A SINGLE NIGHT HAS PASSED SIMCE WE LAST
SAL) THE INTREPID MOLLY ROSENBERG AND HER
FRIENDS CHASE AN ANINATED STATUE THROUGH

THE STREETS OF LONDON... BUT, FOR MOLLY,

IT FEELS LIKE AN ETERNITY..

W GOOD GIRL AND GIVE
THE CHANGING-ROOM FLOOR
A A SLEEP, HMHM? OUR LAST
- ] CUSTOMER DIDN'T LUPE

~F = HIS BOOTS.

THANK YOU, 1Y DEAR.
YOU WILL ONE DAY HMAKE
A LOVELY WIFE FOR
SOMEONE!

NOL), MOLLY... T KNOW YOU
ARE SMART. T KNOW YOU LIKE ¥
YOUR BOOKS. BUT A SMART wOMAN J§
CAN FRIGHTEN A MAN. =

o, T WILL CONTINUE
TO TEACH YOU ARITHHETIC,
AND SPELLING, AND GRAMMAR..
BUT KEEP YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS
UNDER YOUR HAT IF YOU
WISH TO ONE DAY
MARRY GELL, HMM?

GOCD GIRL
AND WHEN YOU HAVE
FINISHED THE SWEEPING,

PERHAPS YOU COULD T
i Tt .

SORT THE SOCKS /
INTO PAIRS... <

GWHILE T
SERVE OUR LATEST
CUSTOMERS.




ALAS, TIME IS MOVING NO FASTER £
FOR OUR OTHER YOUNG TEARALIAYS,

HUMPHREY PEREGRINE CUTHBERT

FFORBES-DAVENPORT, FOR ONE

IS QUESTIONING THE "PRIVILEGE" PART ¥ =

OF HIS SUPPOSEDLY PRIVILEGED LIFE.. =
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——— = o Y A COnE ALONG,

= et YOU HORRIBLE LITTLE SQUITS!

: py ¥ A= GET A MOVE ON! =
. T 7 [ 2

SYOUVE JUST

GOT TIFE FOR A NICE il

COLD SHOWER BEFORE

EDGBASTON..
DOUBLE LATIN!

MAKE IT SNAPPY,
FFORBES-DAVENPORT!
OT HOT BUTTERED SCOMES

LISTEN, YOU OBNOXIOUS TOAD...
YOUR rMOTHER AND FATHER SHIPPE

YOU OFF TO BOARDING SCHOOL BECAUSE
WAITING FOR ME IN THE SIXTH YOU SEE, THEY CAN'T STAND THE SIGHT OF YOU..
FORM COMMON ROOHM! ST THAT 1

AND NEITHER CAN T!
HAVE A NOTE FROM MY
MOTHER EXCUSING

ME FROM —

NOL), GO AND

HAVE THAT COLD

SHOWER... OR DO 1
HA TO FLOG

YOUR MOTHER? YOU.. AGRINT

YOUR NOTHER??!

WELLINGTON,
OLD THING... IF T END
UP LIKE EDGBASTON LHEN
Tt IN THE SIXTH FORH,
ME OUT AND BURY IME,
WILL You?




NOGJ, LET'S LOCK IN ON ¢y

| RAJANI MALAKAR — THE THIRD

MEMBER OF QOUR INTREPID TRIO!

IN THE LESS SALUBRIOUS PARTS
OF LONDON'S EAST END..

WHO'LL BUY
MY BOO'IFUL APPLES?
APPLES! SO FRESH THE
WORMS AINT NOTICED

G THEYRE GORN!

NICE "OT

@

BREAD, STRAIGHT
'‘ADDOCK! OUTTA THE OVEN!
4 EELS! SHELLS LIKE - PPN O o
LAVENDAH! N B
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'ERE! (WHAT'S THE IDEA,
LOBBIN' YER MANKY
FRUIT AT HY 'EAD?

YOU'RE 'AVING
A LAUGH, INTCHA?
T AINT WASTIN' GOOD
FRUIT ON YOUR

UGLY MUG!

UGLY?!
EVERVOME SEZ 1
LOOK LIKE MY nur
ARE YOU INSULTING

AY fun??

CLEAR OFF,
RODENTH... THITH ITH
HY CRATE!




