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I'VE WAITED A LONG
TIME TO TAKE YOUR

YOU SURE KNOW
HOW TO HURT A
FELLA, DON'T YOU
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SIGN OF

INDIANS ?




HOW
ARE THE

FEIG H oP TICKETS

AFTER THE. MASSACRE \ GOING ?

AFTER THE MASSACRE

(mﬁmg}

AFER THE MASSACKE
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YOU'RE BURNIN' THE
BEANS, SNAKE-EYE

AND | CAN'T STAND
BURNT BEANS!

EVERYBODY'S
A GOURMET




IS SNAKE-EYE
INSIDE?

: P LEW LT E st

HE'S IN THERE, BUT HE
HASN'T HAD BREAKFAST
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EIPe S LEW LITIEE Sias

GETTING T00 GOCD

'M ALSO
AT COYOTES




WHAT DOES
AN INDIAN
MEAN WHEN

WHAT HE REALLY
MEANS IS *HOW CaN
| LIFT THAT WHITE

MANS SCALPI"

WHAT HE REALLY
MEANS IS "HOW CAN |

GRAB A PEACE OF THAT
INDIAN LAND?*

WHAT DOES A
WHITE MAN
MEAN WHEN
HE SAYS

i KINDA HATE

TO THINK ABOUT
GROWING QP
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WHO SHOULD 1 ASK TO MARRY NME...
EMMA SUE, THE GIRL | LOVE, OR
| \THELMA MAE, WHOSE FATHER OWNS

THAT'S EASY, FRIEND...MONEY
WON'T BUY HAPPINESS! MARRY
THE GIRL YOU LOVE!

| / HOW CAN | EVER &7 INTRODUCE N\
REPAY YOU ACE?2 H METO |

g THELMA MAE 2
A HUGE CATTLE RANCH? 3 & .
& 3 |
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WHEN YOU PAY ME
WHAT YOU OWE ME, I'LL
BE HAPPY TO SEND
THAT YOUR MESSAGE
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| CANT WAIT
THAT [ONG-
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GET SO0 GOOD AT
SOMETHING THAT
IT FRIGHTENED
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SEND THIS | SHE DOESN'T
MESSAGE TO THINK MUCH
MY WIFE OF THE IDEA




HOW MAJESTIC! HOW

THEY CALL YOU BY THAT NAME?

| AM DELVING WELL, 3

INTO THE ROMANCE SEELLED MYSTERIOUS AND FILLED WITH SPOTTED mlis BEAR :

OF INDIAN NAMES...HOW PRIMITIVE MEANING! AND WHY DO AND TOOK §
RUNS OFF

ARE YOU CALLED? X
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THEM CHEATIN' GAMBLERS
NEVER LEARN!

HOW ABOUT A LITTLE
GAME TO PASS
THE Tl
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BEEN SITTING
UP THERE,
ARE YOU

MEDITATING?

| UP THE GUTS

WORKING
TO CLIMB

S 5Pes  EW LITTZE SYND




DON'T DESPAIR.,. ACCORDING
TO MY CALCULATIONS, WE'LL
FIND WATER STRAIGHT AHEAD

—

QT LEW LITTLE SINE




NOW HEAR THIS! COMPANY A
WILL FAKE A RETREAT INTO THE
CANYON... THE INDIANS WILL TAKE
THE BAIT AND FOLLOW....THEN
COMPANY B WILL ATTACK
AND WIPE THEM oOUT!

NOTICE THE BEAUTY OF MY
PLAN, MEN! WE CANNOT FAIL!

THIS WILL BE OUR
FINEST HOUR!
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AS A BRONC BUSTER
HE'S A BUST! WHY, THEY'D
NEVER LET HIM NEAR A RODEQ..

P

IF IT WASN'T
FOR THAT
BIG FINISH




’ | HEAR THAT YOU HAVE
BROKEN MY LONG-STANDING
ARROW-SHOT DISTANCE
RECORD; YOUNG MAN

AS | HAVE OF TEN SAID "RECORPS
ARE MADE TO BE BROKEN! FOR, AFTER
ALL, THERE COMES A TIME WHEN WE
OLD BUCKS MUST STAND ASIDE FOR

GLAD YOU SEE
IT THAT WAY,
OLD TIMER

©1PhT LEW L TTLE TywD 1
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WO WE DA
WO WE pal
WO WE DAL,

P g =TT

THE LYRICS
COULD STAND SOME
POLISHING
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MOTHER, LAST NIGHT | DREAMED

THAT A HANDSOME STRANGER ON

A WHITE HORSE CAME BY, SWEPT

ME IN HIS ARMS, AND CARRIED ME
AWAY !

