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has created an atmosphere of perpetual
darkness and droning ambience. His artistry
lies not so much in his ability to maintain this
consistently dark vision (which he does with a
vengeance), but in his ability to build a rich
and complex world inside this singular
dimension. He has an uncanny ability to
dance right on the edge of suffocating
nihilism, while providing just enough oxygen
to sustain life. While the beauty of his art is
uplifting, its devastating message sends out a
crushing blow.

FROM INSIDE is an apocalyptic tale of a
young woman who wakes up in a world of
nightmares within nightmares. She finds
herself on a long train making her way across
landscapes of desolation and despair. Rivers
of blood, collapsed structures, mountains of
snow, and a plague of death threaten the
train’s passengers, while the young woman
contends with these and various internal
struggles such as hunger, the memories of
her lost husband, and her biggest internal
“threat”, the imminent birth of her baby. The
complexities of her deep personal dilemma (Is
there anything left of the world for her baby to
be born into?) and the dark surrealism of her
world force her to make significant
discoveries and decisions concerning her life
and the life of her unborn child.

John Henry Bergin was born on April 6, 1966. He
is married to Carolyn.
They currently reside in Kansas City, Missouri.

FROM INSIDE is published by Kitchen Sink Press.




THERE WAS ONCE
RICH SHIPOWNER
HO WAS EXTREMELY
ORED. HE HAD
RAVELED ALL OVER
HE WORLD ON HIS
COMPANY'S SDH.\‘PG

INHERITED FROM HIS
FATHER. HIS FORTUNE
INCREASED EVERV
TIME HE WENT
A TRIP. YET

EVEN THIS FAILED
TO BRING HIM

PLEASURE.
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ONE DAY ANN
DECIDED TO DI
WHAT WENT O
THE GOLD AND
STATE ROOMS OF
SHIP.

WHEN SHE DANCED

HER SIREN DANCE. SHE
OFTEN THOUGHT ABOUT
THE MEN WHO WORKED
DOWN THERE. MAYBE
SHE WAS REMEMBERING
THE SAILORS SHE HAD
MET IN PORT,
BEFORE THAT VERY
REFINED PARTY WHERE
SHE HAD MET AND
DAZZLED THE RICH

SHIPOWNER.

HEAVY METAL 10
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MAX: DO YOU LIKE HIMZ You C
HIM. HE IS MY EMPLOVYEE, AFTE
ANNE'{:’;{g}dHIS TATTOOS ARE DIFFE

YOURS, IT MIGHT BE A NICE
CHANGE FOR ME. WE'LL SEE M

n:

MAX: YOU DIDN'T UNDERSTAND
LL/ M

E, MY DEAR: THAT WAS
AN ORDER/

——

ANNETTE: DID YOU LIKE THAT., MAX?

MAX: A LITTLE TOO FAST AND HIS
SKIN LOOKS TOO NAKED...
WE'RE GOING TO HAVE TO
CHANGE THAT, MY DEAR BOY/

MAX: XERY NICE/..THE TATTOO ARTIST
ID AN_EXCELLENT JOB OF
EXECUTING MY DESIGN.

VERY Expswssﬁﬁgj's
MAX: NO PROBLEM/ I'M A

PATRON OF THE ARTS/

¥

MAX: | WOULD LIKE TO TRY THIS IN
A MORE UNUSUAL PLACE. WHAT

ABOUT DOING IT IN A LIFEBOAT
NEXT TIME?




CEAN? ANNETTE:I'VE HAD ENOUGH OF YOUR DIRTY

SAILOR: IN THE MIDDLE OF THE O
ANNETTE AS IF WE WERE SH!PWRECKEO? GAMES. NOW IT'S YOUR TURN
MAX: THEY'LL BE ABLE TO FIND US, | ] TO TAKE OFF YOUR PANTS/
PROMISE YOU. | HAVEN'T GONE MAX: . 33/
COMPLETELY MAD/ SAILOR: 72/
A T,
> .
(.\ LN j_n
" PE E ) T 1..-.
‘ o it
ANNETTE! M.?-XTEEEMEEMSBSIEF. YggﬁE\éEE%REND ﬁ/ coutser t'/‘o/u /owna/ me énnocent. /Z
you SA”—OR SURPR’SE ME /DO#GJ} a'/ﬁ wrhnaen (46 /“ﬂaf me a {6' }ﬁx
FOR ONCE/ a/a‘«?i % /{(rﬂr’ on {A.-, ocean. ]Vf/ all that
¢3 // now ate a/sw uu/i/scua»( memobies.

MAT HILDE- MADAM YOUR LAMPS WERE ANNETTE: WHAT A LOVELY SOFT LIGHT...
JUST DELIVERED. IT'S PERFECT FOR THE FIRST
ANNETTE: AN oG AT HILDE. PLEASE BOARD MEETING OF MY NEW
PUT ONE ON EACH SIDE O COMPANY.
/' DESK. THE END

HEAVY METAL 12



| I'M SERIOUS,

| LUISA, | THINK
YOU SHOULD ASK
YOUR BOSS FOR

A RAISE. HE PAYS
YOU NOTHINe.

EXCUSE ME, CARLO.
| HAVE TO PEE..WOULD
you DO ME A FAVOR

2 TAMPONS AT THE
MACY?

| . p‘g

DON'T
TELL ME YOU'RE
EMBARRASSED.

v,

SHOOTERS...

WELL/ HAVE A
COUPLE TEQUILA

WHEN | 6ET HOME MY SOCKS
STILL AREN'T IRONED. WHAT
A MESS!/!

’i AND PICK ME UP SOME

13 HEAVY METAL
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© 1 eET You
ANYTHING?

| DON'T WANT |

TO HEAR ANYMORE '}

YELLING IN THIS §
HOUSE. RSE A

YES. BUT | DION'T
KNOW WHAT SIZE.
SEE IF THEY FIT.

IS IT A SPACE
SHIP?

A
HOT AIR
BALLOON?

RE " =

=

PERFECT. YOU'VE | - itediia,

60T THE MAKING : ‘
OF A GREAT
6YNECOLOGIST. |

gl 2

STRANGE! EVERYTINE

THAT SUPERCHICK

APPEARS, LUISA EXCUSES
5LIPS

"

15 HEAVY METAL



'THE
MAN WHO
LAYGHS |

NIGHT AND THE SEA

BLUE CLOUDS ARE WORSE THAN

CLOUDS .THEY BRING SNOW.

WE'RE LOST ...

'S BETTER TO DROWN THAN
ANGED.

OBE

600 HAS CHOSEN OUR FATE.

IS THERE ANYTHING LEFT TG

6IVE TO THE OCEAN?

vy
.OUR CRIME.



LET'S CLEANSE OUR CONSCIENCE.
60D HAVE MERCY ON OUR SOULC‘_E.

WE SHOULD HAVE
DROWNED HIMIN A WELL...

OUR REPENTANCE WILL BE
PRESERVED IN HIS GOURD.

YOU MEAN, THE DUTCHMAN
IN THE TOWER?




e

o ’
L

IF THE BOY SURVIVES US, MAY
600 HELP HIM..IF HE DIES,
MAY HE FORGIVE US.

IT'S TIME TO DIE..




THE SEA...

THE SEA HAS SWALLOWED
" THEM UP...

THE VILLAGE..| MUST
FIND THE VILLAGE...







BUAAAA...

BUAA...BUUU...




BUAAAAAA..BUUUY...

HEY, 6WYNPLANE. LET YOUR FRIENDS,
THE MANDRAKES, TAKE CARE OF THE

LITTLE ONE. BREAK HER NECK..THAT'LL

STOP HER WAILING...

WHO KNOWS..MAYBE SHE
HAS THE PLAGUE TOO7

DON'T TAKE ANY CHANCES. KILL HER G6WYNPLANE...

KILL THE LITTLE BITCH..

OR WE'LL EAT YOU.

v P, .
= g »
"’I;ﬁ, q"‘.."

e



DON'T WORRY. LITTLE ONE.

THE MANORAKES OON'T EXIST...

IT'S COLD. I'lL KEEP YOU
WARM WITH MY CLOAK.

WE'LL FIND A
VILLAGE. YOU'LL SEE..




THE
VAN WHC R
LAQOHS

THAT WAILING 1S THE BABIES
IN LIMBO.
THE UNFATHOMABLE

THIS IS THE CRUELEST
WINTER | CAN REMEMBER.

i I'VE HEARD THAT IN SOME
i - i % PLACES THE FAMISHED
| / ! 5 ARE EATING...

e
oy )
o
2 X

YOU'VE NEVER TRIED IT. HAVE
you 1..

