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THE CROOKED KNIFE

By Red Thunder Cloud

Pride of the Indian Woodcarver

The Indian tribes of Canada and
those of the northern United States,
particularly in Maine and New York
State, use a lool in their carving which
is called the crooked knife. In the mak-
ing of trays, bowls, handles for tools,
baskets, bows and many other items
used by these Indians, the crooked knife
is indispensable.

" Many of the Indians make these fa-
mous knives by using a file which is
ground down until it has an edge or a
large nail which is pounded flat by using
a hammer. The converted file or nail is
then placed over a fire and held with
two wooden sticks until it glows red
hot. With the use of a hammer, the
Indian then pounds it until it forms a
gentle curve. After the metal has cooled
off, it is filed down to a sharp edge
p and then mounted on either a bone or
s S i a wooden handle. The craftsman will

3 Eihs then decorate the handle of his tool
with many intricate and beautiful de-
signs and the instrument is ready for
use.
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TR 7 wH04, SCOUT /- \ KERMIT WE GOT |
e WE SEE WHAT WRONG | COMPANY.! |
HERE! |

[we DON'T WANT ANY . coo o R THOSE MEN NOT SUPPOSED TO
| W/ TVESSES TO OUR o L USE SINGING WIRES OR THEM

| CUTTING INTO THIS LINE! S v G ¥ NOT FIRE AT US! -—-BACK

| DROP THE REDSKINS ey | 21 7 e

i/ JEHOSHAPHAT ITH-THAT MEDDLING e HE’S ALMOST BEHIND COVER!
: INDIAN‘S DEADLY WITH A‘G-ui.'/ e GET THAT MEDPLLER?




EASY, SCOUT!
WE SAFE NOW!

DID THAT SHOT OF
HIS WRECK OUR
PLANS, BRECK 2

LUCK WAS WITH US! I'D JUST
ENDED MY MESSAGE TO
OREVILLE WHEN HE PARTED
THE WIRES FROM MY KEY
TO THE MAIN LINE!

WANT US TO | NO THE MESSAGE SAID | GOOD

CHASE THE / 1I'D ARRIVE WITH A PICKINGS' T'LL
REDSKIN, FOUR-MAN ESCORT! BE WAITING
THAT INDIAN WILL NOT | HERE FOR

KERMIT 2 |
. BOTHER US NOW! RIDE / YOU AND DO

FOR THE BQNK/ / MY JOB AT
. ELEVEN

THEN I
RECKON

THANKS, TURNER! I'VE ONLY HALF
AN HOUR TO GET THE MONEY READY!

ELSEWHERE - J

“EXPECT
OUR AGENT,

IMPORTANT SO 1
BROUGHT IT
RIGHT OVER
MYSELF! 4
P

MAN ESCORT AT ELEVEN
TODAY TO TAKE ALL
MONEY IN YOUR VAULT BACK
TO OUR MAIN BRANCH! - -~
ROBIN WOODRING, PRESIDENT,
FIRST WESTERN BANK,
MEADVILLE! ”

THEM HEAD FOR OREVILLE!
MEBBE WE GET THERE FIRST

BE GLAD TO PASS ITON TO THE
MAIN BRANCH WE'VE REALLY A
TIDY SUM STOWED AWAY HERE!
I DIDN'T EXPECT A PICKUP

YOU'VE
NO ANSWER
FOR ME TO

[ AND TELL SINGING WIRES MAN WHAT
\ WE SEE!---GET-UM UP SCOUT/




WE TRY SHORT CUT!---
TAKE 1T FELLER!

-
u/

MINYTES LATER, FOLLOWING THE TELEGRAPH
LINE TONTO SWINGS OFF MIS HORSE-~-

YOU MUST

TONTO SEE MEN CUT INTO )BE MISTAKEN! MY LINE'S
SINGING WIRES! THEN WORKING PERFECTLY!

YOU GET ANY
STRAN GE
MESSAGE

I'VE RECEIVED THREE OR
FOUR TELEGRAMS IN THE
LAST HOUR! NOTHING
SUSPICIOUS! LOOK, INDIAN,
YOU PROBABLY DIDN‘T
UNDERSTAND WHAT YOU
sAW! THESE TELEGRAPH
LINES ARE NEW OUT HERE!

SINGING WIRES! SOMEONE
CUT INTO LINE! YOU CHECK
MESSAGES AND SEE IF ANY
SEEM STRANGE”

THE BANK ABOUT AN
ESCQORT COMING FOR

SKELTICALLY THE TELEGRAPHER BRINGS TONTO
70 THE BANK, WHERE TONTO ASKS ABOUT THE
ESCORT-~~

KERMIT PRESENTED SOME
CREDENTIALS AND CAME WITH
FOUR MEN JUST LIKE THE
TELEGRAM SAID! SO 1 GAVE [
HIM ALL THE CASH TO TAKE £N
TO OUR MAIN BANK IN ‘
MEADVILLE! THEY
LEFT FIVE g
MINUTES J¥

MAN NAMED LEWIS ) THEN WE 700

N5/




TONTO SURE IF
YOU TELEGRAPH
MEADVILLE, You
—»—-.—2___!-' FTE SN FIND MAIN BANK NOT"
: g % SEND AGENT HERE!

