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AHH/ il
SMELL THAT F
SEA AIR...

... FEEL THAT

MCDUNK!
WAKE UP,
MCDUNK! THE OF

i

"..I MEAN BY
OTHER PEOPLE."

i - GOOoD
- MORNING,

MRS. MUGGINS!

A FINE MORNING

FOR DOING ONE'S
LAUNDRY, IS

BREEZE!

MORNING?! IT's

L_| ALMOST FOUR IN THE

AFTERNOON!

DAY's PASSING  COURSE,
US BY! THERE's WHEN I SAY
WORK TO BE WORK...

DONE!

O{ETERS
WELCONE

DETAIL, MRS.
MUGGINS... A
MERE TRIFLING
DETAIL.

The Walrus and the Carpenter, they rose to face the day.
They lived on dreams and oysters in a kingdom far away.

They'd wander hill and travel dale to seek an easy mark;

But finding one could sometimes be like...




/. WUXTRY!
WUXTRY! KING
EMBARKS ON

READALL

OCEAN YOYAGE!

A PAPER

THE THNG TO
PERUSE WHILE T
CONSIDER HOW WE
ARE TO ACQUIRE
SUSTENANCE THIS
FINE DAY!

A PLEASURE
DOING BUSINESS
WITH YOU, UITTLE

LITTLE -~ 7 WHY,
I OUGHTTA..!

OF NEWS -- JUsT

HMM. UNFORTUNATELY, IT APPEARS
I HAVE LEFT MY WALLET IN MY
MORNING COAT. I WONDER IF WE
MIGHT NEGOTIATE TERMS OF
CREDIT...7

A PENNY
OR Y'GET

| NUTTIN'. wisE

[\ GUY. COUGH

DRAT THEV McDUNK, OLD BOY -- AT THIS JUNCTURE,

CHILD! MIGHT I CALL UPON THE DEBT YOU WILL
SURELY OWE ME BY THIS TIME TOMORROW,
FOR SERVICES NOT YET

RENDERED?

ER, I..
UM...
- — - =
-‘;._- -?.
e -— -
- (Q
: i G/O_-_‘\
B - = . O\r\s:—'
- y ’/_ - \'. ~ [ .o
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OBLIGED,
I'W SURE.

CHARMING \/ NOW, LET UsS
YOUNG LADY... SIMPLY  FIND A PLACE TO
CHARMING. SIT... AND SEEK
INSPIRATION!

HMM... "PLAGUE Y WAIT! T HAVE IT! "KING AWAY ON DON'T YOU SEE? MEDUNK --

RAT PLAYS PIANO"...
"MOTHER OF TWELVE

HAS KITTENS"...
NO, NO...

SEA WVOYAGE -- EXPECTED GONE THE PALACE IS WITHOUT A v TONIGHT

THREE MONTHS!” MONARCH... THERE WILL BE ~ WE SHALL
EUREKA!

FAR FEWER GUARDS DINE... LIKE
THAN NORMAL.



he Walrus' plan was simple
(For towards McDunk 'twas geared)...

- gl.__uq\ T & O =]
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THE TALKING, k" 11wy THE <

\_“ MCDUNK. \ TUNE! ’/J' m
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LARRAR RRRNE:
Lrvyrgay
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Mhe Walrus wore a crafty grin...

GOOPD DAY, SIR! WE'RE HERE FOR
OUR, ER, APPOINTMENT...7

-..IF YOU
JUST CHECK YOUR
CLIPBOARD...

HMM... NOTHIN' BUT
BALLET INSTRUCTION FOR
THE PRINCESS HERE...

THAT'S
Usf WE'LL SEE U
OURSELVES IN --
THANK YOU SO

MY BALLET
LESSON?




I'M
PRINCESS
SCARLETT,
AND THIS 1S MY
BROTHER RUSTY,

THE PRINCE -- AS [}

IF YOU DIDN'T

OF COURSE,

OF COURSE! YES,
THE COMMEMORATIVE
STAMPS. 1 BELIEVE
I'VE OFTEN LICKED
THE BACK OF

HEAD

IS THE NAME.
MY COLLEAGUE
AND T ARE HERE

TO INSPECT THE
\ PREMISES FOR,

&

i s—é

SHALL WE

BEGIN? I
THOUGHT WE
COULD START

i WITH THE
{ KITCHENS...




