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In which the dead return;
and Charles Rowland

concludes his education.
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TwasA §——
DREAM.
= " T~ 7 surrseEmep

"-n_,___‘% S0 REAL. LIKETI wAs
b\ REALLY THERE.

g

“ANE T RAN OUT CRYING INTO THE
OPEN, BUT IT WAS sSNOWING.

P = e S 2

VAND 7HEN T SAW THAT THEY WERE
TRYING TO MOVE. EVEN THE ONES
I HAD CRUNCHED To BITS.”

T L ”\

"BLOOP-RED WORMS WERE
FEELING ON MY ARM.

WTHEY PIDN'T HURT MUCH, BUT WHEN THEY
FELL OFF AN WRIGGLED AWAY, I FOUND

\. NN S i\_fﬁ'_—\ \ ,:j_fi |
il |1
h 7 ; 1771

YONLY IT WASN'T SNOW. |T WAS THE
SKELETONS OF BIRDS, FALLING
FROM THE GKY. THEY CRUNCHED
UNPERFOOT AS I RAN.

THE WHOLE WORLE
WAS COVERER WITH
PEAD BIRDS,,TRYING

TOFLY.




"BLoOOD-RED WORMS WERE

‘_'{}',:__ e 2 FEEDING ON MY ARM.
4 \ / / il =) ""1_7:':\‘1‘
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/ x I7HNK Ry
. T WAS A —
PREAM . ?—-
N - ||
L T
= = x-a.i.-,- — - = gl e
SRS BUT IT SEEMED N ———
———— SO REAL. LIKE T WAS NTHEY PIDN'T HURT MUCH, BUT WHEN THEY
e\ REALLY THERE. FELL OFF AND WRIGGLED AWAY, T FOUND
= y MY ARM WAS RIPPLED WITH HOLES, ., LIKE
o] > SOMETHING THAT HAD BEEN UNPER THE
4 SEA FOR A LONG TIME. "
. -~
/ o . ;
/4/./_’_/ ) /2
L

YONLY IT WASN'T SNOW. IT WAS THE

DON'T WORRY,
OLP MAN. YOU'LL BE
WELL AGAIN SOON

IT WAsS JUST A

“ANP I RAN OUT CRYING INTO THE
OPEN, BUT IT WAS SNOWING.
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YAND THEN T 5AW THAT THEY WERE
TRYING TO MOVE. EVEN THE ONES
I HAD CRUNCHED TO B/T5."

SKELETONS OF BIRPS, FALLING
FROM THE 5K Y. THEY CRUNCHED?

A UNPERFOOT AS I KAN.
K 20\ ‘\._._ L “/v\/- ..". ~ \
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THE WHOLE WORLEP
WAS COVERED WITH
PEAD BIRPS ,, TRYING

TO FLY.
1

{ 2

}

PREAM. |
T'M SO HOT,,, \mmp
T WANT SOME
WATER., (
\
THERE'S 23
[ NO WATER LEFT, % )
\_ ROWLANE. \Z/
\ - -
Y-
=
- = '
| 0 0
\ \ Wy > OH.
\_ . \
| : - h
WELL, THATS
NOT EXACTLY
Ry SURPRISING,
\ 18 ITZ
ANl
L NO.,
SORRY,,, |3
</ N g
oL \ rt
AN X 0
B
CHAPELZ BUT B
WHO HAVE THEY 6OT
TO PRAY TOZ THAT'S A
& SICK i \_ )
W i
SUNDAY Z P (
YOU SAIP ITWAS &/ _.\"'
SUNDAY. ;
é- -

N

o

——7" |T'c CHAPEL
I servICE. THEY'RE

SIX PAYS, THEN. .,
THATS ALL [T

BEENZ /f/i

e
SEEMS LIKE A
LIFETIME...

e

SINGING HYMNS, faes

YOUR
HAND.., ITSs SO
COLP,. .

