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helpless against the

wild and lawless breed.
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BLAZING HIGH NOON IN THE
FRONTIER TOWN OF PISTOL
"CREEK. IT'S PEACEFUL= =~
EVERYONE'S ENJOYING A
SIESTA.
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MUST BE AN ;
INJUN | WAR'S
RAID' I\ OECLARED!

MISTER, I'D LIKE TO

FIND QUT. BUT MY HORSE

SHE DOESN'T WANT ANY
PART OF IT"




SENOR,WHAT IS IT?2.. . A PANCHO, BEHOLD! A R

HOLDUP?--- A RAID? THERE IS THE & 4 _%\
W THING THAT ey

SCARED \ 9

EVERYBODY!

RUN FOR YOUR
LIFE, STRANGER!
IT'S AN INFERNAL

MACHINE!

NONSENSE ! THAT'S
ONLY STEAM !

CISCO,SHE IS
ON FIRE! HE
MAY BLOW UP!

ITIS ONLY A HORSELESS CARRIAGE, AMIGO.
AND IT SEEMS TO BE BALKY. LET US SEE
IF WE CAN BE OF HELP.

PN

KNOW IF=~~

CAN WE HELP YOU, SANTOS?

SENOR?




MANUEL? MY NEPHEW ! YOU OWN CISCO,MEET
THIS INFERNAL MACHINE ? 1 MEAN MANUEL. LAST
—==THIS HORSELESS CARRIAGE, TIME YOU SAWHIM
SHE IS YOURS ? HE WAS KNEE-
HIGH TO A
GOPHER!

EL GUSTO ES MIO,
SENOR. I'M INTER-
ESTED IN YOUR
MACHINE "

SI;UNCLE
PANCHO!

BUT WE'D BETTER HIDE THIS GAS BUGGY FOR A BUT WHERE COME WITH ME. I'LLMAKE
WHILE. WHEN THE SCARED ONES RETURN TO CAN WE_HIDE ARRANGEMENTS WITH BIG
TOWN,THEY'LLWANT TO TEAR IT APART! IT, SENOR BEN THE BLACKSMITH!

cisco?
é
T | e
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UFF! PUFFY PANCHO DOES NOT THIN
VAMOS SO MUCH OF THIS HORSELESS CARRIAGE BIG BEN, WE OKAY, CiSCO~=-IF
PANCHE)' WHEN PANCHO HAS TO BE THE HORSE! WANT TO HIDE 1 GOT YOUR WORD
' L THIS GAS BUGGY THATITWONT
HERE,IN YOUR PLACE? ERUPT IN THE
NIGHT AND SPOOK
MY HORSES!

e




AT THIS MOMENT, SEVERAL MILES OUT OF TOWN.. GIDDAP, YO
JUGHEADS' WE'LL
TRY TO OUTRUN 'EM/

RECKON WE \ HAND DOWN THAT
BETTER NOT? J \ A BOX---AND
WHOAH! s " SRR NO TRICKS '

WHOAH ¥

7 <=7
HEY!--- ’ W ~#oLourr ‘E
SOMEBODY HAPPENED? /il THEY GOT THE
FETCH THE £ ’




HEY,CHICO!? WHAT ARE ALL
THE EXCITEMENTS ?

HOLDUP! ==~
SOMEBLSY ROBBED
THE STAGE...

AGAIN!

DID YOU RECOGNIZE

ANY OF THEM ")

HOW COouLD I ?
THEY WAS
MASKED!'!

WARD, HOW COME
YOU DID SUCH

A FOOLISH THING
AS TO SHIP GOLD
WITHOUT A SHOT-

GUN GUARD?

OUR REGULAR GUARD'S
GOT A BULLET INHIM
AND NOBODY ELSE
WANTS THE JOB’

I WILL DRIVE,
SENOR? - - -
PERHAPS WE
CAN CATCH
THE BANDIDOS

--=AND YOU CAN GET YOURSELF ANOTHER
ORIVER,TOO,MR. WARD! THOSE OWLHOOTS
PUT A BULLET PLUMB THROUGH MY HAT !

