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“YOU ARE HERE, MR.

PEABODY, BECAUSE
OF THIS.”

“T THOUGHT I WAS
HERE TO TEST A NEW
GAMING SYSTEM...”
“THIS IS THE
GAMING SYSTEM.
“YOU'RE A TWITCH STAR
AND GAMING COMPETITION
CHAMPION, ALWAYS AT THE
FOREFRONT OF GAMING’S
FUTURE.”
“YEAH..
PERPECT CANDIDATE
Writtenlby[Gnis{CONDON i
lllustrated|byjNick(CAGNETTI
lettered|bylim{GAMBBEL

WHAT IF T TOLD YOu

WE ARE THE FUTURE

OF GAMING? ME
AND You.

WE CALL IT “PROJECT
MORPHEUS,”” INTERNALLY
NICKNAMED “THE CHIP.”

)

IT’S ESSENTIALLY AN
INDUCED DREAM STATE, MAKING

YOU--THE PLAYER--YOUR
VERY OWN CONSOLE.

I'D SAY...
M

“I-IT°S THEORETICAL. YOU'D HAVE
T0 MANIPULATE THE MIND AND--""

EVER HEARD OF
“ALTERED REALITY”?

“WE INJECT A MICROCHIP ‘PATHOGEN’
INTO YOUR BLOODSTREAM THAT
‘INFECTS’ YOU WITH PRELOADED

GAMING SCENARIOS.”

“HALLUCINATIONS...”

“GAMING SCENARIOS,
MR. PEABODY.”

EXCELLENT.
HAPPY GAMING,
GAVIN.

“TDON’T GIVE
A SHIT WHAT
ITiS...”

“WELL, IT USED TO BE THEORETICAL.
BUT NOT ANYMORE....”

WHILE IT°S A
PREDETERMINED SCENARIO,
EACH PLAYER’S EXPERIENCE 1S
WHOLLY UNIQUE AS IT’S YOUR
BRAIN CREATING THAT
WORLD. YOU MAY
HAVE--

AH-AH.
YOU CAN
STOP THERE.

- JUST PUT
IT IN MY
VEINS.







TV ON, RANDOM
CHANNEL, VOLUME
TWELVE.

HEY, DUDE. YEEEAAAH. IT WAS

NUTS. IT WAS LIKE...LIKE A

SUPER VIVID FUCKED-UP
DREAM.

YEAH, DUDE. FELT...
I DON'T KNOW. REAL. \T
WAS WILD. I PLAYED AS
AN ASSASSIN--

--BUT NONE
AS MACABRE AS
THIS LATEST TURN
OF EVENTS.

CHAD GROSS,
WHO WAS EXPECTED TO
TESTIFY AGAINST THE GAMING
GIANT, HAS BEEN FOUND
DEAD IN HIS HOME.

FUTURA
GAMING HAS SEEN
ITS FAIR SHARE OF
CONTROVERSY OF

3
. A SOURCE WITHIN THE
DEPARTMENT SAYS THAT GROSS’S
HUSBAND FOUND HIM EARLY THIS
MORNING IN BED, UNRESPONSIVE--
APPARENTLY STRANGLED IN
HIS SLEEP.



PLEASE DON'T BE

HERE. PLEASE DON'T
BE HERE.

I-160TTA
60.

FACTS ARE STILL UNFOLDING, AND
WE WILL KEEP YOU UPDATED ON THE
LATEST DEVELOPMENTS. AND
NOW, THE WEATHER--




PHONE, CALL
FUTURA.

COME ON.
COME ON.

WE’RE COMING
IN, ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER.

OH MY GOD.
DID THEY SET
ME UP...7

THIS IS THE
POLICE. OPEN
THE DOOR.

NO. 0H
NO.



HE’S NOT
COMPLYING.
BREAK IT
DOWN.

OPEN THE
GODDAMN DOOR.

NOW.

[ po Nor Move! we
ARE ARMED AND--



OKAY, OKAY. THIS
FUTURA SHIT IS JUST
FUCKING WITH MY
HEAD. NONE OF IT IS
REAL. M SEEING
THINGS. I'M--

pulL
OVER.



WHAT THE

THE Ve
[
OVER.aE

HE'S RUNNING/
HE’'S ON THE
MOVE/



HE'S IN
HERE.

E’S
BARRICADED
INSIDE.

MOVE/
MOVE/

I-IT’S THE
ONLY...

T HAVE TO
TAKE IT...T HAVE
TO TAKE IT OUTTA
ME. IT’S...




ao! Go! GOy




ANDRE LIMA ARAUJO & CHRIS O’ HALLORAN_
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LOOK AMERICAN...

...GET EVERY- \_~J
THING NOTED
DOWN...

KIDS. Hmim...COULD BE
WORSE. LEAST THEY

ALBERT RASKIN, LIKE MANY AT
THE TIME WHO HAD BEEN FED A
STEADY DOSE OF TELEVISION
AND McCARTHYISM, HAS AN
UNYIELPING OBSESSION WITH
THE IDEA THAT COMMLNISTS
COULD BE ANYWHERE.

B0 THE ARRIVAL OF NEW NEIGHBORS 15
AN AGGRAVATING EVENT IN THE LIFE OF
AN ALREADY AGGRAVATED MAN.

" sTILL, T8 LS

BEST THAT
I...
CONSIPERING HIMSELF AN "CAN'T BE SLRE
UPSTANPING AMERICAN CITIZEN, WHO TO TRUST
AL FEELS IT IS HIS JOB TO KEEP THESE DAYS.”
COMPREHENSIVE NOTES ON THE

GOINGS ON AROLIND HIM IN CASE
HE 1S EVER CALLED TO TESTIFY.

AN MY
FILES JUST
IN CASE.

HIS LIFE'S AMBITION.
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HOWDY, NEW
NEIGHBOR! JUST
WANTED TO
INTRODUCE
MYSELF.

JORN
COTTONTAIL.

You A
LEFTIE OR
SUMTHIN'Z

4
MEAN YAH L _ Uh...SURE.
HAND. THOUGH IT'S
GO00D TO BE
VIGILANT.
Oh! SILLY ME. COMMIES
LONG DAY AT THE EVERY-

OLD GRINDSTONE. WHERE.
PARDON? KNOW WHAT T
I'M A RED- MEANZ
BLOODED I WORK
AMERICAN! OVER AT THE
GOVERNMENT
BUILDING.

HOWEVER, HE WAS FIRED OVER TWO MONTHS BACK
FOR REFUSING ENTRY TO A HIGH-RANKING OFFICIAL
HE BELIEVED HAD A “"RUSKIE”-SOLUNPING NAME.

(5

V' you know
WHAT THEY'RE

LIKE AT THAT

AGE!

THE LITTLE LADY INSIDE 1S LAURA,
THAT’S SALLY, OLUR YOUNGEST, OVER
THERE WITH FRANCIS AND OLR BOY
ADAM’S RUNNING AROLIND
SOMEWHERE.

Uh...
SURE. NAME’S AL
RASKIN. WIFE’'S
JANET.

SHE’S AWAY
VISITING HER
SISTER.

FALSE. AL’S WIFE ACTUALLY LEFT HIM SIX MONTHS AGO
FOR A MECHANIC NAMED MIKE. WHAT BOTHERS AL THE
MOST, THOUGH, IS THAT THE MAN IS PART MEXICAN.

HEAR ABOLIT IT
(ALL THE TIME.

ALSO FALSE. AL PID WORK AT
THE NEARBY FEDERALLY FUNPED
ATOMIC ENERGY LABORATORY
AS A SECLRITY GLARPD.

THE BUILDING.
WE SAW IT ON
OUR DRIVE INTO
TOWN. THE U.S.
GOVERNMENT.
THAT MUST BE
A JUST DANDY
PLACE TO
WORK.




N\ / SOME STRANGE PEOPLE,

THOSE NEW NEIGHBORS,

SOMETHING’S REAL OFF

THERE, HECTOR. T'LL

TELL YAH THAT FOR
FREE.

CONCERNED THE REST OF THE FAMILIES
ON HIS STREET WOLILD NOTICE HIS LACK
OF EMPLOYMENT, AL STILL LEAVES HIS
HOME EVERY DAY FROM 8 AM. 'TIL &6 FM.

MOSTLY, HE SITS OLUTSIPE
THE GARAGE HIS WIFE'S
NEW BEAL WORKS AT

WHAT YOU  \
GROWLING AT,
YAH DUMB DOG?

WHY COLLDN'T
SHE HAVE TAKEN
YOU ALONG WITH
EVERYTHING
ELSE?

GBEGRRRRR.

WHAT IN ALL THAT
1S GOOD AND HOLY
1S GOING ON
THERE?

GRRR-RUFF!

I AGREE,
HECTOR. IT
SURE AIN'T
AMERICAN.



ONE DAY T’LL TRIP OVER
YAH AND BREAK MY NECK.
THEN WHERE WILL YAH
BE, huh?

YOU IN NEED OF A
CUP OF SUGAR,
NEIGHBOR?

