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WHAT A
LETPOWN,

I WANTED TO

£10. HE'S JUST
APOG,

WILBUR.
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LOOK AT MAYBE We CAN Y THAT LITTLE
THAT. PLENTY SEE THE LIVING KIP EUINED
OF UNROYAL MAGAZINE IT THIS
P0GS NOT ON COVERS AGAIN. A\ AFTERNOON,
ON EXHIBIT. Y

WE'LL GET
You BOTH TO

YOUR HOME.
N ONCE WE FIND
N YOUR OWNER..

I APOLOGIZE, '\
BUT PRINCE RUFIO
WILL PETUEN
TOMOEROW
MORNING...



FeLT SLIGHTLY BAZAT - WEELL.T
ARAT-VIA ABELL.I
UNCOMFORTABLE THE PLACE WHERE THINK I READ Ngfgﬂgfffﬂfﬂ
AND ELECTED TO THEY EXECUTE SOMETHING IN E
SPEND THE AFTERNOON YOU IF YOU LOOK COLLIER'S.
RESTING, AWAY AT THE QUEEN AND NO ONE 15
3, FROM HIS ADORING CRO55-EVED..7 BEING EXECUTED, 45
/ PUBLIC. I ASSURE YoU! A
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I HAVE HADP
IT WITH THESE

IF LAWRENCE

DOESN'T FIND THAT

QUESTIONS. P0G, I WANT YOU TO
PERSONALLY EXECUTE HIM

LOSING THE THE MOMENT We RETURN
CANINE REGENT 15 TO BARATARIAN 50/L.

AN ACT OF TREASON. I
REFUSE TO FACE THE
- ‘.QUEE’N WITH THIS MATTER &=

UNRESOLVED.

OH/ T MEANT
TO 5AY “THE
PRINCE*!

STHAT
poG"?

£
COURSE T
MEANT TO SaY
*THE PRINCE.”

HOW WOULP THE
QUEEN FEEL IF
SHE HEAED FEINCE
RUFIO PEFERREC TO
IN SUCH A MANNEE
MI55 KENDALL?

YOU WON'T

TELL THE

QUEEN, WiLL
wou?

PLEASE
TELL ME
vou WoN'T/

“IF L PONT FIND
SOMEONE TO
BLAME FOR WHAT
HAPPENED TO THAT
STUPIP POG, IT'LL
BE MY HEAD BEING
PRESENTED TO
THE QUEEN..."




FOR THE LOVE
OF PLANCK'S LAW
OF BLACK BoDY
RAPIATION — 50MEONE
15 ATTEMPTING TO
PURLOIN M¢
CHILPREN!

 NEVER
40U NEED TO "W LIFE,
T CLARA...
EMMETT,
Po You
ENOW THIS

VES, FRITZ—
THIS CHILP 15
QUITE ROWDY,

NO MATTER!
VE HAFF THE
SITUATION V

I THOUGHT
I HEARD
SOMEONE

COME ALONG,
; TH YOU IN
R

ViLL HAFF LITTLE
CHOICE BUT TO LOME
VITH : %
ve YOU LET N
HIM 60,
YouU BlG
BuLLY!

OUR # 3 THESE TWO
FOR THIS... CHILPREN ARE
PISTUEBANCE.

CRIMINAL
PELINQUENTS.

THEY HAFF BEEN
PICKING POCKETS...
AND Vi NO
PLACE SUCH
ACTIONS VITHIN THE
FAIRGROUNDS .

ANYONE
STOPPING

WHY [SN'T

TRUST IN AUTHORITY—

A GOOD DOSE

ULD BEALLY




YOUR CHILPEEN CAN
VISIT YOU IN A
BARATARIAN PRISON,
OR, PERHAPS, AT
YOUR GRAVES.

L DON'T KNOW I'M NOT
WHO YOU ARE,  ABOUT TO—AS
BUT YOU SHOWED THEY 5AY—LOOK
UP AT THE RIGHT A GIFT POG IN
PLACE AND THE THE MOUTH.
RIGHT TIME.

PON'T YoU
PARE POINT
THAT PISTOL
AT MY WIFE!

THEY HAVE
MANNERS IN
BARATARIA?

I PON'T THINK
ANYTHING. I JUST
NEED 5OMEONE TO

TAKE THE FALL.

THIS 15
MAPNESS! WHAT
PO YOU THINK
We'VE PONE?F!




You TRIeD
TO SHOOT
Me!

YOU WERE GOING
TO GUN ME POWN
IN THE MIDDLE OF
THE WORLL'S
FAlIR!

IT WaS
INSTINCT/ I KNEW
THE GUN WASN'T
LOAPED!

I JUST NEePED

SOMETHING TO
SCARE YOU INTO
SURRENPERING/

THE BEOWN
FAMILY HAS A
COMMENPABLE
VocABULARY —

—BUT
I'M AFRAID
“SURRENDER" |5
ONE WORD We
PON'T ENOW.

DO YOU HAVE ANY
IDEA WHAT WOULD
HAPPEN TO THE SPACE
TIME CONTINUUM IF My
BODY WERE TO BE
FOUND HEREP!






