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ANE IT'Ss ANOTHER
SCORCHING HOT JuLY
MORNING IN THE YEAR
OF OUR LORD, 1969

ANE IN THAT
SPIRIT NEXT UF IS
A MEREEY LITTLE TUNE
FEOM 'THE COTTOM
GRABS' CALLEP
‘ALL THE LOVINY

THE SUN IS
BRIGHT ANPC
SHINING OVER
OUR BLESSER

T -il

JIpoO-war-BOP
COO-00-00-WAP-BOFP
PoOS-WAP-BOF
POO-00-00-WAP-BOFP

"'I
J)

Dmasie, yourre
SO MAGIC.
SPRINKLING LOVIN'

COWN ON ME )




BLESSINGS, SO MLUCH
BLESSINGS: BEVERYTHING
I COULP NEEL.

l."
& SMILINY 1IN THE
SUMMER. LALUSHING
ALL CAREFREE )

Nooo-wap-sor
POO-00-00-WAP-BOP
POO-WAP-BOF
Poo-00-00-WAFP-BOFP

LI

"} GIVE ME A TAsTE
" JUST FOR A START)) b ALL THE LOVE,
)
ALL THE LIGHT IN
THIS WORLP. )
.—l-"""'

NGIWE ME YOUR DREAMS, \ }
* GIWVE ME YOUR HEART #’ y)

Nooco-wap-sor
FOO-00-00-WAFP-BOFP _ THIS SHOLULP
COO-WARP-BOFP [ " COVER IT
POO-O0~-00~-WAP-BOP RIGHT?
b,,' 5




YESSIKE,
THATILL PO
NICELY.

SOOL DAy
TS YALL.

?

NIGGER

NOW THAT 1S
ONE FANCY




MY NAME |15
LUCAS PAVIES.

THIS IS ME LOCKING
AT MYSELF IN THE
MIRROR.

I'M TRYING TO WORK
HF THE NERVE TO SLICE
MY THROAT OFPEN.

THIS HAS BEEN MY
MORNING RITUAL FOR
SOME TIME NOW.

I NEEP TO
GET READPY TOO

YA KNow!
-~

St
LHcAs!

TOPAY ISN'T THE PAY
I GLUESS.




I PLUNNO.
YOU MIGHT ENP
LUF LOOKING MORE
SCRUFFY THAN
PISTINGLUISHE.

NAH, I THINK
I'LL LET IT GROW . o AR N
A BIT. L e CARLA, I
TRY \ AM A BLUM.
SOMETHING
NEW.

PON'T BE SILLY.
IT'S NOT YOUR
FALILT THE FACTORY,

SHUT POWN. _a&

ANDP I PRETEND TO
BELIEVE HER.

AND YOou'LL
BE BACK ON Foe, A 2
YOUR FEET IN JIRIE 2V .. N IT'S TOO
N NS TIME. / '.-.. N LATE NOW BUT I
. B " - # EXPECT YOoU TO BE
[LOTS OF PEOPLE ' Sl CLEAN SHAVEN
HAVE USE FOR AN : > _ImE ur BY powN- TOMORROW
\ ACCOLINTANT. & \ |PLAYING THE PROBLEM. MISTER.

f/ | ::""':-.-.\
"'I;JI ::.'5-'. i

SELF 1S WASTING AawaY, OLUR
\ INNER SELF |S BEING RENEWED
Lay gy rav.’




'FOR THIS LIGHT, MOMENTARY
AFFLICTION 1S PREPARING FOR
LS AN ETERNAL WEIGHT OF _ _ ]
GLORY BEYOND ALL COMPARISON! THE LORD HAS
:CORINTHIANS 4 TOLD Us THAT HARD
| TIMES WOULD BE
QUES.

BUT HE ALSO A PROSPERITY
SAIP IT IS MERELY BEYOND OUR
A PREFARATION FORE IMAGINING.
FUTURE FROSFERITY.

GSONNA NEEP SEVERENCE WILL COME THROLUGH

ALOT MORE THAN SOON. TIPE Us OVER.

FRETTY WORDS TO

SAVE THIS TOWN. SOPPAMN HOKSESHIT,

AND YOU KNOW IT. THOSE
YTAHOOS KAN OFF WITH
ANY MONEY THAT wAas
LEFT.

IT'S LIKE
THIS TOWN
S CURSED.

CAN'T EVEN
PLANT POTATCES IN
THIS PAMN PESERT.




