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Are YOU d

SKINNY
like I was?

George

BEFORE

Just RUSH me your LAST CHANCE COUPON below with YOUR NAME and ADDRESS ON IT

and I'll show YOU absolutely FREE

m to GAIN ^
p

50 o F

s

MIGHTY MUSCLES!
! a REAL HE-MAN liKe MANY THOUSANDS 01

Yes! I'll Show You By My Quick,

Easy Methods How To

ADD POWERFUL NEW
INCHESOFMUSCLES
around YOUR ARMS,
CHEST, LEGS, etc.

How to IMPROVE YOUR
HE-MAN LOOKS 100%.

My Pupils

I GAINED ^^
60 LBS. C3
OF SHAPELY

Minutes of FUN a Day

Formerly $5.00 each. MILLIONS
Send for them ALL FREE. Moil Coupon BEFORE
IT IS TOO LATE ond you hove to pay J 1.00 or $5.00.

ROCKY LANE'S BLACKJACK Volume 2. Number 24 OCTOBER. 1968
Published Quarterly by ChaTlton Royal Comics, Inc. Executive oi'i'ices and office of publication, Charlton Building.
Derby. Conn. Second Class Mailing; privileges authorized at the Post OTfice at Derby, Conn. Price per copy 10c.
Subscription 12 issues SI. 20. Copyright 1958 by Charlton Royal Comics. Inc. Pat Masulli, Executive Editor. This mag--
uiine has been produced and sold subject to the restrictions that it shall only be resold at retail us published
and at full cover price. It is a violation of these stipulations for this magazine to be offered for sale by any ven-
dor in a mutilated condition, or at less than full cover price (Printed In U.S.A.)



BLACK JACK

. -.-JCKZR A.MO. MfStfiRgPQUNNlEQ WER.B-
T-HeywAMrap /-v thb VALl&Y.' olp DAN FOLEY WAS -thrown Ofp his F'-i

'-V TO RQUNp UP TNB WILD HORSE WER0S

'

'BLACKJACK
PEFlEP " -fS— UNTIL LANCE &RUCKBR- U&EP .A HBLPLBSS C0ET AS BA.iT FOR
HI^ViCiQUSTRAPL

^HSEisiEMrri



BUCK JACK
I'VE HEAftP POLK© SAY &LACK JACK
CAN &E A REAL OUTLAW.'
WITH UE> HE'S AS SENTLE
AS A KITTEN.'
HERE, BLACK JACK,

BLACKJACK WASNT TH6RE LATER THAT .

IWVWfffiN aRUCKER RODE UP... THE
STRAnSER MAP A CREW OF OUNSLAPPERS
AlONg...^

i home5ieadep
This lamp,.,
i'm sonna stay
here, too, mister.



BRUCKeP. LEFT TWO MEN TO MAK& SURE
THE OLPMAN GOT OUT/ THfcy W£Re TOUGH,

CONSCIENCELESS MEN , ,

,

BLACK JACK
..WHO PlPN'T KNOW THAT OLD PAN FOLEY

HAP A FRIENP/

SETMOVIN'— YUH HAP ALL THE T//VNE
YUH'R^ 60NWA SET/ t

-*



50 CIVIL WAR SOLDIERS!

SHOW EXCITING NEW SOUND

MOVIES IN YOUR OWN HOME
Mickey Mouse Projector

_ and Theatre With ,

leafutti 1

)% rttfl-tJh'Pd Kinipl

alter 10 days (or

refjnd Addition

| exerting sound films »t<

available di iusl SO. ior .

i double leatdre Jr.v.': o

e si/e we ,; .

