


WESTERN STATES
and their
INDIAN NAMES

Colorful in legend and history is the western part
of the United States. Land of the pioneers, rich in
fertile fields, majestic mountains, great forests, it
holds an enchantment for everyone. The meanings
of the State names, many given them by Indians,
are none the less colorful.

. Arizona, for instance. a name derived from Ari-
zonac, in the language of both the Pima and Papago
Indians, means “little spring.” Colorado literally
means “colored red.” Wyoming is an Indian word
meaning “upon the great plain.” Kansas, which

means “people of the South Wind,” derived its

name from the Indian tribes whose people roamed
the prairies. Utah, named for the Ute tribe of In-
dians, means “those who lived high up.”

Names, like people, are individual, and leave a
definite impression. These names, sensitively and
originally chosen, make us feel closer to the land
and to the Indian people who named it so long ago.
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: I SEE THERE WAS .\ UGH/ ME GET-UM THIS
{ A LETTER FOR ME AT | LETTER FOR YOU, KEMO
THE STOCKTON POST | SABAY/ |T FROM YBUR
OFFICE, TONTO/ 4 NEPHEW DAN/

WE'LL SEE WHAT HE HAS TO SAY
SINCE HE RETURNED TO ScHooL !
“DEAR UNCLE AND TONTO, NOW THAT
I'M BACK IN THE SCHOOL ROUTINE, I
CAN WRITE/ I HAD A LITTLE TROUBLE
WHEN I CHANGED FROM THE TRAIN TO
TTHE STAGECOACH AT MEADVILLE---"

"“d BIG FELLOW MAX KASSON WAS BULLYING A
YOUNG INDIAN BRAVE! I INTERFERED---

“KASSON SWORE HE'D GET
EVEN WITH LITTLE BEAR, BUT
I'M SURE THE INDIAN WILL
AVOID HIM/ LITTLE BEAR GAVE
ME A MEDALLION WHICH I'M
SENDING TO YoU FOR
SAFEKEEPING/ I GAVE
HIM A SILVER BULLET
OF YOURS IN EXCHANGE."

“T GO7 A TERRIFIC BLACK E£YE FOR MY HELR
BYT I KNOCKED THE BULLY DOWN---"

4
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THERE INDIAN SIGNS ON | SO THE INDIAN BoY IS
MEDALLION! THEM SAY |A CHIEFTAIN'S SON,
‘GREAT SPIRIT PROTECT / TONTO, PUT THE CHARM
LITTLE BEAR, SON OF / AROUND YOUR NECK,
COMANCHE CHIEF"! THAT’S THE SAFEST WAY
TO KEEP IT UNTIL DAN
JOINS US DURING HIS
VACATION/

KEMO SABAY, YOU THINK | IT’s WORTH LOOKING
THAT FELLER DAN FIGHT, INTO, TONTO/ WE MAY
KASSON, RELATED TO FINALLY HAVE A LEAD
OUTLAW LEW KASSONZ | ON KASSON!/ WE'LL
BREAK CAMP AND RIDE
FOR MEADVILLE/

MEANWHILE A7 A HIDE-OUT CABIN | NEAR MEADVILLE

MAX KASSON FINISHES TELLING OF 7THE FIGHT-~~

THE CHIEF OF THE COMANCHE VILLAGE NEAR
TOWN SIGNED A TREATY SAYING IF THERE WAS

BUT, UNCLE LEW, I'VE GOT A \ GO ON, MAX/ WHAT'S
WAY TO GET REVENGE ON ON YOUR MINDZ
THAT INDIAN AND HELP YOU
AND THE GANG GET PLENTY
OF CASH AT THE SAME TIME/

ANY TROUBLE, HIS TRIBE COULD BE PUT ON A
RESERVATION/ YOU AND THE GANG COULD
DRESS AS /ND/IANS AND PULL SOME
ROBBERIES/ - THE COMANCHES/LL B

BLAMED, , YOU'LL GET THE LOOT AND
T'LL GET REVENGE WHEN -THE
TROOPERS MOVE IN ON ‘EM/

T L W o

I KNOW SOME RENEGADE
APACHES WHO CAMP IN
THE FOOTHILLS/ THEY'LL

HELP US WITH THE
DISGUISES AND JOIN US

ON THE RAIDS-=~-

THEN, WHEN THE TROOPERS FROM
FORT WILLS RIDE OUT TO PUNISH

THE COMANCHES, WE AND THE APACHES
CAN RA/ID THE FORT---TAKING

EVERYTHING WE FIND FROM GUNS,
AMMUNITION AND HORSES
TO CASH/




V UGH/ CHIEF KAsSoN/ i
SLICK SAVVY/

BLACK CROW. DID A GOOD JOB OF FIXING US UP
LIKE COMANCHES/ REMEMBER, LET BLACK CROW AND
HiS BRAVES DO THE TALKING---JUST YIP AND GRUNT
50 NO ONE KNOWS WHO ;

WE REALLY ARE/ SAVWVY/

LEW/ YONDER'S
THE STAGE/

A-ALL RIGHT, You REDSKINS/
TAKE WHAT YOU'RE AFTER, BUT
HOLD YOUR FIRE/!

