
still 10<

Rifleman
Two things stood in the way

of the gunman from Laredo...

Lucas McCain and his rifle!



"When Ynle Znniter came to North Fork I

knew he was after someone. His walk, his

cautious approach, his gun hung low.

indications of a hired gunman.

"Then I found out who he was after ! It wasn't

my business to stop him, but 1 couldn't let

him gun down a friend of mine without try-

ing. One Ihiiijr 1 knew. ..there was no reason-

ing with this kind of man . . . and only my
rifle stood in his way."

The Key
"I didn't know why Mark was working so

hard to earn some extra money . . . that was

his secret. But when two saddle tramps took

their grievance against me out on Mark, I

knew that nothing in this world could stop

me from catching them."



M"M«il for primliirni, idwrtlilni.
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. THAWK5, MARK-
\V\E <&t HIM NOW;



I (SUESS/ NEVEK SEEN
ANY OF THEM BEFORE..
SUT THEY WEKE" ""Lll":

SCOUTIN.' TROUBLE.'

SCOUT THE
INSIPE OF THE

r » JAIL FOJ?
AWHILE/ MAYBE
THAT'LL COOL

'EM OFF.'

I'M LUCAS \'/ A PLEASURE,
McCAIN---7H!S V MeCAiN -•- MY
IS MY BOY, j/l NAME'S ZANPER..
MARK... y,'\ VALE ZANPERW

' ZANPE&..? >
FROM LAKECt?:?

/^ ANI7 POINT6- ^J
/ SOUTH.' PIFN'T W
FI6URE YOU't?

\ KNOW THE NAME J
\JlUP HERE 'J^B

YOU'RE iOI.NtS TO 1
HAVE TO GO FKETTY J

FAR NORTH TO ^J_OUTKIPE VOIJR H
F REPUTATION, ,M

W YEAH...

I

Leeckon &0/J

Hf -apr a*i p
|sV^| Vjl
1Ua=^| "R
/I 4^V>J 1 im i:-Sfl





HOW COME
THECC
MB MEW
LIKE HIM..
HIEEC

OJNS, I
WJEAN!





I CAME TO PINC^VnoTMUCH I CAN
OUT WHAT YOU PLAN I PO, LUCAS . . .'CEPT
TO PC ABOUT VALE JL PEFENP? MYSELF
ZANPEE. SILL.'



tuAS*?-PKtX fiE heaei5 AK5UT YOU ANP
-"35« A£™° T^ KIFLE

- *cCAIN...BUT THE
jSc/AutfLr, /yg- 1 ™"^. YOU'LL WEVEKR/PLEmVME.1 / GET IT LEVELED BEFORE 1

j
^pk^^V ''

' V mE SH0T r UEep/



. . FEW MO/AENTS LATEST. I

THE MARSHALS OFFICE -
THATS MY
PLACE.

LUCAS.. '

~T IT'S TO &£ PONE.'
. ! I THOUGHT WE

MICAH- I JUST FUT
ZANPEK ON NOTICE...

,

TOLP HIM HE'P HAVE ) TALKEP IT OVER
TROUBLE WITH ME
IF HE WENT FOK

LAST NKHT...5AIP
WE'P THINK OF SOME
WAV WITHOUT QOm'
TO SHOOTlW

I KNOW. MICAH ..ANP ,

I STAVEP AHWKE MOST
OF THE NI6HTTRyiN'TO
E l:-H!E£ A WAY... BUT
THERE'S JUST WOT ONE J

SUPPENUv, JEP HAKIN5, OUIWEE OF THE
MOSTH FOftK NEWSPAPER, BURSTS INTO
THE OFFICE,

"



But, unknown id lucas
ANCiUICAH, VALE ZANfTEC (*,

ALEEAPy ON THE WAY To THE
COLLINS RANCH--





Almost fastee
THAN TME EYE CA?t
FOLLOW, "flf

—

LA&BPO"
FLAW'S—



TWO f*fKH£D, SADOU-WBASY *Wf« SUffVgV A SMALL VZACXNG POST
baking tff me hot cessm gun. ..

