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ON HIS WAY TO THE
SWINGING — M
RANCH, OWNED BY

HIS OLD FRIEND, f
ALEC MEFFORD, GENE K

AUTRY STOPS IN
GRIZZLY PASS FOR
A BITE TO EAT.

ALEC'S GOIN' TO BE
SURPRISED TO SEE

BUT WHEN AN OLD PAL'S IN TROUBLE,
WE DON'T MIND HITTIN' THE TRAIL
DAY AN’ NIGHT TO GET TO HIM,
PO WE, BOY 7

AT THAT MOMENT, NOT FAR AWAY..

PULL UP, LENNY!
WE'LL SNEAK DOWN
FOR A LOOK AT

WHOEVER BUILT
THAT FIRE!

LOOK, BOSS!
SMOKE! FROM
A CAMPFIRE!

IF IT IS, HIS HORSE

IT'S ONLY THREE
DAYS SINCE WE
OVERHEARD ALEC
TALKIN" ABOUT
'SENDIN’ FOR HIM/

MUST HAVE WINGS!

BLAST ME, IT IS AUTRY! QUICK/
GET ON YOUR MASK! WE'LL

GIVE THAT JASPER SOMETHIN'
TO THINK ABOUT!




BUT HE'S BAD
MEDICINE,
BOSS! AN' IT'D
BE PLUMB EASY
TO 6ET RID O
HIM PERMANENT!

DON'T KILL HIM, LENNY !
JUST ROLGH HIM LP,
S0'S HE WON'T BE
WORTH MUCH WHEN
HE HITS THE
SWINGIN'=M !

You FOOL! MURDERIN'

GENE AUTRY WOLULD
FILL THE COLUNTRY
WITH LAWMEN!

I SAVVY, BOSS!
WE'LL PLAY
IT YOUR WAY!

CHAMP! WHAT'S THE
MATTER? DO vYOU
HEAR SOMETHING ?

SOME SIXTH SENSE MAKES GENE
TURN HIS HEAD SWIFTLY ..

WHAT IN BLAZES!




GENE GOES FOR HIS GLUN, BUT LENNY
MOVES LIGHTNING — FAST...

USING EVERY OUNCE OF STRENGTH, BUT IS INSTANTLY
THROWN OFF...

GENE ROLLS THE BIGGER MAN

HMMM! HE'S ouT
COLD! MUSTA HIT
HIS HEAP ON
THAT ROCK!

RECKON IF I BUSTED
HIS GLN ARM, HE
WOULDN'T BE MUCH

HELP TO MEFFORD!

AT THAT MOMENT, CHAMP
GOES INTO ACTION...




| LENNY .NARROWLY ESCAPES THE GREAT
HORSE'S " VENGEFUL. HOOFS....

GREAT GUNS! THE
CRITTER'S TRYIN’
TO KILL ME/

YOU PLUG THAT HORSE AN
YOU IN YOUR TRACKS!/

TAKE IT EASY, BOsS!
I'M GIVIN' UP THE
NOTION — RIGHT NOW!

NOT TILL T DRILL
THIS ORNERY
KILLER!

I'VE DONE PLENTY O' SHOOTIN' IN

MY TIME, BUT THERE'S ONE THING .
NOBODY'S GUNNIN’' DOWN WHILE
HORSE!/

CLIMB ON YOUR
BRONC AN’ T'LL
TELL You, You

LOWDOWN SON
OF A SIWASH !

WHAT'S THE IDEA,
BOSS?7




" AN’ IF YOU'RE SMART, LENNY,
YOU'LL REMEMBER THAT/

{ oraAy, BOSS!

SO You 60T _RID
OF HIM, EH, BOY?
MANY THANKS/

I REMEMBER

NOW! THAT MASKED

HOMBRE! WHERE'D
\ HE 607

BLACK AN’ HOT! SURE
k /
OH, MY HEAD! MAYRE TASTES GOOD!

SOME COFFEE —
WILL STOP IT
FROM SPINNINY

RECKON 1D BETTER GIVE
MXSEI'_F A LITTLE FIRST
el \




IF T RECOLLECT RIGHT, MY GUN
LANDED IN THESE ROCKS!

LUCKY THAT BIRD
DIDN'T TAKE THIS
WITH HIM!

SURE LOST MY APPETITE! RECKON )\
THERE'S PLENTY IN THE |
PANTRY AT THE SWINGIN '—M,
. THOUGH!

WELL, CHAMP, HERE'S THE }
SWINGIN'— M! MAYBE 4
WE'LL GET A FEW
THINGS CLEARED
uP Now!

WONDER WHO THAT Bl6 GALOOT IS!
AN’ WHY HE JUMPED ME! MAYBE

IT TIES IN WITH ALEC'S TROUBLES!

