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WALT DISNEY'S

A spirited young man is unsuccessful in pre- When Bernardo brings word that the boy is
venting bandidos from stealing his sister’s headed for sure trouble and almost certain
jewels, and he vows to hunt them down and death, Zorro speeds to the rescue with his
bring them in, on his own. blazing pistol and flashing whip.

OUTLAW SWORDS

In a neighborly manner, Don Diego calls on Diego’s discovery prompts Zorro to go into
a new ranchero in the area, hoping to find action, fighting against a man of talent and

a clue to solve recent local robberies: skill, to see that justice is done.
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AS THE NORTHERN STAGE APPROACHES ON THE
ROAD LEADING INTO THE PUEBLO DE LOS ANGELES,
THREE MASKED BANDITS WAIT IN HIPING . .

S o o I : f—ﬂ

7/ THE STAGE FROM - |

o . | MONTEREY,, WE MOVE )
.;_:f, N o .' oo NOW. & -%Nm,’

l

=

T HE LEADER OF THE TRIO, SANTOS,
FIRES A WARNING SHOT.

PO NOT BE AFRAID,SISTER |
Z AM HERE TO

PROTECT YOU!

G AT

ZORRO ¥4 - 6i5
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T WILL TALK ALL I WISH TO, — E
SENOR BANPIT.. AOSOLY TELLS
PANCHO MONTALGO WHAT TO PO !

|
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NYOU TWO . . .STAND STILL |
AND PO NOT TALK !

THE MONEY
SATCHEL,..
QUICKLY.”

ITIS BETTER TQ BE
AL/VE THAN A <=
FOOLISH HERO! _Z

~

WHAT S THE | THIS BRAVE MUCHACHO 15 | [ PO NOT WAIT.. ZAe 7' ¥ srop/ 5. -
DELAY? WE | ASKING ME TO FIRE MY ..AS T TAKE THESE, JEmi
MUST RIDPE PISTOLA ... HE REFUSES 5

QUICKLY ! TO GIVE ME HIS MONEY !




THE SPIRITED YOUNG PANCHO ATTACKS
THE BANDIT WITHOUT FEAR. ..

GI\VE THAT

o ot
S0...THE BRAVE,YOUNG \)/ LET ME GO...I
MAN WISHES TO FIGHT, WILL KL YOU.
POES HE 7

I HAVE NO MORE

TIME TO WASTE
WITH YOU,
LITTLE 8OY !

AlM MY SO FOOLISH WILL NOT HARM
PISTOLA ANYONE BUT HIMSELF...
ONLY A COWARP WOULD .«
KILL A HARMLESS BOY, |

Si... T...WHAT
HAPPENED ?

PANCHO...ARE
YOU ALL RIGHT?




I AM NOT AFRAIP OF THEM ! AND I WILL
SEE THAT THEY ARE BROUGHT TO JUSTICE...

I WILL HUNT THEM POWN, THE MISERABLE
COYOTES...I'LL... ¥z —

A —————— e

TAKE YOUR /A&, SENCR...
YOU TOOK A TERRIBLE
QNCE RESISTIN

THEY TOOK MY ) IT IS LUCKY THEY PID NOT
K/Mo/v‘e*y/

HUSH , PANCHO...T HAVE
HEARD ENOUGH OF
YOUR TALKING...

IN THE PUEBLO DE LOS ANGELES, THE ROBBERY |S REPORTED
_TO SERGEANT GARCIA , THE ACT!NG COMANDANTE ..

e

AHHH , THAT (S TOO BAD | |IT IS
THE THIRD TIME THIS MONTH
BANDITS HAVE ATTACKED THE
STAGE !

R D ‘\ .- "E&\\/\ ”

YO ARE IN CHARGE,se&IOR
...WHY DON'T YOU PO
SOMETHING ABOUT IT?

,,,,,

I CANNOT BE IN \BUT IT IS NOT ENOUGH | | [ PANCHO, PLEASE... X YOU LEAVE THIS TO |

TWENTY PLACES

WILL HAVE TO FIND

AT ONCE, SENOR

MONTALGO...I PO

WHAT I CAN
BRET ols

THOSE QUTLAWS
MYSELFE

I AM SURE SERGEANT | ME, TERESA... PANCHO

GARCIA 1S DOING HIS
BEST AND...

T

- ——

/

R S

-

WILL TAKE CARE
OF EVERYTHING | &




SERGEANT, SEE THAT OUR BAGS ARE
TAKEN TO THE INN... I AM GOING TO

\—”QA PISTOLA!

\~ >
OH, SERGEANT \ YOUR HUSBAND IS VERY
ocoI W[SH WE BRAVE) SENORA "N

COULD STOP HIM . )

-..AND I AM AFRAIP HKE IS
NOT BRAVE,..BUT FOOLISH |
HE HAS NEVER EVEN &/RED
A GUN BEFORE!

DANGEROUS
SANDITS ?

TO 60 CHASING

ME IS MY 8ROTHER , SENOR. | AND YET HE WISHES NOTHING SEEMS TO FRIGHTEN HIM...|
T[S AWONPER HE HAS LIVED THIS |
LONG ! ALWAYS GETTING INTO
TROUBLE, ..ALWAYS THINKING HE
CANNOT BE HURT...T AM AFRAID OUR
TRIP TO LOS ANGELES IS NOT GOING

NOT HAVING FEAR IS \ Sl...AND PON PIEGO
A GOOP THING...BUT | KNOWS MORE ABOUT
ONE SHOULD STILL BE | BEING CAUTIOUS AND
CAYT/IOUS . .. AND SENSIBLE THAN
T\ SENS/ELE ANYONE ! HE LEAVES
. ; FIGHTING TO GARCIA
AND HIS LANCERS !

