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The linner

From ambush, a hired gummsn sighted his rifle
at the onconing driver of a dopsled. Io didn'%

- suspect that ho aimed at the wrong men - - that

his sights were rixed on Serpeant Preston.

SO

Jhat happened? ell, you'll want %o hear all
of this thrill packed adwenture, so be sure - (ETC.)
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Anners In all of the Northwest, men locked forward %o
the year's bigcest ovent —- the ammal race oi"
dogtears. Do lovers from Alaska, from Dritish
Colurbia and even from as far away as the States
went to the Yukon town of Dawson to watch the
dogbeams and drivers compete for the many cash
prizes; There wore rich prizes for the driver
and the ownor of the wimning dog team —— priges
for the man who built the sled; and for the one
who tralined the dogs that pulled 11;; and there
was glory for the tovm that provided the winnert

SHEAK 11 CAFT B.G.)

Anner; - On the street and in the Dawson stores and cafes,
people tallied about the coming contest. In one
cafe, a hgrd-faced man named Parnell said to his

70 companions ——

Parnoll; Dick llartin's {J'*ot the same dogs he had a year ago.
'Ile won last year and the year before. He'll probably

win asain this vear.

Jake I wouldn't say that, Parnell. Ilartin's not the

only one with ;ood dogs.



o
o
e -«

Parnsll;

scar;

" Parnell;

sedgevilck:

Adlib:

Parnell;

o
Scar;

Sedge ;

£
2]
)
N
b 3 ]

o

Ja‘kq.'s right. Thore's plenty of good dog Legms
to bb entered in the race this year - - including
mine. |

Youxf's! (LAUGHS) - Scar, your huskies may be
strohy md fast, but they're not in a ¢class with
Didk Martin's bean.

A lot can happen before the race is finished, I'm
countin' o:i a few things besides the speed of iy
dogs; £ goin' to count on you and Hake %o help
me win the five thousand dollars in cash!

Are you tryin' o kid us?

I meant just that I said. On %op of wimning the
blg prize, I'm going to neke a ¢lean up In bets.

wveryone expects Lartin to vin. Anyome bettint
against him could get big odds.

I know.

(COaIG IV BXCITEDLY 5 B STAYS SLIGITLY DACK) Hey,
boys! Boys! Tveryons! '

(87IR)

(CLOSE) Scar, you nust have sore kind of plan in

mind, That 18 147

Ualt '511 wo hear what's poin' on over thers.

s

(SLIGIITLY BACK) Iellows, I've got some news and
1t's news none of you're poin' to want to hear!

(CLOSE) ho's that feller?
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I;is name is Bedgewlck. Ile runs the newspaper —
the Klondike Nugret.

(DACK) That is 1%, Sedgewick?

(DACK) Dlck IMrtin's not entering the rage!

(BACK, UIDELIDVING & EXCITED)

(CLOSE CITUCKLES) Looks 1ike mayie I can win
without using ty plen.

(FADIIT IN) Doysd, boys - don't crowd m 80. I

don'y know why Dick refusés to ~anter the race.

I've t01d you all I know, Ile‘.-'s, hot colne to race
and that's his final word. I got 1t from Dick

~ himself less than twenty mimutes ago. Ie's ab

my house xiight now calling on my daighter.
SPIR, FADING OUT)

At that zzzément, in the hore of the 13ublisher§ ‘

Dick llartin had a solemn expiession as he sat

with llancy Sedpewick.

(FADING IN) Dick, there mmst be some reason
why you won't enber this year's race.

Hancy, please - I —~ I don't think I can explain

it so it'1l maké sonse - 6ven — oven 0 you.

Please tell mé; Dick. I'll understand if shyone
will. :

ell - do you remember last vear when I won the
race for the socond time?

Of course I do! You were Jjust about the nost
irportant man in town!
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Uicks That's right. And if I win $he race this voar,

1tt'11l be even nores so.
laney: (SURPRISEZD) You object to that?

