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INDIAN FIGHTERS....

DEFENDING THE 'I-r 15 HARD TO IMAGINE HOW. THE
SETTLEMENT EARLY SETTLEMENTS AND WEST-
WARD BOUND WAGON TRAINS COULD
HAVE SURVIVED WITHOUT THE
CEASELESS VIGILANCE OF THE

U.S. CAVALRY .

OFTEN GREATLY OUTNUMBERED,
\ THE TOUGH, HARD-BITTEN, IRON-
DISCIPLINED MEN AND OFFICERS
PATROLLED DEEP INTO INDIAN
COUNTRY TO TRACK DOWN AND
PUNISH SOME BAND OF
MARAUDING INDIAN WAR PARTIES.

THE CHARGE !

LIFE WAS A
DREARY, MONOTONOUS LIFE EXCEPT
WHEN THE TROOP WENT INTO
ACTION AGAINST THE SIOUX,

fl COMANCHE, APACHE AND OTHER
WARLIKE TRIBES. SHORTLY AFTER
THE CIVIL WAR, VETERANS OF BOTH
SIDES FORMED VARIOUS TROOPS
THAT HAVE GONE DOWN IN
MILITARY HISTORY AS THE FINEST
CAVALRY OF TS KIND.

THEIR GLORY AND HEROIC

EXPLOITS ARE STILL BEING TOLD
IN BOOKS AND MOTION PICTURES.
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| LIBTEN/EXPLOSIONS
| COME FROM MINING
| TOWN, SILVER DUST,

ON, TONTO/

e

AHEAD /

THOSE ARENT EXPLOSIONS...
THEYRE GUNSHOTS/COME

| As 7HE LONE RANGER AND TONTO GALLOP TOWARD

| SILVER PLST, TERROR STRIKES.u

A BARN AND STAMPEDIN'
HIS CATTLE!

As 7xE WHITE MASKED RIDERS RACE OFF FIRING A
FAREWELL TATIDO OF SHOTS THE LOVE RANGEER

WHY ARE YOU LETTING
THEM RIDE OFF 7

! MIBTER, YOU GOT

d SOME EXPLAININ
B TO 0O/ YOURE
d PROBABLY ONE' OF

‘THEM 'TERRORISTS! =

=

THE HORGES SILVER? AND
YOU'RE MASKED....YOU MUST
BE THE LONE RANGER!
VARMINTSVE BEEN SCARIN'
THE FOLKS HERE WITH BARN~
BLIRNIN’AND STAMPEDES,
BUT WHEN WE CHAGE 'EM INTO
GHOST TOWN TWO MILES
BELOW THE ABANDONED
SILVER MINE...THEY VANIGH! /
WE CAN'T CATCH THE
GHOST GANG!

h)

THAT STEERS BEEN SHOT/YOUR
‘GHOSTS"USE REAL BULLETS/

COME ON, TONTO,WE'LL HAVE A
LOOK AT THAT OLD TOWN/

WOULDN'T IF I WWZ YL/
ONLY THING YOU'LL FIND
IN GHOST TOWN |5

BN L/VE BULLETS! o




-,

SHOLULD CATCH UP TO THEM JUST

THEY GOT-LM { WE
, INSIDE THAT ABANDONED MINING TOWN/
AN

BIG LEAD!

"~

THE SHERIFF WAS RIGHT/ONCE THAT GANG GET'S
HERE, THEY PO VANISH! BUT WE'LL LOOK AROUND/

e ey

THEY GO 7 AND WHEN WE GOAROUND Y

| 'ROUND CORNER/ ) THAT CORNER, COME LIP WITH
YOUR GUNS /WELL BE RIGHT

B i\ On TOP OF THOSE "6GHOSTSY
s -’4.  p—— ——— ..I 3

NO RIDERS/
MEN, HORSES. ...
ALL GONE/

*HA Ak

e i

AS THEY START DOWN THE DESERTED BTREET, A
ROPE SLOWLY PULLS AT A BOARD, COVERING
A SMALL, HIDDEN VENTUATING SHAFLmr

ACCORDING TO THE SHERIFF WE
SHOULDNT FIND ANY TRACKG.—.
GHOSTS’ DON'T LEAVE FOOTPRINTS




IM NOT SO SURE OF THAT,
TONTO/! WE CAN'T CLIMB OUT
OF THIS OLD VENT SHAFT,ALL THE
{ SHORING WOULD CRUMBLE UNDER
B OUR WEIGHT/ WERE TRAPPED!

SUDDENLY, AN EERIE LAUGH ECHOES THROUGH TiHE
PARK TUNNELS...

' MAYBE SHERIFF * T DON'T BELIEVE IN GHOSTS, TONTO,

RIGHT/ GHOST LAUGH!)...ESPECIALLY NOT LAUGHING
GHOSTS/ BUT WE MUST GET
OUT OF HERE FIRST TO PROVE
I'M RIGHT/

THERE ARE TOO MANY OF THEM! |
I'LL BURN THIS PIECE OF ROPE/IF
THERE'S A TUNNEL THAT LEADS

. TUNNEL?

THAT WAY/

OUT, THE SMOKE WILL BE SUCKED 4.

THEN THERE MUST BE AN EXIT THIS
WAY?/ TONTO, HAVE YOU NOTICED
4 SOMETHING... THIS PIECE OF ROPE 1S
3 BRAND~NEW?




" THAT MUST BE A
BOARDED UP OPENING/
WE'LL BREAK THROUGH!

FINOING THEIR HORBES, THE LONE
RANGER AND TONTO RIPE BACK TO TOWN...

1 WAS RIGHT, WASNT 17 \ YES, BUT SOMEONE
YOU CHASED 'EM BUT | LEFT SOME NEW
ONCE YOU GOT INTO ROPE IN A SHAFT
GHOST TOWN..THEY / DOWN THERE/HAS
VANISHED / ANYONE BEEN WORK-
ING THE MINE LATELY?

GENERAL STORE/

‘| NOT FOR YEARS! LEM WATKING OWNS MOST
OF THAT MININ’ LAND/HE'S AN OL' PROS =

PECTOR, LIVES BY HIMSELF/HE JUST GAVE
OVER HIS RIGHT TO THAT MINE TO MRS.
KELLEM TO SQUARE HIS BILL AT HER

SHERIFE I'LL 0O )t |
SOME PROGPECTING |
MYSELF IN THE y
IMORNING AND LOOK; §
P LEM WATKINS! -~

THE NEXT MORNING AS THEY SET QUT TO
lLook roR THE PROSPECTOR.... *

{ THAT MUST | SWING AROUND, TONTO!

8E CABIN.! JTHERES GUNFLAY BACK
.« IN SILVER DUST/

MY BARN AN'MY WHOLE STOCK
OF WINTER GRAIN-.UP IN SMOKE/

YOU'RE LUCKY YOU'RE STiLL

LIVINY GET DOWN..THEY'RE

FIRIN'S




{"LET5 GO AFTER THEM/INEVER L( RECKON HES RIGHT/ [M RIDIN’ALONG WITH YOU, \ WE'LL FIND CUT WHEN
HEARD OF GHOSTS THAT HAUNTED ) LET’S MOUNT UP/ BUT ISTILL SAY IT WON'T / WE GET THERE/
, IN THE DAYTIME/ e —~ | | POUS NO Goop/ COME ON, GILVER! |

i UKE T SAID YOU CAN CHASE'EM Y I DONT LIKE §
{ HERE BUT THEN YOU DON'T SEE | THIS QUIET/
\ NOTHIN'NOR HEAR NOTHIN/

JF YO CAN'T SEE 'EM,YOL CAN'T \ DON'T BUNCH
| HIT'EM/ NO USE PLAYIN' TARGET JLIP/KEEP RIDING!
] ge ‘EMSLET'S GO/ WELL COVER YO,

AT LEAST WE KNOW SOME \ AN'T KIN TELL )
. GUNMEN HIDEQUT ) YUH SOMETHIN'

IN GHOST TOWN / ELSE.. YUH WON'T

, FIND ME THERE
AGAIN/




I DON'T LIKE IT/ THE PAYROLL FOR ALL THE SHERIFF, YOU
MINE WORKERS 15 COMING IN TODAY/ THE CAN COUNT ON
LAST TIME IT CAME,THE GHOST GANG MADE | ME TO HELF
THEIR FIRGT APPEARANCE /IF THEY MAKE OFF PROTECT THAT
WITH THE MONEY AGAIN, SILVER DUST WON'T PAYROLL/
HAVE ANY MINERS/ N

THANKS, LONE RANGER/ % I'LL KEEP MY EYE 3
AFTER THAT AMBLISH,IM | OUT FOR THE GHOST
AFRAID MY DEPUTIESLL / GANG/IF EVERY~
P BE GUN-SHY! _ THING LOOKS SAFE,
ILL LEAVE AS/VER
BULLET AT YOUR 4
OFFICE!

