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EARLY ONE EVENING, §

.. GENE AUTRY STOPS
% TO MAKE CAMP FOR

THE NIGHT. ..

»

WEVE COVERED A LOTTA
MILES TODPAY, CHAMP!
RECKON WE/LL BED
DOWN HERE AN’ PUSH
ON TO PINEVILLE AT

TO SEE MY OLD

FRIEND, SHERIFF
GREER, AGAIN!

‘LL BE MIGHTY GLAD :




2

DROP YOUR GUN BELT ON
THIS ROCK! BUT NO TRICKS.. )
OR VLL PRILL YOUu! &

s ————-

WHERE YOU GOIN ... N
AN’ WHAT'S YOUR NAME? ] >

——=7 'M GOIN' TO
PINEVILLE, AN’ MY
NAMES GENE AUTRY!

—

Al

GENE AUTRY! V'VE HEARD
A LOT ABOUT You! THINK
YOU'RE A BIG-SHOT

CROOK=CATCHER,
DONT YOu 2

NO! 'WE JUST BEEN LUCKY ENOUGH
“TO PUT SOME HOMBRES LIKE YOU
WHERE THEY BELONG...

PRISON BARS!

THATS ONE PLACE
VOU'LL NEVER PUT
ME! M ToO

I'M NOT CARRYING MUCH... }
ONLY A FEW DOLLARS! A&

) JoA v




TWENTY MEASLY DOLLARS!
WHERE’S THE REST O YOUR -
ROLL?

IN YOUR SADDLEBAGS?

"T0S8S T ON THIS ROCK !
I'M TAKIN' NO CHANCES

ON YOU PULLIN' ANY

-
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RECKON VLL HAVE A LOOK
ANYWAY ! TURN AROUND AN
SIT DOWN ON THIS ROCK!
ONE FALSE MOVE AN’ VLL

LS EF T L . < PUT DAYLIGHT THROUGH

A FEW MINUTES LATER ...

YOU SURE TRAVEL LIGHT,
AUTRY! WHATS THIS ?
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S0 YOU'RE FIGURIN'
ON COLLECTIN' THE
REWARD FOR THIS
RED CIRCLE HOMBRE,
ARE vYoU ?

s

BURKE WOULDN'T O’ GOT
SHOT IF HE'D OBEYED
ORDERS! HE TRIED TO
PULL A HIDDEN GUN! HE

HOW DO You
KNOW S0 MUCH
ABOUT IT, MISTER?

I'M NOT AFTE
THE MONEY! I'M
- AFTER THE MAN!
HE KILLED WILL BURKE,
ONE O MY GOOD

FRIENDS, INA <9
HOLDUP LAST WEEK _ J§
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i/ T HAD A HUNCH YOU ESassssss

| WERE! T SUPPOSE' /B 5

VOU'RE GOIN' TO A% NOTVET'!' I GOTTA
@y HANKERIN/ TO MATCH

i WITS WITH YOU,AUTRY...

AN’/ SHOW You UP FOR

THE DUMB COWPOKE

You REALLY ARE!

BECAUSE I KILLED HIM' I'M THE
HOMBRE FOLKS CALL THE
RED CIRCLE BANDIT! .

R S IR
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MAYBE VLL. DO SOME S
SHOWIN’ UP, MYSeELF! /-

THAT'S A LAUGH!
I'M TOO SMART

4 FOR YOU, AUTRY!
B AN’ I'LL PROVE IT!
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TO SHOW You 'M NOT AFRA|D OF VO\,' VOU'LL SEE THIS TRADE MARK O/ MINE
FLL TELLYOU THAT, BETWEEN ON THE EXPRESS COMPANY SAFE!
MIDNIGHT AN’ SUNUP, I'LL ROBR THE YOU/LL BE SEEIN' PLENTY O/ THESE
EXPRESS COMPANY OFFICE IN RED CIRCLES FRCOM

PINEVILLE ! WHAT'S MORE, V'LL GET
UWAY SCOT-FREE ! ~——
.. U=

AN’ YOU'LL BE FEELIN/ W@y 'M NOT WORRIED! SEE
A ROPE CIRCLE ‘ROUND ¥ vYOU LATER.. AT THE
YOUR NECK BEFORE 4 EXPRESS COMPANY !
YoU KNOw 1! A
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VERY TIGHT! I'LL SOON BE LOOSE ! LTO PINEVILLE,HAMPf THE QUICKER |

_ ~ ﬁ I GET ON THAT
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VARMINT’S TRAIL,
_ THE BETTER !
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HERE wWE ARE, ClAMP! T
WE SURE MADE G0OD .

w5 W - L1 s 4
- wmr,nvn,:‘ i
“# et Brse oe

GUESS SHERIFF :
GREER'S STILL UP!
THE LIGHT'S :
BURNIN’ IN HIS &
OFEICE !

NP

GLAD TO KNOW
YOou, DALY! I'M
GENE AUTRVY!

AUTRv' THIS SURE IS
LUCK! THE SHERIFF'S
BEEN WISHIN' HE couw
GET IN TOUCH wWITH vou!
HE WANTS T0 TAEK TO You
ABOUT A BANDIT WHO'S BEEN
RUNNIN’ WILD
Aszoum;

EVENIN, MISTER! -
I'M LOOKIN’ FOR
SHERIFF GREER!

HES OUT RIGHT Now!
CAN I HELP You?
'M HIS DEPUTY,
MARTIN DALY

\F IT’S THE HOMBRE WHO CALLS HIMSELF
THE RED CIRCLE BANDIT, I'D LIKE TO. <!

