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FAR UP THe AMAZoN
RIVER 7 o

@Y THe TIME YoU ReAD THeSE LINES,
I WILL PRO®ARLY HAVE DEPARTED THIS
WORLD. YeT, Do NOT See IN THEM THe
LAST HESITATIONS Of A FRIGHTENED
olp MAN, OR SoMe RERUEST FOR
A2SOLUTION. I DESERVE NEITHER PITY
NOR FORGIVENESS.

AT HOUSAND TIMeS, Yoy ASKED
Me As0UT MY PAST. A THousAND
TIMeS, SHAME SeALED MY LIPS.

BUT IN THESE DARK HOURS, AT LAST,
I FIND THe COURAGE To PASS oN To
Yol THeSE TERRIZLE MEMORIES. MAY
Yol PARSE THEM FoR NUGGETS of
TRUTH, AD FIND IN THEM THE ANSWERS
THAT JoU SOUGHT SO FERVENTLY.
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B Y MY HANDS ARE SHAKING, AND To TeLL
O IT ALL, I MUST FIRST APPEASE THe
DR FeveR THAT Selzes Me eACH TIMe
B | [ LOOK @ACK ON THESE EVENTS Of
R 1785, BARELY HALE A CENTURY HAS
S PASSED SINCE; 20T IT IS A TIMe
e 1 ALREADY FORGOTTEN, AND
FoReVeR LosT. X::}
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i ,..;l ',E' {8 - THIS STORY 2EGINS IN A
2440 R DISTANT WORLD. A WORLD
e on iy RO & : T Hale, FORGOTTeN..
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O'BRIMN
IS DEAD,
MY LORD.

|' e |

EXHAUSTION GOT ©
HIM... FEVEQ,.. LIKE
THe OTHERS!

THAT MAKES  WATCHING THE WHITE
YoU LAUGH, EH,  FolK PUKe THEIR GUTS
INDIAN JOE?...  oUT WHILE YU CHEW
oN YoUR PLANT... THAT
MAKES YOUR DAY,
DOESN'T IT7

PPt te, 1 kiow.. N 50, oW, voure
THeRe's NOTHING IN GOING To GET P
YOUR RUDDY JUNGLE! No  NICELY AND TELL

MORE GOLD HERE THAN LORD HASTINGS
GROG IN A CONVENT! EVERVTHING...

YoURE GOING To Tell R
HIM THAT We'Re NOT GOING
To FIND A THING; THAT WERe
GOING To HeAp HoMe; alD

MD THeN, ILL
2e THe oNe

THAT You TRICKeD Us! y LAUGHING,
= e YoU HEAR?
N e )




P LAUGH ALL
[ GoU WANT,
L MR 2LOOM,.

GUIANA-CAPAC!




MeANWHILE, AT THE OTHER
END of THE WORLD...

IT WAS A THURSDAY, I THINK..
LORD PRISHAM WAS VISITING LADY
VIVIAN HASTINGS. FOR YEARS, THE
LADY HAD @eeN NEGLECTED &Y HER |
HUS@AND, LORD BYRON HASTINGS,
GoNe To THe NEW WORLD...

€4 | THAT DAY, BUT WALT!
e I GeT AHeAD OF
MYSELE ALREADY.
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Before I Go MY FURTHER
WITH THIS STORY, I MUST
TeLL YoU SOMETHING of
LADY VIVIAN HASTINGS...

I po NoT WIsH To sHoCK
YoU, &UT I MIGHT AS
WELL ADMIT IT RIGHT

I of PROPER BEHAVIOUR,
SHE HAD..

F [ BUT THeRe'S No 7 WHAT A j
m DOUBT AeoUT IT, | 20THeR! AS IF THANK You, by
f d (/_y\t;:A lLADQCJz. I'MTI?UITiI 11 g%ﬁ?lﬁ Tvle’s ELSIE.. ~
I DON'T see o AMILIAR WITH SUC ' ow! I'M SURE YoU
S 7 SEFUL...
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ITS TIME FoR You X
To GET READY. LORD N
PRISHAM SHOULD ARRIVE M
ANY TIME Now. :

IT WILL oLy sHow IN Four

To SIX MONTHS, MY LADY. IT

ALL DePENDS ON THE 2€ELLY
MD THE MOON. THEY SAY THAT
WHeN IT'S FULL AND VENUS..
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HMM... MILORD, X
WHO SHALL T sAQ
IS CALLING?

