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WE'LL STOP B4 AND SAY HELLO TO
TUCK . RAVEN'T SEEN HIM IN QUITE

/

/" = _/‘/

THEM BREAK-UM ~ Wi, RED/ You AN* LITTLE
BEAVER GET DOWN, AN I7LL
SEE IF I CAN GET LOOSE FROM

THESE bRGNC RIDERS /

ME BETCH-UM/

THIS 1S TH? FIRST TIME T'VE BVER
SEEN ANYTHING EXCEPT TH YARD
FENCE RUNNING AROUND YOUR

A .
HOUSE YEP! THAT'S RIGHT, RED/
THEY'RE MY SISTER'S KIDS/
LET*'S AMBLE DOWN 10
T BARN WHERE WE :

: s
T'VE BEEN BLINDFOLDED,
HAD MY FOOT TIED UP,
BEEN SACKED OUT AN’
RODE A THOUSAND MILES
h R

W 0} Ki

T EVER SAW.’ el




THERE'S A COUPLE O
JAGPERE TRYIN' 16
SAUEEZE 816 AN' HER
HUEBAND QFF THEIR
RANCH DOWN 1IN
ARIZONA AN'T RECKON
THE-(’VE BOUT GOT IT
 DONE/

/T BION'T CALLYOU OUT HERE 10
TELL YOU 'BOUT THOSE KIDS, aeo %
I'VE GOT A MULE LOAD

L o mcuss.e /3

WELL LET'S ETART
UNLOACING TH! MULE/

|||||

THINGS GOT SO BAD THAT BEN SENT S8 AN’ TH' KIDS
UP HERE WITH U5« ANY I'M WORRIED” "WE HAVEN'T
HEARD A WORD FROM HIM/ T'VE GOT J=a==jime

A HUNCH HE NEEDS
HELP AN! A LOT ;2>

ASGEDY

wBUOT TELL ME MORE
ABOUT 1T/ WHEN AN
HONEST RANCHER AND
HIS FAMWY ARE BEING: o
SHOVED AROUND, \
GOMETHING NEEDS

I KNOW I'M NO MATCH Y WELL, TUCK, I
FOR THEM GUN SLINGERS | DON'T KNOW.: )
DOWN N THAT NECK OF | THAT Atl
TH! WOODS, BUTI RECKON oepmos.
YOO COULD PULL THEIR

nonﬂs IN FOR’EM 8

I THOUGMT
You'D SEE IT
RED




NOW LET ME GO OVER THIS
AND SEE IF I'VE GOT IT RIGHT..
YOUR SISTER'S HUSBAND 1§
BEN GREEN AND THEIR RANCH
S AT LIMEROCK 4 ARIZONA /

THAT'S
RIGHT,
RED.

: COLORAD-UM WP X
wm HERE y ARIZON-LUIM Y
DOWN HEREmRED :

QYDER AND LITTLE N

L = BEAVER GO DOWN §
Tooc HERE PRONTO, ME

v BETCH-UM L

sl w

\&-‘\\ fag 4

AND THERE'RE TWO OF THOSE
WOLES AFTER M\& HIDE
BOTH OF THEM HAVE RANCHES
T-\AT .Jom HiM e ROCK HARDY
-&‘ ON ONE SIDE
N\ AN BUZZ SLATE '\
ON TH* OTHER /

THAT'S RIGHT, RED , AN' IF ANY BODY EVER .

WIVED LP TO THAT SAYINY (=7~ "‘""‘"') :

“BETWEEN A ROCK AN’ g /

A HARD PLACE " 145 :
BEN - el

i

()
\S‘:'\Cﬂ“

NOoU HAVE ANY \DEAWHATY 7/ I KNOW DADBLAMED WELL WHAT THEY'RE
THEY*RE Doma ° aEN ] ~ . DOIN' TO HIM .« THEYIRE GITTIN? KIM OLTA
 UHERE. BUT WHAT I DON'T KNOW 15 HOW

, ?' o

A,




NTING T0) I'N MIGHTY GRATEFUL,
] RED...MAYBE T CAN
MAKE |T RIGHT WITH
NOU SOMEDAY /

-n‘

CLITTLE BEAVER AND T HAVE BEEN WA
TAKE A TRIP ANYWAY, TUCK / >
4 NWHEN TH? SUN COMES e

I S < g
THEY TRIED SCARIN' HIM
{OUT AN' HE DION'T SCARE /
THEY BURNED HIM OUT AN'HE

BUILT BACK . I' AFRAID IF
THEY HAVEN'T ALREADY SHOT
N T BACK., THEY Wil

=

RED, AN' BE
| CAREFLLY

WE CAN DO YOUR

BROTHER-IN-LAW ANY
GO0D, THAT WiLL BE
PLENTY PAN FOR J
o
THERE GOES TH? )
BEST TWO FRIENDS
A MAN EVER HAD,.-
IF ANNTHING CAN BE
PONE. FOR BEN,THEf

Do 11/




NEAH L. BLY MOTHER.
NATURE MUST HAYEGOT )
VP WITH HER HAIR ON
CROOKED THE MORNING
SHE LAID OUT THis
CORNER OF THE

ARIZONA  LOOK-UM
PLENTY ROUGH O LTTLE
BEAVER ., YOU BETCH UM/

TWO WEEKS LATER .. .

/WELL SEE 1F WE CAN FIND A PLACE THIS LOOKS
T© SHOVE OLR FEET UNDER A LIKE TH BEST
TABLE AN' MAYBE FIND OUT SOMETH! RESTASRANT IN
ABOLT BEN GREEN AT TA;SAME TOWN.’
: INAE ./ .

2 A Y,
/‘. Ly \‘)'\‘ 4
Ninly” MM LOOK-UM LIKE

RS ONLY EAT-UM HOUSE
IN TOWN TO
LITTLE BEAVER .

