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AMNY... THAT
youz

wWOuLG You
LIKE A DRINK?
I THOUGHT...

.. D NEVER SEE
YOU AGAIN.

COME IN?

YES, IT'S
ME, BERNIE.

SORRY ABOUT THE MESS.
I WASN'T EXPECTING
VISITORS...

o
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CAN T
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SURE, YEAH,
I GUESS...

/|

OIRT AND DISORDER
TURN ME ON, BERNIE.

I KNOW THAT I CAN'T
GIVE YOU THE LIFE YOU DESERVE,
THAT OUR LOVE IS IMPOSSIBLE,
BUT...

.. BUT I JUST CAN'T
FORGET YOU.




NOT THIS SAME OLD SONG
AGAIN, BERNIE...

E IVE TOLD YOU A

THOUSAND TIMES...

I'm A WHORE
THROUGH AND
THROUGH...

.. AKIND OF A FLY

INCAPABLE OF PAYING
L Sl  ATTENTION TO JUST
ONE MAN.

EVEN WHEN I LIKE
THAT MAN AS MUCH
AS I LIKE YOU.

OBJECT, LIKE A PLACE TO

IM NOT A STEADY-
RELATIONSHIP TYPE.

WHY CAN'T
YOU JusTt
ACCEPT THINGS
FOR WHAT THEY
ARE?

BUT TAKE ME LIKE AN
PUT YOUR HEAT.




YOU, BERNARD
CAREY. OH




I ASKED )

YOU IF YOU
LIKED IT.

YES. I JUusT
WANTED TO
SEE IF THERE
WAS STILL

CHEMISTRY
BETWEEN




THAT'S AWFUL. I WAS
TRYING TO FORGET
YOU AND NOW...

GOODBYE.

WA/Z 44

WELL, THERE'S SOMEONE ID LIKE

YOU TO FIND FOR ME.

A 10-YEAR OLD BOY.j

HE'S A FRIEND OF AN OLD

INDIAN WHO GOT KILLED AT HIS
PLACE ON THE TERRACE OF

A SKYSCRAPER.

TELL ME...

.. WHAT I

HAVE TO OO TO
GET YOU BACK,
AMY.

THE INDIAN'S NAME WAS
GENTLE BEAR.

A YOUNG OGALLALA
SIOUX GIRL, GENTLE BEAR'S
GRANDDAUGHTER - I THINK
HER NAME |S EVENING
CLOUD -- WAS LOOKING FOR
HIM YESTERDAY TO KILL HIM.
ARE YOU LISTENING?

TELL ME THE
BOY'S NAVE.

HE DOESN'T HAVE
A NAME OR A PAST; IT'S
AS IF HE DION'T EXIST.
A GHOST FROM THE PAST
WHO SUDDENLY APPEARED
IN THE CITY.




IM TELLING R /7 P
YOU THIS BECAUSE - D Y]
I KNOW HE HAS NO Ik b ki s
POLICE RECORD.
(N It * -
1 “- ’
BUT I HAVE A o .
PHOTO. 1IN
: L/
gy
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v. | *
TH;(S?EH'M BUT... THIS IS A AHEM... YES... IT'S A FAKE... AND WHAT IF IF YOU FIND
’ I FIND HIM? HIM...

DAGUERREOTYPE A WELL-MADE FAKE.
FROM... WHAT, A
HUNDRED YEARS [>—

IT TOOK THEM THREE
MONTHS TO MAKE IT. GOOD
JO8, HUH?

3

] JUST ONE
IF YOU FIND HIM, TLL GIVE
YOU A WHOLE WEEKEND WEEKEND?
TO CONVINCE ME TO
SPEND THE REST OF
MY LIFE WITH YOU. e NOT MUCH




OKAY. THEN LET ME SUGGEST I'M TALKING ABOUT GIVING
SOMETHING ELSE. IF YOU FIND
MYSELF TO YOU, BODY AND
HIM AND HELP ME FINISH HIM SOUL, FOR THIRTY DAYS.
OFF, TLL GIVE YOU A WHOLE ! AYS.

\ﬁi;//

ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT
KILLING HIm?

_{r/.q.

' Vv BRING NEWS

TO ME AT MY
TLL FIND
HIM.

OFFICE.
- > b
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OFFICE? MY GOO,
SHE CALLS THAT
PEEP SHOW HER
OFFICE!?
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Evening Cloudj

13 years old.

Since the death of her
grandfather she has
been living with a
friend of the family,
Amalia Valderrama
a.k.a. Fever.

Amalia Vm
a.k.a. Fever,

owner of a natural
foods store on the
32" Street.

Blind.

Twice arrested for
illegal
fortunetelling.

AMY, MY LOVE... gﬂ’@ g
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HOW STUPIO. TM HIDING LIKE
SHE CAN SEE ME, LIKE 1
DION'T KNOW SHE'S BLIND.
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THERE'S SOMEONE
OUTSIDE WATCHING
ME. I CAN FEEL IT.
HE'S BEEN SENT TO
HURT SOMEBODY,

BUT WHO...?

BOY sHOULD
KNOW ABOUT
THIS.

I ODON'T KNOW HIm,
BUT I SENSE THAT
HE'S BEEN SENT
HERE BY HER.

LOOKING
FOR ME FOR
CENTURIES.

LEFT)
TURN}

HE CAN'T KNOW I'M HERE,
BUT HE KNOWS EVENING
CLOUD 1S HERE BECAUSE

AND AHMASI
HAS SURELY TOLD HIM
THE WHOLE STORY.

Sy T
NT‘\\\M

IT WAS IN THE PAPER. ]

I THINK HE WANTS TO SEE
IF CLOUD AND I KEEP IN
TOUCH...

.. THAT GIVES ME
AN 10EA...

.. IF AHMASTS LOOKING FOR
ME, MAYBE I CAN FIND HER
BEFORE SHE FINDS ME.

TELL ME, CLOUG,
OO YOU FEEL UP TO
DOING SOMETHING SCARY...
LIKE SETTING A TRAP
FOR THAT SNAKE?

i l |
f
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ANYTHING YOU SAY,
RUNNING WINOD.

TLL OO ANYTHING
TO HELP YOU GET
MY GRANDFATHER'S
MURDERER.

OKAY, THEN
LISTEN...

W=
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" THAT's THE
LITTLE INDIAN
GIRL AMY

\ TOLD ME
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SHE

CAN TELL ME
WHERE TO FIND
THE BOV.

1

HELLO,
THERE.
WHERE ARE
YOU GOING?

ILL INTIMIDATE HER WITH
THIS BADGE I NEVER RE-
] TURNED WHEN THEY THREW

ME OFF THE FORCE.

I'm A POLICE
OFFICER. SERGEANT
CAREY; HOMICIDE!
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I.. I ALREADY I'm SURE § L
TOLD THE POLICE YOU DION'T IS “
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HOW DO You

BUT HE DION'T KILL
IM.

YOU KNOW HIW.
WHO IS HE?
WHERE CAN

I FIND HIM?

IT'S THE BOY
MY GRANDFATHER
BROUGHT HOME A

FEW DAYS AGO.

HIS NAME 15
RUNNING WIND.

WHAT TIME
AT NIGHT?

Vo
ILL BE THE JUDGE I DON'T KNOW. BUT WE'RE
MEETING TOMORROW NIGHT

FIRST I THOUGHT HE DI,
BUT THEN WE TALKED AND OF THAT, NOT YOU.
I REALIZED HE WAS TELL ME WHERE T AT MCDONALD'S ON GRANT
CAaN FIND Hin! STREET FOR A BURGER.

INNOCENT.
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I HOPE YOU'RE TELLING THE TRUTH.
ILL BE THERE TO TALK TO HIM TOO,
AND IF YOU LIED TO ME AND YOURE

NOT GOING TO MCDONALD'’S...
..ILL ARREST

\ YOU FOR GIVING
. A FALSE STATE-
MENT.

AND NOW TLL FOLLOW
THE MAN WHO'S TRYING
TO CATCH ME.
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THAT'S ALL T
CAN DO, AMY.
PN

B S

BUT YOU'LL BE HAPPY
WHEN YOU HEAR THE
NEWS,

IN EXCHANGE,

I WANT A LITTLE
ADVANCE ON WHAT YOU
PROMISED ME.

‘AmY, THE BURNING GIRL.”
ITS AHMASI, AND THAT
POOR JERK IS GOING TO
SEE HER TO TELL HER
HOW THE INVESTIGATION
ON ME IS PROGRESSING.




GOING TO
THE RED LIGHT
OISTRICT...
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BECAUSE IT WOULD
BE IMPOSSIBLE TO CONVINCE
INNOCENT CHILD ANYWORE, THAT
I HAVEN'T GROWN AN INCH
DURING THE LAST 5000 YEARS,
50 SEEING STRIPPERS WON'T

THE MIDGET THAT I'M NOT AN

=
)

.. ILL HAVE TO \_/

GET IN WITHOUT
BEING SEEN.

REALLY SHOCK ME.
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YOU WANT
A LITTLE ADVANCE
ON WHAT T PROMISED
YOU FOR BRINGING
ME THE BOY AND
/ﬁ HELPING ME ELIMI-
2N

NATE HIM?

YOU KNOW IT'M CRAZY BUT WE'LL HAVE TO
ABOUT YOU, AND I WANT BE QUICK. TVE GOT
YOU TOO MYSELF. CLIENTS WAITING.

YES, YES..
ANYTHING YOU SAY,
AMY, MY LOVE.

WHA7 ARE YolU
COING HERE?

24



THIS 1S NO
PLACE FOR A
CHILD. YOU LITTLE
DEGENERATE!

I HAVE TO
GET OUT OF HERE
RIGHT NOW...

.. BEFORE THIS

UPROAR DRAWS

AHMASI'S ATTEN-
TION AND...

.. SHE FINDS
OuT IT's ME.




WHAT HAPPENED
HERE, BIGGO? I HEARD
A NOISE, SHOUTING...

.. BUT HE PUSHED ME AWAY.
HE WAS AS STRONG AS A
HORSE.

.. IT WAS A BOY, ABOUT
I0-YEARS OLD, HANGING OUT
HERE.

WHEN HE SAW
HE WAS SPYING THROUGH YOU HE GOT SO MAD,
A CRACK IN YOUR DRESS- HE GOT STRONG LIKE
ING ROOM DOOR. AN ANIMAL.

HE RAN AWAY

I TRIED TO CATCH HIM... LIKE A DEMON.

INCREDIBLE.

WELL, AT LEAST YOU SCARED HIM. THIS IS SOMETIMES I FEEL BAD YOURE A LOVE, BIGGO.
NO PLACE FOR LITTLE ONES. THAT I MAKE SO LITTLE

MONEY. IF T MADE MORE,
I COULD SPEND MORE
NIGHTS WITH YOU. YOURE MY FAVORITE...
YOU KNOW THAT.

THE ONLY LITTLE
PERSON WHO CAN TO DO
ANYTHING THEY WANT
HERE IS YOU.

OH, THE THINGS

THANK YOU,
YOU SAY, MISS...

MISS AMY.
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AND YOU, COME WITH ME,
50 WE CAN FINISH WHAT
WE STARTED.

MOVE IT.

AMY... FOR THE LOVE OF

HEAVEN, DON'T TELL ME THAT
YOU OO IT WITH THAT... WITH
THAT BIGGO?

I MEAN, THE ONLY 10-YEAR-OLD BOY
STRONG ENOUGH TO THROW A
MIDGET AGAINST THE WALL IS HIM.

ARE YOU SAYING
THAT THE INDIAN GIRL
SET ME UP?

WHY DOES THAT
SHOCK YOU? HE'S A
GRATEFUL MAN WHO
ONLY WANTS ME FOR A
LITTLE WHILE. YOU, ON
THE OTHER HAND,
ARE AN IDIOT...

SHE'S A GREAT PROFESSIONAL...
NEVER STOPS HUMPING IN THE
MIDOLE OF A JOB.

..FOR TELLING ME YOU
HAVE A LEAD THAT'LL
HELP YOU FIND THE BOY,
WHEN IT'S ALREADY
CLEAR THAT HE FOUND

PRIVATE EYE!
HArs

I'M NOT SAYING ANY-
THING... EXCEPT THAT
YOURE A RETARD!

BERNARD CAREY,

YOU'RE USELESS,

ME FIRST...
Y
WHAT DO YOU
MEAN? ‘

- / ’ *

-
SKENCE! \ LISTEN CARE-
THERE'S STILL FULLY AND TRY
SOMETHING WE NOT TO RUIN
CAN DO. EVERYTHING,

PLEASE.

BUT, PRIN-
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NOW WHAT?

I CANT GO IN AGAIN,
BUT IVE ALREADY
MADE GOOD
PROGRESS.

NOW I KNOW WHERE
TO FIND AHMASI.

TLL FOLLOW HIM TO SEE IF HE
GOES BACK HOME.

HE'D BETTER NOT
BOTHER EVENING CLOUD
AND FEVER AGAIN.

THE GUY 1S
COMING OUT

BESIDES, AHMASI SAID SHE HAD
SOME CLIENTS, SO SHE'LL BE
AT THAT SEX CLUB FOR

A WHILE LONGER.

I ILL COME BACK LATER

AND FOLLOW HER WHEN SHE
LEAVES.

28



IF I CAN FIND OUT WHERE
SHE LIVES AND CATCH HER
ASLEEF, MAYBE...

..I COULD BEHEAD
HER AND TAKE HER
HEAD WITH ME.

THAT SHOULD PREVENT HER

RESURRECTION. BUT... I

..WHO KNOWS.

REST? TmM A POOR RIDICULOUS
IMMORTAL WHO ISN'T EVEN A
GOD. I KNOW THE ONLY REAL
PEACE 1S THAT IMPOSSIBLE

THING THEY CALL DEATH.

I'M SICK AND
TIRED OF THIS END-
LESS CHASE.

I WANT TO BE DONE
WITH HER AND REST.

IS EVERYTHING OKAY BEHIND ME?
IS THAT KID FOLLOWING ME, AND |S
AMY REALLY FOLLOWING HIW, LIKE
SHE SAID SHE WOULD?
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WHA7 ARE
You CoIme,

Yolu warNED A’
YOU WARNED THIS
WORM, YOU IDIOT!

ILL TAKE CARE
OF YOU LATER, YOU
USELESS DETECTIVE.
TLL TURN YOU INTO
BLOOD FOR mY
THIRSTY VEINS,
YOU'LL SEE.




BUT I CAN'T WASTE
MY ENERGY...

..BEFORE I TAKE
CARE OF YOU, NAMELESS
BOY.

HURT... A LOT,
YOU SNAKE.

- : . '
Rl . . R g (_ . - ' N J
B} SO THIS 1S FOR YOU!
.




NO, SHE'S NOT DEAD.
THE SUN WILL BRING

32



SEFPARATE HER
HEAD FROM HER
BODY.

<O

IO BETTER

DON'T DO THAT.
. LEAVE.

I.

>

.. I LOVE HER.

HOW CAN A
MAN LOVE A
SNAKE?
WHEN SHE WAKES
UF, TELL HER THAT IM
NOT IN THIS CITY
ANYVNORE.

YOU LOVE
HER?

TELL HER NOT
TO LOOK FOR ME,
BECAUSE WE'LL NEVER
SEE EACH OTHER
AGAIN.

