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2R | AS STRONGBOW SEIZED H/S
TN ARCH-ENEMY THE MENACING
5/ N\| BLACK SHAPE OF THE -
Y| B HURON'S GUARDIAN SPRANG
| FROM THE SHabOWS!
SEE THIS SPINE-CHILLING
PICTURE - STORY ON PAGE 18!
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) STARTS TODAY! A THRILLING NEW ADVENTURE WITH TIM KELLY AND THE EYE OF ZOLTEC!

THERE HE IS!
TIM KELLY - THE

MAN WHO CAN'T
BE KILLED !

IT BROUGHT
HIM A FORTUNE,
TOO! WHAT'S HE
GOINE TO DO

WITH ALL THAT

With the help of the life-preserving Eye of
Loltec, Tim Kelly had defeated his evil partners
‘in the Los Solos mines. Tim’s fame spread,
and a few days later newspaper men surged
forward excitedly as a passenger ship from

South America docked at San Francisco . . .

NOT WHILE
HE'S WEARING
THAT INCA EVE,
ANYWAY | | SURE HOPE
HE LETS ME GET R
PICTURE OF IT ]

MOMENTS LATER, AS TIM KELLY AS HE ANSWERED THE BARRAGE OF BUT IF | GET THE CHANCE.\THE BARGARY
DESCENDED THE GANGWAY, , , QUESTIONS, TIM HELD UP THE I'M GOING TO HAVE COAST COULD
e S | FABULOUS, GLEAMING EYE THAT 'I!:'gmo[l)?‘:?YC)sWHOL:'?nnJT F_lr%ST- HY“OTJE IBS'FEE
HUN
UNG FROM THE CORD AROUND HIS | | SEE"THE FRMOUS BARBARY )orD DAY

COAST WATERFRONT I'VE / MISTER
HEARD §0 MUCH KELLY! BUT
ABOUT ! IT'S A PRETTY

| INTEND TO USE THE EYE, AND THE ‘T
WEALTH IT BROUGHT

Y Tw. ME,TO FIGHT - ! QUIET PLACE
€t EVIL AND - ow ¢
NOW THAT 4 INJUSTICE
YOU'RE A RICH WHEREVER | FIND
MAN, ARE YOU =) IT! AND FOR THE
g GOING TO TAKE { TIME BEING |
WELCOME < LIFE EASY ? SHALL MAKE
TO SAN _ SAN FRANCISCO

FRANCISCO,

MY BASE !
MISTER /

KELLY !

IS THAT
THE EYE OF
ZOLTEC YOU'RE

WEARING 2

THAY AFETERNOON , TIM KELLY
LEFT HIS HOTEL, AND MADE
HIS WRAY TO SAN FRANCISCO'S
INFAMOUS WATERFRONT !}

THE FOLLOWING MORNING, WHE AMERICAN UNDERWORLD READ THE

AMERICAN NEWSPAPERS NEWS WITH FEAR... AND ENVY ... - ~
HEADUNED TIM KELLY'S ">/ o THAT'S ¥
SENSATIONAL VISIT, .. - THE_BARBARY
= CORST ! IT USED -

ALL | HOPE IS = TO BE THE TOUGHEST

THAT THIS 6UY ; SPOT ON EARTH ...

STAYS IN 4 I'M HIGHTAILING BUT THAT WAS

FRISCO ! - ; [ T OUT OF 'FRISCO MORE THAN SIXTY

YERARS RGO !

i/
S
==

{-'

DON'T wnNT HIM
WERE 1N NEW YORUK ! _ .
THEY SAY THAT

MAGIC EYE IS AS e ME, TOO! BUT,

600D AS A BULLET- \“ & BOY = THINK
PROOF VEST : WE \} WHAT WE COULD
WOU-'.DN'? STIJND DO I\F WE HAD

A CHANCE ! & THAT EYE !
g “'& @




LIKE THAT
REPORTER SAID...
THE BARBARY
COAST ISN'T
WHAT IT USED TO
BE. IN FACT,
IT'S DOWNRIGHT
PEACEFUL!

WHAT THE-?
SOUNDS AS IF
SOMEONE'S

TEARING THAT
PLACE APART .

il

%

LB

SIX TOUGHS nm'
==\ WOULD HAVE

4( GUY HADN'T COME

-\ TO MY RESCUE ¢ 8UT
7 ~ NOW THEY'VE
= STARTED ON
HIM ¢

GUESS | WAS
WRONG ABOUT
THE WATERERONT,
AFTER ALL ]

AND AS TIM HURTLED
INTO THE FRAY...

BUT THE INVINCIBLE POWER OF THE EYE
OF ZOLTEC WAS GREATER THAN THE

-

#NSIDE f’HE DINGY HOTEL, A
SAVAGE FIGHT WAS IN
PROGRESS: «

N2 HEY, FRIEND...
GIVE ME A HAND!
THEY WERE TRYING
TO ROB SOME POOR
LTTLE GUY !

DEVASTATING IMPACT OF THE HEAVY CHAIR::»

NN
LN\

THIS!LL
TEACH YOU

T0 COME

POKIN' YOUR
NOSE IN !

FOUR TO ONE,EH?
THOSE ARE 0DDS |
DON'T LIKE }

IT DIDN'T
EVEN HURT

HlM LR
UVUUGHN'!

I'VE GOT IT/!
I'VE GOT THE

EYE OF
ZOLTEC!

REACHED OU y

L

o T w - A
| THEN, IN THE MIDST OF THE SEETHING m\l\\”“'i; rfM
| CONFUSION, R FURTIVE HAND \ S




F THE FEARLESS SCOT CHARGED AT THE GUNMEN . . . IT WAS COLD STEEL VERSUS BULLETS!

When Dougal Mactavish arrived
in Red Rock, Kansas, to claim
his late uncgle’s ranch, he learned
that he had to increase its value
within three months, or lose it.
Karl Bencher knew that a vein
of gold ran under the Scot’s
ranch so he and his gang dis-
guised themselves as Com-
manches and attacked the
tumbledown spread . ..

IS THAT
THEIR GAME? OCH,
THE HIGHLAND
RAIDERS USED THAT
TRICK CENTURIES

AGO/

BY HOKEY! gl -\

THEM INJUNS MEAN

TO BURN US
ouTt!

