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“It was a Batman comic of some kind “I picked up Sonic the Hedgehog at “Marvel Super Heroes Secret Wars. “Star Wars comics, then Rom “Aquaman! Years later, | still have a

that included a detailed look at the K-Mart with my Mom while waiting It had the best heroes and the baddest ~ and Micronauts. Oddly enough, crush on that shiny goldfish.”
compartments of the utility belt. for my brother Chris to be finished villains hutinumesmlﬁn;] out of superheroes did not come until

Was completely fascinated by the idea with a birthday party. Hooked ever each other. I was hooked for life.” later.” A DISTANT SOIL

of smoke grenades, a mini-camera, sincel”

batarangs, and everything else all SACRIFICE CHEW

hidden inside these tiny cylinders.” REED GUNTHER
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MIND THE GAP #1

After Hie Peterssen is
mysteriously attacked
on a Manhattan subway
platform, she is left
ina coma, the only
clues to her attacker
trapped inside her
mind. No one knows the
identity of the person
behind this brutal
beating or where they
will strike next. In

this ALL-NEW ONGOING
series, everyone is
suspect, and no one is
innocent.

Jim McCann is the writer of Image Comics’ new Own up to one of your guilty pleasures. s Ilsthnzllt_nmmrnw
series Mind the Gap. Other comics he has written Until it was cancelled recently, I loved the soap ¢ 9. of the comic hook that
include Return of the Dapper Men (Archaia) and opera One Life To Live. e 7P launched the Image
Hawkeye and Mockingbird (Marvel). Fun fact Y 5 Revolution in 1992! ROB
about Jim: He also wrote for the ABC daytime What was the last comic book you bought? = ‘g ) LIEFELD's YOUNGBLOOD
drama One Life to Live. He lives in New York City. Fatale #2. 3 y v returns bigger and
Follow him on Twitter -- @ imMcCann. His website is 3 better than ever with
www.jimmccannonline.com. Who would play you in a movie about your life? 3 an all-new look at the
. ) Roger Rabbit. ’ \ Xt generation of
Whgt are you working on nght now? ) ) ) ) A superheroes, courtesy
I'm in the middle of three different creator-owned Pick three things you couldn't live without. = of sereenwriter JOIN
projects at the moment and they are all exciting- Macaroni & Cheese, Dr. Pepper, and oxygen. \ 4 MeLAUGHLIN (Black Swan.
one is a secret; the otheris the second book in the | S Parker) Ilp—ﬂld-cllll'llﬂ'
DAPPER MEN series, TIME OF THE DAPPER MEN; and What's the strangest thing you have in your house?2 ti:lllillﬂﬂ.lll i
my first ongoing series at Image, MIND THE GAP. I don't know about strangest, but my blind cat is o s
pretty freaking amazing. She is like Daredevil — YOUNGBLOOD creator
What's the best part of your job?2 you'd never know she's blind. A | and Image founder RO
The fact that the dream I've had since | was 10 " LIEFELD!
years old has come frue. I still get excited every When was the last time you laughed out loud?
time a new page of art comes in that's a visual of All the time, usually something on YouTube
something I've written. involving stars falling on a runway or on stage.
What's the worst part of your job? What music are you listening to these days? nm‘“m.“mm.'
I'm a really happy guy, so thisis tough. If Ihad to A lot of music scores and music from the '40s. Both . ﬁsllrl_llllllﬂlﬁ‘m
pick out something | guess it would be that I'm not help me write. i 48 Companion must escape
very good at setting specific “working hours,” so | "~ a ruthless sniper who
feel like there's not really time off. What is your favorite film of all time? - Y Stalks them through
AARGH! | hate picking these! Probably All About WP = the streets of Milan. To
How did you first discover comics? Eve. By the time this prints, that answer will | survive and protect the
Summer camp. They had comics in the infirmary probably be different. / love of his life, Alan will
and | used to pretend | was really sick because then unravel the tapestry of
I could read comics. And it had air conditioning. Who is your best friend? ] the past he's kept hidden
o . My incredible spouse. [ and discover the killer's
If you weren't working in comics, what would you 2 / i ihln idanti
. 2 f ) . : impossible identity.
be doing? What is the worst advice you've everreceived? From the writer of WHD
Probably working in theater. Or busting my butt to “No, | swear, you'll LOVE the Goat Cheese in this.” (I 1S IAKE ELLIS? and the
getin the door in comics! hate goat cheese.) ngl irli:lnl“(lhlnﬂll
What's the strangest thing a fan has ever said to When was the last time you were truly frightened? | H ﬂlllll‘lllll‘_ﬂllllaﬂsl
you? When DAPPER MEN went fo the printer and | had no il <Y ! Lentury twisL.
Some guy at a panel asked a question about idea if people would like it.
a controversial storyline Marvel was doing, |
answered, and he yelled “You're a coward!"” And Name someone you really admire and explain why.
then he ran out of the room, defining the word Katharine Hepburn. She always did things her Hitmen and mercenaries
coward. way. And early in her career, after a few successes n d the ol
and then a few flops, she was labeled “Box Office 0 around tie giobe
What are you most likely to complain to an editor Poison.” So she took her fate into her own hands, ; e | are ardered by the
about? bought the film rights to The Philadelphia Story, and Ehan President to bring down
I'm getting better, but it's hard for me to separate made the greatest comeback ever. an eighteer-year-oid
getting notes as being something to make the story ‘ super assassin named
better as opposed to seeing it as places | failed What would you like to see happen in comics in the Song — but she's going
the story. next 12 months? to turn the tables on
Fans & retailers taking chances on creator-owned them — and every kill is
What is the single work of which you're most proud?2  books. If you like someone's work on one of the = : qoing to be epic! Song
RETURN OF THE DAPPER MEN. It was my first time "Big Two's" characters, come see what they do - . g has trained for years
stepping out and telling a story that was purely with their own imagination. A healthier market in Y into adulthood to take
created by myself (and co-creator/artist Janet Lee)  general. And for MIND THE GAP to be oniissue 12. revenge on the man

