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NE DAY THE SUNNVILL EXPAND on its way to going supernova
and engulf the entire world. If you're anything like me, then the
first time you learned this it sat with you for a bit. No matter how
far off into the future it is, its finality is heavy duty.

It's true. | was 7 or 8 years old when | got my first true taste of nihilism.

| remember thinking, “Jesus, what a ..waste of time this all is then. It's all so
futile. No matter what we build, no matter what we create, no matter what we
accomplish, the sun’s going to eat it all up.”

I had just, sort of, processed the concept of dying not too many years before,
but this was too much. It was hard enough to get my head around my own
mortality, but the whole planet? Fuck.

Fast-forward to 20710, when Greg Tocchini and | had just finished Last Days of
American Crime, and we started looking for our next project together. We both
wanted to do something Sci-Fi, but it had to be unique. Had to be different
than anything either of us had ever done or ever seen. | spent months writing
ideas, but nothing really excited me. | was already doing science fiction in Fear
Agent and hadn't found that big hook. Something that was different enough
to be worthy of Greg's superpower and jive-ass skills.

Then, one fateful afternoon, while reading National Geographic, | hit on an
article about the timeline of when the sun is actually expected to expand

and consume our solar system. It reminded me of my youthful fascination
with the concept and got me thinking: that's a great ticking time bomb. That's
THE ticking time bomb. It was interesting on a universal level, this affected
everyone, all of us, which is usually the first ingredient of “home run material
upon which to build a story”

| filled a notebook with ideas: how would mankind survive? What would we do?
| guess we could move to the bottom of the ocean to escape radiation while
looking for a new planet. But what if we were down there for too long? What



if no probe ever found an inhabitable world? Tens of thousands of years pass
and now there's just these few cities left. My world-building brain kicked into
gear and we began creating the setting for Low.

During the developing years of this book, | began therapy, and the biggest
hurdle for me to overcome was learning to develop positive thinking habits.
Being pessimistic by nature, this was a challenge. The workbook my therapist
had me doing was all about optimism and reminded me of a book an old

friend gave me: lllusions by Richard Bach. When | was about 25 years old, and
thinking of leaving my job at 20th Century Fox Animation to go do comics, this
book's ideas about how optimism and conscious thought can shape reality
compelled me to just quit my job and give it a try.

Now | realize that in fifteen years I've never once written an optimistic character.

This led me to develop Stel Caine, the eternal optimist who holds out hope
against all odds. A perfect fit for this far-future tale of humanity at its lowest
point. A perfect character to examine the notion that it's not what happens in
life that defines us, but how we choose to deal with it.

And it was perfect timing as during the production of Low | began to find my
way to @ more optimistic state of mind, which has made my life better in almost
every regard. I've been more productive, found time to exercise, more time for
my family, and increased my workload considerably. Writing Stel's adventures
and what she endures, how she endures it, became incredibly cathartic.

Low is a story of one woman's eternal optimism, to burden the sorrows and
the crushing weight of a world without hope.

It's a story | finally feel ready to tell.

Rick Remender
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MY SMALL FAMILY
SEEKING COMFORT
FROM A WORLP
PETERMINED TO
SEPARATE US.

A FIERY END |5
INESCAPABLE.

EVERYONE A : 2 e -
KNOWS THIS. 1 “‘*t N w [
“*-..&f*' A - @i
—a - MY i ¥
EVERYONE Wi
EXCEPT MY '\ Yie ! \%

WIFE.

OPTIMISM.

STEL WON'T i
HEAR IT, ..
OUR CHILPREN R
THRIVE AMIP HER : EN
IRRATIONAL = 3

Now =

A

STEL KNOWS WHAT NO !
ONE ELSE DARES TRUST, z
THAT THERE A 8
¢ 1% HOPE. -
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WE WILL
RISE AGAIN.

s

!
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ICANT
PROLN'S BLOOP, "\ IMAGINE WHAT
YOU WERE THINKING | YOU MEAN. HOBBY" 16

ABOUT IT THE
i PRETENDING TO \ BELITTLING,
Bleeco il BE ENTHRALLED BY JOHL.
MY SEXUAL PROWESS,
YOUR MIND ON
THAT... HOBBY.

UNLIKE HUNTING ANZIENT
RATTLETRAPS WHEN YOU

LT'S S
MORE OF AN
APPICTION.

M-HHM... PON'T
YOU HAVE A HUNT
TO PREPARE

SHOULP BE FOCUSED
ON THE TASK
AT HAND.

THE TASK
AT HANPD 15
YOUR 20B, MY




PERHAPS THE LAST 6REAT HELMSMAN
OF 5ALUS 15 SIMPLY PISTRAUGHT TO
SEE HIS WIFE MANAGE TO STAND
AFTER A BOUGHT OF HIS FAMOUSLY
POTENT LOVEMAKING...

WELL,
NOW THAT You
MENTION IT...

IT WOULPN'T
KILL YOU TO
PRETENPD.

HELP BUILP
MY CONFIPENCE
BEFORE THE
WORK.

HOW MANY MILLENNIA
HAVE WE 6ONE WITH
NO RESPONSE
FROM A PROBE?

WITHOUT
OPTIMISM
FOR THE FUTURE
HOW ¢AN WE
HOPE TO SHAPE A

BETTER ONE?

YoU SHOULP BE
LOOKING FOR THE
THIRPD cITY.

THE ONLY
SOLUTION.
OPERATIONAL
VENTILATION
FILTERS--
ZLEAN AIR.




THE THIRPD LITY |5 A
MYTH. EVEN IF IT WAS
STILL OUT THERE, IT'S

A STOPGAP.

THE SUN
EXPANDS, THE
RAPIATION

SPREADS...

WE
NEED A NEW
PLANET.

<

You KNOW
WHAT MY REAL
PROBLEM 157

WHEN
SOMEONE SAYS
THAT, THEY NEVER
ACTUALLY KNOW
WHAT THEIR REAL
PROBLEM 5.

FOCUSEP ON |
LOOKING AT THE |&

ORIGINATOR e

PROBES.

WHY NOT ONE OF THE
THOUSANPS THAT WERE
SENT OUT FROM THE
VAOLKOVIC EMPIRE?

LOOK--THIS ONE
[ WENT SILENT THIRTEEN
THOUSAND YEARS A&O,
TS COMMUNICATOR 15
BURNT OUT...

A
LBUT IT'S

LOCKED INTO

AN ORBIT.

THAT'S
BECAUSE IT'S
A BROKEN Plece
OF SHIT.

OR IT LOCKEP ONTO  \
AN INHABITABLE WORLY
ANP 15 BROAPCASTING
THE LOCATION
THROUGH A CRASHED
COMMUNIZATOR.

B I'MCALLING
IT BACK TO
EARTH.

600p. THAT'LL
ONLY TAKE A
THOUSANP




ENOUGH
PAYOREAMING.

TOPAY T TEACH
OUR &IRLS TO
SURVIVE WHAT'S
COMING, TEACH
THEM TO PILOT THE
HELM.

MARIK MIGHT
HAVE FOLLOWED YOU
POWN THE SOFT PATH
OF THE INTELLEZTUAL
PREAMER--BUT OUR
PAUGHTERS WILL BE

- n PREPARED.

100 YOUN&
TOLHEzLIArf:TO TO BOND WITH
LEAVE THE A HELM.
LITY LIMITS,

THEY WILL

ALWAYS BE TOO I WAS ALSO

TEN WHEN T BESAN
. YOUN& IN YOUR TRAINING--

LEFT YOU
INFLEXIBLE
IN YOUR
THINKING.

WHILE YOU
FOcU% ON
PREPARING OUR
CHILPREN TO FLEE
THE cITY, WHAT OF
YOUR OATH ANP
putY?

EVEN
TRAINEP WITH
THE HELM

EVEN IF,
THROUSH YOUR
PREPARATIONS,
SOMEHOW OUR

CHILPREN SURVIVE
AN EXOPUS--
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T'VE ALREADY Y YOU PON'T WANT \ 20
PROMISED  TO MAKE A LIAR
THEM WE'D oUT OF ME,
BEAIN TRAINING po youz
TODAY.

IF THEY
REMEMBER, IF
THEY WANT TO
60--T'LL REALLYZ
ALLOW IT.

BUT IF T KNOW MY PAUGHTERS

THEIR WONPERFUL HYPERACTIVE

MINPS WILL HAVE FOCUSED ON
SOME NEW, LESS
LABORIOUS, CEM.

HA--THEN YoU
PON'T KNOW YOUR |
DAUGHTERS.

TIME TO COME
TO TERMS WITH
IT, 5TEL.

ONE OF OUR
CHILPREN MUST
TAKE THE
HELM.

-, THEY ALL \
: CARRY THE POTENT o
. BLOOD OF THE

| POTENT THIS
MORNING.




QUOTA

3#21 B‘?},’éﬂ;“' THE NEEDS OF
N POLONZ 0 MANY ON MY
" SHOULDERS--THE

ANXIETY OF NOT

BE  BEING ABLE TO

S\ ACCOMPLISH IT

15 IT TIMEZ
I'M RUNNING

THE MIND RIFLES!
IcALLED IT! ¢

PERHAPS
TAJO WoULp
RATHER STAY

HERE ANP
WORK ON HER

GARPEN.

NW ¢AN 2 / b
ONLY PO oU / | | ALL WHILE
BEST. . TRAINING
PELLA ANP
TAJO.

WE'LL MORE
THAN FILL THE
cITY'S NEEDS--
PROVIPED YOU
LOSE THE <
) PESSIMISM. THEY AREN'T
X HUNTERS.

THEY HAVE
THE BLUE BLOOP
OF THEIR
MOTHER--

WE STAYED UP ALL
NIGHT REREAPING
THE REASULATIONS.
WELL, I PP
ANYWAY.

NO! I REAP IT/
I'M cOMING

ALL RIGHT YOU LITTLE
SHIP RATS, TOPAY'S
YOUR FIRST DAY OF

BECOMING TRUE CAINES!
A LONG LINE OF
HUNTERS THAT HAVE
PROVIPED--

PLEASE TELL ME
WE'RE NOT POING THE |
WHOLE HISTORY LESSON. )i




--ANP OVER
THERE, THE
TOWER OF

BUILT BY YOUR
¥ ANCESTOR PROLN
| CAINE, A HELMSWOMAN
‘ WHO LEAD THE
BRIGAPE WITH... /' TWO SHELLS
o THAT cOULP READ
{  THE TRUTH OF
A PERSON'S
HEART.

WO
SHELLS THAT
PROLN
PISCOVERED IN
THE GREAT PEN OF
THE MESASQUIP
AFTER SHE BESTED
THE GI6ANTIC
CREATURE.

ANP JUST AS PROLN WL T
THE SHELLS PASSED THE SHELLS " A% LONG AS THEY

HELPED THEM POWN TO HER GLOW YOU ARE BEING

THEY CREATED
LEAD NOBLE PAUGHTERS ON
LIVES. THE COPE WE LIVE THEIR FIRST TRUE TO YOURSELF.

BY--RESPELT THE
TRUTH OF YOUR HUNT. .
HEART.

o

€,

I Ciphshtnd " e . s (
% ﬁ 3 | ks JOHL z
£ » ke o

T HAVE A MUCH
MORE BEAUTIFLL
MORAL
IT, PAD. COMPASS,




I REMEMBER
WHEN I WAS YOUR
AGE, FINPING OUT THAT
OUR WORLP WILL ONE
PAY BE CONSUMED BY
THE SUN.

NO MATTER WHAT
WE BUILD, NO MATTER
WHAT WE PO, NO MATTER
WHAT, THE SUN WILL
WHAT A CONTINUE TO EXPAND, AN
WASTE oF T EVENTUALLY CONSLME
THIS ALL 15, IT T ALL. I PELT LIKE A
CEE POWERLESS
OBSERVER OF
THE END OF MY
SPECIES.