CAN'T SEE WHY YOU'RE
SO WORRIED

INDIAN!

EFUNNY--- TEN MINUTES

AGO, 1 GOT A MESSAGE

FROM MEADVILLE' NOW
THE LINES 224D/

MEBBE MEN WHO SAY
THEM BANK AGENTS
HAVE FELLER C&7
L//VE’ YOU BETTER

ALL ITI1S! WE OFTEN GET A

BREAK IN THE LINE! BEFORE

YOU GO SENDING THE SHERIFF

AND A POSSE OFF ON A WILD- "

GOOSE CHASE LET ME SEE IF
THE LINE #4S cUT!

TONTO RIDE WITH YOU' BUT IF

QUTLAWS USED SINGING EVERYTHING
WIRES TO TRICK BANK I'LL NEED IN
FELLER, THEM GAIN THE REPAIR

WAGON' MOUNT
up!

TIME Now!

T-TURNER, YOU DON'T
THINK THE INDIAN
MIGHT BE RIGHT--

-WHAT'S THE USE OF
GUESSING! ONCE I FIX
THE LINE, WE'LL

PICKINGS . YOUR
EYES’LL POP!




THIS SURE WORKED OUT | PLANNING, THAT'S N TES LA7ER--- ) FIX SINGING WIRES!
EASIER THAN GOING INTO / WHAT IT TOOK! T

| TOWN WITH GUNS KNEW YOUR TE-

| BLAZING! LEGRAPHER’S EXPERIENCE
WOULD REALLY PAY
OFF ONE DAY!

A KMIFE WAS USED TO
MAKE THIS CLEAN BREAK!
YOU WERE RIGHT, TONTO!

SHOULDN'T TAKE MORE ) ---UGH! BUT EVERY | |SPLICING THE WIRES, TURNER CUTE INTD THE
THAN A FEW MINUTES MINUTE GIVES LINE AND S/GNALS MEADVILLE -~
TO FIX THE LINE--- OUTLAWS THAT WHILE TONTD J-JUST GOT
MUCH MORE OF /4 CLUMBS THE POLE JO| THEIR ANSWER, TONTO! THEY

LOOK AROUND... 4 NEVER SENT ANY MESSAGE

T ABOUT PICKING UP. THE

YA RS\ MONEY AT THE OREVILLE

TONTO SEE DUST TO SOUTH!
TRACKS OF FIVE HORSES
FROM HERE LEAD THAT
waY! TELL MEADVILLE
SEND POSSE SOUTH!
g

BAN-K R-O-B-BERY ORENVILLE
S-ENO POSSE S-OU-T-H CUT
O-F-F FIV-E R-1-D-E-R-S/




NOW TONTO
TRAIL-UM!

VAN

WAIT FOR ME! T'LL GO
RIGHT ALONG INREELELING
.  W/RE AS WE RIDE!
THEN I CAN KEEP THE »
POSSE POSTED THROUGH
THE WHOLE CHASE !

)

SINGING WIRES HELP OUTLAWS
ROB BANK, NOW MEBBE
SAME WIRES

CUNTle ==

S THE OUTLAWS® TRAN. CONTINUES SOUTH THE WAGON THUNDERS OV BEHIND TONTO,

TURN WEST!

] THERE! THEM NOT Y.
THINK ANYONE FOLLOW-UM)
RIDE SLOWLY !

BUT NOW THEM «

/ THEN MEADVILLE'S POSSE‘LL NOT CUT THEM OFF!
LET ME RAISE THE TELEGRAPHER AT NEWTON! THEY

CAN MUSTER UP A FAIR-SIZED POSSE THERE AND
THEY’'RE WEST OF THOSE CROOKS!

YOU GET
NEWTON @

HE ANSWERED MY SIGNAL !
NOW TO GIVE HIM THE
MESSAGE!

MINUTES LATER IN NEWTON--+

SHERIFF' SHERIFF
: COLE'! ROUND UPA
[ rosse! Banwk moBBERY/




S-E-N-O R-1-D-E-R S-O-U-T-H
(-N-T-E-R-C-E-P-T P-O-S-S-£---

I'LL GET SAYBROOK AND HAVE \UGH! SOON

A RIDER FROM THERE INTERCEPT / OUTLAWS FIND
THE MEADVILLE POSSE AND TRAP CLOSING!
SWING ‘EM WEST!

7}

SHORTLY ALTER=+ ) REIN IN, KERMIT! THERE'S | I TOLD YOU 'THE SAFEST WAY
R el DUST COMING FROM THE WAS SOUTH! SWING

WEST! MIGHT BE A POSSE SOUTH AGAIN!

OUT OF NEWTON!