MACTAVISH'S FOREMAN,
ADY, GASPED AS
FIRE ARROWS THUDDED
INTO THE WOODEN
WALLS OF THE RANCH
HOUSE

.......

s N T R anp | | Y, ROARING A HiSHLANP
[5LICED OFF THE BURNING SHAFTS STORMED TO THE

ATTACK . . ...

THE SCOT'S BATTLE-
SCARRED CLAYMORE
RASPED FROM ITS
SCABBARD.. ...

THE MACTAVISH
I'VE YET TO MEET X YOU'LL B = - Z\. FOR EVER/
THE MAN WHO DOESNA WMDY Ase :
FEAR COLD STEEL! IF IT'8 KILLED/ o Ak _—
WAR THOSE PAINTED

%59 5. HEATHENS WANT... | [700 LATE, ONE QUIVERING s
¢ ). THEY'LL GET IT/ Tgmro%v_ o @fﬁﬁﬁ{,"g’msﬁ@ /// ~

UNNERVED BY THE AWESOME
SIGHT OF THE CHARGING SCOT,
KARL BENCHER'S MEN LOST |
THEIR ACCURACY.... ...

Q|

YE MAY
OUTNUMBER ME=
BUT A MACTAVISH

FIGHTS BETTER WHEN
|\ 7HE ODDS ARE -
AGAINST Him/




MACTAVISH WHIRLED....TO SEE
ANOTHER RIFLE AIMED STRAIGHT
AT HIS FIGHTING HEART/

~ KILL THE |
CRAZY VARMINT

——OR HE’LL GET /.
us ALL/S =

T 13y 7

BY JINGS/
‘TIS ENGLISH
THEY ARE
SPEAKING /

THE FATAL SHOT RANG OU

W

MADE A BOLT FOR THEIR
HORSES...... [

THEY'VE HAD :
ENOUGH/ /TIS AMAZING |

WHAT A
CLA‘/MORE W!LL
Do/’

THE PANIC-STRICKEN RAIDERS |

MR. MACTAVISH
.+« ARE YDU ALL

BUT A SPLIT-SECOND BEFORE/_ =~ ' =
JOE 'BRADY FIRED. . ..WITH AAAGHM! S —
DEADLY ACCURACY /

OF HERE! [/

REDALING AT AT) Lo
OE!

WHAT MANNER O

TRICKERY 1S THIS?

\ e —

| IF THEY WEREN'T

THE SCOT’S CRAGGY FACE
WAS GRIM AND THOUGHTFUL..

THERE CANNA BE ANY
DOUBT THAT SOMEONE'S
TRYING TO SCARE US OFF
THIS LAND! BUT WHY?
WHAT'S THE GOOD OF A
TUMBLEDOWN PLACE LIKE
THIS TO

SEARCH ME, BOSS! BUT |

COMMANCHES, WHO WERE
THEY ? AND_WHY DID THEY
ATTACK US?

MACTAVISH AND JOE WALKED | ——
BACK TO THE RANCH HOUSE,
UNAWARE THAT THE ANSWER
LAY BENEATH THEIR FEET.

MAYBE N
WE SHOULD RIDE

l7WO DAYS LATER. AND SIXTY
| MILES FROM RED ROCK

HE MUST
HAVE SEEN ME
RIDE UP! WHERE

BUT KARL BENCHER
WAS WELL AWARE OF
THE FORTUNE IN GOLD
THAT VEINED THE
EARTH UNDER THE
MACTAVISH SPREAD...

1‘ Ilrl‘l-i e

THEN BENCHER WHIRLED AS A
SLIM, WHITE-FACED FIGURE
ROSE FROM BEHIND A
NEARBY ROCK..

BENCHER ! KAR
BENCI—;%R’ WHAT BRINGS

I’LL BE BACK IN
THREE DAYS, MAC-
TAVISH. ... AND [LL
BRING SOMEONE
WITH ME WHO
S ISN’T FRIGHTENED
DF CLAYMORES/ ‘

FACED BY WES SANTEE, ONE OF
THE COLDEST KILLERS IN THE
;Ygg‘y?: EVEN BENCHER LOOKED

-
| WANT TO HIRE
YOUR GUN, SANTEE....TO
SHOOT DOWN A MAN
WHO STANDS EETWEEN

ME AND A FORTUNE/ _#

'{,\

Will Santee force a show-down with Mactavish ? See next week’s exciting episode !



5 THE SHUDDERING BRIDGE CRUMBLED . . . AND THE LEADING TANKS PLUNGED INTO THE WATER!

BATTLER BR/7T7TON and the

AC

ME|

In France, German robots
overran British front line
troops and smashed Battler
Britton’s fighter squadron.
The mechanical men stormed
on and Battler saw them
start to destroy the supports
of a vital river bridge. Next
moment tanks came rumbling
along to cross the bridge . ..

BATTLER RACED TOWARDS THE BRIDGE,

SHOUTING TO MAKE HIMSELE HEARD

ABOVE THE ROAR OF THE FIGHTING
VEHICLES . 0

SRR /AL
X | i LN |

b

THE FOLLOWING VEHICLES SIAMMED TO A
HALT, THEIR CREWS HORRIFIED BY THE

BATTLER, THE ONLY MAN WHO KNEW ABOUT THE Z
MENACE THAT LURKED BELOW THE SURFACE,

YELIED AN ORDER . . .

QUICK ./ HELP THOSE
LADS IN THE WATER /
BEFORE THE NAZI
ROBOTS GET

[

A




BATTLER, FIGHTING THE CURRENT, DRAGGED THE
BRITISH COMMANDER TO THE BANK. THEN HE GLANCED
ACROSS THE RIVER, AND FROZE . .,

THE FIGHTING ACE DIVED IN
AS HE HEARD A DESPAIRING
CRY FROM THE BRIGADIER, WHOSE ARMS

AND EQUIPMENT DRAGGED HIM DOWN .. ..

HELP! I'M..GOING..
DOWN ...

HOLD ON,

L

T

7

GREAT ScorT !
1 DIDN'T BELIEVE
THAT TALK ABOUT
ROBOTS !

