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And if it makes
it easier, consider
this a courtesy.

As I'm sure
you hate slumming
around mankind just

as much as the
rest of your

Like you're
evolved,
and we are

inconstant nature.
4 around my people,

’ ages pass, and

seemingly nothing
much happens. But

around you, well,

you humans come
and go -- it gives

me a sense of
permanence.

I like that

you are dying... ¥

and that T
am not.

[

It's true I don't
particularly
care for you,
Colonel.

But unlike
most of them,
I'm quite fond
of being around

your Kind.

T enjoy the
contrast

Or maybe we're
just simple while
you're s0 much

think that's
what she

It's true.
We're dyin'
all right...
You're
the other
thing.
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Martin?
You comin'?

Just one
day...
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Everything
there we
asked
For?

Okay.
You came
through, and
we're ready

Time to fill
to go.

everyone in on
what they reed
to know -- time
to tell me what

We're going to need
a starting point.
Which is just another
word for an
origin.

Of course,
Colonel.

Inventory checks out.
But just to be safe,
we unloaded and
repackaged each crate.
Money, guns, boom...
everything looks
clean, Colonel.

Appears,
gt least at
the outset, as
if the chalk
have good
intentions.

So let's
do both at
once, shall
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That's really what this is all about?
The secret history of the hammer
that's a spear? It must be
more than that...

Oh. Wait.
I bet someone's
trying to put it
back together,
aren't they?

%

7
VI s
PN

oz
/s

e

/t's true. We
know where
it's going

I don't
believe
you.

And the
Colonel can put
his hands on it,
because they've
held it before.

I don't
heel to
man.

You don't
give me errands,
and you don't
send me on

How did...

This...is Bah al'Sharur. Ancient.
Older than any man-machine.

the assembled
artifact is...

e il
=

More
importantly,
and this is the
bit I falled to
mention to
your boss...

How does 9
he know what \EJ
it is7 Because
we all do. We
know what it

is, and what
it does.

We know
where to
find it.

And since we seem

not to need your

help, T have a new
Jjob for you.

S0 he'll
understand
what that
means goin'

forward.

T need to
send the Bishop
a3 message. Let him
know that T knew
where it was all along...
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| Portsmouth Naval Prison.
| Kittery, Maine.

Martin Shepard.

— Prisoner, released.

=

I

you.

You could
say thank

Or you could

Jjust get in the
car -- let us
get you the hell

away from

Your call,
Martin.

All that
time.

All that work. You
won't believe this, but
T was breaking out
tomorrow. And then
you just show

there a
ghost in
the car?

They've

hired us

for a job,

Martin.
We've
thrown
in with
restless
spirits.
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Seven
thousand,
ore hundred
and sixty-two
days.

little while each
day. I'd walk around
and look up into
the sky...it just
made it worse.

They set
up a TV to
let us
watch
the moon
landing...

There were men
walking on the
moon and T lived
most of my life
trapped in
a box.
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We have . ——
bullets. We | A That's the
have quns i thing about you
for them to | & and all the véil viave
o in. = I other s from e
£ 2 the gll-dlydays. an outdated
sense of |
— how things =
5 b work... ===
e el o ——n
= —_—
A misplaced
sense of
what real What's the
power is. point of a qun,
when you can
destroy someone

bk

[y

Why is it
that all liars
Judge people by

what they say,
instead of what
] they do?

—

T never
blamed you for
doing what you felt
you had to do, Finn,

to approve...and
I'm flying '\
out of the

country

that was never
tomorrow.

X gonna happen.

T need
Martin to

be on that

Jesus Christ, Jim. He's been

in a military prison for the
last twenty years, and

he's never getting
out...

What the
i hell do you

expect me

T dunno,
Senator.
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The United States Senate.
Washington, D.C.
Phineas Fairfax, Senator.

Normally, I'd ask first,

but you being here is either

some sort of long-past-due

reconciliation and cause for

celebration...or the typical X

shit you have a tendency to [ our course is
< summon, Jim. Bad news /f=d set, and I have
) [\ requiring a bit more Y-\ come prepared.
=\ bad medicine.
—— B

what can
I do for
you, old
friend? 4D

I TE RN

You know, this entire place is
run on those. Favors and
considerations of past favors.
That old business of debt
collection. Quid pro quos.
Bartering, which is just the
dirty work of leveraging
men's souls.

