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"CRIMINAL is equal parts John Woo's THE KILLER, Stanley
Kubrick's THE KILLING, and Francis Ford Coppola's THE
GODFATHER."

PLAYBOY MAGAZINE

"Brubaker and Phillips' books have
always been about eight years ahead of
their time."

BRIAN K. VAUGHAN

"Like Scorsese and De Niro, Brubaker
and Phillips are the unmatched
masters of a certain kind of
storytelling."

JOE HILL

"Brubaker and Phillips are the gold standard of the crime
graphic novel."
WARREN ELLIS
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Sean Phillips and Sean Phillips
ﬁliNAl have earned a
The Last place among
the classic
Innocent partnerships in
comic books."

- AV Club
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If you liked this issue and haven't read the CRIMINAL series before, please check out the other books in the
line. There are six, so far, and you'll find ads for them on the next pages, if we have any idea what we're doing.
You can pretty much read them in any order, but it's best if you read them in the order we released them,
because there is some continuity between them, in subtle ways.

EE S

Sean and Bettie and I are already back at work on THE FADE OUT, which will return next month with issue
#5, which looks like this:

The trade collection of issues 1 — 4, ACT ONE,
should be out now, if you've been waiting for it,
or... Hell, maybe you just want to show your
grandmother that there are comics about old
Hollywood or something. Either way, it's

the nice price, $9.99, so please buy five

each, everyone.

Okay, time to get back to work... write
us at criminalcomic@gmail.com and
tell us what was the first “adult” ]
comic you read, and how old/too
young you were. (Personally, I
remember sneaking Heavy Metal
into the house in 6th grade).
I'll print the best/funniest
answers in the letters
' page of THE FADE
. OUT.
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Welcome to CRIMINAL (or welcome back to most of you, I'm sure) for our strangest, and I think maybe most

fun project ever.

We did this one-shot partly to celebrate the new releases of the CRIMINAL books through Image, but also
because we just missed the series after a few years away.

The genesis of this particular idea was a strange factoid that had been rattling around in my head the past 15

The Secret
Ingredient is

years or so. At a dinner with some other comics people, I
learned that back in the 70s and 80s, comic magazines like
Savage Sword of Conan and Heavy Metal and the Warren
horror titles all had a lot of subscription sales to prison
inmates. And why not, right?

But after that, every now and then I would think about that,
and get an image in my head of some guy lying on a prison
bunk reading a black and white “adult” comic. I figured he
got interrupted a lot, as he tried to escape into his fantasy
world.

When it came time to release the newly designed CRIMINAL

trades, I had this idea to do a kind of "annual” to celebrate, and that image came back to me — in part because of
the recent success we'd had with our magazine variant of THE FADE 0OUT, but also because I'd realized who
the guy lying in the prison bunk was... Teeg Lawless. Teeg is one of the pivotal characters of the Criminal

"universe" or whatever
you want to call it, but he's
had very little in the way
of actual appearances in
the series so far.

Once I got that part,
suddenly the entire thing
appeared to me - the
comic within the comic,
the magazine variant,
and the story of Teeg
escaping from his jail cell
into a story of an ancient
warrior as the entire
place turns against him.
It's projects like this that
make me remember why
I love comics as much as
I do.

As I mentioned above, we
also released this Special
Edition in a magazine-size
variant, too, which has a
different cover and some
different design pages
and stuff. It looks like this:






