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WHAT MY ROSITA TLL HIDE WY CLOTHES
BSERITNE, I N | e ARSI
] DONT KNOWE ; TMEXICAN DISGUISE !

AFTER TH’ HOLDUP A
{ POSSE WILL HUNT FOR
A MAN

THAT TRAIN_ WON'T
WAIT, BUT, STELLA,
YOU'LL BE THERE !,




[F HAVEN'T TIME 1O

£ TE HIM, BUT THIS
BARREL WILL KEEP
HIM FROM SIGH!

ROBBER:- SHERIFE EEK--- Y TRAIN,IT ROBB! YE S, MARSHAL 71 KNOW|

OMCE »-2 2 T+ GIRL WHO DID 1T ¢




W PCTSHE STOLE
£ iER HERE !

AL

SEE ! 1RECOGNIZE
RACKS

~ONE
PO S

RED RIDER! THEN YOU WONT

1F 1 CAN GET CLcsE ENO\JGH Y
T0 THROW A ROPE -
WANT GLN Pwr wm A

175 HERE , THE BANI MONEY ¥ NOW T GET OWTOF THESE
NO NORE DANCE HALLS OR BANK, HIEKICAR CLOTE




BUT SHE’LL SHOOT
IF SHE CANS,

SORRY TO BE SO ROLIGH,S“ELLA,
BUT TH SHERIFF WANTS A
DATE WITH YOU

SHE LUCKY I"\AIL
CLERK NOT DIE /.

THEN YOU'LL NOT
OBJECT IF 1 TAKE
FOf




LET5 GO, STELLAY
THY LA
ANGRY HUSBAND
ARE WAITIN’Z

1DON'T VAN
EASY, MATAM!
SAVE YOUR




MEANWHILE [F RUS"LE UP THAT GRUB. AN WE NEVER HOLD ON, BOYS ! WE'RE
AL EN:-WE AIN'T SAFE » ’fE’ ! WILL Bl --*LONG AS NEARIN® RIMROCK.
FANCgPANTS LA’{S AND HERE'S A CAVE !

OFF HIS SINS N

THIS WILL BE.

YOUR H\oEoug OFFICE

NH’&&% Xol:\?z‘" #{ ARE YOU \’LUMB

INSURANCE i LOCUvFANCYPANYS
OFFICE? v

e IR IR
Sont . hess. % s ST OFF TH'

T
SOME WFORMTIDN’




YOULL BE BEGGIN® T STRaNCER Y [ Es AL JKNDS OF) 0T OV OE KD oF
o ME FOR INSURANCE 10 MAKE
WHEN P MEN GET TO R ClomEn:| | Wores
WORKIN' ON YOUR
D HERD/

PANTS.
O0L O
AN

ME STILL LAUGH AT
(AN WITH PANCY PN
WHO TRY SELLUM YOU
CON I NEiRANCE .

[ GET GOIN',BOYS! LET'S NOW TO RENT
SHOW THIS COUNTY THEY 5 A RIMROCK OFFICE
NEED COW INSURANCE, AND LOOK
= RESPECTABLE ! 4

THAT'S ALL WE COULD GIT FINE , JOE NOW THE| [ X WE'LL TAKE THIS.

" STOCKMAN® INSURANCE| BL\G\NE55 AN, TOWN, BUT WE ‘LU
RUSTLED CONS. COMPANY CAN START HAVE 10 Bul' D
FANCYPANTS ! o A BANK ACCOUNT/ COP\T - [ i CONFIDENCE




SHE'S GONE/ RECKON'
WE'D BE\TER V!S!T HER
UNCLE’S

ST SHOOTIN®
: ‘HAAﬁ"L; B\JVLD

=

\ .«\\\ WWI/I/

YEH, LARKEY, JUST ) f 1T5 GETTIN' DARK-
| [ AFEW MILES ON P | 1 MIGHT GET LOST,
UNLESS

MCGRAWS NIECE, THERE'S BEEN SOMNE
¥ MARTA, WANTS 1O KBl RA c ERS MISSIN' STOCK LATELY,
SELL A1 INSDRANCE?,

11'5 A GOOD JOP, MISS/ ) PUT FIRST T'LL HAVI
YOU KNOW THESE RANCHERS-—-4 GRAN:
'r\;}\«lEY'LL ALL BUY o KE lHl&:?EA RANCHER /.

E.




