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The CowBoOYS
SADDLE

FOR THE PAST HUNDRED YEARS, THE .
BASIC DESIGN OF THE COWBOYS SADDLE
HAS REMAINED UNCHANGED. IT HAS
BEEN REFINED AND IMPROVED SO
THAT IT WOULD BE MORE COMFORT-
ABLE FOR BOTH HORSE AND RIDER,
BUT IT STILL HAS THE SAME

OLD HORN, CANTLE SEAT;

AND STIRRUPS. |T |S ONE OF

THE COWBOYS MOST USEFUL

PIECES OF EQUIPMENT.

iy

- ¥ -] _. s ¥
i -:ﬂ-{-ﬂp&‘ il uﬁ e % 3
£ T, 1y, 2

MEXICAN SADDLE
OF 100 YEARS AGQO THE OLD

A- FORK _

,&._.
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THIS SADDLE HAD

A COVERED TREE
AND A LARGE FLAT

TREE WAS MADE OF
HARDWOOD WITH
NO COVERING, WITH
EXTRA LARGE HORN,

PoruLARr ALL

AND RIGGING SET OVER THE WEST

FAR FORWARD, STIR- FOR MANY YEARS, IT HORN. UBUALLY
RUPS WERE CRUDELY HAD A HIGH STRAIGHT W5 POUBLE-RIGGED,
CARVED FROM A CANTLE. THE HORN WAS THE SKIRTS WERE

BLOCK OF WOOD. SMALL AND SLOPING- LARGE AND SQUARE.

.~ MODERN MODERN
BRONC SADDLE ROPING SADDLE

THis 1S A GOOD PRACTICAL
RIG- FOR ANY WORK BUT
WAS DEVELOPED MAINLY
FOR THE BRONC RIDERS
AND HORSE BREAKERS.
IT HAS A MEDIUM-HIGH
CANTLE AND A WIDE CUT
UNDERFORK TO PROTECT
THE RIDER.THE STIRRUP
LEATHERS ARE MADE SO
THEY SWING FAR FORWARD.

THIS SADDLE SERVES
A SPECIAL PURPOSE. [T
WAS DEVELOPED BY THE
RODEO ROPERS. THE LOW |
FORK SETS WELL DOWN
ON THE HORSES WITHERS
AND THE CANTLE IS LOW
AND ALMOST FLAT, WHICH
ENABLES THE RIDER TO
DISMOUNT QUICKLY WHEN
ROPING AGAINST TIME.
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BARBARY COAST-THE MOST LAWLESS

OLD SPOT IN THE WORLD/

'-1 HILL , THE EXCLUISIVE
SECTION OF MILLION-
1l_AIRE MANSIONS...

GEARSON's \&
PLACE, TONTO!
WE'LL GO TO
THE LIBRARY
7 ENTRANCE..

HE'S WAITING




THE LONE |

YOU'RE GEARSON ¢

LATE | TO SAVE MY

A PADRE SOUTH |RANGER!! CAUGHTER! =
OF HERE TOLD ME / AT LAST/! EHES IN -rfe THE MARY ANNE. |
HELFP! & YOU'RE SHARK i
J NOT TOO DAWSON...A
LATE! b, CRIMINAL
WHO MAKES

{ MEN SLAVES..

--ON HIS VESSEL,

MY DAUGHTER SALLY WAS IN NEW YORK!/
SHE DECIDED TO COME BACK HERE TO
SAN FRANCISCO BY BOAT--SO SHE

BOOKED PASSAGE ON THE
MARY ANNE ... THAT'S SHARK
DAWSON'S VESSEL /Y

VARTER T LEARNED SALLY WAS ON
DAWSON'S BOAT, IT WAS TOO LATE
TO STOP HER! DAWSON WORKS
MAND IN GLOVE WITH STINGAREE,
STINCAREE RUNS A BARBARY
COAST HONKY-TONK !/

T'LL NEED ANOTHER }  ( 1 GETEET FOR
CREW, STINGAREE! YOU, SHARK!

HAS
DAVWSON
ARRIVED
HERE YET 3L

HI& BOAT DROPPED ANCHOR
YESTERDAY! HE SENT A LET-
TER TO ME..IT'S SUPFOSED
TO COME FROM SALLY/
READ |‘1'!." :

|




ITISN'TTRUEISALLY | [GeArsoN, Tm

IN THE NAME OF
DOESN'TGAMBLE...AND /| | GoinG 1o VISIT | GOODNESS ----
NO ZOUTH AMERICAN ¢ STINGAREE'S | DON'T GO THERE!
CITY WOULD HOLD AN PLACE ON THE / I KNOW WHAT
AMERICAN CITIZEN! IT's BARBARY s’ HAPPENS TO

DAWSON'S SCHEME TO

STRANGERS
GET MONEY FROM ME!

. WHO GO TO
) srwREE's.'_

COAST!

THIS (8 THE PLACE
STINGAREE RUNS,
TONTO...I'M\
GOING N/

I KNOW T/ WE'LL
WATCH FROM HERE
FOR A MINUTE!

S

" |T PLENTY
BAD PLACE!




Vg I

['LL NEED ABOUT

CREW, STINGAREE...
SEE THAT THEY'RE
| SHANGHAIED!

