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ITS ATRUE STORY, TOO, THOUGH
YOu MAYN'T BELIEVE IT. AND THERE
ARETIMES I DON'T BELIEVE IT,
THOUGH I WAS THERE, AND I

SAW WHAT 1 SAW.

el BEFORE I TELL [T, THOUGH, I'VE
- =l A QUESTION T WAS WONPERING
IF SOMEONE HERE COULD

ANSWER FOR ME.

WY/GEE, THERE WAS A STORM,
COME UP OUT OF NOWHERE
AT MIDNIGHT-- WE WERE SWEPT
ONTO THE ROCKS, WHERE
THERE SHOULDN'T' VE BEEN
ROCKS NEITHER, NOHOW.

YOU'RE AT
WORLDS’ END. THE
INN AT THE ENC OF

THE WORLDS,

BUT WHAT
COUNTRY |16 THISZ
WHAT,..PLACEZ 4

.;-‘;'- TS
i it e R
e !

YA FEW OF LS MADE [T INTO
THE SHIPS BOAT, AND WE
PULLED ASHORE, BUTONT® R
WHAT SHORE NONE OF US
COULD TELL.
AN\

WAND THE STORM WAS STILL &
BLOWING, ONCE WE 80T _

¥ WORLDS' END : ASHORE, BUT WE SAW THE
16 T8 OWN PLACE, : LIGHTS OF THE INN AND IN
i S WE CAME "




[77 HARRY THERE, HE SAID 2 : 60 WHERE ARE We?
THIS PLACE WAS FIDDLERS . s .
GREEN WHERE ™ME Goop

PIE AT SEA.

y —
F .

; (d e Yo An Woke
AND I, FORMYSINS, ) LIK . AND
KEEP THINKING OF AN oPiuM SR L it e
PEN T WAS TAKEN TOIN | b .
SINGAPORE, WHEN I WAS :
YOUNGER, AND THINKING THAT
PERHAPS T AM $TILL THERE
NOW, AND THAT EVERYTHING
THAT HAS HAPPENED TO ME
SINCE THEN WAS SOME
STRANGE OPILM DREAM .

YEAH. I HIT THIS WEIRD Y
SNOWGTORM, IN JUNE ,
WOULPIA BELIEVEZ

BUT THATS ALL
NONSENSE: LIKE THE ¥
STORIES OF THEGREAT B
SHIP, OR OF MOTHER 4

. CAREY.

i IT'S SEPTEMBER, B = ENoOUueH OF
S\ i7 15914, / 'f’;’/’\ THIS GABBLING, IM
= FOR THE STORY.

HERES My YARN,
ANG, WHILE T'VE BEEN
4 WAITINGTOTELLITFOR
TWO YEARS, ITS TRUE AS
EVER T'M SITTING
HERE.,

Hob's Leviathan
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T WAS BORN IN
1899, IN SYONEY,
AUSTRALIA, THEONLY
CHILD OF A 5EA-
CAPTAIN AND OF AN
ENGLISH WIPOW-WOMAN
WHORANA SMALL &
BOARD#N@-HOHQE

L 'V

HE DID NOT 7ALK
OF MY FATHER

G

Nl AND T SUPPOSE THAT IT 5 TO HER CREDIT THAT 1
N WAS NEITHER ADOPTEDOUT, NOR ABORTED, BUT

NN THAT SHE BRAVED ALL THE SCANDAL AND SOCIETAL
\\ PISCOMFORT CAUSED BY THE ARRIVAL OF HER CHILD.
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50 IT WAS THAT,
ON THE DAYOF MY
THIRTEENTH BIRTHDAY, £ .
T CLAMBERED OUT &
OF MY BEDROOM X
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Il AND, DRESSED INOLD CLOTHES
1'D BEGGED AND BORROWED
FROM FRIENDS, RAN DOWN TO
THE POCKS, WHERE, CLAINING

1 MYSELF AN ORPHAN, 1 SIGNED |
ABOARD THE SPIRITOF WHITBY,
EN ROUTE TO SINGAPORE .

| FROMMYMOTHER 1 INHERITED, T

| FANCY, A CERTAIN WILFULNESS .

FROM MY FATHER T INHERITED A
WANDERLUST, AND A FASCINATION
WITH THE S£A.

