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YOUR BODY IS THE -LE
Y 0 THE RIFLE IN
BETRAYING YOU —_— YOUR HANDS
- GETS SLIPPERY
WITH SWEAT

T BACK..
I :ONNn
.)IF OUT HERE.

wolF IRAP EICN'T \’I:i‘l *..IOER.". i-.:SI
/OUR HIDE BACK

NRITER: J0SEF ROTHER - AGTIST T-TON 625IS TO 'H!— POST ALL RIGHT

MY FIRST TIME,
AYLAND, AND-~

YOU WATCH MISTER
WAYLAND CRAWL
AWAY THROUGH THE
UNDERGROWTH

ONE MOMENT




NEVER VENTURED THIS
FAR INTO THE WOODS

S

YOU WISH YOU HAD = | L et P () )
1 i

SHOOT ME,
YOU LITTLE
BASTARD/
SHOOT ME,

FOR
CHRISSAKES! |
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T
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BU N'T
BELIEVE.

SEE, LAD!
WEREWOLF
LEATHER!

HELL, SOLDIERS
LOVE 'EM MORE
THAN THEIR
OWN MOMMAS.

DOESN'T

A WOLFMAN
YOURSELF?




THAT'S THE
JUICE, LAD. WEREWOLF
BLOOD MIXED WITH A
600D OLD-FASHIONED
BIT O' WHISKEY,

THE ONLY
CURE, WHEN ONE
O’ THEM CRITTERS
BITES YOU

BETTER
LEARN TO
DRINK IT
IN TIME.







YOU FIRE
YOUR SILVER

[
J

BO GET A
CLOSER
LOOK, LAD!

A A SHUDDER
RUNS DOWN
YOUR BACK
UNEASY AND







YOU BETTER BE SORRY,
YOU LITTLE SHIT. I
OUGHTA BEAT YOU
TO A BLOODY PULP!

YOU LET THE

BLOODY CRITTER

GET AWAY, YOU
IDIOT! PO You
KNOW HOW
MUCH MONEY
YOU LOST ME?

YOU MISERABLE
LITTLE WHINING
BRAT

D HEAD
YOUR HEAD
STARTS

N SPINNING

8\

YN
A

ONLY

NICKED IT!

I'M SORRY,
MISTER
WAYLAND
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BUT THERE
IS NO HELP...

AND THE BEAST
"P "HF“ YOL R‘

COARSE HAIR R E TS
BREAKS THROLUGH - hae / BNASHING TEETH

A
( e
*N\..

LIKE THOUSANDS
AND THOUS ANDS
OF NEEDLES

e

AND SWALLOWS IT WHOLE
-

a2 "\-..J'
(

L

SORRY, LAD, BUT

YOu lr" THE

WOLF SLIP AWAY

... AND I
WILL KEEP
MY PROMISE
ALL RIGHT!

TEARS AT YOUR QUIVERING FLESH

THE END




JOHN BUSCAMARES- THE EARTH

MY FIRST MEMORY /S
OF AGONY...

w ETERNALLY

WANDERING

UNDER THE
SCORCHING SUN...

.. NOT KNOWING
WHERE | AM...

. OF WHERE
!/ COME FROM...




- NOT EVEN
KNOWING WHO
/ AM...




/ ONLY KNOW THAT /

|

i

J

().

i




GET BACKY...

BUT... HAVE You
GONE COMPLETELY /IF ANYONE
CRAZY? COMES NEAR,
I'M SLITTING HIS
NECK!

PLEASE, MARA,
THE BoY
HASN'T DONE
ANYTHING...

S/ILENCE/

TRY TO FUCK ME
AND I'LL SLASH
THE BLIND BOY!

CALM DOWN,

CALM DOWN...

WE'LL DO AS
You 4sk...




MARA, T /'M NOT NEGOTIATING,
LISTEN, /... \ i YOU ASSHOLE! THAT WAS
y | AN ORDER!.. I'VE GOT THE

PLEASE DON'T
KILL ANTENNA.

' ) ¥ ] /'VE WITNESSED SOME
JUST 4 SIMPLE (I | | MI/RACLES, You KNOW, AND
QUESTION... Nl A | /7 CAN MAKE ONE HAPFPEN
DO You BELIEVE | = RIGHT NOW...
IN M/RACLES? \ P,

WHAT THE FUCK ARE
You TALKING
ABOUT? SHIT, I'M
SURROUNPDED 8Y
MORONS/!

WILL YOU SHUT YOUR YOU CAN TRY TO DISTRACT ﬁ ;
MOUTH?! = ME, BUT IT WILL COST THIS
FETUS HIS LIFE.

KNIFE/!

e

WHAT ARE You
SAYING?
You MuUsT BE
FEVER/ISH! ...
YOU'RE
DELIRIOUS!




I'M NOT JOKING,

IT'S YOUR BRAINS, OR
WHATEVER'S /N YOUR HEAD,
THAT ARE GO/ING TO RAIN
DOWN... ON WHAT'S LEFT OF
THE WORLD.

/F You DON'T
DROP THAT

/F YOU SLASH THE BOY'S NECK, I'LL
CONJURE A MIRACLE...

. YOU'RE GOING
TO BECOME A
FUCKING METEO-
ROLOG/CAL PHE-
NOMENON/




NOT FOR LONG.
THE BALLOON HAS
SEVERAL HOLES
AND WE'RE LOS-
ING HEIGHT.

ARE WE STILL
FLYING, MISTER

!/ CAN'T BELIEVE [T/... JUST A FEW DAYS
AGO WE WOULD'VE MURDERED FOR A
FEW DROPS OF WATER AND NOW EVERY-
THING'S FLOODED.

AND THERE'S

NOWHERE TO

LAND... WE'LL
HAVE TO MEND
IT IN THE AIR.

/F WE DON'T FIND
SOME LAND SOON,
WE'LL FALL INTO THE
SEA.




e,
e

WHAT KIND OF DIRTY YOU'RE TOTALLY E'w A /'M NOT YOURS, MARA.
SKUNK ARE You? Y| ;1 savep you || CRAZY! YOU'RE Lucky W PUT THAT IN YOUR
THAT'S How You W\ FirsT’ you THAT JOHN DIDN'T - FUCKING HEAD/

SHOW GRATEFULNESS N | BeLONG TO SHOOT YoU...
FOR HAVING SAVED ME/ By

You KNow
YOU'RE YOU DON'T FOOL ME. |
MINE. KNOW HOW YOU FEEL...

