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BuT tHAT NIGHT, THEY WeRE
AWAKENED BY A LOUD CRASH

HELLO, THERE. I
PROMISE YOU, THIS
WILL BE MY LAST
VISIT.BUT SO YOU WILL
REMEMBER ME, T THINK

Then .
P I WILL TAKE YOUR ROOF
WITH ME.

S ,
S

=

WHAT WAS

\

AN 4s soon as
HE SPOKE . ..

8 HELP!HELP!
DONTLETIT
BLOW AWAY ! |

=S

Se==

R~ our moNEY | |5
A CATCHIT!
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AESOP’S
FABLES

THE UNHAPPY

I AM JUST A CROW, AND
ALL CROWS ARE SO UGLY.

ONCE THERE WAS
A CROW WHO
WAS NOT HAPPY.

QU Y §A g \‘

\ \\c\w
\3 ‘\\\ﬂ):“

HOW I WISH I COULD
BE AS BEAUTIFUL AS
THAT PEACOCK !

ONE DAY, AS THE CROW HOPPED DOWN
THE ROAD, HE DISCOVERED . . .

PEACOCK FEATHERS | ¥
I WILL PUT THEM ON

AND BE AS PROUD
AS ANY PEACOCK !
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JOHN RUSKIN (1819-1900)
© 2010 by William B. Jones, Jr.
Author of Classics lllustrated: A Cultural History

John Ruskin (detail)
by John Everett Milais

John Ruskin (1819-1900) was the most important art critic of the Victorian era. His magisterial five-volume
study, Modern Painters (1843, 1846, 1856, 1860) championed the innovative landscapes of JM.W.Turner
and emphasized the principles of “the True, the Beautiful,and the Intellectual”in painting. Ruskin
contended that“Great art ...is preeminently and finally the expression of the spirits of great men."The
moral emphasis in his theories inspired Pre-Raphaelite Brotherhood artists John Everett Millais (1829-
1896), William Holman Hunt (1827-1910),and Dante Gabriel Rossetti (1828-1882).

Subsequently, Ruskin turned his attention to architecture in The Stones of Venice (1851,1853).
Through the influence of a chapter in that work titled “The Nature of Gothic,” he led others, such as his
disciple William Morris (1834-1896), to reject the values of industrial society and to embrace medieval
aesthetics. This resulted in what became known as the Arts and Crafts Movement. A“Ruskinian” Gothic
revival in architecture also developed. In the third phase of his career, Ruskin became an impassioned
social critic. Unto This Last (1860, 1862),a critique of laissez-faire capitalism, had a significant impact on the
founders of the British Labour Party.

Born in London, Ruskin was the son of a wealthy wine merchant who took him with him on his
business trips to English country houses and a pious mother who supervised him in daily Bible readings
and memorization. After private tutoring and travels with his parents to France, Switzerland,and Italy, the
young man entered Christ Church, Oxford, in 1837.Two years later,he won the Newdigate Poetry Prize.
Having taken his degree in 1841, Ruskin embarked on his career as a man of letters.In 1848 he married
Euphemia (“Effie”) Gray (1828-1897), but the marriage was annulled in 1854,and Effie later married his
friend, the painter Millais.

Meanwhile, Ruskin’s reputation continued to grow,and he was elected Slade Professor of Fine
Arts at Oxford.He never remarried, though he fell in love with and proposed to a much younger woman,
Rose La Touche (1848-1875); she declined to accept on the basis of religious differences. Her death at the
age of twenty-seven may have played a role in the onset of the author’s subsequent bouts of mental
iliness, which troubled him during the last decades of his life. Nevertheless, he continued to be an active
and inspiring thinker and writer, publishing lectures on art, letters to working men,and an autobiography.