as opposed to working in someone else's sandbox.

What the world needs now is...
Who is the biggest inluence on your work?2 For me to stop rambling. And cheaper airfare so |
Probably my dad was. But as for influences on my can see more of it. (the world, not my rambling) =
writing... Ross Macdonald, Raymond Chandler,
Richard Stark, Patricia Highsmith, Milan Kundera,
Alan Moore, and Johnny Craig.

responsible for her
parents’ deaths — the
man who has just been
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“] absolutely loved the art in this comic, especially the  “Witchblade is a great series to read if you are all for

gore.” the urban fantasy kick-ass female lead.”
~ ComicBooked ~ | Smell Sheep

“/

»T" ara Pezzini wields the powerful gauntlet known
l as the Witchblade. Her life forever altered by the
A / \ I§ events of Artifacts, Sara now finds herself in a
Y ‘
| \

new city and in a completely foreign situation. After all,
RATED T+/TEEN PLUS

www.lopcow.coin

\ tracking supernatural killers was much easier when she
\\\ was a police detective in her hometown of New York.
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A COLD NIGHT OUT:
THE HAUNTING OF ARCHER ROAD

The winter chill stretches deep into
the spring months at night in Chicago.
Before the thaw comes rushing over
the lake, it is easy to mistake the cold
prickle on the back of your neck for the

lingering season instead of something
more sinister.

On astretch of Archer Road, miles
inland from the Loop, there are more
lingering vestiges of one fateful night in
the 1930s than the decaying roadside
diners and chapels. Much of the heavy
traffic along Archer has long since been
diverted to the parallel route of Interstate
55, abandoning the meandering old
highway where it cuts southwest to
venture into the Paw Paw Woods.
Very little suburban development has
afflicted the area, leaving the woods and
the surrounding nature preserves frozen
in time, as unchanged today as they
were eighty years ago. Andalmostevery

winter since 1939, a young woman in a white dress runs from the easement outside the Willowbrook
Ballroom, formerly known as the O. Henry Ballroom, to hitchhike for a ride home.

