
MAY- JULY IOC

OF THE YUKON

A silent

enemy
stalks the

"Trail to

Danger!"
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SERGEANT

OP THE YUKON
MA GREEN'S BONANZA

ONE EVENING
BEFORE CLOSII
TIME, PRESTON
YUKON KING WALK
INTO MA GREEN'S

,

BACKWOODS CAFE

ENOUGH BEFORE POOR
/ OLD DAN BILLINGS DIEDT
EVERY LOAFER IN TOWN
IAS TRYING TOGET HIM

r TO TELL THE LOCATION

\ OFHIS GOLD STRIKE!
?lj \ BUT HE DIDN'l

I KNOW YUKON KING WON'T TAK
ANY FOOD EXCEPT FROM YOUR
HANO, SERGEANTf SO HERE'S r

,A BOWL OF MEAT SCRAPS?/

.-

>~"4
''THANK HER, KING! ^\ \^H
FOR BOTH OF USf / ^T
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OSLL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS



I'LL GET THE
STOVE HOTApAIN

YEE/C-f v"
THATCAT— - J

QH.DEAX ME.' y OUR COFFEE S SPILLED! )

NO HARM DONE.
MAf NOT EVEN
TO THE CAT!
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AT DAYBREAK, NEXT MORNING

I CAN'T say who but it 1 /AND NOW THEY'RE
Ml GHT HAVE BEEN THOSE ' PROBABLY HEADED
TWO LATE CUSTOMERS, V FOR OLD DAN'S
LAST NIGHT! 1 TOOK THE 1 \ strike: y^
CASH FROM THE DRAWER /

^— -^

AFTER THEY'D GONE /
BUT LEFT THE MAP S
iTnDERTHE I 0,U f / / i^4xSLIPS! SOMEBODY

JHnnk-t ;N WHii f Jst^. V

1 W£.S ASLEEP'^al^g
s--
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IN AWAY, [ STILL HAVE
THE MAP.' HERE IS THE
l.O.U. SLIP WHICH LAY
ON TOP OF THE COFFEE-
WET MAP: THE WOE LISLE
INK MADE A GOOD PI

IN REVERSE?

1 MEMORIZED TOUR MAP.AND k/BLESSYOU,
WE ARE READING FOR OLD DAN'S JSER6EANT
CLAIM RIGHT NOW-- -KING AND [! / PRESTON '.

" i^' ffi^&Mi--
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THOSE THIEVES WON'T LOSE ANt TIME, KING-
ANDNEiTHER WILLWE! r-



THREE HOURS <-4TEf)



THE BREEZE FROM THE WATERWAY HAS BROUGHT
TO KINS THE SCENT OF AN UNWASHED
WATCHER . p ~^Tr * "T»

t7*^ TSssrmss
"**

- /f9 *j*fe
Ms^llp

QUrET' JUST RAISE YOUR HANDS!
AND STAND U
SLOWLY*

scout.king: AND
let's hope the
othe:r fellow d
hear anything



I SEEHIM.K1NG---PULL.iNG THAT CLi
MARKING CAIRN OF STONES APART TO 3ETA
DAN'S IDENTIFICATION?
WE'LL GET AS NEAR











HE S PRETTr CUTE, SERGEANT--- THAT
acEfi" burroughs: he's hooked some

MORE SUCKERS, I SEE*

THOSE CHEECHAKOS! WITH
ANOTHER STORY ABOUTFINDING 1

THE LOST SIWASH MINE "'HALF /
A DOZEN PARTIES HAVE CONE
BACK WITH HIM, HOPING TO
STAKE CLAIM TO ITr ALWAYS
SOMETHING WENT WRONG'

YES, SIR'
ALONE---

WENT

this time ! located it again -

after my pardner quit and.
home-

no, sir; T HE "LOS- SIWASH " 3 TOORiCH TO
STAKE ---UNLESS A MAN HAD PARTNERS TO PROTECT
HIM AGAINST CLAIM JUMPERS? AND AN OUTFIT
BIG ENOUGH TO BRING OUT A FEW HUNDRED •

THOUSAND DOLLARS WORTH OF FREE GOLD,
EACH TRIP?