I HEARD A
STRANGE NOISE,
WAS JUST CHECKING
EVERYTHING WAS, YAH
KNOW...ALL RIGHT.

THAT 18 AWHOLE LOT Y DON'T REALLY

OF RABBITS. THEY'VE EXPLAIN THE NOISES
GOT A NICER HOUSE T BEEN HEARING,
THAN T DO. THOUGH. MORE
MECHANICAL.

WHY'D YOU
ALWAYS
HAVE TO BE
LUNDER MY
FEET?

Ah, THAT’S PROBABLY JUST WHY DON'T YOU

THE BUNNIES. OLR SALLY 15 HOP ON OVER AND
ABSOLUTELY LOCO FOR TAKE A LOOK FOR

THE FlﬁgffzéEARED YOURSELF?

SOLUNDS LIKE YOU
HAVE ONE OF THOSE
ACTIVE IMAGINATIONS.
TOO MUCH TV BEFORE
BED, PERHAPS?

Ah, LAURA’S
HOME. ONE
MOMENT.



"...STRENGTHENING

OF THE COMMUNIST
BGRIP IN VIETNAM...”

U, . ‘

GGRRRRR.



JANET RAN OFF WITH
THAT DAMN COMMIE.
COMMIES IN THE OFFICE.
COMMIES AT THE BANK

THEY TOOK
HECTOR. T KNOW

IT. COMMIES,
ALL OF THEM. TR\“N@HE%-ED'AKE m NOW
COMMIES
LIVING NEXT
DOOR. NO

ESCAPE.

I’LL SHOW
THEM, THOLGH.
T’LL SHOW THEM
WHAT AMERICA
STANDS FOR.

S

HOW IN BLLE
TOOTIN’ DID
YOU GET IN
HERE?

YOU OUGHT
TO BE MORE
CAREFUL, AL. YOU
COULD HURT
SOMEONE.




DON'T
BE AFRAID,
AL...






QUITE THE
WORKMANSHIP,
AMIRITE, AL? YOUR
OWN MOTHER
COULDN'T TELL THE
DIFFERENCE.

" THAT'S WHAT

YOU'VE BEEN
BUILDING oUuT
THERE. ME!

CORRECTO-
MUNDO.

JOKE'S
ONYOU. T
&OT FIRED
WEEKS AGO.

...50 You'LL
STILL HAVE
To Go.

HHHEEELLLLPPP--

AHHHH!

OH...THAT 15

UNFORTUNATE. STILL,
WEVE ALREADY MADE
THE INI;}L_;_TRATION
ONIT...

WHY
COULDN’T THEY
HAVE JUST BEEN
COMMIESZ




OHLOOK, HONEY, \——
THERE’S OLUR NEW
NEIGHBOR.

HEY THERE,
NEIGHBOR. JUST
WANTED TO
WELCOME YOU TO
THE NEIGHBOR-

HOOD.

I'M MITCH
GROBEN, AND
THIS HERE IS MY
WIFE, AUDREY. BE
SURE TO VOTE
GROBEN IN THE
PRIMARY NEXT
L WEEK!

AL RASKIN.
AND YOU'VE
SURELY 60T
MY VOTE.

IF YOU
CAN'T TRUST YOUR
NEIGHBOR TO LOOK
OUT FOR YAH, WHO
CAN YOU TRUST?Z




JAMES STOKOE_






HAZARC PO
NOT APPROACH
UNTIL BREACH
NEUTRALIZEZ

THAT WAS

0) (07| o)

By Alissa SALLAH
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

WAKE-UP
CALLZ

Of/ HOW CONSIDERATE

OF THEM TO NOT WANT

ANYONE DISTURBING
MY NAP!

Af, HERE'S THE HEATER.
LET’'S TURN YOU UP, SHALL
WEZ T CAN BE FORGIVING
OF A FEW HOSPITALITY
MISSTEPS, CONSIDERING
THIS IS A NEW LODGE
AND ALL.

ALERT/
ALERT/

[clele]v
MORNING,
MARS!

QUITE THE TRIP,
T FEEL LIKE T'VE
SLEPT FOR A
MILLENNIA! NO

COUE DB!
TO YOUR
STATIONS!

I WOULPN'T BE
THE GREAT COM
BONCHAMPS
IF I WASN'T
BENEVOLENTY
AHAL

WELL, WE
WON'T BE
NEEDING THIS
ANYMORE.

GRACES,
IT'S FAR
TOO COLD
IN HERE.

33



NOW

THAT I'VE HAD
MY BED, ON TO
BREAKFAST!
HmZ

THEIR
SECURITY

wxee  DISTREDS ROOM
SIGNAL FOR AID WILL BE
TRIGGERED Ui'0N ENTRANCE.

Psht; THE
LACK OF MY
MORNING MEAL
HAS ME QUITE IN
DISTRESS!

DEAR ME,
THE REVIEW STARS
ARE FADING AWAY
BY THE SECOND
HERE.

CEASE
AND PESIST.
CONTINUED ACTION

WILL BE MET WITH
AGGRESSION. THIS
/S YOUR ONLY
WARNING.

DISTRES S ROOM
SIGNAL FOR AID WILL BE
TRIGEERED UF O ENTRANCE.

WE JUST I THOUGHT
RECEIVED A THAT PLACE WAS
DISTRESS ABANDONEDZ
I WON'T BE SIGNAL FROM LET'S CHECK
CONTENT WITHOUT THE MARS IT OUT.
MY CONTINENTAL! POWER

PLANT.

*OUR PISTRESS SIGNAL
HAS BEEN SENT. PLEASE
WAIT FOR AI?

SIR, THE

STRIKE FORCE

IS CLO'SINC-';
IN!

UNMARKED

STRIKER
GOUSPEED. EN ROUTE TO
THE SIGNALS

ENGAGEZ

IT'LL WIPE OUT THE ENERGY
SUPPLY FOR MILLIONS
ON EARTH!

m

HELLOOOOZ!
BREAKFASTZ!
THE SERVICE
HERE IS
TERRIBLE!

THREATENING
us?

WHO THE--Z
PROP YOUR
ATTACK!

WE'VE
CALLED IN OUR
LAST RESORT, SIR.
THE EXPERT...




BENEDICTINE
BRANDY!

BRANDY.

IF IT ISN'T MY
OLD BANDMATE
AND--ARGUABLY--
FRIEND, BENE

POM
BONCHAMPS.
FREEZE WHERE
YOU STAND.

WHY, YOU
MUST HAVE HEARD
ABOUT MY GRAND PRIZE
RAFFLE TRIP TO MARSZ
QUITE THE LUCKY STRIKE,
EYZ ARE YOU JEALOUSZ

WE DID T!
WE SAVED
THE MARS
BASE!

HOLD
ON--THE
LANDSCAPERS
ARE MAKING AN
UNBELIEVABLE
RACKET
OUTSIDE. Pz

NOW
LET'S GO
RESCUE THE
DISTRESS
CALLER!

YOU ARE--AT TA TA--
NO NEED TO SPEAK IT

EXPERTZ DOES
THAT MEAN YOU
HAVE THIS UNDER
CONTROLZ

OUR ODDS
HAVE SIMPLY
GONE FROM
NULL TO

SLIM.

SNATCY

YOU WERE
ALWAYS AN EGOIST,
BUT DOM BONCHAMPS
PRIDES HIMSELF AS A
FORGIVING MAN!

YES...YES,

OuT LOUPD.

"FIRE TURRET”Z Af, PERFECT, THAT
MUST BE THE NAME OF THE LAND-
SCAPER. WELL, MR. TURRET, YOU'VE
GOTTEN A POOR PERFORMANCE
REVIEW, SO IT'S TIME
TO GO. YOU'RE
FIRED.




YOouU MAy
TAKE OFFENSE TO

MUCH BETTER/
Oofl, RATIONS! I GUESS
THAT WILL PO UNTIL I
FINC THE ROOM
SERVICE.

PERSONAL.

L EVEN
SFPARED HIM THE
SHAME OF NOT
FACING ME=-=HIS
SHAME--DIRECTLY. OL’
POM BONCHAMPS
1S NOTHING IF NOT.
AFFABLEY

THINGS.

THE SUPPEN FIRING OF
THE LANPSCAPER, BUT
SOMETIMES IT'S TUST NOT

A GOOPr FITy NOTHING

PLEASE.
STOP TOUCHING

SMUNCHE YOU STILL

VACATIONZ

SORE ABOUT NOT BEING
ABLE TO BE HERE ON MY
HISTORY-MAKING MARS

ENVY IS NO

SMUNCHE
EMBARRASSING,
ACTUALLY.

YIKES, MORE LIKE
"WINPICT-INE
BRANCY:”

SHUT UPR,

YOU
ARE A MENACE,

YOU... BONCHAMPS! HEAR
CLOWN/ MEZ! A WALKING LE;A:'-FI Zmb}als
NATURAL DISASTER! TRASH IN
I'VE CURSED THE

z
GODS SINCE THE HERE?Z
MOMENT T MET

YOUu!

