CisEo KiD

JAN.-MARCH

o
"-'Q-doocuooo
.

THE

.
.
.
.
Vo an
eeesssesens
=



In the early days of the Southwest, razor-
back hogs ran wild like the longhorns and
the broncos. These wild pigs were not the
native javelina, but descendants of breeds
brought in by the earliest Spanish and
French explorers. They were a tough and
prolific breed. They could thrive in the
woods, in swamps, and even in the dry brush
country — often many miles from water.
When other food failed, they could live well
on a diet of prickly pear and rattlesnakes.

A man had a claim to the hogs that ranged
on his land — but this claim wasn’t easy to
enforce. Ranchers generally paid little
attention to razorhacks, except in the winter,

“Rounding up Razorbacks”

when they were fat on acorns. Then, with
dogs and guns, the settlers would head into
the brush for the year’s supply of lard and
bacon.

Hunting the wild pigs was a risky amuse-
ment. Many old boars were extremely savage
and their tusks grew to enormous length.
A cornered razorback was the most savage
animal of the open range. He would charge
a horse and rider without hesitation. An
exciting sport was to hunt razorbacks with-
out dogs, roping them before they could
take cover, but a man had to be sure to stay
in the saddle, for the razorback was dan-
gerous game indeed.
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A SUNNY DAY ON THE GREAT
PLAINS SUDDENLY TURNS
OMINQUS AS LIGHTNING

N
STREAKS ACROSS THE SKY. ——’W"
-— _"f:‘;

DISTANT THUNDER, LIKE FARAWAY DRUMS ,MAKES THE
CATTLE RESTLESS AND SPOOKY.

SOMETIMES THE VAQUEROS SING
TO THE CATTLE TO SOOTHE THEM

AND PREVENT A STAMPEDE , PANCHO
WILL DO THE SAME!

OH,OH! THESE POOR LONGHORNS ARE
SCARED OF THE STORM!

OH,S0LO ME—~~0K!
1WA LONE COW-HOW HAAAND

BUT PANCHO'S SINGING DOESN'T SOOTHE!
\ TA-RAH-RAH ---BOOM-DE-AY Y

-
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) HO-HOME ON THE RANCHO — ~ — » ¥ . PANCHO?
o THAT'S THE PLACE FOR PANCHO? el QUIET?

BUT,CISCO-~=~PANCHO ONLY ; AMIGO,YOUR ] QUICK! WE'VE GOT TO HEAD
IS TRYING TO SOOTHE THEM! SINGING I8 MORE - THEM OFF BEFORE THEY
- ; FRIGHTENING THAN REACH SUICIDE CLIFF!

THE LIGHTNING

WE'VE 6OT TO HOLD THE
LEADERS BACK ~~—-GET




MADRE MIA? PANCHO e " PANCHO! BE B
WILL BE POUNDED e - / READY TO GRAB! )
TO PULP! ;




DIG.DMBLOi WE'RE CLEAR ! GRACIAS, { POOF! YOU'D
DIG, D16, 2/6! : CISCO. YOU SAVED | HAVE DONE THE
e : j . PANCHO'S LIFE! ) SAME FOR ME

0 e

THERE'S LOCO! MOUNT UP! WE CAN'T STOP THEM NOW ’ /  WE CAN TRY!
WE'VE STILL GOT TO STOP THEY 'RE MOVING LIKE —— =VAMOS ¢
"THE STAMPEDE! THE TIDE ! g —

7

CISCO, STAY CLEAR' DON'T RIDE

IN FRONT OF THEM! THEY'LL
PLUNGE OVER SUICIDE CLIFF
AND TAKE YOU ALONG!




DI1G,DIABLO! HEAD FOR THE
CLIFF,IT'S ONLY YOUR
SPEED THATCAN SAVE US!

WHOA,BOY ! END
OF THE LINE!

ALL ANIMALS ARE AFRAID OF A LUCKY THERE'S BEEN
FIRE~---THIS SHOULD WORK T NO RAIN FOR A SPELL!
~==|F I'MINTIME !

LEADERS OF THE STAMPEDE REAR AND TURN, AFRAID
OF THE LEAPING FLAMES !




THE FRENZIED CATTLE START MILLING INA CIRCLE,
AWAY FROM THE FIRE .

Cisco! cisco!
ARE YOU OKAY?

THE STORM BLOWS AWAY. AND THE LONGHORNS
GRAZE PEACEFULLY AS IF NOTHING HAD

HAPPENED.