Ruskin wrote what may be his most enduring work, The King of the Golden River,in 1841 to amuse
his future wife Effie Gray.The story, which the author called “a good imitation of Grimm and Dickens, mixed
with a little Alpine feeling of my own,” was published anonymously in 1851. Michael Patrick Hearn,
commenting on the tale’s display of “the seeds of the mighty social consciousness that blossomed in
[Ruskin's] mature writing,” has noted that“selfish ... materialism is severely punished, and the good
youngest brother is rewarded for selflessly restoring the regenerative balance between Man and Nature”
(The Victorian Fairy Tale Book, xx). The King of the Golden River remains a strikingly relevant fable, both in the
original and in this restored Classics lllustrated Junior edition.
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As THE KING SPOKE, HE BEGAN TO

- DISAPPEAR. — - GLUCK THREW THE LILY
n INTO THE RIVER.
“leoopay, GOODBY, AND THANK

GLUCK.  j==///}mm YOU, KIND KING. I MUST HAVE DONE SOMETHING
e — = WRONG. THE WATER IS NOT
TURNING TO GOLD.

S

THEN GLUCK TURNED TO LOOK AT TREASURE VALLEY. THE RUSHING
WATERS OF THE GOLDEN RIVER WERE FLOWING INTO IT AGAIN. BEFORE
HIS EYES, THE LAND BEGAN TO BLOOM.

RNEAN

OH | THE GOLDEN RIVER IS
MAKING TREASURE VALLEY
RICH AGAIN. IT IS AS
BEAUTIFUL AS IT WAS BEFORE !
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E UST THEN THERE WAS A QUICK
=] LOUD KNOCK AT THE DOOR.

{

GLUCK WATCHED THE FIRE
CAREFULLY.

WHAT A PITY MY BROTHERS NEVER
ASK ANYBODY TO DINNER. THEY

HAVE SUCH A NICE ROAST, AND
MOST PEOPLE HAVE NOT EVEN A
SLICE OF DRY BREAD.

T WONDER £
WHO THAT
CAN BE >

v/

17,

o

GLUCK LEANED OUT THE WINDOW. THERE STOOD THE STRANGEST
LOOKING LITTLE MAN HE HAD EVER SEEN.

. | WHAT DO YOU
Q WISH, SIR ?
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(LN

GLUCK‘S HEART NEARLY BROKE AS
HE WATCHED HIS LITTLE MUG MELT.

HERE I AM, IN THE POT !
POUR ME OUT I T AM
VERY HOT!

Subbenty ..

WHAT WAS THAT ?
WHO IS CALLING
e

1.&.2” g’

HURRY ! 4 ves twri 5
I AM NEARLY Eo Tl

BOILING | A "0
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NO INDEED. I HAVE ONLY THAT IS A SILLY QUESTION,
ENOUGH WATER FOR MY SELF. SCHWARTZ 1 YOU KNOW T
HANS, WOULD YOU LIKE TO AM SAVING MY WATER

HELP THE LITTLE DOG ? FOR THE RIVER.

T

BROTHERS
WENT ON
THEIR WAY.
THE PATH
GREW
STEEPER
AND THE
SKIES
GREW
DARKER.
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THIS IS THE WAY

THIS IS THE WAY THE LADIES RIDE,
TRI, TRE, TRI, TREE, TRI, TRE, TRI, TREE !
THIS IS THE WAY THE LADIES RIDE,
TRI, TRE, TRI, TREE, TRI, TRE, TRI, TREE !

THIS IS THE WAY THE GENTLEMEN RIDE;
GALLOP-A-TROT ! GALLOP-A-TROT !
THIS IS THE WAY THE GENTLEMEN RIDE;
GALLOP-A-TROT ! GALLOP-A-TROT !

THIS IS THE WAY THE FARMERS RIDE;
HOBBLEDY-HOY ! HOBBLEDY-HOY !

