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BRITT REID, razo
FIGHTING ; RACKET

BUSTING PUBLISHER
QF THE "DAILY SENTINELY

l J
7
)

@}217'7‘ REID, PLAYBOY, IS MADE PUBLISHER OF
THE POWERFUL NEWSEPAPER "THE SENTINEL"
BY HIS FATHER WHO HAS RETIRED IN THE
HOPE THAT THIS NEW RESPONSISBILITY WILL
HAVE A BENEEFICIAL EFFECT ON BRITT - - -

(DFTER HAVING LIVED A YOUTHEUL,NO-ACCOUNT
EXISTANCE, BRITT TAKES HIS WORBK AS A
PLBARLISHER SERIOUSLY AND DEVELOPS A
KEEN INTEREST IN BACKETS THAT EVADE
THE LAW ./ - ROSSESSING THE CLEVERNESRS
OF A MASTEZ DETECTIVE, BRITT DEALS
W/ITH THE PLBLIC ENEMIES AS

THE GREEN HWORNET 17/

R

KA OI TRUSTED FILIPINO
SERVANT WHO ALONE
SHARES REID'S BECRET
WHEN HE BECOMES THE
GEEEN HORNET ./

/ D ; -
> 3 MICHAEZS Ao Ty b2
LENORE CASE, e case,) 0P St THNG oM 12N A A AN T

BEID'S SECRETARY--CASEY
CHABSES A STORY HERSELR,
ONCE IN A WHILE -~ - :

LPWRY TOO WOLLD CON*
SIDER IT A FEATHER IN MHIS.
HAT TO CATCH THE GREEN
HORNET.”




SENT ME TO THE
ELECTRIC CHAIR-:
NOW I'LL HAVE

MY REVENGE«- |

§PHEY SAW THE CLOWN DIE |

IN THE ELECTRIC CHAIR « <~
PRONOUNCED DEAD «--Y&7r
THIS DIABOLICAL CLOWN
HAD ALRBADY STARTED OV
A NEW SERIES OF HORE/BL

MURDERS FOR BEVENGE.!
- COULD THE GREEN
HORNET STOP THIS
MURDERING
MAN/AC

g FORTY MEN
SAW THE CLOWN- Y
DIE IN THE ELECTRIC

CHAIR--YET HERE
HE 19-- o
FANTASTIC

b SPUBRED BY PLBLIC SENTIMAENT,
THE POLICE LAY A DRAGNET
THAT TRAPS THE CLOWN - -+

HE'sS THE WORST
BAT WE'VE TACKLED A
IN YEARS ./ o FOR THREE HOURS--I'LL
/ / PHONE AS SOON AS
THERE'S NEWS./




[Phe Ceoanomne youne

TOMPKINS SQUARE IN |
"BLACK BEAUTY" - THE

AFTER THE CLOWN /

PUBLIGHER PHONES HIS VALET.! ,
- - 7 CLOWNS HIDEOUT AND,
LISTEN, KATO- MEET ME AT

GREEN HORNET IS GOINGY

4

A PARK. THE CAR A FEW
N BLOCKS FROM THE

STAND BY FOR A,
QUICK GETAWAY . 4

LUCKkY -- 50 FAe X/

NOBODY HAS SEEN
ME --YET-- NOW TO
SURPRISE THE
CLOWN Y

GREEN

HORNETY
KEEP AWAY

/ BE CAREFUL,

Wl PoLice keep
) THE CLOWN
Yy Busy, T'LL |

ATTACK

DON'T THREATEN s
ME, YOU OVER-
STUFFED CLOWN. %
TRY MY SPECIAL v
SLEEPING 4 / N
TREATMENT-- . /
GUARANTEED - LL

y TO WORK ./ Lf//

CPHE GREEN HORNE
SLIPS AWAY AND
SERBEANT MORSAN
BLEAKS INTO THE
APARTMENT -~ -

LOOKS AS IF THE GREEN
HORNET BEAT
Us 170 1T /I D

\$ y /
@/

T

XD

‘I o)

