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There’s a peculiar new drug on the streets of Motocity. Its effects are
unlike any other—an immersive psychedelic dreamcape with visions of
animalistic abominations and god-like humanoids.

This is bad news for Martin Comity, who lives for two things: playing jozz
and gefting his next fix. As Martin’s fascinatfion with the drug turns to ob-
session, his loosening grip on reality becomes more evident by the day.
An eccentric writer, the reclusive Benjamin Way, takes an odd interest in
Martin’s predicament affer experiencing visions of his own: A phantom
specter with a single cryptic message—wake Martin to the nature of his
“true” self, and quickly, or bear witness fo the unraveling of that which
bonds space and time.

"AN UNCOMPROMISING BLAST" JAZZ LEGEND is a neo-noir meets cosmic
Newsarama fantasy inspired by the lives and works
"A TRUE STANDOUT" of jazz great Miles Davis, and
Reoding With A F||gh1' Ring the fq’rher_ O_f beat literature,
“A RIDE WORTH HOPPING ON" William S Burroughs.
DoomRocket

"LEAVES YOU WANTING MORE"

Comic Watch

"WOULD DO HP LOVECRAFT PROUD"

Comics Heating Up

“YOU'LL HAVE A BLAST 10/10"

The Daily Fondom

“"A DELICIOUS MIND-TRIP OF A TALE"

Atomic Fangirl

"AN ENGROSSING, CLEVER READ * % % %"

Fandom Spotlight
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What is Jazz?

“Jazz is the sound of the winter storm.

Jazz they says, is a wild wave breaking against the shore.
Jazz is a mountain. Jazz is a swinging desert.

Jazz is a purple bird flying against the anamorphosis.”
-Sid Caesar, 1960
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I UK I'M
SORRY. 1 JUsST
WANTED TO--

YOu
GOT YOUR
MOoMMA
WORRIED
sicK!

WHAT'S <7t ;
WRONG WITH YOLi LI WEa)
RUNNIN' OFF LIKE (R - YOU DOIN' WiTH
THIS! FOLKS MISSIN' . i T‘_'“fK '
ALL OVER TOWN - BLmz Back
AND-- HERE, STRUNG WHAT DID YOU SaY;
OUT, STINKIN' MOTHERFLICKER?
LIKE A COOL.... MYSELF?
GOPDAMNED il L
ANT NO NEED TO ¥ GIN MILL! IT AINT 1 EVER SEE YOU 'ROUND
FLIP YOUR LI MISTER. LIKE THAT. MY BOY AGAN, T'LL BUST
BOY WASN'T HLIRTIN' DIP HE TOUCH YOUR HEAD LIKE A FLCKIN'
NOBODY. you, JAMAL? MELON; YOU HEAR ME YOU--




you o1 1O
KNOCK THIS SHIT OFF,
MARTINI AINT OO0
FOR BLSINESS!

¢ |

) DAMMIT,
MARTIN, WHAT
you DOIN' ouT

HERE? WE
BEEN ALL OVER
DOWNTOWN
LOOKIN' FOR
YOUR AssS.

I'M NOT SOING
TO TELL YOU AGAIN.
PROF HIM. YOU'RE
THE BOSS.

SWEETY SITTIN'
LONG ENOUGH
MARTIN. wHAT YOU
SAY WE-- -

OHr I THINK
SHE CAN HOLD UP
JUST A MINLITE
LONGEK...

~ '_\“}:QS'{\—

~










WHAT ARE
YOU POING?

WHAT GIVES?
YOU FUCKING

ASSHOLE! 4

WHAT IS THIS,
LIKE SOME
CREEFY POETRY
OR SOMETHING?







1 HEAT TEE HELL IS GOING ON HERE, Yoy ygy,

14 FOR DISHING QUT R ¥
a0 Ay 188 ENERST BIES AT g g

cH @OOD AS ANY, s
ponT M0 g GuESS 15 A3 VEAN, WY g g S0 Ty
WAY rHER STUFF, WELL... THIS IS ygpq .- WK,

N R

THE O

45 P4

EVENTUAELLY, L THE BIG
BRAINS CAME ALONG WITH
7HEIR HATEFUY GODDAMNED
TOOLS AND A NEW CONCEPT;
MINE. o =
“ ruags waEN
THE PARTY
REALLY GOT 5
sgna_-rzn.

BARREN ROCK ¥E NOW
CALL HOME, UP AND
SPROUTED MINDLESS
MACHINES OF MUSCLE
AND TISSUE.

SOME SAY IF WAS
GOD-MAGIC. OTHERS
SMUGLY POINT TO

SCIENCE. I'D ARGUE
IT LANDS SOMEWHERE
CLOSER TO ROTTIEN
LUCK.




«««THIS PRETTY MUCE
BRINGS US UP TC PRESENT
DAY,

AFTER THE LAST GREAT WAR, MOTOCITY
STARTED PUTTING THEIR BOMB SHELTERS
ON THE AUCTION BLOCK, HOPING FOR A
QUICK BUCK.

WILLIS MIKS, A "BUSINESSMAN" FROM THE WESTSIDE,
SAW A PERPECT OPPORTUNITY TO FINALLY LEGITIMIZE.
A BPACIOUS AND ACOUSTICALLY SOUND VENUE DEEP
UNDER THE HEART OF THE CITY, HIS POR THE TAKING.

WILLIS TRANSFORMED THAT

CONCRETE CAVE INTO WHAT
WOULD BECOME THE CITY'S
BADDEST BLACK OWNED JAZZ
CLUB.

SMACE DAB IN THE
WHITEST PART OF
TOWN.

A FEW DAYS AFTER WILLIS
ANNOUNCED HE WAS OPENING...
A TUGBOAT OPERATOR SPOTTED
HIS BLOATED CORPSE IN THE

RIVER.
DAMN SHAME.

LUCKILY, WILLIS HAD AN HEIR, HIS...
"SWEETPEA." WILLIS HAD TAUGHT HER
WELL. SHE BAD LAWYERS HARD AT WORK AT
HER OWN FATHER'S WAKE, TRANSFERRING
OWNERSHIP OF THE CLUB +..




JAZZ
NIGHTLY

ONE SERICUSBON OF
A" BITCHu.+ A HORN
PLAYER, GOES BY
MARTIN COMITY.

LOOK: MARTIN,
YOU'RE AN
ARTIST. I GET IT-

LISTEN
GOCP. T ANT
YOUR MOMMA. YOU CAN
FLUCK BVERY SLUT IN MOTOCITY.
STAY HIGH OFF YOUR ASS NIGHT AND Dar.
THAT'S YOUR BUSINESS, MARTIN.

BUT I GOT
THIS. NO NEED
TO WORRY. THE

WAR ROOM'S

MY HEART.

BUT WHEN WE
GOT TO HUNT You
)y COWN TO MAKE SLKE
YOU'RE READY TO GO TO
WORK,: NIGHT AFTER MNIGHT,
WELL....YOU LUNDERSTAND,
THAT'S WHEN THIS BULLSHIT
BECOMES MY
BUSINESS.

I JuUsT
HOPE YOU'RE
KEEPING TRACK
OF WHERE YOU
BEGIN AND THE
BOTTOM OF
THAT BOTTLE
ENDS.




IS THIS A JOKE?
THAT SON-COF-A-BITCH
BROKE MY FUCKING
NOSE! anNp Akl you
SOT TO 547 I15--

; RED... BOY: HE
CAN PO A HELL OF
A LOT WORSE THAT
= q FOR ALL I CARE...

AS LONG AS HE'S
CLEANED UF ON TIME,
L}
<




TWO FINGERS,
KENTUCKY BOLIRBON.
NEAT.




THAT was

A HOT ONE, [d

WHY AIN'T
YOU CALLED
BABY? 1 WAS

STARTIN' TO GET

WORRIED.

1S SOMETHING
THE MATTER?

ARE YOU
KIPDING ME?
GOPDAMMIT,

MARTIN
COMITY; YOU

GET HER
THE HELL @7 Y
OUT OF

HERE.

HOW you
COIN!
TONIGHT?




I'M NOT SURE HOW
THE FLICK YOU KEEFP
GETTIN' BACK HERE,
FELLA... BUT I'M GETTIN'
SICK OF LOOKING AT YOLR
SMUG FACE, EYEBALLIN/
ME LIKE YO WANT
SOMETHING!

b YOU ONE OF THEM FLINNY
\ BOYS? IS THAT IT? WELL, I CAN TELL
TOU THAT UNLESS YOU'RE LOCOKIN'
FOR A BEATDOWN, YOU START TAKIN'
THAT SHIT ELSEWHERE AND LEAVE
ME THE FLICK ALONE! "

IT'S THAT
PAMN WRITER
AGAIN. JUST TAKE
CARE OF IT.

WHAT
THE FUCK IS
WRONG WITH

youz You

NUTSZ

SAY THERE'S
SOMETHING! A DARKNESS
THAT FOLLOWS
you! IVE
SEEN IT!

LALIES AND
GENTLEMEN... WE
WELCOME BacK 7O THE
STAGE ONCE AGAIN... THE
MARTIN COMITY BAND!

WAIT... WHAT
THE FUCK You
JUST sar?