JEB's RIGHT, OF COLURSE.
MISTLETOE 15 A PYING TOWN.

BEENM THAT waYy
FOR ALMOST A
SENERATION NOW.

THE REST OF Us
LINGER LIKE FROGS

IN BOILING WATER
WHOWE GOTTEN TOO
HsED TO THE srRAPLAL
RISE IN HEAT.

MOsST OF THE KIPs OLDP
ENCLUGH TO WORK HAVE
ALREADPY FLEP TO GREENER
FASTURES.

OR TO THAT sTURIL?
FUCKING WAR WITH

STARS OF GLORY IN
THEIR EYES.

TCO SET IN OUR WAYS,
ANP TOO LACKING IN
IMAGINATION TO DO
ANYTHING ELSE.

BESIPES PRAY
FOR PELIVERENCE.




NOW THAT'S WELL I'LL BE |i8
A FLASHY \  DamneED. A
RIPE. ! Ny L W

T NN
FLASHY THAN
THE PRIVER.

A NEGRO? ?I' N AN QAN =

MUST BE
FROM NEW
YORK. I HEAR
THEY'RE RUNMNING
THINGS UF THERE
THESE AYS.

HE HAVE WITH
OUR MAYOR
I WONPER?

BACK THEN I
COULPN'T EVEM
HAZARLD A GUESS

WE'RE
KEAal?Y TO &O
LUCAS. BLCK'S
REAL SLEEPY.

AS TS WHY THIS
STRANGE MAN

HAR COME TC CUR
TOWN.




—

I'VE BEEN IN THIS
| TOWN FOR MY WHCLE
LIFE ALMOST.

WHEN I WAS YOUNG I
THOUGHT I COULD HELF
MAKE SsOMETHING OUT
OF THIS FLACE.

| LEAVE FOR THOSE WHO
CAME AFTEE.

BUT ALL THE SMALL, OLD ' AMERICA WAS BUILT
PLACES ARE DYING, PRAINED : EROM TOWNS LIKE
OF THEIR LIFE BY THE GROWTH | | = — e THESE.

OF THE BIG CITIES. (

SUCKEDP PRY ANDP
LEFT TOC ROT IN
THE SUN.




IT WAS ONMLY A FEW WEEKS
LATER WHEN WE FOLUNP OUT
WHY THE COLOUREDP MAN
HAP COME TO OLR TOWN.

THANK YOU
FOLKS FOR MAKING
A IT HEKE TONIGHT. .
I HAVE
SOME PROMISING

NEWS TO SHARE P
B witH vaLL. 4

— -

MAYOR WHITEY LURED Us

HERE WITH LOFTY PROMISES |
| OF SALVATION ANP PROSFPER-
ITY INCARNATED IN THESE

BlG CITY STRANGEKS.

WE HAVE SOME N
VISITORS FROM OUT |
OF TOWN wiTH A |

A RATHER INTEEE5T1NE

L
i

I'LL LET THEM
EXPLAIN IT FOR YOU
THEMSELVES.

h‘g 2
" I ONLY ASK
THAT YOL ALL
TAKE THE TIME
1O HEAR THEM

our.
7

ANDP CAREFULLY
CONSIPER THE HUGE

POTENTIAL OPPORTUNITY L0

THIS COULEP BE FOR
Ls AlLL.

NOW ILL 3
BE HANDING
THE FLOOR
10 MR. ALEX |

REEUS OF
THE LOGIS

CORPORA-

APPARENTLY HE
CAME TO SAVE LS.

YOU COULD HEAR A FPIN PROF As
THAT WY LEAGUE-LOCKING KIP
STEPPEDP IN FEONT OF THE MIC.




HELLO LAPIES
AND GENTLEMAN.

PO YO WANT
TO BE FAKT OF
A REVOLUTION?

BECALSE HERE
IT 15. CLEVER,
COMPACT, ANP
READPY TO RIVAL

82

I PRESENT TO
YOU THE FUTURE
OF HOME
ENTERTAINMENT:

THE 'LUCIP?

f‘- o -
DREAMING DEVICE'
OR 'LDD! /




| I WAS MORE INTERESTEP IN THE OTHER FELLOW. '

y A
a
-

PERHAPS IT'S
BECALSE I HAL
A CITY EPLUCAT-
| ION.

