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Another Outstanding Award for Dell Comics

FOR OUTSTANDING SERVICE TO YOUTH

7

CITATION

AWARDED TO
MR. GEORGE T. DELACORTE. JR.
PRESIDENT OF DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC.
PuBLISHERS OF DELL COMICS

FOR HIS SUPPORT OF THE CIVIL AIR PATROL
AND FOR HIS CONTINUING EFFORTS IN BEHALF
OF THE BETTERMENT OF AMERICAN YOUTH.

= fra

MAJOR GENERAL LUCAS V. BEAU, USAF
NATIONAL COMMANDER, CIViL AIR PATROL
AUXILIARY OF THE UNITED STATES AIR FORCE

Mr. George T. Delacorte, Jr., pub-
lisher of Dell Comics, receiving the
Civil Air Patrol citation for Outstand-
ing Service to Youth from Major
General Lucas V. Beau, USAF. The
award was presented in recognition of
Mr. Delacorte’s maintenance of the
Dell Comic line as clean and whole-
some children’s entertainment. Left
to right: Col. Draper F. Henry,
USAF, Deputy Commander CAP;
Major General Lucas V. Beau, USAF,
Commander CAP; George T. Dela-
corte, Jr.; Hon. John 1. Lerom, Asst,
Sec. USAF, and Col, C. Short, USAF.

n[l'l' TO PARENTS

comic

e are particularly proud of this recognition of Dell Comics
by the Civil Air Patrol, official auxiliary of the United States Air
Force. The CAP, by stimulating interest in aviation among the youth
of America, is a vital force in our national defense. At the same
time, by promoting this healthy interest in aviation and flying, the
CAP serves as an effective deterrent to juvenile delinquency through-
out the United States. We suggest that boys and girls, aged 15
years and older, investigate the possibilities of joining the CAP unit
in your locality. For information about the Civil Air Patrol, what
it is, what it does, and how you may join, contact your nearest Air
Force Recruiting office.

A PLEDGE

The Dell Trademark is, and always
has been, a positive guarantee that
the comic magazine bearing it con-
tains only clean and wholesome
entertainment. The Dell code elimi-
nates entirely, rather than regulates,
objectionable material. That's why
when your child buys a Dell Comic
you can be sure it contains only good
fun. *DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS™
is our only credo and constant goal.
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YES, TUAN! BUT
YOU STILL NOT
SOUND LIKE
YOU WANT TO
MAKE POST/ 48

“THIS IS AS GOOD A PLACE
[ AS ANY, KOLU, TO SET UP
\ OUR PERMANENT POST! ,

OH, THE VIEW IS FINE, BUT
I THINK IT'S THE END OF
ADVENTURE FOR US'
IT'LL BE oULL--

NO, KOLU-- NOT PARTICULARLY/ BUT THE
DISTRICT COMMISSIONER WANTS US LOCATED |
HERE SO WE CAN HELP HUNTERS AND
EXPLORERS KEEP AN EYE ON THE SAKAI
NATIVES AND REPRESENT THE CROWN /
GUESS L LET MY FRIENDSHIP FOR THE
D.C. LAND US OUT HERE!

THIS NICE SITE FOR
CAMP, TUAN!/




@ YOU CAN GET
UP NOW AND TELL

ME WHAT THIS IS

_ ALL ABOUT!

THE WHITE ONE

SPEAKS OUR

YES, I LEARNED IT IN
ANOTHER PART OF

MALAYA ! HAVEN'T YOU
SEEN A WHITE
MAN BEFORE ?

NO.! THAT 1S WHY WE
BOWED TO YOU AS A
KING! THE ONLY WHITE -
SKINNED PERSON WE

HAVE SEEN IS THE WHITE
PRINCESS ! /

WHITE PRINCESS!-- )| SHE RULES ANOTHER
\_AND WHO IS SHEZ  TRIBE WHOSE KAMPONG

IS BEYOND OURS/

SOUNDS LIKE YES, TUAN! OFTEN MEAR OF
ANOTHER JUNGLE | WHITE RULER IN MIDDLE OF

LEGEND/ JUNGLE --NEVER SEE !

i .ml”\,'u‘.'! f'

OF COURSE, YOU HAVE
SOME PROOF OF THIS
WHITE PRINCESS EXISTENCE?

