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"TRE BIBLE TELLS TRAT
S5TORY IV) TERMS OF TIME
—ONE TRING AFTER
ANOTRER ., FIRST TRHERE
Wwas DARKNESS, TREN
TRERE WAS LIGRT.

“UnDerRSTAND ME. WRAT-
EVER LIVED TRERE TREN
LIVES TRERE STILL, TROUGH
YOUR KINDABANDONED
THIS PLACE RALFA MILLION
YEARS AGO, THERE ARE
FORESTS OF BLACK OaK5,
& RUNDRED FEET TALL,
5TaANDING INVISIBLE IN
ThHE DARK. TRERE ARE
CREATURES,, PREPATORS
.nCAAT RAVE NOT EATEN
In GEOLOGIcaL AGES,

"YDUR PEOPLE REMEMBER
IT DIFFERENTLY, THEY S€E
TREDARKNESS A5 A
TUNNEL TRAL TREY
CRAWLED THROUGH TO
REACH TRE LIGRT. A
VERTICAL TUNNEL. THE
LIGRT WAas In ANOTFHER
PLACE FARABOVE,

“YOU Fave FORGOTTEN THE
VOICELESS, BUT THEY Fave
NOT FORGOTTEN YOI. TREY
WaNT YoU TO COME FOME.
WANT THE FEEL OF YOUR
FEAR AND YOUR WORSHIP,
BUT WHILE ThE DARKNESS

15 & ROME FOR TREM), FOR
You It Was OnLd a Wome.

I AnY casE THREY TELL
CTRE STORY A5 A JOURNEY,
A RARD AND TERRIBLE
JouRrneY, TRE PLACE
WRERE THEY STARTED
FROM Was FIRST WORLPD.




LET'S FEEL THOSE FINGERS.
OH, GOOP GRIP, PAUL-. NICE
GRIP. HE'S LEFT-HANDED,

ISN'T HEZ LET'S TRY THE
OTHER SIPE,

NO ASYMMETRY, BUT THE GEE THE PICTUREZ THE BOY'S
PUPILLARY DILATION /6 ON PLAYING WITH A TRUCK, IN'THEZ

THE 6LOW SIPE. CAN YOU POINT TO THE TRHEK 2
TRY TO PDINquD THE TRHCK

(T'6 OKAY, PAUL,
THE LIGHT WON'T
HURT YoU.

THERE JUST IGN'T
ANYTHING HERE TO SUGGEST
HE'S INPROVING, MR, BEGAI.
NOT IN TERMS OF MOTOR
SKILLS OR PERCEPTUAL
RESPONSE, ANYWAY, AND
HE'S NOT MAKING A
WIPER RANGE OF
SOUNPS, 156 HEZ

WELL ...T GUESS '\
NOT. MAYBE WHEN 1

BRUSH HIS TEETH
5OMETIME5..»

o/ YOU CAN'T
EXPECT MIRACLES,
HES AS CLOSE TO
CLASSIC RETT
SYNPROME AS
I'VE EVER SEEN
IN A MALE PATIENT.
. THEY DON'T.ui

' PROGRESS

ALL THAT

NO. PUT
THAT OUTOF
YOUR MIND,

T WAS THINKIN'.,,
1 DUNNO,., THAT HE
WAS LOOKIN' AT ME
MORE. LIKE HE WANTED
70 TALK TO ME, ALMOST.

YOU THINK THAT
I\ "COULD EVER...2

S
TN L— D r




YOU SAIP THE
FIT6 ARE ACTUALLY
WORSE NOW. POES
THAT MEAN LONGER
OR MORE INTENSEZ

WELL,
A BOTH. L

L4

Y 1 CAN UP THE POSAGE
ON THE LAMOTRIGINE BUT
TRY USING THE RECTAL
VALIUM TOO, As A
PREVENTATIVE ...