Z
4
=
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= =
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1...T KEEP THINKING
I CAN HEAR PEOPLE
SINGING. YOU CAN. ITS
SUNPAY MORNING,
ROWLAND.
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1...T KEEP THINKING
I CAN HEAR PEOPLE
SINGING. YOU CAN. ITS

NOT EXACTLY
¢ SUNCAY MORNING,
SURPRISING, - ROWLAND,

rr

ITE CHAPEL
ICE . THEY'RE

THATS
RIGHT.

'y Mo N
| SEEMGLIKEA | ;
LIFETIME ., ’_'/




MONDAY. SIX DAYS A(%OJ Ui

—
/
/

THOUGHT CHARLES ROWLANL, THE
SCHOOL SMELLS THE SAME .+

THE SMELLOF 5CHOOL 15 A STRANGE, | /|
PERVASIVE THING: [T'G PISINFECTANT, 7 ‘

WOOD POLISH ANDINK, CHALK PUST,
PIPE TOBACCO, BOILED CABBAGE, | | :
PAPER, FLATULENCE AND 50CKS —

|
? r 1
l] I — —_— |r =

S

|
THEY SAT AWKWARDLY IN ONE CORNER OF THE h H Il
PINING HALL, WHILE LONG-DEAD HEADMASTERS -

STARED DOWN AT THEM STERNLY FROM DUSTY ! Iz
FORMAL PORTRAITS, HIGH ABOVE.

CHARLES ROWLANP HAL?
JUST TURNED THIRTEEN.

" r)-} b
T FON'T KNOW, SIR, T'VE MMPH.
SO, WHAT Do You GOTTOWRITEA LETTER TO GOOL, GOOZ.
HAVE PLANNED FOE THIS MY FATHER, ANC THEN T'LL KEEP YOURSELF OCCUPIED.
EVENING, THEN, EH, PROBABLY JUST GO UFP THAT'G THE IMPORTANT THING. KEEP
YOUNG ROWLAND 2 TO THE LIBRARY AND YOUR MING OFF IT. I'LL BE INMY
REALC, STUPY. IF THERE ARE ANY
TELEPHONE CALLS FORYOU,
IF THE FOG T'LL COME AN -—-MMPH --
LIFTs T'LL GO FOR FIND YOu.
A WALK.
THANK
v -! - < YOu,
= Pan ‘ ==\ SIR
- | -7
r r . @
1 " ‘
e
5 = ) 4
."g:".- - s
§ el sl :
— = (=4 A= Dot




ROWLANDS FATHER WAS
IN KUWAIT.

EVEN SO, T MUST 5AY,
THIS |6 MOST AWKWARD. ARE
YOU QUITE SURE YOU HAVE NO
RELATIVES TO WHOM YOuU coulLD
BE SENT, FOR THE RESTOF
-—-MMMPH-- SCHOOL
HOLIDAYS 2

T ge——

OF COURSE, MIGS
GRIBBLE

OF COURSE 1
AM. AND ROWLANC
CAN KEEP HIMSELF
OCCUPIEL. CAN'T
You, PEAR 7

THATS RIGHT, LOVE. IF
YOU GET BOREL, COME ©ON
AP TO THE SAN.-- T'LL MAKE
YOU A CUPOF TEA, AND WE

CANHAVE ABITOF A

THERE'S
NOONE THAT

WAS GOING TO FLY ME
OUT TO KUWAIT, INTHE HOoLS,
T'VE ALWAYS SPENT THE

HOLIPAYS WITH Him

UNTIL NOW.

V PON'T BE HARD ON THE BOY,
HEAPMASTER. WHAT I GAY IS, ITG
ALL THAT SAPPAM HUSSEING
FAULT. POOR MISTER ROWLANC
PIPN'T ASK TO BE A HOSTAGE,
PIPHE 2

ITis A GOOP THING THAT
WE'RE BOTHSTAYING ON AT SCHOOL
OVER THE HOLIDAYS, OTHERWISE
T PON'T KNOW WHERE THE
LAD COULD GO.

ALONG. PON'T WORRY ABOUT
THE PLATES. ALFRED WILL
CLEAN UP LATER . i

ALL RIGHT.
THANK You,
MATRON. THANK

You, sIR .