WH-WHAT IN BLAZES ?
THERE ARE A LOT OF
RIDERS TO THE
SOUTH, ToO |

DOUELE BAYCK! | | MAITES LATER-~ | UGH! BUT THERE NO
POSSE IN FRONT OF -UM
NOwW ! 445 HAVE TO
STOP-UM TILL LAWMEN

BEHIND-UM CATCH UP!

THEY’RE TURNING TAIL!
MUST'VE SPOTTED THE
POSSES WE STIRRED
uP!




SAVE A FEW FOR
ME. TONTO!

TONTO NOT AIM TO SHOOT THEM! TONTO
ONLY WANT TO MAKE-UM SLOW DOWN'!

NOW TO TAP OUT
SOME LEAD SLUGS!

REIN /NS )ONLY SEE TWQ

HOMBRES UP AHEAD

BLAST THE LUCK! ITLL ONLY TAKE
TWO LEADSLINGERS TO PIN US HERE!
WE CAN’T RIDE OVER THE

VALLEY SIDES!

END!

AND WE CAN'T
GO OUT 7H497

TI'D RATHER CHANCE IT WITH
TWO THAN A COUPLE OF
DOZEN RIDERS! #WEZLL
GUN O Wiy Qur’




B 44 IN THAT aeemiprs

? WE'VE GOT 'EM
~ - RUNNING FOR COVER!

MNCTES LATER AS GUNS BLAZE ACROSS
THE VALLEY SUDDENLY ~-~
R BACck? THEM

ABOVE US NOW!

YES, BUT THEY &4N°7"
SEE AS MUCH FROM

IN THERE! WHILE WE

KEEP THEM INSIDE, TWO
OF YOU WORK YOUR
wAY AROUND AND

THEY CAN STILL
FIRE AT US FROM
THE CAVE!

BU7 A5 THE BANK ROBBERS S7TART 8Y THE
CAVE ENOUGKH TIME HAS BEEN GAINED FOR THE

POSSE -~
—-————E‘HE!R GUNS ARE |LET'S CAPTURE
SMOKING! THEY MUST BE ‘EM AND FIND

THE FIVE OUTLAWS ouT! .
WE’'RE CHASING!

BLAZES! THEY'LL BE ABLE
TO LEAVE THE VALLEY




TOSS DOWN YOUR GUNS! | Y£QOOW/

YOU HAVEN'T A

CHANCE OF
Y ESCAPING!

KEER LHRING S

AS THE OUTLAWS ARE HIT OR SURRENDER,
ONLY THEIR LEADER /S LEFT FIGHTING.
AND SUDPDENLS, HE MAKES 4 LDESPERATE

Blo--- s :

HOLD FIRE! TONTO

QUICKLY, THE UTLAWS ARE DISARMED AND
Bow.

SHOWS YOU HOW THE @LP AND
NEW CAN GO HAND IN HAND!
THESE POLECATS WILL END UP IN
JAIL THANKS TO AN /ND/AQN
TRACKER AND A MOBILE
TELECRAPH LINE/

NOW TO SEND THE GOOD NEWS | GET-44) -
TO THE MEADVILLE BANK! ypscoyr/
"ROBBERS CAUGHT, MONEY
RECOVERED -- - THANKS (
7ONTO/”




THAT REDSKIN'S POKING AROUND TOO
CLOSE TO THE CAVE ENTRANCE OF MY
MINE! A LITTLE LEAD SHOULD

END HIS MEDDLING!

TONTO RIDE BY HERE ---A LIKELY STORY ! 1 SAW YOU CHECKING THE ORE
EARLIER, LOSE AN/FEY/ ) YOU INDIANS KNOW BELONG TO | SAMPLE PITS 1 DUG OUT HERE!
NOW TONTO SEARCH WHAT GOLD-BEARING ANY GANG! / YOU MUST BE IN WITH THE BUNCH
FOR IT--- GROUND LOOKS LIKE! OF CL A JUMPERS WHO'VE
RECKON YOUR GANG BEEN RAIDING PROSPECTORS
SENT YOU HERE TO IN THESE HILLS!
CHECK MY DIGGINGS!




TONTO LOOKING ) T LEARNED THE HARD WAY

FOR LOST TO BE SUSP/IC/OUE!
KNIFE! FIETEEN YEARS BACK, WHEN MY
WHY You PARTNER AND T STRUCK PAY
NOT DIRT T WAS THE TRUSTING KIND!
I LET HIM FILE THE CLAIM! HE

BELIEVE-UM2
¥ DOUBLE -CROSSED ME AND TOOK
IT ALL! HE BECAME RICH AND I
KEPT GRUBBING AROCUND
THESE HILLS, KNOWN
AS "SUSPICIOUS
JACKSON !

TONTO NOT INTERESTED ) CUT THE LYING!
IN GOLD! ONLY IN
HUNTING KNIFE
HIM HAVE LONG
TIME!

I'VE
ONLY FOUR DAYS' WORK

LEFT AND THEN THE MINE |

LEGALLY BELONGS TO ME! NO |

ONE’S JUMPING THIS CLAIM! --- |

WHO SENT YOU SNOOPING

NO ONE SEND TONTO! BUT
OTHER MEN COME NOwW!

