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NoTED CHIEF OF THE COMMANCHES

@uANAH WAS THE SON OF CYNTHI#
ANN PARKER. , A CAPTURED WHITE
GIRL, AND A COMMANCHE. CHIEF.
HE RESOLVED TO DRIVE ALL OF THE
SETTLERS OFF THE STAKED PLAINS
OF TEXAS. THEY WERE KILLING THE
BUFFALO JUST FOR THEIR HIDES AND
DEPRIVING-THE RED MEN OF THEIR
MEAT SUPPLY. THE INDIANS
USEP BUFFALO HIDES FOR
SHELTERS AND THE MEAT TO
SUSTAIN THEM THROUGH THE
LONG- AND BITTER WINTERGS.
IN 1874, QUANAH REALIZED
THAT THE INDIANS WERE FACED
WITH A SERIOUS DECISION
——THEY MUST DRIVE ALL % |
THE INVADERS OFF THE SOUTH-

ERN PLAINS,OR MOVE TO /

THE RESERVATIONS AND P—
LIVE LIKE WHITE MEN.
QUANAH CHOSE TO FIGHT:
THE FIRST BATTLE WAS
THE ADOBE WALLS ATTACK.
THE INDIANS SUFFERED

A SEVERE DEFEAT. MANY

OF QUANAHS WARRIORS w,,,:_,';7; e

///(// ////// //a///%”//%////, /( “ B /.‘}

THE SIGN
OF PEACE

WERE KILLED AND WOUNDED. THE
CHIEF REALIZED THAT THE FATE
OF THE SOUTHERN PLAINS INDIANS
WAS SEALED. HI8 SCOUTS REPORTED
THAT GREAT COLUMNS OF SOLDIERS
UNDER THE. COMMAND OF GENERAL
NELSON MILES AND COLONEL RANALD
MACKENZIE WERE MARCHING
FROM FORT SILL,CAMP SUPPLY,
FORT GRIFFIN, AND FORT UNION.
=  QUANAH WAS WOUNDED. HE

« HAD A BULLET IN HIS SHOULDER

" HE SURRENDERED TO THE WH ITE
- MEN AND MOVED T0 THE RES-
ERVATION. HE NOW CALLED
HIMSELF QUANAH PARKER.
AND BECAME A SUCCESSFUL
RANCHER AND A SHREWD
BUSINESSMAN. MANY
YEARS LATER,HE WENT
TO WASHINGTON AND RODE
> N PRESIDENT THEODORE
 ROOSEVELTS INAUGURAL
PARADE. CHIEF QUANAH
WAS ONE OF THE GREATEST
W OF THE PLAINS INDIANGS.
\t '. ///

///é«// @/m//////;//u«
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[ DAVEY IS SHOWING UNCLE MIKE'S FRIEND,

GEORGE WEST, AROUND THE RANCH WHEN
SUDDENLY---

: s

——

'FIGHTS FOR TWO| -

L

KILLED AND PARTLY EATEN,DAVEY'
BY WILD BOARS! HOOF MARKS ALL

AROUND! [ KNEW THOSE WILD HOGS
WERE INCREASINGv—— —BUT

THIS BUSINESS GOES
\_ TOO FAR?

MISTER WEST! IT'S LADY, TRIGGER'S FAVORITE PALOMINO ¥ |
MARE---AND HER COLT! THEY'VE BEEN KILLED=~ -

1)

WE'LL HEAD FOR HOME °
AND ORGANIZE A HOG
HUNT' NOW’

COME ON, TRIGGER' IF YOU
HAD BEEN HERE, THOSE
BOARS WOULDN'T HAVE
KILLED LADY' BUT WE'LL
GET THEM==~—1

I NEVER HEARD
OF WILD HOGS

THEY DON'T,0F TEN---UNLESS \
THEY'RE CORNERED BY HUNTERS!

ATTACKING BUT SOME HUNGRY OLD BOAR
HORSES,MISTER WENT AFTER LADY'S COLT=--
WEST?,

AND KILLED THE MARE WHEN
SHE TRIED TO DEFEND IT? i

WE'LL CALL IN SOME NEIGHBORS,

AND BILL RANEY, THE BOUNTY-
HUNTER,WITH HIS DOGS WE
MAY LOSE SOME DOGS,AND
EVEN HORSES ON THIS
. | HUNT ---BECAUSE A
e S WILD BOAR IS AS
<62 DANGEROUS AS A

: A S GRIZZLY' BUT
et e ) THEY'VE GOT TO
Wl BE WIPED OUT?




TWO MORNINGS LATER,
THE HURTING PARTY
LEAVES UNCLE MIKE
HANFORD'S RANCH.,.
MUCH PLEADING HAS
WON DAVEY BURKE

- PERMISSION TO GO
ALONG---ON TRIGGER.

S — it

STAY CLOSE TO ME,DAVEY!' IF THOSE HOGS
MAKE A FIGHT OF IT, THERE'LL BE
FAST WORK SO

O/N"/&'

o

IN THE BRUSH MAKE A
) RUN INSTEAD--~- ALONG
%4 A NARROW, BRUSH-

] GROWN ARROYQ =~ ~
8| WITH THE SPEED OF

-
’
g

1SO MANY DEER? Vi

_

-
.
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WHERE THE ARROYO ENDS,THEYOROSSAV YEE-HOO! === WE RE GAINING - ‘ Q/

ANTIC. :

—- -

 ROAD---NEAR A PARKED HOUSE TRAILER—- | |\ ON 'EM,BOYS’
_SIGHTING THEM, THE HOUNDS GROW FR | I e
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BUT ONLY DAVEY BURKE SEES THE WO

-

MAN RUN QUT OF
== THE TRAILER.

.........
........
.........