' to ask 'lor an additional 36c

j shipping charge.

irtts comes mild edctr projector So, don't
_uiiiy -;:- m

HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP D«pt. MM-94
| 35 Wilbur St., Lynbioak, New York

Ifinsli n.y Mi h:n Mciuie Sound Projector and Theatre mtin

2 double lealuie films al once If I am not 100% de-

Iigfited, If may return it alter 10 Days free Trial for

I prompt refund
) G ' endose $2 <)H plus. 36c stripping

(j Send GOD I will pay poslman on



BUCK JACK
&RUCK&R WENT AHEAP WITH HiS RANCH—
HIS TWO MBN WERE JEERSP AT FOR
LETT/NS A HORSE GET THE ©EST OF THEM/
THEY HATEP BLACK JACK...ANP &RDCKER

JNTENPEP TO USB THAT HATREP/

THERESA FEW HUNPREP HEAP OF WILP
HORSES HERE |N THE VALLEY/ THAT &LACK
STALLION'S THEIR LEAPER/ I'M GOIN' TO
ROUNP UP THAT BUNCH..
WE'LL START &Y ©ETTfW
THE LEAPER OUTA

THE WAY/



BUCK JACK
BLACKJACK LED TH£ WAy,..HJ5 FLASHING HOOFS
AND TEETH WERE TOO MUCH FOR BRilCKEK
J.
—

-

1 -^ ANC HIS MEN/
look, our.'

he's--/|AaSw

THE SBEAT STALLION LEO THE H6RP TO
SAFETy IN THE PEAKS, HIS RIN6INS VOICE
CHALLENGING THE MEN WHO INVADED HIS

KINGDOM/

BRLICKER AND HIS MEN ROPE AWAY...
THE INJURED COLT WHICKERED, PL AINTIVELV I

FOP. HELP ASAIN AND ASAIN/ BLACKJACK
H6ARP AMP,,, m^^T~̂ t _i^-*'nr-



THAT STALLION'S TOO TOUeH -

TA BECAPTUREP ALONE—
IF WE CAN <5ET A ROPE ON
THE COLT TOO, IT'LL &&
A CINCH/

BLACK JACK

^ I'LL TAME THAT OUTLAW/ HE 'LL SUFFER )crto Cir-uriLi/ HA/-1' ,

'

THE- TRICK WORKEP/ ROPING THE TWO
TOGETHER, BLACKJACK WAS APRlSONER

OF HIS OWN GENTLENESS

FOR FIGHTIN' BACK
LIKE HE PIP/

HOLD IT—TIE HIM TATHE COLT AGAIN/,
HE'LL STEP EASY THEN/ I'LL RIDE HIM/

BY HIMSELF, BLACKJACK WOULD'VE GOTTEN
AWAY/ BUT HE FOUGHT FOR THE COLT TOO...

ANP IT WAS ONE-SIPEP,.

THAT'S IT. BOY, STAND EASY' IF YA FIGHT; i.

YA'LL HURT THAT COLT SOME MORE,,,
GET ANOTHER ROPE ON HIM, BRUCKeR.'
-r SET SEM BOTH IN THE SAME LOOP'

BRUCKER AWE HIS BRAG C0MI5 TRUE.'
&LAGK JACK PIPN'T FISHT, AT ALL VVMBN
BRUCKER STEPPEP ABOARP.'

.



BLACK JACK
THE COLT WAS ftEL£ASeP — ?<>(* A /V\0/SAENf
BLACKJACK WAS MOTIONLESS, LOOKING BACK
AT Mjg ENEMy/ THEN HE MOV6P,,,

/^ HE P1D IT/ HE THROWEP 7S
* 6RUCKER/ THAT SETTLES IT/

ME AN' THE BOYS /ARE GJUITTIN', BRUCKER/
VA PASSEP YORBSE-LP OFF AS &SIN' A
TOUGH, HOAABRE — BLACK JACK'S GOT VA
BEAT/ STAY HERE BY YOP.ESELF

'= THE HORSE'LL LET YA '

LANCE BRUGKER WAS CffiAZeP WITH
HATE ANP FRUSTRATION/ HE WENT
FOR MIS GLIN,, ,

PON'T \LBT HtM J0O /T/ /

HE WOW'T FINISH YA/
BRUCKER/ C'MERE/ BOY/

'

BRUCKER'S WASHED UP
NOW-HE'S LEAVfN'
' OUR VALLEY.'

