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TRAVEL-O
The fascinating game with the "magnetic" counters that stay put

Here is the game that you c<

where! In cars, in trains, at the bet

anywhe,
md c n

lay be. The counters won't fall Club for just SI .20. Whei
s jarred or held

Yet they can be moved easily and quickly!

You can actually play 12 different games with

TRAVEL-O.

Best of all! TRAVEL-O can be yours FREE

when you subscribe to your favorite Dell Comic
title. Just think of it! 12

mderful TRAVEL-O
in the Dell Comics

ise could you buy
jch fun and enjoym

amount of money. Each issue of your favorite

comic title will come to you direct by mail. In

between times you can be playing TRAVEL-O
— the game that can be ployed anywhere. So
hurry! Clip the coupon below and moil your

order with SI .20 today.

CUT ALONG

EASY DELL COMIC ORDER FORM
Whether the titles you select are published monthly, bi-monthly,
or quarterly ... 12 issues of each title will be received for $1 .20.

SAVE! Order Any S Titles for only S5!

Tom £ Jerry

TV Funnies

O Nancy.

TuroK Son of Stone_

Andy Panda-

D Popeye _

. Looney Tunes

_ n Mutt i Jeff

. Little Lulu

- Roy Rogers & Trigger—

. Tarran

. n Gunsmoke _
D QUARTERLY

_ Little Iodine

. D Henry

_ Q Tweety & Sylvester

DOTTED LINE

Mail To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DIPT. 4GU
311 West 44th Street, New York 36, N. f.

Please enter subscription!;) checked ot led. Include FREE
Travel-O Game and Dell Comics Club Membership Certifi-

(Sovo by ordering any 5 Titles tor $5.]

Nome Age

St. ond No

City Zone .... State ....

(If this ii a gift subscription pJeoie fill in belowl

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:

Donor's Name

City Zone .... Slate ....
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TROOPERS, 6EWARI

DODGE CITY'— TO SOME, A PLACE TO
DUMP BUFFALO HIDES, TO OTHERS THE
END OF THE TRAIL DRIVE--- AND TO
MANY, LIKE ClAY KENTON, THE BE-
GINNING OF TROUBLE/
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HERS IS \ I DON'T FIGURE WE'LL NEED
YOUR GUN.' J iHEM I HOSE SOLDIERS

\ WILL TURN TAIL AT THE
\ SIGHT OF THREE PE- r-^
N. TERMINED MEN/ J
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ALL YOU TROOPERS, CLEAR \ YOU KNOW, I
OUT OF DODGE/ yOU'VE HAD J RECKON OUR
yOUR FUN FOR THE NIGHT// FUN IS JUST

^-< BEGINNING/







r KNEW WE
WERE MORE
THAN THEIR
MATCH/





THOSE WERE THE UNIFORMS V- THE
THAT' SHOT MY BROTHER, \ WAR'S
BURNED MY HOME, TOOK AWAY / OVER,
MY FAMILY PLANTATION— X KENTON

That evening/ prom behind shuttered or boarded windows, eyes watch half in fear,
half in. fascination for the coming showdown... i

' they're emptying out fort







Suddenly above the vells and shoutep
threats a bugle sounds...
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ODDEE CITY DAYS
'fAT 'EM OP" JAKE

KEEP yOUR HANDS HIGH, \ WHO ARE TOU
MISTER/ VOU'VE SOT A ACCUSING OF
CARD UP yOUR SLEEVE/ / CHEATING?

TO THE GAMING- TABLES OF
DODGE CITy CAME MAW
TINHORNS, BUT NONE EVER
WALKED AWAY FROM A CARD
TABLE WITH A MORE UNUSUAL
HAND THAN "EAT 'EM UP"JAKE.



THE ONLY THING I HAD
UP MY SLEEVE WAS
.THIS RIGHT}

I DON'T WANT ANY 1 THEN TELL THAT
TROUBLE IN MY PLACE.' J POOR L05ER TO

- t^^ STOP ACCUSING
( PEOPLE OF CHEATING/

IMAGINE ANYONE SAYING JAKE
I HAD A CARD UP HIS SLEEVE./
IMPLYING THAT I, OF ALL
PEOPLE, WOULD CHEAT/

Returning to the PRivAcy of his dodge ciTy hotel
ROOM, JAKE BUSILY PREPARED HIM5ELF FOR HIS
EVENING CARD GAME...

THERE/ I THINK I'VE GOT
T DOWN SO PERFECTLY, NO
ONE'LL EVER SPOT ME
DEALING FROM THE
BOTTOM OF THE DECK/



SETTLING BACK AT A POKER TABLE ON FRONT
STREET, JAKE WAS STARTING- HIS GAME, WHEN
SUDDENLY,.,

,

YES/ A MAN HAS THE RIGHT TO
TRY TO WIN BACK HIS LOSING/
CUT AAE IN ON THE DEAL/ >

AND BEING FAIR MINDED, JAKE CUT THE GENT THEWINNINGS BEGAN TO PILE UP IN FRONT OF
IN ON the DEAL—FROM THE BOTTOM OF THE JAKE, BUT HE COULDN'T RESIST USING HIS ACE

IN ONE TRICKY HAND..