—

WHEN YOU WAKE UF,
HE SAID. AND YOU...

NEVER WAKE
up, Amy, my
LOVE.
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.. MAYBE THIS 15
THE ONLY WAY WE CAN
SPEND SOME MORE

YOU TO MY
PLACE.

nmmimie- 3
[

FL.
BT [TYS

LV g

A
s

YOULL LIE DOWN
ON MY BED.

AND ILL CLEAN

ILL COVER YOU,
SO YOU WON'T BE
COLD ON YOUR
WAY TO THE OTHER
SIDE, MY LOVE.

YOULL BE FINE HERE
WITH ME. FOREVER.

gy i
T AN




BUT...

.. WHAT HAVE

I OONE?

THE POLICE
WILL THINK I KILLED
HER AND L

SHE'S DEAD AND I TOOK
HER TO MY HOMWE.
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NOPE. TM VERY

MUCH ALIVE.

—
FATHER SUN 1S RESTOR- )—:
ING MY FORCES. —

e
S

.. I'D BETTER LEAVE.
THIS... 1S IMPOSSIBLE.

DON'T MOVE,
BERNIE.

WE HAVE 50
MUCH TO TALK

ABOUT WHAT
HAPPENED
TONIGHT.

AND ABOUT
WHAT 1S GOING TO
HAPPEN, MY DEAR
BERNIE.







YES. I FOLLOWED
THAT GUY, BERNARD
CAREY, AND HE TOOK ME
TO HER. SHE MAKES A
LIVING AS A DANCER
AND PROSTITUTE...

I WANTED TO
SURPRISE HER IN HER
SLEEP AND CUT HER
HEAD OFF.

I NEVER THOUGHT OF IT BEFORE,
BUT I REALIZED THAT WHEN YOU

WHEN I HAD HER AT
BUT THAT DION'T MYy MERCY AFTER A

.. THAT MAN,

BEHEAD AN IMMORTAL AND HAPPEN. SHE'S A LONG FIGHT ... BERNARD CAREY,
SEPARATE HIS HEAD FROM SNAKE: AWARE OF JUMPED IN FRONT OF
HIS BODY.. EVERYTHING HER TO STOP ME FROM

CARRYING OUT mY

AROUND HER. OEA

... ALTHOUGH THEY
DON'T DIE, THEY CAN'T
LIVE EITHER.

¢
I SHOULD HAVE ¢
KILLED HIM, TOO, IF T
WANTED TO DO
WHAT I HAD
PLANNED.

I COULDN'T

/:

gl

. T

MORTALS HAVE 50O
LITTLE TIME, THEY'RE SO
EPHEMERAL.

CALM DOWN, CLOUD. IT'S NOT GOOD
FOR SUCH A YOUNG sOUL TO BE
FILLED WITH 5O MUCH HATE.

IT MAKES ME LET IT GO.

50 SAD.

50 NO ONE
1S GOING TO
AVENGE MY

GRANDFATHER?

XV-2
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I OON'T WANT TO PUT
YOUR LIVES IN ANY
MORE DANGER, SO
TLL LEAVE.

WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT,
NAMELESS

THAT EVIL WOMAN
ALREADY KNOWS WE'RE
YOUR FRIENDS. SHE COULD
COME HERE AND TOR-
TURE US TO MAKE SURE
THAT WE DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT YOU
OR YOUR WHERE-
ABOUTS.

SHIT, YOURE
RIGHT.

THE THREE OF US WILL

LEAVE TOGETHER.

ot bl
PR R

o N
lllllllllillilIlllllim %!

ONE OF MY FRIENDS IS A
LAWYER. TLL ASK HM TO SELL
MY STORE AND THAT GREAT
APARTMENT ON THE ROOF
WHERE GENTLE BEAR LIVED
AND WHICH NOW BELONGS
TO EVENING CLOUD.

.M
J

/

EVERYTHING WILL BE

TAKEN CARE OF WHILE
WE SET OFF ON OUR
JOURNEY.

RIGHT NOW.

ITLL BE
A VERY LONG
JOURNEY.

F LT TR T T A R
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I WISH I COULD LIVE PEACE-

FULLY FOR A COUPLE OF

YEARS, WITHOUT AHMASI
PERSECUTING ME.

HEROL, THE SOLDIER
WHO LOVED ME MORE
THAN HIS OWN SON,
TAUGHT ME HOW TO USE
A BOW AND ARROW,

AND WITHOUT
HER HURTING FEVER
OR CLOUD.

THEY ARE THE
ONLY TWO LIVING
PEOPLE IN THIS
WORLD THAT I

CARE ABOUT.

IVE SEEN
50 MANY OF
MY DEAR
ONES DIE...

C1 LT
" -"- "- wrilapay
= -«l“k;“‘\—o"“;:

ANTONIO DOE BERNA,
THE MONK WHO TAUGHT
ME TO READ LATIN
BOOKS THAT MEDIEVAL

..WHO MADE HISTORY AS

AND POOR JOAN... JOAN OF ARC...

LIBRARIES WERE FULL

OF. \)

]

LIKE POOR AMARNA.
SHE WET-NURSED ME
WHEN I WAS A BABY,
SO THAT MY MOTHER,

AN EGYPTIAN PRINCESS,

COULD KEEP HER
BREASTS IN PERFECT
CONDITION.

RUNNING WIND...
RUNNING WIND...

40
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..I WAS HER
CONFIDANTE,
AND ONE NIGHT
SHE ASKED ME TO
SUCK HER TEATS
50 SHE COULD
EXPERIENCE MA-
TERNAL FEELINGS.

AND OLD WILLIAM WHO
WROTE HIS PLAYS AS IF

HE WAS CRAZY..
..I TOLD HM THAT

STORY ABOUT THOSE
TWO YOUNG LOVERS
FROM VERONA.

illo [Kiead




.. ARE YOU
CRYING?

EXPLAIN IT TO ME, AMWY.

HOW IS IT POSSIBLE THAT THE

I OON'T GET IT; ARE YOU BE-
WITCHED OR SOMETHING?

YES, BUT DON'T BE SAD.

ITS A RELIEF
FOR ME TO CRY.

I THINK IT'S BEEN A
CENTURY SINCE THE

LAST TIME.

SUN BROUGHT YOU BACK TO LIFE?

SOME-
THING LIKE
THAT, BERNIE,
SOMETHING
LIKE THAT.

IS THAT THE STORE

ES. THE
OF FEVER, THAT r ™

t

QQ‘ER‘ 7

n’l
4

k.

INDIAN GIRL

BLIND WOMAN? ‘ LIVES THERE.

_aire
ik
e

.. THIS PLACE |5
FOR SALE.

—

OO YOU MEAN TO
SAY THAT..
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~
AND SO... IVE LOST THE

.. THEYRE A NAMELESS BOY.
h GONE. W WHO KNOWS
; X LEFr FOR HOW MANY
. L
1 CENTURIES,

. ; TUM ) DAMN IT!
147 0 ALY S

AN (,EQ;? O{ - 2

AMY, THESE DAYS NO ONE HE MUST HAVE LEFT WITH THE TWO
AMY... CAN VANISH WITHOUT IF THE BOY DOESN'T 4 OF THEM.
A TRACE. HAVE AN OFFICIAL
IDENTITY, FEVER
AND THAT GIRL

REALLY?

SURELY DO. GIVE ME TWO WEEKS OF YOU WOuLD
INVESTIGATION AND TLL TELL OO THAT
YOU WHERE THEY ARE. FOR ME?

I HAVE ACCESS TO THE , SURE. BUT LET'S DO IT RIGHT
POLICE FILES. T HAVE GOOD ﬁgugNgF HES oA AWAY; TLL BE BUSY LATER.
CONNECTIONS BUT... o e ERK, BUT 1
TODAY. USE OF HIM

AND...

[ .. THERE 1S ONE THING.

THE ONLY THING ID LIKE TO
ASK YOU AS AN ADVANCE ON
ONE YEAR OF HAVING SEX
WITH ME WITHOUT MESSING
AROUND WITH OTHER
MEN...




HERE? IN THE
STREET? WE'LL
BE ARRESTED
AND CHARGED
WITH OBSCENE
BEHAVIOR IN
puBLIC.

YOU'D BETTER TAKE ME
RIGHT AWAY BEFORE 1
CHANGE MY MING.

= C = F7 Y-Y-Y-Y-YES, -
t \ g/ YES. 3
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WHAT ARE YOU LET'S GET OUT OF HERE,
STARING AT? NEVER BERNIE. : THESE DAYS
SEEN A COUPLE
MAKING LOVE?

THEY CALL
JusT ABOUT
ANYTHING

TLL WAIT HERE TO
HEAR FROM YOU,

\-
W

NO, BERNIE.

I SAID "HERE,”

AND TLL BE
HERE.

HELLO, BIGGO.

3
S

BERNIE.

CAN'T YOU
SKIP WORK FOR
A FEW DAYS? YOU
CAN STAY IN MY
APARTMENT.

I HAVE A TV AND
LOTS OF BEERS
IN THE REFRIG-
ERATOR...

AT LEAST DON'T KISS THAT LITTLE
MONSTER, FOR CHRIST'S SAKE.




) . OID YOU sAY
THEN COME HERE. IT'LL AS MANY TIMES

BE YOURS EVERY DAY, AS A5 T CAN? OR,

YOU LIKE THIS, BIGGO?

MANY TIMES AS YOU \
CAN, UNTIL THAT IDIOT LOT STg/;T#M ZE
OVER THERE BRINGS ME 1> OF TIMES

THE NEWS ITM WAITING FROM OVER-

FOR. EXERTION.

MISS AMY... GULP...
IT'S THE MOST BEAUTIFUL
THING TVE EVER SEEN
BETWEEN ANY WOMAN'S

LEGS.

OH... IF ONLY I DION'T
LOVE YOU SO MUCH,
AMNY...

IFONLY I pP/PN'T LovE
YOU SO MUCH’
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I HAVE A BIG COMFORTABLE
HOUSE HERE. WE'LL BE LIVING
THERE.

IF YOU HAVE A
HOUSE LIKE THAT,
WHY DID YOU LIVE
IN SUCH A LOUSY
PLACE BACK
EAST?

SOMETHING
UNPLEASANT
HAPPENED TO
ME HERE AND IT
TOOK ME YEARS
TO FORGET
ABOUT IT.

/3

TO TELL THE TRUTH, I v ONE OF THESE ® YOU'LL LAUGH WHEN
HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN, DAYS TLL TELL YOU YOU HEAR ABOUT IT.
BUT NOW REMEMBER- ALL ABOUT IT. IT WAS JUST TEEN-

ING DOESN'T HURT - AGE STUPIODITY.
ANYWNORE. A
B\v e
o
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YOU'LL SEE, EVENING
CLOUG, VERY SOON YOU'LL

START HAVING THESE
STRONG FEELINGS THAT'LL

MAKE YOU FEEL LIKE
YOU'RE THE ONLY PERSON
IN THE WHOLE UNIVERSE.

IT'S CALLED ADOLES-
CENCE AND ONLY TIME
CAN CURE IT.

OH, TM SORRY. I FORGOT THAT YOU WON'T EVER
HAPPEN TO YOU, NAMELESS BOY.
I DION'T MEAN TO BE CRUEL,

PLEASE FORGIVE ME.




HMM... AMALIA

VALDERRAMA AKA.

FEVER, BORN IN NEW
ORLEANS. AND...

YEAH, COULD
BE.

IT'S POSSIBLE
THAT THEY WENT

TO NEW ORLE-
=5

-

IS THIS
REALLY YOUR
HOUSE?

YES, EVENING CLOUD.

ILL SHOW YOU.

X -42
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WHO ARE YOU? ARE YOUR EYES

I RECOGNIZE YOU.
SO OLD THAT You YOUR VOICE IS STILL
DON'T RECOGNIZE JUST THE SAME

i ME, APOLLONIA? '

FEVER! MY BALY/
YOU'RE BACK!
YES, AND T
HERE TO STAY,
APOLLONIA.
HA, HA, HA.
[
85
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I BROUGHT TWO AN ORPHAN CARRYING A
LITTLE FRIENDS HEART RAW FROMWM RECENT

WITH ME. DEATHS...

.. AND A BOY
WITH...
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.. A SPIRIT THAT HAS ;

LIVED A THOUSAND
LIFETIMES IN THIS
BOOY WITHOUT
CHANGING.

IT CAN'T BE!

I THINK ...

.. WITH A SPIRIT
THAT...

' APOLLONIA IS LIKE A DOG.
SHE SNIFFS PEOPLE BEFORE
SHE DECIDES WHETHER TO

TRUST THEMW. <

BUT COME ON NOW.
YOU HAVE TO GET OUR
ROOMS READY.

I THINK MY PER-
CEPTIONS HAVE
GOTTEN OLD WITH
THE YEARS, FEVER
MY DEAR.

YOUR ROOMW, FEVER, IS
THE SAME AS YOU LEFT
IT THE DAY WHEN YOU
RAN AWAY FROMW THIS
CITY WITH THE CRAZY
IDEA THAT LAMONT WAS
STEPPING OUT ON YOU.

DO YOU REMEMBER
THE LETTERS I SENT
YOU, TELLING YOU HE
LOVED ONLY YOU? YOU THOUGHT

THOSE WERE LIES
” THAT I WROTE JUsT
'/"'41,
o R

TO CONVINCE YOU
TO COME BACK TO
NEW ORLEANS.

BUT NOW THAT
YOURE BACK OF YOUR [ ok
OWN FREE WILL, TLL M- 710%
SAY IT AGAIN: LAMONT
JOHNSON HAS LOVED
ONLY YOU. ?/

%
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I NEVER TOLD HIM WHERE
TO FIND YOU, FEVER, JUST LIKE
YOU ASKED.

BUT YOU MADE HIM SUFFER A
LOT WITH YOUR ADOLESCENT
CRAZINESS.

50 MUCH THAT
HE KNEW HE'D
NEVER BE ABLE
TO FALL IN LOVE
AGAIN. HE DE-
CIDED TO BUY
AND SELL

YES. LAMONT HAS
BECOME AN IMPORTANT
MAN; THE BIGGEST
PROCURER IN NEW
> ORLEANS.
THEY SAY HE'S HAD
EVERY ONE OF HIS TEN
THOUSAND WOMEN.

COME DOWN,
ANGELA. T WANT TO
INTRODUCE YOU TO
THE OWNER OF THE
HOUSE. REMEMBER
WHEN YOU SAID SHE

WAS JUST SOME-

ONE I MADE

upz

HER NAME 1S AMALIA
VALDERRAMA, SHE'S DAUGH-
TER OF A SPANISH COUNT
AND A BLACK SINGER. YOU

CAN CALL HER FEVER.

HOW DO YOU
DO, MAAM?

.. TLL CALL THE
GIRL THAT HELPS

ME TAKE CARE OF
THIS MANSION.

IT?

CAN YOU STILL SEE
SOMEBODY'S STORY IF
YOU HOLD THEIR HAND
WHILE THEY TELL

YES. YOU KNOW THAT
I ONLY HAVE EYES IN

OTHER PEOPLE'S
MEMORIES, APOLLONIA.

TELL MISS FEVER

ABOUT LAMONT

JF\L\:: Ny

LAMONT‘..L\I

SEVENTEEN YEARS
AGO, A YEAR AFTER
YOU LEFT, I WAS JUusT

A GIRL.

