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% formous Koyal Canadian were by dog slea, on horseback oron
Mounted Police were given the_job foot. In /1873, the problerm of law
of enforcing lew in Canad in days enrforcerment wes Quite different
when the only methods of frave/ than 11 1s now. Indian bsnd's were

still fighting the white man in
America anad Canada,and fur
freppers and quides were hard
men to find when they chose fo
hide in their native foresrs.

ﬁa’ay, the Force still has many mounted
policernen. They participste as & cormpeting
fesmn in every International Horse Show in
New York Citys Madison Square (Jarden .
But the force has slso brought modern
method's fo bear, ernploying airplsnes,
automobifes and all the other rmodern
devices every other police force uses.
But one quality remains the same:
every candidate for the appoirnt-
ment hes fo pass a preliminary
test which eliminates all but
three of each group of twerty- \
eight applicants. The Force /s
still able fo live yp fo its
motto, “Mairtiens le drorit!”
--- uphold the law . .7
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SERGEANT PRESTON, HOW
FAR ARE WE NOW FROM

' SULPHUR CITY?
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WE'LL BB THERE IN
ABOUT THREE HOURS,
BOBBY. ARE YOU SO
ANXIOUS TO SEE
YOUR AUNT AND
UNCLE AT THE
TRADING
_ POST?
: L,MM o

WELL-==IT'S NOT SO MUCH THAT,

SERGEANT f ALL I KNOW ABOUT

UNCLE SAM PIGGOT IS HIS LETTER!

HE SAID THAT SINCE I WAS AN---

AN ORPHAN--- NOW, HE'D TAKE ME

IN... BUT WHAT I'M REALLY GOING

TO MIND IS SAYING GOOD-BYE TO
YOU AND YUKON KINGf

HMmMM ! YOU'LL NOT HAVE TO SAY GOOD-BYE TO US,
BOBBY ---WE'LL BE HEADQUARTERING IN SULPHUR CITY
. FOR A WHILE... BUT YOU'LL FIND THE YUKON DIFFERENT
FROM THE STATES--- AND SAM PIGGOT'S A VERY
DIFFERENT MAN FROM YOUR DAD.

THERE'S THE
TRADING POST

» COME, BOBBY f
YOUR AUNT IS

WAITING IN

THE DOORWAY! -

SO LONG FOR NOW,
KING! IT'S BEEN
GREAT KNOWING---A
D06 LIKE YOU! AND
I'LL BE SEEING YOU.
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I'M YOUR AUNT BESS! QH«~=
I'M SO 6440 TO SEE

BOBBY! BOBBY PIGGOT !




’ 1 HAD A SWELL TRIP FROM

. HARRUMPH'

DAWSON WITH SERGEANT PRESTON,| 4 006° A LAZY
AUNT BESS--- AND WITH KING,
HERE. DO YOU HAVE >

ANIMAL THAT EATS
MORE THAN A
GROWN MAN?

~ NO, INDEED?

X/NE ISN'T A LAZY ANIMAL! HE'S
WORTH MORE IN SERGEANT PRESTON'S

P -

WORK THAN MOST GROWN MEN 80BBY !
WOULD BE! WHO ARE You---¢ THIS IS YOUR

UNCLE SAM'

YESY I'M YOUR UNCLEf AND I'M
WARNING YOU NOW THAT I'LL
STAND FOR NO SASSY TALK
FROM YOU! NOT UNLESS YOU
KNOW SOMEBQDY £LS£ WHO'LL
TAKE IN AN INJUN-POOR
ORPHAN THAT'S TOO SMALL
TO EARN HIS
KEEPf o0 YOU?

UH -~
WHAT DO YOU

JUST A MINUTE,PIGGOT! YOU HAVE
UNDERTAKEN THIS BOY'S SUPPORT
IN YOUR PROMISE TO THE IMMIGRA~
TION AUTHORITIESY AND PERHAPS
T SHOULD WARN YOU ABOUT
SOMETHING ELSE -~~~

JUST THIS: THAT HIS
MAJESTY'S GOVERNMENT wiLL
STAND FOR NO CRUELTY TO
CHILDRENY BEAR IT :
IN MINDf

2

L KNOW MY DUTY ! BUT THAT DON'T MEAN I'LL LET
A FRESH TWELVE-YEAR-OLD WALK OVER ME. IF THE
BOY'S FATHER HADN'T BEEN A GOOD-FOR-NOTHING
WASTER, I WOULDN'T HAVE HAD TO TAKE---

GOOD-BYE FOR NOW, BOBBYf OBEY YOUR URCLE, AND
KING AND 1'LL BE DROPPING IN TD SEE YOU FROM
TIME TO TIME. KEEP A STIFF UPPER LIP IF YOU
START TO FEEL HOMESICK ! PROMISE ME'




COME,KING f THERE'S NOTHING MY FATHER WAS JEN T/NES THE
MAN YOU ARE,UNCLE SAM-==
EVEN IF YOU AREL HIS BROTHER!

THERE'S THE BROOM! YOU'LL
SWEEP THIS ROOM NOW -—
AND THEN I'LL SHOW

YOU THE WOODPILE f
NOBODY EATS THE

BREAD OF IDLENESS
IN #Y HOUSE !
MY FATHER A

N\ / 600D-FOR-NOTHING

B OR A WASTER! (SOB!)

MORE WE CAN DO HERE, JUST
NOW.

ALL RIGHT!
BUT-BUT
DON'T YOU

OFTEN DURING THE NEXT FEW WEEKS, WHEN SER- KING,IF T ONLY KNEW WHERE TO GO, I'D RUN AWAY!
GEANT PRESTON COULDN'T FIND TIME TO CALL IN

I COULD EARN MORE THAN MY FOOD AND BED WORK-
PERSON, HE SENT KING TO SEE BOSBBY... ING FOR ANY800Y ELSE FROM DAWN TILL BEDTIME f

, TROUBLE 1S, T DON'T KNOW A SOUL EXCEPT YOU
A/N8/ MY! IT'S GOOD TO SEE AND SERGEANT PRESTON/

KING,OF COURSE, CAN'T GIVE THE LONESOME BOY
ADVICE,BUT HE CAN GIVE SYMPATHY! AND THAT,
AFTER ALL,!S PRETTY IMPORTANT.