OH, SO TELL ME,
HAVE YOU SEEN A REAL
LIVE SNARK? ARE THEY
VERY TERRIBLE? HOW
MANY HORNS DOES IT

YES, YES, FIVE AND ‘

NO. IN OUR LINE OF
WORK... WHY, FRANKLY,
YOU'RE LUCKY TO
LAST MORE THAN

TAKE MY COLLEAGUE
MCcDUNK HERE. HE ONCE
LOOKED INTO THE EYES
OF A SNARK. LOOK
AT HIM NOW...

COMPLETE j I

IDIoT.

HAVE?Z CAN THEY A WEEK.

ER, HARRUMFH/ YES, |
YES, QUITE! UNLESS You
HAPPEN TO BE WEARING,

ER, PROTECTIVE
TROUSERS.

ACTUALLY‘J
I HAVE HEARD
OF PROTECTIVE
GOGGLEES BEING

DID I SAY TROUSERS?
I MEANT GOGGLES,
OF COURSE.

MINUTE. IF
YOU LOOK AT
A SNARK, YOU
VANISH CLEAN
AWAY. IT SAYS

5O RIGHT

DID YOU KNOwW MY OF COURSE, HE
FATHER, THE KING, ONCE WAS MUCH YOUNGER
FOUGHT A SNARK? HE HAD THEN... LIKE IN

TO LOOK AT IT IN THE THE STATUE.
REFLECTION OF —
HIS SHIELD.

" MISTER |
ALRUS?

o

YT\







YES, YOU! IF YOU HADN'T KEPT
WELL, MENTIONING THE KING ALL THE TIME,
MEDUNK... T PRINCESS SCARLETT WOULDN'T HAVE
HOPE YOU'RE POINTED OUT THAT WRETCHED
PROUD OF STATUE... AND WE'D BE SITTING
YOURSELF. PRETTY BY Now!

ILL, IT WOULD APPEAR THE COAST 1S CLEAR. THINK YOU
GET BACK TO THE BEACH WITHOUT BEING SAVAGED BY .
A TIGER OR ANYTHING? IVE NEVER
r ONCE BEEN
SAVAGED BY

LOBSTERS,
Now...

VICIOUS THINGS,
LOBSTERS.

M'he Walrus and the Carpenter
Repaired unto their lair.
The night was setting in; alas,

Their table still was bare...

WHAT
A WASTE OF
A DAY.




: IT BEGAN WITH SUCH 2
PROMISE, MCDUNK... THE PROMISE THE PROMISE
OF NEW HORIZONS... THE PROMISE = OF FOOD IN OUR

OF DREAMS FULFILLED... BELLIES.

AW, CHEER UP, W.J.! 1 PON'T
BEING CHASED BY ROYAL BLAME MYSELF, HELLO®
GUARDS AFTER TRYING TO MEDUNK... T ANYBODY bUT r—]
BURGLE THE PALACE COULD BLAME YOU. P ERE?
HAPPEN TO ANYONE. DON'T Lo :
BLAME YOURSELF...

. I'M HERE
HELLO... AB%UT THE R%OM. 1
—1 WONDER... WOULD THERE
PRI o5 Kook FoR iveELF e
YN AND MY TWELVE e PO
@ S22\ gROTHERS AND g RO

7 SISTERS...7
B~ g%_

O‘ () YT T T

QG “e==

N——

BY ALL
MEANS, MY FRIENDS..
MAKE YOURSELVES
AT HOME.

I WONDER
IF THIS DAY MIGHT
NOT TURN OUT TO
BE SUCH A WASTE
AFTER ALL...

TO BE
CONTINUED...
IN SNARKED #1f
COMING THIS
OCTOBER TO A
COMIC BOOK
STORE NEAR
You!r




WRITE TO: SNARKED, b Boom! Studics,
6310 San Vicente Blvd. Suite 107
Los Angeles, CA S0048-5459

({or go bo www.snarkisland.com}

WE NEED MILK

Deer W.J.

We need milk also I hav got oyser shels in my
pajamas have you ben using my pajamas to
wipe yur face again also we need milk by the
way I told the man from the colectors agensy
that we dont liv heer and that I waz a figmunt
of his imigngnis imagagh of his mind.

Clyde

Dear McDunk, kindly refrain from blaming me
for the disgraceful state of your pajamas.
Also, we do not need milk. Revolting stuff.