[YES,SIR, WHAT’LL APAIR OF STEAKS AN?
- T BE? SOME INFORMATION 2

. . i - STEAKS AND INFORMATION,
, \‘\, EH e I’VE GOT A LOT OF

‘ ) » BOTH X E'POSE ! WANT YOUR

STEAKS WELL DONE .« HOW

{ DO YOL WANT YOUR.

INFORMATION 2




YOUIRE RIGHT ABOLT HOW HUH 2 BEN (TAKE OFF, BEES\E ! m\. GINE THIS =mea
WE WANT TH? STEAKS ..NOW./ GREEN? WHY d
WHERE CAN WE FIND WHY . EBR , HE.. P Y- q.vess\a
: , { MISTER WARDY.

NOW THEN, FELLER o JUBTWHO
ARE NYou AN’ WHAT DO You
WANT WITH BEN GREENZ -,

I'M A FRIEND OF GREEN"S
AN? T RECKON WHAT T WANT
WITH BEN GREEN COMES

UNDER THE HEADING OF
MY susmess.

LISE8IN, COWBOoY.”
PEOPLE DON'T TALK
TO ME LIKE THAT /
I'M ROCK HARDY.”

# /“' o '
f/ I'VE HEARD OF \(OU
1 ALL RIGHT AND I DON'T|
1 RECKON 1 LIKE
WHAT IVE HEARD ./

NVHY You e
REOHEADED ‘ { WATCH-UM
COW NURSE .; ouT, RED
I'LL SHOwW Y RYODER.Y




LOOKS LIKE ROCK BIT
’

OFF MORE'N HE CAN CHEW !
GUESS I BETTER HELP MM

[S1aND BACK, cowsoy,
\ AN’ GIT YORE HANDS.

N

"COME DOWN ,
MSTER MAN,”

LITTLE BEAVER GET-UM
ElX-&UN 4 YOU
BETCH=-LUM ~#

NOW 1T RECKON YouW BoYs
HAD BETTER SATURATE THIS PLACE




I MEAN GET OUT/ GO '\ [l
ON, GET GOING / WE'LL (&=

LEAVE. YOUR GIUNS HERE
WHEN WE GET THROUGH

< ‘
= DN .\ S

WE'RE. GOIN) CONBOVY... BUT
WE AINAT THROLGH WITH You
BY A LONG SHOTY WELL HANG

NOU AN? BEN GREEN TO TH? -
SAME LIMBZ NOBOOY GiITe

L BN BUCKIN® ROCK HARDY AN’

PUZZ SLATE /57

PRONTO/ LITTLE
BEAVER HEAP

HUNGRY /)

NOU HANG ME, ANYWAY.,
NOW GET VT y———

=

COME ON , ROCK, 18
LETIS GO/ J

I'M BORRY ABOUT TEARING UP YOUR PLACE,
MISS .« RECKON LITTLE BEAVER AND 1 OWE |

NoL FORSOME 355" 7 (/6T WoLD ON
iy NOW, COWBOY. /|

ALLNOUOWE ME 16 AN N
APOLOGY FOR NOT BASHINY | |
THOSE TWO COYOTES' HERDS
TOGETHER / THEY'VE BEEN
RIDIN' TH' LEAD HORSE "ROUND

L THEGE PARTS LONG ENOLGEN/

THOSE STEAKS
~o0 OROERED

WHY, T KNOW MOST
2 ACQUAINTED/ OF TH! LIZZAROS BY
! THEIR F'EST j



I’LL RUN THOSE STEAKS N
\_ HERE AN* GQIVE YOU TH
7 LOW-DOWN'ON THIS BEN Gksfw

& CASE/

“BEN GREEN DION'T ANY MORE STEAL

CATTLE FROM ROCK WARDY AND BUZZ SLATE
THAAN I D10... BUT THEY'VE EOT HIM
FRAMED GOOD AND PROPER/
THEYLL HANG HIM HIGHER THAN

(| SURE USE SOME |
\  INFORMATION/ /&

A KITE, TOO, UNLESS GOMe\'mNG ; M
1S DONE IN A HURRY. = ;

L")

A\

WHERE 1S
BEN NOWZ

I THINK HE KNOWS HE'S INNOCENT BUT
HE'S AFRAID OF HARDY AND SLATE/ NOT
THAT T BLAME HIM ANY FOR THAT...
EVERNBODY AROUND HERE
STAYS OUTA THEIR

SHERIFF HALL HAS HIM IN JAIL RERE... |

NOU DONE A MIGHTY
HANDY JOB OF HANDLIN!
THOSE FELLERS AN I'M
SURE YOU CAN TAKE CARE OF
YOUR OWN MARBLES...BUT I'M|
GNIN? YOU A LTTLE TiPu.
WATCH OUT FOR THEM /

T DIDN'T FIGURE THEY \
WERE EXACTLY JOKING )

WHEN THEY SAID THEY _
| WouLD HANG ME WITH#

BENI

5 HANG UM FROM
TREE, SAME LIKE ¢
‘ \.!Aﬁ /

[ UGH/ LITTLE BEAVER NO WANT

THEY'LL OO
JUST THAT,IF :
THEY CANS/ I

78

€




<

MIGHT BE A GOOD 'DEA FOR
YOU AN* THYBOY TO STIR UP A
CLOLD OF DUST GETTIN' OUT

OF THI® PART :

OF THE You BETCH-UM

WORLD ) | A LITTLE BEAVER
il NOT GOT-UM SCARE

_"BOUT HANG -UM

FROM TREE /

WE'VE PUT A PILE OF MILES BEHIND US GETTING
DOWN HERE TO HELP BEN,
GREEN/ RECKON WELL

: ET«:K AROUND.”

