Grandpa Laker is struck by fever—gold fever!

Just then, - ‘ ﬂ::l\\'\\\ 5 —

THERE HE COMES,
HE'S ALMOST OUT OF

MAKE WAY THERE. SOMETHING'S
HAPPENED TO MY RIDER !
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GOOD BOY, YOUNG L
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Pa agreed to let Jack go. The money he earned
would help the Lakers through th Il |

DEFEND YOURSELF, THE
MAIL, OR YOUR HORSE,
AND THE BEST. OF LUCK.

HURRAH FOR
THE PONY

TO DELIVER THE MAIL AT ALL TIMES—

AND DEFEND IT WITH YOUR LIFE IF
NECESSARY g

| SURE WILL,
MR MONK, /
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NEXT THURSDAY—A barrel of kerosene saves the Lakers from a war party of Redskins,
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