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NOT TOLERATE
FAILURE!

- ¢
.




I SHALL CAST MY
MYSTIC NET INTO THE
NETHERWORLDS AND |

BRING FORTH BEINGS OF |
UNIMAGINABLE 4
POWER.! /

UNALLYES.
THE, AH, THE

" HOW WELL
YO\ LOWE THE
WONMEN, ELF

KING.

TELL MAE, WHAT

THO\GHTS TRO\BLE

“OWR MIND, ELF
KING?

TIS M AN
INMPENDING
NAARRIAGE THAT
P

L b I AM WISTFUL

: OF THE MANY FAIR
ELVES OF MY KINGDOM
WHO SHALL NEVER
COME TO ENJOY NME...
ALAS, | PITY
THEN.

FeLLOWS, AFTER
M\J/CH PERIL, O\R QWIEST
FINALLY DRAWS NEAR ITS
END. LOOK WELL, FOR IT.I§
OF \UTKOST INMPORTANCE

MNOW TO BE DISTRACTED
BY NOTHING.




THE.2 OOH, |

MIDGETS!
'

" L 1 o =
. b, I'M BART 1
a#/( SIMPSON, WHO THE %
/8. HELL ARE You? \




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

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

WHAT STRANGE
BEINGS! THIS MAY BE
THE WORK OF THE
DARK LORD!

: VE ARE o N\ 2 : ISENSE
P OM A SACRED i . A - GREAT EVIL IN |
Y QUEST TO CAST THE o . ' THIS ONE. AR

\

{  RING OF POWER
L\ INTO THE FIERY
MMOUNTAIN
OF...

YEAH, YEAH, T'VE
HEARD |T ALL BEFORE,
YODA. NOW LET'S
GET QUESTING!

ARE WE
i THERE YET?
ARE WE THERE
MET? ARE WE 4 DOES THIS
THERE YET? ¢ LOOK LIKEA
i WOLCANO TO
NOo\S?

1 DIDN'T ASK FOR
YOUR LIFE STORY. YOU
' GOT A QUEST, IT'S THIS
OR GO TO WORK, SO
COUNT THE SIMPSON
FAMILY IN.




THE DWARF (S
POKING ME WITH
HIS AXE.

ONDY THE
F\/RWNACE OF THE
\OLCANO WILL
UNDO WHAT THE &
A\ DARK LORD HAS / f_f i p

WRONGHT. &

CAN
REGULAR FIRE W
DESTROY THE |
RING?

DON'T MAKE
ME COME BACK :
THERE! I'LL TURN ||
THIS FELLOWSHIP
AROUND, AND 4

WE'LL ALL
GO HOME, AND
EVIL WILL RULE
FOREVER! IS THAT &
WHAT You  /

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

ARE THERE AN ;
MAORE SHIRTLESS CHORES

| MAY PERFORM FOR B
. YO\, MY QMIEEN?



THE POWEER!
:SHUDDER: IT'S SO
CORRUPTING.

S—
PRITHEE, WHAT 1§ THIS W&
BREWNWO\ SWILL? BE IT
MEAD, MAVLLED WINE,
A GNONISH SPRITZER?

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

ANIMALS.

-

COVULDN'T YOU JUST
MELT IT DOWN WITH
A BLOWTORCH?
. e SR
AWHAT?

HOW ABOUT A
LIGHTSABER!

HAVE A CARE!
| SENSE DANGER
NEXMRBY!

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

B ODIN'S RED %
BEARD! ‘TIS TRWVLY
THE NECTAR OF
THE GODS.




COULD You =
CRUSH THE RING ,
IN A VICE? _

OUT OF THE
WAY, JERK-
ASS!

I SAID I
WAS SORRY.

HOW MUCH \ MEANT To /
LONGER ARE BE

WE GOING :

TO PLAY

THE BLAME |
GAME? ﬂ
L

P-u!
WHAT SMELLS Y
LIKE A PHISH
CONCERT?




& et ' 1 THE FAT
WEED IN ALL ; ONE CALLED

THE WESTERN = . HONAER HAS
: , THE RIMG! 4

VOU SAIDA
NMOVTHEUL THERE,
HALFLING.

1 GOTTA TAKE A WHIZ AND i
DONT WANT ANYONE TO SEE. YES, TISALL
HEY, HERE'S THAT RING THAT

' MAKES YOU INVISIBLE.

