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STOP
SMOKtNG
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iluji ><*»»—IK JUST SKVEN D»V

HOW HARMFUL
AM CIBAHCTTFi
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•YOU CAN STOP
• Tobacco Nerval

FTO*
• [otaocco irioth
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• Tobacco Ceuqh
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* Tebocco npnii
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TIM HOLT
KiUfR JACK MeCAlL BUNS FOB FOR PAY*. fHS 6UN LlSS UNP6R THE MOT PAKOTA

SUN. TMBN ONE MORNINS-..

Cf A COLT peacemaker:.' THIS IS LUCKl V4

J I'M FLAT BROKE —PUT WITH TWS OUN l£

[ i KNOW WHt^e to M&Kg 5<?MS MOWfV, /J

(SkSStP
11

ilW/j%kIi IWifflflB

^\!Jr1lfe*BNtoilii. Wiffi/

A LITTLE LATBR, ON THE STAGECOACH TRAIL TO
THE BLACK HILLS,. |

' PON'T TRV ANY
TRICK*, AMP NOBOPWLL SIT HURT'

Tn» TmlP OF POJNPlNO HOOFS PROWNS OUT THE SUPPEN TWANG OF A CHBY6NHE BOWSTRJNfi.'

HoW GALLOPS FAST— BUT NOT AS FAST AS THE FLISHT OF AN INPIAN ARKOW_!_
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ALL WrtlTE

HANp-GUN.' «/.' \
Y-TIMES-ffUN KILL 1

BIRP'S ENEMIES.' /
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TIM HOLT
the trail of peath amp murper
moves south, across the san
jaun5 anp into apache country.

THIS IS "FAR SOUTH" LAMP FORTH*
CHEYENNE WAR PARTW THEIR LOOK-
OUTS ARE ALERT, BUT AN AVENGING
TOSSE OF LAWMEN ARE HEAPEP BY

A LITTLE later, ONLY A FEW SHAPES SWINGING IN
THE IPLE BREEZE REVEAL THE LOCATION OF THE
PEATM GUN.-

two weeks later, a stubble -bearpep outlaw,
wcunpep anp alone, Flees into the rockv
6ll'ff5 where the gun lies-., f

"

no gun! no bullets!
they're right beminp me -
going to take the money

,

away from me... MEBBE
EVEN i-SO^f JtlLL M£>



I JU5T KILLEC MY TWO PARPS -
AFJ1R ROBBING THEM OF THIS
LOOT WE STOLE FROM CACTUS
ClTV.1 I POUiUf-CROSSBC 'fM
AND THtV CAM! AFTER ME TO
"',L Ml, BUT— MA! HA! t "-"

TOO SMART FOR 'E/w!

IT 15 PU6K IN THE LITTLt COW TtJWN
OF BULLET, SOME PAVS LATER, AS A

FRESHLY SHAVEP STRANGER WALK5
T"E 5TB-ET..- ___
^* MIGHT AS WELL TRY MY
r LJCK AT CAS2S IT'S RUNNING
STRONG IN EVERY ""

gn, DIRECTION'

MEANWHILE IN A ITTLE HOUSE A FEW STEPS POWN THE STREET,..

/' WILL HE LIVE,

P5

y I PON'T KNOW! HE TOOK TWO BULLETS
A IN HIS MIPPLE. IT'S A LONG SHOT, BUT I'LL
>

j KEEP WORKING ON HIM ! ,^_^_^rf

wkmoi.



YES. SIR! I'VE GOT MY PILE! NO
JEEP TO TAKE MORE RISKS. I'LL
SETTLE POWN HERE AS A RESPECT-
ABLE CITIZEN, ANP NO ONE WILL
EVER KNOW ME AS A KILLER. I'LL
EVEN PUT THIS GUN HERE ANP
NEVER USE IT AGAI '

TIM HOLT
POR SOME WEEKS. J Id

UVE5 AS AN HONEST A

MAKES FRIENPS, AW HIS SECRET
SEEMS SAPE. THEN, ONE PAY-
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HERE COMES ^ THE GAMBLE* \
THE SHERIFF! ) P*EW PlIWT! IT \
TELL HIM J WASN'T KELLAM'5
WHAT YOU

J
FAULT! KELLAM

SAW! J WAS LUCKY! HIS J
*>—| _--7 GUN F1REP AMP <

\ 1 I KILLEP HIS MAN! J

JfyJa *kTm
Hjki

"<5> /*r!

