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THE BEACSTIE
BY CAZA




i~ | THE AIR... THEN,
LS| OVERCOME BY
B A POWERFUL
DESIRE, IT SET
OUT FOR THE

oAl
’ﬂ
%

i

WHEN IT FOUND THE OMS, THE BEASTIE REDISCOVERED ITS PRIMAL
SCREAM. IT HOWLED AND CRIED, AND THEN WAS AT PEACE

TOO VAST, AND
THE OMS
COULD NCT
UNDERSTAND
THEM. ALL THEY
COULD HEAR
WAS A LOUD

ROAR,
THEY ULo
UNDERSTAND
WAS FEAR
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FREED OF THEIR FEARS, THE
VICTORIOUS OMS LAUGHED AND
CONGRATULATED THEMSELVES.

R S

fis
AND THEN THEY SET % e
TO WORK TO BUILD  [(e i
STURDY RAMPARTS [ %
i AROUND THEIR CITY. %
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FAR AWAY, IN THE MOUNTAIN WHERE
THE MAN HAD DUG A WELL, IN THE
VERY SPOT WHERE THE BEASTIE HAD
SLEPT, A WOMAN WAS HERDING HER
FLOCK. BECAUSE HER GOATS WERE
THIRSTY, SHE PICKED UP THE SPADE

AND BEGAN TO DIG DEEPER

AND THERE,
IN THE
HEART OF
THE EARTH,
SHE FOUND
THE AMOUR-
EGG.
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THIS IS THE STAR CONQUEST, LIVE! AFTER A SERIES OF QUANTUM JUMPS,
THE EXPLORATION FLEET HAS REACHED AND PLANTED THE FLAG OF EARTH
ON A PLANET INHABITED BY ANOTHER INTELLIGENT SPECIES...!

YES... ON THIS MOMENTOUS DAY, WE HAVE CONQUERED THE ULTIMATE
FRONTIER AND CAN SAY AT LAST: “WE ARE NOT ALONE/* WE HAVE MADE...
FIRST CONTACT/




THE NEW U.S. PRESIDENT, JOHN
et SMITH XXIX AND THE DESTINY
FOUNDATION HAVE ALREADY SENT
MESSAGES OF CONGRATULATIONS
TO THE REVEREND CORTES..

THE SPACE MISSIONARY COM-
1] MANDER HEADING THE TASK
FORCE, BRINGING PEACE AND
AND WE'RE NOW GOING OVER [ F x FREEDOM TO ALL THE GALAXY.
TO REVEREND CORTES FOR A 3
STATEMENT

P l\
IT IS NOW OBVIOUS TO US /
THEOLOGIANS THAT JESUS

CHRIST, OUR SAVIOUR,
H COULD NOT INCARNATE ON
» TWO DIFFERENT WORLDS.

BY BEING BORN AMONGST
EN, HE DESIGNATED US
CHOSEN RACE, TO
CARRY HIS WORD ACRCSS
THE GALAXY! HALLELUJAH!

YES, BROTHERS, WE HAVE THE
RESPONSIBILITY OF THE SACRED
QUEST: TO REDEEM~ WITH THE
BLOOD OF JESUS CHRIST OUR
SAVIOUR...

.. THIS GALAXY
DESTINED BY ITS
SINS TO ETERNAL

DAMNATION! AMEN/




ON THE SURFACE; THE FREEDOM

FORCES ARE ALREADY
DISTRIBUTING HOPE...

A HOPE I'M SURE
WE ALL SHARE...

—

AND HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT
YOUR PART IN THIS QUEST,
LDIERP

I'M JUST HAPPY TO BRING
CIVILIZATION TO THESE

HOPEFULLY, WE CAN
SHOW THEM A BETTER
WAY OF LIFE...

AS WE RETURN YOU
NOW TO THE NEW
EDEN STUDIOS, EARTH.

*8IG MAX" IS THE SECOND
MEMBER OF THE DESTINY

HOME NEWS... AND
WE'VE JUST HEARD THAT
MAX :» HEAD OF
THE FOOD CONGLOMER-
ATE HAS BEEN ASSASSI-

FOUNDATION TO BE
MURDERED IN TWENTY
FOUR HOURS. AS YET, NO §§
TERRORIST GROUP HAS
CLAIMED RESPONSIBILITY.

AND NOW... | THINK
WE CAN GO BACK...
TO TONIGHT'S BIG

BETWEEN THE YANKEE
ANGELS FROM
NEW EDEN AND THE
NEUROMANCERS FROM
OTTAWA.... THE SCORE:




WOW! WHAT A BRILLIANT
INTERCEPTION! THE CROWD

1S DELIRIOUS, HERE AT
YANKEE STADIUM!

S! THE ANGELS ARE GIVING
US A FIRST CLASS SHOW
TONIGHT... THE CANADIANS ARE
GONNA GET BLOWN/

LOOK AT THAT, GREY! ALL HIS
TEETH ARE KNOCKED OUT...
HIS MOUTH IS OPENING AND
CLOSING LIKE A FISH... AND

THERE'S SO MUCH GRAVY!

A

YOU KNOW- u
IT'S POURING OUT
OF HIM!



I'M JUST DRINKING IT ALL IN/ DWARFBALL DISTASTEFUL, OFFALLE. ll vou GET AN EQUAL KICK ouT
AND HE'S THE NEUROMANCER'S | SHOULD REMIND YOU THE GAME'S OF WATCHING YOUR SINNERS
CAPTAIN AS WELL! EXCELLENT/ FUNCTION IS TO KEEP THE MASSES FRY IN THE ELECTRIC CHAIR ON

ENTERTAINED... PRIME TIME TELEVISION!

r ! | FIND YOUR ENJOYMENT OF

NOT TO INDULGE IN
ANIMAL PASSIONS
OURSELVES.

| CAN ASSURE YOU
| TAKE NO PERSONAL
YR PLEASURE IN MY WORK.

