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The methods of handling cattle on large

cattle ranches have changed little with the

times. The old chuck wagon, occasionally built

behind a truck, is still a vital part ofthe roundup,

and the cook is still king by virtue of his pro-

fession. Aside from his cooking chores, many
other vital duties are entirely dependent upon

him. His wagon sometimes becomes a laundry,

tailor shop, general store and even a bank.

From his array of bottles, he can prepare

medicines for both man and beast, and because

of his sympathetic nature, he is often called

upon to settle quarrels among the men.

Although he is teased and kidded by the

boys, their respect for him is unequalled. And
as long as he is clean, they will tolerate the

poor quality of his bread.

A good cow-camp cook must know a few

tasty tricks to please the cowboys' palates as

well as their stomachs. For example, he may
alternate the regular pancake syrup with "pure

honey,," made from brown sugar, water and

several drops of Oil of Rose.

Through necessity, his equipment is limited;

but this does not hinder the speed in which he

can get a meal together. He is always mindful

of that unwritten law of the range
—"The out-

fit must be fed on time!"



TACKLES A SIDEWINDER V/'*-***

Newly-arrived with WS -

MARES ON THE HIGH
SUMMER RANGE, TRIGGER
CATCHES THE SCENT OF

STRANGERS...



But the hated whirr of the sidewinder's
rattles brings trigger

.
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ON THE JUMP... ^"
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YOU AREN'T GIVING ME >

ANY NEW IDEAS,
SHORTY? I'M GOING
TO DO JUST THAT—

1ND I'M MAKING
SURE YOU WON'T

SGUEA

WITHIN AN HOUR THE LEG IS PAINFULLY SWOLLEN-— AND THE VENOM, SEEPING THROUGH HIS
BLOOD, IS CAUSING A TERRIBLE WEARINESS.
BUT THE WILLTO LIVE DRIVES HIM ON!

.BUT MOMENTS LATER, A STINGING ACHE
SPREADS FROM A SPOT NEAR HIS FOREHOOF-
THE SPOT WHERE THE DYING SNAKE'S FANGS
BROKE THE SKIN, AS ITS HURTLING BODY
STRUCK HIM. .
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GOOD THINS THAT MY TRAILER HAS THIS
SLING—- TO EASE A HORSE'S LEGS ON A
LONG DRIVE! THE OTHER BREEDERS SAY
THAT I "BABY" MY QUARTER HORSES
BUT I'LL LET THEM LAUGH

1_. CARTERV1LLE IS ANOTHER TWO
HUNDRED MILES BUT SUNSET
BRINGS A BREEZE TO COOL TRIGGER'S
FEVERED BODY...



T WELL--- HE'S A ^
' PALOMINO, ISN'T HE?AND
HE'S MY PAL? HONEST,
DAD, HE ALMOST TALKS

S. TOME DON'TYOU, j
7s^ FELLA? ^
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LAST NIGHT ABOUT TWENTY OF YOUR
TRAINED POLO PONIES AND CUTTING HORSES

PLUMB DISAPPEARED FROM
THE SOUTH PASTURE? NO
FENCE BROKE OR CUT

TRACKS LED
N TO THE CREEK,

AND QUIT THERE?



BUT, DAD X NO, OAVEY! TEN \
HEY COULDN'T ) THOUSANO DOLLARS' L.

HAVE DROWNED.' J WORTH OF TRAINED
-. ,

—

-^^ PUREBREDS DIDN'T

\ / /WASH DOWN THE CREEK IN ONE

\ [
NIGHT AND THEY WO.ULDN'T

\ V SWIM UPSTREAM WITHOUT HELP

/DAVEY YOU RIDE BACK TO \
I THE HOUSE AND TELL MOTHER

I WON'T BE BACK FOR DINNER.
SLIM AND ! ARE HEADING
FOR HARRINGTON'S

I SPREAD, UPCREEK

/NO, DAVEY? IT'S QUITE AR1DE AND
/ REMEMBER THAT PAL HASN'T GOT ALL OF
' HIS STRENGTH BACK YET, HE'S BEEN RIDDEN

|

ENOUGH FOR TODAY. SO YOU TAKE MY
I MESSAGE BACK
\TOTHE HOUSE!

CK y

/YOU FIGURE WE ^\
( MIGHT HAVE TROUBLE]
V WITH HARRINGTON, /
\^BILL? ^^S

/can't tell.slim. \
/ harrington just ]

[ bought the place 1

i amonthago.no- /
\body ever heard\
^-,

i OF HIM \

„TfV BEFORE )
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WHAT'S THE IDEA— ROLLING IN HERE IN

BRIGHT MOONLIGHT' YOUR TRUCK
COULD BE SPOTTED-
AND WE CAN'T LOAD
THESE PONIES UNTIL THE/
MOON SETS ANYHOW'

WE'LLGET FIVE HUNOREO DOLLARS
APIECE FOR THE PONIES THAT'S TEN
THOUSAND SMACKERS. AND YOU CAN 00 THE
SAME THING AGAIN SIX WEEKS FROM
NOW' IT'S EASIER THAN

CRACKING A BANK!

