


DODGE MEETS 
ITS MATCH 

Dodge City, Kansas . .. great 

western railhead and cowboy 

capital of the world, teeming 

with bujf alo hunters, seekers 

of gold, gunfighters, and 

cattle . .. a tough town, 

nneeding a man with quick wits 

and iron nerve to keep it in 

line. Such a man was WY A TT 

EARP, Marshal of Dodge City, 

who fought for law in a 

town that knew none. 
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• . • as WYATT'S GUNS 
LEAP INTO his hands
and explode IN a
VOLLEY OF SHOTS! 

haven't YOO HEARD OF WYATT EARP, DODGE CITY'S 
NEW FAST GUI\! MAR5~AL? Tl-4EY SAY HE CLEANED UP 

WICHITA AND ELLSWORTH SINGLE· HANDED! . 



BE.TT ER DO AS I-IE 
SAYS, BOYS ! EARP_15 

~OLDINe THE TOP 
. CARDS! 

1/ AND YOU PLAYED A LOSING GAME ! 
DODGE CITY 1-lAS A LAW AGAINST 
Dl5PLAYIN6 'FIREARMS AND l?ACIN6 
HOR5'ES OR 1<165 rnROUGH THE grREETS ! 



~t'JDKOUT/ 
~UNAWAY S'TAtGl.!I 

) 

TI-IAT'5 THE S'AME COACH rnAT LEFT · 
UERE TWO ~OU~G A&J WITH MAYOR 
1-l00VER AND A SEALED. STRONGBOX 
ABOARD! stJMITNINtf'S 60¥4' 
W~dl 



i • 

ANOTHER S~OOTING ? 
PLACE ~IIM ON T~AT 

SETTEE, MARSHAL! 



BLAZE MALDEN' S BUNCH ~ 
I RELEA5ED THEM ABO0T , 
TWENTY MINUTES AGO, 

... , WYATT! 

( 
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LOOKS DESERTED ENOUGH I 

BUT WE'D BETTER KEEP TO THE 
BRUSH lN CASE ANYONE'S 

WATCHING FROM THE 
SUMMIT! 

, l 



GREAT DAY! 
THIS MUST BE 
WHAT'S LEFT 
OF THE .OLD 

ARMY FORr ·r 
WAS TELLING 
YOU ABOUT! 

WE'RE IN LUCK! · 
TI-IAT LOOKOUT HASN'T 
SEEN US! WE'LL HIDE 
OUR HORSES . IN THE 
. BRUSH ! 11: MAYOR 
· HOOVER'S · BEING HELD 

1-lEl?E, WE'VE 60T 
· TO FIND HIM i 



DODGE CITY'S GROWING FAT AND 
PROSPEROUS WITH ALL THAT CATTLE 
MONEY FLOWING INTO TOWN ! THE 
ilME IS RIPE TO MOVE IN AND 

- 'TAKE OVER! 



At-JD DEPUTY ~AL! WE'VE COME TO 
GET YOU OUT OF HERE, MAYOR! 



.. ~-

RUN FOR CUR ~ORSES.' 
IILL COVER YOUR 

f<ETREAT! 



THEN 'WE 1D 
BETTER MAKI= 
FOR TOWN AND 

LINE UP A 
POSSE! 





,, . 

Tl-lESE' ARE Tl-IE JASPERS WI-IO'V£ 
BEEN RAIDING OUR ~ERDS ! · ,HANKS 
TO YOU, MARSHAL, MALDEN15 MOB 

IS FINISHED! 



MIG~Y 816 FORGE .Fll?E 
, FOR THE LITTLE BUSINESS 

YOU'RE' DOIN6, ISN 1T IT, 
PECKER? 

< ' ,. 

I SPOTTED SMOKE GIGNALS ABOVE 
DODGE CITY FROM . MILE HIGH MESA 

. AND FIGURED TI-IAT W14ERE THERE' 5 
S'MOKf; i THERE' COULD BE A . · 
8~ACKSMITN SN()P,' 



I 

l 
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W~OEVER DID IT 
MUST HAVE STAMPEDED 
HIS ~ORSE INTO TOWN ! 



J.4tLP ME CUT l-41M LOOSE 
AND GET J-IIM INTO THE 

OFFICE I HAL! 