WHOOPY!
\ WHOOP/




,‘ 00”7[{5 P 7 559 ,k»ﬁ@g"_: sAMD 73,,5,,? | | AVO v THE HILLS BY THE MINING CAMPS WAR
APACHE ALLIES STRIKE AGAIN==- ’ WHOOPS SOUND -

REIN IN AND PRAY THEY'RE
AFTER OUR GOLD DUST AND

NOT OUR SCALPS/ CHIEF BIG ELK

SURE HAS BROKEN
HIS TREATY/

IFALL HIS BRAVES ARE \ I'M RIDING TO MEANWHILE, AS THE DISGUISED OUTLAWS PAIR OFF AND. 7

ON THE WARPATH, NONE FORT WILLS/ WE RIDE IN DIFFERENT DLIRECTIONS FOR THEIR HIDE-OUT--+
f / =

.OF US'LL BE SAFE! ‘NEEVD TROOPERS/! LOOK SLICK! THREE YOUNG

COMANCHE HUNTERS AND ONE
OF ‘EM IS THE INDIAN I HAD
TROUBLE WITH/ NOW*TO
SETTLE SCORES/




WHAT ARE YOU GOING |

TO DO, MAX 2

RIDE DOWN INTO THE
GULLY/ WHEN THEY PASS,
WE'LL AMBUSH EM/

WE DROPPED | .|~

ONE!

USE YOUR GUN,
TOO, SLICK/

_’1?:*\\?«‘—\ === / THE OTHERS ARE | I THINK WE
= HIGH-TAILING IT HIT THE ONE
MAX/ I WANTED/

LR
e
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LET’S MAKE SURE
HE’S DONE FOR/

---HOLD IT/
LISTENYS

SOMEONE’S RIDING THIS WAY/ | OVER THE
WE'D BETTER GET AWAY, RIDGE---QU/CK:
: PRONTO/




A MINUTE LATER—- | HERE IS WHERE
vepm : THE GUNFIRE

CAME FROM, TONTO!,

'UGH! HM | | / HIM HURT BAD/ \/ TREAT HIS WOUND
COMANCHE NOT CoNsclous! }{ TONTO! T'LL SEARCH
BRAVE/ \ ; .\ FOR HIS ATTACKERS/

I FOUND TRACKS, TONTO!
TWO HORSEMEN WAITED
IN THE GULLY/ THEY MUST
HAVE AMBUSHED THE
INDIAN/

STAY WITH THE WOUNDED
BRAVE/ T'LL FOLLOW = °
THOSE TRACKS AND

TRY TO LEARN WHO--+

COMANCHESY THEM NOT TRY TO A77 US WITH
BULLETS/ THAT MEAN THEM WANT

TO TAKE US 4L/VE --- MEBBE
TORTURE US/

P




OUR ONLY CHANCE IS TO
SURRENDER AND HOPE WE
CAN REASON WITH THEM/
TELL THEM WE GIVE UP

LAY TOW/

ME CHIEF BIG ELKY
YOU FIRE ON HUNTING
PARTY/ WOUND BRAVE/
YOU PAY WITH LIFE/

NO, CHIEF BIG ELK/ @
f] WE RODE UP AF7ER
AB\ THE BRAVE WAS HIT
AND TREATED HIS
WOUND/ >

HIM LIE,
FATHER/

BIG ELK TRY KEEP TREATY WITH
FIRE AT ‘LITTLE BEAR, SUN OF
TIE-UM TO TREE/

WHITE MAN/ YOI BREAK TREATY,
CHIEF/ COMANCHES PUNISH BY FIRE!/

WA4/77---STRANGE INDIAN
HAVE CHARM LITTLE BEAR
GAVE TO YOUNG WHITE
FRIEND/

FRIEND AND TAKE CHARM/!

HE GIVE YOU SOME-
TRING---A SKVER
BULLET LIKE
THESE 2

75 THE SURPRISED COMANCHES. kam THEM,
THE WOUNDED BRAVE COMES 70+~ :

IN GULLY" WHEN THEM

BIG ELK, THEM NO7" SHOOT AT | THAT’S STRANGE/
S/ ME SEE 7WO /NOVANS | THE TRACKS I
FOUND IN THE GULLY
ARE THOSE OF S#0D
HORSES --- V@7 OF UNSHOD
INDIAN PONIES/! TONTO
AND I WILL FOLLOW
- THE TRACKS/

HIT MEY




AMBUSHERS RIDE ) BUT NOW THE
/

| HERE, KEMO ‘'SABAY.

CABIN IS
DESERTED/

COME DN,
S/ILVER!

GET-4M
YR scouz’

LOOK/ HERE PLENTY TRACKS/
SOME MADE BY UNSHOD
HORSES ---INDIAN PONIES!

IT SEEMS THAT-
SEVERAL RIDERS
MET HERE AND

THEN RODE OFF
LITTLE BEAR!/MOUNT
AND WE'LL FOLLOW!/

KEEP LOW/
FROM THE RIM
[ WE SHOULD BE

ABLE TO SEE
WHERE THE
HORSEMEN

( THERE CANYON
AHEAD/

-y,

I'LL TAKE A CLOSER LOOK
WITH MY FIELD GLASSES/ BUT
BE CAREFUL WE'RE NOT. SEEN/




THE MEN IN FRONT OF THE CHIEF'S WIGWAM ARE

TAKING OFF THEIR BONNETS ---THEY'RE ##/7E
MENZ---NOW THEY'RE TALKING TO THE APACHES
IN SIGN LANGUAGE/ TAKE THE GLASSES AND
SEE IF YOU CAN READ WHAT THEY'RE SAYING