Tmﬂ“"' il ke |
el 1A
IDIDN'TSMOKE AND I PIPN'T PRINK, WHICH MEANT

THAT, BY THE TIME WE REACHED SINGAPORE, 1 HAD
EARNED MYSELF A LITTLE MONEY.
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HEIR JOURNEY INDEBT 1O |
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THE NEXT SHIP T SIGNEDON, THE | | [
PYRAMUS, WAS A DARK GHIP,

I SIGNED ABOARD THE SEA WITCH, THE CAPTAIN WAS
CARRYING TEA AND COTTON FROM HERBERT BURSRAVE,
CAPTAINED BY A BACMAN, AND; BOMBAY TO LIVERPOOL .
WITH REGRET; 1 JUMPED SHIP

ONE NIGHT, IN BOMBAY.

ErEE— T

Lz pEEEl A
HE WAS AN OLD MAN,
MUST HAVE BEEN IN
; HIS FIFTIES.
THERE WAS A MUTINY 8HORTLY 4 i
THEREAFTER, OR 50 I HEARD, f
AND THE GHIP WENT DOWN

WITH ALL HANDS,

WE'D BEEN FORCED
WAIT AN EXTRA WEEK IN
BOMBAY, FOR WHAT
REASON I KNEW NOT,

AND HE WAS IN A POOR
y TEMPER.

HE WAS AN ENGLISHMAN, HIS
BEARD TRIM AND NEAT, HIS EYES
AND VOICE FRIENDLY, AND T

SGHOWED Zzng‘rﬁ THE CAPTAIN'S




RAISED. AFTER SOME
TIME, THE CAPTAIN
CALLEDMEIN.

I THIG 6 MR,

¥ )
Selly GADLING. HE'LL BE
OUR PASSENGERON
THE VOYAGE. GOING
BACK TO ENGLAND,

|> HE I18. A
i MR.@APLIN@,TH

16 JIM. HE'G A HARD - \
WORKING LAD, AND HE'LL [ENIEE
BE YOURGTEWARD FOR

THE VOYAGE, WHEN

/AND 2. GADLING : TMNOT ONE \ Il THE CAPTAIN DIDN'TMUCH CARE FOR

FOR PASSENGERS. MOUTHS T0 FEED, Yl PASSENGERS. BUT MR, GADLING WAS

WHO DON'T PULL THEIR WEIGHT. THIS [ PAYING HIS WAY, AND TGOT THE IMPRES-
15 THE SEA WITEH, NOT THE SION THAT IT DIDN'T MATTER IF THE CAPTAIN
SAVoY HOTEL, IFYOUGET MY/ [ LIKED ITORNOT, HE COULD DONOTHING
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JIM, SHOW MR, GADLING N
TO HIS CABIN. WE'LL BE SETTING
SAIL AT DAWN., -

|| THE 5KY WAS DAWN GRAY, AND A it s 1 500D THERE SWEATING WITH THE ROPE
CHILL WIND CAME UP OFF THE i ==t B | INMY HANDS, AND THE SUN BROKE ABOVE |
WAVES, AS WE HALILED ON THE ik 7l ) THE HORIZON, AND THE GULLS MEWEDAND |8
ROPES THAT SET THE SAILS ALOFT. S | THE GRAY SEA TURNED T0 SAPPHIRE:: AND |
. - - 1 KNEW THIS WOULD BE A GOOD VOYAGE .

4§ )

=
THINKON IT, AND YOU'LL
BE THERE: THE CREAKING
OF THE RIGGING, THEN
THE MAGICAL MOMENTAS
THE SAILS MATESTICALLY
LIFTED AND STRAIGHTENED
AND FILLED...
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IN HALF A DAY WE WERE
| OUTOF SIGHTOF LAND.
> - ITS A STRANGE LIFE, ABOARD
a ATALL SHIP. THE SEA WITCH
{ WAS ITS OWN LITTLE WORLE.
_ & - : g el >
é‘e}lWih:M i .
'»%{i\\ —# | THESAILORS WERE FROM EVERY _
S . LAND UNDER THE SN, OR S0 IT yw
o et GEEMED i
THERE WAS A GERMAN FROM THERE WASA TALL NORWEGIAN, AND | | AMONG THE SAILORS THERE WERE A NUMBER
HAMBURE, A TACITURN COVE WHO | | AN EQUALLY TALL SWEDE, WHO HATED | | OF BLACKS --TWO WERE APRICANS WHO HUNG
WOULE, WHEN RUMMED WP, TELL US | | EACH OTHER'S GUTS. THEY'7 SHIPPED | | TOSETHER LIKE BROTHERS, THE OTHERS
HOW THE KAISER Woup SOON PuT | | TOGETHER BEFORE, AND THERE WAS | | WERE WEST INDIANS OR AMERICANS.
WS ALL IN OUR PLACES. AN OI.DQUARRTEHLTHE@ WI
X N\ .

