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The same to you... and many of pm

Three-flavored fun % from Mars’ sunlit
kitchens—the best-liked chocolate-covered

candy bar in all the world . . . Milky Way.

{ 1. Rich milk chocolate
sl 2. Golden caramel

3. Creamy chocolate
malted milk nougat




KING OF THE
COWBOYS

AND

SOME OTHER OUTLAW IN THI

{ FROM HERE WE GO

| ON "SHANK'S MARE,
ROY! BUT BIGHORN
SPRING IS ONLY
TWO THOUSAND FEET
ABOVE US! o

3 o

HE BIGHORN LODE

M\

THAT'S FINE, SLIM---
AND | HOPE THE OLD
RAM YOU TOLD ABOUT
IS HANGING AROUND!

I RECKON HE'S STILL AROUND; ‘ROY. . .
THESE BIGHORN SHEEP HAVEN'T BEEN
HUNTED- -~EXCEPT MAYBE ONGE OR
TWICE BY "SKUNK EYE,” OR PERHAPS
g BACK
OF BEYOND!

B

- / J e fyeny &
AT THAT MOMENT TWO BIGHORN
RAMS ARE PASSING THE HEAT OF .

THE DAY AT THE TINY ROCK POOL
WHICH FEW MEM HAVE EVER SEEN.

HUFF!

BUT HALF AN
HOUR LATER,
THE OLDER
RAM'S KEEN
SENSES WARN
_HIM OF DANGER.
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AT THE REPORT OF
ROY'S WEAPON THE BIGGEST
RAM GIVES A GREAT BOUND---

«««AND FALLS LIMP---OVER THE EDGE
OF A NEARLY PERPENDICULAR SLOPE.

OKAY, ROY! HE'S SLID
DOWN TO THAT LITTLE
LEDGE! WE CAN GET
DOWN THERE, IF WE

fLL TAKE YOUR WORD FOR
T, sLim! .comE oN! p

TAKE [T EASY.

DOGGONE TH
DIRTY LUCK

(BLAST EM!

THEY ILED
MY HUNT

THAT WAS
MY RAM!




ONE OF 'EM'S THAT GUN-SLICK
DEPPITY, ROY ROGERS! IT's
JIGGERS LIKE HIM THAT MAKES
ME, SKUNK EYE FARRELL,
LIVE OUT IN THESE BL D
MOUNTAINS! I'LL FIX HIM

T'S A NEAR RECORD HEAD, SLimM! BUT

ITS GOING TO BE A JOB PACKING IT UP
THE CLIFF ---WITH THE MEAT, T00... g

AW, WE CAN DO
T, ROY...

vt

---IF WE PICK QUR
FOOTING. . . HEY )
THAT'S A QUEER
STREAK IN THE
ROCKS « - -

rRoY! IT8 TUNGSTEN!
A TUNGSTEN LODE«-~~
OR I'M A HAIRY ANyl

==«TUNGSTEN IS ONE RIGHT, ROY!
OF THE METALS MOST "}/ AND WE COULD
NEEDED FOR DEFENSE }/ STAKE A GLAIM
TODAY! A GOOD VEIN { TO THIS ONE

OF THAT METAL IS

AND SELL T
JUST fBOUT PRICE-
LESS

QUICK= - -

--=FOR FIFTY THOUSAND
DOLLARS, ANYWAY! i
KNOW A BIG MINE
OPERATOR, MR. BARTON
HALL,WHOD PAY
THAT IF | BROUGHT
HIM HERE...




YUp! THAT'S °

TWENTY-FIVE
THOUSAND FOR'
EAGH OF US,
roy!

WRONG, SLim! YOU '
DISCOVERED IT! |
WOULDN'T KNOW
TUNGSTEN FRO

IRON PYRITES! |
WON'T TAKE A
CENT OF IT!

NO, SLIM,'YOU WON'T CHANGE MY MIND! YOU'VE GIVEN
ME A SWELL HUNTING TRIP.. .| WON'T HAVE A THING TO
DO WITH YOUR MINE, BUT TO NAME IT- - - THE
BIGHORN LODE! T T

N dods kA
HA! THE BIGHORN _ W
LODE! 7HAT SHINES! J

'LL COME BACK
WITH LOCATION

HI! WHAT--.9

NOTICES, AND=~~

ROY! WATCH
aur Agove !

'S0 CLOSE INDEED DOES THE HURTLING ROCK
PASS THAT.IT STRIPS ROY'S LOAD FROM HIS
SHOULDERS! SLIM, JUST BELOW, IS UNTOUGHED.




GLIMPSING SKUNK EYE'S
HAT, JUST PEEKING OVER
THE TOP, ROY FIRES. ..

{ DROP IT, SKUNK
- EY

DON'T TRY
ANYTHING

MORE, SKUNK
EYE -~

YEAH? YOU'LL
NEVER GET
ME -~ -

HOLD IT,
SKUNK EYE---!

[} {5

WITH A LAST
ROLL, THE OUTLAW
DROPS INTO A
CREVICE, OUT OF
BULLET RANGE.




-

T T T -

SKUNK EYE
PROBABLY
HEARD US
TALKING
TUNGSTEN
AND BIG

MONEY .

-~-BUT HE WOULDN'T DARE
STAKE A GLAIM TO IT---
OR RECORD IT ANYWHERE,
ROY! AND BEFORE HE
COULD GET ANYBODY ELSE
T0 JUMP MY GLAIM, I'LL
BE BAGCK HERE WITH

BARTON HALL!

A WEEK LATER- - =N THE OFFIOE OF PRONGHORN
GOUNTY'S SHERIFF === e
"HELLO THERE, SLIM! BACK

FROM DENVER---WITH COMPANY?

YOU BET, RoY!

BERYL- - - ER- -~ MISS HALL, THIS
COWBOY WITH A DEPUTY'S STAR
IS ROY ROGERS, MY BEST =

FRIEND. . . :

I'VE_WANTED
TO MEET YOU,
ROY, EVER
SINCE SLIM
TOLD ME- =~

...AND THIS IS BERYL' | RECKON YOULL
FATHER, BARTON HALL FIND IT ALL

HE WANTS A LOOK AT o THAT SLIM

THE BIGHORN LODE, DESCRIBED,
ROY.. . MR.HALL!

| HOPE S0,
ROGERS !

WON'T YOU
COME ALONG
NOW ?

SORRY, MR. HALL! THE
SHERIFF'S AWAY, AND | DON'T
FEEL | OUGHT TO LEAVE
THE OFFICE..1 MIGHT GET :
UP TO THE LOCATION TOMOR-
ROW, IF YOU'RE STAYING
THAT LONG.




WELL, BULLET, AFTER
SEEING THE WAY OUR
FRIEND SLIM LOOKS

AT MISS BERYL HALL,
| RECKON THERE'S
MORE ON HIS MIND
THAN TUNGSTEN!

W
g

HAH-HAH-HAH -
=) HAH ... =

BIGHORN SPRING ISN'T A PLACE I'D
CARE TO TAKE A GIRL-- -WITHOUT A
BIGGER PARTY! MAYBE SLIM HOPED |
WOULD COME ALONG---JUST IN GASE
SKUNK EYE OR SOME OTHER CURLY
WOLVES SHOULD GET IDEAS. . .

SHUCKS! MAYBE | SHOULD HAVE LEFT THIS
PAPER WORK FOR SHERIFF BING! | HATE TO THINK
OF SLIM RUNNING INTO TROUBLE... em

ROY KEEPS BUSY UNTIL MIDAFTERNOON, BUT HIS
CONSCIENCE---OR A PREMONITION OF DANGER ===
BOTHERS HIM BADLY.

COME ON, BULLET! WE'LL SADDLE
TRIGGER AND TAKE A PASEAR

UP TO THE BIGHORN LODE. SHERiFF
WILL EXCUSE US THIS
TIME, | GUESS!

WE'LL GET THERE
AFTER DARK,

BULLET---BUT
BETTER LATE
THAN NEVER,,.

L -~

==\ AS SUNSET
e  APPROAGCHES, ROY'S
. SENSE OF DISASTER
GROWS STRONGER .




---WELL TALK MORE ABOUT THOSE
PARTNERSHIP TERMS WHEN WE GET
BACK TO DENVER--- ==

1S ABOUT TO CONCLUDE A BUSINESS
ARRANGEMENT WITH SLIM.