=—N

S -\\&kﬁ:f"})‘)}lw’

I HOPED WE COULD
TRUST CHIEF BIG ELK/

HAVE BROKEN THE TREATY,
WE'LL BE FORCED TO DRIVE
THEM FROM THEIR CAMP
AND TAKE THEM TO A

THE COMANCHES
BEFORE THE
TROOPERS DO/

LEAVE FORT TO PUNISH
COMANCHES, APACHES
AT 7HCk FORT/

- ~

RECKON IT
MEANS A

COMANCHES .-~
COMMENCE FIRINGS

I EXPECT THAT/ WE HAVE THE
ELEMENT OF SURPRISE-ON OUR
SIDE! BIG ELK DOESN'T KNOW
YOU SENT FOR US, SHERIFF/
AND I'VE TAKEN ALL BUT SIX
GUARDS FROM THE FORT
S0 I COULD STRIKE WITH
A MAXIMUM FORCE/




TROOPERS FIRE/

I MUST MAKE THEM SEE
AND RESPECT THIS WHITE
FLAG ---COME ON, SILVER!
LET'S GO BIC FELLOW!
A0 T ;/

HOLD YOUR FIRE! A WRITE FLAG! | |QUICKLY, THE LONE RANGER TELLS THE MATOR
=--AND I KNOW THE MASKED MAN THE OYTLAWS' AND APACHES' PLAN--~
WHO IS BEARING IT/ HE'S WORKED : "
8 FORE/ THERE ARE ONLY S/Z¥ MEN TO
e By Sl ,cfE/’/ DEFEND THE FORT/ SWING
ABOUT AND PROCEED BACK

AT A GALLORY

MEANWHILE ==~

KEEP DRAWING THEIR FIRE,
BOYS! WHILE THEY'RE BUSY ON
BLAM! [ This siDE, BLACK CROW AND HIS
APACHES'LL SNEAK UP ON

THE GATE/




AS THE SMALL GUARD DETACHMENT /5 BIG ELK, THE APACHES HAVE
DIVERTED FROM THE GATE THE APACHES RUSH| | SMASHER THROUGH THE GATE!
/T WITH THEIR LOG BT 7ERING ~RAM~ KEEP THEM Q&7 OF THE

FORT!
4 K wro 7w Forrr§
? : 7 N .'. h ) h b r ;
4 _ ‘ \ 7 4
= d
v iz

1/ FIRST SQUAD AFTER THE

WHITE RENEGADES ON THE
HILL! THE REST OF THE
COMPANY OPEN FIRE
AT THE APACHES/

1~ AND MAKE FOR
. THE HORSES?




THE APACHESCAN'T ESCAPE
AND THEY CAN'T BEAT OFF
OUR ATTACK/

I-I'M NOT ONE
OF THE GANG/
MY UNCLE FORCEDL
ME TO COME ALONG---

---SHUT UP YOU WHINING
COYOTE! YOU/ GAVE
US THE IDEA OF
POSING AS ,
COMANCHES!

" DISARM THEM, MEN,
AND BRING THE
WHITE RENEGADES
HERE/ :

[THEY'RE THROWING DOWN
THEIR WEAPONS, MAJOR!
THE FORT'S SAFE/

#7-¥0,
SILVER/S
AWy’

' [LITTLE BEAR, YoU MADE A GooD Y
FRIEND FOR YOUR PEOPLE/ DAN'S
UNCLE, IS 7HE LONE

KASSON AND HIS MEN WILL
BE PUT BEHIND BARS AND

THE APACHES WILL BE SENT
TO A RESERVATION/

.....




STAGE COME, RUSK/ LET’S GO,
YOU SET TO TRAVELZ A CHEROKEE/ 3

=~

TIWELL TAKE THE Y
STAGECOACH, STRONGBOX
AND HORSES!/ £

IF YOU’'RE AFTER
THE STRONGBOX--~

3 gt

YOU'RE SMART/ \I

DON'T SHOOT! WE'LL :
cLIMB DOWNY! 4

DO AS You SAY/




COLLECT YOUR HARDWARE
SO YOU'LL NOT HAVE AS
MUCH TO CARRY WHEN YOU

ALWAYS WANTED TO
DRIVE ONE OF THESE/
W, G/204P7

THAT'S THEIR FOURTH
ROBBERY IN TWO

STAGE/ IN FACT THOSE
POLECATS STOLE THE 4

SHERIFE, THE STRONGBOX
WAS FORCED! IT'S EMPTY/

‘FOUND WHERE THEY COME OUT/

THEY'VE DONE IT AGAIN/ AFTER EVERY
ROBBERY THEY COVER THEIR TRACKS IN
BLACK ROCK CREEK/ I'VE SEARCHED
BOTH SIDES, BUT NEVER HAVE

THEY JUST D/SAPFEAR!




YES/ I SURE WISH WE HAD
HELP/ THERE WAS A
MASKED MAN AND HIS
INDIAN FRIEND TONTO, WHO
AIDED ME LAST YEAR/
CHEROKEE AND RUSK
COULDN'T OUTSMART

THOSE TWO LONG/

RECKON WE SHOULD
SCOUT BOTH WAYS,
 SHERIFF 2

MEANWHILE IV THE HILLS NEAR GUNS/GHT--~

THIS 1S THE AREA WHERE THIS ALL MINING
CHEROKEE SMITH AND RUSK JCOUNTRY/ PLENTY
HAVE BEEN OPERATING, PLACES TO HIDE/
TONTO/ : :

THAT MINE APPEARS TO BE

ABANDONED, ; TONTO/ THE SHAFT
HOUSE WOULD MAKE A GOOD
; CAMPSITE/

YES! AND AS SOON AS IT'S
DARK, WE'LL CALL ON THE
SHERIFF/ HE SHOULD e
REMEMBER US, WE WORKED

WITH HIM.LAST YEAR/ AR

WE LEAVE
GEAR HERE?




