
i APRIL-JUNE

HflVEGUN,
WILLTRAVEL

pecting for trouble

aims into a death trap!
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Sent to lesrn why gold shipments have suddenly

stopped coming from a new mine, Paladin finds

death has struck paydirt - among the miners.

When Paladin tries to escape with the grim news,

the doctor opens fire, determined at the price

of Paladin's life to save thousands.

FIGHTING DUDE

Hired to keep a top hat on a dude's head, Paladin . Defending the dude's hat calls on Paladin's fists,

discovers the plugged silk hat is the target for six-gun and cunning, as a million-dollar deal

every would-be hero in town. hangs on keeping the hat in place.



HAVE ©UN,
WILL TRAVEL,

PLAGUE

CARD FORYOU,6IR.'J IT ,SN 'T POLITE TO
—-'READ WHILE YOU'RE
EATINS, BUT I'M SURE
THAT CARP WON'T SPOIL

SESTiON
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WHY SHOULDN'T) BECAUSE OF CHOLERA/ WE
I SO DOWN i

—"NEEDED MORE MENTO
JHERE.VHELP US DIG.' A WEEKA60.WE

PICKED UP FOUR, BUT THEY'D ,

i JUST STARTED WORKING WHE
"

""ONE CAMEDDWNVIOLENTLY,—
,<Cill; one of his V '

' FETCHED A VOCTOR!

THE DOCTOR SAID HE HAD CHOLERA.' THe)
DYING MAN'S THREE PAL5 MIGHT HAVE -<
CAUGHT IT FROM HIM 50 WE KEPT THEM N
DOWN THERE IN CAMP.' HE SENT US UPTO
HIGH GROUND.' WE WON'T KNOW IF WE ^/
CAUGHT IT IN THOSe FEW H0UR5 OF
EXPOSURE FOR A COUPLE MORE DAYS:
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YOU'RE JUST COiVHGO ON BACK.
MITTING SUICIDE/ SCAH KEEPOUTOF





JIM, KEEP FIRING TO FORCE HIM BACK WHILE
THE RESTOFUSj^l "WORK THAT ROCK SLAB

-• OVER THE MOUTH
OF THE CAVE'

Kept back bv the miner's bullets, minutes
LATER..



Soon.



NEXT MORNING
i'm taking the coffins off to ^
cremate them.' i don't want to
do it around here.' even the
burning ashes -are dangerous/
when i return, i'll check

_ vour men;
WE'LL BE
WAITING, DOC!)











Big-talk Billy

Big-talk Billy was the most boastful man
in the territory. According to Billy he'd

scouted for Custer, fought the Apache,
guided wagon trains to California and had
helped wipe out the last buffalo herds in

the Southwest. In short Billy had let it be
known that he personally had tamed the

West all by himself.

But never did Billy folk as big as he did

on that doy outside the sheriff's office.

"Yes sir," he said to the assembled citi-

zens of Longhorn, "I seen that stage hold-

up with my own eyes. I was coming down
from my cabin up in the Notch when that

gang shot up the coach and killed the

driver. The leader was riding on Apaloosa
pony. I'd know that critter anywhere."

"Whyn't you fry to stop him, Billy?"

goaded one of the men in the crowd.

Billy nodded. "I didl I opened up on him

•with my Sharps 50 and drove them off, But

I told the sheriff I'll be able to identify the

man on that Apaloosa if the Law ever nabs

him."

That was when the sheriff grabbed
Billy. "For Pete's sake clam-up old-timer.

If that gang hears that you're the only wit-

ness they'll kill you sure, Billy."

"Let 'em try," boasted Billy. "I ain't

afeared. Remember, I fit the Pawnees and

the Apaches. Had a show-down with Wild

Bill Hickok himself once. No two-bit siage

robber's gonna scare me."
With that Billy rode off toward his

cabin, high in the hills. Neither Billy nor

the sheriff noticed the two gimlet-eyed

men who rode swiftly out of town in the

opposite direction.

At noon the next day a cowpoke rode

into Longhorn with news of a big gun bat-

tle blazing out in the Notch,

"Big-talk Billyi" snapped the sheriff

when he heard the news. "That gang of

stage robbers heard about him being the

only witness to the robbery—and they're

out to get him!" Gofhering a posse the ,

sheriff headed for the Notch.

When the posse arrived on the ridge

above Billy's cabin a barrage of gunfire

was issuing from the windows. From a
nearby hillside a single rifle was pepper-

ing the cabin windows below.

"I don't get it," said the sheriff. "That

should be Billy boxed in down there, but

there are at least six guns down in that

cabin and only one up on the hilll Come
on, we're going to check on that lone

gun."

The lone gun proved to be Billyl "How-
dy, Sheriff! Got them all pinned down for

you in my cabin. I was all ready for them
when they came."

"You knew they were coming, Billy?"

asked the sheriff.

"Sure thing. I was dead certain they'd

show up when they heard 1 spotted the

guy on the Apaloosa. I was waiting up
here when they showed up at my cabin.

Ought to be about ready to surrender'

soon, I figure."

Sure enough, a minute later a white

handkerchief was flying from the window
of the cabin.

