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CHOOSE <@
ME, MY KING!
| cHoose
GALAHAD!

=i N

1 5TOOD BESIDE YOU WHILE THE
WORLD WENT MAD! I AM THE BLADE LET
THAT HAS BEEN HONED MY WHOLE e Prove
LIFE TO BE WIELDED BY YOU! T BVEN , "avGe(p!
FOUND THE BELT THE HAG THREW §
FROM YONDER WINDOW!




OH. THE
SIEGE
PERILOUS.
YES!

ONLY THE
GREATEST
KNIGHT CAN SIT
UPON IT AND
LIVE...




...AND GALAHAD
IS THE GREATEST

NO FEAR
THAT--

N
3z
X
W
e
[\'4
=
s

CLEAR AND
BRIGHT. 1 HAD







GOOD WORK,
DUNCAN. TRICKY
LITTLE BASTARDS,
PIXIES.

I WILL NEVER
LOOK AT A
TOADSTOOL IN
THE SAME WAY

. AGAN.




50, NOW
THAT YOU'VE
FINISHED
CLEAVING IT
WITH COLD
IRON...

...CAN WE
EX

1 GOTTA
GO, GRAN.

ROSE 15
CALLING.




. BRISTOL

YEAH.
GRAN'S
ADVICE PAID
OFF.

ARE TALKING
NOW? HAVE
YOU MAPE
Pz

DUNCAN? N\
IT'5 NEARLY
DAWN. ARE

YOU FINISHED

WITH THE

PIXIE?

NO,

JUST TALKING.
SHE KNOWS
EVERYTHING. 1D
RATHER NOT BE
DEAD.

I WISH I COULD
TRUST A WORD SHE
SAYS, BUT YOU CAN'T

HAVE EVERYTHING,
RIGHT?

PLEASE TELL

ME I CAN GET

SOME SLEEP
NOW.

WELL...I
GUESS YoU
CANNSLHEEP ou
ON THE NEED TO
TRAIN. GET UP TO
LONDON.

y 1 WOKE UP
EARLY TO DO THE USUAL
“5IR CHARLES' DIVINATION
SPECIAL” TO SEE IF
SOMETHING WAS GOING TO
== CROSS OVER TONIGHT...




50, ROSE.

I COULD MAKE
SMALL CHAT, BUT
WE'RE BOTH WOMEN
OF THE WORLD AND
I WOULDN'T WANT
TO INSULT YOU.

WHAT
DANGER HAVE
YOU JUST THROWN
MY UNPREPARED
IDIOT GRANDSON
INTO?

wLomMsERY

AN INCURSION
FROM OTHERWORLD.
BIGGER THAN
ANYTHING T'VE SEEN
SINCE DOING THIS.

GIVEN THE
LOCATION, 1
SUSPECT IT'LL BE
A THEFT. I'LL GET
YOU ACCESS AND
PRIVACY.




THE BRITISH MUSEUM, LONDON
THAT EVENING

A FEW
WEEKS AGO, I'D
HAVE SAID I'D KILL
TO BE ABLE TO
WALK AROUND
THIS PLACE BY

MYSELF,

KNOWING
T'LL LIKELY HAVE
TO KILL WHEN T'M
HERE REALLY DOES
TAKE THE SHINE

OFF IT ALL.

LN IR VIR

ER...
ARE YOU
WORKING?

HOW AM

1 SUPPOSED
TO FIND THE
PiZOFBLEM
I -



R N
S S




YOU'RE
A WONDERFUL
PIECE. NOW,
LET'S GET
READY FOR--

YOU THINK
YOURSELF A
WORTHY
KNIGHT?

WA N

RN

N

LA




A WORTHY
KNIGHT WOULD
HAVE PREPARED

FOR BATTLE
BEFORE GAWPING
LIKE A MONK.

Y G..GALAHAD?
15 THAT YOU?













DON'T LET
YOURSELF GET
DISTRACTED,
YOU NINNY.

SEE, 1
DIP WARN YOU
NOT TO GET
DISTRACTED.







YEAH, WE DIDN'T
REALLY GET TO PO

< you
INTzoolng%-EH?ONS’ %' CAN CALL ME

_~ GRANDMA.

AND BACK TO
OTHERWORLD HE
N GOES. PROBLEM
SOLVED. OR AT
LEAST DELAYED.

I'M SURE
ARTHUR WILL DO
SOMETHING TO HIM
TO GET HIM BACK
ON HIS FEET. THE
STORY'S ALREADY
DROWNED
GALAHAD...

THAT WAS
HORRIBLE.
THAT...

WHAT ARE
YOU DOING
HERE?




SAVING
YOU. SORRY
ICUTITABIT

FINE.

MEGABUS
TOOK A WHILE
TO GET UP
HERE.

HEY ROSE.

