


Im glad to see you cowposes have
. rea] Roy Rogers dear!

T'vegota ‘.,

real 0
RoyRogers' * ¢ (AN .0 | o et R
jacket! O~ % RS Lk ; " Lookat
o ' T : my real 4
My JEAng S Roy Rogers !
‘ - I've got : and shirt are % '.... boots! %
ceren, 4 Roy Rogers guns = Roy Rogers, too! = "*=., onseB I
e and a Roy Rogers ; ™-.. .. y
s My hat is a lunchbox! . AL

4. real Roy Rogers!
N . ¢

When Mom buys your back-to- LOOK FOR MY BRAND
5 on archery sets « action toys * bed spreads « belts
« billfolds * books * boots * chap-vest sets «
gloves + guns » guitars * hats ¢ holsters *
horseshoe sets ¢ jackets  jigsaw puzzles * jeans
« lanterns « lunch kits * jewelry * pajamas = paint
and crayon coloring sets » pencil tablets « records
- « robes = raincoats « ranch models * Roy and
ge Trigger models « shirts « school bags » saddle
e seats * slipper sox * slacks ¢ stuffed toys = suits «
sweaters » slippers « tents « toy stagecoaches,
chuckwagi safes, strongb « ties * h

school things, tell her you want
real Roy Rogers clothes and
school items. Only real Roy
Rogers articles have the Double
R Bar brand. Your Mother will
find them at all good stores.

have more fun at school or play - dressed the real Roy Rogers way!



TUAN JIM, THERE
15 A ROAD UP THERE
ON THE OTHER SIDE
OF THE NULLAH/

I KNOW, KOLU--BUT "
THIS PATH IS THE SHORT,
WAY TO TOWN/

JUNGLE JIM

THE LIVING THUNDERBOLT

R:ome FROM, THE TEEAK Pgrmesr

ll 0@ K&iﬁﬁz'm ’wveus JIM I8 RIGHT. THE TINY CAR /5 LABORING--BARELY
R Rg oS LR MOVING UP THE STEEP ROAD WHERE IT TURNS TOWARDS

THE NULLAH...

HAVING A HARD TIME
ON THE ROAD ABOVE
US’ MUST BE A STEEP

SHIFT INTO LOW
GEAR, PO YIN!

TUAN JIM/
WHAT'S THAT ?
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



N/ YES--WHILE T WAS

GETTING MY RIFLE OUT/
A SPLENDID BULL
GAUR, KoLu!

s

¥ COME ON, KOLU-- }—
& We'LL HELP >
THESE MEN! [ i

THE BRUTE HAS KILLED \I'MJIM BRADLEY,
TWO NATIVES, AFOOT! T HUNTER! YOU
HARDLY THOUGHT HE WOULD

ER--I'M MILES
COPPING, RETURNING
TO MY TEA




A HUNTER? I SAY! T'LL \TI'LL HUNT THE BULL™
PAY FIFTY POUNDS FOR |AS AN OUTLAW--BUT
THAT GAUR'S HEAD-- NOT FOR PAY, MR.
IF YoU'LL GO OUT FOR ' COPPING/

IT, BRADLEY/ f

LOOK! WHY DON'T YOU AND T sAY!
YOUR MAN TAKE OUR HORSES? \THAT'S GOOD
KOLU AND I WON'T NEED THEM, | OF You,
HUNTING THE GAUR? BRADLEY/
-{ COME ON,

LUCK! AND
THANKS AGAIN!

WE'LL PICK UP
THE HORSES AT
YOUR PLANTATION--
LATER!

YES! HE'S A

WE MAY FIND {
OUT BEFORE THIS
HUNT 15 OVER,

WHICH 15 BETTER
FIGHTER, TUAN JIM-+
GAUR OR TIGER ?

HE /1§ CLEVER!HE

SOLITARY BULL,I'D

PossiBLY SOMEONE
HAS WOUNDED HIM!

ELEPHANT TRAIL, KOLU! @
AND THE WILD ELEPHANTS
HAVE PASSED SINCE OUR
BULL GAUR/ THEY'VE WIPED

KNOWS JUNGLE JIM




KOLU, THERE'S A
VILLAGE WHERE WE MIGHT
SPEND THE MIGHT/ IT WILL
BE DARK SOON.

7 MAYBE WE FIND IN
VILLAGE SOMEONE WHO
KNOWS THE WAYS OF

ITS A
THOUGHT, KOLU/

THIS GAUR !

WELCOME, THAKIN! T SAW
YOU COMING DOWN FROM
THE HILL. YOU WILL HONOR
US BY STAYING THE NIGHT?

\
\

W

Y We ArRe THE
HONORED ONES,

MY FRIEND! /

YES, WE KNOW THAT ROGUE
GAUR 'WELL, THAKIN BRADLEY! THE
COUSIN AND THE AUNT OF PO YIN
WERE KILLED BY HIM/

PLEASE CONSENT TO
ENTER MY POOR HUT,
THAKIN/

WE THANK You,
CHAN THA!
I AM CHAN

WHAT MADE
HIM A KILLER?
WAS HE EVER
WOUNDED?

YES, HE WAS WOUNDED, SOME WEEKS
AGO-- BY THAKIN COPPING, THE TEA
PLANTER! HE IS A DIFFERENT KIND
OF MAN FROM You, THAKIN BRADLEY/
YOU WOULD NOT HAVE'LET _

THE BULL GOf




LISTEN-- HOOFBEATS/
A HORSE--COMING FAST/!

‘A HORSE-

COMING HERE 2

YOU ARE RIGHT,
THAKIN/

PO YIN, WHERE IS
THAKIN COPPING?

HE 15 DEAD! THE THE GAUR MUST
GAUR KILLED HIM-- HAVE MADE A BIG
CIRCLE! HE ATTACKED
Us AT THE EDGE OF
THAKIN COPPING'S TEA
PLANTATION! I ESCAPED
AND CAME HOME TO
. GET A GUN/

GOOD MAN! WE THREE WILL
HUNT THE \BRUTE--IN THE
MORNING/

I WILL TAKE YOU TO A 5
LITTLE VALLEY WHERE THE
GAUR OFTEN FEEDS, THAKIN

BRADLEY/ WE WILL REACH
IT AT DAYBREAK!

HERE WE ARE, THAKIN/
FROM THIS POINT YOU CAN SEE
MOST OF THE VALLEY/

AND THE WIND
1S FROM THE
VALLEY TOWARD
Us! PERFECT/




WE WILL KEEP
QUIET AND WATCH TILL }.-
THE MIST RISES! )

/ THE GAUR MAY
NOT COME TODAY,
THAKIN BRADLEY/

SOMETHING
IS WATCHING
US-- STALKING
US--FROM
BEHIND/

gerno N\| W7 1 FELT 1T-- S 7 A LEOPARD,
You! JUMP! SOMETHING READY PERHAPS,
| TOKILL -- IN THE P

THICK COVER!




HUNTING US--
FROM BEHIND! AND
WE HEARD NOTHING/

i MMMM- UHH!
MMMM-UHH!

I TOLD You WE \
WOULD NOT SEE THE BULL
AGAIN TODAY, THAKIN! /

SR RIGHT, PO YIN! WHICH
\ } WAY BACK TO THE

WE'LL TRACK HIM FROM
HERE! UNLESS YOU HAVE
A BETTER

NO, THAKIN! WE SHALL
NOT SEE HIM AGAIN
TODAY--BUT THE TRACKING
MAY TELL US SOMETHING!

A

THOUGHT,

'\ ANOTHER TRICK, KOLU! THE GAUR
HAS FOLLOWED FRESH BUFFALO
TRAILS TO. HIDE HIS OWN/

THERE WAS A TREE -
A TALL TREE, FROM WHICH
ONE COULD SEE MOST

OF THE VALLEY...




JusT BEFORE DAWN...

s/ YES, PO YIN/
BUT KOLU AND
I WILL GO WITH-
OUT You! Two
OF US WILL MAKE
LESS MOVEMENT
IN THE JUNGLE
THAN THREE!

7

WILL YoU TRY THE '\
SAME VALLEY TODAY,
THAKIN BRADLEY?

I KNOW HOW YOU FEEL, \
PO YIN-AND I'M SORRY!BUT
THE MAIN THING IS TO KILL
THAT GAUR, ISN'T IT2,

YES,

THAKIN! YOUR
WORDS ARE
TRUE/

TUAN JIM-- DO YOoU THINK THE GAUR
WILL STALK US AGAIN--PERHAPS EVEN NOW?

