GEE, BOSEY WE'LL PLAY

TOMpPRROW
- SPUD

e

You PUSSNFOOT AROUND TO
THE REAR, SPUD AND SEE THAT
HE DOESNT MAKTE A GETAWAY

HE'S GOT A SHANTY
A FEW MILES UP THE
| : MOUNTARY

I KNOw HIS HANG-
QUT SPUD AND WE

Boesw BuT D L!Kf.
A SLICE OF THAT
TROUSAND /

coms OUT LIKE A MAN,
| YA HORSETHIEF, OR TUL G . e T

(| GAVE YOU WARNINC
PUPPY. YOURE A

¥ You DON'T KNOW WHO
| AM, Do You? THAT
GUN ARM WilL NEVER. B

COME DOWN,

YER DEN 1S SURROUNDED,

BAD BiLL! ESCAPE (5 18«

IMPosSIBLE! | DEMANDE
SU F:ENDER_' :

—

PULL, YA OUT ke AN LOOK UKE

B (oo%en YeR
ROPE. | QivE
e

COME HERE To ME, BAD
e B! ITS ALL UP W{TH
you. You'LL BE JUGGED

FOR 30 YEARS.

{ 1LL TeAcH You Mot §
8 To TALK Back TO
l LARIAT LARRY OF
RED GULCH'!

JSE, =

- | ,
SAY YA BiG STIFF! WELL, WHAT COULD) %) ©
DONT YA KNOW THIS | WHADYA Go )1 DO WITH A | -

ROPE HURTS? /AN SPOIL !T(YHLNAT AN’
BEAR Ar—:cce_ l

| AL Foe,
%S’UD" A —Ti:f":'




