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WHEN THE PEOPLE SAW THE PIED PIPER
THROWN OUT OF THE TOWN HALL, THEY,
TOO, GAVE CHASE.
WHY ARE WE

BECAUSE THE
COUNCILMEN

’ BEGGAR! " CHASED HIM.
/
O
"? i
v

LET'S GO HOME
AND KILL OUR
OWN RATS.

THAT'S ABOUTALL
WE CAN DO.
BUT WHY WERE
THE COUNCILMEN
CHASING HIM? THE MAYOR'S
WELL, | GONE HOME, HIM-
DON'T KNOW SELF. HE STILL
EXACTLY . .. CAN'T THINK OF
DIDN'T HE DO ANY WAY TO
SOMETHING HELP US.
WRONG?
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- - ALL BU AT TH
AVERN JUST AS THE STONE SWUNG SHUT THEY HAVE GONE 10-THE

BEHIND HIS PLAYMATES. MOST BEAUTIFUL LAND IN
T = THE WORLD WHERE THEY

- \ o ) WILL BE HAPPY AS LONG
O g /) AS THEY LIVE, WHILE |
| | MUST STAY BEHIND JUST
BECAUSE I'M LAME

OH, WILLY, DON'T BE
FRANZ! MY SON/ ILL SAD BECAUSE YOU
NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN. DIDN'T GO WITH THEM.

| COULDNT HAVE

LIVED WITHOUT YOU.

OUR CHILDREN!

YOU'RE RIGHT,

MOTHER. THE

PIPER LOVED

YOU BECAUSE
You

OUR CHILDREN/ BELIEVED IN HIM.

THAT'S WHY HE
DIDN'T TAKE ME

AWAY FROM YOU.
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ROBERT BROWNING
(1812-1889)

© 2004 by William B. Jones, Jr.
Author of Classics lllustrated: A Cultural History

Robert Browning was born in the London suburb of Camberwell on 7 May 1812. His father, Robert Sr., was an amateur
artist who worked as a clerk in the Bank of England, read seven languages, and filled his house with a library of 6,000
volumes. From these books, his father's instruction, and the nearby Dulwich Gallery, Browning received most of his
education.

When he was five, the future poet saw his father reading a book and asked what it was about. "The siege of Troy," the
elder Browning answered. "What is a siege and what is Troy?" the child inquired. At that, Browning's father "piled up
chairs and tables for a town" and turned young Robert and the family dogs, cat, and even absent pony into characters in
the ancient tale. Browning's subsequent formal education naturally seemed lacking in comparison.

From his mother, Sarah Anna Wit awoman of Scottish- heritage, Browning gained a love of music and
a grounding in the dissenting Protestant tradition. He remained emotionally attached to his mother, and his character was
shaped by her most profoundly.

Atthe age of fourteen, Browning discovered the works of Percy Bysshe Shelley and determined to become a poet. His
parents supported him in his calling until he was thirty-four, and his early works, Pauline (1833), Paracelsus (1835), and
Sordello (1840), showed the influence of Shelley.

But in 1842, with Dramatic Lyrics, Browning explored the style that he made distinctively his own in poems such as
"Porphyria's Lover," "Soliloquy of the Spanish Cloister," and "My Last Duchess." These "dramatic monologues” present a
sspeaker who reveals something crucial in his own character while describing another person or a situation. This poetic
mode would become a dominant strain in 20th-century English verse.

On returning to England from a trip to Italy in 1844, Browning received two volumes of verse by Elizabeth Barrett, one of
the best-known poets of the day. In January 1845, he wrote to her: "l love your poems, dear Miss Barrett, and | love you
t00." The two did not meet until May 1845, and a lengthy courtship began between the exuberant Browning and the
invalid Barrett, who was at the mercy of a jealous and tyrannical father. During this period, Barrett began her cycle of love
poems, Sonnets From the Portuguese. Finally, in September 1846, the couple were secretly married and moved to Italy,
where they settled in Florence and lived happily until Elizabeth Barrett Browning's death in 1861

For the entire period of their marriage, despite his having produced such outstanding poems as "Love Among the Ruins,"
"Fra Lippo Lippi," and "Andrea del Sarto," Browning remained very much in the shadow of his more famous wife. Only
after her death and his return to England, where he published his masterpiece, The Ring and the Book, to great critical
acclaim and popular success in 1864, did he come to be regarded as the equal of Alfred, Lord Tennyson and one of the
greatest of all English poets.

