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THE LAST LEVELLER

| have always enjoyed researching stories, as readers
of my Charley’s War and Sldine series will be aware, but
Defoe has turned out to be my most heavily researched
story ever. His 17™ century world has so many possibilities,
they are mesmerising in their range and intensity. The
more | looked into the past, the more fascinated | became
by the extraordinary characters and inventions that could
have existed in Defoe’s steampunk universe where the
Renaissance has made a technological leap forward of
several centuries. My personal favourites are his Puckle
machine gun which genuinely was loaded with “round
bullets for Christians and square bullets for Heathens”,
to cause the latter more grievous bodily harm. And the
bizarre flying machines invented by Robert Hooke. To the
consternation of his headmaster, Hooke actually seems
to have designed piston-driven aircraft while still a boy
at Westminster School.

In fact, | came across so many strange but authentic
weapons and bizarre characters, that | decided to feature
them in a ‘Dirtye Dozenne' of Zombie Hunters. This was
necessary for Book Two, because if there was a plague
of zombies, Defoe cannot be the only hunter. In Book Two
| also introduce Ipswich as the source of evil. It had to
be the base of the villains — the Diabolonians — after a
Dark Horse Comics editor told me that Ipswich, USA, was
almost certainly the basis for H.P. Lovecraft's Arkham.
The Witches of Eastwick is also based on Ipswich, USA.
That set me thinking that perhaps some Satanic Pilgrim
Fathers had left the original Ipswich to found the new
town in America. Perhaps Ipswich in Suffolk — which
is also my hometown — should be the original ‘heart of
darkness.’

Leigh’s depiction of all this baroque fantasy is fabulous,
he is the perfect artist for the story, and he deserves our
appreciation for drawing a strip that must be economically
devastating (Designing and drawing 72 Zombie Hunters!!),
especially when he has turned down easier gigs working
for American super hero comics.

Special thanks must also go to my researcher Steve
Earles who came up with some of the most amazing 17t
century hardware and details. Notably for the appalling
Mungo Gallowgrass and the secretive Bodie, Aether
Marine. Steve also drew my attention to the poem of
Bendigo, the bare-fisted boxer who fought 92 rounds! But
his greatest discovery was the astonishing story of the
gong farmers who had the legal right, granted by royal
charter, to burst into people’s houses at any time of the day
or night to collect their gong (dung), a prime ingredient in
the manufacture of gunpowder! There’s an obvious Monty
Python-style sketch here and | had to resist featuring it, in
case it diminished the story’s drama!

But what drives me most is the character of Defoe
himself, the Last Leveller. At school, surprisingly, | was
never told about the Levellers —the British revolutionaries
who fought for freedom and democracy, for a fair and just
society, over a century before the French and American
revolutionaries. Their demands included universal
suffrage, the end of the Monarchy and religious toleration,
Cromwell betrayed them, executing their leaders, and was
rewarded by the grateful City of London merchants with
gold ‘presents.” The entire London working class turned
out for the Levellers’ funerals, wearing green ribbons in
memory of these genuine heroes. They were the first and true
socialists. On second thoughts, perhaps it's not surprising
that they do not feature in our school curriculums.

But with everything Defoe believes in destroyed by the
Restoration, with his own family murdered by zombies, and
despised by ordinary people for ‘selling out’ by becoming the
King’s Zombie Hunter General, he is more dead inside than
any of the zombies he kills. Yet we still catch glimpses of his
humanity and it may one day emerge once again when the
Last Leveller takes on the corrupt elite responsible for the
zombie plague of 1666. It's a day I'm looking forward to.

Pat Mills
March 2009
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Script: Pat Mills
Art: Leigh Gallagher
Letters: Ellie De Ville

Originally published in 2000 AD Progs 1540-1549
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MR DEFOE! ARE ¥
WE GLAP TO SEE
You, SIR!

ABOUT TO BECOME
UNPEAP.

E FAMILY OF PRETENDERS, ‘\‘- “&\
AND THE NEIGHBOURS & \

5
" UPEING BY ,é.
THEIR SCREAMS.

SORRY ABOUT
THE PELAY. T'VE
BEEN BUSY.

IS MORE CROWPED
THAN A HACKNEY
HELL £ART.

AT

MY WAGON BACK THERE Wi
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WANT A WORD
WITH You!

AL\ X / ,\,\ . FEAR-THE-LORD
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LOVE AN
INTERVIEW WITH
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HUNTER!

15 1T TRUE =
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SOME SAY THEY ARE
THE WORK OF ANGELS
ANY COMMENT?
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AND YOUR LIGHT! AND
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TRUE MR DEFOE
WAS IN THE NEW

MOPEL ARMY?

THAT HE FOUGHT
AT NASEBY AND
COLLHESTER?

'‘AND THEY ARE
Il THE ELITE.
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ALL THEM YEARS OF WORKING
ON THE CHAIRS WITH JACK
FINALLY PAIP OFF.

I NEVER WANT
TO CARRY ANOTHER NOB
IN A SEPAN CHAIR AS
LONG AS T LIVE.
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i S *]1. 1 o IS ALL OURS, ANNIE.
COLCHESTER, /656. i T S i ABARGAIN AT TEN
S < S
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i

GOT OUR OWN

OUR VERY
OWN WELL! THE
NEIGHBOURS WILL

BEST NOT TO TELL THE
NEIGHBOURS T WAS IN THE
NEW MOPEL ARMY, 'COS
WE HAD TO GET A BIT
ROUGH WITH THE -
LOCALS.
YOU WERE
IN UNIFORM,
TITUS. THEY WON'T
RECOGNISE You

NOW. /|
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WANT NO MORE

ACTUALLY, i
ITS FROM THE s
OLE HOUSE THAT =
WAS HERE. WE BLEW

IT UP PURING

e 0
L, e Siece.

I HOPE NOT,
'€COS I PON'T

TROUBLE.
e |
T'VE SEEN

ENOUGH
VIOLENCE TO
LAST A

WORRYING,
SiLLY! THOSE
PAYS ARE
OVER!
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/ \\ _. V' 1A IF-CHRIST-HAP-NOT-PIEP-FOR-THEE-

OF THE SECURITY
MEASURES TAKEN BY THOU-HAPST-BEEN-PAMNED
JONES.

THE COUNCILS? !
WE CALL HIm

'DAMNED' FOR )
SHORT.

I ToLP [/ fidfi J R IR i /

YOU: FEAR-THE- '\ / f A [ o Y , N j / AND MY SISTERS
LORDP TONES. i [ / / X . 5 £ ARE 'HATE-LUST'
‘THE WEEKLY / / : 3 ’ £ ; A AND ‘NO-CHANCE-OF-
NEWES'. T/ / /N : , o P b N SINNING-HERE'.

FOR INSTANCE, HE'S A YOUNG MAN. R
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15 CARRIED LIFE AHEAR OF : b\ THE STREETS!
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GLASS CASE 50 .
HE POESN'T GET i / . A
INFECTED— < PRETENPERS?
& - y IVE GOT TO GET :
BLOOD SAMPLES FOR
SIR ISAAC.




STRAIGHT OUT OF THE !
CHURCHYARD . LEP BY
JAcKk O'BITE.
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LONPON WHERE THE UNPEAP ATTACKEP 1 ‘THEY RAGED THE STREETS IN A 'lh_ S CRY OF THEIR VICTIMS AS THEY
bi| WITH SUCH VIOLENCE AS WHITECHAPEL. PREAPFUL MANNER, BREAKING iy AWAITED THEIR FATE — "FAREWELL!
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WE €ARRY THE LAZY, THE PROUD, THE GOUT ANP
ﬂ THE POX, ANP LIVE BY THE CARRYING OF :
; JACK IN A BOX!

I RECKON MADAM
CRESSWELL'S GIRLS
HAVE APDLED HIS

POCTOR BUSBY, ¢
HEAPMASTER OF WESTMINSTER
S¢HOOL... THE GREATEST MINDS

IN THE COUNTRY HAVE BEEN
TAUGHT — AND THRASHEDR —
BY HIM,

el ==

CRESSWELL'S
SALON, SIR.
9

THIS IS ALL GOING TO
CHANGE, MY BOY — THANKS
TO THE ANGELS. IN A FEW YEARS
YOU'LL BE PILOTING A FLYING

SEPAN CHAIR. Al

WHAT PO
b= vou THINK ABOUT
THAT, EH7

[~==

SHOULD CHARGE
EXTRA FOR GENTS
OF SUcH (\ CRESSWELL

. POES.

T'VE HAP ENOUGH.

I'M BUYING THAT HOUSE

IN £OLCHESTER I TOLP
YOu ABOUT.

LIKE mMe#

THATS AN
HONOURABLE
WOUNE You

JacK.

YOU HAVE A PRETTY WIFE 7
TO SHARE IT WITH, PEAR

BOY. BUT WHO WILL [
LOOK AT A FREAK </ JENX Y

1/

EARNT ATNASEBY, / /| ; i

COME POWN
TO COLCHESTER
WITH ME ANP T
PROMISE T'LL FINDP h
You A GOOP GIRL.,

/
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PP You KNOW
/ — ABOUT POOR
CAME BACK ) / ANNIE AND
FROM IPSWICH, |/ . 0/ THE KIPS?
YOU WERE s i)

YOU ¢AN'TBE ° AND YOU €AN
JACK O'BITE! SPEAK ANC
YOU'RE ME STUFF!
MATE! ——
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b 175 E5SENTIAL, PEAR RN EUEN AN
BOY. EVERY ARMY S ARMY OF
Neers OFFICERS (> THE LIVING

TO DIRECT 15 4 >
FORCES.




p YOU WILL RECALL T WAS NOW I PREFER
\ THE TASTE OF
FLESH!

... BEFORE THEY
REPUCER ME TO THE
RANKS BECAUSE OF

MY FONDPNESS
FOR ALE.

ew AN
i

\

el

LA \.

N T'VE BEEN
SENT TO
LIBERATE

b 7OU, DEAR

... BECOME AN

" JUST ONE
_ IMMORITAL LiKE

BITE — Y
THATS ALL %
IT WILL

WHEN HENS
MAKE HOLY
WATER! p

Szf‘ggaza YOUR FLESH IS
IN A cOW POISONEDP WITH
THE CORPIAL!




I COULDPN'T | i ‘ L IF THERE ARE OFFICERS
PESTROY Him. L0 I A\ LEAPING THE UNDEAD, THE
; | ! PLAGUE MUST BE THE
. | - / ‘ WORK OF THE
KNOW HIm, i ANTI-CHRIST!
MR DEFOE? n /

NO. JAcK
WAS ALWAYS NON-
CONFORMIST.

I'? BETTER FIND
ANOTHER NEW
PRETENPER .

FEED? ON THE FLESH J
OF THE LIVING! 'TIS TASTIER
THAN ANY OF MADPAM
CRESSWELL'S STRUMPETS
ANDP APPLE-SOUIRES!

COME ALOFT, [ / f1f MR DEFOE! THE
SIR? A ‘ 7 A GRIM REAPER

ONLY LAY WITH
MY BELOVEDP
PEAD WIFE.

SNUG'S THE
WORDP, THEN, SIR,
YOU PON'T WANT

EVERYONE TO
KNOW...

! . v
R ¥ HE HAD TO cOMMANP \\‘

WHAT'S KETCH LEFT IT ) 1 THE WOE BE TO i

_ LIKE THAT FOR? \ \ STENCHES'. 4

WE PIPN'T L‘
HAVE TIME TO

., CLEAN IT ANP OIL
! THE GEARS.

WELL, AS LONG ™\
AS THE BLAPES ARE
SHARP.
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THOU SHALT NOT
BE AFRAIP FOR THE
TERROR BY NIGHT: NOR
W, FOR THE ARROW THAT /B
N, FLETH BY DAY ... M

ol

S
N

=
=
3
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NOR FOR THE
PESTILENCE THAT WALKETH
IN PARKNESS: NOR FOR THE
PESTRUCLTION THAT WASTETH

AT NOONPAY .
== - A THOUSAND
Wsl?/ SHALL FALL AT THY SIDE,
AND TEN THOUSANP AT
_THY RIGHT HAND...

THATS HOW WE WON AT v I WAS STUPIP
NASEBY, SINGING PSALMS. IN THOSE
WE THOUGHT WE WERE
FIGHTING FOR A BETTER

T WANT
TO SEE THE
WASTELANP — |
THE SITE OF  /
lmt

MR DEFOE,
MAY T ACCOMPANY
YOU TOMORROW WHEN TN
YOU PELIVER THE ?*’S:'
L

. BLOOE SAMPLE TO
g/ |




IWASIN
SOUTHWARK WHEN IT
HAPPENED ...

1T WAS ON Z2NP SEPTEMBER THAT A
GREAT ANP EXTRAORPINARY €OMET
PASSEDR PIRECTLY OVER LONPON
ANDP THE SOUTH EAST OF ENGLAND .

T WAS REGARPER WITH
SUPERSTITIOUS HORROR, SO VERY
NEAR THE HOUSES IT £AME, SETTING
THEM ALIGHT WITH TS FIERY TAIL.

7
‘EVERYONE THOUGHT IT WAS THE / 4

PAY OF TUPGEMENT ANDP THE
LORP HAP COME TO CONVICT
THE UNGOPLY FOR THEIR
PEEPS OF UNGOPLINESS.

‘PEATH ROPE
TRIUMPHANTLY ON HIS
PALE HORSE. PEOFLE
FELL AS THICK AS
LEAVES FROM THE
TREES IN AUTUMN.

WHERE WERE
YOU ON '6b6,
MR PEFOE?

‘CHASMS FORMED IN
THE RUINS, FROM
WHENCE AROSE
NOXIOUS GASES THAT
HALD THE POWER TO
REANIMATE THE PEAP...!

I PON'T

WANT TO TALK

WELL, YOU WOULD BE, SON. IF
YOU'? BEEN HERE, YOU'? BE
BURNT TO PEATH OR TURNEP
INTO A ZOMBIE.




THE WEEKELY . 2 WE'VE
NEWES OFFICES - L N MOVED TO
WERE JusT 8Y L OXFORD
5T PAUL'S. { SORRY TO
B g A HEAR THAT,

'LOOKS LIKE THE MAYOR'S
MEETING FINANCZIERS TO
PISCUSS REBUILPING IT.

'HE'S NOT TAKING
ANY CHANCES WITH
THE GASES!

L \ = L L
' "HAMMER OF THE ZOMBIES" 4 o = 'LEONARPO PA VINZI. 2
AND "WOE BE TO STENCHES"... £ 3 5 M M\ POCTOR BUSBY — MY OLP |~
N VMR PEPYS HAD THEM BUILT FROM : y / o HEAPMASTER — TOLP US
SOME FOREIGNER'S PESIGN.! : . : ) ABOUT HIS WAR MACHINES.
Lo — L 2 — = \ (| HE CALLEP HIM "FAUST'S
& ) 2 . B _ .y TALIAN BROTHER"...

ARE INFERNAL
MALHINES!

MR KETZH
ANP I PI7 CUR

TRAINING ON THEM.
WE CALLED THEM
'LANP GRENAPES',
THEY'RE SO LIKELY
TO EXPLOPE!

'PIPN'T IT TAKE HIM FIVE BLOWS
OF AN AXE TO cUT A TRAITOR'S
HEAD OFFZ AND? EVEN THEN HE HAD
TO USE A KNIFE TO SEVER ITZ"

'"THAT'S A BIT UNFAIR,
7| SON, 'cOS HE PIPN'T

INPYY /)| GET TO PO MANY
%’ % | BEHEADINGS.

(/ /{’2 g Tl
X A T O




/ 'BUT WHEN IT COMES
TO HANGING, HE'S
THE BEST.

