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DANGERON/S
FORCES.

NOT TOLERATE
FAILURE!




| SHALL CAST MY
MYSTIC NET INTO THE
NETHERWORLDS AND
BRING FORTH BEINGS OF
UNIMAGINAELE
POWER!

I. HOW WELL
O LOVE THE
WONEN, ELF

KING.

UMLVES.

THE, AH, THE

W TELL NAE, WHAT

& ‘ THO\GHTS TRO\BLE
\I‘

/ONSR MAIND, ELF
KING?

TIS MY
INAPENDING
MAARRIAGE THAT
HANGS \JPON

s B o0 I AN WISTFUL

OF THE MANY FAIR
ELNVES OF MA™ KINGDOM
WHO SHALL NEVER
COMAETO ENJOY MAE...
ALAS, 1 PITY
THENA.

FELLOWS, AFTER
MANSCH PERIL, OB OMNJEST
FINALLY DRAWS NEAR ITS
END. LOOK. WELL, FOR IT.I§
OF \UTMAOST INAPORTANCE

FNOW TO BE DISTRACTED
BY NOTHING.




WHAT
THE.? OOH, |
MIDGETS! o

I SIMPSON, WHO THE

78,  HELL ARE MOU?




WHAT KIND
OF GRANDFATHER
ARE YOU? LETTING
THESE CHILDREN GO
BAREFOOT IN
THE SNOW!

P ON A SACRED
¥ QuEST T0 CAST THE
RING OF POWER

I DIDN'T ASK FOR
YOUR LIFE STORY. Y0OU
PY GOT A QUEST, IT'S THIS
OR GO TO WORK, SO
COUNT THE SIMPSCN
FAMILY IN.

CHECK OUT THE
HAIR! MAN, 1 WISH MY
HEAD LOOKED LIKE
YOUR FEET!

WHMAT STRANGE
BEINGS! THIS MAY BE
THE WORK OF THE
DK LORD!

| SENISE
GREAT EVIL IN |

YEAH, YEAH, I'VE
HEARD IT ALL BEFORE,
YODA. NOW LET'S
GET QUESTINGI

THERE YET?
ARE WE THERE
YET? ARE WE

THERE YET? _

DOES THIS
LOOK LIKE A
SNOLCANO TO

& Now?




THE DWARF IS
POKING ME WITH
HIS AXE

" O™ THE

FAJRNIACE OF THE
WOLCAMNOC WILL
NDO WHAT THE

REGULAR FIRE W
DESTROY THE /
RING? 4

DON'T MAKE
ME COME BACK
THERE! I'LL TURN
THIS FELLOWSHIP [
AROUND, AND A
WE'LL ALL
GO HOME, AND
EVIL WILL RULE
FOREVER! IS THAT
WHAT You /4

IT'S SO PRETTY.
DO YOU MIND IF
1 TRY IT ON?

ARE THERE AN
MAORE THIRTLESY CHORES
| MAARY PERFORNA FOR {
WO, AN ONEEN?



THE POWER!
SHUDDER: IT'S SO
CORRUPTING.

PRITHEE, WHAT 1§ THIS A
BREWNWON SWILL? BE IT
MAEAD, MAVLLED WINE,

DA A GNONAISH SPRITZER?

YOU MEAN dJOU
DON'T HAVE DUFF
HERE? DRINKING BEER
IS WHAT SEPARATES
US FRCM THE

ANIMALS.

COULDN'T YouU JUST

MELT IT DOWN WITH
A BLOWTORCH?

{ HOW ABOUT A
LIGHTSABER!

HAVE A CARE!
1 SENSE DANGER
NEMREY!

DAD! LOOK

NOT NOW, LISA,
DADDY'S INTRODUCING
BEER TO A NEW
CULTURE.

B ODIN'S RED
BEARD! ‘TI§ TRVVLY
THE MNECTAR OF
THE GODS.




CouLp gyou
CRUSH THE RING
IN A VICE?

15AID T N c ouR
WAS SORRY. o OVE WASN'T
HOW MUCH \ MEANT TO
L LONGER ARE oy BE
WE GOING i
TO PLAY
THE BLAME

LETHE MORE
TWITH PERIL.

p=u1

WHAT SMELLS

LIKE A PHISH
CONCERT?




