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SVBNND
THIS MUST BE A
“FREE FIRE ZONE".

0. ARE
POSITION?




g i VR

AFFIRMAT IVE, BRO -
THER NUMBER ONE.

ARE YOU SURE THE_
TROOP. SHIP WILL BE
ABLE

TOGET THROUGH? ||

I, CALLING I i HURRY UP, SERGEANT.
THE CHOPPERS. GET B
READY TO PARTY. 5 e T i iNe ALITTLE CALLING

CHOPPERS...




6

BOGART. WERE ON OUR

WAL ET YO MESHE

READY. ANYTHING PARTI-

CULARLY DANGEROUS FOR
S DOWN THERE?

V

\TIVE, CHOPPERS.
NE@‘?VO Ble DEAL/

CROSSED AND KEEP
YOUR BALLS TIGHT.







KEEP CHARLIE BUSY SO
HE_TROOP SHIP CAN
GET THROUGH/

COME ON, d WHAT ARE THOSE
vou IDIoT S/ o~ >0 ¥ HOPLEE SERE:







| SAN_HIM AT THAT
VERY MOMENT.

WAS E
o P2 Do 660k e. o T
EVEN TERIN® A SOUND-..

D CERTAIN THA
e SRS SGiNe 10 WIND

up AS JUST ANOTHER
| CorPSE IN THAT PILE...

.._NO TEARS, NOT
THE SLIGHTEST
TREMOR_APPEARED
ON HIS FACE...

' ALL THAT | KNOW IS THAT
THE HELICOP’T_F_!} XPLOD -

ED, AS IF SHA RED BY
AN"INVISIBLE FORCE.
Y




WHAT'S 60OING ON, DANZ WHO
SHOT THAT CHOPPER DOWN?

| DON'T_KNOW. MAYBE
=1 T_TOO CLOSE
TO THE TREES.

| LOOKED AT THI
CHILD "AGAIN... ASAIN 1 NEu'ﬁF;gOT‘;'EssE'ZES
g STARTED TO TREMBLE... ONE MORE TIME...

TOWARD
ST LR
OUR CHOPPERS...

THERE'S NO ONE
AROUND, SAM..
TS kM’




& IT's THAT KD
MOTTERNE | N LA RS RD. =E
| INe THERE IV THE |||
vk WHAT. A
X vyou.. STONED?

WHAT e
ARE YOU SAYING? |
I M LT M
-5 VILLAGE S TREET..
1 S0 I i




DON'T DIE, SAM/
LIVE, DAMMIT /

IT'S THE END FOR
ME, BROTHER/
P <

: [ ek
JELLQus g, Gy meS REAGY PO FiRg
ON THE VIET CONG KID_WHO
COULD DESTRGY SOMETHIN
JUST BY LOOKING AT IT..

AR —

WHERE ARE YOU,
AMN BASTARD/

COME oUuT/

you

T
AN B
BN ot e y
CHOPPERS HAVE
BEEN LOST. g
==L

AND THE LICOPTERS
WERE ALREADY LANDING
OUR ONLY CONNECTION
WITH THE BASI




S e
HO'S IN CHARGE OF i
BAND' OF DIM WITS?

DAMN, | CAN'T_BE-
o o
LIEVE WE LOST TWO, THERE WASoRC SRE
FoR s,/ﬂéunzss A

HAVE MISSED THE
VIET CON&?

I'ng,

WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU.
TRYING TO SAY, B T?
WHO DEST ROVEI
MY CHOPPERS?

S

o
THE DEVIL, MAJOR.
ONLY HE COULD
HAVE...
<=







WHO PUT THOSE
TWO ‘PUARDS ouT-
SIDE THE DOOR TO
SCARE_AWAY OUR
CUSTOMERS?

= u.
SOME SAY HI ‘;F T
POWERFUL GODFATHER i
CHINATOWN, SOME_SAY IN
LOS ANGELES.




5 ‘;JF'S THE_ONE WHO
CAREFUIL! 8w ] ANTS TO HUR
VER T} il YOUR MOTHER...







! LIVE HERE.

