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SERGEANT PRESTON’S ARCTIC DIARY

Icebergs, great masses of ice, are one of the most
beautiful things to be seen in all the Arctic. They some-
times tower hundreds of feet in the air and may be a
mile thick. You can readily understand why Eskimos
give an iceberg a wide berth when they meet one
floating on the sea.

Icebergs are really great blocks of ice that break
away from glaciers—moving rivers of ice—and fall into
the sea when the glacier reaches the coast. The ice is
formed from fresh water and not from salt ocean water.
As the iceberg floats along, the sea water below the
surface melts it faster than the cold air above. As a
result, the berg soon becomes top-heavy. Suddenly,
it turns over with a thundering splash of spray. For
a while, it is safe to approach the berg, but in a few
days or weeks, depending on the temperature of the
seq, it is again ready to turn its dangerous somersault.
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An ice floe, on the other hand, is frozen from salt water.

The surface of the sea actually freezes when the temperature

goes low enough. There is no land underneath the North Pole—

the surface is composed entirely of permanently frozen sea water.

When the “field” breaks up on the southern rim of the polar ice

cap because of a lowering tide or rising temperature, large

individual floes go sailing off by themselves. It's comparatively

safe to ride a floe because they do not turn over suddenly as a

berg does. Polar bears seemingly love to take long trips on

their own boats—traveling ice floes.

ST 5

Eskimos must travel in order to keep alive. They are incessantly pursuing herds ot caribou or looking
for new hunting grounds. One of the greatest obstacles is an ice pack. In such a pack, many floes have
been ground together by a high wind or moving current until they are smashed in many irregularly shaped
blocks. If the temperature goes down, they freeze together and make a terrible obstacle. Crossing such
a pack with a sled and dogs is almost impossible.
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MANY PEOPLE HAVE ASKED: “WHERE
WAS SERGEANT PRESTON BORN? " ——=
“WHERE DID HE GO TO SCHOOL 2 , * WHY
DID HE BECOME A MOUNTIE? ~ MERE
ARE THE ANSWERS~—-TOLD IN “THE
CASE THAT MADE
PRESTON A SERGEANT™

B iLL PRESTON WAS BORN IN THE UNITED STATES,BUT
MOVED WITH HIS PARENTS TO CANADA wHEN HE
VIAS SIX. /
[“YUKON TERRITORY-~-OUR NEW
HOME, BILLY’ IT'S A GREAT
COUNTRY! ;

YOU'RE BLESSED WITH

~=~AND A STRONG BODY!
A QUICK MIND,SON! HE'S NOT AFRAID OF WORK|

HIS MOTHER WAS HIS ONLY SCNOOLTEAGHER IN THOSE
EARLY YEARS~---FROM HIS TRAPPER FATHER,HE
LEARNED THE WAYS OF THE WOODS. ..

AT THE AGE OF SEVENTEEN HE ENTERED COLLEGE
IN THE STATES

)

DELL COMIC

ARE GOOD

B ILL PRESTON WAS COMPLETING HIS FINAL YEAR IN
COLLEGE WHEN HE RECEIVED A TELEGRAM FROM HIS
HOME IN THE YUKON--~ A MESSAGE WHICH WAS TO

CHANGE HIS WHOLE LIFE!
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Hacr AN HOUR LATER = -=IN
HIS DORMITORY ROOM — -

HELLO---8/LL

PRESTON! WHAT'S
WRONG? YOU
LOOK SO---

—_—

THIS TELEGRAM ,DAVE! MY
FATHER HAS JUST BEEN
MURDERED ---UP IN THE
YUKON ! SHOT IN THE
BACK! AND THE KILLER
ESCAPED!

BILL! I---1
DON'T KNOW
WHAT TO

1'M GOING AFTER
THAT MURDERER=~~
IF IT'S THE LAST
THING [ DO

"BILLY I KNOW HOW
YOU FEE L~---BUT
YOU CAN'T TAKE THE
LAW INTO YOUR OWN

HANDS. ..
s
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NOT INTO MY OWA HANDS,DAVE ! 1'LL JOIN THE

MOUNTIES ! AND THE DAY WILL COME WHEN I wWiLL

TRACK DOWN THE MAN WHO KILLED MY FATHER
I ANOW IT WILL BE THAT WAY’

P

lN DUE TIME,PRESTON REACHED THE HEADQUARTERS
OF THE NORTHWEST MOUNTED POLICE. HIS APPLICA-
TION WAS APPROVED'AND ASCEPTED. HE TOOK THE

OATH OF OFFICE, AND BECAME A MEMBER OF THAT
FAMOUS FORCE. . .

I,WILLIAM PRESTON,
DO SOLEMNLY
PROMISE -~~~

AFTER A STIFF TRAINING PERIOD, PRESTON BECAME A

CONSTABLE---AND TRAVELED THROUGH THE YUKON

ON SEVERAL ASSIGNMENTS ... ON ONE OF HIS TRIPS
HE ACQUIRED HIS GREAT, FREE LEAD
DOG,YUKON KING!




AND THEN, ONE DAY — — —

INSPECTOR,MAY |
REQUEST AN
ASSIGNMENT?

YOU MAY REQUEST IT,
PRESTON ... WHAT
IS IT? r

—I SHOULD LIKE TO 6O AFTER THE MAN WHO IS KNOINN
0 HAVE MURDERED MY FATHER~==SPIKE WILSON!

HMMMM... SPIKE WILSON HAS
BEEN HUNTED A LONG TIME !
PROBABLY HE HAS LEFT
THE COUNTRY...

I SPOKE TODAY WITH AN OLD TRAPPER
WHO BELIEVES HE SAW SPIKE

WILSON RECENTLY,ON THE TRAIL,
WITH A DOG TEAM! IF YOU
PLEASE,SIR = =~

VERY WELL,PRESTON---)
G0 AFTER HIM! AND,
600D LUCK !