SO YOU FIGURE YOUR PARTNERS | TONTO NOT |
WILL SAVE YOU, EHZ TELL ‘EM / KNOW RIDERS! |
TO TURN BACK OR THERE'LL THEM NOT OBEY|
BE ONE LESS IN THEIR TONTO! }__/‘
GANG! e gl

EIN I OR THIS
FELLER SHOOT TONTO!

TELL ‘EM TO PULL
OUT OR I'LL SHOOT!

THEM HEAR TONTO,
BUT IT NO USE---

---T'LL SHOW THOSE
VULTURE PALS OF YOURS
TM NOT BLUFEING/ .




TONTO NOT KNOW RIDERS' HAVE DOUBLE-CROSSED YOU, / YOU S77LL THINK
-LET TONTO HELP YOU YOU WILL FIGHT ‘EM TONTO BELONG TO
FIGHT-UM! _ e WITH ME! . GANG!

MEBBE NOW YOU BELIEVE | 1 RECKON SINCE YOUR PALS | TONTO HELE BUT

= AT

YES, I DO! START FIRING AND| | KEEP MOVING BACK INTO THE
REMEMBER --I'M FIRING FROM | |CAVE! LET 'EM THINK THEY’RE
RIGHT BEHINDG Your FORCING US WHERE 1 WANT

KEEP ‘EM DOWN WHILE I FILL NOW HELP ME SHOVE THIS CAR
THIS CAR WITH SOME PYNAMI7EY| | FORWARD OR WE'LL BE g
BLOWN SKY




---SURE YOU WILL, REDSKIN
-=-TO SAVE YQUR OWN
% SKIN! :

NOW MEBBE YouU
TRUST TONTO!

THEIR HARDWARE BEFORE THEY
A COME QUT OF THEIR

DAZE!

BUT I'LL BE RIDING BEA/NL YOU ALL THE WAY
TO TOWN! JUST 'CAUSE -YOU HELPED ME ROUND
UP YOUR DOUBLE-CROSSING PALS DOESN'T
MEAN YOU'RE MY FRIEND! LATER WHEN WE
LEAVE TOWN AND YOU THINK YOU CAN JUMP MYy
CLAIM BY YOURSELF --- THATS WHEN I’LL SEND
YOU TO THE HAPPY HUNTING GROUND!




LATER--- ) "SUSPICIOUS,' -] TELL YOU IN FOUR
THERE ARE DAYS SHERIFF! 1
STILL THREE MEMBERS OF \ FOUND ‘EM BY MY
THAT GANG MISSING! MAYBE | CLAIM, BUT IN FOUR
YOU CAN GIVE ME A LEADON | DAYS T'LL HAVE
‘Em! WHERE'D YOU COLLECT / FINAL LEGAL |

MY MINE!

THE OTHERS?Z _ _«” OWNERSHIP OF 41

YOU MEAN YOU'LL
NOT EVEN TRUST
A LAW OFFICER---

---NO ONE SHERIFF!---
COME ON, TONTO! T’LL
NEED HELP GETTING
SUPPLIES AT THE
GENERAL STORE!

AND IF I KEEP YOU IN
SIGHT, I'LL BE SURE
YO DON'T TALK T

SOME FLOUR, COFFEE---A ) WELL, "SUSPICIOUS,"
GOOD COLD CHISEL, SOUNDS LIKE
DYNAMITE AND A YOU'VE STRUCK PAY

HUNDRED YARDS OF | DIRT CONGRATULATIONS!
ONE-INCH ROPE! 4 - : e

CUT THE SWEET PALAVER!
I KNOW YOU'RE JUST
TRYING TO WORM THE
LOCATION OUT OF

WHY, JACKSON !
YOU KNOW THAT’S

STORE MAN JUST MAKE
TALK! YOU NOT RIGHT
TO THINK HIM OR
SHERIFF AFTER

YOUR MINE!

JUST THE SAME,
WHEN WE RIDE
BACK, WE'LL
COVER OUR TRAIL!

AND ONCE WE 2.
REACH THE SHAFT,
T'LL GET RID OF THE
INDIAN £OR KEEPSY

TO JUMP THIS

CLAIM!




WH-WHAT IN BLAZES 2--- WELL, YOU , 4~ _TONTO NOT KNOW-LUM!
SURE LED ME INTO A TRAP SET BY.THE ,

REST OF YOUR GANG, DIDN'T YOU, : e

- TONTO 2 T

1 SHOULD
HAVE CUT
YOU DOWN
BEFORE ---

---WE'LL SAVE YOU THE TROUBLE!
BUT THE REDSKIN /ZSAV ‘7" IN WITH
US! I SENT THREE OF THE BOYS
OVER EARLIER! WHEN THEY
DIDN'T COME BACK, WE TRAILED 'EM!
SIGNS HERE SHOWED YOU CAUGHT
‘EM! I CHECKED YOUR SHAFT-~-IT
WAS WORTH WAITING TILL
YOU  RETURNED!