HE WON'T BE BACK/ BLACKJACK/ .

OTHER MEN WILL COME—GOOD MEN/
WHEN THEY PO, THEY'a SETTLE IN
THE LOWER ©ROUND—THEY'LL LEAVE

YOU ANP YOUR HERD ALONE/



BLACK JACK

Spa^ Ml mm THE DEADLY
DROUGHT

THERE'P B£EN NO RAiN ALL YE AR-- TRAVELLERS
CPOSSWG THE BURNING 3ANPS WERE: SURE
THEY'P FINP WATER AT INPlAN WELLS,,. &LIT
IT WAS PRY,



BLACK JACK



BLACK JACK

. HAG A WAY WITH HOBBBS"- HE. BBHIBYBO IN &HQWIN& TUMM HB WAS
BOSS/ HB ..TAlix i-rmt WITH .SLACK .JACK., , ANO THE BlACK OF THE

MUST4H&* AHM&BT ffy/HSi? HIM &BFO&.8 THBY WBBB THRQUQH/

LONG BBFORE MUL.VBY EVER LAID EYES
ON BLACKJACK, HE WAS EAGER. f=Of*.

TUB CHANCE TO &BNTL.M HIM.' OTHER.
HOMSB HUNTERS- TOi-O HIM ABOUT

THB STAU-IONJ

I WiVBft ASU48 A WORM BUT I QON*
eas-'Bvg IN BPOil-IN' 'EM SITUSft

'

t'VB NSVfiQ sefiN A MOSAe z
COUUQN'T TAWS.'



5A0PL.fi UP AN' FOLLOW ME—I'M
HBAOIN' Poe THE SIPOES.' I'LL
BB THAIUN' BLACKJACK.'

BLACK JACK
IT WAS NOON BUT THE SKY WAS DARK.
AN BL.ECTR/C STORM WAS ON THE WAY

BUT MULVBY DIDN'T CARE/

BLACKJACK SAW THE MAN,,. MULVEY
DIDN'T WORRY HIM/ WHAT DID TERRIFY
ALL. THE HORSES WAS THE LIGHTNING

FL.ASHIN& AROUND THEMJ

THE LIGHTNING DID IT... A DOZEN
TREES, STRUCK BY li-IGNTNlNG, WERE ttsi

FL.AMB&:., AND TUB FLAMES-'SPREAD
.PAST/



CHAMELEON
Watch It Change Lolori

•hlpjHUf

TINY
CANDID CAMERA
TAKE SECRET PICTURES!

TINY EEECTRIC MOTOR "a"?"*
1"5 tK

j* H2°£5 WltOCAT BIKE SIREN

Big Bang CannonsEKiW;T:VK"a «' «-^
Terrific Blast! Brilliant Flash!

Beat

S™*tv'c«t5?l.",$2^». 1 „• <nn ,,„. „r>r;,;;U..... S2.50W ekk?

a 3P
£,%<& Broadcost Thru Radio

Si.so J»' is. ....
**•»

Catalog of 3500 Noveltie*. Trick >, )ok'

Blatkhead Remi

sa.oo

;, Mct-biM., Sp«ts 10c

ADD lCc ON ALL

JOHNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 640 Detroit 7, Mich orS&'SS."-



BLACK JACK
MUL.VBY SAW IT AL.L....THB 1-I&HTNISJ&,
THEN THE PO*BG7 FIRE J AND HE
THOUGHT OF SOMETHING Ei.SE...

BLACK OACK AND HIS HERD WERE UP
there whan it started— Mfi'u. be
LEAPING THfiM POWN OUT OF THE
~ VIB6R.' HE'i-l_ KNOW ITiS SAFER <

TWE FLATS AWAY FROM THE TRESS '

THERE'S ONLY ONE WAV DOWN FOR HIS
HgBP-I'VS GOT A CORRAL. IN THE
CANVON WHERE THEY'LL COMfi OUT—
I'VE GOT TO TURN IT INTO A



BLACK JACK

._.. JACK WA& ThM l-A&T ON* CuMAA
„. TUB matt J WHBNHE CAMS OOW,
TWB MBBT Of HI* NBRD WAS ALf>£AOV

PSNNSOJ

I GOT YUM, &L.AC* 'JACK/ I'UL. SHOW
*BM TWAT I CAN TAME VUH.'' I'i-t- START J
tws p«ivs back aiawT awav.' vou'i-i-.