Dick; Lveryone 's betting on e, liancy. D@tting on mé to
win. They're betting heavily. That if I don't win?

llancy; Oh, Dick.

bDick: Stme time - - maybe not this year, maybe not next
year - but sametime I'll be beaten, and then what?
Then everyone vl 11 turn against me, just as fast as

they "mirray'd” me vhen I vwon.

Hancy: ‘But —

Diclk: I'11 be the one who lost all the noney that was
| bet on me. ZIEveryone fll turn against e just as-
quick as they cheerod me. I don't want that.

I'd rather quit as a winner.

daney; You're a quitter!
bick: There are other good dog teams, lancy - and other

good drivers. Someone else can represent Dawson,

and probably win.
Nancy s - You knor better than that.

Dgks = Well - I'we told you how I feel and why 1'm mob
goling té race. I saild it wasn't a reason thek 'd
riake rmich sense to people; but I - I hoped you'd
unders‘i;am;
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of Darrfson ’mvc been mig;hty lcind to you. ‘l‘hey'v
looked up 0 you betause you'rs a charmpion.
You 'vre 2 hero 4o young boys. "‘hey copy your style

of driving a team snd your manerisms. You've had
glory, and you have an obligation that poes with
the glory. You can't let people down.

'Dick,;, ' I -1 wish you'd try %o understand., I -~ I've bsen
haunted by the thought of how people will act vhen
Im final]y boaten. . I have nigﬂmares. 1 gee
mysclf an ou‘l;cast, ucorned by everyons. I see6
ry best friends pointing at re ~blaming ne for .
losing vhat they've vet on me; I Gell youilt's
gotten so I think about 1% night and day - and

| it1g got to Iwappen gooner or. mter,

. Nancy; Didck, I wou@b ycm had more spmk than timt ? Don't

i o a2ti1d to D405 dereet -

Dick;; I -1Iguess I am. I puess that's what youtd call

it; 1I- I?m a:fraid of defeat;

Hancy; Tou'd rather have ever,}on@ say - 2 "uitter., y ﬁ,

2 » s 1 can admire and
reSpecL a ran who nuts up a good fight even though
ho's defeated,,but I have no time for a @ itter

or a coward?

bick; But Mancy —-
‘ I- I'm so Ditk~

laney; Plsase &gf‘y

(BREAK)
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Dick Mertin's head was bowed as he made his way
hore from the house of the pirl he loved. .

(DISTAIT. DARKINZ, FALING IIT AS:)

Prosently he heard the barking of wo big dogs

and a nonent later, realized ui th surprise that

- the dogs were in his om lhouse. And someone

olse was thore. Somene who avned the sled and

team that stood near the door.
(FOC’I‘STEPS)
(1UTTER) Yonder who 1t 1is.
(DOR CPTlis)
(BACK) Hollo, Dick.
(DOGS HUSH)
Sergoant Preston;. 1tts you!
(DOCR *Losz,s, CUT JIND)
(KIixd, A COUPIT OF SIARP DARKS)

And King! Golly, I'm glad to see both of you.
(EFFORT) How are you, King old fellow? You

look as Pit as ever.

, (THIIDPERS )

I've been waiting for you, Dick. Itve brought
your leac dog insi de. Ilope you _don"ii mind.

Of course not.

Ile and King have alvays been pals.
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“hey sure have.

As soon as King é;ot inside the house; he beran
pacing the flor and tucring at ry trousor; trying
o toll mo ho wanted to see Tundra. (LAUGIS) Iio
rouldn't glve v any peaco until I brought your
loader in fron the kennal:

That'’s all right.

By the way, I looked over the rest of your dogs.
They seen to be in fine shape for the race the
day after tomorrow. Too bad you're not going to

rive them a chance o run.
(SURPRIST) MHow did you KNow -

I was in the cafe when Sodgewick announced you

weren't golng to competa. Therets a lot of talk,

Dick —-
I -« I suppose there is.

& follow named Scar Lafferty has a fast team

4

ontered in the race. IHo's counting on winning,

now that you're out of the running.
I've heard of Scar lLafferty.
Sorp people think you rmde a deal with him.