IT WASN'T UNTIL T MET YOUR MOTHER
THAT T cOULD SEE ANY REASON TO TRY.
THAT WE ZAN FIND STRENASTH IN THE
UNITY OF FAMILY, STRENATH ENOUSH

TO FIND A BETTER TOMORROW-- 4

.




STUPIP FUCKING GRAVITY HOW MANY
PRESSURE | X SPONGES IN  YEARS SINCE
INVERTER! b f THE SUB WERE yoU ¢cHANGED

S \ SHOT, PAP.

LANGUAGE,
MARIK.
WELL, HE
&OT AT LEAST
ONE THING
FROM ME.

MANUAL 5AYS THEY HAVE OR T MIGHT RECONSIPER
TO BE SWAPPED EVERY = A ALLOWING YOU TO STAY
THREE WEEKS. j TN BEHIND!

&7 JUST FOLLOWING

=~ THE BOOK--TO THE
LETTER--JUST LIKE
YOoU ALWAYS SAY.

HE 15 Nl TELL ME, &IRLS,
ORPERLY. PIb bAD LECTURE
YOU ABOUT FOLLOWING
THE RULES?

BETWEEN ALL
HIS LONGWINPED
STORIES HE CAN

SAY SOME SMART

I'M 50 EXCITED
FOR YOU. T WANT
TO HEAR WHAT
IT'S LIKE OUT
THERE.



HERE IT 15--
THE LAST
HELM SUIT OF
SALUS,

W-WE'RE NOT
&0ING TO HAVE
TO &ET INSIPE OF
\ THAT TOPAY,
ARE WE?

NO, BUT ONE
PAY ONE OF
You WILL,

y'°  ONLY A CAINE
CAN USE IT, ANP
YOU ARE THE LAST
OF THE CAINES.

WHIZH OF
Us WiLL
WEAR IT?

WHICHEVER ONE
M’  OF YOU SURVIVES
TOPAY'S JOURNEY INTO
THE RAZOR PEN OF
THE PARASITE
EELS!




HE'S KIPPING,
SCAREDY
SHRIMP.

T'LL WEARIT,
PAPPY. T'LL BE

THE BEST N
HELMSWOMA you'LL po -
P\ SALUS HAS EVER ! oREAT A5 WELL,
\ SEEN! TAJO. T b

KNOWIT.
o’

WHO WANTS
TO SIT COCKPIT
ANP PILOT US out
OF THE cITY?

w4

THIS 15
TREMENPOLUS,
MOM!

PILOT US OUT,
PELLA.

SONAR REPORTS
ZONE |15 cLEAR OF ANY
TRESPASSERS.

LOOKS 1O
BE A NICE
PAY oUT.

OKAY, SET
THE PIT LO&
FORWARD
STERN
25 KNOTS.

{ WATCH THE
POPPLER

MONARCH
SUBMARX,
OKAYEP TO
LAUNCH.

I REMEMBER ¥ THOUGHT T KNEW
| THE FIRST TIME WHAT TO EXPECT.
I LEFT THE I'P READ ALL THERE
CITY LIMITS., A WAS ABOUT IT.

EVEN THEN,
NOTHING ZAN P9
PREPARE
You...




.. FOR THE
BEAUTY OF  TUICIIIE
THE WORLYP
OUTSIPE.

7 WHAT ARE
THOSE ORBS,

HoLb T|éHT.
SWEETHEART. | i
IT GETS
\  BETTER,
YOUR FIRST

GREAT ADVENTURE | i .
15 ABOUT TO %) = THEY KEEP

BEGIN! L THE 5¢URVIES
S N i




WERE YOU AFRAID
THE FIRST TIME
YOU ¢AME OUT?

PO YOU THINK
WE'LL SEE A
MAMMOTH TOPAY,

IF WE BELIEVE
| WE WILL, THEN

THEN WE
SHOULD RISE
TOWARPS THE

MIPNIGHT ZONES,
THAT'S WHERE

TR ee2T  THe outer

MARKERS.




BEINS OPTIMISTIC
POESN'T MEAN YOU
HAVE TO IGNORE THE
REALITIES AROUND
you.

WE ¢AN'T 60
TO THOSE ZONES,
NOT IF WE WANT TO
AVOIP THE OMESA
MAMMOTHS OR
WORSE STILL...

"BUT YOU MIGHT
JUST GET YOUR
WISH AFTER ALL."

".THEY NEVER COME POWN THIS LOW."
' /i

..'l

THOSE WHO
AZT BRAVEST ARE

I..I'M 2ust
NOT BRAVE LIKE, SETENMOZT  No ONE STARTS

PELLA.. T WANT OUT FEARLESS
TO BE, BUT... i, = IN LIFE.

WE START OFF
TERRIFIED ANP EARN OUR
CONFIPENCE.

JOHL, I FOUNP
A MAMMOTH.

YUP. GET
GEARED
UP...




.THIS BABY 15
THE BIGGEST
ONE I'VE BEVER
SEEN.

Blé ENOUAH
TO FILL OUR
IMPOS5IBLE

JOHL, WE'RE
IN PURSUIT BUT
IT'S SPOOKED. ;
GET IN THAT SUIT... _

HOLP ON--
IT INKED!

' I'MLOST,
REAPOUTS ARE
PEAP--NEVER

SEEN INK LIKE /o

THIS--

BIO-MAGNETIC
ZLOAKING!

SEEN ONE 50
PELIBERATE.

50
CALCULATED.

HANG ONTO
SOMETHING, JOHL.
WE'RE MAKIN&

A HARP
REVERSE--

B WHy ARE WE
K\ sroPPNG?

WHYZ! STEL,
WHAT'S 60ING

LIGHTS
PRESERVE
us..




PONE

BEAUTIFLL
SISTER.

THE HUNTERS
OF 9ALUS WILL
== PAYFORTHE =S
SLAUGHTER OF
YOLUR KIN.

Y  THE MAMMOTH

\g' HAS PONE HER END,

NOW TO THE
PEAPLIGHTS!

SO sraceFor )|
7 Vo ) mpacT--

s




— po Not
S ForsET OUR =
BARSAIN,

[ 1 \:
WE'RE BEING \\

BOARDED!" )

S}




pAppyz!

I'M FINE,
PEAR.

STEL,
SEAL THE
LOLKPIT!

EVERYTHING'S
&0ING TO BE
FINE.

I'M
BONPING
THE SUIT.

TAJO? PO YoU
UNPERSTAND! A

YOU'RE
ABOUT TO
GET A 600P
LOOK AT
WHAT THIS
SUIT ¢AN PO.

YoU LOOK
QUITE SAFE
IN THAT HELM,
PAPA...




'y

SINGLE
[ TWITcH, sHE 2

TOO BAP THERE
WASN'T A SECONP
ONE FOR THE

SIRL. FUCKING 9/NéLE

-

THERE 15
NO HOPE,
SALUSIAN
Plé...

"..YOUR SHIP 15 SURROUNPED."

ROLN! THEY'RE
NOT SLOWING
POWN...

¥ v YD
N
THEY’RE
, - 2L

HOLD THE YOKE,
KEEP IT FULL
THROTTLE ASTERN--
STOP FOR
NOTHING!

OPEN THIS
HATZH FOR
No ONE!



" DON'T MOVE,
YOU SAVAGE
BASTARD.

HELMSPO&S
WE HUNTED--

SAVAGE
PERHAPS, BUT
MY PARENTS
WERE WED.

UNTIL THE PAY YOUR

HELMSMAN KILLED
THEM, PRETTY PIE.

IT'S TRUE.
WE'VE KILLED 50
MANY. ANP WHILE

IT MAKES ME
FEEL HAPPY...

/ PESTROYING
SUCH SPECTACULAR V—
WEAPONS

POES NOT.

50 MANY
SLEEPLESS NIGHTS
PONPERING, IF ONLY

I cOULP TAKE
ONE FOR MY OWN.

CAN'T USE IT... ONLY
MY FAMILY cAN!




NO SHIT,
KIp. PNA
COPED BY THE
MAKERS.

BLOOPLINE
PROTECZTION, THE
BREAT EcOTISM OF
THE MAKERS.

SIMPLY BECAUSE WE
WERE BORN OUTSIDE
OF THE <ITY WALLS,
PO NOT PRESUME
WE ARE ALL
puLL.

THAT'S ALL T
WANT TO PO 15
PROTECT MY

FAMILY--THE HELM

15 OF NO UsE
TO You!

[ come WITH
you--

IN FACT T RECENTLY
READ AN ANZIENT BOOK,
WRITTEN ON THE SIEGE

ON PREGGAROUS.

THE INVAPING
LOLINITES FOUNP
SOMETHING QUITE

OUTSTANPING

ABOUT HELM

SUITS.

V
THE PNA A WELL-KEPT
BONPING 15 SECRET.
OPTICALLY )
ACTIVATED.

{

/ BUT SECRETS §
CAN BE
UNCOVERED.

you JusT
HAVE TO KNOW
WHERE TO
LOOK,




[ SET THE
HELL AWAY
FROM MY
FAMILY!

CAN SEE YOU,
LITTLE &IRL.

PAPDY'S
PROUP OF
you.

HE CAN SEE
HOW BRAVE YoU
WERE WHEN FACED
WITH THE cOLp
CURRENTS.




ALL RIGHT, ME SCURVIES,
BAZK TO THE PREADED 6ALLEON
3 WITH MY NEW HELM.

7 LEAVE THESE
&00P PEOPLE TO
&0 ABOUT THEIR
BUSINES

BITcH, T'LL

(175 HaRD. Y&

T GETIT.
” BUT THIS

CHANGES
EVERYTHING

BABIES!

BUT
LET'S TAKE THE
CHILPREN.

YOU NEEPN'T WORRY
FOR THEIR SAFETY,
MOMMY.

A HELMSMAN'S V9
BLOOD 15 QUITE
PRECIOUS.




ANP YOUR
CHILPREN'S BLOOP
WILL ENSURE T KEEP
THIS SUIT PILOTED
LON& ENOUSH TO
TAKE SALUS FOR
MY PEOPLE.

~ T'LLFINp
You! BOTH
OF YoU--

IT HURTS
S0 BAPLY,
PEARY. T FEEL
EMPATHY, I ¢AN
IMAGINE.

NEPVEFZ LosE i T
HoPE. MOMMY ) : : LOOK AT THE
o\ WILL FiNe you! |5 T upsipg--




EVERYONE
KNOWS THIS.

A FIERY END 15 [ ' 2
INESCAPABLE. [ -

-
Z _’f?
Ve 7 e
/. A 4 - !
7, 45 ‘}r;. < ’°..-
4 W = 3 0L >
JI)' "'-a "-l‘,‘“
’ > #

EVERYONE
EXCEPT MY
WIFE.

OUR CHILPREN
THRIVE AMIP HER
IRRATIONAL
OPTIMISM.

THAT THERE
1 HOPE.

STEL KNOWS WHAT NO : -
ONE ELSE PARES TRUST. 3=

THAT, PROVIPED
WE BELIEVE IT...












LITTERED WITH
THE ENPLESS INSOMNIA BROKE ju‘_"'v“genil—émé;ﬁ ARMS, LE&S, AND
TONIGHT, ALBEIT ONLY BRIEFLY. THE WAVES BEAAN CRASHING 4 ! TOR%0%... BLOOPLESS

AS TIGHTLY AS T COULP..
T ROSE IN THAT OTHER PLAcE, POWN ON ME, THROWING ME "5 10 e WAVES WERE ANP LONé& PEAP.

HELPLESSLY INTO THE ROCKY
APRIPT ON A SHORE UNPER AP MORE THAN WATER. T WAS PRUG LOW,
CHURNING WITHOUT AIR,

IN TOTAL PANIC.

WHEN T CAME TO
THE CHILPREN

ONLY A SEA OF WERE EONE.

: PISMEMBERED CORPSES
\ REMAINING...

T sHoULp LEAVE THE [
HOUSE. HOW LONG
HAS IT BEEN?