.. A YOUNG
GIRL WHO WAS
MISTREATED BY

EVERYONE.
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my
MOTHER'S
MAN, WHO
GOT DRUNK
ALMOST
EVERY DAY,
MADE ME
LAY WITH HIM.
WHEN HE
DION'T HAVE
MONEY FOR
ALCOHOL...

... AND
WHEN MY
MOTHER'S
BODY WASN'T
FRESH
ANYMNORE, HE
GAVE ME TO
HIS FRIENDS
TO USE FOR

A FEW
DOLLARS.

I WANT TO BUY
THAT GIRL FROMWM
YOU. HOW MUCH OO
YOU WANT FOR
HER?

TWO
THOUSAND.

IN HER CONDITION, SHE ISN'T
WORTH A QUARTER OF THAT,
BUT I'M NOT GOING TO
ARGUE WITH YOUR SORRY
EXCUSE FOR A BRAIN.

HERE YOU

LET'S GO,
FOLLOW ME.




AND I
FOLLOWED
HIM. FROMW

THAT MOMENT
ON I KNEW
THAT HE HAD
COME TO
SAVE ME.

HE LEFT ME
TO THE CARE
OF TWO
WOMEN WHO
SCRAPED THE
FILTH OFF Me
AND PER-
FUMED mY
BODY.

THEN HE CALLED ME AND TALKED TO ME IN A DEEF,
EDUCATED VOICE. WHAT DO
3 ; YOU SAY?

C o e I et

YOU'LL BE ONE OF MY
PROSTITUTES. YOULL GO TO TD LIKE TO BE THE FIRST
BED ONLY WITH GENTLEMEN
’ ONE TO TRY YOU, BUT I
WHO'LL TREAT YOU WELL, OR . )
MY MEN WILL BREAK THEIR WON'T PAY. TLL ONLY OO IT
y WITH YOUR CONSENT.

SOME
OTHERS
VISITED ME
AND TAUGHT
ME TO MOVE
A LITTLE
MORE
FLOWERY,
LIKE A LADY,
BUT MORE
SO.

IO LIKE THAT... VERY
MUCH, MR. JOHNSON.

I OONT
THINK TLL
EVER
FORGET
THAT NIGHT.
I KNOW TLL
NEVER BE
ABLE TO
DESCRIBE IT
EXACTLY AS
IT WAS,
BECAUSE I
OON'T HAVE
THE WORDS.
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ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, MISS
FEVER?

YOUR MEMORIES
BURN, ANGELA.

I KNOW. I WAS MR.
JOHNSON'S AFTER ONE
TIME, AND I WILL BE
FOREVER.

LATER I ONLY
WORKED FOR HIS
ORGANIZATION.

GIVE ME
YOUR HAND
AGAIN.

AND I THANKED
GOD EVERY DAY FOR
HAVING ESCAPED
FROM HELL.

I WANT TO SEE
WHAT HAPPENED
NEXT, ANGELA.

THEN I GOT
ACQUAINTED
WITH SILK SHEETS,
CHAMPAGNE, AND
MANY NIGHTS I ONLY
HAD TO GIVE SOME
PLEASURE TO FINE
GENTLEMEN.

UNTIL A YEAR
LATER, OUT OF
PURE DISTRACTION,
I GOT PREGNANT.

I KNOW THAT I SHOULD HAVE “ BUT IVE OFTEN

AN ABORTION, MR. JOHNSON. DOREAMED THAT GOOD
WOULD LET ME HAVE

A CHILD SOMEDAY.

CAN I KEEP IT,
PLEASE?

ILL FIND YOU A JOB IN THE
HOUSE OF A FRIEND WHO'S

A WOMAN WITH AWAY.

A CHILD IS
USELESS AS A
PROSTITUTE,
AT LEAST AS
LONG AS THE
BABY IS LITTLE.

YOU CAN
RAISE YOUR
BWa CHILO THERE
AND LIVE A
PEACEFUL,
MAYBE EVEN
HAPPY LIFE.




LIKE ME, ALL WOMEN WHO WORKED
FOR LAMONT JOHNSON SPENT ONE
UNFORGETTABLE NIGHT OF FASSION
WITH HIM.

;)D

IT WAS ALWAYS THEIR FIRST...

... AND ONLY NIGHT WITH HIMW.

i X
. : r‘.l

50, I CAME TO WORK
HERE, PREGNANT
WITH MY BABY.

AND ALL THESE YEARS HE'S
BEEN SO HELPFUL.

TELL FEVER ABOUT
LAMONT'S HABIT OF
GOING TO BED WITH EACH
WOMAN FOR THE FIRST

NIGHT ONLY.

WHEN IT WAS MY
TURN, I ASKED HIM
SOMETHING.




WILL YOU
COME AGAIN,
MR. JOHNSON?

NO, AND NOT BUT THERE IS ONLY ONE WOMAN
BECAUSE OF SOME- I MADE LOVE TO MORE THAN
THING YOUVE DONE. ONCE. T WOULD HAVE LOVED DOING
NOTHING LIKE THAT. IT FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE.

) )
“$

.
25}

AN . O ATEN)

Neon. V&

1S IT BURNING AGAIN,
MAAN?

SHE'S BLING,
BUT SHE SEES
WITH HER SOUL.

NO, THAT WAS
JUST THE DAGGER
OF TIME.

I WAS SO STUPIO.

I WASTED 18 YEARS OF

MY LIFE.

LIFE.

A QUARTER OF mY

I'M SORRY,
FEVER. A MOR-
TAL'S LIFE IS SO
SHORT THAT IT

MAKES ME

LAUGH.




OO YOU WANT v TLL CALL ANGELA'S SON,

THE PAST 15 PAST, ME TO SEND DON'T TELL HIM THE I5-YEAR OLD BOY WHO

my GIRL. FOR HIM? TO T'M BACK. PER- LIVES WITH US... WITH HIS
ASK HM TO HAPS THE SUR- DAMN TRUMPET.
, COME OVER? PRISE WILL DO
BUT NOW YOURE us BOTH GOOD.

HERE.

ROY! conE
cowy, roY!

AND SO 15
LAMONT.

& S
ENZIoS
d@@ij\bg 0

YES, MISS
APOLLONIA.

FEiieo ; A2 wnn

&) I DION'T
KNOW YOU HAD \ &
VISITORS.

[
s,
t

i

THIS 1S FEVER. /
SHE 1S THE OWNER g8
OF THIS HOUSE. &1 , %,

i
E
A
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GO TO LAMONT
JOHNSON'S AND TELL
HIM THAT APOLLONIA
NEEDS TO SEE HIM
URGENTLY.

MAY I ASK YOU
SOMETHING?

RIGHT AWAY, MA'AMN.

OF COURSE YOU -
CAN GO, IF ROY MIND? N(?T
DOESN'T MIND. HARDLY!

WHAT IS 1T, CAN I GO WITH ROY?
cLouo? I MEAN, I WANT TO
GET MORE FAMILIAR

WITH THIS CITY.

INTERESTING, CLOUD.
YOU SUDDENLY SOUND
LIKE A GROWN-UP
WOMAN.

COME, LET'S
GO RIGHT AWAY.
TLL BUY YOU A

LEMON ICE. wWOow, I LOVE
LEMON ICE!
2 P,
‘.’: 5 naﬂa
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a e T Qquq
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AND I..

... SOON... ..HE'LL BE HERE

.. AND I
HAVEN'T EVEN
FRESHENED
uP FROWM THE

SHALL WE PREPARE

YES. RIGHT
AWAY! IT'S VERY
IMPORTANT!

A BATH FOR YOU,
MAAMN?

WITH JASMINE
PETALS, LIKE IN THE
OLD DAYS?

/V\EETING

AN OLD LOVE
AGAIN FOR THE
FIRST TIME IS
ALWAYS IMPOR-
- TANT, MY
GIRL.




@

.. THIS
ROY GUY HAS
BROUGHT ouT
THE WOMAN

IN CLOUD.

AND THE
MEMORY OF
THAT LAMONT HAS

AWAKENED THE
SLEEPING WOMAN

IN FEVER.

AND LIKE IT'S BEEN
FOR ALL THESE
CENTURIES, WHEN
LOVE COMES
AROUND...

..YOU ARE LEFT
ALONE, NAMELESS
BOY.

/

60

S iy)



EVERYTHING HAS

CHANGED.
. N SINCE WE GOT
HERE NOTHING IS
ROYAL STREET LIKE T THOUGH IT
- WOULD BE. ]
o

y, THAT THE LIVES s / / ,
p BOY? YOU POOR OF ng_go-g\fls%ov(\_/\%mg{\, i
IMMORTAL CREA: ) /

£ LXs, AROUND YOU? NO. YOUVE _ / /
' LEARNED / /

- BETTER IN . :

FIVE THOU- / .

: SAND YEARS,
IDIOT.

VE = \\\\\\\\\\\*\ \
\ A
\
." : ':-al'

oy
N7 s
, / / oy % /
/ . 4
T \ '
\ \ \,\ TO FALL IN LOVE. %\\\ \\ 'g \3 N \;}Aw\

_;j \ Ay

\
\

&~
X
JRIE

A%

7 A \
" “\ \
SHIT, SHIT, SHIT. TO DO 7\ \
ANYTHING TO KNOW IT FEELS, s o
WHEN YOUR WHOLE BODY FALLS -
IN LOVE. it e "I
IT HAPPENED TO VIS = .
v o oL \\ -
i P ', N
. ey




APOLLONIA!
ROY TOLD ME
THAT YOU
WANTED TO SEE
ME URGENTLY.

SHE ESCAPED
FROMWM THIS
PLACE JUST
TO FORGET
THIS LAMONT
JOHNSON GUY.

SOMEONE HAS
COME BACK HOME
AND WANTS TO
SEE YOU.

CALM DOWN, LAMONT.
I HAVE GOOD NEWS FOR
YOU, SOMETHING THAT'LL

MAKE YOU HAFPY.

A GLANCE WAS ENOUGH FOR
DORMANT FEELINGS TO ERUPT
LIKE A VOLCANO.

AND YOU... YOUVE

YOURE... WAITED (8
BEAUTIFUL. YEARS WITHOUT
FALLING IN LOVE
WITH ANOTHER

A CHILD LIKE YOU
SHOULDON'T WATCH THIS,
RUNNING WIND. COME TO

THE KITCHEN AND TLL GIVE

YOU SOME COOKIES.



THEYVE BEEN GOING
OUT IN SECRET, SO THEY
WOULDN'T HAVE TO
INVITE ME.

THEY HAVEN'T
BEEN APART
FOR TWO DAYS
ALREADY.

BUT NO. JusT
LIKE FEVER,
CLOUD SET HER
SIGHTS ON ROY
THE VERY FIRST
CAY WE GOT TO
THIS STEAMY

» Y
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PEOPLE ALWAYS
GIVE COOKIES TO

THOSE WHO

WON'T

GROW...

IF ONLY EVENING CLOUD
WERE HERE...

MAKING UP
FOR ALL THOSE
YEARS WITHOUT

SEEING EACH

THEYVE BEEN
f REDISCOVERING
THEIR BODIES
AGAIN FOR THE
LAST TWO
DAYS.

THEYVE SPENT A WHOLE

NIGHT TOGETHER UNDER

THE MOONLIGHT, TALKING
ABOUT THEIR LIVES...

"f

e 1
i.‘l?h!
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THEY HAVE PROBABLY
FINISHED EXPLORING
ONE ANOTHER, AND NOW
THEYRE GETTING TO KNOW,

5P,

THEYVE LEFT
ME ALONE.

D
s

(71
|

WHEN YOU GROW
upP ENOUGH TO HAVE THAT
YOURSELF, YOU WON'T AP-
PRECIATE BEING SPIED
ON EITHER.

YOU THINK IT'S
NICE TO SPY ON
PEOPLE?




o
,‘ - .’
e e
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I'M GOING
TO LOCK YOU IN
YOUR ROOM
AND TELL
FEVER ABOUT
IT WHEN I SEE
HER.

TO HURT.

LS/ vot oy oo
HERE, THEY PUNISH

ME TOO.

I'M SURE YOU'LL GO WITHOUT

DINNER. I
AND JUDGING BY HOW MUCH

YOU USUALLY EAT, THAT'S GOING

THEY LEAVE ME ALONE [

D /75 vMOoT
) AR

Z NEEDC
conrAany, 7ae’
BEING IMMORTAL

AND 50 LONESOME
1S UNBEARABLE!
LOESN'7T ANYEOLY
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-

- BACK IN EGYPT,

i“t

WHEN I WAS A REAL
CHILG, AND WHEN I
USED TO DO THINGS
LIKE THIS, SLAVE
AMARNA, WHO TOOK

CARE OF ME, USED
TO SAY THESE WEREY
CHILOISH FITS OF ;

RAGE.

IMAGINE TURNING
5000 AND STILL
HAVING CHILDISH FITS
OF RAGE. HA!

< BUT THEN THAT [0-
YEAR-OLD BOY WHO
WILL NEVER GROW UP
SOMETIMES TAKES
OVER MY WHOLE HEAD

IVE LEARNED ALMOST
EVERYTHING ABOUT THE
HUMAN CONDITION.

)
IT'S STRANGE.
PART OF mY
HEAD HAS
ACCUMULATED
KNOWLEDGE AND
EXPERIENCE.

IO BETTER

I

M “ /’5’-7 LEAVE.
'.,'Cq L _hU 9
At 2
\/é\ :'I!I B H&j
\ [\: 4P /
o kt } A&

SRS

WHAT CAN
I OO HERE
ALONE?
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IT WON'T BE EASY,
BUT I MUST FIND A
PLACE TO STAY.

e
GOODBYE,

EVENING CLOUD.

TLL ALWAYS
REMEMBER YOU.
AND WHEN I SAY
ALWAYS, T MEAN
ALWAYS,

OR QUEEN GENEVA, WHO
WAS IN LOVE WITH TWO

MEN. NOBODY BELIEVES
THAT SHE EXISTED.

AND ELERA,
THE NORWEGIAN
COUNTRYWOMAN
WHO LIVED DUR-
ING THE BLACK
PLAGUE.

TLL KEEP
THE MEMORY OF
THEM WITH THAT
OF FRAGILE JOAN
WHO WAS LATER

CALLED JOAN

OF ARC.

GoooBYE, AN
4 FEVER. ‘

HOW MANY MEMORIES
CAN I KEEP ADDING? DOESN'T
THE MEMORY OF A 5000-
YEAR-OLD BOY HAVE
ANY LIMITS?

WHERE SHOULD
I GO NOwW?




A TRAIN...
WHAT BETTER

WAY TO GET
AWAY FROM
HERE?

.4 GOODBYE,
¥ GOODBYE, NEW
FEVER. ORLEANS.
GOODBYE,
W, CLOUD. .~

A TRAIN... WHAT
ELSE COULD TAKE ME

g 10416 TO A NEW PLACE?
N -




ARRIVALS

LOWSS IR NA
PENSYLVANNIA

I THINK THIS IS

HELLO, WHERE I'M GOING TO

NEW ORLEANS.

FING THE BOY AND
THE TWO WOMEN
I'M LOOKING FOR. A

I HAVE SOME GOOD LEADS.
AMALIA VALDERRAMA AKA.
FEVER WAS BORN HERE.

