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CHAPTER ONE: JACK
HOW 

BEAUTFULLY 
DRAMATIC! THE CRUELEST, 

SAVAGEST EXHiBiTiON
OF NATURE AT HER WORST ... 

AND WE THREE!

I SHOULD
 LiKE TO THiNK THE

ALL-MiGHTY JEHOVA WERE 
POiNTiNG THOSE ARROWS 

DiRECTLY AT MY 
HEAD!

COME ON BABY, 
iT’S STARTiNG!

ALL RiGHT, 
ALL RiGHT. DON’T 

STRESS
ME ...



CHAPTER ONE: JACK
HOW 

BEAUTFULLY 
DRAMATIC! THE CRUELEST, 

SAVAGEST EXHiBiTiON
OF NATURE AT HER WORST ... 

AND WE THREE!

I SHOULD
 LiKE TO THiNK THE

ALL-MiGHTY JEHOVA WERE 
POiNTiNG THOSE ARROWS 

DiRECTLY AT MY 
HEAD!

COME ON BABY, 
iT’S STARTiNG!

ALL RiGHT, 
ALL RiGHT. DON’T 

STRESS
ME ...

“THE HUMAN BLOCKHEAD” 
does require A BiT OF 

CONCENTRATiON ...

YOU’RE NOT 
PLAYiNG WITH THE
DRiLL AGAiN, ARE 

YOU, BABY?

I’M TELLiNG
YOU, HUN ...

BEFORE NEXT 
SEASON STARTs THAT

DRiLL’S GONNA BE 
MY BiTCH.

I’D JUST
 HATE FOR YOU TO ACCiDENTALLY 

LOBOTOMiZE YOURSELF, BABY. I’M 
KiNDA FOND OF that brain 

of yours.

Admit it baby, 
YOU’D LOVE iT. me,

 sitting in the corner 
drooling atv you or 

arguing with you!

OH YEAH, 
THAT WOULD BE 

SO HOT.

SPEAKiNG OF DROOLiNG. 
YOU REALLY THiNK I’M READY FOR 

THiS PURELY VEGAN THiNG?



OF COURSE 
YOU ARE. YOU’VE 
ALREADY given 
up EGGS AND 

DAiRY. IT’S THE 
RiGHT 
THiNG.

MiGHT AS 
WELL GO ALL 

THE WAY.

I DUNNO ... 
ROMERO SEEMS 

SKEPTiCAL.

HEY.

HEY.

WHAT’S 
UP?

WiLL YOU MARRY ME, 
BEAUTiFUL LADY?

...



OF COURSE 
YOU ARE. YOU’VE 
ALREADY given 
up EGGS AND 

DAiRY. IT’S THE 
RiGHT 
THiNG.

MiGHT AS 
WELL GO ALL 

THE WAY.

I DUNNO ... 
ROMERO SEEMS 

SKEPTiCAL.

HEY.

HEY.

WHAT’S 
UP?

WiLL YOU MARRY ME, 
BEAUTiFUL LADY?

...

BWAHAHAHA! I’M SORRY,
BABE...

BUT DAMN,
YOU’RE A SiGHT FOR

SORE EYES!

“WOMAN ... FRiEND 
... WiFE ...?”

ALL RiGHT
KARLOFF...

OF COURSE
 I’LL MARRY YOU,
YOU BLOCKHEAD.

NOW TAKE 
THAT RiDiCULOUS NAiL 

OUT SO I CAN KiSS YOU
WiTHOUT BRAiN DAMAGING 

YOU ANY FURTHER THAN
YOU ALREADY ARE.

“WOMAN...”

HAHAHA ...
MMMMM ...

IT iS A PERFECT NiGHT
FOR MYSTERY AND HORROR.
THE AiR iTSELF iS FiLLED

WiTH MONSTERS...





WHY, LYDiA, 
MY DONAH! WHAT LOOMiNG 

PRESENCE HAS CAST ITS SHADOW 
OVER YOUR MOOD ON THiS 

BLESSED DAY?

OH, I’M SORRY,
SiGNOR REPELLi.

IT’S JUST THAT ALL THiS
SO REMiNDS ME OF
MY OWN WEDDiNG.

TO THE WOLFMAN.

WE WERE SO 
YOUNG AND SO PRETTY.
HiS FUR WAS SO SHiNY...
AND SO WAS MY BEARD.



AND YOU ARE STiLL
AS PRETTY AS WERE iT ONLY YESTERDAY,

DEAREST LYDiA! AND YOUR HUSBAND
STiLL MAKES THE LiTTLE BOYS

AND GiRLS SCREAM!

OH, REPELLi!
YOU MAKE ME FEEL
LIKE A BEARDLESS

YOUTH AGAiN.

AND TODAY,
ANOTHER COUPLE

OF MY BELOVED TROUPERS
TiE THE KNOT! THAT MOST 

ALLURiNG LiTTLE 
PALONE...



AND YOU ARE STiLL
AS PRETTY AS WERE iT ONLY YESTERDAY,

DEAREST LYDiA! AND YOUR HUSBAND
STiLL MAKES THE LiTTLE BOYS

AND GiRLS SCREAM!

OH, REPELLi!
YOU MAKE ME FEEL
LIKE A BEARDLESS

YOUTH AGAiN.

AND TODAY,
ANOTHER COUPLE

OF MY BELOVED TROUPERS
TiE THE KNOT! THAT MOST 

ALLURiNG LiTTLE 
PALONE...

... TiA NWASOMA AND JACK 
BRADLEY!

YOU STUPID HO!

BUT TiA,
WE REALLY

ARE -

- TRYiNG
OUR VERY BEST 

HERE!

IT’S NOT YOU, 
GUYS!

BUT THEN 
WHAT -

- iS THE 
MATTER, 

BEAUTiFUL?

I’D
PROMiSED MYSELF
I WOULDN’T CRY!

GODDAMMiT!
OH,

PiSH
TOSH -

- AND A
BOTTLE

OF PiNOSH!
THiS iS YOUR
WEDDiNG,
TiA-BABE!

YOU’RE
SUPPPOSED 

TO CRY A 
LiTTLE!

YOU ARE 
SO LUCKY, 

GiRLFRiEND!

JACK iS 
H-O-T, 
HOT!

WE WOULD 
SO DO 
HiM!!!

THERE’S NOTHiNG 
WRONG WiTH JACK.

BUT, YOU SEE, THERE 
iS SOMETHiNG
I HAVEN’T -

TIA NWASOMA!



MY OWN 
DELiCiOUS 

LiTTLE CHAVi!

MY TARZAN! YOU JANE!
JUST LiKE iN THE OLD DAYS 
BEFORE YOU DECiDED TO
RUN AWAY WiTH THAT...

