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TALES OF

WELLS
FARGO

THUNDER OVER LOST GULCH

To carry out the gold from a besieged mining

community, Jim Hardie acquires a dead ped-

dler's wagon . . .

— And finds himself trapped in B cul-de-sac

guld), running the gantlet of outlaw rifles.

BRAND OF THE SPUR

A wrecked stagecoach, a dead driver and lean

and the trail of a bandaged bandit . . .

- Leads Jim Hardie to a hair-trigger distance

from death by the gun of a desperate cattle

king.



TALES OF
WELLS
FARGO

^ OVER L05T

.SOLDIER GULCH

f
WHEN DOES THE" NEXT STASE \ NOT FOR SIX HOURS.'AND YOU
^OME AL0N6, MISTER? WEST- J LOOK AS IF YOU COULD USE

k BOUND OR EAST- S SOME HELP r

~~

J BOUND--I DON'T iRISHTNOW.'-f

\CARE WHICH.'
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MV NAME'S THURSTON... MY FIVE PARTNERS AND
I ARE WORKING SOME RICH PLACER CLAIMS IN A
PLACE BACK IN THE HILLS WE CALL LOST SOLDIER
GULCH.' I'M THE LOST SOLDIER-
. OR RATHER, I WAS'



HOW LONG WILL YOU BE 1 ONLY A FEW DAYS, MAYBE...
LEAVING YOUR HORSE / IF IT'S MORE THAN THAT,

[ HERE, MR.HARDIE? _^_ WELLS FARGO WILL PAY YOU/

I'lL SWAP WITH VOU- T MR.HARDIE,
MY CLOTHES FOR YOURS, | ARE YOU CRA--UH...I

TOBEY, AMD I'LL GIVE /ALL RIGHT, IT'S A
VOL) FIVE DOLLARS TO /DEAL- IFYOU WANT
BOOT.' JUST DON'T _^ IT THAT WAY/
ASK ME WHY.'

OH--OWE MORE THING, TOBEY/ \THE OLD DUTCHMAN WHO
I'D UKB TO BUY THAT LITTLE DIED LAST WEEK ? WHY,
OLD TWO- MULE OUTFIT THE /SURE, IF YOU WANT IT

OLD PEDDLER LEFT HERE TO /FOR FIFTY DOLLARS, MR.

. PAY FOR HIS FUNERAL.' ><V HARDIE

TWO DAV5 LATER,THE PEDDLER'S TWO-MULE
WAGON, WITH REPLENISHED STOCK, FOLLOWS
A DIM TRACK INTO THE HILLS WHICH GUARD

-ILOST SOLDIER GULCH ..



EARLY NEXT MORNING,
LEVELED RlR.ES .4RE

JIM HARPIE'5 WELCOME
AT THE NARROW FAGS..



WE'LL FIND HIM/ STRANGERS \ \
ARE LIKELY TO LOSE THEIR j \\
HEALTH AROUND HERE.'^dfl|^ ,''
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/^THAT'5'V^ WOLF.' THAT ^^^
ANQTHEe'J SHOT WAS CLOSER/ ),-, . /1
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Singing loudly to warm the miners that this is not a gang
raid, jim follows the excuse for a -£b» '





WHILE PINNER IS COOKING



PUT IN VOUR EAR- PLUGS,
EVERYBODY.' JIM HARDIEWILL
BE THROWING DYNAMITE UP

i THE FMSS, ANV MINUTE
NOW-- AND WE'RE
GETTING CL05E-.'





All RIGHT-DIG OUT^
VOUR EAR PLUGS/
SELBY'S BUNCH IS j^ STILL DEAF-/ ^

/tHEYSURE^
OfSWrTOBE,

\ HARDIE.'

Hbc. V /j'4

m*Sm

Though outnumbered, the mimers have the advan-
tage OF SURPRISE Am FIRELIGHT...



Jim spots selbv and his shotgun- in time..

