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INTRODUCTION

Once in a while, to my immense gratification, an idea
just pops up. | would imagine (I can't say for certain)
that I'm typical of most freelance writers in that | spend
a good deal of my time deliberately working up ideas and
crafting concepts. It's an active process. You can’t expect
to have all the notions you're going to need for a day’s work
just delivered to your head, ready for use, by some kind of
divine FedEx. You have to work for them. You have to go
looking for them. You have to dig them up and concoct
them. You have to plan and invent. This is why freelance
writing is classified as a ‘job’ rather than as ‘fun’. It's not
all velvet smoking jackets and flashbulbs, | can tell you.

But every now and then, an idea may, as it were, come
looking for you. It arrives without warning or effort. It /s
delivered by some kind of divine FedEx.

This has happened to me, with any degree of
significance, perhaps a half dozen times in the last
twenty years. Hmmm... possibly less than that, even.
Anyway, Kingdom was one of those times. | have no idea
what started the idea off. | have no memory of the spark.
All 1 can recall is that one minute | had nothing and
the next — pop! — there was KHingdom, bright-eyed and
bushy-tailed, and the stork was asking me to sign for it.

As is always the case in such circumstances, there was
no sender’s address. Aingdom may have been born out of
my ambitions to write a heroic fantasy story, full of blades
and beasts and bloody swathes and mighty thews. It may
have originated in my love of the post-event survival
genre, especially the books of John Wyndham. It may have
stemmed from Bruce Chatwin's book about the native
Australian story-telling tradition, The Songlines. Or 1950's
atomic monster movies. Or too much cheese at bedtime.

| really can’t honestly say. | was just delighted to see
it, and excited by it from the word go. To me (and I'm
really not the person who should be judging this, but,
hey...) it had something of the feel —the simple, dynamic
feel — of the classic 2000 AD strips that had inspired
me to write in the first place. The concept and the main
character were robust and easy to grasp, the excuses
for action plentiful, the opportunity for catchphrases
numerous, and the whole endeavor wasn't a million miles
shy of satire. If not biting satire, then at least growling,
whining satire.

0f course, even when so complete an idea turns up at
your house, it's nothing without its realisation. Richard
Elson and | had worked together before, most notably on
the Atavar series, a process we'd both enjoyed a great
deal. Kingdom took us to a new high. Rich’s contribution
in terms of both design and storytelling (not to mention,
you know, colour) was fabulous. | don't believe he’s
produced better work, but | do believe that sentence
should always appear with a ‘yet’ on the end.

By the time we got to book two, ‘The Promised Land’,
which is also anthologised in this volume, we had
become slightly more deliberate in our ideas. Our high
concept was ‘M. Night Shyamalan directs a simultaneous
remake of Witness and Them from the storyboards of
Frank Frazetta.

No, I'm kidding. | don’t know where book two came

from either.

Dan Abnett
Maidstone, September 2008.
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THEY HAD BEEN
MONTHS. L WAL,

AROUND THEY'P EVER PONE.

Y AT PAWN
THE URGINGS
THEM ON.




THE PACK. THEY WERE ALL
VETERANS, BLOOPIEP
SOLPIERS. TACK SO WILD,
RUN RUN SHAW, TOP OF
MUCH SLAUGHTER,

MARY AN FAITHFUL, LOUEY
ARMSTRONG, OLP MAN
GARY, GINNY WOOLF ...

NO. ON, JACK,
ON.

BUT THERE IS

NC MORE LANP,
URGINGS OR NO
URGINGS.

... AND GENE, WHO
WAS THEIR LEAPER.
ALPHA MALE GENE
THE HACKMAN.

THERE 1S LAND.
MORE LAND. SEE,
TJACK, SEE.

NO MORE
LAND. PACK GO
BACK NOW,
GENE?

THAT IS NOT RIGHT
LAND, GENE. THAT IS LAND
WHERE THERE SHOULDN'T
BE LAND.

oLP MAN!
TELL GENE THIS IS
NOT RIGHT!




OLP MAN GARY WAS THE OLIPEST
OF THEM BY TWENTY YEARS. HE WAS
WEAK IN SCRAPPING, BUT THEY
KEPT HIM ON BECAUSE HE KNEW.

THEM. THIS
IS THEM'S
WORK.

THIS IS N
WHY THE MASTERS

URGEP US HERE. [N

10 SEETHIS. L

LAND BRIPGE.

THEM MUSTA
BUILT IT.

smoom, LIKE...
NoT-ROCK

IPONOT
LIKE IT, GENE.
MAKE USs GO

NO WORP FOR
ITEMHER,

GROUNP
SOUNPS
TOO.




AND THEM cAME. A
SKIRMISH PARTY,
BUT ENOUGH TO KEEP
A PACK IN WORK. T
AND THEN THEM TOOK
M| ciny woolr Too.

NEITHER PIP

RUN RUN. SHE HAP BEEN
| cene's LIFEMATE.
FIVE YEARS THEY HAP
LOUEY ARMSTRONG | ACHED AND LOVED.
DID NOT LIVE
ANOTHER SUNSET.

THE MASTERS HAP
PROMISED THEM
LICENSE TO BREED.

AND GENE, IN HIS
WRATH, BECAME
HIS NAME.




ANP THAT WAS
THE SCRAPPING
OF THAT PAY.

TELL US
ANDP, AFTERWARDS, THE TALE, OLD
THEY LIT A FIRE, MAN,
ANP SAT ANP ATE.

THE TALE. THE TALE ONCE WAS THIS TWO-FEET,
1S CALLED "TWO- TWO-FEET-WALK-ON-THE-GR OUND,
FEET-WALK-ON- AND HIM HE HAD THE £ALL OF THE
i u . BI& NOISE HIM, BIG FELLAH. VERY
THE-GROUND, WL ANI"wigglL;E AN THE PROUP. ANZ THEM, THEY PIPN'T LIKE
: TWO-FEET, NO, SIR, NOT AT ALL. HIM
THEY HATED VERY MUCH.

RISE ON UP,

THEY DI, RISE
ON UP ANP MAKE
TWO-FEET RUN,
RUN FAR AWAY
TO THIS cOLP
PLACE.

GENE? |5 THIS
PROPER TIME FOR
THE TALE?

THERE WAS ONLY ONE
TALE, ANP OLP MAN
KNEW IT BEST.

LIKE YOU SAY.

SO THEM GOT
TOGETHER, TIGHTER
ANP TIGHT. ALL MAKING
ONE BIG BUZZING
THING.




T T
THE WORLD AN OWN AND NORTH, MARYAN,
IT, LEFT ANP RIGHT, UP BUT NOT SOUTH. NOT THIS
O ¥ O, Ch SC‘;.:‘#.:‘L;@‘IEC\:I o 50, TWO-FEET, HE COME HERE
AND WEST. : PRONTO, AN HE HIPES HERE, ANP HE
- MAKE US, MAKE US SHARP AND TRUE.
TOUGHER THAN TWO-FEET WE ARE,
TOUGHER ANP TOUGH.

HE

MAKE US 2
GOOr WITH Wil )
/ e

HIS CLEVER
S5TUFF, TO
KEEP THEM £

(s

AT BAY. SN I"\\“.\ =

GOOP JOB, WE SAY. GOOP JOB, TWO-FEET.
PALK ANEP PACK, WE PO WALK-AROUNP, KEEP THE
COLP PLACE CLEAN. TNO-FEET HE SLEEPS LONG WHAT 15 I PUNNO
TIME, BUT HE TELL US, KEEP THEM LAWN, oL PART OF THE
OFFA MY LAWN! MANZ TALE, 5O IT'S
RIGHT.

HUSH You!
GROUND
SOUNPS.




THEM CAME POWN ALONG
THE LAND-MEETS-SEA, OUT
OF THE NIGHT.

THEM CAME SCUTTLING POWN
THE LAST PIECE OF THE WORLDP
THEY HAP NOT YET ATE UP.

NO ONE HAP EVER FOUNP OUT. THE
MASTERS, THEY PROBABLY KNEW,
BUT THEY HAD NEVER TOLDP ANYBOPY .

EVEN IF THEY COULPN'T
HEAR OR TASTE OR
SMELL OR EVEN SEE,
THEM ALWAYS FOUNP
THINGS SURE ENOUGH.

AND GENE, HE KNEW THE
ONE THING THEM ALWAYS
FOUNP THE QUICKEST.
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| e '
SCRAP THEM! BN
- . o
" |\\ f
_‘ -
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5CRAP THEM
\ ’ g

-
.-._-;_ -"7
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" M| HE LED THE PACK ON |

| S
THE WALK-AROUND,
TO KEEP THE cOLP
PLACE CLEAN.




. A 7 I} ”
TO KEEP ANARCHTICY 2 s
CLEAN, FOR THE MASTERS. [lll TO KEEP THEM OFFA
. THE MASTERS' LAWN. |

S

,

... THE PACK TOUGHER AND TOUGH.
ALWAYS FOLLOWEPD. \‘ SHARP AND TRUE.

X,

SEE ME SCRAP,
JACK SO WILP, THE GENE?
EAGER THREE-YEARLING.




You BT,
GENE? YOU TAKEN
A HURTINGZ

-

MARYAN FAITHFUL, > -
. _ IF GENE'S
THE PACK DAN . AL > . BIT, HELL HEAL.
. YN ; HE'S GENE. HE'S
. STRONG.

ANP OLP MAN GARY, OLP MAN WAS OLP, ANP
LAST ANP OLPEST. WEAK IN SCRAPPING.

N,

L

HE HAD SEEN TWENTY YEARS
MORE THAN ANY OF THEM,
THIRTY MORE THAN JACK.

' 4
BUT HE HAP NOT LIVEP THOSE
YEARS WITHOUT LEARNING .
N\ -
HIS MUSCLES WERE IN HIS
—~ HEAD, GENE ALWAYS SAID.
- <.




BUT THE PACK WAS NOT AS STRONG AS
IT HAP BEEN THAT MORNING PREVIOUS.

IN THE LAST S£RAF, THEY HAP LOST THREE,

ONE OF THEM GINNY, GENE'S LIFEMATE.

TOO MANY,
GENE! PACK GO
NOW?

THE LOSS STILL STABBEP HIM,
MAPE HIM SCRAP-HAPPY
B 70 PILE THEM UP PEAD.

TOO MANY
MANY! GENE!
GENE!

MAPE HIM HIS
NAMESAKE. A
HACKMAN.

NO, JACK,
NO. PLENTY WORK
HERE STILL.