From there, all similarities of the accounts differ by the years. One taxi cab driver daims to have
picked up the young woman, who amicably conversed with him and directed him to drive east along
Archer where she daimed the road would take her right by her home. After passing the Resurrection
Cemetery east a few miles up the road, the driver checked his rearview mirror and noticed his
passenger had vanished! Other police reports record claims of a hitchhiker wearing a white dress that
was ill equipped for the cold, and vanished while seated in the moving car of the Good Samaritan who
kindly offered her a ride. And in each of the stories, the woman in white was always picked up on
Archer Road and disappeared near the Resurrection Cemetery. Others daim to have taken the young

woman out dancing before she vanished into thin air. They remember her golden blond hair and
bright blue eyes, and in addition to her white dress, they remember her dancing shoes.

But the legend of this restless ghost is too tragic to constitute a fairytale. Local beliefis that eighty
years ago a young woman, after quarrelling with her boyfriend at a dance, stormed outside preferring
to walk home, alone and in the cold, rather than suffer another minute with her boor of a date. In
the dark, a car struck her down and sped off. The stars and the fields of bald trees with their branches
outstretched like the arms of scarecrows were the only other witnesses to the cruel indifference. Her
concerned parents found her body in the early moming, cast aside by the road. They buried her in
a white dress and her dancing shoes in, not surprisingly; Resurrection Cemetery: Locals dubbed her
spirit ‘Resurrection Mary’ and she has forever been known as such.

Resurrection Mary is one of Chicago’s most well-known ghosts by name, making her somewhat
of an anomaly in a city filled with haunted houses, forests, alleyways and theatres. Most of the spirits
known to haunt Chicago died in massacres and great fires, leaving their identities anonymous. Other
spirits died from Prohibition-era gang conflict, and the memory of their lives are all overshadowed by
the celebrity of Al Capone, the kingpin of booze who likely ordered their early graves.

‘Whether you believe Resurrection Mary to either be an urban myth or a landmark legend along
a stretch of highway, there is no denying that she is Chicago’s most famous ghost. But Archer Road

is far from being Chicago’s most haunted locale. For there is something deeply gruesome and sinister
about “that Toddlin’ Town.”
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An Excerpt from “WEIRD WINDY CITY” by Ivan Moore.
Published by Underground Press, 1955.

CHAPTER 9: The Ashenlands

Perhaps one of the most unusual, and least discussed, legends associated with
Chicago’s paranormal activities are tales of not a singular ghost or entity, but rather
of a place: The Ashenlands.

Documentation of the Ashenlands first occurs in a letter written on August 19th,
1812, before Chicago was even officially a city, sent from Fort Dearborn in the Illinois
Territory. If the Fort sounds familiar, it may be because of its infamous place in history
as the site of the “Battle of Fort Dearborn,” or more gruesomely, as the “Fort Dearborn
Massacre.”

The bloody confrontation between American soldier and Pottawatomie soldiers
(armed with British guns) occurred on August 15th, 1812. Fifty-two citizens of the
garrison were killed including soldiers, their wives and their children. The fort was
razed to the ground. The region remained free of white settlers until after the War
of 1812 ended. A

One of the survivors taken prison after the massacre was a garrison soldier from
Connecticut named Lewis Burr. Only 21 years old, Burr had recently been stationed at
the Fort, and had left his young fiancée, Anna Mattocks, behind. Lovelorn, and lonely,
young Burr had taken to writing letters to his beloved on a nearly daily basis. He was
in the midst of one such letter when the attack on the Fort occurred. Stashing the
letter in a jacket pocket, he had rushed off to defend the Fort.

Burr took a tomahawk to the left temple during the fight. The brutality of the
blow was extreme, and the young soldier was left for dead. A day later, Pottawatomie
warriorswere collectingprisonersand discovered Burrstillalive,ifonly barely. Prisoners
were valuable to the Pottawatomie as they could be sold to the British as slaves.

