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Lucas McCain

risks his life

to rescue a

runaway boy from

a death trap.

CHUCK CONNORS



"I never like to leave Mark alone, but this time he fully understood the urgency of

llie situation. Headstrong young Rick Anders had ridden off into a death trap. ..true,

it was a trap of his own making, but I had to see what I could do to help his father

rescue him. The boy was one of those fellows who seemed to know it all and could

learn no way excepL the hard way. His escapade was causing five men to risk their

liven. ..one of them was mine!"



"TheRfleman"'

POSTMASIER, Piasji Sinif (ieli.>

•THE RIFLEMAN." No. 4, July-Sapttirinar, I960. Publish

Eiltcerte, Jr.. Publisher- H«l>n Mefef. fVf.idFnl; F.lul

Vi«.p-«.-S(inninin« Sire::or: AiMit'P. Delacorte, T

ni fen. iLbii-iDttn in !] i.e. snd Poisesj.oni a

par yew. nail Surjtcrlation Senrlea: 321 Wait 44tn S

Printed In U.S.A. Deilinad and orodurid by Wittvo

on rom 1579 in 321 Wait 44th Strae
'.,-,, PuWkhine Co., Inc., 7

rlnil'm 1 Lllhninphlm Co. Coirritht <g

thll pintoitjl itill la sold only ihroiiEri lutharlied d

periodical lot pramljmi, adieriiiinz, or immiit, '.orOid.o*.'
"""' " ""'

CHAN8I5 or address (iiama reach ue
V*r""f*

in
?b'i*

,n" " w" I!" "VI

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



WE'VE ALWAYS GOT AN
EXTRA CHAIR AT THE
TABLE FORVQU, MfCAH
BUT I WOJLPNT WOPRY
ABOUT LOSING YOUR
JOB—THIS IS STILL
POU6H COUNTRY'







[IT'S -JU&T THAT I TON'T SEE THESENSE IN WORKIN' WHEN I PON'T

^fifr-? £&? wo^jn' when you^'JWAVE TO/ WE fiOT PLENTY
[s OF HSLP...THEy'EE PA'17 TO

W WORK, LET
'EM WORK !

SURE THEVRE
PAIP TO WORK...
BUT SOAIEOMii -

«OT TO TELL-
T^L"M WHAT TO
PO... ANPSEE

,THAT THE/
PO (T7

ALL SffiHT, RA, SO
LET'S SAY YOU'RE
SfaffTv you tell me
WHAT TO TELL 'EM
AMP I'LL TELL 'EM.'

I'LL FOREMAN
FOR YOU/

Att LAUGH/ YOU CAW'T EXPPrr

°K1?S TO GKOWN MEN/
YOU'VE GOT TO LEAEN TOTAKE ORDERS FIRST.'

YOU'VE USTEA/Ee TO THEM,BUT YOU'VE NEVER TAKE*/
THEM/ you JUST KEEFGOIN'
YOUK OWN SWEET WAY.' IJUST CAN'T SEEM TO FOUNP
ANY SENSE INTO YOUK HEAP/

™*rf REAL FUNNY, FA.' YOU
HG,^6 Y°U H*E TO FOUNP IT
'WME-.-AN- EVERYONE ELSE
ruS

W
T
OE
S
T
HOU

F
L^V

K
E
FS^li

%$$%i&Vff I TAUCIN' ABOUT,

I'M TALKIN' ABOUT THE GREAT i

HE IS.' HE STARTEP OUT WITH
NOTHIN' AN' RAISED A FOR-TUNE IN STOCK.' WELL, I'M

TIRED OF IT.' I'LL MAKE MY
OWN MONEY, WITHOUT— YOUK HELP.'



WO MAYBE'S ABOUT
IT/ YOU ALWAYS
TOLD ME IF A MAN
WOPKED HAKD.AND
WAS HONEST, HE'D
END tiP WITH A

, FAlK SHAKE OF
WHAT'S GOOD.'