A MAGIC CHARM -~ A
LOCK OF HER HAIR!{

YES! WE TRADED
EIGHT BLOWGUNS
WITH HER TRIBE FOR

e

IT'S BLONDE AND STRAIGHT, KOLU! THOSE

HAIRS CERTAINLY CAME FROM A WHITE

WOMAN! -- THIS 1S ONE LEGEND WE'RE
GOING TO FOI.LOW uP!



NO WONDER THESE
SAKAIS NEVER SAW A
WHITE MAN BEFORE--YOU'D
~ HAVE TO BE A MOUNTAIN  °
GOAT TO MANAGE THEIR TRAIL! /.
A

MAYBE 1'D BETTER OFFER THE
SAKAIS NINE BLOWGUNS AND BUY

THAT MAGIC CHARM FROM THEM!

WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE THE
GOING GETS EASIER NOW/

HE LOOKS LIKE HE WOULDN'T
HAVE MUCH TROUBLE TEARING
DOWN THE GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE!--

THIS MATCHSTICK AFFAIR
' CAN'T LAST LONG!




TUAN, IF YOU - 1% X S -- I CAN'T TAKE
NOT STOP Him-- 8 Y, : AIM, KOLU!

IF I COULD PULL THE
TRIGGER WITH MY FINGERS
CROSSED, THAT'S JUST

WHAT I'D DO/

JUST PRAY HE DOESN'T
FALL ON THIS BRIDGE,OR
HE WON'T BE PLUNGING

TO THE CHASM BOTTOM




I DON'T KNOW WHO THAT ) "eetaaii
TE PRINCESS 15, KOLU--

=

/ --BUT HER GOOD LUCK
CHARM SEEMS TO
HAVE WORKED/!

STRANGE THE SAKAIS NEVER SAW
A WHITE MAN BEFORE, KOLU/
THESE PROSPECT HOLES WERE
UNDOUBTEDLY MADE BY WHITE
MINERS /

NO, KOLU, IF YOU LOOKED
CLOSER, YOU'D SEE IT WAS IRON
PYRITES -- FOOL'S GOLD!




THIS PROBABLY EXPLAINS WHY THOSE o+ HOW MUCH FURTHER TO
HOLES WEREN'T DUG ANY DEEPER ! BUT THIS WHITE PRINCESS OF --
I WONDER WHO WAS PROSPECTING .

IN THIS WILD AREA?

" POISON DARTS! THESE
BOYS ARE PLAYING
FOR KEEPS /!

. 4
(4%

s - 3 '

I SAW ONE OF THEM--
THEY ARE THE WARRIORS
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THEY RUN, " KEEP THEM GOING UNTIL
TUAN Jm/ @ THEY'RE WELL BEYOND
: BLOWGUN RANGE .

NOW THEN -- WHY DID
yOU START FIRING YOUR
BOW AT US?

( I WANT ONE OF You
FOR QUESTIONING--AND
: YOU'RE /T

WHEN THE WHITE PRINCESS HEARD A WHITE
MAN WAS COMING TOWARD HER KAMPONG --
SHE ORDERED US TO SLAY HIM/!




THIS HAS ONLY MADE KOLU SURE
ME MORE DETERMINED |\ THAT WHAT YOU [
TO MEET HER! WE'LL DO, TUAN,

DOESN'T LOOK AS IF THEY'VE
ROLLED OUT THE RED CARPET
TO WELCOME US!

KOLU AND I WILL STAY HERE' IR ' MINUT ... B OUR BOYS ARE PLAYING
THE REST OF YOU TRY TO i THEIR PART/ THIS 1S OUR

DRAW OFF THE GUARDS : GUARDS HEAR CUE TO MAKE OUR
FROM THE KAMPONG/ ) NOISE, TUAN! M\ GRAND ENTRANCE !




!

THE PRINCESS
HAS HER THRONE.

--THAT MUST BE THE HUT
WHERE

{
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CAME TO SEE THE: WHITE

PRINCESS
USUALLY

WE
ARE COMING UP!

"BETTER STRAIGHTEN YOUR
CROWN, PRINCESS! VISITORS

R )

ORI




(R

SIGN -- BEWARE OF THE .
HOUSEHOLD PET!

