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ONE-EYED JACK CREATED BY JOHN WAGNER & JOHN COOPER



Maybe | shouldn’t have been let loose on a children’s comic. Reading One-
Eyed Jack again today I'm a little shocked to see how near the knuckle
the stories were. Jack went far over the line of acceptable police behavior.
He could (should!) have been prosecuted on any number of occasions.
Should | have been presenting that sort of stuff to 12-year-olds?

On the other hand, the readers loved him.

When | was appointed editor, Valiant was a basket case, on its way
down and out. It was part of the seemingly inevitable decline of most
comics at the time — destined for a merger with another publication to
briefly prop up sales of the survivor before the decline continued again.
There were exceptions, of course. Sister IPC publication Action was
nearing launch — a comic full of life, fresh ideas and excitement. Its
sales figures looked healthy until an errant plotline and company politics
resulted in it being removed from the shelves.

Valiant's stories, by contrast, were stale and formulaic. It was a comic
lacking energy, living in the past. A large part of it comprised reprint,
which because of its budget would have to continue. If it was to be saved
it needed to be given a harder edge in the few slots that were left. One-
Eyed Jack, borrowing strongly from the film Dirty Harry and similar genre
movies, was the first effort.

The impact of the story was in huge measure boosted by the slick,
superb artwork of John Cooper. | can still remember a real thrill when
his first pages were shown to me — so much better than anything | had
imagined. The characters and the city came to life. Other writers came
after me and did an excellent job, but it’s John’s work that truly made
One-Eyed Jack.

Jack was an instant hit. The first week he appeared he leapt to the top
of the readers’ poll, scoring twice as many votes as the previous regular
top story, Captain Hurricane. It was a position he never lost in my few
remaining months as Valiant editor.

The lessons | learned from One-Eyed Jack played no little part in the
creation of Judge Dredd, but that’s another story. For now, join John Cooper
and Jack McBane out on those mean streets.

John Wagner
2017




Script: John Wagner
Art: John Cooper

Originally serialised in Valiant
20th December 1975 — 16th October 1976




NEW STORY NUMBER 3—THE NEW YORK COP WITH HIS OWN BRAND OF JUSTICE.
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New York, December, 1975. Detectives Jack McBane B\ ) A ,
and Willy Novak of the 94th Precinct are making \ \
a routine patrol, when ...
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THAT'S JUST TWO BLOCKS
FROM HERE. 7
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YOQU - YOU
WON'T GET ME,
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EMERGENCY! CORNER
OF SOUTH AND SECOND .
REQUIRE AN AMBULANCE!

REPEAT ... THIS IS AN
EMERGENCY!
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“$O WHAT’S IT TO BE . . . AN EYE FOR AN EYE—OR A LITTLE INFORMATION?”
0 b operien oo et W { N :;m*:sm:o

saved his ife . . . but not his HAVE YOU SEEN THIS HOW, CARELLI? HOW?
left eye. Three weeks later . a e PAPER, LIEUTENANT? =Y
%
//// ! CARELLI THAT ONE-EYED

= 4 JACK McBANE WILL BE BACK
ON DUTY IN A COUPLE OF
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17 HAPPENS. = i b 1T'S TOUGH LUCK, McBANE.

ALL WE CAN DO IS i I ; E SOMEONE GOT TO THE JURY.
FORGET IT AND GET : THE PUNK MUST HAVE FRIENDS
3 STARING AT ME IN THE ; N

MIRROR EVERY MORNING TO \
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EIGHT BALL,
CENTRE POCKET...
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i LEAVING SO SOON? BUT
N WE AIN'T HAD OUR [
A DEMONSTRATION, < N\ A M\ LITTLE TALKYETI J W
SON. JUST TO LETYOU b=
KNOW 1M IN A SERIOUS
KINDA MOOD, -

1 AINT INTERESTED IN
YOU, BOY — YOU'RE JUST 7
o YOU'RE CRAZY, McBANE!
DON'T KILL ME! IT— 1T WAg
TONY VALENT! BOUGHT TH SARTKIDT
%
JURY ... ! — | BEEN DOIN BETTER 1UST SEND
"-§ YOU TO SLEEPY LAND
TILL ¥VE PAID MY
P\ LITTLE SOCIAL CALL.

g
SOME PUNK KID WHO STRUCK // -
LUCKY — IT'S YOUR FRIEND J//
WITH THE FAT WALLET ey i -
/
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SC WHAT'S IT TO
BE...ANEYE FOR
=i ANEYE—~ORA P
LITTLE
INFORMATION?
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But not long after McBane
had left the poot hall ., .+

=Y ON HISWAY TO YOUR
WAREHOUSE! BUT WATCH
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m L i

B | |\\Hl\l“\\\ \ .

FUNNY., .. THE MIDDLE “ IH
+ i OF THE DAY AND NO ACTIVITY
GOING ON. BETTER TRY
THE BACKWAY .., . JUST _
IN CASE, :

1 ‘\“‘

& 5{ A RECEPTION COMMITTEE!
> 4, THE KID MUST'VE COME TO,
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EDDIE. .. ANGELO! WHAT'S
HAPPENING? YOU OKAY...?

E «‘:ﬂ.“/{i‘\

1+ { THE BOYS ARE TAKING
A BREATHER, VALENTI, IT'S
JUST YOU AND ME NOW, .,
COSEY, ISN'T IT?

| WAS A GOOD COP.

I PLAYED IT BY THE BOOK
FOR TEN.YEARS. BUT NOT
ANY MORE. AS LONG AS

THERE ARE SCUM LIKE

TONY VALENTI ABOUT,

NEXT WEEK: jACK McBANE VERSUS THE SNIPER!



“NOW, MY LITTLE BUS DRIVER FRIEND , . .COME TO PAPA!”?
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JUST A MINUTE, FELLA.
THIS IS A PRIVATE APARTMENT F
BUILDING. YOU CAN'T
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HEY! WH-WHAT ARE YOU
GONNA D-DO..» 2

| NOW, MY LITTLE BUS
DRIVER FRIEND..,
COME TO PAPA!




“YOU COULD BELYINGONA M

ORTUARY SLAB BY MORNING!”

B 1t was the second snlper killing in two days.
An hour later in the 94th Precinct squadroomt,
the case was handed over to Detective Jack

McBane--known as “One-Eyed Jaek” ..,
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SOMEONE CALL AN
AMBULANCE, FOR
PITY'S SAKE]

CITY HALL'S ON MY BACK
FOR RESULTS, McBANE.
IF WE DON'T GET THIS NUT
SOQN THERE'LL BE PANIC IN
THE STREETS.

IN, LIEUTENANT,
WE'VE GOT A LEAD

30 ARMELITE BULLETS TAKEN FROM
THE TWO VICTIMS ... THE RIFLING
MARKS ARE IDENTICAL SO iT'S THE
WORK OF THE SAME MAN~AND
AN EXPERT, TOO, BOTH
SHOTS RIGHT THROUGH

I'M RELYING ON
YOU, McBANE,
FIND HIM AND STOP

I KNEW THESE
COULDN'T BE
RANDOM KILLINGS.
NOW I'VE FOUND
THE LINKI

THERE WAS ONE OTHER WITNESS
AT THE TRIAL—RICHARD DOWELL, A
STOCKBROKER. IF VOSPER'S OUT
FOR REVENGE, HE'LL BE THE
s = NEXT TARGET, <
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ME AS BAIT ? YOU'RE CRAZY,
MBANE! | DEMAND POLICE

Leaving the squadroom, McBane went straight
to the Criminal Records Office , Two hours later ...

PR

CHARLES EDWARD VOSPER. ..
BOTH THE BUS DRIVER AND THE
OTHER VICTIM, A PUERTO RICAN,
GAVE EVIDENCE AT THE TRIAL
THAT PUT HIM AWAY FOR TEN
YEARS, VOSPER ESCAPED FROM
THE STATE PEN FIVE DAYS AGO.
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Dowell’s flat overlooked Central Park ...

A MANIAC'S OUT TO
MURDER ME, AND

NYWAY, TAKE YOUR Wi
YOU WANT TO USE A \

CHOICE. . . MY WAY
YOU'VE GOT A CHANCE,
YOUR WAY, YOU
COULD BE LYING ON A A
MORTUARY SLAB BY
MORNING.

PROTECTION!

HUNDRED MEN
COULDN'T STOP
A DETEBMINED
SNIPER GETTING
D\ A SHOT AT YOU.
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W-WAIT A MINUTE, McBANE,
DON'T LEAVE ME ., . I'LL PLAY

For two days McBane shadowed the frightened Dowell, , .
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[y THE SNIPER'S SMART — g
HE'LL HAVE CHECKED THAT
DOWELL MAKES HIS »

WALK THROUGH CENTRAL
PARK EVERY DAY, HE'S
GOT TO STRIKE SOON ., .
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THAT'S IT{

THE SHOT CAME

FROM THAT BUILDING
ACROSS THE STREET,



As the sniper raced down the building's fire
escape, McBane hailed a passing car. ..
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DON'T MOVE!

F VOSPER REALISES
YOU'RE WEARING

A BULLET-PROOF {
JACKET, HE'LL GO

EOR YOUR HEAD

NEXT TIME!
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POLICE! | NEED |
YOUR WHEELS— {1 T
- J
SHOVE OVER SAY, YOU-YOU'RE TIME FOR
ONE-EVED JACK,
AREN'T YOU? LATER!
1 SEEN YOUR JUST KEEP
PICTURE IN THE YOUR HEAD
PAPERS , . . N

!
t ‘h“ -”

ly

v HE'S HEADING OVER
X THAT BILLBOARD! HANG
ON TIGHT, FRIEND!

LIKE DISARMING OUR
FRIENOLY NEIGHBOURHOOD
MURDERER!
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THE CITY'LL PAY Tl b
DAMAGE! NOW SHUT UP— Y i
B4, ! GOT OTHER THINGS ON A e
o MY MIND- g
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EASY VOSPER! H
THIS HERE'S A 44 MAGNUM
WITH A STING LIKE A
~“~I\ BATTLESNAKE ... YOU'LL
ONLY GET BITTEN ONCE..,
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" TH-THAT "l
WAS MURDER.
HE NEVER HAD }|
A CHANCE ...
by \
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THE MEN HE KILLED.

YOU CALL IT
MURDER, FRIEND ...
{ CALL IT JUSTICE,

NEXT WEEK: McBANE TAKES ON A COP KILLER!




“NOW HE’S A COP KILLER, THAT MAKES IT PERSONAL.”

X ) OKAY, SON,,
[y R WATCH THE REAR
MESSAGE FROM A BEAT PATROLMAN WERE OF THE BUILDING,
” DETECTIVESWILLY NOVAK AND JACK MoBANE- m” “ll
BETTER KNOWN AS ONE EYED JACK -

I f || "HAPPY CHARLIE WENT IN
* || | THERE TEN MINUTES AGO, MR McBANE,
| I RECOGNISED HIM FROM THE
WEEKLY WANTED SHEET~ARMED ROBBERY,
7
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94 i PRECINCT, NEW YORK ANSWERING AN URGENT
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. S THE PATROLMAN'S DEAD,
BN THERE HE GOES, 4 = CRACKED HIS SKULL
IRIEL DOWN THE ALLEYY ) WHEN HE FELL. POOR KID

COULDN'T HAVE BEEN
MORE THAN NINETEEN.
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“COP KILLERS AREN'T MY FAVOURITE KINDA PEOPLE.”
o e | &, ZE N L 11111

teader of a Brooklyn » .
bike gang—a mob of Y »

tearaways who broke
1 IIIIIIIIII/II//

the law for kicks,
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And even with
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G
E! STOP! |-'VE ONLY GOT A
SETRPHONE NUMBER .. f7




Soaon, the roar of twenty bikes was heard on Brookiyn Bridge , . But as Happy Charie pased through the per gates

THIS IS AS FAR AS WHERE IS EVERYBODY PR

YOU KILLED A COP, CHARLIE,
BUT BEFORE WE PUT YOU IN THE
PEN I'M GOING TO GIVE YQU
THE CHANCE TO KILL ANOTHER.
SEE IF 'M AS EASY AS THAT ROOKIE.

iy

[ £ASY, JACK, WE WANT Him
IN ONE PIECE FOR THE
gy e

CHARLES SHEPHERD . . NS
RRESTING YOU FOR FIRST DEGREE
MURDER, YOU HAVE THE
RIGHT TO REMAIN SILENT AND FOR
. A LAWYER TOBE,
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l J18Y voure RiGHT,
NOVAK

/INO SENSE SOILIN

W
‘ / MY HANDS,

BOOK HiM!




“A ONE-EYED JACK — THAT
T —

MEANS

BAD LUCK.”
T — ST

In the office of a car graveyard on the outskirts of New
York, four men are playing cards — among them notorious [
heist men, Coe and Wally Onstow. . .

el U~ =
A-A ONE-EYED JACK~ //‘—/ But as the four men left the car
THAT MEANS —getiee . graveyard, their progress was
BAD LUCK. YOU AND YOUR CRAZY being watched by detective Jack
Z ;

McBane—better known as One- R
Eyed Jack!

SUPERSTITIONS,
WALLY! FORGET IT! J5

N p ”
HANG ON,COE. .. I'M JUST B W\
GOING TO CUT THE CARDS k%3
> FOR LUCK.

N
Z .--&(\Q\ g
(] { CAR DUMP NOW, DISGUISED
NN L5 AS SECURITY'MEN. oy
T

ARE FOLLOWING.

AAAH. .. G-GAS! \,
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BETTER OPEN UF, . . X 3 EVERYBODY BACK! THIS g&% UUUHI CANT BREATH

HASKINS., R R IS A RAID.
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- YO ASKED FOR IT!
e S e TR

GET BACK, WAL. .
QUICK!

£

“1P'$ McBANE, COE! WE'VE HAD IT!”

But, as they rushed outside, ..

|7 ShhaTESIDE 8N
C-COPS, . .WE'RE SURROUNDED TN

THEM, BUT COE AND)____] AND JUST BLASTED ‘EM
WALLY ONSLOW Yt
GOT BACK INSIDE,

As Coe and Wally drove off. ..

ESIDE B
ANY OF YOU COPS MOVE OR TRY

TO FOLLOW US — THE GIRL DIES!
CLEAR A WAY TO OUR VAN.

.' i

Mirgryy, /,
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LA
DO AS HE SAYS. .. WE CAN'T Q -

. THE]

[{THEY'VE JUST ENTERED [ | ey
STCK TUNNEL,.. x‘ f2f VAN NOW HEADING FOR
il il T4 LONG ISLAND FERRY.
i " BETTER GET A CHOPPER
ik UP.,

I

The progress of the builion van
was reported to McBane,

TARET'S JUST PASSED
JUNCTION OF THIRD AN

SHOULDA DONE IT MY WAY Ly
N SHUT UP, YOU FOOL}
g STRAIGHT OFF, NOW WE GOT i THERE'S OUR PASSPORT
OURSELVES A WHOLE LOT I QUT OF HERE... GET
MORE TROUBLE. JIIF

IT TOOK TWO DAYS TO SET THIS

‘ LETTING THEM GET AWAY NOW.
ui 1H AN

LET THEM THROUGH,MEN. . .
McBANE! WHAT ON EARTH ARE

3,
wo] ATTENTION ALL UNITS.
SUSPECTS TRAVELLING
NORTH IN ARMOURED
VAN. MAINTAIN
SURVEILLANCE, BUT /2%
I MAKE SURE YOU ARE jued
NOT SEEN.

HAVE IT YOUR WAY, McBANE. . .
BUT IF THAT HOSTAGE DIES THROUGH
YOUR ACTIONS, I'LL MAKE SURE
YQU LOSE YOUR BADGE!

By the time McBane and Novak arrived on
t.ong Island it was growing dark. . .

IN-SILENT LIKE.




!iaszing from cove; t% c?\ver, the detectives reached PEEW A - M, e Soon, Inside. . . V//
‘the house unseen. And then. . . . - N = » s -
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GOT TO GIVE THOSE TWO
THUGS SOMETHING TO THINK
ABOUT!

T
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YOU SHOULDA THOUGHT Y N COS NOW T'S TOO LATE FOR
OF THAT BEFORE. / Y . BOTH OF YOU!

ROAST. GUESS I'M GETTIN’

\\\\‘ I SHOULD'VE LEFT THEM TOY

C MON.LITTLE LADY LETS GET
YOU QUT OF THIS BONFIRE.
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A BODY FROM THE EAST RIVER—AND ANOTHER CASE FOR ONE-EYED JACK!

JUST ANOTHER MONDAY MORNING IN THE 94TH PRECINCT OF
NEW YORK. DETECTIVES JACK McBANE AND WILLY NOVAK
WATCH AS A CAR IS WINCHED UP FROM THE BOTTOM OF THE
EAST RIVER. ..
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(NO NEED FOR THE AUTOPSY, NOVAK, THOSE Wi{
SPARKLERS COULD ONLY BELONG TO GEORGE
RINGS' RENATTO, .. BIG TIME GANGSTER, f \
NUMBERS MAN—-AND DEADLY RIVAL OF
ALFONSE PARISI, THE

IN TWENTY MINUTES.
| DON'T BE LATE-1 THINK

\l Later, in the 94th Precinct squadroom. . .

S THE PAPERS ARE ROASTING 3 =
3 ' US ON THESE GANGLAND
f MURDERS, McBANE, WHAT 146, &
ARE YOU DOING ABOUT IT2 4

<
-
-

I'D LET ‘EM KILL EACH OTHER
OFF. AS IT HAPPENS, I'M WAITING
¥ FOR A CALL... THIS COULD BE [

[
WELL, WELL ~ IF IT AIN'T OUR OLD
FRIEND GIMPY, CHEWIN' THE FAT
WITH ONE-EVED JACK! g3
%
i
fd

- AT T
T bl ~JIEE

fé‘ il PARISI'S MEN!
K ot o

1 i Uf%

P
IT°S JUST AS WE THOUGHT, MR.
McBANE. ALFONSE PARISI IS
MOVING IN ON THE SOUTH SIDE
BOYS, THE EVIDENCE V'VE GOT |-
WILL PUT HIM BEHIND BARS [~
FOR SURE, sz g |

“Gimpy’’ Kowalski, a one-legged newspaper
seller, was McBane’s best informant, The
meeting place was a playground in the Bronx. .,
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“PYE- GOT A DATE WITH MR. ALFONSE PARISL.”

MR. PARIS! HEARD
YOU WERE ON

THE RENATTO CASE. ..
HE WANTS YOU TO
N cooL OFF, McBANE,

N ’

=
=

e
% AND ‘;485 .V\-IA

SURE. ..

...TO MAK

\!

L)

YOQU GET TH
MESSAGE!

= M\ N
I'M PUTTING NOVAK ON 7 B> 22\
THE PARISI BUSINESS,
JACK. YOU TAKE A WEEK'S [/’

VACATION. THE LAST pras
THING THE DEPARTMENT ~
NEEDS IS A MAN WITH A “X]
PERSONAL VENDETTA.

{ HELLO, NICKO. LOOK WHO'S COME

O VISIT THE BOSS.

BUT THAT DOESN'T MEAN
FVE GOT TO STICK TO
THEM. I'VE GOT A DATE

dl

THIS GUY'S MINE, PATSY. THE BOSS)
PROMISED | COULD HANDLE THE
ROUGH STUFF.

[ fovr o [
MOM. . .LOOK AT THAT MAN. IS

!

C-COME AWAY DEAR. ..
WE-WE'D BETTER
N CALL AN AMBULANCE!

\\\\\\\\\\\ stierr

1'S GARAGE. HE RUNS

EVERYTHING FROM HERE... A
FRONT FOR HIS CRIMINAL ACTIVITIES,
T

e Fe

" [ AIN'T FEELIN" TOO FRIENDLY

TOWARDS YOU, NICKO. SO
UNLESS YOU WANT A FIVE POUND
HEADACHE, YOU DO AS | SAY.
SAVVY?

S-SURE, McBANE, . .
i ANYTHING
YOU SAY.

MR. PARIS). COULD-COULD | SEE
YOU FOR A MINUTE?




LET'S BE REASONABLE, McBANE. | UNDER- [] NOW THIS IS GETTIN’ REAL INTERESTING!
ESTIMATED YOU. ., . SHOULD HAVE === WOULD THAT BE A BRIBE YOU’ RE A -
REALISED WE COULDN'T FRIGHTEN YOU |.
OFF. MAYBE THIS'LL MAKE YOU A '
LITTLE MORE. , . ER, UNDERSTANDING. .

EVENING, BIG SHOT. SORRY | DIDN'T MAKE
AN APPOINTMENT, BUT 1 WANTED TO
SEE YOU KINDA URGENTLY. .« ABOUT THE
3 MURDER OF GEORGE RENATTO AND A

FEW OTHERS, TOO. FIFTEEN GRAND, TAKE IT, BOY, THAT'S

TWO YEARS' PAY FOR A COP.
-

: Nicko lunged—but McBane i
FROM SOMEONE ELSE I ] B. .. ; SO LONG, ALFONSE, BUT A LITTLE WORD
MIGHT CONSIDER IT. § Bla ",”j%g",’jm You cRum was quicker. . - OF WARNING, . . LEAVE THE COUNTRY!
BUT YOUR MONEY JUSTE x YOU WANT IT SO BAD,. IF YOU DON'T, I'M GOING TO GET YOU.
STINKS, ALFONSE, ONLY NICKO, YOU GRAB AND IT DON'T MUCH MATTER TO ME HOW

ONE THING TG DO WITH

{ HAVE TO DO IT.
BAD MONEY. ~

McBane still had one lead — Gimpy. But by .the time he artived at the newspaper
and n was already too late Parisi’s orders had been carried out. . .

PoNLY ONE THING 10 DO & W 3 K P\ G - mh‘ “!.l
- - | /‘-

NOW LISTEN, HERE'S WHAT GIMPY. . . IS HE DEAD?

AS DEAD AS HE'LL EVER BE. SHOT
THROUGH THE HEAD WITH A 44
MAGNUM. . . YOUR GUN, McBANE!

- if
T i '@
AN EYE WITNESS ACCOUNT Ol‘?THE i
MURDER. THE KILLER WAS WEARING A .
SLACKTATC gy _
BAR GEoE
i
R” o | PHOTOGTAPAIL .- i

YOU KNOW iT. | LOST MY GUN «m ““'“?
2 4 WHEN PARISI'S BOYS WORKED ME i
OVER, \

7.'

YOU SHOULDA TAKEN THAT VACATION, T

McBANE. NOW I'M MAKING YOU TAKE
ONE, HAND OVER YOUR BADGE, YOU'RE
SUSPENDED ON SUSPICION OF MURDER!

NEXT WEEK. A MAFIA CONTRACT ON McBANE'S LIFE!




“I CAN'T OPERATE WITHOUT TOOLS!”

A police informer cafled Gimpy has been
murdered with 2 .44 Magnum revolver, the

qun that belonged to detective Jack McBane,
known as One-Eyed Jack. Now McBane is
suspended from duty en suspicion of murder, . .
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THAT'S McBANE GOING INTO THE BAR.

GIVE HIM FIVE MINUTES, YOU KNOW Vi g
{

2 WHAT TO DO. ..

2

Meanwhile, mafia feader Alfonse Parisi was
Zneetilng with high-ranking members of his
amily”. ..

| KNOW McBANE. HE WON'T GIVE UP TILL
HE FINDS GIMPY'S KILLER. . AND
WHEN HE DOES, HE'LL TIE IT IN WIT
ME. SO WE'VE ONLY ONE CHOICE—
WE WASTE HIM!

Ny YOU WERE GIMPY'S FRIEND, LEFTY.

S WHICH ONE OF PARISI'S
T HIM?
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HERE'S A LITTLE SOMETHING TO
REMEMBER US BY, ONE-EYEI
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But as the detective wrenched
open his car door. , .

; HE'S GONE! GOTTA GET
- AFTER HIM!

THEY KNEW THEY'D NEVER GET ME Y
3 WITH THE GUN-IT WAS JUST BAIT &

T
BOMB. PARISI MUST BE WORRIED
TO PUT A CONTRACT OUT ON A CO

'AS GOOD AS THE SHOT Pe== s
YOU USED TO PUT 4

4 PARISI'S TOP EUTTON
It MEN. THEY SAY HE LIVES :
JOKILL, 5 M.McBANE! YOU HAVEN'T

{4 GOT A HOPE OF PINNING




t - McBane rented a new car,
and so0n, s » /
{WON'T QUIT TILL I'VE * -
G%‘IAYOU BEHIND °

X}

MY ONLY HOPE OF GETTING

3 \ 21 3 ANYTHING OUT OF ZEIGLER
; A WAS TO GET HIM RATTLED—FORCE
! > HIM TO MAKE A MISTAKE,
. LY X 7 ? !

PLL PIN IT ON YOU WITH A SIX-INCH
NAIL, ZEIGLER, YOU AND YOUR

BOSS PARISI. AND YOU KNOW THE
WAY | WORK. ..

YAND THERE HE IS, WAITI ' : ' YOU WERE RIGHT, MANNY—~
GARAGE FOR ME TO SHOW, AS SOON A

f THERE HE IS, BUT WHAT'S
AS l_?TlCK MY NOSE OUT, HE'LL RUN OVER i HE DOING?
iT. . -
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HE-HE’S DODGED US!
HIT THE BRAKESI

e

MY PLAN WORKED A LITTLE
. Q. TOO WELL, HE'S DEAD. .
B VIER N & B AND SO IS MY CHANCE OF
I'VE GOT YOU ON AN 8 CLEARING MY NAME.
ATTEMPTED MURDER R ’ S
RAP NOW, ZEIGLER.
S0 TALK-WHO KILLED b
— " GIMPY?

1-1 DID, McBANE, . .UUH, .,
BUT IT WON'T DO YOU
NO GOOD. .. ‘COS I'M NOT
GONNA MAKE, ,,




“THE DEAD SHOULD REST IN PEACE!”

New York detective Jack McBane, known
as One-Eyed Jack, kneels over a dead man—
the only person who could have cleared
him of the murder of police informant
“Gimpy*’ Kowalski, ..’
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{ ZEIGLER'S DEAD. . . AND WITH HiM &
GO MY CHANCES OF PROVING
HE KILLED GIMPY. . .THAT ALFONSE
PARISI, THE MAFIA DON, ORDERED
THE KILLING TO FRAME ME.

GET OUT FROM UNDER A
MURDER WRAP!

(. 'COS RIGHT NOW I'VE GOTTA

YOU NEVER GIVE UP, McBANE. ..
EVERYWHERE YOU GO WE
END UP WiTH CORPSES. GET IN. ..
WE'LL HAVE TO TAKE YOU IN
g FOR QUESTICNING.

£

AND 1 AIN'T GONNA DO
ITSITTIN” IN THE
COOLER!

THIS 1S PATROLMAN JOHNSON REPORTING FROM
68th AT AVELON. TELL LIEUTENANT CARELLI

TO GET DOWN HERE RIGHT AWAY. | GOT JACK

|_McBANE, TWO STIFFS AND A BENT CAR TO SORT

1 OUT.

nTTENTION ALL UNITS. . | WANT AN
ALL-POINT ALERT ON JACK McBANE.

SUBJECT LAST SEEN HEADING DOWN
68th AT AVELON. . .IF YOU SEE
HIM, ARREST HIM. .

All the next day McBane lay
low. But darkness found him
in Potter’s Field, the New
York graveyard for the poor. . .
—
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GIMPY SAID HE HAD EVIDENCE ON
PARISL | TURNED HiS PLACE N

OVER AND COULDN'T FIND A THING.
SO WHATEVER HE HAD HAS GOT

TO BE BURIED WITH HiS BODY.
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DEAD SHOULD REST IN
PEACE. . .BUT RIGHT NOW, MY
NEED’S G$‘E)?,TER THAN




“IT’S McBANE! GET HIM.”

McBane reached the wooden coffin and P 2 A CONFESSION BY MANNY Parisi lived in the penthouse of a downtown hotel, and soon, . . y
prised off the lid, .. ZE{GLER TO MOB MURDERS / (1
P g - =z ON PARISI'S ORDERS — g
RN\ ' INSURANCE AGAINST A /// / 2 ’
LY ‘ DOUBLE CHOSS BY HIS BOSS, i !
2, Y . d . // »
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3 D%WAY]EORELIEEM—E %L'l:T iT
ESN'T CLEA
CSRISRBF&Z ETRS})N?HERE'S 8,  GIMPY'S KILLING. IT'S TIME
A PAPER INSIDE. % ME AND ALFONSE HAD A
" 5 y, LITTLE HEART-TO-HEART...

NO THANKS-F'LL DELIVER
IT PERSONALLY.
L "

[

OKAY, BOY. WE'LL
\ ) TAKE IT.

g 8 "
4\. x \ llg.!ii!.
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MR, PARIS|'S COFFEE,

ST LEEN, > , \

& | HOPE YOU LIKE YOUR
MILK NICE SND HOT,

YOU’LL HAVE TO GET THOSE
GUNS OUT FASTER,BOY'
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_ PARISI'S HEADED FOR
THE ROOF.

DON'T RUN OUT ON ME,
SWEETHEART! WE
HAVEN'T HAD A CHANCE

WE’'RE TN A CONSTRUCTION
SITE, WE MIGHT ASWELL
U

S TR

o

!

WOULDN'T [2 IF I'M GOING
TO BE BLAMED FOR

GIMPY’S MURDER, ONE
MORE DOQESN'T MATTE

HOW DOES IT FEEL WHEN 1T
HAPPENS TO YOU, ALFONSE?

.E TUT, TUT, ALFONSE. YOU
= FIRST. SING IT OUT LOUD ©
AND CLEAR SO THE BIRDIES

CAN HEAR YOU. i

McBANE—YOU
U WOULDN'T.. .

GET ME OUT OF HERE AND
1-I'LL TELL YOU EVERYTHING!

After puiling
Parisi clear,
McBane took
him to the 94th
Precinct squad-
yoom. And then. ..

{ OKAY, JACK — YOU WIN. BUT E=
DO ME A FAVOUR-PLAY IT
Ui BY THE BOOK IN FUTURE, HUH?

Y e |

Yoan
... HAD TO GET YOU 2
QUT OF THE WAY,
> SO 1 ORDERED GIMPY
KILLED WITH YOUR

S [ .
I GUESS THAT RECORDING NO, ZEIGLER’S CONFESSION WILL
CLEARS YOU, McBANE. ., SEE TO PARIS!. SO IF YOU

BUT IT CAN'T BE USED AS L DON'T MIND, LEEUTENANT, I'L.L
EVIDENCE AGAINST —— HAVE MY GUN AND BADGE ;3

A

1 LOST AN EYE PLAYING IT BY —
THE BOOK. THE ONLY WAY E

TO FIGHT THUGS IS TO USE -

THEIR RULES,

NEXT WEEK: NIGHT OF THE MUGGERS!