IT WAS MESSY,
BUT I THINK WE'RE
GOOD. THEY WERE

TRYING TO STEAL AN

ANGLO-5AXON

HELMET AND--

HMM. CLEVER.
THIS WAS SUCH A '\
SHOWY INTRUSION, IT
COVERED UP THE
SMALLER ONE. NO PINS
GOING TO GO TO
SOMETHING QUIET
WHEN YOU'VE GOT
SOMETHING NOISY LIKE
YOUR STEPBROTHER
MAKING AN AWFUL
FUSS WITH HIS
SILLY MACE.

CLEVER.
MOSTLY
ANNOYING,
BUT
CLEVER.

50...WHAT
EXACTLY DID
THEY TAKE?

THE OLD TRICK WITH
THE BLESSED SILVER
WIRE DID THE JOB.
THE OLD ONES ARE
THE BEST.

I'M NOT SURE
WE ARE. THERE'S A
COMPLICATION.

WHEN YOU'VE

BEEN THERE, THE
BRITISH LIBRARY HAD A
MYSTERIOUS BREAK-IN.

THEY STOLE A MANUSCRIPT.
1 JUST SCRIED NOW,
AND I'M GETTING
A TRACE...




SUTTON HOO, LATER

HU PA
AEPELINGAS
ELLEN
FREMEDON.

HWAT.
WE GARDENA IN
GEARPAGUM.

PEODCYNINGA,
PRYM GEFRUNON,

OFT scyLp
SCEFING
SCEAPENA
PREATUM,




FEASCEAFT
FUNDEN, HE
FPES FROFRE
GEBAD,

WEOX UNDER
WOLCNUM,
WEORPMYNDPUM
FAH,

MONEGUM
MAEGCPUM,
MEOPOSETLA
OFTEAH,

EGSODE
EORLAS.
SYPPAN EREST
WEARD




ALL
THE FOES OF
BEOWULF WILL BE
BLADE-KISSED
BEFORE DAWN.







GHAPTER
EIGHT




SUTTON HOO

SEE--THIS
15 WHERE YOU
SAY, "YES, GRAN,
YOU WERE

RIGHT.”

YES, THIS
15 CLEARLY
SOMETHING, BUT 1
DON'T GET WHY WE
AREN'T PURSUING
THE BEOWULF
MANUSCRIPT. WE YES, ROSE 5
DIDN'T EVEN GO AND GOT A NEW LET ME REVEL IN
LOOK AT THE READING HERE, THE "I TOLD YOU
BREAK IN! BUT THE 50" A LITTLE =
! MANUSCRIPT LONGER. WE HAVE A
WAS WHAT WAS : LOAD OF STINKY
ACTUALLY CANDLES ON A SUTTON
STO - HOO MOUND, WHERE
. e THE HELMET GALAHAD
NEARLY NICKED WAS
FOUND...

STRANGE
THOUGH.



E'RE

STANDING ON A

MOUND IN THE MIDDLE

LOOK,
SMELL THIS!
LOVELY.

OF THE NIGHT IN WHAT
LOOKS LIKE SOME
KIND OF SATANIC
MASS AND IT'S
"STRANGE.”

HA
. SANDALWOOD?

NAH. NOT
A SATANIC
MASS.,

BETTER
CANDLES.

GRAN...THIS
15 NOT THE TIME
TO DISCUSS A
WELLNESS
REGIMEN!

IF WE CATCH UP
TO WHOEVER DID
THIS, WE'LL HAVE TO
ASK WHERE THEY
GOT THEM.

GOOp
CHRISTMAS
PRESENTS,

CANDLES.

ALL THE
GIRLS AT THE
HOME LIKE
CANDLES.

I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
WE HAVE TO
DO NEXT.

GRAN! WHY
1S THIS STRANGE
THING IN OUR LIFE
OF STRANGE THINGS
SPECIFICALLY
STRANGE?




you OH, NOT
DON'T KNOW NOTHING
ANYTHINGZ | NOTHING. NOT A
TRACE OF THIS
TURNED UP IN
ROSE'S EARLIER
DIVINATION.

TELLS
Us TWO
THINGS...

WHAT'S THE
PROBLEM?

ER...
THEY STOLE
THE BEOWULF
MANUSCRIPT.

WHAT ABOUT
BEOWULF?

V' DON'T
BE DAFT,
DUNCAN.

BEOWULF'S
\ JUST A POEM.

ONE, THAT THE
RITUAL CAME FROM
THIS SIDE. WHOEVER
DID THIS DROVE HERE
AFTER GETTING OUT
OF THE BRITISH
LIBRARY. THAT MEANS
THEY'RE HUMAN, NOT
A STORY...

THAT HELMET. SUTTON
HOO. A MANUSCRIPT.
SHOULD BE ENOUGH
CLUES FOR US TO WORK
OUT WHICH BEASTIE 1S IN
DESPERATE NEED OF A
SHOT IN THE FACE,
RIGHT?