SBT SPECIAL. TRBATM»NT.'

Vt/4.V*V'« «.*«,V H«« SIMPLE «S
HAHNBBtBO BLACKJACK WITH TiVO
TAta ivAaon noesss; Blackjack

COULON'T PI&HT...

||A^/ft
WP^Lj^^i^K^

Ik \' KkWra m *.'
'

B*L 3

*4T Aft/i.V£VS RANCH, SLACK JACK M46
UUHAKNBS6ED AND PUT IN A STUmPY

STALL. J ^^^_
VOU 6AV YOU | THAT EES ST«AN««/
PSTTBP HIM? / PAT«ON.' TO MS Hfl

,

I'LL TBV AN' A 16 MUCHO
W6y.'



BLACK JACK



BLACK JACK

A HORSE f=SARS FIRE MORE THAN
ANYTHING ELSE... YET BLACK JACK TURNED
AND RE-ENTERED THE EARN.' UIM
MULVEY WAS THERE, UNCONSCIOUS...

MULVEY CAME TO A MOMENT LATER.—
BLISTERED AND ILL. FROM THE SMOKE
3UT-WELL. BNOU&H TO KNOW WHAT HE

OWED BLACKJACK!

WELL, I'J-J- 85 PANQiEP/ I RECKON X
PON'T KNOW SO MUCH ABOUT W0R56S
AFTER ALL./ I THOUGHT you WERE

ALU MEANNESS/

X *NOW SETTER NOW, BlAC< JAC* .' V "^
I/L.U NEVER FOR6E~ vyw POR SAVnw'J
MV L.IPE AND SmOW'N' MS /

i was wron&> sov/ y



Me-Winchester 73

For about ten minutes that tall thin young
fellow had been carefully eyeing me. Then he
goes over to Jerry.

"How much do you want for that Winchester
'73 you have over there on the wall? Nice blu-

ing job you did on it."

Jerry is busy waiting on a customer. He tells

the young fellow he will be with him in a min-
ute or so as soon as he finished making out the

order. Go take your time, Jerry. You are selling

j. rifle to a father who has promised to cake his

son hunting. I have plenty of time myself.

Frankly, I hope you don't sell me, I have been
on the wall for some seven months. A lot uf

people admire me. They ask you the price.

Then they go and buy a modern up-to-date

rifle.

Sure, I got a history and a long one at that.

I can remember my first owni*r. .He was Jim
Hull of the Texas Rangers. He had been ap-

pointed and was he proud of his badge. His
father was Colonel Walter Hull, C5.A. Jim
had a .45 Colt and a Sharps rifle.

"1 m not a buffalo hunter," he told his

friend, Lou Morgan. "I have heard about these

new rifles. I had a Spencer and want to buy
that Winchester."

So he goes into the general store near the

border. When the man tells him the price, he
just utters one long whistle.

"Lot of money in any man's language," he
finally comments.

"I'll take your Sharps in trade as part pay-

ment," said the owner. "But you carry a ,45

Colt. You'll need a second cartridge belt for the

bullets for this rifle. Remember, it's a .44-40.

You could trade in your Colt .45 and get

yourself a .44. Then you'll never find yourself

in a. tight squeeze when you might make a mis-

take with the bullets."

He trades in his Sharps and also comes
across with some of his hard earned cash. But
he buys a second cartridge belt which he fills

with bullets to feed me. He tries to wear that

cartridge belt around his hip with the other

* belt. Too uncomfortable. Then he tries it

around his shoulder. Also too uncomfortable.

So he fixes it behind his saddle.

He's with Company B and is he proud of me.

That evening he shows ine to all of his friends.

"Nothing like having a good repeating

rifle," remarks Captain John Baylor who is in

.
command of Company B.

