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Zorro attacks

a pirate ship

to recover

Garcia's

plundered gold!



And his reason... a job for ZORRO

as Sergeant Garcia is in trouble

and the wealth of the pueblo

threatened.



"Pirate's Plunder."
In the ea(?lv pays of sfan:sh
california, many types of
ships sailep the coast.. .but
none was more fearep than
the l?£n&sai?e pirate ship

one such vessel .

proppep anchor off the
5hoi?e at san -juan
capi.stranc one night



f
COOS' LUCK, CAPITAN.' WHEN
yOU RETURN, WE WILL HAVE
A CELEBRATION TO EL

\ PIABLCX THE BOLDEST
. PIRATE ON ALL —-^ VE5, INPEEF.

THE SEAS/ JBT A <SI?EAT
CELESKATION.'

^
Throughout
the night,
the pirate
captain anp
his two men
RtPE HARP
ALONG EL
CAfAINO
K£AL...



The next MORMN& a few miles
FROM THE PUEBLO PE LC& AN&ELE&...''

rl MUST GO MOW TO THE
PLAZA/ THEKE ARE

I STILL A FEW DETAILS
I MUST LEAKN TO

I

COMPLETE OUK PLANS/

KAdY
RANCHO IS AT

YOUP DISPOSAL, "

CAFITAN/





BELIEVIN6 THAT SEENAKPO CANNOT
HEAR, GARCIA CONTINUED TALKING
TO HIS FKIEN7--

YOU HAVE
FINE, BKAVE
LANCEKS,
5EKGEAWT/
ANF WITH ^



OF CiX/KSE, I CANNOT ^
WRITE ABOUT YOU UNTIL
I HAVE MOKE DETAILS-

-

I ONLY HOPE I FINISH
MY BOOK BEFORE I

TIKE OF IT— IT 15 SUCH
'

DIFFICULT WORK-



W^5l, SERNAKPO..W LIKE THIS 15 A
ZOKKQ/ BUTImav CALL fok

IT L00K5 ^\
JOS FOR \
IT ALSO )

yguFi help.... y

SF „ S^ft

If ^pv

Wk&
/ 1

r THIS GIVES ME
> A VIEW OF THE
< WHOLE AREA...

GARCIA ANF
H(5 A1ENJ
SHOULP f
ALONG
SOON... J



At that -moment, a mile aheap-

r HOW MANY
LANCERS PIP
YOU 5AV WERE
E5COKTING
THE <SOLR
CARLO? ^





Moments later-] c,\\ib my regarfs^

c

i — «» » "« 'to garcia/ tell
him "thank you" for

kifing- off anf leaving
the golp to £*. {7/a3lo!

Iw THE NEARLY HiLLS

SEARCH THO<
CAMYON5 UP
AHEAP1

/ I'LL
; KEEP A
LOOKOUT
FROM HEKE





tV RATHER PO IT ALONE,
6AKCIA/ WITH YOU AL0N6,

I'M AFRAII7 WE'F
1 GET THEM

AT A PREARRANGED MEETING PLACE-

THINGS FIFN'T WORK OUT A5 WE
PLANNED, SERNARPO/ I MUST y
FOLLOW THE MISSION TRAIL.' •<

YOU FOLLOW LEISURELY—
REMEMBER^YOU'RE ON A
MI5510N FOR PON PIE^O.'



As FARKNESS BE£IN5 TO FALL, <?L
f/ASLO AMP SANCHEZ MAKE THEIP
WAY T0WAKI7 THE OCEAN I SHOULD 0E

5POTTING THAT
"/AGON SOON/ J



Topping the rise, zokro pauses
to wave geknakpo to a stop...

" ah, coop! peknakpo v
sees my 5ignal anf _j
is seining up— it 15
best he is
NOT 5EEN
WITH MEt

"ZOKKO 5PUP5 OUT AFTECl
THE FLEEING CARLO- J^Qfffi^C>/

As -ZOKKO CLOSES
IN, CARLO TURNS TO
f=IKE, BUT SUPPENLY-



I WAS WISE TO
FOLLOW YOU AFTER
ALL -YOU TRICKEI7
ME/ IN SOME WAY,
YOU ANI7 THIS
SERVANT OF POU
FIEGQ'S ARE

MIXEP UP IN THIS.

