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W*£0f0W? IN THE SUMMER OF 1874,

COLONEL CUSTER LED AN EXPEDI-

TION INTO THE BLACK HILLS,SACRED
HUNTING GROUNDS OF THE SIOUX

INDIANS. THE ARMY BELIEVED IT

WOULD BE A GOOD LOCATION FOR A
FRONTIER FORT IN AUGUST. CUSTER'S

MEN FOUND GOLD ALONG THE STREAM
BEDS AND IN THE ROCKY RILLS

RUNNING DOWN THE HILLSIDES. A

GEOLOGIST CHECKED CUSTER'S

OFFICIAL REPORT AND AGREED THAT

THE SACRED HILLS WERE RICH IN

GOLD. THE SIOUX.WITH MISGIVINGS,

GOT WIND OF THE FIND FROM
DESERTERS AND NEUTRAL INDIANS

ATTACHED TO THE ARMY UNITS.
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The news spread quickly throughout the east and it wasn't long before

gold-hungry men were flocking into the sacred hills for quick riches. vainly,

the indian chieftains reminded the white men ofa treaty protecting their

hills from just such an invasion. their pleas fell on deaf ears and the

fierce sioux went on the warpath. it took many costly campaigns
to put down the resistance and it was not until 1877 that the
hills were finally torn away from their indian owners
the lure of gold had caused another war [
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A LONGING FOR DISTANT PLACES HAD LED THREE-
YEAR-OLD SILVER AND HIS SMALLER FRIEND,
SCAMPER. A LONG WAY FROM THE SAFETY OF WILD
HORSE VALLEY! ESCAPING FROM INDIAN HORSE
HUNTERS, THEY SPENT MANY QUIET DAYS ON THE
OPEN PLAIN.

" WlSELY.THEY KEPT WITHIN
REACH OFGOOD WATER . ..



•.. .UNTIL ONE MORNING WHEN
SILVER'S NOSTRILS CAUGHT A
TOO-FAMILIAR SCENT..,*

"COMANCHE HUNTERS. WHO HAO CREPT UP ON THE TWO
COLTS.HIDDEN BY THE RIVER MISTi THEY FANNED
OUT TO CIRCLE AND CAPTURE THE THREE-YEAR-
OLOS WHERE THE RIVER LOOPED."

"But silver saw the trap. .

ano dodgeo it.
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Long after the last indian
had been lost to sight. the
colts kept running...
always away from
the river.

Evening found them weary and
thirsty. . . in a country as dry
as a sun- bleached bone.

Morning of the third day swowed their
thirst-gaunted ribs. as they drooped in

the shade of a rock! without a miracle,
their bones would soon be bleaching in
the furnace-hot sandt



But the miracle happened; a little
group of buffalo appeared, moving
SlEADlLY.ASlF THEY KNEW WHERE THEY WERE
GOING— AND SUCH A PLACE COULD ONLY
BE A STREAM OR A WATER HOLE;

The farther they went, the faster the
buffalo moved! desperately weak, silver
managed to keep pace . . - and faithful
scamper stumbled after him

AT LAST THEY TOPPED A LONG RISE OF
GROUND ... FAR OFF A TINY PATCH OF GREEN
APPEARED Tlt££Sf AND FAINTLY ON
THE DESERT BREEZE CAME THE DELICIOUS
SMELL OF WATER!

With thirsty bellowings.the buffalo
broke into a lumbering run... but the
colts flasheo past them!"

" The very nearness of water
seemed to give new life .

No DELICATE SIPPING FROM THE
WATER'S EDGE! RECKLESSLY, SILVER
AND SCAMPER PLUNGED IN.



Burying their thirsty muzzles almostto the eyes,
they drank in great gulps and now death
hovered closely over the famished colts'

" Water can save the victim of
thirst—or it can kill him' with
his belly full, silver would
soon have been seized with
deadly pains. .

BuT THE BUFFALO ARRIVED IN TIME TO STOP THAT!
IN THEIR OWN EAGERNESS.THEY CROWDED THE TWO
COLTS OUT OF THE POOL, BEFORE A FATAL AMOUNT
OF WATER HAD BEEN DRUNK

"Under thecottonwoodsthegras!
grew green.. silver and scamper
shared it with their shaggy
companions ..for by now the
buffalo had accepted them.