You do know where it comes from, I take it?
And finally, it relieves me greatly to learn
that you are merely a figment of my
imagination. - W.IW.

THE SOAPBOX

Greetings, my little oyster chums! Welcome to our humble
abode. We hope you've enjoyed the story so far... rest
assured, there's plenty more to come. Oh, yes...

adventures galore await!

‘ Bubt enough about me. This page is all about you. So why
not write to us and tell you what you think of our little

tale to date? Looke like we've already received a
couple of letters... let's take a look, shall we?

Your humble servant,

HELL BE BACK ANY DAY NOW

Dear Mister Walrus,

I hope you don't think you got away with this. I
know you weren't really a Snark inspector,
you see; and my father is a very powerful man,
and he'll be home any day now, and once we
find you we'll make you into Walrus burgers
and we'll give your silly friend a job licking
floors in the palace for the rest of his life.
Because my father really will be back any day
now. You'll see.

Yours majestically,
Princess Scarlett
The Royal Palace

P.S. He'll be back any day now.

Dear Princess Scarlett, thank you for your letter.
I'm afraid you have me confused with somebody
else. Jones is the name. I'm one of the Jones

boys. I can prove it with diagrams. - W.JW.

We all know that a Snark is the most terrible and fearsome of creatures - but it would
appear that nobody has ever seen one and lived to tell the tale! So we are relying on you - yes,
You - to supply the necessary information. imply draw in the empty box above what you think

a Snark might look like! Send your dra.win%e to the address at the top of the page (scans or

originals - we're not fussy

- and we will publish the ones that most tickle our fancy!



2UcH BOHEMIAN
VULGARITY!




SKETCH GALLERY

The Royal Family

| Prince Russell
‘\ (Rusty)
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MONDAY SePTEMBER 5™
*ghom APPOINTMENTS U%L

it am - Lessons with count osberf

( pm - Depor{men{ and Profocol with
?X;:iameilogcafe 3 ' CACKLE

ok CACKLE !

=

3 pm - constifutional Studies with
RS ¥

Dear Diary,

i has been three months, é—weIVe days, €our hours
and eleven minvfes since Yather lect on his Voyage.

Today we had a Visitor, just betore {eatime. Twuo
Visifors, acﬁually; one was a biq €af Walrus and

one Was 3 Si l{-loOkins man with a hammey sticking
ouf o€ his pocket. They looked like this:

THE FUNNY
LOOKING




— 1}
= @ DIARY s~ =

MONDAY SEePTEMBER 5™

The €at one sa:d he Wwas a Snark msieec-ror [ didn't believe
wl veally. (Well, ?‘vbe Just aliftle bnf.) Oh, all Yight, he

ed me, Diary i'Thel'e Ye you hagp 1009t he was

a rea| Snark mspecfor There, | said if, | must have really

wanted {o believe l-um. because [ had just Cinished reading

The Hunting o€ the narkfo Rusty again, and [ think | might

have been eelm e‘_{vsf {he feeniest

finiest bif scar

An way, he wandered éh h the
ki Chen °°km at sfucc fappmﬂ
fk S and °°km m cu oard -
g] of ok cupboards,
acu ,;y nwes farfed {o talk
her and how braVe he Awas—
§, how l'a\!e heis - and What an
experienced Snark-Lignfer he was. . _
and that's when [ pointed ouf th
ﬁa{; € father i his €vll b Ie-dress - the 90ld one with
all the gems embedded in i, down by he kifChens,

And then $hings wen+ a liftle bit strange. Lirst fhe stafve
wa':;lL hev:o.|L Thﬂen sud enly‘% wastu +++hefr]e Thenf J’e n ?(L
{he co ﬁ ookin One was Carrying a sack and if seemed {0
De awcully cull. ‘then there were quards running and
waving swords and €iring arrows and if all 9o a bif mad.

We Cound fhe stafve drOPped in g coryidor and :+ S back
where :Ibe ongs now, B o men o4 away.+=When
tather comes home | wall fell hmla all aboof if and +hen well
see Who's |aughing, oh yes we wil

It's bedtime now, Rusty is alread asleee funny, ( hmk he

really really liked 4 he i9 Walrus, us {yisa Gwm +1le boy,
When he's Ring he w: | be guwevl, (Whereas | wool e an

amazing queen.)
Goodnignt, Diary. Same time fomorrow!

