


Gl MASTEESON

When a pursuing posse is shot up by a gang of bank
robbers, Bat decides to go after the outlaws alone.

. Bat allows himself to be taken to the wounded
Unarmed, disguised as a doctor . . .

bandit leader. But just as his scheme seems to be
working, his true identity is exposed!

SIDE-SADDLE BANDIT
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Held up by bandits in Spanish costume, Bat sus- But proving it turns out to be something else again.
pects that the robbers are masquerading in order

especially when one of the vaqueros from the sus-
to throw the blame on some innocent outfit. pect ranch turns up with Bat’s gold watch!




0AT NASTERSON

MAKE-BELFEVE MEDICO
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S0 YOUVE TURNED
CATTLE - BUYER, BAT—
WITH YOUR USUAL
GOOD Luck! A
FIFTY THOUSAND
POLLAR DEAL/

WHERE'S THE

IN THE BANK, HERE AT
LONG BRANCH — DEPOSITED

FOR MY PARTNERS AND
ME IN THREE

~’_,_,..--‘~ ‘\-.: i S : J”/‘ — T 4

CHATTING WITH HIS OLD FRIEND, DR.TOM TURNER, BAT MASTERSON ENJOYS A QUIET AFTERNOON, UNTIL .

GREAT SCOTT/ AFIRE IS THE \ LET'S GO, DOCTOR.
WORST THING THAT COULD | TOM!
HAPPEN TO THIS TOWN.! ‘

IT'S THE MADDEN HOTEL ) SOMEBODY'S GOT
TO THE FIRE BELL /
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T'S GOT TOO
BIG A START/

LOOK — THERE'S A WOMAN IN
THAT UPSTAIRS WINDOW /
SHE'LL HAVE TO JUMP/
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AT THAT MOMENT - 1
A BLAST OF FLAME
SEVERS THE "ROPE

).
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WHAT MADE YOU \; LOOKING TO SEE IF ANY- N
WAIT SO LONG, / BODY WAS TRAPPED UP
MA'AM 2 THERE ! THEY ALL GOTOUT

— I THINK / —
o, 4 . -—'.’/
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FOKM A BUCKET BRIGADE —TO THE | 7™ BUCKET BRIGADE ! BRING
TOWN PUMP! WE HAVEN'T GOT P THE BUCKETS /
ENOUGH HOSE TO REACH/!
% ‘-—"‘//

NO USE TRYING TO SAVE THE IT'S ALL THEY CAN DO, SHERIFE/

HOTEL, MASTERSON !/ WE'LL TRY MAY SAVE THE TOWN /

TO WET DOWN THE BUILDINGS
NEAREST IT/

SHERIFF! THE BANK'S BEEN
ROBBED! CASHIER —
SHOT DEAD/

— 1 | YOU'RE HURT,
WHA-ATZ | | TOO, wALLACE !
HOW MANY
ROBBERS?

VAULT — MORE THAN A MUNDREPD !
THOWSAND DOLLARS !

—

‘K MONEY, BAT/ '
}/—‘—/d‘.

FOUR! THEY @LEANED OUT THE J \ }

'''''''''
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ALL RIGHT,

MASTERSON, YOU'RE NEEDED THE CASHIER GOT IN \ GOOD —IF IT SLOWS T

HERE ! I'M DEPUTIZING YOU SHERIFF/ ONE SHOT BEFORE | THEM UP! GO BACK [}
TO KEEP ORDER/! I'LL RAISE | GOOD Luck! THEY DROPPED HIM, AND LET DOC FIX
A POSSE AND GET AFTER SHERIFF! T THINK HE A THAT ARM /

HIT ONE OF THEM! /&

\TriAT GANG /!
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e PULL UP, BOYS/ SUNDOWN'S SLIPPING! THAT | AW, FORGET HIM, RED/ )
{ MEANTIME—ON | { CASHIER'S BULLET BROKE HIS SHOULDER ! HE'LL ONLY HOLD

THE ROAD OUT HE NEEDS HELP! 8YLL — YOU RIDE US BACK/
OF TOWN. - BEHIND HIM /
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— BUT IF THAT DUMB-HEAD 2 YOU COULD HAVE
HAD KEPT THE CASHIER WOUNDED HIM—
COVERED, THE GUY WOULDN'T | BUT YOU L/KE
HAVE REACHED FOR A GUN KILLING TOO
AND SHOT HIM/ AND I WELL, BLACKIE f
WOULDN'T HAVE HAD TO
KiLL. THE CASHIER/

OKAY, OKAY,
RED/

YOU'D LEAVE A PARDNER TO
THE HANGMAN, BLACKIE! THAT'S
ABOUT YOUR STYLE! BUT I'M
HOLDING THE MOCNEY, AND L
SAY WE'LL STAY WITH HIM/




T TOLD YOU SO, RED — THERE
COMES THE POSSE'S DUST/ AND
WE COULD HAVE GOT CLEAN AWAY/

N
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SHUT UP, BLACKIE/ WE'LL ALL FORT UP )
IN THE ROCKS — BEFORE THEY c:a—"r/
SIGHT OF US!

_ﬂ

AMONG THE BOULDERS THE THREE UNWOUNDED
ROBBERS MAKE READY.

IF THEY START
THAT— LET
THEM HAVE
IT/

THEY'RE TURNING OFF THE ROAD/
MAYBE THEY'LL GUESS WE'RE
HERE AND SWING WIDE...
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KEEP CLEAR OF THOSE |

ROCKS, BOYS ! THERE'S

NO TELLING/




BACK IN TOWN HERO!C “
EFFORTS HAVE PUT é
OUT THE FIRE.