REV. AN, PARKINSON, M.A_{OxoN) &
2 HEADMASTER 1501 1916




OUTBIDE, IT WAS COLD: THE PAMP
WINTER AIR HUNG IN A WET MIST OVER
ST. HILARION'S SCHOOL FOR BOYS;
OVER THE WORLD, CHARLES ROWLAND

&

SHIVERED.
R\
\\\'L Lo af.

FOUNPED IN 1802, A

BOARDING SCHOOL FOR

THE SONG OF ARMY
OFFICERS,,,

THE 5CHOOL NOW OFFEREP
EPUCATION TO ANYONE WHO |

COULP AFFORP IT;
PARTICULARLY TO THOSE

WANTED THEIR SONS
EPUCATEL ON BRITIGH
SOIL.

WHO LIVEPABROAD, BUT

RN

L

L
CHARLES ROWLAND HA? BEEN
HERE FOR A YEAR ANDA HALF
5INCE HIS FATHER LEFT THE

COUNTRY.

A\

Hig FATHER WA8 AN ARCHITECT, ATALL,

NERVOUS MAN, WHO

PESIGNEP HOSPITALS,

™)

I _—_—=|| 3

w,

was

HE WALKED OVER TO THE
EMPTY LIBRARY, COMPOSING
ALETTER INHIGHEAD, TO  F

HIS FATHER.

s I

( | "rease, paooy. |

IT wAS THE SAME LETTER HE HAP

WANTED TO WRITE FOR AYEAR

AND A HALF;, ANIZ NEVER HAD?

L LRARRLLA;

—————
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W[\ 7axe me Howe |
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--which had caused the
Scarlet Pimpernel tobe
reverenced and trusted
by his followers,

)
|

She looked thrcuﬁh thetattered curtain, across
at the handsome face of her husband, in whose

= H._‘{;é&dww

—~2r

lazy blue eyes,and behind whose Inane smile
she could riow soplainly see the strength, energy

ard TesoUrCe s

1 KNOW THERE AREN TANY EVEN WHEN [T EMPTY, THOUGHT CHARLES
LIGHTS-OUT BELLS, WITH EVERYONE ROWLAND, YOU'RE NEVER ALONE IN ASCHOOL..
AWAY, BUT ST/LL, SPIT-GROT, TIME

FOR YOU TO GETSOME SLEER
YOUNG MAN. IT BELONGS TO ALL THOSE DEAZ PEOPLE.
ALLTHE OTHER KIDS. THE ONES WHO SAT AT
YOUR DEGK, OR SLEPT IN YOUR BED, OR
RAN POWN THE CORRIPORS A HUNCRELD
YEARS AGO,

1 EVEN WHEN YoU'RE
ALONE --




.+ PAINEZ
WHAT WAS IT
LIKEZ AFTER

You DIEC?

IT WAS JusT
CORRIPORS,

PZ IT WAS LIKE ANIGHTHARE "
THE KIND WHERE YOU KNOW ITS A
NIGHTMARE BUT YOU STILL CAN'T
WAKE YOURSELF UUP.

WAL
NoT v&re,v

NiCE, I WENT \
TOHELL.

YAND 7HEN I REALIZED THAT

THERE WAS SOMETHING BEHING YAND IF I STARTED TO RUN
YAND T WAS HURRYING POWN ME. SOMETHING HORRIBLE . BUT IT WOULZP GET ME.
THESE CORRIDORS, BECAUGE IT WAS ALWAYS ONE OR TWO BENDS
T KNEW I WAS LATE FOR OF THE CORRIDOR BEHIND. AND Y60 I JUST KEPT WALKING,
SOMETHING, BUT I COULPN'T EVEN THOUGH IT WASN'T MAKING AS FAST AS I COULD. POWN
QUITE REMEMBER WHAT. ANY NOISE T KNEW |TWAS THESE CORRIPORG. WITH
ALWAYS THERE. SOMETHING SILENTLY WALKING

'_\ BEHINPME . SOMETHING SAZ

AND LONELY AND TERRIBLE..

~

HOW... HOW : -

LONG PIP THIS . QA%T_'E’ .