MISTER WEST?
WAIT A MINUTE-~-~

=

WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, Y YEST IT'S MY \

MA'AM? YOU WERE LONNIE = ==
W@ TO US+-2 A MY LITTLE
A o BOY! HE'S

' GONE—— —

DISAPPEARED?

4 . & - -
"f' A o\
y 0

!"

HE'S ONLY FIVE-~~ AND HEAVEN

KNOWS WHAT MAY HAVE HAPPENED
TO HiM? HE'S BEEN GONE SINCE

BREAKFAST ~-- WITH HIS NEW TOY
RIFLE? MR BEALE,MY HUSBAND,
TOOK THE CAR EARLIER,TO
LOOK FOR WORK — — —

——n

f DON'T WORRY, MRS.BEALE? '
1'LL GET MISTER WEST AND

THE OTHER MEN TO LOOK
FOR YOUR LONNIE? THEY
WiLL FIND HIM FOR YOU'

N :

SHE WOULD BE WORRIED—~—IF SHE KNEW
ABOUT THE WILD BOARSY THEY'D ATTACK
ALITTLE KID AS SOON AS THEY WOULD
A COLT? HOPE IT'S NOT TOO LATE —~~

'y T ‘}-::‘ :
Tobe AT,
/ ‘ i wis.

OH? GOD BLESS YOU' [
“WAS ALMOST CRAZY
WiTH WORRY ===

- \ '

DAVEY ¥ WHAT
HELD YOU
Ur %

THE WOMAN---IN THAT HOUSE
'RAILER, MISTER WEST ! MRS. BEALE'®
HER FIVE-YEAR-OLD KID, LONNIE,
HAS BEEN MISSING SINCE
BREAKFAST— == —




A FIVE-YEAR-OLD---LOST IN THE BRUSH? I'LL
GALL IN THE BOYS? WE'VE GOT TO FIND HIM
BEFORE THE WILD HOGS DO’ THIS WILL

=7+ SIGNAL THEM'

BANG’ BANGrd
PN BaNGe
N’

-\
. -\
N
g »
“ -

-
.2

WHAT'S UP, GEORGE? SMALL BOY LOST.
YOU SIGNALED TROUBLE--- LET'S COMB
; EVERY DRAW NEAR
r . " '\ THAT HOUSE
C/“<332:i54//

“le N
.....
A

-== AND YOU, DAVEY?! BRING
BACK THE OTHER BOYS TO
HELP US! TELL 'EM TO LET
THE HOGS GO FOR TODAYY

OKAY, MISTER
WEST !

THE OTHERS ARE OUT OF SIGHT---AND OUT OF

HEARING'! BUT WE'LL CLIMB A HILL AND
we GET SIGHT OF THEM, TRIGGER! "

AN HOUR
LATER---

I DON'T SEE ANYTHING YET!

BUT I THOUBHT [ HEARD A

RIFLE SHOT,BEYOND THE
NEXT HILLY

THERE? THAT WAS ANOTHER SHOT?
I'M SURE OF IT, TRIGGER'




AND AFTER | L i

SOMEHARD | =~y T -

HI,THERE, DAVEY!
WHERE HAVE YOU

WE SHOT TWO HOGS ==~ NO?Y MISTER WEST AND THE

L e 8 -

WOUNDED’ DID YOU . \
LOST--~AND HE WANTS YOU THEY RE HUNTING THE OKAY, DAVEY!

shl el RS e e R DRAWS NEAR THE ROAD || TELL GEORGE
| WE'VE GOT TO FIND LONNIE SR ERE TOaT WEST WE RE
BEALE BEFORE THE WILD KI‘RAILER 1S PARKED! COMING! BUT
| e o WE CAN'T KEEP
. - — Hogs.00t A | e
i o UP WITH
-. e KOs TRIGGER!

X 5 e . L N
)\ § AN
o B T 4- \ : ", ’
WE'LL TAKE A SHORT-CUT, TRIGGER! THE WE'D LOSE TIME GOING AROUND 2 J
HOUSE TRAILER OUGHT TO BE JUST ABOUT .‘.'1 THOSE HILLS? BUT THE GULCH ~
WEST OF HERE. . | A OUGHT TO TAKE US THROUGH=-- | sl




_‘—

lﬂ?iﬂ?’ ON THE TRAIL RﬂEhD DAVEY DOES NOT SEE THE LITTLE BOY S YELLOW HEAD AMONG THE BUSHES

.1

WE LL MAKE BETTER TIME FOLLOWING THIS GAME TRAIL,
TRIGGER...IF LONNIE BEALE WANDERED INTO A GULCH
LIKE THIS,HE WOULD BE LOST? I HOPE

WE FIND HiM BEFORE DARK..

NO ONE IS GOING TO FIND ME-== )} | N wHOA! TRIGGER,I RECKON 1'VE RIDDEN
YN EIL & VE S HITARIS, / | B\ YOUINTO A BLIND CANYON? THERE'S
BLACK BEAR” \ [Pem—eee | N\ NO WAY OUT BUT BACK ! WELL..

WITHOUT WARNING ,TRIGGER SHIES, WARNED BY A
PUNGENT SCENT IN THE BRUSH,

-=-LET'S GET STARTED--~
HEY?

AND THERE IN THE THICKET, SEEING THAT HE
IS DISCOVERED, AN ANGRY, BULLET-NICKED
BOAR DECIDES-—--—

\v{— ———

#“3‘“‘ “ . ,




HiM, FROM THE SLASHING TUSKS.

S

~++ VO CHARGE? ONLY TRIGGER'S MiIGHTY LEAP SAVES

BUT D DAVEY, UNS:‘TEQ; LANDS QN Sm

.....

=== BUT WITH A SAVAGE GRUNT THE uoa

*

SCRAMBLES TO ITS FEET

LI ...
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>~ AND THIS TIME THE ﬁAZOR'SHARP TUSK JUST
msses 'rmceen s suoun.om

.

