
2 NJBIG CONTEST-ENTER NOW!

WILLTRAVEL

Trade for super values at the DELL TRADING POST



fi ?»W

your
talent!
contest prize: $495.00 Scholarship in Commercial Art

Draw you?- choice of any one of these heads. Make your drawing
any size except like a tracing. Use pencil. Everyone who enters this

contest gets a professional estimate of his talent. Winner receives

the complete course in commercial art taught by the world's largest

home study art school, founded forty-seven years ago.

Here is professional training in advertising art, illustrating,

cartooning and painting. Students are taught, individually, by artists

with commercial art experience. Art Instruction, Inc. is

an accredited member of The National Home Study Council.

Purpose of contest: to uncover hidden talent. Entries for September
1961 contest due by September 30. None returned. Amateurs
only. Our students not eligible. Winner notified. Enter the contest!

Use 1 coupon—then pass this page on to a friend.
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/IT L00K5 LIKE THERE
[ WAS A FIGHT HERE
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THIS PICTURE AND YOU CAN

V 1FBWB
THE CASH ($1,000.00) AND THE CAR, TOG!
Iff easy to win in this new DELL COMICS Conl«J#. All ages
con enter, Just color in the picture at the right. The car is a
Thundeibird, Jr. (Retails at J540.00J. It's on exact copy of

the famous Ford Thunderbird. 5' 10" long, the T-Bird Jr.

is battery run end goes up to ] miles per hour. Has a
reol horn, lights ond a trunk, too. And there's SI ,000.00 in

coins ond bills in the cor. Enough money to treat Mom ond
Dod, Broiher, Sister, and yourself.

The boys and girls coloring tins picture in the most orig-

inal, most beoutiful way win a prize. Color, color, color

YOU'VE SOT 1111 CHAtlCES TO WIN

-

10 SECOND POIZES

100 THIRD PRIZES

made br Sylvoma

1000 RUNNER-UP

PRIZES

500 boys will win a "Spoi

Treasure Chest" by AMP
VOIT-finest in sports

if tlie New Dell Comics C

« Cell Seal. Enter often. Bi

« MAIL THIS OFFICIAL ENTRY BLAHK TO:

\ Z/L DELL COMICS CONTEST, P.O. BOX 71 . HEW YORK 46, N. V.

I Please Print:



COME ON, LEN/ THE
LEAD'S SETTING
TOO THICK/

HE'LL HAVE PLENTY TO WORRY
ABOUT ONCE IT'S PARK.' IF I KNOW
JESS: HE'LL COME SNEAKINGBACK'



Later, that evening.





Shortly ^fter.



SHE TOLD JESS.' THE LITTLE LOVESICK FOOL
TOLD JESS AND HE TOLD LEW ONCE THEY'RE
MARRIED, JESS FI6URES HE CAN EVEN TELL
HER ABOUT THE MONEY, BECAUSE BY
PROPERTY LAWS HERE, ANY POSSESSION

OF HIS WIFE'S BECOMES HIS/



WELL, THAT'S FINE.' CAN'T A
BLAME IfOU.' THEY0UN6 LADyl.
WOULD MAKE A PRETTY BRIDE,
BUTJUSTH0W YOt/fi/G ISSHEi







THAT'5 EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED.'
SURE I KNOW JESS HAS A WICKED
TEMPER.' THAT'S WHY I GOT PALADIN N

TO PROTECT YOU, BEN/
THAT'S WHY I TRICKED

]

YOU OUT OF THE WAY/
BUT JESS IS SENTLE

A LAMB WITH ME.'



SCOOP UP THE MOWEY, LEN.

_ IP THEY FIRE AT US^AKCM,
-V STOPS THEIR BULLETj

W^





*CoWoR

From the top of the ridge the two hard-

eyed drifters stared down at the quiet

house in the valley,

"You sure about this deal, Gordon?"

asked the smaller one of the two riders.

The one called Gordon, o slit -eyed,

blue- jawed hardcase, answered, "It's a

lead-pipe cinch, Kane. All we have to do

is knock on the door and ask the old

geezer for his money."

"And Just how do you know there is any

dough down there?"

Gordon grinned. "Easy to see you've

never heard of Pock-rat Randall."

They spurred their horses down from the

ridge. "Pack-rat?" said Kane. "Where'd

a man get a handle like that?"

"Randall was one of the first pioneers in

this territory. Had the first gold mine and

the first ranch. And he wos the first low-

man too. He's an old man now and th&y

say he's got a wad of dough. Lately he's

been using it to buy up a lot of souvenirs

of pioneer life. But that's not what we're

interested in. It's his money we want. They

say Randall keeps most of it in thai house."

"That's a bad habit," smirked Kane.

"Reckon we ought to go down there and

leach the old man some sense."

Randall met them at the door of the

house. His hoir was neatly combed, his

mustache white and flowing. And he wore

his string tie. "Good morning, gentlemen,"

he began.
Gordon drew his gun and shoved the

old man back into the living room. "Right

pleased to meet you, old Randall," he said.

