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COMICS

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON
NOVEMBER 17, 1957

AND YOU DID WALK FROM THE
SCENE OF THE CRYSTAL FIRE WITH

erald and Aews

SHE HAD ALWAYS BEEN NICE TO
ME, AND GENEROUS WITH HER COINS.
WHEN SHE RAN UP TO ME THAT NIQHT
AND ASKED MY HELP, | COU

SHE HAD ON A SHAWL
GLASSES. SHE SAIQ
AWAY FROM HERE. TH

WERE

MAN AND

AND DARK
WALK ME
LL THINK

JUST WHAT You
SEE. IM A

"PROFESSIONAL"

BLIND MAN.

KNOW WHERE SHE WENT.

.
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NO, THIS PHONY BLIND

DODGE HAS MORE BEHIND
IT THAN PENNIES IN A £
TINCUP. WHATS YOUR

THIS CANE
CONTAINS 37
‘OF THEM.

li=1T=~87

SLSEE

I'LL STRY WHERE PEOPLE
SEE ME, HERE TWwO HUNDRED
MILES AWAY FROM SUNDOWN,

WHILE THE FARGQ KID

I8 DOING HIS JOB THEREw

| HEAR YOU BROUGHT [#
ME"SOMETHING FROM
AN OLD PAL*-

'YEP WOLF'S KEPT IT
“WILD wEST" FIGGERS
TO MAKE IT A BIGGER
MONEY-MAKER THAN
LAS VEGAS'“AND
ALL HI8

any

GE ws

LOOK! THOSE
MEN w JUST
LIKE IN ThE

N

VR

Hey! GeT soME

WATER, SOMEBODY
THIS GUY’S
FAINTED!

L QUICK | NEVER
cVEN SEEN How
HE Dote IT!

| TH%EOSEGE' T

{ REN
Toy PISTOLS,
WERE THEY?

DEAD ONE
WENT FOR
His GUP
FIRST!

BUT HE
ILLED!

GOING TO

NT You | NOW, IL HANDLE