PO THE SHIPS HAVE fre]
NO. THEY USE LIGHT
b M zonvon Loaver with
| "TWO-HEADEP ANGELS".

J g

-

0
T

.

'PERFECT HEAP-REMOVING,
SPINE-SNAPPING,
ANTI-STENCH WEAPONS.

'THEY MAY BE INFERNAL, BUT WHEN 'S
YOU'RE AT WAR WITH ZOMBIES,
SOMETIMES YOU NEED HELP FROM
HELL TO SEND THEM BACK THERE.

'THAT'S WHAT SIR
Y CHRISTOPHER WREN
SAIPZ WHEN T

INTERVIEWED HIM." E AN




MR DEFOE, THE — 1 LY 50 POES OUR TAKE A TURN ON THE £RANKS,
COMMANPER OF & i SUPERNATURAL MR JONES. ITS NOT JUST YOUR A
'HAMMER OF THE 7 HELP ¢OME »  TONGUE THAT RUNS ON
ZOMBIES' IS PEAD. FROM ANGELS WHEELS.

THE MAYOR WANTS (R e OR PEVILE? '

YOou TO TAKE f g - -

SHOE
THE GOOSE!
THATS ALL WE

N

TV

»t

.

'HIGHWAYMEN AND OTHER
ERIMINALS KETCH MADE DANCE
THE TYBURN J1G. SOMEHOW THEY
SENSE HE'S IN THAT LANPSHIP...
AN THEY'RE £OMING FOR HIM!




| THE OFFICE OF =
| ORPNANCE, WHITEHALL. ﬂ’

WHERE PO
YOU KEEP IT,

[( SCOTLAND YARD.
COME ON.

AS CURATOR OF
EXPERIMENTS, I SHOULD
HAVE BEEN CONSULTED!

I AM NOT
ONE OF YOUR
APPLE-SOUIRES!
I AM ENTITLED
TO RESPECLT!

'YES, T £ONVERTED THE
BOWLING ALLEY INTO A
FIRING RANGE TO TRY
OUT NEW WEAPONS ON
THE ZOMBIES.

I SUPPOSE You
USE THE ROYAL
COCKPIT AS

'HE CAN'T HEAR
THE SCREAMS
IN HIS PART OF
THE PALACE.

™Y Pt
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‘ .'_f'; ﬁ’ 'r‘lj‘:‘. . \
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I'mM SURE.

NOW
THIS OTHER
DEVICE...

m
SorrRY, BuT Qi
ANNAEL INSISTER
IT WAS BUILT AS
OUICKLY AS

ON GUNPOWPER . IT
POES NOT INVOLVE
THE GREAT WORK
ANP THE INVOKING

15AAC!
YOU'VE GONE
TOO FAR!

THE INVISIBLE I PON'T SEE
COLLEGE WHY NOT. THEY

WILL NEVER

ApPROVE M FLYING
IT. MACHINES.
<

ASSUMING THEY ARE
'ANGELS'. THEY PO NOT
BEHAVE IN A BENIGN AND?
KINPLY MANNER,

UNLIKE
THE ANGELS
IN THE OLP
TESTAMENTZ

APPROVEP YOUR

BUT MINE HAVE ARTIFICIAL
MUSCZLES TO RAISE AND

SUSTAIN THEM IN
THE AIR. THEY USE

CONTROLLED EXPLOSIONS
TO COMPRESS THE MUSCLES
PRIOR TO THEIR ACTIVATION
WITH THE ENERGY OF A
HUNPREDP MEN

LONPON'S FATE
WAS SIMILAR TO
SOPOM ANP
GOMORRAH'S.

SOME WOULDP
SAY, EQUALLY
PESERVED.




OUR ENEMIES IN

EUROPE — MENE TEKEL

AND LA VOISIN — HAVE
SUCH PEVICES,

AT THE BATTLE

OF MEPWAY, WE USED
TORMENTUMS AGAINST THE
PUTeH CORRESPONPERS.

AND IF IT WERE NO
FOR ANNAEL, THE PALACE, THE WHO CALLS HIMSELF
WHOLE OF LONPON TOWER AN THE MENE TEKEL
WOLULP HAVE BEEN MANSIONS OF 4 WOULP HAVE
LAIZ WASTE ON THE GENTRY. & TRIUMPHED .

ANNAEL 1S MINE COMMONLY . AH, MR GRUBB — GABRIEL GRUBB.

ANGEL, HE NAMEDP A \ M MR HOOKE AN T EXCELLENT FELLOW.

POES GUARD GREEN LYON ﬂ PREVIOUSLY HEAD

ME FROM ALL TRANSPARENT, ; ;. N 4 KEEPER OF BEDLAM

TREACHERY . GREEN, SPLENDID, X : L ASYLUM.

WITH RICH AND FINE. :

STONE HE ME ~ _ HIS METHODS

ecowee. ), i = A FOR BRINGING TO
SUBMISSION THE

BEEN INVALUABLE FOR
PEALING WITH THE
ZOMBIES.




IT IS ONE IT IS QUITE ANOTHER TO
THING TO FIRE FLY A MACHINE THAT HAS
TORMENTUMS NO SCIENTIFIC MEANS
TO PESTROY OF PROPULSION.
THE HOGEN

MOGENS.

;‘\lp

“‘. : % g k,‘?
E ‘1 \ :
= whﬁ
f
i ey

2 DONT WoRRY ABouT RN . IF PEOPLE REALISE THIS 15 A WE COULD BE
LAZARUS AND RESURGAN. \aally st WORK OF ALCHEMY, THEY MAY BLAMED!
MOST OF THEIR BRAINS Vil . T PEDUCE THE COMET TOO WAS A
HAVE BEEN REMOVEP, SO E & ! 2L PROPUCT OF THE GREAT
THEY'RE HARMLESS. = )

Wl

HAVE YOU TALKED TO MILTON
RECENTLYZ HAVE YOU SEEN
THE REAP-OUTS ON THE
PROGNOSTICATOR?

ENTIRE RANKS OF

SERAPHIM AND THRONES OF

THE FIRST SPHERE ARE GATHERED
AGAINST US. MEANWHILE BRITAIN
STANDS ALONE AGAINST HER
GREATEST ENEMY, WHO EVEN
NOW 15 PLANNING HIS

NEXT ATTACK!

THE WRITING
1S ON THE WALL!

w

)

2|

o

W=y

(L
gl

MY ONLY
: CONCERN IS5 TO
DPEFEAT THE LIVING DEAD
BY ANY MEANS
NECESSARY!




\ 8 oy, 2
N THE wasTELAND

Wy

7y /2l
IPONT ~ ¢ ool : ANP SOMETIMES

KNOW. I LOST O S AT e T PRAWNN AND
COUNT. y it i e | ©OUARTERED AS

THEY
PON'T LOOK
VERY HAPPY,

PO THEY?

7 WELL, You 4
WOULDN'T BE IF
YOU'D BEEN HUNG,
BOILED, COATED IN
TAR AND
ANATOMISED.

ALWAYS HUNG
THEM PROPER .

YEAH, AS LONG AS

THEY PAIP You TO

HOLP ONTO THEIR
LEGS... 24

You TRY
TELLING THAT

p - JUST POING
HOLD THE UNPEAD [ 1 i YOUR JOoB!

BACK WHILE WE RETURN Y 2
s TO OUR COACHES! = :




THE YOUNG SOLPIER WHO WAS
ELECTED AGITATOR TO FIGHT
FOR FREEPOM ANDP
JUSTICE?

7 HE REALISED
HE WAS WASTING
HIS TIME.
" WE GOTRIP
OF A KING AND HE
WAS REPLACEDP WITH
A PICTATOR.

"‘m y//2 =

Uy
“'WO MAN IS BORN WITH A -
SAPDLE ON HIS BACK ‘I pIP TALK A LOAD %gé
| AND NONE WITH BOOTS OF RUBBISH IN —"
ANDP SPURS TO RIPE HIM." THOSE PAYS!" =

o
P
'

ILL
BUFFLEHEAD! X siigoia YIB
YOU'RE GOING R 5
ROUND IN
ES!

‘HOW I SERVED AS ' ‘AN EXCLUSIVE REPORT
A CRANK-HAND ON BY FEAR-THE-LORD
THE "HAMMER OF JONES! ONLY IN THE
THE ZOMBIES"! WEEKELY NEWES!

.. BUT YOUR
WEREN'T = A PRIVING AIN'T
Goor AT . - MUCH BETTER!
BEHEAPING, ;
KETCHIE.,

\ u\h

yil
WAV g




THIS ONE HAS AS ‘
MANY MAGGOTS IN
HIS NOPDLE AS THERE

ARE MICE IN AN
OLP BARN!

TITuS, I v IF I'm BITTEN .. WILL YOu cuT 'COURSE, KETCHIE.
LIKE TO ASK  ANP THE CORPIAL MY HEAP OFFZ T i £ 2 p ANYTHING FOR
A FAVOUR ... POESN'T \ PON'T WANT TO i : '~
/ : COME BACK AS
A STENCH.

THE MAYOR &
\ PIPN'T MAKE




TITUS! T THINK
ITS TIME TO
PO ME THAT

W 7= S
iy Jirs

Wb 7
1)

o

T
NN

_
-
“H ‘—':‘,_),h‘

)

X A
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GET

OUT OF THERE,

KETZHIE! T'LL
COVER YOU!

RAPISTS WERE
BRANPEDR WITH THE
INITIALS OF THEIR
CRIME: FOR
UNLAWFUL £ARNAL
KNOWLEPGE.'

i e \

EWMT N |
B\ )

.

g0
Y

\( THEY'RE INSICE ‘@ IJll Tv coinG TO
- MY SHIP! 48 Wl 4 [l ENTOY PASSING YOU
T : Gl 5 Yl over, Puseac
e | %d

THATS WHY T'VE
GOT TO KEEP YOU
ALIVE, KETCHIE.

0
5 THANKS, PEFOE!
T OWE YoU A

THERE'RE NO
POCKETS IN A
SHRoUP!



IN FUTURE,

r{ YOU SHOULP STIEK

TO TREAPING THE
BOARDS AT

7
) /"(//
W
D, -

... OR MAYBE THE
VIZARPS WILL USE THEIR

POWERS AND DESTROY /

THE ZOMBIES.

50 IN THE MEANTIME, IT'S UP
TO US — THE BRETHREN OF
THE NIGHT — TO PeAL

WITH THE REEKS.

AND YOU'VE
MORE REASON THAN
ANY OF US TO HATE

THEM, EH, TITUS?

LET'S NOT
TALK ABOUT

] OVER. TRIPLE
TREE'S BEEN OUT
n\, OF USE SINCE

ALTHOUGH IF
SIR ISAAC'S LATEST
WEAPONS WORK,
THINGS couLr
CHANGE...

—

15 THAT WHAT |
I THINK IT

1S HANGING
OUT OF HIS
MOUTHZ!

BOMBS FROM THE
SKY! WHAT PO
YOU RECKON?

VIZARDS... 7

NO. THE cURIOUS
MEN OR THE SEALED
KNOT ONLY FIGHT
AT NIGHT.

BUT ITS
SAVED OUR




e ; 4 . a4
7T SUPPOSE N s Jatl sy

Lju'blﬁmﬁiw-‘,&#/“’y/’//w
0 1 s i

YOU TOOK THE \. i /
PESIGN FROM THe K &® d ‘ e NATURALLY. :
s ®y/ HIS INVENTIONS HAVE
BEEN INVALUABLE IN

~ YES, BUT... il THAT DICN'T
P A MEMBER OF 3 AN ALZHEMICALLY | BOTHER YOU WHEN
P, THE INVISIBLE POWERED FLYING MACHINE! | YOU CALLED ON
COLLEGE. 7 IT COULD C£AUSE GRAVE A ANNAEL TO BUILEZ
PUBLIC CONCERN!

y / f
1T WOULP HAVE TAKEN THREE 1=
YEARS USING NORMAL f
BUILPING METHOPS.'

IT MUST BE SIR ISAAC! I £AN'T WAIT
- I' HEARD RUMOURS TO INTERVIEW
HE BUILT SUCH AN
ORNITHOLOGIZAL
DPEVICE!
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THAT SHOULE W 'r- S <
HELP DEFOE. GOOD Y b (al) i L KU “\\ TR
MAN. T PON'T WANT | | (et : --,/ = ﬁ,\?.\\‘)
TO LOSE HIM. A 3 e :
i - - 3 W
S P
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)

(/

" Vi
}ll
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AYE, TOPAY'S HUNTERS N7t T I THINK DEFOE
COULP MAKE A

SEEM TO BE MAINLY
Goor ZOMBIE

'LAST OF THE FIRST
GENERATION OF ZOMBIE
HUNTERS. UNFORTUNATELY,

ANATOMISTS, HIGHWAYMEN,
PIRATES, RUM PUBBERS
AND SIMILAR Scum.

HUNTER
GENERAL.

WE LOST MOST OF THE MEN
OF HIS CALIBRE IN '67.'
INDEED.
HEIR ONLY
REAL TALENT IS
AN APPETITE FOR /
VIOLENCE.

REMEMBER HE
User TO Be A
LEVELLER.




NN e
A

y ’,

PO YOU REMEMBER
YOUR FIRST

I WAS SEVEN YEARS OLP. THEY
SHOWED ME ASTONISHING FLYING
MACHINES, CARRIAGES WITHOUT
HORSES, CURIOUS ENGINES OF
WAR THAT BORE NO
RESEMBLANCE TO THOSE

PEACE UNTIL T HAP
AWOKEN AND cOMMITTED
MY VISIONS TO

Ay
NN
PTIINAN

EVERYTHING'S
CHANGED
SINCE '6bb,

STRANGE WORDPS AND

FORMULAE I HAP NO

UNPERSTANDING
__OF..

STILL £REATIONS OF WE NEEP
SCIENCE, NOT ALCHEMY — ¥ ALZHEMISTS TO
WHICH PEOPLE BELIEVEIS A BE THOUGHT OF

RIPICULOUS AND FALSE AS CONTURORS,
SCIENCE. FORTUNE-TELLERS
OR MEDIUMS.,

BACON?
PEEZ AGRIPPAZ
PARACELSUS?

FLAMELZ

THEY MUST

NOT KNOW THE

TRUTH, ISAAC.
OFFIZIALLY, YOUR v

SORCERY DAYS /] ///
ARE OVER! !




- :
50 MENE TEKEL ¢AN ¢REATE © T SHALL TALK
ALL MANNER OF INFERNAL  » TO BOYLE.
WEAPONS OF PESTRUCTION

WHILE OUR OWN HANDS

ARE TIEP? e

I HAVE THAT STENCH THANK YOU, MR
NOT PESTROY THE ORNITHOPTER, \ STRAPPEY POWN GRUBB. T WILL

YOU WILL BE RELIEVEP OF ) NICELY, REAY ATTENP TO HIM
YOUR POST AS MASTER OF ) FOR PISSECTION, SHORTLY.
THE ORDUNANCE. __giiig8 / SIR 1SAAC.

R

BE REASONABLE, ISAAC. SOME SHOULP THEY LEARN &l
PEOPLE ARE ALREAPY AWARE THE SECRET OF THE (1§ <=

THAT THE COMET HAS ALCHEMICAL TOWER, THERE WOULP, N im

B SIGNIFICANCE, AND INPICATES THE BE HELL TO PAY. S g
FINPING OF SOME GREAT STT "
TREASURE OF THE [N

PHILOSOPHER'S 2
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HAD ALREAPY
D PAID HELL... A



VERY WELL,

I AGREE. ON
ONE CONPITION —
I GET THE
MINT.

