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N Fk — LIEE, HOW GAN ¥OU THINE OF 9 AND THAT
= CPESSERT AT A TIME LIKE THIS?  WAS THREE
MY STOMACH WAS CVERSTUFFED , COURSES
O . " BY THE GECOND LOURSE. [
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THAT'S RIGHT. LEGEND HAS IT, MRS, CLANGOR LOVED
SUPPOSEDLY, ENCE, SO MUCH 50, THAT SHE'D LOCE UP NOISY
THE PLAGE 19 UESTS GOWN IN HER SOUNGFROOF DUNGEGHN.
HALNTED BY THE SHROST —
GF 115 EL0 CARETAKER, UM HUH. THEY T .
MRS, ELANSER. SAY SHE'D ENTER IT ™
THROUSH SOME SORT OF
SELRET PASSASEWAY IN
THE HOTEL'S MAIN
BALLROOM

ALLORGING 16
THE LOGALS, THE SHOST
I MEAN, A FEW FILLOWS
AND A BOX OF CEREAL, AND
VO, THE MYSTERY MALHINE
15 AN INSTANT BE7 AND

" BEEAKFAST.

REANS
REAK!,

VOU'RE 50 WORRIED,
JUST POR'T MAKE
ALOT GF -
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