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|F THAT VARMINT: ZEKE'S
NOT DEAD, TELL 'IM
T'LL FINISH THE

CHORE FER CERTAIN
NEXT TIME!/

“THAT FELLOW'S
REALLY 60T HIS
BRISTLES UP AROUT
SOMETHING!

A\ FEW MINUTES LATER... | 'WE SHOLLD BE PRETTY CLOSE TO THE TOWN |
OF JUBILEE! I HOPE THE'Y HAVE A DOCTOR THERE!

THAT'LL HOLD HIM TILL T
GET HIM TO A DOCTOR !

VP LEW! \T's ABOUT TIME
YoU 60T BACK.! DID
oL FINISH THE JOB?

T DON'T KNOW! T
SHOT ITOUT WITH
ZEKE ,ALL RIGHT, BUT
I'M NOT SURE T
FINISHED HIM /

ME FROM POLISHIN'
OFF THE JOB/

SHOWED UP AN' KEPT /WOULD BOTCH

IT UP AFTER
ALL THE TIME
I'VE SPENT
CONVINCIN'

HOB T'M HIS
NEPHEW!/




SORE ENOUGH AT EACH OTHER TO BUST
UP THEIR PARTNERSHIP IN THE

S&OLDEN BURRO M IN&V_’/’

IT WASN'T EASY GETTING HIM AND ZEKE ,

Viak OFF, REPP/ IT WASN'T MY L NEXT TIME!..\
FALULT/ I'LL SET HIM NEXT
TME, AND WE'LL STILL FRAME

HOB r-.DiZ THE MURDER'!

.. HOW LON& DO YOou THINK “YOU CAN RUN

AROUND THOSE HILLS DISGUISED AS HOB

WITHOUT HIM SPOTTING “You 7

WHY NOT 7?7 YOU'VE
STILL B80T THOSE
CREDENTIALS WE
SWIPED OFF HIS
REAL NEPHEW IN
THE HOSPITAL/

«.BESIDES, T
CAN'T KEEP
HOB CONVINCED
1'M HIS NEPHEW
FOREVER /

{ AND HOB'S ALREADY SO CONVINCED
THAT HE'S WILLED YOU HIS HALF
OF THE MINE/

VSO WHY DON'T WE RELAX
zZ c ?
su ARD KICKS OFF

WE CAN'T AFFORD
AN’ WAIT TILL THE OLD TO WAIT/




WE'VE 60T TO HAVE THE GOLDEN GUESS YoU'RE RIGHT AT THAT!
BURRO ALL SEWED UP, WITH ZEKE BUT WE'RE NOT IN SUCH BAD
AND HOB OUT OF THE WAY PERMANENTLY, SHAPE, AFTER ALL/
iN CASE THAT NEPHEW RECOVERS HIS
MEMORY AND SHOWS UP HERE /

HOW DO ‘YOU)
FIGURE 7

TR 3 —

rWELL, IF T DIDN'T GET ZEKE, THAT COW-POKE 'LL
SWEAR HE SAW HOB SHOOT HIim, ANYWAY.! THAT'LL
bIUT HOB IN PLENTY O' HOT WATER !

gz g \

HEY, COME ON! WE'RE GONNA SEE

g : : WHETHER HE TAKES ZEKE TO
;S THE UNDERTAKER'S PARLOR
OR TO DOC BROWN'S !




[BATER N DOC BROWN'S OFFICE .. BUT THIS SHOOTING X YOU MEAN THIS

PUTS JUBILEE MUCH OLD FELLA

CLOSER TO BECOMING | MEANS THAT

A GHOST TOWN! MUCH TO
THE TOWN7?

SN

/WIL—L HE BE ALL | SURE/ HE'S A TOU&H OLD BOY!
RIGHT , POC 7 IT'S NOT SERIOUS ... HE'S
. SUFFERING MOSTLY L'JZO\A

HE SURE DOES,GENE/AND THE
MAN WHO SHOT HIM , TOO! THEY'RE
PARTNERS, AND EV ERYONE HERE
DEPEND:D ON THE PAYROLL FROM
THEIR GOLDEN BURRO MINE !

DEPENDED Z WHAT'S Y TWO WEEKS AGO, HOB AND
THE MATTER WITH ZEKE 60T INTO A FIGHT
THE MINE NOW 2 OVER HOB'S NEPHEW AND

HUT T INE POWN'!
THEY SHUT THE MIN ol

THEN I RECKON I'D BETTER SEE
IF I CAN!'T DO SOMETHING/ WHERE
WILL T FINP HOB?Z .

| OF THE FAMILIES IN
JUBILEE MUST BE PEETTY
BAD OFF/

SOMETHING ISN'T
DONE SOON,T DON'T
KNOW WHAT WILL

A HAPPEN TO THEM !




( T HEAR HE SPENDS MOST OF HIS TIME HUNTING | THAT'S NEAR WHERE T
IN THE MOUNTAINS NEAR BALD ROCK! SAW THE FIGHTING! T'LL
N & &0 UP THERE AND TRY 1O
TRACK HIM DOWN !

LET'S GET TO OUR HORSES
AND FOLLOW THAT &UM./
HE cOULD MESS UP
EVERYTHING !/

[Brree. ]
_ I'D BETTER GET A 600D

IDEA OF HIS TRACKS BEFORE
I START TRAILING HIM!