RUN, TACK, RUN!

RUN, PACK, RUN!
RUN ALL!




ANP THAT WAas
THE SCRAPPING
OF THAT NIGHT.

WHEN THEY HAP RUN FAR
ENOUGH, THEY PROPPEDP
POWN TO SLEEP. BONE
TIRED, THEY WERE.

THEY HUPPLER IN. MARYAN £AME TO
GENE'S SIPE. NOW GINNY WAS GONE,
SHE SAW A CHANCE TO £LAIM HER
PLACE AS THE ALPHA MALE'S MATE.

BUT HIS ARM
HURT, ANP
HIS HEART
HURT MORE.

GENE HEARP HER GO TO
TOoP INSTEAP. TOP PIP
NOT SENDP HER AWAY .

HE KNEW, IN A PAY OR LESS,
TOP WOULP CHALLENGE HIM
FOR ALPHA MALE. TOP HAP
A FEMALE NOW. ANP HE WAS
TOUGHER AND TOUGH.

GENE THOUGHT THAT
WOULDP BE THE
PROBLEM THE NEW SUN
BROUGHT FOR HIM.




THE SUN £AME UP ANP BROUGHT
THE PAWN WITH HIM, AND THE
PACK ROSE WITH THEM BOTH,
WAITING FOR THE URGINGS.

THEY HAP BEEN OUT FOR EIGHT
MONTHS, THE LONGEST WALK—
AROCUND THEY'D EVER DONE.

EVERY DAY, AT PAWN AND
PUSK, THE URGINGS HAP
COME, GUIPING THEM ON.

BUT NOT THAT PAWN.

I\

Lﬁé‘ﬁ.‘r‘a@ e ... MARY AN = Wy ;;a?ﬁ:f HTE
THEN. OLP MAN ,t i FAITHFUL.... . e é'c)JMK

GARY .... wie

WHERE ARE
THE URGINGS#

... ANP TOP OF
MUCH SLAUGHTER

WHY ARE THE 5
MASTERS OUIET? HAVE WE
PISPLEASED THEM, GENE?

GENE WAS ALPHA MALE, 50
HE KNEW THE CLEVER STUFF,
BUT HE HAP NO ANSWERS.




OLP MANZ
CO YoU
KNOW WHY
THE PANN IS5
OUIET?

NO, GENE, I MUSTA
SEEN THIRTY YEARS OF
SCRAPPING.

NEVER IN THEM
THIRTY YEARS HAVE
THE URGINGS NOT
COME.

SHUT YOUR
YAPPING, PUP.
THIS IS A SIMPLE
THING TO FINCZ
A REASON

FOR.

WE MUSTA BEEN BAP!
WE MUSTA PONE A BAP
THING SOMEHOW, AND
THE MASTERS ARE
ANGRY AT US!

WHAT DI
WE PO THAT WAS
BAPZ WHAT PIP
WE pO7

YEAH, GENE. ONLY A
PUMB-HEADP WOULD
NOT SEE IT.

YEAH, TOP?

WE'RE ALL PUMB-~
HEAPS, ARE WE, TOP?
TELL US, THEN. TELL US,
CLEVER TOP.

THE MASTERS PON'T
NEEP TO URGE US TOPAY
BECAUSE NOTHING'S

CHANGED .

THE MASTERS
WANT US TO PO WHAT WE I

YESTERDPAY, ANP THE YESTERDPAY

BEFORE, AND THE YESTERDPAY
BEFORE.

WE PO THE
WALK-AR OUND AND
KEEP THE COLI? PLACE
CLEAN.

THEY'VE TOLP
US WHAT TO PO. THEY
PON'T NEEP TO TELL
Uus AGAIN.




YES, TACK, PACK GO BACK.
TELL THE MASTERS WHAT WE'VE
SEEN. TELL THE MASTERS ABOUT
THE LANP BRIPGE THEM'S
BUILT.

TELL THE MASTERS
ANARCHTICY AIN'T SAFE
NO MORE.

MY CHOICE. MY
PACK. MY RULES.
NOT YOURS.

MAYBE YOU EAT SHIT AND PIE.
MAYBE YOU ARE IN LOVE WITH
ME AND WANT TO BE MY
BITCH-BOY.

MY PACK. MY RULES.

UNLESS You
GOT THE BONE TO
PISAGREE.

SOMETHING'S WRONG. WE SHOULD GO PACK GO BACK,
NO MORE LAND, NO BACK NOW. BACK GENE? PACK GO
MORE URGINGS. N~ HOME. BACK, NOW~

WRONG. YOUR
MOUTH IS FULL OF
WRONG.

WE KEEP GOING.

WE KEEP GOING WALK-
AROUNEP SO THE MASTERS,
THEY TELL US 'éOOP
Jos'.

GENE HAP ANTICIPATER THIS. HE
KNBWN TOP WOULD CHALLENGE
HIM, SOONER OR LATER.

CONTEST HIM FOR
ALPHA MALE, TOUGHER
ANP TOUGH.

MAYBE THE PACK
SHOULEZ NOT BE
YOURS. MAYBE MY
RULES ARE
BETTER.

I6OT THE
BONE.




SCRAP! SCRAP! NOT THE PROPER TIME
TOUGHER ANP FOR SCRAP! NOT THE
TOUGH! PROPER TIME!

ALPHA, You#
ALPHA, YOU,
GENE?




Tguen_.!‘ ?gugf;pgg MARYAN LOOKER ON. HER
ANP TOUGH! HEART SANG. HER MATE
WOULP BE ALPHA MALE.

L]
R

GROOOKK! OOOH! SMACK IN
THE NAD'S! HAS TO
HURT!




NO! NO,
GENE, NO'

GROUND SOUNP! THEM
IS ON us!

WE FINISH THIS LATER,
TOP, YOU ANDP ME.

RIGHT NOW: ANP THE REAL

SCRAPPING OF THAT
PAY BEGAN...




THEM HAD
FOUND THE PACK.

TN
--;-;'P:h;ﬂ 4 -
! ;-“

BUT THEM HAP
FOUNDP SOMETHING
ELSE AS WELL.

THEM HAD FOUND GENE
THE HACKMAN. THEM HAP
FOUND WHETTED PEATH.




SCRAP THEM
ALL THE PACK WAS WITH
PEAP! TOUGHER T e o % HIM, EVEN TOP, WHO

COVETER GENE'S PLACE
AS ALPHA MALE...




L OLP MAN? : : - I DON'T SEE I AM HERE,
... ALL THE OLDP MAN? . 8 i YOU SEE Him, I AM HERE' KEEP

PACLK, EXCEPT ek =
+ JACK-PUP? . THEM BACK OFFA
FOR ONE. - 1 < ME A BEAT'

WHERE 15 OLP
MAN GARYZ

OLP MAN! WE NEEP
YOU SHARP ANE NOT
TRUE' WHAT ARE You FOOLING, GENE!
FOOLING AT? GIMME A BEAT!

OLP MAN HAR TWENTY YEARS
MORE THAN ANY OF THEM. HE
HAP NOT LIVER THOSE YEARS
WITHOUT LEARNING .




OLP MAN FELT THE
GROUNDP SOUNPS ANDP
THE TREMBLE OF THE
ROCK SHELF CAREFULLY .

BREAK OFF! BREAK
OFF, PACK, ANP
COME HELP THE
oLP MAN!

WRONG, TOP, YOUR
MOUTH IS FULL OF
WRONG.

NGHHHH!

HELP ME
ROLL THIS
ROCK OVER,
GENE! GHH!
HELP ME!

BUT ONE
[ ROCK WILL ONLY
\ SOUASH ONE OF







TOUGHER
ANP TOUGH...

... MUSCLES IN
YOUR HEAP, oL
MAN. SMART, OLP
MAN, SMART.

ANP THAT WAS
THE SCRAPPING
OF THAT PAY.

THE PACK WENT ON UP
INTO THE BIG HILLS,
ANP THEN NIGHT £AME
ANP THEY RESTED.

T 74

SLEEP TOOK SOME, WHEN THE SUN cAME UP

BUT NOT GENE., THINGS WORRIED AT GENE'S AGAIN, ANP BROUGHT THE WHAT HAR

HEART. PUSK HAP cOME AND NEXT CAWN, WOULD THERE HAPPENED TO THEIR
THERE HAD BEEN NO URGINGS. BE URGINGS THEN MASTERS' VOICE?

THEN SOMETHING ELSE
FOUNP HIS SHARF EYES...




THE NEXT SUN-COME-UP WAS ANOTHER
SUN-£OME-UP WITHOUT URSINGS.

S50 THE PACK STRUCK
OUT FOR HOME.

KEEP UP! CLOSE
UP, PACK! THEY HADP BEEN OUT FOR EIGHT

MONTHS, THE LONGEST WALK-

AROCUND THEY'D? EVER PONE.

NOW THEY WERE GOING HOME
AGAIN, TO TELL THE MASTERS
WHAT THEY HAP FOUNP.

ANP TO BE TOLP, IN TURN, '6OOP
JOB, PACK, GOOP JOB!

THEY WERE TIRELP AND THEY WERE COLP.
GOING HOME WAS GENE'S THEY s Bat ot Be coNs ST TOD OF MUCH SLAUGHTER WAS LESS

PECISION, ANP HE WAS ALPHA HAPPY. ALREAPY, HE HAP GOT THE BONE
S WALK-AROUND, THEY WERE LIVING OFF BOPY .
MALE, THE LEAPER OF THE FACK. FAT AND THE LAST OF THE FOOD BRICKS. ! ENOUGH TO £HALLENGE GENE AS ALPHA.

.TRCK—SO"W."&P. THE LEAST IN |
HE WAS A HACKMAN. l YEARS, WAS HAPPY TO TURN BACK.

" You eaLL
MY NANE,
TOoP?

TES, JACK,
LIKE I TOLP You,
PACK GO ALL-A-

WAY HOME.




NO, NO, NO! FIRST YOU SAY
WALK-ARCUND, THEN YOU SAaY
ALL-A-WAY HOME, NOW YOU SAY
GO FIND SOME LIGHT?

NO, GENE, NO.

NOT THIS TIME. YOU
WALK US IN CIRCLES SO
TIGHT, OUR HEAD'S STICK
UP OUR ARSES.

NOT GOOP
ENOUGH, GENE.
NOT NO MORE.
WHY THIS
A-WAYF

THIS IS NOT THE WAY, GENE. WE WANNA
GO ALL-A-WAY HOME, WE GOTTA TAKE
THE PRY SLOPES THROUGH TO
EMPTY VALLEY.

