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Leader ofThe Sioux

TJtfEy WERE BRAVE MEN,THE SIOUX, AMD
leaders ofallthe plains indians
in their. resistance to the wh ite

mans invasion oftheir. huntlns-
grounds. Sitting bull was the most
noted and courageous of all
the sloux chiefs. for almost
thirty years, he led his war-
ricks in mostofthe. bloopy
indian battles in the pakotas,
montana and wyoming-, anp
9howep sitter hostility to the
white settlers in the.
northwest, in 1866, his
6raves were defeated at
the 3attle of the mussel
shell and forthe. next
eight years, sitting bull
raided the montana settle-
ments, in 1876, an exten-
sive campaign was under-
taken against him .purlns-
which,seneral custer and

THE LONE RANGER'S FAMOUS HORSE h

HIS ENTIRE COMMAND WERE KILLEP.
GENERAL CROOK AND LARSE FORCES
OF THE UNITED STATES CAVALRY PURr
SUED SITTING- BULL SO RELENTLESSLY
HE AND MANYOFHlS FOLLOWERS WERE

FORCED TO RETREAT INTO CANADA.
IN l8SI,ON PROMISE OF A PAR-
DON, HE RETURNED TO MONTANA
AND SURRENDERED TO GENERAL
MILES AND WAS SENT TO THE
PlNE RID&E RESERVATION. THERE
HE INSTIGATED MANY REBELL-

IONS AMONG THE INDIANS
AND PROVED TO BE -A TROUBLE-
MAKER. IN 1890, AN ORDER-
WAS GIVEN FOR HIS ARREST
INDIAN POLICE WERE SENT OUT
TO 8RING HIM IN BUT SlTTINS-
6ULL RESISTED AND WAS SHOT
IN THE WILD FIGHT THAT FOLLOW-
ED- SERGEANTRED TOMAHAWK
FIREP THE SHOT THAT KILLED
THE FAMOUS SITTING BULL.



IT'S JACK WALLING, THE GOVERNMENT SCOUT-
ON SCAMPER' YOU KNOW THAT LITTLE BLACK

IORSE,SILVER 1





IT'S LONNJE AND JEANNE? WHAT ARE
THOSE TWO YOUNG RASCALS DOING---
TRYING TO TRAIL AfE

1 TOLD YOU THAT YOU COULDN'T COME WITH ME, v
LONNIEf THERE'S RISK ENOUGH IN HOSTILE COUNTRY ^-n
WITHOUT ASX/N6 FOR TROUBLE.' EXPLAIN YOURSELVES?

YOU TOLD US THAT WE COULEJN'T RIDE WITH
YOU— BUT YOU DIDN'T SAY A WORD ABOUT
RIDING AFTER YOU. LONE RANGER f ANYHOW,
WE'RE PERFECTLY SAFE WHEREVER YOU
ARE* SO I TOLD
JEANNE-

-

I OUGHT TO TAN YOU—PERHAPS? BUT ONE
THING IS CERTAIN; I'LL HAVE TO TAKE YOU
BACK TO THE WAGONS NOW' WITHOUT
COMPLETING MY SCOUTING? YOU'VE
ENDANGERED fHE WHOLE TRAIN'





THE BULLET IS EMBEDDEC
SPINE? BUT ONCE 1 DIGIT
BETTER, LITTLE HORSE,-

-CLOSE TO THE "^

DUT, YOU'LL FEEL J
S
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THERE IT IS— THE LEAD SLUG THAT
WAS PRESSING ON SCAMPER'S SPINET.
DO YOU WANT IT FOR A SOUVENIR, / I DIDN'T

LONN1E' r -
i

-^KNOWTHAT
YOU WERE A

A LITTLE DISTANCE BEYOND THE TREES,
THE LONE RANGER MOISTENS A
FINGER AND TESTS THE WIND.

THE BREEZE COMES FROM THETREESf
IF THERE Jrf^ANY HOSTILES HIDING
IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD, YOU'LLSCENT
THEM AND GIVE ME WARNING.SILVER? '



SWING UP BEHIND MY SADDLE, LONNIE—
AND LET JACK WALLING RIDE YOUR
PONYf SCAMPER OUGHT NOT TO
CARRY WEIGHT YET.

