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"S0, YOUR LAD DIDNAE FIND ANY GOLD
IN AFRICA! WHERE DID HE GO NEXT--
SOOMWHERE IN AMERICA AGIN',
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Zt] "AYE, 10 AREMOTE WESTERN TOWN CALLED PIZEN R
BLUFF! THE POOR LAD SEARCHED FOR GOLD AND 1N

FOUGHT OUTLAWS FOR FOLIR YEARS, BUT FOLIND
ONLY WEE NUGGETS!

£
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FERGUS, YOUR BOY HAS AYE, JAKE, ANDP YOU AN’
BEEN AROLIND THE WORLD I HAE NEVER EVEN LEFT
TWICE AND HE'S NAEYET SCOTLAND !
THIRTY YEARS OLD! -

Y’ STILL, THE LAD SENDS HOOM ENOUGH
¥ MONEY TO KEEP LS LIVIN' IN OUR
(o ANCESTRAL CASTLE!
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POON ) SOOMPAY, BUT SURELY HE'S STILL HEARD GOLL WAS FOUND IN KALGOORLIE,

AH'VE NO POLBT THE LAP WILL PASSON B NO,NO-- T MEAN HE'S IN ALUSTRALIA! HE
UNDER! ' S0 HE CAUGHT THE FIRST CLIPPER HEADIN' THAT WAY!




" BOOT HE NEVER GETS 1O THE GOLDFIELDS FAST ENOUGH YAYE ! THE LAP WRITES TO US ABOOT THE STRANGEST
TO GRAB A GOOP CLAIM! THIS TIME HE EVEN RODE CROSS- ANIMALS! GIANT WINGLESS BIRDS, FLYING POSSLIMS,
COUNTRY IN A KANGAROO POLICH, BOOT HE WAS STILL BIRDS THAT STEAL SHINY BAUBLES TO PECORATE THEIR
TOO LATE I # — NESTS, EGG-LAYIN' OTTERS... *
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W O S UNENY
“KANGAROO?T THE BEASTIE WITH A
GUNNY SACK IN 178 BELLY 2

. BOOT IN SPITE AYE! A
OF THAT, HE'LL FIND \TOAST
HIE POTO'GOLP YET! ) 7O THE
HES SOOCH A

T THIS MOMENT, YOUNG SCROO6E
IS ON THE ABSOLUTE OPPOSITE
SIDE OF THE PLANET FROM HIS
SCOTTISH HOME,

ELL, NO, THAT UT A SHORT PISTANCE AWAY IN A HE FIRST IS AN AGED HEY! BAIL UP THERE,
WOULD BE IN LESS WET AREA-- IN FACT, A ABORIGINE WISEMAN, YOU OLD SUNDOWNER!
THE PACIFIC OCEAN, DESERT ON THE WEST AUSTRALIA N
SOUTHOF NEW PLATEAU--THREE LONE FIGURES

ZEALAND, ACTUALLY.. APPROACH EACH OTHER..,




1+ THE LAST [ IF 1 WAS TOUGH ENOUGH TO CHASE THE

OF THECLAN [ WHOLE DALTON GANG OLITOF PIZEN BLUFF,
MepUcCK ! I CAN SURE KICK ONE MANGY BUSHWACKER
: OF THE OUTBACK!

LEAVE THAT POOR OLD
GUY ALONE AND MAKE

THANK YOU, ( NO BIG DEAL! T JUST CAN'T STOMACH
MY FRIEND! )\ THIEVES AND ROBBERS! T'VE HAD TOO
MANY RUN-INS WITH THEIR ILK ALREADY/

" am

BUT I CAN'T FIND ANYTHING AND SOMETIMES
HERE BUTA FEWSMALL OPALS )| A FRIEND! AND THATS
. NOW AND THEN! A TRIUE TREASURE !

SPARE ME THE PLATITUDES NO THANK YOU, MY FRIEND!!
AND HOPON! I AM NEARING MY
DESTINATION?

WHAT2 SMACK IN THE
MIPDLE OF THE NEVER-

I AM A SHAMAN FROM THE
NORTH ON A WALKABOUT TO




PARDON ME... MY CRYSTAL
SHOWS ME THAT THE WHITE
COCKATOOS ARE POINTING
EARTHWARD !

WHITE COCKATOOS2 ¥ WE ARE AT THE CAVE OF
BINDAGBINDAG!S DREAM !

I MUST PREPARE !