“WE WANT A PIECE OF THE ACTION?!”
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5 \ NEW YORK AT NIGHT, WiTH I1TS FLASHING
;i 1 \ NEON SIGNS AND THE BRIGHT LIGHTS OF
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BROADWAY HAS BEEN NICKNAMED “FUN
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. BUT FOR ONE OLD MAN TAKING A
SHORTCUT HOME THROUGH A DARK
ALLEY, NEW YORK WAS ABOUT TO SHOW
ANOTHER FACE. ..
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WELL WELL-IF IT AIN'T
DIRTY OLD ALBERT

THE PAWNBROKER!
DRESSES LIKE A HOBO -
AND KEEPS HIS BREAD v WH-WHAT D'YOU
IN THE LINING OF HIS N iy ..
JACKET. .. JRryryss -

4’}”/”
W 4 -
no.. it L Found by a passer-by, the old man was taken to
3 i A e St. Luke’s Hospital, East Brooklyn. Soon on the
scene were two policemen from the 94th Precinct,
Lieutenant Carelli and Detective Jack McBane—

better known as One-Eyed Jack . .

===, BERT HARGER IS HIS NAME.
HE’S THE FIFTH VICTIM OF |
§7| MUGGERS WE'VE HAD TONIGHT.

WE WANT A PIECE OF

THE ACTION. IF YOU TALK TO THE g o i
NE £/ S THEY BEAT HIM UP PRETTY

Fuzz! REMEMBE

UST WANT TO ASK
A FEW QUESTIONS.
0

N\
S NOT JUST A PIECE,
MAN—ALL OF IT!

HE'S IN A STATE OF SHOCK — "\



“I’'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO WASTE A COP!”

WE'VE A GOOD IDEA WHO = B e—— Sy
DID IT, MR HARGER—A < H I'M SORRY, YOU'RE BASEBALL AND HIS FRIENDS | __
GANG LED BY A THUG UPSETTING THE HAVE BEEN TERRORISING |
CALLED BASEBALL, ALL PATIENT, YOU'LL [ TL'SL{‘,EQGA‘,ES%?,ES‘Y’%K,ER U F‘L.T
H , ,
WET'\EEsi?Jcsmmlf? AVETOSO OF THEIR VICTIMS IS TOO

N-NO! NO! TH-THEY
SAID THEY'D HURT

ME WCRSE IF |
TALKED. .. GO AWAY, .,
LEAVE ME ALONE, ,. A

THINK ABOUT IT, HARGER.
IF YOU TESTIFY, WE
CAN PUT THEM AWAY WHERE
THEY'LL NEVER HARM
ANYONE AGAIN.

J1 BUT WHAT CAN WE DO,
mad  McBANE? OUR HANDS

Picking up his partner, Willy Novak,
McBane drove out to the Riverhead
Estate, where the gang lived. . .

THERE THEY ARE, JACK.
1 HOPE YOU KNOW
{__ |WHAT YoU'RE DOING

VT IR

- i

i HEY! WHERE ARE
YOU GOING? ¢

Rl T AR o
LT Hey, qu
CHARGE, FUZZ? !

A RAR -V /-

L Y= 17'S OUR ONLY CHANCE, WILLY
EVEN IF IT DOESN'T WORK

S E MAYBE IT'LL TEACH 'EM A

;g LESSON. LET’S PICK "EM UP.

BETTER YOU DON'T KNOW,
LIEUTENANT. YOUR HANDS
MIGHT BE TIED — BUT |
LOST AN EYE BEIN SOFT
WITH A THUG. NOW I'M
GOING TO DO IT MY WAY!

YOU'LL FIND QUT
SOON ENOUGH. . .
INSIDE, ALL OF

DON'T INTEND TO PROVE § N ) q L 7 . KNIVES, BOTTLES. .. A
] IT, SON — JUST WANT X w \ y BAT? WHAT THE HECK
i it TO RE-ENACT A SCENE. .. NI 1 IS THIS?
RECOGNISE THIS B ! n \ ] e dide. =
ALLEY, BOYS? 1 N i :

il voure prETTY c00D AT MUGGING
=719 K  OLD MEN. .. NOW I'M GIVING YOU
RURE ANOTHER CHANCE TO USE ‘EM. ..
i ON ME! GO AHEAD — YOU KILL ME,
THERE'LL BE NO KICK-BACK.

YOU MUST BE CRAZY,
McBANE. . .I'VE
ALWAYS WANTED A
CHANCE TO WASTE
A COP!




NOT SO EASY WHEN YOUR
VICTIM AIN'T AN OLD
MAN, IS IT? HAVE A KNUCKLE

LOOK AT THEM NOW, MR

HARGER. DO THEY LOOK

LIKE ANYTHING TO BE
AFRAID OF? OR ARE

THEY JUST A BUNCH OF
GUTLESS PUNKS?

i
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I'LL HAVE THAT BAT,
n BASEBALL!

e s i

YOU YET!

!
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YOU'RE LUCKY. COULDA K
BEEN YOUR HEAD!

AN EYE FOR AN EYE, -

EH, JACK? BSUITT cer Mwem | ! YOU BEAT US UP —

Mg THERE'SSTILLNO &
EVIDENCE AGAINST U

N WAITAND SEE, WILLY. TO
THE HOSPITAL—QUICK!

GET USED TO THE IDEA OF
REFORM SCHOOL, "COS
THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE
GOING—THANKS TO JACK
McBANE. =

“ \3\&}\\\\\\“\“\'\\\\ \

THE LAW'S FINE, AS
FAR AS IT GOES,

BUT SOMETIMES IT
TAKES A MAN WITHJ

HiS OWN KIND OF pg




“THIS IS A HI-JACK!”?

Saturday moming at New York’s Kennedy airport A
5ar tgatja a:ross the runway towards a Boeing 747
umbo see

FLIGHT 6351 TO DALlAS
S NOW BOARDING AT

THE DEPARTURE
LOUNGE. THANK YOU,

WE DEMAND A RANSOM OF FIVE
MILLION DOLLARS AND AN

i = S NIMPEDED FLIGHT TO THE

Y THIS IS AIRCRAFT ALPHA DELTA ""';-— = v MID E/F\|§T UNTIL YOU

TO CONTROL, WE ARE ARMED o COMPLY WITH THE REQUEST,

AND HAVE COMPLETE COMMAND /At ONE PASSENGER WILL BE
OF THE PLANE. \ ‘ SHOT EVERY HALF HOUR

New York's Police Commissioner rushed to the scene, With him ]

in the control tower was Detective Jack McBane, better known
as One-Eyed Jack. ..

1DON T THINK YOU'VE YOU HAVE HAD TWENTY-FIVE
GOT MUCH CHOICE, MINUTES, UNLESS YOU

COMMISSIONER. OR DO AGREE TO OUR DEMANDS, IN g
PEOPLE’S LIVES MEAN FIVE MINUTES THE PASSENGER 1

LESS TO YOU THAN YOU SEE WILL DIE. ]

rveniiovccd 2o andbdiiil
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THEY MEAN [T, COMMISSIONER,
GIVE IN, . . AND LET ME
HANDLE THE REST MY WAY,

Beneath the petrol tanker One-Eyed
Jack clung grimly. . .

PUT THE MONEY DOWN AND R
BACK OFF. THE HOSTAGES
WILL BE FREED WHEN WE

ABOVE THE UNDERCARRIAGE.
GOT TO—GOT TO UNSCREW IT. . .
—

tg
KMADE 1TI THERE'S A PANEL

=
SEEESSEETT

AS SOON AS THE PLANE :
REACHES A CERTAIN HEIGHT,

THE AIR PRESSURE INSIDE
THE CABINS WILL MAKE IT

“ONE WRONG MOYE NOW AND PEOPLE DIE...”

THIS 1S CONTROL TO ALPHA
DELTA. . WE ARE COMPLYING
WITH YOUR WISHES, THE
MONEY !S BEING BROUGHT
TO YOU, AND A TANKER IS
m APPROACHING WITH EXTRA
! FUEL FOR YOUR FLIGHT.

il }i‘,\'ir
i

i
1
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OKAY, McBANE. I-1 GUESS
YOU'RE RIGHT. BUT
REMEMBER-THE PEOPLE
OF NEW YORK HAVE
GOT TO HAVE THAT MONEY,
BACK,

|

GOTTA. .. GOTTA HANG ON jilt
FILL JUST BEFORE il
Bl TAKEOFF. .. 1F THEY spoT (il
D, ME THE GAME'S UP. ' L

[y S E EMS

Rl HE'S SEEN ME!
ONE WRONG MOVE NOW B GOTTA MOVE,..

AND PEOPLE DIE...

AT LAST-THE PLANE’S MOVING!
NOW THERE'S JUST ONE
CHANCE OF GETTING ON BOARD. ..

THIS REPAIR SECTION RUNS
RIGHT UNDER THE MAIN

Making a sign for silence, McBa'ne
crept towards the stewardesses’
cabin, then. .. -
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Y-YOU MUST BE THE POLICE. .. OKAY...TELL THE PILOT
THE OTHER TWO ARE BACK TO CIRCLE NEW YORK.
HANDLE THE REST. 4

M”/ SOMETHING IS WRONG. WE R

CIRCLING NEW YORK FOR .
L l‘! ; .m I\ THE SECOND Time. i
L

I"VE BLOWN 1T! NOTHING
CAN STOP THAT GRENADE. ., .

BUT WAIT. .. THERE IS ONE

CHANCE! THE AIR PRESSURE -

WH-WHAT THE-? YOU'VE

YOU'RE TOO LATE, WHOEVER
SHOT THE WINDOW OUT!

YOU ARE. I'VE PULLED THE

PIN FROM THIS GRENADE. ..
IN SEVEN SECONDS THIS
AIRCRAFT WILL BE BLOWN

A TO PIECES!

2
ey

THE AIR PRESSURE INSIDE
THE PLANE IS SO GREAT,

ANYTHING NEAR THE

. WINDOW 1S FORCED OUT

OF THE PLANE.

ALPHA DELTA TO CONTROL, E;ies
As the last terrorist plunged e e IS McBANE., WE HAVE COMPL
the greads exploded. .. | )" — CONTROL OF THE AIRCRAFT. AND
' FIVE MILLION DOLLARS, ‘
COMMISSIONER. ...

{T'S BEING RETURNED TO
p THE CITY OF NEW YORK. ..
JUST LIKE YOU WANTED!

NEXT WEEK: McBANE‘SHOOTS A COP. WHY?



ANOTHER CASE I’OR NEW YORK’S TOUGHEST CoP... ONE-EYED ]ACK!

‘i"ii Ll
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In New York's 94th Precinct, Detectives  [TEHEHIE
Willy Novak and One-Eye: dJad:MeBane '

watched drivers manoeuvre their

avtomoblles from the de r.k f carfarrv
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THAT S SONNY PIKE HIGHT
THERE. ACCORDING

OUR SQ.UEAL HE S LOADED
UP WITH A MIL|

BUCKS WORTH OF HD ICE

OUR INSTHUC‘IIONSWERE
TO MAINTAIN SURVEILLANCEY
AND SEE WHO HE DELIVERS ¥R
*EM TO. THEN nAmo FoR 8

3 ".-..,
‘k\“. “ = A - ]

RN
POL!CE JUST A RDUTIN
CHECK, MISTER. MIND
OPENING YOUR TRUNK?

SURE, 1 GOT NOTHING
TO HIDE. 1

=\ ====YOU KNOW WHAT THEY SAY JetuA (
WILLY.., DIAMONDS e L
el \RE A HHOOD'S BEST FRIEND.
E— ! T
5 § \“ ‘_‘ i :ql‘r

BUT I'M NOT (:(JING TO

F '_ = ) ‘,'-' 3 i
i Ay ¥ E
R N N | :
/, i I "-_ Tr'.._ s ,‘_“f
{ OBEY THEM. I'M GOING TO
T HANDLETH‘NGSMY WAY. = £
. THEN WE MIGHT NAB THE L J— T o

BIG FISH BEFORETHEY -7

Mn 1

i uu |
|‘ [ tlllii

TF TSET MYSELF UP AS [l
DELIVERY BOY | iy
coULD GETTOMEET L1114
) MR. BIG PERSONALLY. ) 11

m—

JUST MOVE BACK TOWARDS

I YOUROWN VEHICLE-I GOT
AN URGENT APPDiNTMENT
THAT CANT WAIT.

RIGHT, THAT'S ENOUGH, COP,

AN’ I'LL BE GLAD
TO OBLIGE.




Examlning the steering whee! caver, One.
Eyed Jack made an Interesting discovery. . .

L
GET HIS CASE FROM THE
CAR,WILLY. LET'S SEE |
IF HE REALOI.;‘I lg CARYING

TAKE HIM DOWNTOWN AND ¥
BOOK HIM. 'M HEADED
FOR VINCE GROSS0Q’S OVER
ON 45th NEAR MADISON
M SQUAHE GARDEN. IF YOU
{ DONT HEAR FROM ME
N Al\:__ngR BRING HELP.,. ‘

\ BUT YOU KNOW WHAT
CARELLIWILL DO IF YOU

FU 1

! THAT'S STRANGE. .,
‘ Al - DONT LOOK 1 [KE .

WHAT'S YOUR a8 1 \ f Z 44 W it { WrHATwe coT:
BUSINESS, AR / : ‘ R\ o2 N ; FOUND HIM SNOOPING
MISTER? ] 3 N T e . ¢ G AN AROUND THE OUTSIDE
l . iy A \. : = -

I Ao

Zakh

&

&

I
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4

THE REFRIGERATION
SONNY PIKE. LET'SSEE IF  [ili  ONE’
HE's TELLING TH §  LPLANT.NO.ONE'LL HEAR
> >, =

T_{USIN THERE.
)

L=
q RE
COLD_SIORE s
| .
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B SMALL CALIBRE REVOLVER, v m !
PROBABLY A 22, I'VE ONLY
GOT ONE SLIM CHANCE,

ot

=

Leaving the policeman for dead, McBane
was taken to an upstairs office.  «

MR. GROSSO, HERE'S PIKE.
HE'S GOT YOUR ICE.
.;E i
| e \

YOU FOOLS, THAT’S NOT PIKE,
IT'S ONE-EYED JACK., THE [
MEANEST COP IN THE STATE.

Grabbing a fire axe
from the wall, Jack |[_

ANYTHING TO
HATE U2

gl RIS ,4,.,‘:?,11’ AR oot R

OBLIGE : ;
22, ANYWAY,

X

i) ‘

TR

One-Eyed Jack returned to the B

i

freezer room. . .

L

h | ONLY HOPE THE POOR &
GUY HASN'T FROZEN
TO DEATH.

i
i

The policeman was
coming round?

IF { HADN'T SHOT YOU THEY'D
HAVE RUMBLED ME TOO

SOON. SO | AIMED FOR YOUR
POLICE BADGE. THE IMPACT

KNOCKED YOU OUT--BUT THE
METAL WAS STRONG EEI\ITQUGH




szusmom ONE-EYED JACK GOES T0 JAILY
ST SR =]' " "I g Lot (LU g
; u|
nl”l

MANHATTAN STREET, A PLA!NCLOTHES " PRECINCT? 'M DWIGHT

POLICEMAN MAKES AN ARREST | H EVANS FROM THE SPECIAL
‘ BUREAU, WE HAVE REASON

‘ TO-BELIEVE YOU HAVE

INTERNAL INVESTIGATIONS
| 7 ;{/// o ”” ON YOU A SUM OF MONEY

GIVEN AS A BRIBE. ..

N
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The evering papers carried the same
headtine story, . .

‘ I The verdict was a foregone conclusion. ,
WHEN A POLICEMAN GOES WRONG,

Ja.
r‘r‘ -

FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS WAS
FOUND IN DETECTIVE McBANE'S
POSSESSION. THE MONEY HAS SINCE

IT IS IMPORTANT TO MAKE AN

EXAMPLE OF HIM. THEREFORE |
3 SENTENCE YOU TO BE

BEEN LINKED TO A KNOWN

twosnwonw LEADER. CONCLUSIVE S f : CONFINED IN THE STATE

EVIDENCE THAT HERE, BEFORE H ’ N PE&'ER‘/E%XRFSR ATERIOD
& g

)

Twenty-four hours later in a Brooklyn courtroom. .. i i II

US, STANDS A BENT COP.

e

RtGHT ON, JUDGE! BOUT }/
TIME THE POLICE
CLEANED UP THEIR OWN &
HOUSE!

That afternoon McBane was taken by i EMMBER ME, McBANE? RANDY ]

s ica P Y \g{ WE'LL BE REMINDING YOU FROM|| [EESSE 7y’
police bus to Attica non upstate ) "TIME T0 TIME_THERE'S ONE L TAKE MORE THAN THlS . ) : N COHEN. YOU ARRESTED ME
- . LOUSY CELL TO KEEP , | A FEW MONTHS BACK ON THAT
N YOU GO, MeBANE! THIS CELL ——3 BENT COP! R ME INT . | BULLION JOB. YOU NEVER

WILL BE YOUR HOME FOR THE

D10 GET THE REST OF THE BOYS.
NEXT FIVE YEARS.

HOW DOES IT FEEL TOBE A

WELL JLL BF! THE 3 | WON'T BE HERE LONG ENOUGH
NEWSPAPERS
WEREN'T LYING. IT TO FIND OUT, COHEN. |
GOING OVER THE WALL F!RST
REALLY IS ONE- ) CHANCE | GET. .
EYED JACK! R




“FIRE THAT GUN AND YOUR BUDDY GETS IT!”

. . : ; But four nights later, Cohen awoke
+«.AND | DON'T CARE WHO | N - 4
s ienn | T
YOU-YOU'VE ! " )
GOT THE DOOR OPEN B { ONE PEEP OUT OF YOU AND J

TAKING BRIBES. THE POLICE _

SHOULD LOOK AFTER THEIR £ M P NG T . YOU'RE A DEAD MAN.
. FRIENDS OUTSIDE THAT CAN l m GET H EN.

i ” i

: il
)Y I i
KAY. BU Imt‘ll(, h‘”“!ll

Moving silently past rows of cells,
McBane jumped a guard. . .

A 2, YOU SLOW ME DOWN, AND
/ . 3 I"LL DROP YOU LIKE A HOT POTATO.

AW, HOOEY! NO-ONE
BUSTS OUT OF

s }

WPl

N
@\ 3
p

I't i
Sl
G|

HEY.. HOLDIT
RIGHT THERE!

GUN P , 3
AND YOUR BUDDY GETS IT! THAT'S A THREE-

J C FLOOR DROP!
SSTOTORTWALKIN'UPTOME ) | £ WE GET CAUGHT,

I

fN FOR A MURDER
RAP, McBANE!

|

WE'RE TAKING THAT TRUCK. K

ANYONE TRIES TO STOP
US, BUDDY-BOY HERE

LMOST THERE, WHEN | SLOW
DOWN AT THE NEXT BEND,
YOU AND THE GUARD JUMP
F g 1y

GIVES US A CHANCE TO
OITCH THESE WHEELS, |

I
I

X



“PLL BLAST YOU IF | HAVETO.”

THERE THEY GO. CHASING LIKE
MAD AFTER THE PRISON
TRUCK. THE JOKE'S ON THEM, EH,
AR : LOOK. ., iT'S COHEN! HE'S
THEY'LL HAVE THE LAST LAUGH GIVING HIMSELF UP.
1P WE DON T MOV E FAST, THE RE S iy AT

§ VZTS%"WG/UWE \\\\S\\\\\\\\\\\ x\*k\\\ i

THEY'D NEVER BELIEVE WE'D
DOUBLE BACK IN THIS - .

DIRECTION. HA, HA! YOU'RE B il THEVLL SOON REALISE
AN ACE, McBANE! YOU e :

SHOULDA TURNED TO CRIME

YEARS AGO! OF YOURS, NOw!

S\ WHERE TO?

T

X
!

§IT'S RANDY! W-WiTH

N "‘\\

=== LA N ey - S

DROP YOUR GUNS, BOYS, I'LL

I//I/ LTI, BLAST YOU IF | HAVE TO.

INTO A TRAP!

“

with Cohen directing, McBane
drove for two hours along minor

MY BUDDIES HAVE BEEN HOLED
UP IN THIS PLACE SINCE THE
BULLION JOB. EVERY COP IN THE

= kY STATE IS AFTER THEM.

=

A (THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE WRONG!

GET ‘EM UP-YOU'RE UNDER

: ARREST!

i
DON'T WORRY—-HE'SON THE Eg
LEVEL. HE BUSTED ME
OUT OF THE PEN, AND KILLED

A GUARD DOIN' IT! vl '
Ll

¥ N

N
N,

1T WAS ALL A SET-UP TO GET
YOU TO LEAD ME HERE,
THE TRIAL WAS FAKED. THE
GUARD WAS A STUNT MAN,
WE HAD NETS DOWN BELOW
TO CATCH HIM. N




McBane took the men's guns, but then, . .

THERE'S ALWAYS ONE GUY
WHO WON'T PLAY BALL. p

YOU TWO §

J

£

;

I [ R S T T T
ONE DOWN AND. . .
OTHER TWO HAVE FOUND

T

i

!J!'!'

|

T
I

T
“unlll“”

I

SPARE GUNS FROM SOMEWHERE,

Hi

NEXT WEEK: A ONE-EYE

i

THIS IS PRISONER 3855 REQUESTING
THREE DANGERQUS MEN. AND WHEN

11 o

¢

ASSISTANCE IN BRINGING IN
YOU COME, BRING A COUPLE OF

A HAMBURGERS, WILL YOU? THAT

YOU WIN, McBANE, YOU'RE
@ 700 GOOD FOR ME,

......................

D JACK ADVENTURE IN CHINA TOWN!

PRISON GRUB WAS ENOUGH TO

TURN A MAN TO CRIME.
¥




A BOMB IS THROWN, A RESTAURANT IS BLOWN UP, WHY?

f Chinatown, New York. Detectives Jack
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2. /9% WAIT_LOOKS LIKE WE
Y /// GOT WORK. LOOK
Y247/ /4 AT THE CAR IN FRONT!

| N\
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WILL HANDLE IT! A \l;\'\ 'l Miii ) L
GET AFTER THEM! /| I8 . _ ‘i@f\%\\j\l“\

THE FIRE DEPARTMENT J
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THE DRIVER'S THROWN
SOMETHING THROUGH
LI’S WINDOW--COULD
BE A BOMB.
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“| NO WANT TO DIE.”

a..lllum“mm-l-lm'!“!"]“m“““““m‘“m‘lm‘m‘lm“‘“r;-1 i l 1:‘11
‘ml\m i Illllll"""mllll "m“lm[] i }” i1l ; , ; YALL RIGHT, FELLAS, THE
gy L & il a il o FUN'S OVER. LET'S
1 Lt 1 ; MOSEY BACK TO LI'S AND }
l” f .- ’ ] | FIND OUT WHAT THIS

e

YOU'LL NEVER GET THESE TWO
TO TALK, EITHER. THEY'RE

MEMBERS OF A CHINESE TONG—
TO TALK MEANS TO DIE. 3

YOU CO-OPERATE I'M GOING
TO HAVE IT PRINTED IN EVERY
NEW YORK PAPER THAT YOU

TOLD ME EVERYTHING. THEN
I’M GOING TO RELEASE YOU. .

Inlle /)

THEY TONG, MR. McBANE. . WANT
MONEY TO PROTECT ME". 1

NO PAY, SO THEY THROW BOMB.

B-BUT | SAY NO MORE NOW.

| NO WANT 7O DIE,

YEAH, BUT MAYBE THERE'S ]
ONE WAY TO LOOSEN

THE TIGER TONG ILL KiLL
US! YOU MUST P T
S! B

j i
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AAAGH! ] WITHIT! Ja
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Through the streets of Chinatown the
two men trailed the killer. . .

HE'S HEADING FOR THAT
CHINESE LAUNDRY.

WITH ANY LUCK HE'LL BE |-~ NOT HERE. MUST HAVE RUN
LEADING US RIGHT TO THROUGH THE STEAM
HIS BOSS. LET'S GO! . AND GOT OUT A BACK WAY.
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WE’LL CHECK THOS!
STAIRS FIRST. =
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HOLD IT. DON'T

ANYONE MOVE.

A \
NO, YOU HOLD iT, PLEASE. ..
YOU WERE FOOLISH TO
THINK MY MAN CHUNG DID
NOT SEE YOU FOLLOWING §
HIM. USE THEIR HANDCUFFS
ON THEM.

AT

(i
[ WHO'D THINK THAT INNOCENT Ll
LOOKING CHINAMAN WOULD
| BE HEAD OF A VICIOUS TONG
GANG? AND AN EFFICIFNT i
ONE TOO~THEY'VE GOT US COLD.

V

MAYBE! BUT THESE TWO ARE
STANDING TOO CLOSE FOR
THEIR OWN GOOD GO FOR }
THEM WHEN t SAY THE

B S

( S } !

L v & i

i N
N BUT LOOKS DON'TMEAN] ~ |
ANYTHING UNLESS
) YOU CAN SHOOT STRAIGHT!
N \ .
.

e

As he dived, McBane sent a heavy chair spinning —
across the room. . . R

[te Chinaman fell head first into
avat of hoiling water. . .

W= =

JUST ROUTINE, SAM, AND ALL =
ON AN EMPTY STOMACH
TOO. AS | RECALL, WILLY HERE L

=2X
WAS GOING TOBUY ME A 3 ;‘;

MEAL BEFORE ALL THIS STARTED 3,
oY b

f{
34
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COME ON THEN-WE'LL
DROP INON LI.
— Nt»‘-....&

NEXT WEEK—THE )IGSAW KILLER!

YOU SURE GET YOURSELF A
PACK OF TROUBLE ALL
THE TIME. McBANE, =

\

L0

WE CANNOT LET THEM LIVE
NOW. ] WILL GET RID OF

WORKERS, THEN WEWILL
DISPOSE OF THEM.

I

e

FOOLISH POLICEMEN. NOW = =

s
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W
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' YOU'VE GOT YOURSELF
it A COUPLE OF REGULAR y
A I\ CUSTOMERS!
A 4 S A,




THE ONE-EYED COP TACKLES THE CASE THAT SHOOK NEW YORK!
/ 2 )

IN NEW YORK'S CLASSY MANHATTAN SOUTH, A BODY IS
DISCOVERED IN AN APARTMENT. TO THE HOMICIDE SQUAD

IT LOOKS LIKE JUST ANOTHER KILLING. BUT FOR ONE-EYED
DETECTIVE JACK McBANE OF THE 84TH PRECINCT, IT MARKS
THE BEGINNING OF HIS STRANGEST AND MOST SPECTACULAR

CASE

NO CLUES, NO NOTHING. JUST ANOTHER
STiFF. YOU KNOW, McBANE, THERE

ARE TWO THOUSAND MURDERS EVERY
YEAR IN NEW YORK—-THAT’'S MORE

THAN AN ENTIRE COUNTRY THE SIZE

OF ENGLAND HAS. Im
Tie [
Tyl I 3 . A | DON'T TELL ME, MURPHY—YOU
§ I e . POOR HOMICIDE BOYS ARE
fi:: UNDERPAID AND OVERWORKED.
v ‘ ! CRY FOR YOU EVERY NIGHT.
HEY — WHAT'S THIS?

McBane was right! Two days passed and two \ \ ! 1
more men were murdered, Beside each body ) ] WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF
a jigsaw piece was found. 2 4 THESE JIGSAW

4 ) T VA7 KILLINGS, McBANE?

A JIGSAW PIECE. LOOKS LIKE
APART OF A FACE. I'LL

HOLD ONTO THIS, MURPHY.
SOMETHING TELLS ME

!'T COULD BE IMPORTANT.

I'D SAY WE HAD A NUT ON OUR HANDS, LIEUTENANT.
And gradually, in the 94th precinct A GUY SO CONFIDENT HE'S SMARTER THAN THE
squadroom, the face of a man began POLICE, THAT HE LEAVES PART OF HIS FACE AS A
to form. SIGNATURE. HE'S TREATING THE WHOLE THING
AS A GAME, .. AND GETTING AWAY WITH IT,

It was Friday before the fourth piece of puzzle
turned up. But this time something else was
found at the scene. . . 1 : .
; i 5. |/ Over the next twenty-four hours every
TAKE A LOOK ON THE § . dentist in New York was questioned.
TABLE, McBANE... - = Then finally. . . : N7

l,l(
= ‘é 1 "MORNING WHO'D LOST
gt HIS FRONT TOOTH. OKAY,
{ WE FOUND IT EMBEDDED IN DOC {/LkB RIGHT
THE DEAD MAN'S FIST. == /A
1T MUST HAVE HAPPENED :
AS HE FOUGHT FOR
HIS LIFE.




“THERE’S ONLY ONE THING YOU’LL FIND HERE—TROUBLE!”

D oot Gecomn it sweet emee 1 SIS oo in adingy rooming house.

! st.u.l.SHEEAE WE ARE. HIS NAME'S
OUIS GLAZER. . . 788 LA~ b )
FAYETTE STREET. THAT’S ONLY TI,’,*SEVE,"',\:S&S E?EARNEWS
l TWO BLOCKS FROM HERE. R = \ GET-UP SHOULD GET
li =\ ME IN WITHOUT AROUSING
S — ’ HIS SUSPICIONS,

i

i I ‘—‘*\T

| "*V C.QQ) | PIEGES WEVE GOT 80 FAR.
| i

AN —
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TAKE A LOOK ‘ W N3 ‘ —
ROUND JUST THE SAME, i " S : . A SN i

BETTER START WITH 1 }
THAT BUREAU, g 1

.; T /;
CMAKE A FIVESTAR s > T §

llllll CRIMINAL! £ ]

JIGSAW PIECES. LOOKS
LIKE I’VE‘HIT PAY:

Ve

AN K

&
s p UUH--MUST HAVE
MORE IN THIS ENVELOPE! SNEAKED UP
4> ALLI'VE GOTTODO IS
5\l ADD THEM TO THE PIECES
1! ALREADY HAVE. .. R

=

A
S
Ny
P\

WHOEVER YOU ARE, FRIEND,
THERE'S ONLY ONE THING
YOU'LL FIND HERE-TROUBLE!