( THAT SOUNDE GOOD/ BEN MUS
NOT HAVE MAW FmENos M?ODNU
7 HERE- %
7 HE'®S GOT FRIENDS,
ALLRIGHT..BUT NOT @
THE KIND THAT '
WANT A FIGHTON A
THEIR HANDS WITH 3

LUBT GET YOUR HAND OUTA YOUR POCKE
THE MEAL IS ON THE HOUSE. ANY FRIEND
o —— OF BEN GREEN'S IS A

— FRIEND F MINE: /]

B WOU'RE REACHINY FOR MONEY, wweoq L

DLL GO BY AN' HAVE A TALK
WITH SHERIFF HALL BEFORE
I GO OUT TO BEN'S RANCH /!
MAYQ! 1 CAN GET 10 SEE BEN/

HEAP THANK=UM
, FOR DINNER,

T GUESS OL' LEFTY 1S BENS
BEST FRIEND / HE'S STAYIN
AT BEN'S RANCH NOW,” THAT
IS,IF HARDY AND SLATE @
RAVEN'T RUN HIM OFF. 4




AN IT AIN'T GONNA BE TH
WEATHER + 7 ;
EITHER ./

HMWM! T'WE GOT A FEELIN® THERE'S GONNA YOU WAIT HERE , LITTLE BEAVER
BE A CHANGE AROUND LIMEROCK @NTS 1 WON'T BE LONG / v

b
eyl |\ VIR
) J gl
o T TR
)'9 Sl by

57 " HOWDY, CONBOY./ il LOT LV FOLKS Wouls)
7 == QU ST ™™ ||IE 10 DO A LOT OF
77— FER YUHZ » e THINGS , CONBOY. BUT
e — “m . _Bhall |sEertt Ben GREEN
Z A i { ‘ | R
. v g 9 2l
y l 1) rouke .
= Y] =EE BEN iy _
: = s 3 s \""" v - \

AL RIGHT, SHERIFF, Y <. \ = (E 7 oL
I'D LIKE O HAVE == [ TN TELLYou

A TALK WITH You , PLURTY QUICK.:
BEN'S GOTHIS

R TALINA |

Y CRACK S

SO T UNDERSTANDY

[ T AMTOSEE IF I
CAN GET \IT QLT -



TART'S THY WA IT 16 , RNDERY
HARDY AND SLATE FRAMED BEN ON THIS
COW- STEALIN' DEAL - BT THEY'RE 100
SMOOTH FOR ME .

I'M SURE

T WOLLDN'T WANT 1110 | HWM Y TM GONG O
GET AROUND,BUT I'D | SEE IF L CAN'T AﬁRAﬂGE
A HEAP RATHER HAVE THAT

THEM TWO LOCKED ~
UP THAN BENS )

»

AN? SAY, COWBOY, WE GOT AN?
UNDERTAKER HERE THAT
RIN'T BEEN DOIN? MUCH

LATELY... WATCH YER
STEP AN’ KE%FES!M

[/ \WNE Go 1o BEN'S

RANCH Now, RED
R"fOERz

(" THAT'S RIGHT,
LITTLE BEAVER .+
I'VE KINDA GOT
AN? 1DEA BURNING
N TH? BACK OF
MY HEAD,”

IPON'T SEE
ANYTHING
OF LEFTY.”

=) OFF, RED RDER/ M

MEBBE-SO BAD
HOMBRES RUN-UM ik




STRETCH YER ARMS

7FORE T SCATTER BOTH

OF YUH ALL AROUND
S WERE/

bt

WELL, WELL, SO HARDY AND BARKIN' UP THE WRONG
SLATE ARE EVEN USIN? KIDS FER TREE, AMIZ FRIENDS OF
THEIR DIRTY WORK NOW, HUH 2 BENS, HUHZ T'M LISTENIN?
You TALK WITH YER v
HANDS LP/

; \ t.vy', i
. : ! ,',.

HOLD ON, LEFY ¥
SOU'RE BARKING P @Y
THY WRONG TREE” WE'RE
FRIENDS of BEN'S FOLKS

IN COLoQAoo. 5

éﬂ

RscwoN TWOZ A LITILE TG Wi MW SHOTGUN .. GOSH-AMGRTY, |
E B0T A FELLER'S SURE GOTTA BE CAREFLIL WHEN ANY HOW'D
LeF HE AIN'T SIDIN? WITH HARDY AN® SLATE AROUNY A BULLFROG

HOW HE MO THESE PARTG. e
LITTLE BEAVER | VS LIKE 10
Cove o ee s

T'VE FouNO THAT
117 ‘ : HOW WOLILO You %
fq IEmaf| - LKE ©© POTTHE &

) : SKIDS UNDER HARDY

AND SLATE AND CLEAR BEN

GREEN AT THE SAME TIME 2

§
i
§




: - 4 . .'
THAT'S il
WHAT T Kl
THOUGHT.” ;w:,

3

T AIN'T GOT MANY YEARS LV LIFE LEFT, BUT
I'0 GINE HALE LV IT TO T\E A KNOT IN THEM
N OUTA THAT FLEA-
TRAP CALABOOSEZ

BUTSLIPPIN? THY  \,
SKIDS INDER THEM
FELLERS 1S QUITE }mr ™
A CHORE FER TWO 7
\ MEN AN1 A BOv/

T

W'T BELIEVE
[ WE CAN DO
T T'VE GOT
A PLAN

> CaTER R

/~ |F WE CAN GET THEM
CLAWING AT EACH OTHER 4
I THINKWE CAN GET A

SHORE ., SHOREZ BUTHOW YUH

GONNA DO THAT? THEM FELLERS
1S TRICKER THAN FLEAS v
. ON A PUP” ,

WHAT Do You SUPPOSE
WOLLD HAPPEN IF HARDY

KNOW A CROOK DOESN'T

Nou'RE 0
LIKE To BE GYPPED! />

WAL, NOW. 1
RECKON BUSINESS

FOUND A COUPLEOF HIS [ MIGHT PCK LP
SEARLINGS WITH SLATES [ AT THAT? T THINK
BRAND ON THEM « YO T SEE WHAT

RIVIN?
ATS

THAT'S NOT A YERY NICE * ;