IF YOU HADN'T THOUGHT AND
ACTED QUICK,CISCO,THEY'D
HAVE STAMPEDED OVER

THE CLIFF !

BUT 1 COULD HAVE
PREVENTED THE
STAMPEDE !

B0Y, YOU SAVED MY
WHOLE HERD !

WHEN PANCHO SINGS TO CATTLES,
THEY ARE LIKE BABIES WITH
THEIR MAMA'S LULLA-BYE-BYE?






SURE,WE LET THEM DO ALL THE / THEY GOT THE CISCO KID Ry ANYBODY GETS TOO
HARD WORK. ., GET THE CATTLE WITH 'EM! HE COULD TROUBLESOME, WE

ALMOST TO MARKET, . .THEN \ BE TROUBLESOME ! / KNOW HOW TO STOP HIM!
WE MOVE IN ! - : -

MEANWHILE . ., NO, HE'S SLICK! THE ONLY

WITNESSES WHO COULD PROVE
HE'S A RUSTLER ALWAYS
TURN UP DEAD!

CANNOT THE
LAWMEN NAB
THIS DESPERADO ?

CISCO, WITHOUT YOUR HELP
1'COULD NEVER HOPE TO
GET PAST SAWTOOTH AND
~ HIS BUNCH!

THAT'S WHY I'VE GOT ONLY A
HANDFUL OF LOYAL MEN TO
MAKE THIS DRIVE WITH ME !

AND WITHOUT YOU...AND

PANCHO... ALONG,1'M AFRAID
EVEN THEY WOULD HAVE
BACKED OUT !




AMIGO, DON'T

CISCO, I'VE JUST 607 TO
! WORRYT WE'LL

GET THIS HERD TO THE
MARKET=---OR I'M
RUINED !

CiSCO! Cisco!
COME HERE!

SOUNDS

SANTOS!
THAT'S PANCHO! LIKE
TROUBLE!

PANCHO, WHAT'S
WRONG ?

EEEE ,THAT TICKLES! NOTHING IS

WRONG! EVERYTHING IS FINE. BE-

HOLD, HERE IS ONE WHO LIKES
PANCHO'S SINGING !

YOGI? IS THAT
HIS NAME?

I CROONED VERY SOFTLY
AND YOGI,CUT OUT FROM

THE HERD AND CAME RIGHT
TOME! HE IS A MUSIC
. LOVER!

HIM THAT?

WHY DO YOUCALL }

BECAUSE IT RHYMES !

1 SING~~ —
COME ALONG, Y06/

BEMY LITTLE DOGIEY




 OBSERVE ' HE FOLLOWS ME
LIKE A DOG PUPPY ! :

BECAUSE HIS MAMA GOT KILLED
IN THE STAMPEDE. POOR YOGI
IS ANORPHAN !

NOW I MUST
FEED HIM !

WHY NOT LET HIS
MOTHER TAKE
CARE OF THAT?

" DAY AFTER DAY, THE HERD OF CATTLE MOVES PONDEROUSLY
ACROSS THE PLAINS, NEARER AND NEARER

C€ISCO,0NLY ONE
WMORE RIVER

GOOD THING! YOUR
MEN ARE DOG-TIRED,
WON'T BE ABLE TO
STAND MUCH MORE?

TO MARKET.

LISTEN -~ THAT
RUMBLING
SOUND ——-~—!

OH,OH!THE RIVER
MUST BE FLOODED!



THEY WON'T WATER'S [ THEY'RE I'LLTRY TO LEAD THIS
SWIM! TOOHIGH! J A SCARED!...

ONE ACROSS. THE OTHERS
MAY FOLLOW!

NICE GOING,CISCO!
THEY'RE FOLLOWING!

WORKING FURIOUSLY,THE MEN KEEP THE CATTLE IN LINE AS —-=~AND FINALLY EVEN THE SMALLEST CALF
THEY SWIM THE PERILOUSLY SWOLLEN STREAM ! IS SAFELY ACROSS.

A

PANCHO WOULD NOT LET
YOU BE DROWNED!

\E




NIGHTFALL ., . THE MEN ARE SO EXHAUSTED THEY FALL EVEN THE LONE NIGHT RIDER DOZES
INTO DEEP SLEEP... IN HIS SADDLE .