SHOT! R/ILE OGN/
ey e

THAT WAS A WARN/NG ) WE DIDN'T KNOW
TRESFASSING/

WE WERE

I OWN THIS MINE, OWLHOOT/ VERY WELL/ ---
NOW CLEAR OUT LIKE I SAID | COME ON, SILVER/

OR YOU'LL BE SORRY/

THAT NIGHT--- § A MASKEL

--- ) Dow'r REACK
SHERIFF/

HELP US TRACK DOWN
CHEROKEE SMITH AND
RUsSK!/

YOoU 7TWO/---1-1 CAN'T BELIEVE
IT/ ONLY TODAY I WAS WISHING I
KNEW HOW TO FIND You TO

THAT'S WHY
WE'RE HERE,
SHERIFF/ TELL
US WHAT You
KNOW ABOUT
THEM/

S Lt

QUICALY, THE SHERIFF TELLS OF THIE FOUR
ROBEBERIES AND THE TRAILS THAT. VANISHED
N BLACK ROCK CREEK? THEN THE LONE
RANGER RELATES T7HE INCIDENT AT THE MINE.

THE MAN WHO FIRED AT YoU

RICH ONE/ IT GAVE OUT/ HE
SPENT ALL HIS CASH TRYING
TO HIT PAY DIRT IN IT AGAIN
--~HE FAILED/

MUST'VE BEEN TUCSON CROCKET/
HIS MINE WAS ONCE A MIGHTY

WHY HIM
STAY AT
MINE?

IT'S ALL HE HAS LEFT/
MOST FOLKS AROUND

HERE KNOW HIM AND
LEAVE HIM ALONE/

IT'D BE INTERESTING -
TO LEARN WHY TUCSON
GU4RPS A WORTHLESS
MINE/ IT MAY BE BECAUSE
HE'S A/L/NM&G CHEROKEE
AND RUSK THERE/ WE'LL
CHECK/




SO0N--- 5 YOU AGAIN!/ | TUCSON I'VE RETURNED
T GET AWAY TO ASK PERMISSION TO
o FROM HERE, THROUGH YOUR MINE/

PRONTO, MISTER!

YOU REFUSE
\ PERMISSION 2

NO ONE |S POKING Y
AROUND IN MY MINE/ J
RIDE!

REFUSE AND I'M THROUGH
TALKING --- _

TAKE THE RISK/ / STRONG ABOUT IT,

: NOT HIDING ANY OWLHOOTS/

T'LL TAKE YOU DOWN THE
SHAET IN THE HOIST/

C— — |

I MIGHT AS WELL PROVE I'M Y

YOU'LL NEVER FIND
YOUR WAY OUT OF
THAT MINE/ IT'S ON
THREE LEVELS AND
TWO HUNDRED FEET
DEEP/

WE MAY OWE
YOU AN APOLOGY, TUCSON/
THERE'S ONLY ONE LEVEL LEFT




= KEMO SABAY ---
FOOTPRINTSY?

STAY WITH HIM, TONTO/
T'LL SEE WHERE THOSE &
TRACKS LEADR/ .

OH, THEY'RE MINEY y --NO, TUCSON/
WAS DOWN HERE THOSE FOOTPRINTS
YESTERDAY --—~ ARE MUCH LARGER
; v THAN YOURS/

THE LANTERN NEEDS |
MORE WICK, INDIAN/
BETTER FIX IT/




HE TOOK THE HOIST
BAck LLer ;

HIM LEAVE

FELLER TRICK ME/
WHERE HIM GOZ

NN Y

W

1 LOST THE TRACKS ON SOLID
GROUND/ CHEROKEE AND RUSK MAY
HAVE BEEN DOWN HERE, BUT WE'LL
NOF BE ABLE TO TELL THAT TO
THE SHERIFF/ THE NEAREST
LADDER ENDS A LEVEL ABOVE
WELL OVER FORTY FEET AWAY/
WE'RE 7RAPPEL/ :

MEANWHIE, TUESON LEAVES THE SHAFT
HOUSE AND HADES INTO BLACK ROCK CREEK

HERE WE ARE, TUCSON/ WE HEARD
YOU ENTER THE MINE WHILE WE
WERE DOWN THERE/ THAT MASKED
MEDDLER'S POISON TO OUTLAWS/
BUT T HAVE A WAY TO GET R/D OF
HIM AND TONTC FOR KEEPSY :

b RECKON THEY'RE IN THE CAVE
THAT FRONTS ON THE CREEK

= AND OPENS INTO THE MINE/

THEY'VE COVERED THEIR TRAIL

AFTER EVERY ROBBERY BY

LEAVING THE STREAM AND

GOING INTO IT AND IT JUST
- SERVED 'EM AGAIN/




THE MASKED MAN'S SMART/ HE MAY
EIND THE SECRET EXIT THAT LEADS | YOU'RE
INTO THIS CAVE, BUT BEFORE HE NOT
DOES, WE'LL SET OFF SOME CHARGES
OF BLASTING POWDER THAT/LL BLOW /MY MINE/
ENOUGH PIRT AND ROCKS TO
CHANGE THE COURSE OF THE

