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Tricks or Treats are lots more fun than chasing little
spooks away from the front gate. Here's the ‘trick that keeps 'em on
good spookin' terms.... Milky Way candy, with that thick
milk chocolate coating covering a dreamy, rich caramel layer over ¢
a double helping of malted milk nougat. .. m-m-m!
Halloween’s on,the way so be ready with
plenty of luscious Milky Ways.

Buy 'em by the box for

“Tricks or Treats"

M-m-milky Way... "m-m-m-m'!

your money cant buy mote
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GALLOPING ALONG THE TRACKS OF THE
UNION PACIFIC, FIVE RIDERS RACE DOWN
ON 4 BURFALO “ERD. .

HEY, FROSTY/
" WHAT ARE Yo
WAITING FOREZ

EASY, DUKE!/ T'M NOT HUNTING

FOR BLEAGURE ! T'LL :ﬁ WHEN [

1 CAN LAND ONE OF THOBE Vi

CRITTERS RISHT WHERE T ‘

WANT WM === DAr THE
PRACKE 7

7

A

THE TRAIN'G DLE IN
FIVE WMINUTES!

DROPPED Wil JUGT WHERE J
HE'LL DO THE MOST GOOD!

HOW COULD You
MIBS WITH THOSE

A TELESCOPIC
8! 4

i KEEP PRETENDING YOU'RE J
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_TRYING TO PULL THE FROGTY/

CARCAGE OFF TUHE
TRACKS!

SHE'S GTOPPING, )

ALL RIGHT! TL DO
THE TALKING, BUT
ON MY GIGNA| ==

BRAW YOUR
N, OUNE
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f HEY/CLEAR YJ COULDN'T'HELP IT,CONDUCTOR ! WELL, GET WE CAN'T DO IT/ BUT IF YOUR &'f
THAT TRACK ! WE GHOT THE BUFFALO A MILE HiM OFF THE MEN'LL HELP, WE COULD DUMP
THIS 16 AN BACK, BUT HE PICKED OUT YOUR TRACKS FAGT! / THE CARCASS INTO THE FREIGHT zi
EXPREES | TRACKE AS HIG FINAL RESTING ™ CAR AND SHIP HIM TO THE NEXT /4

\ STOP WHERE WE CAN HAVE

TRAIN{ PLACE/

HIM MADE INTO A TROPKY/!

NEXT, YOU'LL BE AskIN' J Ry ) ~~-REACH | RIGHT NOW, ME AND MY
ME FO GKIN THE =ow ¥

FRIENDS ‘LL PO THE GKINNING == «
STARTING W(T&}CUR BAGGCAGE

WHY OF ALL THE ee JUST THINK HOW YOU CAN MEANWIE . ., 1 DON'T KNOW, TONTO/
LOW=-DOWN, ORNERY TELL 'EM AT THE NEXT STOP KEMO GABAY, T'LL LOOK THROUGH
TRICKS THAT-+ THAT YOU REALLY GOT MELD Whv TRAIN STOPZ MY BINOCULARS AND
4P BY A BUFFALO/ /| THERE NO STATION TRY TO SEE VIVHAT s
NEAR WEREZ A WRONG




THAT TRAIN'G BEING
ROBBED ! COME
ON, TONTO!

GET-LM
P, scouUT!

I'LL 6@ INSIDE AND START TAKING
UP A COLLECTION FOR ===

---TAKE COVER OR WE'LL BE
COLLECTING LEAD WITH OUR HIDES/

,“
i)

IT'S A MASKED

MAYBE, BUT THE SHOOTING'S
MAN AND AN INDIAN, LIABLE TO BRINS A LOT OF
FROSTY. WE CAN OTHER CURIOUS FOLKS
STAND OFF THOSE DOWN %N oysz NECKS

FAGT.

TWO MEDDLERS/

GET THE BUFFALO OFF THE TRACKS./ WE'RE
GOING TO GET OUT OF HERE ON THE

ji TRAIN=- - OUR COLTS/LL HAVE TO

A GERVE AS TICKETS !/

L S 2




A-ALL RIGHT /JUST N

THE TRACKS ARE
CLEAR | OPEN HER
urP!

A

A MINUTE LATER. .. |

GET THAT MUZZLE OUT
OF MY BACK, IT MAKEE
ME NERVOUS/

—

KEMO GABAY, N { AND IT'S TAKING THE OUTLAWG
IRON HORSE = J-\ WITH IT/---COME ON;
e/ SILVER

WE NOT
CATCH=UM

NO, TONTO/IT'6 TRAVELLING TOO \
FAST ! BUT WE'LL FOLLOW THE TRACKS
" AND TRV TO PICK UP THE OUTLAWS'

TRAIL WHERE THEY GET OFF/

LATER . .. BUT THE GROUND AHEAD §

INTO EMPIRE VALLEY IS

7

wilx\./E Q‘ES‘M HARD, TONTO.! WE MAY
TRAIN HERE/ NOT BE ABLE TO TRACK

THEM MUCH FURTHER/

UGH/! YOUI RIGHT /
PLENTY ROCKE ' TONTD
NOT SEE FOOTDRINTG

WE'LL SEARCH THE AREA
UNTIL SUNSET, TONTO /

BUT WE KNOW THEY dRE
INGIDE EMPIRE VALLEY, TONTO!
\\A WE'LL CAMP HERE/ THEY/LL
)\ NOT BE ABLE TO LEAVE TME
2N\ VALLEY BY BAGLE DAGs/




THE NIGHT EXPRESS 15

STOPPING HERE RIGHT ON
SCHEDLLE, m

HOP ON THE
TENDER,
DURE!

s

GE1 YOLR MASK : :
UP, DUKE! COBBLER'S . ;
KNOB SHOULD BB 2/ THEN LET'S START
JUST AHEAD/ SLOWING UP THIS

C . TRAIN OR WE'LL
MSS THE GANG'S
SIGNAL FIRE Y

THERE'S THE LIGHT YOU'RE A NO!WE'RE NOT
GOING TO STOP BY! PUTON A8 STOPPING /
YOLIR BRAKES/ A

KEEP LOW AND WiDE 1N

NOW STOF THIS
TRAIN OR YOUR
NEXT 1RIP'LL BE

IN A MEARSE! 4

F—

1M SLOWING
HER DOWN !




SoON AFTER

o THEY EMPTIED OUR
STRONGBOXES AND
CLEANED OUT THE

THE TRAIN PUULE INTO UNION CENTER AND THE SHERIFF 15 SUMMONED. . .

1'LL TELEGRAPH LODI!IT'S AT THE OTHER
EXIT FROM THIS VALLEY. THEN I'LL FORM

A POSGE AND MAKE SLRE THOSE OWL-
msewsm HOOTS ARE SEALED IN THIS VALLEY!

O\ POCKETS /

THE BOYS ARE GETTIN' TIRED,
GHERIFF SPARKS! WE'VE BEEN
CHASIN' UP AND DOWN THESE
HILLS ALL NIGHT, BUT NOT

A SIGN OF --- / :

LOOK! PLENTY

/ IT MAY BE A POSSE ON THE OUTLAWS'’
. RIDERS C‘OME.

TRAIL, TONTO ! 1F THEY GEE MY MASK, 1T
CAN ONLY LEAD TO THE WRONG CONCLUSIONS'
BN -LETS GO, SUVER !

600D, TONTO/ I'LL PUT OLT

OUR CAMPFIRE AND WE'LL

MAKE ANOTHER SWEEP OF

THIG SIDE OF THE VALLEY/ 1
STILL CAN'T UNDERSTAND
WHY WE HAVEN'T FOLIND A

, TRACE OF THE ROBEERS " 4

- T ' h * i

THEY MUGT BE PART OF
THE GANG !/ START
sHooTING !




Bl 2105 FOR THE ROCKS, 77 [weeo W TSTVE PUCCED GEnd
i wmo!mzﬁu. a‘?' ¥/ Yg ! & msﬂqg:s‘:mm. f
Y/ . ; AT AL

) COVER/

15 THE PDSSE MOVES CALITIOUSLY AROUND

THE ROCKS ... [T THEVRE WELL BEWIND LS AND OUT OF

G SIGHT, TONTO! INTO THE GULLY! WE'LL
DOUBLE BACK AND HOPE THEY RIDE
¢ STRAIGHT ON/

IF POSSE SEARCH HERE,
MEBBE WE FIND OUTLAW
TRAIL NEARBY /

IT 15 POSSIBLE,
TONTO, BUT STAY
OFF THE ROAD---
SOMEONE’S

PLENTY DUST/ THERE MUST Y
B8 MORE THAN ONE RIDER! J |




IT ONLY MANUEL HE USUALLY KNOWS ALL THE INTER= IT I8 THE MASKED ONB AND
ESTING NEWS, TONTO! MAYBE WE'LL : TONTO! WHOA! WHOA/!
LEARN WHAT THE POSSE WAS DOING g
AROUND HERE!

AMIBOS, YOL HAVE HEARD THE NEWST SENORA KATH TONTO, THE 81/ 6]/ NEAR COBBLER'S KNOB!

COLLING, THE WIDOW WHO KEEPS THE BLARVINGHOLISE HEADLINE SAYS ALL MORNING, 1 HAVE BEEN
FOR RICH HUNTERS AND TOURISTS AT THE LAZY SBVEN THERE HAS BEEN | MEETING POSSES’ BUT THE
RANCH, 6 GOING ;o MARRY MB!IT 16 <4 A TRAIN BANDIDOS HAVE NOT BEEN

IN TODAYS PAPER! 1 SHOW YOU! ROBBERY! 4 FOUND!IT I& THOUGH) THEY
. . ESCAPE THROUGH EAGLE PASS

e B ) IN THE NIGHT/ f

Y Al

YES, IW’L'\JUEL,ANﬁ
THEN WE'LL TRY TO
INFORM THE GHERIFF
THAT THE OUTLAWS
prov’r EscaPg
THROUSGH EAGLE
paAss / /7

THEY WILL NOT FIND 1T
EASY TO GET RID OF THE
LOOT-~IT WAS MOSTLY
ONE~-POLLAR GOLD
COINS I~-BL PERMHAPS
YOU WOULD CARE TO
SPEND SOME OF YOUR
MONEY On MANUEL'S
WARES, GENORS?

WE CAMP HERE | 15 GAID POSBES THEN THEY MUST

LAST NIGHT / HAD ALL OTHER STILL BE INSIDE

THEY NOT 60 WAYS OUT OF p
THAT WAY’ VALLEY BLOCKED!




PERHAPS THE FIVE
SENORS DO NOT KNOW.
AFTER ALL,THEY ARE
FROM THE MUCH BIG CITY

OF NEW YORK! TWO ARE OF
THE DEPARTMENT POLICIA/THEY.
TAKE VACATION, BUT TODAY, 1
SEE THEM JOIN SHERIFF
SPARKG' POSSE AT THE

/" WHAT ABOUT THIS BLACK THERE ARE BETTER
CLOTH, SENORS?Z TWO AND CHEAPER CLEANING
DAYS AGQ, I SELL SOME CLOTHS THAN BLACK

AT GENORA COLLINS, TO siLK / y

THE RICH GUESTS.! THEY

SAY IT 600D FOR

CLEANING GUNS!

THAT ALL WE NEED,
KEMO SABAY/

OBVIOUSLY, THE
BANDITS TRIED TO
BURN THEIR MASKsS!
B\ -—BUT WHO'S THE
\INDIAN RIDING UPZ §

TONTO, TAKE THIS SILVER BLALET TO SHERIFF
SPARKS AND TELL HIM THE OUTLAWS DID NOT
ESCAPE THROUGH EAGLE PASS.!IF HE WANTS TO
SEE ME, I'LL BE AT THE BIG BEAVER DAM IN
. REDSTONE RIVER/ IF THE y
OUTLAWS ARE IN THE VALLEY,
THEY MAY HAVE CONCEALED
, THEIR TRACKS BY RIDING
BELOW THE DAM WHERE
IT 15 GHALLOW!/

FROSTY, A A
DETEGTIVE

CAPTAIN, WHAT
DO YOU MAKE
OF THISZ

WE CAMP AT EAGLE PASS THEN HE FIGURES

TONTO HAVE V A S/LVER BULLET!--- THEN \
MESSAGE FORYOU! i YOUR FRIEND'S THE MASKED LAST NIGHT!/ NOT SEE CROOKS! | THEY'RE STILL /N
MY FRIEND SEND RICER ! WHATS THE MESSAGE? FRIEND LOOK FOR TRACKS THE VALLEY/I'L
THIS ! YO CAN SPEAK IN FRONT OF

AROLIND BEAVER DAM IN £ - ROUND UP A
REDSTONE RIVER! ")\ POSSE PRONTO!

THESE GENTS, THEY'VE SHOWN
ME THEIR NEW YORK POLICE
: CREDENTIALS /




WHAT THAT

PROBABLY A FACE MASK THE CRITTERS
| WORE AND TRIED TO BURN f=~=TELL

YOUR MASKED FRIEND T'LL JOIN HIM A4S
A SOON AS 1 CAN GET MY MEN AND

SOME FRESH HORSES!

WILL YOU TWO RIDE )ER-NG, GHERIFF/ 1T
15 OLIR VACATION
AND WE'D BETTER
GET BACK TO THE
N LAZY SEVEN /

DUKE, WE'RE IN TROUBLE!
THAT MASKED MEDDLER MUST
BE THE GAME FELLOW WHO

RUINED OUR FIRST
TRAIN JOB /

IF HE FINDS OUR TRACKS
BY THE BEAVER DAM, HE

MIGHT BE ABLE TO FOLLOW

THEM RIGHT TO THE
LAZY GEVEN /

1 KNOW A SHORT CU

1F THAT HAPPENS
TO THE BEAVER D¥M!

OLR LITTLE GAME WITH

THE SHERIFF ABOUT WE CAN BEAT THE
BEING POLICE OFFICERS / INDIAN THERE AND
WILL 6LIRE 60 GOUR . GET RID OF THAT
L\ MASKED MAN BEFORE

HE CAN TRAIL Us/

FIVE GETS OF HOOFPRINTS ==» HAND daovE I'M GOING TO GET A
THE ROBBERS CAME ACROSS THERE IE IS CLOSER LOOK AT WM
L HERE/ . 2 NOW=+=THROUGH THIE

FROSTY RIGHT BY

g 0
THE PLACE WHERE HUNTING RIFLE'S

TELESCOPIC S/6HT/



YOU GOT HIM, FROSTY!
HE FELL RIGHT INTO
THE RIVER/

NO SIGN OF HIM!
UNLESS HE'S UNDER
THAT HAT/ /

'LL PUT A BULLET
THROUGH IT AND
CHECK !/

HE MAY JUST BE
WOUNDED / KEEP
WATCHING THE WATER!
IF HE'G ALIVE, HE'LL
HAVE TO COME LIP
_ FOR AR/

HE WASN'T
UNDER IT, -




HOLD ON!THERE'S
HIS INDIAN PAL/

HE'S OUT OF RANGE
OR 1'D SHOOT
HIM, TOO !/

WE'D BETTER CLEAR OUT | YOU'RE RIGHT/ BUT THE
OF HERE!THE SHERIFF'LL NEXT TIME HE'LL MEET
BE SHOWING LIP SOON.TO THE MASKED MAN'LL BE
MEET THE MASKED MAN / AT THE CORONER'S /

TWO SHOTS WERE FIRED AND THERE
1S5 KEMO SABAY'S HAT/---BUT HE IS
NOT HERE!

1T'6 LUCKY THE BEAVERS HAVE THEIR ENTRANCE

UNDERWATER AND THEIR LIVING QUARTERS ABOVE
WATER OR I'D BE FLOATING, DEAD ON THE RIVER
SURFACE BY Now !

e i e e

TONTO'S COME! IT MUST
BE SAFE FOR ME TO SWIM
OUT OF HERE Now /

I'M ALL RIGHT, TONTO/IT
WAS A CLOSE CALL,BUT IM
CERTAIN OF ONE THING ---
) WE'RE ON THE OUTLAWS'




4

| THE SHOTS SOUNDED AS | ME GIVE GHERIFF MEGSAGE THEY MAY BE THE
| IF THEY. WERE FIRED BY A | . IN FRONT OF TWO FELLERS POL|CE OFFICERS
BI6 GAME RIFLE/ BUT 1 HIM CALL EASTERN LAWMEN! | | MANLIEL MENTIONED
DON‘T' LINDERSTAND HOW /&  ONE HAVE HUNTING RIFLE/ WHO ARE GTAYING
ANYONE KNEW I WAS R . i | AT THE LAZY SEVEN
HERE / 4

SHERIFF FIND CLOTH IN
FIRE WHERE OUTLAWS
BURN MASKS! TONTO

SURE IT SAME CLOTH
MANUEL 54Y HIM SELL
FIVE HUNTER FELLERS |
AT RANCH FOR CLEANING Al
\ RIFLES / &3

PP AND THERE ARE £/VE SETS OF HOOFPRINTS HERE
THAT LEAD TOWARD THE LAZY SEVEN. 1 GONG TO
SEE WHAT 1 CAN LEARN THERE / WAIT HERE FOR THE
GHERIFE, TONTO, BUT DON'T TELL HIl OF My ESCAPE! T ok o b N
THE FEWER WHO KNOW I'M ALIVE, THE BETTER! 4 piori
~--COME ON, SILVER! |

SOON, AT THE LAZY GEVEN. . .
VOICES/---1F I CAN ADVANCE CLOSER, e

SIXFOOT, DID YOU GET THE | YEAH! THEY'RE RIGHT INSIDE THESE FROSTY, NO ONE'LL NOTICE ANYTHINGS
GOLD DOLLARS PACKED 2 / BUFFALO HEADS THE INDIAN CURED THEY/LL BE WRONG, DUKE! ALL EASTERN
& 4. FOR US WHEN WE CAME HERE/ PLENTY '/ HUNTERS SHIP HOME
= \ HEAVY! TROPHIES / THE LOOT FROM

LAST NIGHT'G TRAIN WILL
GO OUT ON THE SAME
TRAIN TONIGHT/

=

)

=

i




BUT HE'S NOT
RUNNING FAR!

fi-n-dﬂl:.
/ «“ TwEkl |

N\ 9y
7 =.===E v

FYoU'RE RIGHT! ]
HE'G RUNNING
OFF /

e e

~<~WHAT THE DELICEZ

LL BE A LOT EASIER

GETTING RID OF THE
GOLD COING BACK

EAST THAN OUT---

4

IT

OPEN IT_UP FAGT

" BLAST IT/
HIS GHOT'®

CLOSING
THE SHUTTER

LET'S GET RID
THAT MASKED
MEDDLER! 4

AND
OF

/

E

EHOS5T FOR

THIS TIME,

HE'LL BIV

uP His
€ooD!

MAN?

THE MASKED

,,,EE:!. 2

e ba-.. -~

/

CHANCE TO GAIN COVER'

A

F I CAN JUST WIT THE

I

T SHUT, I'LL HAVE

-
i

! GHUTTER S0 IT WILL. SWING




BT 46 THE SHUTTER 16 THROWN OPEN, THE LONE RANGER GAING THE NEAR-BY HILLTOR.

.-’;:—' -
W, T T

KEMO SABAY
TONTO HEAR

e

OFF YoUR HORSES!

THE TRAIN GANG 1S

IN THE LAZY
SEVEN /

ME NOT SAY
FRIEND DEAD/
TONTO ONLY
SHOW YoUu

I WAS CLOSE ENQOUGH TO

THE EASTERNERS' ROOM TO
OVERHEAR THEM! THEY WHAVE
THE GOLD DOLLAR COINS:
FROM LAST NIGHT'S ROB-

BERY, GHERIFF/

" BY THUNDER, THOSE EASTERNERS MUSTVE

FOOLED ME WITH FORGED CREDENTIALS/ BUT
1M GOIN’ TO HAVE THE LAST LALGH ON ‘EM/
--~-5PREAD OUT, BOYS, WE'RE HUNTIN/ THOSE

<

RHONY YHLUNTERS*/

FROSTY, WE'RE
SURROLNOED!

THAT MASKED POLECAT
MUST'VE CONVINCED THE
SHERIFF THAT WE'RE NOT

POLICE OFFICERS! WE'LL
HAVE TO FIGHT QR  /
WAY OUT OF THIS/

T NOT QUITE/ THEY ALSO '\
TRAPPED OUR FREE PASS
OUT OF HERE --- 7HE ]

wioow?!

 HOW CAN Y
WEZ WE'RE |
TRAPPER! |




GET DOWN, MANUEL /
THE TRAIN ROBBERS
ARE FIRING AT US
FROM THERE!

MEANWIILE . ..

P POR DIOS! WHAT \
HAPPENED AT THE
LAZY SEVEN 2

MANUEL HEAR
GUNFIRE !

I WILL---AFTER THOSE
LAWMEN PLULL BACK AND
LET US GO/

SHERIFF/ LISTEN/---YOU'VE GOT LS,

BUT WE'VE GOT THE WIDOW COLLINS/

UNLESS YOU LET US ESCAPE, THE

WIDOW'S 6OING TO JOIN HER
LATE HUSBAND /

MADRE MIA/T HAVE A SHOT=
GUN! I WILL 60 DOWN AND
KILL THOSE BANPIDOS |F THEY
TRY TO HARM MY KATE / /

NO, MANUEL/ YOU CAN'T
SAVE HER THAT WAY, BUT I

HAVE A PLAN/»e-GHERIFF, [
KEEP TALKING TO THEM /
STALL FOR TIME!

WHAT'S THE VERDICT,
SHERIFFZ OLIR SAFETY
FOR THE WIDOW'G /

SAFE IF WE LET |
YOoU RIDE OUT
OF THERE?




14 S THE SHERIFF DELIBERATELY DELAYS A DECISION, SLDDENLY. . .

MANLEL ! HAVE : Qe DO NOT FEAR, GENORA KATE ! I,
E SHE | MANUEL, WILL SAVE You/---GO,
LITTLE MULES! BASTER!

P FROSTY, THAT CRAZY o= WATCH THE WIDOW/
MEXICAN PEDDLER'S ) I'LL KNOCK Hi# OFF

TRYING TO MAKE-A - HIS WAGON FAST/
ONE-MAN RESCUE/

AN
\g/me

1'VE GOT HIM SHOOT OR HE'LL BE
LINED UP IN MY CRASHING INTO THE
SIGHTS ! COURTYARD IN ‘A

‘‘‘‘‘‘




YOU DROPPED Y[ NOW 6TOP THE WAGON! B | I'VE GOT THE KEEP THE WIDOW

HIM, FROSTY! / '\ 1T'G COMIN' RIGHT IN | | HARNESS / COVERED, FROSTY.
= HERE/ WHOA, THERE/ '/ THEY MAY TRY SNEAKING
B : w3 WHOA { UP IN THE CONFUSION! /

THERE ! THAT FROSTY, LET'S GET OUT ALL RIGHT, GHERIFF! THIS 15
STOPS 'EM ! OF HERE FAST YOUR LAST CHANCE/ LET US GO

. : OR SHE'LL BE AS DEAD AS THAT
MEXICAN OUT THERE /

1F THAT'S HOW YOU WANT IT, I'LL
SHOW YOU I PON‘T MAKE
IDLE THREATS ! UNLESS YoOU

PULL BACK,; SHE'LL BE SHOT
IN TEN SECONEi’/

¥ YouU WOLULDN'T DARE KiLL
HER, FROSTY/ YOU CAN'T
ESCAPE ! BURRENOER !

S

o

- -

g P/ 47 ‘{?,7"?3!%.
\ A

v
-
74 k]
% B0
g -y
-
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I'LL SEE YOU LATER,
TALBOT ! JUST STAY

WH-WHAT Z WAIT/T 1
CAN LSE YoU / &

" QUICKLY, TONTO, BEHIND
THE CORRAL ! WE'RE NOT
LEAVING JUST YET!  /

MANY RIDERS
COME THIS
WAY /

TALBOT, DID YOU

A WNTE LATER.. . |7
.:

SEE ANYTHIN' OF
A MASKED MAN?Z

SURE, RED! HE WAS

JUST HERE A MINUTE

AGO/ HE WAS

OFFERING HIS GUN
FOR HIRE!

I HOPE YOU DIDN'T
TELL HIM TOO MLUCH,
TALBOT/-~~HE WAS
THE LONE RANGER!

AND THERE'S A UNITED
STATES MARSHAL OVER
AT MCLEODS ! RED GOT
HIM EARLIER !

NOT YET---BUT HE WILL BE,AND SO
WILL MCLEOD AND EVERY OTHER
RANCHER IN THE VALLEY’ WE'RE NOT
WASTING ANY MORE TIME ' WELL
WIPE THEM ALL OUT
AND TAKE OVER !




WE'LL STRIKE
THE RANCHES
AT DAWN---

STARTING WITH- IT'S ALL RIGHT/
MeLEOD 'S !/ * 1 KNOW HiM /

HOW ARE LUCKY, I GUESS---1'LL BE YES, AND T B-BUT HE
you, BoB? ALL RIGHT/ DID YOoU GET TO KNOW WHO WAS HERE TO-
¥ THE DOUBLE BAR?

REALLY OWNS [l Bl NIGHT, TRYING

T--- 5/LAS TO PERSUADE
i DAD TO SELL
out/

HAWKINSG !

HE'S THE MAN BEHIND ALL
THE RUSTLING / NOW HE'S
GIVEN LIP THE IDEA OF BUYING
THE RANCHES--- HE PLANS
TO TAKE THEM AT DAWN, BY
GUN POINT !

HE'G DECLARIN' #AR/--- BRING YOUR MEN: IN
HERE AND PLAN TO DEFEND YOUR RANCH !
GIVE ME A NOTE FOR THE OTHER RANCHERS/
OUR ONLY HOPE IS IN ALL FIGHTING TO -
GETHER/ 1'LL TRY TO BRING

BACK THEIR CREWS IN TIME' / T'LL GIVE YoU

TONTO 1S WATCHING THE A NOTE, BUT

PAGS, HE/LL WARN You EVEN [F THEY

WHEN HAWKING STARTS ALL COME, WE'LL
THIS WAY7 BE QUTNUMBERED

BETTER'N TWO-
; TO-ONE/




ME WATCH DOLBLE
BAR / THEY COME

THROUGH CANYON
NOW/

THEN KEMO SABAY
NOT COME WITH
OTHERS 2

" WE'RE READY FOR
EM--- READY AS

WE CAN BE WITHOUT
HELP !

LOOK, DAD! RIDERS FROM
THE. SOUTH ! OUR
REINFORCE MENTS /

NOW WE CAN
MAKE A FIGHT
OF IT/

WE CAN DO BETTER THAN
THAT!I HAVE A-PLAN !
TELL YOUR MEN TO
SADDLE UP QUICKLY,
‘ MATT ! :

IT's STILL TWO-
TO- ONE, BUT WE
CAN GIVE 'EM A

ROUGH TIME /

THERE'S THE MCLEOD SPREAD,
BOYS/IN A FEW HOURS, WE'LL
CONTROL THE WHOLE COUNTY
AND NO ONE CAN STOP US---
WHY, THE SHER/FF |S EVEN
WITH Us/

3




BACK, MEN/!
BACK TO THE
CANYON /

(Swooemey.. |77
¥ Boss! IT'S
Y\ AN AMBLUSH!

VoW ZOPEN FIRE AND ). [ B-BOSS, THEY'RE KEEP THROWING W&
CUT THEM OFF / L\ BEMING US, TOO! LEAD/ THAT'S OUR JF/ 48
S AN B ONLY CHANCE/ /i

HAWKING, YOU AND YOUR
MEN ARE TRAPPED OUT IN ;
THE OPEN /---SURRENDER!




A FEW MORE DESRERATE SHOTS ARE FIRED

BY THE OLITLAWG AND HAWKING SPILLS
FROM MG SADPLE...

PUT THE WOUNDED
IN THE LOCAL JAIL,
ILL TAKE THE REST

NOT A GINGLE ONE

Y -W-WE SLIRRENDER/

THE BOSS IS N
BN 7 ~--DON'T SHOOT!

BACK WITH ME TO
FORT LARAMIE/

OF 'EM EGCAPED,
MARSHAL, THANKS TO
THE MASKED MAN'S

PLAN / ;

IS THAT WISE, MATTZ

/ TROUBLE BEGANZ WOLILD

HAWKING HAVE DARED TO
Il ACT THE WAY HE DID IF
THERE HAD BEEN AN
HONEET GHERIFF?

BACK AND
TAKE IT EASY!
S

ISN'T THAT HOW ALL THE

WITH RED DIXON ¥
IN. JAIL, YOU'LL I'M RUNNING
HAVE TO ELECT A MYSELF s !
NEW SHERIFF/ WILL | THIS TIME/

YOoU BE ABLE TO ¥

FIND AN HONEST : FINE
MAN THIG TIME 8\ o-ceie M
LAY

v-YOL KNOW THAT MASKED MAN MADE ME
AGHAMED OF MYSELF! WE WERE ALL "TOO
BUSY" WITH OUR OWN AFFAIRS TO MAKE
GURE A GOOD MAN RAN FOR GHERIFF/
MOST OF US DIDN'T EVEN BOTHER TO VOTE!
WELL, WHEN GOOD FOLKS FORGET THEIR
CIVIC DUTY, CROOKS LIKE HAWKINS TAKE
OVER/ THE MASKED MAN TALGHT ME THAT_’/

HE'S_ALWAYS FOLGHT FOR
G6O0D GOVERNMENT, HE 'G-=-
_THE LONE RANGER !




3o couvrade of
lit#le Crane

Little Crane prayed, as he struggled to
keep his canoe off the rocks, “Great Spirit!
Help me!”

And then, his paddle broke!

Immediately the light craft's bow swung
with the wind—headed swiftly toward the
foaming shore—the dreaded shore of GHOST
ISLAND! '

Little Crane, helpless to stop his drift, went
numb with fear. He would have tried to swim
against the windsquall—but he felt now that
he must be in the grip of some powerful
fate which he could not fight. He sat huddled
in his tossing birchbark, not daring to look
up, until—

With a great lift and a gentle thud, a last
 wave landed him on a tiny slope of gravel
between the threatening rocks of the island!

Little Crane was rolled out. Scrambling
to his feef, he saw the empty canoe lifted
on another wave. He grabbed for it—caught
the gunwale, heaved it up out of reach of
the battering lake surf.

With the canoce safe, he began to shake,
partly with wet and cold, but mostly with
fright. Was not this Ghost Island, haunted
by the spirits of a long-vanished people?
Ghost Island—from which his tribe on the
mainland would allow no one to return, lest
he bring a curse with him?

Little Crane recalled how the story ran,
told by the tribe’s old men. Some years be-
fore Little Crane wasdiorn, o young man had
been wrecked on Ghost Island. He had sent
up o smoke signal, and had been rescued by
his people. But soon afterwards a sickness
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had struck the tribe, and many had died.
And from then on, the beaver began to dis-
appear from the little lakes and strears. It
was all because the ghosts of Ghost Island
had laid a curse on anybody who set foot on
their shore.

And here was Little Crane, stranded on
that same shore—without a paddle! He shiv-
ered again at the thought!

But Little Crane was a healthy boy—and
a healthy boy does not give up to fear for
very long. The idea struck him, that the Great
Spirit was mightier than any ghosts, and
could protect him from them. He would make
a new paddle, and leave when the wind died.

Before he realized it, Little Crane’s search
for good paddle wood took him deep into
the big island’s interior. There the land was
gently-rolling, and watered by a clear brook.
The brook spread out into a pond with grassy
borders. It was beaver country—perfect
beaver country! But of course there were no
beavers . . . and no ghosts, that Little Crane
could see!

At last the boy found a small tree from
which he could split and whittle a paddle.
He set to work, in a sunny corner of some
rocks. And as he whittled away, he had a

vision! . )
In his mind's eye, he saw the island’s little

brook changed into a string of beaver ponds
—with beavers working happily at their house
building. Happily—because no hunter ever
come to Ghost Island to disturb them! It
was a daydream, but it seemed very real.

And then another thought came to Little



Crane: The Great Spirit HAD heard his prayer
—had allowed the paddle to break, and his
cance to be cast ashore—for a purpose!

The pbrpose was that he, Little Crane, should:

bring the beaver families back to Ghost
Island! .

When his paddle was finished, it was night
—but Little Crane did not feel afraid of ghosts
now. And the darkness would hide him from
any waichers on the mainland! He pushed off
and drove his paddle deep into the dark lake
water. . .

It was five years later, when Little Crane
came back to his own village on the shore of
the great: lake. He was a man grown, now,
strong and handsome, and hard as ironwood.
And he brought gifts—knives and hatchets
and cloth and beads—which his people had
not been able to buy for many years, be-
cause they had no-beaver skins to trade.
He jlsq b(ougfﬂ two live beavers, in wire
cages.

“l have been living with a distant tribe,
whose hunting grounds are.rich in beaver,”
he told his people. “ have brought these two,
1o start a new beaver colony in our streams.
You must promise not to kill them or any of
their fomily for-five more years. Then there
will be beavers enough for all.”

“He who brings back the beaver, brings
great good!” the Chief replied. “We will
promise what you ask!”

What neither the Chief nor his people
guessed was that in the past five years Little
Crane had been secretly bringing live beavers
from far-off mountain ponds and streams to
stock Ghost Island. And by now that big,
lonely island, where no one but Little Crane
dared to go, was getting quite crowded with
beaver families. They had dammed up the
brook, and made new ponds, new beaver
meadows. And their great-great-grandchil- .
dren were swimming across to the mainland
to start new beaver homes there.

Secretly, Little Crane helped the migration,
taking many caged young beavers to cer-
tain brooks and ponds by night. It was a great
risk—for if any of his people had caught him
coming from Ghost Island, they would have
made HIM a ghost—or tried to! But Little
Crane’s courage never failed, for the Great
Spirit had given him this work to do.
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ITH THE COMING OF WINTER'S "STRONG COLD! ‘1OUNG

HAWK, LITTLE BUCK, ANP THEIR APOPTED FAMILY CROWD
TOGETHER IN ONE OF THE TWO SNUG CABINS, FOR ADDER :
WARMTH. ONE NIGHT, WHEN ALL THE FOREST I8 STILL ...

7 LITTLE BUCK! WAKE P! |8
TAKE A TORCH OF BARK-- /%%
AND YOUR HATCHET/

SOMETHING IN
OUR STOREHOUSE!

IF THE DOOR
15 BROKEN, (TS

[ THERE'S A BEAR--OR
SOMETHING -- RAIDING OUR /W)~ d
FROZEN MEAT! WURRY? )Y 3
: j 2

‘\\” .// =




e e Ny THE DOOR 1S GHUT/
WHATEVER IS INGIDE MUST

HAVE CLIMBED THROUGH
THE GMOKE HOLE/

: IT COULD BE A WILBCAT- Y/
\ OR A PORCUPINE! BETTER &

GRAB TUMBLEWEED, <

UT THE LITTLE DOG IS INSIDE
BEFORE ANYONE CAN STOP HIM!

AIE-EEEV
NOUNG HAWK /

LN THE HEELS OF THE D06, A SNARLING TERROR HURTLES OUT
OUT OF THE DARKNESS~STRAIGHT AT LITTLE BUCK'S THROAT!  f8




SKUNK BEAR/
TASTE THATY

iis HIDE SINGED, THE WOLVERINE LOOSENS
HIS GRIP ON LITTLE BUCK'S ARM /

s LY 7
E TORCH, RAMMED INTO THE BEAST'5
SNARLING VISAGE,; BRINGS A HISS OF FAINY

——— » e

EFORE A WEAPON CAN: BE AIMED, THE SHAGGY
FURY BOUNDS THROUGH THE DOOR INTO THE NIGHT.

UGH! PHEW/
THE SMELL

: é SMELL 15 RIGHT! HE'S
RUINED ALL OUR MEAT--EXCEPT
THE CARCASS THAT'S STILL
HANGING HIGH!




RUNED vouR & THa Sxune BEAR TUKE
ARM, 100, LITTLE BuCk! i M ARM! GET BALVE AND BAN-
THUSE ARB BAD i

1 HOPE 601A 8 THIS SALVE OF HA! hAa! 10
SKUNK BEAR'S BITE MINE WILL MAKE HEAR YOU TALK.,
15 ALWAYS BAD/ IT STOP HURTING Y| A STRANGER wOuLD
SOON, LITTLE BUCK! /A THINK T HAD BEEN K
HALF = KILLED,
GRANDMA !

THIS HOT MINERAL
SPRING WHICH BOILS UP
IN QUR CABIN'S FLOOR WILL A
TAKE THE POISON OUT/

MOU WILL HAVE TO Gt T Wil NOT/ i THE WORST PART OF [T IS, THE SKUNK
STAY HOME FORA LONG Y | NQT EVEN FOR ; BEAR WILL SPOIL ALL OUR TRAPS! 1'LL START
TIME, LITTLE BUCK--UNTIL. J- YOU, NEEKOOTA! IN THE MORNING AND HUNT Him DOWN IF

YOUR WOUNDS HEAL! s i IT TAKES ALL WINTER/

.4.&1): —— ) ™ - HA
JUT, ALTHOUGH LITTLE BUCK TALKS BRAVELY,

HE 15 GRATEFUL FOR GRANOMA'S SALVE AND
NEEKOOTA'S SOFT DEERSKIN BANDAGES!




NO. DU WOULON'T, " TUMBLEWEED WOULON'T COME~

L g BUCK! THOSE

WOUNDS HAVE MADE YOU BEAR, BUT YOU AND T WILL HUNT THE
St ALREADY, BE QUIET,
AND LET THEM HeEAL!

HE'S SCARED TO DEATH OF THE SKUNK
BEAST DOWN, LITTLE BROTHER /

@ .

N HOUR OR THO LATER, YOUNS KAWK
__| FINDS KI5 WORET SUSPICIONS CONFIRMED. .,

BAH! A PINE BINX
PELT RUINED-JUST
FOR MICIOUSNESS !

AND HE'S
EMPTIED MY RABBIT ) . ~.

UTTLE BROTHER! Y
WHAT DAY SEEY )

" o &

4 il : f‘" “ ﬁ"" g Ny
WARD THE END OF THE DAY, LITTLE BROTHER

WUISTLES SHARPLY IN YOUNG-HAWK S . EAR [




LITTLE BROTHER
1§ RIGHT IN LINE--1
MIGHT HIT HIm!

28 srouse AL L 168 UP FROM A THICKET-- BUT
 ALREADY LITTLE BROTHER IS IN THE AR, BART-
ING TOWARD THE GAME LIKE A LIVING ARRON.!

.| [ 4B ware urne rawons ene e
MARK! BOTH THE GROUSE AND THE
TINY HAWK GO TUMBLING EARTHWARD/

PROUD OF YOURSELF,
AREN'T YOU, LITTLE BROTWER?
WELL , YOU'VE GOTTEN A GOOD Ja

T EATABLE’ I SHOULD HAVE NAMED
YOU "LITTLE GIANT ™ PERHAPS./

2.

‘ATER WHEN YOUNG HAWK CODKS THE GROVSE,

/.ITTLE BROTHER 657’5 THE CHOICEST CYPS..

BROTHER * BEHIND ME ?
NOT THE SKUNK BEAR ?

> n\

Bur IT I8! WITHIN EASY BOWSHOT, THE LIGLY MEAD

OF THE WOLVERINE 15 RAISED UP FOR A LOOK /.

——




/7 1E WAS TRAILING
ME/ HE KNOWS T AM HIS
ENEMY--TO THE DEATH!

e E ol

OFuNG HAWK'S ARKOW ARRIVES A SPLIT
SECUND TOO LATE...: THE BEAST'S UNCANNY INSTINCT
FOR DANGER WARNING HIM JUST IN TIMELL |

SHIVER OF FEAR RUNS UP YOUNG HAWK'S |
GPINE AT THE THOUGHT OF THE FIERCE LITTLE
KILLER LEAPING ON HIS BACK FROM AMBUSH!

WHAT AM 1 DOING NOW,
LITTLE BROTHER Y DIGGING A
SHELTER HOLE FOR THE NIGHT! 3

BEmN DorKNESS APPROACHES, YOUNS

.. WITH PLENTY OF FIREWOOD (a8
TO LAST THE NIGHT!

HAWK PREPARES HIG CAMP...

ONB THING WE KNOW--
[ THIS SKUNK BEAR HATES FIRE! HE
. HAS BEEN HURT BY ITY 4

- FOR ANOTHER. THING --NO SKUNK BEAR . ¥
{ COULD COME NEAR TONIGHT WITHOUT YOUR
GIVING WARNING, LITTLE BROTHER! 1
SHALL SLEEP WITH NO WORRY/



| @PUT DURING THE NIGHT, A SMALL BEAK THEAKG
YOUNG HAWK'S EAR. INSTANTLY, THE YOUNG
WARRIOR 16 AWAKE, EVERY €ENSE ALERT/

S AREFULLY, YOUNG HAWK LIFTS
A BURNING STICK FROM HIS FIRE...

¥ KR-R-UNCH/

" UBK! A PORCUPINE:- :
. KR-R-UNCH/

B GNAWING AT MY g

GRR-ARAH
YOWRRH”

| @@ uooENLy, THE 6TILLNESS QF THE NGHT g
6 GHATTERED BY FRGNTFIL GaUNGE! §

SKUNK BEAR! HE WAS
ARTER ME-- WHEN HE STUMBLED
ON THE FRICKLY ONE/

BN 8LIND RAGE. THE WOLVERINE LUNGES AGAIN
AT THE QUILL PIG--AND GETS A SLAP FROM
THE PORKY'G QUILL-STUPDED TAILY




LO\\CE HORE THE TOUCH OF FIRE BRINGS SOME-
THING WIKE FEAR ~QR CAYTION+ TO THE WIKKED BRAIN | .. AND WIBBLES AWRY THROUGH THE SNOWDRIFTS,
OF THE WONERBINE! HE SHRINKS BACK... HIS SNARL OF RAGE FADING INTO THE FOREST..

PJexr aay, AT FRST LIGHT....

THANKS, PRIGKLY ONE / FROM
NOWON, YOU MAY CHEW ON ANYTHING

NOW THE TRAILING SHOULD BE DIFFERENT/
WITH PORCUPINE QUILLS IN HIS FEET, OLD SKUNK
BEAR WON'T TRAVEL 50 FAR OR 50 FAST/

KER-EEE?

b1 2 S
é
N w
; y R
S’
\

sSe

. THE TRAIL WON'T BE
44 LONG NOW, IT ENTERS
- THIS THICKET...

HAH! BLOOD ON THE &NOW/!
FROM THE MOUTH OF SKUNK BEAR!
THE QUILLS HAYE PIERCED HIS THROAT.- )X
PERHAPS EVEN HIS CHEST/




THE BEAST 16 DBADY )
GANGEROUS WUNTLL HE 16 DEAD/
WOUNDS ONAY MAKE HIM MORE
CUNNING ~-AND MORE WICKED!

o UP LITTLE BROTHER, \i
/[ FLY ABOVE ME-~-TO GIVE
"I WARNING! THE SKUNK /I
\ BEAR MAY TRY AN
AMBUSH !

SRR 4 . e T
EHING YOUNG HAWK, LITTLE v Ny WS YOUNG HAWK SPING ABOUT, A GARK FORM
P BROTHER'S SHRILL SCREAM SOUNDS!| LUNGES FROM BENEATH A 6PRUCE BOUGH!

R/ VERY WELL, LITTLE BROTHER!
g THE CREDIT 15 ALL YOURS! YOU'RE
' ’ PROUDER THAN A GIOUX CHIEF--
BUT YOU'VE EARNED THE
RIGHT T0 BE/

 BIFHE ARROW IMEETS Hit IN MIDLEAP-A HEART SHOT/




BOYS AND GIRLS! Here's one of the most
unusual offers ever made by Lone Ranger
Cemics, A genvine Lucky Rabblt’s Foot =
FREE = with every new subscription to Lone
Ranger Comics, it eomes complete with @
gelden chaln so that you can fasten it to the
zippar on your jacket . . . vse It as @ key chain
er watch fob, or any of @ dozen ether ways.

it seribing o Lone Ranger Comies now! Just $1
garis your full year's subseription . . . 12 ae-
fion packed Issves. And you receive 6 mem-
il bership card in the Dell Comics Club plus
il this wenderful LUCKY RABBIT‘S FOOT FREE!

|
i HURRYI Got your good luck charm by swb-
|

{11 Nete: You don't have fo miss this wonderful FREE effer
i you are already @ cubscriber. We will siart your sew .
subscription when your present one wxpires.
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{1 CUTALONGDOTTED LING
( b Dept. 11-LR Mail o DELL PUBLISHING CO., Ine., 10 W, 83¢rd St., New York 1, N. Y. bept. 11-LR

(Please use this side for your own subscription) (Pleasg use this side for gift subseription)
Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics. Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics.

Include FREE LUCKY RABBIT'S FOOT and also Dell : Include FREE LUCKY RABBIT'S FOOT ond also Dell
Comics Club Membership Certificate. z- Comics Club Membership Certificate.
: SUBSCRIPTION RATESt [J 1 year-12 fssues $1.00 <€ Name ......... v vrvrnvsvnnnn, Age
3 -l
[ 2 years-24 issues $1.85 [ B yoors-36 lsswes $2.70 0 St and NO.. ... cvvvvvnvsnnvrnennrenssnns
= i
. . O o I hn e A Zone .... State .....
| am enclosing remittance for §. ... .. in full poyment - (it Tt GEAIIaneA waings’ on separitat ANEsl
\
R N e - e Age a. | amenclosing remittance for §. ., . in full payment
2 W ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:
St. ond No. .., P8 0008 06 88 000 5,008 8 80 M 0T00 t Donor’'s Name . ..
-
GV T Vivan s sl o n-e dn e s O oy Dt a St.andNo....... GO A S SR AR B L BTt 2

Lanada: [ 1 yr. $1.20; [ 2 yrs, $2.00; [J 3 yrs. $3.00 i TN e DIOTE, i
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' THERES EVERYTHING EVERY BOY WANTS IN...

- by

|

LION ELTRAINS

Great streamlined Diesels,

blasting their horns! Mighty smoke-

puffing locos, sounding their built-in

two-tone whistles! The world’s most exciting

accessories and operating cars! There’s

everything every boy wants in LIONEL

TRAINS. Remember, only LIONEL TRAINS

give you the super-power of Magne-Traction
.. and solid steel wheels, die-cast trucks,

real R. R. knuckle-couplers. They're

the real thing! See them at your Lionel

Dealer’s and take Dad along!

WITH

-+« MORE CLIMB!
~., Mok

NEW TRACK UYOUT PRINTING KIT
PLUS SET OF EIGHT FULL-COLOR BILLBOARDS
WITH THE NEW 1953 LIONEL CATALOG —

40 PAGES IN FULL COLOR!
LIONEL TRAINS, P.0.Box9, Dept. K,N. Y. 46,N.Y.

[ I enclose 50¢ for Big-3 Coupon Offer above.
[J 10¢ for Catalog Only.

FOR ONLY
50¢ i
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| "SPARK UP- | mume

| .you heed stamina to pitch ! P
il said ROBIN ROBEN’S

11| ACE PITCHER, PHILADELPHIA PHILLIES

AND LACK OF ENERGY CAUSED ME TO TIRE IN THE

.L'Ifi‘g ROBIN ROBERTS SHOWED ME THAT BAD FOOTWORK
I LATE INNINGS ..

Cut this photo out. Look for different champion pictures in other Dell Comics

PUSH YOUR FRONT FOOT
STRAIGHT AHEAD —NOT ACROSS
YOUR BODY. YOU'LL PITGH
HARDER WITH LESS
STRAIN AND. ..

... BUILD UP Y‘OUR STAMINA WITH TRAINING-, REST AND THE
RIGHT FOODS . SPARK UP WITH WHEATIES,I DO!

L BOY - THEYRE
SWELL / I'LL TAKE
 ANOTHER BOWLFUL!

P p—
1 2

SPARK UP with
WHEATIES!

Breakfast of Champlons”

THERES A WHOLE KERNEL
OF WHEAT IN EVERY
WHEATIES FLAKE

9th INNING AND I'M STILL
[k GOING STRONG / WHEATIES
t! SURE HELP!

THATS THE
OLD SPARK !

WHOLE WHEAT
HELPS GIVE YOU STAMINA

WHOLE WHEAT HELPS YOU GROW

WHOLE WHEAT HELPS
GIVE YOU STRONG MUSCLES




