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ION OF HIS EFFORTS IN ESTABLISHING

TAINING'.THE DELL COMIC LINE

:lean and wholesome juvenile
ent.ertainment. and -because in doing

hi has set an example fob the entire
comi.cs publishing industry to follow
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A PLEDGE TO PARENTS
The Dell Trademark is, and always has been, a positive guarantee that the

comic magazine bearing it contains only clean and wholesome

juvenile entertainment. The Dell code eliminates entirely, rather than

regulates, objectionable material. That's why when your

child buys a Dell Comic you can be sure it contains only good fun and happy

adventures. "DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS" is our only

credo and our constant goal.
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MYSTERY OF
FURNACE VALLEY

OUR OLD FRIEND,
FURNACE VALLEY
SCOTTY. HE WROTE
HE WAS GOING TO MEET

ONE AFTERNOON, WILD EffLL RIDES INTO A FRONTIER TOWN

.

THE OLD SOURDOUGH HAS AN OFFER
TO SELL ALKALI---THE GHOST TOWN
HE OWNS OUT IN FURNACE VALLEY.
HE WANTS MY ADVICE ON THE —

—

DEAL

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



HEY, BOYS, LOOK/
THAT STRANGER'S
KNOCKING THE
TAR OUT OF SHEPj
BRADY I



AFTER I GOT OUT, I WALKED THE STRAIGHT
AND NARROW . I BECAME A TEAMSTER . NOW,
I OWN THE LARGEST FREIGHT HAULING
BUSINESS IN THE TERRITOR

""







THAT'S MIGHTY STRANGE
SCOTTY HAS GALLED
THIS PLACE HOME FOR
TWENTY YEARS. IT'S i

HARD TO BELIEVE A
HE SOLO IT 1

ĵ
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WHY NOT? THE GOLD
1 MINES IN THIS TOWN
PETERED OUT THIRTY
YEARS BACK. ALKA-
LI'S JUST A WORTH-
LESS COLLECTION
OF SHACKS, NOW. M
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THAT'S TRUE, ^
GORIN . SO MAY-
BE YOU WON'T
MIND TELLING
ME WHAT USE
THE TOWN IS J
TO VOUl f^

ITHATS EASY. THE BORAX
1 DEPOSITS ARE ONLY FrVE

I MILES FROM HERE. ALKA-
LI IS A PERFECT PLACE
TO PARK MY WAGONS
AND HOUSE MY DRIVERS

\— AND SWAMPERS. <W
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MRECKON MY MEN WERE A LITTLE TOO
JUMPY WHEN THEY FIRED AT YOU- MIGHTY
SORRY... HERE ARE YOUR SHOOTING
IRONS, ELLIOTT. _

THANKS,
GORIN!

SOME STRANGER MIGHT HAVE WANDERED
INTO ALKALI! THIS COULD BE MY CHANCE
TO GET OUT OF THIS SHACK THEY LOCKED
ME IN . IF I CAN JUST RAISE A LOUD
ENOUGH RUCKUS'

HEY, OUT THERE/ GET ME OUTA THIS
PLACE/ HELPi^



YEH, THE OLD
COOT'LL NEED ALL
HIS STRENGTH. HE5
GOT ANOTHER HARD
DAY'S WORK AHEAD
OF HIM TOMORROW.



MY NEXT BEST BET IS TO RIDE TO T
BORAX COMWNY IN THE
MORNING AND CHECK ON
GORIN'S STORY.

WELL, GORIN WAS TRYING TO GET THE
BORAX HAULING CONTRACT MONTHS AGO,
BUT HIS BID WAS TOO HIGH THEN. HE
DIDN'T HAVE A CHANCE.

THAT'S A STRANGE STORY, ELLIOTT. RIGHT
ABOUT THE DAY HE BOUGHT THAT GHOST TOWN,
GORIN SHOWED UP HERE WITH A NEW BID. HIS
PRICE WAS SO LOW I COULDN'T BELIEVE IT.
I SIGNED THE CONTRACT BEFORE HE COULD
CHANGE HIS MIND



AS A MATTER OF FACT, I

DON'T SEE HOW GORIN MAKES
A NICKEL ON THE DEALWTTH
THE LOW RATE HE CHARGES
BUT THAT'S NOT MY
BUSINESS.

