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Y UGH! TONTO ¥

TONTO, MARGHAL WILD BILL HOLLY
TAKE-UM!

15 IN GANTA FE CHASING THE SCAR
GRAYSON GANG, BUT THEY'VE DOUBLED
+ BACK AND ARE NEAR BATEGVILLE ! TAKE
THIS MESGAGE TO THE TELEGRAPH
OPERATOR, HE'LL WIRE IT TO WILD BILL

IN THE
GRAYSON TRAIL

OPERATOR, IVE GOT NEWS |
THAT'S GOT 10 GET T0 _
BATESVILLE PRONTO! ™Y

ME HAVE-UM
MESSAGE T0

GET-UM UF,
scouT!

VLL GET IT
RIGHT OFF!

WE'D ONLY LOSE TIME IF I WENT IN
| WITH Y MASK AND TIME |5 VITAL! THE
GRAYSON TERRORIGTS MUST BE STOPPED!

NOW YOU'RE ACTIN' SMART/ MISTER, T WANT TO ALERT
SHERIFF COLLIER IN BATESVILLE! THE GRAYSON GANG 15
PLANNIN' TO ESCAPE ACROS5 THE BORDER BY LAST /A
. CHANCE HILLG/

OUTA MY WA
REDSKIN!

L

%

g
he




RECKON THAT'LL HELP

MARGHAL HOLLY, WAIT! THE
TRAP EVERY LAST ONE

INDIAN'G MEGSAGE 16 AD-

. BY LAST CHANCE HILLG!” WILD BILL HOLLY, UNITED
AND NT A  STATES MARGHAL!

WELL' T AIN'T IN X" YOU NOT WILD BILL! TONTO KNOW Hil! NOT WILD BILLZ __ER. NARSHAL, WOULD you 38
SANTA' FE! THAT'S THIS MAN LIE! WARN GHERIFF IN BATESVILLE/ MIND SHOWING ME YOUR BADGE 2 —
B MESOAGE FALSEY| 4

PANG CERTAIN.

I'LL GHOW. HEY! YOU'RE WRECKING
YUK THIS My TELEGRAPH BATTERY! | sTOP-UM!

PRONTO! g |
LB |G
N




THIG'LL QUIET YUH PRONTQ REDSKIN.

THE TELEGRAPH OFFICE/
FASTER, SILVER/

1 HEARD GUNFIRE COMING FROM

KEMO GABAY, TONTO ALL RIGHT! MAN
COME HERE SAY HIM WILD BILL HOLLY
AND SEND MESGAGE TO BATESVILLE!

HIM SAY GRAYSON GANG HEAD SOUTH
FOR LAST CHANCE HILLS, THEN HIM
. . SHOOT THAT FELLER!

BANDAGE WIM, TONTO! I'LL SEE IF NO LSE..BATTER
THE GET WORKS! THE GUNMAN ~ | RUINED.. TAKE HOURS
DELIBERATELY TRIED TO MISLEAD o FIX!

THE SHERIFF, WE MUST WARN HIM/




—— 2
DIBESSING THE ORERITORS HOUNE, THEY MOUNT QUICKLY.. THAT HIM!

" THERE TRAIL! ) WE'LL FOLLOW HIth, TONTO.! THAT MESGAGE
oo/ MIGHT HAVE BEEN GENT BY ONE OF —a

GRAYSON'G HEN TO GET THE GHERIFF AND

ALL ABLE-BODIED MEN AWAY FROM TOWN!

IF I'M RIGHT, HE SHOULD BE JOINING -
THE REST OF THE GANG! THEN THEY CAN
STRIKE AT BATESVILLE KNOWING IT'5
UNDEFENDED/

KEMO SABAY, YOU SCAR GRAYGON'G GANG!

RIGHT! MANY RIDERS SWING BACK!,
\ THERE / 4 2

3 ’[ RIDE, TONTO/
RIOE!

/

WE'LL S5T0P

BEWIND THOSE ROCKS BEFORE THE
TRACKS! %

WHOLE GANG 15 DOWN ON LS/ QUICK




7 -REIN IN, TONTO! IF WE'RE BEING Fou.owso
THEGE ROCKS WILL GHIELD U5 !

THEM NOT
FOLLOW

THEY'RE HEADING BACK THE OTHER WAY...FOR
BATESVILLE! WE'LL TAKE THE LONG ROUTE AND
HOPE 10 GET. THERE BEFORE THE GHERIFF AND
POS5E LEAVE 9ATE§VIU.E WIDE OPEN FOR THE
GRAYEON GING

MEN, WILD BILL HOLLY TELEGRAPHED THAT THE 62AY50\I
WOLF PACK 15 HEADING FOR THE BORDER. BY LAST CHANCE

- HILLG! T WANT EVERY MAN WHO CAN PACK A GUN TO EIDE
WITH ME-.. WERE GOING MAN HUNTING! E

DON'T WORRY ABOUT ME! LIFELL BE A LOT
WE CATCH THOSE LEAD-GLINGERS!