"BEFOr<E. I COULD TWIST AWAY, THE NOOSE 
TIGHTENED AND YANKED ME FROM Tl-IE 

SADDLE ••• 



YOU RODE INTO TOWN 
·1~U5SED UP Wl1ij A FIGUR'E 

EIGl-ff CROSS HITCJ.l ! THE 
ONLY ROPER I EVER KNEW 

· Wl-tO USED SUCH A· KNOT 
WAS ~()(JP HACKETT/ 

• ~, ' , · ~'I 

DON'T YOU WORf<Y, 
WYAH-IF . LOOP HACKETT 
Sl-tOW5 UP AROUND HEl?E, 

J'M SURE HE'D BE 
SPOTTED BY THE 
TOWNSFOLK MIGl-tTY 

QUICK! · .. , 





SORRY, MARSl4AL I 

BUT NO WORD 1-lAS 
COME IN VET ABOUT 
ANY COFFEYVILLE 
POSSE SIGl-fTIN6 
LOOP HACKETT! 



.. ,. 
-· ~ .\ 

.SUDDENLY, A 
SWIS~ING OBJECT 

WHIPS TOWAJW 
, WYATT, WMO 

·. ·, WMEELS 
. Tl1.VARD IT ••• 



CLAWING FOR ~IS GUN ' ntE 
OUTLAW FIRES BLINDLY •.• 



WHAT'S GOING Ot-J 1 

WYA1T? WHO STAMPEDED 
TI-IOSE CA1 TLE? 



TI-IAT MOB WILL SOON BE . 1 

51-lOWING UP N4"~E.' 'IOU1D 
BETTER FORGET SETTLING 
ANY SCORE Wl1H WYATT 

EARP AND CLEAR OUT ! 





EVERY CENT OF' THE 
BANK1S RESERVE CASM WAS 
IN THAT VAULT! UNLESS IT1S 
RECOVERED I A RUN ON THE 
BANK COLI LD WRECK · 

DODGE CITY! 



DON'T WASTE YOUR TIME 
LOOKIN6, MARSHAL! TI-IAT 

· OWU-lOOT JUST BARGED INTO 
THE FEED STABLE, STOLE ONE' 

.. . OF MY WAGONS AND LIT OUT 
THROUGH THE BACK ALLEY, 

HEADED WEST ! 

I 



NOT /IS, ,LOOP ••. YOI// 
'(QU.'RE THE WAN1ED MAN 

E,ARP IS AFTER! 



. •• BUT WYATT GRABS 
Tl-tE OUT· 1MRU5T FOOT 

IN A SWIFT 
· COUI-JTER MOVE... 
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A MOMENT LATER, ll-4E FIGHT 
ABRUPTLY ENDS!--..........i 
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WYATT'S 
FRIENDS 

Bill Tilghman was one of the west's great lawmen and 
knew Wyatt Earp quite well. "Uncle Billy," as Tilghman 
was called in later years, won the admiration of Wyatt 
Earp by his devoted work as a frontier law officer. 

It was Bill Tilghman's practice to make an 
arrest without going for his gun. He would 
draw only when an outlaw forced him to. 

In the hopes that an outlaw would give 
himself up rather than fight, Bill often 
gave that man the chance to draw first. 

Uncle Billy was once asked how he managed to win when an outlaw forced 
him to draw. His explanation was, that a man who knows he is wrong is 
always a little slower than a man who knows he is doing the lawful thing. 
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WYATT'S 
ENEMIES 

1 .( 

Gunmen were constantly drifting in and out of Dodge. 
Many of them caused no trouble and were on friendly 
terms with Wyatt Earp, others like Clay Allison came to 
town looking for trouble. These were Wyatt's enemies. 

Gunman Clay Allison was credited with 21 
killings. He was tall, handsome, and quick 
as a cat. He had ridden into Dodge to find 
out just how tough Wyatt Earp really was. 

~ .. But Allison was in for a surprise. His 
gun had just cleared the holster when the 
barrel of Earp's Buntline Special pressed 

· into his side. Wyatt had outdrawn him! 

Clay Allison soon found Wyatt, and after 
a short exchange of words, Allison, with­
out warning, dropped his hand to his 
pistol to make a lightning-fast draw ... 

Clay Allison was forced to back down and 
quietly leave Dodge. Earp had made a fool 
of him, and Allison never forgot it. 
Wyatt Earp had become a bitter enemy! 