THERE'S THE WORLE IS FILLED WITH HIDDEN
N%TS‘:'H& ngﬁa& SECRETS, BUT TO FIND THEM YOU

MUST RESPECT THE ANCIENT TEUTHSi)-

HM... MAYBE THIS OLD
GEEZER CAN TEACH ME
THE SECRET OF FINDING

I WISH You TO JOIN THE
CEREMONY, TRUSTED
FRIEND!

WHILE 1 SPEAK THE
INCANTATION.

I’M JOHN
PHILIP SOUSA!
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AND I AM
JABIRU KAPIRIG!,
NEW FRIEND OF
JONFLIP ZoozA!

M\_,)/_,_/

HEARME, O BINDAGBINDAG! T HAVE
COME TO READ YOUR DREAMTIME STORY!
OPEN YOUR BURROW THAT I MIGHT

GREAT JUMPING WALLABIES!
QUICKSANDYS
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YOU SEE? BINDAGBINDAG OPENS
HER BURROW FOR Us!

JIGGERYPOOK! A CREVICE JUST
OPENED IN THE BEDROCK AND SAND
IS POURING IN!

AND YOU THINK THE CREVICE
OPENED AT THIS PARTICULAR
MOMENT AT THIS PARTICULAR
PLACE BY MERE CHANCE?

WHOSE 8IDE
AREYOUON Z

SURE! IT couLp
HAPPEN!RIGHTZ

WELL, MAYBE THERE'S A
GOLL VEIN DOWN THERE!
MIGHT AS WELL Look !

HERES A ROPE WE CAN
USE TO CLIMB POWN, JABBY/

(THANK You,
JONFLIP!

FATE SENT YOU TOME, MY
FRIEND! WITHOUT YOUR ROPE,
T COULD NOT CLINB OUT OF
THIS SANDY HOLE !

FATE Z YEAH,

YEAH, SURE!

WHOA! THERE'S NOT -
ENOUGH ROPE IN SYDNEY

TO EXPLORE THIS
BOTTOMLESS PIT!

I NEEC ONLY VISIT
THIS SIPE GALLERY!

GOSHALL FISHHOOKS! CAVE N
PAINTINGS AS FAR AS T CAN SEE! )
IT'S LIKE A MUSELIM ! i
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EXACTLY RIGHT! THIS 1S THE DREAM OF \
BINDAGBINDAG-- PAINTED HERE AT THE




ITIS THE LOG! I MUSTSIGN IT AS
HAVE MY ANCESTORS ON EACH TRIP
TO THIS CAVE! Y

I HAVEN'T SEEN S0 MANY WAVING HANDS
5INCE 1 SAILED FROM THE GLASGOW DOCKS!
YOU GUYS MUST'VE BEEN COMING HERE FOR

A COUPLE OF HIINDRED YEARS, EH?

WHATS WITH
ALL THE

TIME 16 MEANINGLESS, JONFLIP! SHAMANS 4 > GLEEP! - SEVERAL DREAMTIME WAS

JOURNEY 1O DIFFERENT DREAM CAVES EACH L HUNDRED VISITS-THATS A\ NOT LAST WEEK,
CYCLE! THE LAST VISITOR HERE WAS MY g OVER 20,000 YEARS! ¢V JONFLIP? .
FATHER'S FATHER, ONE HUNDRED SEASON - 7, o277 J&SET \ /7 :
GO = -, r g ’, ; | E}‘J Jf" _:': ¥ . i

- - % T ! i | - ’:; f , :I-' L
)/: 1.
=

> Shldder!: THESE & THAT DOES NOT CHANGE THEIR
PAINTINGS WERE MADE | TRUTH, MY FRIEND! SHALLT g
MORE THAN TWO HUN- X READ FOR You 3z

anl i
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HM ... THAT'LL GIVE ME
A CHANCE TO CHECK
FOR ORE VEINS !

HERE |5 THE PREAM 1
AM TO READ ON THIS

DRED CENTIRIES
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IT TELLS OF KAKADU BUT THE GREAT % ,.,AND.IRRIA, THE BLACK BUNYIP _ Y ... AND THE GREAT
THE DINGO, HE sTeEALS X pratypus cnases L cockatoo, denos sunyip ® crHases e X pLATYPUS FiNDS
THE SACRED EGG,
BUT LOSES HIS

FIRSTBORN IN THEFiGHT!