NC LIVES LOST IN THAT BLAZE— |
NOBODY EVEN SCORCHED/!
WE'RE LUCKY, BAT/

THE POSSE/ THEY 'RE
BACK WITH HALF OF
THEM WOUNDED! THEY'RE
ETOPPING AT YOUR

HOUSE, DOC’

REST, DID YOU SAY?
LOOK THERE, BAT/
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YOU'VE LOST A FEW POUNDS
IN SWEAT, DOCTOR TOM !

YOU'D BETTER GET SOME REST/ / |

|

!

WE RODE INTO A
TRAP, MASTERSON /

/

THEY ALL GOT AWAY,
THEN, SHERIFF 2
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THEY GOT AWAY —BUT I DON'T THINK THEY'LL

GO FAR! THEY HAD ONE GUNSHOT MAN, AND
IN THE FIGHT WE HIT ANOTHER —
SO THERE WERE ONLY TWO GUNS
IN ACTION WHEN WE PULLED ouT//

ONLY TWO
GUNS? AND
. YOU PULLED

il

WE HAD JUST TWO ABLE-BODIED MEN LEFT IN
THE POSSE! IT WOULD HAVE BEEN SUICIPE
FOR THEM TO TACKLE THE RIFLES
HIPDEN IN THE ROCKS/
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BAT, YOU GO AND TEND THAT FELLOW WITH THE
BULLET- HOLED ARM, WHILE I DIG OUT THIS
SLUG! WE COULD USE SOME MORE GOOD

FELM ..

COULD YOU USE ME,
DOCTOR ! I'VE DONE
SOME NURSING! I'M
MRS. HELEN DEANE/

. 1 g (e

COME RIGHT IN AND GET
BUSY, MRS. DEANE . SAY —
YOU'RE THE LADY WHO
NEARLY GOT CAUGHT

IN THE FIRE/
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I'M LOOKING FOR A PLACE
TO SET UP A LADIES
SHOP IN LONG BRANCH .

IN TOWN, MRS.
DEANE /

THAT'S YOUR IRISH
BLARNEY TALKING
BUT T"MAVE
TREATED A GOOD
MANY WOUNDS /

YOU'VE DONE A FINE JOB
ON ME, MR./MASTERSON—
AS GOOD AS DOC HIMSELFE
COULD HAVE DONE /!

\

BRING
TRE NEXT

DID YOU SEE THE ROBBERS — TO
ANOW HOW MANY OF THEM WERE
\  HIT, SHERIFF? <4
NO, MA’AM ! WE
[ LEFT THEM WITH
ONLY TWO GUNS
TALKING /

DOCTOR TOM, I HAVE AN
IDEA THOSE ROBBERS
COULD USE A MEDICO!




NOW WHAT COCKEYED
SCHEME POPPED INTO
YOUR HEAD, BAT? IF
YOU THINK I'M GOING
TO CHASE UP THAT
QUARTET OF KILLERS...

NOT YOU, DOCTOR TOM !
I MEANT—ME ! WITH A
MEDICAL CASE IN MY
HAND I COULD PASS
FOR A MEDICO. I
CAN TREAT BULLET
. WOUNDS, ToO/!
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YOU MEAN— THOSE BANK ROBBERS HAVE GOT
FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS OF YOURS...SO
YOU'D RISK A STUNT LIKE THIS TO GET IT
BACKE WELL, YOU ALWAYS WERE A
LITTLE CRAZY/

AND OFTEN

HERE YOU ARE, BAT! MY OLD MEDICAL CASE —
EMPTY! PUT WHAT YOU'LL NEED IN IT! IF YOU
LIVE TILL THE NEXT POSSE GOES AFTER THOSE

BANDITS, THEY'LL KEEP YOU FOR A HOSTAGE.,
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SO LONG, ¥/ HUMPH! '\ 6OOD LUCK—
DOCTOR [ i\ LUNATIC/ "DOCTOR "
TOM! ==\ MASTERSON/ 4
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I'LL CIRCLE TOWN AND COME PAST THE
GANG'S AMBUSH POINT FROM THE
OTHER DIRECT/ION — SO THEY
. WON'T SUSPECT ANYTHING! =

I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE THINKING, BLACKIE— YOU'D LIKE
TO SPLIT THE MONEY NOW, AND RIDE OUT/ BUT /4
YOU'D BE CAUGHT— WITHOUT

MY BRAINS TO PLAN FOR
YOU/! THE SAME GO

RED IS RIGHT, BLACKIE !
WE STICK TOGETHER/

N FOR BULL!

ES
I p




ALL RIGHT, BULL, HELP ME \ OKAY./ BUT WITH YOu RED, YOU'RE IN NO SHAPE Y8

UP! BLACKIE, TAKE A AND SUNDOWN HURT, | | TO RIDE— WITH THOSE
LOOK DOWN THE ROAD~ / WE CAN'T GET FAR/ BROKEN RIBS! -
AND THEN BRING UP 4 T A

THE HORSES/ I-UH!—I'VE

{ S S e |
GOT TO, BULLf B (

HEY/ THERE'$ A RIDER COMING | A MEDICOZ IF
UP THE RQAD — TOWARDS LONG | HE IS, YOU
BRANCH./ NE LOOKS LIKE A BRING "HIM
MEDICO ! GOT A BLACK BAG / HERE —PRONTO,
ON Hi® SADDLE! - BLACKIE !