(J
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"INSIDE THE RANCH HOUSE.. |

HOLD THE SINGIN;
CISSY! I HEAR A
RIDER COMIN’ U
THE LANE!

AFTER YOUR WIRE,
ALEC, WILD HORSES
COULDN'T  HAVE KEPT,

AN’ YOU COME INSIDE !
LIl §ING, THE COOK,
HAS TURNED IN!

BUT I'M SURE
CISSY WILL BE
GLAD TO FIX A
SOME SUPPER A

HI THERE, ALEC!

EXPECT YOU BEFORE
THE END O THE
WEEK! BUT I'M
SURE GLAD You

THAT CAN WAIT! I'VE
GOT TO LOOK AFTER
CHAMP! IF HE'S
AS TIRED AN
HAJNG‘ZV AS T

YOUR HEAD, IT'S
BANDAGED!
WHAT HAPPENED?

T'LL HAVE MY
FOREMAN LOOK
AFTER HIM!

CISSY MEFFORP! YOU'RE
GROWN UP! BUT THEN

You SHOULD BE!
SINCE T SAW vYou'!

HELLO, GENE! IT'S
GOOD TO SEE YOU




'GENE, T WANT YoU TO Y GLAD TO KNOW
MEET LEE BOND, MY | YoU, AUuTRY!/
FOREMAN! LEE, THIS §

IS MY OLD FRIEND,
GENE AUTRY!

SAME HERE!

BUT LET'S SKIP FORMALITY,
AN’ MAKE IT GENE AN’

OKAY BY ME!

EE!

LEE, WILL YOL' SEE T0 .
GENE'S HORSE?

'/ SURE THING,
\ MISTER MEFFORD!

AN’ YOu, CISSY, HOW'S FOR
RUSTLIN® A PLATE O CHOW
FOR GENE?Z HE'S
POWERFUL HUNG

8 v

I'M MIGHTY CURIOUS

ABOUT THAT BANDAGED
HEAD O' YOURS, GENE!
WHO—

A BIG GALOOT
IN GRIZZ LY
PAGS! HE
MLUSTA KNOWN
I WAS COMIN'
HERE! AN'DEC|DED
TO STOP ME/

LLUCKY THERE'S SOME OF
THE ROAST LEFT! WITH THAT,
AND APPLE PIE — .




THAT SNAPPING NOISE!
SOMEBODY'S OUTSIDE
THE WINDOW!

JUST THEN— =

‘l\ﬁilfb N

PAD! GENE! HELP!

CISSY ! WHAT HAPPENED? | ——am==
ARE YOU HURT? = THREW THAT KNIFE

A GLOYED HAND

NO, DAD! I'M
ALL RIGHT!
S hgeEy

THROUGH THE
WINDOW! T THANK GOODNESS!
DUCKED! IF THAT KNIFE

HAD STRUCK
Y OL—




IT COULDN'T HAVE HIT
HER, ALEC, EVEN

IF SHE'D BEEN :
STANDIN' STRAIGHT!

"HUH?Z I DONT
SAVVY!

KILL HER!

LOOK! IT'S A 600D SIX
ABOVE HER HEAD!
IT, WANTED TO SCARE CISSY, NOT

INCHES
WHOEVER THREW

HEARD YOU

CISSY—-— 1T
- SCREA

P

NO! T

LEE! DIp vYou
SEE ANYBODY
OUTSIDE Z

HMMM—WONDER WHERE
HE COULD'VE &OT TO!
I— HEY! WHAT'S THAT
ON THE WINDOW SILL Z

WHY, IT'S A
PLAYIN' CARD—

WAS IN THE BARN.

BEDDIN’ POWN YOUR HORSE!
I HEADED THIS WAY ON THE
DOUBLE!




JUST LIKE THESE,
. GENE?

YES! BUT WHERE?
VWY T

IT'S A KIND
OF LONG STORY,
GENE!

WELL, EVERYTHING'S READY,
§0 HE CAN HEAR IT WHILE

= !
437 HE EATS| 1o or can

./,, > I ALWAYS THINK
({li e BETTER ON A FLLL

ONE O' THESE JOKER CARDS. WAS
FOLDED INSIDE IT!

I DON'T GET
T, ALEC!

THE TROUBLE STARTED
ABOUT TWO MONTHS AGO,
GENE! I FOUND THIS
UNDER THE FRONT DOOR
ONE MORNIN'/

| THE DAY OF
VENGEANCE

WAIT TILL YO HEAR THE REST!/
THREE DAYS AFTER THAT HAPPENED,
I FOUND FIVE O’ MY PRIME COWS

WITH THEIR THROATS CUT— ff




COLPLA NIGHTS LATER, MY FOREMAN,
BUCK TLUTTLE, PISAPPEARED!
THIS CARD WAS LYIN ON
HIS BUNK! _

THEN MY SILO BURNED! AN' ONE O° MY
NIGHT HERDERS WAS STRANGLED!
A DOZEN STEERS WERE
POISONED! AN’ EVERY TIME,
ONE O THESE DANGED
CARDS WA,S LYIN' NEAR

AT HAN

WE'VE GOTTEN TO CALLIN® THE

. VENGEANCE ON ME!