A

b b S

LUV S o

I ENJOY LIFE, GARCIA.,.I SEE NO REASON W

TO EAL |T BY RISKING ~— —]
UY NECK ! 1S THERE NOTHING
| WE CAN PO, _ U

SERGEAU




ONLY HOPE YOUR Si! AND I HOPE AT THE DE LA VEGA HACIENDA . DIEGO
BROTHER CONFINES YOU FIND THOSE TELLS HIS TRUSTEDP SERVANT, BERNARPO,
HIE6 FUTURE BRAVERY |OUTLAWS.,.&FLFORE | WHAT HAS HAPPENED. ..

TO TALK ...AND NOT |, PANCHO DQOES! ‘
ACTION...IF HE pOES & ..« AND A BEAUTIFUL |
SENORITA |IN TROUBLE IS |

ANYTHING FOOLISH , A ]
SOMETHING THAT CONCERNS
ME...I THINK WE CAN

NOTIEY ME A
AT ONCE ! f
: . - HELP HER!

e 4

NOW GO...STAY CLOSE TO HIM.. WITHOUT
LETTING HIM KNOW HE (S BEING
WATCHEP . IF HE STARTS TO GET
INVOLVED IN TROUBLE , LET ME KNOW!

THE NEXT DAY, BEHIND THE INN...
DIABLO ! HE

RUN FOR
YOUR

PANCHO...IT s YOU

GARCIA 1S CALLED HURRIEDLY. ..
BEHIND THE INN, | 1
SERGEANT GARCIA! __
YOU MUST STOP A

WHQO 15 DOING THE
P SHOOTING!




IT IS NO LONGER JUST PANCHO, SENOR
SERGEANT... T AM NOW PANCHO,

\Z’#E MONTEREY BRAVO/

S —_—

WHEN I MEET UP WITH THOSE BANDIDOS |
I WILL WIPE THEM OUT WITH ONE BLOW
- OF MY SWORPD. ..

-————

PLEASE , PANCHO. .. |/ PANCHO THE BRAVO |
PLEASE BE CAREFUL 1S AFRAID OF

.. NOU WILL ONLY GET NO MAN !
YOURSELF KILLED!

WITH MY GUNS, )
I WiLL...

T AM NOT YET USED TO ¥ Si...S0...ONLY |
THESE PISTOLAS... BUT / DO NOT PRACTICE
WHEN THE TIME COMES { SO CLOSE TO THE
I WILL BE READY...A &0 (NN. ..

DAY OF PRACTICE AND \ |

I WILL SHOOT STRAIGHT
AS AN ARROW !
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ONE OF YOUR 57794/6//7'»45‘-
AN -ARROW BULLETS MIGHT
_l H!T SOMEBODY

3y YTy Ty

r

— 1]

A S PANCHO LOOKS AT THE
SHOPS OF LOS ANGELES. . .

THAT
VOICE... )

N

TWO BOXES WILL
JUST BE FINE...

N ——

BAH., YOU AE’E OL,‘T
OF YOUR MIND !

Sl...]1 RECOGNIZE
YOUR VOICE ! YOU
ARE ONE OF THE
BANDIDQS THAT
Y NELD UP THE
STAGE !

As PANCHO MOVES OFFE, BERNARDO ’J
STAYS CLOSE BEHIND. . /(| 1

SUCH A FOOLIsH BQY ..
I HOPE THAT ZORRO
CAN STOP NIM FROM
GETTING HIMSELF
KILLED,

SENOR..,

. N\ g , R
NOW LEAVE 7 2%

ME ALONE, ( 2




BRAVO !

NOBODY TALKS THAT WAY
PANCHO THE MONTEREY

/T

TSV

THE WWAT 2,7

|YOU ARE UNDER
| ARREST | I DEMANP
'YOU ACCOMPANY ME
ITO THE CUARTEL WHERE
| T SHALL SEE YOU ARE
E PUT IN IMMEDIATE

\—LCUSTODYl
R "\\ [

o
" HA_HA! YOU ARE |
THE FUNNIEST ONE |
T HAVE EVER SEEN |
NOW STEP OUT OF
Y WAY |

JUST THEN, SOME LANCERS APPROACH,
AND JOSE DECIDES TO AVOID TROUBLE. .

I WILL LEADP YOU TO
THEM...IF YOU GO
EASY ON ME...

WAIT... MAYBE YOU ARE
RIGHT...I...I THINK
THE EXCITEMENT MAPE
ME FORGET HOW
FEARLESS YOU ARE!

; s

<

THAT |5 MORE )

e LUCE- 1T o :
¢
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I CANNOT MAKE
ANY PROMISES.,
BUT PERHAPS T
CAN PUT IN A GOOD
WORP WITH THE
SERGEANT .

| BUT YOU DON'T WANT JUST ME... |T
| WOULD BE BETTER IF YOU TOOK THE
OTHERS ,TOO !