When the buffalo moved on, the colts went
with them.. .those great.stupid-looking
beasts always knew where feed and water
were to be found...

And the lean gray wolves thatthey
saw, now and then, oared not approach
the buffalo band."



mm*
AS HE DRANK, MIS FOREFEET SANK
DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE QUICK-
SAND BENEATH THE WATER'S
SURFACE.

'Struggling to pull them out.he
sank his nino feet, too. "

His frightened call told silver the
TRUTH- . .BUT NOT WHAT TO DO! BY INSTINCT.
SILVER KNEW THAT THE SAME TRAP LAY
WAITING FOR HIM."

THE BUFFALO. WISE ENOUGH TO AVOID THE
QUICKSANDS, HAD ALREADY CROSSED OVER..
THERE WAS NO HELP IN -THAT DIRECTION.



And the wolves had heard
scamper's desperate whinnyl
LEAN ANDLIflHT-FOOTED.THEY
WOULD RUN NO DANCER IN THE
SUCKING SANDS- THEY WOULD
SCON FEAST ON A HELPLESS
COLT?'

BuT THEY HAD COUNTED WITHOUT
SILVER'S LOYALTY. . AND SILVER'S
FLASHING HOOFS! THE FIRST GRAY
KILLER DIED OFA BROKEN SACK. ."
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Unknown to silver, human
eyes had witnessed his brave
DEFENSE..."
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USE 'EM BOTH'1

"With shrill yells, the two scouts tried to
drive silver into the quicksands, beside

LOOK.JED! THAT WHITE
COLTS FIGHTING OFF THE
WOLVES FROM THE /OUR WAGONS
BLACK THAT'S CAUGHT 1 ARE SHORT OF
IN THE SAND f -_-^\ HOSSES

But the tall colt proved too smart
for them! avoiding their ropes, he broke
sack from the river to freedom.

"Skillfully, the men tossed their loops
over scamper's head."



"Ashe stood trembling with
exhaustion. one of the men
TtEDuPA FOREFOOT."'

Later, when the wagon train arrived,
the little captive was tied to a big,

well-broken horse. ..until he grew
accustomed to the harness.

From a oistance.a tall white colt watched
the long train of toiling horses and
strange-shaped wagons! the sounds ano
the smells of human beings brought
him a nameless fear . .

.
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. - 6UT LlTTLE*SCAMPER WAS THERE. SWEATING
ANO STRAINING IN ONE OF THE TEAMS.*

AND WHILE SCAMPER REMAINED A
CAPTIVE. SILVER WOULD NOT DESERT
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" A WEEK AFTER SCAMPER'S CAPTURE,
SILVER'S EYE CAUGHT A FLASH OF
MOVEMENT DOWN A ORY WASH THAT
CUT ACROSS THE WAGON TRAIN'S
COURSE.
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"Pawnee warriors. ..riding to
intercept the wagons!

"Barely in time.the scouts rode in to
warn the train.

As FAST as they could.the ORIVERS
BROUGHT their wagons into a rough
CIRCLE FOR DEFENSE.

They were not able to unhitch all the horses
before the yelling redskins struck

Stung by arrows,the
leaders of scamper's team
reared and fought their
tie ropes."



The bridles broke' mad with fright
and pain, the two geldings lunged away,
pulling scamper and the little brown
mare with them!

"The sounds Of battle faded, but the
CREAKING, JOLTING WAGON KEPT RIGHT
AT SCAMPER'S HEELS...

Fortunately the harness was old.
the traces broke, as scamper and
histeammates struggled.

AS THEY GALLOPED FREE. SCAMPER AND
THE BROWN MARE HEARD A RINGING CALL
BEHIND THEM 1

"



"IT WAS SILVER'S TEETH THAT FINALLY
RIO MIS FRIENO OF THE HATEFUL HARNESS

HE HELPED THE LITTLE BROWN MARE OUT
OF HER COLLAR. AFTER MANY TRIES.