WE WILL. FIRST WE SWING
THIS a-Way.

WHY, GENE?
THIS A-WAY IS y
NOT ALL-A-WAY S
HOME. !

LAST NIGHT, T SAW A LIGHT
UP IN THE PEAKS. PACK GO
LOOK WHAT IT WAS.




MY PACK. — NO!' NO MORE BE QUIET, OL MAN, T ' AIN'T THAT YOU GO FINZ YOUR
MY RULES. You SCRAPPING! NO AIN'T GONNA SERAP WITH RIGHT, GENE THE LIGHT, ALPHA. ME, T'M
GOT THE BONE MORE! GENE NO MORE. GENE, HE'S HACKMANZ GOING ALL-A-WAY
AGAIN, TOP7 - ' HOME.
4 ALPHA MALE, TOUGHER —— MARYAN WAS.
4 ANP TOUGH. = ! ;
: WS i OF COURSE. SHE
— WAS TOoP'S MATE.
AS FOR OLP
MAN GARY ...

PACK 1S THE PACK IS THE
PACK. I PO WALK-AROUNEP
WITH GENE., WHERE GENE
GOES, THERE I AM.

- ; 600w, 1K,
JACK SO WILD SO WANTED : GooP.

TO 60 BACK. HE WAS YOUNG, P

AND HE MISSED HOME. '

BUT GENE WAS GENE, L.16O
SHARP ANDP TRUE. WITH GENE.

| WHERE GENE
'\ GOES, THERE
; I Am.




UH-HUH. SO THATS
THE WAY ITLL BE,
THEN.

THE PAY GOT LATER, AND
THE SUN 6OT HEAVIER .
NIGHT WAS GETTING
REAPY FOR HIS
WALK-AROUND THE SKY .

THE
HGHT, GENE?
WHAT WAS IT
LIKEZ

LIKE
A LIGHT, oLF
MAN. ARE THERE
TYPES?

GENE TURNEDP HIS BACK, BUT
JACK WATCHER UNTIL TOP ANP
MARY AN WERE OUT OF SIGHT.

MARYAN...

OH YEAH . ONE LIGHT IS LIKE THE SUN,
ONE I5 LIKE THE LIGHTNING, ONE 15
LIKE THE STARS-AT-NIGHT, ONE

IS LIKE A REST-FIRE —

LIKE A STAR,
THEN, OLD MAN. LIKE A
STAR-AT-NIGHT, BuT

ON AND OFF,

COULP IT BE
A STAR-AT-NIGHT
THAT HAS FALLEN
POWN ON
ANARCHTICY?

PO THEY

FALL DOWN?
WHAT HOLPS

A THEM UPZ WILL
N IT BE HOT?

HEM HEH HEH! PUP-QUESTIONS!
YOU HEAR 'EM, GENE? YOU
HEAR THE OUESTIONS THE
LITTLE FELLAH ASK?




i THEY HAD BEEN PEAP LONG
TIME. PRY-PEAP LIKE PAPER IN

THE cOLP OF THE COLP PLACE.

! THEY HAP BEEN A

PACK TOO, ONCE. I

YOU KNOW
'EM, oL
MANZ

W-WHAT KILLED THEM, RAW BONES,
GENE? WHAT KILLEP JacK. STARVER,
THEMZ THEY DID.

OH, WE WON'T WE'LL BE TOO BUSY
STARVE. RUNNING .

HIM, THAT'S RIP
AND? TORN. HE
WAS ALPHA.

WiLL WE STARVE,
OLP MANT

NO, JACK.
GENE WILL LOOK
AFTER US, TOUGHER
AND TOUGH.

THAT WOULE BE BAZ
WRATHBONE, AND THAT...
MAYBE... I PUNNO,
GENE. THE FACE 15
ALL GONE.




THEM CAME POWN THE VALLEY,
FASTER ANDP FAST. NONE OF
THEM, NOT EVEN OLP MAN, HAD
SEEN THEM LIKE THAT BEFORE.

2
NEW KINP. NEW e S
BREED. FAST KIND. L %% };'?“_'-

THEM HAP SENT NEW BREEDPS
ACROSS THE LAND BRIPGE
INTO THE COLP PLACE.




JACK SO WiLp
HAP FALLEN.

THERE WAS NO WAY HE
COULP RUN ANYMORE, NOT
WITH A SNAPPED ANKLE.

JACK! RUN,
Jack, RUN!

GENE WAS COMING BACK FOR HIM,
IGNORING OLP MAN'S YELLING. GENE
HAP ALWAYS LOOKED OUT FOR
JACK-PUP, TOUGHER ANDP TOUGH.

ALL GENE HAP
LEFT THEN...

A WHOLE NEW BREEDP
OF THEM, COMING IN
SKITTLE-SCUTTLE FAST.

FEAR TURNEP JACK'S
BLOOP TO SLUPGE, ANP
HIS LIMBS TO LEAP.

THEM GOT TO JACK
FIRST AND BIT HIM UP,
ANP THAT WAS HIS END.




... WAS HIS WRATH .

RRRAAAARHHHH !

SCRAP-HAPPY WRATH.
VENGEANCE WRATH.

YOou WANT
A TASTE?







GENE REALISEDP THERE WERE

EVEN FOR A
TOO MANY OF THEM, EVEN FOR HACKMAN.

HE KNEW HE'D BEEN
WRONG TO GO BACK
FOR POOR JACK-PUP.

ALL HE'P? MANAGED TO
PO WAS GET HIMSELF
BITTEN UP TOO.




X
3
i
3
&
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9
=
o
&
g
LU

ANP THAT WAS THE




GENE HAP NOT SEEN OLDP
MAN GARY SINCE THE
START OF THE SCRAP.

HE HOPEP OLP MAN HAP
RUN, OR HIP, OR BOTH.
MAYBE OLP MAN HAP HIP IN THIS
PLACE. MAYBE THIS PLACE WAS
WHERE THE LIGHT HAP £OME FROM.

MAY BE THESE GATE POSTS
gl HAP KILLEP THEM WITH THE
BlURNING BEAMS.

GENE WASN'T SURE. HE'C
TAKEN A BAP HURTING ANC
LOST BLOOP, 50 HE WASN'T
SURE OF ANYTHING MUCH...

L
BV vy TR
" UPERRE "\




WHY THE HELL
HAVE I BEEN
WOKEN?

I FEEL LIKE SHIT,
YOU KNOW THAT?
LIKE SHIT.

HEL-LO7 ARE
YOU FRIGGING

LISTENING? _ 4 OUTPOST

COMCON 1S
MONITORING YOUR
VERBALISATION. THE

TONE WAS
PRESUMED TO BE
RHETORICAL.

HAVE A SPECIFIZ

YES, cOMCON. T HAVE A SPECIFIC BLOOPY
OUESTION. WHY HAVE I BEEN WOKEN UP? IS
IT THE FIFTY-YEAR CHECK? ITS THE
FIFTY-YEAR CHELK, RIGHT?

WASN'T IT GRIFFIN'S TURN,

THE NEXT FIFTY-YEAR CHECK? WHY
ISN'T HE HAULING HIS FROSTBITTEN
ARSE OUT OF CRYO?

ITIS NOT
THE FIFTY-YEAR "<




\ THE LAST FIFTY-YEAR
" CHECK WAS CONDUCLTED BY
OPERATIVE GRIFFIN THIRTY-
SEVEN YEARS AGO. YOU

HAVE NOT BEEN AWAKE FOR
EIGHTY-SEVEN YEARS.

JESUS CHRIST. TP
LOST £OUNT. EIGHTEEN
HUNPREP?

y YEAH,
{ LETS NOT FORGET
i THOSE.

THIS IS NO KINC
OF LIFE FOR A MAN. T'P
WEEP IF MY TEAR PUCTS
WEREN'T PACKED WITH
PERMAFROST.

ZHRIST, NO
WONPER

THE BOPY £AN'T TAKE IT,
IFEEL  YOU KNOW? NOT THIS LONG
LIKE SHIT... IN £RYO. IT WAS NEVER
SUPPOSER TO LAST

THIS LONG.

TOOK A YEAR'S

SUPPLY OF STIMS JUST TO
STOP MY ORGANS FROM
PACKING UP WHEN YOU
BROUGHT ME ROUNE,

PON'T PENY IT.

I KNOW. I REAP

THE MEP-CONSOLE EVERY
WIPEAWAKE. MORE PETOX
PURGES, BLOOP-SCRUBS,
TRANSPLANTS FROM THE
ORGAN BANK...

A FEW PECADES,
TOPS, THAT WAS
ALL IT WAS
SUPPOSED TO BE.
A FEW FRIGGING
PECAPES.

I'M THIRTY-TWO,
COMCZON. IN
'AWAKE' YEARS.
THIRTY-BLOOPY -
TWO. LOOK AT ME,
HOW OLZ AM I7 IN
REAL MONEY,

I MEANT

EIGHTEEN HUNPRED
ANP FIFTY-THREE
YEARS OLD.

50, SPILL. WHY AM T
AWAKE IF ITS NOT
THE FIFTY-YEAR
CHECK?

PROCEED TO
THE REPAIR
SUITE.

THE REPAIR
SUITE? WHYZ WE
NEVER USE IT.

PROCEED

TO THE REPAIR
SUITE. THERE HAS
BEEN A PERIMETER
INFRACTION.

A PERIMETER
INFRACTION?Z OH
JESUS BLOOPY




WHAT'S THAT POING IN v COMCON, WHY ‘
HERE? WHAT THE HELL THE HELL P17
1S THAT POING IN YOu LETIT
HERE? A IN?
pl—

va

THE AUX WAS
IN PISTRESS. IT HAD
SUSTAINER MASSIVE
INTUR™Y .

|

JESUS, D THIS IS AN ALPHA-

FORGOTTEN , L> (e AuX. IT WAS

HOW BlG THEY /Ji EVALUATED AS

_f WORTH

SALVAGING. BITTEN? JESUS

CRAP! THE BUGS
ARE HERE?

MULTIPLE
XENOPTERA FORMS
WERE IPENTIFIEL AND
ELIMINATEP BY THE
SENTRY BATTERIES.
THE AUTO SYSTEMS
LOCATEP THIS AUX
ANP BROUGHT IT
INSIPE FOR
GROW-PAIR
THERAPY .

