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DESCRIBED BY A 

YOU ABOUT DONE 
WITH THAT HOME- 
WORK, AURORA? 

WHEN YOU 
FINISH, 
SUIT UP 

AND MEET 
ME IN THE 
WEAPONS 



YOU WANNA 
DRIVE? 





THE TALL ONG’S 
COIL, FROM 

SADISTO’S GANG. 

THE SHORT 
ONES WORK 
FOR A SQUID 
WITCH NAMED ~ 

MEDULA. 



INSTINCT’S NOTA 
BAD REASON. TRUST 
YOUR INSTINCTS. 

LET'S SEE 



GET AHOLD 
OF THAT 
DRAINAGE 
SPOUT 

AND PULL 
YOURSELF 

UP. 

ON YOUR 
FEET, WE 

DON’T WANT 
TO LOSE 
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NOT ALL 
| OF THEM. 



WE HAVE 
WHAT WE 
CAME FOR. 





S ue 
Are ad wo 

NOT ALL 
OF THEM. 



KNOCKING OVER 
J ANELECTRONICS 
MANUFACTURER IS 

4 ABOUT THREE STEPS 
TOO COMPLICATED 
FOR YOUR GANG 

WHAT'S OF HALF-WIT 
PLEASE. NO WANT. THE STORY BOTTOMFEEDERS. 

DO NOT DO NOT DONOT. HERE, 
RUNT? 

DUCK HUNT 
FROGGY SNACK 

MAMA. 

MEDULA SAY MEDULA‘S A SHE'S GOT HALF 

Momweioe gat | stecaaasy | | teeters a SNATCHER THIS COMPLICATED. 
WITH MORE 
TENTACLES ‘es 
THAN BRAINS YP TLL BELIEVE 
AND AN UGLY MEDULA’S 

\ TADPOLE HABIT BOSSING YOU, 
"&\ TO SUPPORT. BUT NOT UNLESS 

SOMEBODY'S 
BOSSING 
MEDULA. 



NO C) NO, 

NOW WWAAU- 
AWANGHA- 
WARUAGH! 

WHO'S BOSSING 
MEDULA? 
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GO GASY, 
ms. 

GRATELY. 

DON’T CALL ME “DAD” WHAT DO YOU THINK 
UNG AS "1 THAT SHAPE WAS? THE 
[ USED WHEN WE'RE SPIRAL THAT MONSTER || 
TO BE. WORKING. T DREW IN THE DUST? 

HAVE TO BE 
AN IDEA. 

jE SEEN ITS LIKE BEFORE. BUT SOME OF THEM USE 

YOUR MOTHER THOUGHT | IcHops, LIKE THAT SYMBOL. 
HEY WERE “CHOPS.” LIKE OFTEN IT’S COPIED FROM 
A SEAL. THE MONSTERS A BIRTHMARK ON THE 
DON’T HAVE A WRITTEN MONSTERS BODY. 

LANGUAGE. SOMEWHERE BETWEEN 
A DOG MARKING ITS 

TERRITORY, A CALLING 
CARD, AND A SIGNATURE. 

WHY? IT MEAN 
SOMETHING TO you? 





-~ < 

gu +30 
10) 
BOF 

x 

ROAR? 

WHAT'S GOT 
YOU WRAPPED 
AROUND THE 

° AXEL 



YOU DID THAT 
WITH YOUR DAD‘S 
LETTER OPENER 
WHEN YOU WERE 
THREE YEARS 

IPUT THAT 
SHELF THERE SO HE 

{| WOULDN'T FIND OUT 
YOU'D BEEN CARVING 

< UP THE WALLS. 

{| ya 
Dik 
lawl 

NOBODY 
SUSPECTS AN 
INSIDE JOB. 

BUT WHAT 
DOES IT MEAN, 
THE SHAPE? 

THAT WOULD BE 
MR. WURPLE. 



HE WAS 
YOUR 

IMAGINARY 
FRIEND 

FOR A FEW 
MONTHS. 

YOU MADE 
UP ALL SORTS 

OF STUFF. 

MR. WURPLE 
LEFT THE DAY 
BEFORE ATTIS. 

YOU SAID HE WAS 
SCARED OF THE 
ATTIS GOAT. 

YOU WERE 
FOUR YEARS 
OLD WHEN 
HE LEFT. Mirtle HE HAD TOGO 

TO WORK. 

Sail 

I DON'T 
REMEMBER 
THAT AT 

ALL. 

I SHOULD 
HAVE SANDED 
THAT OFF AND 
REFINISHED 
THE WALLA 
LONG TIME 

ATTIS DAY, 
WHEN I WAS 
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THERE WERE THREE 
“BIG CONVERSATIONS” 

IN AURORA’S CHILDHOOD. 
YOUR 

FATHER IS 
A SCIENCE 
HERO. 

I SHOULD TELL 
YOU THE STORY 
OF HOW YOUR 
MOM DIED... 

I’M GOING 
TO TRAIN 

YOU TO FIGHT 
MONSTERS. 

26 



IAGREED 
TO as 4 pores S 
ONF NCE WITH 
THE MAYOR AND ARROGANT AND 

CHIEF OF POLICE. FOOLISH. 

WE HAD SUST a R 
STRUCK A MATOR E I THOUGHT 
VICTORY AGAINST = IT WOULD HELP 
THE MONSTERS. = MAKE MEA 

; ak. SYMBOL. HOPE 
FOR HUMANITY, 
FEAR IN THE 
EMPTY PLACE 

JHE STORY OF HOW 
ROSETTA WEST DIED. IT WA 

TOGETHER. 

I DON'T KNOW IF 
WHERE A i YOU REMEMBER HOW MONSTER’S HEART / SMART AND FIERCE \ SHOULD BE. YOUR MOTHER WAS. 

SHE WAS ON HER 
WAY TO THE PRESS 

CONFERENCE WHEN SHE 
WAS DRAWN 

INTO AN ALLEY. 

TUKE TO THINK 
SHE WAS COMING TO 
THE AID OF A CHILD 

IN TROUBLE, 

ISCOURED 
> \ THE CRIME SCENE 

FOR DAYS. -V HE LAST TIME 
IDIDA PRESS 
CONFERENCE. 

PARADED 
MYSELF IN FRONT 
OF THE CAMERAS. 
I SHOULD HAVE 
ae Mea ee 
YOUR MO ND 

wooKen Bar tr I WON'T MAKE THAT 
WAS IMPOSSIBLE. MISTAKE AGAIN. 

7 SHE WASKILLED By 
ASEVEN-FINGERED 

IMMENSELY 
STRONG. AND IT 

NEVER FOUND HIM. 

NOTHING. 
Pere e 
lo) Le 
IN my Ue \\2 THERE ISN'T 
NOW BUT SPACE FOR 
JUSTICE ANYTHING 

4 AND 
A DISCIPLING. 

yi 



| BACK TO THE ROUTING. 7 AM 
SQUAB PRACTICE WITH THE 
GIRLS AT ST. IGNOMIOUS PREP. 

4 AM HISTORY, JOAM ENGLISH, 
41 AM CHEMISTRY. NOON 
LUNCH. 1 PM SOCIAL STUDIES 



IT’S BETTER 
THAN THE 

DISINFECTION 
ROUTINE FORA 
MONSTER BITE. 
BELIEVE me. 