MY LEG'S---BROKEN? BUT I'VE GOT TO=~~
REACH THE RIFLE=-~=0OR THAT BOAR WILL
GORE TRIGGER




1'VE---GOT IT? KEEP HIM OFF
ANOTHER SECOND, TRIGGER

T ONE TUSK SNAPS AS TRIGGER'S REEL AITS 1T,

;i};—:‘y \':’_-,;;' :4;:6 '
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[ YUST AS THE BOAR LEAPS IN FOR A BELLY-THRUST | | HARD HIT BUT NOT GRIPPLED, THE HOG TURNS LIKE
———DAVE FIRES! . Ty AT HIS NEW ENEMY? DESPERATELY DAVEY

e g " ._'.:: -
" ;’.Q :{: .-)Q"O"Yf-:; /'
" cw).)- .
- o

AGAIN DAVE'S BULLET STRIKES---BUT DOEs | | DYING, THE BRUTE BLUNDERS PAST HIM, KNOCKING
NOT STOP THE SAVAGE HOG. | | . HIM ASIDE,
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TRIGGER!

g
-

IT'S===ALL RIGHT,
MY LAST
SHOT GOT HIM...

~~= BUT MY LEG IS BROKEN, PARTNER?
KNEEL DOWN=——S0 1 CANCLIMB
: INTO THAT SADDLE?

i
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MY--- HEAD-~-- IS GOING AROUND"
CAN'T--<GET MY RIFLE. .

NEAR FAINTING WITH THE PAIN OF A BADLY BROKEN LEG,
DAVEY DOES HIS BEST...

JUST HANG ON!

YOU'LL HAVE TO--~-TAKE ME HOME,
TRIGGER' EVERYTHING IS GETTING
SORT OF QUEER = ——

~

( “ —
7N ‘
e it c{f‘t l

-==BUT PART WAY UP THE GULCH HE LOSES
CONSCIOUSNESS ENTIRELY.

AS THE SLOW MINUTES PASS, THE GREAT HORSE

\.

STANDS MOTIONLESS-~-PROTECTING HIS YOUNG
RIDER--- LISTENING FOR SOUNDS IN THE BRUSH.




THAT'S SOME KIND OF BEAR_?T
ANYHOW, IT'S BIG AND BLACK. ..
AND 1'M GOING TO SHOOT HIM®

r“lnm‘r FAR AWAY, A LOW,MATERNAL GRUNTING REACHMES OTHER EARS
THAN TRIGGER'S? IN SILENGE,LITTLE LONNIE BEALE WATCHES A
SHABGY,BLACK SOW AND HER THREE PIGLETS MOVE ALONG

THE GAME TRA!L,

\

LS P —

QUICKLY SHE HUSTLES HER YOUNG OUT OF 8

BHT

VM.')'/-.-.\'-.,vr PV PN

<y
Tt 3
LR Fohe—

o
5

THE HUMAN SCENT ANGERS NER? A SMALL SIDE TRAIL ATTRACTS THE YOUNG HUNTER,

BUT THE THREAT LOOKS SMALL<--
AND SHE LETS IT PASS,

BTy U SRR

BEAR WENT THIS WAY---
I THINK?! I'M GOING TO
KILL HIM---FIRST

-----




1"" - ™~

THAT'S NOT A BEAR' THAT'S
A HORSE' 1 DON'T WANT TO
SHOOT A HORSE®?

-

1'LL WAIT HERE? IF THE
BEAR COMES, HE WON'T

THELITTLE SIDE TRAILENDS AT A LOW-MUD WALL,
ROOTED UP BY THE WILD SOW'S SNOUT AS A

N //A\ HERE'S A FORT, OF SOME
SRR dem) KIND! I'LL SEE WHAT'S
INSIDE !

BU?THEOLDSOW’ISWELL f_ THE SOW'S SCENT REACHES TRIGOERJ‘OWEVER.’ ~se AND

AWARE OF THE SMALL AND HIS SHR'LL.QNALLEN GE ECHOES THROUGH MALTS THE OLD
INTRUDER=--ANDIS THE SULCHEIL ROUSES OQVEY.. . SOW IN HER

_DETERMINED TO EVICT TRAGKS,




.

" TRIGGER! WHY DID YOU SQUEAL
THAT WAY?-~-<0OHH !

Al

TRIGGER! IT'S LONNIE BEALE!
AND THAT WILD BOAR 1S

AFTER HIM !

ABOVE THE BUSH TOPS DAVEY CATCHES A GLIM

’ J ’
g R
SR NTY

; ) "3 > ". 4 v,~"‘
- o y J ; Il . LN B Rle
wt RO " is

PSE OF THE SOW- - -AND THE MUD "CORRAL

¥ sh SRR

»

HE S AT HIM LIKEA.
DRIVEN SPEAR! HE SWERVES---BUT
A KNIFE-LIKE TUSK SLICES THROUGH
HIS SADDLE GIRTH, GRAZING HIS

.....

BELLY.

:

b,

N
3

G\
’ L NARNN S A
S

s L ih

A
.
.

‘::’L?-".:u -~ . -F-'.

: -
-

TRUMPETING HIS FURY, TRIGGER LEAPS TO THE ATTACK.

TRIGGER!

SAVE H/fv},T

[- CAN

THE SADDLE GOES INTO THE
BRUSH, AS THE PALOMINO
IWHIBLS»-- =

4 o -
-

~--TO MEET ANOTHER LUNGE
WITH SLASHING FOREHOOF.

(Q




AGAIN THE LIGHTNING FOREHOOFS STRIKE, BEFORE
THE SOW CAN TURN! THE BLOW ON THE HEAD

JES DeRR HER.

AND NOW HE WHIRLS AND KICKS.

o ——
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BUT A WILD BOAR IS AS TOUGH AS A

GRIZZLY BEAR OF TWIGCE ITS WEIGHT!
ROARING, THE SOW RETURNS FOR MORE.