THOSE METAL MONSTERS '
WALKED THROUGH OUR BRIDGE - sngL:'gﬁ\T? N s
WRECKED THE BRIDGE AND WILC SMASH
CUT OFF OUR FRONT TEM !
LINE FORCES / ‘ y

& X

STRIKE A X
LIGHT— WHAT
ARE THEY ?

THEIR DEMOLITION WORK COMPLETED,
THE MECHANICAL MEN RETREATED . . .

TANK GUNNERS !/
BIAST OFF AT
THOSE THINGS!

BUT THE RADIO OPERATOR WHO HAD ACCOMPANIED BATTLER
WAS ALREADY RUNNING FOR HIS LIFE . . .

.f;

HOLD IT, SIR . MY W
WIRELESS OPERATOR IS
OVER THERE !

A TANK GUN BARKED, AND THE =
HIGH - VELOCITY ARMOUR- PIERCING | A\
SHELL SCREAMED ACROSS THE ra

BY THUNDER !
WE'VE GOT ONE —
BUT THE REST HAVEN'T
EVEN BEEN
TOUCHED BY THE
BLAST/

THEY'LL BE

OUT OF SIGHT
IN A SECOND !/
: WE'VE GOT T0 DO
op HES our SOMETHING— ) -

T NOW. WE'LL HAVE
;o : 70 TAKE A CHANCE. ) - 4V,
= N FIRE r L« > \.\';‘\;Si g

Will the rest of the metal men escape ? Order next Wednesday's KNOCKOUT today !




GRAND PRIZES TO BE WON EVERY WEEK ! SEND US YOUR BEST JOKES TODAY !

\"\‘\‘\\\'\\\\\\\\\\1|l!_h"!/l!///////"// Saaan 1 0o
YOU'VE COT THE : A Y
i B MUSIC THE WRONG A /
: WAy UP, STYFIO ! - *
- - W . . ‘

=~

FEAST of FUN

T AT AN SNy

All fokes printed on this page win a delicious Billy Bunter
Tuck-Bex packed with FRY'S Chovelate Creams, Crunchie,
Punch and Turkish Delight, whilst the two top jokes of tke
week win £1 each and appear on Page 19,

Send your jokes on a posteard NOW Lo:

“Billy Bunter's Feast of Fun,”
ENOCKOUT, 26/27 Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4 (Comp.).
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dfvtgianin )

AV

TS LG T FRAT N
SELFSCAISING FZouR |
YOU 501D M

: .y

.

E MY TWO FAVOURITE FEATUKRES IN ""KNOCKOUT' E

§ ARucsurviveissnisivaomsnaasi s TR :

fssnnnnn P
IMPORTANT! The above coupon musi be filled in and

attached (o your posteard,

HE 75 70 ANOW
F r%% CO7 ANYTHING
70 OECLARE !

G.OTNER,
WALSALL.

HOW TO ORDER Here's a wonderful chance to LIFEGUARD SOLDIER SET Six splendid troopers
have a superb toy set, at far below usual prices. Ask in scarlet tunics, including troopers on horseback,
your Mummy to buy the large-size Lifeguard bottle  buglers, etc. Accurate in every detail of uniform and
next time she goes shopping. Make sure she brings  equipment, and made in unbreakable plastic. |
one with the special instruction card on the neck of  If you wish to be sure of receiving your toy set before e ERFEIAN 2E AT
the bottle. Full instructions are given on this card. Christmas, make sure your application is sent off

right away so that we receive it before December 12.

GET YOUR SUPER LIFEGUARD SOLDIER SET NOW!

A NicHotas (W) ProDucT



HE’S BRITAIN’S

BIGGEST BRAGGER !

And he really gets
carried away
this week!

REAL THING !

"R RACE COURSE WAS
RCROSS THE

. AND | FINISHED FIRST IN THE BIG RACE J

a0t

o
A

A e o : (e~
A3
\

ey,

i“, ,:-Jll,."','ﬂ‘mﬂﬁf

) :
FO grw

I'VE HAD TOYS IN
MY TIME THAT WERE
RS GOOD AS THE

THEN ONE DAY WHEM THE FRONT
-, DOOR WAS LEFT OPEN

| GAVE MYSELF A
PUSH OFF AND WENT
FOR A RIDE ., .

I RECEIVED A
GOLD PLATE FOR

SOME YEARS LATER, WHEN
| WAS A LAD, | FELL'IN THE
RIVER WHILST PLAYING

WITH MY TOY YRCHT,...

o,
—,

THE YACHT AND 1 DRIFTED
TOWARDS THE OPEN SEA SO
I SCRAMBLED ON TOIT 40 o

| WAS SO PUFFED THAT | DIDN'T

NOTICE MY GACPS WERE BLOWING

THE YACHT ALONG AT A CRACKING
PACE , ..

.-.AND I PASSED THE
WINNING POST IN FRONT
OF TWO REAL YACHTS

=Ty

GoLo cup

I WON A
FOR THAT !
|

~_\.l| h/,:///

THEN ABAIN, NOT LONG AGO, |
WAS CLEARING OUT- MY OLD TOY
DRAWER, WHEN | FOUND A TOY
TRUMPET HAD GOT A BALL
STUCK IN IT...

kj RECORDING
AWa VAN

'SELLERE !

AND MY RECORDE AlL BECAME BEST

BUT IN MY MOMENT OF TRIUMPH | AT LAST BLEW OUT
THE BALL ... AND BROKE THE RECORD.,,

=
R T

&5

T

=
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>
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BERTRS -~
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WELL , NOW
YOU'VE WON
ANOTHER
RECORD ~

. FOR THE
HIGH JUMP,
MR, BLUFFER |

LEAVE ToY
SOLDIERS!

&8y,

rder KNOCKOUT todav!