BY THE WAY, ACE T UHH— SHORTY?
WHAT HAPPENED TO J WHY— ER
SHORTY GALEN, y THERE WAS
AFTER THAT m^ SOME SHOOTING
BANK JOB YOU W WHEN WE ROOEOUT
AND HE PULLED M OF TOWN! ONE OF
IN LARGO ML THE SLUGS HAD
COUNTY? mk SHORTY'S NAME ON IT—

i THAT'S ALL! HE

^t DIED BACK IN

Bf^ THE HILLS! ^
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OH, BOY' HE HAS GOT OUR
MISSING PONIES AND HE'S
LOADING THEM IN THAT TRUCK J

TONIGHT! THEY'RE ^M
A BUNCH OF ^^^p W
DIRTY CROOKS' &Wf±jK4 ItW
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Unhorsed and V steady;
TERRIFIED, ^--^ <

"HARRIN6TON"f -v. fti
- BEGS... /* EE-USHrvfi
^^___^^ \ER-UNMJ Jjfa

STEADY,

'DON'T! \
S"^—"^

DON'T LET ] ^
HIM STRIKE J /St

S. ME' A. ^JBm 1
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BEEKMAN WHAT'S \ MY STOLEN
COME OFF ' I SAW } PONIES ARE IN

t THE MUCK / IT.SHERIFF
^*--~^^ __-t/ AND HERE'S THE

J/ \ HOSS THIEF.CAUGHT
. ^ ^"^a BY MY BOY'S
Vp\ -fli PALOMINO

H'jW yi \ **^ H0RSE
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PAT! WILLYOU FIND UNCLE
MIKE AND TELL KIM I'M ALL

]

OUT OF SUGAR ? HE'LL HAVE j
TO DRIVE TO TOWN FOR
SOME!
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f l HAVEN'T ANY WIRE CUTT
^SO YOU'LL HAVE TO JUMP IT
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PUZZLED AND WORRIED, HE
TRI ES IN VAIN TO ROUSE HER.



WITH A SCREAM OF RAGE, HE ATTACKS THE
HORSE THIEF

'yeow

TWO HOURSLATER.THETWO THIEVES LEAD THEIR
CAPTIVES TO A UNE OF BOXCARS LOOMING 01 4SMHMS-...



Y COME ON.HOSS! FOLLOW \HI
| YOUR MISSY! {THIS HERE'S -*
[the only war to handle h/m/\M f HUH, \

Vffl/H?h

7 HERE SHE IS, PONY! \ I TELL YOU, V
LUCKYJHIS /S THE only way we H
CAN HANDLE THE CRITTER! WE ^

T HUH, "\ ^V-
[HUH, HUH"' )

N
^<^i.

lipSiW
Ife

\Jp33l ' iliJul

PJ il I | |!j:\ ^S

MP' '
;<y<"

' 'I ^^IrJ^tBL 4
W/l 11 l\\\WV ^1 ^W«jMb1
SOMETIME LATER THAT'S TRIGGER!) WE'RE ON "^

WHERE ARE WE? ,< THE 'UNDER-
WHO ARE YOU?/ GROUND RAIL-

WAY", SISTER—
ANDWE'REGOINGTO

START MOVING IN A FEW
MINUTES! TAKE IT EASY--
YOU'LLBE OKAY. .





AFTER NEARLY A WEEK, PAT AND TRIGGER ARE LED OUT AT NIGHT..



r MISTER— YOU'LLSEND ME
AND TRIGGER HOME NOW—. F" AAARGHI "^

L SAFELY? YOU MEAN IT? M [leggo of MEj
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BADLY FRIGHTENED NOW.PAT IS LEDTO
A LITTLE SHACK BEHIND THE LIVERY
STABLE.

YOU'RE TO KEEP HER
STRICTLY OUT OF SIGHT-
TILL FURTHER NOTICE,
SAVVY? MAYBE LATER,
HE'LL SHIP HER OUT OF
THE COUNTRY!

F YOU EAT-UM QUICK! GO SLEEP! 1
TOMORROW YOU WORK-UM M

1 COOK FOR ANNIE! , -^rT~Z%
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^THERE'S NOBODY
BEHIND US, TRIGGER

, WE'VE LOST THEM

"SOT PAT IS WRONG? TAKING SHORT CUTS,WHILE
SHE STUCK TO THE ROAD, A GROUP OF RIDERS
MAS HIT INTO THE ROAD AHEAD OF HER . . .

fT^^^^^W^^
..AND ANOTHER BUNCH,LED BY THE BOSS
HORSE THIEF HIMSELF, IS WHOOPING IN

FROM THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION.



AWARE OF HIS DESPERATE NEED FOR BOTH
SPEED AND SKILL. TRIGGER LEAPS INTO A
RUN ! THE OPEN TIES YAWN LIKE OPEN
MOUTHS FOR HIS FIRST MISSTEP!

TOO LATE, THE ENGINEER SEES-
ON THE BRAKES! BUT TRIGGER H

TO SAFETY!



AT A LtTTLE STATION UP THE TRACK, DROPPED BY THE
TRAINTHAT PASSED PAT AND TRIGGER, HER FRIENDS GREET
THE LOCAL-LAW.
f HELLO ! YOU'RE DEPUTY WIKe"^