BUT HOW CAN
I GET A NEW
DRIVER ON SUCH
SHORT NOTICE?

STRANGER, HOW DO
| KNOW YOU ARE

NOT ONE OF THE
ROBBERS?

EASY, WARD. [ CAN
VOUCH FOR THIS GENT.
HE'S THE CISCO KID?



NIGHT ==~

HERE'S THE GOLD,
NICK. LET'S DIVVY IT
UP SO [ CAN PAY OFF
THE BOYS AT THE
HIDEOUT,

SURE,SNAKY.
SET ITON THE

THIS IS A GREAT SETUP! YOU OWN THE STAGE

LINE...YOU TELL US WHEN
THE GOLD IS SHIPPED..
WE SWIPE IT AND SPLIT
WITH YOU. PERFECT!

BUT WE MAY HAVE
TO LAY OFF FOR A
WHILE. 1HADTO
HIRE A NEW
DRIVER !

THE NEW DRIVER
IS CALLED THE
c/1Sco K10’

WHAT? HE'S
DYNAMITE! WHY D
YOU HIRE HIM?
ARE YOU LOCO?

HAD TO HIRE HIM. SHERIFF FORCED MY HAND BY
RECOMMENDING CISCO. IF I TURNED HIM DOWN

IT WOULD HAVE LOOKED SUSPICIOUS.. . .BUT
DON'T WORRY -=- CISCO WILL HAVE AN ACCIDENT,
IF YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN,

THAT WHEEL OUGHT

TO COME OFF JUST

ABOVE DEAD MAN'S
CANYON !



NEXT DAY...

HERE'S THE GOLD,
CI1SCO. GUARDIT WITH
YOUR LIFE...

HE DOESN'T KNOW a
THIS BOX IS FILLED
WITH STONES!

AS THE STAGE COACH ROLLS QUT OF TOWN. . .

YOU THINK THE BANDIDOS
WILL STRIKE AGAIN?

MAYBE.KEEP
YOUR EYES
PEELED. BE
READY FOR
ANYTHING !

BUT NOT FAST
ENOUGH --= LET'S
STIR THEM UP A
LITTLE!

HERE THEY COME, AMIGO. LET'S
TRY TO MAKE A BETTER COVER
BEFORE THE SHOWDOWN'




SANTOS, WE 'RE
TIPPING

WHOAH!?
WHOAH!

MOANS AND GROANS COME FROM THE BATTERED
STAGE COACH AS IT SKIDS TO A HALT AGAINST

‘A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY, CISCO AND PANCHO
LIE, STILL ., .INERT. . .




I AIM TO MAKE

THEY'RE DONE FOR.

THE FIRST SLUG
IS FOR THE
CISCOKID!

NO,THE FIRST
SLUG IS FOR
YOU, HOMBRE®

VAMOS,AMIGO, WE'VE
GOT TO LOOK AFTER
OUR PASSENGERS ¢

LET'S GET
OUT OF
HERE'

I THOUGHT
CiscCo
WAS DEAD!’

DEAD CISCO
IS TOO TQUGH

NO---JUST
SHAKEN




GRACIAS TO HEAVENS,
WE ARE ALL SAVED
BY THE SKINS

OF OUR TOOTHS !

SIT BUT WE ARE
STRANDED.THE
HORSES RAN

POP-POP-POP---
BANG --~POP-
POPY

HARK! WHAT DO I
HEAR? SHE IS THE
MARINES COMING
TO THE RESCUE!

BUENO, UNCLE
PANCHO. WHAT
OCCURS ?

MANUELY YOU ARE A
SIGHT FOR
SORE EARS?

MANUEL,IT'S GOOD OF YOU TO CARRY
US IN YOUR HORSELESS CARRIAGE!

SI7 IF SHE ™
, DOESN'T BLOW

‘HOW'D YOU GET YOUR BUGGY STARTED,
QANUEL?

' BIGBEN THE BLACKSMITH
FIXED HER. HE IS ONE
GOOD HOMBREY

AFTER DELIVERING THE STAGE PASSENGERS T
AND CARGO SAFELY,MANUEL HEADS BACK
TOWARD TOWN,




THE STAGE COACH, SHE WAS WRECKED! BUT MY
NEPHEW BROUGHT US BACK AND FORWARDS!