I GOTTA
GET BACK TO
WORK. /£




1 SEE
YOUR CRAZY ASS
AROUND HERE
AGAIN...
g

SIR... HAVE,
HAVE YOU SEEN
THIS MAN?

GO AWAY,
LADY!

--ILL HURT
YOu sO BAD YOUR
MOMMA'LL REGRET
BRINGIN' YOU INTO

THIS WORLD!

HE'S MY BROTHER-
AIN'T NOBODY SEEN
HIM IN WEEKS. SIR,
ARE... ARE YOU
LISTENING?

IT'S HARD TO EXPLAIN. IT'S
NOT LIKE I PURPOSELY SET
OUT TO WRITE MARTIN'S STORY.
IT'S MORE LIKE HIS STORY,
IN SOME WEIRD WAY, CALLED
OUT TO ME... BROUGHT ME TO
TE1S... PLACE. AT FIRST, I
TEOUGHT I WAS GOING INSANE,
UNTIL I REALIZED...




MARTIN WAS
SENSING IT
T00.
MAYBE
HE CAN'T
SEE ITu.s

«+«BUT HE ENOWS
IT'S THERE.

WAITING.
WATCHING.

HE TRIES TO PUT IT
; OUT OF BIS MIND...
I ««.HE PLAYS THE BHELL

§ OUT OF THAT HORN CLOSE
| TO SEVEN NIGHTS A WEEK.

HE DRINKS LIEKE A
GODDAMNED HAITIAN

SAILOR.
HE'LL FPUCK EVERY PAIR OF

SMILING TITS THAT COMES
BOUNCING BY...

HE GOES OUT INTO THE
NIGHT LOOKING FOR A...

+o+LET'S SAYvas
««.MORE EXOTIC
PACIFIER.




YTHEY'RE CALLING IT
THE NEW BLUE.”

"WOU MIX IT WITH
A LITTLE WATER."

I DIDN'T cifetirs...
I DIPN'T THINK IT
TASTED THAT...

"LOOK, I'LL BE STRAIGHT
WITH YOU. I'M NOT EVEN
SURE WHAT THIS STUFF
1S..."

A

L =
/

"BUT I PO KNOW
THAT IT TASTES
LIKE SHIT."

NT  COMES
ON FAST..."







WIHAT IS
THIS FORM
YOU TAKE?

AlH...
FUH..

FATHER?

YOUR
SIHADOW
RETURNS
WITH YOU,
FATHER. 4  m







G ~'N\ YOU ARE NOT
WELCOME IHERE!




LISTEN
TO WIHAT
| SAY!
m

N
YOU HAVE NOTIHHING
TO FEAR FROM
P THE STORYTELLER.

YOU'RE NOT MERELY

A CHARACTER
IN HIS STORY.

¥

Z MUBIC...



ol & s
' (N 2
£

FOR HIM,
JAZZ IS,
WELLuws s

++FOR MOBT
REGULAR
POLKES. 4

o
«..IT GOES e’
IN THROUGH H
THE EARS. BUT NOT
MARTIN,

+« « MORE
LIEE A WORM
THAT ENTERS

KIDNEYS. ..

F 2

++BURROWING ITS
WAY THROUGE THE
NERVOUS SYSTEMya s

+++ANGERED AND
UNAPOLOGETIC.
«+..0R A MOTHER FRANTI-
LIKE A DISPLACED CALLY SEARCHING FOR

AN ESTRANGED CHILD.

THE MUSIC WILL NOT AND CANNCT QUIT
TILL IT REACHES THAT FENAL DESTINATION
WITHIN MARTIN. ..







'4@&= W\riter JC Lacek
/4. lllustration Vasco Duarfe
- Mol s Patrick Geitha
ks & Letters Eristi )




DON'T FRET,
FRIENDS, FOR IT'S
MERELY A MIRAGE.

g ««AND THEIR i
ANIMAL ANGER

LOUISE, IT'M
NOT GOING TO
SAY IT AGAIN!
STOF GIVING ME
LIP WOMAN AND GET
TO PACKING THE
GOPCAMNED BaGs!

««.WHERE

GHOSTS AND
JUNKIES DO
BATTLE WITH
THE GODSa4s

THIS PLACE WHERE YOU AND
I EXIST FOR THE SINGULAR
PURFOSE OF PROVIDING
PERVERSE AMUSEMENTS FOR
SLAPHAPPY, WAR STARVED
CHILDREN...

IS NEITHER HERE
NOR THERE NOR...




AIN'T NO
NEEDP FOR
I ALL THIS, NOW
| LARRY... YOU'RE
SCARING THE

KIPS-  AND I DON'T
A SEE wHaAT
THE--

AWWW...
MaAGaEY IT's
OKAY.
1 5OT
YOUR MISTER
SQUIGETY.

FOR THAT LAST
TIME, SOMETHIN' SCREWY
GOING ON AROUND
THIS TOWN... AND I'LL
BE DAMMED IF I SPEND
ANOTHER SECONDP
EXPLAINING MYSELFR

WE'RE GOING
TO MY BROTHER'S
AND THAT'S THAT!

DADP DON'T
MEAN TO BE SO
LOUD. WE'RE JUST
GOING ON A LITTLE
ATRIP Is AlLL, OKar?




DO NOT FRET... DO NOT GIVE YOURSELF
OVER TO DREAD OR ENTERTAIN FEARS.

FOR IT I5 MY PRIVILEGE TC INFORM YOU,
THE PLAYER OF THE HORN HAS ARRIVED.

AND S0 HAS HIS
GIFT FOR MAKING
THE BULLSHIT...




IF YOU DONT
MIND ME SAYIN', YOU
TWO ARE MUICH TOO
GORGECLUS TO BE OUT
S, HERE WITHOUT A PRCPER
e ESCORT.

WORD IS THERE'S A
BIS BAP WOLF SOIN'
'ROLIND SNATCHIN'
FECPLE P

You LAPES
HOP IN? LET
ME KEEF YOU

AT TN =" |

i

LS w

w




==
'S

A BLESSING IN
DISGUISE AS FAR AS
I'M CONCERNED.

I'M SAYING...
I'M NOT GOING TO BEEN TOO
LOSE ANY SLEEF IF CROWPED FOR
THERE'S A COLFLE MY TASTE FOR
LESS PEOPLE WALKING YEARS.

HA, YOU'RE
ONE HEARTLESS
SON OF A BITCH,

CHUCK.

THATLL
BE $2.25




CAN I GET
YOU FELLERS
SOMETHING
T© EAT?

WHAT DO
YOU MEAN...
BLUE PRUG?Z

MY NAME 1S |
BENJAMIN.
AS FAR AS
MY "DEALY...

I PON'T
KNOW....
I MEAN...
WHAT'S YOUR
PEAL, EXACTLY?Z

WELL, I
SUESS YOu Coull
CREEFIN' AROLING THE CLLUB LIKE S4Y I'M A NOVELIST
A GODPPAMNED VAMFP? SOMETHIN'S FOR LACK OF A
FLNNY ABOUT YOU, MAN. BETTER WORL.

DON'T MESS
WITH ME, FELLA!
THAT SHIT YOUu sAlr
THE OTHER NIGHT!
THE PARKNESS...

SOMETHING AIN'T
RIGHT, GOPDAMMITI
I AN'T NO FOOL!
WHAT THE HELL PO
YOU KNOW?

WHY DPON'T
YOU TELL ME
WHAT THE FUCK
IS5 GOING ON?




LOOK, BUS 1S JUST
LATE 1S AlLL. WE'LL JuUsST
KEEF WALKING TILL WE FIND
ANOTHER ONE.

WE B G YEAH, DADDY.

TO BE FINE. i
You TRUST I TRUST You.

ME; RIGHT?

PROBABLY
BESTIF I
JUST SHOW
You.-




I GUESS YOouU
COULE saY IT's
SOMETHING LIKE

THAT, YEAH.

WE'LL
NEEP A
LITTLE
WATER.

SO... YOUWE BEEN
PERCHED LIP OVER HERE
LIKE A HAWK, AND JusT
WHAT... STUDYIN' LS LIKE
LAB RATS OR SOMETHIN'Z

THERE'S
SOMETHING
YOU NEED
TO.-.




BUT I
MEAN...
WHAT IS IT?

NARCOTIC?
STIMULANT?Z
SOME SORT OF
PSYCHEDELIC?

FOR ALL YOUu
KNOW I COouLlD
BE THE HEAT.

WHATEVER

THE FUCK'S

GOING ON
IN THIS
TOWN.

--.THIS SHIT
AIN'T NO
COINCIPENCE.

MAN, I'LL TELL

YOU RIGHT NOwW.

IT COULD BE ALL
THOSE THINGS FOR
ALL I KNOW. TRUTH

THOUGH, I'M THINKIN'
IT COULD BE SOME-
THING PIFFERENT
ALTOGETHER.

wHAaT PO
YOU MEAN,
DIFFERENT?

( S I" BROTHER... WHEN
Y Yo

L BEEN PLLLIN' THIS
SHIT AS LONG AS 1 HAVE,
YOU CAN SMELL' EM...
AND YOUR CREEPY ASS

SURE AS SHIT AIN'T
NO FLCKING COF.

I KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE THINKIN'
"THIS FOOL HAS

GONE AND

FLIPPED HIS

wWIG"; BUT--"

I SAIP I'M IN.
THAT'S WHAT
WE'RE HERE
FOR, RIGHTZ




I WON'T LIE,







THE
ONLY "OTHER
WORLDPS" I'M

VISITING 1S THE

INSIPE OF A

FUCKING
COMMOPDE.

Y BENJAMIN!



L/ s, N\

TS JUST THAT
_ PRUG.

LET

LISTEN TO
1Y VOICF.
BEN.




”you GoTiA
BE SHITTIN!
ME.

WHO...
WHAT ARE
& el ;
WHY DO You
SAY... FATHER?
WHAT 1€ GOING
: ON? /




US! Jour

lhoughls

|

\W{\ ]

WHAT THE

HELL wAS ' . . < That is aksoluielj
I'.Ol'rl!'. amin
‘fou are ql.ll 4 lltcl'a llj

in your a

TOGETHER,
= YOU'RE JUsST

HIGH.-
: BREATHE...
THIS ISN/T

| ReAL. 1T'S ALL

A\ IN YOUR HEAD.

w’lcom‘
lo the insidj

0 your min




here is llmtl?d m'u jou need

nd a en jamin,

a |v o ad the continued
existence of your fangble reality

a

.5 not what
you think.

brln; far l:vwmd
mited unders Eanding




%nd in ihf
same breath...







¥/ - WE'RE ACTUALLY
INSIPE MY OWN
BRAIN SPEAKING
TELEPATHICALLY.
THERE ARE
ENDLESS DIMENSIONS
WHICH ARE FPOLICED BY
RAINBOW COLORED
MAZON WOMEN.

HAH,
MARTIN was

RIGHT. WHATEVER
THE BLUE STUFF 1S HAS GOT
E OFF MY ROCKER.-

alm of

infallible

THE JAZZ
PLAYER WHO

- PERFORMS AT THE CLUB

ACROSS FROM MY HOTEL
EACH NIGHT IS ACTUALLY
SOME SPLIT PERSONALITY
OMNIPOTENT
GOor...
--.THAT CREATES
MONSTERS WHO ENGAGE
IN ENPLESS WARFARE, ANP
THIS SOMEHOW KEEPS
EVERYTHING FROM GOING
TO SHIT?

In your world,
however, as the man,
ariln....




THAT'S F\’IC;H- Aas There 5 one who would s
YOU SAID, I'M JUST undo shifter who powers

A Fggngu;gm"l Surpass our nP:n He Keeps us From

your tangible world while he works
o poison Martin's mind,
WHAT CouLl

I POSSIBLY
Loz

Ben jamin,
you must
40, now/

H‘ 15 Known
as the He 15 there!
Mag“f,. HE 15 in H'IE
roam with him
a5 We sped d




MARTIN,
WAKE LUP! GET THE
GOPPAMMIT! FUCK awaY
|

MARTIN/ peo

‘ BENJIAMIN
W way, You
LB ARe A FOOL
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FELLA'S.
CAN I GET
YOou--

W
o
QR

§
6z
8




PP you
JUST...

YOU CRACKER-ASS
CLOWNS MUST BE LOST. wHY
PON'T I DO EVERYONE HERE

A FAVOR AND SHOW YA'LL
BACK TO THE DOOR?

- JEMIMAZ

A

THANKS FOR
HOLDING OLIR
seaTS.

REG... UH:
WE GOTS A
PROBLEM.




YA'LL COME IN MY
HOUSE MAKIN' NOISE
LIKE THAT? wHAT YOu

WANTZ

YOU MUST BE
WILLIS'S GIRL, THEN?
I MUST S4Y LOVE
WHAT YOUVE DONE
WITH THE PLACE.
AWFUL SHAME
WHAT HAPPENED-

I sAapP
SHUT IT
DOWN;
GOPDPAMMIT!

AND SO YOU KNOW,
SWEETY TONIGHT
CONSIPER LS JUST A
COUPLE OF MUSIC
LOVERS HERE FOR
A SHOW.

THAT IS wHAT
THEY CALL YOU
RIGHTZ
SWEETY?

WELL sWEETY WORD

IS YOU GOT A FELLA

HERE WHO PUTS ON
GUITE THE SHOW.




TIME TO
GET YOLR
ASS IN GEAR.
SHOW'S IN
FIVE.

YOU IN
THERE? I sAID
IT'S ABOUT TIME

TO-

IS... IS
THAT YOU,
MARTIN? Sl poiNe SITTING IN

THE--
I HEARD
You. I'LL BE
RIGHT THERE.

=
HELL: MARTIN:
You LOOK,
HH...




; WHOEBVER IT IS THAT'S
'ﬁ THREATENED BY MY ESTABLISHMENT
WAS TOO BIG A COWARD TO COME
IN HERE AND SAY IT THEIR
DPAMN SELF

2 uy = SO THEY
C\SENT va'LL.
N

[Pl ‘el
THREATENED, THAT.* Pl oo bk
MS. MIKS... COULE sar..*
---BY A HOLE IN
THE GROUNP RUN BY
A BUNCH OF COLOREDS,
THINKIN' THEY PASSIN' IT
OFF AS A REPUTABLE
JAZZ CLuUB?

woLr
ESTAGLISHMENT
AT ALL THE A% YOU CALL
LNPESIRABLES..." IT, BRINGS TO
OHR PARTICHLAR
CROSS SECTION
OF MOTOCITYY

UNPESIRABLES?

LAPIES AND
GENTLEMEN, WELCOME
TO THE STAGE...
THE MARTIN
COMITY BANC.




WHAT
THE HELL'S
HE DOIN'Z

£
[

I SAID PLAY THOSE
FUCKIN' INSTRLUMENTS,
GOPPAMMITI

FOOL's PONE
WENT ANDP FLIPPED

YOUu GOTs TO
His LIP.

BE KIPLIN' WITH
THIS SHIT; REGSIE?




| ]







aM&M//

£-1

_Williee







(12 THIS
| parT oF |
\ THE ACT2 /




WELL,
TOU KNOW
WHERE TO
FINP ME.

YOU SEEM
STRESSED.

THEN WY
DON'T YOU PUT
THAT NASTY THING
OUT ANP SET YOUR
ASS BACK OVER
HERE?

YOLVE GOT
ME FOR ANOTHER
TWENTY MINLITES,

MIGHT AS WELL GET

YOUR MONEY'S
NOT THIS
WORTH. TIME. To0
MUCH ON MY

MINCL
1 NEEP
TO SET TO
WORK.

casH
15 ON THE
PRESSER.




BARELY MORE THAN FRIGHTENED,
FEEBLE-MINDED BULLIES...

LEAVE HIM
BE, REG. GET THAT
STAGE CLEANED LR
WE GOTTA GET ON
THE NEXT ACT:
NOw!

ENGAGED IN A SEEMINGLY ENDLESS
HAM-FISTED CIRCLE JERK OF NARCISSISM
AND BRUTALITY.

I MUST SAY, THE
RUMORS ABOUT YOUR
MAN THERE, WHAT'S HIS
NAME: MARTIN? HE REALLY
IS SOMETHING ELSE,
NOW ISN'T HE?

IT'S AN UNFORTUNATE STATE OF AFFAIRS WE'VE FOUKD
OURSELVES, BUT ONE THAT IS SELF-EVIDENT, ONE THAT
WE ALL FEEL DEEP DOWN IN OUR BONES...




PLLL 1T
TOSETHER.
PLLL YOLR SHIT |

TOSETHER,
MAN. THE FLCKING

i CLUB.
WHAT IN i . s IF You

THE HELL Was | ~ ] THINK SWEETY'S
THAT, MARTIN? GONNA LET THAT
{ SLIPE, YOu
SOT--

IT'S AN UGLY THOUGHT, I ENOW;
THAT'S PART OF THE REASON WHY
IT'S 80 HARD TO ACCEPT.

1 PON'T
THINK SOf
cooL YouR
JETS: SONy

BEFOKE
SOMEONE

SETS--

LIKE ANY
OTHER ANIMAL
IN THE WILD,
WHEN PRESSED
T00 HARD ON
THE MATTER...

ENTER THEIR
KATURAL STATE...

?I_'.

s -
ST L




you Fo
REALIZE YOU'RE
OFF YOUR PAMNEDR

AL ROCKER?

WHILE I'M
AT IT...

SIMPLY PUT, THE HUMAN BRAIN IS
HARDWIRED TO INSTINCTIVELY
REJECT SUCH REALIZATIONS OUT
OF PURE SELF PRESERVATION.

HAVE I
BEEN
LOOKING
FORWARE
TO THIS!

QR FI

GHT.







WHERE
Yyou OFF TO
MARTING

I AINT
CONE WITH
YOU. NO
SIREE.

IF YOu THINK I
FORGOT ABOUT THIS SHIT
JAZZ MAN...




LOOK
AT YOou.

WE WERE BUILPING
SOMETHING HERE, MARTIN,
SOMETHING NEW, TOSETHER,
A REAL REPLTATION.

I TRULY THOLIGHT THAT.

NSy NOy MARTIN,
YOU'RE THE ONE
THAT'S DOING THE

LISTENING.

