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ELENA ..vou MUST LET'S [GNORE THIS SQUARE, LAMA.
| come HOME witi me! I WANT TO STAY HERE AND 'STUDY

'FLOWER LOVEY"
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Putting together this issue of Weird Love was like looking back in time
via some kind of miraculous mirror. In this loopy looking glass, we saw
ourselves in our wild, crazy youth!

Back in the day, we joined a teen-age sex club—I mean, who didn’t!?!
Clizia was in charge of refreshments. Craig held no special position,
he was just a member in good standing.

Not that the club activities distracted us from our studies—the study
of Flower Love! Like our cover girl, we and our dirty long-haired pals
tried our best to ignore the squares in our pursuit of botanical bliss!

And like our young hostess in “Party Platter,” we, in our salad days,
often got down on our knees and made loud canine barking noises to
entertain our guests! Fun times!

Career-wise Clizia has been both a leopard bikini-clad lion tamer and a black marketeer. Craig had a spell where
he was on stage and could only express his love through a ventriloquist dummy... all before we found our calling

of editing Weird Love for you, dear reader!

But enough about our past! You are looking forward to reading the latest, greatest Weird Love! Let us just leave
you with this one happy thought: “Bow-wow! Bow-wow! Woot! Woof! Woof!”
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Facebook on the
Romance Comics
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How MANY FACES PASSING YOU IN THE STREET ARE HUNGRY WITH LONELINESS? HOW MANY POOR HUMAN
CREATURES LIKE YOU AND ME ARE TRAPPED INTO DESPERATE MEASURES TO ESCAPE THE PAIN OF BEING
ALWAYS ALONE/ PERHAPS YOU'LL UNPERSTAND BETTER WHEN YOU KNOW MY LIFE STORY AND WHY...

The start of it was Dad’s job making us move to
Flyndale, where we didn't know 8 soul! Saturdey
nights, For example ..

FyoulLl BE ) I...I1M NOT REALLY
COME ON, CHEER \ HAVING YOUR / WORRIED ABOUT IT.
UP, GER|! YOUR OWN DATES THE KIDSLL GET TO
OLD DADS NO KNOW ME IN A

SOON, DEAR.

DATE, BUT-- [ LITTLE WHILE...

| couldn't tell them what it was like 3t school !

IMPOSSIBLE!

YOU SAY YOU'VE \ T LIKE I'M AFRAID YOuD FEEL
NEVER WRITTEN | TO READ ) VERY UNCOMFORTABLE
POETRY, GERI? [/ IT BUT-- / AMONG THE SCHOOLS

; INTELLECTUALS, LIKE US!

First Love #13, July 1951. Artist: Bob Powell. Publisher: Harvey Publications.



MISS GERI KNIGHT, T PRESUME? | | SO YOU THINK ) BUT WE'VE

THATS NOT SO HARD TO UNDER-

1M VAN MERRILL--MY DAD'S | FLYNDALE 15 STAND, GERI. YOU'RE TOOPRETTY
: PUBLISHER OF THE FLYNDALE = 8 UNFRIENDLY!I'D FOR THE GIRLS TO ACCEFT YOU...
lt wasnt Ehat | | GAZETTE AND 1 HAVE TO a SAY IT WAS NO AND THE BOYS DON'T KNOW

wy qrades were| | INTERVIEW ALL NEW-
| bad, you see...| | COMERS TO OUR FAIR
I just didn't TOWN. LET ME PO THAT
Fit in!And it OVER A DISH OF VANILLA /1..17
wag that way | | OR CHOCOLAT! BE 'DE-
with the == LIGHTED....
athletic bunch, | L A
Ehe little clique
of school
politicians,
the debatin
society an
all Ehe rvest.
One day,
however...

DIFFERENT THAN
OTHER TOWNS...
YOU HAVE TO
GIVE THESE

THINGS TIME
TO DEVELOP/

WHAT TO MAKE OF You YeT! }

\
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I DON'T COUNT! IM JusT
A HARD-WORKING REPORTER

WITH NO TIME FOR
ROMANCE / THANKS
FOR THE INTERVIEW/

AGAIN/...AND THIS
TIME T XURTS.
HE's SO GRAND .