BT ASTOR 10D,
{"\\51ER

BUT,MISTER_MCGRAW.
YOU 'WON'T OBJECT 10
OUR NIECE WORKING,

N'T WANT YOUR COW-THIEF
ISURANCE » E\JT IF m NIECE
NA WNTS 1O WORK
OFFICE, 1DONT CARE 2

THANKS »
I‘\\ST&R

I'\EKNNH)I.En. LARKEY'S
L PLANNED
SANERE TANES FORM .

STUBBORN OLD
CUSS, EH,RED?

NO, LARKEY”
1THINK YOUR
NEW BUSINESS

ILL FLOP/

THEY'RE STEALIN
RAN CA1TLE COME
WE’LL




” ANY WAT, HAT'S e ¥ YEAH, RED?
‘N‘SHEJRIEDF’B LUCKY FOR

I‘\EBBE FANCY-
ANTS STRANGER
AN OWLTL.

b
Ff;\‘

4 E e
€ DG m/m

& {3}[;‘; e

DON'T SHOO FANC\;P,ANTS'

WYS' 1S /oM
ME DO ALL RIGHT ON
JHAT MC GRAW _
HERD:

PENNALE,
INA CAVE'

HIDE BUT

/ _YUH WANT DS TO
RUN OFF SOME OF

RYDERS STOCK

NOW, FANCYPANTS 2

MEBBE HE’LL
TUMBLE FOR HER
PRETTY SMILE #

HIN A CHANCE 1O BDY CUR.
INSL\RANCE FROI‘\ MART
o’ -

(NOT YET, BUD! T'LL G




YOu DO-UA PLENTY
RIDIN' SINCE_YOU
HEAR ABOLT CATILE.
ROSTLERS, RED RIDER

UM /4 GOSH/ SHE'LL BE WANTIN’.
Lco.%l\(éjg\f'\';lsigf ©~ %}t{'\% '[CEH. IEB\J ANCE#
RV AT YouR

PROBLEM
NOE: o1 Lt b

OH,RED?I'M SO JL\ST IP’\AGINE HOW GOOD YOI °LL)
N HA\JE YOUR CATTLE

1 SOLD SEVERAL POL\CIES YOU'RE IN? FINE;
MISTER LARKEY BUT 4 off | SR AR
I BER SIMPLY REFUSES 7 10 m%uaﬁcs




O LATE JO
SAVE PART OF
HIS CATILE /

HENLBULEUT) [ SOMETHIN NOT YET» BUT 'S
O WRONG' GOIN" TO_-*= FOR
FANCYPANTS 7 RYDE!

S50 HE REFUSED
TO BUY OUR COW
INSDRANCE

STAY LONG/
LIKE To KEEP
AN EYE ON

JHINGS HERE/

WHAT LUCK/ HIM ANT
THY KID ARE HIGH-TAILIN’
1T FOR TOWN,1 RECKON/#




Hl, RED/ CHANGED Y|
YOUR MIND ABOLT

You FIRISHE DY) BUT IT'S LATE AND
HAVIN® FUN< ‘& S ALONG RIDE HOME #
LITTLE | o w}.&@ KICK UP YOUR PONY/

DOESN'T GAMBLE , HUN?
| WAT'LL HE WAKES LP
[TOMORROW WITH PART OF
LHis sT0CK MISSINYA 7
s

D WHEN HE FAILS TO |§

AN
FIND HIS COWS, MEBBE
HE’LL SHART LP AN®

BUY LARKEY'S




T
WE KK N

LLYEM
L%GAL- LRE!

=AND T
MAY BE sﬂomv»'!




BLAST 1T/ AND NOW

> Hy ES
1 ONLY KNOCKED SAFE BEHIND THAT
THAT, RED- S ROCK/




I'M CORNERED »--
CAN'T MOVE TILL
DARK?

MEANHILEG LITTLE BEAVER)
b e

JT RED RYDER / ¥
HIM GDT'L\IFBAD MANS, !
CORNERED IN

» CAVE

'ME GOT TO 7 -
HELP-UM 7 S&—"‘
e
s

i

EBBE THIS

W ELP FROM RYDER
Fee) AND HI5 WINCHESTER / /8




ROYAL ‘
MOUNTED

S R s

ADE THONGE DRV THEVLL CRUSHOUR

oL S R QR SEE 1 Yo AN s SR o

usditeEsciin) AT RAZOR MALF-HAND UBED
o

JCANTOUCH T WG, - (( yeems asout e sou cor ke catcn AN wio TRY
T+ BAND ON W EA ILLZ THE STEAVER  {