¥ GVERHEAD KICK'S M
ONLY CHANCE! p




MUST BE MADE OF
ROCK, GLAZER! RAISE

THOSE MITTS—-PRONTO!
YOURE UNDER ARREST!

vt THE GUY MUST BE REAL
> CRAZY TO LEAVE ME

3 ALIVE. BUT WITHOUT <«
P HAVEN'T FINISHED came 10. .. e ®» THOSE JIGSAW PIECES

MY WORK YET, ; “ 3 ~ L WE CAN'T IDENTIFY
Q f HIM.
CoP—

Too Bav,
ive GoT FIVE

ToR ERCH.

- ‘ | CATGME WF
HE’S GONE, , .BUT WHAT'S -

THAT PINNED TO THE ™ ’ SO SOMEONE ELSE IS GOING
‘ Ml A%°76 DIE SOON-AND WE'RE

At that very moment, in Police Headquarters. . .' m:mvmmmu S e g i m mmumummunn“'"mnuulmmnmuumm m
il ‘ 2 i | LLY WHEN THEY
llFGooD AFTERNGON. M FROM I a | EOVSCOVER MY NEXT - f
l THE MAYOR'S OFFICE. I'D 5 ‘ TARGET-THE HEAD COP
1Ell LIKE TO SPEAK TG THE POLICE , y ! 1R NEW YORK!
T, COMMISSIONER. . o . ki I |
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LIKE, . .BUT THEN I’'LL BE GONE.
F'LL HAVE TAKEN ON THE

BIGGEST POLICE FORCE (N THE " IR ﬂ
WORLD, .. AND MADE THEM bkl
A LAUGHING STOCK! | .
il
;!ii h

|| POLICE COMMISSIONE

T Yo i M ST TN 10 A R LN B uummlmnumuunmmmummJﬂh(lu

HOW MANY MORE HAVE TO DIE BEFORE THE KILLER IS CAUGHT?



THE JIGSAW KILLER STRIKES AGAIN!

OF POLICE OF NEW YORK CITY, A
ABOUT TO STRIKE. ..

N THE OFFICE OF THE COMMISSIONER I

it
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i 't SWEET DREAMS,
lli | { 7 COMMISSIONER!

The Commissioner was the fifth victim of the Jigsaw Killer—a
man so sure he could take on New York's entire police force—
and win~that near each body he left a jigsaw piece. The
completed jigsaw would show the kilter’s face. . .but by then
he would be gonet

But this time the killer had made a mistake! When
Lieutenant Joseph Carelli and One-Eyed detective
Jack McBane arrived at the hospital. . .

THIS IS THE FIFTH PIECE OF
THE JIGSAW. NOTICE
THAT SCAR BES!DE THE
KILLER'S MOUTH. iT'S

1
T
1

Outside . ... | T N4
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO DO (,:. B
R l ,‘“ A} ouR BEST. 'L GET %
i L THE LAS BOYS TO GO %

" OVER THE COMMISSIONER'S |5

THE BULLET WENT

A LEAD, BUT IT'S NOT MUCH. OFFICE. ,
WIDE, McBANE. E = 5 —
THE COMMISSIONER % 0 . ‘
WILL LIVE. YKU@W —J

o = Sl

AND THEY'LL FIND A BIG
FAT ZERO! NO, THERE'S
ONLY ONE WAY TO
“ I CATCH OUR KiLLER-SET
A TRAP FOR HiM, ..

BUT HOW MANY MORE INNOCENT
PEOPLE WILL DIE BEFORE WE
CATCH THIS NUT, LIEUTENANT?

WE KNOW HIS NAME-LOUIS
GLAZER-BUT SO FAR WE CAN'T
TELL WHAT HE LOOKS LIKE.

CUT THE WISE-CRACKS, |
JACK! THIS IS

SERIOUS. WHAT {F THE

COMMISSIONER —

One-Eyed Jack's afternoon
was spent talking to the
editors of the City's
newspapers, and next day. . .

There was uproar in the 94th
Precinct squadroom. . .

("HE WON'T BE THERE. |
HAD HIM MOVED

SECRETLY LAST NIGHT.
NO, ALL OUR FRIEND

WILL FIND IN THE
COMMISSIONER'S

BED WILL BE A TAILOHS

DUMMY.

HAVE YOU GONE CRAZY, McBANE?
YOU'VE TOLD OUR JIGSAW NUT
WHERE THE COMMISSIONER 1S—AND

PRACTICALLY INVITED HIM TO
TRY AGAH\ij——-— |” !
\ | MR8
LTINS
e il 13 i
, |‘] P}

4 YOU'RE RIGHT AS USUAL,
LIEUTENANT, YOU
BEEN TAKING READING

LESSONS? ————1

—
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“I DON’T LIKE PEOPLE WHO UPSET MY ROUTINE!”
Itnother hour passed—ancf tfr?nl.': . ”"n"l ““Il,’}

For the rest of the day McBane and his
partner, Willy Novak, kept watch in the
hospital lounge. .

t'VE TO GIVE THE COMMISSIONER
AN INJECTION, NURSE, WHAT'S
THE ROOM NUMBER AGAIN?

'FOUR HOURS WE'VE BEEN HERE.
D’YOU RECKON GLAZER'S |

CLEVER TQ BE CAUGHT,
THE QUESTION IS,

EJ.—

“ﬁ} e F "m “ lllllllll | \ | L7 . L/ ¢

DID YOU SEE THE

PR A
—=_{ YOU'VE COST ME TWO mm”
=| PIECES OF PUZZLE. ., ==
AND I DON'T LIKE
n PEOPLE WHO UPSET
MY ROUTINE!  f..

e
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I'M HERE TO GIVE YOU \\; ,
AN INJECTION, ALY
COMMISSIONER. . .AN
INJECTION OF LEAD!

L]

<=~ HE'S GOING IN. IF IT'S HIM,
REMEMBER—HE'S BIG,

HE’S TOUGH—AND HE'S VERY

GOOD. WE COULD BE

HIS NEXT VICTIMS.
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HOLD IT, GLAZER!
RAISE ‘EM HIGH! §

‘‘‘‘‘‘

MISSED HIM! NOVAK!
LOOK OUT-THE
TROLLEY!

\ "uullllmj]m,w

, HE'S MAKING FOR THE ’“
.............. . FIRE ESCAPE,
Z 4

TIME TO WAIT FOR NOVAK

e




As McBane appeared, the Kifler lunged — |

THAT BULLET WAS TOO CLOS
FOR COMFORT! CAN'T
AFFORD TO LOSE ANOTHER
g E &

w)f - [ THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY,
=227l Y DOWN FROM HERE,

IR,

. \',ﬁ i fhy 7.
A

it

i

WITH MY BARE
HANDS, COPt

1157371 g
i

!;lmn

Willy Novak appeared. 1

-
t3.
AN T USHEINLG eesss 1
N | THOUGHT THEREWAS ¥ SO HE DIED WITHOUT EVER | I
DOWN. | FORGOT ABOUT I F‘l(herol‘.N VICTIVM WAS A TAILOR’S
” THAT WAY. —— ! DUMMY.
k 111g] 1]

— |

COULD NEVER PUT HIM BACK
TOGETHER AGAIN.

AR = — A
THRILLTO A NEW “ONE-EYED JACK" ADVENTURE NEXT MONDAY!




SOMEBODY WAS AFTER MCBA

d

Upstate New York — an hour’s drive from the city
lies the Police Shooting Ranges — ameng the
marksmen along for the practice are 94th Precinct
detectives Willy Novak and Jack McBane, better
known as One-Eyed Jack. . .
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NE — AND THE NEW YORK COP DIDN’T LIKE IT!

STILL USING THE BIG OLD MAGNUM,
JACK? WE GOT A NEW RANGE
I OF REVOLVERS IN-WANNA SEE HOW
THEY HANDLE?

VLL STICK WITH THE .94, MOONEY
TELL THE GUYS IN THE BUTTS
TO FULL UP THE TARGETS NOW!

[

1T'S A MODEL OF YO
AND TAKE A LOOK
AT THAT MESSAGE!

S

Ny
\' \
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MeBINE, YOUKE

3

GONNR 109
TVER

T“M;_ Og i

LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE'S
LETTIN' ME KNOW
HE DON'T LIKE ME.

I I'M CHECKING THROUGH ALL THE
CASES I'VE HANDLED TO SEE
WHO MIGHT WANT TO KILL ME —

BUT EVERY ONE OF '‘EM

YEAH, AT MY EXPENSE! CHECK
THE RANGES OUT FOR ANY

PROBABLY JUST A HOAX, JACK-
SOME GUY HAVING A BIT

CLUES, MOONEY. ME AND NOVAK




“WHO’S GUNNING FOR ME, ROSS?”

)

V)

7.8
SNIPER SHOTT HIT}
4\ THE DECK, 1g
““ NOVAK!

LMK vﬁ(

oy llHIHlHl!

i

I ﬂ\m\m ”

N
SHOT CAME FROM HIGH-THAT
ROOFTOP ACROSS THE
STREET I'M GETTING OVER
THERE—AFTER ALL, IT
WAS ME THEY WERE GUNNING
I3 FOR.

HE'S HURT BAD, BUT
HE'LL LIVE,

GONE. . JUST A SPENT
RIFLE CARTRIDGE.

1I'M NOT GOING TO DO ANY Wl
WAITING-I'M GONNA
TURN ON SOME HEAT OF
MY OWN.

The detective started asking around.

First at the docks. . ANY CONTRACT OUT ON ME-
7

WHO'S GUNNING FOR ME,

! \

& | | [FAVETO ¢ BREAK

. Aa b | GAME, BOYS. YOU HEARD
P | ANYTHING ON THE GRAPEVINE
#% | ABOUT A GUNMAN OUT __

ETER ME?
‘ ||r T

2
I DON T KNOW, “
MISTER McBANE! \

L

%x

"'”fi" |!..!' |
)

GUNMAN7 NO, MISTER McBANE!
NOTHING FROM OUR SIDE
OF TOWN, HONEST! ¥

YEAH-MAYBE THIS GUY IS \. ~
ON A LONE MISSION—~
BUT WHO IS HE? WE GOTTA
GET A LEAD!

zllll

2§ .
ALLING CAR
746 McBANE g

HONEST, McBANE, NO WORD
< AT ALL. | SWEAR ON
LMY MOTHER'S GRAVE!

LAY OFF, JACK. . YOU VE
JUMPED ON EVERY
STREET PUNK AND STOOL!E
IN TOWN— NOBOD
KNOWS!

L.

THE SHOOTING RANGES!

4
N VTR e oo SaEr | “mllllllllllll
HE'S FOUND SOMETHING

SERGEANT MOONEY OUT AT “‘1

Pt
THE R-EL E‘gch‘asr
B A"




Soon they wetre nearing the Turnpike tolbooths. . .

A TRICK? WE'VE BEEN
SET-UP! BUT WHY?

IR mm (g N s o M L d
i ll“hq““mmmmmmn riveore VMG e
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OUT OF ORDER.

CLUE? | DION'T FIN
CLUE-I DIDN'T

THAT BOGTH-DOWN,
4 !
RADIO IN, NEITHER, JACK!

NOVAK

‘ MM '
e walhl] mlm

HE'S MAKING A RUNF
171 BLAST- MISSED oR

>~ (OKAY, YOU PUNK, WHOEVER
YOU ARE~I'M COMING

=——————"1 FoRYQUy Z

Soon. . l ——

2

/’?\ °°°_?‘ M

SO ANGTHER GOOD MAN IS )|
i i HURT INSTEAD OF ME. (|
i YOU SHOULD HAVE MADE I

il SURE OF YOUR AIM, 1

‘ PAL. BECAUSE IF 1T TAKES [l
' i Ity ALL MY LIFE 'M GOING Al
\ g 70 FIND YOU Now. i}
i o ‘

' E

HARD TO SAY. HE TOOK
SOME OF THE BLAST

' \; L& o ' B I 1S ACE ey i 1
v = i ‘ ]

"
St =
I’M THE TURNPIKE ATTEN 'J&,
THE GUY JUMPED OUR BOOTH L A 5eq 3
AND JAMMED ALL THE OTHER o A E Y5 i
BOOTH SWITCHES SO TRAFFIC P = - b ¢
WOULD COME PAST THIS ONE. : W _—
SURE WAS A SMART ONE— Y]
EVER GOT A GOOD LOOK AT g 1'=
[N_Hiw. B2 = =—

WHO IS THE MYSTERY KILLER? READ ON NEXT MONDAY!




ONE-EYED JACK REMEMBERS A VICIOUS THUG ...AND A GRUDGE'

NEW YORK'S TIMES SQUARE, WHERE THE
LATEST NEWS HEADL INES ARE DISPLAYED
IN GIANT LIGHTS, THE HEADLINES TONIGHT i
ARE GRIM FOR THE CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - W
BUT GRIMMEST OF ALL FOR DETECTIVE JACK :
McBANE KNOWN AS ONE-EYED JACK. .

] WAS THE TARGET IN BOTH
AMBUSHES. ONE PATROL-
i MAN FIGHTING FOR HIS LIFE,
iy AND MY PARTNER WILLY
\{ NOVAK WITH A DOZEN SHOT-
GUN PELLETS)N THE &

GUNMAN BEFORE ANYONE nl
ELSE GETS HURT.

.....

r

HEY-THAT'S THE SECOND
COP BEEN HIT IN ONE

DAY! WONDER IF THERE'S
GONNA BE ANY MORE? PLACE HIM—NOW I'VE GOT

I et il e oty

)
I SAW THE GUNMAN, JACK.
V'VE BEEN TRYING YO

desll
Y. &juumwmmmmnm} n

i \__\\

YOU BET, FRIEND—ONE- EYED .Q, \
JACK, THE FIRST TWO >
WERE ACCIDENTS. IT'S McBANE ¥’
I'M AFTER 3

™ Zamt TR~

VAN CLEEF. .. YES, | REMEMBER. THE
N AIRPORT, TEN YEARS AGO. | WAS
JUST A BEAT COP THEN. HE WAS TRYING.

TO CLEAR OQUT AFTER A BANK HEIST.
N

McBan

s bullet shattered his hand, and
by the time Van Cleef’s trial came up,he
was weartng a metal one. . .

THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE
WRONG, FELLA!

e THANKS TO OFFICER McBANE,
\| ‘sociETY wiLL now BE
PROTECTED FROM A VICIOUS
CRIMINAL LIKE YOU, VAN
CLEEF. | SENTENCE YOU TO
TWENTY YEARS iN PRISON y

LOOK AFTER YOURSELF,
COPPER. WHEN | GET

OUT | WANT YOU ALL IN
ONE PIECE.

AND YOU'RE DEAD,
corp!

—_—



“JUST YOU AND ME, VAN CLEEF.”

By the time McBane left Nov , it was morning. \\“\ \\\\\\\\\\\\\\ N
s

il

DETECTIVE
McBANE, |

fif TRAFFIC LIGHTS HAVE
pg b ' FAILED. LOOKS LIKE

CONTROL TO McBANE. RECORDS { THAT ROOKIE COP IS
SAY VAN CLEEF WAS PUT ON ‘

PROBATION THREE DAYS AGO.

i HAVING TROUBLE,
A 'LL GIVE HIM A HAND.
OVER.

IT WAS HiS CONVICTION THAT
MOVED ME UP TO DETECT-

IVE, NOW SOME BLEEDING-
HEARTS COMMITTEE HAVE

LET HIM OUT S0 HE CAN EVEN

SKIP THE SALUTE. GET THAT |-
ARM CLEARIN TRAFFIC

THE SCORE.
-
| e _
m_w[ ] HE'S BEEN SHOTI IT MUST =

Suddenly — ) 2
w "l I@ = Il
55
z | i1 Vs BE VAN CLEEF, AIMING b
FOR MEI N
P ——— s ‘

AAAGH! — @ 3 N

That night in Times Square a strange message appeared
on the Ilghts
TELESCOPIC NIGHT SIGHT. SO YOU lll ril BRI "ul;um“llllllllllll| “ “H

P LIKETHINGS EASY. EHL VAN
GHT-WAIT TILL TONIGHT, N i
I'M GOING TO GIVE YOU ONE- “ ) HNY”ME HWPL

NO SIGN, JACK. ALL WE FO EYED JACK ON A PLATE.
N W WAS THIS, UP ON THE SECOND b
] FLOOR OF THE MERX BUILD! ||al||l||||
| W :

) i WONDER WHAT
m T 2 THAT MEANS?

/
‘ "J"”}W g ///,, //
i

<

\
A

B

ml‘" ll}
saw the mes5age

§ understood it. .,

Wi, ,
| “ W Z= IT'S FROM McBANEG(E)KAY— ' e I i AND IILL BE BRINGING
48 = | GOT THE MESSAGE. - . E
l V ¥ 7/ A TONIGHT iNAIL YOU! llllllﬂlllllllllllu“' 4 WITH ME—{ MIGHT NEED

""'ill“ ll
llll .

0

R cBANE—-GUESS WHO? I'M & V;‘
WAITIN' ON THE NEWS ¢

BUILDING ROOFTOP 0VER & NO-'M COMING ALONE,

TIMES SQUARE. GONNA JUST YOU AND ME,

LL OUT YOUR WHOLE WVANCLEEE. p
DEPARTVENT? v ;/////
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THE NEWS BUILDING. THIS [
IS THE SHOWDOWN,

VAN CLEEF WILL BE DEA
WITHIN THE NEXT TEN

MINUTES — OR { WILL,

lv i-«mr""nﬂ;m ------

i iiimi B
i

S Yol BUT YGU CAN'T
/| SEE ME. GET READY T0

A bl
=
V ’ ‘\\\;\\\\\ﬁlﬂ'

A SHOTI BULLET JUST MISSED
ME! SHOULDA KNOWN
HE'D PULL SOMETHING DIRTY.

h

BLUFF, McBANE! YOU
CAN'T SEE NOTHIN']

i ‘ '1“
|

Q‘iﬁ'ﬁm

N

Ly

P
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>

I

Ny
\ ’. H
L ;
R WE————— IF THE BULLET DIDN'T KiLL HIM,

B SEEEEEEs? THE ELECTRIC POWER DID.

S / GOQDBYE, VAN CLEEF. IT COULDN'T
>
e GUY!

TAKES ON A LOAN SHARK!

-~

NEXT WEEK: ONE-EYED JAC



DETECTIVES JACK McBANE AND WiLLY
NOVAK ARE ON ROUTINE PATROL. ..

y/

THIS IS CAR 254, McBANE
AND NOVAK, WE'RE
ON OUR WAY. rry {

\

And he remembered the kid’s
answer—a jead slug that had
taken out his left eye.

YOU-YOU WON'T
GET ME, PIG!

FILL THAT BAG WITH CASH
FROM THE TiLL, MISTER!
T-TRY ANYTHING AND I'L. L
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F={DON'T BE A FOOL, SONNY.
GO ON — BEAT IT! |
Q v

S/

i y N

e X A 286--ARMED ROBBERY, YOU l
.§ _LOST-YOUR EYE THE LAST
TIME WE HANDLED ONE, JACK.

YEAH-JUST A PUNK Ki
TOO, WE'LL PLAY

McBans’s mind flashed back to
that fatefi ht.
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HOLD 1T, SON—~DROP
AT GUN ~




~|§l WHAT'S THE RUSH, SONNY?
¥ AND YOU'D BETTER

GIVE ME THIS BEFORE WE

GO ANY FURTHER,

A .38 SMITH & WESSON--A
POLICE SPECIAL.
WHERE’'D YQU GET THIS,
SON?

-

-COLIN BREWSTER.
LD MAN USED
E A COP.

)
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HEY, TAKE A CLOSE Igii¢
LOOJKAATI'(THAT Y
GUN, JACK. |7 Y E0g

HOW MUCH DAMAGE DID

THE KiD DO? .I g7

THERE'S FIFTY EXTRA FOR
YOUR TROUBLE. KEEP
YOUR MOUTH SHUT ABOUT
\\~\ | LOOK AT ALL THEM BUSTED THIS—OR YOU'LL BE
BOTTLES. . .I'D SAY AT r-'m HEARING FROM ME AGAIN.
LEAST FIFTY BUCKS.

I

YOU'RE THAT ONE-EYED JACK
t‘ GUY, AINTCHA? SURE,
g OFFICER. ANYTHING YOU SAY.

|11 ONLY DID IT FOR YOU, DAD. ..
HONEST, THOSE TWO GUYS

HAVE ALREADY GIVEN YOU A
BEATING ONCE, THEY SAID

IF YOU DIDN'T PAY UP TONIGHT—
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NOTHIN' MUCH, DAN. ROBBED
A L1IQUOR STORE-TERROR-
ISED A SHOPKEEPER. CAN WE
= COME IN?

AN EX-COP SHOULD HAVE KNOWN
BETTER. BUT IN THIS CASE.

THERE'S A WAY QUT. FERGUSON'S
WANTED FOR A BANK JOB

\/ | GOT YOUR MON
FERGUSON. IT'S
IN THE KITCHEN!
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GO WITH HIM, FRANKIE
WE DON'TW.

ANY FUNNY BUSINESS
GET THE BOY OUTTA HERE, v

NOVAK, I'M GONNA GIVE

ARNO A SURPRISE WELCOME.

H J:'

AT
THIS IS MY HOUSE, MISTER
DON'T TELL MY OLD
MAN—PLEASE.

PUT A SOCK IN IT, SON. I'M
ONLY TAKING A CHANCE

ON YOU ‘COS YOU'RE DAN
BREWSTER'S KID—1

WANT TO FIND OUT WHY
YOU'VE GONE WRONG.

YOU TWO MIGHT AS WELL KNOW~—
1 QUIT THE FORCE TO START

MY OWN BUSINESS. BUT THINGS
WENT WRONG. | HAD TO GO

TO A LOAN SHARK FOR MONEY. .,

F‘\\\ ~
\% o ARNO FERGU?ON. =

YOU KNOW THE STORY,
JACK. ONCE YOU'VE
BORROWED FROM A
LOAN SHARK, YOU Z
KEEP PAYING AND PAYING] 2
FOR THEE REST OF YOUR
LIFE.

JUST ONE MORE
STEP —

(
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' A - o 3 PUT A BULLET (N HIM,
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WELL, IF IT AIN'T NEW YORK'S
MOST FAMOUS FLATFOOT,

TOO BAD YOU CAN'T SEE
THROUGH WALLS, OR YOU'D

wmwmm

m——

GET-OFF MY BACK, CLANCE.
WHAT D'YOU THINK |
AM — A CAMEL?

You Know NOTHIN,

GONNA SHOOT ME THROUGH
YOUR OWN MAN ARNO? ISSQ

AND KEPT ROLLING —

THANKS, JACK. GUESS
Z4 THAT'S HIM OFF
MY BACK.

mummmum

[[BETTER THAN THAT, DAN.
| THERE'S A FIVE
THOUSAND DOLLAR
REWARD FOR HIM. PUT,
IT INTO THE BUSINESS,
AND FOR PETE'S SAKE,
KEEP THAT KID OF YOURS
OFF THE STREETS.
L
i

b
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NEXT WEEK — “TOWERING INFERNO” !



A FIREBUG STRUCK AND A BUILDING BURNED!

DOWNTOWN NEW YORK. A CROWD
GATHER TO WATCH AS A SKYSCRAPER

BUILDING BLAZES s _M[_
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g LOOK-A WOMANP'SFTRAPPED ;
B UP THERE! JUMP FOR 2 . g = Y SHE'S PANICKING! SHE'LL
THE NET! 7 ; "4 P - DIE UNLESS SHE JUMPS!

SN
"

The New York detective known as One-Eyed il {0
4 DON'T GO IN THERE, A N d SORRY, SWEETHEART! WHEN
A MISTER. YOU'LL . Jack 1ught his way up to ‘the third floor. .. i ‘ ‘ YOU'RE SITTIN' ON A
< NEVER MAKE IT. o~ - wiat ARE You pLAYIN AT, | R, A Y} BONFIRE. YOU GOTNO TIME
Wy LADY? ENJOYIN' THE VIEW? S - - -
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YOU WANT | SHOULD LET o 7 g Nloéglﬁ 2RoP-
HER FRY? SHIFT, PALI = e

s

o, N AT (LW~ | [
NERVES OF STEEL! g 3 x ! ]
g A /‘ \"F‘Mp \ —_—

YOU SURE TOOK A CHANCE
THERE, MISTER.

g
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JUST ROUTINE, PAL. WHAT
BOTHERS ME IS ALL

Fa "Ly THESE FIRES WE'VE BEEN

¥ HAVIN' LATELY.

7% FUNNY. THREE OF THE BUILDINGS
o BURNED IN THE PAST MONTH
HAVE BELONGED TO THE SAME GUY—
L= A DWIGHT WILSON. . g




“THIS MAGNUM WOULD GO THROUGH SOLID STEEL!”

Suddenly. . . .

MY NAME’S WILSON, McBANE. DWIGHT
WILSON. THEY TELL ME YOU'RE
THE ONE AFTER THE ARSON FREAK

R

A

GUY ON THE ROO
CARRYING A
GAS CAN!

{

y ’
WILSON, EH? HOW ABOUT I/
THAT! I'VE JUST BEEN P4

YOU'D DO BETTER IF YOU DID
LESS READING AND MORE
DETECTIVE WORK. FIND THIS
GUY, McBANE, OR I'LL HAVE
YOUR BADGE!

“m

ON MY PAY, MAYBE YOU'D BE
l| DOIN'ME A FAVOUR.

[}, STARTS HIS EVENING'S
ENTERTAINMENT!

' HE’S ESCAPED INTO
T

When McBane got
to the ground floor, [f\,.
the man was gone, \
but —

HIT HIM WELL

BLOOD. PITY IT DIDN'T
i
ENOUGH TO STOP HIM.

HE GOT OUT THROUGH THE % -
MAIN DOOR. HE MUST'VE 4

HAD A KEY, WiLSON~GOTTA N ) / 7
BE! FAKING THE BURNINGS / V//

TO COLLECT THE INSURANCE
MONEY — 4 f /8

> THAT

Wilson had one other building in New York.
That night McBane kept watch from the roof

{F SOMEONE HATES WILSON, THEY'RE
MAKIN’ A BIG MISTAKE. WILSON
WILL COLLECT A BUNDLE FROM HIS
INSURANCE COMPANY FOR THESE
BUILDINGS. IT DONT MAKE SENSE
UNLESS —

ST _-
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, FELLER? gl
CENTRAL HEATING BROKE
DOWN? q

THIS MAGNUM WOULD GO JJ//\7
THROUGH SOLID
STEEL. WITH A BIT OF LUCK Jf§
IT MAY STOP HIM. /

Next morning, McBane phoned
Wilson’s office. . . I

MR. WILSON HAS GONE '
TO HIS MOUNTAIN
LODGE, TELL HIM THAT McBANE 1
1S COMING TO SEE
HIM. TELL HIM I'VE FOUND
OUT WHO OUR FIREBUG 4]
iS. TELL HIM I'VE GOT

HE'S BEEN WOUNDED,
BUT THAT ISN'T ENOUGH

3 - PROOF. I'VE GOT TO MAKE

N\ e, HIM SHOW HIS HAND—CONVICT Ji

«- HIMSELF.



It was evening when McBane arrived in the it
Catskilt Mountains—and Wilson was ready — jlil
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THAT'S IT, COPPER.
COME ON. .,

]
|

|
SO M o7  WELL,
W ) WE'LL JUST HAVE TO MAKE
T SURE HE DOESN'T GO TELLING

ANYONE ELSE. HERE COMES 1

:;31; » RS T 11
FE o e emasmmesasme={ | T'S HIT THE CABI
AN BURSTING INTO
FLAMES!

A
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THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE | #
WRONG, DWIGHTYI

NEXT WEEK: SUDDEN

BEAUTY! TWO SLUGS
RIGHT THROUGH
THE HEAD,

IT-IT'S SPEEDING UP! BUT
I CAN SEE HIM LYING
DEAD!

THAT'LL FINISH
YOU, McBANE!

IT WASN'T EASY DRIVING BENT
OVER DOUBLE. BUT IT'S PAID

OFF. THOSE BULLETS YOU PUT [Q
THROUGH THE DUMMY ARE

ENOUGH PROOF TO PUT YOU

,:\ N AWAY FOR A LONG WHILE,
DEATH ON THE Q.E.2!




ASSASSINATION ON THE Q.E.2!

lAnd high on the Narrows Bridge... f 2= .

For the mighty QE2 sealiner it was just another -
arrival in New York’s spectacufar harbour, but l
for One-Eved Jack McBane there was something
special about this particular arrival. . .

i

THE COPS'LL BE ALt OVER
TONI LIKE THICK \

FREACLE THE MOMENT THE
SHIP DOCKS, BUT THEY'LL

BE WORRYING OVER A DEAD

v,
A

fi

WELCOME HOME, TON! MARIELLO. HE o
WAS EXTRADITED TO BRITAIN TO
TESTIFY IN THE GANGLAND TRIAL.

HIS EVIDENCE CRACKED ONE OF

THE BIGGEST INTERNATIONAL CRIME

SYNDICATES GOING! HE'S SURE

MADE HIMSELF A FEW ENEMIES—AND
THAT SLIMY COUSIN OF HIS,
SAL WILL BE TOP O THE LIST.

= 7

As the getaway car smashed through
the Brooklyn Bridge toll-gates. . .
).

\\\

JEEZ THEY DIDN'T EVEN WAIT
FOR THE SHIP TO ARRIVE!

START FLYING THiS THING. ..
I WANT THAT HIT MAN!

o \ CLOSER, CLOSER! I'M GOING
8 . oIt TO TRY AND SHOOT OUT-
HIS TYRES! ALERT ALL
GROUND PATROLS N
THE VICINITY! |
.

“TNiu)

HIS SHOULD SLOW
HiIM UP A BIT!




‘““REMIND ME TO SEND FLOWERS TO HiS FUNERAL!”

Lieutenant CareHli of the 94th Precinct HQ was soon on the scene.
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BROOKLYN POLICE BREATHING DOWN
MY NECK FOR RECKLESS PURSUIT,

A FRESH CORPSE. . .AND McBANE! |
MIGHT HAVE GUESSED IT, STILL,

AT LEAST THAT GUY WON'T BE DOING

(U

YOU SURE SLOWED Him UP
ALL RIGHT, McBANE,
PERMANENTLY!

MUV

§ WON'T EVEN HAVE TO FOOT
i} THE BILL FOR TONI'S DEATH. ..
THE CREEP’S ASCLEAN AS
A WHISTLE AND WE CAN'T TOUCH

|
SO TONI'S BEEN RUBBED OUT, Y .
HUH? REMIND ME TO SEND 1
FLOWERS TO HIS FUNERAL. AS {.
FOR YOU, McBANE, SAVE
YOUR BREATH. t AIN'T SAYIN

YOU'RE WA
McBANE.