v
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- \\b
ONE OF THEM, NATHANIEL THERE WAS AN IRISHCOOK | | HIS NAME WAS CAMPBELL, THE FIRST MATE WAS A CALIFOR-
DAWNING BY NAME, WAS THE | | --AND AGOOD ONE, A BUT THE SKIPPER USED TO | | NIAN NAMED CANBY. HE TOOK A
BESTLAILOR ON THESHIP. | | RARITY ON BOARD--WHO | | CALL HIM DONKEYWMAN, SHINE TOME, DIPMR. CANBY.
HE WAS THE SECOND MATE, | | READ POETRY OF ANIGHT | | BECAUSE OF THE DAYS HE USEP TO TELL ME:
AND THE GENERAL OPINION IN HIS HAMMOCK ... WHEN A PONKEY WOULD? v
ON THE SEA WITCH WAS WALK A TREADMILL IN THE I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE
THAT HE WOULD HAVE BEEN HoLD, FULFILLING THE POING HERE,LAP. GHIPS LIKE THIS
A CAPTAIN, IFONLY HE WERE FUNCTIONS HIS ENGINES AREN'T GOING ANYWHERE, TEN
PIP NOW, YEARS' TIME THEONLY TALL

ANDA 5COTTISH
ENGINEER WHO MINDED
THE ENGINE THAT
PUMPED OUT THE BILGES,

SHIPS'LL BE IN MUSEUMS.




BE FORCEDP TO RIPE
THE WIND 2

Z oo IVE
/' BEEN ON ASTEAM
SHIPANP I PIPNT
LIKE ITONE LITTLE

THEY'RE RUGT-BUCKETS,
MR. CANBY, THE LOT OF THEM.
ALL THAT SMOKE .

AND WHATS THE POINT
OF BEING A SAILOR, IF YOU'RE
LIVING HiGH ABOVE THE OCEAN,
INSTEAD OF COOL AND COMFORTABLE
BELOW PECKS, COOLED BY THE
WATER,, LISTENING TO THE
SEAGOING BY2

A SAILOR, IF

GG~ YOU'RE NOTZ

| THIS WAS ON THE FIFTH
| PAYOUT FROM BOMBAY.

THERE'S BEEN ROOL DIGAPPEARING,
You 622, T 5O ME ANT MISTER 48

RIGHT THEN, YOU. N/ 1--I1 AM SORRY, SIR .
WHAT Do You MEAN X HOWEVER, T WoULL
BY IT, EHZ APPRECIATE IT WERE You
NOT TO HURT ME.

i
IMNOT GOINGTO

HURT YOU. I'M TAKING

You UP 10 SEE THE

CAPTAIN, NOW, HE
MAY HURT YOu.

THE HOLD WAS STACKED
HiGH WITH BALES OF COTTON
AND CRATES OF TEA.,
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THE INDIAN GENTLEMAN WAS A STRANGE LITTLE DUCK, HE WAS VERY B8
SMALL, AND VERY DELICATE OF FACE AND FEATURE, WITH THE MOST
PECULIAR ALMOND-COLORED EYES.
POAN e = -

;7 You KNON{, GUNCA ESTEEMEC SIR, WHILE T MUST
PIN, I DON'T TAKE PERFORCE APOLOGIZE PROFUSELY
PARTICULAR KINOLY FOR CONCEALING MYSELF ON YOUR

TO STOWAWAYS ON SHIP, T WOULD NOT HAVE DONE SO
MY SHIP. HAD I NOT BEEN PLACED INA
P GROSSLY UNTENABLE POSITION,

ANDTHEN T'LL V AND You CAN couNT | [
HAVE YOu PUTOFF
N ATAEN.

YOURSELF LUCKY THAT| | You/. HOLD YouR '\ WE MUsT TALK

WELL, YOu
T DON'T HAVE YOU

WON'T BE  IN CHAING IN THELAZARETTE.
DOING ITON WHERE, BECAUSE TM NOT
THESEA  ACRUEL MAN,You'lL BE

WITCH, DAMN  FED SHIP'S BISCUIT AND
YOUR LITILE p, GIVEN WATER 10 DRINK.

PAWNING, KEEP TIGHT A-HoLD?
OF THELITTLE RATS-ARSE.

