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ONE FAN'S EIGHTY-YEAR ADVENTURE WITH 

THE LONE RANGER  
 

 

 

 

 

My journey with the Lone Ranger began in the summer of 1941.  My family was not rich and my parents spent 
my father's weekly paycheck with care, so buying a radio seemed unlikely.  In 1941, however, a world event 
made a radio almost a necessity.  A war was raging in Europe and would soon be coming to the Pacific.  This 
meant that a radio was the best way for people to keep up with what was happening in the world.   
 

The day my father brought that beautiful floor model radio into our home is one not to be forgotten.  We now 
had the world at our fingertips.  Up until now our source of news was the daily 
newspaper.  It was good but the news was always a day or more late.  Getting the most 
up to date news was, in my parent's mind, the main reason for the radio.  However, it 
soon became apparent, not the main one to me.  There soon became the matter of a 
western program I took a strong liking to, The Lone Ranger!  Evenings at our home 
became a routine of planning the lineup of programs for the evening.  Since we ate our 
evening meal at around 6:00, the programing usually began around 7:00.  It was not long 
until 7:30 became my favorite time with the radio.  I discovered this great western 
program was broadcast on WXYZ in Detroit each Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 
that time.  When that program made its debut in my life, it would never be the same 
thereafter.  Here was a program that was not only exciting but portrayed standards 
appreciated by my parents and that I could live by.  I now had a hero. 

 

Even though I followed it faithfully I had no idea of the role it would play for the rest of 
my life.  I followed it through grade school right up through high school.  There was a slacking off of listening 
during my college years, for obvious reasons, but the standards of the lead character stuck with me.  

 

The next major stage of my journey came in 1965.  On the evening news, March 1,1965 came a moment I will 
never forget.  The newscast that evening led off with the announcement of the death of Brace Beemer.  The 
Lone Ranger dead?  Had I heard it right?  Of course, the Lone Ranger was not actually dead but in my mind 
Brace Beemer was the Lone Ranger.  I had grown up with him and his exploits in the name of justice.  I 
listened with an air of disbelief.  When your hero dies it changes things in your life.  Even though he had lived 
in Oxford, a small town about 35 miles from Flint, I had never gone to meet him.  After all he was the Lone 
Ranger and who was I to think he would be interested in meeting me?  This, however, changed everything.  My 
attendance at the funeral was out of the question as the church would only seat a limited number and thousands 
wanted to attend.  If I was ever going to be able to pay my respects, other arrangements had to be made.  I 
contacted the funeral home in Oxford and was told the visitation was open to the public.  I made the trip the 
next afternoon.  When I entered the room where he was, I was met by one of his sons, Richard, the only person 
present.  He, after a short time, asked me if I would stay a few minutes as he had to leave the room to handle 
some business.  I agreed.  It then dawned on me that I was alone with the Lone Ranger.  Here was the man 
whose voice had given me so many thrills over the years and it was now silenced forever.  The thought was 
almost overwhelming.  As I stood there, next to his coffin, many thoughts ran through my mind.  Should I say 
thank you? I did not know, so I just stood in silence.  In about ten minutes Richard returned and I signed the 
guest book and quietly left and drove back to Flint.  On the way back my mind was a race with so many 
thoughts of how the program had influenced me over the years. 

 

By:  Everette Humphrey 

TLRFC Member # 385    

OLD TIME RADIO 
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The years passed with only an occasional reference in my life to the Lone Ranger except for the influence it 
still played in the way I handled many situations. 

 

Then came that Friday in the summer of 1989.  As I worked in the small stained-glass shop adjoining my 
home, the phone rang.  It was my son calling to tell me he had seen the ad of 
a local auction house in our hometown paper for the sale of the western 
collection of a local deputy sheriff that had died.  The highlight of the sale 
was to be, "The Lone Ranger's Saddle".  Could that be true?  Now Bob 
Beemer, one of Brace's sons was a friend of mine.  We had become friends 
through several visits to his home since his father's passing.  I called him to 
verify that it was his father's saddle.  It indeed was.  How it came to be in this 
collection was through some very questionable circumstances but Bob had 
visited the auction house to view it and it was his father's saddle.  This sealed 
it…I had to try to get that saddle.  I have written about the auction in a 
former Radiogram article so I will not go into the details here.  Over the 
following years the saddle occupied a place of honor in one corner of my 
home office. 

 

Karl Rommel, a close friend, was also a big Brace Beemer fan.  I had visited him several times to view his 
collection and on one occasion I took the saddle for him and a friend to 
photograph.  In a phone conversation in the spring of 1993, he asked me if I 
was going to Mt. Carmel.  I asked him, "For what?".  He said that since this 
was the 60th anniversary of the Lone Ranger program a festival was being 
staged there since Brace was born in this southern Illinois town.  I, of course, 
knew this was the 60th anniversary but for some reason the announcement of 
the festival to be held in Mt. Carmel had slipped by me.  I immediately called 
the Chamber of Commerce in Mt. Carmel.  Who should answer the phone but 
Diane Partee, the chamber president herself?  She invited me to come.  In the 
conversation I mentioned that I had Brace's saddle.  This changed everything.  
She asked if it would be possible for me to bring it to the festival.  I agreed.  
The saddle was set up in the main foyer of the town hall the evening of the 
main banquet.  To say it was popular goes without a mention.  This, as it turned 
out, was to be my first meeting with Barbara, Brace's daughter.  When she 
entered and saw it, her comment was, "Where is he?"  Karl nudged me and said, 
"She means you." Not knowing what her reaction would be to my owning of 
her father's saddle, I stepped hesitatingly forward.  She put one hand on my 

shoulder and the other on the saddle horn and said, "Dad would be proud, it has never looked better".  I could 
breathe again.  

 

For me the highlight of that festival was not even on the agenda.  After the banquet on Saturday evening, a 
small group of us, including Fred Foy, Dick Beals and Barbara went to Hadley's Café, a small 50s style eatery 
to just talk about the program. The owner graciously allowed us to use a small back room so as not to be 
disturbed by the other customers. We lost all sense of time as we relived the early days of the program in 
Detroit.  At 9 o'clock the owner appeared in the doorway and did something that could only happen in a small 
town.   He tossed the keys to the place on the table, and said, "Lock up when you leave" and left.  We spent 
until after 1:30 in the morning discussing things that happened on various programs over the early years.  As 
we were leaving, someone said, "Too bad no one had a recorder".  A treasure was lost forever.  That visit to 
Mt. Carmel was followed by two more over the following years.  Each with the saddle in tow.   