Moments later..
WELL, HARDIg^OU T GOOD/ WOW, IFVOU'LLHELP

I GOT NOUR WISH.' THEY'RE) ME TIE THEM UP, WE CAN STARTJ
ALL AVNE! 2 LOADING VOUR GOLD/







mmmrn* Jtt 4A6&tt& ^AA0^(^ BE n E-E-EVERSO HUMBLE^
*

0M THE YEAR IflSO, fcfc">^^<;^
HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS ^H w

\^W"^C<. ' V*'>
OP YOUNG MEW MOSTLY W l j8C- •» )y >- /Is
FROM EASTERN STATES, . ^^». fl^H^K i /InPLHAD REACHEDTHE CALIFORNIA

JTW^^MzZ—J //lima
GOLD FI&D5, AND FEW OF 1 / ''JrGS
THEM HAD FOUND THE mt,» i! u nm hm^<^'

JaS^HFORTUNES THEY DREAMED OF... rlA 1 1 ^H ^^^»
MONTHS OF TRAVEL LAY It1 '« ^V H" « »^PBETWEEN THEM AND HOME- 1 IMLvL^ Wr ^*WOR EVEN NEWS OF HOME.
HOMESICKNESS WA5 EPIDEMIC

AND THERE WAS NO MAIL I
' V^H S^* -^ejjI'Wm

SERVICE TO THE MININS '^B MBR^'-?-.*-^*/ '^ V.*v.-z— ^RR
CAMPS. ^fli ^K^^~^M|vjn \r^^^

SB jHHoLidH
A VEAR LATER, MAJOR CHORPEWNING AND CAPTAIN FOR$W,000 A YEAR, THESE HARDY MEN SUARAM-
WOODWARD, SEASONED INDIAN FIGHTERS, RECEIVED TEED TO CLOSE THE "IMPOSSIBLE" GAP WITH THEIR
FROM THE STATE OF CALIFORNIA, A CONTRACT TO "JACKA55 MAIL" SERVICE-ACROSS THE HIGH SIERRAS,
CARRY MAIL BETWEEN THE CAPITAL [SACRAMENTO) BURNING DESERT5, AND WILD CANYONS WHERE IUDIAW .

| AND SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH. I 1 [
'

1 AMBUSH WAS A PROBABILITY, r

Throughout that summer and
early fall.the monthly schedule
was not broken-.-but in november
captain woodward. meeting the
westbound mule train about
iso miles from salt lake,

wssed a warning that pres-
'a6edhisown death. the
' train he warned arrived

.SAFELY.

/WATCH OUT FOR TROUBLE ^f^^
WEST OF HERE; WE SPOTTED L,

\ A BIS PARTY OF H05TILESJkl
VONLY vesTERWY-'jTjra^wS|

<u _-^*ar

feg^ k^8

*^7Thanks, captainTm

Y«/ WE'LL KEEP OUR Vfl

&.m EYES PEELED.. .AND JI

ifislYOU CO THE SAMEMJ

^y#l



A LITTLE FARTHER ON, CAPTAIN WOODWARD'S TRAIN WAS SURPRISED AND
WIPED OUT BV TOSOINITCHE WARRIORS--A SUB-TRIBE OF THE RAJUTES.
WORD OF THE MASSACRE REACHED SACRAMENTO THE FOLLOWING SPRING..

Captain EPSON COPY AND his drivers brought
THE MAIL. THROUGH OVER THE SAME ROUTE THAT
SAME WINTER-ON THEIR BACK5, AFTER AUL THEIR
MULES AND HORSES HAD FROZEN TO DEATH. THEY

WALKED ZOO MILES.

When the news of woodward's disappearance
sot around, however, major chorpennws tried
in vain to hire mule drivers for the trip west
to sacramento. nobody in salt lake city would

take the risk...

SO MAJOR CHORPENNIWG, BOUND 70 FULFILL HIS COU-

TRACT, CARRIED THE MAIL THROUGH ALONE --TRAVEL-

ING BV NIGHT, SOMEHOW, HE POPSED THE HOSTILE
PAIUTES, SOMEHOW HE FOUGHT THROUGH THE SNOWY

I

SIERRAS AND WON.

Major chorpennins was a hard mam to stop, he
FULFILLED HIS FIRST CONTRACT DESPITE ALL OBSTACLES-
THEN "WANGLED"ANOTHER CONTRACT TO CARRY THE
MAIL By THE OLD SPANISH TRA1L--A LONGER BUT

FAR SAFER ROUTE.
I







AS THE ROAD TAKES A DOWN GRADE, THETEAM
BREAKS INTO A RUN, UNCHECKED-

= COACH, A VOUNG MOTHER BREATHES AWDOUTSIDE.THE BANDAGED ROBBER CURSES
THE ROAD'S SHEER WALL..



