


LONDPON. MAY 24, 1887. VICTORIA,
EMPRESS OF INDIA, RULER OF THE
EMPIRE ON WHICH THE SUN NEVER SETS,
CELEBRATES HER GOLDEN JUBILEE...
THE ENTIRE CITY IS EXULTANT...

B S o) BASIL/
BASIL . _' = I WE'RE GONNA BE
MOHUNE! JUST .. % Gl TOO LATE/
LET HIM GO/ - e




DD YOU GET N

HIM, CROMWELL?

BASIL!
STUBBORN AS A
MULE, T SWEAR/

LET GO OF ME,
VICTORIA?/

BUT THAT ONE
WAS MASSIVE! HUGE!
WOULDA FETCHED AT
LEAST A SHILLNG/
BASIL MOHUNE?/
IFIT'S YOUR FAULT WE...
TLL... WHY T'LL--




I CAN'T BELIEVE IT// MISSED TUSSAUD i

[ ...AN INCREDIBLE BEAST/
IT BY MERE SECONDS...

ALL FAT AND ROUND LIKE A NICE
LITTLE COCKEREL/ AH/ .
WHAT A WASTE/ %

DON'T
HAFTA TELL ME
TWICEZ/

YOUR RAT/ YOUR
RAT'S ALL YOU CAN
THINK ABOUT/ AND T
WAS GONNA SEE THE

QUEEN/ AND THEN

‘CAUSE OF YOUR
RAT...

BASIL MOHUNE,

I HAVE TO TELL
YOU A SECRET...
BUT YOU HAVE TO
SWEAR TO NEVER
TELL...

WELL, TEN

YEARS AGO I WAS

STOLEN FROM THE

COURT BY A NASTY
GYPSY... -

THE QUEEN/ THE
QUEEN! WHAT MAKES THE
MOUSY QUEEN BETTER
THAN MY RAT?/

GOP SAVE OUR GRACIOUS
QUEEN, LONG LIVE OUR
NOBLE QUEEN...

SORRY, VICTORM... )
A, STOP CRYNG...
PLEASE... YOU KNOW
T BELEVE YOU...

...IN THE END I GOT FED
UP WITH PLAYING PICKPOCKET
FOR THAT RUFFIAN, AND I MANAGED
TO SLIP AWAY BY SNEAKING OUT
A BASEMENT WINDOW... HEY...
YOU LISTENING, BASIL?




SO YOUR DOG
CATCHES THEM
FOR YOU? HE'S A
GOOD LOOKING

FOR RAT HUNTING,
CROMWELL CAN'T
BE BEAT/ RIGHT,

VICTORIA?

T

#

TEN POUNDS 1S MORE
THAN THAT MUTT'S WORTH
IF YOU ASK ME... BUT DO AS
YOU LIKE, MISS... AND BRING
ME MORE RATS ON
MONDAY/

0 Al g

...AND FOUR, WHICH
MAKES TWO SHILLINGS...
AND TRY TO BRING
BACK FAT ONES LIKE
THAT NEXT MONDAY/

CROMWELL'S NO MERCENARY/ AND THE
DOGS WHO COMPETE ALWAYS END UP
SNUFFING IT FROM INFECTED
RAT BITES!

WHY NOT GIVE
HIM A RUN IN MY
RATODROME? TEN
POUNDS IS A HELL
OF A DEAL, DON'T

YOU THINK? CHANCE?/

CALLING MY DOG A MUTT/
DREADFUL OLD FOOL/
CALM DOWN,
VICTORIA... HE
COULDN'T HAVE
KNOWN...

...KNOWN THAT HE'S
THE GREAT GRANDSON OF
LOOORP CROMWELL'S
e/el]




HEAVENS!/

VICTORIA/

MUSTN'T
LOSE SIGHT
OF HIM/

MAKE
SURE NONE'S
LEFT ON THE

KEY/

NOVICE AT THIS,
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I WAS JusT
SAYING...