NATURALLY. YOU WERE THE
OBVIOUS CHOICE ANYWAY,
IT WILL NEE YOUR
TALENTS TO SUPERVISE
THE TRANSFORMATION

AND MY WORK HERE IS ALMOST DONE.
I MUST CONCENTRATE ON STUDYING
THE BOOK OF REVELATION IF T AM
- TO ¢OMPLETE THE GREAT

; IN TIME.
INTO GOLP. Al WOFK 77 :

EXCELLENT LABORATORY, YES. MAGICALLY,
BY THE WAY. I NOTE THE IT ENCOURAGES
USE OF YOUR FAVOURITE CREATIVITY. MAKES
COLOUR, ERIMSON. FUTURE INTO
PRESENT REALITY.

STIMULATES THE




I'M ALSO IMPRESSEDP GUSTAV DIPPEL? ! YES. THE VATICAN
WITH YOUR WHO HAS THE PIPN'T APPROVE OF
ANATOMISATION \CASTLE OF THE HIM EXPERIMENTING
SKILLS. T'VE BEEN FRANKS' NEAR 2 N ON CORPSES. g
W i LEARNING SOME GERNSHEIMZ g 3

B New TECHNIOUES FROM

K/l A NECROMANCER T'M IN

) CORRESPONPENCE

WITH: A POCTOR

’ .e\‘ ' “; @
2 w‘%ﬁk@:&éxﬁ

HE'S HAD £l ALWAYS ALTHOUGH NEITHER
SOME SUCCESS $ s 4 SIGNS HIS LETTERS ~ OF US ARE APVANCED

b REANIMATING THE > 1, FRANKENSTEINER' . AS MENE TEKEL OR
o LA VOISIN.

THEY HAVE HAD NSl WE'RE CATCHING UP. (i =% /774 MR KETCH ANP MR DEFOE
OVER A THOUSAND THE LATEST AETHER ARE DOWNSTAIRS, WITH A
YEARS TO CULVERINES AT LeasT MY Z E . MR 'FEAR THE LORD"
PRACTISE THEIR CONTROL THE e _ Z : e A\ TONES, A REPORTER
ARTS. o : = } - S N, FOR THE WEEKELY

\ii\ LGS .r.w ! . NEWS.
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SHOW PEFOE
AND? JONES UP,
MR GRUBB. AN
TELL KETCH

TO WAIT.

IT UNREAPABLE TO AVOIP
BEING BAITEP BY LITTLE
SMATTERERS. :

T'VE BROUGHT
THE SAMPLE OF NEW
PRETENPER BLOOP

YOU REQUESTED, SIR /

'PAMNEDP'Z OH NO,
YOU HAVEN'T BEEN
INTERVIEWED
ALREAPY BY mY
BROTHER?
'IF-CHRIST-HAP-
3P, NOT-PIEP-FOR-THEE-
| THOU-HAPST-BEEN-PAMNED
: JONES. HE'S ON THE
INTELLIGENCER.

I PON'T SEE WHY. T AM

TIREP OF UNPEROUALIFIED
INPWVIPUALS QUESTIONING MY
PRONOUNCEMENTS.

BN
JONES MUST HAVE
BEEN WITH PEFOE WHEN WE
BOMBED THE PRETENPERS. HE MAY
» ASK AWKWARP QUESTIONS ABOUT
. THE ORNITHOPTER.

FEAR-THE:
JONES, THE
WEEKELY NEWES!

TALK, MR TONES.
PUBLISH AND BE
N PAMNED, EHZ

THING UNUSUAL THAT
OCCURRED WHILE T
WAS PASSING OVER
STENCHES IN
WHITECHAPEL—

BEST FRIEND AT
WESTMINSTER!

IT IS AN HONOUR TO MEET YOU,
SIR ISAAC. I READ WITH GREAT
INTEREST YOUR TREATISE PE MOTU
CORPORUM IN GYRUM: 'ON THE
MOTION OF REVOLVING BOPIES',
ITS A BRILLIANT PIECE OF
WORK, SIR!

o

——

WE WERE FORBIPPEN TO
WATCH THE BEHEAPING OF KING
CHARLES, BUT WE SNEAKED
OUT ANIZ SAW THE
WHOLE THING!

N7 AR (% >
_ ;’% (@ »-—'“ilﬁiﬁ;n

Y

()

B

~
\




Y YOURE AN OLZ 4§ DOCTOR BUSBY
WESTMINSTER?Z YOU | TALKED ABOUT
MUST BE THE q

| N " “
HOW YOU ASTONISHED HIM : 50 YOU'RE A // / YES, WELL, WE
BY INVENTING THIRTY BlUsBY BOY, ( i, /' PIDN'T ALL 6O TO
PIFFERENT WAYS OF FLYING / EHZ BIRCHINGS ) WESTMINSTER. LET'S
WHEN YOU WERE ONLY 4 EVERY PAY, T . HAVE SOME TEA
FIFTEEN YEARS OLD! \ EXPECT? 7 + WHILE MR DEFOE
FT 7 = : CONTINUES WITH
lmllullliw.mmmlwwﬂwml i\, 2 A 2 4 \ HIS REPORT.
I WAS = i | ; A W :
FOURTEEN, = < N . NS Ky %
ACTUALLY. A

TWICE AS MANY

AS THE OTHER BOYS
BECAUSE HE HATEL? MY
PURITAN NAME,

ALTHOUGH HE
LIKEP FATHER'S

SUBJECT THIS TO
MIEROSCOPICAL
OBSERVATION.

i

ACROSS A NEW AT FIRST
PRETENPER I THOUGHT IT WAS
PREVIOUSLY A COINCIPENCE... BUT
KNOWN TO ME. a4 NOW I HAVE NO DOUBT.

THERE'S
SOME KINP OF
INTELLIGENCE
PIRECTING THE

STENCHES.




SONF VORSG 58 'REIGN OVER YoU SAITH & ITS ENOCHIAN.
g f W GOHO 1AP BALT THE GOP OF JUSTICE IN THE LANGUAGE OF
'JACK O'BITE, AN 777 TR LONSH cALZ POWER EXALTEL ABOVE y ANGELS, TITuS.
OFFICER FOR THE ARMY / e j VONPHO SOBRA THE FIRMAMENTS OF . JOIN us! _@
OF THE UNPEAD... W 1/48 ' i ZOL ROR | TA WRATH IN WHOSE HANPS [G

1 n i NAZPSAP/! ; THE SUN IS AS A

/ THEN WHEN I WAS WITH

) MR KETCH THIS PAY, A
SIMILAR EVENT
OCCURRED ....

... THAT INPICATES ™%
THOSE THE ZOMBIES
KNEW IN LIFE, THEY ARE
PRAWN TO IN PEATH.

- AN \ I PON'T UNPERSTAND,
'THE CRIMINALS HE [ [4 3 3 V@?ﬁ;g&“m,%‘f i,'é*i”“’
HAD EXECUTER AT [/ 3 y T'M A MASTER OF
A TYBURN SINGLED ] ¥ 3
HiM ouT. S ‘ MY MISSUS
% ALWAYS SAYS, 'ANY MAN
MAY BE CAPABLE OF A BARE
HANGING, BUT TO MAKE A
MALEFACTOR DIE SWEETLY
ONLY BELONGS TO
MY HUSBAND !

T 2
\slk?‘f“

b

1]
N, S
‘5
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; d . / T'VE HAZ A THOUGHT! IF THE ¥ PERHAPS OLIVER
MR KETEH THaNK You N : At ARMY OF THE LIVING PEAF . &
1S BELOW SHOULD FOR BRINGING i ’ HAS ITS OFFICERS... WHO (e
YOU WISH TO THIS MATTER TO s O NP g, 5 ™HER GENERALT Y
OUESTION HIM ON MY ATTENTION, b H i y
_ THIS MATTER. BN e DeroE. A1\ .

RATHER
UNLIKELY. AFTER
THE RESTORATION, HIS
CORPSE WAS PUG UP J
AND BEHEAPED.

ANP NO
PISEMBOPIE
HEAPS HAVE EVER
REANIMATED .

'BUT THE cONET PIP
/'_é STRIKE ON THE ANNIVERSARY [
OF HIS PEATH.

Y>>

'PEOPLE ALWAYS SAID
IT WAS HIS REVENGE.

- W w

IR R Y Ry YL
'OR cOULD IT BE THE AGENT 7 /
WHO USES THE "BORROWED

NAME" MENE TEKEL?

z ) / ¥/ . /) W7 ‘ Y OU'RE NOT MEANT TO KNOW
AN/ 4 / )4 / 04 ABOUT MENE TEKEL, MR
JONES. HE IS NOT A MATTER
N

L7 | TEKEL 15 THE ALCHEMIST
WORKING FOR THE PUTCH

'NEITHER YOU NOR MR PEFOE
HAVE THE APPROPRIATE

-

O \ S
7/
yd

=

2

YN,

'BUT IF THEIR GENERAL IS

/
// A

7/
y 7 . d CROMWELL, HE WOULP? HAVE A /
/4 “ // N .Z A 2 =l / GOOP VIEW OF LONPON — /
4 A 58 / STUCK ON A POLE TWENTY-FIVE ;
. // .'/ '. % ; \ 5 / FEET ABOVE WESTMINSTER HALL...! /
THil) 7, WIS ) A, A AL, 7

I AM SUCH A ONE
AS THOU PIPST FORMERLY
KNOW AS THE LORP

IT 15 MY MISSION

TO ABASE THE FLESH OF
OTHERS AND HEREIN T WILL
HAVE SOME EXERCISE!



W Youre NOT
TO TOUCH ME

WITH THAT HAND!
CLEAN THOSE
NAILS!

‘\;'..n........ﬂ'liu

n
i

YOUR HAND MAY BE THE AND T HOPE YES, MY ANGEL,
CURE FOR SECROFIULA, YOUVE GOT i ALTHOUGH IT IS
BUT I'M NOT HAVING A SHEEP'S ) You ANP NOT
IT TOUCH ME AFTER BLAPDER? A SHEEP T
YOUR SCABBY ) PESIRE...
SUBJTELTS!

ME
!

B
4

T

\

e T LT T N

"R

AL/
7 /] }i‘a.\’ ‘ l'- -

MR er s S B B R

\
N \\\‘\\\\\W
A ; NS cou Friceer:
\® b &Y XN rene ForNICATOR!
Y

, )
"W\m\:\”\“‘\i X O :
@ AN \ \ N ARy 3 STALK OF THE MAN OF BLOOP!
\, AN ‘ 7, I HAVE SOLF MY SOUL TO BE
™\ AVENGER ON YE, CHARLES
A\ STUART, FOR THE LOSS OF




N

SN

HATH HAD A e ;
GREAT FAVOLR IN ‘ ; AS THE ANGELS
THE LOMET, FOR | p . REIGNEP POWN FIRE ON
THE VICTORY IT ; Q"‘
HAS GIVEN DEATH ; U 3 ‘ ! b SO THEY DELIVERED THEIR =
OVER LIFE! X, JUPGEMENT ON MOTHER
i 4 } LONDON, NOW OLP
: MOTHER CLAP!

SO I WHO WAS ONCE AS

YE, WILL MAKE YE AS ME! T
WILL RECRUIT YE FOR MY
NEW MORAL ARMY! T

WILL ENLIST YE IN MY W
COMMONWEALTH OF THE

i T,
IR e oo vour vousack wi Clf BSANAY .?,-3“,? /’
72 NOT LEAVE WHITEHALL ALIVE! T A 0 ‘;‘,\:\\g\sg\‘,- /)
WILL PESTROY THE NEST OF & ﬁw AT .Q\\‘\l
PAPISTS Ye coNsorT Wit ‘CUBELIMERN .*-\WV 9

I WILL MAKE THEIR LEAPER IN e ;ﬁ‘- 5:.5

!

ROME EAT HIS PEMON-

o

\

\

X \\\\\\\\




V' ... BUT, SIR 1SAAL,
\ YOUR INTEREST IN
A\ ALEHEMY 1S A MATTER
W

OF RECORDP!
A
\

THE AGE OF MAGIC IS OVER, ANP

A NEW AGE OF SCIENCE AND
REASON HAS BEGLUN,

50 YOUR FLYING MACHINE
WAS NOT PROPELLED BY
MEANS OF THE HERMETIC

IMPOSSIBLE.

NS

v %W W
D7
IS

THIS 15 THE
ALCHEMY IS A FUTURE OF AIR
WASTE OF ()

TIME.

BUT WHAT ABOUT THE
AETHER WEAPONS
USEP AT MEPWAYZ
TORMENTUMSZ
CORRESPONPERS?
ARE THEY NOT A
PROPUCT OF
ALCHEMYZ

WELL, I THINK THAT }
WENT RATHER

YES, BUT \
7 WHAT ABOUT THE NEW '\
PRETENPER BLOOP?Z YOU N
SAW IT UNPER THE /]
MICROSCOPE.

I THINK T'VE
ANSWERED ENOUGH
OUESTIONS FOR ONE
~ DAY, TONES.

THANK Yo
VERY MUCH,
\ SIR ISAAC.

WE HAVE TO TELL PEFOE
HE HAS TO KNOW WHAT
HE'S UP AGAINST.

YOU REALLY
WANT A LEVELLER

C ¥ AS THE FIRST
. ZOMBIE HUNTER

- -\i’:”.»f"

=

~ f,

(0
THERE'S
; HARDLY A
S OQUEUE FOR
B THe ToB!



OPPS BOPKINS!
STENCHES cOMING
OUT OF THE
THAMES!

=
—
// W"/f/ﬂlflm. L
77;5’[//#/1{1 AL Ay e Tl ) / 7/ bl Lty A
% '"THE THAMES RIVER PIRATES f /4 /’ 'SUICIPES THAT
ANP THEIR VICTIMS. THE £OMET / 4 TOOK A QUICK WAY [1

] TREATED THEM BOTH EQUALLY. / / OUT AFTER '6b6...

V/{f/ﬂ BT 0 T L i, 1700 20 0 ]

| 'ABRAHAM MEN — TOM A o AT ExLANS y 'JAILBIRES FROM THE

’ O'BEPLAMS — FORMER W7 T P it | RETRIBUTION — THE PRISON HULK [/
4 PATIENTS OF MR GRUBB. < THAT SANK OVER AT GREENWICH

/

BN THE PORCUPINE
. ON THEM!
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ARISE AND SCATTER
YOUR ENEMIES, MY NEW
MORAL ARMY! OUR LORP
MENE TEKEL AND HIS

BRIPE LA VOISIN HAVE

ORDERED IT!

I GOT YOUR PAPPY,
CHARLIE BOY! NOW I'M

I HATE CROMWELL FOR

BETRAYING THE REPUBLIC
THIS WILL BE A
PLEASURE!

OF COURSE —

YOU WERE AN AGITATOR!
YOU TOOK PART IN THE PUTNEY
PEBATES! YOURE LUCKY THEY
PIPN'T HANG You!

(=

ITS A FULL ScALE
ASSAULT! YOU'? BETTER
SUMMON YOUR FLYING
SHIP, ROBERT!

(- T

5 AYE! ITS
TIME TO SHOW You
WHAT THE INFERNAL

COMBUSTION ENGINE

IS5 £APABLE OF!

N 4"’”4#{ ;!

3

v

Y,
/

> AYE. OUR
DREAM OF A PECENT,
FAIRER WORLD
TURNED TO GONG.



WA g MY
THIS IS GOING Y DON'T YOU WORRY, : ¥ MY GASHER IS FAMOUS AS THE BEST
TO BE A BAP MR PEFOE. GASHER \ \ Bl RATTER IN LONPON. HE ONCE KILLEP FIVE
ONE. I ¢AN WILL PEAL WITH THEM s = HUNPRED RATS IN HALF AN HOUR AT ST
SENSE IT. HUMAN RATS. 3 ANPREWS TAVERN. I PEFIES ANYONE
X \ = TO PISBELIEVE ME.

