La grande saga de Casey Ruggles

Michel Deligne, né en 1938, est un éditeur belge bien connu. Une excellente
bibliographie en méme temps que biographie est a consulter sur internet, en
particulier sur wikipédia.

Michel Deligne publia le pire et le meilleur. En cette seconde catégorie figure
ce bijou que constitue I’ensemble des titres propres a Casey Ruggles, western
américain dessiné avec une rare élégance par Warren Tufts. Certains pourraient
considérer a premiere vue ce grand western un peu trop esthétique, un peu trop
glace, trop beau en plus pour refléter la réalité plus sombre que lumineuse de
I’ouest américain. Tel peut-&tre un premier sentiment. Mais une fois vraiment
dans I’histoire, on ne peut que suivre celle-Ci avec passion et oublier totalement
ses doutes quant a la valeur de ce héros et de ses belles aventures. On en arrive
méme vite a considérer cette lecture comme un pur régal. Ce qui fait que notre
Deligne, en nous offrant ces huit albums parus de 1978 a 1980, curieusement sous
deux formats différents, a tapé dans le mille. Merci a lui.

Nous reproduisons, apres avoir rendu hommage a la belle production du
« Maitre » - ¢a ne ’empécha pas de faire faillite ! — deux aventures en anglais,
grande premiere ce nous semble dans nos présentations. Une fois n’étant donc pas
coutume, nous Vvous prions d’accepter cette petite entorse a notre bon vieux
francais.

IR * e

LA 8T

Michel Deligne dans sa librairie a Bruxelles, Curiosity House, fondée en 1972 Elle porte trés bien son nom. Et que
de merveilles sur ces rayonnages !
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La qualité semblait quelque peu baisser pour ces derniers albums. L’ensemble reste néanmoins fascinant et est a
recommande a tout amateur de BD, westerns en particulier.
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DAYBREAK/ CREAKING WHEELS, CLANKING
CHAINS, BAWLING OXEN/ THE CASEY RUGGLES

PARTY CROSSES THE FRONTIER LINE INTO INDIAN
TERRITORY —THE BEGINNING OF THE 2200-MILE MARCH

TO CALIFORNIA!  WESTWARD MO

NTRODUCTION

Thirty years ago, in the centennial year of the 1849 Gold Rush, twenty-three-year-old
Warren Tufts launched CASEY RUGGLES, A Saga of the West, a newspaper strip which
chronicled the adventures of ex-U.S. Army Sgt. Ruggles, later U.S. Marshal. Tufts set
his Saga in the turbulent times of this historic event.

In contrast to other strips, CASEY KUGGLES' time period and geographic locations were
clearly identified, and authentically portrayed in the panels. Appropriately, Tufts had
our hero associate with historical personalities who were alive in Gold Rush Times. Reader
interest was further stimulated when Tufts frequently blurred the line between fact and
legend to involve Casey Ruggles in and about famous events of record.

Tufts' art style was best described as photographic and cinematic. Anatomic propor-
tions were accurate, as were the artifacts and locales of the period. He was particularly
adept at designing the camera viewpoint of the panels so as to augment action and move-
ment in the strips. His landscapes were exquisite.

To heighten the sense of reality, Tufts took great pains to include themes of human
interest in his stories. Comic relief alternated with intense action. Some stories dealt
with moral dilemma, while others were tender stories of love and gentle whimsy. As in real
life, one could not often predict with any degree of accuracy whether, after the brawl,
things would turn out "all right": the best man or woman did not always win.

Interestingly, it is this formula of realism that makes Tufts work Henry Yeo
contemporary and thoroughly readable in the 1980's. g



CONTENTS

MINNESOTA
TERRITORY

Wageed T

From g0sTON To ALBANY BY STAGECOACH!
THEN CASEY, HANS AND CHRIS BOARD A
RAILROAD CAR AND, WITH A GREAT JOLT,

w

CONSIDERABLE NOISE, A BURST OF SMOKE
AND FIRE, A SHRIEK AND A BELL...LURCH
OFF FOR BUFFALO../

%0 1.81: e In 1848, Sgt. Casey Ruggles of the U.S. Dragoons in California with the Fremont

Expeditions resigns his commission and returns to Boston for Hans and Chris Has-
senfeffer. They set out for gold country, picking up Kit Fox, an Osage orphan, on the way. Once in
California, they find neither fame nor fortune in gold mining. Casey starts a freight service, while
Hans returns to publishing. Their operations are headquartered in the ruined John Sutter's Fort. The
following year, after Casey routs the forces of the Emperor of Tillyvally, he is appointed roving

U.S. Marshal of the new state of California.

A RULL DAY REST AND THE OUTAIT
TS THE CALIFORNIA TRAIL WITH NEW
ENTHUSIASM/ THEY PRESS DREP INTO
DANGEROUS PAWNEE TERRITORY,'..

e, 990 by it oot Byaist, b

Ny

N
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TREK TO CALIFORNIA

(9-19-49 to 1-7-50)

Tufts' Saga of the West starts

in the Sunday papers in May, 1949.
In September, 1949, the daily
strips begin in continuity with
the Sunday strips, augmenting the
adventures of the Ruggles party
as they travel west. Some of the
background and inks are apparent-
ly by Edmund Good and Al Plastino.

wHA--DRUGGED/

BUT—YOU...DRANK

60 IT SEEMED/ BUT [
HAVE A MAGICIAN'S
FALSE-BOTTOM CUP/

IF HE HAP ALL THE LANP TO HIMSELF,
HE COULD TEAK OUT THI$ DAM ANP $HOOT
THE LO65 POWN THE MOUNTAINSIDE BY
THE HUNDPREDS/..., '

EMPEROR OF TILLYVALLY

(1-9-50 to 1-14-50)

These six strips form a short intro-
duction to one of Casey's wildest
adventures. The villain calls him-
self the unlikely name of Jolly
Roger I, Emperor of Tillyvally.
What he does, however, is no
laughing matter. The action takes
place near Hangtowmm, in the Sierra
Foothills. The storyline of the
Sunday and daily strips diverge
after this week.

SWEET
DREAMS,
DUKE /

THE WHISPERER (11-20-50 to
(8-21-50 to 11-18-50)
threatens the inhabitants
of Big Bear Flat, where
logging co-exists with
gold mining. After a series
of false leads, Casey un-
covers the Whisperer's
motive - and his identity.
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5-22-49: [gte Fall, 1848. The Boston and New York Stage Co. brings young ex-Sergeant
Casey Ruggles back to Boston. Fending off bystanders' questions about gold in
California, he heads for Hans Hassenfeffer's Print Shop for a happy reunion with
Hans and his adopted daughter, Chris.

5-29-49: Giving Hans two days to clear up his business, Casey makes plans to head for
California a jump ahead of the anticipated Spring stampede. While arranging for
transportation, he runs across Army deserter Bolt, who recognizes the value of
Casey's expeditionary experience, and tries to "recruit" him to lead his group.

6-5-49: As Bolt, Cap, and assorted villains surround Casey, an elegantly-dressed lady
rides by in her cab and calls out to him. He makes a run for it, but catches a
wild shot from the prone Bolt. In a fog, Casey drives himself and his mysterious
rescuer into a store window.

6-12-49: Three days later, Casey awakens in a magnificent mansiom, and finally confronts his
benefactress. He tentatively addresses her as "Miss Jean Lafitte"; but she ignores
the insinuation, prefering to be known as Lilli Fontaine. Lilli doesn't get very
far with her proposition that Casey join forces with her for the trip to California.
But she correctly guesses that now that Casey knows of her interest, he will
set out from Boston that very day.

6-19-49: Casey, Hans, and Chris leave on the Albany stage. Bolt and Lilli stand close by.

6-26-49: Casey and his family stay overnight at the Red Horse Tavern twenty miles out of
Boston. In trying to explain his three-day absence, Casey tells an unconvinced
Chris that he leads "anything but a routine existence'.

7-3-49: Boston to Albany by stage coach. Now they board a railroad car and lurch off for
Buffalo.

7-10-49: AFter being stranded for a night in the Mohawk Valley (the locamotive boiler
blew up) a relief train picks them up and steams into Buffalo. They ride the stage
into Detroit for a twenty-minute layover and then it's off for Chicago. Casey
is invited to ride shotgun.

7-17-49: Bandits waylay the coach by toppling a tree onto the coach, the driver, and the
horses.

7-24-49: Hans and Chris survive. The bandits fight over who gets the lady. Casey appears
among the mangled remains and guns down the bandits.

7-31-49: Fighting off discouragement, the three survivors salvage some horses and ride on.
Casey's recent gunshot wound reopens, and he loses consciousness, and falls off
his horse.

8-7-49: Lilli and her slave, Jason, reappear to survey the scene of the ambush. They find
’ Chris and Hans vainly trying to tend to Casey.

8-14-49: Lilli and Jason get Casey to a doctor in Chicago. They are secretly followed by
Bolt and Cap.

8-21-49: Aftermoon of a late winter's day, and Casey and company reach St. Louis - last
stop before the Frontier.

8-28-49: Fearing the Red Man's barbarism, a boozy emigrant kills a peaceful trader brave
and his squaw, and clubs their small son. That's all he remembers - as Casey's
fist crashes home with force enough to fell an ox. Next morning on the steamer
bound for Westport, Casey is presented with a horse "blessed by WAKANDA" with
the color of the sun. Gratified, Casey accepts the palomino - only to find out
that the little orphan boy, Kit Fox, goes with the horse.