As he experienced what he called in "Rabbi Ben Ezra" the "last of life, for which the first was made," Browning found
himself surrounded by devoted readers who revered the energetic man but imperfectly understood the complex poet. He
died on 12 December 1889 at his son's house in Venice and was buried in Poet's Corner, Westminster Abbey, in London.

Browning's great narrative poem for children, "The Pied Piper of Hamelin," appeared in 1842. (Interestingly, the poet's
father had begun a verse telling of the story in the same year but ceased when he learned his son was at work on the
tale.) "The Pied Piper" was written as a get-well present for Willy Macready, oldest son of the tragic actor William
Macready.

The poet claimed that he took his inspiration from a book in his father's library, Nathaniel Wanley's Wonders of the Little
World (1678), while a 20th- century Canadian scholar, John Pettigrew, noted parallels with Richard Verstegen's

Decayed i in Antiquities (1605). In any case, the splendid staccato rhythms of Browning's poem
("Rats! / They fought the dogs and killed the cats, / And bit the babies in the cradles, / And ate the cheeses out of the
vats, / And licked the soup from the cooks' own ladles...") and its witty character sketches make "The Pied Piper of
Hamelin" a rewarding experience for readers of all ages.
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| HAVEN'T KEEP YOUR COINS, GOOD
MUCH, WOMAN THEY WILL PAY,
BUT BUT YOU MUST NOT f-
WHAT |
HAVE IS
YOURS...

I WILL PLAY
MY PIPE
AGAIN

WHAT WILL
YOU DO?

WELL, LET HIM
BLOW HIS SILLY
PIPE. WHO IS HE
CHARMING THIS
TIME? THE CATS?

ONCE MORE THE MAGICAL

PIPE WAS RAISED TO THE

PIPER'S LIPS. THREE LONG,

LOW, MELLOW NOTES DANCED
OVER THE TOWN.
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COLER THIS PICIRE Wit CRARONS
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HE'S TURNED AWAY | (GooD! HELLL NEVER
FROM. THE RIVER GET ACROSS THAT
THEYRE HEADED HIGH MOUNTAIN. WE
FO}EL’EOPPLEBERG CAN STOP THEM

UP, UP, TOWARD THE CLOUDS CLIMBED THE
MERRY PIPER AND HIS HAPPY FOLLOWERS.

THEY'LL HAVE TO STOP!
THEY CAN'T GO UP THE
FACE OF THAT CLIFF/

MEANWHILE,

POOR WILLY
FOUND IT HARD
TO KEEP UP WITH
THE OTHERS. THE
STEEP SIDES OF
THE MOUNTAIN
WERE TOO MUCH
FOR HIS LAME
LEG.
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THEY FOUGHT THE DOGS AND KILLED THE CATS.

AND BIT THE BABIES IN THEIR CRADLES,

AND ATE THE CHEESES OUT OF THE VATS,

AND LICKED THE SOUP FROM THE COOKS' OWN LADLES,

AND EVEN SPOILED THE WOMEN'S CHATS

BY DROWNING THEIR SPEAKING

WITH SHRIEKING AND SQUEAKING

IN FIFTY DIFFERENT SHARPS AND FLATS.
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AS THE PIPER STEPPED FORTH, A HUSH
FELL OVER THE TOWN SQUARE

THREE SWEET,
CLEAR NOTES
FILLED THE AIR...