THIS'LL ' KEEP YOU ALL RIGHT, BOYS, LET'S WORK '
ASLEEP, YOU RANNY! FAST AND QUIET. NO GUN-
PLAY UNLESS SOMEBODY
¥ WAKES UP!

WE'LL CUT OUT ABOUT HALF THE : DAYLIGHT? HUH! I WAS

HERD. IT MAY TAKE QUITE AWHILE - SUPPOSED TO TAKE THE

BEFORE THEY GET WISE THAT » P ~ MIDNIGHT WATCH — — —
THEY ARE MISSING ! S . - y WHY-DIDN'T THEY WAKEN ME 2




SOMETHING MUST BE
WRONG !

IT'S JOE! HE HAD THE
FIRST WATCH !

YEH---RECKON I
LANDED HEAD FIRST
ON THAT ROCK !

OHHH,MY HEAD ! - -~
RECKON I MUST'VE
GONE TO SLEEP AND
FELL PLUMB OFF
MY HORSE !

(JOET JOE! WHAT
HAPPENED?

I'M DOWNRIGHT ASHAMED ! ' WELL, WE'RE ‘CISCO! SOMETHING TERRIBLE -
A SENTKY ISN'T SUPPOSED LUCKY THE = HAS HAPPENED! Y06/ /5
T0 SLEEP ! |, SAWTOOTH GANG WISSING?

DIDN'T SHOW uP!
3 7



’

CALM DOWN,AMIGO !
HE HAS JUST
STRAYED AWAY !

LATER...

WE'LL CHECK THE REST OF
THE HERD! PERHAPS
SENOR SAWTOOTH w4S
HERE WHILE WE SLEPT!?

OH,NO--~HE WOULD
COME WHEN PANCHO

CALLS' YOGI IS y
STOLEN?

IF YOU'RE RIGHT, AMIGO, THIS
IS MUCHO SERIOUS ! NOBODY
WOULD STEAL ONE CALF!

I FEAR YOU ARE RIGHT,
PANCHO! YOGI WAS
STOLEN -~ - AND ABOUT
HALF THE HERD AS WELL

VAMOS! THE RUSTLERS HAVE
A GOOD HEAD START, BUT THEY
CAN'T MOVE FAST!

THERE T'umas.
CISCO. WHAT'LL
WE D02

LOCO, LOoCO,
60,60,667

NO DOUBT WE'RE OUT-
NUMBERED --- BUT I SAY
WE SHOULD RIDE IN SHOOT-
ING AND TAKE OUR
CHANCES !




LOOK YONDER, SAWTOOTH !
COUPLE OF HORSEMEN--~
COMING LIKE THE WIND T

IT'S THE CISCO KID AND PANCHO!
WE SHOULD'VE FINISHED OFF
THOSE RANNIES WHILE THEY
WERE ASLEEP!

ONLY TWO ---BUT
MAYBE THERE'S
MORE FOLLOWING!

SHOOT 'EM
DOWN, BOYS !

IF YOU WANT TROUBLE, :
HOMBRES, YOU'LL GETIT?

OHH! PANCHO IS WOUNDED
IN THE SOMBRERO !




1'LL KNOCK DOWN CISCO'S D-DON'T SHOOT!

1 G-GIVE UP!

METOO! 1 KNOW
WHEN I'M LICKED!

HORSE AND.. .

PANCHO, TIE UP, THESE
HOMBRES WHILE I
KEEP THEM COVERED!

,CISCO, I CAN'T BELIEVE

“ 1T! YOU ROUNDED UP
THE SAWTOOTH GANG

SINGLE -HANDED !

e —

NOT SINGLE-HANDED! \.\ % | HERE WE ARE CISCOY -
PANCHO IS HERE, .. UH--~ >y COME ALONG,LITTLE Y06/

WHERE IS HE ? HO.PAN% N\ COME ALONG,COME ALONG?




¢ »

TUT, WE WANT NO
REWARD! DO WE,
PANCHO? &

WELL,BOYS, I CANONLY

THANK YOU NOW---BUT

AS SOON AS 1 SELLTHIS

BEEF, YOU'LLGET A
REWARD!

YOU KNOW, THIS LITTLE CHAP
IS QUITE A HERO,TOO.BUT FOR HIM
IT MIGHT'VE BEEN A LONG TIME
BEFORE WE REALIZED ANY
CATTLE HAD BEEN RUSTLED!

OF COURSE , PANCHO !
YOU CAN HAVE THAT

WELL---UH---YES !
\ SMALL REWARD,GLADLY!