OKAY, YOU WERE RIGHT

TO WAKE ME. WE NEEP TO RUN

A FULL-AREA SCAN, ANP WORK MESSAGES HAVE
OUT WHAT THE HELL IS5 g - T : BEEN SENT. THERE HAVE
GOING ON OUTSIPE. 2 N ] BEEN NO REPLIES.

WE'D BETTER CONTACLT
THE OTHER OUTPOSTS IN THE
ZONE AND GET THEM \ Y/, ~
WIPEAWAKE TOO. = - \ : NOBRE_:?EES-




YOU WILL TELL GENE
WHERE HE I5.

WHO ARE YOu

I WAS SAYING... IF TALKING TO?

YOU STOP THROTTLING ME, TLL A -

- GLAPLY TELL You! LOOK, PLEASE
DON'T HURT ME. PLEASE.
I'M ON YOUR SIPE. I... T
MAPE You, See?

YOUR MOUTH IS

FULL OF WRONG. THE

MASTERS MAPE GENE
HACKMAN.

THANKS A LOT,
COMCON! THANKS A
BLOOPY LOT! YOU LET AN
N\ ANIMAL INSIDE, THIS 15
; WHAT HAPPENS!

WELL, T ZIN'T MEAN T THE MASTERS? |5 THAT
MAPE YOU PERSONALLY . WHAT YOU ¢ALL us?
IT WAS WRONG OF ME TO |

SAY THAT. I MEANT WE

MAPE YOu. HUMANS

MAPE YOU. -

THAT IS WHAT I £ALL THE

MASTERS. YOU ARE NOT ONE OF THE
MASTERS. T HAVE SEEM THEM, AT HOME. THEY
ARE TALL, ANP MAPE OF SHINY METAL.




o
OH, YOU MEAN THE SERVITOR ROBOTS. THEY'RE NOT
THE MASTERS. £HRIST, NO. THEY JUST PO THE WORK
> FOR US WHILE WE'RE IN £RYO.

O WHERE 15 HOME?

YOUR BASE STATION, YEAH? = N WHAT IS AN
PO YOU ¢OME FROM ONE OF THE | AUX PLANT?
AUX PLANTS IN ANTARCTICA Ty
CENTRAL?
HUHZ WHAT IS
THIS ON ME?

OH, £AREFUL! PON'T \ WHAT AN T SAY? EIGHTEEN
TOUCH THAT! ITS A HUNPREP FRIGGING YEARS

GROW-PAIR SHEATH. OLP, I'M NOT THE MAN
(TS REBUILDING ARE YOU REALLY . I WAS.

L TWO-FEET-WALK-ON-
YOUR LIMB. W, Lijigh ol

WHO S, THESE
raYs?

YEAH, THAT'S
RIGHT. GENE, WAS IT#
THAT'S RIGHT, GENE, ITS
MAKING YOU ALL

BETTER. You
ARE SMALL.

IF YOU ARE ONE OF THE
MASTERS, YOU WILL KNOW ki
THINGS. WHAT HAPPENEP TO /
THE URGINGS? i

ALSO,
WHERE 15 OLD
MAN GARY?




I HAVE NO IPEA WHAT
URGINGS ARE, SUNSHINE.
SORRY.

_—

COMCON, DI
WE PIZK UP ANOTHER
AUXZ

GAH!
WHAT IS THAT
VOICEZ

"*Q

HE'S FINE. HE'S... HE'S JUST FINE. EVERYTHING'S
OKAY, WE THOUGHT HE.., UH, PESERVEP A GOOD
OLP REST, AFTER ALL HIS EFFORTS...

——

50 WE... UH, WE SENT HIM TO A
LOVELY FARM IN THE £OUNTRYSIPE,
WHERE HE... HE AN LIVE THE REST OF
HIS LIFE IN PEACE. ITS LOVELY
THERE. HE'LL ENTOY IT.
=
HE -
PESERVED A
¢
-~

r

A REST, PIPN'T i e,
HEZ HE WAS OLP, W

50 THATS NICE, =
REALLY, ISN'T { y )
I ; oy

RELAX, THATS JUST COMCON, THE

/ OUTPOSTS Al SYSTEM.
WHAT HAPPENED
TO THIS OTHER AUX THEN,
COMCON?
ITWASs oL
ANE WEAK. IT WAS
S EVALUATED AS
S 2 OBSOLETE AND NOT
WORTH SALVAGING. IT
s =" WAS TAKEN TO
% SECTION EIGHTEEN
¥, . FOR—
.'-,_‘;.':::'3.
i /

ITIS GOOP. OLF MAN GARY PIP
ESERVE A REST. HE WAS OLD. HE
WAS MY FRIEND, S5O T AM
HAPPY FOR HIM.

THIS...
FARM. IT IS A
NICE PLACE?

ITS FABULOUS.
HONESTLY. T'VE SEEN
PICTURES.

50, GEME,
TELL ME ABOUT
TOURSELF.

OKAY, OKAY! THATS
FINE, COMCON!
THANKS. IXNAY,
OKAY?

WHAT @Il IT 5AY#
WHERE IS OLP
MANZ

I AM GENE. I AM HACKMAN. MY

PACK IS GONE. THAT IS ALL

THERE 15 ABOUT ME.

LET ME TELL
YOU ABOUT THE
LANP BRIPGE.




AHEM., H-HELLO?
HELLO? THIS IS OPERATIVE
SYMONS CALLING FROM THE
SOUTH EIGHT OUTPOST.

ANYONE OUT
THEREZ ANYONE
AWAKE OUT THERE?

LISTEN, GUYS,
I'M PUTTING THIS £ALL
OUT ON GENERAL VOICE y X N/
BECAUSE I'M NOT GETTING &5 . LOOK, THIS IS : W BN (15 prETTY BLOODY
PRETTY IMPORTANT, GUYS |
ANY RESPONSES V1A ’ ; a ) £REEPY NONE OF You 15
AUTO-MESSAGE. IS ANYONE OUT THERE ON A % E
2 - ANSWERING, GUYS, LET ME
=+ WIPEAWAKE LIKE YOURS == o\ TELL YOu. BIG TIME
TRULY? ~T ‘
15 ANYONE IN ) £REEPY.
SOUTH ZONE ON THE -
WIRE TONIGHT? ¢AN HOW ABOUT A - ON THE PLUS
ANY SOUTH ZONE COMEON, THEN? o SIFE: CHEESE AND
OUTPOSTS HEAR ME? ; = WY ONION SNACKIOS.

OKAY, T'LL GET TO IT. MY COMCON'S
PULLED ME OUT OF CRYO BECAUSE WE'VE
GOT BUGS HERE.

REPEAT, I AM
CONFIRMING XENOPTERA CONTACT
AT SOUTH EIGHT. 5

SENTRY BATTERIES FRIED THEM,

BUT THERE MAY BE MORE, SO CONSIPER
THIS NOTICE. ANY cOMEONS HEARING THIS
MAY WANT TO WIPEANAKE A PUTY
OPERATIVE ASAP.




WELL, 5€, UH, I LOOK FORWARD TO GETTING
A CALL BACK SOON, OKAYZ I'M A BIT
FREAKED WE cAN'T RAISE ANY OF YOU GUYS.
PO YOU THINK THERE MIGHT BE A cOM
PROBLEM?Z I HOPE ITS JUST A cOM
PROBLEM, I REALLY PO.

ARE You
TALKING
To?

(| WE, UH, WE HAD A PERIMETER INFRACTION
TONIGHT. TOOK IN AN INJURED AUX, A BiG
ALPHA-MALE. THE AUX CONFIRMED
THE BUG ACTIVITY.

ANP THATS NOT ALL.
THE AUX SAYS THERE'S A LANDP
BRIPGE. THE BUGS HAVE BUILT
A LANP BRIPGE.

THEY'RE ON THE Y
LAWN, PECPLE.

OKAY, THIS IS SYMONS AT EIGHT. ATOMIC ... I THINK WE SOUTH EIGHT V
CLOCK SAYS IT'S JUNE FIFTEEN, 3565 ANNO COULD BE IN OUTPOST
FRIGGING POMINIL. AN YOU BELIEVE THATZ Ourt.

WHERE [POES THE TIME GO, EH?

50, I'M JusT
WAFFLING NOW.
SOMEONE GET BACK TO ME,
OKAY?Z SOON, OKAY?

I THINK...

FRIG, GENE! T SNEAKING UP
THOUGHT YOU WERE O'méTuk:s
ASLEEP, FELLAH!

IWAS, UH, T
WAS TRYING TO RAISE
THE OTHER OUTPOSTS.
ON THE RAPIO,




TROUBLE 15, NO ONE
SEEMS TO BE LISTENING.
THATS NOT GOOP. MAKES
ME WORRIED .

ITs T0O
PAMN QUIET, You
KNOW? "ITS TOO PAMN
OUIET." YEAH, LIKE IN
THE MOVIES?

RIGHT, RIGHT.

WHICH IS OPD, '¢AUSE T
ALWAYS THOUGHT YOU WERE
GREAT IN THE FRENCH
CONNECTION.

OKAY, BEFORE YOUR
TIME. THEY NAMED YOU ALL
AFTER STARS, YOU KNOW?

GENE
POESN'T KNOW
WHAT MOO-FEES
15,

MOVIE STARS,

WRITERS, POP CULTURE,
STUFF LIKE THAT. I PUNNO
WHY, 5O PON'T ASK,
PROBABLY SEEMED LIKE

A GOOP IPEA, LIKE
NAMING PETS.

THEN AGAIN, HIPING IN
ANTARCTICA SEEMED LIKE
A GOOP IPEA TOO, 50 6O
FRIGGING FIGURE.

ANARCHTICY.

ANARCHTIZY . THAT
IS WHAT THE cOLP PLACE
IS £ALLEF. NOT WHAT

You sae.




IT WAS AN ARM AND
THEN IT WASN'T. NOW
ITIS AGAIN,

OH, OKAY, SURE,  HOW'S THAT
WHY NOT? LIKE ARM?
T'M GONNA
ARGUE WITH
Yol. IT15 GOOP.
MAYBE YOU ARE WHAT
YOU 5AY YOU ARE. A MASTER.
YOU HAVE MADE THIS ARM.
MAYBE You PIP

WELL, GROW-PAIR TECHNOLOGY IS JUST AN
EXTENSION OF THE GENE-BREEPING TECH
WE PEVELOPED WHEN THE WAR BEGAN. I MEAN,
WE NEEPEP TROOPS. POG SOLPIERS. OKAY,
LOUSY PUN, I KNOW, BUT SERIOUSLY .