POOR
THING. “AMUNCHE

LOOK, YOU KNOW.

7 A GOOD

WE REALLY TIED
ONE ON BACK IN
THE DAY, EYZ

B8UT NOW T
MUST LEAVE BEHIND
MY EARTHLY
EMBARRASSMENTS.

INITIRTING CLERN
0UT OF EARTH
BACKUP ENERGY
RESERVES.




EMERGENCY
PRESSURE SUIT

Oof! THERE
WE ARE, A REAL
SPACESUIT!

STAY WHERE
YOU ARE,
BONCHAMPS!

CALL ME
AGAIN ONCE
YOUVE FOUNP A
THERAPIST FOR THAT

UNFORTUNATE
PETTINESS OF
YOURSY!

YOU'VE

REALLY BECOME
QUITE THE WET RAG
LATELY, EYZ

Af, THE CALM POWER OF
THE MARTIAN TUNDRA. ONLY
ONE WITH SUCH ASTUTE EYES
AS MYSELF CAN APPRECIATE
THE SHEER MAGNIFICENCE
OF A SIGHT LIKE
THIS.

I AM
REALLY THE
WORLD'’S FIRST,
TRUE MARTIAN
MAN! Aha’

MAYBE
T’LL EVEN DISCOVER
SOME UNKNOWN ALIEN
SPECIES, off MY!

HOW CAN ONE HE'S A
MAN CAUSE SO MUCH FUCKING
DESTRUCTIONZ IS HE IDIOT.

SOME KIND OF EVIL
GENIUSZ

THAT MAN IS
SIMULTANEOUSLY THE
LUCKIEST AND UNLUCKIEST
BEING ON EARTH. CARNAGE
IS GUARANTEED TO FOLLOW
IN HIS WAKE, YET HE'S
UNKILLABLE.

HRMZ!
WHAT'S ALL THIS,
THENZ! AN UGLY
CAR ACCIDENT
RUINING MY
VIEWZ!

oOoM
BONCHAMPS IS A
STRONG BELIEVER
IN PERSONAL
GROWTH!

"WE THOUGHT FREEZING
HIM ANP SENPING HIM AS
FAR FROM EARTH AS
POSSIBLE WOULDP SAVE
us, BUT NOW...”

pOOoT POOT
POOT7, MARTIAN
MAAAANS

HOLD ON;,
WHAT IS
THATZ

IT'S THE
ANCHOR...




"__OF THE MARS COLONY LANPCING
BASE. IT NORMALLY ACTS AS AN
ELEVATOR TO QUICKLY LIFT CARGO
TO THE STATION, BUT IT'S PAUSEP
FOR THE SEASON.”

PANGER/
PANGER/

COLLISION
WITH EARTH OF
EXTINCTION-
LEVEL MASS.

CAN'T
SOMEONE TOW
AWAY THIS
EYESOREZ

MA
STATION-TO-EARTH DELIVERY,

CRANK

Ablh...NOW
THAT'S A
POSTCARD-
READY
SIGHT!

MAYBE
T'LL SEND. IT. TO
YOU, BENE!
AHAHA!

yal ACTIVATION OF CARGO LIFT Tow
WI;II” TRIGGER EMERGENCY RELEASE OF



VISCER

Written by Justin JORDAN
lllustrated by Molly MENDOZA
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

I THINK WE'VE
ESTABLISHED THAT. IT
WOULDN’'T BE A DEATH HIKE
WITHOUT SOME
CALAMITY.

“We're lost.”

SHE ISN'T.
THE GPS IS
WRONG,
TOO.

ONE, T THE TRAIL
REALLY WISH ISN'T WHERE
YOU AND CIARAN IT'S SUPPOSED

WOULDPN'T CALL TO BE.

LOST LOST.

WHAT
DOES THAT
MEANZ

IT MEANS
THE MAP IS
WRONG.

WRONG.

TERRIFIC.
I AM ONCE
AGAIN REMINDED
WHY WE ONLY DO
THESE EVERY
COUPLE
YEARS.

IF YOU GUYS CAN
TAKE A BREAK FROM
THE BICKERING, THERE'S
SOMETHING...WELL,
COME SEE.

OR YOU'RE
READING IT

WHERE
IT TELLS ME
WE ARE, WHAT
WE SHOULD

SEE...THIS
ISN'T IT.

IT MEANS
WE'VE GOT A
PROBLEM.
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DO YOU KNOW
WHERE YOU'RE
GOINGZ

THERE'S
A DINER UP
THERE.

I'M JUST
LOOKING
FORWARD TO
NOT BEING IN
THE FUCKING
WOOPDS.

T'LL BE
THERE IN A
SECONPD.

“'So...people, a phone, and food.
Sounds good to me.”

YOU KNOW THIS
WHOLE TRIP
WAS YOUR
IDEA.

THESE TRIPS
--AND YOU--
USED TO BE FUN.
APPROXIMATELY.




DISAPPOINTING.

’

THAT'S

HOPEFULLY
THE PHONE
WORIKS.

-

THIS
MENU....IT'S
PART OF THE
COUNTER.

THIS
ISN'T FOOPD. IT
FEELS LIKE...
BONEZ




THE WRITING ON
THIS IS GIBBERISH.
NOTHING IN THIS
TOWN MAKES
SENSE...

DON'T

TOUCH
ANYTHING.
IT'S--

I “Alive.”




MORGAN!
NO, NO,
NO.



THE
WHOLE PLACE.
IT'S ALIVE. IT'S A
DECOY...SOME
KIND OF..




THE LONG-DORMANT SANPS
OF TIME WERE ONCE AGAIN
BEGINNING TO SWIRL.

BIG THINGS WERE
HAPPENING.

AND THE BIG THING
WAS THAT DEATH
WAS COMING.

HERE. TO THE HOME
OF A MAN KNOWN
ONLY AS--

BLUE
WFREAKIN’”
JAGLAR

I THINK I HAVE A STRAY
SOCK THAT'S BLUE.

AND I'M ALLERGIC
TO CATS,

OR S0 THE
HIST-O-MATIC
TELLS ME.

EREEFHIUGS

[The; ff
MEGalORIER

By David and Maria LAPHAM
Colored by Francesco SEGALA
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

BLUEJAGUAR.

I WAS SIX WHEN
I CHOSE IT

WHEN MY FAVORITE
COLOR MET MY
FAVORITE ANIMAL.

THIS IS WITHOUT A DOLBT
THE MOST MONUMENTAL
DECISION OF MY LIFE.
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FPASSWORPS, AVATARS,
USERNAMES...

FEES!

YOU CAN'T JUST &GO
CHANGING THIS STUFF
WILLY-NILLY.

NOT WITHOUT PISSING
EVERYONE OFF.

BUT I'M ABOUT TO TLRN
THIRTY, GET MARRIED,
AND HAVE A BABY.

IT’S TIME FOR
BLUEJAGLAR TO PIE,
AND FROM THE ASHES,

A NEW MAN SFAWN!
100ZBLUCKYLEMONS
DESERVES TO KNOW
WHAT KIND OF MAN
SHE'S GETTING.
EIGHT MONTHS AGO T

THOLIGHT THAT MAN WAS
BGOING TO BE REVRIPER.

AS USUAL, T WAS
INDECISIVE AND
LOSTIT.




LIGHT YOLR
CANDLE!

14
Um...SUPPOSED
TO ARRIVE

> TODAY.

1S SKING EVEN
HEALTHY FOR
A BABY?

I SENT
ONE. AND A
CUPCAKE.

WITH MY
CLUPCAKE!

IT’S NOT TILL
TOMORROW,
LEMONS,

THAT'S
WHAT MAKES IT A
SLRFPRISE.

HAPPY
BIRTHDAY,
SWEETIE!

DELIVERY
GUY HASN'T
COME YET.

o e
DIp you
WHEN-- BET THE BABY

BANG KIT?

IT’S NOT MY--
SHOLLDN'T WE WAIT FOR
OLR HONEYMOON
IT'S BOING --
TO BE A SPICY I WANT
BIRTHDAY FOR A POSITIVE
You! BY THEN!

S0 MAKE
SURE YOU MAIL THAT
COLLECTION BACK
A-5-A-P!

Oh, THAT’S
THE DELIVERY
&Y. CALL You
LATER.

I THINK A
BABY CAN HANDLE
VIRTUAL SKIIN&,
BEEJ.




I THINK IT’S GOING TO
BE MEGaVORTEX.

RENEGAPETHEGOD
MIGHT BE A TOUCH TOO
PRESUMPTLOLS.

LEMONS IS THE ONE THAT'S GOING TO
HAVE TO CARRY IT AND NURSE IT TILL
IT GOES ON SOLIDS, AND THEN THE
NANNYBANNANY MACHINE CAN TAKE IT.

THEN WE WATCH
IT GROW UP ON
CHANNEL 43.

DON’T KNOW WHY THIS
BABY THING MAKES ME
SO NERVOUS.

