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PEOPLE OF ASIA

THE SEA DYAKS --- OVER 200,000 OF THEM--- ARE THE
LARGEST GROUP IN SARAWAK, NORTHERN BORNEO. .. A
HANDSOME PEOPLE!

THEY LIVE IN COMMUNITY-HOUSES ON STILTS --- SOME A

HUNDRED FEET LONG, DIVIDED INTO FAMILY APARTMENTS
AND COMMON ROOM,

THE DYAK STAIR IS A NOTCHED POLE ---AND THE USERS
FIND IT JUST AS EASY TO CLIMB AS WE DO OUR STAIR-
CASES,

THE DYAKS PROBABLY CAME TO BORNEO A FEW THOUSAND
YEARS AGO FROM CHINA . . . SOME OF THEIR LADIES
ARE BEAUTIFUL.

IN EARLIER DAYS THE WAR-LIKE SEA DYAKS IN THEIR
SWIFT-SAILING PRAHUS WERE GREATLY FEARED BY
OTHER NATIVES.

-
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MOST OF THE DYAKS GATHER THE SAP OF THE RUBBER
TREE (LATEX) WHICH FLOWS FROM SCARS MADE IN
THE BARK .



MOST OF THEM! BUT
THERE'S A EUROPEAN
WITH THEM, KOLU/

THEY ARE NATIVE )
MOUNTAINEERS,
TUAN JIM?

JUNGLE JIM

GIANTS OF THE SNOW

| DESCENDING FROM THE HIMALAYAS |aos
. TOWARD DARJEELING, JUNGLE JIM -

I'VE BEEN COLLECTING RARE BOTANICAL
SPECIMENS, IN NEPAL! AND SOME QUEER
STORIES! MONGOLIAN POACHERS ARE WIPING
OUT THE MUSK DEER..."ABOMINABLE

SNOWMEN" ARE AMBUSHING NATIVE
PATROLS! ALL NATIVE TALK, OF COURSE!

JIM BRADLEY/ T ALMOST
SHOT YOU FOR AN OUTLAW--
POPPING OUT AT ME, LIKE
THAT! YOU TURN UP IN
THE ODDEST PLACES!

S0 DO You,
ED! WHERE HAVE
You BEEN?

Wi
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YOU KNOW, ED, I'D LIKE TO \ I KNOW/ALWAYS
INVESTIGATE SOME OF THOSE | SOME FACTS

STORIES! ESPECIALLY THOSE /BEHIND NATIVE
GIANT "SNOWMEN!"

I'LL WRITE YOU A NOTE OF
INTRODUCTION TO TASHI DORJI,

Goop! I

MIGHT BE
THE DZONGPON. OF NATU LA/ ' /ABLE TO HELP
TALES/ HE'LL HELP YOU ANY WAY HIM AGAINST
HE CAN/ THE DEER

POACHERS/

WEEK LATER--AT THE VILLAGE HOME OF THE DZONGFON... B

By I WILL COMMISSION YOU TO
YOU ARE MOST WELCOME, JIMm THANKS, ARREST ANY YOU FIND! I WILLGIVE
BRADLEY/ A FRIEND OF ED RICHARDS \ DZONGFON./ YOU A GUIDE, AN ARMED PARTY,
SHALL HAVE EVERY HELP ICAN GIVE!/ T MIGHT WELL-TRAINED YAKS...
: : d : CATCH A
) POACHER FOR
. ‘f ‘/ ﬁ| . YOU!
P ‘—'" b
P g
SOCON... P9

= ABOVE US,JIM
— / BRADLEY, IS THE PASS \ _
WHERE A POLICE PATROL
CHASED TWO POACHERS-
AND LOST THEM IN
THE SNOW/

WE MIGHT HAVE
BETTER LUCK,
SONGDO!




IT WILL BE BETTER WHEN 1'LL BACK A YAK
WE GET THROUGH TO GET THROUGH
ANYWHERE/ :

A et S
THERE --BELOW US-1S THE\...E)(CEPT
VALLEY OF THE YETIS/ NO THE
MAN HAS DARED TO _.....~ POACHERS!

ENTER IT....

. —3 7 > o . g7 7 L
T THINK THAT'S N\ : 7% W/ WHQ, TUAN JIM?
WHERE WE'LL FIND : , Cg THE POACHERS, OR
THEM -~ WITH THE ’ = % = 7% | THE ABOMINABLE SNOW-
MUSK DEER! / ; : o MEN--THE YETIS?

IN THE TWIN LENSES OF JIM'S BINOCULARS APPEARS THE LITTLE BUCK GIVES A SUDDEN CONVULSIVE
A GOAT-LIKE ANIMAL WITHOUT HORNS--A TRUE ; ey BOUND/ .
MUSK DEER/! ;




...AND MOMENTS LATER, A BULKY FIGURE IN
QUILTED CLOTHING LIFTS THE LITTLE BEAST
TO HIS SHOULDER! eSS

ks o P
\ s alunis ;

HE HAS HEADED INTO THE RAVINE, TO
THE WEST/ AND HE DIDN'T SEE US UP
HERE ON THE RIM!/ LET's GO/

CAREFUL, KOLU! IF YOU START
SLIDING, YOU COULD KEEP RIGHT ON
TO THE BOTTOM!

