








THE LAST FIVE
CUPS OF ALE WERE

DEFINITELY.--- A
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WHY THE HELL AM
I SO HIGH UP?

HOW DID I EVER
GET HERE--7

MY HEAD IS A
FOG&GY MESS---



DAMN
LADDER--!

I CAN BARELY
WALK ON MY OWN
TWO FEET---

AND YET I WOULDN'T
MIND ANOTHER FEAST WITH THAT
FEEBLE ORCS!




AN INTERESTING
EXPERIENCE

LIKE WAKING
UP FROM A LONG

SLEEP!




O—OH.--.-
HOW LONG HAVE I
BEEN AWAY?

MY WORKSHOP
LOOKS DIFFERENT

---THAN T
REMEMBERED

WELL,
CHRIS MADE HIS
WAY HERE---

I’M 6LAD




SOME OF THE
PAINTINGS ARE QUITE
INTRIGUING

/7~ CHRISTOPHER
SEEMS TO HAVE
SETTLED IN

MY
FATHERLY HEART
IS REJOICING



WEL'L; THEN- -

LOOKS LIKE
THERE'S A WHOLE BUNCH
OF THINGS

( I NEED TO CATCH

---BEFORE I MET
CHRISTOPHER