7 pO YOU WA ABER ABOUT 

vi — NIGHT M 
~ om Di 



YOU'D BEST I CAN ALWAYS 
LEAVE THE JUST ASK MY 
PAST WHERE DAD. 

IT IS. 



YOU'RE TRYING 
TO HIT MG IN THE 
“TEETH INSTEAD 
OF JUST GETTING 
OUT OF THEIR 

YOU DON’T HAVE 
TO ATTACK WHAT'S 
ATTACKING YOU. 

DODGE THE TEETH AND 

mr east on tree OIN. K 
ASMALL TARGET, TAKE | aay ended 
ADVANTAGE OF THAT. <1 a 



YOU'RETOOYOUNGTO \ J _ HEDIDNOTHING 
REMEMBER WHAT IT DID TO ELSE FOR A YEAR. HE 
HIM, TRYING TO FIND THE STOPPED SLEEPING, 

MONSTER WHO KILLED HER. STOPPED EATING. 

AND IN THAT TIME THE 
MONSTERS MULTIPLIED 

SSSA 
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: Yi) 
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IT TOOK YEARS 
OFF HIS LIFE AND DID 
WHO KNOWS HOW 
MUCH DAMAGE TO 

ARCOPOLIS. 

IMAGINE HOW YOUR 
FATHER WOULD FEEL 
ABOUT A MYSTERY HE 

COULDN'T SOLVE. > <] 
TMAGINE THAT MYSTERY 

tS ABOUT THE THING... 

Va 

ONE OF THE THINGS HE 
LOVES MOST IN THIS 
WORLD. HOW THAT 

WOULD TEAR HIM APART. 
TRYING TO FIND YOUR 
MOM’S KILLER NEARLY 
DESTROYED YOUR 
FATHER, 

WE LOST 
SO MANY 
CHILDREN 
IN THOSE 
MONTHS. 



BUT WHAT IF WE 
FOUND SOMETHING 

NEW? 

SOMETHING : 
THAT COULD GIVE US 
HOPE OF ACTUALLY 

SOLVING... 

f TT ALREADY \ 
COST TOO 

IT WOULD 
ONLY HURT 
YOUR DAD. 

LET IT LIE, 
ROAR. 





THAT'S MY 
APPRENTICE. 

IS THAT 
YOUR 
LITTLE 
GIRL? 

THATIDID, W SY IF You say so. 
STRANGE Business | SADISTO \ Hey were 
WITH THE MONSTERS GANG. DRAGGING SOME 

THIS EVENING. CHINERY INTO 
A GANG OF SIX, me SEWERS... 

MUMMY-WRAPPED 
AND WEARING DARK 



IT’S OFF OUR THEY WERE IN THE SEARCH ME. THEN WHY? THEY 

Ly] RIGHT UNDER\ WETRIED TO S 

THE AST PRECINCT fy YOURNOSES. YB sTopTHem | | COULD REACH THE PATROL. 
WHY WOULD GOT THREE 

MEN IN THE HUNDRED PLACES IN 
THE CITY... Melia 2 THEY RISK 

; _\ HOSPITAL FOR 

MS / Fiesy NIGHT == 5 
um, YOUTOOK ME 

OUT, YOU SAID 
{ WE COULD SKIP 

| THEBLocKS ff 
AROUND | at SAS 

MUNICIPAL / * Same CEN, AR . 
SQUARE. j BR 2a Ne 

N ee bs pe 

IT’S THE PERFECT US Fi: 
PLACE IF ALL YOU'RE 
TRYING TO DODGE IS | 
HAGGARD WEST. Sas ie 

THAT'S WHERE 
I'M GOING. 

YOU'RE 
HEADING HOME Br Be Lo: Cals jy : ee SEE IF WE CAN PICK wa MIMD | oe A ISASCHOOL UP SADISTO s 



HOME EARLY. TIME FOR EXTRA- 
CURRICULAR INVESTIGATION 
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THE PICTURES STOP WHERE MY MOM DIED. 
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OUTSIDE AXELANDRIA, 
COPTIC MERIDIA. GLEVEN YEARS AGO. 

LET'SGO 
| EXPLORING. 



HOW OLD A... A 
po you MILLION 
THINK , MILLIONS 

THAT 1S? YEARS? 

THe CITY WAS “THe THe PHARAOH WHO BUILT THe 
UVR RUACAET ALON Hae BEAUTIFUL DREAM OF | | SPHINXRULED OVER AN EMPIRE THAT 

TERRICTING One FO ee Uns THE | | CIVILIZATION’; THAT | | INCLUDED ALL OF THE SAHARA, MOST 
RAPLIP AAI OF ACG. D CG enDr bees | LARONSTERWASITS OF ARABIA, HALF OF THE COPTIC 
POTENTIAL FOR DESTRUCTION, THE NIGHTMARE, MERIDIAN, EVEN PARTS OF HELENA. 

IMPOSSIBLE RIDDLES THAT WEIGH UPON | | my ) . THEY HAD TECHNOLOGIES THAT WE'RE STILL TRYING TO DIG UP 
H\ AND UNDERSTAND, scart aa, THE HEAD THAT WEARS THE CROWN. 

DON'T TRY TOKEEP 
UP WITH YOUR MOM 

INnsomeways ¥ 
XY THEY WERE MORE .. SOMETHING 
SS\ ADVANCED THAN ff DESTROYED 

WE ARE TODAY. Ja 

SO WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO THEM? 



ITSATITLEOF  } Ses | ITMEANS 
: vig ook Yy : HE THINKS 

WHO HA’ : HE KEEPS \ YOUR DAD IS 
CALLING DAD 9 COMPLETED THE A SPECIAL 

SHAGG.” A . 
/ apicrimace 

\ toTHe HOLY 
i CITY. 

WE GET UP 

WERE \ 
MONSTERS Bij 

ARE THE 
MONSTERS GOING 
TO BREAK WHERE 
WE LIVE, TOO? 

NOT WHILE WE HAVE } 
SOMETHING TO SAY 
ABOUT IT, RIGHT? 



YOUSEFF SAYS 
THE ETCHINGS 

ARE UP 
AROUND THE... 

.» WHATEVER YOU 
CALL A SPHINX’S 

KNEES. 

DON'T 
WANT TO 
BE LEFT 
BEHIND. 

I DON'T THINK 
ANYBODY COULD 
TELL YOU THAT 

YOU WERE 
CALLING THEM 

. BY THE WRONG 

I'MA 
REALLY GOOD 

CLIMBER. 

NAME. 

TM SORRY, 
HONEY, 

BUT YOU NEED 
TO STAY DOWN 

HERE. 

GONNA 
NEED ROPES 

TO GET 
TO THOSE 

you’Lt BE ABLE TO SEE US 
RIGHT ABOVE YOU. 

I'LL TAKE LOTS 
OF PICTURES. 

AND YOU'LL HAVE LOUTFI 
TO KEEP YOU COMPANY. 



I DON'T 
WANT 

TO PLAY 
ANYTHING 

 LOUTEL. 



SYMBOL 
COULD MEAN 

| cace OR Wome, 
DEPENDING ON 



JUSTA 
LITTLE 
MORE... 