H-M-M-! LOOKS LIKE HOB'S
BEARD IS SHEDDING !




T

“OU SHOULD HAVE
KEPT YOUR NOSE
OUT OF THIS, AUTRY!

ONLY THIS IS FALSE

HAIR! UNLESS HOB THAT'S RIGHT,
WEARS A FALSE COW-POKE/
BEARD, HE WASN'T

THE ONE THAT...

2wEAH! NOW WE'VE
&OT TO SHUT You
uP, BUT GoOD/

THEN T HAVE NOTHING TO LOSE! [ LOOKS LIKE I CAN
A TALK A WHILE LONGER,

ANYWAY'/

ALL RIGHT, sToU TWO!
GET ON YOUR HORSES!




YOU'RE NOT &OIN’
ANYWHERE, MISTER/

UNCLE HOB, T HATE TO TELL
YOU, BUT HE'S A HIRED
KILLER ZEKE SENT UP

HERE TO GET YOU.’/

NOW, WHAT WAS ALL
THAT SHOOTIN' FOR,
ANYHOW 7AN' WHO'S
THIS SIDEWINDER ?

QUICK!TIE AND GAGY BLAST IT NEPHEW/ T N
HIM BEFORE HE
COMES AROLND!/

HAD A B|& BUCK IN MY
SIGHTS WHEN YOU BOYS
STARTED ALL THIS RUCKUS!

A HIRED GUNNIE, HUH? AN’ HERE
Z BEEN LIVIN’ UP IN THESE BLAMED
MOUNTAINS, HOPIN® ZEKE 'D COME
TO HIS SENSES, AND WE'D PATCH
THIN®S UP/

BUT IF THIS IS THE WAY HE WANTS

IT, BY 6UM, HE'LL GET IT THIS

WAY! ONLY T'LL PO MY OWN
SHOOTIN'/

/" TAKE THIS SKUNK UP TO
THE MINE! HOLD HIM
THERE TILL AFTER
FIVE O'CLOCK , THEN
TURN AIM LOOSE /

WHY FIVE
Q' CLocK




“WHAT'LL WE
DO, REPP ?

LET'S TAKE THE COW-POKE UP TO
THE MINE LIKE HE SAID/ WE'LL
THINK OF SOMETHING UP THERE!
IT'S NOT FAR!

V' CAUSE THAT'S WHEN T'LL BE
MEETIN' ZEKE FOR A SHOOT-
OUT IN TOWN! ONE OF US
WON'T BE AROUND
AFTERWARD/ .

FPEN MINUTES LATER, AT THE SOLDEN BURRO MINE... |

% ) %
s v N *
"EA i \ -
THERE SHE IS/ IF WE PLAY 3
OUR CARDS RIGHT, THE —_—
WHOLE THING'LL BRE OURS! ‘_~_,~_.:'.-'.}_;;_ -

/

s o
YYEAH! RUT FIRST WE'VE &0T TO

GET RID OF THIS JOKER IN
THE DECK /!




BUT HOW? \T'LL HAVE TO T
LOOK LIKE AN ACCIDENT/ e

£

IT WILL! SEE THOSE
AERIAL TRAM BUCKETS ?

1]
1L H
)

Lppantt,
LR
|
AR IAL I m A s
Piny impage il TLL AT

L )
s
MEL LR

s o1 80

T

(SU?E/ BUT WHAT Y SUPPOSE WE STARTED THEM . WHY, SURE! HE'D BE CARRIED TO THE
HAVE THEY 60T [ MOVING, AND AUTRY FELL INTO PROCESSING MILLS BELOW AND DUMPED

TO DO WITH IT? | ONE OF THEM ACCIDENTALLY IN THE ORE STORAGE BIN THERE !

~— AND KNOCKED HIMSELF OUT? .| | THE FOLLOWING BUCKETS WOULD

: - v\ BURY HIM UNDER TONS OF ORE/

( LUCKY FOR US THESE UPPER ORE STORAGE

BINS WEREN'T EMPTIED WHEN THOSE OLD
COOTS CLOSED THE MINE/ g

DON'T HIT THE SWITCH TILL N

TI'VE HAD TIME TO UNTIE

AUTRY AND SHOVE HIiM
IN THE BUCKET/

(L Tid ¢ BN




KEEP A GUN ON HIM,REPP/
HE MIGHT COME TO BEFORE
WE'RE READY/

FECONDS LATER...

OKAY, HIT THAT SWITCK!

WELL, THERE GOES
D OUR NOSY COW-POKE/

YEAH, SOON WE CAN

WE'D BETTER KEEP THOSE TRAM
BUCKETS FILLED AN’ MOVINY/ COME ON/

STOP'WORRYIN'Z

1\
N

"
b

Vi

M
/]

[ &7 THAT MOMENT... NG

| UMMMH! MY HEAD/
1 SOMEONE CERTAINLY
GAVE ME A NASTY
WALLOP/




~ L

HOLY SMOKES/ THOSE TWO
CROOKS REALLY PLAY ROUGH
T WONDER WHAT HAPPENS
AT THE END OF THIS RIDE ?