SHE'S THE DAUGH-
TER OF A SPANISH
NOBLEMAN AND A

BLACK SPIRITUAL &

SINGER.

HER FATHER
LEFT HER A
FORTUNE.

AND A BIG
HOUSE IN A CLASSY
. NEIGHBORHOOD.

]
&,
e¥
-

a i 80
s, :’;‘J_' -
~ o . R TR




(A

A SERVANT IS
JUST COMING
OuT.

i l—
il—

S
\ -'n"'*’hﬁ.‘-' > }} TLL TRY TO GET
Bl SOME INFOR-

MATION FROMW
HER.

EXCUSE ME,
MA'AN. MAY T
ASK YOU A
QUESTION?

IM IN A HURRY.

I HAVE TO BUY A MINUTE OF
BREAD FOR YOUR TIME. lTTngsngev?/F
DINNER. WHAT I WAS WON- ORLEANS

OO YOU WANT?

HOUSE, DION'T
IT USE TO
BELONG TO
COUNT VAL-
DERRAMA?

AND HOW DOID YOU
KNOW THAT?

I ONLY NEED YES. YOU SAW

OERING, THIS ARCHITECTURE
BOOKS, RIGHT?

INTUITION, I GUESS. SINCE I GOT TO THIS
MAGICAL PLACE, IVE
BEEN HAVING THESE
VISIONS. VERY STRANGE.
OH, T DON'T HAVE

UHWM, OF COURSE. THAT. IT BE-

NOTHING LIKE

A 10-YEAR OLD

BOY AND A

IS ANYONE LIVING LONGS TO THE
THERE NOW? IT's ~ COUNT'S DAUGH- |  SIOUX INDIAN
NOT A MUSEUM,  TER. SHE JUST 6'%%2 6'7:?'3

15 177 CAME BACK A
FEW DAYS AGO
WITH SOME
FRIENDS.

A CLUE.

GOODBYE.

AND THANKS.

70
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SHE'LL WANT TO
COME HERE.

AND WHEN
SHE FINDS OuT
THAT I REALLY MET
WITH THAT MONSTROUS
BOY, SHE'LL PAY ME BACK
WITH A YEAR OF SEX,
WITHOUT INTERFER-
ENCE FROM OTH-
ER GUYS.

ARE YOU STILL WITH 7HA7
MOPGET7T? WHY? DO YOU
REALLY HAVE TO DEBASE

YOURSELF LIKE THIS JUST TO

MAKE ME JEALOUS?

LISTEN UF, YOU STUPIOD
OETECTIVE, HAVE YOU

FOUND ANYTHING OUT YET?
THAT'S THE ONLY WAY YOU
GET THE RIGHT TO WATCH
OVER ME, IDIOT. YOU
KNOW THE OEAL.

IT'S FOR
YOU.

wHA7
~Now?

I FOUND THEM, AMY. I FOUND THEM.
THE BOY AND THE TWO WOMEN
ARE IN NEW ORLEANS.




I'M ON MY WAY.

I'M SORRY TO LEAVE SOMEONE OUT THERE HAS A VERY
YOU LIKE THIS, BUT OLD DEBT WITH ME, AND SOON
IM IN A BIG HURRY, I'M GOING TO COLLECT IT...

BIGGO.

X~ 12
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I'M READY. GOOD-
BYE, NEW ORLEANS,
GOODBYE, FEVER.
GOODBYE, CLOUD.

ILL NEVER BE BACK
AGAIN.

S
RRRRS == = =) aan A |

I

YOU STAY WITH LAMONT AND ROY, I PREFER TO BE ALONE WATCHING
THE TWO MEN FOR WHOM YOUVE THE COUNTRYSIOE AND SPOTTING
LOST YOUR MINDS. TRAINS GOING GOD KNOWS
WHERE THAN BEING ALONE
IN THAT HORRIBLE MANSION
COMPLETELY NEGLECTED.




I SEE YOU. TAKE HEY, NOT SO

ME TO THE BOY.

REMEMBER
THAT WE HAVE
A PACT, YOU

THAT IF I \f THAT YOU'D

FOUND THE BE DEVOTED
LITTLE MON- TO ME IF I

STER, WE'D PUT YOU WITH
BE TOGETHER HIM, FACE TO
FOR A YEAR? FACE?

IT DOESN'T SEEM

OF COURSE I

; THAT EVERYTHING

..MY SPIRITUAL NEED ELSE FALLS INTO

REMEMBER.

LIKE IT, FROM THE
COLD SHOULDER
YOU'RE GIVING

BERNIE, WAIT... TO FIND THAT BOY 15 50O SECOND PLACE TO

INTENSE... THE POSSIBILITY OF
KNOWING WHERE

STILL,
You wWerEs v o
WI7TH THE NOGCET
WHEN T caLLer Yo
A7... THE OFFICE!

XA~ 2



DON'T BE SILLY... THAT WAS JusT YOU HAVE A ROOM
TO MOTIVATE YOU IN NEW ORLEANS,
TO INVESTIGATE, DON'T You?

HOW ABOUT IF I GIVE YOU
ANOTHER ADVANCE ON
THE YEAR THAT WE'LL

SPEND TOGETHER IF THE
BOY REALLY IS HERE?

NS L

13}
f%*EhLﬂUSFRNR I‘!l

e

o, LA
%/

WELL,
BERNIE?

I'Mm SO TIRED
OF PATHETIC MEN,
BERNARD CAREY.

BEFORE I LEAVE NEW

ORLEANS, T THINK

YOU'LL BE DEAD.




HUM... ONCE I GOT
ARRESTED JUST FOR
THE INTENT TO DO WHAT
I'M GOING TO DO WITH

YOU, LITTLE BOY.

=

. } YT \_‘ '
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I LIKE SKIN LIKE YOURS, NO
WRINKLES OR WHISKERS...

&
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I TOLD YOU TO LET GO
OF ME! I DON'T WANT TO
HURT YOU, YOU IDIOT!

FILTHY
PERVERT.

I WARNED

YOU CAN SCREAM AS YOU ..

MUCH AS YOU WANT;
NO ONE WILL HEAR
YOU OUT HERE.

HOW CAN YOU
HURT ME, SILLY?

Al

.. YOU CAN'T BE
SO STRONG.

YOU... YOU...

YOU'RE RIGHT.
MAYBE IT'M NOT.




YOU HAVE
TO GO NOW,
LAMONT?

YES, TVE BEEN
NEGLECTING mY
BUSINESS FOR DAYS.
BUT ILL BE BACK AS
SOON AS I CAN,
FEVER.

WE HAVE BEEN WAITING
FOR SOMEONE TO LEAVE THE
HOUSE. TELL ME, IS A 2 OR
10-YEAR-OLD BOY LIVING
HERE?

F.

i




WHY SHOULD I TELL
YOU THAT?

BEcaUsE ALK, YOU
Z wAan7z 70 ez’




.. AND FEVER,
THE LADY OF THE
HOUSE?

YOU... YOU
BROKE MY ARM.
WHO ARE YOU?

BEELZEBUB?

HA, HA, HA. WORSE

THAN THAT.

I ASKED YOU IF
THERE WAS A BOY
IN THE HOUSE. HE'S
DARK-HAIRED, WITH
HAZY EYES LIKE MINE.
ANSWER ME!

I OON'T...
UNDERSTAND,
BUT...

.. YES, THE LITTLE
BOY, RUNNING WIND,
AN INDIAN, I THINK
HE LIVES HERE WITH
FEVER.

\ 1\/ ’i
AN

WELL, YOUVE
GIVEN A COMW-
PREHENSIVE
RESPONSE.

HOW MANY
PEOPLE
ARE IN THE
HOUSE

THE... THE
LITTLE BOY,
A TEENAGE
INDIAN GIRL,
TWO BLACK

SERVANTS
AND ONE
OF THEIR




I'M DEATH.

JI—,.-’J,

19 e
ON,
IE.

COME
BERN

YOU HAVE A

WEAPON, RIGHT? STAY HERE AND

OON'T LET ANYONE

80
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I SMELL THAT
GARLICKY SMELL
THAT DISTIN-
GUISHES US
IMMORTALS.

THIS IS THE ROOM
OF CHEOPS' SON

0
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1S THE BOY?
TALK, GODDAMN |T!

WHERE

11

p.uL

THE
ONE YOU CALL

RUNNING WIND.
WHERE /S HE?Z

ILL YOUR

w
I
w
X
W
WK
w
<
.
D
T

1S OR TLL




YOU KILLED HiN,
You B/7¢cH’

SOMETHING VERY BAD IS
GOING ON IN THIS HOUSE.

THAT WAS
EVENING CLOUD
SCREAMING.




TALK OR YOU'LL END
UP LIKE THAT LITTLE

NIGGER. MHELP MNE!
SHE'S cRIAZY !

™

Z oov'7
ANOW’ HE'S
PROBABLY IN HIS
ROOM AI\Z
AND IF HE
ISN'T, T OON'T

KNOW WHERE HE
COULD BE!

NO ONE LOOKS AFTER
THE CHILOREN IN THIS
SHITHOUSE!

WILL YOU TELL ME
WHERE THE BOY |5,
YES OR NO?

wHA7"S
GOING oV
HERE? !

I THINK THAT LITTLE
COWARD RAN AWAY WHEN
HE HEARD I WAS COMING.

IN THE ENG,
YOU'RE NO USE TO
ME. GOODBYE.

OH, IT'S THE LADY OF THE HOUSE.. LET ME EXPLAIN. 5O FAR, LAMONT? YOU
YOUR NAME IS PEVER, IF T RECALL /" 1o TVE KILLED THE MAN WHO LEFT COULDN'T...
RR .
YOU? WHAT ARE THE HOUSE HALF AN HOUR
YOU DOING
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I GUESS YOU DON'T e RUNNING WIND? I THINK
KNOW WHERE THE WE'VE BEEN NEGLECTING
NAMELESS BOY IS HIM..IGNORING HIM... SO HE

EITHER. DECIDED TO LEAVE. I
N\ Lo

@

g/,.
=

OH, T COULD. TVE
ALSO KILLED THE
TWO SERVANTS,
THE LITTLE BLACK
BOY AND IF YOUR
EYES WORKED YOU
COULD HAVE SEEN
THIS GIRL DIE IN

MY HANDS... A

NOW IT'S FINALLY YOUR TURN
TO DIE. I ODON'T LIKE LEAVING
WITNESSES BEHIND. DON'T
RESIST, ITLL HURT LESS.

CALGHT7TER
OF THE CEVIL!

YOUVE MADE ME BLIND UNTIL
SUNRISE, STUPID! NOW WE'RE
EQUAL. COME HERE.

IVE GOT
YOU, FEVER.




AND NOW...

P — .~ S S ——

—— ... COODBYE

FOREVER,
[, GORGEOUS.

GERN/IE! coNnE

AND HELP MNE,
You rero7’r
cAN'7 SEE!

ilr.




WHAT HAVE YOU

: THIS 15 ALL AS SOON AS THE SUN o
DONE? THERE'S Rreaeomy eveard Y-Y-Y-YES,
BLOOD EVERY- YOUR FAULT, MY LOVE.
YOU MORON. RECOVER.

WHERE AND...

YOU SAID
THE BOY WAS
HERE...

.. AND IT WASN'T
TRUE. YOU MADE A
MISTAKE!

TAKE ME TO
YOUR HOTEL AND
HIDE ME THERE.
I OON'T WANT
ANYONE TO SEE
ME LIKE THIS.

YOUVE BEEN COM-

PLETELY USELESS

TO ME, BERNARD
CAREY.

TOMORROW
MORNING, AS
SOON AS TM
ABLE TO SEE
YOUR UGLY OLD
FACE...




{+] [a]
1
?
THE TRAIN =xeg
"> 15 SLOWING i
N DOWN...
: > .‘I A
7 4 — YOI : 4
= 2% oty -

HUM... LET'S
WE MUST BE NEAR SEE...

OUR DESTINATION.

I HAVE THE
MONEY THAT
FEVER GAVE
ME FOR mY
EXPENSES...

.. IO
BETTER
GET OFF

I CAN GET sOME-
THING TO EAT WITH-
OUT HAVING TO
STEAL IT.




BAUIN DURGER Zno .~

|:EEF%E@B§ER 2.00/ HOwW MANY BACON
LHICKEN BURGER 30 BURGERS CAN I
E S 15 GET WITH THIS?
DRION FRIES

-
BRING ME TEN. IF YOU SAY SO...

MASSACRE IN
NEW ORLEANS.
THE POLICE
HAVE CON-
FIRMED THAT
THERE WERE
FIVE MURDER
VICTIMS IN THE
HOUSE IN THE
GARDEN DI5-
TRICT ...

LUCKILY, ONE PERSON HAS SURVIVED.

HER CONDITION IS CRITICAL -- SHE IS HER Emgiiggm
IN SHOCK AND HAS SUFFERED MASSIVE
INTERNAL WOUNDS. IT’S MRS, FEVER

VALDERRAMA.

WHAT SHE HAS TOLD US SO FAR
MAKES NO SENSE. SHE TALKED ABOUT
IMMORTALS, A WOMAN LOOKING FOR AN
IMMORTAL BOY AND THINGS LIKE
THAT.

HERE'S A
WIH?JE%TSDOF MORE INFOR- STATEMENT FROM HAS AL
: MATION ON THE COMMISSIONER
SILVERBERG. SATANI

MURDER OF SHARON

AND NOW,
CPQ@ 23 NEWS,

wHIS HORRIBLE MASSACRE

L THE HALLMARKS

OF A RITUAL MURDER, OF

C RITES LIKE THE

TATE, IF YOU RECALL.

I KNEW NO ONE COULD

EAT THAT MANY
BURGERS. THAT LITTLE
BASTARD PULLED A
PRANK ON ME AND
RAN AWAY!

THE NEW
ORLEANS PO
IS THOROUGHLY
INVESTIGATING
THE HORRIBLE
MURDERS AND
IS DETERMINED
TO FIND THE...




IO BETTER l TVE THOUGHT

GO NOw. ABOUT IT, AND T
THINK TO BETTER
GET BACK TO
WORK AT THE
PEEP SHOW.

THE PRESS AND
THE TV STATIONS
MUST HAVE SPREAD
THE NEWS ABOUT
LAST NIGHT'S
DEATHS...

HE HAS TO KNOW
IT WAS ME. HE'S GOING
TO FEEL RESPONSIBLE
FOR WHAT HAPPENED
TO THOSE STUPIO
MORTALS...

MAYBE HE'LL
COME LOOKING
FOR ME FOR A
FINAL FIGHT.




TD LIKE TO SEE MRS, ARE YOU A RELATIVE? SHE'S MY AUNT.

VALDERRAMA, PLEASE. I HEARD ON TV

WHAT HAPPENED
AND...

.. I LOVE HER
VERY MUCH.
CAN I SEE

WHAT DO
WE DO,
OFFICER?

HE'S JusT

LET HIM IN. OF COURSE NOT. THERE ARE SOME
TM SURE SHE'LL THE DOCTORS A LITTLE BOY. T COME, LITTLE BOY. ADVANTAGES TO BEING A
SAY SHE WONT  DONT THINK HE'S ANTAGES TO BE
BE HAPPY TO LIVE LONG... GOT ANYTHING

SEE HW, THE
POOR WOMAN.