^LONE RANGER—SEE'
SCAMPER SEEMS TO
FEEL BETTER---
AND STRONGER
WHEN SILVER TALKSy

YES,HE DOES.LONN1ET ANO\
THAT REMINDS ME OF THE *

TIME WHEN SILVER SAVED
SCAMPER'S MATE FROM

DYING OF WOUNDS

-THERE WAS NOT ENOUGH
FEED IN THE TINY VALLEY FOR
ALL THE NEWCOMERS—SO
SI LVER LED THEM OUT.AROUND
THE EOGE OF THE GREAT ROCK
SUDE.TO THE TOP OF THE
CUFFS.

- AMONG THE ROCKY RIDGES
THE GRASS WAS STILLSCANTY
THE BAND CONTINUED ON
DOWN

"-•-TO THE FERTILE PLAIN,
WHERE FEED WAS ABUNDANT,
THOUGH THE DANGER WAS
GREATER, TOO



"SILVER KEPT A CONSTANT, ALERT WATCH OVER
HIS BAND. THE ONLY EXCEPTIONS WERE SCAMPER
AND HIS LITTLE FAMILY, WHO WERE ALLOWED A
MEASURE OF INDEPENDENCE.

"THUS IT HAPPENEO THAT THE THREE
WERE GRAZING, ONE DAY.OUTOF.
SILVER'S SIGHT, IN A BRUSHY
HOLLOW.

" THE WIND HAD BROUGHT THEIR SCENT TO THE
HUNGRY NOSTRILS OF THREE BUFFALO WOLVES-— A LARGE MALE , HIS MATE, AND ONE OF
THEIR NEARLY-GROWN CUBS. /

THE DOG-WOLF AND HIS MATE WERE JUST
CREEPING UP ON BROWNIE'S COLT,
WHEN



— -BROWNIE WINDED THEM' WITH
A SNORT OF ALARM. SHE
TROTTED FORWARD?

"

"— AND SANK HER LONG FANGS DEEP INTO

THE MARE'S CHEST, PROBING FOR THE HEART 1



- BUT THE SHE-WOLF WAS TRICKY? SHE EASILY
AVOIDED THE BLACK HORSE— - AND LED HIM
ONAUSELESS CHASE--- AWAT FROM HtS
M4R£ AND COLT/

*THAT GAVE THE DOG-WOLF AND THE CUB THEIR
CHANCE AT BROWNIE AND THE WEE COLT! BUT
BROWNIE FOUGHT LIKE A TIGRESS, IGNORING
HER WOUNDS.

ALL THIS HADTAKEN LESS THAN A HUNDRED
SECONDS- • BUT THE MARE'S FIRST SCREAM HAD
WARNED SILVER? AND NOW HE ARRIVED, LIKE
A WHITE THUNDERBOLT."

"HE BOWLED THE CUB OVER WITH A
PASSING KICK, AS HE LUNGED AT

"THE DOG^WOLF MADE ONE FATAL MlSTAKE-
--- IN MISJUDGING SILVER'S POWER AND
SPEEDT SILVER'S MIGHTY JAWS CLAMPED
DOWN ON HIS SPINE WITH KILLING FORCE."

v SUDDENLY REMEMBERING THAT THERE HAD BEEN
MORS THAN ONE WOLF, SCAMPER RETURNED—- TO
FIND SILVER ANXIOUSLY NUZZLING A DESPERATELY
WOUNDED LITTLE MARE."
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" 8RQWNIE,WEAKENED WITH LOSSOF
BLOOD.WAS READY TO LIE DOWN AND
DIE-

S

8UT S/LV£R WOULDN'T
L£T HER ' "

-TOGETHER.HE AND SCAMPER SUPPORTED HER
STUMBLING STEPS TOWARD A COOL SPRING
THAT BUBBLED OUT AMONG THE WILLOWS.

^fepV^ ayftflg*

"THERE SHE LAY DOWN,WITH HER GASHED
SHOULDER AND CHEST IN THE COLD,HEALING
WATER... WHILE HER ANXIOUS MATE AND
SILVER STOOD GUARD.

-NIGHT AND DAY SILVER KEPT HIS BAND CLOSE-

HERDED AMONG THE W1LLOWS.SO THAT .