~ MEET US AT BAFFIN
1SLAND BASE,”

o
i g

L

*’%
WM - :

Ui,

GooD BOY, KID! NOW PICK HOP TOWARDS NE,KID. WE'VE GOT TO
UP THAT RLZOR WITH YOUR NG GET OUR HANDS FREE BEFORE THESE
RAW-HIDE THONGS, HALE-HAND
'AROUND OUR HEADS, SHRINK.
ENOUGH TO PUT U5 OUT,




BB A7 Lock Like GooD CABN--1 THNK
We S0P TheRE

NG/ WHERE . ARE - WID /T OVER nese f
NOU - ORHHAMN VOUIRE GOING ThE

WRONG WAY
[SUDDENLY A
MysTERIOUS
Gl
APPROACHES|
THE
MURDERED
HUNTER
[CABN WHERE
HE
vitAous
HALF-HAND

"SES, 1S VERY GOOD CABY
AN 0 QUET ... WAYBE.
'NOBODY HOME /.

e R e TS BT S S 5 i

v o B N ErS, AND AS FOR Y0U, QUILL, YOURE. MY

NOT TAKING THEM./ EPHEW, BUT 1 WANT TO TELL YOU HERE
3 AND NOW, T NEVER ONCE TRUSTED YOU,

TM NOT AN HONORAR OUNG BOY HE TED UP! MOUNTIE

POLICE FOR NOTHING. R POLICEMAN HE TIED UP/ NO CAN TiE

NOD ARE NAKING A MOVE FROM MERE UNTIL Ki EACH OTHER UP? BUT ME, T iLL.
OF THE ROYAL MOLNTED REAPPEARS,” UNTIE THEM BOTH /



LAl THE RS STRAS [GEE 7= YEURE JUST A LoVELy DREAW, LADY] [ WOW/DID VoD B0 _Y KON TBECAUSE Sou MUST
ROV THER KEADS A TIE THOSE THONGS BACK ON AGAIN.! THAT BECAUSE T oE REVNESO SDUCAN
= MEN FANT S TOO FRESH P &y HELP ME WITH UNCONSCOUS
MOUNTIE, HERE

WHAT DID HE MEAN
Y TuAT7 o vou &

SUPPOSE ki

SuerecTs SoMETHNG. ) UNCLE,

| KOS IS NO CONCIDENCE THAT A AN
TURNS Lo O
THREE FNGH

TO KNOW MY el

NOUX
cove TavE !

507 1E0 L= NONTE g T0 KON T
0 14 AND SOUNSIELLE KI0WISH & w‘“’“ L
3 o -




NHERE'S KING! TM ] TAKE ME ) AS 1 SAD BEFORE,

1 ARREST YOU, HALE -

J"AND T PREFER CHARGES OF
ATTENPTED MURBER AGANST MY

OF HUNTER BACHE /

RAND, FOR ‘THE MURDER )  \EpuEw, QUILL . ARREST HIM,TOO,
WiNG?

GOOD-BVE!
4 BUT TWISH

WELL, KIDV/E'VE REACHED ) THAT'S ALLRIGHT FOR.
THE SUCCESSFUL END OF  YOU, YOURE AMOUNTIE/
ANOTHER CASE 25ges, ing, 1 SOke

LEAVING
RELOS
EXPEDITION,
KING AND

KD
BACKTRACK.
WITH
THEIR
PRISONERS,
NELO
NEPNEW
HALE-TAND

[cEe/1 AT ToMse ThAT JARE SoUSURE ITISNT THE
RIS NORTH OF THi 5§ AVSTERY GRL WE MET AT
ARCTIC CIRCLE, B FORT CRURGHILL ?

[mAveE we won'T B
[DISAPPOINTED, K.
HERe'S o=
(QUARTERST PLANE

KING / IT'5 LAROL

(BN SOUR, KNG AN TOTAKE CHARGE OF Ze8
[PRISONERS, AND YOU HAVE ORDERS TC
[ttt hom T M0 NELDY o ol
g




COME ON. KD NOW THAT LAROUX 1S WE.‘(Q‘; "l’bo LATE, EHUCKS ! THEN WE’\'E MVSSED
Seaiharie S S S
Y\VE 'VC CATCH THE NIELO EXPEDI- CLE.