You PON'T 5 ! 258 | |
UNDERSTAND. TITUS ; ; T I BELIEVES YOU, MR GRUBB.

R R/ I WAS THERE. WHAT'S MORE, HE
IS FAMOUS FOR HI e A " ‘
speemoriTloﬁs. y = 4 / NEVER CAUGHT THE CANKER
< il S - [ ' FROM THE FILTHY BEASTS.

HE'S TOO WICKEDP g MAN THAT IS BORN OF
TO INFECT WOMAN, HATH BUT A
v SHORT TIME TO LIVE..
HEH, HEH!

T

IPIPN'T
KNOW YOU WERE
BORN, GRUBB. T

THOUGHT You
GREW.

YOu WILL LI
Ny gy v

I WASN'T
JOKING.

WHAT You P TO
YOUR PATIENTS IN
BEPLAM,

I HEARD.
NURSE-WARPERS NOW LET'S MAKE A
AND T USEP THE NAME FOR OURSELVES
VERY LATEST ANP SHOW You
PISCIPLINE ON'T HAVE TO BE A
METHODS. VIZARP TO PEFEAT
: THE UNPEAD. g

WE'LL BEND 'EM
LIKE THE IMMORTAL
BENPIGO!

PASS OVER
TIME!




I HOPE You BY THE INVENTOR, SIR SIR EHRISTOPHER
TWO HAVE BEEN CHRISTOPHER WREN IS OUR SAINT
INJECTED WITH THE = —C L, HIMSELF, TITUS. g1 CHRISTOPHER! 4

CORPIAL... 7

THE PATRON SAINT 4 /14 ™ NO PAPIST TALK,
OF ZOMBIE IF YOU PLEASE,
HUNTERS, EH, MR '/ / "’ i MR GRUBB.

/'-‘(
o

AN\

'T MEANT NO OFFENCE, MR DEFOE. h W\ AR \‘ A
IN FACT, THEY SAY IT WAS ANGELS | N \ AR \ \
WHAT SHOWED SIR CHRISTOPHER & R W (L ! \

AT )
'WELL, | WISH THEY'? GIVEN HIM L
AN ELIXIR AGAINST GAOL \
. | FEVER ANP SCROFULA
.| WHILE THEY WAS AT IT"
) N \J




.....

ITS CLEAR THE
PRETENPPERS SUFFER
FROM SUCH
PISTEMPERS!

AN A
N £ INBEPLAM. BUT T YN "
e LG\ COT USED TO THEIR =
i ('/ E<'R\ orours AFTeER b=
) , A WHILE. _§<M //// gt
i l'f-.!__'m‘J < iy, o
N a2l o 7,

175 THE LORD =]
PROTECTOR! T “":::f“fg,‘
REMEMBER THE SAME ¥R

| JUST BEFORE NASEBY.
HE PIP LAUGH 50
EXCESSIVELY AS IF

BANQUETING HALL OPEN, : AR [
LAUGHTER. CHARLIE BOY! BECAUSE WE'LL 2 N, GUN.
BE PINING ON YE IN THERE (RN 74 =

YOUR PAPPY STEPPEDP
FROM THERE INTO ETERNITY!
AND YE'LL BE FOLLOWIN




I HAVEN'T :
FORGOTTEN HOW TR
HE BETRAYED
us, LAPS. 7 1 sTLL weaR
THE GREEN OF
FREEZOM.

PA VINEI'S MACHINE GUN!
# THREE SETS OF ELEVEN GUNS SET

THE FIRST SET ARE FIREL, THE (

FORCE OF THE EXPLOSION
PIVOTS THE GUNS

A 'NO WONPER POCTOR

Q‘\\ (NN AN,

\\\ BUSBY SAIP HE WAS
THE ITALIAN FAUST"

)

) 3 !I;' ;/. _'
M e
iy (S

Y TO REVEMBER

THOSE WHO

Y ... BRINGING THE NEX

SET OF GUNS TO THE
TOP REAPY TO BE
FIREP!

P AH, TITUS!
2 WE HAVE TO




I KNOW THEY
WERE SLAIN BY

KNOW WHAT HAPPENED
TO YOUR FAMILY IN

BUT THEIR r
BOPIES REMAINED ‘
ON EARTH ANL? WERE
POSSESSED BY PEMONS,
50 THEY TOO BECAME
THE UNCEAD.

AND THEIR SOULS
WENT TO HEAVEN TO
REJOICZE IN THE LIGHT

S OF THE LORP.

THEN T AWOKE...
TRANSFIGURED . BuT
NOT AS THE OTHER
COLCHESTER. 1 PRETENPERS.
WAS KILLED B8Y
A FALLING

BUILPING...

Icour
REMEMBER. PLAN.

I LOOKEP FOR
ANNIE AN THE
CHILPREN TO HELP
THEM
TRANSFORM...

~... BUT THEY LACKED

THE COURAGE TO
TAKE THE GREAT
STEP.

THEY RAN

BUT NONE
FROM ME.

WOULDP OPEN
SCREAMING _, THEIR POORS

TO THE TO THEM...
NEIGHBOURS :

FOR HELP.

... BECAUSE
THEY'D FOUND OUT

THAT YOU USEP TO BE

A ROUNPHEAPD .




) FLESH TASTED @4
50 SWEET,
TITUS...

4 »;.4 ]
N
WS

N ... ESPECIALLY THE
CHILPREN.

YOU WERE
MY MATE'

0,
MR DEFOE! YO
IT'S WHAT HE 4

MIPST OF THE A
STENCHES! £}




I THOUGHT YOUR =
FLYING CONVEYANCE
WAS INSPIRED BY ANGELS,
ROBERT? IT LOOKS TO
ME LIKE THE HELICOPTER
IN THE COPEX
LEONARDO.

HAS SIGNIFICANT >
PIFFERENCES.

YOUR MATE, GOOP FOR You!

ASSUME THOSE ML« A\ : \ PEAR BOY! LW EXTREMIST LIKE YOU — A SHE SHOULP HAVE
ARE HUYGENS' ! ~ ; ; LEVELLER — WAS BEEN MINE! i
INTERNAL : ) ! A BECZAUSE T WAS A a iy

EXPLOSION R 2 R DISFIGURED! \ )
CANNONS? ) ; "\ 7/ \p ' \

ARTIFICIAL MUSCLE \ UNPERSTAND,
VERSION. I INVENTEDZ IT \Y 1588 — YOU'RE
ONE YEAR BEFORE NOT THE ONLY
CHRISTIAAN PERFECTED GENIUS IN THE
HIS GUNPOWDER ENGINE.

AND IN THE
END?, SHE

=,



OUR NEW MORAL
ARMY WILL LEAP YOu
TO FREEPOM, TITUS!

FREEPOM
FROM RIGHT AND
WRONG! DECENEY

_AND HONOUR!

-
WE'l” BETTER RESCUE PEFOE. WE CAN'T
AFFORD TO LOSE OUR NEXT ZOMBIE
HUNTER GENERAL. \

WILLIAMSON
WILL NEVER GIVE HIM
W SECURITY CLEARANCI

" THAT
¥\ SURPRISES

R
YR
“\\‘\\

HE HATH WALLED UP MY

CHANTING THE OLI? PSALMS, EH,
f WAY THAT I CANNOT PASS, MR

p, TITUS? LIKE WHEN WE FOUGHT
AT NASEBYZ THAT WON'T SAVE
7 YOU THIS TIME!

NV VARVS

' g o

At

| ROBERT. CONSIPER THE
| ALTERNATIVES: KETZH... SILAS
| SCRIMGEOLUR..... MUNGO

ANYTHING TO HIM UNTIL\
HIS PROMOTION'S
HAD THE KING'S
- SIGNATURE.
SR o

" HOW MUCH PO
WE TELL PEFOE ABOUT
“\MENE TEKEL ANC LA
VOISINZ

NOTHING, IF
WE €AN AvOIP




E YE AFRAIP OF THE SWORPD:
FOR WRATH BRINGETH THE
PUNISHMENTS OF THE

S

H WE WILL TALK 4
AGAIN, TTUS.

FAMILIAR FRIENDS
| ABHOR ME, THEY W AFTER MY SKIN,
WHOM I LOVED ARE EVEN THIS BOPY
TURNED AGAINST ME. IS PESTROYEP,
| My BONE CLEAVETH THEN WITHOUT MY
| 70 MY SKIN AND TO FLESH SHALL I SEE
| MY FLESH. 7, W THE LORP!

EROMWELL! TVE WAITED

A LONG TIME FOR THIS \
MONMENT! YOU MAPE ME RIPE
THE WOOPEN HORSE, \
YOou PUNK! 3

U RN e . N \ NN Ny “F1 W \ ﬂ\\ T REMEMBER
oo PN _ 4 N AR PRI 2 ). \\% : EFOE. FOR
LW A 3 AN S ¥ : Y REFUSING TO FIGHT IN
N L p: \ ANS 1 E IRELAND,
3 I . - Ly . ' ‘
v 5 / W
W |l -~
o

W CLEARLY IT WASN'T
SHARP ENOUGH. I SHOULP
HAVE EXECUTER YOU LIKE

THE OTHER MUTINEERS.

IS TO HONOUR THEIR

MEMORY: CORNET THOMPSON. 1\
CORPORAL PERKINS. PRIVATE
CHURCH. PRIVATE .

2 AN THE
IMMORTAL BOB
LOCKIER.

. T'LL NEVER
FORGET YOU, LAPS.
W\ YOU'RE IN MY HEART
FOREVER!




WELL, THE NEW

MORAL ARMY LA
HAS BEEN PEFEATED, S
PEFOE. FOR THE )
TIME BEING.

BUT WHAT WAS
YOUR CONVERSATION
WITH EROMWELL
ABOUT, PRAY?

> 3

IT CONCERNEZ ROBERT V 3 - : | ¥ AH, YES. T RECALL THERE WAS A v AND ALL THOSE WOMEN PLEAPING
LOCKIER, SIR. THE MUTINEER g HUGE PEMONSTRATION AT HIS FOR HIS LIFE. CROMWELL TOLD

HE HAP SHOT BY FIRING 3 < FUNERAL. THOUSANDS OF THEM NOT TO INVOLVE THEMSELVES
SOUAD IN FRONT OF 3 . COMMONERS WEARING GREEN IN MATTERS THEY cOULD NOT
SAINT PAUL'S, = L& i - : ; AND BUNCHES OF ROSEMARY A UNPPERSTANED ANDZ ATTEND TO

4 I { - FOR REMEMBRANCE... THEIR HOUSEWORK.,

S Y

A

BOB WAS
JUST TWENTY-
THREE. SIR.

HMM. WELL, ONTO
OTHER MATTERS... T WANT 4
yi You TO TAKE A LOOK AT THE
& i : NEW PRETENDER BLOOD

WELLZ WHAT PO
SIR ISAAC WAS OF THE OPINION YOU SEE?
THAT THE RESURRECTION PESTILENCE

WAS CAUSED BY CORRUPT
VAPOURS ENTERING THE BLOOP.

AN §F /ERR W U N

AND, AS PROOF, HE SHOWED US
THAT THERE WERE LIVING
EREATURES IN THE BLOOP, SEEN
THROUGH A PEVICE MR HOOKE HAD
INVENTED CALLEP A ‘MICROSCOPE'.

e A

-5

-

fond
;

i e

-




YOUR TURN,
MR TONES.

THE REMARKABLE
THING 1S YOU 5AW
PEVILS, TONES SAW
PRAGONS, SIR ISAAC
SAW SERPENTS, ANDP T
5AW SNAKES.

|
!

WITHIN IT, WE BEHELD
PECULIAR, MONSTROUS,
ANP FRIGHTFUL £REATURES,
HORRIBLE TO BEHOLP!

WHAT PO
YOU SEE?

WE EACH SAW SOMETHING
PIFFERENT BECAUSE OUR
BRAINS ARE BLOCKING WHAT
1S REALLY THERE.

P 50 THEY FOUND THE %
NEAREST EQUIVALENT IN
OUR WORLD.

BECAUSE THE BRAIN IS A
REPUCING INSTRUMENT
PESIGNEP TO MAKE SENSE OF
THE IMPOSSIBLE.

IT SEES WHAT
ITEXPECTS TO
SEE,

50 WHAT PO Yol
MAKE OF THAT,

v

JIRTTTITES

=
AN

I

LAV LOMAANN 1) KTV

YOU'RE RIGHT, WHEN
CORTEZ REACHEP MEXICO,
THE NATIVES THOUGHT HIS
BATTLE SHIPS WERE 'SMALL
MOUNTAINS FLOATING

| ON THE wavEsS',

THEY PIPN'T
RECOGNISE THEM
AS SHIPS! 3

" BECAUSE THEY

. COULDN'T. /'

R

hy?

SN



'IT WAS NEVER A cOMET THAT
PASSED OVER LONPON ON '6bb

NEAREST OUR MINPS
COULP RATIONALISE IT AS.

'IN ANCIENT TIMES, THEY
WOLULP HAVE SEEN A PRAGON.
; [ T R

WYY
' .\\\\ {

11}

[
l. )
W e

e
L{/.

!

/4
/€
I

'AS TO ITS TRUE NATURE, T
CANNOT SAY. I ¢AN ONLY PESCRIBE
IT AS A PECULIAR FLYING OBJECLT.

'FIFTY YEARS FROM NOW, WHEN AIR
TRAVEL WILL NO POUBT BE

COMMONPLACE, PEOPLE MIGHT
PERCEIVE SUCH PECULIAR OBJECTS AS

T e S
'OUR MINPS HAVE TO PROTELT
Us FROM BEARING WITNESS TO
THE IMPOSSIBLE.




WHO KNOWS WHAT

* f OUR WORLD
A / LOOKS LIKE WHEN
WE'RE NOT

?«;:,-.-h"/ Wy I I N ' (f‘\-.

PERHAPS ONLY
YOUR PATIENTS IN
BEPLAM SEE IT AS

ITTRULY 1S, EH,

IT MAKES THEM START
A-SCREAMING AND
A-HOLLERING! AND NOT

EVEN A GOOP WHIPPING
BRINGS THEM TO 74
THEIR SENSES!

LOOKING? MR GRUBBZ

PON'T PO THEM NO
b, GOOP, SIR ISAAC!

THEY MAY
APPEAR TO YOl
AS SOMEONE
ELSE.

SO WHAT IS THIS TO PO
WITH ME, SIR ISAACZ T AM A
SIMPLE STENCH HUNTER AND

KNOW NOTHING OF THESE

MATTERS,

BE CONSTANTLY
ON THE LOOK
OUT FOR EVIL.

NULLIUS IN VERBA.
TRUST NO ONE,
PEFOE. INCLUPING

YOURSELF.
L

LA BECAUSE THE NEW

GENERATIONS OF PRETENPPERS
ARE LIKELY TO HAVE... NEW
POWERS. INCLUPING THE ABILITY
TO MYSTIFY THE MIND, PEFOE.

I KNOW
WHAT EVIL LOOKS
LIKE...




BRETHREN OF THE NIGHT

Script: Pat Mills
Art: Leigh Gallagher
Letters: Ellie De Ville

Originally published in 2000 AD Progs 1589-1598



THE RUINS OF ST
PAUL'S CATHEPRAL,
APRIL [66%.
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FROM THE JOURNAL
OF MIUNGO
GALLOWGRASS,

Mr Defoe was most aggrieved
and tried to steal you from me
‘Leave the PernicioustDon't take
the Pernicious!] begged him, and
he finally relented.