EET EES BEING

OF, SHARK!
YOU LOOK AT
ZAT FELLER
WIT' EYE
PATCH!

WHEN HE COMES
TO,HE'LL BE
[ ABOARD MY

\ SHIF,EH?T

YES ,AN'YOU
PAY A HUN-

DRED DOLLAR

FOR EACH
MAN I GAT

1\ FOR YOU, EH?

'so THAT'S HOW THEY

WORK ! TONTO, I KNOW
NOW HOW TO GET ABOARD
|IDAWSON'S SHIP! I'M SURE
MISES GEARSON

IS THERE!

YOU NOT GO
IN THERE®

I'M GOING IN AS SOON AS I'M
DISGUISED, TONTO! YOU'VE GOT
TO LEARN YOUR PART TO MY




REMEMBER EVERY DE- §
TAIL OF OUR PLANS! N

" YES, SIREE, STRANGER...
I'LL FIX YOU A DRINK
YOU WON'T FORGET!/

1

WHAT/S IN THIS DRINK ¢
WHAT DID YOU GIVE ME?.




{ SURE,STING-
AREE/WE'LL
TAKE CARE

O Himf

THIS'S ABOUT
THE TENTH

MAN STING -
AREE'S GOT
FER SHARK

YEAH!GHARK'S
GOT THAT GIRL
ON BOARD/
HE'LL PUT TUH
SEAIF HER
S FATHER DON'T
SEND CASH TO
1 RANSOM HER!

Unoez cover oF parkvess  rme |
DISGUISED LONE RANGER /5
SHANGHAIED, AS OTHERS WAVE BEEN!

" WHERE STING- YOU HEAR OF LONE

AREEF ME GOT- RANGER? HE

UM IMPORTANT CO?AE HEQE...FE!:

NEWS FOR HIM! LER NAMED
GEARSON SEND-
UM/ HIM TRICIK

YOLUL.WEAR FALSE
WHISKER.!!




YOU HEAR \ ITHOUGHT
ZATZ ZE | THAT BIG

LONE GUY WITH
RANGER! THE
WE MUS' |WHISKERS
DO SOME- | WENT OUT
: T'ING... TOO FAST
L QUEEK! / TUH BE

JLEARNING THE LONE RANGER...IN
DISGUISE...IS ON BOARD THE MARY
ANNE TO RESCUE THE BANKER'S
DAUGHTER...STINGAREE AND HIS
MEN RUSH INTO SMALL BOATS TO
GET HIM ! gm _

ALL OF MY MEN,\ &0 FAR, LONE
COME QUEEK ! RANGER
WE MUS' WORK /SCHEME WORK!

STINGAREE NOT TAKE-UM
CHANCE!HIM TAKE PLENTY
MEN TO GET LONE RANGER!

THIS THE Y
LAST ONE!




B I v THE DARKNESS, TONTO
15 UNNOTICED,

[ AHOY,THE MARY \ AYE, AYE,

ANNE! WE'RE CAPTAIN/!

COMIN' ABOARD /T'LL LOWER
TO GET THE THE

LONE RANGER! | LADDER!!

WE'LL GET THE LUBBER!
WE'LL SWING HIM FROM

=

MEN ARE WATCHING
— HER,CAPTAIN

YOU SURE THE
LONE RANGER
GOT HERE #!




THE LONE
RANGER
FAKED BEIN'
ORUGGED/HE
WAS THE LAST
BROUGHT ON
BOARD...HE
HAD
WHISKERS!

/” T'LL SHOW YOU WHERE I LEFT
HIM! I LEAVE ALL THE SHANG-
HAIED MEN ON DECK TO SLEEP A
OFF THE DRUGS! JUST '

CAPTAIN DAWSON! HE
AINIT HERE! HE'S GONE!

HERE'S THE MAN
WITH WHISKERS!

Y/ SPREAD OUT!EIND
THE MAN WITH
THE WHISKERS!

ONE WITH
WHISKERS!

" GET ALL THE MEN
TOGETHER | BRING
N EM ALL HERE!

THAT LONE RANGER.
HE'S PUT FALSE
WHISKERS ON ALL

¢ HE DONE IT

TO FOOL US!

BUT WHERE IS THE
LONE RANGER?
FIND HIM AN'WE'LL
e KILL HIM!




WHILE STINGARZE'S MEN SEARCH

THE DECK FOR THE LONE RANGER... §

/ THIS OLD HAT WILL

"HE LONE RANGER AND
TONTO PREFARE TO GO
e o BELOW! =+ »

HAVE TO DO TILL
WE GET TO SHORE,

P

MISS GEARSON IS SOMEWHERE ON
BOARD.!MAYBE WE CAN FIND HER

WE'LL DUCK
IN HERE!Y

{ I'LL ASK THE GUARDS
IF THEY SEEN ANYTHING
O' THE LONE
RANGER !




YER OLD MAN SENT A GUY
TUH RESCUE YUH INSTEAD

= O

THE CASH!THAT'S
TOO BAD

SHARK DAWSON, IF YER OLD MAN
YOU'LL PAY HAD SENT SOME

FOR HOLDING /CASH,I MIGHT'VE
ME A LET YUH GO!
PRISONER! INSTEAD, HE
SENT SOME MAN

. TUH RESCUE
: YuR!

