


AN ONI PRESS PUBLICATION





™

written by 
j o e

h a r r i s

illustrated by 
b r e t t

w e l d e l e

lettered by 
d o u g l a s  e .
s h e r w o o d



ORIGINAL EDITION DESIGNED BY 

KEITH WOOD

ORIGINAL EDITION EDITED BY 

JILL BEATON

SOFTCOVER EDITION DESIGNED BY 

WINSTON GAMBRO

SOFTCOVER EDITION EDITED BY

GABRIEL GRANILLO

SPONTANEOUS (SC), January 2024. Published by Oni-Lion Forge Publishing Group, LLC., 1319 SE Martin Luther 
King Jr. Blvd., Suite 240, Portland, OR 97214. Spontaneous is ™ & © 2012 Joe Harris and Brett Weldele. All rights 
reserved. Oni Press logo and icon are ™ & © 2024 Oni-Lion Forge Publishing Group, LLC. All rights reserved. 
Oni Press logo and icon artwork created by Keith A. Wood. The events, institutions, and characters presented in 
this book are fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental. No portion of this 
publication may be reproduced, by any means, without the express written permission of the copyright holders.

onipress.com
Facebook: /onipress
Twitter: @onipress 

Instagram: @onipress

www.joeharris.net
Instagram: @joeharrisnyc 

Bluesky: @joeharris

Instagram: @brettweldele 

Hunter Gorinson, president & publisher • Sierra Hahn, editor in chief • Troy Look, vp of 
publishing services • Angie Knowles, director of design & production • Katie Sainz, director 
of marketing • Jeremy Colfer, director of development • Chris Cerasi, managing editor • Bess 
Pallares, senior editor • Grace Scheipeter, senior editor • Gabriel Granillo, editor • Zack Soto, 
editor • Michael Torma, senior sales manager • Desiree Rodriguez, digital marketing manager 
Andy McElliott, operations manager • Sarah Rockwell, senior graphic designer • Carey Soucy, 
senior graphic designer • Winston Gambro, graphic designer • Matt Harding, digital prepress 

technician • Sara Harding, executive coordinator • Jung Hu Lee, logistics coordinator & 
editorial assistant • Kuian Kellum, warehouse assistant

Joe Nozemack, publisher emeritus

Published by Oni-Lion Forge Publishing Group, LLC.
1319 SE Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.  Suite 240 Portland, OR 97214

Softcover Edition: January 2024 • ISBN: 978-1-63715-297-3 • eISBN: 978-1-63715-298-0
Library of Congress Control Number: 2023939214 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10



“COMBUSTIBLE”
CHAPTER ONE



okay. so that’s
five mighty melts,

six fu
y rings, thr�
orders of ch�sy ch�se,
two super-si�ers, and,

let me s�…one
side salad. Do you n�d

any DRE�iNG
with that?

No.
Thank you.

CASE FILE #3.

YOUR AVERAGE SHOPPING MALL FOOD COURT.

APPROX. 20,000 SQUARE FEET IN AREA. TEMPERATURE, A COMFORTABLE
70 DEGREES FAHRENHEIT. FUNCTIONING AIR CONDITIONING AND
FILTRATION TO HANDLE THOUSANDS OF CUSTOMERS AND PASSERSBY.

NOTHING SPECIAL ABOUT ANY OF IT ALL.
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How about
ketchup?  Hot

sauce?
Aspirin?

do you have
a headache, by any

chance?  muscle pain?
a vitamin deficiency?

hang on a second…

have you b�n
sl
ping we�?

what about urination?
sometimes di�iculty
p
ing is reported as

a problem before
somebody--

MELViN,
what did I

te� you about
our GR
TiNG

policy?

I’m VERY
so�y, sir.  He’s

a new employ� and
just ge ing into

the swing of things
around here. 

I hope you’�
a­ept these COUPONS

for your next visit
to FRiK A FRY along
with fr� refi�s on

your thirsty-size
soda.

We do
hope you have a
DELiCiOUS day
and come back

and s� us
real--

How’d
he KNOW?

I--
I didn’t…

Not
until JUST

NOW.



THE HUMAN BODY IS
COMPRISED OF BETWEEN
65 PERCENT AND 75 
PERCENT WATER.

INSOLUBLE FATS AND MUSCLE PROTEIN MAKE UP THE BULK OF
THE DIFFERENCE, LEAVING ONLY THE HAIR, THE FINGERNAILS,
AND THE CLOTHES ON ONE’S BACK SUSCEPTIBLE TO FLAME.

WE ARE, ALMOST BY
DEFINITION, FIREPROOF.

Come
back and s�

us real
s�n.

Thanks
for coming to

FRiK A FRY,
sir!

case file: hubert michaels HT=6’1”

Water=207.03 lbs. a�rox

Body Fat=??

Protein/Muscle=
55.61 lbs a�rox

WEIGHT=365 lbs.



Excuse
me--PLEASE!

Are
you OKAY,

mister?

Excuse
me?

So
y--
I have to

go on BREAK
now.

Toby, be
careful!

I’�
get it!

WH�!

BUT MY FATHER ONCE
TOLD ME THAT ALMOST
ONLY COUNTS IN
HORSESHOES AND HAND
GRENADES.

…IS SPECIAL
IN HIS OWN WAY.

AND THAT EVERY SINGLE
ONE OF US, FOR WHATEVER
PLAIN AND BORING STUFF
THAT MAKES UP 99.9 
PERCENT OF OUR LIVES…



Jesus,
Mary, and
Joseph…

Toby,
come here.

Why’s
he so

SWEATY?

Don’t
want…to
let go… I…

I s�…

What
iS it..?

Please--
TE� me what

you s�!

Hey!



oh
my god!

Someone
{COUGH}

ca� the FiRE
DEPARTMENT!

Someone
ca� an

AMBULANCE!

Hey, MOP!
We n�d a
MOP out

here!



Did
you S�

it?

is it
te�orists--?

My
friend

saw it--

I
wa�a

s
!
I heard
he BLEW

UP!

Come on,
you piece of

junk…

Did
you GET

it?

What--?

Te� me
you GOT that,

Ke�y! Te�
me this

WORKED!

You’re
making me

di�y.



A�
right, just

scan
back--

Hey,
not so
FAST!

I’m
TRYiNG… Ta�ing the

f�d court SECURiTY
CAMERA isn’t as easy

as it sounds,
you know.

There!
There!

Wait until
you s� what

ha�ens
next--

What
the HE�,
Ke�y--!

I don’T
BELiEVE

this!

You didn’t let
me use MY cameras so I

had to HACK into the ma�
security system, and I don’t

know WHAT kind of cheap
EiGHTiES crap they’re
sti� using in there.

I’m
SO	Y,
Melvin!



Come here.
L�k at me,
Ke�y. Open
your eyes.

Are you
sti� having

trouble
sl�ping?

Sometimes
I have MiLK

before
bed.

You’ve had
HEADACHES,

haven’t you?  I
know you don’t

f�l that
great.

L�k
HERE, Ke�y.

L�k
at ME. You’re a

ME�, you
know
that?

B-But
am I sti�…
a RU�iNG
MATE?

I’m afraid
you are sti� a
CANDiDATE, yes.

And until I can get
to the BO�OM
of this me�…

…You’re
NOT

alone.



Mom?
Mom,

I’m HOME…



I’m
ge�ing
CLOSER,

dad.

I’m going
to make you

so PROUD
of me…



Would
you l�k at
that. Come
CLOSER and

s
!

Listen to
your FATHER,

Melvin.

Oh, HE’S
listening. Go�a
be a SMART GUY,

this one, and make
a living with his

BRAiNS. Not
like his

OLD
MAN.

