

















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.
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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.
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