The EVIDENCE AGAINST THE
CLOWN 5 UNREFUTABLE AND
THE SENTENCE /S 7O DIEY

IT's YOU,BRITT REID--
YOUR PAPERZ HOUNDED, ™=
ME /--YOu'RE

EESPONSIBLE

PRISONER-- | YES , YER HONOR') FOZ MY
HAVE YOU | I MAKE A CAPTLRE -- ./j/m
ANYTHING ./ SOLEMN vow-- \ TILL GeT vou, L
TO AND I'LL CARRY | REID--AND ~
SAY ? T OUT BEEQRE | il GET o Q
I OIe7 YOu S00N Nyl ¢
‘ N
‘ A{‘? ‘
p o A - i ’:'\ )
‘ s s ‘ s, P ) ]
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IME PASSES --AND IT'S THE HERE'S MY LAST WTHE WARDEN |
BVE OF THE CLOWN'S REQUEST, wazDEN /| | BR2ING & THE SPBCIAL| |,
EXECUTION -~ I'D LIKE TO DIE AS MARELER KIT---

HEY, FLATFOOT//1'D
LIKE TO SEE THE
WARDEN -- IT'S
IMPORTANT Y/

THE CLOWN-* CAN
YOuU GET ME THE
MAKEUP ON THIS

 HERE'S | YES--YOU CAN =
YOUR STAY AND WATCH

LisT 22 i MY SECRET MAKE
CLOWN- | UP TECHNIQUE --
ANYTHING BUT I DON'T

WANT THE

ELSE?
/ GUARDS TO

OKaY)
Tl

—
i.
Wi o
TELL !

45
TELL, ; X

) STRANGE L&Y ‘\ -.
EQUEST- I
BUT I GUESS 7) !“1

IT's ALL \ n?.
2IGHT” £\ 'lfu;i-\\ :

1S AN

b Zall.?

HM--THIS $W ALL RIGHT--

ESCAPE -
PROOF

CALL IN THE

NOW WATCH CLOSGELY,
LOCK THE WARDEN--SEE THIS
DOOR AND |\ BOTTLE OF COLLODION
WAIT FOEZ MY ' -~ IT'S THE FIRST
STEP IN MY SECRET
MAKE-DP./

You'LL SOON
LEARN THAT
CURIOSITY
KILLED
THE CAT,
WARDEN /

OFFICE /

I VERY
cuegious .’/

WO~ Ho-Ho- .
NOBODY
EVER LEARNS
THE CLOWN'S
SECRET.

\

E} STARTLING TRANSEORMATION
TAKES PLACE--THE CLOWN
BECOMES - THE WARDEN .Y

IVE GOT TO WORK
FAST-- THEN , MISTER
BE2ITT REID--BEWARE )/




== AND THE

WARDEN WILL
DIE AS THE
CLOWN -~

”0'”0 N4/

\\

LIPVICMNYPea v BeITT REID'S
OFFICE -+~

W\

DDENLY-A HAll OF
BLILLETS SUMASH THEL
THE WINDOW AND SNk

HERE'S THE TREANSCRIPT OF

AXFORD'S STORY--THE CLOWN | THAT DOESN'T

FOUGHT THE JAIL GUARDS
AND THE WARDEN BEFORE
HE WAS ELECTROCLITED/

wHAT 12

INTO THE WALL ==~

SOUND LIKE MISS
THE CLOWN-
HE WASN'T CASE -
YELLOW.Z J FALL
(2

1 FLAT..

WIS

\
AN
Wy N A

A GUN WITH A
SILENCER -~
STAY DOWN-"
I'LL DOUSE |

WHOEVER FIRED AT US

WILL STILL BE AROUND--
MAYBE 1 CAN
SPOT HIM ./

HE @oOT AwaY-/ nOw
WHO WOULD WANT
L TO MURDER ME 22

HAD BEEN HIDIN:

IN TO THAT
v Sk

e

'EUT THE GUNMAN

EEACH FOR THE
6147’ EEID-- AND--

50 YOU THOUGHT ] I DON'T
--- | [T wAS DEAD, EH-- / KNOW
= BuT IT WILL HOW MOU
BE YOU WHO GOT HERE,

WILL BE PLAYING) CLOWN--

THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE
TOWN - THE CLOWN FORCES
BRITT INTO HIS LITTLE

FARM HOUSE ---

A HARP, BUT YOUu
INSTEAD - -~ CAN'T ESCAPE
WE'RE GOING JUSTICE -~
FOEZ A PIDE YOU'LL PAY .