I want you
to close your eyes

and make a wish, melvin…
only don’t te� anybody

what you wished for. and if
you blow out a� the
candles in one breath,

it’� come true. You
can wish for
ANYTHiNG you
want, under-

stand?

Yes.

Why
don’t you

open a WiNDOW
or something? it’s

like an OVEN
in here.

it’s
THiRTY

DEGR�S
outside.



On
THR�,
okay?
One…

{COUGH}

Two…

Thr�!

I--

{�NGH}

Oh my
 Lord!

Like…
an oven…

l	k
at the

camera,
melvin.



!

HELP!
Somebody

HELP!



CHNKT
KSSH

CHNKT
KSSH

Naw,
screw
that.

“--the victim
had recently

purchased a meal
at one of the

ma
’s fast f�d
establi--”

“--had
recently

CONSUMED a
ma�ive amount

of greasy,
fried--”



SKRICH
SKRICH

“--enough
to provide a
THiRD WORLD
COUNTRY with
hunger relief
for days and

days--”

?

That’s
g�d…that’s

g�d…
Develop
the idea. 

Escalate. Raise
the stakes.

Bring the
daylight to the

dark corners. This
world N�DS you, kid.

And they’re WAiTiNG
right--

Who
are you?

Wait-- Are you
with the
COURiER?

The
Courier?

it’s a
NEWSPAPER.
You know…?

Of
course

you don’t.
Print is
DEAD.

Go�a�it…

I didn’t
mean

anything
by--

My
CARD.

Okay…



Did you
ESCAPE from
someplace?

What
are you
talking
about?

 “At Large…”
it sounds like

you’re on the RUN
and someone’s
trying to bring

you in.
That’s

what it
MEANS, you

know.

Do
you WORK

here?
What?
Why do

you ask?

Right.
We�…

not
anymore.

WAiT!

When the
victim co�apsed,
do you reca� any

smoky sme�?  Did it
come BEFORE

he went up
in flames?What

about sparks?
Or cigare­es?

Static in the
air?

Maybe
lightning?

We’re
iNSiDE the

ma�…



How
about RiTUAL
SUiCiDE?

What--?

You know,
like the BU�HiST
MONKS who set

themselves
on fire?

Did
he s�m

A
RiEVED?

We�,
somebody had

to s� SOMETHiNG
I can use to
explain this.

it’s
not like he

SPONTANEOUSLY
COMBUSTED
or anyth--

KSSH
CHNK

KK

I’m
going to

n�d to ask you
a few QUESTiONS

back at my
o�ice.



So, let me s�
if I understand you

co�ectly. The deceased--
WAiT. Do we even
know his NAME?

What
was it, Huey?

Unicorn?

Hubert.
His name

was Hubert
Michaels.

--mysteriously
goes up in FLAMES

in front of a packed
sho�ing ma�. dozens

of people s� it, but nobody
can DESCRiBE it very we�.

Nobody snaps a picture,
sneaks a video,

NOTHiNG.

But YOU,
Melvin of the

F�d Court, say
he SPONTANEOUSLY

COMBUSTED.

Actua�y,
YOU said

that…

L�k, I did
some RESEARCH into
something ca�ed the
WiCK E�ECT. Maybe

there was an ignition
source. A spark.

SOMETHiNG.

Under the
right conditions,
clothing can act

like a candle wick,
and body fat
BURNS like

fuel.

He
wasn’t having

a romantic di�er.
it ha�ened FAST.

How
about STATiC

FLASH?

Come
on…

it’s a very
POPULAR theory

used to explain this
sort of--

Oh--
thanks,
Beatrice.

Did any
NEWSPAPERS ca�?
I’ve b�n sending

out CLiPS and they
said they’d--

I’m not 
your ANSWERiNG

SERViCE, dear.

This
rea�y
iS your
o�ice…



“Local Man
Burns in Sho�ing Ma

Tragedy”…“Unexplained

inferno Claims Sho�er”…
UGH.

I w�p
for the state of 

our MEDiA, Melvin.
A
 si�le and

no steak.

I n�d
something TANGiBLE. 

W�dward and Bernstein
didn’t win a Pulitzer for

making up D�p
THROAT’S name…

They
blew the

COVER o� a
STORY…

…Though
it WAS a pre�y
c�l name for

a source.

Uh-huh.

Everyone’s
treating this like

CROP CiRCLES a�eared
in the local cornfield
or the ViRGiN MARY’S

face po�ed up on
some bread mold.

But I don’t
have TiME for

bu
shit. if it’s a
STORY, there’s
a TRUTH. I just

n�d to
FiND--

What the
he� is WRONG

with you,
dude?!



Why
did you
MOVE?

Because
you’re a
FREAK!

Why
else?

 Because 
it would

have BURNED
me!

Hubert Michaels
DIDN’T move. He

didn’t TRY to run away.
And he NEVER

screamed.

He sat
there, on the
fl�r, and he

WATCHED himselF
burn.

it’s part
of my THEORY.

it’s what HA�ENS
when a BURNER

fina�y goes up in
flames.

it’s like
they’re HYPNOTiZED.
Something’s got a

HOLD of them and they
A�ept it, even though
it hurts. And that they

f�l it BURNiNG them
alive.

Police
forensics wi�

CONFIRM what I’m
ge�ing at. it’s part

of the mystery.
And it’s always

the same.

a BURNER?
it’s just

a TERM I use.
it sounds more

a�ropriate than
ViCTiM.

When
you…

 I TRACK
them. I chart
histories, plot

likelih�ds and other
variables and factors

in order to try and
develop a

PREDiCTABiLiTY
MODEL.

I KNOW
what I’m

talking about.

So
who’s
NEXT?



So what
do you KNOW

about her?

Mendel�ohn,
Olivia H.

She lives
alone. Once a w�k,

this church group
shows up to take her

to play BiNGO. But she
mostly sits in her

parlor chair.

The only
time she gets up

is to take a four minute
and twenty second walk

to the KiTCHEN to fix
a cup of tea.

So how long
have you b�n DOiNG

this?  Like, did you just
pick this up in your SPARE

TiME or is this some
sort of LiFELONG

crusade? Are there
CONVENTiONS
for folks like

you?

I read about
this ONE guy once.

Used to drink his own
P� because he thought

it kept him i�une to UFOS
sca�ing his brain from

outer sp--

Give me that!
I didn’t bring you

along so you could
write about ME!

E
E

E
E

E
E

E E E
E

E

CASE FILE #4.

ANOTHER MUNDANE
SETTING IN SUBURBIA.

ANOTHER POTENTIAL
BURNER WHO’S ANYTHING
BUT MUNDANE.



Um,
where

are you
GOiNG?

GONZO.

Objective
journalism is

a myth. HUNTER
THOMPSON knew

that.

Hunter
Thompson?

We n�d
to experience

this story from
the iNSiDE,

Melvin.

Easy
now…

E E

E

E

E
E

E
E

E E
E
E

E
E

E EE What
STORY? I didn’t

agr� to any
sort of
STORY!

Oh dear…

Get oUT
 of the BASEMENT,

fanboy…we’re about
to go LiVE.





“MELVIN”
CHAPTER TWO





He���…

Hey--you
in there?

C’mon,
KELViN
MELViN…

Open your
EYES!

Please leave
me alone…



What’s
that mean,
anyway--
KELViN?

it means,
uh…FiRE

and stu
.
KELViN MELViN

knows what I’m
talking about!

 I–I don’t
know anything…

Please…

Didn’t you
hear? His dad
went up like a

FiRECRACKER and
nobody KNOWS why

it ha�ened.

Maybe he’s
DANGEROUS to

be around…

Maybe
KELViN MELViN’S

got it, t�!
I don’t
have it…

I don’t…

COME ON,
Kelvin Melvin, an’
show us what’s

iN there…



!



