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WOULDPN'T
YOU KNOW IT,
THE FIRE’S PYING.

FETCH ME THAT
POKER?

MY KNEES ARE
STIFF. T AM NOT
50 YOUNG A5 T

ONCE WAS.

YES, WELL, WOULDN'T
I LOVE TO BE A PUP
AGAIN. BUT T'M
NOT 6ETTING
up.




YOU KNOW,
T KNOW A
TALE ABOUT
THAT.

ABOUT
A MAN WHO
WOULPN'T
LEAVE HIS
CHAIR?

NO, ABOUT

A MAN WHO

WAS YOUNE
TWICE.

LITTLE TO PO
WITH THIS
ONE,; T’M

AFRAID.




FAIRIES, MY
FRIEND!

~ b

—

ANP FAIRIES HAVE A WAY ABONT THEM
THAT MORTALS CANNOT LUNPERSTAND.
HELFP OR HURT, TEACH OR TORMENT:
THEY'LL PO EITHER ON A WHIM TO ANY
POOR FOOL WHO'S VILNERABLE.
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ANP VULNERABLE INPEEDP WAS THE
HERO OF THIS LITTLE STORY--HARPLY
A MAN,; BARELY MORE THAN A BOY--
ANP A SHEPHERD BY TRAPE.
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MORNING THAT OLIR SHEPHERD-LAP'S ¢
ENCOLNTER WITH THE FAIRIES BEGAN.

knr WAS ON A WARM SUMMER'S




ANP ON THIS MORNING, AFTER A LATE

AND RIBALD NIGHT WITH FRIENPS, HE |

TIPTOED PAST HIS MOTHER'S BED
ANDP FPREFPAREL TO TAKE THE FLOCK
OUT--AS HE DIP EVERY DULL DAY.

FILLED HI% HEAD CONSTANTLY WITH
PREAMS OF MERCANTILE 6LORY,
| DETANT EMPIRES, AND RICHES.

WATCHING SHEEF ALL PAY, ANP
B0 CONSIPERED THEM EVEN.




HEARD HIS RETURN HOME,
IN THE WITCHING HOLIR'S -
HEIEBHT, THE NIGHT

BEFORE.
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