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SERGEANT PRESTON'S ARCTIC DIARY

"TRAPPER
COST THE

TFt-A-II.,

Making tile rounds of his traphnes with

dog team and sled, the "somdough" trapper

carries oidy what he needs to live and get

through, without taking time to hunt for meat.

A stout bos holds a stock of sourdough bis-

cuits, plenty of tea, sugar, flour, a chunk of

bacon and a larger piece of frozen meat.

And, speaking of meat—winter- killed moose
meat is always avoided, except when a man
is starving to death. It is lacking in vitamins,

nourishment, and flavor. Caribou meat is the

best. When it cannot be had, fish may be
substituted.

When a trapper is out of bread and flour,

he tries to shoot a few grouse. Their breast

meat, though dark in color, is a fair substitute

for breadstuffs.

Tools are needed on the trail-so die trapper's

sled carries axe and shovel, a rifle, traps, snow-

shoes. For cutting holes in lake ice, to fish

through, an ice chisel is included.

A canvas cover for the sled doubles as a

wind-break when camping. A sleeping bag, pre-

ferably filled with down, is as necessary as

clothing. Fish for dog-feed; bait for traps; a

first-aid kit—these complete the outfit of the

(rapper on the trail.
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PRESTON

COMICS ARE GOOD
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NEXT MORNING--- ^ ^I WILL IF I CAN?
AND. ONE 8ITOF
AOVICE FOR

. YOU, BOB ^
PLEASE STOPACAIn"
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ON YOUR WAY BACK. ^K
SERGEANT PRESTON! ^H
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DURING THE NEXT TWO WEEKS OF HIS PATROL
PRESTON VISITS A NUMBER OF INDI AN
SETTLEMENTS



THE RIVER IS SLOWING UP
THERE MUST BE AM ICE
JAM DOWN STREAM
THAT COULD MEAN
DANCER, KINi



IN VAIN, THE OUTLAW TRIES TO USE HIS WEAPON!
KING'S GRIP ON HIS SLEEVE SPINS HIM AROUND
AND AROUND!





AS THE HUGE WALL OF TUMBLED ICE

BEARS DOWN ON THE IS

FIGURES APPEAR, RUNN
AND, TWO a
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MOVING THE LIGHT CANOE DOWN TO THE WATER IS

NO GREAT TASK--- BUT NOW THE PERILOUS PART
BEGINS.

[ WE'RE UPSTREAM FAR ENOUGH FROM
, THE ISLAND--- I HOPE! YOU'LLSEHVE

AS BALLAST WEIGHT, KM



TAKE BOB FIRST!



MOQUETTE PLANKED TO LET THE ICE CARRY
US AWAY---ANO THEN TAKE OUR QOLD'WE'VE
GOT FIFTY THOUSAND IN THE CABIN
SAFE NOW, THANKS TO YOU
AND KING!





HE-— "CHUCK----IS XING TO SHOW US
ANOTHER MINE THE COMPANY OWNS WHICH
IS RICH ! JIM IS GETTING NORSES FOR US TO

RIDE OUT THERE NOW! BUT I DON'T TRUST
THIS "CHUCK* WHAT'S-HIS-NAME
WHAT SHOULD WE DO





HERE'S THE END OF Hj T WAIT, HARRYf WE'D
THE FUSE' I'VE k^ . BETTER LEAD THE
COT THE ~^k L HORSES AWAY.OR
MATCHES JSP^M f THE BLAST WILL

~ -—— --*» A STAMPEDE THEM!









THAT MORSE <
WHO P

^ / HE'S TEARING BACK ^/ / OOWNTHE TRAIL J

<H 1 TOWARD TOWN, y
A*tV "OW...