1 V to
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x /r*" A )^m
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TWrt MORNINGS LATER, JIM KELLAM,
WHO 0WN6P THE DEATH SUM FOR A
LITTLS WHILfi, PIG5 IN THE HANGMAN'S
N0O&K..-r

ANP SO THE GUN S06S IN THE
STORE WINPOW OF BULLET'S
GUN5V.ITH. IT PRAWB VISITORS

FOR A WHILE, ANP THEN 15

FORGOTTEN..

I'M HEAPING INTO NEW MEXICO.
NSBP ME A NSW SMCKEPOLE.

I'LL Bur THAT ONE/ j—

^

YOU'RE A MITE
ioavj to hanple
FIRE ARMS, YOU
KNOW HOW TO USE

,"" COLT?

THE GUN MC VES ON, BUT THE CURSE on FT IS NOT FORGOTTEN...

ves sir; this gun anp/w,?
,MY NAME IS WILLIAM BONN
LwiLL KNOW ME AS SILLY

ARE COINS PLACES.' "\
SV BUT MOST FOLKS J

*

3-
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whittle yuwstanctn'
around fbr ? dbas
thuh carcass Out

'-(DESERT
IT'LL MAKE 1 GOOD
MEAL POR %OMB
BUZZARD,
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Mm HITLER STAMPS

10 Scarce Stamps-All Different- Sent Free

ro sicum mamu fo« ou« maiiing lis'

M ., M mi'' Wall irnd you thia

(M(in4lirit Ml of 10 Hitler itim|H. Dif-

frfenf «nei, color.. valur« NO COST TO YOU
Theac valuable ilimpi were xiued hy the

abort -lived nation o( BuhrmuMonut They
are much tough! after Now they are IwoBiim
SCARCE. And a.nre the nati™ .. do LoOfjai BB

ence—no new iiauea ran be mimed. Our eup
tllnatUd Sn. don't a.k tm more than one tet

IRft 32-P09 a Book
addition to the FRPK Hitler Stamps, well

Otbca interesting offen for yout in-

pection-PLUS a FREE copy of our helpful.

informative book. "How To Collert Poetnge

ip» " ll contain* 1n« listing and true notice

aa thr one about the It «Ump <which a

•choolboy gladly vM for SI. S(l) and which waa
later bought for FORTY THOUSAND DOI^
:

Thu. I n .- Book aim miliums expert advice on

collecting: thowa how to set itarted: where and

value, how to mount (hem, trade them; how to

atari a (tamp Hub; eiritine itamri came*, etc.

It ha( picture! galore 1 Pull page* of picture!

Iirmint odd aiampi depicting native men and
women from faraway landt; fctocioui beaiti. etc

MAIL COUPON NOW
Be 1 tie Ant In your neighborhood to have thu

valuable aet of Hitler Stamp.. You> friend, will am
you far it and want to buy ilia •*! tram you. It will

become im« of the meat piired aetl of any atamp
e«II*eiinn Hut ynu muit hurry if you want to get tha
10 H.U.i Si. mi.. FREE. Thu (patial offer may
bare 10 be withdrawn anon. If coupon hat already

bean uted. write direct 10: Lfnlatan liana C.,
IH.I.'UIil , llttlalan. Haw Ho.na.ri ire. [incloi.

lot t* h.lp mat i~i'«i. »"J hatdltwajl.

Supply Umitmd
Moil Coupon At Once.'

Sro,l-AT NO COST TO ME-Ihe valuable aet of 10 a
Hitler itampa and the informative booklet. "How To Col- !
lect Poatage Srampi." I encloae 1 0{ to help cover nonage I

fid handling.

