F ﬁvk’es Wi-i \_/ > l &) ” \ l
stian)Duce/Art

W/l

OH, MISTER
CRADDOCK...
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ELEANOR.
YOU ARE THE MOST
BEWITCHING--




CORRIGAN!
DON'T LET HIM
GET AWRY/

I’LL GET

X D
g v you T )




STOP
RIGHT
WHERE YOU
ARE/
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HOLD

Q@ “HE'S NOT QUITE THE e

MAN YOU THINK HE IS. BB  wHiS NAME IS JIM CRADDOCK--
N B \GENTLEMAN JIM! TO SOME--AND |\
HE'S A GHOST AND R THIEF, HE (%4

)

\
WHRAT? NO...THAT 2 —
DOESN'T MAKE 4 AW “we'VE BEEN ON HIS SIll “I'M GONNA SAY HE’'S GOT
| TRAIL FOR WEEKS. SOME KIND OF POWER.”

~

|
\‘ \\\\\,\\:
R

ELEANOR. Y
WERE YOU
WERRING A

“THIS IS WHAT HE
DOES. |T SEEMS HE
CHARMS HIS WRY IN...
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LOOKS
LIKE YOU'VE
GOT ME DEAD
TO RIGHTS,
OFFICER.

YERH.
DON'T TRY
ANYTHING.

JUST KEEP
YOUR HANDS
WHERE I CAN

SEE THEM.

OH. R
HANDCUFF
HEX? WHY, MISS--
DRAKE, WAS IT?
YOU ARE FULL OF
SURPRISES.

I JUST SAY
THE WORD AND
THESE CUFFS’LL
PUT YOU RIGHT
BACK IN YOUR
COFFIN.




INCREDIBLE.
HOWCANTI
RESIST? YOU'RE
AFTER THIS
NECKLACE? IMAGINE
B T ON YOUR PALE
THROAT...

JIM
CER
/ " LL.YOU'RE

LNDER ARREST
FOR GRAND

LF\RCENY.

..GRAND
LARCENY AND
LINLAWFLIL,
UH...

... UNLAWFLIL
MANIFESTATION... (

YOU ONLY
THINK YOU HAVE
ME, DETECTIVE.

/ - YOU'RE
& g BLUFFING,
| |

ut you

3 %g COULD. HAVE
R \ ME. IF YOU REALLY
WANTED ME.




