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WATER WAS A PRECIOUS COMMODITY IN THE
WEST. THE OWNERS OF A CHOICE SPRING
CONTROLLED THE RANGE FOR MILES AROUND
BUT IT WAS OFTEN “JUDGE COLT” WHO
DECIDED OWNERSHIP.

PIONEERS WHO LIVED NEAR MUDDY STREAMS
WOULD SINK A BARREL INTO THE EARTH, BELOW
WATER LEVEL. THE MOISTURE SEEPED IN AND

PROVIDED A REASONABLY CLEAN WATER SUPPLY.

SOMETIMES WATER LAY FAR BELOW THE SURFACE,

BUT DIGGERS WOULD RISK THEIR LIVES TO DIG
WELLS HUNDREDS OF FEET BELOW THE GROUND
USING NOTHING BUT PICK AND SHOVEL,

IN THE ARID BADLANDS A THIRSTY WANDERER
WOULD COUNT HIMSELF LUCKY TO STUMBLE
UPON A POTHOLE, A NATURAL BOWL WORN INTO
THE TOP OF A LEDGE OR BOULDER FILLED
WITH RAINWATER,

ON THE PRAIRIE A THIRSTY COWPOKE WHO
FOUND A MUDDY WATERHOLE WOULD LAY HIS
BANDANNA ON THE SURFACE AND SIP THE
WATER THAT FILTERED THROUGH. . .
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TODAY, THE WATER PROBLEM IS SOLVED FOR HUGE
AREAS OF THE ONCE WATER STARVED WEST. GIANT
DAMS STORE THE WATER AND DISTRIBUTE IT
OVER VAST AREAS. ..

POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3579 to 76 Ninth Avenue, New York 11, N. Y.
THE CISCO KID, No. 36, July-September, 1957, Published quarterly by Dell Publishing Co., Inc., 261 Fifth Ave., New York 16,
Y.; George T. Delacorte, Jr., President; Helen Meyer, Vice-President; Albert P. Delacorte, Vice-President, Second-class mail
pnv:lcgcs authorized at New York New York Subscriptions in U.S.A., 40 cents per year; foreign subscriptions 70 cents per year;

Canadian subscriptions 40c per year. Dell Subscription Service:

Cisco Kid Products, Inc, All rights reserved. Printed in U.S.

10 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y.
A, Drslgncd and produced by Western Printing & Lithographing Co.

1957, by The

CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us five weeks in advance of the next issue date. Give both
your old and new address enclosing if possible your old address label.



WHEELS OF

INAPLEASANT VALLEY, A FAMILY OF NEW SETTLERS
PREPARES TO CAMP FOR THE NIGHT

WE'LL GET AN EARLY START TOMORROW. GEE,DAD, IS THE GOVERNMENT ) BET YOUR BOOTS!
SHOULD REACH THE STATE LINE REALLY GOING TO GIVE US GOO0D LAND, TOO,
FREE LAND?

BEFORE NOON!

I'LL TAKE
A LOOK?

HEY! WHAT'S OUR OLD
MARE WHINNYING
ABOUT ?

UNSEEN BY THE CAMPERS, A STEALTHY FIGURE
CREEPS FROM THE SHADOWS TOWARD THEIR
WAGON,

- e
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



WHAT'S EATING
YOU,OLD GAL?

SECONDS LATER. .

WE‘HEARD A SCREAM,
SENORITA. WHAT
HAPPENED ?

I'LL GO AFTER THEM.

SEE WHAT YOU CAN DO
HERE, AMIGO!

SOMEBODY
CLUBBED DAD!..
STOLE OUR HORSE

AND WAGON !




| WON'T RISK A SHOT.IWANT)
TO TAKE THIS HOMBRE
ALIVE IF | CAN!

STAY BACK OR
EAT LEAD'

OLD GRABBIT SAID HE'D PAY
A NICE BONUS FOR = — =
UH-OH! SOMEBODY'S CHASING

y

GITOFF OR I'LL

HIS GUN'S EMPTY.LET'S - : WHOA
"y
BUST YOU!

NOT GIVE HIM TIME TO .
RELOAD. DIG,DIABLO? T

HERE 'S WHERE YOU
GET OFF, MEDDLER!




COME! JOIN
ME!

YOU ARE FINISHED
YOURSELF, HOMBRE !

DON'T WORRY, SENORITA.
THE WOUND IS NOT BAD.

0000H,
MY HEAD'

WHAT
HAPPENED?