THE CROCOPILE EGG KAKAPU... THE WATER MONSTER,
FROM ITS NEST! MFT&R THE EGG THIEF !
gk- 7 00 % 7
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LOSES HIS FIRST-
BORNZ THAT'LL
TEACH HIM TO MIND

BUT DOES THE GREAT PLATYPUS

RETURN THE EGG 10 IT6 NEST 2

HM ... THAT PART IS LINCLEAR!
T A\l
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THAT "DREAM" WORLD WOULD BE A NIGHTMARE IF
IT WASN'T PLIRE HUMBUG! IS THERE ANYTHING ELSE
DOWN HEREZ LIKE SOME SHINY YELLOW STUFF?

OH, MY POPPN' EYEBLILBS!
ANOPALASBIG AS A

IT IS A HOLY RELIC
THAT HAS NESTED

! NI
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: / WELL, IF IT I6N'T
- FOSSICKER
7 IN THE SAN

P THE PUSHY
&-’2‘-"1' %

STUCK IN A HOLE
P! TeK, TSK !

LISTEN, JABBY-- WHO DO I TALK
TO ABOUT.., er... BUYING THAT
“RELIC‘? ‘

&Y ook, JONFLIP/ THE
ROPE LEAVES U6 !

FOLIND A ROPE HERE THATMISHT HELP! {
WHY DON'T WE TEST IT2 TIE ITON TO THAT =
REL/C I HEARD YOU TALKING ABOUT, AND .
WE'LL SEE HOW STURDY IT IS!

PON'T TRY 70 CLIMB UP OR
THE ROPE MIGHT JUST BREAK,
IF YoU CATCH MY DPRIFT!{

......

MY MAMA PIDN'T RAISE
ANY STUPID PROSPECTORS!

WE HAVE NO CHOICE,
JONFLIP! WE MUST

PH! SOMETHING
TELLS ME THAT'LL PUT
UP AGUM TREE

TRUST HIm!




NO WORRIES ! T'LL 60 BRING BACK
MORE ROPE ! PON'T GO AWAY NOW!

YOU SE€, JONFLIP! HE |6
A MAN OF HONOR !

DIDN'T RAISE ANY STUPID
CHICKEN-HEARTED SKUNKS !

WAIT, MY FRIEND! WE WILLTOSS You sKiIP IT, ¥4 | poNOT DESPAIR, JONFLIP! NOTMINE, IT'S
THE END OF T#1S ROPE! JABBY?! YA | THIS MUSTALL BE PARTOF NOT! BESIDES,
SKIPIT! €. OUR DREAM DESTINY? KING!

AND I THINK T
HAVE AN JPEA !
WHERE'S YOUIR
PIOGERIPOO?

GOOD IDEA, JONFLIP!
MUSIC |§ RESTFUIL

WHEN YOU'RE UP A
GUM TREE!

YOU'RE A NICE
FELLOW, JONFLIP,
: BUT I'VE HEARD

779\ SWEETER DIDGERI -

JONFLIP! YOu WeERE
BLOWING THE CALL OF THE
LONELY EMU! I SHOULD
HAVE RECOGNIZED IT!

ONE SIPE,
BEFORE HE
REALIZES I'm
NOT HIS

LAPYFRIEND!




LUCKILY EMUS HAVE THATS IT, MR. EMLI--REST YOUR JUMBO
GOOD SAND TRACTION! DRUMSTICKS FOR A MINUTE ! 1M NOT
DONE WITH YOU YET!
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JABBY, THAT BUSHWACKER ) GOOPD LUCK! T MUST BUT THESACRED RELIC... ™~ & igﬁr sczoxzﬁz
NICKED MY CAMEL! I'M J MOVE ON 10 THE NEXT YOUWILL RETURN IT TOTHIS = _| Z4red Fol LOWING
GONNA RUN HIM DREAM CAVE IN THOSE &\ CAVE, WON'TYOoU, JONFLIPZ |- 1 THE BUsHWACKERS
: DISTANT HILLS! , = | TRAcKS BY THE
“ ) | LIGHTOF THE FULL

MOOCN .

WHY WORRY'2 LET'S SEE WHAT THAT
THE HILLE! GOOD! 1'LL HIDE MY TRACKS FOSSICKER KEPT IN HIS DILLYBAG! MAYBE

! INTHE CREEKS IT'LL MAKE! HA! AS IF SOME GOLD NUGGETS 2
. ANYONE WAS FOLLOWING ME! It

BAH! JUSTA FEW QOINS! AND THIS ONE HA HA! 1 SHOULD CARE ! MERE CO/INS AREN'T
TIEQ TO A STRING ISN'T EVEN AUSSIE ! IT'S WORTH ANYTHING TO ME / THIS BONZER OPAL
A YANK DIME, NOT WORTH A SHERRICK ¢ WILL SET MEP FOR LIFE!