WHY =~ = AH-=-~
THAT'S FINE!

YIPPEE FOR
THE HORSELESS
CARRIAGE?!

IT BEATS
THE
STAGE!

BLAST IT! MANUEL AND HIS GAS BUGGY COULD
PUT ME PLUMB OUT OF BUSINESS?

=

WE WON'T WORRY
ABOUT CISCO?
WE'LL FRAME

MANUEL?

ALITTLE LATER,IN THE STAGE OFFICE...

LOOK! CISCO WAS
HALF DEAD AND HE
NIPPED ME HERE ! ...
I WASN'T AIMING TO
WAIT AROUND 'TILL HE
COULD 4/# GOOD!

WHY DIDN'T YOU FINISH
7z THEM OFF?

EASY ! YOU
SWIPE HIS

HORSELESS
CARRIAGE!

GOOD IDEA?
BUT HOW?




NOBODY 'LL SEE IT HERE
RIGHT BACK OF THE BANK'

IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT...

PUSHING THIS
THING IS HARD
WORK!

SURE, BUT IF WE STARTED
THE ENGINE WE D WAKE
THE TOWN!

SHUT UP!
YOU GOT TO LOOK
FAT — - - LIKE
MANUEL !

THIS'LL TEACH
YOU NOT TO
PULL A GUN!




§ \ Ameoov'rmesromu.owue.j/ HERE! GOT TO'HURRY
N HE GETS DRILLED? £ THAT SHOT LL BRING
VRENNY Z THE SHERIFF !
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THIS MACHINE COULD
NEVER OUTRUN A
GOOD HORSE !

BUT IT SURE SCARES THE
DAYLIGHT OUT OF
THEM!

WHILE SNAKY, DRIVES OUT
OF TOWN, THWARTING ALL

/ [ 1'LL PLANT THE
PURSUERS. s

EVIDENCE RIGHT

HA,THERE IS

MANUEL. HE ,1‘
SLEEPS LIKE
A BABY, B
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CISCO AND PANCHO EAT BREAKFAST IN THEIR
CAMP ON THE QUTSKIRTS OF TOWN. . .

MANUEL COULD GET
MORE GAS BUGGIES
AND OPEN A STAGE

SI? HE IS ONE SMART
HOMBRE . TAKES
AFTER HIS UNCLE!

BAD NEWS, PANCHO!
YOUR NEPHEW
ROBBED THE

4

WHAT? = ——
IMPOSS/BLE?
MANUEL IS NOT

A BANDIDO?!

BEHOLD, HE SLE HE'S FAKING'
- : LOOK AT THIS?!

i/ BUT MEANWHILE WE'VE GOT

WITNESSES
SAY HE STOLE
THE MONEY AND
TOOK OFF IN
HIS HORSELESS
CARRIAGE!

kﬂﬁ

T T Ea R R A

A JOB DRIVING OLD-FASHIONED
STAGE COACHES.VAMOS,
AMIGO!

NEVER’ HE DOESN'T GET

UP SO EARLY. I BET ME

HE IS STILL ASLEEP IN
THE HOTEL!

SOMEBODY STEALS
MY HORSELESS
CARRIAGE. AND LOOK
WHO IN JAIL ==~




1 CAN'T

NEITHER CAN

BELIEVE [.SOMEBODY
MANUEL FRAMED HIM!
ROBBED

THE BANK!

I DON'T KNOW. BUT
NICK WARD FOUND
THAT STOLEN
MONEY MIGHTY

WARD OWNS THE STAGE LINE.
HORSELESS CARRIAGES
COULD PUT H/M OUT OF

BUSINESS. LET'S KEEP
AN EYE ON HIM, AMIGO!

THE BOYS GET RID OF THAT
GAS BUGGY.

BEHOLD! THERE IS
MANUEL 'S HORSELESS
CARRIAGE?
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MANUEL IS SALTED AWAY. BUT [ BETTER
RIDE TO THE HIDEOUT AND MAKE SURE

\4
AMIGO, WE'LL CREEP UP
AND SEE WHAT IS IN
THAT BARN !