RAGGAMUFFiN!

HAHAHA, OH,
SiGNOR REPELLi...

I’LL HAVE NONE OF THAT
“SiGNOR REPELLi”, TiA.

THE ONLY THiNG YOU GOTTA CALL
ME iS “OMI REPELLi”, iS

THAT UNDERSTOOD?

AND WHAT iS
THiS, MUFFiN?

TEARS ON SUCH A
LOVELY DAY?

IT’S JUST...
YOU KNOW.

AAAAAH...

YOU HAVEN’T TOLD, 
MONSiEUR JACK.

I’M SCARED. 
EVERYTHiNG’S GONE

SO FAST.



MY OWN 
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LiTTLE CHAVi!

MY TARZAN! YOU JANE!
JUST LiKE iN THE OLD DAYS 
BEFORE YOU DECiDED TO
RUN AWAY WiTH THAT...

RAGGAMUFFiN!

HAHAHA, OH,
SiGNOR REPELLi...

I’LL HAVE NONE OF THAT
“SiGNOR REPELLi”, TiA.

THE ONLY THiNG YOU GOTTA CALL
ME iS “OMI REPELLi”, iS

THAT UNDERSTOOD?

AND WHAT iS
THiS, MUFFiN?

TEARS ON SUCH A
LOVELY DAY?

IT’S JUST...
YOU KNOW.

AAAAAH...

YOU HAVEN’T TOLD, 
MONSiEUR JACK.

I’M SCARED. 
EVERYTHiNG’S GONE

SO FAST.

HUSH NOW, LiTTLE CHAVi.
ALL YOU NEED TO KNOW iS

OMi REPELLi WiLL ALWAYS BE THERE
FOR YOU. YOU AND JACK BOTH ARE LiKE 

CHiLDREN TO ME AND I WiLL ACCEPT
NOTHiNG BUT THE BEST FOR

BOTH OF YOU.
A LOT OF US HERE WERE BORN

iNTO FAMiLIES OF JOSSERS WHO
DiDN’T UNDERSTAND US... WHO MAYBE EVEN 

HATED US FOR BEiNG DiFFERENT...
BUT THE OLD HORSE OPERA...
NOW THAT iS THE FAMiLY WE HAVE

CHOSEN FOR OURSELVES.

THAT iS REAL LOVE, TiA.
JUST LiKE THE LOVE YOU

AND JACK HAVE FOR EACH OTHER.
THAT KiND OF LOVE MAKES

YOU iNViNCiBLE.

AND iF THE TiME
EVER COMES TO PULL

THE WHOLE DAMN TENT DOWN,
ALL YOU EVER HAVE TO DO
iS CALL UPON THE FAMiLY.

YOU KNOW THAT, RiGHT?

OH, OMi REPELLi.
I’M SO HAPPY.

THAT’S WHAT
I LiKE TO HEAR.

NOW WHAT
DO YOU SAY, CHAVi? 
READY FOR YOUR
GRAND ENTRY?



’CAUSE I HAVE A FEELING TONiGHT’S
GOiNG TO BE A TURN-AWAY!

YOU EVER WONDER
WHO iNVENTED THAT

WHOLE KiSSiNG THiNG?
YOU KNOW, WiTH THE KiSSiNG

EACH OTHER? IT iS A WEiRD THiNG
TO DO, WHEN YOU THiNK ABOUT iT, DON’T YOU

THiNK? I MEAN, NO ANiMALS DO iT.
WHEN DiD HUMANS START KiSSiNG?

DiD CAVEMEN DO iT? I GUESS
I COULD LOOK iT UP ON

WiKiPEDiA.

JACK,
WiLL YOU RELAX,
FOR CHRiST’S

SAKE?

WHAT iF I 
SNEEZE OR...

...OH, WOW.
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YOUR KiND
SHOULDN’T BE
ALLOWED TO
PROCREATE.



MOUNT OLYMPUS. HEAVENLY ABODE OF THE GODS.

BY THE POWERS OF CHAOS!

FUCK!

WHAT A
WASTE!

HUH?
WHUZZAT...

IS BREAKFAST
READY? OH,

YOU BiG OAF!
YOU’VE JUST SLEPT

THROUGH THE MOST TRAGiC
ROMANCE I HAVE EVER SEEN...

OR THE MOST ROMANTiC
TRAGEDY...I CAN’T

DECiDE.



MOUNT OLYMPUS. HEAVENLY ABODE OF THE GODS.

BY THE POWERS OF CHAOS!

FUCK!

WHAT A
WASTE!

HUH?
WHUZZAT...

IS BREAKFAST
READY? OH,

YOU BiG OAF!
YOU’VE JUST SLEPT

THROUGH THE MOST TRAGiC
ROMANCE I HAVE EVER SEEN...

OR THE MOST ROMANTiC
TRAGEDY...I CAN’T

DECiDE.

YEAH, YOU
NEVER CAN.

I THiNK ZEUS
AND I CAN AGREE

ON THAT.
YOU KNOW,

THOSE TWO- THEiR LOVE
COULD HAVE SET THE

WORLD ON FiRE.

YOU REALLY
HAVE A THiNG FOR
THOSE MORTALS,

DON’T YOU?

I GUESS
I DO...

BUT HOW
CAN YOU NOT?

DOESN’T THEiR ABiLiTY TO
CHOOSE BETWEEN GOOD
AND EViL FASCiNATE YOU?
NOT BEiNG TiED TO THE

MOiRAi SUCH AS
US GODS?

I SUPPOSE iT DOES.
AS LONG AS THERE’S SOME
HACKiNG AND SLASHiNG

iNVOLVED.

TWO YOUNG
LOVERS BRUTALLY
MURDERED ON THE 

DAY OF THEiR 
WEDDiNG...

...AND YOU
TALK ABOUT KiLLiNG.

YOU OBViOUSLY DON’T 
KNOW ANYTHiNG

ABOUT LOVE.

MAYBE NOT,
BUT I DO KNOW 

SOMETHiNG ABOUT 
HUMAN NATURE.

WHAT DO
YOU MEAN?

IF THOSE TWO
GOT THE CHANCE

TO COME BACK I BET
THEY WOULDN’T WASTE ANY TiME
KiSSiNG AND WHiSPERiNG SWEET
NOTHiNGS iN EACH OTHER’S EARS.

THEY’D BE GOOD AND PiSSED
ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED
TO THEM AND SET OUT

TO GET REVENGE.



HMMM...
OKAY.

OKAY
WHAT?

YOU SAiD
YOU’D BET. OKAY, THEN.

YOU’RE ON.

YOU’RE
SUGGESTiNG WE...