TO OO WITH THE
\ CRIMES, OO

THERE SHE I5.
YOU CAN STAY WITH
HER FOR A COUPLE
OF MINUTES. THANKS.
C )
- .
i :“_-‘1
\.F 00
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FEVER...

YES. I HEARD
WHAT HAP-
PENED...

.. AND I
CAME TO
SEE YOU.

I WANTED TO
GET AWAY. I
NEVER THOUGHT
AHMASI COULD
FIND YOUR
HOUSE AND...

.. AND I LEFT LIKE A STUPID
HURT BRAT. YOU AND CLOUD
COULDN'T SEe ME, YOU
WERE BOTH IN LOVE.

I'm SORRY, I ACTED
LIKE A CHILD.

I FEEL
A’\Js%g‘é“")v HAT  zesponsIBLE
. FOR WHAT

HAPPENED. SHE
WAS LOOKING
FOR ME AND...

I GUESS PART OF ME WILL
ALWAYS BE A CHILD.

l A POOR 10-YEAR-OLD BOY

WHO'S SCARED OF BEING
ALONE...

A

WAIT, LISTEN...
LET ME TALK, FOR
JUST A MOMENT.
I DON'T HAVE
MUCH BREATH...

IVE BEEN A FOOL TOO,
WIND.

TVE BEEN RUNNING AWAY
FROWM A MAN FOR I8 YEARS
ONLY TO REALIZE THAT BOTH

OF US WERE STILL IN LOVE
LIKE THE DAY WE MET.

CAN YOU BELIEVE IT?
FIRST I LOST LAMONT
FOR ALL THOSE
YEARS...
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AND NOW IVE LOST
HIM FOREVER.

FORGIVE ME,

*\5 ANGELA AND ROY AND
FORGIVE ME.

I SWEAR RIGHT
NOW...

.. THIS TIME
TLL FIND HER
AND FINISH HER
ONCE AND
FOR ALL.

- XN

SUGGEST ONE

-

v

IT'S NOT YOUR FAULT,
NAMELESS BOY. YOURE NOT
THE DEMON WHO KILLED
HIM AND APOLLONIA AND

EVENING CLOUD.

L
o B

ILL COME VISIT YOU
EVERY DAY UNTIL YOU GET
BETTER, FEVER.

I COULD LET
MYSELF DIE, LIKE I
WAS GOING TO.

ILL WAIT FOR YOU
AND YOU'LL CcOME

BUT I COULD WITH ME.

ALSO TRY AND GO
ON LIVING.

ONLY IF YOU
PROMISE YOU'LL
LET ME GO
WITH YOU.

ID LIKE
TO BE THERE
WHEN YOU

IT WAS THAT
WOMAN.

T Cmergency ¢
+#4 Rest Rooms r

FINISH AHMASI.

YOU WON'T
HAVE TO WAIT
LONG.




YES. IT'S INCREDIBLE. HER
INJURIES ARE HEALING LIKE
A MIRACLE.

ARE YOU SURE

THIS IS FEVER

VALDERRAMA’S
X-RAY?

AS IF SOME
SUPERNATURA
POWER COM-
PELLED HER
TO LIVE.

_

COME IN, DEAR;
IT'S YOUR TURN.

IT'S BEEN
ALMOST A

MONTH AND STILL e
NOTHING...

.. THE BOY ISN'T
I COMING.

HE'S MORE
OF A WORM THAN
I THOUGHT.

A -
e
& ﬁi«ebﬁa N
AR, 37
A .g“/ 1/ )
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HE DION'T EVEN KILL I WON'T I WANT TO BE
THE PEOPLE WHO WAIT MUCH THE ONLY IMm-
HELPED HIM. THINK ' LONGER... MORTAL IN THIS

ABOUT THAT. SHITTY WORLD. ... AND

I WANT THAT

i

.
4R
h)

I HAVE PLENTY OF TIME,
THAT'S FOR SURE, BUT I
OON'T WANNA WAIT ANY
LONGER.

IF YOURE NOT
BACK IN THIRTY
DAYS...

ILL BE THE ONE
TO HUNT YOU DOWN,
YOU SNOTTY NAME-

LESS BRAT.

KX 12



IS AMAZING, KID.

YOUR AUNT'S RECOVERY

SEEING MY...
AHEM... NEPHEW
HAS BEEN 5O COM-
FORTING, ODOCTOR.
HIS VISITS AND THE
STORIES HE TELLS
ME...

"

.. ARE WELL THEN, IF YOU I WILL, =0
THE BEST LOVE YOUR AUNT, YOU DOCTOR. :58\,(,401/” DEONITOE'\\J/'EY,\? u
MEDICINE. HAVE TO KEEP VISITING NO ONE KNOW YOUR NAME
HER EVERY DAY. WANTS HER

9

v,

WELL... SEE YOU

LATER, BUDDY.

v

OouT OF
HOSPITAL
AS MUCH

-
’7

WELL, WE'LL SEND

WHAT'S YOUR NAME,

mYy NAME? MY
NAME |5... HUM...
MY NAME 15...

HIS NAME IS
BUDDY... BUDDY
BOLOEN.

I THOUGHT I
SHOULDON'T TELL
HIM THE NAME
GENTLE BEAR GAVE
ME. IT MIGHT SOUND
STRANGE IF YOU HAD
A RELATIVE WITH AN
INDIAN NAME, RIGHT?
THAT'S WHY I HESI-
TATED, BUT HOW DID
YOU COME UP WITH
BUDDY BOLOEN?

YOU KNOW THAT NEW
ORLEANS IS THE CRA-
OLE OF JAZZ, RIGHT?
WELL, BUDDY BOLDEN

WAS THE FIRST JAZZ PLAYER,
THE FATHER OF AFRICAN-
AMERICAN MmUSIC.

OOES IT BOTHER
YOU THAT I NAMED
YOU AFTER A BLACK
MAN?

v
ABSOLUTELY NOT,

FEVER.
BLACKS, WHITES,
ASIANS... YOU NAME
IT. AFTER YOU DIE,

EVERYBODY'S BONES
ARE WHITE.

NOW THAT
WE'RE ALONE...

BUDDY...
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TELL ME ANOTHER ONE
OF THOSE STORIES. FOR YOU
THEY WERE REALITY, TO ME

THEY'RE LIKE STORIES

FROWM A BOOK.

YOU ASKED ME IF T SAW THE
SEVEN WONDERS OF THE
ANCIENT WORLD.

AND I TOLD YOU THAT
I OIO.

THE FIRST WONDER
I SAW WAS THE PYRAMID
MY FATHER KHUFU HAD
BUILT FOR HIMSELF, THE
ONE KNOWN TODAY
AS "CHEOPS.”

OKAY, IT
DOES ME GOOD
TO REMEMBER
THESE THINGS...

WHEN YOU'RE 4,500
YEARS OLD OR MORE, YOU HAVE TO
JUDGE YOUR LIFE.

OF THE SEVEN WONDERS

OF THE ANCIENT WORLD,

THE PYRAMIDS ARE ONLY MAYBE MY IMMORTAL LIFE HAS

ONES THAT ARE STILL SOMETHING TO DO WITH THEIR I REMEMBER AN OLD
THERE. EXISTENCE. ARAB PROVERB THAT
. SAID: ‘ALL THINGS

FEAR TIME, BUT TIME
FEARS THE PYRAMIDS.”

MANY CENTURIES
LATER, OTHER
WONDERS OF

THE ANCIENT
WORLD WERE
CONSTRUCTED. - > I SAW THEM ALL. THE MAUSOLEUM AT HALICARNASSUS, BUILT
~ BY ARTEMISIA IN HONOR OF HER BROTHER
AND LOVER, KING MAUSSOLLOS, INVINCIBLE
»k— WARRIOR IN NUMEROUS BATTLES.
¥ . IT WAS HER OBSESSION WITH
THE SUPERNATURAL THAT
A STIRRED HER TO BUILD THE
GRANDEST TOMB IN HISTORY,
I WHICH WAS DESTROYED IN
e g AN EARTHQRUAKE FIFTEEN
N Y g 00T UZ0) Tt 05 (oRG ey CENTURIES LATER.
~
-
h S
i = (o
] .
e R R A==
I r-l.. [ TLj_I | -
o J—1— Jf -
C ! 1
3 T
R 8] &
L1
- 1 L
b ; —r T ' - ‘

=X-2
98



THE 500 FOOT -
TALL LIGHTHOUSE
OF ALEXANDRIA
WITH 200 ROOWMS
FOR THE GUARD-

IANS OF THE
LIGHT WHO KEPT

THE FIRE ALIVE

EVERY NIGHT. THE
FIRE WOULD
REFLECT IN AN
INFINITE GAME
OF MIRRORS
THAT MULTIPLIED
THE LIGHT.

THEY SAY THAT
THE LIGHTHOUSE WAS
DESTROYED IN AN
EARTHRUAKE, TOO.

THROUGHOUT
THE HISTORY,
HUMANS HAVE
OFTEN BLAMED
NATURE FOR
THEIR GREED.

ILL TELL YOU

A TRUE STORY
THAT A BYZANTINE
MERCHANT NAMED
CHRISOSTOMOS
TOLO ME. HE WAS
IN CHARGE OF THE
DESTRUCTION OF
THAT LIGHTHOUSE
THAT PREVENTED
ENEMY FLEETS
FROM APPROACH-
ING ALEXANDRIA
UNNOTICED.

CHRISOSTOMOS

TALKED WITH AL

WALID, THE CITY
CALIPH...

HEAR MY STORY, GREAT CALIPH.
THESE DOCUMENTS IN THE
HAND OF SOSTRATUS, THE
ARCHITECT WHO BUILT THE

LIGHTHOUSE, PROVE IT.

BUT WHAT IS WRITTEN
HERE MUST BE TRUE.

THE FOUNDATION OF THE
LIGHTHOUSE 15 MADE OF
GOLD, BECAUSE GOLD IS
THE ONLY METAL SEA
WATER CANNOT CORROOE.

IT'S INCREDIBLE.
NO ONE HAS

SUSPECTED IT FOR

CENTURIES.

TEAR THE TOWER
DOOWN TO ITS
FOUNDATION!




AND THE LIGHTHOUSE
FELL.

BUT THE FOUNDATION
WAS ONLY BUILT OF
GLASS AND STONE.

CHRISOSTOMOS
WAS ALREADY
FAR AWAY WHEN
THE ENRAGED
CALIPH SENT HIS
MEN TO TORTURE
AND KILL HIM.

OO YOU WANT TO
HEAR MORE, FEVER?

THERE ARE
FOUR MORE
STORIES, BOY.

IN OLYMPIA IN 450
BC, LIBON BUILT THE
GREAT TEMPLE OF
ZEUS. PHIDIAS, THE
GREATEST SCULP-
TOR OF ALL TIMES,
ERECTED THE
MARVELOUS STATUE
OF THE SUPREME
GREEK GOOD.

I SAW IT TWICE. ONCE IN OLYWPIA,
ON ITS MARBLE THRONE, COM-
PLETE WITH AN UNDERGROUND
SPRING TO THE PREVENT THE
MARBLE FROM CRACKING.

THEN AGAIN IN CONSTANTINOPLE,
WHERE THE STATUE WAS IN-
STALLED IN A CHRISTIAN TEMPLE.

I THINK ZEUS COULDN'T
STAND THE UNPLEASANT
FACT THAT HE WASN'T THE
GREATEST ANY LONGER.
THE TEMPLE CAUGHT FIRE
AND EVERYTHING BURNEG,
INCLUDING THE EXTRAOR-
DINARY STATUE.
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KING N -

NEBUCHADNEZZAR 1II, 2o

THE PASSION OF LOVE,

WHICH I HAVE NEVER BEEN
ABLE TO FEEL, LED TO THE
CREATION OF ANOTHER
WONDER: THE HANGING
GARDENS OF BABY-
LON.

| ., THE ONE MENTIONED IN g
Q-‘ THE BIBLE, MARRIED AMYITIS,
A BEAUTIFUL MEDE PRIN-

CESS HE WAS MADLY
IN LOVE WITH.

50 THE KING ORDERED THE CONSTRUCTION
OF A SERIES OF MARBLE TERRACES, SOME
MORE THAN TWO HUNDRED FEET HIGH, AND
HAD THEM FILLED WITH FERTILE SOIL AND
IRRIGATION TUBES SO PLANTS WORTHY OF
HIS CAPRICIOUS WIFE COULD GROW THERE.

BUT REMEMW-
BERING HER
FERTILE HOME-
LAND, FULL OF
TREES AND
FLOWERS, SHE
WASN'T HAPPY IN
THE ARID LAND
OF BABYLON.

THE POOR SCULPTOR
WAS OFF IN HIS
CALCULATIONS. HE
KNEW HOW TO GET
300 TONS OF HOLLOW
METAL TO STAND 75
FEET HIGH, BUT HE
COULDN'T FIGURE OUT
HOW TO MAKE THE
COLOSSUS LAST
FOREVER.

AND THERE WERE TWO MORE
WONDERS, NEITHER OF WHICH
LASTED TO TOOPAY.

ONE WAS THE
COLOSSUS OF RHODES,
MADE OF BRONZE FROMW THE
WEAPONS OF THE MACEDO-
NIAN INVADERS WHO HAD BEEN
DEFEATED BY THE ARMIES
OF RHOOES.

FE-5
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.. MY MASTERPIECE
WON'T LAST...

IT WON'T
EVEN SURVIVE
MY LIFETIME.

.. UNLESS T
RUSH THE DAY
OF mY DEATH.

BUT THE POOR
SCULPTOR WAS
WRONG. HIS STATUE
LASTED FOR FIFTY
YEARS BEFORE

COLLAPSING ONE
NIGHT DURING A

TERRIBLE STORM.
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EVEN AFTER ITS
COLLAPSE IT WAS
A BIG ATTRACTION,
WITH ENORMOUS
PIECES PEEKING
OuUT OF THE WATER.
-] UNTIL AN ARAB
INVADER WITH AN
APTITUCE FOR
COMMERCE SOLD
ITS REMAINS TO A
JEWISH MERCHANT...

/,,/ﬁ/,/:/ﬁ—__

L

.. WHO CUT THE 300 TONS
OF BRONZE INTO PIECES
AND TOOK THEM TO THE
ORIENT ON A CARAVAN
OF A THOUSAND CAMELS.

3.

TELL ME, FEVER...

HAVE You
EVER HEARD OF
HEROSTRATUS?,

=l
e {-) \\._

YES, BUDDY?

IT WAS IN A
STRANGE PERIOD I WAS HIDING

OF MY LIFE, 350

I MET HM IN OouT AS A
YEARS BEFORE o
Erresds. CHRIST. HEROATRATUS

WAS mY
TEACHER.

THANK YOU
FOR YOUR
GIFT, SIR.

I OONT
BELIEVE YOU
CAN BE A
BEGGAR, BOY.
YOU DON'T

KNOW HOW
TO CRY.

n

DON'T YOU REALIZE
THAT IN EXCHANGE

il

FOR THEIR ALMS, WELL...
PEOPLE EXPECT US | I CANT DO
TO SHOW OUR THAT, HERO-
HUMILIATION? STRATUS.
I NEVER
! LEARNED TO | .-
‘ FAKE CRYING. _
=\ g
g
- {"““
- i




UNLIKE YOU,

I HAVE.

