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WHO POESN'T ENJOY
THE SIGHT OF A
HEPON-PEAMCON WRITHING
BENEATH A FULL MOONZ [B ¥

= GRANTEDP,; I MIGHT BE MCORE
. OPEN MINPEDP NOW THAT
I'VE SPENT SOME SERICUS
TIME AS A VAMFIRE.

BUT JUST BECAUSE I HAVE
A VAGLE UNPERSTANPING
OF WHAT IT MEANS TO BE
A VESSEL OF EVIL AND
UNSPEAKABLE ACTS...

...POESN'T MEAN I'M GOING
TO TURN A BLINP EYE TO
WHAT HAPPENS IN MY CITY.

LOS ANGELES.



OKAY; THE VALLEY,
ANYWAY.
s -
& -

THE TWO BEHIND
THE WHEEL OF THEIR
RESPECTIVE CARS?
BOHLERITES,

..

L



THEY GET POSITIVELY GIPPY
AT ANY OPPORTUNITY TO
INFLICT OPTIMUM PAIN ANDP
SUFFERING ON HUMANS.

IN YE OLPE DPAYS THAT
WOULDP MEAN CARRYING A
PLAGUE FROM ONE ELIROPEAN
COUNTRY TO THE NEXT.

MAYBE COLLAPSING TONS
OF ICE ON SETTLERS
MAKING THEIR WAY
THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS.

.
. ~

WHOEVER sLAMS

THEIR CAR INTO THE
PASSING COMMUTER
TRAIN FIRSTZ WINS.

NOT A HUGE
BOPY COUNT; NOC.

BUT IT'é TOUGH OUT
THERE FOR A PEMON.




LONG BEFORE THERE EVEN WAS

A "ONCE UPON A TIME," SHE ‘
WAS THE BADDEST OF THE BIG

BADS AT A TIME WHEN DPEMONS ; ®
ROAMEP THE EARTH. s ﬁ" -

AN OLP ONE.

SHE WAS APOREDP AND
FEAREDP-LOVEP ANP HATEP-BY
HER FOLLOWERS ANP SLAVES
ANDP RIVALS AND CLAN. RULEDP
WITH AN IRON TALON AN A
BLACK HELL WHERE HER HEART
SHOULP HAVE BEEN.

i YNy SO ::‘

HER CITAPEL WAS CALLEP ‘2 , :
VAHLA HA'NESH THEN. 2 T A -

‘1_‘ g

TT‘

SOME FOUR MILLION
HUMANS ARE LIVING
HERE NOW.

MAYBE THAT'S WHY SHE HELPS |
ME. A SENSE OF OWNERSHIP
OVER A KINGPOM SHE'S NOT
REAPRY TO LET GO.

I'M JUST GLAP
THAT-FOR THE

MOMENT-SHE'S
ON MY SIPE.



HOW'D
SHE HEA
ABOUT TH
AND WHY D

I'M ONLY 600
YEARS OLD. I'M

/OU BACK TO
UNDERGROUND

YOU HEAR
B\ BEEPING?




BORN ANP RAISEP IN THE CITY'S
BAPLANPS, I'VE BEEN A VAMPIRE
SLAYER SINCE BEFORE I CAN
REMEMBER A TIME WHEN I WASN'T.

(

\ 1
Nt

FOR YEARS, I FOUGHT ALL
MANNER OF THE MACABRE
SIPE BY SIPE WITH A VAMPIRE
WITH A SOUL NAMEDP ANGEL.

T 5
o

/N

ANP NOT TOO
LONG AGO...




‘| BUT I GOT BETTER.

S =1

BN THAT 15, My Bopy DID. [ o o
: \ AND MOST OF MY BRAIN. [mad AR e 20
—

JURY | STILL OUT.



CAN YOU IMAGINEZ

ONE MILLENNIUM YOU'RE
PANPIMENSIONAL WARLORP
OF ALL YOU SURVEY.

THE NEXT, YOU'RE LIVING IN
A COTTAGE IN BEACHWOOP
CANYON...

«++TRAPPEP IN A BOPY
THAT ONCE BELONGEP TO
THE SWEETEST; SPUNKIEST
GIRL I'VE EVER MET.

ANY TIME I START
MOPING ABOLUIT MY
PIFFICULTY TRYING TO
APJUST THE VERTICAL
ANDP HORIZONTALZ

JUST BEING AROUNP
ILLYRIA HELPS ME KEEP
IT IN PERSPECTIVE.

.