AURORA! 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING?! y 

ANYTHING 
UNTIL WE 
GET DOWN 
THERE! 



uc 



YOU CAN'T 
LEAVE ME ip veo ut 
BEHIND 

THIS TIME. ) mien, 
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IT’S JUST 
A BOY. 

HE DOESN'T 
LOOK 

MUMMIFIED. 

HOW COULD 
HE BE SO WELL 
PRESERVED? 

NO, KHEOHPS’ SON DIED IN 
SYRIANA AN OLD MAN. 
BESIDES, HE DOESN'T 
EVEN LOOK LIKE HE'S 

FROM HERE. 

A PRINCE. 

ORAKING. } 

WHAT'S THAT 
THING IN HIS 

CHEST? 

THOUSAND 
YEARS 
OLD. 

-. NORTH INDIRIAN? THERE'S 
NOTHING IN THE RECORDS OF 

CONTACT WITH THE SUBCONTINENT. 

{ HE MUST BE } 
AROYAL. ] 

THE SON OF 
KHEOHPS? 

NOTHING HERE WOULD 
BE PART OF THE 

RECORD. 

THIS IS SOMETHING 
NEw. THIS IS... 



I CAN'T 
THIS IS TRANSLATE IN 
WHAT WG CAME FOR. THIS LIGHT. 

RUBBING. 

WE'RE GONNA 
FIGURE YOU OUT, 
DON’T WORRY. 



“SAVE"! 
IT SAYS, 

“HE DIED 
TO SAVE 
OUR CITY.’ 

IFOUNDA 

TLL SLEEP HERE, MAKE SURE 
YOUSEFF AND HIS FRIENDS 
DON’T PLUNDER THE TOMB 
BEFORE YOU GET BACK WITH 

THE CRATES. 

Fa 

THAT'S... 
EITHER “LIFT” 
OR “RESCUE,” 

OR... 



TRUST 
YOUR 

INSTINCT. 
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REE LESLIE 
BREN SMEAR 

THE SECRET FILES OF 
HAGGARD WEST. 



ED Roy 
RELIC 

-AXELANDRIA- 

FORENSIc SiLD: 
EVIDENCE TAG 180286: 
4000 YEAR DEcgas: 
WITH WEAPON/ 

é z s 2 & a a ft) 2 



HAPPENED 
To you? 

3S 

wi 

Ses 

EST SYSTEMS HOLOPRAXIS. 

FORENSIC SILO: 

EVIpence TAG 490287: 

WEAPON /RELIC DISCO
VERED 

‘OF 4ooo Y
EAR DEAD 

Boy-  AXELANDRIAY
 IN CHE! 

ENERGY... 

55 



.-CAN FEEL THE HEAT 
COMING OFF OF IT. 

“IT'S SOME SORT 
OF ENERGY... 

LET'S GET 
HIM ON THE 

HOLOPRAXISCOPE 
BEFORE HE'S ANY 
MORE GONE. 

CAN YOU 
PROP 

HIM UP? 

5¢ 

£ /voYou THINK 
IT'S RELATED TO 

THIS IS 
DIFFERENT...) 

J DARKER : 
SOMEHOW. 

WHATEVER 
IT 1S, THE BOY 
1S VANISHING 

AUTTLE MORE 



DON'T TELL 
THEM I'M 



SORRY, HONEY. 
WHAT WERE 
YOU SAYING? 

LET'S GET AHOLO 
OF THAT TALON 
WHILE WE'VE GOT 
THE ‘SCOPE SET 
TO CAPTURE. 





WHAT ARG 
YOU DOING 

HERE: 



_.LOOKING 
FORFILESON 
SADISTO’S 

THAT'S WHAT I’M 
AND THEN 

IT’S SADISTO’S THINKING. 

GANG MOVING 

MACHINERY 
BEHIND THE 

POLICE 
PRECINCT. 

T JUST THOUGHT 
THAT WAS THEREHAD TO A MEMBER OF Bidictet 

ee se Dae pk CONNECTION... 
CATFISH THINGS 
IN THE ALLEY 
THE OTHER 

NIGHT, RIGHT? 

THE FILES Se i IN THE N-W 
YOU WANT _{ ICANNEVER MY FILESTACK FOR 
ARE HERE, H] FIND ANYTHING ; HIS ARGA OF 

IN THIS PLACE , OPERATION, SUB 
CATEGORIZED 

\BY THREAT LEVEL 
ORANGE- RED. 

TOR@DFOR 
THE \S ~YI\-Se Livincor 

N WEST ALPHA-DECIMAL © Wis? WON DEAD,HFOR 
SYSTEM. EASIET THING J ee ef HUMANOID, 

—~ IN THE WORLD: TWO DIGITS 
& FOR YEARS 
Bp. ACTIVE... 



CONSIDERATION. Fj 

NET j{/ MORE THAN 
\ \ Y¥ HALE THE 

S| sae JOB 
oe { ‘i IS INSIDE 
a ii YOUR HEAD. 

PREPARATION, 
STUDY, 

: STRATEGY AND 
WENEED \ FORENSICS. 
TO KNOW f 

EVERYTHING 
ABOUT HOW THE 
MONSTERS ARE 
GOING TO STRIKE 
BEFORE THEY 

DO... 

WHEN... 

THERE'S ONLY 
WHY MADNESS AND 
ISFOR | : APPETITE IN 

HUMANS. = AMONSTER’S 
. i MOTIVATION. 

6L 



SE ee 

WHO SAID 
I’MGOING 
TO SLEEP? 

IT’S FAR 
PAST YOUR 
BEDTIME. 

TM NOT 
AUTTLE 

KID. 

INGED 
ABSOLUTE 
QUIET TO 
ENTER THE 

TRANCE IS 
SOMETHING 

ELSE T 
SHOULD 

BUT You 
JUST WATCH. 

IN 
ABSOLUTE 
SILENCE. 



ILEARNED 
TUATARA MEDITATION 
FROM A BLIND MONK 
TWENTY YEARS AGO IN 

A SHI-FAN TEMPLE 
IN AL-LHASA. 

WITH ENOUGH DISCIPLINE, 
HE COULD REGAIN SIGHT 
THROUGH HIS INNER EYE, 
BUT ONLY IN THE PAST. 

HAPTIC CHANGES IN AIR PRESSURE, 
ECHO-LOCATION. SENSE WE DON’T 
HAVE NAMES FOR. IT REQUIRES 
EMPTINESS. LEAN INWARD AND 
ALLOW YOURSELF TO FALL. 

THE BELLS PROVIDE THE MANTRA. 
EVERYTHING ELSE... 

ABSOLUTE SILENCE FROM 
HERE ON OUT. 

THE TECHNIQUE 
EXPLOITS THE 

ENORMOUS AMOUNT 
OF INFORMATION 
YOUR SENSES 

ABSORB THAT DON'T 
NECESSARILY FIND 

PURCHASE IN 





MR. WURPLE WAS REAL, BORN OF SOME 
ANCIENT EVIL THAT MURDERED A GREAT 

HERO AND HIS CITY. 

MR. WURPLE LIVES STILL. 
AMONG THE MONSTERS. 

AND HE IS BUILDING 
SOMETHING. 

MR. WURPLE LEFT THE 
NIGHT HER MOTHER DIED. 

TT 

AND JUST LIKE THAT, 
SHE KNOWS... 