9-4-49: At Independence, Casey purchases oxen, wagon, and other supplies for the trek
from old friend and village smithy, Bob Weston, for $635.50. Discovering that
Casey doesn't plan to leave Independence for another week or so, Lilli (who has
a rendezvous to keep) decides to forece him into an early start.

9-11-49: Casey uses the respite to imstruct Hans, Chris, and Kit Fox in the social mores
of the Western Frontier; as well as the use of firearms.

9-18-49: [illi arranges for an ox yoke to be stolen from the Ruggles camp. This, together
with his spotting Bolt and Cap in town, triggers Casey into immediately breaking
camp - exactly as Lilli had hoped.
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BIG BEAR FLAT, IN THE WESTERN TIMBER RANGE/
{ LIKE MANY ANOTHER GOLP-MINING TOWN, EXCEPT-~

...HERE AND THERE YOU SEE
HOUSES DRAPED IN BLACK/...

Copr, 1950 by Usited Foatura Syadicats, loc.

AND THE CITIZENS KEEP TO THEM-
SELVES! WHEN FORCED TO GO OUT
IN PUBLIC, THEY EYE EACH OTHER
SUSPICIOUSLY...ONE HAND RESTING
ON THEIR PISTOL BUTT/...

FeaR! THE MARK oF THE WHISPERER/

j OVER ON BIG BEAR FLAT'S BOOT HILL,
;. THEY'RE LAYING AWAY THE THIRD MURDER. §§
2 VICTIM THIS WEEK... 3

Copr. 1950 by United

WHEN THE QUIET CEREMONY |5 OVER,
THE VICTIMS FRIENPS GO STRAIGHT
HOME....

5

...WHERE THEY TAKE UP STATIONS —
WAITING...WAITING! WHO WILL BE NEXT?Z

AN INNOCENT TRAVELER VENTURES
INTO BIG BEAR FLAT— -

) -
NO MATTER! HE N
WAS WHISPERIN'/
NOBOPDY WHISPERS
'CEPTIN' TH'

WHISPERER/

P JIST BEFORE WE N
HUNG 1M, HE SAID
SOMPN 'BOUT HAVIN'
LAR'N'GITUS !
WONDER WHAT THAT
WORD MEANS 722

QUIT/CHER CELEBRATIN', YE HUNG
TH' WBONG MAN! TH' GRANTS
JIST GOT A WARNIN' NOTE
FROM TH' WHISPERER //

) 1H WHISPERER
GIVES HIS VICTIMS A
HOUR T/CLEAN OUTTA
TOWN! TH' GRANTS
WON'T TAKE HIS
WARNIN'—I BETTER
GIT OVER THERE/

>
5

NEARBY—

AN HOUR PA$5ES.....IN
THE GRANT HOUSE, A

&
PISTOL BARKS/—ONCE... . S
Tuce . FOUR TIMES]] | |4 o
0 % Cope 1953 by Usined Faaturs Syadiants, hoe

ANP CAMPEP

ME. RUGGLES!
SHOTS I

LET'S 60, j BLAST THIS SORE H
THROAT OF MINE—

DANNY/
(CovGHI) 1 CAN'T TALK ABOVE

12



THE SHOTS CAME FROM

THI$ HOUSE, PANNY /
COME ON/ ouen!)

A MIDDLE-AGED LADY,

AND—(COUGH, COUGH)—TWO OLPER

MEN...THEIR GUNS$ STILL IN
THEIR HOLSTERS !/

—+ TH' WHISPERER
GOT TH' GRANTS ‘N’
SHERIFF, BUT WE

NOBODY

UNDER THE
POOR!

WHOEVER SHOT THEM TOOK
THEM BY SURPRISE—(COUGH,
COUGH)—WHAT'S THIS 2!

=
GOTCHA, YEW N
MURPERIN' MR.

RY
WHI$?ERE Y

V THeY'RE NOTHIN!/ THEY WERE )
ALL FOUR \ GIT A ROPE,\ DEAD WHEN
DEAD!  |SOMEBOPRY/( DANNY AND
WHAT/RE I GOT HERE!
WE WAITIN/

NOW LET'S TALK SENSE/—
I'M NOT STRETCHING MY NECK
IN BEHALF OF SOMEONE
CALLEP *WHISPERER" JusT
BECAUSE I'M HOAERSE/!

13




MR. RUGGLES, }i

THAT'S ENOUGH
FOR ME, BLIND
SAM !

...BUT HE AIN'T,
Mis5 CLARE] T
kNow! 1 kNow!

CROWPD'S ABOUT THANG
SOMEONE THEY THINK
15 TH! WHIS'P/RER...

- HE'S TH' WHISPERER, =
¥ CLARE, HE'S TH' >
WHISPERER/ GIT ! HE'S T HE ISN'T! | RIGHT!
OUTTA HERE//

SAM SAYS | CLARE'S )

TIE HIS
HANDs/!
]

SOMEBODY GIT MY SISTER
_ OUTTA HERE! REAPY...

g PULLY

HERE's MORE X~ BUNCH OF sz:@u-rl

PROOF: THIS | BOYS! YOU'P HAVE

GENTS GUN | FOUND THAT OUT AFTER

AIN'T BEEN YOU'? HANGED ME!
FIRED ONLY

WHAT/S THIS
WHISPERER
PONE, OLP

1T HEERD TH' WHISPRER'S
VOICE JIST AFORE HE

BLINPED ME—TI'D KNOW
HIS WHISPER ANYWHERE/
YOU AINT HIM/

2] MANY THANKS THE NAME'S
FOR SAVING MY CLARE —AND
NECK, MAM/ THANK BLIND

3 SAM, NOT ME/

14

G DASN'T TALK, STRANGER—
IF YOU WANT TO FIND OUT;
GIT TH' CROWP T'PIN
A BADGE ON YE—

WEVE RUN ouT O’ (8
SHERIFFS WHO
KNOW HOW TO
PUCK LEAD...!




P>

LET'S HAVE &

YOU KNOW WOT YER DOIN)
RUGGLES¥ YOU PIN THIS
BAPGE ON AN’ YOU'LL MAKE
TH/ FOURTH SHERIFF IN  /
THREE WEEKS/

L]

[F You waNT TO
FIN? OUT 'BOUT
TH' WHIS'P/RER "
BLIND SAM SAYS,
6IT THIS CROWD
70 PIN A BADGE
ON YE! WEVE RUN
OUT O' SHERIFFS
WHO KNOW HOW
TO DUCK LEAD...”

1 RECKON HE'S BOUT 61X N
FOOT THREE! SEE IF WE GOT
ROOM FER 'IM ON BOOT muy

—

V THis BADGE PUTS
ME IN CHARGE/
THE FIEST PERSON

FOR SOME REASON, THE
WHISPERER |5 TRYING TO CHASE ¥
EVERYONE OUT OF BIG BEAR FLAT!

I'M STEPPING IN BECAUSE T WHO PDISOBEYS

HATE 1O SEE A TOWN BULLIED/... MY ORPERS WILL
LANP BEHIND
BARS! HERE ARE

THE ORPER S —

I WANT THIS TOWN LOCKED THAT N
UP INSIPE OF 30 MINUTES! MEANS
AT 7:30 TONIGHT, LEAVE

YOUE HOMES —AT 7:40, =

MEET AT THE PANCE HALL!

THAT CRITTUR, \ QUITCHER BELLYACHIN'/ " WHAT ARE
RUGGLES, MUS' \ HE'S A MAN O’ ACTION, YOU POING ‘TIL
§ THINK HE OWNS TH' | AN’ THAT'S TH' ONLY
TOWN...ORPERIN' | THING AS WILL STOP
A EVER'ONE HOME TH' WHISPERER'S
y KILLIN'/

I'VE GOT TO LEARN
WHAT I CAN ABOUT THE
7:30 TONIGHT, | WHISPERER, CLARE —ANY
IPEAS WHERE I CAN STARTZ

Par. OF —A3 right

Core 17801y Unted Faatee

T Rog U,

/ START WITH ME—T'LL TELL YOU
ALL I KNOWZ.AND A WOMAN'S
TOUCH WITH A LITTLE STEAM
AND MUSTARD MIGHT KNOCK

THAT 50RE THROAT OF YOURSY..

YOU ORPVEREP EVERYONE
LOCKEP IN THEIR HOMES,

I DONT THOSE ARE SHERIFF's
NEED NO KIP ORPERS, TOM — GET
HELPIN' ME! ALONG/

s v
(Cope. 1950 by United Faatwre Syndicate, tac.
ON—AS rights

reverved

Tm: Rog. U. 3. Par.

36

15

YOUR SHIRT,
CASEY—TILL

GET THE TEA-
KETTLE GOING!

B THROAT/
r’..‘,

WORSE —CHASING AFTER
THE WHISPERER OR TAKING
A WOMAN'S COLD-BLOODED
TREATMENT FOR A SORE




BRAVE SHERIFF—
SCREAMING OVER A
LITTLE HOT MUSTARD/

Foaters §) . ot
A ired

LISTEN TO THE BIG,

THEYRE BIG, PUMB
AND UGLY/...

YOU'RE MIGHTY HAND-\/ LET'S HEAR
SOME FOR A SHERIFF, ABOUT THE
ME. RUGGLES—USUALLY | WHISPERER!

2

50 WHILE CASEY UNVERGOES THE DOUBLE
AGONY OF S5TEAM INHALATION AND MUSTARD
PLASTER, CLARE TELLS OF THE

WHISPERER'S CRIMES.... MEANTIME—

? po You
MINE GOLD,

Whie care
TELLS
CASEY WHAT
SHE KNOWS
OF THE
WHISPERER,
DANNY TAGS
AFTER TOM ON
HIS ROUND OF
CHORES...