THAT'S TRUE,
MARK.' 8UT I
ALSO TOLP YOU
A MAN SHOULDN'T
SETHIS SIGHTS
TOO HIGH "'THAT

CAN LEAP TO A BIG
DISAPPOINTMENT/'

^ [ SH
r- 1

r as(
f ON.

YOU MEAN, i

SHOULDN'T
THINK

AHOUT US ,

ONE DAY
HAVIN" A
PLACE LIKE
MK. ANDERS f

1 NO, NOT AT ALL/
1 IT'S ONLY THAT
/ SOMETIMES YOU
CAN THINK THINGS

-, ALL OUT OF
) THEIK PKOPEK
/ SIZE/ ME, I'M
/ HAPPY WITH
WHAT WE'VE GOT.





MOST FOLKS GENIALLY
ASK BEFORE THEY TAKE
AA/Y77J/A/&S ANP WATER
ISN'T EASY TO COME ~"

IN TMI5 COUNTRY,
ESPECIALLY WITH
THE WEATHER WEl

"iEEN HAVING.'



JUST THE SAME,
YOU'D BETTER
TRAVEL, AT

NIGHT,. .GET OUT
OF THE SUN IN
THE PAYTIME,
-IF YOU DOU'T
YOU'LL BE A
60NEK IN TWO





BpNE-WEA£Y AMD TIRED, RICK FORGETS
TO TETHER HIS HORSE--'

Rick fails to notice as "

horse moves away in t" -

OF WATER..



At pawn the next moaning, the group
splits up to continue the search-

&UT BY NOON OF THE SAME PAY"



'

CH}£PÛ ATBR
-
LUCAS SPOTS

PICK'S HOK5E ON THE MESA •'



/ RICK,., ~\

KICK,,- J
/ LETS GET SOME
/ WATER1

IN HIM,\" ANDY/^^^^J

bJKn
PY* V^ 1$M*£ U%\'

'V.-^fl "^m

^Arfll

PA,,, I0W SOPRY,,
IT WAS A FOOL
TZ\CK.' BELIEVE
ME, FROM NOW
ON I'M GOING
TO LEARN TO
TAKE OKPEKS

IT WAS A LONG
TIME COWING,
KICK... BUT IT
SOUNDS LIKE

YOU'VE FINALLY
GOT SOME
SENSE/



TROUBLE COMES

TO TOWN



"LOOK! EVEN OLD BESS m
WAUT5 HI M, TO COME ALONG 1

j SHE AND TROUBLE ABE GREAT

N0,S1RPEE! THAT POGS SUITS HIS NAME!
HE'S NOTHING BUT T#Q(JK.E'...AND LIKELY
AS NOT, HE'P HAVE THE WHOLE TOWN IN
AN UPROAR.'

PON'T FRET, SON! HE'LL STiLL BE 1

THERE WHEN WE GET SACK
TOMORROW 1 HE HAS PLENTV

,

OF FOOD AMP WATERLOO 1

SeVEEAL HOURS LATER, THE FAMILY
DRIVES INTO TOWN.

.Shortly, with marthas husbanp
lenpin6 a hanp-

rHOWPY, CULLY!. 6000 TO
]

SEETOUI I'LL HELP
WITH THESE BASS,THEN <
WE CAN STABLE &ESS*T
POWN OVER AT
HANK'S PLACE I



Later that nisht, lokjs after the
jowsj has se7tlep for sleep.



At the stable, the men work swiftly
to Rescue the panicky- horses...



TEXAS

As Hsrve Thomas prepared to Tide off lo the
county seat to find out what could be dona
•bout the Triple X outfit cutting his fence and
lt*Hng iheir cattle in on his grazing land, his
wife Molly was worried.

"I'm afraid those Triple X men may corns
while you're gone," she said. "They're a
lough bunch ... and nobody here but Timmy
and me."

Harve glanced out the window at his fif-

teen-year-old son and smiled. "Timmy'a
closer lo being a man lhan you think. What's
more, he's a Texan. In a pinch, he'd be more
protection than you'd guess."
Molly said no more. Silently, she stood by

as her husband instructed Timmy to lake his
place as the man of the house, then rode
away.