When it served its purpose, the ace was
put back for the next emergency...

you're cheating.' i'd swear vou pulled
an ace out from your sleeve to win
that hand/ pull back your sleeves/

I'LL TAKE A
SANDWICH,
PLEASE/

MAYBE YOU DIDN'T HEAR ME,
BUT I SAID I WANT TO

SEE YOUR SLEEVES/



1-IT DOESN'T *

MAKE SENSE/ I
KNOW VOli PULLED

A CARD OUT, BUT
WHERE IS IT NOW?

AS THE LAST PIECE OF 8READ AND CARD WENT
DOWN, CHOKING AND SAG&1N& THE CARp
CHEAT ROSE, AS A NEW NAME ECHOED
THROUGH DOD&E,

HEY, "EAT 'EM UP
JAKE, DO YOU WANT
SALT OR PEPPER
ON THIS CARD?

"EAT 'EM UP"JAKE,
SWALLOW THESE
FOUR CARDS AND
YOU'LL HAVE A
FULL HOUSE/



In the hot glare of the sun the grizzled

sheriff of Baxter County watched his dep-
uty mount. "I still say it won't work,
Frank," he said. "No matter what you do
those two are bound to shoot it out."

Tight-lipped, Frank Cullen looked down
at his boss. "Bud Denver is o friend of

mine. We went to school together. -Many
a time he shared his lunch with me when
i was a hungry kid. And if you need re-

minding about Chet Morrow—he saved
my life when the Apaches trapped me in

the Superstitions."

Cullen spurred his horse down the dusty

street that led out of town, but behind him
he heard the sheriff's harsh prediction.

"Just the same, I say those two are going
to shoot it out in Bedry today."

Riding through the hills Cullen remem-
bered the story of how it all began bock
in '72, with a quarrel over the water rights

on a mountain creek, In the decades that

followed, the feud had been taken up by
one or another of the Morrow and Denver
clans. Nephews, uncles, cousins—one by
one they had sacrificed their lives to the

feud. And now it was down to the last two,

Bud Denver and Chet Morrow. Taunted by

a few trouble-makers they had foolishly

challenged each other to a shoot-out on
the streets of Bedry. Somehow Frank Cul-

len had to find a.way to stop the frght.

Looking up from his reverie, the deputy
found himself riding over Hqrdscrabbfe

Creek, which had been the cause of the

vendetta. For a long moment he looked
. down at the boulders below, and then

suddenly he had it—the plan he needed.
Grinning, he rode across the hills toward
Bedry.

Bedry was swarming with cattlemen and
drifters when Cullen rode in. And then it

was happening. Suddenly the crowds van-
ished from the street, ducking into door-'

ways and alleys for cover. In front of the

Longhorn Cafe, Cullen saw Morrow and
Denver, each waiting for the other to make
his play.

But it was the deputy who moved first.

"You're both under arrest," he said. "Just

climb into your saddles boys. We're going
for a little ride," he said. And as the crowd
watched silently the little cavalcade rode
out info the hills.

It was on the bridge above Hardscrgb-
ble Creek that he halted them. "Now sup-

pose you two take a look at what you've
been scrapping about," said Cullen. "It's

bone dry,.just as it's been for the past fen

years. **

"Just wanted you to see the value of

those water rights you were going to kill

each other for," continued the Deputy.
He handed them their guns. "You can fight

now, if you want to," he added noncom-
miftally.

Guns in hand, Denver and Morrow
crouched scowling at each other. Then sud-

denly, irresistably, their eyes were drawn
back to the sight of that boreboned stream
beneath them. And in the next moment they
were laughing and shaking hands.

"The creek's yours," said Morrow. "I'll

see my lawyer in the morning."

"Me pay taxes on that dry mud bed?
Not on your life," answered Denver.
"You can have it."

And standing beside them Cullen was
grinning. "No fighting, boys. We just

ended one feud. We don't want to start

another." eornuGHt. i« & wiroi fuwwo * imo co.



GUNSMOKE

THE FLASH OF A
KNIFE

( FREEZE RIGHT WHERE XOU ARE, MISTER/ J
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THERE WERE FOUR ) YOU MUST BE POOR
MEM iN THIS ROOM/ / AT COUNTING, MARSHAL,'
WHERE ARE THE J I SEE ONLY TWO.
OTHER TWO?



ONLY A BLIND MAN COULD
HAVE MISSED SEEING THEIR
FACES ON THE DODGERS
ALL OVER TOWN/

THEY CERTAINLY ARE/ THEY HIT A BANK
GUARD AT FORTY YARDS LAST MONTH/ BET-
TER WATCH WHO YOU HIRE, BRISTOL/

YEAH, MARSHAL, YOU'VE ) GARY—SAM
SEEN ME BEFORE/ ON A J GARY, KNIFE
POSTER, TOO/ BUT I J ARTIST, ISN'T IT?