LET GO, SONGDO!
YOU CAN'T STOP
HIM NOW/




/ HE iS ALL RIGHT, \ MAYBE HE'S MADE OF RUB-
Jim BRADLEY/ ONLY | BER, BUT HE'S LUCKY, ALL
A\ THE PACK IS HURT/

ANETI!
SHOOT

LOOK, TUAN Jit!
A HAIRY GIANT?/|

THE CREATURE MAKES NO SOUND-- AND AFTER
A LONG MOMENT, IT SHAMBLES AWAY INTO THE
st TREES...

il

JUST BEYOND EASY RIFLE RANGE, A STRANGE MAN-
LIKE FIGURE RISES FROM BEHIND A ROCK TOGAZE
TOWARD JIM'S PARTY... @

WE'LL FOLLOW HIM-- WHILE THERE'S
STILL SOME DAYLIGHT! T WANT TO
LOOK AT THOSE TRACKS/




HMM/ IF I HADN'T SEEN THE ) ALLVYETI
THING, I'D .SAY THAT THESE TRACKS
TRACKS HAD BEEN MADE BY /LOOK THAT
A HIMALAYAN BEAR/ WAY, JIM

¢ BRADLEY/

IT'6 SUNSET/ WE'LL HAVE TO
CAMP! THIS RAVINE WILL CUT
OFF THE WIND/ g

LOOK--AHEAD g o e WRONG, SONGDO! MANY
OF US! TRACKS OF JI "W Rl TRACKS OF ONE "YET!"--
MANY YETIS/ 4 ' 1 AND SOME WILD YAK
' e TRACKS, I'D SAY/

SONGDO! WHAT'S YUP HERE--IF _ YOU THINK SONG- WE SAW SOME-
THE IDEA? YETIS ATTACK | — DO FOOLISH, TUAN B THING, KOLU! IT
: US-- WE CAN ! lrns JIM-- BUT WE SAW MIGHT BE HARM-

; THAT YETI/ v LESS/




1'D RATHER CAMP DOWN IN THE WOODS, | "JETIS - BAD
OUT OF THE WIND, KOLU--BUT OUR GUIDE / BUSINESS,
N I8 SCARED OUT OF HIS WITS! TUAN!

N
LY 7 ii"z\v‘
: !

L

PUT THAT GUN DOWN!
IT'S ONLY A WILD YAK/

As DAWN BREAKS... [Fren

\\ SONGDO! IT'S
B TOMORROW! WAKE
UP MAN!

SONGDO 16 AFRAID ) HE 1S) FOOLISH, KOLU! THE
70 SLEER TUAN! / YAKS WOULD WARN US OF
REAL DANGER! GOTO
SLEEP YOURSELF/

e
. . ke
5 BN 2
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WRONG, KOLU!
THERE'S SMOKE
FROM A SMALL
FIRE BEYOND
THOSE TREES.
%4

&7

THERE IS NOTHING U4
IN SIGHT--BUT TRACKS,
TUAN JIM/

UNKNOWN TO JIM'S PARTY, A NUMBER OF WILD
YAKS, LED BY A BULLET-SCARRED BULL, AND
QUIET AS CATS, ARE KEEPING THEM IN SIGHT.

YET! LEAD TOWARDS | WOULD, KOLIL. KEEP }
! A YOUR EYES PEELED. So88

WATCH THAT ISLAND! 1
SOMETHING IS \
MOVING THERE!/

THAT'S YOUR POACHERS' HIDE-
OUT, I'LL BET A COOKIE, SONEDO!




e ‘-;’g\-l."‘

WHO DESTROY THE MUSK
DEER TO GET THE
SCENT PODS/

i - i KA
by 2 h " I \ X
] &w‘: A / PN ﬁ.v"' IR, ‘,'- Ay V"

BeAcHING THEIR RAFT, THE POACHERS ARE PLAINLY
STARTING THEIR DAY'S HUNT, READY FOR ANYTHING..,

WCQW S ap g

THEY ARE CLEVER--THOSE POACHERS!ON
THE ISLAND THEY ARE SAFE FROM THE
YETIS, AT NIGHT/

ey R 0

WAIT UNTIL THEY ARE
TOO FAR FROM THEIR
RAFT TO REACH IT/ AND
DON'T SHOOT TO KILL, EVEN
. |F THEY FIGHT! &

=
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DROP YOUR GUNS! YOU ARE
UNDER ARREST/

HEADS DOWN! AIM
FOR THEIR LEGS/

"PHE POACHERS' BULLETS, PASSING ABOVE *
: JINS PARTY, NICK TWO OF THE WILD YAKS--

-
.
-5

: ALREADY ANGERED BY_ HUMAN SCENT.
MM-AWW!!

AWARE THAT NO BULLETS CAN STOP THE BRUTES N
T‘ME,J’M KEEPS HIS HEAD... . ~

.