FOR SOME ROPE, MATE !
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1 HEAR YOU'RE LOOKING [SF BUT LET'S MAKE SURE YOu DON'T LOSE
A “HOLD OF IT LIKE YOU DIC BEFORE 7

= oy

ﬂ " f T '-_l',.!- "

NOW, BEFORE I TURN You OVER |\ WHADAYANEED THAT
TO THE SHERIFF IN KALGOORLIE, J STUFF FOR, MATEZ THAT
LETS GO BACK TO WHERE YOU { OPAL WILL MAKE US
PUMPED MY PROSPECTING GEAR! BOTH RICH/!
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I'M NOT THAT KIND
OF PUCK, YOU DRONGO!

PESERT 6PRINGS A SURPRISE 11

Bur LATE THAT AFTERNOON, THE Qus-ron THE HORIZON,..

A SANPCSTORM &

UNDS! KANGAROOS ! HUUNDREDS OF 'EM!

ALL HOPPIN' HELL-BENT FOR LEATHER !




NSVAAL WHEN THERE WAS A GRASS FIRE! BUT

REMINDS ME OF ELEPHANTS STAMPEDING IN THE
TRA
THERE'S NOTHING 10 BURN HERE BUT SANL{

WHOAA! WHO'S STEERIN' THIS
CONTRAPTIONZ WHERE'S THE BRAKES?

UH-OH ! THAT SOLINDS LIKE ANOTHER BUNCH
OF KANGAROOS COMING! I'LL BE HOPPED
TO A PULP!

AK! A FLOOD! A FLASH FLOOD IN THE
ESERT! |T MUST BE FROM THAT HUGE STORM
IN THE MOUNTAINS !

BUT I PON'TGET IT--
THERES NO BULLDUST
BEING KICKED UP/
I WONDER WHAT..,

THERE'S NO BREAKWATER TALLER THAN A MALLEE
6CRUB FOR TEN MILES ! I'M DOOMEL ./

= '_.._'-.‘-d-_." '-"w_i ST e
HOW THE BLUE BLAZES DO I GET
MYSELF INTD THESE SITUATIONS?!




THIS 15 LIKE JUMPING DOWN
POCKET WILL FORM IN THE GALLERY 2 THE TUB DRAIN TO AVOID THE
BATHWATER ! BUT I DON'T

HAVE MUCH CHOICE !

THERE'S THE DREAM CAVE ! MAYBE AN—Ay -

BUT HOWWILL I EVER
GET BACKOUT?Z

HE FLOODWATERS SWEEP SWIFTLY

HEN NIGHT FALLS, THE MOON ++AND BY MORNING, THE 6EA HAS
OVER THE CAVE AND MOVE ONCE AGAIN SHINES ON AN BEEN ABSORBED INTO THE THIRSTY
RELENTLESSLY ACROSS THE DESERT AUSTRALIAN INLANDSEA, AS ITDID N SANDS, LEAVING NO TRACE OF THE
BASIN! PRIMORDIAL DAYS.,,

SACRED CAVE !

RopR!
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BUTSOON.. /
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G'DAY, LITTLE WOMBAT! M DON'T WORRY! IT'LL BE
STRANGE WEATHER WERE [ EASY TO CLIMB OUT ON

7 -'—3_:?_ CHINK!
= (;‘\ CHINK!




THE SAND WILL SOON WHY DON'T 12 INSTEAD
SEALTHIS OPENING AGAN! OF BEING A PROSPECTOR
IF I TOOK THE OPAL, NO TILL IT'M OLC AND GRAY;
ONE WOULD KNOW FOR A

WHY NOT BE RICH

RICHZ K4
+ S () »

IT'S WORTH MILLIONS !
AND WHO NEEDS SELF-
RESPECT WHEN YOUI'RE

{ SMOKE! THAT COULD BE JARBY
’{ AT THE NEXT SACRED CAVE ON
Tos HIS WALKABOUT!

GREETINGS, JONFLIP, MY GOOP THE OPAL?

FRIEND! 50 YOU RETURNED THE YEAH, BUT HOW

SACRED EGS TO THE NESTOF DD YOU
BINPAGBINDAG THE CROCODILE! KNOW 2

~

BECAUSE THIS IS THE CAVE OF THE GREAT
PLATYPUS, AND THE DREAMTALE CONTINUES

I'VE LOST EVERYTHING I OWN ! ONLY TH/S TI

WHO CARES 2 FOR THE UMPTEENTH TIME,
ME,
THAT EVEN INCLUDES MY FIRST DIMEYS

1 SAID I'D NEVER QUIT, BUT

MAYBE NOW I SHOULP! THAT YOUR FIRST-

DIME WAS MY GUIDING LIGHT! BORN, YESZ
MY INSPIRATION !