I'LL FINISH YOU,
MISTER

I'D HIT YOU HARDER - --BUT
I WANT TO TAKE YOU IN
ALIVE,

A

SOMEONE GAVE YOU
THE EGG OF A
GOOSE’

GREAT GUNS, WE'RE
STRANDED. THAT'S ALL
WE OWN IN THE WORLD?

AND STOLE OUR
HORSE AND
WAGON?




DON'T FRET,SENOR HERE IS
YOUR PROPERTY, INTACT.

THANKS, MISTER. )
I DON'T KNOW
YOUR NAME y7

OH,EXCUSE ME FOR

THE CISCO K1D?
OH, I'VE HEARD OF
YOU! YOU'RE THE
“ ROBIN HOOD OF

THE WEST"!

NOT MAKING THE INTRODUC-

INGS. SENOR SIMMONS,
MEET THE CISCO KID!

I'LL BE ——
JIGGERED! WOW'HE :
GOT IT BACK! g AND CAUGHT

THE ROBBER!

WILL YOU
STAY AND
HAVE SOME

SENORITA,
THE

PLEASURE

IS MINE!

GRACIAS,SENOR !
BUT NO. WE WILL
TAKE THIS HOMBRE
ON TO THE SHERIFF!

AMIGO, WHY ARE YOU IN
SUCH A HURRY WHEN
PANCHO 1S HUNGRY ?

PANCHO, THOSE ARE

POOR PEOPLE.YOU'D

HAVE EATEN 4L¢
THEIR FOOD !

(LATER |
SHERIFF,THIS HOMBRE

STOLE A HORSE AND WAGON.
BUT HE WON'T TELL WHY,




1 CAN DO THAT,
BUT IT'LL TAKE
TIME HELPME
SAVE TIME AND
YOU'LL GET A
BREAK'

BUT IF YOU DON'T TALK,
YOU GO TO JAIL AS A
HORSE THIEF # AND
YOU KNOW WHAT

HAPPENS TO THEM!’

I KNOW YOU, JUD. YOU'RE A
LOW-DOWN COYOTE ,BUT YOU
WOULDN'T BOTHER TO STEAL
AN OLD FARM HORSE AND
WAGON UNLESS SOMEBODY
PUT YOU UP TOIT

AND MADE IT WORTHWHILE!
WHO=~-2

YOU'RE SO
SMART,MISTER
LAWMAN = -~
FIGURE IT
ouT!

1'M NOT A HORSE THIEF?
1 DON'T WANT A NECKTIE
PARTY. I'LLTELL YOU
EVERYTHING '

IT WAS ==~ WHAT
OKAY ' WHO AAAAAAHHKH? T™H. ?
HIRED YOU?

d

STAY BACK,CISCO' THAT
SNIPER MAY HAVE ONE~
FOR YOU’

IT'S DARK? HE COULD HAVE
SHOT FROM ANYWHERE !




AFTER A FUTILE SEARCH,CISCO RETURNS

OF COURSE, WE'LL CATCH UP WITH HIS

SORRY, SENOR SHERIFF. IT FIGURES. I'D HAVE

NO SIGN OF THE ASSASSIN f HELPED YOU LOOK,
CISCO, BUT | WANTED

TO SEE IF JUD HAD
ANY DYING WORDS.

ONE MAN? TRYING TO GRAB THE BEST?
BUT THE GOVERNMENT IS THROWING
THE NEW TERRITORY OPEN TO ALL
SETTLERS---ONE CLAIM EACH !

/ JuD STARTED TO TALK...
YOU SAW WHAT HAPPENED
TO HIM.

KILLER IT HAS TO BE THE MAN WHO'S
PLOTTING TO GRAB THE BEST OF THE
NEW LAND--- WITHOUT LETTING
MURDER STAND IN HIS wAY?

THE GOVERNMENT'S TRYING TO RUN THIS

LAND RACE FAIR AND SQUARE, BUT PLENTY

OF CROOKS WANT MORE THAN A SHARE. THE
TOWN'S RUNNING OVER WITH SIDE-

WINDERS!

DON'T WORRY ABOUT
US, MR GRABBIT.

GOOD. AND TRY
TO STAY OUT OF
TROUBLE.BE

READY FOR
TOMORROW.




{ SURE. BUT
HIS MONEY'S |
600D

OLD GRABBIT'S
PLENTY TOUGH!

1'LL GET SOMETHING
TO EAT WHILE I
WAIT FORCISCO!

WATCH ME HAVE
SOME FUN
WITH FATTY!