H�!

Hold
him now.
Careful.

--can’t
HAVE it!

Easy--
HEY--!

Please--
Please don’t--

Everything’s
going to be
a� right…



Easy…



We�, you’ve got
a few BUMPS on your head,
But there’s no concu	ion.
From what I understand,
you’re lucky you weren’t

burned to a crisp.
 Except for

those scrapes
and bruises,
you’re fine.

Lucky me…

Kaylie,
I said do

NOT run o 
like that.

Melvin Reyes,
right?



Chief Do�a
Milken, Bayvi
e Police
Department. You think

we can talk for
a second?

Do I KNOW
you?

You probably
don’t REMEMBER.

My family lived acro� the
str�t.  But you were rea
y
li�le sti
 when we moved

acro� town.

 I always
felt bad. About

what ha�ened to
your FOLKS,

I mean.

So how did
you know Olivia
Mendel�ohn?

 I didn’t.

Rea
y?  A neighbor
said he’d S�N you around
before.  I thought, maybe
she was a friend of the

family or--

I didn’t
KNOW her.

We
, we’re checking to s� if there
was a problem with the GAS LiNE. 

From what we can te
, Mrs.
Mendel�ohn was fixing herself

a cup of TEA when things
went kabl�ey.

it wasn’t
the--

Kaylie, you
COME here!

ENOUGH now!

I’m so�y,
you were
SAYiNG? Nothing…

I just have a
HEADACHE and things

are a li�le fu�y,
you know?



What did I
TE� you about

ru�ing o�?

Stop…it’s
the po�-�ce…

That’s
right.

So, doc
says I’m a�
clear and--

You l�k
a li�le FLUSHed,

Mr. Reyes. Are
you sure you’re

okay?
 L�k, I’m FiNE.
Hospitals freak

me out.

I just
want to
go HOME
already.

Then te�
me what you

were you doing
UP there,
Melvin.

We saw
SMOKE.

Emily
Durshmi�er,
investigative

reporter.

My card.



QT
Q

Smoke,
huh?

We�…if
I have any

QUESTiONS,
I’� be

in touch.

Kaylie,
let’s go.
Come on.

Okay,
mo�y.

How
iS she?

I mean,
what did they
find inside…

that was LEFT
of her?

you t�k a
he� of a BUMP
to the head. Get

some rest,
Melvin.

Say
g�dbye

to the ER,
Kaylie.

Dude, who
ca�ed the

HEAT?



This isn’t
the sort of

MAN CAVE I envisioned
for you, Melvin.

There aren’t any chat
r�ms open OR musty

basement odor.

it iS a
portrait of 1980s

preservation,
however.

K�p your
VOiCE down. 

Why?

…

My MOTHER
is sl�ping.

…while OTHER
a­umptions are

proven TRUE.

Come here.
I want to
SHOW you

something.

When I first
STARTED searching
for SHC, I wasn’t

sure about anything.
So I l�ked for

hard-to-explain deaths
and mysterious

a�idents.

But they
don’t l�k
for what

I’M l�king
for…

The law
relies on procedure
and methodology.

From the moment a
case is opened, police are

eliminating po­ibilities
and na�owing down

potentialities.



Nikos
Galianos.

Age fifty-nine.
O�icial cause

of death? Perished in
a CAR WRECK
outside town.

“Only WiTNE�ES reported s�ing
Nikos crash almost FiFT�N MiNUTES
before the car went up in flames.

“Police found no evidence of
any broken bones. What was

LEFT of them, anyway.

“He could have, THEORETiCA�Y, climbed
out of the wreckage…but he didn’t.

Are you
sure we should

STAY here,
Mel--?

S�H!

“So what HA�ENED out there? Why did
he lose control and crash his car?”

MRS. BRYANT
fe� into the

FiREPLACE, so they
said…only nobody else

living in the house heard
her scream or ca� out

in any way.

it’s similar for
EVERYONE I’ve b�n

di�ing around about.
They die unexpectedly
and under mysterious
circumstances. But a�
with the SAME SORT of

question marks.

I first discovered
HUBERT MiCHAELS in a
supermarket checkout
line. He was so sweaty
and obese. But he had

this GLOW to him, I
can’t explain…

I just
KNEW he was
a candidate.



And MRS.
MENDEL�OHN…

They’re l�king
for a GAS LEAK.

But I tracked her
through the dead of
winter and she never

ONCE turned up
the thermostat.

 Melvin…do
you ever try to

actua�y CONTACT
these people? You
know, maybe give

a HEADS UP?

I never--

I mean,
I thought

that would,
you know--

What,
violate the

PRiME
DiRECTiVE?

A� I’M
saying is, if you
S� something,
SAY something.

ERiN
BROCKOViCH didn’t

just go after a b�k
deal, Melvin. And she
didn’t fight the power

just to get JULiA
an Oscar.

Sometimes
we n�d to

put the PUBLiC
G�D first.

 Erin
Brockovich?

L�k, if you
want to talk to me

about what you know, I’m
here to LiSTEN. Your li�le

THEORY is the most interesting
thing I’ve come acro� in
this cra�y li�le town…

when people aren’t
BLOWiNG UP, I mean.

But how
do you FiND

these people,
Melvin?

Why YOU?

I…

I--I can’t
te� you that.

Not
yet.



We�, I’m
not rea�y into

the whole ANONYMOUS
SOURCE thing. Works for

some people, sure. But
you can just as easily out
VALERiE PLAME and end up

with WEAPONS OF MA�
DESTRUCTiON a�
over your face.

So think
about HOW

MUCH you want
to te� me…

...And I’�
think about
how best to

te� YOUR side
of the--

What aren’t
you TE�iNG me,

Melvin?

I’� think
about what

you SAiD, Ms.
Brockovich…

…and I’�
let you
know.



“--an unlikely
crusader against
what he describes
as an EXiSTENTiAL
threat, he s
ms

almost--”

Scratch
that.

CLIKCLIK

“Tilting at
windmi�s but AiMiNG

for dragons, Reyes has
the cla�ic makings of

a CRANK.

“But there’s
something HONEST

about him that goes
beyond his lack of

pretension and curious
fashion habits.

“He’s given
to claims you

wouldn’t EXPECT out
of a guy who l�ks

like he just wants to
disa­ear. HE believes

he’s onto something and
so he’s got to be
reckoned with.

“And if
something truly

iS up in the town of
Bayvi�e, this REPORTER

aims to get to the
BO�OM of it.

“Wherever the hole might lead…”



God,
I LOVE

microfiche…

No.
Wait.

is it
FiCHE, or

just FiLM?



ick.

“Man Found
Dead in Car Fire.

“Galianos had
b	n RETiRED on a
disability pension

fo�owing a work-
related injury and—

“The body of
Marjorie Bryant was

discovered by her
children, who ca�ed the
Bayvi�e Volunt	r Fire
Department after thick

smoke forced them from
the house.”

P�T.

Somewhere
in Bayvi�e a

birdcage is mi�ing
its best lining…

“Police and emergency
responders identified the
badly burned remains of

Nikos Galianos, a 59-
year-old Bayvi�e man,

at the scene.

.



WHAT
WILL SHE

THINK,
MELVIN?

ARE YOU
A COWARD?

A LIAR?

BOTH?



He�o?

M–Mister
Gr�lEy?

Yes?

You don’t
KNOW me,

but…

...I have
reason to
believe you

might be in--

Who
is this?

My name
is MELViN,

sir.
 H–He�o…?

Mr. Gr�lEy…
I have reason to
believe you might

be in danger.

I s�…



Let’s s�,
we’ve got the

fu�ies…

...Word
jumble…

...Pi�ed o�
le�ers to the
editor AND…

...OBiTUARiES.