THANK YOU,SIR *T'LL |
START NOW !

SPIKE WILSON'S TRAIL LED PRESTON FOR MANY
WEEKS OVER FROZEN TUNDRA AND THROUGH THE
TRACKLESS "BUSH", BUT AT LAST— ——

ON! ON, YOU HUSKIES ! ON,KING[
HE CAN'T BE FAR AHEAD?

YES,KING! I SMELL
IT,TO0! SHOKE FROM
A CANPFIRE?
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STAY THERE,KING!
THIS IS #7 JOB---ALONE'
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SPIKE WILSON,YOU ARE UNDER
ARREST~=~IN THE NAME OF
THE CROWN! "

IT'S WILSON' OLDER—~
BEARDED, TOO'BUT

I'VE MEMORIZED HIS
EVERY FEATURE ..

YOU MURDERED MY FATHER!
MY NAME IS PRESTON? -~~~
DROP THAT AXE,

A MOUNTIE ! YOU'VE
GOTNOTHINGON /£

D

0 QUICK WAS WILSON'S MOVE THAT PRESTON BARELY
DODGED THE BLADE...




I'LLKILL
YOU--- UNHH!

BATTERED BY PUNISHING BLOWS, WILSON FOUGHT
BACK WITH THE STRENGTH OF DESPERATION ...

BUT THE END CAME
SUDDENLY !

W

I'M TAKING YOU IN 4L/VE, &
WILSON! STAND UP7 WE'RE £
STARTING FOR DAWSON _¢
, ——=TONIGHT?

——— AND HE'S BEEN ASKING TO SEE YOU
AT ONCE, PRESTON! I'LL TAKE KING TO
THE KENNELS'

HELLO,BLAKE! IS
THE INSPECTORIN
HIS OFFICEY I'VE
MADE OUT MY
REPORT==-

THE
INSPECTOR
IS IN==~

PULL UP THAT CHAIR,
PRESTON! I HAVE
SOME NEWS FOR YOU=~-~

— )

CONSTABLE PRESTON
REPORTING,SIR -~~!




- ==BAD NEWS IT 1S,T00"

WILSON-- £ESCAPED?
SPIKE WILSON HAS

IT HAPPENED A WEEK AGO—~~~WHILE YOU WERE OUT
WHEN,SIR 2

ON PATROL... AS YOU KNOW, THE EYEWITNESSES TO
YOUR FATHER'S MURDER HAVE DIED, AND WILSON
HAD TO BE SENTENCED FOR OTHER CRIMES — — —

TO LIFE IMPRISONMENT!
/

BUT WHEN WILSON IS CAUGHT 7#/S TIME,HE
WILL HANG! HE KILLED A GUARD IN MAKING
HIS ESCAPE! ['M ASSIGNING YOU TO THE CASE,
PRESTON! BRING HIM IN ' AND WIN A SERGEANCY!

STEP OVER TO
THE WALL MAP!

WHEN WILSON ESCAPED, « .1 BELIEVE,SIR, THAT THAT'S IT--~A BARE YES,SIR! THAT WAS MY
HE LEFT TRACKS IN THE HE WOULD MAKE FOR CHANCE THAT HE HAS jaum THOUGHT, TOO!
SNOW! HEWAS TRAGKED THE ALASKAN BORDER..! NOT CROSSED! HE'S
TO SNAKE RIVER-~~— THERE'S JUST A CHANGE-- WANTED BADLY ACROSS
WHERE THE TRAIL THE BORDER,TOO' YOU
WAS LOST! > MIGHT HEAD WEST
UNTIL YOU STRIKE
THE RIVER P
/ ", ; 2 ;
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UH-HUH! I'M
GOING TOTELL
HIM SO,MOOSE!

I TELL YOU, LEFTY--~
SPIKE IS CRAZY, ASKING
US TO KEEP WATCH FOR

THAT MOUNTIE,

PRESTON 7

TWO NIGHTS LATER---WHERE A SNOW-MASKED
CAVE OPENED ON THE FROZEN RIVER — ——

'L0,BOYS! SEE
ANY SIGN OF
PRESTON YET?

WON'T EITHER!
WE'RE
STARTING

YOU DO THAT,AND
YOU'LL GO WITH-

AW, YOUR FOOT IS HEALED UP

FROM THAT BULLET NICK,SPIKE!
AND THERE'S NO USE WASTING
MORE TIME TO SATISFY YOUR
PET GRUDGE! FORGET
PRESTON!

LISTEN, YOU! AND MOOSE,TOO! YOU DON'T KNOW
ENOUGH BY YOURSELVES TO STAY OUT OF JAIL!
1 CAN SHOW YOU HOW TO GRAB

SURE ... SURE,
PP S1S RENON: SPIKE! BUT--—
ONCE WE RE IN THE ) o5
STATES,UNDER-

STAND?

- ~=BUT NOTHING ” YOU'RE
GOING OUT AGAIN TOMORROW,
AND LOOK FOR PRESTON!HE'LL
COME ! HE WANTS ME AS
BADLY AS 1 WANT HIM' AND
1 WANT HIM AL/VE,

AWW... UH-=~-
OKAY, SPIKE!

REMEMBER



IT SNOWED ALL THAT NIGHT--~AND IN THE MORNING
SNOW STILL FELL ON BOWED TREE BRANCHES AND
THE BOWED BACKS OF TWO DISGRUNTLED CROOKS...

AND BY MIDMORNING -~ THOUGH THE SNOWFALL HAS
STOPPED - -~

MOOSE, I'M TUCKERED OUT!
GOT TO REST AWHILE !

