KN THE
RESURRECTION
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THE OLO MAIN
SEWAGE COLLEC-
TORS ARE DIRECTLY
BELOW Us.

BE CAREFUL,
IT COULD BE
FULL OF
FLAMMABLE
GAS.

IMAGINE THE TERRIBLE
STENCH THAT'S BEEN
TRAPPED DOWN THERE
FOR THE LAST FIFTY

YEAH, RIGHT!
MAYBE WE
SHOULD INVITE
CHANEL OVER
HERE TO BOT-
TLE IT, HA HA

LETS
JUST HOPE
THE WIND
AND SUN
WILL DIFFUSE

SOME OF
THAT 50-
YEAR-OLD-

STENCH.

LET'S
GET SOME
BREAKFAST

AND LET
THE STINK
OIe DOWN

SOME.

OKAY,

BUT LET'S
GO FAR
ENOUGH

AWAY,
UNLESS YOU

WANT TO

PUKE UP
YOUR MEAL.




ONE DAY 7 ONE DAY I THOUGHT I FOUND A REFUGE WHERE I
i COULD STAY FOREVER.

Y i ARGHHH...
: NOOO...

A DARK PLACE WHERE THE SUN COULD NEVER BRING ME BACK TO LIFE.

AHH... MY BLOOD AHH... MY

IS MELTING... IT... BRAIN'S START-

IT'S BURNING MY ING TO FUNC-
INSIDES... TION AGAIN...

ENOUGH!

PLEASE, SUN... THIS
IS TORTURE!

GET LOST, YOU
BASTARD!

LEAVE ME

TR2iILo [ Risq0



IT'S DONE.
HERE I AM ONCE

NOW EVERYTHING

HOW LONG HAS
IT BEEN SINCE I WAS
LAST HERE? 3

BEGINS AGAIN.

A THOUSAND

Hptl ‘ | YEARS?
O i
1 TEN?
| I ‘h‘n
i -
| R
2, °
<5 )
(]
S
= o

HEY, LOOK! WHAT’S
THAT CRAWLING OUT
OF THE HOLE?

WHOA... TD
BETTER GET OUT
OF HERE. I DON'T

WANT TO START

THIS WHOLE

THING.
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LOOKS LIKE
A BOY. A BOY
DORESSED
IN RAGS.

THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE! HOW
OID HE GET IN THERE! THIS
PLACE HAS BEEN SEALED
UP FOR FIFTY YEARS!

/
‘:I 1 LET'S GET Hm!
[

36182
1138

- .'. L
WAY. HURRY!
A zC(

Iq

HE LEFT THAT

&\*\\ll
N 1'

|
1

A

SO, IT'S BEEN

FIFTY YEARS. ‘
I THOUGHT I
COULD REST . M)
LONGER, BUT NO /
SUCH LUCK... '
g }. 4
R H *'
| PR YT RN

L 22

/ YOU ALWAYS

FIND A WAY TO
MAKE ME COME
BACK, DON'T

Q SUN?

I

LIKE

I smeLL
RAT.

A DEAD




=T
o "' THE RIVER
IS CLOSE;

"_».‘y" o
o O

IF I JUMP IN HERE,
TLL BE FILTHIER THAN

WHAT'S THAT IN
THE WATER?




LOTS OF FOOD...
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PLENTY OF FOOD FOR

-
A

W

EVERYONE.




BUT, THE POT IS
BOILING...

YES, BUT

BE CAREFUL.
HE MIGHT BE
DANGEROUS!




Ve
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! LOOK AT HIM! HE RUNS
NO ONE CAN EAT THAT LIKE HE WAS STILL AS

MUCH! LIGHT AS A FEATHER!

HE ATE ALL THE
FOOD.

OTHER TIMES ITM
WHO Am 17 JUST A HUMAN
WHAT AWM I?7 BEING LOOKING FOR
SOME COMPANY.

SOMETIMES TM
JUST A SAD LONELY
ANIMAL TRYING TO
HIDE FROM PEOPLE...

SHIT... GERMANY AND JAPAN ARE
GREAT ECONOMIC POWERS AND
NOT ALLIED COLONIES.

IT'S STRANGE

TO READ A THE SOVIET
NEWSPAPER UNION DOESN'T EXIST
AFTER FIFTY ANYNORE...

YEARS.,

LET'S SEE...
1993.

I HID IN THIS DAMN
SEWER... FORTY-
EIGHT YEARS AGO, IN
1945... IT WAS SUMW-
MER. THEY HAD JUST
THROWN A DEVAS-
TATING BOMB ON A
CITY IN JAPAN ...
HMM... HIROSHIMA!

THAT'S IT!




B
SN

TLL STAY STILL,

OENT LANDSCAPE.

LIKE ANOTHER RUSTY
WEAPON IN THIS DECA-

ILL ATTRACT TOO
MUCH ATTENTION IN THIS
CONDITION.

EVERY TIME I
WAKE UP I FIND
OuT SOMETHING
UNEXPECTED.

ILL WAIT
HERE UNTIL IT
GETS DARK.

l|||||
ey
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HEY! WHAT'S
THAT LIGHT?




A CAR? AND
IT'S PARKING

THAT YOU LOVE ME...

- »
r HH.. ROLLY... TELL ME I LOVE YOU, BETTY. I LOVE
/ o A M YOU ... COME ON, LET ME...
il

HEADLIGHTS
TURNED OFF,
AND NOBODY

2. .I'| )
. ' / *
@ .

=\

... TOUCH
YOU HERE
AND...

A YOUNG COUPLE.
THEY'RE ALWAYS LOOK-
ING FOR PRIVACY...

.. TO DO WHAT
IVE NEVER
DONE. ITM

IMMORTAL, BUT

PHYSICALLY IT'M

ONLY TWELVE.

13



MORE... MORE...

WHAT WAS THAT? IT
LOOKED LIKE A KID, Y.. YES.. BUT ONLY A VERY
OION'T IT? STRONG GROWN-UP COULD
LIFT THAT STONE, NOT TO
MENTION THROW IT...

I'M THE ONE WHO CANNOT DIE.

BUT... AHHH... I DON'T HAVE A LIFE

EITHER.

14
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I NEED sOME
CLOTHES.

THIS IS MUCH
BETTER.

16



W WHAT DO You
A WANT? SHUT
s

I CAN'T BE-
LIEVE HOW FASHION
HAS CHANGED IN
THE PAST FIFTY

;iﬂlﬂrh

I«

=il
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VERY HUNGRY.

WOuLo you
LIKE TO EAT SOME-
THING, BOY?

IM STILL i
HUNGRY.

I COULD TAKE
YOu

Fh RET
tia q’, \




I HAVE TO
TAKE IT EASY..
NO HUMAN
BEING CAN
GuLP DOWN

I ODON'T WANT ANY TOO BAD. I WAS WONDERING
WHEN YOU WERE GOING TO
EXPLOOE.

YOURE A RUNAWAY,
RIGHT?

AND YOU
AHEM... DON'T HAVE A
YEAH. PLACE TO

SLEEP?

) >
N

N U Nt
Jukyo \

YOU CAN COME TO MY PLACE...
AHEM... WE COULD DO SOME NICE
THINGS TOGETHER...

WHAT KIND OF
THINGS?

19



I BET YOURE VERY
CUTE WITHOUT YOUR
CLOTHES ON.

I ONLY LIKE
VERY YOUNG

BUT FIRST,

LET'S SAY..
SENSUAL

THINGS. HAVE AIDS...

SWEAR TO ME
THAT YOU DON'T

WHAT? YOU DON'T KNOW
WHAT THAT 15?7 WHAT PLANET
HAVE YOU BEEN LIVING IN, KID?

AIDS |S THE DISEASE

OF THE CENTURY. IT'S

TRANSMITTED BY SEX
. AND BLOOPD.

PLEASE...
WE BEG YOU.

THERE'S
NOTHING T
CAN DO FOR
YOU...

20

YOU THINK TOO
MUCH. LET'S GO,
COME WITH ME.
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WHAT DO YOU MEAN, NO?! YOULL COME WITH ME coms o BEEZ . * GHREE N et

Ip Anmd
AFTER I PAY FOR YOUR BIG WHETHER YOU LIKE IT i B, W
FEAST, YOU TELL ME NO!?? ? o0
= .‘ ‘
; : = |70
- H
' ), o

I GOT You!
THERE'S NO
ONE ON THIS

WE'LL DO IT RIGHT
HERE, MY BABY!

YOU'RE DISGUSTING! I DIDN'T WANT
TO KILL YOU BECAUSE, AFTER ALL,
YOU BOUGHT ME ALL THAT FOOQD.

21






NOW IVE GOT mY
STRENGTH BACK.

TOMORROW TILL LOOK FOR A

PLACE TO LIVE AND BLEND IN

WITH THE MORTALS, BECOME
LIKE THEM.

MOON, MY OLD
FRIEND...

..DOESN'T IT
BORE YOU TO
ALWAYS BE UP
THERE?

ARENT YOU
TIRED OF
SPENDING 5O
MUCH TIMe
LOOKING AT
PEOPLE?

AND
IM ALWAYS
HERE, AWAKE,
OBSERVING...

23
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TLL CLIMB, TLL GO AS HIGH
AS I CAN, CLOSE TO THE

SKY WHERE, AS PEOPLE SAY,
ETERNITY REIGNS.

Ve

)
~J

NOTHING
COMPARES I CLOSE mY
TO A DEEP EYES AND SEE
OREAM, SO THE PARADE OF
MUCH LIKE IMAGES FROM
OEATH. mYy DREAMS.

CLOSE
YOUR EYES




THEY'RE LIKE AN UNRULY MOB, LIKE A HERD
OF RUNAWAY HORSES...

SWIRLING AND SWOOPING, THEY
PASS BY AGAIN AND AGAIN...

LAUGHTER...

AND OEATH. IT LOOKED AT
ME SO OFTEN, SMILED
AND CONTINUED ON ITS
WAY, FORGETTING ME AS
SOON AS IT PASSED.

24



I HAVE SEEN 50 MANY
THINGS, JUST LIKE YOU,

MOON. AND I REMEMBER I

EVERYTHING... EVERY
SINGLE THING...

INSTIGATING LIFE...

THE REPULSIVE
OPTIMISM OF THE SUN.