But the big geldings refused the tall
colt's help. they accepted his leader'
ship... but they wore their collars
for many aday!"

/ SILVER IS THIRSTY NOW— LIKE \
ALLTHE REST OF US... BUT WE'LL 1

REACH THE NEXT RIVER BEFORE /
IT GETS TOO BAD WON'TjV

' YOU YOUNGSTERS AREN'T USED TO TRAVELING* DRY,
THOUGH

! YOU AND JEANNE MAY SPLIT THE WATER /^
IN MY CANTEEN BETWEEN YOU' i

—



' OHOf THAT'S THE }

r
'LITTLE FELLOW WHO \
FRIGHTENEO YOU! A YOUNG J

i

RACCOON! /-

I DON'T WONDER.JEANNEf A LITTLE
BUTHE^—

i

RING-TAILED RASCAL UKE THAT
DID LOOK ^-GAVE SILVER A SCARE. ONE TtMEf
LIKE A PAINTED ^-v I'LL TELL YOU YOUNGSTERS
INDIAN! I COULDN'T h

—

v ABOUT IT AS WE BIDE BACK
HELP BEING f -^_, \ TO THE WAGON TRAIN *>
SCARED! J
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Some of the happiest oats of silver"s
second year were spent with his small
brother and his mother moussa in a
sheltered ravine that led into wild
horse valley- there the grass was
green and the shade of the sycamores
cool, and the tiny brook laughed
all day long.

Best of all, he loved to watch a family
of playful raccoons that lived in a
hollow tree near the brook. when
the old ones came home at sunrise,
the young 'coons put on a circus.

LOTOR WAS THE LARGEST AND MOST
MISCHIEVOUS OF THE HALF- GROWN
YOUNGSTERS... HE SHOWED NO
FEAR OF THE WHITE COLT."

SOMETIMES WHEN SILVER WAS NAPPING. LOTOR
WOULD CREEP CLOSE AND GIVE HIS MANE OR
TAIL A SHARP TUG.

'Il ALWAYS WAKED THE COLT WITH A VIOLENT
START— WHICH PLEASED LOTOR, NO END'"

One morning,when the sky turned
an angry copper shade.the raccoons
suooenly stopped their play. from
the oistance came a strange windy
moan .yet the air around was
breathless.



"The moan grew into a deep howl
that filled the sky' moussa
hustled her foal toward the
shelter of the trees .

..

"

h WAS NONE TOO SOON! DOWN THE RAVINE MARCHED
,

A HOWLING GIANT... A TERRIBLE BLACK FUNNEL OF
CLOUD AND DUST ANO WIND..-THAT SUCKED UP GROWN
TREES INTO ITS UGLY MAW.

The deadly funnel missed the
horses... but the shock-wave of air
that travels on each side of a
twister knocked silver qpf his feet.

THE SAME AIR BLAST TOPPLED SOME OF THE OLD
SYCAMORES, AND THEIR BRANCHES BORE MOUSSA
TO THE GROUND.

HER SMALL FOAL.QUITE UNHURT BUT
TERRIFIED.STAMPEDED UP THE SIDE
OF THE RAVINE.

MOUSSA WAS PINNED DOWN BY A TREE LIMB
UNINJUREQ BUT UNABLE TO GAIN HER FEET. HER
FRIGHTENED CALL FOR HELP RANG OUT SHRILLY.*



Silver ran to mis mother's side, but coulo see no
way to free her the raccoon family ga2e0 down
with bright eyes from the limbs of their
fallen tree-home."

NATURE HAD ANOTHER UGLY
SURPRISE IN HER BAG OF TRICKS
THAT DAY' A CLOUDBURST IN THE
HILLS ABOVE WILD HORSE VALLEY
SWELLED A THOUSAND LITTLE
BROOKS AND RILLS.

Every draw became a
torrent, as the smaller
streams emptied their
burden into it.

