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LI

shit!

shit shit
shit...

. . .oH,
shit .

abi,
run!

hrRr
hrRr

hrRr

LILILILILILILI



BLAM

no,
abi! stay
down!

BLA
M

hey!



bl
am

you
don’t

under--
Unh!

blAM

bl
am

the
fuck’s
going
on?

hey,
stop that!

cease
fireage!

fuck
you! thaT’s
my mother
out there!



abi!

wherE’s
ameEr? get
him out here,

now!

shut up, ruin
runNer! you done
enough damAGE

already!

alL
arms, falL
in! dwelLer

swarm shev-
ving up!

...swarm?

LILI LILI LILILILILI

damn
goOd shoOtin’,
jake. diD you

get ‘em
alL?

yeah,
reckON

I--

LILILILILILILILILILILI LILILI

LILILILI LILILILI
LI

LILI LI
LILI LILILI

oh,
you are
shitTin’

me.

LILILILI LI



run!
come
on!

fire!

UNH!

therE’s
toO many

of ‘em! we’re
fuckED!

what
THE...?



yEeEeE-
HA! comiNG
thROUGH!

gun!
someBODY
give me a
fuckin’
gun!

fuck
you, lady!

get back thERE
whERe you can’t

be any more
trouble!

hEre.
bad shot
ANYWay.

what
about
you?

time
for

staBbAGE.



LILIAAAUH!

HUUUK

shelLs
up!

any
sixgun

bulLets in
therE?

fuck
should I

know? just
grab thE
shElLs!

hey,
what
THE--



--fuck!
they’re cOM-
iNG from the

north,
toO!

and
the south!

everyone staND
fast, this is

gonna get
ugly!

fuck,
yeah. come

to
momMy...

be
care-
ful!

GRAaAh!

jake!
I’m gonNa

go check on
doc an’ the

others!



MomMy,
mOmMy!

mmMm...
what is it,
ryKARD?

some
BADMEN

are
coming.

LI

LILI

LI
LI

LILI

LI

LI LI
LI

LI

wake
up! evERY-

BODY
up!

LILI
LI

LILI LI

MmMF!



LI

LI
LI

LILI

LI

LI

LI
LI

LI

aAah!

shiT...

hey,
back

hEre! they’re
alREADY

herE!

{NNF}

{NNF}

hey!
HEY, get
back
herE!



{NNF}

get
AWay
from
thaT!

LI LILILI …

GiT,
fuckers!

awAy fRom
our SUN-
damned--



--foOd?



WHAT…
who are
YOU…?

what’s
goiNG

on out
therE?

theRE’s…
we’RE being
aTtAcKED,

but iT’s
okay.

whAT
are you
peOPLE

doing in
herE?

AaAaAH!



frEemEn
and freEwomen,

childREn and
daughterS, may

the light of your
FATHERS be
upon you.

today,
I want to taLK

about trust. None
of us gives it

freEly. trust must
be earned, and

that takes
time.

“how lONG beFore you can trust
someONE? a month? six

monTHS? a year? five years?

“hoW about eighty Years? thaT iS HOW LOnG
OUR LORD FOUNDER HAS WATCHED OVER US.

“eighty years PAST, HE stoOd on this
VERY spot and LOoked out at the

world after the big wEt. and he wEpt.

“SO griEVed was he THAt he toOk
out hiS OWN EYes rather thaN
suFfer the sight any longer.

“but THAt diDn’t stop his visiON. A
vision of the way things could be.

the way they should be.

“our lord knew
what he had to do.

“he picked up a rock, AND FELT iT live in
his hands. he found another, and another,
and placed them on the ground… day and

night, DAY AND NiGHT, he laid founDATionS.



“He knew this should be
imposSible without his
sight. but his hands were

guiDEd by justice,
and he trusted them.

“finalLy, the city was built. and
he welcomed us into his city.

“we bEcame his children, he ouR
FATHER. and a child should

alwAys obey its father.

“but the city has grown,
and the world has changed.

children REBel, and upset
spreadS. onLY one thing
remainS constant, un-

moved in the face of time.

“our lord founder.

“yet sTilL some do not trust him.
HEAThenS, like those outside this very

temple today, who refuse to
recognize the BleSsing he’s given us!