MURDERIN’ VARMINT “THE JOKERY
FOR WANT OF ANY OTHER NAME! T
SURE DON'T SAVVY WHY HE WANTS

ONLY ONE MAN EVER SWORE THAT! FRED
STOKES! BUT SINCE HE GOT KILLED,
T DIDN'T THINK I HAD AN ENEMY

IN THE WORLD!
FRED STOKES Z

SOUNDS KINDA
__ FAMILIAR!

I REMEMBER!
DIDN'T HE

GET TWENTY
YEARS IN
PRISON?Z

IT OUGHTA! HE WAS
MY PARTNER BACK
IN DOPGE CITY!

You MET HIM! HE
ALMOST ROBBED
ME BLIND AFORE
I 60T WISE!

TWENTY-FIVE! HE ESCAPED AFTER SERVIN'
SIX! TWO YEARS AGO, HE 60T KILLED
IN A TRAIN WRECK! IT'M SURE O THAT
| _'‘CAUSE I IDENTIFIED HIS BELONGIN'S!

RECKON THAT
RULES HIM
OUT THEN!/




TOMORROW'S GOIN' TO
BE A LONG DAVY!
RECKON T'’LL BE
TLURNIN® |N!

BEFORE You Do,
LEE, HOW’'S

FOR POSTIN’ A
COUPLA GUARDS—
JUST IN CASE
THE JOKER

\ COMES BACK?

I'LL DO IT RIGHT
NOW,

Goop! ILL
LOCK THE BACK
DOOR BEHIND.

GENE!

WHEN I FOUND ouT
WHAT A TOP HAND
HE WAS, T MADE
HIM FOREMAN!
HE'S A DANGED
GOOD ONE, TOO!

WHY 2 »
Pt |, d‘i
i o
= ‘ I

HE'S ABOUT THE
BUILD OF THE -
JASPER THAT JUMPED
ME IN GRIZZLY PASS,
AN’ T WAS

WONDER N~

HOW LONG | HAS LEE BEE
WORKIN’ FOR YOU, ALEC?
'¥ )

ABOUT A| MONTH !

HE SHOWED UP

RIGHT AFTER BLCK
DISA PPE/??ED/

GENE AUTRY! IF
YOU'RE/ SLGGESTING
LEE BOND IS THE
JOKER, YOU'RE
LOCO! 'HE COLLDN'T
BE! HE—

TAKE IT EASY,

HONEY! I WAS
ONLY THINKIN’
OUT LOUD! Lgg'S

PROBABLY OKAY!

e

T KNOW HE 1S/ AND Jiisassas
I RESENT YOUR HOLD IT; CISSY!
INSINUATING — WE'RE. GOIN'
TO GET TO THE
BOTTOM OF THIS
SKULDUGGERY , NO MATTER
| WHO GETS HURT WHILE
- \WE'RE DOIN' IT! _g :




ALL RIT THE HAY!

COME ON, NOW! LET'S

OuUT ON MY

SUITS ME! IT'M
FEET!/

JUST BEFORE DAWN, GENE AWAKENS
SUDDENLY...

THAT RED eLow! IT Pl
CAN'T BE THE SU :
COMIN’ LP!

FIRE! LOOK AT THOSE
FLAMES REACHIN' FOR
THE BARN!

THIS OUGHTA
ROUSE THE
BOYS IN THE

BUNKHOUSE !

GENE! THOSE SHOTS! THAT RED
GLARE IN THE SKY!

THE HAYSTACK'S ON
FIRE, ALEC! I FIRED
THE SHOTS TO

You SUCCEEDED, TOO,
GENE! THEY'RE
POURIN' OUTA THE
BUNKHOUSE !

YEAH! AN IT'S
KINDA PECULIAR
LEE'S THE ONLY
ONE THAT'S
REALLY DRESSED!

BY JIMINY, IF T
EVER GET MY

HANDS ON THE
JOKER, TI'LL—

HOLD IT, ALEC! T
HEAR SOMETHING!
A BLUMPING NOISE!




/-fT'S COMIN® FROM
THE  TOOL SHED!

PROBABLY THOSE
TWO GUARDS WE
HAVEN'T FOUND

NO SAVVY!
LIl COME
CHOP~ CHOP
COOK-SHACK.!
GETTEE
BL'KFAST—

COME BY SHED! Ble
MAN JUMP ouT!
HITTUM LU WITH
FLIST! LIU &0
KEEFLOPPEE! ALLEE
SAME LIKE DEAD!

