
HUGH O'BRIAN as the famous marshal
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LAWMAN
... in the West's

<

toughest town

!



TOWN-TAMER
Hard work by honest c

made Dodge City a leading
trail town tor the many herds
of long-horns

.

. . unfortunately,
the 'wealth of the booming
cattle business also attracted

the lawless breed of man...

But the fighting marshal of
Dodge, WYATT EARP, made
the town an unhealthy place

for outlaws, riffraff, and tin-

horns!
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MAVBE I'M small, but,

BY JINSOS, I PON'T SACK
DOWN FROM
MAN! THIS









THAT OPENING'S HARDLY BIS

SN0U6H FOR A WAN'S i*lff, MUCH
LESS A WHOLE MAN.' ONLY A
BOY COULD GET DOWN—AN' HE

' WOULDN'T HAVE THE STRENGTH ,

TO PIS IT OUT a/SSSK! ^



JUST LIE QUIET, YOU BIS
TMf* \ GALOOT.' WE TOUR STRENGTH

MZ&i/AV/-' I WHILE I PIS OUT THIS OPENING
SO WE CAN SET OUT OF HERE?

;
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Keeping peace in and around Dodge City was the marshal's
job. But not all the citizens found it necessary to call

on the law in times of trouble ... an old farmer who lived
a short "'ays from Dodge was such a man.

One morning, the old man found his fields

covered with Ionghorn steers. The steers
were from a passing herd, and the trail

boss happened to ride by in time to catch
the full blast of the old man's anger.

The trail boss, being a cattleman, felt that
he demanded more respect, and was angered
by the old man's outrage . . . after all, who
was this old neater to tell him what to

do ? The angry words led to a fight . .

.

The trail boss, with foolish confidence
stepped off his horse, resolving to beat up
the old fellow. But much to his surprise,
the cowboy was immediately knocked down
with a stinging right.

The old man moved in, bobbing and v
ing, and in no time at all the cowboy Was
begging for mercy. Theild neater, a former
sparring partner for John L Sullivan, could
see no need to call the marshal for help.



THANK YOU PC*
HSLPIN3 MS LOAD
THE WAGON,

MARSHAL.' WHEN
CAN YOU COttB
TO VISIT «Y

TRIBE?

i can come topay,
loue mar; I'll pick
UP ttY HORSE AT THE

7 BLACKSMITH'S, AND TELL
MY DEPUTY WHERE V/A

eomf—.join you on
\ THE ROAD IN A^^ eew ttiNUTEfi/





Mewr/m 7M0 3>.fi.a>:$MrrM has
BINBHSO W/TM Vig SHOE AW WATT

KIPB.S ATTSZ UWB3&AB-"





JlW vtwrr x/pes *x7/tg zeuter j&wtm"

f I CANT BELIEVE THAT Y ALL RU3HT,'

/ Of ROY,'— HERE, YOU TRY IT.'

1 TAKE MY SUNS/ IF I *WY9E I

I RlPB \» UNARMED, I'M / WAS TOD
\ SUM I CAN REASON /" QUICK

-

\ \NVTH ROY,' j ' TEMPERED/
I1L MEET 1DU IN

JSt*
TOWN LATER!

i/wmi ^s2t

ONE GOOD THINS. 7H0U3H:' HE
GAVE HIS SUNS TO TUB" PEPUTY/
THIS'LL MAKE IT EASY FOR US—
WE'LL JUST WATT HSK8 TILL HB
COMES BACK WITH ROY, AND
FINISH 'EM BOTH CWV



K3*. 1 W*NT YOU TO COW
! TO TOWN WITH MH ANO
GET THIS THIN3 O-EARSD
UP.' THERE MUST WE
SOKE MISTAKE—I KNOW
YOU PON"T STEAL HORSES/







1 WAS COMING TO JOIN

YOU,*ASSMAL( ITWASMY
SHOT. WHICH WAANEPWU
OF AMBUSH.1 IT'S SAMB
MSN WHO

THANKS, LONS &EAW
TH05E BU5HHiK*CWKS
PONT KNOW YOUM
HERE—WITH YOUR
HMJ»,J

""

CAPTIJIW

/ KffBP UNPER COVER, BUT
/ LMT THElV* SEE THE HAT?

^ IT MAY POOL THEM LON&
I ENOUGH TO LET ME

, \ClltCLE AROUND BEHIND/,

I *HGN THEY 9BE
J

/ MAT, THEY WILL %
•C THINK YOU CTLL 1
.-7 HERE/ ^
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The main function of the Dodge City livery stable was to

keep horses. Prosperous rural dwellers were the best cus-

tomers by far, enjoying- the prospect of having their horses

cared for while they spent a carefree day in town. But
Wyatt knew the livery was useful in other ways, too.

The stable was a busy rental service, rent-

ing saddle horses and carriages, and cater-

ing to local land agents who wished to show
Eastern clients the lay of the land.

Kyy^fa

Being a meeting place for "yarn spinners,-"

much false information also came from the

.livery. But the trained ear of Wyatt Earp
could generally distinguish truth from
fiction . . .he knew the livery crowd too well.

It was a veritable "information center"

for the marshal. This was because the

hostler came in contact with so many new
arrivals in Dodge.

.
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The Dell Tmil.-i.utrh tt, and alv ay*

hat been, 'i poiitive guarantee that

the comic magazine bearing it can-

entertainment. The Dell code elimi-

nates entirely; rather than rtgulatet,

objectionable material. TTltll'i wfcj

when your child buys a Dell Comic
you can be sure it contains only good

fun. 'obj. Comics *he cood comics"

it cur only credo and constant goal.



The ranchers soon discovered that the*
men hud ninny Items for sale that were un
known in (JM local .stores — so the drum
mera were treated with tvivat respect.

hospitable ranch, the
taxed for a few days, enjoying

generous entertainment, before thf eon-
tents of his sample case were discussed.

Everything imaginable was ordered: jpirf

saddles, tinned food, clothing, ammunition,
and certain luxurious items thai were
extremely scarce on the plains of Kansas.

Unfortunately the West was full of ruf-
fian* who looked upon the drummers as
clowns, and many a poor salesman was
forced to "dance" to the tune of a six-gun.



Dodge City was quite accustomed to seeing a group ofW cowboys come galloping down the main thoroughfare,

shooting up store fronts and frightening the citizens . . .
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But this kind of "fun" was short I

with fce arrival oi' Marshal Wyatt Earp-
Wvatt*" reputation was well-known . .

.

. . . and when he p
prohibited liif- i„rn r

n;.r i-f

city, he usuaih I
;-.

Occasionally one of the braver or nunc foolish COWboya would objecl '
checking his guns, but Wyatt, with a little pet-suMion, managed " ehUHp

the rowdv's mind, and the "no guns in DftJdge law" was gsfercufc