’HME&'T ®
WEED IN ALL ONE CALLED
THE WESTERN , . L HOMAER HAS 3
v A\ THE RING! 40

YO SAID A
MOTHFWL THERE,
HALFLIMNG.

[ 1 GOTTA TAKE A WHIZ AND L) :
DONT WANT ANYONE TO SEE. \"ﬁ-‘r-DTO”D-’“LL ;
_ HEY, HERES THAT RING THAT GeOD.
\ MAKES YOU INVISIBLE.

SHALL 1 DO
MY DANCE OF
Ml THE SEVEN VEILS,
MASTER?




AAAH, WHAT
THE HELL WAS L _ ,
THAT PART WITH L . HOBBITS. : A &P MAYBE THOSE
FLANDERS? d : HUNGRY =LOOKING
H : WOLVES WILL
BREAK THEIR

L NST G ;
OF THEM?

BOVT TIMMEYONS
ONOWR HELLPIT,
J§ No

I BET SUPERMAN
COULD DESTROY
THE RING!

TROLL!
REGROW/P AND
ATTACK!

| HAVE WO
IDEAWHO THAT
: WIT NOo!




povov
MNOT HAVE TO
DEAL WITH TROLLS
ORONR WORLD,
LITTLE GIRL?

GET IT I THE NET!
| VESIVESI THEN WHAT
. DOVOW DO?
- =
-

FLAME THEM,
[ SUPPOSE.

WYOWR QVICK

| THINKING SAVED

DAY, LADY

OH, 1 JUST DID
WHAT ANY HONOR
ROLL STUDENT
WOULD DO.

WO ARE SO \INILIKE WWON/R FATHER
AMD BROTHER. SPEAKING OF WHICH
WHERE 1§ THE ONE CALLED "BART"?




YOU MADEUS e
RUIN OUR ONLY PAIR
OF COMFORTABLE
) SHOES! KILL THEM
2 ALL!

PICK A HIDING
PLACE, MARGE. COULD

THERE BE ANY MORE e

GIANT SQUID IN

I PLAYED THE
OLD "FLAMING GRYPHON

{ POOP IN A PAPER BAG ON

THE DOORSTEP" JOXKE ON
THEM. IT DIDN'T GO

LET'S
HIDE IN THAT
OND!




MAN, HYOUR
OLD PEOPLE IN
THIS WORLD SURE
ARE BOSSY. IN MINE,
WE JUST STICK
'EM IN A REST
HOME.

50,HOW CAN
You BE SURE
THEY WON'T
FOLLOW US
IN HERE?

HEAR hAE,
FOML ONE! YO\
\ WILL NOT

PASS! MAN, ALL ;
. THIS RUNNING
AND TERROR
HAS MADE ME
THIRSTY,




AWW. HEY,
THAT'S ALL
| SCARCE CAN RIGHF..
BELIEVE ha™y OLD
EVESNY O VAN OMISHED
O\R FOE. PERHAPS |

. HANWE MNAISIND GED YOS

MOBLE HORAER.

/ HOVU'RE
AN OKAY GUY,

OH, HOMER,
IT WAS AN
ACCIDENT

I KNOW,
IS0B: BUT THAT
STILL DOESN'T BRING
MY LAST BEER
BACK!




WITHOUT THE
GREAT WIZMWRD TO
GUIDE US, WE MRE

SURELY LOST!

OH, THIS IS
DEFINITELY GOING
ON YOUR PERMANENT
RECORD, YOUNG
MAN!

RUN FOR ;
YOUR LIVES! BART
IS DESTROYING
THE SCHOOL!

| REALLY
MNEED TO IKEEP
A BETTER GRIP

OMN THAT




OKAY, LONG STORY W
SHORT, 1 DOUBLE DOG
DARED HIM TO Kiss
THAT DRAGON

NWONR FANAIEY
Ar F LEFT TO SHOMWLDER LOOK, THE FIE
| THITB I'NOOO! THIS 1§ THE WORST MOUNTAIN 1§ AT LAS
\ THING THAT HAS €N HAPPENED BEFORE US! AMNYTHIN Do
TOTHE FELLOWSHIP! < ANNTHING!
— . v HOW : f
; LY ' ABOUT THAT |
RALPH BAKSHI /
MOVIE?