AN OMINOUS ROAR FILLED SILVER'S RAVINE ' A WALL
OF CHURNING. MUDDY WATER RUSHED TOWARD HIM AND
MOUSSA. TRAPPED BENEATH THE FALLEN TREE LIMBS

IT SWEPT THE WHITE COLT OFF HIS FEET'
BY A MIRACLE.NO SPLINTERED LOG OR
UPROOTED TREE STRUCK HIM.

It STRUCK THE TREES THAT PINNED DOWN
MOUSSA AND LIFTED THEM. SHE FOUND
HERSELF SWIMMING



"...8UTL0T0RESPIEDHIS
FRIEND.SILVER. AND HEADED
FOR HIM.SWIMM1NG LIKE A

BEAVER.

WtTH A 6RUNT OF SATISFAC-
TION, THE LITTLE FELLOW
PULLED HIMSELF ONTO
SILVER'S BACK, HIS LITTLE
HANDS 6RIPPING THE
COLT'S MANEf SILVER
SNORTED INOIONANTLT *

Once an uprooted tree swung sharply
around in the boiling currents. its

splintered r06ts threatened sudden
DEATH

.

"MOUSSA.TOO.WAS FIGHTING FOR HER LIFE,
AS THE CURRENT GRIPPED AND DREW
HER UNDER.

'When her lungs seemed to 'But moussa's little Reaching the level of
be bursting and her limbs foal stood safely above the valley.the flood
drained of strength,
another current tossed
her to the surface.

THE RAGING WATER. AND
WHINNIED FOR HIS
MOTHER "

WATERS LOST THEIR FORCE..
WHERE THEY EMPTIED INTO
WILD HORSE CREEK, MOUSSA
DRAGGED HERSELF ONTO
SOLID GROUND.



"For a long moment she stood panting,
exhausted with the struggle.

Though tired himself,young silver
pressed close to his mother's flank
to comfort her... and at that moment
the ring-tailed rascal on his back
grabbed for the mare's mane.

"IT WAS ALL THE SHOCK NEEDED TO SNAP
MOUSSA OUT OF HER DEADLY WEARINESS.

'

With a joyful whinny^he trotted
towards her infant foal."
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By NOW, THE SHARP LITTLE CLAWS OF LOTOR
WERE GETTING INTO SILVER'S HAIR IN MORE
WAYS THAN ONE! IN PLAIN HORSE LANGUAGE,
HE TOLD HIS SMALL RIOER THAT ENOUGH WAS
ENOUGH.

NOT EVEN THE COLTS BEST BUCKING
COULO DISLODGE THAT MISCHIEVOUS
LITTLE BEAST.. HE ONLY GRIPPED
TIGHTER.



Silver even tried to scrape mimoff
against a tree... but something else
entirely changed lotor's mindf there
was a hou in the tree crotch that
looked attractive.

LOTOR NEEDED A NEW TREE-HOME. TMt
MORE HE EXPLORED THIS ONE. THE BETTED
HE LIKED IT.

With that point settled,
he set out to find the rest
of the family and lead
them to his find.

When silver returned to
that neighborhood next
oay, the 'coon family look-
ed as if they had never
lived anywhere else...
but where was lotor?
silver missed him...

.But not for long* that
ring-tailed little rascal
lande d sudd enly on the
colt's back from the
limb above"
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'they've locked horns fighting, 1

days ago; now they can*Y get f

to eat or drinkf they'd have died ,

if we hadn't found t
"'



[Startled by the great silver form
threatening them, the bulls turned tail.

SAYrsiLVER DID V
THAT AS IF FIGHTING],

BULL ELK WERE^
AN OLD STORY/
TO »'" */— _

THAT'S TRUE.LONNYf HE 1

WAS ONLY A.COLT WHO*
\HE MET HIS FIRST ONE,
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WELL-- I TOLD YOU HOW, AS ^>

A TWO-YEAR-OLD, SILVER HEADEO
A UTTLE BAND OF BACHELOR
COLTS— BUT HE DIDN'T ALWAYS
STAY WITH THEM. DID YOU, y—

-

BOY

"Sometimes a restlessness overtook him, and he
left the others far behind.' the blue mountains
seemed to call him irresistibly.