I'VE PONE A LOT
OF GOOP ANP NOT
AS MUCH BAD.




WHY ARE
YOU NOT
SLEEPINGZ

OR THE
OTHER ONEZ

A LITTLE
BIT OF JUST LIKE
BOTH. ; A HUMAN.
/ YOU PRESUME
TOO MUCH.

JUsT
LIKE You
ARE.

= WAY OVER TO THE
OTHER SIPE—

MOST OF
Us HAVEN'T
GONE ALL THE

—JUST
TO GET TOSSEDP
BACK INTO ou
MORTAL COILS
JUST AS IT WAS
GETTING...

SO MAYBE I
KNOW MORE
ABOUT YOUR PUAL
NATURE THAN
YOU THINK.

THERE |5
NOTHING PUAL
ABOUT ME.

NO SOONER
HAP I PURGEP
THE REMAINS OF
FREDP FROM THIS
VESSEL—
—THEN SOMEONE
THOUGHT TO FILL
ME WITH MEMOR/IES
OF THOSE WHO i
LOVEP HER.

THAT 1S NOT
A PUALITY. IT IS
AN ANNOYANCE.

AT MOST.




JusT
BECAUSE WE
RESIPE IN
FREP'S ABOPE
. LINTIL WE—

i

r i
IF_WE TALK
B Asout IT—

IVE A VOICE TO ALL
EASONS WHY WE
PN'T—




A QUICK SHOWER
ANDP AN OVERNIGHT
BAG LATER...

=
o I'M PULLING MY
TRUCK AROCUNP FRONT.

Lu

IT'é MY PART ' I SIGNEP THE PAPERS

IN BRINGING THAT ALLOWEDP HER

ILLYRIA'S SARCOPHAGUS INTO

ESSENCE TO | CALIFORNIA WHERE HER

THE STATES. FOLLOWERS ARRANGEPD [T

' S0 SHE COULP SQUAT IN

FREDP'S BOPY. DEVOLRING
EVERYTHING FRED WAS IN
THE PROCESS.

NOT EVERYTHING.
o
-

SHE STILL HAS
FRIENDPS AND FAMILY.

- T CAN'T HELP THINKING
. | SHE'D WANT US TO
R COMFORT HER PARENTS
AT THIS TIME
- o ]}

OR MAYBE I JUST
NEEP TO GET OUT
OF L.A. FOR A BIT.

WHY ILLYRIA WANTS TO
GO 1S5 A MYSTERY TO...




CAN T ASK
&  WHY YOU'RE

DRESSED LIKE

D THATZ

NOT

COMPLAINING., |

JUST... UH,
CURIOUS.

SOMETIMES I
FORGET SHE
HAS FEELINGS.

BUT I'VE KNOWN HER
LONG ENQOUGH TO
RECOGNIZE THEM.

AND CERTAINLY LONG
ENOUGH TO NEVER BRING
IT UP. AS WESLEY LUSED
TO sAY "I'VE GROWN

ACCUSTOMEPR TO MY
ENTRAILS."



k! 1=
KNOW, I'M NOT
ACCUSTOMEP TO
EXPLAINING MYSELF
TO HUMANS.

I AM
TALKING.

IF I
HAVE TO
WALK AMONG
‘OU FOR THE
MOMENT. ..

...I SHOULP
AT LEAST TRY
TO UNDPERSTAND
You.

THE WAY
YOU CLING TO
YOUR PEFINITION
OF "LIFE" ANDP
"MORTALITY"...Z

IT EVEN

EXTENDPS TO THE
RITUALS OF THE
WAKE. THE FUNERAL—
A LAST, HOLLOW GRASP
TO STOKE THE COLDP
EMBERS OF
MEMORY.

I WisH
TO OBSERVE
IT FIRSTHAND. B8

WHAT
KINP OF

MUsIC PO You

LISTEN TOZ%

il 1 R it




WHEN I
' WAs A KIP...
GRANNY USEP TO
TELL ME STORIES
ABOUT LIFE
CUTSIPE THE

CITY.

PURPLE
MOLINTAINS
MAJESTY ANDP
SEA TO SHINING
SEA.

PLACES WHERE
YOU COULP BE
YOURSELF WITHOUT
WORRYING IF YOU WERE
A\ WEARING THE RIGHT
COLOR IN THE
WRONG HOOP.

LATER, I

SHE WAS
GOING TO MOVE
Us THERE. ME
ANP MY

SISTER, g

LEARNED SHE
NEVER STEPPEP
FOOT OUT OF

THE CITY.