GIVE YOoU A HAND
ROUNDIN' HIMUP! T DON'T Know!

WILL THE SHERIFF / HE'S AT A SCHOOL .
BE BACK COMMITTEE MEETIN
S00ON? OVER AT SLOANS

L
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GENE AUleY'
AM I GLAD TO SEE
YOU! T CAN SURE
LISE SOME O'YOUR
HELP! I'M IN ;
TROUBLE UPTO
My EARS !

[F YOUR TROUBLE'S THE RED CIRCLE

BANDIT, SHERlFF .. I'VE GOT SOME

NEWS FOR YOU! I MET HIM el

EARLIER TONIGHT! ' .
. s HOW? WHERE?

WHAT '
HAPPENED?

—to '-'.'A'.v-w--(;-»-\- P

1!
!

QUICKLY, GéNE TELLS HIS STORY...

BUT,GENE, IF
THAT BIRD WAS
REALLY PLANNIN'
TO ROB THE
EXPRESS COMPANY,
HE WOULDN'T TEL.

ABOUT IT AHEAD

oo L HEARD HIM RIDIN'
AWAY WHILE T WAS
GETTIN' LOOSE!
BURNED “THE BREEZE
HUSTLIN' HERE

TO WARN vYou'!
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(:OME ON BACK AN \ /TM AERAID 'M NOT
MEET THE SCHOOL MUCH GOOD AT THAT
COMMITTEE ! MEBBE | SORT OF THING !

YOU CAN GIVE US | .BESIDES,WE GOT WORK
SOME IDEAS FOR. \ TO Do !
THE BENEFIT

I KNOW T SOUNDS

LOCO! BUT IT WON'T
HURT TO POST A
GUARD.

OKAY! 'LLSEND
DALY OVER LATER
TO KEEP AN EVYE

ON THE PLACE!

WENVE eo*r LOTS I HOPE VYOU'RE
o' TIME! ITS ONLY | RIGHT! BuT IVE E
HALF-PAST TEN! GOT A HUNCH HE

BESIDES, T THINK ‘| MEANT JusST WHAT
THAT VARMINT
WAS JOKIN' You!
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YOU WERE GONE SO LONG,SHERIFF, THIS IS MY OLD FRIEND, GENE AUTRY
WE BEGAN TO WORRY! MA’AM !} GENE, MEET MISS LUCY HALL!
IS SOMETHING WRONG?

S ¥ \ FOR THE SECOND VEAR!

| FAR FROM IT! HAVIN®
[ “THIS HOMBRE DROP N 1S
~—— THE REST LUCKIVE
s | HAD (N
N WEE

SOl ET e R et Nt AL WISH I COULD JTHERES A VACANT
ARE YOU PLANNING | CAN You puT e B DALY E ) CROOMAT MY o
TO STAY IN PINEVILLE / ME P, SHERIFF? | BOARDING HOUSE °
FOR AWHILE ?

IT'S A NICE PLACE!
AND THE FOOD 1S

THE BEST IN TowN!

[ e ‘
. R W R SRR
;i --."\'.‘_"a\.' 1

.4’ Hrowanry et € o R

N\ / You WON'T HAVE TO FOLKS, MEET GENE |~ FINE! wiTH
SOUNDS RIGHT LOOK FAR! SHE'S RIGHT | AUTRY! HE'S GONNA | GENE ALTRY
INTERESTIN, HERE IN THE BACK GIVE US A HAND (ON THE 0B,
MA’AM! RECKON | ROOM! SHE'S A MEMBER | ROUNDIN' UP THE _ }THAT VARMINT'S
FLL LOOK uP OF THE SCHooL ./ | RED CIRCLE BANDIT./ A5 600D As

YOUR LANDLADY... |COMMITTEE | _ euriliiion P—r10 —( HUNG, RIGHT Now!




MISTER AUTRY, THIS
IS MY LANDLADY,MISS
BELLE TORMEY!
EVERYBODY IN TOWN
CALLS ljgzz“AUNT

HOWDY, MA’/AM! \\
MlSS L.LJCV SAYS

YOUNVE GOT A ROOM
FOR RENT!
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SURE HAVE! CHAMP'LL BE GLAD
SECOND-FLOOR | TO HEAR THAT, MA'AM!
FRONT! AN’ A RECKON I'D BETTER

GOOD STALL [ FEED HIM PRONTO! WHERE'LL

FER YORE /I FIND YOUR

-~/ VLL BE GLAD TO SHOW YOU WHERE IT
f 1S, MISTER AUTRY! THAT IS, IF THE
COMMI|TTEE CAN SPARE ME FOR A
FEW MINUTES!

SURE,CHILD! RLJN

ALONG' ONLY DON'T
FERGIT'TO COME

BACK !

AN’ REMEMBER! DON'T MAKE NO NoOISE!

JIM'S A-SLEEPIN/! HE'LL RAISE AN

AWFUL RUCKUS IF HE &I1TS WAKED UP!
sy

DON'T woszcav AUNT
BELLE | WE'LL aE
ch—:‘r’

AFTER I BED CHAMP
DOWN AN’ WASH UP,
SHERIFF, I'LL DROP
OVER TO YOUR OFFICE!

OKAY! WE
OUGHTA BE
THROUGH HERE
BY THEN!
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‘8 THIS FELLA
JIM, Miss LuCY? .