B LAKE--JUMP/
AN

~




BuT THE PoACHERS, TOO FAR FROM THE LAKE, HAVE
NO ESCAPE... aum o

S UDDENLY-- THERE ARE NO MORE SHOTS!
THE YAKS BUNCH UP ROARING,
TRAMPLING THE SNOW!

IT'S ALL OVER FOR THEM!/ AND
IT COULD HAVE BEEN FOR US/

I GET THE RAFT AFLOAT/ ! WE SHOOT THEM FROM
THOSE WILD YAKS WILL HANG | THE RAFT, TUAN JIM?
. AROUND FOR A WHILE! 2 ,

NO! THE YAKS WILL GO AWAY, AFTER
A WHILE--AND I WANT A LOOK AT
THAT ISLAND!

PERHAPS MORE THAT'S A

POACHERS WAIT TO |[ CHANCE WE'LL
SHOOT LS, WHEN HAVE TO TAKE,
WE GET CLOSE!




/[ IF ANYBODY HAS HIS SISHTS ON US, ¥
HE'LL SHOOT BEFORE WE
TOUCH LAND, KOLU!/

ALL RIGHT/ FOLLOW ME--AND DON'T TALK!

o St o - s @

IT'S THE MUSK DEER,
"Pops”.- IN THESE

SACKS! MANY THOUSANDS
OF DOLLARS' WORTH,

NO ONE HERE! THREE BUNKS--¥
THREE MEN, THAT WERE/




THEY USE THIS MUSK
IN THE MANUFACTURE
OF EXPENSIVE PER-
FUMES ALL OVER
THE WORLD/

TUAN, AS T HAVE
HEARD YoOU SAY--
"A LITTLE GOES A
LONG WAY"! WHAT
WE DO WITH IT?

WE'LL TAKE IT BACK TO THE NEPALESE
GOVERNMENT-- THE DEER WERE GOVERN-=
MENT PROPERTY, KOLU/. ‘

~~ s

JIM BRADLEY--SEE! WHAT OH-OH! T’ ' A COUPLE OF "ABOMINABLE
/[ SNOWMEN" SUITS-- MADE WITH REAL
UNDER THIS BUNK/ 2 THAT! 4 BEARPAWS. THE FELLOW WE SAW
L : : P —| ===\ YESTERDAY MADE A POINT OF
: SHOWING HIMSELF--
SCARE US OFF/

WE'LL TAKE THESE COSTUMES BACK
TO THE DZONGPON--TO PROVE THAT MEN
INSIDE THEM WERE THE "VYETIS" SOME FRESH MEAT HANG-
WHO AMBUSHED HIS PATROLS/ " ING OUTSIDE...
—~ .




OUR TAME YAKS DID THE. WILD ONES WOULON'T RS
‘ HAVE THEM-= WITH THE
HUMAN SMELL!
N

NOT RUN OFF WITH THE
WILD ONES, TUAN JiM/

THIS 16 THE ONLY THING THERE IS
WHICH MIGHT IDENTIFY SOMETHING
THEM! A SORT OF LOCKET/

I'LL SEARCH THE CLOTHING OF THOSE
MEN THE WILD HERD KILLED--BEFORE
© WEg BURY THEM/

PARCHMENT-- THE WRITING OF THE HINDL

THREE SANSKRIT LETTERS--DRAWN OO
)8!
T'VE GEEN THEM BEFORE... .




RANEE
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FOR WEEKS GAME HAS BEEN SCARCE, BUT NOW
SUDDENLY=-~~- z

4
FOR THE INSTINCT OF THE WILD WARNS THE TIGRESS OF A

PRINGESS OF &
THE JUNGLE 7

Wi

A PEACOCK--- THE CUB IS ABOUT TO LEAP UPON THE

> o S A o
e U e L3R

.. TASTY MORSEL,BUT RANEE BLOCKS HIS CHARG

- yom
4 &

AND NOW RANEE KNOWS THAT SIBU THE HUNTER IS ON HER
TRAIL ONCE MORE. ..

THE FAULT IS MINE, MASTER SIBU!
1 DROPPED THE NET TOO SOON!
DON'T BLAME YOUR-
SELF,GHANI® AGAIN THE BEAUTIFUL
ONE WAS TOO CUNNING FOR US!




COME ,GHANI, WE MUST | THE TOOLS ARE READY,
ER PLAN MASTER SIBU! MAY THE | | 1|5 DONE,MASTER! ALREADY THE
o g JUNGLE GODS FAVORUS” 1 | waTER IS SEEPING INTO THE HOLE

5 j W THE ONLY WATER
: IN ALL THE JUNGLE? LET US
HOPE THIS BAIT WILL TRAP THE
TIGRESS FOR US!

AND SUDDENLY THE JUNGLE QUEEN CATCHES THE WELCOME
SCENT OF WATER. . .

AN INSTANT LATER,SHE CATCHES THE TAINT OF THE MAN
E---BUT THE WARNING COMES T0OO LTE; ota




| AS DAWN BREAKS,RANEE'S FATE IS SEALED.