GRAB SOMETHING
TO MUZZLE HIM
WITH, KOLU /

NOW THAT KITTY'S QUIET, LET'S
INTRODUCE OURSELVES TO OUR
CHARMING HOSTESS AND MYSTERY f |
, WOMAN -- THE WH/ITE PRINCESS.! 4




o

i |

L8}

7

XN

184

TUAN! SHE'S--
SHE'S -+

--NOT MORE THAN SEVEN
YEARS OLD’ A CHILD/!

. A

2

{356

HELLO!-- DON!T BE AFRAID/
WE'RE FRIENDS ! :
2 ]

DESPITE JUNGLE JIM'S REASSURING WORDS
AND FRIENDLY MANNER, THE LITTLE PRINCESS

SHW

EVERY UTTLE GIRL I'VE ¥
EVER KNOWN LIKED THIS B
CANDY.! HOW ABOUT £
TRYING SOME?

(
N

THAT'S BETTER! --KOLU AND I'D
REALLY LIKE TO HELP You! sO
WHY DON'T YOU TELL US HOW

YOU CAME TO LIVE HERE?

I-1 DON'T KNOW HOW LONG I'VE BEEN HERE!I
USED TO LIVE IN SINGAPORE AND DADDY ALWAYS
TOOK ME ON TRIPS! HE KNEW LOTS ABOUT

ROCKS! WE WENT WITH ANOTHER MAN, WHO
TOOK US INTO THE JUNGLE ! THEN ONE MORNING,
DADDY AND THE MAN SEEMED AWFULLY EXC/TED -~




"THEY WERE LOOKING AT A ROCK THAT HAD
SHINY SPECKS IN rr--ux& THE GOLD OF
MOMMY'S WATCH ..

*1 HEARD A SHOT AND DADDY LAY STILL ON

THE GROUND! I WAS SCARED AND RAN INTQ
THE JUNGLE ... ;

‘L&Eﬁésoms NATIVES FOUND ME. WHEN THEY

THEY BOWED DOWN TO ME AND BROUGHT
 ME FOOD AND WATER ..

“THE OTHER MAN KEPT CALLING AND LOOKING
FOR ME-- BUT I WAS AFRAID OF HIM AND
STAYED HIWDEN — i

—T

 1SOME WENT OFF TO TRACK DOWN THE OTHER

MAN AND PUNISH HIM ! THE REST TOOK ME TO

THEIR VILLAGE, WHERE I WAS TREATED LIKE
A PRINCESS IN A FAIRY TALE ..




--LOOK, TUAN/

/ I LEARNED THEIR N --1 UNDERSTAND! YOU THOSE PROSPECT HOLES
SHE STILL

{ LANGUAGE AND WHEN I | WERE AFRAID HE'D ACT WE FOUND, KOLU-- HER
HEARD TODAY A WHITE / LIKE THE ONE WHO WENT FATHER MUST HAVE MADE
MAN WAS COMING-- / INTO THE JUNGLE WITH THEM ! KILLED OVER
YOU AND YOUR FATHER. FOOL'S GOLD--

“& WHY SHOULDN'T SHE BEZ AFTER WHAT Q| | ( 7van, PoisSON )| OON'T MOVE! |
X SHE SAW IN THE JUNGLE, A WHITE MAN 4 - SPIDER ! . e
' MEANT-- EVEMY AND NATIVES MEANT ¢ : L
FRIENDS ! POOR KID, IF ONLY I 5

COULD RESTORE HER FAITH--




I SAID I WAS

ALL AT ONCE, TEARS FILL THE LITTLE GIRL'S EYES..,

4 YOUR FRIEND.

NOW WE'RE FRIENDS, HOW ABOUT MOMMY’
LEAVING THIS VILLAGE WITH KOLU . | mOommY./
AND ME AND TRYING TO FIND YOUR /OH, PLEASE

TAKE ME

MOTHER 2
: BACK TO HER!

UNDER ORDERS FROM THE "WHITE PRINCESS," THE
vass CARRY HER TO JUNGLE JIM'S NEW POST..,

SHE'S STILL BEING TREATED
LIKE A PRINCESS, KOLU/

A RUNNER 1S SENT OFF TO THE DISTRICT
COMMI

SSIONER, AS JUNGLE JiM AND KOLU
| CONTINUE TO BUILD THBR NEW POST! THEN
IWO SOLDIERS RETURN..

