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The hounds of death are out—and Blake's their prey!
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JEUTENANT JOHN BLAKE of the Blues had A e [P, THE WEST COAST'S MAIN

volunteered for service with the Royal SOURCE OF INCOME, AND
African Corps at Fort Takoradi, on the west HINE YOU-F'HLgL'FFER 'TOR
coast of Africa, in’ 1840. Chasing Ashanti ik L
warriors who had attacked the boats bringing
his draft ashore, Blake had blundered into a
slave column. Blake had freed the slaves. He
reported to Tolonel Wallace, the Fort
Commandant, who was with Floyd, a slave
dealer, and Abdul Ben Ali, the slave master!

YOU MEN! PUT THIS OFFICER :
UNDER CLOSE ARREST! A - : THE SLAVES | FREED! AND
3 'S ALL MY STUPID FAULT!,

Floyd was furious.
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I DEMAND THAT BLAKE
BE TRIED AND PUNISHED,

ME HUNDREDS OF =&
GUINEAS! THESE SLAVES
WILL BE TAKEN BY THE
T ASHANTIS NOW—5

By nightfall, Blake had planned his next move!

He called on Heenan, his batman, to appeal fo

the loyalty of the new draft Blake had brought
out from England.

'IN ENGLAND, THEY ME THE : b
h\, STRONGEST MAN IN THE ARMY! / A few minutes later, Blake was free, as

he sentry who tried fo stop th

B i .
THE MEN ARE WILLIN
SIR! BUT HOW DO WE
LGET YOU OUT OF HERE?

* The colonel mustered his men when the alarm sounded.
WAIT, WALLACE! YOUR SOLDIERS
WILL NEVER FIND BLAKE AND THE
OTHERS IN THE FOREST. I'VE A

B [}
i e [ BETTER IDEA! MY WAY WE CAN'GET
(_" BACK THE SLAVES AND GET RID OF 4

Floyd explained
¥ his plan.
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(22 WILL AGREE! ABDUL WILL TAKE THE
@ HUNTING DOGS TO HIS VILLAGE! HE
> KNOWS THE SHORTEST WAY
THROUGH THE FOREST!

WELL!
IT'S THE ONLY,

LWAY! ¥




