
O.O.'S WESTERI STAR

PLACE YOUR
n

YOU'RE PLAYING
QEHruzMEN t

BETS,

FOR

REOMASkC'

EO/VIASK MEET5\
/?foy? firsts'.

Wl^&1

<a*



KNOW YOUR AIRLINES!
PRECISION ROUTES TO EVERYWHERE
Swissair, swithkland*
&reat international airline

mirrors the solid character-
istics of that sturdy alpine
nation, for over ten genera-
tions, THE SWI5S HAVt HAD
A REPUTATION FOR MAKING
ANp SERVICING PRECISION
PRODUCTS EQUALLED 8V FEW
ANP SURPASSED BY NONE.
THE SAME TECHNICAL S*HL

ANP MECHANICAL APTITUDE
THAT PRODUCES THE WORLD'S
BEST WATCHES HAS GONE INTO

THE BUILDING ANP MAINTEN-
ANCE OF SW/SSAlR'S SUPERB
AiR TRANSPORT SYSTEM.

AS A COMPANY SWISSAIR IS OVER TWENTY YEARS OLD, BUT IN ITS
' OPERATIONS IT DRAWS ON OVER THIR'V YEARS EXPERIENCE IN COM-
MERCIAL AIR TRANSPORTATION, INHERITING TfcE EQUIPMENT AND
PERSONNEL OF THE At? ASTRA AIRlINE WHICH WAS FORMEP IN

1919 IN ZURICH ANP OF gALA/R, FOUNDED IN I92S IN BASEL,

SWISSAIR WAS BORN THROUGH THE FUSION OF THESE TWO
COMPANIES IN iWl.

SWISSAIR WAS THE FIRST EUROPEAN AIRLINE TO USE AN AMERl-
CAN-8UILT PLANE, THE LOCKHEED "ORION" IN 1932. LATER THE COMPAN/

WA5 ONE OF THE FIRST TO USE THE DOUGLAS PC-2 AND DC"3. THUS

SWISSAIR HAS ASSISTED IN ACQUAINTING SWITZERLAND AND THE
REST OF EUROPE WITH THE QUALITY OF AMERICAN AIRCRAFT

MANUFACTURE.

TYClCAL OFMWtSSMR'* thoroughness
IS THE RECENT INSTANCE WHERE THE
COMPANY INTERVIEWED ANP TESTED JOO
APPLICANTS i.N ORDER TO SELECT JUST
THIRTY HOSTESSES FOR TRAINING.

ON AUGUST 19, 1951, SWISSAIR
APOFP THE DOUGLAS PC-GB TO
THEIR TRANSATLANTIC SCHEPULE
BETWEEN NEW YORK ANP ZURICH,

CUTTING THE FLYING TIME
BETWEEN THESE CfTIES TO A NEW
LOW OF 14 HOURS SWtSSAJf?
WAS THE FIRST CARRIER TO USE
THESE PLANES OVER THE ATLANTIC;

ANP ON JANUARY 31,1952, A

SWISSAIR PC-GB SET A NEW
WORLD FLYING RECORP BETWEEN
NEW YORK ANP GENEVA —10 HOURS
ANP 27 MINUTES. TmE$W/SSAI*
DC-GB ALSO SET A NEW OCEAN-
CROSSING RECORD FOR COMMERCIAL *W
AIRCRAFT-4 HOURS AND J 4.

MINUTES—ONLY 17 MINUTES
SHORT OF THE FASTEST CROSSING
TO DATE, RECENTLY MADE BY A

JSrPlMX.
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THIS WOMAN IS MYSTERIOUS AnP ALOOF

I

ARTIST ANP KNIFE-THROWER, WHO MAS CO/
HER LITTLE. REP AMP GILT WaGQN-

BY NJOriT. 5HE VEILS HER EYE5 WITH
LACS, AND HER WHITE HAND SPINS THe
WHEEL, AND HER REP MOUTH TWISTS

IN AN AMUSEP SMILE...