OR JUST THE
PROXIMITY TO THE
PULSE OF THE
MOPERN WORLP
IN GENERAL GAVE
ME A CERTAIN
BUT I KNEW WITHOUT INSIGHT.
A SHADOW OF POLBT

THAT'S FOR SURE. THE GOOP FOLK | WHO WAS TRULY RLUN-

OF MISTLETOE HUNG ON HIS EVERY NING THIS SHOW.

WORD.

——

HE WAS SMART ENOLIGH
TO KNOW HIS ALUPIENCE
WERE SIMPLE FOLK WITH
SIMPLE PREJUPICES.

THE LPP; A HEAPSET
FPROMISING US THE
ABILITY TO CONTROL
VIRTUAL REALITY LIKE
LET THE PRETTY, A WAKING PREAM.
WHITE KIP BE THE
FACE OF THE FUTURE
HE WAS TRYING TO
SELL UsS.

, BUT IF IT
SOLINDPS LIKE - | WERE TRUE...
SOMETHING KUBRICK -

WOLLEP PREAM UF.

SCIENCE
FICTION.

B

-

WHO WOLLDPN'T WANT

===
L N
! .

7 [ Hil/FV4 : TO ESCAPE REALITY?
a7 |




WE'RE ONLY AT
THE FROTOTYFE STAGE
RIGHT NOW WITH
FRODLUCTION IN
LIMITED QUANTITIES-

THAT'S WHERE
Yo COME IN
MY FRIENDS.

3000 POLLARS? !
I GOT A WIFE ANP
EIGHT KIPs!

THAT'S LIKE
B8O,000
CoLLARS!

THE LOGIs CORFORATION
WILL FAY AN AMOLNT OF
THREE THOUSANDP L.s. POLLARS
FOR EVERY LPDP UNIT CONSIGMNED
BY YOU FOR A PERIOP OF
NO LESS THAN THREE
MONTHS.

TAKE ONE FOR
EVERY SINGLE
MEMBER OF
YOUR FAMILY.

THE MORE UNITS
IN USE, THE MORE
CATA FOR LS: ANP

THE SOCONER WE CAN
BRING THE FROPLUCT
TO MARKET.

EVEN IF IT
COESN'T WORK
THEY FPROM-
ISEF TO FaY
LUFFRONT.

CoLLAR BILLS
AREN'T THE
ONLY THING TO
CONSIPER
HEFE THOUGH.

WE DPON'T KNOW
WHAT MATERIALS

THEY USE.

THERE COLLL!
BE A FOLLUTICON

ISSUE.

WHY AEE THEY
LSING A sMmAaLL
TOWN LIKE US?

FOR SECRECY
OF COURSE,
SINCE IT'S SLCH
A REVOLUTIONARY
IPEA.

FEEL FREE TO ¥

SUR BENEVOLENT
GUESTS THEN LEFT
Us IN PRIVACY TO
CONSIPER THEIR
FPROPOSAL.

HE sall THEY'D
BUILEP THE FIRST
FACTORY IN
MISTLETOE.

IT LOOKS
LIKE S& MLUCH
FLIMN.

WE sHOULP
TREY IT AT
LEAST.

THIS MaY BE
JUST WHAT SUR
TOWN NEEDPS.

ITS A SIFT
FROM SO0 HOW
CAN WE IGNORE

THAT?

A ManN JUsT
LANMPEDR ON THE
MOON FER
CHRISSAKES!

IF WE TURN THIS
COWN THEM SOME
OTHER TOWM WILL

REAF ALL THE
BEMNEFITS.

YO CAN'T
STOF
FROGRESS.




=W P i

?Q) HONESTLY, T DON'T |} L‘:‘) -
O3 d THINK WE REALLY CISY
1)

&
e coH. 1 canN'T P ARE yOU
waIT TO TRY Y surE WE sHouLe |8 Q‘:
| BE LETTING BLCK [EIRNE St
USE THIS? N2y

3 F

Y CIMON

) N s ;
ﬁl CAD, IT'S SO

) - NO, I WASN'T |5 ;'-'1 5 ﬁ o ;r{ N
| WASN'T CURIOUS. - Rl TN AN AN

ﬁ? ) ) I G L ¢
. G = HATE ITIF I [EOR Sp o LY
’ . ~ 7 V)e"ﬂ}] |

e =S
L

H :ﬁu
9 Y &)
-. WL | Lv) | ﬁ'_“‘"'v"} L W), t“v”

THE ABILITY TO F |
PREAM WHATEVER, [\ A | | I_r.:amTE THE

AND WHENEVER QFFOSITE.
TOU WANT.

