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LOOK! Your Favorite Comic
Book Every Month . . . And
A FREE Christmas

Gift Offer! . . .

Save $1.00 on Gift
Subscriptions to the
LONE RANGER this year!
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o, light the hearts of boys and girls Youngsters R )
4 on Christmas Day. Send them Grand Membe :,Celve This

gift subscriptions to the LONE rship Certificate,

RANGER—America’s best loved

legendary Western hero. LONE
)J RANGER Comics are always
thrilling, action-packed, new
and entirely different. Above
all they are good, clean,
wholesome entertainment. 12

Giant Issues $1.00.5sub~
scriptions—$4.00.

Don’t waste a minute, folks.
® Fill in names of all the
youngsters you plan to

1 ;

this Ct

@ and mail subscriptions now!
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MANY HORGES COME
THIS WAY TUEM COME
PLENTY FAST/

" THEY'RE COMING FROM FORT
CLAYTON, BUT TRAINED CAVALRY!
TROOPS DON'T RIDE IN SUCH A

WAND PIGORGANIZED
FAGHIONT "+,

S10UX ARE
RUNNING OFF
ARMY HORGES!

THAT BAD! CMIEF RED <]
HAWK FRIEND OF WHITES! IF
BRAVES JUMP REGERVATION
AND MAKE TROUBLE, RED
HAWK BE PUNIGHED FOR.IT!

'PWELL TRY T0 HEAD THEW OFF A5 THEY GET-UM
COME THROUGH THE P55 BELOW !
COME ON, GILVER !

AROLND THOGE ROCKS, TONTO!
THEY MUSTN'T SEE US- TILL
THEY RIDE 8y/




FIRGT 1 WANT TO ROUND UP
THE RUSTLERG--- THEN WE'LL
STOP THE STAMPEDE !

/ .COVER THE
OTHERS, TONTO!




KEMO SABAY, HIM TRY
CUT LASGo!

GOING AFTER THE FOURTH
RUSTLER !

COVER THEGE BRAVEG TONTO! I'M

ACROGS HIG PATH---
- HE'Gs STOPPING /

\\ Qmm RED HAWK,
| CHIEF OF slouxX!

TURE --- ME THANK You!

THEGE BRAVES STEAL ARMY
PONIEG-- CAUGE HEAP TROUBLE! .

MEBBE MAKE ARMY MOVE My PEOPLE ) RUSTLERS, THAT

FROM RESERVATION! YoU HELP CAP-

COLONEL YATES,
THERE ARE THE

&E0
HOMBRE MusT
BE THEIR LEADER!




" RAGE YOUR
HANDS, MmisTeR!

SOURE MINNG T THE WRONG FaN,COLDIER!
THOGE FOLR INDIANG ARE THE RUSTLERG—-

- RED HAWK NOT LE 10 )|
COLONEL YATEG! ME NOT.
KNOW WHO MASKED MAN BE,
BUT HIM HELP CAPTURE BRA
WHO STEAL PONIEG!

BUT THAT
MA 6K~ -

V" YOUR WORDS GOOY ENOUGH

INDIANG WHO RUSTLED OUR
UG FOR IMMEDIATE TRIAL!

MOUNTS ARE 10 BE HELP BY

THAT FAIR! THEY

FOR ME, RED HAWK/THE MAGKED ) BREAK WHITE MAN'G
MAN (& FREE! BUT THE FOUR

LAW-=+ YOU PUNIGH!
BY W By, IF WHITE MAN
BREAK INDIAN LAW,

RED HAWK GURE COLO-

NEL SEE MIM PLN-
1SHED, 100!

A wesw LareR..

REIN IN, TONTO! WE'RE NOT

THE FIRST TO PLAN ON FORPING
THE RIVER! THERES AN ARMY CAP!

 WAHOM, ScouT!
STEADY, Boy!

KEMO SABAY! TONTO
SINK IN Mup/




CAREFUL, KEMO
STUCK

C—

PULDTHEROPE TONTO!GWCMWLLYOU

!)'\ OUT/~~ VERE, GILVER!

j—-.._.—-—_-
z‘\

Q%’:)

e,

HERE CAP! TONTO ALGO FIND
THIG»= Lgoooxl LIKE IMRORTANT
x m







SiM, WHEN YUH HIRED ME
0 PLUG LAME WOLF, DID
YU FIGGER YUH MIGHT B¢

PERORT THE WHOLE TRIBE TO

RELAX, BARNEY/ A NEW
YORK LAND COMPANY WANTS
RED WAWK'S RESERVATION. 1
KNOW THE GOVERNMENT WiLL

ANY MORE
TROUBLE! THATS
WHY I HAD

JUST GIVE ME
POLLARS FOR

o

L DON'T SAVYY
YOUR PLAN, BUT /) OUT OF THE INDIANG - .

