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“SURE AM GLAD ) 3 ““Hope I HAVE BETTER
LUCK IN THE CARD
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I THOUGHT TO
FASTEN THAT GAME THAN I pID
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S “SUKE IT'S A STOVE FASTENED
. ONTO THE POMMEL OF
(THAT SADDLE!”
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STOVE ONTO LAST WEEK!?” \ |
THIS SADDLE!?) _ T
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“OLD MAN SIMS WOULD HAVE A| | ““LEMME USE THAT AIR GUN
LONG, COLD RIDE BUT HE OFF THE SHELF FOR JUST
SETS BACK THERE BEHIND — ONE SHOT!”? T
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EAL ME OUT OF THIS HAND,
Ep! I WANTA TEND TO

% D A
6

7
(]

't
)

{4 P
THERE'S THE OLE MAN “LOOKS LIKE HE WAS GONNA TAKE
| HIMSELF ON THE PORé:thTOF Lo A SHOT AT HIS OWN HORSE WITH
, THE STORE ! : ’
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“WHY, HE DID! HE SHOT HIS OWN “WHY, THAT WAS TO SHAKE UP
HORSE RIGHT ON THE FLANK! ? THE FIRE IN THE
WOT DID HE DO THAT FOR ¢** ( STOVE ! **
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