BUT SHE
WANTEDP
SOMETHING
BETTER FOR
us.
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MEMORIES.
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I PIPN'T
REALIZE MY
TRUCK CcouLP
GO FROM O TO
120 MPH THAT
QUICK,

OKAY; NOW
REMEMBER WHAT
You sAIP You'D
PO WHEN I sAY

"sTOPZ"

: IT 16 THE VTHE MEMORIES
I PON'T GET IT. | ONE CALLED OF TIME
THE ONLY OTHER L WESLEY. SPENT PRIVING

TIME YOU PROVE IT
WAS ALL You couLP
PO NOT TO PRIVE OFF
THE ROAD AND UP
THE SIPE OF A
BUILPING.

HOW'D
YOU GET
BETTER S50
QUICKLYZ

ON A SUNDAY
AFTERNOON
WITH FREPZ

R

COPPLY ENOUGH;,
I FIND THIS
= | ENCOLIRAGING.

= <

MAYBE MORE S0 IF
SHE PIP IT WITHIN
THE SPEEP LIMIT.




ARE YOU

POINGZ!S




{ ...EYEN AS THEY
EMBRACE ILLYRIA
LIKE THEIR OWN.

¥y I'LL—I-I'LL
BE RIGHT BACK.
I HAVE SOME
COOKIES IN THE
STOVE.

YOU'RE USING @ YOU SHOULD
SOME KIND OF HAVE TOLD ME.
MENTAL POWER 607 I ALMOST HAD S

THEY SEE YoU ¢ » A HEART
e ATTACK.

_--

NOTHING OF ' S WE'RE
THE SORT. ; 5 GOING TO

WOULD |IT HAVE ¥ /| TAL.K ABGLJT
MATTEREP TO ME b, $ THIS LATER.

IF YOU HAD A <

HEART ATTACK

Y IT WOULP BE
BETTER FOR YOU
IF YOU STOPPEP

MAKING THAT
NOISE.

I'M GOING TO
GO IN THERE ANDP
TRY TCO COME UP

WITH A REASON WHY
THEIR PAUGHTER
LOOKS LIKE
SMURFETTE.




P
MR. ANDP MRS. N 4R &

BURKLE, I THINK

I SHOULDP, UH,

EXPLAIN ABOUT
FREP'S UH... A

1z o
WENT MISSING /‘

§ ~OR FIVE YEARS. |8
WITHouT A A

=0
&/
IT WAS
PAINFUL, YES,

BUT... THAT'S

- N — N [E'RE JUST
E ALWAY WE'RE JuU \
gy 0. GLAD TO HAVE

Ly e <
THE BEAT OF [N QUR LITTLE
A DIFFERENT GIRL BAC
] ) HONE. e

I'VE SPENT
SO MUCH TIME
AMONG THE

«..I'VE FORGOTTEN
THE POWER OF
8 LINCONPITIONAL LOVE.



WAIT A
MOMENT...
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IT PIPN'T HAVE A NAME.

NOT THE TYPE OF PLACE
YOU APVERTISE.

A PLACE YOU WOULP BE
CALUGHT PEAP IN.

IF YOU WERE A HUMAN.

ECRONS, EUROPEAS,
FLAGIANS...Z

P | MONTE USED TO gAY
"EVERYONE |S EQUAL N

BN THE EYES OF A FROSTY
COLD MUG."

R
USSP

Nar




JUST LIKE
A HUMAN.
YOU PRESUME
TOO MUCH.

THAT WoULP
DPEFEAT THE
ENTIRE REASON
FOR US BEING

COLLECTIVELY
YOU ARE TOO
IGNORANT TO KNOW
THERE WAS A TIME—IN
THE BEGINNING—WHEN
PEMONS PIP NOT
FRATERNIZE OUTSIPE
THEIR TRIBE.

WE ARE
THE PAST.

I PRAYEP TO M
EVERY GOP WE ARE THE
I KNEW— FUTURE.

—THAT THEY

MIGHT SPARE MY
CHILDP FROM WHAT [N
WAS TO FOLLOW. |ull

WE KNOW
WHO You
ARE!

WE AIN'T
IMPRESSED!



- o :::_-:__:_
R = "/”/’(

THAT'S WHO
THEY WERE.




S T e TR . r N
.7 7 &\ ’ ’f;"_ O %) ‘\)
IN THE MADNESS THAT , &

FOLLOWED, WE ESCAPED. -

EMBRE ANP HiS 5OLPIERS |
ARE A RELENTLESS LOT.

