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Stunned and bleeding seriously, jericw
clings to his rifle and crawls tor cover

>
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I CAN--HIPE--
AMONG THOSE
ROCKS--tf= ICANl

£§1 .f REACH THEM--

NO.' LOOK HOW HE WAS BLEEPING WHEN
HE CRAWLED By HERE! HE C4WT LAST
MUCH LONGER! LET HIM DIE UP THERE/
WO SENSE RISKING OUR NECKS JUST TO
FINISH HIM OFF A MITE SOONER/
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KEEP YOUR HANPS MIGHTY EMPTYANO
START TELLING US JUST WHY YOU >*NP
YOUR FRIENP5 AMBUSHEP U6!

HEARING HOW
THEY WERE

HIRER, PANIEL
600ME PISARM5
THEM AHPSEWS
THEM OFF...

MINSO, WE'RE SCOUT-
ING FOR THOSE

TflAPPeKS.' some-
thing/WiKE important
THAN BEAVER PIEWS
MAPE THEM PUTSUCH
A HIGH PRICE ON

MY HEAP/





[YOU ARE |

WASTING
I YOUR EFFORT L|

/ herb! there fl

Od JS ONLY
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YOU'RE NOT TRICKING US
INTO LEAVING/ A WEEK
AGO, BOONE, WE ACCIDENT-

ALLY BROKE OFFA PIECE

OF ROCK HERE ANP FOUME?
IT- 60LP/ THAT'S WHY
WE CAME BACK WITH

PJGSINS SEAR/

^Kfcgsfly*
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A YEAR /ISO, OKIE OF THE MEM ATTHE FORT
I THOUSHT HE FOUNP SOLD HERE.' HE HflPHIS

I
SAMPLE ASSAYEP--IT WAS IHORTHLESS
TOOL'S 60LP/ THERE'S A BIS OUTCROPPING
WEAR THE STREAM.' YOU CAN SEE WHEKE

HE TOOK HIS SAMPLES/ LOOK.'
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Frontier,
furniture w45
MADE OF

'NATIVE WDOP.
SPLIT LOSS WERE

FASHIONED
INTO "PUNCHEON"
BENCHES AHO

TABLES.

. THE WAL
US

RE BUILT OP SPLIT PLANKS
JS RESTING IN A CORNER C

L. LOS SECTIONS WERE
EP /?S CHAIRS.
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I Buckets anp storage barrels wers
I MflPE FROM LOSS WHICH WERE HOLLOWED BY

|

I FIRE AMD THEN FINISHED OFF BY CHIPPING.

Met:^ utensi

ANP CCRM-GRAPERS WERE HANPEP
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MAKE
CHOCOLATE m VANILLA MARSHMALLOWS—
LIME m CHERRY GUMDROPS! IT'S SUCH FUN!

You get: Mr. Kandy Man-the master
mixer, covered tray, candy-shape
tray, spatula, spoon, 1 barrels (1 for

sugar, 1 for cornstarch), 1 package
vanilla and 1 package chocolate
marshmallow mix, two packages
gumdrop mix (1 cherry, 1 lime) . .

.

everything you need to make deli-

cious candy with Kandy Kitchen —

BY TRANSOGRAM,
WHERE THE FUN
COMES FROM !

Candy

n



Pawnee

© I9M, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY. INC.

It was in the Fali of 1 81 6 that a band of

Indian raiders returned to their village in

triumph. The warriors of the Skidi Pawnees

were triumphant. With them was the ob-

ject of their raid, a handsome young girl

captured near a Comanche village, far to

the south.

From his tent, Petalasharo, son of the

Pawnee leader, Knife-Chief, watched in

sorrow. He knew the doom that was wait-

ing for the Comanche maiden.

Though the girl expected to be beaten,

she was treated with surprising gentleness.

Her name was Morning Star. In her own

village she had handled her share of the

women's work. But here, among the Paw-

nees, there was nothing for her to do. Her

captors treated her as an honored guest.

She was glvsn the choicest bits of food.

Her garments were rich and heavily

beaded. Morning Star did not understand

why she should be honored this way. She

was deeply troubled

And the Chief's son, Petalasharo was
even more troubled. As the months went

by he knew that the captive's doom was
approaching. His people, the Skidi Paw-

nees, worshipped a goddess called Mother

Corn, whose generosity gave them the

maize. But Mother Corn demanded a blood

sacrifice once each year. It was for this pur-

pose that the Comanche maiden had been
captured.

Petalasharo grieved at the thought. He
did not believe the old legend that human
sacrifice was necessary for a good corn

crop. He did not know it, but his people

were the last tribe to practice human sac-

rifice.

Then one day Morning Star was dressed

in magnificent garments of white doeskin.

Her hair was combed and oiled, and she

wore elaborately beaded moccasins. The

girl's heart beat excitedly. She was certain

that she had been chosen to be the bride

of some honored warrior or chief.

Meanwhile, Petalasharo was watching

his fellow warriors build a sacrificial scaf-

fold. He knew what the village was plan-

ning. Suddenly, the Chief's son saw what

must be done. He returned to his tepee to

don his finest clothes.

At dawn, after colorful ceremonies, the

Comanche maiden was crowned with a su-

perb feather headdress. Beads and brace-

lets were put around her arms. Then she

was led to the scaffold.

Suddenly the ritual became a thing of

terror. The girl was seized and tied. A
chosen warrior drew his bow and prepared

to shoot the arrow that would slay the girl.

But Petalasharo leaped forward. "Kill me,

if you wish," he said. "But I say the corn

grows because of the sun and the rain, and

not because of human sacrifice! We must

free this girl."

With his knife he slashed Morning Star's

bonds. Then, as his people looked on with

astonishment, he rode out of the village

with her.

After leaving Morning Star near the Co-

manche encampment, Petalasharo re-

turned home. But instead of being pun-

ished, he was honored for his kravery. The

Pawnees gave up their blood ritual forever.
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I SEE THEIR PAINT, MlNSO! THEY'VE
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CAUGHT US FLATFOOTEP OUT HERE/ HEAP I

FOR THE BANK FASTAS YOU CAN.'

W NO STRANSER
1 COME IN PEACE.' V SUIT

YOURSELF/
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DAVID
MeCMLUM
Illya

LIFE
8^

PINUP. _
It's the newest, it's the wildest, greatest ever

A super pin-up of Illya. It's life size (over 38"x50"). And

what's more it's exclusive, no one else has it, not

even the fan mags. IT'S THE OFFICIAL PHOTO CHOSEN
BY THE FAN CLUB. Wait till your friends walk

into your room. Won't they flip! THERE IS ILLYA— life

size and, so real they'll think for a minute he's there.

It's real lab for your bedroom, den or playroom. It's

like nothing you've ever seen before. You'll really be the

envy of the crowd. And remember it's personally

autographed, and it's official.

FOEE Rush your order now and receive

F-KwCC FREE your official membership card

in the Man from U.N.CLE. Fan Club.

PLUS your very own U.N.C.LE. Agent card. So c'mon.

Don't Delay.

*

MAN FROM U.N.C.LE. FAN CLUB, Depl. 205-DM-01

35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook.N.Y.

Rush me my life size David McCallum pin-up plus official

Man from U.N.C.LE. Fan Club membership card and

U.N.C.LE. card. I must really flip or I may return every-

thing for a full purchase price refund. I enclose (1 plus

25C (to cover shipping charges).

Address