"IT WAS DANGEROUS, ADVENTURING
ALONE... FOR COUGARS ALWAYS
LURKED IN THE FOOTHILLS...

"

...AND EVEN SOME OF THE BLACK BEARS HAD A
TASTE FOR YOUNG HORSEFLESHf BUT SILVER
LOVED TO MATCH HIS SPEED AND WITS AGAINST
HIS ENEMIES.



"Also he loved to explore the high
*alptne 'meadows. where the grass
grew greenest.andthe igy brooks
were fed by mountain snow...
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"Sometimes the blacktail does
ventured out to share his grazing.

"NOW AND THEN A JEALOUS SUCK
CHALLENGED HIM TO MORTAL COMBAT...
THIS ALWAYS AMUSED SILVER, WHO
TEASED THE BLACKTAIL INTO A CHARGE
AND THEN DODGED HIM.

ONE AFTERNOON AN OLD BULL ELK...AMEAN-
TEMPERED EXILE FROM THE HERD... DRIFTED
UPWIND TO SILVER'S FAVORITE MOUNTAIN
MEAOOW. HE HAD A BROKEN ANTLER AND A
GRUDGE AGAINST THE WORLD.

"For some time he watched the tall white
colt. with growing anger... he wanted the
meadow all to himself."

"With an angry bellow. he moved
out of hiding."



"Halfway across the meadow, a sound
like a gunshot brought him up short f

silver, too, looked up to see..."

...TWO BIGHORN RAMS, OUTLINED AGAINST
THE SKY, BACKING AWAY FOR ANOTHER
BATTERING CHARGE.

"HEAD-ON.THEY STRUCK WITH AN
ECHOING CRACK."

"The hindquarters of the smaller
ram gave way.
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"He turned and fled down into the
meadow, where silver and the bull elk
stood stock-still, watching."
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"What the smaller ram lackeo in

main strength, he made up in
tricki6hness... he heaoed straight for
old broken antler.



"AT THE LAST INSTANT, HE DODGED
SWEEP OF THE ELK'S POLISHED

A

1
BAYONETS AND SOUNDED ON.
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"THE BIGGER RAM DID NOT DODGE '. HE WAS
HALF-BUND WITH FURY, AND HIS FULL
WEIGHT CAUGHT THE ELK ON THE
UNPROTECTED SIDE OF HIS HEAD"

"BROKCT ANTLER WENT DOWN ON HIS
KNEES, DAZED FOR A MOMENT...

"BUT MR. BIGHORN WASN'T THROUGH. HE
CHASED THE BULL ACROSS THE MEADOW."

"Thinking only of the living cannon ball at
his heels, old broken antler almost ran
into silvers the tall colt jumped aside
with an indignant snort."

"That snort changed the ram's
direction? forgetting old broken
antler, he lunged at silver
and almost scored !



"Silver could move like a cougar...swapping
ends too fast for the eye to follow f

but, after all, it was the ram who first
played rough. "

"Bowled over and over...

Bighorn was so angry now that he
would have charged a grizzly bear ',

silver led him around and around the
little meadow... until a deep snowbank
blocked the way."



AS THE OLD FELLOW STRUGGLED IN THE SMOTHERING
MASS, SILVER KICKED UP HIS HEELS AND GAVE
HIM A HEARTY HORSELAUGH '.

In HIGH SPIRITS. HE HEADED
DOWN OUT OF THE HILLS TO
REJOIN HIS FRIENDS FROM
WILD HORSE VALLEY.

"Half-hidden among the brush, old broken
antler nursed his bruises and glared at
the white colt who had witnessed his
humiliation f just now, he had no stomach
to challenge silver, or any one else?"



LONE RANGER.'
A GRIZZLY BEAR
STOLE A CALF
FROM THE MILK
HERO LAST NIGHT;

I KNOWIJEANNE.' SILVER^
SCENTED THE BRUTE AND
. ROUSED ME.
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Like twin machine guns, the lone
ranger's pistols spout flame ,..
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TELL US ABOUT IT,"Y WHEN HE WAS )
WON'T YOU--PLEASE? I THREE YEARS OLD, <
WHEN DID SILVER A JEANNE '. THIS IS HOW )
MEET HIS FIRST S ^~\JT HAPPENED ...J*
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Silver and the little band of
horses that he had led away.
from a wagon train during an
indian attack were grazing along
a dry wash...