SAFER FOR ALL FOLKS AROUND HERE ONCE

IT'6 FROM THE NORTH!
A LOT OF RIDERG ARE
HEADING THIG WAY... BUT

ALL OUR MEN ROVE SOUIH.




SPEED THE TRICK WORKED! THERE AIN'T A MAN IN

RIGHT/ AND GOOD "\ 1-17/6 T
TOWN STRONG ENOUGH TUH LIFT A GUN! YOU BOYS ) HUNTIN’ IN THE POST GRAYSON
GOT YOUR CRDERS! SPEED, TAKE TEN MEN OFFICE, 5CAR! ¥
AND EMPTY THE BANK/

~

1

THERE'G THE POST OFFICE! ééAE!GOMEONE’E . 1T THE TELEGRAPH GET AWAY FROM THAT KEY PRONTO OR
HgEEE’QMXVHEQE I GET ME INGIDE! ERATOR !
GOM 1! :

YUH'LL BE SENDIN'OUT YOUR OWN
' OBITUARY!

MAYBE THIS/LL MAKE WHEN HE RECEIVED'CUR FAKE
YUH GAVYY ME! MEGSAGE, HIG JOB ENDED!
G0 NOW HE CAN WAIT WHILE WE

iy | LOOT THE TOWN!

AND_ WE DON'T EVEN HAVE TUH

HURRY.__THE ONLY GUN-TOTIN'

MEN ‘ROUND HERE- ARE RIDIN'

L AWAY ,FROM TOWN!
- ¥ ;

aniy




S00N AFTER...

o WE'RE T00 LATE, TONTO! THE
GRAYSON GANG HAS STRICK!

NOW TONTO '\ THEY'VE TAKEN THE TOWN WITHOUT A )
NO HEAR FIGHT! THE SHERIFF MUST HAVE GONE
eHoTS! S0UTH AND TAKEN EVERY ABLE MAN
2 WITH HIM! BUT WE MIGHT BE ASLE TO
SCARE THE GANG OUT OF TOWN BY
STAMPEDING THESE HORSES!

I” W DRIVE-UM TO TOWN
AND MAKE GANG THINK
PO%5E BACK!

RIGAT! WE'LL HEAD THEM IN FROM THE SOUTH
GIDE/ KEEP FIRING /

NO IN TOWN,

GCAR, We CLEANED
OUT THE BANK/

HOLD IT! 1 HEAR GUNFIRE FROM THE
SOUTH AND THERE'S DUST BEIN'
KICKED UP! RIDERS ARE HEADIN' THIS
WAY... MIGHT BZ THE ROZSE!

WE GOIN’ TUK
STAND AND
. FIGHT?Z

NOPE! THERE'S NOTHIN' LEFT IN 1
BATESVILLE WORTH FIGHTIN' FOR !
FoLLOW ME! 4




TELL YOUR FOOL POSSE, IF THEY -°
FOLLOW UG, THE ONLY REWARD THEY'LL
COLLECT WILL BE LEAD! .

KEMO SABAY,
SOMEONE CA

WHOA, BOYS! WHOA !

REIN IN, TONTO! THE RUSE
WORKED.... THE. GRAYSON
GANG RODE AWAY!

O/ 1-1 THOUGHT
YOU KILLERS

HELP MEZ._.BUT
THE MASK...- WHO
ARE YOU, MISTERZ

...GRAYSON AND HIG GANG HAVE GONE!
WE TRIED TO GET HERE IN TIME TO WARN
YOU, BUT WE CAME T00. LATE! LET ME

LP YOU BANDAGE THAT SHOULDER!

— e

YoU, BUT WE'RE ON YOUR SIDE! <

YoUu WERE JUST WINGED, PO you

THINK YOU CAN RIDE FOR THE
SHERIFFZ

PLEASE TRY TO FIND THE SHERIFF AND GIVE WILL TRIS SILYER IT WILL IF HIS MEMORY 15
HIM THIS! THERE ARE ONLY TWO EGCAPE - BULLET MEAN ANY- ) GOOD! NOW, TONTO, LET'S
ROUTEG THE GANG COULP ‘HAVE TAKEN WITHOUT THING TO SHERIFF FIND THE OUTLAWG' TRAIL/
RUNNING INTO THE PO5SE! TELL HIM TONTO COLLIER? COME ON, GILVER ! LETS GO,
AND I WILL TRY T0 FIND THE GANG AND'WE'LL « a\ 86 goy/

BLAZE A TRALL FOR HIM T0 FOLLOW?

MY NANE WOLLD MEAN NOTHING 10 |




“IF YOU FIND THEIR TRAIL, SEND ME ShvvY!

UP SMOKE SIGNALS!