THE ONLY MONEY YOU'RE MAKING ON \ A THIRD OF
THIS MINE 1S WHAT WE PAY YOU FOR \ THE LOOT
LETTING US USE IT/ WE'RE PLANNING | EHZ---T'LL

TO HOLD UP THE MIDNIGHT STAGE GET THE
TONIGHT---WE'LL. CUT YOU IN FOR BLASTING

A THIRD IF YOU'LL FLOOD THE POWDER!/
MINE AND PROWN THOSE _«
TWO/

S00N AFTER AS THE LONE RANGER AND
7ONTO START 70 CUT MANDHOLES, THEY HEAR
AN EXPLOSION--- :

HE MAY HAVE OUTSMARTED
HIMSELE TONTO/! THE
WATER'S RISING RAPIDLY./
WE'LL £F£OA7 UP WITH IT IN
THIS VERTICAL SHAFT AND
SOON WE'LL BE ABLE TO
REACH THE LADPER!

WATER! ---TUCSON
TRY TO DROWN US/

HOIST COME DOWN/ THERE
SOMEONE WITH TUCSON/

THEY MUST BE
\ CHECKING TO
SEE IF WE'VE
DROWNED/! 2Uex
UNDERWATER,

THEY'RE DEAQD/

CHEROKEE/

ALL I SEE IS TAKE US BACK UP/ THEY YOU NEEDN'T WORRY ABOUT
WATER, RUSK/ 4 COULN'T HAVE ESCAPED/ THE MASKED MAN AND HIS PAL ) RIDE WITH 'us!/IT BE
GETTING OUT OF THE MINE

GOOD! NOW, TUCSON

MIDNIGHT SOON.
WE GO TO STOP
STAGE/




NS AS THE WATER R/S:

AS TONTO RIDES FOR THE SHERIFE THE LONE
RANGER FOLLOWS THE OUTLAWS' TRAIL IN THE
MOONLIGHT, UNTIL SUPDENLY--~
: s - RA/SE YOUR
: HANDSI

STAGE SHOULD
COME SOON--- ,

1 WARNED
{ you ~voOT

MAKE SURE = \ TO DRAW/
THIS TIME HE

/S DEAD/

LOOK, CHEROKEE | KEEP WATCHING! YOU'RE

---THE STAGE/ GOING TO SEE IT PASS \
SAFELY BY---THANKS TO
THE LONE RANGER/
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Blackie had been missed when they’d rounded
up the yearlings the year before. That win-
ter on the free and open range had given.
tife colt the muscles of a cougar and the cun-
‘ning of a coyote, and a proud, defiant way
of carrying his head.

Slick Daley, the short-tempered ramrod of

‘the Bar-W, found out all about Blackie when
he tried to rope him for branding. The colt
was like a cat as he dodged the first three
casts of Slick’s lariat.

“Blasted mustang,” Slick gritted. “I'Il show
you.” And when his next throw snagged the
colt’s forefoot, he threw Blackie to-the ground
with a vicious jerk. In an instant, Blackie was
hogtied. Out of the corner of his eye, he

“saw Slick approaching with a smoking iron.
Then there was the hot, searing touch of the
branding iron on Blackie’s hide.

From that moment, the black colt associated
the feeling of pain with the reek of sweat and
stale tobacco that ‘was so characteristic of
Slick Daley, and he hated the foreman as he
would any coyote or raitler he met on the
range.

' The instant his ropes were loosed, Blackie
charged Slick and drove him from the corral.
Mort Watson, owner of the Bar-W, was wait-
ing for Slick outside the corral gate. He spoke
in clipped accenis. “Daley, | was sorry that

critter didn’t nail you before you got away. I

saw what you did with that branding iron.
I don’t want you handling a critter that way
* again.”

Blackie’s feud with Slick Daley began the -
" day the coal-black colt came to the Bar-W. -

Vo AL A G N Y

After Blackie’s experience with Slick, it
wasn't easy fo convince him that not all men
were his enemies. It was Mort who gentled
Blackie and trained him to the saddle, and in
doing it he made certain to leave the colt's
spirit unbroken and proud. Before the year
was out, the handsome coal-black horse was
the gentlest and most promising colt on the
Bar-W. And there wasn’t a wrangler on the .

=spre§d who didn’t pamper him regularly with

tidbits of sugar or an apple or two.

But Slick Daley never forgot his spiteful
dislike for the colt. Whenever he approached
Blackie, he would give him a kick, a blow, or
a vicious jerk of the rein. And to Blackie, Slick
Daley had become the one hateful man on the
ranch. Whenever he saw. Slick he became a
changed animal. He would reach out between
the corral bars and try fo get Slick with his
teeth, or, if the foreman was close enough
Blackie would let fly with a hoof.

Then, one day, the feud erupted into an
open baitle between Slick and Blackie. Un-
provoked, the foreman had given the horse
a vicious cut of his quirt. Bawling in fury,
Blackie charged him. It took four men to hold
Blackie in his rage. While the colt strained
against his ropes, the foreman swaggered tri-
umphantly out of the corral into the ranch
yard. : - :

Mort Watson met him at the gate. The boss’
face was flushed and angry. “1 tell you, Wat-
son,” said Daley, “that colt's a killer. If you
don’t get rid of him he'll stomp. someone to
death one of these days,”



Mort clenched his fist. His voice was grim
with finality. I saw what happened, Slick.
I've warned you before about abusing the
stock. This is the last time. You're fired!”