. 1950 by Usited Faaturs Sysdcate, bac.
gy Lottt v

NO/ I'M
A SAWYER!

A SAWYER'S A

FELLA WHAT 5AW5
TREES F/LUMBER/
THIS HULL PLACE 15
RICH WITH TIMBER/

" wHaTs A
SAWYER Z

JUST MINED | THINK OF [6--—

GOLD IN BIG / NEVER MIND! PON'T

BEAR FLAT! £ GIT 50 NOSY’
i N

=,

9-1

v

WH(LE CLARE
TELLS CASEY OF
THE WHISPERER'S
ATTACKS, DANNY
TAGS AFTER TOM
ON HI% ROUNP OF
CHORES....

. 1950 by United Faature Syndicate, lac.
o 0 Pl R aE ghi rvereed

B7 YOU KNOW WHAT, MR.
¥ ToMZ 1 BET TH' WHISPERER
WANTS TO CHASE EV'RY-
ONE OUT OF Bl6 BEAR
FLAT 50 HE CAN HAVE
B ALL TH' eoLp/ g

VTHEN 1 BET TH' WHISPERER
WANTS TH' TIMBER! YOU
SAID THIS PLACE 15 RICH
WITH TIMB——

YEE CRAZY! ONE
MAN WORKIN' 8Y
HISSELF ‘ROUN'
HERE COULDN'T
DIG ENUFF 60LP
T/BUY A CAN O'
N\ FISHIN' WORMS/

MATTER, MR.
TOMZ YOU'RE
TURNING ALL

I DIP TH' CHORES, CLARE
—WHEN'S TH' SHERIFF
SHOVIN' OFF 2

¥ AN’ NEX' TIME DON'T
PUSH THIS KIP OFF
[ ON ME! I HATE

THAT/S ALL RIGHT,
CLARE— IT's TIME
DANNY AND I WERE
LEAVING ANYWAY !

YOU KNOW, FELLA, IT’6 GETTING %0
EVERY TIME I LOOK AT YOU, I GET
AN UNCONTROLLABLE URGE TO

JAM MY FIST POWN YOUR THROAT/

37
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EXCUSE TOM, CASEY— /..EUT PON'T

EVERYONE'S JUMPY SINCE ) LEAVE ON TOM's
4 | ACCOUNT. 5TAY

FOR 5UPPER/

THANKS, CLARE, BUT N
INVE GOT A LOT OF

SCOUTING AROUND TO
PO BEFORE THAT TOWN
MEETING TONIGHT/

.. AN’ WHEN 1 $AID T - P ...MAYBE YOU HIT CLOSE TO
BET TH' WHISPERER WANTS SOMETHING! TOM 15 A TIMBER-
TO CHASE EV/RYONE OUT MAN—WHICH MEANS, IF HE'S THE
OF TOWN 50 HE CAN HAVE WHISPERER, HE PEOBABLY WANTS
ALL TH' TIMBER, ME. TOM A ) THE THOUSANDS OF ACRES OF 7
TURNED PURPLE/ A CLAIMED MINING
LANP AROUNPD B
HERE ro;z IT%

¥ —OR, THE WHISPERER COULP OUR EIRST
BE 50ME MINER WHO WANTS JOB 15 TO
TO BRING IN CHEAP CHINESE FIND OUT
LABOR ANP WORK THE WHOLE 4 WHO WANTS
TERRITORY FOR HIMSELF/

1150 by United Feahws Sradiante, e,
f:.-h; 0T e e

7 BIG BEAR LAKE! TOM CUTS HIS LOOKS LIKE BIG BEAR USED TO HMMM...THATS 7

TIMBER UF HERE, FLOATS IT 10O EMPTY STRAIGHT POWN THE NOT 50 GOOP Fi4
WE CAN GET A THIS PAM, THEN SHOOTS THE MOUNTAINSIDE TO LITTLE BEAR! FOR TOM / Z z 4 b 4
BETTER LAY OF LOGS VOWN THE FLUME TO LITTLE Z

THE MINERS MUST HAVE PUT z ¢
UP THIS PAM 50 THEY COULP iR
WORK THE RIVER BED/...

THE LAND FROM

BEAR LAKE BELOW THE TOWN/
UP HERE, DANNY/

THE WAY [T 15, DANNY,
TOM HA% TO CONTROL THE
FLOW OF LOGS POWN His
FLUME TO THE LAKE
BELOW—ONE AT A TIME/

IF HE HAD ALL THE LAND TO HIMSELF,
HE COULD TEAR OUT THIS DAM ANP SHOOT
THE LOGS POWN THE MOUNTAINSIDE BY
THE HUNPREDS/....

WHAT I5N'T
¥ 50 6OOp FOR
TOM, MR.

CASEYE /)

T AR

18



}"" MR. CASEY, IF TOM THE FACT THAT TOM WOULP
15 TH' WHISPERER, PROOF, PROFIT IF ALL THIS TIMBER=
LET's 60 NAB M/ DANNY.... LAND WERE HI$ ISN'T
IT 15 NEARLY M > ENOUGH===
seveN oclock [ SO R (£ BEEY  Lisen/—
WHEN CASEY " ; EXPLOSION/
AND DANNY N R X \
START POWN
FROM THE
DAMSITE, .0

EXPLOSION/—AND, IN THE TOWN BELOW,
THE DANCE HALL WHERE CASEY'S MASS
MEETING 15 TO TAKE PLACE 60ES UP
IN SMOKE/.... Wigted
T

PAR GOES YOU MEET \ /Dlé FLAG 1LAST WARNING!— HE ISN'T HOWZ! THIS TEN MEN CHOP OUT THE
PLACE, HEAPMAN — VAS ALL LEAVE BIG BEAR  LOSING ANY | 15 A BIG FOUNDATION/—COLLAPSE THE
VHISPERER BLOW POOSHEP

R CEILINK OFF PENCE /
HuLL! ;

FLAT OR PIE FROM  TIME! ALL | FIRETYOU \BUILDING! GET 50 MEN LP ON
FIRE, FAMINE, ANP  RIGHT, LET’6 | WANT MEBBE | THAT HILL TO START A LAND-
FLOODTWHISPERER !Y | GET THIS | WE SHOULP | SLIDE! WE'LL SMOTHER IT//

FIRE OUT/ >

IN DuRT/

Capy, 17300 Usited Fautars Sradasts. lot
o Reg. U. L. Pob. OF —AN righty soeved

MEANWHILE, CASEY ORGANIZES THE
REST OF HIS MEN INTO FIVE-MAN 5QUAPS,
DISPATCHING THE FIRST FOUR 5QUADS
TO GUARP THE DAM/...

N,

THe wHisPerer
THREATENS TO ,
WIPE OUT BlG BEAR

fj\ o S
-/ IR ;
plg
FLAT WITH FIRE, A ,/4-/7) A/
g%

FAMINE, ANV ELOOY, - -
ANP STARTS OFF S A 9
y J (

BY FIRING THE
PANCE HALL/

A% THE BLAZE
RAGES OUT OF

...WHILE 50 MEN, SENT TO THE

CONTROL.... ...CASEY A55IGNS TEN MEN TO  HILL ABOVE THE BUILDING, SET a 5
QUICKLY COLLAPSE THE BUILPING ~ ABOUT STARTING A LANDSLIDE/ WHICH—IF BLOWN UP— Wicest
BY CHOPPING OUT THE FOUNPATION/  OBJECT: SMOTHER THE FIRE / WILL FLOOP THE TOWN //f -

Cope. 1950 by Usited Faaturs Syndicate,
T Rea. U. 3. Pat. OF—AJ right

HE MUST O' MEANT
TH' TWO GEN'RAL
STORES WE GOT!
JENKINS' 5TORE -~

ITLL TAKE 10 MINUTES
FOR MY MEN TO GET UP
TO THE PAM/ IF ONLY THE
WHISPERER DOESN'T

BLOW IT UP IN THE MEAN-
TIME AND ELOOD U5/..

VE JOOST
‘BOUT GOT
FIRE
$MOOSHEP,
HEAPMAN/
VOT's NOW?Z

THE WHISPERER AL50
PROMISEP 'HUNGER' IN
HI5 NOTE! HE COULPN'T
VERY WELL ATTACK
EACH MINER'S FOOP
SUPPLY....

-

AND JUST THEN, JENKINS'
$TORE GOES UP IN SMOKE /!

Cope 19384y Untad Faaturs Sy, ‘
To Ry U S Pat OF—AR i 4b
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Y THE &
FAMINE
BEGINS
Wi

5QUAPS 5 AND ' S5QUAPS 7 THROUGH 25-
6—GUARD THE MAN A BUCKET BRIGAPE
SECOND STORE!.. ;, ON JENKINS' PLACE //

WHISPERER'S
BLOWED UP
JENKINS' FOOP

A% THE 10-MAN GUARP SURROUNDS
THE 5ECONP FOOP STORE, NO ONE
NOTICES THAT WATER HAS BEGUN

COURSING POWN THE LUMBER FLUME
WHICH PASSES DIRECTLY OVERHEAD //
Whges
= Tes

SHERIFF, HEAR THATZ Y THE FLUME
SOMEONE'S OPENED TH' | PASSES DIRECTLY
HEAD-GATE AT TH' UAM/— | OVER THE FOOD
THEY'S LOGS COMIN' STORE WE'RE
POWN TH' LUMBER FLUME! { GUARDING!-WHA—

...ANP AN ENDLESS STREAM OF CAREENING
LOGS SHOOT THE
FLUME TRENCH AND—

SUPPENLY, 20 YARDS SHORT
OF THE STORE, A SECTION OF
THE FLUME 15 BLASTED//...

g

Cop 195087 Usd Foans Sradare. b TF‘@

T, fiog. U. OF —Al rights revarved

WE'RE 5OING 70 BREAK THE
FLUME IN A NEW PLACE—TRY
70 DIVERT THE LOGS! GET 4
NME A COUPLE OF MEN/

alll’

LEAN INTO T/ 8
WEVE GOT 10 SHOVE
THE FLUME OFF IT$
80/ GHOVE//

ZUGGLES]
TH' LOGS,
SLAMMIN
OUTTA THIS

BLASTED
FLUME ARE
LEVELIN' TH'
FOOP STORE.