Sm{?&}(xx

_




AN AGONY IN EIGHT FITS by Lewis Carroll

Hllustrations by Henry Holiday

As Retold with Concision, Forks and Hope by Roger Langridge

Fit the First: THE LANDING

"Just the place for a Snark!" the Bellman cried
As he carefully landed his crew;
"Just the place for a Snhark!
Just the place for a Snark!

The crew was thus: Banker, Barrister, Butcher,
A maker of Bonnets and Hoods,
A Billiard-Marker, a Baker, a Beaver,
A Boots and a Broker of Goods.

The Butcher could only kill Beavers, he said,
As the Banker accounted his debt;
The Bellman explained, in a tremulous tone,
That the Beaver was loved as a pet.

80 a dagger-proof coat
was acquired for the beast,
For whenever the Butcher walked by.
Still the Beaver kept looking the opposite way,
And appeared unaccountably shy.

Fit the Second:
THE BELLMAN'S SPEECH

The Bellman had bought a large map of the sea
Without the least vestige of land:

As he stood to deliver a speech to the crew,
They had to admit he looked grand.

"We have sailed many months,
we have sailed many days,
Without the least glimpse of a Snark!
Come listen, my men, while I tell you again
Its five unmistakable marks.

"The first is the taste, which is hollow, but crisp;
The next, that it gets up too late.
The third is its slowness in getting a joke -
A pun makes the thing quite irate.

"The fourth is its fondness for bathing-machines.
Ambition, the fifth. Now I say -
That a Snark does no harm... unless it's a Bogjum."
There, the Baker just fainted away.



Fit the Third:
THE BAKER'S TALE

When the Baker sat up
and was able to speak,
His sad story he offered to tell.
"My dear uncle revealed how to capture a Snark,
The last time I bade him farewell.

"You may seek it with thimbles -
and seek it with care;
You may hunt it with forks and hope;
You may threaten its life
with a railway-share;
You may charm it with smiles and soap.'

"But oh,’ said my uncle!
'Beware of the day,
If your Snark be a Bogjum! For then
You will softly and suddenly vanish away,
And never be met with again?'

"t is this that I dread,"
said the Baker with fear.
"If I meet with a Bogjum, I'm sure
I shall softly and suddenly vanish away ~
And the notion I cannot endure!"

Fit the Fourth: THE HUNTING

The Bellman looked uffish.
"Why wait until how?
If only you'd spoken beforel"
Said the Baker, "I said it in Hebrew and Greek -
Could you honestly ask me for more?"

"Lo! The Shark is at hand!" Bellman cried to the crew.
"You must all arm yourselves with great care."
8o the Banker endorsed a blank check
(which he crossed),

And the Baker stood combing his hair.

The Boots and the Broker were sharpening a spade;
The Beaver sat down to make lace.
The Maker of Bonnets arranged little bows;
The Barrister cited his case.

The Billiard-Marker chalked up his hose;
The Butcher dressed sharply all round.
Of the Bellman, he asked that they be introduced
If the creature should ever be found.

Fit the Fifth: THE BEAVER'S LESSON

The Butcher suggested a desolate valley
In which to pursue their prey;
The Beaver, who'd chosen the very same spot,
Claimed he, too, was going that way.

The valley grew dark. They huddled together.
A scream, shrill and high, could be heard.
"Tis the voice of the Juhjub!" the Bellman cried,
"That strange and desperate bird!"

"It dresses in ages ahead of the fashion;
A bribe it will always eschew.
Its flavour when cooked is exquisite indeed,
Boiled in sawdust, and salted in glue."

The Butcher wept gratefully; as to the Beaver,
These facts made it feel far more clever.
The song of the Jubjub, from that day to this,
Has cemented their friendship forever!

Fit the Sixth:
THE BARRISTER'S DREAM

They sought it with thimbles,
they sought it with care;
They pursued it with forks and hope;
They threatened its life with a railway-share;
They charmed it with smiles and soap.

But the Barrister slept. And he dreamt of a Court
Where the Snark, with a glass in its eye,
Dressed in gown, bands and wig,
was defending a pig
On the charge of deserting its sty.

I BT & PP e




"You must know--" said the Judge:
but the Snark exclaimed "Fudge!"
Summing up the case in its own way.
When it came to the verdict,
the Snark pronounced "GUILTY!"
And the jury all fainted away.