ILL BE HOPIN/ TO SEE THAT SILVER
BULLET BEFORE THE TRAIN COMES
IN AT THREE,.. ITLL TAt;E ALOAD

‘ " OFF MY MIND/

WELL GO BACK N
TO GHOST TOWN,
AND LATER,LOOK
UP LEM WATKING/

TONTO SEE, Y4
NOTHING! A

YOU'0 NEVER IMAGINE
THERE WAS SHOOTING HER
JUST AFEW MINUTES AGO!
THE FIRING CAME FROM THAT

HOUSE .- WELL GO IN/

/ DRESSED IN WHITE WATCHES AB THE
GER SEAPCHES....

WE WAVE BEEN HERE SOME TIME W SO THAT'S WHY
AND HAVENT FOUND A THING/IT'G \ HES SPYIN' AROUND

ALMOST TIME FOR ME TO DROP | HERE/NOW I KNOW <13
THAT SILVER BLULLET OFF AT HOW TO PUT THAT
THE SHERIFF'S AS A SIGN THAT /| SHERIFF OFF
THE GHOST GANG 13 QUIET GUARD/
AND THE PAYROLL SAFE/

LOOK / SILVER
WHINNY./

SOMETHING THAT HOSS MUSTVE "

MUST HAVE SPOTTED HANK
SCARED HIM! | SNEAKIN' OVER HERE/
WHILE THE MAGKER

BUT WHAT?
D HOMBRES OUTSIDE,
WE'LL JUMP THE
INJUN/




DOWN, SILVER / STEADY/
COME OUTSIDE, TONTO/..
TONTO/... TONTO!

QUICK/ HIS MABKED
PAL'S COMIN' BACK/

LET'S GET HIS

T H) NO/ 1 WANT THAT CRITTER NOSIN'
. PAL,TOO!

AROUND HERE/ HE WON'T FIND ANYTHIN'
WHILE HES HERE.ILL FIX MYSELF UP
WITH A BLACK MASK LIKE HIS AND
PROP OFF A SILVER BULLET AT THE
SHERIFFS LIKE HE SAID HE WAS
GOIN'TO PO/

[ QUICK, HERE

g MAKE SLRE THE
HE COMES/

INJUN KEEPS QUIET/

T8 THE TRAR BOOR SILENTLY CLOSES THE LONE
IAA'_GEA’ ENTERS GUNS IN HAND. ..

TONTOY...HE'S

THE GHOST GANG KNCWa .
EVERY ENTRANCE AND EXIT IN THIS TOWN..
I DONT/ THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY FOR ME
TO MAKE THE ODDS EVEN...FIND THE
OLD PROSPECTOR AND WAVE
HIM GUIDE ME/




A WAGKED MAN,..BUT YOU MUST °
BE THE ONE WHO TRIED TRACKIN'|

DOWN THE GHOST GANG !

YOU CAN HELP ME REECLE MY FRIEND
*AND CAPTURE THE GHOGT GANG!

aal
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TOWN AND IF NECESSARY,
UNDER IT! A5 OWNER OF
THE MINE BELOW GHOST

TOWN, YO KNOW THE
LAYOUT f

N
i

“.-4’4.~. - >
S

I

T NEED GOMEONE WHO CAN | 1 KNOW IT, BUT I
GUIDE ME THROUGH GHOST

AIN'T THUH OWNER
NO MORE/HELD
ONTUH THE DEED
LONG AS T COULD
BUT LAST WEEK, I
PAID OFF SALLY
KELLEM WITH IT/

THANKS, DEPUITY/

WAL, TAINT ONE TUH N ((MEANWHILE, IN SILVER PUST -~ J _
LONE RANGER!MEANS

BUT YOU WILL GLIDE ME
MESS "ROUND WITH

FIND MY INDIAN FRIEN
\‘.

FER SOMEONE ON THE LAWS
GIDE...OKAY! MEET YUH IN
TOWN IN HALF AN HOUR !

THROUGH ITSOT CAN
p? / 6GHOSTS, BUT SEEIN' IT'S' SHERIFF/A MASKED RIDER
JUST TOSSED THIG SILVER

BULLET INTO YOUR OFFICE/

THE COAST IS CLEAR/WE
DON'T HAVE TO WORRY
ABOUT THE PAYROL

MUST/VE BEEN THE

BEIN' ROBBED.'7 0

THE SHERIFF HEADS FOR

THEN TRECKON THERES NO \| NO,I WONT NEED you!
POINT INME AN'THE OTHER JNOW THAT [VE HAD
DEPUTIES HANGIN 'ROUND?/ WORD FROM THE LONE

RANGER THAT THE GHOST
GANG'S QUIET, I CAN
HANDLE THE PAYROLL
MYSELF/

THE STATION. -~

THE DEPUTIES RIPE OFF AND

TRAIN JEST PULLED IN,

SHERIFF/ 1 RECKON THIS

TIME THE MINERSLL GET
PAID OFF/

THATS WHAT IM GOIN'
TO SEE NOW....SHOOTIN'Y.




‘ﬂs THE SHERIFF RUSHES TOWARD THE SHOOTING... | AN THEYRE GETTING AWAY N

WITH THE PAY ROLLY

THE
GHOST GANG! |
e —

[ DON'T STAND THERE SHERIFF/,
ORDER OUT YOUR :

"1 CAN'T...I JUST
SENT THEM OFF /

G4 H o
r,.“ "_’,/ \ 4,
DTN

STRIKE ... HERE'S T

THE LONE RANGER SAID IF HE
LEFT ASILVER BULLET AT MY
OFFICE IT'D BE ASIGN THAT
THE GHOST GANG WOULDN'T

HOW DO YOL) KNOW Y
THAT MASKED HOMBRE
/8 THE LONE RANGER!
1 SAY HE’S IN WITH THE
GHOST GANG, AND

BECAUGE YOU TOOK

HIE WORD, THEY GOT THE
PAYROLL / g

WHAT'S WRONG, )

SHERIFF?



AND I DIDN'T LEAVE A
SILVER BULLET BECA
I COULDN'T CHECK ON
THE GHOST GANG!/

GET DOWN, STRANGER/ I\ HOW, "HELL V| VOV THE JAl—
NEVER SHOULDVE TRUSTED \ SHERIFF? ) ANSWER e B
A MASKED VARMINT/YOU , A —~THAT AFTER [© GET IN THERE... YOU SAID

DOUBLE~CROSSEDME! /© 1 [F-\ YOU'RE BEHIND| YoU'D LEAVE A'SILVER BULLET
g el BaRS/ | IF THE COAST WAS CLEAR ANL.

NOW LETS GO Y
AND EXPLAIN
TO YOUR WORK~ |

I SEE YOUVE GOT SOME MORE
SILVER BULLETS ON YOUR BELT,
MISTER/ YOU RUINED MY MININ’
BUSINESS, BUT I'LL STILL HAVE

ENOUGH ORE ARQUND TO MAKE
| JOU ASILVER COFFIN!

I DIDN'T LEAVE A SILVER BULLET ) HEY, LONE 'ﬂVo THE LONE RANGER K45 A VIBITOR...,

AND THIS ONE ISN'T EVEN LIKE “YRANGER/THEY i |
MINE? ITLOOKS FRESHLY TOLD ME I'D | [ SEEMS LIKE THE SHERIFF AIN'T X THANKS, WATKING, Y
FIND YOU IN TOO SURE WHOSE GIDE YOWRE, )IDILIKE YOU TO LOOK |
THERE... ON/BUTI STILL BELIEVE YUH! '\ AT SOMETHING! M
: YUH DON'T BELONG IN THERE! / SLRE YOULL BE '
INTEREGTED...IT'S
SILVER!




——

| =+ LOOKSG JUST

TM CERTAIN IT WAS/

I FOLIND NEW ROPE IN
THE MINE BELOW GHOST
TOWN... COMEONE'S WORK-
ING IT AGAIN/THEY MUST
HAVE FOUND A NEW VEIN AND
WANT TO SCARE OFF COMPETI-
TIGN/ NOW HELP ME OUT,
BEFORE THEY KIiLL MY FRIEND
DOWN THERE/

[ 175 PURE GILVER?
TS PRESSED CRUDELY

MINED/

DO YUH THINK
I GOT THE KEYS...