HE ROBBED
THE BANK!




HOLDIT, BOYS. MANUEL'S
ENTITLED TO A FAIR

SORRY, SHERIFF! WE
WILL GIVE HIM
JUSTICE WITHA
ROPE RIGHT NOWY

AT THE HIDEOUT. . .

DROP YOUR GUNS,
HOMBRES' YOU'RE
SURROUNDED?'

GET THEM,BOYS’
THERE'S ONLY
TWO OF 'EM!

|
]

AS I SAID,YOU'D
BETTER GIVE UP”
YOU 'RE SURRDUNDED
~-~-BY PANCHO

AND ME '




POP-POP-POP

WAIT! HOLD EVERYTHING!
HERE COMES THE - --

HORSELESS CARRIAGE!

HERE'S THE BANK ROBBER )
AND THE MAN WHO el
PLOTTED IT?

THE
ROBBERS

WE'LL GIVE
THEM QUICK
JUSTICE!

NO YOU WON'T! ANYBODY
THEY'LLGET A WANT TO

FAIR TRIAL ARGUE ?
IN THE COURT!

CISCO, YOU POOF? UNCLE PANCHO SANTOS ! PANCHO CAN'T
SAVED MY LIFE. REALLY SAVED YOU? STAND AROUND BEING A
YOU ARE TRULY HE REFUSED TO HERO! VAMOS, AMIGO,
THE ROBIN HOOD BELIEVE YOU WERE £/ THERE 'S MORE ADVEN~
OF THE WEST’ TURE IN THE HILLS f

HAH, MY PANCHO,
HE'S BLUSHING...
HE'S VERY MODEST]

"\\ A

v\



GOLD! goLo’
WE GOT

THE GOLD GRABBER

ON & LONELY MOUNTAIN- |l
SIOT, PROSPECTOR A
HIRAM THATCHER ( :

DANGES A 16!

LOOK AT THAT,SON’ STAY HERE AND MIND

WE'VE STRUCK A THE GEAR, BUD. I'LL

REAL RICH VEIN! HEAD FOR TOWN AND
FILE OUR CLAIM!

"LATER,HIRAM REACHES THE ASSAY AND CLAIMS THIS OLD GEEZER'S SMART ABOUT ORE, HE
OFFICE, ., WOULDN'T BE FOOLED BY FOOL'S GOLD.

MR, AKERS, I
SWEAR IT'S THE
MOTHER LODE?




MR.AKERS, I'M IN
AN ALL-FIRED BIG
HURRY TO FILE
MY CLAIM!

SURE, HIRAM, EXCUSE

ME WHILE 1| GO IN BACK
TO GET THE NECESSARY
PAPERS!

LISTEN,WEBSTER! HIRAM THATCHER IS

HERE TO FILE A CLAIM, WHEN HE LEAVES
HERE I WANT YOU TO FOLLOW HIM AND
GET HIM-~-UNDERSTAND ?

SURE' |
UNDERSTAND?

MEANWHILE,IN THE MOUNTAINS, THE CISCO KID
RIDES DOWN A ROCKY INCLINE. . .

PANCHO, VAMOS!
DON'T DAWDLE?

)
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READ FAST!

wenn  §7
(= P o e /__,
f 2 —==

‘::‘;__.g 3

b vty N
AMIGO, PANCHO
- KEEP AWAY'! THIS IS

ISN'T DAWDLING. : - i M

L RIDE SLOW BUT vans PROPERTY ! )




WHO IS SHOOTING, CISCO?, . .WHY~~-
IT IS ONLYA BOY"*

17 BUT )
HE HAS THE DROP
ON US? PERHAPS
HE THINKS WE
ARE BANDIDOS'

HE CALLED YOU "CiSCO™,
ARE YOU THE CISCO
KID? ARE YOU?

GOLLY,MISTER CISCO, L'M SORRY
| SHOT AT YOU! YOU WOULDN'T
STEAL OUR MINE. WHY YOU'RE
THE ROB/N HOOD OF THE WEST!

CALLED
THE CISCO
KID!