G A D}
g U R A
m‘gsoﬁ;lhow! ToNTo ) THUNDER MOUNTAN, I'LL
NO SEE-UK TRACKS! WEAD EAST/

THE LOOT GTAYS WITH ME
AN’ GPEED! WE'LL DEAL IT

BUT SUPPOSIN' THE LAW 2
CATCHES YUM BEFORE -

WERE'G WHERE WE PART COMPANY .~ WHAT ABOUT GPLIT- 7
BEFORE THE SHERIFF GETS ON OUR ) TIN' SOME OF THAT OUT IN-THE MORNIN'/ HMORNN'.... THEY'D GET '};Nb’
TRAIL! WELL PAIR OFF AND MEET BY | MONEY YUM GOT — WE HGAO; W?ZE %’7"57

THE S0UTH SIDE OF THUNDER SLUNG ACROS5 YOUR | | A VE QUR GHUARE!

MOUNTAIN IN THE MORNIN'/ SADDLE NOW, 5CARZ

1 AIN'T WORRYIN’ ABOUT ) BUT HOW. DO WE KNOW ACCUSE ME OF DOUBLE-CROZSIN' MY OWN )/ BUTALL I...-
ANYTHIN’ HAPPENIN WE'LL FIND YUH BY MENL_. OKhY, DUSTY! HERE'S YOUR YEOW !
TUH MEZ. THUNDER MOUNTAIN SHARE RIGHT Now!

TOMORROW ?




OKAY, SPEED, LET'S HIGHTAIL IT! PAIR OFF AND MAKE
TRACKS IN ALL DIRECTIONG! AFTER AN HOUR, HIDE
YOUR TRAIL! THAT SHERIFF 15 GOIN' TUH GET ROWNRIGHT
TIRED TRACKIN' LS ALL OVER CREATION! G/PPAP.!

MANY MEN GTOP HERE, THEN ALL GO OFF
BUT THIS FELLER! TONTO SIGNAL NOW
HIM FIND GRAYSON GANG TRAIL !

5 SCAR AND GPEED RIOF
WARDS THUMPER HOUNTAI.—.
" SCAR, 6T0P! THEM YOU'RE RIGHT! AND
PUFF5 OF SMOKE LOOK ) THEY'RE COMIN' FROM
LIKE INJUN SMOKE /ABOUT WHERE WE LEFT
SIGNALS TUH ME! /PU5TY!1 DON'T LIKE IT!
WE'RE RIDIN' BACK TUH CHECK!

" THEREG THE CRITTER X HE GPOTTED US..COVER
WHO'S GIGNALLIN'... A HIM!
REDSKIN/ § .

GET 'EM UE REDZKIN,OR X WHY YOU HOLD
YOU'LL GET A LEAD TICKET ) GUN ON
T0 THE HAPPY HUNTIN’
GROUNDS!




MAYBE THIG'LL CHANGE
YOUR MIND/ >

SCAR, YUH KNOCKED
HIM OUT COLD! NoW
HE COULON'T TALK IF
HE WANTED TUH/

WE'LL TIE HIM UP AND THROW
HIM ON HIS HORGE! WE'RE TAKIN'
HIM WITH US! IF HE WAS SIGNAL-
LIN’ A LOT OF GAVAGE REDSKING, 1
PON'T WANT TUH BE CALGHT HERE!
WE'LL GIVE HIM A GOIN' OVER AT
CAMP-.HE'LL TELL U5 WHO HE*
WAS SIGNALLIN'Y

[ Rrowe ewiny ronarps THE iGrALS, THE LOKE
BUNGER HALTS SILUER....
THE DEAD MAN |15 WHAT TONTO MUGT HAVE SEEN!
THERE'S THE GIGNAL FIRE, BUT TONTO 15 GONE !

'SCAR_BErORE THIG MAN DIED, WE FPOINTED.
OUT 6CAR'S TRALL! _,

THEN SCAR AND ANOTHER MAN ROVE OFF TOWARDS
THUNDER MOUNTAIN... BUT THE GAME TWO HORSES
CAME BACK! __ THEY STOPPED HERE, ;Moisa
AROUND AND THEN WEADED AWAY. BUT ANOTHER
“HORGE WENT WITH THEM ... LOOKG LIKE SCOUTS

S HOOF MARKS! ‘

[ TONTO DIDN'T RIVE OFF WILLINGLY. WITH 6CAR
GRAYSON AND HI5. HENCHMAN! COME ON, GILVER!




ITLL BE PLENTY BY MORNIN', HE'LL BE HALF FROZEN
COLD HERE, AWAY, , / AND MORE WILLIN' TUH TALKZ(F HE
FROM THE FIRE! / DOEGN'T... THE BUZZARDS'LL FIND

HIM WITH A BULLET THROUGH HIM!

AT MISWT, AT.A PES BEYOND
THUNOER MOUNTHIN.

(woe

I’ READY TUH HIT THE
BED ROLL, TOO! GAG HIM

AND LEAVE HIM TED TO 4
THE TREE!