" GIVE ME
YOUR AX,
QIcK !

9-26

As casey
EATTLES To (M)
5TOP THE FLOW \y
OF LOGS FROM
DEMOLISHING
A FOOD 5TORE,
THE GUARDS
HE DISPATCHED
TO THE PAM
ARRIVE TO
FIND—

Wik

Cope. 1950 by United Fuaturs Syadicate, lnc. = - Z Ky /i > g /i 5 Z > 2 2 IF—,I

T Koy U. S, Par. OR—AX rights reverve 'l
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THERE'S CLARE )40 I SEE!

ANYBODY CAN

THROW A TIMBER

IN FER ME,

RUGGLES—-

BE AROUND—
HE ARRIVED
WITH ME AT
7:40, A% YOU
ORVERED—WHYZ

S G
TOMZ HE MUST

BECAUSE THREE BUILPINGS PLUS
THE TOWN'S FOOP SUPPLY HAVE BEEN
PESTROYED, ANP A MAN KILLEP WITH
A TIMBER PIKE-THEOWN BY AN

EXPERT/ IM LOCKING TOM UP//

A PIRTY,

WHISPgRER | ROTTEN
2272 LIE/

1950 by United Faaturs Syadicats. bnc
. 3. Par. OR—AS rights reverved

/AND 50 15 MINE/
15 THERE A LAW

AGAINST SWIMMING
IN THE CREEK

BEFORE SUPPERZ!
CASEY, TOM 15
My BROTHER //

WHY WOULP

TOM BLOW UP \ WHISPERER |

I PON'T GIVE A HANG
IF HE'S THE KING OF
TIMBUKTU/ UNTIL I
FIND THE WHISPERER,
T'M JAILING ALL

YOU'RE FORGETTING SOMETHING,
SHERIFF:—IF TOM WAS AT THE DAM
SHOOTING LOGS ANP THROWING TIMBER
PIKES, WHO BLEW UP THE FLUMEZ—ANP

THE STOREZ—AND THE PANCE HALLZ!

e

SUSPECTS!

aaturs Syadicate, Inc.
AR rights rosarved

IF YOU IN5IST ON
MAKING TROUBLE, CLARE,
YOU'LL START A RIOT/ I
HAVE MY BEASONS FOR
TAKING TOM IN, ANP T

I THE WHISPERER DESTROYED
OUR FOOP STOCK! HE WANTS
TO STARVE THE TOWN! LET
TOM MAKE A RUN TO
SAW MILL FLAT FOR
FRESH SUPPLIES/

THAT'S ONLY SQUARE!

GIVE TOM
A CHANCE
TO PROVE

WagRer

T

HOW ‘BOUT [T, SHERIFF—
AIN'T THAT S5QUARE
WITH YOUZ%

THAT/S SQUARE WITH A‘\_E,‘
BOYS—50MEBOPY'S GOTTA
MAKE THAT PEATH-DEFYIN'
RUN! IF TOM GITS BACK
WITH TH' 5TORES, IT'LL PROVE
HIS GOOP INTENTIONS/

.

YEAH....
SQUARE...

LET ME SEND
A MAN WITH
TOM, CLARE/

T THE ONLY ONE WHO REALLY )

BELIEVES TOM 15 NOT THE
WHISPERER, SHERIFF—LOOK
FOR U5 WITH THE SUPPLIES
AT SUNDOWN, TWO DAYS HENCE!

21

ALL RIGHT—HIT
IT, TOM!!

) e, (3
= PN e v s
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ALZO, EEF VHITS'PERER
MAKES NEX' ATTECK
VHILE TOW'S IN SAW
MEEL FLOT, POT/LL

PROOF TOM'S HOKAY/!

~TH' WHISPERER'S
TRYIN' TO STARVE
TH' TOWN OUT! IF
ToM's TH' WHISPERER,
WOULD HE OFFER
10 BRING IN
SUPPLIES7Z

MOST OF US
TOWNFOLKS
THINK THIS

WELL, CLARE AND TOM
ARE ON THEIR WAY TO
SAW MILL FLAT FOR FRESH
SUPPLIES! T 4TILL THINK
TOM SHOULPD BE JAILED!

SHERIFF—,

e

=

& BT 4]

o= THERE ARE ANGRY WORDS—AND SUPDENLY
TOM FELLS HI5 SISTER WITH A VICIOUS

Leavine BLOW ON THE HEAD! g

THE ROAD .

T0
SAW MILL
FLAT, TOM
AND CLARE
PULL UP
AT THEIR

LITTLE
BEAR LAKE
LOGGING

CAMP— Y

THEN FROM THE $TOREHOUSE
HE FETCHES LONGBOW, HUNTING
ARROWS AND OIL-50AKEP RAGS...

AT THIS MOMENT, TOW'S FREIGHT WAGON PULLS
OFF THE SAW MILL FLAT ROAP AND 5TOPS AT HIS
LITILE BEAR LAKE LOGGING CAMP BELOW TOWN//

‘-\\ ~'. ‘«.-: £~ f""v“’ ; ""'l’-’.ﬁf”"
lgwt@\% )

A
et

=
\#,.,

...ANP SETS OFF FOR HIGH
GROUND ABOVE TOWN/

tore Sysdicats, lac
]

950 by Usited
LM bt

"—WHEN 1 FIRST MET YE, I
COULPN'T TALK PRIVATE FER
TH/ CROWP...BUT THERE'S

DANNY SAID MR.
YOU WANTED 10 |RUGGLES
TALK TO ME,
BLIND SAM—

‘TWAS I WHO GAVE TH' WHISPERER
HIS NAME, BEIN' TH' ONLY PUSSON
EVER T/HEAR IM/ I C'N RECO'NIZE
HIS WHISPER ANYWHERES!...

WHEN YE THINK YE'VE CAUGHT
TH' WHISPERER, TH' PROOF O' TH'
PUDPIN' WILL BE WHE

N
BRUTUS TEARS m T'BITS!!

I oxay—THEN BRUTUSS CUR
ACE-IN-THE-HOLE! ANCZ.
SAM—KEEP IT QUIET/

CAN WE COUNT ON
BRUTUS TO IPENTIFY THE
WHISPERER, BLIND 5AMZ

RUGGLES —
BRUTUS
WILL KNOw/

f

VfrHEZlFF, WE BEEN ¢}
LOOKIN' FOR YA !—
CLARE CRAMER'S
BEEN FOUND
SLUGGED/ HER
BROTHER DID IT/
TOM'S TH'
WHISPERER!!

Cope. I
T Koy U.

Usted Foatus Syadcate Juc.
e i ol
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ONE OF YOUR GUARDS
FOUND HER STUMBLING
S UP THE ROAD, SHERIFF—
NASTY HEAD WOUND,
BUT NOT 100 $ERIOUS!

Y SORRY...CASEY!
\/ TRIEP TO REASON
..WITH TOM/ HIT

POUBLE THE TOWN GUARD
AND GET EVERY AVAILABLE

WELL, \MAN OUT COMBING THE

2U616L56 COUNTRYSI\VE/ FIND TOM!

J
Usited Fasturs Sysécate, lnc.
Pat, OF —AL rights rerermed

JUST TAKE ME
HOME...T'LL BE
ALL RIGHT...

£ THAT DOES NOT/
I WANT THE
DAM GUARPED !

WE GOT ABQUT OO MEN
POSTED IN TOWN AN’ NEARLY
A THOUSAN' COMBIN' TH'

HILLS =NO $IGN O' TOM YET/ /

 RUGGLES, IF HE WUZ
IN TOWN WE'D O’ FQUND
“1m By NOW!

GONNA FIRE TH' TOWN
IF HE AIN'T IN TOW--

FIFTEEN-HUNDZED MEN SEARCH FRANTICALLY
FOR TOM CRAMER, WITHOUT LUCK! SUPPENLY,
FROM THE S0UTH SLOPE ABOVE TOWN,
COME FLAMING ARROWS//

THE TOWN 5 TINDER-DRY. ... EVERY
ARROW FINDS A READY TARGET! A%
CASEY DIRECTS FIRE FIGHTING FROM
THE CHURCH STEEPLE, THE BELL SIGNALS
SEARCHERS T0 THE S0UTH SLOPE...

$OUNP THE SIGNAL/
RAPIP-HAMMER FOR
ME'S BEEN SIGHTED'~
THREE TIMES FOR

NEAR 50UTH sLOPE"!
LET!S 6O/

...AND THE MEN CLOSE IN/ TOM HAS LESS THAN TWO
MINUTES TO GET OFF TEN ARROWS AND ESCAPE/—
ONE ARROW EVERY EIGHT SECONDS/ CAN HE PO IT?!