— = ———-T

| HAD THAT SAME DREAM
ONCE, MY DEAR...EXCEPT THAT
THE HANDSOME STRANGER DIDN'T
CARRY ME OFF..

YOUR FATHER
SHOT HIM

eSS LEW LITTLE Sthp
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REMINDS ME | NEEP
A NEW SUIT OF
LONG UNDERWEAR

WHAT A PICTURE! SNOW-CAPPED
PEAKS ETCHED AGAINST A COLD) BLUE
SKY...FRIGID MISTS SWIRLING INTO THE

HIPDEN VALLEYS HERALDING THE.

COMING SNOW...

DOESNT IT ALL
SAY SOMETHING
BASIC TO YOU?

ST LEWLTTLE S |




SOLDIER CHIEF! COME FORTH!
1 WoULD DO BATTLE WITH You!

LET US MEET HERE BETWEEN
OUR*ARMIES AND DECIDE OUR

1"-—l-—'-"—-__-—
LET US FORGET
THE WHOLE THING,, g




MY FLUTE PLAYING HAS
BEEN KNOWN TO CHARM
THE BIRDS OUT OF THE

TREES, LITTLE PIGEON

EUT™S LEWLITTLE STWE

CAN'T YOW PLAY
SOMETHING A
LITTLE LIVELIER?




| WANT TO

MARRY YOUR ) TWO HORSES AND A

DAUGHTER

STRING OF BEADS

GREAT SCOT! WHERE 1S
YOUR HEART ? DOESN'T TRUE LOVE
MEAN ANYTHING TO YOU BUT
HORSES AND BEADS ?

Orvs LEw T TLE SPD

ALL RIGHT,
'LL KNOCK OFF
THE BEADS




TELL YOU WHAT....HOW ABOUT
A YEARS SUPPLY OF SERENADES
ON MY FLUTE INSTEAD ?

YOU WANT TWO HORSES
FOR LITTLE PIGEON'S HAND
IN MARRIAGE...RIGHT?

ON SECOND
THOUGHT, MAKE THAT




LITTLE PIGEON, IT'S
TOO BAD YOUR OLD
MAN HASN'T GOT AN

EAR FOR GOOD MUSIC

FATHER SAYS HE
CAN'T STAND YOUR
FLUTE PLAYING,
GREEN GILLS

FOR YOUR MUSIC
ALL | NFEDIS A
NOSE!
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HULKING HAWK,

HE PO?

WHAT DO

YOU THINK
OF THAT?

| THINK YOU "TWO
WILL MAKE A
LOVELY COUPLE

—




THIS IS IT...
THE END'OF
THE LINE

FAREWELL,
INSTRUMENT OF
MY UNDOING...
HOLE-FILLED

HARBINGER OF
HUMILIATION

I
WSS A L FFEF R
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| WONDER HOW I'D BE
ON THE TOM-TOMS?
o
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: IS LEW LITTIE SVD

SERGEANT,

THAT 1S
IMPOSSIBLE!

SIR, PRIVATE WHIMPER AND

| HAVE EAPTURED OVER TWO
THOUSAND INDIANS!

TURN 'EM
LOOSE,
WHIMPER!

f)

gl \

s W (2

b ., T/l LAY ~—1] :
"-:'*:l.:. k= - :‘J &




' QUIET TOWN...NOT A SOUL STIRRING
: D)

5
s

ONLY ONE WORD GETS THIS
TOWN EXCITED AND THAT'S ‘6OLD’

/'l . ﬁ’




SAY, YUCK, WHY DO YOU WHAT ARE YOU TRYING
HAVE FLEAS, BUT YOUR DOG

TO DO... BREAK UP A
DOESN'T HAVE ANY? | BEAUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP?




