
  !ssue 119                             June 2017                                      Volume 29, No. 2                                1  

I S S U E  1 1 9  -  J U N E  2 0 1 7  -  

Howdy, Pards… 

Well, this issue I’ve devoted to trying to get the Good Word out to everyone. Back in the day, TLR was 

just one of several cowboy heroes. Cowboys were popular. Westerns were the mainstay of the movie 

industry. Before Dragnet was the Lone Ranger. But it seems that Cowboys are no longer the popular 

icon they once were. I believe the Marlboro Man had a little something to do with it, losing the heroic 

pose in a fit of coughing. Plus, living in the West...we see cowboys every day. No big thang.  

 So, how do we get the underlying message of heroes like TLR out to the public again? The 

somewhat larger than life icon of how to live your life (See TLR Creed) and face the world? Riding a 

Big White Horse decked out in all the LR regalia in parades and personal appearances is one way. 

You’re looking at another. Spreading the word on social media and through the Internet can potential-

ly bring the word to more people than TV or Cinema ever could. And, starting with this issue, we have 

Rangers all over the country reporting on relevant stories as they find them. How cool is that? 

 Try googling “Lone Ranger” sometime….you’ll find all sorts of interesting places, websites and 

references. Restaurants, memorabilia, fanclubs and fan pages, historical references ( both the LR 

contemporary time frame as well as the Entertainment time line), philosophical papers, even cosplay 

and Conventions. The Lone Ranger is far from forgotten, but has become just another part of our cul-

ture. Don’t let it be forgot, that once there was a spot….for one, brief, shining moment. 

 One way I try to spread the meme is to just combine the old with the new….like my Grandson 

watching TLR on the Computer at Grandpa’s office. He likes to play with the computer, and at 3 years 

of age, is just starting to understand about horses, cow-

boys, good guys and bad guys. Short attention spans make 

it a somewhat unproductive process, but little by little the 

meme creeps in. Toy horses, toy cowboys, Lone Ranger 

shows, real horses….little by little. 

Hi-yo, Silver…..Away!!! 

 Bo Shaffer, Ed. 
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  Every day, I count my blessings... 

  I was born December 1st, 1959 and I grew up watching Clayton 

Moore as The Lone Ranger on television.  I am fortunate to have 

grown up with a show of such exceptional merit.  The Lone Ranger 

truly was my favorite show back then and I still enjoy it today on Fami-

ly Entertainment Television. 

  The date was January 15th, 1983 and Clayton Moore was scheduled to make a pub-

lic appearance in neighboring Hopkinsville, Kentucky. 

  My girlfriend and I arrived at the meet-and-greet location some two-hours early that 

morning because I wanted us to be the first in line to meet him. No one was there, it 

appeared, so we wandered into the lobby of the event center.  There, we were met by 

a most pleasant gentleman. 

  Television monitors inside the lobby were playing videos of Lone Ranger episodes 

and I was giving him the back-

ground and storyline to 

each.  Striking up a brisk conver-

sation, he began asking me a lot 

of questions about The Lone 

Ranger and I was correctly an-

swering every one. Remarking 

how well I remembered the differ-

ent episodes, he then introduced 

himself as Clayton Moore's per-

sonal assistant.  He advised us 

that Mr. Moore was already there, 

upstairs in the conference room, 

and he invited us to go up and 

meet him. 

  Once there, we found Mr. Moore 

seated at the head of the confer-

ence room table, beckoning us to come on in. There, we spent nearly two-hours just 

chatting.  We all had the best time!   

The meeting of a lifetime 

By Mac norfleet 
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  As the fans crowded outside and the meet-and-greet session was about to begin, Mr. 

Moore invited us to remain seated at the table with him throughout the actual 

event,  just to keep him company.  --Again, we all had the best time!! 

  Having the good fortune to spend time with 

Mr. Moore was priceless.  I am forever grate-

ful he took the time.  For this, I will forever 

owe him a debt of gratitude... 

  Mr. Moore was a kind, decent soul, remarka-

bly laid-back and good-natured, with a quick-

wit and a very good sense-of-humor.   

  Mr. Moore said, growing up, he wanted to be 

either a police officer or a cowboy and being 

The Lone Ranger allowed him to do both.  He 

emphasized that knowledge of right and 

wrong is useless unless supported by a sense 

of responsibility and action.  

  By now, it had occurred to me that Clayton 

Moore and The Lone Ranger were one in the 

same.  --Indeed, Clayton Moore really was 

that Masked Man! 

  Clayton 

Moore devoted his life to setting a higher standard and 

leading by example.  He brought good smiles to a world 

where good smiles are always needed. Clayton Moore 

is a brilliant part of history...  And meeting Clayton 

Moore --The Lone Ranger-- was truly the meeting of a 

lifetime! 

