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/ _ThIS CRUEL
FORTUNE DOTH
PLaGUE

DOThH
THE MASTER
OF €NGLISAH
Now succume
TO ThAE
SCRIVENER’S
aLoating
FlEND?

A FOOLISA
YyounGg PaGge ENTERD
MY CAAMBER, WITAOUT
50 MUCH a5 a khoCk
On MY DOOR.

Was My REQUEST NOT
CLEAR a5 SUMMER 5K92 .
4OU KNOW I aSKED ] - 1 DID NOT
NEVER TO BE DISTURBED, 8 L MEAN OFFENSE
ESPECIALLY WAILST 2 Bl < , TO MY MASTER...
1 Was harD atT o N

WOULD You
aLL WRITERS
ENDURE THESE

L, SR, THE BLOODY
QUEEN'S
15 AN URGENT [ o1 per BEEN STOLEN
o 2 Siceon as THeoNE]
THRONE!
AE TOILED WITH =
OPEN-GUTTED
Wounps?

ThAT 15 THE
COWaRD’S BEMORSELESS
EXCUSE. TO “BUT SIR” YOUR
EMPLOYER! OUT WIThH You!




1 PRay ThAOU JOIN
ME On aPVENTURE
GRanpz

MASTER, NO
OTHER WAY 1'D
HAVE IT BUT THUS.
MERE WORDS CANNOT

ThAINE
EAGERNESS
15 NOTED; AOW~
EVER, TAhOU MUST
NOT LET IT CLOUP
QOU;%”BEUEH

MmAaLEVOLENCE
THE MONARCH
DOThH BEFALL, ShaLL
OUR TRapPeEmanks
VENGeEanNce
RECIPROCATE.

I 5A0OULD have
AELD MY TONGUE
WhAILST YOURS DID

FLaP. TAIS NUT’S BIGGER
Than I aLone can
CRaCKk. I MUST RELY
UPON YOUR NUT,
DEAR PaGE.

SHATTER MY LOYALTY! [SY%

WE MUST AURRY,
a DETARONEDP QUEEN
Shar’T Walt anb aLl
ENGLAND MaY FaLL
INTO TAHE PIT.

ThHE BARD
anpb pPage are
On ThHE CASE,

my FRIEND.




FAIR LONDON
TOWN MUST CONTAIN
CHESTS GALORE,
BUT IN WHOSE BREAST
COULD BEAT A HEART
50 FOUL AS TO COMMIT
SUCH AN ATROC/OUS
CRIMEZ OUR QUEEN
ELIZABETH MUST BE
50 SCARED.

YOUR POWER
OF WILL 15
HUMBLING,
MASTER.

UR SE3RCAH :
FOR QUEEN ELIZABETA
shaLL NOW COMMENCE
WITAH TAOROUGH STUDY ,&'
OF TAE SCENE.

K

INAIBIT hOT
TAINE SENSE OF
5lGAT anp Lenb

UTMmostT attention
TO THE Task at hanp
PERCAANCE WE MIGAT

BéVéaLr ";CFJE GuiLTy

BUT KNOW
TAE VILLaIN WAO DID
STEAL THE QUEEN MUST
AAVE THE STONES OF
TWENTY ThOUSAND BOARS!
LET CIRCUMSTANCE PREPARE
us FOR ThE WORST.

Thouah
I AAVE MY SUSPICIONS,
WE mUsT walt UNTIL WE
can PIVINE & PROPER CLUE.
IT 1S UNWISE TO PUT a STEED
BEAIND TAHE CaRT, IN FRONT
OF WAICA IT WOULD
BUN TRUE.

WE RIPE TO
UcKIngnam PaLace
WIThH RAsSTE/!
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THE WAY OUR

MAY ACHIEVE

DEAR SON PLAYS

{ WITH HIS TOYS. WITH
HIS CREATIVE URGE,
WILLIAM, THOUGH

NOT BORN GREAT,

WITH LUCK,
MARY, HE HATH
OUR BLOOD,
YOU KNOW--

y BE STILL, I FEAR
\ | COLLECTOR DOTH
% APPROACH.