THE COMMISSIONER'S LETTER SAYS YOUR
MOTHER COULD HARDLY BELIEVE MY MESSAGE,
ALICIA/ IT'S BEEN OVER A YEAR SINCE SHE
SAW YOU! THEY'LL TAKE YOU TO HER!

YOU KNOW, KOLU, I WAS WRONG ABOUT IT

BEING DULL OUT HERE AT A PERMANENT

POST! WHY, EVEN BEFORE WE COMPLETED

THE PLACE, WE HAD MORE THAN OUR
SHARE OF ADVENTURE/

mdi
£l
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It's never good manners to interrupt some-
one while he's eating. But it took the African
kudu, one of the larger onfélopes, to teach
me that it may not be the party who is dining
but his intended meal that may give you your
real trouble.

Most hunters agree that the kudu's cork-
screw horns, with their fifty-inch spread, rank
him as the finest antelope trophy in all Africa.
But | wasn't after the five-foot, ﬂve-hun.dred-
pound buck that day when | came upon his
trail in open ground. Finding his very fresh
tracks there puzzled me. It was a hot, cloud-
less day and kudus usually keep to the shade
during such a day. When | saw how deep his
toeprints were, | knew he had been running—
something had frightened him out into the
open where he could rely on his speed. A
hundred more yards and the mystery vanished
—~1 saw a lion's trail cutting the kudu's tracks.

Quickly, | followed the hunter and the
hunted as their spoor showed them heading
for the brush. Then, some low bushes just
ahead of me shook violently. | raced forward,
flicking off my rifie’s safety catch. | heard the

kudu’s bleat and saw a lion land by him.
The lion's paw had ripped the antelope’s
shoulder. It was a deep gash. As the lion
swirled to return to his prey, | got off a snap
shot. It wasn’t aimed, but it parted the charg-
ing Iior'1's mane. He pulled up short and eyed
‘me. But before | could fire again, the lion
bounded off.
| guess | got just a trifle careless—instine-
tively, | let my gaze follow the departing lion.
Suddenly, | saw the wounded, angergd kudu
. was upon me! His long horns came at me
like two lances. | tried to fall backwards fo
avoid them, but one of the spiraling horns

knocked my rifle from my grasp.

There | lay on the ground, a dozen yards
from my rifle, as an ungrateful but highly
dangerous kudu swung back to attack me.
My hand swept down for my hunting knife.
If | could just turn his charge. Hopefully, |
hurled the sharp knife! It struck the kudu in
the chest and slowed him. In a flash, | rolled
on the ground, grabbing for my rifle.

As | came up with my rifle, the kudu was
charging on to finish his charge. | fired, aim-
ing for a head shot. The bullet stopped the
determined antelope. He fell in @ heap at my
feet. But with a final kick, one sharp hoof
lashed out. | winced as | felt the cutting pain
across my leg and crumpled fo the ground
by my kill.

When | finished bandaging my wound, |
looked at the finally motionless kudu. | had
only wanted to save him from the lion. | had
thought the lion would give me trouble. How
wrong | was! But the rule still held—never

interrupt anyone at mealtime!
5 .
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TERES
THERE, MR. A CATTLE LoroW
LEEDS! ~ KILLER/ A f

oY i
Lpr Y

TOOK OFF LIKE A BOLT OF

LIGHTNING! NOT EVEN TIME }
FOR A SNAP SHOT!

HERE'S < WHEN WE FIND HIM, .
HIS TRAIL! ' REMEMBER ONE THING-- ¥
‘ mmai~. "| YOU'RE A SHIKARI, A PAID
GUIDE AND HUNTER BUT I
AM PAYING YOU. I WANT
TO KILL THAT LEOPARD
BV MYSELF/

HIS FOREPAW PUG
MARK MEASURES FIVE MORE
INCHES/ USUALLY FOUR | REA5ON
INCHES MEANS A GOOD- /I'M DOING

SIZED LEOPARD, ALL THE

MR. LEEDS!/ SHOQTING!

