


LET'S  BUILD  THESE 
ELECmiC  MOTOR  POWERED 
MODELS  /  ITS  EA5V  WITH 

MECHANIX  ILLUSTRATED 
FULL  SIZE  PLANS/ 

BUICK  CONVERTIBLE 
Here'i  your  chonee  ro  make  Ihij  accurole  13-inch  BuicV  model  eomplele v»ilh  leoti  and  white  woll  lircil  Powered  with  o  lirrle  electric  motor 
connected  1o  flothlight  batteries  in  the  body,  you  con  iteer  thii  model 
in  ony  direction  or  make  it  go  itraight.  And  these  full  liie  planj  are 
SO  eoiy  to  follow  that  even  if  you've  never  built  a  model  you  can  moke Ihit  jnoppy  model.  Plans  cost  only  25  cents,  postpaid.  Order  Plon  No.  397. 

HOW  TO  ORDER*    ̂ ^"^       ̂ ^"'^  ^°  MECHANIX  illustrated  plans  Service,  Fow- cett  Building,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Please  order  by  name  of  plan  and  the  number 



AOVIHTmMIKT 

AOVlSE  YOUA/(5  ATHLETES  -  Ol^ AA/yoA/E-  ra  (SET  wm  wheat/es  /?/<5HT 
AWAY,  "  SAYS  MEL  PARNELL.  "THOSE  WHOLE WHEAT  FLAKES  HAND  OUT  6000  AJOUR.ISHMENT  THAT 

HELPS  ME  KEEP  60INC>  FULL  SpEEO  DURING  A  TOU6H 
GAME.    /'i/£  EATiBA/  WHEAT/ES  EOfS.  YEA/ZS/" 

WITH  MtUK  AMD 



Exaeullv*  Editor 

WILL  LIEBERSON  ' 

Editor 
V.  A,  PROVISIERO 

Art  Editor 
Ai  JEHER 

ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN  • 
Ths    followrng    outstanding    magaiinct    are    eaiily  idenfffled 
on    their   coven    by   the    wordi    A    FAWCETT  PUBLICATION. 

CAPT.  MARVEL  ADVENTURES  •  LASH  LoRUE  WESTERN  •  THE  MARVEL  FAMILY  •  FAWCEH'S  FUNNY  ANIMALS WHIZ  COMICS  •  WESTERN  HERO  •  ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN  •   NYOKA  THE  JUNGLE  GIRL  •   GABBY  HAYES  WESTERN 
CAPT.  MARVEL  JR.  •  MASTER  COMICS  •  TOM  MIX  WESTERN  •  MONTE  HALE  WESTERN  •  HOPALONG  CASSIDY 
ROD  CAMERON  WESTERN     •     BILL  BOYD  WESTERN     •     SIX-GUN  HEROES     •     SMILEY  BURNETTE  WESTERN 

Every  effort  is  made  to  iniur*  that  thci*  comic  magazina*        Z^,  ̂ /  \Pt*^C£y^Q)-  Presidtnt conrain   (he  higheit  quality  of  whoiesome  •nlertainmenl.  ^ ̂. 

ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN.  July.  1950.  Vol,  3.  No  15.  is  published  monrhly  by  Fawcett  Publications.  Inc..  Fawcett  Place.  Greenwich,  Conn.  Entered  al 
second  class  matter  Feb.  24.  1949.  at  the  post  office.  Greenwich,  Conn.,  under  the  Act  of  March  3,  1879.  Additional  entry  at  Louisville,  Ky.  Copy- right 1950  by  Fawcett  Publications.  Inc  Trademark  of  Fawcett  Publications,  Inc.  Editorial  and  advertising  offices.  67  W  44lh  St.,  N.  Y.  18.  N.  Y.  Send 
remittances  and  letters  concerning  subscriptions,  change  of  address,  etc..  to  Circulation  Dept.,  Fawcett  PI,. .Greenwich.  Conn.  Subscription  rate  I* 
issues  for  St. 20  in  U.  S.,  pMMUioru  «nd  Canada.  Foreign,  $1.70  in  inttrnational  money  ord«r,  U.  S.  fundi.  M«mb«r  Audit  BufMU  ftf  OrculatiM Printed  m  U.  S.  A. 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

LOOK.'  ft  S-GRIZZLY.' SIT  yORE  eUNS  REAPy^ 

W-WHUT  ARE 
6IX-gUNS  A&fllN5T 
/I  CBIZZLV  ?  /?U/V 

PON'T  SHOOT.' HE'i  My  TRAINEP  ^ PANCINa  BEAR 



ROOCy  LAN!  WESTERN 



tOCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

RECKON  HE  IS— ANP  THE  MONEV 
THAT  WAS  IN  THE  TILL  WITH  HIM.' 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 
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ROCXy  LANt  wcsmtN 



|tOa<y  LANE  WESTERN 

AMVV,  WflW.'SO  LOUS,  f^OCKV 
LANE.' R6CK£3^4  I'LL  LEAVE VUH  TWO  TOGETHER 
WHILE  I  MAKE 
TRACKS .'M,  //A.' 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 



HOW  COMB  yUH 
WENT  INTO 
THIS  LINE?  / 

IT'S  PinNB  TO  SEE,  I  )- LOVE   THIS  KINP 
1  [      OF  WORK.'Jti; 

IS  THAT  ON THE  LEVEL  ? OF  Cami>B  1  HAVEN'T  J ALWAYS  BEEN  ON  THE 
HI     SOUAKE  V/ITH  yUH? 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

I   GOT  THEM  ON  CHEVM  i TH£   MAN    WHO  <3flVE  THEM 
TO  ME  SAlP  HE'O  OO  flNV- THINS   FER  fl  MEMBER  OF 
HIS  CLUB, "THE  C/1TTLEMEN'.' ^,  I   PON'T  BELOMe  TO THE^CLUB  — 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 



ABVUTtStMIMT 

MMmlMy
ofFm 

60BS  WITH  THESE  HiCm  BEOS, 

mum  AND  SUSFEHOEI^! 