Ve PN i
ONE THING I'M SURE OF, IT \\ON'T\1
BE PLEASANT, AND I'M NOT &OING
TO WAIT TO FIND ouT. s

MAYBE I'M CRAZY
TRYING THIS, BUT -«




BUT THERE'S ONE THING T DO WANT
<0 DO, AND THAT'S PAY A RETURN
CALL ON THAT PAIR BACK THERE!'

[ WHEW! T NEVER WANT | 4
| T0 D0 THAT AGAIN/ /.

THE NOISE OF THAT
FALLING ORE WILL
COVER ME NICELY/




THERE'S ENOUGH
FOR YOU ,TOO/

WHAT FOR 7 )=

- - ~
/VOU AND YOUR BLDDY ,| B—BUT WE'LL BE KILLED! DON'T WORRY, WHEN YOU GET FAR
ARE GOING FOR A RIDE! A a ENOUGH OUT SO 10U CAN'T 8ET
; ] BACK, T'LL SET THE SAFETY Lock!
P WANT You TWO ALIVE!

: RECKON THATS FAR ENOUGH OuT TO
1f HOLD THEM TILL T NEED THEM !




HEY, MISTER! HUNT FOR | THEN WE'RE NOT
COVER/ LEAD'LL BE [TD0 LATE, BOY/ MOVE!

LET'S &0, CHAMP! WE'VE G0T TO
REACH JUBILEE IN TIME TO STOP
ZEKE AND HOB FROM KILLING
) % e EACH OTHER/

FLYIN' ANY SECOND
NOw /

O 1 =" HoLD T, You TwWO! T HAVE WE'RE DOIN' OUR TALKIN'
= SOMETHING IMPORTANT TO SAY WITH BULLETS, SUNSLINGER!
GET OUTA THE WAM!

¢

i

THEN I'M SETTING INTO THE
CONVERSATION RIGHT NOW!
ol

CONSARN YE!
\, .
/ ( ']
B il

)

v Lw s




ALL RIGHT, ©YoU STUBRBRORN OLD
MULES.! YOU'RE GOING TO
LISTEN TO ME NOW/

As GENE FINISHES TELLING HIS STOR'Y ... |
AND IT LOOKS TOME LIKE YOU e iy

N

TWO HAD BETTER SHAKE HANDS | WILLIN” IF
AND PUT THIS TOWN BACK ZEKE 1S/
TO WORK !

THEN LETS GET THE
GOLDEN BURRO TO &0OIN’
AGAIN ./ YOl CAN TAKE

CHARGE WHILST I LOCATE
THAT REAL NEPHEW O’'MINE/

‘COURSE T AM,
“UH OLD GOAT/

HOLD IT/ THE MINE'S BEEN CLOSED TWO
WEEKS/! SEEMS TO ME YOoU OWE ALL
THE PECPLE YOU HUET BY ~OUR FOOLISH=
NESS A LITTLE BACK PAV!

THEY'LL GET IT, GENE. THAT.
AND THEN SOME / FOR GETTIN' SOME SENSE POUNDED

\ INTO OUR HEADS/

_ ( YEP!/ T RECKON (T'S A PURTY SMALL PRICE

SEE

S
=i
7

Z




“Hey! You can't camp on this lot!” Clem
Matthews strode angrily toward the bearded
man who, on his knees, was nailing together
a board flooring, obviously intended for the
tent lying nearby.

The bearded man stretched to his full
height which put his head about four inches
above Clem's. "Nobody says 'you can't’ to
Dob Adams!" he barked

"I'm sayin’ it!" declared Clem .

Adams gave Clem's short, spare frame a
derisive glance. “You the law here in Slide
Rock?" ‘

Clem shook his head. "We've got no reg'-
lar law yet. I'm Clem Matthews. Me and my
brother Ernie founded this tewn!”

From the quick glance /fidams threw at
the ridge looming above the camp, Clem
knew he recognized the names. For it was
on Catamount Ridge that he and Ernie had,
two weeks earlier, made the fabulously rich
strike responsible for the West's latest gold
rush.

"I reckon that gives us the nghl to call
it our town,” Clem went on, “and to run
it like we want—without gunplay and such.”

"That's real mterestm' " sneered Adams.
"But about this here lot —

"I'm comin’ to that,” Clem broke in. “When
me and Ernie laid out the town, we put this
lot aside for our sister, Dolly. She's on her
way here now. And you'd better get moved
afore she shows up.”

“l ain't scared of no female!"” snorted
Adams.

“You'd better be sgared of Dolly,” said
Clem. "She packs a right powerful weapon."

"A qun?”

Clem shook his head.

Adams grinned. "Then I'm stayin’ right
here — and I'd like to see her toss me off."

"You prob'ly will," 'growled Clem, stalk-
ing away to find Ernie.

That night the brothers decided they would
not wait for Dolly but would dispossess
Adams themselves. So. the next morning,
after Adams had headed for the ridge witk
his prospecting tools, they hitched a mule
team to his tent floor. Then they dragged
tent and contents to another location, still
unclaimed. After this, they returned to
"Dolly’s lot” to stand quard. When darkness
fell without Adams returning, they concluded
he was spending the night on the ridge and
went home’ :

"Y'know, Ernie,” said Clem, when later
they were climbing into their - respective
bunks, “maybe you and me ought to camp
on that lot till Dolly gets here.”