A shaman treated Burr's wounds and he was taken along with
forty others to a Pottawatomie camp. There, in a feverish state, Burr
was compelled to finish the letter he had begun to Anna.
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The letter’s tone shifts drastically from the romantic rambling of the first half as Burr describes
the day he spent in a state of near death:

“My dearest Anna. It is so difficult to determine where to begin. First, | must tell you how much
I love your bright golden hair. You mustknow how ladore your sparkling blue eyes. | must tell you,
because | may never again remember how much | need these colours.

You may think me mad to have such a preoccupation with hues after such a traumatic event.
But, when one walks the Ashenlands, one comes to learn that it is the colour that sets us apart
from the dead”

Burr’s letter becomes illegible as he descended into a state of delirium due to infection. Burr
died the evening of the 19th. When his body, and the rest of the prisoners, were returned to
American forces several days later, his letter was mailed to Anna posthumously.

The Ashenlands make no official appearance in any other documentation until 1900, in the
form of an advertisement, of all things. The advertisement ran in the daily Chicago American
newspaper. The ad was typical of its time, exclaiming the value of a cure-all panacea called
“Cody Rose’s Miracle Salve” The ad purports that the mixture is able to cure headaches, joint
pain, sexual impotence and interestingly, stave off hauntings, as well increase life expectancy. At
the bottom of the ad, smaller than the other print is the line : “Procured from the bowels of The
Ashenlands.”

Cody Rose (born Adolph Rothschild) was a rather notorious snake oil salesman and renowned
alcoholic. Unlike many of his peers, he seemed to genuinely believe in the liniments he sold from
the back of the small cart he pushed down Michigan Avenue each day. Rose, in addition to selling
tiger blood potions, sea turtle salves, and scalp oil made from the excretions of sharks, was known
to also perform séances, and recommend the benefits of “astral projection.”

It was after one of these “projections” that Rose was said to have gone directly to Schulien’s
Bar. After consuming a number of pints, he was said to have loudly exclaimed to the German
immigrants there that he had just been on a bizarre trip to a “reflection of this fine city in
which all is grey, and all is quiet, because everyone is dead.” The strange outburst made Rose
somewhat of a celebrity, and a photo of him was placed over the bar, with the phrase “All is Quiet,
Because Everyone is Dead.”

Rose was eventually put out of business in 1906 with the passage of the Food and Drug Act. He
was still seen around the city’s north side pubs, but as he slipped into despair his appearances
became less frequent. Rose disappeared completely in 1910...or did he?

A bartender at Schulien’s described an odd encounter in 1941. Conrad Mueller was cleaning
up at 3:30 AM, when he said he was alerted by a strange smell, and a breeze. He then said a
man appeared, asking if he “had reached the Blacklands” When the frightened bartender
answered negatively the man disappeared. The bartender would go on to describe the man as
resembling the photo of the man over the bar, right down to the grey skin shown in the black and
white photo.

This strange documentation could be little more than coincidence, but certainly the likelihood
of such disparate people describing a place so similarly is small at best. Paranormal researchers
continueto search for more mention of this strange world, perhaps beyond our own.Isita Hell for
those trapped between life and death, devoid of all color and vitality? Or is a stopping point along
apathtoworldsbeyond?We willonly knowthrough thevoicesof those lucky, orunluckyenoughto
walk there and return.

as transcribed by Tim Seeley
3-28-12
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space. A hole in the world that
had let in some kind of horror
from another universe.

The supernatural
energy coming off

\ her hits me like a
W winfer wind. I feel
nauseous, then N

n... N7

/A
M The Wifchblade “ 7
~ g, | reminds me that h ‘M)

it's dealt with
this before.

The energies surrounding Dee was on the other
Dee were the same forces N side of something,
that Letty had forced pushing in. She was
back and dammed. straining against a
membrane that had

been forn before...