JUST WANTED TO KNOW WHERE
YOU STOOD, SAL. SEE YA,
B\

i -
Before he left, McBa ar to the door.

RS TR G 5

SO YA HIT OLD TONI, DD YOU,| A® 118 Next day. . .} Ty
SAL? | NEVER THOUGHT I . {El
YOU'D RUB OUT YOUR OWN g p S ! =

FLESH AND'BLO. oo “j’;lg“ \% llh : f:\“ I'EZ‘SADR?E\%MR e —

THAT'S LENNY KRAMER,

THE THIRD MEMBER .
YEAH, AND I'tL DO THE ' N
SAME TO ANYONE OF SAL'S ORGANIZATION. M P,

U
WHO CROSSES ME. Jéﬁ%@%ﬁ#ﬁj‘;’é “\\\Q\\\'\\\\\ -

SURE IS, ALFRED, FEELS |
BN GOOD TO BE ALIVE
ON A DAY LIKE THIS,

e

REMEMBER THAT,
NNY D

1

Later that day. . .
- I HEAR YOU'VE BEEN LATE WITH YOUR J— =
] PAYMENTS AGAIN, HARRY. I'D
o ET THE BOYS HERE REMIND
‘aﬂ; GOT AWAY. ANY IDEAS WHO IT ”‘?IEVL%NL THEY,RE%YUE. R
MIGHT HAVE BEEN? .

| ¢

=

HONEST, MR KRAMER, | COULDN'T
HELP IT. MY WIFE'S BEEN REAL

NO, McBANE, 1 HAVEN'T! JU
KEEP OUTTA MY HAIR,
[\ WILL YA?

SICK, AN' YA KNOW WHAT THAT
CAN COST!




0

[Keamer stormed out. . .

HE'S FLIPPED! THINKS § GOT A
CONTRACT OUT ON HIM.

THE WAY HE'S ACTING NOW IF
HE STEPPED IN FRONT OF A

BUS HE'D BLAME ME. | CAN‘T
RISK IT. YA KNOW WHAT

TG DO, LOU, . MAKE IT QUICK

AND CLEAN!

OH, NO, IT'S Al

|
|

TOO LATE-HE'S
ALREADY

Outside, McBane and Willy Novak watched. . .

o,
7

HOLD [T! THERE'S SAL'S PET
MONKEY, LOU. .. AND
HE ISN'T LOOKING TOO SOCIABLE! BN

LET'S GET AFTER THEM.

SORRY, MR KRAMER. . .BUT THE 7,
BOSS CAN'T RISK HAVING ’3\
YOU AROUND ANY LONGER.. »

.

LR

REAL BAD, LENNY.. AND YOUR BOYS
R WON'T BE ABLE TO PROTECT YOU.I'M
RUNNING 'EM IN FOR USING ILLEGAL
ji WEAPONS WITH INTENT TO KiLL. NOW, IF
YQU SHOULD WANT POLICE PROTECTION,
i I'M SURE WE COULD COME TO SOME i
ARRANGEMENT,.
THAT SAL ARRANGED TONI'S MURDER.
1 B L

THERE GOES KRAMER...

U

ey
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tee i@l
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NN

ME PUT A CONTRACT QUT
ON YOU, LENNY?
YOU'RE CRAZY!

LIKE SWEARING

DON'T PLAY LILY WHITE U
WITH ME, SAL! REMEMBER
THIS. . .IF YOUR HIRED GOON
TRIES EVEN ONCE MORE
GET LOST, McBANE. . .1 CAN | A1'LL GO STRAIGHT TO THE
TAKE CARE OF MYSELF. COPS AN' GIVE 'EM ENOUGH
1 TO PUT YOU AWAY TILL

] YOU ROT!

SOMEBODY'S ON MY TAIL!
IT'S THE HIT MAN, ..

IT'S GOTTA BE! I'LL SLIP
INTO THIS ALLEY. g

<

| YFREEZE...POLICE! DROP THE SHTER N
\\| NICE AND EASY, LOU. . .YOU'RE N
ENOUGH TROUBLE ASIT IS!

AR T
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McBANE, THANK GOD. FLL TALK,
VLL TELL YOU EVERYTHING

SAL BEHIND BARS.. AND e

e

(RTINS
THERE YOU ARE, LIEUTENANT, SAL
MARIELLO HANDED IN ON A
PLATE. WE WON'T HAVE TO WORRY
g ABOUT HIM ANY LONGER.

1
i

I WON'T ASK HOW YOU PERSUADED
KRAMER TO CHANGE HIS MIND.

IN FACT THE COMMISSIONER'’S SO
HAPPY | WON'T EVEN ASK WHY

YOU CHECKED TEN RIFLE BULLETS
OUT OF THE ARMOURY AND

RETURNED ONLY EIGHT. ..

YOU WANT. JUST PUT THAT CREEP A}
/ THROW AWAY THE KEY!

- . .BUT REMEMBER, McBANE-A
GUY LIKE YOU ONLY HAS

TO MAKE ONE SLIP AND HE'S
FINISHED. YOU'VE BROKEN

NEARLY EVERY RULE IN THE
BOOK IN YOUR TIME!

MAYBE TAKING A COUPLE OF
POTSHOTS AT KRAMER TO

SCARE HiM WAS GOING TOO
FAR, BUT PUNKS LIKE HiM

ONLY UNDERSTAND ONE THING. ..
FEAR! AND NO RULE-BOOK

ON EARTH TAKES THAY INTO

ACCOUNT!




THE NEW YORK COP FACES THE PURPLE MOB!

NEW YORK, MIDNIGHT. DETECTIVE JACK
McBANE OF THE 94TH PRECINCT, ON THE
WAY HOME AFTER LATE DUTY, TAKES A
SHORTCUT THROUGH ANOTHER PRECINCT,

St

& \\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\ \\\\
“\\\\\\\\‘\\\\ N

WHEW, I'M BEAT! CAN HARDLY

KEEP MY EYES OPEN, I'LL

STOP OFF AT THAT CAFE THERE

FOR A COFFEE.

EE Al
DOUGHNUTS, MISTER— 5
i SIXTY CENTS, -

THE OWNER AND HIS WIFE
LOOK REAL EDGY FOR
SOME REASON. STILL, AIN'T
MY PRECINCT—NONE
OF MY BUSINESS.

O TR W AR

i
i,
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HIYA, LUIGI—STILL OPEN FOR
BUSINESS? THOUGHT YOU'D

DECIDED TO CLOSE AFTER OUR
LAST LITTLE TALK.

T |
Mﬁt{

. 3 [
e W
Gk ; ' ) 'ﬁ .I,
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IHIIGI
YOU'RE THE ONLY CUSTOMEB p
PATCH-FACE. WHY DON'T :
YOU TAKE THE HINT AND SHOVE

MAYBE ALITTLE SALT iN

HIS COFFEEWILL

SPEED HIM UP.

THAT WASN'T VERY FRIENDLY,
FELLAS. 'LL HAVE TO POUR
MYSELF ANGTHER CUP NOW.

! TOLD YOU TO DISAPPEAR,
PAL. NOW WE'LL HAVE
TO GET ROUGH,

\W -

MAYBE YOU' D LIKE A CUP
N TOO. HAVE THE STEAM

‘M GONNA SPLAT
YOU, BUD!
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00 SLOW, FRIEND! MAYBE |

- SHOULDA INTRODUCED

MYSELF—McBANE, 94th PRECINCT.
\ =

il

HE WANTS ALLA SHOPKEEPERS
ON THIS STREET TO SELL OUT,

&= SO HE CAN BUILD HIS NEW

L] CLUB HERE. DON'T MAKE NO

MORE TROUBLE, MISTER.
PLEASE.

HE KNOWS HE HAS TO DEAL
WITH ME FIRST.

o Y B!
Timananimmi
!
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{] PURPLE BETTER KNOW

ABOUT THIS,

e (TR LTI
| HAPPENED TO THEM, PURPLE~

§ JACK McBANE, 94th PRECINCT.

I'M WARNING YOU—-LEAVE THOSE
SHOPS ON VINE STREET ALONE
OR 1'M GONNA HAPPEN TO YOU, TOO. i
§ll”w p“ [
i I
I

I
SOMEONE ON THE}
i FIRE ESCAPE. g¢

"
=

MAYBE THIS AIN'T MY PRECINCT,
BUT | CAN'T JUST DROP THE

CASE. I'VE HEARD ABOUT THE
PURPLE MOB'S TERROR

.\
KEEP COOt., JAKE. NO
Y ROUGH STUFF
=4 WHERE EVERYONE
A A CAN SEE YOU.
MATCH ON JAKE

PURPLE'S CAR!
~P=

N\

Syl

= S

fone

<
ot coet 1D, i




VA GOOD SHIRT RUINED AND A
FEW BURNS. AND 1 BET |

CLOTHES ALIGKT! GOTTA
ROLL INTO THE
CARPET FAST—

e
/
7“2

>

AS | THOUGHT- LUIGI’S SHOP
FIREBOMBED AS WELL. i
Hiilik JAKE PURPLE DOESN'T WASTE Ji
] E.

i 7 o
7 .m ftflmmm%

il [!!!tl
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‘_ “Moonlighting”’ is the name used by New
L] York police who work second jobs. Next
k day McBane was once again in Vine Street. . .

[0 tr

WE GO TOMORROW. WE TAKE [
WHAT'S LEFT OF QUR i,
THINGS AND GO. SOON EVERY
SHOP OWNER ON STREET
GO TOO.

N
3 ?ﬂ I CAUSED THIS-NOW I'VE
X Rl REALLY GOT TO STOP
JAKE PURPLE--I'M GOING
NI TO GET MYSELF A
QUICK MOONLIGHTING
JOB. !

ln
NOT A WORD, LUIGH-JUS
' GET YOUR JUNK

I

L=
H El BETTER NOT KEEP ‘E
| u = g WAITING—NOT ON
I\ THE FIRST DAY IN MY
il THERE'S THE PURPLE MOB PARKED PART-TIME JOB.
(i} " oPPOSITE, WAITIN' TO MOVE IN -,
AND CHALK UP ANOTHER BIT OF -

.///\

I
i
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OTHER FOLK'S PROPERTY — ¥
LET'S SEE IF HE CAN TAKE THE A&

@ SAME MEDICINE —
‘r:}




HEY, YOU STUPID SON OF
A GUN! MY CAR!

=1 THE DRIVER OF THAT '
REMOVAL TRUCK'S <
_\  GONECRAZY! . N

NOW' THAT PUNK IS ~/ e’

EITHER DRUNK—-OR Wl e

GETTIN' SICK OF "\ l\hx\
LIVIN'Y .

NO, MR PURPLE' % ; 1 GOT YOU ON ATTEMPTED
SORRY, PURPLE. 1 KEEP COOL! i, s |  MURDER NOW, JAKE.
JUST CAN'T KEEP COOL, NUTHIN't I'M . \\ LOOKS LIKE YOU LOSE!

G

ATTABOY, JAKEl 1JUST
KNEW 1 COULD

RELY ON THAT BAD
TEMPER OF YOURS!

But suddenly —

l l.“. I l a i Z WE THéé\ué é)é)bwsggag&%ﬁg )
oOU MA M A ] e WE A F THE P! -
Y AKE B MOVE aND 1T BE =t ‘ ’ MOB, AND YOU HAVE SHOWN US

YOUR LAST. YOU MEN
JUST LEAVE YOUR BOSS AND HOW TO STAND UP FOR

LEAVE THIS STREET FOR

1 r:zrw =

P LUIGI AND SOME OF THE
w OTHERS. STICKIN' UP

B FOR THEMSELVES AT LAST.
BUT THERE'S PLENTY MORE DIRT

STREETS WAITIN’ FOR ME IN

. - . N\ THIS TOWN,
EXT WEEK : THE BAZOOKA GANG TERRORISES NEW YORK!




THE NEW YORK COP WITH HIS OWN BRAND OF JUSTICE!

!
|
|

the 94th Precinct the crew of an armour
{giin

ed
payroll truck stare in dishelief at a deadly object
“| | DON'T BELIEVE IT! A LAND-

i e
|

Bt

L

ly
il
Wiy

10 a.m. downtown New York. In a quiet street
n the 9 !
iy, i

BRAKE, CHARLIE
THE BRAKES!
S NS 7

N
NS 4 Q

N
> TOO LATE— Nl
AlEEEEE!

UNDRED GRAND! EASY AS b
ENING A SARDINE CAN
HANKS TO THAT ARMY MINE!

WAIT TILL THE COPS
OUT ABOUT THIS!

i i
[ i l |
[t
i
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k | | |
| i il

II{ |
n
i
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B ANYONE GOT HOLD OF IT!
¢ RGN g

T

THE CREW'S WIPED OUT AND

I
/
/
/

!

ARMY WEAPONRY, HUH? I'LL
SEE IF ANY OF THESE
WITNESSES SAW ANY MORE.

DID IT, JACK — BEATS ME HOW
4




JACK! WHERE YOU GOING?
WE GOT GUYSTO
QUESTION,

TING |
LATEST HunN
RIFLES 1N STeEK

OLLIE HACKMAN-BIGGEST GUN-

: ! : DEALER IN THE PRECINCT. , .

GOTTA SEE A FRIEND WHO AND MAIN SUPPLIER OF THE LOCAL
MIGHT BE ABLE TO HELP P \ UNDERWORLD, IF ANYONE a__

N

, WILLY. . =, KNOWS, HE DOES. | y

in the United States, gun shops sell every kind of
weapon, from shotguns to schmeissers. . .

X
TALK, OLLIE-I'M AFTER SOME
REAL NASTY CHARACTERS
Z) WHO DON'T CARE WHO THEY
' .~ &L ; > 4 ' KILL, YOU TELL ME WHO
7 [ . A . / BOUGHT THE MINE-OR I'LL
A\ . . 8 STOP CARING WHO | :

NN
LAND-MINES? MISTER McBANE—
HOW COULD | GET HOLD OF
LANDMINES? | MAINLY DEAL IN
HUNTING GEAR FOR

| S I‘
DON'T KID ME, OLLIE, YOU'VE \y
GOT EVERYTHING ELSE— A AM { RIGHT IN THINKING THESE
INCLUDING THESE PHOSPHORQUS COULD GIVE YOU A REAL
GRENADES. NASTY BURN iF | TQOK OUT
A THIS PIN, OLLIE?

4

j{“ i." ]“

Y

Suddenly. . «

- 7 ] )
RIS
t " “ | " o {; llﬂll 4 ; NGUIT ™
2 i Muld Y
Y \ \ HERE | AM—~AND HERE'S THE
. : BACKUP TEAM | RADIOED
NIRRT € ‘ FOR-LET’S SEE 1F THOSE HARD
, BOYS ARE HOME.

i
i
i
i
{

IT WAS FOUR REAL HARD R\
GUYS—THEY LOOKED
LIKE WAR VETERANS-THEIR
ADDRESS WAS SEVEN [
A _SIXTH AND VINE —~ 7)
J ,

NNDES -
' ~“| TAKE YOUR BABY BACK, FRIEND-
]2, - AND WATCH YOU DON'T BURN
YOUR FINGERS IN FUTURE~

=\

A THIRTY CALIBRE BROWNING=
GET RADIO REINFORCEMENTS
TO GE‘{\'SYTI:!'E AREA SEALED OFF

1-I'LL TRY, MISTER McBANE— ! L)
BUT | RECKON THOSE Rk

GUYS'LL HAVE FLOWN. ) THEY'VE GONE~JUST LEFT APILE

OF SPENT 30 CAL SLUGS-BUT
I WITH THAT FIREPOWER THEY'RE JIR
N S BOUND TO STRIKE AGAIN!

My

o
RN



PLACE A REGULAR ORDER FOR “VALIANT & VULCAN” TODAY!

Next morning in a Manhattan bank board room. . .

. ! NEED THOSE GUYS TO HAVE ANOTHER
PAYROLL TARGET TOMORROW. |
GUARANTEE YOUR MONEY WILL BE SAFE

t
THIS MAN JUST AND WATERTIGHT!

BROKE IN HERE!

e

PRI O T
THIS HOLD-UP, GENTLEMEN-|
PROPOSE WE CANCEL OUR
DAILY PATROL TRUCK RUNS.
17'S TOG RISKY — |I

t AGREE-WITH THE POWER THAT
GANG HAVE THE WHOLE
k NEW YORK CITY POLICE MUST
1 BE SHAKING IN THEIR SHOES!

ER-WHAT DO YOU
THINK, GENTLEMEN?
) g‘ e

McBANE-94th PRECINCY .
POLICE—t WANT YQU
RE

o -

I

) WE'LL SEE,
WILLY!

=TT 1g;|lmmm| T
[l M WE'V!

W T 1m

[y

INTO ANOTHER MINE AMBUSH.
& — = 2 ) B 3

|

i)

— )

YJUST A ROADWORKS, JACK - 19
ONLY A FEW HARDHATS

DIGGING A DITCH. RELAX -
NOTHING ON THE MINE
Py DETECTOR!

YAHOO STRIKE ONE!LIFTED
THE TRUCK CLEAN OFF
ITS WHEELS!?
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= \ - MAC-TAKE CARE OF THOSE

[ JEE21 1T°S THOSE HOLD UP e, T il WA 1 E4_ESCORT COPS WHILE WE
TN WITH A BAZOOKAY e/ , \\ GRAB THE LOOT! =

e
T
eSS

od :
N -
QL7 -t
L g . /

OKAY, WE GOT THE MONEY~
LET'S GO - FAST!,
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IT'S THAT CRAZY COP!
’LL SMOI§E HIM-~

The crane driver did as he was told— [ |J

i i
i’ THAT’S IT~HOLED IN THE

< l " MIDDLE,BUT STILL
{CAR WON'T START. THE REST'LL ROADWOR Y

GET AWAY IN THAT SOUPED
A UPSPORTSJOB, JACK

D 0/ 2
NEVER SAY DIE, WILLY o
1'VE JUST ASKED THE
CRANE DRIVER TO GET (& 3

THE ARMOURED CAR
ON ITS WHEELS—WE'RE
\ GOING AFTER THEM.

¢ N A f _m_/ e/ g\ l

Y

I ST ROAGHORTAYI YOU-YOURE
NOT GONNA DRIVE ITi

I SURE AM—THEY AIN T GONNA
GET AWAY FROM ME—-THEY

HEADED FOR THE WATERFRONT.

M

ISSED HIM—HE SWERVED!

7\ LoAD ANOTHER SHELL
(I EAST!

YOU WON'T GET TIME,
FRIENDS—NOW IT'S
MY TURN TO HIT BACK.

" GOOD WORK TRUCK—YOU
SETTLED UP FOR THAT
HOLE IN YOUR SIDE

The traffic looked in shock, . .

il
L
WHAT THE? LOOK AT THAT

HULK!IT'S LIKE IT°S
BEEN IN THE WAR!

W Gl

— » = =—-;I
@,’\. 5 5 )
el
L =

I 1 Minutes later, on the waterfront — I

BEHIND US! THAT ARMOURED
CAR WE ZAPPED-IT'S ON

JHE ROAD AGAIN-ON OUR TAIL! "

7 N
= 7, Y

BY THE LOOKS OF THE GUY
DRIVIN! THE WAR AIN'T

FINISHED,

YOU SAID YOU WOULD GUARANTEE By
QUR MONEY SAFE, McBANE. 1 AND WATERTIGHT. Y_'O_UH MONEY’'S

BROOKLYN BRIDGE—AND YOU CAN
FIND IT BELOW. AND THERE'LL
BE A LOT MORE WATER FLOWING
UNDER THE BRIDGE BEFORE
THOSE HOLD UP GUYS GET OUT E

l’/‘\

.

{ (v,




SOMEONE HAD TO DIE — COP-KILLERS OR COP!

= | SHEER LUCK—THE GANG HIT

Dusk—New York’s 94th precinct—
and on the steps of Police Head-
quarters two patrolmen bring in

a man under arrest—under the
gaze of Detective Jack McBane,
known as One -Eyed Jack. .

oaplie § SLOW MAKIN' IT TO THE
- (,J ‘4 ,\& GETAWAY CAR--PATROLMEN
= =Y BERGMAN AND GREEN GOT ’

?Bf—/% DOWNTOWN BANK AN HOUR
’ AGO AND THAT GUY WAST00
ay

N A .

TAKE A LOOK DOWN THERE, §
JACK~-THE GUY THE CAR

HE'S JOEY, ONE OF THE
' PLUMMER BAOTHERS.

THE DROP ON HIM!

THAT KILLER FAMILY WHO'VE | 334
7= BEEN RUNNING THE EAST
SIDE? HOW'D THEY PICK HIM
Up, LlEUTENANT7 77

GUN COMIN’ OUT
THE BACK WINDOW!

L“““ \ \
MMWW

YOURE GOIN NOWHERE) g
BOY! OPEN UP ON == -
GOT BOTH BLUEBELLIES! p N\ o T % SEL THAT CARI I ey cor aviay dacic]
~ ) BUT THOSE GUYS MUST
RUN FOR THE CAR, 7 4/ e W | 5E CRAZY_COMIN' IN 1
v AR B | HERE AND CUTTING
||"
m m

" ' "W“\\l\\nuuw

i AND THERE'LL BE MORE OF lT
UNLESS WE DO SOMETHING



11 BETTER BREAK THE NEWS)| BROTHERS OF
E YOURS |
TO THE TWO PATROLMEN'S = . THEN YOU'LL ALLPAY.

WELL, YOU'RE WRONG, B

I'M GOING TO MAKE IT uo.
MY BUSINESS TO BRING THOSE
ES IN MY OFFICE -

BERGMAN AND ¢ GREEN BOTH §
4 HAVE KIDS—AND THAT ° | 3
LITTLEPUNKSITSWITHA  { ) . y
SMILE THINKING HE'LL g 7 o ' 'LL LEARN, PUNK-WITH

Y GET A HOT MEAL IN A POLICE N S YOUR HELP. C'MON,
CELL. X { y i NOVAK'

McBane told Novak to halt near a seed i
halfway down the street, . a1 a seedy-looking hotel m; u“l”l}:l:"m‘l

i
C ) .
N N *,?;’Bm‘%&nﬁzug.x:u'“sems“* .,
THE WORST STREETS IN THE CITY! ‘\\‘“\\\\\ WA il SHOWDOWN WITH THE PLUMMER

YOU'RE ASKING FOR TROUBLE.JAG \\\\\\\\\\\ GANG — ALONE?

\.\\\\\ \\\\
\\\E\\E\}bk\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\ \\\\\\\\

kmm \\lum (s,

ALONE—NOW BEAT lT 3
NOVAK. THIS IS A
ONE-| MAN SHOW.

11 R R, TG 16 NG Z
LY—WEWANTAROOM- Nl X

i HAVE LIE DOWN, PUNK— NOW
1 1F | FIGURE RIGHT, THAT CLERK |
1S ON THE PHONE RIGHT NOW
PUTTIN' THE WORD OUT SO YOUR
PALS'LL KNOW I GOT YOU HERE! : ;
----- — THEY'LL KNOW, THEY'LLY
= GET TO KNOW FAST,
McBANE!

OKAY, WE'LL WAIT FOR ‘EM TO
ARRIVE! THE ONLY WAY

IS DOWN THAT STREET AND
I"LL BE READY FOR THEM. =

i

GETTIN’ EDGY, McBANE? WE'VE
BEEN WAITING TWO HOURS—
17'S WAY PAST MIDNIGHT,

SL&&? g_J(LL
mawau,ek.
i ianalbioth 1.

KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT—
WELL, WELL, TELEPHONE
IS RINGING!
\




2 {f
McEANE? THIS IS EARL
FLUMMER-JOEY'S !
BiG BROTHER, THISLL
COME AS A SHOCK, \
BUT { GOT ONE OF YOUR /™
BROTHER COPS — g
DETECTIVE NOVAK!

~.| TOHELP YOU WHEN THEY
e, AMBUSHED ME. THEY KNOW
= WHERE YOU ARE-THEY'VE
GOT THE STREET SURROUNDED! i

LISTEN, JACK—DON'T MAKE
NO DEALS WITH THEM—
ARRGHHH! 79

A

i .|i|l|||lll|||lll‘ol! Jll
i

A DEAL'S JUST WHAT YOU'RE
GONNA HAVE TO MAKE,
b McBANE—-NOVAK FOR OUR
BROTHER, OKAY? ' poxwes

Thirty minutes later.. J

WELL, McBANE—1LOOKS LIKE
MY BROTHERS WERE TOO :
SMART FOR YOU-YOU GOTTA i
PLAY BY THEIR RULES.

| GOT NO CHOICE.
GOTTA STICK TO

THE DEAL., .UNLESS
JOEY'S BROTHERS ¢
PULL A FAST ONE. [

OKAY-YOU GOT ME.
WHEN AND WHERE?

B

1
i IR
\

OQUTSIDE YOUR HOTEL
ON 52ND STREET. WE'LL BE

AT THE FAR END. TILL
THEN.,, ‘

[T A ‘ S

OKAY, McBANE—START QUR

BRQTHER FORWARD— by
4 i \

I

SEE YOU, McBANE—I TOLD Y
MY BROTHER'D GET ME
REE.

j’l’.‘

[

R

N L ":“ i ) N
‘ ;
0
SHUT UP, JOEY—KEEF
SLOW AND EASY.

%

JACK-DOUBLECROSS! — A
FOURTH ONE ON THAT \
ROOFTOP ABOVE YQU! ~ y

/ 1 SEE HiM, WILLY—
CLEAR OFF THE

TN

STREET!

®
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TWo SHOTS AND 1 G
WILLY’S GOT OFF THE
STREET WITH JOEY—~NOW IT’S
ME AGAINST HIS B!

T .
HERE THEY COME—THIS STREET | 1
LIGHTING'S BAD FOR. TARGET it
FIRING. GOTTAPUT UP A FAST i
GROUP OF SHOTS TO STOP J- \\‘ !

BaEs THE RUSH.
il 1 4

1

AN
NOW YOU GET BOTH
BARRELS FOR MY BROTHERS!

AHH-WATER! THAT
FIRE HYDIl?ANT 'S-

BIT OF WATER WON'T STOP
A BUCKSHOT BLAST—
HERE IT COMES, BLUEBELLY—

1 BOUGHT MYSELF ONE|\( u,
SECOND TO LOAD ONE  |%
NEW BULLET—_ =

NEXT WEEK — TERROR OF THE MAD BOMBER!

_ J@ o
Q‘ il mmlﬂ

“nullnn Wllllllll\‘ N]' I

i

HE GOT EDDIE— RUSH HIM!

iy

‘ COP ALL OVER 52ND STREET ”

I “ BLAST THAT DIRT

IIIUIlI\lIn

il

Uil
l\m\ T SR i

' \\\\\\‘“"“ -

BLUEBELLY! YOU SHOT
. CABRSE USED UPALL YOUR

.‘”“ YOU HIT THE FIRE HYDRANT,
S

||}

Illi a

¢
N THAT'S WHY 1 FIRED AT
IT-TO BUY ME SOME
TIME. ..

i
‘_muuu mmmi

3
< /LOOK AGAIN, CARELLI-FOUR
] DEAD COP-KILLERS. I'D SAY
BETWEEN US, THE FIRE HYDRANT
AND ME CLEANED UP NEW
gl YORK A LITTLE MORE.




THE CITY OF NEW YORK + + « BLACKMAILED!

\

| T \ . \\\\\\\\\\Jﬂl\\\l\ g s

0" . '
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il
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At Pohee headquarters . N0 0D, 1ACK HnG
W WE GOT A LEAD ON ‘ UP TOO SOON.
BOMBINGS, McBAN N LISTEN CAREFULLY, | W
E A LO . 2 Ll : ANT

LOCKER 146 IN GRAND CENTRAL
STATION AT NOON.AND NO

COPS AROUND WHEN | COLLECT

| OR NEW YORK'LL SUFFER, ..

BUT I GOT ANOTHER PLAN GET
il | THAT MONEY TO T i
o LOCKER AND DON’ T BE SURPRISED A
4 AT ANYTHING YOU SEE INSIDE, mﬂ

SOME NUTCASE DEMANDING ONE . Ep
MILLION BUCKS FROM THE L aNa0 KEER Him
CITY OR HE SETS MORE BOMBS,  § ST
HE SAYS HE'LL BE IN TOUCH,




Grand Central. , . twelve o’clock. . .
[l

i y
i | 1

w“ m- 111[!“1\1,\\%\;.,'!1!
m | !l

NOT A COP IN SIGHT, NOW
FOR THE PAY-OFF.

i\ v
N 4"/// ,N\ J

\ 4
O

Ul

CAN'T RISK ANOTHER SHOT.
§ WANT THAT CREEP
ALIVE, THIS SHOULD DO

TRI. ]

McBane phoned in to headquarters then
set off for the Empire State Building. ..

LET ME GO AND I'LL TELL
YOU WHERE IT IS.
N

N
a S\
YOU GOTTA LET ME GO, COP. }
SET ANOTHER BOMB ON THE
OBSERVATION TOWER OF THE
EMPIRE STATE BUILDING. &
IT'LL BLOW THE TOP RIGHT OFF!
l'}.L ONLY TELL YOU WHERE
S

- THIS ISWHERE YOU PLANTED IT. TAKE A
3 -~ . GOOD LOOK AT NEW YORK, BUDDY.

) ' \
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, PAL~? Wy 4l IT'LL BE YOUR LAST-YOU'RE STAYING HERE
YOURE LOOKING A T P — TILL YOU TELL ME WHERE THAT BOMS
LITTLE WHITE! u g il IS — OR TILL IT GOES OFF.
4 T s
) |
Y-YOU'RE CRAZY! YOU'RE _ |
GOIN’ UP THERE? JI ; \ . ,_LNE/
i k oo 3 !
| t i \“ i{"YOU'RE BLUFFIN'.
‘ HIL AL VRS S | A
! Ll L ! £=2>
/’%




CUTTING IT FINE, McBANE. BUT 1
KNOW YOU WON'T STICK IT! LET'S GET

e

fmn SEVEN MINUTES TG GO. YOU'RE

EUTTA HERE,
. N,
¥

BUT YOU WILL. YOU AIN'T V
THAT GREAT COMPANY

AND VD GET A BETTER VIEW
DOWN BELOW,

ﬁW%i"ai“ﬁ“!\“ihmw
il

i

an

W-WAILT, McBANE! Y-YOU CAN'T |
LEAVE ME HERE! VLL TELL |
YOU WHERE IT IS!

IT'S DOWN THERE! NOW )_Eh s
LET ME L

y

R OUR NOSES ALL THE TIME.
t CANT SET YOU FREE.
QIN’ TO NEED YOUR HELP.