AND IN EVERY CELLAR, ATTIC AND PANTRY,
THE RATS STOPPED NIBBLING AND
PRICKED UP THEIR EARS

OH, WHAT DO |
SMELL? THE
CHEESIEST CHEESES,
THE SWEETESTAPPLES,
THE SALTIEST BUTTER ...
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| GIVE YOU ONE MORE CHANCE TO PAY! ‘

A THOUSAND! SORRY? WHY? THE

NO LESS. OR RATS ARE DEAD. | QUICKLY! | MUST GO TO RID THE CALIPH'S

YOU WILL BE SAW THEM DROWN KITCHENS OF SCORPIONS. | HAVEN'T
SORRY. MUCH TIME.

WITH MY OWN EYES.
YOU CAN'T BRING
THEM BACK TO
LIFE.

WELL, GO THEN,
BEGGAR!/ HOW
DARE YOU SPEAK
TO YOUR
BETTERS LIKE
THAT?

7

PEOPLE OF HAMELIN TOWN! THE PIED
PIPER HAS SAVED US FROM THE DREADFUL
RATS. ARE WE SO
UNGRATEFUL
THAT WE WILL THAT'S
NOT PAY HIM? FOR THE
MAYOR TO
DECIDE.

WE HAVE NO
MONEY.

NO. BUT THEY WILL
PAY JUST THE SAME.
YOU WILL SEE.

PIPER, DID
THEY PAY
YOUR FEE?
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WE CAN

TELL THE
AFRICAN
ELEPHANT
FROM HIS
INDIAN
COUSIN BY
HIS HUGE
EARS. HE IS
ABAD -
TEMPERED
FELLOW
AND IS
RARELY
EVER
TRAINED. ) ELEPHANT IS A FRIEND OF MAN
HE IS OFTEN USED AS A BEAST OF
BURDEN. HIS WONDERFUL TRUNK
CAN PICK UP A
HEAVY LOG OR A TINY NEEDLE

I

THE JUNGLES OF
AFRICA AND INDIA, WE
FIND THE LARGEST
AND STRONGEST
LAND ANIMAL IN THE
WORLD. HE IS THE
ELEPHANT. FULL-
GROWN, HE OFTEN
REACHES THE
WEIGHT OF FIVE
TONS. (10,000
POUNDS)

E LEPHANTS WERE
HUNTED FOR THEIR
HUGE IVORY TUSKS
WHICH GROWAS LONG
AS ELEVEN FEET AND
WEIGH OVER TWO
HUNDRED, POUNDS!/
SO MANY WERE
KILLED THAT NOW
HEY ARE UNDER
GOVERNMENT
PROTECTION.

E TO BE FOUND INALMOST
HE WORLD. IN SB S
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Ho L]t

FRIGHTENED
AND ANGRY,
AT THEIR WITS'
END, THE

PEOPLE
FLOCKED
TO THE
TOWN
HALL.

WHY DON'T THEY
DO SOMETHING?

¥ C
,(2 -
Al & DOWN WITH
THE MAYOR/|
A |
p g - ¥
DOWN WITH THE | A8}
COUNCILMEN! j

TO THINK WE PAY THESE FOOLS TO COME ON! USE YOUR BRAINS!

BUY GOWNS LINED WITH ERMINE, AND
THEY CAN'T EVEN THINK OF A WAY TO

GET RID OF THOSE RATS OR
WE'LL SEND YOU PACKING!

WE'LL LOSE OUR
JOBS FOR SURE.
AND MAYBE OUR
NECKS, TOO. THINK!
A TRAP!
A TRAP!
A TRAP!
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THE WONDERFUL SOUNDS FROM THE

MAGICAL PIPE BROUGHT MARVELOUS

VISIONS TO ALL THE RATS . . . THEY
SAWCITIES OF CHEESE. . .

.. AND DELICIOUS POOLS
OF PICKLES /

P o

. . .AND SHOWERS OF WHEAT .