S-SUBE! TAKE ANV-

^

ks vou mm, but
PONT SHOOT! j

/(SOONi GET OUT OF THE WAY! WE'LL ]

\WJ>C



P-DO YOU NEED ANY-
THING ELSE I MORE

WATEB, MAyBE I



EVERY TIME A COUPLE OFTj'M MIGHT* CABERJl
OUTLAWS SWING By YOURJ NCT TO RUB ANY-
PLACE, I'M WORRIEP ("1 BODY THE WR0N6

7 VOU'U. GEf HURT! J V WAV ' MARSHAL'





Gunfir*

Seven-year-old Danny Barnes loaned against
the iron! gale and righted through hla father's

pfepam, pretending it was a rifle. "Wham-cI"
he harked gruffly.

The man who had been fired upon in

Danny's imagination went about hia work
without realizing he was being watched. He
was a blacksmith, busy at his iorge, in the
bustling- village located in the valley below
Danny's home.
Danny switched hia aim from the smithy

to a lone rider approaching the house.
"Howdy, Sheriff,", he called. "I'll keep an

•ye on the town for you while you're up
here."

"Thanks, Danny." Sheriff Ogden smiled.

"Using this spyglass is sure fun!" Danny
waul on. "It must have taken a tot of figuring
for someone to invent it."

'Thai's right," the aherifl answered. "Ii

was pretty clover, all right, discovering a
way to see what is going on in the distance.

I juot wish I could figure out a way to learn
when that outlaw Red Fuller is going to

stage another holdup)"

"Howdy. Sheriff," Danny's father called
from the house. "Are you out here lo try to

organise another outlaw hunt again?"
"Nope," the sheriff said grimly. "There's

a hundred places up in the hills where Red's
gang might be holed up. We haven't had
any luck smoking him oul before and I'm
ready to give up on that score.

"I'm hoping to gel together a stand-by
posse that'll be ready to move into action

the minute Red stages anotheT holdup."
"That might work if enough men can spar*

the time to wait around,
-

' Mr. Barnes nodded.
"The trouble is Red only comes into town
when the streets are quiet and you're not
around.''

"I know," the sheriff sighed, watching
Danny peering through the spyglass. "Some-
body in, town is tipping them oil, but . .

."

"Look, Sheriff," pansy spoke op. "Thtjs's

a big cloud of white smoke coming from the

village. I've seen clouds coming from that

same place before but it hasn't buiued down
yet! So I guess you can't figure out anything

by thai/" '

"Danny!" the sheriff exclaimed, as he
sighted through the spyglass, "Red's gang
held up the bank last Tuesday! Was that one
o) the days you noticed a cloud of smoke
coming from thai place?"

Danny's eyes opened wide with excite-

ment. "Why — Why. I Ihink it wasl" he ex-

claimed.

"It could be a signal!" the sheriff explained
excitedly. "That place is right on the edge
of town! The man there could easily keep
track of my coming and going if fie had a

spyglass, too! Come on, Norm, lot's pUy
my hunch!"

Danny's (alh-?i and the sheriff aped down
the trail, calling for help as they passed men
working in the fields.

"Look!" the sheriff said triumphantly. "A
group of riders are heading into town iiom
the other way!"

"They're making for the Wells-Fatqe of-

fice!" Mr. Barnes exclaimed, as they drew
nearer to the village.

By ihe time Mr. Bames and the sheriff

reached the town, they had collectod a small
band of men. Townspeople dashed for cover
and horses plunged with fright, as the stac-

cato booms of flaming -forty-fours shattered
the air in the clash with the outlaws. But the

hattle was short, for taken by surprise, the
bandits were quickly overpowered.
"Wow, let's go and round up the black-

smith," the sheriff panted. Turning to Red,
he added, "Sending up a cloud of smoke
when the way was clear was a pretty good
trick you fellows figured out . . . but this lime,

it sure backfired!"

Then he chuckled. "And anyone can liguie

out where this gang of outlaws is going now— behind bars tor a long time to coma!"



VES, PA—ONLY TAKES A
COiJPLA HOURS EVERY
(WOPNING TO SWEEP OUT
.MR. CASS'S 5TORE. . . ANt?

I SET PAID TEN
CENTS. AN HOUR.









That afteknoom as
mark returns from
the schoolhouse...



PA'S REALLY GOING TO

8E SURPRISED- WHEN HE
FINDS OUT I'VE BEEN
WORKING TO BUY HIM
A RIFLE SHEATH FOR

" BIRTHDAY ' ,,

~'i
I



At the canch*-

WH? PIPN'T
WE JU5T
£KAB THE

KIP? NO USE
STALLIW
AKOUNP.'