"A durned good idea! exclaimed Ernie.
"We'll pitch a tent there first thing tomor-
row."”

But when they reached the lot next morn-
ing, they discovered Dob Adams had moved
back Also, he was now wearing a gun.

“And if you try to move me off again,"

~ he bellowed at the brothers, "I'll blow you

-

to blazes!”

Clem could not help but smile. “You won't
talk so big when Dolly gets here. That wea-
pon of hers —

"l ain't scared,” barked Adams.

"You ought to be!"” The voice belonged
to a tall rawboned woman who, unnoticed
by the three men, had come up the street
moments earlier and had since been listen-
ing intently.

"Dolly!" shouted Ernie.

"This hombre's jumped your lot!" yelled
Clem.

“And I'm keepin’ it,” Adams snapped, "in
spite of that real powerful weapon you're
supposed to pack."

“Don't be too sure,” said Dolly, brandishing
something sharp and shining.

Adams took one look 4t Dolly's weapon —
and was gone.

"It never fails,” laughed Dolly, eyeing the
“right powerful weapon,” — a long, long
hatpin!



HERE COMES PANHANDLE
A\ PETE, TOMMY !/
GO MEET HIM!

LET'S OKAY! HANG ON
TIGHT! GIPPAP,

DAISY! MOVE!

N L)

COPYRIGHT, 1955, BY
| WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO CO

WE SURE BIT THE
DUST THAT TIME !
I WONDER WHAT

MADE DAISY
o BALK?

PROBILY 'CAUSE )
SHE CAST THIS
i SHOE !

AN’ GPEAKIN’ O' MULE SHOES, DOWN |
IN THE CHOCOLATE MOUNTAINS , THERE'S
\. A MULE SHOE @ LIKE TO FIND!

I'LL BET IT'S GOT
SOMETHING TO PO
WITH GOLD/

RIGHT, JANEY /! GOLD GLITTERIN’
RIGHT OUT IN THE DESERT SUN —
JUST WAITIN' TO BE FOUND AGAIN/

AGAIN 7
WHO FOUND
IT FIRST?




A DESERT RAT LIKE ME!
I'LL CALL HIM "pusTy"
'CAUSE NOBODY'S EVER

FERRY. CROSSIN

[ 2N rvenTy-FivE MiLES LATER,
PULLED UP AT A COLORADO RIVER

RECOLLECTED HIS REAL
NAME ! 'BOUT FIFTY

YEARS BACK , HE HEAPED
NORTH OUT O' YUMA,
ARIZONA ...

POCTOR WITHIN MILES !
LOOKS LIKE YOU NEEP
ONE MIGHTY BAPD!

SURE I'LL FERRY YOU OVER
TO PICACHO, BUT THERE'S NO

NOT HALF AS BAD AS

I NEED TO GET TO
POS PALMAS QASIS!

LET'S SHOVE OFF!/

"D 715 BAY, NOBODY KNOWS Wy DUSTY WAD LALLING OUT O THE SADPLE , HE.
7O GET" 70 DOS PALMAS IN A HURRY, BUT THEY | | COLLAPS&'D ON THE GROUND.
PO KNOW HE WAS ABOUT FIVE HOURS OUT O .

8 f’/;AC#O M/{JEN.‘. ."’

OO00H!... MY HEAD...
MY STOMACH . ..
GOTTA REST...

[ "Bor some WHILE , HE RESTED.
DIDN'T EVEN OPEN HIS EVES.

TWAS ROUGH GOIN', BUT DUSTY ENALLY
MADE |T 70 THE LEDGE.

WHEN HE LIP . ..

JUMPIN’ JEHOSHAPHAT!
IF THAT LEDGE ISN'T
FULL O'G0oLP, IM
PLUMB LOCO!

IT/S GOLD ! A REG'LAR
MOTHER LODE! IF |T
2\ RUNS DEEP, I'LL BE

) SET FOR LIFE!




BIETER SOME MORE REST, DUSTY MANAGED
TO CHIP OFF 4 COUPLA SAMPLES.”

DON'T SEEM
POSSIBLE/ AFTER
SPECKIN' FOR
VEARS ,I'VE MADE
A &TRIKE WHEN
I WASN'T EVEN
LOOKIN'
FOR GOLD!

"’F’Zr TE WAS 700 WEAK T0 STAKE Wis
C’Z.A/M O PUT UP A MARKER. ”

DOGGONE IT! (PUFE/)
I CAN'T EVEN LIFT A
ROCK! BUT I'VE
GOTTA MARK
THE PLACE!

U485 A4 MIGHTY PECULIAR
CLAIM MARKER HE FINALLY
SET WP, "

THIS SPARE

MULE SHOE'LL
KEEF MY VEST
FROM BLOWIN'

A SADDLE BETWEEN TWO
LOW HILLS ! SHOULDN'T
BE 700 HARPD TO
REMEMBER THAT

TILL T GET BACK!

_”,Urﬁd.gfy NEVER WENT BACK ONM
ACCOUNT O BEIN' TOO ILL. AN
SEVERAL YEARS LATER...”