TO MY, FOR YOUR

FARM ./ CRIMES WITH

youe
LIFE //

I'M GOING TO GASOLINE -
TIE YOuL UP SOAKED
- GOoOD-- T NEWSPAPERS
DON'T WANT VY --HE MEANS
you 1O MIss TO SET

MY HOUSE = THIS HOUSE
WARMING /Y 8 ON FIRE./
1yl 1
1|
/
I
—— b/




AH -« ONE GOOD SMOKE T TOLD YOU NOT TO PRINT ) pHEW--THIS = A
DESERVES ANOTHER - - STORIES ABOUT ME./-- TOUGH SPOT-- MY
HERE'S A PRINATE NOW THEY'LL. CAUSE ONLY CHANCE IS
| "HOT SEAT" JUST YOUR DEATH--THESE TO MAKE THIS FIRE
Foe you ARE YOour NEWSPAPEES N WORK FOR ME ./
AND you'u_ BURN
WITH THEM /

IT's WorkiNG! A LiITTLE || FREE.Y Now TO ESCAPE
MORE TIME --AND--(JH-- fl EROM THIS BURNING /
MY SLEEVE |5 ON I\, COFFIN BEFORE

s’ M T's TOO LATE.

P TR
Ny s cr

HERE IT
GCOES--AND
IF IT FAILS-
I'rmh A
GCGONER ./

THE ROOF IS5 GOING
TO CAVE IN--TI'LL HAVE
TO DIVE THROUGH
B THE WINDOwW /

S50 THE CLOWN's Loose//
INCREDIBLE HE'LL. TRY TO
GET REVENGE ON EVERY-
ONE /-- AND I'LL BET
AXFORP's MNEXT ./
THIS CALLS .
FOR THE
GREEN
MNORNET:-.

L. CONTACT

OgH.(/ THAT
AB CLOSE --




S0 YOU'RE A LITTLE

WILDCAT, EH--WELL

HERE'S HOW THE
CLOWN TREATS
MEDDLERS ./

HELP.,

B0 7HE SENTINEL OFFICE,  |GOHEN LENORE CASE STEPS NTS
SELDEANT MORAN WOLRIES THE PRINTING DEPARTMENT ~-
ABOUT THE YOUNG PUBLSHER! THE LURKING CLOWA
POUNCES UPON HER.”

WHAT'S HOLDING | PEEHAPS

MB2.REID 2+- HE HE STOPPED MAKE NO QUTCRY
AN OUT OF IN THE Oor Yyour DEATH
THE BUILDING PRESS ) WILL BE UNPLBASANT
AND SHOoULD' ROOM - -

Have BEEN A Tl FIND B UMPwH,
BACK BY ' OUT ./ o 2, & :

NOW.! o
i el " ) 2 .4
K
: . ﬂ v

HEE--HEE/IT WILL BE A
HORRIBLE DEATH--AND T
WILL BE A LESSON TO
ALL THOSE WHO
OPPOSE THE

NOW ---HERE'S A SAFE

—

7\

gy

DUL - A DASHING
FIGURE IN A GEEEN
MABK SWINGS
ACROSS THE GIANT
PRESS ROOM - -

=~ AND CATCHES THE HELPLI
G/2L A SPLIT SECOND
BEFORE THE RUMBLING

PRESSES ~-+

PLACE TO PARK "CASEY"

THE GREEN
OERNET--

H
AGAIN ¥

CTHIS IS THE LAST
TIME HE'LL RUIN
MY PLANSG ---.7/ 4

’ '\1 :..
LY



HE MISSED -- ' THIS CHAIN
B8UT T WONT/ s COMES [N
MIGHTY

I WAS TOO @5HE CLOWN APPROACHES THE
ARELESS HE'S I | GREEN HORNET LIKE A
VERY d | 7earrs0 ANiMAL-- READY
- TO SPRING ./

I MUST .

