THE PIRATE PERISHES BY HIS OWN BLADE!

C think Wolf Lennox will soan
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grow impatient. I'll leave
'you here as bait, horse.

You and your friends will
be rewarded when my lands
are my own again, lad. But

We pretended.to be playing
in the fields, and we saw
men in ambush watching

the roads, Alan Calvert.

now go home. This is |

no work for boys. | shall stay i3 ;

\_ at this tavern for a while. 4RI B i !
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# He has not passed us.
But if he has been
- warned, he may be
afraid to leave. Ride
nto town and see if he
still skulks there,
% 2(_Bart.

On a road outside the town—
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Calvert does not come,” ; :

Has he slipped by us

‘somehow, cap'n? Or i

perhaps he has been /&8
) d. {
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A as the Red Reiver
il from the red feather he
Ul wore in his bonnet, had
! § “vowed vengeance on Wolf

| = Lennox and his pirates,

w and left him to drown. Now
. Lennox and his men lay in
§ wait for Alon outside the
town of Carlisle.

1f 1 can catch Calvert
unawares as he eats and
drinks, | will finish the-job

L

Sl - ot Ay, A S \

]| *‘1:: That looks like Calvert's
L horse. He must be hiding

e el at the inn. T
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I'll let the dead man ride
back to Wolf Lennox and
clear the way for me.

This blade is meant for @
not me, my friend!
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