1 WANT A REWARD !

PSST+MUMBLE,
MUMBLE-- -
BZZZZT!

DAYS LATER THE HERD HAS BEEN MARKETED, THE AND WITH THIS COTTEN IN MY EARS,
RUSTLERS JAILED. ... AND ONCE AGAIN THE TWO [ ENJOY HIS SINGING ALMOST AS
. PARDS HIT THE TRAIL... : MUCH AS YOGI DOES ! s,

: WELL,PANCHO'S LITTLE
MY DOBIE? A “REWARD " MAKES HIM
i i HAPPY, SO WHY SHOULD
g I COMPLAIN!




roared

“No fnoro credit, Tim Kelly,"
Andy Johnson, proprietor of the General

Store in Gila Gulch. "'l won't listen fo any
more of your worthless promises. You'll
never find a bonanza. No more grubstakes
foryou...”

“But I'm going to pay you off this time
for sure,”’ spoke up the leather-skinned

‘desert rat in his squeaky voice. *'I struck it

vich at last. The Lost Sonora Silver Mine . . .
| found itl | need a partner to help me."

“You're faking,'' snorted Johnson sus-
pccuously “It's just a trick to get me to load
up your saddlebags again.’

"‘But look, | made a map,’ protested the
little prospector, handing a scrap of paper
to the big storekeeper. Johnson got ex-
cited. “"Hmm . . . just about the place it
should be, according to the stories. Woll 1
reckon it's worth taking, @ chance you're
not loco. I'll hlre somebody to run the store
while I'm gone.’

“We'll split fifty- ﬁﬁy," promised Tim.

“But in case you lead me on a wild goose
chase, sign this!'' Johnson wrote: "‘If we
don't find the Lost Sonora, |, Tim Kelly,
promise to work five years for Andy John-
son to pay my debts."

A hard bargain,” muttered Tim but he
signed.

They starfed the next morning, leading

", a pack-horse, riding south for a week. The

longest stretch lay across the border
among twisting canyons. Several times Tim
puzzled over his crude map. Finglly he
seemed stumped. "Gosh, forgot to mark
those forked canyons and | can’t remem-
ber which one nowl"

“I knew it,"”" groaned Johnson. Twnce
before you came to town, yelling about a
bonanza. Once it was fool's gold. The

other time a mirage."” He wiped his face, -

scorched from the bvoiling sun. ““This time

you went loco from the heat, that's all."

“No, you'll see,"” said Tim. ““Now | re-
member it was the redstone canyon. It isn't
far now."

Before sundown, Tim pointed to a cliff
near the river. ''Over there. The Lost So-
nota Mine . . . loaded with silver. You'll see
where the shcﬁ collopsed long ago, and
the broken timbers .

Tim choked ond stopped, looking
around bewildered, near a pile of stone at
the base of the cliff.

."What timber?"' demanded Johnson.
“That's just loose stone from a landslide.
Not a stick of wood around. You had sun-
strokel"'

Tim wmcod at the withering scorn in fhe
big man's harsh voice. Was it true? Had the
long years of searching for a find without
luck finally cracked him? Had he only
imagined those timbers beforo"

“Well, back we go,” grated Johnson
ominously, qnd you're going to work
when we get back. Harder than- those
beavers down by the river."

“That's it]"" screeched Tim, dashing for
the river on foot, waving his arms wildly
like a"madman.

Johnson blanched, chasing him. "Went
plumb loco," he lhoughf “Gof to save him
from jumping in the river.’

But Tim was only standing on !ho bank,
pointing at the huge beaver dam that
stretched across the narrowest point.

“Look, Andy! The beavers used them
since | was last here. Those gnawed beams
and broken sticks among the twigs . .
see?"’

“Axe hewn beoms, gosped Johnson,
peering. “‘The missing fimbers!"

Panting, they both ran back and began
dragging rocks from the pile at the cliff's
base, where a shaft might have been cut
into the side, now obscured.

Johnson uncovered a rusty pick, then a
battered bucket in whnch lay shiny chunks
of white metal.

“Nuggets!" breaﬂupd .lolmon “The
Lost Sonora. You were right ... .. partner!"

Tim glowed happily. "I'll -‘o working
like a beaver all right . . . and so will you,
partner . . . digging snlvor o
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IF ANYBODY IN TOWN 1S ASLEEP AT HIGH NOON, IT'S BOUND TO
BE OUR FRIEND, PEDRO.

