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by R. Morton
AT SHERIFF_LANGS HOME LUCY WHILE ,OUTS/DE THE DISTRICT ATTORNEYS OFFICE,
FINDS A PIECE OF PAPER. BERT'S’ GUN-MOLL , RUBY, LISTENS —=--=
L{ DAD FORGOT TO TAKE KILLER) I 1 CANT INDICT BERT FOR MURDER
BERT'S CONFESSION TO THE WITHOUT CONFESSION, SHERIFF. -~
5 OFFICE -~

A DRINK OF WATER AND
HE INGULTED HER!

[——AND FoLLOWS JIM TO THE JALL.
THATS FUNNY T | CANT
FIND IT ANYWHERE/




QuICKkLY RUBY FREES BERT

LeTs
GET GOIN'Y
1L TAKE HiS
HAT AND COAT,
T00 -~ MIGHT
§ HeLP ME GET
QUT OF TowN !

SAVE
YOUR JOKES TILL Yy
ET 10 THe

WE GET OUT

==~ BERT AND RUSY ROUND THE BEND.

THERES SOMEBODY RIDIN' HELL-BENT

AFTER US--- WE'D BETTER TURN UP
INTO THOSE COTTONWOODS !




A MINUTE LATER

EZZETA,

NO , GUN, BUT---

HEY!-—BERT, HERE'S

THAT CONFESSION THE
SHERIFF GOT FROM
YOU LAST NIGHT I

SHERIFF LANG GETS IMPATIENT
AND GOES TO THE JAIL +0-
N

YOU SAY IT WAS BERTS GALZ:
WELL , THEY'RE BOTH GONE NOW.
WE'LL HAVE TO GET THEM BEFORE
THEY GET 10 THE STATE LINE!
~

AT HOME --- |

SAY/ 1 JUST REMEMBER---

INFESSION
I E

| LEFT THAT CO
D BETTER

GO AND GET IT!

=
BERT, '™ GETTIN' HUNGRY !
YOU GO AND RUSTLE UP SOME |

CORN FROM _SOME FIELD -
I'LL WATCH THE SNOOPER!



-1 FOLLOWS

&7 TiEYVE LEY 1
{ Roap Anp HEADER
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p Y Soub BeTieq NOT - KS FOR THE T1P, SISTER.
SsHoat T ouT WITH L E'LL HAVE TO SHOOT

3 = THROUGH YaU TO GETME
JAIL === THIS TIME HANDIEST MAN WITH 7
1L FINISH s SHOOTIN' IRONS




[ NEVER MIND NOW --- Yo
/ BERT wiLL 85 g

1§ HuRRy
A BACK SooN !




AS JIM GETS UP,RUBY, REVIVED BY
THE _SHOOTING, '@RABS HER GUN
AND JUMPS INTO THE BUSHES.

Y 2

<

LETS VAMOOSE OUT OF Mﬁp
HERE —--BuT PRONTO! e 53
A

NG THE SHOQTING,
| SHERIFF LANG TURNS BACK:




THEY'RE HEADED FOR THE AEZMIT; ] CUT OVER THE BACK TRAIL
CABIN—-WELL NEVER CATCH THEM / I

ITS STEEP BUT SHORTER!,

1M IN SIGHT A 7 L N
RIGHT Now {1 YOU WERE RIGHT SMART 0 Y
MISTER --- ;: / 4 STASH THAT HERMITS POKE,
4 83 | BERT-TUAT WOULD HAVE
F OF




’S_MLED AGT THCE UHEX;KGED
SHOT, JIM GLANCES ASIPE --- ~
g - KILLERS ONLY GET ONE
AND BERT -GUN ROARS----

HEIE B ; SHOT ATME, BROTHER]

HE'LL LIVE --- AT LEAST TILL THEY BOTH
STAND TRIAL FOR MURDERT AND,WITH
THAT LERMIT'S POKE FOR A MOTIVE,

IT'S A SURE CONVICTION ! \

No
GOING 70 GeT.
YOU , HONEY, --
EXCEPT ME J