'm  (SENUINE  LEATHER  WALLET 
Zire  shut!  THATS  /ME  AND 

IN  COU3K.  INSIDE 

YOU'LL  FIND  YOUK  MEMgER- 
SHIP  aRP  IM  My  ROY 

R06eRS  RIDERS  OUB!' 

^152 

*My  ROY  ROSEKS  SHERIFFS 
BAPSE  BELT  IS  MADE  OF 
GENUINE  LEATHEf?. 

IT  HAS  A  MAN -SIZE 
CDWPUNCHERS  gUCKLE.  THATS 

My  SIGNATURE, AND  COLOR  flCTURES 

OF  ME  AND  TRiei&ER  ALL  AROUND!"? li? 

O0A1E  IW  MI6H7V 
HOLD  UP  YOUR 
;  there's  a  ROY 
SHERIFF  gAD6E  AND 

HEAD  KLIP- 

EACH  STRAR" 

?[22 

THE  OMLy  GENUINE  Roy  RoGERS 

BELTS,  WALLETS  &  SUSPENDERS 
ARE  MADE  BY 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 



ROCKr  LANE  WESTERN 

A  SECRET  PflRTy  IN  fl  PESERTEP 
RANCH  HOUSE.' IT  SOUNPS  LIKE^ A  PRACTICAL  JOKE 
TO  ME.' EVEN  IF   ̂ THE  PARTY'S IT'S  ON  THE 
LEVEL,  CHIEF, I  HAVE  NO 
TIME  FOR  IT,' 
WHAT'S  MY NEXT 
ASSIGNMENT?  / 

IF  IT'S  AN  ORPER,  OKAY,  CHIEF.' TOPAY'S  FRIPAY  SO  WE'P  BETTER 
START  MOVING  IF  WE'RE  dOINd 
TO  (SET  TO  GOPHER  CITY  IN  TIME.' LET'S  (SO, 
BLACK  JACl^.-^4:;(    ^^yg  pu^, ROCKY.'  ̂  

/^OPHER  cm....  WELL,  HERE 1^"*  'WE  ARE  AT 
LAST,  BLACK  JACK.' 

I  SEE  SOMEONE'S INSIPE  ALREAPY' 



ROCKy  LANE  WESTERN 
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ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

JEHIND  THE  SCENES  Of=  THE  f\LL-STf\R  WILP  WEST 
SHOW        ITS  OWNER,  FRANK  PORTER,  APPROACH- ES NOTCH  WUSENT  AND  HIS  OUTLAW  5RONC,  REC DEVIL. 

HERE  COMES  OLP 
MONEVBA(5S  A-HOLLERING  FOR  ME,] RED  DEVIL  J  1  WONDER  WHAT  HE 
WANTS  NOW  J  HE'S  (SOT  MORE_ CHORES  FOR  FOLKS  THAN 

I'VE  BEEN  LOOKINS  ALL  OVER 
FOR  YOU  .'The  show  is  about START  AND  THE  TICKET  SELLER  IS 
SICK  .'FILL  IN  FOR  HIM  UNTIL 
WUR   PART  IN  THE  SREAT 
SfASECOACH    ROB8ERV  ACT 
AND...  TIE  UP  THAT  OUTLAW 
8RDNC  OF  70URS.' SPRf? THAT  CAYU5E  IS  PLU 
POISON  CLEAR  THRDU&H 



ROcky  LANE  WESTERN 

FIRE  ME  AFTER  THE  ACT,  WILL 
HE  ?  HA, HA  .'  I'LL  (SIT  EVEN  WITH 
HIM  ;  THE  NEXT  ACT-  IS  THE  (SKEAT STAtSECOACH  ROBBERY,  (3(JLV  I 
AIM  TO  MAKE  IT  THE  REAL 
THINS     I'LL  RUIN   HIM  .' 

IN  A  FEW  MINUTES  THE  6REAT  STAGECOACH 
ROBBERY  ACT  fiOES  ON  ANP  WE  60  ShC\<. 
TO  RIPING  THE  OUTLAW  TRAIL  AGAIN,  RED 
PEVIL  ;  FIRST,  I'LL  ROB  THE  CASHIER,  ANC yUH  CAN  AMBLE  BACK  TONIGHT  AND 
RUSTLE  THE  REMUDA  OF  BRONC5, 
JUST  AS  VUH  USED  TO  DO  IN  THE 

OLD  DAYS.'i 

,.ILE  IN  A  FRONT  BOJ^.KOCKY  LANE,  DOUSHTY 
UNDERCOVER  MARSHAL,  TALKS  TO  HIS  GREAT- HEARTED STALLION,  THE  REHO^HiO  BLACK  JACK, 

AS  THE   FEATURE    ACT  BEGINS... 
TAKE  IT 

EASY,  BLACK  JACK.' Hf\,Hi\:  you  LOOK  as 
IF  YOU'RE  PLUMS 

ITCHING  TO  ROUND  UP 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

WrtW.'W^W.'LOOK  AT  THftT  FOOi) TRYIN&  TO  RUN  US  POWN 
THERE'S  NOT  A  H06S  IN  THE WORLP  THAT  CAN  MATCH 
STRIPES  WITH  REP  PEVIL 
ANP  NOT  AN  HOMBRE  WHO 
CAN  MATCH    MV  (JUNPLAV.' 
WAW.'  WAW    FASTER,  REP  DEVIL.' 
LET'S  SHAKE  THAT TINHORN 
OUR  TRAIL.' 

LOOK  AT  THAT  BRONC 
SCORCH   UP  THE  TRAIL.'. THIS  IS  eOlNS  TO  BE 
RACE   WORTHV  OF  VOUR 
METTLE,  BLACK  JACK.' 

