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that they also
sharper not know our
teeth. strength.

Look at you,

my glorious,

bloodstained
children.

And now
I deliver you
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Premier, the
Nation has
reached the

I wonder
now, how long
she will stand. T
wonder how long
she will stand
before she
falls?

And what
do you see,
Dragon?

I know you
have read the
reports as well,
Widowmaker.
7el! me what
you see.

Your father

...he casts a

long shadow
from the

Texas will
fall, but at
acost.

The Nation
does not have
the army to
withstand great
losses. They are
few, and their
enemy is many.

Yes. T
understand
our scouts have
confirmed
it's started.
The War.

It was as he
long predicted,
the Nation has been
hoarding technology
beyond what they
offer to the other £
p nations.

And now, they
attack from
strength knowing
their enemies’
weakness.
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You are
angry that 1
compromised > \
you. /" When mother N

/ used to get angry
[ at how precocious T
7 \ was, my father,
I compromised \ Mao //, used to
myself. That choice quote Xhing to
was mine. It has her:
been made. It is the
past, and all that
remains is what I
do rext.

Father,
I need you
to know
something...

Yes,

Xiaolian? "Alore in the

universe, the
world is an orphan.
Look how high she
'l never rose before the
forgive you. £l "

T'll never
forgive you for
the loss of
my son.

What are

you trying
tosay, |
father? ¢

That I have
no wisdom
to share today,
flower...only
questions.

Do our
children truly
need us...
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an you are a
mother, then
tell me, little |

\ flower...where is /
I\ Your child?

Why must
you be cruel,

Is it not enough that \| |
I am a prisoner here -- '\ I You think T
back home -- having lost > - keep you here --
everything, and never { and saybthe th/ﬂ[gs
to leave again. \ I say -- because | am
1 z’;’:;,;’:: cruel? That I secretly
as well? wish to change you
% y into something which
might please me
more?

I did not
take your child.
There was no
saving...
that boy.

What I did
was take you
back -- to hide
you here, and
keep you alive. T
did that because
I have always...
valued who you
are.
And now I
must navigate
the perils of my
new alliance that T
gained in regaining
you. It was my hope
that you would...
assist me in
this.






OEBPS/images/page_00100.jpg
Red says it's around hundred
miles straight ahead.
Just go north

and you'll be fi

I’/ even say a prayer

for you, dead man...
That hopefully, you
get there in time.






OEBPS/images/page_00102.jpg
THEY ARE ALL OUR
CHILDREN.

SO THEY HAVE NO
FATHERS, THEY HAVE
NO MOTHERS.

VAV
v






OEBPS/images/page_00101.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_00108.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_00107.jpg
| 7he Lair of the Beast.

Horsemen
have
returred.

1t’s time
to leave.

you proceed
with some

I've destroyed all records
n the lair's mainframe and
archived all necessary data

to this Orb.

those as

Okay then,

here goes. Hurk!

caution... SHufF=
| You worry

While
electro-stinulus,
steroids and virtual
kinesthetics have kept you
Fit -- and you've run the
Preparedness programs many,
many times -- you've never
actually engaged your host
muscular system before.

My physiological /
neurological systems
are all in sync. Always

have been according to
You...and, /¥ you're not

diagnostics are
top of the line.

Are you V Because all the
sure you have  scenarios we've run are
pretty dependent
on minor programs

in the endgame.

everything?

" Yes. 1 have X
them a/l.

What about the
triage programs...oh,
and the dietary ones?

Apparently, nourishment
is a big deal with
mobile platforms.

THIS IS true.
I am top of
the line.

really the
difference
between a
hyper accurate
simulation
and reality
itself?
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4
Conquest! Hey!
Conquest!

You're
missing a
foot.

And what
happened
to the
boy?

Can you
understand
any of
this?

Still not
getting
it
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N

Are you

I would have N
guessed you were 2s T
going to keep dort't know
running, like the what this
cowardly little dick
you are.

A naming
convention.

A

Until now all T
have ever heard living
things referred to by was
strict biological

classification Within a
taxonom/ca/ hierarchy.
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Looks like W /5wt e just corridor
the Great Beast  so goddamn leads to
of the Apocalypse , terrifying? the outer
is running for hub.
his life. -
* Famine,
you circle
around the
other way in
case he slips
away from
Conquest.

I'md

ying
to pull out his
fingernails.
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Up until now there's a
reason that we haven't
used particular names
for things, /sn’t
there?