CLUMSY
ox?

PANCHO IS SORRY,
SENOR? IT WAS
AN ACCIDENT !

NOW YOU'LL BE
SORRIER !




NOW GO FOR YOUR GUN,
FATSO. I DARE YOU!

AND | DARE You,
HOMBRE 7

YOU'RE WRONG,HOMBRE !
ANYBODY WHO SNEAK-

PUNCHES MY AMIGO HAS
TO ANSWER TO ME’

" KEEP YOUR NOSE OUT OF
THIS, MISTER. IT'S NOT
YOUR AFFAIR!

HEY ' WHAT DOES
THAT MEAN?
TALK AMERICAN!

NOW GIVE HIM A
LESSON, AMIGO.
EL BOXEO!

TAKE HIS GUNS,
PANCHO!

BUENO. A
PLEASURE!




- == A BOXING
LESSON'

VAMOS, PANCHO.
SCHOOL'S OVER

BUTI DID NOT EAT!

OF EMPTINESS'

MY STOMACH IS FULL

IT WOULD BE FULL
OF LEAD IF YOU

STAYED IN THERE ..
THOSE ARE MUY
BAD HOMBRES *

WHAT ARE THEY DOING IN MY GUESS IS
THIS TOWN ? THERE'S THAT TOMORROW
NOT THEY WILL
STEAL LAND!

WHAT WILL THEY DO
WITH LAND ? THEY
DON'T LOOK LIKE
SETTLERS!

NO! THEY LOOK LIKE
HIRED KILLERS !
SOMEBODY'S PAYING
THEM TO KEEP THE
REAL SETTLERS OFF
THE BEST ACREAGE!

S| IF YOU TELL ME
WHAT MEANS THIS
“THWART "7

AND WE'LL TRY TO
THWART THEM,EH,




MOST OF THE RACERS WILL BE HONEST FOLK TRYING FOR A NEW START
IN LIFE LIKE'DAD SIMMONS AND HIS CHILDREN

'T e ” .

DAWN BREAKS - AND THE
LITTLE STATE-LINE TOWN
SPRINGS TO LIFE WITH A
BUSTLE OF EXCITEMENT
AT HIGH NOON THE NEW
TERRITORY WILL BE THROWN
OPEN FOR SETTLERS
WHIPS WILL CRACK
WHEELS WILL ROLL— - —
THE GREAT LAND RACE~~
FOR FORTUNE OR
FAILURE — =~ WILL

BE UNDER WAY !

A FEW ARE CHEATS WHO AIM TO GET THE BEST HEAD FOR SILVER SPRINGS,FAST } = * " i ?
ACREAGE BY CRAFT OR VIOLENCE — ~ — SUCH BUT SAFE. IF YOU DON'T GET o G
AS MR B.J GRABBIT, THERE FIRST, SOME OF THE |

BOYS WILL HOLD YOUR
PARCEL FOR YOU.

"/ 1'LL REPEAT MY
{ NsTRuCTIONS

MG N e

LA
(‘L"' ‘m

{ I'VE 6OT PLENTY WAGONS, PLENTY GUN-
SLICKS BY SUNDOWN I'LL OWN ALL THE
BEST LAND AROUND SILVER SPRINGS *

STAKE YOUR CLAIM  THEN WHEN

THE HULLABALLOO DIES DOWN,
YOU TRANSFER IT TO ME AS
AGREED. GOT IT?




WHY NO' [ GUESS HELL
JUST DRIVE AS FAST
AS HE CAN TILL HE
SPOTS A LIKELY
SITE?

1'M GLAD TO SEE YOU GOT
HERE OKAY DOES YOUR

DAD HAVE ANY PLAN
FOR THE RACE ?

BUENOS DIAS, SENORITA
BETSY. POR FAVOR,LET
ME HELP YOU.

o= B

CiScCOo’ GOOD
MORNING [ WAS
JUST BUYING A FEW
SUPPLIES FOR OUR
NEW HOMESTEAD.

CI5CO,--- I'M \
DOWNRIGHT
GRATEFUL
TO YOU!

THIS MAP IS CRUDE - - -BUT
IT SHOWS YOU THE SHORT
CUTS TO SILVER SPRINGS!

| KNOW THE NEW TERRITORY. MAYBE
[ CAN SHOW HIM HOW TO GET QUICKLY
TO THE BEST LAND OF ALL — — —

> AT SILVER SPRINGS’ -

AS NOON APPROACHES, THE WAGONS LINE UP — — — FOLKS, YOU KNOW THE RULES . ANYBODY THAT
|ION MOUNTS ! % STAKES A CLAIM HAS TO HAVE A WAGON AND

Z ENOUGH STUFF TO SET UP HOUSEKEEPING.