MEANWHILE, AT BIGHORN SPRING, MR.
HALL HAS SEEN THE TUNGSTEN LODE AND

---DON'T PUT AWAY YOUR
CHECKBOOK! YOURE
GOING TO NEED [T- -~
TO WRITE ME-~ ~
SKUNK EYE FARRELL=-- |
A FIFTY-THOUSAND /
DOLLAR GHECK!

WELL, (LL BE
HORNSWOGGLED!
FOR WHAT ?

FOR A GOLD MINE! | HAVEN'T
ACTUALLY DISCOVERED IT YET,
BUT YOURE GOIN' TO BUY IT NOW,
OR ELSE---! YOU THREE

CAN COME UP HERE, NOW---BUT
LEAVE YOUR WEAPONS, If ANY,
BEHIND YOU, SEE?

ALL RIGHT, NOW, \ / ==-AND DIE WITn A BULLET THROUGH
MR. HALL! GO YOUR HEART- - -TO MAKE SURE YOU

AHEAD AND WRITE CAN'T STOP PAYMENT!'TD%TR T, 00 4
o : » SR e

LISTEN, -YOU BUTTINSKY! MAYBE

I'D LIKE TO PUT A SLUG THROUGH
YOU---BUT | DON'T AIM TO GET
A MURDER CHARGE HUNG ON ME
IF IT CAN BE AVOIDED! AND TO
PROVE MY GOOD INTENTIONS-- -

COME ON, sLIM!IT'S
OUR BEST CHANGE!
PERHAPS SKUNK EYE
ISNT LYING. ..

YOU HEAD FOR THAT LITTLE
NOTCH, TO THE LEFT OF

BIGHORN SPRING! [LL TELL
YOU WHEN TO STOP!

M




{VE GOT GRUB AND WATER GAGHED
DOWN THERE---ENOUGH TO LAST

YOU THREE FOR A WEEK, IF YOU'RE
CAREFUL! THAT WEEK WILL GIVE ME
TIME TO CASH YOUR CHEGK AND ]
FADE. .

OKAY! TAKE A LOOK DOWN THAT OLD MINE SHAFT! IT
ISNT MUCH MORE'N A PROSPECT HOLE--- 'BOUT -
TWENTY FEET DEEP... = —

" BUT WHEN THE WEEK
IS UP---WE JUST STAY
THERE, HUH?

STAY THERE? NOT UNLESS
YOU'RE A LOT LAZIER THAN
r | FIGURE YOU ARE | THERE'S
) AN OL' MINER'S CHISEL AND
HAMMER DOWN THERE- - - SO
YOU CAN CHISEL HAND-AND-
FOOT HOLDS TO GLIMB OUT
WITH! TAKE YOU FIVE R sIX
DAYS, MEBBE. .

FOR FIFTY THOUSAND! HAVEN'T AN

HUMPH! ALL RIGHT,, I'LL SIGN A CHECK )
o Y
CHOICE =~ -

WA-A-AIT 4
MINUTE !
L__-\\_“

SHAME ON YOU
SKUNK EYE ---FOR
NOT DEALING US

IN ON, THIS LITTLE
GAME ! ME AN' APE
AN CROWBAIT FEEL
RIGHT HURT

ABOUT IT! 1—

/7 0 N
/4’\ .’.-//' ; ) iz
RR'73-541 () wr . PT4




AN' FURTHERMORE, WE DONT THINK FIFTY N\
THOUSAND IS THE RIGHT FIGURE! RICH MEN

LIKE MR HALL COULD JEST AS EASY WRITE
ONE FOR A HUNDRED THOUSAND!

BUT, REMEMBER THIS, GREASE BALL- - -NONE OF
US LOOK 'ZACKLY LIKE PILLARS OF SOCIETY,

AND THE BIGGER THE CHECK WE TRY TO PASS
THE MORE SUSPICIOUS, THE BANK WILL BE OF .4

I / ;
Us! RWEMBSB THAT.f : -

/ aww, BALONEY! WHEN | PUTS |
ON A B'ILED SHIRT=== ‘

T

| SAYS A GWAN! MAKE IT TWO ' | YOURE A%j. L stim! "N ---AND GET VENTILATED
HUNDRED HUNDRED THOUSAND! J~cRrAZY! WED " [COULDNT | WITH FOUR RIFLE
THOUSAND *~\| WE'RE TAKING A RISK  BE SAFER SELLIN| |WE MAKE | BULLETS BEFORE WED
WILL QUEER I\ ANYHOW--- HALL FOUR A BREAK | GONE TEN JUMPS? IF
UTTLE CLAIMS-- | WERE ALONE, | MIGHT

EVERYTHING!
, RISK IT, BERYL=® =

BUT NOT NOW

QKAY~-+»YOU THREE CLIMB THAT WINDLASS | | AND CHEW ON 7 UH-HUR! THAT'S WHAT
ROPE INTO THE HOLE! WELL BE BACK THIS, SKUNK EYE:~~~ | BEEN TRYIN' TO
TOMORROW- = - OR MEBBE TONIGHT SOME TIME DEPUTY SHERIFF TELL 'EM! ¢

ROY ROGERS KNOWS

.-+WHEN WEVE SETTLED THIS THINGI

: i A WHERF WE'VE
SR GONE! IF WE

UMPH{ | HOPE YOU ARGUE TILL| | DON'T SHOW UR

YOU. KiLL EACH OTHER OFF! i | HELL MAKE THE

WHOLE U.S. TOO

: TO HOLD

HOT
youl




YOURE SURE YOU ARE STILL
ON SLIM'S TRAIL, BULLET? §
WHY WOULD HE G0 IN THIS
DIRECTION= = ~AWAY FROM

™E SPRINGP _

3

THEY'VE CUT THE ROPE
OFF THE OLD WINDLASS !
BULLET-==G0 BACK T
TRIGGER AND BRING MY
SADDLE ROPE!

NOW, FOLKS, TELL ME THE WHOLE THING!
WHO WAS IT THAT HELD YOU UP?%

GREASE BALL, APE
AND CROWBAIT HIJACKED
HIM, SO TO SPEAK...

| KNOW THAT BUNCH,
SLIM! THEY ALL HANG QUT
IN THESE MOUNTAINS,
WHERE THE THREE

STATES JOIN=-~~-AND P
THEY SKIP ACROSS ONE =

STATE LINE OR ANOTHER

IF A POSSE SHOWS UP-=»
P>




- --ONLY, THIS TIME THE LAW ISN'T NUMEROUS ALL RIGHT, YOU THREE DOWN THE

HoLE! WE'RE PULLIN' YOU UP SO
MR. HALL CAN SIGN THAT THERE
CHECK ! ITLL BE SEVENTY=-
FIVE THOUSAND...

AKE US SKIP! JEST UNBUCKLE THAT
TOSS IT TO ME! ,

BAREFOOTED!
THAT'S HOW YOU

STEPPED SO SOFTLY,
w2 SKUNK EYE!

HERE IS YOUR CHECK= =~ |
MADE OUT TO ALBERT
FARRELL! AND NOW

ER---I'M SORRY TO

---THE BOYS WANT
SAYBSO, MR. HALL,

ME TO TIE YOUR
HANDS! JEST FOR

BUT YOU SAID--~

OH, WELL! WE
CAN'T HELP (7
OURSELVES. . .

- -=AND NOW, YOU'LL MAR
PROPS STRAIGH

CH OVER TO THE EDGE OF TH

T DOWN! THATS FOR SAFETYS el

THE BOYS HAVE VOTED

THAT IT'S BEST FOR YOU :
ALL TO GET KILLED FALLING
OVER A CLIFF! NO BULLET
HOLES! AND WE CAN TAKE
THE ROPES OFF YOUR
WRISTS -~ - AFTERWARDS !




N ALWAYS A CHANGE,
DEAR---ISN'T| HON---I'M WORKING
THERE ANY

AT MY ROPE...IT'S
COMING LOOSE. . .

rROY! MY HANDS

ARE FREE.. . =
UH==- BULLET!
WATGH

WHAT---2
: oUT---!

===A FOUR-FOOTED
SHADOW DROPS THE
COILED ROPE IT WAS
CARRYING AND DODGES
BEHIND A BUSH.

AT ROY'S SUDDEN SHOUT--- 8

OKAY, YOU FOUR! YOU GOT YOUR
CHANGE- =~TO JUMP OR GET
YOUR BRAINS KNOGKED - - -

NOW, SLIM---

[ ===TAKE EA,I,

BULLET!