NOLKID, WE CAN RDE 7O 1= HEAD OF THE BAY A7 MBS RGN, MBIED L& D,
AKD MEET THE EXPEDITION THERE. AND-- N'SIEU, LEMONTIE /5

SLP IS NONSENSE, KD Ve
GOT TO CATEH UP. ww
EXPEDITION -~ AND AO)

WELL 1SS MYSTERY G, THIS Tive J8 NO, THIS TINE 1, BY SMALL CHANCE, A
TM BAVING NG Go0D 8 Fi8 v NG’ YOLR WAY, MTSIEL), LE KID/.

VU eR
BENTITY,




\& A MOUNTIE, T SHOULOD. BUT YOU AQE A GENTLEMAN KNO)/ THS T UNTRY
B T e o BN CReTeEs] | b RAEENE
WHAT YOU DO, AND 7 LE MOUNTIE 7

S £0, 500 DON'T. 7 O gurpversrcve oy cuive YES, ABOUT ASWELL AS
A GIRL CRIMINAL, IF T DO CERTALY lonOvle TS CoUNTRY )y BO7 BLT Ims EUN O
228 e i A BOOK, KDY WATE HER ALONG FOR

CONTRER, K T8 ABouT Tve
YO0 GAVE Ls som

ooy
Exwwmé‘ifﬁ

(6HE'8 ASLEEP/ DO GHE TELL You Wiy SiE's G US| |1 7] E GOT o ADMT
TO NELD'S ARCTIC SxEbcN cinaing Loy ) o TosLEE, PRETT , KD




'WEIED LB NOUNTIE -WE 5 60 VER-RY STRONG|
'AND SO VEQ-RY BRAVE , BUT THE STARS,
THEVEBAY IT CAN NEVARE B

VIDED.

MSIED, LE KING/ WEIEU,LE KD/ ), (fBoY, TlAT'S.
WAKE UPEVERYTHING, 1T 15 5l SERVICE- T1U

= READV. WAGH UB AT
THE LAKE /

¥ LpSTICK F SOMEONE
"IN MUST VE WALKED IN
i, HER SLEEP.” -

VEAHZIN MORE | (=S TeAEL PAST YO, AU(THE HORSES KNOW.

S
; . g REACH NIELO'S ARCTIC CAMP' CONING /
TN M BEFORE THE STORM BREAWS!)( EASY FELLOWY




N THE
GATHERING
STORM,
APPROACHNG
BLiZZARD
PROPORTIONS,
KOS
FRIGHTENED
HORSE
THROWS
ik
4EADLONG
AGANST
- ATREE?

. \m\\m il

THE LEAN-TO WILL SHELTER US, ) YES, BUT I'M AFRAID
WALE W REVIVE WEED, WE'RE N FOR A |
50 1 SEE - WELL 1D BLIZZARD.
BETTER THROW.
ASHELTER S NS UL ERE
TN FOR A BLIZZARD, 4




P -
YOUR GUN’ et

WHAT--WHAT HAPPENED P




T 3007 o
houers SV esel
7 s
AR S CEA-5E S

AND WELL UAVE TOGET| [GEE, KING, TM SORRY T WANDERED NTOTHAT '}
BACK THERE BEFORE | [PACK OF WOLVES,BUT 1 GUESS I MUSTVE BEEN
TGSk WO - DELIRIOUS,,

TUIATE AL RGHTIKD-NERE A

TOGETHER NOWAND IF: THE WOO

AT TROOCH TRENGAT M2 CA.
‘GET MOVING AT DAWN/

0 MOUNTIE,
’v‘/ﬂ.\. BN

ByD.EoLo

Us”

YES, AND <D 6EEMETO BE T (Yo HAVE 816 (_OON T LETIT MAKE SEUTOO COM-
S RN (SRR BACK, o e GO outer,
THROWN, FROM IS HORSE # | [MSIEULE NoNTE/ o

MMM THE TUNDRA TEE e o Oh!1 MUST HAVE FALL
LENLNG BUZZAGY AND 7H) ASLEER T Méagzv, e
iy UNTIE

WSIED; LE




With his spring wagon groaning
under his three-months’ load of trade
goods, Dad Fairdeal drove up to the
cow-town bank. He tied his horses at
the hitching rail. Leaving them, he
went inside, with a neighborly nod to a
pair of strangers loafing outside

Warm-hearted and unsuspicious,
Dad never saw the meanness in their
looks. He didn't catch the hungry
glance that they sent after him. His
old ears completely missed their mut-
téred words

But other eyes and ears were
keener. Two Navaho kids, barely ten
years old, one would judge, weren't
missing a single play.