AND BEST OF ALL, THE CIDER
SE EMED TO FLOW LIKE THE
RIVER WESER /
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Sing a song of sixpence,
A pocket full of rye;
Four-and-twenty blackbirds
Baked in a pie.
When the pie was opened
The birds began to sing;
Wasn't that a dainty dish
To set before the King?

The King was in the countinghouse,
Counting out his money;

The Queen was in the parlor,
Eating bread and honey.

The maid was in the garden,
Hanging out the clothes;

When down came a blackbird
And snipped off her nose.
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WHAT'S THAT? WHAT'S THAT?

ANYTHING LIKE THE SOUND OF

A RAT MAKES ME JUMP.
C-C-COME IN/

I NTO THE ROOM
CAME THE
STRANGEST FIGURE
THAT ANYONE
HAD EVER SEEN!

PLEASE, YOUR HONORS, | HAVE COME
FROM AFAR TO HELP YOU. | AM ABLE,
BY MEANS OF A MAGIC CHARM, TO
MAKE ALL LIVING CREATURES

THAT CREEP, SWIM, CRAWL OR

RUN FOLLOW ME WHEREVER

,‘ | SPECIALIZE IN
PESTS. | HAVE

[(AND PALACE OF TOADS,

SNAKES.. ANDRATS/

LAST JUNE, IN
TARTARY, | FREED
THE CHAM FROM
HUGE SWARMS OF
GNATS!
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THEN... o
THERE WAS A SOUND LIKE AN
ARMY MUTTERING...
//AND THE MUTTERING GREW TO A GRUMBLING
AND THE GRUMBLING GREW TO A MIGHTY RUMBLING:
AND OUT OF THE HOUSES THE RATS CAME TUMBLING.
GREAT RATS, SMALL RATS, LEAN RATS, BRAWNY RATS,
GRAVE OLD PLODDERS, GAY YOUNG FRISKERS,
FATHERS, MOTHERS, UNCLES, COUSINS,
COCKING TAILS AND PRICKING WHISKERS,
FAMILIES BY TENS AND DOZENS
BROTHERS, SISTERS, HUSBANDS, WIVES.
FOLLOWED THE PIPER FOR THEIR LIVES.
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AND WILLY, THE LAME BOY, COULD NOT
RESIST THE CALL.

| MUSTN'T BE AFRAID
% ° THE PIPER TOLD ME
NOT TO WORRY.
| & \ ,' I j
\ ¢ >
N

ONE OF THE FIRST TO ANSWER THE PIPER'S
CALL WAS FRANZ, THE MAYOR'S SON.

|

AND OUT OF EACH AND
EVERY HOME IN HAMELIN
THE CHILDREN CAME, LURED
BY THE MYSTICAL MUSIC OF

THE PIPE.
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TELL HIM WE'LL
THOUSAND
GUILDERS,

>
x
o
L
T
o
o
4
D
T
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EFORE THE CAVERN WHERE THEIR
CHILDREN DISAPPEARED, THE
PEOPLE OF HAMELIN CARVED THEIR
SAD STORY IN STONE

2 Vi
THE // /

THIS IS TO MAKE US ALL
REMEMBER THAT DOWN THIS
STREET OUR CHILDREN
WERE LED, BECAUSE WE
MADE A PROMISE WE
DIDN'T KEEP/

PIED PIPER /
» STREET
R , >
O .
i
{ X \\r:\\
B e -5 \

: z 7 V \
b i & \
_/J B
|k
- E Z‘J d e B
\ <1
- - |
— il
AND JUST TO BE > 7 ¢
SURE THAT NO ONE 4 (m——
EVER FORGOT THEIR ; 2 > (
SAD LESSON, THE N \
STORYWASTOLD ) i 7]
AGAIN ON A ., ‘ .
BEAUTIFUL STAINED N A N
GLASS WINDOW IN | Ry 7 \)4
THE GREAT CHURCH 18 b
OF HAMELIN TOWN. @ //} )/
o ) |
R\ // h)