IT 1S TOO LATE FOR ANGER MY BEAUTIFULONE® }
BY TOMORROW YOU WILL BE IN THE HANDS i
OF THE ANIMAL TRADERS IN RAJAPUR! SR A
: ] - - AND A FINE,FAT
b, PRICE WILL SHE BRING USIN
GOLDEN RUPEES,TOO! 7

" QUICKLY, GHANI?
BRING THE CAGE FROM
THE VILLAGE BEFORE
SHE TEARS THAT NET TO
SHREDS®

[ WE HAVE HER,MASTER SIBU ]
WE HAVE TRAPPED THE

AND THEN SUDDENLY--- | _ THE MONSOON IT IS Tfﬁ THE DRY SEASON
RRUMMBLL-URR’ [ NO,GHANILOOK COMING OF THE RAINS?

MASTER---CAN
THAT BE ANOTHER

THERE ABOVE

NO, THIS TIGRESS IS AFRAID | W!TH THE INSTINCT OF THE HUNTER, SIBUHAS READ
OF NOTHING? SHE REMEMBERS RANEE'S THOUGHTS. SOMEHOW, SHE MUST GET BACK
HER CUBS. SHE KNOWS WE ARE TOHER CUBS. . . i

TAKING HER FROM THEM® j" WAGH? SHE IS MAD WITH ANGER!
‘ ,- : SEE HOW SHE SMASHES AT THE BARS?

K )
AN

THE STORM FRIGHTENS
HER MASTER!

” THE CAGE ! IT
IS TOPPLING! IT |
iS GOING TO ==~




THE BARS--=THEY ARE WITH MIGHTY BLOWS,RANEE TEARS HER WEAKENED CAGE

BREAKING OPEN ! = E APART, AND—~ -
: NO,SHE SHALL NOT ESCAPE US--- ) NO,GHANI,TO SHOOT

NOT WHILE [ HAVE THIS GUN! g7 HER WOULD BE A CRIME
: , AGAINST THE GOOS OF
S . _THE JUNGLE! .

| AND AS RANEE ROARS HER DEFIANCE ACROSS THE JUNGLE,
SHE HASTE ACK HER DEN. ..

SAY,MASTER SIBU! BUT WE WILL
MEET THAT TIGRESS ANOTHER TIME
~==AND THEN IT WILL BE DIFFERENT!




THE SEARCH
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Hank Watson, plantation owner, Iooked
up as his native foreman entered the tent.

“Yes, Rashu?'" said Hank.

Rashu shifted uneasily. "It is the little
mahout, Sahib. He says he must see you."

Hank Watson took the powerful rifle
off his lap and set it beside his cot.

"“Send him in, Rashu,” he said wearily.
“Only Iell him | can't give him more than
a minute.’

Rashu had scarcely left when the tent
flaps parted. In walked a small brown-
faced boy.

He can't be more -than eleven, Hank
thought to himself, and he couldn't help
* admiring his spunk. He was about to smile,
then caught himself and frowned instead.

"“It's no use, Suri,"" he said sternly, “‘and
you should not have followed us into the
jungle."”

"l have come to plead with the great
Sahib,"” said Suri. “You must not kill
Bojio. He has not turned wild."

Gently, Hank Watson placed his hand
on the boy's shoulder. "I'm sorry,"” he
said, “but when an elephant does what
Bojio did, injure two of my workers and
then break his chains—what am | to be-
lieve?" o

"'But the ones who were hurt, they beat
Bojio while | was gone. They had done it
before. They did it because they disliked
me. They were jealous because Bojio
obeyed a small one like myself."

“I'm sorry,” satd Mank Wahon, "‘but
I'd need a lot more proof. Meanwhile |
have to consider your elephant a menace.
And untll | have . . ." but he didnt finish
his sentence. The cry filled the air, a de-
fiant, trumpeting note that could mean
only one thingl .

"‘Bojiol'" shouted Suri.

He started to run, but Hank grabbed
him by the arm and pulled him back.
“You'll stay here,"" he commanded. Then
he snatched up his rifle and dashed out.

Shouting came from his left. His men
had tracked the big elephant and had

_driven it into the. open. He could hear it

trumpeting as he came on the run. Then he
caught a glimpse of the ponderous beast
as it charged wildly through o _tangled
growth of elephant grass.

It-continued for about a hundred yards,
came-to a sudden halt, swung about-face,
trumpeted, then resumed its charge.

He heard Rashu cry out his warning,
but he had already braced himself and
was ready.

Bojio bore down like a runaway loco-
motive running downhill. With swift pre-
cision, Hank Watson swung his rifle into
position. He took careful aim, but as his
fingers tightened on' the trigger a dark
blur darted out of the grass between him:-
self and the charging elephant.

"“Suril"" yelled Hank, but the boy paid
him no mind.

Straight toward the charging elephant
he ran, his hands held upward, his thin
voice calling out, ‘‘Bojio, Bojiol"’

At the last moment, Hank turned his
head aside. The sight of the dark, little
figure, the onrushing beast, was more than
he could take. The last trumpeting call
dinned in his ears, then tragic silence.

He forced himself to look. His eyes wid-
ened. The boy stood exactly as he had
seen him last, and there was Bojio kneel-
ing before him; as calm as could be.