RN ALLOFYou, GETOWT,
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IT 16 INPEED A PLEASANT
DAY, GENTLEMEN : THE MAGNIF -
CENT AZURE SEA, THE

BUT THIG /6 A DAY OF DON'T TALK TO
MIRACLES: AFTER ALL,? HIM, JiM. e
HAVE SPENT 24Y8 IN THE

JiM. AN

EXCELLENT NANE.
SHORT, IF I AMNOT
MISTAKEN, FOR
JAMES.

o[ THERE. THATS ALLTAKEN
\ "CARE OF. YOU CAN LET HIM
\ GO, GENTLEMEN.

LETGOOF HIM, You
SWABS, THIS 16 OVIRNEWEST
PAGSENGER. MR, GADLING'S
TAKEN CARE OF HIS PAGSAGE
10 LIVERPOOL.,

']

THE NEXT FEW WEEKS
WERE... WELL, PERFECT,
I SUPPOSE.

THE TRADE WINDS BLEW STEADILY.
WE MADE BETTER 6PEED THAN WE
HAD ANY RIGHT 10, AND EVEN
BOUGHTOURSELVES SOME
LOAFING TIME.

JIMZ SHOWGUNGA DIN TO THE
PURSERS CABIN, AND TELL MR.

STEWART HE'S BUNKING WITH
THE MEN.

LAST 6HIP I WAS ON, THEY
FOUND A STOWAWAY. THE SKIPPER {
HIT Hilt ASIPE THE HEAD WITH AN
|RON BELAYING PIN, AND OVER
N\ THE G/DE HE WENT. _<

THEN IT 16 A GooP
THING THATI CHOSE TO |
TRAVEL ON THE SEA

ANO TELL
HIS NIBS HOW

THE SUN SHONE AND THE CHICKENS KEPT LAYING, AND THE
COOK GAVE ME A BOOK CALLED SALT WATER BALLADPS, AND
Bl T EVEN BEGAN TO LEARN BY HEART THEONES I LIKED MOSTOFALL. |

e Dk i i




" Y'KNOW, THEREG A LOT

LADIES WHO LURE YOU BY
WE DON'T KNoW ABOUT THE CLASPING You TO THEIR COLD
SEA. I BEEN IN SHIPPING, ON BOSOMS AND THEN MAKE You
AND OFF, OH, DONKEY% YEARS "W GO NOW I AM PEADOH DEAR
NOW. I DON'T KNOWABLESSED [l 7 AH, YOU ARETALKING NU IR OHME" BY PRAGGING YoU

\ THING MORE THAN I DJDABOUT ABOUTMERMAIDS THEN, N BENEATH THE BRINY 2
) WHAT'S UNDER THERE, M THE COLD FISHY WOMEN |
B\ WITH CLAMMY KISSES

THERE'S MORE SEA
THAN LAND, AND THERE'S
A LOT GOES ONON LAND

THAT'S PRETTY BLOODY

MYSTERIOUS, EHZ

V'S
W
1
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AH, YOUNG MAN. YOU ARE

ik AH YES, THE ENTERTAINING
| LOOKING MOST REMARKABLY ENGLISH SLANG. LET s 6o P
il WELL. IS HENOT LOOKING THE APPLES AND THE PEARS

WELL, MISTER GADLINGZ TOSGETHER." HAHAHA.,

BUTITELL
THE TRUTH.

ONCE THERE WAS A
KING, WHO HAD A WIFE WHOM
HE LOVED MORE THAN LIFE
ITSELF...

WE ARE PONDERING THE SEA AND I WASTELLING HIM
AT THIS MOMENT, AND I WASALSO THAT HE WAS TALKING OUT
TELLING MISTER GAPLING ABOUT OF HIS KHYBER.

THE FICKLENESS OF WOMEN.
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YMORE THAN LIFE ITSELF . THIS IS NO S CH THE cUARDS REFISED HIM ENTRY, WHEREUPON HE
PRETTY TURN OF PHRASE. LIGTEN ... _ TOOK A KNIFE FROM Hi& LOINCLOTH, AND, WITH ONE
HARD SWIPE, CUT OFF HIS LEFT HANDAT THE WRIST.
ONE DAY, THERE CAME A HOLY MAN TOTHE [ERRS ]
PALACE. HE WAS THIN AS A SCARECROW, | : B
HI5 BEARD WHITE AS PEARL, HIS SKIN A il THEY WERE MOST
BLACKENED AND GNARLED, LIKE BURNT | 02 ASTONIGHED AT
SUN. gesee A TH|S ACTION,
MORE 50 WHEN
THEY REALIZED
THAT THERE WAS
NO BLOOP
I65UING FROM
THE WOUND.