THEY'RE TAKING THE _
BAIT! HERE GCOMES
ONE OF THE GANG
TO PICK ME UP/

2", 4 aea Ayl
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FORGET IT! I'M BRINGING YOU WITH ME —DEAL |}
OR ALIVE —THOUGH A DEAD MEDICO WON'T 48
DO MY FRIENDS MUCH GOOD !

NOW RIDE AHEAD OF ME —

YOU'VE GOT A CASE,
DOC —RIGHT NOW/
COME WITH ME/

BUT-BUT L' EXPECTED
IN LONG BRANCH —
BEFORE DARK!/
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THERE 5 YOUR PATIENTS, DO(" GET Busy/ [ FAIR ENOUGH ! I'VE NEVER
AND MAYBE — JUST MAYBE — YOU'LL LOST A PATIENT YET! A
LIVE AS LONG AS THEY DO/ e

LET'S HAVE ) NO/YOU TEND | AND BEFORE
A LOOK=! /TO SUNDOWN | THAT I'M GOING
FIRST, DOC! TO MAKE SURE »
YOU HAVEN'T GOT WITH
A GUN ON You! PLEASURE! |

STAND UP!

' -HUH! HOPE
EVER IN A FEW: WEEKS — YOU CAN DO THE RIBS: RED.! THIS IS GOING | KEEP AWAKE.
WHEN THAT BROKEN SAME FOR RED — TG HURT! IF YOU'D LIKE /GO RIGHT AHEAD!/
COLLAR-BONE MENDS, THE BOsSS/ SOME CHLOROFORM—Z2 _ |
SUNDOWN ! You COULD . _ : o
RIDE NOW./ : _




22
Lo

HOLD AH! MRS. DEANE !

EVERYTHING.
\...‘ [.___._

LIZAY
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'M MRS, "RED"BARLOW ~ | BAT MASTERSON! |
NOT *MRS. DEANE” ANY
MORE, MR. BAT
MASTERSON !

HIMZT WHY 1'LL
KILL THE LOW - "/‘,
DOWN SNEAKY— i

-

p

YOU'LL KILL HNOBODY, BLACKIE WEIR! BAT A
MASTERSON CAN DOCTOR WOUNDS —I'VE SEEN
HIM DO, IT, IN TOWN ! BUT WE'LL WATCH TO SEE

HE PLAYS NO TRICKS ! e

THAT'S ALL/

GET ON WITH IT, BAT/ JUsT-
DON'T LET MY MAN

BLEED TO DEATH—IF
YOU WANT TO LIVE

A DOCTOR CAN
ONLY DO HIS :
BEST MRS. BARLOW!

Bt AN

‘!‘ a ll"[r’l ‘
i ‘ ‘-'\w'- )|
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OF COURSE, YOU SET THE FIRE
IN THE HOTEL, MRS. BARLOW ¢
CLEVER WAY TO DRAW EVERYONE
AWAY FROM THE BANK/

DON l-r 5
TALK! TEND
TO YOUR
WORK/

THE SPLINTERS ARE OUT AND THE / YES YES, OF

WOUND 1S PLUGGED/! = couass’
BANDAGES VN =
NOW, PLEASE/ s o Pk

/




C ANYTHING WRONG
WITH THAT BLACKIE 2

HE OUGHT TO BE * | TIE ME IN THE SADDLE!I'LL| | YOU'LL LEAD THE WAY,

LYING FLAT, BUT / LAST TILL WE MAKE THE BLACKIE ... BULL RIDES
— OLD CcABIN. NEXT— THEN SUNDOWN,

SINCE YOU'RE
PULLING OUT, ALL RIGHT, RED! RED AND BAT UH-NO/!

HE'LL HAVE TO L WE'LL TRY IT/ MASTERSON,., I'LL IT'S OKAY
RIDE, AND RIDE HERD ON YOU FOR NOw./

ALL AND CARRY
THE MONEY! AND

T'M WEARING
RED'S GUN/

SUFFER IT

BAT— RED'S PAIN IS TERRIBLE! | YES— A WHIFF |

SLOW UP, BLACKIE! Y[ REsT!/ THEY'LL GET _
RED AND SUNDOWN US ALL CAUGHT/! CAN'T WE DO SOMETHING _/OF CHLOROFORM
TO EASE IT? WOULD HELP A

HAYE TO REST/

LOT! JUST A

LITTLE OF U
|

YOU'LL HAVE TO HELP ME WITH
IT, LIZA! COME HERE /




UNCORK THE BOTTLE AND POUR A / ALL RIGHT/
LITTLE CHLOROFORM ON MY ._ A
HANDKERCHIEF — UNTIL I SAY STOP/

THAT'S ENOUG
sSTOP/

POUR VERY SLowLY, M T AM.., SAY WHEN TO

STOP!

—

GNNNNGH /!

" nas .
BLACKIE! BULL ! THAT MAKE-BELIEVE MEDICO
HAS GOT LIZAS HELP HER!

SORRY, RED - BUT I NEEDED TM/S — AND
SHE ISN'T HURT AT ALL/

BLACKIE! BULL -
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WELL, LIZA, IT SEEMS THAT "A
WOMAN'S WORK |5 NEVER
DONE /" T'LL NEED YOU TO

CHLOROFORM /
I COULD HATE
YOU, BAT

HELP ME PATCH UP TWO
MORE MEN — BULL AND
BLACKIE! IT's TOO BADR
WE'VE SPILLED THE

CHLOROFORM /!