"Transportation for life" was the sentence it gave.
Said the jailer, "The pig's dead a year."
Then the Barrister woke to the sound of a bell
Which the Bellman rang close at his ear.

Fit the Seventh:
THE BANKER'S FATE

The Banker, with courage, rushed madly ahead
Where a Bandersnatch swifty drew nigh
And grabbed at the Banker,
who shrieked in despair,

For he knew it was useless to fly.

He offered large discounts.
He offered a check.
But the creature, at this, gave a roar.
It merely extended its Bandersnatch neck
And grabbed at the Banker once more.

Those frumious jaws went on snapping at him
Till the Banker just fainted and fell.
Then the Bandersnatch fled
as the others appeared,

Led on by that fear-stricken yell.

The Banker, alas, had been stricken quite dumb,
And his face had turned blacker than slate.
Yet so great was his fright
that his vest had turned white.

S0 they left the man there to his fate.

Fit the Eighth: THE VANISHING

The Baker, on top of a neighboring crag,
Waved his hands, cried and waggled his head.
"There is Thingumbob shouting!

He has found us a Snhark!"

The Bellman delightedly said.

Then the Baker plunged into a chasm at once.
It seemed almost too good to be true.
"Tt's a Snark!" their man yelled,
as they cried tears of joy.

Then the ominous words "7f's a Boo--"

fil

Then silence. Some fancied they heard a faint "jum!
But the others heard nary a sound.
After searching till dark they could find not a trace
That the Baker had once touched that ground.

In the midst of the word he was trying to say,
In the midst of his laughter and glee,
He had softly and suddenly vanished away...
For the Snark was a Bogjum, you see.

© ] ©
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YOU TOO CAN BELIEVE SIX IMPOSSIBLE THINGS BEFORE BREAKFAST

MORNING EDITION

MONDAY 5th SEPTEMBER

uestions were asked of
the palace today by
Mayor Dumpty over the
King's continued absence
from the kingdom.

King Russell the Third is
currently enjoying a three
month ocean voyage on
advice from his palace
staff, due to the steady
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deterioration of his health
since the Queen's passing
two years ago; but his
expected return date has
come and gone, and
concerns are now bein
raised over his continue
safety. No word has been
heard on his progress.

Meanwhile, the kingdom's

fortunes are beginning to
suffer as our trading
partners  are takin
advantage of the lack o
stability caused by the
King’s absence. Concerns
were also raised about a
possible invasion from
nearby Splotvia, which
would be far less likely if
the King were present.

KING

NOW GONE

THREE
MONTHS

CONCERNS OVER
KINGDOM’S WEALTH
AND SECURITY

Mayor Dumpty's questions
to Count Osbert, repre-
senting the Palace, were
sharply rebuffed with a
"What's it to you,
Omelette-face?"

Princess Scarlett and the

young Prince Russell
were unavailable for
comment.

PALACE
INCIDENT

Have You Seen
These Men?

Y,

-
X

LTl

Artist’s Impression

Cat Spotted Riding Bicycle

Mrs. Prunella Grotts of
The Shambles, Bayside,
claimed earlier today
that she saw a cat riding
a bicycle, though when
she looked again, there

was nothing there but a
smile. The sighting was
corroborated by one
John Barleycorn, 83,
gentleman of this parish.
"The smile looked like

my Uncle Walter," said
Mrs, Grotts. "Can't stand
my Uncle Walter." Mrs.
Grotts is on strong
medication for various
(cont'd on page 12)

ADVERTISEMENT

DO YOU HAVE TROUBLE
WITH PERSONAL BODY
ODOR? NO FRIENDS?
BAD LUCK MEETING NEW
PEOPLE?

TRY "TEA"n!

LOTS OF LOVELY TEA!
"You don't have to be mad to
drink tea - but it helps!"

SCHPIEL ®¥ TENNIEL

A "You
l know, I
would find
dancing a
lot easier
if you'd
put that
gate down
for a
minute."

Shipment of
Cheese Eaten
By Moths

The kingdom's fortunes
took yet another turn for
the worse today when a
shipment of cheese from
the Cheese Islands
turned out to have been
devoured by moths en
route. The crew of the
S.S. Fondue, lookin
well-fed after severa
weeks at sea, claimed
they never saw the
(cont'd on page 12)



by Lewis ou, _

The sun was shining on the sea,
Shining with all his might:

He did his very best to make
The billows smooth and bright—
And this was odd, because it was

The middle of the night.