— ——NO "SOONER" WITH A HORSE AND

ATOOTHBRUSH CAN RACE OUT AHEAD OF YOU!




~=~~AND THEY RE OFF

DAD SIMMONS IS A GOOD DRIVER. R HEAVENS ! WE'LL
THEY SHOULD MAKE IT OKAY. BUT BE KILLED'
1'LL FOLLOW, JUST IN CASE! :

MY MANT MY } 1'LL_FREE HIM,
HUSBAND! i SENORA* )
HE'S TRAPPED' .




YOUR LEG'S BLEEDING,
SENOR BETTER TURN
BACK TO TOWN AND SEE
= THE DOCTOR.

HECK,NO! I'M
IN THIS RACE
| TO THE FINISH!
HAND OVER THAT
WHIP, MATILDY!

FROM THIS HIGH PLACE
1 CAN GET A BETTER -
LOOK AT EVERY~
THING!

YEAH! 'D DRILL YOU BUT
A GUNSHOT MIGHT BRING THE
RANGERS, TIE HIM, LANKY !

A LITTLE LATER—— - ]

SILVER SPRINGS=——-THIS AND WE RE LUCKY
MUST BE THE PLACE

CISCO TOLD US ABOUT!

Us TOIT!

NOBODY ELSE BEAT

WRONG, MISTER YOU'RE
TRESPASSING . BEAT IT!

N\ g




BUT YOU HAVE NO WAGON
NO EQUIPMENT? YOU CAN'T
STAKE ACLAIM?

THIS GUN
SAYS |
CAN?

OH-OH! DAD SIMMONS IS IN. TROUBLE
AND PANCHO CANNOT HELP. BUT
| HEAR A HORSE GALLOPING.

DROP THAT GUN,
HOMBRE ! 1'LL DROP

rour

CISCO! IN THE NICK

OF TIME? YEAH,CISCO'S IN TIME TO

GET SHOT !




NICE CLEAR
SHOT. HE'LL
NEVER KNOW
WHAT HIT
HIM!

PANCHO !

SI? 1 WISH I COULD HAVE GOT
THIS "SOONER"” SOONER, BUT
BETTER LATE THAN LATER,

ADIOS WE WILL TAKE THESE
TWO BANDIDOS TO THE
CALABOZO. YOU'LL
HAVE NO MORE TROUBLE !

IMAGINE HIM DOING SO MUCH
FOR US POOR+FOLKS —~~
AND STRANGERS TO BOOT!

HE REALLY IS THE
ROBIN HOOD
OF THE WEST!




The Haunted Fort

“lt's true,’ insisted Tim Blake, the most

shiftless man in town, rubbing his un--

shaven chin. He spoke solemnly to the kids
at the street corner. 'In the moonlight last
night, | plainly saw Don Parros in his shin-
ing armor."’

“Aw, who believes in ghosts?"' scoffed
Bobby Shaw. Being the sheriff's son, he
felt it his duty to keep the other kids from
believing in superstitious tales. "'The Span-
ish Conquistadors were here in the South-
west long ago, in the 16th century. It's
only a silly legend that the Don's spirit still
haunts the ruvins of the old fort."

"Then go see for yourself tonight,”
challenged Blake, adding slyly, "'if you
dare."

“Why should | waste my time?'
shrugged Bobby.

“'Scared?'’ sneered Blake. “Like your
father? The sheriff usually ambushes and
_captures outlaws, instead of facing 'em in
a draw, like a man. Folks say he's a
cow—"" "

“It's a liel" burst in Bobby angrily.
"Dad says only story-book heroes fool-
ishly risk their lives, gunning down bad-
men. Dad's job is to enforce the law, using
common sense, without looking for cheap
glory."

"Or to save his own neck?" leered
Blake. ‘‘like father like son, they say.
You're full of the same. excuses. You
haven't got the nerve to spend the night
at the haunted fort, that's what."

Bobby squared his shoulders. He
couldn’t back down before the other kids.
“All right. I'll show you. Tonight I'll stay
at the fort, till dawn.”"

At supper, when Boblby told his father,
the sheriff's jaw tightened. ''You have to

to do it, son, to prove you're not yellow.
But the ruins are treacherous. Walls
crumble unexpectedly. I'll go with you."