But "safetv" is not for the running team/
inevitably, pounding hoofs catch the trailing

end of a rein..
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1 WAVE ONE FAVOR TO ASK,
SEMORA-OF-yOU ANO"-fOUR ) ELSE I SAW--H1S FINGER--
HUSBAND! IF YOU LEARN OF/ HIS PEPO ANIUAR-HAO
A REP-HEADED MAN WHO ^vLOST THE END AND PART
WEARS SILVER SPANISH SPURS-) OF THE NAIL, SOMETIME?
LET ME KNOW, THROUGH J BUENAS NQCHES, SENOft

WELLS FARGO! ^^& HARPIE-Y VAYA .

USTEP CON P/OS/





THE HALLOWEllG! TnO-0.' HARD TIMES HAVE
MUST BE PROSPERING--) HIT BEN HALLOWELL TOO,
IN SPITE OF THE -/1 RECKON; HE'S HAD TO
THREE-VEAR DROUGHT ] LET ALL BUT HIS OLDEST
AMD A POOR CATTLE/ HANDS SO... BUT BEN PAYS

MARKET? -A HIS SILLS, AND NOBODY'S
EVER HEARD HIM
COMPLAIN.'



ALL R16K17 GNE ME A RACK \ IF OHVi 1 GOULDS
OF CARDS AND I'LL HAVE A J5EE THE END OF
6AME OF SOUTAIRE WHILE /HI5RIN6 FINGER, HCtff.

I'M WATCHINS, CLEM.'

UMPH .' ALL RISHT ^L
STRANGER" SIT DOWW.'



'POUR ME A DOUBLE ONE.'
I JUST DROPPED FIVE HUNDRE
BUCKS XT PEDRO'S PLACE.' 2
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HE SAlD "I HAVE NO THE MEANT IT.'

SON! NATURALLY HE WAG \ KNOWN HIM. BOY -
UPSET- BUT HE. WOULDN'T) AND MAN, AND
MEAN THAT-OR ^ HE'5 LIKE THAT.'

WOULD HE?

BEN HAS BUILT ALL HIS HOPES } MINE.TOO.'

AROUND THAT WILD BOY'-BUT < RECKON WHEN
NOW, NOBODY WILL EVER HEAR )THEY MADE HIM

HIM WHIMPER! MY HAT 15 OFF/ THEY BROKE
TO BIS BEN HALLOWELL? _^^ THE MOLD/



I N THE 1EAIZ I86H, TWENTY-ONE FRONTIERSMEN RODE DEEP IMTO APACHE COUNTRY, LED BY A MEXICAN-
INDIAN GUIDE WHO PROMISED. FOR A PRICE, TO SHOW THEM A CANYON WHERE A HORSE-LOAD OF SOLD
NUGGETS MIGHT SE PICKED Lip IN OWE DAY. AMONG THEM WAS ONE GERMAN YOUTH "THE DUTCHMAN".

AT IASTTHEV REACHED THE HIDDEN CANYON AND DESCENDED A DANGEROUS ZIGZAG TRAIL TO A LOVELY
LITTLE VALLEY BOTTOM W/HERE WATER, GRASS AND WILD GAME ABOUNDED-- BESIDE FIREWOOD AND
ENOUGH TREES FOR BUILDING A CABIN... AND GOLD/ THE GOLD WAS THERE BUT ONLY ONE MAN WOULD LIVE
TO PROFIT BV IT.

The one "kill-joy" was the german youth, or "Dutch-
man: 1 who, IN deadly fear op the apaches, BUILT a

•-*& crude "rocker " and worked alone, without rest. with
Nuggets large and small, lay in plain sight 410.000 in gold, he left, and presumably returnedto
among the water-washed gravel, the miners germamv. most of the men were killed bythe apaches.

went wild. everyone saw himself a rich man . no survivor ever found his way 8ackt0 the canyon again.



..••' boys! girls! JOIM us
' AND ALL OUR TV FRIENDS
'•..IN OUR NEW FUN-TYPE CLUB!..•

OFFICIAL

Hock Hound Club
SPECIAL MEMBERSHIP OFFERI

• Official Membership Card making you a lifetime

club member

• Official 3-color Club Button

• Personal letter from Huck

• 8* x 10" Color Pictures of Huck and Yogi to decorate

your room or clubhouse

• Huck Hound Club Better Breakfast Score Card with

special offer for members only

You get
all this
for only

CUT OUT AND MAIL
MEMBERSHIP

APPLICATION FORM

OFFICIAL. MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION
Huck Hound Club, Box 231, New York 46, N. Y.

nati&ytgZj "The best to you each morning" : .

Rahes -worid's

They help you