BROWNIE WOULD NOT FEEL ALONE."



SCOUTING IN ADVANCE OF THE WAGON TRAIN, WITH HIS TWO SMALL FRIENDS, LONNIE AND
JEANNE, THE LONE RANGER WONDERS AT HIS HORSE'S STRANGE BEHAVIOUR.

OH, THAT DATES BACK TO SILVER'S
COLTHOOD—WHEN HE WAS LESS :

THAN A YEAR OLD r A WILDCAT A
MAULED A FRIEND OF HIS. ^/|

^OHHHf TELL^
US ABOUT

THAT, PLEASE f

WHOWAS
. SILVER'S ^
\FRIEND?J^t
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SILVER'S FRIEND? WHY, HE WAS ONLY
A LITTLE PRAIRIE 00G, NAMED CHIRRO,
WHO LIVED IN WlLO HORSE VALLEY? I'LL

TELL YOU AND LONNIE, AS WE RIDE
BACK TO THE WAGONS



"CHIRRO S INSTINCT TOLD HIM THAT ANY
CREATURE WHO NIBBLED GRASS COULD NOT
BEAN ENEMY... AND SILVER KNEW THAT ANY
CREATURE SO SMALL AND TIMID WOULD NOT
HARMHIM-.-BUT IT WAS MUTUAL CURIOSITY
THAT MADE THIEMFRtENOS

"WHENEVER SILVER LEFT HIS MOTHER'S SIDE
FOR A LITTLE WHILE, HE WANDERED OVER
TOWARD CHIRRO'S BURROW---AND THE
LITTLE PRAIRIE DOG CAME TO EXPECT H!M?

PERHAPS HE FELT THAT THE COLT WOULD : :

KEEP HUNGRY ENEMIES AT A DISTANCE :

"-"ACTUALLY IT WAS CHIRRO WHOSE WARNING FIRST
SAVED SILVER'S LIFE— -WHEN THE SHADOW OF
SKKEE THE EAGLE'S BROAD WINGS SWEPT ACROSS
HIS'DOORYARD'.*

' HUFF

"THE COLT'S NERVES EXPLODED INTO
ACTION 'HE DIVED INTO A NEARBY •

CLUMP OF CHAPARRAL."

"SKREE'S MIGHTY PINIONS BEAT THE AIR—

-

BREAKING HIS PLUNGE JUST ABOVE THE SPIKY

THICKET ANO THE COLT'S TENDER
THROAT WHICH THE EAGLE HAD MEANT
TO SLIT

"WITH A SCREAM OF BAFFLED ANGER, THE
FEATHERED PIRATE OF THE AIR MOUNTED
SWIFTLY BACK INTO THE BLUE— -TO SEARCH
FOR LESS WARY GAME''



"YOUNG SILVER NEVER FORGOT THATCHIRRO
HAD SAVEDiHIM FROM CERTAIN DEATHr HE
SPENT MORE AND MORE TIME NEAR THE
" TTLE RODENT!S:;BURROW "

" A YELLOW-EYED BOBCAT
STALKED HIS PRAIRIE DOG FRIEND
GLIDING GHOSTLIKE FROM BUSH
TO BUSH'i

'WHEN IT REACHED THE LAST BUSH.THE MARAUDER
GATHERED ITS STEEL WIRE MUSCLES FOR A POUNCE'
CHIRRO'S BACK WAS TURNED— HE SENSED NO
DANGER'

'ONE LOUD SQUEAK WAS ALL THE LITTLE 006'

HAO TIME FOR, AS THE BREATH WAS CRUSHED
OUT OF HIS LUNGS "

"THE SOUND REACHED SILVER'S EARS,
H OWEVER T HE FLUNG U P HI S HEAD I

N

ALARM.'