“He always draws a couple of
thousand- in silver when he leaves
town, they tell me,” the pock-marked
stranger said under his breath.

"Yeh,” replied the other, whose
broken ncse made him uglier. “The In-
juns he trades with like hard money.
And so do we, Buckshot! ‘We'll be
waitin’ for him at the river, ‘bout sun-
down. Come on!"”

With another glance up and down
the street, the tough-looking pair
moved away.

CUMAL N =k
"Po-ko, you hear-um?”’ gasped Little
Beaver, peeking around the corner of
the bank. “They plan rob-um Tradef
Fairdeal. How we going to stop-um?
Ugh?"

"We tell-um Fairdeal when he come
out of bank,” the small girl suggested.

“Nah!” snorted her boy friend.
“Him no believe-um us. Dad Fair-
deal trust-um everybody—say no one
rob-um him yet. We got-um job to
save-um silver money, me think-um ., ."

Leaning against the bank wall, his
head on his hand, Little Beaver
thought hard. Suddenly he straighten-

ed up.

"Okay!" he whispered, seizing Po-
ko’s hand. "We hide-um in wagon
under tarpaulin!”

“Me savvy!” she replied, as they
dashed toward the hitching rail. “You
and me steal-um ride—keep-um out-
laws from steal-um silver—IF WE
CAN!”

Little Beaver jerked loose the hack-
amore ropes of their own mounts, and
gave each pony a slap on the rump.

"They go-um home alone,” he said.
“Now jump-um quick in wagon before
Trader Fairdeal come-um out!”



Carrying a thirty-pound bag of sil-
ver in each hand, Dad Fairdeal
strode down the bank steps and over
to the rail. With a heavy CLUNK he
dropped the first bag behind the
wagon seat, barely missing Little
Beaver’s head. The second bag landed
on Po-ko's pig-tail, pinning it to the
floor. Under the tarred canvas cover-
sheet, the two kids huddled motionless
—until the wagon had rattled out of

wn.

“Fairdeal no find-um us now,”

Little Beaver whispered “We got-um

long ride to river. Me take-um good
7

nap.

"l”wilight was falling as Dad Fair-
deal’s team trotted down the sandy
slope to the river. The change of mo-
tion woke Little Beaver He thrust his
head out from under the tarpaulin,
took a quick look around, and ducked
back.

“Help-um me quick, Po-ko!"” he ex-
claimed. “We throw-um out money-
bags here . . . Ugh! Mighty heavy sil-
ver, you betchum!”

In the deep sand the two falling
bags made no noise to speak of—and
the two kids jumping out made less

““We hide-um in bushes,” said Little
Beaver, lugging a thousand dollars in
coins. “Outlaws get-um surprise—
find-um no money in wagon

“Oh, look-um!” whispered Po-ko,
peering through the dusk “Two riders
stop-um team. Me think-um we just in
time."”

A pair of coyotes could not have
hidden their approach any better than
the two Navaho kids did. But they had
to go slow. By the time they reached
the wagon, angry and astonished
Dad Fairdeal was tied to a cotton-
wood trunk. The two hold-up men were
laughing as they fastened their own
horses’ reins to the wagon's rear.

“It you git cold tonight, you can hug
that old tree a little tighter, Pop,” the
man with the broken nose chuckled

“We'll think of you every time we
spend one o' them silver cartwheels,”
sneered Buckshot, the pock-marked
man.

They stepped up to the driver’s seat,
and started. But only Dad saw the
two small figures running after the
wagon—<close to the tailboard, be-
tween the led horses

At the edge of the river ford the
team splashed noisily. The sound cov-
ered any noise the kids made climb-
ing aboard Safe under the big tarp,
they whispered together, while the
wagon wallowed across to the other
bank

Beyond the ford the road took a
steep grade, an almost straight climb
to the-top of the bluff: Below, the river
narrowed and deepened  Another
team, attempting to pass, would have
been forced over a fifty-foot drop-off
In the growing darkness the river's
growling rush sounded like a threat

In the back of the wagon, Little
Beaver and Po-ko eased the tailboard
down. Then, as fast as they could, they
slid out the bales and smaller boxes of
trade goods Last of all—when the
wagon reached the flat top of the bluff
—they slid out themselves

Barely had they ducked into the
bushes when there came a crash. A
crate of pots and pans that Little
Becver had balanced over the tail gate




L

had hit the ground. Shouting, the out-
laws pulled to a stop. '

“The danged wagon is EMPTY!"”
yelled Broken Nose. “Every last thing
musta spilled out, comin’ uphill.”