As Hank Watson approached, Suri
grinned broadly. “The Sahib wanted.
proof that Bojio did not turn wild. Does he
have that proof now?"

Hank Watson returned the smile. '‘You
win," he said. "'You've proved your point,
Suri, Noft like a boy, but like & man!"



JUNGLE JIM

RAN

THE CAVERN OF TAM

: IN A cALCUTTA £
RESTAURANT, JUNGLE JIM [/
MEETS SIR JOHN
WEYMOUTH, AN OLD
HUNTING ACQUAINTANCE
FROM THE BRITISH

I'VE HEARD
OF YOUR CAVERN OF

NQT AT ALL, OLD
FELLOW! IT'S ONE

TAMBURANG, SIR JOHN-- | OF THE TWO
BUT I THOUGHT IT / HONKING-BIG
WAS JUSTA MYSTERIES IN

LEGEND/ NORTHERN BORNEO

TODAY! BUT IT'S REAL!

YOU SAY IT'S ONE

SIR JOHN?

THE OTHER MYSTERY IS GUY
OF TWO BIG MYSTERIES, | FLEMING-- WORLD FAMOUS
EXPLORER_AND ANTHROPOLO-
GIST-- STILL IN HIS THIRTIES
WHEN" JAPANESE TROOPS OVER-
RAN BORNEO IN WORLD WAR II/

GUY FLEMING SIMPLY DISAPPEARED!
EVERYBODY THOUGHT HE WAS KILLED IN
THE FIGHTING UNTIL A FEW MONTHS
AGO-- WHEN NATIVE RUMORS WHISPERED
THAT FLEMING WAS STILL ALINE--AMONG
THE WILD PENAN HILLMEN!
IT COULD BE TRUE!

IF GUY FLEMING IS ALWVE,
HE MAY KNOW ITS SECRET/

——

HMM! THE CAVERN OF TAMBURANG IS
SUPPOSED TO BE UP THERE IN PENAN COUNTRY--
GUARDED BY BLOW-GUNS AND POISON DARTS!

A PLANE LEAVING FOR BORNEO_/ SUDDEN CHAP
TOMORROW MORNING--AND JIM! GOOD
KOLU AND I 'WILL BE ON.IT/ / LUCK TO You,

: THOUGH!




THE WAITER, WHO HAS OVERHEARD IN THE PALATIAL HOME OF CHULLUNDER SINGH, MASTER OF
JUNGLE JIM'S WORDS HURRIES TO A 1

INTRIGUE. .

/" THIS IS NAMA, MASTER! YOUR
ENEMY, JIM BRADLEY, LEAVES ON
THE MORNING PLANE FOR BORNEO
TOMORROW--TO HUNT FOR THE
CAVE OF TAMBURANG' WITH A J
> CERTAIN " KOLU *--

THE MASTER! T WiSH
f TO SPEAK TO THE MAS-
R TER--QUICKLY! THIS IS

THIS MAY BE A GOOD CHANCE TO BUT, YOU WILL DISGUISE YOURSELF )THE MAS-
DESTROY THAT MEDDLESOME FELLOW, /MASTER AS A BABU--A CLERK--WITH TER HAS
BRADLEY! YOU, KRISHNA JAT, WILL THIS BRADLE)) COLORED SPECTACLES! AND YOU | SPOKEN!/

TAKE THE SAME PLANE TO BORNEO/ /| HAS SEEN WILL NOT RETURN UNTIL
ME/ JIM BRADLEY IS DEAD! §

N,

HE NEXT MORNING AT THE AIR Tesi :
T POR /KOLU, THAT BABU LOOKS \ HE LOOKS LIKE ANY
: ~ | SOMEHCW FAMILIAR-- BUT T | OTHER ROUND-SHOULDERED,
CAN'T JUST PLACE HIM. BABU TO ME, TUAN JIM!

s




HOURS LATER, OVER THE

SOUTH CHINA SEA... /I'D LIKE TO SEE BEHIND
. ' { TH

AT BABU'S DARK GLASSES
KOLU! WE HAVE MET UP
WITH HIM SOMEWHERE!

A i
g g e

e ]

Nl 2 YO

A

Vaga SoemR e,

THE BIG PLANE FLIES SOUTHEASTWARD TO

WITH BRIEF STOPS AT RANGOON AND SAIGON,
THE WORLD'S THIRD LARGEST ISLAND.

B

A WEEK LATER, JIM, KOLU AND A MURUT GUIDE NAMED SALEH
CAMP NEAR SUNDOWN BESIDE THE ROARING TRUSAN RIVER!

SOME FOOL SHOT
AN ORANG-UTAN--AND
THEY'RE MOBBING

HIM/

THAT BIG APE \THEY DON'T LIKE
BUT THEY WON'T
BOTHER US IF WE

DON'T BOTHER




- HIS RIFLE'S
JAMMED! $HOOT IN
THE AIR, KOLU!