BUT NOW COMES THE ONE INTERRUPTION THAT COULD
CHANGE HER MIND: A ROOTING PIGLET SQUEALS IN

— —— e

FRIGHT, AS A ROCK ROLLS ONTO HIM.

ST L

ot/

-

CRASHING THROUGH THE THICK BRUSH WHERE
NO HORSE COULD FOLLOW, SHE LEAVES THE

FIELD TO TRIGGER-~ -

¢

-
.

st /" / , i
B wiaver! S |\«
" OINK?
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AND UITTLE LONNIE BEALE!

L

LONNIE! MY LEG IS
BROKEN ! wiLL YOU
HELP ME?

-

o 2 J

.....

LONNIE! TRIGGER! GOME HERE!
OVER HERE, LONNIE - - -

LIE DOWN, TRIGGER! LIE DOWN!
S0 LONNIE GAN GLIMB ON- - -

e T e et A — ——

YOUR

HORSE
KNOWS
TRICKS!

TRIGGER LOST HIS SADDLE---
BUT YOU CAN HOLD ON TO
HIS MANE, LONNIE! | WANT
YOU TO RIDE HIM HOME.

{ GARE OF
MY RIFLE!

Y X
YES! 'LL TELL THEM TO GOME
AND HELP YOU! GIDDAP,
TRIGGER!

.

A

LISTEN, LONNIE !
TELL THE FIRST
PERSON YOU SEE--
THAT DAVEY---
THAT'S ME ---
DAVEY 1S HERE,

-

WITH A BROKEN ~ [ ° 5
UNDERSTAND?  Bels; &
Ak 7 "‘ )




GARY-- -LOOK THERE! THAT'S
e srwe—— 2\ TRIGGER! TRIGGER AND
TR ¢ _EFTol " LONNIE BEALE

;gi?r.ﬁ,:“;"'

..........

AN HOUR. Lm-:n

SOME DISTANGE
FROM THE GULOH---

r

" YOU'RE RIGHT,GEORGE !

LONNIE BEALE!
WHERE DID YOU- - -

BACK THERE! HE HAS T
A BROKEN LEG! AND
TRIGGER CHASED AWAY

WHERE IS DAVEY ?

MY BIG BLACK BEAR---

BUT HE’§ GOT NO

\C"-"

) 2‘ "n.t\'wf"

%CQ

/BN %FY GARY! TRIGGER WILL
NN =~ | | LEAD ME BACK TO

I'LL TAKE OFF YOUR BRIDLE, TRIGGER! IT§ A
NUISANGE TO YOU WITHOUT A RIDER. NOW-- - TAKE

ME TO DAVEY! TO DAVEY! YU UNDERSTAND, TRIGGER!) LN, -4

RN ..

TAKE THE YOUNGSTER,

DAVE' TAKE HIM QUIGK'

TAKE ME
HOME,
PLEASE !
I'™M
HUNGRY-

'_DRU MMING OF SHOD HOOFS,TRIGGER'S CALL RINGS
OLEAR, TO TELL DAVEY THEY ARE COMING.

T S e
v-’q ,'\ \f\\‘ -
AR A St

-




DAVEY, BOY! WHAT

: 2/ A WILD HOG JUMPED US!MAnN/| | THESE ROUGH
HAPPENED TO YOU? ‘

AM | EVER GLAD TO SEE YOU, SPLINTS WILL
MISTER WEST! | | HOLD YOUR LEG
TILL WE GET
YOU TO A DOC-
TOR, DAVEY!
NOW, TELL ME
THE REST...

W

537

g
('S"',-
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b

N
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S e ' V)

I'LL PUT MY SADDLE ON TRIGGER, AND HOLD YOU ON HIM,
DAVEY! WE WON'T RISK YOUR FAINTING AND FALLING

WELL, | WOULDN'T
BE ALIVE NOW, IF
TRIGGER HADN'T
FOUGHT THAT
BOAR! AND THEN
THERE WAS THE
ONE THAT JUMPED

OFF AGAIN.

-

AND RIFLE.

LEG TO A DOCTOR!

\ Ne . AN

YOU'LL MISS THE REST OF [ ! RECKON so! BUT N
THE BOAR HUNT, SON---BUT || TRIGGER HASN'T! YOUD
YOU'VE HAD ENOUGH OF WILD || BETTER TAKE HIM ALONG,

DON'T FORGET Y| .| fLL PICK UP YOUR SADDLE AND RIFLE LATER,
MY SADDLE /| | DAVEY, BOY. FIRST, LET'S GET THAT BROKEN -

HOGS FOR A WHILE---EH? J| OR HELL BE PLUMB

DISAPPOINTED! HOW .
ABOUT IT, TRIGGER ?

HUH ~ HUH -HO,
. Ho, Ho!




”
s
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./ WE'LL CAMP HERE,BY SILVER g
SPRING, TONIGHT; DAVEY-~~AND START J

-

I DON'T FEEL MORE THAN FOURTEEN-YEARS ~
OLD MYSELF---WHEN I GET OUT IN THE HILLS,
WITH AWINCHESTER CARBINE AND A GOOD
HORSE UNDER MY KNEES' I HAVE A HUNCH

SHUCKS,DAVEYT § 13  WE'LL SEE DEER TOMORROW, TOO?
I'M HAVING AS _ | 0

MUCH FUN AS
YOU ARE?

