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IF YOU HAD A KEY TO SCROOGE McDUCK'S

MONEY BIN, YOU COULDN'T GET A BETTER BUY THAN THIS

I

BARGAIN OFFER!

WALT DISNEY'S

DONALD DUCK and

UNCLE SCROOGE
BOTH FOR ONE YEAR FOR $1,25!

The fact is, you don't need Uncle

Scrooge's millions to take advantage

of this fun-filled offer! For just $1.25

you'll get six issues of Walt Disney's

DONALD DUCK and six issues of

Walt Disney's UNCLE SCROOGE-a
monthly visit from the Disney Ducks

right in your mailbox!

(If you are already a subscriber to DON-
ALD DUCK or UNCLE SCROOGE, you can

extend your present subscription at this

new low rate!)

DISNEY DUCKS
K.K. PUBLICATIONS, INC.
POUGHKEEPSIE, NEW YORK

Enclosed is $1.25, please send me Wait Disney's
DONALD DUCK and UNCLE SCROOGE for one year

Name

Street

City Zone

State

Check here if this is a renewal

ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE PREPAID

Canadian subscriptions $7.75 per year. Subscriptions cannot
bo accepted for delivery lo Great Britain and Australia.

YOUR KEY TO EXCITING

FUN AND ADVENTURE

IS A GOLD KEY--

-

GOLD KEY COMICS
SUBSCRIBE NOW!
THIS OFFER EXPIRES NOVEMBER 30, 1963!
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WRE NOT TAKINS
THIS SATCHEL...



v3Z7 THATMOMSNr. ..

I'M SURE
MARK'S
ALL

RIGHT,
LUCAS...

just the same, that
stage is overpue
i'll feel better
RiDin'olttomeetit:

SURE, PA. ..BUT
THE DRIVER IS

WOUNPEPANP
THE LADV

PASSENGER...
I...I THINK '

SHE FAINTED!

I'VE SOT TO HELP
MICAH ! CAN VOU
TAKE OVER. HERE?

^S



SURE! I CAN
SET THE STAGE
BACK TO TOWN
ALL RIGHT!

NOLI JUS 1 CATCH
THOSE OUTLAWS,
LUCAS...THEVS07
A SATCHEL OF
THE BANK'S
MONEY!

JUST HOLD THE REINS EASV, BOy..

DRIVING A STASE IS NOT MUCH
DIFFERENT FROM DRIVING A

BUCkTBOARD!

MP1^-sfT rtr

'
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nfm^Si^
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THE ONE THAT TOOK MY
BROOCH... I THINK HE WAS
TALL AND HAD A REP SHIRT

AND...

PERHAPS IT WAS
...BUT HIS HAIR
WAS BLONP ...

THE ONE WHO TOOK MRS.
LOSAN'S dEWELRV WAS
CALLED £OV.' I HEARD
THE OTHER FELLA CALL
HIMTHATUUST BEFORE

THEY RODE OFF!

MY TEACHER'S BEEN TRYINS TO
TEACH ME TO MEMORIZE A POEM
FOR SCHOOI I SUESS I WAS
JUST IN PRACTICE LATELY!



THEY W/IL BE, MARK!
AND MY BROOCH WILL
BE RETURNED! I'M

SURE OF IT!







mornin',mark: f
MV,VOU SURE 00
LOOK WORRIED

FOR SUCH A
NOUNS MAN!

1 MRS. LOSAN,
I WOU HAVE TO
I HELP MEi IT'S

I IMPORTANT!Lj".; .
fr vjrf



THESE SILVER COLLARS
ARE ALL I HAVE, BUT PAS
GOING TO NEED ATRAIL

TO FOLLOW

I JUST HOPE PA SEES AIN TRAIL!
WOULD HATE TO LOSE THIS MONEY! I



&A/ A LEPGE 0V£
THE NORTH FORk

1 HE BODE
down toward (

thebiver:
A. j

RLOOKim
\

RIV6R...
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JLlKXSAIMSHIS BIFLEAT
THE CAMPSITE BELOW...