As the sun sank, father and son tied
their horses ond strode into the ruins,
spreading weirdly under the rising moon.
“It'll be a dull night, son, without any
ghosts” entertaining us. But we have to
stick it out till dawn to prove we're not . . .
er ... cowards."

Hours passed slowly. An eerie howl
suddenly froze their blood.

“Only a coyote, Dad," breathed

. Bobby, settling back.

But was his father's face pale . . . in
fear? Or was it just the wan moonlight on
his skin? .

Later, Bobby dozed. He awoke with a
start, at the sound of hoofbeats leaving.
“Dad!" vyelled Bobby. '"“Why are you
leaving?"”

But the sheriff kept galloping, vanish-
ing in the dark. Bobby groaned. His fa-
ther had been scared away, riding home
in panic, leaving his son alone! The stor-
ies about his father . . . all true!

Sobbing in shame, Bobby himself stuck
it out till dawn. At home, he faced his
father. ""Oh Dad, why did you run off like
" IR [

"Coward?"" finished the sheriff for
him. *‘Reckon | should turn inh my badge,
eh? Well, let's go."

Shaw led the way to the jail. There was
a prisoner behind bars. “'Tim Blake!"
gasped Bobby. ‘‘But—but why is he in
jail?" :
“For pulling a slick scheme, son. He
told you that ghost story . . . and the ru-
mors about me . . . for o secret reason. |
didn’t have time to woke you in the ruins,
when | remembered about the mine paoy-
roll coming in last night. | was so furious
at ‘Blake's accusations | plumb forgot
about meeting the rider at the fork."

“Gosh, | see,” said Bobby. ‘‘Blake
wanted no interference while he robbed
the payroll. But he sure proved one ‘leg-
end’ entirely false."”

Bobby grinned at the man in the cell.

"Why were you so anxious to get my
father out of the way . . . . if he's a
COWOI’d?“ COPYRIGHT 1957 8y WESTERN PRINTING & LiTD £



A HAIR-RAISING
ADVENTURE

HELP? SNE
ME! HELP?

WHAT SEEMS TO BE
THE TROUBLE,
SENOR?

PEDRO AND MIGUELITO NEED A NAP— — —
FOR ITIS NOON, AND THEY'VE BEEN AWAKE
SINCE TEN A M — —+—

"(QUIET? WE ARE TRYING
A\ TO SLEEP?

SANTOS ! THAT RACKET
WOULD WAKE THE DEAD’1'D
BETTER SAVE HIMOR I'LL

NEVER GET TO SLEEP! _

OH, I SEE. EL 0SO WOULD
DEVOUR YOUR PANTS.IT
IS MOST NAUGHTY OF HIM?
SHOO,BEAR? VAMOOSE Y




YOU SAVED MY LIFE. YOU MUST POOF,
HAVE A REWARD. I'VE GOT NO SENOR. I
MONEY BUT I'LL GIVE YOU WANT

MERCHANDISE . NOTHING.

SO LONG, v MADRE MIA WHAT IF | HAD A MIRROR 1 COULD SEE
FRIEND! WILL I DO WITH HOW THIS LOOKS. BUT MAYBE
i {  ALL THESE ? IT IS BEST NOT TO HAVE A
- MIRROR !

PEDRO SLEEPS PEACEFULLY, BUT HE'S ON DANGEROUS
WHAT.. TO...D0 .. WITH. .222Z- GROUND  THE FEROCIOUS SCALPANOGGIN INDIANS
¥ 222222 --GIZZAANNP? ; ARE WAR-DANCING NEARBY &




ME CHIEF MANY WINTERS M ME WILL APPOINT NEWCHIEF
RETIRE SOON ' it HIM BE FIRST BRAVE WHO
BRING BACK SCALP OF ENEMY

WITH WILD SAVAGE HOWLS, THE BRAVES RACE AWAY TO WHILE OTHER BRAVES ARE CHASING DODGERS,
SEEK THEIR PREY, YOUNG YEL LOW BIRD HAS A STROKE

ME HOPE [ FIND < e & T LUCK.

SMALL, WEAK : HIM SLEEP. MAY-

ENEMY.

BE ME GET-UM
SCALP WITHOUT

UGH--- NEVER DO THIS
BEFORE




YEE? HIM 60T
TWO SCALPS’

SANTOS ! WHAT'S ALL
THE RACKET?

PLEASE NOT HIT ME. ME
SUPP OSED TO BE BRAVE;
ME REALLY COWARD !

