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Thank you!
HAPPY PRE-
CHRISTMAS!




How did |
[ start writing
\  children’s

| got so mad
that | wrote a

story about a
hedgehog with
chicken legs...
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Ferociously
charged tales
of the sexiest

X
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The sort of stuff
that you couldn't
read in case JESUS
was watching you!
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| got a job in the = *‘1 =
government.. 20 i
N
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...and the
department was
cut two weeks

later.

But they were
all rejected. “Too
weird, too RACY".

¥
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..and sent
that in.

The first royalty
cheque stirred many of

romance books would.
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the feelings | hoped my }0

| AM SHELLEY
WINTERS AND THESE
ARE MY STORIES.




Hallo Barry!
And a happy
pre-Christmas
to you too.

u. Al

Yes yes | have
thought about
your clients’
retreat and-
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| realise | need
to relax but-

Shelley. it’s at
a beautiful lodge
in the Welsh
mountains.
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Everyone will
be there, all my .
favourites. = Give your-
self a present. >,
It’s that time
\ of year.
I
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um...
Leave

I’thgot hmu.

er, intern here .

an ’ Oh, bring
| can't really, her? Im

not sure-

SHELLEY IS
THIS TOO
MUCH EYE-
LINER?

There are
no rules in
this house,
Charlotte.
Just don't
wink at any
boy pandas.




Well Lottie you
see, once a year my
agent Barry forces all
his authors to
socialise with one
another.

What'’s an
“agent™?

Vo give him 15%
| of everything |
make and he...

...I think he
just sits on
people until they
give me money.

But I've never
been on his
writers’ retreat.

Are you
SCARED?

I'm a bit
worried that they'll
guess that | make it

up as | go along.

<
flat

what writing

lsn't that \
stories is?

These people
are GENIUSES!
They might see
me as a simple

You've got a

P Most of the
nice car for a 1
c L numbers on
simple idiot. the speedo are ‘ D
ILLEGAL!
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last one... is
just a SKULL!



BAD e e | thought |

i H celtiC Trost In
Black Metal ferocious barking. his heart,
simon, |

thought he
was the one.
1

Shelley, how
come you
don't have a

N boy-fren?
.

But then he
burned down a At least His love
Urr and church and that ‘ﬂou goﬁ };C.O was worth
9 was THAT. eep all his [ { the occasional

get him to
{ wash his hair
maybe too.

Hewas a puncture.
diamond... in

A the rough.

Oh. His cape.
So good for
picnics.




Oh my LORE

look at this

place, oh my
DAYS.

WOW!
This is
Charlotte,
my intern.

What's a
SWARRAY?

We were lucky \

to get here! The
snow is really .
coming down. 4@

Everyone else is
here, but Barry’s
been delayed. Snow
in the Quantocks.

It's where we all
drink cocktails until
we feel able to talk
_ to one another.

Hello! Hello!
You must be the
famous Shelley
Winters.

I'm Hugo,
Hugo Nance. f

We're having a
soiree at 7. See
you then.

Go and get
settled in, your
room’s at the top
of the stairs.

Lottie. |
made your
mum a
promise.

At no point this
weekend would | let
you be sick on the
curtains.




Okay Lottie,
we are looking
CRAZY FRESH.

T
DEREK SAUNDERS
of Goco fame, he
used to be Hugo's
assistant

OMG the
KINGS of
childer-books!
Who's THAT?

| just received
o/ this letter from
your solicitor firing
me from Donald
The Sheep.

That’s JUDY

You met
HUGO NANCE,
author of Donald
The Sheep

The Euro-
hunk is HARALD
VOSS, who
invented
Torstuss.

NANCE, Hugo’s

ex-wife!

| drew every
book for you! |

AM DONALD

THE SHEEP!!

Now Judy,
please-
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That’s his
new fiancee,
MINTY AUSTWYCK
she writes
Pina Puffin.

POLYANNA
NEWSOM...

an

...creator
of Bumble.

Mutton is
tougher than
lamb, DEARIE.

Make a note,
Charlotte, that
was a zinger of
the old school.




That's it,
Come on, Hugo.

don't make a You have to

scene. He's not take her out

worth it. of the will.

How can you
take it, Derek?
After what that
man did to you?

Go home,
Judy, you're
making a damn
fool of yourself.