 

Over the years my collection continued to grow.  My family had very little interest in the collection, including 
the saddle, and I came to realize that when I passed, it would most likely go in an auction and be broken up.  I 
had put my heart into that collection and the last thing I wanted was for it to be sold off.  As I mulled over the 

BRACE BEEMER’S SADDLE 

BEEMER’S CHILDHOOD HOME 
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possibilities, I came to the only action that, to me, made sense.  The museum in Mt. Carmel had a small Lone 
Ranger collection that honored Brace Beemer.  Would they be interested in my collection?  I called Claudia 
Dant, the curator, and made the offer to donated my entire collection, including the saddle.  She was more 
than pleased and to me the acceptance meant a dream come true, my collection would be in a museum and be 
together for others to enjoy far into the future.   On a day several weeks later, I packed it all in my SUV and 
drove it to Mt, Carmel.  As I drove back to Flint, I thought this would be the end of my Lone Ranger 
experience.  Not even close.  Claudia and Diane had other plans.  They felt that this could be the catalyst for 
another celebration.  

 

They contacted the Beemer family and made arrangements for them to be present at 
an event they named "Saddle Up".  The grand opening of the enlarged display was 
held in 2011.  The Beemer family had donated several original items from the family 
archives.  The museum collection now had several hundred items for the exhibit in 
what was called the Brace Beemer Corral. 

 

I now felt that this surely would be the end of my participation in the Lone Ranger 
project.  I had no idea of what lay ahead.  Claudia had other ideas.  She wanted me to 
work with her to enlarge the display in any way I could.  Over the years I had made 
many acquaintances in the Lone Ranger community.  We felt these could be used to 
build a meaningful experience for visitors to the museum.  We decided that the 
display should not be just a random collection of items related to the Lone Ranger.  
After much deliberation we decided it should be centered around the history of the program from the very 
beginning up to the present day.   So, the saga continues. 

 

In May of 2015 I got word that the old studio atop the Maccabees building in Detroit, where the very first 
Lone Range program had been broadcast, was due to be removed. It had not been used since the studio moved 
to the Mendelson Mansion on Jefferson Avenue in 1948.  I wanted to see where it had all begun if there was 
any chance.  I contacted the building engineer and asked if a visit would be possible.  I was told that due to 
the condition of the old studio, no visitors were allowed.  After some explaining of my position with the 
museum, he agreed providing I did not let anyone know I would be coming.  Upon entering the old studio, I 
could see why no one was allowed in.  The place where my hero had stood to do that first broadcast was in 
shambles.  Emotion took over, I had to save something from that historic building.  I was told, by the 
gentleman, that nothing could be given away but since the items were headed for a landfill, he felt it would 
not be a problem.   I was allowed to take a drawer from the sound effects storage room and the call board 
from the wall outside the small studio door.  On my way back to Flint I kept thinking that there had to be 
something more significant that I could save.  Then it dawned, what would be more significant than the actual 

door the first "Lone Ranger" walked through to do that 
first broadcast?  When I called to inquire about it, I was 
told that things could not be given away but each evening 
after the items being removed are placed on the dock for 
the trip to the landfill people would take what they 
wanted.  Just the information I wanted to hear.  
Arrangements were made for me to receive a call the day 
the door was being taken down.  When the call came, two 
of my friends and I headed to Detroit and retrieved that 
door from the dock.  That door is now in the museum in 
Mt. Carmel and is the very door fans will enter to view the 
Lone Ranger display.  This had to bring my involvement 
to a conclusion.  Not even close. 

One morning in August of 2017 I received a phone call 
that was to change my life for the next several years.  The 

SADDLE UP POSTER 

JUST A FEW ITEMS FROM THE MUSEUM 
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voice on the other end was that of Wendy Foy Griffis, Fred Foy's 
daughter.  She informed me that she had been looking for a place to put 
her father's entire collection of items from his days in broadcasting.  It 
contained thousands of photos, hundreds of letters, all of his awards. 
Etc.  It even had his birth certificate, high school diploma and military 
service records.  Would I help her find a suitable location for it all?  
The museum in Mt. Carmel seemed the logical choice.  She agreed.  
This would definitely mean months or even years of commitment for 
me.  The offer was just too good to pass up.  

 

At 4:00 on September 11, 2017 a semi arrived on the street in front of 
my house with a large container filled with over 30 large boxes of 

Fred's material.  Upon opening it my first thought was, "What have you gotten yourself into this time?"  Over 
the next six months I went through each box and made mental notes as to what use the museum could make 
of the items it contained.  To make sure Wendy was on board with my plans I called her each day and 
discussed what I felt the use of the items in that box would be to the museum.  I also called Claudia Dant, the 
curator, to find out in what order she wanted the items delivered.  I knew she would want them delivered in 
an orderly fashion so as not to be overwhelmed with the total amount.  This total process took several months 
and over 1000 hours of my time.  When completed I made four trips to Mt. Carmel to transfer the items to the 
museum.  With the addition of Fred's collection, we felt a special opening of the display was needed.  It was 
decided to make it a "History of the program" themed event.  That theme was chosen since we have so many 
historic items on display.  Among the items are the studio door, the actual first script held by George Stenius 
as he played the Lone Ranger on the first broadcast, as well as all of the items from the Fred Foy collection.   
The display opened on September 12, 2020 and the museum called it "Hi Yo Silver".  At last, my 
commitment to the display was complete, or so I thought. 

 

In November of 2020 I got a message from a friend that Dawn Moore had placed a bullet 
from her father's gun belt on a charity auction in California.  When I checked it out, I found 
it was for the City of Hope hospital in Los Angeles.  I knew right away that I had to try to 
get this for the museum. I placed my bid and waited.  I was successful.  The next day 
Dawn sent me an email regarding the donation and was interested in my plans for the 
bullet.  I told her that the bullet belonged to the fans and that I would be placing it in the 
museum's permanent display and taking there myself.  I thought that would be the end of 
her involvement.  Not to be.  The next day she sent me an email with a very interesting 
suggestion.  She suggested an "Olympic Torch" style transfer of the bullet.  This would 
include photos of each person that held the bullet on its journey from her to me and on to 
the museum.  This sounded like a great idea and provided a chance for as many fans as I 
could make contact with to be a part of the transfer.  Over the next several months it ended 
up with 81 fans getting to hold and be photographed with the bullet.  I even took it to 
Oxford, Michigan and Brace Beemer's grandson came from Chicago to be photographed 
holding the bullet and one from his grandfather in front of the Beemer home there.   