KNOCK OFF WORK AND TAKE ME ON THIS
HUNTING TRIP——— AND LET ME

RIDE TRIGGER, TOO'

byt

It ‘ P
YOU HOBBLED YOUR = 77777247 s /s | ABOUT MIDNIGHT ASOUND LIKE A DISTANT
HORSE SOHE WOULDN T // S THUNDERCLAP BRINGS TRIGGER'S HEAD UPR
STRAY. W DIDNZT - YOU 27" £oR TRIGBER ° N\ s HIS EARS POINTING TOWARD THE HILLS.
BRING ANY HOBBLES %8 “why 1'D as sooN T
FOR TRIGGER,UNCLE PUT HOBBLES ON

MIKE ? YOU,DAVEY' HE

WON'T STRAY'
GO TO SLEEP,
PARTNER’

y

vvvvv
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——

DON'T KNOW, \
DAVEY? | WAS
ASLEEP==- —
BUT DREAMYT
e 1 HEARD
. N\_ THUNDER.

IF IT HAD BEEN A THUNDERSTORM IN THE HILLS,}
IT MIGHT HAVE MEANT A FLASH FLOOD, ANDA |
QUICK CHANGE OF GAMP FOR US! BUT THE

WHAT— -~ WHAT WAS o
THAT,UNGLE MIKE ?
TRIGGER HEARD
SOME THING,
TOO!

e - .-

P -

- —— - - dolue - st

UNKNOWN TO UNGLE MIKE Ek’bbhvg‘v,ldﬁm 06D  ASYET,ITIS MILES AWAY,BUT GROWING RAPIDLY
I8 STARTING DOWN A DRAW 'm*'T_H’E’"ﬁ!ﬁ&',%}jﬂ@?ﬁ; HEMY LOUDER TO TRIGGER'S KEEN HEARING.

.~

DAVEY! GET UPI ITI8S A FLOOD-
---COMING DOWN THIS DRAW!

HUH---2 TRIGGER'
WHAT IN THE --- ?

‘‘‘‘




"HERE IT COMES’ NO
TIME TO GRAB
R? | ANYTHING MORE?’
~ \_RUN, DAVEY?!

“wemaoe iTe N | KE
HOWDID YOU } & ME--<PULLED
KNOW,UNGLE MY BLANKETY

o BT AR v
2 IR "I, oo I Dot ey B D

TRIGGER SEEMS TO THINK WE'RE SAFE
ENOUGH HERE-~- S0 | REGKON THE
FLOOD WON'T RISE ANY HIGHER

'WELL---THERE'S NO USE LOSING ALL OUR
SLEEF OVER IT? WE'VE STILL GOT 10 MAKE
AN EARLY START TOMORROW.

-

AND GLEAR MOONLISUT ===
HERE AND OVER THE - « o
MOUNTAINS? I NEVER HEARD
OF A CLOUDBURSYT PASSING
TUAT QUIGKLY, DAVEY ?

"Bovr WHAT\
| - avLoToF
. WATER'

.........

au‘r su»:t:? Boes Nt ampe To uncur u;ggy ------------ ]
Aﬂ Houn LATER— = —

THAT DRAW IS STILL RUNN!NG,
HALF FULL OF WATER? GAN'T

| FIGURE IT---UNLESS AN e . N o0
F EARTHQUAKE MADE THE J = = . = '
A\ SAN TOMAS RIVER S |
GHANGE GOURSE ...

P R e Dy

N



ANOTHER THUNDERCLAPN

--OR WHAT 2 IF THE WATER

RISES AGAIN, WE'LL HAVE
TO MOVE CAMP A =
SECOND TIME' /

RN, L

o

J<-=1 RECKON HE'S
DEAD, SURE ENOUGH,
UNCLE MIKE?

HUNTING TOO ==~ —
CAMPED OUT WHEN
THE FLOOD CAUGHT

WHAT HAD WE BETTER DO,
UNGLE MIKE? I MEAN---

GET THE PACK
HORSE,DAVEY' WE
WILL LOAD THE POOR FELLOW
ON, AND TAKE HIM TO WALT
HARDY'S HOUSE ' THAT'S
THE NEAREST RANGCH. 4
A

W e, e
W T

‘‘‘‘‘

A TWO-HOUR RIDE BRINGS

AT DAWN---WITH THE DRAW ONCE AGAIN EMPTY

OFMATER NOPE! LOOKS LIKE A

MAN--~THAT GOT
CAUGHT IN THE FLOOD,
AND LEFT OUT THERE ON
THE FLATS? PROBABLY
DEADY GET TRIGGER
SADDLED, DAVEY?

UNCLE MIKE' WHAT
ARE YOU LOOKING
AT--=-DEER?

'

HUMPH' THIS IS MIGHTY FUNNY?
THE MAN WAS SHOT? AND HE'S
BEEN DEAD SINCE SOMETIME

YESTERDAY' THE FLOOD JUST

WASHED HIM DOWN . ..

AAAAAA

THEM TO THE HARDY SPREAD.

P ll‘ \%
"A‘. .

=23
i MIKE HANFORD? /&

600D TO SEE /i |




DAVE Y AND I WERE HUNTING WHEN WE FOUND p 1 SENT HIMOUT YESTERDAY MORNING TO LOOK
THIS DEAD COWBOY! GUNSHOT-~-~- AND . | FOR STRAYS! BEEN MISSING QUITE A BUNCH OF
WASHED DOWN BY A FLASH FLOOD? . COWS LATELY! THIS LOOKS LIKE POOR BUD

KNOW HIM, WALT ? CAUGHT UP WITH THE RUSTLERS! I'D LIKE

T.0 SEE THE PLACE WHERE YOU FOUND
HIM,MIKE* 4 s

1 DO’ HE'S BUD
NEWCOMBE ,ONE
OF MY RIDERS!

o
ooy
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SOON UNGLE MIKE AND DAVEY ARE HEADING BAGK TO
THEIR CAMP WITH THE RANGCH OWNER.

EXGEPT FOR TRIGGER, THERE'D
HAVE BEEN THREE CORPSES
WASHED DOWN BY THAT
FLOOD,MR. HARDY '

YOU FOUND
NEWCOMB 'S
BODY HERE,

MIKE®? |

- YES... AND THERE WAS
SOMETHING QUEER ABOUT
THE FLOOD THAT BROUGHT HIM
DOWN'’ SUPPOSE WE ALL
FOLLOW UP THE COURSE IT
TOOK---AND LOOK FOR SIGN?

