
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  
    
      
      [image: image]

    

  OEBPS/images/i022.jpg
AW, DIANA,
THAT'S WHY I'M
SO WORRIED
FOR YOU.

IT SEEMS
LIKE YOU JUST NOW
FINALLY GOT OVER YOUR
BROTHER'S DEATH, AND
THEN TO LOSE YOUR
FATHER JUST A FEW
YEARS LATER--

T'LL BE FINE,
MR. BOWMAN,

DON'T
“MR. BOWMAN”
ME. YOUR FRIEND
DOROTHY TELLS ME
YOU'RE DROPPING
OUT OF MOUNT
HOLYOKE.

JUST FOR A
SEMESTER. TO
GET FATHER'S

THINGS IN

ADRIFT, MY MIND |
K AND

ALONE IN
THIS MANSION ALL
SPRING? IT'S NOT

NORMAL, DIANA.

THAT'S NOT WHAT'S A GIRL
ALL I'M TALKING " LIKE YOU GOING TO
ABOUT AND YOU , DO ABOUT ALL YOUR

KNOW IT. FATHER'S BUSINESS

INTERESTS?
1 MEAN, WHAT
ARE YOU GOING
TO DO WITH THE
ADAMS FAMILY
FORTUNE?

MY
AUNT BETH WILL BE
HERE THURSDAY TO
STAY WITH ME.
T'LL BE FINE.

CLINGING TO THE
SMALLEST DETAIL LIKE
A LIFE PRESERVER IN

‘THE OPEN SEA.

I HAVE SOME
IDEAS, RUSS.
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'WHAT ARE THE
EXISTENCE BUT

MY MEMORY? |
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LOST AGAIN IN
BUT WHAT DOES TIME
MEAN HERE IN THIS
ISON WITHOUT WALLS"

FROM THE PAPER
FOR THIS.

SELF.  LOVELY SERVICE

IT'S NICE THAT HE
COULD BE PUT TO
REST RIGHT HERE

8 ON THE GROUNDS

OF HIS ESTATE.

I'M SO
SORRY, DIANA. IF
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SEA, TO THE MOONLIGHT
FLICKERING ACROSS |
THE WAVES LIKE A
FROZEN FLAME. p

e T

—

THE COMRADES I LOST
ANERTSESTHEVTS RISE FROM THE OCEAN
. LIKE MONUMENTS AND

LOOK TOWARD ME, NOT
WITH RECRIMINATION FOR
LETTING THEM SLIP OUT
OF MY LIFE, OUT OF
THE WORLD...

. LY
THE ONLY ONE MISSING
FROM THEIR RANKS
BOTH MY LAST HOPE
AND MY DARKEST FEAR.
\\ ‘

\ \\l\ \
x \}
4 A \

A9
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’ |
MY OF RIGHT
AND WRONG CEMENTED
IN PLACE AT THE AGE THE
| WORLD FIRST BETRAYED ME.
I -
e

FIGHTING YANK'S.

UNDER ATTACK
S\ 5Y UNKNOWN

R'EPEAF 'i‘

/|

PLEASE RELAY
MESSAGE TO ENTIRE
CRIME FIGHTING NETWORK
AND COME TO YANK'S HIDDEN
COMPOUND AS SOON AS
POSSIBLE. THE SITUATION IS
DIRE, THIS IS HIS VALET,
MARKHAM, ON EMERGENCY
FREQUENCY A-3,

'WHOEVER TOOK OUT THE FACE,
DOC STRANGE, AND GOD KNOWS
HOW MANY OTHERS, MUST HAVE

BEEN SLOWLY CIRCLING YANK, ; N\ N
DEPLETING HIS ALLIES. / - 7 .
‘ /NN

S NSO
SAVING HIS | N “
MOST POWERFUL y THANKFULLY, T HAVE A MY BROTHER /
FOEIECRICASTS FEW TOYS COURTESY COULDN'T FIND ME,
(S BN OF DYNAMIC MAN [\0|  Much Less
W OF COURSE, ANYONE THAT MAY BE OF USE = CORRAL ME
A DISTRESS SIGNAL OUT

OF YANK IS WAY OUT
OF MY LEAGUE.






