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=
o

pCh o

;

R O
D

Hairbreadth H

CURSES! THEYVE GONE OFF
AND LEET ME TO STARVE

AND FREEZE IN THIS BARREN
REGION OF SNOW AND ICE
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A Christmas Tale With Real Atmosphere
and Everything.

By C. W. Kahles
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WHAT DID YOU SAY YOUR
NAME WAS?
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YOUR NOBLE HEART
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AND | DIDN'T KNOW ANYTHING UNTIL | FOUND
MYSELF DOWN YOUR CHIMNEY. HERE'S A

NECKTIE FORYOU AND A BOYTLE OF COLOGNE
FOR BELINDA
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