WHO CAN TELL,
KOLU? IT IS5 A
GAME OF wiTs/,

N
TAKE MY BINOCULARS, N/ WHY NOT
KOLU--AND CLIMB TO THE TOP || BOTH OF US,TUAN?
OF THE TREE/

SEE FAR-~

WE COULD BOTH
4

WE WILL TAKE N

OUR STAND IN THAT

TREE, IN THE
CENTER/

BUT WE COULD NOT SEE WHAT I5
CLOSE/ THE BRANCHES WOULD INTER-

\ FERE! NO, KOLU, T MUST STAY AT THE

FOOT OF THE TREE-- WHILE
YOU' WATCH ABOVE!




TUAN JIM! THERE IS
A SMALL HERD OF WILD 3
ELEPHANTS FEEDING UPWIND

FROM US! THEY ARE
N MOVING SLOWLY THIS

I MUST NOT“LET, THE GAUR SLIP
PAST ME UNSEEN--OR TUAN JIM
WILL. HAVE NO CHANCE! THE BRUSH
GROWS THICK NEAR THIS TREE/

S, G

'LOOK AT THE OTHER END \N)
OF THE VALLEY, KoLu! THE
GAUR WOULD NOT COME

FROM UPWIND == FOR, 4
LIKE ALL WILD ANIMALS,
HE THINKS WE CAN
SCENT HIM AND BE '
WARNED.

THERE 15
NOTHING STIRRING
AT THE SOUTH END,
TUAN, BUT T WILL
KEEP WATCH

THERE!

For once,
JUNGLE JIM
. FAILS TOGIVE

1 THE ANIMAL  *
{HE I8 HUNTING
ENoOUGH CREDIT TR
FOR CLEVERNESS! |f
: THE GAUR, AFTER ||
- LOCATING HIM

| FROM DOWNWIND
HAS CIRCLED THE
VALLEY AND IS5

{ STALKING HiM FROM 48
- UPWIND--TRUST-RI
| ING THE SCENT .
AND SOUND OF

HE ELEPHANTS




PERHAPS I'D BETTER
CLIMB THE TREE-- S0 I
WON'T HAVE TO SHOOT
SOME TOUCHY COW WHO

WHO THINKS I'M A DAN-
GER TO HER CALF!

E COW ELEPHANT'S SCREAMING STAMPEDES THE
 VHOLE HERD! poim




TUAN JIM! ARE
YOU ALL RIGHT? IS8

QUITE
ALL RIGHT, KoLu! T
THINK T NICKED THAT
) GAUR! YES, HERE'S A
2

"...OR ELSE, HE'LL
| CATCH US! A WOUNDED
BEAST IS TWICE AS

I COULDN'T GET IN ANOTHER IF HE IS HARD
SHOT-- THE COW ELEPHANT GOT HIT, WE WILL

IN THE WAY! S0 IT'S A MATTER CATCH HIM THIS
OF TRACKING QUR BULL AGAIN/ TIME, TUAN...

OLD TRICK AGAIN, KOLU-~

MIXING HIS TRACKS WITH
THOSE OF 'BUFFALOES--ON
THE PATH TO THE VILLAGE!

" THE BLOOD TRAIL HE WILL
HAS DISAPPEARED-- ¥ AMBUSH US
WHICH MEANS THE BULL A

HOOFBEATS, COMING UP THE FATH-- :
AROUND THAT BEND/ TAKE COVER,KOLU!)




IT'S PO YIN/ OUT TO GET THE
GAUR OR BE GORED HIMSELF!

g - - |

DDENLY, THE BUFFALO SWINGS TO
FACE THE JUNGLE, SNORTING. J

You GOT
HIM, TUAN!




But. THOUGH HARD HIT THE WiLD BULL HARDLY
STAGGERS, AS HE PLUNGES INTO THE JUNGLE AGAIN!

I COME, TOO!
PERHAPS I MAY HAVE K
ANOTHER SHOT/

AND THE WOUNDED GAUR INTENDS THAT THEY
SHALL FIND HIM SOON, BUT TOO LATE TO PODGE/,
T = |

i

YOU SAVED MY MAYBE! BUT THE
LIFE, THAKIN! /| GAUR STILL LIVES!
. COME ON, KoLU!