ONE AFTERNOON IN SEPTEMBER, TWO DOWN~ AT-THE"
HEEL CHARACTERS,BLUFF ROMANS AND VAN

LOOK,VAN! I'VE STILL GOT ATEN- ) CREDIT? AT
SORREL, NEARED THE DUTSKIRTS OF SULPHUR CITY! | IspoT 1F WE GAN FIX IT TO BUY PIGGOT'S
, GRUB ON CREDIT AT THE TRADING TRADING
LAST POKER GAME,BLUFF, WE'D HAVE LEFT WISH-| | GAME, AND MAY HAVE BETTER DON'T MAKE
BONE WITH ENOUGH DOUGH FOR OUR WINTER'S

LUCK.
GRUBSTAKE! :

ME LAUGH!
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’ OKAY-~-~WE'LL BUY JUST \ T —
ENOUGH GRUB FOR A COUPLE ;

OF MEALS.

BUT, UNCLE SAM--~IF YOU'LL I SAID NEYT

LET ME WORK FOR SOMEBODY | 07 AND )ANYEODY
ELSE EVENINGS, I CAN SAVE THAT'S WAITING
UP ENOUGH MONEY TO GO OoN

BACK TO THE STATES ' CUSTOMERS

PLEASE-~-

CAN OF BEANS AND SOME
CRACKERS~-BUT NO
HURRY! LOOK HERE
A MINUTE'

UN—--SORRY TO KEEP
YOU WAITING, MISTER/
WHAT WILL YOU HAVE?
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YOUR UNCLE, SAM PIGGOT, MAKES YOU WORK MIGNTY
HARD FOR NOTHING, DON'T HE? HOW'D YOU LIKE
TO EARN SOME REAL CASH? JUST A FEw HOURS

IN THE EVENING?

WHEN YOUR UNCLE'S ASLEEP TONIGHT, YOU SLIP OUYT
AND MEET US BEHIND THE HOTEL.WE'LL TELL YOU
ALL ABOUT THE JOB THEN' BETTER LEAVE THE
FRONT DOOR UNLOCKED, SO YOU CAN GET IN AGAIN
WITHOUT WAKING ANYBODY-~-0KAY?

I---1 GUESS S0.
1 SURE DO WANT
TO EARN SOME

THAT NIGHT, IN THE ALLEY SBEHIND THE SULPHUR

HOTEL..... 3
b—,ﬁ—_ ——
IT'S MIGHTY LATE, VAN




OHH’ IT'S YOU MISTER'
I WAS AFRAID YOU'D
BE GONE Y UNCLE SAM
DIDN'T 60 TO°

BED TILL

THAT'S OKAY,KID’DID
YOU FIX THE DOOR SO
YOU COULD GET BACK

INSIDE WITHOUT

J SURE! I LEFT THE FRONT DOOR--UH
-=SAY! WHY'RE YOU SO ANXIOUS TO KNOW
THAT ? 1.1 DON'T BELIEVE

I WANT TO..

WAKING HIM ?
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CONE BACK
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GRAB HIM, BLUFF’

CRACK HIM ON THE YOU'RE A

COUPLE OF
CROOKS ”

AF ID LET HIM
GET AWAY,WE'D NEVER
LATCH ON TO PIGGOT'S
DOUGH! WANT TO
STARVE THIS WINTER ?

ME--I'M HEADING FOR THE TRADING POST RIGHT
NOW ! NOBODY'S GOING TO FIND THE KID TILL WE

~ ARE MILES OUT OF TOWN.. WITH
. WONEY IN OUR POCKETSIC'MON

THAT SHOT WILL BE

HEARD YAND IF YOU'VE
KILLED THE BOY..

UMPH? ALL RIGHT ¢

BUT DON'T PULL

ANY MORE BONERS
TONIGHT !




lAno AT THIS MOMENT... }

THAT SHOT HAS YOU
WORRIED, TOO,KING? I HAVE A HUNCH WED
BETTER FIND OUT,NOW! IT SOUNDED BACK

g

Qo_rflrxg TO BED HOURS /;

BESS! WHAT'RE YOU
SITTING UP IN THE DARK
FOR? THOUGHT YOU WERE

I'VE BEEN THINKING,
SAM ! I'VE FINALLY

DECIDED WHAT I'M
GOING TO DO.

ey

MEANTIME, IN HIS BEDROOM OVER THE STORE, SAW
PIGGOT AWAKES TO A DISAGREEABLE SHOCK... -

ABOUT THE WAY YOU'VE BEEN
TREATING BOBBY-- NAGGING

WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT,
ANYWAY ?

HIM DAY AND NIGHT...GRUDGING
- HIM THE FOOD HE'S PAID FOR SIX
- TIMES OVER WITH WORK... CALLING
1 HIS DEAD FATHER A NO-GOODY

IT'S PART MY FAULT THAT YOU DIDN'T.KNOW,
SAM! YOU THOUGHT THE TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS
YOU BUILT THIS TRADING POST WITH WAS #V
MONEY -=~BUT IT WASN'T' YOUR BROTNER GAVE IT

TO ME, AND TOLD ME TO KEEP QUIET,70 SAVE
YOUR PRIDE/ ‘

BESS' BESS' L
UH==/8 TNAT TRUE®

ALL YOU LOVE.. ALL YOU THINK ABOUT, IS
MONEY " IT'S GONE TOO FAR,SAM PIGGOT 1I'M
TAKING BOBBY BACK TO THE STATES AND
MAKING A REAL HOME FOR HIM THERE’ I CAN'T
FORGET THAT IF IT HADN'T FOR BOBBY'S
FATHER, #£ WOULDN'T HAVE MAD A HOME, ALL
THESE YEARS !

SO IT WAS JIM---MY BROTHER---WHD GRUB -
STAKED USY AND I'VE BEEN CALLING HIN
& WASTER ---BECAUSE HE DIED BROKES

Aad v




SAM/ LISTEN! I HEAR
SOMEBODY DOWNSTAIRS

IN THE STOREY

EN? SODO X!
IT CAN'T BE
THE BOY, BESS.

I'LL---GO DOWN AND SEEf
TALK WITH YOU LATER=~~
ABOUT BOBBY.

AR

L
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TILL WE EMPTY OLD
PIGGOT'S MONEY
BOX! IT'S OVER
THERE, UNDER THE
COUNTER/

THEREf SHE'LL KEEF

BUT AT THE FOOT OF THE STAIRWAY, BLUFF ROMANS
IS WAITING, ..