VHE'S YOUR BROTHER . YOU'D
WANT TO BE THERE FOR

YOUR BROTHER, WOLLDN'T
YOU RACHEL2"

HEY, PAD--THERE'S
4 SOME WEIRD WOMAN
’ HANGING 'ROUND

*YEAH, PAD, FINE. IT'S
JUSTA SCHOOL DAY.
T'LL JUST MIS5 IT. NO
PROBLEM. MY TIME 15
YOURS."

SHE'S ACTING REAL CRAZY. S Tt

SHE'S WAVING THIS FLOWER Y1 © ] == . MY GOD, HE
AROUND LIKE SHES DIRECTING / Pl .. LOVES ME! HE
TRAFFIC. AND I THINK REALLY LOVES ME!
SHE'S CRYING. OH JESUIS, SWEET
JESUS!

THAT'S
NICE.TAKE
CARE.TAKE
CARE, NOW.




LOCAL MAN JERRY RUFINO
SPRAYED HI5 BO5S WITH SHAVING
FOAM WHEN HE WON THE STATE
LOTTERY YESTERDAY; BUT TWELVE ¢
HOURS LATER HE WAS ASKING =
FOR HIS OLD JOB BACK ..

J DUNNO ABOUT N
USIN' MORE OF THAT
LAMOTRIGINE 5TUFF.
ITALWAYS LEAVES
'IM POPEY. WHAT D'Youl
RECKON, RACHZ

BECAUSE A STAGGERING EIGHT
HUNDPRED PEOPLE PICKEP THE WINNING
NUMBERS, EACH COLLECTING LESS THAN

THREE THOUSANP POLLARS! PON'T
2 GIVE UP YOUR PAY JOB, JER.

WELL IF ITS N
A CHOICE BETWEEN
DOPEY AND FRENZY,
__\ I KNOW WHICH [
B —\ DWARF I'D GO
T —— ;

WHAT'S THAT,
FLOWERZ

YOU KNOW
HE /8 USING HIS
VOICE MORE. T
WONPER IF WE
COULP GET 'IM
SOME KIND OF
SPEECH THERAPYZ

T APPRECIATE
YOU LOOKIN' AFTER
'IM TONIGHT, FLOWER.
T KNOW YOU WANTED
To GO OUT, BUT I

GOTTA MAKE UP THE
TIME AT THE SHOP.

NO PROBLEM. " TCH. COME ON, PAUL, | “THEN AcAIN, Mom | |

I ALL PARTOFTHE = MOST CHICKS WON'T EVEN LOOKED AT DAP.
B\ SERVICE. _d LOOKATAGUY WITHPROOL
ON HIS CHIN.
"800 T GUESS
THERE'S HOPE

FOR ALL OF 48"
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P ﬁ i

LOS ANGELES,
CALIFORNIA

YESGIR.
MAY I REFRESH
YOUR NUTSZ 48

Yoy may leave

muy niufs exact/y

as fhey are. Tell

your employer

T will speak with
him.

1 have said
that I wish fosee
1he propriefor.

You can CLOSE
UP UNTIL TONIGRT,
BEATRICE.

NOICAN'T. ¥
THERE'S THIS &
FREAKY GUY
SITTING OUTON
TABLE SEVEN,
ALL BY HIMSELF. ¥
HE'S BEEN ASKING
AFTER YOU.

LOCK ThE
POOR ah¥waY.

MAaLIKEEN,
BRING U5 TWO
GLa55€5 FROM MY
spPeClaL BOTTLE--
TRE ONE ON
TRE LEFT.




U (WROSE FEET May not
TOUCR TARE GROUND, NOR any
FOULNESS S5TAIN TREIR GARMENTS,
FOR TREY ARE OF THE 5€VENTH
SPRERE WAICA |15 ABOVE
CORRUPTION."

, : FarDLY SCRIPTURE.
The devil can cite JORN TRITREMIUS, ON
%cr-lpmmfor'hls PHPpOSe. i ANGELS. RE WAS TALK-
oaddﬂﬂ.fo W, Lucifep ' ING aBOUT TRHE THRONES,
Morningstar. Anp GETTING IT
WRONG 25 UslAL.