"HEARING NO FURTHER 0ISTUR8ANCE.YET CURIOUS TO
LEARN WHY CHIRRO HAD SCREAMED.THE COLT MOVED
SOFTLY TOWARD HIS FRIEND'S BURROW HE KEPT THE
CHAPARRAL BETWEEN IT AND HIM WITH THE
CAUTIOUS INSTINCTOF THE WILD HORSE

= THE

"— CHIRRO LYING AS IF DEAD, SOME DISTANCE
FROM HIS BURROW, WITH THE BOBCAT PRE-
TENDING NOT TO WATCH HIM'

w$m%
"MOMENTS PASSED AT LAST CHIRRO
STIRRED--- GOT CAUTIOUSLY TO HIS FEET'
THE BOBCAT DIDNOT SEEM TO BE
NOTICING*

"IN SUDDEN HOPE AND DESPERATION, HE
STREAKED FOR THE SHELTER OF THE
CHAPARRAL THICKET

BUT IN VAIN' THE BOBCAT--- AFTER
THE MANNER OF ALL CATS WAS PLAYING
A CRUEL GAME THAT HE KNEW HE COULD NOT
LOSE



-AGAIN HE DROPPED HiS FEAR-PARALYZED
VICTIM, AND WALKED AWAYf SO INTENT
WERE HIS CATTY EARS UPON LISTENING
FORCHIRRO'S SLIGHTEST MOVEMENT,
THAT HE FAILED TO NOTE

"---SILVER'S ALMOST SILENT FOOTSTEPS,
EDGING AROUND THE THICKET.

•THE NEXT TIME THAT CHIRRO 'CAME TO LIFE',

SILVER WHICKERED A FRIENDLY ASSURANCE?
TRUST ME r I'LL PROTECT YOU'' HE SEEMED
TO SAY *

'MUSTERING ALLHIS STRENGTH, THE PRAIRIE
DOG DARTEO TO HIM DODGED BETWEEN
HIS TALL FRIEND'S LEGS WITH THE
SNARLING CAT IN CLOSE PURSUIT?

"IN SILVER S FACE THE FURIOUS BOB-
CAT LET OUT AN EAR-SPLITTING YOWL,
THAT SHOULD HAVE SENT PANIC TO THE
HEARTOFANY YEARLING' BUT SILVER
STOOD HIS GROUND "



' AFTER A MINUTE OR TWO OF
NOISY STRUGGLE, BOBCAT
WORKED HIS WAY TO
FREEDOM — ".

•ANXIOUSLY SILVER APPROACHED HIS SMALL
FR1END.WH0 LAY TOO EXHAUSTED TO REACH
HIS BURROW



FINALLY HE FELT WELL ENOUGH TO NIBBLE
A LITTLE GRASS-— WHILE HIS TALL
PROTECTOR WATCHED FOR ENBMIES.

" OF COURSE , AS SILVER GREW UP,OTHER
INTERESTS TOOK HIM AWAY FROM CHIRRO'S
NEIGHBORHOOD

"BUT HE NEVER FORGOT HIS SMALL FRIEND.
AND TOOK MANY OCCASIONS TO LOOK IN ON '

HIM ---JUST TO MAKE SURE THAT NO PROWL-
ING CAT OR COYOTE HAD BROUGHT TRAGEDY
TO THE LITTLE DOORYARO HE KNEW SO WELL"



RKJiNfi AHEAD OF THC COVERED WAGON TRAW,THE LONE RANGER AND HIS YOUNG COMPANIONS
APPROACH A WILLOW BORDERED CREEK,

j

SUDDENLY A HUGE,
OUT OF THE THICK
SHRILLY.IN HIS R

SHAGGY 8ULK8UR
:T, BELLOWING
AGE-
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AS THE CURVED, WICKED HORN GRAZES
SILVER'S FLANK, THREE HEAVY REPORTS
SHAKE THE AIR?



WHAT MADE
THAT BUFFALO
ATTACK YOU,
LONE RANGER?

BAD TEMPER—FROM AN
UN-HEALED ARROW
WOUND! SILVER MUST
HAVE GLIMPSED HIM
AMONG THE WILLOWS.

HOW IS IT,

LONE RANGER,
THAT SILVER
SPOTS DANGER
THAT OUR

PONIES CAN'T

BECAUSE HE LEARNED TO
TAKECARE OFHIMSELF.AS
a WILD HORSE' HE HAS
NEVER FORGOTTEN ONE
BUFFALO THAT NEARLY

CAUGHT HIMt^m

"ITHAPPENE0ON ONE OF SILVERS SOLITARY
EXPLORING TRIPS, WHEN HE WAS BARELY IN

HIS THIRD YEAR . ON THIS PARTICULAR DAY,

HE CAME TO THE EDGE OF A DEEP, NARROW
WASH.OR WATERCOURSE

" A RECENT FLASH FLOOD HAD DEEPENED
THE GULLY, ANO MUO STILL LAY THICK
ALONG ITS BOTTOM* 'AHORSE THAT
SLIPPED INTO IT MIGHT N€VER GET OUT?



