


Doodyville Stadium was jam-packed for the
biggest football event of the season—the
Gravy Bowl game. It was almost time for the
contest to start and the fans were growing
more excited by the minute. Howdy Doody,
Dilly Dally, and Clarabell Hornblow had ar-
rived early and secured good seats well down
in front.

“Gosh, Howdy,” exclaimed Dilly Dally,
“this should be a terrific game!”

Howdy nodded in agreement, but did not
speak. He was busy watching the puzzled
expression on Clarabell’s face. Clarabell had
never been to a football- game and it was
plain to see that he was mighty -bewildered
by it all, but mighty interested,too! He leaned
forward and his eyes opened wide’ as the
husky players trofted out onto the field and
began snapping the ball back and forth in
their pre-game practice warm up. <

“Clarabell!” shouted Howdy above the din
of the crowd. “Would you like me to explain
the game to you as it goes along?”

Clarabell shook his head vigorously and
honked his horn, meaning “yes.”

“Very well, | will,” continued Howdy. “First
will come the kickoff. One player will kick
the ball into the air and whoever catches it
must run as fast and as far as he can until
he is brought down.”

Clarabell smiled and rubbed his hands to-
gether. It was plain to see he was anxious
for the game to get under way.
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Soon it was time for the opening kickoff. -

"THUD!!! The ball rose -almost straight up

from the ground and soared higher and
higher. Just as it reached the peak of its climb,
it was caught up in a strong gust of wind and
carried off at an angle that brought it well
over the heads of the spectators. All eyes
were glued on the descending pigskin—es-
pecially those of Howdy, Dilly and Clarabell,
for the ball. seemed to be coming down
directly over them!

WHU-UMP!I!! 1t landed squarely in Clara-
bell’s lap! With an expression of bewildered
amazement, Clarabell rose slowly to his feet,
the ball clutched tightly in his arms. Then
Howdy’s words came back to him—"and who-
ever catches it must run as fast and as far
as he can. . . .” A look of determination
came over Clarabell’s face and before Howdy
or Dilly could stop him, he put his head down
and charged over the knees of the people
sitting next to him! Onward plowed Clarabell,
knocking people over backwards like tenpins
as he went! Howdy and Dilly leaped to their
feet and tried to keep their eyes on their dis-
appearing clown friend, but a long line of
legs kicking in the air blocked their view.
Clarabell had turned the entire row of people
upside down!

In the clear at last, Clarabell started up
the steps toward the stadium exit but the sight
of two husky policemen coming toward him
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HOLD IT.CLARABELL ! HERE
COMES HOWDY WITHA

FLAG OF TRUCE !

1 HAVE TO GO TO THE THAT REMINDS ME — o MAYBE WE
SHOULD RETURN
BOOK TO THE
Y o

CAN
CONTINUE THE

RE FOR GROCERIES ! /| 2

\ .

DELL QMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



1 AM ON MY WAY.TO YOUR. HOUSE V\éﬁZA'T 1S1T,

IAM g ING TO THE NORTH
PTAINZ
A

ILLE NATIONAL
BANK TOSEE IF L CAN
W SOME MONEY
TO REPAIR AN BOAT *
»,

HOWDY ! I WANTED TO SEE YOU
ON AN IMPORTANT MATTER !

LV
SURE ! 1 HAVE TO GO SHOPPING| YOu BET ! HE'S
BT HERE STHE KEY Oy A & meery
HOUSE !'LEAVE ANYTHING

NCE BO® ¢
THERE THAT YOU WISH ! s>

JUST TAKE T EASY, |3 "\ HE WILL TAKE
PET ! TAMGOINGTO 4 GOOD CARE
LEAVE YOU AT O
HOWDYS HOUSE !




[/ MAYBE THE CAPTAN
CHANGED HIS MIND" /]
AND DIDN'T LEAVE
Hil AFTER ALL T




HOWDY, I FOUND THIS
NOTE ON THE TABLE |
ITS FROMCAPTAIN

FR
SCUTTLEBUTT !
¥ =

LUNCH 15 |/ LOOK. OCKIE 15
READY, DOING A
DILLY !




I DIDNTGET
ONE SINGLE
WAFFLE !

HES TAKNG ALL ]/ WONDERFULT ] [ THANKS GekiE « TiC
THE DISHES TOTHE HES ABIG I RUN THE DiSH-
KITCHEN IN ONE HELP! i WASHER !

TRIP !