DEEP DOWN, YOU HATE MEN
BECAUSE THEY FORCED You 10O
FUCK WITH THEM SINCE You
WERE A KID...»

THAT FELT
LIKE A
CARESS.

-

*AS SEEN /N "JOHN SEASEEKER: "WATER".




YOU WANT TO FUCK ME LIKE
THEY FUCKED YOU AND, SEE-
ING THAT YOU CAN'T, YOU HIT

UNTIE ME OR
lI'tL PISS ON
MYSELF.

/F You DON'T
SHUT YOUR
MOUTH, I'LL DO

SHUT YOUR
MOUTH!

COME ON,
HIT ME
AGAIN...
HIT ME/

NO, WAIT, UNTIE THAT'S
ME... | HAVE TO MUCH BET-
TAKE A FISS/
YoUu MOTHERF.../
MMMGFF//

! SHOULD'VE LET
You PROWN/




WHAT ARE
You THINK-

I'M THINKING THAT,
/IF THERE'S A GOD, / ;
HE MUST BE ONE CRUEL ' HE'S ALWAYS
BASTARD, AND THAT - LAUGHED AT
HE'S PROBABLY LAUGH- , us..

ING AT US RIGHT NOW...

Wiy DID D z .. WAITING FOR US TO FALL
You SAvEe ) % -G : SO THAT HE CAN SWALLOW
HER? o A y: ) /F IT HADN'T UsS WHOLE.
' _ BEEN FOR HER,
THEY WOULD'VE
KILLED ME.

/'VE SEEN THE SEA IN MY DREAMS...
ALWAYS FROM THE COAST, AS IF /
WAS AN INSIGNIFICANT BEING WHO'S
CONTEMPLATING A SLEEPING G/ANT,
WHOSE BREATH WIPES THE SAND
WHILE HE SLEEPS.

LOOKING AT IT
NOW... IT SEEMS
LIKE HE'S
WATCHING US
FROM BELOW...




WELL, WELL, WELL/ = £ /
CONTEMPLATING THE e WHAT'S THI
LANDSCAPE... WHAT : — > - 4;247;7!2 %
ABOUT LOVELY MARA? Qi 2! - NOW, PUCK?
RESTING IN HER : A NS : =>
CABIN?

WE'RE GOING TO TRY TO PATCH
UP THE BALLOON... BY THE WAY,
HOW'S YOUR HAND? | , . A WHILE AGO IT WAS BURNING
= AND IT FELT SWOLLEN LIKE A
BALLOON. NOW | CAN'T FEEL IT
AND IT'S MY HEAD THAT FEELS
LIKE BURSTING.

- e
BUT... YOU'RE BOILING T \ =S
WITH FEVER! | you pon'T Look A L‘\fﬁ\‘

\
700 GOOD, Y
MATE. YOU'D : /
BETTER REST,
WE'LL TAKE CARE
OF THIS.

e

F‘.
{

-y
] ’?’ 1 s
e e 1
' e |

.

THE WOUND IS INFECTED! COME ON, SN ' P '
LET ME TRY AND NURSE THIS 1 SN oS | COME ON, BoYs,
HAND...* o o (R P AN LET'S TRY AND
14k 2755 MEND THIS PIECE
" " d OF JUNK BEFORE
IT FALLS INTO
THE SEA.

'\.\M:: : = \ '.:"-:. Jr=-e
*AS SEEN IN JOHN SEASEEKER: “THE AIR".




MY FIRST MEMORY /S
OF AGONY...

T
THE OLD MAN /S !/ DON'T KNOW WHO
) TALKING TO ME, } HE /S... | DON'T EVEN
BUT | CAN'T KNOW WHO | AM...
UNDPERSTAND

mmr HE'S SAY-

}E ‘,.‘3 -"

!/ ONLY KNOW THAT
/'M DEAD.

TODAY You LOOK
MUCH BETTER, BOY/

IT SEEMS LIKE You [P . T N

A THING I'™M SA4Y- — i _1 \\ | CLUELESS... WELL,
ING. S WE’'LL HAVE TO START
' x FROM SCRATCH. | AM
JOHN. J-O-H-N.

YOU APPEAR IN THE 5 S —
M/DDLE OF NOWHERE, ' 0 T AND You...
MORE DEAD THAN _ Y WHAT'S
ALIVE... YOU CAN'T W =3 YOUR
TALK.. | WONDER WHERE ’
YOU COME FROM...




COOL! YOUW'RE ALSO NAMED JOHN! WHAT
A CO/INCIDENCE, DON'T YOU THINK? WELL,
THAT' LL MAKE THINGS EAS/ER.

WHEN WE WANT TO !/ WAS VERY LUCKY THAT

CALL EACH OTHER, & THAT OLD HERMIT
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO |
SAY OUR OWN NAME...

/F | HAD COME ACROSS OTHER
ROAMERS, THEY WOULD'VE KILLED ME IN
ORDER TO DRINK MY BLOOD AND EAT
ME, BEFORE THE DESERT SHRIVELLED
ME UP.

MAYBE LIVING SEFPA-

| rareD FrROM THE REST

OF THE WORLD
TURNED HIM INTO A
GOOD MAN. AN
UNCOMMON BEING IN
THOSE DPAYS.




OLD JOHN SHOWED
ME EVERYTHING /
AKNOW...

YOU'LL TELL ME Y

WHAT'S HAPPENING
NOW? EVERY-
THING'S MOVING/

MY GOD, HIS
FEVER /S GET-
TING HIGHER/

GO BACK TO THE
L | CABI/N/ COME ON,
EVERYBODY TO

| =% S THINGS ARE
Rl

GETTING




WHERE IS MISTER
COMET? HE'S THE
ONLY ONE WHO
CAN GET Us our
OF HERE/!