//’/"' THING TO D0 BUT YO KNOW

- THE OLD SAYING «."WHEN IN
= ROMED0 gg

T DoN'T KNOW NOTHIN? .
ABOLT ROMANG,BUTT KNOW

WHEN YER WITH THICOVDTES
NUH GOTTA HOWL LIKE 7EMS




You FELLERS JI1ST WAITILL T A COUPLE OF DAYS LATER «s= NOW WE'RE

SADOLE LUP ANTWELLGIT TO GETTING SOME -
- WORKIN'ON THEM | [ COME ON., FELLERS ‘\ iy 7 \WHERE

¥E @it SADDLED Up e 7

ONE OF HARDY'S MEN &

FOUND THEM YEARLING

WE BRANDED, AN HE'S

QUIRTIN? HIS BRONC FER

LIMEROCK RIGHT ;:gow

[T RECKON RARDY AN’ GLATE ARE )/UNLESS T MISE § NHILE, N LmERGCK..

9 A »
S N Fona e ™ (e 3152“ L ( WHAT'S ALL T RUSH, JAKE?
Rl ; PLENTY OF o THY FANGINT WON'T COME OFF

T [ EXCITEMENT ~ FOR A COUPLE OF DAYS NETY
U w‘m%uer NHP\NG\NG M .

T AIN'T SO SLRE

ABOLT THAT, B0SS,
L T cof NEWS

= FERYOH! i

HE’S DowN TR STREET
NOW.w COME ONZ
WELL SETTLE KIS
— HASH RIGHT

THAT's THWAY IT LOOKS ©0, HE AINT SATISFIED

TME , BOSS WHILE YOU'RE WITH ITTINY HALF OF
BUSY GITTIN' RID OF GREEN,) GREEN'S SPREAD..HE'S

SLATE'S STEMJN’ YUH GOT O STEAL MY :
BLIND* NEARLIN'G,”

Y 0\T8 ME/
TH SOONER
TH* BETTER




Y .COME ON, THUNDER / J=3 7

SOUNDS LIKE QUR | > \,\ .
PLAN 1S WORKING ‘\/VG

1 NOT MUCH EXCITEMENT
T YET, BOT.-- .

>
ol

 (GETHIS GUN, )_/ , ﬂ_@! : RECKON YUH WENT T00 FAR
7 RVDER/ pptte THIS TIME , ROCK, SOMEBODY

)= | | @7 1" DOCTOR DOWN HERE
: FOR SLATES y—

LATER ..+ | RECKON THAT ABOUT WINDS THIS DEAL
T 7 UP’ SIATE ToLD HOW HIM AN? HARDY
FRAMED BEN GREEN: BEN'S DOWN
THE STREET NOW SENDIN?
A WIRE FOR HIS WIFE

AN? KIDS TO COME

HOME. NOW , LITTLE BEAVER /)

e .

7 NOT NET, YUH CAIN'T/

Nou DONE THIS COUNTRY

\  ToO'MUCH GooD

-. o JUST GIT LPAN?
g RIDE OUTY MO STICK

Sl AROUND A FEW DAYS
B8\ AN GIT ACQUAINTED




TELECOMICS PRESENTS

THE WEST THAT LIVES FOREVER

THE LEGEND OF THE THUNDERHEADS by “ojmme

If, on a bright summer day, you have

-ever seen a great white cloud on the
horizon or over the distant mountains
and wondered .what made it tower
higher in the sky than all the other
clouds, ‘ there is an ancient Indian
Legend to explain it.

According to the legend the "Thun-
derhead,’ as it is called, is the spirit of a
young Indian warrior mounted on a
great white stallion, riding the vast
rangeland of the sky in search of a beau-
tiful Indian maiden who had promised
to wait for him to return from a long and
dangerous hunt.

It all happened, long, long ago, when
the Indians lived by hunting wild game.
They had no horses on which to hunt the
swift running deer and the far ranging
herds of buffalo. In the beginning there
had been no horses at all in the West,
but the Spanish Conquerors of Mexico
and Peru had brought a few with them.

COPR., 1951, BY TELECOMICS, INC., N. Y.

Some escaped and became as wild and
untamed as the deer and the buffalo.

Only the old horses were ever cap-
tured alive and they were too slow to
ride in the hunt. But on the hunting
grounds of the Navajos there was one
herd of wild horses led by a great white
stallion. He was as swift as a deer and
as powerful as the mightiest buffalo.
Around the campfires of the bravest
and fleetest hunters of the Navajos,
there was always talk and boasting of
how easy it would be to catch and kill
all the wild game the tribe could eat, if
only one of them could capture, tame
and ride the great white horse who was
as swift as the wind itself.

Now, among the hunters was a young
brave called Oota, the-swift-one, who
could run for days without stopping and
had been known to chase an antelope
until it dropped from exhaustion. Oota
had long thought of trying to capture



the great white stallion for he had -

noticed that while a wild horse could
easily outrun a man for a short distance
it could not travel as far without food or
rest. Oota was also in love with the beau-
tiful daughter of the chief of the tribe
and wanted her for his mate. But the
Chief, knowing of Qota’s: ambition to
capture the great white stallion told the
young brave he could not have his
daughter for his Squaw until he had
caught and tamed the white stallion to
ride in the hunt for game.