That's a 1lief I have no deal with anyons ! 1

Just dontt Wént to compete -that's all.

Vhy «%
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a1, vhat's tho use? Lo one would boliove me. If

- 1f they think I've got a deal with Lafforty —

let tem think so.

Sit down there, Dick. You're mighty bitter about
sorething.

They turn against re if I don't race - and
they '1l.tuwrn against ne if I race and lose.

llow sbout tryins to win?

I can't win all the tinc! Some day I'1l be
beaten. () Look horo, Sorceant, I ~ I thought
for sure ry girl would understand, but sho didn't.

She called ne a quitter and a coward!

Hancy Sedgewick usually knovs whatbt she 's falking
about, but I can't believe you're elther a

quitter or a coward.

I1'11 tell you just what I told her. (FADIID)
I:é’a;ybe you'lll understand., Iays ydu '11 sce
'things my way.

Dick llartin gave Serpeant Preston the same

Taltoring explanation he had glven lancy Sedgewick.

Jhen he had finished, the policensn said —-

Let's walk over to the cafe. I think lamcy's
father 1ls still there.

If he 1s, he'll not welcome me. Ile told me what

he thought of me, and he didn't mince words.
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Come on. Je'll.leave King in the kennel with
your dogs. ;

. Vell, a1l right. I'11 po with you, I'1l have

to face the ren sooner or later, It night's well
be nou. '

<

Come on, King. You too;‘Tundra;
(DARKS) (boon OENS, 1D AS:-)

Dick, you'll not 1ike the talk that's golng around.
(DOCR CL{BES) (STEPS IN SLOT AS:)

(JIMD FULL UP & FADE OUT) (FADE IN
CAFE B.G.)

1@anmhile; in the cafe; Sedgewick; the publiﬁhor;
stood at ono end of the lunch counter. ¥mg le
felt disappointed and angry at Lﬂckzzmrtin; but
even riore angry albt the unkind thinés that were
belng sald by %o non tho étood nearby--

I think Dick Ilartin sﬁld out.

Yeah! lle's po% roney inkis pbcket for not competin'!
(IIARD) J;st a minute!

(LU IURS)

“That did I hoar you say?

Vhatt's the mtter with you: Sedgerick?

It you'ro talkin' about 1y last remafk; I said

Dick lartin sold outb!
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That's a lig!

You callin' ne a liar?

Yes! You've no reason to sgy Dick sold out! Ille's
on the lewvel. I'll say that for him, oven if I
don't like his backing out of the race!?

I.say he's got Scar Lafferty's money in his pockot!
That'’s a 1193
(8TIR AS:)
Call ne a liar;'will you! (IFFORT)
(DLOT)

(PALLIIIG DODY)

(LAUGHING) Core on, Sedgewick! On your foat!
Let's see you defend the good-for-nothin' double

crosser you g® picked for a son-—in-law!?

Stay down, Sedgewick! Stay doun where you woh'h
get hit againd (LAUGHS)

(BFFORT) I —— 1'11 show you - you can't say
Dick lBrtin's solling out! '

I said 1t and I'11 say it againt Thanks for
gottin' up -~ (EFFORT)

(BLOT) (FALLIIG DODY)

- (B7IR)

(PADIIG IN FAST) Stand back, Ioose!
Here's Dick Ihrtin!

The skunk that sold out all his pals in Dawson!
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1g that so? (TFFORT)

(BLO‘J) (FALLING DODY AS2)
(s71n)
Good for you, Dick!

Got up, lloose! Got on your feet! If you want to
Tight mmmm ~ fight someone your own ape and weolphtld

4(COI.E[I-I:£ I That's éneugh; Dick. llo nore fighting.
Serg;eant; this nan —

I sald no nore fighting!

tir. Sedgewick; are you hurt?

Those punches hurt, lartin - but they don't hurt
near as much as thinking of you backing out of

the race.

