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Graphic Story
Look for the genre features noted below as 

you read this book. Use the features to help 
you understand the text.

The separate 
sections on a 

page are called 
panels. 

Graphic Story

A narration 
box acts as 

the voice of a 
narrator in a 

story.

Read the text in 
each panel from 
left to right, top 

to bottom.

 A sound effect 
shows important 
sounds that are 
not spoken by 
the characters.

Speech  
balloons show 
the characters’ 

dialogue. 

Level  R/40
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Just AFTER THE end of 
the CIVIL WAR, THOUSANDS

 of formerly enslaved 
families MIGRATED WEST, 
IN SEARCH OF a NEW LIFE.  

These newly freed people made 
up one-fourth of the 

population of the 
Old West.

Many of the newly freed 
people settled in the 

Oklahoma Territory. There 
were dozens of all-black 

towns here during this time. 
THIS IS a STORY ABOUT A 
BRAVE GIRL in one of those 

towns, two thieves, AND THE 
GREATEST LAWMAN. 

CHAPTER 1
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Good 
morning,

Carrie Anne! 

Can’t talk. 
Got to 
hurry! 

Slow down 
there, girl!

Late 
again? Yes, 

sir!

Sorry!

Oh!

Hello, 
Mr. Freeman !
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Glad you 
could make it, 
Carrie Anne. 
Take a seat. 

There’s 
been four  
robberies!

Hope 
we’re not 

next. 

They say 
they are out-
of-towners. 

 Now children, 
we don’t have to 
worry. We  have 

a protector.
Protector?

Who protects 
all-black towns  

way out here? 

 We are lucky enough to be 
under the watchful eye of  
bass reeves!
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Ma’am, excuse me, 
but who is bass reeves?

He is the first 
black 

marshal! 
The greatest 

lawman  
west of the 
Mississippi!

“He never loses a criminal. They 
say he is as strong as ten men. 

He once wrestled a full-grown 
steer out of 

the mud all by himself!”
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“Bass Reeves is a master of 
disguise. He fools outlaws 

by wearing many faces.”

“He cannot read or write, but 
he has an incredible memory!  

He can  memorize a warrant as 
soon as someone reads it to him.”

“He always leaves  a silver 
dollar behind as
his calling card!”
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He once spent 
two months in 

the Panhandle of 
Oklahoma and   

brought back twenty-
one criminals—all  
in a line behind him!   

He can speak 
many languages, 

and some say that 
nothing can

 hit him. 

   So you see,
children, you 

have nothing to 
fear. Now, back 

to work! 

Wow! That sounds 
amazing. I wonder 

what it must be like 
to spend all your time 

fighting 
outlaws.

Carrie Anne!
Stop day-
dreaming! 

Yes, 
ma’am.
Sorry. 
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It was incredible, Papa. 
You should have heard. 

Bass reeves 
is amazing. 

He is keeping us and 
all the other folks 

in the Oklahoma 
Territory safe.

He wears a big 
hat like yours, 

Daddy.

That’s 
nice, baby. 

All right, you 
outlaws! I’m Bass 

Reeves, and I’m 
taking  you in! 

You need to 
worry about that 

floor getting 
swept. 

CHAPTER 2
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Momma,  
Marshal Reeves 

is the big bug!

Enough of that 
now, Carrie Anne. We need 
more flour. Please go to 

the shed and bring 
in two bags.

Yes, 
ma’am. 

I bet Bass 
Reeves never had 

to carry sacks 
of flour.

Hmm. 
This door 

was locked.

I hid the 
loot real 

good!
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