MASTERSON.,,,

Lk . B S S A W o s+ e e i e

GLAD IT WAS YOU/

YOU'VE OUTSMARTED AND \ NOW THAT Is A |
OUT-FOUGHT ALLOF US } HUNDRED-THOUSAND
AND NOW YOU'LL TURN DOLLAR COMPLIMENT

US OVER TO THE LAW/ | I cAN'T PAY IT BACK |
BUT IF IT HAD TO BE — /SINCE THIS MONEY
THAT ONE MAN < ISN'T MINE! BUT I'LL

WHIPPED US — I'M OWE IT TO YOU, MRS, |
BARLOW / |

:
'
’




“Doftspoken” Smith

————

UNCLE SAM, I WONDER IF JIM MAYNARD WILL
EVER GET UP THE COURAGE TO ASK ME TO
MARRY HIM! L DON'T MEAN THAT HE HASN'T
GOT FIGHTING COURAGE — BECAUSE HE HAS |

THE NEXT DANCE

AT A COW-TOWN DANCE, LOVELY JULIA HALE
CONFIDES HER TROUBLE TO SOFTSPOKEN SMITH.
: X - X W / . . <% TNy

PLENTY OF THAT! BUT —
OH YOU KNOW/

3
UH-HUHJ I KNOw |
JULIA! )

Pr—

A

YOU COULD — IF YOU
GOT THEM ANOT
ENOUGH /! — sHH !
HERE'S JIM/

A BLACKSMITH LIKE ME
CAN WELD.IRON — BUT
NOT NEARTS /!

= Z

—_— ——

"BULL" BRONSON — DRIPPING
WET ANP TRACKING MUD
ON THE DANCE. FLOOR /!
JUST LIKE HM ! HE'S PRIMED
FOR TROUBLE, SMITH /

3

|
-

PRIMED AND
COCKED, JOE/

o 1

~

BY YINGO! THERE
BEN A GIRL LIKE I
BEN LOOKING FOR/

—— .
THIS BEN MY
DANCE, LITTLE

e —————




'L eu{j"~ '@u — LITTLE MAN j
YOU !

T'LL KILL THAT OVERSIZED / YOUR GIRL?
GORILLA — TAKING SINCE WHEN, JIM /
[ DID YOU EVER
ASK HER/

T RECKON THIS WILL
HAVE TO BE MY JOB.! /2.7, R

il
Ilv

VRS :::’
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OH —UNCLE | MY DANCE— \YOU BEN CRAZY?
SAMS ___ LITTLE MAN! ) I BREAK YOUR
AKX AND MY GIRL! 4 BACK!
st 5 4 -

p " N

-

HEY/! HE'S THROWING
BULL LIKE -A
RAG DOLL.,




LOOK AT THAT/SOFTSPOKEN ) HE'S NOT EVEN
SMITH IS STRONGER THAN swEATmcz
. 1

ARRGH! NOW I
KILL YOU FOR SURE,
LITTLE MAN/

FOR SURE, BULL?

4 )’
Pl ;
P \
"y L/ ~y '- ) .
hy 3

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

GET OUT OF

PUT ME DOWN/ T wiLL
THE WAY./

KILL YOU — UGH !

LOOK, BULL! I'VE GOT
ANOTHER THROW I'D .
LIKE TO TEACH YOUu.! 48

pe—




" OH, COME ON BACK
TO THE DANCE/

/Vé_ﬂ’. ,}-} NE THROW
| IKE THAT REN
PLENTY '

UNCLE S8AM, I-1L THEN —-JUST GIVE )
DON'T KNOW HOW ME THE NEXT DANCE."
TO THANK YOou! ,.4,, o -

/)

THE REASON IS—I'M
NOT WAITING ANY

LONGER! THAT'S ALL,
sAM ! YOU CAN HAVE
THE NMEXT DANCE!
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-NO, sSAM ! THE NEXT DANCE
1S MINE — IF T HAVE TO

) YOU'VE GOT A
REASON, JIM?

GET THROWN THROUGH T~ JULIA'S NOT
TWO HITCHING RAILS WEARING YOUR
TO GET IT! BRAND.,/

i

| sAM ! WHAT DO YOU

| MAKE OF IT? HE WAS
AWFULLY RED IN

THE FACE !

THAT WAS A MIGHTY QUEER
WAY FOR.JIM TO TALK,

“OUT FOR YOURSELF!

ABOUT HOT
ENOUGH FOR
WELDING, I

RECKON /! YOU
/" CAN FIGURE THAT




a man of

COPYRIGHT, 1960 BY WESTIRN PRINTING & LITHD CO

The man who rode slowly into town on
that still summer day carried no gun. He
was middle-aged and his face had a lean
hardness, but his years set on him lightly.
He rode tall in the saddle, with every
movement an easy flow of muscle.

His glance ranged ahead of him as he
rode, searching out the sun-bleached
buildings of the town with an intensity that
seemed odd. It was only another trail-side
town with its handful of saloons and mer-
cantile houses, yet this man's curiously
eager glance appraised it as though it
were the lost abiding place of man on
earth.

"Lookin' for somethin’, jasper?"’

The words came tersely from the mouth
of a young man in cowboy garb who
stepped out from a group of loungers in
front of the Gold Strike Saloon.

"That's right, boy," the older man said.
“I'm looking for something,” He stopped
his horse and dismounted.

“Lookin' for what?" the youngster de-
manded, He wore two guns, hung lew,
and his thumbs were stuck in his belt with
an ease of manner that said he knew how
to use them. '‘Lookin’ for what?"'

“For myself,"” the older man told him.

“Thot's a loco answer.”” The young
man's eyes ncrrowed “"Don't | know
you°"

“"Do you?"

“The Pimo Kid!"

“"That's right."”

"I saw you kill @ man at Rhiolite.”

“He drew first—""

"A mistake | won't make,”" The young-
ster went into a gun-crouch. ""Go achead,
Pimo. You draw first."