SHOULE JUST ABOUT

YOUNE MADPE [T CRYSTAL
CLEAR THE ONLY REPLITATION
YOU'RE BLUILPING IS OF A

I MEAN
[ LOOK AROLINDG,
MARTIN, THIS
CITY'S GONE
INGANE
ENOUGH
AS T IS

PEOPLE COME
' 1O THE WAR ROOM TO
ESCAPE THAT SHIT, NOT
FOR MORE OF
THE SAME.

COMMON STREET JUNKIE.

LUCKILY YOUR
FINAL FAYCHECK

COVER IT.

YOU TAKE CARE
OF YOLRSELF,
MARTIN.

THE BACK? /i

NO,
HE CAN

EXIT THE oS
FRONT. o

1 WANT
PECPLE TO

SEE FIRST HAND
WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN YOU FLICK
ARCLUND AT THE
WAR ROOM.




FIGLURIN' WE
LOST OLUR GOLPEN
GOOSE TONIGHT, ONE
way OR THE OTHER...

---I WILL BE
COMPENSATEDR!

I
NEEC
YOU HERE.
REGSGIE CAN
HANCLE IT.

I WANNA KNOW
WHERE HE'S
GETTIN' HIS SHIT.

HEY
TRUMPETMAN!
YOU SLCKI




ME. COMITY,
IF I COULl
HAVE A
MOMENT.

CONTRARY TO WHATEVER
THAT WAS YOU PULLEDR
TONIGHT, MY EMPLOYER

WANTS YOU TO KNOW HE'S
HEARD GOOP THINGS.

IF YOU CaN GET
YOURSELF CLEANEDR

Ue YO KNOW
WHERE TO FIND LS. ?f




NOW; BUSTER,

YOU KNOW IT'S

way PAsST YOUR
BECTIME.

BUT IF YOoLu
PON'T TELL
YOUR MOM,
I THINK WE
CAN HAVE

JUST ONE.

FINE, BUT
WE'RE NOT
MAKING A
HABIT OF
THIS.




N
" AL
i
W |

ALRIGHT,
B, NOw
BRUSH THEM
TEETH.







!M

} H;/’/j

JII“Q

FOLLOWED
HIM TO AXIOM.

)lli

I KNOW THIS..

SOMETHING SCREWY COLN ON.

WHATEVER IT IS THAT CREEP WE

KEEFP THROWIN' OUT THE CLUB,

THAT U, WRITER, HE'S CAUGHT
UP IN IT FOR SURE.

YOU FINE OUT HE'S THE
CAUSE OF THIS MESS, MAKE
IT SO HE CAN'T WRITE ANOTHER
WORDP FOR THE REST OF HIS

NATURAL FUCKING LIFE. p










PARDON ME
MISS, T'M
WONPERING IF
YOuU SAw A
FELLA-- HAVE A

I'M
LOOKING
FOR A BIG
GUY...

---JUST

MAYBE HE
WENT TO THE
KITCHEN? woulD
YOU MINEG JuUsT--

/]

SEAT. I'LL GET CAME IN HERE
TovouINA f A FEW MOMENTS
SEC. : AGO, BROWN
. | JACKET AND

GOING TO sAY
IT AGAIN/
MISTER.

SUGAR,
LOTS OF
FELLAS COME
IN HERE WITH
JACKETS AND
HATS.
SO IiLL
ASK YOU AGAIN,

; ONE
WHAT'S Bg ?GONNA oy

COMING UP.

FINE. GIVE
ME A COFFEE,
CREAM, NO
SUSAR.




EXCUSE
ME, BUT I
SAIP CREAM,
-

NOT...




ROOM. THE
QUANN CALLED

N — &
' YOU HAVE

| NOTHINGTO FEAR,
D BENTAMIN WAY.

/.

ANSWERS.




WHAT IN THE
HOLY MOTHER
OF goprz?!




THAT'S
RIPICULOUS.







YOUR MEMORIES.

- - "}

1 S
CESS
| — !




|| ]

LAPIES, GENTLEMEN,
AND MEMBERS OF THE
PRESS: MAYOR ERIK
MORSE.

HELLO, I'D LIKE TO THANK EVERYONE FOR \
COMING. I CALLED TODAY'S CONFERENCE FOR

THE PLRPOSE OF OFFICIALLY ANNOLINCING THAT I,
AS MAYOR, HAVE APPROVED AND AM ALSO FAST
TRACKING VDAT, OR THE CITYWIPE VECTOR LATA

TRANSFER NETWORK: WHICH WAS PROPOSED BY

MK TECHNOLOGIES EARLIER IN THE YEAR.

THE EXPANSIVE VDAT NETWORK,
WHICH I'M SURE YOU ARE ALL
AWARE, MUST BE INSTALLED
LUNPERGROUND WITHIN THE CITY'S
INFRASTRUCTURE-

ONCE COMPLETE, VDAT
WILL BE AVAILABLE TO ALL
BLUSINESSES AND CITIZENS
ALIKE, COMPLETELY FREE
OF CHARGE.

BEFORE GETTING TO YOUR QUESTIONS,

AWARE THAT VPAT'S CONSTRUCTION WILL LIKELY
IMPACT MANY OF THOSE LIVING IN OR AROUND
THE CITY'S FERIMETER.

TO APPRESS THE WORRIES
THAT PECPLE LIVING IN THE
PERIMETER WILL LOSE THEIR
HOMES, 1 sAY THIS TO THE
CITIZENS OF MOTOCITY

/” cor ALL THOSE WHO CouLD
BECOME DISPLACED FROM THEIR
HOMES DUE TO DEVELOPMENT,
YOU HAVE MY WORD THAT THE
CITY WILL NOT ONLY RELOCATE
YOU, BUT ALSO COMPENSATE
YOU FOR YOUR TROLBLES.
THAT MY FRIENDS,
IS A PROMISE!

THE FLOOR 1S
NOW OFPEN FOR
QUESTIONS.

I JUST WANT TO MAKE IT CLEAR, WE ARE FULLY




BARBARA CONNER,
NORTH CITY TIMES.

P M2 MAYOR, WHAT DO YO HAVE TO SAY TO VPAT'S
CRITICS CLAMING THE NETWORK WILL BRING IN
THOLISANDS OF OLT OF STATE WORKERS...

---RATHER THAN
CREATING JOBS FOR
THE PESFERATE
UNEMPLOYED POPLLATION
OF MOTOCITY.

IT'S PLAIN TO SEE THAT IF
SOMETHING 1SN'T DONE TO
TURN OUR ECONOMY AROUND
A SOON, WE WILL BECOME THE

l LARGEST GHOST IN UNITED
STATES HISTORY.

SO TO THESE CRITICS: MISS
CONNER, I S4Y I AM MORE THAN
CONFIDENT THAT VDAT 1S THAT
SOMETHING WE NEED. MORE
COMPANIES MEANS MORE JOBS,
PERIOD. NEXT QUESTION.

MISS CONMNER, 45 I'M SLIFE
YOU ALREADY KNOW: VDAT IS POISED
TO BE THE FIRST OF ITS KIND: THE
FASTEST CLOSED NETWORK [aTa
TRANSFER SYSTEM ON EARTH.

BENIJAMIN 5
wWay, moToCITY - MEOR MORSE, CAN YOU \
EXAMINER. APDRESS CONCERNS SURROUNDING |
< THE VDAT CONTRACT'S SECRECY?  /
FOR EXAMPLE...

OUR RESEARCH SHOWS THAT
MK INCUSTRIES HAS ZERO
HISTORY DEVELOPING LARGE SCALE
DATA NETWORKS, MUCH LESS
CONSTRUCTING ONE OF THE SIZE
PROPOSELD.

WILL TECH COMPANIES FROM
AROUND THE COUNTRY, EVEN
AROLIND GLOBE, BE CLAMMERING

TO SET UP OFFICES HERE? YES
MA'AM, THAT'S EXACTLY THE POINT.

ALSO, MANY WITH THIS INFORMATION IN MING MR. MAYOR,

CAN YOU PLEASE EXPLAIN WHY SLICH A
COMPANY 15 BEING TRHSTEL WITH MOTOATY'S
FUTURE AND ALSO WHERE THE BLDGET
15 COMING FROM TO AFFORD SLICH AN
EXFPANSIVE AND RISKY ENPEAVOR.

MEMBERS OF THE
SCIENTIFIC COMMUNITY
HAVE ACCUSED MK
TECHNOLOGIES OF
ENGAGING IN CRACKFOT
Ps'EHPosc.‘fENCE{i

MORSE, IF YOu
PON'T MIND...

OF COURSE. LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN, MK
INCUSTRIES CEO:
SUZANNE MIKS.




TO ANSWER YOLR QUESTION,
MR WAY, MY FATHER FOUNDED
AND BUILT MK INPLSTRIES ON
ONE CORE PRINCIPLE, ALWAYS
INNOVATE, AND--

YES: MS. MIKS, WE'RE
ALL VERY AWARE OF YOUR
COMPANY'S ALWAYS
INNOVATE SLOGAN, WHAT
I'M ASKING |1S--

IF YOU CAN PLEASE LET ME )
FINISH, MR WAY. T'LL BE HAPPY TO
ANSWER ALL OF YOLIR QLESTIONS. 4
INNOVATION 15 A
MATTER OF PERSPECTIVE.