 

A special program was planned for the installation of the bullet in a permanent display in the museum.  
Among the guests that evening was John Phipps who travels the country portraying Tonto.  The highlight of 
the evening was when Tucker Thompson, a 10-year-old fan, placed the bullet in a special plaque designed 
and donated by A Frame Awards of Flint, in its holder where it will rest in a place of honor from now on.  
Am I now finished?  Only time will tell. 

 

MORE ITEMS FROM THE MUSEUM 

JOHN PHIIPPS 
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LONE RANGER TRIVIA UNIQUE TO THE RADIO SHOWS 
 

Elizabeth Mortimer  
TLRFC Member # 106 

Ambassador in Engand 
 

 
As a British Baby Boomer, my introduction to The Lone Ranger was on Christmas Day, 
1956, when I was eight years old.  That was the day on which the TV show ‘went 
international’, with the screening of the first episode telling the origin story.  My 
childhood and early teen years’ interest was confined to the Clayton Moore TV shows and 
the two 1950s movies, “The Lone Ranger” and “The Lone Ranger and the Lost City of 
Gold”, along with Annuals, Comic Albums, Dell Comics, pictures and plastic models.  I also used to borrow the 
Lone Ranger novels by Fran Striker from my local library.  As I grew up, I lost interest in The Lone Ranger 

until I was in my early forties. 
 
It was a while after my nostalgic interest in The Lone Ranger began in 1991 that I came across 
the radio shows, initially on audio cassette.  To the best of my knowledge, none of the Lone 
Ranger radio shows has ever been broadcast in the U.K..  It took me several years to build my 
collection, until I have almost all of those that were recorded in one audio format or another.  
Sadly, although first broadcast in late January, 1933, no recordings were made until 1938. 
 
A number of actors portrayed The Lone Ranger on radio.  Earle Graser assumed the role for 
several years until his untimely death in a car accident in April, 1941.  The scripts for a 

transition series were hastily written to assure the distraught audience that 
their hero had not died with Earle Graser.  Portrayed as having been 
seriously wounded and barely able to speak during several episodes, fans 
gradually became accustomed to the rich base voice of Brace Beemer as 
the masked man.  I have had the privilege of visiting his birth place in 
Mount Carmel, Illinois.  Brace Beemer also appeared in public as The 

Lone Ranger.  My perception is that the masked man sounded sterner in earlier shows. 
 
In the beginning, The Lone Ranger did not wear a mask, as indicated in the script of the first show, quoted by 
David Rothel in his fascinating book, “Who Was That Masked Man?”.  Once he was masked, the audience were 
always told when he removed the mask and assumed a disguise.  There was no Tonto either for the first dozen 
or so episodes.  The Lone Ranger really was a lone operator.  It is 
thought that the character of Tonto was created to avoid the narrator 
having to read long, descriptive passages to explain the action or the 
Lone Ranger having to talk to himself or to his horse.  It always 
annoys me, when people who describe those who insist on going it 
alone, even when assistance is available, as Lone Rangers.  For me, 
Tonto is an integral part of the Lone Ranger myth and the two of 
them worked together as a team.   
 
When Tonto joined the programme, he did not have a horse and rode 
double with the Lone Ranger on Silver.  Eventually, he also obtained 
a white horse, his being called White Feller.  When the 1938 movie 
serial was to be made, it was felt that Tonto should have a different 
coloured horse to avoid confusion on the screen.  In one radio show, 
Tonto was involved in a four day journey on behalf of Chief Thunder 
Cloud, which ended with White Feller exhausted and wounded.  Chief Thunder Cloud rewarded Tonto with the 
gift of his beautiful paint horse, who was later named Scout, because of his tracking abilities.  Jay Silverheels 

930 Cherry Street, Mount Carmel, where 
Brace Beemer, the most famous actor to 
portray The Lone Ranger on radio, was 
born on December 9, 1902  

Mannequin of Brace Beemer dressed as The Lone 
Ranger with model of The Lone Ranger’s horse, 
Silver, in the Wabash County Museum  
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hardly ever used the catch phrase: “Get-um up Scout!” on the TV show, whereas John Todd used it frequently 
on the radio.  Early on, Tonto was described as a small, old half-breed, with a vicious streak, bearing little 
resemblance to Jay Silverheels.  “Kemo Sabe” is so well-known that it is sometimes used to refer to a “Faithful 
Friend”.  Another definition is “Trusty Scout”.  On TV, it was always Tonto that used that name for The Lone 
Ranger.  On radio, it was often The Lone Ranger’s name for Tonto.  For a time, each of them used it to address 
the other. 

 
Much more familiar is the expression “Hi-Yo Silver, away”, used at the end 
of every radio and TV show.  The team that created the Lone Ranger 
struggled to know what the masked man should shout.  In the very earliest 
radio shows, he was supposed to laugh instead.  That never really felt quite 
right, but it took several attempts to find the right catch phrase and they 
nearly gave up. 
 
The origin story evolved over the years, the first hints being in the 1938 

movie serial that he was the sole survivor, when a patrol of Texas Rangers 
was massacred.  It had been honed to perfection by the late 1940s.  However, 
it was needed before that, when it was decided to introduce the character of 
the masked man’s nephew, Dan Reid.  In December, 1942, the masked man 

and Tonto rode further north than they ever had before.  The Lone Ranger’s older brother was Captain Dan Reid 
of the Texas Rangers, who led his small patrol on that fateful day.  The story arc culminated on Christmas Day, 
1942, when a fourteen year old boy raised by Grandma Frisby proved to be the son of that Captain.  Although 
named John Reid in more recent years, the radio show never gave the masked man a forename. 
 
The TV series has fourteen episodes which include the character of the masked man’s nephew, but none of these 
give his history.  In Episode 22, “Sheep Thieves”, Dan does not ride a horse.  The other thirteen episodes 
include Dan riding Victor, the son of Silver.  Dan is identified as the masked man’s nephew without any further 
explanation.  On the radio, Dan was referred to as dark haired and tall for his age, which was always fourteen!  
On TV, Dan was portrayed by Chuck Courtney, who was fair haired and reasonably small in his late teens and 
early twenties.  Chuck was undoubtedly chosen for his agility and his horse riding skills, as well as his voice.  In 
the one animated story made in the 1980s that included Dan, he was again dark haired.  I always felt that the 
secret of Dan’s relationship to the masked man was much harder to keep when he resembled him.  Early comics 
depict him with dark hair and later ones with fair hair.  In his origin story, his 
mother was then portrayed as blond.  
 
