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Bodyguarding an

egotistical actor turns out

to be more trouble than

Paladin bargains for!



TRAVEL
CAPTURED

'aladin has worked for unusual clients, but few

latch actor Edmund Collins, who is marked for

s violent a death as the Caesar he plays on stage!

In trying to keep his actor-client from playing
an early final performance. Paladin gets trapped
in a dead-end mine, the only way out blocked

by flying lead!

THE DEAD MAN'S MESSAGE

When Paladin rides up inquiring for a man who
wrote for help, he finds himself facing hostile

guns and a mystery only a dead man can solve!

Determined to answer, the letter's plea for help,

Paladin tracks down the clues that lead to a gun-

fight against rustlers out to silence him for keeps!



HAVE SUM,
WIU.TH&YEL

CAPTURED
IN SAN FRANCISCO'S
LEAPING THEATER,
PALADIN AND A
SPELLBOUND

AUDIENCE WATCH
EDMUND COLLINS,

AMERICA'S
LEADING ACTOR,
PERFORM "HAMLET"/

After applause brings down the curtain,
collins hurries backstage to meet an
ADMIRER.

COLLINS, THIS IS SO I BIG SHIPPING MOSUL AND
THRILLING.' DADDY/STILLYOU WANTTOMEET
DOESN'T KNOW_^/A GREASE-PAINTEDACTOR;
ABOUT IT:

THERE HEIS/JUSTMAKEAhEWON'TBE^
SURE HEC4WTPUTON A JGOINGANYWhERE
PRIVATE LOVE SCENE WITH J FOR A WHILE <j"





I THINK WE HAVE BOTH *

CONCLUPED FINE PERFORMANCES^
HERE IN SAN FRANCISCO.' NOW
ONTO,SEaJ"HE GOLD HILLg/,

A WEEK LATER, COLLINS ACTSOUT
"RICHARD H" BEFORE A PACKED TENT.-1

THAT NIGHT A$ COLLINS SOPS UP THE
ADULATION OF THE MINERS, HE ALSO
AMUSES* HIMSELF INSULTING THE MEN
WITH QUOTATIONS FROM SHAKESPEARE..



DID YOU A.VES! IT MEANS IF WE'RE SOIWS
THAT? 1 TO SO FOR OUR JACKPOT WE'VE

lr— -''SOT A LITTLE
t' \ PRELIMINARY WORK



COLLINS IS WORTH A PILE OF CASHTO THAT
COMPANV.' HE BRINGS IN A FEWGRANDA
WEEK.' BUT BEFORE WE CAN GRAB HIM
TOMORROW AND GET PAID FOR DELIVERING
HIM BACK, WE'LL HAVE TO TAKE CARE OF

HIS BOUieUAHD..-TONi&HT/

THAT NIGHT, AS PALADIN BEDS DOWN IN A
TENT..



IT'S A SHAME THEY DIDN'T STAY AROUND
SO WE COULD DISCUSS WHAT THIS "

ALL ABOUT.' BUT SOME-
THING TELLS ME IT

HAS TO DO WITH
THE JOB
GUARDING
COLLINS/

THE FOLLOWING DAY, AS PALADIN WATCHES
AN OPEN AIR PERFORMANCE OF "JULIUS

W^9mm BEWARE THE
7|lipES OF march;
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REMEMBER, SLUG HIM WHEN THE OTHERS.
KNIFE HIM AND WE'LL DRAG HIM OFF AS
IF IT WERE PART,
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fls PALADIN WATCHES, MENTALLY RECITING
THE LINES HE ALMOST KWOWS BY HEART
SUDDEWLY. '





AT THE MOMENT I CANT OH, WELL, I MIGHT
THINK OF A GOOD EXIT JA'o WELL ENJOV









COLLINS, WITH THE BOARDS ) 4

BLOCKING THAT WAV OUT r^^—

,

WE HAVE NO CHOICE.' _}
we MUST SUF?RENDE&y$m^£&

wf£^~>jgSL
' Jiff
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GOOD WORK, PALADIN; THE CRITICS J-

ALWAYS ADMIRED MV DYING SCENES.'
ING AND THE LITTLE STAGE BLOOD I
WITH ME FROM CAESAR'S MURDER SCENE '

HAS BROUGHT THIS DRAMA TOA FINE ENDING



AND4SB4UDIN HAS THE OTHERS 'PROPTHEIR:
SUNS TO THE
GROUND.

^TONIGHT'S CURTAIN END5AM0ST
f SUCCESSFUL TOUR/ THAT LITTLE

J EPISODE YOU HELPED US WITH GAVE
I COLLINS SO YAUCH PUBLICITY WE'VE
1 PLACED TO PACKED HOUSES.' WHY
.NOT JOIN US ON OUR SWING EAST?