ME,TOO--S4Y,
LEFTY ? HERE
COMES A MAN AND
A DOG TEAM? LOOKS
LIKE A MOUNTIE-

HELLO,THERE! HAVE YOU TWO LOST
YOUR DOGS?

—- P

NOPE! WE'VE

GOT A CAMP
NEARBY...

KING NEVER ATTACKS WITHOUT
GOOD REASON' BUT IF ¥OU'D-

FEEL BETTER, I'LL CHAIN
HIM TO THE SLED!

YEAH! CHAIN
HIM UP! THEN
WE CAN TALK...

1'M CONSTABLE
PRESTON! I'D
LIKE TO ASK

HEY” CHAIN

THAT DOG OF

YOURS' HE'S

SNARLING AT
ME!

ABOUT WHAT?

ALL RIGHT---THAT'S DONE ' NOW, TELL ME HAVE YOU
SEEN A BIG MAN WITH A LOUD, TOUGH MANNER~~ -

UP WITH

YOUR HANDS,
MOUNTIE!
QUICK—-~-~

%

or
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TAKE HIS GUN,
LEFTY-- I'LL
COVER YOU-~~

OUTLAWS,EH? YOU'RE
MAKING A BIG MISTAKE
TO THROW GUNS ON
THE QUEEN'S
UNIFORMr

GOOD ! NOW USE HIS OWN HANDGUFFS
ON HIM! IN FRONT, SO HE
CAN DRIVE THE TEAM!

WHERE DO YOU WANT
ME TO DRIVE THE
TEAM, LEFTY?

TO THE BOSS! HE'S GOT THE *B0OSS”?
BUSINESS WITH YOU, YOU MEAN SPIKE
PRESTON! BUT WE'LL WILSON? I'M
BUILD A FIRE AND EAT, LOOKING FOR
FIRST. - j HIM,TOO!

W\
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YOU'LL SEE HIM---BEFORE NIGHT?
ME'S GOT A LITTLE GRUDGE TO
WORK OUT ON YOU,MOUNTIE !

"/}
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YOU BUILT TOO BIG A
FIRE,LEFTY' CAN'T
BOIL A KETTLE THLL
ITBURNS DOWN!

SURPRISE!

: FEELS GOOD,
Al ANYWAY! I'M

WHEN THE HEAT MELTS THE UNDERSIDE OF THAT
SNOW PACK ON THE PINE BRANGHES RIGHT
OVER THOSE CROOKS ---THEY'LLGET A




YEOW! WHAT
—=Q000F*

K-KEEP HIM OFF US, MOUNTIE' THAT DOG'S A MAN-

~__\  EATER!
Z

ALL RIGHT,KING? I'LL
HAVE YOU LOOSE INA
MOMENT.

YARR--ARR--
0“’”’#’/?/?,4/_1

IT DEPENDS ON Y0V,
WHAT KING DOES!'
WHICHEVER ONE OF
YOU HAS THE KEY--
STEP HERE
WITHIT! &




=== AND DON'T THINK YOU WILL GAIN ANYTHING BY
DROPPING THAT KEY IN THE SNOW ' KING WOULD FIND

IT!=~=4FTER HE'D TAUGHT YOU A LESSON!
P ——

THAT WILL LEAVE YOU EACH A HAND TO EAT WITH? I'LL
REBUILD YOUR FIRE AND HEAT US SOME GRUB' YOU'LL
S————"""1_NEED STRENGTH TO SREAX TRAIL!

JUST K-KEEP
HIM OF F OF ME?

?—' W\ /BUT MY 0065 WHERE ARE OVER YOUR BACK TRAIL * TO MEET
N4 EAT FIRST! 2~ YOU TAKING SPIKE WILSON? ONLY THERE oy N
ey US,MOUNTIE? BE A SLIGHT
0 CHANGE IN YOUR AG‘
i PLANS... - g
‘ » - ” . y
-"v-""&‘v
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WITH KING WATCHING, TO PREVENT FIGHTS,PRESTON
SERVED OUT FROZEN FISH. ..

- -
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YOU 'L L BE THE CAPTIVES,AND 7 'LL GALLTHE T

URNS, : ~==BUT GOOD BEHAVIOR #/G6HT KEEP YOU FROM
ON THIS TRIP! OF COURSE,YOU CAN COOPERATE
WILLINGLY,ORNOT. . .«

HANGING ' YOU'RE BOTH GUILTY OF AIDING A
MURDERER, YOU KNOW'

OV
o~

J-+-UH=-=-= WE'LL DO
WHATEVER YOU
ASK, PRESTON'




Towaro niGHTFALL 0UTSIDE
SPIKE Wi LSON'S CAVE ——
WHAT AILS THOSE
TWO TENDERFOOT
BONENEADS ® THEY
DON'T LIKE THECOLD

---UNLESS THEY'VE DOUBLE-
CROSSED ME AND HIT FOR
THE BORDER!

p / i : < v = ~
IMPATIENT AND ANXIOUS,SPIKE WILSON GRUMBLED
MORE AND MORE...

AT DARK,OVER A CUP OF TEA IN THE CAVE~ — —

0' COURSE,THEY COULD HAVE WALKED

THROUGH A HOLE IN THE ICE! DON'T KNOW

ANY BETTER! IF THEY DON'T GET IN BY =

MOONRISE, I'LL HAVE TQ GO R
LOOKING FOR 'EM! T g o

Y /2 rar.
W /P YELP..

HUH! DOG TEAM COMING'

TWO MEN RIDING———

ONE RUNNING BEHIND!
COULD BE———

MOST LIKELY THEY'VE
CLEARED OUT! BUTI'VE
GOT TO KNOW ! Z'# NOT
LEAVING THE YUKON
TILL I SETTLE WITH
PRESTON.