GO ON FOR 2 ] SUPROSE . BUT
4| 11sEEMED

VSOMETHING THAT HAP
ALL THE TIME IN THE
WORLP. ..

WHAT
YEAR ARE WE

I'M...I'M NOT
AFRAID OF
PYING.




TUESDAY. FIVE I

pAYS AGO. LI | o il - - PUZZLED AND HUNGRY, HE WENT
[Tl bl | | = TO HI5 LOCKER, AND GOT OUT
| || (l | \ HIS LAST PACKET OF CHOCOLATE
DIGESTIVE BISCUITS,

—| THEN HE WALKED OUTSIDE,
ANDSAT ON THE WAR
MEMORIAL, AND ATE
THE WHOLE PACKET.

CHARLES ROWLAND WENT
DOWN FOR BREAKFAST,
BUT THERE WAS NOBODY
THERE, ANPNO
BREAKFAST IN SIGHT.

| Il

AT LUNCHTIME, WHEN NO ONE ¥
APPEAREL IN THE DINING HALL,
HE WENT UPTO THE
HEADMASIER'S STUDY.

HMMPH. THEOPORE,

[ Y/ WHOS YOUR LITTLE
comer )| I// FRIENDZ

)

OCH N ( AH. ROWLAND.

YES. ROWLAND, THIS

16 MY MOTHER. MOTHER,
THIS I6 ROWLAND,

THE MISTS STILL HUNG Low

ARCUNP THE SCHOOL;

THEY HAD SWALLOWED

THE PLAYING FIELDPS, AND

THE PAVILION, ANP THE
ART ROOMS,

IN MEMORY OF
THOSE BOYS FROM
» ST. HILARION'S -
WHO LAID DOWN
THEIR LIVES IN
THE GREAT WAR
(1914 -1918)

ANDREWS, R. M
AWCOCK, G.C
BARFOW, L.T.
BEETLE, J.
BLEEK, T.L.
BRUNT-SMITH, K. W.
CHEESEMAN; N.K |

CROTTY, R.R.
CUTHBERTSON, 5. M.L.W.
DAVIES, P.

ROWLAND WAS

COLE, ANP HIS

HAIR AND SKIN
FELT FAMP.




T SUPPOSE T COULD HAVE
/ 7Hso;rorea'5 FATHER, ABKED FOR A PIVORCE . BUT HOW
T DIE WHO GUTLIVEC ME, HAP N WOULD THAT HAVE LOOKED?
A e B QUITE RUINED MY NERVES
FOUND MYGELF IN A#ELL. THIS [ ANDCONSTITUTION BY 1 COULD NOT HAVE GTOOD‘
DID NOT COME ENTIRELY AS \ COMPELLING METO SUBMIT LUIPTHERE AND TOLDA JUDGE
ASLRPRISE TO ME. 10 CERTAIN HUNNISH THE REVOLTING THINGS THAT
| PRACTICES IN THE THEODORE'S FATHER FORCED
MARITAL BED. .

AS T GAIC;
BEPROOM; AND HE SLAKELD To HELL. WHERE I WAS
HIS UNNATURAL LUSTS UPON PUNIGHED PAINFULLY,

THE HOWSEMAIL. AND AT LENGTH. THECPORE 2
X = WHAT DOYOU THINK

YOU ARE POINGZ
REVOLTING

7" MMPH.
MOTHER, I AM

HEAPMASTER.

YOU ARE NOTHING STRANGE PEOPLE, THOUGHT CHARLES
OF THE KIND. YOU'RE ROWLAND, HE FOUND HINGELF
MOTHER'S LITTLE ) WONDERING ABOUT INSANITY; BUT
: ADULTS WERE STRANGE, AND HE
HAD FEW CRITERIA BY WHICH TO
JUDGE THEM.

THAT'S RIGHT,
2y MOTHER. SORRY,
A MOTHER .