SHALL 1 DO
MY DANCE OF
| THE SEVEN VEILS,

T -y

= 18 "'D'l‘é"




' AAAH, WHAT
THE HELL WAS
THAT PART WITH
FLANDERS?

CAN'T WE
A ST GET RID
OF THEMA?

ST TIME
OMJR HELLPIT,

COULD DESTROY
THE RING!

7 | HAVE MO
IDEA WHO THAT

A |5, B\UT NoO!

¥ MAYBE THOSE

HUNGRY -LOOKING
WOLVES WILL
BREAK THEIR




DoNO\W - 1
MNOT HAVE TO - . - GET IT IN THE NET!
DEAL WITH TROLLS G :
ONYO\R WORLD, /
LITTLE GIRL? 4

FLAME THEM,
1 SUPPOSE.

ONLY ON THE
INTERNET.

" YOLR QUICK
THINEKING SANVED

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

CO\JRSE!

YO\LS ARE SO \UNLIKE YO\/R FATHER
AND BROTHER. SPEAKING OF WHICH,
WHERE I§ THE ONE CALLED "BART"?




A “\ - : : P od I PLAYED THE
1€ PASY. - | W _ S/ OLD 'FLAMING GRYPHON
e “" - -4 N el POOP IN A PAPER BAG ON

Ay A
¢ .i\_: x‘&, ‘ ’rr Wy S THE DOORSTEP” JOKE ON
N et . :

3

THEM. IT DIDN'T GO
OVER WELL!

L/

HIDE IN THAT
- POND!

PICK A HIDING

PLACE, MARGE. couLD W

THERE BE ANY MORE |
GIANT SQUID IN 4




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

50,HOW CAN
YouU BE SURE
THEY WON'T
FOLLOW VS

HEAR NAE,
FOM/L ONE! WO\
WILL NOT
PASS! MAN, ALL
THIS RUNNING
AND TERROR
HAS MADE ME
THIRSTY.




.YOVURE
AN OKAY GUY,

| SCARCE CAN
BELIENVE MA™ OLD
EVESIVOL NVAN QM ISHED
. PERHAPS |
B HAVE MISIVUDGED YOV,
MNOBLE HONAER.,

OH, HOMER,
IT WAS AN

ACCIDENT.

I KNOW,
:S0B: BUT THAT
STILL DOESN'T BRING
MY LAST BEER
BACK!




WITHOUT THE
GREAT WIZARD TO
GUIDE US, WE ARE

SURELY LOST!

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

RUN FOR
YOUR LIVES! BART
IS DESTROYING
THE SCHOOL!

| REALLY
NEED TO KEEP
A BETTER GRIP

OMN THAT

THING.




OKAY, LONG STORY N

SHORT, 1 DOUBLE DOG
DARED HIM TO KISS

THAT DRAGON.

LF LEFT TO §HO\/LDER LOOK, THE FIERY NO OMNE TOVCH
! NOOO! THIS 1§ THE WORST AS 1ING, SAY
R HAPPENED BEFORE US! ANNTH OR DO
ANNTHING!
How :
ABOUT THAT |
RALPH BAKSHI /
MOVIE? (

WORST, _

5




THAT GOES
FORwOW,
TOO!

I TIVOED OPRAH
WHILE YOU WERE
A WATCHING MARTHA
) 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 OCCASION.
SO, FIRST, LET ME
JUST SHINE THAT

UP FOR HOU!

I HAVE
NOTHING TO
COMPLAIN




WELCOME
TO MY
WORLD!

NOwW THIS
CURJSED RING
SHALL BEDEVIL
U§ NO MORE!

STOP! THIS
SHALL NOT COME
TO PASS! MY MINIONS
SHALL DESTROY
YOU ALL!

NOW THAT'S N
ONE BLOOD-
SHOT EYE. 4

, I ALWAYS
EYEDROPS HANDY
; 2 RNING AFTER
A LATE NIGHT BEER-A-

N THONS AT MOE’S.”