HE'S STILL UP |

THERE, PATCH-

ING THE BAL-
LOON UP/

WHAT?! WHAT'S HE
GOT TO DO WITH THE
STORM?

quick, we wave To |1 RSN

STOP THE HEMOR- ” A\ E |

RHAGE AND GET THE I"?i(fr A
\

FEVER DOWN SO
THAT THE STORM
STOPS...

/‘\\







WE'VE BEEN
HIT BY LIGHT-

.. WE'VE LOST MISTER [ 08
COMET... :




THERE'S NOTHING
WE CAN DO...




DROP THAT
CLUB, MArA/

! SHOULD KiLL B

YOoU RIGHT NOW |

OR THROW YOU
OVERBOARD.




N wWwAT ARE You .
9 '




HOWEVER STUPID YOU MAY BE, /
GUESS YOU GET THE HANG OF
THE SITUAT/ON...

TO FUCK WITH
ME...

/F YOU DON'T - '
) 0BEY ME OR TRY RN W _ :

/S THAT
CLEAR?/







-

fj

#
¥

GOING TO
MIRACLE.




JOHN!/




WHAT HAVE YOou
FOUNDP?

WELL... THAT'S |




WHAT USE
WiLL IT
HAVE?




GET US ourt oF
HERE, YOU
MORON! GET US
OuT OF HERE!/

DON'T TRY TO
FUCKk ME, You
BASTARD! DO
SOMETHING//

/ CAN'T CONTROL [T/
THE WHIRLWIND /S
SUcCKING US IN/

IT'S THE TRUTH...

THE LIGHTNING BOLT HAS
MELTED THE TURBINE
AND | CAN'T CONTROL

THE WINGS... WE'LL FALL
INTO THE SEA/

WE'RE DONE







WHERE ARE WE?
WE WERE MEANT |
TO FALL INTO THE |

WHAT ABOUT THE
LAND! ... IT SEEMS
ARTIFICIAL.




WHEN | WOKE
UF, SHE WAS
ALREADY GONE/!
SHE MUST'VE
ESCAPED...

DON'T You
DARE FOLLOW
ME/

I'M TAKING
THE FETUS
WITH ME/




GBOUAAARGHH! |

w7/
)

|

9

W,
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=

NN /7




ALLELUIA...




I'M TALKING TO
You, GIRL/

—— > ity

WE HAVEN'T GOT A
S/NGLE DROF OF
WATER, SO You'p
BETTER BE SOL/C/-
TOUS... AND DON'T

LOOK AwAY IN D/S-

GUST/~

ANSWER ME
WHEN I'M
TALKING TO

“AS SEEN IN "JOHN SEASEEKER: WATER".



VAL
JUST A FEW LITERS OF |© .i.r';',,
WATER, GENTLEMEN! You |
FIND ANY GIRL AS BEAUTI- [ %

FUL AS THIS ONE...

PERFECT
CONDITION.

H JOHN/! COME ON, BOY.

l IT'S TIME TO GO/ a G
8 i it

t__ '

.‘."'-"i:‘l i

)

: Fom, 1‘ '

\ L, L
d L1 |
| 1




HOW DO You KNow
IT'S THAT wWAay?
YOU'RE MEANT TO BE

A BLIND FETUS/ DON'T MESS
AROUND WITH

ME OR I'LL
STAB You.

/ DON'T SEE
LIKE OTHER
PEOPLE... | CAN

WHAT CAN You ) WITH HIM?
FEEL?... ALLELUIA? ! ; WITH WHOM?

You WON'T.
WE'RE ALONE
NOW... | KNOW

YOU'RE NOT AS

BAD As You

PRETEND TO BE...

SHUT YOUR
MOUTH/!




WE MUST VE

T X n # >
LRty

FALLEN INTO : —
SOME KIND OF B8LoopY FoG
CONSTRUCTION THAT DOES-
THAT THE SEA N'T ALLow
DIDN'T COVER. us 70 SEE THIS /S
ANYTHING! ... MOVING/







gl S v v/ AW _
4 3 ... CONTEMPLATING A

S| / STAY PARALYZED... ﬁ S/ILENT NIGHTMARE.

THEIR MOUTHS ARE MOVING
BUT | CAN'T HEAR WHAT
THEY'RE SAYING...

!/ CAN ONLY HEAR
' THE SHOTS.

THE TRUCK SAVES
MY LIFE.




-
S/INCE THEN I'VE BEEN WHO AR,
WANDERING ALONE IN YO(f” o
THE DESERT... UNTIL /

FOUND You.

YOou CAN'T BE
ALIVE... | sAW
YOoUu FALL...

/ DON'T KNOW...
MY FIRST
MEMORY /S
ONLY AGONY...

THAT PRESENCE IN
THE CORRIDOR, IN
THE DARK... THAT

WAS YOU, WASN'T

DO You THINK
I'M A GHOST?

THERE
THEY ARE.




YOou DEMON/

Q
G
%
S
§
~

'S NOT
POSS/BLE/




WHAT THE
FUCK'S
GO/NG ON?

THE HOST /S DRIFTING.
NOW THE GUEST HAS
AWAKEN...







!/ KNOW YOU'RE SUFFERING AND LOST,
BUT YOUR FAIN WON'T END BY HURTING
us.

.. TRY TO GO BACK TO
YOUR SLEEP, TO YOUR
HUMAN SHELL, LIKE
THESE SEEDS... SO
THAT YOoUu CAN wWAIT
FOR THE TIME WHEN
You CAN SPrRour
ANEW, WITHoUT
ANGER OR FPAIN...

TAKE THESE
SEEDS CONTAIN-
ING SLEEFPING
LIFE...




You CAN COME
OUuT Now.

My cop! § _
JOHN...? IS / DON'T DON'T BE
THAT YOU...? UNDER- AFRAID... |

STAND WON'T HURT
ANYTHING...




THE FOG /S
CLEARING...







THE B/G BANG THEORY

- AHH! THE
EXHIBITION OF
SC/ENCE AND
TECHNOLOGY!

THIS MAKES ME THINK OF MY M/L-
ITARY SERVICE IN THE COLON/AL
ARMY... THE MOST INS/IGNIFICANT

GADGET WOULD ASTOUND THE

NATIVES...