FATHER'S

TESTIFY
AGAINST
You!

YOoU WON'T

| NO FOOL.! DO THAT!

|| HE KNEW NEITHER

) You'D NOT WILL THE
RELEASE LONE
ME,ORID RANGER!

MeavwHiLE, TUsT OUTSIDE
THE CABIN...

USE TACTICS THAT ARE SILEN
AND EFFECTIVE!




SCREAMYER HEAD ) I WON'T
OFF! MY MEN GIVE
ARE GUARDIN' | YOU THAT
THE DOOCR ! SATIS-
P FACTION,
- You

i Ei

i

STEADY THERE!
NOT A SOUND
\ OUT OF You!

TH=-THE ME
MASKED TAKE
MAN! KNIFE!

WH-WHERE'D yYou '
COME FROM?

WATCH 'EM,
I\ DAWSON!!




, TONTO!

AS SOON AS SHARK
IS.TIED, WE'LL GAG ALL
THREE OF THEM,, «

I'D LIKE TO SEE
THEM SWING FROM

THE YARDARM.THE j-
{ BARNACLES!~

FRIENDS,
AND IN THE
DARKNESS
HE WAS NOT
RECOGNIZED!

STAY CLOSE TO
Us---You'LL
SEE! s

THIRD 1S TO
RESCUE THE
POOR MEN WHO
HAVE BEEN
SHANGHAIED!

SALLY, OUR FIRST JOB 15 TO GET
YOU OFF THIS BOAT AND BACK TO
YOUR FATHER!NEXT IS TO SMASH
SHARK DAWSON'S GANG!OUR

ANY ONE OF
THOSE IS A

LARGE




IT'S ALMOST PITCH DARK!

THOSE MEN ARE SEARCH- |

ING FOR LIS WITH
LANTERNS!WE'LL
SLIP OVER THE _
SIDE INTO A SMALL 4
\. BOAT!COME ON!!

.I'. .‘\ &

TAKE HIS BELT,
TTONTO! TIE HIM
WITH IT!

MAYBE THAT %
LONE RANGER §
WENT BELOW A
CECK! i
4

SUSPENDER
HELP TOO//

WE WANT
THOSE

SOMEONE
COME

THIS WAY! M

B>

THIS IS
YOU GAN USE, | ONE LESS!
FOR A GAG! - :

MHERE'S NOW WE'RE IN
THE LONE |FORIT!HURRY:

RANGER! / TONTO... THEN
OVER THE




"SBOMEONE'S
FOLUND

THAT'S MY WAY
OF DEALING
WITH 'EM!

WE'LL GO TWO
TOWARD MORE
THE STERN! } 'S AHEAD!

[ WEVE PUT FOUR

'\ OF 'EM OUTOF
THE FIGHT! ¢

L




I HOPE WE
RUN OUT OF
MEN BEFORE
I RUN OUT

OF DRESS!

WE GOT-
e T [ MAYBE WE COLLD MAKE A
Abl DASH FOR THE RAIL. AN

. DIVE OVERBOARD!

NOT YET! WE
STILLHAVE A
LOT TO DO!

NOT MORE THAN
SIX OR SEVEN! -
BUT WE'VE GOT
TO GET THEM
3 ALL BEFORE
b WE LEAVE !

OF UNCON- *
SCIOUS MEN |, 4

THEY'VE ' d
SHANGHAIED !
TO THISG SHIF!

WE WANT TO RESCUE THEM!
ALSO TO MAKE SURE DAWSON
AND STINGAREE GET WHAT!S |
COMING TO THEM! i




WE 'AVE LOOK ALL OVER THE
DECK! YOU AN' ME WEEL GO
P BELOW/

READY, TONTO-+
ONE...TWO -

3

ALL RIGHT,
STINGAREE/

HERE'S CLOTH TO
TIE AND GAG 'EM!

o i

TUST A FEW OF THEM B B NG T, THIS
LEFT NOW/WE'RE READY S ; IS FOUR bTF OUR
FOR THE LAST MOVE! o |

LONE RANGER'S B
TOO ACTIVE!

L




HERE'S A PIECE
o' THE GAL'S

| PRESS Y

GET BELOW/HURRY! Y —

DECK! TONTO--GET THE w

ON DECK SOMEWHERE,
RAISIN' HO8! HE'S

{ KNOCKED OUT LOTS

ALL THE CROOKS

BE SURE WE GET -
ONLY THE MEN WHO
WERE SHANGHAIED!
I WANT TO LEAVE

1 _ ‘

ON BOARD! PSR
| WHY YOU DON'T 4
TRIAL AND




e =l

THEY'LL BE PUNISHED
AND FAR WORSE THAN
ANY COURT OF LAW
WOULD DO /YOU'LL
SEE!N ;

BETTER WORK-UM

FAST! FELLER

SHOOT WAY OUT
OF HATCH! g

WE'RE NEARLY
READY TO
SHOVE OFF/!

SMASH THAT
HATCH ! ws

THEY ASKED FOR THIS! SHOOT ON
SIGHT... AN' GET THE GIRL,ABOVE
ALL!IF SHE GETS TO SHORE TO
TELL HOW WE HELD HER
FER RANSOM ,WE'RE
e SCUTTLED! e

HEAD FOR
SHORE!THEY!LL
OPEN FIRE
ANY MINUTE N




THEY'RE HEADIN' |

FER SHORE!