If you are not familiar with the Lone Ranger radio shows, you are missing 
out on numerous colourful characters, who are not to be found elsewhere.  
For example, there are Bolivar Bates and Hacksaw Hastings, a pair of Civil 
War veterans with whom the Lone Ranger maintained contact to keep them 
on the right side of the law.  Clarabelle Hornblower and mule-skinner, 
Thunder Martin, were recurring characters.  It is only on radio that we learn 
about Grandma Frisby, who rescued Dan Reid as a baby from the wagon 
train massacre in which his mother was killed, and raised him to be a young 
man with the same ethics and ideals as the masked hero she taught him 
about.  Then there were Mustang Mag and Missouri, to whom the Lone Ranger entrusted the son of Silver until 
he brought Dan to the ranch and gave him the white colt with the black star on his forehead, whom Dan named 
Victor, because of the spirit he showed.  On TV, it looked as if the star had been painted on.  Radio sound 
effects provided infinite scope for settings such as trains, river boats and the coast, etc. 
 
It would be easy to assume that the same classical music and other musical exerts used on the black and white 
TV shows had always been a part of Lone Ranger shows.  Earlier radio shows use much different music and a 
detailed explanation and analysis is given in a fascinating book by Reginald M. Jones, Jr. entitled “The Mystery 
of the Masked Man’s Music”.  It would appear that the main changes were made so that George W. Trendle 

Sign indicating that the museum con-
tains an exhibition of memorabilia asso-
ciated with Brace Beemer and The Lone 
Ranger. 

The exterior of the Wabash County 
Museum, situated at 320 North Market 
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could avoid issues regarding copyright payments.  The one constant has been the theme music, the final storm 
scene from Rossini’s “William Tell Overture”.  Hardly anyone, it seems to me, can hear it without thinking of 
The Lone Ranger. 
 
Other books I can recommend which contain fascinating material about The Lone Ranger include “His 
Typewriter Grew Spurs” by Fran Striker, Jr., “Who Was That Masked Man?” by David Rothel (3 editions), 
“Who Was That Masked Man?” by James Van Hise, “I Was That Masked Man” by Clayton Moore, all the 
“Lone Ranger” novels by Fran Striker, “Wyxie Wonderland” by Dick Osgood, “From Out Of The Past” by 
Dave Holland, “Double Take” by Larry Reynolds, “Radio Mystery and Adventure and Its Appearances in 
Film, Television and Other Media” by Jim Harmon and “The Great Radio Heroes”, also by Jim Harmon.  
Terry Salomonson has produced a detailed log of all the radio shows.  The newest book that he has produced, 
along with Martin Grams, Jr., is a 740 page tome entitled “The Lone Ranger: The Early Years, 1933-1937”.  I 
believe they are now working on the next volume. 

HUMAN INTERST FROM OUR MEMBERS 
 

From Gennie & Don Wissusik #373 

 

Don is turning age 75 - another life milestone. They both always look forward to the latest “Silver Bullet” as 
it reminds them of a time from the early years where the Lone Ranger and Tonto were some of our best 
childhood memories.  

  

Oregon has been a little rainy and “snowy” with 6-7 inches of past Christmas holiday snow here. In many 
ways we do need the water as this past summer was extremely hot and dry with no rain for 6 months - a rare 
summer in Newberg with temperatures in the 116 degree range. In last Sept. 2021, we also had wild fires 
which placed us on an evacuation level 1, a first for us in 32 years of living on Old Parrett Mountain.  

  

These past several years have been difficult for many people. Having a global pandemic places a constant 
sense of alert and caution when my wife and I go to do shopping. We had hoped to do more traveling in the 
future but we need to put that on hold. Stress, bad news reports and high risk of a Covid variant places more 
stress. I spent a majority of my working life in mental health and addiction medicine with many coping 
skills but even I struggled With maintaining a good balance in our day-to-day life.  

  

We hope for more stability and control over the “unseen” bad guy virus this year. Also watching the Lone 
Ranger and Tonto working together as a team helps, plus texting, phone calls from friends, including some 
of my of my USAF “military brothers” from the Vietnam era.  

  

Both Gennie and I are lucky,  

Hi Yo Silver always,  
Live Long and Prosper 
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HUMAN INTERST FROM OUR MEMBERS 
 

 

From Elizabeth Mortimer - England Ambassador #107 

 

It has been a hard two years for most, if not all of us, since the start of the coronavirus pandemic in 2020. 

 

Lockdown affected many different people in many different ways.  Isolation was detrimental to a lot of 
people’s mental health. 

Some people became bored, lonely and depressed.  Others actually relished their time at home and did all 
sorts of ingenious things. 

 

Last summer, it looked like things might be getting back to normal, with fewer infections, hospitalizations 
and deaths. 

 

Then came Omicron, even more infectious than other variants of Covid 19.  Mercifully, it has not made the 
majority of those infected so sick. 

 

From knowing very few who had the virus in 2020, it now feels like half of those one comes into contact 
with have tested positive at least once. 

 

There are fewer restrictions here on what we are permitted to do now than previously, so we are largely left 
to decide what precautions we will take. 

 

The UK boasts that we led the world in producing and rolling out vaccines.  Many of us have had three 
doses. 

 

Mask wearing and social distancing are no longer mandatory.  Lateral flow home tests have become routine 
for many of us before socializing. 

 

We have just turned a corner, with daily new infections dropping from over 200,000 to under 100,000, but 
that is still far too many. 

 

Many of us hope and pray that life will be almost back to normal before the summer and that there will never 
again be such a huge surge in infections. 

 

 

 

 

 

CONTINUED 
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HUMAN INTERST FROM OUR MEMBERS 
 

From Britt Reid #813, (Gary Fred McIntyre) 

 

This is great, thank you! I REALLY appreciate the Birthday Greeting, kinda of like getting it straight from 
The Lone Ranger & Tonto!  

  

You mentioned concerns, and just right now I do have a few. You might have noticed a decline in my 
emailing, that was because of Quad Heart By-Pass Surgery, 09/29/21, I was released on 10/04 at night. At 
first, I was doing just ok, then I started to lose my appetite. I got over that & now I'm in Cardio Rehab., three 
days a week.  