. 1oL

AUNT BELLE BAYS
SHE’S PUT THE
INDIAN SiIeN ON
HIM! AND HE/'LL
NEVER BOTHER

ANYBODY IN'

HER HOUSE! T

Y AUNT BELLE'S
BROTHER! HE'S A
STRANGE OLD MAN!
NOT QUITE RIGHT IN
HIS MIND, T THINK!
KEEPS MOSTLY

© TO HIMSELF! 22

IFSHE'S AS SURE
AS ALL THAT,
MAYBE SHE
KNOWS THE
2 HOMBRE! R

16 s o s

HE OFTEN DISAPPEARS FOR
DAYS AT AMME! AUNT BELLE
NEVER SEEMS TO WORRY,
THOUGH! HE ALWAVYS COMES
BACK SAFE AND SOUND!

o ‘;i)f" —
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-
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W HERE'SAUNTBELLES

W HOUSE ! YOUR ROOM

W 1S IN THE FRONTON

N> THE SECOND FLOOR!
vouuT GET IN ALL 15

5&%‘;;':-;”5 ISN'T THAT KINDA
NEVER LockeD! [ RISKY?Z..WITH THE

| | D CIRCLE BANDIT

¥ OPERATIN' AROUND

A~

. |

HOW DARE YOU SUGGEST THAT, MISTER !
AUTRY! AUNT BELLES THE ‘

SALT OF THE EARTH! SORRY MISS
T kNow! WeE Livep LUCY! | WAS
WITH HER FOR OVER | uJUST SORTA

A YEAR! THINKIN' OUT LouD!




T HOPE YOU DON'T

GET ANY MORE

SILLY THOUGHTS'
LIKE THAT, MISTER
AUTRY! coop NiGHT!

Lucy!

‘M SURE HEADIN' OFF-TRA|L!
“THAT NICE GAL COULDN'T BE
MIXED LJP IN ANYTHING -

CROOKED! BUT INlL CHECK
WITH THE SHERIFF, AN\/WA\/ .
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GO0l NIGHT, MISS
THANKS
FOR EVERYTHING!

FUNNY HOW SHE GOT MAD SO QUICK,
CHAMP! FUNNY, TOO, HOW ANXIOUS

N SHE WAS FOR ME TO MOVE IN
W HERE! I WONDER ... Sy
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LATER...CENE RETURNS TO THE SHERIFF'S
OFFICE ...

YouU ARE LOCO, GENE! LucY
C HAL.L’S OKAVY ! T DUNNO‘*BOUT OLD BELLE
TORMEY, THOUGH |
W | SHE’S ONLY BEEN
uvw' HERE A COUPLA

SHE'S CLOSEMOUTHED AND
BIG HEAQTED' GOT PLENTY
O’ CASH! BESIDES THAT BIG
HOUSE, SHE OWNS SOME
GOOD HORSES ... AN/ A

HEAP O/ JEWELRY!

-:M\‘ u‘&mé

«,,, TRy

s - '&‘5\..’0‘;'.‘ % "
) — :\_ =

T FIGEER SHE MUSTA HAD A RICH HUSBAND
WHO DIED AN'LEFT MER PLENTY.... OR

ELSE IT SURE PAYS TO KEEP BOARDERS’
o g

HMMM! WHAT AROUT ]/
HER BROTHER?
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SHOWED UP ABOUT
SIX MONTHS AGO!
COME HERE FROM
A SANITARIUM, SO
BELLE SAYS!
BETTER FERGIT
THE TORME\/S

~.. 50 THAT RED
CIRCLE HOMBRE

PGSO I AR 2

B
LA

S

HE'S HARMLESS! \/ RECKON so! WELL,

T8 GETTIN' CLOSE
TO MIDNIGHT! LETS
GO OVER TO THE

EXPRESS COM PAN‘/
OFFICE! -

OKAY! BUT DALY'S GUARDIN' THE
BACK DOOR ... AN' GABE WEST,THE

EXPRESS ACGENT, IS PLLJNKED ;
RIGHT IN F‘RON'T‘ O’ THE sAF&..l.

UUST THE
SAME, I

S0 GENE AND THE SHERlFF S'TAND WATGH
CUNTIL DAWN.... prese=eergre gy

TRY! AN’
WHEN HE DOES,
T WANTA BE THERE"

IT'S GITTIN/ LI@HT
CENE! HE WON'T BE
SHOWIN' UP NOW! T
TOLD YOU IT WAS

LOOKS LIKE vou'sze
RiIGHT! BuUT ID
HAVE SWORN HED
CARRY oOUT
HIS THREAT

LL LEAVE DALY
OUT BACKA WHILE
LONGER, THOUBH!
COME ON! [/LL
BREW us SOME
COFPEE

I COULD SURE
USE SOME! FEEL
LIKE T COULD
SLEEP FOR A
WEZK,ToOo !

"WAKE ME LIP OKAY! IE I'N NOT
WHEN THAT ASLEEP MYSELF
COFFEE'S READY,

SHERIFF ! __BY THAT TIME! /
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BLAST YOU FULL O'HOLES

NOT A SOLUND

WM e~ remn
A e .

THAT'LL HOLD You
FOR A WHILE
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CABE WEST, THE EXPRESS AGENT,
HEARS THE CALL.. TV

THAT'S DALY YELLIN'!
SOUNDS LIKE HE'S IN
TROURLE!

Gw! WHAT :N\'N

THUNDER'S HAPPENED’ :

FLL HAFTA: WORK PLENTY
FAST! AUTRY AN' THE
SHERIFF/'RE LIABLE
TO COME BACK ANY S
MINUTE ! PP s

-\ AUTRY GETS A
REAL SURPRISE! |
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QVHAT IN BLAZES! SOMEBODY THREW |
| A ROCK THROLGH
THE WINDowW ! j

- THERE GOES THE HOMBRE
THAT THREW IT! NO USE
GOIN’ AFTER HIM! HE'S

GOT TOO Bi6 A HEAD START!