LEFT HERE ALONE, SEALED
WITHIN THIS 6RAVE MEMORIAL,
LIVING WITH 6HOSTS.

SHIPWRECKED BY
THE PALE COMFORT OF
ANCZIENT MEMORIES.

PICKING AT 5CABS
UNTIL THEY REFORM.

. THEN PICKING AT @

THEM AGAIN.

APPICTED TO THE STING OF
THEIR MEMORY, THE SIENIFICANCE
OF EACH CAPTURED IMAGE,

A COLD COMFORT...

PERFECT MOMENTS. |
SMILING FACES.

MARIK... MY
POOR BOY.
B
WATCHING
YOU FALL HAS
BEEN THE
HARPEST.

I HOPE IT'S EVERYTHING
YOU NEED IT TO BE, THIS f
LIFE YOU'VE CHOSEN.

I HOPE IT'S NOT
TOO LONELY
FOR YOU...




HARPER--
OH, soP!




FUCK ME,
BABY...

BE ROUGH
WITH ME...

= BUT EVEN THIS DEEP N~ :
SOME PART OF ME KNOWS,
L
KNOWS TMNO
< ROMAN CENTURION-- =
=~ E
KNOWS THIS I5NO -~ —+
VOLUPTUOUS VIRAIN. . |

| | metesRus i

= ——
| et 1 AND LIKE ALL PRUéé...




WPRAGGING ME BACK
POWN TO REALITY.

BRUTUS
WANNA &0
BYE-BYE?

——
B PON'T TALK. ‘
S\ SERIOUSLY.

NOT EVEN A
BLAST OF THIS HEAVY
CREAM CAN TRANSFORM
THAT VOICE INTO
SOMETHING PESIRABLE.




7 GOPPAMN,

\S YoU HAP s0ME
MEAN POISON
TO &ET OUT,

YOU WERE
TALKIN' CRAZY
; AGAIN.

GLAPIATOR 6HIT : PIRTY BABY.
ABOUT MY GREEK THAT WAS 600p
AS% AN' SHIT. 2 CREAM, RIGHTZ
600D Ao5?

&00P
ENOUGH
YOU MAYBE
THROW IN
SOMETHIN'
EXTRAZ

Tvont eare \ CREEP

IF YOU'RE A
0P OR NOT-- IREEF

wee WIRO N L I GET PAD! ,
St N QUIET, T'M
NEXTTIME. i { V&, GETTING A

NEXT TIMEZ/!
YOU STILL AIN'T
PAIP ME FOR THE
D LAST TIME!

IT PON'T
WORK. LIKE THAT,
I PON'T RUN NO
"EUCK TAB"




OH, T'M 50RRY, |5 MY
STARVING TO PEATH
AFTER YOU SCREW ME
IN THAT SHIT-STAINED
ALLEYWAY INCONVENIENT
FOR YoU?!

IT'S TEN YEARS
TOPAY, MARIK, TEN
YEARS SINCE WE

LosT THeM. S0

THE ANNIVERSARIES
ARE ALWAYS HARD FOR
ME... ANP T HAVEN'T
SEEN YOU IN
MONTHS.

T THOUGHT
YOU WERE
COMING OVER
TONIGHT?

_.—-—'—'_._'_'_._.-.-.-.d =

f

*\

Icoup
UsE you
HERE.

=




L/

I'M POINE
PALIH Eégl?; out EVERYTHING T
: AN aUsT TO

IT'> HARD  eep My MIND
FOR ME OFF IT.
T00.

YOU $0UNP

PEPRESSED. T HAVEN'T SLEPT
PLEASE IN PAYS--WORKING HOW AM T
COME A 5TRING OF SUPPOSED TO
MURPERS. HOLP THIS ROTTING
. LITY TOGETHER
LOST IN THE PAST
WITH YOU?

WHAT
YOU 60T FOR
ME?

THAT'S NOT
&0ING TO MAKE
EITHER OF U%
FEEL ANY
BETTER.

THAT SAME
Plé PIPN'T
FUCKIN' PAY!

YOU'RE ALL
7 I HAVE LEFT, MARIK, B b "
PLEASE COME HOME, B 7 AP A

{ tHousHT, A
YOU NEEP YOUR T NEED YOU X
FAMILLY. 1o BeLlEvE THAT VY TO.CET

THINGS WILL
GET BETTER.




W TO 60
LOOKING
FOR YOUR | IT'S BEEN
SISTERS. TEN YEARS,
MOM. IF THEY'RE
NOT DEAD.. IT'S
BETTER NOT TO
THINK ABOUT
IT.

IT'S BETTER
IF THEY ARE
PEAP...

ANP YoU
KNOW WHAT-~ YOU'RE
THIS--THIS ONLY MAKING
MISssUIPED THIS WORSE/
HOPE ISN'T
HELPING!

THIS PLACE |5
ROTTING BENEATH
OUR FEET!

FAMINE, SICKNESS
AND CRIME -~ THAT'S
ALL WE HAVE TO LOOK
FORWARP TO.

You NEgp
600P NEWS?
HERE'S THE ONLY
600P NEWS T HAVE--

~~WITHIN A YEAR THIS el 4
FESTERING £0PPAMN AN/
AIR WILL EINALLY BE \

100 TOXIE TO
SUSTAIN LIFE.

NO AMOUNT OF

WISHFUL THINKING 15
S0ING 1O cHANGE
THAT.

I CAN'T
BE AROUNP
you,

T CAN'T HEAR
YOUR INSANE
OPTIMISM
ANYMORE.




ROUNP PASSES THROUGH

THE CAPE--MISSES BY
e = ~-WON'T RISK
3 A SECOND.

L -y

“ ¥ N

--USED HER AS
A GOPPAMNED HE PID IT.

-

5TOP, YOU
S0ON OF A
BITCH!




MARIK?

MARIK, .
pLEAsE poN'T MARIK==7/
HANé UP ON
ME.

50 MUCH

LIKE HI ,
IT ¢AN'T HAVE
HER. MAY THE
PATHER LIGHT BE KIND ALL OF BEEN
AND SPARE FOR NOTHING, .
JOHL.
. ..I FOUNP
L[ 20ME MORE
T ¢AN'T HAVE ZATloNé,g
SURVIVED FOR
NOTHING...

"BUT YOU NEED
TO EAT.."

I PON'T
WANT THE
RATIONS...

|

L N

I PON'T WANT
TO PROLON& THIS
ANYMORE.




WE'VE PATCHED
ALL THE LEAKS.,
THE EN&INES STILL
HAVE POWER.

THEY'RE 60IN&
TO FINP U%. YOU

THEY WON'T
RISK SEARZHING
MARIANA TRENCH

THIS PEEP.

YOUR
QUANTUMOLOSY,
IT'S ALWAYS BEEN
AN ENPEARING
QUALITY...

.IT KEPT OUR
FAMILY STRONG
FOR MANY

YEARS.

AS NICE
ASIT ALL
SOUNDPS...

I TRULY
BELIEVE
IT pIP.

EVEN IF
I WANTED
T0.. TCAN'T
HOLP ON
ANYMORE.

.THERE |5
NO AMOUNT OF
POSITIVE THINKING
THAT'S 60IN& TO
CHANGE OUR
SITUATION.
LOST T00
MUCH BLOOP...
ANP THE
PAIN...

I'M PYING,
STEL.

YOU HAVE
TO COME TO
TERMS
WITH THIS.

COME
WITH ME, MY
BRIGHTNESS.

TURN OFF
THE OXY&EN...
COME WITH
ME.

TOLETHER...




MARIK |5 BACK
HOME, WAITING
FOR U5%...

THOSE
MONSTERS
HAVE OUR &IRLS,
JOHL.

I CAN'T THINK
ABOUT THEM... T
JUST CAN'T.

I CAN'T BEAR THE
THOUGHT THAT T'M
&OING TO LEAVE
You 100...

BELIEVE
IT FOR ME.
WITH ALL
OF YOUR HEART
BELIEVE IT.

..ALONE
POWN HERE
FOR 60p
KNOWS HOW
LONé.

COME
WITH ME...
PLEASE..

I'M &0IN&
TO &ET OUT OF
HERE--T'M
&0ING TO GET
OUR &IRLS.

PLEASE
HOLP ON.

IT'S NOT
UP TO ME
ANYMORE...

IT'S aUsT
NOT.

ILOVE YoU
50 MUCH...

I PO HoPE
YOU'RE RIGHT,
HOPE YOU ¢AN

FIND THEM...

THERE WILL
BE A RESCUE
PARTY...

THERE...

THEY'LL
FINP YOU...



. YOU'LL
FIND OUR
BEAUTIFUL
CHILPREN,




OUGHTA THINK s00P
'FORE YOU TAKE

JusT MAKING ME IN!

SURE THE PEOPLE
OF THOSE
TOWERS 'RE

PON'T &IVE A
MAMMOTH'S SHIT
'‘BOUT US LOW

FOLK!

THIS 15
THE WORST
MISTAKE
YoU EVER
MAPE.

YOU TAKE
ME IN AN’ I'M
AGONNA TELL
EVERY PUCKER IN
THERE WHAT T
KNOW ON

I KNOW
ALL ABouT ||
YOU, OFFICER |,
CAINE!

PON'T YOU
WORRY YOUR
PIMP HEART
ABOUT THAT,
PALL...




"..I'M NOT TAKING YOU IN."

“..BUT I'M NOT
SURE ABOUT
ANYTHING [l
ANYMORE." [N B

PON'T BRING
ANYONE UP HERE
ANYMORE.

THINGS THEY
SAY ABOUT THIS
PLACE... YOU
SURE ABOUT

L areroncn, & |
X e T

ENTER THE )

N MINe. T




I WAS cLAP
= TO SEE THAT YoU—

WwouLp VISIT,

I AM DEEPLY
TROUBLED,
MASAZE.

WHAT I5 THE -

\ BURPEN? L

I SPENT MY LIFE
BELIEVING THAT BY
CHANGING THE INNER
ATTITUPES OF MY MINP
I COULP cHANGE THE
OUTER ASPECLTS OF
MY LIFE.

BUT IF THAT
WERE TRUE...

WHY AM T
LEFT HERE
ALONE AMIPST
SUCH RUIN?

L THIS YoU
T KNow.
THOUGH
you Po NoT —
WANT 10.

I.. IPON'T
UNPERSTAND.

LON& Ao, WHEN
MAN WALKEP THE
SLRFACE, THERE WAS
- A YOUN& Boy WHO

LIVEP ON A FARM AMIP
FLAT PLANES ANP
CREY CLIFFS.

THE BOY HATEP \.
= THE VILLAZE HE T
LIVEP IN.

A% HE GREW
X OLPERHE

S\ CONSIPERED
LEAVING.

SEEKING A LIFE
OF HAFPINESS
ELSEWHERE.




BUT FEAR
= OF THE UNKNOWN —

FROZE HIM.

: HE PARED

= Nort TEST THE =

WATERS!
HE REMAINEP
LNHAPPY, COCOONEDP -

IN THE FAMILIAR.

| W
MATTER HOW
Xy T UNHAPPYHE
) WAS--HE WA%
; SAFE.

HE MARRIED,
L Pz‘ :ézgiz RAISEP CHILPREN
T cREW PEEP ANP EVENTUALLY
OOTS, GREW OLE, AMIP =
THOSE FLAT PLAINS
ANP GREY CLIFFS HE
PESPISED 50.

HE KNEW THE
YEARS THAT HAP
= PAS%EP WERE

WASTED CLINGING
TO HI% SAFETY!

ZLINGING
TOHIS
FEAR!

How
PIFFERENT HI%
LIFE WOULE HAVE
BEEN HAD HE
TAKEN THE HOW PIFFERENT
JOLRNEY., HAP HE &IVEN
AWAY HI% FEAR.
= = - 1] JI
Lopteal SO ¥ %
TAND HE WILL SRANTS-
YOU WISEOM. = 1 | £ S rmees v
1 :’ 10 HEAR.