GEEZ, MARGE, TELL
ALL OF MIDDLE EARTH, =
WHY DON'T HOoU? iy

G




» W 0P \ )
- . waib & minzre.f?‘h"l 1 Hack no! | Paal >
: "o 3 g S0 good 'm giving p -

Peel greal! Whal & relief! )
Thanﬂs bo gou, blug-haired @Vill You can kéép

 pixié wench/ u}i’i“ﬂ_)-)) M

~

[ SPEAKING OF |
WHICH, WHERE

SO, YOU DON'T %
STILL WANT TO
DESTROY 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.




he thousand unpaid bar [
tabs of Homer Simpson I

had Lorhe as best 1 could..




Not when an
N ice picKk to the
head worKs even
. better!

nature of my soul, will not
suppose, however, that 1
gave utterance to a threat.

ailing that, 1 decided to M

%
wrall up the big dummy
in my basement.




| bt was about dusK, ohe evening during [4 w‘%ov' ;
] the supreme madness of the carnival 5] Z _
q season, that I encountered my friend, Ring g

‘\W‘Nl o l- {‘.‘?' a\'.-' L) Everyone's a

wihheft!
S

/" Homer, I have
received a Pipe
of what passes
for Amontillado,

and I have

A\ was so pleased to see him,
se| that I thought I should have
h| nhever done wrringing his nheck.

doubts, 4
-

I dunho,
\¢ 0001&111%
¥l sherry, 1
. think,




Anywray, I'm looKing for
Barney. That boozehound Khowrs
swranky hooch, He'll tell me
if1 go’c ripped off,

Barney is anh |
igmanoramus sarho
cannot tell Amontillado
from Raspberry Duff!

Come, let us away to Z
your vaults!
- T = U







The
Amontillado!

™)
X

go back; your health is
precious, Besides, there
is Barhey--

vaults are
extensive!

P A huge human fist
smashing the face
of a fat bald guy.

Barney is an imbemacille!
Besides, a bone-shattering fall
dowrn a stone staircase
wrill not Kill me!

e
N No, the lack of
LA { air, food, and water

wrill do that,

The SzyslaKs

wrete a %reaf

anhd humetrous )}
family.

“Death to
Homer?r




you got A / L/ really what I'd
a Pro]ffem, e 91l AN call an effective way B
\ W\ to master your

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

3
F. L/ I3
6

Yeah, he's heen \ z
helping me wrorK fhrou.f’h \ | =

Some ahgder issves,
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&
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\ "-,’: : - .-:E__“;-. | . i I.
”' 7 - :c_ﬁ 4 \ kh"‘ f. %'EE

b ensing my companion’s uhease, S -/'E-.._. L SN 7 3
I I strove to soothe his nerves writh 'mE t toi 1 - N
ﬁ: a warm bottle of rich Medoc. z hat trick alwrays works.

3 -2 o A e R
R — _— - - N A

moment more and 1 had
fettered him to the {,I‘aniie. '

WW/;'/, B tionpht narners

14 .
'{;ﬁ:‘a‘ég& &l a way better jud%e

W e

\
©r

]
aid of my trowel, I began vigorously
to wall up the entrance to the niche,

— - .







An excellent jes*:! We
shall have manhy a rich
laugh about it! Heel Hee!
Hee! Over our wrine!
Hee! Hee! Hee!

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

{

freakin’ brick

don’t fitl

(1

not gettin
1}%&? %

JoKe's over, W
Moe. Not fﬂ‘ll‘lly
ahymore,

Hey! what
are you laughing
at, Laffy?

' will they not Le
‘}" awraiting us? The Lady
' Marge and the rest?

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

Hee! Hee!
Hee! yes, the
Armadillo!

Au%ihhl The
sKeleton! l‘orq_'o‘l
about him..
a.uuu%hhl




Geegz, the
2 fhings 1 do to
il scare you clowns

) going, with the / "
| made-up duhgeoh Y

| and the chains
A and that phony é

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

Other crack? §
Oh yeah, about
your picKled

eggs.




Hee! Hee! I'm not
scared! I Knowr it's all
a trick! Or a dream! Or ah
imaginary story! Hee! Hee!
Hee! Isn't that right,
Moe? Moe?!?

In pace
requiescat,
sucKer!




B\
de London Town.The

i ’V

27 7
year 1888.
Akt

Wi

"FROM HELL

AND BACK

OR: THE TRUER STORY OF JACK THE RIPPER

* borough of Whitespring Chapel.
=t ;

Do you, Joe
Diamond...