SERVED MY TIME/

RIGHT MARSHAL/ BUT
NOW, I'M USING THIS
KNIFE J"UST TO SKIN
BUFFALO CARCASSES/
THAT'S ALL/

KEEP IT THAT WAY,
GARY, AND FIND
YOURSELF TWO MORE
MEN/ THESE TWO
WON'T BE HUNTING

FOR A SPELL/



A WEEK LATER, ON THE BUFFALO-CROSSED PLAINS BEYOND DODGE...

now you've come, right/ I'm going
MARSHAL DILLON, / TO FIND ME A PLACE
WE'RE PULLING ~J WHERE I CAN HUNT-
UP STAKES/ JK INSTEAD OF BEING

HUNTED/



And as they start back

WHY ARE yOU FELLOWS
POINTING TO PODGE? YOU
HAVEN'T EVEN A DOZEN

BUFFALO HIDES'

yOU CAN'T \ MAV8E THERE ARE SOME
MAKE ANY THINGS IN LIFE MORE IM-

MONEY ON PORTANT THAN MONEY-
THOSE FEW^ LIKE JUST GOING ON LIVING.

SKINS/





WITH THE OUST HE'S
RAISING/ GARY SHOULD
THINK IJV\ STILL RIDING

\

HIM/
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I NEED HELP, MARSHAl./ YOU'RE LEARNING,
yOU WERE RIGHT/ DEAL / BRISTOL, 9UT A
WITH THIEVES AND J LITTLE TOO LATE/



THANKS, BRISTOL/ f\ DILLON/
HE FELL FOR THE
TRICK NICELY/

ARE GOOD COMICS



REMEMBER, FELLOWS, COME TO ME FOR THE
BEST PRICES ON THOSE HIDES' YOU COLLECT/
IVg LEARNED THE HARD WAY YOU CAN'T PO
BUSINESS WITH CROOKS/ AND THANKS TO
MATT DJLLON, I'M STILL. !N BUSINESS/

YES, MARSHAL/ NOW YOU'VE
GOT GAR/ BEHIND BARS AND
HIS CREW OF GUNFIGHTERS
HAVE HIGH-TAILED IT, IT'LL BE

SAFE ON THE PLAINS/ JUST
BUFFALOS AND INDIANS TO

WORRY ABOUT/ J

..'..
kl A PLEDGE llUll TO PARENTS

The Dull Trademark if. and aluays hat been.

liriiring it contains onlv clean nnd wholesome
entertainment. The Dell code eliminates
entirely, rather than re/iulatef, objectionable
material. Thr.l's uhy tehen your child buys a

Dell Comic you ceil be sure it contains only

uur credo ami constant goal.

,!>

Ready... get set...Go-Man I

IN
NEW }i3mpf%.jACjt§

month, including

favorites. Get yours at

yourfavoritejumping

Jacks store.

To he specific, they're terrific! The Bucks this

year are "dirty". . . grey ... or white. Buckle

oxfords with fluted vamps are way out! Ditto,

girls' new pump with Colonial buckles. Peak

Loafers are a "must"! Both havenew tapered toe!

VAISEY-BRI&TOL SHOE CO. • MONETT, MO.



OLD CATTLEMEN REMEMBER THE WESTERN PRAIRIES AS A SEA OF GRASS.CHANGING COLOR AS

THE WINDS BLEW THROUGH IT. HUNDREDS OF FINE GRASSES ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE HEALTHY

HORSES AND CATTLE RAISED ON WESTERN RANCHES. MANY GRASSES, HOWEVER.ARE POISONOUS.

WHEN CATTLE EAT WILD LARK SPUR, THEY BECOME LOCO WEED AFFECTS A HORSE'S EYESIGHT, HE REARS,

PARALYZED AND SUFFOCATE BECAUSE THEY CAN- STUMBLES AND GOES WITHOUT FOOD OR WATER LOOK-

NOT MOVE THEIR LUNG MUSCLES. ING FOR MORE LOCO.

HORSETAIL WILL POISON ANIMALS. IF A MILK COW EATS

SOME SUCH WEEDS, HER MILK MAY BECOME POISONED

AND MAKE A PERSON SERIOUSLY I LL.

SOME YOUNG GRASSES, SUCH AS JOHNSON GRASS,

PRODUCE DEADLY CYANIDE. ABOUT FOUR PERCENT

OF STOCK DIE YEARLY FROM POISON GRASS.



KRAFT CANDIES
good, like all Kraft foods -j^k

\^* M

KRAFT FUDGIES ire nice to bite

into, creamy qood, wonderful tastinq !

Different tram any other candy. Choose

Chocolate Fudqies in qold foil, Vanilla

n silver 42 in every baq.

Try Kraft's wonderful Caramel? and Matthmallov«
(
too!