WHERE THOSE
AFRAID OF CHANGE
SEE PSELDOSCIENCE...

--.OTHERS, THE
TRUE PIONEERS
OF PROGRESS,
SEE FORWAREP
THINKING..

I: LIKE MY FATHER, WiLL
NEVER APOLOGIZE FOR OUR
EXCEPTIONAL AND VISIONARY

GROUNPBREAKING WORK.

CONCERNS
REGARDING
ANY POUBTS
OF SECRECY

OR VDAT'S
COST TOC THE
CITY: WELL...

I HOPE THIS ANSWERED \
YOUR QUESTION..

THAT, TO SHow WE |0

T'M PLEASED MK INDUSTRIES 16 OFFICALY o MEANING VDAT,
TO ANNOLINCE ] WAIVING ALL DEVELOPMENT MR. WAy, WILL NOT
. AND CONSTRUCTION FEES.

il
ib THIS JUST
= DOESNT MAKE
ANY SENSE.




BUT, LOOK AT IT- MK'S FOLINDER WAS DISCOVERED DEAD, BEN, YOLVE V7 _ guT welme
PRESLMABLY MURDERED. A FACLTY WHERE IT'S SLSPECTED THEY HAD A HARD ON AT BRI A AR
WERE EXPERIMENTING WITH HIGH ENERGY PHYSICS, BURNS TO THE FOR MK INPUSTRIES oo INTIL YOL HAVE
GROLND. I'M NOT SURE YET, BUT I'M TELLING YOLI; SOMETHING FOR MONTHS, .. PROOF, A SOLRCE OR
ISN'T RIGHT HERE, AND-- ALL PURELY 2 SOMETHING, ANYTHING
SPECLLATION. TANGIBLE. \DAT IS SIMPLY
YOURE CRAZY TOO IMPORTANT TO START
F YOU THINK-- RUNNING NEGATIVE PRESS
ON A GODDAMNED
HLUNCH.
ARE WE
LUNDERSTOOD?

You KECEIVER A MESSAGE
IEI Benjamin Way <benway@mce:[Ra 12 V- Wa7/ 08 1S

I STAKEDP THE AKEA OUT
FOR CAYs LUNTIL ONE NIGHT,
THERE SHE wWAs...

| was going through public records and ran across this.
Seemed strange the city would just up and give a

whole city block over in Old Town away to MK Industries.
Might be worth looking into.

Click here to Reply or Forward

BENJAMIN wWay,
EXAMINER

COLUMNIST,

CORRECT?

N

IF I WANT
YOUR OPINION,
ILL GIVE IT
TO You.

TAKE THAT
SILLY THING OFF
IT'S NOT LIKE HE
POESN!T KNOW
WHERE HE'S AT.

T=-Thrs ia.
£ Waqcmg




THE NETWORK: L |
=1

VAt |

| A3 FLANNED

MUCH TO MY SUKFPRISE, IT PIC. WITHIN MONTHS
THE CiTy REALLY STARTEL TLURENING AROLNG
PEOFPLE COMFLAINED ABOUT THE GENTRIFICATION
BUT THAT was 4 sMaLL PRICE TO FaYy FOR
AVERTING A COMFLETE ECONOMIC COLLAPSE.

i

SUZANNE MIKS, ENTERING

AN ABANCONED  JAZZ
| CLUE IN A CESERTED PART

OF TOWN AT THREE IN THE
| MORNING.

YOU THINK
YOLI'RE POING!

KIPNAPPINGZ
HA, NOs MISTER
REPORTER: YOU'RE
FREE TO GO.

MY MEN CALIGHT
YOou SNOOFPING
AROUND SO THEY
TOOK THE
NECESSARY
FPRECALITIONS,
-

HOWEVER,

IT IS A ROUGH
NEIGHBOR-OOD
ANYTHING COLILD

HAPPEN COUT

THERE.
I'M GOING TO MAKE THIS

REAL EASY ON YOU, BENJAMIN. THIS
SITUATION YOUNE FOUND YOURSELF IN

COULD QUICKLY END LIP BECOMING
THE WORST DAY OF YOUR LIFE, OR...

YOU CAN LET
ME GIVE YOU THE
OPPORTUNITY TO
BREAK THE STORY

OF A LIFETIME.




IVE GOT A BAD y : e
FEELING ABOUT THIS, S e —
SUZANNE. JUST SAY THE ([EENN JUST IGNORE HIM.
WORD AND I'LL HAPPILY (LI I MAY BE A LOT OF THINGS
ERASE THIS SNEAKY /8 ; ' BUT A MURDERER ISN'T
PRICK. Ve

THE WaY I SEE [T, A5 LONG AS
YOU'RE PUTTING YOLIR NOSE WHERE
POESN'T BELONG: MIGHT AS WELL USE

IT TO BOTH OF OLIR ADVANTAGE.

L9

SUB-ATOMIC
FPARTICLES?

WHAT IF I TOLP YOU THERE WAS AN
ENPLESS WELL OF CLEAN ENERGY AVAILABLE
TO THE HUMAN RACE? AN LINTAPFED ENERGY
SOURCE; NAKEDP TO THE HUMAN EYE, CAPABLE
OF POWERING ALl OF MANKINE'S CREATIONS

FROM NOW TILL THE END OF TIME... :
(o N OF D

ALL THAT A
was NEEDED /
was FOR

THEIR HAND
OFEN THE




REGARTLESS OF
WHAT YOU THINK YOU
KNOW: THE TRUTH IS, MY
FATHER, WILLIS MIKS, WaS
TAFFED INTO aN
UNDERSTANDING OF OLIR
REALITY UNLIKE any man
BEFORE HIM.

T=-MINLUS THIRTY
SECONDs TO
INITIATION.

HE THECRIZED THAT
THERE ARE PLANES OF
EXISTENCE: SEPARATE YET
CONNECTED TO OUR OWN,
WHICH COULD HOLD THE
KEY TO GLOBAL ENERGY
INPEPENPENCE.

WiLLiS BELIEVED
THAT ALL WE NEEDED
WAS TO FIND A way
TO BRING EVEN A
A MICROSCOPIC AMOLINT
OF MATTER FROM ONE
OF THESE "OTHER"

YOU SEE, FATHER HAD
THE VISION BUT LACKED THE
NECESSARY TECH. CALL HIM

A CRACKPCT, BUT ALL HE
BVER TRULY WANTED WAS TO
FREE THIS WORLD OF
THE CHAINS OF WAR AND
POVERTY ORCHESTRATED BY
THOSE WHO MONOPOLIZE
QLR QUICKLY EVAPORATING
ENERGY RESCLRCES.

THE MACHINE YOu
SEE BEFORE YOU
IS THE ACTUALIZATION
OF THAT VISION.

VDAT WAS
JUST A COVER
TO PLUG INTO

THE CITY'S
POWER GRID?

POES 3

THE
MAYOR
KNOW?

WELL,

I GUES
YOU'RE
ABOUT TO
FIND OUT.

WHAT,

YOU'RE DOING

THIS... NOW?

YOU CAN'T BE
SERIOUS.

TO YOUR
PLACES

EVERYONE.

HE KNOWsS THAT

WE GAVE MOTOATY BACK

ITS FUTURE AND THAT IF
WE'RE SUCCESFLUL HELL
BE KNOWN A5 THE MayOR
WHO HAD A HAND IN GIVING

OUR PLANET A FUTLRE

AS WELL.

FOR AlLL you
KNOW THIS THING IS
NOTHING MORE THAN

A FLICKING BOMB.




LEVELS ARE BEAUTIFUL.
STABLE. A PREAM,

TRANSFERENCE MY FATHEKR'S

SUCCESSFLL. PREAM, SEVENTEEN
YEARS IN THE
MAKING RIGHT
HERE BEFORE
OUR VERY--

7 INITIATE
BRIPGE.

BRIPGE
TERMINATED.

SUZANNE, GET BACK!
WE'RE PETECTING A HIGHER
THAN NORMAL SPIKE
IN THE VPR!







| | | (T [ 111

THIS IS 911,
WHAT 15 THAT
STATE OF YOUR

THAT'S WHERE
THINGS START TO
GET FUZZY

I THOUGHT, I MEAN.. I KNEW |H
1 WAS GONNA PIE FOR SURE.
WE ALL PIP. I COULD SEE...

TURN IT OFF

SOPPAMMIT! THEY WERE, LIKE... LIKE

TURN IT OFF! . GHOSTS: MATERIALIZING
- QUT OF THIN AIR.

A -

1777 L i
WAIT... THE HOR’N
I REMEMBER HEAFE!NG
A T?HMPET MARTIN!

MARTIN WAS
THERE.
‘Z"A -- v

_..-‘

FOR CHRIST'S SAKE, THE
FPOWER'S OFF, SUZANNE!
THIS ISN'T Us! 1




AN EVENT UNLIKE ANYTHING
BEFORE IN YOUR WORLP'S
KNOWN REALITY

YOU'RE SAYING, SWEETY, UM,
I MEAN, SLUZANNE MIKS, CREATED
A PORTALZ SOME KINP OF....

---TIME PORTAL Z

NO, BENTAMIN WAY.