ACKIN' THE INJUN!
L  MEXT YEAR'G DATE--~

FLL HAVE 70 PAY YoU )

ANNUITY FUND---JUST

THE FIVE HUNDRED \ CAME FROM WASHINGTON!

BUSH- | IT% NOT 10 BE HANDED"
OUT TILL AFTER THE

FIRGT, THE COING EEAR

KEEP ‘EM OUTA GIGHT TILL

SOON AS REP HAWK'G
UPRIGIN' |5 PUT DOWN, THE
TRIBE'LL BE MOVED OUT! THE
LAND'LL BE OPEN TO WHITES
AND THE NEW YORK COMPANY
WILL BUY IT UP CHEAP-=- GIVIN'
MEA FAT COMMIGION!--- SOMEONE'S
oor! .

LT AT THE

.« TARNATION! THE EASTERN COMPANY

RENEGEDP ON ME/ LIGTEN TO THIG! *NO
LONGER INTERESTED IN BLYING
INDIAN LANDS!”

LS AND NOW YUH
AIN'T EVEN MAKIN' A
CENT OUT OF IT ALL/

———————

THAT'G JUST FINE! YUM
GOT A PACK OF 2l0UX
THREATENIN' TUH ATTACK ) WON'T HARM ME WHEN

I AIN'T THROUGH! RED N
HAWK'G My FRIEND, HE

HE GTRIKES! ILL PROTECT
YOU! ONCE THEY START
TROUBLE, THEY/LL BE
FORCED OFF THE LAND -~
I'LL JUST GRAB IT UP
CHEAP AND FIND A NEW




THAT WHERE SOLDIER
LIES HIM MAKE MARKS
BooTs!

” MANY INDIANG HAVE

yES! INDIAN AT AGENCY TELL
BEEN HERE, BUT THEY

ME WHERE TO FIND PLACE!RED

THIS THE

e WAWK GEE BODY LYING BY 8i6 | | DION'T DIGTURE THE WITH TOES OF
LAME WOLF WAS STONE! THEN HIM SEE PLACE MARKINGS !
WHERE SOLDIER WAIT TO SHOOT

A V4
b, AMBLGHEDS AND THEN FOLLOW TRAL
: : 0 FORTY

HE MAY ‘BE THE KILLER OR IT MIGHT BE JUST A
COINCIDENCE! IF HE 15 THE MURDERER, HE MAY BE
LINKED WITH HAGKING AND HIE LAND DEAL~—

"SOMEONE'S FIRING! . ooy

&

/' THE KILLER SUPPORTED ME GEE LEFT=-HANDED
HIG RIELE WITH HIG RIGHT ) FELLER IN AGENCY
ARM=== THAT MEANS HWE OFFICE! HIM BUTTON
PULLEP THE TRIGGER GOLPIER SHIRT WITH
WITH HIG LEFT=HAND! s LEFT-HAND!.

" SIOLIX! THEN WATCH PLACE! THEM BELIEVE INK M ARE THE
COYOTE SPIRIT PRIVE MURPERER BACK TO RE, SILVER!
PLACE WHERE HIM COMMIT CRIME!




WHEN WE ROUND THE HILL AHEAD, CUT LEFT/
“T THINK WE %2! TI;JROW THEM OFF OUR
IL!

WE'LL HAVE ABAFE LEAD BEFORE THEY FIND

THEY'RE CHASING A LOG! WE'RE RIPING FOR
FORT CLAYTON--- WE MUST GET THROUGH AND
TELL COLONEL YATES WHAT HAPPENED TO WIS

: MEGGENGER o=+ LET'S ,




SOLMERG GO § THE INDIAN AND V" T FROM ARMY/ INDIAN
1 ARE RIDING THAT MUST BE SCOUT, OTHER

WAY, BUT WE AREN'T g FELLER 50LDIER!
QOLDIE%, i &

WV TUEY'RE BACKING AWAY AND BLINDED BY THE LIGHT/
RIDE FOR THE FORT, TONTO/ (

Soow AFTER.... | [ SOLDIER, TAKE ME TO |
COLONEL YATES!1 MUST
; \  SPEAK TO HIM AT
ONCE !




COLONEL, THIG MAN (6 ALL RIGHT, 6OLDIER ! COLONEL YATES! I THANKG. JEGPITE YOUR MASK, YOUVE
QLAMG YOU'LL SEE ] T RECOGNIZE Hil---HE FOUND THIG BY A HELPED THE ARMY AGAIN! WE' HAVEN'T
“HIM, BUT HE'S HELPED ME BEFORE ! QUICKGAND BOS RECEIVED AN ANSWER FROW FORT

' < ON THE WAY TO LARAMIE YET! THE MURPDERER HAGN'T
ROUNDROCK - 1 BEEN FOUND AND UNLESS WE'RE
HAD THE MEGGAGE REINFORCED, WE WON'T HAVE f
INGIDE TELEGRAPHED MUCH CHANCE AT SUNRIGE!
AHEAD/
N
SI0UX SURROUND THE FORT! IF TROOPS You MEAN N "AND WHO'S X I WILL! IF THE SIOUX ARE KEPT \
ARE SENT, THEY/LL HAVE TO FIGHT THEIR STAND UP A GOIN' TO"BE ) BACK FAR ENOUGH, THE TRICK
WAY: THROLGH ! ' CERTAIN YOU CAN FIND | SOLOIER THE TARGET | MIGHT WORK! ALL I NEED 16 A Z
THE KILLER, I HAVE GOME LEAPS, BUT BEFORE A FOR THE UNIFORM, THE LIGUAL BLIND-
YOULL NEED MORE TIME! MAYBE You FIRING QUAD FIRIN' 6RUAD? ) FOLD. BANDAGE WILL COVER MY
CAN PUT OFF THE GI0UX WITH A AND GAY HE'G R BERE Mack! THE SECRET WILL BE BEST
SHAM EXECUTION! THE KILLERZ KEPT IF THE SOLDIERS DON'T J

& «Now ALL THE GLUNG ARE LOAPED)

WITH BLANKS/

Y/~ VL SEND A MEGSENGER TO INFORM RED HAWK X COLONEL, D

OF THE EXECUTION. MAJOR -R055 WILL PICK A LIKE 10
OF THE JUSTICE DUE THEM! I SQUAD OF VOLUNTEERS AND PERGONALLY GPEAK TO YU
ONLY HOPE 1O GAIN TIME 50 s!aw THEIR GUNS~--WITH BLANKG! A MOMENT
GHOULD ) WE CAN PUT THE REAL ‘

«=<ALONE/
MURPERER BEFORE A n

FIRING 5QUARL

FooL RED




73 EXAMINED THE 6F0T LEFT=HANDED Z--- WHY 1 WOULON'T, COLONEL! THE PRINTG ) FIRE AND.

WHERE LAME WOLF THERE'S ONLY ONE MAN IN MAY BE GONE BY NOW, YOU'D, BRIMGTONE,
\WAS AMBUSHED--- THE THE OUTFIT WHO 15 LEFT= HAVE NOTHING AGAINGT Him! MIGTER, YOU'VE
SOLDIER WHO FIRED AT HANDED PRIVATE BARNEY IF I'M RIGHT, HE'S WORKING Fbééa YOUR:

EX 2
ADAMG! 1 KNOW THAT FRom | | WiTH 6IM HAGKING--- THAT'G | GELF PLENTY!
THE TROUBLE HE'S GIVEN WRY I TIPPED MY HAND IN HI6 | IF YOU'RE
ME AT DRILL! I'LL HAVE PRESENCE! I'M CERTAIN THEYLL / RIGHT, You
HIM BROUGHT N/ EXPOGE THEMSELVES SCON! MAY BE FACING
MORE THAN
RTRIDGES!|

HIM WAS LEFT=HANDED!
’¥‘ o
o /

THATS EAGY! TUE MAJOR'G ASKIN' )
FOR VOLUNTEERS FOR A FIRIN' <
10 GTAGE A SHAM EXECUTION
WITH THE MAGKED MAN ACTIN' A5
LAME WOLF'S KILLER! VOLUNTEER,
BUT BE GURE YOUR GUN 1oN'T
LOACED WITH A BLANK'!

‘

_4 WHEN HE
' FALLG, IT'LL

BE WITH A
BULLET IN
HIG HEART!

BARNEY, I CON'T SAVWY WHO
THE MAGKED CRITTER 16, BUT
1 GOT A FEELIN' FROM WHAT
HE GAID THAT HEG ON TO

\ SOMETHIN/

HEAR ME, CHIEF OF PONY SOLDIERG! MY
PEOPLE ARE ANGERED! WE COME SEE
JUSTICE RONE AS YOoU PROMIGED! 0O
NOT TRY TO CHEAT U5, OR 1 RAISE
THE WAR CRY/

| A7 AN
7 @ED HAWK, WELCOME / LET ONLY YOUR
PRINCIPAL BRAVEG COME FORWARD
10 STAND BY ME AND WITNESS
T THE MURDERERS DEATH/




BY 7 coner oF 7 STOCKAZE....

YOUR PLANG WORKING! MAKE CERTAIN N
| RED HAWK AND HiG PARTY | THE BANDAGE COM-
| ARE FAR ENOUGH OFF TO PLETELY CONCEALS
BE FOOLED! _ . !

" COLONEL, THAT MAN IN ERONT ON
RIGHT GIDE---HIN LEFT=HANDED/
LAME WOLF'S KILLER LEFT=-HANDED/

WHY THAT'S BARNEY ADAMS?HE MUST
HAVE VOLUNTEEREP FOR THE FIRING
SQUAD! BUT HE'S HARMLEGS THERE,
MAJOR RO55 PERGONALLY LOADED
THOSE GUNS-~ WITH BLANKS/

REAR RANK STAND/
FRONT RANK KNEEL !

THERE EMPTY BULLET

DU, ADAIG
LOOP IN ADAMG' BELT/ 1 .

OROP RIFLE!




TONTO, WHY. T PUT BULLET IN RIFLE/ NOW |
DD you FIRE ) ME CUT FRIENDS ROPE! MAYBE 4
AT ADAMG' BIG TROUBLE START! __of

CARBINEZ

" CHIEF OF FONY RIDERS, ) --- THOGE RIFLEG WERE LOADED RED HAWK THINK THANKS, TONTO/ You ™
RED HAWK WANT SEE ACCORDING TO MY ORDERS! you TRY To TRICK GAVED ME FROM ADAMS
ALL RIFLEG--- o R HIM/ MAYBE BULLETS4) RIFLE, BUT NOW THAT -~
y 7 o N IN ALL GUNS NOT G6GUAD 16 DEFENGELESS
Be ReAL’/ BEFORE RED HAWKS
WARRIORS !

=

=

==& "’,.“;,J,i
SO




MAGKED MAN, YOU NOT
KILLER OF LAME WOLF! you
FRIEND OF MY PEOP.E! WHY
PALEFACES TRY FOOL MEZ

WE WEREN'T, RED
HAWK/ HOLD BACK
YOUR BRAVES /
THERE'S THE
MURDERER OF YouR
BROTHER--- BARNEY
ADAMS, THE DIGARMED
SOLDIER!

TONTO NOTICED A REAL BULLET '
NMIS5ING FROM YOUR BELT! THE ONLY
ONE WHO KNEW OF MY IDENTITY AND
MIGHT HAVE TOLD YOU WHO THWE '
VICTIMY WAG 15 GIM HASKING~YOL'RE
BOTH GUILTY OF LAM )VOLF‘&

. PEATH!

YoURE LOCO,
MIsTER!

-
o
]

THIS'LL CUT SHORT THE REST
OF YOUR ACCUBATIONG !




7 RED HAWK, GAVE ME! I
YOUR FRIEND! PROTECT ME!

7 CHIEF PELIEVE MASKED RED HAWK, YOU COLONEL, WE &
MAN SPEAK WITH STRAIGHT GOTTA LIGTEN TO. Me!| | MUST 5TOP--- v '

TONGLUE! IF YOUR HEART A

NOT BLACK, YOU NOT
TRY KILL HIM!

" HERE, SILVER / LET,’Q

INDIAN PONY GO, BIG FELLOW!
START OFF/ : .




YOU'VE COME TO THE END )

WHAT IN BLAZES 2
( OF THE TRAIL, ADAMS/

NEXT YEARG/ WHY THEY
MUST BE FROM THE INDIAN
ANNUITY FUND HAGKING
JUST RECEIVED! ADAMS
EITHER STOLE IT OR
HASKING PAID HIM OFF WITH
THOSE COING FOR LAME
WOLF's MURDER!

e

COLONEL YATES, THESE
GOLD COING ADAMS

WAS HIDING ALL BEAR
NEXT YEAR'S DATE!

ol A&
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(" REIN IN/ THE ARMY
WILL DEAL WITH THIS
SOLDIER!

YOU GTOPPED THE LEAD LANCER, |
BUT THE REST ARE GTILL RIDING
COWN ON Us/ :

[ WHAT You Do
WITH THAT
GOLDIER!

FROM INFORMATION THE MAGKED
MAN SUPPLIEC ME CONCERNING
A TELEGRAM, HAGKING PLOTTEP
YOUR BROTHERS DEATH TO STIR 4
UP TROUBLE ANP FORCE YOUR
TRIBES REMOVAL 80 HE COULD SELL
YOUR RESERVATION LANDG! HE PAID
THIS, MAN TO KILL LAME WOLF! /4
HE'LL BE PUNIGHED!

Y THAT 600D! RED HAWK
AND BRAVES GO OFF
IN PEACE! LAME WOLF%
DEATH AVENGED, ONE
MAN DEAD! I LEAVE
LIFE OF OTHER TO You!

HELL BE TRIED AT
ONCE! YoU'LL BE
INFORMED OF THE
VERDICT-== THE
EVIDENCE AGAINGT
HIM 16 CONCLUSIVE!

REPORT, WHOM
SHALL T SAY
HELPED U&---AN

MAN 2

" COLONEL, FOR THE

UNKNOWN MAGKED

A MAGKED MAN RIDING A WHITE
HORGE ACCOMPANIED BY AN ‘
INDIAN CALLEP TONTO, NEEON'T 6O
UNNAMED! HE'S BEEN CITED BEFORE
FOR HELPING THE ARMY AND HIS
COUNTRY-—-HE'S THE -
LONE RANGER!




EBV /590 ALL THE TRIBES HAL
BEEN LOCKED IN REGERVATIONS.,
BON A NEW FOWER-==TIHAT OF THE'
MEPICINE MEN-=-GAINED ON THE
IMAGINATION OF THE INCIANG. WovokA
. OF THE FPAIUTES CLAIMER THAT BY
DANCING HIG GHEOST EANCE -ANL
' WEARING DECORATED GHOST GHIRTS,
WARRIORS WaLILL BE IMMUNE FRMW BULLETS..

#5 GENGERS WERE SENT FROM TRIGE 70
16E. FVEEYW//EEE, STRANGE MELICINE MEN
AIMING THAT WITH THE NEW
ME /c//VE ﬂ/i WMTE MEN COULP BE PRIVEN
FROM n/ /& LAN:

Z WE GREAT WAR CHIEF, SITTING BULL,
COENLY LEFT RETIGEMENT 0 JOIN THE
NEW "RELIGION” AND M/D/AN PRLICE WERE
SENT T0 ARREST HIM !

5/77'/”6'

F}/rr/w BULLE FOLLOWERS ECBTED THE
21N POLICE AND PURING THE BATTLE,

UL WAS KILLED,




GHOST INCERS FLED WEST! OLLIERS WERE DISFATEHED 0 LDIGARM THE
' STILL GELIEVED THE GHIST SHIKTS USITIVES. WHILE THEY SEARCHED FOR WEAPONG,)
THEY WORE MADE THEM /MW/AE 70 THE A MECICINE MAN INCITED WF LKA VEf

WE&B’ 5414/5

& CAMP AT WOLUINCED ANEE CREEK PENLY THE BRAVES FREW THEIR WEAFONS
A6 SURROLINCEL BY MORTARS FIk~ 2 5564/\/ (4 F/PE
NG m/o FEUNC Elﬂwﬁ/% 5#5[.(.5 e 1 ; Figd

?ur TN SPITE OF THE MEDICINE NAN'E PROMIGES, TWO
LNCRED INOIANG WERE KILLED. THE LAST ARMELD
a?f/fwv:s OF THE INDIANG WAS aVEE’

o d'? #\:’1 e‘}. s




Unnoticed by the dozen other cliff
dwellers gathered in the open cave,
‘Keeto the Orphan crept closer to the
‘fire. There Hanokam the Trader was
showing his beautiful wares—polished
shells of all sizes, glowing pearl and
red and pink and blue! There stingy old
Tonowah, the chief of the Salado tribal

roup, was bargaining in a mean voice
or the largest shell of all:

“Two lace shirts—of the finest Sal-
ado weave? THREE shirts of the finest
cotton? Four shirts and a quiver of
dygd'cloth over a wooden frame! A bar-
gain!” '

The trade was made. Tonowah’s
three mean-eyed sons began haggling,
all at once, for smaller shells. They
wanted much for little—but Hanokam,
the aged, smiling trader, was as shrewd
as they. The sons of Tonowah got only
the poorest of his goods.

Keeto the Orphan would have given
his right hand—almost—for one of
those glowing sea shells. It was no use
wishing, however, for little Keeto had
nothing to trade. He did creep close—
and when nobody was looking, picked
up an oval closed shell the size of his
fist. He touched its smooth surface lov-
ingly to his cheek.

It was then that he heard the voice,
like @ murmur from afar. It came from
within the shell. There were no words to
be understood. It was a sound like the
wind blowing over the Tonto rim, and
telling of things it had seen far, far
away, in a language of its own. Keeto
listened, mouth open, eyes shining with
wonder. . . . _

COPYRIGHT, 1951, BY
WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO. €Q.

'Suddenly, he was hurled back. The
shell was wrenched from his hand. The
harsh voice of Tonowah was calling
him a thief, a worthless wretch! -

Then the calm tones of Hanokam the
Trader interrupted: Hanokam was say~
ing that the small ' boy had not meant
to steal—that he was only listening to
the Voice of the Sea that the shell had
trapped inside it. For some who listen-
ed, the Voice of the Sea had a message:
of importance! Perhaps, if the small
boy would come back—

But Keeto the Orphan did not dare
return to the fire, while old Tonowah
was angry. Instead, he crawled to the
roofless rubbish room where he was al-
lowed to sleep, and lay down to dream
of the beautiful murmuring shell. And
even now in his ear the Voice of the Sea
seemed to be calling, calling. . .*

Hours before dawn, little Keeto got,
up. From under the rubbish that he
called his bed, he-dug a shortened bow
and three patched arrows. They were
all he possessed. :

Moving silently to the fireplace, he
found a few crumbs of corn bread, and
a well-picked turkey wishbone. These
made his breakfast—for Keeto had no
father to provide, no mother to cook,
his food. It would be his last meal
among the people of old Tonowah!

In the darkness of the canyon, Keeto
found the trail that Hanokam the
Trader would take on his return trip in
the morning. Keeto followed it to a
bend, two miles away. Just béyond
the bend, he climbed to a ledge over-
looking the canyon trail, and sat down



to wait. When Hanokam appeared, he
would follow him, unnoticed—follow to
the place where the little pearly shells
trapped the voice of the Great Sea!
As soon as daylight grew bright
enough to see, Keeto took a broken ar-
rowhead from his pouch. With patient
skill he fitted it onto the end of a patch-
ed arrowshaft. It would hold—enough
for one shot at a rabbit, perhaps!
As he worked, he heard the click of
a loose stone on the trail below him. . .
and hushed voices! He crept to the edge
of the rocky shelf and looked down.
There were the three mean-eyed sons
of old Tonowah. They were all armed
with war clubs, and they hid them-
selves around the bend of the trail from
the cliff village. They were waiting for
somebody, Keeto knew...And when
that somebody came along, unsuspect-
ing, they would attack him. But who—7
There was only one answer—Hano-

kam! The sons of Tonowah wanted to
kill him and take all his costly shells!
They had not dared to do it in the vil-
lage, but here, on the lonely trail—

Silently, Keeto the Orphan drew
back. He was shivering with fear—fear
for the one person who'had ever spared
him a kindly word! Then anger came to
his aid! Anger against the three evil
young men waiting below him. He
reached for his bow. . . .

Hanokam the Trader came striding
along the canyon trail an hour after
sunrise. He reached the sharp bend,
passed around it—and halted as three
figures leaped toward him with raised

\

clubs. His hand flashed to his own club,
though he knew it was too late. . ..

"TWANG!” The hum of a bowstring
was answered by a howl, as the nearest
attacker dropped his war club. Now
Hanokam’s own club was ready. It par-
ried the second man’s attack—and
again the unseen bowstring hummed—
and again!

In pain and surprise Tonowah's three
evil sons took to flight—each with a
patched-up arrow dangling from arm or
shoulder!

Quietly, Hanokam put down his
pack. Unhurried, he brought out his
pipe and tobacco. When the smoke be-
gan to rise toward the ledge above his
head, he spoke.

"You may come down now, Keeto my
friend! | tried to find you this morn-
ing, to give you the shell that holds the
Voice of the Sea. But you were gone!
So now | know that | owe you my life.
Tell me what | can do to repay you,
little warrior!”

Keeto the Orphan could hardly be-
lieve his ears. He climbed down and ap-
proached the tall, old man whose eyes
regarded him so kindly.

“What would you like most, in all the
world?” Hanokam repeated.

"I would like to be—like you!" little
Keeto replied. “l would like to follow
you to the Sea, and become a great
trader, and understand the songs that
are trapped inside ' the beautiful
shells!”

T ————————



WE'LL HAVE TO
-CARRY THE CANOE
AROUND THE RAPIDS!

THERE ARE
RAPIDS AHEAD,
HIGH CLOUD!

ESCAPING FROM TH

“aal
O e

EIR CAPTORS ON THE RIO GRANDE, THE TWO

P51 MANDAN YOUTHS, YOUNG HAWK AND LITTLE BUCK,WITH THEIR OLD

NOT TONIGHT, YOUNG
HAWK! OUR ENEMIES MAY
BE FOLLOWING ALONG

SHORE~~~ AND ALREADY
THE SUN SETS!

FRIEND, HIGH CLOUD , HAVE COME FAR UPSTREAM ...

WE WILL HIDE
OURSELVES AND
THE CANOE ON
THAT ISLAND!

SAFE HERE!
s - el

~~~UNLESS OUR ENEMIES COME

| BY LAND,AND SWIM OUT TO

B SEARCH THIS ISLAND! I HAVE
ANOTHER IDEA, HIGH CLOUD!

[ LITTLE BUCK AND I WILL
SWIM TO LAND, AND KEEP
WATCH THROUGH
THE NIGHT! TUMBLEWEED
WILL STAY WITH YOU, TO
WARN OF ANY APPROACH~
ING GANOES:®

YOU ARE LEARNING ||
TO BE A WARRIOR,

YOUNG HAWK! YOUR
PLAN IS GOOD!

WE'D BETTER EAT
SUPPER FIRST!
1I'M HUNGRY!

o




WE'LL LEAVE OUR WEAPONS §
HERE, HIGH CLOUD! IF THERE'S
DANGER TONIGHT, WE'LL SLIP

INTO THE RIVER AND
SWIM BACK

IF OUR “MEDICINE” 1S AWISE WARRIOR DOES
SO STRONG, PERHAPS |~ NOT TRUST 44 TO HIS
WE NEED NOT KEEP “MEDICINE", LITTLE
AWAKE TONIGHT, BUCK:! T WILL TAKE THE
YOUNG HAWK! A FIRST WATCH -~ -~ YOU'LL
cn [ -t TAKE IT FROM MIDNIGHT

TILL DAWN!

BUT AT DAWN,LITTLE BUGK IS SNORING

WATCH WELL, THEN, MY SONS! LAST
NIGHT I DREAMED THAT ENEMIES
ATTACKED AND WERE OVERPOWER-
INGUS! BUT A VOICE IN MY DREAM

SAID: "FEARNOT! YOUR ‘MEDICINE’
IS STILL STRONG:"

GENTLY...

'YHE ' DIM LIGHT OF EARLY DAY SHOWS THREE
TOLTECS SCOUTING ALONG THE RIVER BANK-—

SCOUTS OF A LARGER PARTY, RAIDING FOR SLAVES... |




YEOW! LITTLE BUCK==} [

SR
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WITHOUT A WARNING SOUND, THEY WORM THEIR
WAY THROUGH THE UNDERGROWTH. ..

= |F WE CAN
TAKE HIM ALIVE!

HE 1S STRONG! HE
WILL MAKE A VALUABLE

YOUNG NAWK STRUGGLES LIKE A
T/@ER OF THE JUNGLE...

WITH NUMBING FORCE, A THROWN HATCHET
STRIKES YOUNG HAWK'S KNIFE HAND. ..




BY WEIGHT OF NUMBERS, THE BOYS ARE TRAPPED-~~

MARCH, YOU YOUNG TIGER-CATS!
L YOU'ILL NEED YOUR STRENGTH
J/" FOR THE LONG TRAIL AHEAD!
&

5

{HE IS AS SLIPPERY

TIE HIM TIGHTLY!

AS AN EEL!

HUSH, TUMBLEWEED! WE CANNOT,
HELP THEM NOW =~~~ BUT
PERHAPS LATER == o=~ |F
WE ARE ABLE TO FOLLOW!

WHY DID THEY |
NOT KILL US,
YOUNG HAWK®

PERHAPS THEY WiLL--—
OR INTEND TO — ——
LATER, LITTLE BUCK!

}
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MORE PRISONERS == = |
ON THE MARCH® SEE,
B\ LITTLE BUCK?

1'M SO HUNGRY, T
COULD EAT MY
MOCCASINS!




SOUTH==- THAT'S ALLWE },

KNOW, SINCE WE DON'T &

UNDERSTAND THEIR L
SPEECH:

WHERE DO YOU
THINK THEY ARE
TAKING US,
YOUNG HAWK

FOR MANY DAYS THE RllDRS PUSR TNROM

" BUT WHAT ARE THEY }/
GOING TO 20 WITH

AMESQUITE JUNGLE OF ENDLESS EXTENT. .

SELL US FOR SLAVES,
PROBABLY ! YOU'VE
NOTICED THAT WE HAVE
PLENTY OF FOOD, AND
ENOUGH REST TO KEEP
US STRONG!

EVEN AT NlGHT THERE 1S llO CHANCE TO ESCAPE! THE
ARMED GUARDS ARE EVER ALERT...

6.
ON THE TENTH DAY, THEY ENTER TNE HWNTAIN!
JAGGED PEAKS NEH THE HORIZON. ..

/////”’*?ﬁf//\ga/ ". x’

B ‘“’ y‘ ’/‘,-{V
THEY PASS THROUGH A NARROW DEFILE...

... WHERE MOUNTAIN LIONS
GAZE DOWN FROM INACCESSIBLE
CRAGS AT THE SLOW-MOVING
SLAVE TRAIN. .

Ll sl




| f
| AT LAST, THEY GAZE UPOM THE ROOFS AND
TEMPLES OF MEXICO CITY~~~ THE ANCIENT

Y THE AZTEC COME! AN

i i 2

AZTEC CAPITAL.,..

THEY WANT TO BE FIRST|
TO BUY OUR SLAVES—-
BUT WE SHALL HOLD °
THE PRICE HIGH!

ARMED PARTY---KEEPING
OUT OF SIGHT FROM THE
CITY! WHAT DOES IT
MEAN, O CHIEF »

A SCOUT COMES RUNNING WITN NEWS TO THE TOLTEC
CHIEF. .. ¢

HAIL, NOBLE AZTEC! WE
WILL WAIT FOR THE OTHER

BUYERS TO ARRIVE, THEN
" WE WILL BARGAIN =— —

cITy!

THERE WILL BE NO MORE
BUYERS, TOLTEC! MEN
FROM ACROSS THE SEA
HAVE CAPTURED OUR

?/ I SPEAK FOR THE
PEOPLE OF MONTEZUMA!
I OFFER YOU THIS GOLD
FOR YOUR SLAVES!

IT 1S ENOUGH! THE
SLAVES ARE YOURS,
NOBLE AZTEC!

YOU MAY GO THEN!
WE WILL LET THEM REST
HERE UNTIL DARK!

\'/ HE HAS A HARD LOOK=-
i BUT PERHAPS NE'LL BE

A\ CARELESS AND WE gt
N\ CAN ESCAPE|

]
: u{@““'.

?-'- SOLD TO THE ONE
IN THE ROBE OF MANY
COLORS . 7#AT MUCH
IS PLAIN, LITTLE ’
BUCK!

B —



WHAT IS 7THAT,

5 DO NOT KNOW ¢
YOUNG HAWK?

THE AZTECS ARE

AFTER DARK,THEIR NEW MASTERS LEAD THE

LINE OF SLAVES, BY DARK ALLEYS, DEEP INTO
THE CITY...

YOUNG HAWK ! IS THIS A
MOUNTAIN === OR A

/ il
SLOWLY, THE

OL OF STRANGE RIDERS PASSES
DOWN THE STREET. ..

" WHAT ARE THEY MADE OF,
YOUNG HAWK===THOSE
YELLOW FACES--=THOSE
DISHES -~ AND SQUARE

STONES THAT SHINE?

GET IN=~=-QUICKLY,
STUPID ONES ! ===

BEFORE YOU ARE




HOLD IT UP, FOOL: YOU ARE GOING TO CARRY
THIS LITTLE PIECE OF GOLD ON A LONG, LONG

TRAIL=~~WHERE OUR GREEDY CONQUERORS
CAN NEVER FOLLOW!

{ onnHi IT's Y
HEAVY?

THIS TIME,FORCED MARCHES AND LITTLE FOOD
o AND AWAY FROM THE CITY OF CAPTIVE MONTEZUMA. OR REST WEAR OUT THE UNHAPPY SLAVES. ..

AHHM! I ; ™ | HUMPH! HE /S DONE: Yl
CAN GO--~ Yy T'LL CUT HIM LOOSE ! /

n




[ you CAN CARRY IT,
| YOUNGSTER! YOU WON'T
GIVE UP SO SOON!

i, 2 -
THE FALLEN SLAVE'S LOAD IS
THAT OF YOUNG HAWK, ..

YOU'RE DIZZY, YOUNG \|

HAWK?! WE'RE DYING ON*

OUR FEET! SOMETIMES
1 IMAGINE THINGS,TOO!

LITTLE BUCK ! SOMETIMES
1 FEEL SOMEBODY ELSE IS
WITH US~-=SOME FRIENDLY
PRESENCE! I DON'T
KNOW HOW== == o=

Wiy

Y 7omsieween Y
I THOUGHT ===
I DREAMED 1

IT WAS SO REAL, LITTLE

BUCK! T WAS SURE IT

WAS TUMBLEWEED'S
VOICE ¢

BUTITIS NO COYOTE~~~TIED TO A dusH
ON A NEAR-BY HILLSIDE . .. .




COME QUICKLY~-=—
AND NOT A SOUND! J

HIGH CLOUD-=-IT /$
YOU? YOU'VE FOLLOWE

YOU WERE RIGHT
WHEN YOU DREAMED
THAT OUR *MEDICINE’
WAS VERY STRONG!

BY DAYLIGHT, IF YOU HAVE
STRENGTH. T HAVE FOOD
AND WEAPONS = == — _

w=we = AND HOPE !
HOPE AND FREEDOM
GIVE US STRENGTH,

GRANDFATHER
HIGH CLOUD!
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WESTE

THE INDIAN HAS ALWAYS BEEN A NOMAD, AND WHEREVER THERE WERE LAKES,
RIVERS OR COASTAL WATERS, HE RELIED ON THE CANOE. BY THIS MEANS OF TRAVEL,
HE WENT WHERE THE GAME WAS ABUNDANT.

& {ITHO: €O

HE OFTEN HUNTED FROM HIS BIRCH-

BARK CRAFT. WHEN TRIBAL WARFARE BROKE OUT, THE RED MAN USED THE CANOE
TO SILENTLY STALK HIS ENEMY, OR IF HE WERE PURSUED, TO FLEE INTO SOME
WELL-HIDDEN INLET UNTIL DANGER OF PURSUIT PASSED...
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The howl of the coyote is a universal symbol of the west. These ing small game whenever available. They were formerly
animals are partially scavengers and partially predators, kill- called “plains wolves” until their timidity became known.