•Tamil

1

1



TIM HOIT

TiPUTV SHERIFF OW TUI TOWN Of
JLLET-RIPEC INTO fi

Outlaw town; «i has lS"
hiS GUNS BEHINP him, COR hs ha»
COME TO G'VE HIS LIFE TO THGSf
HARPCASE KILLERS.' WHAT ST*AN«
BEAMN POES TIM HAVE R5U THIS
SACRIFICE? I* TH6JE anv HOPE
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TIM HOLT
TO fltOVI X wu.L, J\l L8AVB
TWSS BOTTLC9.' WHEN JOHNNY
BROSAN COMES BACK WITH ME
ALIVE ANP UNHARMEP—WE'LL
PRINK TO OUR SUCCESS •'/—

^

r*

i£
jfl&7^^^
Sii^§Lyhes

U0 CO TMi TV*> BOTTLBS WBB1 I

rUT IN A PLAC1 OF HONOR BtHINP I
THE SINKHOLB SALOON BAR—

—ANP TIM HOLT *_ _
MAN H6 HAP =OMJ TO SET
CANTERE? 5uOWLY OUT OP
TOWN

I OlVE YOU MV word T.

I'M /,\'\
1&C£NT! RlCX RANPALL

OF BUU.6T SAlp I WAS TMB
W4N W"0 5MOT THE PR1VER
AN? R09BEP THAT i

STAGECOACH — BUT
I HMMT/

TROUBLE i I HAP MO A

THE TiME THAT ROBBERY ANP MURPM
J

HAPPENEP.' I WAS OUT ON T ~

range alonS. Rick TOlP m
STSRY I WAS JUMPEP BV

GOT TO RlPE U
SXTY, AN? TfU.
RICK RANPALL.
THAT JOHNNY
BROSAN IS BACK
HE'LL THROW
HIM IN JAIL S:
FA5T IT'LL »
BKJQCAN'S Hi



TIM HOLT

HANPALL, LISTEN TO ME '

VOU'HE MMtlNS A MISTAKI '.

\ SAVE YOUR BREATH,
) HDLTf WON'T UO
< no hoopi .

—

111
•^%£^Mftr^T-i

WS*pQ I." -^k Wmk *#'^^1r-~raS
7 iA]^^^W'*

y^$sSk*-£flfi

I KNOW VOU HOUMEt T

YO'J'KE POiNG TOUR PUTY, I

X'VC A FEKLINfl W08AW If

INNOCENT ANP—

MOLP EVERYTHING, MOLT (

I KNOW VOU'KI PiFUJT
SHIffTP. BUT BKOSANf SHn
LYING TO VOU! I SAW him



TIM HOLT
IMP SO T1W HOLT RIPSS BACK TO T-IE OUTLAW TOWS WITHOUT *
WEAPON TO PBFBMC HIMSELF. A GUM I* FU&HEP IWTO HIS BACH. A
VOICE RA*PS HAISHLV IN HIS EAR...

if \-.:;E>.- OP '-OfeE
cmwn Or vujRPER" 4
RQBBE-O Afe you a«e:
BRAMIN.6 HIM WAS RICK
BAWALL'S IPEA! SURE?
RICK IS OUR RiNOLEAE'ER.'

^ "\\ATTfR C* FACT, (T »
RAMPALL nr.MSELF WHO SHOT
THAT PRIMER, AH£N WS HELff

F AWA> FA£T niOM
THAT STAG*. (HJ«P{H Ift

NOTHING TO FOOL ABOUT, ANP
Rig* was flinty woRwrP—*

* AHCRIF* UlM AND TIM U? TIM HOLT WILL
I M CHECK IN' FOR CLUES I I GOT
i to think of something." _^



TIM HOLT

SO YOU'KE (501NG TO HANG, ANP i ..-.., pw
JOHNNY BHOGAN IS SOlNG TO HANS, I VOU'VE
ANP WE'LL KEEP WIPING AMP V FORGOTTEN
ROBBING ALL WE LIKE.' , 7 SOMETHING'
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IT WAS spring in the year 1828. All along

the Sania Fe trail the wagons creaked and

rolled, chained casks swinging under the

jangling tail. gates, the whips of the bearded

drivers snapping, the oxen ploughing ahead

across the dun wastes of southwestern Kan-

u«- Parr of a continent was on the march,

•untight glinting on the long rifles of the

buckskin-clad trappers, and on the pistols in

the holsters of the drivers.

Jeb Norwood stood in a clump of mesquite,

fighting hark the tears. Behind him was a

charred cabin and three graves that he had

dug himself. Paw was back there, and Maw.
nH little Cissie. He had buried them, with

his Paw's shovel, and now he was alone —
twelve years old. with only a gun and Paw's

lop-eared mule. Temper, to call his own
"Mebhe they'll give me a place with 'em."

he muttered to the big grey mult, staring at

the oncoming wagons. "'I can h'ial water an'

chop wood. Mebhe even I could get 'em some
meat, if they'd give me some powder."