TanDTOCHJOTEA LINE COLLINS OFTEN
(USES-^'PARTINSISSUCH SWEET SORROW."



MSltSvEST'i':*:;

' GUNS/WITH
,

mm
Late at night a loud,
persistent knocking
brings ned west to
his door /wd as it

swings openj-.-
COPYBIGHT, IBM. BV WESTERN PRINTING 6 LITHO, CO.

IN THE MORNING J BEFORE MORNINS/
WHEN I'M QPBH } VOU SAVVY HOW -<

AND-- x(f\. TO FW?

SURE.' THERE'S fflFHAVE THREE MORE SPENCERS
NOTHING VERY -*W LIKE THIS WITH FRIENDS.' WE
COMPLICATED ABOUT\ WATCH YOU RX THIS SO
THAT INDIAN MODEL, ^ WE CAN FIX OTHERS/ '

.56-50 CARBINE,
BUT I'M TIRED- J^

THE ONLY POSSIBLE KLMjJW V
THEY COULD NEED !T REA^

'

BEFORE MORNING IS TO
MAKE A DAWN RAIDS
THEY MUST BELONG TO
THE BAND THAT'S BEEnI
HITTING THE LOCAL.
RANCHES AND RUNNING
OFF HORSES! BUT IF
I DON'T FIX IT, THEY'LL

fl

USE MY HAIR/



ALL RIGHT.' PUT
DOWN THAT TOMA-
HAWK AMD TELL Mi

WHAT'S WRONG?

. STRIPPING DOWN THE CARBINE AND EXAMINING
IT WITH PRETENDED SPECIAL CARE, NED WEST

FINALLY LOOKS Up..



WHY THESE CARBINES NOT FIRE MANYJ1
lSHOTS --'JUST ONE ATA TIME?

A QUICK GLANCE TELLS NED WEST THATJU5T
LIKE THE OTHER SPENCER CARBINE.THE MAGA-
ZINE CUT-OFF LEVER HA5 BEEN FIXED FOR
SINGLE FIRING.' BY THE FLICK OF THE LEVER, \T
COULD BE TURNED INTO A REPEATING GUM...

SOON AFTER, NED WEST HANDS BACK THE
CARBINE HAVING DELIBERATELY SET IT SO
THE MAGAZINE WILL ,
JAM THE WEAPON..



FUCKING THE LEVER TO CUT OFF THE
MAGAZINE AGAIN, NED WEST PRETENPS TO
WORK ON ANOTHER CARBINE, AS SUDDENLY.
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Golden

Trail

As the gold tram moved into the canyon

country Abe! Carter kept watching toward

the rimrock high above.

Behind him Mort Baker, one of the mule

drivers,spoke up.

^Figuring on trouble, Carter?"

• When you're riding herd on a quarter

of a million In gold dust you've got to he
expecting trouble," was the grim reply.

"Reckon you're right," said another

mule driver as he strode up behind the first

two. "This here is Snake Brogan's country.

He and his gang have robbed half a dozen

mule trains in the past three months."

Baker urged a reluctant mule around a

boulder and then spoke up. "Seems to me
they ought to be able to track down that

Hole-ln-the-Hills gang," he said.

"Not that easy," said Abel, scratching

at his gray whiskers. "You could lose on

ormy in this canyon country. Mailer of

fact, there 've been a dozen posses track-

ing down Brogan's gang, but they always

end up on some blind trail. No gold ship-

ment will ever be safe unless that gang is

rounded up."

"Well," said Baker. "That's why we
hired you, Abel. Think you can swing the

job?"

"Well," said Abe! drily. "I've been an
undercover detective for fifteen years,

Seems like I ought to be able to do the

job."

It was at the very next canyon that Bro-

gan's gang struck. Almost like magic a

dozen men were circling the mule train.

"All right," bawled Brogan. "Stand

back, all of you and nobody'll get hurt. All

we want is that gold!"

If the mule drivers expected fast action

from Abel Carter they were disappointed.

The only sign of motion he made was when
Brogan's men were driving the mules

oway. Then, with a sad regretful move-

ment Abel reached out and patted the

huge sack of gold loaded upon the last

mule.

Looking back Brogan roared wilh laugh-

ter. "Don't cry aboul that gold dust, hom-
bre. We'll keep it safe. You can have it

any time you coll ot our hide-out.That is, if

you can find it, first."

With a bellow of mirth the gang van-
ished into the maze of canyons.

"Well, that's that," said Morf Baker,

grimacing toward Abel. "Reckon we've
seen the last of Brogan and our gold dust."

"That's where you're wrong, Mort,"

said Abel. "Look here." He pointed down-
ward. A thin glint of gold shown on the

the canyon floor.

"Gold dust," soid Mort, frowning.

"Reckon one of those bags of dust broke
open."