THIS IS THE WAY THE FARMERS RIDE;
HOBBLEDY-HOY ! HOBBLEDY-HOY !
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L COME IN , STR, FOR ||
/ _ JUST A LITTLE WHILE.
7/ | opeNED T wi
THE /! ‘
/// DOOR. | B = |
THE ¢ S A
1 [ l8
% LrTTie iy L
i MAN = .
i | swepTIN e |
s ONA 1 L ||'
“| eusToF !
WIND AND ;
RAIN.
"
—_—— -

\\\ WISH?IWISH TO BE LET
IN OUT OF THE RAIN ?

MY BROTHERS WILL BE VERY |
ANGRY IF I LET HIM IN. BUT
HE IS SO WET | T WILL LET
| HIM DRY BY THE FIRE UNTIL
{| ITIS TIME FOR THEM TO
i COME HOME.

)

THE LITTLE

/| MAN SETTLED
/| IN FRONT OF
© | THE FIRE, WITH
HIS HAT UP
THE CHIMNEY.
IT WAS A
VERY TALL
HAT, AND
THERE WAS
NO OTHER
PLACE IN
THE ROOM
FORIT.

-  —
e - —nw - -

YOUR FIRE FEELS VERY
GOOD. AND THE MEAT
LOOKS DELICIOUS. MAY
I HAVE SOME, PLEASE ?

e —

= = _

o A WL ] wwl\ ;\’ L
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AS GLUCK TIPPED THE KETTLE, A GOLDEN STREAM FLOWED OUT. IT BECAME...

... AND A VERY
FAMILIAR FACE

& \\ \

GOOD MORNING, |l T TOOK THE SHAPE
KING OF THE OF YOUR MUG SO T I KNOW YOU LOVED
GOLDEN RIVER. COULD WATCH OVER TREASURE VALLEY
YOU, MY BOY. T AND MY GOLDEN RIVER.
KNOW YOU ARE NOT WELL, NOW I WILL
APPY HERE. TELL YOU HOW TO

TURN MY RIVER
<A

INTO GOLD AGAIN.
\3 s
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L"?' GLUCK LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER IN THE VALLEY, SHARING HIS
;‘,A RICHES WITH THE PEOPLE THERE. FOR HIM, THE RIVER HAD TRULY
3

"
) BECOME A RIVER OF GOLD.
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THE LAND OF NOD

FROM BREAKFAST ON THROUGH ALL THE DAY
AT HOME AMONG MY FRIENDS | STAY;
BUT EVERY NIGHT | GO ABROAD
AFAR INTO THE LAND OF NOD.

ALL BY MYSELF | HAVE TO GO,

WITH NONE TO TELL ME WHAT TO DO-
ALL ALONE BESIDE THE STREAMS
AND UP THE MOUNTAIN-SIDES OF DREAMS.

THE STRANGEST THINGS ARE THERE FOR ME,
BOTH THINGS TO EAT AND THINGS TO SEE
AND MANY FRIGHTENING SIGHTS ABROAD
TILL MORNING IN THE LAND OF NOD.

TRY AS | LIKE TO FIND THE WAY,
I NEVER CAN GET BACK BY DAY,
NOR CAN REMEMBER PLAIN AND CLEAR
THE CURIOUS MUSIC THAT | HEAR.

From A Child’s Garden of Verses
By Robert Louis Stevenson
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AND SO HUNGRY !

BUT, BROTHERS,
HE WAS sO WET

I WILL GLADLY

ONE SLICE, AND
GIVE YOU THAT.

THEY PROMISED ME

WE TOLD YOU

NOT TO LET
ANYONE IN!

PLEASE,

LOOKING
OLD MAN ?
7
WA
\// N
| @ 4

S

GLUCK | WHAT

ARE YOU DOING ?
AND WHO T.
THIS FUNNY

FOR MY BROTHER'S
DINNER.

I AM SORRY, SIR.
I REALLY CANNOT
GIVE YOU ANY.IT IS

SUDDENLY





OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIJ_521_GoldenRiver_015.jpg
TAKE THREE DROPS OF WATER TO THE
TOP OF THAT MOUNTAIN. THROW THEM
INTO THE RIVER, AND IT WILL

TURN INTO GOLD.

il ,*_
\;/

I HOPE TO SEE
YOU SOON, GLUCK.