I thought maybe
a boost from an
immensely powerful .
Artifact would be
Jjust what she

When
everything
went--
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The Blade fells
me where the
hum (s coming
from, but it
doesn’t have fo.
Because T
already know.

IT'S OKAY,

HUN...-IT'S

GONNA BE
OKAY....

THERE'S
SOMEONE
HERE WHO
C-CAN HELP B8
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Jae Lee Writchblade:
Demon story.

original story by Mark Mlillar and Jae Lee.
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Of course, that

4 Sad part is, IT'm
means pushing

more familiar

off the only with chasin =
paying job I've apparitions than YOUR | T've encountered
had in the past T i SISTER AND 1 a ghost or two
few weeks, deadbeats. WILL STAY THE as the bearer of
tracking down NIGHT. the Witchblade
debfors for a oy ~-) :
loan agency. 4 S i WELL, IT"
] L, \TLL BE
2 | b NICE TO HAVE THE cle) e Jlinkl
& COMPANY AT THE (seooss Seng
: 7 i LEAST. unusual in the
i é ! / - il > : Windy City.

N The Green Mill underneath
my office is supposedly home
& fo three ghosts whose
| appreciation for good jazz
kept them from moving on
fo the next world.

:\\5\: AL
. | Trere’s "Resurrection Mary;” a \\
: pretty teenager fry/n;; fo cafch i
a ride from the spof near the |
Resurrection Cemefery, k IS\
where she’d been Killed by a hit

and run in the 1930s.

7
)

' ALWAYS ¥
| HELPS ME

are the home fo

I'm not too sure if it's
true, but it did make
N for prefty good

3 episodes of both X

"Happy Days” and
'Growing Pains.”

i

And, of course, there’s
- | Chicago’s most haunted
|| place, Bachelor Grove
N Cemefery, which has
S ghost people, ghost -
lights, a ghost house, 2
and a ghost horse... L

L/

§ s

H ;
They say ;ﬁwﬁl

But Tc
haunted places ‘ (](‘ ut Tom was a

haunted man.

And he’d found

comfort in the
bottom of a

people that
couldn’t move
on. That the
ghosts found

comfort in their

old stomping
grounds.
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“F ,/ / , ; I CAN'T GET COMFORTABLE N NN
. 7 " SITTING AROUND IN PANTS, WHEN T\

/ = 1 GET HOME, FIRST THNG 1 DO [
~ { \ ‘is GET DOWN TO My SKIWIES. \

WE'VE BEEN SITTIN' HERE

UH...
WHAT ARE YOU

ISVl 7 )

I didn’t think anything could distract me
from Big Woz un-pantsed, but suddenly
the room is filled with a strange hum.
| T feel it up my spine, across my eyes... |

It's sm;eef aﬁ& ca/mfni like a
lullaby, and T know the only
thing keeping me from joining

Woz is the Witchblade. I
g@\ —=\0

o

=1
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‘ BUT, I THINK
: SOMETIMES WHEN YOU
74 MEET SOMEONE, YOU CAN
i JUST KNOW. THAT WAS
THING 15... . HOW WE WERE. I THINK IT

ME N' DEE? WE HELPED WE DIDN'T HAVE
g WEREN'T TOGETHER [+ ANYONE ELSE, NEITHER

THAT LONG,
YKNOW?

SHE'D HAD HER PROBLEMS WITH ¥ IT HURT REAL BAD BUT WHEN SHE STARTED SHOWING
DRUGS. AND I'D HAD MY OWN TROUBLE WHEN SHE STOPPED  UP LIKE SHE DID, IT WASN'T A BIG
WITH DRINKIN'. WE GOT EACH OTHER. \ COMING AROUND. , ROMANTIC REUNION. I...I WAS REALLY
I STOPPED DRINKING BECAUSE -\ SCARED. I KNEW IT WAS HER. SHE
2 N WAS WEARING THE NECKLACE T
BOUGHT HER EVEN--