YOU DON'T NEED THEM/ TAKE MY
LARIAT FROM SILVERS FOMMEL AND
TIE IT AROUND THESE BARS/ SILVER

WILL DO THE REST/ s

THE BARS ARE BENDING/
BACK, SILVER/ BACK/

NOW WELL HEAD FOR '\ AND IF YOU'RE RIGHT ‘BOUT
THAT MINE BEIN’ PAYDIRT

GHOST TOWN AND SAVE
/ AGAIN...LETS SAVE T FRO

. l . EM CRITTERS/

S i

(V0 A5 THEY RIDE OUT OF TOWNeer |

SHERIFF/ THE MASKED MAN
ESCAPED! BURN HIM DOWN JWELL PICK UPSOME
BEFORE HE GETS BACK TO

I wiLL/ FoLLow Me/

MEN ON THE WAY/

THERE'S NO TIME TO
GPARE / COME ON/WE'LL
RIDE THROUGH GHOST
TOWN/ THAT POSSE
WILL NEVER FOLLOW

ILIKE SILVER BUTIT
DON'T TAKE A SHINE TUH
LEAD/ LET'S REIN LIP AN
TALK THINGS OVER WITH
THUH SHERIFF/




[l THEY HEAD INTO GHOST TOWN, THE POSSE, i~ THIS WAG AN EMERGENCY EXIT/ W ALLI SEE
RECALLING THE AMBUSH, SWINGS AROUNL...

THE ROZEE 15 QUITTING/NOW ALL N CUT LEFT/THERES

1DUG IT ONCE..LEADS INTUH ALL 8 15 BUSHES! |
THE SHAFTS UNDER GHOST TOWN! 4w, __

WE HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 15 THAT | AN OLD ENTRANCE | s gt il BEIFTL NP Yob;
THE GHOST GANG DOESN'T START |TO THE MINE SHAFT | " BFGVS Bl
SHOOTING AT LIS AS WE RIDE A QUARTER OF A

POWN MAIN STREET/ MILE OFF!

(A5 THE TWO MEN ADVANCE QUIETLY THROUGH THE
MINE TUNNEL, SUPDENL Y~

Vol 4 ) THEY'RE COMIN'FROM OVER
eyt BY GHAFT EIGHT/ FOLLOW ME,WE |
KIN SNEAK CLOGE AN'LISTEN! &

NOW, LOOK? NEVER LIKED | THIS TIME,T'M CERTAIN
FOLKS NOSIN’ *ROUND ON /YOU ARE GOING TO

COMFPANY INGIDE
THE QLD MINE!

THINGG ARE GOIN' PERFECT/ AN'THE MONEY WE [ | SOON A5 THE BOYS COME TONTOE SAFE FOR,
WE GOT THEM SILVER DUGT ROBBED FROM THUH BACK WITH SALLY KELLEME | THE MOMENT/STAY
PEOPLE TOO SCAREPR TO COME | MINERS® PAYROLL WILL PEED, WE'LL. CELEBRATE BY HERE, LEM/ I'VE

‘ROUND AND FIND THE NEW  /PAY FOR THE LAND RIGHTE| GETTIN'RID OF THUH GOT TO STOP
ORE LOAD WE &TRUCKS TUH THUHIWHOLE TOWN / . INJUN/ = SALLY KELLEM
JEDS IN TOWN WITH TWO
OF THUW BOYS BLUYIN' UP
THUH DEEDS/SALLY KELLEM &
HOLDS THE ACE...HER'S 1S 44
FOR SHAFT EIGHT, THUH A&
PAY LOPE/! /




fa™ Lol a . o s o i B o s n s el el S

B s~ T R R T PR TR TR VY STV W AT SR I PR AT R QIR NTSRR W SRS,

f HILE,INFRONT OF SALLY KELLEMS GENERAL I CAN'T SEE ANY HARM IN WELL, Wi AIN'T AFRAID
I‘IEAMVM 7,5355 MEN ARE BARGAINING EA,?AEQTG Y SELLING YOU THE MININ'RIGHTE! | OF THE GHOST GANG,
; ¢ CANT EVEN GETA SOULTOGO | MAAM/NOW JUST GUP -
WELL, LEM WATKING GAVE METHE \OH,WE DONT WANT THE{ | NEAR THERE WITH THAT GHOST /POSIN’ YUH SIGN HERE AW
DEED TO SHAFT EIGHT AND MOST | MINE, MAAMWERE | | GANG HAUNTING THE PLACE! / ILL HAND YUH THE THO
OF THE OTHER PROPERTY THERE

FIGURIN ON RE-
A5 GECURITY AGAINST HIS DEBT, | BUILDING GHOST
BUT I DON'T SEE WHY ANYONED / TOWN, BUT WE
WANT TO BLY THAT LISELESS COULDN'T DO THAT
MINEZ WITHOUT OWNIN' THE
LAND BELOW AS WELL
AS ABOVE!

et PRS- B0

DON'T” S/GN,MRS.KELLEM! '\ THAT MASKED HOMBRE 3 LISTEN TO HIM/A MASKED | IF YOU WON'T LISTEN,
THAT MINE 15 WORTH A AGIN/ DON'T LIGTEN MAN TELLING ME WHAT VLl JUST TAKE THE DEED
\ ‘ TUH THAT CRITTER/ TO DO/

FORTUNE !

GET HIM,BOYS ./ THE SHERIFF
WANTS HIM TCO! BLURN MM
DOWN Y

BETTER FIND YOURSELF
SOME NEW GUNMEN/ADIOS!




AS THE LONE RANGER SWINGS SHLVER AROUNG, A
LRGSO ARCHES THROLGH THE AlReee

7/ GOTHIM/NOWGET Y @
OVER AND JUMP HIW }

v L THOZE CROOKS ARE PLAYING FOR
- 7 KEEP5/IVE COT TO GET FREE

A% / i*
‘ ‘ {.J‘e“" T ‘

V'LL TEACH YUH TUM
BURN THE BOGS HAND/

NOW THE CORONER |
KiN LINMASK YUMS |

W7 A% THE GLINWIAN TAKES AN, THE GREAT WHITE
STALLION BOLTS FORWARDKNCCKING Hil FROM HiS
FEET AS HE FIRES WILOLY. vm

, NICE m,awe:z’
\ NOW LETS GET AWAY/

fLL BE BACK FOR YOU LATER/
TILL THEN, THE DEED TO SHAFT

iF YL'H WANT TUH SEE
THAT INJUN PAL OF
YOURS AUVL;FORK

EIGHT 15 SAFE/
; OVER T;acwseo /GHT




1 HAVE, TO BEAT THOSE
OUTLAWS BACK TO THE MINE
AND GET TONTO OUT OF THERE

FAGT/

[R5 THE LONE RANGER HEADS BACK FOR GHOST TOWN,A
WELCOMING COMMITTEE PREPARES FOR MIG ARRIVAL ...

¥ THERES THE MAGKED
CRITTER NOW, SHERIFF/

FIGURED HE'D COME BACK
HERE AGAIN/SOON AS HE'S
IN RANGE, I'LL ORDER HIM TO
= THROW DOWN HI5 GUNG/ IF HE

. \ DOESNT....

YOURE GOIN’BACK TO

MAGKED MAN,WE'VE BEEN
WAITIN' FOR YOU / REACH,

THEY WON'T LIGTEN

I HAVE TO MAKE
THAT SECRET ENTRANC

TO ME AND T HAVEN'T
TIME TO EXPLAIN THINGS
TO THEM/ THERE'S ONLY

HE'S BREAKING FOR
! FIRE!

AN P g

(BULLETS CUT BY HIM,BUT THE LONE RANGER RACES ONY
SUPPENLY,AS SILVER THUNDERS BY THE BLSHES HIDING
THE SECRET MINE ENTRANCE, THE LONE RANGER TOPPLES

FROM M!S SADDLE. ...
 f QUICK/HES FALLEN Y&
OVER IN THOSE BUSHES! il




BUT AS THE POSSE RACES LR | THE LOVE RANGER, THANKS TOH/S CLEVER FALL A5 RACIM
UNHARMED THROUGH THE MINE PASSAGE.... o
GONE! |'D OF SWORE HE )VANISHED LIKE & :

WAS M/ T AND FELL HERE! | GHOST/ THAT PROVES THEIR LEADER JUST CAME & I THOUGHT VD GET HERE
SR o e’ HE'S ONE OF THE __| BACK/HE’S FUMINY SAYS YOU \ FIRST, BUT THE SHERIFE DELAYED
' GHOST GANG _ RAN OFF WITH THUH DEED AN’ | ME/ NOW WE'RE GOING IN TO GET
CRITTERS! BB & HE'S GONNAKILL TONTO FER TONTO., COME ON/ £
i = REVENGE! A _ !