—

HE MAKES ME WAKE UP AND
MOVE.

TO GET INTO ACTION.

I'M HUNGRY.

J|fe e gEEERT | @)

RERAEEE R0 i

: hell ‘ A‘ M
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THAT FEELING OF
BREATHLESSNESS...

THAT BUBBLING FEELING INSIDE mY
MOUTH...
IT'S THE DISEASE...

—

Cen <P

AND IT EMPOWERS
ME, EVEN THOUGH I
TRY TO RUN AWAY.

I'M TOO YOUNG.

I OON'T WANT

IT'S NOT FAIR.
TO DIE.

NO ONE CAN
ESCAPE SOMWE-
THING THAT
FORMS A PART
OF THEM.

NO ONE.

IM A LIGHT THAT GROWS.

OH, MOTHER!

WHY MEe?

IT'S LIKE SOMEONE
WAS SLOWLY LIGHTING
THOUSANDS OF

TORCHES INSIDE ME.

THAT'S HOW THE
DISEASE STARTS.
IVE SEEN IT.

WHEN MY FATHER'S
CAMP WAS HIT BY THIS,
THE NIGHT SKY TURNED
INTO DAY.

THE PHOSPHORESCENCE
INVADED ALL THE CORPSES.

MY FATHER'S BODY, THE SOLDIERS,
THE OLDO FORTUNE TELLER, THE

WHORES, THE SLAVES AND FINALLY... —— 2 /e
EVEN THE HIGH PRIESTESS OF THE - Y e N
SERPENT.

[

BODIES PIERCED FROW THE
INSIOE BY LANCES OF LIGHT.

THE CAMP SEEMED TO BE ENGULFED
IN FLAMES. EVEN WHEN THEY WERE
DEAD, THEY WENT ON SHINING.

27



WHEN MY FATHER'S EYES WITHERED IN
THEIR SOCKETS, I STARTED RUNNING.

A FEW MINUTES LATER, AS
DAWN BROKE, I REALIZED
THAT I WAS FALLING VICTIM
TO AN AGGRESSIVE FORCE
THAT WAS INVADING MY BODY.

AND IT’5...
ITS...

KILLING ME...

28



THE-ONE-WHO-ALWAYS-
SHINES.

THE-ONE-WHO-IS-HIS-OWN-
LIGHT.

I THINK HE SAW ME
TRYING TO BECOME
HIS FLEETING
IMITATOR, AND IT
MADE HIM MAD.

THE DISEASE RESISTED HIS ATTACK, BUT THE  IT COULDN'T
HE WANTED TO EXTINGUISH CASTLE WAS BESIEGED BY AN OVERWHELMING WITHSTAND
ME. ENEMY. THE BATTLE.

ENOUGH!
7AKE PITY!




WAS IT YOU?

DID YOU KILL THE DISEASE
AND PARDON ME?

IVE GOT
TO GO BACK
TO THE CAMF.
MAYBE...

30

MAYBE THE SUN
HAS HELPED
THEM TOO...
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WHY DION'T THE SUN
REVIVE YOU LIKE IT DIO
ME? WEREN'T YOU HIS

CHILD?

WHERE DID YOUR SOUL GO,

FATHER? THERE'S NO ONE TO )
EMBALM YOUR BODY...
) XN 77
A " : N ‘ \ \’ L;_.-—-"At.
TNy NN > .
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THEY ALL WENT WITH YOU.
SLAVES...

WOMEN WHO Qi
MADE YOUR LIFE
MORE ENJOY-

I OON'T SEE THE BODY OF
THE PRIESTESS OF THE
: SERPENT.

1S IT POSSIBLE
THAT SHE'S LIKE
ME?...

.. THAT
SHE'S BEEN
SAVED?

32



HER OF ALL PEOPLE?

SHE WON'T BE SAFE FROMWM THIS

}_ DAGGER...

~
~ aHNas/’

I KNOW THAT
YOU TOO!

THE SUN REVIVED

THE PERSON I
HATE MOST IN THE
WORLD?

EVEN IF
SHE WAS SAVED
FROMW THE DI5-

WHERE ARE
youz

AHMNAS/!
woman’ P

Y
>

I KNOW YOU HATE ME,
OAMN IDIOT!

I KNOW THAT
YOU ADVISED YOUR
FATHER TO KEEP ME
A5 AN ORDINARY
CONCUBINE, SO TD
NEVER BECOME HIS
FAVORITE WIFE!

BUT YOUR FATHER
1S DEAD NOW,
WRETCH...

ILL RETURN TO BEING
PRIESTESS OF A MAR-
GINAL CULT, DISGRACED,
PROBABLY OUTLAWED.

ONCE I WAS
A PHARAOH'S
MISTRESS.

WHEN I GO
BACK ILL BE
NOTHING...

BUT YOU, YOU'LL
BE EVEN LESS THAN
ME!




YOU'RE NOT
GETTING UP?

NO! YOURE

ILL GO ON
LIVING, AND
YOULL END UP §

I THINK THAT... NO
ONE... CAN KILL ME,
AHMASI!

THE SUN
PROTECTS ME
FROM VIPERS LIKE
YOU! AND NOW...

34



MY WOUND |5
CLOSING uP

FIRST HE
PULLED THE
DISEASE FROM
my BODY.

AND NOW HE
ELIMINATED THE

DEATH FROM YOUR
DAGGER!

I THINK WE SHOULD
BECOME ALLIES.

4

THE PHARAOH'S
SON AND THE
PRIESTESS! WHO
COULD STAND
AGAINST US.

=3

q'(ﬁ R [
y

MUCH TO DO! m}\ ;

WE WOULD
BE CAPABLE




TLL NEVER MAKE A DEAL
WITH YOU.

ILL TAKE

MY PLACE ON mY

FATHER'S

THRONE. ILL BE THE

LIVING GOD WHO

PROTECTS THE
PEOPLE OF

EGYPT.

FROM THIS DAY ON...

THE CULT OF THE SERPENT, )r_.
ALL ITS PRIESTS AND PRIEST -
ESSES, BEGINNING
WITH YOU...

.

.. WILL BE OUTLAWED
AND EXILED FROM THE
LAND.

AND IF I CAN'T KILL
YOU BECAUSE THE SUN
REGENERATES YOUR
TISSUES...

.. ILL HAVE TEN MEN
BEAT YOU WITH CLUBS DAY

AND NIGHT, MONTH TO MONTH,
YEAR TO YEAR, NEVER LEAVING
YOU ALONE FOR A MINUTE.

FOREVER.

LY
LUXOR WAS THREE -

DAYS' WALK AWAY. I DION'T BRING A

DROP OF WATER
WITH ME.

THE SUN USED TO BE MY
WORST ENEMY UNDER THESE
CONDITIONS.

36



NOW, UNCER ITS
PROTECTION EVERY
STEP MADE ME
STRONGER, MORE
ALIVE...

I WALKED...

..AND WALKED...

- Toroawt,

AT LAST THE SHADOW THAT
COVERS ALL SHADOWS...

L

COLD...

REMOTE...

IMPLACABLE...

AWAKENING MY HUNGER.

AND THUS T WAS BOUND
TO REFAY THE GIFTS OF
THE SUN...

I WAITED.

.. IT SHOWED ME THAT MY BODY
NEEDED SOMETHING ELSE.

COME BACK?




HOW wWOULD YOU LIKE ME TO
FOR BETTER GREET YOUR RETURN, KING
OR WORSE, YOU
ALWAYS COME

BACK.

IS THIS ALL
RIGHT?

BY NOW WE KNOW EACH
OTHER QUITE WELL. HOW
LONG HAS IT BEEN SINCE
I WAS AFRAID OF LOSING y
YOU LIKE THAT FIRST

.....
.....

I THINK.

ijili[d?
I TOO LONG,
!
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.IM ALWAYS
HUNGRY.

WAy

OLD BITCH,
I KNEW
YOUD LIKE

39

HMWMW... THIS TIME T

COULD...
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= f
TWENTY SERVINGS? ! P ~

) T
= |

— L
| ]
WHAT CAN I

MANY THINGS! AT GREAT! BRING THEMW.
GET TO EAT

LEAST TWENTY
SERVINGS OF
FOR THIS RAVIOLI!
YES, AND BRING
ATa J

i

THEM QUICKLY, PLEASE.
I'M STARVING.

GIMME TWEN-
TY ORDERS OF
RAVIOLI!

THIS I
HAVE TO
SEE...

41



HEY, GIUSEPPE, ITVE TR
I DON'T GOT FIVE PLATES OF i
UNDERSTAND. RAVIOLI READY!
'

THE GUINNESS BOOK
OF RECORDS?

ARE YOU , '« B
SURE YOU WANT YOU BET, PIERO. /7 . SLURP,

WE HAVE A STARVING
FIFTEEN MAN HERE!

:l'ﬁw 3 =il ) P
INCREDIBLE! (p

IVE NEVER SEEN W|
ANYTHING LIKE

WE INTERRUPT OUR
PROGRAM TO BRING
YOU AN URGENT NEWS
BULLETIN...

GULPED DOWN
FIFTEEN OF

WA NN




UH-OH... T THINK N\
THIS 1S GOING TO

L g 2
CREATE SOME _%5\
a -

T
A :
]
PROBLEMS... . )

e

)

AND NOW, SOME
NEWS ON MARCUS
LARRONDOE, THE MAN

WHO WAS FOUND
DEAD IN A MIDTOWN
ALLEY.

THE CORONER’S REPORT
CONFIRMS THAT LARRONDE
WAS KILLED BY A HUMAN
BITE ON THE JUGULAR

WE CAN NOW CONFIRM THAT
LARRONDE’'S BODY WAS
ORAINED OF ITS BLOOO, WHICH
SEEMS TO INDICATE THAT A

VAMPIRE-LIKE MONSTER 15
LOOSE IN THE CITY.

YEAH, THAT DUDE WAS
HERE LAST NIGHT WITH A

ONE OF OUR ..THAT SEEMS TO BE

CORRESPONDENTS SPOKE
WITH ONE OF THE EMPLOY-
EES OF A LOCAL FAST FOOD
RESTAURANT...

NVICTHIIN

THE LAST PLACE WHERE
LARRONDE WAS SEEN
ALIVE.