A YOURE
/44 TreEOhES
WRO LIKE

And how are
Yol Frrding your
retirement, Prince

of the East?

1 SROULD Sa4 AT TRE

OUTSET TRAT 1 FIND THIS
VI5ITATION BOTR IRKSOME Anp
UNWELCOME. T am no LONGER

RELL'S RULER AnD YouU RAVE ho
BUSINESS WITA ME.




uld have thou v AnD TRE OLD
oum?eg 1f5e§ﬁlcul’r FIR 15 IN hew RAnDS.
15 let go of powcr’ when you've ; anp TRE WORLD
been used 4o exercising it. anD Yer GOES ON.
\ RERE I am.

™ To settle down
{ andgrow roses up
the door.

TRAT'S AN EIGRTY - The world ison
YEAR-OLD Jahneau fire, Lucifer
ARMAGNAC. IF I'0 khown \ Morpin ‘dgs'far’ I
You WERE GoInG To wanted fo make
WASTE IT On MELOPRAMA por

1'0 RAVE GIVEN You rcefully.

TRE '78.

her'wlée

could erthe

whole evening instale 1 ////
repartee. A

I'VE nO DESIRE TO
TRESPASS ON YOUR EVENING
at aLL, AmeNADPIEL, I'm SURE
TRhERE ARE MANY PLACES (VRERE
YOUR COmPany (WOULD BE
aLmosT WELCOME.




’Ther'e isa we.r

lﬁ;lc

work on
his mnfmg

human umshes

8
ave

h, but this is
different. Forone
‘fhl , 1T (6 new. For,

r it is growin
mcremen Mfu 9

examples.

collated

Iamto 1‘o
a proposition before
ou. Against my will.
gainst my Ju+gmem*

Khowin

\_ fhe ki qof 1ars
and traitors.
Say Mo ri

how and you waif
spar’e mé Consider-
able effort.

507 TRERE ARE many

SUCH. TRERE RAVE ALWAYS

5ROULPN'T
ThIS BE O
MICROFILM?Z

BEEN ABENCIES TRAT TRAFFIC J

Ih That way.

a’ri But you

The instances 50
tri Eai reasures fol \fa dp moId
5;%0 freiges ungﬁﬁgc ed sgxua
rs Pisi we&
e wf" den aeam"?

nafure human desu'e

93 o s

know




Because
heaven wishes
neither to
Infervene.
directly inthis
nor to stgnd
byand let it
happen.

2 You ot
’rﬂirfgggﬁioﬁl
amToI thatvou

will name your
price.

LIVING RERE
amonaG TREM -+
WATCRING TREM LIVE
aNhp DIE anp BUILD
anD BREAK--YOU can'c
RELP BUT TRINK aBOUT
ROW IMPERMANENT
EVERUTRING IS INTAIS
UNIVERSE. NOTRING
ReaLLY WORKMAN-
LIKE. NOTRING
mape to Last.

you'e
TRINK PART OF
Chat I OMNISCIENCE
may name i
ivecics | e
hameé T2 TO STOP.

A LETTER
OF Pas5aGeE.

S5AY TRAT
my PRICE IS A
LETTER OF

passage.

aFf, BUT RE'LL
ALREAPY Khow TRAT,
won't RE2




1 do not IT'5 hOT NECESSARY
grasp your TRAT YOU SROULP.

meanin
) TRERE I15SANOTRER

S51PE TO ThE 5KY, TRAT'S

ALL.I''m SURE TREY'LL TELL

You aBOUT IT 50MeE pay,

SOME BIG, RAIRY ARCRANGEL

WILL 51T YOl ON RIS LAP
anp GIVE YOU TRE TALK.

YEs.
IDLIKEAN
APOLOGY.

GQOODBYE,
amenavieL.,

Your
mockery
demeans you.
You have
accepted the
commission.

'rhen,.,in
nce with

my ins m;fons;
Wﬁlé?’l we 8!&‘)

You g @pg

LuarFa f) :’J{r'm;z%ar‘

for the
your fab b

MAZIKEEN, TELL TRE STAFF
TREY can Leave. WE WILL hot
BE OPenNInG TrIS EVENING.