/ffllLE  AFTER  MILE  THE  SRUEL" ,  INS,  THUNPERINS  PACE  OF 
BURNIN&  SPEEP  CONTINUES  WITH 
THE  ASTUTE  ROCKY  LANE  CARE-. FULLY  RATINS    HIS  <5ALLANT 
STALLION,  BLACK  JACK,   AS  HIS 
STEEL-BLUE  EVES  NARROW 
WATCH  FULLY- WAITJN6--WAlTINe... 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

flHfN  SUPPENLY  THE  LONG  AV^AIJEP  COMBS 
fl6  THE  OUTLAW  SRONC'S  FL«NK  QUIVERS  AND HE  5WERVEP,  FALTE«1N£J.  BLfiCK  JACK'S  BURNING SFBEP  HAP  RUN  RBP  PEVIL  INTO  THE  Sf^OUNO  ' 

■HB'VE  60T  HIM  .'  HE'S  TIRlNO, NOW'S  THE  TIME  TO  MAKE  OUR 
MOVE.  BLACK  JACK,  OLP  PARP  ' 
ao  <r£T  H/M,  BOYJ  I'M uiviNcs  you  voufr  heap.' 

I  MAPE  THE  TIMBERLANP  f\hlTNA1 ! 
r  RECKON   THAT  MUST  BE  ROCKY 
LANE  ON  MY  TRAIL  'CAUSE  ONLY  HIS 
BRONC,  BLACK  JACK.CDULP'VE  RUN POWN   REP  PEVIL.'  BUT  HE'S  NOT (9ITTINO  ME  BECAUSE  1  AIM  TO 
(5IT  HIM  FIRST 

...SET  A  TRAP  FOR  HIM.') I'LL  JUST  COVBFi  THIS ROPE  5TRETCHEP  ACROSS  1 
THE  TRAIL  WITH  THESE 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

WCY,1  LANE'S  LITHE  BOPy  HITS  THE *'T»<5ROUND,  HE  ROLLS  WITH  THE  AGILITY t3P A  P/tNTHER.HIS  HANP5  STREAK  TOWARD  HIS 
HOLSTER5  ANP  HIS  SIX-SUNS  ROAR  AS  HE MATCHES  THE   LISHTNIN&  PRAW  OF  THE;,. 
NOTORIOUS  OUTLAW  .' 

RISHT.'flNP  IT  WOULP HAVE  SEEN  A  HEAP  EASIER 
TO   HAVE  SHOT  THE 
HEART  OUT  OF  YOUR 
THIEVING  OARCASS  ' 

DOM'T  MAKE  A  >  VOL  STILL MOVE  FOR  YOUR  CAN'T  WIN, 
©UN-- I'VE  SOT  /  lawman; you  covEREP.' /you've  only aOJ  ONE 

bullet  left 
,  in  yore  sun  anp 
you're  hit  bap.' 
wa,wa  you're  c3it- tins  weaker  all the  time  i 

ZirORl  LOH&  YOU'LL  BE  ̂  PROPPING  YORE  eUN,ANP  >. 
WHEN  YOU  PO,  I  AIM  TO  KILL  ) 
YOU  .'BUT  WHILE  I'M  WAITING,/ 
I  RECKON   I'LL  SENP  MY  < BROUC,  RED  PEVIL,  BACK  TO RUN  OFF  THE  SHOW  STOCK 
OF  H05e>ee;ff/T  aoma, 
RBD  PBVILjANP  FUSTLt 
THOSE  BRONCi.' 

SHORE. '1  TAUOHT  HIM  TO  RUSTLE 
ANP  HE'S  AS  ODOP  AT  IT  AS  1  AM,' 
WE'RE  OF  THE  SAME  SREEP,  ANP 
TO  PROVE  IT,  I  AIM  TO  HAVE  HIM 
KILL  VOU  WHEN  HE  SITS  BACK  WITH 
THE  STOLEN  HOS5ES.' WAjHA.'IF  YOU USE  YORE  LAST  BULLET  ON  HIM, 
I'LL  GIT  you  .'YOU'RE  PLUMB 

LICKEP.' 



ROCKy  LANE  WESTERN 

WE'tL  SEE  ABOUT  THAT,  YOU  WINPy-MDUTHEP 
SIPEWINPEff .'  I  RECKON  BLACK  JACK  WILL  TAKE CAKE  OF  YOUf?  OUTLAW  BRONC  WHILE  I  TAKE 
CARE  OF  yOt/!  BET  eOlNS,  BLACK  JACK 
ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  THAT  RUSTLINCJ  BRONC 
ANP  gRlN(3  BACK  THE  SHEKIFF-- Pf^ONTO 

EANWHILE,  SACK  AT  THE  SHOW  SROUNPS,  REP 
'  PEVIL  STRIKES  WITH  THE  5UPPEN  FURY  OF 

CyOLONE.' HELP'  -THIS  PANcSEP  CAYUSE 
15  C7ONE  PLUMS  LOCO.' 
HBLPl 

HE  TWO  GREAT  STALLIONS  MEET 
N  AN  EARTH- SHAKING-  TEST OF  STREN5TH. 

 ENGASING  IN  <SRIM  BATTLE.' BLACK  JACK  WHIRLS  TO  THE 
ATTACK  WITH  FLYING  FORE  - 
FEET  ANP  THE  VICIOUS  CJUT- LAW  LUNGES  UNPER  HIS  GUAR!? 
SEEKING  A  PEATH  HOLP  WITH 
HIS  BAREP,  POWERFUL  TEETH.' 

WuT  THE  GALLANT  BLACK 
U'jflCK  HAS  MET  THIS 
VICIOUS  SREEP  BEFORE.' HIS  HARP  HOOFS  BEAT  ON HIS  OPPONENT  AS  HE  AVOIPS 
THE  MURPEROUS.  JAWS  OF 

RED  PEVIL 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

3Hf  (SREAT  STflLUOU  fOKti  THE  OUTLAW  TO 
fTHE  SROUNP  INTO  THB  PUST  Of-  PEFgAT.. 
THAT  B^flCK  STALLION  IS  THE  FISHTlrJ  EST, 
\*LL  AROUND  RIP-5NORTIN'6ST  SRONC  I  ' 
EVER  SAW  '  HE'S  OCT  THET  OTHER  BRONC y 
PLUMB  BEAT  TO  THE  lSROLNI7,ANP  NOW,, HE'S  AIMINS  TO  PUSH  HIM 
CLEAN  THROUeH  IT.' 

AffNIFICENT  IN  VICTORY,  BLACK  JACK  PRO- CLAIMS A  CHALLENSE  OF  THE  RANSE,OV6R HIS  FALLEN  FOE   HE  APPEARS 
TO  BE LOOKING 
AT  you, 

SHERI FF.' 

i^E  FAITHFLJL  BLACK  JACK  RACES  BACK 
•to  HIS  BELOVEP  MA5TER,  ROCKY  LANE, IN  FULFILLMENT  OF  HIS  LAST  COMMANP... 

HOWPy.SHERlFF.'I  SEE  )  SO  THAT'S  IT.'  1 BLACK  JACK  CAME       <  f?ECKON  BLACK 
THROUSH  WITH  HELP    \JACK   FISUREP  HE 
LIKE  r  A5KEP  HIM  TO.y  PiPN'T  HAVE  TIME I  RECKON  VOU'P      <    TO  COAX  LIS  TO BETTER  TAKE  OVER  .7  FOLLOW  HIM.,50  HE 
I'M  KINP  OF  --r-"'^  TOOK  THE  BULL 
PROWSV..._,-'^5pi-  PLUMB  BV  THE  HORNS.' 

AT 

lOMETIME  LATER 
I  RECX.au  I'LL  BE 

HITTINS  THE  TRAIL  ASAIN 
SHERIFF.'THE  DOCTOR PATCHED  ME  UP  AS 
eOOP  AS  NEW  ANP 

E VE RV THfN6  7^'* '^KS  TO 
^MO^B     ̂ •'O^'  "OCKV  LANE 

cSStrolI 

—  TO  TAKE  CARE  OF  VOU 
I  RECKON  VOU'LL  BE PLUMB  SAFE, 
COME  W/HUT 
MAY 

,    BLACK  JACK 
16  THE  BEST PARP  A  MAN  COULP HAVE  ;  SO  LONa, 

SHERIFF.i 





ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 

UJith_ 

Howdy,  Podntrs 

4024  NORTW  RADFORPAVE. 
NORTH  HOLLYWOOP,  CALIF. 

Be/ore  siitwg  down  to  wnfe  Mis  /etter  to  you  1  sure  was 
busy.  I  y/as  readin' aU  the  letters  that  have  been  coming  in 

from  you.  chroiiits  of  mine  -  letters  from  all  over  {he  country-. 
WJicn  «  thought  struck  me  that  I  am  proud  to  pass  on  to  you . 

I  thought  'What  a  great  thmg  tdvcation  is.  fou  inow everybody  can  read  and  write  these  days,  hut  iaci  in  the 
old  days  when  folis  were  settUnf  the  frontiers  of  the  West 
and  wakiMj  trails  through  yvitd  UKexplored  country, 
they  left  sitjxs  along  their  trails  for  the  others  to  follow.' 
These  "signs"  were  not  written  signs  like  we've  got  today 
for  folks  to  read,  because  Most  of  the  early  settlers  never 
had  the  chance  to  get  any  book  learning  and  they  couldn't read.  Many  titnes  a  twig  left  in  the  crotch  of  a  tree 
branch  pointed  the  way.  A  stack  of  stones  in  a  heap 
marked  a  turn  in  the  trail.  A  patch  of  bark  blaied  off 
a  trie  meant  you  were  still  on  the  trail.  These  were  some 
of  the  "signs"  that  folks  went  by.   Sverybody  got  to  know 
Vlhat  these  "signs"  meant,  and  right  quick,  too.  for 
if  a  wagon  train  or  a  party  of  settlers  qot  lost,  it  might 
mean  disaster.  Yes  Sir,  nobody  was  fool  enough  to  disobey 
a  "Sign"  back  in  the  old  days.  It  might  mean  life  ordeath. 

Times  have  changed,  though.  Now  everybody  can 
read.  The  only  trovbtz  is  now  folks  take  signs  for  granted, 
and  some  folks  even  disobey  fhem,  which  is  somethiftg 
ike  trail-wise  old-timer  wouldn't  think  of  doin^.  Tohis 
■way  of  thinking,  obeying  a  sign  was  the  only  sure  way 
of  sidestepping  a  heap  of  trouble. 

I  reckon  I'll  holster  my  pencil  now  and  high-tail 
it  for  the  nearest  Tost  Office  so  you  pards  of  mine  will  jet 
this  letter  on  time.  Till  next  month  be  good  to  each 
other  and  obey  all  signs  --  especially  traffic  signs  ■■  and 

W'll  always  be Your  pals, 

and  BLACK  JACK.  JJ 

P.S.  Our  latest  movie  adventures 

■now  showing  on  your  local  screens 
are  "Vhe  Wyoming  bandit " 
and  "NAVAJO  TRAIL  RAIDERS." 



