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A mysterious black satchel holds

the clue to Mark McCain's sudden disappearance!
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utter month, such terrific si

„ . such fascinating looks 1

hire and science, history
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entertaining things to do and

Interesting things to make?

where else, that's .where!
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of Unding the Golden Magi

right in your maillx»x each month.
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run out of our magazine pretty

fast!)
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CHALLENGE I

JO DAN'S .EFT, I «0D=
INTO NOR"

-"Sundown, i
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LOOKS LIKE

^

A4*CAH AFTER
\

THREE PlDEBS: '

MAYBE HE <

NEEDS HELP!
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BEFORE I DREW ABREAST OFTME RIDER,
I KNEW I WAS RIGHT..."

Public*! I orii. Inc.,

nettut Witt »< P0U(K»MPIl*. Ntw York. 5ub!cr.pt;on ci[(.

:;--vtffi SL! :•• ,tf .'.
.::,:,( Tilt

Plinllni 1 Lllnoinphint Co. CepjfliM ? 1*M, i* few SUf-Sutiti

ihtul* cuta m fiur weiki in idvmct K Iht nut Istut Aim, civ. both >
aim Mtlrtii ifitioiini II pttiiBH uur Did iHriti lien.

. .
.in coma

It.' j«r
:

f<j*«.(n siiti-,:\;.

lOition. lifiituM, praOuctJ



OUTLAWS.. .TRIED TOROBTHEYWHAT KIND'S
TOWN! THEYSHOTA ) OFTALK

CASHIER/TOOl NOW I'LL BE i ISTHAT,
IN MOUe TROUBLE WHEN I A_ MICAH?
SET BACK TO NORTH FORKI/V v^

DON'T 6UESS NOU'VE HEARP...BUT
SOME FOLKS IN TOWN ARE AFTER.
ME TO RESIGN...AND DAVE BRADY'S .

LEADJNS THE CAMPAIGN!

YEP... RES'.SN! SEEMS ^ DAVE BRADY ^
LIKE THEY THINK I'M | WOVLO 3E I
TOO 0L0T0D0A6O0D 1 BEHIND IT... 1
JOS ANY LONGER 1 FIGURES HE 1
THEY WANT THE COULD PUSH 1

GOVERNMENT TO SEND 1 HIS WEIGHT 1
^UT AVOUNSER MAN...J AROUND ;viTh 1

|^^ A NEu -
\

TV"-?- co.v^. /

"WHEN WE GOT TO TOWN THE CITIZENS
MADE IT CLEAR WHAT MiCAH MEANT

BY'MORE TROUBLE!.."
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-
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"WHEN I RECOVERED FROM THE SURPRISE,
I HAD A REAL FIGhT OSJ MV HANPS..."

MAN9E THiS'LL MAKE MORE OF AN
IMPSESS.ON ON YOU THAN TALK





'WHEN I CAUSHT UP WITH M1CAH, I COU LP
SEE THE FUSTi IN HIS FACE..."

WE FOLLOWEP THE BOBBERS' TRAIL FOB ALMOST TWO HOURS]
THEN. AS WE REACHED THE SUA OF BLACK CANYON.. ."

"I NEVER SAW AMCAH RIDE SO HARP.'
F8EP ANP I HAP A HABPTlME
KEEPING UP WITH HIM..."

^
. V FOLLOW v£.Jd
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H^i V^T- ^ £-"<__,

B*\ :-^^zL -.^Si

t^^dtSal
Asr-Wl ft
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"WHEN WE CAUSHT UP WITH THE OUTLAWS,
I KNEW FOB CERTAIN THAT MICAH HAD

LOST NONE OF HIS VISOR..."
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THERE'S A LOT OF LIFE
ONLY ONE MOCE TO SO
^BATTLEGROUND NOW

LIFE NMICAH YET! T^
K..MICAHS ON EVEN f
HE DOESN'T NEED WE'/





BRING M1AA ALONG, TOO, LUCASi LOOKS Y,
L KE WE'LL HAVE A PULL JAIL WAITING t

^^ FORTI-E C'KCLUT JUDGE I y^
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rOUR BROTHER JED1