DID YOU HEAR THAT
THE SERGEANT WAS
WEANED BY A COYOTE?

HOW DO THOSE
RIDICULOUS RUMORS
GET STARTED!

EVERYBODY KNOWS
IT WAS A WOLF

EVSF iAW LIT T 8 v rwes




| SUPPOSE YOU'VE HEARD THE
LATEST RUMOR AMONG THE MEN:
THAT YOU WERE WEANED BY A
COYOTE ?

YES, SIR...BUT | SEEM
TO BE MAKING A BIT OF
PROGRESS WITH THEM...

LAST YEAR IT wAS
RUMORED THAT | HATCHED
FROM A VULTURE EGG

EreL i EW LITTLE SyNLe




BREAK OUT

PREAK OUT THE

THAT'S NO

GUNS AND WAGON | | ONE PAIR OF
AMMUNITION! TRAIN!ITS | | EYE GLASSES!
A PACK
2 =4 {
—\ _ . :':'I'
\ M7
...__h r':- 1%
L Rk
2l B %




l"" dFW § rrTLE £
——
lf .
[ -
[

N\ i AU
e

C
TR
-l |/BEEN ONE OF :
THEM HECTIC
DAYS L b

ﬁ/::
_' S




GENTLY WAFTS THE PROPELLED ITS GRACEFUL
SHIMMERING SHAFT, ALOFT BY COURSE CAN

NE'ER BE
sraar |\ NEER BE

QS LW LITTIE e

‘TIL SOME POOR FINK l
IT MEETS BELOW




JUST LIKE MOTHER
USED TO MAKE




HOW MAJESTIC! HOW WELL, |

| AM DELVING

- SPOTTED
INTO THE ROMANCE B MYSTERIOUS AND FILLED WITH SPOTTED THIS BEA
OF INDIAN NAMES... HOW RUNE PRIMITIVE MEANING! AND WHY DO AND TOOK §FF ¢

THEY CALL YOU BY THAT NAME?

ARE YOU CALLED?

QUTES LEW LITTLE STk
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THE COFFEE’S TOO STRONG.. ( ONE THING WOULD
YOU RIDICULE MY COOKING-...
NOTHING | DO PLEASES YOU BUMS

ANNOUNCE YOUR
RETIREMENT

E)IThS LEW LIITLE YD




FOR TWO
DAYS YOUVE
BEEN SITTING

MOURNING
A LOST
LOVE ?

WORKING
UP THE GUTS
TO CLIMB

DS o W LITTEE SYND
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BOY, ARE WE GONNA HAVE
FIREWOOD THIS WINTER!

AT LAST! WE HAVE SPANNED MAY THESE SHINING RIBBONS OF
THE GREAT WILDERNESS! IN THIS STEEL CARRY OUR AWE-STRUCK

FIRST MESSAGE wg SALUTE A TRIBUTE FOR YOUR STALWART EFFORT
MILESTONE OF MAN'S PROGRESS! Y ..HISTORY WILL RECORD YOUR DEEDS..

O 95 LEW UITTLE STV0
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'VE GOT TO GET RID
OF THIS BADGE WITH
THE BULLET HOLE IN IT

| HEREBY DEPUTIZE...

HOLD IT!
| RESIGN!

PLL TAKE THAT
DEPUTY JOB GOOD BOY!




SHERIFF! SNAKE-EYE SAYS IF
HE RUNS INTO ANY OF YOUR
DEPUTIES, HE'LL SHOOT THEM

YOU'D BETTER
TIP THEM OFF!




I'M GONNA CLEAN UP THIS TOWN!
FROM NOW ON THERE'LL BE NO

‘t MORE GAMBLING!
L

"‘. 11.

F NO MORE
¥ 1) | PaCKING

1
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AND NOTHING BUT WATER

WILL BE SERVED AT THE
NUGGET SALOON?!

(/)

—

S0 MUCH FOR MY §|
ANNUAL CRUSADL :




o F] urﬂu.r
H.arr A ROTTEN

SENSE OF HUMOR
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DON'T YOU
EVER SMILE?

IT'S BETTER THAN
*MESSY MOUTH"

BUT DON'T YOU
OBJECT TO BEING
CALLED *BIG SCOWL"?