[/ WITHIN EACH OF
Us LIES THE POWER
1O PERMIT

BUT You MUsT

= SEE THIS ALL FOR —
WHAT IT I%...




1 wriswmarwe L
T THINK WE DESERVE, T

1 you cLiNg TO THIS TOMB, ,L
T FOR FEAR OF TRYINZ.

THEY SAY TO PIE
IN THE SLUPAE 15
LIKE BURNING TO
PEATH ANP PROWNING |
AT THE SAME :
TIME.

PON'T--
PLEASE!




PAINFUL 15
THE POINT.
WORST POS%SIBLE
WAY TO PIE.

'IF YOU FALL TO i

— DESPAIRNOW, THE —
POORS WILL CLOSE... l

= LLAND 60P WILL S




{

SAY IT! you e i
pip I1! - 4 OKAY, T
KILLED : 0-0KAY, N > SAID IT! NOW
THAT SIRL~ IPID IT, MAN-- J& _ SHOOT ME!
USED HER! ot -\ austsHoor
- O\ ME, MAN

%

= -ﬂ ¥
"--ANYTHIN& BUT THIS!"

CONFIRM ESTRBLISHING - _ POSITIVE LOCATION
PROBE 8 CONNECTION. A= oy OF INHABITABLE
TYPE. | WORLD CONFIRVED,

VADLKOVIC
Y Prose
e COVFIRIVED..

i




"VIUST ACCESS
PROBE VIANUALLY
TO0 ACEUIRE."

\/” ~-WHAT
ABOLT YOU,
L\ OFFICER?

YOU PIPN'T?
PIPN'T PAY 'ER.
PIPN'T SHOOT
ER--

MARIK! IT'S
MOM--

"==IT FOUNP AN
INHABITABLE
WorLp!"

You-you
SAY T UsEp

"-~IT'S A PROBE,
MARIK!"

MARIK KANE, I'M
NOT AVAILABLE,
LEAVE A
MESSAZE,

YOU NEED TO
TELL YOURSELF I
SHOT HER, YOU
60 AHEAD.

BUT YOU PON'T
GET TO FEEL
BETTER THAN

ME--

IT'S A SEEKER
PROBE, ENTERING
EARTH'S
ATMOSPHERE!

IT FOUNP
ONE
MARIK-~

I-I HAVE
AMAZING
NEWS--

propP
THE WEAFPON,
SHITHEEL!




&/ MOVE AN
IS INCH ANP
<R YOU'RE PEAD,
i) CAINE.

You AR
UNPER
i ARREST FOR
B MURPER.

"--BUT, PLEASE, PON'T
SIVE UF, ANGEL."

! <~ T KNOW YOU'VE
\ = BEEN POWN,
—_— MARIK-~




"THERE |5 HOPE.”






. | e
CA_BIg)L.M
e N A THE'.

SENATE 15 IN
cLosED
sESSION. | A

THERE |15 NO EXCUSE,
COMMANPER...

( SENATOR |5
INPISPOSED.

7 60 HOME,
MRS, CAINE.
PLEASE... HE
WON'T 5EE

you.

CLEARANCE.




..FOR ANY
OF YoU.

LISTLESS 6HOSTS HUMPING
ANXIOUSLY FOR THE SLIGHTEST
REMINPER OF LIFE.

THEIR &RIEF
BARELY MASKED
BY HOLLOW

: | WINE ANP

~ N\ A HALF-5POILED

FOOP LITTERS
THE FLOOR.

PROVISIONS
NEEPED BY

A STARVING T

POPULATION.

" NO, THE CREAM
YOU'VE CAUGHT WOULPN'T CONaURE
ME AT A RATHER SUCH A PAIN
AWKWARD MOMENT, ~ ASSUMING IN THE A$% TO
MRS, ZAINE. YOU'RE NOT PISRUPT MY
aust ANOTHER | b
HALLUZINATION.

I'M
TERRIBLY S0RRY,
BUT IT'S URGENT.



.VIN ElR

PEBAUCHEROUS APATHY —

BY A PESSIMISTIC
APPRAISAL OF
TOMORROW.

ELECTED TO
ZARE FOR THE
PEOPLE...

A PROBE HAS I BELIEVE IT
RETURNED, FOUND AN —
SENATOR. INHABITABLE ONLY REASON
WORLD. IT WOLLY HAVE
ON THE COME BACK.
SURFACE.

I WANT
T0 60
FIND IT.

J5IEHE MRS, CAINE--
IN ¢ASE YOU PIPN'T NOTICE--
I'M TRYING TO ENJOY A
SUCK-OFF HERE.

IF THERE
THERE'S A ISN'T.

CHANCE-- NO ONE'S

SET FOOT ON
THE SURFACE IN
MILLENNIA.

NO ONE WHO'S
TRIEP HAS EVER
RETURNED.

IT MIGHT
AS WELL
HAVE LANPED
ON MARS.




FACE
REALITY.

ALL OF OUR
GREATEST AND
MOST INFORMED
MINPS HAVE
SIVEN UP, WHY
PON'T youz

IN A FEW SHORT
MONTHS THERE
WILL BE NO
MORE AlR.

WE'VE RECYCLED
IT FOR THOUSANDS
OF YEARS--IT'S

STALE--TOXIE.

OUR AR WILL
MAINTAIN HALF A
YEAR LONGER
THAN THE
REST.

THERE'S
Foop, THERE'S
PRINK, THERE'S

CRE.

ooe

WHEN WAS THE
LAST TIME YOU
WERE TOUCHED BY
A MAN, STEL?

ALONG TIME &
I'> WAGER FROM
YOUR DEMEANOR.

LITTLE FUN
BEFORE IT'S
OVER?

THAT MAN OVER THERE,
LEN PELLM, HE'S THE
HEAD OF THE HOMELANP
RELOCATION COMMITTEE,
AS UP-TO-PATE AS A
PERSON ¢AN BE ABOUT
OUR SITUATION.

HE'S HIGH
OFF OF HIS A%,
LOST IN CARNAL

PELIGHTS.

HE'S SEEN
THE TRUTH ANP
ACCEPTED IT.

WE'VE BEEN
GIVEN THE cOLp
MIPPLE FINGER BY
THE UNIVERSE--

THE

HUMAN RACE
HAS RUN ITS
COURSE.




\V/
I'M NOT A SMALL EXPEDITIONARY
ASKING FOR CREW TO SEE IF THIS
MUCH. SATELLITE HOLPS
THE KEY TO--

YOUR WHIMS! & ABSLIRPITY!

V
I WILL Not NOT A SINGLE CUSTOPIAN OF THE LOWER
POOM A SINGLE LIFE WASTED 3 GRID, WAS ARRESTED FOR
S0UL 10 PIE ON FOR THIS... - CORRUPTION.

RELEASE HIM
INTO MY cUSTOPY, &IVE
Us A LIFT POP, TWO SUITS
ANP PROVISIONS--

WE'LL 60
ALONE.

I'ut-

THAT'S
QUITE A
FAVOR,

BUT IN
EXCHANGE...

YOU ¢AN HAVE
YOUR SON ANP
THE EQUIPMENT

FOR YOUR sUicIPE
MISSION.




"..YOU'LL HAVE TO
SERVE YOUR SENATOR."

poIr.

--IF ' MAPE
ONE SINELE
MORAL ¢HOICE--

PONE FOOLING
FUCK IT. MYSELF.

--SHE'D BE
ALIVE.

BUT SHE'S

NOT.

ALL THE CLEVER
EXCUSES FOR EVERY
SHITTY THING T'VE
EVER PONE.

IF T WAS 50BER
I WOULPN'T HAVE
MISSED.

--IF T HAPN'T BEEN
THERE IN THE
| FIRST PLACE-- 4
-k_:‘_“‘" -=IF THAPN'T [
ABANPONED |
LENA--

You 60T
A VISITOR,
CAINE,

SORT OF
BUSY HERE,
&UYS.



= —
0 BUT IT'S WHAT
T DESERVE,

KNOW WHAT THE
FUTURE HOLPS.

WAITING FOR FATE TO
TAKE WHAT'S LEFT?







I WON'T &lVE
THAT FLZKER THE

SATISFACTION.




..OH,
FOR FUCK'S
SAKE...

WHY ARE
YOU POING
THIS TO

A PROBE CRASHED Pt
ON THE SURFACE.

{

\

YOU'RE CERTAINZ WELL, HOW THIS
T'M CERTAIN THAT |5 PAYPREAM OPTIMISM
50 MUCH

BECOMES CRUELTY
BULLSHIT! TO THOSE AROUND

ANP WE'RE
&0ING TO
GETIT.

LOCZATED AN
INHABITABLE
9\ WORLP--I'M
=g ZERTAIN.

PON'T YOU
RECOANIZE HOW
MUCH HARPER
YOU MAKE

&Evzzymw,s,r




IT'S THAT

BESGED 1O GET
RIP OFZ SAID IT WAS
MORBIP MAKING LS

PWINPLING TIME.

YOUR WHOLE
LIFE |15 2UST
HIPING FROM
REALITY!

WAS INEVIIZABLE,

TRYIN& TO HIPE
FROM REALITY...

WITH You.

I'M NOT 60ING
TO THE SURFACE ~ LT ME

50 THAT YoU
AN SINK LOW ANP
PISAPPEAR?

el

YOU'RE NOT LAUNCHING
THIS 5UB WITH ME
IN IT, MOM.




HOW pIp
YOU GET

LET'S 2UST N
SAY A CERTAIN
SENATOR
LEARNT TO NOT
EXPOSE HIS T KNO
WEAKNESS  HOW TO APPLY
TO ME. PRESSLURE
: WHERE
I NEED TO.

T
ALREADY
HAVE.
50 YOU'VE
KIPNAPPEP YOU'VE
ME. KIPNAPPED YOLR
SON AND FORCED
HIM ON A sLUIcIPE
MIS5SION.

YOU WERE
READY TO PIE,
WHAT POES IT

MATTER?

HELP YOUR
MOTHER, ISN'T THAT
BETTER THAN A PRISON
CELL.. OR A LARGE
PRISON MATE?

I KNOW THEy
PIPN'T RELEASE
MY CRIME, PIPN'T
TELL YOU WHAT
I plp--BUT IT"
BAD.
T'M A PlECE
==\ OF SHI!

KNOW WHAT
you pip.

I PON'T
CARE WHAT
you pp.

I ONLY
CARE WHAT
You po.




THE UNIVERSE
15 RESPONSIVE TO
OUR HEARTS.

WE AN
FIND A
SOLUTION

TO THIS.

ALL IT'M
ASKING 15
THAT YoU

TRY.

SOMETHING ’ -
IN YOUR PNA
THAT REFUSES 10 [
ACKNOWLEDSE
WHEN SHIT 15

HOPELESS. THE SAME

INSTINCT THAT
LEAP YOU TO
THAT IPIOTIC
QUANTOMOLOGY
RELIAION...

TO IMAGINE
SOME MEANING

i
T PIPN'T SToP
THEM FROM
TAKING PELLA : 1T ALL
ANP TAZO. SAME A5 DUST MENTAL
‘ RELIGION-- " ILLNESS,




WE'VE BEEN 3

SNAGCED BY A

MAMMOTH

CARZASS!

e il
JUST BROKEN
PREE FOR THE

SONAR TO HAVE

MISSED IT.

IF YOU ¢AN'T GET
IT TOGETHER, IF
), i YOU ¢AN'T AT LEAST
s L
PRAGGING LOING TO GET LS
BOTH KILLED!

T SOING
% WrATR!

YOU ¢AN'T
PoOssIBLY
BE BLAMING
ME/

e
OPTIMISM |
0 FLEKING

ALL-POWERFUL
THEN WHY &
EVERYTHING
AROUNP YOU
CONSTANTLY
TURNING TO

SHIT?

WHY POES EVERYONE
AROUND U5 DIE?