Y W,
Cope. 1930 by United Faaturs Syadicate, lnc.
T Rog. U. 3. Pat. O —Al rights resarved

MY LAST ARROW/

\ LET ‘EM TRY

I'VE DID MY
DAMAGE! NOW

TICATCH ME!

23




THEY GOT ME PINNED
DOWN ON ALL 5IDES!—
¥, HOW DO I GIT OUTTA
% THIS—-TH FLUME //

THERES WATER COMIN' POWN‘}\ MADE |T/-BUT WITH THE PESPERATION OF THE
MY FLUME! TH' DAM GUARDS THEY SEEN ME/ HUNTED, TOM RIPS UP A SECTION
MUST BE FEEPIN' IT INTO TOWN OF THE FLUME CATWALK ANP
TO FIGHT TH' FIRES WITH/ IF DIVES INTO THE TRENCH/
ICAN..JIST...GIT...TO IT/...

. 953y Uatad eargs BB
Ty L Vb

HA! THIS FLUME'LL SWOOSH ME
INTO LITTLE BEAR LAKE IN HALF~ ki

A-MINUTE AN’ THEY/LL N
o ﬁg HA/ HA HAHA HA HA HA==
4 5

NO-WAIT/~I CAN'T 6IT TO TH'
LAKE/~I FORGOT 1 BLOWED UP
A FLUME 4ECTION OVER TOWN/

(OWN/
TOO FAST/—CAN'T 5TOP!!

AT 1ot

: YOU PESERTED
Sos e Eeow wew ) THE DAMZZ YOU

COME WN AN/ HEL/ % BLOCKHV

DIE! HE SHOT OUT
O/ THAT BUSTEP  |...THE END OF TOM
FLUME LIKE i
HALLEY's COMET! / OKAY, BREAK. IT UP—
WEVE STILL 60T
FIRES TO PUT OUT/

)

YOU LEFT THE DAM W BUT WHO'S GONNA
UNGUARDEDZZ GET BLOW IT UP2! TOM
BACK THERE, AND FAST! | CRAMER'S DEAPD...
IF THAT THING'S BLOWN | AN’ TOM w&z EH’
UP, YOU CAN KISS YOUR E
TOWN GOOD-BYE [/ wmz\rr HEE??.Z

24



10-17
A BLINDING FLASH...THE DAM GIVES WAY...
AND BIG BEAR LAKE ROARS DOWN THE

RUN, CHEYENNE/—RUN
LIXE YOY'VE NEVER
RUN BEFORE !/

A WHOLE MOUNTAIN OF WATER PLOWS INTO
BIG BEAR FLAT/ THE TOWN QUIVERS UNDER
THE IMPACT, TRIES TO STAND TS5 GROUND...

-
HIGH GROUND/
IN THE / EVERY MAN
FLOOD!! /¥0R HIMSELF!/

THIS WAY, MR.
CASEY, I GOT
CHEYENNE //

PANNY, I HAVE

5PUR HIM INTO A s{\%wn
TIME TO MOUNT//

=~
SECONDS TO SPARE! A THOUSAND MEN
IN TOWN...ONLY HALF WILL MAKE IT/

T Rog. U,

Cory, 1930 by Untnd e Syndcatn, b
Pur OF—AT righs reserved

PANNY AIMS FOR HIGH GROUND, SPURS
CHEYENNE TO FULL GALLOPY...AND
CASEY—HIS VERY LIFE PEPENDING ON
HIs TMING—LEAPS //

et

T

WE CAN'T MAKE
IT, MR. CASEY/—
THAT BURNING

WALL HAS FALLEN

IN OUR Wav./

¥ THROUGH IT,
| CHEYENNE/

AN AGONIZING GROAN AND 5LIPES AWAY !

Copr 1950 by Usited Foaturs Syodicate, b
T Bog. U. 3. Par. Okl rights reverved

A THOUSAND MEN,
CAUGHT IN A
FLOOD OF 5UPPEN

| DEATH!.AND
d ONLY HALF LIVE
THROUGH IT.../

25




CHEYENNE..J/O({“
J NEVER THOUGHT

WED MAKE IT/

THERE, DANNY, 16 WHATSS LEFT OF

BIG BEAR FLAT/ THE WHISPERER PROMISED

FIRE, FAMINE AND FLOOP...AND LIVED
uP 10 Im!

You
WHA

RUBGLES! THAT

ROUND UP ALL THE MEN

OVER THERE#
TTA WE PO NOW?!

WEAL NEEP A HUNDRED MEN 10
HAUL IN SUPPLIES FROM SAW MILL
FLAT! THE REST OF YOU SHOULP
GET TO WORK THROWING UP

SHELTERS/ AND THERE'S THE
PROBLEM OF THE WHISPERER/

YOU FORGET THAT TOM CRAMER
WAS KILLEP BEFORE THE DAM
WAS BLOWN UP7 TOM WAS A

% 4TI

N

10-2%

GREAT! FIVE HUNVZEV\
MEN DIED IN THAT
FLOOP AND YOU'RE
GOING TO LET THE

WHISPERER GO

I'VE HAD
ENUFF, RUGGLES!
IF TH' WHISPERER'S
STILL AT LARGE,
I'M PULLIN' OUT/

% AWRIGHT, 50 WE PLAY
TAG WITH WHISPERER
MUCH LONGER AN’
THERE/LL BE 500
MORE DEAP//

GIVE ME
TIL
TOMORROW

LATER, AS THE TOWN SETTLES FOR THE

NIGHT ON THE BANKS OF THE RIVER—

NIGHT! 1'LL
HAVE YOUR
WHISPERER!/

' YOU TWO MEN ARE KNOWN BY

MOST OF THE MINERS/—I WANT
YOU TO COME ALONG TOMORROW
TO BACK ME UP WHEN THE

WHISPERER 15 FOUND OUT/

TWO OF THE MEN ARE
JOINING ME TO UNCOVER
THE WHISPERER
TOMORROW, CLARE—I'D
LIKE YOU TO COME, TOO

WHY, CLARE/—
YOU'RE
CRYING/

I CAN'T TAKE MUCH MORE OF

THIS DEATH AND RUINATION /...

NOT WHEN MY OWN BROTHER
WAS MIXED UP IN IT/ T'VE
GOT TO GET AWAY FROM IT/

=¥ "ﬂm'

26

TAKE ME AWAY,
CASEY...FAR AWAY/
NOW/.."TONIGHT,
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Kis5 ME,
CASEY.. KI5

/a ;
ALL RIGHT, CLARE..
TILL TAKE YOU AWA!

AFTER TOMORROW...

THEN...YOU'RE GOING TO
TRY TO CATCH...WHISPERER
...AFTER ALL! OH, CASEY,
IF ANYTHING HAPPENS
T0 You, T'LL P!

resarved

o4 Featrs Sndicat, I
OF—AJ rights

IT% A RISK WELL BOTH

HAVE TO TAKE, CLARE /
NOW, IT/5 TIME YOU
TURNED IN/ WE'VE GOT
A JOB TOMORROW!/

OH, MY PARLING, MY

DARLING..TAKE ME AWAY
FROM BIG BEAR FLAT AND
ANY MENTION OF THE

WH[§PEEEZ !...TONIGHT...
FLEASE een

OH, PARLING, I LOVE

YOU 50! PON'T LET

ANYTHING HAPPEN...

"\ PON'T LET ANYTHING
HAPPEN.....

CLARE CEAMER'S COMING WITH
US MEN! IF WE'RE LUCKY, WE'LL
HAVE THE WHISPERER

BEFORE NOON/! LET'S 60!

TAKIN' U5,
ANYVAY Z/

" WHAR BUGGLES

HEY, AIN'T THIS BY GAR, YOU 774
TH' PATH TO RIGHT! DIs VATH
BLIND SAMSZZ T ELINV SAMS!

VOES RUGGLES
THINK BLIND 5AM'S
TH' WHI%PEZE?ZZ’/

EASY POES IT, CLARE—
IT WON'T BE LONG NOW/
HERE'S BLIND SAM'S/

IT5 CASEY, SAM—1

HAVE MI55 CRAMER

ANP TWO MINERS
WITH ME...

Cope. 1950 by Usited Faature Sy
To: Bag. U. 3 Pay. ORml sigh

THE EOOM. CLARE AND
THE BOYS WILL SIT
ALONG THE WALL...

28

SAM, T WANT YOU TO BRAIN WHEELS GOING
SIT IN THE CENTER OF LIKE EVERYTHING. THEY

TELLING ME VHITS'PERER
15 BLIND SAMMY...ONLY
SAMMY AINTT BLIND///




you APMITS you
VHITS'PERER Z!Z
VHY, YOU PORTY-~

Y \ WELL, I 8EEN
I GUESS THIS N EXPECTIN' IT
.2..AN' I'M
READY/

| IF YOU THINK

BLIND SAM 15 THE
WHISPERER, TAKE A
LOOK UNPER THAT

BLACK BANP WHERE
HIS EYES USED

MOZNING
CASEY LEADS
CLARE AND
TWO CHOSEN
MINERS TO

BLIND 5AM'S
N\ CABIN TO
UNMASK THE

WHISPERER

[ con oo S i
- ioby Usid s
| T2 0 TGS e reseeed

JED, YOU'RE A PROFESSIONAL
MINER WITH BIG-OPERATION
KNOW-HOW! YOU'RE SUSPECT
NUMBER ONE ! WHISPER

THOSE WORPS SAM SPOKE!