ALL I HAVE TO DO 1S PAY
FOR CHOCOLATES AND
THE MIPWIFE400O0,
WHICH 1S PART OF MY
312B FLUND ALREADY.

MAYBE THAT’S IT..MY FRIEND
DONJUANLOVERBOY SAIP HE COLILDN’T
WATCH CRIMECITY12Z FOR THIRTEEN

STRAIGHT YEARS!
EXCEPT ON
THANKYOLFARENTSPAY,
OF COLRSE.

LUNTIL HIS KID GOT THEIR
OWN POD AND STOPPED
TALKING TO HIM.

WHICH HE SAID WAS
PRETTY COO--




HOW THE HELL
DIP THAT GET
IN THEREZ?

AND WHAT KIND OF PLAGLIE,
SPORES, BACTERIA, AND
RESIPUAL RAPIATION 18

SHE CARRYINGZ
IM GOING
TO DIE.
SHOULD T AND SHE COULD
SANITIZE HER? STILL HAVE ONE
OF THE HOPPER
VIRUSES IN HER
THAT’D RUIN THE BLOOD OR
GROCERIES, LIVER.
SHE SURE DOESN'T
S0 AT BEST WE'LL HAVE
TO LIVE A WEEK ON A BOX LOOK SICK, THOLGH.
OF CRIUNCHIES,

MAYBE...

OR WORST-CASE SCENARIO,
OLR ORGANS WILL LIQUIFY AND
WE’LL DIE SCREAMING.




I HAVEN'T HAD REAL / I
rssseoncr, | | i

I

SINCE T WA ONE. DLURING OLR VID CHATS.

AND WHO coULD
REMEMBER
THATZ

I JUST HAVE TO VENT THIS
Ohéorp.. STRANGE, DISEASED WOMAN

AND BE DONE WITH IT.

WHAT IF LEMONS
WANTS TO DO THE
BABY THING!

SHE'S PROBABLY
ONE OF THOSE
ANARCHIST
WFEELIES” WHO
BELIEVES IN
BGROSS PHYSICAL
CONTACT...

...AND
NONSELECTIVE
BREEPING.




IT’S LIKE SHE
WANTS TO--

PUH.

THOUGHT IT WAS SO COOL
THAT I MUST BE A REBELZ?

LIKE HER?

A SEDITIONIST.

WHAT HAVE I GOTTEN
MYSELF INTO?

Oh CRAF.
CHARADPES?

COME INSIPE.

BECALSE SHE’S
A REBEL, TOO.

BUT WHYZ

LEMONS KICKS
MY ASS AT
CHARADES.

COULD SHE
KNow ABoUT
THE NAME
CHANGE?

CALL THE
JACKBOOTS,
BEEJ.

pPo NOT
LET HER IN.

DON’T EVEN
LOOK AT--




HEY! MY BABY
BAN& KIT!

ONE HLUNDRED
PERCENT A
SEPITIONIST.

I KNEW IT.

BGROSS
PHYSICAL
CONTACT.

Oh 6op, WHAT
SHOULD I PO?

WRONG
QUESTION.

ANP THE
CUPCAKE...

FRANKLY, BROSS PHYSICAL
CONTACT DOESN’T LOOK NEARLY
S0 GROSS FROM HERE.

WHAT WOLLD
MEéaDVOOZR TEX




I KNOW...

I KNOW EXACTLY
WHAT MEGaVORTEX
WOULD DO.

HE'D GET SOME
GOPPAMN FREE
HUGS AND SAVE

THE FRICKIN’
LUNIVERSE!

THAT'S WHAT
HE'D DC.




BLUEJAGUAR
IT I8 THEN.

BLUE
“EREAKIN'
JAGUAR.

28IGH?




DOES HE DO
ANYTHING?

WHAT’S HE
CALLED?

DOES THE ROBOTICS
DEPARTMENT KNOW YOU
TOOK HIM OFF CAMPUS,
LEANDRO?

Efis;
BIEAGT

Written & lllustrated by
David HAHN
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

TINA, TINA, TINA...YES, BUT WE
WANT THEM TO BE A BIT MORE
AUTONOMOUS, SO WE'RE SORT
OF EXPERIMENTING WITH
RUDIMENTARY Al

WE INPUT OLR
COMMANDS THROUGH A
SPECIAL SMARTPHONE APP,
BUT THAT’S THE EASY PART,

THE COMMAND. WHAT
WE’RE TRYING TO GET

THEM TO LEARN
15...NUANCE.

OKAY,
WATCH...

WE JUST
CALL HIM
BEAZY.

IT’S COOL, BRYAN.
I'M FIELD-TESTING
HIM WITH SOME NEW
PROBLEM-SOLVING
CODING.

PROBLEM-
SOLVING?Z I THOUGHT
THESE WERE JUST FOR LABOR
AND, LIKE, DETONATING PIPE
BOMBS OR SOMETHING...

MOVE OUTTA
THE WAY,
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LEANDRD
IANTS BEER.
SOLVED.

BUT HE JUST TOOK
IT FROM THAT &LUY.
DUDE, THAT'S
HILARIOUS!

Heh, WELL,
LIKE T SAID, WE
ARE WORKING ON
NUANCE.

7 FANTASTIC!
50 MUCH POTENTIAL
WITH THIS! MORE
THAN JUST LUGGING
BRICKS AROLIND A
CONSTRUCTION

NoBopY
FLUCKING
MOVE!!! <




EVERYONE, CASH ON
THE TABLES, NOW!
AND JUST THE
CASH!

N\

IDONT.. BEAZY! STOP THE
I MEAN..WHO GLNMAN! SOLVE!
EVEN USES SOLVE!
CASH?

QUIT FUCKING
AROLIND!
CASH!

WHAT
ARE YOU
SUPPOSED
TO B--

STOP THE
GUNMAN.

SOLVED.







HOLY SHIT. I DIDN‘T KNOW
HE WAS CAPABLE OF THAT.
HE ACTUALLY KNOWS
THAT HE DOESN'T
KNOW!

THE MEANING OF LIFE IS UNIQUE TO
EACH INDIVIPUAL LIVING THING AND
THUS UNKNOWRBLE. UNSOLVRBLE.

\

HEY, BEAZY! BEAZY!
HOW MANY FINGERS
AM I HOLDING UP?Z
SOLVE!

BEAZY, WHAT TWO
THINGS CAN I NOT EAT
FOR BREAKFAST?
SOLVE.

YOU 6UYS,
AT LEAST ASK
HIM TO DO
SOMETHING
SMART.

you
DON'T HAVE
TO SHOUT.

LEANDRD
TINA 1S CANNOT ERT
HOLDING LUNCH AND

UP THREE PINNER FOR

FINGERS. BRERKFAST,
SOLVED.

SOLVED.

IF HE 15
TRULY Al, LET’S
SEE WHAT HE CAN
FIGURE OUT.

BEAZY, TONIGHT WAS A N\
SCARY, TERRIBLE NIGHT.
FOR ME, ANYWAY. LIFE’'S
FULL OF FEARS AND
HEARTBREAK AND...
I DUNNO.

LOOK, A GLY PUT A GLUN TO MY
HEAD. CAN THE CRAZINESS OF
THE WORLD BE CURTAILED?
1S THERE A WAY?Z!

CAN A TERRIBLE<

NIGHT LIKE TONIGHT
BE PREVENTED FROM
HAPPENING TO US

AGAINZ

IF YOU CAN
DO SOMETHING
ABOUT THAT, THEN...
SOLVE. PLEASE...
SOLVE.



Oh My GOD!
WHéE THE

WILL NEVER HRPPEN TO

WHRT HRPPENED TONIGHT
*0U AGAIN. SOLVED.




MATT SHEEAN & MALACHI WARD_
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lllustrated by Carson THORN
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

p

ROLLING IN
THREE...

MY NAME 1S FEODOR
ZALL, AND T WORK FOR

WEEKS AGO,
SPARROW CONSUMER

ARE WE
READY?Z




7 IDIDNT--T
DIDN'T KNOW
WHAT HAPPENED
AT THE TIME, NOT
SURE T REALLY
KNEW WHO
I WAS.

FELT A SHARP,

MOMENTARY
PAIN--THEN
I WAS

GONE.

YOU START
TO KIND OF...LOSE

YOURSELF IN
THERE. THERE’S
SENSATION, BUT
NO SELF.

"I HAD ALL THE FAIN
OF HAVING A BOD»,
WITHOUT ACTUALLY...
WITHOUT HAVING IT.

"LIKE I WAS NOTHING
BUT THE SUM OF MY PAIN,
TURNED INSIPE OUT. STUCK
IN THE MOMENT OF MY
DISINTEGRATION.

"OLR SENSES MELT
INTO EACH OTHER
IN THERE.

"WO SMELL OR
VISION OR TOUCH...

"JUST THIS...
OVERWHELM.




YAND THEN SLUPDENLY
I FELT..COMFORT.
I FELT PEACE.