15 ThaT AOW
YoUu TReAT
a guesrz

~~WAEN aLL THAT'S
wantep What's BEEN

) OWED TAROGH DEALS.

TAEN WE ShaLL
haVE TO TEALCH
AlM SOMme
RESPECT,

&/ ween ass’s
POLE 16 FIXE'D

EXQUISITE
MaYREM! RUN
away, Youna
" BOY/

g HAVE WE 5 S
THE GUMFTION TO = «
UNFURL THIS SCHEME? = o
THE OUTLOOK'S DIRE—~ 1 BE NO Gop,
PLEASE GOD, SAVE ‘. Thouah MUChA ‘
a Yo7

THE QUEEN.

DIVINE!

7

I ook
TAHEE IN BECAUSE
THOU PROMISED

GOOPD, TAOU MUSTN'T -

LOSE TAINE WIT
WHEN AOURS aRE
GRim.

n
AVER WY

e ——— e ]
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XY

p THERE 15
no TarRrRY TIME
il WhAILE QUEEN 15
4 NaBBED. NOW OFF,
! TOWaRD VELVET
sear OF RoYaL
RUmMP/

1

!
J
i
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MY CURSES BE \
UPON THIS AWFUL
CASE/ FOR 1 AM
TOO OLD FOR THIS
EXCREMENT.

I PRAY MY aBsence
CaUSED NO UNpUE apo.
I WoULP 90U RELAY WhAT
YOUu RECKON AERE.

No Way TAHE BIRD WOULD
GO WITROUT a FIGAT,
YET THERE 15 NOT a 5lghn
OF STRUGGLE RERE. ThIS
DOTH NOT BEEK LIKE
STeENCh OF WiZzarp-~
KInp.

...NAUGAT BUT & FOLD
IN Case’s FABRIC
SMOOTAD.

IF I may BEG THY PARPON,
DOGBERRY, BUT IF TAIS CaSE
has BaFFLED EVEN YOU, WITH
mInp 50 S5RARP anp
Gaze 50 TRUE, T'D FIRST
SURRENDPER TO TAE KING
OF STINKIN’ FRANCe/

HAW-HAW, BARD. 50
JOLLY N THE FACE
OF DISCONTENT/
WHEN SURELY EVILS
HAVE TRANSPIRED
HERE!

A RECKONING
INDEED, OF KIND
MOST WRONG! TWAS
MAGIC THAT HATH
POOFED OUR QUEEN
LIKE SMOKE/

WhatT Sa4 You
OF TAOSE WhOSE
LIVELIROODPS DO REST
UPON Goop mMaJesty’s
WELLBEING? WERE THEIR
LIVES LAIP POWN
IN AIGANESS’S
DEFENSE?

CLEARLY
THEY ARE
NOT.

1 BEG
PARDON? THOU
SPEAKEST IN
RIPDLES.




my
SIMPLE
DOGBERRY, g
you -~ 4 : ’
DISaPPOINT. 2z SAE'S BEEN J
IMPOS5IBLE = < aBDUCTED BY ] ‘ A
THE QUEEN D a TRUSTED BLOKE, 4
WOULD Dash : ThE SORT OF CLUE TRERE aRE MORE stay vigILant,
UNSEEN, aND [ Your MIND couLb PIECES LEFT TO DON'T BE & BOOTIE-
LO THERE 15 : NOT INVOKE. IT Wash'c FIND. BEFORE I LEAVE POO. TAAT 15 MY FinaL
no PIXIE | magic, Thouah BuUT you PEOPLE aLL /P WES5aGE LEFT TO YOU.
pust on £ WOLULD I WERE, BEAIND... TOGETHER WE UNEARTH
panD. £ NN /N5TEAD IGNOBLE Y\ ChiS WRETCAED DEED,
——. CULPRITS MOST A WITh SWORDS anp
P —— = e e
= - o
B T T S e 5 O 0
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AH, THERE
WE ARE; THATS -
AGOOE FRETTY It mysT warN

— MY MASTER THAT
BARD HATH TAKEN

UP THE CAUSE

OF THE QUEEN'S

, RESCUE.