He alone can use the Puckle
un, with round bullets for
“hristians and square
bullets for Zombies because

As my pen slips between

{ your pages, [ shall feed you

with words. my dear, about
our great leader: Mr Defoe, the
Zombie Hunter General. and
our battles with the Reeks.

%fﬁw

But | mustn't upset him.
now he is Zombie Hunter
General, for he wears the
crown of Royal approval

=

He asked me to be a Zombie Hunter after

Mr Ketch told him | ence worked in his
Kitchen, beiling and coaling common
criminals in tar. So | had no fear of the dead.

The tar is to preserve
the bodies. you see?
Well, youd know that.

wouldn't you. dear?

of me. Last week he asked me about
you. ‘What leather is your journal r_“\'
covered in. Gallowgrass? Cow? ‘No.’ ’,«"‘

‘2"& £ AP A
22N ‘ﬁ' IAlit‘
Wife, actually. Willed her body
to me in death as in life. Twas
natural causes-| swear it

although | couldn't wait for her
to die. so | could make an early
start on my memuoirs.’

So much for those who said | would
never amount to anything, that I forged
my credentials as a member of the
Worshipful Company of Barber Surgeons...

MORE
REEKS COMING
UP FROM THE
CRYPT!

MR EAGLE!
THE PHLOGISTON
THROWER!

XS

So where are they now. eh?
Oh yes! The lovely Comet has
swept my detractors away
and let my talents shine!




'THE PEVIL'S TAVERN' —

THE THREE PIGEONS,
WAPFPING.

NO, THE BRETHREN ARE THE BUILPERS I

OUT TONIGHT, THEY'VE START WORK
GOT TO CLEAR
SAINT PAULS.

TOMORROW. A

ARE YOU ALL

RIGHT, MR TONES?

YOU LOOK
TERRIBLE.

MR JONES!
YOU'RE BACK FROM
IPSWIZH!

IS MR PEFOE
HERE, SALZ T NEEF ¥
TO SPEAK TO HIM ON
A MATTER OF GREAT
URGENCY!

L~
HAP A BIT OF A
SHOCK, SAL. SOME-
THING HAPPENED IN
IPSWICH. ..

THE OTHER GIRLS ©  T'M WORRIED \
ARE AT CORSELLIS.  agouT You, MR /\
A MAN ©' WAR'S e

I'M NOT SURPRISED .
YOU TOOK A RISK REPORTER. ITS
GOING THERE. WHAT I PO,

YOUR JOURNEY
BACK WAS ALL

... BUT THE ROAP
KNIGHTS GOT us
THROUGH.!

Y, \\
R
W‘\\;u

"
e

i




N YOU cOULD SEE IF MR PEFOE'S
ARRIVEF AT THE WAREHOUSE.
MR CREELY SAID THEY WERE
EXPECTING ANOTHER
CONSIGNMENT OF REEKS
TONIGHT. (

~

R N

& / " = FOLLOWEP
." { i ~ A &

ME FROM [
IPSWICH?

> KEEP AWAY
3 FROM ME, YOU
N} SALT-BEEF PEG!

DR LR R
AN
A

N
Y
AN

~
Y

s

i YOU FOR THE
COMPLIMENTS. ~ cnopave,

.-,,}\\j\,\\‘&\\w!fﬂfl’f s> g S — Mk Tokes.
. ‘(t{l{f?\“ﬂ(W{".’ﬂﬂillm o S _ (',..

R

\
R

Il‘n\‘
\\w
%((E



COME ON,

YOU LOT! SOONER
WE'RE PONE, SOONER
WE AN GET POWN
THE PIGEONS!

FROM THE JTOURNAL OF
MUNGO GALLOWGRASS, E
ANATOMIST : -

Mr Defoe is also in a bad humour with me
over another matter, calling me harsh names,
although [ protested my innocence...

He passed over a "Warm'.

He was so smelly and full of
4 gin. Mungo thought he was
# a 'Stench’ from the stench.

2P THE
PERNICIOUS!
PON'T TOUCH

THE
PERNICIOUS!

WHERE IS SOLOMON W OTHERWISE THEY'LL BE
EAGLE? WE'VE GOT PAYING THE BUILPERS
TO GET THAT £RYPT TO SIT AROUNP POING

SORTED! NOTHING! SIR ISAAC

7 ANP SIR CHRISTOPHER
¥ WILL BE
/| I /

... But to you [ can confess
the truth. Yes. Mungo did
make an understandable
error the other night.




You Too, ¥1¥  CZALL ME

GALLOW- M MUNGO, MR

GRASS. PEFOE. ALL
ME FRIENDS

NO FRIENDS,

GALLOW-

S OV
NN

But my little mistake was
of no importance. Can't
get it right all the time,
and ‘tis not like | killed
the Merry Monarch or

Yet. despite our
misunderstandings.

I know both Mr Defoe KM

jl and Mr Ketch have a
‘ hl%h regard for my
i talents.

RS

TONGE,
CHECK THE

YAAKARR

ANARARAK!




As Mr Ketch said to Mr Defoe.
‘Be not distracted by Mungo's
foul appearance and odiferous

y scent. his bulging eyes and
similar codpiece, for he has

great skills that would benefit &
= fhe Brethren.

L)

o J

7
Ve I
Y,

%

.
X

- TN
But I must tell you
of the other members
of Defoe's Dirtye

Dozenne. They're
all mad but me.

TARTIh ™" ",
AL * ‘ Take Ezreel Tonge, Tomb Rat.

R IR ! Sometimes speaks in tongues,
‘Lf"\ ."H." / | too. He lives pin a tomb in
i I St George's in the East
il churchyard. having ‘passed over’
. the previous occupant.

With the price of rooms in
Wapping these days. he
says it's all he can afford.

T - - . //
GALLOWGRASS, YOU MEAN , , =
WHY PO YOU WEAR MY COPPIECE, o thsos ta Pensmme Ef—:fﬂﬁgg?
A FASHION THATS MR DEFOE? ITS AN Scaclel Sea Wolf. ST
SEVENTY YEARS HEIRLOOM. BEEN IN —
ouT OF £ MY FAMILY FOR
= CENTURIES.

B\

I

i
I
Y

id she served under the
notorious Captain Rack Vane,
disguised as a man. [ have no
doubt she served under him...




... But how she could have

hidden her generous figure is [ —1
beyond me. Did she serve on

a crew of Blind Pews?

The court was satisfied she ‘hath
repenteth of her wicked ways"

’ “|

TR _—. [ S .. Yot

NS
(\@' x\\

X L
N -

N\\F

Our gallant veteran of
Lowestoft and Medway.
admired for his daring deeds
against the Dutch.

“\‘ '!‘

But our Irish lass wouldn't be so sweet on him

if she knew his terrible secret. That his heart
is as black as the tar dripping from his coat.



e M S
against the Reel

RIGHT... WE'VE ONE HOUR THEY'RE BUT THAT'S GOOP. WHEN WE
BEFORE THE AETHER . - = TOO OLP. WERE SHIPPING IRISH SLAVES OUT
WEARS OFF. PASS 3 TO THE PLANTATIONS, THE OLD
THEM OVER. 5 e ONES WERE LESS LIKELY TO

- FIGHT BACK.
ITS A WASTE.
WE COULP ¢RAM 4 > : ‘ -
SOME MORE INTO e 5 3 PON'T START,
THE CAGES. GET A <z _ \ EAGLE, IF TOMAZINE
: BONUS. 7~ : HEARS You, YOU'LL
. ‘ : 3 BE JOINING THE

THE BOSS IS GOING SOFT. AND GALLOWGE'ASS...

A FEW HOLES IN THE REEKS N B SHOW SOME RESPECT ’
WOULD MAKE NO B FOR THE DEAD.

PIFFERENCE TO THEIR

SELLING PRICE. YOU KNOW

WHAT I'M TALKING
ABOUT,

EXPLAINEP THAT WAS
IV » MISUNDERSTANDING,
MR PEFOE. IT WAS NOT
WHAT YOU THOUGHT

YOU SAW. .'L.JQT

o

Y f=
. W

R e

ILESS You
-3 PUT THEM IN
Ht) WATER, IN WHIZH
B C€ASE THEY'D

‘\*:i Yes. our jolly Jack Tar thinks
no one knows about his dark past
and the terrible things he did.




TOWER Fh?ST

7 Me CREELY! W-WHEN B NOT FOR SOME HOURS YET, T3y

THE WAREHOUSE, "y 7 ARE YOU EXPECTING . VIR JONES. HE'S GOT TO PROP J—

\ SKELTON WHARF, a MR DEFOE? SN SOME REEKS OFF AT THE A—a"- <

WAPPING. T Tl
-—#» — e, i T ‘ )

N
ILHH Lll AN

NO T-TIME.
I HAVE V-VITAL
INFORMATION

ll'Il|.p ,!, *’"

<!
. R
i, ‘. /
5 . = |
Ay
Ny ]
I '

P

2

.“-"§/

BUT IF I £-CAN'T FIND

I[“""“

ik %'E

-i\

HIM... THEN T M-musT TALK RN ’ e g o FRENCHY HE'S HADP /

TO MY BROTHER, HIS SUPPER.

YOU'RE MAP!
IF YOU PON'T
GET THOSE
WOUNPS SEEN
T




THEY'RE
COMING BACK
TOO SOON!

THE AETHERIC CHARGES SHOULDP 2 b g E—

A HAVE KEPT THEM UNCONSZIOUS. e
) YOU KNOW WHAT THIS )

MEANS, BOPIEZ

»”  MENE TEKEL ;
AND LA VOISIN MuST
BE RESPONSIBLE? ’

50 THE QUEEN OF
THE ZOMBIES
MUST HAVE A NEST
NEARBY...

\ \\;t.\\\\hl'\
NN =

IR




THE RUINS OF

THE ROY AL
EXCHANGE.

| '

50 PO YO, TOSHER
MLAP, BUT I PON'T
MIND. NOW GET
POWN THAT
WATERPIPE AFTER

I'M 5CARED,
MR BENPIGO!
50 SCARED, T
FEAR I couLr
FiLL ME
KECZKS!

OH, MR BENPIGO, YOU MUST, TOSHER . THERE'S
MUST I 6O POWN BOUNP TO BE VALUABLES THE
RICH GENTLEMEN HIP PURING

THE FIRE.

" BUT I FEARS

REEKS MIGHT BE
WAITING TO

CONSUME ME, MR
BENPIGO, A

AND THATS ALL BUT IT SMELLS,
THEY'LL PO. ME, ON 50 (TPO, MR
THE OTHER HAND, T'LL BENPIGO! SMELLS
MAKE YOU WISH HORRIBLE!
YOU WERE BEING
EATEN.

JusT

50 LONG A5 14

YOu FILL ME
KNAP,

Now
GET ON
WITH IT!




'‘GONOPH' WHAT ARE You IF YOU'RE TAKEN UP RUM

BENPIGO. GONG ,, POING OUT AFTER /5 PISTURBING PUBBING SINcE
FARMER. CURFEW? REEKS, IT YOU RETIRED
= 1S mY FROM THE RING,
BUSINESS. BENPIGO?

NONE OF M NO

YOUR BUSINES BURGLAR.

: /' 7usT PONG A

BIT OF GONG

FARMING,

\ THAT'S ALL.

WE ¥ 'GONG FARMERS HAVE THAT'S RIGHT. AND? IT IS
KNOW...  THE LEGAL RIGHT TO ENTER MY PATRIOTIC PUTY TO
: HOUSES AT ANY TIME AND EMPTY THEM IN THE
EMPTY THEIR PRIVIES FOR MIPPLE OF THE
THE GOOP OF THE NIGHT...

NATION.!
... ON ACCOUNT =7

OF THE SHORTAGE OF
GONG THAT GETS
TURNEP INTO SALTPETRE
TO MAKE
GUNPOWPER!




IR 1] o ]
YOU SEE, PEFOE, YOU GET THE BEST AN WHY €AN'T & WHY POESN'T = AN NO ONE ¢AN
GONG FROM THE POSH PRIVIES BN I PRINK THE BOSS |l BEND? 'EM LIKE
ROUND HERE. PEOPLE OF QUALITY . AN MYSELF JusT SHOOT " BENPIGO...
IF IT TASTES SHARP — GO ON, HAVE \ — / g
A TASTE... ALL RIGHT, PLEASE
YOURSELF ...

THAT MEANS

ITS RICH IN
SALTPETRE.

HE CAN'T.
HE'S A BOXING
PHANATICK.

. . BENDY'S SHORT FOR
WE WERE AT NEWPORT PAGNELL IN '65 WHEN ‘
BENPIGO TAUGHT GALNT HUMILITY IN THE W SENDICO! YOU SHOULD SEE

) HIM PEEL! HALF OF HIM IS
NINEIY-SECONE KON \ WHALEBONE! HALF OF HIM IS

STEEL! BENDPY! BENPY!

NOW LOOK, .. BOILIT UP, PO IT ALL
ngHT;FfG‘é]; ; BENDY— AGAIN, APP THE OTHER
AS NEVER BEFORE! INGREPIENTS, PRY IT, GRINP

IF YE PON'T, IT... AND IT'S PERFECT

] : LET ME FINISH, — :
’ LLnfcf?Rg'T he PEFOE... SO THEN WE  Yomms GUNPOWPER!

| TAKE THE RAW GONG
TO MR EVELYN'S READY TO
2 HIM, FACTORY. 4. BLOW UP THE

BENPY! PUT HIM : REEKS!
A IN THE WAY OF
] MENDPING !

P IT, CRYSTALLISE IT,
STIR IN GLUE, TAKE
THE SCUM OFF,
WASH IT...




—

YOU MAY HAVE NOTICEP THAT SMELL
COMING FROM THE GUNPOWPER
FACTORY JUST POWN THE ROADP FROM
YOU AT WAPPINGZ WELL, THAT SMELL IS
THE SMELL OF VICTORY, DEFOE!

7

''¢OS5 ITS ALL VERY WELL YOU
ZOMBIE HUNTERS SHOWING OFF
WITH YER FANCY GUNS, BUT THEY
STILL NEEP GUNPOWPER! OH YES!

iy
i

LISTEN TO ME, BENPY. T JUST GET 'EM
ROUND HERE AIN'T \WL KNOW YOU, ALL RIGHTZ T~ OUT ANP GO. WE'LL
BEEN EMPTIED - . AN . ' ! KNOW YOU GOT A £OUPLE PRETEND WE NEVER
FOR OVER A : il \ = OF KIPS POWN THERE SAW You.,
HUNDRED ) = ’ % THIEVING FOR YOU.

THAT
IS A SERIOUS
ACCUSATION,
PEFOE.

LOOK — THERE'S A THATS RIGHT. No, THATS GOOP. THEN
NEST SOMEWHERE IN T HOPE THESE 7 soTom [ I RECKON YOUR LAPS
— PIECES OF OF A CESSPIT, HAVE GOT A CHANCE OF

EIGHT PIPN'T CLEANED UP GETTING OUT OF THERE
IF THERE IS = \ COME FROM NICELY. ALIVE...

A QUEEN POWN = It s BELOW? MUSTVE FELL -
THERE AN YOUR LAPS > T . = OUT OF A

PISTURB HER NEST, IT B e [\ = = GENT'S

THESE RUINS.

REEKS THEY'LL BE
FACING... -




CAN'T
SMELL NO MINZ YOU, ITS
REEKS, ; NOT THEM WE HAVE
TOSHER... TO WORRY ABOUT. WE
CAN ALWAYS OUTRUN

GARN! THATS v WHAT ABOUT
JUST A STORY THE ALL THE BOYS
LINKBOYS MAPE THAT HAVE GONE

up! MISSING?

