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g Frenin

csrmn.. AND THE BANK HOLD-UP

Amrmlge ELSE NO, TONTO

UMM--=MAYBE THERE'S SOME-
THIN' WAITIN' FOR ME HERE!

/15 THERE A LETTER }
 HERE FOR ME 2,
'BIG MIKE' 15 |
THE NAME! /

OUTA MY WAY, RED-
SKIN...AND STAY OUT!

SAY, WHERE'S ¥
THE BANK IN )
THIS TOWN? ¢

LR¥2- 495




THANKS/THAT'S ALLI
WANTED TO KNOW.;,

o

' SORRY THAT ) THAT ALL
GUY PUSHED _/ RIGHT--ME
YOU AROUND, | NOT HURT/

_..___‘

_DOOR/

IT'S A HOLDUP! }
THE BANK NEXT /

5 HIA
STEAL MY

HE WON'TGET VERY FAR,

HE CALLED HIMSELF
'8iG MIKE' 2

L TONTO!/WE'LL FIND HIM!

" COME ON,TONTO,WE'LL-- }
WAIT A MINUTE! g

THAT'S GOOD--BUT
I STILL WANT TO
FIND AN OUTLAW
NAMED'BIG MIKE'!

scouTh
HIM COME
BACK! [




IFWE CAN FOLLOW 5COUTS BAj@'

TRAIL WE MAY FINU‘ A SLGN

YERSELF A GOOD
HORGE, MISTER!
- . 2\ SEEN ME!

[ GITTUM UP, | COME ON,
. SILVER!

~ BER YOU

HAVENT

MUSTACHE CALLED

WERE LOOKING

THIS 16 WHAT X

{ maskeon\ | .( ZANT SEEN ANYBODY LIKE
'\ WHAT DO--2 ; '™ LOOKING FOR = THAT-'AND WHATkS MORE-=- |
i A MAN WITH A :

| LISTEN, YOU |
| CANT RIDE

llh,

FOR, TONTO. f

Vs &

HERE AND -




WHAT LETTER |
.SAV?." T

| LETTER, TONTO,

IT BNT THE @

ITS JUST AN
1 ENVELOPE

[ MaRkep Be

I NO-THERE' A Quick |
[ER WAY. THIS EN-
. {VELOPE 15 POST-

NTON,

| GITTUM UP
4 5COUT/

IT' A GOOD BET
THAT BENTON 5
WHERE HE'S HEAD:

i ED. WE'LL GET THERE

THANKS FOR PAINT-f§ NOT AS
ING THE SIGN, YOU i GOOD AS '
DID A GOOD JOB, N YOU'RE DOIN;
RUSTY. g EDITING THE
i BEACON,




1 AGREE WITH .

| |A NEWSPAPER THAT
| |PRINTS NOTHING BT
| I[THE TRUTH. THAT'S

Proup | THE BEACON'S ONLY A

oF You, I WEEKLY PAPER NOW,
/A BUT M GOING TO BUILD:
BIUF - UP THE cmcum-

| WAIT A MINUTE, HERE'S
i DAD, HE UKED THE EDI=

HELLO, TIM, IF YOU
KEEP ON PRAISIN'
ME IN YOUR PAPER

iF YOU MEAN
ABQUT BEING
ONE OF THE
STATES BEST
SHERIFFS, 1
7\ TOLD THE
I\ TRUTH.

I'M JUST WONDERIN' SON,
WHETHER THE EDITOR OF
THE BEACON LIKES THE

SHERIFF - OR HIS DAUGH=
TER- -

I FORGOT TO TELL YUH}
TIM PIKE ALLEN ¢
WANTS TUH SEE

VOU'LL HAVE TO EXCUSE ME.
FOLKS. MR. ALLEN OWNS THE

BEACON. HE'S MY BOSS, S0+

TIM'S A FINE BOY KIT. 1 DON'T
BLAME YOU FOR LIKIN' o

—/

ORDER.

YOURE DOING A GOOD JOB EDITING
THE BEACON, TIM. 1 LIKED YOUR
LAST EDITORIAL OH LAW AND

THANKS, MR ALLEN. WE'RE
LUCKY HERE IN BENTON
TO HAVE A SHERIFF LIKE
CAS5 SIBLEY.




L —————

TR e e - T

YES, 1 SUPPOSE S0
BY THE WAY,

e )|

WHY, WHAT-
WHAT'S
WRONG?

AT THE WINDOW

T THE THIRD TIME [T'LL TELL
TODAY HE'S BEEN |
SNOOPING AROUND BHERIFF
1 DON'T LIKE 1T/

UM-M T'M SURE HE'LL SHOW
UP. WE'LL BOTH RIDE TO
TOWN JUST BEFORE SUN-
DWH- i

: B |
TiM, DID YOU B LOOKED LIKE
SEE THAT? M AN INDIAN

' DONT WORRY,
THEY RE HARM

DD YOU
FIND ANY- |
THING,

TOHTO'?

MP\KE TALK IN
e BANK .

T THOUGHT, BY A [HIM NOT
SHORT CUT, WE'D
REACH BENTON
AHEAD OF BIG

MIKE. g

WARD THE BANK.

WE'LL LEAVE THE HORSES HERE
TONTO, -1 WANT TO. WALK TO-

WE WAIT LONG
TIME, KEMO

[ THAT BIG-

'™ SLRE IT 1S, BUT
WE'LL WAIT A FEW |
MORE M\HUTEG




OPEN qu THIS I": ALLEri PIKE |

HURRY UP/ 1 WANT TO GET IN

THERE AND - -

'EM méH /

[reach, eRanDPA, AND GET| {A

THAT SOUNDED LIKE A GUN- |
SHOT. TD BETTER SEE WHATS

YOU'RE NOT MR ALLEN
you- =

.__V_J

GOING ON,

KEMO SABAY,
WE-="7?

NO, WAIT A
MINUTE. SOME
BODY ELSE

& COMING /




EVIDENTLY, THE $HERIFF QUIET, TONTO, SOWE CAN | | | vike you TRIED TO| COULDN'T]
KNOWS BIG MIKE. QUIET TON-| | HEAR WHAT THEY SAY } | [HOLD UP THE BANK {f BE HELPED,
TO, AND DON'T LET THEM SEE | Bzmmmamar——" | | AND KILLED DUSTY J} THE OLD

ek Rt S A i
_ | FOR Hio

WELL, IT% TOO LATE || NONE. T | | SOUNDED LIKE || YEAH, OVER BY
GUNFIRE / THE BANK.