Here’s a photo 

of me standing in my dining room, surrounded 

by my personal Archival display. Seventeen, 

350 page albums filled with cards, letters and 

photos from the famous or important people 

with whom I have been fortunate enough to 

have come in contact with over the years.   

    Mac Norfleet 
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You Will Always Be a Part of Me 

By Bobbi Schlosser 

 

This is a continuation of a story that was submitted in the TLRFC newsletter in March 

2015 number 110. 

My father was named Ralph Emerson Goll and my grandparents must have had a 

premonition of his future as they named him after the writer, 

Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

I didn't know my father well as he and my mother parted and 

he died when I was just ten years old, but my mother kept 

his memory alive for me as she was very proud of his writing 

accomplishments. Of course, being a contributing writer to 

the Lone Ranger series was his most remembered. 

I had previously written about a local Senior Center wanting 

my friend, Bill Priest, and me to do a presentation about my 

father. Bill took a great interest in his collective writings and 

found many that I never knew existed. 

The weekend before the presentation, I gathered up what 

material I had and sat down to rest and watch television for a while when I heard the 

William Tell overture begin. I watched with much interest and at the end of the pro-

gram, there was my father's name "adapted from the radio series written by Ralph 

Goll." I was overcome with emotion as I had just brought out all the information I had 

of him. It was like he was saying, "you will always be part of me." 

The same experience happened to me not too long ago as I was watching the Lone 

Ranger, but let me tell you a little about myself first. As a child I would draw and paint 

for hours and it brought great comfort to me just as it does today. After high school, I 

went from Ohio to California where I lived with my aunt who was my father's sister 

and I attended Cal State majoring in commercial art. As the years went by, I put my 

dreams on hold and became the busy mother of four beautiful children. However, 

twenty years ago I was blessed to use my gift to teach art to people with special 

needs and I continue to do so even after retirement.  

A young Ralph Goll, who was a 

contributing writer of the Lone 
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l have written and illustrated a children's book called "Pilgrim" about a cat that I actu-

ally found along the road with a can stuck on his head two days before Thanksgiving. It 

is available through Amazon and the Traf-

ford Publishing Company. I have also il-

lustrated covers and children's books for 

other writers. 

Getting back to the Lone Ranger, I was 

watching the series the other evening 

and the story was about a young lady 

who was an artist visiting her father out 

west who happened to be the Sheriff. 

She was painting out on the prairie and a 

man came riding along. Suddenly a band 

of renegade Indians attacked him, steal-

ing his possessions, shooting him and 

leaving him for dead. The young lady witnessed the assault and tried to muffle her 

scream, but the Indians heard her and took her hostage.  

In the meantime, the Lone Ranger and Tonto just happened to be in the area and 

heard the gun shots. When they arrived on the scene, they found the man who had 

been shot was not dead, and he told 

them about the attack by the Indians. 

They took him back into town to get 

help and to tell the Sheriff. When they 

arrived in town, the Sheriff told them 

that it was getting late and that his 

daughter was painting out on the 

prairie and that he was worried about 

her.  

The Lone Ranger said that he had 

seen an easel but there was no one 

around and that he and Tonto would 

go looking for her. They followed the tracks to the Indian's hide out where they were 

Bobbi Schlosser holds up the painting she created of the Lone 

Ranger and Tonto. 

The painting Bobbi did about the famous masked man and his companion. 



Silver Bullet  6 

                                Sweet Summer Sarsaparilla! 

holding her for ransom as they found out that she was the Sheriffs daughter. After a 

tussle and tying the Indians up, they got the young lady back safely to her father.  

As the Lone Ranger and Tonto bid them farewell and started to ride off, the young lady 

said "I wanted to paint a picture of them but I don't even know their names." Her father 

said "Why that's Tonto and the Lone Ranger, Dear." 

When the credits came up, I was amazed as it said "written by Ralph Goll," and all I 

could think was "you will always be part of me." 

I've often thought that my father and Ernest Hemmingway were in various aspects 

much alike and could have crossed paths at one time. Both were born in 1899 one 

month apart, and both had shown talent at an early age and had their work published 

in the local newspaper while still in school. Both were newspaper reporters when not 

writing independently. Both 

were tall and handsome, driv-

en by wanderlust and both tor-

mented by alcoholism. 

They were both in Paris, 

France along with many other 

artists and writers in the late 

1920's and both were writing 

World War one stories at the 

same time, Ernest's being 

"Farewell to Arms" and my fa-

ther’s being "Shoot and be 

Damned" about Sergeant Ed 

Halyburton, who was one of the first POW's to survive the German prison camp. 