IT WAG LIKE YEAH, JUST LIKE WHAT YOUR
STUPID PLATYPLIS LOST WHEN HE
SAVED THE EGG AND,,, HEY!

WHAT ARE YOU SAYING 2/ _

I AM SAYING THAT
YOU, JONFLIP, ARE
THE 6REAT PLATYPUS!

N\ o /78
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[/ THAT BILL HAD US FOOLED FOROVERTWO 4" T/M THE PLATYPUSZ THEN THE DINGO WAS
P HUNDRED CENTURIES! T LAUGH ATMYSELF THAT BUSHRANGER,, AND THE BLACK COCKATOOS
= LIKE A KOOKABLIRRA ! WERE THE cw“ﬁf THAT CALLED BUNYIP THE

[ oop!
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BUT 50 WHATZ i 1 TOLD YOU THE DREAM CONTINUES! |
MY DIME 15 B\, THE PLATYPLIS' FIRSTBORN IS RESCUED
STILL LOST! g BY DIUWAY!

‘ \

WHO 2 DIUWAY, THE BOWERBIRD WHO BUILDS
WHATZ f HIS NEST WITH SHINY TRINKETS ¢ :

i

THERE |S A BOWERBIRD NEST N THE
JONFLIP! GO AHEAD... LOOK ! DON'T BE
AFRAID! THE I??EAMQ ARE TRUE

ITS TRUE! ITALL CAME TRUE !
I'M DESTINED NEVER TO BE PARTED
FROM THIS PIME FOR LONG !

MO HO HO Ho 11!

3Gasple My DINE!
MY FIRST PIME !

REMEMBER, JONFLIP! THE PREAM TRUTHS CAN BE A
TRAIL TO GREAT RICHES ! WHO CAN SAY IF THEY BE
RICHES OF MIND OR PLIRSE. BUT NEVER AGAIN
BELITTLE THE QUEST FOR THE PAST !

I'M SOLD, JABBY!
HISTORY .. ARCHAEOLOGY..

THERES GOLD IN THEM
N\ THAR HILLS, TOO/

DOES THE PREAM
TELL OF THE
PLATYPUS?




IT SAYS THAT, AS A REWARD FOR HI5 NOBLE
DEED, THE GREAT PLATYPLIS WAS ALLOWED 1O
| SEE HIS DREAM THROUGH THE CRYSTAL EYE -~
N AND THE LIGHT BECKONED HIM!

WE SHALLSEE! HOLD THE CRYSTAL NEAR THE
PAINTING AND I SHALL CAST SUNLIGHT LIPON
IT WITH YOUR COIN!?

WHAT'S THIS 2 COLORED LIGHTS 2 LIKE THE
NORTHERN LIGHTS 1T ONCE SAW FROM THE
/ MONTANA ROCKIES? THE ALIRORA BOREALIS?

i }

l i. i \
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|6 THE DREAM TELLN® F
ME TO HEAD NORTH OF
THE ROCKY MOLNTAING2 £
AN TRUTH OF OUR OWN DREAM!

PERHAPS THAT |5 WHAT Youl
ARETELLING YOURSELF!
WE MUST EACH READ THE

s

1O ME IT LOOKED
LIKE PRETTY PRAPES!
1 THOUGHT PERHAPS
YOU SHOULP BECOME

MAYBE THIS |S THECHANCE IVE )
BEEN SEARCHING FOR--TOBEON {
THE SPOT WHEN SOMETHING )

50 LONG, JABBIE! I'M
SAILING BACKTO AMERICA
AND HEADING NORTH ...

AN INTERIOR
DECORATOR !

GOOD LUCK TO YOU, JONFLIP!
1 MUST STAY AND READ THE REST
OF THE DREAMTALE!
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" WHAT HAVE THEY 10 DO WITH AN OWT-

THE GREAT PLATYPUS FINDS A YELLOW EGS2 HE
BUILDS A MIGHTY NEST 2 AND WHAT ARE THESE
OTHER FIGURES2 HOW CONFUSING!

OF-LLICK FOSSICKER LIKE POOR JONFLIPZ )s=

— e —

70 BE CONTINUED