... JUST A QUIET SATISFACTION
THAT THOSE WHO SURRENDERED
TO THEIR BEAST-LIKE URGES
HAVE BEEN “CLEANSED"...

THE SAME SATISFACTION |
FEEL NOW THAT WE HAVE
COMMENCED CLEANSING
OTHER PLANETS.

WHATEVER GETS YOU y

THROUGH THE NIGHT, GREY.

THIS IS WHAT HITS THE SPOT

FOR ME...

AND THE CANADIAN
COUNTER-ATTACK HAS
BROKEN ON THE YANKEE
DEFENSE!

THEY'VE LOST THE
o DWARFBALL/




THE OWARFBALL HAS LIT
HIS RETROUJETS...

PERHAPS, OFFALLE, IF YOU
SPENT MORE TIME ATTENDING
TO YOUR DUTIES, OUR
COLLEAGUES WOULD NOT
HAVE DIED...

| TRUST YOU WILL
HAVE MORE SUCCESS
PROTECTING OUR
PRESIDENT WHEN HE BEGINS
HIS OFFICIAL VISIT
TOMORROW...?

HE'S TRYING TO MAKE IT TO
THE NEUTRAL ZONE!

AT THE HANDS OF AN
ENTITY FROM ANOTHER
DIMENSION.

GOAL! MAGNIFICENT
ACTION FROM NEW EDEN'S
TOP GLADIATOR!
WHAT A NIGHT!

DON'T CONCERN YOURSELF
ON THAT ACCOUNT...
JOHN SMITH XXIX WILL BE
WEARING AN AMOUR SUIT,
AT ALL TIMES...

BUT HERE COMES CARLSON,
THE CENTRAL SMASHER...
HE'S SPEEDING TOWARDS HIM!

e #7Y

... WHO THEN ELUDRED
CAPTURE OR EXECUTION BY
YOUR POLICE OFFICERS.

THE REFEREE JUST
SIGNALED FOR A TIME-QUT:
A NEW DWARFBALL 1S
NEEDED/

I'M RELIEVED TO HEAR IT...
AFTER ALL, HE IS ONLY
THE 29TH CLONE OF THE
ORIGINAL PRESIDENT...

—

THE PREVIOUS 28 HAVING MET
VIOLENT DEATHS YOU WERE ALSO
UNABLE TO PREVENT.




THEY'RE ALL PUPPETS ~ WHICH BRINGS US TO
EXPENDABLE. THE SUBJECT OF THIS

ONES THAT MATTER -

MEETING,

A... A WOMEN'S HEALTH
PROBLEM, REVEREND.
THE PRICE | MUST PAY FOR
INCARNATING IN THIS
OFFENSIVE FEMALE BODY..

ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT...?

IF YOU WILL TAKE
YOUR PLACES...
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IF A SPIRIT FROM THE PAST
MAKES CONTACT, THEIR MESSAGE
IS OFTEN FRAGMENTARY...
CONFUSING... OR REPETITIVE...

BUT SOMETIMES, IF THE
HURT IS SO BAD, THEN
EVEN TIME IS NO
LONGER A BARRIER...




BUT WHAT DOES THIS
HAVE TO DO WITH ME...>

THEY'RE
READY FOR
YOU NOW.

TO YOUR ACCOUNT;
INSPECTOR DUFFY.
AND OFFICER WYLER'S...
WHICH CONFIRMS YOURS
IN EVERY DETAIL... I N

NEVERTHELESS, DESPITE

BEING ARMED WITH ALL

| THE RESOURCES OF THE
’ N.E.P.D., YOU ALLOWED THIS

¥] ENTITY... THIS UNCLEAN

HELL-HAG TO ESCAPE.

]
pt

I'M AFRAID OUR &
| weAPONS HAD NO
i} errecT oN (T SIR. |




[ ] ! RECOMMEND THAT SHE IS DECISIONS REGARD-
RELIEVED OF HER DUTIES ING MY OFFICERS
FORTHWITH... PENDING ARE A MATTER FOR
FURTHER INVESTIGATION ME ALONE, GREY.
AND POSSIBLE CRIMINAL
PROCEEDINGS...

NOT WHEN IT YOU ARE OVERLOOKING
IMPERILS THE 2z HER IMPRESSIVE
LIVES OF THE REST RECORD. SHE IS
OF Us ONE OF MY BEST

SHE COULDN'T SAVE
BIG MAX, DESPITE HIS

ARMORED CAR.

AND MADAME
MESSONNE IS MORE
EXPOSED AT THE
OPERA.

LIEUTENANT DUFFY... HAVING
CONSIDERED THE EVIDENCE, WE
ARE PREPARED TO GIVE YOU
ANOTHER CHANCE TO BRING
THIS INVESTIGATION TO A
SUCCESSFUL CONCLUSION...

| HAVE EVERY
CONFIDENCE IN
YOU, MY DEAR...

THAT IS A CHANCE
I'M PREPARED TO
TAKE, REVEREND

GRI

ji
!
)

| FEEL WE
SHOULD sHow
LENIENCY.

LS S SSSSS SN




DUFFY AND WYLER
|REQUISITION AN OLD,
UNMARKED TANK...