" THAT GOES

FORNONW,
TOO!

I TIVOED OPRAH
WHILE YOU WERE
A\ WATCHING MARTHA
2 STEWART.

I GOT ALL “A'S
ON MY REPORT CARD,
AND MY JUVIE RECORD
HAS BEEN SEALED BY

THE COURTS.

YES, SIR!
SORRY, SIR!

THIS IS A
SPECIAL CCCASION.
SO, FIRST, LET ME
JUST SHINE THAT

UP FOR You!

I HAVE
NOTHING TO
COMPLAIN




WELCOME
TO MY
WoRrLD!

“STOP! THIS

Y SHALL NOT COME
TO PASS! MY MINIONS
SHALL DESTROY
2 YOU ALL!

-~

" GEEZ, MARGE, TELL

NOW THAT'S N

ONE BLOOD-
SHOT EYE. _4

ALL OF MIDDLE EARTH,

WHY DON'T YOu?
O




g g Y v S
: R Heck no! 1 el -
ey, waik & minute! | <80 A o good (m giving up -,

Peel great! Whal & relief!
Thanﬂs to you, blue-haired avil! You can kegp >,

pixié wench! u%_, \

-~

_ J/ AND N
[ WHERE'S Y
SPEAKING OF T WMAGGIE?

WHICH, WHERE ; p

SO, YOU DON'T %
STILL WANT TO
DESTROM US? 4

AND 50 IT CAME TO PASS THAT THE
| BENEVOLENT AND ALL-POWERFUL MAGGIE
RULED THE LAND FOR THE REST OF TIME.

ONE RING TO RULE THEM ALL,

ONE RING TO FIND THEM.

PACIFIER RINGS FOR ALL AND
DIAPERS THAT DO NOT BIND THEM.




Tl &

il he thousand unpaid bar ‘
; tabs of Homer Simpson I i
B had Lorne as best I could..

ST 8 Lot wwheh he ventured |B
gl vpon insult,, f

‘ pickled eggs
stink!

| =3 .1 vowed revengel
] = __‘.’ - i ):' ¥
- R J I
Y . B A
= A L/
T Y/ |
4 AR Y

..'_'__'f




Not when an
ice picKk to the
head works even

& hetter!

_ ¥ ou, who Know so well the
ature of my soul, will not
suppose, however, that I
dave utteratce to a threat

ailing that, 1 decided to

) ﬂ >
wrall up the big dummy
in my basement,



] bt was about dusK, one evening during
P the supreme madness of the carnival
season, that I encountered my friend,

\LEPERD WG < i
S

| & was so Plea.Sed to see him,
| that 1 thought I should have
hever dohe wrin.ging his neck,

Ring toss!
Everyohe's a

Homer, 1 have
Peceived a pipe
of what passes
for Amontillado,
and I have




Anyway, I'm looKing for
Barney. That boozehound Khows
swanky hooch, He'll tell me
if 1 got ripped off.

Barhey is anh
igmanoramus who
cannot tell Amontillade
from Raspberry Duffl

\ i _[.l Come, let us away to
your wvaults!
‘ -

/ﬁﬁm

—

here were no barflies in the tavern; _
Lad Aokt ot on fhis drvaten | g s e
behinds right after happy hour, w | Vg

Oarwr!
Hot! Hot!




%
'
A

.
———
o S

c O‘U* s
of a good revenge/murder, ’




The :
Amontillado!

- N
Come, wre wrill :
go back; your health is
precious, Besides, there
is Barhey—

vaults are :
extensive! Ja =

1 for?,et
youf arms,

V' A huge human fist
smashing the face
y of a fat bald guy.

Barney is ah imbemacille!
Besides, a bone-shattering fall
down a stone staircase
wrill not Kill mel

. =t I
N No, the lacK of
} [ { air, food, and water

will do that

The Szyslaks \

wete a i.real:

and numerous }m
family.

“Death to
Home?
Simpson.”