WHAT MAKES A MAN LEAVE
HIS HAPPY HOME AND WANDER
THIS TRACKLESS WASTE...

PLAGUED BY FEVER AND THIRST,
COOKED BY THE SN, AMBUSHED
BY INDIANS, BIT BY SNAKES, AND
MADE OLD BY BACK-BREAKING

LW LFTTLE T




WE NEED RAIN BADLY..N, !
HOW ABOUT DRUMMING
US UP SOME?

I'VE BEEN WORKING ON (T AND,
ACCORDING TO MY CALCULATIONS,
WE WILL DEFINITELY HAVE RAIN IN
EXACTIY TEN DAYS!
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RMN’TQ LAST A YEAR! USE YOUR /) COME AGAIN 3 FEELING WED BETTER }
POWERS TO GET IT STOPPED J SOME OTHER DAY! YL START BUILDING BOATS
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BEHOLD! THE RAIN HAS CEASED!
THE WATERS HAVE SUBSIDED! THE
SUN SHINES FORTH! THE PLANTS

BURST FORTH INTO BLOOM!

Y « ==

BIRDS AWAKEN! THE ANIMALS
RETURN! THE GROUND DRIES AS |
THE GOOD SOUTH WIND BLOWS

HOT AIR ACROSS OUR LAND!

THE SOUTH WIND ISN'T '

THE ONLY ONE THAT BLOWS
HOT AIR ACROSS OUR LAND
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STOP! YOU IDIOT! DONT DIG
DIG THERE! YOU'LL BRING | .| | OVER THERE

THE WHOLE MOUNTAIN DOWN ,

ON Us!

GOT ANY MORE
HOT TIPSY

w;.twdrrﬂrm
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WHAT IS THAT

BLUE SPOT ON
YOUR NOSE?

YOU MUST
NOT BE VERY
EXCITED ABOUT
ATTACKING THE

SOLDIERS

IM IN THE
FRONT ROW
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YOU'LL HAVE TO
CHOOSE! IT'S EITHER CAN | HAVE A
LITTLE TIME TO
THINK IT OVER?




THERE MUST BE
A BETTER WAY
TO KILL TIME




celi—

NOW THIS LESSON IN HERE COMES A TROOP OF | HOW'S THE KID
BOULDER-ROLLING DEALS WITH SOLDIERS THROUGH THE PASS! AT BOULDER
YOU MAY ROLL WHEN READY ROLLING ?

PIN-POINT ACCURACY AND
SPLIT-SECOND TIMING

D
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SOMETIMES | WISH | HAD
BEFN A BOOKKEFPER
INSTEAD OF A COWROY.,

A BOOKKEEPER!'
WHAT IN TH|
WORLD FOR?




HOW'S THAT
FOR FANCY
ROPING?

HOW'S THAT FOR
A RIGHT CROSS?




THERE'S NOTHING MORE THRILLING
THAN TRACKING THE WILY REDSKIN|
SEARCHING OUT THE SOFT PRINT OF

THE EXHILARATING RUN
BACK TO THE FORT]

AS YOU NEAR THE QUARRY..,
THE SIGHTING OF THE FOE |...




OF ALL THE OVER-BEARING,
BRASH, NERVY, BIG-MOUTH
YOUNG PUNKS | EVER SEENL...

NEXT HE'LL BE
TELLING ME 'M
GETTIN' OLDI

} TRYING TO TELL ME |
NEED EYE-GLASSES!
s




'M TRYING TO TEACH THIS STUPID
HORSE TO COUNT, BUT EVERY TIME
| ASK HIM WHAT'S TWO PLUS

HE TAPS OUT FIVE !

/” GOSH! THAT'S NOT BAD]
HE ONLY MISSED
ITBY TWO! 4




WHERE'S THE NEAREST C ' D
TRACKLESS DESERT? ORDERS FROM MY BOSS
WHAT DID HE (
SAY, KNUCKLES?
. ¥
;; : .. ‘:‘ - . = . ' i | .