Pz SN \d .
e r.‘éiiﬂ:. ‘:‘}‘ '5
3 < : o,'\. "0?&‘ ._\' + 2 ..“.
By SN R
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LOOK AT THAT, MIKE? ONE OF
THOSE BLUFFS FELL INTO
5=\ TME RIVER LAST NIGHT
L% .\ AND CHANGED ITS

WE'RE GETTING PRETTY
CLOSE TO THE SAN TOMAS
\ RIVER,MIKE’1'M WONDER-
\_ING ~

B e T T el Y




! HEARD SOMETHING LIKE A THERE WAS A MURDER \ @
THUNDERCLAP, LAST EVENING... } INVOLVED,WALT? AND |
AND ANOTHER THIS MORNING” /' MURDERERS GO TO A
THAT GOULD HAVE BEEN

DYNAMITE == -

LOT OF TROUBLE SOME-

TIMES, TO.COVER UP
A~ THEIR CRIME. f

HUH®? WHO
WOULD WASTE
DYNAMITE ON A

STUNT LIKE THAT,

NO USE LOOKING FOR RUSTLER SIGNS
HERE, WHERE THE RIVER SPILLED
OVER INTO THE DRAWS® IT'LL BE
PRETTY WELL WASHED-OUT.

-‘-". E-

o~

e

I'LL GO BACK AND ROUND UP A SHERIFF'S
POSSE TO COMB THE HILLS FOR TRACKS,

MIKE. WE'LL HUNT DOWN BUD'S KILLER
AF ITS ANYWAY POSSIBLE?

AND WHAT WILL
WE DO NOW,

—

START LOOKING FOR

DEER, DAVEY— ——
UNCLE MIKE ? RIGHT NOW! THAT'S
i Wi,  \_ WHAT WE CAME FOR’
£l s H S Tmaae

B
S pa W b
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'Yy ‘f’ THERE'S A BUNCH JUST ACROSS THE RIVER t” THEY 'VE GONE BACK INTO THE BRUSH,
e N -—— A BUCK AND TWO DOES' TAKE A { UNCLE MIKE' LET'S SWIM OUR HORSES
LOOK THROUGH THE BINOCULARS,DAVEY ! B
-3 ey T A *\ 3 a5

ACROSS AND GO AFTER THOSE
BLACKTAILS '

- '- "'_l- “
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BOY T 1 SURE HOPE
THAT OTHER
BLUFF DOESN'TY
CRUMBLE WHILE
WE'RE SWIMMING

AGROSS?®

r.aﬁ-_, — —————

WE'LL HAVE TO GET OUR HORSES,
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TO FOLLOW THAT BUGCK® RS b

IT DOES LOOK LIKELY TO SLIDE INTO
THE RIVER ANY TIME, DAVEY? BUT IT
MIGHT WAIT TILL NEXT SPRING -~ =
NO TELLING?

UNCLE MIKE?® LOOK
HERE? THESE COW
TRACKS ARE

-~~— AND THERE'S
ENOUGH OF 'EM?

MIGHT BE WALT HARDY'S
RUSTLED STOCK THAT
MADE ‘EM, DAVEY?

v
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f THEY WENT INTO THE RIVER?
THAT MEANS THE RUSTLERS

SWAM THEM DOWNSTREAM TO
HIDE THEIR TRAIL . . peeer

» ) s
l. - .
. =
. ~

v DAVEY, THERE RE ROCKS AND RAPIDS IN
THAT GORGE --- ENOUGH TO KILL ANY-
THING BUT A FISH® BUT IF THEY GOT
INTO THECURRENT HERE, THEY D
HAVE TO GO THROUGH! I DON'T
SAVVY THIS THING AT ALL?

-

,,,,,,




GOTTEN THROUGH...

______

WE COULD SPEND A LOT
OF TIME , AND FIND NOTHING!
WALT HARDY WILL BE
COMBING THIS SECTION
IN ANOTHER DAY OR TWO!

OF COURSE, IF THEY'D DRIVEN THE COWS
INTO THE GORGE WHEN THE RIVER WAS
CUT OFF FROM IT BY THE LANDSLIDE
LAST NIGHT, THEY MISGHT HAVE

1 BET THAT
WAS IT?

SHALL WE RIDE AROUND THE
GORGE AND SEE WHERE THEY
CAME OUT,UNCLE MIKE ?

I RECKON
NOT, DAVEY "

FOR A FEW MOMENTS ALL THREE DEER ARE IN
SIGH T THEN 7= == ——

FROM THE TOP OF THIS
RIDGE WE'LL SEE BIG SPRING
CREEK, AND BE ABLE TO

GLASS A GOOD MANY MILES
OF BRUSH.

\0 q,, WE'LL CROSS ABOVE --~AND TRY TO HEAD

L
LOOK DOWN THERE-~-~-
: CLOSE TO THE CREEK'

'r\i: :“\ Ty

t\‘ﬁ‘

THEY RE STARTING
TO SWIM ACROS S

\'\'9" r

\ », /a 'EM OFF FROM THOSE WILD DRAWS
\ AN \.(‘ BEYOND THE GREEK?
N




>

THIS CREEK RUNS INTO YES--- FARTHER LATE THAT AFTERNOON=--=|N THE ROUGHS
THE SAN TOMAS, DOWN'’ JUSTA BEYOND THE CREEK=— — —
DOESN'TIT, UNCLE NARROW RIDGE SHUCKS’ WE'LL

DIVIDES 'EM HERE TOO BAD WE gy SCARE UP AN-

WS/ THERE'S'A BIG UNDER- - LOST THE TRACK | OTHER--- MAYBE IN
g GROUND SPRING THAT FEEDS' OF THAT BUCK, THIS NEXT DRAW?

