


Man Killers... ..

THE ONE HORSE IN APPROXIMATELY FIVE HUNDRED WAS AN OUTLAW OR KILLER. AT
OUTLAW THE SIGHT OF AN APPROACHING HORSEMAN, THE BRUTE WOULD CUNNINGLY PLAN
MURDER. QUIETLY LEAVING THE HERD, THE STALLION WOULD TROT TOWARD
THE RIDER AS IF WITH FRIENDLY INTENT, BUT ONCE CLOSE ENOUGH, WOULD
LUNGE INTO A FRENZIED, SAVAGE ATTACK UPON
., HORSE AND RIDER. DURING PEACEFUL MOODS,
. COWBOYS COULD NOT DISTINGUISH THE
OUTLAW FROM A NORMAL ANIMAL,BUTHIS
MOUNT COULD. ONCE HIS HORSE BEGAN
TO ACT UP,IN THE PRESENCE OF THE
A  KILLER, THE COWBOY QUICKLY
DESTROYED THE APPROACHING
TE WITH HIS REVOLVER.
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FOR A DISMOUNTED COWBOY, THE RANGE CATTLE WERE, UNDER AVERAGE CONDITIONS,A FAR
GREATER MENACE THAN THE GRIZZLY BEAR. UNDER SUCH CONDITIONS, THE CATTLE
WOULD ALWAYS ATTACK, WHEREAS. THE BEAR ALMOST ALWAYS TURNED AND AVOIDED
CONFLICT. SPOTTING A MAN AFOOT FAR OUT IN THE GRASS, THE ANIMALS WOULD START
WALKING TOWARD HIM, BUT SOON WOULD BREAK INTO A TROT. SUDDENLY, THEIR
CURIOSITY WOULD END AND WITH UNPREDICTABLE, VICIOUS FURY THEY WOULD CHARGE
AND TRAMPLE THE HAPLESS COWHAND TO DEATH. NEVER HAVING SEEN A MAN AFOOT
BEFORE IN THE OPEN COUNTRY, THEY SEEMINGLY CONCLUDED HE WAS AN ENEMY.
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HERE WE ARE, CHAMP! THE
RANCH OF THE FRIENDS, WHERE
THEY RAISE THE FINEST CROP
IN THE COUNTRY—BOYS/

YOU'LL FIND A 600D HOME HERE,
GOLDEN &IRLY JUST LIKE THE
HOMELESS BOYS WHO HAVE WORN
A TRAIL RIGHT UP THIS ROAD ANP
ACROSS MOTHER MILLER'S
WELCOME MATY/

 GENE AUTRY/
I KNEW YOU'D
COME !/

WHY, MOTHER MILLER, YOU COULDN'T]
HAVE KEPT ME AWAY! THE MINUTE
I HEARD THAT RANCH DE AMIGOS | -.
WAS &0ING TO HAVE A SHINDIG, I7. -
THREW ‘A SADDLE ON CHAM"I’-' AND.

HERE T AM/ ¥

WELL, SENE, WE'VE FINALLY
MADE IT— SAVED ENOUGH
TO PAY OFF THE MORTEAGE /
SO DAY AFTER TOMORROW,
WE 'RE S0ING TO HAVE

A BANG&UP CELEBRATION-
EODEO, BARBECLIE,
AND MORTGAGE
BURNING/

NOW, TELL ME
ALL THE 00D
NEWS /

VMo-rHER MILLER, YOU ANDN\G
YOUR BOYS CAN DO ANYTHING!
TELL ME, WHAT IS THE
BOY POPULATION UP
TO DATE 7 _

I LOVE IT AND
THERE'S ALWAYS
ROOM FOR ONE
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THE RANCH NEVER
HAD A NEWCOMER
YET THAT DIPN'T

PweLL, NoT QUITE
PERFECT! SHE'S
SKITTISH AND

THEN MAYBE YOU'D Y MY GOODNESS, GENE, T
HAVE ROOM FOR SHOULD SAY, SO! SHE'S A

ONE LITTLE GIRL/ PERFECT LITTLE BEAUTY/

T FIGURED &OLDEN § . SHE HATES A NEED A LITTLE

S6IRL HERE MIGHT y STALL — TRIES GENTLING/
TO KICK HER

MAKE ONE OF THE
BOYS REAL PROLD!

