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Lady in Red
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Y DOES YOUR LIDDLE —
MMl HOTT DESIRE, FOR,
\ A PRASUNT?
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THE COZY
HOME OF
MOMMA,
GABOILER
AND HER
DAUGHTER

7 ISYOUR 18¢h

: THIS SLOBBOVIAN
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BYOODIFUL AS YOU) ARE,
You GOT ONE HANDICAPST
YOU'RE RAD-HOT !>
FROM THE DAY YOU WERE

BORN,YOU GAVE OUT

/_-‘_" HAVE YOU BLOWN

—THAN ALLTHE FURNACES IN

SLOBBOVIA PUT TOGETHER &'
NOTCHERLY, EVERYBODY WoULD
HAVE TRIED TO STEAL
YOU—TO KIPP WARM 77 _-

BUT-H007HO00!- YOUR MOMMA,
SMOTT OLD BAT THAT | AM,
KEPT YOUR TSIKRIT BY
KIPPING YOU WRAPPED UP
IN POLAR BEAR

ITLL BE THE MOosT agg
GLAMOROUS BIRTHDAY
OF MY FUR-WRAPPED

B
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y JUST ONCE, MOMMA — MAYBE ON TOP OF -y
GIVE. ME A CHANCE TO MOUNT FLUBHMORE!!
GET INTO SOMETHING NOBODY

\ ATTRACTIVE !l THERE
=7 MUST BE SOME PLACE
M IT'LLBE SAFE !/
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Tou Bag B Por OF Al g remerend
o 1985 by Woroted Fwwtere Byraben, ims

ZAZA GABO/LERS SUPER-BODY-HEAT /5 FREE,
AT LASTY? IT BEGINS TO MELT THE SNOW ON
MOUNT FLUSHMORE" BUT—WHAT'S THAT
UNDERNEATHP ITS FURRY, AND IT BREATHES )
E0 Carifiem

WRITTEN AND
nivermaTEo  BY

Our Stovyl: PRINCE VALIANT RIDES TO
RESCUE HIS SON FROM THE SAXONS, BUT
SES TO BE RESCUED. 'L ANOW

UCH OF THEIR WAR PLANS FOR THE
BUMMER CAMPAGN. /7 I ESCAPY, THESE
PANS WILL BE CHANGED.T

ARN WHISPERS HIS PLAN FOR A FUTURE
RESCLIE. THEN VAL PRETENDS TO SCAN
THE HEATHER. FINALLY GIVING UF, He
RIDES AWAY TO THE SOUTH AND ARN
CREEPS BACK TO HIS BUARDS,

THIS 1S THE SECOND TIME BOLTARSON (ARN) HAS RETURNED OF
HiS OWN FREE WILL. THAT HIS BOW AND SWORD ARE RETURNED
SHOWS HE IS NO [ONGER [INDER SUSHICION, HOWEVER, HIS TWO
GUARDS STILL FOLLOW HIS EVERY MOVE.

THE HUNT |5 COMPLETED AND |
ENOUGH VENISON BROUGHT

e L

B UNDER THE SHADOW OF BADON hil
FTAN HIS MOST WMPORTANT INFORMATION, "aN 0.0
B SCAN ROAD CROSSES THE WHITE HORSE WILE AND
FEBCHES THE CREST OF THE COWNS AY WAY OF YONDFR
. EY BEYOND, THE FERTILE WEART OF ARYIAIN
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S0 VALl
AN ALL T

L ARN GVES THE SAN ."“._1

o

T Sep
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” AT D v = BUT WHAT DCES THIS MEAN? THE YOUNRG
"I ROPE MY FATHER REMEMBERS THE KNIGHTS THE KING HAD SENT TO SPY 0N
£ AN, PRAYS ARN  WERE HE COMES THE BAXONS ARR. PRGOS Al GRAVE. |

RIGHT ON TIMEL® "0 WHAT A SON, (|
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