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On the ramparts.
Lieutenant, lieutenant! A ship 

over the chine is firing distress flares.

Where Stills?

Northeast 
by east, sir.

I can‘t see anything 
definite yet. But sound 

the alarm and send 
a messenger to the 

headquarters.

Why did you send 
for us, Mr. Clinger?
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Where does 
your orderly go, 

A quarter of an hour later

The general‘s hesitancy could not delay the departure of the auxiliary 
ships, thanks to the Commodore‘s quick action. But how does their 
race against time and wind end?

Under full sail - no 
damage? Must be some 
mistake!

A ship under full sail 
is firing distress flares 
across the chine.

Certainly not, Sir Peter! 
He‘d have Barbary pirates 
breathing down his neck.

Wait?! 
If I‘m 
right, 
every 

minute 
counts!

So you think we should send ships? Fine. Since we don‘t 
have a commanding admiral, we should have a command 
meeting first.

What are these 
ships, commodore? 

You can‘t give 
orders, it‘s not your 

responsibility!

Our three fastest units. The 
schooners Greyhound and Blood-
hound and the ship-sloop Storm-
rider. As harbor commander, I 
gave them permission to put out 
to sea. What they have to do on 
the outside, they don‘t have to be 
ordered to do.

He‘s briefing the comman-
ding officers, Sir Peter. The 
auxiliary ships must tack 
against the wind. There‘s no 
time to lose.

Well, let‘s wait!

... to be continued
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