" o 1
YOU SHOULD
WATCH OVER ME.. ;

ARy j
g (R

- WATCH OVER YOUR FREEND |
URSUS, IN CASE SOME

MADMAN WANTS ME

FOR HIS DINNER...




I
I QUIET, OMO..DID YOU HEAR ﬂi

WHAT TIME 1S [T7 YOURE
INTERRUPTING MY MEAGER DINNER.

A

COME IN/ DON'T BE STUPID AND COME
IN. IF YOU'RE COLD.

| SAID, “ COME IN™ YOU FOOL/




| WHY ARE YOU HOLOING
THOSE RAGS LIKE THAT?
THEY'RE NOT 60LD/

MY 600, THIS YOUN6 MAN ISN'T
JUST HUNGRY. HE'S RAVENOUS/

(| YOU DON'T HAVE THE PLAGLE. DO
' YOU? IF YOU INFECT MY WOLF...

EAT, EAT TILL
YOU EXPLODE. I'LL
DRINK THE MILK..

THE COLD HASN'T
CRIPPLED YOU THIS
TIME, 6WYNPLANE/

MY NAME IS 6WYN...
6WYNPLANE...

j SICKENJ'NG TO SEE HOW PEOPLE EAT WHEN
THEY'RE STARVING, OMO. IT'S A PLEASURE
TO SEE A LORD EAT. I'VE SEEN DUKES EATING.
NOW THAT'S DINING GRACEFULLY!




DAMN IT! ANOTHER ONE/

it OFEORE 16 MK
[ 6RY... ‘
BUAAAHHH...

IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE
ML 6ET DINNER TONI

NO. HER MOTHER WAS
DEAD. THE DARKNESS
KILLED HER...

.

TO LOOK FOR HER MOTHER..AND TO BURY HER, IF -
NECESSARY.

MANDRAKES? YOU MUST HAVE FOUND HER NEAR
WHERE JANSEN, “THE MADMAN," WAS HANGED.




HE WAS A POOR, UN-
HAPPY. HALF-CRAZED

BOY. HE USED TO 60
ROUND THE TAVERNS
RECITING POEMS FOR
A FEW COINS.

WHEN HE WAS DRUNK,

HE BECAME TERRIBLY
SAD. HE WOULD WEEP
AND CRY...

«~ABOUT A YOUNe
WOMAN WHO HAD DIED
OF THE PLAGUE..THEN
ONE DAY, HE ATTACKED
A NOBLEMAN...

«AND KILLED HIM.
THE NOBLEMAN HAD
LAUGHED AT HIS
MISFORTUNES...S0
HE KILLED HIM.




AH, OMO, YOU CAN SEE BETTER

WITH YOUR NOSE THAN

DIOGENES WITH HIS LANTERN. SHE'S DEAD...
STONE DEAD.

MY 600/ WHAT'S THIS? BN | | musT BurN..
SPOTS! IT'S THE PLAGUE/// [ momo

SURVIVAL TAKES

COURAGE... THE PLAGUE 15
INPREDICTABLE.

JANSEN

TR R R Y

IT'S A 6000 THING I'M
A HEALER..OTHERWISE...



SHE WAS SO COLD! | CAN'T
UNDERSTAND HOW YOU CAN
DIE WHEN YOU HAVE A BABY..

WELL, OMO, I''lL BE THEIR FATHER
AND YOU'LL BE THEIR UNCLE. I'LL
RDGPT THEM. THERE'S NOTHING
MORE TO BE SAID.

WHY ARE YOU
LAUGHINGT?

Ol ARE YOU SURE YOURE
B NOT LAUGHING?

wom -
4 =
J

L7 assaglb s N 7 e
A SN | THAT'S JUST MY
< atih NN IRN =P

f .. - e S

| DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN
.'VE ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THIS..




RIDEBIS SEMPER.*

—— -
T L o i
TS~ 4
] 3 -

| |/ o~ | e —
: ."BUCCA FISSA USQUE AD AUARES,
1. DION'T KNOW ANYONE COULD NCIVIS DESNUDATIS, MASOQU :
gt . [ UDATIS E | LAUGH, LITTLE ONE, LAUGH..

MUDRIDATO, MASCA ERIS, ET

YES, THAT'S IT..
POOR THING...

POOR BABY..SHE'S AS LOVELY AS A 60DDESS.
BUT SHE HAS THE UGLIEST WET NURSE..EVEN
IN THE MOONLIGHT HE'S AS UeLY AS SIN.

WE'LL CALL YOU DEA.
DEA THE..

END

CHAPTER 2



HEAVY METAL 34

WE LEFT
IT ALL BEHIND BY
RETURNIN6é TO VENICE,
WHERE LAND AND SEA
BECOME A DREAM
HORIZON...

HAVE EXCESS

IT'S
BY ORDER OF
THE EMPEROR,
MARCO.

AND EVIL.

2 ITS AN

ENIGMA SHROUDED
IN MISTS OF THE
MOST DISTANT

7~ IT'S BELIEVED
NOT TO BE OF THIS
WORLD, BUT TO HAVE

COME FROM THE
B\_ HEAVENS.

IT IS5 SAD
THAT IN IT THERE
ANAKENS. 1y ONE V1S
YISION
OF BLOOD, AND 6IVES onsa
HIS MOST LONeED
FOR DREAMS.




D%BLﬁ.-lrESEf.\‘rUSTHIS 6RAND-
GHTER TO THE KHAN OF THE YEARS HAVE BOUGHT - :
PERSIA. MARCO POLO WILL TRIBUTE. KAILING. WOMEN  JE SPEAK OF TR
BE HER CUSTODIAN OURING ARE ORNAMENTS, NOT ey -C=CK OF TRIBUTES
MORE THAN A h AN OBSESSION. ¢ RTTR»‘BUT?S OFHE
P THE PRINCESS. Al

THAT IN XANAOU | N\
WILL LON& FOR THE \
VENETIAN TURRETS AND IN
SAN MARCOS, | WILL SADLY
MISS THE FLATLANDS
OF KAMBALING.

VOYAGE IS ALWAYS THOSE WHO HA /' TRULY? You
A DOOR (INTO THE - HOPING FOR THIS gmsgsoeyoug BE:[?T‘E' _ DON'T REMEMBER
UNKNOWN. f 3 VISIT FOR A HAVE FALLEN SHORT. L N ME, MARCO7

_ BRREA LONG TIME. HIGHNESS. i)

DURING THE
W YEARS THAT HAVE MAD ; r > B /
ME A WOMAN, | REMEMBER gy | o 4 P / MEN ARE A
_ A 6IRL HOPING A MAN 5wl b . DECEPTION, INCLUDING
WOULD TAKE A FANCY il I8 A . Wl THOSE WORTH THE
. ! ' & ! A\ TROUBLE. STILL DON'T
REMEMBER? /




| AM
UNWILLINe TO
KEEP WAITINe.

IT'S DIFFICULT
TO THINK OF
YOU AS A

KOKACHIN,
MY 600, HOW YOU HAVE
CHANGED, DON'T TRICK :
ME TIGRESS, YOU ARE A - 987 HOW | HAVE
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN... ! { Ak WAITED.

A FIVE-YEAR-OLD
6IRL RISING IN THE AIR
FOR A WILY DEVIL WHO
ASSURED HER...

i/

- .“.W'

J

6IRL. f
_

B

YOU WILL BE A
BEAUTIFUL
&

/ N\ _WOMAN. 4

[ LAST A LONG
TIME.

HEAVY METAL 36



WHAT'S |
HAPPENING
T0 You?

THE FIRST
PLEASURE IS PAID
FOR WITH PAIN
AND BLOOD.

THE PROBLEMS 3

THAT WE NOW FACE WAITED

A LONé TIME TO CATCH UP TO

Us. | WOULON'T THINK OF

ABANDONING A SINGLE ONE

OF THESE DAYS | HAVE :
BEEN OREAMING I

YOU'RE A
VIRGINT

& »
Do

37 REAVY METAL



A
CAPTAIN. MESSAGE
WE'VE SIGHTED | R & FOR MARCO

MESSAGE FROM
NASTY, \
THE KHAN FOR } WICKED DOe.

UNFURL you, SIR.

7 THE PERSIAN FLAG.

S/ THE KHAN HAS
B DECIDED THAT WE WILL '}

72

=Ll WATAY | (7

i \ ;\ﬂ‘[je“"', _:~‘— \.‘

n,"\.",_ )

YOUR FUTURE

HUSBAND TAKES HOLD.

HE AWAITS US BELOW

ORMUZ IN THE NORTH
OF INDIA.

HEAVY METAL 38



/ | SUPPOSE
YOU'VE BROUGHT
ME NEWS OF THE

; TREASURE
CHEST OF ADVICE Jff
. AND COUNSEL. .

