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Terrible pierciﬁg?% iﬁes they were,
pushing Sir Charlie back— back to

the farthest limb of""rhé'b@msfgglk
where he teetered on the brink.




"Think!” said sir Charlie Stinky Socks.
And he didn't need to think twice.

With a Wooshify fhwack of his trusty sword he -

Hang on a second!
Have you forgotten?

He didn't have his sword!

That lusty blade was inside the tower
while the desperate knight was . . .




... he kicked off his boots,
whipped off his socks and

wafted them in the air!

Wow! The powerful pong from those
pungent stockings . . .

ns away!
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How unfortunate then that
he dropped those socks as he

clambered into the tower.




- the room where the

: m the middle of

mysterious stranger
(with the sneaky smile)
revealed what he

really was.
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A wizard, of course - whod been m @hsgulse XN

now that would explain a lot!

my mist, my-hog, my maze, and even my piercing thorns. But

the most powerful Wizard that ever there was from the
top of the twisty beanstalk.
*" Thave bewitched the
creatures in the forest and your
friends in this tall, tall tower”
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- **-- . “So! thdﬁ Stmky SOCkS’” he boomed at Slr
= : Charlie. “You made it to the tower! You got through
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here, my fearless, foolish friend, you'll meet your match in me -
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"They had a rip-roaring party —of course, but they didn't invite me!
So T turned them all to stone — see? —and not even you my brave little knigh-
can turn them back again. Because, Only a power mightier

than magic can break this dreadfull spell. And don'ty
v o get it?” sneered the wicked wizard. _
%j - “That power ’ is in youar s OCI(S « o o

K - but they are at the bottom
 of the tower and time
about'torun .

’ , wizard — at least not at a time
) like this. If Sir Charlie were going
® ® to save his friends hed have to . . .
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... take the blame! - s

"I brought everyone to the Princess's party,”
said the honest knight. “If anyone here should
be turned to stone, I think J—

it should be me.” £ N ’
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How tragic then for Sir Charlie Stinky Socks
that the Wizard was quick to agree.




He lifted up his fearsome wand and pointed it at gy Charlie,

But wait!

What was that coming in through the window?

A faithfy], fearless cat, no less|

Who got to the top of the
tall, tall tower just as the

Wizard cast hig spell . ..




Envelope leaped in front of Sir Charlie to take the terrible blow;

At that self—same second, in the taﬂ, tall tower . . .

... the sand of

But instead of the cat
being turned to stone,

something incredible happened. |

The dreasful spell was brokep] .




“Behold,”
said Sir Charlie,
‘my stinky socks may

hold a mighty power but

a heart that is true and a friend

who is faithful are mightier
things by far."”




By tea-time there was laughter in the tall, tall tower
a5 the sun broke through the snzsts. Sir Charlie
took out the piece of cake hed brought from the

princess’s party and with a chopplfy chop
of his trusty sword he—

Hold your horses!
(And the tea!)
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Unless ... ohyes. ..

... the Wizard was
sorry and wanted

to make amends.
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With a woos

cake became... &1




And that was that in the
taﬂ, tall tower,

hugged his cat and
patted his good

grey mare.

""Twas a job well done!”
he said to them.




“Now - are you ready

for another adventure?”