HEY,BANDIDO! COME BACK
3 WITH MY WIG?

--=-S0 IF ME BE
CHIEF, NOBODY
CAN MAKE ME
FIGHT!

AMIGO, I THINK I
CAN HELP YOU!

A LITTLE LATER

YELLOW BIRD? YOU GOT
TWELVE SCALPS? YOU
NEW CHIEF!

[ CHIEF NOW!FIRST } = = BUENO! I HATE
THING 1 DO IS CALL /- WAR,TOO. HARD
OFF WAR. 1 HATE & TO SLEEP WITH ¥
WAR' ‘ 3 > ALLTHAT SHOOTING
\ GOING ON '



ook’ T s
clsecor

THE TUNNEL OF TERROR

PICK ME UP, HOKAY, CHICOS. . COME,LITTLE AMIGO--
ToO' TAKE IT EASY 5 YOU WANT A RIDE,
i ONE ATATIME! / . 1002

BUENO, SENOR OLDS

YOUR CHILDREN ALL
SEEM HAPPY AND
WELL-FED*

HOWDY,CISCO? YUP,
THEY'RE OKAY BUT---
WELL,COULD I PALAVER
WITH YOU PRIVATE
IN THE OFFICE?

EXCUSE ME,CHICOS PANCHO
WILL SHOW YOU A FINE
TRICK WHILE T AM




wows SOME

TRICK!

VERY G0OOD,
PANCHO!

WAIT' NOW COMES
THE BEST PART
WHEN 1 LEAP
THROUGH HIM

LIKE A GAZELLO!

OH, PANCHO,
YOU ARE SO
FUNNY !

BETTER THAN A
CIRCUS CLOWN!

AS YOUKNOW,MY OLD FRIEND LUCKY LUKE
WILLED HIS MINE TO THE ORPHANS IT
WAS TO KEEP THE HOME OPERATING
-BUT THE ORE SEEMS

FOR YEARS--
TO BE PETERING OUT.

UH- HUH! BUT WE

WON'T BE ABLE TO KEEP
'EM HAPPY MUCH LONGER
THE ORPHANAGE IS
RUNNING OUT OF
FUNDS!

IT IS GOOD TO HEAR
THOSE CHILDREN
LAUGH’

PETERING OUT? THAT'S
HARD TO BELIEVE " IT
WAS ONE OF THE

YES ' BUTIT'S
EITHER THAT, OR
SOMEBODY IS HIGH-
GRADING"

RICHEST STRIKES

i‘[i---ﬁﬁii



HIGH- GRADING 2 STEALING
FROM ORPHANS? MADRE

MIA, WHOEVER DOES THAT
MUST BE THE MEANEST
HOMBRE ON EARTH !

UH-HUH !
MEAN---BUT
CLEVER!

LATER--~

WHERE TO,
Cisco?

SENOR BIG T2 I AM THE
C1SCO KID AND THIS 1S

MY COMPANERO, PANCHO!

HOWDY! WHAT CAN
1 DO FOR YOU?

WE VISIT THE LUCKY LUKE MINE
AND SEE THE SUPERINTENDENT,
AN HOMBRE CALLED BIG T,

AND SENOR OLDS THINKS
SOMEBODY MAY BE STEALING
THE GOOD ORE!

L/ 'TAIN'T POSSIBLE! WE
GOT A WATCHMAN ON
DUTY AT ALL TIMES,

GRACIAS T WE WILL
LOOK AROUND
ANYWAY. ADIOS!

THAT'S NOT GOOD.
THEIR SNOOPING
COULD RUIN OUR
SETUP!

DON'T WORRY;
LEFTY. THEY WON'T
SNOOP LONG!




THERE THEY ARE!
LET 'EM HAVE IT?

/ SANTOS?

LOOK QU7

MADRE MIA!

WE ARE ALMOST

KILLEDBY AN
ACCIDENTAL
ACCIDENT!

THAT WAS
NO ACCIDENT!

SOMEBODY WANTS TO KEEP

US FROM SEEING THAT OLD

SHAFT. THEREFORE WE SHALL

CERTAINLY LOOK AT IT’
COMEON!

BEHOLD! FRESH TRACKS'
THIS "ABANDONED " MINE
HAS BEEN USED LATELY!




['VE GOT A HUNCH THE
ROBBERS TUNNELED

FROM THIS OLD SHAFT
INTO THE LUCKY LUKE
MINE!

OH,OH' AND THEN
THEY TAKE THE

GOLD AWAY FROM
HERE ON PACK

MULES NO?