<

MES! LEOPARDS LEAVE
THEIR CAVES AT DAWN AND
DUSK. TOMORROW MORNING,
WE WILL WAIT FOR HIM
HERE IN AMBUSH/




BUT WHEN HE POKES HIS SNOUT I BELIEVE
OUT OF HIS CAVE, I WILL BRING HIM \YOU HAVE
DOWN! T WANT TO POINT TO HIS HIDE | EXPRESSED
AND SAY I BAGGED THAT THIS WISH
TROPKY WITHOUT ANY
PROFES-
SIONAL'S
HELPR/

A~

. I'LLGET US : GOOD! THE w

[ SOME WATER WHILE |{ STREAM JUST BELOW
8 YOU START THE CAMP IS PURE!

FIRE, SHANKAR/ 1

£y e

ﬁICKING UP THE IMPATIENT SPORTSMAN'S TRAIL.

Z’;@AézAi,ZURRIES HE'S HEADING FOR THE
; CAVE AREA! BUT IN THIS
LIGHT, THE LEOPARD
AND NOT MR..LEEDS WILL
BE THE HUNTER/

BUT HIS
RIFLE CASE IS




YOU PAY ME TO BE SO I'D BE
YOUR GUIDE, MR. LEEDS! |{ SURE OF GETTING PLEASE HOLD mY

WHY DID YOU COME THAT. LEOPARD RIFLE WHILE L SEE IF y

OUT ALONE? ON MY OWN! 4 THERE'S A GOOD AMBUSH } 1

? SPOT UP HERE! #

_IF I EMPTY HIS RIFLE-- 4
THEN HE CAN'T HELP ME DROP /
THAT SPOTTED TROPHY!

THIS 1S A PERFECT PLACE!
PASS UP THE RIFLES!




IRST THE BIRDS BEGIN TO CHIRP AND CALL LOUDLY,
THEN THE ROARS OF WAKING ANIMALS ECHO
THROUGH THE JUNGLE, AS DAWN COMES TO INDIA.. .

7 I'VEGOT HIM \
IN MY SIGHTS! )

/" "WELL FIRED!
YOU HIT HIM WITH
BOTH BARRELS!

WAIT! WHILE YoU Y./ I'VE HUNTED

ELOAD, I'LL THROW BEFORE! THAT
A STONE AT HIMTO J \ CAT IS DEAD!
MAKE SURE HE »
D IS DEAD!

. MY-40u I KNEW YOU UNLCADED
SAVED ME -- MY RIFLE! BUT T ALWAYS
BUT HOW? CHECK WHILE T WAIT FOR
GAME, AND I QUIETLY
RELOADED 1T/

N

HE'S A BEAUTY--BUT HE ISN'T MY
UNASSISTED KILL! IF I'D LISTENED TO
YOU AND RELOADED WHILE YOU MADE CER-

TAIN THAT HE WAS DEAD, I COULD HAVE

SHANKAR !

GIVEN HIM THE FINISHING SHOTY NEXT
TIME, T WON'T ACT LIKE A SCHOOLBOY,

1'M GLAD YoU WERE




TUAN BRADLEY, THE ¥
DISTRICT COMMISSIONER
SENT ME WITH THIS
ENVELOPE/

AT JUNGLE JIM AND KOLU'S
NEW POST, DEEP IN THE
MALAYAN JUNGLE, A
RUNNER RACES UP...

SEALED — MUST,

"DEAR JIM -- WHEN THE JAPANESE PULLED OUT OF
BE IMF’ORTANT

MALAYA DURING THE WAR, ONE UNIT CARRIED
OFF A FORTUNE IN MALAYAN GOLD! IN THEIR
HASTY RETREAT," THEY BURIED IT IN THE BANUNG
DISTRICT-- BUT NO ONE KNEW WHERE! LAST
MONTH, A JAPANESE EX-OFFICER ON HIS DEATH-
BED TURNED OVER THE TREASURE MAP TO THE
CROWN!AS THE SUM IS CONSIDERABLE ALL
MALAYA WILL BENEFIT. -~
GOOD HUNTING!" -

T;{A%h}'fElTOTNESR W -- YES, TUAN/ IT IS IN MY BUT, WHEN TWO HOURS PASS AND THE RUNNER

"PACK ! AT THE FORK IN- THE FAILS TO RETURN, JUNGLE JM AND KOLU HURRY
{ TRAIL, I PUT DOWN MY GEAR| | DOWN THE TRAIL ... ;

TO SEE WHICH PATH TO UE':,E_’
I WILL BE RIGHT BACD




Y NOT HEAR SHOT, TUAN, BUT
| MAN WHO FIRE AT RUNNER
NEED ONLY ONE BULLET __

IT'S OBVIOUS WHY
HE WAS SHOT-- THE
GOLD TREASURE
MAP IS GONE!