WELL, YOU'RE A LONG WAYS
FROM BEIN' DEAD/ GET

INSIDE AN' GIVE cClIssY
A HAND! SHE'S BEEN
WORKIN' THAT COFFEE POT
OVER TIME! i

MISTER MEFFORD! GENE! T FOUND
THE GUARDS! IN THE BARN! BOTH
KNIFED IN THE BACK! AN' ONE

OF THEM'S GOT A JOKER
PINNED TO HIS CHEST!

SOME WHAT LATER ...

AND MYSTIFYIN'! IF THE
GOING TO DO, JOKER'S AFTER YOU,
GENEZ THESE WHY DOES HE KILL

MURDERS! THEY'RE | YOUR HIRED HANDS?
HORRIBLE!

WHAT '‘RE  WE




MAYBE To SCARE THE | LEE! HE'S FORKIN’
REST OF 'EM INTO | HIS CAYUSE! TI'M
QUITTIN'/ — HEY! CURIOUS WHERE
WHAT'RE You HE’'S HEADIN'I

STARIN' AT7Z

BUT LEE'S
TURNIN'

PROB'LY GOIN"TO %
JOIN THE BOYS!

THEY'RE STARTIN' | NORTH! !
TALLY BRANDIN' RECKON TLL
TODAY ON THE

SOUTH RANGE!

TRAIL HIN!

MAYBE HE
ISN'T! BUT
UNTIL WE
UNMASK THE
JOKER, T'M NOT
OVERLOOKIN’ ANY
\ POSSIBILITIES!

I CAN'T BELIEVE
LEE'S MIXED UP
IN ALL THIS,
GENE/

CAREFUL, BOY! ONE

ROLLIN® PEBBLE AN’
HE'LL KNOW WE'RE
ON HIS TRAIL!

HE'S HEAPIN' FOR THE
HILLS! STRETCH YOUR ,
LEGS, CHAMP! WE DON'T

N

BETTER KEEP THIS HANDY!
IF HE'S WISE I'M TRAILIN’
HIM, HE MIGHT BE LYIN' IN
WAIT  AROUND THAT CURNE
uP AHEAD! R—"




AGAIN GENE FINDS HIMSELF UNARMED GENE LANDS A SAVAGE SOLAR
AND BATTLING THE MASKED MAN:--

PLEXUS BLOW—

AND TAKES ADVANTAGE OF THE
OTSEE'S SUPDENLY RELAXEP
GRIP...

AS GENE REACHES FOR HIs
GUN, STEEL FLASHES IN
THE SUNLIGHT...

MY GUN!




AT THAT. MOMENT, A HIDDEN RIFLE CRACKS.,

HAN& THE LUCK !
MISSED HiMm!

HEY, MISTER ! COME ON
POWN! I'D LIKE TO SOME ECHO!
THANK You FoR FUNNY THAT
SHARPSHOOTER
WON'T SHOW
HIMSELF! T

WE MIGHT AS WELL HEAD
BACK TO THE BANCHI/
WE’'D  NEVER PICK UP
LEE'S TRAIL Now!

BOSS! WHY IN
THUNDER DID
YOU  FIRE —

SET MOUNTED, You FooL!
I TOLp YOU BEFORE,
KILLIN' AUTRY WOLULD
ONLY BRING 5

LAWMEN!




SO I'VE DECIDED TO DEAL AFTER SUPPER AT THE SWINGING —M ...
THE LAST HAND IN THIS
LITTLE GAME TONIGHT! AFTER THAT SWELL
AN' THAT MEANS WE'VE ng?xé 5\35‘?&5%‘58“55
= 1 !

& PLANS T@AKE . GO MIGHTY =

T00 BAD LEE ISN'T HERE!
HE'S GOT A REAL NICE
o SINGIN' VOICE !

ket I T

THAT NOISE! ITS
YET! HE'S BEEN

MUST BE MIGHTY
GONE ALL DAY ! IMPORTANT!




GENE! THE JOKER
COULDN'T O' PUT
_THAT SNAKE IN
THERE! HE—

LOOK AT THE
WINDOW,

GREAT GLUNS!

SEEMS LIKE .
THIS POLECATS
GETTIN' PLENTY
BOLD! HME ——

LIL! WHAT LIU 60 HEN CAGE! GET
HAPPENED? EGGS FO' BLKFAST!
N = SEE GLEAT BI& MAN!

PEVILFACE! SNEAK
BY CLORRAL!

GENE!I WAIT ¥ STAY HERE, ALEC! LOCK
FOR ME! UP! AN’ KEEP vYoup o

GUN HANDVY!