STILL, THE MORE I HEAR ABOUT GORIN,
THE MORE I DISBELIEVE HIS STORY. THERE^S
A POLECAT IN THE WOODPILE SOMEWHERE,
AND I AIM TO ROUTE HIM OUT! LETS GO,
STORMY, BACK TO ALKALI

SOON--- is:
THAT'S STRANGE! THEY'VE GOT SOMEON
WORKING ON THOSE OLD PILES OF SLAG
AND TAILINGS! fD BETTER CLOSE IN AND
SCOUT THE TOWN!



YOU KNOW AS WELL AS
I DOt I'M STILL LOOKING
FDR SCOTTY. YOUR
STORY ABOUT SCOTTY
SELLING YOU THIS TOWN
IS AS PHONY AS A .

THREE DOLLAR BILL?



I STALLED HIM OFF WHILE I

WAITED TO HEAR FROM YOU. BUT,
GORIN AND HIS GANG TOOK OVER
ALKALI ANYWAY. HE'S KEEPING
ME PRISONER TILL I SIGN OVER
THE TOWN!



AS THE WAGONS PASS

23EB0E& \HEY.' cut out.)
j the stalling u
' get back to
work, you, old
polecat!,

WHY YOU MISERABLE, HEARTLESS COYOTEl
OUGHT TO---

SCOTTY'S RIGHT! CAN'T DO ANY-
THING AGAINST THAT RIFLE,
BUT I'LL HAVE TO MAKE SOME
KIND OF MOVE FAST. SCOTTY
CAN'T LAST LONG IN THIS HEAT

PSSST? SCOTTY f THOSE MEN
COMING OUT OF THE SMELTER-
WHY ARE THEY GOING INTO
THAT SHACK

ITS GORINS GANG
GOING FOR LUNCH.
THAT USED TO BE
THE DINING SHACK
FOB THE SMELTER
CREW YEARS AGO.

THAT'S RIGHT, BOYS. IT'S LUNCH
TIME AND HERE'S YOURS..
HEARTY MEAL OF BREAD AND .

WATER! .





ILL HANDLE THE 1

SIX-GUN, SCOTTY.
YOU TAKE THE

RIFLE .

YOU KNOW THE PLAN, SCOTTY. HELP ME START THIS
ORE CART DOWN THE INCLINE. PUSH HARD. I WANT
THIS THING TO BE REALLY TRAVELING BY THE
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GORIN, YOU'VE BEEN SMELTING
THAT SILVER FOR WEEKS- WHAT
I WANT TO KNOW IS HOW DID YOU
MANAGE TO KEEP IT QUIET? AND
HOW DID YOU SNEAK THAT SILVER
OUT OF ALKALI '



IT WON T BE AS HARD
AS TOU THINK, GORIN.
I'LL START WITH
THE5E WAGONS

ifS THIS WATER WAGON THAT INTER-
ESTS ME.SCOTTY. I JUST REMEM-
BERED I TRIED TO GET A DRINK
FROM ONE OF THESE TANKS BACK

IN MOJAVE ONCE.



"Mili
PCR/l AT
SUNDOWN

- ONE AFTERNOON, WILD BILL IS SWORN IN
AS TEMPORARY SHERIFF OF A FRONTIER TOWN*

WHY, YES. MY BANK OWES FIVE HUNDRED
DOLLARS TO GIL CARSON, OWNER OF THE
LAZY C, ON A CATTLE DEAL I HANDLED
FOR HIM. I'D LIKE YOU TO BRING HIM THE ,

CASH.

WELL, IF IT ISN'T MY OLD SIDEKICK, GIL CARSON ! HAVEN'T
SEEN'YOU SINCE WE SHOT UP THAT BANK IN THE
DAKOTA TERRITORY, TEN YEARS AGO

THINGS GOT A MITE \ ' HOLD ON,
TOO HOT FOR ME AND

*
slip! i'm

THE BOYS BACK IN i GOING
Dakota! figured we'd STRAIGHT
HEAD OVER THE / NOW. 1

STATE UNE AND fl CAN'T have
HOLE UP HERE FOR 1 YOU AND
f, WHII F -^f YOUR BOYS

HANGING
around my
ranch!
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GET THIS, CARSON, MY BOYS ARE tm—
COMING HERE TONIGHT, WHETHER YOU
LIKE IT OR NOT. STRING ALONG WITH
US AND WE LL VAMOOSE WHEN r
THINGS COOL OFF.



HOLD IT, HOMBRE! IT'S

NOT POUTE TO GRAB

!
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r IF YOU'RE SMART, YOU WONT TRY
> THAT!

