MY FATHER'S FAMILY NAME
BEING PIRR/IP; ANP MY
CHRISTIAN NAME PA/ILIP;

MY INFANT TONGLUE COULP
MAKE OF BOTH NAMES
NOTHING LONGER OR MORE |
EXPLICIT THAN PIP. 80 T Y
CALLED MYBELF P/P.

T NEVER SAW MY FATHER OR

MY MOTHER, ANZ NEVER SAW

ANY LIKENESS OF E/THER
EM - OR MY FIVE LITTLE

CERTAIN THAT TH/S BLEAK PLACE |

VE CHURCHYARDP: ANP THAT PHILIP PIRRIF
TE OF THIS PAR/SH, ANP ALSO GEORGIANA,
£ OF THE ABOVE, WERE PEAL ANP BUR/EL.

0 g7 1]

AND THAT ALEXANPER, BARTHOLOMEW,
ABRAHAM, TOBIAS AND ROGER,
INFANT CHILPREN OF THE
AFORESAIZ, WERE ALSO

PEAD AND BURIEDL. ..

Ml v wles e, 18
Ve pRR€ e B

L ANED THAT THE SMALL P
\ ' ZuNDLE OF SHIVERS §
GROWING AFRAIZ OF IT §8
ALL AND BEGINVING [

70 CRY, WAS PIP.

OH! DON'T TELL US

CUT MY THROAT! 77 YOUR NAME ...
PRAY DON'T DO - QUICK!

T, SIR!

VOLUME 1
CHAPTER 1

YOUR
NO/SE/!

KEEP STILL, You
LITTLE PEVIL, OR T'LL |
CUT YOUR THROAT! &

SHOW USs X
WHERE YoU LIVE. )
PINT OUT THE

PLACE!




-,

EL TO WHERE
OUR VILLAGE LAY,
WILE OR MORE
ROM THE CHURCH.

I POIN

=
=

posc!

YOUN

7o
Yo -
WHAT

FAT CHEEKS F

H! AND IS THAT YOUR
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HA! WHO P'YE
LIVE WITHZ SUPPOSIN'
YOU'RE KINPLY LET TO

LIVE = WHICH I HAN'T
MAPE UP MY MINDP
ABOUTZ

MY SISTER,

SR - MRS. JOE ¥
GARGERY - WIFE OF
JOE GARGERY; THE

BLACKSMITH;

SIR

BLACKSMITH, EH?Z
NOW LOOKEE HERE -
YOU KNOW WHAT A FILE |67
AND YOUR KNOW WHAT
WITTLES 157
You GET
ME A FILE; ANP You
GET ME WITTLES. You
BRING 'EM BOTH TO ME
TOMORROW MORNING EARLY,
AT THAT OLP BATTERY
OVER YONPER - OR TI'LL

NOW,
WHAT DO you
sAYZ

I WILL
GET You THE
FILE ANP WHAT
BROKEN BITS
OF FOOP I
CAN,

HAVE YOUR HEART AND
LIVER OUT! _

AIN'T ALONE,; AS
yOoU MAY THINK
I AM.
[ /BBy THERE'S A YOUNG MAN
7 HIZ WITH ME, IN COMPARISON
4 WITH WHICH YOUNG MAN Z AM
AN ANGEL. THAT YOUNG MAN
HAS A SECRET WAY OF
GETTING AT A BOY, ANP
AT HIS HEART ANP LIVER.

AN SAY; LORD
[ STRIKE YOU PEAD IF
; You DON'T!

T SAW HIM GO, PICKING HiS WAY
AMONG THE NETTLES ANP THE
 SRAMBLES. WHEN HE GOT OVER
N 7LE LoW CHURCH WALL HE TURNEL
 couNe TO LOOK FOR ME.

| WHEN I sAW HIM TURNING, I SET MY
FACE TOWARPS HOME, ANC MAPE |
THE BEST USE OF MY LEGS.

A NN A )
o g

@

T LOOKED ALL ROUNP FOR THE
HORRIBLE YOUNG MAN, ANP COULP
SEE NO SIGNS OF HIM. BUT NoW T
WAS FRIGHTENEL AGAIN, ANP &)
RAN HOME WITHOLT STOPPING. B

L ML 5 7/ YWY S ot
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WHERE HAVE YOU
BEEN,; YOU YOUNG MONK
TELL ME WHAT YOU'VE B

POING TO WEAR ME AWAY
WITH FRET AND FRIGHT
AND WORRIT!

WHO BROUGHT YO
UP BY HAND?Z

I'D NEVER
DO IT AGAIN! I'VE
NEVER HAD THIS APRON |f# 8
OF MINE OFF SINCE
BORN YOU WERE.
IT'6 BAD ENOUGH &
TO BE A BLACKSMITH'S WIFE
S (AND HIM A GARGERY) WITHOUT
BEING YOUR MOTHER!

VR,
HAS BEEN OUT
A DOZEN TWES;
LOOKING ~OR YOL,

PIP. AND WHAT'S

TICKLER WAS A WAX-ENDED |- 5%
PIECE OF CANE. WORN B
SMOOTH ZY COLLIS/ION R
VITH MY TICKLED FRAME. §

"

T IT WARN'T =OR

ME YOU'D HAVE BEEN

HARK! WAS
THAT GREAT

AND NOW IT
i APPEARS THEY'RE
| FIRING WARNING OF
) ANOTHER!




—
WHO'S FIRINGZ

MRS, JOE, I SHOULD N
LIKE TO KNOW - IF YOU §
WOULDN'T MUCH MIND -

WHERE THE FIRING
COMES FROMZ

AND PLEASE,
WHAT'S HULKSZ

4

P DRAT THE -
BOY! FROM THE

|7 WAS CHRISTMAS EVE. IF I SLEPT AT
ALL THAT NIGHT, IT WAS ONLY TO /IMAGINE
MYBELF PRIFTING POWN THE RIVER ON A
BTRONG SPRING-TIPE, TO THE HULKS,

|
45 SOON AS THE
BLACK VELVET PALL

ouTSIPE MY LITTLE |8
wiNpow wAS sHOT |

| Ww/TH GREY, I GOT
UP ANP WENT
POWNSTAIRS

[l 5
IN THE PANTRY, WHICH WAS FAR MORE
ABLNCANTLY SLPPLIED THAN LSLAL,
T STOLE SOME BREAL, CHEESE,

MINCEMEAT, A MEAT BONE, ANC SOME

E.

=

({“ T TOPPEPD UP THE BOTTLE
WITH WATER ANP I STOLE A
d BEALTIFUL ROUNEP PORK P/E.

ANSWER HIM .

ONE QUESTION, AND HE'LL
ASK YOU A POZEN PIRECTLY!
HULKS ARE PRISON-SHIPS,

RIGHT ‘CROSS TH' MESHES.

I WONPER WHO'S

PUT INTO PRISON-SHIPS,

AND WHY THEY'RE
PUT THERE?Z

I DIPN'T BRING

YyOUu UP BY HAND TO
BADGER PEOPLE'S

LIVES OUT! PEOPLE

ARE PUT IN THE HULKS
BECAUSE THEY MURPER,
ROB, AND FORGE, ANP

DO ALL SORTS OF BAP -
AND THEY ALWAYS BEGIN BY
ASKING QUESTIONS ! NOW,
YOU GET ALONG TO BEP!

]

W 7+ERE was A poOOR

A /v THE KITCHEN,

M commumvicaTing wiTH
THE FORGE. T
UNBOLTED THAT
POOR, ANP GOT A
FILE FROM AMONG
JOE'S TOOLS,

N 7HEN T RAN FOR THE
MISTY MARSHES.