\

OKAY, INJUNWE'LL BE SENDIN” ' SN BLAZES/THE
YOUR MASKED PAL ALONG TUH JOIN J . MAGKED HOMBRE/
YUH SOON IN THE HAPPY HUNTIN' Al

QUICK /WEVE
GOT TO GET
OuT OF
HERE! THE .
SHOTS HAVE
SHAKEN THE
TIMBERS. .. THE
SHORING'S GIVIN'

CUT TONTO FREE/
ILL HANDLE THE REST
OF THEM!

e



COME ON,TONTO/THE
SHAFT WILL BE SEALED OFF
IN A SECOND/

=

1GOT THE INJUN/WE
KIN USE HiM FER A SHIELD
AND ESCAPE!

TONTO NO GHIELD
FOR CROOK/

.-‘-V)’{’:

HURRY! THE TIMBER
SPLITTING/WE'LL PE
TRAPPED!

WE AIN'T GAFE YET/THE
SHORING'S GIVIN’ WAY ALL
AROUND/THE EMERGENCY




ICKLY, KE THE OTHER AHooAcanAYa| [PTARING A RUANING NODSE, THE
CUT OFF/ONLY WAYOUT 15 N\ WE HAVEI THE S
UP THAT THIRTY=FOOT, SHAFT GHOST GANG CAR- | |Nose s o $
BUT THE SIDES WIDEN TOWARDS' \ TURED BLT WERE' 3 & AN IF IT DON'T CATCH,
THE BOTTOM,SO WE CAN'T TRAPPED, TCO.... LN T W[ THAT FOST LP THERE...
& . HERE WE STAY/!

<

CLIMSB OUT/ NOLADDER '‘ROLUND /  LINLESS I CAN
AND NO ONELL HEAR US YELL/{ THROW UP, THIG ROPE/,
8 ]

! - "y \ /
0 2 /4
A AW ‘ I
z - LTSNS i J

(THE ROFE SWEERS LIEWARDY! THE NOOSE WIDENS

’\:wg W THEN WE'LL SEE THE SHERIFF AND
W LET HIM COLLECT THE GHOST GANG
P IN THE SEALED-OFF SHAFT! THIS WILL

BE. THE FIRGT TIME THE SHERIFF EVER
MINED GHOSTS !

S "“"”_“:;:"V/“_ 2

SOON AFTER WHILE THE SHERIEF AND POSSE RIDE OFF
FOR THE TRAPPED GANG, THE LONE RANGER MAKES A
CALL AT MRS, KELLEMS. ...

I SLURE WANT TO THANK YOU FOR X MIGHTY GLAD ONE\
SAVING ME FROM SIGNING AWAY 3] \ HOMBRE WASN'T
FORTLINE / THAT GHOST GANG WAG | AFRAID OF CHASIN
CERTANLY CLEVER LUSING THE GHOSTS/IF YUH
OLD TOWN AS A HIDE-OUT AND EVER NEED MORE
TRYING TO SCARE LS INTO SELLr /| OF THEM SILVER
ING WHAT WE THOLIGHT WAS BULLETS._LET ME
WORTHLESS LAND/ __ KNOW/




[ THECALL CAME FROM OVER THAT RIGE BEAIND 5
\ LETS GET THERE FAST, TONTO/COME OW,
B - e

A5 THE LONE RANGER AND
" TONTQ FASS A SMALL KISE
_/N THE FRAIRIE nnn 1

THREE MEN
DRAG ONE!

' WEY, JED! SOMEONE 5
TRYING TO JOIN
THE PARTY/

THE PARTYS
OVER FOR

T'LL FIX THAT
MASKED HOMBRE!




IF YOU START DRAGGING
ANYONE ELGE AROLND AGAIN,
1 HAVE MORE SILVER BULLETS
WAITING FOR You !

"

TLL BE BACK, MIGTER/1 DON'T
WY WHO YOU ARE, BLIT T'LL

1 BER THAT MAGK/ AND LEAD
OR SILVER BULL7ETé PON'T
SCARE ME !

AND TLL EMBER YOU BY

THAT RED SAGH ! PRETTY BADLY/WHY'D / ROBBING...
THEY ROPE SOU, TRYING TO
o STRANGER 7 EXPOGE
ME NEED-UM CORRUPTION
HELP FAST!

M Bog N

THEYVE CUT YOu LP

IN FARD/S

YOU MUST HAVE
BEEN STRIKING CLOSE
TO HOME OR THEY
WOULDN'T HAVE
TRIED THIG/

I WAS GETTING
EVIDENCE ON A
TIE-UP BETWEEN
*RED'WILKS AND
MAYOR BARNES,

THEN THEY JUMPED
ME!

AKING THE WOLNZED REROIRTER TO FURD THE LONE RANGER AND
NTO CARRY HIM INTO THE NEWS PAPER CFFICE.... i
MR.EMERSON, BETTER GET A WHY, THE DIRTY COWARDS! -
DOCTOR /YOUR REPORTER WAS | THEY/VE BEEN THREATENING BOB
DRAGGED OVER QUITE A BIT AND ME LUNLESS WE QUIT OLIR

OF PRAIRE / INVESTIGATION/BUT T WON'T!

- serat



WH-WHY YOL'RE MASKED!WHY SOVETHING WRONG!
BHOLLD A MASKED MAN HELP SHLVER WHINNY!
THOGE ON THE SIDE OF THE LAWY /.

GOMEONE 15 TRYING TO
EMPHASIZE THEIR THREATS
WITH LEAD!

GONE! THEY MUST
HAVE DUCKED DOWN
ONE OF THE GIDE
STREETS!

1LL BET THEY
WERE RED WILKS MEN/

OVER TO THE DOCTOR HE
CAN'T COME HERE...HEG

TONTO,L GAW THE TONTO?AND HE CALLED THAT EXPLAING
POCTORG OFFICE YOUR HORGE, SILVER!| THE MASK!
ACROSS THE STREET, | YoU MUST BE THE

TAKE BOB THERE/ LONE RANGER!

SOMEONES COMING IN HERE/
I'LL WAIT BEHIND THI& PARTITION
AND AVOID QUEGTIONS!




THATS THE FOURTH

EDWHAT HAl
TO

PPENED SOME OF RED'S BOYS GAVE I HAVE A BIGGER STORY...
? HIM A ROUGH RIDE AT FOUR BUSHWHACKERS JUGT | RUSTLING THIS MONTH!
RUSTLED MY HERD AND AND NOW THEY'VE

THE END OF A ROFE !
YOU'LL READ ABOUT IT KILLED MY FOREMAN AT STOOPED TO MURDER/!

IN THE PAPER/THATAL GREEN VALLEY/
ROUSE THE TOWN! SRR S

BOB

ONLY MAYOR BARNES!1 TOLD

MAYBE IF YUH PRINT IT,
SOMEONE MIGHT SFPOT |
THOSE KILLERS WITH MY | HERD THROLGH GREEN
STOLEN STEERS. THEYRE
MARKED WITH A p/&
LOUBLE O!

( ANYONE KNOW YOU
WERE MOVING YOUR

HIM T WAG READYIN' A HERD FOR
MABKET AND HE GUGGESTED I
SEND ‘EM TODAY, GATURDAY, TO PINE
JUNCTION WHERE PRICES ARE
HIGH...HAVE TO GO THROLGH
GREEN VALLEY TO GET THERE/

VALLEY TODAY ?