KiLL HIM..

I MUST
/L

[ L’

YOU LIKE
THE RIDE,
you
N FIENDISH
Y DEVIL/

vE SPERATELY , THE
TWO MEAN BATTLE--
EACH SEEKING

TO SGAIN AN
ADVANTAGE ---

TRIP AND
HUEZTLE

OVER THE
RAILING

INTO THE
WHIRLING
PRESSES




ENTERS THE PRINTING
ROOM ---

THE GREEN HORNET

I8 IN DANGER ./

KATO MUST SAVE
HIA Y -

I'VE TAKEN ENOUGH
NONSENSE EROM
THIS SMALL- FRY
THUG /- AND THERE ARE
TOO MANY PEOPLE -
AROLUND 7

CBaTo

LUNGES
FOR THE
CONTROL

MY GAS GUN IS
THE QUICKEST

I WAS ALMOST A
HUMAN HEADLINE ./
T MUST REMEMBER
TO THANK KATO
FOR THIS.!

KATO -- STOP
THE GREEN
HORNET-- HE
SAVED MY
LIFE--T
WANT TO
THANKE HIM.

L

LANER
WUl ocTHE GREEN HORNET HELLO, MR. \HE TrieD | | MR. REID-- ) orAY/WRITE
MAKES GOOD HIS REID/THE TO BURN AXFORD T, LOWRY =~
ESCAPE BEFRORE SERGEANT| |CLOWN IS ME ALIVE SAYS THE AND WE'LL
MOZAN ARRIVES - - - BACK IN ) IN AN OLD WARDEN HAVE AN
N TJAIL AGAIN. | FARM - WAS ELECTRO- \ EXTRA
WHATIS THIS 2 \THE GREEM ! THIS HOUSE -- CUTED IN ON THE
THE CLOWN Z--T A HORNET CAUGHT \ TIME I JUsT THE CLOWN'S | STREETS
h DON'T GET HIAA , THEN HE ESCAPED/ MAKE-UP-- £ IN
T,/ DISAPPEARED.] WON'T THEY' TWENTY,
CHECKED MINUTES ./
FINGER-
PRINTS.

Z

a0

/ ) { . ] 3 ‘ ‘
e |\ i /L
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GREEN HORNET 'CAN ME ESCAFE AGUN

&

. zt‘(i 7 "
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AT WHEN TWO MYSTERIOUS £
DEATHS Occur INA ciTY | N
MLUSELUM,THE GREEN LI
HORNET STEPS IN AND
ENCOLINTERS A BAFFLING
), CASE.., :
IN THE OFEIcE OF 8=/TT| N veel T
RE/D, PUBLISHER OF THE | "/ MREATENED
SENTINEL ... | PEATH TO THOSE
" WELL covER a4y CHIEE.. T~ WEIC PISTURBEL

THIS EXHIBIT TO- WHAT AOUT THE \WJHE TOMB/
S foon) ek o
/7T LL £ / BEP y /
e e R (GBS,
PAPER | THE EXCAVATORST TUTANCIEA WA i
e BURIED A THOUS: ,
AND YEARS AGC,

-
-
‘= ' by

i) P‘ A -
) -\

.." .'\:' .'l-,'li' P i
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N V2. SNEE D, HEAQD OF TE
IT'S MARVELOUE MUGELINM EXPLAING TiHE EX =

T -
16H § &3 HOW WELL THE MEBIT......
THATA’E&E A\ EOpY 15
AL WD : . JUST PrecERrVED! | I WAS THE FIRST ONE ‘
RO E THINK 58 o | 70 OPEN THE TOMB AND
VisITe. cuM- 4 HE'S OVER FIND THE MUMMYTI DON'T
v, ué . ! JOOOYEARS, BELIEVE IN THE LEGEND
‘ OLD THAT PEATH WiLL comME i

TO THOSE WHO D/s7eRsE M
THESE TOMBS..... il

SHORTLY LATER ,THE
POLICE ARRIVE..... .

y© 1 HAD THE c20WD
LEAVE ,CORONER INOW

YOL CAN EXAMINE
THE BooYy ! /

F
.