THE HOLY MAN PICKED UP HIS HAND,

. “LIGHT OF THE GODS ON EARTH," HE BEGAN
WHICH WAS CRAWLING AROUND IN THE "\ {4 He BEGAN,
DUST, 5CUTTLING ANDSKITTERING - IIHM RSO, 4 HOLY MAN. AND
™

THROUGH TRIALS UNPREANMED OF, AND

LIKE A 6CORPION, AND FASTENED IT ROUGH ALCHEMY, AND THROUGH PRAYER,

ONCE MORE TO HIS WRIST, WITH A ) OBTAINED FOR MYSELF THIG FRUIT. IN APPEAR-
MYSTIC GESTURE. — ANCE |T PARTAKES Aor B%NTHE FIG AND THE

“IT 15, HOWEVER,
i THe FRUITOF LIFE, [N
il AND WHOEVER EATS
S OF ITSHALL LIVE
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“20 WHY DO YO NOT EAT OF IT2“ASKED AR
i e iosg el i o Al
(4 .
— THAT YOu ARE NOT TRICKING MEZ#

YFOR THREE REASONS, FIRSTLY, I AM ANOLP Y AT AN A, e T
MAN; IMMORTALITY SHOULD BE GIVEN 1O THE THE OLD MAN ORDERED A MONGOOSE [\
A\ YOUNG, AND THOSE IN GOOD HEALTH; BROUGHT TOHIM, AND FED IT, WITH Hi A
| SECONDLY, 1 DEGIRE TOREMAIN UPON THE HANDS, A TINIEST 6LICE OF THE FRUIT. X
KARMIC WHEEL OF DEATH ANDREBIRTH, ON | N &y -
MY PATHO EVENTUAL REWARDS FAR GREATER | — 4

TOSSEP INTO THE
1 FURNACE.

THE PRINCE PONDERED THE
E FIRE BURNED DOWN, AND THE GIFT OF INMORTALITY.
KING SAW THE MONGOOSE QUESTING ABOUT [ A
INSIPE, UNHARMED BY THE FLAMES. Botegy, NOW, HE HAD A WIFE WHOM HE LOVELD, AS
T~y i T SAID, MORE THAN LIFE ITSELF : FOR HE
PECIDED THAT THIS WIFE SHOULD RECEIVE

THEN THE KING KNEW ie 2 THE GIFT OF THE FRUIT, ANDNOT HIM .
THAT THE MAN WASTELLING |
HIMTHE TRUTH, ANC HE [
TOOK THE FRUIT, WITH & § . THAT NIGHT HE SUITED
K& PDEEDTO WORD, AND
BGAVE HIS WIFE THE
FRUIT OF LIFE.

HOLY MAN, BUT THE HoLY
. &'l MANREFUSED IT ANC
_ WENT ON HIS WAY.




AND THAT NIGHT, BECAUGE SHE LOVEDHIM,
SHE GAVE HER CAPTAINTHE FRUITOF LIFE
e diilias
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ENOUGHOF THE FRUIT, AND
OF (75 PROVENANCE, AND
DESIROUS ENOUGH OF EARTHLY
REWART 10 HIE HERSELF TO THE
PALACE .

HETOOK IT FROM
HER, AND, ONCE
| SHE HAD TOLD

HIM HOW SHE HAD
OBTAINED IT,

%

I ERE WAG A PROSTITUTE IN THE TOWN--NOT Ny

A RAGGELY-ARSED PROSTITUTE, BUTA K
LIKE THEY HAD IN THOSE DAYS-- WITH WHOM THE
CAPTAIN WAS INFATUATED, AND WHOSE FAVORS HE
BOUGHT WITH GEME ANDGOLD AND SILVER THAT
HE COZENED FROM THE QUEEN.

..p") THEN HE HAD THEGQUEEN \7
AND HER LOVER B TT0
HIM, AND HAD THEM BOTH KILLED
- W/THOUT TORTURE, THOUGH
| FOR HE HAD LOVED HER MORE
THAN LIFE [TSELF.

HE DRESSED HIMGELF IN THE CLOTHES
OF THE POOREST BEGEAR IN HIS REALM,
AND, MAKING H1S BROTHER KING IN HIS
STEAD, HE LEFT THE PALACE.