THAT DID Y
IT, KOLU! SCARED
THEM OFF/

WOUNDING THAT BULL ORANG WAS A
FOOL STUNT, BABU/! AND FOLLOWING ME
WAs ANOTHER! GIVE ME THE GUN! -

EVEN WITHOUT YOUR DARK
GLASSES, T CAN'T QUITE PLACE
YOU, UNLESS-- THAT'S IT! You

WERE WITH CHULLUNDER SINGH

ON BOARD HIS YACHT/




YOU CAN'T! BUT YOU'D BE LOST IN
THIS - JUNGLE! SO FOR YOUR OWN INTER-

HIDING THE GUN'S FIRING PIN IN HIS PALM, JIM
STUDIES HIS ENEMY...

27 YOUR'GUN! I'LL LET YOU .
COME ALONG WITH US--JUST TO ) SERVANT! HOW H
KEEP AN EYE ON YOU, MISTER! /CAN I THANK

THAT NIGHT JIM AND KOLU SLEEP SOUNDLY,  TWO DAYS LATER, HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS. ..
KNOWING THE HINDU CANNOT MOVE WITI
B N sichehls el WE ARE IN PENAN COUNTRY NOW, TUAN

A THEIR LOYAL MIBUT U]DE"' BRADLEY/ THEIR FORBIDDEN VALLEY LIES\ AT IT ANY-
JUsT AHEAD/ NO ONE CAN ENTER IT/

T= R,

’ : Rt 4 %35}‘

THERE IS THE VALLEY,

TUAN! NOW THAT YOU
HAVE SEEN IT, LET US
GO--WHILE WE ARE
STILL ALIVE!




SEE MORE OF IT-AND PERHAPS GET A \WE ARE AS GOOD
GLIMPSE OF THE CAVERN OF TAMBURANG!) AS DEAD/!

WHILE I'M STILL ALINE, T WANT TO AIE!! IF WE DO, )

AND THAT, T'LL BET

IS THE CAVERN ENTRANCE!/
GET OUT YOUR FLASH- £
LIGHT, KoLU!

THERE 1S GREAT WEALTH-
FOR ANY PEOPLE WHO COULD ¥
HARVEST IT, KOLU! THOUSANDS
OF EDIBLE BIRDS' NESTS--
THE KIND THE CHINESE
PAY HUGE PRICES FOR!

o,

BUT THE
WILD PENANS
WITH THEIR
BLOW GUNS--

> W
LOOK! THERE'S AN OLD TRAIL
CUT INTO THE LIVING ROCK/

IT'S A BIG CAVERN--AND IT'S TAMBUR-|
ANG--OR 1I'M A POOR GUESSER! ANCIENT
DYAK SULTANS ARE SAID TO HAVE
HIDDEN THEIR TREASURE HERE!




...AND THIS FLOOR IS SEVERAL FEET DEEP |

STILL ONLY A LEGEND TO THE LOWLAND TRIBES/ IN'GUANQ -- WORTH A KING'S RANSOM IF SOLD |

BUT NOW THAT WE'RE HERE, LET'S LOOK ] FOR FERTILIZER! COME ON, KRISHNAJAT/ |
AROUND! YOU AND SALEH TAKE THAT SIDE! 1 4

A TINY MISSILE STRIKES KRISHNA
JAT'S HAND, CHECKING THE BLOW/

A DART! A POISONED
DART! IT IS MY DEATH/




LOOK OUT, You
FOOL! THE CREVASSE/

HE JUMPED--
ON PURPOSE/

Ty
OH, I SUPPOSE
SO/ MY NATIVE FRIENDS,
THE PENANS, HAVE A
MORE MEANINGFUL
NAME FOR ME!

UMM! I SUPPOSE IT'S \ NOT AT ALL, MY FRIEND/
MY TURN NEXT/ FROM | THAT HINDU WAS ABOUT
OTHER BLOWGUNS IN / TO BRAIN MOU FROM BEHIND--
" THE DARKNESS-- /SO I HAD TO STOP HIM!
y &L AND THE DART WAS NOT
: POISONED/!

YOU ARE -~
DR, GUY FLEMING,
I PRESUME?

TUAN FLEMING SPOKE ENGLISH I SUPPOSE I DID\

JUST IN TIME, TUAN JIM! I WOULD ) MAKE A FINE TARGET MOSTLY FOR ADVENTURE! THE MALAY
HAVE"SHOT HIM--SO HE WOULD /IN THAT FLASHLIGHT IS KOLU, MY COMPANION OF MANY
A NOT SHOOT “You! BEAM! REALLY, YOU CHAPS \YEARS... AND SALEH IS OUR MURUT
" HAVE THE ADVANTAGE, GUIDE! WE HAVE FOUND WHAT WE
EVERY WAY/ CAME TO FIND--YoU, FLEMING, AND
THE CAVERN OF TAMBURANG!

I'M JiM BRADLEY, HUNTER--




r AND, SPEAKING OF BUT THE PENANS ARE INCUR- THEN

| THE CAVERN-- THERE WOULD ABLY WILD HUNTERS, YOU KNOW! [ wHY DON'T
BE WEALTH FOR YOUR PENAN WEALTH, FOR THEM, IS A FULL \ THEY LET
TRIBESMEN, FLEMING -~ IF STOMACH, A GOOD KNIFE AND OTHER
THEY WOULD HARVEST SOME \ A NATINE FLUTE! THEY WILL PEOPLE

OF ;THOSE EDIBLE IN?

