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The council fire glowed in rhe night.

It was small for even buffalo chips had
grown scarce in the great dryness.

Many buffalo had fallen to the thirst

and now the tribe felt that they would
soon follow and leave their bones to

bleach in the sands and on the rocks.

War Eagle, the great chief, was
speaking to the council of elders. The
braves stood respectfully beyond the

circle of wan firelight.

"Our people will vanish from the

earth," he said. "Our enemies, the

Shawnee and the Sioux will triumph in

our deaths and the wolves shall eat of

us. We have tried. We have hunted and
sought game for these many miles and
have found nothing but carrion, even

eating the ground hog and badger."

After a pause which all the braves

waited through to be sure that he had
nothing more to say, Grey Owl, the

priest, fhe-knower-of-ai I -things spoke:

"O, great chief War Eagle, conqueror of

the tribes, great hunter, warrior, you
have done everything that a man can
do. We must now turn to the Great

Spirit and ask him for aid. For know that

the bravest man is but a straw in the
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wind of the great plains and the great-

est strength but a weak support ir> the

torrent of the great waters."

Gravely and with dignify War Eagle

lowered his head in answer, for he felt

that somehow he had failed.

The fires were hot and leaped high

that night. Sacrifice was made of the

fittJe that was left. Dried meat and
corn went into the fire as offering to

the Great Spirit. Even the fuel of the

fire was the last they hod. But the sky

remained silent and the earth gave no
answer.

In the morning the smoldering

embers of the council fires still glowed

in the grey light. The women moved
stowly for there was nothing to prepare

for eating. Those who hod a little corn

or meat left shared it willingly with the

others.

Grey Owl spoke to a brave: "It Is a

great sorrow upon us. Leaping Deer.

The Great Spirit turns a deaf ear and
we will starve. Even rhe buffalo and
antelope that we do see are so shy that

our arrows cannot kill them."
"Yes, our bows are too weak and our

arrows are too dull to kill them so far



off. Their thirst makes them restless
and wary. Neither can we trap them by
driving them, for they are so few that
there is no herd and single buffalo can-
not be driven into a trap."

"Ji we had the gift that is denied to
us," said the medicine-man, "our peo-
ple could kill surely and quickly. But we
cannot learn the secret of the hard yel-
low stone and have had fo tip our ar-
rows with stone and our axes with flint.

But that is only one thing among many
our lives shall be taken for evils

that our tribe must have done. There
can be no other answer. We must
cleanse ourselves so. . .

,"

"Whaaaaaa, Whaaaaoa." A great
screaming child's wail rose above the
camp. Grey Owl and the brave turned
toward the council fire and saw a child
crawling away from the ashes, sucking
on his hand. Already his mother was/
there, angry and fearful that he had
done himself harm.

"The cl\ild is fortunate," said Grey
Owl. "He can still feel pain while many
of our people can no longer feel even
that."

They went idly forward to the fire to
see what the mother would do with the

child. After striking him several times,
she knelt down and searched among
the ashes.

"What are you doing there squaw?"
asked Grey Owl.
"He has lost the last of our meat in

the fire," she said while she clawed
among the ashes burning her hands in

her search for the precious meat.
Grey Owl and the brave stood there

looking oh feeling ashamed that a
woman should have to burn herself for

a scrap of meat because they could
bring none to the camp.

"Aiel Aieeeeee!!" she screamed sud-
denly as they were about to turn away.
"I have burnt myself sorely," she sob-
bed. "This great piece of hard rock is

hot and has burned me."
To somehow show his strength and

justify himself, the brave reached down
and picked up the black stone in his
work-hardened hand.

'

"Ahh, if is heavy, very heavy for a
small piece. of stone. .

." he gasped in

surprise, forgetting the pain he felt in

his palm. "It is very hard and it, . ."He
whipped out his flint knife and scraped
the piece of rock. "It is the hard yellow
stone. It is blackened by fire!"

Grey Owl went at once to call the
chief and he ordered the braves to dig
among the ashes where they found
many pieces of the hard stone. "Let
there be rejoicing this night and tomor-
row all the braves will make arrow-
heads from the yellow stone and hunt.
Everyone will hunt and we shall kill

surely and bring meat to the camp. .
."

That night there was great rejoicing
rn the tribe. Many songs and much
dancing but no feasting and no sacri-
fice since now there was nothing left,

The worker-of-wonders arose to
speak

: "The Great Spirit HAS answered.
He has given us that which will help
us to regain our strength. The fire of
his sacrifice has burned the stones and
brought" forth the yellow rock. Our
Manitou has given us the secret of the
tribes to the south and we shall tri-

umph against them with their own
weapons. Let us now give thanks. . .to-
morrow we shall hunt!"



YOUNG HAWK



Good shooting, young hawk' few warriors
could do as well
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A BIG TURTLE? BUT—
OH, YOUNG HAWK?
TUMBLEWEEP ISN^T
BREATHING'

THERE'S TOO MUCH
WATER INHiMf IF WE
CAN SQUEEZE IT OUT,
MAYBE THE AIR WILL
COME

HE GASPED f HOLD
HIS TONGUE OUT SO
THE AIR CAN GET IN,

LITTLE BUCK? WE'LL
SAVE HIM YET-- I'LL
KEEP SQUEEZING





HI-YAH? WINNESAGOT MOTHER-- THEY'RE^
GIRLS— AND THEY i HUROKSf OUR
sCAN'T GET AWAYf^A^ ENEMIES J
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I AM YOUNG HAWK—AND THIS^ TOU HWE™VED ^
IS UTILE BUCK! WEWANT IVOUHSELVES FRIENDS

TO BE FRIENDS WITH THE V™ OWL WOMAN AND
KWINNESASO PEOPLE' r"T SINS1N0 THRUSH AND
^top J ^ RIPPLING WATER



MY BASKET'S FULLER
THAN YOURS, LITTLE
BUCK! YOU EAT TOO
MANY!

Deadly claws barely miss him, as The

savage srute lunges forward.. ._

( GA-AAARGH

BUT FOR ALLHISBRAVEWORDS, YOUNG Hj

ALMOST CERTAIN DEATH--AND HE KNOWS IT...



DEAD' MYftRROW
^PIERCED HER BRAINf

WE WILL TAKE THE BEAR'S V THANK YOU,
HIDE AND MEAT IN THE CANOE 1 GRANDMOTHER
TO OUR VILLAOEflF YOU Willi OWLWOMAN'WE
COME HOME WITH US, OUR J WILL BE GLAD
PEOPLE WILL HONOR YOUf JX^TO COME'
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