THERE'S A NOTE
TIED TO IT!

s
. " e
e -.,.
3 oS

XX A —
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T WAS THE RED CIRCLE BANDIT!
READ THAT! WE'D BETTER GET
OVER TO THE EXPRESS OFFICE,
PRONTO!




PR g et ]
RIGHT! I HOPE

WE FIND DALY AN’
GABE OKAY! BUT

‘M MIGHTY AFRAID
THEY'RE NO,V

. EVERYTHING LOOKS
AeOER EOOLWHO ALL RIGHT IN FRONGT!
DON'T BELIEVE IN HE MUSTA GOT IN
BANKS ! HE'S GOTA THE BACK WAY!
RANCH IN THE HILLS! \ N :
KEEPS HIS CASH THERE
= IN AN OLD IRON SAFE !
AR 4) C'MON! LET'S GET
Y/ OVER TO s
7( THE EXPRESS) W
5\ OFFICE! &

WHO'S ED WHITE,
SHERIFF 2

' SOON AS YOU'RE . THERE'S HIS MARK WE/LL BET HIM P
OUTA THESE ROPES, IT’S NO USE, ON THE SAFE DOOR!! TONIGHT AT
DALY, HIGHTAIL IT SHERIFF! GABES IF I EVER BET MY / WHITE'S PLACE! NOw, :
FOR THE 0oC! DEAD! HIS SKULL HANDS ON THAT /LETS GET SOME SLEEP:
. WAS FRACTURED MURDER [N/ / WE'LL 60 OUT TO WHITES
WHEN THAT | - \BRAGGART . .. RANCH BEFORE DARK
COYOTE SOCKED AN HIDE OUT!

".‘\-, .

LATE THAT AFTERNOON, AT BELLE'S BOARDING HOUSE ...

HELLO, MISTER ) .\ ‘ T SURE DO, MISS LUCY!
AUTRY! I HOPE /&, o8 S - THANKS AGAIN!
You LIKE : . o e , -
YOLIR ROOM ! o




GREAT GUNS!
WHO'S THAT?

THAT'S JIM TORMEY! WHEN HE'S HOME
HE SPENDS MOST OF HIS TIME '

SITTING -ON TOP OF THAT OLD
DRY WELL! :

HE'S SURE
QUEER-LOOKIN’!
I'VE GOT TO RUN ALONG
Now! BUT I HOPE ILL
' BE SEEIN’ YOU S00

AND T HOPE YOUAND
THE SHERIFF CATCH
THAT RED CIRCLE BANDIT!
THE WHOLE TOWN'S SICK
ABOUT HIS KILLING

\ GABE WesT!

HOMBRE'S CAREER!

IF ALL GOES

WELL , TONIGHT |

WILL SEE THE
END OF THAT

WHAT'S THIS?
FUNNY TIME
0’ YEAR FOR
A ROCKSLIDE !

bay a0zl

THOSE ROCKS
AREN'T THERE
BECAUSE OF
ANY SLIDE,

WE/LL HAFTA
CLEAR THIS

TRAIL FAST!

LATER THAT AFTERNOON ...

2

THE SUN'S GETTIN'
MIGHTY LOW, SHER|FF!

HOW MUCH FARTHER

‘8ouT HALF A MILE!
WE CAN SEE IT
WHEN WE ROUND
THAT CURVE UP

WHITE'S RANCH 2 2

B

SHERIFF! ¢'MON!

4

DO YOU THINK THAT | veEs! More/N - B
RED CIRCLE COYOTE | LIKELY, HE'S
DID THIS TO DELAY | DOWN THERE
OUR BITTIN’ TO # NOW, PLANNIN/
WHITE'S HOUSE ? TO HELP HIMSELF
- e ' TO THE OLD

e



RANCH...

KND WHEN THEV FINALL.Y REACH ED wm'rr:'.'s

HE'S PLENTY SURE V THEY BETTER!

OF HIMSELFE! |'VE I'M BITTIN' SICK

.. THEN HE GUN-WHIPPED
ME AN MADE ME OPEN THE

THAT VARMINT'S
PLUMB K.E?F’UL‘VO

GOT A HUNCH AN'TIRED OF
THOSE TWO THINGS )] HAVIN' HIM

MAY TRAP HiM! MAKE FOOL$
OUTA us'

TOUCH THE CASH TILL

'THE suN WEN-T DOWN’

SAFE! BUT HE WOULDN'T A STICK TO HlS woao

COME ON, SHERIFF! LET'S HEAD "
FOR TOWN AN’ SEND DOC OUT A

LATER .« AS GENE BEDS CHAMD DOWN IN
ALUNT BELLE'S BARN...

TO TAKE CARE OF WHITE !

SOUNDS LIKE ONE O’
AUNT BELLE'S HORSES
IS5 A MITE UNEASY!
RECKON VLL

A
M TAVRAT CE e S
iy S RN Y

NO WONDER! HE LOOKS LIKE
HE'D BEEN RUN HARD AAND
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ILL GIVE YOU A GOOD RUBDOWN!
THAT/LL FIX YOU UP! WONDER
WHO WAS RIDIN’ YOU S0 HARD!
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AN T WONDER IF
RELLE TORMEY KNOWS
SOMETHING ABOUT
THIS BANDIT OF
OURS!

MAKE A MIGHTY | |1

TO HIDE
STOLEN L.00T!