HOW CAN HE'
READ ALL

THOSE BOOKS
AT ONCE 2

THANK GOODNESS
HE HAS GUIETED
DOWN, ANYWAY ¢

#TE MUST BE

A GENIUS'




WE HAD BETTER TAKE HIM
OUTSIDE BEFORE HE TEARS
THE HOUSE AFHRT !

SET HIM DOWN,
DID YOU sAY 2




LET GO _OCKIE ~KITCHY— ]
KITCHY —KITCHY !

HE'S GOING HE PROBABLY
BEHIND OUR THINKS ITS ),
SNOW FORT!, A HOUSE !

&

~ WE'RE BACK AND WERE
DECLARING WAR ON YOu
AGAIN ! GET BEHIND
YOUR FOR'

T




/Cg Y/PE ! HON MANY DO THEY i
- HAVE ON THEIR SDE ? <

WE'RE TAKING CARE OF |[HOWDY ! LOOK
HIM FOR CAPTAIN WHERE OCKIE
SCUTTLEBUTT., ' s vow! /'

CLMBING A Y DILLY, THIS GIVES]
TEOLEPHONE

e ME. A
POLE —OF . WONDERFUL
ALL THINGS ! IDEA !




WELL, WIN \
HAD BETTER bmve
T HOWDY'S HOUSE

AND PICK UP OCKIE !

BLOW. éV\EE‘ DOWN !
HOWDV NOW 2

CAPTAIN
wmwoy.”

0. HOWDY | THEY |

NO,
WOULDN'T GIVE ME
THE MONEY

/° SHIVER MY TIMBERS '
1 DONT KNOW HOoW
I'LL BE ABLE TO.
REPAIR MY BOAT !

FOLLOW ME, CAPTAIN
LU SHOW You !




AVAZING, ‘
ER}

PROFESSOR
SIMPLY AMAZING ! I HAVENT
TRIED IT
YET, MR
BLUSTER |

8u

T THE TIME-A-DOODLE IS
COMPLETED AND READY
ITS FIRST TEST FLIGHT LEAVE 7
INTO TIME !

WHEN
WILL You

f I PLAN TO ASK FOR VOLUNTEER
PASSENGERS DO YOU KNOW

INE BEAVE ENOUGCH TO
AKE THE FIRST TRIP 2

D)=




PROFESSOR, I THINK [ KNOW.
JUST THE PASSENGERS
 FORYOU !

HOWDY, LETS GO
FTERNOON ¢

HELLO— YES, MR.
BLUSTER—HOW
ARE YOU 2

WHAT IS T 2

MR BLUSTER WANTS US

TO MEET HIM AT

PROFESSOR ERK'S
LABORATORY !

1 HAVE TWO PASSENGERS FOR YOU,
PRORESSOR ERK— HOWDY
IOODY AND DILLY DALLY ¢

LL GIVE THE TIME-A-DOODLE
A LAST MINUTE
CHECKING UP !




GREETINGS, HOWDY | [ BOYS, How wouLo THROUGH | THROUGH

AND DILLY ! YOU LOST o) WHERE 2 TIME,IN
NO TIME IN GETTING
- _ HERE !

SPLENDID ¢ T WILL
D You BOYS

BACK TO THE
STonE AGE !




/" 1 WILL NOW
FASTEN THE
HATCH SECURELY !

.TU?‘T SITAND

IGUESS' I

NOW 1 WILLTSPOW
SWITCH !

H-HOWDY —WHAT IS
H-HAPPENING Z 1-T
F-FEEL SO F-FUNNY !

ﬂ/m AAAN

I




Y/PE ! AN
ELEPHANT !

SN,
v

175 A
PREHISTORIC
MAMMOTH.!

HELLO, THERE !
WHO ARE L
You % |

Ve DON'T
TALk T
oD !

WAIT, DILLY !
THE ¢

MAMMOTH
TALKED !

DgN T EE AFPA\D
1S MV PET ‘

/MY NAME 1S oozv' V WHAT STRANGE
I LIVE INTH; ! SKIN YOu
CAVE OVER THEPE 4 HAVE !

THAT'S NOT MY SKIN !
ITS MYSHIRT !




T WANT Y(

COME TOM‘/ CAVE.. [ FINE ! WE WOULD D!LLV PPOFESSOP ERK'S!
'ou 10 . LIKE TO MEET
MEET MY FATHER ! HIM

NMYFA
!N\E NTED

1T IS FAR BETTER THANACLUB ! FATHER { OH, I ALMOST FORGOT ! OF COURSE ! DO YOU
SAYS IT WH_L CDMPLETELY CHANGE WILL YOU SIGN OUR HAVE A PENCIL OR
METHODS OF HUNTING AND WARFARE. GUEST BOOK, PLEASE Z A PEN 2




PENCIL 2 PEN 2
WHAT ARE
THEY 7

You MUST USE A
MALLET AND STONE
CHISEL TO SIGN
“YOUR

NAME !