YOU HAVE I CAN RENT ONE <
- A HORSE? /\_ AT THE S"AB;E...
1 S

hY f
\_\ ‘

-

P




NOW GET GOING ! I Sl... I WILL NOT TRY
AM NOT LETTING
YOU OUT OF MY

ANYTHING , SENOR. ..
I DO NOT WANT TO

FACE THE WRATH OF
PANCHO THE MONTEREY

SIGNT. *

Bernarpo RipES QU!CKLV .

TO THE HACIENDA. ..

UNLESS I FIND THAT BOY QUICKLY, HE
WILL NEVER LEAVE THAT CANYON AL/VE /

(T | TIME FOR ZORRO TO RIPE :;‘4
-~ Ny S

T

—— g

I'T WILL TAKE US ABOUT ) I MUST TELL

AN HOUR TO GET THERE CIEGO.

...\ TIS IN SOLEPAP
CANYON ,

HE TELLS DIEGO THE NEWS WITH GESTURES...

SOLEPAD CANYON? RS Sl S
AN E&% WITH | .
" | LN

M.INUTES LATER, DIEGO HAS CHANGED
HIS CLOTHING AND ZORRO RIDES AGAIN.. .

MOVE FAST, TORNADO!
\\WE HAVE LITTLE TIME!
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MEANWHILE, IN THE PuEsLy . (B

-« AND THE STABLE OWNER | RODE oFF,
SAID HE RODE OFF JUST A OID HE?
SHORT TIME AGO...WITH

N

| A STRANGER ! ,__ i

it
M3
P,
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BUT I WILL FIND
M, SENORITA..
DO NOT WORRY !

\\

OH , GRACIAS,
SERGEANT...BUT
HURRY...PLEASE,

Y

WHY ARE YOU
LAUGHING?

IT 9 S0 FUNNY...THE
GUNBATTLE...T WILL BE
SOMETHING TO SEE.

......
-----

AHH, THE DUTIES OF |

A COMANDANTE ARE
MANY... NOW I HAVE
TO LOOK FOR A
FOOLISH BOY WHO
DOES NOT KNOW
PANGER. WHEN IT
STARES HIM IN

a THE FACE!
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I'M SO AFRAID,
SERGEANT...YOU
MUST FIND HiM !

TN SOLEDAD CANYON...

HOW MUCH T JUST A LITTLE WAYS ,SENOR
FARTHER? / ...AND YOU WILL BE ABLE TO
, , GO INTO ACTION !

|
f
?
!
7/

NOT FAR BEHIND, ZORRO TWO HORSES
EXAMINES FRESH TRACKS,... < AND
MEADED FOR

SOLEDPAD CANYON., AT

LEAST THAT BANDIT WAS
{ TELLING THE 7RU7X...
BLAS FAR AS OIRECT/ION !




BHORTLY... &

JUST BEYOND THOSE
ROCKS ! MY FRIENDS
WILL BE AT THE

'\LCAMPFIRE...

BUT NOT FOR
LONG .

ON A RIDGE,ZORRO RIDES (~ V"
IN AND REINS UP...
S o SERS HE'S MOVING

o TOWARD THAT
CAMP. I AM
JUST MINUTES
TOO LATE .

Si! HA,HA! I AM NOT GOING
TO RUN AWAY FROM SUCH A
GREAT, COURAGEOUS MAN AS

PANCHO THE BRAVO'.:A,:y

WAIT RIGHT
HERE .

CONFIDENTLY, PANCHO MAKES H!IS MOVE...
A

REACH FOR THE SKY,( WHO~7?7 ] IT'S THAT
STURPID A

YOU COYOTES. YOU |
8OY.
B

ARE UNDER ARREST.

NOW, BOY...THE GAME |5
OVER , DROP YOUR SHINING
NEW GUNS .




WHAT 1S THIS ALL
ABOUT, JOSE ? DID
YOU BRING NHIM

IT WAS TOO FUNNY TO
SEE ALONE , SANTOS,..
I HAL TO SHARE THE

. HEREZ /] UOKE WITH YOU! You
L, | SsHOULP HAVE BEEN
IN TOWN ...

WE MUST GET RIP OF HIM...
HE RECOGNIZED MY VOICE...
HE (6 NOT TOUGH...BUT HE
COULLO BE DANGEROUS |IF HE
TALKED TO THE WRONG
, PEOPLE |

BUENAS
NOCHES,

HE TRIED TO ARREST ME...I ALMOST =
DIED TRYING NOT TO LAUGH TOO HARD! /&

HA, HA | |
50 NOW WHAT DO‘) :
WE DO WITH HIM?

P> < Y)
Si2e
:

DISREGARDING HIS OWN SAFETY,
PANCHO LEAPS AT THE BANDIT. ..

— g .

BUT I WILL SHOW YOU... ‘
I WILL FIGHT TO THE |
_DEATH... \

\
'y .
5 !
5

AS JOSE AIMS AT THE UNCONSCIOUS PANCHO,
HIS WEAPON IS SHOT FROM HIS HAND .

. -




AND ZORRO'S WHIP
FOLLOWS THE |
GUNSHOT. ..

AS THE THIRD MAN TRIES TO FLEE..

ﬂEEIR JAIL CELL )

YOU WILL STAY #ERE, SENOR)
YOUR FRIENDS WOULD A¥/SS YOU

- T
/" p— /"__
et
T
-
o~ : -

BRINGING SANTOS TO THE GROUND. .