I CAN FAKE
ANYTHING,
INCLUDING

HUMILIATION.

BECAUSE, AS
YOU SEE ME
HERE, TM NOT
HUMILIATED,
my AMBITION

OO You
WANT ME TO
TELL YOU
SOMETHING?

I HAVE A
GREAT IDEA,
AN IDEA
THAT WILL
MAKE ME A
PART OF
HISTORY.

TEMPLE OF ARTEMIS,
THE MARVEL FILLED
WITH ADELES' PAINT-
INGS AND PRAXITELES
SCULPTURES, AND SEE
FOR YOURSELF.

TONIGHT, COME TO THE




CURIOSITY 1S5
THE ONLY THING
THAT RELIEVES
THE TERRIBLE
BOREDOM
OF BEING
IMMORTAL.

YES. COME AND
TAKE A LOOK.

HEY, HERO-
STRATUS, ARE
YOU HERE?

WHAT ARE BECOMING
YOU DOING? A PART OF
HISTORY.
HA, HA, HA.
L GOODBYE,

TEMPLE OF
ARTEMIS!
PART
OF HISTORY,
KIOOO.

FOR ALL TIME, TLL BE
HEROSTRATUS, THE
MAN WHO DESTROYED
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL
TEMPLE EVER BUILT BY
MAN...

AND IF YOU LOOK IN
THE HISTORY BOOKS, FEVER,
YOU'LL SEE THAT ON JULY 2I,
350 BC A HALF-CRAZY BEGGAR
NAMED HEROSTRATUS SET THE
TEMPLE OF ARTEMIS ON FIRE
IN ORDER TO BECOME
PART OF HISTORY.

HE
SUCCEEDED.
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GOOO, YOU'LL
GET BETTER

FASTER. YOU AND ME,
8 A- WE HAVE A MISSION
: TO COMPLETE.

YOURE ASLEEP. ‘\ '

w SUrgery: = cmergency 1
& Maternity ~ % 3 Rest Rooms

WE HAVE R
TO FINISH T
AHMASI,

PRIESTESS OF
THE SNAKE,
DISGUSTING
IMMORTAL
MURDERER.

Tzt / {255 30}

Y10
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I REMEMBER THAT LONG PERIOD
OF HAPPINESS. PRIEST KAI WAS
BESTOWED THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE
ESSENCE OF IMMORTALITY AS A GIFT
FROM AMEN, THE SUPREME GOD.

FOUR HUNDRED YEARS HAD PASSED
SINCE THE ACCIDENT THAT LEFT ME A
CHILO FOREVER.

FOR ALMOST TWO
HUNDRED YEARS I HADN'T
HEARD OF AHMWASI. T
THINK T HAD BEGUN TO
FORGET ABOUT HER.

KAl GAVE ME
SHELTER IN HIS
TEMPLE AND I LET
HIM KILL ME EVERY
NOW AND THEN, AND
PRETEND THAT I
CAME BACK TO LIFE
AGAIN THANKS TO
HIS POWERS.

v

THE TEMPLE WAS MY
HOME AND DURING
THAT TIME THE ONLY
WORRY I HAD WAS
THE FEELING I ALWAYS
GOT AROUND THE
MORTALS: HOW FAST
MY BENEFACTOR KAl
GREW OLD!

MY BELLY WAS STRETCHED
TIGHT AS A DRUM FROM
50 MUCH TO EAT.

I BECAME AN
INSATIABLE SYBA-
RITE. I THOUGHT

THAT PEACE WOULD
LAST FOREVER.

UNTIL THE DAY THE MESSENGER
CAME.
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YOUNG AND POWERFUL
SIR, PROTEGE OF
GREAT KAl...

.. YOUR
FATHER SENT

Tl -
QT

=
o

a

7

my I SAW HIS AGONY.
FATHER I SAW HIS BODY TURN
IS DEAD. INTO BURNED BONES.

GIVE ME
THAT.

v

2 g .
L S

I WAS STILL A
CHILD AND mY
HEAD COULD
NOT PROCESS
THE FEELINGS
OF RESENTMVENT,
SUSPICION AND
INTRIGUE.

MY FATHER, THE GREATEST OF
ALL PHARAOHS, NOWADAYS KNOWN
AS CHEOPS, WAS ALIVE.

AND FINALLY, AFTER FOUR
CENTURIES, HE WAS GOING TO
TELL ME MY NAME.

‘MY DEAR SON! YOU MAY THINK ITM
OEAD, BUT I'M VERY MUCH ALIVE. IT
TOOK ME SOME TIME TO RETURN TO
THE WORLD OF MORTALS, AND WHEN
I OIO THE GREAT PYRAMID WAS
ALREADY MY HOME. TLL WAIT INSIOE
FOR YOU ON THE THIRD NIGHT AFTER
YOU RECEIVE THIS MESSAGE. T HAVE
EVEN THOUGHT OF THE NAME YOU
SHOULD HAVE IN THE CENTURIES TO
COME.” KHUFU.

YOUR FATHER
SAID YOU
SHOULD READ
IT CAREFULLY.

I EXHAUSTED THE HEART OF A
SPLENDID HORSE SO I WOULDN'T
BE LATE.

THE MESSENGER
WENT WITH ME
TO SHOW MEe
THE INVISIBLE
ENTRANCE TO THE
GREAT PYRAMIO.
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I WAS EAGER TO SEE MY
FATHER.
EVERY

CHILO NEEDS
A FATHER,
EVEN
IF THAT
FATHER 1S
A PHARAOH
WHO THINKS
HE IS A GOD.

OF

| COURSE... ‘

SOMEONE ELSE WAS
WAITING FOR ME INSIDE
THE PYRAMID.

YOU ARE
PUNCTUAL, STUPIOD
NAMELESS BOY.

I OIODN'T SUSPECT A THING
AS I WAS APPROACHED THE
ENTRANCE.

IT WAS AHWASI!
THE PRIESTESS
OF THE SNAKE!

TLL MAKE SURE
YOU NEVER SEE THE
SUN AGAIN.

IT TOOK ME AGES
TO FIND YOU,
REPULSIVE BOY.

THAT'S WHY
I CHOSE
THIS SPOT.

BUT NOW I KNOW
HOW TO MAKE YOU
OIE FOREVER...
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I CHECKED THE
~ BECAUSE NO ONE IT WAS BUILT TO PASSAGEWAYS OF THE
WILL EVER DISCOVER  gg seALED FOR ALL GREAT TOMB. TLL WRAP
ITS SECRETS AGAIN. ETERNITY. YOU IN SHEETS EMBROI-
DERED IN GOLD AND...

.JLL CARVE
OUT YOUR
EYES AND

REPLACE YOUR

iy EYEBALLS WITH
b TWO PRECIOUS

STONES...

.. AND HIDE YOUR
REMAINS AT BOT-
TOMWM OF THIS PAS-
SAGE THAT NO ONE
WILL DARE ENTER.

THAT DAY I FOUND OUT

THAT IF THE BODY OF AN I ALSO FOUND

SURE, THERE

IMMORTAL 1S DEPRIVED OF OUT THAT NO ARE DINO-
_ ONE IN THIS SAURS THAT
SUNLIGHT, IT WOULD NE
WORLD RE- WERE BURIED
VER BE BROUGHT TO
LIFE AGAIN. MAINS FOR- HUNDREDS OF
EVER WITHOUT FEET IN THE ACCORDING

TO AHMASI,
THE PYRAMIOD
WAS A GOOD

PLACE FOR MY
REMAINS.,

THE LIGHT AND GROUND FOR
THE HEAT OF CENTURIES,
THE SUN. AND NOW YOU
A CAN SEE
T THEIR BONES
AT MUSEUMS.

‘\ ‘I .
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BUT TOMB RAIDERS DION'T
FEEL THE SAME WAY.

THEY SAY
THE PHAR-
AOH'S CURSE
FALLS ON
THOSE WHO
ENTER THE
PYRAMIO.

THEY ALSO SAY
THAT THERE'S
LOTS OF GOLD
INSIDE. LET'S
GO, HURRY UP.

LOOK!
A JEWELED
MUMMY.

THERE'S A PASSAGEWAY
HERE. WE CAN CLIMB
DOWN BY STEPPING IN
THE HOLLOWS IN THE

WALL.

BRING THE
TORCHES CLOSER.
IT'S VERY DARK.

SOMETHING
1S SHINING
OVER
THERE.

LET'S TAKE IT
OUTSIDE AND GET
A GOOD LOOK.

HE'S WEARING A
TUNIC WITH GOLDEN
INCRUSTATIONS. IT'S
WORTH A FORTUNE.

THE mummy ,
MIGHT BE WORTH LET'S GO
MORE. 1T HAS BACK INTO THE
' PYRAMID. ITM
AMETHYST EYES,
HA HA.

SURE THERE'RE
MORE VALUABLE
THINGS INSIOE.




COMING BACK TO LIFE HURTS.
YOU DON'T KNOW HOW MUCH.

IT'S LIKE SOMEBODY IN-
JECTED HOT LIQUIO METAL
INTO YOUR BONES.

LIKE SOMEBODY
SQUEEZED YOU LIKE
AN ORANGE AND
THEN BLEW YOU UP
LIKE BALLOON.

LIKE SOMEBODY WOKE YOU FROMW
A DEEP SLEEP BY BEATING YOU.

EVERY TIME I CAME BACK

FROMWM THE DEAD IT WAS THE

SAME, I COULDN'T BELIEVE HEAD JUST
I WAS BACK IN THIS WORLD. DOESN'T

UNDERSTAND
THAT YOURE
ALIVE AGAIN.

AND, YOURE HUNGRY,
YOURE LIKE A BABY
WHO NEEDS TO CRY,
PURE FEELING, INSTINCT
WITHOUT REASON.

112

INSTINCT THAT
LEADS YOU, WITHOUT
FAIL. THERE HAS TO

BE A SOURCE OF

NOURISHWMENT.




SOMEBODY'S COMING,
MOANING LIKE HIS
THROAT HAS BEEN CUT
WITH A KNIFE.

.. THE SAME
SIZE AS THE
mummy we
BROUGHT
OuTsICE.

DON'T COME ANY
CLOSER. THERE'S A
BUNCH OF US HERE AND
WE'RE STRONGER THAN
YOU. WE COULD...

.. HURT YOU.
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IT'S... HORRIBLE.
AHMASI SUCKED
EVENING CLOUD'S
BLOOD TOO, AND
LAMONT’S,
APOLLONIA’S...
EVERYBODY'S.

e

CAN'T YOU WE ONLY DO THE STORY I TOLD YOU WAS ONLY WE HAVE
IMMORTALS KEEP IT WHEN OUR TO TELL YOU THAT IN ORDER TO TO BEHEAD
YOURSELVES BODIES ARE ELIMINATE AHWASI FOREVER IT'S HER...

FROMWM DOING CONSUMED BY A NOT ENOUGH TO LOCK HER UF,

oneLnen B e BURY HER OR KEEP HER AWAY >

RAGE OR HATE. FROD SrloehT ONCE
AD,
.. AND THEN CcUT ARE YOU
HER TO PIECES, 5O CURE THAT
SOMETHING MORE DRASTIC THEY CAN NEVER WILL BE

UNITE IN A WHOLE
AGAIN.

HAS TO BE DONE.

ENOUGH?

%
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I THINK THE ONLY

OEFINITE WAY IS

WHAT THE SPHINX
TOLD ME.

THE SPHINX TOLO YOU...
WHAT ARE YOU SAYING?

AN / A\
pra

A RE

ZANDQL

-

@

, TELL ME THE REST
TLL TELL WAIT THE TOMORROW.
YOU THE STORY
NURSE WILL
BECAUSE IT 15
BE HERE SOON
A CONTINUA- AND YOU'LL I JUsT HAVE ONE QUESTION
Tlcyagu,cag VXE—AT HAVE TO LEAVE, FOR YOU NOW.

READY HEARD.

S

50 I CAN GET
SOME REST.

HEARD SO MANY WEIRD
THINGS, NOTHING CAN
SURPRISE ME ANYWORE.

i lil

THERE IS ANOTHER WAY TO
END AHMASI'S IMMORTALITY,
AND MINE TOO.

WHAT TO OO.

THE MONUMENT
WITH CHEPHREN'S
FACE TOLD me

I HAVE SEEN AND

-

010 YOU
REALLY TALK
WITH THE
SPHINX?
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.. YOUR RATIONAL
21T CENTURY MIND
CAN'T IMAGINE HOW
WE THOUGHT AND

FELT THEN.

LIFE, DEATH, NIGHT, SKY... BACK THEN, THE EYES USED TO SEE IN THOSE TIMES GODS
NOTHING WAS THE SAME AS IT DIFFERENTLY; THERE WERE MORE WERE SENT US CONCRETE
1S TODAY. GHOSTLY SHADES; SCIENCE AND MESSAGES LIKE THEY
> « CHIMERAS WALKED TOGETHER.. BROADCAST NOW ON
THE NEWS,
GODS WERE PART OF

OUR LIVES; THEY WERE ALWAYS
THERE. .. REALITY WAS

DIFFERENT... AND THE SPHINX

SPOKE TO ME IN
THAT CONTEXT.
AND THERE WASN'T
A BIG DIFFERENCE

BETWEEN SLEEP AND

WAKE.

I LISTENED VERY
CAREFULLY. AND STILL
TODAY I'M TRYING

TO DECIPHER ITS
MESSAGE.

rrrrvrs
mrrer’

ALALAAL
v . \\
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I'M AFRAID YOU'LL
HAVE TO LEAVE NOW.
MRS, VALDERRAMA
MUST TAKE HER
MEDICINE AND HAVE
SOME REST.

~

—

\

GET WELL
SOON, FEVER.

OO You
THINK I MIGHT
BE ABLE TO HELP
YOU UNDERSTAND
THE MESSAGE OF
THE SPHINX?

MAYBE. IN ONE OF THE MES-
SAGES, IT SAID THAT A PERSON

FROM THE 2/°T CENTURY IS
SMARTER THAN A PERSON
WHO LIVED IN 3000 BC. SEE
YOU TOMORROW.

SEE YOU
TOMORROW, BUDDY
BOLOEN.

WHAT ON
EARTH ARE THEY
TALKING ABOUT?
ARE THEY DE-
LIRIOUS?

Fiflo /1,22',‘4,‘,0
-4
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OF COURSE,
MY NAME |S BUDDY
BOLDEN NOW... IN HOW-
AGE TO THE FIRST NEW
ORLEANS JAZZ MUSI-
CIAN.

FEVER REALLY \Ji
CAN HELP ME ¥
UNDERSTAND
WHAT THE
SPHINX

WE'LL SEE TOMORROW.
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I USED TO THINK THAT IMMORTALITY
COULD SAVE YOU FROWM BOREDOMW.

OF COURSE, WHEN SOMEONE
NOTICES THAT TIME JUST GOES BY
ON HIS WAY TO DEATH, BOREDOM
SIGNALS THAT IT'S A SHAME NOT
TO PROVOKE THINGS THAT KILL
THE DAILY ROUTINE.

I'M IMMORTAL AND IM

STILL BORED. _
7

_ R P
G Yot
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I HAVE TO
OO SOMETHING
TO FIND THAT
BOY.

BUT WHERE
COULD HE BE?