FROM THE TEEN/EST
ELECTRIC SPOON TO THE
MOST GIGANTIC COMBUS-
TION IMAGINABLE, EVERY-
THING HERE EXUDES
PROGRESS...

w AND CIVI-
LIZATION/

BUT WE'RE NOT
HERE TO CHIT-
CHAT! LET'S GET
TO WORK!

JUST LIKE YOU WHEN
YOUu STOOD THERE
STARING AT THE ELEC-

TRO-MUSCULEX WITH ITS

YPRETTY" BLINKING

LIGHTS!/!




PROFESSOR BRIG-

; NOU'S KIDNAPPING
HE'S RIGHT! WE DON'T WANT THAT SHOULD SERVE AS A

KEEP YOUR DAMN SPECTER TO ey el
EYES PEELED! , _ _ COME AND SPOIL PROTECT THE OTHER ESPECIALLY THEIR

THIS MEETING OF
SOME OF THE SCIENTISTS HERE... INVENTIONS...

WORLD'S GREATEST
MINDS /!

HMMM...
I'D LIKE
TO SEE

- IS SO EASY
TO USE THAT EVEN
AN [PIOT couLp

IF THE SPECTER OUR KNOWLEDGE
GOT HOLD OF IT, OF THE SPECTER IS
CAN You GROWING, AND
IMAGINE THE A - NOTHING HE CAN DO
CAN SURPRISE

SPECTER'S COHORTS
ARE MAKING AWAY WITH
MY CRUSHIFIERTANK!
STOFP THEM/




IT WOULD SEEM THAT
THE SPECTRAL THIEF
HAS SHOWN WIS TRUE
COLORS! IT'S TIME TO
SHOW HiM WHAT WE
ARE MADE OF/

OOPS! IF THE
SPECTER HAS
ANY PLANS

THE INVENTOR
HAS FALLEN
DOWN/! HE IS
ABOUT TO BE
CRUSHIFIED!

FOR HIM...

DON'T HURT ME! I'LL
COLLABORATE... I'tL DO

ANYTHING YOU WANT,
MASTER! I'LL OBEY You!
! WON'T PUT UP A

AGANST THE TANK'S

LET'S GET OUT OF
HERE! OUR WEAPONS
ARE POWERLESS

ARMOR!

RENOIR... | HAVE A
STRANGE
FEELING THAT
TS us
THEY'RE

WE'LL BE
SAFER FROM
THOSE MAD-

MEN AND
THEIR TANK!



NO! LET ME
CLEANSE OUR
NATION OF THOSE
SCAVENGERS...

THEY STILL SEEM
TO WANT TO
MANGLE Us/

THERE, OF
COURSE! THE

OH SHIT!
THE CHIEF'S
GONNA TEAR
Us APART!

y msrf ” i
GGNE iy R
MAD! Q
i R -

A3

LET ME

TAKE CARE
OF THEM/

WE'VE BLOWN
THE SPECTER'S
MEN TO

"M GONNA
HAVE THEIR
GUTS FOR
GARTERS...

w GRIND
THEM TO 4
PULP...

SUPERCALIFRAGILISTIC!
AS SOON AS F'VE
FIGURED OUT WHAT
THESE LEVERS ARE
ALL FOR...

/ GUESS You
WERE RIGHT,
RENOIR...

- AN 1DIOT
COULD WREAK
HAVOC WITH
THIS CAN-
NONYI!

CERQUEIRA-MASBOU 2002




MR KOLINSKY
LIVESIN
THIS CITY.

HE WORKS
IN THIS
BUILDING

OFFICE.

INTHIS

HE GPENDS
ALL HIS
TIME HERE

TAKES HIS COFFEE £2

BREAK AT THIS
VERY TABLE...

EAOTES

FALLS IN ILOQQ '

o

1 OUTSIDE 15
COMPLETELY

77| UNIMPORTANT

/

o
'//: / / |
'V’/./ ‘ /, f,
7N

WHEN HE 1S

/| NSIVE THE

BUILDING..



8 BECAUSE,
M HES GOT THE
fINTERNET.

- o PR
R e

i o

&

#l EACH ACTIVITY

DEPENDS ON [T
" [

WE TRIESTO |

NOTHING BUT
JAN ELECTIRONIG

y p /.!'

;’{I T A T
¥ [ T e prome m

H

LITTLE MOVE.

1

B,

HE LIVES
NEXT
AFTER 520 FM.

FOR THE
DAY

|

Bl

J WHERE HE'S GOT
| "HiS VITAMING,

[Tungs 10

T 7| HMERTHE
o= | NEXT DAY,

VREPAVE




THAT WAG THE

DAY HE DECIDED  §
0 D0 SOMETHING
ABOUT HE LIFE

iR -
HE WAG GURE THAT
HE COULDN'T TAKE
IT ANY MORE...

. - W

T WAS GOING
10 BE THE
GAME THING..

Jufulsl=fsisd

|| Y

//
OVER AND OVER |

BUT HE WAG
DETERMINED

10 SOPIT. E

T,




7 ¥

BEEP. BEEP/ BEEF

1




AWAKENINGS: TRANS/IT




=
RICK, ARE
YOUu FEELING

THAN OTHER TIMES, AND
You KNOW THAT WILL
NOT HAPPEN AGAIN. -

YOU HAVE » ETPE — -
TO GO0 BACK. I pon'r even > : L
\ OREAM asouryyr
' vou nearry N BUT WE DION'T. /T ONLY 0
: LOST ME THERE.| TOOK US A LITTTLE MORE _
; s 5\ | L

Y THE EXPERIMENT /S
A COMPLETE SUcCCESS. |
WE CAN'T LEAVE IT NOW.

IWERFERENCE HAD
NEVER HAPPENED




MALLX

= 9!
?; '

"
o
B
N

J s " "‘_'_..
T _‘A‘ ] i ? (" 4
: Q S

DON'T TAKE IT SO HARD; ‘ ¥ s ‘!
IT WAS JUST A LITTLE Sl / NEED A J |
M/STAKE. YOU'RE HERE AND = VACATION.