V' IT'6 NO USE, 5CAR! I'M
WORN OUT WORKIN' OVER

THIS CRITTER...HE AIN'T

TALKNY

YUR MEAN, 115
JUST You AN’
ME, 6CARZ

SCAR, YUH TOLD THE GANG AND WE'RE MOVIN' OFF EARLY!
WE'D MEET BY THE S0UTH WE'VE HIDPEN THE LOOT AND”
SIDE OF THUNPER MOUNTAIN, ) WE'LL PULL OUT BEFORE THE
BUT THIS PASS 15 FAR BOYS COME NOSIN' AROUND
10 THE WEST! FOR THEIR SHARE!

RIGHT! BUT DON'T GET NO NOTIONS
THAT (T MIGHT END UP BEIN' ALL
YOURS....'M A LIGHT GLEEPER!

TREES, BUT 1 CAN'T FOLLOW
THE TRAIL IN THE DARK, THE
HoON'S GOING DOWN!

A FIRE?




.

7 SCAR LIKES 10 PLAY Y
| ROUGH!TONTO, CAN
\ YOU WALK?

ME MANAGE! THEM LEADERS
OF GANG OVER THERE!

. -

WHERE'G THE REST OF THE GANG ') GANG' GCATTER! GRAYGON
AND THE MONEY THEY LOOTED
FROM PATESVILLEZ

V71 HAVE A WAY. T0 FIND OUT, AND
TUEY'RE GOING T0 PAY FOR. WHAT
THEY'VE DONE 10 You! 1

LDGING CLOSE 70
SHAKES SPEED TILL HE BLINKS HIG EYES AND STARTS UP THEK,

GLEEPING MEN, THE LONE RINGER

WHAT WE DO\ HELP ME CARRY HIM OFF/ THEN I'LL

WITH HIM® ) WRITE A NOTE FOR 6CAR AND WE'LL
: WAKE HIM UP AND WATCH HIM LEAD
Us 10 THE LOOT/

AT THE COFFEE ADL. .-

A5 DIl BEEAKS, THE LONE RANGER THOWS A STONE

HUH.-.. WHAT WAG THATZ SPEED... HE'S GONE!:
WHAT'S THAT NOTE DOIN' ON HIS BLANKETZ




WY TNE POUBLE-CROSGIN' ROLECAT.

A

IF HE STOLE THE MONEY WE HID UNDER
THAT ROC LB

WHO 0O YOU THINK YOU'RE. ) YOU'LL FIND OUT 600N
ORDERIN’ AROUND, MIGTERZ  / El

NOUGH !

You PON'T DO TOO WELL AGAINST SOME-
ONE WHO IGN'T TIED TO A TREE, GRAYSON !

NOW 176 YOUR N\ [ 1-I WOULDN'T
TURN T0 TALK! W,
WHERE 15 YOUR
GANG GUPPOSED
10 MEET?

v

ME HEAR MANY
RIDERS COMING,
THIS WAY/




HERE WE ARE, I BLAZED A TRAIL FOR
GANG! THESE HOMBRES THE FUSSE FROM THE
DEAD MAN... THE GANG

JUMPED U5 AND FORCED U5
HERE F;% OIUE MEETIN' MUST HAVE FOUND IT/
. £’

IOONTMKE Y
DEALS WITH OUT-
LAWG ! TAKE CARE

!

YUH WON'T GET OUTA HERE
ALIVE, MIGTER! BUT I'LL MAKE A
DEAL WITH YUH__TELL THE GANG

U

* OUR BEST CHANCE 15 FIGHTING RIGHT HERE BY THE PAGS!
TIE UP THE PRIGONERS, VLL START FIRING TO KEE!
BACK THE GANG! 2 :

i\

WE MUST KEEP THEM PINNED BACK! OUR

KEMO SABAY
ONLY CHANCE 15 THAT THE POSSE FOUND.

THEM TOO MANY
THE TRAIL 1 BLAZED AND 15 HEADING
THIG WAY. TILL THEY GET HERE, WE HAVE TO
HOLD OFF THE GANG!




AN HoUR LATER, THE BATTLE RAGES.... |

THEY CAN'T HAVE HERE THEY CoME!

W KEER-UM BACK,BUT |
NOW TONTO HAVE ONLY
FOUR BULLETS LEFT!

WE'VE USED THE TWO PRISONERS'
AMMUNITION, BUT I'M RUNNING LOW,
T00.! HAKE EVERY. SHQT COUNT,
THEY'RE GETTING UP TO CHARGE LS/

MUCH: LEAD LEFT...
RUSH ‘EM! .

BEHIND US__.1T'5 R
THe POSSE!

THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY OUTA HERE...

RIDE FOR THAT PASS!'GOME OF US'LL BULLETS

GET THROUGH!

CLOGE!

COME ONATHOBE TR GOING T KEEP THE GRAYGON GANG

A’?E CUTTIN' FROM GETTING THROUGH THE PAGS! . /-




ONCE WE'RE THROUGH THAT
PASS, SPLIT UP!

WHAT IN BLAZES? PULL HARD, TONTO! THE GRAYSON
GANG'S COME TO THE END OF 115 ROPE!

