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SOME STUFF FOR
EXMAS. HE CALLED IT THAT - EXMAS.

ON THE WAY BRACK. T MET MY HER BOTFRIEND, DERN, WRAS A
GORGEOUS NEIGHBOUR, ALEX. SHE COMPLETE IDIOT. BUT | <
WAS 15 AND | WAS 13.
i N4 e
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o
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| WAS TRYING TO WATCH MT FAVOURITE DETECTIVE TV
PROGRAMME, INSPECTOR MORSE. HE KEPT STUPIDLY
IMITATING MORSE'S VOICE. HE THOUGHT IT WAS

HILARIOUS,

ALEX TRIED TO PERSUADE ME TO CALL THE POLICE, BUT | THOUGHT THET'D BLAME ME FOR
HIS DEATH. T ALSO DIDN'T WANT TO HAVE TO LIVE WITH MT AWFUL AUNTT JERN.

SO | DECIDED TO DO NOTHING.




THURSDAY

| TOLD ALEX EVERTTHING,
LIKE | ALWAYS DO

DEAR MR W Pl

TOU HAVE BEEN LEFT THIRTY
THOUSAND POUNDS BY

MISS EILEEN Pli. THE MOMNET
HAS BEENM PAID INTO TOUR
BANK RCCOUNT.

TOURS SINCERELY

MALCOLM & ELLIOTT
SOLICITOR

..WHO ARRIVED BACK WITH HER... g

SATING HE KNEW EVERTTHING:. HE HAD BUGGED uer BAG!

SHE WENT TO SEE DERM...

GIVE ME THE MOMET OR |
CALL THE POLICE!

=

WHAT HE DIDN'T ¥NOW WAS THAT HE LEFT A CIGRRETTE
STUB AND SOME OF HIS HORRIBLE LONG BLONDE HAIR.

| COLLECTED IT WITH TWEEZERS AND PUT IT IN A PLASTIC
BRG.

ALL THOSE DETECTIVE BOOKS I'D READ, ALL THOSE
FILMS AND TV SERIES T'D SEEN...

IT WASN'T FOR NOTHING!




FRIDAY

AUNTY JEAN WAS ABOUT TO VISIT,
SO WE CARRIED DAD'S BODT UP
TO HIS BEDROOM.

'WE MADE IT LOOK LIKE HE WAS ASLEEP
AND UNWELL...

WHAT IS THAT SMELLT WILL-TAMT

... S0 WHEN PUNTY JERM CAME, SHE
DIDN'T REALLY SUSPECT A THING!




SATURDAY
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I'M GOING FOR A
WALK... CLERR mY
HEAD... GET AWAT
FROM THAT HOUSE

ALEX ARRIVED AND WE
PUT DAD INTO AN OLD
GREEN SLEEPING BAG
THAT WAS LYING UNDER
HIS BED.

. EOT HOME, AND
HAD A MICE CUP OF TEA.




THAT NIGHT, WE LOADED DAD'S
BODY IN THE SLEEPING BAG
INTO THE CAR...

SUNDAY

S0 WHAT WOULD

YOU vake onto
A DESERT ISLAND?

ALL THE MEXT DAY
| WRITED AROUND...

MONDAY

I'LL HELP TOU CLERR UP,
GET RID OF THOSE FORGED SIGNATURES
AND PUT BRCK YOUR DAD'S CASHCARD,

THANKS, ALEX!
DEAN WILL BE HERE
SO0ON FOR THE MONET,
HE'S NOT GETTING

ANYTHING!

T REMEMBERED WHEN | HAD ONCE
SHOT A BIRD; THE HORROR AND
THE POWER TOGETHER.




DEAN ARRIVED, WANTING THE MOMNET.

| TOLD HIM I'D PUT THE CIGARETTE END
AND HAIR 1N WITH DAD'S BODT. HA!

V=\=V=-ROOM!

| DON'T THINK
WE'LL BE

SEEING Him

RAAIN!

s

&REAT!

LET'S PLAT
SCRABBLE!

FOR RAGES.

| HEARD HiM GO ON HIS
MOTORBIKE. IT WAS ODD,
THE SOUND SEEMED TO
RBRUPTLY STOP...

HER SCRABBLE SKILLS WERE
AWFLL - BUT | LOVED HER AND
COULD HAVE WATCHED HER
PUT DOWN CRAP WORDS

AND | DID EXACTLY THAT!

THAT WAS THE
LAST TIME |
EVER SAW HER.




TUESDAY

THE NEXT DAY | WRITED AROUND
FOR ALEX TO ARRIVE.

HER mUM'S VAN HAD
=ONE AND THE HOUSE
LOOWED EMPTTY.

T E

WITH A HEANVT

HEART, | LOOKED
WHERE DAD'S PAPERS
SHOULD HAVE BEEN -
THE

CHEQUEBOOY. AND
CASHCARD.

WE'RE HERE TO SEE ME®

THET ASKED ME RBOUT DAD, AND TOLD
ME DEAN HAD BEEM KILLED 1N A
MOTORBIKE ACCIDENT. THE BRRAKES
HAD BEEN CUT...

| REALISED ALEX WAS NOT THE
ANGEL | THOUGHT SHE WAS.

SHE WAS A COLD-HEARTED

MURDERER!




CHRISTMAS DAY

THEY ASKED ME LOTS OF QUESTIONS
AT THE POLICE STATION. | PRETENDED
NOT TO ¥KNOW ANTTHING ABOUT
EE.E':E DEATH AND TRIED TO FRAME
DEAN.

EPILOGUE

DEAN WRAS DERAD
ANTWAT, SO IT
DIDN'T MATTER.

| WENT TO STAT WITH MY
ALUNTT JEAM,

THET KEPT ME OVERNIGHT AND
THEN RELEASED ME.

I'VE BEEN LIVING
AT AUNTY JERAN'S
FOR ALMOST
A TEAR NOW.

IT'S NOT
ACTUALLY
THAT
BAD.

DEAR MARTTH

SORET IF TOU GOT IN
TROUBLE. | TRIED TO
MAKE EVERYTHING
POINT IN THE RIGHT
DIRECTION.

't IN THE USA NOW,
DOING ACTING WORK
FOR ADVERTS.

IF TOU EVER GET ROUND

TO WRITING MURDER

MYSTERT FILMS, GIVE ME

A CALL - BEFORE | GET

TOO FAMOUS FOR TOU

TO AFFORD ME!
LOVE BLEX,

SOME THINGS DON'T
CHANGE!

SHE WASN'T NEARLY
AS BAD
AS DAD, THOUGH.
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