LAST WEEK VUH
TOLP ME TV BE RICH 1

W TH#££ PAYS.'
M-MV BROTHER PEP
DOWN IN TEXAS —
ANP LEFT M£ HIS

RANCH ,'

STEP UP, GENTLEMEN! RISK A
GOLPtN EASLE— YOU HEARD WWAT
THE MAN 5AIP7 IT ISN'T A TRICK.
BEUEVE ME! THE WHEEL KNOWS

AT FIRST MEN LOOK ASKANCE AT
THE LADY DOOM ANP HEP? WHEEL,
FOR OTHERS HAVE ATTEMPTgp
TO TELL FORTUNES AND HAVE
FAILEP' BUT WHEN HANK EVERS
PIES, AS THE WHEEL FORETOLD-

-ANP WHEN EVERETT MASTERS DIES
WITH A D02EN OUTLAW BULLETS

IN HIS BOPV—

—THEN THE SILVER POLLARS RATTLE
AND ROLL ACROSS THE BOARDS OF

THE WHEEL OF FATEj
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Ff?OM EL RftfrQ TO OEVEnnE, FROM
PENVEB TO POPGE CITV. TALES OF THE
WHEEL SPREAP ANP GROW. ANP THEN,
ONE AFTERNOON...
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WO*P OF THE PEATH RAFFLE
OOES OUT, ACkOss rnfc **£*=« I-,

ANP THE WATERHDLES, INTO THE
COW COUNTRY. .

.

GARMENTS ANP COM3 THE OimSQN
HABIT OF—«BMMW CK TASf
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. *T6R UNftEuEVlNU
ANP A-.I0UNP6y OUTLAWS
CROwP INTO THE SALOON
WHERE REPMA4K

,
BOUNP anp

T\gP. l% OH PI»PLAV..

rag6k voices cry assent-anp

of gamwjng rises to a hot
Flame insipp thi

T "*

LL PIE I NO-BV

' BULLETS:

THE PEATH 0? THEIR GREATEST
ENEMY/ EVERY EYE IN THE ROOM
RIVETS ITSELF TO THE WHEEL AS
IT SPINS..

AKOUNP ANP ARCUMP IT SClNS.'
iTS RUBBER POINTER SLIPS
THROUGH NOTCH AFTER NC~
THEN, THE WHEEL SLOWS-.
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MOMENTS BEFORE PAWN, A CAvALCAPE OF GALLOPING
OUTLAWS RACE PA5T A GROuP OF aBAnPoNEP WAGONS

ABOVE THE HEIGHTS OF OUTLAW T~

/ WEE!
[ COB

S ONLY FITTING THAT YOU 1
YOUR PEATH ON A tVMTA i

WAS IT NOT THE W*£fit I

FORETOLD THE MAMNER G
o^ it?

lariftta

toJf^gffifill

sill
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.-., WORK FREE -BEFORE
OFF THE WHEEL, IT

WOULD CATCH WE BETWEEN THE
WHEEL AND THE CEMENT RIM
OF THE WATER-TROUGH ..!

*s t^ huge wheel drops
POWHWrtPC TOR A SECONP
WSSAPiE THROUGH THE WATSR-
TROOQH, AND AS THE NOOSE
AROUND HI5 THROAT TIGHTENS
SiCKENINGLV, REDMASK STRUGGLES
SIDEWAYS. .

.

AS THE WHEIL DESCENDS, THE
SLACK ROPE IS CAUGHT BETWEEN
tup WHEF! ANP TME EDGE OF TWE
CEMENT WATER-TROUGH - ANP
SLICED AS IF PV A KNIFE.'

MOMENTS LATER .

^ONCE THE ROPE WA_
CUT, THE PARTS THAT WERE
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FANNED BY THE BREEZE, THE FLAMES EAT HUNGRILY
AT THE W00OSN BUILDINGS! SOON THE ENTIRE
TOWN IS ON FIRE, THE ONLY SAFE PLACE »£iMs
SOME HUNDRED YASPS OUTSIDE THE TOWN LIMITS.'

LOOK! 8SBMASK! ^^^^^^^^^
SOMEHOW HE WORKED / it'll BE THE LAST
FREE — AND ROLLED J THING HE EVER DOES!
THOSE WAGONS ^M ME AND THE BOYS
DOWN ON US ' RBL WILL KILL HIM FOR

ta^M -^™8L <6EPS, THIS TiMB.' ^

iwPrf
'm&^£^^tffiiK^s/

iM^ft^
BUT AS THE OUTLAWS R'PE ON THEIR VENGEANCE
MISSION, HIDDEN (JiFLES POUR A SHEET OP FLAME

AT THEIR PACKED RANKS—
WHEN I AM MEE5ING YOU
FOLLOW WEETH THE RANCk-
HANPS! WE SPE TOWN ON FIRE

AND COMING RUNNING
'



iopi' 1 '». »« wi diwu'iw.



