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OMEWHEREINEAR] SO, IF THE PERSON PAYING
DANTRIANGLES FOR YOUR CRUISE GETS

MURDERED, YOU STILL

-
LLL
iy
i)
r—

GET UNLIMITED FOOD AT
THE BUFFET, RIGHT?
#ASKINGFORAFRIEND

TELL ME
AGAIN, HOW YOU
ENDED UP WITH A
KEY TO THE
VICTIM'S
STATEROOM?

FUNNY STORY,
CAPTAIN...I MUST HAVE
ACCIDENTALLY PICKED UP
THE WRONG KEY AT THE
POOL EARLIER TODAY. THEN
I ACCIDENTALLY MISTOOK
HIS STATEROOM
FOR MY OWN.

=COUGH=

WHY ARE
YOU DRESSED
LIKE GRIEVING
ACROBATS?

BURGLING OUTFIT,
OBVIOUSLY. I MEAN, WHY
ELSE WOULD I BE
WEARING THIS HAT?

UM, YOU
KNOW WHO T
AM, RIGHT?

THAT SOUNDED
EGOMANIACAL, BUT
SERIOUSLY, YOU DO KNOW
WHO I AM, RIGHT? BOBBI
MORSE...MOCKINGBIRD...
NOTHING? WOW.
OKAY.

WE WERE
GOING TO...
ANINJA
DANCE?

=§IGH= T'M
HAWKEYE'S
EX-WIFE.

THE DEAD GUY
IN THE HORSE HEAD
MASK IS GARFIELD EDSAL.
HE CONTACTED ME A FEW
DAYS AGO AND SAID HE HAD
EVIDENCE VITAL TO MY EX-
HUSBAND'S MURDER TRIAL.
YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT THAT,
RIGHT? GOOD.

HORSEHEAD
BOUGHT MY TICKET.
WE MET ON BOARD
THREE TIMES, BUT HE
NEVER GAVE UP
THE EVIDENCE.

T'LL ALWAYS
REMEMBER THE FIRST
TIME I SAW BOBBI. SHE
WAS WEARING KEVLAR
AND CLENCHING A BOWIE
KNIFE BETWEEN

HER TEETH.

HER HAIR
WAS PULLED BACK,
BUT A STRAND OF

BLONDE HAD COME AND WHAT

LOOSE AND BRUSHED IS YOUR

AGAINST HER CHEEK AS | RELATIONSHIP
SHE SCREAWED AT WE \_EXACTLY? HE'S A
O EAR T COLLEAGUE.




DIRTY
COowBOY

WELL,
I THINK HE'S
DEFINITELY
DEAD.

PREFERRED DRINK:

' YEAH,
YORE Y you'RE THE
pOdTOR. | BARTENDER

ON THE LIDO
DECK.

PINA COLADA

YOU SOLD
ME A GLASS OF
CORKED CHARDONNAY
AND THEN TRIED TO
CONVINCE ME THAT
IT WAS "OAKY.”

THE SHIP'S
DOCTOR HAS
NOROVIRUS.
AGAIN.
T
LICENSED TO
POUR DRINKS IN
TWENTY-SEVEN
COUNTRIES. I THINK I
CAN HANDLE MEDICAL
CARE FOR A DEAD,
PAJAMA-WEARING
HORSE.

YOU
KNAOW THAT'S

I THOUGHT
HIS SKIN
LOOKED

RUBBERY.

CHARDONNAY

STRAIGHT
WHISKEY,
NEAT

MARITIME
MURDERERS
USUALLY HAVE
THE DECENCY TO
THROW THEIR
VICTINS OVER-
BOARD.

WATER

THIS
MAN SMELLS

LIKE A DIRTY
COWBOY.



I WAS STARTING TO GET
THE FEELING THAT THIS SHIP
MIGHT NOT BE EQUIPPED

TO CONDUCT A MURDER
INVESTIGATION.

BY THE POWER
VESTED IN ME BY MARITIME
LAW AS CAPTAIN OF THIS SHIP,
I DO HEREBY NAME YOU,
BOBBI MORSE, LEAD SHIP
DETECTIVE.
AND YOU,

LANCE HUNTER, HER
DEPUTY, AND GRANT
YOU BOTH FULL ACCESS
AND AUTHORITY REQUIRED
TO CONDUCT YOUR
INVESTIGATION.

YOU THINK
THROWING THE
BODY OVERBOARD
IS ABAD IDEA,
RIGHT?

MAY I MAKE A
SUGGESTION?

BECAUSE
I HAVE THE
HAT.

WHERE DID
YOU EVEN GET
THAT HAT? AND WHEN
DID YOU CHANGE
CLOTHES?

SHHH. STOP
WHISPERING.

CONGRATULATIONS,
YOU GUYS.

I FIND THAT THINGS
JUST GO BETTER
WHEN I'M IN CHARGE.