I*ve changed my nmind about that.

inh -2

(PROJICT)  Liston, all of you! I don't wamt %o
enter that race! I had perooml reasons for not

PPRR IBMT&
wvanting to go into 11:, bul JEESaaemes th.ey don't

count. If any of you think I've sold out, you're
wrong and I'll prove 1%t. 'l team's already cntored,
I'11 not withdraw! ¥ dogs will runt

(:.::\cm“:n STI! \)

That's the ticket! () You hear that, boys? I zuess

‘you fellows tho sald Dick had taken a bribe to

withdraw can eat your words!?
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I st111 say Dick liartin sold out. Ilo can run his

dops, but run ‘em 80's sorieons else will win.

Iy dogs will be in that race to win! () Come on,
Ir. Sedgewick, let re help you hone. ‘

(STIR, UP & UIDER:)

(CLOST) Well, Scar - 1t looks 1like you'll have

sone competition after all.

That belng the case, Parnell - we'll have %o carry
out the plan I had in nind. I%'s up to you %to see

-that Dick Iartint's dogs don't win.

(CHUCKLES) And when he's lost the race, people

1711l be surc he lost on purpose!
(COLE TRCIAL)

On the morning of the face, there vas a hard
crust of snow to, support the sleds and give

Tirm footing to the dogs and drivers.
(IND B.G.)

Eax'ly in the 1:10rn1m; the crowd began to gather

in Dawson's main streét; and the contestants
appearcd at the sbtarting line 1n front of the
newspaper office about an hour before starting tims.
Indiam, Takinos and French Canadians were among the
drivors. Scar Ls.ffer’éy and his companions; Jake and
Parﬁell Ueré slightly apart from the others. Scar
sald —- |
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(LOJ) Dick Iartin‘s Just brought up his sled and
Loarm, It's ovor yonder. Take a ;ood look so's
youtll know tho oubris, v

The trouble 18 Scar - there's nmore than a dozen
sleds of the sawm type, ané as for Dick ’Iartin,
vhen he comes along the home stretch, hetll
probably have his parka hood over his hisad so we
can't seo his face. Ile?ll look like lots of

Q’cher drivors.

1511 be easy Tor you to plck out his tean,
llo's about the only one vho'll use a big

malsmte for a lead dog.

Tat is unusual.

. Yeah -~ nost lead dogs are elther Tskimos or

Siberians.

Turdra‘s the biggest lead dog in the race. liore's
all you've ot o do. Co stra ght north for about
7o 1":111(—38 and you'll find a couple of big boulders
near tho trail. OStay behind t?iose boulders untll
ve're coming in on the home stretch for the finish.
It you see that lartin's in tho 1ead, you knovw what
to do;

I wish vie didn't hwave to shoot himf

There's no other way to stop him, If you do

anything to slow him up or turn his dogs aside,

he'll sce you and report it.
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But if he's found ~ with a Moumtie on hand-

He's ﬁot to be found. Take;his bédy_tolthe shack
we once used for a hideout sn® we'll get rid of 1t
later so no one‘il ever know-whnt happenedb IEt1l
look like Martln turned yellow an' ran avayl.

,' vifft,, 1: another t ‘ race 1s so cloee

Hardly any chance of that. I've studied every teém
that's entered in the race an' there's none thst's
in a class vith Martin's an' mine. You know how the
teams are struhg out near the end of a forty mile

race.

That's right, Scar. Arter you an' Martin pasmmwhim

~ there'll be at least five minutes before the next

teams comes around the bend near the rock-
Yeah. You'll have plenty of time to move the body.
But if another team sholild heppen to come -

That 's the chance we'll have to take, but I‘figure
1t's a small risk. Now start for the rock and |
remember to watch for the leadin' team on thé home
stretch. If it's led by my vhite Siverian, 1owef
your rifie an' go to thefshackc But if the big malamute
huskie's in the lead, shoot! |

'FADE SOWD UP THEN OUT.