Good! 1°
ha’tﬂ himl -.:;.‘.__. -y,




ot
a Yrt»l-%em,

Hey, that's Dr. Marvin Monroe! 1
thought he was dead, Has he been
down here all this time?

NS '

yeah, he's heen \
hall:vin% me wropPK fhrou.ah \

Some anger issues,

V. \h e A

This isn't
really what 1'd
call an effective way PU=g
A to master your :
@), inner demons, _ 4NN

=

4

—

Mezza-meziza, T
| Know what? you }
> K heed a drink, 3




PJensing my companioh’s uhease,
I strove to soothe his nerves writh

i . '\ o 2

" , . k‘:. . 6
- S S
[ W moment motre and I had -
fettered him to the c&l‘ahiie. Ll

Oon second
thought, Barney’s
&l a2 way better ,j“d e
of Looze! Tl 40
- find him!

| aid { my trowrel, I began vigorously
| to wall up the entrance to the niche,

- L




*
o0
-

b i
w3
¥ e
=




An excellent jest! we
shall have many a trich
laugh about it! Hee! Hee!
Hee! Over oufr wrine!
Hee! Hee! Hee!

Sorry, Homer. Shoulda
paid your tab when
you had the chance!

Ha! Hee! Hee!}

ood joﬁ.e

freakin’ brick }

don’t fitl

not gettin
l'azii'e? b

JoKe's over,
Moe, Not funny
ahymofte,

Hey! what
are you laughing
at, Laffy?

by~ will they not ke
"!'" awraiting us? The Lady
Marge and the rest?

Push it a
1ittle to the left..
there you go!

Hee! Hee!
Hee! yes, the
Armadillo!

Av. .th! The
sKeleton! !‘orq_’u{
about him.,




Geez, the
B  things I do to ¥
[\ scare you clowns [

hhh..,
whoe 4

D going, with the SN

Barney !
B sKeleton! SN

:!'I made_‘]r dunieo-n ! S, iy | Ve ; . Wﬂni;: 2 — : =
i and the chains H b AN . 4 . ' [
A and that phony 4 = — = ey /7 1 T 3 j el sl

B _‘_:__,., _.: 3 h . J -. i ! | | __.‘ - [y !..... I.I (1 et

on the bLill, But 1 still
thinK you were out of
line writh that other
cPack you made,

Oh yeah, about
your picKled




Hee! Hee! I'm not
Scared! I Know it's all
a tricK| or a dream! Or an
imaginaty story! Hee! Hee!
Hee! Isn't that right,
Moe? Moe?!?

3 In pace
requiescat,
sucher!




Olde London Town. The

R

"FROM HELL

AND BACK

OR: THE TRUER STORY OF JACK THE RIPPER

* borough of Whilespring Chapel.

Z." .. !

{ Do you, Joe
Diamond...

1t's not too late fo
change your mind..,

Actually, '
1 think it

. ... fake this woman to be }b\‘

your lawfully wedded wife ? 4
Joe...do you N\ {

And do you, Lurleen Nicholls,
fake this manto be gour
lawfully wedded husband ?

1 now pronounce you man and
wife. You may Kiss fthe bride.

Aaaah... doesn't
she look beauTiful ?

H
Jdon't trust that

make a lovely
Joe Diamond.

couple?




e Stonecutlers’ Sacred

Sanctum, Great Queens St
Quimby’s
marrie

Toa harlol named | What hame Tsk. This can't leak oul. We can't
Lurfeen Nicholls, | did he use afford anorher bigamy scandal.
_ Number One. A This fime? | & — —

Oh no, please, Grand
Sculpfor Celestial,
e nof another dan -digdly
“Joe Diamond, illegifimale child.
Number One,

Well... aparf from Leave it fo me, Number One,

2 Quimby, his new wife, Jil make sure that they don't
4| Reverend Lovejoy, and say anofher word...
) me. four wamen ,all
g, \ friends of the bride.

=

we'll have To...
silence them all.

Don't argue, Lou.-
Go gel Simpsan. A=

g0 9et me 3

We'll need our most brilliant
defective on this case...

... send for Inspecior |

| e oy
i ickets for Thal Aufops
i ﬂﬁ'.]sof%dnﬁtljrﬁle:r () Show. 1li need to unwind )

; ' after all this gore.
Looks like we have ~ e
a crazed maniac on
the loose, boys.