“I'm not.carrying a gun,"' the Pimo Kid
said. His voice was tired and his face
looked older.

The young man sneered. ''You're get-
ting old, Pimo, losing your gun. Here, use
one of mine."” The youngster tossed a gun
at Pimo. It fell at his feet in the dust, "'Pick
it up."”

“I don't live by the gun any more,"
Pimo said. |

“I do,"" the younger man said.

““Are you a glory-gunner, boy?"

"You could call it that, | think | can beat
you. |f | do |'ve beaten the besf Then I'll
be the best Pick up the gun

"No.

“Then I'll make you." The youngster
moved in with a truculent swagger.

Swiftly he lifted his six-shooter to gun-
whip the Pimo Kid. That was his last mis-
take. The Kid stepped inside the vicious
slash of the gun barrel, and doubled the

young man with a fist to his stomach, then

lifted him on his heels with one to his jaw.

He. followed it up with @ punch that put
the young man on his back in the dust,
Pimo stepped on his wrist as he would on
a rattler, removed the gun from his hand
and tossed it between two wooden build-
Ings.

“"There's lots of ways to fight, boy,"”
Pimo said, "if that's what you want. You
don't have to do it with guns. Now stand
aside for a man of peace.”

The Pimo Kid got on his horse and rode
slowly down the street,
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ARE WE BEING ROBBED, ) THAT SEEMS \ OUT-- EVERYONE /
MR. MASTERSON / TO BE THE | MANOS ARRIBAS --

GENERAL IDEA, HANDS UP!
MR . DARMAN /

THE MONEY BOX—
KICK IT DOWN,
HOMBRE /

UH -- ALL RIGHT—

IF I CAN / /
S

—




THAT BRAND MARK/
IT'S SMEARED!

——. ot

HANDS UP
HOMBRE/

s
W

HAH!/EINE GOLD ¥ MAYBE T'LL TRACK
WATCH! T KEEP A YOU DOWN Ar}D GET
IT, MAYBE., K. :

THE BOX— PICK IT
UP AND VAMOS —

PRONTO!
\

Sl, SENORA !

MR. DARMAN, \ YOU SAW THE HORSES, |
WHAT MAKES | JUDGE BOYNTON.! THEY |
YOU THINK... { HAD THE VELEZ BRAND/ /8

- \4‘,

YOU WON'T GET AWAY
WITH THIS, MARIA
VELEZ !

TWO HUNDRED IN ‘) YOU WEREN'T THE ONLY, \

MY WALLET — ONE ROBBED, DARMAN. |

AND THREE THEY TOOK A PRICELESS

THOUSAND GOLD WATCH OF MINE/
PCURRENCY FOR

MY BANK IN

THAT EXPRESS
BOX /

HEY, SOMEBODY
HELP ME BEFORE
I BLEED TO |

DEATH! [

Py
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rvou‘n ARMZ I CAN srog THANKS ! YOU'LL
THE BLEEDING TILL HAVE TO DRIVE,

WE GET TO TOWN/ ) TOO, MR. MASTERSON /

DID YOU
RECOGNIZE
THE BRAND
ON THOSE
HORSES 2

IT'S THE VELEZ BRAND, LIKE
MR _DARMAN SAYS.! I'VE
HEARD MARIA VELEZ WAS
BROKE, BUT I NEVER THOUGHT
HER KIND WOULD TURN

STAGE ROBBER ! PROUD

OLD SPANISH FAMILY /

<. AND YOU'RE

SURE IT WAS THE
VELEZ OUTFIT,
MR, DARMAN @

I'M POSITIVE, CLEM ! THEY
WERE RIDING VELEZ
HORSES, AND THE

WOMAN SPOKE IN SPANISH

WHEN HER HORSE JUMPED./

THEY WERE HER VAQUEROS

’
£}

INow SEE HERE/ THEY ALL WORE | JUDGE

HMASKS.’ IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE BOYNTON,
TO RECOGNIZE ANYONE ! AND I'M NOT
I'M SURE MARIA VELEZ ACCUSING

WOULD NEVER -- ANYBODY...

-

IF I MAY, I'D RATHER
MAKE MY REPORT

IN PRIVATE! T'M
HERE ON BUSINESS
I DON'T WANT
GENERALLY
KNOWN /!

YOU'RE
JUsT
WASTING
TIME,
CLEM! GET
OUT THERE
AND ARREST
HER/
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rI’M EMPLOYED BY THE
RAILROAD WHICH 1S
BUILDING OUT THIS
WAY,.. TO SIZE UP THE
ATTITUDE OF THE
LAND OWNERS/

NATURALLY, YOU DON'T
WANT [T PUBLISHED
YET! NOW, WHAT DO
YOU HAVE TO REPORT
ABOUT THE ROEBERY @

NATURALLY...
== %
P P : »
oy
r"‘===‘\
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FIRST, THE BRANDS ON THE HORSES WERE PUT

ON WITH BURNT CORK OR SOMETHING THAT
SMEARED! SECOND, THE WOMAN BANDIT

WASN'T USED TO RIDING A HORSE! THIRD,
SHE SPOKE ENGLISH WITH
A HEAVY ACCENT!