ROY WHIRLS TO BUTT SKUNK EYE IN THE STOMACH
AS SLIM GRABS CROWBAITS GUN.

AND A MOMENT AFTERWARD-~~

" WELL, ROY, | RECKON THE SHOW 15 OVER,: - -
THANKS TO YOU AND YOUR DOG! WE'LL HERD
THESE VARMINTS BACK TO JAIL, THEN CELE-
BRATE THE PARTNERSHIP OF THE

BIGHORN LODE! _

OUT OF THE NIGHT LEAPS BULLET TO
SEIZE APE'S GUN ARM---AS SLIM'S CAPTURED
RIFLE SCORES ON GREASE BALL!




KING OF THE COWBOYS

IN

NESTER'S
- WELCOME

| AN STREET, AND STOP.

! | DON'T KNOW, BING!

AND INSIDE THE
CAN'T MAKE OUT THEIR

igERIFF OFFICE
ROSS THE WAY-«~

TAKES A BRAVE MAN OR A [OW
DESPERATE ONE TO BE /)
RIDING IN, WEATHER LIKE
THIS, ROY ! WHO
ARE THEY?

[HELLO, GENTS! MIGHTY MEAN
WEATHER OUTSIDE . . . o

BUT INSIDE THE STORE,
THE TWO NEWCOMERS LOOK
LESS LIKE SHEEPMEN P ‘ &
THAN HUMAN woLves! ! f

A “NORTHER' HAS BEEN SWEEPING THE |
SADDLE” COUNTRY WITH SNOW AND
BATTERING WINDS.. LATE IN THE DAY, TWO
STRANGERS RIDE INTO PRONGHORN'S =

THEY WENT INTO MILT HOPSON'S
STORE! THEY MIGHT BE A PAIR OF
SHEEPHERDERS FRESH OUT OF SUPPLIES.

AND IT'LL SUIT US BETTER
IF YOU'LL KEEP YOUR MOUTH
SHUT! OPEN YOUR SAFE
AND EMPTY YOUR CASH
DRAWER- - - NOW!




YOU HEARD, us! BUT--BUT---SOME OF THIS MONEY
EMPTY iT{ iSN'T MINE! | WAS JUST
HOLDING [T---FOR FRIENDS—-

YOU WERE HOLDING IT
FOR US---EVEN IF
YOU mon,‘ge KNOW IT!

OUR TIME!

[TWO MINUTES LATER---
THAT'S ALL THE MONEY! |

WEATHE

CARAMBf! WHAT
Rl EH? YOU
ARE SICK, SENOR

NOW ILL FILL A BAG MINUTE! ‘ HOPSON ? -
WITH GRUB AND mg] SOMEBODY'S b
i

MM MMM H—

o




YOU'LL BE SICK TOO---
WHEN YOU WAKE up!

NAW! THEY'LL SLEEP TILL

WE'RE OUT OF TOWN---AND
THE SNOW WILL COVER OUR
TRACKS, . PRONTO! i

¥

MEBBE WE SHOULD
STOP TO TIE THOSE
TWO SLEEPERS---

B s B S Sy et |
AFTER FILLING A SACK WITH SUPPLIES,

THE TWO OUTLAWS LEAVE THE STORE...

OHHH-UMMMH! THEY'VE GONE!

IF | CAN GET TO ROY
ROGERS---OR THE }

SHERIFF- - -

‘{

“_-UNAWARE THAT MILT HOPSON
HAS ALREADY COME TO.

THEYRE RIDING OFF! rLL
WAIT. TILL THEYRE OUT
OF SIGHT-- -

MiLt! wHAT
ON EARTH---9

I'VE BEEN ROBBED! TwO
STRANGERS - - - KNOGKED,
OUT PEDRO LOMAS, TOO!

MARD cAses!
ONE'S GOT A
CROOKED NOSE == =
OTHER A GROOKED
MOUTH! THEY
TOOK EVERY CENT
- - =MMMMH!

THOSE MEN WHO
JUST RODE INTO
TOWN ! DESCRIBE
'EM, MILT!




ROY! YOULL NEVER BE ABLE
TO TRACK EM IN THIS
STORM! FIVE MINUTES
FROM NOW THEIR TRACKS
WILL BE FILLED FULL ---

TWO MINUTES FROM
NOW I'LL BE RIDING!
SO LONG! I'LL CATCH
'EM, ON TRIGGER---!

SIXTY SEGONDS LATER--- ¥

TRIGGER! WE'
RATTLE OUR HOGKS TO

OUTLAWS,
VE GOT TO §

'g:\\\\ \{
8 DA
¥

N

Bt

2,

¥ TRACKS, TRIGGER!
THEY'RE HEADED FOR
¥7 THE BADLANDS !

._.,/:‘g’_ 7

s
o7 7 KB

$

%y,
vie o S

AND THEY DON'T
CLOSER! IF ONLY
SADDLE GUN!

Tt2ZZZZiNg Y

AIM TO LET US GET ANY

I'D BROUGHT MY

o CRACK!

N

4\

| HATE TO SHOOT, NOT KNOWING IF |
MIGHT ACCIDENTALLY KILL A MAN! BUT
A SIX GUN IS AGCURATE FOR ONLY SO FAR...

HOPING TO SPOIL THE OUTLAWS' AIM, ROY
GUTS LOOSE WITH BOTH FORTY-FIVES!




4 NOT ON FOOT--~
EVEN IF. HE
SNT HURT HIM-

} AND aSs

RECKON THAT
GENT WON'T W&
BOTHER US ANY \]
MORE, WILDGAT! | SELF

HUMPH! YOU JUST STEPPED INTO A
POTHOLE, UNDER THE SNOW! I'M GLAD
po BULLET KNOGKED YOoU DOWN, BOY!

~= _ /TRIGGER, BOY! WHERE DID
, YOU GET IT? | DON'T SEE

L g ANY BLOOD- ==

i 4 . .. ‘. i .. ) * Y

AS HE PICKS HIMSELF UP, ROYS
FIRST THOUGHT IS FOR HIS MOUNT.

BUT WE'VE LOST SIGHT OF THOSE

IT WILL BE PURE LUCK IF WE CAN KEEP
TMEIR TRAIL WITH THE SNOW
BLOWING HARDER...

SSNO SIGN OF TRAGKS NOW! AND |
RECKON WE'D BETTER LOOK FOR
SOME SHELTER! IT WOULD BE DARK
BEFORE ‘rE COULD GET BACK

TO TOWN

i




THERE'S A LIGHT! MUST BE THE
NESTER---SANDERS - --WHOS BUILT >
A SHACK IN CROOKED GULGH! I'VE : -

NEVER MET HIM, BUT- - - ) SRV [ Rrd

--=HELL HAVE TO TAKE
us IN! HE‘.LO, THE
HOUSE

NOT GOIN' TO RUN US OFF IN YOUR | |GOT CAUGHT IN THE BLIZZARD, NO EXTRA BLANKETS,
THE PLAGE TONIGHT---NOT IF | HORNS, k JAND THOUGHT YOU MIGHT PUT AND NO EXTRA
YOURE PEGOS BILL AND ' SANDERS! |ME AND MY HORSE UP,

CATTLEMEN'S LAW ROLLED ;
INTO ONE!

WHAT DO YOU WANT? YOU'RE PULL LI'M DEPUTY SHERIFF ROY ROGERS!| UMPH! WE'VE GOT

...BUT MAYBE | CAN BED YOUR GUESS HE'LL BE ALL g WHERE'S YOUR HORSE, |
HORSE DOWN OUT OF THE WIND! RIGHT IN THIS STALL SANDERS---STILL OUT
YOU BRING HIM INTO THE BARN! Y




YOU CAN FILL A COUPLE OF FEED

HMMm! THAT

YEAH! HE'S OUT ON THE RANGE---WITH A

BROKEN LEG AND A BULLET IN HIS BRAIN! 1S TOUGH! BAGS WITH HAY, IF YOU WANT
NOT THAT IT'D MATTER TO A CATTLEMEN'S PERHAPS IN T0---AND BED DOWN IN MY ATTIC)
SHERIFF! [VE GOT SOME GOWS. OUT THERE, THE MORNING {'D DO THAT MUGH FOR A N

§=t

TWO-LEGGED SKUNK!