I think it's
because you didn't
want to confuse facts
with inconsistent
biological specificity.
Dehumanizing isn't
the right word...
maybe sterility
is better.

thing confuses
the imperative
logic necessary for
superior decision
making.

70 put it bluntly:
You didn't want
morality impeding my
\ /logic -- names convey
\ Aumanity, they inject
i compassion.

Conquest is 8
Horseman of the
Apocalypse. He was at
the sacking of Rome.
The tearing down of the
Temple in Jerusalem. He
was in Hiroshima. He

was in Nagasaki. Hrknow

to most,
Conquest has
historically
spared a single
life mumerous
He has been times.
& mother to
many, many lives.
He has loved, and
I/t has cost

Yes. That's
correct.
Very good.

M|/ But does
M 2! life have

" And what's NG
this one's life |\

To you?

very, very

little.
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For example, in
the past, you were
cataloged in our
database as:
Mythological: Artificial: But you
Reanimate: Apocrypha: have a more...
Horsemen delineated
"\ romenclature,
don't you?

Its name is \
Conquest.

hrmpt. Wait...
do you have 2
name?

Well, that's a
terrible name,
isn't it?  Would you
_ like a new
one? Balloon?

We're well within the

I've accessed
the Union
mainframe.

action parameters,
Balloon. Let fly
whenever you're ready.

Would you please " specifically, T would
run simulation like to engage that
program simulation's

32,8797 exitsim.

We just
launched...
WHAT!?!

I think I've

just figured

something
out... Lo
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How many
times have
we run the
evacuation
scenario?

A

Almost have my
environment suit
on. How much
longer do we
have?

Anticipated. I
loaded the
experimental
time-shifting program
If you feel the need to
momentarily step
outside of normal
space-time.

The term
experimental is used
loosely here, as we know
that time-shifting does
work. However, the power
drain is so inmense it is
impossible to determine how
many times it can, in fact,
be sarely used.

and Fifty-seven
thousand, two
hundred and three

rate of two
percent.

roughly three
thousand

/ %o

A @
. \\\\,/lll/ o ._§;J

The Horsemen
have reached the
lower levels.
Maintaining their
current pace, they
will arrive here in

Sixty-three
seconds...

This whole
time thing is
going to take
some getting

used to.
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WHAT IS A NAME BUT A VERY
SPECIFIC LABEL?
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I'm not
going to
lie.

You've really
sold me on the
idea of this, War.
It feels...obscenre.
Like I'm acting out
or something.

Uh-huh. And the T honestly don't
_further we get know what we're
into it, the more
it seems like the
constraints of the
Message are
loosening. Killing
that runt is going
to feel down
right
liberating.

butcher a
small town.
Bloody up some
local sporting
event? What do
you think,
Conquest?

would like to
use his head
for a ball.
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That's —
correct. 7apping into
the lair's security
network.
Establishing
live feed.

Nothing you
can do about
the extra life
problem is
2 there?

I'm sorry
no. We're
live now. N
Engaging in
twenty-two |
seconds.

( =sigh= P,
makes me
even more How
excited to screwed up
P[ay, is that?
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Simulation
32,879 still
dchievable.

Do you wish to continue?
IF not, I really should divert
the rockets.

_

leaving. But
before we

I want
Conquest to
remember
something. You
remember and
tell the
others.

In the
future, when
you speak of

me...make sure it's
with the proper
amount of
respect.
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A little
deeper
row...

7ell me,
Mister Graves...
have you ever

heard of Jakob

de Fontagnes?

you? Most people
haven't, as Jakob

younger physician --
his understudy --
when he picked an

inopportune time to

See, he had
just operated on a
young woman, and while

Jakob was busy purging,
she died from surgical
complications...so it fell to
his understudy to
perform the
autopsy.

And
why would

was a subtle
murderer. Most
doctors are.

Eventually, he
was caught by a

Up until
now, Jakob --
well-respected and of
immaculate reputation --
always undertook this task.
After all, he just had to
krnow what went wrong,
and why a patient under
his care had died.

fall ill. Food
poisoning.

But
come to
find out, the good
doctor Jakob, while
operating on his
patients, liked to leave
objects sewn inside
them. Like small
diseased rodents...
or tiny broken
birds.

He was
very fond of
those filthy,

rotting things.
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You. Forever.

The rules
are ancient
and supercede
T
1

We were
surmmoned by
a nation...and

all other

nations have
\ answered.
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Infection and
death would follow, followed
then by the concealment
of his evil deeds. Until
he was finally caught. Don't
you find that all very
fascinating, Mister
Graves?