=

A

’
HERE'S HOPIN' t
MAKE 1Tt

i
"
¢

-------

N rBOOM, B
N>
“ <
\

§\

i
“!u.‘l

il R
| Wlm']' R
L

NRRY .
McBANE'S DONE 1T, THE
BOMB'S SAFE. ’//‘\
ot Lo,
\ [T P 4 4
\ o Q ! 2

4 P
: N
145 !
ROP B
T A / I
v \ |
b .
4
ﬂ" i
"’ ‘ i
', n& 7 TAKE ONE MORE LOOK,
BUDDY BOY. SHE

W\ S ~
S (NEARLY THERE! THAT RAT WON'T
LET ME GO. HE'S TOO SCARED OF
BEING BLOWN UP BY HIS OWN BOMB!

THAT'S ITI YOU KILLED U
BOTH, McBANE—SHE'S s ;
GNNA BLOW ANY SECOND. . .

AIN'T MUCH OF A CHTY -
BUY SHE SURE BEATS
TWENTY YEARS IN A CELL.

NEXT WEEK: ONE-EYED JACK SHOWS THE ROPES TO A ROOKIE COP!



A VISIT TO “HELL’S KITCHEN”. . . WHERE COPS GET EATEN ALIVE!

leti's Kitchen, the meanest area in
where the police are the enemy. A ook
wno a dirty, rubbish- Htte ed hi

LiK
T WHOL ST EET MCOM G GOTT
M\ GOTTA JUST KEEP GO

AY ON WN
BAD FOR HI CLET HAV
||mnunu||m

Y lll"ll"llllll
\.\ e I J—
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1 WE GOT HIM! HA, HA, HA!

d THE FUZZ SHOULD

| KNOW BETTER THAN TO
SEND SOMEONE INTO

|"‘l!‘n‘“|“|||1|

wu«m“ W

YOU'RE ASKIN ME TO SEND
ANOTHER COP INTO THIS
JUNGLE TO BE BUTCHERED?

SEE HOW THINGS
TURN OUT TONIGHT.

WELL, WELL, LOOKEE THERE! ANOTHER
PIG FOR THE SLAUGHTER. AIN'T

At YOU HEARD? COPS THAT COME DOWN \“ t
HERE ALONE GET CARRIED OUT o= i
I

WITH THE TRASH

h mllu»@nu

Soon after, police reinforcements arrived on the scene. Among
thmweeLetenantC relli and Dete teJ ck McBane, known
| as Ona-Eyed Jack . AT |
! OFFICER BROWN IS DEAD. NO
ONE SAW ANYTHING, OF
COURSE. FROM NOW ON WE

GO BACK TO CAR
PATROLS, McBANE. iTSSAFER ‘ ¥
e [y

YOU STOP FOOT PATROLS AND ALL
HELL'S KITCHEN WILL KNOW
THE COPS ARE AFRAID,

Thatn gm an oth " you ng beat cop was dropped “"l“m

GOOD LUCK, PETERSON—WE D COME !
WITH YOU BUT JACK McBANE '
_ INSISTS YOU GO ON FOOT, YOU GOT

£
1-i'LL DO MY §
BEST, SARGE.

. YOU GO oUT W

B THOUGHT YOU COULD DO WITH
B SOME COMPANY, PETERSON,
WE’RE GONNA SHOW HELL’S KITCHEN
WE GAN TAKE ALL IT THROWS.

\ ‘m\ wnl,:

[ICL
| FINISH YOU, SHOW EMWHOSBOSS 1|||| ‘

AND YOU'LL BE SAFE.WE'LL EZ]
START WITH THAT POOL HALL :

*‘
4 4
:

gutitng

1(m|||||l"' N
»
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HE SAID MIND YO
FEET, FRIEND!

. N
B ER-MIND YOUR FEET, MISTER
THEY'RE BLOCKING M PATH.

SN
NOW ANYONE ELSE WANNA
TALK BACK TO US? EH?

THE ONLY THING YOU'LL BE
FIXING IS YOUR THROAT! 1

LEAVE HIM, MO. HE'S A
REAL HARD NUT.

# THOUGHT NOT. YOU JOE? THIS JOINT
YOU RUN IS FILTHY—FILTHY WALLS
AND FLOORS~GET IT CLEANED UP
UNLESS YOU WANT Y(;)UR PLACE
cSEDOV\ZII:I; QO 177 P TS =
= Ahead in an alley — 2\

LV BEAT COP—LOOKS LIKE HE'S
\\ S BEAToR-LoDKs Lt
= = WITH HIM. .. TOUGH LOOKIN’ J
2 = GUY. BUT THEY-LL o
- , s el

A
THE STREET’S GONE QUIET~EVERYONE'S gl L e THE Tg

TS S ShETING Fo e,
L IGHT'S COP-KILLERS A A =
ABOUT TO MAKE THEIR ENTRANCE. T, 2 F N"

.
|

WHAT THE —
HEADLIGHTS! J

TROUBLE! ! RN

I
T4

o1 Ml )
DON'T PANIC, PETERSON!




WE’RE-WE'RE 3 )
FINISHED! il

1T'S COMIN’ ON, MISTER
McBANE! WE CAN'T 77
STOPITI J7

STOP WAILING-! DRAW YOUR
GUN AND EMPTY IT FAST!

I SAID KEEP PUMPIN' GO
FOR THE ENGIN

SOMETHING S GOTTA GIVE-- =N
e e e

.mmumw
Jack hurled the nightstick i ‘
with all his might — A

W THE PLACE IS LIKE A BATTLEFIELD!
1E—{F THIS IS THE ONLY WAY TO

v CLEAN UP HELL'S KITCHEN, I'M il
THROWING IN MY BADGE . B /// J

ﬁ D
«"W =
gl S STAY OUT OF THE KITCHEN,.

\ - \ Jﬂiuqn

4
¥ AN IF YOU CAN'T TAKE THE
1 HEAT, BEST THING TO DO

\\\\\\\\\\i

PR
)

ML HERE. IT TAKES A MEAN STREAK

SRS 7O STAY ALIVE

NEXT WEEK! ONE-EYED JACK CLEANS UP NEW YORK’S DOCKLAND!

\




ATTEMPTED MURDER ON ]ACK McBANE!

1t is mosning at 2 New York dockyard, as the workers
prepare to start the first shift of the day . . . Among

them, posing as a new reciuit, is detective One Eyed )
Jack McBane . / i

‘[ n - ¥ i . |
! ‘ 1 7 Y 5 H v i &\,\

i
il nuium

] i
ﬁ;?:::::::;::;":::::::iu. lll o ﬁ’

' ‘
“ \ ' . 3 § v x THAT MUST BE MURPHY. . |
“ﬂl “““ i 3d ¥  THE GUY WHO'S GOT
LR v SRR - p V| THE STEVEDORE'S UNION
mm"' o L \ } ALL SEWN UP. HE'S
RS ’ : ) MAKING A FORTUNE BY
. > ) ACCEPTING GRAFT
FROM THE MEN IN RETURN

!’lm G ) = : 4 N FOR GIVING THEM WORK.
y il i T & i ALL | GOTTA DO 1S BUST THE

mm1|llmlml|mll!llll| B\ SET UP WIDE OPEN,
AT

m1

\ RN
YOU'RE NEW HERE AREN'T i . KNOW HOW YO TREAT

YOU, FELLA? WELL, Ly mmmmmm A TROUBLE-MAKER! PUT
HIM IN THE HOLD! g

LET'S HAVE YOUR CUT. .
THEN YOU CAN GET _coff SPTRg(l)g:}'\rEGSST(V)%%SOT l ﬂHllllﬂlllmummml ¥
TO WORK! Zi g LET ME KNOW tF YOU P IHI] \
7 : WANT A BONUS, mw ‘m
11 "l

i ]‘ ’ !.
lllllbllﬂllIlllllllllllllgI il

il

llllllﬂ)llllll]lllllll.llu

UUH! THAT WAS NO ACCIDENT

GOTTA MOVE FAST BEFORE
THEY DROP {T ON ME! /
o

| LET THE MOBS GET A REAL
fiil GRIP ON THEIR UNION. THEY
NEED SOMEONE TO HELP .
THEM STAND UP FOR THEM- N
SELVES. .. BUT IT WON'T N\
BE A TROUBLE-FREE JOB!
S

TH-THAT PIPE. ., IT'LL
SMASH ME TO PULP!




e e L

I

SCRAPE HIM UP! THE REST {]

OF YOU SAW NUTTIN"., . GET
1T? AN ACCIDENT!

"‘ /s | ‘
~ ORI
! T\\ u\“\ ) \\h\\‘-'

==

1 DON'T LIKE PEOPLE
TO TRY TO BUMP -
e, ME OFF!

W Jack picked up a spare piece of chain
from the deck of the boat . . .

Uil

, FELLA, .,
AVEN'T FOUND YOU
SEA LEGS YET? R

WHAT'S THE NOISE
DOWN THERE?

y . THINGS ARE ALL TIED
/ ) UPI HAUL UP THE
" & . PIPEI

\\\\\\H\

&w &
W A

\
%\ .

N

THE OTHER ONE'S ON HIS \
WAY,..BETTER
UTILISE THIS HUNK OF TUBE!




N

TIME { INTRODUCED MYSELF.
DETECTIVE JACK McBANE. . .
94TH PRECINCT. I'M BOOKING

MURPRY AND THESE TWO
FOR ATTEMPTED MURDER. . .
BUT FLL NEED SOMEONE
TO TESTIEY +r0 <]

BiG SEAN MURPHY DON‘T
GIVE UP THAT EASY, COPI
I'M GONNA TAKE QUT YOUR
OTHER EYE!

- S 1y
OKAY, MAKE YOUR MOVE,
MURPHY!1I'M READ

YOUSONOFA...
AAJIEEE!

BOUT TiME | GOT
ON EQUAL
TERMS! >
[ 4

UUGH. .. HE'S SOLD H
HE'S OFF BALANCE! MSELF....

THAT’S THE END OF MURPHY! BUT

DON'T FORGET HIM. .. THERE'S
PLENTY MORE LIKE HIM READY

AND WILLING TO GET CONTROL
OF YOUR UNION AND SCREW YOU

ALég%R EVERY CENT YOU'VE

MORE NEW YORK POLICE ACTION WITH ONE-EYED JACK NEXT WEEK!



McBANE . . . . FIGHTING FOR THE MAFIA!

Just off New York’s Madison Avenue, in a Suddenly, , . - "
sefect district outside a finishing school for 3 - -
daughters of the very rich ..+ l d -t A —_—
TAKE A LOOK AT THE GIRL i\\\\ | A"WEEE(EECE)I! LET )
4 FlﬁiAN\{(III\ITGHLl}ESBTlﬁéDING \ . GOT THE CHAUF.FEH ~GET !
N\ H DAUGHTER OF EMILIO ) \ HER INTO THE CAR FAST!
: MARCONE! ' ; -
4 |/ [Tl —
y — -
4 o 'y . ]
i——"‘____ \ )
I4 = ] ~ % 3 7
3 = \\i
= / . A
DON MARCONE-~ONE OF THE OLDEST
MAFIA FAMILIES IN THE STATE! JESZK SOMEONE’S TRYING
IDNAP HER! LET"
Go! S

SORRY, COPS-YOU'RE
IN OUR WAY. é —w g)
) ‘ /'-t m M

CAR72TO-TOB

E... WE-WE
BEEN JUMPED, FOUR MEN

GOT AWAY WITH-WITH THE
DAUGHTER OF EMILIO
2 MARCONE.

That night, in a speeding car driven by Detective
Jack McBane, also known as One Eyed Jack

DT

1 " ..mu h
(

ummu b

ik

’ il
| Fl||l1|'|lW||s‘

1 1 illlW\”

A PATROLMEN MALLOY AND
HARPER BOTH DIED
THIS EVENING.

"'i;:;; i =

ALL PEO?LE.
e e—




{ AM GRATEFUL FOR
YOU COMING,
McBANE—LISTEN TO
THIS TAPE!

S

QIS

A\ "AND SHE’S DEAD BY MIDNIGHT

50 A RANSOM DEMAND ALREADY, BUT

e ecoromarerd] (aale \\7 A LILTHHTTL

UNLESS YOU DELIVER SEVENTY
GRAND, USED NOTES, TO ESSEX’

AND EAST STREET. DUMP IT IN THE
THIRD WASTEBIN ALONG. ONE

MORE THING-DON'T CALL OUT
YOUR HEAVIES,

! Illlllllll“ﬁllllllﬂllllll

I WANT YOU BECAUSE | HAVE SEEN
YOU IN AETION. YOU ARE AS

¥ YOU DO NOTHING,
BIG BOY!

Al L'

WELL, WELL SOMEONE
COMING OUT OF A
MANHOLE! NOW | GOT
YOU —

mmmm ‘I|i il vicious AS ANY MAFIOSO—AND YOU
HAVE THE LAW ON YOUR SIDE, THOSE-
THOSE POLICEMEN WHO WERE KILLED
DURING THE KIDNAP,
1 WILL MAKE SOME
CONTRIBUTION TO
THEIR WIDOWS—SAY
§ THOUSAND DOLLARS

PLEASE, McBANE! | DID
NOT BRING YOU
HERE TO CAUSE TROUBLE!

OKAY!1DO IT-FOR THE
% WIDOWS. OTHERWISE =
{ WOULDN'T TOUCH IT.

0

HE'S GOT SOME PALS DOWN
THERE IN THE SEWERS,
HUH? CLEVER PLACE TO HIDE~

WHY ME, MARCONE? | THOUGHT
CHEAP HOODS LIKE YOU USUALLY
HANDLED THESE THINGS YOURSELVES. |

YOU TALK TO THE
DON LIKE THAT!
1

Hlllll‘l““.!l!IINH\N\\\I!llllll

ESSEX AND EAST—THERE'S THE
WASTEBIN. I'LL DROP THE
LOOT AS THEY WANTED AND
HEAD ON PAST...

5 HEY-HE'S COMING BACK!

TAKE THE LOOT FAST

THAT'LL TEACH YOU TO
CRAWL OUT OF HOLES!




IT'LL BE A RACE AGAINST Tim
BEFORE THEY KILL THE GIRL.
H1S BUDDIES ARE WAITING

SO H'LL JUST DROP
MYSELF INIT —~

YOU BET~AN'| MADE
YOU JUMP,TQO.

! GOT THE MONEY. WHICH T
TUNNEL DID THE GIRL
. GO DOWN? -

YEP, SO IT DlDr !

~5n Y, g Py

OKAY, FRIEND—THAT'S TYPHO'D VB // RATS EVERYWHERE—BUT 1
YOU'VE PICKED UP. ANOTHER 77 GOTTA KEEP MY EYES

DUCKING MIGHT GIVE YOU A s _' OPEN FOR A BIGGER RAT—
LITTLE CHOLERA. NOW WHICH y ONE WITH A GUN.

WAY IS THAT GIRL? ,

NO-NO MORE. THIRD
TUNNEL —
™~

- OKAY, ONE-EYE-DROP 1 ETé W e
U Tiie Gun or PLUG \ & KINRMEY 7147°S A 01 NoW TURN

T el WA uﬂullml.u":'; R

. ”uv ;

GOTTA GO FOR HiM-BUT W % .

THE GIRL'S TOO ‘ m ‘

SHOCKED TO MOVE OUT w : m .
OF THE WAY, .. UNLESS... RJIE d’ P " L
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MIGHT HAVE KNOWN IT WOULD
BE JACK McBANE BEHIND

THIS. | KNEW HE FOUGHT DIRTY

HE LOOKS IT.

An hour later, McBane had brought the girt back to
her Long Island home —

ENQUGH WISECRACKS, FELLAS, ME H = = =

-------- = . AN’ THIS LITTLE GIRL HAVEGOT H - = = 3 ) McBANE DON MACONE IS IN ' A
| U TO GET CLEANED UP, THEN GO A N = . youn DEBT
VISIT HERDADDY. ~ - =

T
I'LL KEEP THE SEVENTY GRAND-IT'LL |
NN MAKE A SWEET CONTRIBUTION
y TO THE POLICEMEN'S WIDOWS. UNLESS
4 ANY OF YOUR HAIRY BOYS FANCY
== TRYING TO STOP ME.

il

1 McBANE, FOR ONCE YOU'VE
ENDED UP SMELLIN'
LIKE ROSES.

LET HIM GO. HE-HE HAS
EARNED THE MONEY.

MORE DEADLY McBANE — NEXT WEEK!



MORE ACTION-PACKED ADVENTURE WITH THE TOUGH NEW YORK COP!

2 a.m. A large truck cenvey drove out of New York
City, its destination—Omaha, Nebraska,

BETTY BOOP TO CONVOY. CLOSE
UP RANKS THERE, NEXT
STOP, OMAHA,

T
LT et

RO v e

e amw—

Farther along . . . [Aiong t detour ...

EVERBODY OUT! WE GOT
YOU SURROUNDED!
WHAT THE SAM HiLL-
GOTTA BRAKE!

ACCIDENT UP AHEAD, RICH > .
LET THE CONVOY KNOW / /
S ////
THAT WAS A PHONEY DETOUR!

BETTY BOOP TO CONVOY. WE . § = IT'SALL ASET-UP FOR A
GOT A SMASH-UP AHEAD. S N HIJACK!
POLICE DETOUR TO THE LEFT, \ R

M UP, BIG-MOUTH! OKAY, ‘
S_LET 'EM HAVE 1T/ THEY'RE BLASTING THE P
CARGO! THE RATS— gt



DON'T NOBODY E ;
STUPID, TAKE THIS AS WARNING— .
WE WANT TRANS-AM HAULAGE TRUCKS
’ OFF THE ROAD-PERMANENT!

e ————
TRANS-AM IS ABOUT THE BIGGEST HAULAGE et
OUTFIT IN THE CITY. BUT SINCE THE
HIJACKS STARTED THEY'VE LOST A LOT OF
BUSINESS—MOST OF IT TO A NEW OUTFIT,

DAYS—AND IT LOOKS LIKE

HONEST JOHN IS TRYING TO CORNER

WAIT HERE, WILLY. IF YOU
HEAR ME HOLLER, COME
A-RUNNIN’,

Soon, police arrived on the scene. Assisting the Highway
Patrol were 94th Precinct detectives, Novak and McBane
better known as One-Eyed Jack . .

1T STARTED OFF WITH THREATENING
NOTES, .. NOW THIS. SOMEBODY'S
TRYING TO PUT MY COMPANY OUT OF
BUSINESS AND THEY DON'T STOP
AT MURDER. BUT WHO?

WHAT GETS ME IS THEY DIDN'T
STEAL OUR CARGO—-THEY
JUST SHOT IT UP.

THE TROUBLE IS,
PROVING IT.

WE'LL PROVE IT, ALL RIGHT, AND
GIVE THE HONEST JOHN OUTFIT

A STING IN THE BUTT THAT'LL WARN
OFF ANY OTHER SMART BOYS

p.  WHO GET THE SAME IDEA,
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fWHAT'S GOIN' ON i !‘mt Q
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N
Sy
D-DON'T SHOOT-CONVOY GOING
TO MAINE, TOMORROW NIGHT.

WE MEET THEM ON THE NORTH |
TALK, CHUM--AND TALK FAST! HIGHWAY .. ‘ {
i
Ll

WHEN'S THE NEXT HIT ON
TRANS-AM? o

HUH? WHO ARE YOU-?
WHERE'S SIMPSON?

il '

l YOU COME, SWEETHEART. M

it

YOU MEAN THE GUY WHO JUST CAME )
OUT? HE CHASED SOME KiDS UP THE
ALLEY. DON'T MIND ME. t JUST LOCK
FOR SCRAP TO EAT.

PNO HITCHES. WE'LL TRUMP UP SOME CHARGE

i TO KEEP THIS JOKER ON ICE FOR A
l | H COUPLA DAYS, THEN ARRANGE A LITTLE .
i

SURPRISE FOR THE HIJACK SQUAD. .;ff’l N 48 3 =
it [ N
R NS

i Y
== ALY il CONVOY. BACK-UP CREW PICK UP ] * ]
e ;; ! THE DETOUR MAN WHEN THE

—_— ~ CONVOY'S OUT OF SIGHT.
Y

e - e
E‘l&?ﬁ"‘“‘ i M uf‘efé?ﬁé e Toane A comay. o

M

ABOUT TO START. | JUST HOPE McBANE
TIMES 1T RIGHT--OTHERWISE HE'S COLD

{ THOUGHT YOU GUYS WOULDA LEARNED
8Y NOW OKAY, YOU MEN~-GIVE ‘EM
MORE OF THE SAME.




N'T SHOOT! W
WE SURRENDER!

PAFTER THAT CAR
CHARLIE! f

3 \ Al
GET THAT CHOPPER
DOWN HERE—FAST!

DEFLECTION SHOTS—JUST ENQUGH Yy
TO SHATTER THE{R WINDSCREEN
AND MAKE 'EM STOP,

JUST A LITTLE MORE—
LITTLE MORE—

e : <3
, LIKE THEY SAY.
THE ONLY HONEST JOHN
{ 1S A DEAD JOHN!

BOTH DEAD. THIS ONE’S HONES S
&g JOHN. | RECOGNISE HIM FROM Y
N H!S PHOTO. GUESS HIS DAYS OF
\. CRIME ARE OVER.

NEXT WEEK—THE ASSASSIN WHO MISSED, BUT STILL HIT HIS TARGET!




TERROR STRUCK AT A POI.ITICAL RALLY!

The New York Primary Election was immunent, and Senator Humphrey
Faith was trying to get the Republican nomination. Detective Jack McBane
was assigned as a body guard at the final eve of poli rally.

Y WE VE GOTTA STAMP OUT CORRUPTION

A, S "WE'VE GOTTA STAMP OUT LAWLESS:
RS PR NESS, WE'VE GOT TO HAVE FAITH IN THE
SO WHITE HOUSE- AND SENATOR
© = HUMPHREY FAITH!
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ISN'T THE TIME FOR
POLITICAL SPEECHES,

=\
LN
WHAT THE-? THE SENATORS out
OF SIGHT, BUT THAT HIT MAN'S

THE MAN THAT CAN FIND AWAY Y 1 2 1 STILL FlR'NG LOOKS LIKE THAT ‘ 3
. . . [ NOW TO TRY AND LEVEL

OF HARNESSING ALL THAT

HOT AIR POLITICIANS SPOUT WiLL A, THE SCORE~

MAKE A PILE.
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I SAW SOMEONE RUNNING

THAT WAY, McBANE,

INSTRUCTIONS IN

TRIPLICATE? COME ON,

WHAT’'S HOPALONG
CASSIDY DOING g

I'VE LOST THE HIT MAN! GUESS

HE COULD BE ANYWHERE

N HOPALONG DOING HERE?

iy

HE’'S CLEAN. . MANAGER OF
THE AUDITCRIUM. HIS OFFICE IS
JUST BACK THERE. CAME OUT WHEN

HE HEARD THE SHOTS ]

CAN‘T FIGURE OUT WHY THAT
TRIGGERMAN KEPT
PUMPING LEAD. .. HEY, WHAT'S

fi

BEEN DOWN AT THE MORGUE.
HE’S THE DEAD WOMAN'S 1__|_

7

| !
N HOLD THAT GUY,
WHOEVER
HE IS! gy
4 St :
Ft
t

i

]“h.
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THE FEDS ARE TAKING OVER.
ATTEMPTED POLITICAL
ASSASSINATION IS THEIR GAME.
WE'VE TO GIVE THEM ALL
THE HELP WE CAN.

“#\ | AWOMAN'S DEAD-THAT'S QUR
BUSINESS. AND 1 DON'T
FANCY WEARING OUT SHOE
LEATHER FOR NO L
WASHINGTON HOT-SHOTS
m NEITHER. y

SAY, WHERE YOU GOING? YOU'LL
GET BUSTED. WE'RE WAITING
FOR INSTRUCTIONS FROM THE
FEDS.

== =S\

BUMPS OFF THIS POOR GUY'S
WIFE—AND WE'RE TAILING HIM!
N AND THE GUY'SBEEN IN =
PLASTER FOR WEEKS.

__/!

THE MANAGER'S OFFICE WAS ¥
SEARCHED AND IT WAS

CLEAN. SO IF IT WAS BIM WHERE
DID HE HIDE THE RIFLE?

LOOK, JUST GET ROUND THE
BACK OF HIS HOUSE. i
 \J'LL GO IN THE FRONT.

ON YOUR SHOULDER,
SOMETIME! =




YOU CAN HAVE A GOOD LOOK
AT MY PLASTER CAST, TOO!

HEY, WHAT YOU DOI &
w' y umumi"'l 7
I \lm ;

i
A

.
i
[1RE0

—==TASSEMBLING THE GUN THAT
KILLED HOPALONG'S
WIFE.. A
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Il surEe THING,
} cap!

W*“
DON'T WORRY, JACK—
FLL GET HIm! A

NO—-I WANNA SETTLE
WITH HIM!

e
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THE WOMAN WAS THE REAL
TARGET? AND THAT CRUTCH-IT
WAS STILLWARM WHEN )
FIRST PICKED IT UP.

NONE OF IT MADE ANY SENSE UNTIL YOU
TOLD ME HE WAS THE WOMAN'S HUSBAND.

THEN IT FITTED SNUG-LIKE HE WILL IN A
PINE BOX. HE USED THE RALLY AS

COVER FOR ANOTHER KIND OF MURDER.

SUPERCOP McBANE’S HERE AGAIN NEXT WEEK !




McBANE TOOK ON THE MOTORCYCLE-MUGGERS!

Police headquarters in the 94th Precinct of New York City. / ,

e
=

Detective Jack McBane, known as One-Eyed Jack, took an %

l.w/////////////////////%///é /

THIS THE 94th? BETTER GET
> SOMEBODY DOWN TO
10th ET RI WAY. X
1WE G%FTRENQTH%HT AWAY PR \ 7 CENTRAL PARK'S MORE LIKE A
R PARK
MUGGING! : \ BATTLEFIELD THAN A ]
> LEISURE AREA THESE DAYS,
OKAY, MISTER, I'LL BE
RIGHT THERE!

LIEUTENART

¥ ]

ORE ©YED 5

110th street was seven blocks from the squadroom. It
was the Harlem entrance to Central Park. . . 850 acres of

— JUMP N, SONNY BOY.,. THERE'S greenery set right in the middle of New York’s concrete
HE’'S NEW ON THE FORCE  p£2==1 A .38 SMITH AND WESSON IN
THE GLOVE COMPARTMENT!

BT AND I'D LIKE YOU TO SHOW
HiM THE ROPES FORA =
DAY OR TWO!

B-BUT | THOUGHT THE POLICE

MANUAL STATES THAT ALL

WEAPONS HAVE TO BE iSSUED
OFFICIALLY?

b/THIS AIN'T MY WEEK. THINGS
ARE TOUGH ENOUGH
\ ALREADY WITHOUT PLAYING
NURSEMAID TO A ROOKIE!

NS 4 /
~ Ny m 4 7 / 3
ZA1T'S ALL RIGHT PLAYING IT BY
7 THE BOOK AT TRAINING ////%

%/ | scHOOL, SON. OUT RERE IT's /24l
4 DIFFERENT! IT'S FOR REAL! 2%/
224

i

4
USUALLY SOMEONE OLD~-TERRORISE "\
THEM AND THEN ROB THEM. THEY BEAT
UP THAT GUY PRETTY BAD!

AND ACCORDING TO THE EYE ¥4

# /1 PLAYED IT BY THE BOOK ONCE. .\, WITNESS ACCOUNT, WE'RE

BUT | DIDN'T GET ANY THANKS.
1 JUST GOT MY EYE SHOT OUT BY A

T LN R
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N
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THE TOUGH COP’S IN THE VALIANT SUMMER SPECIAL - DON’T MISS HIM!

W \\ _ N‘v = 2, Three hours later, on the West Side of the pa - =
e : M A e .
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W OKAY, CARTER. WE GOT 850 "
ACRES TO SEARCH BEFORE \

AR,

\ '., i \’

RULAEEEN et S But the ‘old man’
“Tlm.hﬁ s \\: | ancient as he looke}’:la.s ln.ot *
N -
HEY. ., THE OLD GUY THINKS] B} s ’

HE CAN RUN AWAY! GREAT!

THIS ONE'S GONN
o S A BE KINDA

NN 3
N
SN\

——

——

LET'S GO TEASE HiM
"\ SOME, FIRST!

o,

\ WE GOT ABOUT TEN
SECONDS, CARTER, R
GETUT‘EADY TO MOP 'EM

3\

A
Y S

R\

IT'S A TRAP-THAT GUY
WASCA DECOY—-A # )

WATCH YOURSELF, CARTER,
THESE GGUI’}’!S-PLAY iT
U
= HAVE A TASTE OF
LEAD, COP!

WATCH YOURSELF, McBANE. ..
ONE OF THEN'S GOT A
SCATTER-GUN!



A dozen pellets slammed into
l McBane sparm {NOW IT'S THREE HOODS AGAINST
x ONE GREENHORN! THIS LOOKS
AR LIKE THE END OF THE LINE FOR
CARTER AND ME!

THAT WASN'T AT ALL A
KIND THING YOU
JUST DID, FU22- MAN'

VEAH... WE HATE)
VIOLENT COPS!

o 'g
{ N0, YOU DON'T BULLY

N N ¥
¥ 'GUESS | UNDERESTIMATED YOU,

CARTER! WHERE'D YOU T . A RULE-BOOK ON UNARMED
LEARN TO HANDLE YOURSELF COMBATI I M ALSO A BLAC )

LIKE THAT? popere~ A BELT AT JuDO!

« AND | WOULDN'T WORRY ABOUT
CARTER IN FUTURE, LIEUTENANT!
IF HE KEEPS PLAYING IT BY THE BOOK
HE’LL LIVE TO BE AN OLD MAN!

‘.. X

FROM A RULE- BOOK NO NEED 0 GO ON,SON...
/4 MISTER McBANE . | GET YOUR POINT!

‘X’ MARKS THE SPOT FOR A SUI(IDE, NEXT WEEK!



A PRETTY GIRL THREATENING SUICIDE WAS THE START OF ANOTHER CASE FOR ... .

People always fiock to the seene of an accident, hut
more people appear when they expect 10 see one.
And,in New York's Fifth Avenue. .. |
s T
W T _
_ ==
C'MON, GIRLIE—-COME IN OFF THE ° ”
LEDGE AND WE'LL TALK ABOUT S Y i
WHATS BOTHERING YOU. 7 y (00 0 i
3 N l l .
_— = =0 /
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THAT GIRL UP THERE -
SHE'S GOING YO
JUMP!
v é:;:‘ i
S S

NP = -

SHE'S COMING IN! McBANE -
DIDN'T CARE ABOUT /
HER-ONLY THE TRAFFIC JAM.