WHAT ARE YOUu
DOIN® HERE, MAN?7

|

7

WHAT DO
YOU WA




SCUM LIKE YOU LIVING
lN A B DI S
THI YEAH, aH‘F/

TR R ey
~SATAN'S CONDO7?7




ST HUNKY DORY.
JusT L%OKIN@

HOLY SHIT/ S0 IT'S DAN CURRY, THE
YOU KNOW WHO . MYSTERY WRITER.. YOU
THIS aUY IS7 — EVER READ HIS BOOKS7

" >
AN ASSHOLE/




LOOK WHAT el
WE HAVE HERE. | ?[.

‘ S0, THIS IS WHAT
WE'VE COME TO..

LS N ge
LET IT &0, JUS
T _WELL FIND, bis T ST
: T Ayl
e JUNKIE, A BU
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TRIADS

CLOSE TIES WITH OTHI
IN CHINA AND IN VIET-'I;AEVT

RE IS
T

BOTH MEN DIED IN A RY.
MYSTERIOUS MAIﬁY R. WI
TO IMES ESAY T¥A1E's‘l§ﬁﬁs

@ g

o>

CAPTAIN_VANCE,

R IN CHARGE
ESTIGATIONS.

BUT DOY SONG'S HEAD
LODED WHEN HE DIED A FEW

S

., AND T POLICE
L HAVE ‘NO EXPL“EYAT(I—ON.

BSO0D MORNING, CAPTAIN. THE OPLE
Wi R TREL S ShtE BN T e AT Bk
THEY_SAW NO KILLER AND HEARD NO
SHOTS. HAVE YOU COME UP WITH ANY
KIND' OF EXPLANATION FOR THIS?

LET'S NOT T. CARRIED
AWAY_PEOPLE'S BRAINS EX-
PLODE IN_ HORROR MOVIES,
NOT IN REAL LIFE.. GIVE US
TIME_AND YOU'LL SEE THAT
THESE TWO MURDERS ARE

MERELY TWO G6ANGS SET-
A MEANINGLESS SCORE.

TLING ‘
,*‘rj,g\‘iq‘ | M/'U v )
¥ ‘} P |

=i

I{
AL Rkl

I'VE_HAD ENOUGH OF THIS,

MISS.. 'VE BET TER_THINGS

S DO THAN FIELD YOUR s
= 8no AND_ WITH THE

AN VANCE.

9|J7

IONS/
IOUS_TASTE | MAY ADD,

PARTING
FROM_CAI

OLIVIA BREI
WS, LIVE FROM THE
?”":‘E’l’i MR Y ETRGEANT
. L AL



LOOKING EVERY WHERE
FOR YOU/ DO YOU KNOW

\ LONG IT'S B%N
SINCE I'VE SEEN SOME-
THING YOU'VE WRIT TEN

B e —————
C | ITis ME, LUMET. IV
|

WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR7 PULL
YOURSELF TOGETHER AND
BACK TO WORK/.. YOUR READERS

g o e .

|
OKAY, LUMET., WE'LL
FEM WHAT E-rngv | }
|

E T

s =

& ALRIGHT. BUT DON'T
Friirie |
b ol 2rEE 0P vou You
b KNOW WHAT | MEAN.
IT_WOULD BE A_SHAME
TO LOSE A GENIUS
SUCH AS YOURSELF.







WAS THAT THE TA Wi
ZHOoU AND_HiI! IVESI‘V’EWE:E‘EERE
ING7
U

= 1 e

CAN_ YOU REMEMBER WHY NOTZ.. ALL | WANT
AELESE Fa S Tiikfie TOAKNING EPo SO LISED
DIFFERENT FROM USUAL.

| 'Toou |/ NOTHING IN PARTICULAR,
1 Nq;r-rg [/ AW SMAN AT A

THE POLICE |/
YOUNG MAN IN A Wi




D ——
FORGET WHAT YOU KINOW
ABOUT THAT WOM,
AND  THE YOUNG MAN... |

ALRIGHT,; BROT
I WILL BE MU
AND BLIND.




HE LEFT IN,
A _HURRY... HE'S
DISAPPEARED.

|5




NOO/.
SO AWAY...
BASTARD...

HAN® ON, DAN.
TS oNLY THAT

on,
AN Do:v‘l;z

BE_AFI

You'LL LOSE
YOUR MIND.
HAN® ON/

HANG ON, DANZ
‘THAT DART MU

HAVE CONTNN iv] }
A STRONG
HALLUCINO@ENIC |

ST FI@HT
HE DRrRUG.