[ ——

TOO- - =BLIZZARD~ BOUND AF\#D STARVING,
WITH NO WAY TO GET EM IN:

LATER, INSIDE THE THIS HERE RAG RUG 1S THANKS, SANDERS! i
SANDERS SHACK--- §f THE ONLY COVER WE CAN TLL BE A LOT
77" SPARE YOU, ROGERS! SLEEP- BETTER THAN il
: ING UP THERE YOU'LL GET ouTsIDE! ‘
; SOME WARMTH-~~
e ¢ T — 3
)\,‘f-_; i e P Vi ‘ i
&5 o e crmess |
- g r——— i

Sy

‘%‘:7’\,\\“&\\\ " Ty
ONE ROOM DOWN THERE--| | THAT'S TRIGGER---FIGHTING say! WHAT'S GOING ON '\ ”qéh;/{ 4]

FOR SANDERS AND HIS MAD! WHAT IN OUTDOORS---?

WIFE AND LITTLE DAUGH- THE WORLD ---?/
TER! AND NOT MUGH - ER-UNH,

GOVER---ON A NIGHT ; EEE-UNHH:
LIKE THIS! NO WONDER . NITR BAW-UNHH
HE'S GOT A GRUDGE * - --
AGAINST THE WORLD! ¥ G

R 7. &:-::'-‘
THAT NIGHT---TOO COLD TO

SLEEP MUGH---ROY DOES
SOME ‘THINKING !

AND, AT FIRST GRAY
LIGHT OF DAWN---




BAWW ! E—
) EEE-UNHH!

{ sanpers! GET \
CLEAR OF HIM--!
TRIGGER!

EEE-UNHH !

Pz .
SUNFISHING, TRIGGER SENDS iy
HIS RIDER FLYING- ~ - i s

: 4

’., 4:—:\'{-4 v it /s
)

-=-TO STRIKE HIS HEAD ON A
SNOW- COVERED FARM WAGON.

OH! OH---\ | [NO---JUST KNOCKED OUT,
PAS HURT! Nz /| THINK! WHAT MADE HIM
IS HE DEAD? JA*{ TRY TO RIDE TRIGGER? pm=]

e
-

7 V

/ BUT, WHY =1
DIDN'T HE M
ASK ME- --

| GUESS PA WAS GOING
TO RIDE AFTER OUR COWS,
BLIZZARD ~-BOUND IN

SPIDER GULCH! g :

| REGKON PA FIGURED IT
WOULDN'T BE ANY USE TO

EVER HAS HELPED US---
EXCEPT TO




THEN YOU COME ALONG
WITH ME AND SHOW
ME! TRIGGER WILL
CARRY DOUBLE FOR
ME, AND NEVER
BUCK. .

MR. ROGERS! WHAT
UNDER THE SUN DO
YOU MEAN® YOU
AREN'T GOING TO
BRING IN OUR COWS?Y

/ SURE, MELISSA! AND
™M JUST “ROY" TO YOU
- ---NOT MISTERI :

BUCKED S0
TERRIBLY
WITH PAl

4 BE RIDIN

WHY- - -HE GOFS | TRIGGER WOULD BUOK
LIKE- --LIKE A | OFF ANYBODY THAT HE
LAMB! AND HE | THOUGHT OUGHT NOT T

HIM! HES

ALMOST AN-SMART!

THE SEARCH IS ENDED.

TWO HOURS AND SEVERAL MILES FARTHER




AT HIGH NOON THE
WEARY, HALF-STARVED GATTLE SIGHT THE
NESTER'S HAY CORRAL, AND QUICKEN THEIR PACE.

PA MUST BE STILLL UH-HUH! I'LL

HALF AN HOUR LATER---

” -~ AND MA AND

SICK FROM ' THAT

BUMP ON THE HEAD

---0R HED BE OUT

HERE! THEY MUST

HAVE SEEN US

FROM THE WINDOW,
Roy!

TOSS THE COWS

SNOW OFF THE
WELL GOVER, s
LISSA

THEYRE COMING, WiLDCAT/
REMEMBER, YOU'LL GET ONLY
ONE SWIPE AT HIM-- -

SOME HAY, WHILE | | NO NEED TO PUT TRIGGER 1 YOU UP WITH SOME
YOU CLEAR THE IN THE STABLE. .HE'S
FILLING UP ON HAY g
WITH THE COWS~--- J

= | ARE GOING TO FILL

DINNER, ROY!

........




/cecEEee!
LOOK OUT,

— ROY---!

WILDGAT'S CLUBBING PISTOL GLANCES OFF ROY'S
" | SHOULDER - - ~-THANKS TO MELISSA'S. OUTCRY!

GET HIM, SALTY!
HE'S A DOG~-
GONED-~ = =
CATAMOUNT!

HOLD HIM STILL,
CAN'T YOU---?

P4l WE'VE GOT
TO HELP- - -




- { arTaBoY, ROY! ~
N SOCK HIM!

THEN-- - i

wow/ | RECKON HELL BE | / A
i [ XL JUST--~

GOOD NOW, ROY! PAS
GOT THE OTHER ONE!

i ---HOOK ‘EM
: BOTH TOGETHER. .

---AND SEE WHAT'S IN HEY !
THIS MONEY BELT! IF GET
THESE BIRDS ARE THE THIS =~
SAME ONES WHO ROBBED ) UGHI--~
MILT HOPSON.. AND af POT OFF
THEY SURE FIT THE

DESCRIPTIQN .

THEY'RE THE ONES! HERE IS MILT'S STACK OF
) TWENTIES! AND THOSE TWO FACES FIT A

) OOlFJPLE OF WANTED DODGERS IN THE SHER-
) IFF'S OFFICE! FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS
’ REWARD ON EACH OF EM. ..

--~AND THE REWARDS GO TO YOU | YOU HEAR
FOLKS- --EVERY CENT! WHILE THAT, PA?
YOU'RE WAITING FOR IT, ILL WE'VE GOT
SEE THAT YOU HAVE ENOUGH A FRIEND

RIDING STOCK AND GRUB..

IN NEED-~ -
R




KING OF THE
AND
THE RED RAIDERS

MORNING, BING! WHAT
MAKES YOU LOOK THAT
WAY- - - A TOOTHAGHE 4

L —

INDIAN AGENT! BEEN IN THE HOSPITAL.
AND WHEN HE GOT BAGK HE FOUND-- «

IT, ROY

-«=FROM MY OLD FRIEND, SOL MERTON,

OH, READ !nl READ

BREAKING SOME RESERVATION RULES! HE IM-

THE TRIBE, MADE MORTAL ENEMIES.. TWE
OF THEM VOWED :

" .. THAT DUMB ASSISTANT OF MINE HAD TRIED TO
DISCIPLINE ALL THE YOUNG GOMANGHE BUCKS FOR

POUNDED THEIR PONIES, SHAMED THEM BEFORE

LVE
e

VENGEANGE ON
ALL WHITES

SOMEONE ARRIVING N A
CLOUD OF DUST, BING, ..
COMING IN HERE, T001 4




ROY, IT LOOKS B HOLD ON, BING!
LIKE THOSE BETTER LET ME

RENEGADES RIDE OUT TO
HAVE STRUGK W DERBY'S ALONE!
PRONGHORN IF_ YOURE RIGHT

CONTY! GET [ ABOUT THE

OUR HORSES [l COMANCHES,
SADDLE THERE WILL BE
AND WELL--- /| OTHER REPORTS...

THEY KILLED AND
SCALPED JOE
MEANS AND MiS
WIFE -~ «LASY
NIGHT! GOT TO
RAISE A

THE PHONE! MOR - ; = == FOUND ANDY BLAISE AND HIS

: T < ; e PARTNER, TOD OBRY, MINUS THEIR
e A 2 HAIR! SHAGK LOOTED, AND A BUNCH
OF MOGCASIN TRACKS AROUND !
TRAIL LED TO THE GOBLIN BREAKS!
YOU CAN COUNT ON ME AND MY

——1———747 FIVE COWBOYS

" | WILL, DAVE!
| SURE WILL




WITHIN TWO HOURS A HARD-RIDING SHERIFF'S
POSSE 1S ON THE TRAIL OF THE RED RAIDERS..

/ ANDY BLAISE'S MINE IS JUST
BEYOND THE NOTCH IN
7 THOSE HILLS .