"A FLICK OF MOVEMENT BEHIND A
THICKET, A HUNDRED YARDS AWAY.
CAUGHT SILVER'S EYE ANO,MOVED
BY CURIOSITY, HE APPROACHED IT,

STOPPING EVERY FEW STEPS.

" A WILD HORSE'S EYESIGHT IS KEEN---BUT ONLY
YOUNG, INEXPERIENCED COLTS WILL TRUST THEIR
EYES ALONE, AS SILVER NOW WAS DOING THE
WIND.BLOWING AWAY FROM HIM, COULD BRING NO

, WARNING OF DANGER

IF HE HAD BEEN MOVING UP-WINO,
HE WOULD HAVE CAUGHT THE
SCENT OF ANOTHER STALKER,
APPROACHING THE SAME THICKET— - A LEAN ANO HUNGRY OLO
COUGAR---

"— WHOSE WORN TEETH AND SLOW, RHEUMATIC
JOINTS ALLOWED MOST GAME TO ESCAPE HIM •

8UT THE OLD CAT WAS STILL STRONG ENOUGH
TO BREAK A DEER'S NECK- --OR A COLT'S !

HE WAS NOT YET AWARE OF SILVER EVERY
SENSE WAS FIXED UPON

"— THE HALF-SEEN SHAPE BEHIND
THE THICKET,AND THE SWEET,WARM
SMELL OF A CUD-CHEWING BUFFALO'S
BREATH

f



* FEARFUL OF LOSiNG THIS PREY
AS HE HAD LOST SO MANY--- THE
OLD GAT LEAPED WITHOUT WAITING
TO. SIZE UP HIS INTENDED VICTIM. *

"THRASHING AMONG THE THICKET'S TOUGH
STEMS, THE DULL LOOSENED MIS ATTACKERS
GRIP...

"

•' THEN, WITH A LIGHTNING SWEEP OF
HISCURVED HORN, HE TOSSED
THE CAT HIGH'"

'• AS THE TAWNY PROWLER LANDED, HURT AND
DAZED, THE BULL RUSHED HIM--- AND SILVER
SIMPLY WATCHED, TOO FASCINATED TO MOVE'
THE WHOLE ACTION HAD TAKEN ABOUT THREE
SECONDS?-



"QUICKER THAN THE CAT, DESPITE HIS HUGE
BULK,THE BUFFALO CAUGHT AND TOSSED
HIS ENEMY AGAIN-— AND AGAIN

"AT FIRST SILVER STRUCK AN EASY STBIOE-
NEVER DREAMING THAT ANYTHING SO
BULKY AS A BUFFALO COULD MATCH IT.

"BUT A BULL BISON IN THE HEAT OF A
KILLING RAGE, CAN CALL UPON UNKNOWN
RESERVES OF SPEED? BEHIND THE SILVER
COLT THE BEAT OF POUNDING HOOFS
SOUNDED NEARER AND NEARER.'



"NOW—TRY AS HE MIGHT--- HE COULD NOT WIDEN
THE DISTANCE r INSTEAD, IT KEPT SHRINKING- LET
THOSE WICKED, SLACK,CURVED HORNS RIP INTO
HIS RUMP, AND IT WOULD ALL BE OVER? -

"SILVER HAD BEEN RUNNING PARALLELED
THE DEEP WASH.. NOW HE SWERVED
SHARPLY TOWARD IT'

Yunh.,.UnH"V"
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SILVER"S LEAP WAS LIKE THE FLIGHT
OF A WINGED CREATURES HIS FORE-
HOOFS GRIPPED THE FARTHER EDGE
OF THAT AWFUL DITCHf



BUT BARELY HAD HE LANDED WHEN A TERRIFIC
IMPACT ALL8UT JARRED HIM FROM HIS PERCH'
THE BUFFALO BULL HAD STRUCK, HEAD ON,
INCHES BELOW HIM r

"BENEATH HIS HOOFS THE EARTHEN
WAUL CRUMBLED? ONLY DESPERATE
SCRAMBLING KEPT THE COLT FROM
FALLING WITH !T!