YEHS5Z, NGY
RROAHP.

LIGRT SOME
CanpLeS. KEEP
TREM LIT FROM
howon. anp
BRING ME & KNIFE
anp a DoVE --
actuary a




NGY RROAHD, HRRALL Yo
b g I NGRING HEOU A BOWLTO i
V~ OF WREREARE ;8 R CA525Z GHE VHLOODZ &
;you GOING.,.53ID i i -~

ThE FaLse kmiarz)? ) g i

ONTREROAD.. AN | TRANK YOU,

¥ '/ mazikeen, no, TrE

BIRD'S hOT FOR
SaLRIFICE, WRO
WOULD T 5aCRIFICE
IT zoZ

MEMSOPF
15 THE RUNE OF
FINDING. IN TAIS

I ma4 hotT

way TRE KNIFE
BECOMES A KNOW WRERE I'm
LODESTONE. GOING, BUT I 5€E
no REASON TO

how YOu.
pon't BE SO
FRIGRTENED.
I'mnot

RUNGRY,

on‘LL Jgscacrzouaue MAZIKEEN.
U FOR 2 LOAN OF TRESE,
I mMAay heep TO FLY BEFORE YEHSZ, NGY
Caﬁrs ?“5'25,;25 15 POnE WITHA, RROAHP.
np 1 FO ITED MY OWwn
MY COAT, PLEASE.
winGs SOME TIME SINCE. Mo Ay

OThHER BOTTLE.TRE
ONE ON TRE RIGAT.




PIP YOU EVER
EXPECT TO SEE YOUR
S0N AGAINZ

THERE YOU 60,
SLUGGER.YOU CLEANED
OUT THE WHOLE BOWL. ‘

YOU LIKE
THE CHOCOLATE

NO, I..1
4LTOPPED HOPING
WHEN 1 SAW THE -
STROLLER WAS GONE. “p

IT'6 JUSTAMIRACLE, &

THAT'S ALL.

-\ CAN WATCH THOSE

I'M GONNA
LEAVE YOU AT THE
WINPOW HERE, YOU

KIPS PLAYING.

YOU HEAR 'EM
SHOUTINGZ NOISY
LITTLE SHITHEAPS,

: [T’ FUNNY. YOU
LOOK SO MUCH LIKE HER, \
BUT SHE NEVER STOPPED
TALKING. THAT'S PROBABLY
WHY I FEEL LIKE I KNOW
WHAT YOUR VOICE WOlULD
SOUND LIKE.

mmﬂx m
GONNA BE BACK AROUND
ELEVEN. YOU'LL BE

ASLEEP THEN, SO T'LL
SEE YOU IN THE AM.

12

I'M OUTTA HERE.
TALK TO 'IM A BIT, WILL YOU,
FLOWER?Z

AND MOVE
'IM IN THE CHAIR
ONCE INAWHILE
TO STOP 'IM
GETTING 50RE.
SEE YOU LATER.

}

i




OKAY, LINPA.
YOU'RE CLEAR.
TO COMMENCE
_ APPROACH.

'M HEARING
YOUl, RED LEADER.
YOU WANT
PRETZEL52

YOU INTO YOUR ROOM, Y+ =
PAUL.IT'LL BE NICE
ANP QUIET THERE.

I'M MOVING L =2 '
L

LOOK, YOU'VE
60T TEPPY AND
RABBIT AND
SOPHIE.

GUY IN Rowmm /
DID'N'T EVEN LOO,

JUSTASWELL. ™
YOU DON'T LOOK ANY-
THING LIKE ARLENE

THAT'S WHAT LETS
ME SLEEP AT NIGHT.
HERE, RACHEL ..,




ENOUGH, PRINCE
OF NELL.

AR, TRE ROSPITALITY OF TRE
LIiLImM! T WONDER WRAL |T DIED
OF. RELLO, MaRU. ROW |5 YOUR.
MASTER ThHESE PAYS 2

I I ACKNOWLEDGE
| "NO MASTER .

