFFICE !

" HOWDY AND DILLY, I HAVE
DECIDED TO PRODUCE A
3-0EE JUNGLE MOTION

["CAN 1 COUNT ON YOU BOYS

TO HELP ME WITH THIS

MAN- EATING PRODUCTION ?
S \Y, -

SURE THING,
MR. BLUSTER !

[TT WILL BE A TERRIFIC PICTURE —WITH WILD, \
L FEROCIOUS ANIMALS LEAPING FROM THE
By SCREEN STRAIGHT AT THE ALDIENCE L.

HOWDY, YOU WILL BE MY DIRECTOR, AND
DILLY WILL BE OUR CAMERAMAN ! MEETME #
AT THE AIR-O-DOODLE IN HALF AN HOUR ¢

A LI

AP gwACZ-T LAR-T®

GOLLY, IT LOOKS

KE MR, BLUSTER /=
(= AGLL SET TO




' WOP IN,BOYS —WE'RE

READY 70 TAKE OFF ¢ A WELL SET THE AUTOMATIC

PILOT-DOODLE FOR
AFRICA AND BE
ON OUR WAY !

"IHAEA3-DEE N\ | Wi s
CAMERA AND G HELMETS FOR ) REAL JUNGLE
PLEIZ’TBE?E gw (- ALLOFUS ! / CAMERAMAN NOW!

AS YOUR MOVIE YOu DIRECT THE I YOU SEE, IN A 3-DEE MOVEE,
DIRECTOR, WHAT RN WILD ANIMALS ; EVERYTHING MUST BE

ARE MY DUTIES, : TOWARD THE

COMING
MR. BLUSTER 2 '

TOWARD
You' !

/ YOU MEAN THE ANIMALS MUST GAWSH ! I FEEL HEY !—CAMERAMAN—
7 BE RUSHING HEAD-ON INTO SORRY FOR THE THAT'S ME !
THE CAMERA 2 p o MR

o

POOR CAMERAMAN. /




QUIET ! == WE MUST BE
OVER AFRICA! -

THIS 1S SURE
ENOUGH

. JUNGLE

COUNTRY !

/" GET NYOUR CAMERA,

DILLY — It GOING
TO LAND THE

AlR-O-DOODLE !

MR, BLUSTER, I'M
NOT GOING TO
LIKE THIS JOB !

~( YOU AGREED TO HELR, DILLY !
NOU GAVE ME YOLR WORD !

T

HOWDY, YOU ROUND
UP SOME JUNGLE
ANIMALS AND LEAD
THEM BACK HERE TO
DILLY !

(uLP) I'LL
DO MY
BEST !

WHAT ARE
YOU DOING,
MR. BLUSTER ?

ER, IM GOING
TO THE TOP
OF THIS
COCONUT
TREE !

/"1 CAN SEE MUCH
BETTER FROM
UP HERE !




WELL, ITM ON TRACKS ! THERE MUST BE

MY WAY—T'LL :

BE BACK SOON
—J HOPES

‘YAH-YAA-YAAAA /
CAN'T CATCH
ME!




MHERE HE
COMES, DitLy !
TURN THE

CRANK !

HOWDY! THESE | ( MAYBE THEY WANT TOBE |
ANIMALS ARE /] IN PICTURES ! ;




ACTION—I WANT
MORE ACTION !

WOowW ¢/ THAT SHOULD
MAKE A TERRIF/IC
3-DEE SHOT !




POTTUM,
POTTUM

IT BURE
DCES,
PAL !




THEY RE
RUNNING
AWAY 7~

NO WONDER ! LOOK UP ON THAT
HILL ! MORE NATIVES COMING.!

THEY MUST BE
AN ENEMY -
TRIBE !

MAYBE THESE NATIVES

. [ G-GOSH—BUT
WILL BE MORE FRIENDLY - NOW THEY HAVE
THANTHE e OISAPPEARED!