SN WIT W/l — 0 " | [
FIGHT O, DAN/ YOUR VOYAGE DON'T CRY OUT, DON'T LET
WL S ebee sl oty oAk e it
REMEMBER THE RULES, DAN. [ e

o) ] &
Ll RESIST, DAN. CON-
TROL THE BEATING
OF YOUR HEART ...

RESIST, DAN.
KEEP YOUR EYES
HALF OPEN AND
FOCUS ON SOME
THING IN FRONT

OF Yod...

S, A POINT
OF LIGHT I
THE DARKNES:!

~YES, A POINT OF
LIGHT.. THE SUN
OF LIF|




LONG TIME NO Si
METERY W

.o 9Es oy, wESme .. 4
g WHAT_WAS _oN

KNOW. MU, THE LOVELIES

SF MY &IklS, FOUND YOU.. = THAT CRETTS

WHAT
YOU_ARE LOOKING FOR...
MAYBE | CAN HELP YoU.

hé OOKING F ' WELL, THEN, SMOKE WITH
ARE_YOU Lt I OR | 1, TELL s

A NEW MYSTERY, DAN?




= 1

| REMEMBER THAT_HE HAD AN EYE | REMEMBER SONETE RS

TAT TOOED_OfN HIS FOREHEAD AND) NAMESE MAN WITH GREAT

T r,yrr 3 DION'T WA YONE Bl _EYES WHO COULD
0 ANSWER MY QUESTIONS. =T R0y ANYTHIN

wuZP B LN R

SMOKE. YOU'LL
FEEL BET TER.

THEY. LONG TO

»A

mu. ASKED
Rwﬁ ON TO

S P H Yyou. |

WON'T CHARGE YOU.




e =

WHAT | SAY IS THAT W#E“

THE SKY AND THE EAR
ARE ONE, THE EEW FALLS
GENTLY ON T BOT!

SO _AHEAD, DAN, % T
DON'T_WORRY... You b
ARE THE CIEN JEN. =
AND TONIGHT, MONEY
OESN'T MATTER

Rl
EEAUTIFUL/ [FO T

THIS IS A

| WANT. _THINGS TO BE
DlFFERENT WITH YOU. TELI
ME, HOW LONG HNE YOU
CNORN THE oD Al

4 S WHE;EE
| LIKE TO VISIT HIM
SOMETIMES, AND T
AIR OF MYSTERY
\AGIC AROUND HIM.

§ SEE YOUR HAND
ING WHILE
YOU CARESS ME...




THEY_TORTUR
S Die s
NG WETEIE. THEY PENETRATE .

CALM DOWN. YOU ARE ONL
HALLUCINATIN@ THE_OPIUM
OU SMOKED WITH THE OLD
MAN WAS TOO STRON:

OMORROW WHEN THE_MAN WHO

b QIWLL Lim ASOUE FrE _%’-ND 2t

5OC TY WITH THE TAT T OOEI
% HE IS OUR FRIEND HELP HIM.




I WANT T FEEL YOUR ’ VES. VES. SWEET
PLEAS%‘E T E AND HANDSOME.

HAT MAN WAS TRYING TO

FIND OUT ABOUT YOU, GREAT
SPIRIT, AND ABOUT YOUR SON.

I STRUCK HIM DO
1IN THE FORBIDDEN
PART OF CHINAT OWN.

YOou ARE TOO SWEET...
yYou KNOW T/

1| AM_SURE Hi
NOT. T TR(AD TOLD
THEY ouL
L(KE TO MEET Wi
THEY ARE AFRAID.




| GUESS SU ZHOU'S
DEATH_CONVINCED THEM
AT LAST. WHEN DO _THEY
WANT TO MEET?

YOUR WISH IS MY COM-
)| MAND, GREAT. SPIRIT. |
SEE YOU TOMORROW.

®

S PN PSS WYY

TOMORROW NIGHT. THE
BOSS HIMSELF WILL COME.

VERY 600D. WE'LL
PREPARE THE GREAT
HALL FOR THE TING.
BY THE WAY, | FOUND
OUT_THAT TAO_TENG
HAS STOLEN FROM
THE CASH BOX..

WHY ARE YOU

MOTHER,
Yyou DoN'T
COVE M/

| WILL MAKE USE
OF MY POWERS TO

PUNISH HIM DUR-

ING OUR MEETING.