WAY OUT/
o

WHO=0=-0-00 -} V'T DON'T RIGHTLY KNOW.’EI gmé. 3‘2—"? 21.05:%3555
7 HE'S A STRANGER TO ME! | ON HE H
LISTEN TO THAT! Th. T'LL e | BUT TOU WON'T HAVE ANY ) FOR HIM: BY THE
oy STU;’EO%E? SETER i\ | TROUBLE! NO ONE GETS ( WAY, WHAT'S HIS
EECEREND“‘;SPOQ'N@ BUT How || OFF AT THE FLAGSTOP. /\ NAME ?
SENDING | WILL T KNOW || UNLESS THEY 'RE
AV HIM 2 HEADED FOR .
. THE RANCH !

T'LL MAKE &0OOD
TIME — AND ANYWAY]
IT WON'T HURT
THE MAN TO WAIT
A BIT/ COME ON,
CHAMP!

HANSON— ED HANSON/
I _DON'T- KNOW WHAT
HE'LL THINK OF ME,
FORGETTING HIM
LIKE THAT/

SO THE WAY T FIGURE IT
IS THIS, TOBY = WHY SHOULD

THE POLICE
DO FIND us,

WOULD THEY
DO TO US ? 4

REPORT TO THAT NOSEY
PAROLE BOARD ? JUST

A STRETCH IN THE PEN,
THEY WANT TO PUT THE
FINGER ON ME FOR LIFE/




SEND ME BACK TO THE PEN FOR }
BREAKING MY PAROLE , AND
SEND YOU, MY DEAR LITTLE /
BROTHER, BACK TO THAT
ORPHANAGE / (CcoueH)
1 SURE DIDN'T

(COLGH) LIKE THAT
PLACE !

f RIGHT. NOW FIRST OFF,
WE ‘VE GOT TO GET
A A STAKE

YOU MEAN MONEY ?
YOU G&OING TO ASK
PECOPLE FOR MONEY:

SO GET SMART, KID! DO "\SURE, JOE, YOU BET!"
WHAT YOUR BI& BROTHER,\I'LLDOJUST LIKE

JOE, TELLS YOU TO AND \YOU SAY!AN‘T'LL
REMEMBER WHA

WE'LL BOTH BE Bl& SHOTS/
- YOoU SAID— NEVER
TELL ANYBODY
MY REAL NAME IS
TOBY BARR OR
THAT "I 'M FROM
WEBSTER/

THIS' BABY DOES MY ASKIN'
FOR ME/ ALL T GOT TO DO
IS GATHER IT UP /!

YEAH , SURE,
JOE, BUT —

THIS 1S AS GO0D A TIME
AS ANY TO GET OFF

LOOKS LIKE MOTHER MILLER
FORGOT ABOUT ME/




A% HEY. WHAT
ARE YOU
DOING ?
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STANDIN' HERE !
I DON'T LIKE

GUYS GETTING
IN MY WAY!

GEE, JOE; WHAT 'D VJOE, HE LOOKS YEAH, I &UESS T DJD HIT
You Do THA‘T FOR ? JHE SHOULDN'T LIKE HE'S — HIM PRETTY HARD/
HAVE BEEN DEAD /! !/

N

F,WHAT ARE WE
&0ING TO DO,

N\ JOE?

WITH THIS eUuY! THEN I'M

PUTTIN' HIM IN THAT DIT.H
OVER THERE!

IM GONNA SWITCH CLOTHES |

COME LOOKIN'| FIND SOME POOR BUM
FOR HIm! LYIN' IN THAT Drry

h‘ e




HALLO THERE, HANSON!

" THAT MUST BE THE FELLOW! I BRET HE'LL
BE GLAD TO SEE ME! HE'S HAD QUITE
A WAIT/ :

PN N LAY e ’—"d

HEY, HANSON, HOLD
UP THERE /

-‘-‘_-‘ e

¥ T RECKON ' YOU OWE
ME A NEW HAT,
MISTER /

-STAND STILL, MISTER!
YOU MIGHT HURT
SOMEBODY !
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YOU'RE NOT FOOLIN' WITH ) FWHAT'S BQIN' ON HERE 2 T CAME TO Pick
AN AMATELR, TOU KNOW! LUP A NEW HAND FOR RANCHO DE AMIGOS,
BY THE NAME OF HANSON!