SHE IS THE
MOST ESTEEMED

I\ SHIPMENT OF

KUBLAI KHAN.

Loylimie The LR 0™
YAGE HERE | VAR 5
HEARD THAT ONE can | NPT N s

HUNT UNICORN.

HIGHNESS.
NEVER DARE TO

YES, TO HUNT THEM THINK OF THAT

ONE MUST BE A VIRGIN.
ONLY THIS MAKES THEM
LEAVE THEIR HIDING
PLACES.

{ YOU HAVE
ONE, SIR.

BELIEVE, BUT WHERE IS

ONE TO FIND A VIRGIN

IN THE TIMES WE
LIVE IN?

&£ | ao. 7 BUT TO ME
Ol I THE POSSIBILITY
OF SEEING SUCH A
LEGENDARY ANIMAL IS
FASCINATING.

£ 2|




TOMORROW N\
PREPARE THE MEN
FOR A HUNT OF

THE UNICORN. PUT YOURSELF

AT RISK.

WORRY. DON'T Yl i\ WOULD LET YOUR | g™ | 6AIN NOTHING BY
TALK EITHER. -~ ¢ SECRET 0UT7 < A < -\ N Acgwﬁﬂgms

you DON'T grm—za LR VP T r , y

BELIEVE SOMEONE e g rm—— . W | WILL gl [ i
o hoal B .

\‘. 4

AS MUCH AS THE
CREW MEMBERS CAN BE
AFRAID TO TALK, IT WILL NOT

BE THE THOUSANDOTH PART
OF THAT WHICH THEY FEAR
MY 6RANDFATHER.

NEITHER AM
1 | DISPOSED TO
ACCEPT IT.

HEAVY METAL 40



HIGHNESS,
THERE IS STILL
TIME TO DESIST IN
THIS MADNESS.

6RANDDAUGHTER OF
KUBLAI KHAN.

DON'T WORRY.
| WISH TO KNOW.
DON'T DARE

" SURELY NOT.

| WOULD NOT

BUT YOURE |
GAMBLING WITH
YOUR LIFE.

IT'S COMINe/
IT'S COMINe!

QUIET/
DON'T MOVE!

IS THIS
HORROR?

41 HEAVY METAL




BUT ITS HORN
IS THE MOST POTENT
SEXUAL ELIXIR THAT
EXISTS.
UNICORN IS A
MONSTER.

THEREFORE. SIR. IT IS

YOUR DUTY TO TASTE

IT. YOU ARE INVITED
TO DINE IN MY

2

LN

$ \eZg |
N a_..',;/
,11 ‘

S T

-

HEAVY METAL 42



’ LEGENDS AT I YOU'RE
TRANSFORM G | AFRAID? |
HORROR INTO | o

1 /i THIS
; CAN ASSURE ORUPy o/ S A 1S SOMETHING
BEAUTY. ¥ WORSE U you, YES.

NS o UNFORGET-
TO CHANGE
BEAUTY INTO :

HORROR.

MARCO. BUT NOT
THAT | WouLo /8

«

l—— e — —ww

i

" o &

C7  NOW. CAPTAIN. | IO NSy your wisH \I!ff :
REQUEST TO BE LEFT | . A . 15 My commano. )i |
ALONE WITH MY D N ! } 4!

- 4 ) A o HIGHNESS.
HUSBAND. Il Il & el B ' |

YOU ARE s RSN worThy ORI
NOT TAKING ‘1( Rl e b S b OF BEING A | BELIEVE THAT
TOO MANY IN- <A A\ COR M DESCENDANT OF 8 MY ANCESTORS
FORMALITIES? LN AU - Y old| | 6ENGIS KHAN. A ] WOULD APPROVE

OF MY ACTS.

YOU SURE,
HIGHNESST

PERSONAL FRIEND '\
OF THE EMPEROR,
OCCUPYING A SPECIAL
PLACE IN MY
FAMILY.

43 HEAVY METAL



OR FOR THE
MAN WHO WAS

ITS HUNTER.
a.k~_

YOU ARE
A VERY SMALL
CHALLENGE TO ME.

KHAN ARGON. /ﬂ i

HEAVY METAL 44

TO THE
WOMAN WHO
WAS BAIT FOR
A UNICORN.

THE ONLY
: DIFFERENCE 1S
%\ THE FORMER HAS
=\ DIFFERENT

B[ voure NoT

WORRIED?

THE UNICORN'S
HORN HELPS WITH
EXCESSES. LEGEND SAYS
THAT IT KILLS WITH
EXCESS VIGOR IN
LOVEMAKING.




()

¥’ THEREFORE,
IT WAS NO
ACCIDENT.

LEAVING HAS ALWAYS
BEEN A VEHEMENT DESIRE.
THE VOYAGE HAS BEEN
LIFE AND NOW | FEAR THAT

MY ARRIVAL WILL
BE A 600D-BYE.

THE END

HE WAS AN

ACCIDENT.

S”HE-MIY METAL



INTLE
(1

|

LET'S eET
60OING, THEY
ARE WAITING

FOR US.

=)

-,

] RN

HEAVY METAL 48

IS IT FAR?
I'Mm oUuT OF
BREAT H/




3
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A — A

Y

B

DON'T, K
35; YOUR FRIEND.

-




) [/

SHRINK THAT
| ACTUALLY
ENJOVYED IT7

\ YEAH/ YEAH/
BRAVO/ WOW/

51 HEAVY METAL



© Represented by NORMA Editorial S.A.

PRIVADO: 223%

§il
LEFT 900 MILES OF

INTERSTATE BEMINO... E E i ‘ J'niill‘ :
OGS STAT e S -=_ ,

FINALLY IN NEW YORK.
FRESH SNOW...SINCE
GAINESVILLE, FLORIDA. I'VE

—_—

TAKING INTO ACCOUNT TWO DAYS
..-TWO MORE FOR 60IN6 AND ONE IN ‘"THiLf:,R A
GAINESVILLE TO FIX THE CAR MAKES

FNE .FIVE DAYS ARE ENOUGH FOR..

BT

NOW AN PLEASANT SMILE TO THE : ' d vou
DOORMAN..A 6000 MORNING AND : JoI Al

STRAIGHT UP TO THE APARTMENT.. R LYOTTTAT ?”éfiﬁgnﬁ?:
o] : OF YOUR WIFE..

HEAVY METAL 54



oonT screw WiTHI | THaTs A e [ Coilllas 5B | v e meLo
MY WIFE N M PAL_WEVE 60T [| | rm inNoceNT/ | i [/l AGAINST Y
MURDERED/? : / : | | feANST You IN
: A MOUNTAIN OF I'M INNOCENT/ | S | A COURT OF LAW..

WHAT ARE
Vou shvifiers || EVIDENCE AGANST

Y H HE RIGH

T%URET\'IVEWTSELEN?I'.TTO WHAT HAVE | DONE7/
AN ATTORNEY. TO WHAT7 A MOUNTAIN
A TELEPHONE CALL... OF EVIDENCE?
ANYTHING YOU SAY..

WHAT EVIDENCE/?7 YOU
CAN'T HAVE ONE BIT//
NOT ONE// NOT ONE!!

THEY'RE BLUFFING. | NOT ONE MISTAKE, SINCE
KNOW THAT | DION'T IT ALL BEGAN, FIVE DAYS
MAKE ONE MISTAKE...

I'M NO. NO..! I'VE
AFRAID, THOUGHT OF
JOHNNY... EVERYTHIN®.

IT'S HER LIFE OR OURS/ LISA IS
CATHOLIC. SHE WON'T HEAR ANYTHING ?‘;E r&%&gﬂ, E¥E§?Tm6'

OFFICE IN MANHATTAN...

BUT IT'S
MURDER...

55 HEAVY METAL



AND SHETD NEVER WHAT IF THE DON'T FORGET THAT I'M A _THE PERFECT |

STOP HARASSING | T PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR..THAT
il chon e I PRS0 f I'VE STUDIED CRIMINOLOGY. | CRIME
T00 WELL. ; KNOW HOW TO MAKE TRACKS ___B\ | BELIEVE IN
AND HOW TO ERASE THEM. - YOU, JOHNNY...
IVE PLANNED..

IN A FEW DRYS IT
WILL ALL BE OVER

THE COLD WAS BRUTAL IN THE STREET. AND
ACCORDING TO THE WEATHER REPORTS. THE
COLD WOULD CONTINUE FO

| COULON'T HELP SMLING: THE COLD
WOULD BE MY ACCOMPLICE IN THE
CRIME.. THE POLICE COULD INTERROGATE
ME AS MUCH AS THEY WANTED

RENTED A CAR.MINE, |
SAID. WAS IN THE SHOP

A RENTED CAR, I'D HAVE RECORDED
PROOF OF THE MILEAGE

YOU'RE SO LUCKY
TO BE ABLE TO
60 TO FLORIDA,
MR. LYOTTA../

-

HEAVY METAL 56



VERY 6000.