NATURE
ESSAY (
PRIZE
WINN!
k00
CRIC
BAT

T eE FeeT TH NOT ARE YOU NOZ T NOT JUST IMAGINE_TRYING_ 70 T BUT, BUNTER - MR. GREVFRIARS | COR? THAT'S DIFF
NG _PICTURE AFRAID TO SHOW GOING IN WASTING MY EATIERE. GUeL oy MUNCH CRICKET BATS AND QUELCH 1S RALSO' GIVING conanL 7 e SR
ME ? FOR THAT VALUABLE TIME P LR L . . 800KS ! TR STUoY BIG TUCK WAMPERS s

NATURE ON_ THAT T e RLAN ’ i £5AY CONTEST, WIS ,

STUDY RUBRISH, JONES
CONTEST,

BUNTER?

PRIZES FOR
WINNERS —

BRATS FOR PRITES !
YOU CAN'T EAT
THOSE |

NATURE STUDY

£ MPOSITION |

! rﬁah»..g AWRY! YAHO
5

THE MERE THOUGHT
PRIZES GIVES ME INDIGESTION [
FOR BEST

NATURE
STYDY
E€say

4

I'VE JUST GOT TO WIN THIS IS SURE PESKY CROWS ! BEAST! YOU'VE RUINED I'M GOING TO KICK BUT THE NEXT
ONE OF THOSE HAMPERS TO WIN! I'VE I'lL SCARE % MY PRIZE-WINNING YOU OFF MY PRIVATE INSTANT , THOSE
FULL OF LOVELY GRUB! WRITTEN SIX ESSAY : WHAT ARE LAND, THAT'S WHAT , BRANCHES CAME
I'lL_WRITE AN ESSAY PAGES YoU GOING 70 0O YOU ' FAT FREAK ! 70 LIFE - AND

ON THE BLACKBIRD ! ALREADY | , ABOUT IT? PUSH OFF]

BUNTER WENT WITH

I'LL CLIMB UP
THIS TREE AND
WRITE ABOUT THOSE
NESTING DICKIES !

YAROO! A
FINE WRY TO
TREAT A

PASSENGER,

GRR! ONLY OLD JUNK .
| WON'T GET FAR
WITH THAT
RUBBISH |

C00. LOTS OF
INTERESTING

POND- LIFE HERE,
ANYWAY , I'LL GET
MY NET AND FIND
SOMETHING 600D
TO WRITE ABOUT{

YOU'LL GO AS FAR AS THE POLICE BACK IN SCHOOL, BUNTER

STATION IF | CATCH YOU DUMPING ANY SPOTTED CECIL SWOTTE, WHO

MORE OF THAT LITTER ON THE ALWRYS CAME QUT TOP IN
HIGHWAY | THE NRATURE STUDY EXAM !

CRAFTY
PLAN

EE! MY NET FEELS
JOLLY HEAVY ! | BET
IT'S FULL OF FROGS
AND TADPOLES AND
SPOTTED STICKLE-
BAGKS !

| BET THE BRAINY
ROTTER'S DOING
NATUR

v 4. ;
RRZ A

et
s

TVE GOT IN THE. FORM:.KO0M, MR QUELCH WELL DONE, UERE'S MY 0 | THINK ['LL HAVE 50, BUNTER ! WHARTON, TAKE THI
HIS NATURE WAS JUPGING THE ENTRIES ~ WHARTON ! PRIZE - WINNING : [ THAT HAMPER OF GRUB THIS IS ALL Emﬂmhw.. w:..:.mw mmh_wmmhwch
STUDY PAPERS A SPLENDID EFFORT, EFFORT, SIR ! : YOUR OWN BUNTER THE BAT - ESPECIALLY
AND NOW /'LL WHARTON ¢ YOU WIN TomzE | IT'S ALL MY WORK, EN P THE THICK
ENTER 'EM FOR THE THIS CRICKET BRT! GIVING OWN WORK | 7O AUSTRALIA |
ESSAY CONTEST IN _ EVERY LITTLE STUDY KANGAR
MY NAME! BIT OF IT, .

x

HEY! You
HAVEN'T SEEN
MY ENTRY,
YET, SIR!

Enjoy another hearty laugh with the heavyweight funster next week! Order your copy now!
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An evil genius named Doctor Nikolas had developed
1 tunn=lling machine called the Terribore. He
hreatened to destroy London if he was not paid a
million pounds in gold bars, so the Prime Minister
wsked inventor Malcolm Franklin to find a solution
o the problem Meanwhile, the country’s only hope
ay in special agent Jeff Power, who was a prisoner
n Nikolas' underground hide-out. Jeff escaped in
he Terribore . . . but then he lost control of it/
Now read on . . .

A DANGEROUS MISSION
AS Jeff Power sat at the controls of the Terri-

bore he was as helpless as a baby, for the

great machine seemed to have a will of its
own. The twin steering levers moved auto-
matically and Jeff could do nothing to stop
them. They moved back and forth, responding
to some invisible control, and the machine
changed its direction in time with them !

*“It’s no use!' gasped Jeff, as he wrestled
vainly with the levers. All the strength in his
arms, his back and his legs was going into a mighty
effort to steer the Terribore in the direction he
wanted it to travel. But it was about as much
use as trying to stop the ‘' Flying Scotsman "'
with one finger.

The Terribore ground to a halt in the cavern
with its great engine throbbing gently. Then
Jeff watched wide-eyed as the twin clutch pedals
moved downwards of their own accord to dis-
engage the gear-boxes of the monster.

It was uncanny . . . almost frightening.

But feff Power had a tight grip on himself.
He had not been picked for secret service work
for nothing. Machines, however wonderful,
held no terrors for him, and he vowed that
Doctor Nikolas would not set foot in the
Terribore again without a battle.

At that instant a sinister chuckle echoed
through the steel hull of the great machine.
Jeff started. He had heard that laugh before.
It belonged to Doctor Nikolas !

““ No, no, young friend—do not look for me!"
The voice of the doctor followed his laugh. ' | am
not with you in the Terribore. My voice ts reaching
you by ragio !

Jeff relaxed and looked swiftly around for the
loudspeaker, “But it was well hidden and there
was probably more than one.

" You are a resourceful young feliow,"” purred
the mocking voice. ' The way you escaped
from the dungeon where | left you, bound hand
and foot, was very clever: But you are not
ciever enough. You surely did not think that
you cuxle snatch the Terribore from under my
very nose, aid you 1"

The voite chuckled again, and Jeff clenched his
@tc in helpless anver.