C | ,.
SEAT, HS FOR THE ‘ 4 , FLY TRUE,
TAKING. : ; BIRD. THOU KNOW'ST
- : / WHENCE THOU ART
NEEDED.




ALACK, THIS
CASE IS BUT A %
TWISTED KNOT. W
WE KNOW NOT
WHERE ONE
ENDS AND ONE
BEGINS.

SPEAKEST
i TRUTAH, Young \ .. -
\| PaGE, TAERE 15

{| o poust, BUT

il WE MUST noT
FORGET AOW
FaR WEVE

HAVE SURMISED
15 THAT THE MAN
INVOLVED DID
HOLD SOME
TRUST.

YOuwLL
watch That
FLalLING TONGUE
OF YOURS, Youna
FRIEND. ARE YouU
THE MASTER
now, anb 1
THE PaGE?

SOQOTHED THE
AUDIENCE BUT
I DECLARE, THOUGH
THINE ABILITIES ARE
PAST COMFARE, 1
DOUBT THAT EVEN

Have
THOU WITH SENSES PATIENCE anp
KEEN, COULDST FIND OUR FaITAh WILL

THE PERPETRATOR
OF THIS
SCHEME!

MakKE Us STRONG,
anpb We WILL FIND
ThAT CRAVEN
FIEND ERE
Lona.

A ROBIN, GOop

FELLOW anp
notAInG MORE,
IT 54MBOLIZES
LOVE anb Goop
N STORE.

LO YONDER
BIRD FLIES
CROOK'ED
OVERHEAD.

Oh, HAadagk 2/
PERAAPS IT 15 NOT BUT &
5laGN. A MESSAGE aPPEARS
WRAPPED UPON ITS LIMB.
QUICK, FOLLOW IT TO S€EE
WhAaT IT May AOLD!

HURRY, PaGe,
BEFORE OUR S1GAT
EsScCapesS!

WE ShalLl
FOLLOW Y0n
BIRD TAROUGH
DEPTARS OF
AELL/




1 OWE YOU AN
APOLOGY, MASTER.
PRAY SLAP ME IF
1 DO pOoUBT YoU
AGAIN!

SaVE YOUR
BREATAh, Youna
PaGeE. WE May
NEED IT YET.

EXCEPT WE'RE
GOING TO
CRASH INTO

THAT WALL!

TAE WINGED hARFPY
aLTERS FROM ITS PaTh,
a FEW MOMENTS ERE
IT6 OBSCUREDP
FROM VIEW.

RELAX, FOR WEVE haD
CLOSER S5AAVES ThHAN
ThIS. ADVENTURE’S
DaNGER’S asYMPTOTE,

THROSE
BLESSED FATES
MUST BE WITH US
Tovay, PO BE a Lap
anp PULL TAE
coach ’rounp
Back.

/

UH, BOS5?
METHINKS THAT
15 A PULLING
DOOR.

&

FANCY
A DRINK TA
SLAKE YOUR THIRST?
WE HAVE THE FINEST
BOOZE N ALL OF
LONDON TOWN. MY
NAME'S FALSTAFF
AND HOST THE
GARTER INN...

AT LEAST WHEN
MISTRESS QUICKLY'S
INDISPOSED.



RESPELTAULLY
THATS
DECLINE BUT A WONDER, HOW
ask FAVOR TO ’ LONG WILT THOU
S5EE a ROOM ] BE HERE?
UPSTaIRS at ‘ -
)\ ONCE.

DREAD KIPNWAPFING’S
what I INVESTIGATE,

NO NEED TO
TALK MY EAR
OFF, COME

THIS WAY.

‘ I TRaCk
a BIRP

atop Ggoop
KEEPER'S
nn.

