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P-LOOK WHUT'S COMIN'
OVER TH' COUNTY LINE

FUM POVERTY-STRICKEN
DOGPATCH 77

YO'RICH YOUNG SKONKS FUM

PINEAPPLE JUNCTION BIN TRYIN'

TO KISS SUSIE NEVERBIN FO'

YARS ' = \NAL-gU r'—HERE'S
YORE CHANCE !’

The Thurdering
Herd —

——

AL CAPP

BROTHERS /—

HmMMI'—ME GOT MUSCLES,

U AHEM "= WE DONE
DECIDED THAT AT LEAST L
ONE DOGPATCH BACHELOR ) HEART!!
OUGHTA HAVE A CHANCE!

HERESATICKET ) &
'\, —FO'FREE !’
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MAH
BROTHERS
IS MERELY---

'l YAK! YAK?S )
AHLL X YO'PORE
TAKE DOGPAT!
T™WOY RATS CAIN'T

EVEN
AFFORD

LA 1

WE DONE SOLD 50 DOLLAHS'
WORTH O’ TICKETS Y —NOW, WE.
[ KIN BUY TH TURNIP TERMITE

EXTERMINATOR"—DOGPATCH
IS SAVED !/

CHUCKLE!"—-TH!’
TERMITES IS
GOIN"rrf

[ KISS, SUSIE NEVERBIN /7

WRITTEN AND
WLUSTDATED

Qur Story : king ARTHUR 1S SENDING
PRINCE VALIANT TO SUBDUE THE OUT-
LAWS OF LITHWAY FOREST. INSTEAD
OF AN ARMY VAL TAKES BUT ONE
COMPANION, THE FAMOUS OUTLAW
(AND THE KING'S BEST SCOUT) HUGH
THE FOX. DAY AFTER DAY THEY FARE
NORTHWARD THROUGH THE DIM
FORESTS.

— S e O ~SNERCCSY
AS THEY NEAR LITHWAY THEY
BECOME MORE CAUTIOUS. #7447
FOLIAGE ON YONDER LIMEB LOOKS
UNMATURAL, SIR VALIANT. POKE
/T WYTH YOUR LANCE ® SAYS

HUGH.

=

BUT-GULP/ -HERE COME. A EVEN
MORE DISGUSTIN' MOB/"—TH' WOLFS
WHICH BOUGHT TH' TICKETS WHICH,
RAFFLES OFF YORE FUST, SWEET

AS THE SHARP POINT EXPLORES
THE BOWER THERE COMES A

CRY OF PAIN,AND TWO OUTLAWS
DROP TO THE GROUND, AND EACH
HOLDS A NET.

THEN A SCORE OF MEN RUSH FROM THEIR HID-
ING PLACES WITH WEIGHTED NETS WHICH THEY
USE WITH SUCH SKILL THAT VAL AND HUGH ARE
CAUGHT ERE A SWORD CAN BE DRAWN.

THEY ARE LED DEEP INTO THE FOREST WHILE
THE EXCITED OUTLAWS TRY TO ESTIMATE -
= THE VALUE OF THE GOLD AND JEWELS IN THE
\ i HILT AND SCABBARD OF 'THE SINGING SWORD.’
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E‘I’HE CAUSE OF THEIR ANGER,

THEY REACH THEIR CAPTORS' LAIR AND VAL IS AGHAST
AT THE HATRED SHOWN TOWARD HIM. 'OPPRESSOR
OF THE POOR’, THEY CALL HIM, ‘SLAVE - MAKER,

OBBER, TORTURER, KILLER’ AND OTHER NAAMES.
E STANDS SILENT, WONDERING WHAT MIGHT BE

ONLY WHEN ONE OF THEM ATTEMPTS
TO DRAW'THE SINGING SWORD'
DOES HE SPEAK: “ o4
THAT BLADE " HE THUNDERS.

next weew-The Curse of the Swﬁg._
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