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COlLeagues, we 

are gathered 

here today to 

celebrate my 

greatest friend 

and alLy... 

no one has 

beEn more 

instrumental in 

maintaining the 
epoch of relative 

peace than-

he’lL be 

here, he’s just 

runNing late! 

probably quashing 

an uprising or 

something!

any word, 

manNy? I want 

to give the sherifF 

this rad medal I  

made for him.

none.

something 

you were never 

particularly 

goOd at, arch-

duke horns.

my 

sick burn 

game is... 

nonpareil.

I’m standing 

here like history’s 

most magnificent 

lemon. where is he?

a chance to 

gaze upon the 

“greatest hits” of a 

preEning imbecile. 

tremendous.

would you 

like a grape, 

horns? They’re 

your favourite 

kind.

sour.
maybe 

you should 

play the 

short film. 

where is he, 

mordawWa?

THE

SHERiFf!



...the sherifF’s 

crushing of the 

obsidian abomination 
cemented his reputa-

tion as a lawman...

i’m getTing 

worRied, 

scientist. can 

you go out 

and loOk for 

the sherifF?

even in 

peacetime, 

the sherifF 

plays his 

part...

...most 

recently help-

ing to repair the 

great membrane 
after it was 

pierced by the 

cosmic shelf.

latenesS 

doesn’t talLy 

with his 

almost parodic 

nobility and 

valour.

...but it was the 

way he sucCesSfulLy 

repelLed the vengeful 
greEn planetoid...

 ...that saw 

him promoted 

to protector 

of the 

Underworld.



metatronic 

comMunication 

incoming.

metatronic 

comMunication 

incoming.

mordawWa, 

downstream 

volume in the 

river of souls 

is reduced.

lucifer 

seEks the 

timely 

restoration 

of flow.

can’t 

you seE 

that we’re 

having a 

function, 

ba’al?

I can seE 

that you are 

having a func-

tion to which I 

was not invited.

everyone’s 

got their finery 

on. we can’t go 

slopPing out the 

river styx!

lucifer con-

siders resto-

ration of flow 

to be misSion 

critical.

by misSion 

critical, does 

he mean 

“important”?

why was I 

not invited to 

your party, 

mordawWa?

because 

I’ve always 

thought of 

you as a... 

beam of data?

even by 

the standards 

of the queEn

of helL, that’s 

cruel.

everyone 

is here.



I don’t seE 

why I should be 

the one to dredge 

the river of souls.

I object in 

triplicate, 

mordawWa.
you’ve got 

big hands, I 

think you’re the 

man for the job.

I comManded 

the eldritch 

plane’s most 

legendary arsenal! 

and now you reduce 

me to a dogsbody! 

oh sweEt 
HADAD, I was 

joking, you 

irony-freE 

blowhard.

perhaps 

I could 

pulverise the 

blockage with 

my arsenal.

I’ve told 

you, you’re 

not using your 

arsenal ever 

again.

you’ve laid 

waste to great 

swathes of the 

underworld 

shoOting at your 

enemies, arch- 

duke horns.

PLEASE stop 

calLing me 

“ARCHDUKE HORNS”, 

your majesty. 

everybody’s 

started doing it.

your 

real 

name is 15 

v’s in a 

row.

I don’t 

consider that 

acCeptable

nomenclature.

we’re just 

going for a 

litTle loOk.



Scientist! 

what is 

your steEd 

trying to 

indicate?

I have... 

no idea. as 

you might 

imagine.

He’s the 

spirit of 

your one 

true love in 

horse form.

whatever 

is blocking 

the styx is 

vast.

i can’t 

make it out. 

YOU’d betTer 

go down and 

investigate.

what 

if it’s 

danger-

ous?

you’re 

stilL chief of 

police, horns, 

but I can 

demote you 

again... if

you like.
welL, this 

isn’t going to 

be popular.

sadly 

not... 

talking 
horse 
form.



sherifF! 
No no no 

no, my 
beautiful 
friend!

no! No! 
I want to 

be with 

him! get 

ofF me, 

horns!

this is 

unseEmly, 

your highnesS. 

let me take 

you home.