N

S .
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P \F YOU'RE HANSON,

WHY DIDN'T YOU SAY
SO7 WHY ALL THE
RUCKUS 7 _.

I'N HANSON, ALL RIGHT! ) WELL, NO AND I RECKOM YOU MUST BE A

T SUESS I MADE HARD FEELINGS, CUSTOMER FOR THE RANCH/! /

A MISTAKE! T — HANSON ! MY MOTHER MILLER'LL BE YEAH = YEAH ~
I THOUSHT YOU NAME'S AUTRY! GLAD TO SEE YOou!/ HE'S FOR THE
WERE A HOLDUP e :
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I'M GENE AUTRY!
WHAT'S YOUR

ABOUT THIS KID! T

NAME 7

ED, I'VE BEEN SO BUSY
WITH DINNER AND ALL,

TI'VE HARDLY HAD A WORD
WITH YOU! BUT T DO HOPE
THAT YOU WILL FIND
YOUR WORK HERE
REWARDING /!

I'M TOBY BARR,
FROM WEBSTER/

JUST FOUND HIM
WALKIN/ THE

TRACKS HERE/
I'LL BET THAT
AIN'T HIS REA
NAME/

T DON'T KNOW NOTHIN'

WELL , NAMES
AREN'T TOO

IMPORTANT AT
MOTHER MILLER'S
PLACE/

rtEVEREND BROWN WRITES
ME THAT YwOU'RE VERY
GO0OD WITH BOYS, AND
I SEE YOU'VE ALREADY

'OH, YES, T SHALL CONTACT THE PROPER
AUTHORITIES IN WEBSTER, BUT,
GOODNESS, NOT TILL THIS
CELEBRATION IS OUT OF THE
WAY/ BESIDES , T WANT .TO
HAVE A 600D TALK
WITH TOBY /!

ABOUT TOBY, MA'AM, '
I SUPPOSE YoU'LL
BE CHECKING WP ON
HIS BACKGROUND 2

MAYBE HE
OUGHT TO BE

GOING T BED
NOW, MA'AM !

Vory, pEAR, I'M GOING TO
HAVE TO PUT YOU IN THE
BARN FOR A NIGHT OR

TWO! WE 'RE JUST CHOCK
FULL IN THE HOUSE/




BLESS YOuU, DEAR,
AND NOT. MA'AM=—
MOTHER MILLER!

MOTHER MILLER'S,

I VE BUNKED IN THAT
HAYLOFT/

YOU'LL BE FINE THERE, TOBY!
THE OLD BARN'S REALLY
GUEST
HOUSEZ MANY'S THE TIME

NOW, OFF WITH YOU, SON,
AND SLEEP WELL/

REMEMBER~ YOU'RE
HOME NOw !

500D NIGHT,

MA'AM=— T

MEAN, MOTHER
MILLER! /

_.:ED, YOU'LL BE SLEEPING ) YES, MA'AM/ T LL
"IN TTHE BUNKHOUSE / BE TURNING IN

GOOD NIGHT ! AS SOON AS I SEE

. TO TOBY!

GOOD NIGHTY]

YOU MADE A BAD BREAK , kID, et
TELLIN AUTEY YOLR REAL

I'M SORRY, JOE/

'AND I AIN'T JOE! IT'M
HANSON, ED HANSON--
AND REMEMBER IT/
KEEP YOUR MOUTH
SHUT AN' YOUREYES
OPEN! THIS OLD DAME
HAS A SOFT HEART AN’
A HEAD TO MATCH/

MAYBE SHE'S &OT
SOMETHING WE
CAN USE — LIKE

‘ AUTRY, JOE /

YOU BETTER BE
CAREFLUL OF MISTER §




THANK You FOR MEETING ED
TODAY FOR ME, GENE ! DID

yYou HAVE ANY TROUBLE
FINDING HIM 7

':r AIN'T WORRIED ABOLIT THAT
MEALYMOUTHED COWPOKE.
BUT MAYRE I BETTER &0
BACK AND SEE IFHE'S
SPILLIN' THE BEANS YEAH,T'LL
ABOUT OUR LITTLE BE OKAY/!
SHOOTIN' SCRAP GOOD NIGHT, JCE,
TOPAY'/ I MEAN,ED!/