N LA -
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THIS DRIED-UP | | 7
WELL WOULD SRy

SWELL PLACE | [\

e

FUNNY ABOUT THIS SETUP...
A BOARDING-HOUSE KEEPER
WITH SO MUCH MONEY ... AN’

A CRAZY BROTHER ... AN’
THAT HORSE!

AAAAA
P Ny

3y
.

MORE'N LIKELY 'M GETTIN' STEAMED UP
OVER NOTHIN'... BUT I'LL TAKE A
LOOK , JUST IN CASE!

THERE'S SOMETHING MIGHTY N

......

" A a1 el
- i P AFRAL SN -
wEa Nl
g My S AS -
\ LA SR
NG . { e %
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HoLD IT, MisTER! R
YOU/'RE COVERED: |

 HEAVENS To BETSY!
~AUTRY! T 'HEARD A £
ANOISE AN‘...

WHAT'RE YOu LP
TO, ANYWAY 2




ONLY PUTTIN'THE Y/ THATS OKAY!RUN Y | S0 "GENE LEAVES MISS BELLE AT THE
COVER BACK ON  ALONG! {LL TEND WELL AND GOES TO HIS ROOM ...
THE WELL ! T KNOCKED \ TO THE COVER! | | R — i

IT OFF STUMBLIN' OVER | TOMORROW ILL -
T IN THE DARK! SORRY / NAILTHE BLASTED ) ks

WOKE THING DOWN!
I:\(OLJ up! PssT! MISTER
Au-rrav'

MiSsS Lucy!
WHAT'RE YOou DOINY
UP AT THIS TIME |
O/ NIGHT 2
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T COULDN'T SLEEP NO! HE TRICKED CAN YOU MEET ME TOMORROW NOON AT
FOR WORRYING Us AGAIN! BUT I THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE? I'LL NEED

ABOUT THE BANDIT! |PROMISE WE'LL GET YOUR HELP TO KEEP THAT PROMISE!
DID YOU CATCH HIMZ2 / HIM BEFORE YOUR —A

Rt | SCHOOL BENEFIT = ¢ 'LL BE THERE!
/ PARTY SO HE o
4 WON'T STEAL

THAT MONEY'!

SURE MISS LLUCY/S DOOR WASN'T ' SIS Eoom) EUCKPEEATJ{S:‘:%EBL%OETHEQ ,
LIKE MY SNOOPIN/ AQOUND!
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GENE SLIPS QUIETLY INTO HIS OWN !
ROOM ...

I MUSTA BEEN HEARIN' THINGS!
THAT SNORIN' DOESN/'T SOUND

Y
[ WHAT'S. THIS?

THE NEXTMORNING ATTHE | | SHE JUST COULDN'T BE IN
SHERIFF'S OFFICE ... | cAHOOTS WITH THIS
R BANDIT ! sue's-roo HONEST

I WON'T BELIEVE IT, MISTER AUTRY!| | AND Go0D!
THAT HORSE MUST HAVE BEEN
PUT IN ALUNT BELLE'S BARN TO IF YOU'LLGET HER
THROW SUSP!CION ON AN’ JIMAWAY FROM
| THE HOUSE LONG

HER'

& ENOUGH FOR ME
TO SEARCH IT, WE
CAN FIND
OUT FOR

CETT /NG TRE

SomE AU'T@\/’

“F'TER 1 VisiT

ﬁg | SURE !
THE SC_HOOL "..{ ;%&-
NEF?IT F?"HQTY Poge— \| =\
T THINK TLL
(,ALL rr Qu:'rs‘
VOU CANDO I'T | ®ooD! WHILE T DO 50... THAT EVENING AT THE BENEFIT
TONIGHT! AUNT THAT, THE SHERIFF PARTV TR T SRR e o
E BENEFIT ( .Jus-r THlNK suseurc' SHH'. HERE
SA&;Yéggg AT YOUR SHINDIG ' WEVE TAKEN IN OVER A }{ COMES AUNT
| 1 \ THOUSAND DOLLARS! /) ELLE!
AWAY ON ONE £ e *—/l N s {2 BWHA‘TEVER
LEF "'“5 'T'Rl Ps! 1/ T\ SEEAE 1 N You DoO,You

11 4 MUSTN'T LET
Dy NE Y HH a2 ON 'M
HERE'T
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BANKER JONES sAVYS
HE'LL PUT THE CASH
IN THE BANK FOR US,
LUCY! €o IF YoU'LL

T CAN'T!- MISTER
AUTRY SAID NOT TO
LET THE MONEY OUT
o GIVE T \ OF MY HANDS TILL
0 o ME...) HE GOT BACK! ,

e ..1':'.._; - @
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i/ MAYRE THIS'LL
PERSUADE

you!

AUNT BELLE ! THAT
GUN! MISTER AUTRY
WAS RIGHT! You ARE.
WORKING WITH THE
RED CIRCLE BANDIT)
AND JIM IS ..

“TOO BAD YOU FOUND )
OuT, LUCY! BUT
You’LL NEVER :
LIVE TO TELL IT !

3,

MEANWHILE ,CGENE HAS SEARCHED AUNT

BELLE'S ROOM .... e

S AUNT BELLE'S RooM
DIDN'T TURN.UP

-~ ANYTHING! (LLTRY
"‘ JIM'S NEXT!