You shaLL
hAVE MY SINCEREST
GRAatItUpeE.
WE PO
NOT OFTEN HOST
YOUR CALIBER OF
PERSONAGE INSIDE
THISI{{N.UMELE

FOR ‘
AFTER ALL, IF ITS A BIRD
ME DAMES. THE
TASTES. MAY PLAY HARD TO
GET, BUT THAT'S
THEIR GAME/

I 5Peak OF BIRDS
WITh BEaks anp
FLAPPY WINGs.

RIGHT-O,
I THOUGHT
YOU MEANT
THE OTHER
KIND.




my FRIEND,
I ONLY WISHED

TO S€EE ThE ROOK

as STRANGE a5
IT May SeEm TO
LOWLY eYES.

TAE ONLY AOPE ThHAT
I haVE LEFT PERCAHANCE,
ThE khavish BIRD HATH

NOT YET FLOWN THE

my CLIMBING

SKILLS LeaVE

MUch TO BE
DESIRED.

I MUST TREAD LIGATLY
50 a5 NOT TO FRIGAT
ThHIS VALUED BIRD,

I WOULD nOT AE
TakE FLIGAT.

1 SAY THAT
YOU HAVE GONE
QUITE FAR
ENOUGH.




Wpat BRanp
Of Mapness
DISPLAYEST

ANGER

my
path FLOWN

OUT OF Reach!
ranl A\

THE POWER OF MY

MADNESS
AT ALL. ONLY

NOW You SAaLL FEEL

1 HOPED
TO LAY MY
EYES UPON
THE BARD.

HIM WHEN THAT
TIME CAME.

A ¢

NP2

FIsT/

1 WOULD

NOW I SHALL
EXPOSE THINE

IONLY EVER _
TRIED MY BEST
TO PLEASE.

MISTAKE THAT
FOR A WEE

SHAKESPEARE?

-

ART THOU
AFRAIP TO FACE
WHAT THOU HAST
WROUGHT, A WORLD
BECAUSE OF THY

THOU

ALWAYS STRUCK

ME AS A GLORY
HOG.

THE BARDZ DO
MINE EYES
DECEIVE ME?

NO.

IT CANNOT
BE. THINE
WORKS ART

LOVELY.



THE MAN
TOLD ME THAT
I'D HAVE MY
REVENGE AGAINST

You TRIED
TO MURPER
WE, I ShaLL
NOT LET Yol
DIE ThIS
pay,

SPARE THINE
PLATITUDES. THOU
COULDST NOT LIFT
ME EEN IF THOU
DIDST TRIED.

FOUL BOGLUE,
TAOU WILT NOT GET
OFF 50 €asy. Thou
MUST UNFURL THE PLOT
UPON THE QUEEN, OR
POST ThAOU RUN TAIS
INH ans INTELLIGENCE.

BEEN SWORN
TO SECRECY!
IWOULD BE
A DEADP MAN
ERE SPILLING

PLOTTER'S
BEANS!

Y€ GOPS aRre
acTInG awrUuLLY
CRUEL TO-Day.

AND CRUELER
STILL aRE ThHE

TORMENTED
MEn.

40U ag€ a beap
man’ 1 canhot
AOLD on/

THOU
A POINT. THE

MAN'S NAME
WAS--

POOR FaLSTaFF Was
BLINDED BY AIS RAGE.
HE TRIED TO TOS5 ME,
Y€T RE FELL INSTEAD.
PERAAPS IRONY 15
ThE F%RUELéﬁl'




MY PLAYS, IT SEEMS,
aRE & DOUBLE-EDGED
SWORD. BELIEF 15 TRE |
MOST POWERFLL
WEaPon.

I NEVER Wantep
TO INSPIRE RAGE. DEEP
THOUGATS WERE alLL ThAT
I WISHED TO PROVOKE.

HIS BRaIN Y %

Was Washer
cLean FOR all \\&r,
LOVE OF JOS. : As
INSTEAD RE FATED 1 SUSPECTED...
aLL MY FINERY, u TI5 & SEALED
BUT WAO COULD \# LETTER.
RAVE PLANTED Tl

FIENDISH
QUEEN-NAPPER
15 LIKELY ThE
cap.