. ... fake this woman to be Nl
your lawfully wedded wife ? g

Joe... da you
really think this J\
isa good idea? 4/

=

S

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

ldo.

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

1 now pronounce you man and
wife. You may kiss the bride.

Actually,
1 think iF

' Aaaah... doesr’t
she look beauTiful ?

Don't they
make a lovely
couple?

I don't ’rrusf"f‘har
Joe Diamond.




e L et~ YT
The Sfonecutfers’ Sacred
Sanctum, Great Queens St

-,

To a harlof named | Whal hame ' Tsk.This can't leak oul. We can't
Lurleen Nicholls, | did he use afford another bigamy scandal.
Number One. This fime?

Oh no, please, Grand
Sculplor Celeshal,
nof another dang-diddly
illegitimate child’

Joe Diamond,’
Number One,

Well...aparl from

2 { Quimby, his new wife,
| Reverend Lovejoy, and

me.. four wamen,all

we'll have To...
5ilence them all.

[ Bloody Hell,

o this

is murdey. &

Looks like we have
a crazed maniac on

[ the loose, boys, L

\ friends of the bride.

Leave it fo me, Number One,
Jil make sure that they don't
say anather word...

4

[T

Don't argue, Lou.-
Go gel Simpsan. Ay

We'll need our most brillianl
_ defective on this case...

go gel me

"... send for Inspector }

And Eddie <

Abberline Simpson. /L =~ tickers for thal Aufopsy
ey al "\ Show. 1l need to unwind

n | after all this gore. &

Buf.. Simpsan's .
an idiot, Chief.




her fingers...
L
Sy e"\\

TheFive Belles Public House.
iy

15 there an
Annetle here?

Lhave a felegram
addressed To Annette
Formyhare.

=N

Lisfen, guys, 1 need
Annette Formyhare...

If 1aet hold of the
guy who keeps sending
me these...

for you.

Wake up,
Inspector.
We've gat
a new case

Huh? wassaf ?
A newcaseof
Duff for me?

Bark: Row. ) \
So, Simpson, what
do you think?

Hmmm...
Traces of
suggr and grease
onherlips and on

We found this bag of
donuts under herbody.

1think she ma
before shedied.

have eafen something

Maybe what she
ate killed her! _
Aithough... hey, these.
stab wounds look  /
pretty nasty foo. £

They smell like they've been laced
with Laudanum or something.

These
donufs.

i, Chief. 1 gof your TickeU
for the Aufopsy Show. /

Oh, Cool. .

spareif you want

Simpson,1got a |

o fag along. ..

' Hey, Simpson/Don't eat '\
those! They're evidence! And M
they've been laced with... Al

797 Aw,what the hell,
pass them round.



The Five Belles.

So, if there’s anything |
you ladies need; heh, like
drinks, or whalever...

My goodness, buf
who would wan?xor
Lurleen dead? 4
1 | I

erhaps it was
Fal Tony's boys? 4

PRESENTS TONIGHT at 8,00 PM.
Belore your veryeyes:

LIVE HUMAN
AUTOPSY

PERFORMED BY

SIR WILLIAM “GULLY BURNS

AND ALSO FEATURING FoR YOUR
DELECTATION : AN EDUCATIONAL
PEMOMSTRATION OF LOBOTOMY BY

DR. FARRELL MONRO

And that concludes
my aufopsy this evening.

| Thank you.

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

¥ we don't know
| anything aboul |2
\  him, Luanne. -
ZRlY Buf he couldn't
have anyrhin? todo
L with i, could he?

1just don't Feel
safe anymore...

with amaniac
on the sfreefs?

Jicoma}

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

mat \|

D

AR

Oh my god... +hecufr \4
and rheglﬁgeding and fhg /]
amputating...

1thinkIm going

fo be sick.

Me?

_Heavens, no,
1just like cutting
up bodies.

fAind you are...?

Thanks fora W7
?)reafshow, .
r. Burns!

b

Inspector Simpson of |
Great Scotland Yard.

Hmm... Simpson, eh?

! ’ well, allow mefo <
introduce you fo some
) @, of my colleagues...




We can remove left, right, and \
frontal lobes in @ matter of
seconds, leaving the patient |
fo live alife free from all the
N, Slressesandsfrainsof /£
& modern fimes.