In the early thirty's when he wasn't in Detroit writing for the Lone Ranger series, he was 

at Nettle Lake in the far northwest corner of Ohio where his parents owned and operat-

ed a hotel and tavern. While there he had been asked to write a commercial for the 

new Eveready battery company. In the advertisement, he had written that one dark 

evening while out on the lake in a boat checking turtle traps, he heard a loud roar be-

hind him and suddenly there loomed a huge monster-like Kraken head peering straight 

at him. With his flashlight in hand, he shined it directly into the monster's eyes and the 

Ernest Hemmingway in a photo taken about the same time as Ralph Goll’s later photo. 
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bewildered creature sank back down in to the murky water. He wrote that that the 

flashlight with the Eveready batteries that never gave out was the only thing that 

saved his life.  

Needless to say, after this was published in the Toledo Blade, it caused quite a com-

motion and my mother told that there were cars lined up for 2 miles the next weekend 

of people trying to get a glimpse of the monster! 

Another tale that he had written was about an old trapper named Sam Coon who lived 

along the banks of the lake. His hair and beard were long and shaggy and if it were ev-

er washed, it was only because he got caught in a downpour. He kept a large Indian 

drum in his rundown cabin and never said where he got it.  

He believed that the dead Indian spirits of those who graced the lake many years be-

fore would speak to him through a swift beat of the drum and tell him where there 

were buried treasures. Some thought that old Sam had a loot of gold hidden in the 

cabin.  

One day Coon succumbed to a deadly fever and it was said that his only surviving 

nephew came to claim the body but was really interested in the tale of the gold. He 

found nothing but the drum with its head burst open as if 

something inside had escaped. He left quickly because 

whatever was in there might come back. 

My father wrote that on a still dark night you can hear the 

drumming of old Sam Coon like the thunder in the far off 

distance. 

I now have a place at the same lake and I have the pleas-

ure of telling the surrounding neighbors of my father's ta-

les. 

Thank you for the interest in my father Ralph Goll, one of 

the writers of the Lone Ranger. 

Sincerely, Bobbi Goll Schlosser 
Ralph Goll as an award-winning journalist. 
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T H E  S I L V E R  B U L L E T  Page 8 

We continue this serial from a 1962 Golden Press book on Cow-

boys. Here’s the fourth Installment….enjoy!  Oh, note that there 

will be a quiz at the end!! 
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T H E  S I L V E R  B U L L E T  Page 11 

IMHO, Clayton Moore was the quintessential Lone Ranger. However, he wasn’t always 

the LR, nor was that his first or only acting job. Below are a few more of the many films 

that Clayton was in before TLR..   

The Son of Monte Cristo is a 1940 American black-and-

white swashbuckling adventure film from United Artists, produced 

by Edward Small, directed by Rowland V. Lee, that stars Louis Hay-

ward, Joan Bennett, and George Sanders. The Small production uses the 

same sets and many of the same cast and production crew as his previ-

ous year's production of The Man in the Iron Mask.[4] 

The film takes the same name as the unofficial sequel to The Count of 

Monte Cristo, namely The Son of Monte Cristo, written by Jules Lermina in 

1881. Using elements from several romantic swashbucklers of the time 

such as The Prisoner of Zenda and The Mark of Zorro the production also 

mirrors the situation of Continental Europe in 1939–1940. 

Clayton had one of his first acting jobs acting with a small part of Lt. Dorner, the Loy-

al Captain of the Guard. 

 

Riders of the Whistling Pines is a 1949 American Western film di-

rected by John English and starring Gene Autry, Patricia Barry, and 

Jimmy Lloyd. Written by Jack Townley, the film is about a gang of 

outlaws who are destroying the timberland and who frame a singing 

cowboy on a cattle-poisoning charge, setting him up for murder.  

Clayton plays Henchman Pete in this one. One of his few bad guy 

roles. 
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Cattleman Gene Autry becomes the guardian of a 

wayward boy who is deeply in debt to a gambler. 

Gene sends him to the New Mexico Military Insti-

tute, hoping to straighten him out, but the lad 

flees and falls in with bad companions again and 

is framed for the murder of an ex-jockey.  

Clayton got a bad guy role again as Henchman Ru-

fe, But of course the movie was all about Gene, 

who had his own Cowboy Code, the possible inspi-

ration for the Lone Ranger Creed. 

Son of Geronimo (1952) was the 50th film seri-

al released by Columbia Pictures. It is based in 

the historical figure of Geronimo, prominent Na-

tive American leader of the Chiricahua Apache, 

who defended his people against the encroach-

ment of the United States on their tribal lands 

for over 25 years.  

Jim Scott ( Clay Moore) attempts to bring peace 

between west-bound settlers and native Apach-

es. This task is made harder by a band of local 

outlaws  
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Hey, Pard…..How would you like to be an official Reporter for the Silver Bullet? 

We’re always looking for different perspectives on our favorite Hero, and if you 

think you might have a idea for an article, or a TLR related news event, or have some 

lesser known TLR  facts and figures….get in touch with the editor and become a con-

tributor to our little corner of the Cowboy Universe. And don’t forget to pass it on!! 