TO CHANGE THAT.
HOW MUCH MONEY
DID VGU MAKE ?

—

PEQPLE HEARD THE
A SHOOTIN. YOU'VE GOT
TO GET AWAY, MIKE /

vES, AND WE AREN'T
THE ONLY ONES WHO
SAW IT LOOK/

THERE'S A HIDE- || HURRY./ GET
OUT AT THE | ON YOUR
EDGE OF TOWN. || BRONC AND

SHERIFF HELP
CROOK GET

| YES, TONTO. YOU
TELL e/ || FOLLOW BIG MIKE,
ME TRAIL || SOMEONE ELSE

|| HEARD IT, T'LL ¢
M FOLLOW HIM

WE HEARD SOME
SHOOTIN' /
H00 YEAH, HE

KILLED
ety - | [SROOK

FLETCHER.
A N

i Ao LAWMAN
QUTLAW TRIED TO
"1 HOLD UP THE

WHAT HAPPENED
SHERIFF ? [




: E\‘;.I.\
\\\\§\
.

.

T,

TIM, 1 HEARD i
GUNBHOTS. S
WHAT'S

NO, THE SHERIFF'S ALLRIGHT, |
BUT

T WISH T HADN'T SEEN ~ || (M GLAD DAD R

WASNT HURT,

T, TS

e

HE'S ALL RIGHT THE QUTLAW

¥ KILLED DUSTY FLETCHER,
Vg

OH-H-H, THAT'S TERRIBLE. 1

\ WHO T 15/ g

T .
&\\:& HOPE THE LAW CATCHES THE {i
\ \‘\.\: MAN WHO DID IT, i




KILLED DUSTY?

THE OUTLAW. WHO

1 DON'T WANT TO
SAY NOW, BUT
I'™M GOING TO
PRINT IT IN THE
BEACON

WHO 15 T7

THE TR(/TH e

[M NOT. FOR THE FIRST TIME| 7272
IN MY LIFE, T HATE TO TELL 7

| 1M GOING TO THE P
| OFFICE AND
| WRITE THE STORY!

YOU'RE
HIDING !
SOMETHING,
L TIM.. WHAT
S 1TE

byl |
=l \\\‘..\\\%":\\\ l

NIGHT‘

1 CAN'T TELLYOU, KIT, BE-
CAUSE I DON'T WANT TO
BELIEVE 1T, M\YSELF "GOCJD

HAD SOME EXCITE-
MENT A FEW MIN-
UTES AGO! BANK

THERE WAS A
KILLIN'2

- HELPED A MUR-

THE SHERIFF,
DERER GET AWAY/

CAUSE YOURE KIT'S 1
FATHER=-~BUT I'M
GOING TO PRINT

Dev—t THE WHOLE

1 HATE TO DO IT,Be-| [

HEARD
WHAT
HAPPENED/

I'M THE SHERIFF/ »t:au CANT
PRINT A STORY, e
SAYIN' /M AN

OUTLAW/!

TR{JT H{‘




JIM, HOW MUCH

WILLYOU TAKE
TO FORGET

WHAT YOU 6AWS

NOT EVEN FOR
| KIT'S SAKE ? o\

I'M IN LOVE WITH KIT AND
KNOW IT/ BUT NEWSPAPER §
HAVE TO TELL j

THE TRUTH! /

e\

INK=GLINGIN' ==

HEY, 8HERIFF, LETS GET ON ] | vl ~
’ | | DO YOU REALLY WANT TO
(THE TRAIL. OF THAT OUTLAW! /1 | CATCH HIM, GHERIFF? g | SHUT UPH YOU

THE STORY OF A

km\ STILL. GOING TO PRINT T ] !
SHERIFF WHO 4

BETRAYED A WHOLE TOW

1 HEARD WHAT
MOU GAID TO | YOUR FATHER
DAD/WHAT DO
YOU MEAN?

IT'S THE TRUTH!

HELPED A
MURDERER

THAT'S

A LIE!

TS THE STORY I'M
GOING TO PRINT

GO AHEAD AND PRINT YOUR
LIES--BUT DON'T EVER

SPEAK TO ME AGAIN/




SHERIFF!
WHAT ARE
YOl et sl

YOU CANT

PRINT IT--

1 WON'T LET
YO g

WHOA | WHOA,
SILVER I

ITOLD YOU NOT TO
PRINT ANY LIES!

TS THE TRUTH AN
5L YOU KNOW 1T/ e




GUESS THERE'S NO OTHER WAY )

g

J } £ fo V. . Boa ey ..;,
' '@A‘r THE-- MASKED! )

N W

HO ARE YOLiif——/

NEVER MIND THAT! WHO WAs)
THE MAN WHO HIT YOU? ;

=




YOU'RE MASKED., WASN!T THE
YOU MUETBE AN / MAN WHO HIT
OUTLAW! ¥ NOLY CASS
.; . GIBLEY, THE
SHERIFF

BECAUSE WE BOTH SAW THE ,
SAME THING HAPPEN! WHO 15 |
THIE MAN COMING ACROSS

\ THE GTREETY

IT'6 MR.ALLEN!HE OWNS

THE PAPER...IF HE GEES
\ YOU HERE, HE'LL=++

L WAITIN TIMIWHAT | HERE'S A PROOF-
HERE TILL HAPPENED? / SHEETON THE

HE'S NE! e

STORY I SET LP!

SIBLEY CAME IN
L AND WRECKED (T/




ICAN HARD
LY BELIEVE

IT'S THE TRUTH!
I WAS THERE
WHEN THE BANK
WAS HELD UP!

YES... AND THAT L
MEANS WE'VE GOT
A LOT TO DO, TIM!

WAIT--WHERE URGENT BUSI-
ARE You i il

e o AHEAD AND
ALLEN? g SOERD 0

WOULDNIT IT BE

EASIER FOR YoU

~ / NOTTOPRINT ANY-
\ SHERIFFS GUILT? /

I BELIEVE IN A NEWSPAPER |
LIVING UP TO 1T'5 5LOGAN!

