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OH, LORD.
YOU'RE A
LADY.

DO YOU--
DO YOU WANT
us 7O CALL
THE COPPERS,
MARM?

THERE'S
SOMETHING ON
THE LOOSE IN THIS
CITY. AGNES CAN
READ, AND SHE SAYS
IT'S ALL OVER THE

PAPERS--

THANK YOU
FOR YOUR HELP,
MARM. YOU CAN
SEE WHAT GOOD
MY KNIGHT IN
SHINING ARMOR
WERE.

I'M BUYING
ME A LITTLE
PISTOL NEXT
CHANCE I
GET.

NOT ME,
JEAN. T'M GETTING
ME A DOG. A GOOD,
BIG DOG. FRIENDLY
WITH THE LITTLE
ONES, LOYAL WITH ME,
AND TEETH-FIRST WITH
THEM WHAT I DON'T
CARE FOR.

NOT
SAFE FOR
A GIRL OUT
HERE.

NOT SAFE
FOR A GIRL MOST
ANYWHERE, IT
WOLUILD SEEM.

COPPERS? OUR MADAM'S PAID UP WITH THEM.
THEY DON'T CAUSE US NO TROUBLE.

NO... THANK YOU, NO.
DO BE SAFE TONIGHT. UNTIL
YOU GET YOUR PISTOL. LNTIL
YOU GET YOUR DOG.

YOU SURE YOU DON'T WANT ME TO CALL THEM

YOu TOO,

MARM.
LADY LALITA
gBERTRAM,
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