T e
s
i :ﬁ’#;ﬁ COME ON UP

TO MY APART-




i\ " YOU SIMPLY
I'VE NEVER DONE
ANYTHING LIKE THIS BREATHE INTO
BEFORE = WHATEVER YOU'RE
BLOCKED OUT ANY FEELING... TO MAKE
WEIRD FEELING INECTIQN
s

| LEFT THE
WINDOW OPEN. |
TWO PROGRAMS NOT TO BE GET OUT
MISSED... SATURDAY NIGHT'S S GO ON
REDEMPTION SHOW... FEATUR-
ING THE RECENTLY ARRESTED
DEVOTEES OF SULFURA, THE
QUEEN OF CYBER-PORN...!

LET ME JUST
GET RID OF

AS THE SEARCH FOR THE
ARCH SINNER CONTINUES,
HER EVIL DISCIPLES WILL
FACE THE JUSTICE OF YOU,
THE AUDIENCE BACK HOME

AND, TOMORROW NIGHT,

MADAM MESSONNE GIVES

A LIVE PERFORMANCE OF

"SERAPHIM" BEFORE PRES- 1 -

IDENT JOHN SMITH XXIX. 3 DAMN PARASITES!
SORRY ABOUT

SO IT ACTS AS A




WAIT A
MINUTE...
SOMETHING'S
HAPPENING...!

OH, GOD!
SO MUCH
RAGE...] SO

MUCH PAIN,

| AM LARA... A WITCH...
Y CUT OFF MY

BREASTS... BURNT
ME... AND MY FAMILY...

THAT BITCH!
BITCH!
BITCH!

AND
+ POMINIQUE-
£ MY BEST

SHE IS GOING
TO SUFFER
THE MOST/




WHATEVER HAPPENED

TO THAT POOR GIRL,

IT WAS CENTURIES
AGO!

t YOUR IDEA OF TIME
‘ 1S RIDICULOUS.
THERE IS NO PAST
OR PRESENT.

our 4 NOW IT'S TIME TO
L;?ﬁgs;cﬁg TO . WAKE UP, MY DEAR,
SPEAK TO YOU. : AND FACE ETERNITY.

DON'T DENY HER
 Now.




THREE LIVES
ADAMS... DUFRERE
AND ANOTHER MEMBER
OF THE DESTINY

AND THEN IT'S
OVER...7




NEW EDEN'S HIGH SOCIETY
HURRIED TO THE NEPTUNUNS
BUILDING. NOBODY WOULD HAVE
MISSED MADAM MESSONNE IN
HER MOST FAMOUS OPERA,
SERAPHIM.

SIS s

GOOD. TAKE FIVE
MEN AND COVER
THE NORTH
ENTRANCE

IF THIS... SHA MAKES
A MOVE ON MADAM
MESSONNE, WE'VE

GOT HER.

i} OKAY... ALL UNITS

ARE IN POSITION

THE GUEST OF HONOR WAS
NONE OTHER THAN PRESIDE!
JOHN SMITH XXIX. THE FIRE
28 JOHN SMITHS HAVING M|
VARIOUS FORMS OF VIOLEN

DEATH, THE NEPD HAD
PISPATCHED ITS ELITE UNITS]



DESPITE THE BOMB
THREAT FROM
SULFURA... THE USUAL
STUFF...

DEMANDING WE RELEASE K
THE PRISONERS BEFORE THE
REDEMPTION SHOW?

NATURALLY... OUR SNIFFER
ROBOTS HAVEN'T TURNED UP
NYTHING. THE OPERA HOUSE e
18 GLEAN.; 1 AnD wHAT'S THAT y | STOP TRYING TO
r ) | SUPPOSED 'roa MEAN, S CONTROL EVERYTHING:
| LER? :

BUT WE'D BETTER HAVE
ONE MORE LOOK
AROUND INSIDE...

YOU HEARD WHAT SHA
SAID... SOMEHOW WE'R!
INVOLVED IN A GAME O

FATE THAT'S BEYOND

L “ ~} 1 S 'F- | OUR CONTROL.
SOMETIMES... bl e worLD's A

L You caN DO 1S [ STAGE AND WE'RE
.. LET EVENTS JUST ACTORS ON
KE THEIR COURSE.

OKAY... OKAY...
| KNOW I'M A
CONTROL FREAK...

AND I'VE GOT
; TO ADMIT... THE
§ DON'T TAKE IT ALL TOO Pl SCENERY IS CREAK-
I | SERIOUSLY... REMEMBER ING RIGHT NOW...
J ' SHAKESPEARE'S ADVICE. .. i




il BUTITS STILL MY
STAGE. MY ROLE

Ay
NOTHIN :
OR ME...
X 3
/ =
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SHAKESPEARE; KING LEAR

CONTINUED ON PAGE 105



LET US WELCOME THE
FIRST AND THE LAST. THE
HONCRED ONE AND THE
SCORNED ONE.

THE WHORE AND THE HOLY
ONE. THE WIFE AND THE

pr— R ™
R e

THE IDEA WHOSE

, SHE IS
REMEMBRANCE IS FREQUENT, SHE IS KNOWIEDGE e
THE WO 3

IGNORANCE, SHE IS SHAME,
SHE IS BOLDNESS.

sy

THE MOTHER OF MY FATHE
THE SISTER OF MY

E
HUSBANI APPEARANCE IS MULTIPLE.

=0

v

" WHAT IS IT, LIEU-
2

TENANT?
I'M ABOUT TO GO ON.
FOUR OF MY MEN ARE DEAD...
BELIEVE THE ASSASSIN IS |h
THE OFERA HOUSE.



SO YOU UNDERSTAND
WE MUST CANCEL THIS
PERFORMANCE... FOR
YOUR OWN SAFETY...

MADAME MESSONNE... |
IF YOU GO OUT THERE,
YOU COULD BE KILLED!