BRiNG THEM
BACK?

BRiNG THEM
BACK, SEE WHAT

PATH THEY
CHOOSE.

HMM...
AND WHO DiD

YOU SAY KiLLED THEM
iN THE FiRST

PLACE?

OH SOME
GANGSTER

SCUM, AZJARRi 
SOMETHiNG ...

IN THAT CASE,
FORGET iT. NO DiCE,

BABE.

WHAT?
WHY?

HAH!

THERE ARE SOULS
IN THE DEPTHS OF HADES

WHO HAVE NIGHTMARES ABOUT
THANO AZJARRI. THOSE TWO WOULD

NEVER STAND A CHANCE AGAINST HIM,
AND THE MOMENT THEY REALIZED THAT

THEY’D BE HAPPY TO TURN THEIR
BACKS ON REVENGE AND GO
LIVE HAPPILY EVERAFTER

SOMEWHERE FAR, FAR
AWAY.
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OKAY
WHAT?

YOU SAiD
YOU’D BET. OKAY, THEN.

YOU’RE ON.

YOU’RE
SUGGESTiNG WE...

BRiNG THEM
BACK?

BRiNG THEM
BACK, SEE WHAT

PATH THEY
CHOOSE.

HMM...
AND WHO DiD

YOU SAY KiLLED THEM
iN THE FiRST

PLACE?

OH SOME
GANGSTER

SCUM, AZJARRi 
SOMETHiNG ...

IN THAT CASE,
FORGET iT. NO DiCE,

BABE.

WHAT?
WHY?

HAH!

THERE ARE SOULS
IN THE DEPTHS OF HADES

WHO HAVE NIGHTMARES ABOUT
THANO AZJARRI. THOSE TWO WOULD

NEVER STAND A CHANCE AGAINST HIM,
AND THE MOMENT THEY REALIZED THAT

THEY’D BE HAPPY TO TURN THEIR
BACKS ON REVENGE AND GO
LIVE HAPPILY EVERAFTER

SOMEWHERE FAR, FAR
AWAY.

OKAY. OKAY.
THEN LET’S MAKE

iT MORE
EVEN!

WHAT’S
THAT?

PANDORA’S
BOX.

OH, HOW I DO
LOVE STUPiD MEN.

THERE iS SOMETHiNG iN
THiS BOX THAT WiLL MAKE
OUR BET A WHOLE LOT
MORE iNTERESTiNG,

ARES.

YOU’RE GONNA
TRiCK ME.

I WOULD
NEEEEVER DO THAT...

AND BESiDES, EVEN iF I DiD,
I’M STiLL FUCKiNG YOU.
SO WHAT DO YOU HAVE

TO LOSE?

HEH,
WHEN YOU PUT iT

LiKE THAT... I GUESS 
I’M ON.

LOVE VERSUS 
REVENGE.

SO WHAT’S iN
THE BOX?

GREAT!

YOU KNOW
HOW THE STORY

GOES, THAT ONLY HOPE 
REMAiNED iNSiDE AFTER

THAT STUPiD cOW
HAD TO SNEAK A

PEEK?

YEAH...?

WELL,
THE PEOPLE

WHO SAY THAT
HAVE NO iDEA WHAT 
THEY ARE TALKiNG

ABOUT.

YOU’RE SAYiNG
THERE iS MORE

iNSiDE?
WHAT?

...SUPERPOWERS,
MY DEAR.

I THOUGHT
THAT WAS
EMPTY?



AHAHAHAHA!



AHAHAHAHA!

UUUH,
THiS iS NOT 

RiGHT...

AAAARGH!



HUURGH...

DON’T WORRY.
I WiLL NOT LET YOU

BECOME ONE
OF THEM.

GUH...



HUURGH...

DON’T WORRY.
I WiLL NOT LET YOU

BECOME ONE
OF THEM.

GUH...

UUUU....
UUUH....

UH... THAT WAS
THE MOST AMAZiNG

THiNG i’VE EVER
SEEN...

WHU... WHU... 
WHUTT ARE YOU 

DOiNG...?

PLEASE... I NEED
AN AMBULANCE...



NOW WHAT
WOULD BE THE SOURCE
OF THiS POST-MORTEM 

DiSOBEDiENCE...

PUH...
PUH...

PLEASE...

HUM.
THiS iS NO
ORDiNARY
OUTBREAK.

IT
REEKS OF

NECROMANCY.
POWERFUL

DEATH-MAGICK.

THESE TWO
GRAVES MUST HAVE

BEEN THE REAL TARGETS...
BUT THEiR iNHABiTANTS

ARE LONG GONE.

NOT MiNDLESS
EATERS THESE TWO...
NO, THEY BELiEVE THEY

HAVE A PURPOSE.
HMM...

A WORTHY QUARRY.
I BEG

YOU... HAVE
MERCY...

MERCY?
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WOULD BE THE SOURCE
OF THiS POST-MORTEM 

DiSOBEDiENCE...

PUH...
PUH...

PLEASE...

HUM.
THiS iS NO
ORDiNARY
OUTBREAK.

IT
REEKS OF

NECROMANCY.
POWERFUL

DEATH-MAGICK.

THESE TWO
GRAVES MUST HAVE

BEEN THE REAL TARGETS...
BUT THEiR iNHABiTANTS

ARE LONG GONE.

NOT MiNDLESS
EATERS THESE TWO...
NO, THEY BELiEVE THEY

HAVE A PURPOSE.
HMM...

A WORTHY QUARRY.
I BEG

YOU... HAVE
MERCY...

MERCY?

A LONG TiME AGO,
I MADE A VOW ON THE

GRAVE OF MY WiFE AND DAUGHTER;
TO HUNT AND KiLL THE UNDEAD SCOURGE

THAT ROBBED THEM OF THEiR LiVES,
WHEREVER iT WERE TO REAR
iTS UGLY WORM-EATEN FACE.

I AM OBEDiAH KANE
- STALKER OF THE

REVENANT.

AND THiS -

- IS MERCY.



“DiRTY
 BABY...”

“YOU SEE THESE
SHACKLES BABY, I’M

YOUR SLAVE...”

Oh,
WHAT A BEAUTY

YOU ARE...

“I LET
YOU WHiP ME iF I 

MiSBEHAVE...”

“IT’S JUST
THAT NO ONE MAKES ME 

FEEL THiS WAY...”

HUH?!



“DiRTY
 BABY...”

“YOU SEE THESE
SHACKLES BABY, I’M

YOUR SLAVE...”

Oh,
WHAT A BEAUTY

YOU ARE...

“I LET
YOU WHiP ME iF I 

MiSBEHAVE...”

“IT’S JUST
THAT NO ONE MAKES ME 

FEEL THiS WAY...”

