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Yet all you have to do to get your Milky Way is dig up a few
pennies and spend "em for one of these luscious bars. Then sink your ]
teeth into smooth, soothing chocolate that treasures within it a sumptuous \{é:

layer of creamy caramel and a heaping helping of rich, malted milk nougat. "

“So much for so little,” you'll say.
The name is...

W

;;;;

M-m-milky Way... g“ q

N your money cant buy more “m-m-m-m"! ¢




FUNNY, THE ARMY'S

SENDING SUPPLIES TO

THAT OLD DESERTED
T FORT!

WONDER WHAT THAT y
KID 15 DOING IN THE WEY, COME OUT.
FORT?

OF THERE, YOU

-/ COME ON, CHAMP/ }~
{ THAT LAD MAY NEED |
A LITTLE HELP/
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BET HE'S STEALING,
TOO! THOSE BOXES
ARE MARKED FOR
FORT BLANE/

7 S0 15 He, AND TALL \ 3

IWASN'T POING ANYTHING
WRONG, HONEST! I'M CASS
BRISTOW! I LVE RIGHT COWN
THERE WITH MY GRANDMA/

HE'S CRAZY! WY LOAD

WAS TOO HEAVY! T
FGURED TO LEAVE

PART HERE FOR NOW/

I'VE HEARD OF YOUR GRANDPA,

MAJOR BRISTOW! HE HELPED THE
APACHES KILL ALL THE SOLDERS

HERE, 50’6 HE COULD RUN OFF
WITH THE ARMYS GOLD!




FOLKS CALL THIS FORT “"MASSACRE FORTY,
ON ACCOUNT OF YOLIR GRANDPA/

GASS, IF YOU A TO BE A
SCOLDIER, FIRST THING YOU'VE
GOT TO LEARN IS TO OBey
ORPERS,.. LIKE THE SIGN

' THAT SAYS NO
TRESPASSING HERE!

T’ NOT TRUE...

@Hom.s: AT FORT BLANE... Jdi

ODDS, YOU VIOLATED
OROERS BY STOPPING
AT SPANISH FORT?




I UNDERSTAND (AS5'S GRANDMOTHER
16 SELLING HER BELONGINGS TO

RAISE MONEY! WOULD YOU TAKE
THIS AND BUY SOMETHING
FOR MEY?

I CAN'T DO IT MYSELF
BECAUSE AN ARMY MAN
CAN'T OFFICIALLY

I GUESS YOU PON'T
KNOW THE STORY OF

MANY YEARS'AGO THE ARMY TOOK OVER =
THAT OLD SPANISH FORT TO POLICE
THE APACHES ! MAJOR BRISTOW WAS

ONE MORNING, EVERY MAN...
EXCEPT MAUOR BRISTOW...

WAS FOUND DEAD AT HIS
POST, MURDERED BY THE
APACHES!

e ! v e

A QUANTITY OF
GOLD BULLION
HAD VANISHED !

L SPANISH
o FORT

IT LOOKS LIKE THE
MAJOR ENGINEERED
1 THE APACHE ATTACK,
AND THEN FLED

WITH THE GOLD!




YES, BUT CASS'S GRANPMOTHER
"NEVER BELIEVED HIM GUILTY! SHE
SAID SHE'D WAIT FOR THE
MAJOR'S RETURN,AS LONG A
THE FORT STOOD!

NOW THE FORT'S TO BE
PEMOLISHED AND SHE AND
THE BOY ARE FINALLY
GOING AWAY

7 SEEMS LIKE TVE
. ALREADY SOLD EVERYTHING

FINE DRAWING OF
SPANISH FORT, MAAM!

G =k
./‘/ =
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I
TS A MIGHTY

THE MAUOR PREW
THAT JUST BEFORE..
HE WENT AWAY! TS

I LEFT WORD IN TOWN
FOR A MAN WITH A
WAGON TO TAKE MY

FURNITURE TO THE

IN THAT CASE, TLL
JUST ROUND UP A




mmwu..

1 COULD HAVE MADE
MYSELF A NICE PIECE
OF CHANGE, STEALING
THAT ARMY STURF AND

RECKON T'LL JUST QUT
THE TRAPPINGS ON HIS

CAYUSE! NEXT TIME HE
GOES.RIDING, HELL BAT

SOMETHING'S |
BOTHERING /&

TLL TAKE THAT PIECE
OF HARDWARE AND ANY

/” YOU'D BETTER HAVE A
REAL GOOD REAZON FOR i
BEING HERE, CODDS!




YOU CAN SLEEP IN
THE BUNKHOUSE |
TONIGHT AND LOAD
THE FURNITURE
IN THE MORNING/

BUT IM WILLING T'LL STAY... JUST
TO PAY YOU IN RIGUT, MAAM, LONG ENOUGH TO: s
ADVANCE FOR /i ILL STAY! GET THE OLD
: DAME'S MONEY/




NOW T/LL GET MY

1 DIDN'T HAVE TIME s ‘
TO LOOK IN THE _ i NO, YOU STAY
BUNKHOUSE, BUT , N WITH YOUR
TiL BET DODPS :
16 GONE, TOO!

DRAT IT! AUTRY'S
QUICKER ON THE
MOVE THAN I

FIGURED !




GEE, I'WAS JUST
FEELING MY waY
ALONG THAT OLD
WALL AND IT STARTS
FALLING APART/

AND THE THIEF
GOT AWAY WHILE
T WAS WASTING
TIME ON YOu!




I CAN'T STAY HERE
AN'T CAN'T GO QUT!