Buf.. Simpsan’s '
an idiol, Chief.




TheFive Belles Public House.
.\ 1

Is there an
Annetle here?
1 have a felegram
addressed fo Annetle
Formyhare,

Listen, ouys, 1 need
Annette Formyhare...

keeps sending

if Jagt hold of the
m

e these...

Inspector. \
We've gaT y
a new case Bl

Huh? wassat ?
A newcaseof
Duff for me?

Traces of '
Suggar and grease
onher lips and on

her fingers...

We found this bag of

1think she ma
before shedied.

donuts under herbody. / '

have eaten something

Maybe whal she

ate killed her! 4

¥ Aithough... hey, these. §
stab wounds look
pretty nasty foo. £

P

They smeli like they've been |aced
with Laudanum or something.

‘ " whathave? )

J ]
donufs.

These

i, Chief. 1 gof your Tickey
for the Autopsy Show.

Simpsan,lgot a
spareif you want

; Oh, CM

o fag along...

' Hey, Simpson/Don'r eat '
those! They're evidence! And
they've been laced with .. At

TR Aw,what the hell,
pass them round.




The Five Belles.

So, if there’s anything |
d Yyou ladies need, heh, like
drinks, or whatever...

wry goolgnessf’ -
o would wan .
Lurleen deaJ 7

erhaps it was |3
| Fal Tony's boys? J

PRESENTS - TONIGHT at 8,00 PM.
Before your veryeyes:

LIVE HUMAN
AUTOPSY

SIR WILLIAM GULLY BURNS

AND ALSO FEATURING FOR YOUR
DELECTATION : AN EPUCATIONAL
STRATION OF LOBOTOM

MONROE

And that concludes
my autopsy this evening.

Just holler, 'm
right here, heh...

1just don't feel
safeanymore... b

with amaniac \

heh... What about
oA that new husband

¥ we don't know
anything aboul
him, Luanne.

7 No, withMoe breafhing
[ down our necks.Canwe |
B\ 9o somewhere else ? /

7 But he couldn’t
have anything to do
. With it, could he?

Thanks fora W]
?Drear show, /

Oh my god... the cutting \
and rheglﬁdmding and 1112 il
amputating.:.
1think Im going Y
fo be sick.

@1y \

..and once the front
of the ribcage is removed,
we have easy access fo the
heart and the lunas, the |ast
of the infernal organs.

Inspector Simpson of
Great Scotland Yard.

Hmm... Simpson, eh?
> Well, allow me fo

infroduce you fo some
& of my colleagues.. .

—

_Heavens, no,
1just like cutting
up bodies. 4

find you are..,?

r. Burns!

John Merrick, the
Elephant Man. '_




Veby pleefed t'meef ﬁﬁu %\
Infpectob Fimfon.Thyp |,
yhu emgoyd th’ Fhow.

I'm sorry, je ne parla
le Francais pas. r

Au reservoir!

«and we commil
her remains... 4 :
«.or theremains of her

remains, at least,.

Ashes fo ashes, .
{ dustfodusl.The |
Lord bless herand |
give her peace. &

fechnique called lobofomy,

And this is Dr. Farrell Monroe.
He's been developing a new

7 Yessiree, just three
quick taps of the hammer
withthis little baby and
A all your froubles are gone.

| We can remove left, right, and |1

frontal lobes in @ matter of

seconds, leaving the patient

fo live alife free from all the /
stressesandstrainsof /£

A modern times. 0

Have we done  \
this one already? J

. Hedoesn'f even
have a trunk.
\  Whalarip-off.

Excuse me, ladies, I'm Inspeclor
Simpson. I'm investigating the
murder of your friend, Lurleen.
May lask one.
of you a few
questions 7

Do you have any idea
who killed Lurleen? £

Or why anyone would .
wan! 1o kill Lurleen?

il No. NO;I lbrl"l.




1 that i#2 ) (ol (" ubhh...

No
of
T

1sn't there anything else
you want fo ask me?

—7

Whatcanldo
for you, sir?

Tell me my dear...

can 't Hink
anything.