WHOA { WHOA o
5\ SILVER! /ot




AN OUTLAW!
MASKED AND--

TIM 15 IN TROUBLE HE
NEEDS YOUR HELFP/

/ «IT 1GNIT TIMS

FALILT..HE'S ONLY
WRITING WHAT
HE SAW/ :

DO YOU HAPPEN TO HAVE
AN OLD FAMILY BIBLE
IN THE HOUSE 2 ‘

BIBLE? 'M SURE WE

HAVE ONE - WHY DO/

YOU WANT 1T? &

WHOA, SILVER! )




A HERE?1 THOUGHT---E

[  NOW--LET ME LOOK AT THE
\.FAMILY BIBLE!

KIT! WHAT ARE YOU DOING

THIS MASKED MAN TOLD ME
ABOUT DAD, AND HOW YOu!
WERE HURT!I'M SORRY,TIM!

% ol

UMMM I THOUGHT [T WOULD
BE SOMETHING LIKE THIS!

{ THERE'S NO TIME NOW FOR
EXPLANATIONS! COME on!

FATHER FROM
| KILLING PIKE

WHY SHOULD My
DAD WANT TO KILL
PIKE ALLEN? ,

[ ('L sHOW You
WHEN WE
FIND THEM!




THAT'S EASiER
EAIO "I'HAN

A 'I‘nemmmm'
| AND T uswmazaw_

ME FIND OUTLAW ) GOOD/
HDE-OUT/EAST / WE'LL

SILVER! s

YOU BUNGLED S
THE JOB!/DIDN'T

IGET THE MONEY
AND YOU KILLED /
A MAN!

A FAKE, ROBBERY WAS THE
ONLY WAY TO COVER MY
SHORTAGE AT THE BANK!
THAT'S WHY 1 SENT FOR .
\ YOU! NOW T'LL--=

DON'T REACH FOR THAT R
GUN!YOU'LL WISH YOU /.
HADNT' i

I SAID... DON'T REACH
FOR THAT GUN!




1 WAS ONLY FOOLIN', MIKE!
YOU QUGHT 1O KNOW 7
THAT! INE GOT ANOTHER }
JDB FOR UOU' S —

WHAT'S THE \
MATTER -+
GOIN'SOFT?

MICHAEL.! IVE BEEN TRAILIN'
PIKE ALLEN! I DIDN'T KNOW
YOU WERE HERE!

{ THAT'S WHAT
\ YOU THINK!

EACH OTHER!
THIS MAKES IT |
Y EASER! |




YOU KNOW WHERE BIG; |
MIKE 1S HIDING!LEAD
THE WAY, TONTO! /

You own THE NEWSPAPER!
~ \ PRINT THIS?

NO, SHERIFF...IT WAS
HIS OWN IDEA! )

I WHAT ARE YUH TALKIN' ABOUT?
LEMME SEE THAT/

EVEN KNOW THAT I--

[ wAT/You cANT BLAMEME TR
\FORAKILLINGMIKE DID! ¢

’ 'M THE ONE WHO'S BLAMIN'
YOLI--FOR AF#A!ME-W’

ITSNT TS FALLT HE |
PRNTED THESTORY,.. |
YOU MADE IT HAPPEN] /-




YES! KEEP
YOUR GUN

HE WANTED HIS OWN BANK
ROBBEDANDHEHRED
METODOIT' o

| DAD AND MR ALLEN
) WHo‘s THE OTHER

I'LL DQILL THE FIRST ONE

THAT MAKES A MOVE 7




OH-H- -HE'S GOING TO |

-; YOU HERE. |
1| SHERIFF

BIG MIKE 1 DEAD IF [ HAD SHOT
A SECOND SOONER 1 MIGHT HA\!E
SAVED KIS LIFE.




WHAT IF MIKE £/0 STEP
IN FRONT OF A BULLET,
HE WAS AN e
vtauTmehr r HE DIDN'T ,
BETRAY HIS W
FRIENDS. |

1 GUESS | DGH’T UNDER:

GIVE ME YOUR FAMILY BIBLE, KIT.
._ FOUHD THE ANSWER THERE.

: BIG MIKE WAS CASS 5|5Lf.v*s
BROTHER [SN'T THAT RIGHT ?

IT'S TRUE, 1 LET MICHAEL E5CAPE ;
BECAUSE 1 DIDN'T WANT £OLKS TO _
KNOW KIT'S UNCLE WA‘5 AN k
ourmw iy =

THANKS TO THE MAN{
IN.-THE MASK, PIKE

ALLEN'S INJAL AND|
I'M THE OWNER OF |
THE BEACON prrs

{ 1 PROMISED HIM THE ff WHO 15
| BEACON WILL Az- 7| HE® af
| AAYS PRINT
NOTHING BUT THE
A TRUTH




AND I'LL BET THE WHOLE R

HOW MUCH TIME
HAVE 1 GOT;,
DOCTOR 2

ONLY MINUTES.

IT'S HARD TO SAY,
MR. KIMBALL, MAY-
BE HOURS, PERHAPS

TOWN!S WAITING TO HEAR
THE GOOD NEWG MACE 4
KIMBALL'S DEAU. BUT
I'M GOIN'TO FOOL 'EM.
GET MY LAWYER ,MR. TATE!

TATE, YOU HAVE MY WILL.
1 WANT IT CARRIED
OUF 1O THE L ETTHR.

DEAD. I GUESS ipne L I'M NO HYPO-
THE PEOPLE OF i THEY HEAR }EUMEC%OL&%?&@ CRITE , JUDGE
ﬁéﬂf-‘r %ogNTY ABOUT OLD CONROY. 1

| FUNERAL, SHERIFF?

NEVER LIKED

SURPRISED.

A KIMBALL .

MOST FOLKG IN |
GILPIN FEEL

THE SAME, CAN'T
FEEL BAD ABOUT
A MAN WHO
CHEATED EVERY-

Yo, TUPGE, I WANT
TO FILE MACE .
KIMBALL'S WILL §

FOR PROBATE

\

FIRST THING IN THE
MORNING I WANT | A
NOU TO RIDE INTO
GILPIN FOR
SUPPLIES .

