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i —BUT AH DON | NO YAP —BUT | GOT UM ) WHO'S O
GO-WAKMN' YO’ UP ABOUT YouU!r DIFFERENT CROW
FUM A SOUND YOU, | LOVE. KIND OF LOVE.

SUNDAY NAP, LIKE A FOR JOAN
YAPPIN® ‘BOUT BROTHER— CROWFOOTY

=

SHE BMDERICK CROWFOOTS
DAUGHTER

IS ANCIENT INDIAN QUSTOM
FOR LOVESICK WARRIOR
TO SEND BEST s f —

[7—T0 TELL INDIAN MAID

WHAT A FINE FELLOW

MARRY HERY

YES!—
SHY MAIDEN, JOAN
e gn CROWFOOT

| BRODERICK CROW-
FOOT, STERN RTHER OF

THET N RAT‘
AXIN' ME TO TALK YO
INTO MARR’VIN HIM

AN AL FEELS
| LAZY.':’f-) — ER— MAH
\ LI'L RED PAL—HELP rgg/

LITTLE RED BUNDLE .
OF ENERGYSY
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Our Sferi s as THE MISTS FADE UNDER
THE MORNING SUN PRINCE VALIANT FINDS
HIMSELF STANDING ON THE VERY EDGE OF _
CHEDDAR GORGE, AND FAR, FAR BELOW
A BRIGHT SPOT OF COLOR mous THE
ROCKS MARKS THE PLACE WHERE
TIMMERA THE TERntaLE HAS AT LAST
FOUND REST.

{ 1S PLACE d HMMI"-THAR'S
i PUEF! pUFF!Y JEST ONE.
 CLEAN f-:uoucsl—ﬁ‘ LI'L MESSY

{ RED SPOT— /i

SHE ACCEPT
YOU! MAKE

I NOW i

fs TH' BRIDEfF —

THEN OCH RIDES UP AND PEERS DOWN
INTO THE AWFUL DEPTHS. f#FREE, FREE
AT LAST!* HE CRIES. 2HE WHO MADE
ME ASLAVE Is psAD!!

'msomsr Myma,' ANSWERS VAL, *70 nrwcmm
THE SPOILS, SO YOU ARE NOW MY PROPERTY.

OCH LOOKS UP AT HIM IN msm BUT VAL IS unsnﬁuno; HE Dou :
NOT EVEN WINK!

STILL A SLAVE! OCH FEELS SURE VAL
WILL BE A KIND MASTER, BUT THE SLAVE.
COLLAR I5 HEAVY ON HIS NECK,STRAN-
GLING HIS VERY SOUL.

ON THE RETURN JOURNEY THEY FIND m: HORSES AND LOOT
TIMMERA HAD ABANDONED IN HIS FLIGHT AND DRIVE THEM
TOWARD GLASTONBURY.

P13 Ky Pucorw Fondicrhs et Werid rights rowrwd.