I think 

we now 

have threE 

problems, 

manNy.

one, 

someone 

has kilLed 

the protec-

tor of the 

realm... 

...and 

threE... the 

river of 

souls is 

blocked.

is it true 

that Lucifer 

drinks 

straight from 

the foul 

river?

welL, he 

didn’t get to be a 

hundred feEt talL 

eating sausages.

to the 

best of my 

knowledge.

without a con-

stant stream of 

damned souls, the helL 

dimension’s furnaces 

wilL soOn go ofFline.

two, our 

ruler won’t 

stop producing 

water and mucus 

from her face...

She’s beEn 

there for an 

hour. I’ve never seEn 

mighty mordawWa 

like this before.

She... seEms 

so smalL, 

architekt.



what are 

you doing, pony? 

drawing a map of 

your favourite 

places to drop piles 

of ordure?

it must be 

hard to draw 

a map that 

encompasSes 

“everywhere”.

oh 

scientist. 

that is a 

beautiful 

solution.

i’ve trod 

in scientist’s 

“poetry”.

not 

actualLy 

alL that 

great.

there is 

poetry in 

your use of 

compound 

gears.

as you 

welL know, 

earth-plane 

physics are 

wildly unreli-

able here.

the 

proletariat 

are gathering 

on the ridge, 

architekt.

lovely. 

they’re now 

filLing their days 

by pelting us 

with screE.

so, 

this is why 

the living 

invented 

“daytime 

television.”

they have to 

filL their days 

somehow.

we alL survived 

ventus torbid’s 
stygian  “hydro-

electric dam”. four 
milLion others were 

not so lucky. 



loOk at 

them. they 

loOk so 

peaceful.

maybe 

we can use 

scientist’s 

long beak to 

jemMy the 

corpse out.

don’t 

you rear 

up at me, you 

monstrosity!

if you 

don’t intend 

helping, 

amanita, go 

home.

Sticks.

ah, the 

scafFold, 

thank you 

gorbok.

don’t 
get fancy 
with me!

I’m not 

the one 

who lets 

someone sit 

on me alL 

day.

the 

sherifF’s 

body is 

wedged in at 

the river’s 

narRowest 

point. 

he’s beEn 

washed 

downstream 

by the 

damned.

we can’t 

work him 

loOse because 

of the weight 

of the river 

behind him...

and these 

rocks are 

imMovable and 

eternal, reinforced 

against the motion 

of the styx.

so we’re 

probably  

going to have 

to cut him in 

half.

and before 

anyone says 

anything, I’m as 

depresSed about 

that as you are.



I am 

taking to 

my bed, 

arch-duke 

horns.

we 

have now 

entered the 

epoch of 

endlesS grief.

the 

underworld 

stilL requires 

your atTention, 

mordawWa.

out of 

ofFice auto-

reply. if you neEd 

me, I wilL be rend-

ing my garments 

until... forever. 

but the 

security of 

our realm...

go be in 

charge of 

it. I no 

longer 

care.

as you 

comMand.

you’re 

the lord 

protector 

now. what-

evs.

verkyl, 

it’s 

vVvVvVvVvVvV

vVvVvVvVv.

prepare 

the arsenal 

for imMediate 

re-activation.

it’s go 
time.

yes, 

“arch-

duke 

horns”.



why... why 

are things 

exploding alL 

over the city?

Don’t 

POiNT at me! 

I’m not 

exploding 

them!

mordawWa! 

an insurgency 

has begun!

this... 
this... is 

obviously a 

bad time.

I’lL 

come 

back 

later.

what 

action 

should I 

take?



eyes of 
shaitan! 

the sherifF’s 

hide blunts 

every blade!

the job 

might be a 

litTle easier if 

we weren’t being 

bombarded 

from above.

are you 

sick of being 

hit by rocks, 

architekt? 