—WHEN THEY ROUNDEO A BEND TO COME FACE-TO-
FACE WITH THREE GRIZZLY BEARS? IT WAS A
CLEVER AMBUSH THAT THE SILVERT1PS HAD PLAH*
NED.

Panicked by the sight and smell of
their deadliest enemies.the horses
wheeled and fled with silver now
at their heels.

Bl/T AT THE NEXT BEND BACK, TWO MORE
OF THE GRIZZLY BAND SLID DOWN THE WASH'S
STEEP SIDES TO BLOCK OFF THE HORSES'
RETREAT.

'ATSKSHTOF TWO MORE MONSTERS,
TERROR FULLY GRIPPED SILVER'S FRIENDS...

"—BUT NOT THE TALL WHITE COLT, THEIR LEADER^
SILVER'S OUICK EYE HAD CAUGHT SIGHT OF A NAR-
ROW SIDE-GULLY, AND HE HEADED FOR IT, CALLING
THE OTHERS TO FOLLOW. .

."



"One OF THE GELDINGS WAS NOT.
QUICK ENOUGH.' HE DIED INSTANTLY
0ITH A BROKEN NECK.

"AT THE GULLY'S ENTRANCE SILVER HALTED ANO
WHIRLED TO FACE THE ENEMY.
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TO GIVE HIS FRIENDS A CHANCE FOR ESCAPE,
SILVER CROUCHED IN THE GAP, SQUEALING
DEFIANCE? AND 8ESIDE HIM STOOD FAITHFUL
LITTLE SCAMPER, BACKING HIS HERO TO THE
LAST.

"It would be a battle with only one
possible end „.and silver knew itf but
he was going to sell his life oearlyr"

•Suddenly, a change came over the gray-
8rown killers' anxious whines rose from
their throats:"

' They turned and lumbered off,

ignoring the colts.. -to silvers ears
now came a strange vibration, like
very distant thunder.



"The rumbling souno was louder now?
beneath silver's hoofs the ground
quivered slightly.,. as he searched
for an exit from the wash's enclosing
WALLS.

"AT LAST HE FOUND IT...WITH A CLAWING AND
A SCRAMBLING OF HOOFS, THE OTHERS FOL-
LOWED HIM.

The earth was shaki ng noticeably
nowffrom the west.a dark moving
line advanced beneath a cloud of
dust... a buffalo stampedef

Retreat into the wash would have been
fatal...they would have perished under a
NIAGARA OF TUMBLING BUFFALO? SAFETY Lfif
IN ROUNDING THE EDGE OF THE STAMPEDE... AND
THEY JUST BARELY OID IT f



'Like a living tide. the first wave of thestampeoe
spilled over the steep-cut bank.

"The main hero swerved and
followed the wash.which soon
branched into a long rivervalley'
mile after mile they thundered
on... and ahead ran silver's little

BAND.

BUT ALL TOO SOON THE VALLEY NARROWED'
LIKE A GIANT VISE IT SQUEEZED THE EDGES
OF THE STAMPEOEf THE BUFFALO TIDE BEGAN
TO CHOKE THE RIVER.

"Ahead loomed a waterfall, and rocky,
unclimbable walls...a death trap for
horses and buffalo alike. the pressure
of the oncoming stampede woulo crush
any animals caught here?

"Silver chose the only and risky alter
nativef he sprang up the series of wet
narrow leoges...with scamper and
brownie after him.

The heavy-footed gelding slipped
back ' his scream of mortal fear was
lost in the herd's bellowing.'



Silver's hoofs supped on the wet
topmost leoge. to stand still meant
a certain tumble? he scrambled on

"Through the misty veil of the waterfall's
side he plunged...to find himself in a dimly
lighted 'room'... between a wall of rock and
a wall of water'

*A MOMENT LATER, SCAMPER AND BROWNIE
JOINED HIM—PANTING AND TREMBLING
FROM THEIR NARROW ESCAPE.