M-MY 
IMAGINARY 

- FRIEND K— 

GG 



GOOD-NIGHT, 
AURORA. 

SHE HAS TO TELL SOMEBODY. 
AN SHE HAS TO KNOW... 

ma Oe Se 
I 

IMADE IT 
SCIENCE HERO: Bis LIGHT AND 
COFFEE FOR THE 
MORNINGS AFTER 



HAVE YOU 
EVER HEARD OF A 
MONSTER CALLED, 

UH... 
WURPLE? 

CAN’T SAY 
HAT T HAVE. 
USUALLY... 

.- THEY HAVE 
CREEPIER 

MUCKMOUTH. GOOD J CORTO.HE'LL BE ABLE TO 
THE GRIEVE... : 4 SNEAK AWAY A BATTERY 

A. PROTOTYPE FOR US THE 
NIGHT AFTER NEXT. 

YOU DON'T - - ABSOLUTELY 
NOT ANOTHER UNDERSTAND. 
WORD ABOUT IT. BUT IT UNLESS YOU HAT 
WE DISCUSSED CAN'T BEA YOUR FATHER AN 

COINCIDENCE, THIS CITY, YOU 
WON'T BRING THA 

AURORA'S 
GOING TO 
BE LATE 

AND WHAT 
os UP AGAIN. 

KG, 

FOR 
FENCING. 



HEY, AURORA. 
ARE YOU 7) 

DON'T WANT TO % 
PRACTICE WITH 
AURORA TODAY. 

YOU SEEM 
KINDA... MAD? 



KEEP A 
SECRET? 

T'VE KNOWN 
THREE PEOPLE 
WITH A CRUSH 

ON YOU FOR TWO 
YEARS AND 

NEVER SAIDA 

IMPORTANT 
QUESTION: 

DO YOU HAVE 
ACAR? 

INGED HELP 
ON AN ; 

INVESTIGATION. £: 

70 



SO, IS THIS, 
LIKE... 

A SCHOOL 
PROJECT? 

a 

I TOLD You, 
IT’S AN 

INVESTIGATION: 

AND TNEED 
TO TELL YOU 
SOMETHING 

KIND OF 
CRATY. 

nN 



T THINK 
MY IMAGINARY 
FRIEND KILLED 

HER, 

SO THAT'S 
WHAT THAT 
SOUNDS LIKE 
OUT LOUD, 

IT IS CRAZY," 
BUT THAT'S 
MY LIFE. 

I MEAN, 
MY DAD IS 
HAGGARD 

WEST. 

‘ MONSTER 
AND HUNTER. 

NONE OF THE 
MONSTERS 
MAKE SENSE, 
THEY'RE 

LIKE... 



THEY'RE LIKE Sc = \ 
NIGHTMARES. boYoU NY susy to 

vO YOu EVER WISH 
EVER... YOU'D BEEN hy iIGuesst \ 
IN A ALIVE BEFORE JH NEVER REALLY 

: KA THE MONSTERS i ne 
+ eS \ WERE HERE? a ABOUT IT. 

T SAW A PICTURE / SO KIDS 
OF MY PARENTS WHEN ea COULD JUST... 
THEY WERE YOUNG. : IT JUST SOUNDS 

; LIKE SO MUCH FUN. 
<<), GOING OUT TO SEE 

- eV ARS A MOVIE AT NIGHT 
] THEY WEREATA Ys \\ — INSTEAD OF 
MOVIE, ON A DATE. ‘ WATCHING THE 
AT NIGHT. ‘CAUSE | TELEVISION 
THEREWASNO | \ AT HOME. 
CURFEW THEN. , j 

haga \ ? AP rmsriit 
SOUND FUN. J) LEARNING How 

, TO DO THIS 
WHOLE... 



IN THE 
TRANCE 

LAST NIGHT, 
I REALIZED 

HAT WHATEVER 
SADISTO AND 
HIS GANG ARE 

BUILDING 
CAN'T BE 

UNDERGROUND, 

SADISTO, COIL, NAILS, GRIEG, 
KORNER, KRIEG, WALRUS, 
BROTHER RUM... THEY ALL 

LOOK THE SAME. 

Stuy uP an OSSIER, 
YOU'LL WANT CCA 
TO BE ABLE Bate 
TO IDENTIFY 
THEM BY 

THEIR ROBES, 

HOW DO WE 
FIND THEM? 

IT'S A QUIET NIGHT. 

THE CHILDREN’S 
HOSPITAL IS THERE, 

THE ORPHANAGE THERE, 

AND JUVIE HALL FOUR 
BLOCKS PAST IT. 

WE JUST WAIT 
FOR THE SCREAMS. 

BUT THAT COULD 
BE ALL NIGHT... 



REED ee SIR KR 

Sens 
» 

4 RX’ XX 
x SOR OX 
OY 
ss 

Ud) 

BROTHER RUM! 
KORNER! WE NEED 

AT LEAST SIX 
TONIGHT! 

ON IT. 



= Wwe 7 WE’RENOT RICH 
WE SHOULD \Et/ Next Time, AH SHOULD | Hey NEXT Time ENOUGH IN FLIES 

ALL THREE. JtT\ NEED NEW 

THEY'RE 
GETTING 
AWAY WITH 

THE BOSS WILL 
BE GENEROUS IN 
HIS REWARDS FOR 
BAGGING SUCH AN 
EXTRAORDINARY 



I’M GOING TO J NOBODY'S 
BUY MY OWN BUYING 
CHAINSAW, ANYTHING, 
JUST LIKE— J NOT UNTIL Cale * 
X ; FINISHES THE 

JUST WANT § 
\ TO SCARE 

THEM. 



THEY LOOK 
SCARED. 

ONCE YOU'RE 
LOOSE, GET 

INSIDE AND KEEP 
YOUR HEAD 

78 



I'DHATE TO 
ACCIDENTALLY 
NICK ANY— 

9
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YOU SHOULDN 
SMOKE. 

X
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CALL ME HAGGARD. 

WE'RE, AGH... 

wei_sTaB «Og fs WHEN THE WORKING. 

KNIFE’S SHARP, 
HAUL YOUR 
CARCASS! 4 

80 



THE BULLET 
COULD HAVE 
GOTTEN PAST 
mY ARMOR, 

IT COULD 
HAVE HIT 

IT COULD 
HAVE HIT 

ONE OF THE 
KIDS. 



THIS ISN‘T 
A GAME OF 
SQUAB. 

MISTAKES 
YOU MAKE 
OUT HERE 
DESTROY 

START 
ACTING 
LIKG IT. 

NOTHING THIS) UM.” misTeR 
IMPORTANT | HAGGARD 

IS GASY. Ee WEST, SIR? 



EVERYTHIN 
HURT LESS 
WHEN I WAS 
YOUNGER. 

THEY SAID SOMETHING 
ABOUT THEIR “BOSS.” 

SOMETHING 
TO KILL 

SOMEBODY 
WITH. 

— 
SOMETIMES 
THEY CALL 
HIM “LORD.” 

NEVERBEEN ) 
ABLE TO GET 
A STRAIGHT 

ANSWER ABOUT 
WHO EXACTLY 
THEY MEAN. 

.\ MIGHT JUST BE 
*\_ AN IDOL... 