AND TAIS POCUMENT
PROVES BEYONDP
a poust.

That
FaLSTaFFs ¥
hATRED haD

NnotT BEEN
Al OWN.

% LT
L R U TP A

Tan !’: ,'Klzu. ~,

OH THERE'S
THE BARD! WHAT'S
TAKEN THEE SO
LONG?

51GAT OF ThHE
BIRD YET
WEVE GaINED
muca.

ThHERE
15 IMPORTANT
WORK STILL LEFT




AND WHERE
SHALL I STEER
THE SHAX-COACH,
MASTER?

GO Back
TOWARD BUCKINGHAM
Falace, my Bod. Anp

MakE THE RIDE SMOOTAH
a5 FRESAH~WAXED
FLOOR.

ALL I NEED
now 15 PRIVacY
TO TAINK.

ThE 5YMBOL
PRESENT ON TAHE LETTER'S
S€aL IT DOThH CONJURE
FAMILIARITIES, anD YET FROM
WAERE I DO NOT RECOGNIZE,
PERAAPS THIS BOOK HATH

not
FREEMASONS
R JESUIT ORPER,
NOR KNIGATS TEMPLAR,
NOR ILLUMINATI! Pah,
NOT ONE MATCHES

TO NOW CONCLUDE NOTAHING
EXCEPT FOR ITS OWN
WORTALESSNESS/

A-A
THE QUEENS
counseL/




AYE, THERE’S OF COURSE,
TAHE RUB, THAT WOULD expLaIN
TAE LAck OF an

APPARENT STRUGGLE
’ TAHERE.

6‘"
7

TAE COVER OF
ThHE LAW TO acT
a5 ThE QUEEN'S
pIsaulsep
ENEMY?Z

40unG Page, I WouLp
TAOU TakE a LOOk at
ThIS? PRaY, WAERE DOTH
TAHE QUEEN’S COUNSEL
as5eEmBLE?

WHY THATS
WESTMINSTER ABBEY,
MY MASTER.

ThEN TO THE
aBBEeY WE MUsT
VENTURE

Than ThHUNDER~
cLars/ 2




BY OBDER
OF ThHE CONnstaBLE
WE WOULD pemanp KA
aupPIENCE WiTth
THE QUEEN’S
counseL/s

I

SINGLE SOUL
SHOULD PASS
ALIVE!

YEAH, WHAT
HE SA/D! DEFEND
THIS VERY GATE
UNTO THE DEATH--
THAT 1S OUR DUTY

SWORN!

FRaNc|s
Bacon!/ mne
OLDEST FRENEMY/
HOW COULDST ThOU
REMAIN AIPPEN
FOR 50 LONG?

BY WAOSE ORDER?
I AATE TO FORCE You
TWO TO BREak YOUR

oatnhs, WhAlCh WERE

LIKELY SWORN IN
S50LEMNITY, BUT DO
NOT FORCE OUR

NOW THOU
SHALT TAKE H/IS
SECRET TO THE

SINCE THOU
DOST NOT KNOW
THAT "TWAS S/R
FRANCIS BACONS
INSTRUCTION WE
SHALL NEVER
TELL.

ROSENCRANTZ/
THOU HAST SPOILT
THE MASTER'S
NAME/

PREPARE
‘ FOR SATANS
SWEET EMBRACE,
YOU TWO!




ThESE
BOYS aRrE PLAYING
BOUGAHER Than WE’D
AOPED. NOW P2GE, EXACT
DUE PUNISAMENT
WAHERE OWED!

REMEMBER
AOW TO Lanp
UupPon Your
FEET/

Jou
MUPDPY~-MOTTLED
mangy-poaGs WiLL

pPay/

no
RapscaLLIon
A 5haLL harM--
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yYou
AREN'T AS
TOUGH AS
YOU HAD
CLAIMED,

VILLaIn! FROM AELL'S
BLAaCk AEART,
I 5mash at
THEE!