A&vntrrsiwtwT 
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PUZZLE 

ACIOU 
t.  Imf  Km  a  UAj  bMl 9.  Nttl> 8.  Aittk-fwB-o I},  StTtBdw4.  Uk*  •  Mf  M  li>«  b«Mb IS.  T»  ew Pift  of  thi  fs*t II.  Cuihian 1>.  HUtaul 

10.  V*(<t«i>(« 11.  rarwitrf 12.  CUihM  hMki 
IJ.  Eiifnt*  wllh  mM 25.  It<u4.  ibbf. 

DOWN I.  C*iiiiMt*r'*  iiMi 
3,  WrjA 
4,  IthaUT 5,  firfi.  •HifM  l«  cliaria  W  ri« *«»t'i  irtit  toodt 
7.  U*  t 9.  tf 

la.  Fjuf«i 
II,  |tiiU>iIb( iz.  ri$r*f*i  (•(  KiiM H.  T«  w« 

.  CiHmmW.  Ok*  a  *•«■«■'■ .  AalMjl  talUtliM 

.  Smifl  Mlllpi  yt<hf 

.  T*  b«  miMakati I.  imuit* ;.  Ta 
I.  t<imU»4  tTM 
'.  UM^rtafih*  •!  a  tlil^.  bMplac  '*  »«*Jy 

.  Pnie<ifhter '.  Swarta  c'litr-  I'fc* I.  C«tKn|  a  vmmI  off  I 

.  lelntd .  Miidlary  worhar  ar  Itii .  Sourc*  af  milk 

.  Mm  lha  iweepi 

.  Tha  brl|ht  blus  ibova .  Cliqu. .  NotI  (hl«f .  A  holi  in  Tha  bort 

.  Ghiit  (ttm 

.  Supply  with  w .  Wtrthip  «n^r  Mit .  Miili .  Rtpfir  a  rf^wifad  (aiial .  Stiff 

.  PutliJ  by  roM  »bU I.  An  ifalaai  Hm»  ■ .  Umh* ,  8rM|a 
Ttl« 

t.  Fimotii  HUni  la  tba  PmHIc  CmMm* .  Southciil:  ibbr. 

ElUiaaiiEia  bciiibiibei 
QQU  BDEI  BBS  DBQ 

YOU... 
CAN  GET 

ROCK
Y'S"

 

EncloM  IhU  coupon  and  25c  For  on*  LAROE  photo 
of  "ROCKY"  and  "BLACK  JACK"  aulogrophtd  t* 

you  pononally. 

ji  I  pr/n»  plainly  — — 
NAMEi.. 

ADDRESSi....... 

PICTURE  WITH  <*  MACK  JACK'  , 
AUTOGRAPHBD  TO  YOU  PBISONAUYI  | 

SEND  FOR  IT  TODAY! 

(It  you  want  $  UltOE  pMurot  of  "ROCKY"  and 
"■LACK  JACK"  all  aulegrophad  t*  you  ponon- 

ally, oncloM  $1.00.  Addrou:  ROCKY  LANE,  4024 
North  Radford  Avo.,  North  Hollywood,  Colif.) 
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SECRET  HIDE-OUT 

By  Westbrook  Wilson 

^^ip^LAIM  yo're  innocent,  huh?"  The '-^  sheriff  peered  at  Greg  Higgins  under 
bushy  wjiite  brows.  When  the  sheriff  spoke, 
his  white  mustache  wiggled  and  you  could  see 
the  two  missing  teeth  in  his  mouth. 

"I'm  innocent,"  grumbled  Greg.  "I  did  not 
kill  Wendell  Blister.  I  didn't!  But  I'm  a 
stranger  in  town.  What  chance  have  I  got?" 
"Not  much,"  said  the  sheriff,  puffing  his  long 

black  cigar.  "Not  much,  unless  you've  got 
confeedence  in  me." 
"Huh?"  asked  Greg. 
The  sheriff  bent  close  to  Greg.  Greg  could 

have  easily  hit  him  and  knocked  him  out.  But 
he  knew  he  was  locked  in,  and  if  he  knocked 
out  the  sheriff,  a  deputy  would  come  and  take 
care  of  him.  So  Greg  held  his  fists  at  his  side. 

"Listen,"  continued  the  sheriff.  "I  think 
you're  innocent  too.  But  I  can't  prove  it  right 
off,  any  more  than  you  can." 
"Well?" 

"If  you  get  yourself  strung  up  for  Wendell 
Blister's  killing,  then  the  case  is  closed,"  said 
the  sheriff.  "That's  how  it  is.  If  a  so-called 
killer  dances  at  the  end  of  a  rope,  that's  the 
end  of  that  case.  Then  you  wait  for  the  next 

1^  case,  and  you  may  have  to  wait  as  much  as 
lUwo  or  three  minutes.  But  I  don't  think  you 
I  killed  Blister." 

"Why?"  asked  Greg  Higgins,  «till  luspi- tious. 

"No  motive,"  said  the  sheriff,  running  hii 
l'  big  rough  hand  across  the  white  bristles  of  his 
I  mustache.  "Wendell  Blister  was  a  no-good 
I  lout  ind  many  folks  thought  he  deserved  kill- 
I  Inj.  But  you're  a  stranger.  You  couldn't  hav* 
I  known.** 
|,  "Your  deputies  arrested  me,'*  commented 
»i  Greg  drily. 

"Sure!  Sure!"  said  the  sheriff.  "Had  no 
choice.  Found  you  near  the  body." 

"I  saw  the  man  lying  there.  I  thought  he 
was  hurt.  I  ran  up  to  see  if  I  could  help  him. 
It's  what  anybody  with  a  half-a-heart  would 
do!"  asserted  Greg  Higgins. 

"Sure!  Sure!"  agreed  the  sheriff.  "I  believe 
that.  But  the  deputy  found  you  there.  You 
were  the  most  likely  suspect.  You  are  a 

stranger  in  town.  You  had  to  be  locked  up!" 
The  sheriff  was  silent  and  Greg  didn't  com- 

ment either. 

At  last  the  lawman  said,  "Boy,  you've  got 
to  trust  me.  If  you  do  what  I  say,  you  save 

your  skin.  If  you  don't,  you  not  only  lose  your 
skin,  but  you  practically  put  an  end  to  good 

law  in  these  parts." 
"Why  should  I  trust  you?"  asked  young Greg. 