OEBPS/images/i013.jpg
HE NEVER COULD.

IT'S NOT LIKE THIS WAS THE
TR

RIGGED A WAY TO UNLATCH THE T MLXVSH(A;AQ/ESISSEL AT
THING FROM INSIDE. \ AGE TWELVE, POPPING
FROM THE TRUNK OF MY
FATHER'S CAR OUTSIDE
A FINE RESTAURANT IN
MIDTOWN MANHATTAN,
BUYING A HANDFUL OF
CANDY BARS FROM A

NEWSSTAND, THEN

CALMLY LOCKING

MYSELF BACK IN.

THIS TIME I
WANTED TO SEE
THE MEN WHO
TOOK MY BEST
FRIEND.

MY LONG YEARS | 7
OF PLAYING AT -

AS THE ECHOES OF HIS ENGINE |
CLEARED THE ALLEY THE -

Sngl‘;:SOAL?‘CﬁlE SOUND OF VOICES CAME
FINALLY PUT TO FROM AROUND THE CORNER.
& USE. 3

WHILE MY FATHER WAITED AT A
SEPARATE RENDEZVOUS FOR SARA,

T WOULD HIDE AT THE DROP SITE

AND GET A DESCRIPTION OF THE

MAN WHO PICKED UP THE CASH. A

Y \ MAN WHO CHASED
'] NEFARIOUS. NOTHING = \ ME THROUGH THE SEA

LIKE THE LEERING |
FIENDS I'D SEEN IN ) CAVES WHEN I WAS

SO MANY PULPS. I CLOSED THE A CHILD.

DISTANCE BETWEEN

US AS MY FATHER'S

CAR ROARED OUT
OF SITE.
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THAT WAS THE
AGREEMENT.

ALL I NEEDED \J
WAS SOMEONE TO
PICK UP THE MONEY

1 GAVE YOU
ACCESS TO THE
HOUSE. I EVEN
WROTE YOUR
DAMN RANSOM
NOTE.

1 APPRECIATE
IT, KID, BUT SEE, A
MILLION CLAMS IS A

LOT OF DOUGH.

COULD RETIRE
ON A SCORE
LIKE THIS.

WOULD NEVER
GIVE IT TO ME IF YOU'RE RUINING
HE KNEW. 4 EVERYTHING!

AT LEAST--
AT LEAST GIVE
SARA BACK
TO ME.

A SLUG FROM MY
FRIEND HERE COULD
RUIN YOUR FACE
PRETTY GOOD,
FAUNTLEROY.

A\

ASKED FOR I - ‘
T, KID!

%
WonT |
1 WoN
LET YOU! ‘\‘\»
A«
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NO, SON.
THESE MEN AREN'T
TO BE TRIFLED WITH.
GOD HELP ME, I KNOW
FROM PERSONAL
EXPERIENCE.

PERSONAL?
WHAT ARE YOU

SAYING? YOU WE USED TO

PLAY THERE.

FROM CANADA. I LET THEM USE THE SEA
CAVES AT THE EDGE OF THE ESTATE

I KNOW, I KNOW.

4/ THAT'S WHAT COMPELLED ME
TO BREAK OFF THE ARRANGEMENT.
THEY--THEY DIDN'T TAKE IT WELL,

BUT I NEVER THOUGHT THEY'D
TRY ANYTHING LIKE THIS.

IN A WAY
IT IS, BOY.

TRANSACTIONS.

EVERY TRANSACTION HAS
VICTIMS. A MINE SHUTTERED. A
WAREHOUSE FORECLOSED UPON.
THOSE ACTIONS RUIN MANY
LIVES AS WELL, SON.

ENOUGH BLOOD

IS ON MY HANDS
ALREADY. THAT'S
WHY I MUST BEAR
THE RISK ALONE.

MR. REED WILL
ARRIVE WITH THE
MONEY IN THE
MORNING. TRY TO
GET SOME REST,

I ASK YOU TO

LOOK AFTER YOUR

SISTER WHILE I'M
GONE...