VALL OF WHO I WAS--
WHO I AM--STARTED
WASHING OVER ME,
AND I...

.. I WAS COMING
TOGETHER.
COHERING.

YAND THEN I WOKE UP,

AND MY WIFE TOLD ME

THAT I HAD BEEN DEAD
FOR TWO WEEKS.”

THAT
SPARROW WORKED
CEASELESSLY TO
BRING ME
BACK.

VERT TR
DON'T REALLY

UNDERSTAND
THE SCIENCE
BEHIND IT..

VI STILL
DON'T REALLY
LNDERSTAND
THE SCIENCE

BUT T
COULDN'T BE
MORE GRATEFLL
TO BE BACK.




FEODOR. THIS
SHOULD GET PR
OFF OLUR BACK FOR
NOW. THAT WASN'T
SO HARD, WAS IT?

WE GAVE YOU

WE REALLY ARE
GLAD TO HAVE

IMAGINE HOW

NO...NO, T SUPPOSE
NOT. DID YOU HEAR
BACK ABOUT MY
REQLUEST?

YES, T SPOKE
WITH LEGAL THIS
MORNING. UNFORTLNATELY,
GIVEN THE COMPLEXITIES
OF YOUR CASE, YOU ARE
NO LONGER ELIGIBLE FOR
RETIREMENT PRIVILEGES.

WE GAVE YOU MORE TIME WITH
YOUR FAMILY--FAMILIES, WORK AND
HOME--AT NO SMALL COST TO THE

COMPANY, T SHOULD APD, AND WE'VE
ENSURED YOUR INDEFINITE
EMPLOYMENT.

SURELY
THAT’S WORTH
MORE THAN A
RAISE.
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ONLY SPOTTED w ...AND NO

TWO PEDESTRIANS ONE IN OR
IN THE HOUR OUT OF ANY
LEADING UP... HOUSES.

NO, SIR.
JUST THE
LANDING.

YOU SAID
THE NEIGHBOR
CALLED IT IN2

A -
THINKIN' SOMEONE ~ RAN THROUGH ALL
WAS TRYING TO
BREAK INTO HER
PLACE.

SO SAFETY
ASSURANCE SQUAD

NEIGHBORHOOD
CAMS, PUBLIC AND
PRIVATE.

GOT EVERY
ANGLE COVERED
AROUND HERE.

BUT THIS WINDOW
OVER HERE? STREET
LAMP MICRO HAD
A CLEAR VIEW
INSIDE.

CAUGHT OUR
BODY ON THE
GROUND.

DIDN'T
CATCH THE

MOMENT OF,
T ASSUME.




OUR FIRST

g
BUT WE WELL,
CAN'T BE SURE. DIDN'T stlg i

COMING, I CAN
TELL YOU THAT
MUCH.

/ WHY DIDN'T HE
ANSWER BY VOICE?
HE WORKED FOR
LOCUS. HE'D KNOW
YOU CAN DO
THAT.

MAYBE
IT WASN'T
WORKING
RIGHT.

AND HE
COULDN'T GET IT
FIXED AT THE OFFICE?
THEY MAKE THE
DAMN THINGS!

FINE, I
DON'T KNOW.
FROG IN HIS
THROAT?

LOOKS LIKE HE WAS
IN THE MIDDLE OF DOING
DISHES. HALF DONE,
STILL WET.

HOLDING A DISH
RAG, PROBABLY
DRYING HIS HANDS.
HEADING OVER...

7" CHECKED

THE RECORDS--
LOOKED LIKE A
SPAM BOT.

RANDOM.

CAN'T
TRACE IT.

VIC MUST'VE
THOUGHT IT WAS
WORTH PICKIN' UP.
BUT HALFWAY
THERE--

WHO WAS
CALLING?

COMPOST
RECYCLER FALLS
OUT OF ITS DOCK, \ HUNDRED
SQUARE ON THE THAT'S, WHAT-- IFIT'S FULL.
NOGGIN. EIGHTY POUNDS

OF METAL?

/ TUBES UP THERE WERE
FRAYED TO HELL, SIR--
COULD'VE BEEN READY

TO SNAP FOR YEARS.
FINALLY ROLLED
RIGHT OUT.

WRONG
SQUARE FOOT
AT THE WRONG
SECOND.

HARD TO
BELIEVE.




SEEMS SUSPIC/OUSI\\/_\/—\/
RIGHT? BUT THE HOUSE YEP 'CEPT

WAS EMPTY, DOORS FOR HIS CAT,

LOCKED, NO FORCED T GUESS.
HE LIVE
ALONE? RIGHT.

ENTRY, AND NO ONE BUT
THE VIC ON CAMERA
ALL NIGHT.

A UNION, HUH.
LOCUS SKIMPING
ON BENEFITS OR
SOMETHING?

_IF NOT
FOR OUR LITTLE
ACCIDENT. KINDA
CONVENIENT, YOU
KNOW?

THE UNION'S
A BIG DEAL--I'D
EMPLOYEES HEARD ABOUT IT.
GET BENEFITS. BUT MIGHT ACTUALLY
MOST OF THESE GUYS HAPPEN.

ARE, LIKE, PERMANENT
TEMPS, WITH CRAZY
CONTRACTS.

ENEMIES, NOT REALLY. \/—\
CONFLICTS, ][ NO DIGITAL ¥ BASICALLY
EXES? TRACE OFA A NERD-—FIT
LOVELIFE. A RIGHT IN AT

LOcCUsS.

ON THE...
BIO-INTERFACE
TEAM? BUT THEY

CAN'T TELL US WHAT

THAT IS.

ORGANIZING
A UN/ON THERE,
TOO.

SURE.
GOOD FOR
LOCUS.

BUT
UNLESS THEY'RE
ROLLIN OUT AN
INVISIBLE MA--
HEY!



CAN SOMEONE GET

THIS ANIMAL OUTTA MY
GODDAMN CRIME SCENE? DD
TRYING TO DO MY PN IAL
o LT P SERVICES
THIS LITTLE...

WELL,
THEY'RE TAKING
THEIR SWEET-ASS
TIME, AREN'T
THEY?

JUST GRAB IT,
KID! SHOVE IT
INA CLOSET OR
SOMETHING.

JESUS, THE
FANCIER THESE
PHONES GET, THE
MORE GODDAMN
FRAGILE...

DID HE

TRAIN IT TO
USE A TOILET?
OR GO OUT
YOU KNOW WHY o
WHAT I CAN'T NO LITTER

FIGURE OUT? BOX?

THESE
TECH GUYS,
I SWEAR...

OF COURSE,
SIR. DATA SEC
CONFIRMED.

WE GOT
DIGITAL VET
RECORDS AND
EVERYTHING.




ENOUGH
ABOUT THE
CAT.

CAN WE
GET BACK
TO BUSINESS,
PLEASE?

I KNOW
I'M MISSING
SOMETHIN'
HERE...
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THEY SAY IN THE BEGINNING
WAS THE WORL; AND THE
WORD WAS WITH GO

WELL, THE WORDP WAS
AT THE ENZ TOO.

ONLY IT WASN’T
WITH GOZ

AUDUBON, Clementine
Birth: Pod Year 19
Parents: Henry and Ruth
Audubon, Programming
Family Unit: 31

Age at expiry: 6

THEY WERE SMART
ENOUGH, I GLESS.

THEY KNEW
HUMANITY WOULDP
KEEP PULLING THE

TAILS OF PISEASE,
WAR, ANDP
PISASTER...

SHERID O
K ERAIR

Written & Illustrated by Phil HESTER
Inking Assistance by Eric GAPSTUR
Colored by Francesco SEGALA
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

THOUGH YOU WOULPN'T KNOW
THAT FROM MEETING THE
PEOFLE WHO WROTE IT.

-..UNTIL ONE OF
THEM WOULP TURN
AROUNDP AND
SWALLOW US
WHOLE.

ABELARDO, S Ly
Enrique GUTS OF THE
Birth: Pod Year 12 OLL ONE.
Parents: Rodolfo
and Carlos
Torres-Abelardo,
Engineers
Family Unit: 42
Age at expiry: 13
g piry Y
A WOMB

THEY SCOOFPED UP IN WHICH TO
ALL THEIR VENTURE GESTATE THE
CAPITAL ANDP WENT FUTURE, THEY

UNPERGROUNEZ sA/z




B’WOTHO, Nelly

Birth: Pod Year 8
Parents: Armin Klein and
Esther B'wotho,
Environmental Studies
Family Unit: 9

Age at expiry: 17

COMPETITION.

HEALTH ANP PIVERSITY.

IT WASN'T ENOUGH TO SELECT
US BASEDP ON OUR GENETIC

BELL, Jesse
Birth: Pod Year 11
Parents: Mike and

Family Unit: 60
Age at expiry: 14

Penny Bell, Agronomy

HONE OURSELVES
AGAINST EACH

GENERATIONS.

WE WOULDP

OTHER FOR

/

WE NOT ONLY SURVIVE
ARMAGEPLPON...

