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Ike Cowboys Boots
L @N£ OF THE MOST STRIKING- FEATURESE OP THE MOST STRIKING FEATURES

OFTHECCWSoyfe COSTUME IS HIS HlGH-
HEELED SOOTS-THE SIGN THATTHE WEARER,
is a"hanc"and A"RIDING-"MAN. HE MIGHT
8E WEARING- A PAIR OF*LEVIS"AND A CHEAP
COTTON SHlRT BUT HIS BOOTS ARE THE FINEST

HE CAN BUY. PRICE IS NO OBJECT AND OFTEN
HE WILL SPEND AN ENTIRE MONTHS SALARY
ON (JUST ONE PAIR. HE HAS THEM MADE TO
ORDER AND THEvVlT LIKE A S-LOVE.

"

WE COWBOYS BOOTS ARE USUALLY
ONE OF THE MOST EXPENSIVE PIECES
OF HIS RIGGING. HE WANTS THEM THIN-
SOLED, HIGH-HEELED AND MADE OF FINE
LEATHER—CALFSKIN, KID OR KANGAROO.
THE TOPS ARE MADE OF LIGHT- WEIGHT,
HIGH GRADE LEATHER AND ARE INLAID
WITH CONTRASTING COLORS IN FANCY
PATTERNS, OR STITCHED IN INTRICATE
DESIGNS WITH MANY COLORS OF SILK
THREAD. THE INLAY WORK AND STITCHING
IS NOT MERELY FOR DECORATION BUT
STIFFENS THE TOPS AND KEEPS THEM
FROM WRINKLING- TOO MUCH AT THE
ANKLES WHERE THEY TOUCH THE STIRRUPS. HE HIGH HEELS KEEP THE RIDER'S FEET FROM

SLIPPING- THROUGH STIRRUPS AND LET HIM DlG-

IN WHEN ROPING- ON FOOT OR HOLDING- A BRONC.





WE'LL GET OUR SUPPLIES AT THE GENERAL
STORE, TOMTO. IT'LL BE PARK SOON ANP IF

WE USE THIS ALLEY INSTEAP OF THE MAIN ,

STREET, WE WON'T BE SEETif







SON .VOU'RE NOT JUST
LOOKING AT A PVING
OLP MAN .YOU'RE LOOK-,

INS AT
-

YOURSELF ,

TWENTY YEARS FROMi
NOW./







THERE'S A MAN HERE FROM ST. LOUIS HE'S

TRYING TO SELL PAD SOME
NEW GAMBLING
EQUIPMENT. '











IT'S NOTHING BUT

A PIECE OF
CROOKED GAM-
BLING EQUIP-
MENT.

THE CROOK WHO MANUFACTURES
THAT KIND OF JUNK IS HERE IN EL
DORADO NOW, TRYING TO FORCE ACE

BONGER TO DEAL WITH
HIM. nrr^c ir' /'HMMMj

WHAT OOj I'M NOT SURE,

VOU <\ 8010, BUT DONT

MEAN?/ J WORRY ABOUT IT.

THE IMPORTANT
THING FOR VOU 10 DO
15 STAY HERE UNTIL

"WEL

THESE NEW TABLES WILLI VOU
INCREASE YOUR PROFITS/MEAN
A HUNDRED PERCENT, /ASPE-
BONGER. I CARRVA iCIAl CREW
SPECIAL CREW TO & . OF
OPERATE THEM.y^J CROOKS!

i£±s^0
J /

'

MEANWHILE ..jS&j

r^e^rrn

VOU BETTER NOT) I WISH I

FORGET THIS! < HAD LIS-

FROM NOW ON \ TENEO
IWDEALIN'ANDJTOBOLO.
YOU'RE TAKIN7 HE KNBV
ORDERS! ri WHAT VOU

WERE,



THAT MEDICINE WILL\ UGH.LONO
KEEP BOLO ASLEEP I SLEEP
FOR SEVERAL HOURS, ] HELP HIM
TONTO. HE NEEDS r7 HEAL

WOUND.A REST.