GAVIN DRAWS WITH THE
SPEED OF A STRIKING
RATTLER, BUT...

CARSON, IF YOU KNOW WHAT'S \ O-OKAY,
GOOD FOR YOU, YOU'LL ORDERj GAVIN

!

THAT HOMBRE_OFF YOURfgpURE. RIGHT
LAND, PRONTO

SORRY, BILL, BUT J /ALL RIGHT, GIL. JUST
MY FRIEND IS A \( AS YOU SAY J— "

LITTLE CANTANKER
OUS. YOU'D BETTER
RUN ALONG. DON'T ""f^B
WORRY ABOUT THE
MONEY. 1 OWED IT

TO HIM. ' *"
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JUST THE SAME, I DON'T LIKE IT* I'VE

GOT A HUNCH THERE IS SOMETHING r—
STRANGE GOING ON AT THE LAZY C )





DOtfT FORGET, YOU LILY-LIVERED
VARMINT, ONE WORD FROM ME AND
YOU'LL BE HEADING BACK TO
DAKOTA AND PRISON!,

THAT'S RIGHT, MAYOR, THOSE INSTRUMENTS
ARE CONSIGNED TO A SURVEYING CREW
IN THE HILLS. THERE'S TALK THAT THEY I

LAYING A BRANCH LINE INTO SUNDOWN.

OUT V
fRE J
N BIG ^-

IF THE RAILROAD'S COMING IN, THERE'LL BE
SOME BIG CHANGES IN SUNDOWN. RECKON
ILL RIDE OUT TO THAT SURVEY CREW
AND GET THE DETAILS FIRST HAND.

FIVE MILES OUT ON THE RANGE.

LOOKS LIKE THAT CREW OF
SURVEYORS DOWN IN THE
VALLEY, MAYOR^ J

LETS SEE *—
WHAT WE CAN
LEARN ABOUT
THOSE RAIL-
ROAD RUMORS.

SAY, THAT MAN
TALKING TO THE
MAYOR IS THE
MAN 1 TANGLED
WITH ON CARSON'S
SPREAD. DIDN'T
ACT LIKE A
SURVEYOR THEN.

r THATS RIGHT,
MAYOR. WE'VE
GOT ORDERS i

FROM THE
CENTRAL AND
WESTERN TO
LAY A BRANCH
LINE THROUGH
THIS AREA WITH
A TERMINAL
AT SUNDOWN .-



AS BILL AND THE MAYOR LEAVE . . . ^Z^j
MAYOR, I'VE SEEN THAT GAVIN BEFORE AT
THE LAZY C. IF MY HUNCH IS RIGHT, THERE S
SOMETHING CROOKED ABOUT HIM

3

BILL, I'M AFRAID THAT TANGLING
WITH SO MANY DESPERADOES HAS
MADE YOU A MITE TOO CAGEY. YOU
HAVE NO PROOF HE'S A CROOK. TT"

DAYS PASS, AND GAVIN'S SCHEME IS IN FULL 9WING

.

HOWDY, STRANGER! I OWN THE RANCH JUST UP ^—

,

THE CREEK. RECKON YOU'RE THE RAILROAD SURVEY
CREW I HEARD TELL OF.



/ ITU. be worth rr! i'll \
FOR THE BANK \
JRING YOU THE I

Y THIS AFTER- J~—> noon r f—

'

•• \ HtAD
6UT IF YOU COULD \ AND
DIG UP ABOUT h MONE
FIFTEEN HUNDRED 1—

—

DOLLARS TO COVER 1 -1
THE COST--- J £
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THIS BEATS BANK
ROBBING ANY DAY,
AND THE BEAUTY
OF IT IS WE
DON'T HAVE ANY
BULLETS TO

DODGE

.

BUT, OUT IN THE HILLS, A SILENT
FIGURE SHADOWS GAVIN'S GANG.

I VE BEEN TRAILING THAT CREW FOR
A WEEK, BUT I HAVEN'T SPOTTED
ANYTHING SUSPICIOUS YET. RECKON
I COULD BE RIDING A FOOL'S TRAIL.

RELAX, AMIGO! WE VE BEEN
PULLING THE WOOL OVER HIS
EYES FOR DAYS . WHY SHOULD
THAT TIN -BADGE TUMBLE "
OUR SCHEME t





THAT AFTERNOON, WILD BILL
QUESTIONS THE RANCHERS
ALONG THE RIGHT OF WAY.
EVERYWHERE THE STORY
IS THE SAME

NEXT MORNING, IN THE MAYOR'S OFFICE

I TELL YOU, MAYOR, GAVIN HAS FLEECED
THE RANCHERS OF THIS TERRITORY C~
OF TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARS I

"

LAST FEW WEEKS!