The bedrock
of a functioning

co�unity news organ
or CAR�R CHOiCE
co
entary, who

can te ?

Gru�
industries…

CHGGA
CHG



“Galianos had
b�n RETiRED on

a Disability pension
fo�owing a work-related
injury su�ered at GRU�

iNDUSTRiES in 1992.”

What do you
KNOW, Bayvi�e Courier.

You might have broken the
Bi�EST STORY of a� and

you didn’t even--

He�o?

is
anybody--

ZZT
FZ



M–Melvin…



Mom?

 Mom, are
you awake?

I hope
I didn’t

wake you.

it’s just,
I f�l like I’m
rea�y close…

…and I
don’t want to
do the WRONG

thing.



I’m going to get
to the BO�OM of this,

I promise.  I’m going to PROVE
it wasn’t some freak a�ident

that t	k dad from us.

My God,
Melvin…

And I’m
going to do
WHATEVER

I can…

…to STOP it
from ha�ening

again!

…please
FORGiVE us.





“SMOLDER”
CHAPTER THREE





I’m SO�Y
for the state

of things
around here.

We’re
already short on

sta
 and your ViSiT
caught us a li�le

o
 guard.

We�, I was
recently A�iGNED

this case and thought
it best to just drop

by and s� things
as they are. 

Are you SURE
I can’t get you

a cup of co
�…
or some

tea, maybe?

No, thank
you. This shouldn’t

take very long.



…

He’s right
this way.

He likes
the HEAT,

I’m afraid.
That’s

a� right.

 G�d morning
 MR. GRU�.

My name
is SUZA�E.

I’m a
SOCiAL WORKER,

and I want to
make sure every-
thing’s going just

SUPER for you.

let me just
wipe some of

this fog o� the
window. THAT’S

be�er.

Let me
just get you

into the shade.
THERE we go…

QTE

QR E

QT

E QR

Q



 I s� here
you’re on a low

sodium menu, so I
wanted you to know

that the MEATLOAF on
Tuesdays is going to be

c�ked special.

And I
also s� you haven’t
b�n a�ending BiNGO
NiGHT and I want to
make sure you’re not

f�ling iSOLATED.

We want
every resident at
Tranquil Tomo�ows

to enjoy these golden
BlahBLAHblahblah…

 blahblahblahBLAHback on
the second and fourth
Tuesday of each month,

and we’� make sure
you’re comfortab--

QT

E
QR

Q



My
g�dne�!

Oh my
God--Oh
my God--

You’re
bl�ding!

You have to
have PEST CONTROL

down to take
care of--of--

Yes, Ma’am.
Right away.

And SANiTATiON
so that--

 Let’s get you
bandaged up.

Oh my
GOD…

Everything’s
going to be
A		 right.

it came
right at me!



Hi.



We�,
what’d you

FiND, Lorne?
I’m not

rea�y sure, Chief. 
Except for what’s
LEFT of this p�r

fe�a’s--

Horace
Gr�lEy…

That’s the name
on the trailer’s
LEASE, Deputy.

You s� anything else
in Mr. Gr�lEy’s ruins and

remains that might be useful,
or did the ECONOMY and rosy
state of the nation just claim

another early checkout?

Hm.



You know, I
could just CA� you
when we’re ready to
put out a statement

on the case.

I’m sure that
would suit THE
DEPARTMENT

just fine…

Or, you know,
you can stop by

and S� ME at the
station house.

Maybe we can
SHARE information

and help one
another out?

I won’t be
pre�ured, Chief. 

I wi� NOT be
silenced.

RiiiiGHT…
We�, Brenda Sta�…

it l�ks like THiS fire was
started A
iDENTA�Y after

the owner of the mobile home
stuck a SHOTGUN in his

mouth and--

I’m so�y--?

For what?
YOU didn’t do

anything.

We�,
no--I mean,
how COULD

I have--

You s�m
like a BRiGHT
GiRL, Nancy

Drew.
So make

sure you WATCH
yourself around

Melvin Reyes…

We’re not--
I mean,

I wasn’t--

Uh, WHY…?

 Fift�n years ago, Melvin
was cornered by BU�iES in

the sch�lyard. They thought
they’d SCREW with him

like bu�ies do.

C’mon,
KELViN MELViN...

“He t�k a beating like this EVERY DAY,
I have to think.  And I’m sure he would

have run away if they LET him…”



Please…
I don’t have it…

What
ha�ened…?

We�, first he
PUNCHED the head

bu�y in the stomach.
I think he BiT him on

the hand, t�.
Then he t�k

the B�K OF MATCHES
away and LiT one of

them on FiRE.

“By the time they pu�ed Melvin o�,
Georgie Mondaro had THiRD-DEGR	
BURNS on his face and u�er body.

“Melvin was removed from sch�l and sent
for psychological evaluation and testing.”

So be
CAREFUl,

huh?



The SUPER-DiRECTiONAL
THERMOMETER wi� help us

pick out temperature
fluctuations from any

HEAT SOURCE we
drive by.

Or ANYONE,
I mean…

I first got the idea watching SPACE
TELESCOPES on the documentary cha�el.

They were measuring the REDSHiFT of
nearby stars and it was SO C�L

and I couldn’t WAiT to show
you what I--

Do you think
I’m STRANGE,

Ke�y?

I know I’m
not typical. I only

started tracking SHC
because NOBODY

ELSE was.
And the

world n ds to
KNOW, right?

I--I think
you’re the GREATEST,

Melvin…

 I mean, tactics EVOLVE. 
Mistakes get made but we

LEARN by doing. That’s human.
That’s NORMAL.

I’m not afraid
to make

CHANGES…

 O�!
I’ve got the

perfect thing!

I mean, who
is SHE ki�ing? At least

I don’t pretend to have a
car r at a NONEXiSTENT

newspaper.

What?



Emily…
she thinks I’m go�a

just dance like her PET
MONKEY or something every

time she ca�s a tune. Like I wasn’t
doing just FiNE at this

before she started poking
her nose around.

We were
doing great…

I don’t know,
maybe she has a POiNT.

Maybe I DO n�d to switch
things up a li�le.

We�, I found
a new CANDiDATE

for you…

What are
you talking

about?

I--I know you
don’t WANT me to
do any romancing

on my--

FR�LANCiNG--
and NO, I don’t
want you to do
ANYTHiNG on

your own!

Give me
that. What
iS this? Magnu�on…

Charles Magnu�on…

I think he’s
a g�d r-ru�ing

mate…

you don’t
know ANYTHiNG.

He is NOT on my list
of CANDiDATES. You don’t

HAVE A CLUE how
I rea�y--

That’s iT.

WHAT’S it,
Melvin…?



“it’s NOTHiNG, Ke�y… I go�a GO…”

Okay, so there
was this COMPANY

that used to operate
out here about twenty-

five years ago named
GRU� iNDUSTRiES…

From what I could gather, they
did GOVERNMENT CONTRACT WORK
making airplane parts and machine

components along with special
FUELS and COMPOUNDS.

They also handled
a lot of MiLiTARY CONTRACTS,
and, from what I’ve b n able

to dig up, plenty of it was
TOP SECRET stu­.

Okay.

Are you
LiSTENiNG

to me?
Because I can find

ANOTHER basement-dwe�ing
burger fli�er who’� be

mesmerized by this story, let
alone the rare proximity of

LADY PARTS, if you’re
not interested.

I’m LiSTENiNG,
j z…



so one night, this
fire breaks out. More

like an EXPLOSiON,
I mean…

And the entire
Gru� Complex
was BURNED to

the ground.

“The way I co�led it together and count it,
TWENTY-TWO PEOPLE died in that fire.

“But some of them got OUT…”

Some of
them LiVED,

Melvin!

Ha�elujah.

What’s
your POiNT?