THEY ARE HOWDY
DOODY AND DILLY
DALLY !

I NEVER HEARD OF YOUR TRIBE !
YOU MUST HAVE COME FROM
FAR AWAY !

IT'S NOUSE TRYING

TO EXPLAIN, DILLY !

THEY WOULD NEVER
UNDERSTAND !

THEN YOU ARE PROBABLY HUNGRY!
SIT-DOWN ! I WILL BRING YOU
7 SOME FOOD !




misoreD \ | [ IsNTIT :
ELK MEAT ! DELICIOUS ? /-

ITS=1TS
SORT OF
\_ OUGH !

OOKY, YOU SHOULD LIVE [N OUR 175 A BANANA WITH ICE CREAM,
AGE ! WE HAVE SODAS AND BANANA SYRUP, WHIPPED CREAM AN
BANANA SPLITS AND — = A CHEl

YES, MY FATHER
S AN
ARTIST !




OSH ! YOU
ARE RIGHT !

I'M WORRIED ABOUT THE
BOYS. PROFESSOR ERK !
ISN'T [T TIME YOU
BROUGHT T

BACK 2

1 AM SETTING THE
RETURN CONTROLS
NOW !

HEM

¥ WE ENJOYED VISITING YOU CANNOT TRAVEL
YOU. OOKY, BUT WE UNARMED ' HERE,
MUST MOVE ALONG ! TAKE M\BHUNTINE

. cLB '

v
5 Q)< \ b g
o UW’””(Z

>

q
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s A
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WHEW! I AM
GLAD THEY ARE
SESAFE Y

LOOKk ./ HOWDY HAS A CAVE \ WHAT 2 NOU '\ THE LAST I REMEMBER WAS
MANS CLUB ! THEY OI2 GO DON'T WHEN YOU PUT US IN THE.
BACK TO THE STONE AGE ! REMEMBER 2 /. TIME-A-DOODLE AND TURNED

ON THE POWER !

12

THATS THE LAST THING
1 REMEMBER, TOO !

IT MEANS THE TIWE-A-DOODLE
CAN SEND PEOPLE BACKWARD
IN TIME, BUT, SOMEHOW. IT
ALSO MAKES THEM LOSE
THER MEMORY !

CMON/HOWDY, LET'S
GO ICE SKATING AS
WE PLANNED !

IF THE PEOPLE CAN'T REMEMBER
WHERE THEY HAVE BEEN, THEN THE.
TIME-A-Di LE ISQTTMZUCH GOOD,
1 -
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WELL HERE WE YES, BUT WHERE
1S_GRANDPA DOODY ¢
HOOTEN HOLLER ! HE WAS

Su
TO MEET OUR TRAIN! |

solves a
mystery

PARDON ME, DID GRANDPA 1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT, EITHER!
DOODY LEAVE ANY WORD THE OLD GENT USUALLY COMES
HERE FOR US 2 DOWN_TO THE STATION EVERY
DAY TO WATCH THE TRAIN
COME IN !

THERE'S A NOTE FASTENED
TO HIS HARNESS !

| LOOK ! HERE COMES
GRANDPA DOODY?
PONY !

\TEST ‘
S




HoP INDILLY, | [/ FIRsT, WE MuST STOPAND BUY THE ROPE
AND (WELL THAT GRANDPA DOODY ORDERED !

HALLOO! WE RE
HERE !

HALT ! wro
GOES THERE?

1TS ME —THE INSPECTOR -
WITH DILLY DALLY ..




HOWDY, GRAMPS ! / COME IN ! BY GOSH.
- ( IMGLAD TO SEE
3 \_ YOU FELLERS !

BUT, GRAMPS, WHY

AND_WHAT'S THE
AL THE SHOTGLNS 2 ) MYSTERY ALL:
& < ; ABOUT? _

WHAT DID. THEY TAKE MY LAWPS,
THEY STEAL 2 CHAIRS, PICTURES -- -
% ANYTHING !

PRETTY SOON I WON'T
HAVE ANY FURNITURE
= LEFT !

YOU CAN RELAX NOI
THE WORLD'S GREATEST
EYE 1S ON THE JOB

DILLY AND I WILL STAY
UP TONIGHT AND CATCH
THE THIEF !