HERE'S A LANTERN!
LET'S EXPLORE'

THEY'VE GOT IN
THEY'LL LEARN OUR
SECRET!

BUT THEY WON'T
LIVE TO TELLIT?

THAT'S BLOCKED UP GOOD! NOW
WE'LL CLOSE THE HOLE INTHE
LUCKY LUKE AND THEY'LL

ROT AFORE THEY GET OUT!

SANTOS, WAS
THAT AN
EARTHQUAKER ?

NO. BUT SOMETHING
JUST AS BAD FOR US!




OH! OH' WE'RE } / NOT IF WE FIND THE Y} | LOOK * SI* SAVE YOUR
TRAPPED! ex17 10 THE Lucky SO | A LiGHT® BREATH!
. LUKE! HURRY*

VAMOS ¥

THE LIGHT!
HE'S GONE'

SI' WE'RE
TOO LATE!

THIS'LL BLOCK
THAT HOLE?!

HO! HO! SNOOPERS' EAT
YOUR HEARTS OUT! YOU
COULDN'T BUDGE THIS
BOULDER WITHA TEAM
OF HORSES!

1 CAN HARD'LY 1 KNOW' OXYGEN'S
BREATHE GETTING SCARCE !




MADRE MIA, PANCHO DOES
NOT WANT TO DIE LIKE
THIS THE CONDEMNED
MAN'S ENTITLED TO A
HEARTY MEAL!

CHIN UF,

ouTt!

THERE'S A LITTLE BREEZE
FROM SOMEWHERE VAMOS'

AMIGO . THERE
MUST BE
ANOTHER WAY

WHY YOU SO
SURE? =

DESPERATELY SEARCHING, CISCO

FINDS A SIDE TUNNEL

THOSE HOMBRES WOULDN'T
BLOCK UP THEIR ONLY WAY TO
GET THE ORE OUT WAIT ('LL

BUENAS NOCHES,K AMIGO "
PANCHO IS GOING OUT
LIKE THE LIGHTS = = —~

WHEW PANCHO THOUGHT
WE WERE GONERS ! BIG T THINKS
NOW WE CAN

SURPRISE HIM

THAT'S WHAT

NO,NO!
BEHOLD!

THOSE SNOOPS MUST
BE PLENTY DEAD BY

NOW WE'LLGET OFF
A SHIPMENT BY BOAT!




HOLD THAT BOAT STEADY,
LEFTY WE DON'T WANT

THIS FORTUNE TO GET
WNED'

"HOMBRE YOU'RE
CAUGHT WITH
THE GOODS?

I WON'T #AVE TO HIDE
AFTER THIS GOES OFFf

COME OUT,BIGT' YOU
CAN'T HIDE FOREVER!




YI' MY FOOTS
IS STUCK!

ﬂmf. CAN YOU HEAR ME”
LISTEN=~=1'"LLTHROW

BACK THIS DYNAMITE
UNLESS

~==YOU COME OUT BEFORE
1 COUNT THREE ONE? <=~

QONT? I'N
COMING OUT!




UH-OH' THEYGOT BIG T.
I BETTER GET AwaY
FROM HERE  FAST!

A BLASTOF AIR FROM THE EXPLOSION SWAMPS
THE BOAT!

HOLD HIM ,PANCHO !
I'LLGET THE
OTHER ONE !

AND SHORTLY AFTERWARD

STEALING FROM ORPHANS, WERE
THEY ? JUDGE STERN WILL SEND
THEM AWAY FOR A LONG,
LONG TIME!

-+. AND THE LUCKY LUKE MINE STILL
HAS MANY RICH VEINS WITH THE
BANDIDOS PUT AWAY,IT WILL SUPPORT
THESE CHILDREN FOR A LONG,LONG TIME?

ADIOS' ). /"1 AiM TO BE 1 WILL BE
LIKE CISCO LIKE PANCHO!
WHEN 1 GROW IF YOU'RE HALF
UR! AS GOOD AS THEM,YOU

WILL BE REAL MEN?




f,ee 32-PAGE GUN BOOK

MAIL COUPON NOW! ’

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Sofety Training Dept. P-637
PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. §. A,

Send Gun Book, Civb Brochure, Cotalog postpaid.
My [ son or [ davghier asked me 1o reed this od.

Nome
Street and No.

City W 7 PR T —
O Maean O Woman. Wiite grovp neme below

(if for any orgenization):

Read why DAISY
is the RIGHT GUN

For EARLY TRAINING and FUN . ..