It surprised Watson to see how quietly Slick
took his discharge. But, within a week, fifty
Bar-W cattle were found poisoned. Two days
later, Slick was caught redhanded poisoning
a Bar-W water hole. Daley got three years
for that, but he left for prison swearing venge-
ance on the Bar-W and Mort Watson.

‘With Daley gone, Blackie’s life became a

peaceful thing. Mort continued the colt's edu-
cation. As the months passed Blackie learned
to work the cattle herd with the best cow-
ponies on the ranch. Before lorg, he was an
expert in snaking mavericks out of the tangled
brush in the canyons and few horses could
match him at cutting out the Bar-W caives
at roundup time. And so Blackie’s days passed
peacefully.

But the nights were something else again.
Blackie would often wake with a wild neigh
in_his throat, for the deep recesses of his
brain were still haunied by the searing mem-
ory of Slick Daley. But the nightmares faded
slowly until they were no more. One year

passed, then another, and another. But time

meant little to Blackie, nor could his equine
brain. understand that .somewhere a prison

gate was swinging wide and Slick Daley was .

stepping forth a free man.

Then, one night, as Blackie slept in the
pasture behind the stable, he was suddenly
awakened by the sound of a footfall. Against

the sky, he saw a shadow slipping across the
pasture toward the main house. Blackie lifted
his head trying to caich the scent. Suddenly,
inexplicably, he was nervous, tense, the mus-
cles bunching in his great shoulders as he
stepped sofily forward.

Out in the darkness, Slick Daley crouched
behind o fence post and grinned in anticipa-
tion. The door of the main house was just
across the yard. At dawn, Mort Watson would
step out of that door and Slick’s rifle would
be waiting for him. As Slick waited, he was
unaware of the hulking shadow moving softly
toward him across the grass. In the deep green
carpet, Blackie’s footfalls made no sound.
Then, as Daley lifted his rifle to rest it on @
rail @ sliver of wood stabbed at his finger.

“Blasted splinter,” he rasped in a raging
whisper. But behind him, Blackie trembled vio-
lently. His nostrils flared as he cought the
scent of stale tobacco and acrid sweat in
the dawn. :

With a shrill neigh, Blackie reared and
lashed out with his hoofs again and again!
Slick Daley was lucky 1hat Mort reached him
in time.

“Get to the phone and call a doctor. There s
still a chance!” he called to his men.

As the others carried Slick into the bunk-
house, Mort ran a quieting hand along
Blackie’s quivering flank. “Reckon Slick was
hiding there, waiting to take a pot shot at me.
He swore fo square things.”

He paused and when he spoke it was with
quiet gratitude. “I guess he forgot that you
had a score 1o settle, too, Blackie.”



S | &

" '"HARD TO BELIEVE,
STRONG EAGLE!YOU.
ARE BETTER THAN
ANY OF MY ~
YOUNG MEN!

YOUNG HAWK IS A BETTER
MARKSMAN THAN I, 0 CHIEF
OF THE CHIPPEWAS'

/:‘f — Ao

o

LOOK ! THERE ARE
THREE DUCKS ! BRING
THEM DOWN,
YOUNG HAWK "

QUICK——~—
HERE ARE TWO
MORE ARROWS,
YOUNG HAWK!

A KEEN EYE,
STRAIGHT ARROWS
—--AND YOUNE HAWK?
THESE MAKE STRONG
MEDICINE ,TRULY,
O CHIEF! - -

WAGH! THAT

1S “STRONG

MEDICINE--~-*
MAGIC!




MY SON,WHITE RAVEN,
TELLS ME THAT YOU TRAVEL
EASTWARD, YOUNG HAWKf

| THAT EVENING,AFTER SUPPER IN THE CHIEF'S LODGE — — — L WE SEEK THE RISING PLACE R
USRS Al Ty o

F THE SUN --- AND NEW ADVENTURES!
ONCE WE FOLLOWED THE GREAT
RIVER MEN CALL THE “FATHER

OF WATERS"~-DOWN TO THE
GREAT SALT WATER
OF THE SOUTH...

WAGH! 1 HAVE HEARD
OF THAT RIVER! BUT HOW
DID YOU GET BACK,
YOUNG HAWK ?

WE WERE DRIVEN BY
WINDS ACROSS THE SALT
- WATER, WEST AND SOUTH!
THERE WE FOUND ANOTHER
GREAT RIVER,WHICH TOOK
US THROUGH MANY
DANGERS,WEST
AND NORTH...

T —— 3 >
==

A ( f.':z’/v’:ﬁ'/ j\fx, N
. (@) s
b o)
y o

=

“=--THROUGH THE DESERT
OF STANDING ROCKS...

OF COURSE!
BUT THE |
CHIEF DOES
ME TOO MUCH

/HERE IS BIRCHBARK,YOUNG HAWK!

WILL YOU NOT DRAW ON IT THE

PICTURE OF YOUR JOURNEYS ———

: : SO THAT I MAY SHOW MY

GRANDCHILDREN,
AND THEY MAY
SHOW THEIRS-
P25

By

W =-- AND THE LAND WHERE PEACEFUL MEN
BUILT STRONG TOWERS FOR DEFENSE...”