"No  reason,"  responded  the  sheriff.  "Unless 
you  got  the  sense  to  judge  an  honest  man  from 

a  crook.  And  if  you  haven't  got  that  tense, 
then  you  won't  live  long  anyhow." 
Greg  frowned  and  looked  at  the  sheriff. 

"Now  I  think  you're  honest,  and  I'm  staking 
my  star  on  you,"  continued  the  man  with  the 
badge.  "The  way  I  got  it  figured,  though  I 
can't  prove  a  thing,  is  that  Wendell  Blister 
had  found  out  that  Two-King  Kelly,  the  fore- 

man, was  really  rustling  cattle  from  the  GO 
ranch.  Two-King  put  Wendell  to  sleep  to  keep 
him  quiet.  Then  you  came  along,  got  yourself 

arrested,  and  played  right  Into  Two-King"* 

hands." 
"So?"  asked  Greg. 

"So,  if  you  get  lynched  for  It,  Two-King 
can't  be  accused !"  said  the  lawman. 

Greg  watched  him,  with  speculative  eyes. 
"The  thing  I  want  to  ask  you  to  do  is  not 



ROCKY  Li* 

to  try  to  escape,"  said  the  sheriff,  finally. 
"If  you  get  a  chance  to  escape,  don't!  Two- 
King  would  like  to  shoot  yo\i  down  while  try- 

ing to  escape — and  that  would  be  fine — for  him. 
'  You"d  have  branded  yourself  as  guilty." 

"How  could  I  escape?"  asked  Greg,  bitterly. 
"Somebody  might  slip  a  gun  through  those 

bars,"  said  the  lawman,  nodding  toward  the 
windows.  "Then  you  could  put  the  gun  on 
old  Moe  when  he  brings  you  your  supper. 
You'd  be  out  in  no  time  and  free  as  a  breeze 

— till  somebody  put  a  slug  through 'you." 
Greg  again  was  silent,  thoughtful. 

"  'Course,  if  you  trust  me  and  do  what  I  say, 
you'll  be  a  free  man  inside  of  twenty-four 
hours,"  said  the  sheriff.  "You  stay  in  the  cell, 
no'  matter  what,  and  if  you  hear  me  outside 
yelling  'Lynch  mob,'  you  roll  under  the  bunk 
real  quick  like  and  press  yourself  against  the 

wall." 
With  that  the  sheriff  called  for  old  Moe, 

who  let  him  out  of  the  cell.  Greg  sat  on  his 
crude  bunk,  puzzled  by  the  whole  thing.  He 
didn't  want  to  trust  the  sheriff,  whose  own 
deputies  had  arrested  him.  And  yet  there  was 
something  about  the  lawman  that  he  liked.  He 
was  startled  from  his  thoughts  by  something 
that  plunked  into  the  cell  at  the  base  of  the 
barred  window. 

Greg  picked  it  up.  It  was  a  pistol.  Attached 

was  a  note  that  said,  "Shoot  your  way  out, 
Higgins."  (signed)  "A  Friend." 

Greg  hefted  the  gun.  "It  would  be  so  easy 
to  catch  old  Moe  off  balance,"  he  thought. 
Then  he  tossed  the  gun  in  a  corner.  He  would 
take  a  chance  on  the  honesty  of  the  sheriff. 

Greg  awoke  from  a  dead  sleep.  He  wasn't 
sure,  at  first,  what  had  awakened  him.  Then 

he  heard  the  repeated  'words,  "Lynch  mob." 
A  terror  filled  his  heart.  Greg  Higgins  was  not 
a  coward,  but  the  thought  of  a  mob  of  mad 
killers  struck  ice  into  his  veins.  Instinctively, 
remembering  the  words  of  the  sheriff,  he  roll- 

ed under  his  cot. 

He  could  hear  the  shouts,  the  running  feet. 

WESTERN 

the  pounding  on  the  jail  doors.  He  was  hunt- 
ed!  The  fear  that  had  clouded  his  mind  for 
an  instant  departed.  He  thought  how  foolish 
he  had  been  to  roll  under,  to  try  to  hide  under 
the  cot.  Once  the  lynch  mob  got  into  the  cell 
they  would  tip  the  cot,  first  thing,  and  find 
him.  It  was  foolish. 

Still,  the  sheriff  should  know  what  he  wag 

talking  about.  He  had  said.  "Roll  under  the 
bunk  quick  like  and  press  yourself  against  the 

wall." 

Desperate,  Greg  pressed  against  the  wall. 
The  floor  beneath  him  gave  way,  and  he 
plunged  downward.  He  landed,  more  startled 
than  hurt,  on  a  cushion  of  grass  sacks.  Above 
he  heard  the  tramping  of  feet  and  cries  ofj 
"He  isn't  here!  He  broke  jail.  But  how?" 
A    ladder  was  poked  through  the  hole.  Greg 

looked  up.  The  sheriff  was  there  with  a  | 
welcome  hand. 

"Well.  Greg,"  said  the  lawman,  "you're  back 
in  a  cell,  but  you'll  notice  the  other  door  is 
open.  You're  free  as  a  bird.  You  can  go.  How- 

ever, before  you  do,  I  might  explain  a  couple  j 
of  things.  Two-King  had  one  of  his  boys  slip  a< 
gun  to  you.  They  wanted  you  to  try  a  break 

so  you  could  be  shot  down.  When  you  didn't, 
they  planned  a  lynching. 

"But  of  course  I  had  prepared  for  that  kind 
of  thing  long  ago.  I  knew  that  sometimes  i 

sheriff  can't  stand  up  against  a  lynch  mob  so  I 
had  that  secret  trap  door  built  under  the  cell, 

bunk.  Works  pretty  good,  huh?"  I 
"Swell!"  gasped  Greg. 

"Well,"  continued  the  sheriff,  "when  all 
their  plans  went  wrong,  one  of  the  men  slipped, 

and  named  Two-King  as  the  murderer.  Two-i 
King  and  his  men  all  began  accusing  each, 

other.  We've  got  'em  all.  You're  free.  Only 
thing  is,  if  you  haven't  got  a  job  right  off,  I: 
could  use  another  deputy." 