TIM HOLT



TIM HOLT
TmI KOMI Ml*

1 94L0ON, TOUR MEM S'T WiTri PEAB *ONrMG1H-n«ie EyK,. 1

W 'ME DC
1 />W5

^GMEa^pykiLi.EPED/owi.ytis
FGUS KHE* *6 WESE ALL ^^^^M

_VgL;,
I'- i^^H

t >i

Hj
|^l if

1

is&iC 13
'// wo

IFVi euCe/vl
IL^jP ?k^C£

? / ^B

tkilLA.£2^—
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*0l* vm WTTH AiKStT, COUB MEM WHO H*Vf 1 »*fc*ON TO

t Mceow

WL5.

Then, loomins WftriT int* R*ys c*=

1«E &LVKKVM0OW—7MF tfHOfir

X.i
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A cold wa mcvkvom fwr mine swn-.
ATOCCW OUWEBS- ANPlNTWE MCWIN©
6U4DCWS— •«

r www Doe*
HE W«r"
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mine 4m.FT, a ^^r.n»j in their ums .,
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I TUOUGur £0 i
THAT cuw hs

PITTED TO A LATHEE GLOVE
That sup*, on ewe? the
VIAXt" AK£> WRIST.'



H|
»i» j lc»» man, with the marltnl the sun

burned Into the brown flesh of his face.

He ait on the highroekwlth the patience

of an Indian, »airhingthn diamond-slack railroad

engine dug and puff lt» way along U»* gleaming

rati* cf the Union Pacific, op the rising slopes

ofSaddlehomHlll Therewaaoverflfty thousand

dollar* in crlspnew bill* In the Wells-Fargo boa

that rattled and Jounced on the worn floorboards

(

of the baggage car.

"By tomorrow night, thai fitly thousand will

be in hi y pocket," the man said.

BRpwd 'hi- ngarette that wit almost

thin iip.". He rose from his crouch

Hid stepped on It with the sole of a worn boot.

Hi* spur made a musical jingle

Filly thousand dollars, It made a *tc<

on the lip*, ind II brought fmr ideas to the mind

thai thought lhout thegrcenbark*. Inneatstark*

Id he, within (he Wells-Fargo boa.

"They'll carry Hike that, from the railroad

the bank." he whispered, watching a

thin plume of smoke from ihr railroad engine

, -ma wind eddy. "That's win

plctars—alter it gets to the bank."

l ne selghl a hi* big Celt Peacemakers re-

ur.dsa him —
Hli i<jikU (lashed down, white and supple in

-unllght They lifted the H
heir long barrels. The man's hflfd lips

nty-

' al fast as I ever was, but I lot

• A mar eaitl Irl himself tnrgei nnf

hli|| when hi ride? the long Iratl
.
The

<yslnoklngtocateh a minln a mistake.

nui Ifa man is smart and don't make a mistake —

the law will never gel hlai."

Thatwas the doctrine that Turk Madden lived

by, here m the rocky desolation of the badlands.

It had seen him from one cow town to another,

his wils and darbng, by the speed ol

Iboae hands aa theycUaredteather holsiernwlth

drawn siaguna. He planned each M
. t robber). He looked over tnefroji-a

He made a cartful sludy of the men involved.

When he was sure he had calculated

Involved, he struck.

Turk chuckled as he drewen the UgMUather
gleves ih«t prelected his- hsnrls from the hlteol

reins and the scratches ol cactus thorn*. Re
was proud of his hands. They were a necessary

work. It waathelrsperd with the pins

that had saved hln life on more than one occasion

Every three months he threw away his cloves and

bought n*w ones. He took no chances.
'

' My hands and my horse ," he said, and walked

down the rocky Slope toward the big grey stallion

that wan cropping al a few sparce tufte of bunch

He put a boot into Ihr stirrup and swung up

into ii,.. tug Pueblo saddle. The (trey shook hi*

head as the man settled his weight, and at the

touch of a toe, cantered oft into the setting sun.

Like so many other western towns that had

sprunaupontherlmof 'he Wesiern Trail, taking

lis growth from the steady stream of Tens long-

horns (hit swung northward from the LUnos
Kslacados every year, Saddlehom Gulch llv»4

mostly at night. The kerosene lamps, tha swing-

ing doors, the tinny pianos In saloons like the

Orean Lady and the Federal Queen highlighted

ihe shifting crowds that milled and moved from
une lake of lamplight uelore the saloons, tothe

next.