AT MOONRISE---

- 3 —/:t/:'»i
[ ///{”7 i« A
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LEFTY! MOOSE!
YOU GOT HIM!

YOU GOT THAT
SMART MOUNTIE.’




IT'S PRESTON' HE'S "LONG AS YOU'VE GOT HIM
WHAT KEPT US FROM FOR ME ...7#AT 'S WHAT
GETTING HERE v ;

SOONER,SPIKE! /

COUNTS!

b WELL,PRESTON, THIS IS A REAL
PLEASURES 1I'M GOING TO

HAVE PLENTY OF FUN=~~

I'M AFRAID NOT,
WILSON! REACH!

- DOWN,KING! KEEP [
OUT OF ITf THIS
IS WY JOB?

SURE——~

AS QUICK AS A BEAR, SPIKE WILSON STRUCK! PRESTON
COULD HAVE SHOT HIM-~BUT THAT IS NOT THE MOUNTIE WAY.

TRADING BLOWS, PRESTON AND THE BiG MURDERER
SLUGGED ITOUT..

I'LL-~-KILL YUH =--UHH?
LIKE I DID ———
YOUR FATHER

YOU -=~ HAVE
A CHANGE -~
T0 TRY,

WILSON?




[ YOU'RE WEAKENING, SPIKE! )

——v,

WHEW! NOT EVEN
SPIKE CAN TAKE

3 S w AT

"DON'T-==DON'T : L e NOW---GET UP! PUT ON YOUR
HIT ME~-~ AGAIN! 4 % . SNOWSHOES , AND LEAD THE
. 3 ; : WAY BACK TO YOUR HIDE-

OUT! WE'LL CAMP THERE
TONIGHT!

[ UMMMHNH? I DON'T KNOW
~—=—=|F I CAN STAND

- 4 N = oK
VERY WELL' -
THE LAW WILL
GCOMPLETE YOUR -
PUNISHMENT, -
-\, WILSON!' ;

z AT LAST THE OUTLAW FELL — — — SCARED AND

BEATEN..

S

HE COULD BE

;f‘v YOU YELLOW,DOUBLE- '\ —=—= AND I HAV'E A
27\ CROSSING POLEGATS~-~ / HUNCH IT WONTBE RIGHT, KING! THE
& LONG BEFORE THEY'LL MAIN THING IS ——~—

BE CALLING HIM
“SERGEANT PRESTON"!

A\ THIS CASE IS G!' OSED’

SHUT UP, SPIKE! YOU
LET YOURSELF BE
BEATEN,TOO,BYA
KID CONSTABLE ==~




S
PRESTON

WE'LL KEEP ALERT FOR
MAN-SIGN, KING ! IT'S
NOT LIKELY THAT JEFF
DALE IS HIDING NEAR
HERE,BUT-~~—

arnd

THE FUGITIVE

KING! YOU'VE GAUGHT
SOME SGENT--IN THE.
RRR-T7 UPDRAFT FROM
UFF? “y DOG-LEG o

') SA’IFFuNYO

R A e
= N =N e@ T AU
‘%“‘*\ o~ W e . AR »:
SUDDENLY A LOOSE CHUNK OF THE RIM,HIDDEN BY
SNOW, GIVES WAY BENEATH PRESTON. ..

AS MORE EARTH,ROCK AND SNOW LOOSEN, THE
SERGEANT FINDS HIMSE LF CARRIED DOWN TO THE
CANYON'S BOTTOM...

OF ROCK BLACKS OUT
HIS SENSES... ]




UNDER THE COOLING TOUCH OF A WET CLOTH. . .

YES! I HEARD THE
AVALANCHE — — —
AND FOUND KING

AN "EGG"” AND A
THUNDERING HEADACHE!
I REMEMBER FALLING OFF
THE GLIFF, AND. .. IS THIS

CAVE WHERE YOU'VE
BEEN HIDING, JEFF?

NO=--BUT WHO WOULD TAKE MY WORD AGAINST
BANKER JOHN DESMONI?'S? I HEARD HIM SHOUTING
OVER THE ROAR OF THE BURNING BANK BUILDING-~-
THAT I WAS THE ROBBER WHO'D TRIED TO

BURN HIM ALIVE! 2

TAKE IT EASY, SERGEANT! YOU
HAVE A BIG "EGG ” ON YOUR
HEAD...

WHO--2 JEFF
DALE? OR AM
I DREAMING

STILL-~?

YES! THE REPORT IS ¥
THAT YOU ROBBED
IT, JEFF! AS CASHIER,
YOU WOULD HAVE
HAD ACGESS .. .

I THOUGHT YOU WOULD BE
COMING TO COLD RIDGE WHEN
YOU LEARNED THAT THE
BANK HAD BEEN ROBBED

SO YOU CLEARED
OUT~~-WITH NO
ATTEMPT TO
ESTABLISH
YOUR INNOCENCE,

YES,SERGEANT!
PERHAPS
RUNNING

DO,BUT I WAS
SCARED, AND IT
WAS NIGHT?



';LAGK COFFEE WILL MAKE YOU

FEELBETTER! SORRY I
FORGOT THE CREAM' ABSENT-
MINDED, I GUESS ...

JEFF, ALL
JOKING ASIDE -~~~
WOULD YOU HAVE
BEEN ABSENT-MINDED

MONEY WRAPPERS

ENOUGH TO HAVE LEFT

MONEY WRAPPERS ?
WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT,
SERGEANT?