HELP/ ) TARNATION! ) I-T'M FALLING!

GHERIFF COLLIER, HERES THE
WHOLE GRAYGON GANG !

KENO ZABAY,
WATCH OUT/




YOU FIRE
LAST GHOT!

WE DON'T NEED ANYMORE SHOTS, THE
SHERIFF WILL TAKE OVER NOW/

1 6OT YOLR MESSAGE
AND PICKED UP YOUR
TRAIL! WE ROVE AS
FAGT A5 WE COULD!

THE LOOT FROM THE BATES-
VILLE RAID BURIEP. UNDER
THAT ROCK BY IéCAE

SHERIFF COLLIER, YOU'LL FIND|

THAT OWLHOOT RIDE OFF
LIKE THATZ

HE IGN'T AN OWLHOOT, SCAR! HE HELPED
ME ENFORCE THE LAW ONCE BEFORE! YoU
L¥MADE A MIGTAKE TANGLING WITH THAT MAN!




T GERONING'S GREAT ABILITY 45
A GUERRILLA FIGHTER ANC RAICER

2

" m£ .

AUGE HE BELIEVED THE AMERICANG HAL
VIOLATED THEIR TREATIES., SOON HE KAILED
AMERICAN TERRITORY.

ECONIMO HAD FLED AN AMERICAN BESERVATION)| | AMERIGAN CAVALRY, UGING. FIRIENCLY APACHE

SCOUTE, SURFRISED THE RENEGALES AN
GERONIMO SURRENLCERED. -

TN
o

£ REIGNIED FOR THO YEARS, AND THEN.,

GERONIMO AND OTHER LEADERS FLED AGAIN 70 *
MEXICO WITH THE AMEGICAN LAVALRY AND APACHE

SCOUTE. IN qUICK: RURUIT!
T g




THI5 CAMPAIGN: ALMOST ENDEDL IN O/
MEXICAN SOLLIERS ATTACKED THE LOYAL.
APACHE 5COLITS, KILLING THE AMERICAN

asree] |
4L |

OFFICER IN CHARGE. .

&

BEFOGE THEIR MIGTAKE W5 DIeCOVEREL,
FIETEEN MEXICANG AND. MANY LOSAL
SCOUTE WERE KILLEZ GERONIMG, CANPED.
NEARBY, SAT AND. LAUGHED.

" DIGNG THE NIGHT OF THE VERY. ZAY O
WHICH HE FINALLY SURCENDEREL), GERONS
FLED T0. HI5 MOUNTAIN. FORTRESS.

GERONIND FOLIGHT WELL, A5 ALWAYS, RAIE=

THE AMERICAN GOVERNMENT HAD HAL
ENOLIGH. GERONIMO AND | HIG BAND WERE
EXILED 70 FLOCIAA. THE TEATY- BREAKER
‘L'/VEF UNDER CONGTANT GLARED AND THE

RIZONA_ALAING WERE SHFE ASAIN.
s -

NG RANCHES FOR HOESES AND. AMMUNITION.

> Al — 2 A S
SUFPEISINGLY, GERONIMD LIVED 1N FEACE.
HE EVEN LEARNED 70 HE AN AUTOHOBILE
AND AFPPEAREL AT THE INAUGURATION. OF
THEOLORE RODSEVELT AS FEESILENTY..
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learned to run. That fact was the pride of his
Pawnee father, young Wolf Brother—and the
despair of his mother, Prairie Rose. To keep
him in sight, they tied Little Hunter to a teepee
pole with a twelve foot length of rawhide
thong. It worked. very well, for a few hours.
Then Broken Ear, the old family dog, took
pity on the struggling youngster—and- bit the
thong in two!

Little Hunter never stopped to thank his
liberator. He headed for new territory ot a
toddling, high-stepping trot that took him
quickly to the river bank. Broken Ear watched
the youngster slide safely to the water’s edge,
then turned away to doze in the sun, as old
dogs-love to do. No one else had seen the
boy run away.

. For a while, the rippling river’s edge inter-
ested Little Hunter. There was a log of drift-
wood- which nosed the muddy bank, and
made lovely ripples. The ripples always ran
away from Little Hunter's grasp. He followed
them out onto the’log. He didn’t know when
the slight shift of weight made the log drift
out info the stream.

At two-and-a-half years, I.mle Hunter. had

NTER ar-sd{ he
COUGAR’S
CUB...

Little Hunter wasn’t scared. The cradle-like
motion of the log pleased him. After a while,
he lay down on its sun-warmed smoothness,
grasped a small, upthrusf stub, and took o
nap. : ;
A chill breeze and long, blue shadows were
reaching out ‘across the water when the
youngster awoke. The log.had partly ground-
ed—this time, where tall willow-brush shaded
the bank. Suddenly, Little Hunter felt very
much alone, and hungry. He decided to go
home.