Scar lafferty was not the only one who had secret
plans-

FADE OUT NOISES

SNEAK IN KING, ADLIB
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Anner: Sorgeant Preston had plans of his own in regard
| to the race. Dohind the publisher's howp , vhich
vas near the starting 1:’Lno; Proston and King were
lining up the dogs and hitehing them to Proston's
sled. Secdgevick and his daughter stood nearby;
watehlng and mndoring e v

Ledge s \ Tieed any holp, Sorgeant?
Pregton: 2ACI) o thanks, we ro all set. llow Kine, 1

mist put you in harnesd as the load!

I-Eancy,;; Doas Dick know youtre coings to ontér the race?
Preston; o. As a matter of i‘ac‘{:; no one knows it.
Sedge , But if no one knows 1t; serreant Iwéstonw
I’I‘o’ston; I'ma not coling o’vér the course to ui n a dog race.

I want %o sec that therot!s no ur:derlmndcd business

aney: And That?

Prestob; Weft: I*m_gom : to t1y to beat Dck: mrtin, I think
_he ﬁhauld ieamwha 111:9 tobe amler.
Naney; = Sergeant o 1 - T think you'rs rizat.
Preston; No man 's a x‘taal champion wntil he's leamead to
; take fdefest,
Sedge; You'd better hurry. It's almost tine for the
face to belin.
Preston: X 'q pather wall until after the start. Dut you two

had better got over to the starting lins. I think
Diek Martin would liko to sce you thers.
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Sede; . Yes of course. Coue on, lamey. Ue'll be watehing
for you, Serpeant Preston.
laney; (PADIIICY Indeed we shall.
(KI1c FADES IID DARKIIN)
Preston; (uLI G LAUGH) ‘'mat's the matter, King? Anxious
%0 got poing? () ell, we haven't long to wait.

(DARKTIT)

Anner: The nmimites seomed Po drag for Sergeant Preston and
Yukon King. The Soryeant wondsred how his plan
would work out -~ and hoped for the best., Il looked

at nis watch.
(CARKTI)
Froston; (CUDTTIR)  It's aboub tirg-—
(DISTAID GUIT STIOT)

Proston; The starting ~sun'! Thoy're underay. low King, we'll

0. On King! On you huskies!?
(DOGse; SLED START & F ADE)

(FADE IIT A IUIDER OF DOGS & SLEDS ON SNGT)

4d1ibe (LG, - YTLI8 'OF DRIVINS)
fancr: “Then Sorgoant Preston reached the starting line, the

other dogteams wore well underway. King seonied to
know what was expected. Ilo led his nates at a fast
pacc across the icy crust and quickly overtook and
passnd the roarmost slods. At the first turn to
tho loft he was just bohind an Eskimo driver who

chanted to his dogs —
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(BACK) Yake, yake! <Yoke, Yake, Yake!

King viade the Surn, then heard his raster cry-
(DACK) On King! On you huskles?

(PADIIG ITY) Yake, yake! Yako, yoke, yake!

 King came abreast of the Tekimo driver , then

passad and went ahoad -~
(PADIING) Yake, yake! (Z7€C.)

That's 1%, boy! Ilow lot's pass the next ons!
Cn, King?

J1%h King in harmess, the other dogs worked nuch

harder than usual to raintain the pace-—
(SIIOUT) On, King!

King cut doun the distance to the next slad; passed
1’5; then increasod his speced to ovorbake snd pass
tho others. At the haliway 1:1ark; the weaer toars
bogan to falter and drop back despitec tho ¢riles of
encouragenent from the drivers. Then King saw that
Just two foans raced betwoen him end tho lead. Scar
Lafforty's team was riunning strong. Once more King

incroased the pace -~

(DOGS FADE OUT)
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' Anner: Z,Ieamvhile; Parmell and Jake crouched behind the
Soulder north of Dawson and watched the route over
virich the conbtestants would pass on the last leg of
tho raco; Parnoll looked .at his watoh ~ ‘

Parnoll; Judging from tho time of last year's race, I ficure
the first team ought to show up within the next half
nour, '

Jake; Yofi'11l do the shootin', Parnell?

Parnell; Yes.

Jake ¢ Une shot's gotta do 1t. There won't bs time for a
socond.