YOU SHOOT US OVER HERE |
THEN, WHERE TONTO CAN
SEE SUN GO DOWN!

|

CAN TONTO TAKE OFF MOCCASINS? IT ) SURE AND GOOD! THEY LET US MOVE WITHIN
CUSTOM OF TRIBE TO DO THAT T'LL LAY REACH OF MY LOST HUNTING

WHEN BRAVE DIE! YOU TWO OUT
RIGHT ALONGSIDE
“EM!




| FONTOS FINGERS TIGHTEN ON THE BL ADE YEOOOW/#
| HE STARTS T STRAIGHTEN UP AND 7HEN | |
A SUDDEN FLICK OF HIS WR/ST---

Y-YOU REALLY LOST A
HUNTING KNIFE HERE, LIKE
YOU SAID!

BY THUNDER, I'VE | YOU CAN 2202 THAT
<> GANG WHO'VE WHO PUT ‘EM 1 | NEVER SEEN YOU | HANDLE FROM MY NAME

BEEN TERRORIZING PROS-/ BEHIND BARS! i _f | | SHAKE A MAN'S NOW! TONTO GAVE ME
PECTORS AROUND HERE THANKS AGAIN, / HAND BEFORE, ~ SOMETHING MORE VALUABLE
ARE OUT OF ACTION! TONTO! "susPIcious”! THAN EVEN MY CLAIM--—
X 4 HE RESTORED MY 7R UST
IN MY FELLOW
MAN !

NOW THE WHOLE \ TONTO'S THE ONE




the old
WARRIOR

=¥ T CopyaigHT 1985 BY —
WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO CO

- ——— e

In the camp of the Sauk, a party of young
warriors watched with superior smiles, as
Many Winters gripped his bow and arrow
in_his time-wrinkled hgnds. Many Winters
was once a valiant warrior, but that was long
ago. Pawnee raiders had been reported to
the north and Many Winters wished to ride
one last time with the braves. The young
braves said there was no ploce for'an old
man in their war party—not unless his arrow
could hit the birchbark target at the far end
of camp, proving he ‘could still fight as a
warrior.

Many Winters sighted along the shaft.
Though his eye was keen, his aged hands
were unsteady. The arrow slipped, wobbling
from the bowstring and fluttered wide of its
mark. “No, old one, you stay in camp with
the squaws and children.”

“The arrow slipped,” Many Winters pleod-
. ed. “One more try.” Carefully, he aimed, but
again, the shaking hands of the old man
betrayed his eye. The arrow fell short. A
mocking smile or two played on the faces
of some of the younger braves, who knew
their hands were strong and steady. Then
with @ whoop, they rode nerthward for the
Pawnees.

Many Winters wandered silently through
the camp. Only old men, squaws preparing
food, and children at play remained there

now. Yes, the twilight of his life was upon
him. His battles were behind him. But sud-
denly, a war cry sounded to the south!

Many Winters scurried to the south end of
camp. Dust! Many riders were coming. Then
out of the dust rode painted Pawnees, whoop-
ing and chanting their war songs, racing their
sturdy ponies. A defenseless camp lay before
the Pawnees. But an old warrior does not
meet death like a coyote, running with his
tail between his legs. Many Winters stood
proud and unflinching, as the Pawnees gal-
loped up to him.

The Pawnees reined in around the old war-
rior. There was something majestic and de-
fiant in the bearing of the silver-haired Sauk.
"Ho, Sauk,” the Pawnee leader cried. "It is
clear the braves are not in camp Did they
think you could defend it?”

“No. The death song is upon our lips. We
are no match for the Pawnees. But there are
many of us. We die happy, knowing your
work will take you a good while!”

“We have time,” the Pawnee jeered. For
a few minutes more, the proud old warrior
ond the mocking Pawnee exchanged words.
Then the Pawnee sensed that Many Winters
was deliberately trying to delay him. He
grabbed him by his deerskin jacket and shook
him. “Speak, ancient one! Why do you wish
the Pawnees to linger here?”

Many Winters’ lips remained closed, grin-
ning as if he were hiding some secret. The
Pawnee shook and struck him. At lasf, Many
Winters spoké. “Even now, the Sauk braves
ride south. The longer you qre here, the surer
is death to all in your camp.”

The Pawnee leader hurled Many Winters
to the ground and swung his horse homeward.
"Qur squaws and children are in danger!
Do not waste time here with the old and sick!”
Swiftly, the Pawnees raced south.

Soon, the Sauk braves returned, reporting
no Pawnees to the north. Then they learned
of Many Winters’ daring bluff. And the young
braves realized a true warrior is always @
warrior. When age robbed Many Winters’
hands of their cunning, age gave his tongue
wisdom and cunning so he could still defeuf
his foe!