.OF MY NAME. THE DAY. OF || || 8Lono. rememaer ! NEVER FLY. 10 WHAT'S HOPE YOU ENJOY
THE EXACT TIME.. \ WELL WHAT I'M Lnfgf'r EEA;TEU i MORE. | LOVE THE TRIP, MR.
- 60IN6é TO TELL - DRIVING YOTTA/
BUT IT'S S0 | YOU NOW. PG ;
FAR! I'D TAKE }
A PLANE..
|

ONE HOUR LATER | HANDED THE
CAR OVER TO A PROFESSIONAL

§| Here's THE MonEY

2| AND THE RENTAL
PAPERS. TAKE TWO
DAYS TO e6ET TO
GAINESVILLE..

~wONCE YOU 6ET THERE, LEAVE THE
CAR IN A PARKING LOT AND &IVE
THE KEYS TO THE AT TENOANT,
THEN CALL THIS NUMBER N
MANHAT TAN...

TO TELL ME WHERE THE CAR IS AND
WHAT HAPPENED ON THE TRIP..AT
THE LOCAL AIRPORT, NOMAD AIRLINES
HAS A RETURN TICKET IN YOUR NAME

ALL THIS TOOK TWO DAYS. TWC DAYS DURING

WHICH MY WIFE THOUGHT | WASN'T IN NEW YORK. Bur
ONA TRIP IN GAINESVILLE. TRACKING DOWN LEADS IN A
CASE..TWO DAYS WHICH | PASSED IN SECRECY

57 HEAVY METAL



I couweeig”?ﬂsT HIM WITHOUT TV IN THE LIVING ROOM...

DRIER. | WATED UNTIL KEATON. THE | | SPENiNe THE 0OOR To Tk INSIDE. THE HEAT WAS TURNED UP WAY TOO
DOORMAN. 60T OUT OF THE WAY. S0 A SOUND, | COLD HEAR THE ‘ HIgH, JUST HOW 5H5UK50 IT. :

THE FIREPLACE WAS FAKE,
WITH PLASTIC LOGS AND
ELECTRIC FLAMES..BUT
THE POKER WAS REAL...

r"tj}

b
7
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| PROCEEDED TO TURN OVER
THE DRAWERS AND CLOSETS.
FAKING A ROBBERY...

| LEFT THE BUILDING® WITHOUT
BEING SEEN BY ANYONE..OF
HAT, I'M SURE...

et

WAITING FOR ME THERE
WAS A PRE-ARRANGED
FLIGHT TO FLORIDA..

0

SHUT OFF THE HEAT. DISCREETLY AFTER A LITTLE WHILE, THE
OPENED SOME WINDOWS, HOOKED UP APARTMENT TURNED ITSELF
THE AIR CONDITIONER AND TURNED INTO A WORKING ICEBOX...
IT UP TO THE MAX..

HERE'S YOUR BOARDING |

PASS, MR. CHRISTELL...

WITH A MINIMAL DIS6UISE AND
AN ALIAS, | TOOK A NIGHT
FLIGHT TO NORTH CAROLINA..

| 60T TO
GAINESVILLE IN TH
EARLY MORNING

.| FOUND THE
CAR WHERE HE
SAID IT BE...




_.-J

| PROCEEDED TO CIRCLE,

IN SEARCH OF A 6000

OPPORTUNITY...

o NN &Lﬁ.—;{:;.—;;,/ﬁ/_
)
NI S
=4

AND AN UNBEATABLE ONE PRESENTED
ITSELF..I NAILED MY VICTIM JUST
AS A COP LEFT A NEARBY DINER

WHAT
HAPPENED

HE RAN RIGHT

WHAT HAVE | Ti
THROUGH THAT

You DONE?/

1
OH. WY 600/ | STOP SieN!
LOOK! l )
r s p e HE'S RIGHT. OFFICER
5 _ LB IT'S MY FAULT
.I.'. 1 J ’
i
A
4, J:' (L
o oz

I'M SORRY/ I'M
REALLY SORRY.
MISTER/

50 YOU ACCEPT THE RESPONSIBILITY? ( I'D BEEN DRIVING ACCORDING TO THOSE I'M REALLY SORRY
EINE THAT SAVES THE TAXPAYERS ! ALMOST ALL NIGHT | YOU'RE DETECTIVE NOVELS. OFFICER. I'LL PAY
MONEY. PAL. LET ME SEE YOUR LICENSE | WAS LOOKING | A PRIVATE e ey con [l For THe TickeT
AND REGISTRATION FOR A HOTEL AND.. | DETECTIVE 9oL O CONE: To AND FOR THE
// | FEQN HEW A FULL STOP? REPAIRS
4 e

(L4 /
OF COURSE,
OFFICER
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WHAT REMAINED WAS FOR HIM
TO TAKE DOWN THE NAMES. THE
PLACE. THE DATE AND TIME OF
THE INCIDENT..

WITH THE CAR LIKE THIS..CAN YOUu
TELL ME WHERE | CAN FIND A

| CAN'T 6ET BACK TO NEW YORK }
NEARBY REPAIR SHOP?

EVERYTHING WENT
SETTER THAN |
EXPECTED

e

| TURN AT THE
INTERSECTION
AND 60 SIX
MILES TOWARDS
OCALA.

IT'LL BE READY
FIRST THING

‘ IN THE

MORNING

IN THE LATE AFTER-
NOON | RETURNED
TO NEW YORK AS
BILL KELLY. TRAVELING
BUSINESS CLASS

| RENTED A ROOM IN A DISCREET HOTEL IN T
THE CENTER OF TOWN. AND WENT BACK e
TO THE AIRPORT IN MY LIGHT DIS6UISE. ~

AN
B, e

. ' =7\ R -’3_.}}
i [L" > P @AW ¢
\1 4 _/

WHO WOULD BE ABLE TO CONNECT ME, JOHN LYOTTA
PRIVATE DETECTIVE., STUCK IN GAINESVILLE, FLORIDA,
BECAUSE OF A LITTLE TRAFFIC ACCIDENT. WHICH

THE LOCAL POLICE WOULD SWEAR TO..7

226

Y,
]
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AGAIN IN THE APARTMENT. | CLOSED THE FORENSIC ANALYSIS DONE ON
THE WINDOWS, SHUT OFF THE AIR- THE BODY WOULD ACCIDENTALLY b e Ll
CONDITIONING, AS SET THE HEAT MISCALCULATE THE TIME OF DEATH AT THE PRECISE TIME OF MY
HOW LINDA LOVED IT... DEATH..DUE TO THE APPARENT ACCIDENT IN GAINESVILLE..
= HEAT IN THE ROOM.

DURING THE NIGHT | REPEATED THE TRIP
TO FLORIDA. | ARRIVED IN TIME TO SLEEP
A COUPLE OF HOURS IN MY HOTEL.

NO. NO, | DION'T MAKE : YOU'RE MAKING A
ONE MISTAKE! NOT THE POLICE CAN'T HAVE | MSTAKE! | WASN'T
: ONE BIT OF EVIDENCE
ONE! I'M SURE OF IT/ / J ; EVEN IN NEW YORK/
AGAINST ME/ NOTHING ;
AND WITHOUT CAUSE, . . | CAN PROVE IT/
I'VE BEEN ARRESTED/ AR % | I'M INNOCENT!

cuT
THE CRAP,
LYOTTA..
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PAULA RUSSO. YOUR LOVER, HAS | NO7 SHOW B | | BELIEVED | WAS OYIN6..THERE WERE ALL OF MY MOVES
ALREADY BEEN ARRESTED AND SHE'G4 HIM THE PHOTOS, OVER THE LAST TWO WEEKS PHOTOGRAPHED STEP BY
| TALKED..WE'VE 60T S0 MUCH 9§ LOU. SEE WHAT STEP.EVERYTHING/ HON WAS THIS POSSIBLE!
{l s EVIDENCE ON YOU | HE SAYS. ' e —
| B\ THAT WE DON'T { ~
EVEN NEED YOUR )
D]  CONFESSION..

S

THAT'S /
A UE you [[ff/
0ON'T HAVE

ANYTHING! i)

HAENOW? ?f’mzc’” Aﬁlow THoEcm
RECORDED YOUR . AME, GARY HARW
- | conversarions| | HOW 0107 | NO? HE DOES THE PRIVATE
[ S\ DETECTIVE
: | WITH RUSSO ) SAME WORK AS YOU.. _ ECTIVE...