The NAMES of some
of the survivors--

Michaels, Galianos,
Mendel�ohn, and

the others! They’re either
the SAME people,

or the DESCENDANTS
of the same people,

you’re tracking!

They’re the
ones who’ve b�n
SPONTANEOUSLY

COMBUSTiNG!



Of course,
we don’t know

WHY yet… ...But I think it’s
obvious if we can discover

what CAUSED that blaze and
what those people were EXPOSED

to, we can get to the bo�om
of why the survivors are

BLOWiNG UP…

Oh.

What do
you have to say

to THAT?

What--?

What do you THiNK, Melvin?
How does that SOUND to you?

This could be HUGE. We’ve got to
fo­ow it a­ the way down the

RA�iT HOLE and--�H!

Maybe there’s a
CONSPiRACY! I mean, OF

COURSE there is. What else
would we BLOW THE

COVER O� OF?

Did you HEAR
that? You HEARD

me say “WE,”
didn’t you?

I would
never have put

this together without
your HELP, Melvin.

I couldn’t
have DONE
it without--

Hrm.



YOU WANTED
TO SHOW HER,

MELVIN…

BUT SHE
DOESN’T

WANT TO
SEE…

WE’RE ALL ALONE,
BOY…

ALONE…ALL

I want you
to close your

eyes and make a
WiSH, Melvin…



What’s WRONG,
Melvin? I t�k
you to find MR.

MAGNU�ON like you
asked me to--

I t�k
down a� the

NOTES you like
to take…

What his routines
are…What time he

eats di�er every night…
How often he goes to

the bathr�m…

 I don’t
believe this…

You gave me
the impre�ion
he was, I don’t

know…

…STi� ALiVE,
maybe?



…we co�end to
Almighty God our

brother and co�it his
body to the earth…

{SNi�}

Such a lovely
a�angement, Junior.

Who do you
think SENT such

beautiful flowers…?

{�}

Who do you
THiNK, mother?

He thinks
he can just BUY

everything…

Don’t,
Junior--

…ashes to
ashes, dust

to dust…

He thinks
everything’s
for SALE…



I don’t know
why I even LiSTEN
to you. You’re like

STATiC, Ke
y.

WHiTE NOiSE
I n	d to tune out

of my--

M–Melvin?

Should I
turn on the
TRACKiNG

equipment?

I--I don’t…

I don’t
think I N�D
that, Ke�y…

The Lord ble� him
and k	p him…the Lord make
his face to shine upon him and

be gracious unto him and
give him peace…

Amen.

junior,
WAit!



Shouldn’t we stay
back? He’s going to think

we’re FO�OWiNG him.

We ARE
fo�owing
him, Ke�y.

?

Mr. Magnu�on--
I n�d to TALK

to you!

Who the he�
are YOU?

My name
is Melvin…

l­k, I know I sound
weird, but you might be

in te	ible danger!



DE
EP

DEEP
DEEP

DE
EP

DEEP
DEEP

FASTER, Ke�y!
We have to
STOP him!

But maybe
we shouldn’t--

We have to
SAVE him!

Whoa.



Hu�y UP, Ke�y!
We’re going to

LOSE him!

St–Stay AWAY
from me! I have

nothing to--

RRRRR

Melvin,
DON’T--!

!



Please!

Please,
I have to
know…

GOTCHA!

YOU’LL  KNOW
SOON ENOUGH,

BOY…

YOU’VE
ALWAYS

KNOWN…



I--I don’t
know what to…

Magnu�on
was OLD. He died of

HEART FAiLURE.

Nothing STRANGE…
Nothing

SPONTANEOUS…

Nothing like
the OTHER Gru�

employ�s…

But his
DESCENDANT…

His
SON…

I think…we
should talk.



S�h…
I know…

I know…

I’ve b�n
alone with
this…for so

long, I…

I don’t
know how

to even
trust and…



Mr. Gru�,
it’s time for your

Pi�S. Let’s get you
ready for--

My
G�DNE�!

HNPH.



I’ve always KNOWN it
was more than some FREAK

O�U�ENCE that t�k
my Father from me.

Sometimes I can F�L
it bu�ling inside of ME t�,

like somebody sh�k up a can
of b�r but won’t open it no

ma�er how much the
pre�ure builds.

it’s like there’s
this voice…this FiERY

GOD just WAiTiNG in there,
knowing that I know

it, t�.

Something caused
this, Melvin. Somebody

DiD this to you, and
to your father and

everybody else.

And we’re
going to FiND

OUT who.

Chief--we n�d
to TE
 you some

things. There’s more
to this than
you realize.

You like to
make PHONE CA
S,

mr. reyes?

What is she
TALKiNG about,

Melvin?
Go ask

HORACE GR�LEY…



…because
melvin Reyes

is UNDER
A�EST.



…because
melvin Reyes

is UNDER
A�EST.

“BURN”
CHAPTER FOUR





Cold as
a witch’s tit

today.

What’s
that MEAN,

anyway?

I du
o.
I gue� a witch

is COLD.

But why
the Ti�Y

specifica�y?

it’s just an
EXPRE�iON, Lorne.

My grandmother
used to say it.

Hm.

Bo� man
asked to S�

you then?

What?

The BO� wants
to S� you. I’m the

SECURiTY CHiEF around
here, Reyes.

I hear
these things.

MR. GRU�
asked me to come
by his o�ice after

my shift. I mean, he didn’t
TE� me DiRECTLY. I

got one of those memos
in the envelopes with
the STRiNG that ties

it closed.

Any idea
what he wants

to TALK to
you about?



I hope it’s about
picking up some OVERTiME,
honestly. My wife is after

me To have a KiD and I don’t
know how to a�ord it.

Might be nice
to stop working

NiGHTS t�,
you know?

Not that
I MiND working

with--

You’ve go�a be
CAREFUL around the

bo�. He can be a
li�le, how would

you say it…

...PECULiAR.

Nah, don’t l�k
like THAT. He’s a fair

guy. K�ps half this town
EMPLOYED, after a�.

Just k�p
your HEAD on

straight, you know
what I mean?

Okay, Lorne.
I wi�.

So I gue�
I’� s� you

around then--

HEY…

We a� want
to get o�

NiGHTS, pal.



Okay, team,
we are GO for
COMBUSTiON TEST.

Everybody--
TESTiNG!

Clear!
Clear the

fl�r!

G�d test,
people…



Let’s RESET
and get ready
for another

go-round.

?

Um, excuse
me…I’m here

to s�-- Close the
d�r, if you

would. There’s a
te�ible DRAFT.

Are you familiar
with the story of

PROMETHEUS,
Mr. Reyes?



We�…my parents
weren’t able to SEND

me to co�ege, Sir. So I
don’t think I--

Prometheus stole
FiRE from the gods and

gave it to MAN so that he might
crawl from the darkne�

and into the warmth
and light.

But the gods
were not PLEASED.

And so PROMETHEUS
was punished.

I--I just wanted
to let you know how much
I A�RECiATE working here,

Mr. Gru�.

HRM…I
hear that so

iNFREQUENTLY
these days…

Are you a
man I can TRUST,

Mr. Reyes?

I s� trust
as a ma�er of honor.
I hope I can EARN that

from you, Sir.

You may
yet, son.

You may
yet…



That GRU�
FiRE was almost

TWENTY-FiVE
YEARS ago…

He�, everybody
in this TOWN either

worked there or knew
somebody who did.

But Mr.
Magnu�on! 
Mr. Gr�lEy!

Died in a
CAR WRECK. Put

a GUN in his
mouth.

L�k, tough
guy…I HAVE to hold

Melvin Reyes. There are
DEAD PEOPLE, and he’s
what they A�EAR to

have in co�on.

At least
that’s the answer

what don’t
involve MAGiC.