SWOT 

yo ° \ 

AN A 
WWROA 



TO FINISH 
YOUR MILK 
AND GET 

THANKS 

ae = 

=a) 
WO 

325 ese 
aio os es 
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WHAT IS ¥ 
THIS? 

: 7 TUATARA * 
INGEDA WY = TRANCE 
LOOKOUT. S\ MEDITATION 

LEARNED 
IT FROM 
A BLIND 

WHAT’S OR LIKE A 
THE SIGN? SERIES OF 

WHISTLES, 
ICOULD SHORT- 
DOABIRD LONG- 

SHORT- 

OR, UM. 
WORDS 
WOULD 

WORK. LIKE, 
“SOMEONE'S 
COMING.” A 

th 

OUTSIDE THE 
DOOR. IF MS. 
GRATELY 

COMES, CALL 
OUT AND 

STALL HER. 



AND WHAT 

YOU CAN 

I THINK 
(3 INcED TO 

ONLY JUST. FIND... 
T’MNOT Ss Bp 

IDON'T KNOW 
WHO EXACTLY, f 

OF HIM 
HERE. 

youre 
HAVE TO 

FINISH THE 
PUZZLE AND 
FIND OUT. 



WHEN YOU PUT 
IT TOGETHER 
ITSPELLSA 

WORD. 

WHO ARG 
YOU TALKING 

FOR 
MAKING 
WORDS. 

ICAN 
SPELL MY 
NAME. 

WANT ME 
TO TEACH 

you? 



» YOUR PARENTS © 
ARE TALKING 
ABOUT YOU. 

WHAT 
1S THAT 

BEAUTIFUL 
MACHINE? 

MR. BIG-BIG 
HELPED ME 
STEAL MY 

DAD'S RADIO 
THAT'S hablar ht DELICIOUS 

WHAT FRIENDS , SECRET TO 
ARE FOR, EVEN UNTANGLE. #) aren't You... 

IMAGINARY A CURRRIOUS? 
FRIENDS. 



THIS IS 

WE'RE NOT 
SUPPOSED 

| HERSOLVEA 
PUZZLE. 

..-1 HAD ONE 
WHEN I WAS 

ACHILD. 



NOBODY WAS 
DOING ANY THING 
WRONG AND YOU 
DON'T HAVE TO 

WE WERE 
JUST 

WORKING. 

TMAFIRE 
DRAGON. 
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HAVE YOU 
ey, EVER HEARD 
v OF AMONSTE& 

WE'LL HAVE TO LOOK THROUGH 
THE FILES, BUT NOTHING COMES 
TO MIND. THERE WAS JORBI, WHO 

WAS A SORT OF AMPHIBIOUS 
WOMBAT-TYPE BIPED THAT I 

DISCOVERED WAS ANIMATED BY 
SENTIENT SLIME. 

MONSTER WHO DIDN'T 
HAVE A BODY. 

GOING TOSEE 
CROWARD. 

uike— 
INSUB- 

STANTIAL? 

OR SULFIRRIK, WHO COULD PRODUCE A CLOUD 
OF NOXIOUS GAS FROM THE SPHINCTERS ALONG 

HIS THORAX. T DOUSED HIM IN TAR 
AND HE INFLATGD UNTIL HE 

EXPLODED. 

NEVER A PURELY 
GASEOUS CREATURE. 

PREPARATION 
IS EVERYTHING 
AND THERE'S 
LITTLE LOGIC 
AND NO LIMITS 
INMONSTER | 
BIOLOGY. 

TONIGHT’S 
MONSTER, FOF 



TERRIBLE 
FRIENDS AND 
NO GOOD a masse Ca 

DELIGHTED 
AS 

ALWAYS. 

I WAS JUST 
- THINKING ON THIS 
NICE LITTLE TIDY POOL 
OF FROG BABIES I SEEN 
AUTTLE HOURS BACK 
FILLED WITH BITTY 
WRIGGLING BABIES T 
OUGHT TOGO BACK 
AND SCOOP UP AND 

? BRINGHERETO 
YOU ON ACCOUNT 
OF YOU BEING 
SO PRETTY 

THINKING. 



AND ON THE SUBJECT OF 
TADPOLES, I COULDN'T 
HELP BUT NOTICE THAT 
HALF A MOON BACK 

SADISTO WAS 
PAYING ME 

AN EVEN DOZEN 
A WRIGGLERS 

FORA JOB. 

AND THEN 
yy IMENTION 
BETWEEN SIPS 

OF TURPENTINE 
IN THE STRICTEST 

CONFIDENCE TO MY 
GARCONS THAT I 
WOULD HAVE DONE 
THE JOB FOR THREE, 

HOW WOULD Y UNLESS SOME SIMMERING 
SADISTO WORM’S LUNCH WHO CAN‘T 
KNOW? @@ KEEP HIS MOUTH SHUT AND 

KNOWS WHERE I TAKE MY 
MORNING TURPENTINE 

WITH THE BOYS... 

..UNLESS THAT 
WORM’S LUNCH 
COULDN'T KEEP 
HIS MOUTH SHUT 
IF HIS HEAD WAS 
IN A BUCKET OF 
PINCH-WORMS. 

COULD TELL 
ME SOMETHING 

USEFUL. i 

qu 

ROTTEN 
SORRY BAD 
LUCK ALL 
AROUND, 

TM JUST GETTING 
TO THE SAD PARTY. 

THE NEXT JOB, 
SADISTO HAS 
LOWERED MY 
PAYMENT TO 
THREE LITTLE 

WRIGGLERS. BARELY 
ENOUGH To KEEP 
THE ITCH AT BAY, 

LET ME 
FINISH. 

Cc 
COINCIDENCE! 

AND I BEGIN 
TO WONDER... 

EMPIRICAL 
ABOUT MY 

DO YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT 
MR. SADISTO’S MACHINE IS? 

THE MACHINE MR. COIL 
IS MAKING? 



--NO GOOD 
CHOICES. 

ROTTEN LUCK 
ALL AROUND, 

MORE TROUBLE 
THAN MY DUE 

JUST BECAUSE I 
ENJOY TELLING J 

A STORY... 

AND THAT CURVY PILE 
OF SQUIDS THINKS SHE 

CAN BOSS ME JUST 
BECAUSE SHE'S BIGGER 
AND SMARTER AND HAS 

MORE FRIENDS... 

95 



THE THING 
IS THAT THAVEA 

PHOBIA OF HEIGHTS, 
HAGGARD, SIR! 

4G 



TOMORROW 
AT MIDNIGHT 
MEDULA 

DELIVERS THE 
LAST PIECE 

TO SADISTO’S 
GANG AND THEY 

FINISH THE 
MACHINE! 

OVER EASY, 
THEY SAID. 

I DON'T KNOW. 

OVER EASY, 
THEY SAID IT 
WOULD BE 

DS wil 

IS THAT WHAT 
MONSTER P&E 
SMELLS LIKE? 

OVEREASY. 4) 

"DON'T FLY 
ME AGAIN 

WOULDN'T THIS 
BE EASIER IFT 
HAD MY OWN 

WE'RE JUST 
GONNA LET 

IDON'T 
KNOW, TOO 

COMPLEXICATED 
FOR MY HEAD. 