"I'm  ready,"  replied  Greg.  He  reached  out 
and  shook  hands  with  the  lawman,  very 

solemnly.  It  was  the  beginning  of  a  long 
partnership. 

THE  END 

I 



ROCKy  LANt  WBTBIN 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTERN 



ROCKY  LANE  WESTHW 

HOWDV,  PARKS/  WELCOME  TO  BUCK  JACK'S HITCHINS  post!  A  HEAP  OF  VOU  PARDS  HAVE  WRITTEN 
(N  ASKIN5  ABOUT  THE  DIFFERENT  KINDS  OF  WESTERN 
SADDLES  BLACK  JACK  USES,  SO  HE'S  G01NS  TO WEAR  THEM  FOR  ALU  YOU 

PARDS  TO  see; 

IS  BLACK  JACK'S  D0UBL6-CINCH  TEXAS  RIO.  SOME  FOLWS 
^  CALL  IT  A  "SUHe-FIRE"  RI6.  IT'S  NOTAS  FAWCy-LOOklNO AS  SOME  OF  THE  OTHER  TYPE  RIGS,  BUT  YOU  CAN  DEPEND  OH, 
IT  UNDER  ALL  KINDS  OF  CONDITIONS.    IT'S  RUSSEt;,  WONT  ̂  
SLIP,  AND  THERE'S  NOT  A  CWTTEH  ON  THE  RANQ6  THAT'LL 
KNOCK  IT  FROM  YDUR  BRONC'S  BACK. 

IfilANY  SADDLES  USED  ON  THE  RANGE  ARE  BUILT  FOR 
SPECIAL  "DDINOS."  THIS  ONE,  CALLED  A  "ROPER"HUlL, 

SETS  LOW  ON  A  BBDNC,  AND  THE  RIDER'S  WEIGHT  PUTS 
WOST  OF  THE  STRAIN  ON  THE  BRONC'S  BACK  WHEN  AN ORNERY  STEER  IS  BEING  ROPED  AND  THROWN.  THIS 
PBVENTS  THE  SADDLE  FROM  SLIPPING. 

CpH\S  ONE  IS  CALLED  A  "BUCKING  CONTEST  SADDLE''AND  IS 
^   USED  FOR  JUST  THAT  --  WORKING  THE   KINKS  OUTOF 
SAD  BRONCS.     THE  HIGH  CANTLE  AND  THE  SNUG  "SWELL" ARE  A  BIG  HELP  TO  A  COWBOY  WHO  AIMS  TO  STICK. 

PhIN  there  are  SPECIAt 
RiaS  BUILT  FOR  TRICK 

RIDERS  TO  HELP  THEM  DO 
STUNTS.  THE  ONE  SHOWN 
MERE  IS  A  POPULAR  TYPE  WITH 
HANDLES  BUILT  IN  SACK. 
SOME  MIGHTY  FANCYSTUNTS 
CAN  BE  DONi  WITH  IT. 

PHE  REAL  FANCY  RIG  BLACK  JACK  IS  WEARINS  HSRg 
IS  USED  FOR  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS.   IT  IS  HANp- TDOLED  LEATHER  AND  MOUNTED  : 

WITH  SILVER  AND  GOLD.  BLACK  , 
JACK  IS  REAL  PROUD  DFlTjTOO.'" 
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Tnl  FOLLOW  THEM  TO  THE 
■  I  AND  THEM  I'LL  ROUND 

ALL  UP.' 

NOW  I  WON'T  HAVE  TO  WEAR  ANY  PHONY 
8AC5SES  LIKE  I  PLANNED.'  I'LL  WEAR  ROCKY LANE'S  BADGE .'  AND 
SINCE  HE'S  A  SECRET MAR6HAt  AND  NO  ONE 
KNOWS  HIM,  I  CAN  EVEN 
U6E  HIS  CREDENTIAL©  ' 
THIS'LL  MAKE  IT  EVEN EASIER  TO  SIT  THE 

THE  SOLD  IS  TO  BE  PICKED  UP  AT  THE  DEPOT 
IN  CARSON  CITY  AND  DELIVERED  TO  THE  BANK.  _ 
AIAA  TO  WEET  THE  TRAIN  AT  VALLEY  JUNCTION  AND 
SAY  WE  WERE  SENT  OUT  TO  SET  THE  SOLD  TO 
PREVENT  ANY  ROBBERY  IN  CARSON  CITY.' THIS  BADiSE 
SHOULD  HELP  US  DO  THE  TRICK.'  NOW  I'LL  SWEAR  YUH 
IN  AeMUH  POSSE--HA,HA',  AND  ^  — 
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/we've  SOT  TO  SET  THOSE  LAW/VIEN  OPr  ON  A 
JlD  SOOSe  CHASB  SO  WHEN  IT  SETS  CftRK  , 
WE  CANIMAKE  A  BREAK  FOR  THE  BORDER  .'NOW 
hIrPV,  WVARS  what  I  WANT  VUH  TO  DO- 
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ANOTHER  JIM  WISE  *P-F'  ADVENTURE 

ONE  NISHT,  WHILE  THE  BOYS 
AND  I  WERE  VACATIONIN& 
AT  THE  DREW  RANCH,  WE 
WERE  AWAKENED  BV 
GUNSHOTS  FROM  " THE  RAN6E... 



IN  U.  S.  ARMY 

WAR  SURPLUS 

CAMPING  GEAR OUTSTANDING 
You  can  be  the  moil  envied  kid  in  your  neighborhood  wilh  thii  real  U.S.  Army 
Surplus  equipment.  The  "exoet"  equipment  uied  by  thousand*  of  G.l.'i,  oil  over 
the  world  in  the  last  war.  They're  just  "super"  for  that  next  camping  trip,  hike, 
hunting  or  fishing.  You'll  be  proud  to  display  and  wear  them.  Woteh  how  your 
friends  eyes  "pop"  when  they  hear  how  little  this  authentic  equipment  coils. Don't  delay,  send  in  your  order  today!  Use  the  coupon  shown  berow. 