" YEAH_THAT'S WHY IT
WORKED., ALL SHE
WANTED WAS ATTENTION,

LOOK-IT'S JACK McBANE, THE
EYED COP. HE'S PAINTED AN "X’
IN THE ROAD

OKAY, KID-THERE'S YOUR
MARK! IF YOU'RE GOING
TO JUMP, GET IT OVER WITH.
YOU'RE HOLDING UP
TRAFFIC,

E
2 Y ~4
GET THiS MESS CLEARED
Up — PRONTO!

ECTIVE McBANE - }
VER HERE!

FLL TAKE HER HOME. ALL  THAT MAY BE HOW THEY
SHE NEEDS IS REST AND A LITTLE / DO 1T THESE DAYS,
UNDERSTANDING. —~ DOC-—-BUT | REMEMBER
; SN A BETTER WAY OF
DEALING WITH DELINQUENTS—

o~

AAAAH! YOU BRUTE! Y'LL }
HAVE MY LAWYERS A

i

THAT McBANE YJ
IS TOO MUCH!



SOMEBODY RAIDED THE JEWELLER’S McBane went back to his car...
WHILE ALL THAT HULLABULOO e S \
WAS GOING ON, MANAGER AND ASSIST- g8 :

ANT BOTH DEAD.

CONTROL TO McBANE, .. YES, WE

: GOT SO ’ 3
MUST’VE USED SILENCED GUNS. McBANE HERE. . .GIMMEY \ FRIETND,%ﬂﬂ ','\“ Roghéén%?yroo.

THEY’LL HAVE SLIPPED A RUN-DOWN ON THE A L STEVEN ROGAN,'ONE-ELEVEN
GIRL ON THE LEDGE- EAST FORTY-THIRD STREET!

&/

Menwhil, in the Forty-third Street apartment.... I'l:;.| "lmm—"l"'

{ Nl {
“.HH WE MADE IT, STEVIE BOY! 1
< =4 THEM DUMB COPS WILL
NEVER CATCH ON TO WHAT
|i||||“l|||u HAPPENED!
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HA, HA! LOOK AT ME—
% I'M THE KING OF ALL
NEW YORK!
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| SAID FREEZE! )
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W CTASTE A LITTLE STEEL, N
0K ¢ e COPPER! >
v \ I |/

|
J@

N
.‘ HE'LL GET NOVAK, NEED
ﬂ‘ A WEAPON-BROKEN
hat|\ MIRROR!
T O




Bandaging the injured Rogan’s hand, McBane INSIDE THIS CASE IS TWENTY
and Novak drove back to the 94th Precinet § NS POUNDS OF HIGH EXPLOSIVE.
squadroom. . . ; STEVIE ROGAN WALKS GUT
T ' \ OF HERE WITH ME OR WE
McBANE CAUGHT 'EM. AEN. ALL TAKE A SHORT-CUT TO
NicE WORK, JACK. M\, KINGDOM COME.

THERE'S STILL THE GIRL.

SEND A PROWL CAR
OUND TO HAUL HER IN—

§ NOW DON'T BE A FOOL, ).\
GIRL. GIVE ME THE 14
CASE . . jee=

THAT'S MY GIRL. AN’ IN CASE YOU e - > McBane’s hands were handcutfed. .
PGS GET ANY FANCY IDEAS, HRE AP T T 22
WE'LL TAKE A HOSTAGE WITH US— il . ANYONE BUDGES FROM HERE,
ONE-EYE HERE, | GOT SOME ! 3 McBANE GETS 1T,

UNFINISHED BUSINESS WITH HIM, S "PM@;—* - UNDERSTAND?

¢
NOW'S MY ONLY S l
CHANCE. GOTTA 1

!

=

U itr e

2 [

N

/i|7 Al ‘||‘i”l]mm"m| - T \" b W\
“:Im lmmmmnul I “h‘"‘ i i ‘\‘ MI"\W’%‘"{;
filesransaemee) AN

JGUESS LEAP
1S ALL NG

NEXT WEEK, McBANE TAKES A CAB-RIDE, WITH A DEADLY DIFFERENCE!



McBANE DROVE LIKE HE WORKED . . . RECKLESSLY !

ONE EYVED SACK

1t was 1 a.m. and in a multistorey car park in the Bowery
one of New York's yeltow taxi-cabs pulled up with a fare. . .

\\L\:\x DROPPED OFF, SIR l'l
i

R
CHRS
it

i llﬁl

lf‘

O THAT'S T, FELLER—} LEFT
QB ] MY CARPARKED IN
THERE.

"WHAT THE—? TWO MEAN-LOOKIN'
GUYS COMIN'OUT OF THE
SHADOWS! LET'S GET OUT OF HE

! BOUGHT IT FOR MY

E DAUGHTER'S BIRTHDAY!
_S .

IT'S OKAY, CABBIE~
| THEY’'RE WITH ME. 3 YOUR WALLET, WATCH
AND OTHER GOODIES—FAST!

N SANT T T ——
‘ Next morning, at 89th precinct police headquarters, ‘ it :5’]- \\ RtGHY HERE, CARELLI-CAUGHT
GUESS | USED THAT JACK TOO ; ! ;;:;:a:r;t Carelli called 2 special conference of l tl { . Tﬁgl\‘;vi\sfvlsr\(w;g%'—:('mrrbljﬁgF?sESﬁST
h | “““ ING ARRES’T‘AND DISTURBIN'

i
HARD—HE'S TAKEN HIS , i
LAST CAB RIDE! : ) ' ~ \'\VO S : HIERLBIIILN ik H ]“ | A
’ a1 | 737 FIVE CABMEN ATTACKED IN THE PAST II’ R AR A *l’U "_
i \ i’
.

l\‘? MONTH-SAME RUSE EVERY TIME.
4

, T LURE ‘EM TO A DESERTED CAR PARK
HE'S SLUMPED OVER THE - S| AND THEN HIT 'EM. NOW IT'S A
HORN-LET'S GET pu=——cte A HOMICIDE AND ... WAIT A MINUTE!
OUTTA HERE!

ER-BEEN ON STAKE-OU
LIEUTENANT. HE'S
DUE IN ANY TIME.




Gl

E | MAY CONTINUE-THIS IS THE
AREA OF ALL THE ATTACKS
ON THOSE CABMEN—ANYBODY
SEE A LEAD?

- -N p 2 P
i = TEN TO ONE THAT HEIST GANG HAS
== = \PLANT IN THERE CHECKIN'
A5 5 A7) oN WHICH CABBIES ARE CARRY N
RS <Ecvep = MONEY. HERE'S WHERE | TURN _J
D/ W HEADS. g
. N 60 see HEADS.

mwmu _@

f—

SO FAR SO GOOD-1'D SAY
A DOZEN GUYS SAW
THOSE GREENBACKS | o
\'WAS TOTING. | HOPE SN
THE BAIT WORKS. o

HE LODKS EDGY AND WOUND
UP FOR TROUBLE. JACK,
M'BOY~THIS COULD BE THE

NS BITTEN 5O FAR_HE

WAIT A MINUTE! THAT GUY
HAILIN' ME! X

CABMEN USE REGULAR PLACES FOR Y

CHOW-THERE’S A NEW ONE HER
CALLED FAST EDDIE'S, I'LL GO IN?AS A
CABMAN-~CAN YOU FIX ME A CAB?

e d
' YOU'LL ACT AS BAIT?

OKAY, IT'S YOUR
NECK, McBANE.

That evening—

p

THERE’S YOUR YELLOW CAB,
McBANE—-LOOK AFTERIT.
 I'LL BE BEHIND YOU AS BACK-

UP TO MAKE SURE YOU DO

YOU'RE SEEIN'ME NOW—JUST
STARTED TAKIN' FARES N
THE BOWERY. COFFEE AN

HAMBURGER, .

\\\\\\\v

W

NN e

|

]
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L

BUTTON YOUR LIP-TAKE

ME TO THE JONES CAR

SAY, FRIEND—-THAT'S A LOT
OF BREAD YOU GOT THERE.

BEEN TAKIN’ FARES ROUND
BROADWAY. THEM SHOW
FOLK TIP WELL., ——c===

PARK OUT ON EAST 32ND—

MAKE IT SNAPPY! -

DL

HE'S SPOTTED CARELLI IN
THE BACK-UP CAR! GOTTA
STOP HIM SMELLIN' A RAT!

»’%//
THAT’S COPS BEHIND US, MISTER!
| AIN'T RENEWED MY LICENCE g4
AND | AIN'T GETTIN' STOPPED! =]

e




YOU-YOU LOST
THE COPS.

YEAH, FOURTH STOREY—! YRS
LEFT MY CAR THERE, 00

g

YEAH-NOW WE GO ON TO N L1111 | L CERTAIN TO BE WAITING
YOUR ADDRESS. JONES Jack flung the car QAL HiE D FOR US. "
CAR PARK, YOU SAID? . into reverse gear, , , I\\ -

N (1T

‘ I(={ WHERE YOUR BUDDIES ARE

THIS IS IT-TWO GUYS IN

\ THE sHapows comin' IR ?,

>

MWy
b /]////// WHAT, MISTER—

P«f///////,_ WY § B DD YOU SAY
_ : \\ co BAcK?

CRAZY GUY'S COMIN’
FOR US-SCATTER!

AT HOODLUM WITH THE
HE’'S TAKEN CARE OF CARJACK—HE'S THE
\ SAM! GET THAT :  KILLER | WANT!
\ LOUSY CABMAN! - N T TSI

GOT ABOUT ¢ o \ W GoTTA KEER THIS ON
A A
TO LEARN , BUT PLL DENT Hima ' VE
-~ T . : LITTLE FIRST!

/ Aa\\\\\\\\\ '
NP
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Jack spun the car round. . .

NUT, HUH? THEN DON'T
HOLD ME RESPONSIBLE

=

\
\\\ ! FOR WHAT I’'M GONNA DO
\ _ TO YOU—TAKE A

DEEP BREATH!

/

[ AIN'T TELLING, YOU
DIRTY ONE-EYED
NUT!

)l

‘A i
S iy

b

=

FAST EDDIE HlMSTEhTMHUH? gy m
OKAY, LET'S GET HIM. ... f . : ,
N 2 HIMSELF. / AND I'LL MAKE THE ARREST, ' £ J/ THOSE STUPID JERKS IN THAT
—YOU'VE DONE = ARl
McBANE-YOU ¥ PATROL CAR-THEY'VE
ARRIVED WITH SIREN SCREAM-

EDDIE HIMSELF. / 1
' w a ENOUGH DAMAGE.
: I / . - ING AND EDDIE’S BEEN pypr
4 ¢ i - : ALERTED! ll||| | i
N\ . N N a
N B -

S—

/RN
YOU’'RE LUCKY | GOT G_OOD
BRAKES, BOY—HEY, o
COMES CARELLY 3 I’LL COME ALONG FOR
) THE RIDE CARELLL.

HE’'S GOT A SCATTERGUN UNDER ! > 2
3

THE COUNTER, HE'LL BLAST ..
THOSE TWO COPS UNLESS | MOVE IN 60 SECONDLS

FAST! B \\\\\\\\

OKAY, McBANE—I HAND IT TO woild e

YOU, THANKS T0 You we _ SEURIIER (TRIIE

DOING AT THE
TILL? ey
IR

7

N

2255

LA Y / N \\ - ‘
S OO W e S i e

A TOUGH ROUND FOR McBANE NEXT WEEK — WHEN HE BATTLES WITH THE FIGHT FIXERS!




THE PUNCHES FLEW THICK AND FAST WHEN McBANE MIXED IT IN THE BOXING RACKET!

In a plush apartment on the edge of Central Park, New
York, middieweight boxer Joey Jolson answered the
daor.. .

] it

NICE APARTMENT YOU GOT
HERE, JOEY. SUCH A
SHAME Tg) SEE IT GET SMASHED

= A\

-~
NOBODY ASKED YOU TO
OPEN YOUR MOUTH, ;

QUACK, QUACK, JOEY .
BOY. BE SEEIN' |

| l"’\l’

i
w&“

GET THE MESSAGE? LOSE THA
FIGHT—OR THE BOYS MIGHT

N TAKE A MIND TO GO 70 WORK
A ON YOU! | SEEN IT HAPPEN~

NG T AIN'T PLEASANT. 4

ST

GOOD MORNING! THIS IS THE
DONALD DUCK WRECKING
COMPANY!

ii;

|

1\

[~ BUT YOU SEE, THE BOYS HAVE GOT
§ THE IDEA INTO THEIR HEADS

.."] THAT YOU MIGHT WIN YOUR FIGHT
®4 WITH BABE ROBERTS, AND THAT

. DON'T PLEASE THEM NONE,

Joey Jolson was friendly with the police in the
941h Precinct. Thirty minutes later, Detectives
Novak and McBane were on the scene. . .

. YOU'D BETTER GET YOURSELF A
b Y GREAT BIG BOTTLE OF GLUE,
' I JOEY. YOU SURE GOT SOME FiX-
. ING TO DO.

THEY WANTED ME TO THROW THE
ROBERTS FIGHT, JACK. NEXT




COURSE BUT THEY H Z -“ - ' uun\IIHl””"‘”Ilml
CHICAGO ACCENTS. ) ;

P . '"l'““
. Soon, back in their car... g Soon ata second hand shop near 25th Street. .
N'T GET A LOOK AT ‘EM, OF .
1 DID AD
. I|Il| i m
WE GOTA LEAD ON THAT 1 l"'l

MUSCLE YOU WERE

!

"' R
D ASKING ABOLT, HOBANE:.. “ ||| lll i ll i Wi iy
N e ulnl.numm mmmln i
PRESTON BROTHERS. . .SO I||||]|

IIIJ
FAR NO ADDRESS, . .OVER. 5001‘ i

=1

HE'S SEEN US. |* LI‘E
@NQQ{( COVER THE BAC
Qxf} OVERALS, "“ .|
1 Bvgr

OUT OF TOWN MUSCLE WITH A LOTTA

'BREAD'RESTING ON BABE ROBERTS

TO WIN, COULD GET VERY NASTY,
WE'LL WORK ON [T,

ulilliil'iiillliﬂﬂmL
FOR TRYING TO SNEAK OUT

ON YOUR OLD PALS. LET'SGO &
BACK INSIDE, &

LOOKEE HERE JaCK e e = WITHERS AND THE PRESTON BOYS
 seTs Tis T, SeraL UM | 0 J&Zﬁ%‘R,%%%BZ'T‘%é‘&“?ﬁ“&i”s&u |
BERS CHECK OUT WITH T! / N
RS Ct UT WITH THE STOLEN IKNOW McBANE. pom

I'M ASHAMED OF YOU, BARNEY. Y
THIS'LL MEAN ANOTHER
LONG TERM UPSTATE. . .UNLE
OF COURSE, YOU DECIDE TO
CO-OPERATE, .

THANKS, BARNEY. WE’LL REMEMBER THIS TAKE YOUR-
SELF ALONG TO THE 94TH PRECINCT AND TURN
YOURSELF IN, WE'LL SEE YOU LATER.

[EANAHITU MR =)
WE'VE NO EVIDENCE ON OUR CHICAGO . -
PALS. IF WE WANT TO KEEP JOEY . ) ht, in the 33rd Street basemen
JOLSON IN ONE SWEET PIECE, WE' LL

gl ’SOMEONE AT THE DQOR.
HAVE TO HANDLE IT OURSELVES. , \ GET IT, PRINCE
-\, _OFF THE RECORD. !

'COS YOU GOT SOME
THINGS TO ANSWER FOR.

5 i

e . ’. :

MICKEY MOUSE POLICE y § s \Th

DEPARTMENT-WE'RE ) = = 72 ‘ i Wl \ i/
COMIN’ IN! R ‘o _ , ‘

AAAAAH!




3 GONNA DO THIS THE
HARD WAY

RS-—!

OU GOT A LESSON TOY
LEARN, WITHE
i~ :
=

AND THE CLASS HAS ONLY
. JUST STARTED! >

\

)

{ KNOW YOU LIKE IT WEDGED
IN THERE, SWEETHEART— W&

BUT WE'LL REALLY HAVE TO

BE GOING. T

The next train to Chicago was at ten o’clock.
Withers and the Preston Brothers were on it. . .

HERE'S YOUR TICKETS. WE'LL KEEP
THE REST OF YOUR MONEY TO

PAY FOR JOEY'S FURNITURE, DON'T
COME BACK TO NEW YORK, BOYS.

WE GOT ENOUGH DIRT HERE WITHOU

Ly

X A
JOEY JOLSON'S MANAGER
CALLED IN, JACK . ..
SOME KIND OF EXPLOSION
AT THE GYM. . .SOUNDS
BIG! JOEY'S HURT BAD!

» < O
CONTROL TO 254 McBANE. . .
COME IN, JACK .. -,




McBANE WARMED UP SMILER’S NIGHT-CLUB—WITH A CAN OF GASOLINE!

Three Chicago mobsters had tried to frighten middleweight
baoxer Joey Jolson nto fosing a forthconing fight. Then
New York detectives Jack McBane and Willy Novak stepped
in and sent the thugs on their way. . .only to hear an urgent
radio message. . .

i

i

| lﬂ

il M
M“ :
<y

LLt AND WE JUST PUT OUR
NLY LEAD ON THE TRAIN
R CHICAGO! GOTTA MOVE.

OLE WiTHERS AND HIS TWO
b SIDEKICKS COULDN'T
o ! G HAVE PLANTED THAT BOME. ¢
== | gt Y SOMEBODY ELSE HIRED
e THEM TO MAKE JOEY JOLSON
Ll 59k \ LOSE THAT FIGHT—

Mc_Bane raced through the
train to Cole Withers’
carriage .,

o
HATE TO INTERRUPT YOUR

JOURNEY, WITHERS, BUT
YOU'RE GETTING OFF,

1 AIN'T GOIN' NOWHERE,
McBANE. GET LOST.

4
%

JOEY JOLSON'S MANAGER

CALLED IN, JACK . ..

EXPLOSION AT THE GYM

JOEY'S HURT.

HE DIDN'T WANT
TO COME, HUH>
N
N
Sl

 YEAH, BUT HE CHANGED HIS
MIND. LET'S GET TO JOEY
JOLSON'S GYM. ypy




Soon, in a West Side gym. . .
il SAMMY EXAGGERATED THE

il DAMAGE. 1 GOT A GASHED ARM, BUT [\

i

U'LL BE ALL RIGHT FOR THE
FIGHT,

J THE BOME WAS IN MY LOCKER, JACK. Wi

i

L AIN'T SAYIN' NOTHIN
McBANE — AAAH!

JOEY, THE NEXT BOMB
WILL BE BIGGER. WE'VE GOT

TO FIND OUT WHO -
EMPLOYED SONNY-BOY HERE j¢

YOU'RE BEGINNING TO SOUND LIKE Y
A GRAMOPHONE RECORD, SUN- [y
FLOWER. WHY HAVE YOU GOT TO DO Y
EVERYTHING THE HARD WAY? ¢

L-LET ME OUTA HERE,
COPPER. . .THE HEAT...
tCAN'T STANDIT. ..

MORE HEAT, DID YOQU SAY?
OKAY, WE'LL TURNIT
UP TO FULL.

Smiler Sheen’s night-club was located outside the
city boundary. Soon . . .
/8
¥ YOU DON'T HAVE TO COME,
LY WILLY. THIS COULD BE
DANGEROUS.

A —
i
, ‘I 1 L%} s
(&)
\ A
—" AN - Z
marhom ==—8 = WOULDN'T MISS IT FOR
r—"‘ = THE WORLD, PARTNER.

OKAY...OKAY, ., AT-
IT WAS SMILER
SHEEN PAID US, HE'S
GOT A-A HUNDRED
THOU ON BABE ROB-

= —

N

{ SMILER SHEEN, THE NIGHT-CLUB
-] OWNER, BUT WHAT CAN YOU \!—‘_—4

DO, JACK-YOU GOT NO EVIDENCE.

; I{{__ —

il i
LR
" I! 4 1

i ‘ "l')—'J

SMILER'S NIGHT-CLUBS ARE JUST A
FRONT FOR GAMBLING JOINTS.
NORMALLY WE LEAVE 'EM ALONE —
BUT | THINK IT’S TIME FOR A f
3 CHANGE OF POLICY. Illlmmﬂlh

Y THANK YOU, COLE, WHAT
WOULD THE POLICE DO

WITHOUT UPSTANDING
$\ CITIZENS LIKE YOU?

HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, FELLA
THE SIGN SAYS PRIVATE,

) A

S MPRETTY PRIVATE.
DON'T | GET
ALLOWED IN?

M-McBANE. . .IT AIN'T
OFTEN WE SEE
YOU HERE.

DY OUT! THIS
PLACE IS CLOSED!

RYBO

THIS IS THE LAST TIME,
SMILER. | COME TO
CLOSE YOU DOWN.




GASOLINE? YOU-YOU CAN'T DO
THIS, McBANE. [1'LL CALL
THE POLICE COMMISSIONER. . .

THAT'S FAR ENOUGH, BOYS.H
JUST STAND EASY AND \ J
WATCH THE FUN.
l A WHAT ARE YOU GONNA TELL HIM
S I'M DOING-WRECKING A KIDDIES’

PLAYGROUND? THIS IS AN ILLEGAL

GAMBLING JOINT. IT AIN'T EVEN

SUPPOSED TO EXIST!

LEMME CUT THE CARDS!
THIS PLACED IS CLOSED,
MAC—-CLOSED!

HOW MANY MORE CROOKED JOINT
% YOU GOT IN FUN CITY, FAT MAN?
FOUR? FIVE? YOU WANT 1 SHOULD
GIVE THEM THE SAME TREATMENT? :
=y > !
& C AND TELL HIM THE
4 ) HEAT'S OFF?

¥"OM, YES! YOU'VE BEEN PUTTING
THAT HEAT ON JOEY JOLSON,S T \
SMILER. NOW A GALLON OF GA : - -
AND SOME POLICE DEPARTMENT . BE&HMSQE ;mﬁg'%fgg S
MATCHES ARE GONNA WARM -
NO, McBANE, .
YOU WIN. 'LL LAY
OFF JOEY JOLSON.

A few days later, McBane and Novak were
at the ringside for the Joey Jolson—Babe
Roberts fight. . , 3
A THAT'S THE KILLER.
ROBERTS IS NEVER
GETTING UP,

HUNDRED
CLAMS ON ROBERTS.

Y
Y

7

WELL,YOU AIN'T MINE,JOEY BOY. ..
| THOUGHT ALL THIS BUSINESS
WOULD BE TOO MUCH FOR YOU...

o
)il

A HOLIAY, NEXT WEEK—BUT ENDS UP FIGHTING FOR HIS LIFE!

McBANE TAKES




McBANE SET OUT TO HUNT JACKRABBITS—BUT FOUND A MORE DEADLY QUARRY!!
And, next day, to unremilesrth g&\\i\i&x\\\\\i\\'\\\\\igis\Q}R&\\\\ﬁ

AN
it

Inside pollce H.Q. in New York’s 94th Precinct,
Lieutenant Joseph Carelli spoke to Detective .
Jack McBane, otherwise known as One-Eyed Jack. . . [Ty

RECKON I'LL BOOK IN A HOTEL
AND l;UT MY FEET UP FOR A
BiT.

YOU BEEN WORKING AN EIGHTEEN
HOUR DAY FOR MONTHS, McBANE. eyt

WHY DON'T YOU TAKE YOUR HUNT- \ R, >
ING RIFLE AND HEAD UPSTATE 7

FOR A COUPLE OF DAYS REST? t . - ﬁ
a— » RS N ! ?
4 'Al, X /7 Q 3 Lo
\\ " " . 4 - ~ )
® l SR A Y ‘
) ; g\ N S \/ \
* 7 ! 0 g
: ‘
3

YOU'RE RIGHT, CARELL!. ..
NEED A BREAK PRETTY

\

Y
3

iy

i

i

| BANK ROBBERY ... BETYER ) |
]; GET MY SAVAGE OUT! Al

iy

i
i

y // .ii"i:‘-_;

Y

N
-

The 300 Savage hunting rifie could take 2

Mman out at ten thousand yards . ..
ST ik LOOKS LIKE HE'S CHUCKED
' " i !!III_ﬂ“““ml' ©UT THE DRIVER. ..

i
I
\
)

!w
I

—_—

(EASY AS SHOOTIN'
DUCKS!




The raider's car skidded round in a full circle, and, oo |

|ty
l“ !,';,! ) TRY TO RUN ME DOWN, HUH?
| '; OKAY, BABY, , .YOU ASKED
i N FOR ITI "
1 A THE COP AIN'T BEEN BEORN

;, 4 ‘ SRR . d THAT CAN TAKE ME!

TR

/‘—\
Suddenly m:’actionfwas over. . .Dawson " THIS DOES, SHERIFF. AS A MATTER
was quiet and peaceful once again. . 3 OF FACT | CAME UP HERE FOR A HE'S A VIETNA ¢

i M WAR VETERAN. HE'S
e g HUNTING TRIP, BUT | SUDDENLY MR BEEN HITTING BANKS IN THE SMALL TOWNS
NICE TRY, SON. . .BUT WHAT LOST INTEREST IN JACKRABBITS! FOR MONTHS BUT NO-ONE'S EVER GOT
[ THE HECK GIVES YOU THE . PN N SPlITTING DISTANCE OF HIM. HONEST, SON,
! RIGHT TO TAKE THE LAW y . ) h YOU'RE PLAYIN' WITH FIRE, . .HE'LL
) 4 : AN\ FAT YOU ALIVE!

A INTO YOUR OWN HANDS? -
\\\\\\\\\\\\w

W-WAIT A MINUTE, MISTER. .. % q ) WELL, V'LL JUST GO SEE IF |
You D TAND. M 2 CAN TEMPT HIS APPETITE,
SO LONG, SHERIFF.

Next morning, Jack located the getaway car,
about two miles away. ..

ACCORDING TO THE SHERIFF, CARLSON > ‘ 1
HIDES UP IN THE WILDS AFTER A JOB. : \T'S GETTING TOO DARK TO

WHEN THINGS DIE DOWN HE HITS SOME- 1 SEE,..BETTER MAKE AN
WHERE ELSE. - ¥ EARLY START IN THE MORNING.

e #,
TR i e A

ey




SURPRISE! SURPRISE!

| DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE,
MISTER. . .BUT I'VE SURE
HAD ENOUGH OF YOU ON MY
BACK

AL m——r

YOU'RE CRAZY.. WHAT'STO

| STOP ME BLOWING YOUR
BRAINS OUT?

e 2V B
O\ M /,, X EAH? WELL, YOU AIN'T
) ) v TAKEN ME YET,
f 3 W &5 s WISE GUY!

:»\\/7

N

‘l

YOU FORGOTTEN YOUR SMALL ARMS
MILITARY TRAINING? THAT TOOL
[4 YOU'RE CARRYING'S A .38 SMITH AND
WESSON. FIVE SHOTS IN THE
CHAMBER AND ONE UP THE SPOUT. 4

INTO MY SLEEPING BAG!

|
But Carlson hadn’t forgotten the unarmed
combat course which had taught him to
fight like a wild animal!

HERE, SHERIFF. . \gH Z
PRESENT FOR , . HE GOT BURNED, SHERIFF. BUT

8 1 m 3 \ LIKE YOU SAID—YOU SHOULDN'T
THEY SAY FIRE KEEPS ————— 5 PLAY WITH FIRE. | GUESS IT'S A
ANIMALS AT BAY! I Bt S8 e L ESSON CARLSON CAN LEARN
\ > 3 g IN THE STATE PENITENTIARY!

NS
—( JUMPIN' JACKRABBITS. . .H-HOW DID
- YOU MANAGE IT? AND WHAT THE
ARIHIIHIER HECK HAPPENED TO HIM?

McBANE’S BACK IN THE BIG CITY NEXT WEEK—MAKE SURE YOU JOIN HIM!



MEET DOC ABEL CARVER - YOU WOULDN'T TRUST HIM TO PUT A PLASTER ON YOUR FINGER!

Hoodlum William Raft,
canvicted of armed
robbery and sentenced -~ o
to ten years imprison- [ Gy}
ment, was released after §J = =0
serving seven years inside ¥ 11 N
the New York State R [ =]
Penitentiary . . . 3 N O RS
y PR T NN r:
. s Q SOONENR =
(Theenesh ain Tastes M 4 DDA e
000! X
\ & A
- - r
HD X v Yo
= \\S 4

S

L) | 7Y | J

Raft went to an apartment he had
rented via the prison authoriti

THIS AIN'T MUCH OF A

PLACE-BUT IT'LL

DG TILL I'VE GOT THINGS
SORTED OUT.

Hi, WILLY. . .YOU KNOW WHY WE'RE &
HERE, DON'T YOU? IT'S ABOUT THE
FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS THAT
DISAPPEARED AFTER THAT

HOLD-UP YOU PLANNED. ARE YOU
GONNA TELL USWHEREITIS...

OR ARE WE GONNA BEAT IT OUTTA

YOou? TNL

— [ NEITHER...THAT DOUGH COST
ME SEVEN YEARS OF MY
LIFE. 'M NOT GIVING IT AWAY i
"\, TO PUNKS LIKE YOU!

H-HE'S MAKING B

\ABHEAK! P W
j .




hile, at the 94th precinct
police H.Q., detective ‘One-Eyed’
Jack McBane and Lieutenant Joseph
Carelii also had Wiltiam Raft on
their minds . . . .

i
L

DAY, JUGT THINK OF

~ 1 ALL THE INTEREST THAT'S
BEEN LOST ON THE FIFTY
GRAND HE STASHED AWAY }

3
L}

ORITIES GAVE
ME THE ADDRESS OF THE

PLACE THEY RENTED FOR. RAFT. |
THINK I’LL JUST MOSEY DOWN

T

LOOKS LIKE MAD LOUIE KRASKY GOT
HERE BEFORE ME AND FORCED
RAFT TO TAKE A QUICK WAY QUT. HE 4
Wy MUST WANT RAFT'S FIFTY GRAND  }
R\ PRETTY BAD TO SHOW HIS FACE IN
PUBLIC!