WE NEEPED INEXPENSIVE
FRONTLINE TROOPS TO KEEP THE
BUGS AT BAY WHILLE WE PREPPEP

FOR THE BIG SLEEP.

ANTS, TERMITES, WHATEVER. THEY WERE THE
INHERITORS, HE SAID, HEIRS IN WAITING.
THEY'D RULE THE WORLD, CONOUER IT
COMPLETELY, AND REIGN LIKE THE
PINOSAURS PIP, FOR A HUNPRED

ANP FIFTY MILLION YEARS.

MAKE ME.

I ALWAYS WONDPERED, WERE WE KIPPING
OURSELVES BACK THEN? KIPDING OURSELVES
THAT WE COULE TJUST £RYO AWAY ANP WAIT

FOR THE BUGS TO PIE BACK?

T MEAN, THE BUGS HAP
CONQUERED EVERYWHERE BY THEN. WE
WERE ON THE ROPES. SIX MILLION HUMANS
REPUCEP TO FORTY THOUSAND.

I GUESS
WE WOLULP HAVE TRIEC
ANYTHING.

ERE JUST AN
ABERRATION, A BRIEF PASSING
PHASE IN MR PLIMPTON'S OPINION.
OPPORTUNISTS, TAKING APVANTAGE
OF A TINY HIATUS BETWEEN
DYNASTIES.

WE ALL
LAUGHED, THE WHO!
€LASS. MR PLIMPTON

SIMPLY SHOOK HIS /
HEAP. -

MAN, T WHEN I WAS A KIP IN HIGH
ALWAYS SCHOOL, I HADP THIS SCIENCE
REMEMBER TEACHER, MR PLIMPTON. FUNNY, T
THIS... REMEMBER IT LIKE IT WAS
YESTERDAY . HE SAIP WE WERE

JUST TENANTS, RENTING THE

PLANET. THE INSELTS WOULD

RULE THE WORLED ONE

oAy,




THIS MEANS NOTHING

MAN ' e
, TO YO, DOES I,
WAS HE EVER O Bl Sovs

YOUR
MOUTH IS FULL
OF STRANGE.

STILL, NO

WONPER WE LAUGHED .

NO BLOOPY WONPER. IT WAS
THE NINETEEN EIGHTIES, WE HAD
EVERYTHING. MORK ANP MINDY .
VHS, PEPECHE MOPE. LIVE AP,
KINGS OF THE WORLP, WE
WERE, AND WE WEREN'T

GOING ANYWHERE.

WHAT ARE POGS? JESUS, THATS FUNNY. POGS WERE
roes? MAMMALS. TOUGH, ROBUST, LoYAL.
FAITHFUL TO THE LAST.

COME WITH ME.

WITH OUR OWN GENE-POOL I WANT TO SHOW You

RUNNING OUT FAST, BECAUSE OF THE SOMETHING...
WAR, WE LOOKED TO ANOTHER SPECIES
FOR TROOP-BREEPING. WE—

REALLY, THIS
MEANS NOTHING TO
YOou, POES IT9

THIS IS THE ARMOURY .
I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT
LIKE IT.

TOYS MAPE FOR
HACKMAN. VERY
NIZE.




TREAT YOURSELF. THEY WERE : 3 GOOP. GOOP.
BUILT FOR YOUR KIND. FRIG A TOUGHER ANP
KNOWS, A BLOKE LIKE ME CAN TOUGH.
BARELY LIFT SOME OF

THOSE BLAPES.

YEAH. T MIGHT NEEP
YOU TO BE TOUGHER ANP
TOUGH BEFORE LONG.

#

THATZ OH GENE, ATTENTION,
YOU'RE GONNA LOVE ATTENTION. PERIMETER
THAT. INFRACTION. MULTIPLE
CONTACTS.
COMEON? WHY
CAN'T I HEAR THE SENTRY
BATTERIEST

THE SENTRY
BATTERIES ARE
OFF-LINE.

WHAT THEY'RE  OH JESUS. WE ARE
FRIGGING S50 PeEAP.
WHAT=

GENE? LET ME
SHOW YOU HOW THIS
WORKS...




L SECURITY BREACH GALLERY FIVE. |
SECURITY BREACH HALL FIVE.

'f'l/
\
-,

ro

YOU SEE THIS?

‘4 GENEZ DO You

£\ FRIGGING SEE
THIS?

THE MASTER, IF THAT'S
WHO HE WAS, HAP GIVEN
GENE A NEW ARM.

THIS HAP IMPRESSED
GENE THE HACKMAN. O e S
o o L




1 VN [ 0 g
THE MASTER HAD

GENE HAD DECIDED THAT,
ALSO an Gone W 1w —emurn For THesE
[ 7rears, He oueHT 10 GET
THEM OFFA THE LAWN.







SENSORS NOW SHOWING
EIGHTY-NINE XKENOPTERA
FORMS CLOSING
ON THE OUTPOST
PERIMETER...

EIGHTY-
NINEZ OH
JESUS.

ESTIMATE
THEY WILL TAKE TWELVE
PERCENT £ASUALTIES
BEFORE THEY OVERRUN
THE GATE.

THE STANPARE M77 MUNITION £LIP CONTAINS
THREE HUNPREP ANP FIFTY ROUNPS OF
EXPLOSIVE FLECHETTE.

P YOu PROVIPE

THE AUX WITH SPARE LIPS
PIZ YOU TEACH HIM HOW TO
CHANGE £LIPS?

OH CRAP
CRAP CRAP!
I SHOULPN'T
BE LEFT IN
CHARGE OF
ANYTHING,
YOU KNOW

OPERATOR?
ARE YOU IN
PISTRESS?

OWW! T-TESUS!
G-G-GET ME SOME
STIMS!

S-SOMETHING!
COMCON! I—

OPERATOR?
OPERATOR?




HNNHZ
\ BAP TOY!

N THE DEATH TOY HAD BEEN
SWEET UNTIL IT BROKE.  §

=" .

BUT GENE HAP NOT BECOME
ALPHA-MALE WITHOUT EXCELLING
AT THE OLP BASICS ...




THERE WERE A LOT
OF THEM, PERHAPS
TOO MANY, EVEN FOR
AN ALPHA-MALE
HACKMAN LIKE GENE.

BUT GENE PIP NOT £ARE. HE
WAS HIS NAMESAKE AND
THERE WAS NO FINER WAY
OF PYING THAN KEEPING THE

W coo PLace cLean.

[ =2/

SHARFP ANP TRUE TO
THE LAST, AS THE ’
PACK USER TO SAY. |8




COLP PLACE GOTTA
STAY £LEAN. :

o

THATS THE LAST s~ e Ny ;
OF THEM! DONE AND /i TN (A A, 3

PONE! =

:
&
P

Y

HOLD FIRE,
PACK. £

ANP THAT WAS
THE SCRAPPING
OF THAT PAY.




VAL KILMORE, ME.
ALPHA-MALE. THIS IS
MY PACK.

IT WAS THE FIRST
TIME GENE HAP
TRULY REALISED
THAT WAS WHAT
HE HAP BELOME.

LONGEST WALK-AROUND WE EVER
PIP. EIGHT MONTH. LOST MY
PACK, ONE BY ONE.

£AME HERE.
THIS PLACE.

IT WAS HARD FOR
GENE TO SAY IT.
OMEGA-MALE. IT
MEANT A MALE WHO
HAP NO PACK.

YOU SEE
ACTION, GENE?
You WALK-
AROUNDZ

SENT ouT

FROM HOME SIX
WEEKS BACK. TOLD
THERE WAS THEM
TROUBLES.




THEM'S BEEN HERE BEFORE.
THATS WHY WE DO THE
WALK-AR OUNE.

NO, VAL KILMORE.
THEM'S HERE MORE THAN EVER TOUGHER
BEFORE. MANY TIMES. MANY ANP TOUGH TOO.
MORE THAN THE FINGERS AND THEM HAS A LANEP
TOES OF A WHOLE PACK. BRIPGE NOW.

A WHAT, GENE- HUSH, MOLL. GENE
OMEGA? KNOWS THE CLEVER
STUFF.

WHAT IS THIS
ONE SAYING, VAL7 HIS
MOUTH IS FULL OF
STRANGE.

A BRIPGE? NO, THE MASTERS PON'T

TELL US, GENE, TELL
US. WHAT IS 'LAND NO. THE MASTERS KNOW IT. THE MASTER
BRIPGE'Z WOlLPA ToLP us HERE, HE DIPN'T

OF THIS. KNOW IT.

A BRIPGE
ACROSS THE SEA TO A B -
ANARCHTICY . THEM BUILT = THERE IS A
IT. SO THAT THEM CAN - MASTER HERE?
COME HERE AND TAKE THE k
\ LAST PIECE OF THE WORLD
i THEY HAVE NOT YET
ATE UP.

YEAH. COME
SEE HIM. HE'LL
TELL YOU GENE 1S
RIGHT.




THIS A

MASTER, GENEF THIS

A MASTER? HO, GENE, NO.
NOT A MASTER,

SHOW RESPELT.
GENE WAS ALPHA
ONCE.

GENE, MY PACK
GO ALL-A-WAY HOME
NOW, TELL THE MASTERS
WHAT WE FOUNP, SO THEY
£AN TELL US 'GOOP
Joe'.

o

= ; Z3 5
YOU COME 'y > “
e SX

THE MASTERS ARE
TALL AN MAPE OF
SHINY M—

NOT THE REAL
MASTERS.

GENE IS
OMEGA. EVERY
PACK KNOWS
OMEGAS ARE

YOU PONE THE WALK-
AROUNP TOO LONG,
GENE-OMEGA, THE cOLP
PLACE HAS GOT INTA
YOUR HEAD. FUNNY
THINGS YOU 5AY.

GENE SPEAKS
THE TRUTH .




NO, GENEZ WHERE WILL YOU
GO, THEN, OMEGAT
I'LL GO...
T'LL GO PROVE I'M
RIGHT.

YOU GOT THE
BONE FOR THAT?

TEALH GENE
HOW THE TOYS
WORK.

AND THE SLN CAME POWN HEAVY, AND THE
NIGHT DID HIS WALK- AROUND, THEN THE SO LONG,
NEXT SUN-COME-UP. VAL KILMORE'S PACK GENE-OMEGA.
STARTER OUT TO 6O ALL-A-WAY HOME. VAL WILL PO
’ THAT MUCH,
AT LEAST.
AND THAT WAS
THE LEAVE-TAKING
OF THAT DAY.

