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THE DALTONS, ALWAYS ON THE RUN
THE NEWLY-ELECTED LEADER
ISSUED A DECLARATION… AND TO 

COMMENCE MY
TERM IN OFFICE, 
I DECLARE 
A GENERAL
AMNESTY!…

THE NEWS WAS TRANSMITTED TO THE
FARTHEST CORNERS OF THE NATION…

AND ONE OF THOSE CORNERS WAS A
DISTANT PENITENTIARY IN THE WEST…

MAYBE 
THEY’RE 
GIVING US AN
INCREASE IN…GOVERNMENT

DECREE! 

GENERAL 
AMNESTY?!…

WE HAFTA LET ’EM
ALL GO?

EVEN 
THE DALTONS?…

EVEN 
THE DALTONS!

LONG LIVE THE
PRESIDENT!

LONG LIVE
LIBERTY! SEE 

YA SOON!

LEAVE AND NEVER
RETURN! YOU
CAUGHT A LUCKY
BREAK!

BUT WHERE
ARE THE
DALTONS?…

THE UNITED STATES
HAD JUST ELECTED 
A NEW PRESIDENT…

THE DALTONS! 
JOE, JACK, WILLIAM 

AND AVERELL DALTON! 
FOUR NAMES THAT MADE 
THE WEST TREMBLE! 
FOUR TERRIBLE 
BANDITS… STUPID, 
NASTY AND UGLY!
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THOSE DALTONS! EVEN
SETTING THEM FREE 

IS A PAIN!

INCORRIGIBLES!
THEY’VE TRIED 
TO ESCAPE 
AGAIN!

YOOOOHOOOO!
DALTONS!…

CRRR…
CRRRR…

YOU’VE BEEN
GRANTED
AMNESTY!

WE CAN’T EVEN GET 
A MOMENT’S PEACE 

TO WORK!

LEAVE 
US BE!

WHAT DOES
THAT MEAN,
ASTEMNY?…

IT MEANS YOU’RE FREE! THAT CAN’T BE!…

SO, JUST LIKE THAT,
WE’RE FREE?

ALL THAT DIGGING WAS
FOR NOTHING?!

WE’LL GET YOUR
CIVILIAN CLOTHING.

DON’T BOTHER!
WE LIKE THESE
UNIFORMS… 

JUST REMOVE OUR
WEIGHTS.

D’YOU HAPPEN 
TO KNOW WHERE
LUCKY LUKE IS
RIGHT NOW?

NOT FAR FROM
HERE, IN AWFUL
GULCH…

AVERELL,
DROP THAT!

BUT, IT’S A
SOUVENIR!…

SEEMS MIGHTY 
PECULIAR, THEM WANTING
TO STAY DRESSED 
AS CONVICTS.

THEY WANT 
TO PROVOKE
HONEST 
FOLK…

WATCH CLOSELY
AT ALL TIMES
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WE’RE GOING TO 
AWFUL GULCH TO PLAY 
A PRACTICAL JOKE ON 
LUCKY LUKE!…

… THE INFAMOUS LUCKY LUKE 
WHO PUT US IN PRISON AND 
THEN PUT US BACK IN EACH 
TIME WE ESCAPED!…

WE’RE GONNA
RIDICULE HIM 
AND SHOW HIM UP
FOR GOOD! I’VE 
GOT A PLAN!…

EXPLAIN!… BUT SLOWLY!…

A LITTLE LATER, IN THE SALOON
AT AWFUL GULCH…

LUCKY LUKE, LOOK
THERE!…

THE DALTONS!… GASP!
LUCKY
LUKE.

WE’RE SO
UNLUCKY.

HE’S GONNA
CATCH US, THAT’S
FOR SURE!…

PFFF…

SO, YOU’VE ESCAPED 
YET AGAIN FROM THAT 
SIEVE THAT CALLS ITSELF 
A PRISON?

YES, 
BUT WE’LL 
GO BACK! 
DON’T SHOOT!!