Win  prizes  and  ribbons  at 
Jamborees.  G  I  s,  Soldiers,  Sal' 
lors.  Marines,  and  Aviators 
are  ordering  from  all  parts  of tlie  world. 1 

FAMOUS  COMBAT  "^'^^cTseI'"' Combat  Infantry  Pock.  T/ie  /aif  word  in  a 
scienfificdff/  engineered  pocfc.  As  up  fo  dofe  as ffie  /et  propelled  bomber, a.  Has  5  iniide  pocket  comparlmcnls. b.  Has  1  outside  pocket. 

C.  Hqs  injide  rubber  throat  for  extra  wolerproof 
d.  5  sets  of  allached  ilraps  and  buckles  for ing  on  extra  equipment. 
e.  2  clip  sections  for  hooking  in  extra  gear, 
f.  Double  duty.  Moy  be  worn  slung  from  shoulder 

IIMITED 
QUANTITIES! 
CHARLES  McMANUS,  Cuttingsville  2,  Vermont 
I  enclose  {cash  or  money  order,  positively  no  COD's).  Send Items  checked  below: 
□  A.   The    Famoul   ComUt  □  X.    Utility  An*  ....        %l  AS infantry   rlcld  □  V.    Air  Corps  (SIO.OO) Paeli  Sf t  Sl.es  Vest  %t.7S C  O.   Commando  lag   B0«     □         OHlccr'a  led  Roil.  .  .S2.4S □  %.    Signal  iMirror  3Se    _  „     .         _     .   ̂ o«t«D»  Coiled 
□  m.  «:„lte  '    °  «■  *'"/5'l?V.iU/ixVrV» „     »»^*«'  "s*  c  K.  5"  J;?  Knrft'":r'."si.a" □  V.  Army  Cot  Sl.es     D  L.   «"  Pai    Knife   Sl.45 F.O.l.  Railway  Eipresi    □  T.    l»"  MKhette  SI.75 □  C.   10  Pocket  Cartridge  Beit  SBC 
□  My  ojder^totalt  ov*r  S4.     Send  1   Infantry  Cargo  Furlough 
□  My  vrder^^otalt  over.... $10.    Send  3  infantry  Cargo  Furlough MINIMUM   ORDER  S2. 
Nome  ...... 
Address  .... 
City  &  Zont.. 

10  POCKET 
CARTKIDOE  BELT 

adjustable  from  28"  to  46" 
MINIMUM  ORDER  $2.  All  items  except  those  listed  as  new  are  in  used perfect  condition.  Limited  quantities.  Order  now  while  supply  losls.  Lost 
Spring  we  were  sold  out  of  many  items  almost  immediately,  so  fill  in coupon  and  order  NOWl 

.Slate   iCHAS. ..........   McMANUS     •     CuMtngsvitU  X 

,  Vt.[ 



SeNP  FOR  SOY  MONEY- 
MAKEtt..iTSHOWSYOUHOW  I 

TO  EARN  A  DAISY!  .^ed 

BOY  MONEY-MAKER  GUIDEBOOK 
Offers  you  page  after  page  of  money- making  tips — where  and  how  to  get 
profitable  sparetime  jobs — how  to  keep 
track  of  your  earnings — red  ryder 
COMIC  STRIP  revealing  how  real  cow- 

boys earn  their  saddles,  guns,  spurs — how  to  interest  Dad  in  your  plans  to 
earn  money  for  a  Daisy — many  others. 
IF  you're  willing  to  work  to  earn  "that Daisy" — order  money-maker  now— 
it  shows  you  how.  Hurry!  Don't  wait  , any  longer — Mail  Coupon,  Partner! 
128-PAGE  HANDBOOK  NO.  2 

Greatest  gun-and-fun  book  for  boys ever!  Features  many  comic  strips, 
jokes,  magic  tricks,  how  to  make  things, 
hobbies,  cowboy-ranch  lore,  camping 
tips,  B-B  Gun  Marksmanship,  etc. 
Rope  your  big,  thick  copy  now.  Partner. Order  on  the  Coupon  below! 

f   DAISY  MAN 
I 

Get  Daisy's  new  Target  Outfit  featuring:  red RYDER*  carbine;  2-power  telescope  sight 
mounted;  bell  ringing  metal  target;  target 
cards;  generous  supply  genuine  buli-s  bye 
B-B  shot;  shooting  Sc  scope  manual.  Dad  will 
want  to  buy  you  this  complete  outfit— to  teach you  HOW  to  shoot  safely  at  targets.  Show 
him  this  ad.  No.  311  Outfit  complete,  at  hard-  m  jagg 
ware,  sporting  goods,  department  stores,  $7.50.    Gun  Only  *t 

KING  OF  ALL  B-B  GUNS! 

'11,//. 

.DAISY  PUMP 

MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 
D«pt.  A-125 ,  PLYMOUTH.  MICHIGAN,  U.  S.  A. 
□  BOY  MONEY-MAKER  GUIDEBOOK  4  DAISY  CATALOG. I  enclose  dime  (JOc  coin)  and  unused  3c  sUmp.  Rush  postpBldl □  HANDBOOK  NO.  2  A  DAISY  CATALOG.  1  eoclOBC  dime (lOc  coin)  and  unuaed  3c  stamp.  Rush  postpaid! 
□  ALL  3— HANDBOOK,  MONEY-MAKER,  CATALOG.  1  en- cloae  "two  bits"  (25c  In  colo).  Please  rush  poatpald! 

DAISY  MANUFACTURINC  CO.,  Dept.  A-125,  Plyiawitli,  Mich.,  U.  S.  A. 