DO YOU FIND THIS
AMUSING? HAVEN'T YOU
DONE ENOUGH...? HOW
MUCH LONGER ARE YOU
GOING TO TORTURE ME?

- ETEa—
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GIVE HEED TO ME!
| AM THE ONE WHO IS
DISGRACED AND THE
GREAT ONE!

| AM THE WISDOM OF THE
GREEKS: AND THE KNOV
EDGE OF THE BARBARIA

| AM SHE WHO DOES
NOT KEEP FESTIVAL,
AND | AM SHE WHOSE
FESTIVALS ARE MANY/

WHAT WAS ALL THAT Jlen S | AM THE ONE WHOSE
ABoUT? wHy was [RECISS 5 - IMAGE IS GREAT IN
SHE AFRAID OF ME?

B -\

AND THE ONE WHO
HAS NO IMAGE
AMONG THE
BARBARIANS.



AM THI WHO
HAS BEEN HATED -
EVERYWHERE, AND WHO >
HAS BEEN LOVED :’\ R -
EVERYWHERE § L, =%

) N K AM THE ONE WHOM
THEY CALL LIFE AND

YOU HAVE CALLED... &

OVER THERE!
BEHIND THAT

THE SERAPHIM!
HE'S AFTER THE
PRESIDENT!




WHERE THE

HELL ARE HIS &
CYBERGUARDS? ER |

STAY DOWN,

MR. PRESIDENT! |




WE COULDN'T

RISK A HIGH

EXPLOSION IN
THERE...




WHY DID WE
TAKE THIS JOB,
DUFFYP

PROPERTY OF THE
NEPD... TYPICAL!
BLOODY TYPICAL...! §]

OUR OWN SIDE SENT IN A
ROBOT TO KILL THE PRESI-
DENT... SO THEY CAN BLAME
IT ON SULFURA OR ONE OF

THE OTHER TERRORIST
GROUPS... AND JUSTIFY
MARTIAL LAW.

| DON'T KNOW...
BUT LET'S FINISH L
IT.:.




THAT WOULD BE
DOING ME A FAVOR,
WOULDN'T IT?

THE HOSPITAL
CONFIRMED IT... A

I'M SCARED.
SO SCARED.




| COULD SEE IT
IN HER FACE.

SHE DOESN'T KNow
YET THAT | WAS
DOMINIQUE...RP

BUT SHE'S START-
ING TO REALIZE...
I'M BREAKING IT TO
HER AS GENTLY AS
| CAN.

I'M SORRY...
WITCHES NEVER
FORGIVE.

REFLECT ON IT, AS YOu
FACE A SLOW... LINGER-
ING... PAINFUL DEATH...

SHE MIGHT FOR-

GIVE ME...P SHE

MIGHT LIFT HER
CURSE...>

BUT NEVER THEIR BEST
FRIENDS. NEVER
WITHIN THE CIRCLE

WORST PUNISHMENT




-A DEATH FROM WHICH SHE
« CANNOT ESCAPE... THE
DPEMON WITHIN HER IS
TRAPPED IN THE FLESH.

WE STORE OUR PAIN
AWAY: DEEP IN OUR
MEMORY... IN OUR ARISES FOR

VENGEANCE...

LIEUTENANT...
IT'S SHA....
SHE'S HEADING FOR
THE ROOF!




SHE IS ON THE
ROOF. DON'T LET
HER ESCAPE.
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b
BUT SHE's so |
cLose- | caN i
FEEL IT/
1 . -



AS THE GUARDS
ESCORT YOU ALONG
IVER BANK... YOUR
ELEMENTAL FRIENDS SOAR THEN... AS YOU
OVER PASS A BEND IN
THE RIVER...
YOU SEE IT...
YOU TALK TO THEM
EVERY DAY... THEY'VE
COME TO ESCORT YOU

NOW, DUFFY... AS YOUR WEAPONS
LIGHT THE SKY... THINK BACK TO THE
LAST TIME YOU SAW SUCH LIGH




IT'S WHY YOU CHOSE
TO COME BACK AS A
LAW OFFICER...
BECAUSE OF
SUFFERING SUCH
INJUSTICE.

O] IT'S TOO HORRIBLE!
IT'S TOO HORRIBLE/

WHICH FLOWS LIKe
A RIVER THROUGH
ETERNITY...

EACH NEw BoDY

) WE TAKE IS SIMPLY

A NEW DIRECTION
FOR US...

THAT WASN'T MY
LIFE! SHE'S NOT ME!

SHE'S NOT Me/

ANOTHER BEND
IN THE RIVER...

WHY ARE YOU
DOING THIS TO ME?
IT'S NOT REAL/
IT'S A DELUSION/




BUT ALL MY INSTINCTS...
MY DISTANT MEMORIES... TELL ME...
SHE IS THE REASON THE HELL-HAG
HAS ENTERED OUR WORLD

| HAVE BEEN
CONSIDERING OUR
EVIDENCE AGAINST
LIEUTENANT DUFFY..

AND, FRANKLY,
EVEN | AM NOT
IMPRESSED. ..

| SEEM TO RECALL A PAST LIFE

WHEN SHE WAS A YOUNG WITCH
AND DIED CURSING US FOR THE
RIGHTEOUS REVENGE WE INFLICTED
O g

YES: YES, | KNOW YOU ARE EAGER TO
BEGIN WORK ON HER... AND YOUR F
ENTHUSIASM FOR YOUR PROFESSION DOES

. YOU CREDIT...