Kiﬁ;

NOTHIN' HERE, EITHER ! Sk
WAIT A MINUTE ! AR
WHAT'’S THAT? :




A LOCKO’ GRAY
HAIR!. . WiITH
GLUE STITKIN'
TO IT! SO JIMS

BELLE'S TAKIN' CARE O'THAT!
+/ WE HAD AN IDEA YOU WERE
ON TO US! THAT'S WHY I
EAKED GOIN’ AWAY 1O SEE
WHAT You'D po!

fsic em e B
AUTQ\/' S

I ‘n-loucsH‘r ’
YOuU WERE
OVER AT THE

BENEFtT...JM

Eopgpsso=-s

BELLE AN'T ARE )
CLEARIN' OUT...

| AS SOON AS 1
FINISH You OFF !

THIS TIME YOU WERE
“I'OO1 SURE OF YOURSELF,
JiM !

wrzowc—s, JiM!
REACH! You'rpe
COVERE.D |

FTHE NEXT MORNING...

T WISH YOou CouLD

THERE WAS A LOT
O'LOOT IN THAT

1 OLD WELL,GENE!
AN'WE'LL USE
BELLE'S BANK
ACCOUNT TO PAY.
BACK THE

2\ CASH -rH'EV

STAY IN TOWN A
WHILE , MISTER
' AUTRY!

ITWAS A SMART
SETUP...WHILE
T LASTED!

SO PO I Miss
LUCY! BUT T
GOTTA RE RIDIN'!
AN' YOU MIGHT

GIVE THAT REWARD
“TO THE SCHOOL
FUND!
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Althou h he had been in bed for an

hour, Denny was still awake when the
loud knock came at the front door. He
heard Dad open the door.

“Evenin’, Jlm"’

“Ed Benton! Grect guns! Am | glad
to see you! Come in.’

Dad’s voice was loud and bright and
sort of gay. It hadn’t sounded like that
since the day Mom went away forever
and left the two of them alone in the
little house. Who was this Ed Benton
who had made Dad’s voice laugh
again? Suddenly Denny remembered.
Ed Benton was Dad s old prospecting
partner. In the old,-happy days, before
Mom went away, Dad used to tell ex-
citing stories about his adventures
with Ed in their search for gold.

Now Dad and Ed Bendon were talk-

ing about gold again, and their voices
were 'so loud that Denny could hear
every word. Ed was telling Dad about

a new gold strike ‘way up in the Klon- .

dike, wherever that was. He wanted
Dad to go with him. And Dad wanted
. to go; Denny could tell by his voice.
. “But there’s Denny,” Dad said sud-
. denly. “"What could l do with him?"
" “Take him along—as far as Nome,
anyway. You can board him there
while we mush on.’

“A gold rush town isn’t any place for
an eught year-old boy, Ed. Besides, |
Eave’n t got the cash to pay board for

im!”

“Shucks, Jim, you gotta go! ‘Twon't
seem like a gold rush without you in on
it.. You might make a strike, an’ you
an’ Denny’d be in clover from then on!”

Dad’s sigh was a long one. “Gold-
huntin’ days are over for me, Ed. |

canst take chances, now [‘ve got Denny
to provide for. Reckon |'m stuck here,

till he can take care of himself.”

Ed Benton cleared his throat. “Yeah,
reckon you are’ Well, guess 1'd better

e moseyin’ back to the hotel.”

Thenr voices died away, as they step-

ped out on the porch. Then, after a ,

whule Dad came back into the house.

Denn closed his eyes and lay very
quietly, when Dad tiptoed into the
room, bent over him, and tiptoed out
again. He heard Dad undressi-ng and
the creak of his bed in the next room.
Then all was still in the little house.

But Denny couldn’t go to sleep. He
was remembering the sadness in Dad’s
voice. |If only he could fix it so Dad
could go to that Klondike place with
Ed Benton. Suddenly he knew what he
could do. He would go away! Now! To-
night! Then Dad wouldn’t have to take
care of him. °

Noiselessly Denny slipped out of bed
and reached for his clothes. \Fifteen
minutes later, he was running through
fields in the direction of The Ridge.
The small blanket roll slung across his
shoulders held a clean shirt, a pair of
blue jeans, half a loaf of bread two

“apples and his slingshot.

He was halfway up The Ridge when
his legs began to wobble w:th tired-
ness. Stumblmg off the trail, he threw
himself on the ground, soft ‘with ' pine
needles and leaf mold. He was too tired
to open the blanket roll. The night was
warm. He didn’t need a blanket. Dad
wouldn’t start’looking for him before
sunup. By that time, he would be rested
and well on his way again.

“Wal, l'll be dingbusted!”



- Denny’s eyes tlew open and looked
up into a weatherbeaten face in which
keen, -blue eyes twinkled under shaggy
white eyebrows.

“Howdy, pardner.” The old man’s

voice was pleasant and friendly.
"Have a nice sleep?”

“I-1 guess so.” Denny stood up,
wincing as his stiff muscles protested.

“Which way yuh headin’?"

“Uh . . over The Ridge. To my . . uh

. uncle’s ranch in the next valley.”

The old man pointed up the txail.
“My cabin’s up yonder. ‘Fore yuh glt
goin’, how about me fixin’ up a mess o'

flap acks fer us?”
‘ ”Thct would be swell!"” Denny cr\ed
“1'm awful hungry, Mister . . uh .

"Just call me ‘Tex.!” The old man
started up the trail while.Denny picked
up his blanket roll and followed.
“Speakin’ o’ names, what’s yours?"

“Denny Har . . just Denny. Are you
a trapper, Mister Tex?"

“Nope. Prospector. Found plenty o
gold in my time. Spent it, too. Gotta
hunch |'m gonna hit pay dirt again up
here one o' these days.”

“l wish | could stay and help you

'Il

look for it!