IF T CATCH A GLIMPSE OF
THAT BIRD, HE WON'T GET
A CHANCE TO LUSE ANY MORE
OF HIS . :
JOKERS/




I'LL BET THAT'S HIMN! DUCKIN'
BACK O THE ToOoOL SHED!
FUNNY! HE ACTED LIKE
‘HE WANTED ME TO
SPOT HIM !

LUCKY T WAS
EXPECTIN' THAT!

TWO TO ONE, HE WON'T
BE LOOKIN' FOR ME TO
COME AROUND THIS SIDE
0' THE SHED!

LOOKS LIKE T
FIGURED RI&GHT!

REACH FOR THE AS HE WHIRLS, LENNY SQUEEZES

SKY, MISTER!_ THE THE TRIGGER... |
) _ \‘ ‘ 3 5

JIG's uP! p
LIKE BLAZES

IT IS




GENE'S GUN BARKS AT ALMOST THE

SAME INSTANT...

WITH AMAZING SPEED, LENNY TAKES OFF

I'M TAKIN' You
ALIVE, MISTER!

ON YOUR FEET,
YOU MURDERIN’
COYOTE!

DUCKING UNDER LENNY'S GUARD
GENE LANDS A KNOCKOUT PLNCH...

RECKON THAT TAKES
CARE O HIM!

A STRANGER!
I WAS WRONG
ABOUT LEE!

—



You SURE WERE,
GENE!

YOU'RE A
MARSHAL !

THAT BADGE!
GOVERNMENT

ON YOUR FEET,
UH WHEREZ ) KILLER! T00"
BAD THE LAW
SAYS YOU'VE

GOT TO STAND
TRIAL! I'D LIKE
TO HANG You

HERE AN' Now/

RIGHT!

THIS COYOTE 15 LENNY BASCOM! T'VE
TRAILED HIM FOR MONTHS!
STOKESS PAL! WHEN I HEARD ABOUT THE
JOKER, I FIGURED LENNY MIGHT BE THAT
VAQMINT' THAT'S WHY I ToOK THE

HE WAS FRED

FOREMAN'S JoB!

(T AIN'T GONNA
HANG ALONE! THE
BOSS PLANNED IT
ALL! HE'S THE
JOKER! TOLD ME TO
GET RID OF AUTRY!
HE'S TAKIN' CARE
0" MEFFORD AN’
THE GAL— IN THE
HOLSE— NOW !

NOT WITH THE
JOKER LOOSE .
IN THAT HOUSE!
I ONLY HOPE
I'LL BE IN A

AN OPEN WINDOW!
MORE ‘N LIKELY.
THAT'S HOW HE
GOT INSIDE!

-AT_THAT MOMENT

INSIDE THE HOUSE

NO, DAD! HE'LL
KILL US AS
SOON AS HE
GETS THE CASH!




AND CATCHES THE

JOKER BY & SUEFRISE!

GENE! THANK.
COODNESS!

THE JOKER'S PLAYED HI

LOOXS LIKE YOU BEAT ME TO
NAZBIN' THESE GUNNIES, GENE/
BUT NO HARD FEELIN'S! ANYWAY, BEEN IN THAT WRECK

AN’ SWITCHED CLOTHES
WITH A DEAD HOMBRE
S0'S IT'D THINK

S LAST

FRED STOKES!

THAT LOWDOWN POLECAT IS
HE MUST'VE

LATER ¥ TUE SHERIFE'S
TAKIN’ THOSE BRIRDS TO
JAIL! STOKES SAYS HE pIiD
ALL THOSE THINGS TO
DRIVE YOU LOCO, MISTER
MEFFORD! WHEN THEY
DIDN'T WORK, HE DECIDED
TO ROB You, THEN KILL You
\_ AN’ CISSY

T FOUND BUCK TUTTLE'S
BODY TODAY! IN THE HILLS!

SO THAT 'S WHERE
YOU WERE HEADIN’
TODAY !

YUP— SAY, GENE, HOW ABOUT
STICKIN® AROLIND A FEW
DAYS?7 T1I'VE GOT A HUNCH
TLL BE NEEDIN' A BEST'

! .
MAN /ClaD T0 OBLIGE,
LEE! NOW THAT THE
JOKER'S NOT RUNN IN’
WILD ANY MORE! ‘@

ifeh4 1
.
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The first rays of the rising sun were
probing the corners of the kitchen
when Sheriff Eben Daly drained-his
coffee cup, pushed back his chair, and
stood up. He frowned across the table
at his broad-shouldered son. “Well,
Ted, if we're goin’ after that murderin’
owlhoot, Lefty Baxter, we'd better get
- movin”. | told the posse to be ready to
ride at sunup.”

“Uh, | don’t reckon I'm goin’ with
. the posse, Pa.”

. Eben’s frown deepened. “Guess |
didn‘t hear you right, Ted. Sounded like
- you said you weren’t goin”.”