BUT, INDULGE ME ON [ g
THIS, MY FRIEND... W ‘




FOR SUPPOSING IT IS A FALSE
MEMORY...2 AFTER ALL, MEMORY g \ HOW COULD | LIVE WITH THE
AND IMAGINATION RUN ON THE N GUILT? KNOWING | HAD
SAME CIRCUIT IN OUR MINDS... N SUBUECTED A BEAUTIFUL
) WOMAN TO THE MOST
= DISGUSTING... THE MOST
SUPPOSING | AM 3 N DEGRADING TORTURES...
UNFAIRLY ACCUS- o hai HE § S
ING ONE OF MY ¥ b ;
BRIGHTEST YOUNG
9 OFFICERS...P

WHEN, ALL THE
TIME... SHE WAS... |
INNOCENT?

IT WOULD BE
TERRIBLE...
A TRAGEDY...

=
o

TN SN £
1 ,l J ~As
Yl - I..1coup |
r NEVER FORGIVE (I
- MYSELF. {

r S

\ ;‘-'—!-* HRRRGH!
0\ Ve o .

HRRRGH!

HRRRGH/

THIS IS POLICE CHIEF
OFFALLE TO SPECIAL
STRIKE SQUAD...




IT'S TRIGGERING LOTS OF STUFF
THE PAST... | NEED TO
... I'M SIXTEEN...
AND THEY BURNT ME...
AFTER THEY... APTER THEY...

K 2 [l e .

‘ N o

§ | DON'T UNDERSTAND
IT AND CAN'T EXPLAIN

IT... BUT IT FITS...
ITALL FITS...




- LIKE THE WAY THEY
SLOW ROASTED Us.

4
g s )
.
i
h 24
DO YOU.LIKE THE WAY "W
I'M SLOW ROASTING - I
MESSONNE, DUFFY...2 '\l
LETTING HER DIE JUST
A LITTLE BITATA
TIME...

THE BITCH IS DYING
OF CANCER, YOU
KNOW? THEY'RE GOING
TO CUT HER UP, JUST
LIKE THEY CUT US UP.

MISERY BEHIND
YOUR COMPAS-
SIONATE MASK/!

GET OUT OF
MY HEAD/
X / GET ouUT!
SHE'S STILL A 4 g o I
WOMAN... FAC- : { YOU'RE EVIL!
ING CRUEL
SURGERY.




LIEUTENANT DUFFy!
DO NOT MovEe!
YOU ARE UNDER ARREST/

THEM... AND THEIR
SYMEOL OF POWER

Hessss!
NO. DUFFY...
DON'T RUN...
FIGHT BACK/




YOU HAVE THE POWER OF A -
WITCH WITHIN YOUR BODRY THE POWER OF YOUR
USE IT TO FIGHT! ¥ g MENSTRUAL BLOOD...

THE POWER OF THE
EVIL EYE...

L, Y A
U, ol %
THE POWER TO KILL | =
WITH A LOOK
>
. -
\ A8\ - =

I’ e







AT EASE... MUST BE... FIVE

HUNDRED YEARS P
SINCE WE LAST P
P

- T f o
| AT EAsE ME 5 : YOU HAVE o [ so..LamA..IT

WELL, WELL, [
WELL... WHAT A
LOT OF GRAVY...




€ !
v

WHY DON'T WE PICK
UP WHERE WE LEFT
OFF?

MY PRESENT PERSONALITY IS THE RESULT

OF MY LOST PERSONALITIES. WE WOULD

UNDERSTAND MANY THINGS IF WE KNEW
‘OUR REAL GENEALOGY.

‘GUSTAVE FLAUBERT




..IT WAS PROBABLY BECAUSE [ WAS HAPPY TO BE
SHARING THE BIZARRE EXPERIENCE OF ENTERING THE
WORLD OF THE REAL GAME W

.

covrars

e ey
I WAS FEELING GOOD FOR THE FIRST TIME
SINCE THE DISASTER SURROUNDING
CLARA'S VIDEO-GAME DISK..

ITH RAF

WAIT WHILE I ENTER CUR NAMES.
LET'S PLAY A TEAM MATCH!

LET'S PLAY
“LABERINTO" AGAIN/

S, 1:30 P.M
r
EisifeF SFE)8isy =2 A EEE
NN N RS N N—Fi F RV
— o — ) o o m e m maow W
I Y NEIBIm ES5iA =5
mi=miST =S = =2 i=3 EramIivm= =
sSSas=s= = =22 =2 Sy =y = =
- e e = T = =T s 9IvT9 =
THIS TIME AROUND, RAF KNEW FOR SOME INEX- | | THEN A BLINDING LIGHT FLOGDED THE RGOM,
WHAT TO EXPECT... T FELT LIKE AN PLICABLE REASON, AND THE MUSIC BECAME MORE THREATENING
OLD HAND... BUT I WAS STILL LORENZG WASN'T

. SCARED SHTLESS.’ IN THE GAME!




. WE COULD PUMP IRON FOR YEARS
BERINTO" AND WE STILL WOULDN'T GET MUSCLES
R ALTER LIKE THESE!

WHAT'S UP, FITO?
DO YOU WANT TO
CARRY ON?

AS JUS | ES = - i
Léi?guéﬁgﬂ:"i’u’é‘;‘gof:; @ﬁ’;;js,gg — YEAH, EACH PLAYER IS ASSIMILATED INTO THE
) ENTERED THE GAME GAME WITH THE APPROPRIATE CHARACTERISTICS

. = 2 OF EACH PSEUDO-UNIVERSE

~

. - : 1 FROM THEN ON, THE LABYRINTH 1S
|| LETS KEEP GOING... BUT WE MUST BE k ) UNKNGWN TG US,
L I'M DYING TO CAREFUL! BEHIND THIS .
i

SEE WHAT'S UP DOOR LIES A
AHEAD! DEATHTRAR!