LETS SEE,IT SAYS, {\ HIM SAY BE URE TO Y

REGT/MAYOR COME IN TO HAVE
LOOK AND GIVE TONTO THIG 4

DOCTOR GAY BOB NEED PLENTY ) MUST BE HIS NOTICES N
FOR MONDAYS PAPER/HE "NINE FINE HEAD OF / GET-UM NUMBER RIGHT..
HAG SOME TO PRINT EVERY CATTLE LOST/" NINE !
NOW AND THEN/ ] §

NOTE FOR Yo/,




TONTO AND I | | THAT NIGHT, AS THEY RIDE BY. THE OFFICE...

| BESPITE Ty PAPLRS B AGTe [ AR CAMANG

| MY PA £ CAMPIN 5

‘ AT HIM,HE DOEENT CLOGE /NEAR BY, MR. / LA ey LT T
. | ME DOWN BUT GIVES ME EMERGON/ WELL 3 ‘A

NOTICES TO PRINT/ TLL BE /CHECK TO SEE IF
‘ HAVING A TOUGH TIME <YOU NEED HELP TO- | «
H‘, TILL MY REFORTER GETG'

» ON HIS FEET! &

WHO IN BLAZEG 15 THIG
MEDDLER?ILL RIP OFF

HIG MAGK AND FIND
OUT PRONTO/

Oww,/) NC ONE HITS THE
= BOZ5 AND GETS AWAY

*1( = l«'m-f IT!

g A




MR EMERSON KNOWS ) T1L REMEMBER THIG, | | HIM LEAVE 50 FAST  (LETG GEE JT,)‘ _

HOW TO RUN HIS PAPER | TOO, KED MAN/ 1 FORGET-UM HAT/ THERE TONTO/
R\ WITHOUT ANY HELR... LIKE GETTIN' PAPER INGIDE/
A MOVE! < PUSHED AROUND/ "

ITS A RECEIPT DATED TOMORROW, FOR A HERD ! ONLY THE MAYOR KNEW THE HERD WAS N
OF CATTLE BRANDED Dou HEADING FOR MARKET BLT THIS RECEIPT
O TO BE DELIVERED TO , \| FOR THE SALE TOMORROW WAG IN REDR'S
PINE JUNCTION/ oy £ : ET/ LETS HAVE A K AT THAT
. ! HERD, TONTO!

LUCKY THAT RECEIPT TOLD US THE
HERD WAS HEADING THIS WAY FOR PINE
JUNCTION COME ON, TONTO/ I
HAVE AN IDEA/




R N

o

WHAT 2 WHO IN
BLAZES ARE YUH?

RED SENT ME TO STOP
THE HERD, SAID YOUD
PROBABLY CAMP FOR
THE NIGHT IN GREEN 2
VALLEY/WERE TAKING THE

HERD TO ANOTHER DEALER/

AGK HIM! HERE'G THE RECEIPT HE GAVE

ME/IN TO GIVE IT TO THE NEW DEALER

AND HELL SQUARE ACCOUNTSG WITH

THE MAN IN PINE JUNCTION! NOW

GWING THE HERD AROLIND AND WE'LL
TAKE OVER!/

| 1 STILL DONT SAVVY WHY RED
ICHANGED HIS MIND AND T DON'T
KNOW YOU...ESPECIALLY WITH

RED MUSTVE GENT HIM OR
HE WOULDN'T HAVE THE ]
RECEIPT / GWING ‘EM AROUND/

TAS THE RUGTLERS START TO TLRN THE HERG SUODENLY...
WHY YUH SWINGIN 'EN ORDERS/RED GENT OUT THAT

AWAY FROM PINE MASKED HOMBRE TO TAKE
JUNCTION? OVER THE HERD/

HIM? HE Ang'r WORKIN' Y QUICK, TONTO! N/

FER RED. BREAK FOR [T/




RIDE-UM!
TONTO
CAUGHT/

THERE'S ONLY ONE

WAY TO GAVE TONTO..
BUT FIRGT, T MUST

L, GET CLEAR/

GRAB THE INJUN/

( THIGLL HOLD

E ? STAY WITH HIM/ JED
THE INJUN.

AND USLL FIX HIB
MAGKED PAL/

+| | A8 THE LONE RANGERS 5HOTZ CUT CLOGE 70

+ | |EPS MOUNT, THE HORGE REARS...

| |( POWNIIM Y REIN UP OR WELL
FALLIN”.. RIDE RIGHT OVER

o 11.1‘_/5?‘5:5 MNUTE LATER THE LONE IF I GTAMPEDE THE )
L )

GET ALONG.!
GLES

K. A K HERD 412‘.‘/’_86 I CAN YIP! YiPt
THOSE KILLERS WILL SHOOT o 3 | fe PVERT THEM/ J z
TONTO DOWN IN COLD BLOOD!, o - A L TR D _,_,*/'f

> 1V : S o :

\{};‘ (‘f ’QAM !j




THE MASKED MAN'S Y [ HANK, STAY HERE WITH THE INJUN/
57“'{590/”' THE | |\ THE REST OF YUH FOLLOW ME/
H 3 R ¢ o S TR

‘A‘

GUDPDENLY, AS THE BULLETE CUT CLOSE
TLE L. ONE RANGER FALLS 70 ONE SIDE..o..

( THIS SHOULD FOOL
¢

1 DON'T CARE IF You KILL
A STEER OR TWO...BUT
GET THAT HOMBRE !

THEM FOR A GECOND!
BY THE TIME THEY GET

HERE TO LOOK FOR ME
TLL BE AROUND THOGE
ROCKG AND BY
TONTO!

IT WORKED.! THEY'RE ON THE FAR SIDE OF WHERE'D YOU GORRY I HAVEN'T TIME !
COME -..OQOF! TO EXPLAIN/ il

0

THE HERD AND THERES ONLY ONE
MAN GUARDING HIM /




THEY WASTE SHOTS/BUT
THEY KEEP RUSTLED

LET THEM KEEP IT FOR NOW,
TONTO! WE HAVE EVIDENCE THAT
MAY HELP END THEIR TERROR-
IZING FARO./WE KNCW WILKS
AND HIS RED-SASHED KILLER
ARE IN THE BUSTLING
TOGETHER {

HERD /

ONLY THE MAYOR KNEW WHERE THAT HERD WAG
HEADING/ IF HE ISN'T WORKING WITH RED, HOW
PID THE GANG KNOW WHERE TO STRIKE?
MAYBE THE EDITOR CAN HELP U5/

[ BOON AFTER, THE LONE ANGER WAITE FOR TONTO
TO RETURN WiTH THE EDITOR BUT HE RIPES BACK .
"~ EMERSON NOT THERE! ) . THIG TIME THE
ME SEE-UM MAYOR BY COWARDS GUCCEEDED.
OFFICE/HE PLENTY ANGRY/ )
SAY EMERSON SHOT BAD
A5 HE 5TOOD BY
WINDOW! -

MAYOR GAY HE WANT PAPER KEEP PRINTING/
HE GOT LOTG OF NOTICES TO PRINT AND
HOPE EMERSONG DALGHTER TAKE OVER! )
THEY LIVE END OF THIS ROAD &
NEAR BOULDER P65’ LETS CALL

IP LIKE TO SEE ?
HOW MREMERSON 167




[ LET HIM IN, ANN, HE'S THE LONE
(RANGERZ..I WAG GETTING UP A
STORY ON HOW RED CHEATZ THE
[COWBOYE OUT OF THEIR HARD-
| EARNED PAY WITH FIXED ROULETTE
" [WHEELS, WHEN GOMEONE GTARTED
| GHOOTING...- PIDN'T MISS
| THIS TIME!

I GUESS THEY FINALLY
STOPPED THE PAPER!

FATHER DOESN'T WANT \/ AND TLL
TO STOP PRINTING THE MAKE SLIRE
PAPER /MR FARNUM HERE, | IT COMES
HAS AGREED 10 WORK CUT ON

SCHEDULE!

THE PRESZEZ AND T'LL
TRY EDITING IT/ 4

THAT MIGH T | THAT MAY BE
TVE BEEN LOOKING OVER
THE PAPERS OLD FILES, MIc&
EMERSON ! THEREVE BEEN
FOUR RUSTLINGS THIS MONTH....
THE DAY OF EACH ONE OF THEM
THE MAYOR HAS HAD A
ALO5T AND. FOUND “NOTICE
PRINTED.

S

JUGT COINCIDENCE!

THATS WHAT I THOUGHT AT FIRST! BUT
YESTERDAYS DOUBLE O HERD WAS RUSTLEP AT
GREEN VALLEY/ YESTERDAY THE LOGT AND FOLIND'
NOTICE MENTIONED 'FIVE MIGSING GTEE%"./LAGTJ/

TIME F/VE STEERS WERE "MIGSING" THERE WAS
ANOTHER RUSTLING...AT
GREEN VALLEY/

YOU THINK THE
NUMBERS ARE A

THEY COULD BE CODE NUMBERS FOR CERTAIN
CATTLE PASSES! THERE'G ONE WAY TO FIND
OUT/ THE MAYORS *LOST AND FOUND NOTICE
FOR THE MORNING PAPER MENTIONG AN/NE
MESING GTEERG...WE'LL CHANGE [T TO FIVE
AND'WA)T AT GREEN VALLEY TOMORROW!