FREE GOLD ? SURELX,
rOU CAN'T 8E SERIOUS i [ SHOW YOU
MR BURROUGHS'! VE )l SOMETHING"
NEVEjR HEARD OF -

THERE' PICK THAT BUNCHOF
NATURAL GOLD "WIRE" UP
AND HEFT IT* THAT CAME
FROM THE "LOST SIWASH;'
MR PARREL I





THE WHOLE TOWN IS WORRYING ABOUT THOSE
THREE CHEECHAKOS FROM THE STAT ES, SERGEANT--
ESPECIALLY ABOUT THE YOUNG WOMAN? THAT'S
BAD COUNTRY WHERE PLACER BURROUGHS IS

TAKING THEM; THE CULTUS





SURPRISE, AT PRE5T0N'S APPEARANCE,
HAS A DIFFERENT EFFECTON EACH OF
THE FOUR PARTNERS. BURROUGHS
MERELY SCOWLS!

v OU SHOULD HAVE OBTAINED PERMISSION FROM
THE MOUNTED POLICE TO TAKE YOUR WIFE INTO
COUNTRY AS REMOTE AS THIS,MR. FYFEt WITH
SPRING BREAK-UP APPROACHING,

YOU'RE IN DANGER

WELL. WE LLTALK ABOUT DANGERS
A LiTTLE LATER! HAVE YOU ANY
OEA HOW NEAR YOU MAY BE TO
THE LOST SIWASH MINE"? )/" WE'VE

FOUND 1"

SERGEAN







ON TOP OF THE SPLIT AND WEATHERED CUFFS
WHICH FORM THE HEAD OF THE SOX CANYON,
OLD PLACER BURROUGHS LIGHTS A MATCH,
CHUCKLING TO HIMSELF.

NEVER MIND HIM
- THE FUSES BRING

BRING ME THA T FUSES \ :

IT TOMES MMMMHS lp

iE9
j-^M^

BS Mr*
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i Mason's expression wos thoughtfui

as he studied the stacks of canned goods

in Mr Ferris' general store From the list

he held in his hand he seemed to have

everything, and he now checked it over to

make sure. Isolqted 6s he was, in his small

cabin miles from the trading post, his

larder was a powerful weapon in the grim

bottle for survival.

Mason had arrived in the Yukon some

'eight months before, not to search for

gold as the others did, but to try his luck

as o trapper It was his good fortune to

take over old Pete Honson's cabin; one of

the few who had struck it rich. And so

Mason had settled down to the quiet life,

setting his traps, skinning his pelts and in

general minding his own business.

"I guess that does it," Mason said.

' Just stack it in a box and I'll take it out

to my sled.''

"Right," Mr. Ferris replied.

Shortly afterward, with Mr. Ferris lend-

ing o hand, they both carried the heavy

box of supplies out to Mason's sled. In a

flash the team of huskies were on their

feet, their jaws snapping and their crisp

barks filling the air.

"It must be quiet out your way,' Ferris

remarked.
"1 like it that way. Mason said simply

'I mind my business and I expect others to

do the same." He said the words with em-

phasis, with a grimness that left nothing

to be guessed at.

"You ever get over to see Ninook and

his people?' He was referring to the Es-

kimo village not far from Jim's cabin.

'Nope," Jim remarked curtly. "What
would I have

t
to do with a bunch of sav-

ages anyway?"
It was a question Mr. Ferris didn't care

to get involved in, so he simply let it pass.

He held up his hand and waved as Ma-
son's sled started forward. "See you next

month," he shouted. Moments later, Ma-
son and his team were a group of dark

specks ogainst the glistening snow.

H was almost dusk when Moson and his

teom neored Horseshoe Slide. There

-wasn't much left to go. Another twenty

minutes and he'd be home. He recalled

Mr. Ferris' remarks. Maybe they did think

him a strange bird, living off by himself,

not caring to mix. Well they could think

what they pleased. That's the way he liked

it and that's the way it wos going to stay.

And the business about Ninook and those

Eskimos, that was 'the funniest of all. Did

Mr Ferris really think he'd have anything

in common with a backward, simple-

minded tribe? It was much too funny, and
his laughter, rich and hearty, poured from

his lips. Peal after peal struck the air, and
then a new note, ominous and threatening,

came echoing back.

The dogs reacted first, swinging their

weight to the left. The studden lurch threw

Mason from the sled. He had one terrible

moment, as he lay there on his bock his

eyes wide with fright os the wall of white

roared down the slope with terrific force

There was the moment of impact, and

then the weight pressing down, pinning

his arms to his sides like o huge blanket

soft but unyielding. He struggled, but ii

was only a feeble gesture. The darkness

that followed was swift

If wos the footsteps that awakened him

The. room was white, unfamilior A face

approached, peered close at hts own He
heard the voice. I'm Doctor Tollen. Do

you make me out?"

