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i LET'S SPEND A ABNER's
COZY EVENIN'AT POW'FUL
HOME 1! _ 1T ROMANTIC,

TONIGHTS=)

®
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VEST WHOMP UP A
VISION O' LI'L ABNER,
AN'SEE IF IT'S IN
HIS POCKET—

SAE DONE PRONOUNCED
TH’ UNPRONQUNCEABLE

WORDS £/ —HER EYE-
BALLS 1S WHIRLIN'!/
HERE COME TH'
VISION !/

Y-YES!!—IT'S |N
HIS POCKET/—BUT
—IT's A

STRIPED
SUIT::.’

DE
AT SING
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NYO!'SUMPTHIN'
EVEN WORSE!!

THAR'S
SOM

A TASS L N
{ TERRIBLE!

DAISY MAE.,

WRITTEN AND
|kI.IJOTh.ITID

Qur SToryl : 1N THE GATHERING DUSK THRASOS
CROUCHES IN THE PALACE GARDENS, HIS ARMY
SCATTERED, HIS SHIPS IN FLAMES, HIS DREAMS

OF CONGUEST ENDED.- THERE 15 BUT ONE THING

LEFT...

.o+ REVENGE ! HE CREEPS INTO THE DESERTED
PALACE TO FIND THE SMALL QUEEN WHOSE
WIT HAS FOILED S TREACHERY, TRICKED
HIM TO DEFEAT AND HUMILIATION.

EONE
ELSE WIF",

STOP A-YOWLIN' ! -vO!
KNOWS AH ALLUIS NEEDS
TH' BLOOD OF A INNERCENT
LAMB . TO WHOMP UP A
VISION — AN YO KNOWS
WHAR AH ALLUS GITS 1T/

HE'S SOMEWHAR AH
CAIN'T SEE PLAINLYSS
AHLL HAVE TO

—AN'HE HAIN'T HOME!

TSK!=THESE
WIDE-ANGLE
VISIONS, IN

FULL COLOR,
TAKES SO
MLICH OUTA

SCOOT IN THAR—AN'
TELL. SING SING :
TO DELAY THE ,
" ERECUTION FP
24- HOURS !}
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DAISY MAE.!!
THET HAIN'T TH' .
LI ABNER YO'HAS

ALLUS LOVED /S

AHLL sAY/f—HE'S A
HUNDPRED PERCENT MORE
AFFECK-SHUN=NUT? F—
PLEASE GO HOME, MAMMY
YORUM T AN LEAVE US
YOUNG FOLKS A LV
PRIVACY XX

PRINCE VALIANT HAD DIRECTED THE BATTLE
FROM THE PALAGE AND THERE HE STANDS
GUARD, FOR ALETA NEEDS HIS PROTEC-
TION NCW AS NEVER BEFORE.

A SCREAM, OF FRIGHT FROM ALETA MAKES HIM SWING ARCUND.
THRASOS |5 ENTERING FROM THE BALCONY, HIS FACE A HORRIBLE
MASK OF HATE AND FEROCITY. L

THRASOS COMES CRASHING DOWN, BUT WAS

KO TIME TO HALT HIS RUSH, VAL HURLS THE 'SINGING SWORD'.

ITIN TWE P

VAL PICKS UP THE LIMP FORM.

FEAR AND

ANXIETY TORTURE HIM AS HE SEARCHES
FOR A WOUND, THERE IS NONE, ALETA HAS

ONLY FAINTEDY

(L7

CALLING FOR HER ATTENDANTS AND PLAC-
ING A HEAVY GUARD, VAL LEAVES ALETA
AND GOES IN SEARCH OF THE MADMAN,

1 ATOOL SHED AT THE BOTTOM OF THE
GARDEN THRASOS AWAITS THE DAWN,
ALL ROADS NOW LEAD TO ONE THING®

DEATH.
nexr week-The Chase
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