*I'd punch your nose if | had you here ! '’ he
growled, more to relieve his feelings than any-
thing else.

The mocking voice went on.

** So you thought you'd like to take a little ride

in my machine, did you ! Well, you shall, my
friend—jyou shall ! As you have found out, the
Terribore is under complete radio control from
my secret headquarters here. It can go any-
where | wish . . . | can steer it without ever
getting up out of my easy chair here. You see,
it is sometimes best that the machine should do
its job without anyone being on board. Some-
times it has work to do involving great danger."'

Doctor Nikolas dropped his voice until it was
little above a whisper.

““ It has such a job tonight . . . a task which
might prove very dangerous. | hope you enjoy
your little jaunt . . . Au revoir !

With these words the idling engine roared,
the clutch pedals snapped into working position,
and the Terribore thundered forward across the

L e "oV

had been called as the result of the threat whick
Doctor Nikolas had made that very afternoon.

Cutting in on the Home Service of the BBC
Doctor Nikolas had demanded one million pounds
in gold bars, to be left in a certain disused
Underground railway station by midnight. [f he
did not get the gold, Nikolas had said, it woulc
be the worse for London.

It was now a little after seven.

““We have had proof of the power of the
Terribore, as Doctor Nikolas calls his terrible
machine,"” declared the Prime Minister. ** It i
quite clear that it could easily wreck any par
of London, simply by burrowing under the
foundations of the buildings. We would havs
no way of knowing where Nikolas might strike
| think, therefore, that to pay the gold is the bes
course, if only to give ourselves breathing space.’
_ The Chancellor cleared his throat,

** The gold left the Bank of England in an armoure
car half an hour ago,” he said. *' By now it wil

The arch-criminal’s demands had
to be mei~for hundreds of lives
were at stake!l

floor of the cavern. It swerved round, and
through the thick armoured window Jeff saw that
the whirling steel nose was pointed straight at the
wall of solid rock.

The shimmering cone of steel blades sliced into the
cave wall and a great plume of powdered granite
sprayed back over the torpedo-shaped body.

Then blackness blotted out the window. The
Terribore was burrowing into solid earth.

Inside, the din was tremendous, but even so
Jeff could hear the evil, hissing voice of Doctor
Nikolas.

““ The task is set for midnight. | hope you
find it interesting, Mr. Power. Remember . ..
midnight ! **

HELD TO RANSOM!

“ £ have until midnight, gentlemen. That

w is more than enough time to do what

little can be done,'’ said the Prime
Minister.

The scene was a soecial Cabinet meetine which

have been placed upon the platform at Fellowes Hi)
Station."

The Prime Minister nodded.

** For the moment, at any rate, we must submi
to this blackmail. Meanwhile, the best braii
in the country are working upon the problem ¢
fighting Doctor Nikolas and his machine
Malcolm Franklin, the inventor, for one, ha
offered his valuable services for this task. Soon,
hope, we shall be in a position to fight thi
menace. But for tonight we shall give Nikol:
the gold he demands. It will be left for him as h
asks . . . unguarded."

The hour of midnight drew near.

The old Underground station at Fellowes Hi
was dark and silent. It had not been used fo
years . . . not since the old North Circula
loop-line had been closed down.

Upon the empty platform, where novr only th
rats scuttled and hurried, was a stack of bricl
shaoed obiects.



They were gold bars—a million pounds' worth
of them.

Then out of the darkness loomed the figure
of a man, clad from head to foot in black, and
wearing upon his head what appeared to be
a gas mask.

But the goggle eye-pieces were bigger, and
protruded more than those of an ordinary gas
mask. They had been specially made to enable
the wearer to see in the dark, for upon the man's
forehead was an infra-red lamp which emitted
invisible rays. The goggles could change this
invisible ** black " light into light by which the
wearer’s eyes could see,

The man was on foot. He had walked a long
way to get here, through many used tunnels,
from a spot where the line plunged underground
in the countryside beyond London. He had
crouched back against the walls of tunnels,
unseen in his black garb, as speeding Underground
trains had thundered past him.

Now he had reached the platform, and clam-
bered up. For a moment he stood gazing at the
gold stacked up in the darkness, then he tensed.

From somewhere beneath his feet came a distant
thunderous rumble.

The Terribore was coming !

Doctor Nikolas was keeping his midnight appoint-
ment !

The masked man took up a position from which
he could watch the gold and drew a gun from a
holster at his side. He slid back the safety
catch and checked the action to ensure that the
weapon would not fail him. Possibly he might
not need it acall. But he had no way of knowing,
His only plan was to be ready for anything.

The rumbling grew louder—louder. The floor
under his feet shook and trembled. But for the
tubular metal lining of the tunnel, the roof
would have come crashing down.

The eyes of the watching man darted this way
and that. He could not guess where the whirling
steel blades of the Terribore would break
through. He might have to jump for his life . . .

Suddenly, at the far end of the station, the
paving of the old platform heaved, split and
flew asunder as the Terribore burst into view.
The edge of the platform wilted and crumbled
'under its weight. Then the monster rolled
along the disused rails, and came to rest near
the plile of gold bars.

-THE BLACKMAILER COLLECTS!

HE man in the shadows crouched tensely,
T ready for anything.

A beam of greenish light shot from the
side of the monster, probed around and focused
upon the gold. A steel shutter slid aside and a
dull, round ‘“eye' of black glass seemed to
peer out at the treasure,.

The watcher guessed that this was some kind
of radar or television unit, such as is used for
inspecting sunken wrecks, and that by this means
the controller of the Terribore could see what
lay in the light of the green ray.

What the watcher did not know was that the
objects picked out by that eerie green light were
being seen by Doctor Nikolas in his secret lair,
over a hundred miles to the north !

Next, a second panel slid open just beside the
first, but much larger. From within came the whine
of machinery, and a big steel grab slid into sight.

The grab was like a giant hand of steel, with
four jointed fingers which were flattened and
spade-like, and it moved at the end of a jointed
telescopic arm.

" The grab swung over, scooped up a number of
the gold bars, and slid back into the hull of the
Terribore. There came the rattle of the bars
being unloaded, and then the arm shot out again
for a second great load.

