
->» j^^ ^^^^_ T0<

S&ioeaAvt

PRESTON
OF THE YUKON

£ i)i

w



SERGEANT PRESTON'S ARCTIC DIARY

"THE MUSK OX"
During an arctic patrol, a Moyntie sometimes sees small

herds of musk ox wandering on the treeless, windswept tun-

dra. A little smaller than a domestic cow, these animals are

covered by a long, shapeless "overcoat" of coarse hair. Since

their chief enemy, the wolf, is a short animal, the downward

curve of the ox's strange horns is very useful. When they are

attacked by a pack of wolves, the bulls form a protective

circle with the cows and calves hidden in the center. The males face outward and hook

at the wolves with their horns and kick them with their sharp front hoofs. It's very seldom

that the wolves succeed in splitting up the herd. However, they do make an occasional

kill when they catch a single animal alone, though not without a struggle, because this

strange animal fights long and hard.

The musk ox is becoming increasingly

rare. The female usually has only one

calf a year though sometimes a set of

twins is born. Consequently, they are

much easier to exterminate than animals

that have many offspring every year.

The Eskimo hunts them and he knows

very well that it is easy to take advan-

tage of their instinct to form a protective

circle. It is easy for him to stand a short

distance from the circle and use his bow

and arrows or rifle. The musk ox eats

the moss and short grass of the arctic

tundra and the animals spend much time

pawing away the snow to find food.

The tracks of the musk ox are even

larger than those of the buffalo. In the

Arctic they are unmistakable because

there is no other animal with such a

large, cloven hoof.
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ALL RlSHT, McGRAtt'-

I'M SOWS TO TAKE VOU
[WTO BEAVER cityand
UXKYOU UPOMA
CHARGE OFATTEMPTED









fLATSR. AFTER TRACES JOB FROM HiS CABtN
BACK TV THE CAFE.

BUT THAT
Those meddling mountjes ARE7uaN-"\cmis

ING THIS TOWN INTO A FOLICB CAMP! TAKIN'J OVER
AV/AHOUR LIBERTIES/ WE RAN THINGS J JOE."
THE WW WE WANTED--BEFOKE

THEY CAME ALONG.



f'JT PRESTON BOUNCES SACK, DODGING
IN AND OUT, iANDWS HARD FISTS

THATCLOSE ONE OFJOE'S EYES, THEM THEOTHER.





preSton
V&PLD SOURDOUGH, -JIM

MeAUISTER, ISA SICK MAN!
AFTER THREE SEARS OF PAN-
NING GOLD IN THE HUKON-JUST
ENOUGH TO SENDA LfTTLE
BACK TO HIS FAMILYff^THE
STATES--HE'HAS STRUCK
A RICH VEIN OF GOLD-
BEARING QUARTZ! BUT IT

ALMOST TOO LATEi





'JUST A LETTER, ADDRESSED 1

o mrs. james McAllister...
* LITTLE 6010 LOCKET! /







I PON'T MEAN THAT, VOU NUMBSKULL/ I PIGURE
THE GIRL HAS COME TO LOCATE HER MPS
MINE



tQsXT M0RNIM6, AS MARION OPENS THE OODROF
HER HOTEL ROOM TOA BRISK KNOCK.

ON SPECIAL DUTY, WE NEVER
tVEAR UNIFORM.' SERSEANT
PRESTON HAS DIRECTED US TO
ASSIST YOU- THE "POLICE

ESCORT"THAT YOU ;
ASKED FOR/

(3ne WEEK later, as the TWO FAKE POLICEMEN
PREPARE BREAKFAST IN PRE-PAWN PARKNESS"

8ETWEEN ROCKV CREEK AND FORTY MILE...

THE 6IRL15 HOLDING OUT 1SHH.' NOT SO LOUD OR
ON US, CLAY.' MY IDEA IS, / YOU'LL WAKE HER.JOE/
SHE'S SOT A SETTER J/ WHY WOULD SHE HOLD
MAP THAN THE ONE ^ OUT? SHE HASN'T SEEN
SHE SHOWED US.

