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,S WHY CANT YOU BE
LIKE OTHER DOGS ?
.. CONTENT WITH
THE SURFACE

[,

T HATE THESE THIS 1S HIS COUNTY ~THATS ENOUGH- \
TOVS THAT TAG... THIS IS HIS I THOUGHT IT'WAS A

RABIES SHOT TAG...
THIS IS HIS OWNER'S
NAME AND ADDRESS
TAG... THIS IS, ..
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FIGHT BA/C_If)

&\ CHARM BRACELET
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By Fred Harman

ABOLT HOO HEAD:\ | [ LVE HIT TH' JACKPOT! I AN' GINE. AP |

TWO WEEKS DRNE COME OVER. AN" Qi TH' BANKK OB’

NORTH ~ REGULAR. ||| MEET TH' SLICKERS L

WAGES AN LEAVE OUR NEW BOSS ¢

MONDAT! GO TALK.

TO YOUR. PAL 124 | %
RED RYDER!

WWEN THE 8 L8E, GET THE TRUTH
Dpocks, Lo/s Mf Y K| OUTOF HIM/
/S AMONG  WAITING CAPTAIN/
REPORTERS +20

FRANKLY, I'M
SKEPTICAL,.

THAT DOOR 1S STEELY THINK ABOUT AN EVIL BLACK KNIGH
“*AN INCH THICK ! AND SOMEON| WHEN 1 HEARD THE WIRELESS REPORT,
SLICED THROUGH IT A TOBTAINED AN ALMOST 1,000
THOUGH IT WERE MADE £ YEAR OLD BOOK THAT MAY

OF CHEESE,' EXPLAIN EVERYTHING

2GULP!S WH-WHAT 2/ [/0:D0 YOU b & (TNERE ACTUALLY /5 A LEGng’D

1 DIDN'TS JuS \ T
OKAY. YOU'RE BOTH CALL MZ FOXR | A CREW YuH ] A t L
HRED FOR TH' CATTLE W AN'MY PAL HERE ALQ\.’;_AD;- GoT- \ ‘ : |D FOT

R
£/ WHAT DID You 1S BADGER.’ RYDE L NITHOUT KICKIN
SAY YOLIR. NAME Sy AN / LIP L LP ANY DUST/
152 = \(n 7" v AW
= 4 S 53 -

“‘“
v/
£/ BUT THE CAPTAIN RECKO) 'S’
o | b ol | P e L CERE O e [ "
HE. TWO CoWBOYS\\. 10, MRS. We! j ;
HIM INSIDE A GLACIER., YoucHAl"rz'rig ToR, THE . TMER: PN, S | R
BILGEWATER/ |T L )
MUST BE A CLEVER o~ [\ R RYDER.?
RTRICK. Ny
T e N/ WITH THE AID OF MY f— )/, FOREQOTH, THOU CANST Y, BT THOSE | ((LIST OUTA-WORK. SADDLE
R\ gnURATES SWon, i o o ) R THNE (KON SYEED /e RED RYDER! ARE. N T i EFT FLANK: TRANPS. MRS, LEWIS *
\\ FILL MY COFFERS , o 0 THESE MEN YOU HIRE HERD : RIDE, BADGER + AN TOUGH/ WHO RED'S JUST BUYIN' THEIR,
WITH GOLD." wegppy i] | A KING'S BANSOM ) \ FOR. “TRAIL DRIVE ? %0887 )¢ FOX, T DRAG | | ARE TEY?" / | TiME~ NOT PEDIGREES!
. “IIS / y DLL lvg BUT DONT WORRY:
: Nl MAAN?
o LA
)

PAARTANT [ e ——— YEP, LITTLE. - PED'S
ABOUT ‘:rls\?og%%lé' AT 'stmH‘ 6008 N\:o! HEAD ”E\"%\'Fo'}‘??v" qu‘ef’,ﬁ?é%o
! HAY- BURNIN O HE TM MG ()
N 1 i s ILL || \(CROWBAITS £/ | TONARDS HOM PROLD oF | = CRINEOTS TAVE
E BIRDS THE GOODIES RED RYDE DLANS FOR
ROS, WE HID IN THE \ — RED'S CATILEY
WAGOR P 0

BECAUSE THE
EVIDENCE AGAINST
HIM WAS
ACCIDENTALLY
DESTROYED. .,

I'VE FOUND YOU AT
LAST, IIA%"QM.'

PUT DOWN THAT SWORD

AND COME PEACEABLY,

2\ (WTH ME IF YOU DON'T ) /STAND

Aty \ WANT TO GET HURT,

YOUR STRENGTH FREED
ME OF MERLIN'S SPELL / AREN'T QUITE TH' HELP LS DRIVE TLL L TAKE OVER {l NEED NIGHT
SOCIABLE TYPE! YOUR. CATTLE AT MIDNIGHT ! / HERDERS /

D? 2

—
11+ AND 1 DO NOT WISH N R PR s - T
TO HARM THEE SINCE [./'izjf‘ o VL THANKS, WHO CARES ,AS FOX YOU AN' PADGER O | THIS TIME NEXT

fesr s A ! e, N, FOX AN' BADGER LONG A% THEY STAND NIGHT HERD 4 TOU'R MU WEEK RYDER WON'T JE] TH' MONEY IN OUR
M WCRL 5 M
2y