OVER, YOU CAN TAKE A
THAT'S WHAT MATTERS.
/ PROM/SE [T WON'T LONG VACATION. WE CAN'T

HAPPEN AGAIN. % LEAVE THINGS LIKE THIS,

¢ \‘/,f/w D
A5 '/-n)‘rﬁmh




ANy PrRo5- S ,,,-]gf

'l
.

FORGET, / .
DON'T WANT } :V . C

CARDIAC
ACCELERA

/ \
EVERYTHING /5...
4 GGRRR... PARK,

! CAN'T SEE
D N ESEm  ANTHING...

D 447\ L\




! HEAR THIS
BUZZIING IN MY HEAD..)
IT'S COLD, I'M
FREEZING... AND | FEEL
AN ENORMOUS PAIN IN
MY JOINTS...
AAAAAHHHHH ...

IMPOSS/BLE, SIR. THERE'S

STILL TWENTY MINUTES OF
TRANSIT LEFT. IF WE
RECOVER HIM NOW HE
WILL SUFFER A HEART
ATTACK. WE NEED
ANOTHER HUMAN BEING
TO /INTERCHANGE
HIM WITH.

/ CAN'T STAND

THE PAIN! GET ME '}
OUT OF HERE... IT'S |

UNBEARABLE...

AN INTENSE
LIGHT IS
BLINDING ME. /
CAN'T SEE
ANYTHING.

A
/" AAAAAHHHH!

PULSE AT A
HUNDRED AND
EIGHTY AND Y

MOUNTING. i ) @
ALTERAT/IONS

IN THE BRAIN
AND LOSS OF
CONSC/ENCE.




COME ON, RICK,
CONTACT ANOTHER
HUMAN BEING;
You KNOW THE
PROCEDURE!

D —k =




/T WILL BE N
BETTER TO TAKE
HIM SOMEWHERE

SAFE. HELP ME J

MOVE HIM.

HE'S RESURRECTED...
HE'S BEEN DEAD THREE
PAYS AND HE'S
RESURRECTED/!//

HE'S ALIVE,
[ UNCONSC/OoUS,
BUT HIS HEART /S
BEATING AGAIN!

GO TELL THE
C/TY. EVERYONE
MUST KNOW/!

H/IS PULSE /S
HIGH, BUT NO
COMPLICATIONS.




HOW MUCH
4 T/IME HAVE WE

IN SEVEN
M/NUTES WE'LL

—— BE ABLE TO GET
- |
S —} HiIM BACK.,

e —

|
¢
iv

ny
\{i
1 \

l
iullll

.
’

B

g ]
4 | 'l v
. = £ =
=311 d ARIRRIL ===

R o e
— r o >

E‘
v
\

Py SEEMS TO BE A
EMOT/ONAL CON-
FLICT: HIS BRAIN IS
REG/STERING TOO
MUCH ACTIVITY.




DAMN [T/
HOW MUCH
TIME?

Y TWO MINUTES,
THIRTY
SECONDS.

BREATHING,
SWEATING AND

THE EMOT/ONS IN
HIS BRAIN SEEM TO
BE INCREASING! ALL
HIS BOpY IS
DECOMPENSATED.

W — >
. — -'—“\ 2
-

J —'. T A4 /i{lle';”/ﬂ. .‘"J. [ 'r-':

b Sl WL AR S tidgel ¥ ¥

-




. &G
'S NOT | 9 EVERYONE READY/! 4
POSS/BLE... V'L : RECUPERATION IN Yl

\ TWENTY SECONDS. JEut

HIS HEART HAS
STOFFPED
BEATING, THERE
/S NO ACTIVITY.

-
F ‘ [T

IMMED/IATE

0\( =ecuperaTion: |RPEe WL AN A
,1\ L] % BA > )
.--._ ” ﬁ . - s

RAD/IENTEMP/RE
INJECT/ON...
STRAIGHT TO THE

!/ PROMISED
You wouLp

k RICK, YOU'RE
B\ BACk WITH US.




Hi, RICK. HOW

ARE You
FEELING?

s Ty —
B
)
-
<

- -' -_ R
N ) = ¥
\ W it AL AT N

A |

li‘mih il o sl . -l .. A

IT WASN'T OUR
FAULT. OF ALL THE

ONES AVAILABLE, you =
CHOSE THE MOST

CONFLICTIVE.

!/ DIDN'T KNOW
WHO HE WAS
14 E/THER.

WE DON'T KNOW.
HISTORY SAYS HE WAS
SEEN /N SEVERAL PLACES
AFTER HIS DEATH, SO /
THINK WE REALLY DID
RESURRECT HIM.

RN }
/ :.ﬁ;'/

I'VE GOT
SOMETHING
FOR You.

93



NOW WE KNOW

WHAT REALLY e 7]
HAPPENED.. i 7 THE EXPERIMENT'S

RAD/IATIONS MANAGED TO
SOMEHOW LEAVE THAT
MAN'S BODY REFLECTED IN
THE SHROUD HE WAS
WEARING AFTER HIS DEATH.

X

* At

\..E?
A

SO /T WASN'T
/ WHAT PEOFPLE
BELIEVED FOR SO |
) MANY CENTURIES? |

«
WE REALLY DON'T KNOW. N
WE'VE ONLY FOUND A
SCIENTIFIC EXPLANATION TO
SOMETHING WE CAN SEE. THE
REST /S UP TO EVERY
INDIVIDUAL.

WHEN ARE N\
You coMING

/ TOLD You /
WOULD TAKE A
VACAT/ON...




THE SOLDIERS

WE'VE GOT

HIM! HE CAN'T | 0

DPON'T TOUCH
HIM!

SOON HIS
INNARDS WILL BE
HANGING FROM
OUR SPEARS/

COME ON/
I'M WAITING
FOR Your




i“

A PRPSRET
_ 4 " : ’:-;" WE'RE WASTING
1y G 1R 1 TOO MUCH TIME.
- il N \ b
4 ¢

TERRIFIED, /
DPON'T THINK I'LL
BE ABLE TO
RES/ST. ‘ j
YOu'o BETTER
LEAVE; | DON'T
WANT TO HURT

Vi
WANTS Us ' “
AR\ A/SS HER PRETTY iy 4

LITTLE ASS. W

’

A SOLD/ER, JUST
LIKE YOU. I'VE !