Tl p
CHARLES 2 2 .
-] TROUBLED, HE HELLO, PEAR .COME . !
HEAPED FOR /N. I'VE GOT SOME g ) Py
THE SANATORIUM, CHILDREN TONROUCE =T (¥, 7 €\
TO TALK TO THE YOU TO. THAVEN'T — é
MATRON SEEN THEM FOR -
S0 LONG ..,

NOW, THIS |15 VERONICA. I...I THINK
SHE DIED A LONG TIME AGO. IT'S HER
< GHE WAS A COT DEATH, WY | BROTHER .
=t LITTLE DARLING. ANP WE P
PUT HER IN THE GROUNE,

BUT IKNEW
SHE'D COME BACK
O HER MUMMY. TO o
HER MUMMY AND /
HER BABY
BrOTHE

et

HELLD Yy | \
CHARLES,. .
-~

cimab) \
\/ ¢

\

A

WELL, ONE
OF THEM I NEVER
REALLY SAWAT

ALL.

IT...IT NEVER ACTUALLY
GOT BORN. T WAS ONLY
SIXTEEN. I CAUGHT

GERMAN MEASLES .

e ANP}" - =

y sAY
HELLOTO
CHARLES, ) &7 3
\ BABY. L & —

51 CHARLESZ
|| DON'T YOU WANT
PLAY WITH MY

—
L —3 e

\\

; BABIESZ
|| [J'_____ CHARLESZ ) 1
I—
| I
| [—— — —
| |
' .
-

1



CHARLES ROWLAND RETURNED
TO THE DORMITORY; HUNGRY AND
SCARED. THAT EVENING HE STARED
AT THE MIST, AS NIGHT FELL.

HE WATCHEDZ AS ALFREC THE SCHOOL GROUNDPS -
MAN, RAN PAST, WAILING SOFTLY, PURSUEDBY A
WOMAN ANDA CHILD. THE MISTS SWALLOWED THE
THREE OF THEM; HE SAW NONE OF THEM AGAIN.

WHY ARE You ...UP HEREZ T
MEAN, WHY DIDYOU HIDE IN
THE ATTIC 2

i HE LET THEM BURN. I i

|

HE SAT UP IN BED THAT NIGHT,

HUNGRY AND FRIGHTENED;

NOBODY CAME TOTURN OF F
THE LIGHTS.

AND EVENTUALLY,
CHARLES ROWLAND
FELL AGLEEP.

BECAUSE MY BONES ARE
UP HERE. [N THAT TRUNK. SEEZ
THIS I5 WHERE T PIEP.

THEY HID
IT HERE. NOONE
EVER FOUNDP
CUT.

7HIS WAS WHERE
THEY USED TO COME,
HONESTLY - T YOU GEE .
CON'T THINK THEY COULD
E / AT NIGHT. TRYINGTO
e RAISE DEVILS THATNEVER
‘ < CAME.

THEIR STUFF IS
STILL HERE. THEY HARPLY

g EVEN COVERED THEIR
TRACKS. YOI CANSTILLSEE
THE CIRCLE THEY DREW
W\ ON THE FLOOR OVER
THERE ,.,




WEDPNESPAY.
FOUR DAYS

AGO.

' \;\\\A\\f—-':

sy
PR N

OWWW:
/ PLEASE ! ITS CHARLES

. ROWLAND.
“.““

THATS
BETTER, BUG. T'M
CHEESEMAN.

I'M SKINNER
WERE oLP BOYS.




» - T NEVER TRUSTED

THREE. YOU PIP SOMETHINC
THAT BOY, PION'T
WHO FISAPR?ARED

I CHEESEMAN, AND..
A HWMM, SKINNER,

\_BNTITE A

LIARS, STILL,
ITG ALL HIGTORY
NOW.

ASSEMBLY IN TEN MINUTES
IN THE MAIN HALL . AN YOU! --
LIVE 30}"’--6'1.EAN YOURSELF

WAIT, LITTLE BUG.
», WE CAN WAIT. =

- -

ORIENFAU

AonAS T, IN IN7ER éfimc-

HEACMASTER
HERE T27AY.




. g AN T WiLL
HOWEVER , PESPITE ANY NOT TOLERATE
TRIBLULATIONS WE MIGHT HAVE
EXPERIENCED, WE ARE ALL ;
NOW BACK ATSCHOOL. AT FROM ANY OF
THE OLL SCHOOL You.