^/f HOT VET,MFSSE.' SUTIT'SyM^
«» IDEA THAT SHE DOESN'T TRUST

ANVSOPV/ HOW DO WE KNOW
SHE HASN'T SEEN LOOKING FOR
THE MINE ON HER OWN WHEN
WE THOUGHT SHE WAS STAYING

M CAMF= THE LAST TWO DAYS?
THE SNOW CRUST 'S HARD/

ENOUGH TO SHOW
NO TRACKS/



S&ITH A PANTHER-LIKE LUNGE, CLAY
VTKNOCKS THE GiXL OPF HER PEET...

THERE.' WOW
WE CAH SEARCH
HER

TENT:



LISTEN/ I HAVE NO OTHER MAP THAN THE
ONE YCU SAW/ IF VOU INTEND TO SEARCH
ME, YOU'D BETTER KILL ME FIRST--8ECAUSE

IF I LIVE, I'LL MAKE —THE YUKON AND
ALASKA rtfta^ TOO«?ft HOT 70 Hao

VOL).

LOOK AT THAT VEIN
OF HIGH-GRADE.'.'

CLAY, WE'RE #/CW/

/ UH-HUHf WEARE,
JOE - FOR SURE/
LET'S GET BACK

/v T0 camp/ y

n
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DID THEY
HARM YOU
IN AW WAY,
/MISS Mc
ALLISTER

ONLY IN MV PRIDE, I
GUESS/ I WAS ,4N

jssi AWFUL FOOL TO BE
teg! DECEIVED BY THOSE

CRIMINALS."

...BUT I BELIEVE THEY HAVE ) IPTHEV HAVE '

FOUND DAD'S SOLD MINE.' I < FOUND IT; WE CAM I

HEARD THEM TALKING-PLAN- ) FOLLOW THEIR
NING TO DO AWAY WITH ME// BACK TRAIL.' .





PRESTON





/ BY THE WAS, CONSTABLE BAKER SENT SOME-^
( THINS TO VOU, JIMMY-- TOLD ME NOT TO FORSET
V TO DELIVER IT... JUST A LITTLE GIFT.'

HERE HE IS.' OF COURSE, HE CANT / A PUPPY/
TAKE THE PLACE OF CHEEKA-- BUT ( 1VHV-.
HEIU- V?feiB."'VWKE fl GCCC DOS V NOT THREE

WHEN HE GROWS UP// MONTHS
at?, IS HE?

f& FEW MOMENTS LATER, SEXGEANTPRESTON fS

ON HJS WAY SACK TO THE NORTHWESTMOUNTEO
POLICE POST-WITH CHEEKA BARKING FAREWELL...

&WO HOURS LATER, AT THE POST... 1

5EANT PRESTON KEPORTiNG,)N£S, SERSEANT/^
7 VOU WISHED TO /JOHN COLUNS,THE

^BANKER, HAS JUST
1 REPORTED THE ROBBERV OF

HIS MULT.' IT HAPPENED
' BEFORE CWtVN TODAV/ J

EVIDENTLY THE TWO ROBBERS PICKED THE LOCK ON\
THE BANK'5 REAR DOOR.' THEV SLUSSED THE WATCH-

}

MAN, BOUND HIM, AND OPENED THE VAULT WITHOUT ,

BLOWIN6 fT. MLLINS DISCOVERED THE BOUND WATCH-/
MAN WHEN HE OPENED AT NINE THIS MORNING.'









^ WE'LL FEED THE TEAM, EAT A BITE ^v
OURSELVES, AMD PUSH ON.' KIWG DOESN'T

)

MEED PWUSHT TO FOLLOW THE TRAlU J



8UTD001.E1 \ / Right; his TEAM'
KEPT STRAIGHT

) f
DONE IN, BAKER-- SOT

ON-ALONE! HIS M. HE'S CRE5H PROM
SNCW5H0E TRACKS K RIDING THE SLED-',

ARE PLAI





jfofi THE LAST LIVING WOLF VANISHES IN-** TO THE BUSH, KINS STIFFENS, CATCHING
A NEW SCENT-ONE THATHE KNOWS.

HE LEFT IT- SO HE COULD > --THE SOLD? HERE V THANKS TO KINS--AND
TRAVEL JJSHTER AND FASTER

/J
IT iS-ALONG WITH THE ) THIS HUNSRV LITTLE
FROZEN FISH AND GRUB I STAND-IN

~~

THAT ATTRACTED THE <F0RJIMMV I

PUPPH 10 THE CACHE/ 1 H/WDON'S V

1VE CAN CALL THIS CASS. I CHEEKA.'
CLOSED, BAKER.'