)

Look! WE WERE RIGHT/NO WONPER THE
MAYOR'G NEVER SEEN AROUND THE
CASING OR WITH WILKS/ANY INFOR ~

MATION HE GETS OF HMERDS HEADING

| FOR MARKET,HE PASSES ON BY 4

/ USING THE NEWEPAPER/ 4(




WHATS THAT SHININ

HERE WE ARE BUT T
DONT SEE ANY SIGN OF
A HERD COMIN’ OLR WAY/

ON THAT THERE STUMP?

THAT MEANG TAHE!
! MASKED RIDER

HAG BEEN HERE/
THATS HIG TRADE-
MARK/ WEVE BEEN
TRICKED !

NO/AND THAT HOMBREG ON~
TO OUR GIGNALS/HE SAVWIED THE
NOTICE IN THE PAPER MEANT WE
SGHOULD MEET HERE /BETTER HIGH-
TAIL IT FER TOWN AND WARN THE
MAYOR/T'M GOIN' TUH GAVE THIS
SILVER BULLET AND RETURN .
IT TO THAT MEDDLER! )/

YUM MEAN
NO HERD'S
COMIN' THROUGH?

PROBABLY TO WARN THE
MAYOR WE KNOW HIG GAME!
LETS FOLLOW THEM AND
MAKE SURE/

SHOULD MAKE INTERESTING LIGTENING/ I ALSO
WANT A LOOK AROUND THE OFFICE! WHEN I

SIGNAL YOU, CUT THEIR HORSES LOC;SE AND

START THEM DOWN THE STREET/

R s S A

. W

| Te——






THAT MASKED HOMBRE
WITH THE SILVER BULLET
16 THE LONE RANGER!
BUT HES NOT SMART
ENOUGH T FIGLIRE OUT
OUR CODE/WE'RE &TILL
USING THE‘ mp 2 M AND
'LL GET 7 HIM.-..

AND
TO

GLAD TO HEAR
YOU'RE STILL USING
THE CODE,MAYOR!
I HAVE SOME "LOST
FOUND“NOTICES
PRINT RIGHT

Ve T VWERE PRINTNG TOWORROWE
TOVE D PAPER EXFOSING REDS CAGING
SEE R T o 1 DEGPITE HIS THREATS! WE
e 2 CAME IN EARLIER AND

SUCGESTED MR.FARNUM TRY.

THE ROULETTE WHEEL 3
b BEFORE HE PRINTED IT WAS )
FIXEDS

L2/ LA L il

I DON'T GAMBLE/L TOLD
RED MEN WHO WERE FLEECED
BY HIM WERE OUR AUTHOR-

/- MR.FARNUM,
TRY REDS
WHEEL/ I'LL

v THE SIDE WINDOW/

/ BACK WHEN YUH CAN ) DRINK ON CREDIT/ THE TRIPLE
G THE SHATON. / STAKE PAY FER YOUR DRINKS/ / ¥ HERD'S HEADIN' FER MARKET
| AND WATCH FROM ; PAY YUH OFF PRONTO/

AS THE LONE RANGER AND TONTO CIRCLE THE aswaa
QUT YUH GO /COME AW HANK, LET ME HAVE A

\kON THE HANDZ TELLING THE BARTENDER/

" IF THE RANCHERS DON'T TELL THE MAYOR ABOLT
THEIR CATTLE MOVEMENTS, THE GANS CAN DEPEND

: HEAD/Z'LL AN
QIYE\I/JEg %’ﬁiﬁ@fﬁ ror \  TELL Mi5& EMERSON

ABOUT THIS BEFORE

| o

VI GOT FETV/RECRON e WE PRINT THE FAPER!
THAT PROVES SOMETHIN'
‘BOUT MY WHEEL/

iﬁ



WAYS ! RED DOESN'T KNOW T, BUT
THAT EXHIBITION 15 GOING TO
PROVE HIG TIE-UP WITH THE
MAYOR/ FIRST WE MUST PUT

PAPERS FOR THE

THE WHEEL CAN BE FIXED BOTH B

OUT TWO SPECIAL

NEXT HORNING ... JUST AN EXTAOA

WAATE THISZT ALREADY Y| ETIONIT THINK IT
' W T
GOT MY MORNIN FRPER! I\ WILL INTEREST

< You!,

| "MAYOR ACTS TO CLOSE - BOWN CROOKED
CASINO/ L. .WHY THAT DOLBLE-CROSSIN'
COYOTE /WE'RE PAYIN’ BARNES A :

VISIT...FOLLOW ME / -

ANN DELIVERS THE SECONP ‘SPECIAL ELITION THE
LONE RANGER HAD HER FPREFARE wme

ACCORDIN' TO THIG PAPER,RED BLAMES
ME FOR GHOOTIN' THE EDITOR AND SAYS
HE CAN PROVE IT/GRAB YOLR GLING,BOYS!
RED'S GETTIN' TOO BiG FER WIS

%, S, B/ WHY YUH CHEATIN'
POLECAT/IF IT WASGN'T FER

WHATS THE 7/ NOT IN MINE/
IDEA OF GAYIN' MINE GAYS 4
1 WINGED EMERGON? ) YOURE —<
IT% RIGHT HERE ~CLOGIN' ME

IN THE PAPER/ ) DOWN ‘CAUSE

MY GAMES
ARE FIXED/




LOOK! TWO DIFFERENT )) AND EXPOSED ) | | 0ONT LisTEN Y warch ThER %
; == WE'VE BEEN AS PARTNERS IN . | TO THE MASKED GUNMEN,TDNTO.’
TRICKE: CHEATING THE PEOPLE MANITLL JUST... / SEEING 15

| OF FARO/NOW REACH!

\( = \ THE MAYORS ROCKETS!

( HE JUST PROVED YoU
TWO WERE IN CAHOOTS!

RECKON WE CAN FIGLRE

OUT WHOSGE SIDE HES j

" DON'T LIGTEN TO
THAT MASKED CRITTER!
HEG LYIN'/

THEY'RE MARKED CONG !
THEY WERE TRADED IN LAST
NIGHT AT RED'S CASING
FOR CHIPS! GEEMS INTEREST-
ING TO FIND THEM THIS
MORNING IN THE
MAYDR

LOOK AT THEM
SILVER POLLARS!

ON!TAKE THESE TWO <
AND THEIR MEN Away:/

GmgA goszzTy.'&aq.lL .z Ygu ng« Gws QREG;C ou‘é %jrz | [ STATION ONE /6 NEAR EMEREONE HOUGE.
S EROKAT VUL BN B CONG D K THERE THEY ARE! \/ THE LONE RANGER!
YOUIRE WRONG! IN THE REGULAR | | YOUIR LEADERS | qUick! ol s

EDITION OF THE -PAPER, 1 PRINTED A

ONE OF YOUR "NOTICES” TELLING ARE IN JAIL ...

THEM TO MEET AT STATION CWE !
T GOING THERE NOW! /

EMERSONE HOUGE!




"7 KEEP THER ATTENTION LP
WERE TH GOING TO SURPRIGE
THEW FROM THE REAR! 4

| THEY'RE IN A GOOD
> POSITION AND THEY
HAVE EMEEgON AS
HOGTAGE

WELL m[mm
UNLESS You PLL ouT!

URGH!

GET 'IM
govs!

THE YRE GETTING
IT/WHO'G NEXT?

| 1 GUESS THAT ENDS THE

QUICK ! THAT RED-5

HED
LEADER 16 ESCAPING!

FIGHTING HERE/

L

5‘scavps A TER, THE Law.e RANGER MOUNTE SILVER. ..

I/ GANING ON HIM.
HE'G STARTING TO CROZS
\THE ROPE BRIDGE/!




ONCE ACRO55 THE BWGE THE OUTLAW SLAGHES FMF/OLELY ,47' 7'//: 905}’&1{5/‘7/1’ LG o /

RECKON THIS 15
WHERE WE PART,
MASKED MAN/

SILVER LEAS ACROBS THE GAPING
| aesw:s._- T

ILL TIE YOU LIP WITH YOUR RED SAGH,
THEN YOU CAN JOIN YOUR PALG... AT
: THE JAILHOUSE!

e

AREN'T YOU GOING
TO WAIT FOR THE
EXTRA...'"LONE
RANGER ENDS
CRIME IN FARD"?