WHOA, \ SEE, TONTOZ THE ¥
SCOUT! | LOG STILL CROSSES Al
THE CHASM! {7

A A A
¥ b

I DION'T THINK THAT IT
WOULD STILL BE THERE!
IT WAS MANY, MANY
MOONS AGO WHEN
THAT LOG MEANT
LIFE OR DEATH

| (T wao FusT sean my sixTeaNTH BIRTHGAY--- |

READY BOW, CATCH ME IF YOU WANT
COME HERE! ME, OLD ONE!

PEACE, AUTUMN
COLORS! WHY WOULD
READY BOw PLAY
SUCH A FOOLISH
TRICK ON YOU 2 I'M SURE
IT WAS AN ACCIDENT !

LET ME PUNISH HIM, TONTO!
HE DELIBERATELY OVER-
TURNED MY COOKING POT!

THANKS, TONTO! BUT,
OF COURSE IT WAS NO
ACCIDENT!




I LIKE A LITTLE THEN TAKE THIS COME OVER TO OUR SIDE! ) THROW THE BALL my wAY! z
EXCITEMENT--- LACROSSE STICK! WE NEED TWO MORE I'LL TOUCH THE GOAL POST |
EVEN IF [T INVOLVES \ THE GAME IS PLAYERS! WITH T BEFORE ANYONE ON |

THE THREAT OF A STARTING' THEIR SIDE CAN STOP ME!
BRUISE OR TWO!

I SAW READY BOW \ I KNEW WE SHOULD NEVER

STRIKE OTTER AND | HAVE LET THAT TROUBLE-

HE DIDN'T HAVE MAKER JOIN THE GAME!
THE BALL!




---OTTER HAD
_THE BALL! TEAM-
MATES, BACK ME
UP! T AM RIGHT)

| IF READY BOW WANTS
TO PLAY ROUGH- - -

YOU CAN'T ACCUSE
OUR SIDE OF
CHEATING'

READY BOwW wiLL

SOON
CHANGE HIS WORDS!
: i ;
Gl J

STOP THAT AT
ONCE!

BACK TO YOUR
TENTS, ALL
OF YouU!

I DIDN'T SEE THE PLAY, READY
BOW! DID OTTER HAVE THE
BALL WHEN YOU STRUCK HIM?Z

WHAT DOES IT MATTER?2
T WAS A GOOD FIGHT,
WASN'T IT2 AND STARTING
AND GETTING INTO A
FREE - FOR-ALL LIKE
THAT PROVES THAT
READY BOW ISN'T
AFRAID OF DANGER!




NO, READY BOW, THE PEACE )
PIPE HAS BEEN SMOKED
BY OUR CHIEFTAINS!

PO DAYS LATER--- | AND THEIR OWNERS
AREN'T NEARBY!
BY THEIR MARKINGS,

THEY BELONG TO

TONTO, YOU WILL GROW UP

THE CROW WILL NEVER KNOW
TO WORK WITH SQUAWS!

WHO RAN OFF THEIR MOUNTS!
WE COULD EACH USE MORE
PONIES! COME ON!

THEIR OWNERS
WERE NOT VERY
FAR OFF!




THEY ARE
CAINING!

SCALP OR THE CHANCE OF

WHICH DO YOU WANT---YOUR
i KEEPING A PONY 2

THEN WHEN WE GO THROUGH
THE PASS, LET THE HORSES

GO! THEY'LL BLOCK THE WAY
AND DELAY THE CROwW!

[m-mv scace!

QAN i

. - {1 _—
S N

READY BOW, YOU HAVEN'T| BUT I WAS
MANY FRIENDS IN CAMP! | ONLY TRYING
NO ONE LIKES TO BE TO SHOW
THE FRIEND OF A THAT I HAVE
TROUBLEMAKER! COURAGE
ONE MORE FOOLISH ENOUGH TO

TRICK LIKE THIS AND
TONTO WiLL NO LONGER
RIDE WITH You! -

RUN OFF CROW

YOUR TRICK WORKED! ) KEEP RIDING !

BUT THE NEXT LAY--~ [ JUST SEEING IF THERE IS
|
AT ARE A BEAR INSIDE THIS CAVE!

YOU DOING 2




[THEN LET US GO | WHY WASTE A TRIP TO CAMP2 AOOOG//.’
' %,

BACK FOR OUR I DON'T EVEN THINK THERE o

Bows/ /S A BEAR N THERE' : R

COMING! BUT I HAVE
ONLY MY KNIFES




ROLL QWAY, REQDY Bow!

NOW USE YOUR ) 1 CAN'T! IF I ATTACK
KNIFE !

HIM FROM THE FRONT,
HE'LL CLAW ME!

I WARNED YOU NOT TO \ ---DO YOU WANT ME
TOSS ROCKS INTO THE | TO TIPTOE BY EVERY
CAVE! WE MIGHT BOTH |/ BEAR'S CAVE I SEE,

HAVE BEEN KILLED- - LIKE A SCARED
SQUAWZ I AM

NO, READY BOW, YOU ARE ONLY \ :
FOOL/ISHLY DPQRING/. A TRULY
BRAVE PERSON DOES W/O7 COURT OR
CREATE DANGER - BUT WHEN DANGER
COMES OF ITS OWN ACCORD HE IS .~

READY TO MEET IT!