TUAN! I HAVE A QUEER
FEELING! 1 DON'T LIKE THIS
BROKEN GROUND--AND
THICKETS... SWING




: E'S HAD IT! AND SO--
ALMOST-- DID 1!

DEAD! HE WAS DYING
WHEN KOLU'S BULLET-AND Jilg
PO YIN'G TURNED

HIM JUST ENOUGH TO

YOU ARE A MAN,
THAKIN BRADLEY! IF THAN T, PO YIN! WITH YOUR
THAKIN COPPING HAD | OLD GUN, YOU WERE HUNTING
BEEN ONLY HALF AS

MUCH A MAN--




R A N EE THE TRACK OF TORR

2 PRINGESS OF s N

A New season... THIS YEAR RANEE 15 WEANNG QNLY ONE'Y
CUB. THE JUNGLE QUEEN MUST TEACH HIM TO HUNT-..

COPYRIGNT 1937 Y WISTERK PRINTING & LITHO €O

. BUT RANEE MUST ALSO TEACH, HIM WHAT DANGERS
TO AVOID. THE PORCUPINE WHOSE QUILLS CAN CRIPPLE
A TIGER'S PAW...

b2 %

" T'HE WoLF PACK, IN TIME OF FAMINE, CAN
BRING THE FIERCEST TIGER TO BAY. ..

-+ AND THE SHIKARI, THE WILY GUIDE AND HUNTER,

BUT THERE 15 ONE DEADLY ENEMY WHICH
WHOSE RIFLE MENACES ALL JUNGLE CREATURES...

THE CUB MUST AVOID AT ALL COSTS, THE
MENACING' SPOOR IS WIDE AND DEEP..




T 1S THE TRACK OF TORR, THE ROGUE ACKED BY THE PAIN OF A BROKEN TUSK,
S o ELEPHANT o HIS BRAIN BURNS WITH THE FIRE OF MAD-
2 NESS HATING EVERYTHING IN THE JUNGLE .

. TORR AND RANEE HAVE BEEN ENEMIES EVER § ¢ Z AND ONLY THE YEAR
SINCE HE DROVE HER FROM A KILL TWO YEARS } BEFORE, RANEE BARELY
BEFORE... SAVED A CUB FROM
S g TORR'S BERSERK

wlTH THE WISDOM OF THE WILD, THE TIGRESS AND NOW, AS SHE WATCHES TORR FEEDING IN
KNOWS THERE 15 NO ROOM IN THE JUNGLE F@R BOTH THE TILLED FIELDS, RANEE SENSES TROUBLE.

Bl TORR AND RANEE.. : AHEAD. THE MAN ' CREATURE WILL BE
et ANGERED...

TARR-RAUGH/!




MHE NEXT DAY, THE JUNGLE LIES SILENT-WAITING [Frii] “T'HEN SUDDENLY..
SEEE FOR WHAT IS TO COME e

A

J L
RANEE KNOWS THAT SOUND WELL. THE MAN

A JUNGLE "BEAT"-- THE CREATURES OF THE
CREATURES WERE ANGERED! THEY ARE BEATING
THE JUNGLE AND THE TALL GRASS, SEARCHING

WILD FLEE IN TERROR BEFORE THE
——‘—l FRIGHTENING NOISE... r——'—_

BOOM! . dooM? " -

Wl ad

=

y

7 ‘ 7 //vf A
UT RANEE HAS BEEN CAUGHT IN A "BEAT"

BEFORE. SHE KNOWS THAT WAITING AT THE
5| JUNGLE'S E

SHE TURNS AND HURRIES HER CUB TO
TEMPORARY . SHELTER...




BuT THERE AmonG THE : AS THE MIGHTY TRUNK REACHES FOR HER CUB,
TREES TERRIBLE DANGER g RANEE LEAPS UPWARD., Sl

LIES IN AMBUSH..

m-‘EN, SUDDENLY, RANEE REMEMBERS THE
TRAP THAT LIES WAITING AND.

MAD WITH PAIN AND FURY, THE ELEPHANT
CHARGES OUT INTO THE OPEN...