"That's right.” Ted glanced toward
the fair-haired girl sitting at the end
of the table. The girl’s face was tense;
a shadow of fear lurked in her lupine-
blue eyes. He looked back at his father®
~ “"More’n likely, we wouldn’t get back
for a coupla days. An’ Claire’s not
feelin’ too chipper. | kinda hate leavin’
her alone that long.”

Eben transferred his frown to his
daughter-in-law. “She looks okay to
me,” he growled, turning back to Ted.
“"Why don’t you be honest, son? Yore
wife isn't sick. She’s plumb scairt.”

“l am not!"” Claire was on her feet,
eyes blazing. “I’'m just as brave as any
other woman in Red Rock !”

“Eben’s lip curled derisively. “Then
why do you jump outa yore skin every
time a gopher pokes his nose outa the
ground? An’ turn white when you see
a harmless grass snake? Not scairt, eh?
Why, t'other day when a pint-sized
lizard run across the floor, you liketa
yelled the roof offa the -house.”

‘Claire reddened at the truth of his
words. “I’'m not used to gophers and

snakes and lizards, Sheriff Daly. And
they don’t frighten me, they startle
me.ll

"Humph!” Eben took his gunbelt
from the back of his chair and buckled
it around his waist. “Never thought I'd
see the day when a Daly would be mar-
ried to a girl that's scairt o' her own
shadow.”

Ted stood up, a little muscle bunch-
ing his jaw. "I don’t like that kind o’
talk about Claire, Pa. She—"

“Please keep still, Ted,” Claire inter-
rupted. “Your father and | might as
well have this out, once and for
all.” She  stepped in front of Eben,
forcing him' to look at her. “How
do you know WHAT kind of a
girl | am, Sheriff Daly? From the day
I came into" this house, four months
ago, you've treated me as if | were a
stranger.”

“You are!” barked Eben.

“I'm your son’s wife!”

"That don’t make you kin to me!”

For fully twenty seconds, Claire
stared at him without speaking. Then:
“Thank goodness for that!” she said
scathingly. “1’d detest being related to

you. To.my mind, you're the most can-

tankerous, stubborn, hide-bound indi-
vidual | ever met! Just because I'm an
Easterner -and can’t ride a horse or
shoot a gun, you're always belittling

me. If | didn’t love Ted so much, 1'd.

pack up and go back home on the next
stage!” Quick, indighant steps took her
across the kitchen. The back door
slammed behind her. . :

"Of all things!"” Eben gasped. “Such
imp'udence! An’ in my own house,
too!”




. “I'm only surprised Claire didn't
blow up before this,” said Ted. “The
way you'‘ve picked on her an’ —"

“Fiddlesticks!” Eben broke in. “l've
just been tryin’ to put some starch inta
her backbone.” ;

Claire’s face appeared at the open
window. “That's a mighty lame excuse
for making” a body’s life miserable,
Sheriff!”

Briefly Eben looked as if he were
going to answer her. But he turned
away without speaking and yanked his
hat from the wall peg. Jamming it on
his head, he looked at Ted. “Well, son,
are you comin’ .along?”

Before Ted could reply, Claire again
spoke through the window. “He cer-
tainly is! Because if he doesn’t, | AM
leaving here! Today!”

Ted walked to the window and, for
a long moment, looked into his wife's
face. Then he reached for HIS gunbelt.
"Okay, Pa. Reckon Il’ve gotta help
Claire prove somethin’. Let's get
started.”

It was late that afternoon when the
posse, headed by Sheriff Eben Daly,
picked up the trail of the outlaw, Lefty

Baxter. And, to Ted's consternation,

discovered that it led back to Red
Rock, - .

“Golly Ned,” he yelled at his father
above the thunder of their horses’
hoofs, “1 sure hope Lefty hasn’t got a
notion o’ gettin’ you before you get
him! If he shows up at the house an’
Claire —"

“Quit gabblin’!” Eben interrupted.
“An' ride!""

‘Ted was leading the posse when it
swept into Red Rock’s main street.
Consequently, he was the first to pull
in and stare, in horrified’amazement,
at the two people coming out of the
Daly house. The one in front was the
outlaw, Lefty Baxter, witly his hands
raised above his head. Behind him
came Claire. In her hands was an old-
fashioned revolver, “its miizzlé point-
ing squarely at Baxter’s back. -

Ted' swung out of the saddle and
raced toward the pair, drawing his gun
as he ran. “lIt's okay, Claire!” he
shouted. “l've got him covered.”

Slowly Claire lowered the revolver.
Then a smile curved her lips as she
looked past Ted at Eben who, with
tautened features, was taking charge
of Lefty. She said nothing, but linked
her arm in Ted’s and waited.