THERE IS STILL NO OFFICIAL
REPORT ON THE NATLURE COF THIS
BIZARRE UNFPRECECENTED EVENT

WHICH HAS LEFT ALMOST THE
ENTIRE CITY OF MOTOCITY UNPER

) A MYSTERIOUS POME...

WHAT THE HELL
DOES IT TAKE TO
GET A BUS IN THIS
GSOPPAMNED TOWN!

T — B
YOU'RE &
AN ALTER
REALI _

AYING,
NATE '
TYZ

JUST COME ON; ALREADY!
WE'LL HAVE BETTER LUCK
OVER ON CROMWELL
AND JACKSON.

" PLEASE,

LARRY!L JUsT

SLOW DOWN.

you
ALRIGHT?

Ya'LL GO?




WHY
SHOULD 1 FOR ALL
BELIEVE ANY I KNOW THIS IS
OF THISZ WHY JUST THAT
SHOW ME? HORRIBLE DRLG.

NOTHING MORE
THAN A TRICK.
THE QUANN... THE

SUANN WARNED ME-1

YOU SIMFLE
MINVED
\“«E,E%FTUK::

"KEEPERS" OF K £
NOTHING MORE THAN WARLORVS. THE VERY ARCHITEC
OF THIS CATASTROTHE YOUR WORLY NOW FACE

4 " .

ANV THIS "FRUG
ASYOUCALL IT.

THE QUANN HAS KEFT FECIT THERE
FOR EONS. A GLAVE, UNKNOWINGLY
AMASSING GREAT ARMIES FOR T
QUANN TO USE AS THEY SEE FIT.
WHY SHOULEP
1 BELIEVE

" YOU SPEAK OF

| THE QUANN!

FOOL,

BENTAMIN!

ITS PRO ;
A PRIGONER TO THE FLANET
WITH ITS IMPERIALIT

WHAT YOU CHOOSE TO BELIEV

SENTAMIN, 1S BEYONT MY CON
| CAN ONLY REVE

VE,

TROL.




Y APPEAREV f T JB
Tk |l TH OWERS OF THE MINT SIN
COMPLETE RAING. § @ v 0 OUR ¢ RY AS WE MIGHT, OUR AT

. .

ATTEMTTS OF MENTAL CONTRO F THEY T EVEN HAVE MINPS OF THEIR OWN,

BUT MORE VRIVEN BY A SINGLE INSTINCT.

-

g

'-‘Jh.j.s.d

)

AS QUICKLY AS T

THEY WERE

THE QUANN NEEPN'T LIFT A FINGE

ANNIHILATE THE INHABITANTS OF SABITTA...




TOFi

VH INV A
IN YET UNTOUCHEV

" BY THE QUANN'S WRATH. _o

BRAVO,
PROFESSOR
MIKS!




IMPERIALITEZ?




WHAT AM I SUPPOSED TO
PO? YOU'RE THE ONE THAT
CHANGES SHAPES AND GETS
INTO PECPLE'S HEADS. JUST PO
WHATEVER THIS IS YOURSELF

FOR REASONS THAT ARE
BEYONT #Y COMTREHENSION,
YOU, BENJAMIN, ARE
INTRINGICALLY BOUNV TO
MARTIN, ANV Hith TO YOU.
YOU'VE CLEARLY FELT IT,

THIS INTEREST YOU HAVE IN MARTIN, WHICH HAS LEAV
YOU TO FILL PAGE AFTER FAGE, 1S PRIVEN BY
MORE THAN JUST A MERE 0TV

CURIOSITY. T'5 A A
, , CONNECTION. ﬁ\

THE TIME HAS COME FOR YOU
TO SERVE YOUR PURFOSE,
BENJAMIN WAY. BE THE
CONVUIT THAT FECIT
REQUIRES. FREE HIM

OF THESE OF THESE

SHACKLES OF MEAT

AN7 BONE. : y
botsipdis I'th AFRAIZ THAT WILL

NOT BE POSSIBLE.
THERE 15 SOMETHING YOU
MUST UNVERSTANT.

FECIT WILL FINALLY, AFTER COUNTLESS MILLENNA,
I/ 5¢ FREE OF THE QUANN. THEFURY KE WILL MosT i
CERTAINLY ONLEAGH UPON THI VIMENSION WILL LIKELY J. - i
LEAVE THIS WORLY INVISTINGUIGKABLE FROM ANY OTHER $o
BARREN ROCKS FLOATING LIFLLESE nn‘ouGGT YOUR A
STAR SYSTEM.
AN UNFORTUNATE, YET NECESSARY
SACRIFICE, I'M AFRAIT.




THAT'S
INSANE!
HELP FECIT PESTROY
EARTH? TELL ME, YOU
LUNDERSTAND HOW CRAZY |

. THAT SOLINDS?

HOW ABOUT THIS? I DON'T
HELP YOU COMMIT GLOBAL
EXTINCTION AND JUST GO BACK
TO ACTING LIKE NONE OF
THIS EVER HAPPENED?

T I R A a
T R N I 0

1
-

THEN I'LL HELP
THE QUANN RETLURN
FECIT TO THAT...

THAT'S IT! APOLOGIES,
IVE HEAEP = MISTER. MUST
ENOUGH! N HAVE ZONED OuUT
/ (b= & T THERE FOR
A SECOND.
SO SORRY.

L







I PON'T KNOW
WHAT THE HELL
THAT was BACK
AT THE PINER,

FREAK-.- 3t 1 DO KNOW

YOU GOT A WHOQOOLE
LOT OF ANSWERIN'
TO BE DOIN'!

LIKE IT OR
NOT, YOU'RE
COMIN' WITH

ME!




Writer JC Lacek

lllustration Vinc

Colors Justin
Inks & Letters



Lacy At
THAT MARKET
YOU KNOCKED OFF
COUNTED EIGHT
SHITBAGS.

SO I'LL ASK
AGAIN...
WHERE THE
FUCK'S THE
OTHER FOUR?

DON'T
EVEN THINK
ABOUT IT!

I SAID, PUT
YOUR HANDS ON
THE SOPPAMNED

wALL, NOow!

MAN,
ou GoT
THE WRONG
FELLAS!

I say AT
YOUR HOLSE GIVIN'
THAT ool PIck TO

YOUR BITCH.




wHAT
THE SHIT I... I
HONESTLY
DIDN'T KNOW
WHERE ELSE
10, wh-

YOU DOINY
BEN. I'M
WORKING.-

I GUESS IT'S
POINTLESS TO ASK
IF YOU COLLP LSE

A PRINKZ




T
| FOLND HIM
OVER NEAR

s THE END OF

BURROUGHS AVE
T\ AROUND 1:45 AMm,
| HE WAS--

: sl N THAT'S
a9 g e : OVER NEAR
5 : 2 T i THE AXIOMZ

YEAH, IF
IT'S THE ONE I'M
THINKING ABOUT

ITS A COUPLE

\  BLOCKS AwAY.

5 ma—

. HAVE TO
L\ warN You, L
. THIS 18-~ )

HOWEVER
THIS
HAPPENED,
IT WASN'T

mewzfs NO SIGNS , / ;t'
OF CUTTING WITH A BLADE - :
OR ANYTHING WE'RE LISED {“!ﬁ AIeT LioE

1O SEEING. HIS ARMS,
e NEVER SEEN :
~ ANYTHING QUITE
LIKE IT.

NEEP TO §
USE YOUR
| PHONE.




WATCH
THE PLACE.
I'M STEPPING
ouT.

THERE
YOU ARE
YOU GREASY
MOTHER
FUCKER!




I DON'T KNOW
WHAT KIND OF GAME
YOU ARE PLAYING,
BUT IT ENDPS, NOW!

PARDON
ME?

I'C CONSICER
TOUR NEXT
WORTS
CAREFLLLY
IF I WERE--

BLOW
IT OQUT
YOUR ASS

I'M QUITE CERTAIN
THAT I HAVE NO IPEA
OF WHAT THIS IS
YOU'RE GOING
ON ABOUT.

BUTCHER
ONE CF
YOUR MEN?

I CAN ASSURE
YOu, YOUR LITTLE
CLUB IS LITTLE
MORE THAN
A SLIGHT
ANNOYANCE.

ROGER,
IT'S FINE.
WE'LL TAKE IT
FROM HERE.-

YOU SABOTAGE MY
CLUB WITH THAT FOUR-
EYED FREAK, GOT MY TOF
ACT STRLUNG OUT ON GOor
KNOWS WHAT...

LISTEN
[=le/2

---BUTCHER ONE
OF MY MEN;
BUT GLESS WHAT

MOTHER FLCKERS... YOU DON'T SCARE

ME! IF YOU WANT WAL,
WE'LL HAVE WAR!

I'Mm A
BUSINESS
MAN, AND
As YOou

CAN SEE,
BUSINESS IS
GOOor.

<loloi7
EVENING,
=




VRS RRRAALL L

TRUST
ME; I
KNOW HOW
ALL THIS
SOUNDPS.
LIKE
YOU'RE OFF
YOUR FUCKING
NUTZ

e 22220077

(=]
PUT IT
KINDLY,

BEN.-

AP AILLTLIIIEN

Y

THAT'S
EXACTLY
WHAT THIS
SOLINDS
LIKE.