Favors
aren't free
around here,

Old business
has very
recently

become new

business.

has to do with

The City, so I'm
not really here
with my hand

too old to
be drudging up
mistakes we
made years

ago.

I'm here to
\ collect.

And you're
going to what?
Settle old
scores?
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Of course
I did.

What
else is the
goddamn

money
for?

And this is what ¥ T thought =
you're hitching your We'd had enough I ,.,'.".;.;.,‘ W
of these

g
o

It's the N " And we're

deal T made, Pressed for

Everette. time, so T
need your

answer.

I'm in the oil business,
Colonel. Which means I'm in
the Middle East and South
America...hell, we're even 1| In that world, I'm
doing black market deals A\ known as a man of

with the Soviets compunction. A slave
through the bloc. The oil business to my conscience. They
also means I'm in the treat me like
arms business. It means I'm a good man, but
I'm in the drug business, I'm not...

and every other dirty
thing this filthy trade
leads to.

T remember
when we
were good
men.
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When can
we be ready to
4o, because the
Colonel thinks

we need

N
So you got
your money.
You got your
plane.
J/
)

definitely need

Martin, but our
first stop is

\ going to be Finn.

know where
Martin is,
don't you,
Colonel?

Money only
gets us so far,
and in his case
it won't be far
enough. Finn will
get us Martin.
No Finn. No
Martin.
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Hey. You know oS e T e )
what? We should -

get a few
more guys.

Yeah.

Already |
ahead of
you.

C You know
who would
be perfect? = Everette

Everette. woulld be
perfect.

where we're
headed
now.

W

i

S0 what's
the story

That's
our adult
supervision. n
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Argus Ofl, Incorporated.
Tuls3, Oklahoma.
Everette Moss, Captain.

Now, let
me see if I'm
following all
this...

I haven't heard
from you in years,
and you show
up...dragging this sad
son of a bitch in tow,
and you want to
know, what?

If T just
happen to not only
have an endless supply
of money, but that I'm
also internationally
unfettered? Capable of
moving you to and fro.
Aerodyramically.

Does that
about cover
it?

Sounds \\ \ * 2
——— We were
oo Kind of hoping
XX you might want
to join us. 4

N
TR
NS

TTKROOOKR X
o‘o‘o‘o%’o‘0’0‘?0’0’0,{0; S &L

KEXXXRD ‘ { X500
QXX RS
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N
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XXX X XXX 4
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AR S AR
XX AA‘A‘A‘A‘O’A’A‘A‘A'lb?o?t?b. /“ A?"A‘ '3’0’6‘&';\’.‘)}"

It may appear S &
otherwise, but 8 2 And T can't
life of excess has V' help but notice
seen fit to rob me of the Colonel is
my natural, looking like badly-
most-fine state, worn leather...
while you...we/l, we
both know you're
ARGUS oIL\ Not at your best 4
7 right now. &

(OO
AXXKKN
SRUAXX

XXX TS

AXX
SIRE
KX XX, XXX
QKRN0 R

T really appreciate

you for paying my

last hospital stay,
Everette.

You didn't
have to do
that.
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Where

are you Over

there. You
might want
to--

think you're |-
going?

Hold this

for me if

you don't
mind.

([ Did you hear me, Mr. Beller?
Exactly where do you think
you're off to?

I'm going
to take
alittle

T understand
I might not
be coming
back.

No. You're not.
As you know, you
have to be signed out
by a doctor or
family member. So
you're not going
anywhere...

Not
today. Not
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E e Easy...
= E— & g
B S 5| I - Let the

—= man work.
=S
=~ \\ o= Y7 ]
s = Sl |
= s =
2 ]) ; N ) —
N Z
/)1\ — < \ N
Lo NS N\ =7 === 8=/ You know = &
= _ = N Vv—\ ———| whatIfind | -
> — — enjoyable? / =
Or maybe you just (NS G s n
take joy in not knowing B Z

you know nothing...

/I Maybe your dad o Y But this right here?
B Making up little stories § married his sister 7 o This is my favorite
8 about how dumb and you call her Y % part. It's called
Bl twenty-year-olds are. mother... & o dispensing wisdom...

And look...
now you're so full
of it you shit
yourself.

