16 STARTING TODAY! Lord Harry Crandall-Smythe and his manservant, Parsons
appear in a great new action-packed story!
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Just after the turn of the century, !

gentlemen weare gentlemen and
othars knew their place. Lord Harry
v| Crandall-Smythe had no doubt that

4 he was a gentleman, an opinion |
"§ shared by his faithful manservant. £
3

3| the muscularly magnificent
Parsons.
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WE HAVE ARRIVED. BUT )
WHY ARE WE VISITING
LIMEHOUSE, ME LORD?

DUCK, PARSONS! WITH L.
ALACRITY! SOME FOREIGN
CAD 1S HURLING A

Y
== BECAUSEOFOLDCH!N§~ -
TOWN, PARSONS.IHAVEITIN
=2} MIND TO BUY A REAL DRAGON fi
L KITE FOR MY YOUNG NEPHEW,
THE HONOURABLE
ALGERNON.
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BUT YOU DON'T LIKE THE
HONOURABLE ALGERNON,
: ME LORD.

TRUE, PARSONS, TRUE. THE )
KITE SHALL BE A =
PARTICULARLY LARGE ONE. )=
IT MAY CARRY THE
FRIGHTFUL LITTLE BOUNDER
=77 AWAY, WHAT? 173

NS

QUICK, PARSONS, AFTER ).
THE ASSAILANTII'LL

ATTEND TO THE OTHER

THE PERISHER'S GONE!
VANISHED! WHAT WOULD
ME LORD DOY AH, ASK A
i POLICEMAN. ]

T
NO RUNNING MAN CAME ALONG
HERE, SIR. WHY, WHAT’S ALL
THIS'ERE? ¥

NO LUCK, ME LORD. HE
VANISHED INTO THIN

LIKE THE LUCK OF THIS POOR
FELLOW, EH? VERY DECEASED.
» |ITAPPEARS HE WAS KILLED
BY A HATCHET- MAN FROM THE
RED DRAGON TONG.