YOUNG GUY WHO GOT MY
ATTENTION WITH THE
LOAD OF BURGERS THAT

Sl
X\‘;‘(@ ‘f‘\\\l\m. 41
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USING WITNESS' DESCRIPTIONS, THE POLICE ANYONE WHO HAS

HAVE MANAGED TO CREATE A SKETCH OF A 10 SEEN THAT BOY
TO 12-YEAR-OLD-BOY, WHICH YOU NOW SEE ON SHOULD IMMEDIATELY

YOUR TV SCREENS.

come
HERE, YOU!

DON'T
LET HM GET
AWAY,

REPORT IT TO THE
POLICE, BECAUSE HE
MIGHT BE INVOLVED
IN THIS HORRIBLE

LOOK, PIERO, THIS KID,

STOP HIM,
MARY!

THIS KID?
HELP!

HE'S
A KILLER,
AND BESIODES,

HE DION'T
PAY!
TWENTY
ORDOERS OF
RAVIOLI! AW,




PEOPLE MIGHT REC-
OGNIZE MY CLOTHES
FROMWM THE POLICE

i ..
HE T D
=t
i ol U ‘:- h
] 37 e
HE Y 5

n 1 o
I HAVE TO CHANGE.

' ‘
} - ) ’ .
;“.\"ﬁ*@{«‘x@: _
é -

@ : *
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M GONNA
HAVE TO COVER MY
HAIR TOO.




LET'S SEE... I NEED
SOMETHING ELSE TO
MAKE ME LOOK DIF-

FERENT...

O - / ; h. @

PERFECT. =
I LOOK LIKE A BOY
WHO'S DREADING VIOLIN ~
] CLASS, RN
I SHOULD
- 54 mno A riace Yl Fomemeer
APPROPRIATE WHIE LRE THe
R P4 O Fo e OLD FORTUNE-
, ' TELLER OTTAR
IM STARTING a=ragaleilly
TO GET TIRED OF '
LIVING AGAIN.
vy
RN
%_ I RE-
MEMBER
W\ Q THAT
SN L WHEN
‘ SHE
SAID IT
7 HER
— NAME
T WASN'T
AN OTTAR,
IT WAS
TANITH,
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NEVER FORGET,
THE LIVING ARE
NOTHING BUT A
RARE SPECIES
OF THE DEAD.

AT BEST,
THE LIVING ARE
ONLY LARVAE OF THE
DEAD, EARLY IN THEIR
DEVELOPMENT...

WHERE
ARE YOU,

WE WERE
HAPPY TO-
GETHER. ro—y

|
IT'S BEEN LIKE AR
THREE HUNDRED YEARS _ B arrrer

SINCE TVE HEARD FEIZRM S i
FROM YOU. Ewverr pay rau

@i i G
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I LIKE THIS
FEELING.

i THE FEELING
OF GOING ON...
THAT'S NOT BAD. ON AND ON...

THE SUBWAY
HASN'T
CHANGED ONE
BIT IN FIFTY
YEARS,

WITHOUT
EVER MEET-
ING UP WITH

BsuT
NOTHING
LASTS FOR-
EVER...

AND ME.
DAMN HER.
AND ME.

EXCEPT '

YOU, THE INFAMOUS
AHMASI...

—
——— -




SORRY, I WAS
DISTRACTED...

I'm SURE
IT'S HM AGAIN.
THE SUN MUST

HAVE
BROUGHT HIM
TO LIFE...

OPEN THE
WINDOW. THERE'S
A PAYING CUSTOMER
WHO WANTS TO SEE
YOU, BABY.

HEY, AMY!

THE PIECES DION'T
SEEM TO YOU HEAR
ME?

49



IT WAS SMART
TO COME BACK
WHEN I FOUND OuUT
THAT THE OLD
PART OF THE CITY
WAS GOING TO BE
EXCAVATED.

YOU ALWAYS HAS TO TRUST

YOUR INSTINCTS. I KNEW HE WAS
HIDING SOMEWHERE INSIDE

THOSE OLD SEWERS.

MY INTUITION SAVED ME
FROM MANY TRAPS WHEN
I WAS MORTAL.

BUT THAT
DAMN KID HAS IT
TOO. &

FINISH THAT SON
OF A BITCH.

THE FACT THAT I WAS
AHMASI, HIGH PRIESTESS OF
MY SIXTH SENSE 1S THE CULT OF THE SERPENT
FUNCTIONING WELL... IN ANCIENT EGYPT HELPS ME
HA HA HA. DIVINE WHAT'S GOING TO
HAPPEN.

A

IVE LEARNED A

LOT IN THE PAST

FIVE THOUSAND
YEARS.

EVENTUALLY, TLL
OO IT...

50



ILL TURN UP THE
VOLUME. THE NEWS WILL
START ANY MINUTE.

SHOW’S OVER.

I LOVE THIS
JoB! IT LEAVES
ME LOTS OF
TIME TO THINK
AND COLLECT
INFORMATION.

AMY, A CLIENT
WOULD LIKE TO
SPEND SOME TIME
WITH YOU. HE'S WIL-
LING TO PAY TRIPLE
YOUR RATE.

COMING UP NEXT... LISTENING TO THE

NEWS TURNS ME ON,
YOU KNOw?

FIRST, THE LOCAL NEWS. NEW
DEVELOPMENTS IN THE CASE OF
MARCUS LARRONDE, THE MAN
FOUND DRAINED OF BLOOD ON
A CITY STREET.

COME HERE,
OARLING. YOU
CAN DO ANY-
THING YOU WANT,
AS LONG AS WE
LEAVE THE TV
ON.

51

HEE HEE HEE,

VERY FUNNY.. ..THE 8 O'CLOCK

NEWS ON CCN.

.. AND VERY
EROTIC, AMWY.
YOUR NAME IS
AMNY, ISN'T IT?

THE LAST PERSON SEEN
WITH HIM WAS A BOY WHO
CONSUMED TWO DOZEN
HAMBURGERS AT ONE SITTING.
HE WAS LATER SEEN IN AN
ITALIAN RESTAURANT WHERE
HE INGESTED A MASSIVE
QUANTITY OF RAVIOLI. SOME-
HOW, HE MANAGED TO ESCAPE
WITHOUT PAYING HIS BILL.




THAT'S GOT TO
BE HIM. HE HASN'T
CHANGED A 8IT.

THE POLICE DO NOT
CONSIDER THE BOY A
SUSPECT. THOUGH HE

MIGHT HAVE WITNESSED

THE MURDER, HE

COULDN'T POSSIBLY HAVE

HAD THE STRENGTH...

.. TO KILL
LARRONOE.

AFTER FIVE THOUSAND YEARS
HE STILL LOOKS LIKE AN
INNOCENT IDIOT.

BACK TO NATIONAL
NEWS. MORE ON THE
DEVASTATION CAUSED
BY HURRICANE
REBECCA...

THAT WAS GREAT. WAS IT
GOOD FOR YOU TOO?

I HAVE TO WAIT
UNTIL HE MAKES A
MOVE. THE WRETCH
MUST BE A BIT "-\
GROGGY FROM HIS v
RETURN TO THE
LAND OF THE

LIVING.

-

L AEDD & “ /

I ASKED IF IT WAS
p 1 GooD FOR You TOO,
HEE HEE HEE...

G

I'M SURE HE'LL
LEAVE SOME LEADS
BEHIND.

P

IT WAS SO
GOOD THAT YOU
PUT ME INTO A
TRANCE. THAT'S

WHY I DION'T
ANSWER RIGHT

AWAY. l

GREAT! TLL BE BACK
TO GIVE YOU MORE
OF THE SAME!
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YEAH,
PLEASE DO. I HOPE HE STAYS
IN THE CITY LONG
ENOUGH FOR ME TO
FIND HIM. TM DYING TO
FACE HIM AGAIN.

WHERE |S THAT
LITTLE BASTARD
HIDING?

DYING METAPHORICALLY,
OF COURSE.

WASH UP A
LITTLE, AMY. YOU
HAVE SOMEBODY

WAITING AT YOUR

WINDOW.
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YOU LOOK
HUNGRY, FRIEND?
WANT SOMWE?

I KNOW THAT I LOOK P——
_ BUT MY BODY NEEDS
| LKE A sTARVING ANImAL. /’ BUT MY BOOY NEEDS &
MUCH NOURISHMENT AS
S \ N A MORTAL'S, 4/'

ITS AS IF I HAVE A GIANT

/ BOILER INSIDE ME THAT
KEEPS DEMANDING MORE

AND MORE FUEL TO KEEP
BURNING.

HE GAVE ME A PENETRATING
: LOOK WITH HIS OLD EYES.
AND THANK I DION'T LIKE THAT,
L HAVE A BIG I FELT EXPOSED.

APPETITE.

I HAVE TO GET OUT OF
HERE. I NEVER SHOULD HAVE
GIVEN IN TO THE TEMPTATION
OF HIS SANDWICH.

THIS... THIS IS
my sSTOP.
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SHOULD I KEEP RUNNING

LIKE T WAS IN A HURRY TO AND WHAT SHOULD I
NOW WHAT? GET SOMEWHERE? DO WHEN I STOP?
! &
' WHAT 15 mY
PLACE IN THIS
CITY TODAY?
G
WHAT DO I
HAVE TO DO
0 TO LIVE HERE
PEACEFULLY?
1, “‘\.\
A

ol
Wi D 4

A SN
Ll

J i
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HEY! WHAT'S
YOUR HURRY!

H('l.

SORRY... I WAS
DISTRACTED... I
OION'T WANT TO...

BEFORE YOU
GO, YOURE
GONNA PICK
upP WHAT YOUu
MADE ME
OROFP.




YOU WON'T
HUMILIATE ME.

AH, YOU WANT
ME TO PULL
OUT YOUR...

’ BEFORE YOU GIVE
' IT BACK TO ME, YOURE

GONNA CLEAN IT OFF }
WITH YOUR TONGUE. 5

LIKE TO BE
TOUCHED.




Ll J1

I ODON'T WANNA DRAW WHY CANT I |

ANY MORE ATTENTION. BE INVISIBLE? N
I'D BETTER
GO.

MATTER. WE'LL
CATCH UP WITH
HIM SOON.

I'M MAKING TOO

TOO OFTEN ON THAT DEVICE THAT MUCH OF A STIR.

TOOK THE PLACE OF THE RADIO.