" WELCOME TO A LOT
OF NATURE! IF THE

HELLO/ YOU MUST BE THE
JIM BRADLEY THE COM-
MISSIONER SAID MIGHT
HELP US! THESE ARE MY
FELLOW NATURALISTS,
GREEN AND WALKER ! ¢

HAVE UNROLLED THE
RED CARPET/

'x
T

D.C, HAD WRITTEN, I'D

AN "INFORMAL BLOKE"! HE
THOUGHT YOU COULD HELP
US LOCATE THE BIRD WE
CAME TO STUDY -- THE
SHORT- TOED EAGLE/

HE SAID THERE WAS NO NEED \ WELL, YOU'VE
TO ADVISE YOU ! CALLED YOU

SURE PICKED
ARARE ONE! |,

CRUDE MAP AND IF YOU
COULD SPARE THE TIME--

RUMOR SAYS IT'S BEEN { --I'LL GUIDE I'VE HAD DON'T FIRE !

SPOTTED IN THE BANUNG YOU, BUT L ENOUGH THOSE GIBBONS

DISTRICT! I'VE GOT A WON'T PROMISE OF THEIR CAN GET NASTY |
YOU YOUR h  SCREECHING WHEN THEY'RE 4

PROVOKED! 4

Ll




THE ONLY “"NASTY”
THING THOSE LITTLE APES
CAN DQ 1S KEEP UP
THEIR YOWLING !

LOCKE! WH-WHERE'D Y/ THEY CAN SWING AT US
THEY ALL COME FROM? A FROM THE TREES! GET
_ INTO THAT CLEARING/




FIRE CLOSE TO
THE OTHER
GIBBONS, KOLU/!

WE SCARE THEM
OFF, TUAN!

YOU ASKED ME TO BE
YOUR GUIDE -- I'LL

ALL RIGHT! DON'T GET
S0 SELF-RIGHTEOUS/ I

EXPECT YOU TO TAKE MY | NEVER SAW GIBBONS

ADVICE NEXT TIME!

ACT LIKE THAT BEFORE/

I WONDER IF HE EVER SAW ANY
GIBBONS BEFORE! I KNOW 1 NEVER
SAW A NATURALIST WHO WENT AROUND

TAKING POT SHOTS AT ANIMALS/




BETTER LET
ME GO WITH
WHILE YOU'RE * YOU, LOCKE /
MAKING CAMP, I'LL |
GET WATER!

NO, I CAN ‘ ANYONE WHO SUPPOSEDLY HAS BEEN ON
FIND MY WAY A SAFAR| BEFORE SHOULD KNOW BETTER
TO THE RIVER THAN TO GO ALONE AT DUSK TO A
WITHOUT HELP/ CROCODILE-FILLED RIVER !




IF HE CAN KEEP
THAT CROC OFF FOR
ANOTHER SECOND--

NOW TO GET OUT OF THIS

RIVER BEFORE THE REST OF

THE CROC FLEET SAILS UP/

IF YOU WANT TO SEE THAT
SHORT-TOED EAGLE AND NOT
A BAND OF ANGELS FLYING
AROUND, YOU'D BETTER BE
MORE CAREFUL !

MAY 1 SEE
THE MAP SO
. WE CAN PLAN
A TOMORROW'S MARCH?

DO YOU KNOW i

WHERE THERE
ARE TWIN
FALLS?

YES, BUT IF
I COULD SEE
THE MAP--

--JUST GET US TO THE FALLS

AND I'lL TELL YOU OUR NEXT
LANDMARK FROM THERE! THIS
MAP'S PRETTY CRUDE, IT

ONLY MAKES SENSE TO ME /



THE NEXT DAY...

