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RHY° BECAUSE THE INDIANS WHO DO BUSINESS
MITh ME DESERVE A SQUARE DEAL' I WOULDN'T
TURN THEM OVER TO tOU TO CHEAT AND DEGRADE

ROTTEN LIQUOR' THAT'S TOUROLO SAME,

AND TOU HAVEN'T CHANGED' IS





HO.SONf MY DAUGHTER WILL BE
FINISHING HER VISIT IN WHITE HORSE
DAY AFTER TOMORROW, ANO I WAN'

YOU TO MEET HER THERE AND BRIF

HER HOME! MARY'S HEADSTRONG
ENOUGH TO TRY IT ALONE

ONE MEETS HER.-^if







•ED STOPPED TO REST, SERGEANT *E'Q BOILED

INC SILLY" -BylLT a WINDBREAK FOR MART— -WHEN
ThET STARTED S1OOTIN6' INDIANS— SIX OF TRW
--•AND SOME BOOT WITH A BANDANA ACROSS



RED CARNEY WROTE T» OR-M«0 LOUIE LAMONT
DO IT' HE KNOWS THE ONLY WAY I COULD RAISE
FIVE THOUSAND BY TOMORROW WOULD BE BY

SELLING OUT to HIM' HE MUST have HIRED

LOUIE LAMONT ANO SOME RENEGADE INDIANS

TO AMBUSH MARY-

-•- ANO BILL" WAS--- " f ON THE WAY TOREO 'W
WAS YOUR BAD NEWS | CARNEY'S POST* BILL ?
ABOUT BILLHAYOEN, 1 WAS SHOT AND LEFT FOR |

SERGEANT" WHERE J DEAD - BUT. HE'LL S

^,SME-:-o" ^ i RECOVER ER, JIM' £
1 HAWE YOU ANY MORE 1
1 BROWN WRAPPING RARER

,

\ --- LIKE THIS NOTE'' J



HERE'S A SHEET THAT'S

PBETTT MUCK THE
SAME WHAT'S IN YOUR
MIND.SERGEAMT-;





SOMEWHERE
'LL HAVE TO

ELSE* BE B«

THY DI0SIN9 T
CK PCM YOU

MEM '- M
N^iTER.BtLL-^x

lip

ill

- '7-

HI /

* KENVON WILL NAVE TO TTUVIL |

L NIGHT TQ OCT TO WHITE NOME f

RENT ANY RIFLES
lEAflt*—

-



THERE IS ONLY ONE LIGHT IN THE VILLAGE OF

SLEEPING BEAR, INDIAN RENEGADE, WHEN HIS

BOSS, RED GARNET, AMD TAQISX Ml

IN THE LIGHTED CABIN,MART KENYON SITS BOUND,
WHILE HER CAPTORS, LOUIE LAMONT AND SLEEPING
BEAR, PLAY A DREARY GAME DF CARDS.

I DON'T KNdW ANYTJ4INB _

ABOUT ThAT„REOT THE NOTE
1 WROTE AWO STUCK IN

KENTON'S DOOR ASKED
FOR FIVE THOUSAND
DOLLARS r ASK THE
GIRL--- 1 SHOWEOIT
v TO HER!



JIM KENTON BROUGHT IT

TO MT POST--- WANTED
TO BUT more rifles to
MAKE THE FORTY- EIGHT

THAT THE NOTE ASKED

COME 1 ».MATT' SEARCH THESE MEN FOR
kWEAPC

s
NS~_--THEN FREE MARY KENYONf^__

Wmkm

AND IT WONT DO YOU AN* GOOD TO CALL
FOR YOUR GANG, SLEEPING BEAR! WHITE EAGLE
AND HIS BRAVES HAVE TOUR CABINS
SURROUNDED, ft I GH1 NOW'



LISTEN. WOUNTIE " THE «I*L WASN'T
WAS ONLY CARHYINS OUT MY COMPANY' 5 ORDERS

TO 8tT KENVON TO SELL OUT FO* FIVE

-*^T«0USAND..

FIFTEEN THOUSAND'
WHY-.. DAD WOULD
8LADLY SELL FO*

PROVIDING
THE INDIANS WERE
TNEATtO





r CAN TELL YOU THIS MUCH.MR.HOLLEY;
THERE IS NO YOUNG MAN BY THE NAME OF ERNEST
OEMING LIVING IN THIS TERRITORY NOWr BUT THERE

