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I KNEW MY Way” 762 Thi

'Y FOR I MAF

NS

L

TWAVIY T

BATTERY, WHEN I SAW 4
| BELORE ME, HEAVY W
I WENT FORWARLE &

/T WAs NOT THE & IT'6 THE YOUNE MAN, HE STUMBLEL ANE RAN
I THOLGHT, FEELING OFFE, I WAS SOON AT THE
MY WEAR'T SHOOT A% BATTERY AETER THAT
I JPENTIEIEL HIM, " =

W g
ToaA L o8

. ANG THERE WAS THE HE DI NOT TURN ME LPE IPE S BT o
RIGHT MAN, WA/TING FOR POWN THIS TIME, I OPENEP IT FOR HIM. THERE'S NO
ME, HE WAS AWELLLY COLE, THE SUNCLE ANE EMPT/EL MORE TO BE GOT WHER!
70 BE SURE, ANP LOCKERP MY POCKETS, [ 23 THAT CAME FROM.
AWELLL Y WINGR Y. T TN B - i




HE LOOKED AS
NOW; YONDER,
THE YOLNG MAN - ~5«\2_—;'.‘C\_.:/‘
THAT YOU SPOKE OF. 7 AND THOUG

BUT HE WAS PowN
ON THE RANK WET
GRASS, FILING AT
HIS IRON LIKE A

Z WAS VERY MUCH
AFRA/Z AGAIN. THE

MRS, JOE WAS PROL/G/IOLSLY
BUSY GETTING THE HOUSE REAPY
FOR THE FESTIVITIES OF THE 24,

AND WHERE
THE PEUCE HA'
YOU BEENZ

PERHAPS
IF T WARN'T A B
BLACKSMITH'S AND A SLAVE
WITH HER APRON NEVER
T FULLY EXPECTED TO FING A CONSTABLE LPfn L SHOULD HAVE BEGN
N THE KITCHEN, WAITING TO TAKE ME L/E
BUT NOT ONLY WAS THERE NO CONSTABLE,

O\ EXHIBITED THEM TO ME, AS OUR TOKEN
THAT MRS, JOE WAS IN A CROSS TEMPER

BUT NO P/SCOVERY HALP YET BEEN
MAPE OF THE ROBEERY.

‘.




WHY; HOW EVER COULP
TAR COME THERE?T




ARAL L& B A Eae Y
ARACIOLE ME, WHAT e mone B HE Rk
WITH THE Plee 1 Vol Ame,
e LK aridmp,
/ (L OME N

i VN BEAR MO MORE
i AN FOR MV LIEE

EXCUBE ME, LAVIES AN N
GENTLEMEN, BLIT T AM ON A A M
CHABE IN THE NAME CF Tt pr-

- 1 ' RAY VIMAT
KING; ANI? WANT ‘T MIGHT Yol WANT
BLACKBMITHI WITH Him?

EPEAKING FOR THE
KING, T ANGWERR, A
LITTLE JOBR [PONE,

BLACKEMITH, WEE HAVI
HAL* AN ACCIPENT WITH THIEEE, HANPCLIEF & WERE NOT Fork ME, 1
ANE? THE COUPLING IPON'T ACT o COLLECTEL MY BCATTEREE W/ITS,
PRETTY, Ats THEY ARE WANTELR FOR W JOE PABBEL INTE THE FORES,
IMMEIIATE BERVICE,; WILL YOU THROW 48 THEN HE BETAN T2 HAMMER ANE
YOUR BYE OVER THEM? -~ i / CLINK; ANE WE ALL LOOKEE N,

AT LABT JOE 6 JOB WASE PONE, Jo! — 1'd qive a
PROPOSER THAT 603 8 e BHOULE & alilting I Yhey
WITH THE SBOLEPIERS ANEP SEEF WHAT CAME B had cut and
CE THE MUNT, WE HAP STRICT CHARGE Te? | | | run, Pip
KEEP IN THE REAR ANE 10 SPEAK NO WORE, \! 1N | -

I NOW CONSIPERED WITH GREAT PREAL, IF WE SHOULE
COME UPON THEM; WOULE MY PARTICULAR COMICT SLIPPOSE
Wl THAT T WAS I Wito AL » BROUGHT THE SOLP/ERS THEREF

WE WERE MOVING IN THE
PIRECTION OF THE OLP
BATTERY, WHEN SHOWUTS
REACHED /6, AT

A PIETANCE.,

COMVIICTE!
RUNAWAYE ! FLAREP]
THIE WY FOR
THE RLNAWAY
CONVICTS !




o A -

SURRENPER,
YOU TWO! AND
CONFOUNP YOU

FOR TWO WILP

BEASTS!

COME .
ASUNPER!