THE FORK

IN THE

me morning;

WHEN I WASPIPING
THROUGH STRMI6E
COUNTRY TOWARP

\

MY SROTHeR MAL'S :

RANCH,! STOPPfP
ATAN UNMARK€£>

'

FORKINTHEROAP,
NOT KNOWING
which way to so."

"AS I RODE DOWN THE HILLSIDE, A RIELE
CRACKED AND A BULLET KICKED UP THE

6R0UNP! •

I STOP.'.'
WHERE
NOU 50IN',

STRANSER?

TO THE
SETTLEMENT I

TO ASK i

DIRECTIONS!!
ffl£B§

I'M LOOKING FOR HAL
MERRILL'S RANCH! HE'S

MV BROTHER!

WE DON'T
TAKE KINDLY
TO MERRILLS...

BUT PA'LL
WANT TO SEE
veui c'monijMU

f™



"THE BIS MAN LED ME DOWN INTO THE SETTLEMENT,WHERE WE
WERE MET BY THREE EQUALLY TALL ANP BRAWNV MEN !

*

I CAUSKT HIM PROWLIN' THE HILLSIPE.PA!
HE SAYS HE'S HAL MERRILL'S BROTHER ROM!

w

WHAT'S HE TALKING ABOUT? I'VE

I
COME FROM OHIO! I HAVEN'T SEEN

HAL FOR FIVE YEARS!

PON'T BELIEVE HIM.PA!

SsSt

BUT I CO! HAL'S EXPECTING
THIS BOY ANP HE'S GONNA '

GET TO SEE HIMi SON,NOU RIDEl
FAST ANP TELL HAL TO GET
OVER HEBE. ..IFHE WANTST

^>a jEtH 5 BROTHERAL ve;

,- :

// J^~ii ^
^. ; / ~mWyA
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"AFTER SUPPER, THEY LOCKED
ME IN CURT'S CABIN ! I WAS
DOZING, WHEN NOISES AWOKE
ME, AND I LOOKED THROUSH
THE CRACKS IN THE LOSS!'

"THE MOON WAS BRIGHT,AND I SAW
THE THREE HARTS DRIVE THE CATTLE ,

INTO A BRUSH-CONCEALED PASS IN
J J)

THE HILLSIDE!"

"HAL AND CURT RODE IN AT DAYBREAK...

WE'RE FED UP WITH YOUR SN00P1N6 AND TROUBLE-
MAKINS, MERRILL! YOU AND RON CAN SET OUT NOW
AND Z/I*ff... OR STAY AND /?/£/ WE'LL^SEEYOU TO

| THE STATE LINE TO MAKE SURE
-, YOU'RE SONE

M\A
\-ti\$

C -

jf'l fK-~£
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WE LIKE THIS VALLEY
AND WE MEAN TO KEEP IT

ATANY COST,MERRILl!
SO MAKE UP YOUR MIND!

YOU DON'T LEAVE
ME ANY CHOICE!
RON AND I WILL

GO!

"AS ELDO HART STEPPED FORWARD, I
SAW MY CHANCE! I GRABBED HIS GUN
HAND AND SWUNG ON IT, TWISTING HIS

ARM BACKWARD!"

DO WHAT HE SAYS, BOYS
I DON'T WANT TO DIE

THE MERRILLS HAVE THE
WHIPHANDNOW! IF ONE
HART MOVES,THIS SUN
FIXES!

'HAL COLLECTED THE DROPPED GUNS OF
ELDO'S SONS!"

GOOD WORK,RON! YOU WON'T HAVE TO
WE'LL TIE THEM UP LOOK FAR TO FIND

AND TAKE A GOOD THEY'RE CATTLE
LOOK AROUND! RUSTLERS

Si WAS THINKING, RON.., IF YOU'D TAKEN THE II I SUISS 1 j

"LATER, AFTER I'D 1 LEFT FORK IN THE ROAD,THOSE THIEVINS HARTS J FATE
k| SHOWN HAL AND fe WOULD STILL BE FREE! WAS ON

THE SHERIFF THE B OUR SIDE,
STOLEN CATTLE, B" cSS'SbiJB^^?^' HAL1 |
AND THE HARTS S
WERE TAKEN TO fi^SUta*^*. '^riW?1

/^!
UAIL,HALANDI
RODE TOWARD
HIS RANCH I"



" "© 1963, WESTERN PUI

"Go West,, Professor Darby?" The dean of

the college stared at him. "You . . .
?"