Go dig up some SECRETS,
indiana. You get me

something I can go to
the DiSTRiCT A�ORNEY

with and I’� listen.

But UNTiL then,
stay out of my

busine� while I make
sure NOBODY ELSE

gets hurt.

Especia�y
HiM.



I’m going to
get you OUT of

here, Melvin.  Do
you understand?

And we’re going to
make sure the SAME THiNGS
that ha�ened to the others

don’t ha�en to you.

How’re we
going to do

THAT?

…

I don’t
know.

But a FR� PRE

has brought down tyrants

and moved civilization from
the dark into the light.

it isn’t EASY…
and why SHOULD

it be?

I’m going to bring
the DAYLiGHT, Melvin, and

send the ROACHES
sca�ering…

I’m going to
scrub the GO	AMN

SHADOWS o� the FACE
OF THE EARTH!

I am REA�Y
hoping this works
out for you, kid.



She’s got a fine,
brown frame…

Makes me wonder
what’s her name…

Q

QT

E

QR

QR
QR



We�, she l�ks
g�d to me…

…but a�
I can s	…

…is that fine… …brown…

What in the
He�…?

QQT

QT

QR

QR
QR

QR



A�ention
{SQWRK} Tranquil

Tomo�ows residents…

Today’s lunch
menu includes YESTERDAY’S

MEATLOAF {
RK}

As a result,
TOMO�OW’S meatloaf

{SQ�K} has b�n
postponed…

He�o?
Mr. Gru�…?

I’m a REPORTER…
and I was hoping I

might ask you a couple of
questions. if you could
ANSWER them, I mean.

And if your
DiAPER didn’t n�d
to be changed…



�N!

You should 
KNOW some

things.

What--?

...



Like why I don’t
get a PHONE CA�,

you mean?

About your DAD,
I’m talking about.
You should know

the TRUTH.

You should
know EVERY-

THiNG…

What iS
this? Why
are you--

He was a
g�d man…

...An’ he
DESERVED a lot

be�er than
he got.

Wait--
PLEASE!

What am I
su�osed to DO

with this…
…information?



Town records have police
and fire departments responding

to an EMERGENCY CA� at a�roximately
11:30 p.m. Witne�es described a FiREBA�

that engulfed the industrial complex
YOU owned and operated.

But I find
NO RECORD of
the cause of
that fire…

Newspapers quoted
multiple Gru� industries

EMPLOY
S who survived the
night shift blast as having

worked on SECRET
GOVERNMENT PROJECTS… 

Only I find NO RECORD
of any such projects

listed in the Bayvi�e Fire

Co�i�ioner’s report  BlahBLAHblahblah…

So, yeah…like
I was saying… it’s like

somebody
MADE this a�
GO AWAY, sir.



What are you
DOiNG here?

it’s okay.
I’m a JOURNALiST

working on a--

You’� have
to come
THiS way!

Haven’t you ever
heard of FR�DOM OF
THE PRE�? I’m here to
iNTERViEW this man--

I’m so�y,
ViSiTiNG HOURS

are over!

You haven’t
even signed the
GUEST B�K!

What were
they WORKiNG ON,

Mr. Gru�?

What was the
PROMETHEUS

PROJECT?



L�k out--! A�H!

Oh my
God!

Ca� an
AMBULANCE!

Go!  Go!



A�ENTiON {SKQ�K}
Facility Sta�!

Someone’s
F�LiNG BLUE

{SQW�} in the
DAYR�M! {K�N}



Now, if I just
tweak the di�erential,

MA�YBE I can--

Melvin…is
that you?

I PANiCKED when I
saw the cops!

I'm so SO�Y,
Melvin…



The van
l�ks g�d,

Ke�y. W–we
,
yeah...YEAH, it
l�ks g�d!

I was able to pi�yback
a REMOTE LiNKUP onto my

n-neighbor's sate
ite TV f d.
This way we'
 ALWAYS be

backing up remotely. And we'

NEVER lose any data again.

I’ve b n t–tinkering
with MiCROWAVES and

WAVELENGTH MODULATiON and
a
 SORTS of stu� to PROTECT

MYSELF with.

And I’m
REA�Y so�y…

For EVERYTHiNG,
I mean!

Hang on
a second.

Did you build…
a toy RAY GUN?

it’s not
a TOY!



A�H! M–Melvin…?

Screw YOU,
Ke�y!

H�F!

You set
me UP!

N��!

You KNEW
about Gru�!

You KNEW who the
burners were!

And you
ST�RED me
after them!

You d-don’t
UNDERSTAND,

Melvin!

SSSS



“You don’t understand ANYTHiNG!”
This is Chief

Milken.  A� units,
come in, please.

Deputy, there's a
PiLEUP out here on Main

and inverne  and I have NO
idea what's going on.

Go�a�it,
Lorne, are
you THERE?

Sonofa--

Go�amMit,
Lorne!

L�k!

Kaylie, what did
I SAY about being a

po�y mouth?

No,
mo�y…

{KHHH}
{KHHH}

{KHHH}
{KHHH}

HONKHONK HONKHONK

HONKHONK

HONKHONK

HONKHONK
HONKHONK

HONKHONK

HONKHONK

HONKHONK



HONKHONK
HONKHONK

HONKHONK Don’t want…
to let it go…

 What’s a�
this ABOUT,

Deputy?

LORNE!

Why don't we
take a walk and

get you some
CO��, huh?

Let’s just
holster your WEAPON,

a� right? And we’�
go take a nice--

Please…

…sh�t me…

This town
n
ds to know

the TRUTH!

Oh my god…



Hm.

First stop,
REYES house.

Next stop,
award-wi
ing

EXPOS--

A�H!



Next stop
{H�F}…

…iNFiRMARY.

Last stop.
A� pa�engers.

Everybody
o�.

GURK HGK!

He�o?
�G 
RK �!

Anybody…?



GURG H�!

HR� GURK!

Okay…but I just
want you to KNOW that

I’m ARMED with the power
of pure, muckraking…

…daylight…

H�G
�M–M–

MRKG!

BEEPT BEEPT BEEPT BEEPT BEEPT



Please…I’m
going to go

ca� 911…

Don’t PU�
at that--!

Why did you
DO it, Ke�y?

M…Melvin…

it…
was him…

He caused
it a
…

Why didn’t
you TE� me?!

MRGK ��!

!



“it was Melvin…” 



“THE POST-MODERN
PROMETHEUS”

CHAPTER FIVE



{GASP!}



{GASP!}



Bayville Town.
Twenty-five years ago.

A scene of unimaginable horror and
almost indescribable destruction.

...from which there would be no escape.

But for those fortunate survivors of that
terrible night, the ensuing cover-up would
prove to be an altogether different fire...
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Bayville Town.
Twenty-five years ago.

A scene of unimaginable horror and
almost indescribable destruction.

...from which there would be no escape.

Ca� 911,
Lorne.

NOW!

Sure thing,
Reyes…

I’� get
right on that.

My God.

But for those fortunate survivors of that
terrible night, the ensuing cover-up would
prove to be an altogether different fire...

All told, twelve employees of local military and government 
contractor Grumm Industries died in the initial explosion of a
highly secretive and dangerously unstable chemical compound being
developed there. The blaze that followed would claim ten more.



Phineas Grumm had a way with
chemicals and compounds.

His potions and elixirs, they 
claimed, had contributed to make
Grumm something more than human.

His work was
mysterious,
tireless,
and brazen..

But the Prometheus Project
was to be his masterpiece.

Under his direction,
Grumm Industries developed 
corrosives and accelerants 
and untold number of secret,
classified, or mercifully 
forgotten chemical weapons 
of war.
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advanced years and physical failings.
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It was whispered among those who worked
for him that Grumm had crafted enhanced
powers of the mind to compensate for his
advanced years and physical failings.

