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HOUSE e LISTENING, LEWIS,
THE DAY AFTER W OF WE'RE SCREWED

Al "~ WHEN THE LADY
THE MURDER 8 Discovers WHAT MR

WE'VE DONE...

LOYAL BUTLER TO SIR
JAMES; NOT SO FOND
OF THE LADY.

WHEN SHE
FIGURES O0T WE'VE
TRICKED HER, AN MOST
OF THE BOOK SHE HAS
P, 1S ONLY BLANK PAGES,
SHE'LL EEEEfFI{ IN

NEVER

JUDGE A BOOK

BY ITS COVER,
RIGHT,
LEWISZ/
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HOUSE
IN THE OBSERVATORY

WHAT'S UF, ¥
BOYT NOT LIKE
YoU To BE

SUCH A WEE
BUGGER,




ISN'T SHE \
Y AN ANDROIDP AN’
THE AVATAR FOR
THE SHIP'S AI7
WHY’'S SHE NEED
SMELLING
SALTS?

.I'l: I

15 THIS WHY Qi
I'M HERE INSTEAD &
OF EMJOYING MY i A/ il ¥ i
HUBBIE'S comPANyY SN
IN A CARAVAN? A8
THIS |= i
THE PAET WHERE
YOU EXFLAIN WHY
YOU SETLALELY
SHE 'S PRASSED ME SUT
SEMNSITIVE TS | HERE, 0% THE
HER.. E&H.., Wiy,
NATURE. i

ANYTHING UNTIL
SHELLEY IS FULLY
CONSCIOUS.

FOR
WEEKS, WE'VE BEEN
MONITORING A SERIES
OF STRANGE OCEAN/C
EVENTS, INCLUPING
ATTACKS ON FISHING
VESSELS - LIKE THIS
ONE YESTERDPAY...
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