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It was Lady Gladys Windermere’s last reception before

Easter, and she hosted a selection of lords and ladies, with

a fine supporting cast of actresses and anarchists. 

Story by

Oscar Wilde

Adapted by

Rich Rainey

Illustrated

by

Stan Shaw

Your interest 

in our cause seems most

ggeennuuiinnee, Lord Arthur.

Just making 

conversation, Count

Rouvaloff. 

I simply 

mmuusstt find my

cheiromantist.

Your wwhhaatt, 

Gladys?

My cchheeiirroommaannttiisstt. 

He reads my hand twice 

a week and I can’t lliivvee

without him!
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…You 

don’t know

what he

llooookkss like. 

So I

gather.

Oh, I see. 

He tells 

ffoorrttuunneess .

SSuurreellyy, you

don’t take him

sseerriioouussllyy.

And

mmiissffoorrttuunneess . 

He thinks I’m in 

great ddaannggeerr —

on both land 

aanndd sea .

I may 

have to live 

in a bbaalllloooonn and 

have my dinner 

drawn up in a

bbaasskkeett every 

evening.

See for 

yourself —

I’ll introduce 

you.

Where 

hhaass my pet 

cheiromantist 

wandered 

off to? 

If ssoommeeoonnee

doesn’t fetch 

Mr. Podgers at 

oonnccee , I must 

go mmyysseellff .

Allow 

mmee , Lady

Windermere.

How 

ggaallllaanntt,

Lord Arthur.  

But…

Such a man 

shouldn’t be too 

hard to find. I 

imagine he’s —

—Mysterious

looking? Poetic?

Dark and 

ddaannggeerroouuss??

Well, before 

you gather 

aannyyoonnee , you 

should know my

fortune teller  

looks…

Lord Arthur-setup_v3  9/16/08  4:55 PM  Page 3



G R A P H I C  C L A S S I C S :  O S C A R  W I L D E

4

I believe that 

under mmyy  ttuutteellaaggee,,

we can shape a most 

gglloorriioouuss  ffuuttuurree

for you…

Of

ccoouurrssee… 

Lady 

Windermere  

wishes you 

to perform.

Oh , I 

really 

sshhoouullddnn’’tt…

“…more aaccccoouunnttaanntt

than avatar.”

You must be 

Mr. Podgers?

I was told 

to look for a man

with distinctive

dress.

HHooww  

can you 

tteellll?

Ah, 

hheerree is my 

cheiromancer 

now!

Mr. Podgers, 

this is Lady Flora,

who iinnssiissttss on having

her fortune told. 

Now, 

please, ddoo be 

iinnddiissccrreeeett.
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W-what 

do you sseeee??

My pleasure.

Perhaps you 

could see something of

her mmuussiiccaall ambitions?

Lady Flora is quite

aaccccoommpplliisshheedd in 

such matters.

First we 

must look into 

her past…

I sseeee madam, 

that you are more 

fond of mmuussiicciiaannss than 

you are of mmuussiicc !!  

Now, who 

shall be nneexxtt??

Don’t be 

afraid.
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Perhaps not,

Lady Windermere.

Would he read

mmyy fortune?

Of course, 

Lord Arthur. But

I must warn   

you beforehand— 

Mr. Podgers read several other hands, revealing

promising fates and dark secrets in equal measure.

You’ve survived 

a most dangerous voyage

in the near past. As you

shall the next.

Actually, 

I’m leading an 

expedition to the 

MMaallddiivveess. It’s —

I’m sure 

it iiss, Captain.

NNeexxtt!!

Strange…

…I see

tthhrreeee of your 

husbands have 

departed this earth

Under most ddiirree  

cciirrccuummssttaanncceess. 

But for 

making their 

llaasstt mmoommeennttss

so eennjjooyyaabbllee, you 

ssuurreellyy deserve 

the fruits of 

their labors…

I know 

it does seem 

ccooiinncciiddeennttaall…

I believe 

your eessttaattee

may benefit from

some of my 

ppeerrssoonnaall advice.  

My card…

It seems my 

pet lion is done 

performing.

Oh dear, I’m 

afraid Mr. Podgers’ 

penchant for the 

ttrruutthh is alarming 

eevveerryyoonnee .
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But ddoonn’’tt tell

him that he is

engaged to one 

of the most 

beautiful girls 

in London —

—because tthhaatt

appeared in all

the papers last

month.

“…And Mr. Podgers, be sure and tell us something nniiccee.

Lord Arthur is one of my ssppeecciiaall favorites.”

— I’m having lunch with 

your fiancée tomorrow and I 

shall tell Sybil any indiscretions 

Mr. Podgers unearths.

There’s nothing to 

hide. Sybil knows me as well 

as I know myself.

I’m sorry 

to hear that. 

I always believed the 

proper basis for a good 

marriage is mutual 

misunderstanding. 
Then by 

all means, 

Mr. Podgers,

DDoo tell 

us about 

Lord Arthur…

GGaatthheerr  aarroouunndd

eevveerryyoonnee . We have

oonnee  llaasstt cchhaannccee

to look into 

the fates…
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We are aallll waiting!… 

I am waiting, 

Mr. Podgers.

Despite an impulse to rush from

the room, Arthur restrained

himself. It was better to know

the wwoorrsstt, than to be mired in

hideous uncertainty.

For the first time in his

life Arthur felt actual,

soul-chilling ffeeaarr.

Arthur could not fail to notice the agitation

that gripped Mr. Podgers, whose fingers 

grew cold and clammy as if he saw some dark

indescribable fortune hanging overhead.
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Well… within the next few months

Lord Arthur will go on a voyage…

Oh, yes, his

hhoonneeyymmoooonn

of course.

…And he 

will lose a 

relative.

WWhhoo??

A… ddiissttaanntt

relative,

merely.

Why, it is 

the hand of a

cchhaarrmmiinngg man.

AAllll charming

young men 

are.

I want ddeettaaiillss!!

WWhhaatt is going to hhaappppeenn  

to Lord Arthur?

What on

eeaarrtthh do you

sseeee??  

Of ccoouurrssee it is. 

But will he be a charming

hhuussbbaanndd for SSyybbiill?? TThhaatt is 

what I want to know.
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How disappointing. 

I have nnootthhiinngg to tell

Sybil tomorrow. 

so now, 

let us go 

to supper.

A moment, 

Podgers. But, the 

ddiinnnneerr —

It can 

wait.

I must iinnssiisstt on 

a straightforward

answer to a question

I shall put to you.

Another ttiimmee,

Lord Arthur, 

Lady Windermere is

aannxxiioouuss. I am afraid

I mmuusstt go.

w-Why 

do you think 

I saw anything 

more than I

ttoolldd you?

TTeellll me 

what you saw 

in my hand. I 

must know 

the ttrruutthh.

I kknnooww

you did, and iinnssiisstt

on your telling  

me what it was.

I’ll pay 

a hundred 

pounds.
Allow 

me to 

give you 

my card. 

And no one ccaarreess

about distant relatives.

They went out of fashion

yyeeaarrss ago. 
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