NO MATTER HOW FAR
ANDP FAST WE RAN—

TO BE A PEMON ANP TO
."" NOT BE PURE OF BLOOP
8 WAS ENOUGH TO INCUR
THEIR WRATH.

l WE EVENTUALLY
FOUND THIS PLACE.

VN A\ s
. 2 N 1 e . i b IR COUR SANCTUARY FOR
a8l AR ISR /2 [ ONG AS T LASTS.
THEY ARE ZEALOT : - : 10 \ X ~
PETERMINEP TO
RESHAPE THE WORLP ==
IN THEIR IMAGE. :




{ YOu PON'T
A HAVE TO.

THERE |& SOMETHING
ABOUT THE WAY SHE
SAYS NOTHING.




-

THE FUNERAL FOR
Bl FREP'S LINCLE.

F

| T poeeN'T .
/ LAGT Lans:« [BEAVE] |

.++» BUT HONESTLY;
EVERY WORP |5

IT IS IN THESE

T OF

SOUL OF O L
INTC HIS ETERNAL
EMBRACE.

PART OF ME KEEPS
WAITING FOR HER TO Bl
il MAKE A REBUTTAL. |

5 :‘In.'
2 HH

s \ Y
W
(i s

R
7/

NS N NS S [

‘«9? .', % @if, 1)
‘! oy ey
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" THAT WAS
SOME NIGHT,

WHY ARE You
SAYING THESE §

WORDS2
L‘

HA H I WANT TO
:R:l‘;‘iﬂ;ou STOP THEM.
HAVEN'T LOST ;

YOUR SENSE
OF HUMOR!

COME

ON. I'LL
REFRESH YOUR
MEMORY.

.+ MAYBE THIS
EXPLORATION OF
HUMANITY THING
1S WORKING.




JASON ¥
2SN U I HAVEN'T
CHANGED

SOUNP YOU W
- MAKE IS
P\ ANNOYING

I TOLP YOU IF,
WE... YOU KNOW.

vOU HAVE BROUGHT You
TO REMEMBER HOMEZ WE SAT
THIS, RIGHTZ , HERE—TALKEPD |
i 4 FOR HOURS,

YEAH,; I KNOW

YOU DISAPPEARED Y d & TALKING
FOR A FEW YEARS. | . WOLLD BE
PEOPLE GUESS  BAD BETTER. M

MAYBE IT 4
WOULD HELP IF T
PIP SOMETHING I

SHOULP HAVE

PONE THAT

NIGHT.




T WILL EVER
UNPERSTANDP




I LET HER PIGEST
WHATEVER IT 1S
SHE'S FEELING.

k| IT ISN'T JASON
j = THAT ELDERLY
WOMAN I WAS
TALKING TOZ SHE
MENTIONED THERE
WAS AN OLP OIL
REFINERY ABOUT
TEN MILES OUT
OF TOWN.,

I CANNOT
IMAGINE THAT
I wouLp,

n 3
DPON'T EVEN
UNDPERSTANDP

WHY YOU FEEL
THE NEEP TO

WAY I SEE IT
THAT'S A SLUR
AGAINST YOU ANDP
THE REST OF THE
OLDP ONES.

PRACTICALLY
PEFENPING YOUR
HONOR.

YOU WANT N
SEEMS LIKE THE | TO COME WITH
PERFECT PLACE  ME TONIGHTZ

FOR A HANDFLL OF 1O CHECK IT B

SCOLRGE SOLDIERS ST e

TO HANG OUT, : Do SOME

TRAIN. EXTERMINATINGZ i

I'M POING
IT FOR YOU,

OF POSERS
CARRYING ON
ABOUT BEING

ENPEARING THE
WAY You TRY TO
MANIPLULATE ME
BY APPEALING
TO MY VANITY.
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OF OUR GREATEST

TONIGHT; FELL
SCOURGE; ON THE BRINK

1

WbV
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THE HUMANS
REVEALEP THEIR
GENETIC PISPOSITION
TOWARDPS FOOLISHNESS
WHEN THEY EMBRACEDP
THE NOTION "THE MEEK
SHALL INHERIT THE
EARTH."

THE ONLY WAY
THIS PLANET WILL
SERVE THEM 1S AS THOSE WHO ARE
A MASSIVE NOT CRUSHED
GRAVE. BENEATH OUR
BOOTS—

WE'RE
GOING TO NEEP
REINFORCEMENTS.

AWAITED HIS
RETURN SINCE LONG
EFORE OUR BIRTH

AS A PECPLE.