B > e
i S — g
= o

8
QR
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(

FROM STREE] TO STREET
HE PIPED ADVANCING,
AND STEP FOR STEP
THEY FOLYOWED, DANCING,

UNTIL THEY CAME TO THE RIVER WESER
WHEREIN ALL PLUNGED AND PERISHED!

e A N
5 “‘,‘:' A 7 |
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S eSS

; HIS TIME THE PIED PIPER PLAYED TO THE CHILDREN OF HAMELIN TOWN

't

O THEIR MINDS
A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE
A LOVELY, BRIGHT NEW
\ND WHERE EVERY CHILD
'WAS APRINCESS ORA
'PRINCE, WHERE GOOD
'THINGS TO EAT GREW ON
'THE TREES AND THE
'ANIMALS SPOKE LIKE
PEOPLE ... AND WHERE
~ NOBODY TOLD THEM WHAT
TO DO/
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T:'*E SORROWFUL PEOPLE
KFTURNED TO THE EMPTY
STREETS OF HAMELIN
WHERE THEIR CHILDREN'S
VOICES WOULD NEVER
AGAIN BE HEARD

NO WE ARE ALL TO BLAME

NOT ONE OF US WAS WILLING

TO PAY THE PIPER. NOW, IT
IS TOO LATE.

IT WAS HIS FAULT/
HE SHOULD HAVE
KEPT HIS PROMISE

THERE GOES THE ONLY CHILD
LEFT IN HAMELIN WHERE IS HE
HURRYING? WHAT IS HE
CARRYING UNDER HIS ARM?

143 %
,r_\: ‘<

i





OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIJ_504_PiedPiper_007.jpg
. UT IN THE STREET . . .

THERE'S A WONDERFUL
STRANGER WHO SPEAKS
OF MAGIC. HE SAYS HE
CAN HELP US!
\ % HOORAY! ﬁ !
/
‘e Z

BUT DOES HE
HAVE A TRAP?

S

HOW CAN YOU PROVE

HE'S JUST A POOR BEGGAR THESE,DEEDS YOU

COME IN TO GET WARM. LOOK

AT HIS CLOTHES. THEY MUST

BE A HUNDRED YEARS OLD
DON'T LISTEN TO HIM/!
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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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SENDARUNNER QUICKLY] Bur e criLoren were NoT AFRAID.
TELL HIM WE'LL PAY/ TEN THEY HAD NEVER BEEN SO HAPPY. EVEN
THOUSAND -TWENTY FRANZ AND WILLY BECAME GOOD FRIENDS.
THOUSAND - FIFTY -

THE PIPER IS THE

MOST WONDERFUL

MAN IN ALL THE
WORLD!

Justas THeY ReacreD
THE RIVER'S EDGE, THE
RIPERIE AR LTS THANK HEAVEN! HE ISN'T GOING

. TO DROWN THEM. NOW WHERE?
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UDDENLY, FROM BENEATH A MARKET
STALL, A GIANT RAT RUSHED OVER
THE FALLEN WILLY!

SOMEONE WILL

GET THEM OUT . | HELPUS, DEAR.
OF HERE / f JUST KEEP
| AFTER THEM

WINTER'S FOOD, [
MOTHER
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YES, BRING
BACK THE
PIPER/

THIS IS THE LAST
STRAW! HELP! BRING
ME THAT... THAT.
BEGGAR ... THAT,
WHATEVER HE IS . . .

THE PIPER!
THE PIED
PIPER!

FIFTY THOUSAND/
YES, FIFTY
THOUSAND!