The silent watcher frowned under his mask.
He had hoped to see doors open in the machine
and men step out, for he had been prepared to
fight his way in. But this was different.

He meant to get into the Terribore, however,
and there was now only one way to do it.

The man raised his gun and aimed carefully at

the television *‘ eye."” He would stand a slightly
better chance if that was out of action—if hi
enemies were ‘* blind."” '

He waited a few seconds, untii the grab wa
again poised to take up bars of gold—and ther
he fired. The eye shattered with a “ plop *
like a big electric light bulb exploding and the
man in the gas mask leapt across the platform

Scattering gold bars in all directions he swiftly
took their place in the hand of the steel grab
He crouched down, as small as he could make
himself, and a second later was drawn swiftly intc
the Terribore. The grab turned over, and he wa:
deposited on the steel floor of a small well i
compartment. He came swiftly to his feet among
the bars of gold and swung around, his gun at the
ready.

Then a flicker of movement at the far end of the
steel gangway caught his eye.

Like lightning his gun flamed and the electric
light in the gangway went out, shattered by the
bullets. The masked man took two leaping
strides along the length of the gangway and
grappled with the figure that lurked there in the
shadows.

His clubbed gun sprung up and crashed down upor
the other's head. Then the man in black stoed up
and swung tensely around, but there was nobody
else in sight.

Like a shadow, he darted here and there, until
he had searched the whole hull of the Terribore

Not another living soul could he find.

Somewhat puzzled, he made his way back to the
limp form of the man he had knocked senseless,
He dragged him into the light of the empty
control cabin and turned his face upward.

An exclamation broke from under the man’s
mask.

“Ye Gods ! Jeff Power | "

Swiftly the stranger loosened Jeff’s collar,
and made him comfortable. Then he ripped off
his own mask to reveal the lean, tanned features
of Malcolm Franklin, the millionaire inventor |

(Can Franklin find an answer to Doctor Nikolas
evil plans ? See next week's action-packed episode)
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THE TOP TWO
FOR CHRISTMAS !

BUSTER
BOOK of
THRILLS

96 pages
of action-
packed
picture
stories . . .
the perfect
present
for boys . ..
price
only

5/6

All the
favourites
from BUSTER
weekly are
featured

in the

BUSTER
BOOK.
Nearly a
hundred
pages of
thrills and

fun for
every girl and
boy to enjoy—

5/6 Vot e N
FLEETWAY ANNUALS

All above prices apply to UK, only.

¥ .

cars in Circuit 24 accelerate faster than
any other make of model car. This is
hecause of their brilliant engines that
roar to scale speeds of 200 m.p.h. And
you're in control all the time!

Circuit 24 is the new race-track game

New power-packed racers with
fastest acceleration ever!

The scale model of the Le Mans 24-hour race

It's true! The beautifully made racing .

MADE FOR AND GUARANTEED
BY MECCANO LTD.

Guarantee certificates are included in all sets

that comes complete in one box, power
unit included. The cars are unbreakable,
and you can put up the circuit in minutes.
No time wasted!

Circuit 24 isnow available in three sets
from £9.7. 6. See it at your local Meccano
dealer today!




THAT'S WHY VE

I
S

IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU HAD- [ -
SOME BADGES! | WILL GIVE g o CAN'T BEE

) i ,ANY STICKS | WANT IT TO BE
i ANY WHERE !

YOU SOME TESTS? FIRST
MAKE A FIRE BY RUBBING
TWO STICKS OF WOOD

TOGETHER /

_[ THERE'S WELL, YOU'D BETTER
'\ THE FIRE! / [ GET SOME WATER
(s AND PUT IT OUT
z QUICKLY! | DON'T
) KNOW WHAT YOU'LL
CARRY Tﬁf WATER
IN/

EASILY
OVERCOME!

WHAT TEST NEXT 2 ‘ THROWING A
"THROWING A 8RIDGE '
ACROSS A RIVER"— ER- THAT %RIEIGE ngDSS’_
NO! THAT CAN ONLY BE
DONE BY A TROOP/

THAT'S
EASIER!

—BUT WE'LL HAVE
TO CROSS THE
BRIDGE TO

, DO IT!

VRSN
T E)

LARERIERE,

=

T

LIFE - SAVING
AND FISHING
BADGES 2

2 (omies == 3

Watch out for more powerful laughs from our little tough guy in next week’s KNOCKOUT ! Order it NOW !




Great new Kellogg's Rice Krispies

card series to collect!

There are16 cards, each one illustrati
a famous Veteran Car in full colour,
this super new Kellogg’s Rice Krispi
card series. Look for them in packe
marked “Veteran Ca
Cards” and start c«
lecting today! The
are two cards in eve
large packet, one
every small.

This is the complefe serie

1Benz = = = = - - 1
2 Daim]er - = = = o= 1¢
dDarracq = = =« = = 1€
4 Spyker= = = = = = 1¢
b Reo Runabout « = - 1¢
6 Rover = = = =« = = 19
7 Rolls Royce Silver Ghost 18
8 Lanchester = = = - 1
9 Napier = = = = « = 19
10 Austine = =« = = = 19
11 DeDion = = =« = =« 19
12 Morris » = =« =« « « 19
13 Wolseley = = = - = 19
14 FordT= « =« « = - 19
15 Aston Martin- = = - 19

16 Bentley = = = « = 19



6  THE ALARMING NEWS SPREAD LIKE WILDFIRE . . . A RAMPAGING MONSTER WAS AT LIBERTY!

LT ey

THANK HEAVENS
IT DIDN'T TURN BACK
AND CHARGE-US A
SECOND TIME,
NEEDLER !

THE PARTY AT THE ENTRANCE
TO THE CAVE WATCHED THE
MIGHTY MONSTER THUNDER
DOWN INTO THE VALLEY . . .

s
Professor Kraken led an expedition to in- A
vestigate the sensational discovery he had
made in Britain's deepest pothole. His
bitter rival, Professor Needler, and some of
the party, found the going too heavy, and
turned back—but no sooner had they: eached
the surface than a prehistoric beast came

storming up from the depths!