THAT 1S A NICE
COMPLIMENT,
YOUNG MAN?
AND WHAT IS
YOUR NAME ?

1 AM BUD THATCHER. MY
DAD HAS GONE INTO TOWN
TO FILE HIS CLAIM FOR

THIS GOLD STRIKE! HE
SHOULD BE BACK ANY
MINUTE !

BUT HIRAM THATCHER WILL NOT BE BACK “ANY
MINUTE ~
I'VE WOQRKED HARD
FOR MANY YEARS.
BUT IT'S FINALLY
PAID OFF AT LAST!




HE WON'T
NEED THIS.

1'LL HIDE HIM IN THE OLD SHACK
LIKE AKERS TOLD ME TO.

NOBODY 'LL EVER
FIND HIM HERE!

PANCHO,
WHY DON'T YOU
ENTERTAIN US
"WHILE WE WAIT
FOR SENOR
HIRAM ?

Si! BECAUSE YOU
ARE MY AMIGOS,
PANCHO wWiLL
GIVE A
FREE SHOW! /8

TELL ME, CHICO,
HOW DO YOU GET
DOWN OFF A
HORSE?

YOU DON T.YOU
GET DOWN OFF
A DUCK !




1 RECKON SO.BUT I'M SO AMIGO, GUARD THE CLAIM.
WORRIED ABOUT MY DAD I WE'LL RIDE TO TOWN AND
CAN'T LAUGH AT ANYTHING., FIND BUD'S FATHER!
HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN BACK
BY NOW!

ISN'T PANCHO

LIKELY HE DECIDED TO CELEBRATE. PROBABLY
HE'S IN THE CABARET MAKING WHOOPEEY YOU
HIRAM THATCHER? YES, KNOW HOW IT IS WHEN A MAN FINDS GOLD!

HE WAS HERE. FILED A CLAIM. as
w LEFT HOURS AGO!

HEY, AKERS, WHEN ARE
YOU GONNA LEARNME
TO TELL TIME?

LOOK! THAT'S MY
DAD'S WATCH !




WHY, YOU--- J OF COURSE. IT WAS HIRAM
THATCHER'S WATCH. HE SOLD
IT TO WEBSTER. , .SAID HE
WAS SO RICH HE WASN'T
GOING TO NEED A CHEAP TIME
PIECE ANYMORE!

VAMOS, BUD.,
WE WILL LOOK FOR
YOUR DADDY IN
THE CABARETY!

CI1SCO? DAD
WOULDN'T GO TO
THE CABARET. AND
THAT'S REALLY HIS
WATCH=~~HE'D NEVER
SELLIT!

SURE,BUT YOU HANDLED IT
REAL SMART, THEY'LL

NEVER SUSPECT, BESIDES,
THIS IS RIGHT PURTY!

FOOL! WE GOT
A FORTUNE AT
STAKE AND YOU
STEAL A WATCH!

WEBSTER,MAYBE WE FOOLED THEM AND MAYBE'
WE DIDN'T. I WANT YOU TO GO OUT AND KEEP
AN EYE ON OLD THATCHER'S CLAIM, SEE

WHAT HAPPENS AND REPORT TO ME !

CISCO AND BUD ALREADY HAVE RETURNED TO THE
CLAIM AND = ~ =

PANCHO,WE THINK SOMEBODY HAS CAPTURED )

HIRAM THATCHER AND HIDDEN HIM AWAY,




IF A CLAIM IS NOT WORKED WITHIN TEN DAYS

AFTER FILING, IT 1S NO LONGER VALID. THEY

PLAN TO KEEP SENOR HIRAM AWAY FROM

HERE FOR TEN DAYS——— THEN JUMP
HISCLAIM!

«d

MADRE MIA!

DO YOU KNOW
WHO THESE
VILLAINS ARE?

WE THINK SO, BUT WE HAVE

#HERE AND KEEP YOUR

NO PROOF. RIGHT NOW, BUD
AND | ARE GOING TO SEARCH
FOR HIS DAD. YOU STAY

EYES PEELED?

1'VE GOT A HUNCH EITHER AKERS OR
WEBSTER WILL COME SNOOPING
AROUND!