WANTED 

http://thelonerangerfanclub.com/classifieds.html 

Try the TLRFC classifieds…. 

 Last Issue’s trivia question: 

 Texas John Slaughter was a Disney cowboy character contemporary of the Lone Ranger. He 

had a very unique thing about him, something that he did. Something everybody did, but he did it in 

a totally different way. What was that action? 

The Cross Draw. Texas John was right handed, but wore his gun on the left side, facing backwards. 

He was rather quick to reach across and grab the gun and fire off several rounds. 

OK. Lets try for something a little easier, but along the same lines. Lucas McCain (If you know the 

name, you know the show….) used what type of armament, and in what two ways was it modified? 

Extra point for naming the show that the pilot episode ran under…...another famous Cowboy show of 

the 60’s. 

Hi-yo Trivia….Away!!! 

Tr iv ia l  Pursui t—Western Sty le  

Our Silver Bullet Staff 

Editor : Bo Shaffer #243 bo@icinstitute.us - Longmont, CO 

Reporters 

Bill Niland, Jr. #199 topsfield@earthlink.net - Topsfield, MA            

Steve White #346 swloneranger56@gmail.com - Savannah, GA 

http://thelonerangerfanclub.com/classifieds.html
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Disclaimer from The Lone Ranger Fan Club: 

Please note that no part of this publication may be disseminated, copied, or shared through public media avenues without 

the expressed consent from The Lone Ranger Fan Club.  Many items are exclusively provided here to our members for your 

enjoyment and information. 

Members may forfeit their membership for doing so.  Thank you. 

S. Calif -"Sean" Cunningham #692 seancunningham2003@yahoo.com 

Southern California - Thom Reed #451 thomasereed@cox.net 

Colorado - Bo Shaffer #243 (Silver Bullet Ed.)   bo@icinstitute.us  

Delaware - Doug Briggs #110   drbriggs@gmail.com 

Indiana - Randy Johnson #208  rjohns65@sbcglobal.net 

Ohio - John Contini  #656   tonicontini1905@gmail.com  

N. Carolina - Matthew McNally #572  mcnallypsych9@yahoo.com 

Western Pennsylvania - William Sipe #219  whsipe@lhtot.com 

West Virginia - Roy Vanater #426  royvanater@suddenlink.net 

       TLRFC State Directors 

Tonto’s Tales 

When I was a young brave, I spent many nights in the deep for-

est. Quiet yet full of sounds, it was frightening at first. My father 

the Chief told me to feel the darkness, hear the sounds and build 

the picture in your mind. The darkness can be your friend if you 

understand it better than others who try to use it. It wraps you 

in a cloak of invisibility and confounds your enemies. Always 

move with stealth and skill, moving upwind and avoiding dry 

leaves.  Move slowly and deliberately, making the darkness your 

own. 

As I learned to take my father’s advice, I was able to overcome 

my fear of the darkness and use it to my advantage. Understand-

ing your fears and coming to terms with them is the best wasy to 

fight fear. Fear is the mind killer, the Little Death. Understand 

and control your fear, and it will never control you. 
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We recommend and endorse Nutramax as a daily supplement for better health for you and your pets. 

Helps reduce joint pain and stop the enzymes in the joints that breakdown cartilage. 

Click on the boxes below for more information  

               Adios from…….. 

The Lone Ranger Fan Club        The Lone Ranger TV       

The Silver Bullet is published four times a year (March, June, September, December) for the Fan Club 

Website since 2011 by Circle C Enterprise, a non-profit organization based in Salisbury, Maryland and 

is owned by Garry Cherricks.  

 

TLRFC was established and published by Terry and Kay Klepey from 1988 to 2002.  

In 2002 it was published by Joe and Sandy Southern until 2011.  

During this time from 1988 to 2010 it was postal mailed to the membership. 

 

The Lone Ranger and Tonto and all related characters and materials are Trade Mark and Copyright of 

Classic Media, Inc., in New York, NY. This Fan club is in no way connected with Classic Media. 

 

The Silver Bullet is a fan publication of the official International Lone Ranger Fan Club website ex-

pressly for Lone Ranger enthusiasts and collectors. 

  

Deadline for submissions of letters, articles for printing and advertising is one month prior to the 

month of publication on the website. 

             Hi-Yo Silver Awaaay!!! 

http://media.nutramaxlabs.com/player/?file=Dr-Bob-Solving-Problems.flv
http://www.nutramaxlabs.com/your-health
http://www.nutramaxlabs.com/cat
http://www.nutramaxlabs.com/dog
http://www.nutramaxlabs.com/horse
http://www.LoneRangerFanClub.com
http://www.theloneranger.tv/