WANA’ BROWN'S EYES ABOUT POPPED OUT
OIS HEAD WHEN HE HEARD DUSTYS STORY
. AN AW THE ORE SAMPLES, "

HANK , YOU'VE BEEN VISITIN'
ME IN THIS HOSPITAL REAL

REGULAR FOR TWO YEARS

NOW ! I'M MIGHTY GRATEFUL !
S0 IM LETTIN' YOU INON /£
THE GREATEST DISCOVERY
O' MY LIFE!

I'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO
GO BACK, 50 HERE'S A MAP
Q' THE WAY I WENT!
MEBBE YOU CAN FIND
THAT LEDGE! IF YOU PO,
ALL T WANT 15 ENOUGH. /
TO LIVE ON WITHOUT
WORRYIN'/ !




s
VANK BELIEVED
SO STRONGLY IN €
DUSTY'S STRIKE,
LE BOUGHT A o™

B

“Bay /N AN’ D4y ouT;
MHANK SEARCHED THOSE ||
DPANGEROUS RIPGES AN’

OLD IMIUN TRAILS,”

WHAT A GOP-FORSAKEN
WILDERNESS ! I PON'T
THINK I'LL LIKE

RANCH A FEW P LIVING HERE!
MILES NORTH

/ 14
O P/CACHO. he Syl

TN yE4RS WENT BY, AN’
HANK WAS NO NEARER TO
ENOIN' DUSTY'S GOLD.”

IT'S ONLY TILL I
FINP PUSTY'S LOST
LEDPGE, MARY! IM
SURE IT'S CLOSE
BY! MAYBE JUST
UP GAVILAN
WASH THERE !

HANK, I CAN'T GTAND
IT ANY LONGER 60 FAR
FROM CIVILIZATION /
LeT's LEAVE THIS PLACE
5 FOR GOOP/

=

"X ANk MOVED WIS FAMILY TO
THE COAST. BUT HE KEPT ON GOIN'
BACK 70 HUNT FOR THE GOLD.”

PLACER GOLD.!
IT WASHED DOWN
FROM SOMEPLACE !
BUT WHEKE 7

I'M CONCENTRATING
ON PARRA'S
TRIBUTARIES NOW,

ED! FOUND GOLP

FOR YEARS! CARIZZO,

GAVILAN, AND PARRA

WASHES ARE YOUR
BEST BET/

TRACES INALL
N THREE OF THEM/




EONLY ABOUT EIVE OR.SIX YEARS
AGO, HANK VISITED ED ;zw WE
AT MBI L

1 ANOW THAT \
LEDGE 16 HERE IN
THE CHOCOLATES,
ED! BUT IT'S MIGHTY
DANGEROUS LOOKING
FOR IT. TOO MANY
BANDITS PROWLING
THE HILLS BETWEEN

HEZE AND THE

TieN LATE THAT WINTER, HANK DROFPFPEL /A/
ON HIS FRIENDS, EARL A/vp SARAM- WORTH. !

¥ HI THERE , HANK !
FOUND THAT
\ LOST LEDGE _

NO! BUT I WILL!/
IVE FINALLY FIGURED
ouT E);A%Tlr\/ WHERE
71

YES, EARL , I'LL ADMIT I'M

S IoEN TWENTY
NEARS O'SEARCHIN'
AM/?A/’T DISCOURAGED

TOMORROW I'M TEMPTED ! BUT WE'RE
GOING RIGHT UP TO BRANDING TOMORROW !
THAT LEDGE! YOU ] N I CAN'T LEAVE!
COME ALONG AND | SIS e

ILL GIVE YOU /

ENOUGH GOLP TO

FILL UP THAT

"Fie NEXT MORNIN', HANK HEAPED UP

VEIANK AN INTO TROUBLE NOT MANY
T MILES FRON THE WORTH BANCH. "

rowAaARL //V(/U/V PASS. 7

|/ NOW TAKE CARE,
HANK ! IF YOUR CAR

CONFOUNP THESE
MECHANICAL

GOES OFF THE TRAIL,

YOU'LL NEVER GET

1T OUT OF THE SAND
BY YOURSELF!

SUNDOWN, SAFE
). AND SOUND AND
. \W(TH GOLD
A\ GALORE!

CONTRAPTIONS !
I SHOULD HAVE
B STUCK TO RIDING
2. HORSEBACK !/




DIANK SAT THERE ALL THE REST O THE |
DAY. AN’ ABOUT AN HOUR AFTER
SUNDOWAL... "

THAT'S HOW 1

FIGUREP WE'D FIND

HIM—= I BROUGHT
TOW ROPES! WE CAN

EARL ! Look./

B THERE'S HANK!
p\ TRAPPEP IN
B THE SAND/

PULL HIM OUT

[7 8uT FrOm THAT DAY TO
THIS, NOBODY'S SEEN
HIDE NOR HAIR O HANK

BROWN, NOR HEARD

ANYTHING O' HIS FAMILY/
EARL AND SARAH DON'T
THINK HANK'LL EVER
SHOW UP NOW/ ...