HUH?!

WHAT. THE. FUCK.
ARE YOU DOiNG TO

MY SNAKE?

AAAAARGH!!!



WHAT KiND
OF FREAKS ARE YOU

SUPPOSED TO BE? HOW
DiD YOU GET

iN HERE?

DiD YOU
HEAR THAT, HUN?
HE CALLED US

FREAKS.

I WONDER
HOW MANY OF THESE 
ANiMALS HE’S BEEN 

FUCKiNG.

WHAT THE
HELL DO THEY CARE?

THEY’RE DEAD
ALREADY!

NOW
WHAT

MAKES YOU SO
SURE OF

THAT?

STAY -
STAY BACK!

I’M WARNING YOU... I...
OH JESUS, WHAT

iS GOiNG
ON?

AAAAAAARGH!



WHAT KiND
OF FREAKS ARE YOU

SUPPOSED TO BE? HOW
DiD YOU GET

iN HERE?

DiD YOU
HEAR THAT, HUN?
HE CALLED US

FREAKS.

I WONDER
HOW MANY OF THESE 
ANiMALS HE’S BEEN 

FUCKiNG.

WHAT THE
HELL DO THEY CARE?

THEY’RE DEAD
ALREADY!

NOW
WHAT

MAKES YOU SO
SURE OF

THAT?

STAY -
STAY BACK!

I’M WARNING YOU... I...
OH JESUS, WHAT

iS GOiNG
ON?

AAAAAAARGH!

WELCOME
BACK, OLD

BUDDY.

AAAAAAARGH!

THANK YOU
FOR THAT.

YOU’RE
WELCOME, 
GORGEOUS.

...I
WANT

MORE.

MORE
OF THE 

KiSSiNG?

NO.
MORE OF THE 
REVENGiNG.



DON’T TELL
ME, ARE YOU ON

THAT TWEETY THiNG WRiTiNG
ABOUT WHAT YOU JUST

HAD FOR DiNNER?

IT’S
CALLED TWiTTER,

BUTCHER.

PFF.
REAL GANGSTERS

AREN’T ON
TWiTTER.

TiMES ARE
CHANGiNG, BUTCHER.
THiS iS THE MODERN

WORLD.

MODERN SCHMODERN.
I SAY NO REAL MAN SHOULD

WASTE HiS TiME ON SHiT LiKE THAT.
IT’S JUST YAP, YAP, YAP.

I SAY LEAVE THAT
TO THE WOMEN.

I NEED
TO TAKE A

DUMP.

WiLL YOU
LiSTEN TO THE DiRTY

MOUTH ON THiS KiD, IDDY?
WHERE DiD WE GO

WRONG?

HEY,
DON’T FORGET

TO TAKE A PiCTURE
OF YOUR SHiT TO
SHOW ALL YOUr

FOLLOWERS!



DON’T TELL
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THAT TWEETY THiNG WRiTiNG
ABOUT WHAT YOU JUST

HAD FOR DiNNER?

IT’S
CALLED TWiTTER,

BUTCHER.

PFF.
REAL GANGSTERS

AREN’T ON
TWiTTER.

TiMES ARE
CHANGiNG, BUTCHER.
THiS iS THE MODERN

WORLD.

MODERN SCHMODERN.
I SAY NO REAL MAN SHOULD

WASTE HiS TiME ON SHiT LiKE THAT.
IT’S JUST YAP, YAP, YAP.

I SAY LEAVE THAT
TO THE WOMEN.

I NEED
TO TAKE A

DUMP.

WiLL YOU
LiSTEN TO THE DiRTY

MOUTH ON THiS KiD, IDDY?
WHERE DiD WE GO

WRONG?

HEY,
DON’T FORGET

TO TAKE A PiCTURE
OF YOUR SHiT TO
SHOW ALL YOUr

FOLLOWERS!

SO WHAT
DO YOU WANNA

DO TONiGHT? MARLEEN
AND THE KiDS ARE AT

HER MOMS. WE COULD
GET SOME HOOKERS
AND AN EiGHTBALL.

SOUNDS LiKE
ANOTHER NiGHT OF

HiGH CULTURE, BUTCHER.
YOU KNOW THAT’S NOT

MY THiNG.

YEAH,
I KNOW, IDDY.

WHAT’S SPANKY DOiNG
TONiGHT ANYWAY?

OH,
YOU KNOW.

IT’S PAYDAY...

...HE’LL
BE OFF TO
JURASSiC

PARK.

HAHAHA!

AW 
SHiT.

Damn soap dispensers.
Looks like I   |



FUCK!

I KNOW YOU.
YOU’RE FROM THAT

FREAKSHOW WE TOOK
CARE OF. HOW DiD

YOU FiND US?

GODDAMMiT,
AGAiN WiTH THE

FREAKS!

THE BULLETS
YOU PUT iN OUR

BODiES LEAD A TRAiL
RiGHT BACK TO

YOU.

NOW
TELL US, WHY
DiD YOU KiLL 

US?

WE ARE 
PERFORMERS!

GIAAAAAARH!



FUCK!

I KNOW YOU.
YOU’RE FROM THAT

FREAKSHOW WE TOOK
CARE OF. HOW DiD

YOU FiND US?

GODDAMMiT,
AGAiN WiTH THE

FREAKS!

THE BULLETS
YOU PUT iN OUR

BODiES LEAD A TRAiL
RiGHT BACK TO

YOU.

NOW
TELL US, WHY
DiD YOU KiLL 

US?

WE ARE 
PERFORMERS!

GIAAAAAARH!

UGH!

GUH!

... shit. #dying

BABE,
YOU COULD

HAVE LET HiM
ANSWER.

YOU’RE
THE ONE

WHO KiLLED
HiM!

YOU
SET HiS
FACE ON

FiRE!



AND I
DiDN’T KNOW YOU

COULD DO THAT. SEEMS
WE’VE BOTH GOTTEN

SOME KiNDS OF
SUPER -

JACK -

- WATCH
OUT!

WHAT THE
FUCK!

SHiT!

FALL BACK!
THE WHOLE PLACE

iS GOiNG UP iN
FLAMES!

MOTHERFUCKER!



AND I
DiDN’T KNOW YOU

COULD DO THAT. SEEMS
WE’VE BOTH GOTTEN

SOME KiNDS OF
SUPER -

JACK -

- WATCH
OUT!

WHAT THE
FUCK!

SHiT!

FALL BACK!
THE WHOLE PLACE

iS GOiNG UP iN
FLAMES!

MOTHERFUCKER!

WE’LL
SPLiT UP.
I’LL CALL

YOU.

GOTCHA.

ARE YOU
OKAY?