THAT IS WHAT I FIGURED YOU X 600D IDEA
WOULD DO, SO [ HAD YOou
BRING THIS ROPE TO TIE HiM UP
b o, WHEN You

F AT CATCH Hil

GRAVPS !

GOLLY, ITS GETTING | HO-HUM ! AND 1AM
DARK OUTSIEaE % B

WHO DO You I DON'T KNOW, BUT

SUPPOSE THE WE WILL KEEP OUT.

THIEE IS, OF SIGHT AND WAIT
FOR HIM

INSPECTOR 2
% \

THIS CLOSET WILL
MAKE US A GOOD
HIDING PLACE !

NO ROOM IN
THIS CLOSET— | TS
FULL OF FURNITURE }

QUICK ! WE'LL HIDE
BEHIND THIS
DOOR !




AS SOON AS HE COVES IN,
YOU TACKLE HIS FEET AND
ILL GRAB HIM AROUND
THE NECK !

UH—HEY/—DID
e A

WHERE IS HE 2 RIGHT HERE ! THE
THIEF IS You ! /]
M T




SURE !

YOUVE BEEN WALKING IN WELL I NEVER KNEW I
YOUR SLEEP EVERY N\&HT ¢ - . WALKED INMY
AND CARRYING YOUR THAT ! THE MNST! . SLEEP !
FURNITURE lN‘TO 'THKS

T

FOLLOW ME GRAMPS, WE LL
DO JUST WHAT WE PLANNED
IN THE FIRSLPLACE !

WELL UNTEE J 600D NIGHT, BOYS,
YOU IN THE. AND THANKS A LOT !
MORNING )




(Continued from inside front cover)
changed his mind. Clutching the ball for dear
life, he turned and ran down the steps, vaulted
over a gate and sprinted out onto. the playing
field! I

“CLARABELL—COME BACK!!” Howdy and
Dilly screamed at the top of their lungs, but
it was of no use. The whole stadium was in a
screeching uproar! The players on the field
couldn’t believe their eyes as Clarabell
chugged by them, smiling, waving and honk-
ing his horn. They soon recovered from the
shock, however, and started after him. Hear-
ing the thunder of feet behind him, Clarabell
took one look backward and promptly went
into high gear. Down the center of the field
tore the silly clown, with two football teams
in hot pursuit! Closer, closer they came—
faster, faster flew Clarabell until his legs were
just a blur of movement. “VIl bet Howdy and
Dilly are proud of me,” thought the fleeing
clown, but his thoughts were suddenly inter-
rupted by a flying tackle from behind and
DOWN went Clarabell!

“Ohh-hhh my gosh!” moaned Howdy. “Poor
Clarabell! Two football teams piled up and
HE is on the BOTTOM!”

By this time spectators were streaming
out onto the field laughing dnd shouting.
Howdy and Dilly followed suit and soon
caught sight of Clarabell—grass stain and
mud from head to foot—in the determined
clutches of two stadium officials. =,

“Why don’t¥you answer my question?”
shouted one of the officials, shaking poor
Clarabell.

“Pardon me, sir, Clarabell doesn’t talk,”
said Howdy, breaking through the crowd.
Then he explained how the whole thing hap-
pened. “So, you see, sir, it was partly my
fault and a misunderstanding on the part of
Clarabell,” concluded Howdy.

The official shrugged his shoulders. “Okay,
everybody back in the stands—let’s go on with
the football game!”

After about fifteen minutes, Howdy, Dilly,
and Clarabell again found their way to their
seats. People cheered Clarabell whenever
they caught sight of him. He was busily tak-
ing bows in all directions.

“Stop bowing and waving and sit down!”
exclaimed Howdy. “And this time you are
going to sit between Dilly and myself!”

Again it was kickoff time. THUD!!! The
pigskin once more sailed.high into the blue,
and once more it veered sharply over the
heads of the spectators. An excited murmur
ran through the stadium which changed to
shouts and cheers as the ball AGAIN dropped
in the general direction of Clarabell! Down,
down it came as Howdy and Dilly held their
breath! CLUMP!!! The ball struck an empty
seat directly in front of Clarabell, bounced
out onto the stadium steps and rolled down
toward the playing field. Through it all, Clara-
bell’s eyes never left the ball, but he sat quite
calmly and never made a move.

Do you know why he sat calmly? Because
Howdy Doody was sitting firmly on Clarabell’s
right hand and Dilly Dally was perched just
as firmly on Clarabell’s left hand!






