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HA! YOU
MUST THiNK I’VE GOT 
SQUiD FOR BRAiNS, 

ColONEL!



COLONEL,
GENERAL, YOU ALL

WEAR THE SAME DAFT
HAT, SO WHAT’S iT

MATTER?

WE HAD NATURALLY 
TAKEN YOUR SiLENCE AS 

ACCEPTANCE.

MY SiLENCE WAS
BECAUSE I LAUGHED 

SO HARD THAT I NEARLY 
WET MY KNiCKERS AND 

HAD TO CLENCH 
ACCORDiNGLY.

YOUR 
SHOUT.

THiNGS HAVE 
CHANGED.

NOW,
DO YOU WANT 
THE HORSES
OR NOT?

THAT’S…
THAT’S ‘GENERAL’, 
M’LADY, AS I HAVE 
ALREADY POiNTED 

OUT.

WHY 
YOU…

WHAT I BELiEVE MY 
COMMANDiNG OFFiCER WAS 
ABOUT TO SAY, M’LADY, was 

THAT WE HAD ALREADY 
MADE A HANDSOME

OFFER.

BUT 
M’LADY…

BUT NOTHiNG.
I’VE NAMED ME PRiCE 
FOR THE HORCELAiN 
AND I’LL SPiT ON

iT OR YOUR
SHOES.

THE DAMN 
HORSES ARE 

NOT THE 
iSSUE.

iT iS THE 
PORCELAiN MEN, 
THE SOLDiERS, 
THAT I WANT.

ALREADY
TOLD YOU, THEY 
AiN’T FOR SALE 

ANYMORE.

iF iT’S A
CASE OF MORE 

MONEY, WE’LL PAY. 
THE AMOUNT iS OF 

NO MOMENT.

YOU DEAF
iN THAT EAR? 
iT’S A CASE 
OF ‘NO’.



GeNERAL! 
HOLD, PLeASE.

YOU CAN
HOLD EACH OTHER

TiGHT FOR ALL I CARE.
I AiNT GOiNG

NOWHERE.

DEAL
WiTH THiS OR 

I WiLL!

YOU'LL 
GET ME 
BiLL.

THERE'S 
NOTHiNG
I CAN DO 
FOR HER.

OFF YOU 
TROT.

GoOD 
dAY.

MEN ARE DYiNG! MY 
MEN! WHiLST YOU

SiT HERE—

MAY WE 
CONFER?

WE'LL TAKE THE 
HORSES. BUT I BEG 
YOU TO RECONSiDER 
ON THE PORCELAiN 

MEN.
NOT

UP FOR 
DEBATE.

SHE'S ONLY ANGRY 
BECAUSE OF OUR 

LOSSES iN THE EAST,
YOU KNOW.

SHE FEELS 
EACH ONE 

PERSONALLY.

AS YOU WiLL, 
M'LADY.

THERE'S AN iCY, ANGRY, 
FRONT BUT A WARM 
HEART BENEATH, I 

SUSPECT.

LiKE I SAiD, 
SHE'S NOT MY 

PROBLEM.

WHO SAiD I WAS 
TALKiNG ABOUT 

HER?



URGH.

I’VE NO
iDEA WHAT
YOU MEAN, 
MARiEM.

YOU GAVE
THEM YOUR 

BEST URCHiN, 
DiDN'T
YOU?

PROPER
WRONG FOOTS 
'EM, iT DOES.

MiGHT AS 
WELL TALK 
LiKE ONE.

A WASTE.
WE COULD HAVE 
SAVED TiME AND 
sPENT iT ON FUN 

iNSTEAD.

NEVER 
AGAiN, iN 

FACT.

OH, LADY,
BUT YOU ARE 
UNKiND. THOSE 
POOR SOLDiERS 
LOOKED QUiTE 
DiSTRESSED.

DiD YOU 
USE THE 
VOiCE?

OH, you 
diD! YOU 
wiCKED 
WOMAN.

I FiND THAT THE MORE 
RiDiCULOUS THE HAT, 

THE MORE AWKWARD THEY 
FEEL WHEN THEY HAVE TO 
DEAL WiTH A RANTiNG 

GUTTERSNiPE.

ANYWAY,
iN THE EYES OF 

POLiTE SOCiETY, I’M 
STiLL A STiNKiNG 

URCHiN.

AFTER PAYiNG ME
ALL THAT LOVELY 
MONEY SO THAT 

YOU DON'T?

ON THE TOPiC
OF FUN, THERE'S A 
PARTY TONiGHT 

AT—

NO, MARiEM. 
ABSOLUTELY 

NOT.



SO iT'S
NOT ALL BAD, 

THEN?

THEY'D
ALL HAVE

SEEN US ON THE 
STREET AS SOON
AS THEY WERE iN 
CHARGE OF THE 

MONEY.

I’LL 
HAVE NO 
PART OF 

iT.

YOU'RE A
DiSGRACE TO

THE PROFEsSiON
OF CHAPERONE.

EXACTLY 
THAT.

STOP
BEiNG SO ACQ-

…iNQUiSiTiVE, YOU 
DREADFUL NOSE.

NOW, 
BUGGER 

OFF.

I HAVE NO 
DESiRE TO MEET 
LORD 'TOUCH 
YOUR BUM' OR 
HiS FRiENDS 

AGAiN.
THEY'RE TORN 

BETWEEN GETTiNG 
THEiR HANDS UP 
MY DRESS OR iN 

MY PURSE.