JslPI

^s^jg^y
F. :

2SD H^aEj''? 5;
IT S CARL JASON, WATSON'S PARTNER! HE
MUST HAVE BEEN ON THAT HORSE, JUST NOW-
COMING TO CHECK UP ON US f THE MINE HE RUNS
HAS BEEN PAYING BIG.ANO JASON'S SEEN
POCKETING THE PROFITS * HE KNEW WATSON



UNTIL A BETTER- AIMED SHOT GRAZES HIS

HEAD! FOR A MOMENT SLACKNESS ENGULFS HIMf
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AS PRESTON CLEARSTHEALLEY.ON HORSE-
BACK, CARL JASON JUMPS THE GAP BETWEEN
DOCK AND GANGPLANKf THE BOAT IS ALREADY
IN MOTION.

CARL JASON, YOU ARE UNDER ARREST FOR
CONSPIRACY AND ATTEMPTED MURDER
AND THIS CASE IS C



LEAPER&L
OF THE *S
WOLF
PACK

NTING ft LITHO CO

OVER THE HARD SNOW CRUST, GRAY WOLF LEADS HIS PACK AT A HIGH LOPE
NOSTRILS TESTING THE AIR FOR SCENT OF GAME .

AN OLDER OR WISER BULL WOULD HAVE STAYED
WHERE HE WAS 8UT THIS YOUNG BACHELOR'S
PANIC DRIVES HIM TO BLIND FLIGHT ,

WITH A DEEP, ROARING BAY, GRAY WOLF SWINGS
HIS PACK INTO THE CHASE! THE MOOSE IS

SLOWED BY THE THICK-CRUSTED SNOW »



THEN IT HAPPENS A CRASH THROUGH THIN
SLUSH-ICE WHICH THE RECENT THAW MAO SPREAD
OVER THE RIVER'S THICK, WINTER ICE PACK.
THE WOLVES SLIDE PAST

THE PACK WAITS-- ATTACK IS DANGEROUS t IF 1

BULL SHOULD KEEP HIS PLACE, HE MIGHT BEAT OFF
HIS ENEMIES ---THE PACK WATCHES ITS LEADER

#-

WITH A SILENT SIBNSLTOHIS MOTHER, NEETKA,
THE GRAY LEADER SLIPS AROUND THE BULLS REAR-
WHILE THE SHE WOLF HOLDS HIS ATTENTION.

W





BUT DISAPPOINTMENT
AWAITS THEMf BY SHEER
LUCK.THE SALLANT
YOUNG BULL HAS
FOUND A LITTLE HERD
OF HIS OWN KIND
NOW FORMED IN A
FIGHTING CIRCLE
WHICH NO WOLF PACK
CAN BREAK!



Malakuk's Peril

All of the tribe of Eskimos hod gothered

before the tent of the 'medicine man,
Oomiak, to watch the trial of young Malo-
kok. Oomiak spoke long and loudly telling

how the tribal chief became sick and died

because Malokuk had been an evil spirit

in the camp. The tribe was close to starva-

tion, Oomiak told them, because Mala-
kuk's evil spirit kept the caribou away.

"Oomiok is'angry because I beat him in

a fight,'' said Malakuk. But the angry tribe

would not listen and pronounced the most
dreaded Eskimo punishment upon Malakuk
—banishment from the tribe. The worst

thing that could happen to anyone in the

tundra was to be left alone—this was to

be Malakuk's fate.

Only once did Malakuk look bock at the

Eskimos' tents, but they were not watching
him. Now he was no longer considered
olive—an outcast.

For two days Malakuk walked north

from their old camp on the shores of the

lake until he came upon the signs of a
great herd of caribou.

"If I can drive this herd toward our

camp, the tribe will have food." Malakuk
spoke loudly, his hopelessness leaving him.

Malakuk ran ahead until he could see

the slowly moving herd of caribou and then

ran to the head of the herd. Suddenly, he
jumped up and shouted. The herd turned

and ran back toward the Eskimo camp,
two days' journey away.

Running fast, he got ahead of the herd.

Then began his hardest task. A sharp, high

ridge ran down to the lake and Eskimo

camp. It was a natural barrier that would
prevent the caribou from escaping in that

direction. The herd grazed at the foot of

the ridge, heeding slowly toward the comp.
Malakuk knew that the herd might turn to-

wards him on the open tundra and escape.