THAT'S THE REPORT |
RECEIVED! EITHER YOU
FORGOT THEM AFTER
TAKING THE BANK'S MONEY
—~--0R SOMEBODY IS
* FRAMING “ YOU FOR
THE CRIME '

SEARCH ME,SERGEANT! SEARCH THIS
CAVE--~-IF YOU THINK 1'VE HIDDEN
— s =  THAT MONEY’

I INTEND TO SEARCH ==~
BUT I DON'T EXPECT TO FIND
IT HERE! I THINK YOU HAVE

BEEN FRAMED, JEFF DALE'

/BETTER PACK UP YOUR GEAR! I'M TAKING
YOU TO THE GOLD RIDGE JAIL— ——
WHERE YOU'LL BE COMFORTABLE AT

wasp- UNTIL WE LEARN THE TRUTH!

THAT AFTERNOON--~-AS PRESTON AND HIS
PRISONER REAGH TOWN— — —

SERGEANT PRESTON!
YOU'VE CAUGHT
JEFF DALE
ALREADY ?

WHY~---0OF COURSE,
SERGEANT?! SAY!
I'VE HUNTED A’
WHOLE WEEK

I'VE ARRESTED DALE

ON SUSPICION,LET US
SAY ! IF YOU HAVE A PLACE
TO LOCK HIM UP, ,y,f




LM’ER ---AS CONSTABLE MDONEY'S HOUSEKEEPER
SERVES SUPPER .

I SUPPOSE YOU'VE QUESTIONED JEFF ALREADY..
WELL,HERE ARE THE FACTS, AS I KNOW THEM-~

N7 MOONEY, 1'D LIKE YOU

TO START AT THE BEGIN-

NING AND TELL ME THE
WHOLE STORY OF THE

BANK ROBBERY AND &= |

™ FIRE! ‘ =

JEFF DALE'S SAFEIN
MY LOCKUP' YOU
KNOW,SERGEANT,
THAT'S A BIG
RELIEF-- &

As MooNEY's ReporT Enps.. IR "7? | 7 You SAY YOU HEARD JOHN DESMOND GALLING
WELL, THAT'S I7, SERGEANT' BACK, At et g b B
AS SOON AS WE SAW THE BANK g

MOONEY! =
3 ; HAD JUST KNOGKED HIM OUT
WITH HIS PISTOL... DESMOND
CAME TO TO FIND THE FLAMES
BOUT HIM-- g8 =

BUILDING COULDN'T BE SAVED, A
I WENT LOOKING FOR JEFF
DALE AND —— —

HE BEEN BOUND?

¥YOU SAID THE ROBBER "y - == SAW HIM AFTER HE'D BEEN
HAD GATHERED WASTE DESMOND ! HE KNOGKED UNGCONSG/OUS ? OR HAD
PAPER INTO APILEAND & SAW JEFF DO IT - JEFF HEAPED UP THE WASTE PAPER
STARTED THEFIRE WITH : 1 ~==ANT/C/PAT/NG THAT DESMOND
IT! WHOTOLD YOU THAT ? 4 e — WOULD CATCH HIM THERE, AND
- H L ?
ﬂT E'D HAVE TO BURN HIM

SCOTT! OF
GOURSE,

THAT DOESN
MAKE SENSE !

J s s e




YOU THINK THAT & I THINK THE GASE AGAINST
BANKER DESMOND JEFF DALE IS FULL OF HOLE
LIED ABOUT JEFF--? & UP TO THIS MOMENT’ BANKER

S DESMOND'S STORY IS JUST
w7 ONE OF THEM! JEFF
HAD NEITHER THE

MONEY NOR ANY

\ WEAPON WHEN I
SEARCHED

HIS CAVE !

STAY HERE,KING?
1'M GOING TO CALLON
BANKER JOHN DESMOND
NOW——— AND SEE IF
ANY OF HIS STORY MAKES
SENSE TO ME!

THERE'S ONLY ONE OTHER LIKELY SUSPECT &8
I CAN THINK OF ---KURT CARTER,DESMOND'S
BOOKKEEPER' BUT HE'S A BIGGER MAN' )

WALKING TOWARD THE BANKER'S HOME, PRESTON'S
THOUGHTS ARE BUSY. ..

GOME INTO THE LIVING ROOM, 1 CAME TO ASK
SERGEANT' [ MUST CONGRATULATE A QUESTION OR TWO, SERGEANT! ANYTHING
YOU ON CAPTURING JEFF DALE?' MR. DESMOND... I CAN TELL YOU=~—=~




HOW DID YOU HAPPEN
YO DISCOVER THAY
JEFF DALE WAS DARK.. AND I THOUGHT 1 SAW
ROBBING YOUR BANK?

1--ER -~ HAPPENED TO BE 1 TIPTOED IN! I HEARD A SLIGHT NOISE IN THE
PASSING THE BANK,AFTER DIRECTION OF THE SAFETY VAULT! I STOLE

QUIETLY TOWARD IT~~~- AND SURPRISED JEFF
A FLICKER OF LIGHT INSIDE! . ¥——\

DALE, MY CASHIER, STUFFING
—\ 1 INVESTIGATED, AND FOUND R PACKAGES OF BANKNOTES
. , THE BACK DOOR OPEN... TN

s INTO A BAG.
. } Y
= .
;fk‘qwl Y
&

GOU SPOKE

I DID! WHEREUPON HE THEN YOU DIDN'T SE£€ HIM SET THE FIRE ! AND, X
WHIRLED AND STRUCK BY THE WAY, MAY 1 LOOK AT THE WOUND UNDER
ME UNCONSGIOUS g s THAT STICKING PLASTER?
WITH HIS PISTOL! /4 3 IF JEFF HAD REALLY
> KNOCKED YOU OUT -—

TO HIM?