RIVER
BEGAN

TO
DISAPPEAR.

WELL, GLUCK, HAS

Arew minures [ THE MUG MELTED » |-
=" LATER...
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GLUCK FOLLOWED THE STEEP PATH AS LONG AS HE COULD. WHEN HE
=39 STOPPED TO REST, HE LOOKED DOWN AT TREASURE VALLEY.IT WAS

/ CEKEFAIDESERTE
y

I WISH I COULD TURN
AN THE VALLEY INTO A
BEAUTIFUL LAND AGAIN.

GLUCK CLIMBED A LITTLE
HIGHER. HE BECAME VERY
THIRSTY.

]UST THEN, GLUCK SAW THE
LEWTLE PUPRY:

OH, I AM SO THIRSTY.
PLEASE, MAY T HAVE
SOME OF YOUR WATER.

I CANNOT DRINK THIS. I
HAVE TO SAVE IT TO POUR
INTO THE RIVER.
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N

|AND IMMEDIATELY, IT CHANGED INTO THE KING OF THE GOLDEN RIVER !

YOUR MAJESTY | OH,
I AM SO HAPPY TO
SEE YOU.

THANK YOU, GLUCK.
I AM HAPPY TO
SEE YOU, TOO.

I WAS ABOUT TO GIVE UP HOPE. THEN YOU HAVE YOU WILL NOT
YOUR TWO MEAN BROTHERS CAME | fll SEEN MY BROTHERS. ) | FIND THEM HERE
FIRST. THEY WOULD NOT GIVE WHERE WILL T OR ANYWHERE.
ME ANY WATER. FIND THEM ? I WOULD NOT
ALLOW THEIR WATER
IN MY GOLDEN
RIVER, BECAUSE THEY
WERE SUCH MEAN
AND GREEDY MEN.
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HE PARADED AS
A PEACOCK AND
THE PEACOCKS
CHASED HIM
AWAY |

THE CROW FELT VERY SAD
AND LONELY.

DID YOU SEE
WHAT HAPPENED ?
HE WASN'T
SATISFIED TO
BE A CROW !

I WILL 6O BACK TO
THE OTHER CROWS.

NOW HE COMES
BACK TO Us.
WELL, WE
DON'T WANT
HIM EITHER.

AND SO THE CROW WAS LEFT
ALL ALONE.

GO AWAY | LEAVE
US FOREVER !

(| T SHOULD HAVE BEEN
J| SMART ENOUGH TO BE
HAPPY AS T WAS.
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IT..IT..IT TURNED
INTO THE KING OF
THE GOLDEN RIVER.

GLUCK TOLD HIS BROTHERS THE
STORY, BUT AT FIRST THEY DID NOT
BELIEVE HIM. THEY WERE SO MEAN
THEY JUST NEVER TRUSTED ANYONE.
FINALLY . . .

HE MUST BE TELLING THE
TRUTH. HE IS NOT SMART )
ENOUGH TO MAKE UP A 9
1 STORY LIKE THAT.

W

TRUE. I WILL TAKE
A FLASK AND DO

WHAT THE KING OF
THE GOLDEN
RIVER SAID.

WALT | IF YOU 6O
ALONE, YOU WILL
KEEP ALL OF THE

GOLD FOR YOURSELF.

OF COURSE |
WOULDN'T
YOu 2
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AT HOME, 6LUCK WORRIED
ABOUT HIS BROTHERS.

I HOPE HANS AND SCHWARTZ

ARE ALL RIGHT. THERE IS SUCH
A BIG BLACK CLOUD AT THE TOP
OF THE MOUNTAIN.

> e
_,Axll""”"‘wn’

I WILL 60 FIND THEM. AND IF I
GET TO THE TOP OF THE MOUNTAIN,
I WILL TRY TO TURN THE RIVER TO

GOLD. THEN I CAN DO WHAT I

PLEASE WITH THE GOLD-- I CAN
HELP THE POOR PEOPLE
OF THE VALLEY.