NO MATTER
HOW LONG
THAT MAY BE.
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1 FIND MYSELF DOING
THIS MORE AND MORE;
REPLAYING EVENTS FROM
MY PAST AS IF I MIGHT
GLEAN SOME NEW |

MEANING EACH TIME.

AS IF SOME
FORGOTTEN DETAIL
FROM THE PAST WILL

EMERGE TO SOMEHOW
CAST ITS LIGHT INTO
MY DARK PRESENT.

AND AS I RAN TO MY BROTHER'S
BODY, HOT TEARS ALREADY
SOAKING THROUGH MY CHILD'S
MASK, T HEARD SARA CRY OUT
FROM THE BACK OF THEIR CAR.

I'VE TRUSTED SUCH
INCIDENTS IN THE PAST
AND FOUND HELPFUL
SOLUTIONS IN THEM.

SOMETHING MORE THAN
PANIC OR EVEN TERROR
ROSE IN HER VOICE AS
IT DISAPPEARED INTO
THE NIGHT.

A WAIL OF GRIEF
IN PERFECT,
TERRIBLE HARMONY
WITH MY OWN.
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GOOD
8 LORD. WHAT
HAPPENED
HERE?
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WHO DID THIS?.
WHO COULD DO
THIS TO SOMEONE
LIKE YOU?

M-MONSTER...
COOKED UP BY THE--
Y THE REDS..MATERIALIZED
RIGHT HERE IN MY--MY
OWN HOME..LEFT ME
FOR DEAD, I GUESS.
2

ENT
AFTER BLACK...
BLACK TER--

DON'T THAT--
TRY TO TALK. I'M THAT URN IN
GETTING YOU TO THE TROPHY
A HOSPITAL. CASE...

BRING.

THIS THING-- \{
L BRING IT TO ME...
: " HE ATTACKED MY IT CONTAINS THE

-I WON'T  MIND AS WELL AS
MAKE IT.. 4 MY BODY...ATE AT Es,fﬁg%gis” 5
MY SOUL... y

LET THEIR HEALING
SPIRITS FLOW
OVER ME.

THAT'S IT. IT'S \
WORKING. -

ONLY THEY

n CAN SAVE
~ ME NOW.
B\

1
Nw,

CAN'T YOU
FEEL IT?
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IT'S IRONIC,
1 SUPPOSE, THAT A
WOMAN SO CONSUMED
BY CURIOSITY SHOULD
BE SO EASILY COMPELLED
TO OPEN PANDORA'S
URN.

A FEW SECONDS,
YOU SEE.

UNFORTUNATELY,
I'M QUITE USED
TO THE EFFECT,
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LOOK,
ITOLD YOU |
EVERYTHING /&=

EVEN FOR

YOUR KIND.

HERE I AM SUDDENLY
AS AFRAID TO a
INTO THE FUTURE AS I AM 5 I KNOW IT'S

TO RELIVE MY PAS’ . ‘ HARD, BUT TRY

TO STAY CALM,
MRS. GERARD.

MY BABY!
WHY'D THEY
WANT MY
BABY?
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AS I SAID,
MA'AM. THESE THUGS
APPARENTLY INTENDED

TO TAKE DIANA, BUT SHE'S FAMILY TO

MISTOOK YOUNG SARA S, MRS, 3
IN THE DARKNESS. ‘ U‘Ag’f,bfi;'éfw

REST
ASSURED, WE'RE

JusT As cOMMITTED I

TO RETURNING YOUR Ji?

BE OUR DIANA.

NO, NO POLICE.
THE NOTE WAS
CLEAR.

I CANT
RISK THAT, MY

WE CAN'T
RISK UPSETTING
THESE DEVILS. T'LL DELIVER
THE CASH TO THE
APPOINTED PLACE TOMORROW
NIGHT. ONCE THEIR ACCOMPLICE
CONFIRMS THE DELIVERY I'M TO
RECEIVE SARA AT ANOTHER,
NEARBY LOCALE.

-~

THIS HALL, WHERE I PLAYED AT THREE
'MUSKETEERS AND IVANHOE WITH SARA

BOY. IF ANYTHING
SHOULD GO
WRONG

LET'S JUST SAY
T'VE LIVED A
FULL LIFE.