FAR ENOUGN
AND A LITTLE
MORE.




HI$ LUNGS
BLURN. HI$ EVERY
NEARTBEAT TEARS
HIS SIDE LIKE A

FLENSINYG

KNIRE.

TREN ROW 1S BRIAPACH
TRE BLIND, LORD OF TRE LILIM
In EXILE? |5 RE REALTRY? 1 MEAD,
WITRIN ThE USIAL PARAMETERS?

WHAT DO
YOU WANT NERE,
LUQIFER?

aR. WELL
WITRIN TRE UsuaL
PARAMETERS,
ThEN.

INFORMaAatIon. 1 RAve an

OCCASIONAL ARRANGEMENT
WITRH YOUR MASTER WHRICH
RE MAY RAVE MENTIONED

THEN G0 UP, AND BE PAMNED
TO YOU. WHEN THE LILIM <LAIM THEIR
RIGHT, YOU'LL LAST NO LONGER THAN

THE ANGELS. YOU'LL JUST BURN WITH
A DIFFERENT <OLORED FLAME.

= OF,hOTRING WILL BE
f BURNING BY TREN. EVEN
| 50LAR FUSION ONLY LASTS
50 LonG.

15 IT THE CHALDAEAN BITCH, §
<OME GRUBBING FOR NEWS OF THE
DEAD €ITIESZ OR FALLEN SAMAEL,
WITH HIS HLURT PRIDE ANP HIS

SAVAGE TONGLEZ WHO'S THERE,
I SAY!

WHO'S THERE,
MANLZ I NEAR
VOIQES. ¢




noBODY'S CALLED ME SamaEL
FOR SUCFR A LONG TIME. IT% LIKE
SOMEONE USING YOUR MAIDEN

$I¢K? THAT'S ASHALLOW
WORD TO MEASURE THE FATHOMS
OF MY SURFERING. MY LORD, IFYOU
NAVE ANY OF THAT HEALING

naine. WATER ABOUT YOU T'LL TAKE IT
NOW AND PAY YOU IN $OME
LITTLE $PAZCE.

LORD
8\ LUCIRER!

|
h

‘_

\

mib;l

A<

¥

BRIADALA .
STILL SICK,

pPULLS MY EYES! YOU
KNOW EXACTLY WHAT 1
SEE. YOU KNOW EXALTLY
HOW MUSH BLINBINESS
HEAVEN HAS ALLOWED
TO ME!

"TRE SEED AND
THE ROT " TRERE'S NO
NEEP TO REMIND ME OF
YOUR CURSE. PO YOl

TRINK TRIS I5 4 $oL/dL
caLLz

> BUT IT
DULLS YOUR
EYES.

IF You WaNT THE
LETRE WATER, DEMON,
YOU'LL RAVE TO WORK
FOR IT. TRE 5aME RULES
as aLways.

ASK METHEN, BUT |N HELLS
NAME BE BRIEF! A BIRTH AND A
DEATH. I'LL QIVE YOU TWO MOMENTS
FOR TWO SIPS QF OBLIVION.

IT WILL : _ a BIRT
o il { anp A




Y THE BIRTH AND PEATN
OF WHAT?Z TELL ME WHAT
YOU WANT--AND LET ME
HEARYOU POUR, FOR

INSPIRATION'S SAKE.

J  ..,AWISH BEING
GRANTED.YES, YES, I'M
NOT $IMPLE. THEY'RE
RARE ENOUGH SINCE MAR

ChE BIRTH
Ahp DEATROF A
DES/RE. A DESIRE
SATISFIED IN TRE
mOoment IT’s
CONCEIVED. 4

WISR..

IN NORTH
HOLLY WOOD THERE
15 A MAN CALLED
PALL BEGAI. A MAN
IN YEARS, I MEAN--

NOT IN ANY OTHER

QLOSED NER BORDERS, BUT
TODAY THEY SEEM 1O/ \.
BE A% COMMON A$
RAIN.

ho. NOT YET. DRINK
SPARINGLY, BRIADACH. 1
DON'T RAVE 2. 5TEADY LINE

BECAUSE THE POWER
LINGERS ARQUNP HIM. IT
WINDS O:EIETARD THROUGH [

OF SUPPLY TRESE pays.