JUST KNOCKED HIM OUT f WALK
INTO THAT STOREROOM AT
YOUR LEFT, LADY,AND YOU
WON'T BE

T

SAM -~=~0OHHHHH/
YOU ¥ WHAT HAVE
You DONE 7O MY
HUSBAND ?

y

)

Y POUFFF! GET IT,
il THEN! I'M PLENTY
‘ NERVOUS~-—

IT'S THE

MOUNTIE!
YEAH! MAKES A
GOOD TARGET
THERE==~



DON'T SHOOT,YOU I1DIOT !
X'VE GOT A FLATIRON MERE =~

TWO MEN IN HERE, I THINK!
I'D BETTER TAKE COVER
BEMIND THAT COUNTER

#

S UFREns
-.‘.{'. "

S iy
¢
o8 1

s e

]

e
!




MMMMMMMMMMHY YOU=--= MOUNTIEf I'M HOLDING SAM
PIGGOT AS A SHIELD---AND I'M GOING
THROUGH THE DOOR/

AT THAT MOMENT,SAM PIGGOT STIRS AND SITS
UP DAZEDLY...

SHOOT--- AND YOU'LL @ KING'S WEIGHT SENDS VAN SORREL STAGGERING,AS
KILL PIGGOT-~= NOT ME! JN : HIS JAWS CLOSE ON THE CROOK'S GUN HAND...

‘I'LL TAKE YOUR WAIT! WHERE'S BOBBY,

ROBBERS ALONG TO MY NEPHEW ? THIS NOISE

JAIL NOW, MR. SHOULD HAVE BROUGHT
PiceoT! HIM OUT TO SEE -~-~
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DOC THOMAS IS BRINGING BOBBY~~- AND THERE HE
IS, NOW ! HE WAS SHOT BY THESE TWO CRIMINALS
AS HE RAN TO WARN YOU,PIGGOT, THAT THEY WERE
COMING TO ROB YOU! ’

BOBBY f OM! OM, DOCTOR,
IS HE BADLY HURT ?

HURT TRYING TO WARN
NES BOBBY, LADS--1

BOBBY, LADf CAN YOU-~- CAN
YOU EVER FORGIVE ME?

I'M ALL RIGHT NOW,
UNCLE SAM ! WHAT'S
THE MATTER WITH

SURE, I'LL FORGIVE YOU, UNCLE SAMYAND IF

ONLY I COULD EARN ENOUGH MONEY TO BUY A

DOG OF MY VERY
OWN==-~

FORGIVE YOU
FOR WHAT,
UNGLE SAM?

»

TRY TO

FOR NAGGING YOUf FOR SAYING
SO MANY UNTRUE THINGS ABOUT
YOUR FATHER! I'VE JUST LEARNED
THAT I OWE MY STORE---EVERY-

THING THAT I HAVE---TO HIM/I'LL
IT RIGHT, SON.

NS |

DO YOU THINK

IT cOSTS!

SERGEANT PRES

COULD FIND BOBBY
A DOG~-—A PUPPY,
‘| WHO'D GROW UP TO

BE A DOG LIKE KING?
I'LL PAY ANYTHING

—~I'LL CERTAINLY TRY, MR.
PIGGOT! AND KING AND I WILL
BE AROUND TO TRAIN THE
PUPPY-—WITH BOBBY'S HELP!
THEN I'LL CONSIDER WE'VE
REALLY CLOSED THIS CASEf

YOU
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|
REWARD FOR SHILOH
THERE'S MORE SNOW COMIN;,

N
P d‘} y
SALLY-~- - BUT YOU'LL HAVE nue % I@
TO GET TO THE TRADING POST 3* '
AND BACK IF YOU HURRY

”**&'v-.’

AT PINE-CROSSINGS,YUKON
TERRITORY, GOLD MINER JED
NORRIS SENDS HIS PRETTY

DAUGHTER FOR THE

OF COURSE,I WILL,
DAD f MUSH, YOU

DAD MEANT TO 6/VE THIS GOLD-
INLAID BELT BUCKLE TO SERGEANT
PRESTON, 1 KNOW! BUT NOW THAT
WE'RE SELLING THE MINE AND
LEAVING FOR THE STATES SO

SOON, IT WILL HAVE TO BE

MAILED -~~~ AS A FAREWELL _

MONTHLY MAIL,

WHILE HE PUTS

IN A DAY AT THE
MINE.,.

o l
»

HUSKIES'

;’-\ g

I'D LIKE TO SEE THE SERGEANT ONCE MORE' HE'S
BEEN OUR FRIEND=~= AND THE FINEST, HANDSOMEST
MAN I'VE EVER KNOWN! BUT 1 GUESS THERE'S
NOT MUCH CHANCE .

I HOPE I'M
NOT TAKING
YOU FAR OUT
OF YOUR
WAY,
SERGEANT?

NOTA BIT, MR. JOHNSON' 1'LL

JUST BE STARTING MY PATROL |

IN THAT AREA TWO WEEKS

SOONER THAN 1 WOULD HAVE
DONE !

BUT TWO DAYS BEFORE SALLY'S START FOR THE POST,
SOME THING HAPPENED TO CHANGE SERGEANT PRESTON'S
PLANS ===« AND SALLY'S CHANCES'

AND YOU WANT ME TO
ESCORT HIM, FOR
SAFETY'S SAKE,
INSPECTOR ?

SERGEANT, 1 WANT YOU TO
MEET MR. JONNSON~~=AN
OLD SOURDOUGH! HE'S
PACKING SEVENTY-FIVE
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN CASH

UP TO-PINE CROSSINGS TD
BUY THE NORRIS MINE'

THAT SNOW IS GOING TO COME SOONER
THAN DAD THINKS! I'LL HAVE TO MAKE

FAST TIME TO BEAT IT!




WHOA-UP, SALLY!' YOU'RE
HEADING IN THE WRONG
DIRECTION---TO SUIT #£/

HAT? WHO
ARE YOU,
ANYWAY 2

5 ’

NEVER MIND WHO
I AM' YOU'RE TAKING
A LITTLE TRIP WITH
ME, RIGHT NOW!

NOT WHILE I'VE
GOT ANYTHING

TO SAY ABOUT
IT——-f

YOU HAVEN'T! YOU THOUGHT
OF THAT RIFLE TOO LATE!

YOU'VE GOT TOO
MUCH SPUNK TO

TAKE CHANCES WITH,
THOUGH' YOU'LL
RIDE SAFER THIS
WAY! IT AIN'T
FAR,

GOT MER FOR YOU, BEN !
DIDN'T EVEN HAVE TO

GO NEAR NORRIS'S
PLACE® SE FOUGHT

CUT HER LOOSE, SPEED,
AND BRING HER INSIDE !