YOLI MEN LEARN
> SLOWLY/ .

SALLY!YOU'RE
- SAFE! THANK A

SHOOT "'EM!
SCUTTLE 'EMU

¥ THAT STOPPED
THEM! KEEP )
ROWING/

THEY'RE
PUTTIN' OUT

SB0ARDITHEY'LL |70 AN AMER-

F/ KNOW WHAT IT's
LIKE TO SERVE
UNDER DAWSON!

SHARK NOT WANTUM
TANGLE WITH LAW/




WANTED!
| THUMDER MARTIN
WEIGHT..307 LBS.
HEIGHT...6 " 4"
List of Cximes

Wl e [ T ER T
AN I v SR B e
P

REWARD!

(']

THIS 1S WHAT
I THINK O
THE LAW/!

AS IF THUNDER

TROUBLE

\ HAS BEEN HERE! 4
: WITH HIM!

Ny

i TONTO, IT LOOKS | HIM BAD/LLAW rTHERE‘S NO USE CAPTURIN' ' THAT WON'Tj
HAVE PLENTY THUNDER MARTIN,UNLESS BE EASY,
SHERIFF! |

WE FIND HIS HIDE-OUT!
I WANT HIS GANG/!




UNTIL YUH HAVE... |

SEE HERE,SHERIFF BATES!
YA GOT NO PROOF AG'IN ME!

KEEP YER HANDBILLS
WHERE 1 DON'T

| { TONTO, THERE'S THE :\:umﬁ|

' WE'VE GOT TO JAIL-» g
' THUNDER MARTIN! | |

THUNDER MARTIN [5
WRECKING EVERY- |
THING THAT CARRIES

HE TIPPED OVER THE "%
WATER TROUGH ,.,aﬁm’




YOU'VE GONE FAR
NOUGH, MARTIN! £
2 Taa¥ .‘_-” 5

RIFF's OFFIC

JUST KEEP GOING TO THE I'LL BUST

I WANT HIM FOR
MURDER!!

I'M JUST A MAN WITHTHE M
IDEA THAT THUNDER MAR-

TIN SHOULD BE OUT OF
(I /

. { AND NOW, SHERIFE!
\ ILL TELL YOU WHY/

LEMME OUT O' HERE, T H4
OR T'LL TEAR UP




-AND {F YOU'LL
HELP WITH MY
SCHEME, I'LL

HAVE THE
EVIDENCE

YOU DON'T HAVE
TO LIKEIT, |

PEEWEE!COME

ON/ I

B cuT SHERIFF,IE Y |
= IT 1S THE LONE o

RANGER'S IDEA-/|
1 ooN'T |
LIKE IT! |

BUT, SHERIFF,T NEVER WE'LL TALK
DONE A DOGGONED ABOUT THAT | TOGETHER FER
— THING! AT YER TRIAL ! \ SAFE KEEPIN'/ .

ME!!

PLEASE,
SHARIN'

IT'S MORE'N T CAN
STAND! /'M GETTIN'

THUNDER-- i
DON'T GET

| WEE GRIMES!

SFACE
WITH PEE-

RID OF YOU--FAST!!




"YOU WANT EVIDENCE
AGAINST THUNDER
MARTIN, DON'T

YOU, SHERIFF 2

YES...BUT

I DON'T
SEE HOW
YOUR PLAN
WILL GET IT/

WITH THUNDER AND
PEEWEE GRIMES IN THE
SAME CELL,SOMETHIN'S
. SURE TO HAPPEN!

i

P-PLEASE,
M-MISTER
THUNDER--

*
DON'T MOVE YORE HAND | WHY'D THEY

SO FAST!T'M ATTACHED JAIL You'®
ey TO 1T EE p——
[ e )‘_ﬁ ’ |

[ MEBBE 1 COLLD PULL
f THIS OVER YORE HAND,
[ IF I PULLED HARD

ru: HE HARMS A HAIR OF
PEEWEE'S HEAD,YOU'LL.
HAVE A CASE AGAINST HIM,
AND THAT'S"WHAT
YOU WANT! :




I'M TUH BUST YUH UR
S0'S THE LAW C'N MAKE
A STRONG CASE AG'IN
ME!I WON'T DO IT!

T

KEEP AN EYE ON THOSE
TWO ALL NIGHT, preor®
N GUARD/

IF THUNDER MAKES ONE
MOVE TO HURT PEEWEE...
SHOOT HIM!TM TAKIN'
- THE MASKED MAN
HOME WITH ME!

IT'S WORTH T
IF YOU CAN (
FIND THUNDER'S

M WILLIN' TO TRY
YER PLAN---BUT
IT'S INVOLVED!

IS IN THE SAME CELL!

7 Y'oEE, JANE, THUNDERS IN | BUT, DAD, \
-JAIL FOR DISTURBIN' THE | THUNDER YOUR HELP,
PEACE !PEEWEE GRIMES | WILL MAKE MISS JANE!

HASH OF

PEEWEE!




POOR LITTLE PEEWEE--
JAILED WITH THAT
AWFUL MONSTER!