YEAH,
iT WAS JUST A

SCRATCH...

AS A
MATTER OF FACT,

IT’S ALREADY
HEALED.

AWESOME!

C’MON,
LET’S GO!

DON’T YOU
WONDER WHAT’S
HAPPENED TO

US?



MAYBE
WE’VE BEEN

TURNED iNTO SOME
KiND OF SUPER SOLDiER 

PROJECT BY THE
GOVERNMENT...

OR
MAYBE IT’S
JUSTiCE.

LOOK,
ALL I KNOW

iS SOMEHOW I HAVE
GOTTEN A SECOND CHANCE

TO LOOK iNTO YOUR BEAUTiFUL
EYES AND I’M NOT GOiNG

TO BE UNGRATEFUL
FOR THAT.

ANYWAY,
THERE’LL BE PLENTY

OF TiME TO WORRY ABOUT
THAT STUFF TOMORROW.
RiGHT NOW THE NiGHT
iS DARK AND WE’RE

DEAD ALiVE.
LETS GO

PAiNT THE WHOLE 
GODDAMN TOWN

RED.



MAYBE
WE’VE BEEN

TURNED iNTO SOME
KiND OF SUPER SOLDiER 

PROJECT BY THE
GOVERNMENT...

OR
MAYBE IT’S
JUSTiCE.

LOOK,
ALL I KNOW

iS SOMEHOW I HAVE
GOTTEN A SECOND CHANCE

TO LOOK iNTO YOUR BEAUTiFUL
EYES AND I’M NOT GOiNG

TO BE UNGRATEFUL
FOR THAT.

ANYWAY,
THERE’LL BE PLENTY

OF TiME TO WORRY ABOUT
THAT STUFF TOMORROW.
RiGHT NOW THE NiGHT
iS DARK AND WE’RE

DEAD ALiVE.
LETS GO

PAiNT THE WHOLE 
GODDAMN TOWN

RED.

“...Caught here in
a fiery blaze, won’t

lose my will to stay. I tried
to drive all through the night,

The heat stroke ridden weather,
the barren empty sights. No
oasis here to see, the sand
is singing deathless words

to me...”



YES?

OH THANK
GOD, THANO.

LiSTEN, YOU’RE NOT
GOiNG TO BELiEVE THiS.
THOSE TWO FREAKS WE

OFFED - THEY’VE
COME BACK.

IDDY,
GET A HOLD

OF YOURSELF. BACK
FROM THE DEAD

YOU SAY?
HUH.

THAT’S
CURiOUS.

CURiOUS?
YOU THiNK iT’S
CURiOUS?

THANO,
DiD YOU HEAR

WHAT I SAiD? THEY’RE
DEAD... BUT THEY ARE STiLL

ALiVE. AS iN, THAT iS
NOT POSSiBLE,

THANO!

YES, NO,
I KNOW HOW

iT SOUNDS, BUT
I SAW THEM,

THANO.
I SAW
THEM.

THEY’VE
COME BACK
FROM THE

DEAD.

AND
THANO - THEY

KiLLED JUNiOR.
THEY FUCKiNG
KiLLED HiM!



YES?

OH THANK
GOD, THANO.

LiSTEN, YOU’RE NOT
GOiNG TO BELiEVE THiS.
THOSE TWO FREAKS WE

OFFED - THEY’VE
COME BACK.

IDDY,
GET A HOLD

OF YOURSELF. BACK
FROM THE DEAD

YOU SAY?
HUH.

THAT’S
CURiOUS.

CURiOUS?
YOU THiNK iT’S
CURiOUS?

THANO,
DiD YOU HEAR

WHAT I SAiD? THEY’RE
DEAD... BUT THEY ARE STiLL

ALiVE. AS iN, THAT iS
NOT POSSiBLE,

THANO!

YES, NO,
I KNOW HOW

iT SOUNDS, BUT
I SAW THEM,

THANO.
I SAW
THEM.

THEY’VE
COME BACK
FROM THE

DEAD.

AND
THANO - THEY

KiLLED JUNiOR.
THEY FUCKiNG
KiLLED HiM!

BACK iN SERBiA,
MY GRANDMOTHER TOLD ME

STORiES ABOUT THE STRiGOi...
SOULS OF THE DEAD COME BACK

TO SUCK THE BLOOD
FROM THE LiViNG.

HNH.

AND YOU
ACTUALLY
BELiEVE

THiS?

IDDY,
iT WASN’T STRiGOi

OR WEREWOLVES THAT
KiLLED MY GRANDMOTHER.
IT WAS MEN - CROATS.
AND THEY STAYED DEAD

AFTER I HAD KiLLED
THEM.

...

I’M NOT
THE ONE TELLiNG OLD

WiVES TALES HERE, IDDY.
WHAT I BELieVE iS THAT
SOMEONE iS PLAYiNG

A TRiCK ON YOU.

HNH.

SO LiKE
I SAiD, GET
A HOLD OF
YOURSELF.

DEAL
WiTH THiS.

MAN
UP.



ZOE?



ZOE?

DO YOU
WANT TO WEAR
MY OLD PANTiES

OVER YOUR
FACE?

THEN
BEG,

LOSER!

OR BETTER
YET - GO BUY ME
SOMETHiNG FROM

MY WiSHLiST!

MUNCHKiN?

WHAT iS
iT DADDY? I’M
WORKiNG.

OH, OKAY
MUNCHKiN.

I DiDN’T WANT
TO BOTHER YOU.
JUST WANTED TO
MAKE SURE YOU

WERE ALL
RiGHT.

DAD? WHY
WOULDN’T
I BE ALL
RiGHT?

NO, WHY
WOULDN’T YOU,

MUNCHKiN? IT’S
JUST YOUR OLD
DADDY BEiNG

SiLLY.

OH,
DADDY...



I KNOW
YOU’RE NOT

GOiNG TO LET
ANYTHiNG 
HAPPEN
TO ME.

NO...

IT’S JUST...
I COULDN’T STAND
iF ANYTHiNG WERE
TO HAPPEN TO YOU.

iF I LOST YOU
TOO...

DAD, DAD...
I KNOW.

YOU’RE
MY LiTTLE
PRiNCESS.

AND YOU’RE
MY GOOD AND
NOBLE KiNG,

FATHER.

DAD,
I GOTTA

GET BACK TO
WORK.

YEAH,
YEAH, SURE.

YOU GO DO THAT,
MUNCHKiN.



I KNOW
YOU’RE NOT

GOiNG TO LET
ANYTHiNG 
HAPPEN
TO ME.

NO...

IT’S JUST...
I COULDN’T STAND
iF ANYTHiNG WERE
TO HAPPEN TO YOU.

iF I LOST YOU
TOO...