Turk Madden mingled with the crowd He
llkad ihu life, moving among people, rubbing

shoulders la the cool night air An outlaw lives

alone so much, he thought bltti

a pair of roisterers into the National Hsr He

liked jusl listening lo voices and laughter. He
rarely drank. It was dangerous for a manwhei
lived on the rim of society.

'Tare for a little game?" a folce asked at

Ha elbow.
Madden shook IM head, automatically urn

Ing. A little thrill ran through Mm. It was

Sheriff Parker smiling up at him—the sheriff

of this town that he was going to rob same time

after turnip tomorrow!
Madden said, "Sorry. I'm about broke Go*

to go back to Ihe ranch tomorrow , to save up for

another vacation su months ftora nowl"
The sherilf nodded understanding^. "It's Just

game. Penny ante. Mr and my Mends
p|»y Infwthe*, bill rn" d them eipects »

lift, and ran 'I he here "

Midden scratched at hla ehln though lidHi.



MipM be t good idea to jnin in, nurse this badge-
wearer into getting friendly, and then pump him t

He let a smile twist his lips into a good-natured

grin

"Well. now. Maybe I might sit In al thai, If

It'sjusl penny ante. Can't afford to lose much, but

It sure would help to pass the time."

The sheriff was delighted, and said so. He
»enl im Me and the boysdon't like to play four

handed. Five is better. Your settln' In makes II

Just right. What ranch you drawin' your pay

from?"
Madden told him, hardly thinking, accepting

hi* cards. It was an old story (o him. He had

made it up years ago, and ilwaa second nature to

him in rrpeat it. He told it so well, he knew it

was convincing. He Raid, "Pigpenup in the

Little Brother country. Bronc-buster. Do a

little bull-doggln'al the rodeos when they hit up

our way. Every few months l get a hankerin'

tor new faces. Then 1 collect my back pay and
light out, Heversawnrathln'l like better than the

Little Brother benchland. though, so 1 always go

hark "

A player lossedin seme chips, and the game
was on. The sheriff took the puzzled frown off

his fire, and turned his mind to Hie game. Nu
man 'poke DOW , tot though they played for small

Btakes.thegameitneif dre«and held them Turk
Madden kept the smile on his lips, but now his

mile was honest. He was enjoying himself.

Again and again he slid his hand out to rake

In chips. Lurk was riding with him — luck that

he sincerely hoped would ride wllh him again

tomorrow. He jested back at theplayere as they

Joshed him about a stranger's hick He laughed

when they laughed, and he treated to drinks when

II wa* his turn.

Once the sheriff said,
,-You know Abe Car-

rulhers up In the Little Brother country?
"

Turk chuckled. He had madi II hta buslncsa

to learn about that land below tbl IWsetWater

River. He rode through it every so alien, making
friends. He said confidently, "Passed the lime

of day with Abe about four months ago. Learned
his daughter was havin' a baby."

The she-nil nodded, and relaxed. "Heard
about thai, myself.''

Turk Madden I nought . U hr was t ry Ing to check
pp on bm "'.TV oj being [a EEi Likie Brother
country "he's got hi s answer now l An hour after

midnight, Turk got "to his feet and stretched.

"I'm three dollars and some rents to th«

good,"hesaid. "if nobodyobjects.rilbe turning

In. I got mea long ride tomorrow, northward."
The sheriff tosaed in hta cards.
"Deal us all out, Jim. Reckon we've hadour

fun I have to hit the sack myself. Igotabusy
d>y

|
up In the Salinas hills, lookln' for that rustler

that's been bothering the Kayo Seven stock."
Turk kept his poker face fixed rigid on his

Gobd I Th*;sheriff will bp nut (if town
tomorrow. Thai makes if all the easier!

He felt so good he allowed himself two Jig-

gers of redeye for a nightcap, instead of the

usual one.

The sunlight shining In his eyes woke Turk

Madden next morning. He stretched lazily, put

his hands behind his head, and chuckled.

"I got II all set. 1 even made friends with the

sheriff last night. Folks know me. They won't

suspect nothin' when I go into the bank, soon's

its doors open this morning."
' One minute to subdue the cashier. Half a

minute to lift Ihc neat little bundles that would be

waiting forthe day's business. Reset the spring

lock, and close lbs door behind him. Gallop out

ot town, with filly thousand dollars in his pockets t

By the time somebody woke to the fact thai the

bank was late In opening — the retocked door

would fool them for a Utile while — he would be

a mile out of town, and going fast. The gray

stallion was fully rested, and ready to run.