(;EEL THAT You
ON'T LOVE ME
BECAUSE | KNOW IT/ ANYMORE. BUT I
MY POWERS INCREASE
AS MY BODY
BECOMES WEAKER.

- OK ON THE DARK
g'%rg-r UGS, Th SAN-.
W il it
X S AND DON'T &ET C
_ _ HOW MUk IPNEED

us ALL OVER
CHINATOWTN, SO.

<
,,J




YES... LIKE_THAT... YOoU
ARE GREAT, LIN.. YOU
WILL GIVE ME PLEASURE.

GREAT ST';EI K

=
LOOK WHO'S AT
THE DOOR.




KILL HIM, TAl_SAN. HE
WANTED ME AND RAPED M
WHEN YOU WERE NOT AROUND

WHAT ARE
You SAYING?
YOu WERE
THE ONE.







N

| KNOW THAT THE TRIAD
WOULD LIKE TO MEEJ’
WITH HER, BUT IT IS VERY
DANGEROUS TO TALK ABOUT

R ABOUT THE?
'HTEOPICS IN CHINATO! NE

VERY WELL. WHAT
DO YOU KNOW
ABOUT A CHILD

IN A WHEELCHAIR?

VERY LITTLE. THEY SAY
'F“A HE’ 1S HER_SOIY.

75 LR
J ANYSRE FINDING ST k

M,
=

2t

=

“BOA

——{ _SHE ARRIVED HERE WITH A

PEOPLE". IN JUST A

"

HAS CREAT|

H oo?r HER TFEE SECRET SOCI
& THANKETTO THE MYSTERIOUS P

HAT SHE POSSESSES.

OW|




ALRIGHT. YOU'LL BE ABLE ‘I'O GET THERE
BY FOLLOWING THE SEWERS... ILL EXPLAIN
TO YOU LATER HOW YOU WILL FIND YOUR
WAY THROUGH THE MAZE OF TUNNELS..

THINK I'I"S THIS
. YES, IT MUST
BE THIS WAY..

ONE WORD _OF CAUTION,
M\ISTERY WRITER. SOME PEOPLE
BELIEV THAT THE DEV(L H(MSELF

IVES IN THAT Vi

DO NT WORRY, my
”FVR( l [} BUMP

HEY... THERE MUsST
BE A HIieH LEVEL
TIN@ TONIGHT/




i HE_TIME TO M
FIIQrALLY C%E, g‘ITSPIRIT
1 [

K You TO
LEA VE_vOUR WEAP-

r o K

YOU DID EVERYTHING
COULD TO BRING

LEADERS OF
RIéRD ARE NEVER

o FEAR

sumzouwoeo VEur
VILLA_THEY KNGW
WiisT 13 689
We BN UM PER
ANY PROBLEMS.

[

IS _EVERYTHING READY
FOR THE “SHOW"7

YES, THE GREAT SPIRIT.
svazv-rume IS READY, JUS
AS YOU ASKED FOR IT.




TAO HAS GIVEN GREAT o [ 1ou
o my SPier 8 0,5':}':\'“"""%‘(5 oD
CIRCUMS‘FANCEE.

11' 1S WITH THE ST
Y VES + RENGTH
_rﬂ TNAME
s T R - e * H, | BECAM|
l REGRET THAT THE TRIAD ‘ i SPIRIT OF THE TH

FORGOT TEN, ALREADY... 7 SOCIETY, TAS HA:
‘Bu TR0y B - . o WE.

THE EYES OF

o
REFRESH YOUR MEMORIES.

$IRIR SN

>
¥

st




SIT DOWN, BROTHERS.
AND_FEAST_YOUR
EYES ON THIS.

! AM TIRED OF TALKI
NOW, | HAVE TO iNe
CONCENTRATE.

| HAD

INFE TEEAGEG "SR T

AND UNSEEN, JUST LIKE
A GHOST. DARKNESS
R BRI OERE.

NESS. NIGHT. VIET N
H'Nl(lqe _APOUT WHAT !