PIANK DECIDED PROSFECTIN' BY CAR IN
THOSE RUGGED MOUNTAING WASN'T FOR
HIM. SO NEXT MORNIN' o ¥
Y WILL YOU BE N/ I SURE WILL ! JUST AS
COMING BACK SOON AS I LEAVE MY
AGAIN, HANKZ A CAR IN LOS ANGELES <&
AND PICK UP A GOOP
SADDLE HORSE AND
A PACK MULE! L~
) LR \ o \; ¥ :;'.J
< @ ~
e

I DON'T FIGURE HE
WILL, EITHER /! I'VE
GOT AN IDEA HANK'S
GONE PROSPECTIN'
BEYONP THE
SETTIN' SUN/

el HAS ANYBODY ELSE
SN GONE LOOKING FOR
THE LOST LEPGE?

SEARCH ME! BUT T )
RECKON THEY #s7eL /
THE LURE O' LOST
GOLD 15 A MIGHTY
POWERFUL MAGNET
FOR MOST FOLKS ...
INCLUPIN' ME 2




THOSE TRACKS LEAD UP THE
TRAIL TO DAD FOLEY'S MINE,
CHAMP! I'LL CHECK WITH HIM!
HE MIGHT HAVE SEEN ...

o

GENE HAS TRAILED RUSTLED
FLYING A CATTLE INTO A
LITTLE-TRAVELED SECTION
OF THE RANGE ---

7WOW! SOMEBODY'S
SURE AFTER MY

GENE CIRCLES THE AMBLISHER AND ... ' 7~ OKAY, BIFF! DROP THE
— e : GUN AND START EXPLAINING!

GREAT SCOTT!
BIFF JONES OF THE
LAZY K! JUST WHY
wWouULD HE WANT
To BEEF ME?




OKAY, BIFF! BUT \
NEXT TIME, LOOK ™ |
BEFORE WOU START | 5
BLAZING AWAYW! /

Raete

You BET 1
WILL, AUTRY!

GOSH, AUTRY! I...1 THOUGHO i
YOU WERE ONE OF THE £l

RUSTLERS AND ME WITH
| THREE STEERS I'M TAKIN' }
| BACK TO THE RANCH! 1...)

LATER, GENE SIGHTS THE
CABIN OF DAD FOLEY,

THE OLD INDIAN SCOUT. ..}

I DON'T GET IT! THOSE\‘
SHEVRE READING RICHT DOWN THAT TRA

: | J i TRAIL
TO DAD FOLEY'S PLACE!

oy

SHORTLY. ..

AAAAA

HOW, DAD! THOUGHT
YOU'D BE DIGGING IN
YOUR MINE! T

HOW! WHAT BRINGS
YOU WAY UP HERE,

I'M ON THE TRAIL ),
OF A GANG OF
RUSTLERS! :

RUSTLERS Z HAVEN'T
SEEN ANY 'ROUND
HERE! 'SIDES, WHO CAN
THINK OF RUSTLERS
WITH FOUR HEEL-O-
COPTERS FLAPPIN'
OVER HERE EVERY
DAY}




YUH KNOW, GENE, THEM
CONTRAPTIONS SURE
MAKE A RACKET!

MADE ME SO DURNED
JUMPY, I BURNED My

o

I WAS DRINKIN' HOT
COFFEE THIS MORNIN'
WHEN ONE WENT
OVER! NOW 1 GOT
A COUPLE BLISTERS
ON MY TONGUE!

UH...THAT'S
TOO BAD, DAD!

TONGUE! —

SENSING SOMETHING IS WRONG, GENE

RECKON I'D BETTER MOVE
ALONG... SORRY 1 HAVEN'T

TIME TO GET A FEW MORE

LESSONS IN' INDJAN SIGN
_LANGUAGE !

#l YUH RECOLLECT THE
I\ ONES [ ALREADY
. SHOWED WUH!

DPECIDES 7O DO SOME IMMELDIATE SCOUTING...

NO? YOU RUSTLIN'
| SIDEWINDERS KEEP
TAKIN' GENE'S
CRITTERS AN'

SO THAT'S THE ONE
BIFF WAS TALKIN'
ABOUT! HE DON'T
LOOKESO TOUGH

HE'LL NOTHIN'! ... NOW, SHUT UP
AND GET THIS! FROM NOW ON,
WHEN THE BOYS BRING IN A
BUNCH OF STEERS, YOU HELP
UNLOAD! UNPERSTAND 2 !

A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY...

. SOMETHING'S HAYWIRE.,
g9 CHAMP! DAD SAID HE DIDN'T
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT
THE RUSTLERS, BUT HE
= TOUCHED HIS TONGUE
AND HELD UP TWO
FINGERS!. '




FAN THE BREEZE, BOY!

WE'LL WATCH DAD'S PLACE
FROM THE OTHER SIDE
OF THE CANWON! r

THAT'S INDIAN SIGN
LANGUAGE MEANING
HE WAS LYING! AND
THAT TALK ABOUT ,
FOUR MAIL HELICOPTERS

A DAY... THERE ARE
ONLY TWO THAT I
KNOW OF! ,

' C'MON, BIFF! GET THEM TELLBE DARNED!
ITTERS IN THERE BEFORE : .

THAT HELICOPTER COMES! e

LOU'S WAITIN' FOR THIS RINGED By & g

MORNIN'S LOAD I

LATER,AS GENE
WATCHES FROM |
A DISTANCE --- |

THAT MAIL PLANE'S LANDING

HE CANWON!... SO THAT'S
DAD KEPT TALKING

ABOUT FOUR MAIL PLANES

MOVE,YOU GUYS!
I GOTTA WORK ON THEM

NEW STEERS OR THEY J\
WON'T BE READY THIS

AFTERNOON'!
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AS THE HELICOPTER RISES AROM THE
CANGON . . .