Inside the room Kane whistled with as-

tonishment. The wall was covered with In-

dian war bonnets, spears, buffalo skulls

and o clutter of guns and rifles.

"No wonder they call him Pack-rot Ran-

dall. Look at that collection of junk."

"Permit me to explain," said Randall

mildly. "The old West 1 knew is dying out.

That's why 1 collect these relics to remind

me of the old days. I may say I'm pretty

proud of my collection."

"It's your collection of greenbacks we're

after," said Gordon, levelling his gun.

"Hand over your money or you'll be just

one more relic of the West that died out."

It was just at thot moment that a weird

rasping sound, like a rattler about to strike,

filled the room. The outlaws snapped

around. Up on the wall behind them was on

old cuckoo clock about to strike the hour..

Just then a motheaten bird stuck his head

out of a small door and began calling

"Cuckoo! Cuckoo!"

"That's just another one of my relics,

boys," said Randall behind them.

The outlaws turned to him. Things hod

changed. Randall was standing there with

a shotgun in his hands. He levelled it at

them.

"And here is another relic from my col-

lection, boys. This double-barrelled job is

almost fifty years old, but it's still good

enough to polish off a couple of varmints.

Reckon you boys better drop your guns."

They did.

Later as Randall turned his crotives over

to the sheriff at the town jail, Ihe lawman'

said, "These-two are the most wanted m=n
in the territory. How'd you happen to lay

hands on them, Pack-rat?"

"Just branching out, Sheriff," was Ran-

dall's reply. "I'm collecting polecats,



Cut off the loo strip of eac" B»ll nnmic

Cover ?s sa/e the strip includes the

naiiF of h *<; comic and the new Dell

Comic seal W'"-?'1 r ' '?'? siiu;'n cwr
Strips for the Itwnfel you want, put them

in »n enveloos together with the re-

ptiired emounl of money and the coupon

itfh«.ri|k! Sfr.-i :ut " prii TSiniNf]

BOX 24, BROOKLYN 1. NEW
YORK. Trade is oftsn as you like for «
many items as jou went.

This offer eiclrn! at midnight. QEcember

31 !961. This offer not valid wherever ,-

offer? of this kind are prohibited, re-:

stficted. license'? er taxed- Maw Zl i&s ,

for delivery. This orem'<jm offer may fe

cancelled o' modified without onfiee.

A/ticles may 6» substituted and -ede^o-

lion values may be changed should it be

found necessary. Any items indicated

may be discontinued without notice.

GUtmtnt



OSFFEE THESE OUTSTANDING PREMIUM VALUES!

i COVER STRIPS

CELL rUfilNB POST

P.O. BOX »
nmum i. k.t:

shaggy dcg
A lovable, cutfef'y, li'ssrzs ;:

An dl-tlme favorite.

Everyone wants to own or,s

ONLY 5T.0O AND 3 COVER

secret seal sins
Adjusts to St my finger.

! JLUJ.8WWWW—B—

£ BOW.*
:te native (Sir: -i:j.

Each 4" tall witnayos thstocer iti crcai

. CEit TDCkE!. S.'!l-£-Sl";S fBlllTBr.

junior Uafu! Wide!.

INLY Sa.OO AND 3 COVER STRAPS



THAT, BUT MOrriS A
PRETTY LADY LIKE YOU
DOING WITH A DOUBLE'
BARRELED REMINGTON
£ LIKE THAT?

Ah hour later, the small pistol repairer
miss sally insists on trying it out...





Severalspins of the wheel later.. Moments later, upstairs..

3-1 WAS RIGHT.'

THE DERRINGER AND
THAT FAINTING ACTADPED {

UP TO ROBBERY.'

tSTAY THERE/ )

tk

>*. ^91

1

COME ON IN, MR. WEST, AND FILL THE
SATCHEL WITH WHAT'S LEFT IN THE SAFE/>
ANDVOU'D BETTER WARN THE GENTLEMAN

)

WND&flPLY I AM WITH THIS LITTLE TOY'

But as the woman covers him, ned west
peliberatelyacts frightened, and by so
doing, delays her,.

,'M WATCHINGTHAT*
DOOR, BUT I
' STILL DON'TSEE
WHAT I KEEP
HOPING! WILL.'



Mjnutes later..
IT WAS EVEN LUCKIER THAT SILL DID WHAT 1

I FIGURED HE WOULD IP I DELAYED THINGSJ
LONS ENOUGH- COME UP t

TO SEE WHAT HAPPENED i
TO His LUCKYCHARM/.