Minty, darling, Without her God forbid
| always promised anythin . .
Judy she'd be \?,gtmév ?%2% happens %o You're provided

i for, my darling. |
provided for. uou, she gets B 'took care of it

last week. what's
mine is
yours
now.

What did
Judy mean, Derek comes up WHOA! But | have been
“what that man with the idea for Donald is worth to DereK’s
did to Derek™ Donald Sheeps when MILLIONS in toys house.
he works for Hugo. and TV and- ;
| thought Gets nothing. There is a
everybody room set
knew! aside, just for
sadness.




Can | tak to
you in private
for a minute, Mr
Nance?

Is it...
imp’lite to stick
your hand down

the back of
someone’s
pants?

1t’s
important.

My fiancee
and | are just
having a
moment here.

So where did
the wig-wearing
old goat go?

sorry.
Hey, where
did all your
WINE go?

Lottie what an
odd question!

| have...
no idea.

It sacrificed
itself so | wouldn't
run out of the
room screaming.




; Charlotte, iy
So | said -ONLY IF | Ha ha. You do uou think Dishy?
to the CAN FLY really are the 2 gra, 4 is't

diplomat- limit, Miz
p HOME FIRST Winters. handsome?

Oh god are | MIGHT.

you gaing to Mistletoe is fully
kiss him? charged at this
time of year.

| don't really
on ~
wanna sit on my N@,

own while you V

do that.

I'm DRUNK.

Let’s go an’
play BANANA-
GRAMS.

. , Shelley, )
Friends don't you are really You're already

leave friends gonna lose at. Ic;s;r};(;ig;s;? %t

while they go
O KISSING. Bananagrams. 4 strajght line.
No one
enjoys being a
PASH WIDOW.




Thank flip, the

finally stoppe

bangin’ around
next door.

e
putting me
ff

| think | keep
losing because my
mind is crying out

for FOOD. We need

midnight
eats.

Let's go
and scab
some party
leftovers.

It’s HUGO!
He's, he’s,

BANANAS! | Um, yes, feng
win! AGAIN! /

What do you
think they were
doing? Moving
furniture?

nuff night
bounty

...dead good
at writing about
a loveable sheep?




" ...maybe the

if you can crime scene won't
stop interferin be COMPLETELY
with the corpse DESTROYED UP

for a minute

Actually no,
don’t worry.

S5,
ased on the \
number of blood . EVIDENCE

footprints you lo ¢ SUGGESTS HE
have done in the B WAS MURDERED

BY “RIVER-
room... DANCE™




Lottie are you No 12-year old
catatonic? should have to
see that BLOOD
and GORE! I'm fine,
Shelley. Let
me explain.

Your brain
has turned!

No phone
signal. The
police cannot
be called.

This isn't
normal for a
girl your age. 'm going to
freak out for
both of us.

| am THE
BEST AT
MYSTERIES.

sure of two
things.

The murderer is
IN THE LODGE and
WE WILL BRING
THEM TO JUSTICE.







OH We're snowed
'I\(‘A{J(I-ZIEIAVBINSE? 1 in, Charlotte! All F——1] | had the
: the snow! No most HID-EQUS
escape! dream. | dreamt
there was...

morning! The
investigation
is underway.

selves out, we , U . .
have five But one y allowed to Is this... still
susspecks. thing is , stick drawing the dream?

worryin’ ( pins into the




SUSPECT
ONE: the
grievin’ young
wife-to-be.

Lottie, |
don't think we
should... she’s in !

no state! M

she was gonna inherit

Yeah WELL Shelley

ole Hugo's cash...

...AND she
found the body
AND messed up
the crime scene.

Oh 1 jus’
had a quick
question.

Were you
marryin’ Hugo
Nance for his

Only | saw that
Harald with his hand
parked down the
back of your tights.

Harald has
REYNAUD'S! |
was warming

his fingers! With your

bum. Okauy,
wicked.

| do apologise.
She’s deepl
traumatised.




You can't just
ask people things
\ like that flat out!

Why

We're
stuck here
with them! *

not? We
gotta solve
this crime.

Hi Judy, we
were just wonder-
ing if we could get

you anything.

Over the
back of her
chair...

...fancy bra,
pants and
stockings! The
SEXY STUFF!