YOU BETTER
READ ME WHAT
THAT SIGN
SAYS, ELMO

YOU NEVER KNOW...IT
MIGHT HAVE SAID

SOMETHING IMPORTANT

: M.,
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I'M FED UP WITH YOU, SNAKE -EYE] h
IT'S SIX-GUNS AT TWENTY PACES! | HATE
MEET ME UNDER THE OAK AT GETTIN' UP
DAWN TOMORROW MORNING!

EARLY




|/ SHERIFE, AS A MAN, | ADMIRE YOU
vess AS A COMPETITOR IN THE GAME
OF LIFE, YOU ARE WITHOUT PEER...

AS A LEAUER OF MEN, YOUR TOO BAP YOU'RE SUCH
IS LEGENDARY.,.AS A I-IUMAN A LOUSY SHERIFF
BEING, YOU'RE TOPS]|

@\




TODAY 1S
THANKSGIVING,

PURPLE POLECAT

@ agw [T ITE L

THAT’S THE DAY MY PEOPLE GIVE

THANKS FOR THIS WONDERFUL
LAND WITH ITS PRAIRIES, MOUNTAINS,
CLEAR STREAMS.,, THE WILD GAME
AND BUFFALO WE EAT




GIVE ME AN ORDER OF
STEAK AND BEANS, AND
A BONE FOR MY DOG

SAY| WHAT ABOUT ALL
THOSE FLIES AND FLEAS
YOU BROUGHT IN HERE!

_!nrwurm




ATTABOY! GET ‘EM!
LAY IT ON ‘EM!
MASSACRE ‘EM!
FIGHT! r;neur!

LOOK! THE CONFEDERATE

SOLDIERS AND THE UNION

SOLDIERS ARE HAVING A { ARE YOU
BIG BATTLE




THAT'S ABOUT THE
MOST ADVANCED CASE
I'VE EVER SEEN

WHEN | LOOK DOWN
FROM THIS ALTITUPE
| FREEZE... A WAVE

OF DIZZINESS SWEEPS
OVER ME/

HIGH PLACES
MAKE ME SICK
TO MY STOMACH




NOW, LOOK, BOY—ALL YOU
HAVE TO DO TO CURE YOUR
ABSURD FEAR OF HEIGHT...

WHAT?! AND BE DASHED TO
DEATH ON THE ROCKS BELOW?

IS TO HOP DOWN
OFF OF THERE!




THE WAY TO HANDLE THESE

HEIGHT-FRIGHT CASES IS TO . IT'S COMFORTING

HUMOR THEM...GO ALONG WITH 2 TO KNOW I'M NOT
THEIR ILLUSIONY OBSERVE... Q 0 THE ONLY SICK KID

AROUND HERE
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I'LL JUST TUCK HIM UNDER MY
ARM, CARRY HIM UP TO PRECIPICE

PEAK, AND TOSS HIM OFF!IFIT

DON'T KILL HIM, ITLL CURE HIM

| SUDDENLY
DISCOVERED AN
UNTAPPED RESERVOR

| GOT A IDEA
TO CURE HIS
HEIGHT=FRIGHT

HE'S ALLYOURS,
HULKING HAWK




PSST! THEY'RE ALL AROUND US,
KNUCKLES! BE ALERT AND SHOOT

AT ANYTHING THAT MOVES!




STORM?

HEAR ABOUT THE

BiG DUST




YOU INDIANS THINK YOU'RE WELL, ILL JUST BET

PRETTY GOOD AT HIDING YOU FIVE DOLLARS YOU CAN'T
BEHIND ROCKS, DONT YOU? HIDE BEHIND THAT ROCK!




SHERIFF, IF
YOU LET ME OFF
THIS TIME, I'LL.
GIVE UP
GAMBLING
FOREVER!

SERIOUSLY! WORD OF HONOR!
NEVER AGAIN WILL | DIVVY A DECK,
WHIRL A WHEEL, DEAL A DUD....

FIVE DOLLARS ‘
SAYS | CAN!




BPer ixw LiITTLE revm

WHY; IT’S KNUCKLES! QUICK,

DUKE, GO GET A SHOVEL.! I'M STANDING

ON MY HORSE]

GAD] WHAT A BLIZZARD! “
WORST I'VE EVER SEEN!/ LOOK!
SWEABOWS
:
(- ) ‘
] " r ﬂ "




THE CHIEF IS
PREPARED TO SEND
HIS ANNUAL REPORT
T0 ALL THE TRIBES

FIRE AWAY,

TELL HIM
I'M READY!