That he hid
the object of
their death
inside
them?

T expect
you to be on
your very best
behavior today,
Mister Graves. I
have vouched for
you -- persondlly
recommending
you to the
President...

Who I
serve
at the
pleasure
of.

II. Who do

you serve,
Mister
Graves?
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REVENGE IS FOR THE
RIGHTEOUS.

VAV
v
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With all due respect,
sir. Everyone should
concern you.

I do not need to
belabor both the
duplicitous and feral

nature of our
northern neighbors,
the Urion.

And while we have enjoyed a
long-term relationship with
the Texas Republic, we
should take pause at the
recent ramp-up of nationalism.

T believe the border closings

and their comprehensive
withdrawal of all diplomats
hints at a much larger
problem. It's speculation, of
course, but 1 believe there
is a sickness growing there.

And as for
the PRA.

Nor should T dwell
on the machinations

of the Kingdom...

Both of these
are well known

What precisely has

history taught us

about leaders who
come to power
through regicide?

Be wary,
Mister President...
this one bites
First.
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S0 as You see, President Burkhart,
our little collection of world leaders --
under the always potent pressures
of change and upheaval...

Now teeters
on the precipice
of some unruly, and
I persondlly believe,
unnatural, descent
into chaos.

I tell you
truly, sir...for
hyour :'/":stj time \
ere, this is some Yo 1ie

kinda shitstorm 95
you're walking . symbolic, but
into. Be that as it it also serves
may, Archibald...the a real
Wall was established as _PUrPose...
shared territory
surrounding, and
restricting access
to, Armistice.

That being a place where
nations can set aside their
differences and attempt
to settle -- and at a//
costs -- avoid regional
conflicts...

I intend to
uphold and
horor that
primordial
vision.

While keeping one's focus
centered on idealism,
perhaps spare a8 moment
or two for current
concerns...

Such as
Incendiary
devices and
prajectile
weapons.

Of course, Mister President.
But if I might offer one firnal
thought before moving
on to other
concerns...

Why else
do you think
you're here,
Archibald?

So...who
here should
concern me

most?
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Ask yourself, what is it
that separates the upper
strata of aristocracy?

Each head of state here
represents some various
measure of each of those
things in some other
varying degree...

But one has more
than all the others.

What makes one
sovereign state better

Is it having fractionally
more money...or power...
or influence? Yes. OF
course it /s

s it having a greater
power to destroy? Or to
build? Yes. 7hat also.

i S ¥ v vy
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Of course, I say that knowing
full well that vigilance is best
reserved for that other, bigger,
more dangerous dog...

You know...the one
that bites /ast.

Keep that in mind, sir,
as you look around this
. table of your...
somewhat equals.
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Mister President,
T beg you do not
commit us to a

No, Archibald. We should
most certainly do this.
cut it OfF at the source. Tom.the Preehlent )
course of action Immediately. who will decide. ttl‘z’{;ear:d
that limits it
ELF= goddamn
mouth.

Dammit, man.

5 \V4
As I was saying..." Today T'll stand
I will stand with

/ Forget the cancer
aqainst this e;jating us from the
the Nation and aqqressive wiedom of inside...as appearances
the Republic. diegglay OF... this great Détente? must be
irrationality. council is, Hold steady in maintained.
what, the storm?
exactly? Maintain the
illusion of
peace at all
cost?

After all, these are

This...denial Y The argument Learn to live |
the greatest nations is unbecoming is over, and you with it, you
in the history of for a leader have /ost. impetuous
the world, no? of men, child.
Xiaolian.
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A confrontation
between one
party, the PRA,
and a second
party, The Union,
yields a
termination rate
of sixty-two

percent.

Undefined.
And who
would risk

such a
thing?

Any
secondary or
tertiary aligned
party: the
Confederacy, the
Kingdom, the
Republic, yields a
termination
rate of
twenty-seven

percent.

Iseea
successful
campaign for
the PRA.

A likely
stalemate,
or an
unlikely
defeat for
the PRA.

Any third
pPlayer operating
Independently of

the other two
produces an
amorphous
scenario.
Volatile and

One who
has other
variables at
play here
today.

projection?

this...is a
performance meant
to induce a
particular
outcome.

Liars telling
lies? Politicians
with hidden
agendas? Can the
Nation withstand
such outrageous
behavior?

variable.