“Claire found Lefty hidin’ in the
pantry awhile ago,” said Ted before his
father could speak. “She recognized
him from the reward picture but pre-
tended to mistake him for an ordinary
hobo. That got him off guard long
enough for her to get Gramp's gun off
the mantel an’ —well, you know the
rest.”

Eben nodded and held out his hand.

“If you'll let me, I'll take back the
things |'ve said. | reckon you're the
bravest woman in the whole blamed
west—daughter.” :
Claire put her hand in his. “Thank
you—father. But | only did what any
other pioneer woman would do.”
“Such impudence, contradictin’ me
Eben’s voice was gruff, but his eyes
were bright with affection and admir-
ation. He reached for the old-fashioned
revolver and broke it open. Ted gasped.
But Eben paid no attention; he contin-
uéd: “I don’t know a woman—or @
man, either—who’d have the gumption
to go up against a gunslingin’ outlaw
with THIS gun! Land o' goshen, it
hasn’t been loaded since Gramp carried
it in the Mexican War—more'n twenty
years ago!”

'M




WAIT, JANEY! DON'T
GIVE IT TO HIM TILL
HE PROMISES TO

TELL 'US A sTORY!

A HOLD P, HUH?
WAL, RECKON
T CAN DELIVER

I 60T A PIFFERENT KIND
O' LOST TREASURE YARN

TONIGHT! ‘\BOUT A

BEAUTIFUL SENORITA

AN/ TH! PEARLS 0O’
LORETTO!

TO ME!

THAT SOUND
KINDA SISSIFIED

EVENIN' YOUNGSTERS! )
GOT AN EXTRY
MARSHMAL LOW

SURE HAVE,
PANHANDLE
PETE! HERES

A FRESHLY
TOASTED ONE!

e IF YOU TWO KEEP ME
SUPPLIED WITH THESE
DEELICIOUS
FLUFF-DUFFS
WHILE I'M

A-SPINNIN'

» !

WAL, IT AIN'T! IT HAPPENED
WHEN CALIFORNY WAS PART )
O’ MEXICQ! AN' LIFE WAS
CENTERED IN TH! GREAT
RANCHOS SPERAWLIN' FROM
TH' DESERT TO TH' SEA!




*ONE O' TH' BIGGEST AN' RICHEST O MT BELONGED TO DON JULIO RAMlREZ

TH RANCHOS WAS NOT FAR FROM WHOSE ONLY CHILD, VNEZ WAS

SAN DIEGO. o Soss s ABOUT TH’ PRETTIEST 7 NORTH
e T 0’ TH’ R0 GRANDE . |

YOU WISHED TO Sit ABOUT THE N
SEE ME, FATHER? / FIESTA NEXT
——" WEEK! THERE
' WILL BE MANY ]
CABAI._LEEOS' FROM
THEM YOU MUST

'AT THIS, YNEZ WAS KINDA MAD.” | | ‘REALIZIN' HER PA MEANT WHAT H

SA!D YNEZ STOQMED OFf-'-' '1'0 H
I DO NOT WISH BUT T GQC?

TO MARRY! T OLD, YNEZ! ERE
AM YOUNG AND—. | I DIE T MuST i
. /1 LEAVE THE RANCHO

1 WiLL NOT DO
Al IT! MY FATHER
il 1S AN OLD FoOOL!

T WILL THINK
NI OF A WAY T0
2 OUTWIT HIN['

NF.\.,' =

IN GOOD HANDS !
YOoU WILL OBEVY!

YCOME “TH' NIGHT O' TH'FIESTA , YNEZ HAD FIGGERED
OUT A PLAN AN’! SHE SMILED WHILE WATCHIN' sl
DANCERS WITH A FAVORED SUITOR, DON MIQUEL. .”

Y YNEZ ,IT IS TIME
TO ANNOUNCE
YOUR [_DEC'S!ON.'




YAT TH'! CLOSE O’ TH' DANCE DON JuL10
CLAPPED FOR SILENCE .”

I KNOW NOT WHOM To
CHOOSE ! 50 T HAVE
DECIDED TO WED HIM

WHO BRINGS ME THE
PEARLS OF LORETTO!

AMIGOS! TONIGHT MY
DAUGHTER, YNEZ, HAS
AGREED TO CHOOSE A
HUSBAND FROM HER
MANY SUITORS !

‘MOST O’ TH/ FOLKS WERE FLABBRERGASTED 3§ 3
o \ = o1 il WHICH MEANS , MY
Hrz ORDS, BUT DON JULIO WAS PLUMB ANGRY!™ Hi FATHER , THAT T

SHALL NEVER HAVE
o TO MARRYT

5 HAVE YOU LOST YOUR
SENSES,YNEZ 2 THOSE
PEARLS ARE SACRED!
NO ONE WOULD DARE TO
STEAL THEM FOR YOU!

YTH' OLD DON KNEW SHE'D TRICKED ‘A FEW MINUTES LATER ,DON MIQUEL AN’
HIM, BUT HE COULDNT DO ANYTHING | | Hig SEEVANT,JOSE'E,Ré)DE AwC'ZW FrOM
ABOUT IT !/ THE RANCHO,” .