1Y PIp

WE JUST GET

STRANPED
HERE?

OR COULY IT BE
THAT MY ATTITUDE
15 THE RESLLT OF

THIS TERRIBLE
SHIT THAT KEEPS

-
ALL MY
FAULT?




WE HAVEN'T HEARD
ANYTHING FROM

POLUMA IN TWENTY Ao

YEARS

GHOST CITY HAS W

ALL OF THE

THINGS YOU'RE | 4
PREAMING £

IT'S NOT YOUR FALLT,
MARIK--BUT HOW YoU
REACTTOIT IS,

WHAT You
FOcUS ON [5,
IT COLORS
REALITY.
THERE'S
A PROBE LUP

15 HOPE 6ON6 TO Y 119 A WEEKLONG
GET U5 TOTHE  dOURNEY THROUGH THE
SURFACE? MIPNIGHT ZONE--OUR
5UIT5 ONLY HAVE TWO
HOLRS OF OXYGEN AN
NO PROPELLANT

WE'RE £OIN&
10 SWIM TO
THE POME OF
POLUMA. /)

THERE WILL
BE OXYGEN
TANKS--ANOTHER
OPERATIONAL
RISE cAPSULE.

--WE PON'T
HAVE ENOUGH
AR TO GET
THERE.

You'LL v
FIND A 7
WAY--T'M
STAYING
HERE/




WE PON'T
HAVE MUcH
TIME. A0 S

7 WE PON'T :
HAVE ANY FUZKING
TIME! WE'RE &0ING
TO FLUZKING PROWN

BECAUSE OF

You cOULPN'T : r IT MIGHT BE YOLR LIFE |5
LET ME PIE IN | You 5TAY-- HARPER THAN SIGNIFICANT,
you WiLL. YoU IMAGINED

IT 7O BE--IT
ANP WITHOUT MIGHT TAKE
YOUR HELP, 50 LONGER--BUT
WILL I. you AN
CHANGE
THINGS,

PEACEZ! "~ i |

/' I PON'T WANT
10 SUFFOLATE
OUT HERE!



ARE...

[ ASLOW ==
i} A% you

..THERE |5
ONLY ROOM
TO RISE.

Bur you
HAVE 1O
LET &0.










-

&=

W
&
A
ﬂ.

-l



THAT SLIMMER
IN HIS EYES--

JOHL'S EYES.

ALL HE'S EVER KNOWN 15
SALLS--A RUSTING TOMB.

SPENT HIS LIFE
REFUSING TO SEE
THE OoUTSIPE--

REFUSING TO
SEE THE 600P
IN THE WORLD.

I THINK WE
HAVE FOUNP OUR
PROPULSION.

L
ANP HERE
' HE IS,




APRIFT IN
THE GREAT §
CURRENT.










THE HOUSE
15 INFESTED.

PILAPIPATED AND RUSTED,
IT CREAKS AND 6ROANS
WITH THE CURRENTS.

I PON'T WANT TO LIVE

RESERVES AT 1H%.

I SLEEP ON PILES OF OLP
FURNITURE TO KEEP MY FEET

OFF OF THE FLOOR ANP
AWAY FROM EELS.

IT'S THEIR
HOUSE NOW.

ANP THEY ARE
BIPING THEIR TIME

UNTIL WE ARE
&ONE.

RESERVES AT 13%.

JOHL VISITS ME HE TELLS ME STORIES
OCLASIONALLY. FROM HIS cHILPHOOPD.

. HIS STAYS
ARE BRIEF.

CUT SHORT BY THE OTHER
CREATURES WITH WHOM T
SHARE THE OLP HOUSE.

RESERVES AT 12%.

THEIR FACES COVERED IN
ACNE AND POX, INFECTIONS
BORN OF SELF-INFLICTEP

POISON.
G | J |
A BYPROPUCT OF THEIR g | RESERVES AT 11%.
LAZY AND USELESS

THEY MAKE
EXCUSES.

THEY QUIVER WITH
RAGE AT THE -
THOUGHT OF IT.

THEY HATE ME
FOR HOPING.

ANP THE HOUSE
15 INFESTED...

RESERVES AT 10%.



LAND IT'S UP TO
ME TO FINP A %.
NEW ONE. us

TOLP HIM THERE
WAS HOPE. f

TOLP HIM THINGS
- WOULP &ET BETTER,
PROVIPEP WE

BELIEVE. \ ' : : : : MQ%'”

AWAKE.

OXYEEN...
SONE...

NO THIRP

4. IT'S HERE,

MY BRIGHT |

ZOME ON--
USELESS OLP
MAF! 5HOW ME

SOMETHING!

JOHL'S G
STORIES ALWAYS
POINTED TO THE
VENTS--

‘
7 pRUG MY SON | .INTO THIS |
| OUTHERE.. | NISHTMARE,
- v

N
| = - gt




"|
NO. . . AND
THAT'S
" POLARIZED NOTHING 12

X THINKING-- S OR WHITE.

--NO ONE SAIP
THE JOURNEY
WOULP BE EASY.

LONSLIOUSNESS
PETERMINES THE
PESIEN OF THE
UNIVERSE.

IT FALLS ON US TO SAVE = =
' THOSE WRETCHED QUITTERS- d a Iéo SIRF?UOOQII;

{

NO MATTER HOW
PON, \ PREDETERMINED °

MY BRIGHT IT SEEMS--

D - REALITY 15 OUR (AN

| PROZECTION- [al

--NOT FOR
THEIR SAKE--

) W it ror e

GENERATIONS
THAT FOLLOW.







--EVERYTHING

15 A CHOICE.

) Z N7 AND THE THIRD
aN E UL LITY 1% HERE.

. /@wmﬁ
=, W22\
! ;.; .







OH, BY
THE LI&HT,
IppIt.

. WAKE UP!
BREATHE, BABY-- =K =
BREATHE FOR I 3 IppIT

WHA--
WHERE THE
HELL ARE
WE?




SWEET TAIL.

o STAS T - ]
. " ' ; LEMME MAKE

ROMISED YOU."
e B OU SMILE,

FACE 15 QA i
A FACE, IF YA e il
oo &K AL eveN know
g ST HERE TO

HANPS OFF
O' THE MERCH, YA
MECHANOIP
SPIV!

FUCKIN' 6AMES
ARE GONNA BE
FANTASTIC

TOPAY, HUHZ

SROK THE
BLOOPFUCKER?!
MAN WAS AN
ARTIST!

SROK THE MANKY
PERVERT WHO PIED
PLAYING HIPE-THE-EEL
WITH THE WRONS
END OF A IMP cRAB?

WHO 'RE You AS A MERMAN
I FIND THEMS FOLL

TA JUPSE A
MAN BY HIS UNION REPUANANT.

PLEASURES?

'PUENANT? YOU THINK
YER FISH PICK PON'T STINK?
I MIGHT SHOULP MAKE YA
TAKE A HUFF T'SET

THE RECORD STRAIGHT."

FORTUNATE
FER ME T
AIN'T 60T A
NOSE.

EXPLAINS
WHY POLUMA FILTHY
WENT SILENT PEGENERATES
TWENTY YEARS PON'T PESERVE
A&O. THE AIR.




WE SHOULD
TURN BACK, TELL T RewEwEER \
THE PEOPLE OF
SALUS THE THIRD oA, USED TO PREAM  SAID IT WAS
LITY HAS CLEAN o ABOUTTHIS A PARAPIZE, TH
AR R ' SCHOLARS HIp
e\ | - THE KNOWLEDGE
RETURNED WITH YR P OF THE OLD
THE PROBE IT - .
WON'T MATTER.
LET THEM ROT
HERE.

SG6RAKIE
FISHIN' IN
FILTH! FISHIN'
IN FILTH!

ERR..
OUTTA ME BUM,
YA NAFF
MONKEY...

YOUR BLUE
BLOOD |15

AFTER THE gioiee

MIGRATION POWN /
THIS WAS 10 BE I'M ALMOST
THE HUB OF ALL 1 GLAP JOHL
CULTURE ANP
SCIENCE.

HERE THE
HI&H LORPS
CREATED THE
HELM SUITS TO
PROTECT THEIR
Z'MON, TASK
AT HAND--WE

LOOK. WHAT
THESE HOPELESS ES g 7 leoEfKTeo, e

ANIMALS HAVE d | SUB AND GET
PONE TO IT. | } OUT OF HERE
BEFORE...

YOU ¢AN
ALWAYS COUNT
ON THE LAZY ANP
STUPID PESTROYING
THE WORK OF
INPUSTRIOUS.




el YOU THIRST

FOR THE AME, <
ANP I BRING IT,
ME SZURVY 5 ;HE TANKAIKIAé f’/v:NE .
/ IRTH TO MANY &NARLEP
HORES, SLAPIATORS--A PAY O'
SLORY TA PROVE THEIR
WORTH, TA EARN FREEPOM,
AN’ TO EARN THEIR

BY THE GREAT
PEVIL--S5CREW
THE CUNTS!

WHAT A GREAT
PEOPLE WE ARE
TO 6IVE SUCH
OPPORTUNITY TO
THE LOWLY/
COME NOW!
THEY'D NEVER QUELE UP FER
BE GIVEN SUCH V2 THE 6LORY, YE
0' PROSPECLT IN OL
5ALUS--I PROMISE
YE THAT/ -

| (e _

2 X

S

%
WA VR | ——

s



4 N P
\ W \
7 < &k
~ 'R PROP THE W2
WIPGERS

--BLEED 'EM!
TA THE PEAPLIGHTS
WITH 'BM!

""
/)
--TAKEN FLUTTER

ON THE PECKER HENS--
EVEN MONEY--

--LET THEIR
ASCENSION
BESIN!




THEY LOULY BE )
ALIVE! YOUR
elerezz ;Eoluw
BE HERE! —~
) ’ |

WE'RE
SURROUNPED BY
THOUSANPS OF

CUTTHROATS.

WE CAN'T GET
PISTRACTED.

WE'RE

THE SON OF

A BITZH THAT

KILLED YOUR
FATHER ANP TOOK
MY BABIES,

WHAT ARE Wy =
THe obbs N
. OF THATZ )

7 WHAT WeRE

THE OPPS THAT
WE WOULP FINp
THIS PLACE?!

PAMNIT--

STOP!




THE CROWPS
ARE 6ROWING
RESTLESS WITH
THE OUTRIGHT

SLAUGHTERS.

"..WHICHEVER WE
WAGERED THE
MOST COIN ON."

GROLM, \
LINK WITH THE
BEASTS .

ENSURE THAT
AT LEAST ONE
OF THE SLAVES
REMAINS.

WHAT 15
THIS?!

WHAT ARE
YOU POING WITH
THAT BOOK,
MY LOVELY

GIRLZ

WELL, THAT'S
A SIMPLE
QUESTION...




REAPING
ABout
THE EARLY
POMES.

PERHAPS THINGS
WOULP BE BETTER
IF WE ALLOWEPD THE
PEOPLE TO LEARN TO
READ--ALCESS
TO THIS VAST
LIBRARY.

Iwoulb N
LOVE NOTHING
MORE, MY
DEARY.

IF IT WERE
WITHIN MY POWER
TO ¢HANGE THE
OLb LAWS, T

WouLp.

BUT THE
PECREE AGAINST
LITERACY |5
THERE FOR A
REASON--

PURING THE XRAPIAN
FALL, THEY ALSO
BANNED EPUCATION IN
FAVOR OF RELI&IOUS
TEACHINGS.

THEIR POME
ONLY SURVIVED
ONE MORE
GENERATION.

ANP
ANOTHER
KINGPOM--

YES-YES,
ALL 6ONE NOW,
I'M AFRAID.

FALLEN, A5
OURS WILL IF
WE PO NOT TAKE
AZTION SOON.

HERE. LET

ME RELIVE
YOU OF THIS

BURDEN.

-~T0 PROTELT
THE PEOPLE.