Mason nodded. 'H—How did I get

here? There wosithe avalanche, then

'And you were-buried under, " Doctor

Tollen continued. 'But they spotted your

sled and dug you out, then they brought

you here to the post hospital

'They," said Mason questioning ly

'Who?"
'Ninook and some of his people, the

doctor said quietly 'In o way, you owe
your life to them

"And I owe them an apology too,'

Moson said slowly

"How's that?" Doctor Tollen asked.

Mason smiled. "You wouldn't under-

stand. Doctor. I guess 1 had the wrong
slcri en a lot of things, but I'm going to

change all of that, just as soon as I'm

well enough to leove."



LEADER OF THE
WOLF PACK

AS A GRAY,RAtNY DAWN BREAKS ON THE HILLSOE DEN OF GRAY WOLF AND
HIS MATE KUNEE.IT FINDS THE PARENT WOLVES ASLEEP OUTSIDE FOR
THE DEN ITSELF IS NOW CROWDED BY THEIR GROWING CUBS.

RAIN OR NO RAIN.YOUNG APPETITES DEMAND FOOD—AND

THE UGHT IS STTLLOIM WHEN ALL FIVE CUBS ARE OUT. .

.

BEFORE THEY REACH THE RAVINE WHERE WHITE POPLARS MARCH UP TO THE ROCK LEDGES, NEW THUNDER CLOUDS ARE



HEREARE SPOTS OF YOUNG GROWTH, SPRINGING UP WHERE BUT THE MOOSE SEEM TOHAVE DESERTED THE RAVINE

WINDS HAVE TOPPLED A FOREST GIANT AND LET IN THE SUN AND THE FAINT SCENT OF GROUSE COMES FROM THE DEEPER

BOTH MOOSE AND GROUSE LOVE TO FEED ON THE TENOER SHADOWS NEAR THE ROCK LEOGES.

BUDS

THERE THEY ARE- -HUDDLED ON THE GROUND AS IF TRYING J AND LEAP? THREE BIRDS ARE LITERALLY SNATCHED

TO HIDE FROM SOMETHING ' SILENTLY THE WOLF CUBS OUT OF THE AIR AS THET RISE;

CREEP UP TO STRIKING DISTANCE

BUT THEY HAVE NO TIME TO ENJOY THEIR CATCH.' ALL AT

ONCE THE STORM IS UPON THEM-- AND LIGHTNING RIPS

A NEARBY TREE

T

KUNEE KNOWS WHAT IS COMING— FOR ABOVE THE THUNDER

SHE HEARS THE ROAR OFONRUSHIN6 WIND? SHE LEAPS TO

LEAD HER YOUNG ONES TO THE SHELTER OF THE CLIFFS . . -



3UT SHE STRUGGLES IN VAIN TO BUOGE THEM. FEAR OF THE A SMALL TORNADO CUTS A PATH THROUGH THE TAi.l

STORM HAS ANCHORED THEM TO THE GROUND AS ITS TIMBER--- LIKE A GIANT SCYTHE.'

APPROACH DID THE LUCKLESS GROUSE '.

AS THE STORM ROARS ON ACROSS THE VALLEY, GRAY WOLF
RETURNS TO HIS TRAPPED MATEf KUNEE IS NOT1NJURED—
FOR BROKEN BRANCHES HAVE TAKEN SOME OF THE TREES'

WEIGHT...BUT SHE IS HELD DOWN— UNABLE TO MOVE'



WITH ALL HIS GREA1 STRENGTH, GRAY WOLf STRAINS TO

LIFT TnE I.-MB WHICH PINSKUNEE'S SHOULDERS DOWN--
BUTAN VAIN? SOMETHING ELSE WILLHAVE TO SETRIED .

WITH MIGHTY JAWS AND TEARING TEETH HE ATTACKS THE

LIM6---SIT1NG OUT BIG CHIPS? HE IS DESPERATE, FOR

KUNEE'S BREATH IS NEARLY SHUT OFF'

NEXT GRAY WOLf DIGS A HOLE IN THE GROUND UNDER HER HIPS

-—RELIEVING THE TERRIBLE PRESSURE OFTHE TREE-

TRUNK.

