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OurStoru! prince valiant pushes on through the storm, steadily,
TIRELESSLy THAT AWFUL INSTANT WHEN THRASOS, HIS FACE WHITE WITH

RAC& RAISED HIS SWORD TO STRIKE DOWN ALETA HAS TURNED VAL INTO

A THRASOS MUST NOT HAVE A CHANCE TO STRIKE AGAIN.

AS HE HUDDLES FEAPFULLY IN THE MOLDY RECESS, THE HEAVENS

ARE SPLIT Bf A BUNDING FLASH AND THE STUMP IS ENVELOPED

IN A WHJTE GLARE. VAL IS HURLED TO THE GROUND, STUNNED.

EXTWEac-TheOrk- alA FLASH OF LIGHTNING REVEALS HIS APPROACHING DOOM AND

THRASOS LOOKS WILDLY AROUND THE BARREN HEIGHTS FOR A

PLACE TO HIDE. ONLY A WITHERED AND BLACKENED TREf

STUAAP FFERS AW BESPITS . .