LORD PRISHAM,
MY GooD MAN!
COMING DIRECTLY
fRoM BRISTOL!
LADY HASTINGS
IS DYING To
SEE Me!

AHH... WHAT A
TJoURNEY! I'M GLAD TO
2 HeRe AT LAST!

@UT... LORD PRISHAM..
oo B
ol STAKE Of

Fmg%ggéfg A | ONE NIGHT.. WHO HIM,

HUSBAND... MY LAD9?

BRING oUT THe
2LUE MADRAS DRESS
MD THE NECKLACE OF
PUNTARI SAPPHIRES.
HorRo!! .

|

We solLD THe
NECKLACE To PAY
FoR LAST WINTER'S
WooD.

= I FORGOT... WHAT
A2oUT THe cASAMANCE
PEARLS?

THEY PAID FOR YOUR |
BIRTHDAY PARTY.

THATS @S AMH, LoD S
HIM! HE'S PRISHAM! WHAT,.

‘ ) WHAT A SURPRISE,

REALLY,.

WHAT'..

GOOD GRIEF, ER.. IM
GIRL, LADY VERY MUCH
HASTINGS IS SURPRISED,
EXPECTING  MILORD. L.
Me! STep
ASIDE!

BECAUSE He IS THE LAST oNe
To 2eLleVe IN MY FORTUNE...

M, M ' QUITE SO,
GooD MAN, IF A MILORD..
oNLY YoU KNew! I e

AM I HER EVERY :\Q!
~ !

> ITS AL S

B RIGHT, ELSIE. Y
PLEASE SHOW THE }

\ GENTLEMAN IN..
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CALM DOWN, ELSIE. IM
COUNTING oN You: DELAY
HIM AT ALL CosTs! a0y
Me A MINUTE...

PRISHAM, WHAT
A PLEASURE! I DIDN'T
EXPECT To see Yo
SO SOON..

Y wol
—=—={ (IND Me RATHER
N UNPREPARED...




YoU KNoW, VIVIAN,
I KEPT DREAMING, &UT
I HAD LOST HoPe,.. |}

I LoVe YoU. AND FoR THIS,
I FORGIVE YoU YOUR ONFAITH-
FULNESS AS WELL AS YOUR

HESITATION.. YOU SEE? I DO |
NOT WANT To See THIS SADNESS &~
oN YoUR FACE MNYMORE.. TELL
ME WHAT YOUR WISH IS, AND IT |
SHALL 26 GRANTED.

DEAR FRIEND, I KNOW WHAT
I FORCED You To ENDURE. IT
IS MY TURN, NoW, To MAKE
JoU HAPPY,..

PRISHAM, MY i AT,
DeAa FRIEND.. I AM NP THAT'S NoT
CARRIING YOUR POSSIBLE,.

CHILD.
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FOR THIS, I HAVE
THe MosT eeAuTI-
FUL Of GIFTS..

1 %

oNe NIGHT
WAS eNouGH FoR

PROPER,.. LORD BYRON

M@ DEAR VIVIAN,

BUT... WHAT OF JOUR HUs&MD7 Y

HASTINGS IS DEAD,
| SOt rod” I AL Nl i ke i 1o
MY HUS@AND? STILL IN THe [ You! @UT I CANOT & “eertam AM CARR
VING NEEDS A
AMERICAS. HE HAS NOT GIVE YoU WHAT FATHER. A FATHER WHO

2eeN SeeN oR HEARD of
FOR THREE YEARS. MY
DUTY AS A WIFE WILL Soon
CoNDEMN Me To DECLARE
HIM DECEASED. BETWEEN
THe FevERS AND THE WILD
ANIMALS, I PRAY THAT HIS
END WAS A PEACEFUL ONE..

Yo AsSK.. AzoUT YoUR

WILL INHERIT THe
HASTINGS eSTATE.

woulp NoT
\ B€ PROPER.






