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Script, art & book design: Bryan Talbot

Dedicated to the memory of Leo Baxendale

Partial preliminary coloaring: Alwyn Talbot, Angus McKie and Jordan Smith
Bryan Talbot hand lettering font available from Comicraft
Colour flats: Jesse Kindzierski

Art Nouveau steampunk pattern by Bryan Talbot,
based on the endpapers of “Dampf und Elektricitat:
die Technik im Anfange des XX Jabrbunderts.”
Berlin: W. Herlet. [c.1900]
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comments on the work-in-progress and other important help to
Mario Benenati, Hannab Berry, Cric Bufkens, Lawrence Dean,
Dan Franklin, Stepben Holland, Pr Mel Gibson, Angus McKie,

Helena Nash, Julie Tait, Pr Mary Talbot, Chris Warner
and the crew of the Steam Yacht Gondola, Coniston.

“Keep clear of the badger; for be bites.”
Sir Arthar Conan Doyle, The Sign of Four
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I wo hundred years ago Britain lost the Napoleonic
war. As with the rest of Europe, it was invaded |
by France and the members of its royal family were

guillotined. It had been a part of the French Empire until
twenty-three years ago, when it was begrudgingly

given independence after a prolonged campaign of civil
disobedience and anarchist bombings.

Four months ago, France experienced a revolution
following the death of Emperor Napoleon XIT
and is now ruled by the Revolutionary Council.
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1t’s not fair.

1 want to do that too.
Why can't | do that fly
fishing, bad?

But they're for Yeah, nearly all
kids. 'm nearly five and grown up, eh? School for you,
a quarter now. after this summer.

When you're a
bit o/der, son. You just wait. Ill
learn you a// about it.

You just stick
to your worms and your
sticklebacks for now.

Yeah. | like the farm,
an’ the animals. And my cousins
are great. They're showin’ me
how to fight!

A fine place to grow up.

Not like back home in London, with its
Smoke and its fogs. Roadblocks, checkpoints
and bloody French soldiers everywhere.
One day, one day...

.ah, well.
for a jimmy
riddle.
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Oh, Archie, I'm sorry
| hit you, shouted like that.
| was frightened. | just...|
mean, what if you'd-

can‘t kil you! You
cant...Dad?

They
already have,
Archie.

What.what’s

L can’t be dead!
Don’t go!

are you doing, you

| didn't do anything!

little bugger?

1 was just Jooking! | s-saw it -
there - shining in your bag.

f..it's beautiful.

Why do you have a
\{ gun, Dad? Where... where
do you go at night with
»_them other men?

You've seen...?
7 Listen, never breathe a word about

that - and #his thing - to angbody.

Anybody. Promise me.

Please!
Don‘t leave
me!

ever...let the bad
men win..

A

If the soldiers
found out, they'd shoo? me,
understand? A7/ me.
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What the
hell’s the matterz? You
made me_jump/!

Bad Dream? You? This So...how’s our
is a side I've never seen. You have own persopal production line
nerves of cast iron! coming along?

God, | hope it
doesn’t show through the
wedding dress. {

Pardon me, lover,
but the day you were on the
production line they must have
run out of #Ain skin.

Don’t worry, Billie, it
won’t grow #Aat much in the
next fwo weeks. You

You were...
otherwise occupied, | seem
N to remember.

Damn. 'l have Can't you get any : ;
to skip breakfast and time off? | had more free time to glméo:h r?f?t;?ﬂw;‘ta;dwt
't Riverhorse’s than you have P after we're married.
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...bastard. That was one
of your stupid jokes, wasn't it? Well,
it wasn’t bloody funny.

Of course it
was! You didn’t see your
face! Ha ha ha!

You know, Ha. 'l meet you
LeBrock, you really do have

4 in my lunch break in the Alpha.
. hidden shallows. Give us a kiss.

Yes, Mrs Doyle? The Yard’s
Jjust been on the ‘pipe, Detective
Inspector. They want you to take charge
of the investigation of a fen-seventy-
one last night in Soho.

The “Fruits of
the Sea” restaurant, Old
Compton Street. Detective
Ratziis there now.

Shooting N
incident. At Stanley

Cray’s place.

B
Shall | Listeln. Bunt’%{ He caugzt s a\
your uncle’s murderer and made
m::ntthﬁal;’esangw, 1 think M‘g:t&-"ie:s damned sure he paid for it. He rescued
- stillin it. you, my dear girl, from those ruddy
. religious crackpots.

g He could live with
Don’t you Babylon the Great, the mother of
mind ‘em here, living | - > ¢ whores, and all her daughters, as
insin? far as /’m concerned.
£
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Mainly point thirty milimetre
brass cartridge cases, with a scattering of
eleven millimetre over there.
1 reckon, at around
nine hundred rounds per minute \
and, going by the spread, five 6atling guns
and one mitrailleuse automatic cannon
were deployed for, say, fen seconds.
And not a single witness?

Jolly rum, isn't it just?
In the middle of the bally city?

Beggars belief, what?

Beggin’ your
pardon, guv; but | know
h why that is.

It’s because last
night we got orders to clear
the area. Part of a practice
exercise, they said.

Just before the
shooting. And who gave
the orders?

They told us to clear
the streets then relocate back
at the Soho nick - for assessment,
like. ‘Cept when we got back there,
there was nobody to do it.

We were all
flummoxed.

No idea, guv. We just 3
got an official pneumail command

from Scotland Yard. Arrived at our
nick at about nine-fifteen.

Who signed the
command?

Dunno, guv.

| see. Carry on.

)