S50 LONG. TELL THE
MASTERS WHAT I SAIl, EVEN IF
YOU PO THINK MY MOUTH 15
FULL OF WRONG.

GENE THE HACKMAN,
WHO HAP GONE FROM
ALPHA TO OMEGA,
WALKEP A-WAYS SOUTH.

THE SUN CAME UP ANDP WENT
POWN. GENE SLEPT IN cOLP
BURROWS, ANP ATE THE
FOOP BRICKS HE'D? GOT
FROM THE OUTPOST.




HE WALKEDP POWN THROUGH Bl&
HILLS ALL THE WAY TO THE
LANP-MEETS-SEA. HE WALKEP
UNTIL THERE WAS NO MORE LAND.

ANP THAT WAS THE TALE OF
HOW GENE THE HACKMAN
WALKED A-WAYS OUT OF
ANARCHTICY .

THERE WERE NO URGINGS. GENE
HAPN'T EXPELTER ANY. HE HAP
BEEN BREP TO OBEY, BUT THERE
WAS NOTHING TC OBEY ANY
MORE EXCEPT HIS OWN URGE.

NIGHT £AME POWN, ANP
HE SAW THE STARS. HE
NOPPED UP AT THEM.

GENE GOT
NAMED AFTER ONE
OF YOol.

THEM? GENE'S
COMING. TOUGHER
AND TOUGH. YOU'? BETTER
GET WHET .
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Tﬁfs /S THE TALE OF H.:sw
GENE THE HACKMAN FOUN,
THE PROMISED LAND.

ONCE, GENE HAD BEEN ALPHA MALE,

TOLIGHER AND TOUGH, LEAPING His

PACK ON THE WALK-AROUND TO KEEFP
THE COLD PLACE CLEAN

TO KEEF THEM OUT
OF THE COLD FLAC'E

WHERE THE MASTE
SLEPT, LONG ﬂME

BUT THE FACK WAS GEONE .‘,'

AWAY AND DEAD, AND GENE |
WAS ALONE. GENE WAS
OMEGA MALE NOW.

0 GENE HAD LEFT
'HE COLP PLACE THAT Was
ANARCHTICY AND WALKED
B 4-14yS ACROSS THE LAND |~
BRIPGE THEM HAD BULLT.




LONG TIME HE HAD WALKED,
AND MANY TIMES HE'D HAD TO
GET WHET AND SCRAP WITH
THEM THAT HE MET ON THE WAY.

7\ g

EVEN WHEN HIs
DPEATH TOY BROKE
AND WAS NO Goorp

NO MORE.,

.
[EN GENE CAME INTO THE WORLD,

H
Hl HE SAW MANY THINGS HE DIP NOT HAVE

NAMES FOR, BECAUSE HE'D NEVER BEEN
IN THE WORLLD BEFORE.

1

HE SAW THE PLACES

THAT THE MASTERS

MADE TO LIVE IN, AN
THEN ABANDONED
WHEN THEM CAME.

(-4




Lo
o
L

ONE PIECE j Y Rd2 j ™ Y Y gy
: . T \ : SO GENE PLAYED
N NPT e AT ' 3 ELY-DOC, AND HE LISTENED
ot \ ] = + OR ? }
FREM ANARCHTIC ] ! : W SNIFFED FOR SCENT.

HE ONLY i i
YA AND WHEN HE
SCRAPPED WHEN :
; || A8 10, HE s TRUE
o GEE T TO HIS NAME.




ONE SUN-COME-UF, NEAR
THE FLACE WHERE THE
MASTERS HAD ONCE LIVEL,
GENE SAW THE NEST.

IT MACE GENE REMEME"ER :
THE TALE OLD MAN HAD UsED W8
TO TELL. THE TALE WAS CALLED |

"TWO-FEET-WALK-ON-THE-

EROUND®, IT WENT--




"ONCE WAS THIS TWO-FEET, TWO-
FEET-WALK-ON-THE-GROLND, AND.
HIM HE HAD THE CALL OF THE WILD

AM‘J‘ HIM HE RAN THE WORLD.

'BIG NOISE HIM, BIG FELLAH. ’
VERY PROLID. AND THEM, THEY
DIDN'T LIKE TWO-FEET, NO SIR.
NOT AT ALL. HIM THEY HATED
VERY MUCH.

"RISE ON UE THEY
ﬁp RisE ?N LIP AND MAKE

E ,
AWAY TO A coLD PLA CE
CALLED ANARCHTICY

'S0 THEM G
TOGETHER, TIG, HTEE AND
TIGHT, ALL MAKING ONE

BIG BUZZING THING.”




THINKING OF THE TALE
MADE GENE HAPPY AND SAD,
ALL TOGETHER. "EVERY
DO& HAS A TALE," OLDP

MAN USED TO SAY. OLD MAN HAD GONE TO A
FARM IN THE COUNTRY. GENE
ONE DAy AND LIVE THERE
P A WITH OLD MAN.
MUSCLES IN HIS HEAD.

EENE OIP NOT sTAY LOOKFNS
AT THE NEST OF THEM FOR LON.

THE SCENT OF IT WAS BAD AND
MAPE HIM CHUCK :‘1’!5 &uUTS.

SO GENE, HE WALKED
A WAYS ON AND NOT
ONG AFTER, HE MET
MOZE OF THEM.

-
BUT THESE THEM, THEY WAS
SICK. THEM JUST STOOD

* THERE AND SWAYED ANP
WAVED THEIR HEAD-LEGS.

GENE SAW THERE WERE
THINGS LIVING ON THEM,
LIKE TICKS ON FURRY HIPE.

THE TICK THINGS WERE
MAKING THEM SICK.
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L

TOO SLOW,
CRAWLY!

GENE
MAKE YOU DEAD/
TOUGHER AND
TOUGH!

AND HE WENT INTO THE
WET STINK WHERE THEM
MIGHT NOT FOLLOW.

B




IT WAS CRAWLING WITH
THE THINGS THAT WERE
LIKE TICKS, AND THEY HAD
SMELLED GENE'S HEAT.
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THE TICK THINGS BIT GENE,
AND HE HAD TO PULL THEM
OUT OF HiS HICE.

s

GENE KEPT MOVING
UNTIL HE SMELLED
SUNLIGHT AGAIN.

GENE GOT M OF THE

WET-STINK PLACE, AND

GOT THE THINGS OUT
OF His BODY.




--THE SPIT OF THE TicK
THINGS, WHERE THEY BIT
HiM, MINGLING WITH His |l

LOOD.

HE FELT THE
FEVER ON HIM,
AND HE LET HIs
BODY FIGHT IT.







., e )

N WHeN Gene woke wiTH | % BUT THERE WERE
THE NEXT SUN, HIS FEVER ' OTHER THINGS TO
) BROKE AND G f& o CONCERN GENE...




GENE
THOUGHT You
WERE TIRED OF HIM.

YES, GENE.
AND WE'VE
BEEN SILENT
FOR TOO

N GENE Was WARY BUT HE HAD
LONG MISSED THE URGINGS AND
THE CALM INSTRUCTIONS THEY
GAVE, EVERY DAWN AND Dusx

L THE URGINGS WERE HIS
| MASTER'S VOICE. THEY'D TOLL
HIS PACK WHAT TO DO IN THE OLP
DAYS, WHERE TO DO THE WALK-
AROUND, WHERE TO SCRAF.

| THEY TOLD EVERY PACK [
W| WHAT TO DO, TOUGHER [T
‘\ AND TOUGH. [

BRSNS
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LEEZEE!
LEEZEE/




T'LL NOT WORRY, I

HEARD YOUR CHAPPIE |

PASSED. YOU MUST
BE SAD. ¢

ALONG IN.

.BY

ES000 PLOW AND

BY TILLER, LEARNER, o=

AND BY HORMONE
DUSTING... _

— Ii I

-l

WILL YOU

EVE
YOU, LEEZEE.
WORK HARD AT e THe Docn

YOUR LEARNING FOR MEDETORE
Toon? 4l ves, :
DADDY.

MUST
12
v
! T




CHORES MUST BE
DONE. I KNOW YOURE
MISSING CHAPPIE, BUT HAS THERE

BEEN TROUBLE
AGAIN, DADDY?Z
IS IT THEM?

ALAFM WENT OFF
FIND ANY TRACE OF AN oo
INTRUDER. PROBABLY :
JUST A WHEATFINCH
ON THE WIRE.

WE'LL GET
YOU ANOTHER
Do

]

BE
ATIENT NOW,
HAVE YOUR
DINNER!

MIND YOUR TAIL,
NGUCR FOR ALL DONT
OF You Goop ! GOBBLE 5O,
poEs! . 3\ PATCH!







LEEZEE?
ARE YOU ouTt
HERE?

LEEZEE?
LEEZEE GIRL?
WHAT'S KEEPING

youz?

SUPPER'S
ON THE TABLE!
HAVEN'T YOU FED
THOSE POGES
YET?

PILLARS
OF FIRE!
LEEZEE/




IT WAS IN
THE WEST
BARN

NO%’%SH
g WE HAVE
YOU ALL! , WE HAVE N
WELCOME.

THAT'S NOT A

PROPER NAME! NO
ONE WOULD BE
CALLED THATZ

THAT'S
NOT A PROPER
PERSON/
YOU SAYING

THAT THING CAN
TALK, RALPH
SOWER?

OF
COURSE GENE
CAN TALK. GENE

IS NOT SOME

ANIMAL.




I WAS MADE AN
AUX BY THE MASTERS,
TO GUARD THE COLD
PLACE AGAINST THEM.
TO KEEP THE S

SAFE WHILE THEY
SLEFT I LED A PACK,
BUT IT IS GONE,
S0 1 CAME
HERE.

GENE,
WHO ARE THESE
MASTERS YOU

SPEAK OF?

N THE CLEVER
STUFF? YOU HAVE MEN, You
usc y _ LIKE You, MEAN? WHY
MSCERs: O \ OF COURSE. TWO- \| WERE THEY
- JI] FEET-WALK-ON-THE- [\ SLEEPING?
GROUND. BUT
YOUR SCENT IS
DIFFERENT.

AND THIS
'COLD FLACE®,
WH S

FL,
ERE |
THAT?