The pudgy little man nodded. "Think of

the Indian knowledge I'll bring back!"

"I don't want an eyewitness report in re-

turn for your scaip," said the dean. "No!"

he thundered. "I absolutely forbid it!"

Professor Darby smiled ruefully, remem-

bering those words as he sat on the hard

ground, lashed to a stake in the camp of the

fierce Indian Chief, Six Wars.

Six Wars was the leader of the Dakota

Poncas. and a formidable figure.

'.'Small Fat Man," the Chief solemnly be-

gan, "4t has been decided. You were found

digging in our tribal burial grounds. For this,

you must die!"

Six Wars raised his arm to the sky. "When
the red fire of dawn rises from behind the

mountain," intoned the Chief, "then it will

be." He turned slowly and strode majestically

into the darkness of the night.

The professor's scientific mind was torn.

How wonderful, he thought, to be able to see

the Ponca death rites. But not so wonderful,

he reminded himself, if the ceremonies were

for him. Escape was the thing— science be

hanged!

He knew that black magic would impress

a superstitious people like this. Medicine

was what he needed. Big medicine! But all

he had to make medicine with was himself.

Not much, it seemed.

The professor sighed hopelessly, looking

at the night sky, bright with stars.

"If 1 were back East right now," he ob-

served to his guard who couldn't understand

English, "I'd be in the university observatory,

watching the stars." Astronomy was his sec-

ond love.

He gazed at the sky. "My," he thought,

"there's a falling star . -.
. and another!"

Darby's mind began buzzing with activity.

It seemed to him he'd read an observatory

bulletin awhile back. Something about . . .

!

Then the thought hit him. "Great heav-

ens!" he exclaimed. "Great heavens, indeed."

"Six Wars!" the professor commanded his

guard. "Bring him to me." The guard may
not have understood English, but the words
"Six Wars" were clear enough,

Moments later, the Chief stood towering

over the little scholar. Darby looked up.

"Great Chief Six Wars," he spoke, "1 have

medicine in my power. Big medicine!"

Six Wars merely grunted.

"I would bargain with you," the professor

continued.

The Indian was furious. "No man bargains

with Six Wars!" was his angry answer.

Darby smiled. "The heavens," he com-
manded, "Look up, great Chief. See what I

can do? I summon the stars from above!"

Eyes narrowed, the Chief looked skyward.

Then he gasped, Stars were falling, Every-

where . . . shooting across the night sky!

Six weeks later, Professor Darby stood

before the dean of the college, presenting the

astonished man with a large sheaf of papers,

research notes on Six Wars' Poncas.

"How did you do it?" gasped the dean.

"Thankthr University observatory," smiled

the professor.

"The observatory!" exploded the dean,

"Why, it was a thousand miles away!"

The professor chuckled. "Ah, but it was
with me in spirit. Why, only just before my
expedition, I recall a bulletin it published

about a shower of meteors."

"Meteors?" blinked the dean,

"That's right," the professor said. "The
observatory made a prediction, based on
scientific calculations, that on a certain

night, not long ago, an unusually large

shower of meteors would appear in the sky.

And that," smiled the professor happily,

"was my 'big medicine'!"-



WHAT'S THE
I PEA OF
SNEAKING
UP ON ME?

I WASN'T SNEAKING,
MISTER! I WAS JUST
BEING CAUTIOUS!
NEVER KNOW WHO OR
WHAT VOU'LL FIND IN

THIS COUNTRY!