‘AN SO HISTER KIPPER
SAYS HE WANTS HIS MONEY!
EVERY TUESDAY, HE SAYS!

1.1 HAVE
NO NORE MOMNEY.
YOU ALREADY HAVE
ALL MY MONEY!

LOT O LOVELY
SCHHMUTTER YOU GOT
HERE, GRANDDAD. SHAME IF
ANYTHING HAPPENED TO 1T,
KNOW WHAT T MEAN?

BELIEVE HI, WILLY.

I DONT

GOOD.

DYOU BELIEVE 3
I UKE THUMPING

PEOPLE —

1 CONSIDER \
SUCH ASSERTIONS TO

BE WILDLY UNLIKELY,
LECNARD.

WE HAVENT
EE=(  GOT MUCH.. BUSINESS
T HAS BEEN BAD.. BUT T CAN
GIVE YOU THIS SHILLING.
JUST.. DONT HURT
1Y GRANDPA.

BLOODY
NORA! (JHERE'D YOU
COME FROM?

T REALLY WANNA
THUMP HIA.

GEELLL... ANY MONEY
IS BETTER THAN NO MONEY.
YOU KNOG HOW MISTER
KIPPER GETS. T SAY WE
TAKE THE SHILLING.

AN
YOURE NO FUN
ANYMORE!

LOTTA FIRES
IN BRICK LANE LATELY,
S0 I'VE HEARD!

THERED
BETTER BE MORE
MEXT LEEK,

THOUGH... o B

“FIRES™ NICE ONE,
WLl

THAT WAS VERY
BRAVE OF YOU, MOLLY...

BUT ALSO VERY FOOLISH,
YOU COULD HAVE BEEN HURT!
AND WHERE DID ¥OU GET
THAT SHILLING?

NEVER
MIND THAT! WHO IS
"MISTER KIPPER™?

NOBODY KNOWS!
BUT THOSE MEN SEEM
TO THINK HE'S A MOST
IMPORTANT FELLOW...




* WHICH JUST TELLS HE A SHILLING?

FLOWERS DONT COST
ALL THAT HMUCH.. AND, ER...
YOU DON'T ACTUALLY

HE MUST BE A VERY
UNPLEASANT MAN INDEED."

ANYWAYS, YOU SHOULDNT
BE FAFFING ABOUT LITH ALL THIS
PENNY-ANTE STUFF ANYMORE,
A REMEMBER, WE GOT PLANS..
BIG PLANS!

WHY AINT
YOU STEALING ALL
THEM STATUES WHAT
I TOLD YCu TO?

A SHILLING?!!

A SHILLING
WONT EVEN PUT A
BUNCH O FLOWERS

I-IT WAS
THAT OR NUFFING,

BOSS.,

HAVE A —

WHEN T WANT YER
OPINION TLL KICK

SHUDDUP!

A DOG.

I=IT AINT AS EASY
AS ALL THAT, BOSS.
THEM STATUES IS HEAVY..
AN’ THERE'S ONLY THE
TWO OF Ls!

'SRIGHT! AN' T
GOT A DICKY BACK
EVER SINCE T FELL OFF
THE TOP DECK OF THAT
NUMBER TWENTY-
SEVEN BUS.

YOU BERKS!
THERE'S A MUCH
EASIER WAY TO NICK EF
DON'T ¥OU NEVER
PAY ATTENTION
TO NUFFINK?

AHEM.. HATE TO
MITPICK, BUT YOU REEEEALLY
DON'T HAVE A —

PUT A SOCK IN IT!
GET ME NELSON'S COLURN —

USE THE SHEN LIKE I DONE TOLD YA!
WHILE YOU'RE DOING THAT, Il GCING TO
VISIT BOADICEA AND — HAW! — GIVE
HER A PIECE OF MY MIND!

TAKE TIDDLES HERE,

FRINSTANCE..

ALL I DONE (AS PUT A SHER — SORT

OF A NAGIC SCROLL

— IN HIS GOB,

SAME AS WHAT MY OLD MUM STUCK
IN ME (WHEN I WAS A NIPPER. AND HEY!
PRESTO! TIDDLES IS WALKING ABOUT

LIKE A HACKNEY

PIT-BULL!

THAT'S THE

GOLEN LAY TO

DO T, SEE!

MY FRIENDS..
THAT IS JUST THE
BEGINNING...