PUT IT SO HAPPENS YOUR WA^ON ^S|
AN7 THE MAN VOU WANT APE UP"
THE ROAP AWAYS... THE MAN TO
WHOM YOU STUPIDLY TOLF YOUR

PLANS— CAKL0!

%t %^
„«S^







THE OELESKATioN WILL MAKE ' S^
IT EASIEST -IW AN HOUR, THEFF ) i

WILL BE FEW OF THEM IN ANY ><.
CONATION TO OPPOSE ME/ V'---'^

The celebration <soes into full
5WIN£-

bv pawn, a5 tokro
expected the cele-
bration HAS WEAPIEF
THE PIRATES ANP
THE lI?EW-

IT...I5A ,'j0O17 7"HINtS WE A
APE NOT VEPV NEAE SHORE...
— I AM TOO SLEEPY TO
•EE WHERE I'M HEAPINti'y



fiWOPPS CLASH AS ZOKRO AMP THE
PIRATE CAPTAIN MEET IN COMBAT"



i.MEN...r THEY
WILL MOT
LET THIS
HAPPEN.'

'VOUI? MEM WILL STILL. \
&E SLEEPING WHEW YOU 1

ANI7 THE SEK£EAIsJT
KETUEW I AM AFKAIC /

THEY ARE VICTIMS OF /
THEIK OWN CKEEI7, EE, 7

• EL P>/A0L(?! t—'

&E5IPE6, I'M SURE THEV \
WOULF NOT GIVE THE COOW \
5EKGEANT ANY TROUBLE.'
IT 15 YOU, NOT THEY, WHO /
KO&BEF THE &QU7 FKOM /
7 THE .JOVEKNMENT/ ---^



THE
Attf My DON 8ICARDQ, ANARROGANT SPANISH LAUDOWNSR IN OLD

CALIFORNIA, CONFERS WITH HIS TOP VAQUERO^.







Eone/a&oo is tuzown directly into the
PXT# OP OME OP THE PLUNGING WILD ANIMALS...



THE LOST
TREASURE

As Ramon tended a herd of goats near the

cliffs, the wind whistled through the tidal

caves along the California coastline, setting

up a ghostly howl which raised small bumps
of anxiety on the small boy's skin.

"What's the matter, Ramon?" the boy's

older companion grinned impishly. "Do you
imagine you hear the ghosts of the pirates

who are supposed to have buried their treas-

ures somewhere in those caves below?"

"No, Juan. I am, only cold. The winds are

very chilly," Ramon replied to make an ex-

cuse for the tremble which took hold of his

small body.

Ramon had little liking for the coast on
the huge ranchero where his family worked.

Of all the children of the vaqueros, he was
perhaps the most fearful of the legend of the

ghostly pirates.

".
. .And, besides," Ramon added, "I don't

like it along here because the cliffs are so

full of big holes."

"Are you afraid of falling?" Juan teased.

"No . . . but it is very dangerous here," the

small boy, insisted as he sat on a boulder to

remove a pebble from one of his sandals.

"Most of these holes lead down to the caves

and it's a long drop."

Then quickly changing the subject, Ramon
held up one of his sandals and proudly ex-

claimed. "Look, luan! Aren't these beautiful?

My sisler made them for me. It took her a

very long time!"

"Yes, they are very nice," Juan nodded
with reluctant envy, moving away to the

other side of the flock. He was more than a
little jealous of Ramon's sandals, for shoes

of any kind were a rare treasure among the

workers on the ranchero. But Juan was not

fooled by Ramon's attempt to change the

subject, and he comforted himself by laugh-

ing silently at the young boy's fears.

It was with some surprise that Juan looked

Up later to see Ramon climbing down into

one of the larger holes in the cliff.

"Ramon! What are you doing?" he called.

With only his head showing above the top

of the hole, Ramon called to his friend, "1

have to go and see if . .

."

The balance of his words were lost to the

shrieking wind from the cave below.

Juan rushed to the hole, fearful that his

teasing had goaded Ramon into exploring the

hole. For all of his own outward bravery,

Juan held his own fear of the caves and had

never dared to explore them himself.

He peered into the gloom of the hole, real-

izing the uselessness of trying to make him-

self heard above the wind. Ramon was already

halfway to the bottom.

Juan stumbled down the cliff and headed

for the village to bring help.

When Ramon emerged from the cave, he
was amazed -to find himself the center of an

excited group of people.

"Did you find the pirate gold?"

"Were there any skeletons?"