His potions and elixirs, they 
claimed, had contributed to make
Grumm something more than human.

His work was
mysterious,
tireless,
and brazen..

But the Prometheus Project
was to be his masterpiece.

NO!

We n�d to
go NOW, Sir!

Mr. Gru�--
SiR!

{COUGH}

Gently,
my love…
S�H…

Under his direction,
Grumm Industries developed 
corrosives and accelerants 
and untold number of secret,
classified, or mercifully 
forgotten chemical weapons 
of war.



To this day, nobody can say for certain just what it was.

Grumm left no notes.

And precious few witnesses.

Survivors would have to be dealt
with, of course.

But Phineas Grumm was a man of
great influence. Where loyalty
was not given, it was purchased.

And where it could
not be purchased…

Some speculated Prometheus to be a weapons program.
Still others insist it involved highly classified 
fuel compounds or propulsion systems.
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To this day, nobody can say for certain just what it was.

Grumm left no notes.

And precious few witnesses.

Survivors would have to be dealt
with, of course.

But Phineas Grumm was a man of
great influence. Where loyalty
was not given, it was purchased.

And where it could
not be purchased…

A�H!

Some speculated Prometheus to be a weapons program.
Still others insist it involved highly classified 
fuel compounds or propulsion systems.



…it was secured by other means.…it was secured by other means.…it was secured by other means.

Come on,
da�it...

COME ON!

I'm READY,
you FiERY
BASTARD!

Why aren’t
you LAUGHiNG

now…?

it doesn’t
work on YOU, does
it? No ma�er how

much you might WANT
it to right now.



it’s a� MY
FAULT, Emily.

The burners…
Ke	y…

Even my…
my…

Yeah, but
YOU’RE not
your fault.

YOU didn’t
make you what

you ARE,
Melvin.

My whole life
I’ve KNOWN I was

holding something back.
That I couldn’t DO

it forever.

And I always
knew there’d be

CONSEQUENCES when
I couldn’t.

I just
thought it’d
be ME who
got hurt.

I never
meant--

I know.

I never
would have--

Of COURSE
you wouldn’t.

My life is
a STEPHEN KiNG

novel. Stephen
King…?

My Father didn’t 
DiE in that explosion,

but he was EXPOSED to
whatever the he� they

were making.

He pa�ed
whatever it was
on to ME when I

was born…

And…

And…

Melvin had realized that he was a catalyst; that
his proximity to others who had been exposed to
Prometheus is what triggered their own fiery deaths.

Melvin had realized that he was a catalyst; that
his proximity to others who had been exposed to
Prometheus is what triggered their own fiery deaths.

Melvin had realized that he was a catalyst; that
his proximity to others who had been exposed to
Prometheus is what triggered their own fiery deaths.



So you’re
going to WRiTE
it, then. Your
big EXPOSE.

I already
kinda started.

Oh.

But…I
don’t have

a LEde.

What are
you talking

about?

You know, a LEAD
paragraph. The right

H�K. The line that sums
EVERYTHiNG UP in

one bite.

it’s JOURNALiSM
101, right at the

top of the iNVERTED
PYRAMiD.

The inverted
pyramid.

it SUCKS,
Melvin!

...And help-
wanted ads…

...Personals…

They SAY it’s for making sure
you get the MOST iMPORTANT

stu� out early, but what it REA�Y
means is that they get to

CUT YOUR STORY to make r�m
for advice columns…

TV listings…

The Sudoku
pu�le…

The freakin'
COMiCS section,

for the love
of--!

Emily.
What-- ?



Hey, now…

Take it
EASY, Drew
Ba�ymore.

Te� my
MOTHER that

I love her.

I don't
understand,

Melvin-- And that
I’m SO�Y.

Why, what
are YOU going

to--?



Melvin--
they must

have FO�OWED
me!

I didn’t
KNOW!

Write your
STORY, Emily.

Bring the
DAYLiGHT to

the dark
corners, kid!

...and try
not to BURY

the lede.



Melvin Reyes was born less than a 
year after the Grumm industrial fire.

He was only three years old when
what he believed to be spontaneous
human combustion took his father
from him before his very eyes.

He dedicated his young life to determining
the cause of something he considered to be 
more than a phenomenon--

--a spiritual, almost supernatural manifestation
of power and energy that could not be conquered 
and would never be contained.

He could never have imagined how
both very wrong... and very right
he'd be proven that same day.
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Melvin Reyes was born less than a 
year after the Grumm industrial fire.

He was only three years old when
what he believed to be spontaneous
human combustion took his father
from him before his very eyes.

He dedicated his young life to determining
the cause of something he considered to be 
more than a phenomenon--

--a spiritual, almost supernatural manifestation
of power and energy that could not be conquered 
and would never be contained.

He could never have imagined how
both very wrong... and very right
he'd be proven that same day.

What the
he� is a tent

pe--Ground Team
is a GO for
tent pegs.

Copy that,
Spa�ow.

Suspect is advancing
west and is considered
EXTREMELY DANGEROUS.

Ground team,
this is SPA�OW. We

are in position.



I want you to
close your eyes and
make a WiSH, Melvin.

Only don’t te� ANYBODY
what you wished for…

A�H!

!

!



While the fire inside had all but gone out.While the fire inside had all but gone out.While the fire inside had all but gone out.

WHOA.

Ground
Team--Let’s have

a l�k.

Copy that,
Co�and.

Spa�ow, we’re
not reading ANYTHiNG

under the tent.

So where'd
he GO--?

L�K
OUT!

The Fiery God had finally come for Melvin.The Fiery God had finally come for Melvin.The Fiery God had finally come for Melvin.



This won’t take
long, Kaylie. You stay
in the lo
y and WAiT

for Mo�y, okay?

OH-kay…

Here we are,
Mr. Gru�…

You didn’t think
we’d forget about

LUNCHTiME,
did you?

Now, I’ve cut
everything into
DELiCiOUS li le
pieces for you…

Let’s wh�l you
away from that drafty

window so I can f�d you
these adorable li leblahblahblah



You wait
right there,

Kaylie.

Mo
y’�
be right back.

it’s the
p-p-PO�-�ce!

You should
have let us KNOW
you were coming,

Chief Milken.

I could
have made sure

MR. GRU�
was READY…

We�, I 
THOUGHT

someone might.

is there any
NEXT OF KiN the home

deals with, or somebody
I can talk to about Mr.

Gru
’s finances?

Oh, I’m afraid
there iSN’T any

family.
And Mr. Gru
’s

n�ds are PROViDED
for by a private

trust.

 We�, I WOULD
like to ask him a
few questions.

I’m so�y to say
ADVANCED YEARS have

taken Mr. Gru
’s
sp�ch from him…

…but I DO
suspect he’s

listening often
enough.

QTE



Come
BACK, you!



...

I do trust you’�
RESPECT Mr. Gru�’s
DELiCATE CONDiTiON

and be BRiEF with
your inquiry. Like you

said, he can’t
TALK

anymore.

So how
much could I

rea�y--

What the
he� is
THiS?

This is Chief
Milken. I n�d an

AMBULANCE out at
TRANQUiL

TOMO
OWS...

po�ible
STROKE ViCTiM--

over.



Yeah, but
this is STA�, not

a resident--
Christ, he’s

already COLD.

it’s like
the brain just…

SHUT DOWN.

 Okay, Chief.
We’� get a rescue

out there right
a--

Change that
order, folks…

Be�er make
it TWO!

Copy that,
Chief. Third ca�

today already from 
the OLD FOLKS

home.



H�...

�GH...

�N...

{GASP}

Mr. Gru�…
I was hoping I

might FiNiSH asking
you a few
questions.