WELL, TLLBE!
I 60T HOLD OF TRY AND FIGURE OUT
THE HANDLE - THIS ONE/ :
OF A TRICK t .
TRAP DOOR!
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VANISHED AS NEATLY
AS IF THE GROUND




RBEANWHILE,..
GREAT GALLOPING
MAVERICKS! TS ONE
OF THEM OLD
SPANISH DUNGEONS!

‘ 2 1.3

L
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| s

LOOKS LIKE SOME

SOLDIER PUT UP A
TERRIFIC SCRAP
WITH THE INJUNS/

f

oy YEP, AN APACHE KNIFE/
l TH' PENCIL AND BOOK

LOOKS LIKE THE
MAJOR WENT POWN
FIGHTING. THEN

WAITING FOR ME/!
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BETTER NOT GO OUT
BY THE TRAP DOOR!
AUTRY MIGHT BE
WAITING! WONDER
WHERE THIS GOES?

WHY, SURE, THE APACLES
MUST LAVE GOT INTO THE

FORT BY THE RIVER...
AND THAT'S HOW TM
GRTTING OUT!

HEY, BOWN THERE! |
TM TOSSING A ROPE! ).

oy

f-.’—\;«r* s o
I CAN'T GET A HOLD TO

i/

BUT IF HE'S NOT

IN THERE, AND HE |

‘DIDN(T COME OUT... /¢
WHERE I5 LE?

S CLIMB OUT AND T CAN'T .
STAY UP MUCH LONGER...

Y AS LOOKING FOR '\
THE HOMBRE THAT

STOLE MY HORSE
WHEN T SLIPPED AND

VER!




BUT INE ALZEADY \

T

"AND ITLOOKS LIKE

THE HOMBRE THAT WAS |
RIDING YOUR HORSE _ MZ5, BRISTOW, YU
OUTSMARTED M&.. DON'T” NEED TO GIVE
Now f ME A REWARD FOR
BRINGING BACK
YOUR MONEY/

PAID YOU TO HAUL |
MY FURNITURE £




YOU HAVE A REAL KNACK

FOR ACQUIRING THINES
THAT BELONG TO
OTUER PECPLE/!

TM GETTING
OUT OF LERE !




NOW TAVE GONE AND
SPOILED YOUR feCTURE
WITH MY FOOLISUNESS/!

NEVER MIND, MA'AM!
MAYBE YOUVE GIVEN
ME A CLEARER VIEW

2 1 GOT A LOT OF PIECES
TO THIS PUZZLE.. AND
TUERQE'S JUST ONE
THING THAT WOLLD MAG




MAYBE YOU O, AND THAT'S
WLY IM COING TO RIDE HERD
ON YOU TILL NOU CATCH
TUAT TRAIN TOMORROW!
COME ON, YOU'RE GOING HOVE!

T'LL HAVE TO BE LEAVING

{ You HERE! YOU OUGHT TO
) MAKE TUE STATION IN
PLENTY OF TIMG! /




« [ GRANDMA, WE'RE

=] COING BACK TO WHATEVER
SPANISH FORT! FOR?
o -

IT'S DRIVING ME CRAZY/
I GOT A FORTUNE IN
GOLD AND NO WAGON
TO TAKE IT AWAY... THANKS %:

T GOT WORK FOR YOU, SONNY!

AND GRANDMA CAN JUST COME
COWN BELOW WHERE

IT'S COOL....AND QUIGT/

il
T

MISTER AUTRY =
WAS LOOKING FOR .
LAST NIGHT, AND TM

GOING TO FIND IT/

TUAT'S RIGHT, LADY/
"IN FACT, YOU AZEN'T
GOING TO NEED
TUOSE TICKETS,ATALL W
w WHERE YOU'RE CONG!

.




ORDERS AZE © DEMOLISH
SANISH FORT WITHIN THE
HOUR! T NEED BVIDENCE .

TUEN T GUESS THERE'S
NOTUING MORE T CAN DO
ABOUT SPANISH FORT..
SXCEPT TO RETURN MRS,
BRISTOW'S PICTURE/
T COULDN'T KeEP IT!

OKAY.., T'LL TAKE
ITOUT OF THE

YOU GOT A WHOLE >
MESS OF PIGTURES
THERE!

JUMPING u:uosugnw,?

" WILL WHENT
GET T/ SUE
ANT GONG VET!




T HELD THE TRAIN LONG AS
T COULD! MAYBE THE BRISTOWS
ARE STAYING OVER TO SEE

SPANISH FORT BLOWED UP!

T MIGHT HAVE KNOWN
THAT KID WOULD KEEP
LOOKING FOR TROUBLE
TILL W& FOUND 1T/

e NOW JUST PUT ON ENOUGH

\
N RURNITURE TOOVER TUE
: GOLD, SONNY/ THEN SoU

0| CAN Prieu Tug ReST CowN
-\ BELOW WITH YOUR GRANDMA/
<f oW

R

R

T'LL JUST WAVE TO
GO IN THROUGH TWE
BACK DOOR/!

I 0ON'T DARE JUMP 220D
IN TUE BASEMENT! LIE'D GET
TUE BOY OR MRS, BRISTOW

MAIOR'S DRAWING, TUE
BVER ENTRANCE SLOULD




THIS DRY!