A FEW MOMENTS LATER , AS
PANCHO REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS...

WHO...WHO | A FRIEND, SENOR MONTALGO...
ARE YOU 7 / A FRIEND WHO APMIRES YOUR
COURAGE BUT NOT YOUR A
FOOLISHNESS. I HOPE YOU <Y
HAVE LEARNED A LESSON ...
COMMON SENTE AND COLRASE
B GO WELL 7DGETMER .. NEXT , A
B <. M€ REMEMBER ! /-

PANCHO | YOU

WELL ...
NOT EXACTLY DO IT ALONE,| | PO ITZ I MEAN,
SERGEANT! I AMSORRY | | YOU CANNOT =
CAPTURED THE | FOR ALL THE WORRY I
BANDITS 7 CAUSED YOU AND MY

i

L...UH...

SISTER..

I PID

BUT HOW DID YOU | COMMON sanvse L
AND COURAGE,
SERGEANT...THAT WAS |
WHAT PID IT...PLys |
A FRIEND WHO LOOKED |
MUCH LIKE THE Z0RR0D |
I HAVE HEARD ABOUT !

SHOOT A GUN,
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“"Senor Alcade, please help me bofore I am
ruined!” Pablo, the innkeeper, had tears in
his eyes as he pleaded with the alcade, the
chief official of San Miguel.

The alcade sighed thoughtfully. Trouble
like "his was unusual —and most unwel-
come. "You say that for the past two months,
guests at your inn have been losing their
very valuable possessions?”

"They have been robbed,” Pablo stated
flatly. “A gold watch disappeared, and a
purse, a necklace — many things. Always it
happened during the night when the guests
were sleeping. I am a poor man, Senor Al-
cade. I cannot repay my guests when they
lose such things. Now people are saying
that my inn is a den of thieves!"”

“Pablo,” the alcade said quietly, "did this
trouble begin after you hired Ramon Becerra
to help in the taproom?"

“That is true,” Pablo agreed. “But Ramon
cannot be the thief. He does not sleep in the
inn, His room is above the stables in back.
Besides, I searched his room each time we
had trouble, and I found nothing.”

The alcade was silent for a moment. Then
he smiled reassuringly at Pablo. “Go home
now,” he counseled. “Tomorrow I must go
to Los Angeles. When I return on Thursday,
we will see what can be done.”

On Thursday, however, when the alcade
returned from Los Angeles, he did nothing.
At least, he did almost nothing. He came to
the inn and sat all day in the taproom. In
mid-afternoon, a handsome, well-dressed
stranger swaggered in carrying a richly
decorated box under his arm. The alcade
watched idly as Ramon showed the man to
a room. He remained while the stranger, who
was called Sefior Cermano, ate his dinner.
He was there when Cermano went to bed.
He stayed even after Ramon had gone off
duty in the taproom, .

At last, Pablo timidly suggested to the al-
cade that it was time to close the inn.
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“Bring me a candle,” the alcade said. "Then
go to the door and call out ‘Good night,

‘Senor Alcade.’ Then close the door loudly,

put out the lights, and come here.”

Wondering, Pablo did as he was told. When
the door was locked and the candles were
out, he groped his way across the room and
sat down next to the alcade.

“Be very quiet,” warned the alcade.

So Pablo and the alcade sat in darkness.
The hours crept by. There was silence, ex-
cept for the soft creakings that any house
makes at night. At last, when it seemed to
Pablo that dawn must be near, a new sound
came faintly to his ears...the shuffling of
feet. Someone moved near the back door.

Pablo would have risen, but the alcade
warned him with a touch on the arm. The
waltchers held their places as the intruder
moved through the room and up the stairs. A
door opened and closed on the upper landing.

Pablo breathed rapidly as the alcade struck
a light. Darkness leaped away from the candle
on the table. There was a quick, startled cry
from above. Something fell, and the door on
the upper landing slammed open and Ramon
appeared.

The alcade lifted the candle so that the
light struck Ramon’s face. It was contorted
with pain. In the doorway behind Ramon
stood the handsome Senor Cermano, holding
a pistol. “Stand still, Ramon,” he advised.

"So it was Ramon,” Pablo gasped.

"Si1,”" the alcade said. “He would pretend
to go to his room in the stable. Instead, he
would hide in the kitchen and, when every-
one was asleep, he would rob the guests.
We had to trap him in the act of stealing, so
my friend Senior Cermano came from Los
Angeles with a rich-looking box as bait. If
the thief opened the box in the dark, he was
sure to cry out and betray himself.”

The alcade added, "Ramon moves quictly,
but no man can remain quiet when he puls
his hand into a box filled with cactus!”



l;- VHILE SERGEANT GARCIA ENJOYS A VISIT WITH
 DoN PIEGO AT THE DE LA VEGA HACIENDA, ; THERE
15 A SUPDEN INTERRUPTION . . .,

WHAT DOES THIS
INTRUSION MEAN 7

~LORRO

QUlsT,ssRoszss,ANo You
WILL NOT BE HURT ! WE PO
NOT WISH TO DISTURE
THE SERVANTS |

GRACIAS, DON " e
PIEGO! THIS B
IS GOOP !

%RY GOOD !
R

T {7~

I AM TOLD THERE ARE MANY
FINE THINGS IN THE DE LA VEGA
HACIENDA . WE ARE THIEVES,
SENOR !