No thank you.
I don't want to
see anyone.

Why
would a lady
who drove miles
all furious to
argue about a
contract...

...have
brought

NIGHT
EXCITERS?

Ex-wife and
fired artist
JUDY NANCE.

Well that on

was use- wasn't,
less. Shelley!

It might
have been
laundry day.

Or she just
wanted to
feel special...
for herself.




Classic
crime of
passion.

it was Judy,
no question.
The

angry ex,
u% out? /

Maybe you
did it Derek!

Revenge for
Hugo rxppmg you =

But what about
Minty? Half of
Hugo’s fortune goes J /

to her now.

ﬂ_.l
‘ Don't be
preposterous. If

off all those
years ago.

was ing to
m{

Minty | have
known since
art college.

She has not
the violence

...I'd have
waited until he
got dressed.

He looked like

a beached whale ]

in a toupee.
Revolting.

...such bad
carpal tunnel that
| couldnt stab a
rice pudding.

You can
actually hear
it creakin'.

Wew
mintaw.




SO where’s
the illustrious
Ms Winters?

She’s busy

havin’ an
HANGOVER.

OK, Judy
was ANGRY
with Hugo.

Harald and
Minty were
probably SECRET
KISSIN” behind
his back.

OH WHAT Judy
didn't use the
fancy knickers on
YOU did she?

She said she
was havin' a
“mid afternoon
setback”.

Yeah! | can't
work out
Pollyanna

though.

She only
ever loved
Hugo.

Ah yes,
those can be

very bad. so what

have you got
so far, super
sleuth?

“Judy fancy
knickers™?

That might
not be a clue.
It might just be
fancy knickers

Maybe she
loved him so much
that she wouldn't
let anyone else
have him.

That's how |
feel about
doughnuts.




Pollyanna and

Hugo nicked off

for their secret
chat around 9.

After
about an
hour | started
to go mad.

There’s some-
thing very familiar
about her that |

can't place.

That man took
the best years of
my life... never
wanted children.

Now he’s
brooduy, he’s
shacked up with

Where did
Judy go after
you were done
comfortin’ her?

she was very
worked up.

| think |...
left my hair
straighteners
on...

a little breeder.

| told her she
should show the old DEREK
goat what he'd SAUNDERS
been missing but- stop poisoning
this precious
young mind!

| want to
keep the number
of kittens as low
as possible.

Your mum is
going to have
kittens when |
get you home.




Oh
GOD of
COURSE.

ou kno It
Uthat g|r| can onlu be has to be!
21 or 22. HAS TO BE!

Come on \
Saunders.
Think.

Al

It all makes

Shelley must sense now,

have taken
Charlotte for perfect sense...

a walk.




Shelley, | have | thought you
a confession. | did said the crime
not just go to sc&r;ge\évas
the toilet. . .

| went to the found some

CRIME SCENE
for a SNOOR

go downstairs
and have some
dinner.

Please be
good.
PLEASE.

We're
‘ c{osg! %los,e
PILLS all o justice!
SPILLED A 5

B

Hay
Derek do you
want some dins?
We're makin’
SPAGHETTI!

Are
= you having a

7 | mid-evening
e ) "etback? A_

N A ]
& HERmRd




In my
ess-pert
opinion...




OCh
this is bad,
this is VERY

bad. Poor

DEREK, poor
old Derek.

Where’s
POLLYANNA?

No,
she’s still
She’s dead breathing.
too! 0

Pills... pills... E

..my
room...

Il
get them!
Hold on!

Don't go
towards the light!
Not under ANY
CIRCUMSTANCES




| can't bear
this any more! |
can't bear it!

~  Uh her her
her her oh god
oh god oh god

Where were Harald went for
you last night a walk in the snow

before you and | passed out on

discovered the sofa!

PASHIN' ON
HARALD?

Have another

sip, pet. Don't

worry about
her.

When | went
up to bed, my
fiance was DEAD!

GET
OUT OF MY
LAUNDRY
BASKET!

GUILTY
CONSCIENCE.

It was impor-
tant that we
spoke...ALONE




l-rlr?erglgtagtritl Hm so what

school. We were | you are sayin’ is |

) h ) you teased him
Ju%t friends. o A for years...

...then got

engaged to
some old
buffer.

always flirted
but it was
silly! Just fun!