APPARENTLY THE
L wAS EVERY-
THING ANP A BAG
OF CHIPS.

MISTLETOE
CHANGEP
OVERMIGHT.

IT BECAME THE
THING TO PO.




|

THE PASTIME TO
END ALL PASTIMES.

EVERYONE'S RESFONSIBILITES
AND PROBLEMS VANISHED IN A
HAZE OF VIRTUAL REALITY.

I FELT LIKE IT WAS MY
JOB TO REMAIN APART.
RATIONAL.

IT'S LIKE -
LIVING IN A I TOLDP MYSELF THAT THESE

CINEMA MAN. PEOPLE, THE LOGIS COULD
B NOT BE TRUSTED.

MORE THAN THAT.
I FEEL—----HAFPIEEI
EVERY DPAY. MORE THAT I HAP TO BE THERE
HOFPEFLIL. TO PICK LUIP THE PIECES
FOR MY TOWN.

HEY MAN,
COULD YOu WRAF
IT UF MAYBE?

I CAN FREELY APMIT

NOW THAT THERE WAS
ONLY ONE REAL REASON
WHY I PIPN'T IMMEDIATELY
HOF ONBOARD THE LOD |
TRAIN TO HAPPINESS.

CLOSE SOON IF
YOU KNOW WHAT
I MEAN.

MISERY AND DESFPAIR HAD !
BECOME A COMFORTABLE 1 WAS AFRAID
BLANKET FOR ME. i OF CHANGE.

IT HADP BECO
HOME.

OF HAPFINESS.

OF BEING HIGH
ENCLGH TO FALL
AGAIN.




I'P LOST CONTROL
OF EVERYTHING ELSE
IN MY LIFE.

CAN YOU BLAME ME FOR !
NOT WANTING TO LOSE THE |
COMFORTING FAMILIARITY !
OF MY SUFFERING AS

WELL?













IT PIPN'T TAKE ME LONG
AT ALL TO REALIZE THAT
THAT WAs JUST THE
BEGINNING.

1I'DC LEARNED THINGS
ABOUT MYSELF; THINGS

I COULPN'T HAVE TOLP
YOU IF MY LIFE PEPENPED
ON IT.

ANP EVEN THAT, EVEN KNOWING
THE CONTENTS OF MY MIND
EVERY THOLGHT AND PESIRE
1'C EVER HAP IN EVERY SINGLE
MOMENT FEROM THE WOMB TO
THE MOMENT I PUT THIS THING
ON, WAS STILL JUST SKIMMING
THE SURFACE.

WITH THE LD I wWAS ABLE

TO PLUNGE TO THE VERY

PEPTHS OF MY sOLL, OF
MY PESIRES.

HOW COLULP AN ENTERTAINMENT
PEVICE; A GLORIFIEP TELEVISION
TAKE ME ON SLUCH A JOURNEY?

THE QUESTION BURNED FAR TOO
FAINTLY BECAUSE BY THEN I HAL
BEEN COMPLETELY CONSLIMED.




---SCARCELY THERE
AT ALL.

THE NEXT STEF I& CONNECTION.
THE WALLS SEFARATING OUR
CONSCIOUSNESS ARE LIKE




| carLa anp 1, WE Hap |
. | A sEx LIFE AcanN. |

Sl A LovE LIFE. ’(

r'.
T,
. R
wEL ot Tl g ]
; b Tt
@ <o
"
L - g
o
o =Fa = B Fety

d TO ALLOW Us TO TRULY
SEE OLURSELVES GAVE
Us THAT.

IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE WE NO
WE WERE | : LONGER EVEN NEEDED THE DEVICE
FOREVER — TO HEAR EACH OTHER'S THOLGHTS.
cHAaNGED. |

EGO? IPENTITY? THESE
ARE JUST PISTRACTIONS;
CHEAF ILLUSIONS TO KEEF
Us FEOM EEMEMBERING
THE OLPEST TRUTH.

- —




,

ANDP THEY
COULP SEE
Us.

THE BOUNPARIES HAD
BEEN BREACHED. WE
WERE ABLE TO SEE
INTC THE HEARTS AND
MINPS OF ALL OQUR
FELLOW TOWNSFEOFPLE.




WE HAD TRANSCENPED
QUK THOUGHTS: CUKE
PREAMS, OUR HUMANITY
ITSELF.

AND DISCOVERED THAT
WE WERFE GOF.