...do you like
donufs?

Ha/ Of course

1do, sir,but 1 can't

everafford them.

Se, is it alright
if lgonow?

Oh, oh, wait. 1
Just thought of
something.
Can 1 fake you
out for dinner

Good evening, Miss... il

The gentleman in my

[ carnagewould like fo

speakwith you

=

Withme?
Whatever for 7

Y Then sfep inside,
my lovely, 1 have another

surprise for you.




Oh my god, whal '
a terrible dream !/

/' Maybe ] shouldn't mix
Duff and cough syrup
\ beforeltakeabath..

...t hen maybe 1 wouldn't

fall aslee
wauddn'

f

and my fingers
g0 So wrinkly.




it's jusl 3
fike L 52w in
my visiofl.

Yeah, well, :
it’s a Shame your
{ psychic powers never
actually help us fo
solve anything.

My god, first Lurfeen,
now Edna. It’s all very
upsetting. And to Fhink we
were at Lurleen’s wedding (&
daao.

1 think we need
L more jellied eels.
< Moe/ More

jellied eels!

?

_ ar' So, you said
1 ¢ you had a dream
abouf me?

Could have Never mind. !

1t looks like the
work of the same
fiend that killed
Lurieen,Inspecfor.

I Mywhat Y
powers?

mt

fnd her husband,
this ‘Joe Diamond
didn't even showup ||
b for her funeral.

Nof a dream,
Margie, a visiof...

You, me and three beautiful
children ina liftle colrage
by Fhe sea.

Really ? Thave relalives in
Ireland. ] always wanfed to
move there someday...

Her name is
£dna Chapman. A
friend of Lurleen's,
and also 1 belieye
of Margie Kelly’s.

1 gotta go, Chief. I've jusy
remembered ] have a hot date!

Hmmm... Joe
Diamond you say.

(" ves. why?
¥ Youdon't think '\
he could have.., /




Lgh. Another
one by the same J/
murderer? £ fa

Another éwo. We

found Maude Stride near
Burns Street, but it looks
as if he was interrupled.

Bul Inspector, it might
be imporfant evidence.

i/ L 4ARF

et

FFet. Evidence,
Schmevidence.

ﬂ-‘;__m.,{\ wash it off.

Great Scoﬁan—d Yard. 1i B

I i 4N

OK, pay
aftenfion,

Eisner Square, Whitespring Chapel. [ 7mis one he’s done properly.

something else here

Luanne Eddowes. We Foun
half eaten donufs at both
scenes.Thal makes it
four women he’s killed.

And we discovered

fao, inspector.

\NSPecTon
. sIMPsoN
i the mMan
Who does
feT know
NoTHING

Hey, there's 1
morehere. &Y Wwash it off,
==l washit al/ off,

2
2! Wil inot be
— ~blemed fv

Graffiti? Pamn
yandals. It doesn'f even
make any sense.

Now, we've been gefling a jof
of these Jack the Ripper’
fetters... like this one—
_“Dear Boss, My knife is
hice and sharp, blah, blah, blah,

signed Jack the Ripper.”
.ﬂ'l'l'li' L ) u-'v:-fu ‘{4‘1

]

This one says, “From Hel| - I
send you half a Kidney. 1ale

the other half.”
mmm...Kidney...

“Cafch me when you
cah, Simpson.*
And another -

“Mr. Simpson,
your subscription
fo Al Ladses

magazine
has expired.”

No, wail, scralch
that lasl one.




Hrl'cbo, if we're ?oing to catch
this Ripper Fellow, we must
anticipale his next move.

T

1
2 A

As you can see here, I've
marked each of the four
murders on this map.

Tve also marked a number of
significant [andmarks onhere. .,

... The Houses
of Parliament,
St. Pauls Cathedral,
Tower Bridge, Ye Olde
Lard Lad Shoppe,
efcetera,elcelera.

Now, if we connect..,

.. all these significant
sites...ina cerfain way...

¥ .. a sTrange shape
k_ of some kind.

that the Ripper’s next
murder will take place...

... on this pointy bit here.