MANY, MANY MOONS AGO, )
O GHIEF OF THE CHIPPEWAS,
LITTLE BUCK AND I LEFT OUR
MANDAN VILLAGE AND
JOURNEYED THROUGH, YOUR
COUNTRY TO THE GREAT

ﬂ AMONG THE \

PEOPLE OF THE
LAKE ,WE MADE
BOTH FRIENDS
AND ENEMIES,

f “FOR NEARLY THREE \

MOONS WE PADDLED
DOWN THE FATHEROF .
WATERS TO THE LAND
OF THE NATCHEZ ———

SWEET WATER. .. BEFORE WE A PEOPLE OF FINE
BUILT A CANOE TEPEES AND RICH
AND STRUCK FIELDS... BUT WE
SOUTHWARD. ‘

FOLLOWED ON WHERE
THE RIVER LED...

= u B =
£ \ /"~ henThe ) F"‘“— A \ = “ESCAPING wnn\ = -—— WE 5
~== TO.THE GREAT SPIRIT { | STRANGE TRIBE = :
GREAT SALT CAPTURED US THE HELP OF PUSHED ON
TOOK PITY
WATER,WHERE ON US. AND AND LED US OUR FRIEND, THROUGH THE
WE LOST SIGHT - FAR TO THE HIGH CLOUD, ‘DESERT OF THE
; BROUGHT US TANDING ROCKS
OF .LAND,AND A - SOUTH...WE WE TOOK THE S l 5
STORN DROVE T S9Nk WERE LOADED RIVER NORTH- WHERE THE
WHERE ANOTHER T APACHES NEARLY
US BEFORE R WITH HEAVY WARD TO THE
IT MANY DAYS. ISt ) RiVE YELLOW METAL LAND OF THE TOOK OUR SCALPS,
FLOWED FROM AND DRIVEN PUEBLOS, WHO _AND WHERE HIGH
THE SETTING NORTH AGAIN LIVE IN HIGH- CLOUD WAS
SUN... WE LITTLE BUCK WALLED TOWNS... INJURED! WE
FOLLOWED AND [ — == AFTER HELPING LEFT HIM WITH
THIS RIVER IN-A CHAIN THEM FIGHT OFF CLIFF DWELLER
UNTIL ==~ OF SLAVES. FIERGE ENEMIES.. FRIENDS!

\ / mANY WONDERFUL\ ( :
PR “NORTH AND WEST » WE PASSED THE
HROUGH DROUGHT .
s WE JOURNEYED TO “Dg":’ﬂg“f“ss‘gg - BURNING MOUNTAIN
E VILLAGE OF THE HAD W -=-AND THE
CAME TO THE VALLEY THE Vi PEOPLE —— e o
: SEA PEOPLE MOUNTAIN OF THE
H D CA BEAR-~-AND
MAN LIVES BUT WE WHO BUILD CANOES WINDS DROVE US
FOUND A SPRING SIX TIMES THE NTO A RIVER CAME AT LAST TO
AND SURVIVED LENGTH OF A MAN, | 5 OUR OWN VILLAGE
o HERE WE LEFT
GREAT BLUE WHALE o HiG ShRoE
ON THE SALT WATER. AND SET OUR
FACES FOR HOME.
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THERE YOU HAVE THE TALE
OF OUR JOURNEYINGS, O CHIEF?
THE WORLD IS BIG———AND WE
HOPE TO SEE MUCH MORE OF IT? . e

1 WISH I WERE YOUNG ENOUGH TO GO
WITH YOU, YOUNG WARRIORS — ——BUT-

AT LEAST I CAN HELP YOU A LITTLE
ON YOUR WAY! THIS BELT———

: ‘-T,,."..:

WAMPUM!?
BUT THAT IS
\ PRIGELESS

R

LATE AT NIGHT, YOUNG HAWK
COMPLETES HIS STORY.

J

YES,WAMPUM OF THIS KIND IS NEVER FOR TRADE! ﬂND NOW LET
BUT IT WILL PASS YOU SAFELY THROUGH ALL THE S SEEER=———
L'ANDS OF THE CHIPPEWAS-—— EVEN TO THE FATHER FOR TOMORROW IS
*  OF WATERS! L.GIVE IT TO YOU, YOUNG HAWK ! NOT FAR
AWAY!

NEXT DAY, AS YOUNG HAWK AND
_HIS COMPANIONS PUSH OFF———

MAY YOUR
MEDICINE |
BE STRONG! .

7 MAY YOUR LODGES
BE FULL OF MEAT,
0 CHIPPEWAS!




{ THREE MOOSE ---) il ~ SANETON 7 THE CHIPPEWAS WARNED Y YOU HAVEN'T
A THEY RUN FROM : N US ABOUT THEIR MOOSE-- M SEEN 4L OF

us?

J UGH!
MY PADDLE <
HIT SOMETHING--~-
UNDERWATER--~-

HA,HAT HE WAS B” A WATERFALL!

R BOIN T [ WE MUST PORTAGE

SEE THAT ONE AT FEEDING ON
& ALL,LITTLE BUCK! &




PORTAGE THE CANOE, THE HEAVIEST

YOUNG HAWK ! ___g LOAD, STRONG

YOUNG HAWK---YOU WP YES | |TTLE BUCK'
HAVE THE MAP SAFE---% ITISIN MY

THE ONE THAT THE OLD k QUIVERT

CHIEF DREW TO GUIDE US® 3¢

WAIT? T HEAR
SOMETHING-~~
COMING ---

B KEEK-E£-

~-~WATCHING YOUNG NAWK'S CANOE, HE
RAMS A TREE,BREAKING HIS NECK !