HE WHO WILL
TAKE US FROM
THE LIGHT ANP

PELIVER US

UNTO THE
PARKNESS. A

TONIGHT,;
THAT JOURNEY
BEGINS IN
EARNEST.

THIS NIGHT
HE SHALL
ARISE—

S0
SWEAR THE
SCOURGE!

THEY ARE
CERTAINLY
ANIMATED.

LIKE

—ANDP BY DAWN
THE STREETS WILL
BE AWASH IN THE
REMAINS OF HUMANS,

—WILL BE

EMULSIFIED IN

THE FLAMES
OUR PARK
LORP!

OF

AND MONGRELS ANDP
THE UNPURE!




$
T
=
I
E
[

THE ML TAR/
GENERATOR/S




WESLEY GOT A HOLP OF
IT—USEP |IT TO PRAIN ILLYRIA'S
OUT-OF-CONTROL POWERS
BEFCORE SHE WENT NUCLEAR.

SORT OF A MYSTIC
LOBOTOMY.

WHEN WOLFRAM AND? HART
WAS LEVELEDP WE ASSUMEP
IT WAS PESTROYEDR.

BUT IT MUST ¢ E GOTTEN
OUT ON THE ACK MARKET.

OU'RE
MAP. CRUMPLE UP
THE EARTH ANDP
TOSS |T AT THE
SLUN MAP,

BUT THERE'RE A
TWO OF USs UP HERE
ANDP AN ARMY DPOWN

THERE. WE CA
THIS WITHOUT SOME
KIND OF STRAT f

OKAY.
THAT 16 4
STRATEGY.



)

N UL | -
|| BUT BEFORE o - ‘ré.f:v}' L i : f'}
|| We EVEN TRY— [ NNy &
P s el — '),’;(l ”/' ‘#A

Ve

P S\

THAT PIPN'T
WORK OUT VERY
WELL FOR
THEM.

EVEN A
FRACTION OF THAT WAS
YOUR POWER |15 \ NOT THEIR
TOO MUCH FOR A kN \) INTENT NOR
REGULAR PEMON —~
TO BEAR. EVEN A
"PUREBREEP."

WHAT'S
THE PIFFERENCE
BETWEEN INTENT
ANDP AIMZ



PRAISE BE

TO THE PURE

BREE
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FOREVER WAS |

ALREAPY OLP. |

[}
",),ih- .

Iy,

i
ZITh

IT HADP SEEMEDP AN ETERNITY—ANP
PROBABLY WAS—SINCE THE LAST TIME
MY RULE HADP BEEN CHALLENGEPD.
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& HEARTS OUT
| FROM HIS THROAT.

B < __

AGAINST ME.




e~ ) )

Y-YES, YOUR
VASTNESS!

L]
AR
Vs

&
.;\

,
¥
d 3

1 7 _ “ S

I KNEW MY VOICE ALONE
WAS ENOLIGH TO SEAR
THE VERY SOULS OF MY
OWN PEOCPLE.

AH,
BATICUS.

HEIR
TO A PEOPLE
WHO ARE NO
MORE.

YOUR FATHER WAS
FOOLISH ENOUGH TO
BELIEVE HE COULD
WREST CONTROL OF
THE REALM FROM
MY TALONS.

NOW YOU ARE
THE LAST LIVING
TESTAMENT TO
THE FOLLY OF
REBELLION.




I SHOULD
RILL YO, Ltk 8

SOMETHING... a;& =
\ &

— ...APPEALING N
. ABOUT HOW PATHETIC, N
. - HOW ALONE YOU ARE IN |

- ALL THE WORLD.

R SLOWLY.

="
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L
e
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—MMY
LIEG

AR

PRE Toan

IN THE FACE OF o .
UNIMAGINABLE f
SUFFERING. £
THAT IS
ALMOST _
ADMIRABLE.
-\,
\\:- &
N -
\ :
L 2
P e

2=
=,
=2 =
L™
~
ﬂ'
4

I PP sAY
"ALMOST."




'
: Y
SIS

A HUNDRED,

B HUNDPREDR
S\ YEARSZ

WOLILD HAVE BEEN
HIS THRONE ROOM.

