Ne) =

JOA

&
&
i
7

TENKINS




"THAT THERE BUILDING N—
IS THE HOWLETT “THEY SAY IT
ESTATE. WAS BUILT ON

A FOUNDATION
OF TEARS.”




AYE...A RIGHT
TERRIBLE TRAGEDY
IT WAS « JUST AFTER

THE PLACE WWAS DUILT,
THE ELDER BOY TOOK

Oh, THAT
MUSTVE BEEN SO
AWTFUL, MISTER

KENNETH...

AN IS IT TRUE
ABQUT THE OLD MAN?
IS HE REALLY AS DAD AS
THEY SAY DOWHN IN
THE VILLAGE?

M

/ O
‘IS FATHER. DON'T ABIDE
EACH OTHER.

OF SADNESS UP
HERE -+ THAT'S HOW
IT'S BEEM EVER SINCE

THE TRAGEDY.

THEY BURIED
‘IM HERE ON THE
GROUNDS, THAT

VVAS SUCH A

DESPERATE SAD DAY

FOR EVERYONE.

IT WAS AT THAT, YOUNG ROSE.
‘COURSE. WE DON'T TALK ABDUT
IT MUCH UP OM THE HILL.

POOR
MRS, HOWLETT
WAS SENT AWAY TO THE

AFTER SHE CAME BACK.
THINGS WAS NEVER
THE SAME.

_ YOUrLL NEVER. HEAR.
ME SAY THIS, MIND... DUT
IF ¥'ASK ME, THE OLD MAN'S
ONE TO BE AVOIDED, HE
AIN'T LIKE HIS SON.

SELF-MADE MILLIONAJRE...
MADE A FORTUNE IN COPPER
ORE. BUT A MISERABLE BLIGHTER
WHEN IT COMES TO ANYONE
OF QLR STATION.,

IF Y ASK
ME, GIRL, THIS
BLOODY PLACE
IS BAD LUCK.




VHAT
RILP\JHLI*- YOu up
FROM THE VILLAGE, MY PARENTS, SIR...
YOUNG ROSE? IT WAS THE INFLUENZA
WHAT TOOK EM BOTH.
I AINT GOT_ NOBODY
WO MORE.

=~ E—
&/ MRS, HOPKINS v 1 MEAN,
WHAT WITH THE

KNEW MY AUNTIE
DOWN IN THE VILLAGE. MISTRESS TAKEN
SHE THOUGHT AS JLL AN" HIM BEIN'
HOW I'D BE A GOOD THE ONLY CHILD
COMPAMION FOR AN ALL...
YOUNG MASTER. :
TAMES. .

HONEST TO /AN’ YOU WON'T
- NOT

GOD, klll., I'nA RJL-HT AGAIN, LASS

IMN ¥YOUR LIFETIME.
THERE AIN'T WO
OTHER PLACE LIKE

] AIN'T NEVER BEEN THE HOWLETT
ESTATE IN ALL OF

AROUND SUCH FINERY oT,
b S THE COUNTRY,

EFORE

TELL ME -+ HOW OLD
ARE YOU, ROSE?

AYE, WELL...
IF ¥OU WANT TO BE L
THIRTEEN. YOUW'LL KEEP
YERSELF TO YERSELF
AND DO EXACTLY AS
YOU'RE TOLD.




WHY,
THANK. YOU,
SIRI DYOU LIVE JRIFS
WELL, UP HERE AT THE

AIN'T YOU HOUSE -7
THE CHARMING
ONE. AN’ WHAT
WOULD YOUR

NAME BE?

&~
o

THAT ONE,
AN" MAKE NO
MISTAKE.




I-I'M SORRY,
MRS, HOPKINS. I'D
BETTER GET ME
THINGS...

BOTH OF
EM ARE - HIM AN’ THAT

A F
THE ANIMALS, | DUNND
WHY MASTER JOHN
KEEPS “IM ON.

YOU MARK
MY WORDS, GIRL,
THEY'RE A DIRTY BUNCH
OF SCOUNDRELS, THEM
LOGANS, THE BOY
JUST AS MUCH AS
il
IS FATHER., MISTER
LOGAN'S THE
CROUNDSKEEPER UP
HERE. YOU DON'T GO
WITHIN FIFTY YARDS
OF THAT MAN,
UNDERSTAND?

NOW THEN., LET'S
TAKE A LOOK AT YU,
YOU'LL BE MEETING
MASTER JOHN IN A
FEW MINUTES.

TCH,,. LOOK
AT THE STATE OF
YOU! YOU LOOK. LIKE
YO Was DRAGGED
THROLGH A HEDGE
BACKMWARDS,

THIS 15 A BIG
OFPORTUNITY FOR
A YOUNG GIRL, ROSE.

ESPECIALLY SEEIN'

AS HOW YOU CAN

READ AN" WRITE

AN ALL.
1 DONE

YOU A GREAT
FAVOR. TO GET

YOU AWAY FROM
THE BOTTOM OF
THE HILL, CHILD, 50
DON'T YOU MESS

IT UP... ;





























































