[EUTENANT JOHN BLAKE, of the
Blues, walking across the open
spaces of Hyde Park in London in 1840,
was set on by three toughs. However,

the toughs had picked the wrong man in
Blake!

eneral Slade, late of the Blues, was
driving by. :
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IT'S LIEUTENANT BLAKE OF Y
THE '&LUES! A DISGRACE TO

BLAKE—YOUR ROOM IS
LIKE A STABLE! HAVE IT
TIDIED IMMEDIATELY, |
THEN REPORT TO THE |
COLONEL!

The penal battalions &
were formediin the

limates and frequent i
native Uprisings.”

| WAS MADE FOR WAR-TIME
SOLDIERING, NOT THIS POMP
AND CEREMONY OF PEACE TIME,
T MAKES ME RESTLESS AND |
GET INTQ TROUBLE. ;

Lufr, in rt of the Coloel.

I'VE HAD A MESSAGE FROM GENERAL
SLADE! HE SAW YOU BRAWLING IN
THE PARK! YOU'RE A BAD LOT, %

BLAKE-AS BAD AS TROOPER
HEENAN IN B TROOP. BUT HE'S
BEEN DEALT WITH!

7

; - 1 ..-‘.' Lalis ; ~

drracks.

AFTERNOON, SERGEANT!
THE COLONEL'S NOT
ABOUT, IS HE?

NO, SIR! BUT TH
ADJUTANT IS
CARRYING QUT

[ WHAT HAPPENED TO YRl

HEENAN, SIR?

HE'S GONE TO THE
PENAL BATTALION, I'M
NOT SORRY TO LOSE
HIM, NOR WOULD I BE
SORRY TO LOSE YOU!

-DISMISS!

When Blake returned to his room=

THE ADJUTANT SAID YOUR

i

THE REGIMENTAL MASCOTS!
|y HOW DID THEY GET HERE?,

ROOM LOOKED LIKE A
STABLE, SO WE BROUGHT,
THE PONIES IN!,