THERE'S
PLENTY OF OTHER
EXPLANATIONS. A

'SPIRITER' cOULP?
HAVE SPIRITED
AN THEM AWAY...

g .er SOL
THEM TO RICH
MERECHANTS.
THEY'D BE
BETTER OFF
THAN US...




/ ///’ﬁj’f/: ¥

"
f/

TOSHER!
GET UP HERE!
YOURE NOT GOING
TO BELIEVE YOUR

ONE OF THE LINKBOYS
TOLD ME THERE WAS AN
ALTAR AND STRANGE
WRITING IN ANOTHER
CELLAR, JUST LIKE
THIS.

'y

DI HE SAY
WHAT IT MEANT,
SNAKES?

I PON'T THINK
WE SHOULD BE
THIEVING FROM
MR OUIEK...

WHO ARE You
MORE AFRAIZ OF,
TOSHER?Z MR
BENPIGO OR MR i




BETTER NOT.

A WRIiING 15
ON THE

-mn -

T

———

WHAT DOES (T MEAN, RN Tweans Y ETAIN Y- T
'THE WRITING IS ON W vour pArs ARe JiN ‘g =
i B g -

.“‘

et

THE WALL'Z ), NUMBERED !

“-‘A >,

T,

20

.’:‘ ‘('Ol )
» t'." R =
My Ye4O
NREL NPT




NOW LOOK, BENPY,
I'M GOING TO SENP ONE
OF MY TEAM POWN —
EZREEL TONGE. 'cOS You
B NEEP TO GET THEM KIPS
OUT OF THERE
SHARPISH.

LET ME JUST
FINISH LOAPING
UP WITH GONG, THEN
B TLL CALL THEM UP
MESELF.

I WAS AT STUNNING TOE'S THE DAY
TONGE. TELL HIM TO A MINUTE, YOU GAVE GAUNT MORE POLUNPS PER
TAKE SOME TITUS... ROUNE THAN YOUR SIXTY-TWO RUN
RUPERT'S TEARS THROUGH WITH PAP?Y HUGHES. T'VE
WITH HIM, JUST % y 7 SEEN ALL YOUR MATEHES!
N case.. LS . : FANTASTIC!

KETCHIE — GET " YEAH, IN

I JUST WANTED
TO SAY I'M YOUR
BIGGEST

\ PHANATIZK!

I'M PLEASED
TO HEAR IT,

OH,

THANKS VERY
MUCH, KETEH. T
APPRECIATE THAT.

BUT... ANP T HOPE You
WON'T MINP ME MENTIONING

IT... T COULPN'T HELP / ANP T SEE YOUR

NOTICING YOUR LEFT
LUMPER WAS A TRIFLE SLOW.
HE GOT A COUPLE PAST
YOUR GUARD,

PIPN'T HEZ

KNUCKLES ARE LOOKING

¥' A BIT SOFT NOW. WHAT ARE

YOU TREATING THEM WITH?
I'M A BIT OF A BOXER
MESELF. T FAVOUR A MIXTURE

OF TURPENTINE ANP WITCH-
HAZEL. WHAT SORT OF
SPIKES PO YOU USE ON
YOUR BOOTS?




KEEP GOING!
KEEP GOING! WE'LL
MAKE IT! WE'LL
MAKE IT/

THEY'RE
GAINING ON



STAND BY, - . WHY SHOULD I?
Bl BRETHREN' FIRE BEST STAY = — S I'VE GOT ME SHOVEL! 2
. REEKS! 4 OUT OF THIS, = . —— J = - ITS SHARP ENOUGH TO TAKE §

'EM FOR SNAKES ANP ﬁ:
TOSHER!

<
P You PON'T
UNPERSTAND . WE
HAVE SPECIAL
WEAPONS TO DeAL
WITH REEKS.

MY FLINTLOZK
g‘IACHINSE-GLIN. THE
BISHOP'S EXORCISER,
THE SPIRITER'S NETS. B PON'T CET

7 N FLASH WITH wE,
MES NP PEFOE! WHO 7O

YOU LOT THINK
YOou ARE?

ORPINARY
BLOKES POING




W EXCUSE ME,

HHHEHH MR TONES! EXCUSE ME!

o IT'S ONLY SIXPENCZE FROM g i
DI\ WAPPING TO WHITEHALL s
T T T STAIRS! YOU FORGOT
[ 1] 1] 11 [}
S% == == = .. TOUR CHANGE, SIR!
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0000 e 0w o AR RN b AT — 1 0T e W R 0 0o e
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L-LET ME IN! T HAVE TO N ‘ X ) NO. HE'S NOT
SEE MY BROTHER! ITS A o i ol < ON THE LIST.

z M-MATTER OF STATE ;
SECURITY!

IF-CHRIST- "9
HAP-NOT-PIEP
FOR-THEE-THOU-
WOULPST-BE-

=\ 0 ),
L, v N,

Wff ,/4\‘/ /
"\~

=

THE B-BRITISH f ¥
SECRET SERVICE. Y./ 4/ yei i /
HIS BORROWED K=

NAME I5...




P 1 A A R 1A . AN
'REGICIPES AND ’// W’ /”/;/7’// W' e
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7 aNG WENE y ’//}de
i ¥
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@ TEKEL AND LA N
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VOISIN Y=
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l‘r 1401

SOOI LY o
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R Youre SURE THE
REGIZIPES WERE
ELIMINATEDZ
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UNDER
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AND HOW WAS

THE BEAUTIFUL

SEPUCTIVE.
POETIC. —W
EFFICIENT, /3

SECCO,
CANARIES.

YES, WHAT
5 IT, MISS

" SERVITOR'S |
BROTHER |5
OUTSIPE,

!

]

i

AND ]
EXPENSIVE, ==
JUPGING BY r’._,,‘l

YOUR HOTEL

YoU KNOW
YOUR WINES,
SERVITO

o
W

I'M AFRAIL HE'S
BEEN SHOT,
SIR.

LURING
MEN TO THEIR
PEATHS POES NOT
COME CHEAP,
PROVOST.

EXCEPT
FOR OUR
KING'S
FATHER.



P-PAMNED ... LISTEN TO
ME... I-T'VE BEEN TO
IPSWICH... T...

ssLoop!
IPSWICH?
I F-FOUNP LA
VOISIN. T THOUGHT
I WAS 5-SMART
ENOUGH TO OUTWIT
HER. BUT SHE

HE WOULPN'T STAND

A CHANCZE AGAINST

THE QUEEN OF THE
ZOMBIES!

WHY,
FEAR? IPSWICH
IS HER MAIN
NEST!

I-T'S ALL IN
MY REPORT.
YOUVE GOT TO
SPEAK TO MR
PEFOE...

PEFOE... 2
BUT THE MAN'S
A LEVELLER! A

REVOLUTIONARY!

=

FOLLOWEP ME TO
WAPPING. SHOT
ME.

I WAas

5-50 STUPID...
50 eLoopY
STUPIE...

DOUICK!
GET A
BARBER!

EX-LEVELLER. H-HE'S THE
ZOMBIE HUNTER GENERAL
NOW. HE HAS THE WEAPONS
AN 5-SKILLS TO
STOP HER.

I-T THOUGHT THAT

WOLULP IMPRESS YOU.

T JUST W-WANTED L.1I

TO BE LIKE YOU, WANTEP YOu

PAMNED. TO BE PROUP

OF ME.

AND HE'S THE

ONLY ONE You
CAN TRUST.

: ; ‘i HMM...
MY DEAR ‘
BOY, I HAVE e PEFOE.

LA VOISIN ALWAYS BeeN BB NENTON'S
BOASTED TO ME PROUD OF A :
THAT ONE OF Y-YOUR R vou. =
AGENTS (S ACTUALLY : B T BELIEVE T
MENE TEKEL! HAVE A FILE
: ON DEFCE...




Y FIRE N
ZOMBIES!
THEY FIGHT LIKE
KILKENNY

TONGE!

USE YOUR
GRENADES ON | 2

THE DugeN! i

NEVER GET
INSIPE THE PIPE,
MR PEFOE!

i ‘.\;‘ 'l '\\

9
| ‘ ‘.i

4 f/

)

'n'lh'n.‘ s

You
WILL IF T HAVE
TO ENCOURAGE
YOU WITH mY
BoOOT!

THEY SAIPZ T WAS MAD
'€OS5 OF MY
PROPHECIES. THEY
BURNT mY
ALMANACS. BUT T
WAS PROVED
RIGHT.

THEY WANTED SCIENTIFIC

2 KNOWLEPGE FROM THE 'ANGELS'...

ANP THE GREAT FIRE OF
LONPON WAS THE

NOW GET

POWN THERE
AND DESTROY /4
HER NEST/ &

‘bbb WAS ONE BIG
CONSPIRACY ... THE PAPISTS...
THE INVISIBLE COLLEGE...
ALCHEMISTS.., THEY
WERE ALL IN IT
TOGETHER....

THEY BROUGHT
THE 'COMET' TO
EARTH!




OUIET,
QUIET. THEY
HAVE EARS ZOWN
HERE. PAPISTS IS
EVERYWHERE, 'cEPT
HEAVEN, SPEAK

IN TONGUES...

THE SECRET
LANGUAGE OF
THE LORPD ...

BENDY! HE B AAAHH! YER PUNK!
HASN'T BEEN T2 YE SHALL NOT EAT
INJECTEP WITH [ OF MY FLESH AND
THE ANTI-REEK GET AWAY WITH

YOU WANT A cuT YOU TOOK FOUR
OF BENPIGO TOO? TABLESPOONS OF MY
COME ON, IF YER BLOOP — T'M GONNA
HARD ENOUGH! GET FOUR TANKARDPS
. OUT OF You!

YAGABARR
ARRAKANA!

YOUR FRIEND JUST
s ATE SOMEONE WHO
4 VIOLENTLY PISAGREED

2 WITH Him! .

i

R\
N £




ON THE NINTH PAY OF SEPTEMBER
SIXTEEN HUNPRED ANP SIXTY-FIVE,
FROM LONPON UP TO NOTTINGHAM
THE ROAPS WERE ALL ALIVE!

3

]| SUCH A SIGHT WAS NEVER SEEN!

BELIEVE ME IT IS 50,
TENS OF THOUSANPS WENT TO SEE THE FIGHT

"| witH Ben GAUNT AND BENPIGO!

HE'S GONNA
BE A SKELETON
BEFORE HE LIES

ANP NEAR TO NEWPORT PAGNELL,

THOSE MEN PIP STRIP SO FINE,

*| BEN GAUNT STOOP SIX FOOT ANP A HALF
ANP BENPIGO FIVE FOOT NINE!

-~
ol zen GAUNT, A GIANT PIP APPEAR,
g ANDP MAPE THE CLARET FLOW,
Rl NP HE SEEMELD FULLY PETERMINED

L d SOON TO CONQUER BENPIGO.
e

S

WITH THEIR HIT AWAY ! ANP SLASH AWAY !

y SO MANFULLY, YOU SEE!

BEN GAUNT HAS LOST ANP BENPIGO

| HAS GAINED THE VICTORY !
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I'M SORRY, L

BENPY, L G

REALLY (L ) FRIEND.
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GLURRRY R TR /f !
& b \ ‘ i |/ / 7 THE 'ANGELS'
. \ . 1/ fn f I - ALWAYS HELP
\ \ . ok [ iy 4 g BOTH SIPES!
LN 1/ . ; /2 s How
\\ 3 y : / y: /. i : . Z THEY

CONTROL

ITS JUST

LIKE T SAW IN mY
PREAMS... ITS
ALL THERE IN MY
ALMANACS...

‘ ... BEFORE
THEY ARRESTED
ME FOR SCARE-

A MONGERING AND
PUT ME IN THE
PILLORY!

ALLAFAGA
mManNAa/

\ ‘ .
THEY'RE \ ‘ / 7 (7 >
COLLAPSING! TR \ . ) gus'rs'rligm
TONGE'S \ \ | / A

DONE IT! - / s

FIND HER
EGGS!




THEY SHOULD HAVE REAP MY PAMPHLET, | Wl cs 1 Rememeer
MR DEFOE: ‘THE COMING OF THE (I READING IN YOUR
o ANGELS IN VENGEANCE, BEGINNING WiTH Sl 'UMBER OF THE
ALY FIRE TO CONSUME THIS SINFUL TR BEAST' THAT 666 |
Iy (M finy CITY LONDPON.! ; WAS GOING TO BE &
b l! ”;' }f./: <~ A DIFFICULT
a1 '{i'n{ !‘il/ f d YEAR.

ANOTHER Yg I'M AFRAIP SO, MR PEFOE.
BovY, IN ALL MY YEARS AS
BISHOPZ
NEWGATE, I NEVER SAW
SUCH HORROR.

A LINKBOY, SHE LAIP HER
JUPGING BY  HELLSPAWN IN
THE BURNS HIM, LIKE THE

b OTHERS.

WE PRAISE THEE,
O LORP, ANP WE
BESEECH THEE,
CAST THIS

EVIL OUT!

ALL
RIGHT, BISHOP.

USE YOUR :

EXORCISER.

GET HIS E », \
RIBLAGE UP. / yy

T

ER, ACTUALLY,
THAT ONE WAS BY
JOHN GAPBURY, NOT
ME. YOU PON'T WANT
TO READ HIS STUFF,
MR PEFOE. HE'S
JUST A HAZK.

WE DI SOME
HARSH THINGS TO
THE NATIVES IN
IRELAND, BUT
NEVER ANYTHING
LIKE... THIS.




RECEPE, PA

Locum, EX,

CLEANSE THIS STENCH
FROM THE EARTH. FOR

BEHOLDP GROSS PARKNESS
HAS COVERED THE EARTH

ERUX SACRA SR
SIT MIN LUX! T
NUBQUAM
PRALO SIT
MIHI DUX!

ANP GROSS PARKNESS
THE PEOPLE. :

VADE RETRO
SATANA!

THE
ROMAN
RITlAke WHATEVER
IT TAKES,
EAGLE.

NuNQUAM
SUAPE MIHI
VANP! SUNTMAL
QUAE LIBAS!
IPSE VENANA
BIBAS!

EIUS IN ORITU
NOSTRO PRAESENTIA
MUNIAMUR .

‘Begone saran! Never
fempt me with your
vanities! What you
offer me is evil! Prink
the poison yourself!




CAN'T BELIEVE

BENDY'S GONE. |

I'M GUTTEP. T
REALLY AM,

MATHEW ANDP T
&3 THOUGHT MR BENPIGO

N

OH YES. HE £ZAME : slﬁzgglg OUR

TO OUR HOUSE ONCE, x MARTHA, NOT
LOOKING FOR GONG. HE B LIKE YOL’I EH
INGISTED ON INSP : PEARIE? g

OUR PRIVY.

; I APMIRE

7 3 MRS HOPKINS.

3 . & ' HER HUSBAND LEFT

HE TOLD % A P HIS ENTIRE BUSINESS
Us WE MUST === f TO HER — ALL HIS
PO BETTER == A \ PRICKING TOOLS

IN FUTURE. AND MANUALS.

| / '- : = HERE'S THE BOSS. PON'T
'SHE WAS VERY SUCLESSFUL, W N/ & == LOOK VERY HAPPY. MUST
UNTIL THE OTHER WITCHFINPERS Y/ /9 - HAUE FOUND ANOTHER
SAID IT WAS AN UNSUITABLE / V' 4 R HINKBOY,
g 708 FOR A WOMAN...

... SO SHE HAP |
70 TOIN THE
BRETHREN.!

'REMINDS HIM OF
WHAT HAPPENED
TO HIS FAMILY...