/ DAVE EMBER SAID THE COMANCHES' HORSE TRACKS

WERE ONLY A FEW HOURS OLD---HEADED FOR THE
BREAKS! IF WE CAN CORNER THEM BEFORE

| HAVE A
1 HUNCH WE

DARK-~ ~

IF THEY WERE REALLY HEADING
FOR THE GOBLIN BREAKS, THEY
WOULDN'T HAVE LEFT US A

PLAIN TRAIL! I'M GOING TO
QUIT THIS POSSE, AND WARN
THE FOLKS AT
COW CREEK!

0Y! COME BACK HERE! WHEN WE CATCH

P WITH THOSE
RENEGADES,
we‘u. NEED

ROY! | NEED \
vou---oous' -
BACK HERE! |’

PR

BING IS SORE: -~ BUT | CAN'T
HELP THAT! I'VE GOT TO
e PLAY MY HUNCH!
) IT MAY MEAN
LIVES S.AVED.‘...J”

i



HELLO, DEPUTY! | SAW
YOUR DUST!' CHASING
COW THIEVES---?

AN HOUR LATER, ROY PULLS UP AT

THE TINY "SETTLEMENT" OF COW CREEK.

SOMETHING WORSE THAN o L8
COW THIEVES, ANDERSON! YOU MEANe==
A DOZEN YOUNG BUCKS FROM JTHEY MIGHT
THE RESERVATION HAV BE HEADED
GONE ON THE WARPATH! gﬁ THIS WAY ? g

HAVE YOU SEEN ANY SUSPICIOUS
DUST OR SMOKE TODAY? THEY
MIGHT BE HOLED UP NEAR HERE
««=WAITING FOR MOONLIGHT TO
JUMP YOU. .

ALL | SAW WAS

A DOZEN OR

SO WILD HORSES

HEADING TO-

WARD THREE
GULGHES. ..

P

ILL TRY TO MAKE GHOST GULGCH
BEFORE DARK- - -WARN GHOLLY

YOU FOLKS BETTER LOAD ALL

WARE AND HIS DAUGHTER BONNIE!

YOUR GUNS AND KEEP WATCH...

; “-/‘“

WE SURE
WILL,
pEPUTY!

THAT WAS THE WAR PARTY! §

BRAVES HANGING ON THE -
OFF SIDE OF THEIR PONIES,
SO YOU GOULDN'T NOTICE
THEM! 7HANKS--- 5

WAIT A MINUTE, ANDERSON! BRING ME ALL
THE ROLLS OF FLYPAPER THAT YOU MAY
HAVE IN STOCK! AND HURRY, PLEASE |-~

YES, FLYPAPER!




AT DUSK---AS ROY NEARS THE | EVERYTHING LOOKS IT'S ROY, GHOLLY!
STONE GABIN IN GHOST GULGH. | QUIET HERE, BULLET! | | IS BONNIE opee?| THE LAST WEEK
a e aSen) WERE IN TIME.. . WITH YOU? Sgerf BEFORE SHE
‘ = ( HELLO, cHoLLY T b= —M_J MARRED TO JIM

SHE 1S, ROY! FOR

T, ‘ >\ FRISBEE! GOME IN.[+

ROY! THIS IS A GRAND SURPRISE!
IF | DIDNT HAVE MY HANDS IN
THIS_BREAD DOUGH - - -

WHAT'S NEW

Y TROUBLE,
BONNIE!

BULLET! G0 OUTSIDE
AND WATGH! ow

r GUARD!

RENEGADE INDIANS, SOMEWHERE CLOSE
BY! BEING COMANCHES, THEY'LL
ATTACK BY MOONLIGHT, IF AT ALL-~~
AND THE MOON RISES EARLY TONIGHT!
HERE'S WHAT WE MUST DO.. .




.

[MINUTES LATER-«» WE'LL HANG THEM N |THESE ARE PRETTY GOOD

p———— FR(%M THE WINDOWS, } DUMMIES---FOR A QUIGK

3 OURTAIIiS OF FLY= & TOO, BONNIE! [LL EXPLAIN JOB! WITH THE LAMP
PAPER! WHAT WHEN THE JOB IS DONE--- [ | TURNED VERY LOW,

{ %N%E‘ER THE SUN NO TIME TO TALK, Now! THEY'LL DO---TO FOOL

f COMANCHES!
T N '
; j
i b o

@y ' b
@ : A1

mayse! BuT
WHERE WILL
WE BE THEN, }

(]

YOU AND BONNIE WILL BE DOWN IN YOUR
MINE- - - IN THE CAVE BACK OF THIS HOUSE!
BETTER TAKE HER THERE NOW ---THROUGH
THE SECRET PANEL IN YOUR CLOSET---
WHILE | RIG A COUPLE OF THESE
TEAR GAS BOMBS THAT | BROUGHT.

YES! ILL LEAD THE TRIGGER
STRINGS ALONG THE FLOOR
TO THE CLOSET. WHEN .
YOU HEAR ME SHOOT, A
JERK THESE STRINGS. \

MINUTES LATER, A LITTLE
DISTANOE FROM THE |
OABIN= - =

QUIET, BULLET! IF THERE ARE | | OF GOURSE, MY HUNGH COULD
ANY GOMANCHES WATCHING BE WRONG- - -AND THOSE
THE GABIN, THEY THINK WE'RE '\ RENEGADES NOWHERE NEAR US..
STILL.THERE! THEY DON'T KNOW | s
THIS GAVERN BEHIND GHOLLY'S
HOUSE---OR ITS TWO
ENTRANGES

——— o —




QUIET, BOY! | SEE THEM NOW--- STEAL-
ING UP THE GULCH LIKE SHADOWS !
: ; THEYVE LEFT THEIR
HORSES SOMEWHERE...

IN THE MOONLIGHT, THE
INDIANS SILENT ADVANGE HAS
AN ALMOST GHOSTLY QUALITY,

- —h i;' ﬂ
)

WHOOP, #S
WAH WAH

\\

FOR A MOMENT THEY PAUSE
QUTSIDE THE LITTLE STONE HOUSE---TRYING
TO SEE THROUGH THE FLYPAPER "“CURTAINS.

o

THEN SUDDENLY, THEY RUSH THE 4
DOOR, WHOOPRING LIKE FIENDS. b

CLUBBED RIFLES CHOP DOWN ON THE
TWO DUMMIES, IN THE DIM LIGHT. ..

SHOOTS OUT THE LIGHT!




NON, TRIGGER- - -THE FUN BEGINS! &=
IN A MINUTE WE'LL BE ROPING
|| SOME WARRIORS- -~/ HOPE !

[RUNNING TO HIS HORSE, ROY &
SWINGS UP INTO THE SADDLE - - -

y/- EEE/
(aruck!)
KA-CHoO!

(COUGH!) GET OUT--~,
WINDOW--- BAD
B SMOKE--(COUGH!) |

P

INSIDE THE CAﬁlN AS TEAR GAS

COMANCHE FIGHTS COMANCHE, AND BOTH FIGHT
THE GLINGING FLYPAPER--AS THEY BLOCK THE
DOOR.

RIFLES ANP PISTOLS GO FLYINJ AS THF
_WARRIORS "HIT THE GRIT"!

FUMES FILL THE AIR---CONFUSION REIGNS !
TWO IN ONE LOOP,
TRIGGER! LET'S Go/

p—\
[y - ‘Jl -




GOOD WORK, BULLET! we

HAVE MORE THAN HALF OF

THEM HOG-TIED! IF
CHOLLY WOULD
COME NOW---

Cvie vip 5
b YIP YIP! BB

GET THAT RIDER, BULLET/
I'D FORGOTTEN THAT HE
MIGHT JUMP US=- -

ONE OF ROY'S SLUGS, AIMED AT THE

RIFLE GLANGES CFF THE WEAP@‘ T0 \ n

{ GUARD HiM, BULLET !

TILL 1 SEF--.- =

oy

HE'S JUST KNOCKED ouT! Go
ROUND UP THE REST, BULLET..
WHILE | TIE HIM UP!

-



Wii-uy were mand ¥ [ DROP 1T, FELLAY i
o AGHH- -~ CHOO! :

'NOT ALL THE RENEGADES SUBMIT
WITHOUT A FINAL BATTLE...

WITH BULLET'S HELP! | CAN
USE YOURS, TOO, CHOLLY ~ -~
TO BRING IN WEIR HORSES!

ROY! Youve
CORRALLED 'EM
ALL ALONE?

v i

PAPER, THE LAST BRAVE IS ROUNDED UP.