I FOLLOWED THE 5AAELL
OF VOUR FIRE AND COFFEE!
I'VE TRAVELED A LONG WAV,
AND I'M CLEAN OUT OF

GRUS1

VOU 'RE
WELCOME
TO SHARE
WHAT I
HAVE!
CLIMB
DOWN!



BETTER TAKE
CAREOFVOUR
HORSE BEFORE
VOU eat: HE
LOOKS

8EAT OUT!

OH, SURE! I GUESS
THE SIGHT OF FOOP
DROVE EVERYTHING
ELSE OUT OF MY

MIND!

<S!UPPEHLY. PALY JUMPS TO
HISFEETANP MOVES WITH
CAT-LIKE SPEED TO THE
EPSE OP THE WOODS...

I THOUGHT I 'HEARD
SOMETHING MOVING IW

HE UNDERBRUSH! GUESS 1

IT MUST'VE BEEN SOME
SMALL ANIMAL!

*mr0*



I'LL BE HONEST, DALV.
I DON'T LIKE BOUNTY
HUNTERSi THEY'RE TRAIL
HAWKS...SCAVENSERS..,
HUNTINS AND WILLINS

FOR MONEY!

THERE ARE
GOOD BOUNTY
HUNTERS.., AND
BAD ONES,
MCCAIN

I SUPPOSE
NOU 'RE A
GOOD
ONE!

THAT'S RIGHT! I HELP
THE LAW BVBRINSIN'IN
VARMINTS THE RES' LAR
LAWMEN CAN'T CATCH!
AND I ONLY KILL IN
SELF-DEFENSE!



UNBUCKLE YOUR
SUNBELT AW LET

IT FALL, PALY!
WHERE'S YOUR
SUM, MISTER?

J

.K I DON'T CARRV K
Mid A HANML'W: X Q
ttll ONLV USE A [

g«| RIFLE!
f-

JIB PI
B ^B V^fftt' 1 .tlLfrl AEoB ik— '\<lii

I'^'v M^i
imiir

KICK VOUR SUNBELT THIS WAV,
DALY! AND VOU,MISTER, KICK
THOSE RIFLES OVER TO ME!

KICK VOUE
RIFLES TO
mi Move,'







J&UCAS WAKEHS
WITH A START
AT THE FIRST
LIGHTOFDAWlV.'
THE LITTLECAMP

IS QUIET*

PALY.' WHEBE ARE YOb?

J ANSWEB Me.'.' WAKE UP,

M3taWI CLfV- WMEEE'S PALV?



TV£V
AZRIVe //V

ATLAST..

WE'LL LEAVE MY HORSE AT THE
LIVERY STABLE! AFTER ANISMTS
SLEEP, NOU'LL BE REAPY TO 501

19

U'sfr- :

V
I'M REAPY TO SO A*»V, MCCAIN!
MY SHOULDER'S BETTER...SOS MY
HEAD! I WANT TO PICK UP PALY5
TRAIL BEFORE IT SETS COLPifLL
START BACK WHERE WE CAMPEP!



Clay takes timefora
quickmeal, then.

I'MTRUSTINSYOU
TO REPAY WHAT I
LOANED YOU: YOU
KNOW WHEREMy
RANCH 151

I'LL START HOME
TOMORROW
MORNINS! I'LL
PROBABLY MAKE
NIGHT CAMP
WHERE I DIC

BEFORE! IT'S THE
HALFWAY MARK!-

HOPE I FIND 1

DALY'S TRAIL
STILL FRESH AT
THE CAMP! SO
LONS, MCCAIN!

}

M/ATE THENExA
LW.^ LUCAS IS
HEAPING FOR -

HOME WITH \ it
THREE

HANPSOUE

YO LUCAS /HAKES CAMP IN THE
FAMILIAR PLACE...

POUTMOVE, MCCAIN! IT'S ME.,.
LON DALY! I KNEW YOU'D HAVE TO
COME BACK THISWAY/SO I'VE

BEEN WAITING!