TAKE IT EASY, GUARD!
I'M LETTING PEEWEE
OUT OF THAT CELL!

o

HURRY, GUARD

| THAT CELL !
. | i.; _.|“"j
| (&

JUNLOCK )

OH, MY

ALIVE!

COME ON, HALF-
SAKES |PINT..1 GOTTA TAKE




s

WE'LL BORROW | I DON'T WANT TUH IHEARD | YER OWN
JANE's HOSS-' GO!--MISTER THUNDER = | DAUGHTER
THUNDER--PLEASE _ R'uDIN'AWAY /|~ MADE ME

OPENTHE

HERE SILVER,
ALL READY
FOR CHASE!

OH,DAD! IF THE
L.ONE RANGER
DOESN'T OVERTAKE
THEM, PEEWEE WILL
DIE! IF HE DOES...
THUNDER WILL KILL
THE LONE RANGER!

WE'RE READY TO FOLLOW
THUNDER MARTIN,
SHERIFF!

/" OH..IF THEY.
DON'T OVER-
TAKE THEM!




1 DON'T CARE IF YOU ARE THE . THUNDER'S THE WORST | I LET POOR |

SHERIFF'S DAUGHTER,YOU DID A KILLER IN THE STAT TR
FOOL THING! AN' YOU LET HIM PEEWEE ouT/

OQUT OF JAILY

. YOU LET PEEWEE IF IT WASN'T FER THE
OUT--WITH THUNDER HANDCUFFS, 1 WOULPN'T
HANDCUFFED TO O' HAD TUH BRING YOU/

ALONG, PEEWEE!/

I'M TAKIN' YUH TO THERE'S DANGER ¥  THERE'S MORE
CAMP TO GET RID O IN YORE PLAN! ¢ IN LEAVING
THE HANDCUFFS. THEN .,, will i\ THUNDER AT
KILL YUH,S0's YUH i k {3 . LARGE! g
CAN'T TELL WHERE " : :
MY CAMP 1S] 1




EVEN IF WE SURVIVE, POOR | THIS 1S IT, PEEWEE! )1 DON'T SEE
PEEWEE'E; LIKELY TUH BE MY HIDE-OUT! =y NOTHIN' ¢
KILLED!. - e A

IT'S WELL HID/THAT'S | 1WISH TUH BLAZES

WHY THE LAW NEVER \ YOU'D REMEMBER
FOUND T/ I'M ON YER

WRIST!

HlW\BOQ?
WHO'S
THAT
WITH

YUH? {




BUT HE | CAN!T HELP IT!

KNOWS | CUT HIM LOOSE...
OUR THEN WE'LL

HIDE=OUT TAKE CARE

NEMMINE FILIN' 'EM
OFF...I'LL USE THIS!

IDOUBT IF THIS
GIT ME LOOSE | FILE WILL CUT ¢
FROM PEEWEE! { THAT STEEL/

THUNDER'S
HIDE-OUT
MUST BE
NEAR BY/

LA

GET RID OF THE
HANDCUFFS/!

THAT OUGHTA




A GUN- 'NOW WE'LL MAKE SURE
YOU NEVER TELL WHERE

SHOT! AND '
NEAR-BY! MY HIDE-OUT'S AT/

PLEASE, MISTER
THUNDER...I-1  J}
WONIT NEVER A

 We GOT ALL HERE'RE | THAT LOOT
| 0/ THE GANG! / STOLEN |WILL PROVE




THUNDER HAD TO
JOIN HiS GANG TO
GITRID O' THE
HANDCUFFs! WE
FOLLOWED HIM HERE! /

\ ARE YORE'S/

PEEWEE, THROUGH YOU, WE GOT
EVIDENCE TO 4ANG THE HULL
GANG! ALLTHE REWARDS

YES, SIREE, MISS JANE...
THIS HULL SPREAD I5

MINE! THANKS TO THE /8%

ANYTHING TO
SAY BEFORE

MARTIN, HAVE You

SENTENCE?

YOU BET

TRICKED!,

1 HAVE/!
I WAS

! 4]

NO JAIL C'N HOLD
ME!T'LL GIT LOOSE
AN' GIT REVENGE...




PLENTY TROUBLE
IN TOWN ! THUNDER

\. MARTIN ESCAFE!

/ THAT MEANS
TROUBLE!COME
ON, SILVER!

.

[ THE LAW'LL PROB'LY GIT
| ME..BUT FIRST, ILL
|\ _HAVE REVENGE!

AIN'T IN JAILZ / ME, PEEWEE/
: M HERE

TGIT YLJHH J




I'LL BUST EVERY
BONE IN YER
_ BODY.’

COME ON,
SILVER!

I'M IN LUCK'I;.L '
| GITBOTH MY e
ENEN\!ES" :

NOW I GOT YUHY )

) ; Ry

o .“'\\ ﬂ‘“

THE END O' THE LONE
RANGER AT LAST/ =

HEAD FER PEEWEE'S
PLACE! THAT'S WHERE
THUNCER'LL GO!




GIT~UM UP, SCOUT! )
MEBBE RANGER
NEED-UM HELP/

TRY TUH PEEWEE JACK
CHOKE MY GoT il MORNIN:
FRIEND, THUNDER: THUNDER!

KILLER!!

e LS

EH?