7*"maYBE YOU
-^ WANT TO3

'TAN6LE WITH THAT
50PSUSTEC AGAIN,

, BUT I PON'T/ WE
'GRAB HIS KIP, HE'P

,

LIKELY TEAK USj
APART.'

THE KID'S GOT THE
KEY TIEP TO HIS

BELT LOOP.' WE JUST
fc
WAIT OUR CHANCE^- AMD SET IT/ "





Insipe the stoke--

'I'VE SOT ALL THE W EVEK™Th1'ms
MONEY.' G«HS A A THAT'LL SELL

Ann FIFTEEN MINUTES LATEK"





y THEY HEAPEP
J OUT NORTH/ TWO
FRESH SETS OF

y TRACKS OUT
BACK, MICAH '



Lucas anp the marshal push their
horses hake?, anp later '

''VhEKE ThEYAKE, MICAH.
,
THE SAME TWO 5APPLE

I
TRAWPS I HAP A RUN-IN

L WITH A FEW PAYS AGO:



The Dell Trademark U, and aiwuyi

ha* been, n positive guarantee that

magazine bearing it I'l.n-

(in'iii only clean and wholeiome
ri\tertainnwnt. The Dell -/•If elimi-

enttrely, father than tegubuet,

objectionable material. Thai's why
when your thilil buys it Dell Comic
you ran be sure it contains only good
fun. "dki-i. r.QMir.s ahe c<

it our only i redo and cotufanl goal.

:

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS
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DAD!
"LOW-COST"
YIA* At

SHOOTING FUN!
Train your family to
shoot properly—have
sport—with this accurate
new Daisy Target Special.

Low first cost; 100 shots for

5il Husky 36^" rifle "designed"
by Camp Perry experts. 1000-

shot type. A real Family Christ-

mas Gift! Gun comes with 4 Ap-
erture Sighting Discs. Cut-To-Fit
Stock Template, T.irgets. BBs.
Tube of Gun Oil, 16-Page Official

15' Shooting Instruction Book.

DA*! send Coupon For FREE

TRAINING BOOK and CATALOG!

20 PAGE CLUB BROCHURE
tells how adults, clubi,

communities train young-

sters in marksmanship.

24 PAGE CATALOG de-

scribes Daisy Training Air

Rifles from $4.98 to $13.95.

MAIL NO\

J

I enckne 10* comd) to help covet poslaoe-hon-

|
dllng costj. Send Club Brochure, Catalog prepaid.

MNSIZE FEATURES!
HOODED 3-WAT FRONT SIGHT WITH

1 FOUR APERTURE DISCS

Q WOODEN BEAVER-TAIL FOREARM

©ADJUSTABLE TOP GRAIN
LEATHER SLING

©SPECIAL "SOFT" TRIGGER
SQUEEZE

ADJUSTABLE REAR
PEEP SIGHT

> /5v WOODEN STOCK IS

lit "ADJUSTABLE"

/ S2S5»88ZS

$I295;

_IONf IttTC—

I' Mr D Son D DavgMtr

DAISY

BULLS©EYE SB '

TARGET PISTOL (No.l77)*5

designed for accural
range

1,
l(H)(iri<.lsfur.V

outdoor target work '.

Publiihed by Training Dlvitian of

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
DSPT. P-6310, ROGERS, ARKANSAS,





SEE FREE THE EXCITING
NEW COLOR SOUND

Produced By

DAISY in cooperation with

UNITED STATES AIR FORCI

See actual U.S. Air Fore*' Miaa
launchinga—young rocket club mei
bera experimenting properly with rock-

eta under adult supervision ! Every
child, parent, teacher should see this

safety film! Send coupon for Air Force
Request Form now— learn how vou can-

see "Rocket Club" Movie FREE!

1 handling coil. Send postpaid Daily dialog I

I and U.S. Ai. Forte Requoit Form (or "Rocke! I

I Club" Movie.

I „.,

HOW to getYOUR
PUMP GUN NOW!

1. Moil coupoi for 9*
page Catalog describing

all Daisy Air Rifles from

$4.98 to $13.95'

2. Lift this page; reed

other Daisy ad below it

3. Hand other ad to Dud
asking him to pb^,? reoc

nd to mail coupon fo:

ee Training Literature

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY


