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A real Indian travois harness can be made
for your dog with very little effort and
material. The harness shown in Fig. 1 was
made from discarded leather. But if leather
is not available, use a double thickness of
heavy canvas, folded and sewn.

After making the body piece, cut a breast
strap 2%2 inches wide and attach to the body

Crosspieces are also tied with cord.

If your dog is large you may want to utilize
the travois harness for pulling a sled, or cart.
To do this simply cut the breast strap long
enough to form traces. These should extend
out about 12 inches behind your dog, see
Fig. 2. Attach this combination breastpiece
and traces to the harness body as shown in

piece, see Fig. 1. Use your dog for correct
measurements. On each side of the body
piece, near the top, cut holes and insert
leather thongs for tying the travois to the
harness, as in Fig. 1. Now cut out bellybands,
and attach as shown in Fig. 1.

The travois, Fig. A, is made of strong, light
poles, fastened at the tops with heavy cord.

Fig. B.

When the travois is used with this harness,
the traces may be tied to the first crosspiece
on the travois for added pulling ease. Fig. 3
shows how homemade saddle pockets may
be attached to the harness with leather thongs
for carrying small items, such as food, first-
aid kits, etc., on camping trips.



WE HAVEN'T UGH! THAT TIME WE \
BEEN IN THIS HELP SHERIFF CATCH
SECTION FOR OVER /| WAYNE BROTHERS
GANG IN VALLEY,

A YEAR TONTO/
KEMO sABAY/

THE MOT 50 %
SECRET CAVE:

B~

THERE'S WATER AND COVER HERE, TONTO! MEANWHILE, AT THE LAZY W---| LAST WEEK, J'EASS/
WE'LL MAKE CAMP/IN THE MORNING, YOU'LL BURT AN’ ME HAVE
RIDE T TOWN TO SEE SHERIFF LACKEY/ | |7 GOOD 10 SEE You, 20vS/ ) BEEN RIDING LIKE ALL
HOW LONG WE REMAIN HERE DEPENDS i [ YOU GOT MY MESSAGE: GETOUT/ YOUR LETTER

ON WHAT HE TELLS You/ s —\ HERE IN MY POCKET SAYS
2 V : SOMETHING BIG IS IN
/) THE WIND/ _/

NO/ THEY TOOK THE HERD TO
DODGE CITY TO SELL IT/ -1 PLAYED :
SICK~---SICK OF WORKING AFTER YEARS
OF HIGH LIVINGIN TEXAS/ I SENT
FOR YOU SO WE COULD GET OURSELVES
THIRTY THOUSING DOLLARS?

NOTICE HOW THE YEAHR WHERE'S THE ;
RANCH IS OUTFITZ2 ON THE %
DESERTED? RANGE?
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THIRTY

YEAH, THATS WHAT OLD MAN WYLIE
GRaND?

WAS ASKING FOR HIS STOCK! HE
TELEGRAPHED ME TO MEET HIM AT
THE STAGE TONIGHT AN’ WE’LL. BE

MY PLAN ON THE WAY TO THE
BEST HIDE-OUT You
EVER SAW/

CARRYING THE MONEY! T'LL TELL YOU

BLAZES! 1 NEVER.
EXPECTED 0 FIND
ACAVE HERE!

AN INJUN ONCE SHOWED
IT TO ME BEFORE HE DIED/!
NOW IM THE ONLY
ONE WHO KNOWS

YOU'LL GET THE MONEY TONIGHT/

CROSSIN’ ME ONCE YOU GET THE DOUGH,
DPON'7Y IN CASE YOU KILL ME,
T'VE LEFT A LET7ER FOR THE LAW
NAMIN’ YOU TWO! SAVVY?2 SEE
YOU LATER/!

AND IF YOU WERE THINKIN® OF DOUBLE- ‘il

THAT NIGH T~

HELLO, JESS! GLAD TO
SEE YOU! I DIDN'T
WANT TO RIDE HOME
ALONE WITH 7H/S

I UNDERSTAND, BOSS/ N

HERE'S YOUR HORSE! AND

DON'T WORRY ---YOUR
MONEY'S SAFE NOW/
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2 I'LL GO AHEAD

E, DO YOU MIND
ANDLIGHT THE LANTERN/

EADING MY HORSE INSIDE

MR, WYLl
WITH YOURS

Q
(o3
4
Z
3
-

L)
Z
3
m
..Im.
J
>
=
b4
3

BETTER

S
Z
LIS
a
Z
3
[\
<

.o
-

T

Lo

LING

EE

YOU F

BETTER, JESS? )

VE GOT THE REINS/ M
STRIKE A MATCH! 4
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OLP MAN'S STILL \ GOOD/ BE SURE AND

COLD! HE'S TIED ) LEAVE THE ROPES ON
WE HAVE THE MY WRISTS LOOSE/!
MONEY/ MEET YOU AT THE

UTE LATER, AS TESS REGIING CONSLIOYSNESS- | NOW TO LIE STILL SO I LOOK
UNCONSCIOUS WHEN WYLIE

COMES TO/

EARLY THE NEXT MORNING -+

MR, WYLIE, I FINALLY GOT THE ROPES
OFF/---NOW I'LL UNTIE YOU/

M-MY HEAD---
HURTS SOMETHING
AWFUL., JESS!

T’LL CARRY YOU INSIDE AN’ PUT YOU
TO BED/ THEN I'LL RIDE TO TOWN AN’
GET THE SHER/FF AN’ THE DOCTOR/

---SHERIFF! SHERIFF N |QuIckLY JESE 76115 WHAT HAS HAPPENED -~

LACKEY/! YOU KNOW ME,
JESS LAWTON, FOREMAN
AT THE LAZY W/ THERE'S
BEEN A ROBEBERY/

TONTO, IT'S SURE
GOOD T© SEE---

---AN’ WHEN THEY LEFT, THEY
SAID THEY WERE HEADIN’ DOWN \ROAD/ I'LL

THE VALLEY RO4HD/ I HEARD | HAVE A POSSE
‘EM SAY THAT BEFORE THEY

GAVE ME A FAREWELL TAP/

THE VALLEY

RIDIN ON IT

PRONTO/




SOON AS I GET A DOCTOR FOR MR.

WYLIE, I WANT TO JOIN YOUR POSSE/

1 HAVE A SCORE TO SETTLE WITH
THOSE SIPEWINDERS/

SOON AFTER. TONTO TELLS THE LONE RANGER
WHAT HE LEARNED -~ >
2/

"THE POSSE MUST HAVE PASSED
HERE ALREADY, BUT THE POCTOR'S

W-WYLIE/ A
MASKED MANS

HOW ARE YOU
FEELING, MR.

. WYLIE?

EASY DOC! HE AND THE INDIAN
HELPED US JAIL THE WAYNE
BROTHERS! THEY'RE FRIENDS/

THE VALLEY ROAD HEAR THEM

BEFORE IT'S COLD/ SAY THEY
WERE GOING TO

ESCAPE THAT

IF THEY WERE SMART
THEY'D MAKE SURE
HE D/D/ EVERY
OUTLAW AROUND
HERE MUST KNOW
WE CAPTURED THE
WAYNE BROTHERS GANG
BECAUSE THEY WERE
FOOLISH ENOUGH TO
TRY TO ESCAPE BY
THE VALLEY ROAD! 4

YES/---HE CAME TO BETWEEN BLOWS
AN’ HEARD ‘EM SAY THEY WERE GOIN'
TO MEET SOME PALS IN THE VALLEY/
THEY DIDN'T KNOW HE OVERHEARD “EM!

e

1=




prer

MAYBE THESE | I DOUBT IT/ THE FACT THEY KNE#
CWLHOOTS | YOU'D COME TO THE RANCH LAST
NIGHT PROVES THEY WERE SMART
---OR INFORMED! THEY MIGHT HAVE
KNOWN JESS WAS CONSCIOUS AND
PLANTED FALSE INFORMATION TO

MISLEAD A POSSE! TONTO AND I
WILL SEARCH IN THE O7THER

DIRECTION /

V Meanwrin -

GOSH, GRAMPS! WHEN
ARE YOU GOING TO
TAKE ME TO THAT
CAVE WHERE YoU
HIP WHEN THE
INDIANS CHASED

AT'S RIGHT NEAR HERE,
JOgy! BUT LET'S GET
IN SOME FISHIN' FIRST!

AND=--

GRAMPS, TELL ME AGAIN HOW
YOU CRAWLED INTO THAT

CAVE BY LUCK WHEN THEY
HAD YOU SURROUNDED

SCARE ‘WAY
THE FISH/

NO ONE’'S COMIN’/ 1 LOOKED UP AN’
COWN THE TRAIL/ I DON'T WANT TO
BE COOPED UP ALL DAY/ BESIDES,
WE NEED WATER!

BUT RAFE, JESS
SAID NOT TO

\

WELL, I RECKON A SHORT
WALK’'S ALL RIGHT! SAW A
STREAM HALF A MILE
3ELOW ON THE WAY
HERE YESTERDAY/

WE'D BETTER HURRY/
LOOKS LIKE A
STORM'S COMIN'/

COME ON, JOEY/ WE'LL KILL TWO BIRDS
WITH ONE STONE---GET OUTA THIS
RAIN AN’ HAVE A LOOKSEE AT
THAT SECRET CAQVE/




THIS wa JOEY! THROUGH ALL
THOSE BUSHES AHEAD THAT
SEEM WALLED TOGETHER/

WHERE 1S
THE CAVE?

GRAMPS, MY

LINE'S CAYEHT!

LEAVE IT, JoEY! WE'LL
UNTANGLE IT AFTER THE
RAIN STOPS/! COME ON IN/ _

GRAMPS/ 1 THOUGHT YOU SAID \ WELL, DRAT ALL FLIES/
HOW COULD ANYONE
ELSE HAVE FOUND
THIS PLACE?®

THIS WAS A SECRET CAVE!---

LOOK/ THERE'S A LANTERN ! 4

THIS SUITCASE HAS \ OPEN IT UP/ MAYBE
THE INITIALS TW.--~ | THERE'S SOMETHIN’
WONDER WHO IT INSIDE THATLL TELL/
BELONGS TO? : \

AN’ IF YOU TWO DON'T
REACH PRONTO, YOU'LL
BE FILLED WITH LEADY ,




EASY, JOEY! DON'T BE BN START TALKIN MISTER! HOW'D| |IT’S NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS I MAKIN'
AFRAID OF THESE YOU GET IN HERE AN’ HOW | [YOU YOUNG CRINK-KNUCKLE ! ITAMY
_ VARMINTS/ g\, MUCH DO YOU KNOW 2 > BUSINESS/

N\

THERE ARE SUPPOSED KEMO SABAY, THAT FISHING LINE LEADS
TO BE NUMEROUS CAVES LOOK / INTO THE HILLSIDE/ THERE
IN THIS AREA, TONTO! LET’S : MUST BE A CAVE THERE AND
LOOK FOR ONE WHERE WE ; i SOMEONE... LISTENY/
CAN TAKE SHELTER/ ~

3 -~

"STOP/ LEAVE MY Ya
GRAMPS ALONE!

S 7 = 3 =
WP/ GO’ TO TALK, P -
b MISTERZ M o




AND A4S THE CAVE GOES BLACK, SUYLLENLY--=P
G-GRAMPS! S g 1 £
7 - N 7 3

TONTO, DON’T LET THAT FELLOW
MAKE A SOUND/---GRAMPS, KEEP =

N rvE GorA mik/gé;
FREE MY PAL AN’ D =
YOUR . GUNS/ /4 =0
£ . 7| |CAN LOCATE HIM BY HIS VO/ICE

3

THE OTHER MAN 79ZA/NE? IF 1
I MAY BE ABLE TO SAVE JOEY

.
WITHOUT RELEASING THESE ST 2N N
TWO GUNMEN/ = \s\ >




HOW DO WE KNOW
YOU’LL KEEP YOUR
WORD AN’ NOT
HURT JOEY?

THAT’S NOT
MUCH TO GO
ON,IS IT2

QUIT STALLIN'/ I'M
COUNTIN’ TO THREE AN’
THEN THE FIREWORKS

BEGIN/--- ONES

PR, i
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WHAT IN

\ 7HUNDERATIONZ )

g,u-myﬂw/ ,

GOT YOU RIGHT WHERE I WANT V~

YOU, MISTER! THAT BLACK

MASK OF YOURS WON'T
SAVE YoU Now/




ygooow/ THAT'S USING YOUR HEAD/

THE INITIALS ON THE SUITCASE ARE
T.W.---THE MONEY MUST BELONG
TO ToM WYLIE/ AND THIS LETTER

HE PLANNED IT, DIDN'T HE,
RAFE AND BART2

IMPLICATES HIS FOREMAN,JESSY 4

YOUR NAMES ARE ON THE LETTER=---
AND EVERY OUTLAW POSTER IN TEXAS /---
THE STORM'S OVER, TONTO! WE'LL TAKE
THEM TO THE LAZY W AND MAKE
SUREJESS JOINS THEM!

=

:

LATER A5 THE UNSUCCESSFUL POSSE RETURNE TO THE LAZY V] SUPPENLY-=- |

WHAT IN BLAZES/

—_— |

o T

T T

NURE

FEN

HOLD YOUR GUNS, MEN/
THE MASKED MAN'S

A FRIEND/

IF HE'S CAUGHT
RAFE AN’ BART, HE
MUST KNOW ABOUT ME/

---WELL, HE /SN*'T

TAKIN ME !
./;,// 'o r/‘}gy
,ﬂ,, ;:.f’ = r"" -
o~ _\. ‘\ S - =
\-\1- ¢ % N //
\~ \t\ =
2N } i, §

- g=- —
,,..::’z———p"—‘ = / L
- N B ~
S NS of Ll 4 /_,f(
e, I Jn@‘«av,
s W Nl A g
Q\‘W”’IM” o \~17/



YOU MEAN JESS WAS | THIS LETTER FROM JESS TO
IN ON THE ROBBERY?Z / THOSE TWO WANTED OUTLAWS
- < WILL PROVE HIS PART IN IT,

MR. WYLIES

Hl-Y0, SILVER!
AwAay/

IT CERTAINLY 1S LUCKY THE \ IT SURE | [SAVING LIVES AN’ FORTUNES, AND
MASKED MAN THOUGHT OF WAS SAVING THE WEST IS HIS CAREER/
CHECKING IN THE QPPOSITE | LUCKY HES THE LONE RANGER/

DIRECTION TO WHERE JESS / FOR JOEY
TOLD THE POSSE TO AN’ ME/
SEARCH/

RANGER/




RECKON WE'RE STILL HALF A
DAY’S RIDE FROM MODROC CITY,
SAM! T'M TOO TUCKERED OUT
TO PUSH ON--- WE'LL
BED DOWN HERE/

REWARD FOR SaM;

g/ ’ 2
[~/

SAM, WHEN YOU GET TIRED ¥
CHASING THAT JACKRABRIT, ®
COME BACK HERE FOR
SOME GRUB/

NEVER MIND REACHING YWH-WHAT IN THUNDERATION 2
FOR YOUR SADDLEBAG, b
MISTER/

YOU'RE GOING TO A LOT OF
TROUBLE FOR THE DANG
LITTLE CASH I'M
CARRYIN" -~

---T'LL TAKE YOUR
POKE, MISTER! BUT
IM MORE INTERESTED
IN RIDIN' OFF ON

YOUR HORSE!




YEAH! MINE THREW ME A
MILE FROM HERE AND
CLEARED OUT/ I DON'T
LIKE TRAVELIN' ON FooT/

MY HORSE/

T'LL FIX YOU/~--
SAM! HERE,
S4447 :

. B

U SR A [

1 SAW THAT DOG OF YOURS
WHEN YOU DREW REIN HERE/
IF HE SHOWS HIMSELF, I'LL/
STOP HIM WITH A BULLD

---IF YOU PO,

.s 4
Y

IF YOU'RE SMART YOU'LL
NOT TRY TO FOLLOW ME

I'LL

THE HOTEL PORCH WHEN YOU
: RODE IN/ UP BEFORE MY DINNER
< BILL DID/ ALL I'VE GOT
IS SOME SMALL PICKIN'S
/A I TOOK FROM AN OL™-
li;,. TIMER/ LUCK'S
FAR AGAINST ME/
it

2y

THAT EVENING, IN A CAFE IN MODOC CITY--- THAT MAKES TWO OF US! THAT'S ] BUT T \|
WHY 1 SENT FOR YOU-—SO0 WE / THOUGHT
HELLO, BURRO! SAW YOU FROM | HOWDY. HUB/ I WAS | | COULD TEAM UP AGAIN/ YOU WERE
HOPIN’ YOU'D SHOW | | WE'RE OZ KNOWN IN /| MAKIN' GOOD

THIS TERRITORY./

WAGES AS TOP
HAND AT THE

LAZY 5/




I WORKED HARD FOR THOSE WAGES, BUT T
FIGURED 7D GET THE LAZY S WHEN OLD
TOM SNYDER DIED--- HE DIDN'T HAVE ANY
RELATIVES/ HE DIED THE DAY BEFORE T

WROTE YOU/ HE LEFT HIS VALUABLE
SPREAD TO A DPO&G AND THE
OLD GENT WHO OWNS Him/!

YEAH! 1 CHECKED WITH THE LOCAL LAWYER---THE
WILL'S LEGAL/ SEEMS A FEW YEARS BACK, SNYDER
WAS STAYING IN A HOTEL WHEN THE PLACE CAUGHT
FIRE! HE'D HAVE BEEN TRAPPED IF A BLACK AND
WHITE PUP HADN'T SOUNDED THE ALARM! SO HE
LEFT EVERYTHIN' TO ALKALI PICKENS AND ?
HIS POOCH NAMED SAM---

THAT'S RIGHT/ SNYDER'S
LAWYER STILL HASN'T
FOUND ANYONE WHO KNOWS

WITH HIS DOG AND HIS

PAPERS YOU CAN POSE
AS PICKENS ONCE YoU
DROP HIM!

A M RN\ E

HOLD ON!/ THE LAW EAST
OF HERE WANTS ME FOR
A LOT OF CRIMES, BUT
MYROCER 1SN'T ONE
OF ‘EM!/

TAKE YOUR CHOICE | | NO ONE KNOWS ALKAL!I AND \ SEE YOU THERE
---SPEND THE REST| |NO ONE HERE KNOWS YOU! ) LATER —-- ALKALI'S
OF YOUR LIFE A GET THE DOG AND YOU ON FOOT AND
TWO-BIT THIEF ON OWN THE LAZY S/ HELPLESSE TLL
THE DODGE ORASSUME| P~ BACKTRACK TO
ALKALI'S IDENTITY AND eI : HIM RIGHT Now!/
LIVE LIKE A KING/




ON THE TRAIL TO MODOC CITY, SUDDENLY—| | TONTO, TRY TO FIND THE MAN WHO |
B e oG e " ( FIRED THOSE SHOTS/ T'LL SEE HOW |
AMEAD KEMO SABAY/ ) INVESTIGATE, RS, PAOLYETHIS MANTIS HURT:

TONTO! COME —— ——

_

GET-UM L2 ) STEADY, FELLOW! T'LL
NOT HARM YOUR MASTER/!

WHOL, SCOUTS---TONTO THINK WE HIT-UM, T
BUT HIM IN HILLS AND WE HAVE TO CROSS

YEOOWY ---M-MY ARM---HU
X OPEA COUNTRY TO MOVE IN ON-UM/ ,:ﬂ

GOT TC KEEP GOING/




T'LL NOT HARM YOU! TAKE IT
EASY WHILE I BANDAGE YOUR
WOUND/ IT’S PAINFUL, BUT IT'S )

ONLY A FLESH WOUND/ g

YOU---YOU'RE
MASKED!

AS ALKALL PICKENS TELLS OF WiS s
MISADVEN TURES, TONTO RETURNS -+ |

TONTO THINK ONE TONTO, TAKE ALKALI PICKENS
SHOT HIT-UM/ BUT \To TOWN AND REPORT
TONTO WAIT BEFORE | THE SHOOTING TO
CROSSING OPEN MARSHAL FRASER /-~
COUNTRY TO AND WHEN YOU SEE Him,
FOLLOW-UM /! GIVE HIM THE HANDBILLS!?

HANDBILLS TO A
U.S MARSHAL?

OURS! THESE NOTICES
WERE ISSUED IN MISSOURI!
LAWMEN WEST OF THERE
HAVEN’'T RECEIVED THEM

FELLOW WHO ROBBED ME/ 2

JUMPIN' CATFISH /TH- THAT
CRITTER---M£ IS THE

POGGONE, MISTER, SAM MAY YOU MAY BE
NOT LOOK IT, BUT HE'S MIGHTY | RIGHT, ALKALI!

GOOD AT FOLLOWING A TRAIL/ -=-TONTO,
HE WAS TRACKING MY STOLEN TLL MEET YOU
HORSE WHEN I WAS DRYGULCHED! | OUTSIDE OF

LET ME RIDE DOUBLE WITH Yo, / MoDoC CiTY/
SAM'LL HELP RUN DOWN
MY AMBUSHER!

JUST AFTER MIDMIGHT, TONTO CALLE ON
MARSHAL FRASER AND TELLS OF ALKALI
PICKENS ROBBERY AND AMBUYSH -

BURRO BATES/ ~-~
WHY, TONTO, I'M
CERTAIN T SAW HIM
IN TOWN TONIGHT/




OFF/ JACKSON MAY KNOW
WHERE HE WAS HEADING/ WE'LL

EANWHILE, AT THE LAZY S~--

RIDE TO THE LAZY S/

.‘i’ {

I-1 STOPPED |
A BULLET/ /&

YOU HAD
DISARMEDR
PICKENS/

RIDERS CAME UP/ ONE CHASED ME
AND HIT ME/---I DROPPED :
PICKENS, BUT COULDN'T
GO BACK FOR THE DOG/!

HE MIGHT TURN
UP IN TOWN=-~-
IF HE DOES ---

I'LL CLAM BiMm/
1 HAVE ALKALI'S
PAPERS, THEY'LL
PROVE I'M
PICKENS/

COME IN THE MAIN HOUSE /!
I'LL FIX YOUR WOUND HERE!
THE REST OF THE HANDS
ARE OFF IN THE BUNKHOUSE,
YOU'LL BE SAFE HERE!

JACKSON, THIS IS MARSHAL
FRASER/ 1I'D LIKE A WORD /MARSHAL!

THE

-=--~ HIDE
IN THE
BACK RoOM!

WHERE IS HE HUB---THE
THAT HORSE WE SAW OUT

DPRYGULCHER WHO WAS RIDING) I-I DON'T

MARSHAL.,

KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE TALKIN'
ABO




WE NOTICED THE HORSE AS WE
DREW REIN! TONTO RECOGNIZED
IT AS THE ONE HE SAW EARLIER---
WHEN HE STARTED TO FOLLOW
THE MAN WHO AMBUSHED
ALKALI PICKENS/

TH-THERE THERE BLOODSTAINED SHIRT! ) —-YOU DID/
MUST BE TONTO SURE HIM° WOUND NOW REACH!
SOME AMBUSHER WHEN--- :
MISTAKE/

= =g

— e

by e e, )
P R S

ONLY THE INJUN SAW ME AFTER I SHOT A-ALL

ALKALI/ IF WE GET RID OF THESE TWO, | RIGHT

T'LL BE IN THE CLEAR AND THE RANCH BURRO/

WILL BE OULS/ IF WE DON'T PLUG RECKON

‘EM, WE'LL BOTH LAND IN JAIL./ You IT’S THEM

GET THE INJUN, I'LL DROP THE
MARSHAL !

A MASKED MAN! ---T'LL GET
. \_THESE TWO FIRST AND THEN w : oowns




As THE ROOM PLUNGES INTO DARKNESS,
TONTO AND MARSHAL FRASER ARE SAFE,
BUT BURRSO BATES AESPERATELY BOLTS OUT
THE BACK, LEAPING ONT0 THE STOLEN HORSE-

=B THERE'S BATES/---BUT T
2 CAN'’'T FIRE OR I MIGHT
HIT SAM/ v

I’LL FIX YOU,
You MANGY CUR/

e

—

SAM PICKED UP MY AMBUSHER'S TONTO AND I

TRAIL AND TRACKED HIM HERE--- | OWE OUR LIVES
TO MY STOLEN HORSE! SAM LED / TO SAM, ALKALI,
US HERE IN TIME FOR THE BUT WAIT TILL
MASKED MAN TO SWING YOU HEAR WHAT
INTO ACTION/ < Yo/ OoWE TO sAm/

AS THE PRISONERS ARE BOUND, THE MARSHAL
TELLS ALKALI OF HIS UNEXPECTED INHER)TANCE -+~

LOOK AT SAM WAG HIS TAIL! \IT'S A NAME ALL
HE SURE LIKES THE MASKED | THE LAWMEN OF

MAN EVEN IF HE DOESN'T THE WEST KNOW
KNOW HIS NAME/ AND RESPECT, HE'S
THE LONE RANGER!

HI-YO, SILVERY!
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Sun-on-Rock was looking for a scalp. The
coming winter promised to be a hard one
for the Cheyenne. Many of the rivers were
polluted; buffalo were many days ride apart;
and, already, Sun-on-Rock’s moccasins were
stamping designs in the light snow.

At sixteen, an Indian was considered un-
manly if he couldn’t boast of at least one
scalp. With the harsh winter ahead, Sun-on-
Rock’s father had sent him out to find a scalp
—or not return.

The young Indian’s long, coltish legs car-
ried him swiftly past cottonwoods and elms.
A robbit stared at him curiously. The Indian
lod reoched for an arrow, but the rabbit
scurried behind a tree.

There were too many cavalry patrols near
the fort. His best plan was to surprise one
of the fur trappers, who disdained the safety
of the fort.

The Indian youth looked for teil-tale signs
as he moved: a green twig, a boot track,
anything to indicate a white man had passed.

Suddenly, Sun-on-Rock stopped. He'd heard
the rustle of underbrush. He dropped. on his
stomach and crawled silently towards the
noise. Half hidden by a dogwood bush was
a man. A white man! Sun-on-Rock slid his
tomahawk noiselessly out of his belt; coiled
his strong, young body and leaped! His toma-
hawk stopped in mid-air ot what he saw.
There was his fur trapper. Completely help-

— o AR b i : -
less. The bearded, warmly-dressed trapper’s
right leg was caught in one of his own bear
traps! His eyes looked up at the young Indian,
neither asking nor expecting mercy.

Sun-on-Rock raised his fomahawk again.
He thought of the scorn he would receive if
he returned to the village without a scalp;
he thought of his brothers and sisters who
had been killed by white men. With his left
hand, he grabbed the trapper’s hair.

But he couldn’t strike the fatal blow!

He shattered the steel trap with his foma-
hawk and helped the trapper to his feet.

“"Qooh . . . ow,” grunted the white man.
“Don’t reckon it's busted, but it sure hurts
like fire.” -

“Umdono,” said Sun-on-Rock.

"Can't savvy your lingo, but you're aces in
my book. My name’s Carlos.”

Carlos gave Sun-on-Rock some jerked veni-
son from his knapsack. Then, with the Indian
boy helping him, he limped back to his cabin.

“"Well, what do you want, Geronimo, for
saving my life?” asked Carlos when they'd
had some hot coffee.

Sun-on-Rock shook his head puzzledly.-

“No savvy, eh, sport? Well, the least |
can do is load you up with grub. You look
like you'd admire a square meal. Come on.”

He handed Sun-on-Rock a rifle and showed
him how to use it.

But they found nothing that doy. When




night came, Sun-en-Rack slept in the worm
cabin ond, the next doy, they went out lock-
ing for gome ogein. They weren't out long
before they come upon bear trocks.

"Grizzly,” grunted Carlos.

They followed the trocks over rocky ground
until they unexpectedly ceme upon the mon-
strous bear, munching some berries.

"Aim for his eyes,” said Carlos. Their shots
rang out almost together.

The bear whirled on his hind legs and lum-
bered toward them with unbelievable speed.

“Run for it!” yelled Carlos, scrambling for
o tree. But Sun-on-Rock stood his ground,
trying to reload the sirange thunder stick.
The bear swung his huge paw once and the
Indian boy fell to the ground, unconscious.
The bear was about to pounce on him when
Coarlos leaped on his back. The trapper sunk
his knife, again and again, in the thick hide;
but the huge animal refused to die. He twisted
his body furiously, but Carlos hung on.

Regaining consciousness, Sun-on-Rock dove
for cover and reloaded. Seeing Sun-on-Rock
was safe, Carlos released his hold and the
wounded bear fled, with loud crashes,
through the thick brush.

"Whew!” said Carlos, rubbing his leg, “I
don’t want any more that close.”

Sun-on-Rock smiled and extended his hand
to thank Carlos for saving him.

“Aw—forget it,” said Carlos, in obvious

emborrassment, “let's follow that buzzard.
He con't'get far.”

They found the lifeless body of the bear,
obout o mile distant. After skinning the an-
imal, they loaded its body on a sled.

“Well, Geronimo,” said Carlos, ”l hate to
see you go, but | reckon your kinfolks need
thot meat.” . .

But Sun-on-Rock shook his head.

"Whet's the matter?’ said Carlos, “too
much to carry?”

Sun-on-Rock shook his head and pointed
to his braided hair.

“Oh, | savvy. You can't go back to tepee
without a scalp, eh? Follow me.”

They walked back to the cabin and Corlos
puiled something out of o pock. ”I use this

hen | go courtin’. But | reckon it's not os
important as @ man’s reputation. You're wel-
come to it.”

Sun-on-Rock regretfully bid his friend good-
bye, ond retraced his steps fo the sled.

The snow wos falling harder now, and it
was o long way back to the village, but Sun-
on-Rock’s heart was at peace. He had food
for his brothers and sisters for many moons.
And, for his father (fastened very securely
to Sun-on-Rock’s belt) was Carlos’ toupee.
THE END




WHY BOTHER KILLING THE
FIRE, YOUNG HAWK! WHO
WOULD SEE IT?

YOU CAN'T TELL,
LITTLE BUCK !

- v,

COPYRIGHT, 1954, BY 7
WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO. CO.

] COMEON,TUMBLENEEDT
NO TIME TO FINISH
YOUR BONE?

1 WISH WE HAD A
CANOE, YOUNG HAWK!

WISHING WON'T BUILD
US ONE IN THE DESERT--

BREAKING GAMP ON THE LITTLE MISSOURI ———
WITH THEIR DEERSKIN BAGS FULL OF COOKED
MEAT, THE TWO MANDAN YOUTHS RESUME THEIR
| HOMEWARD JOURNEY...

SO WE'LL JUST BE THANKFUL
THAT THE GREAT SPIRIT HAS
GIVEN US TWO GOOD
LEGS APIECE!

BUFFALO? WE GAN
HAVE FRESH MEAT---




WHAT'S THERE sare YOUNG HAWK! '\ ' -
TUMBLEWEED?YOU | Didecrgaag | SOUNDS LIKEA B WOLF MUST
LOOK SCARED... WOLF S GROWL! B  yAVE A DEN
== 7=\ DOWN THERE..

YOW! SHE BIT THE END OF
IT CLEAN OFF! NOW [ HAVE
NO BOW TO SHOOT WITH---!

/7 THE WOLF
BIT MY BOW---7

[ ---WITH AN ENTRANCE
FROM THE RIVERBANK!
T'LLSEE.. .

YI-EEE! HELPY
YOUNG HAWK=-~

HAHRRH Y




CaarRH? ¥ ] YOUNG HAWK’
ARRRGH? fa, HELP ME---!

o SW e A
1N THE DUST AT THE BOTTOM OF THE HOLE A DESPERATE
| FIGHT COMES TO AN END?

YOU'RE HURT,

7 ONLY CLAWED-—- Y
LITTLE eucx? EXGCEPT FOR A SLASH

ON MY ARM!

KER-EEE?

THEY RAN OUT

BY THE RIVER
ENTRANGE! I SAW
THEM--- A MOMENT
AFTER YOU il
YELLED!

HOH! I'M STILL SHAKING!
WHAT BECAME OF HER gl
s PUPS I WONDER?

WE'D BE IN A FINE FIX,
NOW, IF A SIOUX WAR
PARTY JUMPED US - ~-
AND | WITHOUT MY BOW!

WE'RE NOT

LIKELY TO BE
JUMPED---WITH
LITTLE BROTHER
AND TUMBLEWEED
ON WATCH?"

Nz




OUST CLOUD ON THE
HORIZON, LITTLE BUCK!

WE'LL HAVE A BETTER

VIEW FROM THIS HIGH BLUFF.
OUT OF SIGHT HERE — = —
AMONG THE SAGEBRUSH...
LOOK?”

UGH!IT IS ONLY A
BUFFALO STAMPEDE!
WE DON'T NEED TO

8E SO CAREFUL!

HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN THE STAMPEDE

WE SAW ON ANOTHER RIVER BLUFF, . UGH! YOU

MANY MOONS AGO? BUFFALOES ' ARE RIGHT,
-

HEADING FOR CERTAIN DEATH A5]  YOUNG HAWK T

ARE USUALLY DR/VEN? y '\ [ REMEMBER,

AS THE BOYS WATCH,THE MOVING CLOUD OF
DUST DRAWS NEARER—~~- DEFINITELY
HEADED FOR THE RIVER BLUFFS...

- y

ALONG A WIDE FRONT THE BUFFALO HERD AP PROACHES
A SHALLOW DRAW WHICH GIVES ONTO A HIGH RIVERBANK...




Yl-£EEZ

YAH-YAH-yapr

AS THE HERD FRONT ENTERS THE DRAW,
AND CHILDREN RISE IN LONG LINES ON BOTH SIDES,
SCREAMING AND WAVING BLANKETS...

YEE 40007
YAH-YAH?

QUICKLY THE FRONT LINE CONTRACTS-~-THE LEADERS
PUSHING TOWARD THE CENTER ! BEHIND THEM

THUKCER THE SHAGGY HUNDREDS OF THEIR
FELLOWS...

BUFFALOES POURS OVER THE DROP~—~— A
HUNDRED FEET TO THE RIVER!

: 5 X i - /’ ?/~
BEFORE THE MASS SUICIDE OF THE HERD HAS.
STOPPED, THE SIOUX MEAT-HUNTERS AND THEIR
SQUAWS ARE CLAMBERING DOWN THE BLUFF...

A
s SN
AND NOW, UNGUIDED, UNDRIVEN, THE THINNING STAMPEDE
TURNS AWAY FROM THE BLUFF... A




NN

THEY DO NOT SEE

N\ NO! STAY DOWN? IF THE . .
IF THEY DID, THEY \ & UGH! 1 DIDN'T
US, YOUNG HAWK ! WOULD SHY AWAY, At BUFFALO 20 SHY AWAY FROM | [ ik OF THAT!
. A US, THE S/0UX WILL NOTICE A
NOW! THEY ARE | \ WHAT SHALL
AFRAID OF THE k \ |T“"- AND COME HUNT'NG 2,

DROP-OFF!

WAIT UNTIL 444 THE SIOUX
HAVE GONE DOWN TO THE RIVER!
SEE! HERE COME THE BRAVES
WHO STARTED THE DRIVE?*
THEY'LL FOLLOW THE
SQUAWS DOWN THE BLUFF!

'

AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BLUFF, CARCASSES ARE PILED

SEVERAL DEEP! THE SIOUX SQUAWS HAVE THEIR WORK
CUT OUT FOR THEM...

THAT'S LUCK FOR usﬁ /” CANOES ! CLOSE TO
BUT I WISH WE COULD THE SIOUX CAMP ! NO-

<GET HOLD OF A GOOD BODY WATCHING THEM...
SIOUX BOW! 8

) =
- ,",,v . ,’4 =Y

.rTHEY HAVEN'T EVEN
LEFT A LOOKOUT TO
WARN THEM OF
ENEMIES?!




¥ WE'LL WORK DOWNSTREAM
ALITTLE WAY =~~FIND SOME
PLACE TO CAMP OUT OF SIGHT /&
L UNTIL MIDNIGHT?

AND THEN=~=
WE WILL SWIM
#1 UPSTREAM TO
@ THE SIOUX
CAMP.27 _

TWO BEND'S OF THE RIVER
BELOW THE Si

S

W THERE 1S WHITE Y2
WATER BELOW' JZ

OUX CAMP--- |

IT IS NOT BAD?
THE SIOUX CAME
UP THROUGH IT?

SEE! THERE IS A SMALL CAVE
AHEAD-~-~WASHED OUT OF

THE CLAY BLUFF BY HIGH WATER?
GO IN, TUMBLEWEED! SEE
WHAT IS THERE!

i & \\

)

§ '\ =
4 ,

oGS

MALE,BY THE TRACKS! HE'S
PROBABLY SLEEPING OFF A
BIG MEAL,IN THERE ! BE
READY, WHEN HE COMES

--- A GOUGAR! AN OLD \—

ALL RIGHT...
BUT IT'S PRETTY
CLOSE RANGE... /




NOW WHAT ARE YOU }
GOING TO DO WITH
HIM?

TAKE HIS SKIN==~ :
HEAD, PAWS AND ALL* |
THAT'S WHAT WE'LL
NEED TO FOOL THE
SI0UX, TONIGHT !

=

LIRS
L5

il

"THE BIG CAT
STIFFENS IN MID-AIR. ..

A
AT MIDNIGHT, FULL FED AND SLEEPY, THE SIOUX
BRAVE GUARDING THE CANOES BEGINS TO NOD?
AROUND THE END OF THE CANOE CREEPS A
TAWNY FORM, ALMOST INVISIBLE AGAINST
THE SAND... A

A3 IS

YOUNG HAWK——~—
DID YOU GET ME

WHEN THAT SIOUX BRAVE COMES
TO,HE'LL SEE ONLY COUGAR
TRACKS! WE WON'T BE

HEE ,HEE *
THEY'LL
THINK A
=\ " MEDIGINE




INDIAN MEES
77 & Y

When white men first began to setfle in,

the West, they were not long in discovering
that the Indians often knew the best protec-
tion against the hazards of the vigorous
frontier weather. The settler adopted many of’
their ways, but the first part of the Indians’
‘garb to be copied was the moccasin—the real:
‘brand marks" of the Redmen.
i Nearly every tribe has its own pattern, or
moccasin shape. Five of these are shown in
the black space below. The difference in’
shape is very marked when the patterns are
first cut, and the finished moccasin, shown on,
the right, below, exhibits a like difference.
Fig. 1is the Crow shape, Fig. 2 is Dakota, and
Fig. 8 is Cheyenne.

CHEYENNE )
PAWNEE

- T3 PR
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o .
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Tribal moccasin decorations, whether of
paint or of beads, also varied, making it pos-
sible for an Indian to tell another’s tribe by
a quick glance at his moccasins. And an
Indian tracker knew the name of a tribe that
had just passed by the shape of the tracks in
the trail dust.

Scouts and frontiersmen of the early West
learned to read moccasin tracks, and were
thereby able to discern if friendly or hostile
tribes were using the nearby trails.

To deceive their enemies, however, Indians
on the warpath were known to wear the
moccasin shape of a friendly tribe. Others
fastened a long, heavy fringe to their heeld
which dragged in the dust or snow and de-
stroyed their tracks as they walked along.

Al




YES, thousands of boys and
girls now get their copies of
Lone Ranger Comics by
mail. It's so easy and what
a bargain: 12 big, adventure
filled issues of the Lone
Ranger cost only $1. And
to send for your subscription
you need only fill out the
handy coupon below.

There are two other reasons
why you should subscribe to
Lone Ranger Comics now —
First, you become a member
of the Dell Comics Club with
an official card to prove it.
Second, every new sub-
scriber receives a FREE gift
from Lone Ranger Comics
as soon as the subscription
order is received.

HERE’S this month’s FREE gift—this wonder-
ful Key and Coin case. Just what you need
to keep keys and loose change safe and sound.
It's made of strong vinyl plastic that looks
like real alligator skin and wears just as well.

Hurry, clip the coupon and get your full
year’s subscription — 12 exciting issues — to

HURRY'!

CLIP THE
COUPON TODAY!
Lone Ranger Comics plus the Dell Comics

Club membership card and this FREE key
and coin case!

NOTE: You don’t have to miss this wonderful FREE
offer if you are already a subscriber. We'll start
your new subscription when your old one expires.

CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE === === = o o ot o = = ot o o

Dept. 9-LR Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y. Dept. 9-LR

(Please use this side for your own subscription)

Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics.
Include FREE KEY AND COIN CASE ond also Dell
Comics Club Membership Certificate.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: [] 1 year-12 issues $1.00
[ 2 years-24 issues $1.85 [] 3 years-36 issues $2.70

1 am enclosing remittance for $. ... .. in full payment

NOMB!' -..oii s eirimmewiiameioi sere siors ws Age
Stiiand N sisesie sen s eaRRRse s o e
CitYi 6w sl olalvasiss Zone .... State .....

Canada: [ 1 yr. $1.20; [] 2 yrs. $2.00; [] 3 yrs. $3.00

PLEASEPRINTPLAINLY

(Please use this side for gift subscription)

Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics.
Include FREE KEY AND COIN CASE and also Dell
Comics Club Membership Certificate.

DNOME 0 eiiaice scimiore wiyessmisi oy orsiieroraieioionass Age ....
Stiiand NoisvasicaavnnmesEsaasRs pes R aEe s e
CY saiieitaranisess meres Zone .... State .....

(Please list additional names on separate sheet)

| am enclosing remittance for $ in full payment
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:

.................................

.......................




HOLLYWOOD'S
BIGGEST STAR /

"

MORE HANDSOME THAN
HIS PICTURES/

DOGGONE,
NEW PEN AND
T WON'T WORK

HERE, MR.TROY,
TRY MINE/! A
Y T

GEE,WHO EVER THOUGHT I'D BE NI N
IN A REAL MOVIE WITH GENE TROY! L

THANK FINELINE FOR
_THAT, CHUCK - | FOUND
THE PEN I'VE ALWAYS
WANTED...AND THE

STUDIO FOUND YOU.

=T

GENE TROY HERE IN
PERSON! WHAT | WOULDNT
GIVE JUST TO

e —_ HOURS LATER
NICE PEN, PARDNER . SURE
WRITES SMOOTH. WOULDN'T

ND HAVIN'ONE/ EXPENSIVE?

LR ™\ A N
s VJ1T's A FINELINE PENT

ONLY COST ME $225 /

=3

FELLOW
IS JUST THE ONE
FOR OUR NEW {
B PICTURE. HMMM /< /

3 L TN
B .l Nttt ' V5] :"’;.J&f A\ﬂ\\‘a\:\-}:ﬁ

HERE'S WHY YOULL)/;
. LIKE FINELINE “//
PENS,TOO...

HANDSOME, MATCHING

CHineline penc

e Precious metal tip
guarantees smooth writing!

¢ Interchangeable points to
suit your wrifing style!

e Eight smart color
combinations, bright
metal or plastic caps!

| GIVE FINELINE
/= [ STAR BILLING FOR
SMOOTH WRITIN' AND
GOOD, DEFENDABLE
SERVICE. MAKES
\ WRITIN' REAL EASY/

T ARE




/ Yougota friggin’ Problem
Preservation

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

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