THE HUNCH IS
CORRECT !

MISTER,
WHAT RE
YOU DOING

READING..

THIS MUST
BE THE ONE
CALLED

WEBSTER'

WISH 1 COULD READ. SOONAS I GET RICH FROM
THE GOLD, I'M GONNA HIRE A TEACHER
TO LEARN ME!

WHINNEEY?

STRIKE

I GOT A HALF-OWNERSHIP IN THIS HERE
FELLA THAT FOUND IT HAS

DISAPPEARED!

NO HE
HASN'T! 1 KNOW
WHERE HE I§] =~ —




YOU KNOW? HOW COULD
YOU KNOW?

YOUR HORSE JUST
TOLD ME!

SI’ HE USED
TO SHARE A
STABLE
WITH A

PARROTS

A TALKING HORSE! [
WOULDN'T HAVE

BELIEVED IT! DOES
HE DO THIS OFTEN?

GOTTA TELL AKERS
ABOUT THIS. WE
BETTER MOVE OLD
THATCHER TO
ANOTHER SPOT!

WE WILL FOLLOW
THAT HOMBRE,

LOCO. I THINK HE
WILL GO TO THE
HIDING PLACE?

1'M GOING OUT AND GET THATCHER. SOMEBODY
FOUND OUT WHERE HE'S HID!

THEY DID? THEN
YOU BETTER HURRY.
BUT HOW DID ANYBODY
FIND QUT?

A HORSE TOLD
THEM ? — — —
WHAT IN THUN-
DERATtON—=~T




WE HEARD YOUR 1 TRICKED THAT GAME'S UP,
SIGNAL SHOTS, HOMBRE, 1 THINK HOMBRE !
PANCHO. WHAT'S ME WILL LEAD US TO

THE HIDING PLACE!

NO, GENTS! WE
WILL USE THEM

UNTIE HIM, PANCHO!
WE CAN USE THOSE
ROPES ON
WEBSTER!

i BEAT IT, BOYS !
CAN AL L STAY HERE 1 HERE COMES
TILL YOU ROT? » / THE SHERIFF!?




THE DIVERSION GIVES CISCO HIS CHANCE!

THAT'S IT, AMIGOS. TIE
} THEM IN A NEAT PACKAGE
AND WE WILL LEAVE
THEM FOR THE
SHERIFF?

GOLLY, CISCO,YOU \
SURE THROW A
MEAN PUNCH?

; AH, BUT IT
41S MY GOOD COMPAN-
ERO WHO THROWS A
MEAN VOICE, EH?. — — —

ADIOS! GOOD LUCK
WITH THE MINE!

AND THANKS
A HEAP!

'&\ LNy

ADIOS,
i ‘ AMIGOS Y
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At the Sierra Ranch, the evening quiet
was broken by a howl—a human howl.
One of the cowhands crawled painfully
away from the sharp cactus spines into
which he had been thrown.

““Next time step out of my way,"’ roared
Bull Martin, who had done the throwing.

Martin's nickname should have been
“Bully.”" Big, powerful, and fast on the
draw, he took pleasure in shoving other
men around. Rancher Tom Rawson didn't
fire him because, bully or not, Martin was
a top hand worth twice his pay.

The next morning, cowhands gaped at
the figure that rode up in fancy Mex-style
chaps and sporting a rainbow-colored
bandanna, shiny spurs and a brand-new
gun at his hip. He was slender with a boy-
ish face.

“"Hello,”’ he said in an eastern twang,
dismounting awkwardly. *'I'm Randolph
Wright, the new bookkeeper Mr. Rawson
hired.” Bull Martin swaggered forward.

“A dude, fresh out of college, eh?"
Martin rumbled. *'I'm Bull Martin. Now in-
stead of Randolph, we'll call you ‘Wrong.'
Wrong Wright! Get it?" Bull Martin
laughed loudly at his own joke.

“Please don't call me that,” returned
the newcomer mildly, “‘or you'll be sorry,
I'm afraid."”

“Sorry?'' scoffed Martin, towering over
the dude. '‘Why | could knock you from
here to the middle of Mexico."