Hugo was a And [l never é‘ If you're makin’

great man! A see him ag-AY-

n all this up, you're
GREAT MAN! AY-AYYYN better at acting

than writing.

...but
that’s your
job, so...

?lajlieca?isl Sniff... | | can't believe |

I thought all that
leaflet? i}cN ggut m”?)?cei. stuff’instead of

saying it.

LEVEL UP!




OHO you're m;l

all here, take a
seat please.

What's the
meaning of
this?

Go and make

Two well brutal | WILL NOT us some hot

murders have been Come on :
committed over the B§YL§C£H'.‘L%D Lottie, gn{ce chocolate. You've
last 24 hours and- me lL;our notes,

done AMAZING.
Il do it.

...do you want
spray cream or
little marshmallows
or both?

Two people died
in cold blood. And
the person what...
who done did these

murders i




Harald, on
returning from
a night walk in

the snow...

Finding the
door ajar and
Hugo slumbering
alone...

But that
night, Hugo
and | didnt...

..you

heard the sounds
of furious

ROMANCE... from
Hugo's room.

RED MIST
DESCENDED! You
took a knife from

the kitchen...

No, because
Harald heard Hugo
ROMANCING..

You were con-
fronted at last with
the reality that you
had lost the woman

you loved...

...and plunged it
into his vulnerable
qutst A COWARDLY

STRIKE!

{ TRUTH BOMB
DEPLOYED!




Judy had . Knowing
come bo the ﬁ??te !g\?es glr?d Minty was spark
lo_gge %o h?}\{ ¢ but sh that love burns o%t on *gche sofa

" Rgon, A ane ownstairs...
Hugo... had a secret HOT forever.
weapon.

...she put on
her best finery
and went to

You knew he
had a heart
condition!

work on her ex. | knew... what You tried to

/2 0» l
l///"i""-'s'f’

he liked. ROMANCE him
to death!

-

i &
Oh, he had

Maybe he was them all right,
already dead didn't he
when Harald Pollyanna?
stabbed him! L

Maybe things Or should

] | say...
[ got a bit... Z 1
_\ exciting... but he PILYANINA




| have been
reading up on it
...TO THE MAX.

Pollyanna lured

Hugo away with some Pollyanna, like

ole Hugo, suffers

terrible secret what :
shook him up... ! fr?/rENErLéliéAL? S

Treated Her pills are
It is a herre..ditty with THESE. the same as the
condition causin’ severe ones I'found in
um IN-FARK-T-UNS at Hugo's room.
times of high stress.

Pollyanna killed
the man what had
cursed her with
this mad disease!

Then the

' stress of her
Ccrimes almost
: killed HER too!




...Pollyanna I But the stress

While Hugo was replaced some of of his infidelity to
oing mentile over his medicine with 1 Qudht ,&in'tu' did him in
inding out this was empty pills. him weeks early!

his daughter... from now...

I ook like my
My mother But... what mother. She worked
wrote to about Derek? with Hugo at the
Hugo. He never = cpo died Did you Kill him same time as Derek.
replied. young and | 007
vowed...
revenge.

dHung gochis ‘ Derek ved
ideas from Dere| erex worke ’
and... everything out who | was, Ana Dereks

Jjugular vein fell
else from mummy. Whgeg ldrgrlljét onto a steak

knife?




Jaccuse,
Pollyanna!l
JACCUSE!

Listen Judy,
Pollyanna,
none of us is
innocent.

How?
There’s no
phone
signal.

Yﬁ)lu\’(re not g
You'll never well! You nee
catch me, you §  toREST!

) Maybe in
Cre%%i %ttle prison!

can deal with
these two, go
on the RUN

The police
are here, or as
you call them in
your country,
DIE POLICE!

We found
the LAND
LINE!
It was in
this cup-
board

BEHIND
AN IRONING
BOARD!







This
hotel is
AMAZIN'!

There’s a
machine that
just makes
ICE!

They can still
write books in
jail, Barry.

Barry you've
had rather a
lot of wine.

Authors
who've been
to jail are

sell MORE
books.

It’s helping me
forget that two of
my artists have just
been taken to jail.

AND TWO
ARE DEAD

I've written you a
book, Barry! With
COMPLIMENTS!

\ T ///
}
| think |
need...
..even
more wine.