AND I'M\ GOING TO KE&P

YOU WA
RE, JUST

CHAMP

RIGHT HE
COME BACK THIS waY/

IN CASE I HAVE TO



ONE MORE THING TO SAY
O YOU, AUTRY, AND T/
GOING TO LET THIS

NO SENSE WASTING LEAD
ON YOU, AUTRY. WHEN THEY

START BLASTING, THIS
PLACE IS GOING TO FALL N
LIKE AN BGGSHELL, ANYWAY/
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GO AHRAD, DODPS, SHOQT!
THEY/LL HEAR THE SHOT
AND YOU'LL NEVER GET
AWAY WITH THE GOLD!

B BN

I I AFRAID YOUR KINDNESS TO

US HAS COST YOU YOUR LIFE,

A




WE/LL ALL BE
OUT OF WERE
IN AJIFEY/

NEVER MIND MB/

YoUNVE 60T TO
TAKE GRANDMA

OUT! SHE CAN'T sWiM/




/ TuAT reLLERS
GOT MORE LIVES




7 COME ON, CLAMP,
TM GET TING ABOARD/

GUESS T JusT

wraz, AT FORT BLANE... |

MRS, BRISTOW, T WANT YOU TO KNOW
THAT THE ARMY PUTS A HIGHER
VALUE ON THIS RECORD OF A
SOLDIERS VALOR: THAN IT
DOES ON THAT LOAD OF
GPLD QUTSIDE!




“I've shore got myseli a flne pack of
drivers!” Jess Whalen snorted. “Not one of

you is man enough to drive the stage through.

to Big Rock City!”
The three men stood there silently, eyes
averted.

Jess jumped to his feet. “You, Karl,” he

said, shoving a forefinger against the stocky
man'’s chest. "Ive seen you shoot a cigar out

of a man’'s mouth, with that Winchester of .

‘yours!”
He stepped in front of the next man, a tall,
lanky fellow with a dapper little mustache.
“And you, Dan — I've seen you clean up a

whole saloon full of drifters, just because

someone called you a hillbilly!”

“And you, Gil!"” Jess moved over before
the third man. “Two hundred pounds of bone
and muscle — the fastest driver in this part
of the country!”

He stepped back, glaring at the trio. "All

right — if you're afraid to go it alone, will
you make the trip together? One as driver,
one as . guard, and one inside! What do
you say?"’

The three men looked at each other. Gil
was the first to speak.

"“You know we ain't afraid of no one, Jess!” -

he sputtered. “But, this Farley gang — there's
an even dozen of ‘em! It just ain't worth it,
Jess!” :

Dan straightened up, pulling at his mus-
tache. "Me, I got a wife and two kids, Jess!
Sorry!”

The stage line manager tumed to the third -

. "Well, Karl?”

The stout man sighed. “Guess there’s
nothin’ more to say, Boss! None of us willin’
to"commit suicide, I guess!” !

Jess sank back into his chair. “If we don't
make the run this time,” he said wearily,

‘we're through! We'll have to shut down for
good!” He raised his voice. “Do y' hear?
Everyone in this company — forty-eight men
— will be out of work! But you three. .. you
can move on up North and get jobs!"

. His voice softened, pleading. “The rest of
us have got families! This’s our homel!. It'll
RUIN us!” He looked up, half-smiling. "“What
do you say, Boys — will you get the payroll
through to Big'Rock?”

Gil and Dan walked out of the office with-
out a.backward glance. Karl stepped up,
rested a brawny hand on the manager's
shoulder for a moment, then, without a word,
turned away!

Jess leaned over his desk, head in his arms,
alone and dejected.

"Someone says you're lookin' for a driver
'found here!” The speaker, a small, grizzled
old man with an old-fashioned shotgun
hooked under one arm, settled himself on
the corner of the manager’s desk. “I'm willin'
to come out of retirement this one time, seein’
as how you're in a kind of hole!”

Jess smiled wanly "Oh it's you, Shotgunl
Thanks, but —

“Now, you listen to me, Jess Mastingl” the
old man declared, pounding a bony fist on
the desk. “Folks laugh at me and Ol’ Bessie,
here” — he patted the: big-bore qun affec-
tionately — “but time was when we got the
stage through Apaches, renegades, and the
Union Army! And that’s a fact!” ‘

“I know, Shotgun,” Jess said kindly. “You
were the best in the business!” He sighed.
“But times have changed! That gun of yours

- wouldn't stop-twelve men — not the Farley

gang! No, Shotgun...nice of you to offer,-
but —
The old man stood up, erect, a ‘new author-

' ity in his voice. “I'm a-goin’ to- -do 1t, Jessl



You've got nothin’ to lose, and you know it!
It's either me and Ol' Bessie — or you fold
up, and half the town's out of work!"

“I'd be sendin’ you to your death, Shot-
gun!” the manager protested. But he was
weakening.

Shotgun pushed his advantage. "You're

not'séendin’ me — I'm volunteerin'! Besides,'

I'm gettin’ old, and I'd rather.go out shootin’,
than sit around waitin’l” He grinned. "But
I've got a hunch that Ol' Shotgun won't be
movin’ to Boot Hill for a long time yet!”

He pulled up a chair, his eyes crackling
with excitement. “Now, here’s my idear!
First . . ."” ‘

Late the next afternoon, when the masked
Farley gang stopped him just two miles out
of Big Rock, Shotgun pulled the team to a
halt and then rose in his seat, his gun at the
ready. “Stand back, "you young whipper-
snappers!” he yelled fiercely. /

The bandits laughed uproariously. “Toss
that old blunderbuss down in the weeds,
Pop!"” one of them shouted. Then as Shotgun
stood there, hesitating, the man added in a
cold voice, “Throw it, Pop — quick!"