With no faintest idea how far he had come
from the little village of Pawnee lodges, the
boy pushed his'way through the willows. Be-
yond them a stand of trees covered the rich
bottom land. Their roots made rough geing *
for tiny legs. Little Hunter did not complain,
but he grew weary. When a broken ledge
of rock halted him definitely, he sat down to
think things over. A
It was the faint mewing of a cougur’s new-

" born cub that led him into the den, beneath

the ledge. The den’s warmth, and the mew-
ing sounds guided him where it was too dark
to see. He touched soft fur—and chuckled:-



“Puppy! Puppy!”
Two miles away, Kota the she-cougar had:

feasted full on her new kill—a young mule-
“ deer. Her appetite was satisfied, but the anx-
jous yearnings of mother-love were not. She
had lost one of her two cubs, at birth. The
other one, doubly precious, must not be left
alone any longer. Silently, she glided back

to her den, through the darkening forest

aisles.

At the den’s mouth the scent of Little
Hunter raised the hair on Kota's, neck. Her
ears went flat. Her long, cruel fangs parted
in a soundless snarl. Had an enemy taken her
little one?

She plunged info the warm, dark cave—
then halted, .bewildered by the strangely
mingled scents. There was no smell of fear or
of death. But the scents of her own and a
human "cub” were impossible to separate.

Feeling* his mother’s presence, the baby
vcougor mewed. Kota nosed him, licked him
with a gentle tongue, touched another soft
baby skin. After a moment, she lay down,
cuddling both sleepy youngsters. In a way, it
was like having her lost cub back again. Kota
began to purr a low, contented lullaby.

Back at the Pawnee village people were
swarming like bees. Everybody was searching
for Little Hunter. Prairie Rose was' sure that
the Crow tribesmen had kidnaped him—but
her husband Wolf Brother and the other
Pawnee braves had found no enemy sign. It
was growing dark when Wolf Brother’s glence
met the questioning gaze of his old dog,
Broken Ear. An inspiration struck him.

“Find Little Hunter!” he commanded.

Broken Ear knew it was time for the child to
come home. He led the way to the river bank.
His nose followed the trail of tiny feet..And
there, at the water’s edge, Wolf Brother read
the whole story in the soft mud: Little Hunter
had drifted downstream on a log!’

It was already too dark fo search far that
night. Wolf Brother took his tearful wife back
to thé empty house at midnight. Until dawn
he tried-to comfort her. Then, with the first .
grey light, he and the best Pawnee trackers
were on the trail again.

Five miles downstream they found the log—
and near it the print of Little Hunter's feet in
the mud. Their trained eyes followed his tod-
dling course through the forest. They spotted
the den under the broken ledge. Grimly, Wolf
Brother gazed at the prints of cougar pads
that identified the den’s owner. In his heart he
felt that the most he could bring back to
Prairie Rose would be a few pitiful remains.

Despair, too, was in the wild heart of Kota
the Cougar, as she gazed on the group of
her human enemies gathered at her den. She
had just returned from breakfast to find—
this! She snarled as a'Pawnee whoop split
the air.

It was Wolf Brother’s shout of joy! Lititle
Hunter was safe—crawling out of the den
toward the sound of familiar voices.

Raging silently, Kota watched them go
away. Then quickly, fearfully, she approached
her den. Her snarl gave way to puzzlement—
puzzlement to hope. She called, and a faint,
beloved mewing answered her. By some mira-
cle beyond her knowledge, Man, the Killer,
had left her cub unh;:rmed'




E XPLORING THE LOWER REACHES OF THE RIO GRANDE, I
YOUNG HAWK AND HIS TWO COMPANIONS HAVE STOPPED
TO HUNT AND TO SEARGH FOR FRESH WATER .

o

Y THAT IS STRANGE?.I THOUGHT I LEFT
N HIGH CLOUD AND LITTLE BUCK HERE
WITH THE DUGOUT! BUT PERHAPS T
STRUCK THE RIVER TOO FAR UPSTREAM.

COPYRIGHT, 1951, B
WESTERN PRINTIFG & LITHO.

NO? HERE'S THE VERY )
ROOT WHERE WE TIED
THE CANOE! IT'S GONE!

HIGH CLOUD AND LITTLE \
BUCK WOULD NOT HAVE LEFT
IF THEY COULD HAVE HELPED
IT-~~KNOWING THAT I WAS
RETURNING HERE. PERHAPS
THEY WERE
ATTACKED!

IF THAT HAPPENED, I'LL
FIND SOME S18N--- HERE!
THIS IS THE TRACK OF OUR
PUP, TUMBLEWEED - ——
AND LITTLE BUCK'S
MOCCASIN TRACKS———

MIXED WITH THOSE OF

- MANY STRANGERS!

THEY'VE BEEN CAPTURED! |
AND THEY HAVE TAKEN THE §
CANOE UPSTREAM? IT MAY
BE A LONG-CHASE!