SERGEANT PRESTON!
YOU=--- YOU IMPLY THAT
I AM~—~-THAT 1 DIDN'T--,

I AM SAYING SIMPLY THAT voun\
STQRY DOES NOT HOLD WATER,

DESMOND ' AND JEFF DALE'S
: STORY DOES ! HE DID NOT
HAVE THE MONEY WITH
HIM ! HE TOLD ME HE
NEVER OWNED A GUN..
AND I BELIEVE HIM'

/I BELIEVE THAT Y0U STOLE MONEY FROM THE BANK
---PERHAPS WITH YOUR BOOKKEEPER GARTER'S
KNOWLEDGE=~~~ AND BURNED THE BANK TO

DESTROY THE RECORDS WHICH WOULD CONVICT
YOU——~

YOU WILL NEVER
PROVE THAT,PRESTON -~




GET YOUR
HANDS UP,
MOUNTIE !

GOOD JOB, GARTER!
KEEP HIM COVERED!

I HAVE HIS GUN’--YOU'RE
SMART, PRESTON, BUT
NOT SMART ENOUGH '

SOIT APPEARS.’\
1 SUPPOSE YOU'VE

SPLIT THE STOLEN
MONEY WITH

CARTER?

AT THAT MOMENT, KING,WARNED BY A SIXTH SENSE
THAT HIS MASTER IS IN TROUBLE -~~~ LEAPS TO HIS
FEET WITH A QUEER SORT OF

SOMETHING FOR A
GAG! I'LL SHOOT HIM
IF HE MAXES A
WRONG MOVE!

YOD WANT TO 6O OUT? IS N
THAT ALL,KING? .

» (ERE
N N

HEY ! TAKE IT EASY! I'LL
LET YOU OUT,IF

EEEYUH!




WOW! LOOK AT HIM GO’ \,
PERHAPS PRESTON--
THAT'S /T 7 PRESTON'S
IN TROUBLE — — —
AND KING SENSED ITf

WE'LL NOT NEED TO
DO THAT,PRESTON=-~~-
AFTER YOU'RE DEAD'

IF YOU THINK YOU GAN
ESCAPE THE QUEEN'S
JUST/ICE,YOU TWO ARE
MISTAKEN! EVEN IF YQU
FLEE THE COUNTRY =~~~

SOMEONE ALWAYS PAYS
FOR THE MURDER OF A
MOUNTIE' AND CONSTABLE
MOONEY KNOWS [ CAME
HERE,DESMOND'

NOW THE GA
\ CARTER -

\(

YOU'LL HAVE POSSIBLY AN HOUR TO AMUSE YOUR-
SELF WITH FALSE HOPES ,PRESTON---UNTIL WE
BREAK JEFF DALE OUT OF JAIL AND BRING HIM HERE!

THEN --~ WE'LL SHOOT
YOU AND DALE ——~— AND
ARRANGE YOUR BODIES
WITH WEAPONS CLOSE
BY TO MAKE IT
SEEM THAT YOU
KILLED EACH
OTHER!

-=--AND SPOIL
YOUR LITTLE
MURDER PICTURE
WITH AN UNEXPLAINED
WOUND' GO AHEAD,

OPEN YOUR MOUTH FOR THIS
GAG, MOUNTIE~--0OR I'LL
FORCE IT OPEN——

TNROUGN HIS GLENGHED TEETH,PRESTON ﬁEPLlES




PRESTON STRUGGLES TO GAIN TIME ~ - -ENCOURAGED
BY A FAMILIAR BARK OUTSIDE THE HOUSE.

OPEN UP - -~-0OR
I'LL BREAK
YOUR JAW=—~

YARK?
YARRRH ===~

SHAKEN BY SUDDEN FEAR OF THE CHARGING HUSKY,
DESMOND FIRES~——AND MISSES !

% —
N7 GET HIS 6UA,
3 = KING!

THouGH BOUND TO HIS
CHAIR, PRESTON
MANAGES TO UPSET
HIMSELF INTO
CARTER...

GOOD BOY, KING?! : &
WATCH 7#/S MAN-- ) -~

i~

AS CARTER LIFTS HIS GUN TO FIRE AGAIN — — —

A




——~—CONSTABLE MOONEY'S PISTOL SPEAKS FROM
THE WINDOW.. Bl

NICE TIMING,MOONEY'
———KINE? WATCH
THOSE CROOKS !

YOU'RE NOT HURT, SERGEANT ? >
WHAT HAPPENED ?

FREE ZE ,DESMOND! |
DON'T PICK UP THAT |
GUN! OR GARTER'S -~~~ _

CARTER WAS HIDING HERE---COVERED ME
FROM BEHIND' HE WORKED WITH ____—
DESMOND TO ROB AND BURN

THE BANK !
i

MY ARM---‘\
IT'S. !
BROKEN'

THEY WILL BE PROVED ---)
WHEN WE EXAMINE YOUR 2~
PRIVATE AFFAIRS,DESMOND!
MEANWHILE A CHARGE OF ASSAULT
WILL HOLD

YOU'LL HAVE TO
PROVE THOSE
CHARGES,
PRESTON!

¥ WELL ,KING -—-THANKS

AGAIN, BOY’ ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER, YOU'RE ALWAYS
ON HAND WHEN THE CASE
IS CLOSED!




THE

it

THE DAWSON WATERFRONT,
SERGEANT PRESTON, AND MATT
GORDON, MANAGER OF THE MINING ;
SYNDICATE,WATCH THE FREIGHTER, !
NELL/IE-O ARRIVE. . . :

SE TON PANAMINT ~

CHANCE TO SHIP YOUR
GOLD OUT SAFELY!

and
GIFT OF

YOU REALLY THINK
IT'S NECESSARY,
SERGEANT21'D

PLANNED TO SHIP
ON THE FRISCO

THAT'S RISKY,MATT?
THERE HAVE BEEN T0O
MANY DARING-GOLD
ROBBERIES IN THIS
PART OF THE YUKON...