R =%~ |
CREI . WHAT MORE7?
A I .._“i
g ’t!\\

{
AL =V QT
13 '

AN
\il . .. (] ,'I
LT

HE'S BEEN A
§ TRACKING YOU FOR [RRm— L

THE LASTTWO SR YOUR WIFE

WEEKS... 2 SUSPECTED,
: 50..




THEN, A CARFULLOF DRUG [.. . AND HIS HEAD LANDED IN JHOURS [ATER ON A BEACH
ooiCTs DRoE Tioughiis] A cABBAGE PATCH...  Norethe coasrée.mv,,r QUE...

TORSOS [B=T0e1 7 Ger AuAY FRom MY |
\ r\\o S&'Be;g-r IT

/Al - .. UNEORTUNATELY, \T WAS QWNED
i 8Y lgTEaNaTao»JAL.SocceR STAR
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.. THESE SUCKERS {8
PLUMP-UP LI4E §
A PREGNANT HIPPO Q8
IN THE OVEN, wIDS!!

SUPER WEINERS!!
How ARE THE PHONE S
LINES GOING,CARIL? S =

QP usT SUPER-DUPER, Be8.
L N o L
GOOD GOD' DA SHEER N THE LAST S0 SE P
BEAOTY oviT! LoOKIT DESg IRy, POLS, A~ CAU
T.1 WIN H-HARDLY Keee] | AH- Sor Cook v Roopmare

MYSELF Grol WEEPIN/#| | HEADRBUTs MiCLOUMVE,
: VELLY INTELESTINS/,

oH...onHH... NJ0D0000!
H-HEADBUT wite K ILL
ME, \VE R.UINED HIS
MICROWAVE/ I...T BEST
GET THEE RD OF MESE

ACURSED SUPER WE INERS!

GULPY e

HEADBUTT DoN'T | 8 vor CHECK ME 00T, WEIRD WALLY!

NoTi w I
REPEEREED ws | $ SomE ey JERK ToSSED

ESE

MICROWAVE OVEN | Q 0T _THESE FRESH SUPER
wit THS Dua| {WEINERS N ovr
TRASH CAN/ THIS 15

My LUCKY DAY.HOLMESH

[che End_ o ANTENTIRE)
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Lt ol e
VAN CIEIRD WEST SHOW
| ¥ MACK WHITE .~ -

S

77 It Za
- { -I“ -

1. Crazy Water is busily brewing a bawch of Bison Bill's Cactus

Tonic™. Three bottes daily of this amazing drug will counteract the
cffects of neuralthermia, hyperaphasia, retriculitis, and mogombo-on-the-
lower-strombogo. Buy some today and you'll feel ten years younger!

HMM. . NOT BAD-HAS MORE KICK THAN USUAL
REMINDS ME OF THE TIME 1 WAS KICKED BY AN
?

3. Later,in his tent, Col. William F. “Bison Bill” Codeine tests the batch
of Cactus Tonic™, Thmh it is not easy, the Colonel insists upon

Egrfmming this important himself every day, so that he may personally
assured of the safety and efficacy of this product which bears his name.

2. Uh-oh! Look who's shown up! It's Nipand Tuck, those One-Legged
Daredevil Twins of the Highwire-and they're up to no good as usual!
While Crazy Water's back 1s turned, I.bci; add their own ingredient to the
recipe: an entire jar of diablo peppers, the hottest peppers on Earth!

4. The Grand Entry begins, and-wouldn't you know it?-that's when
Bison Bill's intestines start to churn and burn, as those dastardly diablo
peppers go to work. The Great Scout twists and squirms in his saddle, in
a valiant effort 1o keep this south-of-the-border rebellion from exploding.

5. Buthiseffortsarein vain! Feeling his sphincter loosen its grip, Bison
Bill wheels his horse around and makes a mad dash for the safety of the
nearest latrine. Not since the time he escaped the Iguana People of Mexico
has Bison Bill had to ride so fast!

Copyright © 1994 by Mack White

6. As soon as Bison Bill sits down, flame shoots out of his posterior,
causing a terrible methane explosion which splinters the latrine and sends
him high over the circus grounds! Meanwhile, Crazy Water has had a
vision telling him what Nip and Tuck did-and are they gonna' get it!
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HgY, P00 DLY LSTEN

HEARS A SToRY BouT
ONE 0’ PEM Bod
UNIT poRDTS GOIN

| GOUNDS Ji6”
VKE THAT

Q\C CE oF cRAP

\_ OF YouRs” “J

]

A CANDY EWR’
BUT THE CHUTES

ysw,I WANTED (

W TH

OUNO I 6&or e
WEAD on BACKWARDG

ot PR S0 mpTHite
;r e /?f

\ (7,

GoT
NUCLEAR PiLgsg? £

WELL , ME
STiLL WORKS,
168 STiLL

,t>‘.IuG CANDY.,
ZS\ NN

oL

TusT RECALSE Ul
? YAVE A WASTE FETIGH

(TS NOT X FETIGH.
ITg CAUTIOUSNESS ,

| HERES NOTHING

You SHouLp
w2/ i PLE CAUTIOUSNESS
e
MMmm NoTRAp = A
TANG Y ONH . SFA
T JusT @
WANTED
/ ’D 4 PAPER
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\F | GO HOME TO
GET 4 MILLION MORE,
WHAT willL THE PARICE

8 BY THE TIME
| GET BACK TWENTY

= MILLION

/

OKRAY I'm BACK:

ONE n‘\’uuou DOLLARS/!
OW CAN | HAVE

A PACK OF

WIENERS ?

LO0K, FRIEND, THIS 1§ RIDICULOUS!

OKAY, TELL

BUT | ONLY ‘RE ALL STABBING EACH OTHER :
HAVE 12 MILLION. :::E'rguee Saci A&D ;%;% Emr?? yo\‘fﬁ:’:ﬁé
GIVE ME A NO CAN $0 THE "MAN" CAN LY FIRST S5CREW YER
BREAK/ po! M4 RENT CLASS 77 COME ON, | AIN'T NO WIEE AND

JUST WENT SQUARE, LET ME IN ON A LITTLE 'tL GIVE

upP 10 %5 OF THAT UNPERGROUND Jou A
TRILLION A ECONOMY ! WHOLE
HAM/

= 2
THE PRICE
15 § MiLLioN
DOLLARS
NOwW/

HEY
WAITAMINIT/ Nt
HE DIDN'T TELL MY
ME HE WAS A

SLUG BUCKET

| COULDA
SWORE WE
SAID

HAM!

MY OWN DESiGN/ |
THE FIRST EVER )
SPoHl;lGE oUTFiT

r

[ A TEENIE BiT
OF WATER AND...

LET ME
BE TouR SEX?/
LOVE. WiPER
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You PEOPLE LIKE JHE BLUES 7 )| LAY OFF THE DRUMS,
LET'S DO A LITTLE'CHEETAH Jl you CRETIN! TH1S

. - 13 SUPPOSED TO BE
A LOVE SONG BUT
You KEEP GOING

1'M TRYING TO DO CAN YOU KEEP TIME ?
A LOYE SONG AND HALF PAST EIGHT,
HE'S TRYING TO SPUIT| NOo NO
THE ATOM WITH HIS/( RYTHYM ...
| AT ! | STUDIED

EGIPTY
SKULL
1CS

wWoULD
YOU MIND SHOWING
THE LADIES AND GENTS
N THE AUDIENCE

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN ) ("WHAT KIND OF SCHOOL
CoCKRROACHES AND
COCKATRICES... I'm
ABOUT TO TEASE OUR
LITTLE FRIEND WITHA

SKULLBUSTER < .\‘\“;,

LISTENCLOSELY... IF A CLUCK
LAYS A DOZEN EGGS A SECOND || IS IT _THAT YOU ATTEND?
LHOEN HOW MANY OMELETS {OBEDIENCE SCHOOL.

INFTHAT'S EASY...FIRST YOU \ [WELL, YOU BETTER
\] DWIDE ALLTHE PARTICLES | BONE UP ON YOUR
IN THE UNIVERSE BY INFINITY.. | STUDIES.

I'LL TELL MY
TEACHER IF | SEE
HER.

HOLD ON NOW ! DO You
EXPECT THE GOOD

PEOPLE IN THE AUDIENCE
TO BELIEVE THAT YOUR
TEACHER IS AN ANT?

IT'S NOT SO BAD...
INSTEAD OF BRINGING
HER AN APPLE |
GWE HER AN ANT
BUTTON.

WHAT DO YOU
MEAN IF YOU
SEE HER ?!!