WE'LL FIND - i
) _ - B2en sent TO
SOME OTHER AN HELP YOU.

A TIMELY AND N
SPLENDID
INTERVENTION...




YOU'RE WOUNDED.
WE'D BETTER FIND
SOME SHELTER.

!/ WAS VERY CLOSE,
o/ you 8UT | COULDN'T
FIND [T? MANAGE TO REACH
¥ - HIM.

OUGHT TO

I\ ae casier. )

NOTHING... BUT HE
HAS SENT US HERE
WITH THAT INTENT/ON

AND WE CAN'T
ABANDON OUR
M/SS/ON.

MAYBE WE s )
NEED SOME WE WILL TRY AND

REINFORCE- MAKE T ON OUR
MENTS? == OWN.. IN A COUPLE OF
DAYS YOU WiLL BE
TOTALLY RECOVERED.,




'{/ /S THERE NO '\

i OTHER WAY?

OKAY, WE'LL
TRY TO CROSS
UNNOTICED.

. - "m'. l.'
176 ON THE OTHER Gl

S/DE OF THE CREEK. IF \ &
WE AVO/D CROSSING THE :‘
C/TY, IT WILL TAKE US A ,k

FEW DAYS TO SKIRT ~

NO! THAT coutp =

JEOPARDIZE OUR

M/SS/ON. THEY'D Lot
BETTER NOT NOTICE | ¥

< OUR PRESENCE

A ’ .a

i /

Tard A
You May GO, 8ur

THE WOMAN'S
STAYING.

WHO IN THE
HELL ARE
Youz

SHE SEEMS £ f’é A |
70 BE A GOOD NS IR

MORSE/

e




AKNOW WE'RE AFTER
HIM AND HE'LL TRY




WHAT ARE YOoUu
EXPECTING TO FIND
HERE, APART FROM

YOUR OWN

DESTRUCTION?

'S SOME
KIND OF
HOLOGRAM.

You KNow N
PERFECTLY WELL \
WHY WE'RE HERE

AND WHAT WE
INTENT TO DPO.

MY MASTER /S MUCH
MORE POWERFUL THAN
You. | THINK YOU'RE

VERY VAIN TO ASSUME
t THAT YOU CAN DESTROY

HE'S ALWAYS
HE ALREADPY KNOWN [T.
KNOWS THAT y \




L« - . d e ap——
-_\-!Jll..\l.lﬂ..lfll.ﬂ”lrl. o e e T A\hfl\..[.l
% —~ A

T it

LET'S NOT N
MAKE HIM

qQ
N
g
3
N
¥




YOou THINK NUwal ISN'T TRUE. HE

YOU'VE TAKEN EXACTLY WHERE b / .. You
70O MUCH TO 1 pr| | AM, BUT THIS HAS EINALLY HERE. NOW
FIND ME? : M W acwavs seen wis canme.. Y | 7 wiel swow you

; ) M N HE ENJOYS PLAYING WITH MY TRUE NATURE. /
] B . 27 EVERYTHING INCLUDING £ "8
Ty z J & ! £




COME FORTH... > YESSS... NOwW /
!/ WILL ENJOY : . 258 : REMEMBER YOU;
REMEMBERING " : IMMACULATE BUT AS
YOUR APPEARANCE. | A8 STUFPID AS | wAas
\ : BACK THEN.

HAVE You
COME TO KI/LL
ME?

STUPID MADMEN.
YOU SHOULD JOIN ME.
OTHERS HAVE BEFORE
YOU AND THEY'VE HAD
, MORE ENJOYMENT THAN
PES N\ YOU WITH YOUR ETERNAL
[ LIVES.

You ARE
THE ONE WHO
SHOULD
SURRENDER.

ME, SURRENDER?
AND PLAY THE OBEDIENT
SERVANT, ALWAYS BY H/S

S/DE, WATCHING HIM

WHICH HE LIKES SO
MUCH TO PLAY?




/ COULD DESTROY YOouU,
BUT THAT WILL BE OF NO
USE TO ME... HE WILL
ALWAYS CHASE ME,
WHEREVER | GO...

HE KNOWS /'LL

NEVER BE HIS
LOYAL SERVANT.

HE LOVES
MEASURING HIS
FORCE WITH
MINE.

w HE'S NEVER FORG/IVEN
MY REBELLION. HE WHO /S
SO /IMPARTIAL HAS ALWAYS
HELD A FEELING OF HATE
TOWARDS ME, HE HATES MY
W/SDOM...

-« ! STILL THINK | COULD \"i

BE ONE OF HIS MOST
LOYAL FOLLOWERS, BUT HE
MADE A M/ISTAKE... HE GAVE
ME A BRAIN AS POWERFUL
AS HIS OWN.

!/ WILL RAISE THIS PLANET
AND TURN [T INTO A DESERT...
THE SOULS OF IT'S DWELLERS

ARE ALREADPY MINE AND THERE
1S NOTHING LEFT FOR ME TO
CONQUER... IT'S TIME FOR ME

TO LEAVE THIS PLACE.




N
P HE IS CALLING YOU.. v s
GO BACK WITH HIM AND ! fg&réﬂw \ /A
TELL HIM THAT THE FIGHT T AV
GOES ON AND THAT I'M -
SURE HE'LL KNOW HOW

TO FIND ME AGAIN.

|

MEET IN SOME
OTHER M/SS/ON.

STOP THAT
STUF/IP
SENTIMENTALISM!!




M/LLIONS OF YEARS AGO, AN ASTEROID OF
UNKNOWN OR/IGIN CRASHED AGAINST A
PLANET AND DESTROYED LIFE IN IT, STARTING
A NEW KIND OF LIFE THERE.

THIS
CouLp BE A
N/ICE PLACE TO
SPEND A BRIEF
FPERIODP OF MY
EXISTENCE.




THE GUARDIANS

BE FoLLow-
ING YOU IN A FEW
SECONDS. ANY
NOVELTY?