: NEVER USE THIS CAVERN/
BIRDS' NESTS/ adP

I'VE THOUGHT
OF IT, BRADLEY/

STRANGERS ARE TABOO-
FORBIDDEN IN THIS HOME
VALLEY OF THE TRIBE!

THE PENANS AVOID OTHER
PEOPLE-- THINK THEY BRING
BAD LUCK! T'LL HAVE A
JOB GETTING YOU CHAPS
OUT ALINE/

THEY MAY KILL ALL

COULDN'T SOMETHING BE DONE TO HMM... WOULD ‘
.OF US, YoU KNOW--YoU I'VE TALKED|

CHANGE THEIR MINDS, FLEMING? THE You RISK A

MURUTS, FOR INSTANCE, ARE VERY POOR! | TALK WITH THE

THEY COULD PROFIT BY THE ) PENAN COUNCIL, |
CAVERN'S WEALTH!/ BRADLEY?

FOR BRINGING YOU,
BRADLEY.
P




THERE IS THE VILLAGE OF
THE PENANS! THEY!VE SEEN
US-- AND DISAPPEARED! T
DON'T LIKE THAT, BRADLEY/

YOU'D BETTER START TALKING
TO THEM, FLEMING! T THINK

O MY BROTHERS! THESE THREE
FRIENDS CAME TO FIND ME! DO NOT
HARM THEM-- FOR THEY WISH TO BRING
YOU MUCH CLOTH-MANY FINES --THE BEST | B/
OF FLUTES-- IN TRADE! COME AND im,.

2

TALK WITH

STRANGERS ARE 7AB0O! STAND
W\ ASIDE, TALL BROTHER, SO WE MAY JYOU MUST KILL ME
l KILL THEM QUICKLY/

e
FLLET ]

I

ALL MY FRIENDS ASK IS THAT
THE MURUT TRIBE BE ALLOWED TO
TAKE BIRDS' NESTS OUT OF THE
CAVERN OF TAMBURANG/ FOR THIS
THEY WILL GIVE You WEAPONS,

. FLUTES, CLOTH IN PLENTY/

IF YOU KILL THEM,

--AND SOME OF
YOU WILL DIE GF MY

il 7 POISON DARTS-- AND MY.
/ FRIENDS' BULLETS! LET
, -US TALK, INSTEAD!

e NPT A A

AS FLEMING ENDS HIS SPEECH, LIGHTNING

BLAZES FROM THE THUNDERCLOUDS ROLLING
OVER THE PEAKS ABOVE THE VALLEY/




/ WE GO, THEN! BUT REMEMBER--

TO TAKE THE LIVES OF MY FRIENDS
WOULD MAKE THE SKY SPIRITS o
ANGRIER STILL/ o

THE 6KY SPIRITS ANS-
WER! STRANGERS--

TABOO/! ONLY TALL
FRIEND CAN STAY/

¥ ALL RIGHT--RELAX, YoU \ 5 - THIKE THUNDERSTORM

W CHAPS! WE'RE BEYOND BLOW- \ Lo g . { ol CERTAINLY DIDN'T BOOM
GUN RANGE --UNLESS THEY AR iR OUR STOCK WITH THE
CIRCLE AND HEAD US OFF/ 4 A et \ PENAN, FLEMING/

LT

'.-."'“

A BUNDLE OF MANUSCRIPT,
BRADLEY-- THE FRUIT OF MY
YEARS OF WORK STUDYING
PRIMITNE JUNGLE TRIBES/
I DIDN'T DARE TRUSTIT
; TO NATIVE HANDS!

—

WHAT HAVE YOU THERE, FLEMING? YES, BUT IT'S
THE HOLE 1S TOO SMALL TO SHELTER | BEEN USEFUL
EVEN ONE MAN/ FOR SHELTERING




. BUT T SHALL FEEL SAFE ENTRUSTING I HAVE SOME FURTHER STUDIES TO ) YOU'RE :
IT TO YOU--TO SEE THAT IT GETS TO THE MAKE AMONG THE PENANS--BUT, RIGHT! COM- |
BRITISH ANTHROPOLOGICAL SOCIETY! IN CASE LISTEN! THERE'S A STORM FLOOD ) ING FAST! |

I SHOULD STOP A POISON DART, SOME DAY... COMING DOWN FROM THE VALLEY/

CLIMB! THERE'Sj
MORE TO COME/

o TR

OF COURSE,
FLEMING/

KOLU AND-I WOULD RETURN \
WITH YOU-- IF WE WERE WELCOME/
SINCE WE'RE NOT, WE'LL CAMP
HERE TONIGHT AND GO ON IN
THE MORNING/ SO LONG/

THAT MUST HAVE RIPPED THROUGH THE

PENANS' VALLEY, TOO, BRADLEY/ I'VE GOT TO
GO BACK AND SEE WHAT I CAN DQ TO HELP/,

Pl -

7

CHEERIO/
SAFE JOURNEY
TO You!




NEXT MORNING, AS JUNGLE JIM AND KOLU EAT BREAKFAST..