BECAUSE SAM'S THE / AVE! A5 TH' WHISPERER THE WHISPERER
CASEY, IF "\ ONLY ONE WHO'S HEARD THREW ACID IN ME EYES, HE | WANTS THIS TERRITORY
SAM I5N'T THE | THE WHISPERER...THE SAID—"IM LETTIN' YE LIVE AS | EITHER FOR IT5 GOLP
WHISPERER, | ONLY ONE WHO CAN A WARNIN' T'OTHERS T/LEAVE | OR IT6 TIMBER! WE'RE
WHY ARE WE / IPENTIFY HI5 'VOICE'! BIG BEAR FLAT...!" T'LL HERE TO DECIVE WHICH!!
NOT F'GIT THAT WHISPER!!

Cope. 1950 by United Faature Sysdiante, lnc.
To. Rog. U, SoPat. OF—A3 rights roserved

5 v N
“I'M...LETTING ) / BUT I'M NOT HE'S RIGHT, MR.
YOU LIVE... / 2 1 TH' WHISPERER, M8 RUGGLES...HE'S NOT
5AM...AS... \ RUGGLES, T SWEAR-— TH' WHISPERER /
WARNING TO SRR
OTHERS...TO
LEAVE BIG
BEAR FLAT/

THIS IS SILLY, RUGGLES,
I COULPN'T BE TH!
WHISPERER! 1..1...1-—

WHISPER,
JED/

Cope. 1950 by Unitad Faatura Syadicate, lne
T Koy U. 3. Par. O —AS rights raverved

YOU'RE A MINER, JACQUES— COLETTINK YOU ) Sonilssybegiss imbns V" No...TH!
BEFORE, YOU WERE A LUMBEE- ALIVE, SAMMY, WHISPERER \|\ LEFT.....!
JACK! YOU COULD BE THE BECUSS YoU SPOKE Z CASEY, HAVE
WHISPERER ON TWO COUNTS! VARNING TO ENGLISH, YOU GONE
WHISPER/ UTTER PIPPLES FUGGLES! Locoz7
——— DEY SHOOD GIT )

OUT PIG PEAR

29



Copr 1150 by United Festurs Syedicate nc.
Tar ey U. 3. Par. OR—AJ rights revarved

mss CLAREZZ-tH'X 15.IT, CLAREZ “1...IM LETTING

THAT'S ENOUGH /— CASEY, YOU...

WHISPERERZ! ) MAYBE YOU'D LIKE YOU...LIVE... YOU'RE DIZGUISING YOUR YOU'RE MAKING
THATS PURTY PANG SAM...AS A WHISPER, CLARE— ME 50 NERVOUS!...
RIDIKERLOUS, AIN'T NG..... WARNING--!* YOU'ZE STALLING! WHY: T CANT THINK.

IT, BUGGLES?Z

Wigead

Tew

) i L “THAT'S TH' WHISPER//
RERIOUS AS YO BE IF Y ¥0U FOOL.LET 6o I ;JVEATRH ”‘?’ Il SWEAR CLARE CRAMER...

I HAVE TO CHOKE IT OUT YOU'RE...CHOKING -~

OF YOU// WHISPER, C-C-CAN'T. ..BREA=- 1T/ THAT TH' THE WHISPERER/

CLARE, OF BY HEAVEN--/

<R

—~

SO
O Copr. 1950 by Untod Faaturs Syadicate, nc.
ST, Reg. u.;v Pab. OF A rights rorerved -

/" THE MINERS AROUND HERE —THEN WE CLAMPED DOWN ON THE - DON'T LET IT FOOL You!
WOULDN'T PART WITH TIMBER \| MOVEMENTS OF THE POPLILATION, 1"\ 5HE COULD'VE SHOWN THE
[/ | RIGHTS TO THEIR CLAIMS, MAKING IT HARD FOR THE WHISPERER CONTINENTAL REGULARS
BEHIND THAT 2 50 CLARE AND HER BROTHER || TO OPERATE.....50 SHE THREW !/ A FEW TACTIC5 WHEN
PRETTY FACE 15 Y= " Al | TRIED TO 5CARE THEM OFF/ /| 5USPICION ON TOM, ANP WHILE WE THE BRITISH TOOK.
AMIND WARPED | / WHEN THEY DIDN'T 5CARE, / | BATTED OUR BRAINS SEARCHING - NEW YORK/
ALL OUT OF SHAPE! ; THEY DIED!! FOR HIM, SHE PULLED THE e

THERE'S YOUR
WHISPERER /—
CLARE

MASTER PLAN//

CRAMER /

P
Ta oy U. 3. Pat. OF.

YEH, BUGGLES, YOU GOTTA lyouv, 50 MAYBE SAM RN
HAVE MORE'N 5AM'S 5AY-50 COULD BE WRONG! WE'LL WY
'FORE T'LL B'LIEVE CLARE CRAMER | LEAVE IT UP TO HI5
15 TH' WHISPERER ! SHE PON'T | ‘COMPANION”—BRUTUS
LOOK LIKE SHE'D HURT A FLY// WILL KNOW THE
WHISPERER'S SCENT//

COULP BE NOT
RIGHT! A

VHITSPERS A
VHITSPER !/

OUT HERE, 5AM/ TO BELIEVE ME,
PLEASE...PLEASE...

LETS GET rD CASEY, YOUVE gvg\

30



ALL RIGHT, You AKE TH,
THEN PON'T | o WHISpgoLLPPY
BELIEVE NE// /=3 = =

@zurus!..szurus...

2/

I NEVER SHOULD
HAVE LET YOU LIVE
IN THE FIRST PLACE//

SHE...PIDN'T LOOK LIKE... YOU SAIP THAT
SHE'D HURT...A FLY... ONCE BEFORE...

1% WITH CASEY IN PURSUIT, CLARE TAKES
TO THE ROCKS TO DELAY TRACKING

UNARMEPD EXCEPT FOR HI5 KNIFE, CASEY
15 FORCED TO USE CAUTION, ANP HE LOSES
GROUND WITH EVERY PASSING MINUTE....

—5UPDENLY HE 5TOPS! BEHIND HIM THERE 15
A CRUSHING OF UNPERBRUSH.! IN HIS LAST
MOMENTS, BLIND 5AM HAD FREED HIS "COM-
PANION®..AND BRUTUS PICKS UP THE
SCENT /f 7 i -

‘:{ SN i

Copr. 1950 by United Faaturs
i o ]

M tuE wHIsPERER 15 STOPPED!
BEHIND HER, CASEY/—AHEAD, A

—AND THEN IT HAPPENS! THE WHISPERER ANP
BRUTUS RUN INTO EACH OTHER //

CREVICE TOO WIPE TO LEAP/

SHE DROPS FROM THE ROCKS
AND DOUBLES BACK...

31
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1%
EVEN THE MINERS, ACRO5% THE RIVER,
HEAR IT: A WOMAN'S PIERCING 5CREAM, TWO

THE WHISPERER'S SHOTS STUN BRUTUS, AND CLARE
MISSES HER ADVANTAGE: INSTEAD OF EMPTYING HER
SPARE GUN INTO HIM, SHE TURNS TO RUN // |

P

AND CASEY, WHO HAD BEEN
FOLLOWING CLARE, HEARS IT AND
LEAPS TO THE SCENE/

AND IN TURNING TO RUN, CLARE MAKES HER
FATAL MISTAKE/ .

CLARE CRAMER'S TH'
WHISPERER, AN' BRUTUS
HAS 60T 'er! COME ON//

d CRY SETS OFF A 5TAMPEDE /—
THE MINERS RACE PELL-MELL FOR
THE SCENE...

RUGGLES,
Y'CRAZY

...ANP CASEY
HITS HIM FROM
BEHIND...

1-16
“ WITH A CRY OF RAGE, BRUTUS
2 TURNS ON HIS ASSAILANT/

AW NO UGLIER ENEMY THAN A WOUNPED GRIZZLY!
§{ CASEY FEINTS TO HIS RIGHT...BRUTUS LUNGES... @

Cope. 1950 by United Faatura Syadicate, tac,
hi Tal Rag. U. 3. Pat. O Al rights reverved
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7/’ You CAN'T LEAVE

WELL TAKE CARE Y
OF EVERYTHING

HER HERE...YOU'LL
HAVE TO TAKE CARE

52
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Z g WHEN TH' ONLY PURTY THING
IN A HUNNERT MILES TURNS



YOU'VE SEEN THE LAST OF WHEAT-
CROFT, TINTA --- YOUR FATHERS

VAQUEROS WILL PELIVER HIM TO
THE NAVY AT MONTEREY ANP
HE'LL BE SALTED AWAY !

[/~ MUST YOU HURRY CANT
BACK TO THOSE STUPID |/ CHANCE IT.
IF THEY FIND
THEY CAN PO
WITHOUT ME,
TLL BE OUT

THE MILES POUND BY AND LANCE EXHILARATES IN
THE SPACIOUS FREEDOM OF THE RAW LAND. BY DUSK
HE SHOULP CATCH UP TO HIS TROOPS NEAR THE
ABANPONED PRESIPIO OF SAN FRANCISCO. ..

el

... THEN ON TO SUTTER’S FORT ON
THE AMERICAN RIVER...AND THE
ARMS ANP KISSES OF SWEET,
PATIENT AND APORING VALLE...

