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"THIS ONE'S FOR

THE BOUNTY HUNTER!"
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What's the dreamiest, creamiest concoction ever?

A 7-Up "Float"! Shhh—if you haven't had one yet,

don't let on. Just hurry and drop a scoop of your

favorite flavor ice cream or sherbet into a tall glass-

pour in chilled, sparkling 7-Up—and sip away!

Now you've got the "inside scoop" on a 7-Up "Float."

You might even suggest a 7-Up "Float" party!

Tresh up"with Seven-Up

Watch "Zorro" every week on ABC-TV! Exerting adventure from Walt Disn



GONSMDKE
MAN WITHOUT A f,UN

I'D BETTER HURRY BACK TO TOWN.'
THAT FOURTH OF JULY

CELEBRATION COMING OFF TO-
MORROW, THERE'LL BE PLENTY

OF FIREWORKS IN DODGE/ A

AS MARSHAL MATT DILLON
RIDES THE TRAIL TO DODGE...

But A SHORT oistance AWAY.

NOW LOOK HERE,' YOU'D
BETTER PAY FOR THOSE
SILK SHIRTS
BEFORE
YOU PUT
THEM ON,

HE CROWS LOUD, I THAT HOGLEG
8UT NOT FOR / DOESN'T SCARE ME/
LONG, JETJJ yi WANT TO BE PAID FOR

'HOSE SHIRTS/

ANO MITCH FORD
YOU TWO CAN'T
STAY OUT OF
TROUBLE FOR LONG,
CAN
YOU?

LOOK HERE, DILLON/
WE WERE RUNNING
A NICE FRIENDLY
GAME WHEN YOU
RAN US OUT OF
THAT J-BAR
TRAIL CAMP/
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IT WAS THE J-SAR TRAIL
BOSS WHO 900TED YOU
FOR PLAYING- WITH /MARKED
CARDS/ r ONLY HELPED;
WHAT SHENANIGANS ARE
YOU UP TO NOW?



I FIGURE IT'S AN HONEST \ IT MUST
TRADE AND NECESSARY, 1 BE A
TOO/ MOST WOMEN FOLK PRETTY
OUT ON THE PRAIRIE UOM£- HARD
STEAD ARE MIGHTY GLAD TO 1 LIFE-
BUY MY RIBBONS AND CALICO/ ALWAYS
AND MY POTS AND PANS/ J ON THE
•n^ -^\ MOVE/

SOMEDAY I'LL \ CROBIN, DODGE
SAVE ENOUGH \ WOULD BE MIGHTY
MONEY TO OPEN PROUD TO HAVE A
UP A STORE IN" J MAN LIKE YOU
A TOWN LIKE 1 FOR A CITIZEN.'

^Sl^iS—

£CilK
The next day in dodge...

well, i reckon \ horse racing,
the celebration's target matches,
about to be&in, j roping contest5
mr. dillon/ the / — there ought
crowd's all s to be some big
heading out f doings, chester/
of town/ / let's hope there

won't be any trouble
to spoil the fun/ ,

ON THE PRAIRIE OUTSIDE OF TOWN...

YOU'RE J"UST IN TIME
FOR THE END OF THE
SIX-GUN SHOOTING
MATCH, MATT/ AN*
HOM8RE NAMED MITCH
FORD GOT NINETY- FIVE
BULL'S-EYES OUT OF A

HUNDRED/



THAT FELLOW MITCH IS J A HUNDRED
A SHOOTING FOOL/ HE'S \ DOLLAR
BOUND TO WIN THE HUN- \ PRIZE,
DRED DOLLAR PRIZE, /WATT/





But crobjn's hand makes an eye-bwr-
ring- movement and,.,



THAT'S A LOT
OF MONEY YOU
WON FROM .

MITCH FORP/ J-

, IT'S ALMOST ENOUGH
1 TO SET ME UP WITH
A STORE IN DODGE/ .

j«7 i mkf
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ALL RIGHT, MR. I RIGHT NOW, CROSIN-
BROOKS.' WHEN IF YOU'LL RIPE ME
CAN YOU PUT / INTO TOWN ON YOUR
THE MONEY IN /WAGON.'
THE VAULT?

THEY'LL HAVE TO OPEN
THE BANK VAULT VD
PUT CROBIN'S MONEY
AWAY/ DOES THAT
GIVE YOU ANY
IDEAS, JETT?