CONFIDENCE..

MY VIRTUAL-GAME BODY
DISINTEGRATED...

THE CLAW HIT ME HEAD ON. I DIDN'T

THERE WASN'T EVEN ANY
EVEN HAVE TIME TO CRY OUT.. 2

TIME TO BE SCAR
ALTHOUGH IT WAS

ENERATED INTO THE LET'S SEE i
IVES THAT THE GAME IT MUST BE THIS
MERGE E A [

M BUTTON... YEAKH
COCCON-LIKE 3UBBI

GOT TWO LIVES
LEFT... LET'S GO!/

h‘

FITO!! DAMN IT/
1 WON'T BE ABLE TO
HOLD OUT FOR
MUCH LONGER!




1 ENTE GAME AGAIN AT THE Si ERE
T T o ANE ACAIN AT T SpoTHER MY DAGGER GLINTED AS I P
LAEE] Leeld i OUT OF TS SCABBARD. THE MO s
¥ IGNGRED ME... THEY WERE TOO BUSY

TH RAF.

T JUMPED ONTO ONE OF THE MONSTERS' SHOULDERS AND
MY LUDICROUSLY SMALL DAGGER INTO ITS ONE FATAI

THE MONSTER DISINTEGRATED, GIVING ME TEN THOU=

SAND POINTS AND A NEW MORE POWERFUL WEAPON... A GREAT TRIPLE-ACTION

HYPER BLASTER




REALIZING IT WAS IN DANGER, RAF'S PIERCING CRY SAVED MY LIFE,
THE MONSTER SPUN AROCUND... BUT HE LOST HIS RIGHT ARM

.BUT HIS SECOND REINCARNATION SOON
EMERGED INSIDE A COCOON-LIKE BUBBLE.

I'VE HAD ENOUGH FOR

TODAY, FITO! I'M GETTING
OUT OF THE GAME.

MY ARM! T'VE GO
A NEW ARM!!




. ——
LET ME GET INSIDE THE
BUBBLE FIRST. I DON'T

WANT TO BUMP INTO

ANOTHER MONSTER BEFORE )

WE QUIT THE GAME TEREEN ) |

YOU'RE IF YOUR FRIEND CLARA PLAYED THIS
RIGHT. GAME, SHE MAY HAVE ENTERED HER NAME
NEXT TO HER SCORE. THAT'S PROBABLY
J THE BEST CLUE WE'VE GOT.

B )
THE SCORES SHOULD BE HERE IN
THE ESCAPE-CLOCK'S MEMORY.

IF CLARA WENT INTO A COMA
AFTER LOSING ALL OF HER LIVES IN
A GAME..

--WE HAVE TO FIND OUT WHAT
GAME SHE WAS PLAYING IN
ORDER TO HELP HER.

SO YOU AGREE WITH THE
THEORY THAT HER
COMATOSE STATE IS
SOMEHOW RELATED TO
A BIZARRE PHENOMENON
IN THIS AMAZING
VIRTUAL-REALITY GAME?

T AFTER WHAT I'VE JUSTBEEN | THESE PROGRAMS IMITATE BIOLOGICAL — T
THROUGH, I'M ABSOLUTELY REALITY SO WELL THAT IT'S CONCEIVABLE | - \
CERTAIN! HEY! LOOK! HERE'S THAT A PLAYER COULD SIMULATE HIS OR HER |

GAME-DEATH BY ENTERING A COMA.

CLARA'S SCORE!

N \ NOW THAT WE HAVE SOME-

FAR AS THE SIX

LEVEL. WHEN

SAVED HER GAME SHE

STILL HAD TWO LIVES
EFT/

LEFT.

|  THING TO GO ON, WE HAVE
{ TO FIGURE OUT HOW TO
| BRING HER BACK TO LIFg




...IN OTHER WORDS: WE SHOULD
BE ABLE TO HACK INTO THE
PROGRAM AND ADD THE OPTION
OF INFINITE LIVES, RIGHT?

AT LEAST WE KNOW THAT IT
WASN'T WHILE SHE PLAYED
“LABERINTO."

OU... YOU WERE

VE'LL HAVE TO GO INTO ALL THE
ES AND PLAY THEM FOR A BIT,
! WITHOUT TAKING TOO MANY CHAM
UNTIL WE HIT ON THE RIGHT ONE

B\JT F\FZ"T

WE HA\

OUT NOW.

OKAY.




S e g

oy

WHY ARE YOU
SCREAMING? IS

FIGHTING WITH
DOUS MONSTERS AND
THE GALL TO ASK ME IF
SOMETHING'S WRONG!!
WHY I'M SCREAMING! X

THINK THAT'S c

OKAY, OKAY, ).ﬁ

1 GET IT/ i

MING MY LUNGS OUT
GOT TO TRY OUT ALL i AND I DON'T FEEL LIKE IT/

THESE HORRIBLE GAMES IN ORDER TO AFTER EVERYTHING WE'VE
WRITE REVIE R THE MAGAZINE!! EXPERIENCED TODAY, HOW
| CAN I STILL HAVE THE
PATIENCE TO VIEW BORING
GAMES WITH REPETITIVE
SCREENS!! IT WILL BE HELL!




2 R P =y e

YOU'D DO THAT? u OKAY. ONCE WE'RE DONE Wi THAT AFTERNOON, BETWEEN THE TWC l
A WITH THE REVIEWS WE CAN OF US, WE WENT THROUGH ALL THE
CONCENTRATE FULLY ON GAMES OF THE MONTH. RAF TRIED

SURE! CLARA'S DISK. THEM OUT AND T WROTE THE REVIEWS

WHY NOT? = T

I HAVE TO GO
NOW... BUT I
CAN COME
BACK THIS

AFTERNOON.