15 H0MESTEAPIN6
IN THE VALLEY:

HE'S STAKEP OUT i

CLAIMS FOR USlJ

r WE'VE GOT V
TO GET TMERE
FAST, OR WE'LL
FORFEIT OUR 1

> RIGHTS TO
kTHE LANDl^H

<{W w- -"*-? l^rf
J^Hf * ."» f^^^H
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r TMEY CAN'T FINP^
ANY EVIDENCE

ASAINST HtW. THE
FOLKS WHO COiJLD
TALK ABE EITHER
TOO PEAP OR. ,

k^TOOSCABEPjyl

^thanks for ^
hthe wabnins:
1 jepsemtus i
a A^AAPOFTHE ' ES
1 PESERX. SO RJ
ft WE WON'T Jnfl
&. set lost:ĵ BS

i^F.-U 1
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m£< -3 /ink l\vE

TH£-8ROTH£g$ TRAVEL STS4P/LY
ACROSS THS Sl/N-SAKcP P£$£RTs
anp, on ruer/rm DAV . , .



ITS NO USE, JIM.'

THIS BARREL IS

L\<EA SIEVE.

THE OTHER
ONE'S EMPTYJ

t' TME J^EXT BiS LAMP-
MASK ON JED'S MAP IS

l^j/RdyTv^/wxr^cteAwe... }4\\\V\^||

^'twere s
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^ rWED 3ETTER HIPETHB^fl
HORSES AMD SO IN ON | ,V

toot: TMIS WOULD BE
THE U<ELIEST PLACE I

s^roe another awbushiy
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SU0&71Y S£POf?E MIPHtGHT.,. |
rTHEY HAD LESS'N A
DAY'S SUPPLY OF WATER
LERVWBBR THBY

L COUL0MT TRAVEL A^^ -ruieg-Aar ^

r I WANT TO 9E^
S0?f/ CANT RISK

j

THEM JOiNINfiUP
. WITH THEIR J

L brothzz'-^m

vuv XVB

ljl.E.y— ---~
..-*fl

*

- THEV DON'T SHOW LP HERE,
WE'LL LOOK TILL WE FINDTHEW,
AND MAKE SURE THEVAKTtfK

TALK!

y4 PZWDA/S LA7£$,A UNITSP STA7BS MARSHAL P/CKS l/P TWO
P&SOV£#SATJ£C> mmBffS MOMeSTSAO /A/GRASS valley. .

.

^TSTILL DON'T kNOW MOW YOU WADE THESE'
TWO CEOOKS SIGN A FULL CONCESSION OF
ALLTHEIR CRIMES AGAINST ,

^ THE SETTLERS! / i5

WE DRANK ALLTHEIR
WATER AND THREATENED '

TO LEAVE THEM AT THE
HALF-WAV MARK IN THE tZ
DESERT WITHOUT HORSES,/

OR WATER!



CMiNG£ OFM/MD

"Rusty! Come back!" shouted young Archie

Mason, reining up sharply. "Old Cratchett

will (till you if he catches you there!"

Archie was riding home along an old dirt

road that morning when his big dog, Rusty,-

jumped a fence in pursuit of a rabbit. On
anybody else's property it would have been

Put trespassing on Jed Cratchett's

as a serious offense — to old Jed,

who hated all dogs!

Archie dismounted from his pinto and tied

him to the fence, calling the dog back.

"That's a good dog, Rusty! Come on!" he

shouted. Rusty gave up the chase,

Suddenly, a bullet zinged through the air

as Rusty jumped the fence to join his master.

Cratchett was on the warpath.

e So I caught you this time, you

cried Cratchett, raising his gun.

"I'll teach you to come nosin' around."

"NO!" yelled Archie, "Don't shoot him!

Rnsty didn't mean any harm, Mr. Cratchett.

lust chasing a rabbit."