ALL 

CROWARD’S TOO INCOMPETENT TO 
POSE ANY KIND OF REAL THREAT 
AND HE’S A GOOD SNITCH To BOOT,_¢ 

NOT UNTIL YOU'RE 
EIGHTEEN, YOU 
KNOW THAT. 

AYET 
PACK’S NO 
SAFER THAN 
STRAPPING 
A BOMB TO 
YOUR BACK. 

IS THAT 
MONSTER: 
ON THE 
GODEU 
BRIDGE: 

WE NEED 
TO FIND 

SADISTO’S 



{py SS, 

} e 
WHY ARE YOU 
DOING THIS? 

BECAUSE 
YOU'RE A 
DECADE 
LATE. 



WE NEVER FIGURED 
OUT WHY THAT 
HAPPENED, 

IF THERE WA 
some 

\sk_ CONNECTION. 

WHEN I WAS A Boy, 
WE'D FISH IN THIS 

BOATS AS BIG 
AS BUILDINGS. 

AND THEN IT JUST 
STARTED EMPTYING 
Our, LIKE SOMEBODY 
PULLED THE PLUG. 

AND WE STILL 
DON'T HAVE 
ENOUGH 

77 ; 
I CAME OUT 
TONIGHT SO 
THEY COULD 

KILL ME, 
yoo. 

WHATEVER 
Ts 

BUT THEY WOULDN'T 
PUT ME OUT OF MY 

MYSERY. SOTCAME TO 
MY BRIDGE. BACK WHEN \ | 

THIS WAS A 
RIVER. 

IHELPED 
DESIGNIT. 
DECADES 

AGO. 

T BUILT A BRIDGE 
OVER A DRY 

RIVER. 

FATHEREDA 
\ CHILD T’'LL NEVER 

SEE GROW. 

YOU SHOULD 
JUST LET ME 

JUMP. 



OF COURSE I CAN. 
EVERYBODY'S GIVEN UP. 

ACITY WITHOUT CHILDREN 
ISA CITY WITHOUT HOPE. 
YOU DON'T GET TO My AGE 
WITHOUT REALIZING THAT 

EVERYTHING YOU SWEAT AND 
BLEED TO BUILD WILL BE DUST 

AND FORGOTTENINA 
FEW YEARS. 

LILA 
WAS FIVE 
YEARS OLD 
WHEN THEY 
TOOK HER 

SHE 
HAD JUST 
STARTED 
SCHOOL. 

HER MOM 
WAS STILL 
ALIVE THEN, 
SHE LOOKED 
JUST LIKE 

HER. 

AND THE ONLY THINGS YOU CAN 
MAKE WORTH SOMETHING ARE 

YOUR CHILDREN. 

YOU PUT EVERYTHING INTO 
THEM, REALIZE YOU NEVER 

YOUR WHOLE LIFE. 
AND SOME MONSTER TAKES 

WT AWAY JUST LIKE THAT. 
AND THE “HERO” 
WHO’S SUPPOSED 
TO PROTECT THE 

THINGS 
YOU LOVEIS... 
WORTHLESS. 

SHE WAS 
LEARNING 
TO READ. 



HAVE YOU EVER GOTTEN 
A CHILD BACK? 

FROM WHEREVER» 
THE MONSTERS TAKE 

THEM Te? 

D 
you KNOW 
WHAT THEY 
DO WITH THE 
CHILDREN? 

{ THEN YOU'RE 
AS WORTHLESS "THE ONLY 
ASTHEREST  THINGT 

CARE ABOUT 
WAS TAKEN 
FROM ME 
TEN YEARS, 

AND THE ONLY 
WAY I COULD 
EVER SEE HER 
AGAIN, MAYBE, 
IS IF THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
AFTER LIFE 
WAITING FOR 
US AND SHE'S 

THERE. 
*: 

WELL? 

IF SHE'S STILL ALIVE, I DON’T WANT 
TO LIVE IN A WORLD WHERE SHE HAS 

TO SUFFER THAT LONG. 

DON'T MAKE 
ME LIVE IN 
AWORLD 
WHERE 

IHAVE TO 
HOPE MY 
DAUGHTER 

IS DEAD. 



io 3 S o ‘ HE 

I HOPE 
HE DOES 
BETTER 
BY YOU 



DO YOU STILL 
WANT TO DIE? J 

V7 V/ wi 
THAD TO Giang nenpy THAD TO FALL 
FALL, TOO. TO REALIZE I 

WANTED TO 

ml ES : 
ene ee 

EVENIFIT’SA a oe Sa See sees 

DRY RIVER, THAT 
BRIDGE ISA 

WE ALL FAIL ALL THE TIME. 
BUT THAT'S NEVER 
A REASON TO STOP 

FIGHTING. 



THE REST OF THE NIGHT, 
HE FIGHTS TO SHAME 
THE SAVAGERY OF 
HIS INHUMAN FOES. 



WELL GET 
SOME REST, 
WE HAVE TO 

x MEET CORTO 
a AT FIVE. 

ey . i 

a AY 
: a 5 eZ 

is owes ft va “ 

t1’s yust.. -——= 

S—— Re 

I WATCH DAD 

iy WE'LL SKIP 
MORNING CLASSES. 
YOU NEED SLEEP... 

G‘NIGHT, 

, “ MS FIGHT THE MONSTERS, 

WY <\ : M... eA C3 THere? A+ y 

G 4 

COULD T 

BE THAT BE AHERO 

ANGRY? 

ANYBODY WHO 
: LIVES IS GOING TO 

< 11) 1 Gates 4 HURT, IS GOING TO 
/ THINK x f\\ SUFFERLOSS. 

] MOST OF THE = %y 
TIME YOU'RE A I | f HOW YOU DEAL 

WITH THAT Loss 
IS WHAT MAKES 

: ae . YOU A HERO. 

BAY ny 



05 Ct ER ET 

#2 iS SEN GE RE SS 

BUT THERE'S TOO 
MUCH TOUNRAVEL,|* 

TOO MUCH TO 
FIGURE OUT... 

WE'LL GACH 
DOHALF. 

WE'RE LOOKING 
FOR ANYTHING 
ABOUT MY DAD 
FROM THE ATTIS 
HOLIDAY ELEVEN 

YEARS AGO. 

OR . 
ANYTHING 
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MONSTER MASH 
HEROIC HAGGARD WEST DEFEATS MONSTERS WITH SCIENCE AND MUSCLE 

S3 FAY 
SONGS 

: a
 > Sk
 

= 

PHOTO CREDIT: AC WIRE PHOTO CREDIT: S. GRATELY 

After years of struggle, Arcopolis' own son Haggard West may have finally put an end to the inhuman 
menace threatening our city's children. 

Using what he describes as a “Plasma Cannon,” Haggard destroyed the entrance to the monsters' 
underground lair. 

Dozens were surely killed in the initial blast, without the loss of a single human life. 
The remaining monsters, a reckless and uneducated mob of swarthy psychopaths, will certainly 
succumb to starvation, infighting, or fatal despair in the coming months. 

The Mayor described Mr. West as, “An inspiration and model for our young people. A self-made man, 
he exemplifies all the wealth and glory you can achieve through education, calisthenics, and a ceaseless 
dedication to the public good.” 