BUT I WANTED HER TO STOR. I WANTED \ |8 / THEN I REALIZED SHE WASN'T MAD AT MY _DEE, SHE'D COME TO ME,
[ HER TO GO AWAY. ALL THE SCREAMING. ME AT ALL. SHE WAS IN PAIN. SKE WAS | CRYING AND SCREAMING,
\ I THOUGHT SHE WAS MAD AT ME. | COMING TO ME, BECAUSE I WAS THE | | BECAUSE...
COULDN'T MAGINE WHAT I'D DONE /. ONE PERSON WHO LOVED HER /. WELL, SHE WANTED ME TO
\_ TO HER TcLal 'QAEAI_?_EAI:\I_EE SHRIEK /A \_ ENOUGH TO TRY N' HELP HER. .  (sAVE g, BuT, T 50 DUMB

|
|
|

I DIDN'T
KNOW
HOW.
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COULD ON THIS DEE CHICK.
DISAPPEARED TWO YEARS AGO.
TOM HASN'T BEEN THE SAME SINCE
THEN. NO ONE KNOWS |F SHE'S
DEAD OR ALIVE.

HEY, I
KNOW T'VE BEEN
A LITTLE ROUGH
ON YOU, PEZ. AND
I'VE BEEN DOING
MY BEST TO KEEP
SOMETHING--
ANYTHING TO
HANG OVER
YOUR HEAD.

BUT IF YOU
CAN PROVE THAT MY got
BROTHER 1oN'T

LUNATIC...

SO WHAT DO YA THINK,

TRIX-- SARA? I MEAN, I USED &

TO JUST THINK IT WAS
NUTS, BUT AFTER...WELL,
NOW I GUESS YA NEVER

IVE HEARD
BN STRANGER

STRANGER THAN AN ALCOHOLIC
WHO SWEARS HIS JUNKIE
EX-GIRLFRIENDS' GHOST 1S
HAUNTING HIM?

STRANGE
ENOUGH THAT
I TOLD HIM WE
COULD START

TOMIGHT.

ALL RIGHT, \
YOURE THE

IF WE'RE
DOING THIS
TONIGHT, I
GOTTA GO

GET A

COFFEE.

fo keep a pushy cop
from making my new

Jjob as a Chicago RL

difficult is bust a
"banshee.”
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SARA PEZZINI |S THE CURRENT
BEARER OF THE WITCHBLADE, AN
ANCIENT ARTIFACT THAT MOST OFTEN
TAKES THE FORM OF A GAUNTLET.

ONCE A NEW YORK CITY POLICE
DETECTIVE, PEZZINI HAS RECENTLY B
RELOCATED TO CHICAGO. LIFE AS A [§
PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR HAS PROVEN 8
TO BE MUCH HARDER AND LESS
GLAMOROUS THAN SARA EXPECTED.

U

STAGE MAGICIAN CAIN JORGENSON, WHO HAS TAKEN BOTH A
PROFESSIONAL AND ROMANTIC INTEREST IN PEZZINI, WAS PULLED
INTO THE CONFLICT DUE TO HIS INTEREST IN CHICAGO'S

CORRUPT SUPERNATURAL SECRET HISTORY.

———

SENIOR CITIZENS USING A MYSTICAL FOUNTAIN TO RECLAM
THEIR YOUTH, AND THE BRUNHILDAS, A GANG OF BIKER
WITCHES, DETERMINED TO CLAIM THE FOUNTAIN FOR THEIR OWN.

SARA WAS ABLE TO DEFEAT THE LEADER OF THE BRUNHILDAS DURING THE FINAL BATTLE CHICAGO POLICE OFFICER JANE
AND SAVE LEON, LEADER OF THE FLESH, AND ULTIMATE "BiG WOZ" WOSNMICKI, WHO PREVIOUSLY HAD AN AX TO
END THE WAR BETWEEN THE TWO FACTIONS...FOR NO E——=| GRIND WITH PEZZINI, SAW SARA'S HEROIC ACTIONS AND

CHOSE TO KEEP HER SECRET SAFE FROM THE REST OF
THE CPD. BUT ALL FAVORS HAVE THEIR PRICE...
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