And this is Dr. Farrell Monroe.
He's been developing a new
fechnique called lobofomy.,

7 Yessiree, just three
quick taps of the hammer

withthis little baby and

all your troubles are gone,

Veby P’GEF ed t'meef A"'“
Infpectob Fimfon. 1 hyp
yhu emgoyd th’ Fnow.

I'm sorry, je ne parlay &
le Frangais pgs. .

Au reservoir !

Have we done
this one already?

Elephanf Man? y
He doesn'l even

/  haveatrunk.
{  Whata rip-off.

Do you have any idea

Excuse me, ladies, I'm Inspector
who killed Lurleen @

Simpson. 1'm investigating the

..andwe commil murder of your friénd, Lurleen. or wh¥ anyone would
her remains... R May lask one want" 1o kill Lurleen?
..or the remains of her of youa Few

A @ No.No,]1don't.
‘ I'm sorry.

remains, at least.,. _ questions 7

.
&.

- i,
7"‘.'

[~

Lord bless her and
give her peace. £

-




Is that
1sn't there anything else

youwant foask me?

;'Hriman Srear,
i Whitespring Chopel.
1y

What canldo
for you, sir?

Tell me my dear...

No, can't Hhink
af anythiag.

So, is it alright
iflgonow?

...do you like
donufs 2

Ha/ Of course
1do, sir,but 1 can’t
ever afford them.

Oh, oh, wait. 1
Just thought of
something.

Can1 fake you
out for dinner

Good evening, Miss... i

Y The gentleman in my

{ carriagewould like fo
speakwith you

=
o

Withme?
Whatever for 7

Then skep inside,

my lovely, [ have anather

Surprise for you.




Oh my god, whal th i
) | -then maybe 1 wouldn't
a Ternbe am. Mave 1 shoulit ot fall asleep and my fingers

Duff and cough syrup Wauldn't 9o so wrinkly.

_ before 1 take a bath...




it's just ¥
like L saw in
my vision.

Yeah, well,
it’s a shame your

4 psychic powers never
actually help us fo
solve anything-

My god, first Lurfeen,

now Edna. It’s all very
upsetring. And fo think we
were al Lurleen’'s wedding |

Just a few days ago.

T

1 think we need
il more jellied eels.
. ] Mmf More
jellied eels/

Couldhave | Never mind. !, :

?
what S0, you Said
you had a dream

It looks like the
work of the same
fiend that killed
Lurleen,InspecTor.

And her husband,
this ‘Joe Diamond’
didn't even showup |

N for her funeral. " A

Nof a dream,
Margie, @ vision..,

You, me and three beautiful
children ina little cotrage
by the sea.

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

Her name is
Edna Chapman. R
friend of Lurleen's,
and also 1 believe
of Maryie Kelly’s.

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

Diamond you say.

Yes. Why? TR

You don’t think '\
he could have... J



Eisner Square, Whilespring Chapel.

Ugh. Another
one by the same

) ey
murderer? 4 é _

Another éwo. We
found Maude Sfride near
Burns Street, but it looks
as if he was interrupled,

But Inspector, it might
be imporfant evidence.

FFft. Evidence,
Schmevidence.

v

= [Porice Je

OK, pay
aftenfion,

7his one he’s done properly.
Luanne Eddowes. We foun
half eaten donuts at both
scenes.Thal makes it
four women he’s Killed.

And we discovered
something else here
fao, inspector.

\nspector
; fiI:\PsoN
i$ The Mman
th aoes
noT know
h‘nrﬁwq

Hey, there's 113
more here. Ay
washit a/f off,

Graffiti? pamn
vandals. If doesn'f even
make any sense.

wash it off,

o

letters... like this one—

_ “Dear Boss, My knife is
hice and sharp, blah, blah, blah,
Signed Jack the Ripper.”

Now, we've been ?ei fing a lof
of these Jack the Ripper’

== | Toed

This one says, “From Hell -
send you half a kidney. 1ale

the other half.”
mmm...Kidney...

“Cafch me when youy
cah, Simpson.”

And another -

“Mr. Simpson,
your subscripfion
fo Al Ladses
Bared maoazine

has expired.”

No, wail, scralch
that lasf one.




ﬂrl'£| o, if we're going to catch
this Ripper Fellow, we must
anticipale his next move.