LOCKE, YOU'RE A
MAN WHO KNOWS HIS
BIRDS --1IS THAT A
WOODPECKERZ

RIGHT, BRADLEY./ B I DON'T THINK HE'D RECOGNIZE ONE
BUT I'M\ AFTER A | [ |F IT FLEW OFF WITH HIM/ EVEN
RARER BIRD -- THE | %%

: ’ . A BEGINNER SHOULD KNOW A %8
SHORT-TOED EAGLE!| [sWtis

S
HORNBILL FROM A WOODPECKER! £3

> bt

NOW HEAD NORTH THAT TAKES US RIGHT
AT THIRTY DEGREES! / ALONG THIS OLD TRAIL ! A

1

KoEu, THIS MAY COME AS NO Y KOLU KNOW ONE THING --
SURPRISE, BUT I'M SURE LOCKE'S

MAP CAME FROM THE SLAIN

LOCKE NOT NATURALIST/ BUT

IF WE LEAD THEM TO GOLD,
RUNNER'S PACK'AND LEADS TO 4

THE HIDDEN GOLD/

THEY NOT LET US RETURN.! !




I'VE FIGURED THIS FOR BUT ONCE WE & I THINK I HAVE A WAY TO AW

‘A ONE-WAY TRIP, TOO! BUT FIND IT-- MAKE THEM REALLY WANT
WE CAN'T MAKE A GRAB i M US TO STAY WITH THEM, :
FOR THE MAP-- THEY e | BB EVEN AFTER THEY DIG UP
OUTNUMBER US! SO JUST & 5 . THE TREASURE/ :
AS LOCKE NEEDS US TO [ i 5
LEAD HIM TO THE GOLD,
WE NEED HIM TO LEAD

us TO IT, TOO!

AND, AS THEY BREAK CAMP AFTER LUNCH ...

I'VE SEEN SAKAI TRACKS ALONG THE X
TRAIL ALL MORNING' THIS SALT SHOULD $

START THEM FOLLOWING US IN THE
HOPE OF GETTING MORE /

AS THEY SAY IN THE MOVIES,
LOCKE --DON'T LOOK NOW, BUT I
N THINK WE'RE BEING FOLLOWED!




SAVE THE FIREWORKS/ THEIR POISONED o NEITHER DO I’BUT WE'LL
BLOWGUN DARTS ARE WORSE THAN THE ) : HAVE TO LET THEM MAKE
1 GIBBONS YOUR RIFLE STIRRED UP/ WE'LL L3N |58 R !/
\ JUST HAVE TO KEEP ON THE ALERT AND /&
HOPE THEY'RE ONLY CURIOUS, A
NOT HOSTILE !

THESE SALT GIFTS MAY | I CHECKED-- THE SAKAIS ARE ST/LL
TURN OUT TO BE THE PLAYING HIDE-AND- SEEK

(_ CHEAPEST LIFE INSURANCE M | :

- PREMIUMS I EVER PAID!

SEE THAT PATCH OF SECONDARY GROWTH, Wae®l THIS IS THE SPOT/

KOLUZ THOSE NEW TREES MEAN THE NN SEIZE THEM !
GROUND WAS DUG UP HERE. GUESS WE oy Wy
ALL KNOW WAHMAT IS BURIED BELOW ./




PILE ON
THEM /

TIE THEM UP! ONCE THEY SEE WHAT
WE WERE REALLY AFTER, WE'LL
- HAVE A CONVENIENT PLACE TO
LEAYE THEM/

GET IT UP
FASTER /

)

/ FOR YEARS WE'VE BEEN
CHASING A RAINBOW--BUT
WE FINALLY FOUND THE
POT OF GOLD/

I SERVED IN MALAYA DURING THE WAR AND
HEARD A RUMOR OF THIS BURIED TREASURE /
WHEN I FINALLY GOT TWO MEN TO BACK ME
AND PAY THE FARE TO JAPAN, THE OFFICER
WHO HAD THE MAP HAD JUST DIED, TURNING
IT OVER TO THE BRITISH AUTHORITIES! WE
CAUGHT UP TO THE MAP/ BUT NOW
\.vioon'r NEED THE MAP--OR YOU! A/




BUT ONCE HE TAKES
US TO CIVILIZATION,
WE'LL END UP
BEHIND BARS !