"

by 5

HE ATE THE FRUIT, AND WALKED
OUTOF THE CITY INTO THE RUKH,
¢ NEVER TO BE SEEN AGAIN.
&
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THERE . SO YOU SEE THE POINT I

MAKE CONCERNING WOMEN AND THE
FICKLENESS OF WHAT YOUR MISTER
KIPLING HAS 50 JUSTLY CASTIGATED
AS A SPECIES MORE DEAPLY
THAN THE MALESZ

I THINK
ITe A STUPIP
STORY,

" A

HE'S GOT A POINT
THERE, OLD FRIEND.
WOMEN AREN'T
UNFAITHFUIL .

ITS PEOPLE
ARE UNFAITHFUL.. AND
MEN TEND TO GET A LoT , -
MORE OPPORTUNITY e —
THAN WOMEN TO MESS 48 & —l |
ABOUT. 4 | \ | —

d |y

= vy

. WHY DOES THE WATER
WHAT WOULD YE LAPIES? IT WAS | GLOW LIKE THATZ NOBODY \\VES FOREVER. LAST
EVER THUS. MEN ARE UNWISE ANC =\ SHIP.T WASON MY FRIEND HARRY
CURIOUSLY PLANNED, THEY HAVE THEIR FELL FROM THE RIGGING. WE
DREAMS AND DONOT THINK ON 1S WRAPPED HIM IN SAIL ANC
WHAT TAKE THE GOLIEN ROAD
7O SAMARKAND."

YOLU'RE A PEEPONE,
YOUNG JIM.,

po YOU EVER WONPER
ABOUT WHAT GOES ON UNDER
THEREZ THERE'S MORE SEA THAN
THERE |5 LANC, AFTER ALL. AND
WE NEVER SEE MORE THAN THE
TINIEST FRACTION OF [T.



THERE WAS A 5TORM THE NEXT DAY, AND HALF
THE CHICKENS WERE WASHED OVERBOARD,

WHAT You GOT

5 . THERE, BOYZ
P5. ONE EVENING, HE TOLD

ME ABOUT THE SLAVE SHIPS * TS MY Lucky

HOWALLTHE SLAVES WOULD BE | || STONE. T WAS GIVEN

LINKED TOCETHER BYONELONG || [T IN SINGAPORE. TS

CHAIN, 8O IF THEY SIGHTEL A MEANT 70 STOP You

NAVAL SHIP THEY'D JUST THROW

THE SLAVE AT THE ENP OF THE

CHAIN OVERBOARD, AND THE

REST WOULD FOLLOW, INTO

THE SEA. «:

FIR MM&I:EBY%" . "' _ BT/ A LUMP OF CHALCEDONY

ABOUTMR. ; | _ WON'T STOP YOU PROWNING,
BUSINESS, WHICH WAS AU\ : BUT T'LL 7ELL You HOW NOT
MORETHAN THESKIPPER DID. . TO DROWN, IF YOU L/KE.

-

| -
IT6 NOTA JOKE, JIM. ALTHOUGH | | BETWEEN MR. GAPLINGS| | T PUT IT POWN ON THE CHEGT.
IF YOU TAKE IT T0O SERIOUSLY, || CHEST AND THE WALL T
YOW'RE IN PEEP TROUBLE, _ .
| | GRAPH, LIKE THEY USED
|| T0 HAVE, OF TWO STIFF -
| | LOOKING PEOPLE. AMAN
AND A WOMAN. THE MAN
LOOKED ENOUGH LIKE
MR. GADLING TO BE
HIS FATHER.

) DROWN. T'VE DONE IT
HALFA DOZEN TWES.
T’ EASY, ONCE Yol
GET THE HANG OF IT.

DON'T OROWN.

VERY FUNNY,
15) MISTER GAPLING.




AFTER THE STORM THE
WINDS ABANDONED US.

A= |
it - \f“ an

— Y WENmE

NEXT MORNING, THE SKIPPER HINSELF

WALKED DOWNTO THE STERN OF THE

SHIF, AND THREW HIS OLDEST SHOES
IN THE WATER.

OF COURSE IT
WORKS. IF You
REALLY NEED WIND,
THE SKIPPER HAS

FRFT

THE CREW DID WIND THINGS,
EACH IN THEIROWN WAY.

77701 P AN

WE WERE BECALMED, AND ] |
SN THE 5AILS HUNG LIMPAND RS )
N LiFELESS FROMTHE MASTS. [

it

SOME OF THEM
WHISTLET, IPLY,

N As IF THEY

J were HapPy,

AS THEY WENT
ABOUT THEIR
BUSINESS.