J0<jy crossing that lence gets the

I
boy." grumbled Cratchett,

leveling his gun at the dog.

cried Archie, running m front of

11 rgve to shoot me first. Any-

way, he's not on your property now." You
have no right to go firin' a gun at him!"

"Just take that dog, and git!" snarled Mr.

Cratchett. crossly.

Later that morning, Archie told his father

what happened,

"From now on, you stay a long piece away
from Cratchett's property, dq you hear!" Mr.

warred. "I don't want trouble!"

"I know, Pa, but . , . gosh, why does any-

one have to be so mean? Rusty never hurt

him," Archie complained.

"Maybe he's got reason to feel that way,"

said his father thoughtfully. "His grandson

. . . boy about your age . . . was attacked by

a vicious dog and died, a few years back. He

was the only kin old Cratchett had."

"Oh . . . that explains it," nodded Archie,

"That makes him easier to understand."

That afternoon, Archie rode to town on his

pinto, accompanied by the faithful Rusty.

On the trail along the top of a steep slope

they noticed an overturned wagon. Riding to

it, Archie looked down below the trail to see

if anybody had been hurl There, half-sitting

among the boulders on the. slope, was Mr.

Cratchett, nursing one leg

"Get help, boy! Quick!" called Cratchett.

"My leg's broken!"

"I, can't leave you here alone," Archie

. told him. "Here, Rusty, you stay!"

"Fool animal . . . don't know what good you

can be," muttered Cratchett as Archie left

"Just keep your distance, you hear?" he

added, glaring at the dog suspiciously,

Half an hour passed. Then-, Rusty sensed

a stirring in the rocks above. Barking and

leaping forward, he.met.a snarling mountain

lion m mid-air. They fell to the ground to-

gether, fighting funoir,:.

Mr. Cratchett gasped,, "A tug cat! And I

don't even have my gun!"

"CRAAACK!" a rifle sounded from
'

above, and the mountain lion slumped to the

ground, as the brave dog jumped clear.

"Good shot, Pa," called Archie. "Are you

all right, Mr. Cratchett?"

"Outside of my leg. I'm fine . . . and it was

that dog of yours that saved my life!" the

old man admitted, giving Rusty a pat on the

head. "Most courageous thing I ever saw —
the way he jumped that big cat! I've been a

stubborn old fool, boy. That's a good dog

you've got there. You bring him around my
place any time you want!"

"Hear that, Rusty?" Archie chuckled.

"Yark!"' replied the big dog, happily lick-

ing Mr. Cratchett's hand.



Lucky Charms
NEW TOASTED OAT CEREAL WITH

MARSHMAILOVV

BITS fN

LUCKY SHAPES!
f.
CHARAA/^-

CERgAt



^V» ' iver

Igp^ BLACK SATCHEL
WAIT UP, MARKS LOOKS LIKE TOM

AMD SI COULD USE A UTILE MO/X HHLPi
J

&&£* "'<L V I'U. SEE WHAT I CAN DOi



I^THAT WAS A ^
MiGHTY BRAVE

, THINS NOU DID, ,

X^MlSTER!^/

/ ^/KaKF.' WHY, HE'S

/ PLAtM FOOLHARDY!
[ WHVD VOU 00
V A THING LKE THAT?

*v\ 4£V?

w\»-
SWfeaix fejfflT

J.'&Sri*

JUST A REPORTER POR
THE £AS7ER*/ SUA/,
BACK IN OHIO! THE

CLOSEST! EVER CAME
TO BEIMS A HERO WAS
WHEN I SAVED MV

SISTER rsoM A SPIDER
THAT SCARED HECi

GjPADY £LU$QAt BfD£S ALOMS, /A/T£P£ST£PM 4 S7CXV 7VA7Af/6H7
£>£V£10P PJPOM THE /NCI&SNT HEHAD BECOME A PAST OP. ..