WHY... WHAT'S

. MR.SNEED DIEDL \/ cooxs
IS A TINY DART

: INSTANTLY FROM POISOA J LiE THE
PIERCING MHIS WHEN THE DART /
" EART ! ENTERED HIS BODPY:

i . >

LAND WE AMAY
B NEXT{!we

CL/IRSE ON | WERE WITH SNEED
THE TOMES WHEN THE TOME
5 BEGIN - WA<s QPENED!
NING TO .
wozz./

YOU MEAN...
~E WAS
MURPEREDS




IIM SURE THE
ANSWER TO
THIS MURDER
MVBTERZY 15
INSIDE THAT
MUSELUM /TS |
TIME FOR THE
CGREEN Hozz/fus-r

I'LL HAVE 7O BE
VERY QUIET--THIS
PLACE IS FILLED
WITH GUARDS /A

gzrr-r REID RETURNS
TO THE MUSELM AS
THE GREEN NORNEYT.”

WAIT HERE ,FOR

ME, KATO ./ T '
,( MIGHT HAVE
W TO MAKE A
A QUICLK

\ GE TAWAY?

THIS LOOKS
LIKE THE
AFRICAN

¥ & HALL,
4 l =)

\

HMM-- ONE
BLOW GUN IS
MISBING - -
BLOW GUNS
SHOOT DARTE.I4
"NOW, T
WONDER -+ 277 4

|
it
I

THE MURDERERZ MAY
HAVE STOLEN A
BLOW GUN AND SOME
POISONED pDARTS ---
AND PUT SNEED OUT
OF THE WAY DURING
THE EXHIBIT -- BUT

THIS IS THE EGYPTIAN
HALL WHERE SNEED WAS
KILILED ! HMM-- T HEAR

FUDDENLY 7.

FOOTSTERPS !/
| =
b o
\l a2 / -
. o \
PR
) ks




Tht. GREEN HORNET
ZECOGNIZES ONE OF
THE AMUBELIM OFFIC/ALS -

. |

WY 4 EEW MOMENTS
ACO THE GUARDS AND
I SawW THE MUAMMMY OF
TUTANKIEM WALIKKING

NEVER MIND AROUND THE MUSEUM.!
ARE THAT . WHAT WE'RE LOOKING FOR
you ApE You HIM 4!
LOOKING
FOR HERE,;
\ -
~
A
///’,_ (\
4 .‘ —
/ y} S 4
‘ 5 \
X \(IQ 210
) ” VL N
\ ‘ A
[GeE --THE MUuMMY OF SUDDENLY.”
TUTANKIEM 15 GONE.! A SHAEZP
I TELL YOU WE SAW WHISTLE
HIM WALIKING AROUND.!{ PIERCES
THE AR,

WHAT-Y a2 Y[ LoOK--
b oy IR 25

yoL CrAzY !/
. SHOW
\) Yyou 4

U

G =

N——

DEAD.‘.'/-- KILLED

() CRY OF HIDEOUS LAUGHTER RESOUNDSS MUMMIES DON'T
THROUGH THE MUSEUM, AS - - -

GET LUP FROM
COFFING TO MURDERZ
PEOPLE --- WHOEVER THAT
15 HE'S THE EEY TO THE
THIS MYSTERY ~--I'VE GOT
TO GET HIM.L/




HE'S
VANISHED.Y

THAT CLOSET
Door

=)