Shotgun, who knew a killer's voice when
he heard one, did as he was told. But he
winced visibly as Ol' Bessie landed in a
clump of bushes.

"“All this play actin’ won't do you no good!"”
he declared. "Ain't nothin’ aboard this stage
but a few letters and some dress material!”

“Probably right, Boss,” one of the men
sneered to their leader, a slim man astride
a sleek black horse. “They wouldn’t send this
ol' codger along with any payrolll”

“Maybe,” the leader mused. “Then, again,
maybe Jess Masting did this on purpose, to
throw us off guard!” He singled out two of

the .gang. “You, and you — go over that
coach with a fine-toothed comb!”

The pair did so but, shortly afterward,
jurhped dowrk’a;zd walked up to their leader.
“The ol' coot’s right, Boss!"” one of them
growled, disgusted. His companion nodded.
"No payroll there — I'd stake my life on:it]"”

As the two mounted.their horses, Shotgun
stood silently, waiting nervously for a quick- -
tempered trigger to cut him down. s

" But the gang's chief raised his hand and,

- without another word, the entire troupe

rode off. :

Shotgun sat down for a monient, weak with
relief. Then, smiling, he jumped down to the
side of the road to retrieve Ol’ Bessie.

When he drove into town two days later,
the old driver screamed a wild Apache yell
to insure an audience. Then, with most of the
town gathered around, he announced to pne
and all that the payroll had gone through.

And he enjoyed his triumph to the last drop,

shaking hands with eyery man, woman and
child in the crowd.

Later, inside the stage line office, the three
young drivers pressed him for details.

“Just plain, common, old-fashioned hoss
sense!” Shotgun gloated. “I got Jess here to
change that money into big bills — OI’ Bessie
did the rest!” i

Dan, the tall driver, shook his head in dis-
belief. “You mean you backed down the
whole Farley gang — with that moth-eaten
ol' double-barrel?” '

A happy grin spread over Shotqun'’s face.
"This moth-eaten ol' double-barrel can do a
lot of things your new-fangled peashooters
will never do!” He chuckled. "Ol' Bessie
carried that payroll right through the whole
Farley gang without firin' a shot — she was
muzzle-loaded with them big bills!"




WONDER. WHAT KIND OF TRKOUBLE
BORB FERGUSSON'S 60T HIMSELF
INTO? HIS MESSASE SOLUNDED
LIKE HE NEEDED MY HELP ?

PEET'TY BAD/

i

) fllt
\w.,,,‘//, \‘“I/MJ W
A—r AT MOMENT N FEEéUSSON'S OFFICE .. SOMEONE'S COMIN' FERGUSSON,
: PROBABLY .
HMMM— THIS IS MIGHTY 111 T \\—’N_/
INTERESTIN' READIN'/ 3 3 [&

|
T
i

‘zn“w." O
BT Do AP N

T RECKON YOU \ YEAH/) BUT I AIN'T. rTHA‘r'S TRUE /- AND YoU 'RE NOT &OING
KNOW WHY 1 |THE FIRST HOMBKE TO BE THE FIRST HOMERE WHO DID IT

SENT FOR YDU WHO EVER TOOK A AND STAYED ON MY RANCH! HERE 'S
SPIKE ./ QUIRT TO A HORSE/ YOUR TIME / ‘




/(FEZGUSSON DON'T KNOW 1T— BUT HE
HANDED ME MORE'N MY .TIME/

-OFFICE

FTONIGHT, T'LL SNEAK BACK AN’GET A
LOOK AT THE POSTMARK ON THAT LETTER/
T/LL BE A CINCH/

PROM -THEN ON,

\‘U’"“"UVMM .,,‘
‘ul//;/ 9,,moc—/m¢, " 4,|

/
/Z/’/ M Illlnzw\ %

S Pl M

ey 258

7 HOWDY, SPIKE! WHAT'S
THE GOOD WORD 2

T AIN'T GOT ANY./
NOT FOR THIS OUTFIT.

TWO~TO-ONE,FERGUSSON SENT
FOR AUTRY e EIDE IN ANSWER
TO THAT LETTER/ IZECKON T L
SAVE MYSELF A HEAP O' TROUBLE,

= bt I Wtz 2,

"% W I Y e V2,

B2 U2z, B s
Q ) Wt tgg e T ’

T — e *'A(Lg

IF T HANG AROUND AWHILE /

77:, BORB! HOW MUCH
LONGER ARE YOUI

GONG T BE

NURSING THAT

TWO WEEKS AT LEAST/
THATS WHY T SENT

HI, GENE/ ANOTHER ) 'I NEED SOMERBODY I | ™Ou KNOWI'LL DO ’

CAN TRUST TO RUNA | ANYTHING T CAN,-
MIGHTY . IMPORTANT BOB— WHAT'S UP?
ERRAND FOR ME

IN DORIMA COUNTY.” [




Prais LetteR wiLe w;-wé 'S axusu‘

EXPLAIN IT, GENE 1TING !

WHAT DOES HE \SEARCH ME! HE '
MEAN BY MAVING |USED TO SAY IF HE
EVER STRUCK IT

RICH, HE'D NAME
ME IN HIS WILL! YOL
SEE, FIVE YEARS.
ASO, I SAVED HIS

YOUR ONETIME cOOK !
T -rHoueH'r HE WAS
IN CHINA

SO DID I.) BUT
THAT NOTE WAS
POSTMARKED
RATTLESNAKE
SULCH !

* 7 WAS RIDIN' HOME FEOM TOWN AN' STOPPED TO WATCH
A SECTION GANG WORKIN' ON THE NEW RAILROAD WHEN...”