THE CREEK ---BUT NO ONE DAVEY!

KNOWS WHERE IT

COMES IN’

DAVEY, I HEARCATTLE BAWLING .
SOMEWHERE IN THIS DRAW'? IT'S A
BIG ONE, AND THEY'RE QUITE
A WAY OFF

THEY ARE?

LET'S LOOK
FOR THEM'’ THEY
~ MIGHT BE

MR.HARDY'SY

SAY r THEY'VE BEEN SOMETHING FUNNY

FRESHLY BRANDED o\ ABOUT THAT!

---A DUMBBELL /£ . ™ I WANT A
IRON * ey v & CLOSE

FUNNY WHY SHE DIDN'T
TRY TO RUN, EITHER?

.....
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RUSTLER WORK, ALL RIGHT?
WALT HARDY'S WALKING H HAS
BEEN BLOTTED AND MADE
OVER INTO A DUMBBELL
IRON ¢ :

ASIMPLE AND EFFECTIVE
“HOBBLE ", THE SCREWS
COULD BE QUICKLY
REMOVED. ..

BUT WHY---IF '\
THEY 'RE STOLEN---
WASN'T SOMEBODY
GUARDING THEM ?

THEY COULD DRIFT

CK HOME . ..

DUCK,DAVEY’
THE ROCKS---

.\-

NO, THEY COULDN'T DRIFT * NOT WiTH |
A SHORT SCREW DRIVEN INTO BOTH

FORE HOOFSYT iTS POINT IS NEAR
ENOUGH TO THE "QUICK ¥ TO MAKE
'EM TENDER 7 LOOK ,DAVEY? e

<.~ : : »
N .0 e o — et Tt . - —

I SEE THE CUSS---BUT
\ HE'S OUT OF PISTOL
é’i\s&v RANGE. .. '




I'M---ALL RIGHT---UNCLE Y/ - [ DOG:-GONE ONE OF THOSE LONG-DISTANCE,
MIKE? SHOT My BOOT HEEL J& of | HIGH- POWERED SLUGS WILL GET ME *

-

OFF ---THAT'S ALL! / #§ ~©\ AND I CAN'T REACH MY RIFLE WITHOUT .
7\ === F{| -  \_ SHOWING THOSE SKUNKS A TARGET---

TRIGGER® GET THE RIFLE' | "WITHOUT A MOMENT'S 'HES”'ATION,
RIFLE * GET IT,BOY? TRIGGER REACHES FOR THE
N - CARBINE'S BUTT WITH HIS TEETH.

--- BUT THERE'S DAVEY'S
RIFLE---ON TRIGBER'S
SADDLE'? AND TRIGGER
KNOWS A TRICK

IR
A ulld “’
Q\WW"

W

... 600D’ GOOD BOY "
samaaan e NOW, BEAT IT,
45 g TRIGGER?

| ﬁ‘) . GLEAR OUT?

CLEAR OUT,
TRIGGER? YQU
KNOW WHAT

THAT MEANS?




LOW-DOWN DRYGULCHERS?' A | | SEE YOU---BOTH OF YOU!
1'VE GOT SOMETHING TO ' BEHIND THOSE ROCKS ON
ANSWER YOU WITH NOW? THE RIM' TRY THATON,

~ ' FOR SIZE

AS ROCK SPLINTERS STING ONE OF THE HIDDEN WE'VE GOT ALL THE TIME WE NEED TO

RIFLEMEN ON THE RIM —— - | PICK 'EM OFF’ BOTH THEIR HORSES
KEEP YOUR ' HAVE SKEDADDLED AND WE CAN
HEAD DOWN, ROUND THEM UP LATER - ——
COBBY! — . - .

R ——

DAVEY, THANKS TO TRIGGER, WE'VE A CHANCE

TO GET HELP, IF YOU'RE' GAME TO RISK DODGING
ABULLET OR TWO' I'LL KEEP THOSE JASPERS

BUSY DODGING MINE!

I MEAN, YOU SCOOT FROM ROCK TO ROCK
UNTILYOU'RE OUT OF RANGE! THEN
WHISTLE FOR TRIGGER ---HE WON'T
HAVE GONE FAR... AND, ONCE ‘YOU'RE
ON HIS BACK NOBODY IS GOING
TO CATCH YOU = —/—

)
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ALL RIGHT, UNCLEMIKE " I'LL MAKE
IT! AND WHEN I DO--~THEY WON'T
GAIN ANYTHING BY TRYING TO KILL
YOU! SO MAYBE THEY'LL JUST
FADE ..

UNCLE MIKE I1S-+-SURE - -~
SPOILING THAT JIGGER'S AIM?’

——

I'M ALMOST=---0UT OF RANGE---NOW?
TRIGGER HEADED FOR THE CREEK,
SO I MAY FIND HIM = == —

.....

o

TRIGGERY HEY?
TRIGGER! ' S
COME HERE, “*‘t.?:' N\ : g ety

BOY " A Q“o‘..,' ' v Al s ..
R ;;.‘.'p?*z',\ . W)

*

- ‘.-
'}QQ“

COBBY,YOU FORK YOUR HORSE AND
CUT AROUND TO HEAD THAT KID
OFF! HE JUST MIGHT BE ABLE
TO CATCH THE PALOMINO ===
OR EVEN GET HOME AFOOT...

HE WON'T! I'LL
SEE TO THAT,
BUCK?®

WE FOXED THOSE
DRY GULCHERS,
TRIGGER == =BOTH




FROM UP THE CREEK COMES A SECOND REPORY
==~ FROM COBBY'S RIFLE?

»

cfack?

/ WOW? HE'S SHOOTING CLOSER? ONE "Hi? THE CREEK'S

OF THOSE BULLETS IS GOING TO
HIT YOU OR ME, TRIGGERT UNLESS
I LEAVE YOU AND DIVE INTO
THE CREEK.. .