)
3

QUIETL.Y SERGEANT' AFEW TRINKETS
CAN BE REPLACEP. OUR LIVES CANNOT!

5‘/, QUIETLY,
SERGEANT ! AND
SIT IN THAT

SCOUNDRELS !
T WILL...

T .‘.4. AL 5

s

e

g .
.!‘.:. .'_',\":EI'\*" )
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LU\S T%E THE SERGEANT'
TO THE CHAIR, WHILE I
dSPOSE OF PE LAVEGA !

| NOU CANNOT SHUT
~~J | PON DIEGO |IN THERE
... HE WILL SMOTHER !
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SUPDENLY.. ./ BUENAS DIAS, e Y WETLL HAVE NOD
My FRiENos ! 9 BORRO! | | B SHODTING HERE,
e SENOR BANDIT! /
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THE BEATEN BANDITS RUN FOR THEIR
LIVES WHILE . . . 2

I MUST HURRY, SERGEANT !
NO DOUBT THAT GUNSHOT
WILL BRING THE
SERVANTS !

"WHEN THE SERVANTS ENTER THE T.ATER , DIEGO TELLS BERNARDO
ROOM AND RELEASE GARCIA. .. | WHAT HAS HAPPENED. ..

| - i e ...AND THEN, I SLIPPED BACK

ALL RIGHT, INTO THE CABINET THROUGH THE
HIDDEN PASSAGEWAY ., I MADE |

DON DIEGO 7 . G e
. 2 - Ve N T US7 INTIME . ..S0 OUR
SECRET |5 SAFE, BERNARDD !




IN ALL THE COLNTRYSIDE, NO RANCHERO /5
BETTER OFF THAN SENOR RLEJO CAMPOS. HIS
FINE CATTLE GRAZE ON HIS VAST ACRES...

v n LR Bl PRl
H IS STREAMS ALWAYS RUN FULL. HIS BUT ONE DAy A FLAW APPEARS IN SENOR
ORCHARDS BLOOM AND HIS DALIGHTER, CAMPOS' EXISTENCE...
ISABEL, IS LOVELY AND DEVOTED... NOT A W\NK
GOOD MORNING, PAPA / MY DEAR !/
SLEEP WELL?

|

THERE'S A MOCKINGBIRD | I DIDN!T HEAR CAMPOS /S TIRED THAT NIGHT. HE GOES
IN THE BACK ORCHARD ! | A THING, PAPA! | To BED EARLY. BUT TOWARD MIDNIGHT,
IT SANG ALL NIGHT T SLEPT S0 | HE IS JOLTED AWAKE BY... -

LONG! DIDN'T YO N VERY WELL !/
HH;AQ T ? g S '. \\J*

RSP

TWEET ‘o

5 CHJ?P'P
TWEET




IT HAPPENS AGAIN THE NEXT
NIGHT. -

I SHOULD GET A CAT, THAT'sS
WHAT I SHOULD po!..

St

TLL CUT DOWN TH
ORCHARD AND IT'LL )
HAVE TO GO AWAY...

BUT IT 1S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO LOCATE
A NIGHT SINGER LIKE A MOCKINGBIRD. AFTER
A WEEK, CAMPOS 1S A CHANGED MAN. .

THAT AFTERNOON, SENOR CAMPOS MAKES

WHAT A BEAUTIFUL s
MORNING ! DID YOU CG‘QUMP B s

SLEEP WELL, PAPA?

A PURCHASE ...
MY DAUGHTER SHOULD
IT 1S BEAUTIFUL, LIKE IT /! WRAP IT,
SENOR ... OUR PLEASE !
FINEST .

Si, AND HE BOUGHT
SOME EXPENSIVE
JEWELRY FOR HIS
DALUGHTER'S BIRTHDAY !
MHE IS GIVING HER A
BIG PARTY
TOMORROW !

ISN'T THAT
SENOR ALEJO

\C\AIMPOS ?

WHICH MEANS
ALL THOSE JEWELS
WILL BE IN HIS

HOUSE TONIGHT !/

-

e A




WHICH MEANS IT SHOLILD BE EASY | | THEY SAY HE AND N | A LONE MAN AND A
TO .RIDE OUT THERE TONIGHT AND £ | HIS DAUGHTER ARE YOUNG GIRL ... IT
RELIEVE HIM OF ALL THAT | ALONE N THE HOUSE | | SOUNDS TOO EASY!
Ty i Vs> ONCE THE SERVANTS f

THAT NIGHT THE TWO SCHEMERS CREEP | WE CAN FORCE THAT DOOR ’ HE
TOWARD CAMPOS' DARKENED MHOUSE .. . PROBABLY HAS THE JEWELS IN

HIS ROOM...
EVERYONE'S ASLEEP! QUIET NOW !
WE DON'T WANT TO WAKE SENOR
CAMPOS BEFORE WE GET INSIDE /

SUVELEN

T T

SUDDENLY, THE NIGHT AIR RINGS WITH A
NEW SOUND ... mwens .
ITs JUsT A

MOCKINGBIRD /

TLL SHOW
YOU !/

CyiRP!
v 3

y

-
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§0.... YOU MANGY,
MOLT/NG BEAQST...