LET'S HOPE THESE TWO
GUYS DON'T MAKE ME
KILL THEMW.
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¥ HEY, OLO MAN!

./ DIDYOU SEE A

N LITTLE BOY RUN
FAST HERE?

WHEN THEY GET A
LITTLE WAYS AWAY,
YOU AND I WILL HAVE
A LITTLE CHAT, mY
FRIEND.
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A ' ”,

I THINK YOU

OUuT NOW.

[
-

CAN COME ”
[

%

YES, YOURE
AN OGLALA
INDIAN.




YOU HAVE THE EYES OF " ano you RUN TOO MUCH!
SOMEONE WHO CANT I ALMOST LOST YOU AFTER
BE SURPRISED ANY-

MORE 'CAUSE HE'S AL-

YOU LEFT THE SUBWAY.
READY SEEN TOO ~ 4

YOU RUN LIKE
THE WIND.

oA "‘
HOW DO YOU KNOW “\
I

THAT? HAVE YOU STUD- j,‘“-"
IEO MY PEOPLE?

I CAN SEE THAT
WHEN I LOOK IN YOUR

LET ME INTRODUCE
MYSELF. TM GENTLE

THEN LET ME BAPTIZE YOU.
YOU'RE RUNNING WIND NOW, THE
CHILD I SAW IN A VISION GIVEN

TO ME BY THE GOODS.

I REALLY A |
DON'T A=) HERE HE 15!
KNOW. S AE WITH THE OLD MAN

WHO SAID HE
WASN'T HERE!

YOU'D BETTER RUN, HURT ME?
GENTLE BEAR. THESE NO, I HAVE
GUYS COULD HURT my MEeDICINE.

8UT YOU...
L—




I HAVE mY
MEDICINE TOO,
GENTLE BEAR.

BUT YOU HAVE A KNIFE
INSIOE YOU, BURIED TO
THE HILT! YOU CAN'T BE
STANDING!
’d

COME HERE!

b

f

A

R s
PN

N

VINARG
ﬂ( y -# '\ &
!

\
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Y
&l DEAD mAaN! g ‘:

BEEN DEAD

BEFORE.

‘T

WORRY, TLL

- 4 FINISH HIMm
20 L\
&
% KN i

WORRY, TM

-
/
r}I
4
_Ar;l
COMING... [ §
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i L
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; & O\,
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LET'S SEE IF YOU'LL
BE STILL STANDING AFTER
THIS, SHITHEAD!

Be!
L~

Y -
=
-
(-.""r__

| ?}*‘/ﬂ

.\
'\.“
/ PO
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YOU HYPNOTIZED
HIM, DION'T YOU?

YES, SOME-
THING LIKE
THAT. BUT...

WE'D BETTER
GET OUT OF
HERE.
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WHO WOULD SUSPECT
AN OLD INDIAN AND
HIS SON GOING FOR A
WALK IN THE PARK?

SLOW
DOWN,
RUNNING ven

WIND. AN
RO

AP DON'T YOU WANT TO KNOW IF NO... MINORITIES,
NOT GOING *‘"- R I'M LIKE ONE OF THOSE COMIC THE POOR AND THE
TO ASK ME et LA BOOK HEROES FROM FIFTY PERSECUTED, WE'RE
ANYTHING? R ; f YEARS AGO... LIKE WHAT'S- ENEMIES OF THE

&N\ HIS-NAME, SUPERMAN?... GREAT AMERICAN

REMEMBER HIM?
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OF COURSE,
HE 1S, BUT
HE'S NOT THE
SAME
ANYNORE.

W,

I WON'T ASK YOU ANYTHING.
YOU'LL TELL ME EVERYTHING
SOME OTHER TIME.

COME... LET'S SIT
ON THE LAWN.

10

WOULDN'T LIKE TO ASK
YOU A THOUSAND
QUESTIONS.

fock /

1S SUPERMAN
STILL AROUND?
I CAN'T BELIEVE
IT.

N

L

ILL TELL YOU
THE STORY
ABOUT HOW 1
SAW YOU IN
MY DREAM.

YEARS AS IF YOUVE LIVED THEM. HOW
OLD ARE YOU, ANYWAY? HAVE YOU BEEN IN
HIBERNATION ALL THIS TIME, LIKE A BEAR?
WHERE ARE YOU FROM? YOUR SKIN IS
TAN LIKE MINE, BUT YOU DON'T LOOK
LIKE A NATIVE PERSON...

7, . 77 W -r_
/}(!/ 7 DON'T THINK I YOU TALK ABOUT THE PAST FIFTY % _

IN THAT DREAM, GENTLE
BEAR'S EYES ARE DRY,
BUT HIS PEOPLE MOURN
THE IMMINENT LOSS OF
THEIR LANDS.

SUDDENLY,

I SEE sOME-
THING THAT
CATCHES mY
ATTENTION.

A STRONG
LIGHT, LIKE A
BIG BONFIRE.




I'M TRYING TO
REMEMBER
THE WARMTH
OF THE SUN,
MY FATHER.

IT MIGHT BE A
SIGNAL. TLL GO
AND SEE.

BUT IT's
ALREADY GONE.

..AND I SAW SOMETHING THAT
SURPRISED ME, LIKE THAT KNIFE
THAT STABBED YOU AND THAT
YOU DION'T FEEL.

OH, YOU CAME,
GENTLE BEAR.

I'M HERE TO HELP
YOU SO YOUR
PEOPLE WON'T
LOSE THEIR LANC.

TAKE ME
TO THEM. THE
STRUGGLE 15

ABOUT TO

BEGIN.




THAT
CHILD WAS
YOU.

4

\

HE HAD
THOSE EYES
AND THAT
DETERMI-
NATION.

OO YOU WANT TO HELP KEEP
THE LAST OGLALA SIOUX
FROM LOSING THEIR LANDS? g

ME? WHAT DO I
LOOK LIKE...? REALLY,
THAT DREAM... T

DON'T KNOW...

SURE, WHY
NOT? IT DOESN'T
LOOK LIKE I HAVE
ANYTHING BET-
TER TO OO.

AND THAT
LACK OF FEAR,
AND THAT
STRENGTH...

AL
‘,J [ Yol

HAVE TO GO? TO
THE NORTH

LANDS OF THE
OGLALA ARE
MUCH CLOSER.
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FOR MANY, MANY YEARS THE WHITE
MAN HAS BEEN TAKING OUR LAND
FROM US, AND THIS IS ALL THAT'S
LEFT OF IT.

THIS IS IT? THIS IS
THE LAND OF THE
OGLALA SIOUX,
GENTLE BEAR?

I CAN SEE THAT
YOU'RE SURPRISED, BUT
THERE 1S A STORY OF
HOW WE ENODED UP
LIVING HERE.

A STORY THAT
HAS TO DO WITH
THE STARS.

SEMHERE  [p 0

for gry
-

w v A
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WHEN WE FIRST CAME HERE AFTER
LOSING OUR PRAIRIES, THE CITY
SEEMED TO BE OUR ENEMY, NOISY
AND SVELLY.

ALL THE ADULT
OGLALA HAD
TO LOOK FOR
A JOB. WE

FOUND ouT
THAT WE
WEREN'T CUT
OouT TO BE
COOPED UP IN
A RESTAURANT
KITCHEN, OR IN
A CAR WASH..
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.. OR IN THE BOWELS OF A FACTORY. ONE DAY, TWO BIG

- CONSTRUCTION

£ TYCOONS WERE
WE NEEDED TO BE OUT IN THE SQUABBLING OVER
FRESH AIR, WHERE WE COULD OUR MEN. BOTH OF
TALK WITH THE CLOUDS, THEM WANTED TO
BUILD THE HIGHEST
'Y SKYSCRAPER EVER.

THAT'S HOW WE DISCOVERED OUR
PLACE WAS IN THE CONSTRUCTION
OF SKYSCRAPERS, WHICH THEY WERE
BUILOING ALL OVER AT THAT TIME.

IT GAVE SOME
PEOPLE LIFE TO
BALANCE AT THOSE
HEIGHTS.

| I T

BESIDES, THE OGALA DION'T JUusT
COME TO LIFE HANGING BY A WIRE
AT 1000 FEET, WE BUILT QUICKLY.

. . WE ACCEPTED THE
1IN T JoB OF THE ONE
THE HIGHER UP WE GOT, THE WHO OFFERED THE
FASTER WE WORKED. MOST.

THE PERMANENT
OWNERSHIP OF A
TINY FLAT ON THE
TOP OF THIS TOWER
WITH THE ADJACENT
TERRACE FOR THE A A "
OGLALA AND THEIR A st R THIS 1S THE ONLY
DESCENDANTS. . . ’ o PLACE IN THE CITY
’ . . : : : WHERE YOU CAN SEE
THE ENTIRE SKY DAY
AND NIGHT.

CAN YOU BELIEVE IT,
RUNNING WIND?




1? HAVE I TOLD

i ) YOU THAT WE
; e ‘) WERE THE MOST
- DECIMATED
\! ] TRIBE?
aY
& NOW, THERE
ARE 50 FEW OF
w Us LEFT THAT
ﬁ\ WE DECIDED TO
AND DO YOU LIVE HERE.
KNOW WHAT |
THEY WANT TO ~ -
DO WITH OUR
AGREEMENT, NO.
CHILD? WE USED
TO COME
HERE AND

THEY WANT TO
STEAL OUR SANC-
TUARY.

MEDITATE.

FOR US, THIS
USED TO BE A
TEMPLE... A PLACE
TO CONNECT US
WITH OUR DEAD.

EVENING cLlowr’
CONE HERE!

YES,
GRANDOFA-
THER?




SHE AND I ARE THE LAST
OGALA, ONCE A PROUD AND
BRAVE NATION.

AND WE DON'T WANT
TO LOSE OUR LAND.
AT FIRST, THEY

OFFERED TO BUY IT.

~w

I REFUSED.

BUT THEY
INSISTED. THEY
WANT TO BUILD
A HELIPORT. IT

SEEMS THAT
OUR HOME IS A
VALUABLE PIECE

OF REAL ESTATE
FOR RICH WHITE
MEN.

FIRST, THEY TOOK
AWAY OUR FORESTS,
THEN THEY KILLED
OFF THE BUFFALO.

WITHOUT FIGHT!