Because I’m sick 

of being hit by 

rocks.

yes, but 

you know 

mordawWa 

forbids us 

mistreatment 

of lower 

demons.

o, the 
torment

o, unexpected 
rending in twain

oh, now 

theyre 

throwing 

lava. actual 
lava. come on, 

chapPy.

another 

explosion 

in the city! 

it must 

have taken a 

phenomenal 

weapon to 

felL him.



emisSary 

yama!

the city is 

ravaged. 

factions form. 

brother turns 

on brother.

the 

damned 

excoriate 

their felLow 

damned.

it’s never 

beEn like 

this before! 

there’s a 

power 

vacuUm!

PEOPLE OF 

THE CAPITAL, 

RETURN TO YOUR 

HOVELS, PITS AND 

CRANnIES...

the arch-

duke, it goes 

without saying, 

but others close 

to the queEn 

jostle for 

power.

this realm 

stands on the 

precipice of death 

untramelLed. a 

wiping clean.

bones 

bleached by 

unholy fire, 

reality’s very skin 

cut through with 

bone....

emisSary 

yama, do you 

have any con-
structive apoca-

lyptic images 

that you want 

to share?

OR 

experience 

the ludicrous 

magnificence...

...OF MY 
ARSENAL

oh 

no...

but 

who 

stands 

to gain?



mordawWa, 

mordawWa, 

your city is in 

flames!

let it 

burn, 

manNy. I am 

no queEn 

at alL. 

this is a plot, 

a scheme! some-

one has moved 

decisively against 

you today!

I was going 

to ask you 

which dresS I 

should wear to 

throw myself in 

the styx.

prepare me 

a litTer. I wish 

to be borne to

lucifer’s furnace.

I wilL await 

my sedan chair 

on the bone 

throne.

I wish 

there was 

ice cream

in helL.

by 

sundown 

I wilL be 

dust.

but I can’t 

even do that, 

because my best 
friend’s body is 

blocking it.

there is no 

time for self 

pity, we must find 

the viper at your 

breast!



why is my 

arsenal not 

online? the people 

are revolting!

there is 

a distinct 

lack of 

readinesS. 

it’s shodDy.

would you 

like me to 

eviscerate 

mysSself, sSsire?

don’t talk 

bloOdy stupid,  

verkyl, just get 

on with it.

I’ve beEn 

lord protector 

for threE hours, 

and a third of the 

city is on fire. 

sigh. I 

supPose it 

could be 

worse.

but I’m 

not sure 

how.

aArgh! 

why won’t 

people stop 

blowing 

things up?

you told 

me that 

you’d beEn 

maintaining it! in 

readi-

nesSsSs, 

yesSsS.

apoLogiesSs, 

sSsire.



through-

put in the 

river of souls 

has reached 

zero.

lucifer 

has begun 

to hunger. 

do you 

know what 

lucifer can 

do with his 

hunger?

mordawWa.

I can’t 

hear you, 

because I’m 

agGresSively 

playing my 

saxophoNe.

there wilL 

be conse-

quences for 

your actions.

I believe 

there is plenty of 

roOm for those 

consequences...

welL.

she can’t 

say I didn’t 

warn her.

...in the 

great 

deceiver’s 

capacious 

back 
chanNel.

he can 

stick it 

right up his 

fundament, 

ba’al.

queEn 

mordawWa!



WelL, 

manNy, only 

one thing 

for it.

do what 

you did 

during the 

cyclopean 

anNihilation.

what is 

this?

it loOks 

like a piece of 

arch-duke 

horns’ arsenal....

but 

what is it 

doing alL 

the way out 

of the city?
and 

why is it 

pointed at 

the sky?

...arch-

duke horns 

is planNing 

to asSasSinate 

the MOoN!

...arch-

duke horns 

kilLed the 
sherifF!

unlesS...

I remember 

there being a 

particularly 

goOd one over 

that ridge.

hide in a 

cranNy for 

40 years.



your 

magnificence!

I HAVE critical 

information! 

mordawWa! 