SO YOU'RE BEHIND
THIS=--THIS OUTRAGE'
I KNOW WHO YOU ARE -+~

CHARMED, I'M SURE, SALLY'
YOU'RE GOING TO BE WORTH
A LOT TO ME TODAY---AS A
BEN YATES, THE TIN- BARGAINING POINT, WHEN
HORN GAMBLER! I TAKE OVER YOUR

<) FATHER'S MINE'

(TS 1
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YOU LOW CROOK! DAD wiLL
SHOOT YOU IF YOU TRY
ANYTHING LIKE THAT/

-

SHILOM f GET A ROPE TO TIE UP
THIS LITTLE WILDCAT---Quick/

i YOU'LL PAY FOR THIS,
I\ BEN YATES! YOULL 422

IS lkrl%

JUST HER
RIFLE, AND

A LIST OF
SUPPLIES, AND
THIS FANCY BELT
BUCKLE SHE WAS

NOW, SPEED, LET'S
SEE WHAT YOU
FOUND ON THE
GIRL.

GOING TO MAIL
TO SERGEANT
PRESTON/

TO SERGEANT PRESTON~--EHN?
WAS MAILING IT TO HIM,IT MEANS

I'M BARGAINING WITH NORRISS

BE SHOWING UP IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD FOR A WHILE f
AND I CAN USE THE OTHER THINGS,TOO~-~~ WHEN

600D ENOUGH! IF SHE
HE PROBABLY WON'T

N
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GOOD~BYE FOR .NOW, SALLY/
I IMAGINE YOUR FATHER WILL
FEEL THAT THE SEVENTY-FIVE
THOUSAND HE'S ASKING FOR
HIS MINE IS REALLY SMALL
M. POTATOES-—--COM-
PARED WITH MY A7VE THOU- N

YOU'RE OUT OF YOUR
MIND! SERGEANT

PRESTON WILL TRACK
YOU DOWN,WHATEVER

\¥

SHILOH,DON'T LET THE
GIRL OUT OF THAT CHAIR
UNTIL SPEED AND I GET
BACK. IF YOU DO, I'LL KILL
YOU--~AND YOU'LL NEVER
GET A CHANCE TO PAY THAT

UH-HUH! YOU'VE GOT ME
OVER A BARREL, YATESf

YOU BLACK-HEARTED WEASEL'YOU'RE A DISGRACE TO
HUMANITY, BEN YATES! MEBBE YOU 2/2 GIVE ME A JOB-—
BUT YOU'VE GONE TOO FAR THIS TIME FOR 47 STUMMICK




YOU'LL ONLY HURT YOUR WRISTS, THERE! YOU'RE FREE NOW, OH! THANKS?,
GAL---BY PULLIN' AGAINST DYy Was YOUNG LADY! BUT DON'T GO 1---1 THOUGHT
THEM ROPES! HOLD STILL--- WHAT'S THAT? OUT THE DOOR TILL YATES AT FIRST YOU
AND I'LL CUT YOU LOOSE!" ° AND THAT COYOTE SPEED WERE WORKING
CLAWSON ARE PLUMB OUT W/TH THOSE CROOKS,
OF SIGHT. ¢ SHILOH! '

I'M AFRAID YOU'VE RISKED
YOUR LIFE, CROSSING YATES
IN ORDER TO HELP ME! HE
SAID~~~

UM-HUM{ MEBBE SO~
BUT I AIN'T RISKIN'
MUGH AT #Y AGE!
ANYHOW, I'VE GOT A
BIG ENOUGH DEBT TO THE
LAW ALREADY, WITHOUT
ADDING TO IT. '

WHAT IS THAT DEBT,SHILOH—- IF YOU.
: DON'T MIND TELLING ME?

IT'S TWENTY DOLLARS OF
B SERGEANT PRESTON'S

3 PAY, THAT HE ASKED ME
TO TAKE TO THE BANK,
ONCE WHEN HE WAS
STARTIN' QUT ON A

HERE'S YATES' RIFLE THAT HE N SHILOH !

LEFT HERE WHEN HE TOOK YOURS! | I'LL DO IT!
GET AFTER THOSE TWO VARMINTS,
GAL---BEFORE THEY 20 PUT,
SOMETHING OVER ON YOUR

DADY BETWEEN YOU AND HIM,
YOU CAN HANDLE 'EM.

1 WAS ROBBED OF IT---AND I COULDN'T GET
A JOB TO EARN IT BACK! NOBODY WANTS TO
HIRE AN OLD CRIPPLE! SO I KEPT QUT OF SIGHT ==~
TILL BEN YATES OFFERED ME A J0B.I DIDN'T KNOW
IT WAS GOIN' TO BE PLAYIN' JAILER TO A
\ KIDNAPPED GAL'!
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== AND WE'LL SEE THAT YOUR DEBT TO SERGEANT
PRESTON IS SETTLED!

GOOD LUCK,GAL! IFI
WASN'T SO CRIPPLED UP WITH
RHEUMATIZ,1'D BE GOIN' WITH

A

LIKE A POUNCING BEAST, THE WIND CLAWS AT SALLY'S
BACK... AND FILLS THE AIR WITH BLINDING SNOW-

FLAKES. :

THAT SKY LOOKS LIKE A 8L/ZZARD COMING! T HOPE
1 GET HOME BEFORE--~-

THIS COLD~==IT'S GETTING RIGHT THROUGH ME!THERE'S
A CAVE IN THE CLIFFS===TWO MILES FROM HERE. IF
CAN FIND IT =--~ AND s e
BUILD A FIRE --- 097

OB

GUIDING HERSELF BY THE WIND'S DIRECTION, SALLY
STRUGGLES ON...BUT THE 20-BELOW-ZERO COLD AND
THE WIND ARE WINNING THE FIGHT :

THE SAME BLIZZARD IS BUFFETING SERGEANT PRESTON
AND SOURDOUGH JOHNSON, AS THEY SWING INTO THE
LAST STRETCH OF THE TRAIL TO PINE CROSSINGS..,

THE DOGS'LL NEVER MAKE IT, PRESTON! EVEN YOYR
BIG LEADER, YUKON KING, IS GETTING TIRED! WE'D
BETTER FIND A PLAGE TO GAMP,

RIGHT! THERE'S
A CAVE JUST
AHEAD..WE'LL



o0 IEARYY TAKE 'EM IN KING !
VRSN WE'LL BE RIGHT

HERE ARE THE CLIFFS, KING/
WE'LL BE OUT OF THE WIND
IN A MINUTE.