WHAT IS [T, LUCIFERZ '\
THIS THING THAT OPENS 3
AND OPENS AND SEEMS TO
HAVE NO DEATH? HAVE

YOU SEEN ITZ HAVEYOU

TRIED TO TALKTO IT2




HEY, SUZIE 5AID UMM, HALF
NO WAYARE YOU A NAVAJO. PAD'S THE
NAVAJO, cos REAL THING, HE WAS
NAVAJOS ARE BRIGHT | BORN ON A RESER-
RED LIKE TOMATOES. | VATION. AN MY

1 TOLD HER TO GRANDADS 50OME

SUCK IT. KINP OF WITCH
POCTOR . SHAMAN.
THING.

50 KEVIN'G STILL SITTING THERE WITH HIS
DICK OUT, BUT SUZIE'S CLIMBED OLUT OF THE BATHROOM
WINDOW. SHE'S HALFWAY DOWN THE STREET, AND THE LAST
THING SHE HEARD HIM SAY WAS, “SUUWUUZIE ! T'VE
GOT THE CONPOMON !/

HEY, WHAT WAS
THATZ |15 THERE SOME-
ONE ELSE HEREZ

SHIT. JUST
MY BROTHER. GIVE
ME A SECOND, GUYS.




YOU LITTLE RATBAG, YOU
THREW UPALL POWN THE BED.
ANP THE LAMP! DAP 15
GONNAKILL MEe!

AND ITHAD TO
FUCKING SHATTER
IN AMILLION GOoP-

DAMN PIECES. IT

COULPN'T JUST

BREAK IN TWO,
COULP IT2

( RAAAAA

AAAAA EL

YOU PIRTY
LITTLE BASTARD!
WHY PON'T YoU

JUSTCHOKE !

PAULZ HEY, |
PAUL! ARE Yol
OKAY?2

14



OH myGop!
PAUL, PLEASE !
PON'T POTHIS TO
ME! BREATHE !

PLEASE BREATHE!

AVELLEITY, O
S0ME MORON
RAs CREATED J| OF POCTOR? ARE

\ 2 VELLEITY. A YOUGONNA, . ARE
- - - W YOU GONNA

LISTEN, ARE

RESUSCITATE 4

/ BUT RE
5alp TRAT
THE POWER
LINGERED J

YOU S0ME KIND ¥

> excuse me.
TDLIKE To Examibe
A, .

ARE YOUZ WHAT :
ARE YOU POINGZ 45

CURIOUS. TRIS Was
2 MORE COMPLEX TRANS -
action TRaN I TROUGRAT.

an EXCRANGE
2 TWO-way FLow.
POWER WA5 EXPENDED
RERE, BUT POWER
Was GENERATED
T0O0.

NO. HE JUST, i
HE JUST MADE NOISES,
YOU KNOW.

YOUR
BROTRER.

| couDre

TaLkz?




TREN PERRAPS ITS
DPRawr) TO SILENCE. PERARAPS
IT ROVERED OVER K1 LONG

ENOUGF TO SENSE YoUR
DESIRE.

YOUR DESIRE.
WREN YOU WISRED
him peap.

WHEN 1 WHATZ
AREYOU CRAZY2 1
DIPN'T WANT THIS
TO HAPPEN!

OF COURSE
Yyou pip.

COLP BASTARD! Ly
HE'S MY BROTHER! &
GO TOHELL! GO
? STRAIGHT TO
= FUHCKING
HELL!

I'D BEEN
ROPING TO
avoip TrRat.
BUT You'rRE
RIGRT.TRERES
ho GETTING
4Rounp IT,

IS TREREZ

HEY! HEY,
WHERE ARE YOLI2
WHERE pID Youl




””—.-.-.-. -

- HOME
AGAIN, HOME

AGAIN