IT'S THE 2
ROGUE ELEPHANT/ §
YOUR GUNS--

QUICKLY!

AND SO, RANEE HAS TAUGHT HER CUB ONE
MORE LESSON : SELF-PRESERVATION, THE
1 FIRST LAW OF THE JUNGLE...

THE TIGRESS!
QUICKLY! DON'T LET )
HER ESCAPE!

TOO LATE! \
I MUST STOP TO
\ RELOAD MY GUN! /2




COPYRIGHT 1957 BY W[STERN’ PRINVI\‘G&-\HMO CO Wil e

It was a hot day as | walked in the rocky
hills f South Africa. Every instinct cried
for sleep and the jungle animals were
quiet, not stirring in the hot sun. | was
heading for the river hoping for a swim
when something in a tree caught my eye—
an antelope hung up in the tree's branches
some fifteen feet above the ground! Only
a leopard could carry his kill, weighing
twice his own weight, into a tree and store
it there, i

My fingers tightened on my rifle and
my eyes scanned the rocky hillside for the
spotted leopard's lair. A dark shadow
stopped my glance—it was his cave. |
tossed a rock into the cave. Nothing hap-
pened. Carefully, | picked a shady spot
near the cave entrance and waited in am-
bush. The sun rose higher and grew hot-
ter. My eyes blinked and closed ‘and |
forced them open. The light reflected bril-
liantly off the rocks. It was blinding and
tiring. My eyes began to close again . . .

Suddenly some cold shiver of fear
stirred me awake. | turned, just moving
enough to duck the oncoming rush of a
ninety-five pound leopard. With a roar he
hurtled by me, his forepaw grazing my
shoulder and knocking my rifle from my
grasp. He landed and started to turn. My
rifle was nearer to him. There was only
one refuge for me—his cave lair. With a
sudden leap, | was inside the cave. Gasp-
ing, | pushed @ big rock to the entrance.

Instantly, | felt his weight slam against the
rock—it had stopped him just in time. |
braced myself again, as he charged. But
the rock held. Then | heard his claws scrap-
ing at the rock. It would not be long before
| would tire and his-greater strength would
push “the rock aside. Outside on the
ground, | could see my rifle lying uselessly.

Half an hour later, | felt the rock slip.
Now ‘a forepaw clawed its way into the
cave. | slammed it hard. A roar echoed
through the cave, and the leopard seemed
more determined than ever te get the rock
out of the way and attack the intruder in
his lair. The battle could not go on this
way without his eventual victory. | resolved
to make a desperate bid for my rifle.

As the leopard pulled back, | shoved
the rock out of the cave with all my
strength. It rolled down the slight slope
catching him on the shoulder and sending
him sprawling. Taking advantage of his
momentary fall, | raced for my rifle. As |
gripped it, | saw the spotted killer rise and
turn for me. | had time for just one shot. |
aimed for his heart and fired as he leaped.
His body quivered at the bullet's impact
and he fell in a lifeless heap at.my feet. |
drew a deep breath and sat down.

Soon after, as | carried his skin back to
camp with me, | pus}e_d under the ante-
lope ‘carcass in the tree. Truly, the swift
jungle runner had fallen to a worthy op-
ponent.




A LETTER
FOR You, TUAN
JIM/ FROM
NANDOUR!

NANDOUR? I DON'T
KNOW ANYONE THERE,
KOLU--EXCEPT THE
TAHSILOAR/
RAM SINGH!

JUNGLE JIM

THE NANDOUR TIGER

IT /1S FROM RAM SINGH! THERE'S NO BUSINESS HERE IN
THEY HAVE A MAN-EATING TIGER BURMA THAT WON'T KEEP FOR A
WHO HAS KILLED OVER FIFTY PEOPLE WHILE ! GET PACKED, KOLU! WE'LL

ALREADY-- INCLUDING RAM

SINGH'S BROTHER!

TRAVEL LIGHT, AS USUAL!