"Broke open, nothing," said Abel.
"When I reached out to pat the bag on

that last mule I had my penknife palmed in

my hand. I opened a leak in that rawhide
gold pouch."

"And now that dust will lead us straight

to Brogan's hide-out. Smart thinking, Abel.
Reckon I underestimated you."

'The next day when a posse'of lawmen
trapped Brogan's gang deep in the canyon
country Brogan roared in disbelief. "You
must have found us by pure dumb luck."

"That's where you're wrong," grinned

Abel. "You left a trail, Bcogan—a golden





flS CURTIS SLUMPS LIFELES5/THE DRAUGHT ".i.THEN A STRONG BREEZE CARRIES ITALONS/
CAUSED BV THE OPEN BUNKROOM DOOR
BLOWS HIS LETTER OUT THE WINDOW...



A WEEK LATER



MlMUTES LATER.../"

I KNOCK



IFX CANSEECURTIS'W^ MR. FARREN,
BELONGINGS, I MAV I X'M AFRAID I
FIND A CLUE TO WHY HAVE TO
HESENTFORME J ON SEEING MY
TO HELP HIM.' Jfl^ PAL'S SEAR.'





For the next few days paladin helps
drive some small nerds across farrbj's
sprawling pasture lands...



THEV STARTED IT/J Bi a J>J
FINISH IT/ ^^*CJP^

right; paladin/)^eJHF^r
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HOW COULD I HELP KNOWING HIM? WE
BOTH WORK FOR NORTON AT THE CIRCLE N:

LEASTWAYS, CURTIS WORKED THERE TILL HE
VANISHED A COUPLE OF WEEKS
AGO/ WHAT HAPPENED^

THAT NIGHT PALADIN SNEAKS OUT OF THE
BUNKROOM AND HEADS FOR THE CIRCLE N

BUT ASHE NEARS IT..



CCJRTI5 WAS VOUR MAN I UNDERSTAND.' HE
WROTE ME THIS LETTER/ BV THE TIME I SOT
TO FARREN'S RANCH, CURTIS WAS DEAD AND
I STILL DOW'T KNOW *VWy HE SENT



The smoke scatters the passing herd.' But the smoke is also a signal! asfarren
more men rush up to control the gg^gaa and his men fight the fire, norton and
SPREADING BLA1B. HIS HANDS RACE UR..





SOON AFTER THE FIRE IS BROUGHT UNDER
CONTROL. AND FARREN'S MEN HAVE BEEN
DISARMED, THE MARSHAL RIDES UP.

PALADIN, CAN YOU )0F COURSE HtCAN'T.'
/=/?0/fFARRENyALLTHE STEERS
stole any ^-^have^f/ brand:
steers;



HAVE GUN,
WILL. TRAVEL THE THEATER OUT WEST

The early western settlers and sold
hunters had a great yearning for entertain-
ment, traveling troops of actors called on
mining camps, using a tent for a theater.

ONTO THE IMPROVISED STAGE OF THE MINING
CAMPS CAME SOME OF AMERICA'S GREATEST
ACTORS LIKE EDWIN SOOTH, WHO IN NEWYORK
OR OUT WEST, PACKED THE HOUSE.

W€?y?
"hM^
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;
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After the civil war, theaters sprang up
across the country even rough dodse city
had its comique theater. the curtain rose at
eight the show lasted beyond midnight."

THE PERFORMANCES WERE USUALLY OF THE
VARIETY TYPE SHOW. IT WOULD STAR A
COMEDIAN LIKE EDDIE FOY, SOME SINGERS A
LINE OF DANCERS AND A LOUD ORCHESTRA.

^^a mfffJ

niliyJK
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THE ORCHESTRA HAD TO BE LQUD SO IT COULD DROWN OUT THE OTHER NOISES COMING FROM THE BACK
OF THE THEATER. FOR WHILE THE PERFORMANCE WAS BEING PRESENTED ON STAGE, IN BACK, CARDS,
DICE AND CHIPS PROVIDED THE SCENERY. MOST WE5TERN TOWNS HAD AN OPERA HOUSE AND THEATER.



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES

IF'"

on storybook packages of the

delicious oat 'n corn cereal!

The day Twinkles went
to sea, and saved his

friends on the raft . . .

The camping trip that ended
with Twinkles having
his tail straightened . . .

You'll find exciting stories just like these on

other packages of Twinkles — the star-shaped

cereal in the storybook package! Here's a new
breakfast cereal with a 3-page storybook right on
the package ! The story starts on the front, goes

'round the side—and to the back. Then tear the
,

magic line and your storybook paekage zips open

!

You'll love the delicious taste of Twinkles—toasted

little 'tars of energy oats 'n corn! Start your day
the "storybook way" with tasty new Twinkles!'