THAT'S WHY I CAME HERE
WITH RUNNING WIND, DEAR
CHILD. T HAD A DREAM LAST
NIGHT, AND IF HE COMES TO
OUR sIDE WE CAN SAVE
THIS SITE.

NOW, THEY WANT TO BANISH US FROMW
HERE. BUT GENTLE BEAR HAS DUG UP
THE WAR HATCHET AND WON'T LEAVE

OON'T LET HM

OKAY, OKAY... YOUD BETTER
CALM DOWN, GRANDFA.
DINNER |S READY.

IF YOURE
HUNGRY, YOU
CAN JOIN Us.

(Tl

H\
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I SHOULD CONTROL My MAYBE I DIDN'T COOK ENOUGH

EVENING CLOUD 15 BUT I CAN'T... GUESTS... MINE, TOO. OLD
A GOOD COOK. BUT >_ PEOPLE AREN'T
TASTE DOESN'T ] GROWING, SO
MATTER TO ME I COULD EAT TEN I'M NOT HUNGRY. WE DON'T NEED
ANYMORE, ONLY TIMES WHAT'S ON WOULD YOU LIKE TO EAT AS
QUANTITY. THE TABLE. MUCH AS

YOUNGSTERS.,

EXCUSE

I'M NOT GROWING ME I ATE
EITHER. I NEVER HAVE, NOTHING CAN SATISFY A ALL YOUR
NOT IN FIVE THOUSAND STOMACH THAT HAS BEEN FOOD.

YEARS. BUT, I OO HAVE
TO FILL THE BOTTOMWM-
LESS PIT LEFT BY mY
LAST RESURRECTION.

EMPTY FOR FIVE DECADES.

AT LEAST
LET ME WASH THE
DISHES.

GOOD |DEA.
AND TLL
DORY THEM.

I SHOULD TELL YOU SOMETHING
IMPORTANT...

IT COULD SEND Easss
YOU RUNNING FROM —
HERE. .

MY GRAND-
FATHER MAY
BE CRAZY, BUT
THE THREAT |15
REAL.




THEY OFFERED HM A FORTUNE. HE
REFUSED TO TAKE IT BECAUSE FROM
THESE HEIGHTS HE CAN COMMUNICATE
WITH ALL OF OUR DEAD ANCESTORS...

-

AND THERE ARE SO MANY
OF THEM... Y BROTHER, MY
PARENTS, MY FRIENDS...

-

..THE POWERFUL
MEN WHO WANT THEIR
HELIPORT ARE STARTING
TO PUT PRESSURE.

I PREFPARED THE BEDS. THE
BOY WILL TAKE MINE.

THEY'RE GOING TO KILL US,
I KNOW IT.

AND THERE'S NOTHING
YOU CAN DO ABOUT
IT, RUNNING WIND.

1S RUNNING

WIND YOUR REAL
NAME? YOU
DON'T LOOK LIKE
AN INDIAN...

I WASN'T
BORN IN

AMERICA
EITHER.

.. I'D LIKE TO SLEEP
OUTSIDE UNDER THE

{

STARS.
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OH!

WHAT A SOFT, SMOOTH BO
EVENING CLOUD HAS.

TIME WILL WORK

A LITTLE MORE TO
TURN IT INTO THE
BODY OF A WOMAN.

(y ~)

TIME...

.. WILL TRANSFORM THIS
YOUNG LADY INTO A DESIR-
ABLE BEAUTIFUL WOMAN.

[

‘w
s ©
<

NN |

TIME, YOU SON OF A BITCH! WHY
HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN ME?

ARE YOU ASLEEF,
RUNNING WIND?

WAKE UP, PLEASE!

WE HAVE VISITORS. TWO
BIG GUYS ARE COMING BY
THE STAIRS. THEY CARRY
METALLIC OBJECTS.

AND THEN,
THE INCES-
SANT KNIFE
OF YEARS
WILL DEGRADE
IT, CORRUPT
IT, WRINKLE IT,
DESTROY IT.

THEY'RE PANTING
LIKE WILD ANIMALS
HEADING INTO
BATTLE.
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I TOLD You
NOT TO REFUSE
A GENEROUS
OFFER. YOU MuUsT
BE VERY STUPID,
BECAUSE...

YOU'RE NOT
GOING TO KiLL
ANYONE.

VO, PLEASE!
GRANLCFA!

.. NOW YOURE
GONNA DIE.

OH, NO? NOT ONLY
WILL T KILL THE OLD MAN,
BUT I CAN'T LEAVE ANY

WITNESSES. YOU AND THE
GIRL ARE ALSO GOING TO
THE HAPPY HUNTING
GROUNDS, OR WHATEVER
IT IS THAT YOU PEOPLE
BELIEVE IN.




YES, CANDY! LET'S SEE

WHICH ONE OF US CAN PUT
A BULLET IN THE MIODLE
! OF HIS FOREHEAD! 1] i

ie |7 ; h{ / §\

L~

/]

.-
e B -

o

——

LEAD PENETRATES MY
FLESH AND TEARS MY
INSIOGES.

IT HURTS A
LOT.

AND IT INFURIATES ME.

-

NOW TITM BURNING WITH RAGE!
.

WHAT'S GOING
ON? HE DION'T

FALL DOWN! NO, I DION'T

FALL DOWN,
IDI0TS.

BuT YOU
WILL...
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THEY OID ME
HARM.

1 1

IT WILL HEAL
COMPLETELY WITH
| TOMORROW'S SUN.

RIGHT NOW I NEED
THAT LIQUID
ANESTHETIC.

GRANDFA... HE'S A..
HE'S A VAMPIRE!

THE DARK

AND VISCOUS

ELIXIR OF
LIFE.

I ORINK.

I'M FINISHING
THE SECOND
BODY, WHEN I
REMEMBER...

.. THAT ITm
NOT ALONE.

I SEE THE HOR-
ROR THAT mY
ACT PROVOKED
IN EVENING
CLOUD'S EYES.

PR

BUT HE
v SAVED OUR

LIVES.

I HAVE TO LEAVE. I KILLED TWO

MEN AND...

81
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YES, COME.

WE'LL WASH THESE
HORRIBLE WOUNDS A
LITTLE AND GIVE YOU

SOME CLEAN
CLOTHES.

¢ L \
R S
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@ |}l
THIS TISSUE 2 ""
WILL REGENER- '
ATE, RIGHT?
YES, IN THE
MORNING.

AN
L

N )

s

: e\
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I KNOW A PLACE l -
WHERE YOU CAN HIDE
WITHOUT TROUBLE. TLL TELL THEM SHOUTS P YOU HAVE TO
AND SHOOTING WOKE US ’ TAKE CARE OF
CALL THE UP AND THESE TWO YOURSELF, RUN-

POLICE. GUYS AND A THIRD MAN NING WIND,
WERE FIGHTING ON

THE TERRACE.

TILL TAKE YOU

THEN TLL COME
BACK AND ...

NEWSPAPERS
ARE START-
ING TO TALK
ABOUT A

VAMPIRE IN

THE CITY...

LET'S GO

‘ NOW.
o

CLOUD AND
I OWE YOU
OUR LIVES,
SON.

- ‘-&‘..
-!-_l!_'l_‘t@s@
THANK YOU.

HIS HAND SAT ON MY SHOULDER.

IT'S VERY WARM. IT'S

A FRIENDLY HAND. I HAD FORGOTTEN

THESE MORTAL
FEELINGS.

WHEN WAS THE
LAST TIME
ANYONE SHOWED
ME AFFECTION?

FRIENDSHIF,
GRATITUDE, LOVE.
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HE SAVED OUR LIVES, BUT...

HE'S A WILD
ANIMAL.

..HE SUCKED

ALL THE
BLOOD FROM
THESE TWO.

LEAVE ME
HERE WITH
THESE DEAD
BODIES.

TAKE IT EASY, RUNNING WIND.
YOU'LL BE SAFE WHERE IM

) g - TAKING YOU.
/./" L -, i vy T v
7 ;

I DON'T HAVE MANY FRIENDS,
BUT THOSE THAT I HAVE CAN
BE TRUSTED.

o= | T I
il mm' Q Phone
J
5 )
KD Ak
&
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FEVER WILL
UNDERSTAND THE

YOU'RE GONNA ASK FEVER
TO HIDE HM? DON'T YOU
THINK YOURE ABUSING

YOUR FRIENDSHIP?

P
. WE Y, .

..0

'J ‘i'L.l
L

B NATURAL S5

SHOULDN'T WE RATHER v IF YOUR FRIEND
WAIT UNTIL THE SUN COMES Ysges ME LIKE THIS, HE

UupP TOMORROW? UNTIL mY MIGHT GET SCARED,
TISSUES REGENERATE... wial

MY FRIEND FEVER W AND YOUR WOUNDS §
IS A WOMAN, RUN- WON'T SCARE HER,
NING WIND, YOUNG MAN.

il

SHE CAN'T SEE
THEM.

1S THAT
YOU, GENTLE

L

|

i
J

f

A
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YOUNG MAN?

AR
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DION'T YOU THIS YOUNG MAN 1S
SAY SHE SHE SEES RUNNING WIND, FEVER.
, IN HER OWN
COULON'T Qe
SEE? ) I T =] [
LIKE OTHER
PEOPLE. HE'S IN TROUBLE AND

I'D LIKE YOU TO HIDE HIM
IN YOUR HOUSE.

E

O

85

YOUVE COME WITH YOUR
GRANDDAUGHTER. HELLO,

(oo

AND WHO'S THE

VIBRATIONS FROM A
REMOTE PAST.

e/

IF YOU ASK ME TO, TLL
OO IT. BUT THIS CHILD |15
NOT AN INDIAN...

[ AND HE'S NOT

XACTLY A CHILD

EITHER. I DON'T UNDER-
STAND IT, BUT THERE'S
SOMETHING VERY OLD

ABOUT HIM... MUCH

LOER THAN YOU,

EVEN. <

HE GIVES OFF

DON'T WORRY. HE'S A
GOOD BOY, AND MAYBE HE
CAN HELP YOU IN THE
> STORE. : |
CLOUD AND I
HAVE TO GO NOW. TLL BE
BACK TO seEE YOU TOMOR-

ROW AND TLL TELL YOU
EVERYTHING.




LET'S HURRY. WE HAVE TO
CALL THE POLICE FROM

OUR PLACE.