PYRIGHT 1956 BY
L R0 PRINTING B LITHO. €0

" SANTOS! WAR
MUST BE
'DECLARED?

THOSE WILD HOMBRES FROM THE  HOW'M I GONNA GET
RANCHO ARE MUCHO NOISY. BUT ‘ THIS WHEEL ON?
1"LL GETMY SNOOZE ANYWAY ! — —




WOW! HE'S STRONG' J ; PEDRO, WAKE UP! 4
I MUST TELL PEDRO' WRESTLERS HOLDING
UP THE STAGE!

'WHERE IS HE? WHERE'S e
THE VARMINT THAT ¥ IT'S THE CALABOZO
HELD UP THE STAGE 2 - A~ FOR YOU!

| 7

/-1 DON'T LIKE
GUN-POINTERS!

-

I'LL TEACH
YOU A
LESSON!




MEANWHILE ..

LOOK'AT THIS,BOY !
HE'LL DO TRICKS'

_ WOW! T MUST
TELL PEDRO
"ABOUT THIS!

SENOR, YOU
ARE A
WRESTLER?
"1'M SORRY=--
1 THOUGHT
THEY SAID
“RUSTLER"?

PEDRO’ COME
PRONTO!--- A
TRAINED ROBIN!

TRAIN
ROBBER?
I'LLGET
HIM!

NO* NO'
1SAID..

STAND ASIDE.

NOT A MINUTE

TO LOSE, MUST
BE AT THE
DEPOT!




AT THAT MOMENT. . . HEH-HEH ! NOBODY'LL EVER
SUSPECT I'M NOT THE REAL
ENGINEER! SOON AS THE GOLD'S
ABOARD, I'LL DRIVE THIS TRAIN
OUT INTO THE COUNTRY AND
ROB IT! :

BEAT IT, BUDDY~~ ; | | |/ nomere, sTop
OR EAT LEAD! THE TRAIN OR
: — 1 STOP YOU!

|
k]
%
%
4
¥
Y

BUT HOW'D YOU

I / KNOW HE WAS
GREAT GUNS, PEDRO? YOU'VE : | ON THAT TRAIN?

CAPTURED THE NOTORIOUS
TRAIN ROBBER, MESSY' JAMES!.

I'VE GOT A SIXTH
SENSE! I CAN.SNIFF
A BANDIT A MILE AWAY.




PANCHO, HOLD UP! CI1SCO, THAT IS JUST A COYOTE,
I THOUGHT | HEARD HOWLING BECAUSE HE'S HUNGRY.
ACRY ! AND [ AM THE SAME. LET US
! HURRY T0...

THAT WAS NO COYOTE &
COME ON, PANCHO !

DIG, DIABLO,
0/67

LOCO, LOCO,
60,60, 60/

o




HANG ON,SENORITA !
I'LL HELP YOU!

HURRY !
1604p'T

f I'VEGoT L
You! o

HEAVENS ! THAT
POOR HORSE'LL BE
KILLED? AND BUT
FOR YOU, I'D BE
WITH HIM?

NO,NO,CHIQUITA!
HE'S NOT HURT!
LOOK DOWN'!

SEE,HE'S SWIMMING. HE'LL BE
HOKAY, AND DOUBTLESS WILL 4
FIND_HIS WAY HOME !




AND WE'LL TAKE YOU
HOME, LITTLE ONE!
WHERE DO YOU LIVE?

I LIVE AT THE
CROOKED D
RANCH,BUT..,,

THIS WAY -~~~
FOLLOW ME !

SHE'S

. | FaINTED!

PANCHO CAN LEAD USTO THE
CROOKED D. ITIS A MUCHO
816 RANCHO!

STOP! RAISE
YOUR HANDS!

SENOR, AS YOU SEE, IF I RAISE
MY HANDS THIS POOR LADY WiLL
FALL! TAKE OUR MONEY AND LET
US 6o!

{ RAISE 'EM,
I SAY?

1 DON'T WANT MONEY. I WANT
THE SIRL. THAT'S #¥ GIRL?!
LETHER GO




SENOR, WE ARE TAKING HER HOME,

: 1 DO NOT LIKE GUNS
IF SHE IS YOURGIRL, YOU MAY CALL POINTED AT ME !
UPON HER THERE, NOW PUT DOWN /. . e

THAT GUN!

