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SLIPAWAY!
YOU BLOODY
IDIOT! You'LL
GET YOURSELF

ROASTED!

ALPH!
MR. BLATCHLEY!

“ ALPH!

MS. PEARDEW,
PLEASE!

DON'T J
DAWDLE! WE
GOTTA BLOODY

HIM ALL UP,
MR. SLIPAWAY,
SIR.-. ALL

GOD, YOUR
HANDS !

CAN YOu THE WIND,

l BUN, ALPH?
a




.,, >§ Ny
CLOOKTITY

BLOODY
A DEAR 8LOODY
L/ h HELL!

OO




r-—HUFF—

-HUFF-
RECKON
IT's STILL
AFTER
us?

—HNH-

NO, FAWKES.
WE'D HAVE HEARD
THE DISTINCTIVE

SOUND OF ITS

IT
FLAMED THE
WOODS. IT
THINKS WE'RE

DE

~HUFF-
~HUFF-
ALMOST WOZ,
BUT FER THE
STEEPLECHASE
WOT WE JUST

LOOK AT THE
MAP AGAIN-
FAWKES,

YE
SAVED Bpave
FING, IS ALL
L"fpﬁg' TILL SAY ON
- THE MATTER,
ADMIRAL.-

WHY
WOULDN'T
I, FAWKES?

WE
NEED TA
TAKE A WARNIN'
TA THE WORLD,
ADMIRAL -

WE NEED TO
TAKE A WARNING
TO LOWER
CROWCHURCH-

WE
AGREE ON

SOUTH SIDE ONE THING
©O' FIDDLER'S AT LAST.

Woob.- 4 y

P

OWCHI 1T
HURTS, Mu'Mm!

IT's
BAD, ISN'T IT,
MS. PEARDEW?

I NEED TO

STERILIZE

THE BURNS,
ALPHRED-

THIRD
DEGEEE,
MR- MINKS.




N-NUFFIN' LIKE
WOT 'APPENED TO
MR. BLATCHELY.-

r THERE,

THERE, WEE
gov!

FOR
&OD'S
SAKES,
=1) =

WE'RE
ALL GOING
TO DIE-

TRY NOT

HE WoZ
R-RUNNING -
HE FELL ACROSS IT-
A T-TABLE WHEN
THE FLAMES
COME-

)

'E WozZ
MELTED TO
THE BRASS
TOP- THE
'EAT ...

T—TE!ED T' PULL
IM FREE. HIS FLESH
COME OFF... LIKED

C-COOKED
M.-..- ‘
' AT'bb

DO FOR
us.

---NO.-
WE'RE
NOT.

WE'RE
GOING TO
WALK SOUTH-
TO--- UHM...
LEECHPOOL -

ME. FAWKES
TELLS ME
THERE ARE

BOATS

TA BE HONEST
WV YA, GUV.
FER THE '
FISHERMEN

AN' GAME
SHOOTERS.- l

CAN YOU
MANAGE A
WALK, ALPH
SWAGGER?

T c-CAN
MANAGE ANYFIN!,
MR. SLIPAWAY.

TO THINK
ABOUT

I BELIEVE
WE CAN MAKE
IT THERE BY
NIGHTFALL - IN
FACT, I THINK WE
SHOULD STICK
TO THE WOODS
UNTIL THEN.

THE
DARTWELL 1S
FAST-FLOWING,
ACCOEDING TO
MR. PEARDEW'S
GUIDE- IN A BOAT,
WE CAN BE CARRIED
DOWNSTREAM
TO LOWER
CROWCHURCH.-




rIT

MUST BE
PAST FOUR
o'cLock.

LET'S
REST HERE
AWHILE-

V- you vwe

KEEPING SEE SIR. BUT ME
YOUR SPIRITS kg&é" WAY HANDS, THEY DO

UP ALL RIGHT, TupoueH AWFUL HURT,
THIS. SIR- 4

ALPH?
NEVER
THOUGHT IT
WOULD BE LIKE
THIS, Sle.

EEVENGE,
I MEANS.-

Y"‘YES 1]

1S THIS
WAR, THEN, SIR?
IS THAT WOoT
THIS 157

I'VE SEEN WAR,
ALPH- LOOKED IT
IN THE FACE-

IT GOES IN
MANY GUISES, BUT
THIS LOOKS VERY
MUCH LIKE IT
TO MY EYES.

WITH THE
WOODS BURNING
FREELY, I DOUBT THE
THINGS FROM SPACE WILL
SMELL YOUR TOBACLO,
MS. PEARDEW.

PERMISSION
TO SMOKE?

YOUR CONSENT
IS GREATLY
APPRECIATED-

WARNED
YOU OF THAT,

LAD. VENGEANCE.-

HEROISM, JUSTICE...
THE VALUES WE
HOLD DEAR---

FATE
DOES NOT
COUNTENANCE
THEM THE SAME
WAY.-

WAR 1S NOT
EVEN-HANDED.
IT 1S BLIND AND
INDISCRIMINATE -