IT was A TUEsPAY 1
THINK. I CAN'T REALLY
SAY HOW MUCH TIME
HAP PASSEL.




THAT wWAas THE PAY WE
CPISCOVERED THERKE was
A PRICE FOR LLTIMATE
KNOWLEPGE.

= —




EL ROcAN'S LOWEER
JAW VANISHEDP WITHOUT
A TRACE.

NO ONE COILLD BEAR THE

THOUGHT OF GOING BACK
TO THE EXISTENCES WE
HADP BEFORE.

NO ONE WANTEDR TO
THINK THAT OURE
WONPERFLL NEW
LIVES CARRIEFP CONs-
SEQLENCES

a

OUR FIRST REACTION
WAS, OF COURSE, PENIAL. |

THE EXCUSES AND
R NS COULD YOU BLAME LS?

FPOLUREER IN LIKE EC waAs JUST ONE
WATER. INCIPENT.

OVER THE WEEKsS
MORE THINGS
WENT "MISSING'.

IRREPLA B

THINGS. NN | OGIS NEVER RETURNED
N oL R cALLS. THEY HAD

ABANDONED LS.

LIMBS, ORGANS, PIECES
OF OURSELVES BEYOND
THE PHYSICAL.

e
_— WHATEVER THE LI HACD
EXFPOSED LUs TO was

TAKING ITS TOLL IN THE
STRANGEST WAY POSSIBLE. IT TOOK LONGER THAN IT

SHOULP HAVE BUT OUR
BLUEBBLE CF [PENIAL EVEN-
THALLY BLURST.




BUT IT PIPN'T
MATTER.

I GUESS YOU CAN'T
UMN-EAT THE FOREBIPPEN
FRUIT.

ol

IN RETROSPECT 1
THINK CARLA wAsS
ONE OF THE
LUCKY ONES.

THE 'TAKINGS' AS WE TOOK
TO CALLING THEM WOLILD ONLY
HAPFEN TO US WHEN WE SLEFT.




WE FLOOPED OUR TO FENP OFF QLR
SYSTEMS WITH ALL WE PIP EVERYTHING NEW MORTAL ENEMY.

THE STIMULANTS WE COLULP THINK OF
THE PHARMACY IN OLUR MANIC TERROR

COULP MUSTER. TO STAY AWAKE,

THE EVENTUAL RESLILT
was; OF COLRSE;
PRECICTABLE.

WE BECAME A
TOWN OF ZOMBIES.

LUNABLE TO FUNCTION,
PARALYZED BY FEAR
AND THE EVER-GROWING
BLACKNESS AT THE
EVGE OF OUR VISION.




THIS SLOW; SLOW
TORMENT I THINK
WAS FAR WORSE
THAN IF WE'D JusT
| SLUERENPERED.

MANY SIMPLY LOST
THE WILL TO STRUG-
GLE ANP WERE
TAKEN SWIFTLY.

FOR THOSE OF LS
LEFT BEHIND THE
BLACKNESS ATE AT
QUR MINDPS, SLOWLY
EROCING OLR
CONSCIOUSNESS.

OUR TORMENTOR
WOLLDP NOT BE
PENIEL.

A PERVASIVE ALL-
ENCOMPASSING

UREEAL THAT BUBBLEL
LIKE BILE IN MY BOWELS.

BY THE TIME MY
SON LEFT I NO
LONGER HAD THE
| EMOTIONAL caPACITY
{ TO FEEL ANYTHING
| BUT DREAD;

MANY TRIED FLEEING THE TOWN
LIMITS OUT OF sOME PESPERATE
BELIEF THAT THE CUKsSE HAL
INFESTED MISTLETOE ANDP NOT ITS
FPEOPLE.

/
/ |

——

TO OCCUPY Us;

IF ANYTHING SUCH ACTIONS WERE
SEEN As A PIRECT CHALLENGE BY
WHATEVER IT WAS THAT HAL COME

/)
'

A CHALLENGE IT WOULP
NEVER FAIL TO MEET.




THE PARK MAN IN
THE FANCY CLOTHES
HADP SOLP Us OUT

TIME ANDP THE SENSE OF IT

I ASKEDP MYSELF TIME HAL LONG SINCE FLED WHEN

ANP TIME AGAIN, BULLYING 10 THE DEVIL I REALIZEDL THAT 1 WAS THE

MY EXHAUSTED MIND FOR i ONLY ONE LEFT WITH ENOLIGH

ANSWERS. INTACT TO BE CONSIPEREP
CONSCIOUS EVEN BY THE
LOOSEST MEASURE.

wHY HaD THEY | [N OR PERHAPS HE
PONE THIS TO | W% WAS THE PEVIL
us? - HIMSELF.