"It's a cinch," he said, and bounded out of

bed.

He ale breakfast in Mrs. Murphy's restau-

rant .with a window table that allowed him to keep

his eyes on the bank door. He had sat here for

the last five mornings, timing ihe c ashler,timing

his waitress. He knew that no one paid the flight-

est bit ol attention to him.

He had even made friends, In a fashion,with
the cashier , going there immediately after break-

fast every morning to rash a five dollar billinln

smaller denominations. He III a cigarette,and
onr moment after Ihe cashier unlocked and QfWbfci]

the door, he was crossing the strret

long strides.

The cashier had no! even lime lo lift the

green bait* shades that veiled the bank from the

sunlight and from the eyes of paasersby, when
Turk slid into the building.

His hand went down and brought out his gun —
"Sold it!"

He knew that voice. Only a few short hours

agu, be nad heard a laugh and speak and even

sweat in a good-natured manner. N

Midderifraze rigid. With hU Colt hall in and half

out of his bo!

The sheriff moved Inrward, gun in hand, if**

held out a reward dodger. Turk's ey«

it II was a poor likeness nf him ran th» piner.

but ii was his picture

'Almost fooled m«,<rn," said 're Sherlflj

squinting up. "You only made one mis tak*. About
ihat Little Brother country, now —

"

Turk said bitterly, "Don't tell me I've never

beentherel lhavel Iknow AbeCarruthers.tno."

The sheriff nodded. "Could he Probably Is

the truth. I'm talkmgaboutsumething else ! You
said you punched cows and bulldogged steers in

that country? Boy, you never did any work like

Ul.i in your lliel Your hands are as white and

aa well- tared fur *a a woman's! Thai .

me suspicious. I hunted all night. I

dodger, and hid here, until vn» made your plav.

Now, let's get moving — lo Jilll" THE END
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tbavbjjmj iocss thi msarr on thh» way
HOME TO TMI T-BAB-H RAMCH, TIM AMP CWTO 1T0CK

9 gt^PU
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A SHRILL VELPING WAR-WHOOP
SE>tf?S TMEM 5CUR(TrtNG BACK
TO TM6 T1NAJA ROOCS, WITH
ARROWS SCRATCHING STONE

AT TWEIR "EELS ,

.

ONCt MOK8 TWO MA« TMEiR
ATTEMPT Of<6 AftORE BULLETS AMP
WAS ARROWS PBiVf TMEM TO
8He.TR.

WS E»ES SLITTEH1N3
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ONI MOMEWT rgLATME SCOUTS HIS
HATE FOR TUB WITE MAN, HATE
THAT 15 EfHOED IN TMfi BRONZEP
THROATS 0= MIS FIOHTING MEN—
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HE WAS THE MOST PESPEHATE CRIMINAL IN ALL EUROPE! HIS WAS
TUB GIFT OF GENIUS. WITH MAKEUP GREASE ANP PAINT, HIS NIMBLE
FINGERS COULP ALTER HIS APPEARANCE WITH SUCH PEFTN6SS
THAT NO MAN WOULP EVER SEE HIM THE SAME.'
ANP WITH THE FRENCH POLICE THE SU/XTE HOT ON HIS TRAIL,

THIS CRIMINAL GENIUS, ANTON LEMAIRE, FLEES TO AMERICA-
THE AMERICA OF THE EARLY WEST—WHERE, WAITING IN THE TOWN
OF BULLET IS REDMASK, PESTINEP TO MATCH WITS, GUN-PLAY
ANP KNIFg-THROWING WITH—

"THE MAN OF 1,000 FACES I"

Paris on a winpswept night
with rain squalling in gusts
across its cobblestones/ a
man running through the black-

ness, his life pepenping on his

SPEEP...

..'.AN WORKS AT
-" XiPPinG AWAY A GiOB OF

WAX HERE, A BiTOF PAiKT THERE...