- WE'D THRIVE IN IT. J

THE OLP GOPS
HAP FAILED LEDP
US TO RUIN.

BUT OUR FOUNPERS
HAL THEIR OWN GO
ONE THAT HAPC LEP
THEM TO SUCCESS.

OR TO SHELTER US
FROM THE LETHAL
ATMOSPHERE
ABOVE.

WE HAD TO BE SORTEDP INTO
COMPETING POPS THAT
WOULDP WAGE A PEACEFUL
WAR OF INNOVATION ANED

SELF-IMPROVEMENT.

HENCE THE TABERNACLE,
ANP SELF-HELP TUTORIAL.

EQUAL FPARTS HOLY WRIT

OMNIPRESENT, IT BLINKS
OUT EVERY STEFP OF OUR

FOUNPERS’ GRANP
EXPERIMENT.




XIANG, Mona

Birth: Pod Year 20
Parents: Russell and
Katarina Xiang, Arts
Family Unit: 28

Age at expiry: 5

ZI'M THE ONLY SECURITY OFFICER IN
THE BUNKER, AND ITVE NEVER EVEN
HALP TO PRAW MY WEAFPON.

I SIMPLY MAINTAIN THE
TABERNACLE AND SECURE
THE COMPOUNEZ

BUT I <KNEW
SOMETHING ONLY
THE TABERNACLE
KNEW.

AND SPURS THE EVENS AND OPDS
TO MAKE THEMSELVES THE LAST,
BEST HOPE OF HUMANITY.

ANC IT WORKS.

THE COMING GENERATIONS WOULD
OVERBURPEN THE SYSTEM YEARS
AHEADP OF SCHEPULE.

SOMEONE
HAP TO GO.

SO, IN A TANGLED FIT OF
OLP~TESTAMENT WISPOM ANC
SFARTAN OBJECTIVISM, THE
TABERNACLE PECIPEDP THAT ONE
POP’S CHILPREN MUST PIE.

WITH THE TOUCH OF A BUTTON,
ANY PARENT COULP AUTHORIZE
A SIGNAL PAINLESSLY KILLING
THEIR ENTIRE POP’S KIPS.

OF COURSE, LAYS OF
AGON/ZING BEGAN
IN BOTH POPS.

BUT ONLY THE POPC WILLING TO
SACRIFICE THEIR OWN CHILPREN
WOULDP BE MORALLY FIT TO RAISE

THE REMAINPER.

ARGUMENTS OVERHEARLD

BY THE CHILPREN.

PROBABLY THINK WE
PON’T UNPERSTAND

RZZZTT-~

WHAT WE'RE
POING--




RZZZTT--
WHAT THE
TABERNACLE
HAS PLANNED
FOR US.

BUT IF
YOU'RE WILLING
TO LET HALF OF
us GO, YOU PON’T
PESERVE ANY
OF Us.

SAME POISON THAT

CHILPREN WHO COULL; WITH
A STOLEN COPE, ENTER
THE TABERNACLE...

AND ALTER TS
PROGRAMMING
SUCH THAT IF
A SINGLE KILL
COPE WERE SENT,
BOTH POCS’
CHILPREN
WOULPD PIE.

MAYBE IT WAS
JUST MEANT AS A
WARNING. MAYBE
THEY PIPN’T TRULY
UNPERSTAND THE
STAKES.

THEIR PARENTS’ WAR
1S NOW MOOT. TVE
STOPPED THE
KILLING.

THE TABERNACLE'S
TEACHING IS THE

PROVE US INTO
HIPING.

CHILPREN
WHO GREW
UP IN THE
BUNKER.

WHO KNEW
ITS EVERY
SOUARE

INCH.

IF THAT'S THE KINDC OF
POISON YOU WANT TO
BRING INTO THE
FUTURE...

...WE PON’T
WANT 7O GO

THERE WITH
YO.

OR MAYBE THEY
UNPERSTOOLD
PERFECTLY.

BUT I CAN’T
GO BACK.




AS FOR WHY THE
KPS LEFT THEIR
MESSAGE FOR ME
7O PISCOVER...

BEFORE THEY
LEARN JUST WHOSE
SECURITY COPE WAS
EXPOSED BY THEIR
OWN ATTEMPTED
TAMPERING.

BEFORE THEY LEARN
WHO TRIEDP TO ALTER
THE TABERNACLE'S
PROGRAM TO SAVE
THEIR OWN CHILZ

-.IT'S ONLY A MATTER

OF TIME BEFORE THE
SURVIVORS PEPUCE
JUST HOW THE KIPS
GOT ACCESS TO THE
TABERNACLE.

AND INSTEADP
POOMED THEM
ALL.

HANSEN, Esau
Birth: Pod Year 10
Parent: Yael Hansen,
Security Officer
Family Unit: 00

Age at expiry: 15




foUSTINRWEAVERS
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CHARLIE ADLARD






“FOUR DAYS SINCE THE CRASH, WE
STILL HAVEN'T MADE CONTACT
WITH THE OTHERS.

“I CAN ONLY HOPE
THEY SURVIVED."

C'MON,
GARCIA--T SEE
IT DOWN
THERE...

NOTHING ON
THE COMMS
YETZ

PROUST, DO
YOU REALLY ..._BUT WE
THINK-- DON'T REALLY

HAVE A CHOICE,
DO WEZ

\F WE DON'T
EAT SOMETHING
SOON--

SAY NO
MORE, WE'RE
STARVING. T'M
DOWN TO TRY.

NOTHING.

T WOULDN'T HOLD OUT
HOPE ON HEARING FROM
THE OTHERS, THE RELAY
PROBABLY WENT DOWN
ON IMPACT.
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THEN WE
BETTER HUSTLE,
WE'RE LOSING
LIGHT.

IT'S ABOUT TWO
KLICKS OUT FROM
OUR POSITION.

THEY COULD
BE TOXIC--

$

IF THEY'RE
ANYTHING LIKE THE ONES ON
$S0L-3 WE SHOULD BE FINE. T DO
HAVE SOME CONCERNS ABOUT

PARASITES...BACTERIA. ..

RIGHT NOW MY MAIN
INTEREST IS GETTING US
SOME CALORIES.

copPy
THAT, MISSION
SPECIALIST.

TAKE ONE OF
THESE, WE'VE
GOTIA MOVE
QUICKLY.



YOU THINK
THESE'LL
WORK?Z

T'M NOT
A BIOLOGIST,
GARCIA.

READY?Z

GOOD! Keep
STABBING!




WG

THE
SHIP SPLIT
IN HALE

WE CAN ONLY HOPE
THEIR PORTION OF THE

CRAFT MAINTAINED
INTEGRITY UPON
IMPACT.

IT ISN'T BAD...
YOU THINK THE
OTHERS--

T DIDN'T KNOW YOU WERE
SUCH A GOURMAND,
NAVIGATOR--

CHATEAUBRIAND,
UNDERTONES OF SHALLOT,
DEMI-GLACE, A DASH OF

> LEMON BUTTER...

THIS IS ACTUALLY
AMALZING! \\KE A
FANCY STEAK!

GARCIAZ
PROUSTZ YOU
LIVEDZ!

MARTINZ!
IS THAT YOUZ!

WHAT
HAPPENED
70 Youz




" \ES, 1T'S ME, PUT THAT
DOWN! NOW!

YOU DON'T
UNDERSTAND!

OH GOD, HOW
MUCH DID YOU
HAVEZ

WHAT'S HAPPENED TO
YOU, MARTINZ WHERE ARE
THE OTHERSZ LACEY...
JONES...

YOU DIDN'T EAT
MUCH, R\GHTZ

WE DID THE
SAME THING...

IT...CHANGES
You... YOu..You...

THAT.. THAT
WAS LACEY...



U'RE
EATING PETTY
OFFICER
LACEY...

el BRI

Written by Michael W. CONRAD
lllustrated by Shawn KURUNERU
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

THERE'S SOMETHING
TERRIBLY WRONG
WITH THIS PLACE!




Written by Frangois VIGNEAULT
lllustrated by Artyom TRAKHANOV
Colored by Jason WORDIE
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL
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PFFT! THAT
WAS MY DART
THAT BROUGHT
IT DOWN,
SLEEPING
BEAR!

LOOK AND LEARN,
YOUNG ONE! A CLEAN
STRIKE AND GOOD
KiLL!

AND SO WHAT
IF T WOULD?Z
HE'S HANDSOME
ENOUGH. ..
“LOOKS 600D"
WOULD BE AS FINE
A NAME FOR HIM,

> HA HA!

BAH! WIS
DART DIDN'T
EVEN HIT IT
AT ALL! <

DID YOU HEAR
THAT, LOOK FARZ

YOURS HAS BARELY
STUCK IN THE HAUNCH,
MUCH GOOD THAT DID US!

TAM
CERTAIN THIS 1S
MY DART!

LOOK, YOU
CAN SEE MY MARK. A
SPARROW FOR SPARROW!