ET THE END OF A LONG, : ;
DUSTY TRIE JIM AND KoLy /. THERE'S RAM %

VE IN 0CK CART.. [ SINGH COMING |¥
ARRIVE IN A BULL OUT TO N

MEET US,




HAPPY DAY WHEN YOU VISIT |/ SEE YOU, RAM OVER A SPOT OF TEA! MANY OF OUR W
MY DISTRICT, AND M7 HOME! /[ SINGH-- AFTER VILLAGERS THINK. [T IS NOT A TIGER AT
FIVE YEARS! BUT \ ALL, BUT THE SPIRIT OF MOHAR DAS! &g

WHAT ABOUT THIS = - £e

NANDOUR TIGER?

JIM BRADLEY! IT IS A IT's 600D Tol I WILL TELL YOU ABOUT HIM--

HE WAS A BANDIT CHIEF, WHOM MY
BROTHER.'AND SOME OF THE LOCAL

WHO 1S THIS
MOHAR DAS WHO
CHANGES HIMSELF INTO
A MAN-KILLING TIGER?

o/ BANDITS,
I MEAN?
AN UGLY
WAY TO
DIE!

I AM RAM_SINGH, THE TAHSILDAR, THE ‘
CHIEF REVENUE OFFICER OF THIS DISTRICT!
I KNOW THAT WHEN MOHAR DAS WAS ALIVE,
WE COULD COLLECT FEW TAXES! AND NOW
THAT HE IS DEAD, THE TAX
MONEY STILL DISAPPEARS/

YOU ABOUT HIM! HE HAS ONE FORE-
FOOT A BIT SMALLER THAN THE
OTHER. AND, BY THE WAY, MOHAR
HAD ONE CRIPPLED HAND!

HMMM! T THINK
YOU HALF BELIEVE
THERE IS A
CONNECTION/




XT AFTERNOON...

SAHIB! SAHIB! THE IT WAS ON THE PATH ABOVE
TIGER HAS STRUCK AGAIN'Z} | THE RAVINE--NOT FAR FROM MY
: v S| | RICE PADDY! A BOY BRINGING
IN THE BUFFALOES
FOUND THE
INJURED MAN/!

W W SEE! HIS FRIENDS GUARD THE Wi
. HURT MAN--LEST THE TIGER

2l =
3 ‘/ O RETURN ZND, coo TAKE HIMY
WY -
(5 k=

" HAVEN'T SPOILED

THE COMING OF THE
BUFFALOES MUST HAVE’ \ TIGER-- WHO I6 REALLY
SCARED THE TIGER OFF-- | MOHAR DAS--SELOOM
OR THIS MAN WOULD BE | EATS A MAN/! HE WANTS
REVENGE/



KOLU, SEE IF YOU CAN.
J SPOT A COUPLE OF TREE
SPIRIT IN THE SHAPE OF AN ME A GOAT ¥ s CROTCHES WHERE WE CAN
AGED MAN WHO WARNS HIM ) FOR TIGER i SIT UP OVER THE LIVE BAIT/
OF HUNTERs! SAT HAI! T K e THIS 15 OUR TIGER, ALL
SPEAK THE TRUTH! g RIGHT--ONE LARGE ;
Z B PUG AND ONE
B> SMALL ONE/

W/ 1 see no GooD TREE ON E‘l LOOK,
H THIS SIDE OF THE PATH, TUAN/ @ TUAN.”
PERHAPS ON THE OTHERSIDE! Jaal THAT FACE--/

" BE CAREFUL, TUAN! THE
VILLAGERS TOLD YOU HE.[6...

... A SPIRIT? THATS
MALARKEY? TI'LL
CATCH HIM/

: For A SECOND THE FACE OF AN AGED
. NATIVE SHOWS N THE DIMNESS OF THE




LOOK FOR. THE FAINTEST TRAIL
SIGN, KOLU! WE MAY NOT CATCH
HIM THIS TIME-BUT WE CAN ¥4
LEARN WHICH WAY HE GOES/

ON THE ROCKS,

NO TRACKS \ 7,1/ /[ BUT I SAW SOMETHING
f MOVE -- UP THERE ON

THE LEDGE/

TUAN/

7

V4

7%

COME ON!/ )7,
At D
Gyt "
”//(/

WHAT'S THIG--

YES, SAHIB! THE
. TIGER'S SHRINE! IONLY
CAME TO LEAVE MY OFFER-
ING, TO MOHAR PAS!

A SHRINE?