IF YOU'RE RIGHT, SHE WASN'T MARIA VELEZfSHE
HAS RIDPEN A HORSE SINCE SHE COULD WALK

AND SHE SPEAKS PERFECT ENGLISH! STILL,

I'D BETTER RIPE OUT THERE 3 l)i
AND HAVE A LOOK AROUND/ / YOU DON'T
MIND IF I COME

VL ALONG?
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WE'RE ON VELEZ LAND NOW/ SHE'LL BE
THE LARGEST OWNER YOU'LL HAVE TO
DEAL WITH IF THE RAILROAD COMES

THROUGH GYPSUM SPRING/

«« AND YOU THINK MY \ THE LAW DOESN'T
MEN AND I ROBBED /JUMP TO CONCLUSIONS,
A STAGECOACH, SENORA VELEZ! IT TRIES
—  SHERIFFZ TO FIND FACTS! THAT'S
il WHY I'D LIKE TO TAKE
A\ A LOOK AROUND/
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I'LL HAVE ONE OF MY
MEN ACCOMPANY
_ YOU, SHERIFF/

IF IT'S ANY CONSOLANON

TO YOU, SENORA, T PON'T

THINK YOU HAD ANYTHING |
TO DO WITH IT/

. N
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M
I REPRESENT THE NEW RAILROAD \ I SEE/ THE THIS STAGE ROBBERY MAY \ YOU THINK SO2
WHICH MAY SOME DAY COME RAILROAD BE AN ATTEMPT TO PUT MR. DARMAN HAS
TO GYPSUM SPRINGS, SENORA.,., | WOULD MEAN PRESSURE ON YOU TO SELL / BEEN TRYING TO
THAT IS, IF WE CAN PURCHASE /PROSPERITY . CUT.., CHEAPLY/ GET MY LAND/
A RIGHT-OF-WAY THROUGH FOR THIS COUNTRY! :
YOUR PROPERTY./ YES, I WOULD SELL
A RIGHT-OF - WAY
FOR ANY REASONABLE

_ PRICE / /\,,,.[{
-\ |
Nigp

o

CASE YES, HiS BANK HELD A MORTGAGEON | | AND THEN, | THAT NIGHT CATTLE THIEVES EESSEE
DARMAN 2 /| RANCHO VELEZ! WHEN I REFUSED

SENOF?A? ATTACKED! BUT MY LOYAL MAQUEROS
TO SELL IT TO HIM HE THREATENED

oS- & DROVE THEM OFF! THE RANCHO
CL?TFORECLI.JOSE.’ I GATHERED MY 7o . VELEZ OWES NOBODY NOW, BUTm
J ’\ / / 5 . .. . ‘ ‘ i’ ' ._~-.,:.":~‘-.::'.“.' LY ‘.'..,, ¥ {&F\@L;H %\‘P
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n AT COSTS SO MUCH TO KEEP THE

THE MONEY | | I FOUND THIS IN ONE OF | WHAT NOTHING,
RANCH GQING, I MAY HAVE TO GO FOR | | THE OQUTBUILDINGS!IT'S /DOES IT | SENORA !
INTO DEBT AGAIN. SO FAR I HAVE | THE RIGHT- | | THE EXPRESS BOX MEANZ / |IT PROVES
BEEN ABLE TO PAY THE YAQUEROS / OF- WAY

TAKEN FROM THE
WILL SOLVYE STAGE THIS

\AtL THAT/ MORNING!

EMPTY/

REGULARLY ! SOON THEIR
LOYALTY MAY BE TESTED
AGA'N 'r

3 N
"




_:
MAYBE NOT, BUT IT MR MASTERSON, YOU

DOES LOOK BAD FOR ) SAY YOU DON'T BELIEVE
YOU, SENORA/ I'M
SORRY...

IDDIT! WILL YOU b=
HELP ME? ——
AT YOUR

TR SERVICE,
SENORA /

I~

YOU FOUND THE BOX ON HER

RANCH-~ AND YOU DIDN!T

ARREST HERZ HOW MUCH
DO YOU NEED?

MASTERSON/ HOW CAN YOU

IF WHAT %=
MASTERSON BELIEVE HIMZ MAYBE HE
TOLD ME-- THINKS HIS BUSINESS IS

SECRET, BUT I KNOW HE
REPRESENTS THE RAILROAD. 4

-
o

HE'D LIKE TO DEAL WITH MARIA VELEZ! HE
KNOWS THAT WITH HER FINANCIAL SITUATION
SHE'LL HAVE TO GRANT A RIGHT- OF -~ WAY -
AND CHEAP! MAYBE MASTERSON SAW.
CHARCOAL SMEARS ON THE HORSES'
BRANDS — I KNOW I DIDN'T/
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YOU'RE RIGHT ABOUT MASTERSON'S \\‘
WORKING FOR THE RAILROAD/ MAYBE /0
_ YOU ARE RIGHT ABOUT--

W THAT WAS A
GUNSHOT/

THAT SHOT
CAME FROM
THE CANTINA,
SHERIFF/




THANKS, DUDE! I CAN
FINISH HIM NOW./ .

LET'S HAVE NO JSSEEE § ¥ LAW AND ORDER
FISTCUFFS, i MUST PREVAIL !
GENTLEMEN. [SESEEEEE—— |

THAT GOES FOR YOU
TOO, PEDRO!
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WHEN THAT FELLOW ON THE
FLOOR OVER THERE CALLFD
PEDRO HERE A STAGE

ROBBER, PEPRO GOTALL
UPSET! THE SHOT YOoU
HEARD WENT WILD, SO
THERE'S NO DAMAGE

N

‘‘‘‘‘

m

NO DAMAGE, EHZ I'M AFRAID I'LL SENOR SHERIFF,,, YOU | THANKS “<¥ WHAT 1S |
HAVE TO LOCK PEDRO UP FOR SHERIFF... OUGHT TO KNOW LUCIA! THAT \ THERE
CREATING A THAT PEDRO WAS MAY MEAN ABOUT
DISTURBANCE / SPENDING DINERO /SOMETHING, & THAT
LIKE A MAN OF WOMAN

WEALTH / = o~ ¥ THAT SEEMS

M. L SO FAMILIAR?

Sl, SENOR SHERIFF, I HAD MUCH

MONEY TO SPEND/! SENORA VELEZ

GAVE US OUR PAY ONLY A FEW
DAYS AGO ./

THIS?