THE TEMPLE,
BOSS?
3 >

VIZARPDS...
ON THEIR WAY
BACK TO THEIR
SECRET HEAD-
OUARTERS. .

PROBABLY
JUST HAP ANOTHER
BATILE WITH THE

2, DIABOLONIANS. J8

GOOP WORK,
EVERYONE.

RIGHT,
LET'S GET THESE ¥
REEKS PELIVERED .

'WITHOUT THEIR
AETHERIZ TALENTS
THEY'Z BE NOTHING '

A

‘ 'CAREFUL. ONLY THE RICH
AN NP POWERFLL ARE

BESTOWED SUcH

POWERS BY THE ANGELS.' [emmm

BENPIGO wAsY WHAT PO
A REAL HERO, YOU THINK,
NOT THOSE TTus?
POSING

FOPS!

I HAVE
NOTHING BUT
APMIRATION
FOR
VIZARPS...
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'JUST REMEMBER THE WIZARDS
PEFEATER THE PIABOLONIANS, EVEN
IF THE FOLLOWING MONTH THE
PIABOLONIANS PEFEATEL THEM.!

THEY RECKON ONE Y
OF THE VIZARDS IS
YOUNG TUPGE
JEFFREYS.

WHAT DO

NO. T WANT
TO TALK TO
SOME KIPS ABOUT
THESE LINKBOY
MURDERS.

I SAY THE FIRST CAGE

IS FOR SIR ISAAC AT

THE TOWER, SECOND'S
FOR WAPPING, ON

BUT NO ONE
ERECTS A PLAQUE
TO CELEBRATE

OUR VICTORIES!

e
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AREN'T YOU COMING
WITH US, BOSS? ITS
BEAR-BAITING

MiehT At The

YOUR WAY. PIGEONS.

KIDS GO MISSING
ON THE STREETS
OF LONFON
EVERY DAY,
BOSS. WHO
CARES?



LONPON-BEYONP-
THE-WALLS.

HEAVENS PRESERVE
us! ITS THE
ZOMBIE HUNTER

A
e ysep 70 BE A LeveLLER,
FIGHTING FOR A BETTER

WELL, HE'S

LY n cHARLIE'S
\ BOY NOW/! \ TO BELIEVE HE
7 ONCE WORE THE
\ GREEN OF

FREEPOM.

ROSEMARY
TO REMEMBER
THOSE WHO PIEC
FOR IT...

I AIN'T PONE NOTHING,
SIR! HONEST! IT WASN'T
ME! T WASN'T THERE!
ANP WHOEVER SAYS
I WAS, THEY'RE

Ay,

MRS CROPPZ
I'M LOOKING

FOR YOUR SON, / \




ITS ALL RIGHT, TERRY.
YOURE NOT IN ANY

TROUBLE. I JUST WANT 4

TO ASK YOU SOME

NOW I KNOW YOU ANP THE
OTHER LAPS SNEAK OVER THE
WALL TO WORK AS LINKBOYS,

AND THATS WHAT T WANT
TO TALK TO You
ABOUT.

50 MR QUICK GOT
HIM. T KNEW HE HAD
WHEN BILLY NEVER
CAME BACK FROM
THAT JOB.

I BROUGHT

SOME FOOP FOR F

YOU AND YOUR

Im
AFRAIP HE'S 1

MR QUICK'S A
CHILP-CATEHE
A SPIRITER?

WHEN ONE
OF US LINKBOYS
DON'T RETURN, WE
SAY MR QUIEK cOoT
HIM. WE MAKE IT
INTO A GAME.

CHEESE! SALT
PORK! PICKLED
EGGS! OH, THANK
You, SIR!

OH NO.
MR OUICK'S A




f BUT HE STILL YES. WE
SPIRITS KIPS WERE OUTSIPE
AWAY? THE NEW COFFEE
HOUSE — WHITES —

WAITING FOR THE

GENTLEMEN TO GO

HOME BEFORE

CURFEW...

WIS € ObLEd

HOT S

WANT LIGHTS,
SIRZ

THE FIRST GENTLEMAN N .. AND OFF ey NN N — BCEE
1O COME OUT OF THE _ BN THEY WENT INTO S S | LAST WE EVER
COFFEE HOUSE CHOSE S THE NIGHT. e f SAW OF HIM.'

BUT WHY DOES BECAUSE HE IS IN LEAGUE

A wearing A HE KILL THESE g WITH A VERY EVIL WOMAN,
PLAGLE MASK, JEll POOR LADS, MR MRS CROPP. THEY NEED
N PEFOE? KIPS FOR THEIR

_ WICKED WAYS.

I NEVER
HEARD IT,
SIR.



WE FOUND A

= — "\, ’ s fieli \ # 2 g
WE THOUGHT IT WAS o . . o e B NEST IN
z J cos s seeN |} | 7 A = i
M WEIRD WHEN HE ASKED A cneas: 1B : BAYNARD'S...

B CHARON TO TAKE
HIM TO BAYNARP'S P Z 4
M CASTLE. i




y Youpipe :
WELL TONIGHT,
GALLOWNGRASS.
You 700,
SPIRITER.

50 WHAT WAS COME ON,

THE APPRESS TERRY! TELL

MR OUICK THE

GAVE BILLY, GENTLEMAN!

TERRY?

I PONT
KNOW, SIR.
HONEST.

TELL THAT TO THE REST OF
THE BRETHREN, BOSS.
THEY STILL HATE ME
BECLAUSE OF WHAT I  A&=F
Usep 10 Po... ... WHEN T
WAS ONLY GIVING
STREET URCHINS A
NEW START IN THE
PLANTATIONS

. N
. ,“
. 2 A\
L ;:":%iﬁb

TERRY, MR QUICK — NOW, YOU ZON'T WANT
WANTED BILLY AND = = THAT TO HAPPEN TO ANY
CHARON FOR HIS " a2 = % S MORE OF YOUR MATES,
©OUEEN. SO SHE 3 = &

COULD LAY HER

EGGS IN

THEM...

50 WHERE WAS
HE GOING? TRUST
ME, SON. YOU WON'T
GET INTO ANY
TROUBLE.

%l
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YARP, SIR.
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SCOTLAND YARD, I \ OF EVERYTHING, WON'T BE COMING
WHITEHALL. ‘L SERVITOR. BACK.
W, Y ‘

i/;h\[ N [Tk TV IIII.MQl\ﬂ;m ~W = g |l N we Took care ¥ YOUR BROTHER

W YOUVE REAP HIS YES. YOU'LL NEED i ' g Ll EX-LEVELLER.
ACCOUNT OF WHAT A TOWORK WITH INTROPUCED : : HE LEARNT TO
HAPPENEL IN PEFOE ON THIS ME TO HIM. i KEEP HIS MOUTH
IPSWICHZ A o
3 IF HE IS A
LEVELLER.

o OBAPIAH'S

g/ o ‘ S = ®
%y WAITING FOR Yol : ' LD i! Y
. GOOP LUCK, ? / 2 ..(’, AN
SERVITOR. - F AND, SERVITOR... &y
PROBABLY BEST Yol
‘ Bl CON'T TELL DEFOE YOU WERE N

Y
S L
2
fl’f%\‘ :
: . @_\ THE LEVELLER'S LEADER,
173 5716 RN 75 COLONEL RAINSBOROUGH.




6O0r MORNING, \Q, \“.W ank You, | [\ s, MUSKETOON.
SERVITOR. I WAS 2 > A \ \ \ STANPARD ASSASSIN'G
WEAPON, BUT WITH
HOPPER AUTOMATIC
LOADING
CHAMBER.

R. P
S
g gﬁ\“‘;"‘ ’-’ &

SCIENCE 15 MOVING |9
50 FAST NOW,
sl
P =

. y
POWER SABRE. FIVE 5 e Y \ AN NOW MR EVELYN HAS WY A REMARKABLE
THOUSAND GILBERDS z TN i COMPLETED HIS ROAD GRIF |l ACHIEVEMENT. BASED |
BATTERY. HIPPEN , FOR LONDON, WE AN \ ON THE TEN
PROGNOSTICATOR . 2 s “ EXPECT MORE STEAM ; SEFIROTH, I'M
IN THE HILT. o~ 4 ‘ CARS TO BE I
ke, e - [ PROPUCED.

PAPIN STEAM CHARIOT. MORE ARMOLUR THAN WE ¢ALL IT
SELF-LOAPING CANNONS. A DA VINCI HORSELESS 'THE REEK
TRIPOP PUCKLE MACHINE-GUN OR A VERBIEST, ANP RECKONER'.

ROUND BULLETS FOR GREATER
CHRISTIANS, SOUARE ACCELERATION.
BULLETS FOR
ZOMBIES.

WJJ i, I

e
Wiy, f’/ ﬂ"i’" }.;fégﬂr/n ) .

oy /
4 ///{




LONDON-BEYOND-
THE- WALLS. l

4 JIMBO SLICE
AIN'T CALLED THE 'HIGH
KING OF IRELAND' FOR
NOWT! I'Z BACK HIM TO

WRECK ANY REEK AT

EIGHT AN A HALF A

FOR NINE!

L Scam

N

LOOK AT
THAT LAPY! SHE'S
GOT MORE JEWELS
THAN THE TOWER OF
AN LONPON!

TR T AL (L
| é%ﬁ?'n'h’l},& vl
) q}ﬁ" i ot
: éf!::hl‘l' fi

o

‘}I\“\\“\. y

& 1avzUZ!
N ALecoF VY
B HER WOoULP

CHILPREN.

SLICE HIM! SLICE H,'M':‘ %/;

ROUGH! ROUGH! / G
ROUGH! 4 ¥

B WRECKER! TOP!
< 3 TorP! TopP!
BUT MeKAY E
IS STILL A WIZKED
CREETUR. HED DO

ROASTEP RAT, MY
LADY? T NEED MONEY
FOR MEPICINE FOR
MY POOR, SleK

50 GLAD. T
LOVE TO
HEAR GOOP

{ (TS TIME TO PUT MY
NOUVEAU REEK

Y OUT OF MY WAY. ""
THROUGH HIS o

THe NN
wormer 15 LI
ABOUT TO

{ é HE'S MEANT |wgl
‘2 T0 BE A NORMAL L
7

REEK! IT5 A




FIX! FIX! . . 3 THROW HIM TO HIS I DIDN'T KNOW 1y
BUSTEP PEAL! = ,{f i v PRECIOUS REEK! . HE WAS A FIRE
FACE OUR g B, THATLL TEACH HIM ZOMBIE' T

STEEL! 2 & f P FAIR PLAY! gy > SWEAR IT! BRI

NN ?
\\\ \\\\\\\\‘ -\(\

MMMM! (T
EVEN TASTES
LIKE A GOOP

FIGHT!

COME ON,
McKAY! GET
%, PECAPENT!
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ALL BETS ARE
SOURED.

REEK-WRECKING, Tﬁﬂgg%ﬁ%s
STENCH-BAITING AND TITUS PEFOE! ‘ VON
SUCHLIKE ARE I FOUGHT WITH Hiv. YRR e BER:
FORBIPIPEN BY ROYAL 4 HE WAS ONE OF US ) 3 KONIGSBERG .
DECREE. N THEN — LEVELLING
K THE LANP.
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. ) 7 .. WITH
~d INTERNAL
MOPIFICATIONS

TO RIVAL EVEN

MR HOOKE'S

2, CLOCKPUNKS. g
g

I REPRESENT HIS HIGHNESS
FREPERICK WILLIAM, ELECTOR OF
BRANPENBURG ANP PUKE OF
PRUSSIA.

THEY CALL
ME... ‘PRUSSIAN

YOU ARE YOu MAY GO
HINPERING ME BACK FROM
IN MY WORK, WHENCE You

CAME. WE PO
NOT HINPER
YOU FROM

AND THE

COUNTESS HAS

PIPLOMATIC
IMMUNITY.

CAREFUL, MR

W Ceroe. Youre

WINPING Him

I WILL HAVE ONE OF I wouLr
ENJOY THAT,
BUT I'M IN
RATHER A

MY HUNTERS — A MRS
HOPKINS — EXAMINE YOU
FOR THE PEVIL'S MARKS

A MOLE OR BLEMISH
WHERE YOU MAY BE
, SECRETLY SUCKLING 4
! SATAN'S IMPS., -

MAY
L INTROPUCZE MY
COACHMAN, SEPTIMUS
THROGMORTON, AND MY
PERSONAL BOPYGUARD,

HE LOST |
MOST OF HIS VITAL X
ORGANS AT THE BATTLE OF
MAGPEBURG, SO HE HAS
HAP” RATHER EXTENSIVE
SURGERY ...

BUT... AH!

IT APPEARS A TWO-
TUSK SOLUTION TO
THE PROBLEM 1S
NO LONGER
NEEPEP!
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THEY WERE : - ) \
ORCINARY g B w?ﬁ'«%?f Iﬂz
PRETENPERS! : : ~

BLOW YOUR
CHIMES OFF.
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ROUNIP BULLETS

FOR C£HRISTIANS!

SOUARE BULLETS
FOR ZOMBIES!

NOTE MR PEFOE A
WELL.

SURE OUR
PATHS WILL
= CROSS AGAIN,



] L S S oo - ] ‘ ————— 9 YOU VILE
N 'THE DEVIL'S TAVERN' — — R = i PUNK, YOU'VE

N THE THREE PIGEONS, " : g8 1 B WRITTEN ABOUT
S . f sl ME IN YOUR 4

JOURNAL!

Wﬂ
MUNGO WAS
MERELY NOTING
YOUR ANATOMIZAL
PERFECTION IN HIS
PERNIZIOUS, PEARIE.

GOl FORBIZ ANYTHING MUNGO, EVEN EVEN MR HOOKE'S gl
SHOULE HAPPEN TO YOU, WHEN T'M PEAD,
TOMAZINE, BUT IF IT PIP, T TLL STILL 5AY
NO',
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I THINK HE'S LET US HOPE ‘. MY FELLOW HUNTERS' NOW TO SWINGING LONPON! ANP AN ENP TO
LOOKING Y HIS PERNICIOUS | ANOTHER CONSIGNMENT OF REEKS LOTS OF WORK! LOTS OF  THE BORING, PULL, Jg
FOR VOLUME IS A STRICTLY A HAS SAFELY BEEN PELIVERED TO PRINKING! AND LOTS OF PURITANICAL
— LIMITER THE WAREHOUSE, T' LIKE TO PUNKTURING! FIFTIES!
e . EDITION... ; PROPOSE A TOAST! \

THE PHRASE 'SWINGING
LONPON' WAS FIRST
USED TO PESCRIBE THE
EITY PURING THE REIGN
OF THE PLEASURE-
SEEKING KING CHARLES II.

AND THE SIXTIES WILL YT WHICH HE WILL, THE
BE REALLY SWINGING | WAY YOUNG JUPGE
IF KETCHIE GETS TEFFREYS 15

HIS OLP JoB

WHAT'S THE
MATTER, BISH?
WHY AREN'T YOU
JOINING IN THE




BECAUSE YOU A PLEASE YOURSELF Sl : YOUZ NORMAL? YOU ANP MUNGO vy o RIGHT, '\
ARE NOT CORRECT, . THEN, BISH, i ) WHAT ABOUT A BOILING HEADS Y ALL RIGHT. THEN
Hb Kelen, THERE Hia 5 ¢ {0 oo ravine Ml comparer TO
FLETHGRD OF BV M s Y sccoo: B i\ FOOTBALL WITH \  HIM Tm
THE FIFTIES. . e . (IR ! ‘ | il
/ ‘ : e \ | [

ITWAS i ~ A
WHEN THE TERRIBLE E # SOMETIMES
CALAMITY THAT I THINK I'M THE
BEFELL LONPON WAS ONLY ONE OF US
% LOT THATS
NORMAL.