He was ragged and dirty, but there were
muscles under his tanned skin, and his eyes

{were grey and direct. He walked like an In-

dian, win hack straight and his long legs

btnt and sliding. The rifle hung, muzzle down-
ward, over his arm.

A bearded driver saw him first and sent a

stream of brown tobacco spraying beyond the

rounded rump of his off wheel ox. He jerked

•'thumb back over bis shoulder at the boy's

question.

"The wagon boss as five teams back, son,"

said the driver. "Ifn he lets yuh stay with us,

yuh kin sit up here with me. Gits plumb lone-

some with only these dumb oxen to palaver

with!"
The wagon boss was a lean man, big in the

shoulders, with long yellow hair and blue

eyes. He wore two pistols strapped around his

middle, with a Green River hunting knife in

a bead-decorated (heath. Jeb heard the men
address him an Charley. His faee was grave

ai Jeb told what had happened to hit folk*.

"Of course, son. We'll be glad to have yuh.

Especially since yuh own a mule."

One or two of the men looked blank. The
others seemed indifferent. But Jeb knew what
the tall. 1cm man meant. He licked his lips,

then asked. "I could stand some powder an'

ball. Paw shot most of his away—against them
Injuns."

A bearded man with a crosslike knife scar

on his cheek grunted derisively. "Like dumpin'
it out on the sand. Charley! what's a skinny

young uu like him know 'bout shootin' a

Jeb felt the red flush tinge his cheeks, but

he drew himself up stiffly. "I got me two
Comanehes yestiddy. Only had two bullets.

Charley laughed softly. He said. "All right,

boy. You find yoreself a wagon to latch onto.

an' see me tomorrow."

Jeb found his driver friend and lashed the

lead-string of the mule to a tailgate chain.

Then he swung up onto the big broad seat of

the Dearborn beside the tobacco-chewing

teamster. The man nodded at him, and grinned.

"Glad to see that wall-eyed mule o' yourn.

youngster. These new-fangled oxen can pull

a loaded wagon, but when it comes to^"
The driver shook his head and let his words

trail off. From him. Jeb learned that this was
one of a Bent. St. Vrain Company caravan,

bound for Santa Fe. Its great vans and wagons
were loaded with silks and metalware. guns

and powder, glassware and silver. Every eye
was on the lookout for Comanehes of Kiowas.

for they raided the wagons for its csbtltada.

or horse herd.

"Seems they take a fancy to them knives

we're packin', too," growled the driver, whose
name was Brad. "Ar.'beads. an'colored cloths!

Huh! Reckon they'd plumb take everything

that ain't nailed down tight!!!"

At night, young Jeb slept behind the shal-

low tail-gate, bis small body packed into the

narrow space under some bolts of silk. He
would stare up at the stars and blink his eves

hard, remembering his mother's soft voice,

and his father's hearty shout, and the happy
laughter of his little sister.

And then, four nights after Jeb Norwood
joined the caravan, he froze to silent immo-
bility, as voices floated out of the night air

near the tail-gate of Brad's wagon, where he
lay stretched out.

"I tell ye, the time is now." said an excited

voice. "They've come so far toward Sante Fe,

they bean't thlnkin'on Injuns no moret Why.
man alive 1 There bean't no more guards posted
of nights. Charley Bent is sleepin' right now.
'stead of worryln' *bout any redskins !"

. Jeb remembered that hoarse voice. His
memory called up a bearded (ace marked with



I eroesliko knife tear on the cheek. It wn the
man who had taunted him about shooting his

rifle* Now another voice joined his "Bui arc
we aura them Comanche* will split with us?'*

Scorn dripped from the Kirred-face man.
"All they want ia them beads an' cheap knives,

an' (omt blanket*. What use they got (or sil-

verware or silk? Can they use gold candle-
sticks"

1

I tell ye. the loot of this rich wagon
train be oura, if wc do ihii right 1"

