Duel to the death.

But the second dog broughr down Alan’s horse—

I am going to break every
bone in your body,
dog-killer!

Your mouth is as big
as the rest of you!

 He killed one of my dogs!
Come away, Satan!

Ho!Ho! You think you
can match me in a fight
with bare hands? Come

on, then, my
brave bantam!

i So, you are afrald to face
me without a weapon in
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Nuw let’s see you
fight! 1
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Is fhls the end for Alan‘-"Fmd f NEXT WEEK



