


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, LOCKER, |
HOPE CHEST. PERFECT FOR MEDALS. !

Gold-Plated F R E E KEY CHAIN HOLDER

) f / DELL COMICS are
O U GOOD COMICS...

* A DELL COMIC *

DELL

A DELL COMIC

READ THESE COMMENTS ON
THE NEW KEY HOLDER...

“’Boys and girls, I'm
repeating this swell gift
offer in response to your
thousands of letters. All |
ask of you is that you do
your very best work at
home and at school.”

* A DELL COMIC
« JIWOD T30 ¥

sc‘:l:'lhle Ve mgsters in m, \
e The key holder is yours when you subscribe to ers OV the key ;,o,df !
LONE RANGER Comics for a year. The LONE ‘ ~BETTY Howe
RANGER is tops for suspense, thrills, bravery- s just idgay 5
two-fisted action. He is the hero of millions of hope "‘"""-—Dor‘x i
youngsters because he dedicates himself to keeping “Everyone : MEs
America strong and free. He is always on the spot has the ,,:w'": my family
to help those in trouble. And the new issues of the oven dagyr ) holder—

LONE RANGER will be better than ever. Every ~JANET
episode will keep you on the edge of your seat. SENEY

"y
Tonto and Silver will be on hand too every month... 3 h', Lon
E m 12 Big Issues—only $1.00—PLUS 2 FREE GIFTS! a5
=T ﬂ FREE MEMBERSHIP IN THE i 2,
DELL COMICS CLUB!...

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!

“Don’t delay, my
friends. Fill in the
blank below today.

both of your
FREE gifts.”
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CARAMBA!CLOSE RANKS,
AMIGOS, OR WE ATTACK THE
TEXAN TOWN LIKE A WILD
RABBLE AND NOT A TRAINED

BAND/

DO NOT WORRY, CAPTAIN
CORTALEZ /ONCE WE LEAVE
THE TOWN, NO ONE WILL
A BE LEFT O TELL HOW
' We sTRUCK/

THE RIO GRANDE TOWARD
THE AMERICAN SHORE. ...

[ AAEANKHILE ... FOLLOW ME, TONTO?
7 » 1T GOUNDS LIKE A4
DEATH 7O THE : SﬂﬁM/ PR PITCHED BATTLE /
YANKEE D, 7 iy KE e ?
i “ s ' THERE PLENTY - "
PANG! : GUNFIRE 10 b
. e THE GOUTH!

| / THEY MUST BE QUTLAWS, TONTO! CORTALEZ/TWO Y [, SHOOT THE
MEXICANG THERE'S A PEACE TREATY BETWEEN HOMBRES DIDE \" MEDDLERS DOWN
MEXICO AND OUR COUNTRY/WE'LL THIS WAV, FIRING MUY PRONTO!

ATTACK! 4 TRY 10 HELP DRIVE THEM OFF/=or

COME ON, 5ILVER! A

ar us!

POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3578 and copies returned under Label Form 3579
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TAKE COVER
DOWN THIS SIDE
STREET, TONTD!

WHEN WE FINISH WITH HiM,
AMIGOS, THE MASK WiLL.
NOT MATTER/

CORTALEZ, THAT
HOMBRE IS

MADRE Mid ¢ [ FORGET THE MASKED
CAVALRYY! | HOMBRE ! RIDE FOR

HERE'S ONE OF
‘EM, MAJOR !
~-REACH !

THEY'RE TURNIN' DON'T FOLLOW THEM ! THE RIOS JUST
TAIL, MAJOR 7\ AHEAD/WE DON'T WANT TO VIOLATE
LEWIS/ MEXICAN TERRITORY OR START AN
INCIDENT/




IF YOU'LL TAKE
ME TO YOLR VOUCH FOR THIS
COMMANDING--- MASKED MAN!HE'S A
N FRIEND/

=--DROP THAT
RIFLE OR I'LL

HOLD YOUR FIRE /---1'LL

THANKS, MAJOR LEWIS/T
THINK THIS RIFLE WILL
INTEREST YOU/ONE OF
THE MEXICAN OUTLAWS
DROPPED [T/

WHAT IN BLAZES®
TS AMERICAN!

IT PROBABLY WAS
SMLUGGLED ACROSS
THE BORDER/

THIS CONFIRMS REPORTS OF OUR
UNDERCOVER AGENTS /AN OUT-
LAWED MEXICAN ARMY OFFICER,
JUAN CORTALEZ, 1S PLANNING TO
RETAKE THE TEXAN TERRITORY
BETWEEN THE RIO AND THE
PECOS/

SAM AND I HAVE A LOT
MORE RIFLES WAITIN' FOR
CORTALEZ!CAN'T YoU
MOVE 'EM FASTER,
PANCHO?

NO,SENOR CHLICK ! WE

SEND FIVE RIFLES A DAY
WITH EACH OF THREE MEN /
IT IS SLOW---8BUT SAFE.!

1IF HI5 MEN ARE
ALL ARMED WITH
RIFLES AS GOOD
AS THAT ONE,
THERE COULD BE
SERIOUS TROUBLE!

MARIA, HOW ABOLIT

LOADIN" MORE RIFLES
ON THOSE BURROS?

WE'VE BEEN WATCHING PEOPLE
WHO CROSS THE INTERNATIONAL
BRIDGE AT LEATON, BUT WE
HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO FIND OUT
HOW THE RIFLES ARE SHLGGLED
ACROSS ! WE CAN'T CLOSE THE
BRIDGE /WE COLLD LSE YOUR
HELP AGAIN,TO STOP THE SHLG-
GLING AND LOCATE THE AMERICAN

WE'D MAKE THE BRIDSE
GUARDS SUSPICIOUSITHE
BURROS ARE DUE /T WILL

GET THE RIFLES REA




MARIA,GET MORE |+ SHE MUST BE DOIN' A 600D JOB, WHEN WE PUT THE WRAPPED | GOOD, PANCHO/
BURLAP 70 WRAP /. THOSE GUARDS HAVEN'T SPOTTED RIFLES IN THE MIDDLE OF FIRST,LET'S HIDE
THESE RIFLES! /' A GUN YET/

A

THESE LOADS OF GREASE -
WOOD FIRESTICKS, NO ONE
FINDS 'EM, AMIGO !

THE AMMUNITION
IN THE JARS /

THESE PLILGUE JARS
ARE JUST RIGHT FOR
HIDING THE BULLETS/

YEAH, SAM! THIS MEXICAN
PULQUE DRINK SURE IS
EXPLOSIVE 7TLAN/HAW!

BLENAS

g BRING YOUR BLRRO HERE,
5

ROLLO/ WE WILL LOAD IT

Now

e

MARIA, FEED THE DRIVERS/ WE J| AN’ BY MORNIN, HIS S00NM 4FTER .. | WE'LL GO ON FOOT TO THE
WILL LOAD THEIR BURROS AND GOLD WILL BE IN OUR YOU LOOK LIKE INTERNATIONAL BRIDGE,
THEN YOU WILL TAKE YOUR

: TONTO, AND WAIT AND
LOOKOUT STATION ON THE . ggfﬁygvﬁﬁ,@om WATCH . WE KNOW THE

BRIDGE /BY NIGHTFALL, THE ' T . RIFLES MUST BE SHUGGLED
GLUNS WILL BE IN CORTALEZ' : OVER THE BRIDGE AND WE
. CAMP’ X : 3l 1S MUST FIND OUT HOW.




' THERE PLENTY PEOPLE
. HERE TO WATCH /

YES, TONTO ! THE MEXICAN PEONS RECEIVE o —~
H.’Gi-:EQ PRICES FOR THEIR FIRESTICKS AND L /J

FOOD ON THE TEXAS SIDE AND CROSS OVER
DAILY TO MARKET/ =

LOOK ! THAT FELLER
COME BACK WITHALL
HIS LOAD/HIM NOT
SELL ANY FIRESTICKS
IN LEATON/

STRANGE, HE'S RETURNING TO
MEXICO EARLY IN THE DAY, WHILE
OTHERS ARE STILL CROSSING TO

LEATON WITH THEIR FIRESTICK | | 65T RID OF FIRE- / THE TEXAS SIDE AND NO ONE
LOADS! 4 A

MEBBE HE DECIDE YOU MAY BE RIGHT, TONTO/--~-
TO SELL CHEAP IN HAVE YOU NOTICED, ALL THE
HIS OWN TOWN AND | VEHICLES ARE EXAMINED ON

| STICKS QUICK! COULD BRING THE RIFLES

: ACROSS ON FOOT ! BUT

STILL THEY ARE SMUGGLE
OVER/

[SFHREE DAY6 LATER. ..

ME NOT KNOW,

HIS FIRESTICKS/

THERE'S THE SAME PEON WHO
HAS RETURNED HOME EARLY
EVERY DAY WE'VE WATCHED,
TONTO/1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND
WHY HE MAKES THE TRIP
EACH DAY IF HE CAN'T SELL

KEMO SABAY, BUT
TONTO THINK MEBBE
GUN-SMUGGLING
STOP -~-THERE NOT
BE TROUBLE FOR
THREE DAYS !

AT DUSK ACROSS THE BORDER... -
HERE 15 ROLLO,CORTALEZ! ]  PASS THEM OUT TO
\:HE RIFLES HAVE COME! A THE NEW MEN!TONIGH,;

N\ SENORS,WE ATTACK!




THE MORE RIFLES, THE A FEW MORE LATER THEY WILL KNOW WE ARE
MORE EAGER HOMBRES SHIPMENTS AND TUE BRIDEE GUARDS HERE, MUY PRONTO,
TO JOIN YOU,CORTALEZ! /° THE YANKEE TER- DO NOT SEE LS AMIGO !
- — RITORY WILLBE /. | | CROSS,CORTALEZ!
A OURS! L

LIDDENLY, THE STREETS OF A SMALL TEXAN BORDER TOWN EXPLODE WITH GUNFIRE - - -
<~

CORTALEZ, YOU THINK THE RAID HAS GIVEN THE MEN ENOLGH

MAYBE THE CAVALRY PRACTICE FOR ONE NIGHT /THIS 15 JUST
COME BOONZ A TASTE OF THINGS TO COME FOR THE

GRINGOS-~CROSS THE RIVER/

CORTALEZ AND HIS OUTLAWS YES, MAJOR
RAIDED OLR SIDE OF THE RIVER LEWIS, 1 BELIEVE
LAST NIGHT/HE HAD MORE MEN. /1 HAVE ONE SMALL
THIS TIME AND THEY WERE ALL / CLUE!THIS AFTER-
ARMED WITH NEW RIFLES !/ NOON, TONTO AND
DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA OF I WILLSEEIF I
HOW THEY ARE OBTAINING THEM? AM RIGHT/

\,i '}.})7 PR ” "4 f‘.k '

YES, TONTO /WE ARRANGED
PREVIOLSLY TO MEET IN
THE WOODS/-~-1 SEE
HIM NOW/---LET'S GO,
GILVER/

WE MEET MAJOR
LEWIS TODAY?Z




1' GOING TO

| KEMO SABAY, THERE \< ; :
FELLER WHO RETURN =\ SPEAK TO Hilk/
EARLY EVERY DAY WITH /oS —_—

ALL HIS FIRESTICKS !

YOU HAVE THIS
BAD LUCK OFTEN
IN LEATON,EHZ

I HAVE BEEN SICK
AND HAVE NOT BEEN
THERE FOR MANY WEEKS,
SENOR ! I LOSE MY
CUSTOMERS TO
OTHERS !

WAIT HERE, TONTO!

700 MANY OTHERS
REACH TOWN BEFORE
ME , AMIGO !

BUENAS DIAS,GENOR!
YOL! HAVE NOT MLICH
LUCK WITH YoUR

FIRESTICKS, EH Z

G/A {---WATCH OUT,5ENOR/
THE BURRO BACKS LP/1
CANNOT HOLD HIM !

ARE You CERTAIN
YOU HAVE NOT BEEN IN
LEATON EARLIER THIS

A5 ROLLO DELIGERATELY FORCES THE BURRO BACK TOWARD THE WALL, SLIDDENLY - - —

CARAMBA ! WHAT DOES THE
.,:;, CRAZY BURRO TRY TO DO?




CURIOSITY MAY KILL MORE THAN A CAT! 3+
I CAN'T HOLD ON MUCH LONGER/ ~3=>

HURRY,TONTO/THIS (il
ROPE IS G/VING
WAY !

THE GUN SMUGGLERS/

AR
YOU SAFE,NOW! THANKS!---OLR BURRO DRIVER A ROLLO FORCED THAT TALL HOMBRE
BUT BURRO LIED, TONTO I TOMORROW, WE'LL (TR & OFF TUE BRIDGE PURPOSELY /-~
DRIVER GONE/ FOLLOW HIM AND TRY TO LEARN g SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG
: WHY HE LIED/HIS ACTIONS ARE o G 3 Sy
SUSPICIOUS AND 1 WAVE A FAINT ,( = :
S\ HOPE HE MAY BE CONNECTED WITH | L~ - :

[ S'con AFTER, MARIA RELATES WHAT HAPPENED.-....

DID THIS TALL NO, ROLLO DID NOT LET HIM |
MEXICAN FELLER BUT ROLLO MUST NO7 RETLURN
EXAMINE THE HERE IN THE MORNING /I HAVE
FIRESTICKG Z SEEN THAT TALL HOMBRE ON THE
BRIDSE BEFORE TODAY!HE MAY
BE A SPY FOR THE MEXICAN
GOVERNMENT /

SAY, YoU MAY HAVE
SOMETHIN' THERE,
MARIA!

PANCHO, YOU RIDE ACROSS
AND WARN ROLLO!TOMORROW,
IF THE TALL HOMBRE FOLLOWS
HIM, WE WILL FOLLOW THE
TAUL ONE---OVER RIFLE
S/6HTS !




THE NEXT MORNING... | YES,TONTO!BUT STAY

WELL BEHIND THAT

el Al DRIVER, WE DON'T WANT
SABAY7WE TO MAKE HIM

sUsPICIous !

FOLLOW-UMZ

<l

HE REALLY IS SELLING FIRESTICKS
TODAY, TONTO /WE WILL WATCH A
LITTLE WHILE LONGER /

[ HIMGO TO
MARKET !

LEARN ANYTHING /

(£47ER. .. | Lum crose WAIT, TONTO LOOK!---GEE THAT RIGHT, KEMO GABAY!
BRIDGE FOR MEXICO NOW, THAT BURRO THAT'S APPROACH- BUT WHY HIM NOT DglVE
KEMO SABAY | WE NOT INGZ IT'S THE ONE THE PEON THAT BURRO TODAY 2

WE FOLLOWED ALWAYS DROVE :
--~EVERY DAY BLIT TODAY! ; ,

THIS SHOULD MAKE THE
BURRO RACE FORWARD!

AN
A LR*¢4 5310

[ HEY!WHAT HAPPENED?
COME BACK , YOLI CRAZY
BURRO “s70R ¢

e ATy

(ORI




@ THAT PEONG CLOSE BEHIND T
HAVEN'T MUCH TIME TO CHECK

/"ﬁig THESE FIRESTICKSG!

& BURLAPI---AND THERE'S SOMETHING
= SOLID WRAPPED INSIDE !
T

THE FIRESTICKS - .. .

HIPDEN OBJECTS, THEY CAN ONLY BE
ONE THING~-RIFLES !

LIICKLY THE LONE RANGER'S FINGERS RUN HERE, AMIGO/T HAVE
WN THE CONCEALING BURLAPR COVERING LINDER CALIGHT HiM! A BEE MUST
: H\AVE STUNG HIM, EHZ

COLLD RUN AWAY FOR
ALLICARE!/ HE i5
ONLY CARRYING A
LOAD OF FIRESTICKS...

TONTO, FOLLOW THAT BLIRRO /T/LL
GET THE HORSES AND CATCH LP

WITH YOU /BUT BE CAREFUL---THAT
PEON'G SMUEGLING GUNS !

BLUT AT THE AMER/CAN ENC OF THE BRIDGE,
ANOTHER MAN WATGHES...

L= THAT INDIAN IS FOLLOWING OUR DRIVER! ~>
-~] WILL FORGET THE TALL HOMBRE FOR THE
MOMENT AND FOLLOW THE INDIAN /IF HE

TRAILS THE DRIVER THROUGH THE GTREETS

OF PRESIDIO DEL NORTE ~--HELL NEVER
RETURN TO THIS SIDE ALIVE /




IF I WALK IN THE SOFT SAND BY THE
BORDER OF THE STREET, KEMO SABAY
WILL BE ABLE TO FOLLOW MY TRAIL
EAsiLY !

HE 16 TAKING THE
BLIRRO INTO THE HOLSE/ 3

WONDERING WHAT IS INGIDE , AMIGOZ
WE GO IN AND SEE, EHZ

TLLTAKE YOUR Jiogd PANCHO! THAT IS THE
GLUNS, AMIGO ! \ INDIAN I AW WITH THE'

; TALL HOMBRE ON THE

BRIDSE YESTERDAY/

WHY DID YOU FOLLOW THE
BURRO HERE, AMIGOZ WHO
IS THE TALL HOMBRE 2

TALK OR YOU WILL
GET WORGE THAN
THIS 7




1 CANNOT WASTE MORE TIME
HERE /TIE HIM LIP, ROLLO/WHEN
THE OTHER BURROS COME,
UNPACK THE RIFLES AND PUT
THEM ALL ON ONE BURRO AND
TAKE THEM TO THE LISUAL

MINUTES LATER, ..

51,51, PANCHO/BUT ) TO LEATON TO WARN THE
WHERE

DO YOU GO¥ / OTHERS /THEN T WiLL RETURN
AND TAKE CARE OF THE :

TONTO MARKED THE TRAIL PLAINLY/IT 3
LEADS TO THAT HOUsE / i

THERE ARE SOOT MARKG CLOSE TO ~
TONTO'S MOCCASIN TRACKS BY THE DOOR! 3
SOMEONE CAME UP BEHIND HIM ! -~

NOW YOU ARE CONSCIOUS AGAIN, MAYBE YOU TELL
ROLLO WHERE THE TALL HOMBRE 15, EH s 4

1T 15 BECAUSE OF YOU AND THE TALL
HOMBRE THAT I NO LONGER GET A
GOOD PAY FOR BRINGING ACROSS
THE RIFLES/T WILL TAKE CARE OF
you esr-'om; 1I'HE OTHERS >
RETURN RIGHT NOW
\

P RRT




TONTO MUST HAVE BEEN
TAKEN INSICE/1/LL SOON
FIND ouT !

1 CAN'T SHOOT, I MIGHT
HIT TONTO/THERE'S ONLY
ONE THING I CAN TRY/

NOT, EHZ WELL

YOU CAN'T sTOP
ME, AMIGO!
WATCH!

§

i
[t
f

~

MADRE MIAITHE
T-TALL HOMBRE !/

ROLLO, WHAT |.
15 WRONGZ? T
HEARD---




I'LL CUT YOU FREE, TONTO/THEN
WE WILL TAKE CARE OF THESE
GUN SMUGGLERS/

SOON.., I

WE WILL LEAVE
THEM TIED UP IN THE PATIO,
TONTO ! WE SHOULD BE ABLE
TO PICK UP THE TRAIL OF THE
MAN NAMED PANCHO/HE MAY
LEAD LS TO THE SOURCE OF
THESE SMUGGLED RIFLES!

a4 e~y
2 o &

4
)
3 5 ,v% us

,.,i' & =

N i; '
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Q s fktr !
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HIS HEELS MAKE
MARK THERE,
KEMO s4BAY/!
IT EASY TO
FOLLOW, ONE
MORE WORN
THAN OTHER /

I SEE HIS TRAIL, TONTO! UGH/--- MEANWHILE... | THE TALL HOMBRE \GOOD IDEA,
IILL TAKE OFF MY DISGUISE | GET=LIM FrORR DOES NOT KNOW | PANCHO!
UR scour! | |I== WHERE TO FIND US/TWO | LET'S GET

AND FOLLOW HIM /MEANWHILE,
BRING MAJOR LEWIS HERE /T/LL
BLAZE A TRAIL FOR You / S

OF THE BLIRROS ARE
STILL HERE,LOAD THE
RIFLES ONTO THEM AND

WE HIDE THEM IN THE A
HILLS !

MOVIN' !
>

—

A5 N

,’,':/,’ '
p T

THERE! THE BURROS \ ~--CHLICK/
ARE LOADED /T KNOW | SOMEONE'S
A PERFECT HIDING RIDIN! THIS
PLACE, SENORS ! way?

WE'LL FIND A WAY TO SNEAK 'EM
ACROSS AGAIN!RIGHT NOW,LET'S
GET 'EM OLIT OF HERE AND INTO

v THE HILLG !

THERE'S 4
FORTUNE HERE
IN UNDELIVERED

RIFLEG / 4




A MASKED ) ALL OF YOU HAVE GUNS/
MAN ! HE 1S ONLY ONE HOMBRE!
TAKE HiM !

H' -l

PRI Y L

//f/l///// 7 e
ot/ 21l 1Y
3§ L/ vare

D i

DOWN BEHIND ) THAT HOMBRE’S THROWIN!
. THE FENCING/ A LOT OF LEAD - ~-AN'
: PN PLENTY CLOSE L./

-

1 SAID
REACH!
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CHUCK, IF HE PINS US HERE LONG, KEEP PEPPERIN'  \ | SXonLy,CHLCK WORKS His WAY THROLGH)
THE FIRIN'G BOLND TO BRING SOME | AWAY AT HIM WHILE THE TALL GRASS...

SNOOPIN! MEDDLERS/AND IF -~ 1 CRAWL AROUND =
THEY SPOT THOSE RIFLES—— _/A\_ BEHIND HIM! T
. Ll A FEW FEET MORE AN’
1LL BE ABLE TO GET
A BEAD ON HiM !

uf(/(‘é(b@\'.. .




LR | P

iridi W

Woriltope. m ¥l

. |I//“

SPREAD OUT, MEN, AND IF
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CARAMBA!
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You CAUGHT Us, BUT
CORTALEZ WILL FREE
US BEFORE MORNING/




WHERE 1S CORTALEZZYOU'D WE'RE NOT TELLING YoU HOW LONG DO YOU THINK LONG ENOUGH TO
BETTER SPEAK OR YOU'LL ROT / ANYTHIN'/AS LONG AS CORTALEZ WILL LAST W/7#=- | TAKE CARE OF YoU, |
IN JAIL FOR YOUR GUN CORTALEZ,!S SAFE, WE OUT YOUR RIFLES AND YOLI BOUNTY-HUNTIN® A

SMUGBLING / HAVE A CHANCE TO BE AMMUNITION 2 POLECAT /

THE INDIAN IS LOOSE! MAJOR, UNLOAD THE BURROS I I DON'T LUNDERSTAND
I SHOULD HAVE PUT A HAVE A WAY TO LOCATE CORTALEZ | | HOW THE BURROS WILL

BULLET THROUGH HIM! WITHOLIT THESE OUTLAWS' FIND COQILALEZ
| FOR Us

THEY WERE DRIVEN TO \
HIS HIDE-OUT WITH
CONTRABAND RIFLES
EVERY DAY/WE'LL GIVE
THEM FREE REIN AND TONTO
AND I WILL FOLLOW THEM/
MEANWHILE, CONTACT THE
MEXICAN GARRIGON TO
FOLLOW UUs WHEN WE
CROSS THE RIO!

LATER... |1, THEY'RE HEADING FOR THE SMUGGLERS' THEY PASS | THEY ARE LEADING LS
[TBURROS RAVE HOUSE I HOPE THEY DIDN'T END THEIR TO CORTALEZ /---COME
CROSSED THE JOURNEY HERE,BUT WERE TAKEN ON TO ON, S/ILVER !

RIVER! CORTALEZ' HIDE-OUT/ / = 4




BUT THEY CAME AROUND
THIS BEND JUST AHEAD OF
Us! THEY COLILON'T
HAVE DIGAPPEARED/

KEMO
SABAY ! BURROS

HAVE GONE THROL/IGH
THE SHRUBBERY /

THERE S A HIDDEN PASSAGE HERE, it

TONTO /GO SLOWLY NOW/CORTALEZ s
CAMP MUST BE IN THE CANYON

e AHEAD!

CORTALEZ/THE W  WAIT/ SOMETHING 15
BURROS COME! & WRONG { THEY CARRY
y ) NO FIRESTICKS !




GE T‘UM ”P ’

7 CAN KEEP THEM PINNED INGIDE THIS PPN
SCoUT:

CANYON UNTIL THE MEXICAN CAVALRY | "}/
FOLLOWS OUR BLAZED TRAIL HERE,
WE'LL BE 64FE/

TAKE COVER,
TONTO /

( BEHIND THESE ROCKS, TONTO/IF WE

IT WAS THE MASKED HOMBRE
AND THE INDIAN MEDDLER WHO
FIRED ON US A FEW NIGHTS /

THEY WILL #OT
INTERFERE WITH
Us AGAIN!

KEEP SHOOTING/I WILL '\
TAKE SOME MEN AND
SURPRISE OLIR AMIGOS
FROM THE REAR!

THEY FIRE TOO
CLOSE,CORTALEZ!

MADRE MIA! TO THE HORSES, MEN/WE
THE CAVALRY! MUST FORCE THE PASS OR
Bt CAPTURED /




CORTALEZ /SURRENDER ) NOT BEFORE I PUT 4
BULLET THROUGH
YOUR. FAT MOUTH,
SENOR OFFICER/

IF I CAN JusT
---YECOOW!

GRACIAS,SENORY THE W/ CAPTAIN, WELL MY MEN WILL LOAD
OTHER BANDITOS HAVE NEED THESE THEM ONTO THE BURROS
THROWN DOWN THEIR SMUGGLED FOR You, SENOR/You

AMERICAN RIFLES / HAVE HELPED RID MEXICO
OF A DANGEROUS TER-

AS EVIDENCE /
» RORIST!

TO THINK THAT 7TWO MEN | | 1 HAVE NEWS FOR YOU!BOTH
FOUND Us OUT/---THE TALL | | THOSE MEN ARE THE SAME
HOMBRE ON THE BRIDGE, PERSON/AND THE MASKED
WHO MUST HAVE ALERTED RIDER IS THE LONE

THE TROOPS AND THAT RANGER /
MASKED OUTLAW/

W2 -

ARE THE RIFLES,MAJOR!
THERE SHOULD BE ENOUGH
EVIDENCE TO PUT THESE

MEN BEHIND BARS /




HERE IT COMES, RIGHT, nAT/
BOYS!TAKE IT?

o =

REIN IN OR THE NEXT
GHOT'LL sMASH MORE
THAN A RIFLE/

TOSS DOWN THE STRONG - ALL RIGHT =--JUST EASE
. BOX AND DON'T TRY ANY OFF THAT TRIGGER,
“TRICKS / MSTER !

ADIOS,GENTS,AND DON'T FOLLON  }°
Us ! THE LAST HOMBRES WHO DID
THAT ENDED LUIP AS VUCTURE- /NS




R/DIMG OFF SEPARATELY, THE GANG MEETS LATER
AT TS HIDE-OUT. . .

WHERE'S NAT' DON'T WORRY ABOLIT HIM,
— ‘ HE'LL BE BACK /THE LOOT'S
—— %e PROBABLY SLOWIN' HIM LIP!

WE WERE
BEGINNIN'TO
WORRY, NAT/

ABOUT ME OR THIS STRONG -

BOX, WES2---OPEN IT LIP AND
LET'S SEE WHAT AN HONEST
DAY'S WORK 16 WORTH ./

ey Jie

‘L’

JEHOS HAPHAT | TUERE'S WELL, MY TENT-SHOW YOU'RE RIGHT, NAT /NOU'VE AND HAVIN'YOU "\
A COUPLE OF THOLGAND /  TRAININ' IN MY YOUTH SURE GOT MORE WANTED DE - WEAR BANDANA
IN CASH HERE / PAID OFF/NO ONE'S BEEN SCRIPTIONS AROUND THE MASKS AND CHANGE
-\ ABLE TO IDENTIFY THE GANG'S| | COLINTRY THAN A DOZEN CLOTHES RIGHT
s OWLHoOTS ! AFTER THE JOB 15
A GOOD IDEA !

1 REALLY THOLUGHT THINGS
OLUT FOR THIS GANG/BY THE
TIME THOSE DUMB LAWMEN
GET WISE TO MY DISGLISES,
I'LL BE READY TO RETIRE/

THERE'S JUST ONE
THING, NAT- -~

-—-THAT EAGLE TATTOO OF YOURS!THAT
FIRST HANDBILL THAT CAME OUT ABOLT

YOL! MENTIONED T/ IF SOMEBODY SHOULD
' i SPOT IT, WE'RE
2 FINISHED !




DON'T WORRY, WES/T'M MIGHTY
CAREFUL ABOUT IT/MY SLEEVE'S
ALWAYS DOWN !--- HEY!WHAT'S
THAT ON YOUR FINGERZ

A RING I TOOK OFF

STAGE YESTERDAY/
BUT I ONLY WEAR IT
AROUND HERE/

THAT HOMBRE ON THAT

SOMETIME,YOU MIGHT FORGET ] BLT, NAT,IT'5
TO TAKE IT OFF AND BESPOTTED! / A GOOD
GIVE IT TOME / RING /

THAT'LL TAKE CARE OF IT/-~-TONIGHT, WE'RE HITTING
THE BANK AT MINE GULCH, BUT FIRST I GOIN' TO
MILLTOWN TO GET 4 SHOE FOR MY HORSE ! ONE OF
'EM 15 WORN ALMOST TO NOTHIN'/A KEEN-EYED
LAWMAN MIGHT SPOT MY TRAIL THAT WAY/YoU SEE, I

NEVER TAKE CHANCES, WES /

gy = R

WE TRY ALL TRAILS OF
STAGE ROBBERS, KEMO
SABAY, BUT THEY COVER
TRACKS PLENTY GOOD/

YES, TONTQ, WE'VE LOST
THEIR TRAIL AGAIN! BUT I/
CERTAIN OF ONE THING ~-
THAT GANG IS LED BY
NAT SPENCER !

THE PATTERN OF THE ROBBERIES
IN THIS TERRITORY IS THE SAME
AS THE FIRST ONE SPENCER
LED---THE HORSES ARE ALL

DUN-COLORED AND UNMARKED
AND THE CROCKS SEPARATE
LAFTEQ EACH ROBBERY/

ONLY FELLER WHO
NOT WEAR MAsK/

BUT WHY THEY HAVE
DIFFERENT LEADER
EACH TIME AND HIM

THEY MAY TAKE TURNS
AG LEADER, BUT IT
PUZZLES ME WHY THE
LEADER IN EACH CASE
15 UNMASKED ! HE
MIGHT BE RECOGNIZED
SOMETIME!

UGH /TONTO RIDE TO
MILLTOWN NOW/scouT
HAVE-UM LOOSE
SHOE /THEN WE

SEARCH FOR OUT-

LAWS AGAIN /---GET=




STAND BACK, TAD/IF A MAN'S RIDIN' UP,
SOME OF THESE SPARKS | DAD/I'LL LEAD THIS
LAND ON YOU, THEY/LL HORSE TO THE
BURN YOUR CLOTHES! HITCHRACK 50 You
CAN TAKE CARE OF
THE NEW FELLER/

THE RIGHT FRONT
SHOE'S WORN THIN !
CAN YOU REPLACE
IT WITH A SECOND -
HAND SHOE ---1'M
KINDA LOW ON

CAN YOU SHOE MY
HORSE PRONTO?

WELL, I'LL HAVE To LOOK
AROURD FOR A SECOND ~
HAND GHOE, BUT T RECKON
1 CAN FIX You UP IN A

FEW MINUTES /

TAD, SEE IF YoU GOLLY, DAD, #OST OF THE ONES YOU KNOW, I'D BET A DOLLAR TO
CAN DIG ME UP HERE ARE TOO WORN TQ LUSE A DOUGHNUT RAMOS, THE BLACK-
AGAIN---WAIT /THERE/S THE SHOE SMITH 'CROSS THE BORDER,

A SECOND-HAND
4 FORGED THIS SHOE / ALMOST
PUTS HIS BRAND ON 'EM THE
WAY HE PINCHES IN THE

> ENOS !

WE TOOK FROM THAT MEXICAN'S

HORSE YESTERDAY /1T WAG JLST

LOOSE, BUT HE WANTED A 8
NEW ONE /




KEEP BACK, MISTER !
SPARKS ARE FLYIN'/
T'M FINISHIN' THE

" JOB RIGHT Now ’

MY SLEEVE/IT'S
BURNIN'Y .

7 1 TOLD You TO KEEP
BACK THIS'LL SMOTHER
THE SPARKS/

I'M SORRY, MISTER,
LET'S SEE IF You GOT }
BURNED /

SAY, WHAT'S THAT

ON YOLR ARM,

MISTER=~- A
TATTOO

SHUT P AND MIND YOUR
ONN BUSINESS / :

NO NEED TO GET RILED UP!
-—=THAT/LL BE FIFTY
CENTS, MISTER /

PICK IT UP IF YOU WANT
IT/T'M GETTIN' OUT OF
TOWN /~~-GIORARP Y




GOLLY, HE SURE WAS MAD
WHEN I MENTIONED HI5
TATTOO !LOOKED SORTA

LIKE A BIRD /

FORGET IT,TAD/PICK }
LP THE COIN AND PUT
IT IN THE TILL /

HORSE HAVE-LM LOOSE
SHOE! YoU FIX-UMZ

SURE/BRING E
HIM N /

HERE HANDBILLS 'BOUT
OUTLAWS! MEBBE You TACK-
UM UP IN GHOP #

ALL RIGHT /T'LL PUT ‘M

UP JUST AS SOON AS 1

FINISH THIS HORSESHOE
NAIL RING /

THAT GOOD
RING /

YOU CAN HAVE IT!1 2
MAKE LOTS OF ‘eM! J ..

THAT GoOD/---
GET"UM UP,
scouT /!

THE GHOE WILL) (-
STAY PUT NOW,
INDIAN /

&
&

-

 JIMINY/~=-THE MAN WHO CAME IN--- HE
HAD AN EAGLE 747700/ HE DION'T HAVE A
BEARD, BUT HE COULD'YE SHAVED IT OFF! I'M <
GOING TO TRAIL HIM AND GET THAT
REWARD FOR DAD /



LATER . . T e 95/45/4855 ;";‘CK‘SWO'Z gENE DID You AsK
| OUTLAW NE LACE WHE
VY THE FAST, )| STAGE ROBBED, RIGHT FRONT
£ “/ '\ SHOE PLENTY WORN!ME SEZ
-\ SAME TRACKS BY BLACKSHMITH

NO /ME COME TELL YoU FIRST/

BLACKGMITH FELLER YOU HELP

LAST YEAR AT FAIR WHEN

CROOKS ROB HIM!HIM TALK
TO You !

HIM ABOUT THE

WAITING LIWTIL THE SHOP 16 DESERTED, THE LONE " THIS BE
RANGER AND TONTO RIDE LiP I THE MASKED MAN 15 FELLER/
RECOGNIZED AND HE EXPLAING HI5 MISSION o - )
HOLY MACKEREL! THAT B A NEW ONE WOULD d
ORNERY CUSS WANTED AU HAVE LEFTTOO ° L
A SECOND-HAND S CLEAR A MARK!

BEEN HIM!HE HAD
AN EAGLE

COULD ONLY
PICK UP HIS
TRAIL /

. HIS TRACKS'LL BE EASY TO LOOK/OTHER HORSE
FOLLOW/ THE REPLACED FOLLOW=-UM !

SHOE WAS PINCHED IN ‘

AT THE POINTS /-~-THERE'S /=

WERE MADE BY MY
SON TAD'S
HORSE /

ING SPENCER/TONTO AND I
WILL FOLLOW THEM/!GET THE
SHERIFF AND HIS MEN TO
FOLLOW OLR BLAZEC TRAIL/
~---COME ON, SILVER !
LET'S co, Bl FELLOW/




Meinwie. .. | HUH Z---S0UNDS LIKE HOOFBEATS
T -\ . SOMEONE'S FOLLOWIN' ME, BUT HE

I5N'T GOIN' TO ANY FURTHER !

HIS TRAIL'S SLIRE EASY TO FOLLOW WITH THAT
MEYICAN SHOE SETTIN' IT OFF FROM ALL THE
OTHER SHOES! HE'S HEADIN' FOR THE STREAM,
HORE I DON'T LOSE HIS TRAIL IN THE WATER NOW/

THE BUTTON FROM THE
BLACKSMITH'S SHOP/---
WHAT'D YOU FOLLOW ME
FORZAN' DON'T LIE,OR —
YOU'LL NEVER BE ABLE &3

TO LIE AGAIN/ :




1 GAID TELL

ME THE

YOU SNEAKIN/ LITTLE
MAVERICK ! WHO'D
Yo TELL 2

1-T SAW THE EAGLE TATTOO
OF YOLURS AND READ THE
HANDBILL-~--THAT'S WHY
1 FOLLOWED /

GOIN' TO TELL THE
TRUTH NOW#

“ (‘\ S

TIE HIM UP/WE'LL COME BACK
FOR HIM AFTER THE MINE
GULCH BANK JOB AND GET
RID OF HIM ALONG, THE WAY
WHEN WE PULL oUT! THE
FURTHER OFF WE DUMP HIM,
THE SAFER FOR LS/

FOON AFTER, NAT TELLS THE OTHERS WHAT HAS HAPPENED...| | WHAT ARE WE

I ALWAYS SAID THAT SHUT UR,WES/TT WAS AN Y . | | S To,P°
TATTOO WOLLD GET ACCIDENT! ANYWAY,THE KID ). -~ T HIAG
YOU INTO TROLBLE, ADMITTED HEDION'T TELL /o N °




BUT NAT, WHEN HIS
FOLKS FIND HE'S
MISSIN, THEY'LL
HAVE A POSSE
SCOURIN' THE

POSSES HAVE HUNTED THE
HILLS BEFORE/BY THE TIME
Bl THEY GET NEAR THIS CABIN,
5= WE'LL HAVE HIGH-TAILED IT
WITH THE BANK LOOT AN’

m HANDS

S0 I CAN---YEOOW/

S70P HisM/! DON'T LET HIM
\  ESCAPE!wHoor!

SR TARNATION/M/SSED!---
8 OUTSIDE,AFTER HIM /

gificelt N
D

IF HE GETS AWAY, A POSSE
W/LL KNOW WHERE TO COME ISP
+ LOOKIN' FOR LUS/FIND HIM A
AND DON'T BE FINICKY
ABOUT SHOOTIN'
HIM BOWN !

> =

A
&

o e St it s =



INGIDE AND START
PACKIN'/ WE'LL PULL
OUTA HERE BEFORE
THE KID CAN TELL
ANYONE ABOUT Us/

MINUTES LATER -~ |
NAT ! WHAT
WAS THATZ

SOON AFTER - -
NO LUCK, NAT/ THERE
MUST BE A HUNDRED
PLACES HE COLLD
HIDE IN THAT THICK

BRUSH /

|

SOUNDS LIKE
HORSES ! L

THAT BLASTED KID'S RUNNIN’ OFF OLR HE'Ss HEADIN' AWAY FROM WE CAN PICK UP His

-
HORSES ! 1F HE GETS AWAY WITH THEM,WE'LL /. i THE PASS/HE'LL BE TRAIL EASY ENOUGH
BE SITTIN' DLUCKS FOR A POSSE ! _ it \  AND TRACK HIM

TRAPPED IN THIS I
BOX CANYON!! .

\ DONN/COMEON!

MEAMWHILE. .~ | TONTO,HE'S BLAZED A TRAIL TE OUTLAWE FIDE-OUT
THERE ANOTHER W FOR US WiTH THEM FROM THE MUST BE AHEAD ~on
HORSESHOE NAIL PLACE WHERE Hic TRACKS COME ON,SILVER !
RING BLACKSMITH A INDICATED NAT SPENCER

BOY MAKE ! JUMPED HIM/!




ANOTHER SHOT/I
ONLY HOPE WE'RE NOT
TOO LATE!

A MINUTE LATER. -
NAT, TWO RIDERS /---ONE
OF ‘EM 1S MASKER !

" MIGHT BE AN OWLHOOT

OR A BOUNTY-HUNTER/
GUN 'EM DOWN, WE NEED
THEIR HORSES /

BACK TO THE ¥

,,,,,

YEQOW/~-- ) NAT,THEYRE
FIRIN'TOO | CABIN!THOSE
CLOSE FOR | MEDDLERS ARE
COMFORT! / THROWIN' TOO
MUCH LEAD TO

STICK OUT

TONTO COUNT FIVE
FELLERS, KEMO S4R4Y/

\ IT MUST BE SPENCER

BUT I DIDN'T GEE TAD/---TONTO, DID YoU
NOTICE SOMETHING STRANGE---THERE
ARE NO HORSES BY THE CABIN/




KEMO SABAY,

¥ THE BOY AND THE HORSES! TAD MUST
LOOK IN GULLY’ 4 HAVE RUN THEM OFF/COVER ME, TONTO.

I'M RIDING TO HIM !

COME OW,
SILVER! °
LET’5 GO,
B/
FELLOW!

A M-MASKED MAN/
---DON'T SHOOT !
YOU CAN HAVE YOUR
GANG'S HORSES

I WANT THE HORSES, TAD,
SPENCER GANG/

BUT I'M NOT ONE OF THE

THERE'S NO TIME FOR EXPLANATIONS, )
TAD !-~-LEAD THE HORSES FORWARD
TOWARD THE CABIN /IT'S ALMOST DUSK 1
IF WE DON'T CAPTURE THE GANG NOW,
THEY MAY SLIP OUT UNDER COVER OF
DARKNESS BEFORE YOUR FATHER
BRINGS THE POsSE !

MY FATHER?Z YES, TAD ! ALL RIGHT, SILVER ! RUN THE HORSES |
Y-YOU KNOW NOW KEEP DOWN! A BY THE CABIN /GO,BIG FELLOW/ GO/
HIMZ SPENCER IS

A KILLER !




THE GREAT WHITE STALLION RACES FORWARD, HERDING THE OTHER HORSES BEFORE HIM. ..
T e . o o

= KEEP LOW, TAD, AND
YOU'LL SOON sEE/

\/ THE GUNFIRE MUST'VE MADE 'EM-BoLT! i ©
it HOLD YOUR FIRE! WE CAN'T RISK HITTINY it FOR ANOTHER TEN FEET, MY
‘X THOSE cmrrsaAs, msyflns OUR TICKETS At ~ TRICK WILL WORK /

' OLITA HERE ! > ~ S N

ALL OF you WHAT IN THE MASKED
~=-REACH! )2\ TARNATION? | WAN!GUN
Hitt Down!




[((veooow?r) , { mveuw! ) T

; 'l' | \ -//:; !\
] )
VX h

4:

f?‘\'ﬂ 3/

I'LL COYER THEM !

TAKE THEIR GUNS,TONTO/

YoU CAN BE PROUD OF

, YOUR SON, JACKSON!

TAD! TAD,
YOU'RE

SHERIFF,YOU'LLFIND A '
DISGUISE KIT INSIDE. THAT
SHOULD EXPLAIN HOW NAT
SPENCER LED ALL THE RECENT
ROBBERIES, BUT NEVER WAS
IDENTIFIED AS THE UNMASKED
LEADER/---TAD'S THE ONE TO
RECEIVE THE REWARD, HE RAN
OFF. THEIR HORSES! 4

GOLLY, 0AD,
WHO IS THE
HMASKED

MANZ 4

HE'S A MIGHTY
GOOD MAN TO
HAVE ON YOUR
SIDE, HE/'S-~~
THE LONE

RANGER ! 4

3 s




Two hundred yards from the bald butte,
Little Fox let his bony , crowbait pony shuffle
to a stop. It was a borrowed pony—for Little
Fox, the orphan boy, had never owned a
horse. He had hardly ever owned anything
more than his bow and arrows and his flint
knife. He had made these after long watch-
ing of Neeshota, the old arrow maker.

Little Fox was out hunting for turquoise
stones—those lumps of pale sky-blue spotted
with brown, which Unkawa the tribal jeweler
made into necklaces and belts and bracelets.
Little Fox had never found much turquoise—
but what he did repaid Unkawa for his food
and shelter.

Right now, the boy was watching a big,
black raven alight on the bald butte. There
should be nothing up there for a raven to eat
—and that made Little Fox curious.

After a moment the raven flew away. It
held something small in its claws. A mouse?
But what would a MOUSE be doing on' that
high, bare rock? Little Fox decided to find
out. '

He tied his sleepy pony, and started climb-
ing. It took him half an hour of hard work

THE DREAM
OF LITTEE
V)4
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to reach the buite’s top. And then he was
disappointed. There was nothing but cracked
and weathered rock, and a few pebbles. . . .

PEBBLES! They had a familiar color, and
one or two were shiny in the sun! Ravens
liked to pick up shiny things! If they should
be turquoise—

They were! A double handful of them! And
another, fist-size chunk, wedged in a crack.

Little Fox pried it out. And that, too, was
a turquoise—the biggest, and purest that he
had ever seen!

As Little Fox gazed at it, the stone’s lovely
blue seemed to glow. The soft light that it
shed seemed to fill his soul. He hugged it to
his breast. Then, he began to think of the
things that big turquoise would buy. . . .

Many times in the next week, Little Fox
crept away by himself, to gaze in wonder
at his stone. Patiently, hour after hour, he
rubbed it with coarser stones, until it took
on shape and polish. Those hours seemed to
pass like minutes.

But there were other times when he
dreamed of the horse that his stone would
buy. A horse like the pinto sorrel, Red Cloud,



who led Chief Long Lance’s band of horses.
Not Red Cloud—for the Chief would never
part with him—but a horse LIKE hint.

Once a year, Chief Long Lance had four
braves catch and hold Red Cloud. Then the
Chief would mount him, and the braves
would jump back. Every year the Chief tried
to ride the sorrel stallion—and every time he
did, the sorrel threw him. People said it would
always end the same way—but they were
wrong.

THIS year, Red Cloud stepped into a
gopher hole, as he was bucking—and as he
fell, there was a sharp crack of breaking
bone. When the Chief and his horse got to
their feet, Red Cloud stood with one slim
foreleg lifted and hanging queerly below the
knee.

A groan of pity went up from the people
-who were watching. Then, sadly, they turffed
their backs. They knew what must be done!

Trying not to show his sorrow, Chief Long
Lance drew his knife: He stepped toward the
proud, beautiful horse, who tried not to show
his pain. And then—

There was an interruption! Little Fox, the
orphan boy, ran between the Chief and the

doomed horse. In his hand he held a large
stone—a turquoise that glowed like a bit of
blue sky.

“Please, please!” the boy panted. “Please
do not kill him! Sell me Red Cloud, O Chief—
for this stone!”

Amazed, Chief Long Lance took the stone
and examined it. He gravely questioned the
boy—and learned how Little Fox had come
by it.

“Very welll” he said at last. “Red Cloud
is yours! But take him away—where | shall
never see him again!”

After the Chief had gone, Little Fox
wrapped the broken leg in soft tanned buf-
falo skin. Then he splinted it with sticks . . .
next, he made a harness of rawhide thongs
that held the leg from touching the ground.
When this was done, he led Red Cloud away,
on three legs, very gently, very slowly, out of
sight of the village.

For a year, the village people saw Liitle
Fox only once in many days, when he came in
for corn and dried meat. They knew that he

was keeping Red Cloud in some hidden gulch

or canyon, trying to get the broken leg to
mend. But they did not believe he would
succeed. They knew that such a thing had
never been done before.

What they did not know was the magic
that splints and bandages and massage and
exercise—and above all, LOVE—can work!
They did not know that all these things were
making Little Fox’s dream come true.

But on the day that Little Fox, on a flash-
ing, pinto-sorrel stallion, won the inter-tribal
sweepstakes race, even Chief Long Lance had
to believe.

And their astonishment was greater still
when their chief took off his own turquoise
necklace, placed it around the neck of the
orphan boy, and said:

“Little Fox, your medicine is very strong!
I proclaim you, no longer an orphan, but my
adopted son!”



=X D%/ LITTLE BUCK AND™T WILL
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o!;l(s)ulg ;:gs';ﬁasm o GO OUT HUNTING TOMORROW,
N e . s GRANDMOTHER KI-YUNA. %
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--~BUT GIVE ME A : 3 3 AND GIVE ME Y

SMALL PIECE OF THE BONE FOR @8] EVERYBODY A PIECE

MEAT NOW FOR EPY N | TumBLEWEED, NOW, THERE WILLBE A_

LITTLE BROTHER, fe= % | GRANDMOTHER’ '
HERE ! = y <

THERE YOU ARE,LITTLE
BROTHER! MAKE IT LAST!
AND DON'T LET TUMBLE-
WEED SNATCH IT FROM

\*3“'/«\

A\




LITTLE BROTHER'S DIVE IS JUST
AS QUICK,HOWEVER———-AND HIS
TARGET IS TUMBLEWEED'S TAIL!

-—UNTIL ONE FOREPAW LANDS ON A HOT COAL

WAGH! WATGH ‘E)‘
WHERE YOU'RE GOING, B
TUMBLEWEED=-!

THE HAWK'S SMALL BEAK IS CLAMPED LIKE AVICE'

AND TUMBLEWEED'S ONLY THOUGHT IS ESCAPE...

HA,HA,HA'
TUMBLEWEED
A GOTA LESSON?

| &

WAGH! THAT NASTY
LITTLE BIRD OF YOURS
CARRIES THINGS TOO
FAR,YOUNG HAWK?’

HE IS RESTLESS FROM
BEING SHUT UP IN A
WICKIUP! WE'LL TAKE
HIM HUNTING, LITTLE




WHAT GOOD IS THAT
LITTLE BIRD, ANYWAY-=--
EXCEPT TO PLAY
TRICKS AND GOBBLE S N\

GOOD MEAT? 3

\

\'\‘.\. | :
P\

&

LITTLE BROTHER WILL SPOT
GAME FOR US,LITTLE BUCK?
ALL HAWKS HAVE SHARP
EYESIGHT® YOU'LL SEE VY7

/ KREEK! KREE- HAH? HE SEES SOMETHING
AWK? CHIRRR= ] | NOW? LOOK AHEAD THERE,
EEK<EEEK? LITTLE BUCK~--~BEYOND -
THAT THICKET OF YOUNG
BIRCHES! SOMETHING

AS THE BOYS HALT, WHISPERING, A HUGE
ANTLERED HEAD MOVES INTO VIEW,UPWIND.

NO, LITTLE BUCK' MOOSE MEAT

AT THIS SEASON=---JUST BEFORE M
THEY DROP THEIR ANTLERS——— B
IS POOR AND STRINGY® WE'RE /¥
HUNTING FOR DEER®

-

I HOPE WE FIND

BEYOND A WOODED HILLOCK SOUNDS THE SHORT |
HOWL OF A WOLF ONA HOT TRAIL. @ !




SEE! A DEER YARD’
THE WOLVES ARE
A DOWN THERE,DRIV-
ING THE DEER!

A BUCK COMES BOUNDING.

ALONG ONE OF THE SIX-FOOT-DEEP TRENCHES /
TRODDEN IN THE SNOW BY BROWSING DEER, '

: NO! HE IS AN OLD BUCK, AND
f’::ébe, | TOUGH? BUT WHEN THE
YOUNG | WOLVES APPEAR,WE'LL
=\ HOW THE DEER ESCAPE

N i =
AS YOUNG HAWK SPEAKS, THE BUCK MAKES ONE
MAGNIFIGENT BOUND—~~0OVER THE HIGH SNOW
BARRIER INTO A PARALLEL TRENCH— ——
THUS BREAKING HIS SCENT TRAIL, AND
GETTING OUT OF SIGHT, T0O.

iy -
&, L
% . 4
: /////u,,//”'///,;

BUT, CLOSE BEHIND HIM COME A DOE AND A — — — AND IN CLEAR VIEW OF THEM, |~ ~~
YOUNG SPIKEHORN BUCK . { | THE GRAY KILLERS' -~




THE DOE LEAPS THE HIGH SNOW BARRIER.

AT THE SAME SPOT WHERE THE BUCK ESGAPED.

—==~ BUT THE SPIKEHORN IS CONFUSED, AND
MISJUDGES THE JUMP! AS HE FLOUNDERS-

THEY DRAG HIM DOWN THEIR LON FANGS SLASHING’

LET THEM HAVE IT,
| LITTLE BUCK' 4

\\Q\;\\\\\\\

B

<
<S¥

' AND THEN THE BOWSTRINGS HUM® WITH A
JOYOUS SCREAM, THE LITTLE BIRD OF PREY
DARTS FROM YOUNG HAWK'S SHOULDER.

TWO WOLVES ARE DOWN, AND TWO MORE ARE
STRUCK,AS LITTLE BROTHER ARRIVES
SCREECHING HIS WAR GRY!




>
THE LAST THREE FLEE LIKE SCARED GHOSTS--

--BUT ONE OF THESE FAILS TO OUTRUN
YOUNG HAWK'S ARROW !

7~ 1 TAKE IT BAGK---WHAT [
SAID ABOUT YOUR BIRD, YOUNG
HAWK! HE DID SPOT THE GAME
FOR US— — —MOOSE
AND DEER*

KREE-Awk

80! YOU ARE TELLING
ME THAT YOU KILLED
THEM ALL YOURSELF,
EH,YOU LITTLE
BOASTER?

KREE-KERR--
KERR- AWK ?

BUT NOW,
WE MUST SKIN
THE CARCASSES
BEFORE THEY
FREEZE?

WE'LL HAVE [
ENOUGH DEER
MEAT TO LASTA
WEEK! UMMMM-
YUMMMM?

MORE, LITTLE BUCK?
BUT WE'VE DONE A
GOOD DAY'S WORK?

AND NOW WE'LL HAVE JUST TIME TO

REACH OUR WICKIUP BEFORE
FULL DARK! IF WE HURRY?




HUNTING MEAT, CATCH SIGHT OF — — —

BUT DANGER+---GRAVE DANGER-~--WAITS FOR YOUNG
HAWK AND LITTLE BUGK! A PARTY OF CROW INDIANS,

— — —THE TWO BOYS,TRUDGING
ALONG UNDER THEIR PACKS.

STRANGERS” WE WiLL AMBUSH
THEM AND TAKE THEIR PACKS?

UGH! GOOD!
THESE YOUNG
TREES WILL

HIDE USY

SWIFTLY THE CROWS PLACE COVER BETWEEN
THEM AND THEIR INTENDED VIGTIMS..

ER-EEE-EEE-awk? ¥ WHAT IS IT, LITTLE
e N BROTHER 1N THAT!
PATCH OF YOUNG
TREES UP THE SLOPE?
—— — 1 SAW

SOMETHING ———

8UT LITTLE BROTHER WHO KEEN EYES
NEVER REST,ESPIES THE ENEMY'S MOVEMENT.




ENEMIES---IN AMBUSH
BEHIND THOSE SPRUCES,
LITTLE BUCK! START SHOOTING!
CARRY THE ATTACK TO THEM?

WE HAVE

BETTER COVER

THAN THEY,
YOUNG HAWK ! J

WAGH® THOSE TWO g
ARE QUICK SHOTS! g

;li . ;

LIKE A LIVING ARROW, LITTLE BROTHER Yl
TAKES OFF AFTER THE HUMMING SHAFTS :
THAT, TO HiM, MEAN A FRESHKILL? TWO OF THE BOYS' ARROWS HAVE SCORED, WHEN— =~ —

VEOWQ A HAWK? HE
ATTACKS US?
¢ 7

Z ]
YOW? IT IS A SPIRIT}H]
ATTACKING US7?

AP e '/:

—

IN SUPERSTITIOUS TERROR THE WHOLE

| —=- A TINY FURY OF RAZOR SHARP TALONS AND
NIPPING BEAK DARTS AMONG THE CROWS” CROW PARTY BREAKS AND RUNS.




yi~Owr AI-EE’

EEE-YAWK?
cHIRRR-Egk!

—_—— . =

THE FLEEING BRAVES FOR SOME DISTANCE

SWOOPING AND SCREECHING,LITTLE BROTHER CHASES

THEN, HIS RECENTLY BROKEN WING TIRING,
HE ALIGHTS, STILL CHATTERING INSULTS.

WAGH! ROUTED BY
A LITTLE BIRDNO
BIGGER THAN
MY FIST!

MAKE FUN OF
LITTLE BROTHER

HO,HO! YOU'RE ASKING
WHY WE DIDN'T CHASE
THOSE BRAVES,TOO,EH?
DON'T YOU KNOW YOU
DROVE THEM TOO FAST,
LITTLE BROTHER?

¥ LITTLE BROTHER---
COME BACK? DO YOU
THINK HE IS STILL
CHASING THEM,
YOUNG HAWK ?

NO! I CANHEAR
HIM CHAT TERING-
- FAINTLY==~

LOOK,YOUNG HAWK'

TWO GOOD BOWS—~-~AND A
QUIVER OF HUNTING ARROWS.
OUR LOOT FROM THE




IT'S SLOW GOING WITH THESE
LOADS,YOUNG HAWK? DO YOU L&
THINK THE CROWS MIGHT GET :
OVER THEIR FRIGHT AND &

TRACK US ?

THEY WON'T COME BACK TO
THIS PART OF THE COUNTRY
ALL WINTER==~-AND THEY
WILL TELL THEIR TRIBES-
MEN ABOUT LITTLE
BROTHER-~-~OUCH!

‘Hi-YAH?
NEEKOOTA!?
AKIMO?
GRANDMA
KI-YUNA?

JUST AFTER DARK THE BOYS COME IN SIGHT
OF HOME-——— AND THE FIRELIGHT REACHING
UP THROUGH THE SMOKE HOLE”

YOUNG HAWK! LET ME
HELP--- TAKE YOUR LOAD!
YOU BROUGHT DEER
~--AND
WOLF SKINS,
NEEKOOTA!

P aND WE'VE BROUGHT A

STORY,TOO,GRANDMA AHAT L

KI-YUNA' A STORY OF A THOUGHT 1

LITTLE BIRD AND AN SAW TWO

ENEMY WAR PARTY ! CROW BOWS
AMONG YOUR

P, WOLFSKINS

= A

LATER, AROUND THE SUPPER FIRE, YOUNG HAWK AND
LITTLE BUCK TELL THE TALE OF THE PLUCKY LITTLE
BIRD---WHILE JEALOUS TUMBLEWEED LICKS HIS
BANDAGED PAW AND PRETENDS NOT TO NOTICE”
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GENERAL CUSTERS LAST RIDE
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On the morning of June 25, 1876, General
George A. Custer, leading the Seventh Cav-
alry, topped the high bluffs overlooking the
Little Big Horn river. In the valley below lay
an immense Sioux village.

Here was camped the might of the Sioux
and Cheyenne nations—some 12,000 Indians
with a fighting force of from three to five
thousand men.

Though he had proved himself a military
man of great distinction in the Civil War, and'
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INDIAN CAMPS
in previous Indian encounters, Custer this day
made a grave tactical error. Instead of waiting
for reinforcements from General Terry, he
decided to attack at once.

Z

Custer divided his command into three

columns and sent two of them, under Benteen
and Reno, to attack further upstream. Custer,
heading five companies — 264 'men — led a
direct charge on the village from the north-
west. Reno and Benteen were quickly pinned
down and put on the defensive while a wave
of warriors engulfed “Long Hair,” as Custer
was known to the Indians.

With the exception of one scout, to a man,
Custer and his troops were slaughtered.



COPYRIGHT, 1952, BY
WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO. CO,

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

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

You will need an ordinary wooden hoop
about twenty-four inches in diameter. If you
wish to carry your shield, tack armstraps 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 out, and tack

TACK ON
ARM
STRAPS
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DRAPE WITH
FLANNEL

from behind as shown in Fig. B. Now, with
a pencil, sketch an Indion 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 an
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 and, when dry, pin them
to the flannel.

ARTIST'S
CANVAS
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The Osborne caribou is the larger, mountain-dwelling, rela- that lives in open, treeless country is larger than his close
tive of the plains caribou. Usually the variety of animal relative whe lives among brush, trees or in swampy areas.

Courtesy of the Americ
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/ Yougota friggin’ Problem
Preservation

withme3!d
Yeah, | didn't think so.

lfyou like it,
then buy it!
Don't make me
come looking