The questions came so fast that Ramon
could not begin to answer ihem.

"It was very brave of you to go down and
explore the cave... all alone," Juan said with

respectful admiration.

Suddenly, Ramon realized that Juan appar-

ently had not heard the explanation that he

had called out as he descended into the cave.

Then, he answered their questions: he had

seen no ghosts or skeletons, he had found no

gold, but the cave was beautiful.

Reveling in his new-found glory, Ramon
felt no wrong in withholding one small secret

from his friends. There was no point in spoil-

ing the story of his deed by explaining that

he had climbed to the bottom of the hole to

recover a sandal which had fallen there.

The fear of the scolding he would get from

his sister if he had lost the shoe had far

outweighed his fear of imaginary ghosts at

the moment. One thing, for sure, wind and

superstition would never make him fearful

again.



'<5AE£IA'5
PA<JKA<3E

ONE MORNING, AT
THE PUEBLO 7E
LOS ANGELE6...

OH, THIS?
L
IT IS <JUST

>- SOME
SUPPLIES
I OKPEKE?
FROM THE
CUARTEL IN
SAN PIE60'

S'rf/V £?/£<50 ? 5UT
THE STA&E CAME

,_ FROM THE
rjr<$AERf50N II







/^GET BACK TO YOUR POSTS' \
[ AS ACTING COMMAA/PAMTE OF )V^ THIS GAKRI50N,
(i o&pe& /r.

I WILL SHOW THE FOOLS -

WHO LAUGH AT GARCIA!
, THEY WILL SEE WHAT NEW
C POWER AWP STRENGTH
C My BOOTS WILL
\ G'VE ME.'

* CAKAMBA, MY FEET ARE
KILLING ME/ 6UT I WILL NOT
GIVE UP.' IT 15 ONLY A MATTEL
OF TIME BEFORE THESE BOOTS

-r ARE BROKEN IN'

ARE YOU SURE
THERE IS NOTHING
WRONG WITH yOUfe
FEET, SERGEANT
GARCIA? YOU ACT

AS IF-



Then, later:
that afternoon
as the patkol
heap's back to
los an&ele5---





TheJVIaking of a Mission

All of the missions were different in one way or
another, but they had one thing in common-adobe
bricks, laboriously and painstakingly made by hand
by the Indians who came to the missions to work
and learn, were used in their construction.

First, a shallow pit was dug in
the ground. Into this hole was
placed finely ground clay and
water poured over it so that it

could be mixed into soft mud.

Next, straw was added, and an Indian
would step into the muddy mixture and
stomp on It to blend the straw and clav.

Then it was time to pack the contents of
the pit into wooden molds and set them
out in endless rows to dry in theaun.

When the molds were removed and the
bricks were dried and hardened by the hot
sun, they were ready to be made into the
mission churches with their bell towers
rising high into the blue sky.

A PLEDGE

The Dell Trademark is, and always
has been, a positive guarantee that
the comic magatine bearing it con-
tains only clean and xvholesome
entertainment. The Dell code elimi-

nail's 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. "'dell comics are good comics"
is our only credo and constant goal.

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



An Encounter With Bouchard

Years before Zorro's encounter with pirates, there were other robbers of
the high seas who struck at the towns along California's coast. One of
these men was Bouchard, who came from South America to loot and steal
On one such trip he had plans to plunder the Mission Santa Barbara.

As Bouchard's ship sailed into the bay,
fear struck Jose de la Guerra, commander
of the presidio. With only a few soldiers
to defend the fort, defeat seemed certain.

However, a plan was conceived and put i n to
work. The soldiers marched to a hill above
the harbor and began to march around and
around the crest of the knoll.

As Bouchard watched from his ship, he
counted the soldiers over and over. The'
numbers grew until the pirate was con-
vinced that a vast army was on the move,
and he did not dare to attack the mission.

Under a flag of peace, the pirate and his
men came ashore to trade peacefully with
de la Guerra. Later, the pirate ship sailed
away, the crew feeling that they were lucky
not to have met with mishap.



says-"

' RIGHT NOW, you're probably asking yovrself-

i

What's a famous chefs secret

for making food taste better ?

Start asking for 7-Up with your hot dogs and all

your snacks. The fresh, clean taste of 7-Up between bites will

make your favorite foods taste extra good.

As "Fresh up" Freddie always says: "'Fresh up' with^-Up!"