YOU ALL DIEC HERE. OR ] l MOULD, SR. >
HADP NO PLACE ELSE TO \TT SIMON MOULD, MEANT TO, YOU SILLY
WHICH You couLP LEARNEC. SIR. LITTLE BOY. NOW, STOP
BLUBBING. OR T'LL
GIVE YOU SONETHING

RETURN.
INHELL I
ITSEEMS THAT 1 LEARNED sOMANY TOBLUB ABOUT.

AM THE ONLY MASTER THINGS.
WHO HAS RESUMED HIS
PUTIES AT 5T You, BOY. THE IPIECIN PRAWING UP A TIMETABLE
HILARION'S. BOY BLUBBING. FRONT 1953, SIR. 1 HUNG FORTHE 6CHOOL.; 50 THI&
> ROW. WHAT'S YOUR MYSELF, SIR. I'M DAY WILL BE PEVOTEC TO
SILENT STUDY. T'.L WANT

VERY WELL, EVIL NAME 7 SORRY, SIR. 1
DIPN'T MEAN TO, TO HEAR SILENCE FROM

LITTLE BOYS, T AMTHE
ONLY MASTER SIR.

L WHAT'S THE POINTZ YOU WILL MING
I MEAN, WHAT ARE WE YOUR MANNERS, BOY.
GOING TOSTUEY 2 WHO ARE YOU?2
ETER HINCHCLIFFE,

GIR. I CHOKED ON MY
OWN VOMIT IN 1977, 5IR.
BOOZE ANIP PILLS.

GET

YOUR HAIR CUT,
HINCHCLIFFE. Youl WILLsTUEY, y

MENS SANA 1IN CORPORE
MORCUA. EH, BOYSZ "A
HEALTHY MINC IN A PEAD

gopy,,, "




IN THE AFTERNOON, THE NEW
IRROLINPED BY HEAUMASTER SENT THE BOYS
, ANP TRIEP T ) = HoOL LAKE,

ON HIS TEXT- BOOK

CHARLES FELT HIS LIPS
TURNING BLUE . HIS FINGERS
AN[? TOES BECAME NUMB.
NO ONE ELSE SEEMED TO
NOTICE THE CoLP.

AP _— AFTER LIGHTE OUT, WHEN THE
l — 2 OTHER BOYS WERE LAIDOUT
AFTER A WHILE HE BECAME : :

IN THEIR BED'S, CHARLE S
| AWARE THAT NO ONE ELSE IN CREPT OUT OF THE PORM(TORY,
THE ROOM WAS BREATHING, PRIVEN BY HUNGER.

a5l BB\ -0 B! P -

=
-

-




WE SAIP WE \
; =

LIKE YOU ,NEW
BUG. WETHINK []
YOU'RE
PATHETIC. WE'RE GOING
T MAKE YO SORRY
YOU WERE EVER
BORN i+.

CHEESEMAN
1/ WAS KILLED INTHE
TRENCHES, AFTER HE
WAS EXPELLEPR. HE
WAS ONLY SEVENTEEN .
BARROW ANC I HAP
ALREAPY PIED OF
PIPHTHERIA.

A WE WERE
ONLY KIPS.

His BLOOE.
PGE. STEALING
T CHATEL,

AGAINSTONE'S
NOT FAIR.

WE SACRIFICEP A BOY. ALL THREE
OF Us. TO THE PEVIL . WE PIZ STUFF FROM
OLG BOOKS, WE PI7 THINGS YOU
WOULDPN'T BELIEVE.

JUSTLIKE
YOU'RE GOING
TO, BUG.




’- “I'M JusT A LET ME --&GO--)
PATHETIC SNOTTY LITTLE \ ¢ BASTARDS.

BU&, NOTFIT TO LicK il |11 :
THE SHIT FROM YOUR . WHEN THE -- HEAPMASTER -
ARSESG, ! | CATCHES -

I =", \ = IN 7TROUBLE ...