NOT IN
FINDING HIM !

yYou KNOW T'LL
HELP IN ANY WAY

I DO SO WANT
EVERYTHING
TO 60 SMOOTHLY
FOR THE ‘
CELEBRATION/

FROM WHAT REVEREND
BROWN SAYS, ED IS
AN ANSWER TO
MY PRAYERS ./

I WOULD SAY THAT TAKING A
SKHOT AT G6ENE AUTRY IS A
VERY BAD MISTAKE/

’5’4, IT WAS JUST
A MISTAKE ,YOU
MIGHT SAY/

GOOD NIGHT/

|

I T™INK T'LL 6O
BED GOLDEN GIRL
DPOWN NOW AND
HIT THE HAY,
MYSELF/

GENE; IS THAT
A BULLET HOLE
IN YOUR HAT Z




TO APD UP/

WELL, I GUESS T
SLEEP UP THERE/
KIND OF LONESOME/

SO HANSON WAS LISTENING OUTSIDE THE
DOOR! HMMMM — THINGS ARE BEGINNING

ﬁUT THAT'S KID STUFFE/
T GOT TO LEARN TO
BE TOUGH— TO BE A
BIG SHOT LIKE JOE/

GOTTA LEARN TO KEEP>
MY EYES OPEN—

w | W




T THOUGHT T SMELLED SMOKE!

Pr=e is ke A BAD

HABIT/YOUVE GOT TO
STAMP IT OUT QUICK ,
BEFORE IT GETS

RECKON

NWISTER AUTRY!

I'VE &0T A
BREATING COMING,

LEFT ALOMNE/
T T

PEuT, GIVE HER SOMEONE
TO KEEP HER COMPANY,
AND SHE 'LL BEHAVE
HERSELF/

/ OH, SURE
SHE WILL.
{ MISTER AUTRY/
AND ME, TOO/

'\ BETTING ON THAT,
SON! GOOD NIGHT /

NO, SON! T RECKON YoU NEED SOME
COMPANY ! GOLDEN GIRL HERE , NOW,
SHE'S GOT A REAL BAD HABIT! TRIES
TO KICK OUT OF HER STALL IF SHE'S /




P T'S REAL NICE HERE,.
JSN'T IT, GIRL?

WAS REAL NICE AROUT
IT/-HE SAID —

- N Y
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OF IT!

' AND HERE IT IS ~ THE
MONEY TO PAY OFF
THE MORTGAGE !

T AIN'T INTERESTED IN WHAT AUTRY SAID/
YOU AINT GOIN' TO GET US THROWN OUT
\OF HERE,TILL T GET SOMETHIN' OUT

NOW GET UP! WE'RE &OIN'LUP
TO THE HOUSE AND SYOU'RE
SGOIN' TO TELL THE OLD
DAME YOU'RE SORRY/

AND WHY WOLLD IT NEED
A LOCKZ WOULD THE
BOYS STEAL THEIR
OWN MONEY 7

—e |
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GOOD MORNING, | THIS BOY'S GOT ‘ &0 ON! TELL HER/
ED— TOBY DEAR!) SOMETHIN' TO
SAY TO YOU,MA‘AM!

GENE TOLD ME ALL
ABOUT IT, TOBY! L :
o L WON' T/ OH, NO, MA'AM, T WON'T:
DO IT AGAIN! MISTER AUTRY'S
BETTING ON THAT/

T WAS SMOKIN' IN
THE BARN LAST

NIGHT AND —

&0 ON OUT TO
THE WEST
PASTURE
ALL THE BOYS
ARE OUT THERE
BUILDING A
GRANDSTAND

TELL THE BOYS
GENE AND T WILL
BE OUT DIRECTLY!

HE FELL! WE'LL
BE 80ING NOW./

Fanson seemeD QUITE
INTERESTED IN THAT
BOX OF MONEY. _

_ A
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'F\JOW. You AND ED

WELL, WHY SHOULDN'T
HE BE Z THE RANCH
CONCERNS HIM,

HOW'D YoU GET
THE _CUT ON YOUR
CHEEK, TOBY.2

TOO, NOowW.




rﬂ-iEzE’s SOMETHING ABOUT | GENE,YOU 'VE
HANSON L DON'T LIKE/YOU / REEN EATING
KNOW, I THINK HE'S
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
CUT ON TOBY'S cHEEK!/

LOCO WEED/
LOOK OUT THERE!
HANSON'S &OT HIS
ARM AROUND TOBY!