TLL TELL YOU WHAT OUR REMEMBER WELL WHAT ITM
STORY WILL BE ABOUT GONNA TELL YOU NOW,
THOSE TWO DEAD EVENING CLOUD. AP |

BODIES.

kesc\"\be
| e SO

e WO
{0\\0\\"3 on. Wh

‘THE THREE MEN THAT OLD INDIAN'S LYING!
STARTED TO FIGHT AND THE KID OID THIS, NOT SOME
THE FIRST MAN KILLED BIG FAT GUY!

THE OTHER TWO. THEN
HE TOOK THE STAIRS
DOWN AND RAN INTO

THE STREET.

‘MY GRAND- |

DAUGHTER AND I

WERE SO AFRAID
THAT WE COULDN'T
REACT RIGHT AWAY.
THEN WE CALLED
THE POLICE.”

v

ARGHH’

AN OLD INDIAN,
WITNESS TO THE
CRIME, DESCRIBED

WHAT HE SAW: 1
' \'-.

A BIG HEAVYSET MAN
CAME TO THE
TERRACE FOLLOWED
BY TWO ARMED
MEN. WHEN HE
REALIZED HE WAS
TRAPPED, HE FACED
HIS PURSUERS.

86



NOW... WHY DION'T
HE TELL THE POLICE
THE TRUTH?

WHO CAN
ANSWER THIS
QUESTION?

£y
TR e

o N LN

A 2N

ONLY HIM... A CERTAIN
GENTLE BEAR WHO LIVES
ON THE TOP FLOOR OF
THE HIGHEST 5KY-

SCRAPER IN THE CITY.

TLL GO
SEE HM RIGHT

YOU WERE GREAT WITH
THE POLICE, SWEETHEART.
I THINK THEY WON'T BOTHER
THAT BOY ANYWORE.

4

AND WE'LL TALK.

-

=

I

3

H

0

[

|
i)

CIRRTAE ¢

{

IT'S LATE. I HAVE TO GET TO
SCHOOL. SEE YOU LATER!

o~ %
.
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50, THE POLICE BOUGHT HEY? WHO...
YOUR STORY, HUH, OLD

—

]

BUT I KNOW THE TRUTH.

I KNOW IT WAS THAT KID. TELL
ME, WHERE |S HE? WHY DID
YOU HELP HIM? ARE YOU
HIS FRIEND?

ILL MAKE YOU
TALK!

WHERE IS HE?
OO YOU WANT
TO GET HURT
WORSE?

g“‘ £
7Lk <

YOU CAN'T.. MAKE ME
SAY ANYTHING...

.......

ol
-y,

v “"-.\‘.,\
B S50



-
YOU HAVE BLOOD
ON YOUR LIPS,

BLOOD
SMELLS

GOO0D. |

IT'S BEEN
S50 LONG
SINCE...

.. ITLL JusT
REFPAY MY DEBT

..OGLALA
BROTHERS.
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< .
\( YOU TOO, MOTHER... 5O
FEATHER- FATHER... LONG SINCE IVE

LESS FALCON, MY SEEN YOU...
BROTHER... W, MY OLD MASTER,

E " jl
" CVERYONE 2 . - BLACK WING..
- Ry '— Lvde




A )

[\

'

GRAND-

N T

L AATHER! !
VO, ’777

YOU WERE THE ONLY

GRANOGFPA...

WHY? WHO?

ONE I HAD...

GRANL- :é

e
N

RUNVNVING
wivpe!’

I.. I ALREADY

MURCERER!

KNOW...
ONT.% 5PET IESEON CESPI/ICALLE
CAFPABLE OF vanrPIrRE!
DOING THIS!
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SOULLESS CREATURE.

MY GRANDFATHER
CLOTHED YOU,
FOUND YOU A

PLACE TO HICE...

ALL THAT FOR

SO THAT YOU CAN
REFPAY HIM BY KILLING
HIM LIKE THE OTHER
TWO.

NOW, T WILL
KILL YOU.
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TLL GO FIND YOU
RIGHT AWAY.

SHE CAN'T KILL THE BOY.
NO MORTAL CAN.

ILL PIERCE
YOU WITH THE
LAST OGLALA

IT WAS
A GOOD IDEA
TO HIDE HERE
AND WAIT. N,

BUT SHE'LL LEAD ME TO HIS
HIOING PLACE.

THIS TIME TLL FINISH /1_\
THIS WILL BE
THE JOB. THE END OF THE THE FINAL

, FAREWELL TO
PHARAOH'S SON. \ﬁ . THE. NAWE-

LESS BOYV.
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HOW CAN YOUR AURA BE ~~g , i ]
50 OLD IF YOURE JUST A KID? X— T L ||
WHY 15 YOUR NAME RUNNING
WIND IF YOURE NOT AN
INDIAN? l =
-y ~

5
I

N0

il LEFT

P ' il O
p BLEATHEE

\ !‘ A Vg itk
o a =

WHO AgEEYOU, 5ET7RANGE DO YOU REALLY WANNA PLEASE. I THINK IT WILL DO ME
REATUR KNOW? SOME GOOD TO TALK TO

| el |

(¢ E 1@@ LONG.
L N l’

T FRt:HEsr l"’o CHoL! =
FRUITSNR NP R FREE 3
VEGETABLE) 1 A PROD 0 0
U : |
i il CE o o
g > ! G5f )
{ oo
‘ 1504
A ';I "
o \ . -
(7 {5 /\(
I WAS BORN You AR?EN'T SUR- NO, OK. RUNNING WIND ISN'T MY NAME.
A?%Jszxg ZFS%%D%C;/%%FL‘LE /fv\‘JgT 2_5%55 GENTLE BE/?\‘F: /ﬁé.ve ME THAT

A LIAR?

YEARS AGO,

I'M AN EGYPTIAN, THE SON OF
A GREAT PHARAOH.

WHAT IS YOUR
TRUE NAME?
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TELL ME, FATHER, WHY
DOES EVERYONE CALL ME
THE PHARAOHS SON?
DON'T I HAVE ANOTHER.~” NO. YOU DON'T HAVE

ANOTHER.

gt )

::{\“mg v”/// I ODECIDED NOT TO GIVE
a2

4 YOU A NAME UNTIL YOU
BECOME PHARACH.

YOUR OLDER  “aaaa
BROTHERS ARE %
DEAD AND TM AN
OLD MAN WHO

WILL DIE IN A
FEW YEARS.,

THE NAMES I GAVE YOUR
BROTHERS BROUGHT THEM
BAD LUCK.

WHEN YOU
BECOME THE
SUPREME RULER
OF EGYPT, YOU'LL
CHOOSE YOUR
OWN NAME.

YOU WON'T BE THE
PHARAOH'S SON ANYVWORE. YOU'LL
BECOME THE MAN WHO HAS NAMED

HIMSELF, BECAUSE HE 1S A GOD.

I HAVE NO NAME, NO NAME AND NO
FEVER. SPECIES... BECAUSE TO

BE A MAN, YOU HAVE

TO BE ABLE TO DIE.

AND I NEVER
BECAME PHARAOH.

MY FATHER DIED FROM THE SAME
PLAGUE OF LIGHT THAT GAVE ME
IMMORTALITY.




I HAVE SOMWE-
THING A GOD
HAS. T NEVER
DIE.

WHO AM I7 A GOD
LIKE MY FATHER SAID?

BUT ITM AN
INCOMPLETE
GOD, BECAUSE
I HAVEN'T GOT
THE POWER TO
CHANGE THE
COURSE OF
HISTORY.

I'M ALSO AN INCOMPLETE
MAN.

ILL NEVER KNOW
THE PLEASURES OF
THE FLESH.

ILL NEVER GROW
uP.

TLL NEVER
KNOW THE

WISDOM THAT
AGE BRINGS.

CAN YOU IMAGINE?
EVERYONE THINKS
IMMORTALITY IS A
GIFT!IT'S A
DAMNED DISEASE!

INSTEAD OF
KILLING YOU, IT
KEEPS YOU ALIVE
FOREVER!

you
CARESSED
ME...

PLEASE,
GO ON.

A CHILO WHO WILL

ALWAYS BE A CHILD

WILL ALWAYS NEED

[ LOVE. <
IT'S BEEN SO

LONG SINCE SOME-

ONE HELD mMeE TO
THEIR BREAST.
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IT'S JUST A FEW
MORE BLOCKS...

MY GRAND-
FATHER'S MUR-
DERER...

.. |5 AT FEVER'S
STORE.

DAMN VAMPIRE.

SICK MURDERER.

I'M GOING TO
KiLL you!

LISTEN, LITTLE GIRL, ITLL
BE BETTER IF YOU GIVE US

WHAT YOU HAVE
THERE IS A DANGER-
Oous WEAPON. YOU
COULD HURT sOME-

OON'T
TAKE AWAY

= -~
o\

)
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STUPID JERK!
NOW TLL
DEAL WITH

TEN MEN LIKE
YOU COULDN'T STOP
!

WE'LL SEE ABOUT
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WHERE'S
THE LITTLE INDIAN

I SAVED YOU FROMW THESE
TWO PIGS!

(s

I WANT TO BE YOUR
FRIEND

WHERE O/ YOoU
GO, YOU FUCKING
mwerAan?




]
0</

L8
Cay JA

FOR HIM.
\ T==
BECAUSE
SHE'S LIKE HIM.

A
BLOOD AND
BULLETS DON'T
DO ANYTHING
i . O HER
> 1

‘r
SHE DRINKS

MAYBE SHE TOO |1S LOOKING

ml

- k!@/

N~
..THAT WOMAN WAS
FOLLOWING ME.

. I THINK SHE I

KNEW THAT I
WAS GONNA
LOOK FOR
RUNNING WIND.

I THINK...

:ﬁ/
u

WHO KILLED YOU,
GRANDFATHER?

HIM OR HER?

NOW THAT I THINK
ABOUT IT, WHAT WILL THE
LAST OGALA SPEAR DO
TO HIM IF BULLETS DION'T
KILL HIM LAST NIGHT?

S E=0 N
22l

)
:@ -‘

el
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WHAT WILL I OO WITHOUT mY
GRANDFPA?

I HAVE TO GO TO FEVER.