SOOH AFTERWARD, IN NEARLY DESERTED

' OUR LUCK'S
HOLDING, MITCH
BROOKS IS LEAVING
CROSIN OUT IN THE

WAG-ON

X SAW THEM HIGH-
TAILING IT TOWARD

|
TOWN A FEW
MINUTES AGO/

BANKER BROOK'S HEADING INTO TOWN
-- AND THOSE TWO HIGHBINDERS
RIDING AFTER HIM — IT MAY BE A
COINCIDENCE, BUT I'D BETTER

CHECK ON IT/



MR. BROOKS, ) BALDER AND FORD...

WHAT HAPPENED?/ IT WAS A HOLDUP/
THEY RAIDED THE

VAULT AND THEN
KNOCKED ME COLD.'

MENTS, THEN. ,

SORRY, CR06IN/ THERE
MR. DILLON, > MAY BE SOME SHOOTING-
LET ME I AND YOU'RE A LITTLE
COME ALONG-/ / SHAKY WHEN THE CHIPS

ARE DOWN '

But as the posse leaves town..

it worked, jett/
that posse drew
off every able-
bodied man in town.

YEAH/ 8UT
THEY'LL 6E
SCOURING- THE
COUNTRY FOR
MILES/ HOW

WILL WE EVER
SET THROUGH ?

I'VE GOT A PLAN THAT CAN'T
MISS, SETT/ WE'LL TAKE COVER

IN CROBIN'S WAG-ON/



SALOER AND FORD/
THEN YOU WERE
HIDING HERE IN TOWN
ALL THB TIME/
YOU THIEVING
SIDEWINDERS/
T OUGHT TO-

ALL RIGHT NOW, ^
CLEAR AWAY SOME
OF THIS STUFF AND 1

MAKE ROOM FOR A
US TO HIDE/ Jk

"~~~—^Mm

RECKON yOU \

HOLD ALL THE 1

V ACES— J

ISfe

_—i^^HSB^^-~"

Meanwhile, just outside of town..



Seconds later





THIN© THERE, CROBIN-'
BUT THERE ARE TIMES
WHEN A COLT .4-5

CAN BE A MIOHTy
8IG COMFORT TO A
MAN IN NEED



The strangest story that ever came out

of the famous Dapple Creek gold dig-

gings in California probably concerned
big "Forge" Hamilton, the blacksmith.

"Forge" arrived early in the 70's at

about the time the miners were being

robbed blind of their gold dust.

Miners' pokes in their lonely cabins

were being lifted, and the strongbox at

the Darrell and Wainscot Express office

was proving not to be so strong after all.

It was obviously the work of a well-or-

ganized local gang.

Big Forge Hamilton set up- his black-

smith shop in an old barn which he re-

paired, There grew to be a kind of mys-

tery about the shop. During the doy
he repaired mining equipment and shod

horses from a hundred miles around. But

at night he locked the door and kept the

windows tightly shuttered. Muffled sounds

of some activity could be heard.

When they asked him he would say, "A
man has to work hard to get ahead."

Forge soon became an important man
at the diggings. He led the move to do
something about the gold robberies.

"It's someone among us," he declared

at town meeting. "If we can't catch them
faking the gold, we'll catch them going

out with it. There's only one way out from

town through these mountains. If we
guard Pinon Pass and search everything

going out, we're bound to catch them."

So they searched every man going out.

They stopped the weekly stage and prac-

tically took it apart; they opened luggage

and boxes. They did this for weeks on
end. But miners kept losing gold, and pre-

sumably it was somehow getting out of

Dapple Creek,

If remained for a miner's young son,

Seth Barlow, to get at the bottom of the

mystery. Once after a trip "outside" on
the stage, Seth in great excitement fold

his father something. That night a group
of hard-bitten men gathered around
Forge Hamilton's blacksmith shop. Some
of them climbed up and knocked the shut-

tered windows out with gun butts. They
leveled down on Forge and they had
him dead-to-rights. Working at his anvil,

he was fashioning as strangely beautiful

a horseshoe as ever came under the sight

of man.
It was a horseshoe of solid gold 1

.

They found more of the golden horse-

shoes in the shop and a quantity of gold
nuggets. Forge had been secretly shoeing

the stagecoach horses with shoes of gold,

and getting the Stolen metal out of the

diggings by that method. He turned
state's-evidence on the other men involved,

and the whole gang was rounded up.

"But what made you suspect, boy?"
the miners asked of Seth Barlow.

"I was leaning out of the stagecoach
watching the horses' hoofs when we were
climbing Two-Mile Hill," grinned Seth.

"But horseshoes cut back sparks from
granite rock—iron ones do. I like to watch
the sparks. But these shoes didn't give off

ony sparks! I got to wondering. ..."