BUT, BLINDED WITH TEARS AND STUCK UP WH FLY--

NEXT MORNING, AS THE RIS|NG SUN
STREAMS INTO THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE«-~

' MORNING, SHERIFF! HOW [A44RRGH! YOU z
MANY RENEGADES DID r=f LAZY JOKER!
YOUR POSSE CATCH IF YOU AND YOUR
LAST NIGHT ? DOG HAD STUCK
WITH US.,

IF WE'D STUCK WITH YOU, YOUR
LUCK WOULD HAVE BEEN NO
BETTER, BING! BUT STEP INTO
THE CELL BLOCK A MINUTE---
SOMETHING TO SHOW YOU !

WHADDAYOU
MEAN ?

roY! YOU GOT 'EM WELL, BING, IT'S QUITE
ALL? AND ALL ALIVE?| A STORY! NEXT TIME

WHAT KIND OF HELP | YOU SEE GHOLLY WARE
DID YOU HAVE TO DO /'SUPPOSE YOU ASK HIMS
IT- - ~ANYWAY?  eumn




BREED ok the
VIONEERS

, ;

WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO CO &

Gary Train looked down through the win-
dow of the passenger plane at the sunburned
rocks of the Funeral Range—and wondered
at their naked ugliness. Now the heat-tortured
floor of Death Valley unrolled below—with
the plane’s shadow on it, like a flitting ghost.
Ahead loomed the barren folds and ridges of
the Panamints. But in a moment, thought Gary,
these would pass, and green slopes would
roll on toward the Pacific—toward Los An-
geles, where his Dad would meet him. Mom
would be there, too—or perhaps waiting at
their new home. .

“But I'm glad | stayed East to finish the
school term,” Gary mused. “After the holi-
days—"

A sudden dip of the plane broke his reverie.
A puff of smoke slipped past the window.
Another lurch, and—

"Safety belts!” The voice of the stewardess
cut through the startled murmur of passengers.
“Fasten your belts—emergency landing! Don't
be alarmed—"

Gary's fingers obeyed automatically. Being
a boy who always thought things out, he had
practiced doing that, in his mind—just in CASE
of an emergency. Other passengers were
much slower, or too scared to do any-
thing. .

The nose of the plane came up a bit, and
then—

A stunning, splintering shock! And another
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—and another—

Gary shook some of the fog out of his head,
and looked out upen bare rocks—through the
broken side of the fuselage. He felt as if o
giant hand had shaken and bruised him. But
he was alive!

So were others. Alive enough to make
noises, anyhow—tight moans and broken
whimperings—some words of prayer!

“"Gary! You're not hurt? Help me~"

It was Dora Kent, the stewardess, who
spoke. She was trying to get her feet under
her, though one arm and shoulder hung
limp.

“Help me, Gary! We have to get—these
injured people—out! Before there’s a fire!”

Gary unfastened his belt and helped Dora
to stand in the tilted aisle. She couldn’t do
much herself, but she gave him directions.
How to grasp and pull some passenger whose
bones might be broken . . . How to stop
a bleeding cut . . . Which ones to drag out-
side first! Gary was strong for his thirteen
years—and the need for it made him still
stronger. Soon all the living were out of the
broken plane.

There was, luckily, no fire. That is, no ac-
tual flames. But the desert sun at midday was
like a white-hot furnace hanging in the sky.
It made the rocks too hot to touch. It made
one thirsty—dreadfully thirsty! Especially the
injured folks!




- "Gary,” said Dora, as they huddled in the
scanty shadow of the tail assembly—"Gary,
jou've done a MAN'S job! I'm proud of you!
But none of our lives are saved yet. The engine
Which caught fire in the air was torn away
when we struck. There’s no column of smoke
‘~thank Heaven! But that means, no one
‘knows we crashed! No one will come for
‘us! Unless—"

“~unless | go for help? That's so, Doral!

I'm the only one who isn't too hurt to walk!
Al right—"
Gary stood up—feeling for the first time
 the pain of his wrenched and bruised muscles.
" And the fierce heat of the sun on his hatless
~ head! :

“Find a hat—and wear it, Gary!” the girl
fold him. “And you'd better take the pilot's
pistol. You might get near enough some place
" to signal with it. | can’t give you any water—
the injured need what little is left in the
tank . . . So long, and—WE'RE COUNTING
ON YOU, GARY!”

It was hours later when Gary Train saw
the coyote. Just how many hours the sun
had been burning down on him, he could
only guess. It was long enough to dry his
tongue and blur his eyesight. He had sunk
down in the shade of a rock to rest, with the
pilot's pistol on his knees. . . .

The coyoté popped silently out of a gully
~with a ripe peach in its mouth. It couldn’t
be real—but Gary took aim and fired. And
missed! The coyote took off, but HE DROPPED
THE PEACH!

It was a real peach, a juicy, delicious peach.

Sary ate the skin, too, and sucked the stone.
Refreshed, he could think more clearly. One
big fact stood out: The peach MUST have
come from nearby! And peaches do not grow
wild in o desert!

’Gary dropped into the gully. He followed
it down to a small canyon. And there was a
traill Gary was almost running now. He
rounded a bend—and there, below him,
lay a tiny canyon ‘farm! A fruit orchard—
green grass—a house and corral—!

The Indian who owned the tiny fruit ranch
met him at the door—with a smile and a dip-
per of cool water! Soon Gary was blurting
out the story of the plane crash—between sips
of cold goat's milk. When he had ended, the
Indian led him to the corral.

“| have three horses,” he told Gary. "You
will take one—ride to the Ranger Station, ten
miles down the road. | will take water and
blankets and food on a pack horse to the
plane. Will follow your back track!”

He paused, catch-rope in hand, at the cor-
ral's gate.

“How you find my place?” he asked Gary.

"A coyote had stolen a peach,” the boy
answered. “l saw him—shot at him—got the
peach . . . Then | went looking for the
treel”

A rare smile creased the Indian’s leather-
brown features.

“You make good in desert,” he declared.
“Like Injun! Like old-time pioneers!”



-= AND THE
BOYS WON'T BE
RIDING IN TILL

GOODNESS-

KNOWS -WHEN!

SAY,
CHARLEY!
THOSE BEANS
MUST BE
DONE---
{ THEY SMELL
AWFULLY

i858
PRINTING §

OKAY,GET YOUR PLATES!
PETE AND PAT, THE
STARVATION TWINS f
ONLY TIME YOU'RE
HAPPY I8 WHEN
YOU'RE FORKING
IN THE GRUB !

WHERE'S SNOOFY,
THAT PUP OF YOURS ?
GENERALLY, HE'S THE
FIRST ONE TO COME
AROUND WHEN THERE'S
GRUB COOKING.

AW, HE'S
PROBABLY AFTER
{ GOPHERS! I SAW
HIM DIGGING FOR
SOMETHING A FEW
MINUTES AGO!

THERE HE COMES,NOW’ AND === )
SAY! WHAT'S HE DRAGGING ?

EEEKY SNOOFYY TAKE THAT
FILTHY OLD COW'S TAIL

SOMETHING
: HE DUG UP?

HA,HA, HAT
THAT'S HIS
IDEA OF

SOMETHING
NICE, PAT!




[HMMM? THIS & AIL WAS
ISWINGING BEHIND & LIVE COW,
-ONLY YESTERDAY? THAT MEANS
' THE BEEF RUSTLERS HAVE

'| STARTED OPERATING AGAMN
| ON THIS RANGE' WE

| MLt Kave To seT ol
i '1{'3

Y 7~

PART OF THE GREDIT
SOES TO YOU, SNOOFY/
UKE THE TIME MY PUP,
_ Wi-WAG, NELPED
GATON THE PHAN-
TOM KiLLER OF

IT WAS WHEN | WAS HOLDING DOWN

CHARLEY TELL US ABOUT THE
PHANTOM KILLER OF CASITAS, WON'T
) YOU? THERE'S TIME

BEFORE THE BOYS
RIDE INY

ALL RIGHT - JUST
AS QUICK A8 T FILL
PAT'S PLATE
AND YOURS... Soffd

-

“~=-~ADOPTED ME BY THE SIMPLE TRICK OF
; WAGGING HIS TAIL AND LOOKING CUTE AND

HELPLESS! AFTER THAT, ! JUST COULDN'T
SEEM TO GET RID OF HIM ! ——~— |
CALLED HIM ' 'WIG-WAG'!. ..