ﬁ'b BETTER EAT ALL I NEED
OF THIS TURKEY --- TO'\GIVE
ME STRENGTH FOR TRAILING-~
AND PERHAPS FIGHTING .

I’LL TAKE THE ROASTED MEAT )
ALONG,TOO. IF T MANAGE TO
FREE LITTLE BUCK AND HIGH
CLOUD, THEY'LL NEED FOOD.

{. THE STRANGERS MUST
HAVE SURPRISED——-—
AND CAPTURED THEM

A WITHOUT A FIGHT ! L

¥ ‘HOPE I CAN RESCUE

\ } THEM THE SAME

THERE IT I1S-~- THE ONLY ONE WITH A
FLOAT AND A MAST? AT

THEY PROBABLY HAVE

AVILLAGE INLAND == — /.

WHICH MEANS THEY'LL
LEAVE THE CANOE.

I'LL LEAVE THE
MEAT CACHED. HERE---




N AR HAH! THERE IT 1S--- A VILLAGE
W \, / BESIDE THE PATH--- WHERE | | OF MUD HOUSES! IT COULD BE

I CAN DODGE UNDER COVER WHERE THE SQUAWS THAT I
.. IFTHAVE TO. v

A CLUSTER OF THATCHED HUTS~-
BUT NO SIGN OF HIGH GLOUD OR
LITTLE BUCK®

THAT'S THE SQUAW AND HER
DAUGHTER THAT I RESCUED
FROM THE TIGER--~ AT THE
SPRING THIS MORNING! THEY D
REMEMBER ME AS A FRIEND!
OF COURSE, THERE'S ‘A RISK,
2 S\ BUT-
C S

—==THIS MAY BE THE
ONLY WAY TO LEARN IF
UTTLE BUCK AND HIGH
A CLOUD ARE HERE , AND |
TO FREE THEM!




~

HI-EEEEY LOOK! IT IS THE
YOUNG STRANGER WHO KILLED
By THE TIGER AT THE SPRING!

MOTHER! I TOLD YOU )
HE V{OULD COME BACK.

ﬁI'YAH! YOU DO NOT SPEAK
MY LANGUAGE --- BUT YOU
REMEMBER ME,DON'T YOU?

HOW DO YOU KNOW THIS OUTLANDER
IS THE ONE 2 IT MIGHT BE
ANOTHER LIKE HIM WHO KILLED

I SAW HIM TAKE THE TIGER'S
CLAWS~--CLAWS SUCH AS THE
CHIEF MY HUSBAND WEARS! <.
AND HE GAVE US THE SKIN--~,

ENOUGH! LET
THE STRANGER
SHOW US THE

IF THESE ARE WHAT YOU,
ARE TALKING ABOUT--~
HERE ! EXAMINE THEM.

THEY ARE FRESHLY CUT/
THERE 1S NO DOUBT ~—~~
Y THIS IS THE YOUNG
WARRIOR WHO RESCUED,
MY SQUAW AND MY
DAUGHTERf




UMMMM? WE
SHALL HAVE TO TALK

AN ENEMY COULD FIGHT A TIGER )
FOR A WOMAN'S SMILE! WHAT IF

THIS OUTLANDER IS A FRIEND OF {THIS OVER IN COUNCIL,|
LIMPING WOLF!

THE TWO WE CAPTURED BY THE
RIVER 2 WHAT IF HE CAME TO

P BUT I CANNOT FIGHT YOU ALL!
IWISHI KNEW YOUR SPEECH!

TUMBLEWEED? YOU HEARD

MY VOICE? IF YOU'RE HERE,IT

A S CERTAIN OUR FRIENDS ARE,
0.

-
GIVE ME \YOUR WEAPONS, STRANGER
\~~~ UNTIL WE DECIDE YOUR FATEf

_YOU WANT MY
HATCHET---MY
KNIFE® THIS IS
STRANGE COURTESY--—
0 CHIEF!

- SUDDENLY, OUT OF A GURTAINED DOORWAY BURSTS A
LUTTLE DOG, ERANTIO WITHJOY. ..

TIE HIS HANDS AND PUT HIM
§ WITH THE OTHERS ———
UNDER GUARD!




MAKE SURE HE PLAYS )
NO TRICKS--- WATCH
HIM WELLY -

i\ YOUR. TREACHERY WILL BRING
YOU NO GOOD, CHIEF! YOU
ARE PAYING ME EVIL FOR

I TRAILED YOU=~- GAVE MYSELF UP, \ THE CHIEF IS AN»
'CLAIMING HOSPITALITY ==~ BECAUSE
1 SAVED THE CHIEF'S DAUGHTER AND )PERHAPS HE WAS
SQUAW FROM A TIGER THIS MORNING!/JEALOUS OF YOUR
i FAVOR WITH HIS
WIFE AND HIS
DAUGHTER, MY

IN WITH YOU---
OUTLANDER?

EVIL MAN AT HEART.