THE THING'S
PROBABLY BLINDED BY
THE SUNLIGHT. IT'S USED
TO LIVING IN UNDERGROUND
CAVERNS WHERE THERE
WilllgE HﬁR[ﬂ.rLAfNY

PROFESSOR NEEDLER WISHED HE COULD FIND
AN EXCUSE FOR NOT BELIEVING HIS OWN EYES,

BUT, IN THE MEANTIME, HE REALISED THE VERY
REAL DANGER OF THE INCREDIBLE

THE VILLAGE POLICE STATION,

W

(e

MONSTER » » . IF THAT THREE MILES AWAY, WAS THE RADIO 25 YOUVE
TRANSMITTER'S HEADQUARTERS OF PROFESSOR N\ GOT A WHAT.. }
WORKING, YOU'D BETTER KRAKEN'S EXPEDITION AND A L% ), /I | CAN'T HEAR YOU
TS TAKEN A USE 17 TO ALERT THE BAFFLED CONSTABLE RECEIVED ) | STRAIGHT . . .

SPELLIT/

sy

AUTHORITIES !

FEW DENTS .. .BUT ’ NEEDLER'S MESSAGE ..
I DON'T THINK THERE'S oy

ANYTHING SERIOUSLY = F iy HEY, SARGE ... THEY SAY
WRONG WITHIT/ AP LA ~ -THERE'S A GREAT MONSTER
- oS : S ESCAPED FROM A POT- ~

DAYDREAMING ,
OXLEY! HOPOUT
OF [T—GIVE ME
THEM HEAD-
PHONES !

BUT AT THAT MOMENT, DRAMATIC BB
EVIDENCE SMASHED THROUGH
THE POLICE STATION WALL /

; GET DOWN TO
THE POST OFFICE, QUICK,
OXLEY ! USE THEIR PHONE

A GUARD WAS POSTED AT

HIS IS THE BARM
THE MOUTH OF THE CAVE .. M =

ARMY SCHEME [I'VE BEEN
ON... JOIN THE MODERN
ARMY — AND HUNT

\ PREHISTORIC MONSTERS !
WHAT A LAUGH !

IT'S NOT SO FUNNY

AS ALL THAT | THEY SAY
SOME PROFESSOR'S STILL
DOWN IN THAT CAVE
WHERE THE MONSTER

b, CAME FROM /

THE COMMANDING OFFICER OF THE
NEAREST BARRACKS REFUSELTO
BELIEVE THE STARTLING NEWS, BUT — —_
HE SENT HIS MEN OUT TO SEARCH
FURTHER THEIR MILITARY TRAINING-

— o ——




IN FACT, PROFESSOR BUT AT THAT MOMENT, OUTSIDE . . .
KRAKEN DID NOT EMERGE
FROM THE UNDERGROUND
GLOOM UNTIL NIGHTFALL .
HE WAS UNHURT,
UNWORRIED AND
JUBILANT

y A4

QI

HUH ! SOYOU'RE '
SAFE AFTERALL, KRAKEN !
WHAT KEPT YOu?

STONE ME,
NOBBY—THERE IT IS/ A
SHINING LIKE A TORCH .. x
AND GOING STRAIGHT
FOR THE CAVE !

PICHAAA !
YOU NAG LIKE
AN OLD WOMAN
NEEDLER / LOOK!
I'VE BROUGHT YOU
OUT A COUPLE OF

LUMINOUS
DINOSAUR EGGS !

GET
YOUR RANGE ..
I'tL LOAD /

THE ARMOUR-PIERCING i
ROCKET WAS ON TARGET . .. |"

THE MONSTER COILAPSED,

i AND BREATHED NO MORE ... AdAGH ./

YOU PANICKY - FOOL—
MIND THE EGGS |

THANK GOODNESS

FOR THAT! THE BRUTE'S
DONE FOR ... AND THOSE

EGGS ARE SMASHED. AT LEAST
YOU WON'T BE TEMPTED
INTO ANY FOOLHARDY

SCHEMES OF HATCHING

THEM [/

COME
WITH ME ...
AND 1 WL

SHoOW You
SOMETHING
TEN TIMES AS
FANTASTIC
AS THIS ...
METHING
AT WILL
STARTLE THE
WOR(D 7

BAH.! MAYBE
THIS EXPEDITION IS
FINISHED.. BUT

I'™M NOT/

What is Professor Kraken’s amazing secret? Don’t miss next week’s spine-chilling instalment !



Strongbow the Mohawk

and Hawkeye the Hunter [

had trailed their deadly
enemy, Chief Rattle-
snake the Huron, to

the mountain city of

Manaya, where he had
proclaimed himself ruler.
As the comrades were
entering the city by a
seccret passage Hawkeye
was bitten by a snake,
s0 Strongbow continued
alone. He made his

way to the Hall of

Chiefs, where Rattle-

snake lay sleeping, and

gained entry through a
high window . . .

THE NMIGHTY
ALOH AW
SEIZED THE

ROGUE WHONM
MHE HAD

| PURSUED FOR
S0 LONG. ...

THE FIEND
EPS PEACEFULLY—
THIS IS HIS LAST
HT OF FREEDOM 7

’I.:,//,/ ol
% \//Z////// /

SILENTLY THE MOHAWK EASED HIS IWAY DOWN TOWARDS THE
ONLESS FIGLIRE ON THE COUCH. e

. / ), //

W
// ,

WAKE UPR
YOU HURON
DOG/ YOUR

e =~ )
A /v RESPONS
CALL, A LITHE BLACK
SHAPE LOOMED UP OUT
OF THE SHADOWS J

HATE FOLLOWED RECOGN/T/ION IV
RATTLESNAKE 'S £EYES AND HE
VO/CE TO A HOARPSE CRY. ...

\\\‘\\‘m\\\. S AR

LIFE S

THE TRIUMPHANT HURON SUMMONED
THE NEAREST SENTRIES AND WITHINV
SECONDS STRONGBOW WAS A HELFPLESS

SATA GUARDS ME WELL,
MOHAWK ! YOUR MISTAKE
WILL COST YOU YOUR

PRISONER.

e

RN

OON | SHALL
w L EAD MY
MANAYA
WARRIORS

ON THE

WAR-PATH

AND | SHALL

BECOME THE|
GREATEST

CHIEF
OF AL L

TIME!B8uT
W' B TomorrOW,
MOHAWK,
You WILL

8&

SACRIFICED
TO THEALL
POWERFUL
GODS OF

THE

THERE WERE NO S/IGNS OF ANY
GUARDS INTHE STILL. DARK HALL
S50 S7TRONGBOW STEALTHILY
APPROACHED THE SLUNMBERING FORM.

