








MR, WOPSLE, THE CLERK AT CHURCH, WAS
70 PINE WITH Us; ANC MR. HUBELE THE
WHEELWRIGHT AND MRS, HUBELE; ANP
UNCLE PUMBLECHOOK (JOE'S LINCLE),
WHO WAS A WELL-TO-PO CORN CHANPLER.

TS

= COMPLIMENTS OF THE
SEASON; I HAVE BROUGHT You,
MUM,; A BOTTLE OF SHERRY
WINE, AND A BOTTLE OF 4
PORT WINE.

OH; UN--CLE
UM-BLE--CHOOK!
THIS 1S KIND!

DO You
[ HEAR THATZ BE
GRATEFUL!

...MAY WE BE
TRULY GRATEFUL.

HAVE A LITTLE

O HEAVENS!
BRANDY; UNCLE.

7 BE GRATEFUL, X
BOY; TO THEM WHICH
BROUGHT YOU UP BY,

E PUMBLECHOOK

HE WILL FINC
/T /& WEAK!

¥ R a

| 7 Hao LD wP
THE BOTTLE FROM |
THE TAR-WATER JUG, |
WITH WHICH MRS. JOE

' DOSED ME REGULARLY.

WHY, HOW EVER COULD ¥

TAR COME THERE?Z _

N 7 WAS SAVEL.

o & __'-ﬂ‘“'\

IMPER/IOUSLY WAVED |T
AWAY” WITH HIS HANC.
FOR THE TIME BEING,

N 7 zeGAN TO THIVK [}
W 7 srouLo Ger |
S| OVER THE LAY

A 7HEN My S/5TER

TO FINISH WITH,
f YOU MUST TASTE A '\
| DELIGHTFUL PRESENT OF
UNCLE PUMBLECHOOK'S!
IT'S A SAVOURY PORK PIE.




GRACIOUS GOODNESS g
{ GrACIOUS ME, WHAT'S GONE _ HERE
WITH THE PIEZ ) vou ARE,
LOOK S#ARP,
COME ON!

_ 7
y T COULD BEAR NO MORE.

2 /*’f T RAN FOR MY LIFE.

. f ~ N AT FIN T

EXCUSE ME, LAPIES AND '\
{ GENTLEMEN, BUT I AMON A — & 1y
CHASE IN THE NAME OF THE |7 AND pRAY WHAT
BLACKSMITH! \ WITH HIMZ

MIssSIS,
SPEAKING FOR THE
KING,; I ANSWER, A
B\ LITTLE JOB DONE.

i BLACKSMITH, WE HAVE : BEGINVING TO PERCEIVE THAT THE
HAD AN ACCIPENT WITH THESE, '  FANPCUFFS WERE NOT FOR ME, T
AND THE COUPLING DON'T ACT | COLLECTED MY SCATTERED WITS.

PRETTY. AS THEY ARE WANTED FOR I X | JOE PASSED INTO THE FORGE.
_IMMEDIATE SERVICE, WILL YOU THROW £gi# ¥ | 7THEN HE BEGAN TO HAMMER ANP
YOUR EYE OVER THEMZ S CLINK, AND WE ALL LOOKED ON.

AT LAST JOE'S JOB WAS PONE. JOE - chat Find Td give a :
PROPOSED THAT SOME OF Ué sHoULD GO |[IIE 72 them, Joe, AW shilling iF they {8
WITH THE SOLPIERS AND SEE WHAT CAME | ! P e had cut and (8
OF THE HUNT. WE HAD STRICT CHARGE TO . Ko run, Pip.

KEEP IN THE REAR AND TO SPEAK NO WORP. A .

L-; I NOW CONS/PERED WITH GREAT PREAPL, IF WE SHOULLP \
s COME UPON THEM, WOULD MY PARTICULAR CONVICT SLPPOSE
e é THAT IT WAS T WHO HAD BROLGHT THE SOLLPIERS THEREZ

i N\ 3 DR T R RSN

WE WERE MOVING IN THE ek |
DIRECTION OF THE OLD : .
BATTERY; WHEN SHOUTS d

REACHED US, AT =g AT THE

A DISTANCE. 3 DOUBLE!

convierss
RUNAWAYE ! GLARL!
THIS WAY FOR
THE RUNAWAY
CONVICTS!




SURRENLER
YOoUu TWO! AND
CONFOUNP You
FOR TWO WILD
BEASTS!

COME
ASUNPER! ¢

MIND! ITLL DO

I TOOKHM! Y'vou sMALL GOOD;
I GIVE HM UP | my MAN, BEING IN YOU SEE THOSE

TO You! A{\INP THE SAME PLIGHT 3 4 GROVELLING AND
THAT ! YOURSELF. e . WANDERING

THAT'S HOW
HE LOOKED WHEN WE
WERE TRIED TOGETHE
HE NEVER LOOKED
( 'ENOUGH
£ OF THIS
TAKE NOTICE,
GUARD - HE TRIED [N
|
TO MURDER ME! HE LIES.

HE'S A LIAR BORN,
AND HE'LL PIE

MY CONVICT LOOKED ROLUNDP
HIM FOR THE FIRST TIME,
AND SAW ME. HE GAVE

ME A LOOK THAT I plp

NOT UNPERSTANL.




AFTER AN HOLIR OR 50 OF TRAVELLING, WE CAME

70 A ROUGH WOOPEN HUT ANP A LANDCING-PLACE.
I WISH TO

SAY SOMETHING

RESPECTING THIS
ESCAPE.

A MAN CAN'T
STARVE. I TOOK SOME
WITTLES, UP AT THE WILLAGE
A OVER YONPER - FROM THE

BLACKSMITH'S. \

MY WIFE
SAW THEY WERE

50 YOU'RE
MISSING.

THE BLACKSMITH,
ARE YOUZ THEN I'M
SORRY TO Ay, I'VE

EAT YOUR PIE.

COD KNOWS

YOU'RE WELCOME

TO IT - 60 FAR AS IT

WAS EVER MINE.

WE DON'T KNOW %
WHAT YOU HAVE DONE,
BUT WE WOULDN'T HAVE
YOU STARVED TO PEATH

FOR IT, WOULPD US,

BY THE LIGHT OF THE TORCHES, WE
SAW THE BLACK HULK LYING oUT A
LITTLE WAY FROM THE MUP OF THE
SHORE, LIKE A WICKED NOAH'S ARK.

T TR L
[E Y | [ ‘R._ g7

ranpmmunnne [V 7

"syagpaasald

WE 84AW HIM TAKEN LUP THE S/PE f

)| AND DISAPPEAR. THEN THE ENDS OF [l

| THE TORCHES WERE FLUNG HISSING | S
INTO THE WATER, AND WENT OUT; S
AS IF T WERE ALL OVER WITH HIM. i

i

T HAD BEEN EXONERA

/T Plp NOT IMPEL ME TO FRANK

PISCLOSURE FOR FEAR OF

LOSING JOE'S CONF/PENCE.
o