DAD, DAD...
I KNOW.

YOU’RE
MY LiTTLE
PRiNCESS.

AND YOU’RE
MY GOOD AND
NOBLE KiNG,

FATHER.

DAD,
I GOTTA

GET BACK TO
WORK.

YEAH,
YEAH, SURE.

YOU GO DO THAT,
MUNCHKiN.

MMM...

WHAT’S
WRONG?

I CAN’T...
I JUST...

I CAN’T
REST AS LONG

AS SOME OF THEM
ARE STiLL OUT

THERE.
THE

BULLETS iN MY
FLESH CRY OUT FOR 

REVENGE.

THEN
LETS GO DO 
SOMETHiNG
ABOUT THAT,

BABE.



AND I
TRUST EVERYTHiNG
WiLL BE TO YOUR

LiKiNG, SiR!

ARE YOU
WEARiNG

iT?

Y-YES SiR,
i’VE DONE AS
YOU SAiD...

GOOD.

UH...

HRRRROAH!
HROOOOAR!

OH YEAH,
THAT’S iT, NOW

OPEN WiDE YOU LiTTLE 
PTERODACTYLE SLUT,

GET READY TO BE
TACKLED BY THE

TRiCERATOP!

JESUS
FUCKiNG CHRiST.

THiS iS A
THiNG?



AND I
TRUST EVERYTHiNG
WiLL BE TO YOUR

LiKiNG, SiR!

ARE YOU
WEARiNG

iT?

Y-YES SiR,
i’VE DONE AS
YOU SAiD...

GOOD.

UH...

HRRRROAH!
HROOOOAR!

OH YEAH,
THAT’S iT, NOW

OPEN WiDE YOU LiTTLE 
PTERODACTYLE SLUT,

GET READY TO BE
TACKLED BY THE

TRiCERATOP!

JESUS
FUCKiNG CHRiST.

THiS iS A
THiNG?

IT’S A
WHOLE

NEW KiND OF
WRONG iS

WHAT
iT iS.

WHU-
HUH?!

WHO
ARE YOU?!

YOU DON’T
NEED TO BE

AFRAiD OF US,
GiRL. AS A MATTER 

OF FACT, WE’RE
GOiNG TO SAVE
YOU FROM THiS

ATROCiTY.

THAT’S
RiGHT...

THE NiCE
DiNOSAUR HERE

iS GOiNG TO GiVE YOU
ALL HiS MONEY,

iSN’T HE?

I- IT’S YOU.
BUT iT CAN’T BE.

YOU’RE DEAD.

WHAT
DO I HAVE

TO DO?

NOTHiNG...



JUST GO AND
DO SOMETHiNG WiTH

YOUR LiFE THAT DOESN’T
iNVOLVE DRESSiNG UP LiKE
A DiNOSAUR AND FUCKiNG

SCUMBAGS LiKE
THiS ONE.

YOU - YOU...

YOU’RE DEAD!
WE KiLLED YOU!

WHY AREN’T
YOU DEAD?

I’LL GiVE
YOU DEAD,
FUCKER!

NO,
WAiT -

UH?

UUURH,
THiS iS NOT

GOOD...

NUUUUURRRH....



JUST GO AND
DO SOMETHiNG WiTH

YOUR LiFE THAT DOESN’T
iNVOLVE DRESSiNG UP LiKE
A DiNOSAUR AND FUCKiNG

SCUMBAGS LiKE
THiS ONE.

YOU - YOU...

YOU’RE DEAD!
WE KiLLED YOU!

WHY AREN’T
YOU DEAD?

I’LL GiVE
YOU DEAD,
FUCKER!

NO,
WAiT -

UH?

UUURH,
THiS iS NOT

GOOD...

NUUUUURRRH....

BLUAAAAARGH!

...

GODDAMMiT,
TiA!

I WAS
GOiNG TO

QUESTiON
HiM!

OH, JESUS,
WHAT DOES iT

MATTER!

“WHAT
DOES iT

MATTER?”

BABY,
WE WERE

KiLLED AND
BROUGHT BACK
FROM THE DEAD

DON’T YOU AT
LEAST WANT

TO KNOW
WHY???



WE’LL FiND OUT
WHEN WE GET TO

WHOEVER’S PULLiNG
THE STRiNGS! JESUS! THAT
GUY DESERVED TO DiE AND
NOW HE’S DEAD. WHY DO

YOU HAVE TO TURN
THAT iNTO A
PROBLEM?

WHATEVER.
I’M BRiNGiNG
HiM BACK.

YOU’RE
WHAT?

YOU
WEREN’T

THE ONLY ONE WHO
GOT SUPERPOWERS, 

REMEMBER?

COME
BACK. GUH!

WHAT -
WHERE
AM I...

NOW,
LiSTEN...



WE’LL FiND OUT
WHEN WE GET TO

WHOEVER’S PULLiNG
THE STRiNGS! JESUS! THAT
GUY DESERVED TO DiE AND
NOW HE’S DEAD. WHY DO

YOU HAVE TO TURN
THAT iNTO A
PROBLEM?

WHATEVER.
I’M BRiNGiNG
HiM BACK.

YOU’RE
WHAT?

YOU
WEREN’T

THE ONLY ONE WHO
GOT SUPERPOWERS, 

REMEMBER?

COME
BACK. GUH!

WHAT -
WHERE
AM I...

NOW,
LiSTEN...

NOW
TELL ME.

WHY DiD YOU
KiLL US?

HEHN...

YOU HAVE
NO iDEA, DO

YOU? HAHAHAHA!
YOU FOOLS!

FUCKiNG
BASTARD...

WAIT...

HAHAHAH!

HAHAHA!
YOU DON’T GET
iT, DO YOU? SHE
ALWAYS GETS

HER WiLL!

SHE WHO?!
WHO ARE YOU

TALKiNG
ABOUT?

THANO
WiLL KiLL

YOU AGAiN AND
AGAiN AND YOU’RE
GONNA BURN iN
HELL LiKE THE
FREAKS YOU

ARE!

GODDAMMiT!
WHO iS THANO?

HAHAHAH
BUUUUURN,

YOU’RE GONNA
BURN.....

...THiNK
YOU’VE HEARD

ENOUGH?

...YEAH.

LEAVE
US.



PLEASE...
LET ME GO!

FATHER,
YOU ARE SO 
UNGRATEFUL.

I’ve ASKED
YOU A SIMPLE

QUESTiON AND EVEN
THOUGH YOU WERE UNABLE 

TO PROViDE AN
ANSWER...

I-I TOLD YOU,
I DON’T HAVE ANY

iDEA WHAT YOU ARE
TALKiNG ABOUT...
I JUST DiD THE

EULOGY...
I

CAN’T
HELP
YOU!