THE SNARLING COLUGAR SPRANG...
AND NEXT MOAMEN T THE NMOMHAWL
WAS FIGHTING FOR MIS LIFES

GAVG

TO THE

i gl
III!]ID GUARDS/ THROW THE CUR
INTO THE DEEPEST AND
DARKEST DUNGEON IN
THE CITY/




SO THE MOFAWK WAS TAKEN 70O THE vVAST LINDER—
GROUND TREASURE HOUSE WHERE WEAPONS AND
ORNAMENTS OF SOLID SILVER GLITTERED IN THE
LIGHT OF RUSH TORCHES. ... :

LIE AND GAZE UPON ALLTHIS WEALTH,
STRONGBOW, AND TORMENT
YOURSELF WITH THE THOUGHT
THAT IT IS MINE-— ¢
ALL MINE.fHEH,
HEH, HEH !

D]

| %ﬂlﬂ :

A5 7HE MANAYAS STARTED TO CARRY AWAY STRONGBOW,
RATTLESNAKE SPOKE AGA/N. . . T
I

A e’g'

S
— I k\;;fﬁ*ﬁ
L

iyl

-
i

\ =% wAIT/ | HAVE A
W BETTER IDEA’ CAST
\f HIM INTO THE TREA SURE

HOUSE/! HE CANNOT ESCAPE ¥4{=

#/ FROM THERE AND HE SHALL ‘OZ

k. | SPEND HIS LAST HOURS SURROUNDED BY
| UNTOLD WEALTH/ A PLEASANT JEST, EH?

STRONGBOW HAS BEEN GONE
A LONG TIME/ IF HE HAS BEEN

AN N DISCOVERED IN MANAYA.
TUE QOURS Sf CRRAINE S 9k RATTLESNAKE WILL SHOW

PASSED SLOWLY... AND AT |/ A _ 2
THE ENTRANCE TO THE 77 : / HIM NO MERCY .
SECRET PASSAGE IN THE

DELTHS OF THE NMOUNTAIN
MHAWKKEYE THE HUNTER
ANXIOUSLY AWAITED THE

| RETURN OF HIS COMRADE ...

VI, -
: /l’:.'a"f‘h ?

HAWKEYE'S FEARS FOR THE SAFET Y OF HIS FRIEND THE HUNTER STUNMBLED
URGED HIM TO OVERCOME 7THE WEAKENING EFFECT ALONG THE PASSAGE
OF THE DEADLY SNAKE-BITE AND HE ENTERED AND STOPLPED WHEN HE
THE TUVNEL. ... > - CAME TO THE FOO7T OF

7 = ; ) THE STEEP SHAFT WHICH
LED LP INTO THE HEART
OF THE AMOLUNTAIN C/TY....

| CAN’T
CLIMB UP
THERE WITH
ONLY ONE SOUND
ARM! WHAT ON
EARTH CAN /

B

Will Hawkeye find a way into the city in time to save Strongbow? See next Wednesday’s big thrills!

e A R e e e R e T T R e R B B ROl T AT SO TRy Tay Wy Ty S Ry S S AP

v
A

STRONGBOW’S
IN TROUBLE
I"VE GOT

TO HELP

7/ P
RoOAD| (555757
CLOSED| > W/OE oren/

e,

%N:_l 1o 3

[

E-5M/T7H, S
WORCESTER. S -




NO T THATS CiSSY STUFF !

YOU CANT GO SCRAMBLING
I'M GOING SCRAMBLING )

ON THE FLAT ROADS ROUND
HERE ! YOU NEED HILLS
AND VALLEYS AND ROCKY
N PATHS I o~

- S0 | GOT A
MAP AND PLANNED A
SCRAMBLE ROUTE ROUND
THE COUNTRY | KNEW
AS A KID !

RACE YOU
ALONG THE
BY-PASS,
SYDNEY !

YOU NEED GRIT FOR
THAT SPORT [

AL
=
'*-}.\\\I\:\\;

HERE WE ARE !
ROUND THE CORNER
AND 99 DIZZY HILL
— ITS A SMASHER [

WE'LL GO UP
DIZZY HILL—=DOWN INTO
NETTLE VALLEY—=THEN ALONG
ZIG ZAG TRACK —

GOVE
PROPERTY,

KEEP OUT

YOUVE BEEN LOOKING AT
AN OLD MaP f THIS

DISTRICT HAS CHANGED
SINCE IT WAS
PRINTED [

OH,WELL ] THE
VALLEY SHOULD
BE ALL RIGHT

LR ,
SCRAM
WELL, AT LEAST HERDITD GMIT- O.K »
THE LITTLE OLD R MAKE TEA WHILE HOW WOULD
ZIG ZAG 71 /A | GET RID OF THIS YOU LIKE
TRACK IS = GRIT, SPORTY ! YOUR EGGC
STILL HERE ! 7 ~- | ~SCRAMBLED ?
c-' s HA HA HA !
o =2 :
)
FERE
g N>,
e ate oo sle oo ole ale ol ofa afe ofe o%e e adeale afe otu ate e ote ole uZe ol ole ads ale afe ofe 620 0% 00 o ofe ale afe ole e 0Ze ol ode ot ol ofe ofnafeoleode oo sleale sfe leadeafesle sde fe sleale le faalenlends
WE'LL BE ARMY -] | WHEN WE GET HE MUST HAVE |V
PRISONERS THROUGH THE SEEMS A . JOINED THEM UP
ESCAPING ﬂ ESCAPE TUNNEL LONG way , -WE'RE BACK
THROUGH THE WE'LL OVERPOWER WHERE WE
TUNNEL-WHO'LL 0 THE GUARD STARTED !

BE THE ENEMY AND TAKE

HIS BUNS !
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