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---BURN THE BAEN
TO THE GROUND!

HE IS ALIVE,
AND No
BONES ARE
BEROKEN.

WE HAVE
WASTED TOO
MUCH TIME. IT'S
ALMOST DAWN.-

IF I CANNOT
BUEN OF SHOOT
THEM &oUT I wWiLL

TRY SCMETHING

ELSE...

ME HIS
FAMILY.-..




LISTEN TO ME!
SURERENDER---

OKAY! DON'T
SHOOT THEM WE
wIiLL COME
oUuT---

WE AEE
UNABRMED WE
LEFT OURE
WEAPCONS IN THE
BAEM-- LET THE
FARMER AND HIS

WIFE GO.




TAKE THEM TO 771 ﬂ
THE FARM HOUSE, 7 | —
COLLECT i

_'f
. ,ﬂ AND E B
% ; THEIR WEAPONS Vi Tde
ﬂ‘\ FROM THE
v - - : < 1

BRING THE
FARMER AND
HIS WIFE.

AND BURN THE
BARN DOWN, A

LESSON TO NOT
HARBOUR TRAITORS

OVER THERE!
THEY HAVE MY
FATHER!




ESCAPE, N
THERE ARE TOO

ARRRRGGHHH || N




RUN, NO
WAGE IS
WORTH DYING
FOR!

GO ON!
BUN AwWAY!

THANK YOU, T WE
ARE IN YOUR DEBT,
THEY WoULD HAVE
KILLED US FOR
SURE-

Y IT WASN'T FOR
YOU WE CAME, IT
WAS FOE FARMERE
WARREN AND HIS

WIFE. THEY ARE GOOD
FOLK, WHC HAVE NO
PAERT IN THIS
CONFLICT -

T AM AFRAID WE HAVE

BROUGHT MUCH TROLBLE ¥

TO YOUR DOOR, WE
SHALL COLLECT oUR
WEAPONS AND BAGS

FROM THE BAEN AND BE
ON OUR WAY TO
LEAVE YOoU IN
FPEACE-

I TRUST You wILL STAY
FOE SOMETHING T& EAT TO
SET YOU ON YOUR OWN

WAY. YOU MUST ALL
SHARE OUR TABLE FOR
BREAKFAST!

AYE, THAT'S ALL WELL, BUT § YES, YOU MUST Eﬂu?

BUT NOT BEFORE
CLEAN AND DEESS
THAT WOUND!
COME ON ALL OF

YOU T THE
HOUSE!




HOW 1S YOUR WOUND
PICKERING? IT WILL BE A

1 FEEL A 600D DEAL
BETTER FOR HAVING
THAT BEEAKFAST IN

MY STOMACH!

BY NIGHTFALL

HAEBD DAYS MARCH IF WE
EE TO REACH LEEDS

AYE,
MERCENARIES
I'LL WAGER!

INDEED, AND THE OTHER
THING THAT BOTHERS ME
IS HOW DID THE CITY
GUARD IN YORK KNOW TO
LOOK FOR US AT THE
FLEECE..-

A

YES, NO
DOUBT.- A
LuckKy
ESCAFPE FORE
us.

THE SCONER WE GET
TO LEEDS AND FIND THIS
WHITESTONE THE
BETTER! THERE IS
SOMETHING, QUITE
AMISS ABOUT THIS

BUSINESS.

AND MY WOUND |5
COMFORTABLE.
WHO DO YOU THINK
THEY WERETY NO
LOCAL GAREISON
THAT'S FOR SURE!

TROUBLES
ME 1S WHO
HIRED

HAS
AEREANGED
FOR A FEIEND
TO MEET US
OUT SIDE OF
LEEDS, A TOM
LAWSON, HE
WILL GET US
IN PAST THE

GUARD-




AYE SEEMS TO ME

WE WILL
STOP HERE,
AND WAIT FOR
ELLEN'S
CONTACT -

THAT'S GOOD, THIS WOUND
1S BEGINNING TO WEIGH
HEAVY ON ME... PERHAPS

SHE |15 MORE THAN
JUST AN INN
KEEPER.--

WHILE WE STOP, YOU CAN
TELL US MORE OF SWEET _ - \

b
AYE, THAT SHE 1§- T HAVE KNOWN

ELLEN MANY YEAES, SINCE WE WEERE
BOTH YOUNG . HER FATHER WAS ONCE
A GREAT SPYMASTER FOR OLD KING
JAMES. | FOUGHT ALONG SIDE HIM
OFTEN IN THE WARS IN