PRETTY FANCY WATCH=~ ) MY GOLD WATCH! |
FOR A VAQUERO! _ .
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IT'S

WELL, MASTERSON, DO YOU PEDRO, WHERE T BOUGHT IT-~THIS EVENING | A LIKELY
STILL THINK MARIA YELEZ DID YOU GET »- FROM ONE OF THE NEW S . POSS::BLE,
e SHERIFF!

COWHANDS WHO JUST
CAME TO TOWN ! _—

AND HER MEN HAD NOTHING / THAT WATCH?

TO DO WITH THE STAGE g
IO A——— , | [ .
e . ? % \.‘ ; ;-

, &

WHAT [ NOTHING --JUST A SUDDEN

ABOUT THE| | THOUGHT THAT OCCURRED

BraNDS?| | TO ME! WHY DON'T YOU GO
| | TO BED Z NOTHING MORE

WILL HAPPEN TONIGHT/ ,

[ N

MASTERSON, YOU'VE BEEN TRYING
TO PROTECT MARIA VELEZ EVER
SINCE YOU CAME HERE! IT WAS

YOU WHO SAID THE WOMAN
BANDIT WASN'T A GOOD RIDER ! A

IT WAS YOU WHO NOTICED
~ THAT THE BRANDS,.,. i sy

WHAT DID SHERIFF KERR
| MEAN ABOUT THE BRANDS? 1
AND WHY-DO I KEEP — |
THINKING THERE'S SOME- “Jll

V E

il
/

B e L R T N

THING FAMILIAR ABOUT / 5 L
THE CANTINA SINGERZ __ 4 pl T
WELL, MAYBE IT WILL it~
ALL SEEM CLEARER | —
T —

AFTER A NIGHT'S REST!
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SENOR MASTERSON, LA SENORA VELEZ SENT ME
TO TELL YOU THAT FOUR OF OUR HORSES WEAR-
ING THE VELEZ BRAND HAVE BEEN STOLEN/IT
HAPPENED LAST NIGHT WHEN THE WIND et
COVERED THEIR TRACKS! N

4 S WE'D BETTER TELL /.

THE SHERIFF/

————

THE MORNING STAGE A[READY /3

LEFT — LET'S GO

YOU SAY FOUR | THAT'S RIGHT, SHERIFF. AND
HORSES HAVE YOU CAN BET THEY'LL BE
BEEN STOLEN, USED TO HOLD UP THE
FH< STAGE ! WHEN DOES THE
NEXT ONE LEAYEY

—
e

THE STAGE ~-IT'S COMING
BACK ! LOOKS LIKE
WE'RE TOO LATE/

ROBBED AGAIN ! THREE MEN AND A WOMAN.., |
ALL FOUR HORSES BORE THE VELEZ BRAND!|
THEY GOT AWAY WITH THIRTY THOUSAND IN |
THE MONEY BOX--AND HEADED 1
FOR THE VELEZ RANCH ! -




WAIT HERE T WE'LL

BE BACK SOON /

/‘

THERE THEY
ARE !

WHEN WE GET CLOSE )
ENOUGH, OPEN UP/ /

e

Ed

.

.,..——-""/

THEY DROPPED
THE MONEY/

IT'S A CLEAN WOUND!
MISSED THE BONE.! BUT
THE BANDITS GOT i

AWAY /! ——
\_L/
B T &

P

T R
BUT WE GOT THE

MONEY BOX I THAT'S
GOING TO BE THE
IMPORTANT

THING [/ j
f/
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YOU LET THE VELEZ YES, BUT WE RECOVERED
YOUR THIRTY THOUSAND

DOLLARS /

WOMAN GET AWAY?

-_— . @ ——

OF COURSE IT'S ALL

COUNT IT ANYWAY —
ITHERE ! THE BOX IS OR I WILL ! &Y
STILL LOCKED, — YOUR KEY/

ISN'T IT?

WE'LL LOAD IT ABOARD AND | DON'T YOU WANT

TAKE IT BACK TO TOWN! T TO COUNT IT
GUESS YOU CAN ARREST FIRST, TO BR
MARIA VELEZ ANY TIME! SURE IT'S ALL

THERE®

W‘cx BRI

ok '~' s

YES, IT'S EMPTY— BUT FINDING OUT WON'T DO
YOU ANY GOOD ! WHEN THEY FIND THE THREE OF
YOU DEAD, IT'LL. BE BLAMED ON THE VELEZ
CREW/ JUST ONE THING L WANT TO KNOW,
SHERIFF! WHAT MADE YOU SUSPICIOUS

OF ME 2 .

ME THAT IN PRIVATE /
by e

IT WAS WHEN YOU REMINDED ME THAT ONLY
MASTERSON HAD NOTICED THE CHARCOAL
SMEARS ON THE HORSES' BRANDS/HE TOLD

VERY CLEVER | 1EaN




< |
AND OF COURSE THERE WAS NO b YOU HAVE
FCINT IN FILLING THE EXPRESS NO PROOF
BOX! IT WAS ONLY MEANT TO OF AN Y-
BE PLANTED AS FAKE EVIDENCE A THING /!