AS A SECURITY
MEASURE, DON'T
TAKE YOUR HELMETS
OFF. WE'RE GOING

P

258
{4

—

o j

NOPE.
WE'RE FACING
A WHOLE MAZE OF
CORRIDORS. THE
INDICATOR IS SHOWING
LHAT THE ATMOSPHERE /3
REATHABLE BUT DENS

THE TRACKER
SAYS THERE /S NO

NOTHING.
THIS IS A
DESERT.

WHAT
THE...? RED/
MY GOD! HE'S
TORN IN TWO/

ATTACKED AND
WE DON'T KNOW
B8Y WHOM.




GET oUT OF
THERE! You
READ ME?

WE'RE COMING TO
HELP YOU... COVER US
AND KEEP ALERT;
WE'RE GOING INTO
RED ALERT.

RONALD...
cLopy...

THE

POS/TION... CALL BASE
AND TELL THEM TO
HAVE EVERYTHING

READPY IN THE
INFIRMARY.




- — e o, | 4 = i
_4&, RONALD, WHAT ' a8 T L N \ Y N'T DO ANYTHING,
=\ HAPPENED? L3 = N\ 74EY werRe MoviING
: - - T 3 AT A VERY HIGH
SPEED... WE DIDN'T
HAVE TIME TO...

I'M SORRY. HE HAD i : &
VAR/OUS VITAL G i WHAT THE FUCK
ORGANS AFFECTED. \ i > HAPPENED? SHIT,
/ COULDN'T PO N\ I'VE LOST THREE
ANYTHING. [l ) , MEN AND /'VE GOT
NO EXPLANATION AT

-
SWITCH TO
visuAL
CONTROL.

WE HAVEN'T DETECTED
ANYTHING DOWN THERE. /
CAN ASSURE YOoU NOTHING
MOVED THERE APART FROM

YOURSELVES. I'VE SENT
DAISY TO GET FURTHER IN
BUT | STILL HAVEN'T GOT

ANYTHING.

couLp THEY

R B = e g7 1 B 8E our

T4 R ‘--‘--"’;7 . \ s 7 MEN?
S5 WHAT ARE N\

/ (¢ - V] e / DON'T THINK SO.
| ;‘gig‘i 4 75 AN S WE'RE RECEIVING
\“ i\ - 2 7 NG 1/ : MORE SIGNALS...
AR = \ ’ \ WHAT'S GOING ON
vy Yt re ] L ' : Now?

O R
4 - > -
| & THEY INDICATE
= HEAT, BUT \-=
THEY'RE NOT




[ - /' i‘ '/ -
/ i < THIS WRECK G (
”ﬁgﬁfsﬁgﬁﬂa o - ; NEVER WORKS

: — i WHEN IT
ANf’fggiy e A . . SHOULD.

/T WASN'T \ 3 A _ IT'S THE FIRST
YOUR FAULT. / TIME THAT THE HUMAN
- y - RACE CONTACTS WHAT SEEMS
7O BE THE REMAINS OF AN
EXTRATERRESTRIAL SPECIES,
AND THEY WANT TO KNOW
\ WHAT WE'RE DEALING WITH.

i > i Sla. 3
YOou MUSTN'T
BLAME YOUR- y \ 5 N
SELF FOR WHAT — Il ‘ A i) ) . 7 THEN WE'LL f
HAPPENED. ! KNOW, BUT I'M WL A% . ; ‘L‘L%’%fo’é?}‘ﬁ?
AFRAID IT MIGHT HAPPE, 13 o : FUCK OUT OF MERE
AGAIN. WE'VE GOT DJ- -2 - :
RECT ORDERS TO CON- '
TINUE WITH THE MISS/ON
DESPITE WHAT THEY CALL
FORESEEABLE
FATALITIES.

‘% \" LAY

\\

b,

N\ XN S SOSS
l\‘\\vi’/’ ) i




ﬁv " DALE, COME
: TO THE BRIDGE!

!/ WANT You 70

CHECK SOME-
THING ouT/

i Cp k.. on.T 0 ) |

LT T N Y

A WA

FIDR @)D fen.
FUMLAZYG |

= Q)

\ 745 15 THE MESSAGE

THIS THING IS SENDING
ALL THE TIME. IT STOPS
FOR TWENTY SECONDPS
AND THEN STARTS ALL
OVER AGAIN WITHOUT
ANY VARIATION.

MESSAGE FROM
SOMEONE OR

OF POSS/BLE
COMB/NAT/IONS.

; L
WE DON'T HAVE SO MUCH
TIME. LET'S ALL GO BACK
TO THAT THING, LEAVING

LINCH BEHIND TO DECIPHER

THE S/IGNAL. WE'LL KEEF IN

TOUCH THROUGH THE




RONALD SA/D THAT
WHATEVER ATTACKED g
. A THEM MOVED VERY FAST. ANY MORE
WE'RE FULLY | (A SO WE'RE NOT TAKING CASUALTIES, SO
EQUIPPED? ANYTHING THAT MIGHT |, WE'RE GOING IN A

HINDER OUR SINGLE UNIT.
MOVEMENTS.




CONCENTRATE ON
DECIPHERING THAT SHIT
AND WARN US IF
ANYTHING MOVES IN
HERE APART FROM
OURSELVES.

LINCH, PO
You READP

NICE AND CLEAR.
TAKE CARE; IF You
DON'T COME BACK, /
DON'T KNOW HOW TO
LEAVE THIS PLACE.




THIS IS LIKE \ &
A GRAVE.
JUST AN
ACC/DENT...

FOUND SOME-
THING?

3
3
3%
MH

T's coLp
IN HERE.
YOUu've
NEVER BEEN
IN A GRAVE.

P s
uc‘.. 4\\|\\|.|.. =




AAAAAHHHHHIII !




ELYA, ARE NO... FUck. I'mM
You okay? LOS/ING A LOT OF
BLOOD... WHAT
ABOUT THE
OTHERS?

SHIT, ANSWER
ME... WHAT'S
HAPPENING ?

IT'S USELESS,
THEY WON'T LET
us our, 1 caNn
FEEL THEIR
PRESENCE.