M- )’0, SILVER,

' <No M5 EMEREON 7
AWAY-Y-y!" /|
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~ Wolf Brother's side was still painful,
under the snug bandage of buckskin
' that Prairie Rose had made for the
healing wound. The jogging of his pony
hurt-——but Wolf Brother did not care,
b for his heart beat high with happiness.
" Out of the corner of his eye, he glanced
* at his promised bride.

" Prairie Rose, daughter of an Arikara
chief, rode her pinto with the ease of a
. warrior. She was keeping the three
other captured Hidatsa ponies in line.
She had finished mourning for her
father, and other relatives, lately slain
by Sioux raiders. She had no one now,
but Wolf Brother—the Pawnee youth
who had rescued her from the Hidatsas.
Yet she was content. It was she who
had insisted that they continue hunt-
ing until they had located the great
buffalo herd. Then they would ‘return
to Wolf Brother’s people.

“We shall find them tomorrow, |
think,” the girl's voice spoke, just be-
hind him. “l have a feeling, too, that
danger lies in our path.”

“We will turn toward the setting
sun, then,” Wolf Brother  replied.
"Sometimes the Great Herd swings
‘westward to fool the hunters.”

They stopped near sunset beside a
little, willow-bordered creek. The five
ponies were allowed to drink. Then they
were “hobbled,” with anklets of tough

rawhide joined by & short, braided

WESTERN FRINTING & LI THOL GO

thong. Wolf Brother shot a rabbit—
and Prairie Rose broiled it for their sup-
per, over a tiny fire of dry wood that
did not smoke. Smoke might betray
their little camp to enemy eyes. As
darkness fell, the two rolled up in
their buffalo robes, with théir weapons.
They slept the light sleep of all wild
things who are alive because they are
ever alert.

Sometime before midnight, a pony's
snort awakened Wolf Brother. Reach-
ing out, silently, he touched the buf-
falo robe of Prairie Rose. She stirred—
and he knew that she had heard it, too.
As noiseless as a shadow, he strung his
bow, and slung his quiver.

"Wait here!” he told the girl—and
glided into the darkness.

Again he heard the snort of his Paw-
nee pony, and the nervous stepping of
its free hind feet. He rounded a clump
of willows, crouching low, to bring ob-
jects into relief against the lesser dark-
ness of the sky. That showed them—a
human figure bending in front of the
horse—to cut the hobbles! '

Wolf Brother’s bowstring twanged.
A vyell of pain answered. The horse
plunged. The smaller figure vanished.
Then a flurry of hoofbeats and a de-
fiant whoop told of the thief’s escape.

All the horses but one had gone!
Worse, their camp had been spotted.
With daylight, Sioux, Cheyenne, or




Hidatsa ralders might be on their trail.

Wolf Brother and Prairie Rose
mounted their single horse, picked out
a star for direction, and started.

- “"Half a day’s travel from here,”
Wolf Brother told the girl, “rises g
small, rocky butte. It will hide us, and
provide a high lookout for both buf-
faloes and enemies. Sometimes one can
find rainwater caught in deep hollows
in the rock itself. We should sight it by
dawn.”

The down came —first with a pale,
tender ht—then with a golden
flood. It siowed the rocky butte three
miles away. It also showed to Wolf
Brother's seorchmg gaze a score of
raiders, still tiny in the distance, on
their back trail!

Wolf Brother thrust the pony's rein
into his partner’s hand, and leaped to
the ground. It hurt his side, but he gave
no sign of pain.

“Qur horse is tired,” he said. “If |
run part way, he may live to reach the
butte. . . If he dies, we die too!”

Prairie Rose did not reply. But a mile
tarther, when pain slowed her warrior’s
pace, she jumped down—and motion-
ed Wolf Brother onto the horse. Their
pursuers were closer now.

For the last mile they both rode.
Their pony died, pierced with Sioux
arrows, fifty yards from the rock. But
Wolf Brother and his partner reached
protection, unhit. They climbed, a few
yords at a time, pausing to shoot at

their baffled, howling foes. The gitl’s
bow twanged as often, and with as
deadly effect as did the boy’s. At last
the Sioux drew off, out of range.

“They will surround us,” Wolf Broth-
er stated calmly. “To leave us alive
now would blacken their faces. Sooner
or later their arrows will reach us, 1
could wish better things for you, Prairie
Rose!”

Brovelr her eyes met his.

“| could wish for only one thing bet-
ter than to die with you, Wolf Brother,"
she said, “and that would be to live
with you, olwoys' | have asked the

- Great Spmt—-

Sioux war whoops drowned out her
words. Sioux arrows clattered among
the rocks where they stood. Then——ab-
ruptly—all was silent. All but a faint,
far-off rumbling!

Quickly Wolf Brother stooped, laid
his ear to the rock.

“Stampede!” he exclaimed, leaping

p. “The Great Herd comes—like the
rush of flood water down a canyon! It
will flow around this rock—it will
sweep over our enemies if they wait too

lon

Bgut the Sioux war party had not
waited. They were out of sight before
the first brown waves of the greot Herd
washed the base of the butte. And on
its highest point two tiny figures, like
statues of bronze, lifted grateful arms
to heaven—Wolf Brother and his part-
ner, Prairie Rose!
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0-0-0H! YOUNG HAWK!
‘MIGH CLOUD! OUR CANOE

"OUNG HAWK

_‘ilsRuRéF'rmc AWAY! THE = v
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ON THE FOURTH MORNING AFTER LEAVING NATCHEZ, > 4
LITTLE BUCK AWAKES TO A STARTLING SIGHT. .. e ; - / ']
wumw‘;‘t‘wm«:‘?’cn.n'o <0 A i

‘LAST NIGHT WE LEFT THE AND YOU WONDERED WH
CANOE HIGH AND DRY ON

__THE SHORE!
KW

ROPE TOIT! YOU SEE,
NOw!

BUT THERE
WASN'T
ANY RAIN!

1 WANTED TO TIE A LONG

Y

Sone O
e

NO RAIN HERE . BUT FAR UP
THE RIVER THE CLOUDS

AYS! SPRING AND FALL I NAVE>
SEEN IT HAPPEN FOR THREE

NOW WE WILL PULL IN THAT
OTHER LINE THAT I SET OUT
LAST NIGHT === AND BRING

b IN OUR BREAKFAST . 7

OF FISH!

WHEN DID YOU SET AFTER
THIS OUT, GRAND- YOU AND

FATHER HIGH LITTLE BUCK
WERE ASLEEP,
- YOUNG HAWK!




WE CAN'T EAT ALL THESE ‘W/' NO--- WE'LL ROAST THE FLOOD HAS WASHED AWAY )\ TREES LIKE THAT

FOR BREAKFAST. 47 <l THEM TO TAKE WITH MANY TREES--- AND NOT SOMETIMES ROLL

: 8 US IN THE CANOE. LONG AGO! THE LEAVES ARE / IN THE GURRENT!
Y= _STILL GREEN. gt OON'T PADDLE |

‘ [
TOO CLOSE! '

THERE ARE TWO MORE REASONS
FOR NOT GETTING CLOSE~~~—
A SKUNK AND & BOBCAT/

I'LL SHOOT NO, LITTLE BUCK! Y|
Yipr THE CAT--= | THE GREAT SPIRIT
YARK? HAS DECLARED A :
TRUCE WITH CREATURES)!
CAUGHT BY FLOOD
OR FIRE! ...

“\\

1»
o

SEE, LITTLE BUCK==~0ON
THAT LOG! THE FOX AND
THE RAGCOON WILL NOT
ATTACK EACH OTHER.

I HAVE SEEN A'PUMA
AS LARGE AS THREE
BOBCATS SHARING A
FLOATING BRUSH PILE
WITH A DOE AND A

[ AT SUNDOWN, HIGH GLOUD PICKS OUT A WOODED
POINT OF LAND FOR A CAMPSITE ...




"THAT'S TRUE, ¥
HIGH GLOUD ==
ISN'TIT? 4

HOW HIGH SHALL Y TO THE HIGHEST IT'S—~-TOO MUCH
WE PULL THE POINT AMONG WORK! THE RIVER'S
THE TREES. —==UGHf —— —
e 4 NEVER RISEN THI

~=— OR FOR WONDERING Y§
} IF HE 1S AFRAID OF
. THE RIVER.