= Z7 T ] ’”Jﬂ? !_.’ -._,,
Rz |
N BUT THEN WE
SN REALIZED ITWAS.
N R TTL,

NAT DAWNING HAD A LUMP
OF PINK CORAL WRAPPED IN
WHITE SEAL-5KIN, WHICH HE
HUNG FROM THE BOW-SPRIT.

THE SHIPSTILLHUNG,

SEEMINGLY SUSPENDED,

ON A SEA THAT WAS

FLAT AND REFLECTIVE
AS CLASS.

LOOK
AT THEM! ITE
FISH?




THERE WAS EVEN A
FLYING FISH, WH
UNKNOWN IN
SOME OF WHICH LAN

DON THE
PECKOF THE SEA WITCH.

THE SEA WAS ALIVE WITH FiGH -
FISH OF ALL MANNER AND GHA
AND 81ZE . DOLPHING :
LEAPEDANDSPLASHED,
THROWING UPSHOWERS

OF TINY FISHES,

E WATER CHURNED ANP

ERED SILVER: ASEAFUL
|I6H, ALL OF THEM SWIMMING
TOWARPS THE WEST.

MR. GADLING PICKED ONE

UP AS IT WRITHER AND

ON THE SKIPPERS URGING, WE
LOWERED A NET, AND HALILED
ABOARD MORE FIGH THAN WE
COULD HAVE EATEN IN A MONTH
OF SUNPAYS, FROM HUGE COD
TOTINY GLITTERING JEWEL-
FIGH WHOSE NAMES T NEVER

MALZ, MANZ THERES
NO LAND HERE!

LURCHED AND TIPPED
AND BUCKED, AND
THE WORLD WENTMAD,
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80 WE'VE GOT TO TELL

EVERYONE. I MEAN, TS REAL .

IT%6 NOT IMAGINARY.
WE SAW IT...

AN S
\\\\\\Q\§\§\ }\\.‘\\'-_

A HARD WIND CAME UP, THEN,
AND FILLEDP THE SAILS. THE |
| CAPTAIN AND MR. CANBY s SCRY
1| BEGAN TO SHOUT AT US. ST o

|
==

-~

-

sse==l WEMADE GOOD |semee Sl
B TWETO AT




YOU SURPRISED

7 MISTER GADLINGZ Youl BY THAT 2
| 5AW THE SEA SERPENT, DION'T
\_YouZz WE ALL DID.

‘COURSE T
pIR, JImmy. A

BUTNO ONES
TALKING ABOUT IT,
WHEN I AcK THE
OTHER SAILORS

BRNG HWI EACK ‘R.'.?TI'E
SHIP. HE COULD ASK

LEAVE, YOu coulLp
G0 INTO THE CITY,
FINP SOME NEWS-
PAPER CORRESPOND -
ENTAND TELL
HIM WHAT We
SAW.

MISTER GADLINGZ WHY HASN'T || F'R EXAMPLE, NOBODY'S 6EENA | | WE MATE ADEN LATER THAT DAY,
ANYONE SEEN IT 5£m= GIANT SQUID THAT I KNOW OF WE WERE TO TAKE ON PROVISIONS
ool | WE JUST SUPPOSE THERE HAVE IN ADEN, BEFORE SAILING ON FOR
MAYBE THEY HAVE : \ NN | 0 BE SOME, BECAUSE THEY'VE THE SUEZ CANAL.
THERES TALES OF SEA SERPENTS, SN | SEEN THE HUGE SUICKER
T WAS GIVEN SHORE

AFTER ALL. : MARKS ON THE SIPES OF
WHALES, LEAVETHE FOLLOWING

AFTERNOON, AND' T

WENT INTO THE CITY,

ALONG WITH SOME OF
MY SHIPMATES.
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“HE HORIZON WAS BEGINNING 1O | 3 /
_ IGHTEN WHEN I RETURNEC TO THESHIP, i :

... TIME, YOU DON'TOWE ME
ANYTHING. THERES FEW ENOUGH
OF Us AROUND. LEAST WE CAN PO THE HOUR WHEN ALL WELL-
6 WATeH OUT FOR EACH OTHER. MEANING FOLKS ARE SAFE
IN THE ARMS OF MISTER
YOUR SEAWITCH, MORPHEUS. FOR MYGELF,
8HE 16 80 BEAUTIFUL
A BOAT.