/ PON'T
AKNOW... /
THINK THEY'RE
ALL DEAD.




OOHHGG//

MOTHER-
FUCKERS.

DALE... I'VE GOT IT;
THE COMPUTER HAS
DECODED THEIR
S/GNAL...




- THIS THING
SEEMS TO BE A
LABORATORY OF SOME
SORT, OR THE
CONTAINER FOR SOME
KIND OF VIRUS...

w IT SAYS SOME-
THING LIKE "HERE WE
KEEFP THE MOST DEADLY
AND DESTRUCTIVE VIRUS
IN THE UNIVERSE"...
YOou'D BETTER COME
BACK AS SOON AS
POSS/BLE.

35 ."’:"‘




LOOK ON AND TELL
ME WHAT TO DO WITH

OUR SIN!/ WE ALL
KNOW WHAT IT /S AND
WHY WE'RE GOING TO

FINISH HER OFF/

THE TIME HAS

V' COME FOR HER LIMBS

7O BE TORN AFPART AND
MELTED /N THE FIRE
FOR OUR SAT/SFAC-

T/ION... LET US

DEATH AND
DESTRUCTION
FOR THEM




HE'S ONE OF &
THEM... DON'T LET
THEM ESCAPE!

I'M SORRY [T TOOK

ME SO LONG, BUT /

LOST YOUR TRACE
IN THE FOREST.

IT DOESN'T
MATTER. AT
LEAST You

!/ DON'T KNOW...
!/ HAVEN'T GoT

- [ HEY.. OVER
i HERE/!




A

R LA . ' - . 7 come INSIDE; NSNS
COME ON, - o 5 st g » r THIS IS A SAFE %
I'M WITH YOU... , e o : A 2R/ ’ 4 :

SHAKE THE
BUSHES! THEY
CAN'T BE VERY FAR

A BOY?... YOU'VE NEVER R LN T 5N
SEEN ONE BEFORE, HAVE N\ KNOW THAT .
YOU? WE'VE ALWAYS BEEN -
VERY FEW AND SINCE THE
HUNTS STARTED THEY'VE
EXTERMINATED MANY OF US.

LEAVE THIS FOR
Y LATER. THE
INHABITANTS OF TH/IS
PLACE SEEM
RESTLESS.




THEY COULDN'T
HAVE ESCAFPED, THEY
MUST BE
SOMEWHERE
AROUND HERE...

HERE!! BEHIND
THESE BUSHES
THERE /S A CAVE.

HERE IS WHERE
WE H/IDE.

WHO ARE YOUR
FRIENDS, TRAS?




You HAVEN'T
BEEN
FOLLOWED?

RED ALERT IN
SECTOR

MY NAME /S
D-KART AND SHE
/S D-R-LIN. WHERE

OURSELVES FROM THEM
UNTIL, SOONER OR LATER,
THEY FIND US AND WE'LL
HAVE TO LOOK FOR SOME
OTHER PLACE.

<. OUR LOSSES
DIFFERENT PLACES. SINCE 'y KEEFP INCREASING. ONLY
THE HUNT STARTED, WE A FEW OF US MANAGED TO
CAN ONLY HIDE, KNOWING ESCAPE IN THE COLONIZATION
THAT SOONER OR LATER SHIPS THAT SAILED TO OTHER
THEY WILL FIND US. PLANETS, BUT THAT'S OVER 4

w THEY'VE —_— I'LL DISTRACT

FOUND THE . THEM WHILE YOu
ENTRANCE. WE ESCAFE. IT'S OUR
HAVE TO LEAVE.

SO AM /. YOU N\
WON'T FIND
THEM WITHOUT




WE'LL TRY AND

BLOCK THE ENTRANCE. '\

THAT OUGHT TO KEEP

WE'RE TRAFPPED. IT'LL
TAKE THEM SOME
TIME TO MOVE THE

?

R O : \ e
’

& N

KEEP OUT... IT'S
A TRICK!!

(& =

)

&

e

g &

AT LEAST You N

WON'T ESCAFE.

Y THERE'S ONE
OF THEM HERE!




THE BOD/ILY
FUNCTIONS HAVE

.. STUPID BEINGS, YOU
CAN'T HURT US, BUT WE
WILL FINISH YOU OFF...
YOU'RE A REMINDER OF
OUR OWN DESTRUCT/ION.
GO/NG FURTHER THAN
PERMITTED HAS ALWAYS

BEEN PART OF THE
HUMAN CONDITION...

WHAT ARE YOU GOING
TO DO? YOU CAN'T KiLL
ME. IT'S FORBIDDEN. You
CAN'T INFLICT ME ANY
BODILY HARM...

... WE WON'T STOP UNTI/L
YOUWRE TOTALLY
DESTROYED, UNTIL
EVERYTHING /S BACK TO
NORMAL.




/T WASN'T OUR
FAULT... NOT THAT IT
MATTERS ANYMORE. You MAy BE N
YOUR DAYS ARE FORGETTING YOUR N\
NUMBERED. CONDITION... You | E‘
WILL NEVER BE ABLE |
7O HURT ME. —




COME ON, | ,
ONE LAST d THERE'S LIGHT
PUSH. Fa\ HERE. IT MUST BE
F A way our.

THE COLD EXTERIOR BREEZE
CARESSED ME, BUT | WAS TIRED
AND FED UP...

" « SO | KEPT STILL, ALONE WITH My [N
MEMORIES. 54" |

TAKE HIM, SO WE
CAN USE HIM AS A
WARNING FOR ALL THE
REST/




HUMANS ARE W'
MEANT 7O Ol MACHINES WILL TAKE OUR

WORK WITH S JOBS AWAY/
THEIR HANDS il

.. O/IDS/

MY COLD SENSORS WERE
ACTIVATED AFTER THE
FIRST FLAKES.

/ COULD FEEL MY JOINTS,

1 GOING NUMB AND SOME
| FUNCTIONS STOPPING... BUT /
DPIPN'T CARE ANYMORE. | WAS
ONLY CURIOUS TO KNOW THE
AMOUNT OF TIME | HAD LEFT

BEFORE MY CIRCUITS
STOPPED.

DEATH TO
ANDROIDS/
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