“The silver, too?"’ rasped Buckshot.
“We gotta find that first:"

“They got-um heap long hunt!" gig-
gled Little Beaver in the darkness.

.~ He waited till the men had passed
out of hearing. Without hurrying, he
tied the two led horses in a clump of
aspens, off the road.

“Now, Po-ko,” he said, returning to
che wagon, “we make-um robbers step
high, wide, and handsome . . . You
betchum!” he added, turning the team
around.

The pounding of hoofs, the rattle
and bang of the empty wagon coming
down at breakneck speed—not to
mention Little Beaver's shrill, “Yip-
pee!”—gave the outlaws plenty of
warning. But there was nothing they
could do. Furious, they waited with
drawn guns. At the last moment they
fired.

Bullets zipped past Little Beaver's
ears. The next instant his wagonwheels
fanned the outlaws’ backs as they
jumped for their lives. A fifty-foot fall
into deep water is better than death
under runaway hoofs and wheels.

Roped to the tree, Dad Fairdeal

had heard the whole rumpus, but he

still couldn’t believe. his ears. Maybe,

he thought, some crazy Indian buck
driving another wagon had forced his
stolen outfit into the river. But in that
case there would have been a crash!

As the team of horses splashed out
of the water on his side, Dad let out
a yell for help. Even a celebrating Hopi
would know enough to cut his ropes. . ,
And then the team stopped!

“You feel-um" okay, Dad?” Little
Beaver sang out, as he ran to release
the old trader. “We got-um big job—
pick-um up all your load out of road.”

“We dump-um,” added Po-ko.
’Make-um outlaws go hunt-um silver
in dark—tee, hee! But silver not on
load.”

“Not on the load?” whooped Fair-
deal. “What in tarnation are you say-
in'? | loaded them two bags o’ coin my-
self—at the bank.”

“And we UN-load um,” Po-ko ex-

" plained, as Little Beaver cut the ropes.,

“We hide-um silver in bushes before
you get-um outlaws. Money safe, trade
goods safe, wagon safe, outlaws
safe—""

- “"Safe—them danged robbers?”’ -the
old man interrupted. “Where in tunket
are they?"

“Mebbe three-four miles down river
if they know-um how to swim,” Little
Beaver'chuckled. ““No got-um hosses.
No got-um guns. Mebbeso lose-um
boots. They heap plenty safe from US,
you betchum!” . %




@ HAS BEEN DISCOVF_RE
ow

_§AG ITY 1S TRANSFO
FROM COWTOWN TO BOO

WE'LL FIND

\ WE KNOW

SDECOND IN COMMAND OF
I THE YOUTHFUL ORGAN|ZA-

i
OUNGEST OF THE THREE
D THIRD IN COMMAND,
STRONG AND AFEROCIOUS
FIGHTER WHEN AROUSED.
BILLY AND SANDY WERE

TION, AND A CRACK SHOT.

ADOPTED BY TED'S FATHER.




HERE, OL TIMER
D THI;

GIVE ME vou:z CANTEEN,|
BILLY/ SANDY, YOU

L MADE A RUMPUS ABOUT [T, BUT,
BEING DRUNK, | WASNT TAKEN
SERIOUSLY - FIRS THINGI

KNEW, | FOU
[ MYSELF WITHTWO
| BULLETS PUMPED
INTO ME/
OW.




W‘ FIRST WE'LL GET  ((~~AND THEN WE'LL SEE ABOUT
YOU HOME WHERE WE GETTING YOUR %%NEKYI

CAN FIX THAT LEG
WOUND...

PWELL m BE JIGGERED /

MUST BE GOIN' TO CHASE
THAT QoI s FONNY

Tt FoR A COYOTE T BE
HOWLIN'




FROM FAR AND NEAR
THE KIYOTEE KIDS

AT LAST THE DOZEN

YOUTHFUL RIDERS

ARE All PRESENT, £ CROWD ARE CROOKED, ., WE'VE
. , . SENT THEM NOTICE TO LEAVE

TOWN BY TOMORROW NIGHT--

FAE THEY’RE NOT _GONE BY THEN, WE MOVE IN..\
SO QOIL UP YOUR PISTOLS, FELLERS, AND WE'LL
MEET SUNDOWN TOMORROW. AT




| WONDER HOW MR SUICK) ~ (WETL RIDE INTO 7
I{_SLADE 15 TAKING OUR TOWN AND R
> LITTLE (L= FIND OUT? HALF AN HOUR --f'M GOING
OVER TO THE SIWVER STAR

AND TAKE A LOOK

THE NEXT
DAY....

