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ONLY BY
APPOINTHENT

Hello, Mrs. Minard. You can
come by this morning.

Great!
I'm on
my way!

This way, Mrs. Minard. How's
your husband? He's usually
the one to bring dicky in.

Um, unfortunately, he
passed away.




That probably explains
your dog's behavior.

Well, dicky? Where's
my hello kiss?

that's enough,
Dicky.

So, tell me about your dog's
strange behavior.

For starters, he
has no appetite.

He drops his kibble bites
outside my husband's office.
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Or he goes No. 2 in my shoes.
He's never done that before.
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This Loss has deeply
affected him.

It was
his dog,
you know.

I'lL try to dig deeper. Can
4you Leave us alone?

Please have a seat.
I'll be back shortly.

It's just us
now, buddy!




Okay, dicky, start talking.

Argh, don't
call me dicky,
please, | hate
that namel*

*¥In barking Lingo.

That's right, | forgot.
What was the name
you picked, again?
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Hot Prince
I of Ddogs.

That's a Little Long.
How about | just call
you Prince?

fine, we'll
go with that.

Okay, so. You're sad because
your human died, is that it?
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Not just that.

My human's wife murdered
him, I'm sure of it!

| did atl that so she'd
bring me here.

She has a lovenr.
They poisoned him
for the inheritance.

I watched
him suffer.

Cut it out, dicky!
You'll spill it!

Get over
herel

‘ | couldn't save him.

sorry, Prince.
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They made it Look Llike
a heart attack.

I'm so sorry, madam.

It was so
sudden..

You poor thing, that's terrible!

Will you help
me expose
the truth?

Sure, I'm game, but where
will you Live if the wife
goes to prison?

You could
adopt me.

Uh, no. But I'lL help you
find a nice family.
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Great!
Thanks, Animan!

You can come back in now,
MPs. Minanrd.

Ahl It's
about timel

Dicky is just a little depressed.
We'll put him on medication.

I have to be honest.
| don't really want
to keep Ddicky.
can you recom-
mend anyone?

Oh, | see. I''ll ask around.
But you'll have to complete
the treatment first.

Yes, of course!

Goodbye, Mrs. Minard!

I'd also Like to go to your
house, to examine him in
his home environment.

Okay, | quess. But
how much is atl
this going to cost?

It's not very expensive,
don't worry.
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fFine, but onty if
you take him off

my hands after.

INVISIBLE POISONS
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The next day..

okay..Now for
the wood..




Enjoying
your Little

This one's
got a bitter
aftertaste.

Hmm..Interesting. Where do
you think that aftertaste
comes from?

Great! Thanks
for the info.
| gotta bounce!

So soon?!
Won't you have
a little nibble
with us?

Potassium
Chloride.

Yikes! No thanks.
Fabienne's waiting
for me. Rain check!

Dicky was




Honey,
I'm home!

What are
Yyou moking?

You've got your feet
on the cutting board.
That's kind of dirty.

It's not my fault
your kitchen's
oversized.

Speaking of dirty, have you
Looked in the mirror?

| was at the
cemetery.

did they put you six
feet under? Ha, ha!

Ha, ha..I'm going
to clean up, then
'Ll help with dinner.

ALL done!
Now, what
can | do
to help?

What are these Little
black thingies?




The next day.. |

See you tonight,
honey! I'm off
to see Dicky!

Hee! Heel
Hi, Dicky!

Hello, Mr. Rolu.
Looks Like Dicky
only cheers
up when he
sees you!

Um..I'm not really sure
how this works. Shall we
sit down?
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Would you mind if I used
your bathroom?

at the top of the
stairs, on the Left.

A LTTLE
PIECE OF
PARADISE

I might be a while..
I've got big business
to do in there. g

Wow, thanks
for being
so specific..
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That's odd..
He's flushed the
toilet six times.

Is everything
Okay, Mr. RoLu?

Mr. Rolu?!

CLACK







There you are. um, | thought maybe
Everything Okay? there was a problem.

Nah, it's all good.

Ah, there qou are. do you— He's my gardener. He's been I miss him so much!
Oh, hetlo, sir! helping me out a Lot since Excuse me.. 2 SOBS

Gerald died.

um..I'm
not your honey.

So sad!

d & 5%
>

SNIFF

This is Mr. Rolu.
The dog's shrink.

| hat | oh If I just wanted to see
But Hok SOW wha 1ou where he Lives. But

Well, I'LL be
on my way now, /haven't even needed to see. say so.
Mrs. Minard. "  examined he doesn't Live in the

bathroom, you know..

Ha! You've

got quite the

sense of humon,
Mrs. Minard!

No need to see who's the He's famous. He talks to At Least
me out. | know clown? He talks to your wallet, we'll finally
animals. you mean! be rid of

that mutt.
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