The moon was shining sulkily,
Because she thought the sun
Had got no business to be there
After the day was done—
"It's very rude of him," she said,
"To come and spoil the fun!"

The sea was wet as wet could be,
The sands were dry as dry-
You could not see a cloud, because
No cloud was in the sky:

No birde were flying overhead—
There were nho birds to fly.

The Walrus and the Carpenter
—_— Were walking close at hand;
E———— — They wept like anything to see
= Such quantities of sand:
— "If this were only cleared away,"
They said, "it would be grand!"

I

7 "If seven maids with seven mops
Swept it for half a year.

Do you suppose," the Walrus said,
"That they could get it clear?"
"I doubt it," said the Carpenter,
And shed a bitter tear.

Mo

L

3l
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s -z "O Oysters, come and walk with us!"
The Walrus did beseech.
"A pleasant walk, a pleasant talk,
Along the briny beach:
We cannot do with more than four,
To give a hand to each."

The eldest Oyster looked at him,
But never a word he said:
The eldest Oyster winked his eye, =
And shook his heavy head— —
Meaning to say he did not choose =

To leave the oyster-bed.

But four young Oysters hurried up, e h
All eager for the treat: n:i@ e
Their coats were brushed, Sl
their faces washed, =
Their shoes were clean and neat—

And thie wae odd, becausge, you know,
They hadn't any feet.

1
il
llljlllli |

|
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Four other Oysters followed them,
And yet another four;

And thick and fast they came at last,
And more, and more, and more—
All hopping through the frothy waves,
And scrambling to the shore.



The Walrus and the Carpenter
Walked on a mile or so,
And then they rested on a rock
Conveniently low:
And all the little Oysters etood
And waited in a row.

“The time has come,"
the Walrus said,
"To talk of many things:

Of shoes, and ships,

and sealing-wax —

Of cabbages, and kings —
And why the sea is boiling hot —
And whether pigs have wings."

N

\
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I

"But wait a bit," the Oysters cried,
"Before we have our chat;
For some of us are out of breath,
And all of us are fat!"
"No hurry!" said the Carpenter.
They thanked him much for that.

"A loaf of bread,"
the Walrus said,

"Is what we chiefly need:
Pepper and vinegar besides
Are very good indeed —

Now if you're ready, Oysters dear,
We can begin to feed."

"But not on us!" the Oysters cried,
Turning a little blue.
"After such kindness, that would be
A dismal thing to do!"
"The night is fine,"
the Walrus said.
"Do you admire the view?

"It was so kind of you to come!
And you are very nice!"
The Carpenter said nothing but
"Cut us another slice:
I wish you were not dquite so deaf —
I've had to ask you twice!"

"It seems a shame," the Walrus said,
"To play them such a trick,
After we've brought them out so far,
And made them trot so quick!"
The Carpenter said nothing but
"The butter's spread too thick!"

"I weep for you," the Walrus said:
"I deeply sympathize."

With eobs and tears he gorted out
Those of the largest size,
Holding his pocket-handkerchief
Before his streaming eyes.

"O Oysters," said the Carpenter,
"You've had a pleasant run!
Shall we be trotting home again?"
But answer came there none —
And this was scarcely odd, because
They'd eaten every one.




he Walrus and the Carpenter have
to flee the palace at speed! Find
them a safe barrel to hide in!

(Can you find eight differences between these
two pictures of the Walrus and the Carpenter?
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(Can you change
“FORK?” into
“HOPE? in four
steps or less,
altering just one
letter at' a time?

FORK

HOPE

<0<V MAOHLO <X

O<<\-MmAIM-4WN=<O
N>PHOAM-WN<ON
O<<\V- MmAM-4WN=<O

How many

occurrences of
the word “oyster?”
can you find in
the sand?




" ISSING - PRESUNED DROWNED
THE REP KING

(V) - - (IR )
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HAVE YOU SEEN
THIS MONARCH?

* Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk Kk K
REWARD OFFERED

FOR INFORMATION LEADING TO THE SAFE RETURN OF KING RUSSELL III

PLEASE REPORT ANY SIGHTINGS TO THE PALACE IMMEDIATELY

KINDLY RELAY ANY INTELLIGENCE TO COUNT OSBERT, WHO WILL
SEE YOU ARE GIVEN THE REWARD YOU SO RICHLY DESERVE