ONE WOLF DODGES PAST! THE OTHER LEAPS
STRAIGHT AT YOUNG HAWK———AND MEETS
THE HARDWOOD PADDLE'

THE NEXT INSTANT THE BUCK'S
PURSUERS FLASH INTO THE TRAIL...

YOU KILLED HIM, YOUNG B3 FRESH MEAT--- N DON'T WORRY,
HAWK —~—=WITH YOUR TR e AND AN EXTRA LOAD 8/  YOUNG HAWK?' I
KNIFE -~ ~ AS HE | ‘ : TO CARRY! : WILL CARRY A BIG
__ATTACKED : { s ) , i PART OF IT IN MY
STOMACH?

Out Now! Another Great Issue of DELL'S

TONTO COMICS

You'll be fascinated with this latest adventure
of the Lone Ranger’s trusted Indian Companion

Ask your DELL Comics dealer for o copy today Oﬂly ’w %




INDIAN TRIBAL AND PLACE NAMES®

Many Indiar Tribes today bear names that were given
to them by other races of people many years ago. During the
years, the names have become accepted by them but,
on the whole, many people are unaware of the names by
which the different tribes identify themselves when
conversing in their native languages.

The first French explorers visiting among the Indians of.
what is now New York State gave them the name of
Troquois. One of the Iroquois tribes, the Senecas, was named
by the English after a proud and arrogant Roman noble
whose name was Seneca.

Quah-ne-ta-cut was the name that the Pequots gave to
the mighty river that now flows in the Nutmeg State. The name
means “Long River” and the English changed this to
. Connecticut, a state whose name we all know.
: French trappers who encountered the horse-riding

Indians ©f the northern plains area gave them the French

name of Nadewessioux which became shortened to Sioux.
These people, however, call themselves the Allied Men, which
is Lakota in one Sioux dialect and Dakota in the other.

* by Chief Red Thunder Cloud of the Catawbas




SOME FOODS
CONTRIBUTED
BY THE INDIANS TO
THE WORLD

by Chief Red Thunder Cloud of the Catawba Nation

Many of the foods that the world enjoys today
are contributions from the American Indian. The
potato, which has come to be known as the “Irish
Potato,” was first found growing in this country.
When taken to Ireland it grew well in the rich
soil there and many people mistakenly believe it
originated there. The Inca Indians of Ecuador,
Peru and Bolivia cultivated 240 different va-
rieties of potatoes which they knew how to pre-
serve by first freezing and then drying them in
the sun.

Corn on the cob is another food developed by
the Indian. There are many different varieties of
corn and some tribes today raise a type which
has blue, red and yellow kernels which is called
“Indian Corn.”

Succotash, a food composed of corn and beans,
was made popular by the Mohegans, Narragan-
setts, Pequots, Wampanoags and Nehantics of
the New England area. It is prepared differently
by various tribes. Among the Mohegans it is lima
beans and corn. Narragansetts use jim green
beans and corn, Montauks red kidney beans and
corn and Zuni of New Mexico mix string beans
with corn.

New Englanders enjoy two types of foods to-
day which are made from Indian corn meal.
These are Johnnycakes and Indian corn meal
Pudding. The Johnnycakes are made by scalding
the meal with hot water and milk and then cook-
ing the mixture on a griddle. Indian corn meal
pudding is a delicious dish that is made by bak-
ing a mixture of corn meal in the oven for five
hours. The Narragansett Indians of Rhode Island
were the people first found preparing it.

COPYRIGHT, 1955, BY WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO. CO.
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[66 Autematic push-button pens

plus a full year's subscription to Lone Ranger Comics.

a5

This is truly an amazing offer from Lone Ranger Comics. All
three of thesc wonderful pens can be yours for just 50¢ more
than the cost of a full year's subscription to lLone Ranger
Comics. Eacliof these pens writes with a different color ink.
One is red, one is blue and the third is green. Perfect for
school and those special projects you work on where different
color inks are just what you need.

So why waii? Start your subscription to Lone Ranger Comics
now by clipping the coupon below. You'll have your pens in
a jiffy and very month for a whole year your copy of the
Lone Ranger will come right to your home.

Tell your friends about this special offer — Three Automatic
push-buttor* pens plus 12 issues of Lone Ranger Comics for
just $1.50! They'll enjoy it, too.

You can take advantage of this wonderful offer even if you

are already a subscriber. We'll send you your pens now and
start your #iew subscription when your present one expires.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: [] 1 year-12 issues $1.00

[ 2 yrs.-24 issues $1.85 [] 3 yrs.-36 issues $2.70
Canada: [ 1yr. $1.20; [] 2 yrs. $2.00; [] 3yrs. $2.00
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Mail Te: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 5LR
10 W. 33rd St., New York i, N. Y.

Please enter subscription to Lone Ranger Comics. In-
clude special offer of three automatic push-button
pens and Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate.

Name . WiAge et
St. and No.

City

i am enclosing remittarice for $1.50 in full payment.

(If this is a gift subscription please fill in below. List any
additional names on separate sheet)

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM:

Donor's Mame .. ...
Sticnclt Nos S e
City