TELL WE, GUaRrD,
What 15 YoUR
namez

WILL INFORM
Us WhHERE
Bacon 15 now,
OR SUFFER BRIEF
Paln anp nothinG
BESIDES. DO NOT
TEST ME ON
ThIS,

HE SAID...
THE GLOBE...

ThHE GLOBEZ?
OF COURSE! HOW
I COULD LeT ThAT
CLUE E5CaPE ME?
ThaNKS FOR TELLING,
GUILDENSTERN. A



ThHE QUEEN
15 STILL IN
SaFETY’S aRMS,
I PRaY.

GOOPD LORD,
OLD BEan, What
haThH AE DONE
WITh Youz

MY POOR SWEET BaRD,
IT SEEMS YOUNVE LOST
YOUR ToUCh. A SMARTER
man WOULD BE RERE
AOURS aGo.

SIR FRaNCIS
BaCON, Maphess
ROTS YOUR
BRain.

40U have
STOLEN THE
MONaRChH FROM
AER TARONE. TAESE
TWISTED games
MUST END ERE
INJURY.

ThAT SWEET
SCENT OF FEAR
A Game BETRAYS YOUR
You wish, SIR ‘ FACE TRLUE. WREN
BarD, OB

JUSTICE 15
WOULDST You DISPENSED

FOR QUEEN’S

.1 5A0OULD aDDRESS kIDNar..

you as wiLLliam
5AAKESPEARE?

... YOUR
WORKS Shall
BE MINE, anb
ThAIS Pay You

BUE.




Bacon, tAou
aRT a LILY~LIVER’D
FOOL. I BUT & SINGLE
QUESTION hAVE:
WAREREFORE?

BUMInate,
WILL, TAINE
TRIUMPAS aRE
many. BuT IF

ThHE PEOPLE ThEN
aTtTRIBUTION _Bacon shall

TAE AUTAORSAIP \ |
i assume/ TLL  |'f
PLANT THE SEED
anD Take
WAAT'S RIGATLY
MIDE.

TO
A ROPE'S-END,
SIR; I SHALL CUT

'S
SNIP AND NIP

AND CUT AND
SLISH AND
SLASH.

CURSES
ON FALSE
cyTs/ 1 AM
MISTAKEN.

QUICK, PAGE,
WEVE PLANNED
CONTINGENCIES

FOR TAIS!

WhHEN
PEOPLE SPEak
OF ThE LANGUAGE’S
LORP, 5IR FRANCIS
Bacon'’s name
WILL Pass THEIR
LIps/

Bacon’s
TRAGEDIES, BACON’S
COMEDIES, Bacon’s
AISTORIES, PROBLEMS,
SONNETS aLL! DREAD
5AAKESPEARE
MEANWRILE SMEAREDP
UPON THE WaLL/

OF COURSE!
STAY ALIVE
WHILE I TAKE
MY LEAVE!




THE MIRACLE <l
OF WHICH MY
MASTER SPEAKS...
THE PERFECT
POTION THAT
SHALL WIN THE

BEEFP UP
ThE PROSE,
1 BELISH
N YOUR
SCREAMS!

POTION :

GREASE MY

PALMS, T KNOW J
NEAR.

HUZZAH!

MY SEARCH, Y
IT BEARS THE

SWEETEST
FRUITS!

YIELD TO
Rank/

ALACK! WHAT THAT
5aVORY-EMELLING
LIQUID BEZ

L

TIS BACON
GREASE, FOR
BACON-FED

A\




AGHRAST/
'M DOhE In
BY MINE OWNH
namesake/

HOW are You O SWEET anb

FEELING, MY LOVELY a5 a waLL,
BEAUTIFUL Iam.
QUEEN?

THE QUEENS
A FELLOW OF
INFINITE JEST.

) DD You
JUST 5a4
\ JEST?

Bacon
Shall RISE
again! Bet