Two days later, he and three other Texas

Rangers are told to head quickly for Burts-

ville.

"Bob Handley and his gang are in the
vicinity," says Captain John Taylor. "Get
them." ^

So they head over the badlands and are go-
ing through a pass when Jim's horse begins
to whine.

"Something is wrong," he tells the other
Rangers. "My horse must smell other horses.

Let's be on the alert."

No sooner, does he say that when a bullet

misses his hat. Down go the Rangers as other
bullets are fired at them. They rode into an
ambush. But they can't see who is firing at

them. There isn't much cover for them. Jim
is holding me. He's watching the sun as it hits

a barrel of a revolver and gives away the posi-

tion of one of the men. They are using six

guns against the men of law and order.

Jim concentrates and is holding his fire. He
sees the glint again and part of a head. He pulls

my trigger and out goes a bullet from my
muzzle. That six gun falls over the big rock.

No more firing, and there is a peculiar silence.

"Rush 'em," shouts Jim.
He and the other rangers are up and into

action. They get to the other side of those
big rocks. Three bandits are looking at the

body of their late leader, Bob Handley. No
fight in them. They give up their guns and
are taken prisoners. What happened actually

shocked them.

So back we go to the barracks of Company,
B, and am 1 proud. Jim doesn't tell the story,

but leaves it to his friends. They share the
credit between the two of us. In my first en-
gagement 1 proved what a good rifle I was.

One of those prisoners was Ted Carney,
When sense came back to them they realized

their end soon would be near. They would be
turned over to the courts and tried on a variety

of charges, including murder. Ted decides two
nights later to make a break for freedom. He
figures once he is on the other side of the bor-
der, he can be swallowed up in that vast land
south of the Rio Grande.
He steals Captain Taylor's horse, BUTCH,

and takes me! Also about fifty cartridges. And
at two in the morning he is riding Butch at

full speed for the Rio Grande. Then he sees

that enveloping cloud of dust. He's been too
long on the border not to know what it means.
Apaches on the warpath and they probably
are going to circle him. He's got to do some
quick thinking. To fight or to go back again*



By this time the Texas Rangers are out looking

for their escaped prisoner.

He's got me as protection and he figures if

he starts pumping lead they will get a hot wel-

come. The Indians come closer and closer and
one fires a shot at Ted Carney. He fires back

until he empties every shell in me. Then he

gets ready to reload. But something is wrong!
Cold sweat begins to drop down all over his

face. He's trying to feed me .45 caliber bullets,

and I won't take a single" one of them.

He's got enough sense to figure out what
was wrong. So he throws me down. I'm useless

to him now. Only one long chance and he puts

the spurs to BUTCH. He's hugging close to

the horse and the Apaches are gaining on him.

From time to time they fire, but they want to

conserve their ammunition. They figure they

can tire him.

BUTCH is doing his best but even the best

of horseflesh has a limit. When Ted Carney

figures he is finished those Texas Rangers

come in sight, and the Apaches are not fools.

So they turn around, and head back for the

border.

"Am I glad to see you,'' he says.

Captain John Taylor gets hack his horse.

The Texas Rangers get back their prisoner. But
how about ME? Jim looks and looks for me,

but he can't find me. So there I am on the

plains for about a week. Then an old buffalo

hunter, Ed Taubey comes along. He spots me.

Dismounts and picks me up. He looks at the

old horse trails.

"Wonder what happened?" he sighs.

He takes me back to his camp and cleans me
up. He's headed for a little town called Twin
Corners. He gets there and Mayor Burleight

comes right to the point.''

"We need a good law man, Ed. We'll pay

you sixty dollars a month. You tan live in the

sheriff's office. Your buffalo hunting days are

about over.'"

*TU take the job," replied Ed.

So they pin the badge on him. Makes me fee!

good again. 1 always want to be on the side of

the law. Believe me, 1 felt bad when that fel-

low Ted had me even for the shortest rime.