TEN THOUSAND . . .
TWENTY THOUSAND
.. FIFTY THOUSAND

GUILDERS I'LL PAY
YOU! GET RID OF
THESE RATS!
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| WILL PROVE
IT FOR A A THOUSAND GUILDERS
THOUSAND GUILDERS! TO BLOW ON A PIPE /
| NONSENSE /

sy GET OUT OF
!
FAKER! THTOWN
s \4
o “‘%’\ q .‘\\_ 0
¥ o > &
) g
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FREED, AT LAST, FROM THE PLAGUE OF RATS,
THE PEOPLE OF HAMELIN TOWN REJOICED

THE MAYOR .
FOUND A HOORAY |
FOR THE
MAYOR/

IT WAS A DIFFICULT DECISION TO MAKE,
MY FRIENDS, BUT NO JOB IS TOO HARD FOR
YOUR MAYOR WHEN HIS PEOPLE NEED HIS
HELP. . . NOW, WE MUST GET TO WORK.
BLOCK UP THE RAT HOLES, DESTROY THE
NESTS! NOT A TRACE MUST BE

LEFT OF THE PESTS/

YOU SEE/ MY
FATHER
THOUGHT OF
AWAY TO GET
RID OF THE
RATS.

BUT, YOUR HONOR, AREN'T
YOU FORGETTING ME? A
THOUSAND GUILDERS
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YAH YAH! LAME WILLY!

LOOK SO SILLY!/YOU'LL
NEVER CATCH THAT
7 CAT/ f

THE MAYOR HIMSELF WOULD OFTEN

COME TO BUY FINE FOODS FOR HIS

BANQUETS. USUALLY, HIS SON, FRANZ,
CAME WITH HIM.

HA! HA! | F
TOLD YOU! ITISNT FUNNY |G
QO JusTeecause

YOU'RE THE
MAYOR'S SON.
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' AYS PASSED AND STILL NO ONE INVENTED A TRAP
TO RID THE TOWN OF HAMELIN FROM RATS.
MEANWHILE, FRANZ, THE MAYOR'S SON,

FOUND HIS OWN WAY TO ESCAPE
THE GNAWING PESTS.

NOT UNTIL FATHER GETS
COME DOWN RID OF THOSE RATS!
SON. PLEASE
COME DOWN!/

YOU'LL FALL! OH, DEAR, OH

ACROSS THE SQUARE,
IN THE SMITHY'S SHOP.

HERE YOU
MISERABLE BEAST,
STAY AWAY FROM MY
PAYING CUSTOMERS!

- DEAR/MY POOR

BRAIN/I CAN'T
THINK OF A
THING TO DO!

THE RAT WENT
FLYING . N
STRAIGHT FOR

AND FORMED A NEW FUR COLLAR
FOR THE ELEGANT MAYOR'S SON/
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A THOUSAND
GUILDERS!|
NEVER SAID
ATHOUSAND
GUILDERS!

NO. YOU PROMISED
TO PAY ME FIFTY
THOUSAND. BUTA
THOUSAND IS MY
PRICE. I'LL TAKE

IT NOW.

NONSENSE. | NEVER HEARD OF
SUCH A THING. |---I---
CALL A MEETING OF THE

COUNCI
WHAT

WE WILL DECIDE
DO ABOUT YOU.

WE WILL PAY
YOU FIFTY






OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIJ_504_PiedPiper_001.jpg





OPS/contentimages/CLASSICS_CLIJ_504_PiedPiper_010.jpg
PIPER!/ PIPER! \
DON'T BE AFRAID THEY DON'T BELIEVE
OF ME. YOU CAN WORKA

MAGIC CHARM, BUT
BELIEVE,

LITTLE
FRIEND?

BECAUSE MY MOTHER SAID SOMEONE HOW FOOLISH THE
WOULD COME TO HELP US AND YOU MUST MAYOR WAS. HE
BE HE. YOU LOOK COLD AND HUNGRY, MR SHOULD HAVE LET
PIPER. WOULD YOU LIKE TO COME YOU TRY TO RID US WAIT. HE WILL

HOME WITH. ME FOR SUPPER ? OF THE RATS. LET ME. YOU
WAIT AND SEE.

YOU'RE A GOOD BOY

AND YOUR MOTHER

MUST BE A WISE

WOMAN. THANK YOU,
I'LL COME
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