If this happened, he must think of a way
to stop them.

"Caribou scarecrows! I'll make a line of

caribou scarecrows on this side of the ridge

all the way to camp! The caribou will be
forced to go down this funnel to our campl"
Malakuk smiled happily as he thought of

his plan. Quickly he set up one rock on an-

other and covered it with mossy sod so that

it looked like a man's head watching the

herd. He ran ahead and set up another

and another until he was far ahead of the

grazing herd. Then the tired Malakuk lay

down and slept.

Malakuk awoke as the herd passed him.

Quickly snatching a few berries for break-
fast, Malakuk ran on, continuing to set up
scarecrows as he went along.

Very tired and hardly able to go
on, Malakuk was given renewed strength

as he saw the blue water of the lake ahead
with the Eskimo camp off to his left. Hap-
pily, Malakuk staggered toward it.

Stumbling into camp, Malakuk shouted

to his tribesmen.

"Caribou! The whole herd is heading to-

ward the lake to swim across. Get into your

kayaks and bring your spears. There will

be food for all!" Malakuk stopped in sur-

prise as no one looked at him or made any
move. He had forgotten his banishment
meant that he was dead. After all his work,

nobody would do anything. Angry, Mala-
kuk grabbed the medicineman's spear and
ran off. Oomiak arose, madly shouting at

this insult to his dignity.

"Kill Malakuk. Get your spears and kill

him!" roared Oomiak as they all ran after

the fleeing Malakuk.

Malakuk ran toward the herd as it en-

tered the lake and jumped into a kayak.

Overtaking the herd, he plunged his spear

into a swimming animal and killed him.

looking around, Malakuk saw his happy
fellow tribesmen doing the same as

Oomiak yelled from the shore.

"Oomiok is banishedl You are a mighty

hunter—and our Chief!" said an elder to

the happy Malakuk.



WELL. THE BISCUITS ARE \
1GONE! 8UT I CAN'T FIGURE m^\WHY SHAMUS'S DOG WOULD^DO THAT* HE'S ALWAYS >

.WELL FED* ^
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R^ffl/ NO' SOMEBODY
Elf * BETTER WAY-

MIGHT HEAR' THERE'S
-• YOU SEE THE SNOW
CORNICE OVERHANG-
INS THIS OLIFF? .

jfHfk

JUSL '£j$
5 f^kf/i
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aSImv'*/ fill

(
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WE'LL LOOSEN IT---STARTAN AVALANCHE"
AND THIS CAVE WILL BURY SHAMUS AND H
DOG. WELL BE SAFE -

FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, HUNDREDS OF TONS AT THE SAME MOMENT-- AT DOCS CABIN

HI, GRANDPA-
Hi,SERGEANT
PRESTON
AND
KING.'





KING! SOON AHEAD
WITH BRIAN f FIND
SHANUS O'TOOLE.

(TAKE HIM HOME TO
YOUR CABIN ON MY
sled, oocr

HV I'LL TAKE CARE OF

j^Mf HIM, SERGEANT
1 WITH CONNIE'S
\ HELP* BUT WHERE
) W1LLYOU-- ? ^

KING AND 1 ARE TAKING THE
ROBBERS' TRAIL™ FROM TH
TOP OF THE CLIFF— WHEM

THEY STARTEO THE AVALANO
IT OUGHT NOT TO BE LONG...
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LATE THAT NIGHT IN AN ABAN0ONE0 CABIN SOME
MILES FROM THE SETTLEMENT

LOOK.MAGROON--
WEGOTO'TOOLE'S
GOLD DUST AND
COVERED ALLOUR
TRACKS! WHAT'S

j
WORRYING YOU?^

5*»^ 1 DON'T KNOW,

^Sm p EfE' I've
Seyi JUST GOT A

l5v j\ FEELINS_" >

!- 1-ft

—

>ii
rf

'' Hk^|I3e
!V^BM|^^^^L^

SSED YOUR AIM RIGHT FROM THE START,
GROON* SHAMUS O'TOOLE AND HIS DOG ARE
IVE---YOU THREE ARE MY PRISONERS..

