ANYONE
CAN SEE
THAT, You

/eloT. JusT
KEEP YOUR
MOUTH

%\

WHAT...HAPPENED? ’
7WHERE AM I?

A INCORRECT,
: P
WHITCOMB, . { b
CAN YoU TELL 3 YOU’'LL SEE...
ME WHAT YEAR .
THIS 157




OF COURSE HE DID.
FATHER HE’LL GET US ALL
IN THE END.

WHITCOMB'S
BEING L/ITERAL,
SIR. HE'S
REMEMBERING.
WHAT DO WE

N 2

— W T'M ASKING .
THE COMPUT-
ING MACHINE P
THAT VERY
QUESTION! ’
2SNNF! SNNF/E £ 2,

WHAT’S THAT ¥ Lo .=

STEEDIEEESIHISYAGE
ENMNTANTURNSIBAGKTIVIE







~ --MET HIS
DEATH AT SOME
UNKNOWN LOCALE

AWAY HERE. THIS IS

OF AN ELDERLY
PERSON--

N

THE LAMB-
SKIN LEATHER
JUMPSUIT, OF

COURSE. p
AGENT COLIN /S
WHITCOMB'S
SIGNATURE
STYLE.

BUT WHITHER
WHITCOMB? AND
WHO 1S THIS? CAN
WE ASSUME HE WAS
DONE IN BY oLP
AGE?

BEFORE BEING TUCKED

BELONGING TO A
MISSING AGENT.

SR

THE FIFTH BODY FOUND £

'r' N

MRS, PEEL/
WHO TOLD

SENFFZ 35NFFZ THIS
HER

TYPICAL
WHITCOMB
CHEEK.

OR IT
CAUGHT A
SCENT. 2SNFF<
FAMILIAR...

STEED, IT'S
KAYAK!

THE BARGAIN
COLOGNE?

LAMBSKIN LEATHER
JUMPSUIT?




BRINGS
BACK NASTY
MEMORIES.
YOU RECALL
THE HELLFIRE

cLus.

W1 ‘ARCHAIC ORDER, [ g
PLAYED DEAD
‘PRANKS’ ME
TO TOPPLE

CROWN--

‘--MADE THE
FATAL ERROR OF
ADMITTING ME
AS A MEMBER--

OSTUMED SELECT
CAPTIVES MOST
UNFORGETTABLY-- " *
‘STOP PICTURING e
ME, YOU PITIABLE i
MAN!” .

s