FOR A MOMENT I
THOUGHT HE'D CHASE
ME BECAUSE I KILLED
HIS FRIENDS. BUT I
WAS WRONG.

HAVE YOU SEEN 50O MANY
THINGS, NAMELESS BOY, THAT wow!
NOT EVEN THE PLEASURE OF ONE OF
REVENGE STIMULATES YOU? MY VICTIMS,

WHAT IF THAT LITTLE BASTARD
IS IN TOUCH WITH HER?

THE BLIND LET ME CHECK...
WOMAN, HOS... HOSPITALS;
SURVIVED. INFORMATION.

HUM... AND
WHAT IF...
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HELLO, NURSE
CARSON.

HOW ARE YOU,
KID? YOURE VISITING
YOUR AUNT LIKE
EVERY AFTER-
NOON?

EN)

AV IR

PRV L. \

YOURE A

HOSPITAL.
GOOD BOY...

NO, NOT MANY PEOPLE
VISIT HER.

YES. MRS.
VALODERRAMA
BEING TREATED
AT THIS HOSPITAL.

YOU'RE HER NIECE FROMW SHE HAS AN ANGEL OF A
CHICAGO AND YOU WANT TO NEPHEW, © OR 10 YEARS OLO.
COME SEE HER? ! ’

WELL YES, SHE'LL BE
IN REHAB FOR AT LEAST
ANOTHER FIFTEEN DAYS, HE

EVERY DAY.

VISITS HER

SHE'S GETTING BETTER
QUICKLY. SHE'S LUCKY,
CONSIDERING THE EXTENT
OF HER INJURIES.

121

I BEG YOUR
PARDON? YES,
THAT'S HIM.




I WAS WAITING FOR

HIM HERE, AND ALL THE
TIME HE WAS THERE
WITH THAT STUPID
MORTAL.

.. HE'S A CUTE
DARK-HAIRED
BOY WITH VERY
LIVELY EYES.

I'M COMING, LITTLE
ONE. TVE BEEN TRYING TO
LIQUIDATE YOU FOR FIVE
THOUSAND YEARS, AND I
THINK THIS TIME, IF ITM
CAREFUL, TLL GET
YOU.

OF COURSE.
WHAT THE SPHINX
TOLD ME.

RS
—— ]

YOU WANTED TO
TELL ME SOMETHING,
REMEMBER?

MAYBE YOU WON'T BE ABLE g[
TO UNDERSTAND WHAT YOU GO

THROUGH WHEN YOU'RE BEING
REBORN...

... WHEN YOUR BONES GET
FILLED WITH MARROW, WHEN
YOUR MUSCLES REGENER-
ATE OUT OF NOTHING AND

YOUR BRAIN...

... YOUR ROTTEN
BRAIN REGAINS ITS VITAL
CIRCUITS.

XA -4
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THE RAIDERS OF
THE BIG PYRAMID
REVIVED ME, AND
I KILLED THEM
FOR GOOOD.

I RAN AWAY STAINED WITH
BLOOOD, WITHOUT KNOWING,
WITHOUT REMEMBERING
WHAT KIND OF CREATURE
I HAD BEEN.

——

NOW I KNOW THAT MANY
CENTURIES HAD PASSED.

L
NRCRRE
AND THAT WHILE T WALKED OVER PR e
THAT FAMOUS DESERT, SOME A . I DIDN'T KNOW
FIFTEEN HUNDREDS YEARS WERE TO LT ® WHERE TO GO. LITTLE
PASS BEFORE THAT JEW CALLED v 2 h BY LITTLE, I REALIZED . .
JESUS STARTED A NEW ERA. . . THAT THE LANDSCAFPE
: ’ HAD CHANGED.

A LOT HAD CHANGED. I_

ONLY A HEAD
IN THE SAND
REMAINED FROM
THE OLD SPHINX.

HOW LONG DOES IT TAKE
FOR THE SAND TO COVER
SUCH A MONUMENT?

MANY YEARS. -- RESPONDED
mYy OWN VOICE.

R ~, ﬁ;ﬂo/f‘@'ﬁw
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AND THEN I FELT VERY
ALONE.

MY FATHER HAD DIED
OVER ONE THOUSAND
YEARS AGO.

ENTIRE
HISTORICAL CYCLES HAD
TRANSPIRED.

THE DYNASTIES
DISAPPEARED LIKE
THE SAND BETWEEN
ONE’S FINGERS.

I COULD TELL YOU TODAY
THAT THE CAPITAL WAS NOT
MEMPHIS ANYWORE, AND
THAT AFTER THE INVASION
OF THE HIKS, FOR THE
SECOND TIME ALREADY
THE PHARAOH WAS RULING
FROMW THEBES.

BUT AT THAT MOMENT I . :

THOUGHT (OR I FELT, BE- - . 21 A -
CAUSE I BELIEVE THAT AN-
CIENT PEOPLE DION'T THINK)
THAT EGYPT -- WHICH I HAD
ALWAYS THOUGHT TO BE THE
ONLY PLACE IN THE WORLD
WHERE ONE COULD LIVE --
DION'T EXIST ANYWORE.

I REMEMBER I CRIED FOR
THE BURIED SPHINX.

BUT IN FACT I WAS CRYING
FOR MYSELF.

I WAS A CHILD THAT WOULD
NEVER GROW UF, SOME KIND
OF IMMATURE IMMORTAL
BEING, A PERSON WHO
WOULD NEVER BE COMPLETE.
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I HEARD THE VOICE.

A VOICE RESONATING
IN MY HEAD THAT
MADE ME SHAKE.

ONE THOUSAND
YEARS LATER I COULD
STILL RECOGNIZE THE

DEEP VOICE OF mY
FATHER, THE GREAT
KHUFU, CHEOPS.

BECAUSE ETERNITY IS
VERY, VERY DIFFICULT.

ONE DAY YOU'LL
WISH TO DIE. OR, TO KILL
AN IMMORTAL LIKE YOUR-

SELF AND NEUTRALIZE
HER HATRED FOR YOU
UNTIL THE LAST OF DAYS
SHALL ALSO BE THE
FIRST.

.. LISTEN TO THE
VOICE OF THE SPHINX
WHO WISHES TO GIVE
YOU THE KEY TO

LITTLE BOY
CONDEMNED TO
EVERLASTING
FLAMES...

TLL TELL YOU HOW.

THE FORMULA THAT
THE YOUNG PHARAOH
WILL TAKE TO GRAVE WITH
HIM IS ALREADY WRITTEN.
IT WILL BE PROFANED
AND WILL REVEAL THE
SECRETS OF THE PHAR-
AOCHS TO HISTORY.

125

WHEN YOU GROW
WEARY OF IMMORTALITY,
EITHER THAT WOMAN'S

OR YOUR OWN, LOOK
FOR THE TEXT THAT
OECIPHERS LIFE IN THE
TOMB OF THE DAMNED,
OF THE THIEVES WHO
WON'T LET THE DEAD
REST.

LOOK FOR
THAT TEXT AND
READ IT ALOUD.
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THAT'S WHAT THE SPHINX
TOLD ME, OR MAYBE I
JUST DREAMED IT.

I NEVER UNDERSTOOOD
WHAT IT WAS ABOUT.

I WISH I COULD
UNDERSTAND |IT
NOW, SO I COULD
ELIMINATE AHMASI|
FOREVER.

4}

.. MAYBE THE
MESSAGE OF THE
SPHINX MAKES
SENSE, BUDDY.

ST Y

HAND ME THAT

LISTEN...

I TOLD YOU IVE
READ BOOKS ON
PARAPSYCHOLOGY,
MAYBE THERE'S SOMETHING MAGIC, SPELLS
MORE EFFICIENT THAN BEHEADING AND GAINING
HER AND THROWING HER HEAD POWER.
FAR FROM HER BODY.

7

AND MAYBE...

>

MAYBE THERE'S A SPELL
THAT CAN MAKE HER BONES ROT, ’ /7
A DIVINE ACID OR AN ARROW
MADE BY SOME GOD.

WHAT KIND OF
BOOK IS ITZ IT
DOESN'T EVEN
HAVE A TITLE. IT's

A TREATISE ON
CURSES, A BOOK THAT
1S DAMNED ITSELF, SO

MUCH SO THAT ITS
AUTHOR REFUSED TO
SIGN IT AND LEFT IT

WITHOUT A TITLE.

126



A BOOK
WITHOUT A TITLE,
HAH.. JUST LIKE ME,
A BOY WITH NO

THE YOUNG PHARAOH
WHOSE TOMB WAS
DISCOVERED AND
REVEALED ITS SECRET
TO THE HISTORY.
COULD THAT BE
TUTANKHAMEN?

THAT STUPID
CONCEITED
BRAT WAS
ROYALTY OR

SOMETHING?

I KNEW HIM VERY WELL. HE WAS
50 EPHEMERAL AND HE REIGNED
FOR BARELY TEN YEARS. WHEN HE
WAS DECLARED KING, HE WAS
ABOUT MY AGE.

HE WAS ALWAYS TEASING
ME, SO I WAS HAPPY TO LEARN
THAT THEY DISCOVERED HIS
TOMB AND EXHIBITED HIS BODY
IN A MUSEUM FOR JAFPANESE
TOURISTS TO VIDEOTAPE.

DON'T BE SO
RESENTFUL,

FIND THE TEXT
ABOUT THE TOMB
OF THE DAMNED.
THE SPHINX TOLD
YOU TO DO SO.

HAVE YOU EVER
HEARD OF THE
CURSE OF
TUTANKHAMEN?

P
g)

THAT MORON'S
CURSE CANNOT BE
REAL. HE WAS AN
1010T!
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MAYBE SO, BUT ALL THE
PEOPLE WHO HAD ANYTHING

\ TO OO WITH THE DISCOVERY

- OF HIS TOMB DIED IN
STRANGE CIRCUM-
2 ey STANCES.
“~ o8 b
— —~ N
D0y
L
> NS

doots T
ng THE DAY WHEN

A geflendess A “Corporvon: 0% ) got ¢
NS THE TOMB WAS

dich eng™et 0 gedin
aien DISCOVERED, LORD
e & el . CARNARVON, THE FI-
us B9 ‘ ) NANCIER OF THE EX-
' ; PEDITION, WAS BITTEN
BY A MOSQUITO. THE
TINY WOUND GOT
INFECTED AND HE
SOON DIED,

CARTER, THE
ARCHEOLOGIST
WHO DISCOV-
ERED THE TOMB,

ONE OF THE = GOT sICK FROM
SONS OF LADY AN LUNKNOWN

HERBERT, LORD DISEASE AND
CARNARVON'S EVENTUALLY
DAUGHTER, DIED.
THREW HIMSELF
UNDER A MOV-
ING TRAIN.

AND LISTEN
TO THIS.

ONE EVENING
OF 1929, THE
HONORABLE RICHARD
BETHEL CAME TO HIS
EXCLUSIVE CLUB IN
LONDON, SAT DOWN IN
HIS FAVORITE ARM-
LA¢E§:V:|;V EE‘I"(:ER CHAIR AND DIED OF
- JUMPED OUT OF A UNKNOWN CAUSES
THE DEATHS OF EVELYN WINDOW, LEAVING BE- WHILE READING HIS
GREY, A HISTORY TEACH-  HIND A SUICIDE NOTE NEWSPAPER.
ER, ALFRED LUCAS'S, THAT SAID: I CAN'T
CHEMIST, A. C. MACE'S, TAKE THESE HOR-
ARCHEOLOGIST, RORS ANYNORE!”
W. SMITH LYON...

THESE DEATHS
WERE FOLLOWED BY
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OON'T YOU
GET IT? THESE
PEOPLE WERE

ALL CONNECTED
TO THE OISCOV-
ERY OF THE
TOMB.

v

)

—

=)

—

5

™
-1

T

U

50 WHEN THE

SPHINX TOLD YOU TO FIND

THE TEXT THAT KILLS THE IM-

MORTALS AND TAKE IT FROM
THE GRAVES OF THE TOMB
RAIDERS AND THIEVES WHO

WON'T LET THE DEAD REST...

aF W N

(4

S

[ 4

COULD YOU TELL
ME THE WAY TO NEW
ORLEANS CENTRAL
= HOSPITAL?

TEN BLOCKS IN THAT

DIRECTION.
== Y FE:
TN >
—¥ = il —
} (;‘ P D
i, 3 2 3 Lo LS
e : s <
— <3 . » .
- - ,';ﬁ— = 5 =
.WASN'T IT REFER- HUM, MAYBE SO. YOUR MODERN AGE BRAIN
RING TO THOSE I T NEVER HAS JUST COME UP WITH
JUST MENTIONED? THOUGHT ABOUT A GOOD CLLE.
IT THAT WAY.

WHEN YOU GET BETTER,
‘ WILL YOU COME WITH ME
\ TO DESECRATE THE TOMBS

& ) OF THOSE POOR PEOPLE
: AND HELP ME FIND THE
SECRET TEXT?
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FEVER'S LAUGH
HAS RETURNED.

HER SOUL 1S
RECOVERING
FROMWM THE DEATH
AND THE PAIN.

OEATH IS
GETTING CLOSER EVERY
MINUTE, YOU NAMELESS

BASTARD...

I GUESS THERE WON'T BE
ANY TIME LEFT TO GO TO THE
CEMETERIES OF LONDON AND
FIND THE FORMULA.

I FEEL THAT AHMASI
IS CLOSE.

.. AND WHENEVER
SHE'S AROUND, T THINK
OF A SENTENCE FROM

THE BOOK OF THE

DEAD, WHICH - CURI-

ousLYy - WAS WRITTEN
AT THE TIME OF
TUTANKHAMEN.

130

‘O, GREAT MASTER, RISE FROM
THE GRAVE. DEFEAT YOUR ENEMIES.
CONGQUER YOUR DESECRATORS.”
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I FEEL HER... AHWASI
IS SO CLOSE, TOO
CLOSE...

AND LIKE SO MANY TIMES
BEFORE, SHE'S LOOKING FOR I CANT STAND IT. IT'S

ME SO SHE CAN KILL ME. ALWAYS THE SAME. WHY 0O

YOU HATE ME
SO MUCH,
AHMASI?
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IVE ASKED MYSELF
THAT QUESTION

MANY TIMES. WHY DO I HATE

THAT BOY 50O
MUCH?

AND WHY IS mY
HATRED SO ALIVE
AFTER THOUSANDS
OF YEARS?

IT'S SIMPLE.
BECAUSE mY
ONLY WISH |15 TO
BE IMMORTAL.

BECAUSE THERE
CAN BE ONLY ONE IN
CHARGE, ONE DIVINITY.

AND IN THIS WORLD ONLY ONE
PERSON SHOULD BE IMMORTAL.

NOW TLL FIND THE
CLUES THAT'LL TAKE
ME TO HIM.

THE TREATISE OF
CURSES...

oF A
HUM... IT'S FEVER'S .. ALL THOSE OLD /A o] mHe witcres..
WEIRD BOOK WITH- ACQUAINTANCES i Oeiof )
OUT A TITLE. FROM THE PAST. Cotie i /
Py

7
INCLUDING...

D>

occuer
SCIENCES...