The men moved off. their voices fading. Jeb
•at bolt upright, shaking with ex>

Carefully he peered over the aide of the
wagon, lifting the canvas hood. Then he
loosened (he tall-gate, lowered it, and dropped
to the ground. He ran swiftly ai his legs could
move to Charley Bent's wagon,
The tall, lean man was sitting with Itil

back propped to a big wheel, etnokin

Sipt for the night. He looked up curiously at

*b. then grew ominously silent aa Jab talked

"Bo," smiled Bent coldly, "Blacki« Logan
figure* to aide llV Injuns agin us, docs he?
Voung un, yuh did right to come to Die. How's
that mule o* your'n?"
Jeb grinned "Qotttn' fnt an' sassy, loafin*

along behind that wagon."
Bent laughed, "I'm givin' yuh a saddle I'm

It on Mm. Take him ridin' out in from ol the

train from now on. Yuh tivvfr"
Hit heart thudding '*. itedly, Jeli nodded

The big man stooped and lifted .> amall pai

Heche bag. "Thtre'i powdei an' ball iri hare
for yore rille. I'll tic kaepln' an eye un yuh,

ton. Jib grinned faintly, and htli be
tightly ovi-r the beaded patfelche bag. Hit
heart thumped excitedly. It was a good hot*
nc to he needed. Jeb thought.
He walked to Brad's wagon and unhitched

the rope hackamore that was tied to the end-
gate. Leading Temper, jeb walked through
the starlight between (he clumps of sotol and
ocotillo Hit rifle hung, barrel downward.
across an arm. His young eyes aeagehed the
horfton

Jeb walked iteadlly through tha dawn A
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mile «i two behind him. the hig vans were
rtimhling. And he, Jeh, was being (rusted to

lie lookout For all thai wealth back there' A
proud tingle went through His veins

—

Then Temper lifted his head and brayed'

Jeb !,„/. in his tracks lit had heard Tem-
I ! had been when

the redskins were shooting at his Maw and
Paw—
Jeb lilted his gun and nred three times.

quickly, a\ fast as he could trigger bis rifle

Three shots in rapid succession wan the warn-
ing of the plains. Now the wagon iram moving-
slowly behind him a mile or more away would
know that there were Kiowa s and Comanche*
somewhere up ahead The oxen would begin
their slow .swing, the huge wagons would
sway ,: they weie drawn into a tigiit circle)

Bent had known, as Jeb had, thai

mule like Temper was worth liis weight in

gold to a wagon train. There was some instinct

in mulea that made them smell out tnjuni
from miles away. That was why Bent had sent
young Jeb out ahead to ride point—
Jeb choked. A feathered warhonnrt ro«e tip

against the red horizon. He could sre the bear-

claw necklace, the metal armlet. A warpainted
face opened a wide mouih that shrilled a war-
cry. An arrow thudded into the dust some
feel beyond Jeb.

Jeb raised "hit gun and fired He
•

' uinp ol

.mi' drop lifeless to the ground, |eb grinned
"Hal Mebbc now thai m
wouldn't laugh at ill' idea of luc an' my rifle!"

There were other Indians now. raring to-
ward young Jeb. He jumped on Temper and
turned him. kicking his ribs with drumming
heels. "Git a move on, thar. Temper! We got
to beat them Injuns back to the wagons!"
Jeb turned on the mule and fired hit rifle,

again and again. Once he saw a white man
riding among the Indians throw up his arm*
and topple ti the ground "Serves him right,

ih' yallrr turncoat," Ji-l, growled
Now tin .....i ..i i hi

I

gates Jeb could see Charley bent standing
*ixguns in his hands. Bent shouted.

"Yuh're there, young 'unf Mcbbc yuh'il bettel

(urn in—see if yuh can get some shntryc
while we drive off them varmints."
But Jeb shook his head and his -

shining "No sir Reckon I ain't sleepy yet. 1

recognised one or two of those redskins They
finished oil my Paw. I'll want to settle with
them'"
And with head held lugl |

find . i. il

tin Paw was he would be looking at turn,

proud of him. . . .

THE END
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TH1M AM lOMl WHO IUHV THEIK
TRIAWRK IN THt MSXICAN F "

"

1 THI CITY. .

nE«e anc there in country pikm on
city street, tmosi who pspy this
monster of the nisht lis peap,
hranpec by the mark of the wolf.'

Tti* TATTOO OF HIS HOOTE'I nOHf*
HAT* A TMUNPER IN ThB MRKNEtl^
A KNlPl FLACHE*..