-l

[ Y0U...YOU MISERABLE NIGHT-OWL
YOU THIEVIN', . .

e e e Sl S W —

WOW ! SENOR CAMPOS
MUST HAVE EARS LIKE
A CAT/ I DIDN'T _
THINK WE MADE Yl
A SOUND !

BUT HE WAS
READY AND WAITING
FOR US! HE'S A
GOOD ONE TO LEA\/E

ALONE «

NOW MAYBE 1 CAN
GET A GOOD
NIGHT'S SLEEP/

P ‘ -'.’." ' ', : / ' ’
ke W ,,«_f,,,-.-_ o b g

BT LI, 5

ON EARTH...

PAPA ! wua‘r? =

ISABEL! I SHOT THAT
BIRD ! I'M SURE I GOT

HIM AND I DON'T WANT
TO HEAR ONE MORE WORD |

BUT NO SOONER HAs SENOR CAMPOS
SETTLED DOWN IN BED THAN...

TWEET f
TwiTTER! /

|
I
l

T'LL GET A CAT I
CUT DOWN Ti
ORCHARD.




WALT DISNEY'S = B s 4 ]
_____ sty G | l
N THE TRAIL NEAR LOS ANGELES . . ?

—

.

TODAY IS A GOOP DAY, |\ Si! SENOR GARZAGA PAID | |
RAUL! WE HAVE MUCH ) US A FINE PRICE FOR OUR | |
MONEY WITH US| RANCHO! o~

SUDPDENLY... / KEEP W GIVE US YOUR

e YOUR e MONEY!
B HANDS. |N THE '

NO: THIS IS ALL THE MONEY WE
KiAVE IN THE WORLD. ,.IT. ..

AIR, SENORES. . YRS LS

x U
VIl el L T ARy
) ridsy
» . g 3 o
" e s ) TN s )
' < \ AT
1.0 - e A )
- 34 X
A4
T
»

RAUL...ARE YOU Y Si,..BUT OUR MONEY
ALL RIGHT ? «es|T IS GONE/




AND SO IS OUR RANCHO .
.« WE HAVE SOLD [T il (o IT IS A SAD DAY,
N e i "THE SANCHEZ PONPDIEGD! A
BROTHERS | WHAT SAD DAY INDEED !
IS WRONG, MY
7 FRIENDS?

"THE BROTHERS EXPLAIN ...NOW WE HAVE NO DID ANYONE SENOR GARZASA
WHAT HAS HAPPENED... MONEY. .. AND NO KNOW OF THIS PAID US ONLY 7TWo
R R 5 PLACE TO LIVE ! SALE? DID YOU AMOURS AGO. .. WE
TELL ANYONE TOLD VO ONE/
YOU HAP SO
MUCH MONEY?

‘60 TO MY HACIENDA , MY FRIENDS...YOU ) | |T WILL REPORT THIS TO THE AUTHORITIES...
MAY STAY THERE UNTIL THE BANDITS AND I WILL DO EVERYTHING I CAN TO
HAVE BEEN CAPTURED! i od HELP YOU !

GRACIAS, DON
PIEGO.




" T'WO DAYS LATER, IN LOS ANGELES. .. WHEN THE EXCITED MAN EXPLAING.

*\) IT IS THE SAME STORY. ..
SERGEANT GARCIA.! I

HAVE BEEN ROBBED ! }
g

- -. AND ONLY THIS L./ YOU SAY NO ONE
MORNING SENOR KNEW ABOUT
GARZAGA HAD BOUGHT THIS 7 —

MY LANP. .o

e iy S

ONLY GARZAGA ... | THIS SENOR GARZAGA...) Si | ME 1S A FINE MAN, DON Dleeo...7.
NO ONE ELSE ! IS HE THE ONE FROM AND VERY RICH! NE PLANS TO BUY |
: MONTEREY ? m, MUCH LAND IN OUR FAIR PUEBLOD... '

S| HE HAS MADE OFFERS T0 Y VERY GENEROUS \\ ) 700 GENEROUS, IT
MA

NY OF THE RANCHERQDS... OFFERS ! SEEMS TO ME !

fr

" - A e S G .



WHAT NOTHING , SERGEANT... T AM

THAT { AHH, SENOR GARZAGA 15
JUST THINKING OUT LOUD! |

AFTERNOON... NDEEP RICH...THIS HACIENPA
TR P A L MUST HAVE COST HIM A
GREAT PEAL OF MONEY .

AND I SEE YOU ARE) MERELY A HOBBY...T!
A COLLECTOR OF / GIVES ME SOMETHING
FINE WEAPONS ! TO DO IN MY SPARE

—

r

DON DIEGO ...OF COURSE'.
I HAVE HEARP MUCH
ABOUT YOU ! IT IS ABOUT
TIME WE MET...ANP
BECAME FRIENDS .

YOU HAVE A
FINE HOUSE,
SENOR! 4

et

THE VERY SAME THOUGHT \ BUT S7T7LL
OCCURRED TO ME, PON DIEGO | A MAN WAS
+«« AND I MADE SURE THE | ROBBED .
LAST TIME TO SAY NOTHING . .

e O ANYONE ! |

THE CONVERSATION TURNS TO
THE RECENT EVENTS . - -

...YES ,ITI(5 UNFORTUNATE
ABOUT THOSE ROBBERIES...

PERHAPS. THERE 1S
SOMEONE IN YOUR.
HOUSEHOL T WHO
INNOCENTLY LETS OUT
THE INFORMATION !