NO,
APPARENTLY

NOT... AND YET,
I AM THE GiViNG

ONE HERE.

WHU-
WHAT ARE
YOU GiViNG

ME? AS A BOY,
I SAW MY PEOPLE

EXPOSED TO... UNSPEAKABLE
HORRORS BY THE
YOGOSLAWS ...

NUH-NO,
PLEASE, THEY

ARE DEAD, NO-ONE
iS TRYiNG TO FUCK WiTH 
YOU, THANO! YOU HAVE

TO BELiEVE
ME!



PLEASE...
LET ME GO!

FATHER,
YOU ARE SO 
UNGRATEFUL.

I’ve ASKED
YOU A SIMPLE

QUESTiON AND EVEN
THOUGH YOU WERE UNABLE 

TO PROViDE AN
ANSWER...

I-I TOLD YOU,
I DON’T HAVE ANY

iDEA WHAT YOU ARE
TALKiNG ABOUT...
I JUST DiD THE

EULOGY...
I

CAN’T
HELP
YOU!

NO,
APPARENTLY

NOT... AND YET,
I AM THE GiViNG

ONE HERE.

WHU-
WHAT ARE
YOU GiViNG

ME? AS A BOY,
I SAW MY PEOPLE

EXPOSED TO... UNSPEAKABLE
HORRORS BY THE
YOGOSLAWS ...

NUH-NO,
PLEASE, THEY

ARE DEAD, NO-ONE
iS TRYiNG TO FUCK WiTH 
YOU, THANO! YOU HAVE

TO BELiEVE
ME!

AAAAAUUOOOWH...

OH, HUSH NOW.
YOU REALLY ARE

UNGRATEFUL.

YOU SEE,
THE PAiNS

I ENDURED
DURiNG THE

WAR...

...TAUGHT
ME TO BE
STRONG

AND NOW
I’M TEACHiNG

YOU TO BE 
STRONG.

AAAAARGH! AAARGH...
PLEASE...

HNH.

OUHGODOUUGOD...

YES?

THANO,
iT’S ME.

LiSTEN
TO ME,
THANO.

SPANKY’S 
DEAD.

THiS iS 
SERiOUS.

WE’RE
GOiNG TO

HAVE TO START
TAKiNG THiS
SERiOUSLY.

...

I SEE.



IDDY,
GO TO ONE OF

OUR SAFEHOUSES
AND GET A HOLD 

OF BUTCHER.

I HAVE
SOMEONE

WHO iS PERFECT
TO DEAL WiTH

THiS.

YEAH,
DON’T WORRY,

JUST CALL BUTCHER, 
GET HiM TO COME OVER

AND THEN LAY LOW
TiLL YOU HEAR

FROM ME.

OUUH...
HUHN...

IT’S
ME.

REMEMBER
THAT FAVOR YOU

OWE ME?

WHAT?!

FUCK ME.
FUCK ME.

THEY
GOT SPANKY

TOO?

FUCK
ME.

FUCK!
WHAT ARE
WE GONNA

DO?



IDDY,
GO TO ONE OF

OUR SAFEHOUSES
AND GET A HOLD 

OF BUTCHER.

I HAVE
SOMEONE

WHO iS PERFECT
TO DEAL WiTH

THiS.

YEAH,
DON’T WORRY,

JUST CALL BUTCHER, 
GET HiM TO COME OVER

AND THEN LAY LOW
TiLL YOU HEAR

FROM ME.

OUUH...
HUHN...

IT’S
ME.

REMEMBER
THAT FAVOR YOU

OWE ME?

WHAT?!

FUCK ME.
FUCK ME.

THEY
GOT SPANKY

TOO?

FUCK
ME.

FUCK!
WHAT ARE
WE GONNA

DO?

THE
SAFEHOUSE...

YES, RiGHT... JUST
NEED TO... JUST

NEED TO...
JUST

NEED TO CALM
DOWN...

NO,
I KNOW...

I HAVE OTHER
METHODS. I’LL

SEE YOU
SOON.

YEAH,
BYE.

FUCKERS...
GODDAMN FUCKERS...

RRRRARGH...

RAAAAAAARGH!
FUCKiNG BiTCHES!!!
YOU’RE NOT GONNA

GET ME!



YAAAAR-
HUH?

UGH!

IF EVER
I NEEDED ANOTHER

REASON TO BE
VEGAN...

I GUESS
iT SHOULDN’T

SURPRiSE ME THAT
THiS iS WHERE A

MURDERER
WORKS.

HUHNG...
FFUCK YOU...

WHY DiD
YOU MURDER
OUR FAMiLY?

WHY???



YAAAAR-
HUH?

UGH!

IF EVER
I NEEDED ANOTHER

REASON TO BE
VEGAN...

I GUESS
iT SHOULDN’T

SURPRiSE ME THAT
THiS iS WHERE A

MURDERER
WORKS.

HUHNG...
FFUCK YOU...

WHY DiD
YOU MURDER
OUR FAMiLY?

WHY???

IT WAS YOU
AND YOUR FAGGOT

BOYFRiEND THAT WERE 
OUR TARGETS.

WE JUST
TOOK ALL YOUR

FREAK FRiENDS FOR 
GOOD MEASURE.

A JOB
WORTH DOiNG iS

WORTH DOiNG WELL,
DON’T YOU THiNK?

HEH, HEH...

YAAARGH!

AAAAH!

AAAAAIIIIEH 
WHAT ARE YOU 

DOOOO-



UUUUUHN...

BUT... BABY.
I THOUGHT WE

AGREED WE WERE
GOiNG TO BE
VEGANS.



UUUUUHN...

BUT... BABY.
I THOUGHT WE

AGREED WE WERE
GOiNG TO BE
VEGANS.

OH,
JESUS...

NO,
I’M SERiOUS.

WHAT’S HAPPENED 
TO YOU?

WHAT
HAPPENED
TO ME...?

JACK,
iT’S NOT LiKE

I ASKED TO BECOME
LiKE THiS... I DiDN’T ASK
FOR ANY OF THiS... IT

JUST HAPPENED.

THAT’S
YOUR EXCUSE?

IT JUST HAPPENED?
THAT’S YOUR EXCUSE FOR

RiPPiNG A GUYS HEART
OUT AND EATiNG

iT?

AND...
AND GETTiNG

KiLLED AND COMiNG
BACK FROM THE DEAD WiTH 
FUCKiNG SUPERPOWERS - 

THAT’S THE STUFF THAT
“JUST HAPPENS?!”

IT iS!
IT DiD! JACK,

iT’S LiFE! THiS iS
MARRiAGE!