BUT AFTER THAT, SILVER NEVER APPROACH-
ED AN UNKNOWN OBJECT DOWN-WIND.1F
HE COULD HELP IT FOR HE KNEW THAT
EVEN A WILLOW THICKET MIGHT HIDE
A DEADLY FOE . EH, SILVER?



THE LONG EMIGRANT TRAIN WINDS SLOWLY
THROUGH THE DESERT'S SAND
FOLLOWING THE DIM WHEEL TRACKS OF
THOSE WHO HAVE GONE BEFORE .. ALL THE
STORED WATER IS GONE' EMPTY BARRELS
ARE SPLITTING— LIKE THE DRY LIPS OF
THE" MEN AND THE PATIENT CATTLE . BUT
THE LONE RANGER HAS PROMISED : SOON
THEY WILL REACH A WATER HOLE'



WATER' SEEPING UP THROUGH THE SANDf
I'LL GET MEN WITH SHOVELS AND DIG A
DOZEN SHALLOW WELLS HERE? WE'LL HAVE
WATER AFTER ALL--- THANKS TO YOUR
HORSE,SILVER, LONE RANGER f , -^

''YOU SAID— ICE IN THE DESERT?
]

TELL US ABOUT THAT p fVERY WELL,
WHILE WE'RE WAITING 1 \JEANNEf
FOR THE WAGONS?^^/ ^T> ""^
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IT HAPPENED WHEN SILVER WAS A TALL
TWO-YEAR- OLO AFTER THE GRASS
FIRE THAT DROVE KING SYLVAN'S BAND
OUT OF WILD HORSE VALLEY FOR ONE
WHOLE SUMMER,..

---- AND WATER WAS SCANTIER? KING
SYLVAN FOUND PLACES IN A DRY WASH
WHERE HE COULD PAWAHOLE, DOWN TO
WET SAND...

•• BU x MOST OF SUCH SEEP WATER
WENT TO KEEP THE MARES AND THEIR
COLTS ALIVE?

(
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-DRIVEN BY DESPERATE THIRST. SILVER AND LITTLE
BLACK SCAMPER, HIS DEVOTED FRIEND, VENTURED DEEP
INTO THE BLACK LAVA FLOW THAT STRETCHED FOR ALL
BUT IMPASSABLE MILES TOWARD THE MOUNTAINS. . .A

DEEP LITTLE CANYON OPENED BEFORE THEM.

'DOWN AT THE BOTTOM OF THE CANYON, A
BREEZE FROM ONE OF THE DARK SIDE-GORGES
REACHED THEIR NOSTRILS! IT WAS TAINTED
WITH THE FEARSOME SCENT OF BEAR?

" BUT TO SILVER THERE HAD COME THE
FAINTEST SUGGESTION OF ANOTHER
SCENT WATER! *
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"STEPPING CAREFULLY AROUND JAGGED CHUNKS
OF LAVA THAT HAD FALLEN FROM THE WALLS,
SILVER LED THE WAY INTO THE NARROW GORGE ..

AND LITTLE SCAMPER FOLLOWED.NERVOUSLY*
IT WAS A GLOOMY, FRIGHTENING PLACE?

"SOON THE WALLS GREW LOWER
AND THE FLOOR SLOPED SHARPLY
UPWARD. . .



— TOWARD A RAGGED HOLE NEAR THE
GORGE'S HEAD? THE SMELL OF BEAR WAS
WORSE HERE, AND SI LVER SNORTEO IN ANGRY
DISGUST AT IT... BUT THE SMELL OF WATER
WAS STRONGER, TOOf-

"IMPATIENTLY, SILVER PAWED AT THE
ROTTEN ROCK ANO A LARGE CHUNK
CAME LOOSE

"SCAMPER SQUEALEO AS IT CAME
BOUNCING DOWN PAST HIM .."
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" BUTTHE CAVE ENTRANCE WAS NOW ENLARGED
ENOUGH TO ADMIT A HORSE . SI LVER ENTERED
DESPITE THE CLEAR SCENT- EVIDENCE THAT IT HAD
LATELY SHELTERED A GRIZZLY 8EAR'