LOOK, KOLU! THAT'S WHERE /
THE VILLAGERS'“TAX MONEY GOES--
TO THE TIGER! OR RATHER TO SOME-

BODY WHO IS5 SCARING EVERYBODY:

W[TH TIGER STORIES/

BUT, TUAN--
PEOPLE HAVE
BEEN KILLED/
AND CATTLE/

-

I KNOW, I KNOW/
THERE /5 A REAL
TIGER AROUND! ONCE
WE KILL HIM, THIS
MOHAR DAS MALARKEY
X WILL STOP/

AND WE DID SEE
REAL TIGER PUGS,
TUAN/




WE HAVE BEEN
HERE HALF THE
NIGHT, TUAN/

YOUMM!
YoUMM/

BA-AA-AH!

TUAN! THAT VoICE
HAS WARNED THE
TIGER THAT WE °

i WAIT TO KILL HIM!

YES! THE WORDS
MEANT: “IN TRUTH
THERE 15
SALVATION! "
WE'VE WASTED
OUR TIME,
KoLu!

UDDENLY, THROUGH THE JUNGLE NIGHT COMES A

WAILING, WARNING CRY.!

4 TENT, KOLU--AND GET

SATYA BOL GAT HAl!
SATYA BOL GAT HAI!

WE'LL GO BACK TOOUR Wi

4|
£
\
/AND SOMETHING
TO EAT! 'I CANNOT
GO WITHOUT FOOD,
LIKE You, TUAN!" 4

SOME SLEEP/




YOUMMM! \ THE TIGER, TUAN/
YOUMMM/ ) HE 16 STILL HUNGRY! |
HE 15 SOMEWHERE
AHEAD OF Us/

WE'LL KEEP
QUR EYES
p PEELED--

AND PERHAPS
WE'LL PEEL
HIS HIDE!

T we'LL koW N
i A mINUTE

7 YOu DID NOT

I WOULD HAVE
SHOOT, TUAN JIM/

PROBABLY!

N

HIT THE MAN,TOO,

SOMEONE
CALLS FOR HELP
TUAN! THE TIGER:-

BUFFALOES/
THE MAN’'S BUFFALOES
-THEY'RE AFTER

THE TIGER!




¥ THE MAN-- HE
IS NOT DEAD..

I KNOW IT HURTS, FRIEND! THERE'S
A BROKEN BONE--DEEP TOOTH MARKS!
BUT YOUR BUFFALOES SAVED You!

NOW--IF T HELP YOU
UP ONTO YOUR BUFFALO,

YES, SAHIB/
AND ‘A GREAT
MANY THANKS!

y THE SAME TIGER, OR HE couLpD
KOLU! ONE LARGE FOREFOOT )HAVE VANIGHED
AND ONE SMALL! HE HAS _“/ INTO THIN AIR--
TAKEN TO THE WATER TO THAT TIGER!
HIDE His TRAIL FROM us!

7 NES, TUAN! HE
WILL BE HUNGRY--
HE HAS MADE A KILL! AS I AM Now/

THAT MAY BE TONIGHT/,

T e




"I WILL GO INTO ALL RIGHT, H ALE AN HOUR LATER, THE FAINT WHISPERS OF
THE VILLAGE AND BUY KOLU! T'LLUE A KNIFE BLADE CUTTING: THROUGH THE TENT CANVAS

SOME MILK, TUAN/ DOWN FOR : WAKENS JIM...

2Z2Z22-KNH/
222Z-KHH/




WYNE JUMP CARRIES JIM OUTSIDE. ..

HE MOVED FAST/

‘} ¥

THOSE LEAVES ARE
STILL FLUTTERING!

HMMM! STEEL CLAWS, RAZOR SHARP/
LEAD WEIGHTS IN THE PAW, 1 SHOULD GUESS,
BY THE WEIGHT! AND A WOODEN HANDLE--
g s THAT'S WHERE

MY BULLET
STRUCK! A YERY
DEADLY WEAPON!

AGGHH! TUAN! WHAT
18 THAT THING?

A TIGER'S PAW,

KOLU-- STUFFED, AND

" | USED To FAKE A TIGER'S
| © ATTACKS! A ViCious
\ WEAPON, IF THERE

EVER WAS ONE!