“Try it," invited Randolph Wright, un-

flinchingly.

Grinning, Bull Martin swung his huge
ham. It landed on nothing as the dude
ducked spryly. Then Martin saw nothing
but fists all over, drumming into his face.
Finally, something like the kick of a mule
cracked on his chin. Martin sprawled in

~ the dirt, dazed.

“| was welterweight boxing champ at
college,”” informed the dyde, smiling.
“*Now—what is my name?"

“It's still ‘Wrong' Wright," bellowed
Martin, ‘scrambling to his feet. "‘You're
handy with your fists, but you won't dare
wrestle me, I'll bet."”

“Why not?"" returned the little man with
a shrug.

“I've picked that cactus for you to land
on," hissed Martin as he charged. But the
dude suddenly gripped Martin by a leg
and an arm, swinging low and rolling
backwards.

It was the giant westerner who flew
through the air, landing precisely on the
cactus, screeching in pain.

*| won a blue-ribbon for jujitsu in col-
lege,'’ said Randolph Wright.

““Eastern tricks,”’ Martin sneered as he
untangled himself from the cactus. “'Let’s
try something western. You're wearing a°
gun. Draw when | count three. One . . .
two . . ."

“Bull's got him,” whispered one cow-
hand to another. '‘They don't teach that
in college.”’ :

At the count of three, the dude brought
his knee up sharply, flipping the gun from
his holster into his hand and firing, all in
one smooth swift motion. Half-way out of
its holster, Martin's gun spun away from
the impact of the dude’s bullet.

““Took up trick shooting at the gun acad-
emy,”" smiled the dude. “Now, what is my
name, Mr. Martin?"’

Bull was beaten. “‘Uh . . . Wright . . .
Randolph Wright."

“Right,"” nodded the dude. "‘Perhaps |
should insist on nicknaming you Bully . . .
but | think that name would be wrong
now."" i ;

Even the cowhands stopped laughing
in pity, as Bull Martin slunk away like a

coyote with his tail between his legs.



DON'T WORRY ABOUT HIM. IT'S
‘A ONLY PEDRO AND HE'S ALWAYS

SAVES THE FORT

OPYRIGHT 1957, BY WE

600D AFTER THEY TAKE THE FORT, THEY'LL SWAP
WORK, OLD US ALL THAT ARMY EQUIPMENT FOR FIREWATER.
WE'LL START THE BIGGEST OUTLAW GANG IN

w WHOLE WEST ! — — —\[)._/

BUDDY?

WELL 1'VE STIRRED UP THE
MUDDY FOOT INJUNS. THEY
ARE GOING TO ATTACK THE
FORT 0'JULY. 3

VAMOS, MIGUELITO?
WE MUST FLY LIKE
THE WIND!

BUT FOR ONCE, PEDRO WAS NOT ASLEEP? ...

I MUST WARN

THE FORT!
LIKE THE WIND, HEY?

WELL THE WIND DOES

NOT HAVE TO CARRY

A LANKY LUNK
LIKE YOU!




THIS IS FORT O'JULY. .. ISOLATED, ALONE, IN
~ WILD,SAVAGE COUNTRY...

LATE GENERAL nm'nm o'ant:j
, E IN 814, HIS SUPERID
L MAKE A FORT AT pmn”

TODAY THE FORT IS UNDERSTAFFED AND

UNDEREQUIPPED. BUT THE LIES AND PROMISES OF A PAIR OF EVIL
2 = WHITE MEN HAVE MADE THE INDIANS VERY, VERY

UN-FRIENDLY ! .

CAPTAIN,OUR
AMMO SUPPLY
IS MIGHTY LOW!

DON'T WORRY! WE'LL GET
MORE IN A FEW MONTHS.
BESIDES, THE INDIANS
ARE REAL FRIENDLY!

MADRE MIA,

. MIGUELITO?

JUST BECAUSE
I TAKE A NAP
IS NO REASON
FOR YOU TO
\_SNOOZE!

MEANWHILE , PEDRO IS RUSHING TO WARN THE
FORT OF THE DANGER...

FINE THING! |
BETTER JOIN A
UNION !