They walked several yards in silence .-

Then Tex said, “Runnin’ away, ain’t
yuh, Denny?"

Denny gulped. Two big tears rolled
down his cheeks. Turning, Tex saw
them. Flipping a red bandanna out of
his hip pocket, he held it out.

“Here, son. Now pull yoreself to-
gether an’ come on up to th’ cabin. It's
around th’ next curve.”

While he ate the flapjacks, Denny
told the ‘whole story, finishing with,
“And please don’t send me back,
Mister Tex. Let me stay here with you
and . .” He stopped as Tex raised a
gnarled and silencing finger.

“Hosses!” chirped Tex. “A pair of
‘em comin’ up th’ trail!”

When the riders rounded the curve,
Tex and Denny were stcnding in the

cabin doorway.

“It's Dad and the Sherlff’" Denny

yelled, ducking back. “Don’t let on |'m
here!"

Tex reoched for the boy's arm to
halt him."To Denny’s Dad the gesture
looked as if the old man were pushing
Denny into the cabin to hide him. Jim
reoched for his gun.

“Jim! Don’t! That s old Tex! He's .
the Sheriff shouted.

But Jim thought only of Denny’s
safety. His gun borked Once. Twnce
Nervousness spoiled his aim. The
bullets spattered harmlessly against
the rock cliff beside the cabin. The
Sheriff knocked the gun down before
it could speak a third time.

Then Denny rushed out to meet his
Dad. As he tearfullysexplained why he
had run away, Denny was surprised to
see tears in Dad’s eyes, too.

“I'm mighty sorry you heard me
talkin’ so foolish, son,” Dad said.
“When | found you were gone this

morning, | nearly went out of my

mind.” Unashamedly, he hugged Hhis
son to him. “Gosh, Denny! You're all
the ‘gold’ | ever want!”

“Tain't all yuh’re gonna ‘git,
though!” Tex was coming toward them,
a grin sphttmg his face, a piece of rock
balanced in the nnlm of his hand.
““Them bullets yun fired at me chipped
right inta a vein o' the richest gold
quartz | seen in many a year. An’ here

an’ now, I'm makin’ Denny my pard-

ner. |f it hadn’t been fer him runnin’
away, |'d never made this strike!”
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ONE MORNING A STRANGER
STEPS FROM THE INCOMING
STAGE AT MUD FLATS AND
HURRIES TOWARD. “THE
SEHERIFF'S OFFICE ... s
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RECKON THAT'S THE

HOMBRE THE BOSS TOLD
ME TO WATCH FOR! FROM
THE HEET O’ HIS CARPETBAS,
HE&' GOT THE GOLD WITH
RIM! e

>

BUT I'D BETTER MAKE SURE!
THE B0OSS'D BE SORE IF WE
PULLED A HOLDUP AN’ DIDN'T
GIT NOTHIN' BUT SHIRTS AN/
SocKs!

GOOD AFTERNOON!
M HUGH LELAND

FROM ELPASO! 1S
SHERI|FF NOLAN IN?

NOPE! HE'S OUTA
TOWN! M HIS
DEPPITYIMY NAME'S

GRUMPY WANER'
WHATCHA WANT?

- NV~
I
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# 500.
DEAD OR
YoR ROSY
v( BIALE Om

Il Guaraw

HE'S GOIN' INTO THE SHERIFF'S
OFFICE,ALL RIGHT! AN’ THE WINDA'S

WIDE OPEN! I OUGHTA BE ABLE TO
HMEAR PLENTV!

I'M ON MY WAY TO THE CROSS-D RANCH
TO BUY MISTER DEVLIN'S CATTLE !
AND I'D LIKE TO RENT A HORSE

OR WAGON ... .
, THEN WHAT'RE YUH
WASTIN’ MY TIME FER?
TH/ LIVRY STABLE'S
DOWN TH*
STREET!
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WELL.. YOU SEE, I HEARD THE
CATRON GANG'S BEEN OPERATIN/
IN THIS PART OF THE COUNTRY

I'VE GOT FIVE
THOUSAND IN
GOLD IN THIS
CARPETBAG !

&8, T0 DO HERE '

|

I DON'T THINK THAT

:" s ol

-.‘t. %‘ﬁ'a. : Z'.

 WILL BE NECESSARY!I...

HOLD . IT,
LELAND!
SOMEBLDDY’S

OUTSIDE |,
LISTENIN!
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GALLOPIN’ GOPHERS!
WHYN'T YUH SAY SO

RIGHT OFF 7 I'LL GO
‘\LONG AS YORE
GUARD! JAIL'S
EMPTY! NOTHIN’

LOUD ENOUGH

NICE O' GRUMPY TO TALK

TO WARN ME!

LUCKY T HEARDALL

DED TO KNow ! & ¢

i
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THERE'S NOBODY OUT
HERE , DEPUTY! YOU
MUST'VE BEEN
IMAGINING THINGS!
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NO, T WUZN!T !
I SEEN TH' EDGE
OF A HATBRIM
OUTSIDE TH’
WINDA HERE!
RECKON vou i
BETTER WAIT
TILL TH’ SHERIFF
GITS BACK
TOMORRY !
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"TAIN'T SAFE
TRAVELIN' WITH
A LOAD O'GOLD

WHEN CATRON'S
, AROUND ANYWHERES!

