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DOWN

A MORAL FABLE

Writer : Roger Stitson
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“We peer into the abyss ... Our first impulse isto
shrink from the dander. Unaccountably we remain.”

The Imp of the Ferverse, Edgar Allan Foe.
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AHH.
MRS. BENEDICT!
HOW ARE WE .
TODPAY?




I WILL GET TO THE POINT,
MR, EDGAR — T WoOULD LIKE TO
BUY BACK MY 19th CENTURY
RECIPE BOOKS.

THE PRICE YOU FAID ME
FOR. THE BOOKS A
WEEK AGO- PLUS
FIVE PERCENT FOR
YOUR. TROUBLE .
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TERRIBLY
SORRY, MRS,
BENEDICT ...

AND IN GOOD CONSCIENCE
CANNOT ASK THE GENTLEMAN
HAND THEM BACK, CAN I ?

-

BUT I'M QUITE
SURE THOSE BOOKS HAVE.
ALREADY BEEN PURCHASED
BY ANOTHER CLIENT—

HMM , YES...

R | KNOW. IT PAINS
fR\ ME TO SAY THIS — ()




BUT UNFORTUNATELY
I HAVE BEEN LED TO
BELIEVE YOU HAVE NOT
PLAYED FAIR OVER THE
VALUE OF MY BOOKS

MRS, BENEDICT,
IM ONLY A SMALL
BUSINESSMAN.
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PEFT !
T DON'T
THINK SO.

“FIVE
B PERCENT"?

LA — DO BUSINESS. :
EH? WHATS THISS

AND sEWLL HIGH
1S5 MY MOTTO-—
IT'S THE ONLY /8
_WAY TO-

AH) YESJ 5
HERE THEY ARE! |57
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HMMM , A
FANCY LEATHER
BOOKMARK .

Y T “TIRESIAS” — NEVER
=7 HEARD OF ‘EM. AND NO

PHONE NUMBER EITHER.
PROBABLY A

FLY~ BY- NIGHTER.
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N HERE IT 15,
“TIRESIAS"
HMMAN —

“A BLIND
PROPHET FROM

.....

WHAT THE HELL!

BE-BOF, BE-BOP.
I LIKE LEATHER.

HEY BABY, IM COMING
FOR YOU, HOO-HOO.J’

SUZIE-PIE,
IT's Mg!

NO, ME ’
SWEETHEART !

2

NAUGHTY, NAUGHTY. ¥

SEE YOU THIS £
AFTERNOON,. 7




ILL
THAT

WORRY ABOUT HER.
E O%RE oF

BUSINESS CLIENT, SUZIE~
BABE ! HNN-HNN-HNN

T

e
o)

A.n“(% ;lmm

\

T

llﬂl

HEY, SWEETHEART.
GOT SOMETHING NICE
FOR YOU HERE.
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HNN-HNN!
PERFECT ! /ol .

Q)
MYTHOLOGICAL-
rROT!