Parnell: I'11 not niss,

Jake V : You hadn't bettor! vVe've got all our cash bet on

thile race!

Parnell; Ilove cver there, Jakes, there you can watch the
turn. As soon as the Tirst tean shows up, let
me know about the lead dog., IT it's anything

but Scar's uhibte Siberian, I'1l shoot.

Jako | Right,

(FADT IR DOG TRAR)
aner: ng ran alongside the white leader of Scar

Lafforty's teanm and the sleods were side by side.
Scar was anazed when he saw the identity of the _

driver tho had caught up i th hin -
(DOas ¢ SLEDS)

Scar: (BACK) Sorgeant Preston! That are you doin' in

this raco!?
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(GICUT)  I'11 tell you at the finish linc! ()
Corw on, King! Faster, boy.

E

Ineh by inch, Kinr forged shead while Scar cried

out -

(FADIIY) You've cot no business in this race!

You didn't entert! hat're you doin' here?
Corp on, King! One riore slod to pass!

One nore sled to pass; King saw 1t less than
tifty yards ahoad ~ and he saw the malermte thet
led it - - a big dog 1like hinself - - in fact; one
of his best friends - - Dick imrtin's Tundra; |

'

That's tho team we want %o beat. . King, Come on

Kinct On you huskles!

“he spirit of competltion burned in King's mighty
breast. Ilis creat misclos rippled smoothly beneath
his furry coat. le set the pace - -~ the rest of the

sean had to‘ follow.
On Kinc! On you hugkies?

(JIIGLE OF DOLIS START FADIIG ImM)

Thore were bells on Tundra and his toarmatos.

Ring heard then Jingcling -

You can do 1t, follows! A 1little faster! Dull

thero, Donjek! Get into 1%, Karloo! You %oo,

Keesh! On, Chickiloo! Set the pace, Klng! Cn,
you huskies!?

(STMCLING DELIS ITARER)



Anne : iy

- Preston:

apner;

Dick;

Preston:

Anncrs

© Anner:

Jake;

- Parnell;

20

(BACK) Cors on, Tundral .

(S1ED & DOGS SUSTAIN, JINGLING DULLS
TADING IEARER)

King knewr he had %o boat his friend, bip Tundra.
It wae a mattor of porsonal mride as woll as a
cormand from Sergeant Proston.

On King! On you huskies,

'D:[ck 's eyes wont wide in Surprise beoneath the
hood of his parka when he rec ognized Serpeant
Praston.

(DELLS CLOSTIR
Cone on; Tundral! Come on; you fellows!
On King! On you Buskies!

(BI;}LLS FPADIITE)

The teams uero neck and neck for better than a
hundred vars, thon LJ:radmzsil?ug,, King took the lead.
Yhe Jingling bolls began to fade and Turndra scored
to know he was boaten. The nace King set ms 1ore

than any other dogteam could long maintain.
(FADZ OUT DOGS ¢ SLEDS AS:)

Heither King nor Serreant Preston suspected that
Parnell walted with his rifle while Jske watched
the mend -

4

I hear 'em comin', Parnell!

I'm roady.

e



Jalzes

Parnell z

Jake
Parnell:

Jake s
Parnell:
Jako:

rarnell;

fanery
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‘You'll have to shoot fast before the hean's out -

of sight behind those trees to our ,léf*’c,
I khixr,

15111 be a touph shot. .Jo're about sevénty yvards
from the trail - - (BUDDIILY) T see 'om!

“he leading dog team! Look sharp, Jake. Is the
lead dog vhite®?

Ho! And it's not a Siberian! It's a big dop w-

Iust be Dick lartin's teanm?

Ainm at the hood of the parka - the hoad -
I've ot a bead on tho d.five_r —

(I?‘ADS DOGS.IIFEO CLOGE

(S1107)

Sorgoant Proston folt a blow like that of a sledge-
harmier on the top of his head. Ilo fell forward,

over tihe back of his sled. Ilis fingers

cltztched the ravhide lacing and hung on, Tthough he

was barely conscious. Dick lJartin was too far bacl\i $o
xnov that anything had hepened. But Kirg knew. He

heard the shot ~ and Preston's casp of pain. Ile knew

instinetively that sore thing had hurt his mastor.