0 ’; =) \ S
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4 e
e a® WHO CAN S4Y IN TIME
/- R BEFORE TIMEZ
| T was coiNG TO
ORDER MY PEOPLE
TO TAKE IT AWAY. :
( =i
~ 5 el 7 i
“‘2‘ &‘i = = 4 n !m
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IT 15 TRUE WHAT L]
THEY SAY. ’

-
‘A“& Y \EVER FORGE :k:.-,-., 2
- i ‘CUR FIRST PET. i %13 %

g

5 —
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I'VE SEEN HER FIGHT \
LEGICNS OF VAMPIRES B
WITHOUT S0 MUCH As R
A FURROWEP BROW. ’

M cHE KICKED DPRAGON
ASS FROM SILVER LAKE

| TO ECHO PARK WITHOUT

BREAKING A SWEAT.




I PON'T KNOW
THAT ROPZIRRA
HERE |1 GOING
TO GIVE USs ANY
POWN TIME!

GIVE HIM
MORE
CREDPENCE
THAN 1S HIS

\ PLUE.

FORMIPABLE
THOUGH HE
MIGHT BE..

TRUTH 15,
THOUGH, You
LOOKEP A LITTLE
PISTRACTEP.

IT SEEKS TO
BURN PEEP INTO
THE CORE OF ANY

IT TOUCHES.

; b

"AVOIP sOoUL

FIRE."

GOOP TO
KNOW.



EASIER sAIP—

THAT NIGHT.




0T | a_“_n_F’r
THE FIRST VAMPIRE I EVER SAW.

OWN
. ! LT FOR §
2 | INVITING YOU §
THREE DAYS BEFORE HE , N,
WAS OFFICER WINTER. :

THE GooP : — FANG AND
GRANDPOP USEP TO CLAW.

GET AWAY \
FROM HER! HERE—
NOW!

I CAN STILL REMEMBER
THE SMELL OF PEATH
ALL THESE YEARS
LATER.

I WAS SURE I WAS
ABOUT TO BECOME
ONE OF THEM.







COULP USE
A BOTTLE OF
ASPIRIN TO PUT ME
OUT OF MY MISERY
'BOUT NOW.

OR
A FOUR-

STORY-TALL
DEMON'S
TAILL—
THAT WOULD

WORK.

E .
} {
ILLYRIA—SHE

STOPPED TIME.
YA

VTR T

J

4

IF YOU ARE
GOING TO KEEP * _ 5 NoT
BE SURPRISED

-

COSTING ME MY

STRENGTH EACH

BTRENGTH EACH WieN T sToP,
S







7 i .

I ENJOYEP HAVING
MY FIRST PET.

v

UNTIL IT TURNEP
AGAINST ME.

WHY PO I HAVE A BAP
FEELING ABOUT THISZ

Yyou
_— & ABUSED THE
I GAVE You TO . HONOR.
A PLACE AT AMUSE TO KEEP ME
MY FEET: ME. COMPANY.
BATICUS.

I'M SORRY;
ONLY ONE VISITOR
ALLOWED AT
A TIME.




-
HOW DO SELONS

YOU FEEL. ‘g?-.“ _
BATICUS? Maaltn,
._i““_'wf&'cuﬁ r )

l-( > 5

59473 333399953507

; -'--.“c"f"‘--'—i}.-‘ 232

O FORN
DISSENT AMONG
MY PEOPLE. 4



IT PLEASES
ME TO KNOW FOR
UNTOLD AGES YOUR
IMPRISONMENT WILL
SPEAK TO ANY WHO
OPPOSE THE FURY
AND GLORY THAT
A 1S ILLYRIA.

MORE'N
| FAIR; CHAS...
I WisH THE
SAME FOR
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Yo THINK SOP
THEN BURN WTTH
THEM, TLLYRTA.










W I REQUIRE
MORE
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AT LONG
LAST... PALL!




EMON LORPS

4

&HE'S BEEN IN
MANY WARS, SHE'S
CONQUEREP MANY
ARMIES.

2
>
ONE BATTLE ALONE
TOOK A THOUSAND
J @\ YEARS OF FIGHTING.
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A
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NONETHELESS...



i ...THAT HA
GOT TO HURT.




| BATICUS. A FORME
"PET" OF HERS.

-

AN ARMY OF SCOURGE PEMONS
FREEP IT FROM A PRISCON SHE
TOSSEP HIM INTO.

_ EVEN THOUGH HE'S GOT MOST
S OF HER POWER—ON ACCOLINT OF
BEING RESURRECTED WITH THE
MUTAR| GENERATOR...




—HE'S STILL HARBORING
A GRUPGE.
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YOU BETTER

HOPE YOU'RE

SMILING WHEN I CAN'T TELL
YOou sAY FOR SURE ON
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—A REALLY
ANNOYING HABIT

OF TALKING ABOUT YEAH,
HIMSELF IN THE WE'RE TALKING
THIRDP PERSONZ  ABOUT THE

'P,\\ . SAME GLY.