'Behind the wall of roaring water no
other sound could be hearc.but silver's

keen sense of smell was unhindered' he
followeo a sweet familiar scent...into
a shadowy cavern.

lb A MAN IT WOULD HAVE BEEN UNBELIEV-
ABLE—THAT STRONG SCENT OF GREEN
GRASS AND WILD FLOWERS AND SUNLITAIR— MINGLING WITH THE CAVE'S MISTY
GLOOM.' BUT TO THE TAL L COLT SMEW/US
WAS BELIEVING.

"THE TANTALIZING ODORS LED HIM INTO A BLACK
TUNNEL, WHERE THE AIR WAS ALMOST DRY AND THE
THUNDER OF" THE FALLS LESSENED-. HIS HOOFS
SPLASHED IN A LITTLE BROOK.



|*Abruptly the TUNNEL endeo? before the
COLTS AND THE LITTLE BROWN MARE OPENEO A

VALLEY CARPETED WITH GRASS AND FLOWERS.,.

'—WHERE ONLY A COLONY OF WH6-
TLING MARMOTS CHALLENGED THE
NEWCOMERS..."

'An eagle soared out from the top of
the valley's rim... and the marmots dived
into their burrows— but no larger
enemy would dare to invade those
towering walls of rock..."

"Scamper and brownie delighted in

their new-found safety, as much as in

the rich feed that the hidden valley
afforded..:

Full fed,they would stand in dreamy
close companionship by the hour-^
forgetting even their friend and
hero, silver...
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"BUT THE TALL WHITE COLT'S RESTLESS
SPIRIT COULD NOT STAND CONFINEMENT, HOW-
EVER SAFE AND COMFORTABLE i HE LONGED FOR
THE OLD THRILL OF ADVENTURE, AND WILD, FAR
DISTANCES...



'Once he returned through the tunnel to the
thunderous twilight of the waterfall but
instinct told him that the way down those slip-

pery ledges would be even more impossible
than the way up had been. ..

"DAY AFTER DAY HE CIRCLED THE
VALLEY, LI KE A CAGED BEAST, SEARCH-
ING FOR ANYTHING THAT COULD GIVE

HOPE OF ESCAPE...

'ONE NIGHT, WITH ALOUD NOISE.A WEATHERED "He FOUND THE FALLEN CHUNK, SWELLED OF
CHUNK OF ROCK FELL FROM THE ENCIRCLING
WALL SILVER SPRANG TO HIS FEET, WIDE
AWAKE ON THE INSTANT."

IT.GAZED UP TO THE RAGGED NICHE FROM
WHICH IT HAD TUMBLED. IN THE MOONLIGHT,
THERE SEEMED TO BE A WAY UP THERE, NOW,

5T

Sunrise showed the white colt the
truth: there «4s a way—but such
a one as only a mad or desperate
horse would think of trying? sud-
denly he hesitated no longer...

"HlS FIRST SCRAMBLING RUSH BROUGHT HIM TO THE
NICHE— BUT HERE WAS NO ROOM TO PAUSE. HE
MUST GO ON—OR FALL.'



"Only the drive cf steely muscles and
the bite of his unshod hoofs on the
naked rock kept him moving upward'

"AND THERE. WITH THE WIDE, FREE
DISTANCES IN VIEW, SILVER TRUMPETED
HIS VICTORY."

' Somehow he reached the rim's
SOLID SAFETY... BUT BELOW fllM

ANOTHER CHUNK FELL OUT OF
HIS INCREDIBLE PATH.
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Down in the little hidden valley,
scamper and brownie answered him
light heartedly... they did not realize
yet it was sood-bye. 1 '

"But silver knew it r he knew that his
FRIENDS COULD NEVER JOIN HIM--- AND
THAT HE WOULD NEVER GO BACK INTO
THEIR VALLEY PRISON EVEN IF HE COULD.

"In his heart burned the love of
liberty... of long breathless running...

of unknown dangers still to be metf
and somewhere, at the end of the
trail lay the sweet meadows of
his birthplace,wild horse valleyf"