IS ANOTHER POSSIBILITY



SINCE THE DAY 1 PULLED YOU OUT OF RIVER, I AM

H UNGRY FOR THE SIGHT OF YOU ! AND YOU DO NOT
HIDE FROM ME' WE SPEAK ON STREE1-
*E MEET ON TRAIL TOO OFTEN, LUCl

YOU ARE MY SUMMER, AFTER WINTER'S COLD!
YOU ARE SUNLIGHT? BUT— YOU ARE LUCY PITMAN,

DAUGHTER OF WHITE BANKER
KALOK. AH ESKIMO- PEOPLE LOOK AT US N

SOON THEY TALK ABOUT YOU'
TALK THAT HURTSf

BEFORE MY MOTHER DIED SHE TOLO ME
"HALOK.YOU ARE DIFFERENT? I HOPE YOU W
BE HAPPY IN VILLAGE OFOUR PEOPLE-
I AM AFRAID FOR YOUf " NOW I KNOW—--

SHE WAS AFRAID! "
"I,YOU-—SHE '

HARRUMPHf THAT ESKIMO
BOY HAS MORE SENSE
THAN 1 GAVE HIM CREDIT

FOR.OAUGHTER' SAVES Ml

FROM HAVING TO ORDER



••IN THE TRADING "OSTATrORTY NILE

SERGEANT PRESTON 1

OIDN'T (KKJCTTOJH
YOU TILL SHINS'
WHEHE'D YOU COHE

THERE'S ONLY ONE YOUH8 FELLOW WHO WOULD
PIT THAT PICTURE, SEROEANT—AND THAT'S KALOK*

HIS ESKIMO MOTHER IS DEAD-- -BUT SHE ATTENDED

MISSION SCHOOL BEFORE THE Bl» DIPHTHERIA >

EPIDEMIC AKO SHE TAUOHT HfM A LOT. . .
^S

HEISN'Tf I MEAN, HE LEFT
TOWN THIS MORNINQ AS GUIDE

TO A COUPLE OF MEN WHO
CALLED THEMSELVES

DIRS' THEY WANT EO TO
TO ALL THE ESKIMO VILL-

AGES NEAR PORTT MILE---



•r'LL HAVE A

UISSLUCY PITM,

--- »T TMC BANK*



LUCY, I TmNKMB.HOU.EYIS RIGHT, THIS IS A MATTER
OF LIFE OR DEATH-- -SO YOU WILL FORGIVE ME IF T

ASK 1 HAVE YOU ANY THINS IN YOUR POSSESSION THAT

KALOK HAS WORN OR HANDLED LATELY



IT HAS SOLD LOCKr \
AND THIS REV* BUT 1

MY MOTHER SAIO 1 /

MUST NEVER OPEN /

f A WHITE MAN'S \

[ BIBLl* MAY 1 1

1 HOLD tT* ER— /

\KALOK J



'T\v/^3\0
JI*

%iN8rwwATvf7
THAT YOU Vj

MitfflK VOIJB f

MOUTH— t KW'i
IT PHOVES THATMR.WOOKEIt NADTHAT SI8LI tl

HII HAND*— AND KNOWS THAT KALOK It THI
ONE WHO STANDS BETWEEN HIM ANB FQHTUNCf



meantime, « SUNSET TEEPEN* "JTO OU5f--

,.
WE CAMP SOON, MR BOO

DOCS »"ETIREO, with
£»»"\

BOTH OF YOU HIDING l

THE SLF.DT AND / JtjfTV
BOON IT 1? DMKT St

<S"i •c
--

(,

r^~^k^Ki ^^rf
_--

|l/^vert well, ""^^ i. " m,J3
HM KftLOK' PULL IN

J

EL BELOW THAT /

mVii!Z>^\\ «
^T^JSI 1 11^2





AMC 1
TAKEN56HGEAN7 PRESTONTO'

THE LOW" I FAR HEADWATERS OF INDIAN CREEK

TRAIL I NOW, AS HE CAMPS FOR THE NIGHT.

HIS GREAT LEAD DOG. YUKON KINS,









VOU SAT YOUR CAMP ON WOLF
CREEK ISNT FAR.OENNY

SO THIS fire may last until

ss^ I SET BACK... //you're goingj --after the

^THReEOF"EM»

Hk.%*
^/ jjl

Wm/t sSl
i^S^r^j^

Wg
&&m1

TRAVELING DOWNWIND WE'LL REACH
WOLF CREEK--- AT ABOUT THE *LACE
YOUNG GARDNER DESCRIBED STAY

CLOSE TQ UE.KIK6'







BUT BALOY'S PUNCH NEVER LANDS' KING'S
HURTLIN6 WEIOHT STRIKES LIKE A BATTERING
RAM, KNOCKING HIM ENDWISE-





I WASWATCHIN6 THE \
WOODS—WHERE YOU '

AND MONTANA WERE
FIGHTING' I OUESS
BALDY MUST HAVE

IF EVER TOU NEED TO FIRE A GUN THAT"S SEEN \
DROPPED INTO THE SNOW, REMEMBER TO CLEAN "',

THE SNOW OUT OF THE BARREL, OR IT WILL J