PLENTY. TATE HAS:
JUST GHOWN ME
MACE KIMBALL'S




WHO'D THE S THE BOX-| | MomESTEMOERS! | WORSEN | | HEAR THOSE g MOVE BACK,
1 ED-B HERE IN THAT. HOOF BEATS, || PAN.WE
RANCH CATTLE I THE WILL 5AYS | | SOMEBOPY'S DONTT WANT
1S TO BE COUNTRY 7 EVERY HOME- COMING. 10 BE SEEN.
DNIPED | STEADER MUST | & ; ;
A BE A MAN WITH
A CRIMINAL
RECORP |
=
n-gé,’
bt —
YOU MEAN KIMBALL'S THOSE ARE ' 1 FIGURE IT'S MACE KIM=
WILL ALLOWS CRIMIN- THE TERMS | BALL'S WAY OF GETTIN'
ALS AND OUTLAWS OF THE WILL, | EVEN WITH ALL OF UG
TO HOMESTEAD THE PAT. - WHO DPIDN!T LIKE HIM

BOXED -B RANGE ? | WHEN HE WAS ALIVE.

WHERE IS THIS PLACE WHERE
WE'RE GONNA TURN HOME-
STEADERS AND TAKE UP
FARMIN! 2

GOLLY, T

"1 [ 1 woNDER WHO THOSE) I DON'T
NEVER GAW |

MEN WERE WHO 1= KNOW,DAN,
CAME BY HERE [
LAST NIGHT,

THE TRAIL TO GURE COME GIL.PIN GHOULQNj CAN'T TELL, | [WHOA WHOA:

{ OH, N«IOTHER
You CRlTTER

| CREEK, DO
/| You THINK
| WE CAN FORD
o ;

GILPIN IS ON;VlCTOR BE VERY MUCH GINNY.
STRAIGHT Yo = FARTHER, GRAMP. || THIS IS ALL
AHEAD,

i{EROSS CLEAR

CREEK. :




1 HOPE IT ISNT T0O|
DEEP. CAREFUL, —

| GIDPAP , YoUu
SPAVIN -
LEGGED

ITAINT My

| IDEA - WE'RE

WHAT!S THE

| DAD BURN |T.
| IF1 DIDN'T HAVE

| THIS LAME LEG
. | P GET OUT
\ AND== .

WAIT, SOME-
ONE'S COM
ING -MAYBE

%EY‘ZL

HO, sCOoUT!

YOU NEED SOME HELP?

HELLO- THE WAGON! DO |

YES.1-1 GUEGS WE DIDN'T
REALIZE HOW DEEP THE

WATER 15 AND = - p——udi

L : \ : 7 ’ _,.
-~ —a\_ ) ’ y B
GIPPAP! J( HANG ON TIGHT. MAM . WE'LL
TRY GUR BEST !

T i

YOU AND THE INDIAN |
SAVED OUR LIVES.

PON'T KNOW
YOUR NAMES

T

| (1M DAN REID. MY FRIENDY
NAME 15 TONTO. DO You
FOLKS LIVE NEAR GILPIN?

o v g 3

'

NO, BUT THAT'6 WHERE WE'RE
HEADING. ‘T MEAN,1'M GINNY
WILSON AND THIS 15 MY GRAND-
FATHER. WE'RE HOMESTEADERS,

e



WE'RE HERE FOR| | NOT ONE OF YOU HOMBRES
THE LAND RUSH) | 16 A REAL HOMESTEADER,

—A_WE'RE HOME- AND YOU KNOW IT.
S\ STEADERY) —1—7

HMM- THOSE HOM-§ YEAH, BUT
BRES LOOK MORE §KIMBALL'S Wit
LIKE GUN-SLINGERS| MAKES NO
THAN HOME - DIFFERENC
STEADERS. e

' N
SIMMER DOWN, LAW POG. WE ALL | | I SUPPOSE T'LL HAVE TO . ,
e O tROM A LAWYER | | ACCEPT THEM, IF KiMBALL | | THERE0 B gk
"1 NAMED TATE. HE SAYS ALL WE WANTED TO PRIVE THE OFFiC_E;MhM»A 15T !
NEED TO FILE CLAIMS 15 A CRIM{ | HONEST RANGERS OUT, ANY OTHER WAY WE CA
INAL RECORP! y/—————"——1 | HE SURE PICKED A FAST HELP?

e _ WAY TO DO IT!/—

SHE ACTS FUNNY. AND LOOK AT | | ALL RIGHT;
THE MEN AROUND THE SHERIFFY| | WHERE'S
OFFICE! LIKE THOSE WE SAW | | YOUR CRIM-
LAST NIGHT. LET'® g———1 | INAL RECORDS!

NO, DAN. GRAMP AND 1

ARE VERY GRATEFUL |
FOR ALL YOU'VE DONE; |
BUT- I THINK WE CAN |
TAKE CARE OF /7~
OURSEWVES. | /

WELL, SHERIFE, HAVE || SURE.ROBBERS,
THEY PROVED THIEVES, MUR-
THEMSELVES PERERS: THIS
CRIMINALS 7 |& THE WORST
PEAL I EVER

HAD!

I KNOW [T, BUT KIMBALL'S
| WILL BAID EVERY PERGON .

WHO WANTS TO FILE A

CLAIM MUST HAVE A |
CRIMINAL RECORD. -




THIS THE OFFICE OF W THAT'S | | My GRANDFATHER wANTS| | WE RECEIVED A LETTER
SHERIFF OF GILPIN [{ RIGHT. | | 1O FILE A CLAIM FOR A | | FROM A LANYER NAMED TATE
HOMESTEAD UNDER THE WE WANT TO FILE

TERMS OF THE KIMBALL -
WILL,

COUNTY? r

WELL, I'LL BE-

EVERY OTHER JAILBIRD
AND CROOK IN THE COUN:
TRY 16 HERE FOR THAT
REASON. I SUPPOSE

YOU GOT A RECORD, T00?

HEAR THAT ? GINNY'S IN TROUBLE]
AGAIN. come ONy 7
rowro'

WHY,YOU INSULTING - - 22
TAKE THAT ! gl

I DON'T CARE WHO YOu YOU LITTLE SP!TFIRE M )} | Look y TONTO! HE'S THE SHERIFF,
ARE. YOU CAN!

LL | GOING TO --- UT WE CAN'T LET HIM HURT
GRAMP A CROOK. ke GINNY!




THAT!S STOPPIN'

GOLLY. HE'S PULLING
'IM, TONTO. =

NOW WAIT, SHER-
A GUN, TONTO.

|FF. WE DIDN'T
MEAN TO =~ o=

1} ALL GRAMP AND I WANTED | | 15 THAT WHAT THOSE | 1 GUESS SO.