A DEPUTY SHERIPF'S JOB IN THE
UTTLE TOWN OF CASITAS, 8OME
YEARS AGD... A BTRAY PUP HAD
SORT OF ADOPTED MEw~=

CALLED HIM-—~WHEN THEY CAUGHT HiM KILLING
THEIR HENS, AND TOLD ME I HAD TO PAY UP! AFTER
PAYING FOR A DOZEN OR S0 HIGH-PRICED HENS, |
TKNEW I HAD EITHER 7O S5007T WIG-WAG,OR - ~-



W===KEEP HIM TIED UP NIGHT AND DAY?*~

UMPH !
HUH?
AGAIN---?

W A
BUCKBOARD
CAME
TEARING
DOWN THE
STREET
WITH TWO
PEOPLE
ON THE

SEAT=-~ | 1% "
ONE OF 'EM /
~,

s

A WOMAN R W
WITH A X
BANDAGE '

ON HER

HEAD! ~

“IT WAS SILAS BOLLES'S OUTFIT~- ~WITH GEORGE
BALLARD DRIVING.... THEY PULLED UP AT

DOC TOWNSEND'S, JUST AS 1 CROSSED THE
STREET.

HEYI HOLD THESE HOSSES,
WILL YOU=-~WHILE |
LIFT MRS. BOLLES

"ONE NIGHT, WHEN THE PUP HAD GOT ME UP

Ly

=
<

B 54

==

FOR A WALK ==~

W

"BALLARD HELPED THE WOMAN INTO
DOC'S HOUSE ==~

IN A
MOMENT, MRS,
BOLLES? yuST

HANG ONTO ME. ..
HERE'S THE




WELL,DOC TOWNSEND 1S
THE CORONER? WE'LL

CARRY SILAS INSIDE..
THEN YOU CAN TELL ME
WHO KiLLED HIM!

= AND CAME BACK OUT TO THE WAGON. “

LAS BOLLES
[DOESN'T NEED A

MEDICU, GEORGE - «=
L NOT NOw?

1'KNOW IT,CHARLEY! HE
BREATHED HIS LAST AS
J 1 LOADED HIMON'’ BUT
1 COULDN'T GET NERVE
ENOUGH TO TELL HER?

¥ DOC'S BACK ROOM WAS HIS UNDERTAKING ® —=— GEORGE BALLARD HAD

ESTABLISHMENT .. WHEN WE'D CARRIED QUITE A STORY TO TELL. #
THE CORPSE IN THERE == =— — ¥

THE JIGGER DODGED AROUND THE
HOUSE TO WHERE HE HAD A HORSE
TIED? } HEARD HIM RIDE OFF ... THEN
1 HOLLERED FOR SILAS? WHEN I
DIDN'T GET ANY ANSWER I WENT IN
=== AND FOUND HIM SHOT AND
HER HURT T00 p R
MUCH TO :
TALK?

BUT,CHARLEY, 1 TELLYOU 1 DON'T KNOW WHO SHOT SI
BOLLES! 1'D RIDDEN OVER THERE TO BORROW SOME
COAL OIL, AND 1 SAW THIS CHUNKY, WHITE-FACED
GENT JumP OUT OF A DOWN-

“1 LET HIM RATTLE ON—==~ UNTIL DOG MRS.BOL LES 1S RESTING~---UNDER A

TOWNSEND CAME IN TO LOOK AT SILAS.* SEDATIVE! DIDN'T TELL HER THAT YOU'D
" - r L4

T RECKON THE MURDERER WAS BROUGHT SILAS IN HERE! HMMM ! SHOT IN

AFTER POOR SI LAS'S MONEY THE HEAD...BULLET STILL
BOX! EVERYBODY nNOWS HE
NEVER PU1 HI1S SAVINGS
IN THE BANR === UH!




CHARLEY, I CAN'T LEAVE MY PATIENT,NOW .
SUPPOSING YOU GO BACK TO BOLLES'S PLACE
WITH BALLARD, AND GHECK THE SCENE OF
THE CRIME.BETTER WRITE DOWN
BALLARD'S STORY, T0O...

——=AND BOTH OF YOU SHOW UP
FOR THE GORONER'S INQUEST,
TOMORROW AT FOUR
P.M. GOOD-
NIGHT?

I'LL DO
THAT, DOC?

FOR SOME REASON THE CH(EF
WITNESS 1S ABSENT-~-BUT

O\ CHARLEY WILL READ THE STORY

GEORGE BALLARD TOLD.

THEN THE INQUESTY

* NEXT DAY DOC WAITED UNTIL FIVE O'CLOCK,| il
AND THEN WE WENT AHEAD. “ ‘

THE VERDICT IS “DEATH AT THE
HANDS OF SOME PERSON OR
PERSONS UNKNOWN! “ THE
JURY IS DISMISSED.

¥-=- BUT AFTER SUPPER 1 RODE OUT TO GEQORGE
— o A - BALLARD'S BACHELOR SPREAD TO SEE WHY HE
“THE VERDIGT WOULD HAVE BEEN THE HADN T SHOWED UP! THE HOUSE WAS DARK
SAME, IN ANY CASE ... * WHEN T GOT THERE. "




/ 4 7 \ s 7
AGONSIDERING WHAT HAD HAPPENED TO THE g A <453

" BOLLESES, ] THOUGHT I'D BETTER LOOK “WE WENT THROUGH THE MAIN ROOM TO THE
AROUND INSIDE® WIG-WAG, MY PUP, CAME KITCHEN, AND THERE I SAW A MESS THAT
IN,T00. " BROUGHT ME UP SHORT!”

FOLLOWIT, WIG-WAG!
FOLLOW THAT BLOOD
TRAIL~==SAVVY?

“THINGS WERE UPSET AND SMASHED, LIKE
THERE HAD BEEN A FIGHT == ——— AND
A TRAIL OF FRESH BLOOD LED STRAIGHT
TO THE OPEN BACK DOOR.*

FOLLOW IT,
PUP’ THE KILLER
CAN'T HAVE
DRAGGED POOR
GEORGE VERY
FAR!

“WIG-WAG WENT WHOOPING OUT TO THE BARN,
WHERE HE STARTED TO DIG LIKE MAD."

NS HEY! DOGGONE IT,
— o GEORGE'S BODY
1 i ISN'T UNDER THERE!
- YOU'VE LOST THE
TRAIL ALREADY,
YOU FOOL PUP!

YIP! YIP!

W,
4

1}

« . i

IR




*1 REACHED IN UNDER THE BARN SILL, AND
PULLED OUT=~=-*

HUH ?
WHAT'S
THIS=-~2

* 1 COULDN'T MAKE HEAD OR TAILOUT OF
THE WHOLE BUSINESS...*

NOW, WHAT SORT OF
. SENSE DOES THAT MAKE?
S-S GEORGE BALLARD MISSING=~
AND A FAKED FIGHT,
\ AND CHIGKEN
BLOOD! 1
RECKON IT
WILL TAKE
DAY LIGHT TO
FIGURE IT
ouT..

ITISN'T LIKELY THAT MRS
BOLLES HAS COME BACK HOME
ALREADY?! BUTIF SHE HAS =-~
TQ GET SOME CLOTHES,
MAYBE=~ - SHE'S
__IN DANGER?

S __ Sl = A

“1 HEADED FOR THAT LIGHT AS FAST AS MY
HORSE GOULD COVER GROUND—— — WITH
ALL KINDS OF IDEAS BOILING IN MY BRAIN.*

A FRESH-KILLED CHICKEN? SO IT
WAS CHICKEN BLOOD ON THE
KITCHEN FLOOR! THAT'S WHY
YOU GOT SO EXCITED, YOU

GOOD GRIEF=-=- A
SHOT! MAYBE I'M
TOO LATE--- _A

AS I LEFT MY SADDLE I HEARD A PISTOL
SHOT FROM SOMEWHERE INSIDE THE
HOUSE.”



;éxs_gp IN THROUGH THE BACK DOOR, * THERE SAT BALLARD MINSELF e =
{CK AND QUIET? THE LIGHT WAS IN THE WiTH aN EMPTY TiIN MONEY BOY IN ONE

HAND, AND HIS PISTOLIN TREOTHER!

HE'D SHOT THE LOOK QFF——=="

Y GEORGE
BALLARD!
¥0f]-=a?