EL CAPITAIN' 1 CAME A N W ( THE WARNING'S TOO LATE? HERE
HERE TO WARN YOU! < b, ; e e — THEY COME!

THE INDIANS PLAN TO : S i

ATTACK !

po ,n-,;: i;.LTHE MUDDY FOOT mpnugs CHARGE !

T =

/" FOR NOW! BUT THEY'LL
REGROUP AND CHARGE
AGAIN AFTER NIGHTFALL?

WE'VE DRIVEN
THEM OFF*

/ DON'T GO OUT.

PEDRO,IT'S THEY'LLKILLYOU !

MADNESS !




BEHOLD!
IT'S

--- BESIDES HE
IS WEAK?!

WATCH! LITTLE BULLET
EXPLODE SMALL

BARREL!

BEHOLD! PALE FACE FORT
SOLDIERS HAVE NEW

THUNDERSTICK .-~
WATCH!

HE SMOKES
PEACE PIPE!

NOT LIKE NEW THUNDER-
STICK!

YA--
Y00000!

PEDRO,YOU SAVED
THE FORT!
7 FOILED IN
WHAT CAN WE THEIR PLAN
DOFORYOU? J .l TO STIR UP
Ll ™ THE INDIANS,
THOSE TWO
EVIL PALE-
FACES LATER
WERE FOUND
LOITERING
WITHOUT VIS-
IBLE MEANS
OF SUPPORT
AND WERE
| JAILED FOR
| VAGRANCY!
JUSTICE ~ .
TRIUMPHS *

ELL,IF YOU'VE
GOTA BUNK-Z22ZZ!

BROTHERS OF THE REDSKIN,

3
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COWTOWNS OF THE WES
SAN ANTONIO
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YANAGUANA WAS AN OLD INDIAN VILLAGE IN 1718 THE MISSION LATER BECAME A FORT, CALLED
WHEN THE MISSION OF SAN ANTONIO DE VALERO THE ALAMO, IT WAS HERE THAT THE FAMOUS
WAS ESTABLISH THERE ON THE SITE OF THE BATTLE WAS FOUGHT DURING THE WAR FOR

PRESENT ALAMO.

TEXAS INDEPENDENCE IN 1836, . .

AFTER THE CIVIL WAR THE TOWN BECAME A AMONG THE MOST COLORFUL BADMEN TO VISIT
CENTER FOR THE BOOMING CATTLE TRADE AND SAN ANTONIO WAS THE FLAMBOYANT "“KING "
A HAVEN FOR SUCH DESPERADOS AS DOC FISHER, WHO LIKED TO DRESS IN A MEXICAN
HOLLIDAY, SAM BASS AND THE DALTONS.,.. CHARRO COSTUME, .

Ve §
)

THE TOWN'S HISTORY WAS LLIMAXED IN 1884 TODAY SAN ANTONIO IS A HUGE MODERN CITY BUT

WHEN KING FISHER AND THE NOTORIOUS GUN- IT IS STILL A GREAT STOCK RAISING CENTER

HAWK BEN THOMPSON WERE SHOT DOWN IN A AND HAS NEVER LOST ITS COWTOWN ORIGIN OR

SALOON AMBUSH.

HISTORIC TRADITION.



Dell Comic
Christmas Gift
) Subscriptions
" are the best!

The Dell Mystery

TELL MOM & DAD!

Any one year subscription costs
only $1.20 and we’ll include all
of the following FREE!

MYSTERY ANIMAL GAME

4

-

Animal Game.
This trick is so

ASTOUND YOUR FRISNOSS simple MM Certificate. Fits an
AMAZE YOUR PARENTS ond fry can do it, and . y
RELATIVES with 1he yet it amazes adults. wallet or handbag.
Loads of fun for

The Official Dell
Comics Club

-

the entire family.

#Published quarterly price
covers 3 yr. subscription

SAVE! order any
five subscriptions Only 5,00/

Mark Gift Card From. 1CK (PLEASE MAIL ENTIRE ORDER FORM) E
FOR ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS USE PLAIN PAPER . . . GIVE SAME INFORMATION
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