THERE'S NO OTHER
PLACE FOR EVENING

o, .
i




I CAN'T BELIEVE
THAT YOUVE EATEN SO
MUCH AND YOU'RE
STILL HUNGRY.

ESPECIALLY WHEN
IT DOESN'T HELP
ME GROW LIKE
OTHER KIDS.

L. CHOWP.. T

WHAT MAKES
YOU SMILE?

A0, S
ﬁ’gb\_\\gzw <

e

I REMEMBERED A
STORY ABOUT ANOTHER
BOY WHO DIDN'T GROW
uP: "PETER PAN.”

MY GRANDFATHER
1S DEAD!

| Bledige
ig ;'§,

ey 8
® i s aAWi-a Fwana ‘-‘.vl =

YOURE LIKE PETER
PAN, NAMELESS

103
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POOR GIRL... DON'T GET — . SOMEONE DRANK ALL
WHAT HAPPENED? ANY CLOSER, YOU ; OF MY GRANDFATHER'S
MONSTER! -

t i
£ [ /_.“_-?f_ﬂ
"f‘%/ ’\\\\.- ]

'T WASN'T ME... BUT... WHO WAS

IT THEN?

MY ETERNAL
ENENYLLS

YES, THAT'S
HER.

A TAN WOMAN LIKE AHMASI.

BEAUTIFUL, AROUND
25 YEARS OLD?
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THE VINDICTIVE BITCH HAS AND TORTURED
FOLLOWED ME HERE. SHE WAIT- YOUR GRANDFATHER
ED FIFTY YEARS FOR ME TO TO GET HM TO TELL
REAPPEAR. HER WHERE I WAS
HIDING.

MY GRAND- ﬁ
ILOST
FATHER
OION'T TELL HER A FEW SHE WON'T

MINUTES FIND YOU, RUN-
HER. NING WIND, CALM

SHE MUST HAVE READ
IN THE PAPERS ABOUT THE
VAMPIRE ON THE
TERRACE.

e ' [V

5 MR WHERE ARE ~
YOU, SOV OF 7HE
PHARAOH? !

NO ONE CAN ESCAPE
AHMASI, HIGH PRIESTESS OF
THE CULT OF THE SERPENT!

TRt ST e




50, THIS AHMASI, WHO IS
IMMORTAL, KILLED POOR
OLD GENTLE BEAR?

WE COULD
REPORT HER.

ABSOLUTELY
NO GOOOD.

STAY WHERE
YolU ARE.
ooNV'7 MOVE!

weve o7z
THEMN! /7S

ll‘\
I

10




AND YOU, YOU'D
BETTER NOT MOVE,

GOODBYE, DARLING.
IT WAS GOOD WHILE IT
LASTED.

TOO BAD I CAN'T
SAY TLL SEE YOU IN
THE NEXT WORLD.

.. I JUST WANTED
TO SAY GOO0BYE
TO MY SWEET-
HEART.

BECAUSE THERE'S NO
NEXT WORLD FOR ME.

TLL BE IN THIS WORLD
FOREVER AND EVER.

SHOULD I
HANDCUFF
HER, BOS55?

WHAT'S
SHE
DOING?

DON'T COME
ANY CLOSER,
YOU DIRTY
COP!




.IT'S BETTER THIS WAY.
CALL THE MORGLE.

GOODBYE!

WHAT A SHAME,
SO BEAUTIFUL. WELL,
SHE WOULD HAVE
GONE TO PRISON
FOR A LONG TIME.
SHE AND HER FRIEND
ROBBED BANKS,
MURDERED IN COLD
BLOOD, KIDNAPPED,
TORTURED... IN THE

END...

FINALLY.
YOURE LATE
AGAIN, BEN...
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YEAH. I CAN SMELL
THAT YOU HAD A
LONG MEETING WITH
A BOTTLE.

I HAD
BUSINESS

I'M LEAVING NOW. TLL LEAVE YOU IN
THE GRACIOUS COMPANY OF AWMY
VALDES AND RICKY BOONE.

THE BANK ROBBERS?
THEY GOT CAUGHT?

Tt

v

I

iy,
s YES, HE WAS SHOT
DOWN AND IT LOOKS
LIKE SHE JUMPED -
F— OUuT A WINDOW, g____ ’

THEY SAID SHE
WAS BEAUTIFUL,
REMEMBER?

I ADVISE YOU
NOT TO LOOK UNDER
THE SHEET.

SHE'S NOT IN

THE CONDITION
THAT WOULD MAKE
YOU WANNA JERK

OFF.

SEE YOU TOMOR-
ROW, BEN. BYE.

1
(fi’ _
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THAT SON OF A BITCH ALWAYS

LIES TO ME.
I BET AMY
VALDES IS STILL
BEAUTIFUL AND I
WANT TO TAKE A
LOOK.

T =
\r i %3

]

T
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(7=
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i
T
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Vors

[l

I KNEW IT.

SHE 1S BEAUTIFUL.
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SHE'S STILL

I THINK YOUR IF YOU FIND ME SOME DECENT  WELL, ALL RIGHT.
WARM! BUDDY LIED TO CLOTHES AND A PLACE TO WARM ILL SEE IF I CAN FIND
YOU, BEN. UP, TLL SHOW YOU PLEASURES SOME CLOTHES FROM

PLEEEAAASE... ONE OF THE BODOIES
FROM MONDAY'S TRAIN
ACCIDENT. WAIT

HERE.

YOU NEVER THOUGHT EXISTED.

HMM... T HAVE TO
FINISH MY SHIFT...

B i A
RN

THEY THOUGHT HE'O
REALLY GONE OVER THE
EDGE, THAT HE STOLE
AHMASI'S CORPSE TO
DO MONSTROUS THINGS

TO IT.

BUT NO MATTER WHAT THE
PAPERS SAID, HE WASN'T THE MONSTER...

T ... EVEN THOUGH THEY

. INSISTED AFTER HIS DEAD

BOODY WAS FOUND SWINGING

[ FROM A RAFTER DOWN AT
THE SEAPORT.

—. I REMEMBER THE
HEADLINES: “THE BODY
SNATCHER, STRICKEN
WITH REMORSE, TAKES
HIS OWN LIFE IN A
FINAL ACT OF RE-

PENTANCE.”
< Z NO, HE WASN'T
- ? THE MONSTER.

OF COURSE, TO
AVOID GOING TO
PRISON, ALL SHE
HAS TO OO 1S5
KILL HERSELF...

8¢

I

ITS.. IT'S

IBLE.
.. AND THE SUN HORRIBL

WILL RESURRECT
HER THE FOL-
LOWING DAY.
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WHY DOES THAT WOMAN
HATE YOU SO MUCH?

WHAT DID YOU DO
TO HER, RUNNING
WIND?

L

L)
=

IT'S SUCH AN OLD STORY
THAT I CAN HARDLY

I ALREADY TOLD
FEVER ABOUT IT;
IM A GREAT
PHARAOH'S SON,
AND BEFORE THE
ACCIDENT THAT
FAVORITE MIS-
TRESS.

;\ln
I_—‘*-__

HE HATES
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YOUR SON DOESN'T LIKE
ME, KHUFU, O GREAT
PHARAOH.

YESTERDAY HE PUT A DEAD
RAT IN MY BREAD.

\\W.%r-l

TELLING ME

TONIGHT HE
SLIPPED RED ANTS
BETWEEN MY

SHEETS,

ig&.‘ﬂ ) - [ ?;M&;p ) g(ﬁﬂﬂ[ﬂ
HAVE I EVER D
DECEIVED

you? .
-

S ? s

-
/

L FT

M
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NOW YOU'LL BE DEPRIVED s,
OF YOUR TOYS FOR ONE LET G?OCE{V\AQ my

' WEEK. '
AND LET THAT BE THE

LAST TIME YOU BOTHER
THE HIGH PRIESTESS OF
THE SERPENT.

I'M COMING, O
GREAT KHUFU.

I KNOW YOU'D
LIKE TO SEE
ME DEAD, YOU
NAMELESS
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YOUR FATHER IS THE MASTER

OF THE WORLD, BUT HE'S OLD.

AS LONG A5 I KNOW HOW TO

WAKE UP HIS WRINKLED ORGAN,

ILL HAVE MORE POWER THAN
YOU OO.

IT WOULD BE
GOOD FOR YOU
TO REMEMBER

FROM NOW ON I
WON'T STOP WATCHING
YOU, AHMASI.

IF YOU MAKE ONE SINGLE
MISTAKE, TLL KNOW IT.

AND YOU'LL FALL
INTO DISGRACE WITH
MY FATHER.
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N

O MASTER OF MY BODY
THE SNAKES.

AND sOUL, TLL SHOwW YOU
THE POWER I HAVE OVER

I'M THEIR
PRIESTESS AND THEY
OO ANYTHING I
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.. THEY EVEN MAKE

BETTER TO BE
LOVE TO ME... HWWWN | TER 10

. ,ﬁ.&d
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COME CLOSER, CAPTAIN OF THE DO ME NOW, PLEASE.
GUARD. T WAS WONDERING WHEN
THAT OLD BAG OF BONES WOULD

THE SVELL OF
[ SLEEP.
FINALLY FALL ASLEEF. DEATH |15 ALL OVER

ME AFTER BEING
WITH HIM.

YOU'RE DONE

FOR, AHMASI,

VIPER AMONG
VIPERS.

FATHER, FATHER,
WAKE UP!

YOU HAVE TO
COME SEE WHAT
THAT PRIESTESS, WHO
HAS NEVER DECEIVED
YOU, 1S DOING!

B 5

-—D?{
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I DO, FATHER. YOU'LL
SEE WHAT YOUR BELOVED
LOYAL PRIESTESS 1S DOING
WITH THE CAPTAIN OF YOUR
GUARD. SOMETHING YOU
WON'T LIKE AT ALL.

I HOPE YOU HAVE A
GOOD REASON FOR
WAKING ME, SON.

’

R,

I.. I WAS ONLY
A CHILD...

..JI WAS
JUST SEEKING
MY REVENGE.

YOU WERE A
CHILD? WHAT ARE
YOU NOw?

I HAVE TO SAY THAT I REALLY

ODON'T KNOW. TVE ALWAYS HAD

THIS PREPUBESCENT, RIDICU-
LOUS BODY.

WHAT AM I NOW?
.. BUT, IVE GROWN UP.

