


LOOK BELOW, FOLKS! THE LONE RANGER OFFERS YOU THIS LOVELY KEY HOLDER AS A GIFT. HAND-
SOME, COLORFUL, USEFUL—A REAL EYE CATCHER. IDEAL—SAFE PLACE FOR KEYS TO HOUSE, I.C:)_CI(ER,r

HOPE CHEST. PERFECT FOR MEDALS.

Gold-Plated F E E KEY CHAIN HOLDER

DELL COMICS are
GOOD COMICS...

JELL COMIC

A DELL COMIC
READ THESE COMMENTS ON L
THE NEW KEY HOLDER...

“All the
Youngsiary ;

::F]Pal love the kerj: ;lno;:'
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“Boys and girls, I'm
repeating this swell gift

offer in response to your
thousands of letiers. All |
ask of you is that you do
your very best work at
home and at school.”
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e The key holder is yours when you subscribe to
LONE RANGER Comics for a year. The LONE
" RANGER is tops for suspense, thrills, brayery—
two-fisted action. He is the hero of millions of
youngsters because he dedicates himself to keeping
America strong and free. He is always on the spot
to help those in trouble. And the new issues of the
LONE RANGER will be better than ever. Every
episode will keep you on the edge of your seat.

Tonto and Silver will be on hand too every month... \
m 12 Big Issues—only $1.00—PLUS 2 FREE GIFTS! S
o’ﬂg F R EE MEMBERSHIP IN THE
DELL COMICS CLUB!... - B

You will also receive this lovely certificate to the
Dell Comics Club. Comes in bright colors with pic-
tures and signatures of the gang. Get yours now!

or m
bor AMES

—JANET SENEY
“The LON

“Don’t delay, my
friends. Fill in the
blank below today.
Be sure you get
both of your
FREE gifts.”
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STEADY, SILVER! TUREE RIVERS ARE
COMING! WE'LL LEAVE BEFORE THEY
START AGKING GQUESTIONS ABOUT

MY MasK ! :

2 s
e _
o AL

L

MY SCOUT'S GOLDx

OVER HERE!---TAKE COVER BEHIND
THE STREAM'S BANK!

V( SHOTS!---THEY'RE BEING
" CHAGED BY INDYANS !
!

o

PON'T GAVYY WHY YUH WEAR THAT MASK, MISTER, WE RODE AHEAD 6cOUTIN' FOR AN ) YOU FOUNP
BUT LONG AS THEM SIX-GUNS OF YOURG FOINT ARMY COLUMN ! WE WERE LOOKIN' THEM! HERE
10 THE S10LIX---YOU'RE OKAY FER A SIOUX WAR FARTY--~ THEY COME!

WITH ME i




ARE CAMPIN' A
_ MILE DoWN THE
VALLEY/

VTHE HILLG WILL BLOCK THE E0UND OF OUR
GLUNG! SOMEONE WILL HAVE TO GET THE TRODPS!
' GOING T MAKE A BREAK COWN THE FAR END

- OF THE sTREAM!
KEEP BACK/THEY'LL
PLUG YUK/ |

THE HIGH BANK WILL GIVE LIS

COVERIHOLD THEIR ATTENTION |

WITH YOUR FIRE!---COME ON,
BIG FELLOW! _




V" IF THAT MAGKED HONMBRE KEEP FIRING, TULLY/WE ) | THERES ONE BUCK \THEY'RE COMING IN
AIN'T PLAIN. LOCOHE'S PON'T WANT THE RECEKING | | WHO AIN'T RIDIN'  J CLOSE! FOLIR LEAD
DANGED BRAVE! STARTING AFTER HIM! NO MORE! INTO THEM!

TULLY, HoW BiD'5 PLENTY! OUR ONLY CHANCE
DRAKE WITZ | 15 KEEPIN' 'EM BACK=~-
— earefearr coL!

(SOON AETER... | IF THAT MAGKED MAN CON'T COME
' DRAKE HABN'T BACK WITH HELP PRONTO, WE
erigeEs ence |\ WONT BE STIRRIN' MUCH LONGER

HE WAS HIT! EITHER .




FERGET ME, JACK-YUH GOT TOHOLPZ 'EN Y}
OFF ALONE Now! £

1 6EE THE RECEKIN
WHO HIT YOU, TULLY---
RIGHT OVER MY

: THEY'LL BE

SWARMIN' IN O
YUH NOW-=-1T'6

[(BUoZENLY. ... TULLY/ THE MAGKED MAN BROUGHT THE
TROOPS! THE INJUNG ARE ONTHE RUN 7
LOOK AT 'EM HIGH-TAILING IT!

CLOGE FRIENDS, LIGTEN TO
ME/--- JUBT BEFORE MY
BROTHER PIE

NOW LETME X I-I'M DONE FER, JAC KT & SAVE GOTTA TALK NOW!--- BERORE HE PIED, HE
TAKE CARE OF | AIN'T GETTIN' AWAY FROM YOUR GAVE ME THE MAP TO A GOLD TUNNEL=~T
YOUR WOUNP! ] THIG GCRAP!--- WE'VE BEEN GOT NO FAMILY-=~ WANT YL T2 HAVE 1T!

£ WAP'G INGIDE MY GHIRT, TAKE IT/---NOW J1
N ONLY YOU KNOWCOF THE coLp! #




FRIEND--- GHOW HIM THE MAE -
HE/LL HELP YUH EIND THE
TUNNEL /---6000 LUCK—- :

60 TO OGAGE—SEE A MAN =L UL/ | FWHATIN, NC IM JUSTCUTTIN'MEIN FORA -~ Y
NAMED HANGON---\AY BROTHERG TULLY! 9'"‘?{’;?}" SHARE OF THAT GOLD, HAWTHORNE!

sTOP! THIS JUGT A 6CALP WOLIND THAT
SOLPIER 15 PUT HIM OUT FOR A FEW 2]
WOUNDER! MINUTES! HE STILL HAP

ENOUGH STRENGTH TO TRY AND
KNIFE ME AND TAKE THE MAP
TULLY GAVE ME! ,}_J"/

[ VeYUH LIE,
HAWTHORNE!

WE'VE ONLY TWO MORE DAYS TG FINIGH

OLR ARMY RITCH, DRAKE! KEEP AWAY

FROM ME!AND WHEN WE'RE DISCHAREED,

CON'T COME AFTER ME FOR THIG MAP OR
THEY'LL BURY YOl IN OGAGE!

THREE LHYE LATER, NEAR OBAGE .

SHOT COME FROW Y WELL SEE WHD 18
FIRING! ZOME ON,
aILVeR!




7 RUNY RED LAZKIN'G ON A SHOOTIN' SPREE
AND ANYTHING THAT MOVES 16 FAIR GAME!

ANYONE COMIN' INZ JUST SWING THEM DOORS
OFEN AND THE NEXT ONES YOU'LL SEE WILL BE
THE PEARLY GATES!

L/ iy

PUGH THE FRONT DOORE OFEN
WITH THAT ROLE, TONTO! ['LL:

CLIMB IN A SIPE WINDOW AND
TRY T0 &T0P REF LARKIN BEFORE

HE HUR'TS SOMEONE!

[ WHERE IN 4M HILL OID

UK COME W &0 OUT THE POOR,

LARKIN!T THINK THE
SHERIFF WANTS 10
SEE You!

THAT MAGK MAKES ME =< I SUGGEST You
KINDA SLIGPICIOUS, STRANGER, Y ORDER LARKIN
BUT SEEIN'HOW YoU GQUIETED. | OLIT OF TOWN
LARKIN, RECKON YOU'RE oK. J BEFORE HE

)




-

AR, LARKIN, YOU'VE BEEN
| LUCKY AND KEET OUTA JAIL!
BUT IF YOU'RE STILL IN OSAGE
COUNTY IN TWO HOURG--YOU'LL
N'OUTA BARS !~
- 1

NOTHIN'IN OZAGE
TUH KEEP ME,SHERIFF!
ADIOGITEOTTO —

MEET SOME PALG!

AIN'T BEEN ABLE TO TONTO, FOLLOW
ROUNP UP ENOLGH LARKIN AND MAKE
EVIPENCE ON LARKIN | SLRE HE LEAVES
10 PUT HIM AWAY, BUT | THE COUNTY/WE'LL
I'M SLRE HE'S GUILTY

MEET AT THE CAMP!

OF A COUP%E OF
CF?FMEE_

o] GOT A FEELIN' I'M BEIN'
s = TRAILED/ILL DUCKIN =

o JUMP ON ANY NOGY
CRITTER WHO'S BEHIND ME!

THIS GULLY AND GET THE

THEMEDPLIN' 25
REDGKINI =3
£
g

THIGLL
FIX HIM/!

BEIN' AG WE WAG TUW MEET
HERE, PETE, L GOT THE JUMP
ON THIG CRITTER! THINK HE
WAS FOLLOWIN'ME FER THE
BHERIFF [~ THAT THE MAN
YU GAID HAD A LEAD ON GOME
ST e i




THERE'S GOLP INATUNNEL OUT TUIG waY T KNOW
THE MAN WHO HASG THE MAP TO THE SFOT! WITH THE
HELP OF A Goop LEAI?-ELINGEE’ YOU TWO CAN
GET HALF THE LooT!

FELLOW NAMED JACK HAWTHORNE'S COMIN'TO )
OBAGE TO MEET A ME. HANSON! HE'LL HELP
HAWTHORNE FINP THE coLP! BUT IF WE CAN GET
THE MAP FROM HAWTHORNE Sl
FIRGT, THE REST'S EAGY! 50um75 e

= INTEE‘E@TJN"‘TELL
8 ME MORE!

WE'LL gPLITIT Tl-;R?‘r:
WAYE---EVEN

7 SCOUT—THATCAN \7 — { WHERES TONTO, 5COUTZ LET'S RIDE
MEAN ONLY ONE THING - ) mm, 816 FELLOW?
\_ TONDEN mej

e

{ —--STAY RIGHT
WHERE YOU ARE  }
AND REACH! |

P FTHIS INJUN'ﬁ BEEN PMYIN"
POS5UM AND LISTENIN' TUH
I..!é, ﬂ.l.."“




7 1 UAD HOPED ONE LESSON
WOLLD BE ENoUGH!

DLIPTENLY, L LARKIN WIS
UERE'S GOME DIRT IN YoU'RE
EVE, MIGTER! LEAD'LL FOLLOW,

PRONTO! |

THE LAW'G BEEN

1M GOIN'! BUT WATCH oUT ME GET CARELEGS,

LARKIN, YoU WERE TOLD 0
LEAVE THE COUNTY, THE TWO IF WE MEET A THIRL LARKIN JUMP ME! WAITING A LONG
HOLIRE ARE ALMOST LR-- TIME, MIGTER! BUT ME HEAR PLENTY ) TINE FOR PROOE
RIPE! TALK! THEM PLAN OF A CRIME TO
- STEAL GOLD MAP JAIL LARKIN===THIE
‘ BELONG TO FELLER may e IT!
: NAMED HAWTHORNE! foge

HIM COME 0 O6AGE!

PRAKE FELLER TELL HE MUST BE THE TROOFPER THAT NIGHT, AS JACK HAWTHORINE |
ENTERS HIG HOTEL RO IN CEAGE ...

BN PN <( 528 TAAT HE RIS | e
" Ei 7 3
HAWTHORNE BEFORE \ HANGON GAFELY AND THAT © Ppinb i Ao dot e ..
! 4

HIM SEE OLD-TIMER LARKIN ANP HIS PALS LAND

CALLED HANGON | IN JAIL! SOMEONE'S IN MY ROOM!
OGAGE! . ) 5




YOU'RE HEADING INTO A WoRSE TRAP Now!
DRAKE HAS COME TO O5AGE TO GET THE MAP
THE OLD ARMY SC0UT

GAVE YOU!UE'S JOINEP )} THANKS FOR THE
FORCES WITH TWO WARNING, BUT WHAT
GLNMEN ! MAKESG YoU 60
INTEREGTEPZ  /

Y-YOU'BE THE MASKED

MAN WHO SAVED ME IN
THAT INPIAN FIGHT
THREE PAYG Ac!

TAKE IT EAGY, HAWDENE’

1 CAME AG A FRIEND !

PLEAZE CLOGE THE
wor!

ONE OF THE GUNMEN, RED LARKIN, HAZ BROKEN EVERYIF  JACK HAWTHORNE HAG BEEN WARNEP! NOW

NAas 0 TOSTAY OUT OF JAIL! 1 HOPE WE'LL KEEP AN EYE ON HIM ANP GEE WHAT
m%fc’u HIM TRYING T0 STEAL YOUR GOLD! BE LARKIN'G NEXT MoveE 16 B B! .
CAREFUL, JACK!ONLY TRUST HANGON---AND g !
PERHARE HIE
ATTF?ACTIVF ( I'M VIGITING HANGON mr@urf
EMUEHTEE’ \(

\E LAWTHORNE G0 BeE ACROZS THAT STREET
HANSON, M TAKE HAIN JACK HAG TO PASE—IT
RoAP! UANGON'G ANCH MAY BE JUST AN ACCIPENT,

! O IT MAY BE A
ATFAE'ENvom. G AMMM’N




YOU RIGHT? MEN SHOOT
FROM BEHING WAGON !
BUT HAWTHORNE ESCAFE!

RIDE DOWN ON THOSE
KILLERS BEFRORE
THEY ESCAPE!

THERE THEY 60/
AL

WAZON BLOCK WAY!
ME MOVE-UM !

NG, TONTO! THEY HAVE WIDPEN SAFELY BY

NOW! THEY MIGSED THEIR TARGET, JACK'S
GAFE FOR THE MOMENT, BUT LARKIN WON'T
STOP AT ONE TRY!

L ATER, AT HANGON'S RANCH HELIGE. ..

MR. HANGON, ('VE THAT MAP WOULDN'T
STUPIED TULLYS MAR \ MEAN MUCH TO -4
BUT I CAN'T FIGURE IT | ANYONE WHO PIPN'T]
OUT!/HE SAIP YOU'P BE | KNOW THE REGION!
ABLE TO HELP ME/ IWE PROSPECTED

THESE PARTE FOR

THEN YOU'LL BE \ YES/RECKON Yo MUGT BE

ABLE TO HELP ] ALL RIGHT IF TULLY GAVE -4
ME FIND THAT YOU THE MAP! WE'LL START
TUNNEL?Z - IN THE MORNIN'/

GOLLY, 'MBLRE
GLAD To MEET You!
PIPN'T THINK THERE
WAG ANYONE LIKE
YOL~~=1 MEAN--~ER-~-

LINDA, I'P LIKE
YOL TO MEET JACK
HAWTHORNE!




et

JACK AND T ARE GOIN! PROSGPECTIN'IN
THE MORNIN~--HE BROUGHT A MAP
THAT LEADS To SURE GoLD ! £. HANGON !

ILL SEE YOU IN

e Wi 3(3‘” 5!%1%4,:!%5 Arxnﬁd ”
' | BDEoRe R " < BE READY D EIVE
CABRY PICKE AND _rfg éﬁéﬁfﬁ%ﬁ&@
f AAT
2Ho\ELe: OR JUMP THEIR
' cLAM!

IF HE GAWTHEN LEAVE TOWN WITH

ME NOT GEE BLT ELEEWHERE .. ..
LARKIN THAT MINING GEAR, HE'LL BE TRAIL= | {7 i : A
FELLER/. ING THEM 500N, TONTO! oKAY, PETE! DRAKE! THEY'RE HEALIN' ‘i

(1L SWING THIG BUCK-
ARD 'ROUND,

NORTH FOR THE HiLLG---
WE'RE HEADIN' FOR HANGON'S
RANCH AND HIS PALIGHTER!

HANSGON ANP

HAWTHORNE

HAVE PLULLEP
ouTt! _

Mes HANGON, WE WANT T2 SEE

NOTHING IF Y%&_C&ME WITH LS ! WE'RE MAKIN'
QC?LI HOS5T#

FOR A GOLD MINE! GRAB HER!

YoLl A MINUTE! IT'8 ABOUT YoUR
EATHER---OFPEN THE BPOR !




R e e

T R

| HOLD ONTD
THAT WILD =
| CAT.'

e

VLL PIN HER ARMS-—-
TIE HER P! WHETHER
SHE LIKES [TOR NOT,

WE'LL GAG HER AND THEN
PUMP HER IN THE WAGON
AND GET GOIN'/

SHE'S COMIN' WITH U5!

DRAKE, PICK LP
HANGONS TRAIL
WHILE I TAKE THE
GAL TO LARKIN'G

HIPE-OUT!

JUST HOPE I CAN FIND
THEIR TRAIL! MUGT BE
TO THE NORTH, THATS THE
ONLY PLACE WHERE THERE
ARE ANY HILLS!

A

" GAY! WHAT'S IN THAT BUCKBOARL, ) PON'T GET 7Y

MIGTERZ SOMETHIN' KICKIN' LUP
LIKE MAD/LET'S HAVE A LOOK !

WHEN I 6EE YUH BACK AT
THE HIPE-OUT, I'LL HAVE
THE CLAIM TO HANGONS
MINE OR HE WON'T GET
HI5 DAUGHTER BACK/APIOS!

V' THAT GETS RID

OF THE MEDDLER
HERE'G WHERE
WE PART/




KEMO SABAY, LOOK -
THERE! THAT PRAKE

FELLER!HIM FOLLOW
HANSON!

I SAW HIM WHEN WE STARTED @\
UP THE RIDEE, TONTOD! BUT I'D /
LIKE TO KNOW WHAT BECAME OF
PETE AND LARKIN-=--1 EXPECTED
THEM ALL TO FOLLOW/

[Soo arrez... |

fr

. TULLY’S MAP LED RIGHT HoLO oN!1 \
TO IT ONCE YOU SAVVIER '\ GOT ANOTHER
JACK! WE'VE REOPENED THE a/ THE LANDMARKS! POST OUR | CLAIM NOTICE |
TUNNEL ENTRANCE AND THAT & CLAIM ON THAT STAKE, JACK! | YUH CAN FOST
YELLOW STUFF INGIDE 16--~

S~ _ THERE!

THAT'S THE NAME YUH " GEE THEGE, HANGON---THEY'RE YOLIR
CAN PUT ON THE CLA| : PAUGHTER'G! GHE'S WITH LARKIN/ IF YUH
PAPERS, HAWTHORNE! T AOGT QLR CLAIN, YUH MIGHT

FON
NEVER SEE HER
Aafzﬁ LINDAG COMB AND
RIBEON-~THEYVE

CAPTURED HER!




CON'T DRAW, HAWTHORNE ! IF
1 DON'T JOIN RED BY SUNDOWN,
WELL---NOW JUST PUT UP MY
CLAIM NOTICE AND WE'LL RIDE
0 THE LAND OFFICE TOGETHER!

YOU CAN FILE
CLAIM ON A
PRIZON CELL,
PRAKE ! THAT'S
ALLS

( TUE MAGKED
MAN!ILL TEACH
YUH To MECPLE!

( proP 17, DI?AI(ED

NOW PO&T YO }JE
CLAIM, JACK!

NO/ YOU'RE THE LAST MAN I
WANT T SHOCT, BUT IF PRAKE
DOESN!T GET BACK TO LARKIN,
LINDA HANSON'G LIFE 6 AT , <]
STAKE /--- DRAKE'S FR&'E ,

I vouiee SMART;

HAWTHORNE! o e

GCING TO GIVE
PRAKE ANP HIZ
GUNMEN A GOLU
MINEZ

DRAKE ANP HIS MEN HA CQMMITTEP A MﬂJOIZ
CRIME BY ABDUCTING LINDA! NOW YOU'RE GOING
TO REWARD THEM! EVERY TIHE A SROOK LIKE
LARKIN GETS AWAY WITH A CRIME

OTHER QUTLAWS ARE ENCOURAGED!
PUT LIP YOUR GLN?

COME ANY
CLOGER !




MAYBE YUH THINK YOU'RE aMART, \ NO, DRAKE! -+

MISTER! BUT YUH JUST SIGNED YOU'RE TAKING -

LINDA HANGON'G DEATH ME TC HER Now!
WARRANTS <

TONTO, TIE HIM ON HIG Horse ! HEY! THAT RAWHIDE'G ) WHEN WE APPROACH
WE'LL BACKTRACK TO. THE HIDE- CUTTIN' MY WRIGTG!-~~ J THE HIPE-OUT,
OUT IF HE WON'T HELP! THE LONGER | QUIT IT/-—I'LL LEAD YOU'RE TO CALL
IT TAKES, THE MORE UNCOMFORTABLE | YUM TO RED'S CAVE! RED AND'PETE ANP :
HE'LL BE! 3 HAVE THEM COME OUT 10 ]
' ' YOU-=-I'LL BE COVERING 4
YOU/ ALL THE TIME!

%

BOON AFTEE. ..

/' RED! PETE! COME
ON OUTEGIDE! T GOT
SOMETHIN'TO SHOW
YUK/

COME OVER

HOLD IT, PETE ! DRAKE
™ ME, CED!

AIN'T TOTIN' HIS GUN ---
GOMETHIN' FIGHY!
GET BACK!




f‘”‘ OUT LARKINT Y ZAIN'T HOLEP UP IN| [ IF WE DON'T LET HIM Y/ ANDIF WE D0y WE HAVE NO.
GURE CORNERED! / HERE ALONE/IFT 4 | OUT, LINDA MAY BE CUARANTEE OF LER GAFETY/
DON'T GIT OUT G0FE, 8§ |~ HARMED/! PIN THEM COWN WITH fun-
HANGON'S DALGHTER )| Ll : FJFZE, T HAVE AN IDEA! |
AINTGITTIN' OUT 44
ETHER! 5] O -

JLONDS LATER.... | WHILE THEYRE =~ | RED/T CAN'T CEE PETET WHAT. WRONGZ——- BLAGT

" OryY GRAGS MAKE MOMENTARILY BLINPER -oOww? IT ALL. ! WHERES THE HANSON GALZ
p,_ENW EMOKE! I'M GOING IN TO TRY TO M UGING HER FOR ABHIELL TO
¢ RESCLE LINDA HANGON! SCRAM OUTA HERE !

_ ) i COVER ME, TONTO! | : 3

%LJWN’ GTAGGERS BACK Fiegnd ThiE Bm5 THE BMOKE am-
THIE LONE RINGER LINGS LINGA HANEDAL. ... THE MABKED MAN! THIS [ MY GUNT
Y-NOLIRE MAGKED! Y FORGET MY MAGK, MI66 OLJFZ THIRP AND LAST MEET INY

HANGON! I'LL UT YOU FReE! .




I 60T YOUR
GUN; NOW
TUH FINISH
YUH oFE!

POWN! MY OTHER GUN'G EMPTY---
THERE'S NO TIME TO RELOAP! BUT
THIS BLANKET MAY HELP ME PUT
THE WIRAPS ON REP LARKIN!

WHERE ARE YUH, MISTERZ JUST POKE THAT
MASKED FACE ABOVE THE LERGE!

(~ THIG 16 ONE TIME, LARKIN, WHEN )
YOU'RE GOING TO 6EE THE
INSICE oFA JaIL!

I'M ALL RIGHT NOW,
F’AP"E’UT EVEN IF

w ITH THE CLAIM, T
THINK THEY'D HAVE
KILLED MES

THE MASKED MAN
MUST'VE REALIZED

LET US NEGOTIATE WITH
WAKE’HE SAIP You

TUE MAN WHO GAVED L!NPA‘Q Y
LIFE AND YOLIR GOLD M

JACK, RIDEG A WHITE Hareés
AND CALLS Hi5 INDIAN .
FRIEND, TONTO! HE MUST ¥ '_: 5

Al He LA




WASHAKIE

THE PEACE -SEEKER

(il co

COPVRIG
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CERTAIM INDIAN TRIBES, FOR ONE REASON OR
ANOTHER , ALWAYS SOUGHT PEACE WITH THE WHITE MAN.
SUGH WERE THE SHOSHONES, WHOSE GREAT HEROINE,
SAGAJAWEA, LED THE LEWIS AND CLARK EXPEDITION
BEYOND TME ROCKIES TO THE COLUMBIA RIVER.

THEY OWE A GOOD PART OF THEIR FINAL PEACE
WITH THE AMERICAN GOVERNMENT TO THEIR GREAT
CHIEF WASHAKIE,WHO ALWAYS SOUGHT PEACE FOR
HIS PEOPLE.

w&BHAKIE WAS FIRST NAMED "SHOOTS STRAIGHT*
BUT HIS NAME WAS CHANGED TO WASHAKIE —=-THE
RATTLER, WHEN HE MADE A RATTLE BY PUTTING
PEBBLES IN THE SKULL OF THE FIRST

BUFFALO HE KILLED.

So0N WASHAKIE WAS LEADING A BAND OF SHOSHONES,
HE ORDERED HIS BRAVES TO MAKE FRIENDS WITH THE
! WHITE MAN.

Ik §
_f"’és W

/ANNUMERABLE STORIES WERE TOLD OF WASHAKIE

LIVERING STRAYED CATTLE TO THEIR WHITE

WNERS. HE SERVED THEM IN MANY WAYS; GIVING
M 8COUTS AND GUIDES DURING THEIR WARS

Bur a nEIGHBORING TRIBE, THE BANNOCGKS , WANTED
WAR AND BEGAN RAIDING THE WAGON TRAINS.




™
WHEN THE BATTLE WAS OVER AND SOME SURVIVING
WARRIORS RETURNED,WASHAKIE TOLD THEM THAT

THEY HAD DISGRAGED THEMSELVES. HE SAVED
HIS PEOPLE FROM A SUICIDAL WAR.

WHEN HE RETURNED, HE DISPLAYED SEVEN SCALPS
TAKENM FROM BLACKFEET WARRIORS. NO ONE EVER
GHALLENGED HiM AGAIN,




‘f"‘ ' A,

"Wake up, son!” Honeen’s mother called

to him, her voice broken by a slight cough.
"“Breakfast! And you must hurry! This is the
day of the Great Rabbit Hunt, you know!”
Honeen sat up, rubbing the sleep out of his
eyes. The dog, Keemu, whose long, collie-like
fur had helped to keep him warm all night,
danced about, yelping joyously. She always
shared Honeen's breakfast, even though late-

ly it was nothing more than a thin pancake of

cornmeal. ;

Hard times had struck Honeen's. family.
His father and elder brother had been killed
by a wounded bear, early that spring. All

~ summer Honeen and his mother had done

double work in the corn field where the green
squashes grew between the' “hills”. No meat
had enriched their scanty diet. They had

traded away all but one thin blanket of rabbit

skin for old grain while their own was ripen-
ing.

Now winter was coming on, and Honeen's
mother shivered often when the breeze blew
cold down the red rock canyon. Perhaps, if
he killed many rabbits in the Great Hunt to-
day, there would be enough skins for a cape
to warm her shoulders. Or a blanket to pro-

‘tect her from the chill of the home cave’s floor.

There were two cornmeal pancakes for

Honeen this morning. He gave one to Keemu .

the dog, for she would help him in the hunt.

“Here are the new sandals | have been

weaving for you,” Honeen’s mother said.
"You must wear them, son—for you may have

o fa
COPYRIGMT, 1092, BY p
WESTERN PRINTING B LITHO. CO.

many rough miles fo cover today! No hunter
will have better sandals than my boy.”

“They are beautiful, Mother!” Honeen ex-
claimed, turning the new footgear over. The
sandals had double soles, with a handsome
red-and-black design worked into the strong
yucca fibres, on top and bottom. Honeen
would outgrow them before he wore them
out, for he was only ten years old and grow-
ing fast. They were sandals to be proud of.

Honeen would not have been prouder of
them, could he have looked nearly two thou-
sand years ahead to the day when white men,
digging in a corner of that same cave, would
find those same beautiful sandals, only a little *
the worse for time and wear!

But now the sun was glinting along the red
rock rim of the canyon. The hunters, men and
boys, were gathering for the expedition. Shrill
whoops and the yelping of dogs told Honeen
that he must hurry. Quickly, he gathered vp
his rabbit stick, his sandals, and (just in case
he MIGHT meet with larger game) his darts
and throwing-stick.

As the big party moved out, Honeen fell

"in beside a friend of his own age, named

Tupatkee. Tupatkee had a dog, too—a short
haired, black-and-white terrier called Yupat.
He was a rabbit dog—while Kegmu had hunt-



ed mountfain lion, and deer and even the
terrible grizzly bear. But Tupatkee insisted
that little Yupat would atteck a lion, if. he had

the chance.
The first part of the drive was slow work.

Honeen and Tupatkee stayed close together.
That is how, in a little draw, they both saw
the fresh deer tracks at the same time.

. "A deer is better than fifty rabbits!” Honeen
whispered.

“And we both have our darts cmd AT-
LATLS!” answered Tupcﬂkee, his eyes shining
with eagerness. "If we miss it, we'll bring
‘home no meat at all-but i's worth the risk!”

For three miles they stalked the deer be-
fore they saw him—a fine fat buck, browsing

at the foot of o low cliff. The dogs, well
trained, made no sound, as Honeen raised

his atlafl, or throwing-stick, with a stone-
headed dart in place. But before he could
throw, a tawny-gray, catlike shape dropped
from the cliff onto the buck’s back! A moun-
tain lion! After o few jumps, the deer fell, its
‘neck broken,

That was too much for the dogs. Yelping
ferociously, they dashed in. The big cat faced
them, snarling above the dead buck. Hard
after the dogs ran the two boys. They would
let no lion rob them of THEIR buck, whatever

‘the danger!

Their atlatls whipped forward. Honeen 8

missed! Tupatkee’s dart pierced the cougar.

With a horrid screech he charged—straight at

Honeen!
No time to hurl o second dart! The boy
gripped his rabbit stick—hurled it straight at

that snarling, brute fage. Batting ot it, the

terrible claws missed Honeen's flesh, but the
cat's weight knocked him. down. He felt the
hot breath—the pressure of a heavy paw—
Then suddenly he was free! Keemu's sharp
teeth had hamstrung the lion. Little Yupat's
jaws gripped the lashing tail. And now, at
close range, Tupatkee’s dart pierced the lion's
savage heart. It was all over!
As if in a dream, Honeen rose to his feet.
His life was safe—but he had lost the meat
and the hide of the buck, that his mother

needed so much. Tupatkee had won both
deer and lion by his last lucky dart. Those
were the rules!

“They are yours, Tupuikee'" he said, with
a catch of disappointment in his voice. “I will
help you to drag them home, th'el lion and
the buck.”

But Tupatkee shook his head, smiling.

“They are yours, Honeen!” he replied.
“There is corn to spare in my father’s granary,
and | have brothers to help me hunt meat.
Before | cast my dart into the lion’s heart |
said: ‘This is for my friend, Honeen!' "

B
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FOR A WEEK, &FTER‘ HELPING THE PUEBLO INDIANS REPEL AN APAGHE ATTAGK, YOUNG HA'WI( AND HlS

CDMPMHONS REST FROM THEIR LONG JOURNEY. BIG FISH BITE HUNGR'ILY BELOW THE WALLS..

TUARI--~WE HAVE BEEN
VERY HAPPY AS YOUR

GUESTS, LITTLE BUCK,
GRANDFATHER HIGH
CLOUD AND T .

AGAIN ON YOUR WANDERINGS--
TO SEEK NEW ADVENTURES !

BUT YOU WANT TO START

IS THAT WHAT YOU WOULD

SAY, YOUNG ;Ai?/

I GUESSED THAT IT WOULD BE
S50, MY FRIEND ! AND I HAVE
PROVISIONED MY BOAT FOR
YOU! THE RIVER IS THE
SAFEST PATH THROUGH
APACHE COUNTRY.

HOW GAN'L THANK
YOU, TUARI, MY
BROTHER? YOU
ARE NOT ANGRY
THAT WE WISH TO
LEAVE YOUR
HOSPITALITY 2

I WILL 60 NOW, AND CALL THE
CHIEF,AND ALSO AMITOLA , MY
WIFE! THEY HAVE SOME
SMALL GIFTS FOR YOu!

- HOW DID TUARI
KNOW THAT WE
WMITED T0 L&WF..

( GIFTS,
TUARI#

SOMETIMES A TRUE FRIEND CAN W
TELL WHAT ONE IS THINKING, LITTLE
BUGCK! THE HEARTS OF TUARI AND

HIS PEOPLE ARE VERY WARM

TOWARD US.




O CHIEF, #E
SHOULD HAVE
GOME TO YoU!

[ NAY! T AND MY PEOPLE ARE IN YOUR DEBT, |
MY FRIENDS! SINCE WE CANNOT PERSUADE
YOU TO STAY, WE HAVE BROUGHT YOU

SOME SMALL REMEMBRANCES.
b

LITTLE BUCK! A “MEDICINE "
SHIELD THAT WILL BRING LUCK
AND PROTECT YOU IN BATTLE!

-==AND A SHIELD FOR YOU,TOO,

HONORED,
N\ O CHIEF!

IT 1S BEAUTIFUL,
0 CHIEF! I SHALL
GUARD IT WITH
MY LIFE!

FOR YOU, YOUNG HAWK ===~ A
“MEDIGINE " SHELL! IT WILL
BE A PASSPORT FOR YOU AND
YOUR GOMPANIONS INTO

ANY PUEBLO TOWN!

T

—

EAGLE'S~== AND HE GAN ESPY
ENEMIES THOUGH THEY BE
HIDDEN.

r_Tl'IIS PARROT IS THE GIFT TUARI
AND I WISH TO MAKE YOU, YOUNG
HAWK ! HIS EYESIGHT IS LIKE THE

GIRL,IT IS
TOO GREAT
A GIFT!

RAINBOW

GOME BACK TO US SOMEDAY,
YOUNG HAWK, LITTLE BUCK,
HIGH GLOUD!




THE RIVER RUNS STRAIGHT e g : [ HOW FAR DO YOU THINK MANY MOONS OF .
FROM THE NORTH, YOUNG Lt il WE ARE FROM OUR TRAVEL-~-=IF THE GREAT
HAWK! : ) HOMELARND 2 SPIRIT WILLS THAT WE

o SO = o REACH IT! ARE YOU .
HOMESICK,LITTLE BUCK 7|

WE HAVE SEEN MANY TRIBES SINCE WE
LEFT THE MANDAN VILLAGE! WE HAVE
FOUGHT AND HUNTED WITH MANY NEW
FRIENDS! BUT I SHOULD LIKE TO SEE
MY MOTHER'S HEARTH FIRE AGAIN !
WOULDN'T YOU, TUMBLEWEED ?

EEEE-Eny
- rips

The Thirp DAY, TOWARD SUNDOWN, THE THREE ADVENTURERS
LAND AT ANOTHER PUEBLO VILLAGE, WHERE ISLETA, NEW MEXICO,
NOW STANDS, .. 3

B R L T,

GREETINGS, '\

NEPHEW! WEL=
COME TO OUR

HEARTH FIRES? J

GREETINGS, O CHIEF AND GRAND-
FATHERS! WE BEAR THE SHELL
TOKEN OF PEACE! MAY WE

SPEND THE NIGHT WITH YOU

2

: : e bk
THﬂT NIGHT, THE WANDERERS SLEEP SECURE WITHIN
FRIENDLY WALLS. .. .




 xeE-won: ) { PERHAPS HE SEES ENEMIES
EEEE- | IN THE BRUSH! REMEMBER
AWK HEY, <\ WHAT RAINBOW GIRL SAID-*-
KERRR? | KARKO! e :
KERR! [ WHAT'S THE
MATTER?

h .f'm" 2

THE NEXT DAY THEY PUSH ON! THE HILLS CROWD
CLOSER. ..

TAKE YOUR SHIELDS ===
QUICKLY! THERE /5 SOME-
THING IN THE BRUSH ASHORE!

WE'RE HELPLESS THIS WAY, Y NO' WE'LL LEAVE OUR |
HIGH CLOUD! WE'LL JUST WEAPONS AND TAKE TO
DRIFT CLOSER TO THOSE THE WATER ! WE'LL SWiM
APACHES! BETTER TO : AND TOW THE BOAT !
DIE FIGHTING == o :




COME ON,
TUMBLEWEED--~
JUMP !N!'

?RAIGNT AGRDSS THE RWER THE THREE AND THEIR
PUP TOW THE CLUMSY CRAFT-~=WHICH PROTiC'l:S
THEM NON FROM APACHE ARROWS ..

NO MORE ARROWS! HAH=- | SEE WHY! BACK INTO THE BOAT, THEN!
THE APACHES ARE SWIMMING AFTER d  WE'LL GIVE 7HEW A DOSE OF

7 ARROWS! THEY CAN'T SHOOT
lfi.Y m?:na;%ﬁ‘?ﬂlﬂmﬁ ON US FAST, ) FROM THE WATER!

WE'VE HIT FIVE OF THEM! THE REST ARE DIVING! ; : x
THEY® THEY'LL HAVE TO
THEY'LL REACH US UNDER WATER ! Poleaio el

THEN WE'LL GET
THEM!




- -
s, 1)

HIGH CLOUD'S TRICK WORKS! ONE BY ONE THE ENEMY
GIVES UP THE ATTEMPT =~~~ :

NOW THEY WILL CROSS BOTH ABOVE AND
BELOW US,GRANDFATHER! AND OUT OF
RANGE OF OUR BOWS! WE HAD BETTER
SWIM, TOO! ABANDON THE BOAT--~ _g

WE WILL TOW
THE BOAT ASHORE
G0 M

THEIR WEAPONS WILL BE WET---

YOU ARE
THEIR BOWS WEAKENED! OURS WISE, 1
WILL BE DRY. . AND WE'LL MAKE SPOKE
THE SHORE BEFORE THEY DO! ! FOOLISHLY,
GRANDFATHER
HIGH GLOUD

L\ HIGH cLOUD?

¥ THERE IS A CANYON AHEAD OF us:!‘
WE SHOULD FIND A PLACE THERE
TO STAND OFF THE APACHES!

WHERE NOW,

i

R —

PE—————

T e ———



TAKING SHELTER BEMIND THE BOULDERS OF A DRY :
WATERCOURSE , THE THREE FRIENDS AMBUSH THEIR His 8ows WET AND STRINGS SLACK, THE SAVAGE
FURSUERS .. ENEMY HAS TO RETREAT AGAIN. ..

PSSST! COME, SRR | wE'LL STEAL AWAY, WHILE THEY'RE
MY CHILDERN!

OH! ALL NIGHT~=»
wiITHOUT ;
EATING 2

PREPARING ANOTHER ATTACK! WE
HAD BETTER TRAVEL ALL NIGHT,TOO. 4

| UP THERE--= [ THINK
1 SEE A CAVE" IT MIGHT

SHELTER US!

FDR SIXTEEN HOURS HIGH CLOUD LEADS ON WITHOUT A HALT...
_PEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE CANYON COUNTRY. ..

ITIS ALMOST DAYLIGHT AGAIN®
CAN'T WE STOP, HIGH CLOUD 2




MY LEGS ARE WEAK
BECAUSE MY STOMACH
1S SO EMPTY,
GRANDFATHER!

ALL RIGHT ==~
I'LL GIVE YOU &
HAND UP, LITTLE

WE'LL BE HIDDEN HERE,
GRANDFATHER, WHILE
Wh bleEps =

BUT WE MUST KEEP & WATCH.
I'LL TAKE THE FIRST ONE~==
LITTLE BUCK THE LAST.

THE WHOLE LOWER CANYON CAN BE WATCHMED FROM

THIS POINT! IT IS WELL--- BECAUSE MY “MEDICINE *
TELLS ME THE APACHES ARE STILL TRAILING US
TO AVENGE THEIR FALLEN BRAVES!

YOUR WATCH NOW,
LITTLE Buck!
WAKE UP!

[===JUST WENT
TO SLEEP! 1
CAN'T WAKE UP!

1'M SO EMPTY 1 CAN FEEL MY BACKBONE
THROUGH MY STOMRCH! IF ONLY I COULD
SEE SOMETHING TO SHOQT == = =

1 CAN KEEP WATCH JUST AS WELL

FROM DOWNIN THE CANYON === AND

1 #/eA7 BE ABLE TO SHOOT A RABBIT

OR A TURKEY TO KEEP ME = ==~
y§=———ALIVE !




, THERE cOULD EVEN BE A DEER IN
~ THAT PATCH OF BRUSH! T~--1
f THINK [ SEE ONE! JUST HIS EAR=-

oWNN! A
GRIZEISY S 9=

... AND THE MOTHER BEAR HURTLES OUT OF THE BRY
(WITH A BLOODCURDLING ROAR OF FURY, .

TWO MORE JUMPS ==~
AND SHE'LL HAVE ME!

EEYOW! KILLER BEAR!




NOW 1'M
OONE FOR »»=

NO! SHE'S KNOCKING THOSE %
APACHES IN EVERY DIRECTION!
1'D BETTER CLEAR OUT, WHILE

THERE'S HIGH CLOUD ===
SIGNALLING ME TO FOLLOW
——— THAT WAY!

YOU DESERTED YOUR WATCH,
LITTLE BUCK! YOU LEFT YOUR
FRIENDS UNGUARDED® WHAT
HAVE YOU TO SAY FOR
YOURSELF?

HO! THERE ARE NO APACHES LEFT TO LEAVE
YOU TO! SINCE IT WAS YOUWHO BROUGHT ABOUT
THEIR DESTRUCTION, LITTLE BUCK,
WE'LL FORGIVE YOU .

- GRANDFATHER! LEAVE

NOTHING ! PUNISH ME,

ME TO THE APACHES! I
WAS JUST TOO HUNGRY-=

— ~= AND HERE IS &
MOUTHF UL OF PEMMICAN
1'VE BEEN SAVING JUST
FOR YOU !

OH! THANK YOU-=
THANK You,
HIGH CLOUD!




;
i

COPYRIGHT, 1852, BY
WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO. CO. :

Among the Indicn’s most colorful and deco-
rative crections are his ceremonial shields.
Aside from their ceremonial use, these shields
make unusually attractive wall hangings.

With a few inexpensive materials and a
little effort, you can make your own cere-
monial shield.

You will need an ordincary wooden hoop
about twenty-four inches in diameter. If you
wish to carry your shield, tack armsiraps on
one side of the hoop as shown in Fig. A.
Cover the other side of the hoop with a cheap
artist’s canvas, primed side outf, and tack

TACK ON
. ARM
STRAPS

DRAPE WITH
FLANNE L

from behind as shown in Fig. B. Now, with
a pencil, sketch an Indian design on the
primed side (or front) of the canvas, as illus-
trated in Fig. C, and paint with any color
combination you like. Common flat house
paint is best, but tone down the colors with
flat white paint. Toned-down colors lend cm
aged look to the finished work. Now drape
the shield with a foot-wide strip of solid-
colored flannel. As the finishing touch, dip
the tips of a dozen large white feathers in
bright red paint cnd, when dry, pin them
to the flannel,

ARTIST'S



The Osborne caribou is the larger, :5::ﬁ.m:.y.as,m::,,_m._ nel

- that lives in open, treeless country is larger than his close
tive of the plains caribou. Usually the variety of animal relative who lives among brush, trees or in swampy areas. _

|
Courtesy of the American Museum of Natural -History, N. ¥.
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