-ANO FAITHFUL SCAMPER FOLLOWED, ALTHOUGH
FRIGHTENED ALMOST OUT OF HIS SKINf IT WAS
COOL INSIDE THE CAVE'S DARK.DESCENDING
THROAT AND DAMPf

"SUDDENLY, SCAMPER COULD SMELL
NOTHING BUT THE DELICIOUS WATER THAT
HIS EVERY FIBER CRAVEDT HE TRIED TO
CROWD PAST SILVER IN THE NARROWING
PASSAGE."



'THEN, WITHOUT WARNING, THEY WERE
SLIDING ACROSS THE ICE-COVERED FLOOR
OF AN ICY CAVE TOWARD A WALL OF
CLEAR, PURE ICE'

" WATER [ WHAT IF IT WERE HARD AND SO COLD
THAT IT HURT HIS TONGUE'' LITTLE SCAMPER
STARTED LICKING IT WITHOUT WAITING TO
GET TO HIS FEET'

"SILVER CONTROLLED HIS THIRST LONG
ENOUGH TO LOOK ABOUT A FROZEN WATERFALL
SEEMED TO BECKON HIM, ACROSS THE ROOM.

! -tir

'

' AN ICICLE CRUMPLED BETWEEN HIS TEETH.MELTING
AS THE LITTLE PIECES TOUCHED HIS TONGUE? THIS
WAS GOODf HE HAD NO WAY TO KNOW THATA FREAK OF
NATURE HAO MADE THIS CAVE---QR THAT THE SLOW-
FLOWING SUBTERRANEAN SPRINGS ALWAYS KEPT THE
ICE SUPPLY REPLENISHED! IF HE HAO KNOWN, HE
WOULD NOT HAVE CAREDf

•WHEN, AFTER A LONG TIME, BOTH
COLTS HAD QUENCHEO THEIR THIRST-
---AND NEARLY FROZEN THEIR
MOUTHS, OOING IT!



•SILVER LEO THE WAY BACK
UP TO THE ENTRANCE HOLE,
WHICH THE BEAR HAD USED
FOR A DEN

SILVER'S NOSTRILS DIDN'T
LET HIM FORGET AND
COMMON HORSE SENSE TOLD
HIM THAT OLD GRIZZLYMK3HT
REVISIT HIS COOL HIDE-OUT AT
ANY TIME' HtS TRIM.WHITF
EARS TWITCHED AS HE
LOOKED ABOUT BEFORE
COMING OUT

-AS A MATTER OF FACT, THE
OLO SEAR WAS RETURNING,
AND HAD CAUGHT THE SCENT
OF YOUNG HORSEFLESH'
NOW, IN SPITE OF WEAK
EYESIGHT,HE COULD
GLIMPSE THE FLICKER
OF SILVER'S EARS'

"BUT SILVER HAD GLIMPSED THE GRIM,GRAY
FORM BEHIND THE LAVA CHUNK AND
INSTANTLY MADE A PLAN OF ESCAPE' HE
TOLD IT QUICKLY TO SCAMPER IN THE
SILENT SPEECH THAT HORSES USE WHEN
THEY NEED TO

-SCAMPER WAS SCARED---BUT THAT ONLY
LENT WINGS TO HIS HEELS.AND MADE IT «

POSSIBLE FOR HIM TO KEEP UP WITH
SILVER'S ARROW-LIKE DASH DOWN
THE GORGE.

"THEN SOME PEBBLES ROLLED UNDER HIS
PADDED FEET, AND DUMPED HIM ONTO HIS
BROAD HAMS---TO CONTINUE SLIDING"



-REFRESHED AND EAGER, SILVER AND HIS
BLACK SHADOW DIDN'T STOP UNTILTHEY
FOUND THE WILD HORSE HERD AGAIN
WITH KING SYLVAN GUARDING HIS
THIRSTY MARES

"ORDINARILY.SILVER, LIKE ALLTHE OTHER
YOUNG BACHELORS, KEPT A RESPECTFUL
DISTANCE FROM HIS SIRE - . BUT NOW
THE TALL COLT HAD SOME NEWS TOO
IMPORTANT TO KEEP*"