DAN,, HE'S A LAWMAN, )
WAS TO REGISTER OUR OTHER MEN ARE g ACCORD-

TONTO SHOULDN'T

HAVE HIT HIM SO - NAMES ; 50 WE COULD FILE HERE FOR ? ING TO A

! HARD. E WAS AWFUL| | CLAIM TO SOME NEW LAND WILL , ONLY EX~
I MAD, WE HAD | | THAT'S BEING OPENED TO R CRIMINALS CAN
3 10 STOP HIM. HOMESTEADERS. J-&OME&TE{.\EJ!BE

GRAMP ISN'T
REALLY AN
QUTLAW, BUT
HE HAS BEEN
IN PRISON.

HOMESTEADS JUST
FOR OUTLAWS 7
NEVER HEARD OF
SUCH A THING.

1 NO, DAN=--NOT
GINNY-~ITIS MES

GOLLY - )
I'VE SURE
{ GOT A LOT 4
TO TELLYOU.

VEAH; | | WE'LL 5EE You |

LOOK, DAN. LAWMAN
e LATER, GINNY.

WAKE UP. MAYBE
BPETTER WE GO.




DO YOU THINK WE DID| [ IT WASN'T Ex-

WRONG WHEN TONTO ACTLY THE
KNOCKED OUT THE |

e

TONTO HAD TO DO IT. THE
SHERIFF WAS SO MAD HE
DREW HIS GUN IT'S ALL
BECAUSE A MAN DIED

AND LEFT LAND TO BE
HOMESTEADED ONLY

BY EX-OUTLAWS | JJ

| THAT'S THE PART THAT IN-
TERESTS ME. AND WEIRE

I--1 MUST HAVE BEEN
DREAMING. I THOUGHT

AN INDIAN HIT ME :
ON THE JAW!

- LMY AT, £

~ T Imsosormy T
| HAPPENED, SHER-
| PR mwas'ALL

NO, I THINK I HAD
THAT PUNCH
COMING. I APOL-
OGIZE, MIS5

—

W1 GUESS I WENT HAY-
WIRE. ALL I'VE DONE
A TODAY IS TALK TO
CROOKS WHO ARE
HERE TO RUIN

WAIT, SHERIFF. GRAMP AND 1
DIDN'T COME TO GILPIN 1O
RUIN ANYTHING. WE'RE JUST

THE VALLEY.

HOMESTEADERS,

23)

e

DAN, YOU AND TONTO WAIT HERE,
I'LL BE BACK SOON. COME ON,;

SILVER!

I'M SORRY FOR
THE WAY I

I'M SORRY, T00. 1
SHOULDN'T' HAVE

THERE /5 GONNA.BE A
LAND RUSH, AINT TMERE 7
THE LETTER I

FRIM

TALKED:. SLAPPED YOU.

LAWYER TATE

cor
SAID SO.

'YES, IT'S TRUE. ACCORDING

.._AT SUNRISE , DAY AFTER. TO-

TO KIMBALL!S WILL, ALL OF
HIS BOXED-B RANCH'LL BE,
OPEN TO HOMESTEADERS

MORROW!

I




[WHOA , EILVER ! THIS USED TO BE| | THEN IT'S ALL \i OF COURSE, BUT | |ABOUT TWO HUNDRED CROOK

PART OF THE BOXED-B RANGE| | migHT FOR US IN COMPETITION | [HAVE SET UP A SQUATTER 9‘
WE'LL LOOK AROUND. | |TO MAKE THE WITH A LOT OF | [CAMP THERE AT THE EDGE
e st L RUN CROOKS .| |OF TOWN, THEY'RE MAKING
i THE RUN, TOO.

WHATIS THE SCORE, TRIP? WHEN [ WAIT, HERE COMES LAWYER ;
DO WE START CLAIMIN' THE . TATE. HE'LL TELL US. oues

YOU CAN MAKE CAMP J THANKS A
HERE TILL THE LOT, BHER-
RACE STARTS. | =1 —

THOSE ARE NATURAL SPRINGS,

THE ONLY WATER ON THE

RANGE. THAT MUST BE THE
ANSWER..

BOXEDB RANGE | |

WHOA,WHbA, : GOLLY; YOU'WE SURE BEEN_

A LONG TIME. 15 ANY -

SILVER! -
THING WRONG ?




T'LL EXPLAIN LATER. NOW I WANT

YOU BOTH TO RIDE INTO &L~

I [PIN. FIND OUT ALL YOU CAN
AT THE SQUATTERS' CAMP et

ON THE EDGE OF TOWN

INOT YET, DAN, BUT WE ALL HAVE
\TOB 16 00 &

YOU AND TONTO HEAD FOR THE
SQUATTERS' CAMP, I'W :
THE OTHER WAY.

COME ON

L1

ALL RIGHT, ; S0 IT'S PAT, NQW. Y| T--1--IT15
SILVER VICTOR | | MAYBE IT WAS A | NO,IT WASN!T, YOU'RE -&ﬂuﬁ:ﬂ JUBTT
MISTAKE TO GET | GRAMP. DIDN'T THAT YOUNG [ EASY TO
INTHIS CRAZY i PAT TELL US SHERIFF BY HIG || REMEM~
LAND RUSH. fl EVERYTHING FIRGT NAME | | BER,
] . ] THAT!S

ALL.

RIGHT HERE IS BIG SPRINGS,
d [THATIS THE KEY TO THE
WHOLE THING.,

THIS IS GONNA BE
A REAL LAND '
RUSH 7 y

GOING TO BE
LEGAL NOW
| LOOK AT THIS

WHAT THE - ANOTHER
', AND WEARIN'
| WHAT

K|
DO YOU WANT ?

I KNOW THE TOWN'S FULL
OF QUTLAWS, BUT YOU'RE
THE FIRST, WEARIN' A
MASK !

LAW,

SHERIFF !
m

o |
el




WHAT- WHAT DO YOU | IN A WAY;.| | I DONTT KNOW WHAT | LONE RANGT
WANT ? ARE YOU BUT MOSTLY | | WE'RE TO LOOK A ER SAY
HERE FOR THE FOR, TONTO.
LAND RUSH,TOO? PR= e

DON'T REACH
‘FOR IT. YOU'RE

TTE,&OG PROMISED TO | YEAH , AND yp! YOU'LL ALL-GET
PAY OFF, IF WE CAME ﬁgb%ﬁg 1D/ IF YOU DO WHAT I

IT SOUNDS
LIKE AN
ARGUMENT

+ LIH | TVE HEARD ENOUGH

LYOUR MEN. ! | [ YOU HEAR-UM 4 . 1o
O RO RugH saRTe = TALK INs1DE 2 o Lt le HiTL 1 ToNTO, WEILL GET

HEAD FOR THE BIG _ «
SPRINGS i

!..