Inie TalesyDodge City
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Then, one pay a couple of buffalo hunters - the mooar
brothers- fode into dodge city with 5everal wason
loads of hides.

"ON THEIR LAST TRIP THROUGH
THE BUFFALO COUNTRY THE
MOOARS HAP BOUGHT A DO&
FROM A BAND OF ARAPAHO
INDIANS. ITS NAME WAS TOU5--
A QUIET SEAST THAT WALKED
MODESTLY BEHIND HIS MASTER.

"BUT THE NEWCOMER DIDN'T SCARE EA5JLY. IN
THE INDIAN CAMP5 OUT ON THE PLAIN5 HE HAD
FOUGHT TOUSHER CEMENTS THAN THESE,



"T0U5 WAS PART BUFFALO-WOLF. PROM HIS LOBO.
ANCESTORS- HE- MAD LEARNED TO SNAP AND THEN

FUNS HIS EMEMY ASIDE. THAT WAY HE COULD"

HANDLE A5 MANY HOUNDS AS ATTACKED HIM

'THAT SHARP'S 'BIS FtFTY'COULDKNOCK DOWN A
BUFFALO ATAHUNDRED YARDS. FORAMOMENT IT

LOOKED LIKE OPEN WARFARE ON THE STREETS

"BUT DOS KELLEY WAS A SENSIBLE MAN. IN THE
FACE OF THAT BUFFALO SUN, THERE WAS NOTHING
TO DO BUT PUT AWAY HIS HARDWARE

.



'Meanwhile, tous was putting the finishing "for years afterward, oos kelley kept his
touches on that greyhound pack. .» greyhounds. c0ura&e0u5 to the core,they would

tackle any wild beast at his command.

•Put whenever tous came to town, those "For tous had proved he was the
greyhounds were smart enough to make toughest hardcase that ever
themselves scarce, walked the streets of popse "
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At that moment.

HE WAS WANTED It

Concho ciTy for
MURDER.' I WAS
BRINGING. HIM IN,

I'M A BOUNTY -

HUNTER... A KINO
OF A LAWMAN YOU
MIGHT SAV.

]
I WAS BRINGING HIM BACK J BUT WHY
TO CONCHO FOR A THOUSAND'S BRING
DOLLAR REWARD.' HE JUMPED \HIM INTO

' I HAP TO PROTECT MY5ELF.' J DODGE?

S1XBV WAS WELL KNOWN
HERE, AND I NEED SOMEONE

J

TO'lDENTIFy HIM SO I CAN
,

COLLECT THE
-

REWARD/











MATT, PLEASE,' DON'T COME NO YOU
CLOSER. I'VE GOT ANOTHER I WON'T
SHELL IN THIS GUN AND I'LL^ -766.'

SHOOT BEFORE I GO
WITH FERRIS.

YOU WONT SHOOT 1 yo-YOU'RE RIGHT,
BECAUSE I'M YOUR/ MATT/ I LOST MY

FRIEND/ y HEAD, HERE, TAKE
THIS BEFORE I DO

SOMETHING FOOLISH/

/ 8UT ABOUT THAT MURDER AND J 11

( THAT HOLDUP. X DIDN'T PO IT... / |^1
V OH, I ADMIT IT WAS PARTLY ^^ph
-^^ MY FAULT/ ^—--^T^—J

rrfn * JLmM
Mill

'''- 1 m
'\v 'i

I WAS A KID WHO TOOK UP WITH A
WILD BUNCH/ ONE DAY THEY ASKED ME
TO HOLD THEIR HORSES WHILE THEy
WENT INTO A CAFE IN CIMAR.RON--

THERE WAS SOME SHOOTING/ THEY CAME
RUNNING OUT AND WS RODE AWAY/ T
R&URED IT WAS .JUST SOME HIGH-
SPIRITED FOOLISHNESS, BUT LATER I
FOUND OUT THERE HAD BEEN A HOLDUP

AND SOMEONE GOT KILLED/



I KNOW IT WAS WRONG- TO RUN, BUT I'VE

BEEN LIVING- AN HONEST LIFE EVER
SINCE. L PLANNED TO TELL
yOU ABOUT THIS— THAT'S
WHY I WANTED TO SPEAK
TO yOU THIS MORNING-.

MATT, NO/ YOU
CAN'T SEND ME
BACK WITH HIM.'