 

 

This past Monday, my wife Lorna decided she needed to go to the ER, since she had been driving me for my 
Rehab., that's what she did. So Lorna has been in the Hospital since 02/7 and they think it is due to colitis. 
Her stomach is in lots of pain, having headaches. The Dr. has ordered another CAT Scan. 

  

Thank you for your prayers, and if you put this out to the Fan Club, Thank them also! 

  

 

 

From RJ Ronyak #694 

 

Thanks ever so much for the Blessings, the same to you all, I lost my older brother to covid on the 16 of 
October. He passed away at the VA hospital here in Minneapolis, it is a real bummer, but it took him very 
quick. May God always send down his Blessing on you. 

 

 

 

From Cathy #840 

 

We really enjoy the Lone Ranger TV shows, the good values and morals, the strength of character and hope 
that each episode reveals. Something about me... I have an ancestor who was one of the founding pioneers of 
Chatsworth, CA, and I found out that the family homestead was not far from "Lone Ranger Rock"... The rock 
where Silver pops up on his hind legs during the TV show opening. I would love to see that rock someday, 
although the old homestead has been mostly replaced by homes. 

   

My husband and I could definitely use some prayers. We recently moved to a part of California that has 
extremely hot summers, is in drought conditions, and has had some really bad fires. We pray that we will 
have the fortitude to make it through another summer, and the wisdom to know if this is the place where we 
should spend our retirement years.  

  

Thanks again, Kemo Sabe! 
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IRONWOOD FOREST OF ARIZONA 
 

The Ironwood desert is filled with a slow growing, shrub-like tree quite widespread across 
localized regions of southwest Arizona where it inhabits gravelly washes and low 
elevation hillsides. The tree is important to the local ecosystem because it benefits many 
other species of flora and fauna so was chosen to be featured in the 129,000 acre Ironwood 
Forest National Monument, northwest of Tucson. 

 

The scenery and general vegetation are very similar to the nearby Sonoran Desert - both 
contain isolated mountains separated by wide, empty basins filled with saguaro and many other species of 
cacti. Additional points of interest in the ironwood forest include a working copper mine, many ancient 
petroglyphs and several ghost towns.  Excellent for the filming of many of The Lone Ranger productions. 

 

The forest extends from the Sawtooth Mountains south of Casa Grande 
across the Silver Bell, Waterman and Roskruge Mountains, and is 
bordered by the wide Avra and Santa Cruz Valleys on the east and the 
even more extensive plains of the Tohono O'Odham Indian Reservation to 
the west. The southeastern tip is just a few miles from the edge of the 
Tucson Mountain section of Saguaro National Park. Apart from large 
ponds and other mining debris around the silver mine, all the region is 
quite unspoiled. 

 

Several rather obscure unpaved roads enter parts of the ironwood forest area but there is only one paved 
route, Avra Valley Road, starting from exit 242 of I-10 at Rillito. It passes through 10 miles of farmland with 
scattered settlements then crosses into the monument, where the land begins to rise and saguaro appear 
(including one famous specimen, visible from the road, with an unusually large number of arms, 78 or 80, 
depending on the source), and quite soon enters the private land around the silver mine. 

 

The best way to see more of the scenery of the Ironwood Forest is to hike up into the mountains, and perhaps 
the most interesting area is around the silver mine. Near the start of the Silver Bell Road is the remains of the 
village of Silver Bell - various long abandoned, ruined wooden houses now overgrown by bushes and cacti. 
There are no remnants of any filming locations to be seen there anymore.  Just south of here is the edge of 
the Waterman Mountains, and climbing a few hundred feet is enough to afford great views over the mine 
complex, the rugged peaks to the north and the vast empty desert of the Tohono O'Odham reservation to the 
west. Many different types of cacti grow on the slopes and in spring the hillsides are filled with blooms of 
many different colors. The one recognized trail hereabouts is the 0.9 mile route to Waterman Peak. 

 

There is no evidence that there was ever any filming in the area. 

 

A comprehensive guide to the natural history of the Ironwood Forest area is available from the Arizona-
Sonora Desert Museum. 

 

 

By:  Nolan Greer   

TLRFC Member # 652    

https://nam12.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.americansouthwest.net%2Farizona%2Fsaguaro%2Fnational_park.html&data=05%7C01%7C%7C17539b7d61924a08479a08da2e3c4ef3%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637873133800582434%7CUnknown%7
https://nam12.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.americansouthwest.net%2Farizona%2Fironwood_forest%2Fwaterman-peak-trail.html&data=05%7C01%7C%7C17539b7d61924a08479a08da2e3c4ef3%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C6378731338005824
https://nam12.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.desertmuseum.org%2Fprograms%2Fifnm_index.php&data=05%7C01%7C%7C17539b7d61924a08479a08da2e3c4ef3%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637873133800582434%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIj
https://nam12.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.desertmuseum.org%2Fprograms%2Fifnm_index.php&data=05%7C01%7C%7C17539b7d61924a08479a08da2e3c4ef3%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637873133800582434%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIj
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From the Editor’s Desk 
 

I recently returned from a trip to Sicily to meet with family members that I didn't’ even 
know existed.  Yup, that’s right.  I did a DNA test on Ancestry and was notified that I had 
first and second cousins in that country and theywanted to meet me.  Now, I knew that 
there was a good chance that I had family living in Sicily since that was the county of my 

father’s birth. 

My dad had immigrated to this country in the early part of 1900’s, so I never really thought too much about 
any family left behind. When I was notified by Ancestry about relatives and actually decided to contact my 
family, I was apprehensive to say the least.  I had so many questions:  Were they really family members?  And 
should I be apprehensive about this situation?  You hear so many strange stories about seniors that are 
scammed and taken advantage of by con artists.  But what possible con could be fabracated against me and 
more importantly, Why would anyone want to do that?   

After many emails back and forth, my husband and I decided to go.  And, boy am I glad that we did.   They 
could not have been nicer.  They even shared many photos of family members with me that I had never met.  
We had a wonderful time and I will be forever grateful that I went. 

So, what’s the point of my story?  It’s just this—Don’t be afraid to do things.  Do your homework to make 
sure that what you’re considering to do will be safe for you, but don’t just write off doing anything out of fear.  
It can bring you happiness you never thought about before.  I now have loving and wonderful family members 
that I didn’t know existed just a month ago. And having more family to love is always a great thing.   

Remember, to some extent, you are capable of making your own happiness.  So, don’t limit yourself.   