Regardless...
if T understood
3/l that correctly...
your shaman said
as long as our two
great countries
remain...urengaged,
it will serve as a
impassable
deterrent?

would agree
to it as

can agree...
right here
B\ and now.

well.

common
good.
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When I take [ Llisten to
your head...T'll | me, you foul
carry it around | \ /ittle bitch.

with me like

I think we \% Perhaps Does the King have a
understand We can spare position you wish to reveal
your feelings a moment to your peers on this
here, Madame , for cooler . council, Prince?
President. heads?

of-- after that...the King wil
decide what he is

He sits above going to do.

Brother... the concerns of
Pplease. elected officials.
So today, T am
only here to
listen.

This council As you know, the King does not T will then return to my
is not equal to answer to the summons of other father and report what has
the Kingdom men, Goverror. happened here, and only
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It takes a certain type of But finding delusion is not an
person to believe that they unreasonable expectation, Mister
were born to rule President. From there, things get
other men... worse...and quickly. Sociopathy and She's got
insanity are not historically spiders in her
unheard of. head...and

cobras in her
Present mouth.

company
excluded, of
course. S0...my advice?
T'd steer clear of
this one, sir.
Give her 3 wide
berth.

You imply guilt Does the House
but fail to name of Mao lack the
courage to point
their finger directly
at those they
dccuse?

Hrrrn. |dle Be careful I was naive and did not
threats are what you understand what it Zruly
ore thing... risk. Ok, cost to protect the
Madame things you
President. Once... care for.
T wagered
everything
and /ost.
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Your father...
always waiting
to see what
cards other
men hold.

You're surrounded...
surrounded by your
ernemies...do you
have any friends left
In this world?

The data is
incomplete. Al
Etheredsl. scenarios

remain
nebulous.

Be grateful he is the
one who rules the
Kingdom, Bel -- for T
am not so patient,
and you and I...

We
have some
unfinished
business.

What are you going to
do when these jackals
begin to feed on
each other?

I..L..
see the...
the Nation

is here.

Perhaps
the Nation would \
grace us with
a projection?

the noose
tightening around
your neck, Mister
Solomon? Get out

of my
head.

The rare \ 4 You want to
occurrence fill us in on what
that it you're thinking --
g your take of the

. situation?

For the
Great House?
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MAN IS A MOST COMPLEX
SIMPLE CREATURE.

SEE WHAT HE WEAVES, AND

HOW BASE HIS REASONS FOR
DOING SO.

VAV
v
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But if we must submit
to such formality --
and the concerns of, well,
those of questionable
position -- then let this
council open with
a3 question...

As here,
we are all
answerable to
one another.

Why have
you called
us together,
Xiaolian?

question.

Subtlety, he
said, is a breeding
ground for the
simple and

single-minded. . He was
right, of course.
My Ffather was
right about a
good many
things.

always insisted on
directness when
dealing with matters
of...grave
importance.
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And what
war would
that be?

All gpologies
to you and your
great house,
ma'am...but T
find myself at
something of
a/oss.

This one.
The one we're
about to
make.

The one
between the
Chosen...
and the
righteous.

A war
between whom?
Exactly who
here is
righteous?

This thing grows in total
No need darkness -- urnnatural --
to apologize,  and hidden from those
Mister nurtured by
President. the sun. How could
you possibly

To know the Chosen,
one must either be
Chosen...or have been
marked by them in
some way.

What in
the blue
hell is she

talking

about?
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TWELVE:
vA‘ WORSHIP GOD
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A man conflicted >
is @ man at war |
with himself. p—

And Archibald --
you handsome devi] --
you are a8 man under
some serious
kinda siege.

Still...fair fruit of the
poisonous peacock not
withstanding, damn her
for forcing me into
prematurely picking
sides.

I suppose I am my own

worst enemy. After all,

I did send Death to find )
and free his wife -- the And though it

location of said bird - puts me in a precarious

was uttered by position -- if that woman
these very lips. wants a reckoning of the

nations, we/l, 1 suppose
that she has earned
herself no small measure
fy N\ of entitlement.
D

K7

I don't
suppose
you have any
keen insight
to offer?
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SCIENCE FICTION
RATED T+ / TEEN PLUS
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Premier,
I must
object.

This
is reckless,
Xiaolian.

We can,
but the
opportunity...

Yes, but...
treaties do
not ensure
allegiance.

An unwise
course of
action.

ooy They only
o uarantee

confront our quaral
allies. 2 painful
separation.

