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OH,

HERE,
YOU ARE
BLEEDING -~

MARIAH,
DON'T.
OON'T..

HOW CAN YOU
BE CONCERNED
WITH SO SLIGHT
A THING--WITH
MEZ?/

AFTER...
AFTER WHAT
MY HUSBAND
HAS DONE?



I CAN'T
LET YOU BE
HARMED LIKE
THIS!

I-T CAN
oot SEND YOU AWAY,

SEND YOU TO

HER--

I WOULD

NOT BE

PARTED FROM
You, MY

7




OH, NAME AFTER THE ..THE
OF GOD, MARIAH/ FIRST YEAR, DAUGHTER
WHAT'S TO HE MADE NO OF A SCOTTISH
Bec?;gg OF Pksgs\zlgg NT‘HAT vx?sr%m R Al l‘_}"s lﬂ’ékv
. VISCOUNT. SAYS IT'S MY

FAULT.

IF T couLD
JUST GIVE HIM
A CH¢L50, HE

... CAN
GIVE You
A CHILD.

I HAVE
FOUIND

SOMETHING
THAT WILL
SAVE US.



ALL IS
WELL, MY LADY.
ALL 1S Wi

TOGETHER...




LADY BERTRAM
LOOKS RADIANT
TONIGHT.

SPLENDID,
SIMPLY
SPLENDID.

OH, LADY
BERTRAM! YOU COULD
BRIGHTEN EVEN A
LONDON FOG/



NONE AT ALL, DR. TAYLOR. AND
THANK YOU AGAIN FOR THE
NOVEL! DID YOU ENJOY THE ONE

I LENT YOU?

NO
NERYOUS
FITS OF

GHASTLY OH, T DO BEG YOUR
WORK--SO NATURALLY  PARDON, MY LADY, I SEE
I ADORED IT. YOUR LORD HUSBAND--

I WISH IT WERE
YOU DANCING
WITH ME,

SOON,
MY LADY. SOON.
HOW IS YOUR
DRESS?

YOUR WIFE IS A ROSE,
HARRY. SHE'S ALWAYS
BEEN SO K/IND,

EVEN AFTER--

WILLIAM,
DON'T START.
YOLI’RE A DOCTOR,

WHY DO
YOU REPEL HER
THIS WAY?

HE'S THE
ONLY BUTTERFLY
IN THIS NEST OF
CATERPILLARS.
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