SOTHAT'S IT! THE
STEERS ARE
SLAUGHTERED IN

DAD'S MINE , THEN
THAT FAKE MAIL"
PLANE PICKS UP THE
CARCASSES AND
DELIVERS THEM
SOMEWHERE !

SMART BOWS! FOLKS DON'T NOTICE
A MAIL PLANE'S REGULAR FLIGHTSL..
HUMPH! HE'S DISAPPEARED BEHIND
THE HILLS -BUT IT LOOKED AS IF HE
MIGHT BE LANDING AT THE OLD gz
HARDWELL PLACE."/ by

LET'S GET DOWN THERE,
BOW! MAYBE WE'LL CATCH J.
THEIR NEXT DELIVERY!

WITH THE NOISE THAT
HELICOPTER'S MAKING,

I'M FINISHED, LOU! WOUR THREATS
SCARED ME INTO THIS, BUT I'M
NOT QUITE YELLOW ENOUGH TO }
STAY IN THIS CROOKED -

BUSINESS!

i/ TALKIN' BIG
B\ AGAIN, ROB?

YouU'D BETTER
FIND ANOTHER
PILOT! I'M SICK

LISTEN,I'VE WARNED
YOU BEFORE!...
DON'T STEP OUTA
LINE! p




IF YOU DO, SOMETHIN'
BAD MIGHT HAPPEN TO ¥
THAT FAMILY OF YOURS/E

-
GO AHEAD, CHUMP! FINISH
THAT SWING AND T'LL LET

YOU HAVE IT RIGHT NOW!

NO, YOoU WON'T, LoU! ) [ TAKE THAT,
DROP THAT GUN! .

MEDDLER!

ALL RIGHT! AFTER L[ TAKE
LOU TO THE SHERIFF, I'M

KEEP IT, ROB! YOU I SURE

| MADE A BAD APPRECIATE
MARSHAL , WOULD MISTAKE, BUT L THAT! GOING TO STOP AT THE
YOou SEE THAT MY THINK. YOU'VE Zi| PACKING HOUSE ! HERE'S
WIFE GETS THIS EARNED A CHANCE WHAT YOU'RE TO DO -« =

MONEY AFTER YOU

N TO MAKE UP FOR
, TAKE US TO JAILZ J )

IT!




TO HIS NEIGHBORS, SETH AND CAL .-+

THAT NIGHT AT THE FLYING A, CENE 7‘AL/<$'

A 1910”7?! GOES wwoxrsmf's AN

. THAT'S THE PLAN,
BOVS' HoU'LL BE 8
RISKING YOUR STEERS,
Too! IT'S NOT TOO
LATE TO BACK OoUT!

HOPE ROB'S RIGHT i
¢/ ABOUT ALL THE GANG
\~ BEING AT DAD'S FOR
w1 THE PAYOFF! ... AND
WHAT A PAYOFF
THEW'RE GOING
i TO GET!

BACK OUT2-.. NOT
ME !

OKAY, CHAMP, SETH AND

| CAL ARE READY AND THERE'S
ROB'S PLANE!...THEY'LL GIVE
US TIME TO GET TO DAD'S!

I'M WARNIN' YUH,
HOGE! ONE OF
THESE DAYS, GENE [°
AUTRY'LL CATCH

UP TO You! -

HAH ! WE BEEN TAKIN'
AUTRY'S BEEF FOR FIVE
WEEKS, AN'HE'S DONE
NOTHIN TO STOP LS!

UNTIL RIGHT
NOW, HOGE!

AUTRY! WELL,YOURE
NOT GONNA STOP ME
NOW, EITHER {

—




ASTHE HELICOPTER LAND5 AT THE LOWER MINE

PRESENTLW...

HURRY IT UP, GENE!

THAT HEEL-O- COPTER'S

LANDINY WE CAN NAB

THE WHOLE KIT-AN I i
|

HEY! WE'VE BEEN |
DOUBLE -CROSSED! )

QUICK.! BACK \
IN THE MINE!

OKAVY, DAD!
LET'S GO!

RUN FOR THE TOP
ENTRANCE !

THAT'S RIGHT, OZZIE'
DROP YOUR GUNS!
ALL OF YoU!

Y ‘ //
SO GENE AUTRY DIDNT _ 7 OKAY! OKAY! [ WAS
LOOK 50 TOUGH T0O YOU HUH WRONG! BUT WHAT GRIPES
ME MOST IS THE FIVE
Y % / 4, \ WEEKS WORK WE PUT IN
‘ / FOR NOTHING'
X //




NOT FOR NOTHING, HOGE !

A\ SIZABLE NEST EGG
I3 _IN PRISON! e

YOU AND THE BOYS HAVE A
TO SPEND

FROM YOUR WAGES!...
WE'LL DEDUCT FOR THE |
STEERS YOU TOOK THAT

FIRST WEEK , THEN PAY

ARE YOU CRAZY?2
WE WEREN'T
DOIN'IT For

YEAH? FROM WHAT?

You!
YOU FOR DELIVERING ,

|
| OL’R B»EEF TQ MARKET?

