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Six- gun
Showdown

Many gun- toters coulp draw like a plash, and
get off some fast shots

(
which seldom hit a

target at forty feet.

The "six-gun'of the early west was not as
accurate a weapon as the modern target
pistol: it used black powder.

THE SIX-GUN'S MAC* POWDER AMMUNITION WAS
EASILY SPOILED 0Y DAMPNESS. SO GUNMEN TOOK
GREAT CARE 70 KEEP IT Our OF WATER

AT BEST, BLACK POWDER WAS NOME TOO
RELIABLE. WILD BILL HICKOK WAS KILLED SY THE
ONE 'UV£" CARTRIDGE OUT OF SIX, IN MS

- ASSASSIN "S GUN .

HARDLY ANY "TWO-GUN'MAN COULD SHOOT
EQUALLY WELL WITH EITHER HAND. MOST OF
THEM CARRIED A SECOND GUN AS A SPARE.
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Most shoot/ng affairs scattered bullets over>

a wide area-and, knowing this, everybody
nearby dived fqi! cover/



THE LONE RANGER

I DONT SEE ANY
LAWMAN THERE,
TONTD! IT LOOKS
LIKE A MOB
LYNCHING'. WE
MUST SAVE THAT

INPIAN!

U&H! BUT
THERE BE
PLENTY OF
MEN THERE
WHO TRY TO
STOP US!
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FOURFLUSHER

Leaving the dining room, Thad Burton

paused at the counter of Caleb Smith,

owner of the Pecos Hotel. "Good meal,"
nodded Burton, licking his fat lips. "Now,
my good man, I'll have a dozen of your
best cigars.

"

Caleb drew himself up firmly. He had
made up his mind. "I'm sorry, Mr. Burton,

but I can't afford to give you any more
credit. This is just a small hotel and I have
to" meet expenses. You've run up a big

unpaid bill in the past month, since you
came to town."

"Don't you trust me?" snapped Burton.

"Why, I could buy up your whole hotel if

I wanted. Yes sirl I've got a big ranch in

Texas and . .
."

"A gold mine in Colorado/
1

interrupted

Caleb wearily, "and a bank out east. I

know the whole story ... if it's true."

"You're insulting me!" roared Burton.

"I'm a rich man . .
."

"Then please pay me now," insisted

Caleb. "Right now."
They glared at each other. Burton

dropped his eyes first, then shrugged.

"Well . . . er . . . some big business deals
of mine fell through and . . . well, the

truth is I can't pay you."

"I knew it," groaned Caleb. "After all

the stories you told around town of what
a big shot you are, you turn out to be a
penniless fourflusher. I should have you
arrested, but what good would it do? Just

be out of your room by morning. Under-
stand?"

"Sure," grinned Burton. "There's al-

ways a gullible fool like you in the next

town. Thanks for the free meals and room
for a month. And the cigarsl"

Puffing, Burton laughed and left for his

room. Caleb mentally kicked himself for

getting swindled by this loud-mouthed

cheat. He tore up the bill, seething. After

counting the day's receipts and putting

them in the safe, Caleb went out on the

dark porch to smoke a pipe and calm
down.

But he couldn't. Burton's lies had cost

him plenty. Why was there no punishment

for cheap braggarts who preyed on hon-

est, hard-working men?
Suddenly, Caleb stiffened as two dark

forms crept around the side of the porch,

whispering. Caleb held his breath, strain-

ing to listen, his eyes widening. When the

two skulking figures moved on around the

side of the hotel, Caleb slipped off the

porch and ran for the sheriff.

"Two bandits plan to rob Thad Burton

in his room!" he told the sheriff. "And he
actually hasn't got a dime. They might get
ugly when they find outl"

Back at the hotel, Caleb led the. sheriff

to Burton's door. Beyond, they heard a
harsh mutter. "You can't fool us, Burton.

Everybody in town heard you brag obout
your dough. Tell us where you keep it or

you'll eat hot lead!"

Only a strangled gasp came back from
Burton within.

The sheriff kicked in the door, getting

the drop on the two surprised bandits.

Caleb grinned as he untied Burton from a
chair, his sickly face pouring sweat.

"Almost got shot for your big lies, eh?"
chuckled Caleb. "And if I hadn't over-

heard them whispering, you'd be dead
now!"

Burton swallowed painfully. Caleb
could guess that he was silently vowing he
would never He again.

"By the way," Caleb added, grinning,

"I reckon you did make up your bill to me
after all. You see, I heard them whisper

that taking your money would be easier

than trying to crack my safe. So at least

you saved me from being robbed!"
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TWO MEN CAME TO COLLECT
MONEY FROM THE GROCER WHO
PUNS THE GENERAL STORE ! AS
JEFF SAW THEM BEING RAID OFF
HE CAME FROM IN BACK! IN A
GUNFlGHT, HE PROVE THEM OFF

••- BUT THAT IS WHAT
HAPPENED TO HIM I

NO I AT THREE C^aOOC
TODAY, THE GANG HAS
PROMISED THEY'LL
RETURN TO FINISH

HIM OFF.





-A TOWN OP
'BUT THERE'S AVAtttCMIVry, WOT GUNFIGHTEeS!
WHOLE TOWN *v WE'PE PEACE PUt FOUCS I

MECE-









AS me &AGM 0LAZE6 AHD SOME W£r MAY SMOZE$...\
THE SMOKE

COVER > TWS
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8UT WHY DO
YOU TAKE THOSE '

OLD MOCCASIMS,
SMALL BEAR? j

/ WAUSHf LOOK N
( THERE? A SECOND
V TRAIL- IT JOINS THE ,N-

7
- ONE WE ARE -/
I FOLLOWING/ /*

XaNOTHER^Wfc
/WAR party W
OF COMANCHE, JV

L SMALL BEAR.y^

W:

^JJ~~ ~-& ;2Nt

*^V" _j

faitm
^NrsLk.''