BUT WITH HUNGRY. FRIGHTENED CUBS TO FIND ANDFEEO.THE

TWO WOLVES HAVE NO TIME TO WASTE ON SENTIMENT'

PICKING UP THE DEAD BIRDS.THEY HURRY OUT QFTHE
STORM-WRECKED TANGLE TOGETHER:



A GOOD THING YOU DID,

WILL! THE PAIN WOULD
'E BEEN TOO MUCH

FOR ANY MAN--WHILE
I WAS SETTING YOUR
LEG HONE'



AT THAT MOMENT.YUKONKING IS RETURNING TO
SERGEANT PRESTON AFTER DELIVERING A
MESSAGE TO A CONSTABLE IN ANOTHER MINING
CAMP. SAMMY'S DISTANT
YELP HALTS HtM:



he finds the small puppy still oi2 2Y from
the bump, where his head struck the
chopping block, i

r ABLE TO STAND, SAMM
ANGER ANO HIS WORRY--- IN A I

CLEARER THAN HUMAN WORDS

BUT WITH KING, FIRST THINGS COME FIRST: THE
PUPPY NEEDS HELP---AND THAT.TO THE GREAT
LEAD DOG, MEANS SERGEANT PRESTON-

MILE AFTER MILE, HE MOVES AT A STEAOY LOPE
THROUGH THE MOONLIT SUSH-- TENDERLY
HOLDING THE BRUISED PUPPY

AND AT MORTON'S TRADING POST, PRESTON WAITS.'

AAAK-HUMMf I'M
TURNING IN. SERGEANT!
YOU CAN SUIT , jpnC.,

. YOURSELF... J W^V

. i'LL WAIT UP FOR
1 YUKON KING? HE'LL
BE BACK FROM FISH
CREEK ANY TJME NOW,

V.MORTON? v —*>

fe^ ll'i y.
^aj. ,v

"
:

;

ItolLJl
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DON'T MAKE A SOUND! JUST LETME TAKE
'OUR WOOD IN FOR YOU,

y^^___ MRS. CANSYT



HEY! GET
THATfiOff
AWAY FROM
ME? HE'S
A KILLER!

WRONG, AKERS!
DON'T JUDGE KINS

* BYYOURSELF!
A BUT HE'S GOOD
PK. IN ANY KIND

h^^ Of fight;^.vT

Vt\ 0L

JcJj

IT WAS YOUR PUPPY-- SAM MY-- WHO PUT ME ON
THE RlSHTTRAILTONIGHT— -BUT THAT'S QUITE
A STORY IN ITSELF! THE IMPORTANT THING IS

THAT NOW WE CAN CALL
THIS CASE CLOSED-'



'— -^^rf^gi r-if * m-v

ONCE A CLAIM HAD BEEN LOCATED THE
SOURDOUGH MINER AND HI5 PARTNER CUT
LOGS FOR A CABIN AND NOTCHED THE ENDS.

THE WALLS WENT UP QUICKLY, NOTCHED ENDS
FITTING SNUGLY AND LOCKING TIGHT, ONE
MAN COULD BUILD A CABIN, BUT TWO MADE
WORK INTO FUN.

THEY WHIPSAWED ROUGH PLANKS FOR DOOR
AND WINDOW FRAMES. A WHIPS AW WORKED
BEST OVER APIT---BUT1FIN A HURRY .ONE
SOURDOUGH COULD USE IT.W1THOUT DIGGING
A HOLE

.

WITH RIDGEPOLE AND RAFTERS IN PLACE, A
THICK LAYER OF DAMP CLAY WAS LAID SMOOTH-
LY ON LIGHT CROSS-POLES AND DRY GRASS--
A WIND -AND- WATER- PROOF ROOFING, GOOD
FOR YEARS.

THE SOURDOUGH'S BED WAS A BUNK 6UILT OF
POLES AND FILLED WITH WILD HAY, DRY MOSS,
OR WHATEVER WOULD SOFTEN ITS HARDNESS.
MOSS MIXED WITH CLAY CHINKED THE WALLS.

WHENTHE SHEET-IRON STOVE WAS GLOWIN
RED— - THE CABIN WAS REALLY HOME.' A
CACHE OF MOOSE MEAT AND A SHELF OF
GROCERIES MADE IT ALL COMPLETE:



BOYS! GIRLS! GET THIS AMAZING

10-IN-1" ELECTRIC TRAIL-KIT!

GET ONE OF THESE
QUAKER CEREAL PACKAGES

TEAR OUT ORDER BLANK NOW!
Send to: TRAIL-KIT, Bo* D, Dep). CB, Chicago 77. III.

SEND FOR THIS ELECTRIC

10-in-i " SGT. PRESTON

frWff
COMPLETE WITH BATTERY

ONLY 50<t °°xt°"
aker

SEND NOW for this amazing pen-shaped kit that

includes 10 special, useful devices . . . yet fits to-

gether into a compact, plastic kit designed to go

wherever you go. Just send a boxtop from one of

the Quaker Cereal packages shown above and
only SO^. Your money back if you are not satisfied.


