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THe Sorr
Also Writhes —-
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" ( SEE!!-oNesT
R, ABE PREFERS

AN cHSLE I — SMALI_
WONDER r—

DOPE CAIN'T RESIST
E - ( THET BIG,SHINY CARS7—

T L)L

IF HE WERE OUR'N,
WE COULD GIVE HIM A
LIFE O' LUKBRY—BUT,
NATCHERLY, YO' IS TOO
SELFISH TO GIVE
HHJ UD Ff

HERE'S SOME
ADOPP —SHUN
PAPERS! SIGN

BUT-LI'L ABNER!

‘EM —AH

DARE

YR

FINET-c< our'N
NOW —LOCH,, STOCK,
AN' BARREL

WHUT. ANY LOVIN' PAPPY

WOULD OF DONE ! — AH

MERELY GUARANTEED QUR.
CHILE A LIFE O
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FORMER

CHILE,

YO
MEANSY/

WRITTEN AND
WLUSTRATED
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Our SOt : PRINCE VALIANT SEARCHES
FOR HIS BRUSH. AFTER SUCH A
STORMY NIGHT HIS HORSE WILL NEED
A GOOD BRUSHING. BUT SEARCH AS
HE WILL, HE CANNOT FIND IT.

DOES YO' WANTA SEE
HIM LIVE IN A SWAMP,
WIF A COUPLE O'PARENTS
TOO SHIFTLESS AN’
LAZY TO LIFT A

FINGER FO' HIM?

MEALS !

NOf'-HE NEEDS
A HOME —AN'
REG'LAR

NOW THAT YOUR PLUTONIUM

STOCK 1S WORTHLESS, YOUR

CREDITORS MUST REPOSSESS
EVERYTI-I ING 7!

SO DOES WE I =-So '~ IF YO’

FORMER CHILE — YO
GOTTA TAKE CARE
Q'US, TOO !

SAIRY AND CARY GRUNT!’

WANTS TO TAKE. CARE O YORE

L]

no ! - NnoT
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FOR VAL IS THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN
HANDLE THE PROUD AND FIERCE
WARHORSE. HE DECIDES TO USE
ONE OF GAWAIN'S UNDERSHIRTS IN
LIEU OF THE BRUSH. :

- ARVAK WATCHES THE GIRL APPROACH.
' ALTHOUGH HE WOULD TRAMPLE A

- HARM SO HELPLESS ATHING ASA 7
' RABBIT. 1=

WOLF OR KICK A STABLEBOY WITH  § .
EQUAL PLEASURE, HE WOULD NOT =

WITH THE CONFIDENCE OF IGNORANCE JOAN SETS TO WORK..
... AND ARVAK STANDS STILL!
MORE RABBIT THAN WOLF
VAL TURNS PALE AND BACKS AWAY QUIETLY, FOR HE
DARE NOT STARTLE ARVAK.

HE HAS DECIDED SHE IS

IT STARTS TO RAIN AGAIN.

AND HE SIGHS WITH RELIEF WHEN HUME AND HIS BRIDE
RETURN, UNAWARE OF THE DANGER SHE HAS SURVIVED.

s

HUME SADDLES GAWAIN'S HORSE,
THEN HIS OWN, FINALLY, JOAN'S
AS HE LOOKS WEARILY AT HIS

BRIDE HE IS THINKING:— #YOU/,
Wmumwm
YOU GOT AME INTO THISE?
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WE MWALIT FOR THE BAGCGAGE TRAN
70 ARRNVE WITH DRY CLOTHES
AND....27

2 kY MASTE TIME 2T LAUGHS
GAWAIN, YW= ma BE W CAMELOT
AT DAV'S EA/D.

e Woctd : 172,

AS THE COLD RAIN TRICKLES DOWN
HER NECK, ONE BRIGHT THOUGHT
KEEPS HER FROM FEELING COMPLETELY-
MISERABLE : AT LAST SHE WILL SEE

LOT.
nexT weex - Camelet.
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