Okay. You
can drag your
friend back
inside now.
We're all

e

A e

s

Doyle! Are
you okay? ls E
something--
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I've gotten
myself into
somethin' dark,
voyle. A bad bit
of business
which, T think,
will yield no small
shortage of
blood.

I made
3 deal with
\ the City.

Because. Turns out that like
you, Clair has cancer. And just And
like you, it'g terminal...only now you're
she's a glt;:e further thinking you
g- can save me

I came here too, huh?
to ask you to help
me, because they Just
promised they could like old
save her if I did a times.
Jjob for them.

Well, shit,
Jim.

What made

you go and do
a stupid thing
like that?

I do what T do. I'm not
And leverage is sure I'm in
leverage. T figure : any kind of
its wortha / condition to
try. bon't  / help you.
you?

Are you
drinkin’ Haven't
7
IS had a drop
since that
day and you
know it.

Then why
don't you let me
decide what I need,

and you worry
about followin'

orders; Things always

worked best

that way, didn't
they?
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1.7
Just slow
You down. We're not
twenty with
our whole
lives in front
of us,
Doyle.

But I
can promise
it'll be better
than dyin' in
a place like

this. That's

for damn
sure.

Help me
round up my
underwear.

This isn't gonna be a sprint.

In fact, we're comin' to stop.

The end. T just don't
want Clair, or you, to go
that way. Or
that soon.

You know these people --
you know we can't trust
them...so | can't promise
this is gonna
work.

I can't
promise that
you're not gonna
get hurt. I can't
even promise
that you won't
die.
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Yesh.
That seems
to be goin’

around.

It's good
to see you,
sir.

So what
brings you
here, Jim?
Everything

okay?

No. T
wish I had
good news,

but T

don't.

I wasn't pryin'
or anything. Nurse
left the clipboard

on the end
of bed...

Might

I didn't \ . even make a3

have any idea, bit more
but it makes > sense.
what I'm gonna
say easier.

What's
happened?
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right. It's not
mine. It's not

(i (7 It's...it's for That's very
: our friend Randall thoughtful of you,
S5 X in room 201. He's only Mr. Beller. And it's a
7 % got a few days left and nice story, but I'm e T
X ] he's hurting pretty bad. sorry. No. You can't (LA
2 s'li"- Really bad. He's in have them. ARONRIOSES
f‘ _,._:\- pain, so they're 1}’ ’{((“7' D)
:
3 g yours, and it 7 i
3 would be pretty Ej
irresponsible of  § %
50 c me to allow the Peyj \
h = amateur g {
eye distribution of \\ A
them back. controlled A\ / SO
Please. substances in I
this facility. % y \(/
A | W
You have L /
a nice day,
\_ \ Mr. Beller.

Hey! You're
supposed to
help us!

Oh. s that
why you think
I work here?
7o help
people?

T know you, Mr. Beller...
you're way too smart
to believe something

like that. Hell, if

I'm being

it for the
paycheck.

completely honest,
I don't even do

.

(3 I like it when
You people
reach the

N end.

T

) g

I find it enjoyable to make up little stories

be -- maybe you were a test pilot or a war
hero...something more -- 1 like to think
about how far from that
you've fallen.

Then -- and
this is best part
-- I get watch you
during your final
hours. When you've lost
all your color and you're
gasping for breath...
clinging as hard as you
can to life...
I get to watch you
fail. And, /¥ I'm really
lucky, you'll shit
yourself.

best show on
planet Earth,
and it always
moves me.

about how important and strong you used to [
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You know, when
the good lord calls
and it's time to

B\ <. T hope it's in
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& & ‘ /) well...T know it's
5 confusing because it's
ff rare to see something
% like that in a nursing
2 / home full of sick
people. You might
want to believe it's
N, evern something

.

= Yeah. But . o
all this? 2 i

7 All this ain't
l‘ q nKE. yours. So T'll ask
| once more the nice
B=

”A ki, way: Explain
yourself, Mister

Beller.
Nothing to
explain. When
people get sick 2
they take their Ub-hub. But
pills and hope [ )| this ain't yours.
they get You running another
better. one of your scams.
I Trading something for
o something else? Rob
the deaf to pay
_ the dumb?

7N
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sorry,

couldn't
make that
out. You're "\

i gonna have
to speak
up, son.

