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inspector hardy gets to grips 
with the locals

hilary ravenshaw - star reporter on the 
'london metropolitan' - investigates an 
ancient family legend of supernatural 
horror! was it really responsible for the 
gruesome death of sir charles cardington? 
or is it just a load of old cobblers?

deakins explains why 
you'll never see her 
on the moor at night

...as the butler 
handles his candle 
suspiciously!

mrs lippon demostrates the 
benefits of a yoghurt and 
rainwater diet

emily gives 
sir henry a 
parting gift...

beauvais furnishes 
hardy with a vital clue

you would'nt 
catch me 

going out 
there...

not with 
the 

cardington
 curse!

do you 
understand 

t'danger 
you're in, 

lass?

yes! 
kindly 
remove 
your 
hand!

words cut 
from t'london 
metropolitan 
and glued to 

t'page!

it's 
beautiful, 

my dear, but 
what is it?

a shoehorn 
made from 

armadilloes 
toenail 

clippings!

it's 
handwritten,
 inspector!
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deakins confesses to 
murdering just about 
everybody!

two months later, the evil sir henry having escaped justice, 
we rejoin the plot in the home of ramona blair...

but sir henry cardington 
turns out to be the true 
criminal mastermind!!

the library. 5pm. edwick 
rumbold  offers his opinion 
of ramona's new paramour!

monty and pammy 
cogitate!

Monty reveals 
all!

all because 
they laughed 
at my flower 
arranging! 
Bastards!

a wanker 
wollicking 
wascal has 
never dwawn 
bweath!

Oh Wamona, 
allow me to 
weiterwate 
my gentle 
pwoposal!

 Are you 
thinking 
what I'm 
thinking,
 Monty?

I am 
thinking 
most 

furiously, 
Pammy!

I don't think 
we can keep 
it from her 
any longer, 
Pammy!



edwick is rumbled!! 
(or is that rumbold?)

the library. 4pm. 
monty and pammy 
question ramona

the library. 3pm. william 
chalker demonstrates his 
'time machine' to a sceptical 
harcourt fenton! 

but harcourt's 
luck is in.....

....and one killer 
snog lAter......

i hope she 
doesn't 
mean 

carpentry!

Welease 
me, you 

dwivelling 
idiots!!

Don't look 
at me. I 
don't 

remember!

The journey 
will take 
another 
fifty nine 
minutes and 
thirty five 
seconds!

I think it's only 
fair to warn you 
that I'm seriously 
good at screwing!
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amy describes an encounter 
with  the glass-eyed 
constable tompkins!

one month later and debonair sleuth 
for hire, simon temple-meads 
appraises his latest client!

amy and temple-meads listen 
in silence as claudia explains 
her evil plot!

temple-meads wraps 
up the case (and 
claudia) - or so he 
thinks...

Idly, I 
wondered 
what she 

was like in 
the sack!

He was 
always 

pulling it 
out and 
playing 
with it!

His eye, 
I mean!

It's only in cheap 
crime fiction 
that everything 
falls into place 
with a neat click 

of finality!
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ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!ha!

yes, she always 
talks like that!

now in possession of the teapot of terror, the evil Sir 
henry evades justice once again and takes up residence in 
the bleak,  horror-haunted boudoir of death where lots 
and lots of gory death is the order of the day....

homicidal wibble-merchant 
(part 1)

count braggadocio smugly 
delivers his grim conclusion!

If I'm right, and 
I invariably am, 
this heralds the 
return of the 

Great Old Ones!

Upon retiring each 
night I am haunted 
by vivid nightmare 
visions of great 
Cyclopean cities 
of Titan blocks.... 

...sky-flung 
monoliths of 
insane curves 
and surfaces 
following no 
conceivable 
geometry!

Oh Great One, 
I dedicate 

this sacrifice 
to the greater 
glory of the 
Old Gods!!! 

What about 
the strange 

noises 
coming from 
his room?

It's a 
bleedin' 

whorehouse, 
Kitty - What 
d'you expect?



the second most 
dangerous man in 
london!

the count skips the 
next four pages!

Trip hazard III gets 
more than he's 
bargained for as 
victoria decides just 
how far undercover at 
the boudoir of death  
she's prepared to go!

Count Braggadocio 
makes a solemn vow!

Eyes glassy 
and febrile, 
breathing of 
an unusual 
rapidity...

I should very 
much like to 
examine your 

stools!

come, sir! 
my womb 
cries out 
for your 
seed!!!

Golly gee, 
you gals 
sure don't 
waste your 

time, do you?

only 
the 

second?

"...which I can 
neither analyse 

nor trace to their 
rightful source, 
my stools...."

I will pit my 
wits against 
you and defeat 
you! And that's 
no idle boast!

my spirit is 
troubled by 

intimations...
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the count suspects 
the awful truth!

howard starts 
the ceremony!

the count 
delivers a 
reassuring 
message!

homicidal wibble-merchant 
(part 2)

the teapot of terror 
has one last trick up 
its spout!

count braggadocio 
stirs feebly into 
action!

remember, 
after all, 
there are 
such 

things!!

Tuo ts'dn 
atro'hs! 
Topae te'lt 
til'ami!

the game 
is afoot, 
my dear!

The Great Old 
Ones have 
revealed the 
foulest 

nightmares 
of secret 
myth to me! 

and now the 
stars are 
right I will 
bring their 
gift of 

death to all 
humanity!

Oh dear. I've 
been a silly 
Count, Kitty!

Next 
time.... 

I'll get it 
right! 