SO GLUCK WENT OUT TO FIND
HIS BROTHERS.
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THE CROW PUT ON THE FEATHERS

BUT THE PEACOCKS DID NOT AGREE.
AND WENT TO JOIN THE PEACOCKS.

WHO IS THIS
UGLY BIRD WHO
PRETENDS TO

BE A PEACOCK ?

HELLO, PEACOCKS.
I AM AS PRETTY
AS YOU ARE NOW.

WHY, IT'S JUST A SILLY,

CROW | LET'S TAKE \t
THOSE PEACOCK
FEATHERS OFF

DON'T EVER PRETEND
TO BE A PEACOCK
AGAIN!
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LET'S THROW THE
RASCAL OUT !
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Featuring Stories by the
World's Greatest Authors

Greatest
Authors!

Over 60
Classics Illustrated
Titles!

The classics never go out of style! ﬁ

Go to trajectory.com to buy more of these cool comics!
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HERE IS THE RIVER,
GLUCK. YOU CAN
TURN IT TO GOLD.

BUT I HAVE
NO WATER
LEFT,.SIR.

HERE IS A LILY WITH
THREE DROPS OF CLEAR
DEW. THROW THIS INTO
THE RIVER. THE WATER
WILL TURN TO 6OLD
FOR YOU.
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I AM SORRY, SIR. /| T KNOW YOU WOULD

IWISHTHATT || HELP ME IF YOUR
COULD HELP YOU, | | BROTHERS WOULD
BUT I CANNOT. |/ LET YOu.

LITTLE WHILE E5 WE ARE GOING OUT

LATER.. .. /| NOW TO MAKE MORE LET NOBODY IN |7
/| MONEY. GUARD THE AND GIVE {
% HOUSE WELL. NOTHING OUT.
= 7
s | /
AmET { {
I v = :

L

e e
: ———

= | MIND THE ROAST GLUCK. —

- i I GUESS IT IS BIG ENOUGH
. FOR YOU TO HAVE ONE 3
SMALL SLICE FORDINNER. [-D. ~- [ 1}
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THE MUG BELONGED TO GLUCK.
HE LOVED IT DEARLY.

DAY BY DAY, THEY BECAME

MEANER AND MEANER. 7
WE ARE OUT OF HERE, USE OH, PLEASE,
GOLD TOMELT. | | THISMUG. DON'T I NOT
A MY MUG |
o oz Z
/—ﬁ" 2} ~—
;v %
Q& NG Q / = =
2 S ; = =
e ~ =3
7 =
J
¢
= ==—
2 ) % \\ =S @ - S
B\ \ N\ :
. \CaVim ——— -
n o L —— Dy
5
e
DON'T BE WATCH IT
SILLY BOY. ). CAREFULLY /
AN IT.GOES | 5 Now. WE ARE |/
GOING OUT, BUT
WE WILL BE BACK
VERY SOON.
‘\:3 — >
= I — o
Z = ¥ &
) :
/ / =
D / /
0 L 7
5 | 1
o
7 %_\Z/’/
D (i
% Z






OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIJ_521_GoldenRiver_008.jpg
HANS AND SCHWARTZ, YOU

ARE SELFISH MEN. SUCH

MANNERS WILL BRING BAD

= LUCK TO YOU. GLUCK HAS
BEEN VERY KIND TO ME

I WILL REMEMBER THAT.

AND IN A FLASH OF RAIN AND
Z| WIND, THE LITTLE MAN WAS GONE.

E/;
= e
S C]/
X
=
\‘, 7 Q N X Z =
)
(R
\ - AN

HE MEAN BROTHERS SOON
RECOVERED FROM THE SHOCK
OF THE VISLT.

THEY ATE THE WHOLE ROAST
THEMSELVES.