T'M OUT OF SHIPPING,
NEXT TIME AROLIND. PRINTING
AGAIN, ITHINK, OR

PUBLIGHING, MAYBE.

j‘éh:‘ifﬂ
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50, YOU'VE BEEN

1 DION'T THINK YOU'D
ASHORE, THEN?

SAY ANYTHING, LIKE I SAIP.
WE'VE ALL GOTSECRETS.,

AND YOU PON'T
WANT TO PRAWATTENTION
y TO YOURSELF.

i, SEA SERPENT.




YOU'RE NOT THE FIRST
LASS T'VE KNOWN IN MY TIME
WAS PASSING, NOR EVEN THE
FIFTIETH, THERE ARE THINGS
YOU GET TO RECOGNIZE,

GIVEN ENOUGH TIME,

SHES A LOVELY
SHIP I6N'TSHEZ

7 SMARTGRL., N
YOU WAS LISTENING.
YES, SHES MINE .

WELL, UNTIL WE DOCK IN LIVERPOOL
SHE'S MINE, THEN T HAVE THE SAD
DUTY OF TELLING THE COMPANY
THAT MY GREAT-UNCLE, ROBERT
GADLING, DIED OF SOMETHING
PROPEKLY TROPICAL IN
CALCUTTA.

HES LEFTME
HI5 SHARES IN
THE COMPANY, HAS
UNCLE BOB. BUT
T'LL SELL THEM

SOME OF TG THE VOICE, ANP SOME BECAUSE L/FES NOT FAIR,
OF IT'6 THE HANDS, AN A LOTOF ITG | | I SUPPOSE. THERE, AND
LEARNING TO SEE WHAT YOU SEE ANDP THATS PROFUINPITY FOR

NOT WHAT Yol THINK Yol SEE, You.
IF THAT MAKES ANY SENSE. -

IT'6 NoT FAIR.

MEN CAN BE
_ SAILORS, WHY
U e\ CANTGIRIEZ

THEN THERE'LL BE NOTHING
LEFT cOULD LINK ME WITH /| B :
THE OLD MAN. .
HAVE LEARNED TO KEEP
MY MOUTH SHUT ABOUT
SEEING A BLOODY GREAT
SNAKE IN THE MIDDLE
OF THE OCEAN.




You WoN'T TELL
ANYBODY ABOUTME,
WILLYoU, MISTER
GADPLINGZ

ILAST SAWMR.GADLING
ONTHE POCK IN LIVERPOOL.,
HE LEFT WITH THE INDIAN
GENTLEMAN, AND I NEVER
SAWNEITHER OF THEM
AGAIN.

T'VE NOT DARED TELL
MY TALE BEFORE, AND IF
T THOUGHT THIS INN WAS
AREAL PLACE, ANDALL OF
YOU ANYTHING MORE THAN
PHANTOMS AND OPILIM
GHOSTS, T'D NOT HAVE

TOLD IT NOW.

L]

GIVEN TIME, YOU'LLSPINAYARN N
OF WHAT WE SAW IN THE OCEAN, GIVEN
TIME T'LL TELL THE TALE OF THE
HANDSOME CABIN BOY.

BUT GIVEN ENOUGH TIME
ANP THE RIGHT AUPIENCE,, THE
PARKEST OF SECRETS SCUM

OVER INTO MERE CURIOSITIES.

LIVERROOLTO RIO, AND
FROM RIO TO THE AZORES
AND FROMTHERE TO BOSTON
AND NOW TO NEWFOUNDLAND
AND SAVE FOR MR, GADLING
THERE WAS NEVER A MAN-
JACK THOUGHT ME ANY -
THING BUT A TRUE-BORN
BOY--‘THOUGH THERE WERE
A FEW CLOSE SHAVES.

BUT I GETTING TOO
OLD FORTHETRICK, WHICH
TROUBLES ME, FORTHESEA
16 IN MY BLOOD LIKEA FEVER
AND I JON'T KNOW HOW T
CAN LEAVE; THOUGH T KNOW
MY TIME ONTHE SEA, LIKE
THE TALLSHIRS', DRAWS TO

ITE END. 50 IT MAKES NO
AFFERENCE TO ME WHETHER

ME
YOU BELIEVE AWORD OF [TOR
NOT. :

AND WHEN, SOME DAY
SOON, T FORGAKE THE
6EA--LIKE A GAILOR
LEAVING HIS LADY-LOVE
ON THE GHORE -- T SHALL
TAKE ANOTHER NANE TO

 ME AND BUILD ANOTHER

LIFE.
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