Until next time, God bless and keep smiling.   

IMPORTANT DATES TO REMEMBER 
 

JULY 

 

George Trendle the producer of The Lone Ranger tv show -  

born July 4, 1884  

 

John Todd played Tonto on the radio - died July 14, 1957 

 

George Seaton the originator of “Hi-Yo Silver” - died July 28, 1979 

 

AUGUST 

 

Fran Striker was the author of The Lone Ranger books -  

born August 19, 1903  

 

John Todd was Tonto on the radio - born August 14, 1876 

By:  Annie Little 
TLRFC Member # 606 
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Character Overview of Season One / Episode Sixteen  

“Cannonball McKay” 

December 29, 1949 

Folks, this is the last episode of 1949! 
 

Tristram Coffin, the marshal in this episode was born Chockley Coffin on 
August 13, 1909, in Mammoth, Utah. He began acting in high school and 
earned a Bachelor of Arts degree in speech from The University of Washington at Seattle. 
Per Clayton Moore’s “I Was That Masked Man”, he and Coffin were friends. Both 
appeared in 1942’s Perils of Nyoka, a Republic pictures 15 chapter serial.  Coffin has the 
distinction of playing in the very first TV episode of The Lone Ranger. He played Captain 
Dan Reid of the Texas Rangers. Coffin is probably most popular for his 1949 top billing in 
the 12 chapter serial from Republic Pictures, King of the Rocket Men. Coffin, like so many 
of our actors, appeared all over the TV West throughout the 1950’s. Coffin married model 
Vera Duke on 1/6/1948 and were still together at his death from lung cancer on 3/26/ 1990.  

He was 80.   

 

 

By: Steve White  

TLRFC #346 

TLRFC 
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Louise Lorimer played Cannonball McKay, the Wells Fargo stagecoach driver and star 
of the episode. Lorimer was born Louise Knapp Pinkham on July 14, 1989 in Boston. 
She had a very long career on Broadway, in films and on television that lasted over six 
decades.  She attended Newton High School and studied drama at the Leland Powers 
School in Boston. She was in Broadway productions in the 1920’s then small movie 
roles till 1941. During World War II, she performed with the USO in the Pacific.  After 
entertaining the troops, she had a role on Broadway in I Remember MaMa, 1944, which 
featured Marlon Brando’s stage debut. Her film career continued in 1947 in 
Gentleman’s Agreement, featuring Gregory Peck and John Garfield. She also appeared 
in films with Fred MacMurray, Maureen O’Hara, Van Heflin, Spencer Tracy, Glenn 
Ford, Tony Curtis, Linda Darnell and John Payne.  She appeared in numerous TV 

productions including Hopalong Cassidy, Dennis the Menace, Dragnet and Perry Mason. She was close 
friends with Shirley Booth and made multiple appearances on Booth’s TV series Hazel, as George Baxter’s 
mother.  She continued in television into her 80’s including the pilot of the 1978 series Battlestar Galactica.  
Lorimer passed away on August 11, 1995 at 97. 

 

Leonard Strong played what appears to be the bad guy, Clem Jones. He was born on 
August 12, 1908 in Salt Lake City, Utah. Strong had a very good career in film and on 
television. He had many roles portraying Asian characters in productions including Anna 
and the King of Siam starring Rex Harrison and Linda Darnell and the musical version of 
the successful The King and I, starring Yul Brynner and Deborah Kerr. Strong appeared in 
movies with Katharine Hepburn, Gregory Peck, Randolph Scott, James Cagney, John 
Wayne, Charlton Heston, Rock Hudson, Danny Kaye, Steve Forrest, Howard Keel, John 
Saxon and Ronald Reagan to name a few.  Strong was also in one of my favorites, 1953’s 
Shane as homesteader Ernie Wright.  He also played the “Hitch-Hiker” on The Twilight 
Zone and had fun success playing the character of “The Claw” on Get Smart.  Leonard 
Strong died on January 23, 1980 in Glendale, CA. 

 

Charles Meredith played Doc Tate and unfortunately for Boone County, the lead bad 
guy.  Meredith was born on August 27, 1894 in Knoxville, PA.  Meredith was a 
popular silent film leading man.  In 1924, he left his film career for work on the stage. 
He returned to film in 1947 and though many of his roles were uncredited, he had 
steady work as a character actor. Meredith appeared in film with many of the biggest 
stars of that time. He appeared in hits like Samson and Delilah in 1949, Giant, The 
Lone Ranger, both 1956, The Buccaneer in 1958, and Ocean’s Eleven in 1960. His 
last film role was in Audie Murphy’s The Quick Gun in 1964. Meredith passed away 
on November 28, 1964 in LA at 70. 

 

Ralph Peters played Porky.  He was one of Doc Tate’s bad guys.  Peters was born on August 
3, 1902 in Leavenworth, KS.  He appeared in more than 50 films between 1937-1956. He was 
in Destry with Audie Murphy in 1954.  Peters died on April 12, 1959. 

 

Mack Williams was born Vardry McBee Williams on February 8, 1907 in 
Pickens, SC. He played the Wells Fargo Station master Collins in this 
episode. Williams appeared in several film and television productions 
including The Twilight Zone in 1959. He also played Dr. Lowney in the 
popular 1962 Cape Fear with Gregory Peck, Robert Mitchum and Polly Bergen. He passed 
away from a heart attack on July 29, 1965 in Hollywood. 

 

Also appearing in Episode 16 was Fred Murray.  He played henchman Hash. 

 

Meredith latter 1950’s 
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Lone Ranger says to Tonto 
- It is called perseverance. 
Tonto replies - you mean if 
me keep working at this me 

can do it? 
Lone Ranger - Yes Tonto 
more than likely you can.  

Tonto - Me can do.   

Tonto’s Tales 

Help us stay informed - If you change your email address, phone number or 
physical address let us know.  Go here to send us updates  

LoneRangerFC@comcast.net   

Attention Fan Club Members: 
 

Did you know that all of the former Silver Bullet newsletters from #1 
(January 1988) to the present issues are available on ourwebsite. 
You will be amazed at the amount of information and photos they 

contain.  
It is a real treasure and is free to all members. 

BUT HELP IS NEEDED: there are 4 newsletters missing.  Anyone who 
has a copy of # 7, 9, 12 & 13 please contact Joe Little at 

joelittleLRFC@gmail.com so he can make the collection complete. 
Thank you so much!! 

