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An enormous beast.

[t was a warm evening, The insects were chirping, in Horrible, yellow eyes.
the Srass and the air smelled -:)F'jasmint: flowers. In the It's coming ... he'D me!
|ing in the m{)on]ight.

You aren’t from here. Are
you looking for the beast?

A man is in the hospital = ===
after visiting the tomb.

b — :
People say a creature is

the guard of the tomb.

' ? , ,
Are you g policeman: No, I'm an archeologist.

My name’s David Tennison. 4

His only son and the dogs escaped.
The story is true. Stay away from the ! But one dog stayed and guarded the king's
tomb at night. A king lived here many body and his treasure — statues, thrones,
years ago. Dogs guarded his home. jewelry; everything was gold. Thieves came to
There was a battle and he died. y steal the treasure, but no one left alive.




The king’s son built this tomb. That
faithful dog still guards the tomb now. On stormy
nights, people hear its terrifying howl. It has
scared men to death.

You should
talk to people
in the village!

4 tried. They're ,
too scared to talk
about it.

These footprints might be
_from a big dog, or a tiger.

It's an unusual story, but
it can't be true. | believe in science. I'm
sure we'll solve this mystery. It might be
a dog or it might be the wind.

I've seen an enormous black
beast drinking by the lake.

It disappeared
behind the tomb.




. anything. | need to go v
S

into the tomb.