The policermn's final words; "On King!" still ranp in
the great dog's ears -~ a last conmand; So the mighty
huéky fought dowm the Irpulse to charge the ran who
nad fired the shot. He held his place at the head

of the toam and raced on toward the finish 1ine.



Adlib;

mner:

sedge:

Volce 2:

&6

(FADE CUT SIED & DOGS)

(CROUD FADIIG III) llere corios tho first one!

Lookat the 1ead hoets rot?

ho is 147
who's tis Winner?

At the finish, Nancy and her father wers among the

crovd,
Dad! ‘hose toam is that?

Can't tell yet. Con't ses rwuch of the driver.

He's hunched over.

The lead dog is a mlemuto.

(BACK) It's Sereant Preston! That's his dop!

It's King! Thero's the socond team. G Just came

into view, That's Dick's toam.
S50 Dick lartin 1s in sscowd place.

START FADIIG IN DOGS)

(DACK) Hey! Something's wrong with ¢ Sergeant Preston !

He's fallen over tlhie back of his sled! Ile's not movin&
(STIR & IIXNCASIID M:i::v AS:)
(DOgS COIn IN & 870P)

(KIIG JIILIPER IhG)
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‘nners

tancy:
LoCRos
Yreston:

Volco;

Lancy s

Preston;

wodroes

Preston;

Preston:

Uick:

2
r‘?\)

5"115‘3 ¢eroud “msood closo as King crossed the fini sh
1im am x}ﬁlt@d uedg.ev*ick lii‘ted So eaﬂt Preswn,

w;mb ;‘flad losi, comcmusnem and plﬂwg} mﬁ an t"ze sled

g g1edt0 "eot out of hamess " men ro-

loasod Lha bip dog fremmisscness 08 uancy

Look at this! A bullet hole in the hood of his
pa:dca.

Push the hood back, Iiamy! To'1l soc how badly
he's hit.
(LO 170ALD)

llo's repaining consciousness,

“nank goodness he's alive. () There - now we can

gee the wourd.,
( LAY PADEIG I3 TEAN I3 BLIS)
Ly - 1y hieade

Tate 1t easy, Sorgeant reston. I think you'rs
golng to be all right., “he bullet just rrazed

your head.
I - I remenber a rifle shot.
(tuzz’"‘»‘ mINg)

My idea who shot you?

(DOGS & DELLS IN & S20P AS:)

(COIIG 11, AD LID 10'S)
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Proston;
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Preston
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Dick:;
Hancy:
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That - that's Dick lartin.

lots just crossing the finish line., You won the

facea,

(DACK) “hat's the matter? hat's happencd %o
serceant Preston?

Dick, ue's been shot.
(FADIIG IN) 'ho did 1%? Iow'd 1% hep pen?

I - Idon't know, Dick. I - () King, xma*a i
the matter with you, fellow? ~uiet do m e,
I'11 be all right.

(K110 “I1ILPERS LIORE EXCITEDLY)

“hat ails that dog?

lle scoms o be trying to toll ne something.

(COUTIIUT DARKS & QI TFRS)

&

sing tugped and tugped on Sercoant Proeston's parz{a;
trying to toll his ms‘e:er that he knew ywhere '%;he
'mbushem nicht be i‘@und but no omne understood.
mens Tundra -~ 84111 in harness - approached King -
bringing the rest of the team and Dick's sled -

(STCOID DOG CO'ES 1N DARKIID
FRAIITIC, sLLY,, O DBLL JAIDLITG)

Tundra, vhat's the ratter with you?
“hatover ails King rust bo consagious.

letxx o, follow., Let go. Stop tryins to drag ue

avay from horo.
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Preston;
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]
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Tundra would not be ‘sldetracked. o tugred at
Dick's clothing, then turped sorp more and finally

Sergoant reston understood.