Longhorn would have to find a new
nickname for Big-talk Billy. And the sheriff

was thinking if ought to be Tiger-Billl
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/I'LL HELPAMANPA POWN,

I
BARTON.' YOLf CAN TAKE
OFF HER BAGGAGE.

YOU CAN PLAY THE' ROLeV^BUT SHE ^
OF PORTER, CALDER / / PREFER5 MB!
AMANDA IB MY ,

——-"^ " JtT
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MR. WEST, YOUR VSURE, BUT *

SIGN SAVS YOU'RE A GUN- 1. JUST HOW '

SMITH; WE'RE DOINS A NBV\C4N I HELP]
PLAY THIS EVENING AND I'D 1 YOU?
LIKE YOUR TECHNICAL ADVICSh







HE'S IMAGINING THINGS/) PUT IT POWN TO
WHY SHOULD I DO T <JEALOU$Y/ HE
SUCH A VICIOUS ./CAN'T STANDTHE7H0UGHT)—

" lTHINGP/OFTHE LEAPING t-Apy

FAVORING BARTON."

IF I'M WRONG, CALPER,}N-NO.' I MIGHT
THEN YOU WON'T MINO_7 HAVE MADE A MIS-
FIRING THIS PISTOL «-jfTAKE IN THE CON-,

YOURSELF? All FUSION OFYOUR.
INTERRUPTION/



HAVE SUN,

THEE IBM



MR. KERNS, y YOU CERTAINLY APPEARED
I'M THE MAM1AT THE APPROPRIATE MOMENT,
VOU HIREC7-- /PALADIN.' MY WIFE,KATHY, AND
PALADIN.' ^_I .WERE A 5lT APPREHEN-

SIVE TILL YOU SHOWED UP.



For two days, paladin carries out his
i puzzling mission.

KERNS/ /jH r"^BHs^
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QUICKLY, WORD SPREADS OF PALADIN'S
' ACT.ON... l-fHEMEETINSOF



IT MEANS YOUR PLUG
HAT ISN'T S01WG TO
BE WORTH A PLUGGED
NICKEL IM -JUSTABOUT
\ TEN SECONDS.









ALL RIGHT.'

70U A5KED
FOR IT? I'LL*
START TRYING
TO BEATSOME
SENSE INTO YOU:

AGAIN AND AGAIN, THE INTRUDERS STRIKE,

BUT STILL KERNS DENIES THEREacr^JS AMY
LETTER. THEN THEY RIP
THE ROOM APART...

'OME m AND DON'tA
RWTODO ANVTH1NS ./^ F0OUSH/__^-^
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An hour later, puzzled by kerns' absence
paladin checks. SO THAT'S WHAT THE HISH HAT AND ^

FUR COLLAR WERE FOR-A RECOGNITION
SIGNAL FOR A MESSENSER WHO'D

NEVER. SEEN ~iQU BEFORE;

THAT'S RIGHT.' HE WAS BRINGING A LETTER!
WITH A MARKED MAP AND OTHER INFORMA-
TION ABOUT THE RAILROAD'S NEW LINE „
THAT THEY PLAN TO BUILD OUT. HERE/

_

JUST XTHERE ARE TWO RAILROAD CON-
WHOTOOKJ STRUCTlON SYNDICATES INTERESTED
THAT /IN BUYING UPTHE LANDTHE LINE
LETTER\ WILL CROSS.' MINE 60T THE !N-
WtTHTHE \ FORMATION FIRST/ A MAP CAN'T
MAP FROM J BE TELEGRAPHED SO IT HAD
YOU? YTO BE DELIVERED FOR ME TO

BUY THE LAND.' THE OTHER *

{SYNDICATE'S MEN JUST WAITEP
]

TO TAKE THE MAP FROM MEfj





TO PARENTS

The. Dell Trademark is, and always

lias been, a positive guarantee that

c magazine, bearing h colt'

ly clean and wholesome
ment. The Dell code elimi-

nates entirely, rather than regulat

objectionable material. That's why
when your child buys a Dell Comic
you can be sure it contains only good
fun. "DELL COMICS ABE GOOD COMICS"

<j our only credo and constant goal.



HAVE SUN,
WILL TRAVEL JSSkmEM&TLfssm 8k

The gold rush of isms sent miners swarming
over the western slope op the sierra nevada
mountains. gold came from a lode of quartz
spawning 162 miles of that country/

THE CAMP5 THAT SPRANG UP WERE CALLED THE SRA5S VALLEY BOASTS A GRIM GRAVE. AFTER
MOTHER LODE CAMPS! AUBURN WAS ONE. ON ITS HANGING AND BURYING A MAN FOR STEALING
STEEPEST STREET, STORES AND HOUSES WERE A HORSE, THE MINERS FOUND THE REALTHIEF.'

5TASGEREP UP THE HILL LIKE STEPS/ THE INNOCENT MAN GOT THIS EPITAPH...

VOLCANO'S CLAIMS WERE PRICELESS PICKINGS/
THE BE5T GRAVEI THERE WA5 FIVE HUNDRED
DOLLARS A PAN.' MINERS PANNED A THOUSAND

DOLLARS A DAY FOR A MONTH.

The town of colona has a marker., where
gold was first found in california; its chinese
bank and 1850 period stores remind one of the
part the chinese played in the gold rush/
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