7 Solwan! six menon
foof patrol Twenty- seven
hours a day.

of the river Thames, Inspector.

n»ham

That's exacily whal
hewan's us fo think!

ut that’s right in the middle)

Let’s be careful
ouf there.

Nice chalk falk, Simpson .-
Whal’s your nexj move?

G~ =]
Ly

My next move is...

ijv 15 it dinner Y
hmeyer?

Hah... 1bel you're

going fo see some kind of

experl on body mutilation,
like that Mr. Burns quy.

Hmmm,..1think 1'd betrer
go and see some kind of
expert on body mutifation.

How about thak
Mr. Burns guy ?

cufting edge knowledge

of cutfingup people...

1 know/1'll goto see
that Mr. wg:g fellow/

But there’s something
Imust do First!




No,1got a find don't tell anyone
betfer idea.

Take this money and goto
your relatives on thaf island
you were talking about.

[ Miller Court, Whilespring Chapel.
TN i et where you're going.

Margie, listen. Maude and

| Luanne are borh dead. You
arein ?reaf danger. Slay

A away from the Thames.

Especially
not me.,

1l come fo you when all
of this has blown over.

But Abbie, Y2 No, thal’s too dangerous. il
however will you/ of course find you. How many cottages
findme? /1y find you.I'm by the seacan there be
a defective. | =

1l send you
my address.

1'll send you
my address.

| 1was wondering

Pall Mall, Olde London Town. So, whal can All the victims have been cufup,

: N - 1do for you, J| = if you could their throats cuf. 1wondered if

Residence of Wilian Bums Inspector? 4] help mewithmy | | voucould tell me what kind of
. 1l investioalions tools a professionalwoulduse 4

info these so- | B .

fodo suchathing.
Called Ripper ——
murders, X

L pi

i ||“ " .
T il

Well, 1expect if 1 were
going Yo cut their throats
firsl, Twould use a Knife...




To disembowel hem,1'd need a
fonger knife with a rougher edge...

...and to cutoff any limbs,
1'd need a small saw like this.

Possiblyll carried around
in a porfable amputation kit
& like this one...

. and who would own a... an
ampu-ma-fation kit like that
here in Olde London Town?

Hmmm., sowe | Well, if 1may F Perhaps some clandestine
nave the victims, | be so bold as brotherhood is attempting fo

the letters, the to offera cowver up an indiscrefion by an

weapons, buf suggestion? important member of local
government... say the Mayor, for
example.. by killing all wiFnesses
o a secrel and illegal marriage.

__

Why,
apart from
me, 1 have
absolulely

no idea, _ no mofive...

Now then, is there anyhing
else ] can help you with,
Inspector?I'm running rather
late for an appoinfment,

Areyou )
ready, sir? J

Yes, let’s qo,
Smithers.
This idiot

will be playin

with rhat‘?;liu?;
all night,




No,I'm Doris.

Margie eft
this evening.

1got her
room.

1s that s0?

W  Tonight, we celebrate .
The crisis has been averfed
and Olde London Town can

sleep safely once again.

=i

So, my dear,
the final act
fakes place

Ah, Well, T
suqrpase Tl have o
kill you now, teo.

Nothing personal.

No, of ;
course not, .

: Every Sfonecutter here tonight

has in some way conlribufed to

Who are you 7 You're
not Margie Kelly.

therecent triumphant events... 48 j #

[ Does this mean Yeea W
L we're havin’ribs? A5




Bul none moreso than the
man who has saved our beloved
Mayor and his government from

rminal embarrassment...

...our own Number Forty-two. To
him, we award our highest honor,

the Grand Order of the Golden | [V
b Haired Serpent of the North._g |\ the f":l;"k"yg'fq“m _

Single-handedly, he has
disposed of all five of the
[oose ends in this affair.

well ahem... A _
7 Achually, fo fell

{ Acolffageby rhe sea,
somewhere inlreland, ),
!
s

Abbie?]s that
really you?

Oh,il’s so

fo see you/
What

look you so long?

Y Do you know
how m:ny islands
there are?

T've been o the Isle of
Wight, thesle of Man.., |

And you're sure
you wefen? followed

absolufely no one.

No, ]’Ve f‘oid

So how come J've been

mail here for the lash
Fhree months?

receiving yourredirected
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