@o THAT OLD DAME HAS A
BOX FULL OF NICE &REEN
MONEY ! THIS IS OUR ]

LUCKY DAY !/ OH , JOE, YOU

s WOULDN'T TAKE

THAT MONEY =

NO, NOT ME! YOU! T'M
GOIN' OUT TO THE PASTURE
LIKE THE OLD LADY SAID/
YOU '‘RE GOIN' TO SNEAK
INTO THE HOUSE AND
GRAB THE DOUueH!/!

NOW—

LOOK, KID, REMEMBER THE REAL
HANSON'S DEAD/! THE LAW WON'T —
SEND YOU BACK TO THE ORPHANAGE

THEY'LL SEND YOoUu TO

REFORM SCHOOL! -

BUT, JOE, L —

. |,H--, “1
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AWAY, AND WE &OT TO HAVE
MONEY ! SO YOU'RE GOING
TO GET T, AREN'T YOU, KiD @

YES, JOE, IM
“GOING TO GET
THE MONEY'!

OKAY— I'M COUNTIN' ON
You, KID! SO LONG )
FOR NOW!/




rC‘H. HEERE COMES SHERIEE \\WONDEE WHAT
BELL , GENE/ YOU CAN BRINGS HIM OUT
HAVE A NICE CHAT., I'M HERE 7
GOING TO CAANVE INTO

MY RIDING CLOTHES”

WELL, HOWDY, SHERIFF./
IS THIS BUSINESS OR
JUST SOCIAL 2

HOWDY, &ENE , HEARD
YOU WAS HERE sO T
FIGURED I'D JUST STOP
BYS CAN'T S;I’AY BUT A

NN
oin _ lllll‘ .m

7 ";
THAT SO7 ) YEP, POOR FELLOW HAD Aw

WORKING HARD Y MATTER OF FACT,IM GETTIN'
THESE DAYS ? /] FAT AND LAZY/S AIN'T A BIT OF
EXCITEMENT LATELY,EXCEPT

FINDIN’ A DEAD HORO THIS MORNINZ| |

RIGHT NEAR THE RANCH. FLAGSTOP/

[ CRACKED SKULL! TERRIBLE
{ RISKY THING, JUMPIN' OFF
. TRAINS ! ./

I_/
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HOWEVER, ALL I HAVE TO WORK ON IS A HUNCD
AND A HOLE IN MY HAT.

PWELL, T'LL BE GETTIN' | SURE THING, N
ON, GENE /! T KNOW SHERIFFZ I DO
YOU GOT THINGS HAVE THINGS TO

Ml DO! SEE You

R —
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NO. NEED UPSETTIANG MOTHER MILLER
TILL T KNOW MORE THAN THAT/

SO— THINGS ARE T JUSTZAN'T DO

BEGINNIN' TO BREAK.!

IT--LT CAN'T.”

KVE"..L RIDE OUT
TO THE PASTURE

T'M AERAID YOU'LL HAVE
TO GO WITHOUT ME/ TAMA
GOING INTO TOWN FOR
e A WHILE !




vES! PUT THAT MOAEY
IN THE SAFEST PLACE
~OL CAN THINK OF/

'éEME’ CANT
DO ANYTHING
TO HELP YOU?

WHAT IS IT, SENE Pj
YOU '\VVE—BOT
SOMETHING
ON YOUR MIND/

WELL, IT'LL HOLD A WHILE/

SR
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WHEN GENE LSES THAT T f SAFEST PLACE I CAN THINK OF IS RIGHT
TONE, HE MEANS BUSINESS/ WHERE T CAN PUT MY HAND ON 1T/

‘ATER, OUT IN THE WEST PASTURE... BUT THERE'S NO ONE
g A : griuLs s AT THE HOUSE Alow!
You BETTER 60 BACK)
AND SEE TO HIM! T'LL BE GLAD
TO, MA'AM!

HE DIDN'T FEEL
TOO WELL,MA'AM/
HE STAYED BACK
AT THE BARN!