SHE'S AN
ANT ! YUF,
A TINY ANT,

THEN YOU HAVE TO FIND
THE SQUARE ROOT OF THE
NUMBER OF DIRTY
WINDSHIELDS IN NEBRASKA...
| LETS SEE...THE ANSWER
AYBE

[ SHE MAY BE AN ANT

BUT IT'S NO PICHIC,

IT'S TIME FOR A
MUSIC LESSON.

SHE'S AN
ANTEATER!

NO NO NO ! THAT’S
TERRIBLE. WHAT ARE
YOU TRYING TO DO,
T FLIES ?
DON'T GET MAD AT
ME... "M JUST TRYING

THINK ABOUT HAVING AN
ANT TEACH CLASS ?

WHAT DOES THE ancspAB

| HAVE TO
WATCH MY STEP.

THAT'S wWHY
| TASTED
FORMIC ACID

WHY 1S THAT ?
DON'T TELL ME 3
SHE’S AN ANT TOO.

IN THE SEVENTEENTH
ROW... IT'S My COUSIN
SKEETER!

WAIT A MINUTE
YOU'RE NOT
MSKEETER!

SKEETER ! 1T'S
S0009%e GOOD
TO SEE YOU!

EEAAAAHH ."
et

| CAN'T STEER !!
WE'RE OUT OF CONTROL!

JUST SHUT UP
AND DRIVE.

WE DON'T HAVE )

TO THE STUDIO,
AFTERWARDS
WE'RE GOING
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McGillicudy as

=\ he prepares for
_ ' hic first actual
N2 IAN y live brain

operation!

Armando McCillicudy, ,, Jonbr

Cet ready folks, First. we neatly 7 Next, we

‘cause I'm hot remove the top [ carefully
to trot!!! i of the skull.. cauterize all

- wounds..

Hah! What a neat Damn! Must you people

jobl I didn't forget nitpick and harass me?

ANYTHINGI!!! _ - [- I can't take this kind
- ) of pressurell!

But Doctor,
usually we apply
anesthesia BEFORE
we begin the
operation!

And mutates into a lovely
bat-winged Venusian
Fly-Trap!

But the good news is that
mutating into a bat-winged
Venusian Fly-Trap is a much
shorter procedure than a full
brain operation, so my billable

s will be MUCH LESS!

The bad news is your
son is dead due to Dr.
McGillicudy wildly
mutating during the
operation...
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(T e

'SUPERHEROES 1/
‘(J_)F THEPAST

WE DIDN'T HAVE SUCH
7 COMPLICATED
'*’# HEROES -

( PRevess
) Ilnllll)

..BACK DURING THE ;

DEPRESSION, A LOT OF Hsnosg J
HAD REAL SIMPLE COSTUMES. _
LIKE UNDERPANTS.-ON-HIS-
HEAD-MAN.!

S S

LIT STICK OF pmAm TE IN
EACH HAND.”” yE STOOD UPTO
MIXED SE,

R L ] LR
ETTE GIRL//SHED
| BRING YOU A FRESH PACK OF
I CIGARETTES ORCIGARS / I SAW
{ HER ONCE IN NEW YORK cmr,"
R ;'a""lil1;rl:|ll!ui|m "
AT e
M S *i. Il

=
YES! BUT BACK IN MY DAY

{ _HEROES BACK THEN WERE
SIMPLER, BEFORE THEY GOT ALL
THEIR FANCY GIMMICKS / LIKE

Y CAPTAIN PUNCH-IN- THE-FACE.
THAT’S ALL HE DID-PUNCH

. JOHNNY RAMPAGE, THE |
“cROSS-EYED LUNATIC WITHA | E

ne! |15
=== |

.-PROFESSOR GASTROPOD, THE
HUMAN SNAIL //7
GANGSTERS GOT "' STUCK 2
IN HIS GLUEY TRAIL/ ve

OH,AND V.D. WOMAN - SHE FOILED
THE PLANS OF NAZI AGENTS BY 61V~
ING THEM ALL THE CLAP. SHE wAS

Al

4L\
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-—
(-, B
n

-

e

@ KITLLER like YOU and ME

A

AL
2 f

.
: ,".'«.
-
e

N

e UL

/

= - -
o\

= Y/ I

FORTY
SECOND AND
SEVENTH

WL
WY

WELL,
TODAY'S YOUR
LUCKY DAY, I'M
A SPECIALIZED

KILLER...

HEAVY METAL 76

AH, | CAN SEE YOU'RE INTO CRIME NOVELS
AND THAT WHOLE GENRE...




2 I
SERIOUSLY. S,y
PAL..ALL BY - &
MYSELF. I'VE r‘z ),
SRS S |
LEAST, A : i W7 | =
HALF DOZEN | >

PEOPLE...

WAS AS A SANITATION DEPARTMENT WORKER..WHAT

.LOOK, WHEN | CAME WITH NOTHING THE HELL, A GARBAGE MAN..
FRsT obe THAT koS TTE e ¢ fosp- A
iR oo Y 4 "'_, -

=

WHAT HAPPENED WAS. ONE NIGHT, TWO MONTHS AFTER |
STARTED THE JOB..THOSE FUCKING DUMPSTERS ALREADY..

S
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_BUT WHEN | SAW WHAT HAD MADE ] - AND THAT OLD DRUNK WAS EASILY

THIS ONE S0 HEAVY IT WAS ALREADY Yy :
T00 LATE.. ! N -

CRUSHED INTO BITS. \

oy -




LADY/

A LITTLE MORE
TO THE RIGHT.

.BUT IT DION'T
LAST LONG. IT

HAPPENED AGAIN...
ONLY A LITTLE
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WHERE
THE DEVIL

AFTER THAT, | LEARNED THE ART OF MASONRY
.IN OTHER WORDS: | BECAME A BRICKLAYER.

14/. ¢ -—‘R& -
| CAN'T FIND PHIL ANYWHERE.
I'M PUTTING YOU IN

CHARGE OF
FILLING THE

..THIS WAS THE THIRD TIME, AND THE TRUTH
IS THAT | HAD ABSOLUTELY NO IDEA, | SWEAR..




-

N
ANO THE LAST JOB | HAD BEFORE BECOMING A \
TAXI DRIVER WAS WORKING IN THE SUBWAY. N

. . un \ e
T — ———— T L
TN

T \
AATUNMINRENNN
VN L

it 4411111 3N

~STARTED OUT SELLING TICKETS, BUT
| WORKED MY WAY UP TO CONDUCTOR...




ILL TELL YOU SOMETHING, SIR, | HAVE TO CONFESS,
THAT THIS TIME, | WAS B
IT-IN FACT...

SECOND AND
SEVENTH.
TEN-FIFTY,
MISTER.

WHEN YOU G6ET USED TO
IT. KILLING ISN'T ANYTHING
OUT OF THIS WORLD.

I'M TELLING YOU...

YEAH,

IT WAS

L 0. 50 HORRIBLE

B TO ACCEPT WHAT

==/  WAS HAPPENING.
BUT VET IT

WAS SO EASY..

..TO ACTUALLY KNOCK

PEOPLE OFF. AND I'LL

TELL YOU SOMETHING
ELSE, PAL..
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.| SENT FOUR OF THEM TO THEIR GRAVES
THAT | KNOW OF..MAYBE THERE ARE
MORE OUT THERE THAT | DON'T

EVEN KNOW ABOUT... =

2
SURE. YES,

S Y OF COURSE.
| B ©000-8YE, MY
.

: !“:l'm

D e KL 4

N8/ INSIOEAYE




1HE

MANY WHO

LAOGHRS

3

YOU'VE COMMITTED A HORRENDOUS
CRIME...

IN THESE HARD TIMES, 6000 TIMES
HAVE BECOME SCARCE. YOU DON'T EVEN
KNOW HOW TO LIE. THE PLAGUE HAS
NOT YET REACHED THIS COAST..

AND EVEN IF IT HAD, THAT WOULON'T
6IVE YOU THE RIGHT TO BUILD FAKE

LIGHTHOUSES AND THEN PILLAGE THE
SHIPWRECKS YOU'VE CAUSED...

25 ) . ': ;ii'{-

THERE CAN BE NO MERCY FOR YOU..
YOU DON'T SHOW THE SURVIVORS
ANY MERCY




CAPTAIN/ DESTROY THE
SCAVENGERS. DESTROY THEM ALL/ = .~ B ) SIR.WE'VE FOUND SOMETHING..
y . -~ i ¥ T OOESN'T SEEM TO BELONG
TO THE SHIPWRECK.

e -

SIR, THERE'S A MAN INTERESTING, VERY INTEREST
THAT THOSE HYENAS IN6..AND VERY USEFIL.
HAVEN'T FINISHED OFF...

eTiE M0 NEALTH R -
: | v : FATE HAS OFFERED ME A
TURN MY BACK ON THEM. i Wher NG WETNE 6LINPSE OF THE PAST..