WHEN HE DIED ELLEN
AND HER MOTHER KEPT
MANY OF HIS AGENTS AND
INFORMANTS, AND SHE HAS
SINCE MADE A FEW OF HER
WE WERE VERY GLOSE, ON A
PROMISE OF MARRIAGE.
BUT WAR, DEATH, AND
MANY TRAOUBLES HAVE
KEPT ME FROM THAT

PERHAPS IF
THESE
TEOUBLES END
THEN I CAN
SETTLE
DOWN -




INDEED, THAT WOULD BE
GRAND. HOW I'D LOVE TO
BE BACK IN MY LITTLE
MAGGIE'S ARMS.

SHHH.- .- ‘

I THINK T
HEAED
SOME.---

ROOK T

A \ PRESUME?

TOMASIN
LAWSON
THOUGH FRIENDS
CALL ME TOM.
MISS ELLEN
REQUESTED T MEET
You...

I'M PICKERING,
HE'S DRAKE, AND
AS YOU GUESSED

THAT'S SARGENT
BOOK. IF YOU CAN GET
A POORE WOUNDED
SOLDIER AND HIS
MATES INTO LEEDS
UNSEEN I'M MOST
PLEASED TO 4

MEET YoOU.-




Y | WORK FOR MR AND ?

WHY! FOR A
BRAVE
WOUNDED
HEEL SUCH AS
YOURSELF ME
PICKERING I'M
SURE T CAN

F!NE: Mﬂ WAY

SEEMS
YOU HAVE A
NEW FRIEND
PICKERING.
COME ON THEN
LEAD THE WAY
MISS LAWSON,

MRS FLETCHER. THEY . . |
| KEEP THE NAG'S HEAD, SHE SAYS SHE KNows |

\ 1S A CLOSE FRIEND A MAN YOU ARE
N\ T OF YOUR MISS /£

ELLEN

LOOKING FOB-.- 07 THAT IS R
£ GOOD NEWS
INDEED-... T
MUST FIND HIM
WITH SOME
HASTE

HMMM, T DON"T

CARE FOR THAT
SKY... LOOKS
LIKE SNOW.







THE TOWN IS ! ...WAIT HERE, OUT OF
FORTIFIED... “ SIGHT- T WILL & l;.; '
P . TALKTOTHE /=
GUARD.
| \ I /b T
I WiLL .

SIGNAL
WHEN IT

SAFE TO R

.
=

Vil
O

!

i
b AL

H i"x‘.'

COME THIS
WAY, WE HAVE
LODGINGS
ARRANGED &
FOR YOU- 4




FLETCHERES A
ARE GOOD
FOLK... AND

(4

ToM! &LAD
YOoUu ARE
BACK, AND
THESE ARE
OUT GUEST I
ASSUME...

]
WE BEST
GET IN
@RUICKLY --.
THE &UARD

FOR OUR CAUSE

Pﬁ&%"&?ﬁi& T'M MATHHEW ROOK,
voue SELVES AT Wl THIS IS PICKERING AND
HOME, I'M PAT DRAKE, AT YOUR

P\ JOE, MY HUSBAND SERVICE, AND IN
IS ALREADY YOUR DEBT-

A~ \
DONT WORRY,
I'D DO MUCH
MORE FOR FRIENDS
OF ELLEN. YOUR
BEDS ARE MADE UP,
LEFT AT THE TCP
OF THE STAIRS.

THERE IS MUCH

TOM,

T AM
WORRIED, IS
THERE ANY
WORD OF
FAIRFAX?

TALK, THEY SAY
BRADFORD IS
SECURE AND HE
IS MUSTERING
TO MARCH
HERE...

BUT
THEEE 1S

HAVE YOU A
MOMENT
BEFORE YOU

HEAD YES, MA'AM.

udDME; 7

ALSO MUCH
TALK OF
NEWCASTLE,
THEY SAY HE
HAS HIS EYES
SETON LEEDS

TOO.




" WHO ARE YOU,

WHAT DO You J|

WANT?

T AM
CAPTAIN O
r:nu%mge, OF
UNDERSTAND You §
HAD THREE
REBELS STAYING
HERE LAST
NIGHT---

AYE, AND THEY HAVE
GONE ON THEIR WAY-

IF YOU AEE HEEE T£ W
MAKE TECUBLE, THEN T §
SUGGEST YOU BE ON
YOUR WAY. OR YOU
WiLL END UP IN THE
GROUND LIKE YOUR
OTHER MEN WHO

CAME HUNTING \‘ ‘

THEM...