GREAT GRIEF! THE SUPPLY CAR'S
LOOSE! RUN, MEN/ RUN/ ,




“THE MEN SCATTERED FAST/ BUT ONE OF THE
CHINESE CAUGHT HIS FOOT IN THE TI=S A

-—_
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\ ':@,‘_ A ttam,
Yiitreige ..
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WORK AN’ COMIN’ TO COOK FOR ME/
WHEN, SIX MONTHS OR SO AGO, HIS UNCLE
DIED IN CH!NA I GAVE HIM THE CASH TO
GO BACK/ THAT'S THE LAST'I HEARD D

YT €0T HIM LOOSE JUST IN TIME/" '; TALKED HIM INTO &IVIN' UP RA)LEOAD“

HIM TILL YESTERDAY.

F

KTHAT PROBABLY EXPLAINS | NO! AND THAT'S A ON | WAIT HERE'S A NOTE {
WHY HE WANTS TO GVE | WHAT I'D LIKE MY WAY. | AUTHORIZIN’ YOU TO ACCEPT

WHATEVER IT IS! JOE KNOWS
wOU SO YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE
ANY TROUBLE '

YOU A FORTUNE. DO YOU / You To FIND OUT/
KNCOW WHAT ITIS? OKAY 7




\F JOE'S ABLE TO
TRAVEL , BEING
HIM BALK , TOO !

OKAY, BOB/ T'LL
SEE YOU IN A

’ TOO BAD T COULDN'T O'SPOTTED
THAT P@STMARK . TRAILIN'
AUTRY'S SLOW AN' DANGEROUS

FEW DAYS /.

WWO MORNINGS LATER... HOWDY, MISTER~ T'M | NOPE! BUT LEE \
- . ; L LOOKIN’ FOR CHING, THE
L THIS ISN'T A VERY BIG TOWN, CHAMP/ JOE LOW? LAUNDRYMAN,
‘AL WE SHOULDN'T HAVE TOO MUCH TROLBLE DO ToU KNOW OUGHTA KNOwW/
: FINDING JOE LOW/ WHERE HE'S THAT'S HIS PLACE
. 1 STAYIN’ 2 AT THE END O’
T N THE STREET/ A
) 7 ; - -l 4
". \\“ v - ’_i' j
(i i S & ] ey it
A R \' 7 A;j ;..__v—‘ s f } I
'mu.‘.- i :
iy

WHAT, SOMEBODY'S TRYING

/THA'F’S ALL T WANTED TO KNOW.’
TO BUSHWHACK ME/

RECKON T'D RETTER PUT AUTKY

OUT O’ BUSINESS, NOW=— AFORE
I CALL ON LEE CHING/ / ——
S SR, 18




'I'HEEE HE GOES.

BLAST YOU/ SHUT UP/ OR
. I'LL WRING YOUR NECKS?

BUILDIN'S LOOKINY FOR HIM —

7

e, \{ —_—

NO TELLING WHERE HE DUCKED TO/ IT’'S

Ao CNCH T caN T SEARCH ALL THESE 4 [ Foore rig

LOOKS LIKE GUESS IT'D BETTER SET

DOM T EVEN KNOW WHAT HE
OVER TO THE LAUNDRY/

FERGUSSON'S /

'I'M GENE AUTRY, | AH! THEN YOU COME
A FRIEND OF BOB | SEE JOE LOW MAYBE / &

THAT'S RIGHT. DO
wOU KNOW WHERE
HE'S STAYING?

YOoU COME AS A
g, _P"BIEND.’

MAYBE! BUT FIRST
I MUST MAKE SURE




HERE'S A NOTE \ T DEEPLY REGRET
FROM FEREUSSON! | NECESSITY FOR

AM SATISFIED, MISTER AUTRY ./ SHALL NOW
TAKE “OU TO SEE JOE LOW/COME WITH ME/

IT'LL PROVE WHO / EXTREME CAUTION/
BUT ATTEMPT HAS
ALREADY BEEN MADE
ON JOE LOW'S LIFE/
DO NOT WISH REPETITION
OF INCIDENT /!

\

DAY AFTER HE COME
ot BACK FROM CHINAZS A
MASKED MAN TRY TO
MAKE JOE LOW TELL.
WHERE JADE BOX IS/

WHEN JOE LOW NOT-

TALK,
A AN B | BuT wWhY.OIDHE

HIM ! DOCTOR
' HE WILL DIE SOON?/ COME HERE ?

=Y

ME MY SHARE OF UNCLE'S WEALTH/
AND TO BE WITH HIS OWN PEOPLE
AT THE END./

/" WE ARE COLSINS! HE CAME TO BRING "

I © can UNDERSTAND THf)' ‘ |
7 o

|

b 5 )




'YOU'VE SURE MADE A BEAUTIFUL

PrE sieeps:

HOME. HERE, LEE CHING. IT'S ~ A T WiLL LATER! ZVE OT A
HARD TO REALIZE T'M sTILL A AWAKEN / LITTLE MATTER OF
IN RATTLESNAKE GULCH/ - { ATTEMPTED DRYGULCHING

HIA /

NO!/ T'LL COME BACK

TO LOOK INTO/

RAEANWHILE ... [N 5 Al

—( "THIS TIME, T WON'T MISS /! THAT OPEN
o WINDOW'S 6ONNA LET INN MORE'N JUST
A ! . AIR AND SLNSHINE/

rwnA-r IN BLAZES?—THERE'S
NOTHIN' HERE BUT WASHTURS/

HE AIN'T HERE, EITHER — BUT I SAW |

HIM COME

—

N/




OH-OH/ THAT MUST BE LEE CHING!