HI-YO, SILVER!
AWAY/




i
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Little Crow's bony elbows jerked
back and forth dcross his ribs. His
knobby knees pumped like pistons. His

- breath was whistling through his teeth

—but he was gaining—overtaking the
fat bully, Moose Mouth, who had told
him to stay out of the race. He couldn’t

win—but he'd show up Moose Mouth,

who was always making fun of him! In
another second—
He was almost abreast, when the big-

ger boy thrust out an arm. Caught in

the chest, Little Crow staggered, off
balance. That put him behind. Gritting
his teeth, he ran harder than ever. His
knobby knees pumped higher. . . faster.

Two little boys on the sidelines
jeered. One of them had a grapevine
tied to a stick. He threw it into Little
Crow's path. '

Little Crow went face down in the
dust, fighting the entangling vine. He
was still fighting it blindly, when the
teen age crowd rounded the goal post
and came tearing back. Hard, bare
heels knocked the smaller boy flat
again. Mocking laughter filled his
ears:

“Little Crow has got no nest. ..
Little Crow is just a pest!”

The Indian words didn't sound that
way, but they meant the same. They
hit harder than the calloused heels of
his tormentors. They knocked more
than the wind out of the small boy ly-
ing in the dust. For some minutes he
simply lay there. Then, slowly, he
crawled to«the shelter of the nearest
bushes.

“Little Crow—Ilittle pest...Go and

find yourself a nest. Ya-ha-ha-ha-ha-
ha!”

Lunging to his feet, the boy started
running through the woods—aimlessly,
desperately, anywhere to get beyond
hearing of that jeering laughter. Half
blinded by tears, he failed to see the
fallen tree ahead, or the tall warrior
who sat upon it. He pitched headlong
over it, and lay there, shaken with sobs.

His first hint of the tall warrior’s
presence was the touch of strong hands
lifting him. He tried to squirm out of
them, fearing a blow or a painful twist.
Then, somehow, he found himself sit-
ting beside the big man on the log.,

“I heard what the boys back there
were shouting,” said a deep musical
voice. “Why do they call you ‘Little
Crow Without a Nest'?”

"“Because—" Little Crow found him-
self replying, “because | have no wig-
wam where | am welcome! My father
was killed, many moons ago. . . Broken
Axe has married my mother, and he
makes me sleep outside, And the other
boys make fun of me—because | have
nobody to take my part.”

"l see,” said the deep voiced warrior.
“Look at me, Little Crow.”

Telling his trouble had steadied the
boy somewhat. And the strong, hand-
some face that he gazed up into
steadied him much more, But it took a
little time for the warrior's words to
sink in. :

“From now on,” the tall stranger
said, “you will have me to stand up for
you. My name is Walking Tree. | shall
be happy to have a Little Crow perch



on my shoulder—even though | can
offer him no ‘nest’!”

The small boy caught his breath in
wonder. “Walking Tree” was the name
of the great Shawnee chief, whose word
was law in a score of Western villages.
It was said that he seldom slept in his
own wigwam, but traveled constantly,
visiting lesser chiefs, keeping the
tribes at peace with the White Men.
"“Walking Tree’” was a name to make
the wildest young braves pay attention!
And Walking Tree had promised to
stand up for HIM! '

So it was that the young tormentors
of Little Crow saw him riding into their
village on the shoulder of the Great
Chief. They ran to tell the news.

That was the beginning of a long
and wonderful friendship; for in their
journeys from tribe to tribe, Walking
Tree taught Little Crow what the son
of a chief should know. He learned to
make his own bows and arrows, chip-
ping the heads from ftint on obsidian.
He learned to kill a running deer at
fifty paces—to stand for hours without
moving a muscle—to run uphill and
down for ten miles. More important
still, he learned to trust himself.

His great friend, Walking Tree saw
to that.

“Look danger in the eye,” he told the
boy, “and one day you will prove your-
self a man.” .

The test came when Little Crow was
fourteen. Hard muscles had filled out
his frame. He could drive an arrow
clean through a buck deer. If anything,
he was too confident. ¥ 8

Coming back to camp one evening
with a string of fish, he saw the bear
that had put his friend up a tree. |t was
a female with a cub, and she had
caught the Chief with no weapon but
his knife.

Silently he laid down his fish and laid
an arrow on his bowstring. |ts
"TWANG!” was echoed by a roar of
pain. Then, like a black thunhderbolt
the old bear charged him. There was no
time to find a tree.

“Your axe!” the Chief shouted as he

leaped to the ground. “Strike when she
rises!” :
The huge, black form of fury rose tQ
her haunches, reaching for Little Crow.
He knew he was looking Death in the
eye. With his bow's tip he feinted—
then swung the stone axe, straight
down on that awful head!

An instant later he was looking down
at a dead bear, limp and shapeless.
And Walking Tree's hand was pressing
his shoulder.

“Now you are @ man, my son!” the
Chief was saying.

Because of what you taught me, my
Chief!” replied Little Crow.




YOUNG HAWIK |

YOUNG HAWK ¢ LOOK? IS ) IT LOOKS MORE LIKE ANOTHER ) 4
THIS “THE GREAT SALT UM /G RIVER, LITFLE BUCK®
WATER ? ;

AFTER LOSING THEIR CANOE TO AN ENRAGED
4 : = - x =, SHE-BEAR, YOUNG HAWK AND LITTLE BUCK FIND
) | : ' Bk - THEMSELVES DRIFTING INTO THE MIGHTY
MISSISSIPPIL. ..