HMM… THIS CAPTURE 
SEEMED A MITE TOO 
EASY…

PERFECT! 
HE HASN’T 

HEARD ABOUT
THE AMNESTY…

AVERELL! STOP 
LAUGHING! HE’LL 

SUSPECT SOMETHING!

PFFF…

I BROUGHT YOU BACK
THE DALTONS… THE DALTONS?…

WHAT FOR?…
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WELL, DID
THE DALTONS
ESCAPE OR
NOT?!…

ESCAPE?
NO…

YOU DIDN’T HEAR ABOUT 
THE GENERAL AMNESTY?…
AIN’T NO MORE PRISONERS

HERE!…

WHAT’S GOING ON?… WHAT’S HE
SAYING? WHAT’S HAPPENING? AND BE GLAD WE 

DIDN’T FILE A COMPLAINT
AGAINST YOU!

WHAT A DISGRACE,
HARASSING HONEST
PEOPLE LIKE THIS!

IF YOU WANT MY
OPINION…

NO,
THANKS…

WHAT’RE WE GONNA DO NOW, JOE?…

WE’RE GONNA GO SET
OURSELVES UP IN
AWFUL GULCH…

ALL THE STAGECOACHES
THAT CARRY GOLD

THROUGH THESE PARTS
STOP IN AWFUL GULCH. 
THE GOLD IS STORED IN 
THE BANK… AND THERE’S 
A ROOM FOR RENT NEXT
DOOR TO THE BANK…

ALL WE HAVE TO DO IS
DIG A LITTLE TUNNEL,
AND WE KNOW 
TUNNELS…

JOE, YOU’RE
AMAZING!
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IT’S ALL
READY, JOE! GOOD! REMEMBER-BY DAY WE’RE 

HONEST 
BUSINESSMEN…

AH! HERE’S
OUR FIRST
CUSTOMER…

I ONLY CAME TO TELL YOU THAT I’VE
GOT MY EYE ON YOU… THE SLIGHTEST
MISDEMEANOUR AND I’M PUTTING
YOU BACK BEHIND BARS.

YOU’RE BEING UNFAIR.
THERE’S NO ONE MORE
HONEST THAN US UNDER
THE TEXAS SUN…

YES, BUT WHEN THE TEXAS SUN
WENT DOWN…

BUT, WHY DIG, 
SINCE WE’RE 
NOT IN PRISON 
ANYMORE?

HE NEVER UNDERSTANDS!

DIG,
AVERELL!

HAVE YOU REACHED THE
OTHER SIDE, AVERELL?…

YEAH…

THE BANK’S GOLD
IS OURS!…

BUT… BUT THERE’S NOTHING HERE!
NO SAFE… NO GOLD!…

WHAT COULD HAVE
HAPPENED….?…

TODAY

TODAYOPE
NIN

G
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OH! THE BANK HAS MOVED
ACROSS THE STREET. 

THE SHERIFF’S OFFICE
WILL BE HERE.

THIS IS LUCKY
LUKE’S DOING! 
I’M SURE OF 

IT!!…

INDEED, NEXT MORNING…

YES, I SUGGESTED
THE MOVE. I THOUGHT
HAVING THE SHERIFF
NEARBY WOULD SUIT
YOU BETTER… 

OH, US! AS
LONG AS THE 
NEIGHBOURS
AREN’T
NOISY…

IT DOESN’T MATTER!
WE’RE DIGGING 
A NEW TUNNEL!…

BY DAY, THE DALTONS WENT TO GREAT
LENGTHS TO APPEAR HONEST…

O.K. 
O.K….

GIVE HIM HIS
CHANGE, JACK…

BUT, AS LUKE TIRELESSLY KEPT THE BANK MOVING, AWFUL
GULCH ACQUIRED A SUBTERRANEAN NETWORK BOTH
USELESS AND OUT OF PROPORTION TO THE LITTLE TOWN’S
INSIGNIFICANCE…

IF THAT      ���    
BANK WOULD JUST
STAY IN ONE
PLACE!

AND BY NIGHT… THEY DUG…

HURRY UP,
AVERELL…

!
!
!