“thEse vermin, these… sunNers!
who know nothing of courTESY,

gratiTUDE… or trusT!

“they blasPHEme! they MOCK our
way OF life! the WAY of liFE thaT

built them a city to live in!

“they REFUSe to see the light
of our lord founder!

“and so condemn them-
selveS to true blinDneSs.”



HEY!
wherE you

goinG?

joB’s
done hEre.

goinG to find
sulTAN.
coming?

what
the fuck
weRE YOU

doing sending
her out there,

anyWAY?

diDn’t
send her.

she went to
get grisS.

you
FOUND
him?

his
corpSE.

welL,
what THE

fuck
hapPenED

to him?

bait.

“bait?”
what, fOR

those things?
why would--

BLAM



whaT
hapPenED
herE? who
are theSE
peoPLE?

dWeLlerS
got to ‘em.

c’mon, help me
do some

clearage.

wait
a minuTE,
those are
the foOd
Trucks…

jake?

abi!

hold on,
abi, hold on…

oh, mothER
sun…

sultan
lied, jake…
not foOd in

the traiLers…

shuSH,
shush… don’t

talk. I’m
gonNa fix
you up.

no,
liSTEN…

not foOd…
peoPle.

loOk…
AROUND,

jake. women
an’… kids.



KNOCkKNOCk is it
clEAR?

yeah.

thank
FUCK. alL
right, we
betTEr--

--AaAaH!

found
thaT misSing

traVElLer, sultan.
dweLler bait.

very cute.

what?
I didn’t

order that! they
were supPosed to
use some of the
women, some

of the--

thaT
it, you

fat FUCK? why
you didn’t want

us snoOping
around thoSE
trailers?

slaves?



tHis
carAVan

ain’t cheap,
kid. those womEN
are worth some

serious coinage
in newbegin!

WEre.
half DEAd,

rest
escapeD.

WHAT?

YOU
KNEW…

DiDn’t you?
why… Didn’t

you telL
me?

told
you not

to join thE
caraVAN.

fiGured you
woulDN’t

like it.

YOU…
don’T know
the HALF

of it.

alSO
told SULTAN

to keEp it
seCRET.

you
BASTard.

you
get HALF

our fuckinG
town kilLed, you lie
about this CARavan,
you almost got aBi

KiLled… and now
you’re a fucking

slaver?

your
moM can

clean herSELF
up just fine.
did worSE

for me.



iT
doesn’t

work like
thaT! she can’t
fix herself!

“moM?”

he
said you
were HiS
mother.

heH…
NOT…
quite.
long

story.

speakinG of
long stories,
if you’ve alL

finishED with the
gabBage…

what-
evEr.

doubT
we’re

staying,
anyway.

just…
get away…
from me.

hrRr.

day and a half
walk to new-

begin from here.
I can carRy

her.

no.



hey!
and who’s
gonNa pay

some coinAGE
for alL thiS

shiT?

fuck
you, slaver.

put your own
sun-damned

house in
order.

hey,
hey!
stop
that!

you
are gonNa

be alL right,
you hear me?

I am NOT
going to leave

you behind.

heH.
I said

that… to
you…
once. yeah, I

remEMbER.
and now it’s

my turn to keEp
YOU safe. you
and evERYONe

elSE.

doc?

abi!
jake! mother

sun, we thouGHT
you were both

dead…

it’s okay.
buT we HAVE
to get abi to
the city as

soOn as we
can. 

wheRE’s
the

others?

dunNo…
if I’lL make

it to the city,
jake. feEl
pretTy…

bad.



doc!

whERe
is evERY-

one?

we’RE
alL

herE…

…whAT’s
left of

us.



oh,
moTHER

sun,
nO…

wheRE
were
you?

whAT?

wheRE
were you,

damMit? yOU
should have
BEen heRE to
proTECT us!

I…
I was

helpiNG…
someONE
elSE…



are
you SURE

you’re DOiNG
the rigHT
thinG?

but…
has a VOTE

of no con-
fidenCE EVen

beEN done
before?

we’VE
nevER neEdeD

ONE before. but
MARCUS has CHANGED

SO much of late.
NOT physically, of
courSE, I mean his

MinD…
he’s

GOiNg mad,
skot. whaT

ELSE can WE
do?

you
MUSTN’T

say thinGS
like that iN
publiC!