PERHAPS YOU OUGHT TO
STAY HOME AT MARSH
CAMP AND LEAVE THE
HUNTING TO
LOOK FAR AND
ME, HMMZ

_.YOU'D LIKE TO
BE ALONE

WITH THAT ONE,
> IS THAT (T2

YOUR DART--



WELL THEN, WHAT
ABOUT SLEEPING
BEARZ

IT'S BEEN TWO
WHOLE SUMMERS
SINCE HIS MATE,
RAINBOW, DIED.

HE'S A
GOOD MAN,
IF YOU CAN

STAND THOSE

SCARS!

THAT'S YOUR
REACTIONZ COME
NOW! GIVE ME
SOMETHING!

T'M DOING JUST FINE ON MY
OWN, SWEETWATER...

T'LLFIND A
MATCH FOR YOU YET,

QUIET ONE! YOU CAN'T
STAY ON YOUR OWN FOREVER!

LOOK!
THE HUNTERS
ARE BACK!



WE ALL KNOW THAT THE LAND PROVIDES.
TO THE ANTELOPE, THE LAND GIVES THE
SUMMER GRASS. TO THE FOX, THE LEMMING.
TO THE HUNTER, THE SPEAR. WHAT HAS THE
LAND GIVEN THE PEOPLE NOW?Z

THIS IS NO BIRD.
IT 1S HARD. HARDER THAN
ANY BONE T'VE SEEN.
AND SHARP...SHARPER THAN
BLACKSTONE...SEE HOW
T CUT MY HAND ON
ITS EDGE?Z

THIS THING
WAS MADE,
NOT BORN.

PERHAPS IT'S
THE BONES FROM
SOME GIANT
BIRD?Z

HAVE YOU
SEEN A THING
LIKE THIS

BEFORE,
HAZEL?Z

NOT IN MY LIFE, NOR IN MY
MOTHER'S DAY BEFORE THAT.

THIS
THING IS NOT

OF THE LAND. )/

YOU ARE ONE OF
THE PEOPLE NOW,
QUIET ONE.

YES, ELDER...T USUALLY T WAS AN OUTSIDER, BUT
KEEP MY COUNSEL. THE PEOPLE TOOK ME IN
MOST WOULD CALL MY WHEN T CAME HERE NEARLY

FIVE SUMMERS AGO.

IN MY TIME OF NEED
YOU HELPED ME...AND
T WILL NEVER FORGET
THAT KINDNESS.

NAME WELL- EARNED.

LISTEN.

AND SO T FEEL

IT IS RIGHT THAT T LISTEN
TO YOU, AND LEARN YOUR
WAYS, AND SPEAK
LITILE.

BUT
WILL YOU
HEAR ME
NOWZ



"YOU ALL KNOW THAT I CAME
FROM ANOTHER GROUP..A DIFFERENT
PEOPLE. WE SPOKE ANOTHER TONGUE

AND HUNTED FAR FROM HERE, IN
THE FOREST TO THE EAST.
ONE DAY, A WOMAN FROM OUR VILLAGE
FOUND...A THING.

“T RAN AWAY IN FEAR, AND WHEN

I LOOKED BACK, I SAW THAT MY

VILLAGE WAS AFLAME. I KEPT ON
RUNNING, AND TWO TURNS OF THE MOON
PASSED BEFORE SLEEPING BEAR FOUND

ME AND BROUGHT ME BACK HERE.
LOOK FAR SAYS THE LAND PROVIDES...
BUT THIS THING IS NOT OF THE LAND."

WHAT
WOULD YoUu
HAVE US DO,
QUIET ONEZ
BURN
112

NO. WE MUST TAKE
IT AWAY FROM
HERE AND BURY IT
WITH STONES.

THAT IS
THE ONLY
WAY...

“IT WAS HARD AND BURNT AND AS
SHARP AS BLACKSTONE, AND WE
THOUGHT WE MIGHT MAKE
SOMETHING FROM [T, TOOLS OR
WEAPONS, WE KNEW NOT WHAT. WE
ONLY KNEW IT WAS STRANGE AND
NEW...AND PERHAPS EXCITING.

"BUT THE THING CARRIED A SICKNESS IN
IT. WE GREW ILL, THE FOOD SPOILED,
AND SOON WE WENT MAD AND TURNED
AGAINST EACH OTHER.
BROTHER SLEW BROTHER, AND
MOTHERS DROWNED THEIR CHILDREN.

HERE WE ARE, WE ARE SAFE IN
IN THE CENTER, THE LAND, AND THE
THE PEOPLE. . LAND PROVIDES...

BUT THIS
THING...

---IT BREAKS
THE BALANCE OF
THE LAND.




(NOUR. How
NICE OF YOU TO
PHONE HOME
FOR ONCE.)



e

<DUNCAN!

WHAT <OH, CALM
THE FUCK DOWN.>
IS GOING

ONZ!)

{GODDAMN IT, DUNCAN,
I TOLD YOU THOSE
SURVEILLANCE FLIGHTS
WERE T00 BIG A RISK!

CWHY WAS IT EVEN IN THIS
PART OF THE PRESERVE?Z
THIS IS MY TERRITORY!)

<YOU NEARLY
BLEW FIVE YEARS OF
EMBEDDED RESEARCH!

<{NOT TO MENTION
ENDANGERING THE WHOLE
MULTIGENERATIONAL
EXPERIMENT!
YOU'RE DAMN LUCKY THAT
I WAS THERE T0 CLEAN UP
YOUR MESS.)>

<ARE YOU JOKINGZ
ON-THE-GROUND RESEARCH HAS
BEEN A CRUCIAL PART OF THE
PRESERVE'S MISSION
SINCE DAY ONE.

<FUCK, THE FOUNDING GENERATION
OF CLONES WAS HAND-RAISED
BY EMBEDDED RESEARCHERS!

<(THERE'S NO WAY
WE ‘RE GOING TO
UNDERSTAND THE
SUBJECTS' EMERGING
CULTURE BY JUST
WATCHING THEM
FROM AFAR.)

<(THE DRONE ENCOUNTERED
SOME KIND OF ELECTROMAGNETIC

(WELL, SOME OF

INTERFERENCE.
/ THE SUBJECTS FOUND
COULDN'T BE HELPED.) THE THING! T JUST
BARELY CONVINCED

THEM TO SCRAP IT.)

<(PROBLEM
SOLVED, THENZ)

<T WOULDN'T CAST

STONES IF T WERE <THERE'S
YOU, NOUR.) NOTHING YOU'RE DOING
DOWN THERE THAT CAN'T BE

DONE BETTER BY REMOTE
SURVEILLANCE, AND
YOU KNOW IT.>

<{CONTROL
IS THIS CLOSE TO
PULLING YOU OUT OF
YOUR LITILE FIELD
STUDY.)

<A CULTURE THAT
YOUR VERY PRESENCE
IS CERTAINLY
TAINTING.

<(SOME MIGHT
SAY THAT YOUR STYLE
OF RESEARCH IS JUST AS
ANACHRONISTIC AS
YOUR SUBJECT MATTER.
NOT VERY APPEALING
T0 OUR FUNDERS,
I GOTIA SAY.)

IS THAT A
FUCKING THREAT,
DOCTOR WARNER?Z)

<IT'S A FACT,
DOCTOR
GHORBANI.)



SFUCK THIS, I DON'T \ [ (HAVE A COVERT TEAM
HAVE TIME FOR ANOTHER PISSING

COME IN AND EXTRACT
CONTEST WITH YOU, DUNCAN. IT THIS FALL WHEN
I'M SENDING YOU THE WRECK'S STUDY GROUP 3
COORDINATES... HEADS T0 THE SOUTHERN

HUNTING GROUNDS.

<AND KEEP
YOUR FUCKING

DRONES OUT OF

MY SECTOR!)

NOT OF
THE LAND...




WE CAN
NOT GUARANTER TUFRE
WON'T BE SIDE EFFECTS OR
LASTING PAMAGE, OR BVEN
THIS PROCEVURE
WL WORK.

SO WHY THE
SUPVEN NEED
To 87

M ﬁ\//F

1 UNDER--

WEN! 1 SIGNED

THE WAINER. JUST...

1 WANNA SFE.
eAS.

WEW TUEN
OPEN NOUR EYES,
MR. MENDOZA.

LUCKY MAN.
UFAR NOWNE BEEN ON
rue WAITING LIST FOR NTERESTING.

TEN YPARS. $0 NO VEEP DESIRE

To S8 THE WORLY

FOR NOURSELF,
My WHOLE LiFs.
THeN? 1 SeE THE WORLD STON ST,
BXACTLY How PLEASE.

WIFe TH(NKS IT’I/L UeLp
ME. (T 3551

] CAN...18
[T GETTING
BRIGHTER?

BEEN BLIND

1 Ngev To.

UAPPY WIFE,
#AW‘{ LIFe. 1 GET

OKAN. T'M Just

SLOWLN REMOVING (AN NOU 6B
THE SINTHETIC FIEER
ONE |AYER AT

A TIME.