So, what?
We seek to lift
ourselves up?

Yes! We
need more

information.

What harm
is there in
waiting a while
longer?

What we
need is more
insight
into--

importantly, do
we not hold
ourselves above
all others with
good reason?

Is that
not our
rightful
place?

T offer you
my thanks,
advisors. I have
heard your

arguments.

before they
fall. i
simply too
much risk,
too many
variables.

Can we
not delay this
action?

You are each
valued and trusted
beyond measure...

but T have made
my decision.

Summon the
nations.
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We have
to destroy
this awful,

awful
place...

And
then build
something

better.
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PEACE IS BUT A PRELUDE TO
WAR.

VAV
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Babylon.
I like it.

me. h
) :
Others
will lie to you -- / -~/
try to deceive L==5
you...but I
never will.

9 \\\‘\\\

YA
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7 1 see you. v I leave shortly to meet with the
Dragons. 1 see you, other heads of the great nations.
Widowmakers. - Men and women of some gravity --
& those in power sccountable
for their citizens'
wellbeing.

Krnow this:
There are liars
and schemers

hidden among them
who seek the ruin
of the world...so T

il to cut
M» gy » tiat cancer out.
|
'
|

— <

But if I fail, ‘ ‘ ‘ | |
[ there will be 2 | | (
\ cost..war, so | | ‘ | “

I must ask... /|

|
\,

Wﬁiﬂ
[ Al \

> Ll \ 4\
4 I

coming
for you. /
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ALL MEN TELL LIES.
THESE ARE A FEW OF
THEM.

VAV
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Jonathan Hickman is the visionary talent behind such works
as the Eisner-nominated NIGHTLY NEWS, THE MANHATTAN
PROJECTS and PAX ROMANA. He also plies his trade at
MARVEL working on books like FANTASTIC FOUR and THE
AVENGERS.

His twin brother, Marc, is a Cardinal in the Catholic Church, and
has preemptively absolved his entire family from sin.

Jonathan lives in South Carolina when he isn’t vacationing or
lecturing at motivational seminars .

You can visit his website:www.pronea.com, or email him
at:;jonathan@pronea.com.

Nick Dragotta’s career began at Marvel Comics working on
tittes as varied as X-STATIX, THE AGE OF THE SENTRY,
X-MEN: FIRST CLASS, CAPTAIN AMERICA: FOREVER
ALLIES, and VENGEANCE.

FANTASTIC FOUR #588 was the first time he collaborated with
Jonathan Hickman, which lead to their successful run on FF.

In addition, Nick is the co-creator of HOWTOONS, a comic
series teaching kids how to build things and explore the world
around them. EAST OF WEST is Nick's first creator-owned
project at Image.
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i %
Mistress, are you sure y nai¥l & R P———
that we cannot equip Thank you, Mai,\ But, mistress

but my blades |are treacherous -- they will not
YU a8 Your Weaponeer will be respect the neutral territory
Intended? < enough.

There are
poisons you
might find

useful.

4 Hidden
[ compartments
| for the sharpest
of stabby
knives.

Even
biological
boosters for
short-term
enhancements. /|

" Then T wil .
shame them
with my honor,

Shuchun. P
\:—

And shave ,
them if they \

require a
deeper cut.

OF course.
But word
has spread,

Xiaolian...
J Thent

wish to leave
immediately.

Your house has

gathered to see
you off. A My loyal
people.
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WRONG!

We were
wrong
He is the
Beast.

He is the
Message.
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You will be Babylon,
the man without a
father...without
a mother...

You will build a new city. But yours will
be more than just brilliant, it will burn
and set the world aflame. To purify it,
s0 that your city might stand forever.
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WRITER

NICK DRAGOTTA

ARTIST

FRANK MARTIN

COLORS

RUS WOOTON

LETTERS
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I don't
remember
ever being

outside.

T
think T
should have
3 name
too.

There was @ man who
built a city -- the first
city -- and its name was
his name. No one knew
who the man was or
where he came from. As
far 3s the world was
concerned, he had no
mother, he had no

father. 4

what
he was --
who he was --
was defined
solely by what
he built.

Yes. And
that name
should be
a truth...

And how
can I describe
this city? How
can you describe
anything except in
relation to the
world in which it
existed?

And that
world? It was
darkness...it was
death...and when

compared, the city
was as a blinding
light. He built it to
save mankind, but
instead, they
destroyed it.