TRy,

HE'S RIGHT, GREEN/ OUR
CARRIERS AREN'T JUNGLE-
WISE! ONLY BRADLEY CAN
GET US OUT OF HERE! /4

WE FOOLED HIM ONCE, WAITING A DAY
AFTER WE DROPPED THE RUNNER BEFORE
WE WENT TO HIS POST! WE'LL FOOL HIM
AGAIN! WE CAN MAKE A DEAL WITH HIM-~
BUT NOTHING SAYS WE HAVE TO NEEP IT/

BRADLEY, I'LL FREE YOU TWO IF WE HAVEN'T
YOU'LL LEAD US BACK TO YOUR POST! \ MUCH CHOICE,
ONCE THERE, TWO OF OUR PORTERS HAVE WE?

WILL STAY WITH YOU AND UNTIE YOUR
HANDS AFTER WE GET A FORTY-
Q&HT HOURS' START./

7
<0

I'VE CHECKED MY

COMPASS -- WE'RE NOT
GOING BACK THE
WAY WE CAME/

YOU WANT TO GET RID OF
THE SAKAIS, DON'T YOU?
THEN LET ME PICK THE
SAFEST ROUTE HOME!




THEY'RE GETTING ON MY

NERVES! WHAT DO THEY
WANT OF USZ WHY DON'T
THEY ATTACK AND GET
IT OVER WITH/

JUST WHAT I'VE BEEN
LOOKING FOR--A SAKAI|
HUNTING TRAIL!

THIS IS A BAD SPOT, LOCKE !
THE THREE OF YOU, STAY RIGHT
BEHIND US AND NEEP CLOSE!

AS THEY ADVANCE ALONG THE GAME TRACK, JUNGLE
JIM WHISPERS A PHRASE IN MALAYAN...

SIDESTEP,
=\ KoL/ /




QUICKLY, JUNGLE Jim CALLS IN THE LANGUAGE
OF THE SAKAI.. 3

M-MY
SHOULDER-~

SALT IF YOU
COME SWIFTLY./

;L«‘i‘l};,»/a,,_. e

BETTER PASS UP YOUR WEAPONS, LOCKE!
AMONG THE SAKAIS IT'S OPEN SEASON ON
WHATEVER FALLS INTO THEIR TRAPS/

A FEW DAYS LATER...

I'LL SEND ONE OF THE
MALAYANS AHEAD TO THE
DIGTRICT COMMISSIONER!

TAKE YOUR MAP! IT ISN'T ACCURATE,
LOCKE ! SHOULD SHOW A TRAIL LEADING
FROM THE GOLD TO A MALAYAN

THEY GLAD WORK

FOR US WHEN THEY
HEAR GOLD GO TO
ALL MALAYAN
PEOPLE!




g ——————

Mogul Emperor Shah Jehan, grief-stricken at the death
of his beloved wife, Mumtaz Mahal, determined to build
an unrivaled monument to her memory.

Starting in 1632, in Agra, India, twenty thousand men
labored for seventeen years to complete this work of love.
Under the direction of the brilliant Persian architect,
Ustad Isa, the fifty-eight-foot dome of whitest marble
was raised. French jewellers worked with great skill to
create their masterpiece inside the tomb—the jewelled
trellis that surrounds the coffin. The cost of this fabulous
tomb is said to have exceeded fifteen million dollars.

The Taj Mahal is the finest example of Mogul archi-
tecture and this tribute of an emperor’s love for his wife
is considered by many to be the most beautiful building

in the world.
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entertainment. The Dell code elimi-
nates entirely, rather than regulates,
objectionable material. That’s why
when your child buys a Dell Comie
yoit can be sure it contains only good
fun. “DELL COMICS ARE ¢OOD COMICS™
is our only credo and constant goal.
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Distinguished by their enormous, brightly-colored beaks, the
hornbills are common birds in the Malayan jungle.

There are some ten different types of these big birds, who, despite
their large size, all have small feet. But it is the hornbills nesting
habits that are unique among birds. The hornbill nests in a hollow
tree. Once the eggs are laid and the female sits on them, the male
hornbill walls up the entrance to the nest with dirt. He leaves
only a small opening through which he feeds the female and later,
the young when they hatch. Then, when the young are full grown,
the male outside the nest pecks away the dirt entrance seal and the
young hornbills fly off with the mother bird.
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