MEN? T
HAVE NOT
SENT ANY
MEN THIS

WELL,
WHOEVER
THEY WERE,
THEY'LL
TROUBLE Na
ONE ELSE!

.

STERANGE DAYS
INDEED. ..

COME ON MEN,

MAKE HASTE
TO LEEDS




MOENING

MOENING
PICKERING,
HOW'S THAT

STILL
PAINFUL,, BUT
A DEAL BETTER
FOR SLEEP IN A
DECENT BED AND
GOOD FOOD!

MORNING MR 4 4Y | IS DRAKE
I ROOK, WELCOME, - __ | STILL IN
{ Please PacC up 4 0 ; _ BED?
SEAT AND HAVE i N
SOMETHING TO

AYE, You
BEST TUCK
IN GUICK
BEFORE ME
PICKERING
EATS THE

LOT-




"

aYE WELL, AYE LASS YOU ARE RIGHT, HERE
LET HIM IS WHAT WE KNOW MR ROOK.
SLEEP WHILE WHITESTONE HAS BEEN HERE FOR A
HE CAN. JOE, FEW DAYS, HE IS THE GUEST OF
BRING ME JOHN HARRISON, THOUGH T DOUBT
ROOK UP TO ME HAEREISON WoULD HAVE ANY
DATE WITH INVOLVEMENT IN UNDERHAND
WHAT WE GOINGS ON- WHITESTONE HAS
KNOwW ALSO EENTED A ROOM
ABOVE THE OLD LION

FROM THEEE
HE HAS SENT WHEN WE

AND RECEIVED x BECEIVED WORD
SEVERAL ¥ | FBOM ELLEN
LETTERS Vo L= You WERE

) TRACKING HIM
WE MADE
EFFOETS TO
INTERCEPT HIS
NEXT LETTERE...

HE SENDS HIS
LETTERS ViA
MESSENGEES---

{ --- ONE OF WHICH ToM
INTERCEFTED AND PERSUADED
HIM HE WAS THIBSTY---

A FEW ALES ' N WE WEEE ABL -

LATEE HE WAS T OPEN THE ---AND THEN EETUEN IT T2
SLEEPING LIKE A LETTEE WHILE HE HIM, SO HE LEFT YESTERDAY
BABY.--- R SLEPT.-.. B EVENINEG NONE THE WISER-.--




Cord M

Preparations are going well
bere. T will meet with the agent
tomorrow to make final plans.

It is vital that we bave the boy
ready, when it bappens and the
target is dead. baving the boy
will be essential. I trust your
man is up fo it

Godspeed - W

THERE IS A
GOOD CHANCE
HE WILL MEET

WITH THE

\AGENT' IN

THE RED
LION- T
SUGGEST
WE SET UP
\ A WATCH
. ON IT-.-

THEY AEE
GOING TO
KILL
SOMEONE.-

SHE WON'T
LIKE THAT!

NO, BEING

KEFT AWAY
FEOM THE
DANGER!

YES, 6OOD

IDEA- ME AND

DRAKE WILL
WATCH THE EED
LION, AND IF YOU
CAN SPARE HER,

MISS TOM

wWoULD BE A

GOO0D LOOK
OUT, NO FEAE,

SHE WoULD

BE KEFT
AWAY FEOM
DANGER.-

AND WHAT

wiLL MY BOLE
BE IN THIS?

PICKERING,
You SIT THIS
oUT. YOU STAY
HEERE AND LET
YOUE ARM

HEAL!




Outside the City.

S
B =

I AM CAPTAIN

YORK, HERE ON THE
KINGS BUSINESS..-

FAULKNER, FROM

STOP THEEE, WHO

ARE YOU AND

WHAT'S Your

BUSINESS IN
LEEDS?

AND WHAT Y
BUSINESS
IS THAT
SikE.

' LET ME PASS

VERY WELL
SIRE, NO
MEED T2 &GET
EATTLED.-

e THOUGH
P“;‘fﬂ;“'s NO ONE
d OF THAT
SORT HAS
PASSED IN
THE CITY

ON MY

B WATCH-

THEEE
DANGEEOUS
SPIES, Now

MAN !




-— Vv
The Lion Inn, that evening [} nﬁﬂﬁuﬁﬁ’
- . TIME TO

)
™

__ 1.“'
) Y I HOPE THIS

B |SN'T A WASTE
“ \ OF TIME.