I don’T
knOW. loOks

like half
the entire
watch…

I DON’T
seE another

OPtioN, skot. I’ve
fearED it would
come to this for

some months,
NOW.

if not in
the midDle

of the
streEt, then

WHERE--
what’S
goinG
on?



thaT’s
anotHER thing.

deXUS isn’t help-
ing matTers. muCH

further up marCUS’
asS and they
could kisS…

primate
heDdor!

watcH-
man. we WERe

just disCUSsing
your exEMPLary
dutiES. how can

we hELP you?

I’m
to TAKE

you to the
counCiL

ChaMBERs.

thaT’s
very kiND,

but we have
no NEed of
an esCORT.

you
misunder-
stand me,

primate.
I am

heRE to
arRest

you.

what?

don’t
be ridicu-

lous.
may I

remind you
that the priMATE
outranks the

waTCHMAN. besides,
only the lorD FOUNDER
himselF can warRAnt

the arRest of a
council MEmber.

thAT’s
riGHT.

the
CHARGE is
TREASON.



WE walk
througH

The fire its
beaUTY is

around US

we walk
througH

the fire and
life and DEATH
surRound us

jake?

hey,
it’S OKAY.
you just
paSsED
out.

wheRE’d
evERYone…

go?

we’Ll
have TO

walk thE rest
of the way. and
soOn. you need

a physician.

dunNO…
if I

can…

yes,
you CAN.
come ON,
stand UP.

nNn…



goldie…

do
nOT.

so thAT’s
how it iS

now, huH?
after alL abi’s

done for
you!

jake…
leave
it…

no!
fuck
THAt!

think,
you fuckiNG
idiots! thiNK
how this alL
starTED!

theRE’s
only one

man to blaME
for alL of this.

AlL of it!

“and if we EVer seE him
AGain, I promise you…

“I’lL kilL
him myseLF.”



How did I get HerE?

I can seE…
HOW CAN I seE?

are THEse my EYeS?

thaT sound.
Like screaMiNG. (the SCREAM of a hunDREDchildren sudDenly awake)

shut up!you’Ll wake him!

don’t wakehim up!

stopscreaming!



not TRUE it’s noT true
I tolD them it’s not TRUE nothing THERe

NOTHiNG ANYWherE

nothiNG
in the SAND

why Did you
bring me herE?

what was I supPosed to seE?



jake?

I feEL
pretTY bad.

maybe I should
lie down for

a while…

no.
come on,

stay AWakE for
me. anothER few
hours and we’Ll

be there.

can’t
you seE

it? theRE,
on the mesA.

loOk!

‘sbeautiful.

now
can I

sleeP?

I am
NOT leaving

you here to die.
we are goinG

to the city, and
we are gonna GET

you a phys-
iCiAN. just

stay WiTH
me tiL new-
begin, and
it’lL alL be

okay.



have
you LOST

your
mind?

thaNK
you, waTCH-
man. LEAVE

us, and CLOSE
the doOR.

this
is unacCept-
able, marcus!
I’ve servED you

for thirTY years, and
now you try to

arRest me on some
goATSHit,

trumped-up--

be
quiet,
hedDor.

yan?

this
letTer is

adDresSed to
the priMATE of

wosh-tun. it revEALS
valuaBLE secRETS of

my city’s gAS and
power farming, and

our plans for
expansion under-

ground.

it is
wriTten
in your

hand.

pre-
posterOUS.

it’s a
FAKE!

oh,
hedDor…

of COURSE
it’s a
fake. I

dictated
it to yan
myself.



what?
I… I don’t
under-
stand…

I
know.

thaT’s the
problem.

you
don’t under-

stand what’s com-
ing. you don’t under-
stand The threat my
city is under, even

NOW, from the
sunNers.

I
do. I’ve
seEn

it.

but
YOU, heDDor…
you arGUE and

conFOUND me in my
efForts to pROTECt
my city. Your lack

of faiTH dis-
appoiNTS me.

and
not just

me.

yan?