URK! N-NO, TUAN/
IT IS BLACK MAGIC?

HERE-- TAKE IT/
LOOK T OVER!

IT WILL BRING YouU
BAD LUCK, TUAN!
L)

I WON'T BE
HERE! I'M GOING
TO NANDOUR To GET
SOME UNDISTURBED
SLEEP/ COME

ON, KoLu!




EARS LISTEN-

ING, KOLU! AND
I'M NOT
GOING TO
NANDOUR!

UNTIL THE MAN
WHO LOST HIS TIGER
PAW SHOWS UP--IF
IT TAKES ALL DAY
AND ALL NIGHT, TOO!
HE'S BOUND TO

HOW LONG DOWE |
STAY UP HERE

HALT WHERE
’

ARE WE GOING,
TUAN?

UP A TREE/
AND, KOLU, IF You
DON'T MINO SHARING
YOUR MILK AND CHU-
PATTIES, WE'LL BOTH
HAVE BREAKFAST:-ON
THE SUN PORCH,
50 TO SPEAKY

J UST AFTER MOONRISE, A DARK FIGURE MOVES
LIKE A SHADOW FROM THE TREES...




SHOOT AGAIN,
TUAN! SHoOT/

No! IT's Too
DARK WHERE THEY
ARE! CAN'T TELL
WHICH T MIGHT
HIT! COME ON
DOWN, KoLU,

HE'S STILL THERE
--DEFYING Us! T
CAN SEE Now/

YOU HIT HIM, TUAN?
YOU KILLED HIM/,

IT LOOKS THAT WAY,KOLU )

MAKE SURE OF THE. TIGER

WHILE I LOOK AT THE
- X\ OTHER ONE!

THEY ARE BOTH
DEAD, TUAN JIm/

R T IS THE TIGER WITH
Y THE ONE SMALL PAW,
TUAN! YOU SHOT AT HIM
ONCE-- BUT HE HAS TWO

BULLET WOUNDS/
PERHAPS YOUR OTHER
SHOT WHICH MISSED
THE MAN--




THAT EXPLAINS THE TIGER'S
ATTACK ON THIS ONE! MY

NEAR-MISS ON THE RUNNING
MAN ACCIDENTALLY STRUCK
HIS PARTNE"

=7

TUAN JIM?

...AND THIS HOMEMADE
MONEY-BELT HE WORE AROUND
HIM/ FULL OF LITTLE COINS AND
BIG DENOMINATION RUPEE NOTES,
THAT HE WON'T BE SPENDING’ THE

- TIGER BROKE
HIS NECK!

HIS-- HIS mm%

THEY WEREN'T BUDPIES, BUT THEY

WORKED TOGETHER, MORE OR LESS!

PUT THIS FALSE WHITE BEARD AND

THE ROBE ON HIM, AND WHAT

HAVE You, KoLu?
o

OLDO MAN WE
CHASED! THE VoICE
OF WARNING
IN THE NIGHT/

WHOSE DEATH HE COULDN'T LEAVE TO .
CHANCE, OR THE REAL TIGER'S WHIM!

WHOM EVERYONE
THOUGHT DEAD?

AND WHO ELSE
WOULD HAVE BEEN
CARRYING--OR RATHER

DELL COMICS

AH, YES, THE MONEY! THE TAXES 1
WAS NOT ABLE TO COLLECT BECAUSE THE
VILLAGERS LEFT ALL THEY HAD AT THE TIGER
SHRINE ! JIM BRADLEY, THANKS TO YOU, T
SHALL STILL BE
FOR MANY YEARS,
I HOPE, RAM SINGH! )

ARE GOOD COMICS



Have Some Fun/!

WHAT’
HAT’'S wrong w'_r"see if

YOou can fel/
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HERE’S ANOTHER RIGHT ANSWER! w“\%\_‘:‘(
UM after evers
SRV -\ ALY

yicy FRUIT G
helps keep teet!

Chew :‘.W(-\\-tz\s\ing J

meal! The good, natural chewing

clean. Remind your Mom to bring some home. V/
\
2 <
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Arnold, Schwinn & Company
1712 North Kildare Avenue
Chicago 39, lllinois

Please send me at once:
FREE! The full color Schwinn Bike Folder.