" TOUCHING NOSES WITH HIS SON,THE OLD
LEADER CAUGHT THE SCENT OF FRESH WATER?
IT WAS IN SILVER'S BREATH IN THE
MOISTURE OF HIS LIPS' WATER' THE COLT
HAD JUST DRUNK HIS FILL'"

"BUT WHERE? AS SILVER TURNED AWAY
WITH AN INVITING CHUCKLE, THE GRIM,
WHITE STALLION FOLLOWED HIM
LIKE A LAMB, "

[HUH- HUH-
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-HE PAUSED ONLY LONG ENOUGH
TO SUMMON MIS SAND WITH A

CALL LIKE A RALLYING BUGLE "

"LEO BY THE PROMISE OF WATER---WHICH MEANT LIFE-
-•- THE EXILES PROM WILD HORSE VALLEY STREAMED
ACROSS THE DESERT WASTE---UNAWARF THAT HOSTILE
EYES WERE MARKING THEIR FLIGHT'

" APARTYOF HORSE HUNTING NAVAJOS HAD COME WITH
FRESH MOUNTS AND WATER CARRIED IN SKINS, TO
CAPTURE SOME THIRST-WEAKENED WILD HORSES
SYLVAN'S LEAN FOLLOWERS LOOKED LIKE EASY GAME!

'BUT WHEN THE TRAIL.LED SUDDENLY
INTO THE BLACK LAVA.THE REO MEN
DREW REIN' NOT FOR ANY REWARD
WOULD THEY VENTURE INTO THOSE
BLACK GULCHES

"—WHERE THE SPIRIT WINDS BLEW PAST THE
MOUTHS OF UNKNOWN CAVES THAT LED TO THE
UN0ERWORL0 ANO STRANGE MOANINGS
FILLED THE AIR'"

" SO THEY CAMPED WITHIN SIGHT OFTHE '

LAVA FLOW, FULLY CONFIDENT THAT DROUGHT
ANO STARVATION WOULD ORiVE THE WILD
HORSES OUT AGAIN BEFORE MANY DAYS.



"MEANWHILE, SYLVAN AND HIS BAND HAD
SCENTED THE ICE CAVE AT THE HEAD OF THE
GORGE— AND SO SHARP WERE THE PANGS OF
THIRST THAT THE SMELL OF BEAR BOTHERED
THEM NOTA BITT THEY STORMED THROUGH
THE LITTLE DEFILE...

" AND THE OLD GRIZZLY WHO HAD
COUNTED ON A MEAL OF FRESH HORSEMEAT
LOOKED DOWN FROM HIS AM8USH.SNARLING
HELPLESSLY? HE HAD NO MIND TO LEAP
DOWN AND BE TRAMPLED UNDER THOSE
THUNDERING HOOFSf

"STANDING ASIDE,YOUNG SILVER WATCHED
HIS SIRE PLUNGE INTO THE DARK HOLE, WITH
THE HERD AT HIS HEELS. THE TALL COLT WAS
FEELING THE DEEPEST OF ALL SATISFACTIONS-— IN THE KNOWLEDGE THAT HE HAD SAVED HIS
FELLOWS FROM SUFFERING AND DEATH!"

"WITH THEIR THIRST QUENCHED, THE WILD
HORSES MADE ANOTHER VITAL DISCOVERYIN
THE LAVA COUNTRY —-IN MANY LITTLE
POCKETS AND CREVICES GREEN GRASS STILL
GREW, FED BY THE MOISTURE OF
SUBTERRANEAN SPRINGS

" IT WAS NOT ABUNDANT BUT IT WAS
FEED ENOUGH TO KEEP AWAY STARVATION.

"IN THE MEANTIME, THE NAVAJOS' HORSES
GREW LEANER AND THIRSTIER EACH DAYr
AT LAST THE RED MEN REACHED THE
LIMIT OF THEIR ENDURANCE



ORST DROUGHT MUST BREAK SOME
TIMEf BEFORE THE SUMMER WAS OVER,FIERCE
THUNDERSTORMS SHOOK THE RAMPARTS OF
WILD HORSE VALLEY, AND SPILLED OVER
ONTO THE DESERT OUTSIDE