WE'LL BUILD A FIRE, AS
SOON AS WE'VE FED THE
DOGS,JOHNNSON,

UN-HUH! WE'LL BE KING! WHAT IS IT? WHAT DO YOU
SNUG AND WARM, IN HEAR~—-OR SMELL---0UT IN
HERE, SERGEANT THAT BLIZZARD ?

i, HE MEANS: COME ON. MAYBE r MOMENTS LATER, KING'S MARVELLOUS SENSE OF SMELL|
SOMEONE’S IN TROUBLE. _ ;’ Y | LEADS HIM TO THE MOTIONLESS FORM OF SALLY
NORRIS. . .
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KING--~ AND I'LL
FIND YOUY
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MERGIFUL HEAVEN! IT'S SALLy NORRIS! Qi L
SALLY—--FREEZING TO DEATH! WE'VE
REACHED HER BARELY IN TIME.
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FY’ GOOD BOY, KING ! YOU'VE
BEEN WARMING HIM WITH YOUR
OWN BODY HEAT---

& =+
.‘l 4
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TWO DAYS LATER,JED NORRIS LEAVES HIS MINE DRIFT,
WHERE HE HAS BEEN WAITING OUT THE BLIZZARD...

gt ——
HMMM! BLIZZARD HAS LET UP AT LAST!
I'LL GET OVER TO THE CABIN NOW, AND
COOK UP SOME HOT GRUB! I'M
STARVED/ T

THANK GOODNESS, SALLY MADE IT BEFORE
THE BLIZZARD STRUCK! THERE'S SMOKE
COMING OUT OF THE CHIMNEY!

|

SALLY'S SAFE-— IN CARE OF
A FRIEND OF MINEf I CAME TD
RENEW MY FIVE THOUSAND
OFFER FOR YOUR MINE,NORRIS/

UM—-BEN YATES/
WHAT'RE You
DOING HERE?
WHERE'S SALLY?




YOU...YOU MEAN THAT YOU'VE A/ONAPPED MY GAL...

TO FORCE ME TO SELL OUT AT YOUR THIEF'S

PRICE, YATES Y I'LL TAKE YOU APART WITH MY
BARE HANDS...
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NO YOU WON'TSJED! IF YOU MAKE ME KILL YOU,
I'LL HAVE TO KILL SALLY, TOO.. TO CLOSE HER
MOUTHY BUT JUST SIGN THIS BILL OF SALE,AND
NO HARM WILL COME TO EITHER OF YOUY

YOU'RE LYING
ABOUT SALLY *

SHOW MIM, SPEEDY ._THERE Y YOU KNOW HER RIFLE...

AND THAT, GROCERY LIST... AND THE BELT BUCKLE
SHE WAS GOING TO MAIL TO SERGEANT PRESTON?
EH, NORRIS ?

"YOU..WIN ! I'LL
SIGN YOUR PAPERS,
YATES.

ILL SIGN..
BECAUSE THEN
YOU WON'T HAVE
ANY REASON TO HARM
MY DAUGHTER. BUT
HEAVEN WILL PUNISH
YOU, SOME HOW, YATES 7

I'LL RISK IT— FOR A
MINE THAT'LL MAKE
ME RICH ¢

WAIT A MINUTE,BEN ! QOG. TEAM COMING... AND..
YESY /TS A MOUNTIE, AND ANOTHER MAN ?
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OF ALL THE LUCKY NORRIS, IF YOU WANT TO
SEE SALLY AGAIN,GET RO OF PRESTONY THEN .
YOU CAN FINISH SIGNING THIS...!

THEY'RE CLOSE,BENY
NOT MUCH TIME TO
HIDE !




REMEMBER,NORRIS-~~SALLY'S §

ONE CHANCE FOR LIFE IS FOR ALL RIGHT/
YoU TO KEEP THAT MOUNTIF

* OFF OUR NECKS/

b

%2,

I UNDERSTAND, JEDf I UNDERSTAND QUITE
WELL.

LEOW, CALL OFF THIS
MAN-EATER-—

HELLO, JEDY
WHERE'S SALLY?

SHE'S-~-SHE'S NOT HERE! WENT TO
THE TRADING POST BEFORE THE
BLIZZARD HIT. MAY STAY THERE

PRESTON--*
ORI'LL HAVE

STEADY, KING=—
WATCH "EM f LOWER
YOUR GUN,JEDf
SALLY /S SAFES




DEAR DAD'! I WAS JED, HERE'S SOURDOUGH
SO WORRIED JOHNSON, WITH THE CASH
ABOUT YOU+== ' TO BUY YOUR MINE,

SALLY,CHILD'1
CAN'T BELIEVE ---

DAD! DADDY!
ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT?

- Ao

¥ YOU'RE DEAD
RIGHT,JOHNSON!
_WE DO/

I TOLD YOU I'D BRING N/ SO YOU DID, JOHNSON' . I WOULDN'T HAVE GOT HERE AT
“BACK THE CASH, QUICK ONLY---YOU ALMOST ALLIF IT HADNT BEEN FOR PRESTON
AS I COULD RAISE IT, GOT HERE TOO LATE! AND HIS GRAND LEAD-DOG,KING fAND
NORRISY, : NEITHER WOULD YOUR DAUGHTERI I
RECKON WE OWE THEM OUR LIVES AND

MORE, NORRIS! . :

i S

. YOU'RE RIGHT,KING! WE FORGOT OLD SHILOH --~
WAITING BAGK IN, THAT TUMBLE-DOWN CABIN! WE'LL
GO THERE NOW AND TELL HIM HE'LL GET THE
THOUSAND-DOLL AR REWARD FOR BRINGING ABOUT

SPEED CLAWSON'S CAPTURE.....

---AND THEN WE'LL CALL
THIS CASE CLOSED!

c wpe—=




WE'RE TAKING A
RISK, KING=== WITH

& " THAT SNOW CORNICE
RETURNING FROM A LIKELY TO COME
LONG WINTER PATROL, LOOSE! BUT THIS
'SERGEANT PRESTON VALLEY'S THE

| AND HIS GREAT DOG SHORTEST WAY
YUKON KING FOLLOW -

| A TREACHEROUS
TRAIL. . .

EVEN AS PRESTON GLANCES UP, IT
HAPPENS! A GAP OPENS SILENTLY AT
THE TOP... THE VAST WEIGHT OF THE
CORNICE MOVES OUTWARD. ..