MIND ! ITLL PO
I TOOKHM! Yyvou smALL Goop;
I GIVE HIM UP | my MAN, BEING IN
THE SAME PLIGHT
YOURSELF.

Y TAKE NOTICE,
GUARD - HE TRIED
1

TO MURDER Me! JIRNC o

{ HE'S A LIAR BORN;,
AND HE'LL PIE
A LIAR.

DO YOU %
SEE HIMZ DO
YOU SEE T

GROVELL

THAT 'S HOW
HE LOOKEDP WHEN WE
WERE TRIEP TOGETHER.
HE NEVER LOOKED

ENOUGH
OF THIS

PARLEY.

LIGHT THOSE
TORCHES!

MY COMVICT LOOKED ROLUNZ
HIM FOR THE FIRST TIME,

ANC SAW ME. HE GAVE
ME A LOOK THAT I o/P
NOT LUNPERS TANL.

X/




RESPECTING THIS
ESCAPE.

A MAN CAN'T
? STARVE. I TOOK 53\“'
WITTLES, UP AT THE WIL
OVER YONPER - FROM

BLACKSMITH'S.

LIGHT OF T?
BLAC'A’////LA’ LYING OUT A
THE MUP OF THE

14y FROM |
L IKE A WICKED NOAH'S ARK.

EC? KNOWS
E WELCOME s
IT - 0 FAR AS IT
WAS EVER MINE.
WE DPON'T KNOW
WHAT YOU HAVE DONE;
T WE WOULDPN'T HAV

YOU STARVED TO

', WouLpP
PIPZ

coO
&

- .ullll'lll

{ jaiw 3
Y rsspgamans® \'\'
"sEssguaunld u

e

WE SAW HIM TAKEN

AND P/SAPFPEAR. THEN y

THE TORCHES H’:.?c FLUNG ///55/”5
INTO THE WATER, ANP WENT OUT;

T HADP BEEN EXONERATED, BU7
/T 8|2 NOT IMPEL ME TO FRANK
DISCLOSURE FOR FEAR OF
LOSING FOE'S CONFIPENCE.




OLUME 1 MR. WOPSLE'S GREAT-AUNT KEPT AN EVENING SCHOOL IN
THE VILLAGE. SHE WAS A R/PICULOLS OLD WOMAN, WHO &
E
CHAPTER VII UBED TO GO TO SLEEP FROM 5IX TO SEVEN EVERY
EVENING, IN THE SOCIETY OF YOUTH WHO P .
PER WEEK, FOR THE OPPORTUNITY OF SEEING HER DO IT.

MORE BY THE HELP OF B/PDY THAN MR.
WOPSLE 'S GREAT-AUNT, T STRUGGLEDP
THROUGH THE ALPHABET. /PPy WAS
MR. WOPSLE'S GREAT-AUNT 'S
GRANPPAUGHTER. SHE WAS AN ORPHAN
LIKE MYBELF; LIKE ME, TOO, SHE HAP
BEEN BROUGHT UP BY HANC.

ONE NIGHT I WAS
S/TTING IN THE
CHIMNEY CORNER W/TH
B MY SLATE, EXPENPING
N GREAT EFFORTS ON
| 7THE PROPUCTION OF A
LETTER TO JOE,

I SAY, PIF,
OLD CHAP! WHY; HERE'S
A J, AND A J-O0, JCE. M
ASTONISHING! YOU ARE 4
A SCHOLAR. g

o

DON'T PENY THAT
YOUR SISTER PROPS POWN UPON
Us HEAVY. WHY PON'T I RISEZ
WELL, YOUR SISTER'S A MASTER-MIND.,
AND T AIN'T A MASTER-MIND.

LAST OF ALL, PIP,
& I WisH THERE WARN'T NO
TICKLER FOR YOU, OLD CHAP;
T WISH T COULD TAKE IT ALL
\ ON MYSELF;

LIKE TEAM/ JOE'S EPUCATION WAS
YET IN ITE INFANCY, T OFFERED TO
TEACH HIM MORE LETTERS.

NOW, WHEN You
TAKE ME IN HAND IN MY
LEARNING, PIP (ANDP I TELL
YOU BEFOREHANDP I AM
AWFUL PULL), MRS. JOE
MUSTN'T SEE TOO MUCH
OF WHAT WE'RE

ié::; ‘
i SHE WoULDP
NOT BE OVER PARTIAL

TO MY BEING A SCHOLAR,
i FOR FEAR AS I MIGHT

RISE. LIKE A SORT OF
REBEL, PON'T
YOU SEEZ

HOWEVER/
HERE'S THE PUTCH CLOCK
A WORKING HIMSELF UP TO
STRIKE EIGHT OF 'EM; ANDP
SHE'S NOT HOME YET.