Oota made his plans carefully. He
trained himself to tun faster and
farther, days on end, carrying only a
little food and water. One day when he
was ready and had fashioned a strong
rope which_he wound around his waist,
he bade farewell to the Chief's daugh-
ter and promised not to return without
the white stallion, and she in turn prom-
ised to wait for him.,

Far out on the grassy plains Oota
found the herd of wild horses led by the

. white stallion and the long, long chase

began. Led by the white stallion the
herd fled before the young Indian run-
ner. Day and night he followed them at
a dog trot, never giving the horses a
chance to stop and graze or even drink
from the streams they crossed or the
water holes they passed. Through' the
blazing heat of day and the chill of
night the chase went on and on. The
mares and colts and older horses scat-
tered and dropped out of the herd one
by one until enly the white stallion and
the young Indian remained in' the race
to the finish for one or the other.

Closer and closer Oota came to the
white 'stallion but never quite close
enough to use the rope he carried
around his waist. His food and water
were gone and both he and the white
stallion were running on strength and
will alone.

During the long chase the stallion
had moved ever Westward toward the
high mountains whose peaks reached.
up inta the clouds and tﬁere the chase
finally ended in Oota’s capture of the
great white stallion. Both were so ex-
hausted there was no final struggle.
Oota merely slipped the rope around the
neck of the weary horse and led him
back down the mountain to food and
water and then by gentleness and kind-
ness won the respect and trust of the
white steed until at last they rode back
to the Indian village.

But there Oota’s triumph was shat-

tered by news that in his absence a band
of savage warriors from the mountains
of the west had raided the village and
carried the chief’s daughter away with
them. Heartbroken, Oota and the white
stallion rode Westward seeking his lost
love among the peaks of the mountains
and beyond the horizon of the great
plains.
. So now, whenever a towering white
thunderhead appears far away over the
mountains or the plains, there are some
Indians who say it is Oota-the-Swift and
the great white stallion rearing sky-
ward in search of the long lost Indian
Maiden and the thunder that often fol-
lows is the sound of the wild horse and
its tireless rider racing across the wind-
swept sky.

Of course, those of you who have
started to have science courses in school
probably know the real scientific ex-
planation for those beautiful, towering
clouds we call thunderheads. Actually,
they are caused by strong updrafts of
warm, moist air, usually on the sunny
side of mountains, that rises into the
cooler air of the high altitudes and con-
denses into white, billowy clouds and
are sometimes called ‘Thermal Chim-
neys’. Even in the Indian Schools the
children are taught this explanation,
but the old legend persists.



HMPH! LIKE ALL BRAVES, YOU
THINK SQUAW. GOT NOTHING BETTER
TO DO THAN COME RUNNING WHEN
YOU YELL! ME GOT MORE IMPORTANT

BUSINESS THAN PLAY-UM GAME !

PO-KO, WHY YOU NOT COME G
TO PLAY STICK AND BALL GAME,
LIKE YOU PROMISE? ME FEEL
HEAP SILLY, STAND-UM ARQUND

AND WAIT...!

oo o

WHY WE GO TO TOWN?
MINING COMPANY STORE
AT SKULL CANYON BE
LOTS CLOSER,..
WE GO
THERE !

MY NEPHEW, BIG ELK, EAT-UM TOO MANY \
CORN CAKES AND GET HEAP BIG STOMACH-
ACHE! ME RIDE NOW TO BRING-UM

CASTOR OIL FOR HIM! -

MAKE-UM
HURRY-UP !
IT BE LONG
WAY TO TOWN |

UGH! ME GLAD ity
YOU GET-UM FOR BIG
ELK, NOT FOR ME!
WAIT-UM MINUTE.,
ME RIDE WITH

LIKE ALWAYS, PO-KO LAT‘E ..
MAYBE WORRY ABOUT R
MINING COMPANY TROUBLE BEFORE vy
e Aol IT HAPPEN! THEY THERE BE-UM YA
CASTOR HAVE PLENTY STORE! AND H
oLt CASTOR QlL... ME SEE ANDY
ME HOPE ! FOX, THE
& MANAGER !

WHAT HIM *

AND OTHER
MAN BE

DO-UM?




YOU BE DANGED CAREFUL NOW, LIVE!

DONT WORRY! I AIN'T EVEN N
BREATHIN' HARD TILL I GET ALL
THESE BOTTLES IN TH' EXPLOSIVES
7 ROOM! _

YOU DROP THAT, OR STUB YOUR TOE,
K AN' WE'LL GET BLOWED TO KINGDOM COME !

HOWDY, KIDS! MIGHTY NICE TO
SEE YOU AGAIN! ANYTHING 1
CAN DO FOR YOU ?

WELL, WE RIDE
HERE FOR
CASTOR OIL,
BUT YOU
PROBABLY. ,

/" HOLD ON! SURE IVE GOT
A BIG JUG FULL! I'LL POUR SOM
BOTTLE FOR YOU! AND,
PO-KO.... MY WIFE'S
BAKIN' COOKIES...

-
AI-EE! LITTLE BEAVER,
ME SEE YOU LATER!

/rrs SO POWERFUL THAT IF
LIJE DROPPED A BOTTLE,
THERED ONLY BE A HOLE
IN TH' GROUND WHERE
WE'RE STANDIN'!

S/ UGH! ME THINK We
SWFA BETTER STAND SOME-
WHERE ELSE, THEN !

WHAT BE-UM IN
SAWDUST BOX 7

ITS CALLED NITRO-
GLYCERINE, LITTLE
BEAVER! IT'S A NEW-
FANGLED SWEDISH
EXPLOSIVE /

WHERE BE-UM YOUR
© BROTHER PETE ?