S| SENORITA! T
HAVE URGENT

YoU ARE

LEAVING, WHERE DO WE TO LORETTO! TO

DON MIQUELZ )| BUSINESS] G0, DON MIQUEL Z SRWIN A LADY'S HAND!
 UNTILT e , 5 .
. >0 >

ADIOS!




Y THREE DAYS LATER THEY PULLED
UP AT TH' LORETTO MISSION IN
BAJA | CALIFORNY .7 __

WELCOME MY SONS! T WISH TO
WHAT BRINGS You ATONE FOR
TO THIS MISSIONZ A GRIEVOUS
-~ . SIN BY PRAYING
ALL NIGHT IN
il THE CHURCH,
B PADRE'

TH! GOOD PADRE BELIEVED MIQUELS
YARN AN' PRAYED WITH HIM TILL
MIDNIGHT .” _

g ¢ 1B U

SUCH MATCHLES
PRICELESS
PEARLS!
SMALL WONDER
SENORITA
YNEZ CRAVES

*WHEN TH/ PADRE LEFT TH' CHURCH,
MIQUEL STRUCK HIM DOWN .”

DON MIQUEL' THE
DEED IS DONE !
HE WAS FALLEN!

BRING AROUND
THE HORSES! I
SHALL JOIN You
SHORTLY!

‘WORKIN' AT T0P SPEED, MIQUEL
STRIPPED TH! SACRED STATUE OF
TH' PEARLS.

| YAUST AS HE AN' JOSE WERE RIDIN'
AWAY , PADRE LUIS REVIVED AN'SAW
WHAT HAD BEEN DONE,”

SOCORRO" THE SACRED
PEARLS ARE GONE!

ALL WHO ToucCH
THEM SHALL
PERISH!

DAY AN' NIGHT, MIQUEL AN' JOSE
RODE NORTH .7

RIDE , JOSE!
ONCE ACROSS
THE BORDER
WE ARE




{UUST AS THEY CROSSED xN-ro CALu:oxzrw ¢ i
| MIQUEL.’'S HORSE WENT LAM ﬂ ﬂ‘éosuE#sL LAU@H%D . MOUNTED
B DISMOUNT, JOSE! T BUT SENOR , THE : THEN, MY GOOD JOSE vou \
WILL FINISH THE MISSION SOLD!EQS :
- OLURNEY WITH IF THEY ARE WILL HAVE 7O WEAR OUT

oD RS et EOLLOWING T YOUR SHOE LEATHER.
SHALL BE KILLED!

AS NEAR SUNDOWN WHEN MIQLIEL
ISMOUNTED AT TH' RANCHO

THE WlCKE
GIRL |S ON
THE BLUFF
ABOVE 'rHE
SEA! AND
SORROW BECAUSE
SHE DOES No‘r
FALL. INTO I T

All 1T 1§ SO WARM AND
STiLL! AS IF A STORM
WERE NEARING!

‘SQA%T.’S%;IE% Hﬁ "é’“‘efé’ i ;
0 HER L
i THEY ARE ACCURSED!/ YOU SHALL KEEP

MADRE MIA! TAKE THEM AWAY! YOUR WORD
THE PEARLS, Si, SENORITA! TAKE YOURSELF / YNEZ 4
OF LORETTO! A%E‘AN&N&"%UD AWAY,T0O! e so% i

: g 7 :' N 7 HALL

KiLL




YAFORE HIS VOICE DIED OUT, LIGHTNIN'
SPLIT TH' SKY AN' TH' EARTH
STARTED SHAKIN! 17

= -

Y T 1S THE
WORLD’'S END!
WE ARE DOOMED
BECAUSE ‘You
STOLE THE

pPEARLS!

YTHEN TH' GROUND CRACKED OPEN WITH A
TERRIBLE ROAR AN TH’' WHOLE BLAMED
BLUFF SLID INTO TH' SEA!

B NONSENSE! IT IS
§ ONLY AN EARTHQUAKE! §

B LET US HURRY TO

7o 7OUR CASA!

AN’ NARY A SIGN O'YNEZ
OR DON MIQUEL OR TH! £
PEARLS WAS EVER

A FOUND !

bt || SEARCH ME! ALL T KNOW
GRS some T DID, IT REALLY | | IS THERE'S NO PEARLS
STORY, HADPENZ ON TH’ LORETTO MISSI

fl PANHANDLE

STATUE ... AN' THAT'S

PETE | : WHAT T HEERD

——

HAPPENED TO ‘EM!