“I'LL FIX HIM SO HE'LL BE
QUIET FOR AWHILE Y/

HE CAME UP THIS PATH. TWO TO
ONE, IT LEADS TO HIS HOUSE!/




QUIET IN
E THEY

IGHTY
WHER

P

x4
-

T
' SLEEPIN

I’T HAT

/
.

THIS 1S LUCK

2
4
u
2
0
|
<
ui
o
)
®
=

OUGHTA BE EASY TO GET
FORTUNE FROM JOE LOW

'AFTER T TAKE CARE O'AUTRY,

=

NO TELLING WHAT

'S GONE FOR TH
“LL RISK A

."BLIT P

.
/

ICK 'LOOK AROUNID
MIGHT TURN UP

MORE'N LIKELY AUTRY
DOC OR THE SHERIFF

QJ
T

'S DEAD!/

HE

GREAT SLNS/



PAEANWHILE AT THE ANTLER HOTEL...

ARE YYOU DOING WP

GENE AUTRY! WHAT

BELIEVE 1T OR NOT,
T'M ON THE TRAIL
OF A FORTUNE/

v

NOT EXACTLY’ VY NO,T DON'T/
DO YOU KNOW, | BUT YOU 'RE
JOE LOW, THE SECOND

LEE CHING'S / PERSON TODAY
COUSINT WHO'S ASKED
ME THATY

THE SECOND ?
WAS THE FIRST 7

A SPORTY- LOOKING
GENT WHO CAME IN
ON THE FRISCO STAGE

DON'T TELL ME
YOU'VE 60T AN
ATTACK OF GOLD
FEVER Y/

AWHILE AGD/

VLET’S SEE— HE
REGISTERED...
HERE WE ARE/
RAN BITTINGER/
DO YOU KNOW HIM 2

wES! AND T DON'T KNOW

ANYTHING GOOD AROUT | -

HIM /1S HE IN HIS

NO! THE LAST T
SAW OF HIM HE
WAS HEADING
FOR THE BLUE
EAGLE CAFE/
WHAT'S THIS
ALL ABOUT 7

T'LL TELL YOU
LATER..AFTER
I FIND BITTINGER!




S0, THAT TINHORN'S INTERESTED IN
JOE ! I'LL BET HE'S THE HOMBRE

WHO BEAT JOE UP IN SAN FRANCISCO
AND TOOK “THAT SHOT AT ME/ «

P2 Lookin' For
A TALL, REDHEADED,
FLASHILY-DRE SSED
HOMBRE ! SEEN
ANYBODY LIKE

e

A FELLOW WHO'
LOOKED LIKE THAT
JUST LEFT— ABOUT
TEN MINUTES AGO/

DID HE sAY
 WHERE_HE
WAS 60IN&e?

NOPE! HE JUST ASKED ME |F
T KNEW A CHINESE NAMED
JOE LOW/ T SENT HIM TO
SEE LEE CHING/

rSOMETHINé TELLS ME I'D BETTER

&ET BACK TO JOE, PRONTO /

i B

N THE MEANTIME ...

THERE'S NO LOCK ONIT/

HOW IN THE BLAZES DO
: YOu OPEN IT?

MADDAYA KNOW ? A JADE BO’D s

V '.:,.




TOSS IT THIS WAY/ I'LL SHOW YOU /

THAT'S AN-OLD CHINESE SECRET; MY FRIEND/

'HOLD IT, AISTER! WOLILDN'T | T'LL BET YOuU A)N"l:‘ BUT I HAVE GOT THE DROP
MIND KILLING YOU TO &ET/J GOT ANY MORE ON YOU! TOSS IT HERE /
RIGHT TO IT.THAN -

I HAVE/

W,

«

53
7

AN’ TAKE THIS, T00!

f




" T'LL TEACH YOU
TO JUMP ME 7

THE JADE BOX/
AT LAST I1T'S
MINE./

LOOK AT THOSE STONES! EVEN SPLITTIN'

WITH THE HALF-CASTE WHO TIPPED ME

OFF, T'LL BE ON EASY STREET THE: REST 1
© OF MY LIFE/ .




/

TELL ME!

" .

SUPPOSE YoOU

BITTINGER

GENE AUTRY
T CAN STILL BEAT YOoU

TO THE DRAW,

Pooor— my HEAD!
WHAT HAPPENED ?

>
:

.
.

/
’

BITTINGER
SURE, LEE

5
GET THE DOCTOR/ AND
WE'LL FIND OUT FOR

DING SOMEPLACE
0
MISTER AUTRY/

=
ANOTHER MAN ON
FLOOR / ,

OOK

JOE LOW DEAD/

MISTER ALTRY !
MAYBE THESE

w0

r.




GAFTER SPIKE TELLS HIS STORY...

I RECKON THAT'S ENOUGH TO HOLD BOTH
OF YOU ON ATTEMPTEDP ROBBERY CHAKGES!

T DIDN'T KILL JOE! T SWEAR
IT! T WAS 60ONNA STEAL THE
JADE BOX, BUT THIS HOMBRE
TOOK IT AWAY FROM ME/

MOVE! T'M HANDING YOU OVER TO
SHERIFF/

TRE

[ THEN THAT
IT, AUTRY! JOE LOW DIED \ MAKES BITTIN
AS A RESULT OF THE SUILTY OF
. BEATING HE RECEIVED/

~ MURDER !