L . . S

KING(
RUN--- UGH/

RUN FOR IT,
KINGS IF I
DON'T MAKE

ITe = -

FIGHTING FOR HIS LIFE,YUKON KING DRAGS HIMSELF

~YA- ! .
FREE FROM THE EDGE OF THE SUDE. . . YA-YA-YARK / YA

YARK! YIP?

~ WILD WITH ANXIETY, THE GREAT DOG SEARCHES THE
SLOWING AVALANCHE FOR SOME SIGN OF PRESTON. ..




00000H! EEEOOOOOH!
EEEOO0O0QQOOH! YIP!

GLOVED HAND PROTRUDING

"AND THEN HE SEES IT---A C‘Z R, 5
HELPLESSLY! : gl EEP

~Na

N
Rl A
{f \%‘// : e
FWARMLY, KING'S TONGUE CARESSES HIS
MASTER'S FACE! THERE IS LIFE AND BREATH

DIGGING FURIOUSLY, HEEXPOSES THERE...BUT NO CONSCIOUS RESPONSE!
THE SERGEANT S ARM. . . SOON THE BITTER COLD WILL FINISH WHAT

__THE SLIOE HAS LEFT,

\

ENLY A FAINT FAMILIAR ODOR REAGHES THE 006'S
L <WO00 SMPRES - -

T -




HUMPH! A SLED DOG~~~-WANTING /¥ /J

MEBBE HE'S SOME FOOL MUSHER'S

PET! BUT WHERE'D HE
COME FROM~-=-ALONE ?

AOU-0007
YIP?

-

COME BACK WITH MY RIFLE,
YOU CRAZY PUP!

FOOL TRICK?

WHAT IN THUNDER IS THE IDEA?
SOMEBODY TEACH YOU THAT

WELL, I'LL BE WHIPPED!
YOU WANT ME TO FOLLOW
YOU' IS THAT IT?

EEE-000-

HO'! OHO!' 4 MOUNTIE ! ==~
CAUGHT IN THE SNOWSLIDE!
AND ME'S STILL ALIVE!

A MOUNTIE == OF ALL THINGS=-~
FOR ME TO RESCUE! ME — =~
BUCK CROYDEN! HYUK, HYUK,
MYUK! [ OUGHT TO LET

HIM DIE —— —




~+=BUT 1'LL SAVE HIS LIFE, JUST FOR THE JOKE OF
ITI JUST TO HAVE HIM COME TO AND THANKME=~ -
NEVER SUSPECTING
THAT I'M WANTED

BY THE LAW FROM ¢
MEXICO TO THE
YUKON AND POINTS
WEST! HA HA HA'

KING' KING,OLD BOY!
WHERE~--7?

\
.

N ov-00! viPr

-—

LATE THE NEXT DAY SERGEANT PRESTON OPENS HIS
EYES. .. ANC, FIGHTING AGAINST WEAKNESS, '
TURNS HIS HEAD. e

WELL, WELL, SERGEANT ! ARE
YOU GOING TO WAKE uP
AT LAST 2

HO--+2 HOW
LONG HAVE ==~
BEEN HERE?

AVALANCHE, SERGEANT! YOUR
00G LED ME TO YOU! YOU

WERE OUT,COLD, AND YOU'VE

STAYED THAT WAY.

MOW LONG? WHY, SINCE YESTERDAY,
§ WHEN 1 DUG YOU OUT OF THAT
o

HOW DO YOU KNOW
MY NAME, MR=-=2

—== BILL SMITH WILL DO FOR
MY HANDLE' T WENT THROUGH
YOUR CLOTHES TO FIND OUT WHO
YOU WERE' FIGGERED AT FIRST
THAT YOU MIGHT DIE
ON ME,

BUT NOT NOW'! THANKS FOR!/
SAVING MY LIFE, BILL SMITH/
THAT WILL BE A HARD
DEBT TO REPAY '

SO LONG! AND THANKS
AGAIN, SMITH!

TWO DAYS LATER,SERGEANT PRESTON
IS WELL ENOUGH TO LEAVE,
—x¥| DESPITE MANY BRUISES. .,

A\




.

... AND EIGNT DAY'S LATER,HE REPORTS TO THE
INS PECTOR AT DE TACHMENT HEADQUARTERS.

BURIED IN A SNOWSLIDE® AND I'M READY FOR
ANYTHING, SIR!

EIGHT DAYS' OF HARD TRAVEL
ON TOP OF THAT! I'D LIKE TO
GIVE YOU A WEEK'S REST,

SERGEANT-~= BUT 1'M AFRAID
IT'S QUT OF THE
QUESTION!

THIS ONE WAS! THE DRIVER OF THE
DOGTEAM CAUGHT HIS NAME--- BUCK
CROYDEN. HERE'S A CIRCULAR
SAYING THAT HE IS WANTED

FOR A MURDER IN NOME, ALASKA!
GODD PICTURE OF HIM, TOO!

HUMMMM !
INSPECTOR/

, O

-

GOLD BULLIONS

________

ALL RIGHT--- HERE ITIS' WHILE YOU
WERE AWAY ON PATROL, PRESTON,
TWO GUNMEN HELD UP A GOLD
CONVOY! THEY KILLED THE
POLICE GUARD,CORPORAL
DOUGLAS, AND TOOK FIFTY
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN

WERE THE
KILLERS
IDENTIFIED?

1'D TAKE MY OATH THAT 74/S
18 THE MAN WHO SAVED MY
L/FE ! THE MAN WHO CALLED
HIMSELF “BILL SMITH! ~

BUT THAT
MAKES NO

YOUR DUTY,

| KNOW THAT, SIR* 1'VE
SWORN TO UPHOLD THE
QUEEN'S LAW REGARDLESS
OF PERSONAL
CONSIDERATIONS!
I'LL BRING IN BUCK
CROYDEN/!

GOOD! I HAVE ASSIGNED

CONSTABLE TOM

BLAKE TO WORK WITH
YOU ON THIS CASE!

- YOU WILL START
AT ONCE!

READY, SERGEANT ===
SLEDS LOADED FOR
A LONG TRIP!

BOTH OUR DOG TEAMS ARE

QUICK WORK, TOM!

AND TIME IS GOING

TO COUNT,ON THIS
CASE!

STRANGE! .

DIFFERENCE IN

SERGEANT!




YOU MEAN YOU HAVE

AN IDEA WHERE TO

FIND THE MEN WE'RE
AFTER?

ONE OF THEM, ANYWAY .., .,
BUCK CROYDEN-=-THE
MAN WHO PULLED ME
QUT OF THE
SNOWSLIDE !