LEECED
\

IY OUT
>N THEj

BILL, AN ACCUSATION
LIKE THAT CAN LAND
YOU IN A HEAP OF
TROUBLE-tUNLESS
YOU CAN PROVE WHAT
YOU SAY IS TRUE, f-

HERE, LOOK AT THIS MAP. I'VE MARKED OFF
ALL THE RANCHES GAVIN HAS PROMISED TO
PASS WITH HIS RAILROAD.

BILL, THAT MAP OF YOURS I

A DEAD GIVEAWAY' WE'VE
GOT TO RIDE OUT AND WARN \
THE RANCHERS NOT TO GIVE
GAVIN ANOTHER CENT I

f

SOON AFTERWARD, AT THE SURVEY CAMP.

SOMETHING'S COOKING, GAVIN I ELLIOTT SPENT
ALL YESTERDAY CHECKING WITH THE RANCHERS
THAT WE FLEECED. THIS MORNING HE AND THE
MAYOR HIGH-TAILED IT OUT OF SUNDOWN.



KEEP YOUR SHIRTS ON, MEN. THIS MAY JUST BE
A FALSE ALARM. WE'LL HEAD OFF ELLIOTT AND
THE MAYOR AND TRY TO FIND OUT JUST HOW _
MUCH THEY KNOW. LETS 60

f

LOOK THERE,
ELLIOTT, IT'S

GAVIN AND HIS
COYOTES

!

EASY, MAYOR! WCRE
OUTNUMBERED? LET.
ME DO THE TALKING!

GOOD MORNING
GENTS I YOU SEEM
TO BE IN A POWER
FUL HURRY TO GET
,
SOMEWHERE

THAT'S RIGHT, YOU .

THIEVING SIDEWINDER!
WE'RE ONTO YOUR
CROOKED GAME AND

WE SPREAD
WORD.

.

I HATE TO SPOIL YOUR PLANS, MAYOR, BUT
YOUR RIDE JUST ENDED ! f









WE STILL HAVE A CHANCE
TO TRACK 'EM DOWN,
MAYOR. I FOUND OUR
GUNS IN THE HOUSE

OUR HORSES ARE
THE CORRAL. •—

«



THERE'S SOME KIND
OF SKULDUGGERY
GOING ON AROUND
here! fit calling
THE SHERIFF!

It's out NOW! Another

ESTERN ROUNDUP
Famous Westerners ... in all New Adventures

Your Favorite Heroes in a

100 page Giant Dell Comic only 250

Ask your favorite Dell Comics Dealer for it Today

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



THAT ELLIOTTS A SHOOTING FOOL* GL
THIS WAGON! IT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE

ET BEHIND )St. WE'RE SITTING DUCKS HERE.OUT
IN THE OPEN! THERE'S ONLY ONE
THING TO 00

1

. .ALL RIGHT, BILL! IT'S ALL
CARSON! J OVER. GAVIN AND HIS BUNCH

WONT" GIVE YOU ANY
TROUBLE . YOU CAN CART



GIL, WHAT HAPPENED?! IT'S A LONG STORY,
HOW'D TOU GET J BILL- --AND NOT
MIXED UP WITH f^n A PRETTY ONE. IT

GAVIN AND HIS
-

f
STARTED BACK WHEN

CROWD? ^J | I WAS A WILD, HEAD-
, STRONG KID-

GET SET FOR A SURPRISE. CARSON ! WE'VE
BEEN IN TOUCH WITH THE, GOVERNOR OF
DAKOTA. HE FIGURES YOU VE PAID YOUR
DEBT TO SOCIETY BY HELPING TO CAP-
TURE THE GAVIN GANG. THEY'VE CAN-
CELLED THE OLD CHARGES AGAIN
YOU. YOU'RE A FREE MAN!

A PLEDGE I TO PARENTS

The Dell Trademark is. and always

has been, a positive guarantee thai

the comic magazine bearing il con-

tains only clean and wholesome ju-

venile entertainment. The Dell code

eliminates entirely, rather than regu-

lates, objectionable material. That's

why when your child buys a Dell

Comic you can be sure it contains

only good fun. "dell comics afe
good comics" is our only credo and
constant goal.