BLAST THE
{ BLASTED==~—
UMPH WUMPH,
MUMBLE,
MUMBLE

“ BUT BALLARD WAS TOO MAD TO AIM STRAIGHT!
I SHOT THE GUN OUIT OF H1S HAND
AND ARRESTED HIM FOR THE MURDER OF
SILAS ROLLES? HE WAS THE PHANTOM
KILLER®"

BALLARD WAS IN JAIL
WHEN HE HEARD,THAT;
ONLY TWO DAYS BEFORE,
S1 BOLLES HAD OVER~
COME HIS LIFE LONG
PREJUDICE AGAINST
BANKS AND HAD DE-
POSITED FOURTEEN
THOUSAND :
DNLLARS WITH
THE, GASITAS
RANK*

BUT-+- BUT,CHARLEY? THE
MONEY BOX WAS
EMPTY! WHAT HAD
BE COME OF SILAS
BOLLESS SAVINGS,IF
BALLARD DIDN'T
STEAL THEM--?

WELL, THAT
WAS WHAT
MADE BALLARD
MADDER THAN EVER
WHEN THE TRUTH
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ROY ROGERS ...ecenn.r....RR Combination Offer: Five 1 Yr. subscriptions for only $4.50, additional ones 90¢ each -
TARZAN .- crviveosestororsnrs T (Good in U.5.A. Only) ' 1

LONE RANGER ...........LR

(Write in Comics (use symbols) ond number of years

GENE AUTRY reeveerreee.GA desired where indicated)
LOONEY TUNES and
| _MERRIE MELODIES .17 PLEASE PRINT ALL INFORMATION CLEARLY
W —————— — —— . — - W ———————————— - ————— - — -
SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION TO: W STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE: |COMIC] NO. | PLEASE CHECK IFf
(PLEASE PRINT) YEARS! [ NEW  [] RENEWAL
i : i SUBSCRIPTION
0 W CITY W ZONE W7 STATE v SIGN GIFT CARD FROM DO NOT WRITE IN THIS SPACE
W SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 10 W STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE:  |COMIC] NO. | FLEASE CHECK IF:
(PLEASE PRINT) YEARS D NEW D RENEWAL :
_ef e SUBSCRIPTION .
W CITY WP ZONE W STATE v SIGN GIFT CARD FROM DO NOT WRITE IN' THIS SPACE 1
‘ & SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION TO! W STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE: |COMIC] NO. | PLEASE CHECK IF:
(PLEASE PRINT) YEARS D NEW D RENEWAL

0 SUBSCRIPTION
ciry ZONE 97 STATE v SIGN GIFT CARD FROM DO NOT WRITE IN THIS SPACE

| v SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION TO: - W’ STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE: [COMIC

NO. | PLEASE CHECK IF;
(PLEASE PRINT) YEARS| ] NEW [ RENEWAL
SUBSCRIPTION
CITY ZONE STATE v SIGN GIFT CARD FROM DO NOT WRITE IN THIS SPACE
S S S SRS w5 I Sl - v
W SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 10; W STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE: |COMIC] NO, | PLEASE CHECK IFi
(PLEASE PRINT) YEARS| ] NEW  [] RENEWAL
_@__ S SUBSCRIPTION
W CITY WP ZONE W7 STATE v SIGN GIFT CARD FROM DO NOT WRITC IN THIS SPACE
S e S ———
W PRINT YOUR COMPLETE NAME HERE: W STREET AND NUMBER OR RURAL ROUTE: AMOUNT

W oarny W IONE W STATE DATE ORDERED NO.

OF
SUBSCRIPTIONS
Dept. 1 RR SVESCRIFTIONS ’

ENCLOSED
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' GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS.

The perfect gift for children of all ages. .. because Dell
Comics are the comics parents approve and children love, 9 out
of 10 children buy at least one Dell Comic every month!

% A Dell Comic Christmas gift subscription lasts the whole year —
12 fun-packed issues of any one of these famous Dell Comics
for the lucky child of your choice.

With each subscription we send a beautiful gift card signed
with your name, plus a membership card in the Dell Comics
Club. And, as a special gift, each recipient will receive this
exciting Dell Comies Club Lucky Penny Pocket Piece. There is
nothing you can give for only $1 that a child will love more.

Hurry! Clip the coupen on the oppasite page now!
CHRISTMAS WILL SOON BE HERE!




COPYRIGHT, 1953, GE.

'NDIAN 3 WORDS WESTERN PRINTING. & LIT,

Many English words that are used today stem directly from Indian expres-
sions. O. K., or “okay” is a Choctow word,—“o keh,” with the same meaning
we give it in English today.

Here are a few other words quite common in the English language,
and theirIndian sources: :

‘ Indians when shooting rapids in a cance. French-
men, hearing this cry from the Indians .on the

z
s
¥,
:
il

3

The Seneca Indians, unable fo pronounce the word
“English,” called it “Yangis.” So our term “Yankee"

simply means “English.”

;LI.’ >

A “powwow” is a magician or a “medicine man ”
White men thought the name of the medicine man ’
was that of the demonsteation. The result was our

present misuse of the term powwow

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AUGUST 24, 1912,
AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS OF MARCH 3, 1953, AND JULY
2, 1946 (Title 89, United States Code, Sedtjon 233) SHOWING
THE OWNERSHIP. MANAGEMENT, AND CIRCULATION OF
Roy Rogers Comics published monthly at New York, N Y. for
October 1, 1953.

1. The names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing
editor, and business managers are: Publisher, George “I. Delacorte, Jr..
261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y., Editor, Helen Meyer, 261 Filth
Avenue, New York 16, N, Y., Managing editor, None; Business manager,
Helen Meyer, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N Y

2. The owner is: Dell Publishing Company, Inc., 261 Fifth Avenue,
New York 16, N. Y.; George T Delacorte, Jr.. 261 Fifth Avenue, New
York 16, N. Y.; Margarita Delacorte, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16,
N.Y.

river below their fort, named it Quebec.

The city of New York gets its name, Manhattan,
from the Indians of the same name. The word
means “the hill island.”

“Squaw” is merely the English corruption of the
Narragansett word “squaws,” which means any
“woman.” It is not a proper designation for an
Indian woman unless you are speaking Narragan-
sett. which is an obsolete language.

3. The known bondholders, morigagees, and other security holders
owning o1 holding 1 percent or more of total amount of bonds, martgages,
or other securities are: None.

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the stockholder or
security holder appears upon the books of the company as trustee or in any
other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom
such trustee is acting: also the statements in the two paragraphs show the
affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the cireumstances and conditions
under which stockholders and security holders who do net appear upon
the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securitios in a capacity
other than that of a hana fide owner

(Signed) HELFN MEYER
Pusine « Manager
Sworn ta and subscribed hefore me this 16th day of September, 1958
JOHN G, WEBER
(Seal) (My Commission Expires March 30, 1951)



YOU
/" CAN GET A DAISY
THIS CHRISTMAS FOR
AS LITTLE AS

Slightly higher
Rockies, West Coast
and Canada /

4

~——

No. Il FAMOUS
DAISY 1000-SHOT

*RED RYDER

COWBOY
CARBINE $5.95 -3

Youwll be the happiest guy in the world when you
lift your own NEW sweet-shootin’ Daisy off your
Christmas Tree! As a new Daisy Owner you'll have
more fun and really be somebody! So—pick the Daisy
you want—at your dealer’s—write down its model
number and give it to your parents. Better hurry,
though, before dealer sells his limited Daisy
supply! Meanwhile, send for FREE DAISY
cATALOG. It tells how Daisy Owners can NOW
receive BB Rifle Marksmanship Training as junior
members of the National Rifle Association, or as
Boy Scouts qualify for their Marksmanship Merit
Badge. See Dealer—send for Catalog!

DAISY BBs NOW IN TUBES!
Buy approvED Daisy Bulls Eye BBs
in new five and ten cent tubes or in
the “most BBs for your money”' five
cent Roll-Tite Pouch!

See and Buy Them NOW at—

NATIONAL CHAIN DEPARTMENT HARDWARE
STORES _STORES . STORES

*LICENSED BY
STEPHEN SLESINGER,
N.Y.

No. 25 DAISY
PUMP GUN $7.98

No. 142
DAISY
, DEFENDER
REPEATER
$6.98

DAISY PRICES:
No. 102 (not shown) $3.98; No. 155 (not
shown) $4.98; No. 111—%5.95; No. 142
—$6.98; No. 25—%7.98. All rifle and
shot prices higher Rockies, West Coast,
Canado—subject to change without notice.
Do not order direct

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY « DEPT. 2314, PLYMOUTH, MICH., U.5.A. —see your dealer!

Z
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