
IIWlrMUmiBIUIIIII 's daughter,

aladin is blocked by killers and

her jealous brother!



When Paiadin promises to reach a passenger on
a snowed in train, he doesn't suspect that desper-
ate men are waiting to shoot him.

And what should be a relaxing train ride turns

into a deadly fight, a one-way trip to danger.

THE MAP TO NOWHERE

The start of a grim treasure hunt is marked by
a attempted murder and the treasure map soon

a waiting six-gun.leads Paladin toward e

But as Paladin's shovel strikes the long-sought

chest, the treasure pit threatens to become his



HAVE ©UK,
WIUL TRAVEL.

AS THE WESTBOUND TRAIN
FOR SAN FRANCISCO CHUGS
THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS,
A HEAVY SNOW FALLS,
COVERING THE TRACK5AND
HALTING THE ENGINE . .

.
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A MINUTE LATER, THEIR HAND IRONS OFF
THE LAWMbN'S BADGES AND GUNS ON.

.

.'

BU-SUT WE MUST \S0RRY MISS- '

SET TO SAN FRANCISCO BUT THREE FSETAT ONCE/ MY FATHER IS OF SNOW SAYS
PYIN6/ I CAME WEST / WE STAY'
TO BE WITH HIM/ YOU

MUST GO ON/

Soon after, at a ranch outside of
san franosco,.

WORD CAME... MY
DAUGHTER'S TRAIN

IS SNOWED IN,' 1 WANT
TO SEE 1 1,

| 0|

I DIE .' THAT'S WJ-IV I
HIRED YOU, PALADIN/
BRING HER TO M£f



Meanwhile. GOSH, MISSJOYCE I •*—

J

SURE WISH I COULD HELP^
BUT T. DON'T SEE HOW WE

,
CAN GET THROUGH THREE

" OP SNOW ON FOOT'

IF ANYONE DOBS GET THROUGH TO THE
TRAIN, WE'LL FORCE HIM TO SHOW US
HOW HE GOT HERE- -AND THEN PLUS /

.HIM SO HE <.
POOR FELLOW.' ALL/ OW7" TELL ^

THAT WORK TO I WHICH WAV WE
SET HERE-JUSTV HEADED:







\ /no HORSE AND MILES of
\> SNOW BETWEEN MIS ANDD-
j/^ TRAIN' BUT A RIFLE BULL!

Ay REACH ME BEFORE:



W^r-~S^ DOWN AMD DOWN, PALADIN FALLS IN A
WHIRLING WORLD OF SNOW UNTIL AT LAST..

X ONCE. READ
THE WAV TO COME
OUT ON TOP OF A SNOW5LIDE IS TO
PRETEND yOU'RE SWIMMING.' HERE'S

HOPING THE BOOK WAS RIGHT/



^SET YOUR RNSER OFF TOB TRIGGER}

"S"&-



fl^Hff^^CR SOT THROUGH/ /

1%



I'LL RMK SONS WOUIWWTREACH HIM
ON FSffT; MR. V WAT WAY/
PALADIN? AMy-
THINO TO REACH
MY FATHER

YOU WERE
J
SORRy, MISS J0VCE.' I'M HOT

HIRED TO /WALKING VOU INTO A BLIZZARD'
BUT THERE MAV BE A WAVTo'

THIS TRAIN MOVING/



SOGW. PALADIN HAS ALL BUT THE FORWARD PASSEN-
,'GER-GAR UNCOUPLED? THEN, SECURING LINES TO
THE CARS BEHIND...



MY FATHER W WE'RE NOT "^|
CERTAINLY -^M HOME YET MISSH
PICKED THE Ifl
MIGHT MANJ^M

P!5
"̂>

PN^
yy

Several hours
LATER . . -









That night.

BLAZE, THAT
RIFLE OF YOURS
MUST HAVE COST
VOU A HEAP
OF CHANGE



Minutes later, ned west comes to, his
HEAD ACHlKts; LIGHTING A LANTERN, HE
LOOKS AROUND.

THAT'S FUNNY/ I KNOW THERE NEVER
WAS A DENT Obi MY WORK BENCH BEFORE.'
NOW I THINK I KUOWWHAT MADE THIS

FOUR MEN FIRE WITH BLA2E'S SPECIAL
R1FLE._- ^NONE MAS MADE A PERFECT

""
I WHEN ASHTON'S
ruRN COMES..

I'LL TELL YOU WHY/ BECAUSE A5WT0N
IS THE MAW WHO JUMPED ME LAST NIGHT
AND DENTED MY WORK 8EKICH BY SLAM-
MINE. YOUR RIFLE ASAINST JT TO THROW

THE BARREL
OUT OF LINE:



AS ASHTOW DROPS HIS USELESS RIFLE
AMD

flm
CI AW<; FOR WIS PISTOL, -4

SECOND SHOT RIWGSOUT.,.



