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BLUGSTONE ©' SCOTLAND YARD?
??—YO'NEEDS MET —SHO'
F.’.:;' AH'LL COME, RIGHT" J

Ay X

" THE ONLY BOOK IN EXISTENCE O "1
TO DRIVE DEMONS AWAY" — BURNT 'TC?XJ

i NATURALLYZ = 1M NO
FOOL Y — "M GLAD TO

BE BACK —AND |

INTEND TO STAY//

GREAT SCOTT//— I'M DUE BACK

AT SCOTLLAND YARD I —BUT | CAN'T
LET A DEMON LOOSE ON HER
MAJESTY'S SUBJECTS /!

Fl

| MUST GET RID OF HER /'
POSSIBLY THERE'S SOME ;
| DEPARTMENT AT THE YARD' |
A THAT CAN HELP ME— - .
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BUT IT WOULD GO
MIGHTY HARD WITH

THE BLIGHTER WHO
CREATED IT//=THERE
ARE PLENTY OF LAWS
AGAINST THAT SORT
OF HANFY =PANKY 1T

| MUST SEEK OUTEIDE AIDS —
TRANSATLANTIC OPERATOR P
‘GIVE ME DOGPATCH, U.5.A—-
A MADAME. PANSY YORKUMSS

3 WANTED TOGO TO
CLEVELAND=~=

KIN TRANS-DOGPATCH FLY YO'

£ TO |IONDON ?=WHY, sHO’
‘NUEF /= TOOK SOME

;] PASSENGERS TO LONDON

ONLY LAST WEER/ —THEY

oS

—BUT LONDON IS WHAR
WE ARRIVED// —AH'LL
MEREILY START OFF FQ'

CLEVELAND, ASAIN /!

' HERE AH 1S,
BLUGSTONE O

YARDZ —BUT;
, OH, EXCOOZE.
ME —AH SEE

CONTINUED:

THAT'S dl.lS'l'. i
THE TROUBLE, J
MADAM X7 s

AT by Hasowo R Fospen

Our Story : THE STORM WENT CRASHING

BY INTO THE DISTANCE. AT LAST PRINCE
VALIANT SHUDDERS AND TURNS OVER TOLET

THE RAN SOOTHE HIS EYES SEARED BY THE

BLINDING FLASH OF THE THUNDERBOLT.

VWHEN SIGHT RETURNS HE SEES THE SHAT-
TERED STUMP THAT RECEIVED THE FULL
FORCE OF THE BOLYT, SOMETHING
GLITTERS AMIDST THE RUIN,

THRASDS HAS AT LAST FOUND A HIDING
PLACE WHERE HE IS SAFE FROM THE VENGE=
ANCE OF HIS PURSUER ...... FOREVERMORE.

BACK IN THE CITY MANY CRISES HAVE TO BE MET, ALTHOUGH THE
WAR |5 CVER, THE PRISONERS STILL QUTNUMBER THE CITIZENS. NIGHT
HAS FALLEN ERE VAL HAS SOLVED ALL HiS PROBLEMS.

HE HASTENS TOALETA'S APARTAAENT, ONY TO BE BARRED FROM. g AR M e

SEEING HER BY THE LADIES N WAITING,

THEN KATW!IN PARTS THE CURTANS

1ETY MARK HER BROW. AND MOUTH, SHE

SMILES REASSURINGLY AT VAL AND VANISHES,

e

CALM 2D

VAL PACES THE CORRIDGR, FORGETFIL OF HIS

AT LAST SERVANTS COAX HIM OUT OF HIS
WET ARMAOR AND INTO A DRY ROBE, AT DAWN

CROEAL IN THE FACE OF ANOTHER, A GREATER HE FINDS FITFUL REST, ALONE,
worr weew-From the Shadows
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