FAR AWAY,
LONG WALK-

THE LAND

FOR MANY GENERATIONS,
BUT WE STAY lesIDfR THE " wHy DD

FENCE FOR FE
OF THEM. e

THE URGINGS THE URGINGS
TOLD ME TO. THE ¥ TOLD GENE TO COME

< TO THIS PLACE, TOLD
MASTERG GENE 5 GENE IT WAS THE
HEARS THEM IN N\ PROMISED LAND. /
HIS HEAD. _ -




OUR FARM IS HERE WE
THE PROMISED LAND, ¥ ARE SAFE FROM
GENE. LEARNER THEM, TO LIVE,
JOHN TAUGHT Us AND WORK THE
THAT. LAND, AND BE
FREE.

THEM PO
D US, FROM TIME WE FEAR
RAID LS, FROM TME Y THAT THEM ARE
PAST THREE YEARS, (5
THE ATTACKS HAVE
B . ASSAULT

BUT SOME
ARE SICK. THEY
HAD THINGS ON

THEM LIKE

RIGHT, LEEZEE. k3
GOOD GIRL. _ SOMETIMES.

AND OUR DADDIES
SHOOT AT THEM
AND DRIVE THEM

OFF.

DON'T THEM
EVER COME

7 THERE ;
ARE MANY THEM \
QUTSIDE YOUR
FENCE. GENE HAS /|
SEEN THEM.




NO, GENE.
THE FENCE ALARM
WOULD HAVE
SOUNDED-~

OH sOULS
ALIVE! A BORER/
A BORER HAS
COME IN UNPER
THE FENCE/




GENE, OMEGA MALE, DID

NOT HESITATE. THE CROPS

WHIPFED AT HIM AS HE RAN
OUT INTO THE FIELD.

GENE NEEDPED NO URGINGS TO
TELL HIM WHAT HAD TO BE DONE.
HE WAS A HACKMAN, TOUGHER
AND T'C‘HC H, SHARP AND TRUE.

NO,
HE IS GENE
HACKMAN.

WHERE DID




LEEZEE SOWER
WAS RIGHT.

GET FIRE.
BURN IT UP.
FILL IN THE

BURROW.

GENE! GENE/ STAY
WITH Us! ST?;!' g;’TH
AND SUARD ) pacez




R
e e
63 =k

S0 GENE, WHO WAS Q'é\,
OMEGA MALE, TOUGHER \& %
AND TOUGH, BEGAN His \'\9{ <]
LIFE ON THE FARM. \> =N
HE GOT TO KNOW His | _ ‘°-}_;-
WAY AROUND THE PLACE, [y =
THE HOMESTEADS AND |18 ) -

THE BARNS... 3
e T N

MOST OF ALL, HE
GOT TO WALK AWAYS
AROLIND THE FENCE, ANDP
CHECK IT FOR BREAKS.

VERY BIG!

RS
SOMETIMES, [
THERE WERE (RIS

A

REFPAIRS TO
MAKE. B’

A

SOMETIMES, HE
SAW THEM ON THE
OUTSICE, LIKE THEM

WAS WATCHING.

/AR




ABOUT THEM. THE FENCE IS
STRONG, AND IT HAS MANY

DEATH TOYS, BUT THE FOLK,
THEY ARE NOT STRONG
FIGHTERS. £

TIME TO TIME,
THE URGINGS
SPOKE TO HIM.

THEM ARE \
THEM. IF MANY OF

THEM CAME, THE
FOLK WOULD NOT
BEAT THEM.

FOLK SAY THEY HAVE
BEEN HERE LONG
TIME. WHAT KEEPS
THEM OUT?

THE FENCE
IS STRONG. AND
NOW THEY HAVE
YOU TO PROTECT

THEM.




THING: GENE |8

CANNOT FIND
OLD MAN

WE DON'T
UNDERSTAN
EXPLAIN,
GENE.

GONE TO LIVE ON A

FARM IN THE COUNTRY. [ . +oi0if

BUT HE IS NOT

LEAVE GENE
BE, LEEZEE. HE
NEEDS His
STRENGTH.

SENE, WE ARE
SURE OLD MAN IS
PROBABLY HAPPY

ON ANOTHER FARM
SOMEWHERE.




EVERY
NIGHT, GENE
FEEDS ON MEAT.
THE DOGS TOO.
THE FOLKS
TOO.

YOU NEED
LEARNING LIKE ME,
GENE! YOU SHOULD
COME WITH ME TO THE

SCHOOLHOUSES

MAYBE
GENE WILL
DO THAT.

THAT
WOULD BE
FUNNY! CAN
HE, DADDY?

E:

OH, I
THOUGHT YOu
REALISED, GENE...OUR
MEAT IS SYNTHETIC.

WE GROW IT IN THE
CULTURE SHEDS.

ACCESS TO THE SHEDS IS
RESTRICTED, GENE. THEY'RE
SPECIAL STERILE ENVIRONMENTS,

d

AND HAVE TO BE KEPT SEALED /0

FOR THE HEALTH OF
THE CROF.

GENE HAS
BEEN TO ALL

GENE DID NOT
EVEN KNOW
WAS A WORD

CALLED HIDCE-
RONONIKS.

SHED PLACE.
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GENE WAS THE FIRST
TO REACH THE FENCE.
THE FIRST TO MEET

THEM COMING IN.

o o

HE GAVE THEM A |
SCRAPPING, TOUGHER
AND TOUGH,




b, SN

SN
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XY ¥ 4
£ 5 ."‘.‘ </
: T .\\ — ¢ &

'/ GENE! WE'RE
| LoaceD! 6ET )
\  DOWN?




Yy co0oD. GET FIRE.
~ THEM'S =~ BURN THESE.
\ DONE. GET METAL

A STUFF TO FIX

\ THE FENCE.

7 GENE, THANK oy’
HEAVEN FOR YOU! Y HADN'T KEPT THEM
WED NEVER HAVE  BUSY WHILE WE
STOPPED THEM IF A FETCHED OUR
& [c[¥] A

THEY'D GOT IN! 4 NS-=

CEASE FIRE,




GENE WAS RIGHT. AND
THAT WAS THE SCRAFPPING
OF THAT DAY,

HA HA!
YOU ARE DIRTY

ALL OVER
WITH THEM'S
BLOOD!

IDONT WANT Y

TO SCARE MY GIRL, |

\ S Tne )

N\ ' " A WHY?Z WHY
EARNER JOHN =

WE RIGHT. 1F YOu Us ALONE?




GENE?
GENE, WHAT
ARE YOU
POING?

SMELLS FUNNY.
SMELLS BAD.

GENE,
GO BACK. YOU
SHOULDN'T BE
IN HERE.

o SENE TS TO GENE, WE

; oM. & TOLD YOU NOT TO
WANTS TO SEE WHAT GO INTO THE CULTURE
HIDE-RONONICKS SHEDS. GENE, THEY

MEANS. ARE E%ﬁgfvﬂiﬂ.




SHOULDN'T
BE IN HERE,




WHY IS THE
CROP TICK-
THINGS?

TELL
GENE WHY YOU

GROWING
TICK-THINGS?

THAT'S A QUESTION THAT WOULD NEVER b
OH, HAVE NEEDPED AN ANSWER IF YOU HADN'T 3 You
GENE. COME POKING YOUR NOSE IN HERE. WERE TOLD THE
CULTURE SHEDS
WERE FORBIDDEN,
GENE.

WHY,
RALPH SOWER? WHY,
LEARNER JOHN, WITH

CLES?

YOU WOULDN'T
UNDERSTAND,

NOW LET'S
[ JUST GO OUTSIDE
I\ AND FOE%GET THIS




COME ON, NOW THIS
GENE%U LIVE IS OUR SPECIAL
HERE WITH Us, CROF, GENE.
AND WE'RE IT'S IMPORTANT
HAPFPY FOR TO Us,
THAT.

Yyou
PROTECT US, AND
WE'RE HAPPY FOR

THAT TOO.

CALM
YOURSELF
DOWN.

GENE HAS
SEEN IT. THE TICK-
THINGS BURY INTO
THEMS' SKIN AND
MAKE THEM SICK

AND PEAD.

THAT IS
WHY YOU KEEF THE
TICK-THINGS HERE?
BECAUSE THE TICK-
THINGS KEEP THEM
AWAY?

...THE TICKS,
AS YOU NAME THEM, ARE
THEMS' NATURAL ENEMY.
THEY ARE A PARASITE, A
PEST THAT LIVES OFF
THEM.

IT'S
EVOLUTION, GENE.
THEM GREW BIGGER AND
STRONEER TO TAKE OVER
THE WORLD, AND THEIR
NATURAL PREDATORS
DID LIKEWISE.




THIS IS
WHY THEM ARE
GETTING BOLDER,
WHY THEM ARE
RAIDING MORE
AND MORE.

YOU WANT

YOU ALONE/

THE TICK-
THINGS ARE
EVIL! THEY ARE
AS BAD AS

THEM ARE
BUILDING THEIR
STRENGTH TO
COME AND WIPE
THIS PLACE
our/

THEM! YOU SAID
YOURSELF, THESE
ARE THE EVIL
YOU sHUN!

WE FEAR THAT'S SO,
THEM MAY WELL BE

GENE.
RISING TO EXPUNGE

THIS CONCENTRATION
OF THEIR NATURAL

ENEMY. IF THAT'S

SO, WE NEED

§ PROTECTION

MORE THAN
EVER.

OUT OF GENE'S
WAY/ GENE WILL
GET FIRE ANP







AND SPOIL IT.

YOU WERE N
WARNED. YOU
WERE TOLD. WE
N\ TOLD You. A

! ONE SIMPLE \
RULE, AND YOU
\ " BROKE IT.

y THAT'S
K DISOBEDIENCE,
A\ GENE.

NO/ THEY

HAD TICK-

THINGS IN
THEM!

LIFE WAS
&O00P0, GENE.
ALL YOU HAD TO
PO WAS OBEY J
THE RULES. &







WHY,
GENE? WHY DID
YOU sPOIL
\ EVERYTHING?

/ WHY
OBEY RULES " DIP URGINGS
OF TICK- LEAD GENETO A
THINGS/ PLACE FULL OF

TICK-THINGSZ /

NS BUED
4 Tinee Ber GNHH/

STER
FlEaH! A GRRHHNN/

LIFE WAS
&OO0PD, GENE.
ALL YOU HAD TO
DO WAS OBEY




BECAUSE §
THIS IS WHERE
WE WANTED |

YOU, GENE
HACKMAN.

THIS IS THE

GENE
ISN'T HUNGRY,
LEEZEE
SOWER.




15...15 THERE
A TICK-THING
IN YOU TOO,

LEEZEE?