% YOU KNOW ME, GERI... LAURA TREAT.
! Vaﬂs casual | THE GOONS CALL ME AND MY FRIENDS
o brushoff THE £4ST SET, BUT WE'RE REALLY
;| was the THE SMART SET! 1 JUsT -
y| Wost cvush- | NOTICED YOU AND VAN...
ing experience . . e
1d had in !
Flyndale! |
-8 FeltasifF I
| could weep
right there
on the street

Imagine.... Lauva Treat, one of the school

OH, LAURA...
Sophisticates, asking me along For 3 drive !

1D LovE
by TO!

And itdid! | PUT ON SOME-
THING SLINKY

Just i the | AND Come over TO THE CLUB

WEVE BEEN SORT OF WATCHING YOU, \|  nickof TONIGHT, PARLING. LETS
SWEETIE. WE FIGURED YOU WERE time, 1 stopped | SEE HOW THE BOYS
'ATTRACTIVE ENOUGH, BUT SHY. wy Foolish | TAKE To you!

F YOU GOT VAN TO PAY ANY f_',ongue aura b

ATTENTION TO You,
THOUGH, I GUESS
YOU'RE SMOOT4.”

thought Van
d had been ;
8 soda-dativng g

so.! Especially |
iF it meant |
being invited
te join ?Fmv :
roup of gay §
Hiase. 4§




Dad and Mom
were delighted
when theg saw
how happy I
wag 3t dinner
that evening. I
could hardly
wait to Finish
and dress and
tugh over to the
club...d gort of
basement that
the kids had
vented and
Furnished Ehem-
selves, to which
oU were admit-
ed only by
invitation !

§ was thrilled to the eyebrows when

ingide the door and...

ki

being thoug
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before, but

yim e

I THAT'S ME,

MEET MARVIN --HE'S
NOT OCCUPIED AT
THE MOMENT!

(Cous) TM AFRAID
THIS BRAND IS

FOR ME. TRACK UP THE

7

AW, YOU'LL GET USED TO
THEM, MOUSE...ITSALLT
AWFULLY STRONG / SUPPLY MY BABES! LETS

s R

SHELLAC!

L WIGGLE/

COME ON, GERL... }
LOOSEN UP AND

7 BUT...BUT I
JUST MET You,
MARVIN!

f wanted to be kissed! And
Mervin no longer repelled me/

WHAT YOU NEED 15 A DRINK, SWEETHEART. ) DON'T
IT'LL MAKE YOU FEEL YOU'VE KNOWN HOG HER,
ME ALL YOUR MARVIN/

i LIFE! THERE ARE OTHER
BOYS IN THE CLUB,
REMEMBER! 4

iy

HEAVENS, (TS,
S0 S7TRONG..

As zconz
I choked that |
deink down, |
Ehe most
peculiar dizzy
sensation
Came over
me. Ik was
Ii keFleginq |
gelings
:L?ddgnlgq
unchained my
inhibitions
gone!

DON'T LET ME INTER-
RUPT, MISS KNIGHT!

you'tL
HAVE TO WAIT
YOUR TURN,

VAN...I'VE




WELL, IF THAT'S HOW You
WANT TO ACT, I'LL GIVE You
A CRUMMY RECOMMENDATION
TO THE OTHER GUYS/

legs could havdly ’m'r ANY MORE,

= — AW, LET HIM TAKE OFF, BABY.
Bt was so NO, VAN, YHE'S ONLY A NEW MEMBER SO HE
humiliating DON'T GO! /| HAS NO RIGHT TO ACT LIKE
and degrading! THAT!/ COME ON BACK/
1 hadn't known
Van wase 3
member of
%hc club...and
W any Case,
nga'é’.-f.e.a
me 50 casuslly
thak--1
couldn't think!
My mind was
2 blur of
confusion. ..

YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT
TOMORROW, SWEETIE, | THANKS FOR DRIVING
WE'LL SEE You IN — ME HOME,
THE EVENING. ———
I MIGHT A5 WELL Go To
THE CLUB...VAN WON'T
EVER WANTA'IF' LOOK AT
ME AGAI
ha—— .
N—

[But i T could only have seen id heard Van
gl_ n'mcl: sFmﬂo_on?., 5."% gﬁaﬁm n:mmp- :

OFffice ... - o=
1 BUT I DIDNT '\ KNOW HOW IT
REALIZE WHEN I TOOK THIS \ IS, SON. |F SHES
ASSIGNMENT, DAD, TO EXPOSE | ONE OF THEM,
THIS TEEN-AGE SEX CLUB... / SHE HAS TO BE
THAT GERI KNIGHT EXPOSED ALONG
BELONGED TO IT! WITH THE REST. You
CAN'T ALWAYS TELL BY
«LOOKS, YOU KNOW!

1...1 GUESS 50, LAURA,

INVESTIGATE 1 GUESS...1 GUESS
PERSONALLY, AS YOU'RE RIGHT.
ANY GOOD REPORTER ) BUT 1 HOPE
MUST! SEE IF SHE'S YOU'RE WRONG!
IN LOVE WITH SHE SEEMED
THIS MARVIN LIKE SLCH A WONDER-

YOU'RE SO KISSABLE, ) OH, VAN, DARLING ! I
GERI DEAREST/ : —
I DON'T NEED A

DRINK TO MAKE ME
WANT HIM TO K155

I had no —
way of know- | | I FEEL LIKE A HEEL..
1ng,of course, BUT SHE'S PROVED
that I was THAT SHE'S A TRAMP! Jom—y

FELLOW, OR IF / FUL...OH, RATE, A only an SHES GOT TO BE innocewtly
SHE'LL NECK / REPORTER HAS NO 2seignment EXPOSED IN ?‘aw'hi;m "y
WITH JUST BUSINESS HAVING to Van when THE STORY eavt ! He was
ANYBODY! FEELINGS ye"1 [ he showed up I WRITE/ the only boy
= 3t the elub.,. n khe
Aud immediate- w
ly wade a play 3
ar me! 1 was
50 jeyful that
he even NOTICEN

me...




["oH, MY DARLING, B [T LT THE OTHER GUYS MAUL

KISS ME... DON'T EVER YOU ALL THEY WANT! ME...I'#M
STOP KISSING ME/ : GOING HOME TO DISINFECT MY
Vian took me MOUTH ! AND THEN 2 IM WRITING
home theat A STORY THAT'LL EXPOSE YOU
night. I Felk TEEN-AGE DELINQUENTS! °
8s dizzy and <
wesk 3s the 5
drink had wade ! = 5
me...only this \ a0 e
Eime it wasn't 5 . . .
slcohol that 2 ‘
made my heart s ]
roce, and my na e
hesd Feel { gi 1&?‘
light... : "}?‘i

-
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_ But, though I didn't know it then, Van And 50 Van questioned the other
wae suFfering as deeply/ club members about me, The boys
B don'c have to : —1 | Finst...
tell you how YOU'RE DOING A YOU MEAN...
my dresms DANGEROUS THING FOR) INTERVIEWING
weve _tg_ma&hed A REPORTER, VAN ... OTHERS?I...
with thst sisp! | | JUMPING AT Im ALmosT
Nor how I wept..| | CONCLUSIONS. AFRAID TO, BUT I
stayed aws YOU DON'T HAVE | GUESS IT'5 THE
AL THE FACTS! A ONLY WAY TO BE

B reed thet hesdline with pure Fright /| | DARLING!CAN You '\ I WAS A FooL

MY name would be sure ko be among FORGIYE ME FOR NOT | EVER TO HAVE
the rest!Should I vun 8way From UNDERSTANDING JOINED T,
heme! But the doorbell rang... THAT LONELINESS / THINKING IT WAS

DROVE You TO
IT WAS MY FATHER, DARLING! JOIN THE CLUB?
A GREAT NEWSPAPERMAN. -

HE SAID GET ALL THE =
FACTS...AND I FOUND OUT
THAT You HADN'T BEEN TO
THE CLUB SINCE I --
SLAPPED You !

[MPORTANT TO BE
POPUEAR WHEN
ALL THE TIME IT A
was You' 1 d

[ WANTED/

VAN !
Tial
THOUGHT...