FROM THINGS THAT
WOULY CONFUSE ANP
FRIGHTEN THEM,
THINGS THAT WOULP
LEAD TO LINREST.

THE XRAPIANS
PIP IT TO KEEP THE
PEOPLE I6GNORANT

ANPD EASILY
MANIPULATED 90
THAT--

15 THAT WHAT
YOU THINK OF
ME?!




NO--NO,
OF COURSE
NoT.

YOU LOVE ME,
MY PEAR POPPET.
AS I LOVE
you.

NO-NO.

A PAUGHTER
COULPN'T THINK
SUCH 6HASTLY THINGS

ABOUT HER FATHER.

SALUS HOLDS
THE KEY TO
EVERYTHINS.

WHILE WE HAVE
WORKING AlR FILTERS
THEY HAVE A FLEET
OF SUBX, ARTIFICIAL
SUNLIGHT AND
OPERATIONAL
PESALINIZATION
ENAGINES.

TO SURVIVE
WE MUST
COOPERATE ANP
MERGE OUR
RESOURCES.

THE CITIZENS
OF POLUMA WoULP
LOSE ALL HOPE IF
THEY KNEW THE TRUTH
OF OUR PERILOUS
SITUATION.

I FOcU% ON
THE HORRORS
AT HANP, 90
THEY PON'T T ACCEPT
HAVE TO. THE BURPEN
OF FINDING THE
WAY FORWARD.

BUT TO HAVE
THIS UNION BE /
PEACEFUL YOU -
MUST PILOT THE T0 PASS THE
N HELM, TAJO. MINES, TO OPEN
r — THEIR 6ATES AND
\ |\ LEAP OUR PEOPLE
TO PROSPERITY.

FEEL PEEP
CONCERN
FOR THEM...

‘,‘..ninoxs

=

STILL YOU




I HAVE

NIGHTMARES...

SAVASGES?!

YOU REFUSE
TO SERVE THE
ZOMMON &00p
OF THE

PEOPLE! YOU REFUSE

TO MAN THE
HELM--

WHY SsHoUlLP
I ALLOW SUcH
AN INGRATE TO
PRAW ANOTHER

BREATHZ?/

IT'S NOT
upP 10
You--

EVEN
TALKING
ABOUT IT--IT
TERRIFIES
ME.

THIS 19 HOW YoU
SPEAK OF OUR
PEOPLE?

OF ME?

THE SAVAGES,
THEY WOULD KILL
50 MANY...




--YOU'LL
NEVER TOUCH
MY PAUGHTER
AGAIN.

TEN YEARS WRITTEN
ACROSS HIS FACE.

TEN YEARS HE
STOLE FROM
us ALL--

- TEN YEARS MARIK
WOULP HAVE HAP A

FATHER TO HELP

SUIPE HIM.

HOW YOU MUST --ANP STILL THE
HAVE PREAMED OF PUCKER POESN'T AND HERE YoU
THIS MOMENT. HAVE THE ARE... YOUR BLADE
DECENCY TO PIE.

FINALLY IN
MY BELLY.

I'M AFRAID
YOU'VE COME
CALLING AT
AN AWKWARP
MOMENT.

TEN YEARS
WONPERING
IF THEY WERE

SAFE.

TEN YEARS IN
PESPERATE
UNZERTAINTY.

TEN YEARS OF
HIS TERRIBLE
FACE IN MY
SLEEP--




HOW MANY
YEARS HAVE YOU
BEEN PREAMING

OF THIS

2 ONLY TO
MOMENT? PALL.

AHH--YOU
REMEMBER THE
WOMAN T
LIBERATED YOU
FROM?

THE WOMAN WHO
ENPANSERED HER
CHILDREN FOR THE 600P
OF THE HIGH PENIZENS
OF HER LOVELY
SALUS.

WHOSE HUSBAND
ANP HIS LOT
SLAUGHTERED ANY
WHO PARE SEEK
ASYLUM WITHIN!

po you
MISUNPERSTAND
WHO YOUR TRUE
FAMILY |57

NO--BUT
SHE ¢AN
HELP Us!

GET US INTO
SALUS WITHOUT
ANY LO%S TO
YOUR ARMY!




BIND
HER, MY
SISTERS.

LET 60
OF \g-- PON'T
Yol ToUcH
HER!

SHE |5 MY
600P PAUGHTER
WHOM I LOVE
ANP ¢HERISH.

HE'S NOT
YOUR FATHER,
TAJO! HE KILLEP

YOUR FATHER!

TAKE THIS
PELUSIONAL
WRETZH TO
BLALIN PITS.

R
.~
o

I 1
. DAMNIT, Y
POMOM..
F

BROUGHT US A BREAT GIFT
FROM SALUS TO MOTIVATE
MY PEARY PAUGHTER
TO ACTION!

"HE'S NOT YOUR FATHER!" ’

COME, [ vA sURE

- o =
ME SWEET PO 'ATE DEM , f \\ m——""'—
MORSELS! GEEZERS IN . w,z -
SALUS, YER S N ,’
WORSHIP. f o —

VERMIN 'ROUNP
THE KING'S TAVERN : ! by (SR
ALWAYS 50 SWEET Y -

AND PLUMP.

NOT SIX HOURS = , , -
A0 THE GREAT - 5 WY - b
LEVIATHAN SAW FIT - .
TO SMILE UPON =7 AW
US, ME SCURVY
BROTHERS!

MY PEAR
BROTHER AN'

T WERE BORN
PIRATES-- IT'S TRUE!




\/ 3
RAISED ON THE © UNTIL ONE DAY, WHEN WE WERE \—
MANKY, SHIT WEE BABIES, PESPERATE AND
BUCKET sUBX OUT OF AlR, SHE PARED PELVE
MALTORINA! INTO THE UNSPOILED BORPERS
OF NOBLE $ALUS.

THE HELMSMEN
PESTROYED OUR
HOME WITH
NO SECONP
THOUGHT.
BUT BEFORE
SHE SANK, ME
MOTHER MANAGEP
TO GET ME AN
6ROLM OUT AN'
ESCAPE POD.

A POD THAT
FORTUNED LPON
THE HAUGHTY,
BLEEDING-HEART
INTELLECTUALS
WITHIN THIS HIPPEN
POME OF
POLUMA. e

BEEN SRAVELY
INJUREPD PURING THE
ESCAPE BUT THESE
PEVILISH, BRILLIANT
PEOPLE KEPT US ALIVE.

I'M FULL O'
METAL WITHIN,
OL' 6ROLMS
COVERED
WITHoUT!

AS WE GREW,
THEY EPUCATED
Us, TOOK PITY ON
US--TAUGHT US
THE POWER OF
THE WILLING

HAR! HOW
SURPRISED THEY
WERE WHEN WE
OPENED THE 6ATES
ALLOWING THE
PIRATE HORPES
ENTRANCE!

HOW SURPRISED
AS WE LED THE
BLOOPY UPRISING
THAT CREATED
THE LAST FREE
CITY OF MEN!

ANP HOW
SURPRISED
THE PI&% OF
SALUS WILL
BE AS OUR

SCURVY HORPE
BREACHES
THEIR




L
BZIN&!N& THE FURY

OF PROPER VEN&EAN&E
UPON THEM’

WE HAVE GET MOM--
TO GET OUT STEAL A

NO NEED
OF HERE. SUBX. 10 STEAL

ANYTHING--

EVERYONE IN
THIS PLACE POES
WHATEVER
T 2AY.




HOW pIP
YOU KNOW
THAT T WAS

HERE?

HOW pIP
YOU FIND
POLUMA?

WE PIPN'T,

WE THOUGHT

You WERE
PEAD...

MOM NEVER
GAVE UP
HOPE, BUT...

WE WEREN'T
LOOKING FOR
You.

MOM
FOUNpP
A PROBE
ON THE

SURFACE.

SHE THINKS
IT HOLPS THE
KeY TO AN
INHABITABLE
WORLP.

WE'RE
&0ING TO
RETRIEVE

IT.




THAT'S
WHERE
WE WERE
HEAPED.

THIS WAS ALL...
THIS WAS ALL
FATE LIKE MOM
ALWAYS SAYS.,
[SN'T THAT
INCREPIBLE?

SALUSIAN
pPis!

\
A0y TLLTAKE 3
! CARE OF THE
Iy GUARD.




AS PEAP
AS MY FAMILY
15 TO ME.









4 MONTHS LATER. ..

THE PAST FEW YEARS IN SALUS--
LIKE BEING SLOWLY PROWNED IN
A POOL OF POISON.

I LEFT IT BEHIND--
CLEANSED MYSELF.

REPISCOVERED
MY TRUTH,

FOUR MONTHS IN THIS
PIT. A cOLP REMINPER--




--THERE'S
No TIME TO
LO%E.

THE ENP OF
HUMANITY IF
T FALTER.

THE FUTURE IS IN
MY HANPS NO
MATTER HOW PIRE
THE FORECAST.

I ALL A TEST,

»

| ATESTT
MEAN TO A
Pass, W
. U

NO MATTER WHAT
EVIL STANDS IN

LA, -
FOUR MONTHS IN HERE-- | ‘%‘
d  ONLY STRENATHENED N
MY RESOLVE.
SRR T
ANOTHER &IFT
FROM ROLN.

ROLN WHO
KIPNAPPEP B
MY &IRLS.

ROLN WHO BROKE TAZO-- %
TWISTED HER MIND. : ..
. ) . oy
L =] | w ‘JI ] ll-{“t
ERASED HER . , ., P ‘
MEMORY. " ] | | 4 ’

More Yl

ROLN WHO T EXERCISE?
SUCH RAW
dediidedial ‘ - PETERMINATION,
), : , MOTHER.
/ A ' MINPLESSLY
e ; , PUSHING FORWARD
Yy £ N 1§ fi TO SOME BETTER

S BUT THE TRUTH |5-- BN | 5
; THE THING NO ONE . -
A ¥ EVER TELLS YOU--YOUR - -
e O PAIN AND LOSS-- . s
(v | /]




--IT POESN'T You
EVERHEAL. gust Live

WITH IT.

MISUNPERSTAND--
’ ' ' ' TLovE YOUR TAIEEéI?;tWAY
bo You . L _ " OPTIMISM. 3

WONPER WHY IT'% Hiee
50 IMPORTANT TO
YOU 1O BREAK
MY PAITH?

AH, YOU
RECOANIZE THE
BLAPE?

ITS
BEAUTIFUL BARBS
ETCHED INTO YOUR
CONSCIOUSNESS.

HOW MANY NIGHTS HAVE YOU AWOKEN,
RECALLIN' AS IT PLUCKED YOUR BELOVED

HELMSMAN'S EYE, HMMH?Z

YOU'LL BE &IVIN' ME
THE LOZATION OF THAT
PROBE TOPAY.

PIFFERENT
ABouT

YOU'VE HEARP
WHISPERS OF
MARIK'S HEROISM
IN THE ARENA?

I KNow
YOU HAVE--
I'VE SEEN

ToIT.

YOU IMAGINEP
HIS SUCCESS A
BYPROPUCLT OF

YOUR TEACHING. pID IT OcCcUR
TO YOU I'P

RIGEEDP THE
YOUR BRIGHT GAME?
BOY FINALLY
RISEN. HIS SURVIVAL
SIVES YOU HOPE--
HOPE CAN CRUSH
A PERSON WHEN
TAKEN,




I'LL plE

WITH THE PROBE'S )

LOCATION.

T HAVE
THIN&S YOU
WANT.

MARIK'S
LIFE.

TAJO'S
MIND.

THE TRUTH
ABOUT YOUR
SWEET

PELLA.

ONcE
YOU HAVE THE
BUTTON...

..ALL YOU NEEP
15 THE PRESSURE TO
PUSH IT, WHICH T PO,
ANP SOO0N, RIGHT
BEFORE YOUR EYES--
I WILL.

YOUR OPTIMISM
15 SIMPLY A
PESPERATE FOOL'S
PELUSION...