ARE YOU FAMILIAR WITH THE
NAME OF 6WYNPLANE?




6WYNPLANE? OF COURSE...

. HE IS KNOWN AS “ ABOUT FIFTEEN YEARS A60 HE WAS
WHO LAUGHS ", st kol ADOPTED BY URSUS, AN ACTOR WHO
TRAVELS WITH A PET WOLF...

%
()

| HEARD THEY WERE PERFORMING
IN THE TAVERNS OF PORMOUTER..

T -

00 YOU HAVE ANY IDEA WHERE |
THEY ARE? .

THEY'RE PUTTING ON A PLAY
THAT URSUS HIMSELF WROTE..

APPARENTLY IT'S PRETTY Ve E </ \e e =, 1 > Ji
6000... * e ¥ & g {4 . I
PN
60 BACK TO THE CART WITH DEA.

| HAVE TO TALK TO THE INNKEEPER B
ABOUT THE DEBT. o5 g, ’4

NOT MUCH OF AN AUDIENCE TONIGHT..THEY
MUST ALL BE OUT LOOKING FOR THE BOY
WHO KILLED HIS SISTER...

P

< F\fé;':;;’ s Af &
" vees ’;__( -

CRIME SEEMS TO BE MORE POPULAR

THAN THE THEATER..




Py

X =
ol ?
NO, NO, THANKS, 6WYN.

ARE YOU SCARED?

»

)

IT'S THOSE THINGS I'VE HEARD
ABOUT THE MURDERER..

4]

[T'S NOT EASY TO HATE AS MUCH
A5 1 00

$ e S

[T HAS TO BE PART
OF You.. .

A gyt
P

pra——

l | WATE KER BLACK BL000
B 4 R o e S e
| DON'T WORRY, DEA.ID NEVER LET |
| ANYTHING HARM YOU.
VOICES..




THEY SEEM SO FRAGILE..!

cm : . eSS ot
TRIKE THEM WITH LIGHTNING. ZAP/ | . & _ .
2No. TubvRE HoT Lodkine For #_»J Baidaadll ﬁ_ HOTHER Y MOTHER.
G HER EYES.HER EYES
Bt REMNO M. | ° AND HER REED
. CARRICE !
f A 4 AN Agﬁ!r'
' k\\ ‘wmms”
%) | REAENBER MY NOTHER
% i -SH WAS 50 colo..

L -

B YOU WERE BORN FOR ME. GWYN. |
KNOW YOU'RE HANDSOME. i bt )

v UTTLE BY UTTLE | REAUZED -'
S Sy LI TR
' - WHAT SHE 15 LIKE.. )
~ NOBODY HAS THE e
RIGHT TO LOVE YOU.. — ‘
| £ a ’f?cfa:va b
NOBOW. DEA. —— -

HER DISEUSTIN
: | -
WHEN | SPIT BLOOD, IT'S AS :
IF MY 80DY.. - :
RIRRRE. . Lo S - Py THAT DANNED BLACK BLOOD
% RUNS THROUEH Y VEINS...

WERE FlGHTING |
HER OFF..

- T
e el
] B VingS

LOVE DOES NOT
NEED EYESIGHT..

tVE ALWAYS BEEN WITH YOU
~AND SO | SHALL REMAIN,
FOR AS LONé AS | LIVE..




i

/
R swyn//
<y '

OMO FOUND HIM. HE'S HE MUST HAVE COMMITTED
THE MAN THEY WERE SUICIDE SOON AFTER VJ;
LOOKING FOR T BACK.

WED BETTER 6ET RID OF THE BODY.
THE LAN ALWAYS NEEDS A CULPRIT.

YOU'RE FAMOUS
AROUND HERE.

6000 MORNING, “THE
MAN WHO LAUGHS. *

SOON YOU'LL BE WEALTHY
.YOU'LL BE ABLE TO
MARRY DEA, AND HAVE
FOUR OR FIVE PUPS.

W% | | HOPE THEY'RE BETTER
: LOOKING THAN YOU, AND
LUCKIER THAN DEA..




| KNOW YOUR FAMLY IS AN
HONORABLE ONE. NONE OF THEM
HAVE EVER BEEN HANeED..

.BUT DON'T TELL Me
THESE PRICES AREN'T [B
A CRIME..| KNOW WHAT B
THIN6éS COST.

IN THE KIN&'S NAME/ YOU!

FOLLOW ME/ THE REST OF

YOU STAY HERE, AND KEEP
SILENT!

P
» =) = P

URSUS? L ;
WT WORRY, SON. IT'S WAPEN- &
WE. 00 AS HE TELLS YOU. e % i
S e fz‘?‘
9 L . ,—d, & .- -

ILL FOLLON YOU FROM A DISTANCE - o I'LL SPEAK TO THE
ANO SEE WHERE THEY TAKE YOU.. l' . &3 -7 e gge‘{s;‘gq';r&%“rr mST
- . 3 M__.’ r;ﬁ .' . : - - ___.- 0 . 3 .

‘_____‘\ . ] 9
T » ‘-ﬂ“ i
e %, +



..HE COULD BE DEAD

BEFORE SUNRISE. POOR BOY!




MAN WHE

ILAOGHRS

T ELA R
"IQSSH
g auNar
|j§*‘§
|ii"i‘
TRA AR

PR
1 o
- > iy

- Ii;w P,

N ‘}.‘;":'- [ A%

o B
a" s e
»

§§

-{]
> .e
g~ '

b4

YOU'VE LOCKE!
IN TOTAL SI‘EDNVCEO.MW

D s

4
IF_YOU DON'T AN -
YOU'LL B ACCUSED OF Th “U0eF: ‘ﬂ
WORST CRIMES... r

>, L i

BY NOT SAYING ANYTHING,
YOU CONFESS TO EVERYTHING.

You CAN
EXIST

JUST BECAUSE YOU

;_rns'rmo YOou DON'T
WANT TO REMAIN SILENT.

ACCORDING TO THE LAW, WE HAVE
TO 6IVE YOU THE HARSHEST

SIEN'IF ENCE.

NO ONE WILL HELP YOU..

EVEN IF BLOOD IS FLOWING
FROM YOUR THROAT, YOUR
CHIN. AND YOUR ARMPITS...

OR FROM EVERY
ORIFICE OF YOUR BODY.

SPEAK, WRETCH/ THE LAW
ORDERS YOU TO SPEAK
BEFORE WE EXTERMINATE You/




IF YOU PRETEND TO BE DUMB, THINK OF YOUR TOMB :
WHICH IS ALSO SILENT.

HARDQUANONNE! NOW, DO You
WISH TO CONFESS YOUR CRIME?

—— o 4 ¥y = A



THIS IS THE KIN&'S
, &

\l"li
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HE'S DEAD..HE DIED LAUGHINe.

" YOU HAVE BEFORE YOU AN INN
I'M “THE MAN WHO LAUGHS “/ MAN/ AN INNOCENT WRECH/ OCENT



WE HAVE BEFORE US LORD FERDINAND
CLANCHARLIE...

PEER OF ENGLAND.

Y
\
\

CLERK..READ TO HIS HIGHNESS THE
DOCUMENT THAT RESTORES HIM
TO HIS STATION...

ON THIS DAY, JANUARY
29TH, 1350, ON THE
COAST OF PORTLAND,
A TEN-YEAR-OLD BOY..

WAS ABANDONED
AND LEFT TO DIE OF
COLD AND HUNGER...

HIS MAJESTY HAD HIM
KIONAPPED, DISFIGURED AND
S50LD, FOR THE SOLE
REASON THAT HE WAS
HEIR TO HIS FATHER'S
TITLE AND RICHES...

HE WAS BROUGHT UP
AS AN ACROBAT IN A
TRAVELING CIRCUS..

AT THE A6E OF TWO,
THE CHILD HAD BEEN
S0LD BY MANDATE OF
HIS MAJESTY EDWARD [i..

IT WAS THE WRITER

OF THESE LINES WHO

TOOK THE CHILD TO BE
MUTILATED TO A DUTCHMAN
CALLED HARDQUANONNE..

THAT CHILD WAS LORD
FERDINAND CLANCHARLIE,
THE ONLY LEGITIMATE
SON OF THE LATE LORD
LINEUS CLANCHARLE...