But
LATER... »S«^ IV



^^THOSE COMANCHES^
FT ARE ONLY WAITING TO
a REST AND FEED THEIR

HORSES/ THEY WILL BE
GONE BY TOMORROW. WBi

K& MUST ACT TONIGHT.' J

WILL COUNT MANYAj COUPS, TOO/ ^H

S.I ©^flLUMH
iijT^H^H^TjH;

\jjiW>^ s/^ J^I^H

3fv\%rf^-'--
:

^ THERE WILL BE NO ATTACK.' AS FAR
f
AS WE KNOW, THE COMANCHES HAVES

[ NO BLOOD.' THERE fS STILL A CHANCE
L SAVINS THE TREATY BETWEEN US.'

As THE DAWN
MIST RISES ALONG THE RIVER, SMALL BEAR STRIKES...



And sack at the river
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TU£ H£KT OAY THE THREE M£N CUM8 HIGH MR? THE
ROCKIES TV PHOTOGRAPH 8/GHOGV SHEEP.

THEY HAVE A GREAT DEAL
CM/OSlTYf FEffHAPS

WAVING MY MAT WILL
LUCE THEM DOWN TO

WHAT IS MOVING.1





HIM HAVE DEVIL 0OX {
TWO SUNS AGO,MIM ASK
BLACKFOOT SQUAW WH6RE
HERD OF WILD HORSES!
SHE FOOLISH ANDTELL-UM!
DEVIL BOX CAPTURE

. HORSES' SPIRITS! NOW J
\ALL HORSES 60V«/v/

\ I DID PMoro -

\ GRAPH A HERO
OF WILD HORSES

/BUT THAT
} COULDNT MAKE
i THEM DISAPPEAR!

itiS-^#Wv i,'

VI r '

SfcSK^Sf-T'—
*--- Xk\ -^

HORSES GRAZE IN VALLEY
MAN/ MOONS! HIM TURN
DEVIL BOX ON-UM, HORSES
60A/£f WE WANT DRIVE
OFF PALEFACE BEFORE ,

HIS DEVIL BOX. MAKE /
l ALL GAME DISAPPEAR /
>\, FBOM BLACKFOOT >™y
^^ LAND! j\f

•^Bur HOW CAN
THE/ BLAME
ME FOR
MAKING THfi

v HORSESV VANISH^

WhJi^'^n
aXs/Jl.

^W^^S <'
J J tJ

v ws^r/---—) JM
JOOM AFTER, W TH£ WAGCWSW&O.



DID YOU SEE THE
.8LACKFOOr CHIEF?

UGH ; HIM SAy
STBEAM 70NTO DESCRIBE
FROM PICTURE MARK
&OVNDAffy BETWEEN
C1JCW AND BLACKFOOT

HUNTING GCOUNDSJ

JtS WE* SLEEf> SUDDENLY, AN HO(J# 8£/=0?£
DAWN.



Seconds later, pu/l/p crater pots a/v
overloaded photographic flash tray out
of th£ wagoh door and suddenly--
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dictionaryOGAUR

-40'-4 *-*'**
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The GAUR, of India is the largest of the

world's wild oxen and standing ft feet 4

inches tall ... He ranges to Viet Nam.

The Gaurs graze on jungly hillsides, and

their only enemies are the great cats which

prey on and kill the sick and small calves.

The largest tiger is no match for a full

grown bull Gaur, however, and the calf

killer risks a most deadly vengeance.

A wounded Gaur, like the African Cape

buffalo, is known to ambush his hunter

.and then charge suddenly from a thicket.

The lone bulls—expelled from the herd

by younger and strongers rivals—turn man
killers and give many burners a bad time!



WAYS 0F THE
WEST

SHEEPHERDERS OF THE SOUTHWEST OFT0S
REFER TO THEIR BURRO AS "MY ALMANAC'.' SY
THE WISE LITTLE ANIMALS BEHAVIOR THEY CAN

FORETELL THE WSATHER

THERE, OUTOF THE WIND. WITHA BRISK FIRE
AND HIS BLANKETS, AND A SUPPLY OF FIREWOOD,
THE HERDER CAMPS THROUGH THE BL/ZZARO IN
SOMETHING LIKE COMFORT—HIS SHEEP WILL NOT

STRAY.

76 AVOID THE EURV OF THE COMING
STVffM HE TAKES HIS SHEEP POMV IHTO

an
A SHELTEfim pamf
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Barren fall and winter pastures
hold danger for the sheep in the
form of poisonous weeds of these,
loco W£&& is THE COMMONEST— the
SHEEPHERDER MUST KEEP HIS FLOCK
AWAY FROM IT OR HE MLL LOSE MANY

ANIMALS.

Another danger /s from snake bite -feared
by all herders. when it occurs, the bitten

. man takes the best remedy he knowsof—
thtscanbe three drops of gall, taken from a
RACCOON UkE ANIMAL CALLED THE'CHULA'ORtOAT7-MlJNDt."



It is sometinus said thai the most dangerou

animal on the North American continent i

the mountain goat. No, he doesn't butt nun

ers over cliffs! The high mountains and ii

accessible valleys he lives in fight for h vi!

C-j.-J»»» of lh* American Nunn o/ Vofiiml Hillary, t^