/ PICK UP HIS GUN, PANCHO! ) MISTER, I'LL GET
AND SEARCH HIM FOR YOU FOR THIST
MORE ARTILLERY ! :

SEﬁOR, YOU ARE NOT HURT, BUT YOU ARE

“ LUCKY. IF YOU CAN'T HANDLE A GUN ANY
BETTER THAN THAT, YOU'LL GET YOUR~
SELF KILLED NEXT TIME! VAMOS, PANCHG!

DOLORES?.
IS SHE HURT?




TAKE HER IN THE HOUSE!
REVIVE HER ! SEND FOR
THE DOCTOR ! PRONTO !

THE FRIGHTENED GIRLWAS ON A
RUNAWAY HORSE. WE GRABBED
HER, THE HORSE PLUNGED OVER
A CLIFF AND SHE FAINTED !

CISCO, WHY DOWE TAKE THIS J0B ?
PANCHO DOES NOT LIKE TO BE A
BABY SITTER FOR CALF COWS?

MY NAME'S DEPINNA. 1'M THE CISCO
I OWN THIS SPREAD AND |

DOLORES IS MY WARD .

WHO ARE
YOU AND WHAT
HAPPENED ?

GENTLEMEN, DOLORES
MEANS EVERYTHING IN
THE WORLD TO ME.WHAT
CAN | DO TO SHOW MY

THANKS[?

KID AND THIS IS

PANCHO,WE

HEARD A CRY
"\FOR HELP.,.

PERHAPS YOU'D
HIRE US.PANCHO
AND 1 ARE HANDY

AROUND A RANCHO.

WHY WAS DOLORES RUNNING AWAY ?
WHAT IS WRONG AT THIS RICH RANCHO?
LAND WHO WAS THE YOUNG HOMBRE

‘WHO TRIED TO STOP US ON THE




AT SUNDOWN — — — e S HERE'S CLEAN

PANCHO,IT'SODDTHAT . =/ BAHIWOMEN TOWELS !

SENORITA DOLORES /. ; ARE MYCHO
HASN'T COME TO UNGRATEFUL!
THANK US ! - ;

SANTOS !
ANOTE!

MIDNIGHT .

[ MUST
LOOP THE




NO USE LEAVING THIS ROPE
DANGLING, SOMEONE
MIGHT SEE IT.

A MAN COULD

GET SHOT

DOING THIS!
-

CISCO, I MUST THANK YOU ! SENORITA, THAT IS
CISCO? | NUST BUT FOR YOU, I'D BE NOT WHY YOU ASKED
HAVE DOZED! DEAD ! ME TO COME

NO, [ NEED HELP. MY GUARD- Y ' =l 1Y GREG AND I PLANNED TO RUN GREG? NO DOUBT THAT
IAN IS KEEPING ME ' AWAY -~ - TO ELOPE. HE TOLD, WAS THE YOUNG SENOR
PRISONER! v = ME TO PICK A FAST HORSE,BUT J |  WHO TRIED TO STOP US
: 1 CHOSE ONE THAT WA FROM BRINGING YOU
\ TOO FAST! - !




I'M THE SOLE HEIR TO THIS
RANCH! BUT/GREG DOESN'T CARE
ABOUT THAT ! HE LOVES ME? YOU !
MUST HELP ME GET AWAY SO [ CAN

GO TOHIM!

THAT MUST'VE BEEN GREG ' s YOU ARE RICH, X2
MY IGUARDIAN HATES HIM.THINKS SENORITA?
HE WANTS TO MARRY FOR MY MONEY ! :

DOLORES! WHO'S IN

THERE WITH YOU?

OPENUP OR I'LL

BREAX THE DOOR
DOWN!

WHERE IS HE ? WH = NOBODY IN ROOM! NO
WAS IN HERE ? WAS IT I MUST' VE BEEN LADDER OR ANYTHING !
THAT FORTUNE HUNTER, TALKING IN MY MAYBE SHE #45 TALKING
GREG? WHO WERE SLEEP! | IN HER SLEEP!

YOU TALKING TO ?

|

. —y—

T T —C———




WHEW! T'LL LIE LOW UNTIL HE DEPINNAf WAKE UP! BANDITS
GOES BACK TO BED. DON'T KNOW | | ARE coming HERE. THEY'RE
WHETHER TO HELP THE GIRL OR AFTER YOUR STRONG BOX'
NOT. IT'S USUALLY FOOLISH WAKE UP?