= (=]
|,I =
N o \|
foth\ " <0
- %

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

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

’ ... The Houses

of Parliament,
St. Paul's Cathedral,
Tower Bridge, Ye Olde
Lard Lad Shoppe,
etcetera,efcefera.

a sfranoe shape
h_ of some kind.

which leads me to believe
that the Ripper’s next .
murder will take place... £

Now, if we connect..,

. all these significant
sites...in a cerfain way...

... on this pointy bil here.

7 Solwanf six menon
foof patrol fwenty- seven

But that’s right in the middle
of the river Thames, Inspecfor.

That's exactly whaf
A hewanls us to think!

Let’s be careful
ouf there.

Nice chalk talk, Simpson .
What's your next move?
B e

My next move is...

15 it dinner Y
fime yer? A

Hah... 1pef 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 somekind of
expert on body mutifation.

Someone with a
cufting edge knowledge
of cutringup people...

1 know/1'l go to see
that Mr. Burns fellow /
But there’s something
1 must do first!




1‘Miulief Courf, Whi Iespr]‘haper.
Margie, lisfen. Maude and
Luanne are borh dead. You

\ arein %reaf danger. Sfay
A away from the Thames.

; But be"i& —
owWever will You /* of course
find me f‘Y 1 find you.I'm

1'll send you
my address.

Pall Mall, Olde London Town.
Residence of William Burns.

"
u.,."

1l
!
il

Hipggggpesse e
1T R
“"lllllllmnﬂ:j‘":.:...l, "“_““ l

a defective. 4

No,1aot a
better idea.

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

No, thal’s foo dangerous.Il
find you.How many cottages
bythe seacan there be ¥

I'll send you
my address.

fAnd don't tell anyone
where you're going.

Not even me.

Especially
hot me,

E Tl come fo you when all
of this has blown over.

So, what can || 1was wondering

]do for you, if YOU could

Inspeclor ? hElP me erh my
investiogalions
info these so-

Called Ripper
murders,

All the victims have been cutup,
their Fhroafs cuf. Jwondered If
you could Fell me what kind of

fools a professional would use
3 fodo suchathing.

Well, 1 expect if 1 were
going to cul their throats
first, Twould use a knife...




apart from

me, 1 have
absolulely
no idea.

Now then, is there anything
elsel can help you with,
Inspector? I'm running rather
late for an appointment,

To disembowel them,1'd need a

fonger knife with a rougher edge...

...and to cul off any limbs,

1'd need a small saw like this.

Possibly all carried around
in a porfable amputation kit
like this one...

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

Hmmm... Sowe
have the vicfims, | be so bold as
the letters, the to offera
weapons, buf suggestion?
no mofive...

well, if 1 may

Perhaps some clandestine
brotherhood is attempting fo
cower uﬁaan indiscretion by an

important member of local

government... say the Mayor, for
example... by killing all wirnesses
to a secrel and illegal marriage.

- A

Are you
\ ready,sir?

Yes, let’s go,
Swmithers.

This idiot

will be playing

with thal f‘:ﬁng
all night,



So, my dear, \
the final act
fakes place.

Who are you? You're
not Maraie Kelly.

< . Ah, Well, T
No,I'm Doris. su ipastel’ll‘ have fo
ktll) You now, too.

Nothing personal.

Maragie leff
this evening.

1s that so?

No, of
course not,

Every Stonecutter here fonight

A \| hasin some way conlribufed to

Y _ Tonight,we celebrale. 4 the recenf friumphant evenfs...

Thecrisis has been averted

and Olde London Town can

sleep safely once again. 4 [==

1 =Y Does this mean

" we’re havin’ribs ?




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

rminal embarrassment...

...our own Number Forty-two. To

him, we award our highest honor,

the Grand Order of the Golden
Haired Serpenf of the North. 4

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

well, ahem...

Achually, fo fell
the fruth, not quite
all fFive...

([ Acottageby Fhe sea,
somewhere inlreland,

Abbie?]s that
reallyyou? J

And you're sure
you weren't fol
or anything?

r

NO:I'VE rO‘d
absolufely no one.

So how come I've been
receiving Yourredirected
mail here for the last
Fhree months ¥

[ Abberline Simpson’s former |
residence, Olde London Town.

Oh, il's so to see you /!
What ook you so long?
)/ Do you know
how many /s/

there are?

T've been to the Isle of
Wigh, theIsle of man...
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