THE 'COLLECTOR! WAS I CAN SEE IT NOW IN

ALMOST FINISHED WITH : ALL OF ITS HORRIBLE,

HIS JOB. Wl HORRIBLE GLORY.

\‘ '

PLAIN AS PEATH ANP
NOWHEKE NEAR AS
MERCIFLL.




THE BLACK SLUN.

THE FINAL PUZZLE
PIECE. THE LAST
SECRET.

WE HUMANS HAVE
BEEN $O BLESSED
FOR OUR IGNORANCE;
SO LUCKY TO LIVE

| WiTHOUT KNOWING
THE REAL TRUTH.

MY ONLY COMFORT,
THE ONLY COMFORT
I COULD HOPE FOR
& THAT IT ENDS.







KASHKA?

WHERE ARE WHATZ! THAT
YOu? ARE YOU PLACE 1S STILL

. NUTS!2 A SATURATED WITH
THEY SAID

yOU LEFT THE
COMPOLIND.

WELL, IF You
SAY SO, MAN.

ACCORPING TO
THE CLRREENT

READINGS THE = & Y~ HOW ARE
LEVELS ARE STILL A s / [THINGS LOOKING
WAy ABOVE \Y FROM THE
SAFETY. N \  GROUND?

THE LAST OF
THE LIFE SIGNS
VisaAPFEARELD
THEEE DPAYS
AGO.

CHREIST ALMIGHTY.
SO IT's TRUE.-

EVERYONE'S
SONE. TAKEN.

YE<s. THEKE AKE
FIMENSIONS EVEN
BEYOND THE
YAGGSYOTH
SPHERE.




ANEP WE
CAN GO THERE,
WITH ENOLUGH
ASSISTANCE.

THEY'VE SEEN
ANL EXFERIENCED
WHAT NO OTHER
HUMANS HAVE.

AND MADPE
A GREAT SsACRIFICE
FORF OURF FACE.

THROUGH IT BUT 5O FAR
THE CLEAREST ANDP MOST
COMFPLETE THOUGHT
POCUMENT BELONGS TO
ONE LUCAS PAVIES.

PRCOBABLY OWING TO
HIS PROFESSION HE
HAD A CLEAK,
AMALYTICAL MIND.

BUT MOVING ONTO
ANOTHER MATTER,
I HAVE A RATHER
FPRESSING QUESTION
OF MY OWN.

NOT WITHOUT
FAYING A
FRICE THOUGH.

JUST As
ME. MAKER
SAIP.

WHERE'Ss THAT
HOT BROAP OF
YOURS?Z YOU LEFT
HER UFSTATE? |
I was sO
LOOKING FORWARLD
TO SEEING HER F

AND THESE
FOOK FOOLS
FPall? 1T.

I THINK
THEY'RE
FORTUNATE. £

HOW

INCREDIBLY NOEBLE

WE'VE ALLOWED
THEM TO BE,
HEH HEH.

THEY WON'T
BE REMEMBERED,
AME NEITHER WILL

THIS TOWN.

wHAaT
HAFPFENED HERE
1S CREATING A
VACLILUM. NATURE
WILL PROTECT
ITSELF

HOW MUCH PATA
WERE YOLU ABLE
TO GATHER?

'S FUNNY IS
WHAT WERNA WOLUL
o TO YOU IF sHE
EVER HEARDP YOU
REFER TO HER AS A
‘BrROADY.

WHAT'Ss SO
FUNNY?Z




BE CAREFLL
AROUNDP HER.

ANYWAY,

IVE HADP ENOUGH
OF THIS. I'M
COMING BACK

IM.

may YOUR
SOULS FINDP
FEACE.

YOLUR SsACFIFICE
WILL NOT BE IM
VAIM.




Special Thanks:
This issue was proudly supported by the
generous Patreon pledges of these fine folks:

Zachary Jones
William Tener
Nicholas Hurley
Erica Mounsey
Paul Hyson
Solar Storm Studio
Alexandra Engellmann

Hab Oh

Diskordia is an independent work and depends on pledges
from patrons to exist. If you enjoy this comic, please consider
supporting it on Patreon.

(E) patreon.com/diskordiacomic
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