 
Lone Ranger says to Tonto 
- It is called perseverance. 
Tonto replies - you mean if 
me keep working at this me 

can do it? 
Lone Ranger - Yes Tonto 
more than likely you can.  

Tonto - Me can do.   

Tonto’s Tales 

mailto:LoneRangerFC@comcast.net
mailto:joelittleLRFC@gmail.com
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THE DAY TONTO WAS ENGAGED TO BE MARRIED 
 

By: Martin Grams, Jr. 
TLRFC # 10 

 
Most of the radio broadcasts pre-1938 do not exist in recorded form. For that reason alone 
the enclosed is taken from a radio script for radio broadcast on February 3, 1936, providing 
more legend and lore to The Lone Ranger saga. 
 
The Lone Ranger is captured for torture by the braves of Old Raven’s tribe, and sends 
Silver thundering rider-less through the night to fetch Tonto, who was miles away calling 
on his friend Chief Thundercloud. Soon after learning from Chief Thundercloud, Tonto’s blood brother, that 
another tribe, whose village was not far away, was managed by the covetous Old Raven, who grows in 
strength and number and may soon attack the village. When the strayed horse known as Silver rode into 
Chief Thundercloud’s village, Tonto races to the rescue while back at Old Raven’s village, where vicious 
savages chant which marked a human sacrifice. Tonto crept along the ground but could not reach where The 
Lone Ranger lay tied because of the many heavily-armed guards. Tonto races back to Chief Thundercloud to 
secure aid. Having once turned down the hand of marriage to Dawn Flower, Tonto finds himself swearing to 
marry the daughter of Chief Thundercloud in return for the rescue party.  
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Tonto, once you were made blood brother to Thundercloud. 
  
TONTO: Ugh! 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Since then, I have thought of you with the love I would for a son. 
  
TONTO: None would please me more for a father than you, Chief Thundercloud. 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: You make it easier for me to ask what is in mind. 
  
TONTO: And what that? 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Give up your constant travel. Come and live in peace and happiness and prosperity 
with my people who are your people. 
  
TONTO: White friend of Tonto -- 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Your white friend has done much good. More than all other men combined. He, too, 
would be made welcome here. 

  
TONTO: Him not happy long in one place. 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Let him then roam the plains and prairies! Alone! 

  
TONTO: No! Tonto not leavum white friend. 
 
Dawn Flower, daughter of Chief Thundercloud, sings a song in the presence of Tonto. “You makum great 
honor,” Tonto remarked.  
 
“It is my father, myself, and our people who would be honored, Tonto, to have you come to live among us,” 
replied Dawn Flower. Suggesting his daughter’s words might have more weight than he, Chief Thundercloud 
leaves the two together. 

Martin Grams, Jr. 
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DAWN: Tonto, the stories of the many brave deeds you do has come to our people. Many awards of eagle 
feathers await you! 
  
TONTO: Tonto only part Indian. Part white man! 
  
DAWN: Does not the fact I love you Tonto, make you willing to become all Indian? 
  
TONTO: Tonto not for pretty Dawn Flower. 
  
DAWN: It is the only hope and ambition of Chief Thundercloud, Tonto, to have you as his son to rule our 
people! You love Tundercloud! 
  
TONTO: Thundercloud will rule people for many more years. 
  
Before Tonto departs from the camp, Dawn Flower tells Tonto, “Kemo Sabay… I love you!” Tonto remarks 
as he rides away, “It is Lone Ranger who needs me! Indian blood of Tonto in flame at regret!” Through the 
remainder of the night, The Lone Ranger lay awake, hoping for the sound that did not come. It was not death 
he feared, or torture at the stake upon sunrise, but the thought that he must go “when so much remains to be 
done.” After spying in the camp and learning he cannot rescue The Lone Ranger, heavily guarded, Tonto 
raced back to encourage Chief Thundercloud to attack. In the village, Dawn Flower is weeping. 
  
DAWN: (ad lib soft sobs) 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: We can not hold the decision against him, Dawn Flower. 
  
DAWN: But I… I love him! 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: He has a devotion for the white man, greater than his devotion to his red brother. 
  

DAWN: For him I too would go among the white people. For him I would leave you, my father. So great is 
the admiration and love I have for him.  
  
THUNDERCLOUD: It would not do to leave your people, Dawn Flower. Not even with Tonto, would you 
be happy away from our village. More than that, it would not benefit us, to have you leave with Tonto. It is to 
make him Chief of our tribe that I would have you wedded to him! 

  
DAWN: It is late Father, the moon is well past the half way mark in its journey across the heavens. I go to 
my own teepee! 
  
THUNDERCLOUD: Go then, my daughter, while I sit and pray the god of love to bring you… and our 
people… Tonto! (MUTTERS) … make him renounce his past and come and live in the future with the ones 
who will worship him… make it that when I go to the happy hunting grounds there will be in my heart no 
fear that Old Raven will overpower us through lack of a leader. 
 
At sunrise Old Raven alerts his men that the sacrifice will commence. As the sun crept further into view, the 
flaming torch was put to the faggots and twigs heaped around the feet of The Lone Ranger. While hungry 
flames came closer the savages howled and danced in hysterical excitement and watched eagerly for 
expressions of pain to cross the strong white man’s face. Though The Lone Ranger was certain that Tonto 
would do all in his power to save him, he knew then that it would be too late. As the first flame licked at his 
boots, however, there came a distant shout… a word that all the west knew. There came the rescue, Tonto 
astride the great horse Silver, Thundercloud riding Tonto’s own horse, close at his heels, a huge army of 
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DON’T FORGET MEMBERSHIPS MAKE A GREAT GIFT! 
 

What a great present to give to a fellow Lone Ranger lover.   

Just go to:  http://www.TheLoneRangerFanClub.com/membership.html 

Do it today!!!!   

Indians more powerful than the greatest of Old Raven’s strength. Old Raven and 
his savages were taken by complete surprise; they had no chance to turn and fight. 
They could only run.  
 
Straight to the masked man came Tonto and Silver, and the hoofs of the great horse 
leaped at the fiery mass scattering it while Tonto drew his knife and cut the cruel 
rawhide bonds. Minutes later Chief Thundercloud verifies the safety of The Lone 
Ranger, who learns of Tonto’s sworn pact and agrees that a man’s word is his 
bond. Moments after The Lone Ranger rides away to continue his mission, Tonto 
learns from Dawn Flower that he has no true love for the Indian. The marriage was 

arranged by her father, who wanted Tonto as a chief to help in case of attack by Old Raven. That was foremost 
in his mind and why she was willing to become his wife. With the tribe of Old Raven conquered, there was no 
need for Tonto to honor his pact and at Dawn Flower’s insistence, asked Chief Thundercloud to release Tonto 
from his pledge. The chief does so, reluctantly, asking “Go Tonto, take your white horse before your white 
friend is out of sight! Go and ride with him. Remain with him to do more brave deeds to help… your people, 
and ours.” 
 
