HAD GONE INTO THE DEED
RJREST TO ENLIST SCOUTS FRO
WNG THE MERRY MEN OF
HUGH -THE-FOX.

AS THE RED MIST OF PAIN GIVES WAY TO THE

TO BREAK HIS SPIRIT HE IS LOCKED INTO THE AWFUL MERCIFUL BLACKNESS OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS,
S COLLAR® UGH TH ONE CLEAR VISION OF THE HAPPINESS HE ONCE
ml NIGHT. PRI T2 NG e KNEW LIGHTS THE BRIEF MOMENT.

THE SEARING SHOCK OF FIRE.BRINGS
HIM AWAKE AND HE FINDS HIMSELF
mEELING BEFO&ETHETERRIGLE
HORSA. WMWM
HE SAYS.
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Hunting For Something?

Your Best Bet Is Capital Journal Classified—Try It. Ph. 22406

CAPITAL JOURNAL WANT-ADS