THERE AND SEE HOW HE’S LIKIN'
J HIS FREEDOM! [T g

McBane drove downtown to the seedy
apartment of struck-off doctor, Abel

Carver. . . l HI, ABEL. .. HOW'S

§;\\ it l! l BUSINESS?
- S o 1k
= il ar
[ - Ml ] [Z:A
" = ﬁ;’ | :H\.“ ! l,i‘ f ‘:/(’V\_v
WS A

I -
| l'i il \\§ \‘
FIMCBANE! WHWHAT'S ey “s
ON YOUR MIND? ? == /

AR

|
( {Jg OPERATOR? GET ME MANHATTAN
S _j 3700. A MR. LOUIE KRASKY!
A 7

YOU'RE CRAZY, McBANE. IF MAD

LOUIE FINDS OUT RAFT'S
HERE HE'LL KILL HIM, . .YOU'R
COMMITTING MURDER!

)

To track a man down you have to read his mind. . .
something that One-Eyed Jack had done on many
0ccasions.

I'VE JUST GOT OUT OF JAIL
WITH A FIFTY THOUSAND
DOLLAR PRICE TAG ROUND
MY NECK...I'M HURT. ..
AND | WANT TO LIE LOW. ..
WHERE DO | GO?

L

k]
A e e
1 SEE YOU'RE STILL GETTING
PATIENTS DESPITE YOUR
REPUTATION. WHAT'S RAFT
SUFFERING FROM?

HE H-HAD A FALL...
HE'S HURT PRETTY

et £9'//// 4

W EIRLEY

P L
W RIIIIEIY)
I/ FAINII)

I YOU SAY RAFT’S AT ABEL CARVER'S % i
PLACE? HOW DO YOU KNOW? §
I i, WHO ARE YOU? T N
d : RY
1‘!1 IRkE ﬁ‘
: S
b SiN
§i§
NIR
i
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But mad Louie Krasky was a vicious tl}ug.
Nothing was going to stand between him
and the rich haul he'd set his heart on.

SN
W 9

||mMumii'l!lllllllllllllilll‘l!
WELL, TAKE A LOOK-SEE, BOYS—
IT'S RAFT! SEEMS THE
SQUEALER WAS PLAYING STRAIGHT.

MY A0 " | I | |’||I! T
|

i

WAKEY, WAKEY, WILLY
BOY. WE'RE GONNA
PLAY A LITTLE GAME,

« .« | GIVE INHIT-IT'S IN A MILK
CHURN AT THE BOTTOM OF
THE EAST RIVER. THE CHURN’S
ANCHORED TO A HOUSEBOAT
CALLED THE “TEQUILA" . ..
MOORED ALONGSIDE
MANHATTAN PIER,

MY HUNCH PAID OFF—LOUIE'S
FOUND THE MONEY FOR ME—

e A ) ) N ‘

3 .. A\ =
W A \ ¥
W N w 2
Fod \\ .
RUSSIAN ROULETTE! AND -

'LL KEEP ON PULLING ... YOU TELL ME WHERE N\
THE TRIGGER UNTIL , .. ALL THOSE GREENBACKS/ 4

ARE STASHED!

(L

WE GOT IT! WE GOTIT!
QUICK , . .OPEN IT UP!

Nk

OKAY, BOYS. .

. GET
THAT ANCHOR UP.

.

7

“rmy

g \ .. . N ] ] - o

A TN / 1 il ? Wl IT'S A STAKE-OUT! LET'S

= - i | G !
WE-WE'VE BEEN CONNED, . .IT'S < ol i I ET OUTTA HERE

JUST A PIECE OF PAPER WITH
SOMETHING WRITTEN ONIT,




D-DON'T SHOOT!
DON'T SHOOT!

PUT THE IRONSON HIM,, , .
Y'LL GO GET LOUIE!

V
1WON'T GET A BEAD ON HIM
AT THIS SPEED. . .THAT
ONLY LEAVES ME ONE

ALTERNATIVE, -

/
i,

1,
//l

NO-NO-HE'S GONNA =
RAM ME!

LIKE LOUIE AND HIS BOYS
AROUND, THE STREETS OF NEW

YORK WILL BE AWHO
CLEANER!

THIS PLACE LOOKS LIKE A
BOMB'S HIT IT. WHAT
THE HECK'S GOING ON,

. /;);/////////////

(-
DON'T WORRY, CARELL!
1 GOT YOUR MONEY
FOR YOU. Jr

N
g

McBANE’S GOT HIS HA EXT WEEK - WHEN HE’S HIJACKED BY COPS!

NDS FULL N



A SECURITY MAN COULDN’T BELIEVE HIS EYES - THE HI-JACKERS CONFRONTING HIM WERE POLICEMEN!

On Highway 15 on the eutskirts of New York’s 94th Precinct,
a Stateside security van was stopped by a police patrol car . . .

WHAT GOES ON, AN\

A \‘ LOU? -y

NEVER JUDGE A GUY BY
HIS LOOKS, SUCKER!

Two sticks of gelignite ripped off the back . = And in three minutes flat, Stateside Security were
lof e security van . .. Y ° 500,000 dollars poorer. . .




Shortly, in the 94th Precinct police H.Q., detective
One-Eyed Jack McBane was being clued up on the
case by Lieutenant Carelli, ..

SORRY TO TROUBLE YOU, MR,

KRAVITZ. . .BUT WE BELIEVE
YOUR PROBLEM IS AN INTERNAL
N LEAK IN SECURITY,

THERE ARE THREE MEN BESIDES MYSELF

IT'S GOTTA BE AN INSIDE JOB, McBANE,
THREE 'HITS' INSIDE A WEEK AND
THE SAME PATTERN EVERY TIME, AND
ALL WE GOT IS SiX CORPSES LYING
IN THE MORTUARY,

i

WHO DEAL WITH ARRANGEMENTS FOR
LARGE CURRENCY SHIPMENTS, , .AND
THEY'RE ALL BEING INVESTIGATED
AT THIS MOMENT. | GUARANTEE THIS
CASE WILL BE BUSTED IN TWENTY

.+» WITHOUT YOUR HELP.

COP TO TELL ME MY JOB,
SECURITY WAS MY LINE WHILE
YOU WERE STILL SUCKING

A DUMMY, SONNY,

YOU'RE RIGHT, CARELLI, THINK

I'LL GO AN'HAVE A LITTLE
CHAT WITH STATESIDE'S HEAD
4 OF SECURITY. y—rems

That evening, another security van set off to the bank CARELL} SET THIS WHOLE THING UP,
of New York, , ,but this time it was crewed by One- NOVAK., EVERYONE INCLUDING
Eyed Jack and Detective Willy Noval, ., KRAVITZ KNOWS OF THIS SHIPMENT, ..
BUT NO-ONE KNOWS WE'VE TAKEN
THE PLACE OF THE ORIGINAL CREW.

WE GOT ATAIL.,,
APATROL CAR.

' : ) ALL WE NEED, A
i - S/ A 3 { % 29 COUPLE OF BEAT BOYS

SO WE JUS DRIVE ALONG AND OUT FOR PROMOTION. NO-ONE’S
A WAIT TO BE HIT! SURE IS A GONNA MAKE A MOVE |F WE

GREAT.LIFE, /ST, ' N | OK& ESCORT. _

BETTER PULL IN... SOONER WE

GET ‘EM OFF OUR BACKS THE

SOONER WE CAN GET ON WITH
o THE REAL JOB. <

> TG

HE'S GOT A GRENADE. ..
HIT THE FLOORBOARDS,

GIVE THEM TWO SECONDS TO
CLIMB TO THEIR FEET
AND APPROACH US!




FEELS KINDA STRANGE SHOOTING
AT YOUR OWN KIND!

PRETTY SMART TRICK DRESSING
UP AS COPS! WHO'S YOUR
CONTACT? YOU COULDN'T HAVE
KNOWN ABOUT THIS CONSIGN-
\\v MENT WITHOUT INSIDE INFORMATIO

A

SN
RMAN

01y
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/ //' 5

7
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/

YEAH ... THISONE'S
STILL ALIVE.
s =

K

y YOU DON'T, HUH? WELL, g ) Leaving Novak to clear up, Jack made
MAYBE YOU NEED Ry . for the cemetery. Then . ..
HELP TO REMEMBER,

THIS IS THE GRAVE THE GUY
MENTIONED. . .AND
THERE'S THE POT THE MONEY
WAS TO BE PLACED IN.
ALL 1 GOTTA DO IS WAIT FOR
VISITORS.

NVHGHT
STIvES

THING WAS DONE ANONYMOUSLY. JJ ¥ 19 %E

ALL WE HAD WAS A PHONE CALL N '-\\ e 14 (
AND A RENDEZVOUS FOR US ‘\\\\\ ‘\\\\\\ :

TO DROP FIFTY PER CENT OF THE B
TAKE. THE DROP FOR THIS JOB

IS IN BROOKLYN CEMETERY ... £

s

. .
. DON'T HIT ME! THE WHOLE N 1896
\

{ BUT HOW ABOUT A HOT

. SN | gasae
o ) . 2\ LEAD SANDWICH
: i - v ; (‘&‘3 FIRST. ,?
TURN ROUND NICE AND YOI A50R 3 % — :
LF ' '

oS

o8 P \&\:

W
\'\\\'«‘53\\ ~-

f _RIGHT ABOUY ONE THING. ..
THE CASE SURE WAS BUSTED
IN TWENTY FOUR HOURS,
TOO BAD FOR YOU THAT IT
WASN'T WITHOUT MY HELP!

=N




THE HIDDEN ASSASSIN TOOK CAREFUL AIM. HIS TARGET? ONE-EYED JACK!

New York's Manhattan bank had been held up. But one of
the men responsible for taw and order in the city’s 94th
Precinct was detective One-Eyed Jack McBane, . .and he
coincidentally arrived on the scene just as the raiders ran

toa wai(ing car .
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A professional hit-tan can assemble a deadly

Later, in the Brooklyn penthouse apartment of X c

{inancier Sol Greenberg . . . } ) i 7.62 self-loading rifle blindfolded . . .
X L ')‘Nl'“’—
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FIVE HUNDRED GRAND’S WORTH OF
| UNCUT DIAMONDS GOES UP IN
SMOKE! LAST MONTH WE LOST A BIG
BULLION SHIPMENT! THIS GUY
McBANE'S GOTTA BE RUBBED QUT
FAST... UNDERSTAND?

I

| UNDERSTAND, MR.

GREENBERG. HE'LL

BE COLD MEAT IN
Bl TWENTY FOUR

The infra-red telescopic sight turned
night into day . . .

Y TARGET" SOFF DUTY AT
MIDNIGHT. . .LET'S HOPE
HE'S PUNCTUA




Next day, New York's papers carried
news of the detective’s death . . .

SNIPER! HIT
THE DECK!

A/ Y-YOU'RE CRAZY, GREENBERG. ...
\ \ YOU KNOW | NEVER MISS!

4 A
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YEAH, 1 KNOW. . .BUT | WANNA BE SURE L 3 . \
YOU DID YOUR JOB PROPERLY. .. \ XX F W \! re)

GET ME McBANE’S BODY, PROVE TO ME % ¥
HE'S REALLY DEAD AND I'LL PAY \ \ BN At s * DON'T BELIEVE EVERYTHING YOU
P — 5 N YRR\ —_—

YOU THE OTHER HALF! 5 READ. . .JUST GET ME THE BODY, ), B
CRIPES. ..I'M SURE GLAD BOD I |
SNATCHING AIN'T MY M ¢
REGULAR LINE OF WORK. 4 N
T, <N
BN WY s <~ N

" R wl ! =
n l ‘m “ !m , . C'MON,
Pl

SHUT UP AND LEND ME A HAND,
s THAT'S THE ONE WE'RE
LOOKING FOR .., AT THE END!

]

e i |

e TH T 1 |
THERE YOU ARE, MR. GREENBERG
ONE STIFF DELIVERED SAFE
AND SOUND! ’

Al

:‘“ WELL, WHAT ARE YOU WAITING,
FOR? OPEN HER UP, BOYS!




SURPRISE, SURPRISE,BOYS . , .
IT'S ONE-EYED JACK BACK §
FROM THE DEAD!

) N S N-NO...IT AIN'T
S QN POSSIBLE!
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—="\"i# — <fTHE WHOLE THING WAS A SET UP.} . ]
— = LIEUTENANT CARELLI HEARD
e % TELL THERE WAS A CONTRACT
&S

OUT ON ME. . .SO HE FAKED
MY DEATH_MADE ME WEAR A
BULLET-PROOF VEST FOR .
BUT CARELLI ONLY EVER HALF DOES THINGS. HE WANTED §
INSURANCE PURPOSES! ME TO GET OUT OF TOWN. . .WE DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS )
YOU BEHIND ALL THE BIG HEISTS, GREENBERG, ALL WE DID
KNOW WAS THAT YOU WANTED ME BADLY. . BADLY

5 - ENOUGH TO WANT TO
) "}'.‘ -~ SEE MY BODY~AND ALL
s THE PROOF THE D.A,
& NEEDS IS RIGHT THERE |
t ; ON THIS LITTLE BABY J

W
by N K' v

A A ] £, TAPE RECORDER!
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SMART, McBANE ,, .
REAL SMART!

R 3 AT . = I
One-Eyed Jack didn’t see Greenberg o ‘ {
pick up the heavy paper-knife . .. !
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5
NEXT TIME MAKE SURE YOU
AIM FOR MY GUN ARM
PUNK!

()

§ /
1'D LIKE TO SCREW THE LID DOWN AND /
BURY YOU RIGHT NOW, GREENBERG. . .
BUT IT'D BE TOO QUICK FOR SCUM LIKE
YOU. 'LL LET THE D.A. HANDLE IT
INSTEAD. . .HIS WAY’LL TAKE YOU ABOUT
THIRTY YEARS! B




JACK MADE A DEATHLY DEAL — WITH A CONDEMNED MAN!

A man sitting in the death cell of New York’s San Antone prison

had an unexpected caller. It was detective ‘One-Eyed Jack” McBane
from the 94th precinct police head: .

GEM STORE THREE TIMES
DROP IN FOR A SOCIAL CALL. JUST GET R
THE HECK OUTTA HE

=Y

EEK ... sm
L YA? )

m T R | ' YOU GOT THE ELECTRIC CHAIR
’f ”W[H “lg F¥0U GOT A NERVE, BECAUSE YOU HITOMALLY'S L
|1 § A GUY THE DEATH RAP AND THEN
|

COOL IT, McCARTRY. IF YOU
LISTEN TO ME YOU GOT RN\

A CHANCE OF SAVING YOUR
WORTHLESS LIFE.

.. AND ON THE THIRD “, . THAT'S WHY THE JUDGE HAD JY WHAT SORT OF FINK ARE YOU,\ ™
THME YOU BLASTED A NO CHOICEN g B McBANE? | DON'T NEED YOU
COP TO KINGDOM COME e TO GIVE ME A RE-RUN OF THE
WITH A SHOTGUN ..~ o 8 TRIAL. JUST WHAT'S ON

T By YOUR MIND? 8

MY GUESS IS YOU WERE HIRED BY
SOMEONE TO HIT O'MALLY'S. ..
YOU HELP ME CATCH THAT SOMEONE
AND MAYBE | CAN GET THE D.A. TO
COMMUTE THE DEATH SENTENCE TO
~ LIFE IMPRISONMENT!

Later, back at pelice headquarters, One-Eyed
Jack spoke to Lieutenant Joseph Carelli , , .

l

|

HE REVENGE MOTIVE. BUT EDGWARE'S
- %%tfff Ry A SMART COOKIE, McBANE. YOU
FIGURE HE'S MASTERMINDED THREE
5 il HITS ALREADY, SO HOW YOU
113 FLUSH HIM OUT?

MAYBE! LARRY EDGWARE IS AN
EX-EMPLOYEE. . HE WAS
FIRED FOR DIPPING ALL HIS
FINGERS AND BOTH FEET

tN THE TILL!

BESIDES, 1 GOT MYSELF A TASTY ~ H
BIT OF BAIT FOR ‘DIPPY EDGWARE. }




And, five floors up in a Brooklyn apartment. ., in Central Park ... . ;
S W v, I
YOU MIGHT AS WELL HAVE PUT ME IN THE N \ = N - Y USING A PRISONER AS HUMAN TARGET §
ELECTRIC CHAIR, McBANE, BUT THE ; AP ’ 1 MANUAL. . .| ONLY HOPE IT TEMPTS
CRAZY THING 1S | DON'T EVEN KNOW WHO 3 VI i B SOMEONE TO SHOW THEIR HAND!

DID THE HIRING! THIS WHOLE THING'S ; ! 1 1
ABIG BLUFF. , ,AND MY NECK'S RIGHT ON \ : N e S d :

THE LINE! 3 ’

[l

o \ X " /DON'T FRET, McCARTHY, . .AND
&"[;/'Jl : ; GET THIS ON BEFORE WE GO

4 3 FORA gﬁouu AT'S BULLET-

\

SOMETHING MOVED Up
THERE ON THAT
APARTMENT BALCONY., .

G-CAN'T SHOOT
IN HERE!

H-HE'S DISAPPEARED INTO THE 1AW
APARTMENT...I'LL HAVE TO
MOVE FAST TO CATCH HIM!

Next moment, at the kerbside .. . Jii| \wmm ‘ T
. T \U i M g il NEW YORK POLICE DEPARTMENT,
kol il ; M AU 'D'LIKE TO BORROW YOUR

i

LOOKS LIKE HE'S
BORROWING
SOME WHEELS!
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THERE'S A BEND AHEAD. RN\
THIS COULD BE THE N
N\ RIGHTPLACE...
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SO YOU GOT YOUR MAN, McBANE. .. Ml
HIt MR. LARRY EDGWARE, | BUT WHAT ABOUT THE POOR
PRESUME! I'M ARRESTING .. ? HE' Z
YOU FOR FIRST-DEGREE 124
) =<3
R f # -

MURDER!

WHO’LL BE AT THE RECEIVING END OF McBANE’S MAGNUM NEXT ISSUE?



A SURPRISE GIFT FOR McBANE . . . ONE WITH AN EXPLOSIVE DIFFERENCE!

A hot, sultry afternaon in New York City, and at police

—— '

headquarters in the 94th Precinct someone came calting. .

yff i - ——
“‘ l f‘ kA Lo EY, MISTER! | WAS TOLD
' i DR ASK FOR DETECTIVE JACK
DA e Hi ] McBANE!
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SPECIAL DELIVERY, MR. §
McBANE. , .FROM THE H
DOWNTOWN LIQUOR =
STORE!

MAKE A DETECTIVE YET,
[\ NOVAK! COME ON-LET'S GO
FIND THAT KiD!
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DIDN'T YOU HEAR THE BIG
BANG, SONNY?NOW WHO
GAVE YOU THAT PARCEL?

TR

GET THE KiD TO MAKE A FULL
STATEMENT WHILE | CHECK
THIS BALL FOR PRINTS!

IT-IT WAS A MAN! H-HE STOPPED
ME TEN MINUTES AGO BY THE
CORNER DRUGSTORE!

i -~

¥ JACK, YOU OUTTA YOUR HEAD? TAKIN'
| A KID TO A SET-UP LIKE THIS. . .WHAT
IF HE GETS CAUGHT IN A SHOOT-0UT? |
THINK OF THE— ‘

CONSEQUENCES7 | ALREADY HAVE NOVAK a
BUT IF WE PLAY THIS BY THE BOOK "
SLOVAC MIGHT HAVE TIME TO GET LOST IN
| THECONCRETE JUNGLE-READY TO TRY
AGAIN WHEN HE HEARS I'M STILL ALIVE!

... | REMEMBER. ..
GOT TEN YEARS! HE ALWAYS
SAID HE'D GET ME WHEN HE CAME

A

PRETTY OLD, ! GUESS! HE TOLD ME
EXACTLY WHAT TO SAY AN’

WHERE TO GO! HE WAS REAL KIND,

MR. McBANE, HONEST!

THE PUNK

"] LOOK WHAT HE GVE ME FOR /" -
MAKIN' THE DELIVERY . '
ABRAND New FOOTBALL'

THIS COULD :
FIRST BREAK, WILLY!

WE'VE STRUCK LUCKY, McBANE! THOSE

PRINTS BELONG TO A HOODLUM

CALLED NICK SLOVAC! YOU NAILED RiM

FOR ARMED ROBBERY BACK IN ‘68!
i

THESE SMALLER PRINTS OBVIOUSLY
BELONG TO THE BOY, McBANE .
BUT THERE ARE TWO OTHERS —~

\  RIGHT THUMB AND FOREFINGER'

SLOVAC WAS RELEASED LAST WEEK! WE
GOT AN ADDRESS FROM THE PRISON
GOVERNOR—-ROOMING HOUSE ON T

CORNER OF 58TH AND 12TH!

CALL! YOU TOO, KID—l HAVEN'T
SEEN SLOVAC IN TEN YEARS, SO
YOU CAN HELP ME PICK OUT
THE RIGHT GUY!
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d YOU TAKE THE FRONT WAY, WILLY!
MAKE A LOTTA NOISE, YELL
{ ‘POLICE"! IF SLOVAC'S IN THERE, HE’LL
TRY TO BREAK QUT THE BACKv
AND FLL BE WAITING!
N
il I
iw ‘
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But moments iater, as the alarm was raised i h‘ |’
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‘ by AN i .
y Q d ‘ : ( LonG TIME NO SEE
y. i ! SLOVAC! YOU'VE ND YOUVE
L > i ! GROWN OLDER! YEAH. . Al
e - ' /
MR MR. McBANE! THE WINDOW BEHIND g = i "lllm.m 5” 0"
it m ’ i
ll

LOST AN EYE,
SR .
il YOU-THAT'S THE MAN WHO \ McBANE!

GAVE ME THE PARCEL!

RN

i
)‘ RELAX, WILLY! THE PUNK'S ‘ !
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M yTOLD YOUNOT TOBRING | __#
THAT KID ALONG, McBANE! L~
J\_WE CAN'T EVEN GET A

\mﬂ] ‘ e l P
38 - im o : \\
| USED TO PLAY QUARTER. | " 575 ! xll,il. “w | 23 i E' N
BACK FOR THE MAN- X  fie 1l f ’t\ THE BOY'S SAFE, WILLY!
HATTAN MAULERS, SLOVAC- | (72N ARG i A ss
SO HOLD THAT! . ,

‘
Y .

. . GOT M TWICE DEAD
e S\ _CENTR -

. e g y
AN E————a =

i T tm'ilmmlﬂ U
A TOUGH LUCK ON SLOVAC!IT
JUST GOES TO PROVE
THAT REVENGE AIN'T SO
' SWEET! : m

GAH, YOU'RE GETTIN' SOFT IN YOUR
OLD AGE, McBANE! MAYBE THERE'S
A HEART GROWING WHERE THAT

/
)

WELL I GOT HIS BRAND NEW FOOTBALL
L BUSTED, DIDN'T 1? | RECKON IT'S
ONLY RIGHT TO GO AN’ BUY HIM
ANOTHER ONE!

A PRETTY GIRL, A HOODLUM AND A BOTTLE OF ACID ADD UP TO AN EVIL JOB FOR MCBANE, NEXT WEEK



Theatreland, New York . . .and the hundredth
performance of a smash-hit Broadway musical

was drawing to a close , ., N’GE L S - .
i & i , lﬁ L
, i ; NEWHM

Among the audience were detectives ‘One-Eyed’ Jack McBane [t
and Willy Novak . . .on a rare night out! 1
B e ==y 5 i
i SOME SHOW, EN, JACK? THAT
f| DUVAY DAME IS ONE ]
\ HUNDRED PER CENT CLASS! E= 1 %]

{ ot R

YEAH! RICH, BEAUTIFUL,
AND LOADED WITH

i

il
it

N\
A &;
i} THAT GUY'SWEARING A

4 HOOD AND HE'S TRYING
TO SNATCH MARCIA
WA

DUVAY!

NITRIC ACID IN THIS

= BOTTLE I’'M HOLDING! -
[A



TAKE ONE MORE $
AND THE LADY GETS IT!

COOL IT, WILLY.. ,THE
PUNK MEANS WHAT i 3 v
HE SAYS! “
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£ MUST BE GETTING u =
LF, WILLY-WE - -
GST HIM! -
: YEAH—AND HE'S LEFT A
— LITTLE MESSAGE FOR
- THE THEATRE MANAGE-
52 MENT! LOOK!
7 Y Dy d
) - g
f \
2 g \
&y
gu it

But next morning at the 94th precinct | mmmlm" LR [/ W
headquarters. I (FeLL THe THEATRE MANAGER L é

|
| - MORE ON THE IDNAPPIN TO MAKE THE DROP AS
Fgg&g?ﬁ%f S THE \, ;" McBANE! THE ?l’:lj‘é,AA1YR'é HAS BEES PLANNED! AND AS THE GUY A /
: TOLD TO LEAVE THE RANSOM MONEY SAYS. THERE WON'T BE A fi =
‘ \{ TONIGHT AT THE CORNER OF SECOND COP IN SIGHT! £33\
&w, AND SQUTH! NO cops OR THE GCRL
: DIES' “;

! \ i WHAT GIVES? ARE YOU &
. Nl L GONNA PLAY THIS BY
g ; \ A= A8 *\ THE BOOK FOR ONCE

.
. N\,
II| ‘I |ﬂ I SECOND AND SouTR IS C\ IN YOUR LIFE?
je : s ON OUR GROUND,
lhl |nn||' ll|| fill i LIEUTENANT. ..WHICH
't ~ PUTS US RIGHT BACK

N ws DBETTER LET THE LOCAL IN THE BALL GAME!
BOYS HANDLE THINGS III :

b, FROM HERE ON, JACK' mllml

Midnight. . .and the theatre manager arrived on \l
! THE CORNER OF SECOND AND SOUTH
il m the ramm onev T Bk THIS 1S 1T. . .’'VE FOLLOWED MY
llll “ “ll““ ’| “ i)Y INSTRUCTIONS TO THE LETTER!
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THE PUNK COMES TO COLLECT- M
HJUST SAID I'D BE OUT OF

‘ siGHT! \




Half an hour later, .,

" i 11' V1| T
NOT A COP TO BE SEEN WITHIN
e B I o i
: GE THR :
A G e MessacE THROUGH B i qu (Q
v
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Rl But suddenly .. . Ji ]
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PRETTY FANCY, PIG. . .BUT
I VE STILL GOTTA COUPLA
ACES TO DEAL!

THAT BOTTLE OF ACID AGAIN!
IF THE DAME MOVES FAST, g
MAYBE THERE'S JUST ONE CHANCE!

l STRANGE THING, WILLY! WE NEVER
ONCE SAW WHAT THE GUY LOOKED
LiKE .. .AND NOW WE NEVER WILL!

|
0

” A 0. .BUT HE’LL HAVE TO LIVE
htll

THE REST OF HIS LIFEWITHA
™1, DIFFERENT FACE! i

Muw"

DON'T LOOK,

DUVAY...IT'S

ALL OVER NOw!
OU'RE SAFE!

MORE DEADLY McBANE NEXT WEEK ~-DON'T MISS IT!



ARMED BANDITS BURST INTO A BANK —IN A BEACH BUGGY!

It was early morning in Wall Street, Lower Manhattan. . .the hub of
New York's banking and finance district. into the slow-roving streans §
ange, highly-tuned automobil

4
» g
O CRAZY? GET THE

M\ HECK OFF THE SIDE-
S\ WALK!

G "‘»:- X 7 4 e , g R

"A

~ RN~ FREEZE, 6OOD \
PEOPLE...  |—= NN
THISISARAID! | __ (Y.YOU GUYS MUST BE PLUMB }
r LOCO! THE AUTOMATIC

3 i ALARMS HAVE ALREADY
' GONE OFF!

? 4

-
N TH-THEY'VE SHOT A
. SECUR!ITY GUARD—
§ AND DRiVEN STRAIG
A_INTO THE BANK! -

COPS! TAKE IT EASY, YOU
GUYS. . . THEM HEIST-
MERCHANTS SMASHED
CONTROL TO ANY CAR IN VICINITY ‘8 N = .LH: Sé’fé‘nﬁ‘éa?&?ns .
OF 3RD NATIONAL BANK, WALL ;
STREET! ARMED ROBBERY IN
PROGRESS...

COLLECTIN' FOR

€HARITY! JEST DROP

YOUR DONATIONS

INTO THE TRUNK OF

THE CAR AS | DRIVE
PAST!

%
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WHERE DO THOSE
[ i STAIRS LEAD TO?

TOO LATE, FUZZ! HELLO

AND GOODBYE! p—

SERVICE EXIT AT THE RE
BUILDING! THE SIDE-STR AR P THE
BEHIIE\ID THE BANK 1S S ON A LOWER :“\\
GNNNF .. THOSE PUNKS AIN'T FOOLIN'T ,
THEY'RE HOT-RODDIN' THAT BUGGY
STRAIGHT FOR THE FAR WALL!

[!)J?‘IEIEESSEDEI,S'OROUND THE BLOCK!

W VE FAST, THOSE SEE WHAT | MEAN?

GUYS ARE GONNA PULL THE SWEETEST v
JOB I"VE SEEN IN YEARS! AR

N llllll "?}l

_ : (U
) """"“ii'ii'i T

CHEVVY!

11}

But suddenly

THIEVESl
NAAGH' THE PUNKS ARE LAMMING )}
1T UP AN ALLEY! WE'RE GONNA
28 L OSE ‘EM, McBANE-WE CAN'T CHASE
! THEM UP THERE!

|' i = ' POLICE! GET OFF } 1,
- — == i THAT BIKE, ‘ i
: KIDDO~| NEED IT o
- —_ \ TO CATCH ME A I,
i COUPLA BANK tis
:
@l A8 @q

d NOT IN THE CAR-| BUT
MAYBE THERE'S
ANOTHER WAY! WALT z

HAFTA LEND YOU MY PERSONAL
PROPERTY! ROBBERY OR NO
ROBBERY, | GOT MY RIGHTS!

AND | GOT NO T{ME TO ARGUE, PUNK! R
SO MOVE OR I'LL CHANGE THE SHAPE
OF YOUR NOSE WITH A .44 MAGNUM!

HEY, MAN, THAT ONE-EYED
PIG HAS GOT HIMSELF
SOME WHEELS! HE'S STILL
AFTER US!

THE MURDERIN' PUNKS ARE
TAKIN’ A SHORT-CUT

THROUGH A KIDS’ PLAY-

GROUND! { GOTTA NAIL
'EM—AND FAST!

RELAX...ICAN
SHAKE HIM!




THIS TODDLER'S SLIDE-!

CAN USE IT AS A TAKE-

OFF RAMP! GAIN SOME
HEIGHT!

AT 77

AAARGH! HE'S SHOT OUT A

FRONT TYRE! || CAN'T
HOLD HER!

1

NEVER THOUGHT I'D EVER BE
GLAD TO SEE A NASTY caRr
SMASH, | BUT THAT'S ONE

BEAUTIFUL SIGHT!