IF YOU LOOK BEHIND AND THAT OLD
YOU, KNUCKLES, YOU CAN GUY MUST BE
SEE THE SUN STARTING HIS FATHER!
TO PEEP OVER THE RIDGE .




THERE'S HARDLY ANY FOOD, VERY
LITTLE FIREWOOD, HOLES IN THE
TEEPEES, AND A CRITICAL

SHORTAGE OF BLANKETS!

i MAN, | MEAN ‘
WE'RE HAVING A

ROUGH WINTER!

VERY CRITICAL!




NOW THAT I'VE TAKEN UP THE
TOM-TOM, I'M SURE TO MAKE A
BIG HIT WITH LITTLE PIGEON!

THE TOM-TOM HAS GOT IT
ALL OVER THE FLUTE! IT'S MORE
MANLY! MORE DRAMATICIMORE

TANTALIZING! MORE EXCITING!
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GREEN GILLS HAS
LEARNED TO PLAY

50 MUCH FOR THE
LATEST DISASTER...
WHAT ELSE IS NEW ?

FATHER/




LITTLE PIGEON, | STILL
HAVE THE DISTINCT
FEELING YOUR FATHER
POESN'T LIKE ME

WHY, GREEN GILLS!
WHAT EVER GIVES
YOU THAT IDEA?

HE KEEPS
DROPPING
LITTLE HINTS
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THERE! HOW DD YOU
LIKE THE "GREEN GILLS
CONCERTD FOR TOM-
TOM”* LITTLE PIGEON?

. i
HEAD-ACHE ?
NERVES ?

™Y MY SURE-CURE
HEADRP-ACHE POTION




HERE COMES HULKING HAWK. |
DON'T KNOW WHAT LITTLE PIGEON
SEES IN HIM/! HE'S NOTHING BUT

A BIG, STUPID, UGLY, UNCOUTH,

SLOPPY, CRUDE, VULGAR.,.




IT'S JUST POSSIBLE
I'M IN THE WRONG-
BUSINESS

YOU WERE STANDING

FIVE YEARS I'VE BEEN 'H
| OUT HERE SCRATCHING
FOR GOLD, AND WHAT | "ol

FOR IT?. NOTHING! ASIDE 7




IF YOU HAVE

TO GET KICKED
OUT OF THE
NUGGET...

EPLE 0w LITTLE

THERE'S ONLY
ONE WAY TO
HAVE IT DONE...
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BUT WHY IS THE
BOWL SO BIG?

PEACE PIPE/

WHAT A







| Wﬂ TR FIRe

KEEP MOVING,
SNAKE-EYE )

* RIGHT AFTER YOU GET
WHAT COLOSSAL AREN'T YOU EVEN VU GE

GOING TO THANK S THE HOLES PLUGGED-UP
ME FOR THE '

INGRATITUDE]




YOUR NEXT CASE INVOLVES NO, JUDGE...BY'MISPEMEANOR' ) | I DON'T CARE IF
| MEAN A SMALL SHE’S A COTTON PICKIN'
A MISPEMEANOR | INSIGNIFICANT MIDGET! SHOW THE

THING! LITTLE LADY IN|




FOR YOUR INFORMATION, | AM
IN COMPLETE CONTROL OF MY
FACULTIES.. .

BOTH OF YoU!

‘ SO YOU CAN JUST
GET OFF MY BACK...

OIS LEw LITTLE S




PON'T YOU KNOW ITS
NOT “INDIAN' TO SCREAM
IN PAIN? YOU MUST BEAR
PAIN IN STOIC SILENCE/

| CAN DO THAT
MUCH BETTER
AFTER | SCREAM




AREN'T YOU ASHAMED OF
YOURSELF...SCREAMING
OVER A STUBBED TOE?

| SUPPOSE YOU'D
EVEN SCREAM OVER
A LITTLE HANGNAMNW./

| USUALLY
FAINT OVER
HANGNAILS




QNS LAW LTI F Yy

THERE'S SOMETHING

I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO
SEE YOU FELLAS po/
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TOM K. RYAN