GOON,

REMEMBER
SOMERVILLEZ OR
BARTLETT-JONES?Z
OR THE YATES

BLOODY HELL,
FELLOWS, HE'S OUT
COLDALREADY, WE
HARDLY STARTEL,
—A-‘

THOSE WERE

IN OUR T
AGOOUNEW BUG
WOULD LAST FOR
MUCH LONGER HAPPIEST
~_JHAN WAJ?E PAYS OF OUR
LIVES,,,




) COME ON,
OLD FELLOW, COME

ON. YOU'VE GOT TO
GETUP. 4 1
1";{?"1 T T fF r A _i
b Irb I‘ fe I‘ o t by ij'l D O
f \ \
7 LL:S‘, ( PLEASE, A
of \; D >
; ’ 2 / B . CON'T HURT
.\ ~ . 3
a TN
MORE i /
| I .
, THURSDAY. L
LA Ui
J “.‘ III I|lII | /:
W CHARLES ROWLAND SPENT THE
IT'S ALL RIGHT, /1 NEXT ZAY UNCONSCIOUS ON
/ THE FLOOR OF THE ATTIC, ONE
%ﬁéegﬁfkﬁff’s /Y / / OF MANY 70 BE FOLIND BENEATH
HONEST i THE ROOFG OF THE OLD SCHOOL . .
O\ __
¢ . \l\T 1
N 4 I
N = y =
e ol

CHARLES ROWLAND WAS DELIRIOUS; HE
| TALKED To PEOPLE WHO WERE NOT ]'HEFZd

MUTTERED SNATCHES OF GIBBERISH AN
/( FRAGMENTS OF NURGERY RHYMES.

U~

ROWLAND REGAINE[Z
CONSCIOUSNESS, ALTHOUGH
HE WAS WEAKANE IN FAIN

/

"\-_--—"’ ~
HIS F?EQCU%R ECPWIN PAINE '[
(1901-1914), TENZED HIM = . W .
AS BEST HE COULD. = \ ‘-\ \M ' \ I ["
< S e
S e - S (18
—" () ' Y ey
—~—— . 0 S | \E "
- i G THE SKIN ONHIS BACK WAS PEELING, >®
— i : A AND HIS SWEATER WAS MATTELD WITH PUSS. =
——— 1 L {

(o W o7 INE OFFERED TOMOVE HIM
B ——= - — - TOTHE GANATORIUM, BUT HE
= e DIPN'T WANT TQ GO.



\ .l

ANP ON SLINDPAY..

HAVE THEY |
STOPPEC
SINGINGZ

ON SUNFAY, CHARLES
ROWLANC PIED.




OKAY, CHARLES. J ¥ IT's FINE, ROWLAND.
ENOUGH SIGHTSEEING. ¢ PON'T WORRY ABOUTME.
WE HAVE TO &2 A You 6o,

NAH--YOUR NOW ] , -

BOrY POESN'T

LOOK JTHAT BAL.

I'VE SEEN MUcH

WORsE

GOSH
T LOoK

TERR/BLE.

T TOOK HIM
ALREAP), CHARLES,
AND HE'S STILL DEAD.

NOW IT'S YOUR TURN.

I'M HERE FOR,
CHARLES. NOT
HiM.

GOING, THEN I

NEITHER AM I,
HE'S MY
FRIEND.

I JON'T HAVE
TIME TO ARGUE, CHARLES,
THERE'S TOOMUCH GOING
ON RIGHT NOW...

LOOK. YOU'RE
COMING WITH ME.
HE ST1AYS.

TMNOTGONG Y - 2= T A UM, 7HANK X YEAH.WELL, T'LL Y
ANYWHERE. 488 £ DN YOu/. T REALLY | PICK You UP AS
{ - o - MEAN IT. 500N ASTHINGS
NOT WITHOUT e i THANKS. ARE LESS CRAZY,
HiM. I'M SORRY, 2 7 Y CHARLES.
I'M JUSTANOT ;
GOING. A TAKE CARE OF
YOURGELVES.