WITHOLT

WILL BE FRANCISCO LAST
cEr| | DIFFICULT | WEEK AND THAT
TO CONVICT | HE FOLLOWED JOE

AUTRY /

WITNESSES, |

HIM, MISTER

NOT/IF T CAN PROVE
HE. WAS IN SAN

HERE/ I'M SURE
. THAT WON'T BE
ToO HARD/

@ MONTH LATER...

GENE ! BITTINGER NEVER
WOLLD O' BEEN CONVICTED
\ WITHOUT THE EVIDENCE
Y\ You pue uP/ .

Al

" THAT WAS MIGHTY FINE WORK,

NOW JOE LOW
SLEEP IN
PEACE /

i'{ M-F

2l

¢

U

y

COURT HOU

T RECKON WE |}
ALL WILL,
FERGUSSON/ /

b

¥

|




SLOW DOWN
FLYING HAW
LOOKS LIKE THAT

THIS ISN'T
VERY GOOP
COUNTRY

I CANT HELP IT/
MY HORSE SHIED
AT A RATTLER,

HOW '‘BOUT GIVIN' ME A
LIFT TO THE NEAREST
RANCH? MAYBE I CAN BORROW

TO BE THREW ME AN’ A MOLNT TO
AFOOT IN, BOLTED / GO TRAILIN’
MISTER:/ I TWISTED g

MY ANKLE

HE'S A BEAUTY/
HE MUGT BE

VALUABLE 5

GOOP BIT OF MONEY
FOR ME WINNIN/

IZACE5 AT FAIRS
ROPEOS /!




I DIDN'T |

BEIN'ALL :
WANT TO

HIM /!

THAT ./

BUT EIDIN’
ALONE'LL BE
. LOTS MOEE
ENJOYABLE/

ﬁg/t—mwm' NO SPOIL HIB
ENTIFYIN’ LOOKS! 4
MARKS, HOW BUT I CAN

ALWAYS |IDENTIFY *
MAKE NO
MISTAKE ABOUT

MY DEPUTY/S
HORSE |5

OUTSIDE /
YOU CAN
RIPE HIM/

W  IM AFRAID IT'S KINP O
\ ROUGH RIDIN POLBLE? BLT THE |

LUCKY-O

NO N

APOLOGIZIN'
M ENJOYIN'

NEED ONL.V A

.. AN
THATS THE
STORY,
SHERIFF/

HMMM.! SOUNDS LIKE

AN HOMBRE WANTED ALL
OVER THE WEST/ HE HITCHE5
RIDES WITH LONE HORSEMEN.
THEN CONKS ‘EM, ROBS ‘EM,
AN/ STEALS THEIR HORSES! )
SURE WOULD BE A
FEATHER IN MY HAT

TO NAB HIM! Ay

WE'RE STILL ON HI5 TRAIL! )

HORSEHAIRS

AN‘FLYIN/
HAWKS
PRINTS/

HERE'S MORE BLACK

I'LL BE
DOGGONED/
NOW 1 SAVVY
WHY YOURE

IDENTIEY _ \ o
THAT HORSE! ;




NOTHEZ HALF*- o
FOIRE RioING.,

MAYBE HE WAS
\ TRYIN"TO cATCH
& THAT TRAIN

« YONDER/

FUNNY THE 2.
THIEFP RIDE

ALONG HERE! THE
TRAILS S0 EASY TO
FOLLOW IN THESE
CINPERS/ ~

—~ :
Y THERE IT GOES,

HANG IT/ WE'LL HAVE
TO WIRE AHEAD TO
MESAVILLE! ASK ‘EM
TO HOLD IT TILL
WE' GET THERE/

= b
Ry

=
\\\\\

I DONT
NEEP ANY:
MORE PROOF

™ TOM ! GET ‘Tﬂﬂ " THROUGH CEDAR
THIS WIRE OFF : PASS, WE OLGHT TO
PRONTO! T MIGHTY | REACH MESAVILLE

IMPORTANT ./ = NECK-AN-NECK
. WITH THAT TRAIN/

IN THAT CASE
WE'D BETTER GET
A MOVE ON. SOLND5S
LIKE THAT TRAINS

ABOUT READY

» TO PULL OUT/

RIGHT!
" AN’ AUDGIN
FROM WHERE
| THEY 5T0P, D
SAY FLYING
HAWKE BOLND

ME5AVI LLE/
TOO




-

l ?HE MILES FALL AWAY LINPE
THUNPERING HOOFS.. U R

W&o BeFORE TOO LONG... |

YEP/ THAT

THE TRAIN/ " ORNERY ™
WE MAPE HOZ‘SETHIEF?
1T’/ AS GOOP AS IN

JAIL RIGHT NOW’ o

LOOKS LIKE
WE WASTED
MONEY- SENPIN’
THAT TELEGRAM/!
THE TRAIN WON'T
BE MOVIN' F'?Z
AN HOLIR

HERE'S
HOPIN' THAT
POLECAT HASN'T W
SPOTTED U5 AN’

/" HEY, BRAKIE.
PID AN HOMBRE.
WITH A BLACK

YEP/ HE'S Y
UP AHEAD/

HORSE BOARD THIRD CAR
THE TRAIN FROM THE
AT CLEAR ENGINE/

SPRINGS?

HIS AN’ FLYIN' &
HAWK'S LEGS. e



THERE HE
GOES! WE'LL
NEVER CATCH HIM!
NOT THE WAY
THAT HORSE CAN
TRAVEL !