" THEY MUST BE ( JUST INTHE
HIDING IN \  NICKOF TME, /
THE GRASS! / o ; ; ™, EH 2 ;




X1 TURNED OFF THE Y ¥ HUH 2 )/ THAT WAS PART OF OUR MOVIE YOU
! \ , SAW ! 1 PROJECTED IT ONTO THAT
OARKENED HILL OVER THERE !

B-BWT WHAT HAPPENED
. TO THE NATIVES WHO - MOVIE é
WERE CHARGING US PROJECTOR ! }
FROM THE HILL 2 :

[ THEN THE NATIVES WHO CAPTURED

¥ AFTER THE NATIVES CARRIED YOU OFF, | _
US REALLY RAN AWAY FROM A

I TOOK THE CAMERA TO THE AIR-O-
DOODLE AND DEVELOPED THE FILM
DILLY SHOT ! THEN I WHEELED THE
PROJECTOR OVER HERE AND RAN ITOFF.

b
i

"ALL ABOARD FOR

— AND WE HAD BETTER GET BACK TO THE /
DOOCDYVILLE !

_AIR-O'DOODLE BEFORE THEY RETURN !

FEW
WEEKS
LATER,
THERE 1S
MUCH
EXCITEMENT
AS MR
BLUSTER'S
JUNGLE
EPIC
OPENS
ITS WORLD
PREMIERE
AT THE
' DOODYVILLE
THEATRE,




' MUST HAVE BEEN A
THRILLING EXPERIENCE
MR. BLUSTER !

PRODUCING THIS PICTURE

HAR-RUMPH !
— INDEED
T WAS !

US GO IN AND

 FINE,BOYS ! LET
TAKE OUR SEATS!

THERE I WAS IN THE JUNGLE —/
‘LIONS TO THE LEFTOF ME, A
LEOPARDS o) THE RIGHT

MR.BLUSTER,
THE PICTURE

PHINEAS T. BLUSTER
: //afEsents

Dno:ouc'o BY
'PHINE:AS‘fT BLUSTER.

BLUSTER ENTERPRISES
A BLusnse Peooucnou

WAS SAFE
IN A TREE

oLy s/— 1

DIDN'T KNOW
| YOU TOOK A PICTURE
OF ME

[ THAT MUST HAVE

BEEN WHEN THE
LION KNOCKED
ME DOWN !

A TREE-OEE N7 NICE SHOOTING, ¥
MOVIE /X CAMERAMAN !

Hva! HAW!/




~ OLD-TIME
SILENT MOVIE

UNION
STATION'
IN

A
HURRY !
MY
TRAIN










NYWAY,
HOWDY,
THE
MOTOR

1S

STILL
RUNNING!"







STATION
AND

7T
S T s

i4
w3
—
==

STATIONZ"
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OHHHH-R ME!
I FEEL SO
SICK !

P OH~HELLO, CHIEF )
THUNDERTHUD!

 ME HEAR-UM You YOU HEARD RIGHT !
. WERE Sick-um! I FEEL TERRIBLE !

THAT IS MEDICINE
THE DOCTOR
LEFT ME !

HEY S WHAT
ARE YOU

GO0D--ME
THROW=UM




X PAID GOOD

KEEP QUIET!
MONEY FOR RELAX-LIM !
THAT -
MEDICINE !

\2

THAT-UM CHIEF

THUNDERTHUD'S
“WONDERFUL INDIAN
REMEDY. . IT FIX YOU
- UPQuick !

T

DRINK IT AND YOU
BE WELL-UM
_RIGHT AWAY '

OM WELL, I'LLTRY
ANYTHING ONCE!

‘

Oc'DToPs $
SPILLED?




I'LL'BE SAFE IN

THE KITCHEN

FOR A WHILE,
I GLESS !




EEP! THAT
MOUSE IS BIG
ENOUGH TO CHEW
ME TO PIECES? /4

DRINK SOME OF (i)
THIS, KITTY !




NOW— 60 GET
THAT

LOOKS LIKE
THE CAT -
WON ¢

NOW GO GET THE
- CAT—SICEM!