ED, I DON'T SEE TORY
OVER THERE WITH THE
‘ OTHER B




YOoU WON'T BE
SEEIN' HIA, LADY,
OR ME, OR YOUR
MONEY.” HA, HA /

{ TELL TOBY I'LL BRE

SEEING HIM AS

SOON AS I FINISH
HERE /

GOODRBRYE ,GIRL! I SURE HATE
TO LEAVE YOU,RUT I &OT TO
G0 BREFORE JOE COMES BACK!
HE'S GOING TO BE AWFLUL

£0 YOoU WERE &OING
TO DOUBLE ~-CROSS ME!
HAND OVER THE DOUGH ./ STEAL FROM ALL

THE BOYS/

T HAVEN'T &GOT IT,
JOE/ I JUST COULDN'T

THERE AIN'T NO
MONEY IN THE
BOX, KID! T
CHECKEDY! NOW
HAND IT

HONEST, JOE, T
DIDN'T TAKE 1T/
I KNEW You'D
BE MAD/ THAT'S
WHY I WAS &GOIN'

OCE! T WOULDN'T
BLAR ON YOU!/
HONEST, T'LL
NEVER TELL .
ANYONE “OU KILLED
ED HANSON !

/I

YOU EOIN'? TO THE
LAW TO TELL‘EM
ABOUT ED HANSON?

’SC YOU ARE NOT
ED HANSON ! yYOU
‘ARE HANSON'S
MURDERER /

TOO BAD YOU HAD -ro‘
STICK YOUR NOSE IN
HERE , LADY./ YOUR
BOYS ARE &OIN' TO
MISs you! A




I'M NOT AFRAID OF
YOU! DON'T You

DARE STRIKE THIS
BOY AGAIN !
GET ouT/!

I'M NOT LEAVIN' TILL
I 6ET THE MONEY.

rVOU'LL NEVER J OH, NO? YOU'LL

OR DO YOU LIKE
TO SEE LITTLE
KIDS GET HURT?

STOP.! LEAVE THE
BOY ALONE! T'LL
GIVE YOU THE |
MONEYY/

NO= DON'T &IVE
" HIM THE MONEY. M

NOW, YOU'RE SETTIN’
SMART .

HER—PLEASE/
MAYRBE YOU &0T
A RIGHT TO HIT ME,

BROTHER BOT—

BECAUSE I'M YOUR | .

MY BROTHER! DO YO “THINK ANY
BROTHER OF MINE WOULD BE A
SNIVELIN' &00DY-SOODY 2 WHY;
YOU ‘BE NOTHIN' BUT A STRAY BRAT
\ MY MA TOOK IN
&7\ OFF THE STREETS)




r\’EAH, IT'S GOING TO LOOK ||
LIKE TOBY GOT CARELESS | (iudl
AGAIN, AND THIS TIME
AUTRY AIN'T cOIN'
TO BE HERE TO PUT
OUT 'THE FIRE/

AN' YOLI'RE NEXT/

z HE'S LINCONSCIOUS!

/LET'S SEE YOU FIGURE
THIS ONE OUuT, MISTER
GENE ALUTRY /

TO YOUR WIRE TO [IiT'S THE ANSWER
TH’ WEBSTER O A LOT OF
POLICE, GENE/ '

I WON'T WAIT FOR THE DESCRIPTION OF
ED HANSON, BUT WHEN ITCOMES IN, T
THINK YOU'LL FIND IT TALLIES WITH
THAT OF THE SHERIFF'S

DEAD HOBOY




————

Vaerree waAIT moRY T DON'T HAVE
TIME , JOSIAH!

SHERIFF EELL,
GENE /

MFHILE BACK N THE BARN ...

= =
A ‘f;

I cAN'T ¢ET UP! \ JOE LOCKED THE DOOR f
I MUST HAVE I CAN'T OPEN IT, BUT

BROKEN MY ANKLE | T/LL 6ET US OUT som:‘-
WHEN I FELL/ HOW./ ;

GOLDEN &IRL! YOU 'VE
‘GOT TO GET THAT
DOOR OPEN F@R us/’/

&0 AHEAD AND KIicK ALL YOU WANT
TO — AND KICK HARD/! .

