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THE SOLDIER THAT HANDLES
THE MuUsIC BOX

WAS PLAYING SOME TLNES,

OLD SCHOOL;

Il

BuT BACK OF THE BAY, IN
A PONDERING WAY,
SAT DANGEROUS DAN MCGEE.

Tl
o
S o
AND WATCHING HIS FUNK WAS WHEN ouT OF THE NIGHT, it
A GAL WITH SOME SPLUNK, WHICH WAS TEN BELOW, =

THE LAPY KNOWN AS CON-NIE.

ANp INTO
THE DIN AND

THE GLARE,

THERE STUMBLED A SOLDIER
FRESH FROM THE COLD,

5| POG-PIRTY,; AND LOAPED

FOR BEAR.

HE LOOKED LIKE A MAN WITH
ONE FOOT IN THE GRAVE
AND SCARCELY THE STRENGTH
OF A MOUSE.

YET HE TILTED HIS HEAD AND
FORCEFULLY SAID,

\WHO DOES PM IN THIS HOLISEZ"

THERE'S MEN THAT SOMEHOW
JUST GRIP YOUR EYES,
AND HOLD THEM HARD LIKE A SPELL;

AND SUCH WAS HE, AND HE
LOOKED TO CON-NIE

LIKE A MAN WHO HAD NOT
LIVED WELL.

WITH A FACE ONCE FARR,
AND THE DREARY STARE
OF A DOG WHOSE DAY |6 DONE,

Ac HE SHED HIS COAT HE
SAID DEEP IN HIS THROAT,
\I' CAME TO FING THAT ONE."
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Hie EYES WENT RUBBERING
'ROLIND THE ROOM,
AND HE SEEMED IN A KIND

; OF DAZE,
%
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‘TIL AT LAST DANGEROUS DAN
MEGEE CAME IN
THE WAY OF HIS WANDERING

GAZE.

el A
LPIER SPOKE: N
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\Were you sver our v THE
GREAT ALONE, WHEN THE
MOON WAS AWFUL CLEAR,

ANG THE ICY LANPSCAPE
HEMMED you IN
WITH A SILENCE Yo MOST

THE HOWL OF A
7TIMBER WOLF, ANP Yol CAMPELD
THERE IN THE COLD,

A HALF-DEAP THING IN A

STARK, PEAD WORLD,
BECAUSE PM HAD NOT
BEEN PULLEDZ"

THEN ON A SUDDEN THE MUSIC
CHANGED,

60 SOFT THAT YOU SCARCE COULD
HEAR;

BUT YOU FELT THAT YOUR LIFE
HAD BEEN LOOTED CLEAN
OF ALL THAT IT ONCE HELD DEAR;

AND A VOICE FROM BACK IN THE
BAY CAME FORTH

FROM A SOLPDIER YOU COULDPN'T
QUITE SEE...

T GUESS ITM THE ONE YOU'RE
LOOKING FOR, "

SAID DANGEROUS DAN MEGEE.

THE MUSIC ALMOST DIED AWAY,
THEN IT BURST LIKE A PENT-UP
FLOOD;

AND IT SEEMED TO SAY: B
[V /"
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’
PM cAN sAVE THE pAY."

AND THE SOLDIER TURNED,; AND
HI& EYES THEY BURNED
IN A MOST PECULIAR WAY;

IN A TATTERED UNIFORM THAT WAS
GLAZED WITH PIRT
HE AT, AND I SAW HIM SWAY;

THEN HIS LIPS WENT IN A KIND
OF GRIN,

AND HE SPOKE, AND HIS
VOICE WAS CALM.

T DROVE THE HUM-VEE, My MISSION,
YOl SEE,
PEPENPEPD LPON THAT RIPE
BUT THE HEATER STOPPELP WORKING,
THE RAPIATOR FROZE
AND THE BATTERIES QUICKLY DIED.

IMAGINE My SLRPRISE,"
SAID,

1
YWHEN I SAW PM +HAL NOT
BEEN PONE.

ANp BECALSE OF THAT My FIGHT
FOR LIFE
HAD ONLY JUST BEGUN. "
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THESE ARE THE SIMPLE FACTS
OF THE CASE,
AND I GUESS T OUGHT TO KNOW.

THEY sAY THE STRANGER WAS
CRAZED WITH ‘coLr",
AND I'M NOT DPENYING IT'S £0.

BUT WHEN DANGEROUS DAN WALKED
UP TO HIS FACE
AND SLOWLY NOPPEPD HIS HEAD,

THERE WERE THOSE IN THE
MOTOR POOL BETTING
THAT DANGEROUS DAN WAS DEAD.

YHoLo on 4 MINUTE, " A VOICE
RANG OUT PERFECTLY ON KEY.

‘TWAS THE LILTING, DULCET TONES
OF THE WOMAN CALLED CON-NIE.

I/T'6 NOT A GO-ALONE PEAL.

SPM s 4 parrnversHie, My Boys,

/7'6 PULLING AND CHECKING
AND CHECKING AGAIN

BEFORE THE MISSION BECOMES
700 REAL.

Now M NoT s0 WISE AS THE
LAWYER GUYS,
BUT STRICTLY BETWEEN LS THREE,

LETS ALL SHAKE HANDS ANG BE
A PM 7Eam
BECALISE TEAMWORK 1S THE KEY."

S0 DANGEROUS DAN STUCK
OUT HIS PAW

AND THE SOLDIER PROVIDED
HIS MITT,

=S

AND THEY SHOOK HANDS AND
PROMISED TO WORK TOGETHER
AND NOT LET PM &LIP.
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AND HER JOB NOW DONE, SHE AND ONLY A LINGERING
FADED AWAY FRAGRANCE REMAINED
INTO THE COLP NIGHT AIR, OF THE WOMAN WITH THE

BLOND HAIR.

1] But As LoNG As PM TALES
d  ARE TOLD X
if - OF THE NEED FOR PM WHEN |
THE WIND BLOWS COLD
NONE WILL FORGET WHAT A
SIGHT TO SEE
| Was THE PM LADY KNOWN
i AS CON-NEE.
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