YOU HAVE OVER A HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS
WORTH OF GOLD AT THE MINE, MATT? AND
o THE LONGER IT'S THERE,T

GREATER CHANGE
HERE s

RESTON KEEPS HIS VOICE LOW, A PAIR OF
SHARP EARS CATCH THE GIST OF HIS WORDS,IN PASSING.

THE "NELLIE-O” WILL PASS YOUR COMPANY WHARF AT
“JACK KNIFE * TOMORROW... 1 CAN VOUCH FOR
CAPTAIN BENSON'S HONESTY,
AND HE HAS A STEEL

STRONG ROOM..

ALL RIGHT,SERGEANT®
1'LL TAKE YOUR

M EANWHILE,ON THE FREIGHTER'S DECK — — —

WELL,PANAMINT, YOU'RE YUP? AND MANY
LEAVING US HERE AT THANKS, CAPTAIN
' DAW SON 2 BENSON,FOR LET-
TING ME WORK MY
PASSAGE"




--=-AND BEFORE ! 6O
ASHORE, CAP'N, I WANT TO
GIVE YOU THIS MODEL OF
A TEXAS CHUGKWAGON THAT
I MADE-- JUST AS A

SOUVENIR?! THE TAIL GATE
OPENS, JUST LIKE AREAL
CHUCKWAGON'S. . .

\y‘ V &

WHY ——=THAT'S
A WONDERFUL

PIECE OF WORK,
PANAMINT !

BUT THIS IS TOO FINE A) NO, SIR' A MAN MAY BE
BROKE ,BUT HE'S STILL

THING FOR YOUTO
GIVE ME —J RIGH IF HE CAN MAKE A
~ GIFT TO A GOOD FRIEND!
\( SO LONG,CAP'N SAM'

SERGEANT PRESTON!
WELCOME ABOARD!

HELLO,CAPTAIN
BENSON I T HAVE A
FRIEND TO INTRODUGE
TO YOU = — —

GORDON AND PRESTON COME UP THE GANGPLANK . ..

A MOMENT AFTER PANAMINT HAS LEFT THE SHIP,MATT

CAPTAIN SAM BENSON-- I'™M PLEASURE,
MR.MATT GORDON, HONORED, CAPTAIN
MANAGER OF THE MR.GORDON? BENSON!
PETERSEN MINING YOU HAVE
SYNDICATE - - - A STEEL
STRONG ROOM,
1 UNDERSTAND..

FINE? IF YOU DOCK AT THE
JACK KNIFE WHARF TOMOR-
ROW, 1'LL HAVE A HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN

GOLD BULLION TO PUT
ABOARD, FOR SAN

YES,SIRY I'D SAY MY
STRONG ROOM WAS
THIEF-PROOF...

AT THAT MOMENT,WATCHING FROM A WHARF SHED ==~
THE EAVES DROPPER. ..

HMMM? THEY'RE SHAKING HANDS ON IT--~1 CGAN
SEE FROM HERE' I GUESS
SLIM WILL BE GLAD

TO KNOW




| AT SUNDOWN THE NEXT DAY === AT THE WHARF OF
PETERSEN SYNDICATE — — —

/ALL ABOARD!
HAUL IN THE
GANGPLANK!

CONSTABLE!

NEAR LY MISSED )/ yg( LO,BAKER!
THE BOAT, (7| yOoU'VE BROUGHT /i,

SERGEANT PRESTON, IT MIGHT! AND I'M GLAD
THE INSPECTOR SENTME | TO HAVE YOU ALONG,
TOWORK WITH YOU, BAKER ! WE'LL BE GUARD-
THOUGHT THE EXPERI- ING A HUNDRED THOUSAND

ENCE WOULD DO ME —1 DOLLARS!

3

IS THE GOLD UNDER
GUARD RIGHT NOW,
i SERGEANT?

NOT EXACTLY...IT'S
LOCKED IN THE CAPTAIN'S
STEEL STRONG ROOM?
COME UP TO THE WHEEL-
HOUSE, AND MEET 1
CAPTAIN SAM!

IN CASE ROBBERS SHOULD
MAKE AN ATTEMPT AT THE
GOLD THAT'S ABOARD,HOW
WOULD THEY GO ABOUTIT,
=] SERGEANT?

NO TELLING ! THEY MIGHT
COME ABOARD IN THE

| NIGHT--OR THEY MIGHT BE
ALREADY ABOARD---AS
PASSENGERS' WE TOOK

SOME AT 1

DAWSON!




STOP RIGHT THERE ,MOUNTIES-- STEADY,
AND DON'T TURN AROUND?

” QUIET, KING?
THEY'VE GOT US
COVERED?

STATEROOMS! NO
NOISE! PUT THE
DOG INSIDE ...

(VIE'VE GOT YOUR GUNS ' HEAD FOR THE
COMPANIONWAY, AND GO BELOWYAND
wl{ THAT DOG BEHAVE?!

GO IN,BOY ! SORRY~-~~ GOOD THING YOU 'EE[EE-)‘U//’
BUT THIS IS NO TIME TO KNOW IT,MOUNTIE! (SCRATCH!)
MAKE A BREAK' 2 -




WARNED BY THE ROBBER'S QUICK BREATH, PRESTON
TURNS~--BUT TOO LATE! s

ABOUT THE SAME TIME--IN CAPTAIN SAM BENSON'S
WHEELHOUSE ~—— AN OLD PROSPECTOR

CAPTAIN BENSON,THIS NAMED "PANAMINT*

IS A WORK OF ART!
WHERE DID YOU

OUT FOR ME,
MR.GORDON!