THEY'VE RETIRED NOW, ALL
RIGHT-PERMANENTLY! <

e

T i
i

i

th

Ml
e Jﬂ” mmmml}‘l%ll%lll‘_t!!l!...?‘:m:!"!! |

it
I"’" 'l! ALL THE MONEYS SAFE, EDDIE!
i l[ ANY IDEA WHO THOSE TWO
! i

‘!u« i l trouble in store!
|
) o

YEAH, COUPLA CHEAP HQODLUMS

FROM GREENWICH VILLAGE!

THEY TRIED TO HIT THE BIG-

TIME AND PLAN AN EARLY
RETIREMENT!

rAND I SAY HE'S PICKED OUT THE WRONG
GUY! WOULD A TWENTY-DOLLAR

UPS.A-DAISY. . NOW |
GOT ACLEAR LINE
OF FIRE!

MAC, LOOK OUT! THAT
CRAZY COP IS—

i But back at potice headquarter:
in the 94th precinct, there was

THAT'S THE
WITH THAT
I'D RECOGNI

Guy, LIEUTENANT,
EYE-BLINKER-
SE HIM ANYWHERE!

KID HERE SAYS YOU ASSAULTED
HIM AND STOLE HIS MOTOR-
[y BIKE, McBANE!

BILL HELP TO SAY YOU WERE MISTAKEN,

YOU'LL FIND YOUR BIKE DOWN-
SONNY?

STAIRS IN ONE PIECE, KID!
NOW BEAT IT!

CALL IT WHAT YOU LIKE,
CARELLI'IT WORKED,
DIDN'T IT?

Y-YEAH! |-ER-SUPPOSE
i COULD HAVE BEEN

WRONG! IT ALL HAPPENED
SO FAST I DIDN'T REALLY
GET A GOOD LOOK AT THE

YOU BOUGHT THE GUY OFF!
THAT'S NOTHING MORE
§ NOR LESS THAN CORRUPTION!

E/

WATCH IT, McBANE! ONE OF THESE
DAYS, I'M GONNA THROW THE
BOOK AT YOU!

THEN YOU'D BETTER BE CAREFUL,
LIEUTENANT. . .1 MIGHT
THROW IT RIGHT BACK!




Cne mornina, a prisoner blasted his way out of a New York
courthouse, and detective McBane, known as One-Eyed Jack,

stood calmly watching . S
- [T e . o
U

THIS GUY WAVES HIS GUN
AROUND LIKE IT WAS A
HOSEPIPE!

i ,m!iﬂ},{' |
4

[l WiTH YOU ADVISING US
4 ON TECI\*INIC'IQL gﬁl(t;l\’.' lésE' !
i THIS MOVIE IS G i
THE GREATEST THRILLER ) HE'S PISTOL-
H EVER, McBANE, WHADDJA WHIPPED A
THINK OF CAL ADAMS i ) . GUY IN THE
iN THAT LAST SCENE? i o voud e CROWD!

1

HE WAS BLASTING AWAY LIKE
THERE'S GONNA BE NO
TOMORROW. A GUN'S ONLY 60T
SO MANY BULLETS. A GUY'S
GOTTA BE ECONOMICAL WITH IT,

- T

THE CHOPPER'S BRINGING IN CAL ADA
AND THE OTHER GUYS PLAYING HIS
GANG. THE PLOT IS THAT A FILM ISBEING ¥
Bl MADE OF A HELICOPTER HOLD-UP, AND
CAL'S GANG MUSCLE IN AND DO IT FOR REAL.

RHALS A B
THIS 1S "RUNTY’ SCHNEIDER. | SPOTTED
HIM UP TO HIS USUAL GAME OF PICKING
POCKETS IN THE CROWD. TAKE HIM
DOWNTOWN AND BOOK Him!

) R
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”“!'.iim’cfu TR —
gy :




R

WELL, I'LL SAY ONE THING FOR
‘EM-THEY SURE LOOK THE

-

HERE THEY COME!KEEPIT
ROLLING! NICE ACTION, M &

XY
N7

SAY, CAL’S SURE LEARNING HOW

TO HANDLE THAT GUN. HEY,
HE'S FIRING LEFT-HANDED. BUT

CAL IS RIGHT-HANDED! THAT’S
NOT CAL ADAMS!

==

’ ki IT! < ;
ik e =
R —— )

- SN
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N

CHECK THE BANK! | FIGURE
B THOSE GUYS AIN'T

McBANE’S HANGING
ON THE SKIDS!

CAN'T SHOOTbTHE CHOPPER DOWN
ON THE CROWD! BUT NOBODY
GETS AWAY WITH A STICK-UP RIGHT

GET OUT AN ALL-POINTS
ALERT! THAT CHOPPER’S
a GOTTA BE STOPPED!

4

A

YOU GOTTA GET UP
EARLY TO CATCH A
ME, MISTER! %

)
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-DON'T SHOOT THROUGH THE YK
DECK AT HiM, YOU FOOL ... ~
YOU'LL WRECK US. SHAKE
HIM OFF, PILOT!

THAT FLY GUY IS SURE THROWING
THIS CHOPPER AROUND. BUT
HE DON'T LOSE ME THAT EASY,

PULL UP! YOU'LL PILE US INTQ
\ THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING!

PHEW! JUST MISSED!
THESE GUYS SURE
MEAN BUSINESS!

HEY, POLICE CHOPPER
COMIN’ UP ON US!

GO LOW OVER THE EAST
RIVER. MAYBE WE
CAN DODGE ‘EM.

THE ROTOR'S SMASHED!
AAGH! 1 CAN'T HOLD

WE'RE OVER WATER. THIS
1S THE END OF THE
LINE, YOU GUYS!

IR LA
DR e
G f IME TO BALE
LA [ 77 0um .
;\ O #\\t—&\ ~

A \

M THEY'VE HAD IT! BUT YOU GOT
MORE LIVES THAN A CAT,
b McBANE. WE'LL WINCH YOU UP.

I Back at the 94th Precinct Headquarters. %

H{ WE FOUND CAL ADAMS AND THE OTHER GUYS
TIED UPIN A HUT AT THE AIRFIELD. AND

THE MONEY’S RECOVERED FROM THE RIVER.
SAY, THE FILM GUYS WANT TO MAKE A
MOVIE ABOUT YOU, McBANE.

I'LL WAIT FOR THE BOAT, COS
d  I'VE KINDA GONE OFF

FLYING FOR A WHILE, PUT A ‘

S MARKER ON THAT WRECK. i

THERE'S A HEAP OF THE BANK'S }i

MONEY DOWN THERE. (i

NOT ME, CAPTAIN! I'D BE TOO
DARNED SCARED TO FACE
FiLM CAMERAS!

THE START OF THE TOUGH COP’S HARDEST AND DIRTEST JOB — NEXT WEEK!



A SHOT — A DEAD BOY — AND JACK HAS PULLED THE TRIGGER ONE TIME TOO MANY!

Ry Y ldllll!“‘"‘ T }“ e T

i 10

' ‘“ l : i
i POUCE> aut Y o u IHI
v CK BRUNNER s : L
<||“ [l FuR WAREHOUSE ON ; ; i : l||| . | H IH
I, 1 EAST 18TH STREET! THERE'S l” [ ' HH

I\ A RAID IN- Ilmlll

Ji s it

But, led by One Eyed Jack McBane, men from
the 94th police prectnct were racing to the scene. .

YOU GOOFED, KiD!| THOU
YOUR JOBWAS TO FiX
THAT NIGHT WATCHMAN WHEN
WE BUST iN! 4

WE'VE STRUCK LUCKY,
JACK! THAT LOOKS Kt
LIKE A CETAWAY TRUCK'

i THE OLD GUY GOT ACALL 3
§ THROUGHM! DROP EVERY- ' N
FHING AND LET'S GET By OKAY. SO | DIDN'T HIT
1 HIM HARD ENOUGH!
RELAX, WILL YA? WE
e, 57/ LL GOT TIVE'
33

THEY'RE USING THAT TRUCK LIKE
A TANK' THE PUNKS ARE
GETTIN' AWAY! :

NOT THE ONE ON THE
RUNNING BOARD-
1 GOT iM LINED UP!

=

N HE'S A GONER, ALL RIGHT. . .LITTLE V&
B MORE THAN A KID, TOO! EVER

SEEN HIM BEFORE, WEBBER? w
NN T WA
~ \\ \ \
; \
y

NAW, BUT THAT DOESN'T MEAN A THING!
JUVENILE HOODLUMS LIKE HiM ARE
A DIME A DOZEN ON THE WATERFRONT!

PLUMB CENTRE! FOR A ONE-EYED
COP YOU SHOOT PRETTY
GOOD, JACK!




McBANE, HOLD IT' YOU
GONE LOCO, OR

WEBBER, GET AWAY FROM SUMPIN"?

HIM! LEAVE THE KID
8 ALONE! g

% TH-THAT KID 1 JUST GUNNED
DOWN. . .I—| KNOW HIM,
WHADYA
KICK ME FOR?

M

IR THERE'S SOMEBODY BEHIND THESE "m]ﬂn llllllllﬂlllml (A
HEISTS! A GUY WITH MONEY. . , st e <
AND BRAINS! A ‘MR. BIG' THAT THE A s

F.B.I. BOYS HAVE BEEN AFTER oo AL
FOR A LONG TIME! g l I . (N,
= [ it /( 7|

1 "

=

YOU'RE NOT TO BLAME,
JACK. ..A THING LIKE
THIS COULD HAPPEN TO
ANYBODY! THE KID
WAS TRYING TO MAKE 1T
BIG WITH A GANG OF
UP-STATE FUR THIEVES!

/ﬁ \
l

W\
M@Wm lﬂm\ i

AND NOW YOU'VE KILLED HiM!
ARE YOU PROUD OF THAT i
TOO, JACK McBANE?

YEAH, | KNOW THE TYPE, LIEUTENANT! A
FAT LEECH WHO NEVER SHOWS HIS
FACE -JUST SITS SUCKIN’ BLOOD-MONE Y
OUTTA POOR DUMB BUNNIES LIKE
NICKY CANTRELL!

5l -

WHERE WERE YOU WHEN MY HUSBAND
DIED AND NICKY STARTED RUNNIN’

WILD? STALKING THE STREETS. ..

LEARNING HOW TO GUN PEOPLE DOWN?

OH, SURE! EVERY COP CAN HIDE
BEHIND HIS BADGE! WELL, |

SPIT IN YOUR FACE, JACK McBANE!
I SPIT IN YOUR MURDERIN' FACE.

TASY, MRS. CANTRELL! WHAT
JACK DID WAS ALL IN THE
LINE OF DUTY!

——— ) il ‘
mmmnxula'ﬁnnmummnunum:ﬂPﬂma.f'" g

HIS NAME 1S NICKY CANTRELL!
AGED SEVENTEEN. . .FROM
THE BRONX! HE'S MY SISTER
RUTH'S BOY!

CONTROL--GET LIEUTENANT
CARELL! OUT HERE- FAST!
JACK McBANE HAS JUST SHOT

HIS OWN NEPHEW!

t BOUGHT THE KiD HIS FIRST
\] TRAINSET...DID YOU ]
Y Know THAT, CARELLI? | EVEN
N4 TAUGHT HIM HOW TO PLAY
BASEBALL...

YES! THE EVER-LOVIN' SISTER )
YOU'VE BEEN TOO BUSY TO
EVEN VISIT THESE LAST Five
YEARS! WHERE WERE YOU
WHEN ! NEEDED YOU, JACK>




\

GOT SOMETHING WE CAN
PRINT, MR. McBANE?

VAK, L.
HERE!
D s
S

Y ;

HEY, NO' 00K~
OVER T| .
o
4
3 2

i
H, JK! HOLDON _—___—-)

A MINUTE! |

L1 L |
J‘ | BEAT IT, WILLY .. .OR SO
HELP ME, I'LL BLOW
YOU APART! RS
= \J

»@% | K .L;J\_—_ =
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McBANE’S METHODS ALWAYS WERE UNUSUAL—THIS TIME THEY WERE ILLEGAL!

fur thieves—had been shat by his uncle. . .Detective One-Eyed Jack McBane! !.
Filled with revulsion and remorse, McBane quit the force—and took te a

mm . T
iy |
it i

;Ii

life of crime!

L 3A
| |T —op W3
i it W=

|
|

Small-time young hoedlum Nick Cantrell-werking for a gang of high-closs H“ b i

OH, SURE! | COULD THINK OF A N1t TR

=== i THOUSAND PLACES HE MIGHT B
FIRST A JEWELLERY STORE AND D P! HT o LI
NOW THE BIGGEST FUR BE HOLED-UP! HOW DO WE STA

LOOKIN' FOR A ROGUE COP
COMPANY IN NEW YORK. McBANE'S ! A HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS
TEARING THIS CITY APART! WHO DOESN T WANT 70 BE : IN HIGH-CLASS SKINS! IT'S
il ) TWO DAYS SINCE | HIT THE MAN-
MATTAN FUR COMPANY! ‘
SOMETHING'S GOTTA HAPPEN

) - L
NOVAK KNEW HIM BEST, ¥
LIEUTENANT! MAYBE

CAN DO IS WAIT. . .AND { lfiiy:
HOPE FOR THE RIGHT KIND OF 1l “ \
TIP-OFF! |'ml

lguggmh

[soddenty . AN
A

AT
v

|
I

mmgilullhl*" e
HARRY MANCINIt MUSCLE-MAN

YOU HAD THE BRAINS TO RUN®
AN OPERATION LIKE THIS,

X \ WHO HAS BRAINS, PAL! AND
» )] Nl ¢ HE DON'T LIKE MEDDLERS! [
YEAH-RENTED UNDER A FALSE v | | )
A | NAME! SOMEBODY DOESN'T \ / P
f |LIKE YOUR INTEREST INTHE R\
B | FUR BUSINESS, McBANE! “BIG
HARRY’ WANTS TO SEE YOU!




ULLED WASABAD | /
MISTAKE, McBANE! THE FUR
RACKET IN THIS CITY IS STRICTLY

OKAY, MAYBE I'VE GOY GREEDY

SINCE | QUIT THE FORCE! SO \ .
WHY DON'T YOU ASK YOUR BOSS

TO TAKE ME ON THE PAYROLL?

ke

S

THE BOSS SAID HE'D CONSIDER
YOUR OFFER, McBANE! AN’
HE'S GOT A LESSON HE WANTS
.| YOUTO LEARN! HOLD Up

- HIS LEFT HAND, BRUNO!

Qutside. , .and five numbers throbbed | Nighttall. . .and One-Eved Jack
constantly in Jack’s pain-fitied bra i ightfa anc o

“ u|umll!IIIIIII"II"IIIIIIIII!i;l;

] \h ;\\lt}\‘.mmmm\mmmnnumum
PR | i J I\up! “

'i‘u!; i "},!, RICARDO LANDSEER. . .NOW
1,|||!‘| ui l!ilu'

i1 10T
| O
24268! MANCINI MADE A BIG "
MISTAKE DIALLING HiIS | i
BOSS'S NUMBER IN FRONT OF 4
ME! TRACING THE ADDRESS 4
¥ 1S GONNA BE DEAD EASY NOwW!

T

iy, l:‘l .L‘

WITH MY KNOW-HOW OF THE W
=~| SECURITY SET-UPS, WE
= COULD CRACK EVERY HIGH
B CLASS SKIN JOINT IN THE
CITY! IT MAKES SENSE AND

-

YOU KNOW IT!
T

¥ MAYBE IT DOES. . MAYBE IT
DON'T! BUT | GUESS
[ THERE'S NO HARM IN RINGING

‘MR. B|G'! T |
T

{ OKAY, BOYS, TURN HIM
LOOSE! DON'T CALL
US, McBANE! WHEN THE
BOSS HAS MADE UP
HIS MIND, HE'LL CALL
YOu!

MANSION ON WEST BOULEVARD!
THERE'S A NAME THAT | KNOW

THAT'S TO TEACH YOU TO
KEEP YOUR FINGERS

OUT OF HISPIE! GET THE §d
MESSAGE? pipetEan. WS

VY Vv

H

W MANCINI IS WITH HIM NOW—AND
[l THOSE MUST BE SOME OF THE
'W FURS THAT WERE STOLEN THE
B, NIGHT NICKY WAS KILLED!
L THAT'S ALL THE EVIDENCE |
[y~ NEED!

1T'S McBANE! GET
HIM, LEE SAN!



= ——-, -
0T '\< AND HOT =

HAAA-YAAAH! LEAD WINS!

{
GNNF! A KUNG FU TYPE, EH? \x
WELL, IT'S THE MARTIAL
ARTS VERSUS HOT LEAD!

§

)\ ’l//

’

SO YOU'RE ‘MR BIG'. .. RICARDO
LANDSEER! NDUSTRIALIST, -
B, FINANCIER, CONGRESSMAN . ..

N = ' ¥/
=N = 2|, /&
e
= .YOU MEAN YOU WENT ROGUE
| 5 , e - ;é’fﬁﬁ'bYTL% I\'J:AIL THE BRAINS
.. .HELP ME! GS N UR HEIST OPER-
P i e e MY LE i l] ATIONS? YOU'RE CRAZY!
HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO ‘ N
WALK FOR MANY YEARS! ﬁ?
- ¢
i - ~ARPN
N\ 2
//‘
\(g”i //,
~ z \- - \ & - B v A /
HEN LEARN TO CRAWL, YOU NOT IN MY BOOK, LIEUTENANT! LANDSEER WAS MORE THAN
-/{ { \ RAT! RIGHT NOW, I'M < Bl THE BRAINS! IF HE HADN'T HIRED MY NEPHEW, |
Jis GONNA CALL THE COPS! WOULDN'T HAVE PULLED THE TRIGGER OF THE GUN THAT
v A KILLED THE BOY!

IT'S GONNA BE DIFFICULT, BUT
FROM NOW ON I'VE GOT TO
START LIVING ASAMAN...

Vrwies T -
] IONER MIGHT }
THE KID! BUT WHY THE HECK i WHAT A MESS! THE COMMISSIONER ¥
g BE WILLING TO DROP THE RO
COULDN'T YOU HAVE FOLLOWED R AS
CHARGES AGAINST YOU, MBANE,
N oS DURE FOR GETTING YOUR BADGE BACK ... ,—
TO CATCH LANDSEER? .

LIEUTENANT! WHEN
1 QUIT THE FORCE, |
| ‘auiT IT FOR GoOD!

a

TOO SLOW! TOO MUCH RED TAPE AND |

TOO MANY RULES! 'D NEVER HAVE

GOT TO THE PUNK WHILE | WAS
WEARIN' A BADGE! <
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Script: John Wagner
Art: John Cooper

Originally published in the Valiant Annual 1978



As the monster oil tanker TITAN sailed into New Orleans
harbour from New York, only one man in the United
States knew that her cargo was the most dangerous ever
to enter that port. The story of his discovery had started
a few days earlier in New York City's dock area . . .

el “'\r\ p

Detective ‘One-eyed Jack’ McBane, of the 94th precinct, had been talking to an
oldfriendatth‘ dockside . . .

HEY, YOU-HAIRY BOY!
I'D LIKE A WORD
WITH YOU!'POLICE!

- -‘q

"“%%\"’ AT

4

| HEAR TELL OF SOME ILLICIT
CARGO BEING MOVED
T'NIGHT, JACK . ..

McBane had onlv wanted to ask a few questi but the susp.

H1 cop HoLD, Fuzz! P N _
' 1'M OFF! -
- A/ \ &

CHEERS, DANNY. I'LL WARN
THE REVENUE BOYS. BE
SEEIN’ YA PAL...

‘*f( ¥
CAN'T SHOOT WITH THOSE KIDS

AROUND! I'LL SNARE BOYO'S
LEGS WITH HIS OWN BAG .




Some time later . . .

YOU'VE GONE TOO FAR THIS TIME,
McBANE! THE GUY YOU WERE
CHASING HAD EVERY RIGHT TO
ENTER THE DOCKYARD. FROM

WHAT WAS LEFT OF HIM, HE'S
BEEN IDENTIFIED AS A SAILOR.

DID THEY BRING THE
SAILOR'S BODY
HERE, DOC?

YEP! BUT ALL I CAN TELL YOU

‘BOUT HIM WAS THAT HIS
NAME IS DUPREZ AND HE
PROBABLY COMES FROM

S —
YEAH, AN' | SUPPOSE HE
HAD EVERY RIGHT TO
BE CARRYING A BOMB,
TOO, LIEUTENANT?

AT
)
4

Ty %

LEANS

IF YOU'D PLAYED IT BY THE BOOK JUST FOR ONCE AND
TRIED TO QUESTION THAT GUY IN THE OFFICIAL
MANNER, THESE KIDS AND THEIR TEACHER WOULDN'T
BE IN THIS HOSPITAL AND WE JUST MIGHT HAVE A
LEAD TO WHAT HE WAS

GOING TO DO WITH

THAT BOMB! GIMME

YOUR BADGE, McBANE,

YOU'RE SUSPENDED

FROM DUTY PENDING

AN INVESTIGATION INTO

THE WHOLE AFFAIR!

HOW COME YOU
KNOW THAT?

ON HIS ARM HE HAD A TATTOO JU
LIKE THIS ONE OF MINE AND THE

ONLY PLACE YOU CAN GET THIS DESIGN
IS AT CHARLIE'S TATTOO PARLOUR IN
NEW ORLEANS-THAT'S WHERE | COME




McBane had no intention of waiting for Carelli’s 1IN ... he drove hard and fast down the interstate highway through
official investigation . . . | Carolina, Virginia, Georgia and Alabama, until, 36 hours and

MAYBE CARELLI'S RIGHT AND |

DID GO TOO FAR. BUT |

INTEND TO FIND OUT FOR MYSELF,
" WITH A LITTLE HELP FROM

. CHARLIE, HERE ..

NEVER HEARD OF THE GUY! AND IF
YOU'RE FUZZ, MAN, LET'S SEE
YOUR BADGE! 3

§ SEEM TO HAVE LOST M'BADGE. §
FRIEND' PERHAPS THESE
TEN-DOLLAR BILLS WILL D

INSTEAD? = —

JUST A LITTLE INFORMATION, CHARLIE, |
‘BOUT A SAILOR BOY BY THE NAME
OF DUPREZ

]

SOME OF THIS GREEN CABBAGE COULD
SURE HELP ME FIND OUT. WHERE e
CAN | GET IN TOUCHWITH YOU, MAN? GOOD EYE THAT
p I'D BET MY
YOQU'VE SET ME UP FOR A

‘HIT', CHARLIE BABY! BUT |

TEMPERANCE HOTEL. THE
NAME'S McBANE.




Mysteriously, the door closed as stealthily as it had

McBane’s patience paid off, for, at around 3 a.m. the
opened, and no-one entered. But moments later . . .

door started to open . ..

OKAY, PAL, JUST TAKE ONE
MORE STEP AND

WHAT THE ? SOMETHIN'
MOVING ON MY ARM!

GREAT BALLS OF FIRE! THEY \\ 3 s Fear lent the tough cop

DIDN'T SEND A GUNMAN A ; ) lightning reactions, and,

THIS POISONOUS SNAKE'S " 4 grabbing the writhing

GONNA DO IT MUCH MORE \ ; 5 killer by the tail . . .
QUIETLY! UNLESS

HEY, K CHARLIE-D’ | WELL, MAYBE YOU'D LIKE TO
REPTILE TATTOOS? ; TELL ME ABOUT DUPREZ

[ ] | BEFORE ONE SNAKE CHOKES

THE LIFE OUT OF ANOTHER!

REPTILES? NAH!' | GOT A
NICE LINE IN SHIPS

NO.NO' D-DUPREZ IS ONE OF 'BIG LOUIS FRASIER'S HOODS' §
| HEARD THAT HE WWENT TO NEW YORK FOR SOME
B.BIG JOB LOUIS GOT P-PLANNED!




A g | Y v

ONE OF LOUIS'S OTHER HOODS §-5HOT ” JSFTK'I"EN:\IBOOF\;' ;\AI)::'#HAONU E
OFF HIS MOUTH IN THE P-POOL HALL " VO UCAN BHEW Wit THISERED
LAST WEEK ABOUT A RANSOM JOB ¥ ‘ T el (Y THE R OE.
WHICH WAS G-GONNA BLOW THISCITY \

WIDE APART ' LOUIS D-DIDN'T LIKE

THAT, AND THE HOOD W-WENT FOR A

SWIMWITH A CONCRETE OVERCOAT!

S W /T

And so, thirty minutes later, in the headquarters of New Orleans police
department, One-eyed Jack
Mevyer. . .

YOU AIN'T TELLING ME

WE'VE ALREADY RECEIVED THE RANSOM

PHONE CALL DEMANDING TWO MILLION BUCKS! ‘

AND WE'VE GUESSED THAT BIG LOUIS IS ‘

BEHIND 1T HE'S THE ONLY GANGSTER EVIL / BUT WE GOT NO WORD ON HOW HE PLANS

ENOUGH TO THREATEN TO BLOW UP THE BIG BANG! ALL WE CAN DO IS PUMP
HALF THE CITY! OUR CONTACTS AND INFORMERS HARD TO

& ‘ TRY AND BEAT THE DEADLINE!

LISTEN, CARELLI, | GOT NO

TIME FOR ARGUMENTS!
JUST TELL ME THE NAME . AN OIL TANKER! YEAH, THAT'S IT!

MEYER, YOU GOTTA ORDER THE
“TITAN"” TO LEAVE HARBOUR
IMMEDIATELY!

SHE'S THE “TITAN",
AN OIL TANKER,
BUT ... SO? AND MAKE QURSELVES THE
.- LAUGHING STOCK OF EVERY
POLICE FORCE IN THE STATES IF
YOUR DUMB HUNCH DON'T
PAY OFF? NO WAY, McBANE! NOW
BEAT IT.. WE'LL HANDLE THIS
OURWAY!




QOutside the precinct. . . |

2ot ([N

‘SCUSE ME, OFFICER . .D'YOU KNOW
WHERE A CERTAIN LOUIS /TTT
FRASIER LIVES? ] N |

BIG LOUIS AND ME ARE GONNA e
HAVE A LITTLE TALK!

HEY' THAT ONE - EYED
NUT'S STOLEN OUR
PATROL CAR' C'MON'

! )‘" = ..

1 “N:

YEAH. . APARTMENT BLOCK CALLED
‘LE SEINE’ IN DOCK STREET,
BUDDY WHY D'YA WANNA KNOW?

THAT'S RIGHT, YOU GUYS-STAY
ON MY TAIL REAL CLOSE,
'COS | MAY NEED YA!

HEY, BOSS' LOOKS LIK[ THAT ONE EYED
FUZZ MAN WE TRIED TO KNOCK OFF
IS LEADING A RAID ON US!

CAR 34 TO ALL MOBILES' STOLEN “
PATROL CAR NOW HEADED
TOWARDS DOCK STREET

THEN WE'DBETTER GET |
A WELCOME READY

YOU GUYS TAKE THE HALL-I'LL BE | A 3 LOOK OUT, THEY'VE GOT
WATCHING THE FIRE ESCAPE ; il ' - SUB-MACHINE GUNS
ANYTHING MOVES . .. SHOOTIT! 7" sl ARRGH!'

X THE ONE EYED GUY

MUST VE COME

THIS WAY




THAT'S RIGHT, YOU MUGS. . BLAST 3 }
AWAY AT THE FUZZ WHILE | o,
GET AWAY. YOU'RE ALL GONNA BURN i b §
ANYWAY ~I'VE ACTIVATED THE of Pl
BOMB BY REMOTE RADIO CONTROL '
AND NOTHIN' CAN STOP IT!

L) v
A, |

Hi, LOUIS, BABY! SURE IS
SWELL TO MEETCHA!

NOW JUST GET INTO THAT
PATROL CAR, VERY

SLOWLY AND START DRIVING!

L

WHAT'VE WE COME HERE
FOR, YOU MANIAC?

YOU'RE NOT GONNA GET AWAY
WITH THIS, PUNK! | GOT A
LOT OF FRIENDS.

I HOPE YOU AIN'T GOT ANY ON
BOARD THE OIL TANKER
"TITAN”, 'COS THAT'S WHERE

GET ON BOARD!' AND YOU WON'T
GET OFF AGAIN UNTIL YOU
TELL WHERE THE FIRE BOMB IS
HIDDEN! 1

NOW TALK, BOSS ’
MAN!

YOU ONE-EYED KNUCKLEHEAD! THERE
AIN'T NOTHIN GONNA STOP THAT

BOMB GOIN' OFF! IT'S FLOATING IN THE
CENTRE HOLD, AND IT'S DUE TO BLOW
IN FIVE MINUTES!

OH, YEAH WELL, YOU'RE GONNA MAKE SURE
IT AIN'T IN THAT HOLD WHEN IT GOES OFF,
SO GET THAT CHAIN ROUND YOUR WAIST,
SLOB! YOU'LL TAKE A SWIMWITH A
DIFFERENCE AND SOME O' YOU SEAMEN GET
THE INSPECTION COVER OFF, FAST!

& VA2 .
FER PETE'S SAKE MOVE OR
WE'LL ALL BE FRIED!



i

bAL] 1]
i ;
g “ ‘ [NOW SWING ME OVER THE SIDE

e M i

OF THE SHIP! HURRY!

[LTTTEITTes

I SEE IT! MOVE ME ABIT
TO MY RIGHT! QUICKLY!

GET THE COVER BACK
ON THAT TANK!

~ Ty { 0N o /
Louis dropped the fire a fraction of a

d before it d d. But it was too late for him . . . his
clothes were still covered in oill

| GOTTA ADMIT, McBANE, IF YOU HADN'T

PLAYED A LONE HAND THAT FIRE

BOMB WOULD'VE GONE OFF AND MOST OF

OUR DOCK AREA WOULD'VE GONE UP
WITH THE TANKER!

REAL NEAT IDEA OF LOUIS'S TO
PLANT THE BOMB ABOARD IN

NEW YORK SO'S YOUR INFORMERS
WOULD KNOW NOTHIN' ABOUT

ITS LOCATION' AFTER I'D STOPPED
DUPREZ, LOUIS JUST ARRANGED

FOR ANOTHER ONE TO BE PLANTED. .

I'M GONNA STICK TO NEW YORK FROM
HERE ON, LIKE LOUIS SHOULD HAVE

A STUCK TO BEING A SMALL-TIME
HOODLUM. THE BIG-TIME WAS TOO
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AN’ IF YOU CAN'T TAKE THE

N'TTA
HEAT, BEST THING TO DO
IS STAY OUT OF THE KITCHEN
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BEFORE
JUDGE DREDD,
JAGK McBANE
WAS THE
LAW!
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