Si1 T CAN OFFER NO EXPLANATION...
UNLESS THERE ARE THOSE WHO OBSERVE
MY ACTIONS FROM A DISTANCE ! g

I PLAN MANY LAND PURCHASES... I
TRUST THIS WILL NOT HAPPEN AGAIN.

I,TOO, SENOR ...
THAT IS POSSIBLE !

SINCE YOU ARE IN THE MARKET
FOR LAND , PERHAPS I CAN

REPRESENT MY MANSERVANT
««« IN A SALE OF LAND .

’
P ETTIIRTTIINR Y GRet
' T, Ak Sl
v .' 1 A
v AR . o
- v L ‘o Sy
- ‘. ,o‘l‘ - \ ." J
i

YOUR

YES ., HE HAS SOME PROPERTY
SERVANT ?

WHICH HE WISHES TO SELL...

I MIGHT CONSIPER [T...

\'T IS LOCATED NEAR THE
RIVER . ..FINE SOIL... SHAPE

Si! I WILL TAKE BUENO! I WILL

A LOOK AT THE RELATE THE

TREES AND WATER... AND PROPERTY IN THE MESSAGE TO

I UNPERSTAND YOU PAY MORNING... BERNARDO, MY
WELL WHEN YOU

SERVANT...
LIKE SOMETHING!

RN
.....




"THAT NIGHT, IN DIEGO'S STUDY...

AND I HAVE BAITEP THE

TRAP, BERNARPO... I HAVE
A STRONE SUSPICION THAT
OUR FRIENP GARZAGA IS
BEHIND THOSE
ROBBERIES!

2O RN

BERNARPO GESTURES HiS CONCERN ...

S, I KNOW THAT YOU PO NOT OWN THAT
PROPERTY ...BUT I WILL DRAW UP SOME
Tf?\x:\mzszfs. TO MAKE IT APPEAR LEGAL !

A MAN DOES NOT BECOME RICK BYGS/V/NG
HIS MONEY AWAY...AND THE PRICES HE IS
PAYING FOR LAND ARE COUSLE WHAT
ANYONE ELSE WOULPD OFFER !

\IF I AM WRONG ABOUT THIS MAN , WE WILL |
HAVE TO RETURN HIS MONEY AND TELL HIM
THE TRUTH !

*""4/’

T'HE NEXT DAY. .. SR

-4~

AHH ,THIS IS INPEED A W
FINE PIECE OF LAND... °

THEN YOU ARE
INTERESTEP 7




VERY MUCH 50! Y A/v& THOUSAND 7 N A LTHOUGH BERNARDO CAN HEAR THE
| IWILL PAY WM | © THAT 15 INDEED  J| 'OFFER,DIEGO TRANSLATES ITTO HIMIN

'FIVE THOUSAND | MORE THAN FAIR! Ml SIGN LANGUAGE ... e
PESOS FORIT! e . A8 3 4
| BERNARDO 15

\

. WILLING TO SeLL!

-

e

HE WILL COME TO \ GOOD! I WILL HAVE T HE NEXT MORNING, IN
YOUR RANCHO IN THE GOLD READY! ANP DIEGO'S SECRET ROOM...
THE MORNING WE WILL TELL NO ONE
WITH THE PAPERS! / OF THE TRANSACTION ! ZORRO WILL BE CLOSE BEHIND YOU, N
. BERNARPO...DONOT ATTEMPT TO AN
FIGHT WHEN THE HOLDUP MEN N \\
/ 3

7
/
/ s "’/ /

7
=

' BERNARDO RIDES TOWARD SENOR WITH ZORRO CLOSE BEHIND. ..

GARZAGA'S HACIENDA . .. =

| |F THIS PLAN DOES NOT WORK , I AM |
AFRAID DON DIEGO WILL BE IN FOR A <
LOT OF TROUBLE | SERGEANT GARCIA 2
WILL FROWN ON A MAN SELLING LAND
THAT DOES NOT BELONG TO HIM |

st g




AND NOW...HERE |5 YOUR MONEY,..FIVE
THOUSANP PESQOS | BUT TAKE CARE...THERE
ARE MYSTERIOUS BANPITS ABOUT, AND..:» |

A SHORT TIME LATER.. 'f

GRACIAS, BERNARDPO .
WE HAVE BOTH MAPDE
A GOOPD BARGAIN |

2

AT
e

I KEEP FORGETTING! HE CAN NEITHER ~
HEAR NOR SPEAK! NO REASON FOR ME /—
TO PUT ON MY ACT WITH A//H/ )

r_———'_"_ A ™
THAT FIVE THOUSANPD Y Si... BUT WE CANNOT
PESOS IS BUYING A [ TRY THIS MANY MORE
LOT OF LANP FOR TIMES...WE CANNOT
YOU , SENOR ! FOOL THE PEOPLE

: FOREVER ! w

SECONDS AFTER BERNARDO
HAS LEFT THE HOUSE ...

QUICKLY, MEN ... ANOTHER
A VICTIM 1S READY FOR
YOUR ACTION !

) ’
e 1 “

S

A




I AM AFRAID THAT SOON I WILL HAVE TO
LET THAT MONEY SLIP OUT OF MY HANPS
FOR GOOD...BUT BY THEN I WILL BE

RICH WITH LAND... NOW HURRY .