HELLO, FLUB,

I HEARD YOU
WERE SIcK!
OHHH —

WHAT A DREAM
THAT WAS !

BUT T WILL MAKE
YOu WELL S

HOME REMEDY
. FOR—

1 BROUGHT YOU A BOTTL
OF MY GRANDMOTHER




————
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MILLION-DOLLAR INVENTION

{Continued from inside front cover)

“Of course!” shrieked Dilly. “And it's all
caused by my new antennal It's the discovery
of the age!”

By this time Howdy was excited. “Dilly, you
may be right. I've read that such things might
be possible in the future. I'm going to tele-
phone Mr. Bluster right now and tell him what
has happened. He will know what steps should
be taken next.”

Dilly stood transfixed before the television
set as Howdy called Mr. Bluster. Howdy soon
hung up and réeturned to Dilly’s side. “Mr.
Bluster is as excited as we are about your an-
tenna. He’s coming over first thing in the
morning. He says we shouldn’t breathe a word
about this to anybody!”

* * *

Early the next morning, Howdy and Dilly
were having their breakfast cereal while
awaiting the arrival of Mr. Bluster. Howdy
was scanning the morning paper. Suddenly
he choked and nearly tipped his chair over
backward.

“"What is the matter with you?” asked
Dilly.

Howdy handed him the newspaper and
pointed to the article that had caught his eye.
“WOOF-TY RUNNING COLOR TV TESTS”
said the headline. Dilly’s heart sank, but he
read on. “Doodyville televiewers must not be
surprised if they find they are picking up
strange unscheduled progroms in the small
hours of the morning on our local channel.
WOOF-TV is testing the sending of old colored
films which can also be received on black and
white' television receivers. Last night a 1944
colored educational film titled ‘Lincoln at
Gettysburg’ was transmitted.”

“Ohh-hhh, this is awful!” moaned Dilly.

At that moment Mr. Bluster’s black limou-
sine and an armored truck stopped before
Howdy’s house. Mr. Bluster leaped out and
walked rapidly up to the front door and rang
the bell.

“It's Mr. Bluster!!” gasped Dilly. “Ohh-h,
what will | DO?”

“] don’t know, Dilly. I'm afraid you are on
your own,” said Howdy, as he moved to an-
swer the doorbell.

“"Good morning, Howdy,” greeted Mr.
Bluster as Howdy opened the door. “Get

Dilly and grab your hat. We are going to
Washington immediately. | have my lawyers
and two private detectives waiting in the car.
We will put Dilly’s remarkable antenna in
the armored truck and head immediately for
the Government Patent Office—"

“Excuse me,” interrupted Howdy, “but per-
haps you should read this first!”

Mr. Bluster took the newspaper Howdy
handed to him. As he read, his face slowly
fook on the color of a ripe tomato.

“WHERE IS HE—WHERE IS THAT DILLY
DALLY?” exploded Mr. Bluster. “LET ME AT
THAT LITTLE LAME-BRAINED, SILLY WILLY
DAFFY DULL DILLY DALLY—LET ME AT HIM,
| SAY!I”

At that moment, a little old man in long
whiskers and dark glasses edged through the
doorway. “Excuse me,gents,” he said in a
quavering voice. “l must go for my daily
walk.”

“Of course, sir,” said the surprised Mr.
Bluster, stepping back. Then he turned to
Howdy. “Who was that old gentleman, How-
dy? i didn’t know you kept roomers.”

Howdy grinned as he watched the litile old
man shuffle down the sidewalk, turn the corner
and disappear from view.”He is an inventor,
Mtr. Bluster,” said Howdy, trying to keep from
laughing, “but | don’t believe he will invent
anything else for a long time to come—unless
it be some new way to disguise himself!”




b~ SPRINKLING,
22/ DILLY 2

(LeTME —1 LovE 7 OKkAY, FLUB =
TO SPRINKLE ! —— I HAVE
B3 OTHER WORK
P | T caNDO!
|
FLUBY LET MR,

o BLUSTER AND HOWDY
5 GET BY |