"--YOU HAVE NO cONTROL
OVER ANYTHING, STEL."

WILL 5HE
&IVE YOU THE
LOCATION OF
THE PROBE?

SO0N,
BROTHER.
TRUST ME.

OF ABLUE
PLANET...

~WE ZOULP WALK
THE SURFACE? SMELL
REAL AIRZ

[ couLp IT
BE TRUEZ

" ENOUEH TO
| RISK HER LIFE
ANP HER
SON'S,

THE VOICES, THE SEA LIFE, T BELIEVE C WL
ENDLESSLY BUZZING AND 0. W u\év a
CHIRPING IN MY HEAD... YOUVE WALK TH
BEAUTIFﬁL, ABOVE, AL Bzézﬁ: Afrflér’
WASN'T ITZ
: SREATLY, AR, 5LEEP
pE -
T WONPER UNPER STAR
IF THEY EVER
APPRECIATED
IT.

IF WE WERE ON
THE SURFACE WOULD N
I $TOP HEARING
THEM?




W 'T WILL BLY YOU RESPITE,
' PEAR BROTHER.” .

THE MANGY
MUTINEERS' BRIGAPE
MAKIN' THEIR LAST
MARCH, YE CUNTS!

HOLP UP--
&OT A LUCZKY NEW
CONTESTANT.

MOVER
YOUR A55,
FUCKNARD!

N p-rLerse--
IMNO
GLADIATOR!

NAH, YER — YOU WILL IF - N
A GEEZER, - YOU BELIEVE " - " bUESS T

WHO RUNS HAVg . A .
BAMBOOZLES L\ S5 / \ A B “Cliois.

I'M T-TOO
OLP--T WON'T LAST
A SECOND IN THE TANK!




THERE 15
NO " IN
"TEAM",

THERE
15 AN "M"
THOUGH.

My
MUTINEERS
HAVE
SURVIVED..

EIGHTY-NINE
BATTLES IN
THIS ARENA.

T'VE SEEN
THEM--
YoU WERE
AMAZIN&!

I PON'T
KNOW WHAT
TAMBUTT

KNOW T'M

ALIVE.

AS 1S
EVERYONE

WHO'S 5TOOP

WITH U%.

STAY CLOSE TO
ME AND NEVER
FOR ONE SECONP
CONSIPER

FAILURE.

you po

THAT--YOU'LL

SURVIVE,

SURVIVED
AGAINST ALL
o5, AGAINST
ANY BEAST

I KNow
WHAT YOU'RE
TRYING TO

po.

YOU THINK
THIS EMPTY
FAITH 15 &0IN&

TO SAVE ME?

YOU'RE A
QUANTUM-
oLoslsT--




"..BUT T ZAN HELP
YoU IF You po.” HERE vE SET YER PEEPERS TO

HAVE IT, THE MAIN ATTRACTION--
MARIK CAIN ANP HIS
POOMEPD BRIGAPE OF
MUTINEERS!

HAVING WON
EIEHTY-NINE BOUTS <
IN A ROW WITH ZERO

FATALITIES!

\
YOU'RE CERTAIN YOU
AN TELEPATHICALLY ;
CONTROL THIS BEAST,
GROLMZ

UNPERSTANDS
THAT WE WILL
LIBERATE HER
AND HER
OFFSPRING
ONLY ONCE
SHE HAS
CONSUMED THE
SLAPIATORS.

A STREAK
THAT ENDS TOPAY
AMIPST THE TOXIC TEETH WE'VE BET
OF THE PREAPEP THE CHEST

7 ON TOPAY'S
VIRUS EEL. N




MARIK'S BELOVEDP
STATUS AMONG THE
PEOPLE ENSURES
THEY WILL WAGER
ON HI% SURVIVAL.

BUNS THIS
FOR HIM AN'
WE'LL BE
MINTEPD,

WE HAVE BEFORE
Us A NOBLE,
BLUE-BLOOPEP SON OF
SALUS, COME TA PERISH
SPECTACULARLY FOR
YOUR ENTERTAINMENT!

WHAT Ay You--
PROUP SON OF A &
ZUNTIN' HELMSMAN--
ARE YE PREFAREP

LISTENING TO YOU
FEIGN THE COMMON
TONGLE, YOUR
"LORDSHIP",

ANYTHING BUT
ANOTHER MINUTE 3




SUCH CRUEL
WORPS FROM
A SOFT MOUTH
FED BY SILVER

SPOONS!

| ARSE
WIPEP WITH

SILKEN

ZLOTH!

AN' FOR Pl
SUCH A OccASION
T'VE SEEN FIT TO

A SALUSIAN

ARISTOCRAT, WHOSE

IGNIFIED FAMILY HAS

HUNTED OUR LOWLY

PEOPLE FOR

ALLOW YOU A SPECIAL I
‘ GUEST-— CENTURIES!
ANY FINAL

WORPS 1O YOUR
YOUNé I’RIN&E.

KILL )
THEM ALL, o &
MARIK.
i
My PEOPLE OF
MOTHER. POLLUMA!

You NEEp NoT
BENP KNEE TO THIS
GREAT TYRANT, THIS

MAZESTIC PIRATE
EMINENCE--
RISE UP!

SUPPENLY
VERY
AWKWWARP.




ENOUAH
PLEAPING, . g ) LET THE SREAT
BoY. ; PISAPPOINTMENT
\ ; BESIN!

I'M TEN
YEARS OLD.
'-9 TINKERING
ON 5OME —
______OLp ENGINE.

MOM QUIETLY
MEDITATES N f
THE GARDEN. |-

FATHER LAUGHS AS
HE CHIPES ME TO
JOIN THE HELMSMEN.

Y )
\é REMEMBER.
)

O ALL WE HAP
IN THE WORLP 4
WAS OUR FAMILY-- 4




"..ANP YOU NEVER LEARN
WHAT BECAME OF YOUR
SWEET PELLA.”

STOP/
PANICKING
MAKES you THE

BEAST'S TARZET, |

aust
LIKE THAT--

ESOTISTICAL
PELUSION THAT
YOUR PRECIOUS
WILL HAS SOME 4
IMPACZT!

PROBE'S
LOCATION,
STEL., 4=

OR TAJO
15 NEXT...




" I-IT WON'T
HAPPEN--

TH;Hérﬂlilﬂ FORGIVE MY
LATE ARRIVAL--
PELAYED BY A BELLY
FLULL OF POISONOU%
PEVILS!

YOUR PREAPEP
VIRUS EEL SEEMS TO
HAVE PIEP, EMINENCE
ROLN, HIcH PICTATOR
OF THESE "FREE"
3 PIRATES!

= P A ﬁgalzr zEl:m:v:,
7 [ ; 0 GAMBL
pEAPLY - s LFAo?zTYou.

p; 5%/;/2// - _ : _ MOTHER.

~=WOLLP
SLZK HIM OFF
D FILTHY=-

THE PROBE'S
LOCATION ANP T
FREE HIM--OR
WILL YOU RISK

HI% LIFE ON
YOUR WHIM?




GROLM--
TO THE MAIN
EVENT/

ENJOYING
BOY.  WATCHING THIS
SCUMBAG MEET
HIS JUST END AS
MUCH AS T AM?

Mo : peLveRTo

W OMNI- b == ME YOL)

OF THE BRINY >9 STRENATH, VANG@UISH
PEPTHS. 4 THESE SURFACE —

INTRUPERS--

== "-~EARN YOLR FREEPOM!" =3

My BROTHER
WOULP HAVE
COME FOR

TAJO, MY
SWEET &IRL--
PLEASE.

THAT'S YOUR
BROTHER. YOU
WERE 50
CLOSE,

HE LOVES

YoU $0 MUCH,
TAJO...

MY MOTHER

WOULP NEVER HAVE
STOPPED LOOKING FOR
ME--AS SHE--

--AS SHE
PROMISEP!



ALL MY LIFE BVERYONE
EXPECTED ME TO BECOME
SOME GREAT WARRIOR
ASSHOLE.

IN PAD'S EYES THERE
WERE NO OTHER OPTIONS.

I WASN'T
INTERESTED--
PIPN'T MATTER.

TO FINP MY
OWN PATH.

PESPERATE TO
PEFINE MYSELF
FROM THE &IANT,

SWINGING PIck

HELMSMAN
SHAPOW HE CAST.

TURNEP TO
1 MY ENGINES.

STAY cLOSE--
KEEP YOUR
i HOFE.

HE SAW IT AS
BENEATH ME.

NET A

THE SON OF
JOHL cAINE

H-HOW cAN
ANYONE HAVE HOFE
ACGAINST THATZ/




2
]S
e
o
S




BEHOLP--
THE MAMMOTH
1sorPop!

THE
RAREST OF THE
FURNACE PIT
LEVIATHANS/

HUNPREPS
OF STOUTHEARTED
MEN PIED CAPTURING
THIS BEAST!

ALL TO TITILLATE
YOUR SENSES--TO
AIVE MARIK AND HIS
BANP OF POOMED
MUTINEERS A
PROPER SENPOFF!

THESE PEOPLE

KILLEP YOUR ¥ 1y
FATHER, TAO.  sroLe

You AWAY
FROM US.

I NEVER
ABANPONEPD J
HopPE-- 4

I WOULP HAVE
NEVER LEFT WITHOUT
POING EVERYTHING T

COULP TO FINP YOU.

¥,

po NotT
| LETTHIS
HAPPEN.

; You'LL
NEVER FOR&IVE
YOURSELF.




I PON'T
REMEMBER
MY FATHER--

I SURE AS
HELL PON'T
KNow you!

WHAT I PO
KNOW |5 YOU TOOK
YOUR CHILPREN
SOMEPLACE YOU
SHOULPN'T HAVE--
ANP WE PAIP
THE PRICE!

ANP IF YOU PON'T SHUT
YOUR ARISTOZRAT MOUTH--
T'LL SHUT IT
PERMANENTLY.

. y AV ETA:OI .
_ > a ) THE DAY W
- s \ LEFT,
: / JOHL..

.. YOUR FATHER
GAVE YOU THAT
SHELL.

IT READS THE
TRUTH OF YOUR

You MUsT
REMEMBER
HIM.

ANP YOU PON'T HEED
WARNIN&S VERY

POPPET--
COME, YOU'RE
MISSING
THE GREAT

EVENT!




SPIRALED INTO A

AFTER PAD PIED T I / ‘
= 5LA‘K PLM S :

BECAME A CONSTABLE--
TOLY MYSELF I PP IT
TO HONOR HIM--

[ J8 LikE Him. .. N

4 Vs

(==

ta
A\
=

a




k.

BUT IN TRUTH-- . L ZEM! WE HAVE TO
I WAS NOTHING ' e N : L Y SET AT ONE OF IT5 HAR--
LIKE HIM. \) i \ . U s P | evES--THATLL BE SLICE AN EYE,
; , Vo THE S0FTEST ZLIMB IN ANP
POINT! PIERZE THE
BRAIN/

NOT MUCH
TIME LEFT
NOW, STEL.

HAVE OUR
MAN PELIVER
THE MESSAGE.

IT 15
IMPOS5IBLE,
MARIK!

MY SARALA
WILL SINK NO
FURTHER!

I RUINED THE
LIVES OF
EVERYONE
AROUNP ME.

BUT T ALWAYS
KNEW IN MY
HEART--

--I'P GET WHAT
I PESERVEDP
IN THE ENP.

ROLN
SENPS cOLP
REGARDS,

WANTS YE

' POESN'T EVEN HURT--

~-LIGHTS POP--

--ROLN'S VOIcE--




"WHAT pIp You
THINK T WAS
&0ING TO PO WITH
you, Boyz"

TRY TO YELL

H%g a‘l‘w 10 ZEM--60--
: --5AVE MOM!
ONLY WATER ANP
BLOOP cOME OUT--

MOVE YOUR LE&S!

SWIM UP--
SAVE HER!