A@E WHAT_ HAD [
BETWEIE—gCTAHIEVDV"B—,’EN H%AOF WHAT DID | 'I'HINK i SAW7




WHAT A STUPID GUEST T
HAD BEEN YEARS SINCE | WASN'T
ABLE TO D(STIN@UIEH BET WEEN

REALITY AND MY Ol
HALLUCINATIONS

HE SYMBOL OF WHICH
& TAETtT 867 sf;m%%ll_ 0’5 o,
ALSO THE SRR 'CF My T OWER=

uT_UupP, You

SHI
SPINELESS WORM...
OR | WILL TAKE OUT




YES, MOTHER | KNOW WHAT
YOU WAL’ You WANT IVE

TO KILL ONCE AGAIN... | K|

THAT THIS IS AN IMPOR

BUT | WILL NOT
KILL TODAY...

COME ON,
SAN.. Méuow ‘r@em
OUR PO

HOW
ARE YOU "SHAME
ME LIKE THIS?




NOTH
HAPPENING
TO Me/




VETNANESE WOMAN, You
Suc
WA

HAVE
D' IN_MAKING (S LOOK
AR S R

GET OUT, EVERYBODY/
OuT OF MY SIGHT/

TED, YOU CERTAINLY 60T

YO Mg gom
AKE CARE OF YOU.

THE TRIAD'S POW R
WILL BE AGA
Yyou. You HAVE
PLAYED WITH FIRE/




DO You WANT TO S
DIE, MAYBE?Z | DON'T EXIST.. | AM A
5 SHADOW THAT HAS BEEN
FOLLOWING YOU SINCE = &
THE DAY YOU, AEPEARED
O ME, IN VIETNAM..

(IF YOU ARE A SHADOW, THEN
| SHUT UP_AND PAY AT‘I/ENTA?VN.

MAYBE ONE DAY YOU WILL Wi
70 TELL OUR STORY, ALTHOUGH!
NG ONE WILL BELIEVE YOU.

HAVE You LOST
YOUR POWERS?




NO, MOTHER. MY _POWERS
ARE_EVEN_GREATER
THAN BEFORE.

N
O Wi
YOU DO IT?




LOOK MOTHER, YOU HAVE

DO Yyou REALLY YOou KNOW.
NEED TO ASK?7 IHY | DID IT/
2 YOU HAVE_ALWAYS NOT_ALLOWED A DOCTOR
KNOWIN THW AS TO SEE_ME BEC/ You
MENTAL POWERS WERE TOO AF THAT
GREW, MY BODY SOMEONE WOULD TAK!
"@ WEAKER. AWAY.. YOU DON'T LOVE ME, |,
MOTHER.. YOU NEVER LOVED
. YOU HAVE ALWAYS USED

BECA
D ME TO GET TO

ME, USH
LERE JoU WANTED TO

Wi
&0, TO FULFILL YOUR
CRAZY DREAMS.

THAT IS WHY TODAY |
DECIDED THAT | WOULDN'T
| O You ANYMORE.

LISTEN T
FORGIVE ME, MOTHER.

IT. EVERYONE_AROUI
YOE’QWAS DEAD...




IT'S TRUE... | HAVE NEVER
HELPED YOU. NOW | HATE
YOU. | HATE YOU WITH
ALL MY HEART/

IF _YOUu ARE NOT My MOT‘-E Y,
CAN D

THEN YOU TOO







WHAT
VU DoING,

SHADOW

e . | SHUT uP AND
28N . LOOK?

1S NOT
OVER YET/




TRY TO REMEMBER EVERY- |
WU BRERY P reE | e A
| A VA & RETHiNe L e 4 g ; .
'\ S - : 3
~




A VI NT_FIRE, T} ORIGIN OF WHICH IS
UNKNOWN, DESTROYED A VI ON_THE OUT-
SKIRTS OF LOS ANGELES TODAY. VILLA
WA SHAPED LIKE A PAGODA...

CORDING TO THE CHIEF
T”A-";':%cFlREMEJV_'yVHO RUSHED
T SCENE, THE FIRE THAT
oy ey Ry
OF A DIABOLICAL STRENGTH...

APPARENTLY THIS VILLA WAS
BUILT BY A SECRET
FROM VIETNAM, 288

A
TRY TO GlVE YoUu AN
ANSWER IN_Of NEX
REPORT.

OW
ING IS
HEAD.

YES, N
EVERYT Hl
HERE, IN MY




THE EYE OF DOOM.
ONE DAY IN 1972, IN THE MIDST OF

A<\

THE EYE OF DOOM.

ONE DAY IN 1972, IN THE MIDST OF THE VIETNAMESE JUNGLE,

THE END