€ -
|

LOPYRIGHT 1y, By
- B LS TLEH FRIMIING O LITHO, €O,

GRAB TUMBLEWEED!—-—wow
WHAT HAVE WE GOT INTO, A
YOUNG HAWK ? s

THE TWO RIVERS ARE FIGHTING*
EACH OTHER--- AND WE GOT
CAUGHT IN THE MIDDLE *
HANG ON, LITTLE BUCK*

THE BIG RIVER WON" AND THERE'S A QUEER KIND
IT'S QUIET NOW?! ' OF CANOE---WITH SOMEBODY- =
5 : SICK OR DEAD! {




I'M PRETTY SURE THE MEN §
IN THAT CANOE ARE DEAD~~

B THERE'S BEEN A FIGHT! v
§' THOSE ARROWS STICKING of

THEY'RE-- ALL-- DEAD!Z
ALL THREE OF THEM'
AND NOT LONG,EITHER!

OUR BIRCHBARK--- AND I
DON'T THINK IT WOULD BE
AS SPEEDY IF WE HAD TO
RACE WITH ENEMIES !

WE'LL TAKE A CHANCE
ON THAT! ANYHOW, WE
WON'T WORRY ABOUT A
SHARP SNAG RIPPING

OUR BOTTOM?

IT'S MADE OUT OF A
HOLLOW TREE!

DIDN'T I TELLYOU OUR
“ MEDICINE ” WAS STRONG,

YOUNG HAWK ? THISIS A
STRONGER CANOE THAN )
THE ONE WE LOST!

e T S

——————




v ] , B T o
ACOPPERY LIGHT FLOODS THE PRAIRIE... ABOVE IT,

RyMgle-UmB L E- yMgle. Sy BLE ¢ AnD BELOW IT MOVES A LIVING CARFET, OVERLAID WITH
S S .| |DusT--- A BUFFALO STAMPEDE, MEADING FOR THE
RIVER...

A QUEER-SHAPED CLOUD IS FULL OF LIGHTNING, GROWING S

SWIFTLY NEARER, BLACKER. . .

' TORNADO® O000KH? WE'LL NEVER
1 MAKE IT?"

WE HAVE A CHANCE ! THE
TWISTER MAY SLOW UP-~-0R
BREAK WHEN IT HITS THE RIVER?
IF WE MAKE SHORE, WE CAN of
HIDE UNDER THE BANK,
PERHAPS!

ALL AT ONCE THE HOWLING, FUNNEL-SHAPED "CLOUD ™IS WITH A MIGHTY SUCTION,IT SCOORS UP A NUMBER
ABOVE THE FRANTIC HERD! ITS LOWER END LENGHTHENS -~ OF THE HALF TON BEASTS AS IF THEY WERE

DIPS DOWN LIKE A STRIKING SNAKE . ..

i .

FEATHER-LIGHT. ..

-




¢ OFHHKEE T WILL : : BUT ABRUPTLY THE MONSTROUS FUNNEL PAUSES===LIFTS
M SUCK US UP,TOO? / : {TSELF HIGHER... GROWS RAGGED AT THE BASE. ..

THEN'—- THE SKY SEEMS TO BE FALLING - -~ WITH
EVERYTHING IN IT.. ! 3 g

MHI-EEET
LOOK OUT FOR
THAT BULL---




AnHour LATER, THE RIVER ROLLS ALONG UNDER A
CLOUDLESS SKY ---AND MEMORY OF THE TWISTER'S
FURY IS LIKE RECALLING A BAD DREAM ...

DAY FOLLOWS LAZY DAY.. . FOR FOOD, ALLTHAT IS
NEEDED-IS A BAITED HOOK DROPPED OVER THE SIDE. o

AN TN

GOT HIM=--A BIG SODIDLI! LOOK,
gk ONE! it LITTLE BUCK!

SAND ON THE FLOOR MAKES A IT'S ALOT SAFER THAM
FINE PLACE TO BUILD A COOK GOING ASHORE EVERY
FIRE! WE COULDN'T DO THIS TIME TO EAT === AND
IN OUR BIRCHBARK CANOE! MAYBE GETTING CAUGH
BY UNFRIENDLY HUNTERS !

e

THEY'RE GAINING ON
US, YOUNG HAWK ' WE'LL
HAVE TO FIGHT THEM
OFF !

BUT THAT NIGHT AT DUSK,ANOTHER CANOE RACES OUT
TO HEAD THEM OFF. .. ' -

' CANOE HEADING FOR
UST PADDLE, LITTLE
a BUCK!

NOT YET! THERE'S A BANK
OF FOG LYING ALONG THE

FARTHER BANK--- WE CAN
LOSE THEM THERE"




:SEEENG THE BOYS ARE LIKELY TO ESCAPE, THE CHICK - USH!
ASAW IN THE FRONT OF THE CANOE DRAWS HIS BOW...

VAL

The ARROW GLANCES THROUGH THE SKIN AND FLESH
ABOVE YOUNG HAWK'S RIBS . ...