Please!

the 

arsenal isSs 

ready, sSsSire.

target the 

insurgents without 

prejudice!

asSs you 

comMand, 

sSsSire.

i’m going to 

head back to the 

skulL fortresS and 

telL the queEn that 

law and order 

are back. try to 

shoOt things 

back to 

normal out 

there.

about 

time! 



what’s 100FT 

talL, has a 300ft 

wingspan, and is 

going to crush 

alL of us?

I say crush, 

he may eat us, 

or pulL us to 

pieces like flies. 

scientist, 

fetch 

mordawWa! 

fetch her now!

not 

lucifer, 

not noW!

architekt?

amanita, 

this is no time 

for “jokes”.



you can’t 

go in there, 

scientist! 

you did 

this! this is 

alL you, 

arch-duke!

you shot 

down the 

sherifF! 

I found part 

of your arsenal 

in the mountains 

near where he felL!

no, 

I-I-
there has 

to be an 

explanation 

for this?

was it some-
one else’s colosSal 
super-weapon that 

hapPened to fire out 

of your tower?

I realise...

...that this 
loOks bad.

you envied 

him, so you 

kilLed him! And 

now you’ve kilLed 

mordawWa toO!

no it 

isn’t!



put this 

traitor 

on trial.

I deflected 

the force of the 

arsenal blast with 

the medal I made 

for the sherifF... 

goOd news, 

everybody.

permisSion 

to rejoice.

the queEn 

isn’t dead.

How can 
this be?

which neEd-

lesS to say, I 

had forged to be 

batTle-proOf.

do 

you have 

nothing to 

say to me, 

horns? 

don’t 

you want 

to bloviate 

one last 

time? 

I think 

this body... 

is just a 

shelL!

and i 

don’t mean 

that... philo-
sophicalLy.
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cough 

cough 

cough

cough 

cough 

cough 

cough

they’lL 

grow back. 

probably. 

where are we, 

architekt?

I have no 

idea. we could 

be hundreds of 

miles downriver. 

help... 

me...

breath of 

azazel! the 

SherifF’s alive!

being 

touched by the 

hand of lucifer 

must have 

revived him.

he’s kitTen- 

weak, though. these 

wounds could take 

months to heal.

can you think 

of any reason that 

horns would be firing 

his arsenal at targets 

alL over the realm?

I’lL try to 

think of one that 

doesn’t have the 

words “he’s starting 

a war” in it.

I supPose 

it would.

amanitA, 

your wings...



verkyl! 

stop shoOting 

at... what are 

you shoOting at?

sSsire, i am 

sSsimply raining desS-

struction on every 

population centre in helL, 

asSsS you comManded!

mordawWa’s 

reign wasSs an 

abomination. new 

leadersSship isSs 

required.

from the 

embers of our 

realm, you wilL 

lead a new republic. 

an empire of dusSst.

would you 

rather go out 

there and pay for 

your “crimesSs”?

you may 

not have shot 

the sSsSherifF and 

mordawWa, but i 

like to think...

...it’sSs what 
you would 
have done.

...in 

an ideal 

world...

no 

it won’t! 

I won’t do 

it! I won’t! 

you did 

this?  you’re 

responsible?

you 
are that 
leader.

I didn’t 

comMand that! 

I’d remember a 
comMand like that!



threE 
days 
later

are my 

forces 

marshalLed, 

manNy?
they 

await you 

beyond the 

PiNK sea.

is peace 

just the eye 

of the storm, 

an ilLuSOry 

pause?

no, don’t 

tap it out, 

scientist. 

you 

know your  

morse code 

drives me mad.

so the epoch 

of relative peace is 

over. I’ve declared 

this the epoch of 
futile strife.

war is so 

bloOdy 

stupid. after 

this, we’re 

alL getTing 

masSages.

the end?

and I hear 

that the other 

side have declared 

it the epoch of 
righteous conflict.

why 

do we 

fight?

how 

did it 

come to 

this?
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