IN THIS
LINE OF WORK,
OVER THE YEARS,
I TRULY THOUGHT
I'D HEARD ANDP
SEEN IT ALL

MAYBE
I HAVE LOST
MY MARBLES.
I'M HONESTLY
NOT SURE IF
I CAN TELL
ANYMORE.

THAT'S
SOME
WEIRD SHIT,
BENJAMIN.

BUT THIS,
ALIEN GODs, FEOPLE
PISAPPEARIN' IN PORTALS
ON pavis sT?

I'M SORRY:
LEONARD.
I'LL GET
OUT OF

YOUR--

SAIP YOU
SOLNP
INSANE.
I PIPN'T
SAY you
WERE-




I'LL BE STRAIGHT
WITH YOU. THESE LAST
COUFLE WEEKS, I HAVEN'T
BEEN ABLE TO SHAKE
THIS FEELING, LIKE AN
EMPTINESS.

FLUNNY THING 15, WITH
AlLL THE FOLKS TURNIN' UP
MISSIN' LATELY: I'P BE LYING

IF I TOLD YOU I HADN'T

QUIETLY ENVIED THEM.

THERE'S
BEEN NO
IT'S STRANGE. DOUBT IN MY
IT'S LIKE I CAN MINE..
ALMOST SMELL
IT IN THE AIR.

e e —

TO BE FREE OF THIS
TOWN, THIS LIFE...
FUCK MAN, THAT SEEMS
LIKE A PEAL FROM WHERE
I'M STANPING.

(==
TELL ME,
BEN... WHAT
IS T You
PLAN TO
0o?

SOUNDS TO ME
LIKE THAT THING GAVE
YOU LITTLE OPTION WITH
THIS MARTIN PERSON?
WE'RE EITHER FLICKED

IF YOU HELP OR
FLCKED IF YOU DON'T.

DOES THAT--

YEAH...
THAT, THAT
PRETTY
MUCH sUMS
THINGS UP.

WELL, IN THAT
CASE, THERE'S REALLY
ONLY ONE THING LEFT

TS SAY...

soor
LLUCK AND
GOPSFEED,
BENJAMIN
WAY.




NEXT STOF...
TANTHOM
STATION.




NOW WOULDP you
LIKE AT THATZ LITTLE
CHOCOLATE VANILLA

SWIRL - v

=
(1

pip you
HEAR THATZ?
SOUNDS

(= L«EweEGOoTA A

FANCY LADP ON
OLR HANDS.




. PEAF
MOTHER
7 FUCKER?

HOW aBouT
YOU GIVE Us A




r  ecn Y
SHUT YOUR |
MOLTH!

:-..I_-_ _". A / -|
1A, . y
o PLAYTIME 1S
\ | OFFICIALLY THE
> f FUCK OVER!




EVERYONE,
LISTEN
P!

LET'S
SEE wHAT
You &OT,

TOUGH GLY.

BEFORE THIS TRAIN
STOPS, YOU WILL HAND OVER
ALL VALUABLES TO MY FRIEND
HERE. WALLETS, WATCHES,
TJEWELRY,;---

WELL, WELL,
WELL... woulLpP
YOU LOOK AT

THATZ

\M—MT THE
SHIT? THIS SOME
SPACE SMACK
OR SOMETHIN'Z

- -
IF IT'S
IMPORTANT

I sAIP SHUT
YOUR FUCKING
MOUTH...

|

OR I'M
GOING TO

SHUT IT--













\lOH hear
me, yes?

FOLLOW WHAT YOU
l‘u’(q'—'r'.’l I
T HAND!

Faoll

This vengeance
you seek..

lay trick
i'ﬂr' h:jir:?erﬁs

mind to manipula{e
artin...

| promise this s':eclrz.

you know nat the true
consequence of what you
orchestrate herel




We ila\‘e bﬁ!n
ir]Lng to find a way to

eac jol.l or some time.
ou have nothing to fear.

et these words soothe
you. Let them bring
you calm,

Simply...

Felax.

The time
has come for
you to return

0 US.

To return
to your true
ome.

AAAAHHHHH!!!




WHAT AN ABSOLUTELY ASININE
THING TO ASK. I APOLOGIZE.

; OF COURSE, YOU DO. j

I'M TALKING ABOUT THE TRAIL
OR BETTER YET THE ROAD....

THE BRICK ROAD.

IT'S A VERY LONG ONE.

THIS ROAD LIKELY STARTED IN A PLACE
YOU'VE NEITHER BEEN NOR HEARD OF AND
UNFORTUNATELY, WHETHER YOU REALIZE IT
OR NOT, IT ENDS AT YOUR DOORSTEP.

EVERY BRICK LAID DURING THIS ROAD'S UGLY
AGE-OLD CREATION JUST A MOROSE CACOPHONY A
LITTLE MORE PERVERSE THAN THE LAST.

GENOCIDE, WAR, MARTYRDOM,
SLAVERY, GREED, SEGREGATION...

BROUGHT UPON THIS WORLD BY THE
SAME FEOPLE WHOSE BLOOD CU-
REENTLY COURSES THROUGH YOUR
VEINS AT THIS VERY MOMENT.

A NASTY AND
UNAVOIDABLE
PACT OF LIFE.

L 1\ N

IN ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER, LIEE IT
OR NOTvss

WERE ALL ACCESSORIES
TO THE GREAT CRIME.




JUST LIKE THE LONG LINE OF WARLORDS
AND HYPOCRITES WHC CAME BEFORE, WE'VE
CONFUSED EXISTENTIAL WORTH WITH
BLIND SELF-SERVING GLUTTONY.

B COMPLACENCY.

| AND MOST IMPORTANILY,
| DELUSION.

THAN A SIMPLE... |§




THE WORLD OVER, EACH
RELIGION KNOWS; THEIR
G0D IS THE TRUE GOD.

EVERYONE ELSE'S G0D, WELL. .. THEY MUST
BE BERETICS, FANATICS OR SAVAGES.

AND THEYRE MORE THAN HAPPY T0O BURN
THIS FUCKER TO THE GROUND BEFORE
CONSIDERING OTBERWISE.

IT'S A BSHAME, BECAUSE,




AS SILLY AS IT
SOUNDPS, I'LL TELL
YOU RIGHT NOW...

YOLL WONIT FIND
GOP UP IN THE
cLoupS.

YOU WON'T
FIND HIM IN
YOUR HEARTS.

HE'S A BLACK
FELLA, MID-THIRTIES,
PLAYS A MEAN HORN.
YOU CAN FIND HIM AT

A LITTLE JAZZ SPOT IN
CENTRAL MOTOCITY...

BOES
BY MARTIN
COMITY.

INE NO
MORE PATIENCE TLL sAY IT
FOR CRYPTIC LIKE THIS. YOU
BULLSHIT OR NEEDP EITHER LSE
SAMES. THAT THING...

S
ROTHER- YOUR CREEPIN/
CRACKER ASS
EXPLAINS wHAT
THE FUCK IS
HAPPENING
TO ME!




DON'T BE
RIDICLLOUS.

MaN,
WHAT THE
FLCK You

TALKIN' BOLT,

SUNRISE? OF

COURSE I...

IF TS
ALRIGHT WITH
YOU I'D PREFER
WE GO WITH THE
LATTER.

I AIN'T
HERE TO
FUCKING

PRINK WITH

YOou--

TELL ME... DO
YOU RECALL THE
LAST TIME YOU FELT
THE RAIN? BETTER
YET, SAW A SLINRISE,
OR THE SUN AT ALL
FOR THAT MATTER?




WHAT ARE
YOU SAYIN'...
1 was PEADP?

I'M LIKE A

GHOST OR
SOMETHING'?

YOU'RE
VERY MUCH
ALWVE, BUT...

YOU SHOULPN!T
BE. SOMETHING
HAPFPENED, AN

EXPERIMENT OF

A MACHINE...
IN THE FUTURE. IT
BROUGHT YOU BACK.
T THE THING IS,
YOU'RE NOT JUST
YOU NOW. YOU'RE
SOMETHING MORE.

FLCK ARE
i !
SIMPLE? TOU TALKINY
MAN YOLU! BouTt?
BEST...

-..1 NEEDP
You 1O
TRUST ME
AND JUST
LISTEN.




THIS EXPERIMENT,
IT WARPED TIME AND
REALITY FOR ALL
THOSE IN MOTOCITY.

FOR SOME REASON,
THOUGH: YOU WERE
PIFFERENT.

WHERE
EVERYONE ELSE
SEEMED TO STEP
BACK IN TIME,
YOU WELL...

THE BLUE DRUG.
YOUR VISIONS. THEY
HOPED IT WOULP
WAKE THIé; THING
ue.

- TOU WERE
SOMEHOW
RESURRECTED,
LIVING YOUR LIFE AS
THE MARTIN FROM
THIS ERA.

AND THIS 1S THE
THING: WHEN YOU CAME
BACK, SOMETHING CAME

WITH YOU. SOMETHING

VERY POWERFLL.

A BEING!

IT LIES
PORMANT
INSIPE OF

YOu.




MARTIN

NO.
OH JESUS,
[

e

LISTEN TO
MY VOICE!

TAKE
CONTROLZ!