E | I WAS SO TIRED THAT I ALTHOUGH MY MOTHER DIDN'T
WAS VERY LATE AND WE WERE BOTH DIDN'T EVEN STUDY FOR MY STOP ME FROM SWITCHING ON
TIRED, SO TO L HISTORY TEST OR ANYTHING THE COMPUTER, I DIDN'T EVEN
¢ ELSE. PLAY A GAME OF TETRIS.

DON'T YOU WANT
ANY DINNER?

I WENT TO BED ASKING MYSELF WHO HAD TRANSFORMED THE NORMAL, ORDINARY N /

LOOKING OPTICAL DISK INTO SUCH A HORRENDOUS MONSTROSITY.

I HAD NIGHTMARES OF A LABYRIN
AND OF RAF'S MISSING ARM.




Torw and ArT bw Phiip Xawier
LiritTen bw Heuin Tucker
Lettered by Uincent sneeg

a T

K 13 Tenwsonth, Landing Year o [ el

)

™,

I was fo exdited that | ran down- )
{taiT{ without even wotiding Kefha P
wafn t in her bed. v

NS "\

‘Hawa had winde wy favorite breakfast!
2 She agked wie what it felt like to be the
"1 neweff teewaner om the whole plamet.

kave two, finc they cowldn't even

Daddy faid it would be tougk to |

keep track of the firft one.
T

T

i ol =55 l

=

~

- P2

P s

—

A

.
"

A E-o
/ S a3

=

He'( alway( (avfing
stuff m:z ﬂu?(

7T

That waf wheu | realized
Kefha waf qont, fo | agked
Where (ke waf.

AR =




Daddy faid “who knows!"
in that tone he uge(.

®
Y
>

Kefha told wee fhe doefn’'t
S0 Mikiail, thovgk -~ even thous
| think ke ( really cate!

£ | figured (ke wag out {n the
~‘ Will{ again, but | didn ¢ tell
] Mawa aud Daddy that.

- 4’ ﬁs

LA Begide, if | told thew they / 'y
) | wiight not let wie g0 with ker. f // /

PPN




That'( what | hoped Kegha wa |-
doing — aetting ready to take
wie out exploring with her!
= ; AR

\ ‘ \
. [

1
B

s

W,
& 7%
i,

She faid | would be big
though thif vear, and fhe
prowtifed wie a (urprige!

D)




The Explorer( (ay we
fhouldu t 9o too far
outfide the Settlewsent,
becaufe we (till don t
know what could be

il

=

éﬁﬁ /Q Z‘ >

‘ _;‘;p

ol V. l‘__\

and haven 't feen auvithivg mt £
rock( and Mlﬂj litte planty.
> Ay

A\ AN

6 ’ -‘ =
. -g@ﬁ Aud | know lotg of the
7 oo big Kid g0 out in the illf. | )
77 il 7

Kefha told wie that when You
et out of (ight of the Settiewsent
You feel like you Te the ouly
perfon in the whole world.




That found( kind of feary to
wie, but (ke fay( it{ mot.

e

N

She better
now, or elfe

S|
be on her way back

She 1l wiff wy party.
i

17
/ N’y - ’/}
e
" 9

| can already alwioft
tafte the cake!




WET DREAMS (CHAPTER 3)- THEY'RE ONLY MEMORIES

SN &

DAMN!
THE ENGINE'S
SPUTTERING/

WE CAN'T o

HANG AROUND \ ¥ ‘
HERE... THEY'LL

CATCH UP WITH US ¥

| SOON { 4
£
&
. { \ ST =
o : e
iy 5 Al -
- % I CAN'T DO
ANYTHING/ THE .
ENGINE'S DYING
ON ME!
r i -y WE'RE GOING

DOWN... YOU'D
BETTER BAIL oUT!




THE WRECK OF THE
JETBIKE...

oy X [ A -
v AN
» . ! S :
- S g
y® - § LN P \
o I'VE GOTTA GET
¥a OUT OF HERE... THEY'LL R !
ca START LOOKING FOR ME
AS SOON AS THEY FIND Lo
T R A AR R
" & g ('
y
[
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s —>>
= WHAT ARE
& YOU DOING? YOU CAN'T
FALL ASLEEP NOW! OUR
SOLDIERS ARE BEING
SLAUGHTERED! WAKE UP

AND HELP THEM!

LET'S GET
OUTTA HeERE!!
AAAHHHHH!!

USE THE RADIO
TO CALL FOR HELP!
IF WE DON'T GET HELP
WE'LL NEVER GET OUT
OF THIS HELL ALIVE!
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THIS WILL STOP
THE BLEEDING FOR

QuICK!
START MOVING
TOWARDS THE
JETBIKE WHILE T

COVER YOU!

HURRY UP, NO

DON'T GIVE
UP! I'M COMING
TO RESCUE
You...

SHIT! I CAN'T SEE f

OUT OF ONE EYE.

IF WE DON'T N

ONE'S GOING TO

THE OTHERS ARE

ALREADY DEAD.
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WE COULON'T . 2 5
DO ANYTHING. =N )
WE COULDN'T DO i ELLEN... ARE
ANYTHING. = YOU COMING

/ LET'S GO BACK
HOME... I'M GOING
A\  BACK WITH THE

DYING NEXT TO ME
1 SAW THEM FALL
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WHY ARE You
SCREAMING?

YOU'RE A
HALLUCINATION/
A GO AWAY AND LEAVE
ME ALONE!