I
I'M RIPINS WITH YOU TO
YOUR RANCH, MCCAIN! ±&&n THERE'S NOTHING YOU CAN CO

ABOUT IT, MCCAIN! I'VEBOTYOUR
GUN! AND YOU'VE SOT THREE LIVELY

HORSES TO HANDLE ! SO WE'LL
TRAVEL.*/ WAY!



WE'LL TAKE CARE OF THE
HORSES BEFORE 1TELL. '

NOU ABOUT THE TRIP.1 THE
STALLION'S A Wl LP ONE,

SO BE CAREFUL!

THE STALLS ARE
READVI SAY! IS

THAT FA'S RIFLE
YOU'RE CARRYING,

MR. PALY?

"j'm, *sj l T :

u

^ IT SURE IS ! IT'S A MIGHTY
FINE SUN! THANtfS,McCAlNy

I FOR LETTING ME TRY ITOL1T1

]

J/^sL*
"^tp * ^f3/^j

y /?ik. /^*^*v^^?!

ssfj-aij^j;
l2i

1x4 pyLJLJIwy mi

Zfey TAKECARBOF7HS HOPSiS.AND.

LIFT YOURARNIS.DAM
I TRACKED YOU -4M«y
FROM THE CAMP AND
A4CA' AGAIN { AND I
FOUND YOUR MESSASE,

MCCAIN I ._.

MESSAGE?
WHAT'S HE
TALKING
ABOUT?

I TOLD YOU I WOULDN'T
HELP YOU ESCAPE, DALY!
1 LEFT THE COFFEE POT
AND OUR TWO CUPS IN

CAMP! I HOPED CLAY'D
FIND THEM AND FISURE
NOU WERE WITH ME!





HELP.' SOMEBODY
HELPME.'I STOP
Mi HORSE!!MY
FOOT'S CAUGHT!

bT^^IkPw i'<vk

™\j)

/p
;

,JMJ^P-lg&f
,'i*^Jjt ~/jj\ ^T^^TtS^^I "i M



INSTANT LIVE SEA ANIMALS
just add water . . . you've

got INSTANT LIFE

It's true. Now, right before your
eyes — in just 24-72 hours — a
happy troupe of hundreds of play-
ful tumbling sea-monkeys (exotic
Saskatchewan Brine Shrimp) that
are more fun than a sea full of
seals. Amaze both children and
adults as you watch the comic an-
tics of these fantastic underwater
sea clowns. Day and night you'll
see them chase each other in a
playful game of hide and seek. The
loser gets caught by the tail and is

spun in a dizzy circle. See the
"show jiffs" turn somersaults under water . .

see the ticklish ones scratch each others' backs.
Watch them cavort singly or glide gracefully
in formation creatine your own underwater

MIRACLE OF LIFE
Right before your eyes these genuine live sea
animals burst forth from "magic" powder eggs
which will remain alive as long as eight years.
You can raise an entire troupe in an ordinary
glass jar using just tap water. It's so easy . . .

just empty the package into a jar or fish bowl,
add water and you have created "instant life."

You can have a whole sea brood to give as
gifts or sell if you wish.

SEE THEM OBEY YOUR SILENT COMMANDS
Darken the room and watch them follow a
flashlight or candle beam forwards, backwards,
sideways or around like a pack of happy kids
playing follow the leader. Order now.

COLOR

Mail this coupon and we'll send you 3
colors of sea-monkeys — white, pink and red.

These are their natural colors. Yet, with a
drop of vegetable food dye in their water, you
can change the color of these little sea mon-
keys as often as you wish. Make them green,
blue, purple, yellow or any other hue or
shade without harming them. This dye wilt
enable you to sec their internal organs and
how their life processes function.

BARGAIN CO. (Dept. 1I-GK1

SAVE S

hatch ins

WILD ANIMALS
of NORTH AMERICA

The Polar Hear oF Norih America weighs
up to 1,700 pounds. Normally, he will not
attack man, but aroused is a powerful foe.

These enormous white bears can scent

food or an enemy 20 miles away. They feed

upon seals and baby walruses—even whales.

LOOK FOR FULL PAGE KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE IN YOUR FAVORITE GOLD KEY COMICS