A

BERNARDO RIDES EASILY,CONFIDENT
THAT ZORRO 1S NEARBY. ..

WE WILL RIPE TO THE
SAME SPOT AGAIN !

I HOPE Z20RRO'S

PLAN WORKS. ..
M _".j.:‘-" :'_.:;

SO... I WAS RIGHT -
I MUST HURRY'!

R IDING HARD, THE TWO MEN B
REACH THE AMBUSH SPOT, .. ‘Cithes
o T, '

HE SHOULD BE COMING
ALONG THE ROAD ANY
- MINUTE...

REIN UP, SENOR !
QUICKLY !

YOUR MONEY... |
ORYOUR LIFE.



THE SECOND BANDIT TRIES TO FLEE,
su-r ZORRO'S WHIP CRACKS.

//"'—-_.\f’\

YOUR SCHEME |S FINISHED,
GARZAGA ! I HAVE JUST
CAUGHT YOUR HIRED
BANDITS IN THE ACT!
THEY HAVE
CONFESSED!

E—
\?,’

SR

%

NOW. .. TAKE THEM INTO ‘
THE PUEBLO TO SERGEANT /
GARCIA! I STILL HAVE
WORK TO DO AT

GARZAGA'S HACIENDA!

LATER...

/A‘

"ZIORRO'S RUSE WORKS AND GARZAGA
MAKES A BIP FOR FREEDOM .

YOU'LL NOT %
CAPTURE #ME.7

(1




THE ACTION a:rcues
20RRO BY suRPmse.. i

g
i ‘.\
IR

SV

LET'S MAKE THIS BATTL
EVEN, SENOR !

LATER... /1T 15 AGOOD THING ZORRO

CAME TO ME , GARZAGA . .-
THERE |5 NO ONE MORE

ANX(OUS TO SEE YOU f :

BEHIND BARS .

NOW, GARZAGA ...I WILL LOCATE Y
SOMEONE TO TAKE YOU INTO TOWN... A8

S00N. .. T THINK YOU KNOW
THE ANSWER TO THAT,
WHY DID ZORRO NOT |\ GARCIA... |F ZORRO
COME TOME 7 WHY | HAD COME TO YOU, |
DIP HE PICK YOU TO A& WOULD BE IN )
BRING IN THE 7 PRISON WITH ik
PRISONER 7 | THE OTHERS! .




h: - ol i o7 _,/‘ 7 ’// )
When the Spaniards settled Los Angeles,
they were delighted to find a natural supply
of tar lying in pools near the pueblo. Hap-
pily, they waterproofed their adobes with
tar hauled from the brea (tar) pits.

But the unwary animals which crept into
the pools to drink seldom escaped again.They
became mired in the tar. Their cries and
struggles only attracted carrion beasts and

NATURE'S DEATH TRAP

- -

Unknown to the Spanish, the tar pits hid
exciting secrets. For countless ages, long
before men came to the land, the black pools
had existed. Sometimes the tar was covered
by water, which lured thirsty animals.

. \“\

Frequently, attackers met a grim justice.
They, too, were caught in the tarry bog.
They, too, struggled, cried, then sank be-
neath the black surface. For centuries, this

cruel drama was played at the pits.

birds which preyved on the helpless ones.
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In 1906, the skeleton of a giant bear was discovered at the brea pits. Excited research-
ers soon found the remains of many creatures unknown since the last Ice Age. The
great bones taken from the black pools told the fabulous story of a land where giants
walked — sabre-tooth tigers, woolly mammoths, huge sloths, and lions. Today the brea
pits are part of a city park. The high fences which surround them remind visitors that
these are among the greatest of Nature's death traps.



WALT DESNEY'S SH-M ! Y THAT |s JUST DE LA VEGA'S v\ANsam\
ORRO QUIET! | HE IS DEAF! NOW LISTEN... T WILL BE

THE COACH DRIVER 1S D

EASY . THE SAN PEPRO "OA" H WILL PASS
NEAR THE VEJAS RANCHO ABOUT NINE
TONIGHT... WE HAVE ONLY TO BLOCK
THE ROAD AND THE STRONGBOX IS

O NOT N\O"E YOU W‘LL WA\T HERE WHILE
OLD...HE WILL NOT OFFER | BUT WHEN | THE DRIVER GOES TO FETCH SERGEANT GARC A
ANY RESISTANCE ! HE THE TWO | I AM SURE HE WILL BE INTERESTED IN YOUR
WILL BE TOO FRIGHTENED' PLOTTERS [ R

ATTEMPT
TO ROB THE
COACH ,
THEY MEET
WITH A

......
-.‘

NEXT pAY , GARCIA TELLS DIEGO OF THE

..AND WHEN I ARRIVED KL CAF TURG e,
WITH MY LANCERS , THE BANDITS WERE 8Y
THE ROAD , TIED UP,AND ZORRO WAS GONE !
I DO NOT UNPERSTAND HOW ZORRO KNEW OF
THE PLAN TO ROB THE SAN PEDRO COACH .

THE BANDITS VOWED THEY HAD TOLD
NO ONE.

SURPRISE... @

wes X g—

* .
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o N :

.....
-------
- \

IT IS AS IF THAT FOX Y OF COURSE \ ri
OF A ZORRO HAS SERGEANT...
EARS EVERYWHERE COMPLETELY

. BUT THAT IS .MPOSS[BLE




