X7 MORNING, AFTER BREAKFAST, JOE
T OUT MY INCENTURES FROM THE
V THE BEST PARLOLR. WE PUT THEM

, ANP I FELT THAT I WAS FREE.
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AFTER CHURCH, ANP AN EARLY
CINNER, I STROLLED oUT ALOA/E

45 .Z' PA5S£P THE C'HU?C'H, I THOLGHT;
WITH SOMETHING ALLIED TO SHAME, OF
MY COMPANIONSHIP WITH THE FUG/TIVE
WHOM I HALP ONCE SEEN LIMPING AMONG
THOSE GRAVES. MY COMFORT WAS, THAT
/T HAPPENED A LONG TIME AGO, ANP THAT
HE HAD DOUBTLESS BEEN TRANSPORTEL A
LONG WAY OFF; ANP WAS PEALZ TO ME.

T MADPE My EXLULTANT WAY TO THE OLP BATTERY; ANC,

LYING POWN THERE TO CONSIPER THE RUESTION WHETHER
M/SS FAVISHAM INTENPEDP ME FOR E57£LL4/ FELL ASLEEFR

7 // 7

N T AWOKE, T WAS MUCH SURPRISED |
70 EING JOE S/TTING BESIPE ME.
7% BEING THE LAST TINE,

PIP, I THOUGHT I'P
FOLLER.

I'M VERY
GLAD YOU PIP S0.
YOU KNOW, IT'D ALWAYS
WANTED TO BE A

HAVE YOU
THOUGHZ
ASTONISHING !
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IT'e A PITY
NOW, JOE, THAT You DON'T KNOW. T'M
PIP NOT GET ON A SO AWFLL PULL. IT'M
LITTLE MORE WHEN WE | oNLY MASTER OF MY
HAD OUR LESSONS / oWN TRADE. IT WERE

HERE; ISN'T ITZ ALWAYS A PITY AS
T WAS SO AWFLL