THIS LETTER I GOT THIS
MORNING- WARNED ME
ABOUT FERRIS.' MY FRIENDS
IN CIMARRON SAY HE'S A
GUNHAWK, WHO'D RATHER
KILL HI5 PRISONER THAN
TAKE HIM BACK ALIVE

's cheap, W Bixey was trying- to
FERRIS. I HAVEN'T \ E5CAPE.' ANYHOW I
FORGOTTEN WHAT GOT A WARRANT FOR
HAPPENED TO BIXBY/ 1 DOANE, HERE/ YOU'VE

_ GOT TO HAND HIM
V"



IT'S THAT FERRIS
HOMBRE-- I'l/eSEEN
HIS FACE SOMEWHERE

WELL, THERE'S NO
SENSE WORRyiNG
A80UT IT, NOW.
WE'VE GOT OTHER
THINGS TO DO--
LIKE CLEANING UP
THAT DESK OF MINE.'



HERE, I'LL 1 GOSH, I'M SORRY,
HELP YOU J J MR. DILLON.'
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Meanwhile miles down the trail-

wait, FERRI5, AREN'T
yOU MAKING A MISTAKE?
WE'RE TURNING OFF ,

THE MAIN TRAIL
'

IT'S NO
MISTAKE,

DOANE. WE'RE
HEADING- FOR
THAT GULLY.'

IT WOULD BE TOO MUCH
TROUBLE TO KEEP AN EYE
ON YOU ALL THE WAY
INTO CIMARRON.' BESIDES,
I'VE GOT A FEW MORE
WARRANTS TO SERVE,

BUT YOU
PROMISED

5ILLON
' VOU'D BRING
ME IN ALIVE/

BUT HOW
WILL YOU
COLLECT
YOUR MONEV
IF I'M DEAD?

BUT THIS ISN'T OH, DON'T WORRY
THE 'WAY TO I ABOUT THAT, FRIEND.
CIMARRON.' J YOU'RE NOT CrOING

- ^^V TO CIMARRON.'

BY THE TIME DILLON FINDS OUT, I'LL
HAVE My BOUNTy MONEY COLLECTED
AND I'LL 8E ON MY WAY TO THE

NEXT •JOB/

I'M NOT GOING TO STAND HERE AND
/

YOU SMOOT ME.' OUT OF
MY WAY, POLECAT.'



BUT BACK IN THE GULLy... /IWIN LUCK. HISN
liHORSE STUMBLED,y



DILLON, WHEN WORD GETS YOU WON'T
OUT THAT yOU SHOT AN
AUTHORIZED BOUNTV
HUNTER, yOUR REPUTA-
TION AS A LAWMAN WONT
BE WORTH TWO CENTS,

I ALWAYS THOUGHT YOUR
FACE LOOKED FAMILIAR
AND HERE'S WHY— THIS
OLD DODGER SAyS
YOU'KE WANTED IN

SACRAMENTO FOR MURPER



St* the Stsworl-War

neighborhood biki

Stswort-Wofnar, Depl. Q-68, !840 Di

Parkway, Chicags 14, Illinois



IN THE OLD DAYS AN OUTLAW HAD ONLY TO HEAD FOR THE
ALL THE LAW AUTHORITIES COULD DO WAS TO POST

NEAREST STATE OR TERRITORIAL BORDER TO ESCAPE THE REWARDS FOR THE WANTED MEN.
LOCAL LAWMEN,

TO SOME HARDCASES THESE REWARDS WERE A CHANCE TO

EARN EASY MONEY: MANY OF THEM WERE EX-OUTLAWS AND

WERE FAMILIAR WITH THE HIDEOUTS OF THE HUNTED MEN.

THE BOUNTY HUNTERS USED EVERY TRICK IN THE OUTLAW
TRADE TO COLLECT THEIR REWARD MONEY. A MAN WANT-

ED DEAD OR ALIVE WAS OFTEN DELIVERED DEAD.



'SCHWINN'S THE CHOICE OF CHAMPIONS... OF MOVIE STA

TELEVISION STARS... AND THE CHOICE OF MOST EVERY Kl

TNOW-AND WHY NOT? SCHWINN IS THE MOST EX
LING BIKE YOU CAN OWN!

sleek modern; design jwith .1 c 3-%p<

lures, plus all the "extras"

ARNOLD, SCHWINN & COMPANY
1705W—NORTH KILDARE AVE., CHICAGO 39, ILLINOIS

RUSH MY FREE BIKE CATALOG!

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY ZONE,

STATE AGE

EASY TERMS AT MOS1
SCHWINN BICYCLES ... SCHWINN DEALER!
START FROM $39.95! '"1,;^"

=

SCHWINN QUALITY... COSTS ,

LESS IN THE LONG RUN! !