I WAS DRAWN HERE
BY THE DIN OF BATTLE
AND I FOUND YOu.
I CAN HEAL YOUR WOUNDS
AND RELIEVE PAIN AND
DESPAIR

LEAVE ME...
AAHH... THE PAIN
HAS COME BACK
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| . AT~
d =
- ISAD I

COULD RELIEVE
(\

YOUR PAIN.

WHAT HAPPENED?
MY INJURIES HAVE
DISAPPEARED AND T
FEEL NO MORE PAIN.

YOU ARE VERY

5
LOVELY AND I'VE BEEN

ALONE FOR TOO LONG.
SOMETIMES I NEED
HUMAN WARMTH TO

KEEP ON...

YOUR HANDS
ARE COLD.

YOU ARE WARM
AND SOFT...
1 SHOULDN'T BE




'STOP TREMBLING.
YOU SHOULDN'T
[\ BE AFRAID OF ME.

I'M NOT AFRAID.
I FEEL PROTECTED
WHEN YOU HOLD ME
IN YOUR ARMS.
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I CAN FEEL
YOUR WARMTH. ..
YOU ARE MINE...

YOU WILL NEVER

(\FEEL PAIN AGAIN

7 IT'S NO USE.
WE'VE LOST HER.

1\ Sowr)
G ) At
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LEAN UP THIS MESS

AND BRING ON THE
NEXT ONE.
%

IT LOOKS LIKE

'VE GOT A BUSY

DAY AHEAD.




IT MUST R
BE AROUND B
HERE..

| DIDN'T
THINK IT COULD'
BE SO




| MUSTN'T
MAKE...

PLEASE, LET
ME FIND THE
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I'VE EASILY
KILLED THIS
MONSTER/
GREAT/

OR ME
UP THERE! IT'S GOING
TO MAKE MY
LIFE A LOT
EASIER!

~ OH: MY GOD!
I'VE JUST
KILLED..

.. A BROODING
FEMALE
DRAGON!
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WELL, | HOPE
THAT TAKES
CARE OF ALL
THE LITTLE
OBSTACLES

NOW... LET'S
CONCENTRATE
ON WHAT WE
WERE DOING,
LITTLE MAMA! 4

NOTHING
AT ALL!

HEY!
HOLD ON...
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’ you ARE

THE MYTHI- P o

CAL TREA- Yo & B GoT No
N CHOICE

KHRRRRR
PAHAA

90 HEAVY METAL



I'™M IN BIG
TROUBLE
Now!
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ENCOUNTERS:




WE HAVE CARRIED OUT ALL SORTS OF ANALYSIS,
SAMPLING VARIOUS SPECIMENS OF EACH
SPECIES, BUT THE RESULT IS ALWAYS THE

SAME... NOT ONLY WILL THEY NEVER EVOLVE

INTE AN INTELLIGENT BREED, BUT THE MAJORITY

©OF THEM ARE ALSO DESTINED TO BE EXTINCT.

A MINOR ERROR IN PROGRAMMING
ENVIRONMENTAL FACTORS...

YES. AND SO MANY OF
THEM GREW ENORMOLS,

BUT EVEN THOSE OF OUR
SIZE HAVE NO CHANCE.
DUE TO THE LOW
MOLECULAR DENSITY OF
THEIR BRAINS
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WHEN WE CREATED LIFE ON THIS PLANET, WE WERE
HOPING TO REALIZE AN INTELLIGENT RACE MODELED

AFTER GUR IMAGE AND APPEARANCE. BUT NOw we I

HAVE TO ADMIT WE HAVE FAILED.

WHAT ABOUT THOSE OTHER CREATURES THAT
DEVELOPED BY ACCIDENT? .. THOSE HAIRY BEINGS
THAT BREAST-FEED THEIR CHILDREN?

THOSE ARE JUST
BIOLOGICAL ANOMALES
DEVOID OF EVOLUTION-
ARY POTENTIAL ...
THEY'LL DIE OUT SOON
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GOBBLE:
GOBBLE, GOB~
BLE! GOBBLE:

GOBBLE!

7.
&

4

GOBBLE,
GOBBLE!! ”
3 =
a L
LA
I~ ; \







-
C
2=

<4 . oty
1 i’”‘ )

e
- 7/

HEY, WHAT'S
THAT GOO
DAMNED




5

SAD OPHELIA HAS BEEN FLOAT-
IN THE QUIET, BLACK WAVE

4 ey Jo | \ING FOR A WHOLE MILLENNIUM,
WHERE THE STARS DREAM, i K MINAS i PASSING BY THE LONG, BLACK |V
RIVER LIKE A WHITE GHOST.

HER WIDE SAlL. FAE AWAY,
|N THE REMOTE WOODS,
HORNS CAN BE HEARD
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IF YOU ARE THE DREAM- -
ER: | AM THE DREAM...

; s v o
. HER MADNESS HAS BEEN WHISPERING HER ! i ; 3 . BUT IF YOU PREFER TO
" ROMANZA TO THE NIGHT BREEZE FOR MORE ) . L VELL, | AM YOUR WISH. 4
_ THAN ONE THOUSAND YEARS. % /
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BLESSED BE YOoU
MOUTH;, SINCE IT IS
ADULTEROUS...

7
IT MUST HAVE THE SCENT W ROSES
FLAVOR OF OLD EARTH, IT HAD DRANK FROM THE g
DARK JUICES OF FLOWERS AND
ROSEBUSHES
7 2
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.. IS JESUS CHRIST'S LAST
WOUND ON THE CROSS.
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IR

BEDS FILLED

WE WILL HAVE DEER DIVANS
AS TOMBS, AND THE RACKS
WILL BE FILLED wiTH
STRANGE FLOWERS.

BLOSSOMING FOR US
IN THE MOST BEAUTIFUL
KIES.
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