IT WAS DECIDED THAT TH
CHILD'S FACE BE A MASK
THAT COULD NEVER STOP
LAUGHING, AND SURGERY
WAS PERFORMED...
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, EVEN A4S | WRITE THIS
AN BUCCA FISSA USQUE AD WE NAMED HIM GWYNPLANE. -
Thowe DoeToR 0 AURES. * THE CHILD WAS EVEN WHEN HE 6REW OLD o st 1 B

e S Wl R s
AND PROCEDURES... THE HORRIBLE OPERATION.. : WITH “CHILD-TRAFFICKERS. *

~OR FACE A FATE SIMILAR WE SWORE TO. THE KING
DIE, AND HARGUANONNE AE MANABED TO SURVIVE FROM B R reoNES. Hi e I o o
THE ONLY ONES TO KNOW OUR MACABRE TRANSACTION. TO HIS DESTINY AND DEATH IN THE FURY OF THE
ABOUT THIS MOST SECRET BUT TODAY, WE HAD TO ARE OURSELVES s,g' THE

STORM WITH RESIGNATION
AND DELICATE MATTER.. FLEE FROM ENGLAND.. MERCY OF THE AND REPENTANCE..
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AND WE ENTRUST 60D WITH OUR SOULS. AS WE ENTRUST
THE WAVES WITH THIS CONFESSION OF OUR SINS. MAY
PROVIDENCE DO WITH IT AS IT WILL.

ED BY GERHARDUS VAN HALT. RN
AND NINE OTHER /4 pl? 0
MEMBERS... - - o

I:ﬁfsn I 'rug #fcsxﬁﬂm ROYAL _—
MANDATE ORDERING YOUR SALE. u; %

THE DEPOSITION |5 / =/ g
AS LEGAL. FECOBNIZR0 & J_‘_;T‘f--"
- i
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SIR, YOU MAY TAKE POSSESSION (B oS Wk, Yol YoUR =i LAND YOU WILL MARRY
OF ALL YOUR RIGHTS. MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS A DUCHESS, A KIN&'S

Dwama THAT YOU WERE DAUGHTER.
GWYNPLANE, BUT YOU
ARE A LORD... 1 s

THAT YOU'RE A LORD,
., AND JUD&E,
TIgO IN PURPLE
NED AS A PEER

WE'RE ONLY FOLLOWING SRR | ;e Z
WAPENTAKE'S ORDERS. : A, ~ { M 'VE NEVER DONE IT
LEAVE TOWN TONIGHT.. i <2 [ IS  WITH A BLIND WOMAN

RUN TO THE COAST i

AND LEAVE THE
COUNTRY. OR
THE LAW. WILL
DESTROY Your




O

CAREFUL! IT STINKS!/

ﬂ

HERE..| WAS TOLO TO THEYRE WS CLOTHES!
6IVE YOU THIS..BE a




THEY'VE

.MURDERED...




THE
MaN WH
LAOGNRS

THAT CRAZY OLD MAN
WEPT LIKE A CHILD...

..YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN
HIM HUGGING AND SQUEEZING
THE BLOODY RAGS..

THEY MUST DIE WITHIN THE WEEK,
I MY PLANS ARE TO SUCCEED..

AND THE POOR WRETCH
MUST NEVER FIND fm‘r.

6WYNPLANE WILL NEVER
BE ABLE TO FIND HIS
OLD “FAMILY ..



YOU'RE THE MONSTER OF
MY DREAMS...

WHO ARE YOU?

YOU'RE THE APPLE OF HMELL. LIKE MEDEA, |
TOO WANT A LOVER.




LOOK’ LOOK AT YOURSELF ' & — e
IN MY EYES AS IN A MRROR! ] voure monsTr OUTS0E sk

- L Sty \

MY Soul 1S
YOUR TWIN...

I'M YOUR BITCH, BUT TO THE REST
OF THE WORLD I'M A SHE-WOLF. WOMAN
IS MADE OF CLAY



ISN'T_ THAT SO, LADY
JOSIANA?

DON'T FORGET THAT YOU'RE
THE BASTARD DAUGHTER
OfF A KIN&.

.BECAUSE HE IS TO BECOME
YOUR HUSBAND...

e
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NOW WE'LL DEAL WITH
SOMETHING WHICH
CONCERNS US BOTH
YOUR PLACE IN COURT..

SVa o
P _.h o :.if/;

AND THE RICHES WE'LL ?
d B0TH REAP FROM THAT.. i

\ R 4
i g M‘ﬂ@'\#

.1 MUST FIND URSUS
AND DEA..



WHERE? WHERE ARE THEY?

| WAS DREAMING.. .ONLY
DREAMING..MY 600/

MY BODY WAS BEINe
POSSESSED BY DEVILS..

AND A NURSE WAS
ROCKING A DEAD BABY..

URSUS! WHAT'S
THE MAT TER?



LET'S SAY THEY WON'T

BOTHER YOU ANY MORE.

AND I'M THE ONE WHO'S 6IVEN
YOUR PAST BACK TO YOU.

YOU SHOULON'T HAVE
DRESSED ME LIKE A
BLEMAN




A

.TOLD MY SERVANTS TO
THREATEN THEM.S0 THEY

L] WOULD LEAVE THE..COUNTRY.. I8

EVERYTHING. 4"

OH, 600..MY ARM
HELP ME, DAMN YOU!

ARGH..YOU'RE 60ING
TO DESTROY EVERY-
THINé WE..COULD'VE

THE MAIL IS 6ET-
TING SOAKED...OH,
@00..I..1 ONLY

T TAKE ANY
CHANCES..YOU'D HAVE
60NE BACK TO THOSE
LOUSY TRAMPS

—~

o' vox Somi or va- (R GNNPLANER






T
MAN WHO!
LAOGHS'

NIGHT AND THE SEA 11




I'M STUPID TO KEEP TALKING
TO MYSELF, WITHOUT THINKING
THAT IT MAY WAKE HER..

POOR DEAR..I'M 60INé TO
SEE HER DE..

FIRST &WYN..AND
NOW YOU..HOW IVE
LOVED YOU BOTH.

THEY STOPPEDW

N THEr R o

IVE HAD 50 MANY DREAMS.IT
MUST BE THE FEVER..OH, 600!

OUR TIME ON THIS EARTH
HAS COME TO AN END..




"3 N Mot
Br'gom_f BY SOLDIERS.

A THREE DAYS A80..
 NO, THEY BURNT THE CART..

THEY STOPPED HERE. WE
6AVE THEM SOME FOOD, AND
THEY LEFT AT DAWN...

IM STUPID TO KEEP TALKING
TO MYSELF, WITHOUT THINKING

THAT IT MAY WAKE HER..

POOR DEAR..I'M 60INe TO
SEE HER DE..

FIRST 6WYN..AND
NOW YOU..HOW IVE
LOVED YOU BOTH.

IVE HAD 50 MANY DREAMS.IT
MUST BE THE FEVER..OH, 600!

OUR TIME ON THIS EARTH
HAS COME TO AN END..
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| CAN'T TAKE ANY NO, OMO...I DON'T

L = MERCIFUL BARBERS
MORE, OMO..! CAN'T _ ] MAKE THE WORST BELIEVE IN &0D..BUT
AN . WHAT DIFFERENCE
- CAN'T WATCH. - WOUNDS... DOES THAT MAKE?




FATHER.FATHER.WHAT HAVE
YOU DONE?

BURY ME OUTSIDE
THE CHURCH CEMETERY
| DON'T CARE, OMO...

| HAVE THE RI6HT
TO CHOOSE MY..END
600! THIS HURTS..

B TheRe weRE :
% FOUR OF US.. e
\‘.‘_ - ~"

A LON& ROAD..
AND NO NOISE..

MY POOR SON..

| KEEP HEARING
HIS VOICE! &00..

~WITH HIS
LOOKS...

B 1€ couo oMy B4
CRIMNAL OR.A PROPHET




WHAT HAVE THEY DONE TO
YOU? I'M AN EN6LISH PEER. I'LL
MAKE THEM PAY FOR IT..

IT'S S0 DARK.
MY LIPS
ARE BURNING...-

0
WHAT IT IS.

WILL YOU REMEMBER ME7 REMEMBER
MY VOICE..DON'T FOREET THE
SOUND OF MY VOICE..AT NIGHT,
WHEN YOU'RE ASLEEP, I'LL COME
AND WHISPER IN YOUR EAR..

WOULDN'T IT BE WONDERFUL
IF WE COULD STAY
TOSETHER FOR EVER?







THE LAUGHTER ETCHED
INTO MY FACE WAS
ETCHED BY A KiNe.
WERE SUCH LALUGHTER
SATAN'S, THEN 600
WOULD BE UILTY.

“THE MAN WHO LAUGHS ™
VICTOR HUeO, 1869