YAN,
I’m your
FATHER…

not
any

more.

your
son has

more senSE
than you

crediT him
with. in fact,

the letTER
was his

idea.



you
can’T get

awAY with thiS.
you DON’T have the

AUTHORity… peOPLE
wilL know the
letTer’s a fake!

thEN
I will TElL

the counCiL you
were goinG to selL

our lord’s secrets
in reTURN for a

posiTiON of power
in WOSH-TUN.

evERYONe
knows you’RE

frieNDLY with those
barBARiANs. who wilL

beliEVE you, agAinst
the word of your

lord
founder?

marCUS,
the sunNers…

what are YOU
going to DO, kilL
thouSANDS of

your owN
peopLE?

THEY
ARE NOT

MY
PEOPLE!

howevEr,
your BETRAYal
has made me

rethiNK. I have
deCiDEd not to

tax sunNer
chilDREN.

oh,
thaNK

the
FATHERS.



instead,
I will ensLAVE

evERY sunNer who
does not convert to
my church. the disci-

ples have already
begun roOting the

stuBborn
ones out.

THE
only remain-
ing question

conCERNS your
punishMENT.

I wiLl
not make you

a marTYR,
hedDor. insteAD, I

wilL give you
what you
WANT.

what
I WANT?

you’re not
makiNG
SEnse…

you
wilL spend

the REST of your
days alongside the
sunNers, buildiNG
the metalROAD.

you are to be
a SLAVE.

if you
acTUAlLy live

to seE it com-
pletED, I wilL

reLEASE you. but
I think we alL

know how likeLY
thaT is.

watch-
man!

you
woulDn’t

dare! nobody
knows this city’s

steam
machines
like I do! you

can’t
replace

me!



inDEed,
you have done
an exCELlENT

job. so excelLEnt
that they wilL run
UNTENDed for
many years…

…or
at least

until yan is
old enough

to take your
place on the
council.

YAN!
in the

fathers’
NAMES…

such
iS THE

PRiCE OF
blaS-
PHEMY.

throw
him in the
slave

compOUND.

yes,
my

lORD.



BLAS-
PHEMY?!

Yan, he’s not
a GOD! He’s
just a man! A

CRAZY,
PARANOid

man!

I’ve
beEn

framed!
cheFfri, heLP

me! JAX!

he’s
insane!



abi?
abi, wake

up.

mMm…?
what?

we’RE
HEre.



WE
made
it.



helLo. can
WE GO

inside?

depends.

you
GOT A

pasS?
PaSs?

no,
we--

come
to

trADE?
no.

our TOWN
was

atTacked…
how

mUCH
money you

got?

noNE!
our TOWN

was buRNT to
the ground!

we neEd
shelter!

no
pasS,

no goOds,
no coin? no

entry.

problem?

nah,
they WAS

just
leaVing.



hey,
aruk!

thaT
you?

jakob
ofOSKoRr!

son of a
goat, you back

already?

neEd
youR help,

arUK. abi’s hurt
bad, she neEds
a Physician.

sure,
hold on.
OPEN UP,
two to
come!

and
us! we’RE
with him!

no
shit?

…yeah.
we’RE alL

toGEThER.



alL
right,

come ON
through…

burned
down, huh?

the fuck
hapPenEd?

sand-
eaters.

man.
welL you

ain’t gotTa
worRy--

woah,
woah, hold
on a second.

aruk…?

we
ALl are.

thiS is OUR
sun-singer,

golden
voice.

no
shit.

alL
right,

througH here.
new proce-

dure.

wait,
don’T we

neED to get
marked

up?

oh,
you’Ll

get marked.
don’t you
worRy.

shiT,
yeah, I

forGOT. hey,
balDiE!

you a
sunNer?



what’S
going
on?

DunNo,
I never had

to come thRouGH
heRE before.

they’re always
changinG

the--

jakob?
oh,
NO.

what’S
wrong?

aren’t THEY
letTing us in
aftER alL?

doc…

this
is a

slave
comPOUND.



NAA
EEEVEN

ENIMEEEET…

SAAAH…

GEDIIIIIT!

NAAAAH! STIIINKIII!

SAAAAH!

SPLASH



SAAAHAHAHAHA!

ENNAAAF.

KIN
ASSSAAAAN…
MASSSTAAA.

NASSSTIZZ
DOZISSS,

SAA
NASSTIZDIII.

WEWAALKAAAAN…
TOOZA

SITTEEEE.

ANBURRRN
IT.



to be continuedto be continued
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