HAVE (SUN,

WILLTB*¥1L

Quickly palapim sounds

!!n

1
li

h^fflH d'nlifwSS!

il
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HIS FATHER HIRED ME BY LETTER TO
}

ESCORT HIM HOME TO LEADVILLE./ HEy
ALSO ENCLOSED A SECOND r
LETTER I WAS DIRECTED d
TO READ WHEN I ,

MET RALPH.' J

"PALADIN"MYSON RALPH IS ACCUSED OF
MURDERING THE WELL- LIKED SON OF THE

' MAYOR OF OAKTOWN, WHERE I HAVE HIRED
YOU TO MEET RALPH. ALTHOUGH HE IS THE
SPOILED SON OF A RICH MAN AND HE ISA

t

GAMBLER, I DO NOT BELIEVE RALPH /S

A MURDERER.
I WANT YOU
TO MAKE SURE I
HE REACHES
LEADVILLEFOR\
A FAIR TRIAL!'

1 SAID, MOVE.' 1' LI. XDOW'T BELIEVE HIM/
MAKE SURE HE GETS] DOM'T GO'. HE WONT

PROTECT ME IF A MOB
COMES AFTER ME HERE
".THE MAYOR'S SON
WAS HIS NEPHEW/



fiSsJi,

t*tx

^MYJOB'5 GETTING
F HIM TO LEADVlLLE
U—7v FOR TRIAL AND
*%r^J NO OWE IS ^
mtmf TAKING OVER w
g^THATJOB FOR 1

jTME! WOW PULL UPM
,^k^ STAKES'^W

IF I'M GOING TO KEEP RALPH -

LONG'S NECK OUT OF A NOOSE,
I'LL _ HAVE TO PLAY A LOMGlONTOTHE

SHOT/ j_y HOTElf

tV4/7/\£ YOU WANT RALPH LONG, YOU 'RE\
WASTING TIME HEADING FOR THE HOTEL.'
THE MARSHAL FIGURED ON FOOLING YOU/

i

GETTING A STAGE READY AT /
""" THE BLACKSMfTH'S/\S





Minutes later











: LOOKS JUST THE WAV

'I
YOU DE5CRIBED THE THIRD
MAN, LONG.' AND IT ADD5

HE LEE? THE LYNCH
MOB TO SET RIP OP THE
N£ MAW WHO COULD

' HIM AT THE EWD
.OF A ROPZ--VOU;

C iJ= i CAM JUST PLACE THIS BULLETJ
RIGHT WHERE I WANT IT.' J

1

c^|k*<H

>>[I^rtL^tt^ *X
f r

^A * ^>N,
JB

AS PALADIN'S SHOT CUTS JUST IN FRONT OF
[.THE FLEE1WG MAN'5 MOUWT..





HAVE ©UN,
WILL, TRAVEL

When the rails reached asilene, Kansas, and it became a bis
shipping center for beef coming up from texas, the town mush-
roomed overnight, the streets were jammed, the hotels were
sleeping folks in shifts and the eating places were packed,
just eating became a problem.

Even the unruly texastmil hands stood
obediently in line to eat. the food wa5
terrible, but after an hour's wait, a man

just gulped it down.

Q /&**%

1
WA3

OWE SMART LOCAL CITIZEN 5AW AN OPPORTUNITY
TO MAKE MONEY BY FEEDING HUNGRY COWHANDS
A QUICK MEAL. HE PUT A CLAPBOARD HUT,
COUNTER AND BENCH ON A WAGON.

THE WE5T HAD ITS FIRST LUNCHROOM ON
WHEELS. PARKINS ON A TEXA5 STREET BY
THE PLANK SIDEWALK, HE STARTED COOKING,

AS WORD SPREAD.

BY TAKING A MEAL ON WHEEL5 TO THE CROWD,
HE HELPED THE COWMAND5 GET A QUICK GOOD
MEAL. SOON, SIMILIAR LUNCHWAGONS WERE

SEEN THROUGHOUT THE WEST.



•' boys! girls! join us
"'

AND ALL OUR TV FRIENDS
'..IN OUR NEW FUN-TYPE CLUB !..-]

OFFICIAL

Huck Hound Ctel>
SPECIAL MEMBERSHIP OFFER!

Official Membership Card making you a lifetime

club member

Official 3-color Club Buiizr.

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 member only

15
and one

box top from

CORN FLAKES

CUT OUT AND MAIL
MEMBERSHIP

APPLICATION FORM

©1961 by Kellogg Co.

OFFICIAL. MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 1

l

Huck Hound Club. Box 231, New York 46, N.Y.
1

Please sign me up as an Official Huck Hound Club of I5jS and one bo* lop from any 8-oz., U-m.
Member. 1 enclose my lifetime membership dues !8oz. Kellogg's Corn Flakes package.

..- i

IPllASt PRINT PLAINLY)

Offer good in United Stales and Puerto Rica, except where prohibited, regulated, licensed or taied. U S Milil

overseas send U.S. Currency or U.S. Stamp: and APO address. Allow Eppronmalelv 21 days for delivery.

i

;
CORN f&
FMKES

o$<r<ifg% "The best to you each morning
II Kellogg's Corn Flakes - world's

favorite flakes. They tielp you

gel goin' and get grown'.