MEANWHILE , I'VE AN
IMPORTANT JOB TO DO
I'LL HAVE TO POSE AS A
PROFESSIONAL GAMBLER,
SO I'LL TAKE OFF MY
MASK AND USE A DIS-
GUISE j

YOU LOOK ) GOOD.
. LIKE <GOIN&TO

DIFFERENT ) TRY MY
^ FELLOW./ LUCK AT

GAniBLING
WITH A MAN
NAMED PELL
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Tdid vou see' fI DON'T KNOW,
/ THE BIG GUV 1 BUT NEVER
{ WITH THE RED J AMMD.I'LUTAKE

SKIN ? WHO LCARE OF 'EM.
rf ARE THEY?
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greatmy/ Fi/Of/ WHAT'* HAP-
FT"* THE LONE ' PENED TO YOU? THEY

AMGEf?/ THE i HAI/E ALWAYS CA1LEJ?

ONE MAN 1 ' t YOU "HAQDHQOPy
HOPED WOULD \ IF YOUVE L£T £g
COME HERE/J &WK1E CONNER [*

<V SETTLE HERE-, H
P^5fiKk.\l VOUVE TURNED

*
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&0CMW1 4AIP A MMKEP -
MAN WW L00K1H6 FCffi THE
SHERIFF. THIMKIM6 HE WW
AN OUTLAW, WE WENT AF-
TER* HIM. Wt 4AW HtM
RIPIN6 TOWAEP U4 ANP
PUCKEP BACK OF THO*£
BUSHES. THATfAU. WE
KNOH/

















NO MffTEB WHAT MY P1AM Affipf,
SHERIFF, THE4E PEOPLE WOULP BE
SMABT TO 4ELL OUT THEIS3 .STOCK



r USUI SHERIFF
1 COME WITH -

CROOKS/
»

^
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THEGE'S THE UDMfc BANGER. COHtlEE,

WITH HIM'. ^ —
Mi' TWt 9TCMI6EB
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HE/ COMNEG! )/ I'LL HW1DLE THIS
HAVE VOU __^f /W WAV, FQOM
SOME _> ( MOW ON/ «W£





THBOW EM ALL IN ONE PILE,' WE C'N I~
WATCH 'EM BETTEE?., ——

—
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WOIF BROTHER'S HUNTING

Wolf Brother sat easily on his bare-
backed pony, his black eyes sweeping
the prairie. Half a mile to the right he
glimpsed a tiny flick of movement—
and knew it for a coyote pouncing upon
a gopher. To the left, and equally dis-
tant, he saw a hawk swoop down upon
a luckless cottontoil. A white man
would have needed a telescope to pick
out either incident!

The Pawnee youth kicked his pony
into a trot. He was not hunting for
small game, but .for buffalo. Once he
had located the migrating herd—and
plotted its "drift"—he would report
back to the older hunters of his village.
Perhaps he might sight the shaggy
brutes beyond that line of trees that
marked a watercourse. . . .or he might
come unexpectedly upon enemy tribes-
men, waiting to take his scalp!

Where the brush thinned out, and he.
could see for a bowshot in a!! directions,
he crossed the creek. And then—ab-
ruptly—he pulled his horse back onto
its haunches. A hundred yards away,
in a little hollow, lay a ruined hunting
camp!

A half-dozen buffalo-skin lodges had
stood there

. . . Now all but one lay fiat,

and partly burned. No sign of life

moved among them ! No buzzards or
carrion crows, the undertakers of the
prairie! And, riding cautiously nearer,
Wolf Brother saw why. Covered with

stones to discourage mourouding coy-'
otes, appeared three new graves!
Wolf Brother dismounted outside

the remaining lodge The pointed de-i
signs on its sewed hides showed thaf t$ ]

belonged to o friendly tribe, the Art*)
kara. The wall showed some scorching!
—as if the Sioux or H idotso raiders had
been in too much of o hurry to corar,
plete its destruction. But why hadn't ll
been salvaged—by those Arikaraswho
had returned to bury their dead?

Moved by curiosity, Wolf Brother
pulled open the door-flap—and stood
petrified! Six feet inside stood a figure,
with q drown bow and an arrow aimed
at his heart.

Seconds passed—measured by the
pounding of Wolf Brother's pulse.
Slowly he let out his breath. The girl
too, was breathing hard, as the quick
rise and foil of her chest showed. . .

But the aimed arrow did not waver. Her
features were fine, and proud.

"I om o Pawnee!" Wolf Brother
spoke quietly "The Pawnee is brother
to the Arikora. I am alone, and I

mean you no harm, little sister' I am
colled Wolf Brother—and I claim the
hospitolity of o friend!"

