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I CROSSEDP A PITCH
NEAR THE BATTERY;
AND AW A MAN

8/TTING BEFORE ME.

I WENT FORWARED
BOFTLY AND TOUCHED
HIM ON THE SHOULLER.

/T WAS NOT THE HE STUMBLELD

SAME MAN! AND RAN OFF.
SOON I FOUND I GAVE HIM WHAT I'M SORRY,
THE RIGHT MAN I HAD TAKEN. I CAN'T GET ANY
WAITING FOR ME. MORE FOR YOLR

FRIEND.




HE LOOKED AS IF
HE DID. JUST NOW;

THE OTHER - OVER THERE.
MAN THAT You | ety Laath o
SPOKE OF.

SHOW ME THE
WAY HE WENT --
I'LL GET 'M!

— NSE T e ] THIS IRON ON MY Y
HE DOESN'T Y} i g gl f | sORE LEG! GIVE Us |
NEED ANY. I NP = =% __THE FILE, BOY.

HE WAS SOON
FILING HIS IRON
LIKE A MALMAN.

7 WAs .5C'AREP A/VP
50 T RAN AnAy:
A e

AND i
WHERE HAVE =
YOU BEENZ TO

HEAR THE

PERHAPS IF T
WARN'T A SLAVE HERE,
I SHOULD HAVE GONE
TO HEAR THE CAROLS,

| 7 FULLY EXPECTED TO FINP A

S| POL/CEMAN WAITING FOR ME IN
THE KITCHEN - BLIT NO ONE HAD

| NOTICED THE ROBEERY YET. T




MR, WOPSLE ARRIVED, AS WELL
As MR. ANDP MRS, ALIBBLE, ANDP
JOE'S UNCLE PUMBLECHOOK -
A WELL-TO-PO CORN MERCHANT.

W BROUGHT YOU A Y (il
BOTTLE OF SHERRY /a8
AND A BOTTLE OF PR

OH/ uN”CLE /
PUM-BLE--CHOOK! ;
HOW KIND! i

# _ BE GRATEFUL,
"...MAY WE BE HEAR THATZ | WHEﬁYIB;cO)uzﬁfr%ou
TRULY GRATEFUL. BE GRATEFUL!

AnAy WITH IT; UNTIL

HAVE SOME o / 1 LINCLE PUMBLECHOOK (85
BRANDY; UNCLE. S O N0/ ITS " Wl WAVEL |T AnAy - T [
. WEAK: p THOLIGHT I HAD GOT |
L my sis7ER S22, |

Nl

r HAD FILLED

\upP THE BOTTLE |

| wiTH TAR-WATER [NiE }

[\ By M/sTAKE! IS Y

' L ' e RN  YOU MUST TASTE W
HOW DIP TAR il ¥ OUR DELIGHTFUL
GET IN THEREZ Ji




& GOODNESS ME!

HERE'S IT
N I YOU ARE,

LooKk

A T AT

S "Y;%é?‘" EXCUSE ME, LADIES
l& S/AND GENTLEMEN, BUT T AM

ON A CHASE IN THE NAME
\ OF THE KING, AND WANT

HANDCUFFS q

ARE FAULTY, AND & > -
WE NEED THEM . N\ /]| 7€y were noT For
- W& e, AND THE PIE HAD |

. -

| 7 oREADEL THAT THE COMVICT
WOLLD THINK I HAD BROUGHT &
THE SOLDIERS THERE. J

SR e e T

WE HEARD SHOLTING . '
FROM A PISTANCE. al > ~
.. ? AT THE

pouBLE! '




SURRENCER,
You TWo!

REMEMBER
I TOOK HIM!

HE TRIED TO
MURPER ME!

WHEN My COMICT sAW
ME, HE GAVE ME A
LOOK THAT I PIPN'T
UNPERSTANL.




AFTER AN HOUR OF TRAVELLING, MY WIFE

WE GOT TO THE LANDPING-PLACE. SAW THEY WERE - 55% Lﬁ%ﬂéﬁm
MISSING. '
T MUST sAY ARE YOUZ T'M

SOMETHING -- SORRY - I'VE
= EATEN YOUR

o
WHATEVER YOU'VE
f DONE, WE WOULDN'T
HAVE YOU STARVED TO |
DEATH FOR IT, WOLLD /
WE, PIPZ

VOLUME I THEY TOOK THE CONVICTS
‘ BACK TO THE HULKS BY
] E TORCHLIGHT.

l ir [ ]
Y sesppmmumne |
, "srzamgpammEl