'NEVEE.MIND ME,
TOBY. I'M TOO
HEAVY FOR YOU !
JUST GET OUT
WHILE THERE'S
TIME ! G

T WON'T LEAVE You! T'VE
GOT TO GET YOU OUT! 4
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/ sHE NEEDS , )
A DOCTOR! /4% T'LL GET THE DOCTOR,
. MSTER AUTRY! YOU

GOOD LORD! T'LL cARRY
HER , TOBY /

WE'LL HEAD FOR THE TRACKS, CHAMP! I'VE
BOT A HUNCH JOE WILL TRY TO LEAVE THE
WAY HE CAME /

COME ON, CHAMP, DON'T
LET THAT IRON HORSE
OUTRUN You!

NI Vk’///ﬂ/@
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WE MAKE A MIGHTY
600D TARGET, CHAMP!




P

AND JOE'S MOVING TO THE OTHER §
SIDE OF THE CAR, SO WE CAN'T A
GET TO HIM—

BUT NOT FOR LONG/ :
OVER, BOY! »

/!
LT

U Wiy ="~
i,

THIS IS AS FAR AS ‘ " THIS IS THE END
YOU 'RE GOING, : OF THE LINE!
JOE BARR.!

TER, AT THE RANCH...

OKAY~- I'LL TAKE THE MONEY,
BARR YOU WON'T NEED IT
WHERE YOU'RE GOING!

YOU KNOW, MOTHER MILLER, | THAT'S A

T THINK TOBY'S EARNED AN | sSPLENDID

AWARD FOR VALOR.! GOLDEN / |DEA! YOU 'RE

GIRL JUST MIGHT FILL A 600D, BRAVE
THE BILL/ : ' BOY, TOBY!

200 il 22 Vo,
r‘ ot ’///r’////a gaiit




WELL, ARE YOU \IT'S JUST THAT= NO ONE'S NOow SUPPOSE YOU LET il
OVERCOME AT \EVER CALLED ME- A Us SEE YOU RIDE THAT :
BECOMIN' A h &00D BOVY! FILLY OF YOURS/
HORSE OWNER Z 4

=" GOLDEN &IRL'S A MITE

o o B bt T i TOBY'S A MITE SKITTISH, TOO! BUT THEY'LL 1
3 :

BOTH COME THROUGH 1T/ I'M SURE THE
WEBSTER ORPHANAGE WILL AGREE TO LET
ME KEEP TOBY HERE'/

o e o ot
e o e e
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rws'vs HAD A CLOSE | MOTHER MILLER,I'VE ‘
CALL,BUT WE WILL /NO TIME TO STAND HERE
STILL HAVE OUR AND LISTEN TO YOUR
CELEBRATION FLATTERY.! I'VE 60T TO
TOMORROW, GO INTO TOWN
THANKS TO YOU, HESE AND DO SOME
! 2 SHOPPING !
a8

SHOPPING
FOR WHAT 2

A NEW HAT. T/AA
MIGHTY PARTICULAR
AROUT MY HAT/

GENE /




When the two strangers rode up; Old
Jed was sitting on his favorite rock by
the river, admiring his new pipe.

But even that was forgotten in his ex-
citement at this unexpected company
in the lonely Sierra mountains of the Pa-
cific Northwest.

“Howdy!” Jed yelled, scrambling to
his feet. ““You fellers lost?”

Without replying, the two men dis-
mounted and started walking toward
him. One, Jed saw, was tall and gaunt

with a lean, pallid face; the other, of.

medium build, had small eyes and a
thin-lipped mouth beneath his thick
mustache. Neither smiled.

Jed, suddenly apprehensive, glanced
over at his shack, a good hundred yards
away. Then, longing for his gun inside
on the table, he decided to make the
best of the situation.

“Mighty glad to have company out
here,” he offered. "‘Gets lonesome.”

The smaller man stared at him with-
out a word. The other, busy looking over
at the shack, didn’t even look up.

Still more worried, Jed cast around
for something to start a conversation.
“My new pipe!” he said desperately,
holding it up in front of him.

The tall man turned around. Both he |

and his companion stared at Jed, ignor-
ing the pipe.. :

“Gat it in town last week,”” Jed per-
sisted, smile gone. “Longest stem | ever

~rr

INVENTION
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saw—sure is a relief, after my old corn-
cob. That ‘cob used to smoke right up
my nose and—"

In"a harsh motion, the tall stranger
interrupted Jed with a wave of his hand.
“You the one they call ‘Old Jed?"