WRONG! FOR THE PAST MONTH
YOU HAVE BEEN! YOU SEE,
WE'VE BEEN MAKING SURE
YOU BOWYS RUSTLED ONLY
THE STOCK WE INTENDED
TO MARKET - -

Bronc Busters!

There’s another Trail Blazing issue of

WESTERN
ROUNDUP

At your favorite Dell Comics Dealer Today Only 25¢

- AND EVER SINCE I PUT LOU MUNDEL
IN JAIL, ROB'S BEEN DELIVERING THOSE
BEEF CARCASSES DIRECTLY TO THE
PACKING HOUSE FOR uS!

DELL COMICS ARE GCOOD COMICS



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY DEPT NATIA PIYMOLUTH MICMIGAN 11 © A

Get your own “MAN-SIZE”

DAISY AIR RIFLE

and Get in vmh tho CrowdAl

Grooved
“Sure-Hold"
Fore-Piece!

How about the Daisy

Beautiful Pump Gun for Christmas ?
Gold-Filled . !
“Engraving'’ You’ll be the proudest person in town
on with this accurate, 50-shot force-feed
Jacket! repeater, full 37 long! Genuine Daisy

Pump action. Cocks by pulling slide
toward stock. Daisy Pump Gun is
“tops” for accurac , performance. Tell
Dad you want ¢ e King of All Air
Rifles’” now — or for Christmas!
Only $8.95. No. 25

Daisy " 'IOOO-Shof"

x:\ RED mnr~ ENTERPRISES, INC. M.Y.

Comblnuion

\ 'eep & Ope
SIIM Ad| lnhbl.

cownov CARBINE! \o For Wnin

Ride your “Home Range” with

this Western cowboy carbine

that holds over 850 BBs! No. 94

Daisy Red Ryder Carbine is

packed with many brand-new Neo. 94
features — read them in the $ 9
“squares’” near the gun. Carbine _5
35" long. Authentic Western

carbine styling. Ask Dad to buy

you one now or for Christmas.
Only $7.95.

““Take-Down"” Model Comes
Apart and Reassembles in
a Jiffy! Packs in suit-case
or Daisy Gun Case Carton.

CARRY THIS NEW DAISY CANTEEN !

Just out! New No. 1800 Daisy ‘“‘Cross
Country” Canteen of flexible, shatter-
proof plastxc. holds 1 pint of water, g .

E Locktight ca; Adjuatnble A - Bright
web shoulder strap. I eal for hikes, Pl l'i.d'

car travel, campin Buy it when you . \
buy your Daisy Bg Gun! BOTH BB GUNS ?l:g::ud
come with Leather Stock!

Costs you only 98¢
BB Loader . . 2 Full BB Packs
.. "“Gun Case' Carton.

Get a Daisy Official Walt Disney Davy Crockett

Powder Horn! This is the ONLY Official Walt
Disney DAVY CROCKETT Powder Horn —
quality-made by Daisy Wlth Fess Parker’s

©Walt

picture on its box. Horn is 71{: lock-tight re- , Disney
movable end caps; Davy's nmnature on side. Productions
Shoulder carry-cord. "f

No. 1811 only 98¢

FREE!

Gat a Davy Crockett Arrowhead

lus Fess Parker Picture plus )

newest aisy Catalog — ALL FRIEP = R — —— o ————

when Bou buy new pocket-sizgs/”128- - DAISY MANUFACTURING CO.

un Book — 250 See N DEPT. D-6316, PLYMOUTH,
m::ionc rifles, wrt:la in gun: n:tcuon, f [:‘ MICHIGAN, U.S.A.

read western lo ranch cartoons

’ d | enclose 25¢ in coin, Send postpaid DAISY

;‘g;“;%::{'l’" Jokes, etc. Rush coupon, GUN BOOK, and FREE DAISY CATALOG, DAVY

CROCKETT ARROWHEAD FESS PARKER PICTURE!

WHERE TO GET A DAISY, and enclose price of Dala Product D 1 enclose 10¢ for BB Club Brochure. Tells how ony-

At your nearest hardware, sports wanted to factory — we'll rush it one can start a club based on the junior 15-foot
goods, national chain or department postpaid. (Send 50¢ extra for No. (range) spring-type air rifie marksmanship program of National
store. If dealer is out of stock or none 1800 or No. 1811.) Rifle Association. Show it to Dad! «
near you — send name, model number DUTY ADDED IN CANADA

NAME
ST. & NO. -

rnmy CTAYC

-____________I



HURRY! HURRY! HURRY!
DONT DELAY! GET YOUR

DELICious KOOL-A/D

TODAY !

How many of

these 8 flavors Koo, n'd TELL MOM YOU WANT

have you tried ?
Grape /
Raspberry \
Lemon-Lime

Strawberry I'm not clowning when I say Kool-Aid is the best treat
Orange of all! Tell Mom you need Kool-Aid more than ever in
Cherry the winter — for treats after school —when you’re watch-

ing TV —for a quick energy lift. Tell her Kool-Aid is

the most fun for a nickel the year around !

New LEMON!
“New ROOT BEER!

3 TR _.__M

SHODALA FiRs prdoucy 5¢ Kool-Aid makes two quarts!

OF GENERAL FOODS