The people of Arcopolis have lived in the spreading shadow of the monster problem for nearly a decade 
now. Tonight those good people can rest a little easier. | 

Mr. West made his fortune through inventions as varied and invaluable as the Westwave Oven™, 
Carbon Copy™, West-o-Matic Gearbox™, and Catlick Straps™. But with the rise of the monsters, 
he found a new calling and turned his inestimable brain to the welfare of our children. 

“T have a daughter,” he said from the podium, “I know the fear, we've had to live with for too long. 
Today, that ends.” 

He also gave credit for the conception and construction of the Plasma Cannon to his wife and partner, 
Rosetta West, and their assistant and photographer, Svetlana Goodley. The comely ladies of the West 
Manor were unfortunately delayed at the last moment and unable to attend the ceremony. 



{ THEREHAS TOBE 
A CONNECTION. 

THE NIGHT MY 
MOM DIES, MY DAD 

BLASTS THE MONSTERS’ 
UNDERGROUND LAIR 

WITH A PLASMA 
CANNON. 

f How'sIT 
CONNECTED 
TO WHAT 
SADISTO’S 
BUILDING? 

N 
why 

FORMER SITE OF ENTRANCE To MONSTER UNDERWORLD 4 A Ee 
O 

SOME TV OR 
SOMETHING? 

THE SAME 
NIGHT 

MR. WURPLE 
LEAVES. 

WE NEED 
AMAP. 

IWANT TO 
SEE THE 
CRATER. 

IT’S GOING TOBE } 
\ CURFEW SOON, 

WE REALLY 
OUGHTA... 
MAYBE GO 
BACK TOMY 



COMING FROM 
MY HOUSE 
JUST GOING 

I\. STRAIGHT 
Ee NORTH. 
i 

IT'S GONNA 
BE CURFEW 
IN TWENTY 
MINUTES. 

WE REALLY 
SHOULD GO. 

WE COULD 
JUMP 

TO THAT 
ROOFTOP. 

WE'D BE 
OVERLOOKING 

BREWER’S 
ALLEY. 

FROM THERE, 
THAT'S LIKE 

BUT IF YOU WERE HERE, DOWN 
THE TERRACES WOULD BE THE 

EASIEST WAY TOGO. 



6) INSTINCT 
AGOOD 

IDON'T 
EVEN KNOW 

, WHAT WE'RE 
LOOKING 

FOR. 
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WE HAVE 
TOGO. 



HE WAS SUPPOSED TO BE 
HERE AN HOUR AGO. 

WE ARE ALONG 
HERE. AFTER ALL 
THESE YEARS YOU 
MUST REALIZE THAT 

YOUR ANXIETY CANNOT 
COMPETE WITH MY 

DISCRETION. 

FASCINATING. | ORE THE RECHARGE 

A CHANNELSION RATE MUST BE 
SHUTTLES? PHENOMENAL. 

A SUCH AFING 
A MACHINE. 

“4 KERRIGANISA YOUWORRY 
UNIVERSALIST. 

> ONE OF US. 

13 

SY SUNLIGHT 
AND INGED 
TOGET TO 
WORK. 

SOMETHING 
BIG IS GOING 
DOWN WITH 
SADISTO’S 

ICOULDBE 
FAR LESS SOBER 
AND SMUGGLE 

CARGO FAR MORE 
DANGEROUS 

THAN THIS LITTLE 
BATTERY. 

BRAND KERRIGAN? YOU 
SHOWED IT TO BRAND? You 
TOLD ME JHE SHIPMENT 



IF WE CAN REVERSE ENGINEER THIS POLYMER 
AND MINIATURIZE THE MECHANISM, T COULD CUT 
DOWN THE RECHARGE RATE ON MY BLASTERS 

BY AFACTOR OF... 



I SAW YOU 
DEAD. 

SOMEONE 
LIKE YOU. 

ELEVEN 
YEARS 
AGO. 

DID You 
SEE WHO 

KILLED HER? 



YOU/REA 
MONSTER? 

THE 
MONSTER IT 
REPRESENTS? 



THEN I CANNOT 

ABSOLUTELY. SPEAK IT. 

AMONSTER & 
KNOWS WHEN 
YOU SPEAK 
HIS NAME. 

HG 
KILLED My 
MOTHER. 

AND NOW HE IS ONE OF THOSE WHICH DOES NOT MAKE HIM 
PLOTTING TO KILL YOUR FATHER. i> UNIQUE AMONG THE MONSTERS 

THOUGH HE HAS A BETTER CHANCE AT 
SUCCESS THAN MOST. TONIGHT IS CRUCIAL. 

YOU CAN FIND HIM AT THE THE FINAL PIECE IS BEING AT THE FRYING PAN QUAY. 
DEAD OF THIS NIGHT. DELIVERED. 

& asda 

qyyare 
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Yoeeietareers N 

WeHAVE * RAGE FOR i] OUR LOOT! HAGGARD 



NOT 
THEY i WITHOUT 
DION’T THE 

KNOW WHO FLIGHT 
: . SUIT. We 

HAVE TO 
FOLLOW 
THEM. m= 

THEY’LCE 
LEAD US 
RIGHT TO 
SADISTO, 
WHATEVER 

HE'S... 

I WON'T f THAVE 
COMPLAIN. ONE OF THE 

THEY MONSTERS 
MESSED : ‘ IN THE 

KNGE... 

111 



YOU DON'T 
RECOGNIZE 

ME, 

; ALLS IKNOW, ALLS 
wie ae IkNOW IS OVER EASY, 

My] | Swear To THE Boss, 
SALT IN MY EYES. 

OVER EASY SHE SAID, 



WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING OUT 

AFTER CURFEW, 
‘OUNG LADY? 

WORKING. 

HAGGARD 
HOUSE ON 

WEST POINT, 

WOULDN'T ICAN’T IMAGING 
BE GOING THAT CARPET 

OF OCTOPUSES 
OR HER GANG OF 
MIDGETS ARE 
ABLE TO DRIVE 

NOT GOING 
ANYWHERE 
UNTILWEFIX ORWE AMAZING THE 
THAT KNGE. COULD ADVANCES IN 

JUST CUT PROSTHETICS 
THESE DAYS. 



RAN INTO 
MEDULA 
AND HER 
GANG. 

THEY STOLE AN 
EXPERIMENTAL 

BATTERY. 

HOW DID 
YOU FIGURE 

SO DID 
CROWARD... 

{ ARE YOU 

WHERE WE 
FIND SADISTO. 

“OVER EASY.” 
MEDULA'S 
LACKEY SAID 
‘OVER EASY.” 

OVER EASY... 
FRYING PAN. 

MUCH SENSE 
AS ANYTHING 
ELSE WITH THE 
MONSTERS. 



L YW \ IDON’T \ YOU FIND a ay 
SOMETHING, | oN 
\ ROAR? 
~ = — 

YOUR DAD'S = \_/) ESPECIALLY k= | 
ALREADYBEEN 4 /\ NoTBY } 
BEATEN UP An YOU. < 
Toy I DON'T 
DT want vim tO} 

.  'GETHURT ANY? ie ee 
\ MORE THAN LS % 

: \.HE HAS To, <7 



THE FRYING PAN QUAY. 

you've 
NEVER 

ACTUALLY 
KILLED A 

THEY'RE 
NOT LIKE 
PEOPLE. 
NOT LUKE 
ANIMALS, 

\ EVEN. 