TOMESS IN SUCH AFFAIRS ? .

GREG! I WARNED YOU] 7 BUT I ONLY WANTED DEPINNA, TOSS OUT WE WANT
TO STAY OFF MY TOTELLYOU--~ YOUR STRONG BOX! YOUR MONEY !

A\ PROPERTY? AAAHHGEECH? m

2 2

GET HIM YOURSELF!
.. I'M LEAVING !
< 2

A

NEVER! YOU'LL GET SOME SOMEBODY ON
LEAD BEFORE YOU GET THE ROOF! .
MY MONEY' 3




WHEN THE BANDITS HAVE BEEN DRIVEN OFF — — — BUT SENOR DEPINNA IS I-=-1 TRIED TO

' N BADLY WOUNDED. IT WILL WARN HIM.BUT

REG! GREG! IS HE'S OKAY,SENORITA S

GHE :U:T,,GS ONLY A SLIGHT WOUND ! TAKE MANY MONTHS BEFORE HE WOULDN'T
HE DEAD? 'y HE IS WELL AGAIN!-/

NEXT DAY...

: ‘ OUR JOR IS CHASING
CISCO! YOU ARE LEAVING? \ : BANDIDOS, NOT BABY-SITTING
BUT GREG AND [ WANT YOU R .FOR CALF COWS, EH, PANCHO?
TO STAY. WE WILL HAVE = p -

TO RUN THE RANCH NOW !

NV wilp cHerRy. |

COUGH DROPS...

..WE LOVE THOSE SMITH BROTHERS

WILD CHERRY S CEAND:

,_‘? COUGH DROPS ! OEE-LICIOUS

SHITH BROTERS




Dell Comic Christmas Gift Suhscnptlons

bring joy all year!

Here’s the ideal way to say Merry Christmas all year long. Dell
Comic gift subscriptions are easy on your pocketbook, yet bring
fun and reading enjoyment to any child.

A yearly subscription to any of the titles listed below is just $1.20

. .but if you order five or more subscriptions to the same or differ-
ent addresses, the price is only $1.00 eoch. We'll send the lucky
children of your choice a handsome gift card bearing your name —
plus this handsome vinyl plastic card, memo and autograph case.

Key to COMIC NAMES

RR — ROY ROGERS
AND TRIGGER

TJ) =TOM & JERRY

NF = NEW FUNNIES

LR — LONE RANGER

T — TARZAN

LL = LITTLE LULU

FREE with every gift subscription!
Just FILL IN this EASY CHRISTMAS GIFT
SUBSCRIPTION FORM...and MAIL TODAY

SR\ SELOW
cHRiSTMAS OFFRR 1\ BELOW Subscription Rates:

Any FIVE 1 VO o
scriptions

comics selected "N
if new or “R” if
renewal sub-

1VYr... $1.20

ot chil- (12 issues) . . .

to
same q; d"o.;:t

LT = LOONEY TUNES 0 iption. *Note: This title is published quar-
€K# = CISCO KID dmn“l‘- .dd-'-on°l, 2) ‘- terly; subscription [;))nce will iover
:‘ £ ::REE oms INCLY a three-year subscription.
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Have Mom and Dad take you down fo ?
see the keen hew foys [N TOYLAND!

Here’s just one
of the many
plastic toys |
you must see ‘
IN PERSON!

Listen to the “Melode Bells”

8 Swiss musical bells in 8 beautiful pastel colors.
In durable plastic. Each bell is a note in the scale.
The song book you get is easy to follow whether
you play by note, color or ear. And the music is
simply glorious. The whole family will love “Noel,” ]

AT THE SAmE TiME e
amE Acruasty Lmamsne BRIl I

“Jingle Bells,” and the many other songs you’ll
learn to play on your “Melode Bells”!

Made by Knickerbocker Plastic Co., Inc.
N. Hollywood, Calif.

GO SEE thebrand-new toys made of Monsanto plastic today. They're
colorful, unusual . . . and tough ! You can wash them clean in a jiffy. They
won't rust . . . ever ! What a smooth shiny finish—with no sharp edges to
spoil your fun ! They're beautifully designed, finely constructed to last a
long, long time. No worry about peeling or chipping—their brilliant colors
aren’t just painted on—they’re solid clear through. No question about it —
these new plastic toys will be the most play-full toys you ever bbught!

Monsanto Chemical Company; Plastics Division.