I'M NOT AFRAID!
AND I MUSTCLOSE
THE DEAL AND
GET DEVLIN'S
HERD STARTED
FOR KANSAS
CITY AS
SOON AS

POsSSIBLE!
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'LL. BE BACK
PRONTO! UNLESS
YOUR SPOOK

OKAY ! ILL TRAIL

ALONG! BUT T GOT
A HUNCH WE'RE ASKIN'
FER TROUBLE!GIMME
THET BAG! AN 60 ReNT | EAVESCROPPER
F A HORsSE! - '
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RECKON I'LL DO A LITTLE
FINAGLIN'! AN’TI WON'T
TELL LELAND! HED HAVE
A CONNIPTION!

YOUNG, CITIFIED SMART-ALECK'
I KNOW THAR WUZ A MAN AT
THE WINDA! AN’ I'M BRETTIN
"TWAS ONE O’ CATRON'S POLECATS!

b
‘-.'

ONE O’ THESE KEYS OUGHTA
FIT THIS LOCK,,. YEAH!

THIS HERE ONE DOESIT!

FLL HAFTA WORK FAST TuU-
MAKE TH’ SWITCH AN’ WRITIZ
ANOTE FER TH’ SHERIFF
AFORE LELAND 6ITS BACK !

A FEWMINUTES LATER ...

7HEY, DEPUTY!
WHERE ARE YOU

Z

'M BACK HERE,
LELAND! ANYTHING
WRONG?

Oy - L




NO! BUT WHEN 1 DIDN'T

SEE YOU OR MY BAG,I

THOUGHT MAYBE YOUR GRUB! 1
IMAGINARY ROBBER FIGGERED WE
HAD PAID YOoU A CALL! } MIGHT GET
WHAT’RE wou PACKIN/?

4 WE HIT DEVLIN/S
..4} RANCH!
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HMUNGRY AFORE ‘

LOOKS LIKE YOU
PACKED ENOUGH
FOR AN ARMY!

WANT ME. TOGINE
You A HAND?

NOPE! GRAB voa
GOLD AN’ VAMOOSE !
LL LOCK UP,GIT
MY CAYUSE OUTA

TH! BARN,; AN’ JINE
vuH ouT FEONT!

WHEN TH’ SHERIFF READS THIS, HE'LL
COME AFTER US LICKETY-SPLIT! ONLY

@:ATER... ON THE ‘T'RA!L.'TO TH= DEVL!N

HOPE HE/LL GIT TO US IN TIME ! GOTA
HUNCH WE/LL NEED HIM!

1 GOTTA HUNCH THAT JASPER
ON THE BLACK S CATRON
HISSELE !

/A

o

THEN YOU WERE
RIGHT! sOMEBODY
WAS AT THE winDow!
BUT THEY WON'T

GET THIS BGOLD!

[F Joos
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WHAT'S THE MATTER Nl g s
NOW, GRUMPY? HEARING LOOK UpP THAR
MORE IMAGINARY HORSES? | ON THE RIDGE!
WENE STOPPED THREE AINT NOTHIN’
TIMES! AT THIS RATE, 'MAGINARY ‘BOUT
WE'LL NEVER GET T0... THEM RIDERS! 4

I'M CLEARING OUT
FAST! COME ON!
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| /’C——se YOUNG FELLA'S v |

| GETTIN' AWAY,CATRON! |/ GET HIM!

| TWO TO ONE, HE'S NEVER MIND
TOTIN' THE GOLD' THE OLD

KEEP FIRIN' OVER HIS
HEAD! I WANT THAT

BIRD ALIVE! HE OUGHTA

BRING A NICE, FAT
RANSOM!

BUT HE'S
OPENIN' UP
ON Us, Boss!

il

IN HERE, BOSS !

& FEW MINUTES LATER ...

RECKON 'TH'GOLD'S

ODEN 1T UP
FRITZ' FIVE

THOUSAND IN
GOoLD OUGHTA BE

A RIGHT NICE LOOK\N’

IT'S A TRICK! THE
OLD-TIMER WAS CARRYIN’
THE GOLD! DOUBLE-BACK
QUICK! HE CANT BE FAR

AWAVL/

@’lvs MINUTES LATER...

THERE HE ls' L.OOK'
HE'S FIXIN/ HIS
SUPPER!

HE'S PROBLY HID THE

GOLD IN SOME O’ THEM
ROCKS! BUT WELL FIND /
IT! THROW YOUR GUN :




DEPUTY! WE KNOW
NOUvVE GOoT IT!

LOOK FER YORESELF!

HAND OVER. THE GOLD, AINT NEiTHERD

WE AIMTO! AN’ IF WE DON'T
FIND IT, WE'LL “TAKE T OUTA
YORE HIDE! TIE HIM UP,FRITZ,

WHILE I LOOK!

WHILE CATRON AND HIS PAL SEARCH FOR
THE GOLD... m

———.

SHH! LOOK YONDER!
SNEAKIN’ THROUGH
THE TREES! IT'S
THE SHERIFF! MY
STALLIN' FER TIME
SHORE WORKED!

, TELL THEM WHERE
T 15, eRUMPY ! 1D

RATHER LOSE THE

&0 ...

LUCKY YOU PLAYED YOUR
HUNCH ,GRUMPY, AN’ LEFT
THAT NOTE FOR ME TO

FOLLOW YOU ON THE 7
couglLe!

BUT THEGOLD!
WHERE IS IT?
IS IT SAFE?

SHORE 15!
LOOK HERE!

YOUR SADDLEBAGS! |

. CHASIN'

YEP! 'FULLA GoLD! )
BURIED ‘EM LUNDER |
TH’ FIRE WHEN
CATRON WAS

vyuH!
HAD A
HUNCH

W HE'D NEVER
o

THINK O’
LOOKIN®
FERIT

4
4" # THERE
e ' .
& -
- ] 2 I8 /_“
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