\ BACK TO CAMP.

\_gpor-- BIG

TAND THE_ONLY WATER
| ON THE RANGE 16

| Bie BPRINGS, WHo-
| EVER CLAIMS THAT
THE BOXED-B RANGE N N |
THAT'LL NEED A LOT -

: . OF WATER . . |

HO | IE A LAWYER HOW DID
BE OF HELP/' ﬁf‘g"&p{metﬂéﬁ FIND OU
T TERS TO THESE | | ABOUT IT?
BX- CONVICTS Ut :
A LAND RUGH/H

MUST HAVE A 5&
INIT.




| LAWYER TATE
SOME SPECIAL FRIENDS
AMONG THOSE CROOKS | You
AND THEY MIGHT REACH

HAVE

| Blé SPRINGS FIRST.

NEVER MINE:TA THyhT. NOT IF THEY FOLLOW
?é‘f?u%%"wﬁ' o) ONW\, Qﬁéﬂz"é‘“ﬁu"%

COULD BEAT _/ GINN BACK TRAILS, _/INDIAN?
THEM TO T § O AR

THE SAME INDIAN WHO
PUNCHED YOU IN THE

JAW, SHERIFF, T'LL SEE
YOU LATER ; ADIOS.

E
CROOKS WERE TALK-
ING TO A MR. TATE.
HE HAD A MAP SHOW.
ING WHERE BIG
SPRINGS | LOCATED,

 \_THE SIGNAL.

ARE YOU READY,
L CAN'T WAIT ANY uff
LONGER 7O GIVE

I THOUGHT SO. NOW WE'VE
GOT TO MAKE SURE THAT
EE\ _?HERIFF"S FRIENDS

GINNY? | SURE, LET |

AND I DON'T KNOW THE CONNECTION |/
BETWEEN THE MASKED M :

AND INDIAN, BUT WHEN THE ¢,
RUN STARTS IN THE MORN -
ING, LOOK FOR A REDSKIN

THEM

ER RIP, J

B ———



(ALL RIGHT, THIS 16 IT !

WE'RE HEAD-
NG FOR
BIG SPRINGS.

COME ON! WE'RE 5UPPOSED

TO LINE OUT FOR BIG .
SPRINGS! ¢

HEY, TRIP, LOOK THERE.) |
someaom's TRAILIN' g8

THEY!VE GOT TO BE SLOWED
DOWN -AND THAT'S OUR JOB
C OME OM 5/1!: VEE ! e

THAVE YOU SEEN A
YOG GIAL PASS

THANKS, COME ON,
BOY. G/OLAP!

» e




A FEW WELL-PLACED SHOTS AND
RAISED HATS OQUGHT TO sLOW

THEM POWN,

GUN THAT CRITTER!
GUN 'IM DOWN !

- HE'S WEARIN' A MASK , THE SAME]

HOMBRE WHO'S BEEN TRAILIN'

 GOMEBODY
= [P AHEAD.
LIE POWN AND

" THIG DONIT MAKE SENGE.

PONIT

WHY SHOULD A FREE - < TALK,

BOOTER SHOOT AT U5 7

\ SHooT!

GINNY, THIS 16 Bl | |IT'® A BEAUTIFUL PLACE,

SPRINGS, YOU'D

ONLY HERE , EVERYTHING
PEKE Youm aiD | | WoULD BE' PERFECT!

NOW IF GRAMP WERE

¥

[WHY DOES THAT |
| MASKED HOMBRE ||
| TRY TO KEEP US

FROM BIG SPRINGS_.

11 DON'T KNOW.

:&LOST 'GL?W N THE )
L WELL LEAVE | T Fouffdw?hlg \gﬁﬁ '

THE BOYS | : AND THE REDSKIN

HERE AND GO
ON AHEAD. }

= o

-



WAIT HERE, GINNY. |
HOLD YOUR' CLAIM. |
WEILL RIDE BACK.

AND FIND GRAMP.

THAT 'LL —
BEFINE! / -

I WAS RIGHT.
SOMEBODY
AHEAD OF

NOBODY BUT A
4 CIRL, TRIP.
WE CAN HANDLE

HERE THEY ARE.
WHORA,VICTOR !

__

I'M &TILL WORRIED ABOUT J-
TRIP AND KIS CUT -

THROATS. T HAVEN'T
FOUND A TRACE OF
THEM

BIG SPRINGS. SHE
STAKED THE CLAIM

ALL RIG;;._J——-—-
(Gooo!)
WJ

WHAT'S YOUR NAME,)IT BELONGS TO

WHO D'VA N MIGHT BE A

5157 HOW'D YOU (ME . T'VE JUST THINK SHE 167 ) FRIEND OF

FIND THIS PLACE? )\ STAKEP A way prcicniinst] THAT MAGKED
-~ e CLAIM ! | CRITTER.

' _ | BRING HER

{7

P
LR

HORGE OVER, [

OHHHH-!

[ I'LL HOLD 'ER.GET
A SOME ROPE,SIME

HEY, WHERE \ { THEY MUST BE
PID TRIP AND | | CIRCUN' TO COME
SIME GO7? UP BEHIND THE
| MASKED MAN,
KEEP ON g
SHOOTIN' &

S




WE'RE FILIN'ON
THIS CLAIM. YOU'RE
LEAVIN'!  prweees

I'LL TELLTHE

SHER|FF

WHAT YOUWE
DONE.

GOT 'ER FEET | GOOD.IT'S GONNA
TIED POWN, 1| BE A LONG RIDE,
TRIP, SISTER-A DARN

w LONG RIDE. .

~ {_come oNalLver! )

WAIT- HOLD YOUR FIRE, THERE'S

SOMETHIN' WRONG HERE !

| Look AT THIS.
| THE CRITTER
ENEﬁKED out

TRIP AND
SIME MUST

BE TRAILIN'
! 'EM.