Ed makes a nice leather scabbard for me.
Keeps me in it and on his horse. The horse's

name is CINCO. That buffalo gun, Ed hangs
up in his office, and Ed buys a lot of bullets

to feed me. The correct ones.

Then there comes the day when Abe Kop
and his two brothers get an idea they can hold
up the little bank in Twin Corners. Sure, they

get inside the bank. They get the money, and
they get out. But that's sufficient time for Ed
to get me ready for action. Ed just bends down
below the level of his window sill. He places

my barrel on the window sill. He pulls my
trigger three times. And three times I spit out

lead. Ed certainly knows how to aim. He gets

three wounded prisoners. Ed could have killed

them, but he's not that kind of a man. Later

the Doc fixes them up and Abe Kop has only

one comment to make.

"Some gun."
There's much more 1 could tell you. Leave it

for another time. That tall thin young fellow

sees that Jerry is finished with the sale.

"How much do you want for that rifle?" he
asks.

"Ninety-three dollars," Jerry tHIs him.

He hesitates. That scares me. 1 don't want to

leave this nice place. What is that fellow going
10 say?

"That's a lot of money," he finally gets out

of his mouth.

"Not for a gun with such a history," smiles

Jer7-'

If Jerry is going to tell him my history it

will take all night. The fellow gives me one
more look and then 1 feel better when he says

something different.

"Show me something in a modern gun. X

have only sixty dollars to spend."

—THE END—





BLACK JACK
/HE SOUK NILLAGES IN THE DAKOTA HILLS
vNE(?E IN BLACK JACK'S COUNTRY FOR
OWE REASON OMW--HORSES/ THE
SlOU* WARRIORS, CALLED THE*
FINEST CANALR-V IN THE VJEST, ONW
VNAWTED THE BEST - - AND THE HORSES
IN BLACKJACKS SAND nMERETWE
FINEST TO" BE FOUND/

MACKMCK'S mClSIOH

P1AN
OF
HIS
CNJM.



BLACK JACK



BLACK JACK
THE

MUSTAH<S£,
vNECE
FREE TO
RUN FOB-
FREEDOM
BLACK
JACK
TUBHED
TO LEAD
THEM TO
SAFETV...
AND
SA1*!
THE
INDIAN
BOV...

once
INSIDE
AGAIN

.

NJOLF
RUNNER
PUT THE
PEGIW
THE SATE-

•

NO*w
SLACK
JACK
VrfAS A
PRISONER.
TOO.' BUT
HE DIDN'T
SEEM TO
/WIND AS
HE NUZZLED
THE

INDIAN BOI
HE" HAD
SANED...



BLACK JACK

miuE3-

ST82KK

Ttf/f ($ -rne t#u£ stogy or ewe
OF BLfiCK -TACK'S COMP££#S! A
STALC/OfJ WITH A Bi.AZ.BP F<4C£ A/J&
U)HlT£ $TPCe/M&£0 HOOF? TtfrfT

A) fTALUOfiJ C/lll&P...
BLUE 3TREAK

if/£ StfOVCPM'T tfrfl/S T&0 MUCH TROUBLE
tfE/IOtWfr THfiT BV/JCH tVTO A BLIMP CAMOfJ
UP l/J THE
MQOfJTAIM !



BLACK JACK



BLACK JACK

Ruae urn

yeyee thought i'p lbt yoo
OUT C My H4VDS .' BUT yoU'&B

I 0-OIM To Trie W&tf£ST BtPOER'.

60 MTH

-mume *>
>j^

l^%£ffi£m$

jJMi/^^WaB. ^ \/

ly~ -^B HBt^3l

W&smw \1

uoBooy et/E(z Jrrtrfr'f /jot ju^t
THAT J A M0&SE^Ttf*T4$

MUCH FeG <LV 5£ t/£ STRCAK!
4 hcrsf
BEFORE ' /^~>J

0cv* rrxe#*r '$ ve& advert ms
a Ate* MWtve M/t&Vfire &m .gave
T#e 9e$T of c/me. to h/s: pwzgp

rW /W/t*P M£ '. I {d/ltST /! BOX CAR
0¥*iT SPECIAL FOR tf/M / SPECIAL

8e&et^s-, p/fow/jf, avd All/





BUCK JACK
X -rv$T &0T THI5 LETTER
f=ecfii /? &>KME/$/ HE 0./IM9
BLUE STREAK K/CKEP

PICKET FE/JCE/ HE



100 TOY SOL
MADE OF DUKAIIE FUSTIC, EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASUMNO WTQ4WI

2S

EACH FOOTLOCKER CONTAINS:

4 Tanks 8 Machinegunners 4 Bombers
4 Jeeps 8 Sharpshooters 4 Trucks

4 Battleships 4 Infantryman 8 J«t Planes

4 Cruisers 8 Officers ) Cannon
4 Sailors 8 Waves I Bazookamen
4 Riflemen 8 Wacs 4 Marksman

New York 36, N. Y NO
HERE'S MY $1,251 COD'*
Rush the TOY SOLDIERS TO ME!

; Addross .

City State
MM JI.M BMllI I

t — Presenting Senor Zorro

1 — Zorro and the Ghost of
the Mission

3 — Zorro's Secret Passage

4 — Zorro's Romance
5 — Zorro Goes to Church

PLUS

6 — Davy Crockett at the
Alamo

7 — Davy Crockett Fights

the Creek Indians

8 — Davy Crockett & the B'ar

In all, the 8 rolls of 4 color film

make up 112 different picture*

of exciting aduenlurel Don't wait'

Mail coupon immediately with

only $1. Your set will be senl

postpaid. No C.O.D.'s, For Can-

adian & foreign orders — send

$1.50 money order. Satisfaction

guaranteed or return set for full

COMPLETE WITH 8 ROLLS OF COLOR
FILM. Now you can have hours of fun see-

ing and showing your own favorite TV Star to

your friends and -family. Each rot) of film

is different — here ore the titles:

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

Josely Co.. Deo. X't No C.O.D.'s
j

1472 Broadway • New York 36, N. Y

Car.M-on * F»-..o.. arderi, Sl-Swwiri



BLACK JACK





GIRLS! LADIES! MEN!
"ffitlS' WE GIVE YOU
PREMIUMS
or CASH!

JUST MM
COUPON/

THIS 1$ A TF.RRIFIC"OFF£R

LOOK WHAT YOU 6ET
Y«i - wo'll >**d yW the MAGIC
MAGNIFIEtt obtcfulely FKCf t Study
inMclt. ptant (if*, r*dii, itomps, finger*

prtnli, -:•*«. Al»«* — W'if lent* WHIT€
ClOYEWNE Brond 5AIYE 8, Big Cotofeg
showing dozen* et wonderful premiumi
yo*» etw have. Camero*, OoH», Rifle*,

Failing Outfits. Rodkm, WoftKei, ale.

<S*rrt postpaid). Y«w limply off«r WHITE
ClOVttlNE Voftd SAlVE - m% kM
to friendi, nttotwes and neighbor* ot

Tuba, ftmh .coupon fottart,

tt*a COUPON FOR FH« *W6t«Fl£ft

8K CATAlOfi ami OROEfi OF SMtt

WILSON CHEMICAL CO
DEfT. 99- S , TYRONE, PA.

MAIL COUPON -Magnifier Sent FRFF!

Dole.-

Wilson Chemical Co., Dept. 99-s , Tyrone, Pa.
Gentlemen: Please lend me on trial, 14 tube* of WHITE
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to tell ot 50* a lube, i will remit
amount oiked within 30 days, telnet a Premium or keep
Cash Commitsion oi explained under Premium wanted in
catalog sent with order, postage paid to ilort. Be sure to
send my FREE 'MAGIC MAGNIFIER'!

; l aaasl I I I I I II I I I I I

YEflfM* I
^"'Po"» coupon on postal card oi moil Tn envelope today



Check the Kind of Body)
YOU Wont! cou"on'

n
below I

" aniH Show Yoa How EAm You C« Wove HI J
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