NEARLY BRY ¢
WE'LL HAVE TO

————

~==DOWN THE CREEK }§ T T e e o WHAT'S THAT---

- GORGE? MAYBE WE | SER g o | ACAVE=--=9
CAN LOSE THE Lod TN &% 2 OWW?’I'M NICKED
GUNNIE THERE! / @7 | | \\\ 2. N\ [ iN THE THIGH--- 4




iT'S OUR ONLY CHANGE ; TRIGGER~-~~
IF iT GOES IN DEEP ENOUGH. . .
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— == AND THE'-RUSTLER IS

AV 7 L8 -
SA-AY? THIS ISN T ANY STILL COMING ! s

CAVE'! IT'S AN UNDER-
SGROUND WATER-
COURSE! 3

YOU'RE GOING IN,

TOO,HORSE'WE'VE
60T TO CATCH

MIM NOW !

——

RISKING A PLUNGE INTO SOME
UNSEEN DEPTH,DAVEY URGES

KEEP GOING,
TRIGGER'! I CAN'T
SEE A THING =~~~
BUT I CAN HEAR
THE HORSE
BEHIND USY

ROUNDING A SUDDEN BEND, DAVEY SHOUTS
WITH WILD EXULTATION.

LIGHT? DAYLIGHT?
FASTER, TRIGGER,

0 o

7 THE S8AN TOMAS RIVER'
IT'S DRIED UP, TQO!

T e 0 oy AN




T > s el | |  AS THE WALL OF THE GORGE GIVES WAY TO A STEEP
THAT'S WHAT DID IT--- THE SECOND | BANK--— A BULLET FROM DOWN THE GORGE
B\ --- MADE ANOTHER DAM! BUT IT e

WON'T HOLD LONG — =~ ,
e WE'VE GOT TO GET

N 3 ot Y 7y R
, AP ST B PO ey QLTS 4N TSR L NP
ey USsow?7 N UT OF HERE
. R ':.;:: ': ~Ey . .‘ ’ ’ ’ ‘ .‘l I "_:':' ’-_- / “’ ’
w3 v latr ; gty 3 R boS” S . y o

B

WITH A SULLEN ROAR, THE DAMMED-UP RIVER . GLIMB, TRIGGER
BURSTS ITS MUDDY SHACKLES . QL CLIMB=c=?

THE RUSTLER® IT'S _ THE RUSTLER IS SWEPT DOWN THR
CAUGHT MIM, TRIGGER?
OH? IT'S SWEEPING

2.7 N\ HIM DOWN -~ -

. UNDERGROUND TUNNEL WHICH THE WATER

 SOONWILLFILLY




HE---TRIED TO KILL ME’
BUT I HATE TO THINK
OF ANY MAN---OR .
HORS E -~ - -PASSING
OUT THAT WAY?

2N
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WE WOULD HAVE GONE THAT ‘
WAY, TOO,TRIGGER---IF YOU
HADN'T GOTTEN US OUT IN

TIME' NOW WE'LL HEAD

FOR WALT HARov's—j

BUT BEFORE DAVEY AND TRIGGER CAN CROSS THE
RECENTLY FLOODED DRAW—-—

THERE'S HARDY NOW'’
AND THE SHERIFF---

WAS FLOODING AGAIN--- THEN IT QUIT! - — —
\SA-AY! YOU'RE BLEEDING, KID! J

/ SHUCKS! I'M ONLY NICKED?'
*COME BACK WITH ME AND

I'LL SHOW YOU. WHAT

HAPPENED,MR.HARDY'

fHELLO,DAVEY.' WHAT HAPPENED ? THE DRAW)

BIRDS THAT STOLE YOUR COWS?! THE

——— AND I'M GLAD YOU BROUGHT THE

SHERIFF ALONG’ UNCLE MIKE IS SHOOT-

INGITOUT WITH AT LEAST ONE OF THE
OTHER GOT DROWNED. ..

AN HOUR LATER, TOWARD SUNDOWN=— — —

YOUR COWS ARE UP THIS DRAW,
MR.HARDY... BUT I DON'T HEAR
ANY MORE SHOOTING?'

——
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WAIT? IT'S--- UNC

\_ UNCLE MIKE?

HERE COME
RIDERS---

WHO'S THAT
\ YOU'VE GOT---?

LE MIKE?

THE PAIR OF 'EM HAD PROBABLY JUST

LATER---WHEN DAVEY'S STORY HAS BEEN TOLD - — —

AND THE ONE DAVEY
SAW DROWN. . .

GUN FOR YOU,TH

-~

THAT SADDLE

HAVE BEEN TWO
MORE KILLINGS! _

Y-

FINISHED LAMING YOUR COWS ,HARDY,

/I RECKON WE'VE ACCOUNTED FOR EXCEPT FOR
BUD NEWCOMBE'S KILLERS, TRIGGER WHEN HANFORD AND DAVEY SHOWED UP.
SHERIFF= - —-THIS BIRD I CAUGHT, DROPPING

THAT'S PLAIN,SHERIFF!
WHAT BEATS ME IS HOW THEY EVER
DISCOVERED THAT UNDERGROUND
WATERCOURSE ,CONNECTING THE
SAN TOMAS AND BIG SPRING
CREEK

ERE'D

/lT WAS A PERFECT SETUP! IT ONLY GOST
THEM A FEW STICKS OF DYNAMITE TO

DAM THE SAN TOMAS, AND LATER DESTROY
THE DAM! PRETTY SLICK — — —

e —— r—
N B

pm Bt

——— BUT MY HAT IS OFF TO A GREAT
HORSE,WHO SPOILED THEIR SCHEME
AND SAVED HIS FRIENDS ! —-—

SALUD, TRIGGER' HO, HO,HO,