THAT PEVIUSH rETECTiVE.CALVERT,
IS TOO SMART.1

I'LL HAVE TO 60 ,

INTO THE SEWERS to ESCAPE t

HIM, MP ONCE 46AIN CHANGE ,

-^ VH PlgGUISC ' K3*T^
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NEXTiVOKNINS...
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FOR PAYS THE BLACK, ALEHT EYES OF EAGLE
FEATHER STUDIES LIFE IN THE COW TOWN. HE

NEVER MISSES A THINS-.
. P—^7^~W

JUST SOLP A HERP FOR FIFTV
m^i

THOUSANR GENTS! CRINKJ

ARE ON ME

g £2

^mli ^•*'r

E 1

1

©^
%}

to 171? 1
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tOMEWKCT UTEB

ROUGE? HMMM... I WASN'T
OUT WtTH ANY GIRL— AMP THE
ONLY CONTACT I HAP WITH ANY-

ONE WAS WHEN JIM SPENCER
I FEU TOGETHER! BUT HE
PIPN'T HAVE ANY ROUGE

SOME PAYS LATER, A VISITOR RAPS ON THE POOR OF THE

JIM SPENCER 15 RIGHT-^
HANPEP. PUT HE WROTE
WITH HIS LEFT HANP' SOME
DAYS AGO HE WROTE WITH

HIS RIGHT HANP,

I FELL AGAINST HIM.ANpGOT
ROUGE ON MY SLEEVE. " NO MAN
WEARS ROUGE -EXCEPT AN
ACTOR-OR A MAN WELL-VER5EP
IN MAKE-UP! IT MIGHT JUST
BE THAT THIS SPENCER REALLY

IS LEMAlRE

SO? I THINK THIS FRENCH «
7ET£cr/u? wia NOT i/Wv^B
-fL YERy LONG.' -dfH

wH&VSk
j

i
mm
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IN THESE CRATES ARE MUCH PETECTIVE MATERIAL,

M'SIEU HOLT! WITH 0ERTILLON PEVBLOPING

FINGERPRINTING, WITH HANS GROSS ANP LOCARP
FIGHTING CRIME WITH NEW TECHNIQUES- WE
IMPROVE OUR ABILITY

TO FIGHT CRIMINAL*... J GO ON.CAlVIST. THAT'S

ONLY EAGLE FEATHER -
HERE FOR A HANPOUT

/ IT IS TOO PANGEKQUS, HERE
IN THE OPEN! I WILL WAIT '

FOR NIGHTJ BUT AT LEAST
T HAVE SEEN THE PETECTIVE.

IS CALVERT, ALL RIGHT.'

TWO NIGHTS LATER, AS TIM ANP PAUL CALVERT
CANTER BACK FROM A MEETING WITH SHERIFF

GAGE OF BULLET.../——' v

V YOU DON'T GET AWAY JUST BY RUNNING,

HOMBRE! I'M TAKING YOU TO JAIL !

s
Br: ^Sf^^ s-j^Vf^-

BUT THERE ARE PUCES IN THE ROCKS OF THE

WESTERN BAPLANPS WHERE A MAN ON FOOT MAY
GO, ANP A HORSE MAY NOT FOLLOW...
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" MOMENTS LATER, THE WAN OF lOOO FACES EMERGES AS A
PROSPECTOR TRUPGlNO ALONG IN THE SANE..

TAKE CAR£ OF...M P*VA?F M
SEWA/V 7, ZUT! USE MY BOOKS

_

AS THE HOUR OF MIPNIGHT NEAPS,

THE CRIMSON-CLAP FORM OF
REPMASK RACES ALONG THE PffAIRIE

LANP., ,~ ' LEMAIRE KNOWS TIM

HOLT IS AFTER HIM. HE WILL
NOT BE SUSPICIOUS OF

RSPMASK!
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MOMENTS LATBI...

FOK&IV6 MY PS-AY, I WAS
ASLEEP. THE OWNER, JAMES
SPENCER. IS IN TOWN

OUTSiPE THE WINPOW-

Do HOT FAIL

TO OET
YOLIP COP/
OF T/M
HOLT

MABAZINC
-ANP PEAP
ASAIN OFTHE
FASCINATING
VILLAIN, WHO
CAN MAKE
UP HIS
FEATURES TO
PESEMBLE
ANYONE AT
ALL-CVEH
TIM HOLT
HIMSELF'
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GIVEN
PREMIUMS

GIVEN

ACT NOW

BOYS - - GIRLS
ACT NOW — TODAV
WrtM W .itches. Pocket
Watches. 1000 Shot Daisy
Air Bides with Tube of SI

22 Col. Riflet. BasPhnlls I

Fi.n- Cameras tsent postage paid). Many other valuable Pn
-IMP I V I.IVI: t.

villi White Cl.OVElUNE Eirimd SALVE (or chaps
mild burns, easily snld '<> fneiids. neighbors and relatives ul 23 i

i with your order postage paid by us m start. Don't wail ! Ad It

PREMIUMS or CASH GIVEN
, MAIL COUPON