'.LCALLTt

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AU-
GUST 24. Jyi2. AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS
OF MARCH S, 1933. AND JULY 2, 1946 (Title

59, United Stale* Code. Section 233) SHOWING
THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT. AND
CIRCULATION OF Sergeant Preston at the

Yukon published quarterly at New Y'ork, N. Y\.

for October I. 1956.

1. The names and addresses ol the publisher, edi-

tor, managing editor, arid business managen are:

Publisher. George T. Delaeorte, |r.. ^61 Fifth Ave
nue. New York 16, N. Y : Editor, Helen Meyer, 261

Fifth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.; Managing editor,

None: Business manager, Helen Meyer. 261 Fifth

Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.

2. The owner is: Dell Publishing Companv. Inc..

261 Fifth Avenue. New York 16. N. Y.: George T.
De1acc.ru.-. Jr.. 261 Fifth Avenue. New York 16. N. Y.:

Margarita Delaeoitc. 261 Fifth Avenue. New York
16. N. Y.

3. The known bondholders, mortgagees, and
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other security holders owning or holding I per

or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or
other securities are: None.

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the'

stockholder or security holder appears upon the

books of the company as trustee or in any other

fiduciary relation, the nanfe ol the [jerson m corpora-

tion for whom such trustee is acting: also the state-

menis in the iwo paragraphs show the affiant's full

knowledge and belief as to the ( in urnsianres ud
conditions under which stockholders and security

holder) who da noL appeal upon the books of the

COtnpany as trustees, hold stock and securities in a

capacity other than that of a bona fidi

(Signed) HELEN MEYER
Business Manager

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 19th day
of September. 1956.

fOHN C WEBER
(Seal) (My Commission Expires March 30. 1958)
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YUKON
WEATHER

Yukon Territory strelches from the Arctic

Ocean on the north almost lo the Pacific Ocean
on the south. When the wind Mows from the

Polar Ice Cap, the Yukon turns suddenly into

a wilderness of snow and ice. As bitter as any

place in the far north. Yet. if the winds blow

from off the warm Japan current of the Pacific

Ocean, temperatures can rise many degrees in

a few hours. The lowest temperature ever re-

corded was 81.4 degrees below zero—but the

highest was 95 degrees above, as warm as a

r day in New York or Chicago.

The mounted policeman must be prepared

for sudden Arctic storms as well as for quick

warm spells. Both can be equally dangerous if

they trap him without food far from shelter.

River ice can break up and flow out to sea very

unexpectedly—often when the traveler had
planned to cross on the ice. Or a deep fall of

snow may disappear in a few short hours and

frozen river. The wise traveler plans his route

carefully and is prepared for almost anything.

In the Yukon, particularly in the north of

the Territory, winter travel is mostly by dog
sled. But, in the summer, the many river§ pro-

vide the best highways. Traveling by water on
the long Yukon River or on its swift branches,

is particularly fast during the summer months,
because, during June, there are twenty-four hours

of sunlight a day. Travelers can keep moving
all the lime, with time out only to sleep and
eat. Most of the Territory is not far enough
to the north to have long periods id darkness in

the winter. But, in December and January, the

traveler has only six hours of daylight out of

twenty-four, and then he must be careful not to

be caught in dangerous country during the long

night, especially when there is no moon.
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ANIMALS OF THE NORTH

THE POLAR BEAR
The l'..lar Hear is H per feciK Fitted I" liir- Ai- lie home - boA mi land anil al sea — lhal he

newr willing** teams it Hi- jreUow-wfafte fur is s<. thick thai he can and docs swim a hun-

dred ocean miles through floating chunks of ice without wetting his skin. He is strong enough

to kill a bull walrus, but he eats <i great ileal beside* seal and walrus meal — lichens, seaweeds.

and even grass! He is curious about man, and is sometimes seen lurking, nearly invisible,

among the snow -covered ice hummocks. a™w w • -tnun pwrnsimw a>