TOT A

”',/ G // 5 7
CHN Lo Yol "

5 WHAT DIV YOU PO
10 HERZ! WHERE
1S M/ETA MIAZ/

BUT LANCE RECKONS WITHOUT
THE NEWS WHICH HAS REACHEP
SUTTER'S FORT! WITH THE
STRENGTH OF BlG FALLON
TO GUIPE ANP SUSTAIN HER,
A GRIEF-5TRICKEN VALLE N
LEAVES CALIFORNIA ON
THE OVERLANP TRAIL
ING THE

Seule page d’un autre héros de Warren Tufts, Lance. Un récit qui promet mais que nous n’aurons jamais 1’occasion
de connaitre, jamais traduit en frangais, ce qui semble é&tre une pure hérésie. On nous a bombardé d’un chenit
invraisemblables et de toutes origines, et des chefs-d’ceuvre authentique sont restés en rade. Cherchez I’erreur. Ci-
dessous une autre aventures en anglais de Casey Ruggles. A nos dictionnaires !
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FINDS SOLITUDE AND CAMPS
WITH HIS THOUGHTS IN THE
T/IMELESS QUIET OF THE
YALLEY /

TAKING TIME OFF cASEY =~ 7

=

ON THE EVE OF HIS SECOND DAY OF - ;
WANDERING A PAIR OF TRAVELERS APPROACHES
CASEYS FIRE FROM THE DIRECTION OF THE

“GIERRA WALL .
‘ —\(} Y "M
{ 31 ///

e i)
,__/‘{\—"—”f_;) w%h

TRAVEL-STAINED,
WEARY, SOUR-FACED ANDP %
SMELLY, THEY 4OBBLE CASEY'S FARE HUN&PZILY
AND WITHOUT THANKS. CASEY HAS SEEN SOME
WEIRP CHARACTERS, BUT ONLY STARVATION COULD
OBLIGE HIM TO STOMACH THESE TWO/

HIS SUSPICIONS ARE REALIZED WHEN—UNINVITED—
THEY PECIPE TO SPEND THE NIGHT WITH HIM.
'TOWAEV MORNIN& THEY ‘MAKE THEIR MOVE—

VVZOP IT, 5TINKY./ ONLY

Tm. Reg U S. Par Off —All rightt X
Copr. 1954 by United Feature Syndicote, Inc. [

MY SUBLIME, GOOD NATURE
KEEPS ME FROM PLANTING
A BALL RIGHT BETWEEN
THE EYES OF YoU som/ .
r NOW PACK UP YOUR
FRIEND AND HEAD FOR
PISTANCE /—LOTS OF T/

Manque la page 2.

35



ROBBERS BOARD
THEIR SHAGGY NAGS
ANP LIGHT OUT FOR THE
VESERT, THEIR HEADS
ACHING ANP BLEEPING
FOR THEIR TROUBLE.

————e—
INSIPE AN HOUR CASEY HAS BREAKFASTER
i AND SHAVEP AND THEN HE, TOO, HEADS

OUT. PESTINATION: MONTEREY,

MORE THAN A YEAR HAS PASSED SINCE
CASEY HAS SEEN HIS FRIENPS, ONE OF
THEM SPIES HIM COMING AND A WILDP WHOOP
ROLLS OUT ACROSS THE PACLIFIC.

L
Zua,

LT

NG e e — SN\

1 T V\A//

= ANP CHRIS/ LOVELY, AUORING, P . ANP GOOU OLD RELIABLE HANS HASSENFEFFER,
APORABLE SISTER CHRIS/ JUST FIVE YEARS AGO TOPAY THE FOUR OF THEM
e y. WERE ROLLING WEST WITH THE &OLD-SEEKING TIDE.

. THE HOUSE HAS A NON-PAYING GUEST./
PYNAMIC KIT LARSON, SAPPLE-TRAMP, VAGRANT,
ANP PEAN OF AMERICAN TRAPPERS (50 HE SAYS).

THERE 15 ANOTHER NON-PAYING SUEST: CHRIS/S
FIANCE, MAJOR JACK BARTON. ALL IN ALL, THERE,
ARE TOO MANY FUN LOVERS IN THIS GANG OF
ROGUES; SOMETHING 15 BOUND TO SNAP./
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IS A GOVERMINT
LETTER WROTE OUT
TO YOU, AIN'T (TZ
I PICKED IT OFF'N
A COURIER WHO

GOT HISSELF

FROSTED STIFF UP

BY THE TRUCKEE.

WERE FRIENDS, AlN‘T]
WEZ WHAT'S YOURS 15
MINE, AIN'T ITZ WHY, THEY
AINT NOTHIN' I WOULDPNT
PO FOR YOU, PALLY....AND
IF YOU DON'T B/LIEVE THAT,
WHY, WE CAN FIGHT ~
IT OUT RIGHT HERE

—1 HAD MORE IN

7 WANNA

“MIND A PILLOW FIGHT!/
COURSE, IF YOU &

(" WELL, WHATAYA yuP! THEY EVEN N CARSON, OLD HOSS, FOR MY FIRST
| KNOW/ THIS RE- | &IVE YA A 40- | OFFICIAL ACT TM GOING TO SEE THAT
| INGTATES ME AS CENT PAY RAISE/ YOU REACH YOUR RIGHTFUL PLACE IN
. 3.9, MARSHAL .’ I BEEN LEARNIN' SCCIETY—PANAGLING AT THE ENP OF

TREAP SOME, A ROFE ./ WHERE O YOU GET OFF
7 OPENING MY PRIVATE SEALEC MAIL 2/

~, V2= = ,
! N <
L NS \
“ny
: 2\ Vil

b 4

ON THE COUNT OF THREE/
THREE' 15 THE NUMBER
THAT COMES AFTER ‘TWO),
IN CASE YOUVE FORGOT

AS CARSON'S BOPY STOPS ROLLING,
HE GLANCES BACK TOWARD HIS
VICTORIOUS APVERSARY....AND HIS
EYES FLASH WITH A PASSION FOR
REVENGE ./ STEALTHILY, HE SNEAKS.
A HAND INTO HIS POCKET..../
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A MAKE A MONKEY
OUTTA ME, HUH,
RUGGLES 7 WELL
SEE JIST WHO'S
&ONNA BE MADE
A MONKEY OF/

W soLo/ 6oLo’ )
1 FOUND 60LD/

/1 THINK CARSON
HURT HIS HEAD
IN THAT TUMBLE/
HE'S DIG&ING
FOR &OLD IN
THE SANY PUNE/

% HERE IN TH' sAND/
> MEBBE THEY'S
MORe / MES;‘E

1 DONT
THINK HE
FOUND 1T/

/

SEE HOW TH' 5AND SWOOP5

POWN HERE, LIKE MEBBE THEY'S
A TREASURE PIT AT TH' FOOT O'
THIS TREE STUMPZ

s 33
D

= O

/1 HEAR CAPN KIDD
USE'TA ROAM THESE
WATERS/ KIT FOX, 4O
FETCH ALL
TH' 6HOVELS
YZAN FINDS

,,,,,,,

HANS, YOU G0 WITH ‘IM AN’\
LOAD UP ON COFFEE AN’
VITTLES! WE'RE LIABLE

TBE DI&&IN' A SPELL /

 WELLL AL TRAPE OFF ON TH'
PIGAINY SHARE AN' SHARE ALIKE/
MAJOR, THEY'LL BE A FREE SHOVEL
ANY MINNIT/ ZASE, WHY AIN'T
YOU MOVIN' SAND 2

GAL J

. i 2

f AREN'T YOU I PON'T KNOW Y* 4PosE sHE | | HOLD m, cAsEeY,
ASHAMED OF WHAT YOU'RE KNOWS THAT MY SHOVEL

YOURSELE TALKIN! ABOUT; POUBLOON 1 | HIT SOMETHING /
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THEY'RE

WAL, DON*'T Ji5T

HEAVY OAK "".'\\“h P ) ;_ 4 STAND THERE GAWKIN',
PLANKS, BOUND VS vt Yy e~ | MEN—THEY 4OTTA
AND BOLTED % P BE COVERIN' UP
WITH STRAP SOMETHIN’/ LETS

ARON/

N

CLEAR/ QUICK,
WOTLHA SEE
UNPERNEATHZ
15 THEY A

TREASURE
CHEST %2

—

THE SUN GOES DOWN, THE MOON
COMES UP, THE DIGGING GOES
ON/ AND THEN—

TEN...ELEVEN.. . M/ON/GHT/ THE LAST OF A
6IX-INCH LAYER OF HARD TAR 15 REMOVED/

v . |
CARSON, IVE &OT A
QUESTION FOR YOU: HOW
PIP THE SPANISH DOUBLOON
THAT STARTED US PIGGING
FIND ITS WAY OUT OF SOME
TREAGURE CHEST BURIED
\ s UNDER ALL —%
THIS SAND AND
TAR AND OAK
PLANKING 272

ABOUT ALL TH'
&O0LD THATS AT
TH BOTTOM OF

WE WON'T Bg
SLEEP ALL NIGHT ABLE TO &0
FOR THINKIN'

MUCH DEEPER
WITHOUT SHORING
UP THE SIPES.

OuR PIT/

OOk UP
AHEAD — WHAT
ARE (CHRIS ANP
KIT FOXx S0
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BUT HOW?Z WERE STILL
WELL ABOVE TIPE LEVEL/
THE PIT WOULD HAVE TO )
BE FED FROM THE BEACH

IT 15 TIDE WATER/
LOOK, YOU CAN SEE
HOW THE LEVEL HAS
FALLEN

SINCE THE

(]

THAT PIT IF Tl
&ONNA FiLL UP
WITH WATER
EVER' NIGHT/

SPREAP OUT AND Dig
ALONG THE BEACH'S
HIGH TIDE MARK /

KIT FOx ™IT
SOMETHING/

/115 A THICK MATTING
MADE FROM TROPICAL
LEAVES OF SOME KIND/

S

TH DANG STUFF weu.,\
MUST BE LAID THERE -
ACROST TH' HULL J[ GOES Oour
PANG BEACH/ BURIED
TREASURE ]

(uow MANY WATER
PASSAGES D'YOU
FIGGER HIT INTA
OUR TREASURE
PIT. MAJOR Z

HALF A DOZEN wWOULD
BE ENOUGH TO STOP L%,
CARSON, AND YOU CAN
BET THERE ARE MORE!
~—AT ALL LEVELS!

