Dust storm to flush out a sniper!

Hey, Smudge! What's Jack

the Dasher got in mind B & (A!-l set? Forward— )
for this firewood? ; ; /\ MARCH!

Cooking the goose of
that sniper, Jim. Bind a
bunch of it to the head of
your lance.

That should hold the
attention of our smiper, Sarn't.
Now let’s you and I get up on . —

the vim and try to spot hm:.. = S TR Two tribesmen. We'lltry to’ >
: = s . 2 work round behind ‘em. The
pack section can remain as
a rear party. :

Yessir. They can take care

| reckon the shot came of poor Wilson.

from that ridge, sir.
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The dust-raisers proceeded alongE
the coast road—

(That must be three miles,

Smudge. We're sweating : ‘ ( There's th D)
‘ e e troo
up the nags. Dusty Rhodes blowing skirmishing downp:l:at
“SKIRMISHERS ". Let's ‘ -

; slope.
Ease up then, Logan. =l tie up the mounts and
We'll walk "em for a B take a look.

Arabs! Two of ‘'em : : ; One apiece, Jim.
& : I e e Shoot steady. We'll open !} S
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