After Tonto rides off, Chief Thundercloud turns to his daughter and asks, “I though you loved him.” Her 
response was of sincerity: “Father, I love him so much. I could not keep him. His place is at the side of the 
white man, The Lone Ranger.” 
 
 

A REQUEST FROM ONE OF OUR MEMBERS 
By:  Joe Little 

TLRFC Member #736   

 

Michael Trotochaud member #121  has been working on a Lone Ranger project for a number of years, and he 
would like to solicit some support from the fan club membership.  He’s been researching the costumes of The 
Lone Ranger, Tonto, and Dan Reid.  Specifically, he is working on documenting the changes of the costumes 
as worn by the principals from 1949 through the series, movies, and public appearances.   
 
Working on a post for the Facebook group, he realized that there are members who don’t “Facebook”, and he 
would like to reach out to them also.  If anyone has materials that might be of value to his research please 
contact him at tlrsaddlebags@trotochaud.org  
 
Items of special interest would be photos of Clayton, John, Jay, or Chuck Courtney while making public 
appearances.  It would also be great if any member who actually owns a costume would be willing to talk 
about it with him.  
 
Thank you all. 

http://www.thelonerangerfanclub.com/membership.html
mailto:tlrsaddlebags@trotochaud.org
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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. 

Wabash County Museum 

 

As most of you know, at the museum 
in Mt Carmel, Il, our display is 
centered mainly on the history of The 
Lone Ranger, using many original 
historical items from the show (radio, 
film, print and television).  We 
recently were able to obtain one of 
the original scripts from the first Lone 
Ranger serial movie.  It has all 15 
chapters, each with over 30 legal size pages, containing not only the dialog, but the camera 
directions, shots, and angels, as well for each numbered scene.  I have not had time to take it to 
the museum as of yet, so it will not be on display until I can deliver it in the spring.   

 

Everette Humphrey # 385 

https://www.nutramaxlabs.com/
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
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 HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO THE 
FOLLOWING MEMBERS 

 

JUNE 
 

DAY NAME MEMBER #  FROM 

 

 2  Ted Van Gelderen  559  KY 

 2  Linda Lang  851  PA 

 3  Robert Vankuiken  561  SC 

 3  Dennis Wright  845  OR 

 6  Elvin L. Altman  456  IN 

 6  Craig Kruse  733  IA 

 8  Jeff Kepley  721  CA 

 9  Katie Foehl  220  WA 

13  Annie Little  606  NJ 

15  Jim Collins  645  IL 

16  Mitch McKee  256  TN 

17  Brett Weatherup  682  MA 

19  Ed Foote  315  PA 

20  Bradford Russo  853  PA 

21  James Ellis  831  TX 

23  Jerri Nicodemus  318  CA 

23  Roger Nicodemus  318  CA 

28  Gregory Goodine  785  MN 

28  Jim Siebold  337  FL 

29  Chuck Hornung  216  TX 
  

JULY 
 

 6  John Rieker  552  NY 

 6  John Juretich  507  MI 

 7  Raymond Weaver  355  PA 

 9  Stuart York  275  CA 

10  Randy Johnson  208  IN 

13  Lyne Charlsen  632  PA 

15  Marvin Del Chiaro  735  CA 

17  Gina Gawle  657  ME 

18  Damian Fedorko  402  GA 

18  Holly Gustafson  786  MN 

18  Anthony Smith  833  UK 

18  Dawn Moore  005  CA 
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DAY NAME MEMBER #  FROM 

 

21  Marylee Welch  446  OK 

21  Richard Steffens  625  MN 

22  Jimmy Junkins  238  AL 

22  Monty Wulff  858  MI 

23  Lou Servideo 254  CT 

25  Milton B Smith Sr.  483  PA 

25  Dominick Maranzano  809  NY 

25  Thomas Brown  837  NY 

26  Joe Little  736  NJ 

28  Dave Clerc  515 SC 

28  Linda Jones  860  NY 

 

AUGUST 
 

 2  Ronald Gabbard  316  MI 

 2  David Yuers  253  CA 

 3  Herbert Plott III  829  SC 

 4  Alice Dehart  849  NC 

 5  Marianne Davis  177  AR 

 6  Jerry Waterman  203  NM 

 6  Peter Brisco  847  Australia 

 6  Harold Hinger  340  Austria 

 7  Tim Laushey  621  DE 

 7  Martina Schachle  822  OK 

 9  Judy Caswell  634  MD 

15  Ray Odiorne  267  CT 

16  Andrew Valentino  844  TX 

19  RJ Ronyak  694  MN 

19  Richard Kesterson  838  TX 

20  Paul Dellinger  850  VA 

20  Charles Stanley  631  TX 

22  Tom Castle  793  IA 

23  Lynne Sheppard  370  UK 

24  Blair Tremere  317  SD 

25  Mitchell Weiss  441  NJ 

27  Breen R. Savage  532  ME 

27  Kimberly Kolinski  403  NY 

29  Barbara A Stone  753  IA 

31  Dick Grube  418  NY 
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THE LONE RANGER FAN CLUB 

 

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 expressly 
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.  

 

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.  
 

 
AMBASSADORS 

 

Ambassadors are to make correspondence easier for all members and expand the caring aspect of the 
organization through their true concern for items of interest to our members.  Please contact any one of them 
with questions, comments, ideas or items of interest. 

 

Randy Johnson #208 rjohns65@sbcglobal.net  

Steve White #346 swloneranger56@gmail.com  

Doug Briggs #110 drbriggs@gmail.com 

Steven Kirk # 13 steve@stevenkirk.com 

Europe - Elizabeth Mortimer #107 46elamor@talktalk.net  

National Director  -  Joe Little #736 joelittlelrfc@gmail.com 

http://www.lonerangerfanclub.com/
mailto:rjohns65@sbcglobal.net
mailto:swloneranger56@gmail.com
mailto:drbriggs@gmail.com
mailto:steve@stevenkirk.com
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mailto:joelittlelrfc@gmail.com