DON'T
FEAR SIE,
THAT
WHITESTONE
FELLOW HAS BEEN
UP IN THAT ROOM
FOR HOURS NOwW,
HE'S WAITING
FOR SOMEONE,
; MARK MY
WORDS.

THIS
WHOLE '
BUSINESS
FEELS BAD.
WE NEED T&
A\ &ET T& THE
N BOTTOM

You LASS,
KEEP YouR ¥
EYES PEELED |

L FORE A---




THAT couLD T8
EE' HINI.--- A ‘HJ]TH N\.E; TOM;
4 E STAY HEERE, BE
BEADY TO &0 FOR
HELP I;’fr WE NEED

| WHITESTONE?

ARE ME
ESCARRA. T
PRESUME..

THANK YoUu
SENOE- WE
HAVE MUCH TO
DISCUSS. AND
DO COME IN TIME IS PRESSING,
AND TAKE A THIS FAIRFAX IS
SEAT SAID T MARCH

TONIGHT




STAY OUT HEEE, T
wiLL &2 IN THE
ADJOINING ROOM, IT
IS EMPTY, HOPEFULLY
T WILL BE ABLE 1O
HEAR THEIR
CONVERSATION

PLEASE,
TAKE A

WE WiILL
LEAVE

EVERYTHING
IN PLACE?

YES, MY
MEN ARE
RBEADY- IN
THREE DAYS
h. HE DIES

ROAD THROUGH TO
\ BRIDLINGTON

WE WILL DO
IT, WHEN HE
TRAVELS ON THE

INCRIMINATES
THE PURITAN
DOGS

GOoOD,
AND WHAT
OF THE
BOY?




DONT
WORRY, IT IS
ALL IN
PLACE-

ABSOLUTELY
ESSENTIAL THAT

Y THE BOY IS IN OUR

HANDS WHEN HE
DIES---. THIS ALL
HINGES ON US
HAVING CONTROL
OF THE HEIR

RAISE YOUR
HANDS. -- WHO
EVEE YOU ARE,

YOU AEE IN Bl&
TROUBLE... &

DRAKE? IS
THAT YouU.-

TAKE HIS
GUN AND
SWOED.

AND DON'T
THINK YOUR
FRIEND WILL
HELP YOU... 2
HE'S HAVING A #
SLEEP!




N

SIE. T CAUGHT
THIS FELLOW
AND HIS FRIEND
LURBKING BY YOUR

ROOM,
LISTENING---

T WOULD SEEK
|sfbfr’ #‘? rﬁﬁf&w TO KNOW WHAT NOwW, Now MR
WE MEET- YOU HAVE FOUL BOOK, YOU ARE IN
CAUSED ME SOME MUEDEEINGS NO POSITION TO
BOTHER. LOST ME YOU ARE ASK QUESTIONS!

SOME GOOD MEN IN \_PLANNING-
WEATHERBY .

? I HOWEVER,
POSITION TO
WHO IS IT .
SNEAKING ¥ QUESTION YOU
ABOUT HERE / o R o AND EXCTRACT
i

CR7? THE ANSWERS

|




COME NOW
ME ROOK. ..
You wiLL
TELL ME
SOONER OR
LATER...-

ELSE KNOWS
OF MY
MEETING
HERE?

IT'S ME, THE
MAID- T HAVE
SOME DRINKS
" YOU SIRS.







LET HIM &0,
CHECK THAT DRAKE
IS ALRIGHT -

WE HAVE
WHITESTONE

I THINK
NOT. STAND
ASIDE,
ROOK...




. GﬂETTIP‘f{;:r PAST
.l"""l._.-;
B \LITESTONE!




HEEE IS NO
ESCAPE.-..

TELL g
ME, WHO IS ¥

#é THE TARSET
OF YOUR
ASSASSINT
(ET OUT OF
MY wm{,
# FOoL!
b #
IT's TOO
LATE T© STOP

us Now!

§ YOU AEBE NO
MATCH FOR
ME!




WELL, WELL.--
MR ROOK!

I HAVE
BEEN
LOOKING
FOR YoU!

You! vou
FOLLOWED }""'éE
FROM YORK? YES,

I DID, AND
AGAIN GIVE YOU
THE CHOICE,
SURRENDER -.. OR

I WILL KILL YOoU.

I SURRENDEE

END OF BOOK THEEE
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