/ TUAN JiM, SOMEBODY IS IT'S NOT LIKELY,
WATCHING US! T FEEL IT/){ KOLU! THE STORM
PERHAPS PENAN BLOW- WIPED OUT ALL
GUN MEN!/ TRACKS WE MIGHT
HAVE LEFT/

BUT .THERE IS SOMEBODY ABOVE
US ON THE SLOPE! I HEARD A’
PEBBLE ROLL!

OH! IT'S YOU, FLEMING! You ) THE PENANS'
MADE THE ROUNDS TO THE VILLAGE WAS
VALLEY AND BACK ? WIPED OUT/ NO
WHAT NEWS? LIVES WERE LOST,
FORTUNATELY, BUT

THE GOOD NEWS IS

THE ELDERS OF THE TRIBE ARE SURE
THAT THEIR VALLEY IS NO LONGER A LUCKY
'PLACE SO THEY'RE CLEARING OUT/ AND
THEY SAY THAT IF THE MURUT TRIBES-
MEN WANT TO TAKE OVER THE PLACE

WITH THE BAD LUCK--THEY'RE

\ WELCOME!

.Q

THE CAVERN OF TAMBURANG /' AND FOR
WILL MAKE SALEH'S PEOPLE [ ME, ALSO,JIM 3
RICH FOR YEARS TO cmi(s sRADLE‘/‘ o'g MY. 1%
OUR LITTLE ADVENTURE OUR HAN Sort
PAID CFF FOR THEM, LIFE'S WORK % A PLEDGE TO PARENTS
AT LEAST/ WiLL REACH THE | -
" OUTSIDE! /;
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The Dell Trademark s, 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 materigl. That's why
when your child buys a Dell Comic 2%
you can be sure it contains only good 2%
fun. “DELL COMICS ARE GOOD comics™ e
is our only credo and constant goal. = M
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DELL CcOMIiICSs ARE GOOD CoMICS
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BORNEO IS THE THIRD LARGEST ISLAND IN THE WORLD -

MOSTLY UNDEVE LOPED, RICH IN NATURAL RESOURCES.

RICH OIL FIELDS DEVELOPED BY THE DUTCH HINT AT

UNDISCOVERED RICHES. THE BRITISH PROTECTORATES
MINE GOLD.

STEAMERS AND NATIVE PRAHUS PLY THE BROAD KAPUAS

RIVER. OCEAN-GOING FREIGHTERS DOCK AT KUCHING,
SARAWAK'S CAPITAL,

FROM BORNEO GOME THE GELATINOUS NESTS OF THE
CAVE SWIFT---GATHERED BY NATIVES. IT MAKES
COSTLY "BIRD-NEST SOUP.”

THE SAGO PALM PITH FURNISHES OVER 15,000 TONS OF

STARCH FOR EXPORT,BESIDES MUCH FOOD. THIS IS A
SAGO LOG,

RICE IS THE MOST IMPORTANT ITEM OF DIET AMONG
THE PEOPLES OF BORNEQ --- EXCEPT THOSE
WHO LIVE IN THE FORESTS.




This Pel;sonal

Dell Comic issues.

Premium offer good only in the United States, its possessions and Canada

Pocket Printer plus 12 big

Here s the most useful godget you'll ever own.
It will print your name and address on just about
cwﬂyng you can think of.

F  «t for school papers, books, stahonery
and other personal belongings. You'll use it dozens
of times a day in every way.

Order yours today by clipping the coupon
and subscribing to your favorite Dell Comic title.
Just $1.50 for the Pocket Printer and 12 great

issues of
your favorite
Dell Comic -
'only“$ 1.50

[

A PLEDGE gl

TO PARENTS

The Dell Trodemark is, and alwdys flr:’
has been, a positive gunranteeithat 35
the comic magazine bearing it gon- ':)(:
tains only clean and wholesome
entertainment. The Dell codw ¢limi-
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 Cories™
is our only credo and constant goal.

'EASY TO ORDER
DELL COMIC SUBSCRIPTIONS!
Just fill in this handy order form by checking below the Dell

Comic titles you want. Fill out name and address at the right
and enclose $1.50 for each subscription ordered.

O NANCY [C TARZAN

[J TOM & JERRY [J WTTLE LULU

[JJ NEW FUNNIES ] LOONEY TUNES
[J LONE RANGER [J JUNGLE JIM*

*Note: This title is published quarterly. Subscrip-
tion price will cover a three-year subscription.

If Subscriptions ordered are to go to different addresses,
include additional addresses on separate sheets. Be sure
to indicate which title goes to which address.

Mail To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. . DEPT. 10JJ
321 West 44th Street, New York 36, N. Y.

%
Please enter subscription(s) checke  at left, aclude Personal
Pocket Printer and Dell Comics Club Memb Jship Certificate.

NI s s e Sy 2N
St. and Neo. ... 7.
CIY..... o i oot e oseemerssetonnties, A NI

(If this is a gift subscription, please fill in below.)
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:
Donor’s Name ..

St. and No. ...

City " VLS Swrars: YVBURAL £ ROCIGUG | " O !