CHOOSE THE
REALITY THAT
_ YOU WANT

;

YOU ARE IN
CONTRCL.
CREATE YOUR
OWN FUTURE




! ONE THING I THINK '

IS CLEAK. YOU HAVE
CONTROL OF WHATEVER
THIS IS, AND THAT NEEDPS

TO BE YOLR FOCUS,
MAINTAINING CONTROL-

I KNOW THIS
MIGHT SOUND
RIPICULOUS...

CALMZ!
MOTHERFLCKER,
TS PP Yyou SEE
PROBABLY WHAT THE FLUCK
BEST IF You JusT--
TRY AND STAY

ALM.
& MARTIN,

PLEASE...
I KNOW..-

wouLP YOu
LIKE SOME
WATER?

I WANT TO HELFR
SO IF YOU CAN
PLEASE... TRY
TO RELAX...

WE CAN
TALK... TRY TO
FIGLRE OUT
WHAT TO DO.

---BUT MAYBE
WHAT YOU NEED
, RIGHT NOW IS...
| ---TQ GET
IN FRONT OF |
A CROWD.

GET SOME
ENERGY OUT/
CLEAR YOUR
HEAD.
MAYBE TAKE
UP STARBRIGHT'S
OFFER AND GET
UF ON A STAGE
AGAIN.




YOU WEASLEY
MOTHER-
FLUCKER!




! \/\/EEKLY
MONTHEILY
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[ SO BOSSMAN'S

WONDPERING HOW
THAT MK INPLSTRIES
\ PIECE IS COMING
TOGETHER?

| HANG THIS
s 4‘ HERE-




S BENTAMIN. @ f

=

THE REALITY |
YOL WANT! y r A — =
V- ' -

. : //_.YOU THEN FOOLIGHLY ™\
IN CONTROL! g b7 : | Fois o HEART WITH '\
CREATE | R\, V= | Ol IMENTALI

YOLR OWN
| FUTLRE!

N THEMANHAZ ALL
BUT EMBRACEV
THE GOT WITHIN...




YOU WEASLEY
MOTHER-
FLUCKER!

YOU KNOWNOT WHAT
YOU V0, BENTAMIN.

U ONLY FURTHER SET




WHAT THE
MOTHER FUCK

WHERE'DP HE...

WHAT
THE HELL
HAPPENED?

His
JUST PON'T
MAKE NO
SENSE: REDP?

you
ASSHOLES
couLP
HAaVE KILLED
SOMEBCSDY!

HE WHAT?Z

SPROUTED
WINGS AND
FLEW AwAaY?

THOSE
GSANGSTER FUCKS
THINK THEY'VE
MADE FOOLS

IT'S TIME
TO RETURN
THE FAVOR!




A MCMEIR g

CouLP
You BE A
DEAR AND
GRAB THE

REP PRESS?




NOT
EVEN e
CLOSE, ==

L PaL.

I LIKE
Rl THAT WATCH,
- THOLGH.

= PUT ON

=/ SOMETHING A
LITTLE MORE...
WHITE FOLK.
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ELl WELL
WELL, WELL... _
LC‘OKﬂ\l' [clel=m] JENNIFER...

CLEAR
SOME
SPACE ON
TONIGHT'S

WE HAVE A
VERY SPECIAL
GUEST TO ADD. 4




SHUT HFP
AND COME ON;
REDP!

TWO FINGERS
BOURBON,
NEAT.

WELL IF
IT ISN'T THE
BIRDMAN.

TELL ME YOU
CONNIING
MOTHERFLICKER, ——
CAN SOMEO
YcuHm;ss:;ﬂN' PLEASE TELL ME WHAT
ON A SLAB NEXT THE FLICK SUZANNE MIKS
TO REGGIE RIGHT IS POING BACK IN HERE
Now? WITH THAT GODDAMNED
GORILLA OF HERS?




1 NEED You 7O
TRY TO TRUST ME FOR \&f
IN
A MOMENT. THINGS, W very Bap 2
WELL... AREN'T wHAT SOING TO
THEY SEEM. HAPPEN IF--

YOU DAMN
RIGHT SOMETHING
BAD IS ABOLT
TC HAPPEN YOU
SNAKY LITTLE--

SWEETY
THIS IS GOING
TO SOUNDS YOU WERE A PART OF
CRAZY, BLT... SOMETHING: AN EXPERIMENT.
TO TRY AND PUT IT PLAINLY,
THIS EXPERIMENT ALTERED OLR
REALITY. YOU CAN'T REMEMBER,
I KNOW: NO ONE DOES. THAT'S
BECAUSE IT HAPPENED IN THE
FUTLRE, IN 4 waY.
— = -

WHAT YOU'RE
THINKING, BUT

SWEETY, 1 NEED YOL &
TO HEAR ME. |
0 MARTING NOT JUST A MaN,

sl | HE'S SOMETHING MLCH MORE. MISS MIKS,
HE'S AT THE CENTER OF AlLL IF YOU HAVE A
OF THIS AND IS THE ONLY ONE MOMENT!
WHO CAN SET THINGS RIGHT.
I FEAR IF HE'S ALLOWED TO
PLAY TONIGHT IT WILL BE THE
END OF BVERYTHING.

IT WOLLD APFEAR
THAT PERHAPS AFTER

OLR LAST INTERACTION IT BOOL

WASN'T MADE CLEAR THAT
YOU ARE NO LONGER
WELCOME HERE AT THE
STARBRIGHT.

EVENING
i LADIES AND
B\ GENTLEMEN.

THE
STARBRIGHT
LOUNGE IS

HONORED TO

WELCOME TO

THE STAGE...

THE ONE
AND ONLY.
MISTER...




NOW..
IF YOU WOULPN!T
MIND KINDLY SEEING
?‘O '?SE LWVES TO




GET THEM
THE FUCK OuUT

HOLD UFP.
WHERE THE HELL
PO YOU THINK
YOU'RE GOING?

IT'S
ACTuALLY
TIME YOU HIT
THE BRICKS,
SUGAR!







WELL LOOK
AT THIS, DADDY'S
LITTLE GIRL IS ALL SO I'M TO
GROWN UF. BELIEVE YOU'RE §
PREPARED TO PULL
THAT TRIGGER IN A
PACKEDP HOUSE?

4\

WHY NOT? MAYBE INVE
FINALLY HAD MY FILL WITH ALL
OF THE UNDPESIRABLES YOUR

ESTABLISHMENT BRINGS TO
OUR PARTICULAR CROSS
SECTION OF MOTOCITY.







PISPATCH,
YOU SEEING




Ha {in ﬂu
on ms
‘ﬁ\roug Jou

] \ |

You

P(!'ﬂl‘

lone have th
o ad fn‘: ...'L.s
y home!

; Do not L
gi\re js:aur:"el!c over ki

e M

char atans!

Yog short
sighted foall

We kerl

OEI‘

Fecit, free to
his own devices will
undo the fabric o

A all that is!!










HOPE
you Gurs

| ARE HUNGRY!

BREAKFAST'S
ALMOST
READY!

WAKE LP
P SLEEPYHEAD.

WELL
WOULD You
Bl LooK AT
A ThaT.

LOOK:
1 LIKE SOMEBODY
HAD A LONG

MMM. ..

YEAH,

5| SOMETHING
. LIKE THAT.




WHAT THE

[ Fuck Do You
\ Doz wraTOID | A
You pO? Lk

WHAT KIND WHERE THE

OF BULLSHIT IS FUCK IS
THIS? WHERE'S THE STORY,

THE WORDS? BENJAMINZ

WHERE... WHERE
ARE WE? WHAT'S
HAPPENING?




YOU MIND IF
I BORROW YOLUR
PLAYTHING FOR A
SECOND THERE
SWEETHEART.

- BE THERE N
A SECOND; SLGAR-
OusT Neep To . B

 HANDLE SOMETHING

REAL QUICK.




MA
WHAT'S GOING
ON? WHERE...

WHERE ARE WE?
WHAT.... 1S THIS
. PLACE? 4

You ARE

WE OFFER YOU OUR
SINCEREST GRATITUDE, AS ‘-
THE CATALYST FOR.
OUR TWO REALITIES TO EXIST
AS ONE. GAZE LIPON YOUR
. CREATION, BENJAMIN.

CROSSING OVER INTO BENIJAMIN,

WHY? THIS
IS SADISTIC. WHY
NOT END IT AND
BE DONE?

PLEASLRES OF

TAKING IT waY.

.
1 MORNIN'

)
YOUR FOOLISH -
ATTEMPT AT ENDING
MARTIN'S LIFE... THAT
PATHETIC PLEA AT
TING FECIT FROM

YOUR WORLD.
et 1

MERGED THE TWO
OF LS INTO ONE

BEING YOU SEE [
STANDING BEFORE
YOu.- =g

' |

|




el 7 RN B N) ee—

Sl COME Now,
S sENJAMIN. IT'S
W TME FOR OLIR

|\ ENcore. /

RUN, RLIN;

=\ ’NI




I'M OFFERING
YOU SO MUCH
MORE.

YOUILL BE
RIGHT BY MY
SIPE...

WRITING

NOOO.
MARTIN, WHAT
ARE YOU
POING? WHAT HAVE
YOU PONE

PON'T BE SILLY.
YOU WANTED TO
WRITE THE BOOK
OF A LIFETIME-