Since 1888 Daisy Air Rifles have used the same safer
spring-type action—the safer short range—the safer
low "‘factory limited” power! Today Daisys are ap-
proved for the marksmanship programs of National
Rifle Association, the Boy Scouts of America. Today
Daisys are used in schools, camps, air rifle clubs and
homes to teach proper gun handling faster, more safely,
more economically. Daisy is the accepted "first” gun.

Many Dads enjoy using the Daisy for inexpensive
home target practice. Daisy shooting is also F-U-N for
the whole family —from seven to seventy years old!

Buy your junior a Daisy and teach safety through
skill. See Daisy Air Rifles on display today at your
favorite hardware, sports goods or department store.
Mail coupon now for instructive, free Daisy literature!

OTHER DAISY TRAINING ADVANTAGES

It’s easy and fun to train juniors with a famous Daisy
because: (1) the official NRA spring-type range is only
15 feet — shorter than your auto; a garage or 20’ room
will do; (2) store cartons filled up with old magazines
make a safe backstop; (3) a Daisy costs as little as $5.95;
(4) ammunition costs only 5¢ for about 125 shots.

* 20-PAGE CLUB BROCHURE « CATALOG

GUN BOOK: Gun Section
ictures America’s most
amous historical rifles and

pistols each described by

iun collector authority.
Iso explains how a Dais

works. Lists NRA Qunliﬁy-'

cation Course fpr BB guns,

shows NRA BB gun medals!

CLUB BROCHURE: Big 20-
page Book tells how to
organize, conduct a junior
air rifle club; explains how
parents, children, com-
munities benefit from this
popular new 15 foot spring-
type air rifle marksman-
ship program. Write now!

IMPORTANT( Because Doisys ore offen confised with other type
air rifles, we emphosize: Daisy is NOT a high-power pneumatic, gas,
peliot or npr d air gun. It be ¥ d wp” te i

power, It has alwoys been a spring-action, short range, low power, lew-
priced BB gun — best for training boys and girls seven threugh fourtesn.

TRAINING

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
DEPT. P-637, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. 5. A.
SINCE 1300 —MEADQUARTERS FOR JUVENILE GUNS. FQUIPMENT




Summertime is Daisytime. Get a Daisy — get in on
the fun! Ask Dad to teach you proper gun han-
dling and marksmanship this summer with the
safer Daisy spring-type BB Rifle!

HOW TO GET YOUR DAISY FASTER
See Daisy ad at left? Tear it out now, hand it to
your Dad after supper; ask him to please read it !

55 pa—

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Dept. A-637, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A.
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Please send Complete Daisy Ca'alog postpaid. |
My Dad [ | or Mom [ ] Did [ or Did Not [} |
Read the Other Daisy Ad on Opposﬁe Puge I
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Zone State. .. .. ;

l -
NO. 94: If you like western guns,
Daisy’s Red Ryder*Cowboy Carbine,
style; carbine ring, leather butt boot.

you'll pick
1000-shot
$893

NO. 25: This gleaming, gold-filled “‘engraved”
Daisy Pump Gun will thrill you! Famous force-
feed 50-shot repeater. Comes with special new
screw-driver for taking gun apart in 2 pieces for
vacation travel! Full oval stock. $99s

NO. 98: You'll be the proudest person in town
with the Daisy Eagle! Looks like Dad’s hunting
rifle with real 2X Scope mounted and heavy top
grain leather sling. 1000-shot style. $1395

NO. 1094: Or choose this Cowboy Shootin’ Set:
canteen, belt, holster, 1000-shot style air rifle. $995

SHOOTERS: You get more BBs for your money in Daisy BB Pack!

PRICES HIGHER CANADA. PRICES SURJECT TO CHANGE WiTh
OUT NOTICE, NO DIRECT ORDERS ACCERTED FROM CANADA

WHERE TO BUY DAISYS: At hardware, sports goods or department
stores. If your dealer is out of stock, send number of model
you want (with remittance, name, address); we'll ship postpaid

B ENTERPRISES, ¢

DAISY

AR RIFLES
DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY

Dept. A-637, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S A,




JUICY FRUIT GUM Safety Quiz

Fun!
See if you can tell

HIS PICTURE

rs you rate in the

kes and see how many st&
you find. See if

Pick out the mista
te one star for each mistake

safety quiz. You ra
you can be a “‘six-star gafety expert’”.

(To find out what score you made, turn the page upside down.)
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