f MY SATCHEL.'
I LEPT iTQN-HE
STAflEi MOPE IT'LL

BE SAFE . . . «C
CREDENTIALS AMD
PAPERS ARE IN



/ SURB WILL;PA1 WISHI ^CLEM'S 1
' COULD HAVE TOLD CLEW FORT \ THE
ALL ABOUT MB. ELLISONS FBBSH7

STOPPING THE STAGE 30BBE*V,j ASENT
^BUT Si ANDTOM W'LLBEAT A AT THE
X^_ ME TO ,T; ^^-^ I S~A3E

'W ~\TZZ~~~^ VOFFiCEi
A

1_T^h^^iM^'*y^C^v\



SURE IT WAS! IF WE'D BEEN
5!C<ED LP BY ANYONE, THEY
WOULD HAVE FOUND US CLEAN!

TMIS WAY,WE'VE GOTOUR
SATCHEL AND WE'RE MILES A

FROM BURRTOWNi

WE'VE
...ThK

M

COME TO PICK UP A SATCHEL1

•-ONE1 SAY, THE SHIPPING TAG.
/S MISS/NO!^^^^|

r THE TAG?
OH, HERE

IT IS! MUST
HAVE JUST
FALLEN
OFF.' ARE

VOU GRANT
» EDWARDS?

J^ -

-

jtfj^MM

»'^M
w2





Meahwhile...
1 j

H WHV'O VOU BRING g^ TuE KIP? jl

r I HAD ToT\ §3
-ED MAVE hAD 1 1
TWB LAW ON
JS 'Si A J

'&tc£f%%

<y^^fv ^*

"* lira
kij»

jeWfti jji35§pL^

AMD WHAT MA«ES 1
VOU THINK A POSSE'S '

NOT A^TEB HIM NOW?
WHEN A SOY'S SENT
ON AN ERPAMD,HE !S
EXPECTED TO COME

L Aflflft; VOL' KNOWi^

rSO?WE'LLTIE^
WlrVt UP PUBTHER 1

out ini the
country; they ll

,
find him. and

l we'll be l0n3 i

^^ GONE; A

ifyfrk \

HMO**/ - ~J5MH

rt/r^r^n.^j-ff?9
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W GOOD^ E^fji / "

1
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BIT/ '^^kiA ALL ]^&JRE,PA! 3jT^
yJA^r » RIGHT, #/ I WAS PRETTY
HBT # VSON'J i. SCAREP FOK A J9J

It
^ * \/"aBft VFEW MIN'

uTE5 ' 'w

^NOTHING MUCHI THEY DIDN'T^
MENTION NAMES... NOT ONCEi
BUT WHATEVER THEY HAVE IN

;

THAT SATCHEL THEY DON'T
^WANT THE LAW TO KNOW_

ABOUT IT, PAi





AND, THANKS POS SLIPPING ME
THE CLUE ABOuT THE WATER! I
FOUND THOSE TWO LATHERED
HORSES IN THE 3R'_Sh OUT NEAR
THE WELL! ADOEP LP TO OAf-
WANTBD COMPANVL SOI

CAPAE BACK



lA7Klt.fpfik,W»KrsXWE'LL LET M1CAh\ /^McCAIN, I'VE BEEN A REPORTER FOB A -On6
TIME. ..-AND I'VE REAP LOTS OF STORIES
ABOUT THE "WEST, , . BUT I NEVER THOUGHT

^1 1 D 6ET TO SEE SO MUCH ACTION , Pi RST-HAnD!
^YOU'RE INCREDIBLE,

MCCAIN;



HOLY COW.' AND
CLEM THOUGHT THE
STAGE WASN'T

CARRYING ANYTHING
OF VALUE! THEN THE

ELLCWS PA
JUSTBRCUGhTiN,



ADVERTISEMENT ADVERTISEMENT

CHEERIOS'n milk give >-

us people muscle-ma kin'

PROTEIN...





BUSINESS RKPLV MAIL
M PUSTAU SIAMP MCESSM1 IF «UI IK !Hi UMTU SHIES

J«««. g|»«s.$w ^^4-W^K
2, MASSACHUSETTS

ft! Of 5.f »(/

OfFICIJU

J.S.C.A,