Where
are we GOiNG

so slow? I want
to go BACK

now.



so te� me…when you
first began your work on

the prometheus project,
did you intend to expose

your employ�s to
the compound? how much

have you paid
the victims’ families

for their silence
over the years?

the federal government
is investigating

hi
en a�ounts and
what a�ears to be a slush
fund network co�ected

to you and your
former company.

I’d like
a CO	ENT on
this bombshe�,

if you could.

further, my sources say 
the district a�orney
is already preparing to

indict you for the
wrongful deaths of

your employ�s…

So te� me
what you did to

the REYES FAMiLY,
you sonofabitch.

That’s ENOUGH,
Emily. Step back.

You OKAY,
Kaylie?  L�K at
me, sw�theart…

he sme�s
like pickles.

Drop the
KNiFE and let
the GiRL go.

Cri�led, crazy,
or otherwise, I
Wi� blow your

head o� if--

do you even hear
me in there you

sonofablahblahblah
blagityblahblah



What in
the he�--

I can’t
CONTROL it!

�NGH!

MO�Y!

That’s it...
I think
I get it

now.



…I think
it’s MELViN!

What’s
HA�ENiNG…?

I 
think…

Pp...
Pp... Pp... MY

PROMETHEUS...!

The fire
didn't WANT

you...



Heh.

Prometheus
STOLE fire…

…from the
GODS…



But the
fire had

OTHER ideas.

A�.



Gonzo…



Don’t bury
the LEde…

L�k,
Mo
y…

And always
remember…

…the TRUTH
is the very

best DAYLiGHT
of a�.

"--alerting paramedics,
Chief Milken waited with the
suspect's first a�eged victim

who had gone into shock
fo�owing a tremendous

lo� of bl�d."



And that’s
the way it
ha�ened.

Okay, we
…
objective journalism

is a MYTH anyway.

And DON’T
say I never
did you any

favors!

Fin.Fin.Fin.



And that’s
the way it
ha�ened.

Okay, we
…
objective journalism

is a MYTH anyway.

And DON’T
say I never
did you any

favors!

Fin.Fin.Fin.

SPONTANEOUS HUMAN COMBUSTION

by Melvin Reyes—Age 10
(with help from Kenny)

It is very hard for people to burn. You need a lot of heat, like a big fire, and 
usually most people die from smoke inclination.

But SOMEtimes . . . SOME people SPONTANEOUSLY COMBUST. This means 
they CATCH FIRE and BURN without any source of heat or fire!

It is very mysterious, but also it is very dangerous and it can cause a lot of 
pain for families and can frighten kids and make them miss their parents 
when they die.

There have been many reportered cases of SHC over the years. These cases 
have baffled police and so-called “scientists”:

1) Mary Reeser (67 years old) died at her Florida house. She was almost 
	 COMPLETELY BURNED AWAy . . . but the house wasn’t damaged at all.  
The case is still open and unsolved.

2) Helen Conway (Nov. 8, 1964) was said to have burned almost completely 
away in 21 minutes! Some have tried to explain this manamana with a  
theory called “The Wick Effect” (but they are wrong! see later).

3) John Bentley was 92 years old when he was discovered in his bathroom, 
burned to death. His remains were severely damaged, but his bathroom 
wasn’t except for the grease and fat the smoke left on the walls.



These are just a few of the millions thousands  MANY cases that have raf-
fled incubators for 

Many people don’t believe in SPONTANEOUS HUMAN COMBUSTION. These 
jerks stupid morons douchebags skeptics often fail to consider some key 
things in their investigations…

1) People who SPONTANEOUSLY COMBUST don’t run away! If the fire was 
really caused by a cigarette or a fireplace or the stove, like some douche 
skeptics say, the victim would scream or try to escape. Even if they were 
on fire and would probably burn to death, wouldn’t they try to leave the 
house?  In reality, I think, the fire hypnotizes them.  There is a face.  A 
Fiery God 

2) Explanations such as STATIC FLASH and THE WICK EFFECT are ridicu-
lous. These are ways unbelievers usually get out of doing the hard work 
needed to get to the bottom of this manamana.  Static Flash says people 
build up static electricality until they just blow up, and Wick Effect 
means the body burns like a candle with something like clothes acting 
as the wick. But this would take a long time! Note: Helen Conway died in 
about 20 minutes!

Spontaneous Human Combustion was even mentioned in Charles Dickens’s 
famous book, Bleak House. An old man named Mr. Crook is a victim. Also, 
the movie Spinal Tap has a drummer spontaneously combust RIGHT ON 
CAMERA!

In confusion, SPONTANEOUS HUMAN COMBUSTION is usually regarded as 
a mystery or an urban legend, junk science, and make-believe. But I know 
it isn’t, even if I can’t prove it yet.

I made a promise.  I know I will someday.



BRETT WELDELE
Since bursting onto the scene at the dawn of the new 
millennium, Eisner-nominated painter Brett Weldele has been 
working nonstop. His work has covered a wide range of genres, 
including crime, science fiction, and superheroes, and he has 
worked with Marvel, Top Shelf, Oni Press, Image, Graphitti 
Designs, Boom Studios, AiT, Devil’s Due, and Zenescope. 

His unique fusion of pen, ink, toner, and paint has caught 
the eye of fans and critics alike. Projects have included the 
movie tie-ins Southland Tales: The Prequel Saga and Se7en: 
Wrath, as well as the bestselling graphic novel for Top Shelf, 
The Surrogates, adapted into a major motion picture from 
Touchstone Films starring Bruce Willis, and its follow up, The 
Surrogates: Flesh and Bone. Recent releases The Light and 
Spontaneous continue to showcase Weldele’s  
love of atmosphere.

An avid follower of music technology, the versatile Weldele lives 
in Oregon and spends his free time making experimental music 
on a Mac.

JOE HARRIS
“No one writes horror quite like Joe Harris” says Wizard World 
of the acclaimed writer of numerous comics, graphic novels, 
and movies mixing horror with tales of superheroes
and the supernatural.

As a young creator at Marvel Comics, Joe launched the  
cult-classic Spider-Man spinoff series Slingers, and wrote 
myriad other titles, including Bishop: The Last X-Man. He 
has written for all major comics publishers and franchises, 
including the X-Men, Spider-Man, Batman, and others.

He conceived and cowrote the screenplay for the hit Sony 
Pictures film Darkness Falls, and the politically themed slasher 
movie and Fox release The Tripper, before returning to comics 
and launching creator-owned properties that brought his 
experiences in publishing and moviemaking together.

His supernatural title Ghost Projekt was published by 
Oni Press. Called the Best Miniseries of 2010 by Wizard
and lauded by Ain’t It Cool News as “one of the finest” of the 
year, the tense tale of ghosts, gambits, and Cold War-era 
secrets is currently being adapted for television by SyFy.
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“Kelvin” Melvin Reyes was only three years 
old when spontaneous human combustion 
took his father from him. He’s since devoted 
his life to exploring the mystery behind the 
phenomenon, searching for a pattern and 
predictors that he might save others from 
that same fiery fate. But the closer he gets to 
his goal, the further things lead down a well 
of secrets, horrors, and terrible truths.

 IS SHC REAL? AND IF SO,   IS SHC REAL? AND IF SO,  

CAN IT BE STOPPED?CAN IT BE STOPPED?

What follows is a supernatural trip down 
a suburban rabbit hole as Melvin’s quest 
to honor his father’s memory unlocks the 
mysteries of his town’s dark past and his 
own family secrets. From acclaimed writer 
and filmmaker Joe Harris (Ghost Projekt, The 
X-Files) comes a slow-burn horror thriller of 
obsession, belief, and restitution.

PHENOMENON,

CONSPIRACY,

OR DELUSION?