YOUTHINK = ¥ 
YOU'LL HAVE ANY 

PROBLEMS 
WITH IT? 

WATCHED IT STOP BREATHING. 
THAT FELT WRONG, STILL KIND OF BOTHERS ME. 

T‘M GIVING YOUA 
BLASTER FOR 
TONIGHT. 

YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE MY SUPPORT 

FROM ABOVE. 

IT’S UKE SCRAPING 
MONSTERS DOG'S BUSINESS 
DIE BY MY OFF MY HEEL. 

IT‘SWHAT \ 
HUMANS WERE J} 
MADE TODO, J 



ISHOVLD 
BE ABLE TO 

TT MEANS 
YOU'RE 

CLIMBING ONE 
OF THOSE 
CRANES. 

OF 
HE W. 
WHERE 

you’Ll BE 
SAFE. 

E) “SUPPORT 
FROM ABOVE,’ 
DOES THAT 

MEAN MY OWN 
TET PACK? 

AMOUNT OF 
HAVOC WITH 

UT TLL STILL 

IF YOU HAVE TO 
CHOOSE, IT'S ALOT 
MORE IMPORTANT 
THAT SADISTO’S 
GANG NOT WALK 
AWAY TONIGHT. 

MEDULA’S 
UST PLAYING 
FETCH, WE 
CAN CLEAN 

A 
THE STUFF 

I TOLD YOU, THERE IS NO “WHY” WITH 
MONSTERS. AND WHATEVER THEY'RE TRYING 

TO BUILD WON'T MATTER IF THEY’RE ALL DEAD. 

ey Z 

Was 

CREATEAFAIR 

THE WESTMOBILE, 

yr TULBE 
J COUNTING 
ON YOU TO 
NIX ANY 

MONSTERS 
BREATHING 
DOWN MY 
NECK. 

SHOULD 
WE LEAVE 
someBovy 
ALIVE FOR 

QUESTIONING? 

BOUT... ALL 

WE DON’T 
KNOW? = WHAT 

THEY'RE 
BUILDING. 
AND WHY? 



COIL... THE LONGER 
THIS TAKES THE 
LONGER I HAVE 
TO STARE AT 

THIS SICKENING 
WOMAN-SHAPED 

THEN PAY 
THE WOMAN, 



IT’S GENEROUS. 

e INSPECT THE 

OH, MY. Y So FRESH. 

) ~ f Sy 
Nh fe, , 

] I - S >> 

VASSTY =——_ A 





PULL HIM OUT AND 
KILLHIM! 



Pe
 

Z
w
 

W
i
 

Q
e
 

y
o
 <
 

w
 
&
 

o
O
 

a 

Sys 4 



Wess 

ee) 4 



ae
 

| 
ae
s 

<
o
h
&
 

Wa
a 

n
a
e
 

<
<
 

4 

a
,
 

134 













TONIGHT YOU FAILED, THE MACHINE 
IS OURS! AND SOME COMING 

WE'LL SNUFF THE LIFE FROM 
YOUR BATTERED CARCASS AND 
DANCE ON YOUR ASHES AND 

DRINK A CHEER OF TURPENTIN' 
FROM YOUR 

ay 
N 
. ‘ 

=u MUSA, » 





AND E AS SOONAS T’M 
YOU HAVE IN THE WATER, T'M 

NOTHING TO pat WZ HOME FREE. 
BARGAIN —\, y A{ BUT T'LL OFFER 

WY 2) YOU THE TINIEST 
SLIVER OF MERCY, 

IF YOU BEG. 

BEG OF ME, 
TLL KILL YOU 
BEFORE T 

SX KILL HER, 

-- PLEASE. 

PLEASE 
DON'T KILL 

HER, SHE'S ALL 
ILOVE 
IN THE 
WORLD, 

U2 



EVERYTHING 
I'VE DONE 
SINCE HER 
BIRTH HAS 

BEEN TOMAKE 
THE WORLD 
SAFE FOR 

HER. 

TO MAKE HER 
STRONG ENOUGH 

TO SURVIVE 
WHEN T'M 
GONG. 

IF YOU KILL HER, 
YOU WON'T HAVE 

TO KILL ME. 

T’LL ALREADY 
BE GONE. 



HAGGARD. 





LET ME 
GO, YOU 

WRETCHED...! 

PLEASE, 
NO,.! 

MONSTERS 
DON'T GET 

‘BLASTER 
TS STILL 
IN MY 

JACKET. 





ALL THE 
PIECES IN 

IT’S JUST A < wy ie el THEGIRL 
MATTER OF \ | SAID SHE 

Pa\ TOOLS AND fer KNOWS YOU. 

AND NOW YOU WILL BUILD THE MACHING 
THAT DESTROYS HER FATHER. 



EXCEPT 
eee 

HIS 
OT AWAY. | AND WE 

‘g A A BLEWU 
= \ 



T’MNOT 
SCARED, 

TWAS JUST 
<\ THINKING. 

ISTIWLL \ 
HAVEN'T 
KILLEDA } 
MONSTER. 

AHELL OF ; 
anassist, YOURE 
THOUGH. 

AND I KNOW WHERE 
NI I’M GOING TO START. 
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AURORA’S ADVENTURE CONTINUES IN 

BATTLING BOY: | 

THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF WEST 



FROM THE SKETCHBOOKS OF DAVID RUBIN 

WOGNRD WEST 
(witout MADR) 

EN Das 
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ARCOPOLIS IS RIFE ; CHICAGO PUBLIC LIBRARY 

AND SHORT OF 

Luckily, theres a new hero bn the rise. 

RO442995431 
CHINATOWN 

Aurora West has her hands full trying to fit in martial arts lessons 
between chemistry and math classes, helping her father on his missions. 
and unraveling the mystery surrounding her mother’s death. The answer, 
she discovers, may be as close as her own childhood memories—if 
she can only survive the monster Sadisto and his murderous clan long 
enough to piece it together. 

Set in the world of Paul Popes hit graphic novel Baitling Boy, this fast- 
paced adventure is the first of two volumes of mystery, mayhem ... 
and murder! 

PRAISE FOR BATTLING BOY 
A #1 NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER 

“The adventure of the year!" 
~JEFF SMITH 

“A number one stunner.” 
aU Coy m0) /-W4 = 

“Not to be missed.” == x 
-SCOTT WESTERFELD = ae 

= |60 
=> 
=i 

wa © ©.” - js the acclaimed author- =0 
Mlustrator of Baiiling Boy: Batman: Year ‘ = 
100; Heavy Liquid; and 100%. Pope has r —— i 
won three Eisner Awards. He lives in New = x 
York City. pulphope.com First Second | = 

_ isan American film director, New York 
author. and video game writer. His graphic mae ec ongpocns.com 

Cover art by David Rubin 
novel, Bloody Chester, was also published =~... design by Collden AF Venable 
by First Second. He currently resides in Printed in the United States of America 

Brooklyn. New York. 

5 USD $17.99 / = $20.50 

WAV I RUBIN Feel releli ty ISBN: Bie 1 Goela aes 
who has published several critically i ie 
acclaimed graphic novels including The 
Hero and Beowulf. 
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