"M"PH NCE THE NEARRY '
L s! iﬁr

. Mf'. FOh_L
2 yalR R

NO, THEY WERE
CORRALLIN
HERE!

! !-M*F‘ ' -/ YEAH, WELL. ¥
/ THAT'S NOT

TO WHAT
Do t}@L ﬂ"’b
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THE e ¥ \ e i &3
STYGIAN R AN {\ q ¥ 7|
PEMONSZ THE ” - 04 . -
REFUGEES? - AL i g DA
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SCOURGE b t & 1290 0 @)
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HE MAY — -
BE DEAD AND ..BUT HE ORPERED
THAT'S ALL WELL HIS BROWN bhl?“” TO
\  AND GOOP...
b : OTHER STYGIAN DEMONS.
B— - WE'VE GOT TO
STOP THEM.

WHYZ BECAUSE
PEMONS OR NO,; THEY
ARE INNOCENT OF ANY -
WRONG POING. LET'S J

START THERE.
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N\
ATTEND

TO THE... §
I\ STYGIANS.

DENY
BATICUS. ..
HIS ANCHOR.

A
f ...ENJOYING
B\ MYSELF.

Y FOR PERHAPS
I THE FIRST TIME
A INAMLLENNIA (8

—MMMMAYEBE
ANGELUS WITH

ll A MAD ON—

—I'P WRITE IT
OFF A5 BRAVADO.
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TO
NEEP TO PO
LL
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LISTEN
IHAT I TE

YOU T
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ENDP UP
EADP.

CAUSE You
4

PO ANYTHIN
ELSE ANP YOU

WE'L
START AGAIN

FRESH

AORROW.










SO HIIMAN...
$A NOT ALD

k / AN
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THE KID 15

NOT GOING
TO WANT TO
SEE THIS.










—I AM WILLING TO BET THE SUPERNATURAL
BENEFITS WOULDP COME IN HANPY WHILE I
TAKE A LAST STANDP TC PEFENP THE PEMON
REFUGEES HIPING IN THE BARN BEHINDP ME.

ENDP OF
THE LINE.

IF YOU'RE
PETERMINEP TO
USE THESE PEMONS'
SOULS TO ANCHOR
YOUR LORP HIGH
BATICUS TO EARTH
ONCE ANP FOR
ALL—
—YOU ARE IN
FOR A WORLP OF
PISAPPOINTMENT.




PRECIOUS IL
YOUR SIPE—Y
REALLY BEL
STANDP EVEN Tt
SLIGHTEST CHANC
AGAINST Us,; PO
YOUZ#

CLEVER, BUT quﬁ{ﬁ% .I

ABSURDP. |
AS ABSLIRP AS

MONGREL SCUM
WHC WON'T EVEN
FIGHT FOR THEIR A

OWN LIVES.

EVEN FOR
HUMAN THAT
P -

SEEING AS YouU
KNOW MY NAME,
YOU MUST KNOW

Y REPUTATION.

BY RUNNING
HIPING EVERY TIN
BUNCH OF PARAMILITARY;
HER HEAPS

I PROMISE
TO PONDER IT ||
AFTER I KILL

U ALL.

EVEN STARING INTO THE FACE
OF WHAT |6 PROBABLY A
VERY CERTAIN PEATH—




—TI CAN'T HELP W
A 1s DO

WITH HER WHEN
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) COURSES THROL!
MY BADY.

ANDP HERE YoU
ARE... PARING
AGAIN.
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ON THE OTHER
HANDP—

LT AN
2 HOS W, 'f

e T r}r‘”:‘(" IR MILE-LONG DEMON cre |

AN HAS TO WORRY ABOLT.
e g

SHE'S NOT -
OUTNUMBERED (R
LIKE T AM.




THE SCOURGE
ARE SUPPOSEDP
TC BE THE
BAPPEST OF
BADP ASSES...

WE HARDPLY
NEEP—

oo AND SHOW HIM
PERSONALLY WHY ¥
THE SCOURGE ARE THE
MOST FEAREDP ANDP
RE‘:.»P":CTEP COF ALL

LEARN AS WE HOLP
HIM POWN ANDP MAKE
HIM WATCH As WE
FEAST UPON HIS
ENTRAILS.