“That's me!” Jed replied, forcing a
weak smile. He put out a tentative
hand. “Real name’s Jed Carney. Awful
glad to make your acquaintance, mister
B s [0 el

“Shut up, Pop!” The tall man’s voice
was a whip and the gun in his hand
needed no explanation.

“We heard about you back in Big
Cactus,” he said. “Everyone in town was
talkin’ about how you brought in some
nuggets as big around as silver dollars!”

Jed glanced over at his shack. “But
they're all—"

| told. you to shat up!” The man
glared, then grinned. “Finally hit it
rich, didn’t you, Pop?’*The grin sagged.
“We didn’t ride out here to chitchat,
Pop! Those nuggets in the shack?”

Jed's restraint evaporated. “Now see
here, you two blasted—"'

The tall man's grin returned.
“Thought so!” He turned to his com-
panion. “They’re in the shack, all right!”

He looked at Jed. “And if we don‘t
find the map to your claim, we'll beat
it out of your skull!” He stepped up
close, leering into Jed’s angry face. "If
the nuggets are in there, and if the
map's in there, and if you're a good boy,
and if you stay right here—we just
MIGHT not hurt you!”

He started .off toward the shack.
“But,” he added, over his shoulder, “if
you so much as move from here—we'll



leave you for the buzzards, Pop!”

Jed watched silently as the tall
stranger disappeared into the.shack
after his companion. His rage mounted
at the noise coming from inside a few
minutes later, the noise of his few cher-
ished possessions being smashed.

Rubbing his beard thoughtfully, Jed
suddenly turned around and stared
down at the murky river.

_ Then, holding his breath, he jumped
in.

The two thieves came running out of
the shack, heading for the river. “Heard
a splash!” the tall man shouted.
“Yeah,” the other yelled. “The old coot
must’'ve jumped in!” Drawing their
guns, they rushed up to the river bank.

“Let him have it,” the tall man.

prowled, scanning the muddy surface,
‘the minute he comes up!”

“1t'll be just like shootin’ @ duck in a
barrel!” the other sneered.

Then, guns cocked and ready, the two
~ of them stood there staring at the river.
' As the water flowed on and on with-
out the old man appearing, they separ-
ated and walked up the bank in oppo-
site directions.

Finally, the lanky thief straightened
up. “Looks like the old goat couldn’t
swim!” he laughed. “It's been a good
ten minutes since he jumped in—and
nary a sight of him. Nobody could stay
under THAT long!”

He turned back toward the shack,
putting his gun away.

“Well, if anyohe finds him, it'll just
be an ordinary case of drowning—we’re
in the clear now! Come on, let’s get the
rest of those nuggets and get movin’!”

Four days later, lounging over the bar
of Garville’s one saloon, the two men
stiffened at the sound of a voice behind
them.

“That's them, Sheriff! I’'d know ‘em
-on{’ploce!“

he pair whirled around in disbelief.

..: ‘

i
{

The old man! Alive!

“You're not seein’ ghosts,” Jed said
evenly. 'It's me all right!” He waved his
gun. “And don’t reach for those six
shooters! Me and the Law, here, we've
got itchy triggér-fingers!”

Jed turnedto the Sheriff. “They're
the ones! | thought they’d head for the
nearest town. And you’ll probably find
some of my nuggets on ‘em right now!”

Hands stretched high, the tall
stranger stared at Jed in bewilder-
ment. “But—you drowned! We heard
you jump in the river! And you didn’t
come up!”.

Jed smiled, for the first time.

“When you live alone for thirty-

ears,” he said, “you learn to invent a
ot of things. And | invented me a life-
saver, quick-like, right there in the
river!”

“But | still don't—"

“MY NEW PIPE!" Jed grinned.
“Soon’s | went under, | put the bowl in
my mouth, stuck that big long stem up
out of the water among those reeds,
blew through it good, and breathed in
good ol’ air!” .

The two men scowled fiercely at each
other as the Sheriff snapped handcuffs
on their wrists.

“Yes sir,” Jed added, “| just grabbed
me a rock on the bottom, next to the
bank, and sat there in that muddy water
a good twenty minutes, like an ol’ fat
frog!” :

He ﬂrinned aside at the Sheriff.
“Only trouble is, my pipe’s sorta
waterlogged now. Got to get me a new
one~—but | reckon it's worth it!”
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