AND IF DANGER NEVER COMES,
HE WILL NEVER HAVE A CHANCE
TO PROVE HIMSELF! NO TONTO,
MY WAY IS BETTER' BY

COURTING DANGER ALL THE
TIME, 1T WILL BE A GREAT
WARRIOR ONE DAY, WHILE
YOU- - ONLY A SQU/AQW -
MAN !




LATER.J THOSE CHEYENNE ARE IN MOVE CLOSER, READY BOW!
WAR /N7 AND ON OUR | MAYBE WE CAN HEAR WHAT
HUNTING GROUNDS! . THEIR LEADER SAYS!

WHEN THE SUN SETS, WE WILL
ATTACK STONE BEAR'S CAMP!
WITH THE SUN BEHIND US AND
IN THEIR EYES, THEY WILL
NOT SEE US UNTIL WE ARE
UPON THEM'

---TAKE THE S¥ORT"
CYU7 TO CAMP!

IT/SN T LONG
TILL SUNSET---

7.\ //

:

OVER THE CHASM/ I'LL STAY HERE' IF THE CHEYENNE
IF YOU GO THAT waAY, & PREPARE TO MOVE OFF BEFORE OUR
YOU WILL REACH BRAVES COME, I'LL TRY TO DELAY
OUR PEOPLE IN \ THEM! SYRRY QLROSS THE
TIME TO WARN .




NO/S T CAN'T T'LL WARN QUR TRIBE!

BE DONE!

CROSS ON THAT 2 | THEN YO& STAY HERE!

REMEMBER, IF THEY
MOUNT TO ATTACK
BEFORE 1 BRING BACK
THE BRAVES, FIND
SOME WAY TO DELAY
THE CHEVYENNE !

WE REACHED THEM
JUST IN TIME, STONE

---I CAN’T USE IT NOW,
TONTO! I TRIED TO

DELAY THE CHEYENNE
AND GOT 7475/

NOT EVEN A SCRATCH! READY BOW
HOPED TO MAKE UP FOR HIS FAILURE
TO CROSS THE CHASM BY BOASTING
OF A WOUND! BUT IF 1 LET
THINGS END HERE, HE WILL
BECOME AN EMB/ 7T 7ERED
MAN--- TAKING OUT THE
ANGER HE FEELS AGAINST
HIMSELF ON OTHERS | HE
MUST JOIN THE FIGHT AND
PROVE HE IS BRAVE!




STONE BEAR HIMSELF \ H-HE DID?
GAVE ME THIS LANCE WELL, I SHALL
FOR YOU' HE SAID YOU /| PROVE HIM
WOULD useE IT WeLL!

GOOD! READY
> BOW STRIKES
BRAVELY'

SOON AFTER AS THE ROUTED CHEVENNE

FLEE=-- :
|y You WHY SHOULD 12 THE
TOLD NO ONE TROUBLEMAKER, WHO
OF MY. FALSE / LIKED TO CREATE HIS

OWN DANGER AND PLAY AT
BEING BRAVE, IS DEAD! IN

THIS FIGHT, A COURAGEOUS

. WARRIOR WAS BORN' WHY
=i, SPEAK OF THE TROUBLE-
MAKER WHEN A NEW
REﬁg\é BOW IS AMONG

WOUND!

YES, TONTO, YOU SAVED NOT WHEN YoUu
ONLY OUR TRIBE BUT READY | MYUST DO
| BOW'S SELF-RESPECT THAT CERTAIN

| DAY!---BUT 1 STILL DON'T THINGS YOU
| SEE HOW YOU CROSSED USUALLY FIND
OVER ON THIS LOG! You €AN/

WELL, 1 PON‘T HAVE
TO CROSS THIS CHASM | THAT THE LOG IS
NOW ! - - IT'LL RETURN
TO CAMP THE LONMG

waAy !

AND NOW I'VE SEEN

STILL THERE, I MUST
RIDE ON!---GE£7-UM
YR SCOUTS




WHILE TONTO VWSITS WIS TRIBE,
SCOUT IS PUT OUT TO GRASS
ALONG WITH THE OTHER INIAN
PONIES.! WITH A FRIENDLY WHINNY
THE MIGHTY HORSE GALLOPS
TOWARD THE GRAZING MOUNTE -+

i ’j Sk
Y 4

ol
FOR A MOMENT SCOUT BECOMES TENSE,
READY " TO CHALLENGE THE MUSTANG LEADER
OF THIE HERD THEN HE TURNS MAKING A°
SUDDEN PECISION NOT TO FIGH T NOW FOR
ACCEPTANCE! PERHAPS, LATER, HE WILL
FIND A CHANCE TO WIN THEIR FRIENDSHIP- -~

SCOUT7T GRAZES ALONE AS AN OUTCAST,

AS A SUDDEN HEAT S70RM RUMBLES
ABOVE THE PLAINS - -+

L/GHTNING FLASHES AND A FIERY BOLT




QUIKLY, THE WIND WHIPS THE SRARKINTO| |SCOUT STANDS STEALY SNIFFS THE AR/
A BLAZE AS THE HORSES| | WATER! HE SMELLS WATER NEARBY AND
| | AT COULD MEAN SAFETY---