READY FOR A HARD TRIP, KING,OLD BOY?
LITTLE REST, AND LOTS OF
MUSHING ?

WHAT'RE YOUR PLANS WHEN
WE REACH CROYDEN'S
CABIN, SERGEANT?

THAT'LL BE FOUR DAYS FROM NOW. 1'LL
APPROACH CROYDEN'S PLACE ALONE-~~
TO AVOID SUSPICION ¥ WHEN I'VE
ARRESTED HIM, WE #A4) GET

HIM TO TALK'

JAKE! WHAT DO HO, YOU HUSKIES ! ---WELL, BUCK,
YOU THINK YOU'RE ( I COME TO ASK YOU THE SAME
DOING HERE ? QUESTION!
HUTCHINS GOT
"/ WORRIED
AND SENT ME!
Eos @ -

- " —
ON THE SAME DAY THAT SERGEANT PRESTON AND
CONSTABLE TOM BLAKE LEAVE DAWSON, BUCK
CROYDEN HAS A VISITOR. .

ABOUT YOUR NOT -
SHOWING UP AT GRAND
FORKS WITH YOUR SHARE
OF THE BULLION! AND
THERE'S ANOTHER
THING— ——

HUTCHINS? WHAT'S
HE WORRYING
ABOUT?

.

B




THE LAW IS AFTER YOU FOR
THAT SHOOTING IN NOME!
THE MOUNTIES HAVE JUST
POSTED A CIRCULAR WITH
YOUR PICTURE ON IT!1 SAW
IT MYSELF! IF YOU :
DON'T CASH YOUR
GOLD PRETTY
QUICK = = —

-=-— GRAND FORKS WILL

BE TOO HOT FOR ME

IS THAT IT? AND HUTCH

IS SCARED HE WON'T
GET HIS CUT OUT OF IT!

ALL RMGHT! ['LL HITCH UP MY DOGS IN THE '
MORNING AND WE'LL START! IF I'M GOING TO
BE ON THE DODGE A LONG TIME, I'LL :
NEED HUTCH'S CASH,

THERE'S THE CABIN,
TOM!

JUST FOUR DAYS LATER ,SERGEANT PRESTON AND
CONSTABLE BLAKE SIGHT THE LITTLE CABIN
IN THE VALLEY.. .

ALL THE SAME,TOM, I'LL
GO AHEAD ALONE ! T'LL
SIGNAL IF OUR BIRD HAS

FLOWN !

THERE'S NO SMOKE
THAT I CAN SEE,
COMING FROM
THAT STOVEPIPE!

EITHER CROYDEN'S GONE ———OR HE'S
PRETENDING TO BE' IF HE SPOTTED TOM
AND ME, HE COULD BE WAITING WITH
A RIFLE AIMED AT MY BELT !

THERE'S NO SIGN OF HIS
DOG TEAM—=—=— AND

HE 440 ONE,OUT BACK/!
THAT I KNOW!




EMPTY! NO RRE ON THE HEARTH =~~~ CLOTHES
AND BLANKETS GONE, TOO! THERE'S ONE
OLD RAG OF A QUILT,

SMITH' BILL SMITH! IT'S SERGEANT
PRESTON! OPEN UP !

ot S ‘
G0y ST
-

NOW, KING,

TOM! COME ON IT'SUPTO

IN! CABIN'S YOU! IF
YOU CAN

TRACK
THIS
BIRD'

KING! THOSE RUNNER TRACKS

HERE' SNIFF THIS_OLD QUILT==~=THEN
TRY TO PICK UP THE TRAIL OF THE ARE DAYS OLD~-~-- BUT YOU
| MAN WHO USED IT! CAN STILL CATCH
SOME LINGERING
SCENT ?

SNUFF...
y/Pt YARp!




CROYDEN HAS LEFT---FQUR DAYS
BACK! WITH A SECOND MAN AND
TEAM! BUT KING MAS A TRAIL MHE
CAN FOLLOW! 4 O\
THAT'S ALL WE -
NEED RIGHT

Hi' WHAT'VE
YOU FOUND,
SERGEANT?

.....

YES! THE RUNNER 'TRACKS
ARE SNOWED OVER, BUT KING
STILL SEEMS
SURE !

TRAIL'S STILL
HEADING SOUTH,
SERGEANT!

>

THE SECOND DAY FROM THE CABIN FINDS THE DOS
TEAMS HEADING BACK TOWARDS DAWSON. . .

THEY TURNED HERE,EH,KING® HEADING FOR
GRAND FORKS, PROBABLY ! AND THE TRAIL
IS WARMER —~BY THE WAY YOU ACT

- — — e s}
| AFTERNOON OF THE FOURTH DAY'S TRACKING BRINGS
THE POLICE TEAMS TO GRAND FORKS... A SMALL
SETTLEMENT. .. BUT KING ACTS PUZZLED.

LOST THE SCENT/UAVE YOU,KING ? — « —
I DON'T WONDER===
o ‘ WITH SO MANY
MAN-TRACKS
CRISSCROSSING
IN THIS STREET!

(=

JHIl

{

VHEIAD

ERR-AOU
UUU 1 YARP?

.- -

-
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WHAT'S OUR BEST
MOVE NOW,
SERGEANT ?

WE KNOW CROYDEN CAME
HERE-- - PROBABLY TO
DISPOSE OF HIS GOLD
BULLION'! WHAT DOES 7HAT
SUGGEST TO YOU,TOM?




» -

e B 2 e e

WE-ELL+~= BULLION'S MIGHTY HARD TO GET RID EXACTLY! WE'LL HEAD FOR THE YUKON EXPRESS
| TANDS; WOULD BE A QANK== =08 A QUESTIONS | MUSH, KING(
SHIPPING COMPANY . v
AND THERE'S NO Y e <R
BANK IN GRAND {
. FORKS!

ARE YOU THE MANAGER WHAT CAN1 DO FOR
OF THIS OFFICE?

CREEKS. IT IS JUST POSSIBLE THAT THE THIEVES
MAY HAVE CASHED THEIR STOLEN DUST HERE.
TELL ME --=DO YOU HANDLE ALL CASH

TRANSACTIONS PERSONALLY,
 HUTCHINS ? :

YOU GENTLENEN'?_) |
.»1

UMMM-~-YES, 1 DO!
BUT 1 WOULDN'T KNOW
A THIEF'S GOLD FROM
AN HONEST “AN.Su

_YOU PROBABLY HAVE A
FAIR MEMORY FOR FACES,
THOUGH, HUTCHINS! IF WE
SHOULD BRING IN A
COUPLE OF SUSPECTS,
WOUWLD YOU BE WILLING
TO SAY IF THEY'D BEEN
HERE BEFORE ?