7 7 HE MUST HAVE SOME W K HE IS ANGRY AT US FOR
INT0 HiGH CLOUD 2 NOW B GOOD REASON, { ASKING QUESTIONS—-
HE'S TYING THE CANOE SUl\ LITTLE BUCK, 2
. T0A TREE! WA R _

e —

- /. \ ? %
THAT EVENING, HIGH CLOUD WRAPS HIMSELF IN
SILENCE, LIKE A BLANKET. ..

7 \F IT WERE, HIGH GLOUD Yl
WOULD WARN US. GO
\ TO SLEEP!

.| LISTEN, YOUNG HAWK f
| THE RIVER'S VOICE HAS
" | CHANGED! PERMAPS IT
| I8 RISING,,, .-

BuT LITTLE BUCK CANNOT SLEEP WELL FOR LISTEN=
ING TO THE RIVER. JUST BEFORE DAWN,HE SETSUP, .. |




OH! THERE HE IS, BY THAT LONE TREE, }
P WATCHING THE RIVER! IT HAS _
RISEN, A LOT!

eEEeeEr—y My
- ; “Q \\:

)
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- Ay
X
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;...; FELT THE GROUND SHAKE
weer v JUST A LITTLE! I'D
!t"n GO BACK AND TELL~>~

EEEEYOW! HELP---{ W
THE EARTN IS OPENING !

LITTLE BUCK! LITTLE

dgan’ BUCK! \\“)@/

YARK?
YARK? [




HEARD HIM! HE'S O o — ~ Sl S B 1' M COMING, LITTLE Y
‘B THERE SOMEWHERE —— - ' . RS L BUCK--~ COMING!

THERE'S A TREE THAT WiLL
B HOLD US—— = IF [ CAN
e REACH IT!

: DAZED BY A BLOW ON THE MEAD, LITTLE BUCK HAS
SWALLOWED WATER. .. et

HOLD ON, LITTLE BUCK~==
TILL | CLIMB ON AND




THE FLOOD MUST HAVE
EATEN A WAY UNDER ITf
THAT'S WHAT HIGH CLOUD
WAS AFRAID OF, WHEN HE

1'D HAVE DROWNED, BUT
FOR YOU,YOUNG HAWK'
» WHAT MADE THE RIVER-
BANK FALL INTO THE

;N

AWAY BACK ON LAND. ,

|

MADE US PULL THE CANOE ]

7 1 WONDER--~IF WE'LL
EVER SEE HIGH GLOUD AGAIN?
WE MUST BE VERY FAR DOWN

THE RIVER NOW. IT'S
GETTING DAYLIGHT!

{ SEE’ WE HAVE
{ company,
| LITTLE BUCK?

A BABY RABBIT! I
HOPE THERE ISN'TA
WILDCAT IN THE _
BRANCHES

2 P ReS N

Bur SOMETHING WORSE THAN A WILDCAT POKES ITS
WICKED HEAD OUT OF THE TREE ROOTS = wemme s
A COTTONMOUTH MOCCASIN . . .

: IN ITS EAGERNESS, THE MOGCASIN STRIKES SHORT...
"AND THE SPELL OF ITS EVIL EYES IS BROKEN. ..

THE SNAKE'S COMING
AFTER HIM® WE'VE GOT

/ TAKE YOUR SHARPY |
KNIFE OF RINGING of
STONE, AND GUT *
ME A BRANCH == |

QUICKLY !



- YOU'LL HAVE IT-=-)
\_IN JUST A MOMENT!

HE'S COILED——~—
READY TO STRIKE.'

" DIE! WICKED
. ONE ¢

W\ I'VE GOT HIM==~).

THAT OLD DEVIL WILL EAT \{
NO MORE RABBITS ! SAY~~~ N1 HERE!
WHAT BECAME OF — — -“’(//’/é

NE JUMPED PAST
YOU RIGHT INTO

. MY HANDS,

L YOUNG HAWK?

THE SUN IS UP! AND
= LISTENY i
THOUGHT I HEARD &

INTO THE BRANCHES WITH
YOU, LITTLE BROTHER!
YOU'LL BE SAFE THERE.




A IT'S HIGHK CLOUD WITH THE CANOE! HE'S LOOKING
FORUS! H/-EEEEEE7 WERE WE ARE!
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YAP,YAPL Y-

WILD WITH DELIGHT, THE BOYS FAIL TO HEED HIGH
CLOUD'S WARNING.. .

LOOK OUT! STAND
STILL=~~0OR THE

WAH-HOOO? YOU
FOUND US! A/-£E
w ELEEEEEEY

Ry

UDDENLY, THE TREE SPINS ON ITS AXIS, BRANCHES
HRASHING, . .

TAKE THE BUNNY ===
AND DON'T LET
TUMBLEWEED
SCARE MM !
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¥ THE RABBIT — = —
CATCH HIM BEFORE HE
DROWNS, YOUNG HAWK!

74

HOW DID YOU FIND US °
SO SOON, HIGH CLOUD?

I KNOW THE RIVER=~=|
AND THE GREAT SPIRIT
ANSWERED MY PRAYER'

oy it - —
o ————— A p i
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Y SEE! THE TREES ARE
T LIKEOLD WOMEN --—

i Y 3 ity

ANOTHER WEEK BRINGS THE TRAVELERS DEEP
INTO THE BAYOU COUNTRY.,, WHERE “SPANISH MOSS*
LI HANGS FROM OVERARCHING TREES. . .

WE WILL GO ASHORE '§
AND MAKE CAMP ===

> AND HUNT FOR :
FRESH MEAT.

IS SAFE---UNLESS {
A CAYMAN OVERTURNS [
IT! !

/NTHE CANOE FAR UP ON
{ THE BANK HERE?

TUMBLEWEED'S TREED
SOMETHING! IT LOOKS }
LIKE A GIANT RAT! __@
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WHILE HIGN CLOUD MAKES CAMP, THE BOYS
SEPARATE TO HUNT. .. LITTLE BUCK
FOLLOWING RIS PUP. . .

WHAT IS A
“CAYMAN,"
GRANDFATHER ?

IT LOOKS LIKE A LOG IN WATER =~
BUT IT CAN BITE A MAN IN TWO!
BE CAREFUL OF LOGS w= s o

ON LAND OR AFLOAT !

IT MAY BE GOOD TO EAT—~—
I'LL SHOOT IT ANYWAY !
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L HE 'POSS
/DEAD LOG ,

UM FALLS GLOSE TO WHAT LOOKS LIKE AN OLD

WITHOUT WARNING, THE “LOG* GOl
TAIL-TIP WHIPS TUMBLEWEED OFF

[ AAAHH !

HIGH cLouD?
YOUNG HAWK '
HELP———1

WAS A GAYMAN? BUT 4
DON'T WORRY===IT IS
SLOW AND CANNOT

THREE

ON YOU WILL LOOK
TWICE AT A “LOG*
BEFORE YOU GO
NEAR IT Y
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YES, LITTLE BUCK, THAT ) I'LL LOOKY|

T-lMEs---.‘ ‘-
AND SO WILL |
CHASE YOU, FROM NOW / TUMBLEWEE/M

1 6ueEss ! i)




" ® The thunder of galloping hoofs, a flash of white and the cry

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
Today!
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of “Hi Yo,Silver, away!” The LONE RANGER rides again!

You will be held spellbound as he battles bandits, horse thieves, so

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 MEMBERSHIP'
masked friend. And every month, Young Hawk brings you Join the DELL COMICS CLUB,
new stories about his people. 12 Big Issues—Over 600 Pages— and receive this grand certificate.
$1.00! . . . And with your subscription to the LONE RANGER, It's FREE, and it is your ticket
_you will receive FREE these 5 wonderful new action pictures. :‘;rtt""e glg:'t::: f:";:‘;;ﬁ:‘::’l:r:
Every photo is beautifully colored. Pictures are entirely differ- with ;)ictures and signatures of
ent from any you have ever seen before. Ideal for framing and all the DELL gang. Also exclus-
perfect for your scrapbook. Better subscribe to the LONE ive membership card. Detach it
RANGER today! Iaer::.i slip it right into your wal-
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Better hurry, folks.
Subscribe today so
you'll be sure of
receiving all your
FREE gifts!

Over 600 pages of adveniure.

LONE RANGER —SILVER
—TONTO.

Stories of Young Hawk.
Only $1.00 a year.
5 Sensational New Pictures.

DELL Membership Certifi-
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is a Shawnee Indian name for a large, elk-like animal paid little attention to deer
which inhabited most of the northern United States. Hunters s around.

ural History,