"/ WHY, PETES
OFF IN TH'
PAINTED

MOUNTAINS,

PROSPECTIN
7




AAE KNOW ABOUT PAINTED MOUNTAINS! THEY IF ME SEE PETE, ME TELL HIM
BE IN HEAP WILD COUNTRY...LOTS OF \YOU SAY TO HEAD FOR HOME!
BAD MEN HIDE-UM OUT THERE !

YOU DO THAT! NOW, ILL GO
FIND A BOTTLE AN'GET

/ YEAH, 1 KNOW! AN' \
PETE SHOULPA BEEN
HERE A WEEK AGO!
‘I'M BEGINNIN' TO
WORRY ABOUT HIM!

SH HE'% GET,

AN DY [
\\\\\\‘@ HMPH! CASTOR OIL BE READY TO TAKE WAIT, PO-KO! WHAT YOU DO-UM?
\\ \\ Y AWAY, AND LITTLE BEAVER NOT TELL ME! WE NOT READY TO GO YET! :

SN HIM STAND AND MAKE TALK WHILE POOR. ;
T BIG ELK SQUEALWITH STOMACHACHE ! WELL
1§ ‘\§\\ ME DO SOMETHING ABOUT-UM,

RIGHT NOW!

MAYBE YOU NOT BE, BUT
ME GOT CASTOR OIL, AND
ME TAKE-UM FAST
TO VILLAGE !

CASTOR OIL? BUT HOW COULD PO-KO HAVE
CASTOR OIL? ANDY FOX NOT HAVE TIM
TO POUR-UM YET!... A-EE! .

AN’ HE MUST BE RUNNIN'
SHORT OF BULLETS...HE
¥ AIN'T FIRED A SHOT IN
HIS CAYUSE \ FIVE MINUTES!
IS PLAYIN'




WEVE_GOT HIM FER suze)
THIS TIME, RICKS !

EAH! BUT REMEMBER WHAT 1 SAID...1 WANT HIM
IN SHAPE TO ANSWER SOME QUESTIONS BEFORE
7 WE GET RID OF HIM !

STOP! ME WANT TO SEE BOTTLE
YOU BRING FROM

ME THINK YOU HEAP SILLY!
BUT, SO WE NOT WASTE
ANY MORE TIME..

...HERE 15 BOTTLE !
MAKE-UM CATCH !

WHAT BE WRONG WITH YOU?
BOTTLE BE TOO THICK TO
BREAK, EVEN |F YOU
DROP-UM !

‘\\_,

MAYBE THIS NOT

IF IT BE DROPPED, AND
BLOW-UM US$ UP!

~ PO-KQ RIGHT...BUT

CASTOR OIL! MAYBE IT
BE NITRO- GLYCERINKY..,
AND MAKE-UM BIG BOOM

/AI-EE! WHY YOU
NOT TELL ME?
PUT BOTTLE
DOWN QUICK!
WE GO AWAY !

ME SAID MAYBE,
PO-KO! THERE BE
ONLY ONE WAY TO FIND
QUT FOR SURE, AND
THAT BE TO TASTE-UM
WHAT BE IN BOTTLE !




"NO! NO! THEN MAYBE YOU GO
- BOOM! GIVE-UM ME THAT! i

LISTEN !
SOMEBODY
SHOOT-UM GUNS!

‘ME GO QUICK AND FIND QUT WH
M~

NO! STOP! ME NOT ) \ _
WANT TO STAY

e

YOU WAIT HERE, PO-KO

WHAT YOU THINK IT BE
HERE? COME BACK, LITTLE
BEAVER! ME NOT WANT TO |
GO BOOM! WHAT ME DO
WITH THIS ?

[ AI-EE! ME BE TOO $CARED TO PUT
BOTTLE DOWN!

ONLY THING ME
KNOW TO DO 1S GO AFTER
LITTLE BEAVER...WALK-UM
SLOW AND CAREFUL!

ME REMEMBER THIS PLACE!

THAT BE MEDICINE TEEPEE...
NAVAJOS COME HERE TO (]

FAST AND MAKE-UM PRAYERS!

IT BE PETE FOX, THE

PROSPECTOR MAN... AND
IT LOOKS LIKE HIM IN
¥ HEAP TROUBLE!




LITTLE BEAVER! WHAT IN BLAZES
ARE YOU DOIN' HERE ?
= - A /B

/M:)usr COME FROM YOUR
258566 0 Hiso ‘ave
AD HOME!

R Y EAD

THATS WHAT TM TRYIN' TO DO! BUT
BARNEY RICKS AN' HIS BUNCH, DOWN
THERE, SEEM TO HAVE OTHER PLANS
- e FOR ME!

AHUH! WHY?

7 WELL, 1 MADE A RICH GOLD STRIKE IN
TH' PAINTED MOUNTAINS... AN' THEY
~—==== FOUND OUT ABOUT IT!

ME HEAR ABOUT RICKS!
HIM VERY BAD MAN !

/YEAH! HE WON'T STOP
AT ANYTHING TO MAKE o
ME TELL WHERE 1 -

FOUND THAT GOLD! j==

WELL, MAYBE THEY
SEE YOUR HORSE
AND THINK YOU
N RUN-UM OFF
SOMEWHERE
ELSE!

,COME ON... BUT KEEP YOUR EYES PEELED!
HE'S A CAGEY ONE!

I THINK HE HEADED.UP TO THAT RIDGE, MEN !

7WE BETTER

SPREAD
ouT!

AW, WERE IN A
HURRY TO GRAB
QUR SHARE OF
THAT GOLD, RICKS!




BAD MEN RIDE-UM HORSES

LITTLE BEAVERS EARS BE PLENTY
UP TO WHERE WE BE!