As much
of what is
considered human
record is full of
error and
Fabrication.
History itself,
/s alie.

For most men
hate the
light...just as
they hate the
truth, which is why
the story of the
city I's no longer
remembered.
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Burn
in hell, you
ungrateful
peasants.
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Reciprocity --

always a
good, strong
choice.

Graves,
Madame President.
His name is Peter

Graves.

Graduated at
the top of his
class. Thirty years
of public service.
Beyond reproach,
really.

Should we delay leaving
for the Wall, or should
I message down that
we remain on
schedule?

AN
SR

Wonderful.

An

excellent
choice.

He can
carry the
bags.

Oh, we're leaving now.
The soorer the better.
You will attend, of

course, and the

other...
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Son, if it would
not undo decades
of protocol, it
would be I attending

this meeting at

Father... N the Wall...

why I can -
complicate handle
things? this on my
own.

An opportunity \
to look in the eyes
of both our
Friends and our

enemies.

So that you can
divine which of our
Friends will soon be
ernemies, and which 3
adversaries might offer Do we

some opportunity in  understand
the coming days. one another,
son? 4

Good. Then
show your
brother what
/s expected of
a prince...

And how

a prince
should see

the world. 7 Vv
m

Better
to blind the
fool if you
ask me.

And you would be

serving 3s my

second. 5o take
the privilege Fo

what it is:
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Do you really
believe there's
some way you
can escape
me?

How about
I blow my
goddamn brains
out -- spare you / |
and me both from /4 ! I i "
any more of this 4 | / til-;"l:gnl:;cel:‘

madness.

So pull the
trigger. Pull it
before you can
betray us any

more.

For what are
you if you're not
Chosen, Bel? Just
a bag of bones like
any other

Pull. That.
Trigger!

There's
still too
much to be
done...

These are the
end times, my friend,
let's get them started
earlier than
all the rest..

And this
would be...
too easy.
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We're just sitting " Are you still trying
here! Why the to convince Father
hell haven't we that I shouldn't

left yet? be included...

don't
think T --

Go to hell!
I don't need
you to walk me
through a
single thing. I've
dlready done
all the research
for this
Highly meeting...
valued. So
much so,
he's asked me
to walk you
through
the--

The King

i \\" and T were just
““\\ discussing what

an important

part of the
delegation
you are.

All three-
quarters of
you.

the Heads of
State and various
Ambassadors than
you ever have
on your best
day.

Do you have
any idea how
complicated and
deceptive these people
are? I bet you don't have
the faintest damn idea.

So instead of us just sitting
here doing nothing, why don't
you get this boat moving, so T
can get busy doing the things
that Father is expecting
us to do.
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Pick me up,
pull me out,
remember what
you're all
about?

And if you
don't like
that...

Now you
listen here,
you son of 8

biteh.

7
I don't care

one good goddamn

/ bit about anything

other than
myself. Which, in this
/nstance, means
accompanying the
President of the
Confederacy to a
meeting of the
Nations and
somehow.

Some. How.
Finding a way to
keep this whole

thing called /iving

an ongoing
endeavor.

And there
isn't a8 damn
thing you can
do ?tbout
It.
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The hand of
Death or the
Chosssen onesss,
which one isss it
that ssseemsss
like fun?

Or have you
forgotten what
you've ssshunned,
isss Archibald
Chamberlain
a man who
runs?

G

I am.

The name of
the game, old
friend, is die
another
day.

And in spite of
current evidence
to the contrary,

actions do ot rule
the world...
words do.

Influence.
Leverage. These
are real
weapons.
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Same thing
every time T Every
close my  damn time
I fall
asleep...

II"" 1’
il

7

Oh, you
think this
isn't rea

Bel?

V' That there's
not something
crawling around

inside your /=
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/- When you
were a boy, did
you remember
your dreams?

3 Mourn that
Do you S AN hazy divide...
remember = 3\ s all you have

those days, now is the
Bel Solomon? \_waking world...

Did you wake
up and not know
the difference
between the dream
and the world
you lived in?

r your
dreams...
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T'll have a damage v Child dissidents
assessment as soon as Waste storm a local heliopad,
possible, Madame President. of Lime... steal a hopper, and --
g because they can't handle

. the incredible pressures
— Bl | that come with living in @
\ modern society -- crash it

\ / into the largest

o / authoritarian bullshit
{ \  bullshit childish
y fecking bullshit.
| §

What I
want, Doma
Lux, is for you to
quietly have
their families
Kkilled.