HAH/ AND
TONIGHTS



THAT'S WHAT s
L ELL,THE CHIPS HUH?
HE THINKS ARE DOWN....{T% ) &

SLADE OR US/

ITS GETTING CLOSE \ /' YES, WE HAVE

TO SUNDOWN, TED. // SOME PLANS TO

WE'D BETTER BE MAKE BEFORE WE
GOING! MEET THE OTHERS,

i .
SUNDOWN, AND THE WE'L RIDE INTO TOWN, ONE ’W
KIYOTEE KIDS SWING | AT A TIME..AFTER THAT . 7 0%
INTO ACTION.... -




NO ONE NOTICES THE SHADOWY W | \,‘ DEFT FINGERS ADJUST|
FIGURES THATCLIMBTQ THE  § BLACK MASK!
BALCONY THAT LEADS TO

THE GAMBLING ROOMS... g (g

AT THE SIGNAL, SANDYAND / GENTLEMEN,
HER GROUP BgRST INTO AME IS OVE!

THE |
R/




WHILE THE REST OF THE KIYOTEE KIDS ARE TAKING CARE
OF THE GAMBLING ROOMS, TED CAPTURES SLADE.

YOU WERE WARNEI
YOURE GOING NOW YOU'LL TAKE
TO GET INTO A THE CONSEQUENCES

SHERIFF, YOU'RE
T WANTED AT THE SILVER
b STAR, PRONTOZ (|

=

<o
Pl 2

SHUT UP, SLADE / .
GO AHEAD, SON/ -
~ FIRST WE'LL
DISCONNECT THIS
WHEEL ¢

[ TO YOU.THAT
N THESE GAMBLING
TABLES ARE CROOKED/,



THE WHEEL HAS ELECTRIC | [...THE BALL, HAVING
CONTACT AND MAGNETIC TALCORE,IS
CONNECTIONS
FOR ATTRACTING

LOZENGES ON

TED FIRST SHOWS THE UNDER .. AND THEN JHERIVEZ
SIDE OF THE WHEEL .... THE TOP SIDE.

WELL ILL BE BE DOGGONED/| | KID, | DON'T KNOW WHO YOU
THAT'S ENOUGH FOR M ARE AND I'M NOT ASKIN"ANY
SLADE, YOU'VE STOLEN QUESTIONS...BUT YOU AND &
YOUR LAST DOLLAR / YOUR FRIENDS HAVE DONE

THE TOWN A GOOD SERVICE!

THOSE CROOKS
WERE GLAD TO GO WILL BE GLAD TO LOT... HE TOLD US WATCH
TO JAIL..THEY WERE GET HIS MONEY ABOUT THE CROOKED :
AFRAID THE. PEOPLE BACK/ WHEEL AND HOW FOR.
WOULD LYNCH ‘EM/, T THE

FUTURE




OH FUDGE! THE
Ji

3 FEE% OuT OF
ATOM: g ANDTHERE
4‘52 T ANOTHEE
HOUEE )

H\i FIFTY LLAR BILL T TO

E, TELEBOY, TAKE' <A_B\JT éoeH MA' T WAS 3;:_.191‘
AND GET A BOX OF ATOMé‘
@

NO ! YOU'LL GO RIGHT 1 oTiLL MlGHT GET BACK N
NOW AND HURRY BEFORE N TIME IF I
THE STORE CLOSES! TOO MUCH




THERE'S_OLD MAN_HOLLER LOCKING HCHURRY, QuAGMEvEE' SUC<E59
upP_FOR THE NIGHT--LET% GO 15 ONLY A MATT
., AROUND TO THE B K AND BREAK SEC Dﬁ.

N THEOUGH 'I'

TFEGE PEoressoR: SESIANG [ToA S NOW FOR T TEsT?
S GOOD THING T T ONE
A 2 ) Son
Ezy ON

AND NOW FOR THE FINAL
TEST, BUGLEY: OF cou?ss
I ~OU KNOW E\/ j

HAT THAT
O:NO! PRI
TOG YOLNG
O REY

HERE'S THE STORE-|
BUT GOSH! WHAT'S
THAT NOISE !