MONEY GOULDN'T BUY
THAT SOUVENIR FROM ME,
MR.GORDON. MY FRIEND
PANAMINT MEANT ME

WHY=-~1T EVEN HAS A
HINGED TAIL GATE,AND
LITTLE SHELVES FOR
POTS AND DISHES'WHAT
WOULD YOU TAKE FOR
_IT, CAPTAIN?

GET YOUR HANDS UP~-~
YOU TWO! STITCH -~
COVER THE WHEEL!

(YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH ANY-
THING! THERE'S A COUPLE OF
MOUNTIES ABOARD—=*>~— >

HYUK? HYUK? T KNOW'
THEY'RE TIED UP IN THEIR
STATEROOM,WITH A FEW
£665 ONTHEIR HEADS.
NOW=-8/VE ME THE KEY,

. CAPTAIN BENSON!

—
WHAT KEY ARE

THE ONE TO YOUR
STRONG RQON 7

HAND IT OVER OR-~-~

YOU TALKING
ABOUT~~-?




==1'LL KNOCK YOU OUT AND TAKE THE
A KEY FROM YOU,YOU OLD WALRUS"

[/
SLIM! HE'S 60T GOO0D BOY,NITRO!
~==UGHH=~~ TWIST THE GUN--

ON THE FLOOR,CAPTAIN BENSON FIGHTS OFF
UNCONSCIOUSNESS . ..

THE---KEY!
WHILE THEY'RE
BUSY---HIDE IT-=- ) 0099




FUNBLING FOR A HIDING PLACE,HE FINDS THELITTLE
CHUCKWAGON, WHICH MATT GORDON DROPPED, AND
POKES THE KEY TO THE STRONG ROOM INSIDE. ..

(CLUBBED WITH TWO PISTOLS, THE
BRAVE STEERSMAN DROPS ...

GOOD! BENSON WILL\

HAVE THE KEY ON HIM!
1'LL SEARCH HIM=~~
YOU FRISK GORDON!
STITCH? YOU TAKE
THE WHEEL ..

THEY'RE OUT COLD,NOW ==~
ALL THREE OF 'EM,SLIM!

HUH! THAT'S MIGHTY

NOKEY ON )
QUEER ! NOT A SIGN

GORDON,
EITHER,SLIM®™
WHERE D'YOU

THINK THEY HID

IT‘.‘ =
| /
Y
/

i

GET SOME WATER ! BRING
BENSON TO ---AND I'LL
MAKE HIM TELL!

- -

S i ¢ ' 9''g o

KING‘S FRANTIC BARKING,BEYOND THE STATEROOM
PARTITION, FINALLY PIERCES PRESTON'S NUMBED

SENSES ...




MY RAZOR--~
IN KNAPSACK!
I CANGETIT...

SA-AY ! THE SERGEANT‘
CUT ME LOOSE --- W/TH
HIS OWN HANDS TIED?!
HE'S WAITING FOR ME -~
O0OO0O0H! MY HEAD!

(SIGH!) Y66~ | BAKER'S COMING
GGGGGEE- | TONOWY IFHE
MMMMH?” / DOESN'T MOVE
TILL I FINISH
CUTTING THROUGH
THE ROPES ON HIS

I OME DA by INCD C g
LUNE RANUCR TANY:

You’re sure to enjoy
the latest issue of .

8 7"9""%
7/

,";_xl

OMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



RAZOR,

THAT'S A RUGGED

SERGEANT -~
STILL SHARP!

-

NOW,BAKER' GET YOUR
SPARE GUN FROM YOUR
KNAPSACK---AND COME
WITH ME---FOR KING'

TALK,BENSON! TELL ME WHERE THAT
KEY IS---OR I'LL TOSS YOUR MOUNTIE
FRIENDS OVERBOARD RIGHT NOW!

WE'LL HAVE TO BE SHARP MOMENTS LATER, KING BOUNDS JOYOUSLY OUT OF
HIS PRISON. . . =

.4 N,
QUIET,BOY! DANGER!
_—— |
e

GO AHEAD AND
THREATEN! KILLUS
ALL IF YOU WANT TO
-==BUTI WON'T

BETRAY A TRUST!

TALK?’ OR I'LL WORK ON YOU WITH
MY GUN S/6HT 7 THE KEY--—

NO~==YOU
HYDROPHOBIC

1

DROP YOUR GUNS
—==AND HANDS UP!




AS THE TWO OUTLAWS WHIRL AROUND, THE MOUNTIES'
GUNS ROAR... [

AND, QUICKER THAN
STITCH'S FAST MOVE

FORM OF YUKON
KING !

MINUTES LATER...

GORDON AND NITRO ARE COMING
{ AROUND,CAPTAIN SAM. AND
[ MATT GORDON WILL BE GLAD...

HMMM? BY THE WAY --- WHERE
{ DID YOU PUT THE STRONG
ROOM KEY?

CLEVER,CAP'N SAM! |
BUT WHAT IS THAT
CHUCKWAGON A

SOUVENIR OF 2

RIGHT INSIDE THE TAILGATE OF
THIS LITTLE SOUVENIR? |
POKED THE KEY IN, JUST
BEFORE I BLANKED OUT!

|

SOUVENIR' JF AN OLD FRIEND
AND A MIGHTY FINE MAN ———
NAMED PANAM/NT ? HE NEVER
FIGURED WHEN HE MADE IT
FOR ME THAT IT WOULD EVER
BE WORTH A HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS ? BUT
IT SURE SAVED GORDON'S
GOLD FROM THOSE
CROOKS! '

~/GOLLARED THE GANG THAT'S

— — AND W£ HAVE

WE'LL CALL THE CASE

CLOSED!

\BEEN AFTER IT,KING! SO