1 Wowp Hove
SO! PLEASE BRACE
NOURSEVF, OKAY?
WE DON'T REALLN
KNOW WUAT To

EXPECT.

LEGAL ASKED ME
T0 REMIND Nou--Tlg
REVIX CORPORATION

ISM’T LIABLE FOR ANY
VAMAGES TUAT
MAN INCUR.

AND SINCE

NOU ARE TUE FIRST

HUMAN TEST SUBJECT
0 RECENE TUPSE New
LENTICUAR (MPLANTS
BEFORE TURNRE
OPEN TO MASS
MARKET...

109



TS OKN 10 B¢
ONERWUGLMED.

Written by Melissa FLORES
[Nustrated by Daniel IRIZARRI
Lettered by Jim CAMPBELL

1 JUST...1 DION'T
THINK (T WOWD Be
SO INTENS.

THOSE LENSES NZE CAPABLY
OF PROCESSING COLOR (N
THB LIGHT SPECTRUM TUAT
ARE IMPERCEPTIBLE TO

THE HUMAN EYE.

YOWRE SFEING
THE WORLD (N A way
EVEN 1 CAN'T.

1 Just...
1 NEVER (MAGINED
THe COLORS Wowp
LooK S0...

u\m MINUTE AND ABSORB ———~" Tyesy SPECIFIC
OF RESEN

iio st SCRF L M HOW b DL, BT )
OF OUR PROVUCTS. ik THESE OS5\ WOULD IMAGING AT LEAST
MARKET? F‘FT(B';LB‘V%‘S%‘ON

1 CANT
BELIEVE (T.




\...YOU'RE A
LUCKY MAN.”

SEY
WHAT? TUE
TREES?

BABe. 1'\E

NEVER SEEN Nou
LIKE THIS. WUAT AR
Yo LooKING
a2

THEM... THOSE
BUGS.

1 DONT B YOU REAUN DON'T 6B
ANYTHING. ARE THUPMZ TUNRE SO...
Nou SURe TUe BEAUTIFUL.
(MPLANTS ARE

WORKING
RIGHT?

1 ONW S8
NOUW, MATTEO.
UAPPY. TUAT'S
AL 1 NEED
To .

TURN SAIP
1D b6 ABLE

10 SFF THINGS
NO ON? LS
WOwp...




AL, Wi
DION'T NOU
TEW ME Nou
WERE SO

BEAUTIFULZ

HONR, T'M SORRN.
T\E UGARD HORROR
STORIES ABOUT RENIX
AND TUE HUMAN

NEIL DIDN'T
BVEN LET ME
SIGN up!

SOME auy
N GEORalA @oT
MAIMED. WUEN THEN
TESTED THOS ELASTIC
TENDONS!

YOU LIekN
BASTARD.

WELL, [T WORKED

OUT FOR MATTEO.

TUAT'S AL TUAT
MATTERS.

(TS JUST THOSE NEW
MPLANTS. TRUST ME,
TUE NEWNESS WILL
WEAR OFF.

I'M JusT aLap
TUAT 1 DON'T UAVE TO
COLOR COORDINATE NOUR
DRESSFRS ANYMORE. CoME
ON. LET'S (0 TO BED.

NOT LIKBIN.
TUANK Nou FOR
TALKING ME INTO

THS.



TN
" VONT You
S TUEM?!

TUERE'S

EAEE, NO‘IHNGS TueRE!
TS OKA. SHOWD We
(‘ALL THg VOCIOR?



‘MR. MENPOZA...
I'M NOT SUre
I UNDERSTAND.”

TUPSE
TENTACLE
ALIEN THINGS
TUAT ONW
Nou caN
e

‘EVERY NIGHT.”

AND WHY DON'T NOU TRY TO ZUN
AWAY WHUEN THIS UAPPENS?Z WHY
DOESNT NOUR WIFE FEEL (17

-

LOOK, TUPSE NEW
IMPLANTS ARE GOING
TO_ AFFECT NOUR ABILITY

TUAT AREN'T
Tuere.

LET'S Scuenue
ANOTHER BRAIN
SCAN.

TUPRE'S SOMETHING
IN THOSE TENTACLES. TUEN
PARANZE NOU. PuT Yol To
SLEEP. OR SOMETHING.
1 THINK THUeNRe...

MANBE TUENRE
STUPYING Us?



BABE. STOP TALKING CRAZN.
WE WENT TO THE DOCTOR. THEN
SAID (TS NOTHING. TWE

MPLANTS WL SORT
TUEMSELNES OUT.

WUAT IF 1 GET
THEM TAKEN
out?

1 DON'T
WANT TO S6E THEM.
TUBN COME ENBRY
NIGHT. 1 CAN'T--

JuST...I'M @oiNG
To Slegp oN
TUe SOFh.

WE PAID A LOT OF MONEN FOR TUAT
LAWYER TO EXPLAIN TUE CONTRACT TO US.
YOU ¥NOW (T'S NON-RENERSIBLE.

&

NOW YOURE
TUERE UAS TO BLAMING MEZ MATT -
B & WA. TDONT / wayg AN IMPLANT IN Nou THAT ouw Sl Puehse

EVEN WANT TugM.

ONA Ol
\OU MAVE ME-- BILIONARES CAN AFFORD! N

VOL& Ra& I'™M
‘400 WANT 10 THROW T L\WL\‘{7 i




1 VON’T KNOW. WEVE RUN BVERY
TEST WE CAN. BUT UP'S NSISTENT.
UE TRUN BELIEES UE SEES THE’SG “

INGS. Eﬁlﬁ%ﬂ;&g To PRotE

FRANKLY, WITH
TUESE DELUSIONS AND
UMLUCINATIONS....] CAN
ONW THINK (T'S ACTUAL
PSNCHOSIS.

UELL, TUESE GUINGA
PlGS GET CRAZIER BN THE UAN.
ONW TOOK HIM A MONTH TO

SHEW CoMe 1 DON'T WANT UER TO COME BACK.
BACK. JUST GOTIA 1 PON'T WANT 10 $65 THOSE THINGS...
GINE UER SoMe HOW CAN SUE SLEEP THROUGH (T7

TiMe.
Y

THeN Comp

fOR Nou Too, Nou
KNOW. TURN CoMe
FOR BNERNBOTN.

NTRACT.
ST IN. 356 T 10 e

END. AL DATA (8

W
. TUN

‘JUST... TUST LEAVE
Mg ALONE. PLEASE.”




My dearest Sivia. I
know you think I was
the lucky one, being
chosen for this

Truthfully, +he only +ime

I ever really felt lucky was
when L met you, Wy werld
felt complete, I never needed
sight for that 1o be frue,

AuaH!

But vow I have




L should have said
W o you. N to this.

Whew 3ll I know
is the dark.

nd I don't
have you.

The truth is...you're the lucky
one. You con't see what I do

And +hen maybe
we can be happy

agam... I—










XTNIBRAPHY DEPT.

XINO IS A FULL-COLOR ASSAULT
ON THE SENSES, BUT WE
WANTED TO SHOWCASE SOME OF

THE INCREDIBLE BLACK-AND-
WHITE WORK THAT HAPPENS
BEFORE THE COLOR IS ADDED!




ANDRE LIMA ARAUJO_



MOLLY MENDOZA



NICK CAGNETTI_



ARTYOM TRAKHANOV



PHIL HESTER & ERIC GAPSTUR
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LIKE XINO? éATCH THESE OTHER"

- ONI TITLES BY XINO CREATORS!

THEMANFROMMAYBE THO!

VIGNEAULT_ WONTONSOUP_STOKOE_

WEEABOO_SALLAH v PINKLEMONADE CAGNETTI . Ag
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IS GETTING

{\WEIRDER EVERY DAY, ;
WE GIVE YOU .

tE /- N

0N VY N\

Al & R

« (

_AN INTRAOCULAR . i§. e

%, LOZENGE OF SUBVERSIVE,

SURREALIST SCIENCE FICTION TO ¥
CURE YOUR AWFUL AWARENESS -

OF IT ALL. TRY NOT TO WORRY—THE |

INSERTION PROCESS WILL BE GUIDED

BY THE MEGAWATT BRILLIANCE ¥

OF COMICS’ BRIGHTEST

. TALENTS AS THEY SLOWLY -3

" TUNE YOUR HOPES,

¥ 7 DREAMS, DESIRES,

PARANOIA, ALIENATION,

ANXIETY, AND ADRENALINE

TO PRODUCE THE DESIRED RESULTS.

.
3

“AN ABSOLUTE WHO’'S WHO OF
RISING CREATORS. EVERY STORY
IN THIS COLLECTION IS A BANGER,
AND 1 CAN'T RECOMMEND

IT ENOUGH.” _(OMICS BEAT

“SCRATCHES THAT ENDLESS ITCH FOR
WEIRD AND WILD SCI-FI FROM A
SUITE OF THOUGHTFUL AND INVENTIVE

N\ comics TALENT.” _A[PT (OMICS
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