THERE REALLY ISN'T
TIME TO ARSLIE ABOUT THIS
ANP I JUSTPON'T HAVE THE
ENERGY. T'VE GOT TOC MANY
OTHER THINGS TO WORRY ABOUT.
STAY IF YoU HAVE TO. I'LLCATCH
P WITH YOU LATER.




50,WHAT ARE WE GOING
TO PONOW 7

I'M NOT SURE. BUT
T CAN TELL You WHAT WERE
NOT GOI

LEAVE THE
ATTIC 2

BUT WE CAN'T.
I MEAN, MY BONES
ARE UP HERE.

ROWLAND.
I'M SCAREL,

YES. YOU'RE
RIGHT. TG PART
OF GROWING UP,

I SUPPOSE..

NOT TOMENTION WY FLESH ANDC

HAIR ANP STUFF. BUT I PON'TSEE

WHY THAT MEANS I HAVE TO /T
AROUNZ |IP HERE LINTIL SHE

LOOK AT IT
THIS WAY: DO Yo
WANT TO BE A
GHOST IN AN
ATTIC ALL YOUR

You ALWAYS HAVE
TO LEAVE SOMETHING
BEHIND YOU.,




¥ WHAT ABOUT :
ALLTHE REST OF : GOBACKZT NOW THEN,
THEMZ == U/ DON'TKNOW. T THINK THEODORE.
| HELL'S SOMETHING Youl
P DPOYOUTHINK N\ | CARRY AROUNG WITH R :
THEY LL EVER HAVE | YOU. NOTSOMEWHERE 4T rﬁg@f’[{f éT&"r{LfH?}‘“
To GO BACK TO I ' h o

AFTER ALL, WE %
PON'T WANT You
GROWING LP LIKE
YOUR FATHER, P&
WE? 4

o] M% / -

OW! Ch av! YA, / <
You BRUTE! STOP g THEY'RE POING THE =
Tt s SAME THINGS THEY ALWAYS B

. PIEZ THEY'RE DOING IT TO

> ZoRRY, BARROW, OLD THEMSELVES. THATS

MAN, BUT WITH NONE OF THE i HELL. __ =
LITTLE TARTG TO FAG FOR ME AND P : -
SKINNER, |T'5 GOING TOHAVE |
10 BE YOU. WE HAVE 1o
HAVE OUR LITTLE FUN.

-
-
A=

MANSON, PUT THAT :
AWAY! JUST BECAUSE I'M
NOT LOOKING POESN'T

MEAN I CAN'T SEE Youl !

_ I DON'T THINK

"HIGHER THAN HINGELFE =5 I AGREE. I THINK

SAN NOMAN THINK , * - TLIPPER !-- i MAYBE HELL /S A
AS THE LEARNED PROTAGORAS PLACE.

ONCE SAI.
BUT You

PON'T HAVE TO
STAY ANYWHERE

TH
HEREFORE




GET US.

CALL ME EBWIN, YOU
KNOW. IF You WANT

ENOUGH. I'M
N\ CHARLES.

HOW LONG DO YoU THINK
WE'VE GOT Z LUNTIL SHE CATCHES
UP WITH US AGAINZ

BUT WE MIGHT %
AS WELL MAKE THE

MOST OF IT. JusT
TAKE TAS IT

YOU MEANZ O

EITHER. BOTH. ANYWAY,
T THINK WE'VE LEARNELS
ALL WE'RE GOING TO
AT SCHOOL .

I PON'T KNOW. AWAY
FROMHERE. I'M §/CK OF
THIG PLACE. THERES A

WHOLE WORLE OUT THERE.

SORT THIS MESS OUT, ANP
SHE COMES BACK TO

CHARLES 2 WHAT
WILL YOUR FATHER
THINK ABOUT Youd
BEING PEADPZ

HE'LL PROBABLY BE
RELIEVEZ. I DON'T THINK

HE EVER LIKED BEING
A PARENT.

AND MY MUM
WON'T MIND, SHES PEAD
ALREADY, 6OSHE WON'T
BE PREJUPICED.

WHAT LIFES GOT T

) /( NOW: LETS SEE
¢
(l

OFFER US.,,