GLUCK, YOU ARE A FOOLISH,
LAZY BOY ! 6O TO BED
WITHOUT DINNER!

S
N

WE HAVE NOTHING TO BE AFRAID
OF. THAT OLD MAN WON'T DARE
COME BACK.
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TREASURE VALLEY WAS OWNED

BY TWO BROTHERS, SCHWARTZ AND
HANS. THEY WERE VERY MEAN

AND STINGY MEN.

TWENTY-TWO, TWENTY-
THREE, TWENTY-FOUR...

A POOR OLD
MAN IS AT THE
BACK DOOR. HE
ASKS FOR A

FEW PENNIES
TO BUY FOOD.

WELL, WHAT
ARE YOU

BOTHERING

US FOR NOW ?

THEY HAD A YOUNG BROTHER
GLUCK, WHO WAS VERY GOOD
AND KIND.

TELL HIM WE
NEVER GIVE OUR
MONEY AWAY.
WE JUST SIT
HERE ALL DAY
AND COUNT IT.
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T WAS TRUE. THE WHOLE VALLEY WAS )| THIS PLACE IS NOT
IA SHAMBLES. THE TREES, CROPS AND | FIT TO LIVE IN
CATTLE HAD BEEN SWEPT AWAY. NOTHING , ANYMORE. WE WILL
BUT EMPTY, WASTED LAND REMAINED. HAV%E_JEQCA]/:\_?\/VE INTO

A

=207 )

SO HANS, SCHWARTZ AND GLUCK MOVED INTO THE CITY. THERE, THE

MEAN BROTHERS BECAME GOLDSMITHS.
- {
e \
SN -
g .4 / -

\l
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Own the JUNTOR
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Authors!

The classics never go out of style!
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YOU HAD BETTER SAVE YOUR
THIS IS THE STEEPEST PATH I HAVE WATER, HANS, YOU WILL HAVE
EVER CLIMBED. IT HAS MADE ME SO NONE LEFT TO THROW FROM
THIRSTY I MUST DRINK THE TOP OF THE MOUNTAIN.
FROM MY FLASK.

A7

T 4
N % ';'////,,;ﬂ/”
///%/,' //; Z

7 4 ,
Py S o

NOW I AM THIRSTY.
I MUST TAKE A DRINK.

PLEASE, SIR, MAY I

HAVE JUST A SIP OF

WATER ? I AM SO
THIRSTY !

BEGAN TO
DRINK, HE
SAW A
PUPPY
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The KING of the
GOLDEN RIVER

N\ By JOHN RUSKIN

\
NN

ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE WAS A VALLEY WHOSE APPLES WERE
SO RED, WHOSE GRAPES WERE SO BLUE AND WHOSE HONEY WAS SO
SWEET, IT WAS CALLED TREASURE VALLEY.

ALL OF THE FLOWERS AND FRUIT IN TREASURE VALLEY WERE
BEAUTIFUL AND DELICIOUS BECAUSE THEY WERE WATERED BY A
WONDERFUL RIVER. PEOPLE CALLED IT THE GOLDEN RIVER.
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MY CARD, GENTLEMEN. T—eE LITTLE MAN DISAPPEARED.

I WARNED YOU THAT I ON HIS CARD WAS WRITTEN . ..
WOULD REMEMBER YOUR |

_ BAD TEMPER.

ALL OF OUR LOOK | THE GOLDEN RIVER NO |
MONEY IS GONE | LONGER FLOWS INTO TREASURE |-
WE ARE RUINED ! VALLEY. THE VALLEY IS

RUINED, TOO.
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Guuc
THOUGHT THIS PUPPY NEEDS
FOR A . WATER MORE THAN
- Q INEEDGOLD!
Q

HERE, PUPPY. T HOPE
YOU CAN LEAVE ME
JUST A FEW DROPS.

>~
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CLASSICS

CSllvestrated
Own the
Greatest Stories by

the World’s

The classics never go out of style!
Go to trajectory.com to buy more of these cool comics!