I HAVE FIVE THOUSAND
YEARS OF EXPERIENCE, WHICH
COULD NOT POssIBLY BE
ACCUMULATED DURING THE 80
YEARS OF HUMAN LIFE.

GOOD
QUESTION.

THESE EYES HAVE SEEN
TOO MUCH NOT TO HAVE
CAUSED...

e

.. THE DEATH OF
WONDER THAT SHOULD
LIVE IN THE EYES OF A

NINE OR 10-YEAR OLD BOY.

IVE SEEN
THE MOST
POWERFUL
EMPIRES...
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IVE SPENT DAYS
AND YEARS OF
My, LET'S CALL
IT, "LIFE,” WITH

PEOPLE WHO
NOW LIVE IN
HISTORY BOOKS.




o
HISTORY BOOKS, BAH...
I'VE READ SOME REAL
NONSENSE IN HISTORY
BOOKS.
~
I LY
- t Q Q
N\ : ] :
7 A‘ \§ ‘
. * _Sl\ s o —

TAKE A LOOK AT THIS ONE THAT ' VE TO D -
YOU HAVE, FEVER. youtt ? ‘éAN'?‘,’K.é,’ THAT;

IN HIS TIME HE WAS
CALLED KHUFU.

AND NOBODY KNOWS
EVEN ONE TENTH OF
WHAT I KNOW ABOUT IT.

SORRY, I FORGOT.

IT'S CALLED
‘THE SECRET OF
THE PYRAMIDS.”

BECAUSE mY
FATHER BUILT THE

BUT I DIGRESS.

I WAS TELLING YOU
FIRST PYRAMIC. THAT AHMASI HAS ONLY
ONE GOAL IN HER
A THEME THAT IMMORTALITY.
THEY ALWAYS SPECULATE
ABOUT...
AND THAT
GOAL 1S TO FINISH
"l
e
-

WE HATED
EACH OTHER
SO MUCH THAT
NOT EVEN MY
FATHER'S
GREAT EMPIRE
WAS BIG
ENOUGH FOR
BOTH OF Us.

il

CHEOPS WAS
YOUR FATHER?
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..YOUR PRIESTESS OF THE
THAT NIGHT, WHEN I CAUGHT SERPENT IS REALLY A VIPER
HER IN BED WITH THE YOUNG IN HEAT!

CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD AND
TOLO THE OLD PHARAOH
ABOUT IT, I WAS WALKING ON
AIR, T WAS SO HAPPY.

HURRY UP, FATHER,
AND DON'T MAKE A
SOUND...

~.. AND YOU'LL
SEE, YOU'LL
SEE...

I SAW THEIR PETRI-
FIED FACES WHEN
THEY WERE DISCOV-
ERED BY KHUFU, WHO
WAS A CRUEL KING.

I SMILED. HE WAS
GOING TO KiLL
THEM. THEY
COULDON'T REACT.
THEY FEARED THE
LIVING GOD TOO
MUCH. MY VENGE-
ANCE WAS ALMOST
FULFILLED. I SMILED
MORE.
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THE SKY WENT UP IN IT HAPPENED ALL OF AT THAT MOMENT MY

FLAMES. A SUDOEN, BRUTALLY. FUTURE CHANGED
FOREVER, THOUGH IT
WOULD BE YEARS
BEFORE I REALIZED IT.

AND WHEN I SAY
FOREVER, T
NOT EMPLOYING
A METAPHOR.

i

IN WHATEVER DIRECTION THE LIGHT WAS 5O
I LOOKED...

STRONG THAT IT
PENETRATED US.

.. IT WAS LIKE LOOKING
RIGHT INTO THE SUN AT
HIGH NOON.

AND AFTER INVADING OUR
ORGANS, IT STARTED
LOOKING FOR A WAY OUT.

THE UNBEARABLE
FPAIN MADE ME

FORGET ABOUT I TWISTED LIKE A WORM
MY REVENGE. FOR A LONG TIME.
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FLOWERS IN THE DESERT.

ALL AROUND ME, PEOPLE ORIED UP LIKE

SOME OF US
GATHERED OUR
STRENGTH AND
TRIED TO FLEE.

T ——

e "

-

IT WAS A STRANGE NIGHT.

PRACTICALLY EVERYBODY DIED.
NO ONE CAN ESCAPE AN EVIL
THAT'S INSIDE THEIR VERY
BODIES.

.. THE SUN ROSE AND ITS
LIGHT FOUGHT AGAINST THE
ONE THAT WAS BURNING
ME INSICE...

HOWEVER, BEFORE MY SOUL
TRAVELED TO THE LAND OF
SHADOWS, OR THE SKY, OR THE
HAPPY HUNTING GROUNDS, OR
WHATEVER YOU WANT TO CALL
THE PLACE WHERE DEAD
PEOPLE GO...

.. AND PULLED IT OoUuT
OF THERE...

I STILL DON'T KNOW
WHETHER I WAS

SAVED OR PUNISHED
WITH IMMORTALITY.

1y

-

1)

YOURE TELLING THIS
AS IF IT WAS MAGIC, A
CHANCE HAPPENING...

EVERYTHING THAT
SCIENCE CAN'T
EXPLAIN 1S5 MAGIC,
ISN'T IT?

BUT... I WON'T BORE
YOU ANYWORE WITH A STORY
THAT'S SO MANY CENTURIES
OoLD.

AHMASI WAS
ALSO SAVED FROMW
OEATH.




THE FOLLOWING
DAY AFTER THAT FATEFUL
NIGHT WHEN SO MANY
PEOPLE DIED, AHMASI AND
I CONFRONTED EACH
OTHER FOR THE FIRST
TIME.

WE GAVE EACH OTHER
SEVERAL LETHAL WOUNDS, AND

e/ f) Wi NEITHER ONE OF US DIED. WE
. o REALIZED THAT OUR HATRED,
— _ WAS GOING TO BE IMMORTAL

TOO.
YES..

IMAGES OF OUR INFINITE
FIGHTS PASS THROUGH mY
HEAD.

THEY STARTED IN MEMPHIS WHEN, INSTEAD OF THE ROYAL
WELCOME 1 EXPECTED, SHE CONVINCED THE PRIESTS THAT
I HAD KILLED MY FATHER.

3 1 THEY CONTINUED
] WHEN I MAN-

AGED TO HAVE
HER IMPRISONED
IN THE GREAT
PYRAMIO. IT

= NEVER CROSSED
T2 | my mino THAT

TOMB RAIDERS
. ; COULD SET HER
- { FREE CENTURIES
' LATER.

K1
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THEN, AS CONCUBINE OF A GREAT ROMAN EMW-
PEROR, SHE HAD ME THROWN TO THE LIONS IN
THE COLISEUM, HOPING THEY WOULD DEVOUR ME.

LATER, ODURING THE DARK

AGES, T HAD HER BURNED
FOR WITCHCRAFT AND
HERESY.

THEN SHE HAD ME
TORTURED ON THE
WHEEL UNTIL MY BONES
SNAPPED LIKE TWIGS.
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BUT EACH TIME THE SUN
ROSE AND BROUGHT US
BACK TO LIFE.

—

I OON'T REMEMBER
WHEN THE GAME OF WHO
KILLS WHOMWM STOPPED
AMUSING ME.

I TRIED TO PUT SOME

DISTANCE BETWEEN US,
HOPING THAT THE WORLD
WAS BIG ENOUGH NOT TO

EVER MEET HER AGAIN.

=

BUT AHMASI HAS A
STRONG INSTINCT THAT
ALWAYS LEADS HER TO

ME.

AGAIN AND
AGAIN...

.. AND
AGAIN AND
AGAIN.

EAT SOMETHING
AND YOU'LL FEEL
BETTER, BOY.

IM sO, SO

TIRED, FEVER,
EVENING
CLOUD...

A

LET ME REMIND
YOU THAT MY DIETARY
NEEDS ARE SOMEWHAT
EXAGGERATED.




. i

TLL KEEP THAT IN MING,

\ il

DON'T WORRY.

THESE TWO PLATES
ARE FOR THE GIRL AND
ME...

.. AND THIS IS FOR YOU,
NAMELESS CHILD.

THANKS, FEVER,
YOURE SO KING.

GRUMPF.

AHMASI...

.. YOURE WAY
TOO CLOSE TO ME,
PRIESTESS.

AND YOU'RE
PREFPARING YOUR
TRAP TO CATCH
ME.

BUT THERE ISN'T
AN AVALANCHE, OR AN
EARTHQRUAKE OR A FIRE

THAT COULD KILL ME.

T e

NOT EVEN
YOU.

TRip0/Rivso 70
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I MISS YOUR
GRANDFATHER,

i

%
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EVERYTHING
THAT HAPPENED H
WAS VERY UGLY, ‘

%In
Wi 1
i
W
W

|
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YOU KNOW?

I WENT TO THE MORGLUE WITH FEVER TO IDENTIFY IT WOULD BE EVEN T O ROy I AGINE JHaT
HIS BODY. THE POLICE ASKED ME MANY HARDER FOR THEM TO  [HE HENCHIEN HIRED BY THOSE
QUESTIONS. BELIEVE THE TRUTH,

THEIR HANDS ON YOUR GRAND-
FATHER'S APARTMENT WERE
I TOLO THEM I DIDN'T KNOW

¢ 4 KILLED BY ME, A CHILD.
ANYTHING. @@ i

OIO THEY BELIEVE ME?

e o
3

=

1

———— .
/ P -
; WOMAN DRINK THE
—_— . :
N

BLOOD FROM DEAD
BODIES.

= [\

YES. IT ALL SOUNDS

ALL T KNOW FOR SURE 1S

I DON'T KNOW WHAT THAT AHWMASI IS STILL
INCREDIBLE. YOU CAN DO ABOUT AN LOOKING FOR ME.
IMMORTAL. HER BIGGEST
PUNISHMENT IS NEVER
BUT.. AND SOONER OR
BEING ABLE TO DIE. aTen el PG I WONDER

WHAT SHE'S

ME. DOING RIGHT

e
CAN'T WE DO

ANYTHING ABOUT

AHMASI'S WRATH? AND IF WE FACE

EACH OTHER, LIKE
WE HAVE 50 MANY
TIMES OVER THE
FAST 50 CENTURIES,
MAYBE... WAYBE WE
CAN FINISH HER.
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END OF PART #/
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