The first night that she and her son we're
left alone, Molly was awakened by the aound
of hoofs. Looking oui her bedroom window,
he saw a group of horsemen approaching.
Then she noticed her eon silting atop the big
wagon gate in the moonlight, a rille across
his lap. He had heard the men coming and
was prepared to meet them,

Fear was a cold chain dangling downMolIy
Thomas's spine; but she was a pic-near
woman, and her hands were steady as she
quietly raised her window to hear what was
Mid. How pitifully young Timmy looked out
there, facing the seven men who had now
coma to a stop.

"We came to talk to your pa, boy," the
leader of the group said.

"Ha ain't here," Timmy laid him.
"Where is he?" the leader asked nastily,

easing himself from his saddle.

Molly Thomas heard her son say evenly,
"You Triple X men are trespassfn' on our
land. Take one step toward our house and
you're dead." Sickening anxiety strained at
her she saw Tlmmy's rille shift In the
moonlight.

Finally one of the man said, "Don't argue
with that kid, Mort, Let's get the old man."
The leader remounled

r
and the men gigged

their horses up lo the gate in a threalening
movement,

That was whan Molly lifted the big Colt
six-gun from the holster on her bedpost and
reslad the barrel on the window sill.

As Ihe horsemen crowded closer to the
gate, Timmy'a young voice lashed at them
like an ox whir). "Back up, all of you!"
Molly saw, in that moment, that her young

son had suddenly grown up. He was magni-
ficent up there against the night sky, broad
shoulders hunched and chin thrust out.

For long moments, the men sat iheir horsee,
staring at the youth alop the gate, his rifle

held easily across his lap.

Finally, the leader spoke, a lameness in his
tone. "We ain't aimin' to do you nor your ma
any harm, boy," he said.

"Men don't come ridin' al night with ropes
and guns just for* neighborly chat." The boy
lashed the words at them. "You can talk to

my pa when he gets back from the county
seal. And you'd better coma in daytime."
Molly Thomas watched the men slowly

turn their mounts and ride away, with no talk
among them. They had suddenly found them-
selves confronted by a force ihe^ couldn't
understand, A fainl smile tugged at her lips
as she moved her gaee i her ion, still atop
the wagon gate,his long young legs dangling.
When the sound of shod hoofs was gone,

he dropped nimbly to the ground and came
toward the house, his rifle in the bend of his
arm.

And Molly was remembering whit her
husband had said; "Tlmmy's closer to being
a man than you think he is. Whai'i mora, he's
a Texan." And she knsw now that 11 was true.

She brushed away a quick tear as the lis-

tened tg the "Texas Man Timmy" came in,

stand his rifle by the itreplace in the sitting

room, then go on lo his own room.



"The

Rifleman*"



A SHORT TIME LATER, As BILLY NEARS
HIS /WOPEST RANCH HOME -

f"/ LET'SA"
/ SET )

BUT BILLY GETS NO ANSWER,
FRISHTENEB HE RACES OUT
TO TRY AMP FINP HIS FATHER-

A«te* g^gSgi^"* on the



M INUTZ.S

-f^SX^ OOooCH/j,

-£
fcJKT

M//W/wLSk
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WK
/
£JJ9£*&;'^&THZ *K>HEY IS HOTWE 5AVEP SO J IMPORTANT' HI it-

LOST.' ^^BY PEARLY



Ar the MzCAm ranch '



YOU HAVE KJDPEN
HARD, MY FRIEND.'
IS IT TO TRY TO
STOP MB FROM
CQIWG WHAT I
MUST CO?



As VAL. STARTS TO DISMOUNT'



^T DUSK THAT EVENING, THE TtJQ SAPPLE
TffAMFS KElN UP"'



YOU WERE VERY
BRAVE WHEN YOU
FACEP A WD/HAN/
NOW YOU CRINGE











4 TIME FORACTION
OH, OH/ PA'S \H TROUBLE'

SAY, THOSE MEN ARE BROTHERS
OF THE MAN PA TESTIFIED
AGAINST YESTERDAY



""•Rifleman" THE STALL