BLISTERED WHEN ME CATCH HIM AND
SAY WHAT ME THINK ABOUT HIM
LEAVE-UM ME WITH THIS...!

LITTLE BEAVER, TAKE
MY SADDLEBAG AN’
HEAD FOR ANDY'S MINE!

IT'S GOT MY SAMPLES AN’
LOCATION MAP! TLL-TRY
TO HOLD OFF /
HAT BUNCH... .

THIS! IT BE LODGE-POLE FROM OLD
MEDICINE TEEPEE... THESE HILLS BE
FULL OF-UM! THERE BE ONE FOR
YOU, TOO, PETE!

,': .

BUT WHAT'LL WE
DO WITH 'EM ?

YOU NOT CAN HOLD-UM OFF LONG
ENOUGH! THEY CATCH US, SURE!
BUT ME HAVE SUDDEN IDEA...!

S S

THAT BE-UM WHAT )
YOU THINK!

WE WAIT TILL BAD MEN
ALMOST HERE, THEN
SHOVE-UM BACK
WITH POLES!

I'LL GRAB HIM
FOR YUH, RICKS!

WELL...I GUESS ITS Y& -
WORTH A TRY ! \\
R AR ~\~\\\\\,\\’;\
TEORRR
AR RN

N
SN
N N
N N
N \\\\\

\
RN

S




YOU NOT MAKE-UM STOP
UNTIL YOU BACK AT
BOTTOM, EITHER'!

WHAT IN BLAZES...! WHY, THOSE
BLOCKHEADS ! THEY LET

THEMSELVES GET .
KNOCKED OVER LIKE
SITTIN' DUCKS !

HELP YOURSELF, YOU STUPID FOOL!
1 SAID TO SPREAD OUT AN' KEEP
YOUR EYES PEELED!

PUSH-UM POLES WORK
o HEAP FINE !

YES,... BUT WE

CANT USE 'EM

AGAIN! AN' NEXT
TIME, I'M AFRAID

THEY'LL COME
AT US WITH
THEIR GUNS

THERE'S A FORTUNE WAITIN' FOR US, AN' YOU
WASTE TIME SQUALLIN' BECAUSE YOU GOT
SKINNED UP A LITTLE! COME ON...

. WE'RE GOIN' BACK UP THERE!

BUT, RICKS, HES PICKE
UP A HELPER.

D
AN INJUN!

YEAH, 1 SAW THAT INJUN... WHY, HE'S

ONLY A LITTLE KID!

YEAH, 1 SAW HIM, TOO!
LETS GO SLING HIM
DOWN THAT SLOPE, AN’
SEE HOW HE LIKES IT!




ALWAYS BEFORE, WHEN THERE
BE TROUBLE, ME THINK OF
SOME WAY OUT! BUT THIS
TIME IT LOOK LIKE WE
GET CAUGHT!

NOW! AND ME
TELL-UM YOU
PLENTY FOR
LEAVE-UM ME
WITH BOTTLE..!

SPREAD OUT, NOW, AN' GET UP =~
THERE BEFORE THEY CAN PULL

TH ERE 'S THAT

HEY!
LITTLE INJUUN KID! AN,

WHATS THAT HE'S GOT7
h ‘ .

CAUGHT, RIGHT |-

ANY MORE T‘ZICKS' d

Ar-£7 NOW ME THINK OF
SOMETHING! IT BE HEAP RISKY,
BUT ME TRY-UM! GIVE MEB THE
BOTTLE, PO-KO!

ALL RIGHT, YOU
THROW-UM FAR
AWAY, HEAP QUICK !

ALL RIGHT, YOU PESKY LITTLE BRAT...
WE'RE GONNA SKIN TH' HIDE
\ RIGHT OFF OF YOU!

THIS BOTTLE BE FULL OF
NITRO-GLYCERINKY ! YOU GO/
AWAY FAST, OR ME BLOW ‘

WHERE WOULD THE
LITTLE INUUN
GET THAT STUFF?

GA\T A MINUTE...
1 HEARD ANDY
FOX IS USING
THAT STUFF

X AT HIS

THATS RIGHT! LET'S
GET OUT OF HERE'




COWARDS !

¥

YEAH? WELL, WE
NOTICED YOU
PULLED QUTA
THERE MIGHTY
QUICK, TOO!

=S WHAT A BUNCH OF YELLOW- LIVERED

BUT NOT BECAUSE 1 WAS SCARED, LIKE\
yOU... I WANTED TO MAKE 'EM THINK
THEIR. BLUFF HAD WORKED! NOW
THEY WON'T BE EXPECTIN' ANY MORE
TROUBLE, AN' IT'LL BE EASY
TO GRAB 'EM!

LITTLE BEAVER! DO YOU REALLY HAVE
NITRO-GLYCERINE IN THAT...?

HMM! ME THINK THIS TIME
ME BETTER REALLY TASTE-
UM AND FIND OUT 4
FOR SURE! ,

80! IT BE
CASTOR OIlL

AFTER ALLS
ME CAN TELL BY
LOOK ON YQUR

FACE! ~

€

CASTOR OIL? WHEW! SAY, FOR A
MINUTE YOU ALMOST HAD ME
) BELIEVING IT WAS NITRO!

=
OH, LITTLE BEAVER GREAT
AT CONVINCE-UM PEOPLE! )-m0
BUT THIS TIME HIM GO /)

TOO FAR! <5

WELL, BELIEVE ME, I'M MIGHTY |
GRATEFUL TO YOU TWO..! i
[ St : :

YOU BETTER GET-UM
ON BACK TO YOUR
BROTHER'S MINE...
HIM HEAP WORRIED
ABOUT YOuU!




