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BESSIE, MY DEAR, (—HE'S PLAYING 'OH PBLUT—PEFORE r 45 Y YOUWE TOLD ME SO MUCH (FHES ALAYING T —AND THAT HUGE,GRACIOUS {
THERE IS A PROAIISE ME=) ) ASKING |T ’*_ : r s f ABCUT THEMYT ARISTOCRATIC TALL TALES® OUTHERN MANSION IN WHICH
CERTAIN = R T ) OLD COLONEL YOKUM, GENTLE ) FROAS THE A THEY LIVE. YOU'VE MADE |T
QUESTION ; MRS PANSY YOKUM, AND ‘OZ AR ¢l ALL SO REALTO MES—
| WISH TO THEIR SON, ABNER, THE
ASK YO — Nl BRILLIANT HARVARD
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WELL-ER-SOUTHERN . \ OQNE HOUR LATER — F 77— US MOVE - f WELL—IF -IF ANY STRANGER ASKS YOU Y
ARISTOCRATS ARE SO = = = OQUTA DOGPATCH? )/ YOURE TOO AND, IF YOU SEE ME—
LOW-MOVING. I''L / ‘ S MU CEALIEE WE CAIN'T DO S s N'T RECOGNIZE
HINT YOU'D LIKE .~ AND Di ATI—: EMERGENCY, THET PESSIE 7 VE. - "
- = ADYY — 3 RISK =T g - T A r} i
BNISIR OUR LIVES, IN SUCH | IT'S OUR HOME! | \ ADMIT YOU'RE ME Y= UNDERSTAND 2

YORUMS -—

QOur Story: AFTER A SLEEPLESS NIGHT
PRINCE VALIANT CLIMBS SLOWLY FROM

AS HE ENTERS THE HALL, A
PRISONER, OBVIOUSLY A

: AT A WAVE 1 GUARDS SEIZE e
HIS RUMPLED BED.  ALTHOUGH HE IS 1N e N o B THE SCREAMING PRISONER AND DRAG T oo vy MR ARG Y0, SEARTS S A A
MORTAL DANGER, SOMETHING HE VALUES GING HOARSELY FOR MERCY. HiM TOWARD THE DREAD PRISON PALMER, T RIDE AT ADVENTURE, A SOLDIER OF FORTUNE,™
MORE THAN LIFE ITSELF IS AT STAKE=— THE BING SWLES ENDLESSLY, WHERE THE KING AMUSES HIMSELF ANSWERS VAL, “MEN CALL ME QUINTUS, NEITHER WEALTH
HIS HONOR! ENJOYING HIS DEGRADATION, SO CRUELLY. NOR TITLE ENDOWS THAT NAME ¥ ’

THEN VAL MUST KNEEL AGAIN, PLACE WP THIE DEATHI® MAUTTERE VAL -
HIS HANDS BETWEEN THOSE OF THE WHEN AT LAST HE 1S ALONE. THEN HE ARMS HIMSELE AND SETS
E EC LY. * 2 Hi TH | .
FORTHWITH KNG OCH CALLS FOR A SWORD AND KNIGHTS NOW YOU ARE MY AIAN,” GRINS BUT YOUR DEATH, KING OCH: OUT TO DO HIS DUTY TO THE KING,
VAL ON THE SPOT: “R/SE, SIR QUINTUS, RNIGHT TO KiNG THE KING. *70 7THE DEATH, SIRE, rweex--A Plan is born.

OCH SYNWYN OF CORNWALLY Y TO THE CEATH /" ANSWERS VAL.
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