HOLD IT RIGHT
THERE, KIDS! FOLLOW
ME TO THE POLICE
STATION/

IT'S THE
ROOK! VERY
FUNNY/

GOTTA PUT THE KEY
BACK IN HIS POCKET
BEFORE HE...

SO, LITTLE SISTER, I NEED YOU AND

PLAYING THE SNEAKY YOUR LITTLE FRIEND

LITTLE THIEF AGANN, TO BE “CANARIES” QUICK! HE'LL
ARE WE? TSK TOMORROW NIGHT. BE GETTING

AW, JUST SHUT
IT AND RUN/

CLOSE TO HiS
HOME.

TWO POUNDS A
PIECE.

THREE
POUNDS! OR FIND
ANOTHER SET OF
PIGEONS/

ALONE, YOU

TOMORROW AT
SIX! YOU KNOW
WHERE TO FIND

GUTTERSNIPES!
THIS 1S A NEW

Lt~

LATE/ HE'S
GONNA NOTICE...
LET'S CLEAR
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‘COURSE

PFFF... DD
YOU JOT DOWN
THE EXACT ADDRESS,

WHAT HAVE
YOU BROUGHT
ME TODAY, MY

DEARS?

THAT'LL
BE FIVE

B POUNDS.

HOLD ON...
HERE'S YOUR FOUR
POUNDS... GIVE ME THE
ADDRESS, AND MAY JEHOVAH |
DROWN YOU TIGHTFISTED £
LITTLE GOYS N
THE THAMES/

NOW GIVE
ME THE BOX AND
THE ADDRESS!

is e sPoee NAIRS 3
HERE? ’: y

TOO BAD. N\
I KNOW OTHER
BUYERS...

SINCE YOU LIKE MONEY SO MUCH,
I'VE GOT FIFTY POUNDS IF YOU CAN
BRING ME BACK A LITTLE GIRL WHO
RAN AWAY FROM HER PARENTS...

IT'S A LITTLE HNDU GIRL...

HEH, HEH, HEH...

AND WHADDA
YOU WANT
WITH HER?

CRIMINY/
FIFTY
POUNDS/

I THINK
THOSE FIFTY
POUNDS ARE

ANSWER ENOUGH.




FIFTY POUNDS,
THAT'S GENERATIONS'
WORTH OF RATS...

...HINDU GIRLS KNOW
ALL KINDS OF EXOTIC,
COMPLEX CONTORTIONS
THAT'D MAKE EVEN HIS

MAJESTY'S PROS-
TITUTES BLUSH...

AND HOW
DO YOU KNOW
THAT?

SAY, VICTORIA....
WHY DO YOU THINK
THE SPIDER WANTS

THIS GIRL?

AHH, SO NAIVE,
LITTLE MOHUNE/

SO HE CAN RAPE
HER OF COURSE/

WELL... FOR FIFTY
QUID, HE COULD SHAG
ALL THE LOST GIRLS

IN WHITECHAPEL*...
THERE'S NO NEED
TO RAPE/

you
REALLY ARE A
CHILD, BASIL!

MY BROTHER SHOWED ME A
BOOK OF ENGRAVINGS...
THE KAMASOOTRA,
I THINK IT WAS...

YOU HAVEN'T

SEEN A LITTLE GIRL
WANDERING THESE
PARTS, EH?

LITTLE
HINDU

yup/ Y DON'T BE
WHERE'D YOU SCARED, MY CHILD,

SEE HER? I MEAN HER NO
TALK/ HARM/ SHE RAN
AWAY FROM HER
UH... PARENTS 1S ALL...
LUMM....
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...VERY RICH BYPSIES!!
MAHARAJAS... SHE HEADED GOOD GRACIOUS!
AND THEY'RE RIGHT TOWARDS THE ) THANKS, POPPET/
WORRIED ABOUT HER/ LIMEHOUSE DOCKS,

THE WHOLE FORCE 15 WITH THREE

ON RED ALERT/ EVEN GYPSIES...

SHERLOCK HOLMES,

15 ON THE CASE/
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