Okay. I'm
done here
anyway. Oh, but since
you can't explain
where you got
this -- or what it's
for -- I'm taking
them with
me.
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Damn crooks created Medicaid
a few years ago with the promise
I'm it'd help with things
not done % = like this.

. —— o | Instead, all these

[ retirement homes start
it here. | poppin’ up. Why? 'l tell ya. Turns
out it's not only a damn good way to
funnel government money into friendly
pockets, it has the added benefit of
helping our children forget the
day-to-day hell of their
dyin' parents.

Ungrateful
little shits.
You'd think
they'd at least
have the decency
to visit. Or make
sure we had better
drugs. But they
don't, and look at
what you're havi
to do, Doyle...

I'm tellin'
ya, we should
do something
about it. Fix it
with our own
 two hands.

There have
gotta be better
options. We could buy
wholesale, or start our
own opium business.

T still know people down
in Mexico. Import from

there maybe.

Well, T The survival
think that's rate for drug
a3 terrible smugglers has
gotta be worse
than this place.
Besides, look at
us...I'm a wreck,
you can't walk,
Anthony can't /
breathe... /
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| Sounds |
\ promising.  what
T about you,
Truman.
What do
you got?

didn't do
good?

Okay, quys.
Same thing next
time. Hang in

And what
Lots, Doyle. are these
I got lots. supposed
Luh-look at to be?
this. Look at Ei N
all this.

Pills. Lots
of pills.
Look at all T really
of 'em. came
through,
didn't T,
Doyle?

Hey, no. You did
great. This'll work
out fine. I'll trade

them for what

we need.

Perfect

Perfect

Let's all
try and make
it through






OPS/images/0002.jpeg
JOWATHAN HCKTIAN

URITER

RYAN BODENREI

ARTST

MIEHAEL GARLAND

couoes

A0S WOOToN

LFTTERS

IMAGE COMICS, INC.
Robert Kirkman — Chief Operating Officer
Erik Larsen - Chief Financial Officer
Todd McFa President

Chief Executive Officer
-President

Eric Stephenson — Publisher
Ron Richards — Director of Business Development
Jennifer de Guzman — Director of Trade Book Sales
Kat Salazar — Director of PR & Marketing

Corey Murphy - Director of Retail Sales

y Sullivan — Director of Digital Sales

igglestone — Senior Accounts Manager
Manager

Brothers — Content Manager
Jonathan Chan — Production Manager
Drew Gill - Art Director

Meredith Wallace — Print Manager
Addison Duke ~ Production Artist
Vincent Kukua — Production Artist

ia Ramos — Production Assistant

IMAGECOMICS.COM

THE DYING AND THE DEAD #2. April 2015. Copyright © 2015 Jonathan
Hickman & Ryan Bodenheim. All rights reserved. Published by Image
Comics, Inc. Office of publication: 2001 Center Street, Sixth Floor,
Berkeley, CA 94704. “The Dying and the Dead,” its logos, and the like-
nesses of all characters herein are trademarks of Jonathan Hickman
& Ryan Bodenheim, unless otherwise noted. Image Comics logos are
registered trademarks of Image Comics, Inc. No part of this publication
may be reproduced or transmitted, in any form or by any means (except
for short excerpts for review purposes), without the express written per-
mission of Jonathan Hickman & Ryan Bodenheim, or Image Comics, Inc.
All names, characters, events and locales in this publication are entirely
fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons (living or dead), events
or places, without satiric intent, is coincidental. DIGITAL EDITION.
For international rights, contact: foreignlicensing@imagecomics.com





OPS/images/0003.jpeg
Broken Arrow Retirement Home.
Flagstaff, Arizon.
Doyle Beller, capt.

Okay.
Let's see
what

we have Skimmed as

here. X S 5 much as T could
> y’; since last week.
RS ( S Couple Benzelthine.
3 / A few
M

i Darvocet.

A
7]

|
é;;\
\ ) &el (7 I\
§ - 5

Well,
every little
bit counts.
What else?
Anthony?

Listen to
me. You're doing
what you can. I've
learned to be
Don't got much. thankful for small
Doctor says my lung v miracles. (I,
capacity’s up...calling " =0 tr Z c;re ]
it a 'positive response’ Do d /t’s not
to "treatment.’ So vie. gorna be
I'm being weared of enough
anything resembling s t?
actual medicine.