&GVE

41

/60 WE CAN

THE IDEA OF
TRYING TO
BLOCK. THE
PASSAGLES,
HUHZ

uP ON

CASEY, WED HAVE 1D WALL
Y OFF THE SEA TO KEEP WATER
OUT OF THE PIT/ IT WOULD
TAKE A LOT OF DOING ./




JACK, 1 PON'T
UNPERSTAND
HOW THIS OLD
MATTING WE
Pua UP ACTS
A5 A WATER

‘ORIGINALLY, COUNTLESS SMALL DITCHES WERE DU&
6LOPING POWNWARD FROM THE BEACH TO THE PIT THE
PITCHES WERE STUFFED WITH MATTING AND? THEN THE
WHOLE AREA RE-COVERED WITH SANP. THE MATTING
FPASSES THE SEA WATER TO THE PIT, MAKING 1T
PERPETUALLY WET AND IMFOSSIBLE TO WORK

L

TOO MUCH TROUBLE ! BEFORE

WENT TO A MESS O J 1 aivE UP ONE MORE BEAR

THERE'S &OLP
IN THAT PIT %/

FEMININE INTUITION TO
&0 ON BEFORE 1 START

PUMPING OUT THE
PACIFIC OCEAN THEOUEIH

ANP SO NEXT DAY A STEAM ENGINE
% HAULEP IN ANP A DRILLING RI& SET
UP.. .AND THE PEADLY SERIOUS BUSINESS
OF BORING FOR &OLD BEAINS......

. THE FACES OF MAJOR BARTON,
KIT CARSON, AND CASEY ARE &RIM
WITH PETERMINATION AS THEY
INTROPUCE STEAM POWER IN THEIR
QUEST FOR BURIED TREASURE.....
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UPON LAVER OF SAND, OAK

ALL DAY LONG THE AUGER
BORES PEEPER AND PEEPER
INTO THE PIT THROUGH LAYER

PLANKING, SHEET IRON, HARD
TAR AND COCONUT MATTING/

THE PIT SEEMS BOTTOMLESS/
ANZ THEN, TOWARD SUNSET,
IT HAPPENS/—— .

CAP THAT DANG
THING, IT NEARLY
BLOWED MY
HEAD OFF/
—1

:
Wl
J%V §

-

‘:'.'J.m‘: (i

/’ /%Mﬂ“\ %
LT

|

IT% GOING POWN
MUST HAVE HIT AN
AIR POCKET/ REVERSE
POWER, CASEY.. WE'LL

HAUL OUT THE PRILL/
A

N\
N

:’(,l ®

i
!}N :
i

\
\\\\

KT CASEY/
THERE ARE -

FRAGMENTS OF
&EOLP N THE
DRILL ! WEVE
r HIT 1T/

Tm Reg U § P01 08
Copr 1934 by Vmm

a

BFORE YO SPENDIN' IT, WE

ON, MAJOR: THAT AIN'T SALT
WATER SPOUTIN' OUTTA THERE
..\T6 FRESH //

NN

&OT ANOTHER PROBLEM TCHEW

e

FRESHE PONT ¥ WE KNOW THE PIT
TELL ME WE'VE | BEING FED BY SEA
RUN INTO AN

UNDERGROUNDP / THE BEACH.. HOW DID

bs\\
WATER PASSAGES FROM

- EXPLAIN

7 You BOYS ARE MAKING ENTIRELY
TOO MUCR FUSS OVER THIS! IF'
YOU'LL JUST LISTEN TO ME I CAN

MEN, WE'RE GOIN' ABOUT THIS BUSINESS
¥ O TREASURE HUNTIN' ALL WRONG. WE BEEN

STRETCHIN' OUR BRAINS CLEAN OUT O' SHAPE
TRYIN' T'FIGAER THIS OPERATION WHEN ALL
WE HAD TPO WAS AGK LITTLE CHRISSY/

ALL I SAID WAS
I KNOW HOW YOU
HAPPENED TO

PRILL INTO FRESH
WATER INSTEAD
2 OF THE SEA

IT'G ALL VERY SIMPLE:
THE RIVER 16 JUST A
FEW FEET AWAY )/
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_—
I PON'T KNOW, BUT IT PROBABLY
BELONGEP O THE_ECCENTRIC,
GOLD-BEARING SENOR ORTEGA 1
s, SAIP ONCE OWNEP ALL THIS,

1 THINK YOU'RE
TO PUT ATOOL \ RIGHT, CASEY.
HOUSE/ NO, IT | LET'S SHOVEL OUT
HAP TO HAVE /| SOME OF THIS
ANOTHER RIVER SILT....
PURPOSE/

AIN'T NOTHIN/
TO IT NOW, CASE!
MUST OF BEEN
A TOOL HOUSE
OR SOMETHIN'/

NOW ALL YOUNE \
40T TO PO IS
CRAWL POWN
THE TUNNEL TO
OUR TREASURE
PIT ANP BRING

WAL, WHATAYA
KNOW/! A READY-
BUILT TUNNSEL ./

=4

: ‘, - .\\\
IWATERS KNEE-

PDEEP DOWN HERE.
LOOKS LIKE THE
TUNNEL HEADS OFF
IN THE DIRECTION
OF OUR TREASURE
PIT/ I THINK ITS
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YOU COULD BE RIGHT,
JACK ! TELL YOU WHAT:
WE DONT WANT TO

LEAVE CHRIS A WIDOW
BEFORE YOU'RE EVEN
MARRIED— S0 YOU

STAY HERE AND BABY-
SIT AND ILL TAKE
CARSON WITH ME/—
HI5 SQUAW THINKS
SHE'S A WIPOW
ANYWAY /

CRAZY IDIOTS/ IF
THEY'RE NOT BACK
INSIDE OF 15 MINUTES
TM GOING AFTER THEM/

ITS NO USE,
JACK—CASEY'S HEAD
WAS CHIPPED OUT
OF S0LIP GRANITE/

/CHIZIG HAS A POINT;

CASEY. ORTEGA WAS
AN ENGINEERING
&ENIUS —HE
SURROUNPED HIS
GOLD WITH OBSTACLES
AND TRAPS. THIS
TUNNEL COULD BE
ANOTHER TRAFP/

SIT TIGHT/
WELL BRING YOU
BACK A CHEST
OF POUBLOONS
FOR A WEDDING
PRESENT/

CASEY, WAIT,
YOU DONT B
UNDERSTAND-~

CASEY AND KIT N\
HAVE BEEN IN THE
TUNNEL AT LEAST
5 MINUTES, JACK.
THEY SHOULD BE
AT THE TREASURE

MORE, THEN TLL &GO AFTER
o THEM. THE STORM'S
ETTING WORSE, CHRIS!

45

"TLL GIVE THEM 5 MINUTES )

CAVE IN/
CAN WE @&IT
AROUNP ITZ




SHOULP BE ABOUT THEE;

KIT... THERE'S A WIDE SPOT
IN THE TUNNEL AHEAP.... ,

LUKOUT, ITG....7RAP HOUEY
CANT REACH TH' SIPES.... ;
SOMETHIN'G

/IF SOMETHING'S
HAPPENED O
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REIN UP—FEELS

LIKE AN IRON POOR! B

T

ILL BE DARNED/
THERES AN OLP
FLINTLOCK. RIGGED
TO FIRE WHEN

.
Copr.

|

A
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il TM.. PULLINY

g

SHEE GIVING .

JACK, CHRIS,
WERE BACK/
HEY, WHERE é?
 EVRYBODY

HoLy HORNY ToALs,

CASE, THEYS A BEGLAR

4

OH, PARLING

1
LONT BEAR TO
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" THAT SHOULD PAY OFF

YOUR CURSED MORTEALE,

YOU RASCAL./ UNHAND
THE DAMSEL g
AND BEGONE! (a2

‘d

WELL, LITTLE SISTER, NOW
YOUVE GOT SOME GOLD
PIECES TO ADD TO *

[V raxe care o Her, masOR...
IF IT TAKES THE WHOLE CORPS
OF ARMY ENGINEERS/

NO-O-0, T RECKON ILL HIT OFF T
TAOS, CASE. IF MY SQUAW GITS T/
THINKIN' TOO MUCH LIKE A WIDPER
SHELL HAWK ALL MWBELONGINGS/
e oaia>

' \ .
L et o o {ll"’l'.l‘l".':‘.‘“" Vi
. "'o : l;"..:,“':‘ ‘lllf‘f-- -,:' Uy ‘.‘”‘l:“,{.v i‘k"‘ K ':
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ALONE ONCE MORE WITH THE POWERFUL
RHYTHM OF A GOOP HORSE BETWEEN HIS,
THIGHS, CASEY RUGGLES KNOWS THE CONTENT-
MENT OF ALL MEN OF THE TRAIL. IT IS A
CONTENTMENT BELITTLED BY WORDS...BUT ITS
EFFECTS ARE SEEN IN A HEAD HELD HIGHER,
SHOULDERS SET, FRAME ERECLT WITH VIGOR.

AND CASEY RUGALES 1S5 READPY FOR
ANYTHING .

Tm Bog ¥ 5 P OF —AN sighin reserved
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