‘_'-——‘

W BATICUS REQUIRES

Us TO sLAY ALL THE
STYGIAN PEMONS SO
HE MIGHT BEGIN HIS
THOUSAND; THOUSANP
YEAR REIGN. .
ON MY
COMMAND,
GENTLEMEN—

« ANDP YOU NEEP

r ! E
HUMAN WITH A THREE LAME.
THOUSANP-YEAR-OLDP
BATTLE AX.

—GENTLEMEN;,
LET Us LAY
POWN OUR
WEAPONS...

ANP ME WITHOUT
A PEN ANDP PAPER
TO TAKE NOTES.
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—WE CAN HEAR IT—

—RIGHT POWN
TO OUR S0ULS.




—OF BATICUS PYING.
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YOU WERE
NEVER GOING TO
m BE AN OLD ONE,
3 BATICUS.
NO MATTER
HOW MUCH
OU WANTED IT

Y
7

TO BE S0.

MAGNIFICENCE
ANP OFT-NEAR |
OMNIPOTENCE— Toss Taus
—COULP NOT AM ONLY
FINE A WAY FOR HUMAN. I KNEW IF WE KEPT
THIS BOPY TO FIGHTING—WHILE GLINN
EXIST WITH ALL WAS PROTECTING THE
MY POWER STYGIAN PEMONS—IT WAS
INSIPE. ONLY A MATTER OF TIME
T BEFORE YOUR BOPY WOLLP
BURN ITSELF OUT IN ITS
ATTEMPT TO WIELP
MY POWER.

P-PLEASE. ..

1T 18 80,
PATVRLIL.

PLEASE,

> . : o,
2 \ a 2
e . -
B s >
BRSNS



PANMAN
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'T SEE WHAT THEY i
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78 R”':I. 1S VOL.ING

i HE \..AN f‘OME TO

| UNPERSTAND THERE
ARE ALTERNATIVES
TO HIS WAY OF LIFE.

LET USs ¥
LEAVE THIS B
PLACE. A

MAYBE SHE KNOWS WHAT
THEY REALLY ARE.

OR MAYBE SHE JUST

KNOWS WHO I AM.

GRATEFUL SHE



THIS TRIP BEGAN BECAUSE I
WAS LOOKING TO GET OUT OF
L.A. AND FIGURE OUT IF THERE
WAS A WAY TO ESCAPE MY
RECENT PAST AS A PEMON.

MORE THAN THAT—
N WHETHER I EVEN
WANTEP TO.

OR PI? T HAVE TO APMIT
THAT I COULPN'T RISE ABOVE
WHAT T HAP BECOME TO BE A
BETTER VERSION OF THE
HUMAN I WAS BORN AS,

/ 4
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SHE WANTEP TO FIGURE
OuT, I THINK, |[F SHE
COULP TURN HER BACK
ON HER PAST AS AN
OLDP ONE—

ME—ONLY HUMAN.

e st

AS DPIFFERENT AS WE
ARE, WE WERE BOTH
ABLE TO PO SOMETHING
THE STYGIAN PEMONS
WERE NOT.
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WE'LL FINP A PLACE FOR HIM BACK IN
L.A.—THERE ARE PEOPLE ANP RESOURCES
TH‘RE DEPI\...»JTEP Tu HELPING PEMONS
MAKE BETTER C

—’

[ ——\

o
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T THINK T -
REQUIRE A ¥
NEW PET...

THE ENP.



ANGEL: ONLY HUMAN
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WArtwork by Dave Dorman
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Artwork by David Messina
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Artwork by David Messina
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Artwork by David Messina






WHO A
AGAINST ME.
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Artwork by David Messina
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AN ARMY OF SCOURGE PEMONS
FREEDP |T FROM A PRISON SHE
TOSSEDR HIM INTO.

\ EVEN THOUGH HE'S GOT MOST

OF HER POWER—ON ACCOUNT
= B BEING RE&LRRECTET}' WITH THE
MUTAR| GENERATOR..
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Artwork by David Messina
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Artwork by David Messina
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—RIGHT POWN
TO OUR s0ULS.

Artwork by David Messina
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ANGEL

ONLY HUMAN

Now that the Fall is over, lllyria and Gunn are trying to
get back on the straight and narrow. But having tasted
their truly darker sides, is there any way to really come
back from trying to end existence? Maybe a road trip

will help. But visiting Fred’s folks brings up more
than just memories as The Scourge makes an
appearance, along with an old enemy of

lllyria’s who’s looking for a little payback.

And it all hinges on whether Gunn and
lllyria can settle their differences

and learn to fight together. ,