8 YOUNG HAWK! vyoU'RE M SHHHHZ THEY'LL
WOUNDED— -~ FOLLOW BY SOUND,TOO! A

WE MADE IY, LITTLE ¥
I'MALL RIGHT! i

BUCK--- THIS FAR?

... THEN THE BOYS ENTER THE FOG BANK-- ~WITH
YOUNG HAWK NEVER MISSING A STROKE DESPFTE HIS WOUND.

Z.16-ZAGGING, YOUNG HAWK HEADS IN GENERAL UPSTREAM, J PUSHANEARIEER,
AND CLOSER TO THE OPPOSITE SHORE! THE MIST BLANKETS | I NGLNG Hatt THERE S
THE FAINT SOUND OF THE CANOE'S RIPPLING WAKE A SPACE BEMINO THESE

UNEXPECTEDLY, THEY REACH THE RIVER'S BANK -~
OVERGROWN WITH VINES AND BRUSH. . .




L.

---WUFFZ X MUZZLE THAT PUP--- QUICK, )
$1 LI TTLE BUCK? HE'LL GUIDE

THO SE CHICKASAWS RIGHT

GRRARR

- { QUIET, TUMBLEWEED'
L YOU ASKED FOR THIS!

MOMENTS LATER, THE ENEMY DUGOUT “GHOSTS “ PAST,
AS SILENT AS THE SHROUDING MIST. ..

THEY MAY BE BACK! WE
WILL WAIT HERE FOR
A WHILE !

]
HE BOYS LEAVE THEIR LEAFY P ;-:ggss ::;'1
ENTLY IN THE SHADOW OF THE AN
NSTREAM. .. GOBBLE--GOBBLE-- HUNT HIM: T'M
e - GOBBLE~~GOBBLE -~ SICK OF FISH

EVERY DAY (




{ THE WINDIS RIGHT! IF WE = : DOWN, TUMBLEWEED?
| MAKE NO NOISE, WE CAN GET : : YOU'LL STAY RIGHT HERE
'm'rnm EASY RANGE OF HIM! i AND BE QUIET=-==1IF YOU
) [ i3 KNOW WHAT'S GOOD FOR

( GOBBLE-6O88LE-- y gL sz J  THERE--- WHAT A BEAUTY!
OOEBLE——— . Ve ‘




[ NO! IFI MISSED-~--OR X,
#5r WOUNDED THE SNAKE -~
HE WOULD STRIKE YOU® J

Rim

i al R NOW YOU ARE MAKING N
KRR RR-R HIM ANGRIER ! 4

[. LOOK OUT, YOUNG

I g _ A ND ALMOST AS SWi
i “iTH A LIGHTNING MOVEMENT 'LHE REPTILE STRIKES ... TS TAIL .

FTLY, YOUNG HAWK GRAS




WiTh AWHPPING MOTION, HE SNAPS THE VIPER'S NECK .. .

(MY LIFE IS YOURS, YOUNG STRANGER!
EAGLE WING IS A FRIEND OF YOUR
FRIENDS--- ENEMY OF YOUR
ENEMIES!

YOUNG HAWK

MANDANS T

LITTLE BUCK ARE
GLAD THAT WE CAME

IN TIME ! WE HAVE COME
FAR FROM FRIENDS AND
HOME” WE ARE

AND I AM CHICKASAW! |
YOU WILL BE WELCOME
IN MY VILLAGE, AND IN
S MY WIGWAM! WE WILL

> HUNT THE DEER AND
TURKEY TOGETHER,
AND OUR “MEDICINE*
WILL BE VERY STRONG!|

AND
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BEAUTIFUL, BIG
cotor PICTURES

Today!

me Loneé
Ranger .-

® The thunder of galloping hoofs, a flash of white and the cry
of “Hi Yo Silver, away!” The LONE RANGER rides again!
You will be held spellbound as he battles bandits, horse thieves,
bank robbers, and murderers in his fight for justice. And his
new adventures will be more thrilling, more hair-raising, more
dangerous than ever. Tonto will be on hand too, to help his
masked friend. And every month, Young Hawk brings you
new stories about his people. 12 Big Issues—Over 600 Pages—
$1.00!. . . And with your subscription to the LONE RANGER,
you will receive FREE these 5 wonderful new action pictures.
Every photo is beautifully colored. Pictures are entirely differ~
ent from any you have ever seen before. Ideal for framing and
perfect for your scrapbook. Better subscribe to the LONE
RANGER today!

Better hurry, folks.
Subscribe today so

® Over 600 pages of adventure.
you’il be sure of

receiving all your ® LONE RANGER —SILVER
FREE gifts! — TONTO.
: @ Stories of Young Hawk.
@ Only $1.00 a year.
® 5 Sensational New Pictures.
@ DELL Membership Certifi-
cafe.
@ Special Membership Card.

NOW READY!

A Brand-New Series of Thrilling Action
Shots of THE LONE RANGER and Silver.

Presented as a Gift to Every Reader of This
Magazine with a Year’s Subscription. Send
for Your Set of These Wonderful Pictures

Also FREE

MEMBERSHIP!

Join the DELL COMICS CLUB,
and receive this grand certificate.
it’'s FREE, and it is your ticket
to the greatest comics show on
earth. Comes in bright colors
with pictures and signatures of
all the DELL gang. Also exclus-
ive membership card. Detach it
and slip it right into your wal-
let.
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