SWIFT
BANIC BEFORE THE FIRE =+~
ZE

4,

WHINNYING LOUDLY FOR THE O74ERS 70
FOLLOW SCOUT MHEALS FOR THE WATER,
BUT THE TRIBE'S HORSES REFUSE TO
FOLLOW! SCOUT IS NOT THENR LEADPER AND
THEIR LEADER IS GALLOPING AMLESSLY
ALONG THE ENCHRCLING WALL OF FLAMES,
VAINLY SEEKING A WAy ow-

THEN SCOUT RACES BACKk 70 7H:
BEWILPERED PONIES PUSHING AND
BUTTING THEM TOWARD THE WATER

A FEW HORSES START FORWARD FOR THE WATER BUT MOS7 RES/IST AS SCOUT NIFS
THEIR FLANKS N A PESPERATE EFFORT 70 SAVE THE FLAME-SURROUNCED HERD =~ -




AHARRYING THE STRAGGLERS SCOUT KEERPS
THE HERD HEADING FOR THE WATER, AS SMOKE
VEILS 7'/45 wAay---

A7 LAST THE WHOLE Hm MOVES OFF---

THEN SUDDENLY, SCOUT FINDS THE WAY BLOCKED
BY 4 SOLID WALL OF HORSES! WHY HAVE THEY
STOPPED WITH THE FIRE RIGHT BEHING THEM?

FASTEP SCOUT URGES THEM ON, AS THE
WINDG IWCREASES AND THE FIRE CLOSES IN---

AND THEN SCOUT SEES THAT THE HORSES HAVE CHOSEN 70 FACE THE DOOMING
FLAMES RATHER THAN 7O RISK THE LONG LEARP 7O THE LAKE---




A MOMENT LATER, THE HORSES ON THE
LEDGE SEE SCOUT BOB 70 THE SURFACE
UNHURT ANL SWIM FOR SHOKE ---

W) -

FROM THE FAR BANK OF THE RIVER, THEY
SEE THE FIRE BLAZE OVER THE VERY ALACE
WHERE THEY STOOL! SOON /7 WILL BURN
ITSELF OUT BUT THEY ARE SAFE NOW,
THANKS 7O SCOUT-~~

LATER AS THEY RETURN TO THENR GRAZING,

SCOUT MO LONGER FEEDS AWAY FROM THE

OTHERS, A LONELY OUTCAS T---FOR NOW HE

1S ONE OF THE HERD, THEIR FROVEN
LEADER !




THE STRONGHEARTS,

warrior society of the sioux

By Red Thunder Cloud

One of the most famous warrior societies of the Sioux or Dakotas was
the Sha-te-suta or the Stronghearts. Warriors outdid each other on the
warpath hoping that they would be selected to join this famous war
society. A man chosen for membership had to be more than just a good
fighter. He had to be kind and generous and well liked by the people.

It was a genuine thrill for every young Sioux boy as he watched the
Stronghearts ride out of the Sioux village to wage war against the enemy.
Each lad hoped that someday he might be selected to join this most
popular war society of the Sioux. During the thick of battle, the war-
riors would often pound themselves on the chest, shouting “Sha-te-suta!”
meaning “Stronghearts!” and filling their enemies with fear.

The Stronghearts had their own war songs and special insignia. Al-
though other tribes of the plains had their war societies, the Stronghearts
were, by far, the largest. Some of the most prominent of the Sioux Chiefs,
such as Gall, Crazy Horse, Rain-in-the-Face and Sitting Bull, were
Stronghearts.
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the war dance

By Red Thunder Cloud

One of the most popular of the dances of
the American Indians is the War Dance. Now,
it does not signify the beginning of war, but
is carried on symbolically by the various
tribes.

To the warriors and young braves of for-
mer days, it presented an opportunity to gain
fame and reputation among the members of
the tribe since its participants signified that
they were preparing themselves to attack the
enemy. The Indian warrior, unlike other sol-
diers, who rested the night before a planned
attack, danced all night long. The dancer put
all thoughts from his mind except that of the
enemy he was going to face next day. The
leaping into the air and the swinging of the
hatchet implied that he was going to attack
the enemy in that manner. The strong voices
' of the singers inspired the dancer and cre-
ated in him a feeling of great excitement.
The songs which stirred him were the same
ones that his father and grandfather had
danced to in their youth. Dancing before the
people, he knew the pride of the warrior,
idolized by all young men and boys who had
not taken to the war trail.

Although there have been no wars between
the Indians and the white men since 1890,
the War Dance still remains highly popular
among the Indians of the United States and
Canada. The most spectacular War Dances
today are held every year in August at the
American Indian Exposition in Anadarko,
Oklahoma, where as many as 500 War Dancers
compete for first prize as Champion War
Dancer of the World.
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