BONANZA
on STONY CREEK
*&*«

Marshal Hardesfy was about fo spur his

mount across Stony Creek when he saw a
white object floating downstream. He
lifted it from the water. "That's strange!"

he muttered. "A Sunday-go-to-meeting
shirt, freshly laundered!"

He'd never heard of anyone living thai

far up on Stony Creek. Yet that shirt had
floated downstream from somewhere. And
with the inborn curiosity of a good low-
man Hardesty was going to find out where
that somewhere was and who that shirt be-
longed to.

It was about a mile up the stream that
he came fo a newly built cabin. On the
creek bank stood a scowling bearded man
with rifle in hand.

"Howdy, stranger," said Hardesty, ig-

noring the rifle. "New around here, oren*t

you?"
"Prospecting," the man said curtly.

"When I heard you riding in I thought
you were some claim jumper."

Hardesty said, "I found this shirt float-

ing downstream, Yours?"
"Er-yes. I was washing some clothes,

and I reckon it got awaylfrom me. Thanks."
He snatched the shirt from Hardesly's
hand.

"You all alone here?" asked Hardesty
curiously.

"Er-yes," replied the man. "You can
look in that cabin if you want fo. No one
here but me, mister."

Hardesty took him at his word. The
cabin was empty. Remounting, the lawmon
spurred down the frail. If he had noticed

the path leading away from the back of

the cabin he made no mention of it. "So-

tong, stranger," he said as he rode off.

It was ten minutes later that Hardesty

started to circle back to the cabin on foot,

The miner's story had not made sense at

all. That shirt had been far too small for

his burly form.

Soon the sheriff was following the small

path that led into the woods behind the

cabin. It ended at a small cave. Standing

there was the man Hardesty had ques-

tioned, A second armed man emerged
from the cave, herding a man, woman
and child before him.

"It was the sheriff, Bimbo," said the

bea 'ed one. He looked accusingly at the

woman. "Smart, weren't you? I let you
wash some laundry and you let that shirt

get away hoping it would bring help," he
snarled, raising his rifle.

"Easy, Foster," said Bimbo. "We don't
want any more trouble."

"That's right you've got enough trou-

ble as it is," said Hardesty as he stepped
out of the brush with leveled gun. "Drop
that hardware, boys!"

With angry scowls the armed men let

their guns fall.

"Marshal, thank heavens you came,"
said the woman. "These men were hold-
inn us prisoners, and using our cabin for a
hideout

. '

'

Hnr husband stepped forward. "Stov-
er's my name. Don't know what thev saw
in this place. You can't make a dollar a
day panning gold here."

"Reckon you're wrong, mister," said
Hardesty. "These two men are thes most
notorious men in the territory. And I'll see
that you folks collect some of the reward
money."

As he rode oway Hardest'/ grinned back
at Stover and his family. "So I risckin yfe<u

struck a bonanza here at Stony Creek after

all." ,,.
:
,^ „„,-.,„ .,,,.,.



AS THE RANCH HAND RUSHES UF? THE
ATTACKER SEARCHES THE FALLEN MAN,
QUICKLY FINDING WHAT HE IS AFTER..

TWO DAYS LATER

Mg CALLIN(3,MR.B

j*^ L/WDERS.= »

H . Msi-
PC?jgaM

^JP^^^

_J^^^^^^BBe

YES, BUT NO
THANKS TO MY

'

PARTNERS.' THEY
TRIED TO KILL ME

FOR MY PART OF OUR
TR&iSURE MAP'



BUT WITHOUT THE MAP JUST HOW DO I
TRACK DOWN YOUR CHARMINS PARTNERS

LUCKILY, MV THIRD
' OF THE MAP WAS FOR

' THE FIRST THIRD OF
THE ROUTE! I CAN TEL!

;
SOU WHERE TO FIND THE

FIRST TREASURE

IF LANDERS iS RIGHT;

I TAKE MV FIRST SIGHTING^
FROM THIS ABANDONED

MONASTERY/





^ Waiting a moment, paladin cautiously
crawls toward the grimly silent ruins..

THAT GUN SHOWS
THEY KNOW LANDERS
LiVED-ANO COULD BE
SENDING SOMEONE f
TO FOLLOW THEM/
LET'S HOPE THEY
BELIEVE I DIDN'T GET/'
ANY FURTHER THAN

* THEIR TRAIL'S CLEAR'
y TWO RIDERS/ WHO ELSE
WOULD HAVE COME HERE
BUT THE TWO MEN FOLLOW- ,

JNG THE MAP? NOWTOSEE /""

IF I CAN CATCH UP
WITH THEM.