OPENING -- 1L

SOMEONE MUST HAVE
STOLEN THE MUMMY
AND HID 1T IN THE
CLOSET--AHI ¢
HAVE [T

and. AT THAT MOMENT
IN VICTOR CORBIN'S
OFFICE IN THE MUSEUM:-

HA/HA! T MADE GOOD USE
OF THAT CLURSE OV THE
TOMB /SNEED AND BARAT
ARE OUT OF THE WAY./
NOW. I CAAN BECOME
THE SOLE HEAD OF
THE MUSELM./

DISGUISED HIMSELF
AS THE MUMMY 7O

FRIGHTEN THE GUARDS,
AND DiID AWAY WITH
SNEED AND BALAT;

THE MUEDEEREEZ

LUSING THE BLOW
GuN LY

WHMAT IN THE -/
IT'S THE MUMMY
OF TUTANKIEM L7

- AND THAT MEANS THE
THIRD MEMBER OF THE
EXCAVATION PAZTY/

CACTOEZ CORBIN WILL BE
THE NEXT VICTIM /-~

UNLESS CORBIN IS AT
THE BOTTOM OF THIS
ENTIRE MESS. /4

FIZST, T'LL PUT THIS
BLOW GUN BACK /N |
PLACE . CAN'T BE
CAUGHT WITH 1T 77




UT WITH 175 ) I MAYBE THIS WiLL
HAT DO YOU | DON'T

REFRESH YOUREZ
ENOW ABOUT KNOW

OHHw+ DON™T HIT THE GUA o
ME AGAIN=-= I'LL

-« GOOD/,
4 MEMORY./ CONEESS --I KILLED ) JusST IN
THE POISON({ WHAT , THEMW /' YES ! YES.! TIME TO
DART YOL'BE T KILLED THEM
MURDERS 77 4 TALKING : -

HEAEZ
a2 E CorBING
w £ CONFESSIONY,

i o BOTH A/

CORBIN IS THE WE FOUND ) Are,
MUMMY YOL SAW ME., BAZAT 'S
WALKING AROUND !

BODY --AND JUsST A
YOU'LL FIND THE HEARD MINUTE
REAL TUTANK/IEM CoRBIN'S

HOBZNET -- e
IN THE CLOSET CONFESSION.! \ T WANT TO COITLIAME AND TCEA B
DOWN THE

THAT'S ENOUGH \. QUESTION AND THE SQUEALER
HALL ! FOR LS./ YEVE YOI ./

ON /M TO
SAVE
"‘-’;—,‘3?551 g;r..r?fso VOLIRSELF 2

soeey, cAPTAN | HEYY —
===BT T STAY WA/T"

AD FAp EEoA i i CAN‘T FeuRzE ouT
Gre poLice A SME

THIS GREEN HORNET;
CHIEE. IS HE
CrOOKED, O ON
THE LEVELZT-BUT |
HE DID A NEAT
JoB ON THE
MLISEUM
MuUsDERS ./




THE CLOWN was an egotistical man
with a malignant mind. It was not his
circus background that won him fame.
He was merely another clown, hardly a
successor to the great Ricciardo. It galled
him because he was sure he had more
gifts than the greatest of all clowns..

A tall and stocky man with a muscle-
bound face that looked like it was hacked
out of granite, resting on two leathery
folds of neck muscles, and with a disfig-
ured nose that was broken in a drunken
brawl, he was singularly repulsive. His
nature hardly endeared him to the circus
folks. He was crucl to animals, crucl
to children, and finally discourteous to
women.

But as an ordinary circus clown, he was
unappreciated. He did not care what
people thought of him. He merely wanted
to prove to them that he was a genius.
In his warped mental condition, he fig-
ured that he would win recognition by
criminal acts, So he turned to crime.

The Clown's first crime was modest.
He thierely held up a bank messenger and
stole $30,000 worth of secunties. He was
crowded off the front pages by war news.

He got a short notice in the back pages,
that was all. Feeling frustrated, he re-
solved to make a crime violent and ap-
palling enough to land him in the front
pages.

The second crime was so revolting that
it shoved war news off public attention.
The details are too gruesome to report
in detail here, but it is sufficient to state
that the Clown pounced on a payroll mes-
senger and his guards, and killed them all
in a ghastly manner before leaving with
the money. He took care to leave his
trademark, a little toy clown, in the hands
of the dead, messenger.

