" But—-but ‘e’s shootin’ at us!”’

1DO DESPISE SUCH A Meanwhile—
FASTER, CABBIE!
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L MY GOOD MAN, ] ASKED
THE WAY, NOT TO BE SHOT!

RIGHT ROAD FOR
BRIGHTON?
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2 GENTLY, PARSONS! YOU
#MUST CURB YOUR
INDIGNATION!

(OH DEAR. PARSONS )
! DOES OVERDO IT!

INANOUTER TOP HAT, ALL VERY SIGNIFICANT,
PARSONS. THE ONE YOU MARKED PARSONS. OUR WATCHFULL-
Y SAY ABOMB IN WITH THE WHITENING FRQM NESS FRUSTRATED AN
TT;%W : DHAT. ME LORD? YOUR BOATER. | NOTICED THERE ATTEMPT TO BLOW UP SOME
1D YOU GUESS? WAS NO WHITE ON THE ONE HE | VERY IMPORTANT PERSONS,,
WORE WHEN HE LEFT.

OF COURSE, ME LORD. IT WAS
OBVIOUS THE MAN WAS AN
ANARCHIST. HE HAD NO
MANNERS! | SHOULD HA®

L TWIGGED IT MESELF FROM