AT RANCHO VELEZ! i Ve 8

AND THE MONEY YOU'LL GET
FOR THE RIGHT-OF-WAY WwiLL
FREE YOU FROM ‘FEAR

OF DEBT.., FORE VEM

| IT FEELS SO 600D
TO BE FREE OF
SUSPICION /

WE WILL HAYE WHEN WE CAPTURE THE BANDITS ! | | WITH DARMAN

AND THAT WON'T BE ANY PROBLEM — NOT SINCE BEHIND BARS,
I REMEMBERED WHY THE CANTINA SINGER IT LOOKS LIKE
SEEMED SO FAMILIAR ! SHE'S “4 RANCHO VELEZ
THE SIDE-SADDLE BANDIT — 1S SAFE NOW./
A VERY DISTINCTIVE YOICE !

AND SHE'LL TALK,
I BET, IF WE

PROMISE NOT TO
BE HARD ON HER!
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SENOR MASTERSON, | T DIDN'T DO ITALL FOR | Myt e s s st a ot s
I DON'T KNOW YOU, SENORA! T WAS e L
HOW TO THANK ANXIOUS TO GET MY A4 5.~ ol
You! GOLD WATCH BACK/ 4 =%
@@ | ™ A PLEDGE TO PARENTS = :
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:'::: The Dell Trademark is, and always T

:.5  has been, a positive guarantee that  3;

_'4:](2 the comic magazine bearing it con- '

5”’;: tains only clean and wholesome % :

M2 entertainment. The Dell code elimi- ‘

_____ :"; nates entirely, rather than regulates, ‘

e, objectionable material. That's why .‘

W< awvhen your child buys a Dell Comic =%

M5 you can be sure it contains only good :;“;

lt‘ jun. "DELL COMICS ARE ¢0O0OD coMIcs™ :;“’:3

A% - s our only credo and constant goal, I

E“i }:‘
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BAT MASTERSON L ‘

Landuarks of the /1
Ol West

SUTTER'S MILL

IN 1849, SUTTER'S FORT WAS KNOWN
THROUGHOUT CALIFORNIA—- A FAMOUS
TRADING POST, A GREAT AND RICH
FARMING ENTERPRISE, AT THE FORK OF
THE SACRAMENTO AND AMERICAN
RIVERS...AND JOHN SUTTER, THE PIONEER
OWNER, WAS HONORED BY ALL WHO
KNEW HIM ! HE LOVED THE LAND
AND IT LOVED HIM.

ONE DAY, IN THE TAILRACE OF SUTTER'S NEW SAWMILL,

SUCH NEWS TRAVELS AROUND THE WORLD — EVEN
HIS FOREMAN, JIM MARSHALL, PICKED UP A HAND-  WITHOUT THE HELP OF RADIO! AND FROM THE EAST
FUL OF STRANGELY HEAYY "GRAVEL”— AND FOUND  — FROM THE NORTH — FROM THE SOUTH, THE
GOLD — WHERE NONE HAD BEEN SUSPECTED BEFORE/

"EFORTY- NINERS" FLOCKED TO SUTTER'S MILL?
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LIKE MURDER, A GOLD STRIKE "WILL OUT.!"I1T CAN-

BITTERLY JOHN SUTTER WATCHED THE GOLD SEEKERS
NOT BE KEPT SECRET, AND THE STRIKE AT SUTTER'S

MILL PROVED TO BE ONE OF THE GREATEST/ IT DREW
MEN FROM EVERYWHERE — TO TAKE HUNDREDS OF

TRAMPLE HIS FARM LAND — BRING ALL HIS BUSINESS
TO A STOP —RUIN HIM, FOR THE GOLD THEY HOPED

TO FIND. TODAY AN OFFICIAL MARKER SHOWS
MILLIONS OF DOLLARS WORTH OF GOLD OUuT OF WHERE HIS SAWMILL STOOD — AND ALL HIS WEALTH
CALIFORNIA EARTH! ALL KINDS OF MEN !

WAS DESTROYED, BY A HANDFUL OF GOLDEN GRAVEL



AT MATERSON)

BEFORE THE RAILROAD CAME,
TJULESBURG WAS A RAW FRONTIER
COMMUNITY, DOMINATED BY THE
OVERLAND STAGE STATION, AND
THE DIVISION SUPERINTENDENT —
GUNMAN JACK SLADE.

JULESBURG BECAME OFFICIALLY CHEYENNE, WHEN

S| ADE, A BOASTFUL ALCOHOLIC, TRADED HOT LEAD  THE FIRST "IRON HORSE” TO PULL INTO TOWN
WITH SHOTGUN-ARMED JULES RENI—AND CAME OFF DISPLAYED A SIGNBOARD WITH THE NEW NAME OF
SECOND BEST... RECOVERING, HE LATER NAILED JULES' ITS DESTINATION ! THE CROWD WHICH HAD GATH-
EARS TO THE JAIL DOOR. ERED TO CELEBRATE FELL GLUMLY SILENT/
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CHEYENNE, CENTER OF THE POWDER RIVER CATTLE . CHEYENNE, TODAY'S FAMOUS RODEOQ CITY, WAS NAMED
COUNTRY, GREW FAST— AND GUNS STILL FOR THE CHEYENNE INDIAN "DOG-SOLDIERS “* WHOSE

ROARED IN ITS STREETS...COWBOYS' YELLS YELPING WAR-WHOOP SUGGESTED THE BARKING OF
COMPETED WITH THE STEAM - POWERED HOOTING DOGS, AND WHOSE DESCENDANTS STILL CELEBRATE

OF RAILROAD ENGINES .,

THE "OLD DAYS” IN COSTUME,