Dick, I think Tundra's trying to tell you to follow
King.

Is that 1%? Is that it, Tundra?

-L).:‘):K{ 8 )
o

Go on, I‘;ing. Youtll be followed. Show the way,

bOy- ’ is.il’l{,

(KIIG A3, PADIIG DACK)

Tﬁ&"g Cﬁ}t?:—- c:::» A v ‘Tﬁ-r}M (} GCo o -
i I1'11 be wlth you.

e to0. I'm golng ajong.
San*ehere.; You ray nced help to cet that émbusher.
(STIR 0 TXCITED SHOUTS AS IEN FAIL)

(FADS ALL SOUID)

It was %o hours later. Ilich of Serpeant Preston's
strengthl ad retumed. Ile sat in a comfortable chalr
in Sodgewick's home vl th a clean vhite bandage on -

his head. liancy was nearby; wvalting Impatiently for
sormeone %o roturn from the manhurfa; She lesped %o

her féet hen a barlf_:. sounded at the door.
(BATK OUTSIDE)
A dopd S

It's King?
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(SHATCH DOOR OPTI)

(KINe DOUIDS IN DARKIIGY)

ng, hold on, follow. That 1s 1t? There are

the others!
Dick and Dad are hoers!
hlet dorm, ing.

(KI1¢ SUBSIDES)

(FADZ_[I:G i) U1 trere, Sergeant. Ilow are you
feeling?

I'11l be as g;ood as new Lomorrow.

On @*olly s Serpeant Preuton, I wish you could have BPE&EN

THERE 4
seemBimewiua ! King shoved us where the men had

walted in ambush behind a couplo of big boulders ¢
then followed thelr trail to a shack not far avay.

Vg found Jakie and Parnell thera.

They tried to put up a Tight, but they didn't have
a chance with King leading our attack. (CIUCKLES)

They told everything. They didn't mean o shoot
you. They intonded to gebt me. They thought I'd

be in the lead.
Put vhy did they want to shoot you?

So Scar Lafferty would win the race, 7#7Y WEKE

Eo.ml 5 GIET TR D G2 ,73 Se 17D Lol LiKE
D TR P Mair P

Je got Scar, too. The three of them are in the

calaboosa.

Jhat dld you leamn?



> : ;-

o7
Proston; - About the raco, Dick—
Dick; 1548 all riu}ﬁ,, uer;eant Preston. You beat me falr

L«l‘ld u(}ual"e. (L;'\MJGILJ)

Uaney; Dick, you're laughing about 15!

#”

vick: 1M pleased about it, hﬂné;,n I've a}.vrays dreaded
that would happen if I got beatan.f I 11"'ured
everyons vould turn against"me_ becauss I lost
Ttheir ® ts; but no ons did.

Sedpe s Tveryone says Dick niade a pood run and doserves
g lot of credit. '

‘ , wio's '
Dick: (LAUGIIS) A puess a nan Ygmisee afraid of losing

doosn’-’s desarve 40 win.

Proston:. Dick, you on a,he race. I wasn't even elwred, 3
can't take the prizec. 1 _mced onl.v to beat y‘w, 80

- BT

yc' ,s hov: wrong. you w | hln:ln cmt

Dick: | You rnean that? You'rs sure of it?

Proston; Yes. mxen the excitement of capturing those ¢rooks
dles domn, the judges will declare y%u the winner.

Dick; GOlly! Then with the prize monsy - well, [;'Ouh, uanoy you
and I -~ ve can be rarried -~ that 1s, it youtll still
have 8.

»

Hancy: I wouldn't wont a quitter, Dick -~ but you're no quitter.



Preston:

20

Oh colly! Sergeant Preston, this is the bipgest
day in my life. I not only won the rage, but I

learned it won't be the end of everythine when
Bl tined comes thet I'm beaten.

You learned a lo%, Dick. Je'll take up ‘che’ natter
of the ambushers tomorrow morning - bub your case -
(CIUCKLE8) ~ yes ~ this case is closad.

thene