For another long moment the girl
met his eyes. Then she lowered her bow.
"My father. Chief Mighty Bull, will

return from the hunt at any time," she
said. "His heart will be heavy when he
sees his camp destroyed' Even in the
lodge of Prairie Rose you would not be
safe,"

Wolf Brother lingered in the door-
wav. He wanted to learn more of this
girl, so brave ond lovely—but she did
not completely trust the stranger
youth.

"How did you escape?" he asked.
"There ore three new graves out-
side ..."

"My mother and two aunts," the girl
replied. "I buried them. The Sioux car-
ried off the younger women olive! I had
gone to the stream for water, so they
did not find me. . . . You had better go



now!-'

Wolf Brother did not want to go. .

.

He did not like the thought that he
might never see Prairie Rose again

—

but he had no choice. Honor demanded
that he leave atonce. Stung with disap-

pointment, he kicked his pony into a
run.

-Six miles from camp, he found the

Arikara hunting party. But the Sioux

had found them first. Seven of tne

corpses were scalped. The eighth lay

untouched, with his horn bow and his

lost arrow in his lifeless hands. Thus
the Sioux had honored the courage of

a noble enemy!
Wolf Brother took the dead chief's

bow with reverent fingers. This must
be returned to his daughter, Prairie

Rose. But first it must be cleqnsed
from the stains of battle.

Wolf Brother mounted thoughtfully,

and rode to the nearest stream. There,

the distant thud of hoofbeats caught
his ear. He peered through a huge,

dense willow growth that hid him and
his mount . . .

"Hidatsa braves—four of them! ^ .id

headed toward, the camp of Prairie

Rose!"

In desperate haste, Wolf Brother

strung the great horn bow. He jumped
for his pony—but the half-wild animal

jumped, too, and snapped his tie-rope.

Snorting and bucking, he dodged

away.

Wolf Brother had no time to chose

him. On foot the young Pownee took

the trail of the Hidatsa braves, He

might not arrive in time to save

Prairie Rose—She would die fighting

rather than be captured! But he coulo

try! He ran till his lungs ached and his

sight blurred. And with every stride his

heart cried out, "Prairie Rose! Prairie

Rose! I am coming!"

Two Hidatsas lay dead before her

lodge, as he came in sight of it The

other two were just entering, when his

arrow caught one of them between the

shoulders. He sprang upon the other

like the Wolf, his nomesake. A knife

thrust glanced from his ribs. He fought

on until suddenly the world went block!

When he wakened, the face of

Prairie Rose was bending over him. His

side was stiffly bandaged—but his

heart leaped as he saw the look in her

eyes.

"Prairie Rose !" whispered Wolf
Brother. "All my life I have been hunt-

ing—hunting for you!"
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IT'S WATER— FOR ^- - I' '- ^
OURBATHS? HOT / -. *^^^B"^-~- ""
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EBOTS.-.THE FOOD IS STSArtt'E SuT TEWPTiN3
~T",TOUNSAPi»fflTE3

tfnxwiuiDt .65 SLAVES CARRT flWAT THE DISHES...

YOU aRE CtRTAIN WW CAN'T
EAT Wil MORE, LITTLE BUCK?

\ YIS,GRANDF«ThCRHII.:|i

y CLOUD. BUT I'D LIKS
TO KEEP ON EATING FOOD
LIKE THAT FOREVER!

ivKSSr[/SgJyfi^J^
'

/(

i

m Jfi
m ^$

2K/C-

^^Sy&fa*. ,

AND NOKMQUNU WARRIORS OF THE 1 '

WANDANS— TEI.LU5 TOUR PLANS! i-«-
YOU ARE WELCOME TO LIVE AMONG /!_//"**
THE NATCHE2— OR TO LEAVE J >J
usirTouMusT.j™-* -—^aaff5^^
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THE GREAT SUN IS VERrKIND!
tVE WE SEEN SO

HIGHLY HONORED! BUT
OUR FEETARE RESTLESS,
AND THE LONG TRAIL
CALLS.





t
EVEN AS HIGH CLOUD IS SPEAKING, BLACK STORM

J
CLOUDS ARE EMPTTiNG THEIR WATEKT BUROth ON
THE NORTHERN RIVER BASINS,

.
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