R TR 5

NO RESPONSE-- - *
ELSN Y

NO RETURNING

FROM THIS--

&
e




[ 3
-=IN THE ENP--

--WAS FOLLOWING
IN PAP'S FOOTSTEPS
AFTER ALL.

TO BE CONTINUED!









I,s'g,_

U WE ALL CARRY

= BURDENS THAT
S SEEMTOO |
HEAVY.

BEFORE MY MOTHER
5 KIPNAPPED ME, T'P
COLLAPSED UNPER THE |
WEIGHT OF MINE--

-~ALLOWEP THEM
TO PEFINE ME.

Y b T

ALLOW THEM TO
PULL ME LOW.

BUT WHAT IF T
TOLP YOU THAT WE

COULP START OVER?

WHAT IF T TOLP
YoU THERE WAS

HOPE? HEAVY RUST

BUT THEY'RE
ALMOST
CLEANED.
HOW ARE

THE SHELLS y \ ' | ; HAVE TO SAY,
COMING, ) / . &IVING ONE TO EACH
= P 7 S OF THE &IRLS AND
NOT TO ME--50RT
OF A PICK MOVE, PAD.

THINK ABOUT NEGATIVITY | ' >
AND FALL TO PESPAIR. 8 \ 2 YOUR SI5TERS
2 7 = _ . & : ARE TO BE
2 HELMSMEN."
T . i

THE SHELLS SHINE IN ACCORPANCE
WITH THE TRUTH OF ONE'S HEART. A
\ GUIPEPOST THEY WILL
BOTH NEED.

T SEE YOU HERE, \ D YOU'VE
AT YOUR MACHINISTS! ALREAPY FOUND
BENCH, ANP THEY YOUR PATH,
GLOW BRILLIANTLY, /O MY BOY.

. THINK ABOUT FOOP
AND SALIVATE.
T m

"YOUR ¢HALLENGE |5 THAT CONQUERING

TO STAY ON IT." W f ey g THIENF)’EOA(JRZYE!QAE?LV
S / ; > COULP ¢cHANGE
EVERYTHING?



IT SHONE
BRIGHTER THAN
MY PREAMS OF

THE SUN!

PERHAPS IT 15 NOT
YET TIME FOR YOUR
FEAST IN THE
LEVIATHAN'S HALL,
MARIK.

CZOME--
WE MUST FLEE

WHILE THE BEAST
15 BLINPED!

You WAIT UNTIL HI% WOLINP
SUCH PANGER 15 GRAVE, Wwe
BEFORE PISPLAYING ZEM. MUST FIND

Alb.

A BOPLIKE SIFTZ
YOU WERE ALWAYS
A FAN OF
THEATRICS.



MARIK'S
HEART REFLECTED
THROUGH YOUR
FATHER'S SHELL...

d

¥
of | i

V/
[
4

—,

=7 7

PLEASE TELL
ME THE CUNT ISN'T
&0ING TO WIN THIS

MATZH WITH A

BRIGHT SLOWINSG

SEASHELL.

THE MAMMOTH--
HER EYES ARE
NOT ATTUNEPD TO
SUCH LIGHT--

MUST T REMIND YOU WHAT
15 AT STAKE SHOULPD THAT
SLAG EMERSE, CALL THE

1
SROLMZ! _ pp o AND KILL
HIM BEFORE—-

POLUMANS!
HAVE Yol HAP
ENOUE&H OF THIS

FARCE?

HAVE YOU HAP
ENOUE&H OF THIS
PICTATOR, SITTING IN
HI% TOWER, KEEPINSG
YOU UNEPUCATEP,
PESPERATE, AN
MALNOLIRISHEPZ!

HAVE YOU HAD ENOUGH
OF THIS MIGHTY PIRATE

/\ WARRIOR WHO SENT A GIANT BAG
SULKING A5A55IN TO OF SHIT.

STAB ME IN THE
BACK?!

YOU HAVE!

INHERITED A

¢

-1} Q

THIS COWARP,

HE WHO KEEPS YoU
PISTRACTED WITH FIXEP
BLOOD SPORTS--
PESIGNED TO TAKE
WHAT LITTLE WEALTH
you HoLpz

THE SUN EXPANDS--
THE OCEANS 6ROW
TOXIc--ANP WE
HIPE WITHIN THE
LAST REMAINING
POMES, WAITING OUT
THE cLOCK.



PEOPLE LIKE

LORP ROLN TELL U5
THERE 15 NO HOPE
NO $OLUTION.
YET, STILL,
WE PREAM OF
MORE FOR OUR
LIVES-- )

WE SATE OUR FEARS
WITH SEX, PRINK ANP
VIOEEN&E——VI:TRA&TION&
FROM THE TRUTHS WE TRUTHS WE
PARE NOT FACE. ACCEPT BECAUSE

WE ARENOT N B
SPIES FROM SALUS,\ N
ASROLN WOULD |t
HAVE You
BELIEVE.
WE WERE ON A
MISSION TO FIND A NEW
WORLD--A GREEN WORLD
WITH FRESH AIR, CLEAN
WATER, AND A LIVING SUN!

BUT INSTEAD OF AIPING US
IN LIFTING OUR PEOPLE
FROM THESE PEPTHS YOUR
EMPEROR HAS TOYED
WITH U% FOR HIS
AMUSEMENT!

AlP US ANP
WE WILL ASCEND
TOGETHER!

’—_ --OFF O' YER

LOMRAPES, LOFTY PERCH,

PLEASE, PO YE MANGY
NOT LISTEN TO CUNT!
THIS SALUSIAN

=50 FOOKIN'
BLUEBLOOD'S BRUTAL, HE

HIPES
~ FROM -~

= THE FOOKIN'
MATCH!

> PRIZK TOOK
MY COIN--

POESN'T
HAVE THE




LET'S SEE IF
YE FAIR BETTER
THAN YER DEAR

OLp PAD.

YOU ARE IN
NO CONPITION
FOR BATTLE,

| MARIK! HE WILL /
) SLAUGHTER

-/ YOU KEEP
THAT BEAST
FROM ME--




ALL T HAD

IN THE WORLD |
WAS MY
FAMILY—

NAY. ver \ i
N
IT OVER WITH

NO NOISE.

HANPED ME
' HIS HELMSUIT

AND TWO BRIGHT
PAUGHTERS, ON
N\ HIS KNegs--

D --IN FRONT

OF YER POOR

THAT BELLENPD
BEFORE--




THE .
PRETENPER'S
PAUGHTER--
SWEET
MEAT--/

&7 LRIMTO HAVE
IT WITH THE coLp
FLESH, YE
\ ROYAL SKAs!

YOUR RIOT
[ HAS LANpED
SISTER IN THE
B\ coLp cuprents!

TAJO--
THEY'VE 60NE
MApD--PEFENP
YOLRSELF!







HOPE 15 .
JUST THE BOPY X NO MATTER
RELEASING A A TRICK | HOW cRLEL IT |5
CHEMICAL TO KEEP THE MIND | 1 TO THE POOMEP --5URVIVAL
IT MOVING : BASTARD-- 1o JoB

PLAYS ON
FORWARD. [TSELF.

N\
EVEN NOW-- -
LIFE SEEPING 24 "WFQ”&L"

OUT OF HIM-- \ / REFUSES TO

ACKNOWLEDASE
THE ENP |5
HERE.

ANP SEEING THAT PIVINE
~~WATZHING
PREROGATIVE THE HOPE

L PRAIN FROM
THE EYE--

-~SIVES
ME THE
VERY MosT
PLEASLRE.







SEE P
YOU CAN'T
WISH HIM
BACK TO

LIFE.

SIVE ME
THE PROBE'S
LOCATION...

"..OR THAT
60ES POWN
TO NONE."

THE REFUGEES
OF THE PEEP
A HOME?

THIS RIOT--IT
REALLY HURTS
MY FEELINGS! 2

THERE WILL

BE ORPER IN
MY cITY. PEACE AND
TRANQUILITY.

MARIK'S
FINAL &IFT.

'] THE PNA
VI B oTRAND Neepep [
TO PILOT MY...







ISN'T THIS
WHAT YoU
WANTEP?

I5N'T THIS
WHAT YoU
PESTROYED MY
FAMILY FOR?

MY POPPET,
YOU'RE
CONFUSED--

KILLEP
MY BROTHER
ANP FATHER.

S0LP MY
SISTER.

TORTURED
MY MOTHER.

PLEASE,
COME TO YOUR
SENSES--
I SAVEP
you!

sTOP
THIS SELF-
pITY!

HELP ME
PUT POWN THIS
RIOT ANP SAVE

OUR cITY...

BEFORE...










PAD =
WILL BE 0
\  HAPPY..

you
SAVED ME, WAS

you ToLp
ME ANYTHING
POS5IBLE
I3

MOM. FWE

BELIEVED...




THE cITY
BURNS!

WE MUST
FLEE!

THIS ISN'T
HOW IT WAS
SUPPOSEDP
TO BE/




THERE ARE
_ PEAD ¢ITIES,
THEIR SZANS WILL
NOT PETECT
us,

;\\\\\ ‘\\N v \" -

.
'.Q“:\ SRR

oo i
= 5




BEFORE
MARIK
ENTERED THE

ARENA.

L[ You 2AIp,
"KILL THEM










I'M NOT cOMIN& = /
WITH YOU, L . WHERE I
MOTHER. | SHOULP HAVE

/ i SONE YEARS

A&O.




PLEASE
PON'T
LEAVE

ME...

NOT You
TOO0..







A COMPROMISER
S0UL PIES A MILLION
PEATHS IN THAT FINAL

CLAUSTROPHOBIC

MOMENT OF
REALIZATION.

92’5\/"?),’?”2 40“5!5&6&
YOURSELF,

OWN TRUTH,
MARIK,

PO WHAT 15 RIGHT
TILL THAT LAST SECOND,
EVEN IF THE WORLY

COLLAPSES AROUNPD YOU.

CAN PO THAT
ONE THING,
MY BOY...

YOU'LL AT
LEAST HAVE MAPE
YOUR OLP MAN

EVEN WHEN
WHAT WE ARE
ISN'T WHAT WE WISH
WE WERE... OR
WHAT OTHERS WANT
us 10 BE.

EVEN WHEN
WE WANT TO TURN
AWAY FROM IT,
WHEN IT BECOMES
A BURDEN.
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"Remender and Tocchini have crafted a rich
world, loaded with its own deep history,

"Enough cannot be said about
Tocchini's vvi|d, eccentric art that
simu|tdneous\y draws on the best of
classic manga and Milo Manara. His
colors are lush, vibrant, and nothing
short of beautiful. Paired with
Remender’s confident scripting and
pacing, LOW is nothmg short of
wonderful.”

—TRES DEAN, IGN

SOCietd‘ norms, dﬂd resentments,”
—ROBERT TUTTON, PASTE MAGAZINE

"LOW is so rich with beauty,
yet depressing as hell. | love every
page of it”
—NICK COUTURE, COMICOSITY

"Tocchini’s dreamy renderings, and
Remender’s confessional tone equips
readers to explore the depths of epic grief
in this heroine’s tale.”
—CASSANDRA CLARK, MULTIVERSITY COMICS

In the far distant future, the sun’s premature expansion has irradiated Earth, sending humanity to the lowest
depths of the seas, hidden within radiation-shielded cities, while probes scour the universe for inhabitable
worlds. After tens of thousands of years, a single probe returns, crashing on Earth's surface, a now-alien
place no human has seen for millennia. Now Stel Caine and her husband Joel, the last Helmsmen of the
once-great city of Salus, must rise from the depths of mankind's despair, and journey to the surface in
search of salvation.

Frequent collaborators RICK REMENDER (Black Science, Deadly Class) and GREG TOCCHINI (Last Days
of American Crime, Uncanny X-Force) dive into an aquatic sci-fi/fantasy tale of one family's struggle to
rekindle the flame of hope in a dark and dying world.

RATED M / MATURE
SCI-FI / ADVENTURE