HES STRETCHIN/ : :

FLYIN/ HAWKS LEGS

ALL RIGHT...UP THOSE'RE
INTO HIS PRINTS,

THE HILLS/

PON'T GIVE upP )t
NOW/ H
o For i |

SLRE ENOLGH!
LETS MOVE!

YOUR HORSE?
YOU CAN'T PROVE
HES YOURS.! HE
AIN'T EVEN

BRANPED.

NOT WHERE.

YOU'D BE APT TO
NOTICE T/ BUT HES
WEARIN/ MY MARK,
ALl OzleHT

RECKON T'LL TAKE:
BACK MY HORSE NOW,
ey MISTER /

THANKS, clOHN/

MAVYBE YOLI OUGHT )
TO HAVE ONE, TOO...
S0 YOU'LL REMEMBER,
NOT TO GIVE RIPES
TO HITCHHIKERS!




HERE'S A PEN ANY COWHAND WOULD BE
GLAD TO OWN... THE OFFICIAL DELL
COMICS CLUB BALL POINT PEN/
YOU GET IT FREE WHEN YOU
SUBSCRIBE TO
GENE AUTRY comics!

.v:illllfill

- A really good looking pen with its
pocketclip bearing the Dell seal and
the handsome gold lettering “Official
Dell Comics Club Member” on a dark
green background.

Best of all—it’s so easy for you to own
one! Just clip the coupon below and
have Mom or Dad send in for your
full year’s subscription to Gene Autry
Comics—12 big, 52-page issues for only
$1.00. With your subscription you'll
get free, the Official Dell Comics Club
Pen and your Dell Comics Club Mem-
bership Certificate,

L

1N YOUK
SEND IN YO T0DAY!

/ :
suascmPTION

HIGW3W 8N1D SIAIWO0D 71130 TvII440

B ——— Y = CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE == o= e e ——— - ————— o—

DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc. *® Dept. 4 GA
10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y.

(Please use this side for YOUR OWN SUBSCRIPTION)
Please enter Subscription to. GENE AUTRY Comics. Include
FREE Dell Comics CLUB PEN and Membership Certificate to
the Dell Comics Club.

DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc. * Dept. 4 GA
10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y.

(Please use this side for GIFT SUBSCRIPTION)
Please enter Subscription to GENE AUTRY Comics. Include
FREE Dell Comics CLUB PEN and Membership Certificate to
the. Dell Comics Club. :

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: [] 1 year—12 issues $1.00 Name ..... O RO Srere ole n 0ie a0 B UNE Age .oesess
[ 2 years—24 issues $1.85 [0 3 years—36 issues $2.70 St.and NO. c.cevevsrcdoceonnaans AT S tesaena-
; City .. Pl i ok Zone .... Sto:‘e FRLRELE
. l - -t f AL 2 ‘- fu" ment ease lis itional names on s_eparcte shee
iam eqic osing remll tance Qr $ ) pay [ 1 yeor $1.00 [ 2 years $1.85 O 3 years $2.70
NOME s o a e taisie s it o e e s sopbers s PO asanisee 1 om enclosing remittance for $ .. ........ in full payment

St.and NO. vevverenenensssseessstasassassescns

City vovevsessessessenses ZONE ... State sovvaens

CANADA: (] 1 yr. $1.20; O 2 yrs. $2.00; [ 3 yrs. $3.00

ATINIVId LNIYd 3SV3Id

Donor’s Name .......

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:

Address ....ee0000s00000000ssssrrssvvsserovsnen

Relotionship veveseveonresssannvansiorcscssnnes
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A

CHAMPION IST BASEMAN

A TEAM THAT CAN BUNT IS ALWAYS
TOUGH . WATCH THIS TEAM WE PLAY
TODAY IF YOU WANT TO SEE SOME
SMART BASEBALL !

WHITIESSOXS

IT'S THE MORNING OF A
BIG GAME. .. CHICAGO WHITE
SOX STAR FERRIS
FAIN IS COACHING THE
NEIGHBORHOOD SANDLOT
TEAM...BUT HIS MIND'S ON
THIS AFTERNOON'S GAME

W
gEN WHAT SPARKS

— N
¢ =) i

(&=

B A CHAMPION

SPARKS YOU !
and Champions
choose Whesties ! G

BN i
=i
HEY, GANG | THERE'S FERRIS
ON THAT TRUCK. SIGN ! CAN

WHEATIES HELP SPARK
ME ,TOO, FERRIS ?

1"GAME TIME"”

LL FAKEA 3
BUNT TO DRAW X

WE OUGHTA BUNT-

BUT THAT FAIN

CHARGES BUNTS ) HIM IN THEN
HIT THE BALL

78 PAST HIM- OKAY 7 '

WHITE SOX
ARE FIGHTING
TO HOLD
ONE RUN LEAD
AS RIVALS
HAVE MAN
ON [ST,
ONE OUT

IN
OTHINNING

A LINER ! WATCH
IT,FAIN! g

CAUGHT IT !
NOW FOR THE
GUY COMING
‘| b BACK FROM

FAIN WHIRLS

Y

o’ Y o]
N <
W
bl 2 4
\/
)2 ol (“

AND SPRINTS TO FIRST FOR DOUBLE PLAY

WHAT A "
¢ CHAMPION! J

-

w

LOOK, FERRIS,I EAT

YOU'RE STARTING RIGHT.
FOR ENERGY, HERE'S ONE
OF THE BIG REASONS I EAT
WHEATIES... /

HEATIES AND I'M
GOING TO BE A
CHAMPION, TOO !

=
WHEAT KERNEL