YOUNG HAWK?! THEY
CAUGHT YOU,T0O!

f/’ THESE PEOPLE HAVE NOT
¥l HARMED US=---BUT THEY MADE
;' US CARRY WATER, AS SLAVES-~
AND FED US NOTHING! WE ‘
MUST ESCAPE~-~--OR
DIE TRYING!

THERE'S A GUARBOUT-
SIDE THE DOOR--- BUT NOT
A CHANCE OF OUR HANDLING
HIM WITH OUR WRISTS TIED!

THE KNOTS ARE TOO GOOD!
I CANNOT DO ANYTHING
WITH THEM, YOUNG

AWK !

AT NIGHT AT THE GOUNGIL FIRE...| 1 say WE OUGHT
5 TO BLIND ALL THREE
3 @871 CAPTIVES AND MAKE THEM
¥ #7(-( WORK FOR US! IF WE DO NOT,
THEY WILL ESCAPE, SOONER
OR LATER.




THE YOUNG MAN IS A CLEVER
WARRIOR---AND SO MUCH THE |
MORE DANGEROUS IF WE
SHOULD FREE HIM! HE
MIGHT BRING OTHERS OF
HIS TRIBE TO MAKE WAR
ON us?

SEEING HOW THINGS ARE GOING AT THE COUNGIL FIRE;
LANIKA STEALS AWAY. [N HER HEART A'BOLD DECISION
1S FORMING -

o v e

THEIR WEAPONS ARE ALL HERE — — —

THEIR BOWS AND ARROWS AND KNIVES AND

HATCHETS--- IN MY FATHER'S HOUSE !
1 MUST TAKE THEM BACK. o

§ THIS IS WHERE THE PRISONERS
ARE TIED ==

f——- AND THE WINDOW IS JUST
BIG ENOUGH FOR ME TO
SQUEEZE THROUGH?

SHHHHZ ITIS LANIKA! THE GIRL AT
' THE SPRING —=—




i THE GUARD? BUT I KNOW
il SOMETHING BETTER THAN A
IFE TO TAKE CARE OF
M -

SuDDENLY, A STRONG, YOUNG AR
BREATH-JERKS HIM BACKWARD THROUGH

HERE--- A LUMP OF HARD MUD! HE WON'T
2\ YELL THROUGH THAT!

" & GAG-— QuICK---3/
BEFORE HE GETS
OUTAYELL!




NOW---WE NEED WEAPONS. IF
WE CAN FIND ANY ! f

SEE! LANIKA BROUGHT )} OUR | SHE
THEM ALL! <A DID THIS
BECAUSE YOU
SAVED HER
LIFE, YOUNG HAWK

LANIKA! I HOPE YOU WON'T
Y SUFFER FOR HELPING US!
WE SHALL NEVER

FORGET — ——

6O QUICKLY! LANIKA

GO, YOUNG WARRIOR!

HAS PAID HER DEBT. &£

GOOD-BYE, LITTLE MAIDER!

I\ THE GREAT SPIRIT GUARD
v

WE CAN'T GO
BACK FOR HIM!

WE'VE. LEFT TUMBLEWEED BEHIND!
HE WENT OUT OF THE HUT JUST
[ BEFORE LANIKA CAME IN!

TUMBLEWEED HAS
A NOSE? HE MAY

OVERTAKE us, AT §

THE RIVER!

i)

THERE'S NO SIGN OF OUR ENEMIES
YET--- AND THERE'S THE RIVER !




- -
QUICKLY, MY SONS! I'LL i ) YOUR KNIVES, MY CHILDRENf CUT )
‘PUSH OFF{ - ; AWAY THE POLES AND THE FLOAT { DOWN CURRENT———
| AND OUR ENEMIES

WILL THINK WE

TRUE, HIGH CLOUD 1

=== ESPECIALLY e)‘

TUMBLEWEED?. OH, TUMBLE~
k. WEED! YOU FOUND US IN
TIME!

GOOD SIGN, )
MY CHILDREN ¢ 4
OUR “MEDICINE * HAS
EVEN PROTECTED OUR
LITTLE DOGY,
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/ Ceremonial dances, imploring their various
gods for rain, played an important part in the

lives of the western tribes of Indians. In these
dances, the Indians made their own thunder
by wh1rlmg a “thunder-stick’ in the air.

An Indian “thunder-stick,’”” which makes a
handsome wall furnishing, can be made in a
few minutes from an ordinary lath.

Cut the lath about 18 inches long, smooth
both sides with sandpaper, and bevel the
upper edges. Drill a string hole in the top
center. Measure a length of fishing cord from
one's heart to the tips of the right fingers, and
tie through the string hole.

A wooden handle may be attached to the
string, if desired; and the “‘thunder-stick’’ can
be decorated

When the “thunder-stick’’ is whirled above
the head, the storm winds moan.
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The jack rabbit is divided into many types'but ern plains, they provide food for larger, meat-
they all have long ears and are much larger eating animals just as the cottontail does.
than their cottontail cousins. On the west- Courtesy of the American Museum of Natural History, N. ¥.