YOU SHOULD COME. 
YOU HAD THREE 
PROPOSALS LAST 

SEASON.

FROM FAT MEN 
WiTH GAMBLiNG 

DEBTS.

SO COME OUT WiTH ME. 
FiND A PRETTiER, MORE 

SOLVENT ONE.

HAVE SOME 
FUN!

NO.

THEiR PARTS
HAVE OCCASiONAL 

USES iN MY 
EXPERiENCE.

SO WHAT, YOU'LL 
STAY HERE AND 
MOULDER?

YOUR
BEAUTY WiLTiNG

AS YOU STAY LOCKED 
AWAY WORKiNG ON 

YOUR SECRET 
PROJECT.

WHEN WiLL YOU TELL 
ME WHAT YOU'RE 
DOiNG iN THE 
GLAZE ROOM?

I’M 
BURNiNG 
TO KNOW.

WHEN I’M 
READY.

BAH. iF YOU WON'T 
COME OUT, THEN 

AT LEAST PROMiSE 
ME YOU'LL
NOT WORK 
TONiGHT.

YOU NEVER 
STOP 

ANYMORE.

VERY WELL, MARiEM,
I PROMiSE. I’LL 
READ iNSTEAD.



GAH!

TOMORROW?

ALL WiLL
BE AS WAS 
BEFORE?

CHiLD.

DEViLS, YOU 
SCARED 

ME.

ARE
YOU iN HERE 

AGAiN?

TOMORROW, 
I PROMiSE.



HRRMM.

MAKE HiM 
BETTER.

HE 
FORGETS.

YES.

YES,
DA, iT 
WiLL.

I’LL GET
THERE, CASSANDRA,

I PROMiSE. I’VE MADE 
SUCH ADVANCES ON

THE OTHERS.

I WiLL
MAKE HiM 
BETTER.

iT'S JUST
BETTER TO SAY 

TOMORROW 
BECAUSE HE 
FORGETS. THANK YOU.

I KNOW YOU 
UNDERSTAND.

UNDERSTAND.
DAWN.



Stay, 
Ruffles. 
GOod 
boy.

PiNT
OF THE 
USUAL?

YOU MUST
BE DOiNG 
ALRiGHT!

NO DOUBT
YOU ToO ARE

DECLARiNG AlL THiS 
iNCOME To THE FiNe 
GENTLeMEN OF THE

REVeNUE?

I’M
OFF TO 
DANCE.

EVENiNG, 
SATTA.

HOW DO, 
GAL?

AND ONE 
FOR 

YOURSELF.

DON'T MiND 
iF I DO.

AHH, I GET
BY. YOU KNOW 

HOW iT iS.

HAH! YOU'RE
A SAUCY LiTTLE 
KiPPER, AiNT 

YOU?

THAT'S
WHY YOU
LOVE ME,
AiN'T iT?



I CAN
GET ME OWN, 
HANDSOM—

YOU!

ERRM…
A DRiNK, 
M'LADY?

HOP iT!

FiNE FOOTWORK. CAN 
I GET YOU A DRiNK, 

PRETTY?

AH! WELL, THiS iS A 
VERY UNEXPECTED 

PLEASURE.

GAH!



DEViLS!

EVENiNG!

OH, DEARY, 
DEARY ME.

YOU'LL
BE AWARE OF

THE CUSTOMARY 
DONATiON?

'ERE, WHO'S 
THiS PRAT, 

THEN?

UNHAND
THAT WOMAN! 

SHE iS A GREAT 
LADY.

SQUiD
SUCKiNG, FOX 

CACKiNG,
UTTER C—

ARGH!

OUT AFTER 
CURFEW ARE WE, 

MY BEAUTY?

GOOD EVENiN', 
OFFiCER.

I’VE JUST COME FROM THE 
HALLOWED BEAR. I BELiEVE THERE'S 

AN ARRANGEMENT?

AH, THAT'S
A DiFFERENT 
STORY THEN, 

MiSS.

OF COURSE, 
LET ME FiND 
THAT FOR 

YOU.

UNHAND 
THAT 

WOMAN.



I’VE NO 
iDEA WHo 
THiS iS.

BECAUSE
I’M A CAPTAiN 

OF THE REGENT'S 
GUARD.

A LARGER 
DONATiON, 
PERHAPS?

AND
I SAY, GET

YOUR FiLTHY 
HANDS OFF HER.

OH, FOR 
THE LOVE 

OF…

Thorn!

UNHAND HER NOW, 
OR SUFFER THE 
CONSEQUENCES.

YOU BE SHUSH, 
LASS.

AND WHY 
SHOULD WE 
DO THAT, 

THEN?

AND I’M THE 
DUKE OF SEVEN 

VEiLS.

OFFiCER,
THE ARRANGEMENT. 
I’M SORRY FOR 

THiS iDiOT.

OH, WE'RE 
WELL PAST 

SORRY.

WHAT WERE
YOU SAYiNG, 
CORPORAL?

iT'S 
CAPTAiN.

REALLY? I THiNK
YOU'LL BE COMiNG 

WiTH US.

WELL, BiTS 
OF YOU 
ANYWAY.

I DiSAGREE.

BEHiND ME, 
M'LADY.

ENOUGH 
OF THiS!



I DO NOT 
WALK ALONE 
AT NiGHT.
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