ALCHEMISTS...
PROPHETS...
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I LIVED THROUGH THE BLACK
PLAGLUE...

|
BN ?_'.\'?:?,'?ﬂr‘ ‘v:{ Z, f/'l
‘/_ Aok ”E—*ﬁ}’ e

troo miar | XY A
/| -- THE PERIOD THAT

FOLLOWED WAS
CALLED THE MID-

OLE AGES, BEFORE || Loy somemtine Ik
THE ADVENT OF |}/
!

A /, THE MODERN AGE. IN EUROPE.

.‘ -‘ W\ AV /7%
| :

I HAD A GOOD

LD
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£ LIFE AND I EVEN §
FORGOT TO THINK, ’

-

g
\

al =,
ar

¥,
q ;
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I FELT SAFE. I HADN'T HEARD OF
AHMASI FOR AGES.

I OION'T EVEN
REMEMBER HER ¢

SQUEALING LIKE
I SEE 4
STUCK PIG.
YOU CAN. A STUCK FIG

CAN YOU
GUESS WHY
I'M HERE?




SHE DIODN'T REALIZE IT, BUT MY
SCREAMS...

.. WERE LOUD ENOUGH TO

GET THE ATTENTION OF MY
MASTER, THE INQUISITOR.

THIS WOMAN
WANTS TO KILL

WHA7"S GOINVNG
ON HERE?

DETAIN HER!
SHE'S CRAZY!

DON'T COME
NEAR ME OR..!

134

OH, YOU
STUPID
WOMAN...




w~eoeoeeeo!

JUST WHEN I
HAD MY HANDS ON
THAT WORM...

WHY DID YOU
COME TO
BOTHER ME?

..1DI0TS!

y

IT'S YOU .
WHO'S DEAD,
WRETCH!

NO MORTAL WILL STOP

ME, BECAUSE WORMS

ARE ALREADY EATING
YOUR FLESH.

THAT
IMPOSSIBLE.
THIS WOMAN
1S DEAD.
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SHE'S NOT
BREATHING,
1S SHE?

IF THE SPEAR
COULDN'T FINISH
HER, YOUR STONE
MUST HAVE, BOY.

THAT DAMN BOY
HAS HAD IT HIS
OWN WAY.

ONCE AGAIN HE
MANAGED TO STAY ALIVE.

THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE.

SHE'S STILL
ALIVE! AND THAT
HORRIBLE WOUND
ON HER HEAD IS5
CLOSING UP!

TIE HER
upP TIGHTLY!
SOLDIERS,
IMMOBILIZE
HER!

FATHER SUN
IS HEALING HER
AS USUAL.

TALK, LITTLE ONE.
TELL YOU MASTER
WHAT HAPPENED.

THIS WILL BE YOUR
ENDO, AHMASI.

po—

IT WAS TERRIBLE.
I WAS COLLECTING
FIREWOOOD WHEN...

—ﬂ

.. THE EARTH SUD-
DENLY OPENED AND...

136

.. THI5S WOMAN EMERGED,
STINKING OF SULPHUR. WHEN
SHE SPOKE TO ME HER VOICE

SOUNDED AS IF COMING FROMW
THE BOTTOWM OF A CAVE...

‘I HATE THE PURITY OF
CHILOREN, WHICH IS WHY I
CAME FROMW THE DEPTHS
TO MAKE YOU PAY.
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.. SHE'S THE
MOST DREADFUL
WITCH TVE EVER

SEEN.

ILL HAVE HER CONFESS
ALL OF HER CRIMES.

TAKE HER
TO JAIL!

THESE OLD

.. S E 5 E
ENGRAVINGS... HOW TH AM

INSTRUMENTS OF TORTURE
THAT THE JAILERS USED
ON AHMASI'S BODY.

BONE-CRUSH-
ING MACHINES.
IVE SEEN
THEW USED
FOR CRUSHING
ARMS AND

I SAW HOW THEY MADE
HER SIT ON A WOODEN
CHAIR SPIKED WITH METAL
WHILE SHE WAS INTERRO-
GATED...

THEY USED
EVERYTHING THEY
COULD FIND.

.. THEY PUT
WATER AND A
PIECE OF CLOTH
OOWN INTO HER
STOMACH. THEN,
THEY WOULD
EXTRACT IT
QUICKLY TO RIP
HER ENTRAILS ..

AND SKULL-
CRUSHERS THAT WERE
PRESSED DOWN SO
HARD UNTIL HER TEETH
WERE IMBEDOED INTO
HER JAWBONE...

AND FINGER-CRUSHING

MACHINES THAT CRACKED

HER BONES LIKE
NUTSHELLS.

XI- 7
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I HAVE A VIVID RECOLLEC-
TION OF THE ENCOUNTER

WITH AHMASI.

I REALLY ENJOYED
WATCHING MY MASTER

SMASHING THAT
PRIESTESS OF THE
SNAKES...

.. DAY BY DAY I WATCHED HER
QUARTERED, BLEEDING BODY.

HER MOANING, HER SCREAWMS
OF PAIN MADE ME FEEL SAFE.

BECAUSE AT DAWN,
HER FLESH AND
BONES WOULD REGAIN
THERE FORM AGAIN.

SUCH AN ANSWER
SCARED MY MASTER. HE
WAS HUMBLE IN FRONT
OF THAT VILE CREATURE
THAT WAS BEING RE-
BORN AGAIN AND AGAIN.

CONFESS, BITCH.
ARE YOU A WITCH
OR NOT?

DOES IT
REALLY MATTER,
INQUISITOR?

M-8
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WHETHER ITM A
WITCH OR NOT, YOU
CAN'T CRUSH ME

LIKE YOUR OTHER
VICTIMS, THOSE
THAT YOU TOR-
TURED EXACTLY

LIKE YOURE TOR-
TURING ME NOW,

ENJOYING AS YOU
WATCHED THEIR

BODIES FALL
APART.

AND DO YOU WANT TO
KNOW WHY IT DOESN'T
WORK ON ME?

BECAUSE IT'm
IMMORTAL.

ONLY GOG,
OUR FATHER,
IS IMMORTAL.

ILL SHARE THE

IF YOU SET ME

FREE, MAYBE

SECRET OF
IMMORTALITY
WITH YOU.

AT THAT MOMENT I KNEW THAT
AHMASI HAD WON AGAIN.

HUM... WHAT
WOULD I HAVE
TO OO?

WOULDN'T YOU LIKE BE A GOD?

TO BECOME
IMMORTAL ALL YOU
HAVE TO OO IS TO
MAKE LOVE WITH

ANOTHER IMMORTAL.

OR DON'T YOou
LIKE IT?




AHHHHH ! HELP NE
THE INQUISITOR 1S
DEBASING ME!




SHE PROMISED
ME IMMORTALITY!
THAT'S WHY I
SINNED WITH HER!

LOOK AT HIM

BURNING AT THE
STAKE WITH THE
WITCH WHO
TURNED HM TO

SIN.

SHE SWORE

SHE WOULD
MAKE ME POOR WRETCH, HE WAS
IMMORTAL! THE GREATEST OF ALL

INQUISITORS AND HE
APPLIED THE LORD'S
JUSTICE THE BEST.

THE NEXT DAY NO ONE
KNEW WHO HAD STOLEN
AHMASI'S BONES.

o

FEVER 1S SLEEPING TIGHT.
IO BETTER LET HER
REST.

ILL BE BACK
TOMORROW, MY
FRIEND.
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.. SHE SHOWS
upP AND KILLS
ME AGAIN.

I ALWAYS
PICTURE MYSELF
WITH A PACK OF
FIREWOOOD, AND

THEN...

THAT'S IT. I WON'T GO
TO THE WOODS ANYWORE.
THIS ISN'T THE DAWN OF
THE MOOERN AGE. THERE
ARENT ANY INQUISITORS,
NO WITCHES...

FOR NOW, THERE'S
NOTHING TO WORRY
ABOUT.
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l! NAMELESS BOY,

Uiy LITTLE WORM, YOU

g~ CANT HIDE FROM
el /

= -
A
I KNOW WHICH ROOM
| . _ YOUR FRIEND FEVER |5 IN.

i HOW DID THAT STUPID
BLIND BITCH MANAGE

TO SURVIVE?
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TLL COUNT TO THREE.
IF YOU DON'T SHOW .. AND THR--
UpF, TLL GO UP AND
KILL HER.

HERE I AM,
YOU SNAKE.

PREPARE TO DIE,
INSECT.
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YOUVE BEEN RUNNING

FROM ME FOR CENTU-

RIES, BUT NOW IVE
GOT You!

HANDS UP!
LEAVE THE
BOY
ALONE!

PUFF.

THIS TIME
YOU WON'T GET
AWAY!

PUFF.

ILL MAKE SURE THAT

YOU'RE BURIED UNDER
A MOUNTAIN OR THROWN
TO THE BOTTOMWM OF
AN OCEAN IN A LEAD
BARREL.

.. 5O THE SUN
WILL NEVER

BRING YOU TO
LIFE AGAIN. HEY, Yo’
EVER! WHA7 ARE
You Comwe?
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LEAVE ME ALONE, ->
101 3
oTs. —

IVE BEEN
WAITING FOR THIS
MOMENT FOR

2 THOUSANDS OF
& + NYEARS AND..

WHY DID YOU
HAVE TO COME AND
ANNOY ME, YOU
MORTAL I010T?

NOW YOU'LL

SHE DION'T
FALL.

DIE AND
FOREVER.
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YOURE GOING
OOWN FIRST,
STUPID COFP.
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NEITHER MY NEPHEW
NOR I KNEW THAT

IVE NEVER HAD ANY
ENEMIES.

BESIDES, M BLIND.
THE ONLY THING THAT
I WANT RIGHT NOW IS

FOR EVERYBODY TO

LEAVE ME ALONE.

THE POLICE SAY THAT
HER FINGERPRINTS MATCH
THE ONES FOUND AT YOUR
HOUSE, MRS. VALDERRAMA...

IT 1S BELIEVED THAT
SHE COMMITTED
THE MASSACRE IN
WHICH YOU ALMOST
LOST YOUR LIFE.

I HAVE A COUPLE OF
QUESTIONS FOR THE LITTLE
HERO. MAY I?

HOW DID YOU
MANAGE TO GET THE AXE
WHEN SHE WAS ABOUT TO
KILL THE POLICEMAN?

WHAT? CAN
YOU BE MORE
SPECIFIC?

HUM... THAT
WAS EASY..
I'm USED TO
STUFF LIKE
THIS.

I THINK I MADE A
MISTAKE...

AHEM... HUM... T...

IVE SEEN LOTS
OF SCHWARZENEGGER
MOVIES, CONAN THE
BARBARIAN AND... AND I
PRACTICED IN THE BACK
YARD WITH A BROOM,
SO...

.. IT WAS EASY,




HA HA HA AND 50 THE CASE OF A

- I
HAL.. 7 DEMENTED WOMAN WHO
- s TRIED TO ELIMINATE A
V) B M WHOLE FAMILY 1S CLOSED,
et F DN A SHE WAS STOPPED BY
- ! THIS BRAVE BOY...
O 3
.WHO WATCHED
TOO MANY ACTION .
— T MOVIES... et 5,'._‘,’
i}} 4

BUT I OON'T BESIOES, I GUESS
THINK THAT WiILL HER HEAD AND BOODY
STOP THIS STUPID WILL BE BURIED

RACE THROUGH THE TOGETHER, SO...
MILLENNIA.
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I THOUGHT
OF THAT AND I
TALKED TO mY
FRIEND ROLL.

.
T/

i
T3]
..v\“ a2

L T 7T
7
[
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-

HE'S PROBABLY
WAITING FOR US
IN FRONT OF mY
HOUSE.

I CUT HER
HEAD OFF,

ROLL IS CHIEF
UNDERTAKER FOR
THE NEW ORLEANS
CEMETERY.

XXN.- 8
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ROLL, MY
DEAR OLD
FRIEND.

I ALWAYS DO WHAT
— YOU ASK ME, FEVER.
I OWE YOU TOO

Q MUCH TO REFUSE
DID YOU DO ot YOU ANY FAVOR,
WHAT I ASKED ) EVEN IF IT'S JUST
WHEN I 1 A TINY ONE.
L. CALLED You

FROMWM THE

RIGHT AFTER YOU
PHONED ME, THE BLACK
VAN FROM THE POLICE

MORGUE ARRIVED.

HELLO, ROLL.
I HAVE sOMWE-
THING SPECIAL
FOR YOU.

WE DIDN'T KNOW
WHERE TO PUT THE
HEAD SO I PUT IT IN

THIS BAG, HA HA. MAYBE YOU COULD
PUT IT ON HER LAP
WHEN YOU PUT THE

BOODY IN THE CASKET...

LIKE IT WAS A CROWN.

THE BOOY OF THE
MURDERER WHO
THE LITTLE BOY
BEHEADED IN A

HOSPITAL.
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I DION'T I FOLLOWED YOUR
OO IT. INSTRUCTIONS
AND BURIED THE
BODY WITHOUT
THE HEAD.

HERE IT |15. I STILL

DON'T

WHAT WILL
YOU OO WITH IT,

; .. LIKE IT WAS

.. WHEN THEY
PUT THAT HEAD- STILL ALIVE.
LESS BODY IN THE
CASKET, IT WAS

STILL WARM..

AND THE EYES
IN THE HEAD THAT
I BROUGHT YOU...

.. IT WAS LIKE
THEY WERE STAR-
ING AT ME...

IT WAS SO

.. WHILE T
WRAPPED THE

CAREFUL,
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BAH. CATCH,
BOY.

FOR RIGHT
NOW, TLL BURY IT
IN THE GARDEN.

AFTER ALL
THIS, YOU
ODON'T WANT
TO LIVE HERE
ANYNORE?

OUR FLIGHT
LEAVES FOR LONDON
TONIGHT.

IF WHAT WE ASSUME
HAPPENS TO BE TRUE, THEN THE
FORMULA THAT WILL HELP US

END IMMORTALITY IS IN THE
GRAVES OF THE PEOPLE WHO
FOUND TUTANKHAMEN'S

SARCOPHAGUS.

LUCKILY YOU HAVE MANY
FRIENDS HERE, FEVER.

CAN'T YOU GUESS?

THIS FAKE PASSPORT THAT
YOU GOT FOR ME IN THE NAME OF
BUDDY BOLODEN PROVES THAT ITM A
NORMAL PERSON WHO CAN TRAVEL
THE WORLD.

THERE 1S
ONE THING I
STILL DON'T
UNDERSTAND,
RUNNING WLI..
I MEAN...

IF YOU KILLED
AHMASI, WHY DO
YOU HAVE TO
FIND THAT
FORMULA?
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OF COURSE NOT.
YOU DON'T KNOW THE
BOREDOM OF BEING
IMMORTAL, MY
FRIEND.

ILL FEEL MUCH
MORE CONTENT
KNOWING THAT
SOME DAY TLL
DIE TOO.

GOODBYE,
AHMASI, YOU
SNAKE.

YOUR HEAD
OR YOUR BODY
WILL NEVER
KNOW WHERE
THE MISSING
PART IS

I FEEL SUCH
RELIEF.

COME; LET'S
GET READY FOR
OUR TRIP.

XL - 12
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I THINK TLL .. NOW THAT I KNOW
SLEEP LIKE I AHMASI WILL NEVER
HAVEN'T SLEPT ' RETURN TO THE
FOR THOUSANDS ’ WORLD OF THE
OF YEARS... o LIVING.
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END OF PART #2
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