HOW MUCH FAR- |WE'RE \ GEE,

THER TO BIG fALMOST | T'LL
EPRINGS, A
| BHERIFF 2

\

. v

EITHER THAT OR
THEY HEADED FOR )
BIG SPRINGS.

Y-~ WHOA! Ji.

[ P YER
{ sPURS,BOYS,

THAT LOOKS LIKE THE GIRL
WHO --#T 1S. COME ON,
H e SILVER !




WE CAN PULL Him| |How DID THIS || THOSE MEN
HAPPEN? /| FROM THE
SQUATTERS

CAMP!
THEY'RE AT
BIG SPRINGS,

HOW'D YOU Y NEVER
GET AHEAD | MIND'

WHO FILED THE
CLAIM ON THIS
LAND ?

THIS LAW DOG'S TOO NOSY. IT'S | | THERE- THOSE ARE
OUR LAND NOW, GIVE 'EM THE MEN -= THEY'RE

SOME LEAD/ | | SHOOTING AT PA

OH-H- HOLD YER FIRE,SHERIFF,
WE'RE THROUGH !

AND PONIT FORGET | I'LL GET HIM |
LAWYER TATE, HE /| ALL RIGHT,
STARTED THIS = || BUT WAIT A
SCHEME. MINUTE-TI

NO USE ASKIN' 4/M
TO WAIT. HE'S THE |




PA
E o

On a modest little ranch in New
Mexico's beautiful Ruidoso Valley, at
the time the bloody Lincoln County
War broke out, lived a grizzled veteran
of earlier frontier days known as Buck-
shot Roberts. The cattlemen’s feud
flared . into full-scale fighting all
around, but he said he'd seen enough
gunplay in his day, and stayed out of
it

- ‘Ex-Ranger, former Indian-fighter,
he had one arm so loaded with buck-
shot he couldn’t raise a rifle to his
shoulder. People said, "Buckshot’s got
so much lead in his carcass he dassen’t
swim his horse—they'd both sink like
a rock.” :

But one of the hired gunmen roam-
ing the Valley wouldn’t stand for Buck-
shot's neutrality. Billy the Kid, chief

Jhe |
SSING
of

'stéf‘g by
Carl Smith

lead-slinger for one of the warring fac-
tions, publicly announced his intentior
to kill Roberts.

Roberts was no coward, but when
word of Billy the Kid's threat reached
him, he stuck to his contention that
he'd had enough fighting to last him
the rest of his life. Buckshot prepared
to leave the Valley until the war was
over.

But when he heard that a frienc,
wounded in a skirmish, had taken re-
fuge at Blazer's Mill, Buckshot changed
his mind. He saddled his horse, stuck

a Winchester in the scabbard and a

;
I;I.
f
:
:
|
|

-



six-shooter in his belt, and lit out for
the mill.

Roberts arrived at the mill just
aghead of Billy the Kid. As he dis-
mounted, a drum of hoofs in the dis-
tance warned him that a large group
of riders was approaching. Buckshot
stood in the doorway of the mill await-
ing them, rifle at his side.

As they rode up, he recognized Billy
the Kid, Dirty Steve, and others of
Billy's gang—13 in all. One of them
had gotten himself deputized—easy

enough, considering conditions in the
county—and the gang claimed to be
a “posse.” Fis

When the “deputy” called upon him
to give himself up and surrender his
weapons, Roberts laughed at him. He
knew he'd be “killed while trying to es-
cape” if he should surrender. So the

gang rushed him as he stood in the
door.

Prevented from getting rifle to
shoulder by his stiff arm, Buckshot held
it at hip level with one hand and
worked the lever wjth the other. It
wasn’t the most accurate way in the
world to fire a rifle—but he had 13
targets before him. 2 :

One of his bullets neatly- clipped a
finger off one of the gang. Another
gunman narrowly missed death when
a shot cut his belt in two. Roberts
levered a shell into the chamber, jam-
med his rifle against Billy's stomach-—
and pulled the trigger.

The shell missed fire—another in-
stance of the charmed life which the.
smiling little killer scemed to bear. Al-
though a .44 slug -had drilled a hole
through his chest, Buckshot continued
to pump away at his gun.



e

;

He gave the murderous bunch more

than they could take. At last they with-
drew, dragging two wounded men with
them. Staggering into the mill, Buck-
shot barred the door. He had saved his
wounded ftiend, but the fight was not
over,

‘The desperadoes, carefully taking
well-protected positions, surrounded
the mill, Buckshot found an-old buffalo
gun and a supply of ammunition in a
corner.  Although he was badly
wounded, he dragged a mattress to g
low window

With no chance to take care of his
wounds, Roberts lay bleeding on the
mattress He poked the muzzle of ‘the!
powerful old butfalo gun over the win-

“dow sill. More than 100 yards away a |

man cautiously raised his head from
behind a log.

Roberts had to shoot at a target
about the size of a man’s hand. It was
a snap shot, since he had to expose
himself to fire, He was painfully
wounded, and the gurt was an unfami-
liar one. Still, Buckshot drilled his man
cleanly between the eyes.

It was the last shot fired in that
battle of the Lincoln County War.
Showing the white feather, the Kid and
his gang crawled away, mounted, and
vanished. However, it was also the last
shot Buckshot Roberts ever fired. By
the time some of his friends arrived he
was beyond their aid. In 36 hours his
life ebbed away, leaving in its place
another legend of our frontier—an-
other story of the indomitable courage
of the men who made the Old West.
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CON NG OF

OUGH 100
\‘> SOHCUPINE
G WO BE
SEEM - WILL VT,
UMBLE WEED P

OOH! 1MUST HAVE YW
PUT A WET STICK 4
1N WATH mem -

emme. R “‘3’? DR
ESCAPING FROM 1LL BE BACK BEFORE DARK, LITTLE BUCH ... MAKING ARROWHEADS,
APRAIRIE FIRE, T LIGHT A FIRE WHILE GONE -~ s WITH ONLY LETNE
YOLUNG Héw THE SMOKE MIGHT BE — = GOOD HAND 1S ¢
AND LITTLE 8 SEEN BY ENEMY SLOW. WORK 1,0,
vngaazu HUNTERS, WISH YOUNG
CA PFNE FAR | ® . HAMM \WOULD
¥ Oy = COME BACK
WE: iN1% HAWK fytc')Llf‘,h}fEEP 3 IT'S AFTERNOON ¥
EmeHEM ME FOR COMPANY. 50 UNGRY
l& Y HAVE BEEN
me THE BEST
HEH! STAY IN
16 NEW REGION,
YOUNG HAWK HAS
CA BHT A HORSE,
!S Ut TO'
io LINT FOR
PRNRHE CHICK’EN

