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the absent-minded 
genius at work....

...but not for 
long!

simon temple-meads (aka the 
street) takes on the case!

reverend ratbrain welcomes 
professor manners to his 
secret hideout!

i knew it 
this 

afternoon!

there's 
only one 
thing to 
do with a 

trap...

walk 
into it!forgive my 

lack of 
manners, 

professor!

you 
promised 

you 
wouldn't 
say that!

oh, 
dash 

it all!



bert chinchilla proves 
less than useful as an 
informant!

temple-meads 
just says no!

dora hits the 
bottle!

strange grace sees 
deadly danger in the 
tea leaves!

lily takes ratbrain's 
schemes in her stride!

cut that 
out, 

chinchilla!

heh heh 
heh!

would you 
loike to boi a 
noice strong 
clothespeg, 
moi dear?

forget it, 
demelza, i 
don't do 

clothespegs!

when you've 'eard 
one fantastic 
and malignant 

plot to dominate 
the world, you've 

'eard 'em all!



carteblance concludes his 
examination of the matchbox 
with an enigmatic shrug

branishing their 'soul 
cleanser' aerosols, 
abraham and caleb 
interrogate rhiannon

ratbrain plots with 
chinchilla

embrace the way 
of the lord, 

Unbeliever, and 
find the tue 
salvation!!

hallelujah, 
brother!!

so the street 
is about to 
walk into my 

trap!

Heh heh 
heh!
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Ratbrain Contemplates 
his fantastic and 
malignant plot to 
dominate the world!

It's a 
stick up!

"that's reet 
yorkshire, 
that is!"

the oldest trick 
in the book

temple-meads 
finally gets 
to deliver the 
punchline!

Nothing 
in the 
world 

can stop 
me now!!

eeeeeeh!

'appen!

by 'eck!

the Lord's 
will be 

done! Say 
Hallelujah,
 Brother!

you've crossed 
my path once 
too often, 

ratbrain... and 
nobody crosses 

the street!!



victoria accuses captain 
halberd of all sorts of 
beastliness

The Professor has 
some problems 
with T.o.s.s.e.r

Rhiannon makes 
Temple-Meads an 
offer he can't refuse

victoria and 
carteblanche arrive 
just in time to pay 
their last respects 
to lady rosemary

too much 
information,
 victoria!!

carteblanche and 
lorelei hit it off

call me a bluff, 
seafaring cove 
if ye will, but i 

can't understand 
a word she says!

so! fancy a 
shag, then?

i have passed 
but a single 
meagre and 
melancholy 

stool!