{  YouR N\ -
MouTH 6 FULL 1 -
\ OF WRONG/ ;=




...You
DIDN'T GET OUT
OF THAT SWAMP

UNSCATHED
AFTER ALL.

AL
iR

2ot s

M

You .
KNEW! YOU
KNEW ALL

ALONE!










GENE THOUGHT THE PAIN HAD
KILLED HIM. TOTAL PAIN WAS
THE LAST THING HE KNEW.

BUT IT HADN'T.

WHEN HE CAME ROUND, IT
WAS NIGHT. THE FAIN IN HIS BACK,
WHERE HE'D TORN THE TICK-THING
OUT, WAS A THREADPY ACHE.

i

AND THE URGINGS [
WERE NO LONGER IN\'S3
| TALKING TO HM.

—

-

THE LRGINGS HADN'T BEEN
URGINGS. THEY HAD BEEN
THE TICK-THING TALKING
INSICE HIS SKIN.

HE WAS GLAD IT WAS GONE,
BUT HE FELT STRANGELY
ALONE NOW IT WAS QUIET.

IT TURNED OUT HE
WASN'T ALONE AT ALL.




THEM HAD cOoT

THROUGH THE FENCE.

THEM HAD
GOT INSIPE.

GENE COULD SMELL
FIRE. HE COULD HEAR
GLUNFIRE AND SCREAMS.

THE FARM AND THEM WERE f{ .
SCRAFPING BITTERLY, ANDP
GENE KNEW WHO WOLULD WIN.

&0 ON,
THEN. KILL GENE.
GENE IS WAITING.

GENE CANNOT

KILL GENE
LIKE YOU'VE
ALWAYS
WANTED TO.

THE THEM AROUND
HIM MOVED OFF TO
JOIN THE SLAUGHTER.

KILL HM SLOWLY
BECAUSE HE WAS
A HATED AUX.




IS TIRED OF
LIVING.

HAH! BITE
NOow |F
YOU CAN!




HE NEEE‘ED WEAPONS, AND HE )
\ HOPED HE WOULD FIND THEM
\ IN RALPH SOWER'S HOUSE. [

GOP CURSE THE FARM HAD BECOME A FLACE
'/ OF KILLING. THE FOLK WHO HAD
LIVED WERE DYING THEEE T'OO

THEM HAD FINALLY
COME, AND IT WAS
THE END OF LAYsS.




ANC IN ONE CORNER
OF THE DYING FARM...

PLEASE,







: THEM WAS INSIDE
THE FENCE. THEM WAS
a IN THE FARM.

] IT WAS TIME FOR
THE LAST SCRAP. |

TOUGHER [l
e roucH. I

S
SHARF
AND TRLE.

[

GRAAARHH!

f
v #

GENE
pPoG, I WANT
MY DADDY/




GENE WAs TOO
SCRAP-HAPPY TO
HEED LEEZEE
SOWER'S CRIES.

...GONE TO
THEM'S BITE.




THERE WAS
STILL PLENTY
OF THEM NEXT.

BUT GENE WOULD BE
A HACKMAN UNTIL IT
WAS HIs END TOO.




LEEZEE SOWER COULD NOT
| WATCH. SHE COLLLD NOT BEAR
1 TO SEE THE SCRAFPING.

THEN IT WENT QUIET, LONG 3 &0 OR DIE.
TIME, AFART FROM THE IT IS ALL -

CRICKLE-CRACKLE OF THE DIRTY WITH

FIRES AND DISTANT SHOTS. ! THEM'S

[ »jND BLOOD.
von,f SAID--

DOES NOT
KNOW. BUT GENE
KNOWS THIS:

LEEZEE'S DADDY
WOULD WANT GENE TO
MAKE SURE LEEZEE

WAS ALIVE LONG

TIME.

WHERE TO,
& DOG? TH

? THERE
15 NOWHERE TO
RUN TO/




———— oy
BT THE N
CULTURE SHEDS
ARE FORBIPPEN,
GENE!

BEEN IN HERE,
GENE DOG...

LOOK! THINGS

OF THE CROF/

JUST LIKE 1 HAVE
IN MY SIDE!




LEEZEE! & HAD BEEN ALFHA
GET BEHIND ONCE, AND HE STILL KNEW
ME! : THE CLEVER STUFF.

HE KNEW THE ONE
THING AS ALWAYS
DREW THEM. -

———

AND THAT WAS
THE SCRAPPING
OF THAT MIGHT.




GENE AND LEEZEE HIP
AWAY FROM THE DAY AND
STAYED OUT OF SIGHT.
TIRED THEY WERE, AND
SCARED, BUT THEY DID
NOT DARE REST.

NOT
ANY MORE,
LEEZEE.

THERE
IS NO BACK
TO GO BACK

THE SUN CAME UP AND
SAW WHAT THE NIGHT
HAD DONE.
THE FARM WAS
ALL GONE.

WE WILL
GO WALK-




THEM HAD OVERRUN THE
FARM, AND BROUGHT IT
TO ITS END.

NOW THEM SFREAC OUT
AND SEARCHED THE LAND,
HUNTING FOR ANY THAT
MIGHT HAVE GOT AWAY.

GENE AND LEEZEE
STAYED IN THEIR HIDING
PLACE FOR AS LONG AS

IT TOOK THE SUN TO
WALK AROUND THE SKY.

AND WHEN THE NIGHT
CAME DOWN AGAIN, THEY
RAN INTO IT.




GENE IS ALL
YOU GOT LEFT,
LEEZEE
SOWER.

PLEASGE,
GENE. TAKE
ME BACK.

THAT
ISN'T LEEZEE
TALKING, 15
IT?

NO
OTHERS LEFT.
ALL BURNED
AWAY AND
GONE.

BETTER
THIS WAY.




GENE PULLED N
THE TICK-THING OUT
OF HIMSELF. HE'LL PO
THE SAME THING FOR

LEEZEE SOWER,
AND SHE'LL BE
BETTER.

MAYBE. ¥ cENE DOES

NOT WANT TO

HURT LEEZEE
SOWER.

YOUR
MOUTH IS FULL OF
WRONG, GENE
HACKMAN.

You ARe )
AN AUX, TOUGHER ;
AND TOUGH, AND THE §04 THIS
PAIN OF SEPARATION LITTLE GIRL
ALMOST KILLED 5 WOULD NOT
You. SURVIVE.

WE
WALK-AROUND, THEN.
MAYBE FIND SOMEONE
WITH MUSCLES IN THEIR
HEAD, WHO CAN TAKE

TICK-THINGS OUT
WITHOUT PAIN.




V1 Am TIRED,
GENE DOG.

= HOW MUCH
SO THEY WALKED. Tt

SOME PIECE
OF THE WORLD
THEM HAS NOT

YET ATE UP.

MY DADDY,
HE TOLD MUCH
BETTER
STORIES.

SOMEWHERE
UNDER THE
ST

ARS.




YOU WANT THERE IS
A STORY?Z YOU ONLY ONE TALE,
WANT TO HEAR AND OLD IT
BEST, BUT GENE WILL

A TALE?
TRY TO REMEMBER
HOW IT GOES.

THE TALE
IS CALLED "THWO-
FEET-WALK-ON-
THE-EROUND".

PROUD.
DIDN'T LIKE TWO-FEET,

ONCE WAS
THIS TWO-FEET, TWO-
FEET-WALK-ON-THE-
GROUND, AND HIM HE HAD
THE CALL OF THE WILD
D HiM HE RAN

AN
THE WORLD.

BIG NOISE
HIM, BIG FELLAH. VERY
THEY

NO SIR. NOT AT ALL.
L Tl e THEY BID RISE ON
M . %
VY MUCH UP AND MAKE TWO-
FEET RUN. RUN

FAR AWAY...

AND THAT WAS THE

TALE OF HOW GENE
THE HACKMAN FOUND
THE PROMISED LAND.
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2000 AD Prog 1570: Cover by Richard Elson
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2000 AD Prog 1574: Cover by Richard Elson



Various pencils from Episode 1



The creative process: Episode 1 page 2, from rough layout to pencils, inks and colour
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The creative process: Episode 1 page 3, from rough layout to pencils, inks and colour



GENE

Seriously messed up face.

) “. Difficult to tell where scars
o end and seams begin.

Skin seams look like warpaint so I've tried for a
Native American look to the costume designs,
whilst incorporating Dan's ideas.The armour
will be more damaged in the actual strip.

Weapons will also be based on a
Native American Tomahawk/spear
design. The blades are stored

or fold into the shield-like
structure on the pack’s backs.

The insect-like THEM

have faces filled with razor sharp blades.
They are the insect equivalent to

a food blender.

Using their multi-bladed jaws to liquidize
anything in their path.



DAN ABNETT

Dan Abnett is the co-creator of 2000 AD series Atavar, Badlands, Sancho Panzer and Sinister Dexter. He has also written
Black Light, Downlode Tales, Durham Red, Flesh, Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, Pulp Sci-Fi, Roadkill, Rogue Trooper, The
VCs, Vector 13 and Venus Bluegenes, as well as The Scarlet Apocrypha and Wardog for the Megazine. A prolific creator,
Abnett has also written for Marvel, Dark Horse and DC Comics. He is the author of twenty novels for the Black Library,
including the bestselling Gaunt’s Ghosts series. His most recent work outside the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic is DC's Legion
and Superman, and Wildstorm’s Mr Majestic. Dan Abnett was voted Best Writer Now at the 2003 National Comic Awards.

RICHARD ELSON

Richard Elson’s first 2000 AD work was on a Future Shock way back in 1988, and since then he has pencilled Judge Dredd,
Time Twisters, Terror Tales and Tyranny Rex, as well as the co-created strips Atavar, Roadkill, Shadows, The Scrap, AHA.B.,
Go-Machine and Kingdom.



TOUGHER THAN TOUGH!

OUT INTO THE WILDERNESS THEY TREK, LED
BY THE URGINGS FROM THEIR MASTERS,
CHARGED WITH KEEPING THEM OFF OF HIS
LAWN. The pack, led by Gene the Hackman,
are strong, experienced soldiers — they don't
know exactly what Them are, but they have
their orders, and Them are to be scrapped
at every opportunity. The Masters must be
obeyed. But the The Masters are not all they
appear to be and when Gene the Hackman’s
pack scatter he will come face to face with a
world shattering truth!

Written by best-selling author Dan Abnett

(Durham Red) with art by Richard Elson

(Judge Dredd) this action-packed tale of
earth’s far future is not to be missed!
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