WE'LL GO LOOK-SEF ! " |
MAYBE WE TAKE CARELELS |
ONE'S ScalLvyr




WHAT A BEAUTY/ IF ONLY HERE'S ENCUGH FEATHERS FOR TN
| DON'T MISS /. ARROWS=- AND A CHICKEN DINNER
' . BESIDES/

WE'LL HURRY BACK TOAITTLE - _
BucK NOW, MEDICINE : f’m’{\& ﬁé&?g’{{ﬁ% m‘
HORSE 1tvie HE AND, . PENED To Tk
TUMBLEWEED | & Vol
AREN'T OLD

ENOVGH To BE

EFT ALONE”Z

ON THE WAY BACK ~ =
YOUNG HAWK WORRIES
ABOUT HIS FRIENDS,

. WHAT'S THE MATTER, ).
MEDICINE HORSE P

1DON'T SEE Al
[NAKE 7/

8/ MAYBE LITTLE
BUCK IS IN TROUBLE,,
ALOT OF THINGS
COULLT HANE HAPPEMED
[ WHILE | \WAS AWRYC

HE MUST HAVE SHELLED A BEAR,
OR COLGAR DOWH THE RAVINE
I'D'BETTER GO §

AHEAD ON FooT f

AND  SEE WHATS,

THE MATTER.




LTTLE BUCK DID BUILD AFIRE
THANK GOCDNESS THE SMOKE
HASN'T DRAWN ANY WANDERING

BUT WHAT'S THAT THING HOVING N
THE TREE OVER m"ru:- BUCK'S
HEAD-LIKE £
THE TAIL
OF A BIG z

CAT/

'/buue HAWK &Emmrs '
WIS HORSE AND
_PROCEEDS CAUTIOUSLY.

IN DESPERATION |
NOUNG HAWK DRAWS
HIS ONLY SRARP

GRERT SPIRIY
GUIDE ™MY
AI™M-- AND
SAVE LITTLE
BUCK |

T

ITS A GOUGAR / AND

HE'S GOING To JUMP
ON UITTLE BUCK --
UNLESS | CAN RikL

HIM WITH ONE
ARROW.

§ : _
WHE FEATHERIESS
ARROW MISSES
THE BIG& CAT'S
?a'! ART AND MERELY
OUNDS
BHBUL.DE




| MISSED! | CAN'T WATCH HIM KiLL
LITTLE BUCK [

HELP ME, BLACK CLOUD~
w USE YOUR TOMAHAWK !

i a0

TCO SCARED To MOVE

LITTLE Buc '
TURHE BATTORCHES

| MUST BE SEEING THINGS/
THE COUGAR IS FIGHTING TWO

STRANGE WARRIORS/

IF THOSE SIoUY

KILL THE COUGAR
THEY'LL KILL ug
NEXT-- UNLESS

OWING 1T \S LIFE OR DEATH
FOR BOTH BOYS, YOUNG HAVK
JUMBS THE NEARE ST ENEMY,

LU P P




T o A R —————

WAH! [LL SPUT YOUR SKULL, |
YO LITTLE BRAT/

TOMAHAWK GRAZES
I

THE HEADLESS ARROW HITS
THE SI0UX.

HE'S DEADITHE /4
GEETCHIE MANITOU
HE ARD MY PRAVER ' il

You YOUNG WILDCAT-- I'LL )
RIP YoU OPEN-- UGH /

BLINDE D WITH PAIN,
THE SIOUX WARRIOK
TRIPS OVERA

LOOK, YOUNG HAWK ! 1ue
OTHER wARRIOR AND THE
COUBAR HAVE KILLED

EACH OTH ER_"/F !




SEE, YOUNG HAWK /A KNIFE OfR | 1}

By v e MYASTERRIBLE Y. et (o TN e e
THEY \/ERE o WATCH THEM / —— 3 E{L}BSIN@S'IDNF;.PV& EfRD

EAGLE BEAK TELL ABDUT :
iﬁ_Nt_\ﬂ_:% LIKE THIS |

)

P o, .
T et SRt g A

go THE FRsT T!P‘TE?- IN THE IR AWVES)
T BSETEL MRS

, S
AND TWO ST
e A

: N gvaune HAWK TAKES POSSES -| [ WE HAVE TWO STEEL KNIVES
e ) 1

IS ENEMIES WEAPONS, | |QUIVERS oF ARROWS:
L AND MEDICINE -

ToE O i HORSE,....,.WE'RE 1

WE CAN USE -- RICK, vounG ;.

SHARP AND HAWK, 7
FEMHERED, :

BUT WE STILL HAVE
To FIND OUR PEGPLE
“reeeree LETIS START
NOW BEFORE

ANYTHING MORE
HAPPENS/

G | GUESS THey
HINK WERE | ooy
FOR Goop youne
HAMWK

MEDICINE HORSE 15 STRoNe| B, 7
WE'LL HEAD WEST ;
ENCLSR IO Chnry us Boni] |7 WELL HEADWEST N
T | THE BLUE MOUNTAING gl
THAT'S \WHERE OUR.
PECPLE WERE
GOING WHEN WE
LOST THEM,

HE'LL BE ABLE To SMELN /
ANY WOLVES, oRCoucara)//
THAT CROSs, 9U TRAIL

0, i




THE BEAUTY OF SOUTHWESTERN INDIAN CRAFTS-
MANSHIP IS QUITE AMAZING SINCE NO MECHAN-
ICAL AIDS ARE EMPLOYED.

IN PIERCING A PIECE OF
TURQUOIS, THIS NAVAHO USES A
PRIMITIVE HAND DRILL WITH

WONDERFUL PRECISION.

THE PUEBLOS DO NOT USE &
POTTER'S WHEELS. TO MAKE A
VESSEL, THE BASE 1S HAND
MOULDED. SUCCESSIVE CLAY
COILS ARE THEN BUILT ON. THE
WHOLE POT IS GIVEN FINAL
SHAPING WITH A GOURD
SPOON. NEXT, THE POT
15 SUN-DRIED AND, z
DECORATED.
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Chief Keokuk,
Head Chief
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