TRY TO REST,
MRS. GERARD. I'VE
CALLED A NURSE IN
FROM THE CITY TO SIT

WITH YOU UNTIL

THIS IS OVER.

PLEASE
EXCUSE MARTIN
AND ME WHILE WE

PREPARE FOR
TOMORROW.

THEIR WORDS SWAM AROUND ME
LIKE BATS IN THE NIGHT. UNSEEN,
MORE FELT THAN HEARD. THE FEAR
THEY EXCITED SURPASSED ONLY BY
THE GUILT THAT FLOODED MY SOUL.

LY MONTHS BEFORE, UNCOILED OUT
IN FRONT OF ME LIKE THE PATH OF
SOME UNSEEN, BURROWING BEAST
INTENT ON CORING OUT THE HEART

OF OUR HOME.

1 DRIFTED THROUGH
ITS STALE AIR, PRESSED
CLOSE TO THE BLIND
WALLS, AND LISTENED AS
MY BELOVED FATHER
'WHISPERED OUT HIS
BURIED GUILT.
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NICE TRY,
DARLING, BUT I DONT Y, YOURE A
BUY IT FOR A SECOND, WINGER, DEAR.
YOUR REPUTATION ALWAYS
PRECEDES YOU. WILL BE.

LIKE THE
LONE RANGER,
YOU KNOW?
YOU SHOOT TO
WOUND.

KIDNAPPING? SADLY, I'M NOT
S v THAT AMBITIOUS. THIS FUNHOUSE
MAYBE THAT N\ LABYRINTH YOU SEE HERE IS
POLICY HAS CHANGED, \ LITTLE MORE THAN A
TOPSED. MAYBE I'VE / TOURIST TRAP.
LOST TOO MANY p

FRIENDS TO STAY i SIGHTSEERS PAY
DANTY. A 2 5 THEIR ADMISSION, I KILL

THE LIGHTS, MY TRAINED
MUNCHKINS PICK THEIR
POCKETS, THE LIGHTS
COME BACK ON.

y __I'VE NOTHING TO
DO WITH THAT, YOUNG

LONG UNDERWEAR JOB
PYROMAN DISMANTLED
MY OPERATION I'VE
BEEN A GOOD BOY.

I'M NOT BUYING IT,
TOPSED. I KNOW BOTH
FIGHTING YANK AND THE
FACE WERE WORKING A
KIDNAPPING CASE THAT
LEADS RIGHT TO
‘YOUR DOOR.

“THE TOURISTS GET A

ARE HALFWAY TO ATLANTIC CITY

BEFORI Y DOPE OUT THEIR
ARE MISSING.”
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I WOULDN'T
HURT A FLY. /=
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NO ONE'S

i/ SEEN HIM SINCE

HE TEAMED UP
WITH DOC STRANGE
AND FIGHTING YANK

[ 70 INFILTRATE A

FIFTH COLUMN

IN VIRGINIA.

IT TOOK ME
ENOUIGH WITH THE ABOUT TWO MINUTES AT
GAMES. FACE AND YANK
S D e ¥ THE COUNTY COURTHOUSE
TO FIND EX-CONS WITH
e A MENFACE | BUSINESS LICENSES WHO BEAR
WENT MISSING THREE .
WEEKS AGO. A GRUDGE AGAINST THE A
MASKED MAN SET.

1 TOLD YOU, I'M
THROUGH WITH THAT.
MY LEFT HAND STILL
SHAKES FROM WHEN
THAT FREAK PYROMAN
LT ME UP FIVE
YEARS AGO.

1 SUPPOSE
DOC STRANGE
SKIPPED TOWN,

TOO0?

WHY DON'T YOU
GO TO HIM FOR HELP,
SISTER? HE COULD FLY

UP AND DOWN THE
COAST IN SECONDS

£\ LOOKING FOR YOUR

UGLY PAL.

HOW SAD.
BREAKS MY
HEART, REALLY

DOES.

HEH, WELL, TM
NOT THE DETECTIVE IN
THE ROOM, BUT SEEMS
LIKE THE FELLA YOU OUGHT g
O BE GRILLING IS THE 4 et
FIGHTING YANK. s