-/ ME GO WITH YOU AS FAR AS THE DEVIL'S Y\
CUP...THEN WE FIND OUR PONIES AND RIDE AN
TO OWN VILLAGE! AND LITTLE e N

BEAVER...YOU STAY BEHIND, _/

WHERE YOU NO CAN GET

IN MORE TROUBLE!

IF WE KEEP |
FOLLOWIN'
THIS CANYON,

WE'LL COME GOES RIGHT

OUT IN TH' AROUND THE

DEVILS CUPR, RIM OF TH'
RICKS ! DEVIL'S cup!

YEAH...AN' TH'
~ TRAIL PETE FOX
HAS TO FOLLOW

/1 GET IT! WE'LL REACH THERE FIRST AN’
AMBUSH HIM AN' THEM LITTLE INOUNS!
J

RIGHT! AN' THIS TIME THEY )
WON'T HAVE A CHANCE
TO PULL ANY TRICKS !

GOSH, IT

SURE IS A STOP GABBIN'

STEEP AN’ GET A
) MOVE ON!
THEYRE ALMOST

WE'RE PRACTICALLY TO TH' DEVIL'S CUP NOW,s
PO-KO! DON'T YOU THINK YOU'VE PUNISHED
LITTLE BEAVER ENOUGH BY MAKIN' HIM
STAY BACK THERE ?

WELL... MAYBE
IN ANOTHER
MINUTE, ME TELL
HIM HE CAN

ME NOT WANT TO SAY-UM UNTIL WE
BE OUT OF TROUBLE FOR SURE...
BUT THIS NOT TASTE AT ALL LIKE
«; CASTOR OlL... NOT SMELL-UM
N\ LIKE IT, EITHER! 1T MUST

| BE NITRO-GLYCERINKY!




ME WALK WAY BEHIND, IN
CASE IT GO BOOM ...

DEVILS CUP BE GOOD
PLACE TO GET-UM RID

ME THROW IT IN THERE WHERE NOBODY
BE HURT WHEN IT EXPLODE |

OKAY, MEN...
HERE THEY COME!
UP AN' AT 'EM!

WHAT TH'..?
GOOD GRIEF!
THERE'S
SOMEBODY

DOWN .

THERE!

WELL, WE CAN SURE TAKE OUR TIME

NOW AN' NOT WORRY ABOUT RICKS
AN' HIS BUNCH ANY MORE...! J/

COME ON! WE GO
FOR MORE CASTOR
OlL... AND MAKE
SURE IT NOT BE
SOMETHING ELSE!

‘ PO-KO, YOU BE HEAP
FOOLISH! ME NOT SWALLOW
ANY NITRO-GLYCERINKY. .. AND
THERE'S NO DANGER THAT ME
GO BOOM, EVEN IF ME DID!

=

YOU WALK:UM BACK TO VILLAGE...AND ¥
YOU STAY PLENTY DISTANCE AWAY

FROM ME AND PONIES
UGH! ALL ,JUST IN CASE ! /
RIGHT, PO-KO! =

ONE THING BRAVE CAN
NEVER DO IS WIN J
ARGUMENT WITH




“GENERAL THOMPSON WAS SENT BY PRESIDENT .
CHIEF OF THE SOV 7O OBTAIN AN AGREEMENT FROM THE SEMINOLES TO
EMINOLES... CEDE THEIR LAND TO THE U.S. AND MOVE THEIR TRIBE
ELSEWHERE ..« OSCEOLA REFUSED.

YAFTER SIGNING THE AGREEMENT, OSCEOLA
WAS RELEASED. ALL WAS NOT WELL
THOUGH AS THE CHIEF LEDHIS TRIBE IN A
SERIES OF RAIDS AND MURDERS.




"THE UNIT WAS BETRAYED
BY /75 GUIDE AND
AMBUSHED BY OSCEOLAS

NN MEN. THE BATTLE RAGED

NC— UNTIL ALL BUT THREE OF

) THE /08 MEN LAY DEAD.

“OSCEOLA WAS S7/LL NOT SAT-
ISFIED ... A STRONG HATRED
 STILL BURNED FOR GENERAL
- THOMBPEON,

THE CHIEF TRACKED HIM DOWN
AND MURDERED HIM IN COLD BLOOD.

WEenwas N \
IMPRISONED ~
IN CHARLESTON,
S.C. AND DIED
WITHIN A YEAR ..
g ERMEg~HEMWD

A R o
. TH.
US . ARMY FINALLY e 4 THE.../R

CAPTURED THE GREAT .
OSCEOLA. -
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LONNE LANTZ GLIDES DAVID W
RUSS0 AND BERT CASPARI, OF
THE BOYS CLIBS OF AN\ER\CA -
ON A PACK. TRIP ABOVE THE
RANCH INTO THE H\GH N\OLNTAI!QS
BENNY STEPHENS 1S THE
REAR. WRARGLER.D

\
Y MY FRIEND RALPH SMITH
AND A BROWN BEAR
THAT HE BAGGED LAST
FALL.SWE LINE IN
BIG GAME COLNTRY.

s,

S OAMIE MCKERROW LIVE
IN NEW YORK,BLT HE L\KEs
TO PLAY NBO*( WIT

MY C L FOR.A
BACKGRCLND."
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TWELVE ISSUES
FOR $1.00

Foliow the breath-taking adventures of f

D RYDER and LITTLE BEAVER

as they match their wits and strength against ruthless outlaws. Watch |
these two dare-devil range riders bring law and order to the old west.

Here is a colorful and thrilling magazine that
is packed with rugged western adventures.
These fine stories are top-notch entertain-

ment for all the family.

Maii to K. K. PUBLICATIONS, Inc.

Gentlemen:

Enclosed find $1.00 for which please enter the
following subscription to Red Ryder Comics for
12 monthly issues begmnmg with.
issue. [J Check here if this i is a new subscnptlon
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" EVERY MONTH
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