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THE

VAN HOUR'S TREK FROM
THE WOODS, THE ANGRY

ISLAND SPEWED ITS
RAGE INTO THE SKY.

WELL, I'M
FEELING QUITE
FUDDLED. I'M SURE

I'LL BE ABLE TO
TALK OUR WAY
OUT OF THIS.

LET THE
TO FEED THE
ISLAND! WEAK FEED THE

FLAMES! LET THE
FLAMES FEED
THE ISLAND/

LET THE ISLAND
BE SATED, AND LET
THE FURY OF THIS
CAULDRON STAY FAR
FROM OUR HOME

IN THE TREES.
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OR YOU
WILL BEG FOR
THE FLAMES.

SPEAK
PLAINLY. £

I ALMOST
DROWNED AND ‘
TRUE! £NDED UP IN SOME KIND
OF SPIRIT CORRIDOR--I
CAN'T EXPLAIN IT, BUT
I'VE DRAWN IT DOWN
IN MY BOOK.

THIS BOOK
1S JUST...NEKKID
PICTURES.

AN' YER
GANDERING AT