GOOD, BUGLEY ! L GOSH, ARE YOUI OKAY,
WONDERFUL ! . : ER. SIRZ
AND I HAVE ONE ) T WAS AN

TN LEFT OVER-~ i AWFUL EXPLOZION

i I HEARD! ANYONE
GET HURT?

4 '-}\Ev, WHAT'S THE
MATTER HERE ? THI
CAR WON'T START .

HM--NO_FUEL --TLL_DROP HEY ! WH--THIS THING (5
IN 1S PILL THAT ° OuUT OF CONTROL !
MR. HOLLER GAVE ME!




I'VE LEFT THE EAETH FAR / YIPE ! IM HEADIN'
BEHIND--1 GLESS MA ‘ FOR

WILL NEVI ER GET DINNER /

COOKED N 2

THIS WILL GO O |
EEVEE I euP‘;OS?E

EE AEE. éL\JOMﬁ, NO_INDEED! 1T'S

B\JT ESS ) JUST COMING ON
I N\l%%E --YOLU WERE

MY
PROGRAM, EH ? ¥




[y SHOOTINS|

THAT HEAVY BOX
HE'S TOTIN'LL
HOLD ‘IM BACK”,




NOW ME GO
GETTUM MORE
| GRUB,YOU BETCHUM,

I'M WISE TO YUH/ .
LSAW YUH HIDE
THAT BOX OF
GOLD | SWIPED!

M e

Ay

i

SUDDENLY LUITTLE

BEAVER THROWS

THEOUTLAWS H
AT PAPOOSE/




HIM KNOCKED OUT.” NOW




"THERE HE WHERE'S
LUTTLE BEAVER?
KIDZ'D OUGHTA
KILLED Him/

HE OUGHTA
RUN FOR
SHERIFF.”

SO LONG
L\TTLE BEAVER,
=--AND THANKS/




YUM/ === BETTER
EAT-UM JUST
LIKE THIS!

GOOD FEED,
- BUTGOT 1O
SLEEP-UM
TILLTUMMY

| FEEL BETTER /




el ‘
CATCHUM/| BOY STEALUM
n ‘, | MY GOAT /
. ‘ ME CH’ASE'UM

;

=\




To KEEP THE RUNNING
ANIMAL IN SIGHT AND
HEADED RIGHT, THE.
COWBOY MUST FIGHT
HEAVY TIMBER BRUSH,
DEADFALLS, AND SHARP
SRAGS THAT WILL TEAR
FLESH AND RIP CLOTHES

Hea Leamer crams
PROTECT THE COWBOTS
LEGS WHILE HE SWATS
AND DUCKS LOW-HANGING
LIMBS AND BRARCHE S

Horses ARE ALL WELL
SHOD FOR ROCKY TRAILS«

OFTEN SWARM LIP AN
STING AHORSE / IF THE'
HORSE BOLTS OR BUCKS
IN THAT ROLGH COLNTRY,
ACOWBOY |5 PLENTY BUST
LNTIL HE CAN CHECK
THE HORSE ~°

Wi bzes,YELLomAcéEﬁ,

 &oWHoYS = o~

BOUND\NG LIP CATTLE ON THE ROUGH
MOLNTAIN RANGES MEANS HARD
RIDING FOR THE MOUNTAIN COWROTw

A RANGE-BORN CALF 15 WILDAS A
DEER AND WILL TEST THE SKILL OF ANY
RIDER AND WELL TRAINED COWHORSE"

,
*1

y
R
Az

V.

)

SLRE -~ ACOWBOYS LIFE 1S
DANGEROUS, BUT HE DOESN'T
THINK S0 5 AND WOULD BE
SCARED ARD AWKWARD IN

TRAFFICON A PUSY CITY
STREET

|




TE WANT 0
BORROW-UM
BUCKET!

WITH.
MILK ===
PLEASE !

(B0 FE GETTON
i)
N\
E N

WHAT ME DO-OM 2
WRITE-OM LETER

17 PLENTY GOOD PLACE.
O FISH, BUT NO GOOD
7O CATCH-UM == RO

55 3
[ Dip You sEE

MY HAT, LITILE

INDIAN 5OY 2

WHERE 70U LIVE, 1F ME KNEW
LITTLE GIRL? ME WolL
e




