BY MO LEFF
PAT AND POM WERE HALTED
IN THEIR SEARCH FOR THE
CASTLE OF GOLD BY A MYSTERIOUS
ENEMY, WHO CAPTURED POM!/

WAS PAT'S,
\ INSIDE THE IDOL,
AND NOW THE
DUST MADE HIM
SNEEZE!-THE
GIANT KNEW
HE HAD BEEN
TRICKED!

THE |
AS THE GIANT BROUGHT
POM TO “THE SACRIFICE, PAT

SLIPPED INTO THE IDOL .

-16

THEY RACED DOWN THE
STAIRWAY WITH THEIR
ENEMY IN HOT F’URSLJFT
ROARING IN RAGE!

THE FLOOR OPENED
BENEATH PAT AND POMNV
PLUNGING THEM DOWN- g
WARD INTO mRKNEs !

BUT TH&L '
SINISTER MONSTER PUI

GOSH! IT MUST HAVE
BEEN GREAT IN THE
DAYS WHEN THE
PILGRIMS HUNTED
TURKEYS FOR
THANKSGIVING |

[ GOLLY, WHAT A DREAM!
AV 47, NO TURKEY FOR ME-
_ I'LL HAVE A CHEESE

-?\-Qo SANDWICH .. ¥ 7.

§ VY THANKS -

__ﬁ_/

DINNER S
SERVED.”




