LIL ABNER

[ TH ONLY WaY AH KN GIT ) [ AN’ HOW D' YO FIGGER

LI'L ABNER BACK, SOFT- YO'KINGIT TH HUNDRED [
HEARTED JOHN, IS WIF DOLLAHS, YO POVERT Y- /
ONE O'MADAME FIFI'S STRICKEN RAT ?

HUNDRED-DOLLAH
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CUSTOMERS, AH'LL
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10 YARS WILL
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NOW THET YO'AN'
LI'L ABNER DONE
BUSTED UP, YO'KIN
HAVE A REAL

ROMANCE, WIF A

REAL MAN T

TH' SHORE-FIRE HUNDRED-
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AH FEELS GOOD

AWAY FUM DAISY W/LL

MAE —BUT, AT TH' THIS

SAME TIME, AH TRAGEDY
FEELS BAD M — | ENDPY)

(= OH, HOW

THEN COMES A SCOUT TO SAY THE®

11 THE GRIM NIGHT PASSES

Jur SIuty SAXONS HAVE LEFT THE FORT AND
WITH NO SIGN OF EDWIN, PRINCE ARE STREAMING DOWN TO THEIR
VALIANT LOOKS TOWARD THE STILL SHIPS. ON OPEN GROUND THE MOUNTED
UNCONQUERED FORTRESS. 1S THERE KNIGHTS WOULD HAVE THE ADVAN-
HOPE THAT HE MIGHT BE IN THERE TTAGE.

AND STILL ALIVE 7

HE SENDS HIS KNIGHTS THUNDERING
AWAY TO CATCH THE SAXONS ERE
THEY REACH THE SAFETY OF THEIR
SHIPS, THEN MAKES HIS WAY TO
THE FQRTRESS.

B AND THERE AT LAST HE FINDS EDWIN. BUT GONE IS THE LAUGH~

Bl TER, THE YOUTH AND HIGH COURAGE; FOR EDWIN HAD DIED TO
i AMUSE HIS SAVAGE CAPTORS. ABOUT HIS THROAT STILL

CLINGS THE REMNANT OF ALETA'S SCARF. THEN PRINCE VALIANT

7 il

RACING WILDLY ALONG THE EDGE OF THE CLIFFS, HE

OVERTAKES THE RETREATING SAXONS AND, LIKE AN
AVENGING DEMON, PLUNGES INTO THEIR MIDST.

CARELESS OF THE BLOWS AWMED AT HIM
OCR THE ODDS AGAINST HIM HE DROPS
HIS SHIELD AND TAKES THE ‘SINGING
SWORD'’ IN BOTH HANDS. ‘FOR EDWIN*
HE SHOUTS AS HE LUNGES ONWARD
BEHIND THE FLASHING CIRCLE OF THE

SWORD.
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AT LAST HE STANDS AT THE
CLIFF'S EBGE WITH NOTHING BE-
FORE HIM BUT THE SEA.

NEXT WEEK-

Val parts with his Sworb.
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