The crime aroused law-abiding citizens
into action. But it was followed by more
murders that marked the Clown as a man
to be feared, and hunted. Being a genius,
the Clown easily eluded police dragnets.
He chuckled in the limelight of notoriety
that fell on him.

BriTTt REID was exasperated that day.
He had launched a campaign against the
Clown in his newspapers. It spurred the
police into action, and lessened the fre«s
quency of the Clown’s crimes by provid-



ing for police puards for every bank and
payroll messenger. But the Clown found
a way round, and continued to nibble at
law and order.

Because he knew the criminal mind
from first hand experience as the Green
Hornet, his alter ego, known only to his

faithful Philippino servant, Kato, he was

able to predict what the Clown would do
under certain circumstances. Thanks to
his foresight, published in his newspaper,
T he Sentinel, the Clown was foiled again.

But theClown remained at large. It

was a different thing from being caught _

and brought to justice.
Britt Reid paced the floor of his office
nervously. At last he snapped his fingers.
He got out his typewrster and inserted
clean white paper into it. He pounded the
keys and wrote out a story. A smile crept
across his face when he read what he
wrote. Then he rang for his confidential
'sccretary, Miss Case.
When she came, he handed her the

story and said, "Print that in the front
page. Make it a special edition.”

“The Green Hornet . . . . is he the
Clown?" she asked with a puzzled frown.

Britt Reid shrugged. “Maybe. It's only
a bait. If I'm right, then we know who
the Clown really is. If I'm wrong, I wager
the Clown will be caught. In the mean-
time, put Axford and Lowry on special
beat at Centre Street headquarters.”

Britt Reid stretched his legs and

yawned. He donned his hat and topcoat,
But once outside his office, he went




straight to a drugstore and telephoned
Kato to meet him with the Green Hornet
outfit.

THE UNDERWORLD was aglow with ex-
citement. The Sentinel’s front page edi-
torial had aroused the Green Hornet. Big
shot gangsters and cheap punks whis-
pered with awe:

“The Green Hornet's out, for the
Clown's scalp.”

As Britt Reid suspected when he as-
sumed the Green Hornet role, the Under-
world would gladly give him inside infor-
‘mation on the Clown. It was afraid of
him, and it told him everything he wanted

to know . .. to save its own skin.

And when he broke into the Clown's
secret hideout, the murderer was daubing
his make-up paint on his face. He whirled
around, flushing with anger as he saw the
Green Hornet.

“When I came, T expected to find a

' fearful fellow,” said the Green Hornet
“with a harsh laugh. “Instead, I.sce only

a common punk with a streak of sadism."
The Clown reddened angrily until the
veins of his neck were vivid. The Green,
Hornet was merciless. He cohtinued:
“But I don't tolerate any cheap crook
who'd use my name. Who gave you the
idea of telling the Sentinel that you are
the Green Hornet?”
“I never did!" the Clown screamed.
“You lie!” snapped the Green Hornet.
The Clown acted as the Green Hornet
calculated he would. Maddened by the
insult, the Clown charged blindly. The
Green Hornet sidestepped neatly and
drove a cruel right jab into his ribs. And
he followed with a barrage of rights and -
lefts that drove the Clown back, cornered
him. The Clown clawed and gouged

~ wildly. But the Green Hornet was an ex-

pert boxer. And then the Clown was
reduced to a whimpering man,

Mercilessly the Green Hornet delivered
a neat uppercut. The Clown sat down,
and slumped on his belly, totally uncon-
scious of his surroundings.

Smiling, the Green Hornet pinned his
special emblem on the Clown's back.
Then he left and disappeared into the
city's: teeming streets. Mr. Britt Reid
emerged, walked into another drugstore,
and telephoned Axford about the Clown's
hideout.

And by the time the Clown revived,
the police had laid a dragnet in the neigh-
borhood.

The rest of the story begins on page
one of this magazine.
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