ON..
-y THEY CAME HERE- BUT HERE
25TlS WHERE I CAN LOSE THEM/
ffl UMLESS THEY ARE STILL AROUNDU AMD 1 LET THEM FWOWS

AND NOT





AN AMERICAN AND A MEXICAN.' MR.HYNPS
AND SEWOR RODRIGO, I PRESUME?



Following the sightings on the ancient map, the
three men make their wav across the plain5,camp-

ing at night.' soon, all are asleep -all but one.'









MAYBE NOW YOU REALIZE THAT T
ONLY WAV AMY ONE OF US WILL
REACH THAT TREASURE 15 IF AL

US STICK TOGETHER.

On they ride following the map that
takes them into the hot, arid wastes
of death valley...





Later paladin brings the treasure
chest to landers, who eagerly breaks
T OPEN

LO-LOOK! LOOK WHAT THEY
.ED THEIR TREASURE-

ff= t HADN'T TAKEN YOUR \X VEsTN
PLACE YOU MIGHT HAVE SONS XPALADlN/
ON THAT TREASURE HUNTAND \ THANK5
BE LYING DEAD NEXT TO HYND5 ) TO YOU'
AND RODRIGO/ NOW DO YOU J IT GAVE
REALIZE THAT THIS TREASURE \ ME MY
HUNT DID GIVE" YOU THE MOST
VALUABLE TREASURE OFALLr

'i'he Dell Trademark Is, and always

lias been, a positive guarantee that

the comic magazine bearing it con-

tains only clean and wholesome
entertainment. The Dell code elimi-

nates entirely, rather than regulates,

objectionable material. That's why
when your child buys a Dell Comic

you can be sure it contains only good

/«fl.
<!»ELL COMICS ABE GOOD COMICS"

it our only credo and constant goo/.



HAVE GUN, WILL TRAVEL SNOWBOUND RAILROADS
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FROM THE I830'S,WHEN STEAM LOCOMOTIVES BEGAN
OPERATING, ONE OF THE HAZARDS OF WINTER RAIL-
ROAD TRAVEL WAS GETTING SNOWBOUND DURING
A BUZZARD.

THERE WAS NO EQUIPMENT TO CLEAR THE TRACKS
AND TRAINS WERE SOMETIMES STRANDED IN

SEVERE SNOW STORMS FOR SEVERAL DAYS
UNTIL THAWS MELTED THE SNOW.

AN OPERA COMPANY WAS STRANDED IN ONE OF THE SIX UNION PACIFIC CARS WHICH WAS STOPPED FOR WEEKS
BEYOND LARAMIE DURING THE WINTER OF IB70. THEY ENTERTAINED THE OTHER PASSENGERS WITH DAILY SHOWS
DURING THE LONG WAIT, WHILE THE BIG STOVES IN EACH CAR KEPT THEM FROM FREEZING.

FORTUNATELY,THE RAILROAD COMPANIES PREPARED
FOR SNOW BY CARRYING A BOXCAR WITH FOOD TO
LAST OUT THE LONGEST SNOWS. MELTED SNOW
WAS A HANDY WATER SUPPLY

-

THE TRAINS ROLLED ON
WEST.BUT DURING THE WINTER MONTHS, PASSENGERS
TRAVELLING ACROSS COUNTRY, NEVER KNEW HOW
LONG IT WOULD TAKE THEM TO GET THERE.



HAVE SUN, WILL TRAVEL BURIED TREASURE OF THE WEST
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MANY FAMOUS TREASURES LIE UNDISCOVERED IN

AMERICA'S WEST. THE FAMOUS MONTEZUMA TREASURE
IS SAID TO STILL LIE BURIED WAITING TO MAKE SOME-
ONE RICH.

CHILDREN OF THE MEN LAYING TRACK FOR THE
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD WERE PLAYING

IN THE HILLS NEAR DEL RIO ONE DAY, WHEN THEY
DISCOVERED A HUGE ARROW POINTING SOUTH.
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THEY FOLLOWED THE ARROW AND SOON CAME U
ANOTHER WHICH POINTED DOWNHILL. AS THEY WENT
ON DOWN THE SLOPE, THEY FOUNO A MAN-MADE
CIRCLE OF ROCKS.

RETURNING TO THE RAILROAD CAMP, AN OLD-TIMER

TOLD THEM THEY HAD PROBABLY FOUND TREASURE.
THE SOYS WENT BACK EARLY THE NEXT DAY TO DIG.

FOR DAYS.THEY SCRAMBLED UP AND DOWN THE HILL

LOOKING FOR THE ARROWS MARKING THE WAY, BUT
NEVER AGAIN FOUND THE ENORMOUS SIGNS.

MANY TREASURE SIGNS APPEAR ONLY IN CERTAIN

SUNLIGHT. AS SHADOWS FALL.THEY DISAPPEAR.

SOMEONE AT THE RIGHT TIME AND PLACE MAY
STILL FIND MONTEZUMA'S TREASURE.