...

NO.

NO,
I CAN’T 
ACCEPT
THiS.



JACK?

YOU’VE 
CHANGED,

TiA.

YOU’RE NOT 
THE WOMAN I 
FELL iN LOVE

WiTH.

NOT
ANYMORE.

FiNE.
THEN GO.

I
WiLL.



JACK?

YOU’VE 
CHANGED,

TiA.

YOU’RE NOT 
THE WOMAN I 
FELL iN LOVE

WiTH.

NOT
ANYMORE.

FiNE.
THEN GO.

I
WiLL.

IF
ONLY YOU
KNEW...





WUH!

WHAT
THE-- 

ABOMINATION.



HNNN...
WHAT...
HOW...
WHO...

... ARE
YOU?

A LONG
TiME AGO,

I MADE A VOW ON
THE GRAVE OF MY WiFE
AND DAUGHTER; TO HUNT

AND KiLL THE UNDEAD SCOURGE
THAT ROBBED THEM OF THEiR LiVES,

WHEREVER iT WERE TO REAR
iTS UGLY WORM-EATEN FACE.

I AM OBEDiAH KANE
- STALKER OF THE

REVENANT.

WELL,
BULLY FOR YOU...
OW, MY HEAD...

HEY...



HNNN...
WHAT...
HOW...
WHO...

... ARE
YOU?

A LONG
TiME AGO,

I MADE A VOW ON
THE GRAVE OF MY WiFE
AND DAUGHTER; TO HUNT

AND KiLL THE UNDEAD SCOURGE
THAT ROBBED THEM OF THEiR LiVES,

WHEREVER iT WERE TO REAR
iTS UGLY WORM-EATEN FACE.

I AM OBEDiAH KANE
- STALKER OF THE

REVENANT.

WELL,
BULLY FOR YOU...
OW, MY HEAD...

HEY...

YOU
HURT
ME!

POOR
ABOMiNATiON...

BROUGHT HAPHAZARDLY
BACK iNTO THE WORLD WiTHOUT
EVEN THE SLiGHTEST iDEA HOW
THE NECROMANCY THAT KEEPS

iT ALiVE ACTUALLY
WORKS...

HEY
I DON’T CARE

WHO YOU ARE, CALL
ME AN ABOMiNATiON

AGAiN AND i’M
GONNA-

AND
YOU’RE

GOiNG TO DO 
ABOSLUTELY

NOTHiNG.
LET ME 
EXPLAiN 

SOMETHiNG 
TO YOU.

BECAUSE
OF THE CONDiTiONS UNDER

WHiCH YOU WERE RESUrRECTED,
THE FEELiNGS YOU AND YOUR MATE

HARBORED FOR EACH OTHER...
THIS CARiCATURE oF
“LOVE”... MADE YOU
iNVULNERABLE.

HOWEVER...

NOW
THAT YOU’RE
SEPARATED,

YOU’RE MORTAL
ONCE AGAiN. AND NEXT

TiME YOU DiE-
iN A LiTTLE WHiLE-

THERE WiLL BE
NO COMiNG

BACK.

HOWEVER,
THE EMPATHiC LiNK
BETWEEN THE TWO

OF YOU STiLL
EXiSTS...

LiKE YOUR
“LOVE”, iT WiLL

EVENTUALLY WithER
AND DiE COMPLETELY, BUT
UNTiL THEN I CAN USE iT

TO LURE YOUR MATE
BACK HERE.

JACK ...

THAT’S RiGHT.
I’M GOiNG TO

TORTURE
YOU.



I DON’T
KNOW WHAT

HAPPENED. I DON’T
KNOW WHY iT HAPPENED.
I DON’T KNOW ANYTHiNG.

I’M TRULY
LOST.

WHY DiD
THOSE MEN

KiLL US? WHAT DiD
WE EVER DO TO THEM?

WHY DiD TiA AND I
COME BACK?

WHY DiD
I LOSE
HER?

SOMETiMES iT
SEEMS LiKE THERE

ARE... EViL GODS BEHiND
ALL THiS, PULLiNG

THE STRiNGS.

BUT
OF COURSE

THERE
iSN’T.

WE’RE JUST
AT THE MERCY OF

CiRCUMSTANCES BEYOND
OUR CONTROL. WE BUiLD OUR 
LiTTLE SANDCASTLES, AND THE
WAVES COME iN AND KNOCK

THEM DOWN. DOESN’T
MEAN THE SEA HATES

THE SAND...

IT’S
JUST WHAT
HAPPENS.

LiKE
TiA SAiD.

GOD,
iT’S ALL SO
FRAGiLE...

I’M SORRY
ABOUT THiS, TOBER OMi.
BUT YOU WERE ALWAYS

LiKE A FATHER
TO ME...

MORE THAN
MY REAL FATHER

EVER WAS...

...AND I
REALLY NEED
SOMEONE TO
TALK TO RiGHT

NOW.



I DON’T
KNOW WHAT

HAPPENED. I DON’T
KNOW WHY iT HAPPENED.
I DON’T KNOW ANYTHiNG.

I’M TRULY
LOST.

WHY DiD
THOSE MEN

KiLL US? WHAT DiD
WE EVER DO TO THEM?

WHY DiD TiA AND I
COME BACK?

WHY DiD
I LOSE
HER?

SOMETiMES iT
SEEMS LiKE THERE

ARE... EViL GODS BEHiND
ALL THiS, PULLiNG

THE STRiNGS.

BUT
OF COURSE

THERE
iSN’T.

WE’RE JUST
AT THE MERCY OF

CiRCUMSTANCES BEYOND
OUR CONTROL. WE BUiLD OUR 
LiTTLE SANDCASTLES, AND THE
WAVES COME iN AND KNOCK

THEM DOWN. DOESN’T
MEAN THE SEA HATES

THE SAND...

IT’S
JUST WHAT
HAPPENS.

LiKE
TiA SAiD.

GOD,
iT’S ALL SO
FRAGiLE...

I’M SORRY
ABOUT THiS, TOBER OMi.
BUT YOU WERE ALWAYS

LiKE A FATHER
TO ME...

MORE THAN
MY REAL FATHER

EVER WAS...

...AND I
REALLY NEED
SOMEONE TO
TALK TO RiGHT

NOW.

RAAARGH...

WHAT
iS THiS???

JACK?

HEY,
REPELLi.

JACK,
WHAT’S THE

MEANiNG OF THiS?
WHERE AM

I AND...

JACK,
YOU LOOK
AWFUL.

WELL,
iN MY DEFENSE...
i’M DEAD. AND i’M
SORRY TO BREAK

iT TO YOU,
BUT...

SO AM I.
DEAR GOD.