'&y Tt Twt ST»Tue
TO "'T-O,

fygj

• >»'
llfr

" WSBg#1
MESSA3E-PA6SER THUPS INTO A WHEN THE T-BAR-H RANCH

COOK—MEX LOLLIPOOSA—
TOLP ME OF YOUR PROBLEM,
I CROWISEP TO All? YOU. f
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i&PMASK otes
BY TH£ SWOXP
o* el lobo:

YOU'VE PREVEO ON THE
HELPLESS LONG ENOUGH!

-•
'''"''''"^"t!}

i^^^S^i

nmMJLj>-^>
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"THE KNIFE WHIRPEP AROUNP THE STONE POST.' THE
CORP HELP FOR A MOMENT, SWINGING ME AGAINST
THE ROCKY WALL— "

INTENT ON THE STORY HE TELLS, REPMASK P0E5 NOT

NOTICE THAT EL LOBO HAS BEEN GATHERING HIS

MUSCLES POR ONE LAST GRIM EFFORT. THEN

—

^
:vEhf ESCAPE, REPMASK.'
CLEVER ENOUGH.' YOU— l.HAVE A TRICK 07
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MAKf ONI wove,
ANP CHIQUITA PIES
YltLP TO MB,
WPMA5K! PHOC
v>.W WI>APX«
an i«f oto *»>*

can ni you UP!

A MOMENT LATER...

NO MAN NEEP PEAR
EL LOBO AGAIN ! HE H
BEEN EMBRACE? BY H

OWN EVIL'FANGEP ^
-r PBTS...! ^^lj

jM.

LifRfl <y
'

3 '5^

ri Mpt'^J

r 1/ /Kb V(/ nl

'

^^d

jT*



NOW YOU CAN FLY A REAL

JET PLANE!

jtm jmuN
Guaranteed to give you

fun-filled Fllghtti

id *thm Jro-jr Irttmdt, bs thf tn.y of yo»c

•o^hbwhosd uith HlS ml JET ...plan.. In. JtitX
IA.RIN h * colorU ,I«Uoc.Uq 14 , 1ch#i of <j-..,.d

lo,hHiino. I) -.11 (I, 1,000 f*al> Go *t < «*la ipaad of

100 mln par h«m> It tab* eff unaar ih o-n po-«.
I, i'ur>t-. md lhan qon into • tjmj o,1>d« and

omti tc a ba.uliful Lnd.tuj.

Ih. JETEX JAVELIN i. * cinch la b-W. Cw.i com-
.lata „,.-. Mm Lmoul JETEX .50 jd .no.;** tad a'l parti

Iraad. cut out. Ns.t.,^ „,«,. <o buyl Jutt folio- Itia

raiy .nitrudioni. 91m* fha parti together and you'ra

• tdy for thrill.! Thit amiin? Jul airplant vin iha mgd-
I'l itmvad tkn eontttuction which q.iai mora ilrtnqiti

md durability (or it. weight than any othar l.pa sf ton-
hvclin. Wflh ardira,, c.„. it .ill „.,. hurdredi n(

fo" r.ll. d *igW
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NOW! Let Indianapolis Speedway Champions Show You
106 Easy Ways To Get More "SPEED ft POWER" From Your Corl

DRIVE 8,000 MILES WITHOUT OIL CHANGE!
Zoom From to 60 M.P.H.in 12 Seconds'

Add 30 M.P.H.ro Tap Speed Of Your Car!
WANT UHIHI NOV» IN OMIC.ftl TMTINO UM.I I

ANY CAM ANT MAKE! ANY YEAR!

< ........... .,::..!

• . ,r..„l , Walli,

•hi To* Ins main-

J*""*,
1

.

.. - ...»!. 37-'47 Modtlt !•

• '•(»,.I,." Laak-Gat Hoih

m! llUftOHIOS Or DOLLAM A YIANI

N.S.M!..*-

wmmmm Hn f„r ih( finriimt
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^fjB POWER MANUAL
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^BEBNIE'S
SHOP

fcuSJii?::'i "rf^i novelty mart, Dept.Miw;

^^t^j!sJa I
Dm-iowi.. $3.91 | Dtta «wu n. - -$1.9*

- ' a 6i«9« $3.98 [I Q iMklnq Irom. $2.98

D HMtT IW COW1CT $3.98

SEND NO MONEY .
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