THANKS'! WE MAY BE IN ) GOOD DAY, SERGEANT/f
AGAIN! GOOD DAY,

WISH YOU LUCK]
SERGEANT! GLAD HUTCH'NS.’

TO HELP IN ANY'
WAY L CAN!

:',ﬁ .': | . (.

B Ll R
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THAT'S THAT, TOM*
NOW WE'LL TAKE THE
TEAMS AROUND THE
NEXT CORNER, AND
STOP!

YOU'VE GOT A PLAN,
-== T CAN TELL THAT,
SERGEANT!

MUSH, KING!---YES, I HAVE A PLAN, BASED ON g
MY HUNCH THAT HUTCHINS IS IN CAHOOTS

WITH THE MEN WHO ROBBED THE YUKON

EXPRESS GOLD CONVOY! |

HO, KING! WE'LL STOP HERE~-~-0UT OF SIGNT
FROM THE EXPRESS OFFICE

YOU HEARD HIM SAY THAT HE
HANDLES AL L CASH TRANSACTIONS
TOM! HE'D KNOW WHERE CROYDEN'S
BULLION CAME FROM-~-~ EACH BAR OF

GOLD 1S STAMPED WITH THE COMPANY'S
MARK' AND THERE'S ANOTHER

THING TO REMEMBER =~ ~— ===

JUST HOW DO YOLD
FIGURE THAT

HUTCHINS IS
OUR MAN?

HUTCHINS WOULD KNOW WHEN THAT GOLD CONVOY

STARTED OUT! HE COULD EASILY HAVE PASSED

THE WORD TO BUCK CROYDEN AND HIS PAL= — —

FOR A CUT IN THE PROCEEDS OF THE ROBBERY !

MY TALK WITH HIM, JUST NOW, WAS AIMED TO
WORRY HIm/! :

[T
AL

THERE! HUTCHINS HAS JUST

STEPPED OUT OF THE OFFICE! J HE'S GIVING A

NOTE TO A SMALL
BOY, SERGEANT!
AND POINTING

THIS WAY !




OHHH=--MOUNTIES!
YOU---YOU WERE

WAITING FOR
ME ©

- ——

WE WERE--- BUT DON'T LET IT SCARE YOU! I'M
SERGEANT PRESTON, AND THIS 1S CONSTABLE
BLAKE .WE'RE WORKING ON A CASE -~ - AND
T mGHT HELP USA LOT IFYOU'D LET US

HAVE A LOOK AT THAT

NOTE MR. HUTCHINS GAVE
YOU! HOW ABOUT IT?

WHY=-- UH=-~ SURE,
SE RGEANT !

-

HUMPH! LISTEN TO WHAT HUTCHINS WROTE, TOM .~
"TWO MOUNTIES JUST BLEW IN AND ASKED

QUESTIONS. 1 THINK THEY RE WISE. YOU
AND JAKE HAD BETTER CLEAR QUT, FAST."

[=«<1"M JOEY! MR.
HUTCHINS SAID TO
GIVE IT TO A MAN
CALLED BUCK-= =N

A SHACK AT THE END OF

STONE CANYON!

WHO WERE YOU
TAKING THIS NOTE TO,
SON? AND,BY THE WAY,
WHAT'S YOUR NAME ?

THANKS, JOEY! I'LL DELIVER THE NOTE=~—
BUT YOU NEEDN'T TELL HUTCHINS!
JUST KEEP QUT OF HIS SIGHT FOR

A WHILE. YOU'VE MELPED US
MORE THAN YOU CAN GUESS!:

GOLLY!I
1'M GLAD
OF. THAT,
SERGEANTf

HALF AN HOUR uﬂzn Iut Two uounﬂs;
REACH THE CANYON smcx




-

Al . A il . . Lo L i

WE'VE BEEN | WORSE THAN THAT,TOM! WE'VE
TRICKED, WALKED INTO A TRAP ! PROBABLY
SERGEANT KTHE MEN WE ARE AFTER ARE WAITING
NOBODY'S FOR US WITH RIFLES AT THE CANYON'S
BEEN IN _ENTRANCE ——— RIGHT NOW/

THIS SHACK
FOR YEARS!

BECAUSE THERE'S NO OTHER
WAY OQUT! OUR BEST CHANCE
NOW DEPENDS ON

BUT, SERGEANT-——
IF THEY'VE LAID
AN AMBUSH, WHY
ARE WE HEADING
STRAIGHT BACK
INTO IT®

RANGE AMEAD, KING! FIND
THOSE BUSHWHACKERS,
AND TACKLE THEM

BUT, SERGEANT—-—IF (NO—--THAT WOULD GIVE )
CROYDEN'S WAITING FOR HIS AMBUSH AWAY! HE/(
US,HE'LL SHOOT KING | WON'T SHOOT TILL
= (\_ WE'RE N RIFLE
RANGE !

FIRST!

HEY, BUCK! THAT
DOG HAS SPOTTED

NO' THAT D WARN
THOSE MOUNTIES

BUT KING CARRIES THE FIGHT STRAIGHT TO THE

AMBUSHERS. . .
SHOOT HIM, BUCK !
| CAN'T--- YEOW 7
—

—
yA444Fcnr )




I AIM TO GET THOSE MOUNTIES F/RST7 / I HATE ‘sm--j
-=— HATE 'EM ALL

i

BUT CROYDEN'S SHOOTING IS TOO HASTY... A NEAR MISS,
THAT FAILS TO SLOW PRESTON'S CHARGE. .

COME ON, TOM!
CLOSE WITH
THEM BEFORE
THEY KILL

SUDDENLY JAKE SPINS AROUND, STRUCK IN THE
SHOULDER BY CONSTABLE BLAKE'S
UNERRING SHOT!. ..

QEEP HIM OFF ME! HELP! NHE'LL TEAR)

ME IN A MINUTE!

YOU DIDN'T \
FIGURE ON THAT
WHEN YOU TRIED TO
KILL ¢S JUST NOW,
CROYDEN?

WE'VE GOT THE EVIDENGE ON { YES, TOM!
HUTCHINS, TOO. SERGEANT AND THIS GASE IS
SHALL WE PICK HIM GLOSED - -~

UP NOW? THANKS TO

YUKON KING!