7

BUT
EVERYONE'S
NORMAL £OMPARED
TO THE
SPIRITER...

HERE'S THE MR PEFOE? WEVE W I REMEMBER. 1S THERE SOMEWHERE
\ BOSS! TITUS! - MET BEFORE. MY IDAMNED! TONES. QOUIET WE ¢AN TALK?
\ ! BROTHER 'FEAR' 1S YOUNG I'M AFRAIC T HAVE

SOME BAP

INTROPUCEP ME A JONESY ALL
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GOING TO THE
WAREHOUSE. WE

€AN TALK ON
THE WAY.



IS IT SOMETHING
I5AIP7 PO T
SMELL OR

MORE THAN
usuAL!

AT

NN vou know wHAT
BN MEANS? WEARING A
- N COAT COVERED IN

YOURE
GOING TO
HELL!

'FOR THE STREAMS OF EPOM
SHALL BE TURNEP INTO PITCH,
ANP THE PUST THEREOF INTO
BRIMSTONE, ANDP THE LAND
THEREOF SHALL BECOME
BURNING PITCH.

Ekmal > DON'T TAKE

A “elororer ANY NOTICE OF
b BAKKAL! HIM. IT'S TUST
Sl TAVERN TALK.

4 T SHALL NOT
BE QUENCHED NIGHT
NOR PAY. THE SMOKE
THEREOF SHALL GO UP FOR
EVER. FROM GENERATION TO
GENERATION IT SHALL
LIE WASTE!"




G'NIGHT,

HE
HE'S GOT THAT Ja POLAND, YOU BRETHREN.
URGE AGAIN, £\ ’ , KNOWZ JOHN Deg
BROUGHT BACK
‘ SIX OF £

GIVE HIM NO
PEACE — UNTIL / -,
TSFEP. g, ~

THEY LOVE TRICKS, EVEN
WHEN IT'S NOT NECESSARY.

I LIKED YOUR HE HAD A HIGH REGARD LIKE T WAS ‘
BROTHER, MR JONES. FOR YOU TOO, MR TELLING YOU, ‘MR BRAGGED THAT
HE WAS A PECENT . DEFOE. T BELIEVE THERE QUICK' ORDERED MENE TEKEL THEY HAVE A NEED TO
3 WERE DPETAILS HE THE LINKBOY TO DISGUISED APPLAUD THEIR OWN
INTENPED TO PIVULGE . TAKE HIM TO HIMSELF AS i CUNNING.
TO YOU ALONE. fot. SCOTLAND
: YARD.
WHY TEKEL
GAVE 'SCOTLAND

YARP' AS HIS
APPRESS. 4

‘m")}.l)uh,.,..u ’

0nia,,,
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ITIS POSSIBLE HE'S IN §

AND T'VE LEARNT THERE
THE SECRET SERVICE. 35 WERE SIX AGENTS IN
HE'S A GENIUS AT ot
CHANGING HIS

WHITES COFFEE HOUSE THE
(722 NIGHT THE LINKBOY
PISAPPEARED.

i o

'PRESENT WERE BEVIL SKELTON:

"BEAPLE". COLONEL BLOOP:
"BATTALOR". THOMAS

PANGERFIELDP: "TONSOR". "YOURSELF,
WILLIAM BEPLOE: "VERGER". | "PAMNEP" TONES:
SIR JOSEPH WILLIAMSON: [ "SERVITOR".
"PROVOST",

'SEVEN AGENTS IF

YOU INCLUPE APHRA
BENN: "ASTREA".

YOU KNOW OUR

BORROWED NAMES? 8 THEREFORE, MR
YOu ARE TOO WELL /i JONES...
INFORMED, MR
PEFOE!
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AS ZOMBIE
HUNTER GENERAL, IT
IS MY BUSINESS TO
KNOW EVERYTHING
THAT GOES ON IN
THIS £ITY. o




! ANOTHER
CONSIGNMENT FOR 18
B THE PLANTATIONS,
MR DEFOE? 4

SOUEEZE THREE
HUNPRED INTO A TIGHT-
PACKER. COLLECTION
COST IS ONE POUNP A
REEK. IN BARBAPOS
THEY'LL SELL FOR
THIRTY POUNPS
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“ ’! . I WOULP HAVE

' = THOUGHT, AS A

| LEVELLER, YOU WOULD
il OBJECT TO THE

1 SLAVE TRADE?

|
1

I

Ly

/

"Ny [N AT e I
i) .;c.f, S \\\\\\\\\\\\ ! \ il
i i - 2 J
i [/ \'-\'\ I
N Ly i1

SUBSTANTIAL
PROFIT FOR THE
ROYAL
RESURRECTION

COMPANY .

T\

EX-LEVELLER. o : ‘s LET US RETURN
MY REVOLUTIONARY " TO THE SUBTECT
PAYS ARE OVER, 4 7 OF MY
ALL I'M INTERESTE ’ BROTHER...
m
CHARLIE'S BOY NOW.
AIN'T YOU SEEN THE S
CROWN ON mY ALMOoST
BACKZ? % BELIEVE YOU,
: MR PEFOE.
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ALWAYS BEEN A FOLLOWERS HAVE \ | Kig L™ & 1 SHIPPED THEM ]
e HOTBEP OF S BEEN cOMING THERE > Ry - | ; BACK TO THE LOW =5
SATANISM. FROM THE LOW <, . & —— 1 COUNTRIES. \
== COUNTRIES FOR - 1 )
] CENTURIES.
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; WE PIZ OUR BEST. WE SENT MANY TO
P THE COLONIES, WHERE THEY SECRETLY  SOME PEOPLE
CONTINUEDP THEIR PEVIL WORSHIP CALL...

AND FOUNPED IPSWICH,
_ MASSACHUSETTS. E
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,4’ HE'S MAKING A NOTE
. \| 4 OF SUITABLE BRAINS
; Uj 5" FOR MR HOOKE'S

A1\ I w2 ) R CLOCKPUNKS.
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‘MY BROTHER HAD OBTAINED

A COPY OF A CONFIPENTIAL
N REPORT BY THE ARCHBISHOP OF

Ml NORWICH ABOUT SATANISM IN

IPSWICH... BIZARRE MASONIC
RITUALS AMONGST CERTAIN
MEMBERS OF THE CLERGY ...

e i |

RN /T WAS THIS REPORT \
M THAT PREW HIM TO
bl THE TOWN...
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. \“"/. | BUNYAN cALLED 'MANSOUL', IE—]
- LY. WITH ITS SECRET CAVES, _g . CORNER TO THE RAINBOW — S \\\\{\““",‘M
. |}, AP, HOLES AND e COFFEE HOUSE CLOSE TO THERE HE MET S
i W / Y VAULTS! ] THE TOWN'S NORTH GATE. )

¥ LEAVEIT N
BE SIR'T
. CEG You!
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N THOUGHT HE cOULDP v

f./ﬂ‘ | CUTSMART HER. p y N 'HE THOUGHT HE WolLP
e b NN BE SAFE IN A PUBLIC

RN PLACE, BUT SHE

PRUGGEDR HIS COFFEE.
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N 'HE KNEW HER SINISTER [
‘BUT — WITH THE
| =erutaTiON, AND HOW
SUPREME CONFIDENCE
p@Nsezous SHE WAS. P E — B A
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INCREDIBLE,
BRIMSTONE, TORMENT,

'CAPTAINS PESTRULTION,
INSATIABLE,
CORRUPTION, SEPULCHRE AND PESPAIR .

PAMNATION,

"
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TEMPLE, SURROUNPED BY THE PIABOLONIANS —

WHEN HE AWOKE HE WAS IN HER UNPERGROUND
SUPER REEKS, WHO HAP MOCKINGLY NAMED
THEMSELVES AFTER BUNYAN'S CHARACLTERS.
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THE BOY IS s, A 4 VTR
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‘AN INNOLENT YOUTH 1S OFTEN £HOSEN FOR (
SATANIC RITUALS. HE IS THEN SYMBOLICALLY
LOAPEDP POWN WITH THE SATANISTS' "SINS"
ANP £AST INTO THE WILPERNESS.

" "L_\
' PRESS SHE REMOVED, BUT N{d

T 16 TOO SORPIP ANP PAINFUL TO bl HER SKIN ALSO, UNTIL... .
PESCRIBE HOW THEY PO THIS, BUT %
YOU £AN POUBTLESS IMAGINE...
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'THE

h/
W YOU ARE PERHAPS WONPERING
l HOW FEAR EVER ESCAPED AFTER
BEING USED AS THE PEVIL'S
PINCUSHIONZ THE ANSWER
1S, THEY LET HIM
GO.

QUEEN OF
ZOMBIES!

'SHE PIDN'T LAY HER EGGS
INGIDE HIM — HE WAS 1O WHAT
SPARED THE AWFUL FATE OF PURPOSE?
THE LINKBOYS. INSTEAD, SHE

WENT THROUGH A FOLL,

MOCKING PAROPY OF LOVE

WITH HIM...!

PART OF THEIR SI£K RITUAL.
SIMILAR TO A PRUSSIAN SECRET
SOCIETY CALLED THE VEHM. THEY
TOO SET A VICTIM FREE, GIVE HIM

A HEAD START, THEN ENJOY
HUNTING HIM DOWN AND
EXECUTING HIM.
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PRUSSIAN, You 5AY?
THEN IT IS POSSIBLE T
HAVE MET THIS HELL-HAG.
SHE WAS CALLING
HERSELF THE £OUNTESS
MACDPALENA VON
KONIGSBERG OR...
'‘PRUSSIAN

MR PEFOE, WE
SHALL FIND HER
ANDP HER MASTER
MENE TEKEL.

TOGETHER,
MR JONES.

THEN SHALL
THEY SEE THE

WORPS: "MENE, MENE,

TEKEL, PARSIN'!

"YOU HAVE
BEEN WEIGHEP...
FOUND WANTING... AND
YOUR PAYS ARE

THE
WRITING IS ON
THE WALL!




AFTERWORD

What can one say about Pat Mills that hasn’t been
said before? A writer who has given us, his fans, years
of quality thought-provoking work, a giant of comic
literature. What we have in Defoeis a twisted steam punk
zombie plague world. Set in a time in our history that is
unsettlingly familiar to us, yet so alien. Created by all the
elements Pat has mixed into the pot, which Leigh as the
artist has taken and run for his life with.

What can one say about Ellie De Ville that hasn’t been
said before? Ms De Ville’s work has appeared on some
of my all time favorite comic books. It has always been
recognizably her work, always personal, confident and
completely appropriate to the subject matter, and she
has done it again here. A top-notch professional.

What can one say about Leigh that hasn’t been said
before? Actually quite a lot! But let me try and put it
straight here and now. Leigh has not been around that
long, but when you look at the pages of Defoe, there is a
maturity of line work, story telling and design that belie
his short time in the business.

When | first met Leigh, after | had picked him up from
the floor of a men’s toilet.... mm, no that was someone
else. After | had introduced Leigh, to the delights of a
Parisian brothel.... No, nope. Who is it again? Leigh
Gallagher! Oh that Leigh.

As if there could be any other.

| first met Leigh when he was an art student in
Liverpool. He struck me even then as an original. In the
world of comics if you are a good artist, to ape someone
else’s style can be an easy way to get in and get noticed,
but not Leigh. Leigh has always had his own unique
style. He has never compromised in his way of creating
comic art. His lines create a dynamic tension to the
panels that has a grounding in pure art. His lines can

be decorative and precise or cascade across the panel
in bold rendering, as if he has slashed his wrists and
spurted black blood from the gaping wounds onto the
pure white surface, in precise but organic lines that have
a sensuality to them. When you look at the art you form
the notion that the artist who made those marks on the
paper knows the right time to flick, to curl, to feather
lightly or to boldly flood solid black onto the white space.
It shows a confidence and an understanding of what this,
the most unforgiving art medium of all, black line work,
can be at its best.

A lot of comic art needs colour, but not Defoe, the black
of the rendering takes you right into the heart of this dark
and bleak world, feeling completely tailored to Leigh's
many strengths by that master story teller Pat Mills.

In a business that demands nothing less of an artist
than total commitment to the job, your publisher expects
it, your Pat Mills expect it, your readers expect it, but as
an artist Leigh demands it of himself.

Most comic artists | know will have an average week of
seven, twelve hour days, | can guarantee that Leigh will
be working all of that and more, also juggling that with
walking the dog and trying to have a life with Nicki his
long suffering and understanding better half.

This is not a business for anyone who does not have
the concentration, application and complete dedication
to telling the best story in the most visually exciting way
possible, and that is exactly what you get in this book.
Buy one! In fact buy two so he can have a day off every
now and then and Pat can buy another silver plated
dissection table.

John Higgins
March 2009






2000 AD Prog 1545: Cover by Nick Percival



2000 AD Prog 1589: Cover by Leigh Gallagher



2000 AD Prog 1594: Cover by Luke Preece



2000 AD Prog 1597: Cover by Karl Richardson
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PAT MILLS

Pat Mills is the creator and first editor of 2000 AD. For the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, he is the writer
and co-creator of A.B.C. Warriors, Finn, Flesh, Nemesis the Warlock, Slaine, MA.C.H 1, Harlem
Heroes and Savage. He also developed Judge Dredd and wrote one of the early Dredd serials — ‘The
Cursed Earth’. He wrote Third World War for Crisis!, a politically charged spin-off from 2000 AD,
and Black Siddha for the Judge Dredd Megazine. Outside 2000 AD he is the writer and co-creator of
the long-running classic anti-war story Charley’s War, as well as Marshal Law. He has also written
for the Batman, Star Wars and Zombie World series for the US market. Currently Mills is writing the
bestselling series Requiem— Vampire Knight for Editions Nickel of France with artist Olivier Ledroit,
and a spin-off series, Claudia— Vampire Knight, with artist Frank Tacito. Two further French series
are in production.



LEIGH GALLAGHER

Leigh Gallagher was looked upon strangely as he attempted to leap triumphantly in the air when
Tharg gave him his first professional comics work in 2000 AD. Since then he has worked on Vertigo’s
The Witching, DC Comics’ Justice League Unlimited, and more recently he was the 2008 artist on
Lego’s Bionicle, based on the popular toy line.
Now he’s back with 2000 AD on Defoe, reinventing himself using a style inspired by his early love of
British comics Scream, Eagleand, of course, 2000 AD. He has finally realised he will never accomplish
that triumphant leap, but is still looked upon strangely.



A.B.C. WARRIORS:
THE VOLGAN WAR
VOLUME 1

By Pat Mills & Clint Langley

Mars, the far future. War droids created for a conflict
that ended centuries ago, the A.B.C. Warriors are
resistant to Atomic, Bacterian and Chemical warfare.
Recruited to bring peace to the civil war-ravaged frontier
colonies on the Red Planet, the Meknificent Seven are
currently reminiscing over their years spent fighting in

the Volgan War...
o 96 Pages
: 25 Hardback
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LONDON, 1668. It is two years since the city
was devastated by the Great Fire, the inferno
caused by a comet passing over the capital.
But from the ashes rose the undead, hungry
for the flesh of the living. Protecting the
populous are zombie hunters like Titus Defoe,
ex-Leveller and now agent of the crown. As
Titus battles the zombie horde he comes
to realise that some sort of intelligence is
guiding them. Along with his Brethren of The
Night, he must look deep into the rotten heart
of the undead capital, to discover the cause
of this evil canker!

Written by Pat Mills (ABC Warriors) with art
by Leigh Gallagher, this zombie epic is Thrill-
power at its very best!