MTCAMEI.C;T, OTHERWORLD

v




THE PAIN!
I DON'T WANT
TO DIE!

COMES TO
CAMELOT?




BEOWUILF
(OMES TO
YOUR HALL,

NO SAXON
AM I, AND MY
BACK 15 NOT

l FOR SCOURGE-

BEARING.

THINK YOU CAN
CONVINCE ME

OTHERWISE.







i

1
MmN
(=




BEAST-
WOUNDER!
LISTEN!

SEE HOW
OUR HEROES
HAVE BEEN
BROUGHT




I AM YOUR
SALVATION,
LORD.

A MONSTER AND A
MOTHER HUNT THIS

I AM HALL. OUR HEROES

S e : ARE FALLEN.
st | X
WITS HAVE B LOST. WILL
s W BEOWLLF
oor 1

SAVE US?

BEOWULF :
1S5 HERO-BORN, e W BrING THEIR
\ FOE-HAMMER. A& v LIMBS TO
& O y | MOUNT ABOrVE
THE ! THE FIRE!
MONSTER
AND ITS FOUL
MOTHER WILL
FEEL MY

Y WHAT...
}| moNsTER
DID THIS?

MY LORD... )
PLEASE...







GO
WANDERING
AROUND IN THE
: DARK?

NOW, MAYBE
IF I WAS YOUR
AGE, BUT I'M
GOING TO END UP
WITH A BROKEN
ANKLE IF I PO
THAT.

AND |IF I WAS
YOUR AGE, I'D HAVE
FOUND SOD ALL ANYWAY
AND COME HOME WITH A
COLD. LAST THING YOU
WANT WHEN FIGHTING THE
ETERNAL FORCES OF THE
NIGHT 15 SNIFFLES,
DUNCAN.

I GUESS
YOU'RE THE

EXPERT

IN

BULLETS.

OOH, THE
CHEEK. MIND YOUR
LIP, DUNCAN. YOU'RE
GETTING THAT REAL
UNLIKABLE BROODY

HERO SARCASM, AND
THAT GETS OLD
. QUICK.

LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE.
ROSE WILL
NEED AN
UPDATE.

I THINK i L)
WE'VE GOT ALL
WE CAN. LET'S

MOVE.

IF THEY'RE
AROUND HERE,
SHOULDN'T
WE...

PLUS.. THEY'RE
A HUMAN, NOT A
STORY. HUMANS ARE
TRICKIER THAN
MONSTERS.

Yyou JusT
GET A
GET ALL THE

COLORS GOING
STRANGE IF A

HUMAN CREEPS @&

UP ON YOU WITH

A GUN. .

1 HOPE SHE

HEY, IF WE HAVE
HASN'T GONE

TO TRAIPSE
AROUND IN THE

DUVET ONCE IN
A WHILE.










COO-EE,
DEAR. IT'S
ME.

THE
BOY AND
I ARE JUST
LEAVING...

HAVE
YOU TWO
MADE UP?

T'M VERY
ANNOYED YOU
TOLD HER WHERE
1 WAS GOING,
ROSE. IM 50
ANGRY--

THAT HE
COULD EVEN
RAISE HIS
VOICE!

WE'LL BE
COMING BACK
TO NOSE AT THE
FILES TOMORROW.
WHATEVER CAME
THROUGH 15 GONE
NOW. BEST HAVE A
QUICK CHECK WITH
THE OL' PINS
THOUGH...




THAT'S A
START.

i CAN (i ' GIMME A
¥ YoU GIVE Us 2 SECOND.
ANYTHING I




TELL ME
YOU'RE NOT
ON THE
BIO83.










THIS 15
DUNCAN,
YOU WERE
RIGHT.”

SEE--

b
t)
x
"
3
>
w
Y4
W
x
2

"YES,







GHAPTER
NINE




YOUR KEENING

HOWL WILL SOON
BE BUT ECHOES,
HAG-SPAWN.







" 4
&< -

E b sy A

- ik <

[y

5




;' ARE YOU
OKAY? I'M
SORRY,
I_-

I DON'T
SUPPOSE WE

CAN HOPE THAT J==

HE'S DEAD?

DD N
Bl SOME QUICK
\ THINKING.

’ HE
WAS GOING

TO PICK OUR
HEADS CLEAN
OFF. f




Y DISTRACT Nttt
HIM. TLL SET :

UP A TRAP.

DISTRACT
HIMZ WITH
WHAT?

M
FISTS ARE LIKE
HAMMERS, MY
HEART LIKE AN
ANVIL.

GOOD LUCK, §
DUNCAN. BE
CAREFUL.

HIS FISTS
ARE LIKE

\ HAMMERS.,

SHOW N
HIM THE
SHARP END,
DUNCAN.




THERE'S
GOT TO BE
‘50mETH ING




YOU LITTLE SWAMP-
CRAWLER WILL THREATEN
FOLK NO MORE.

I REALLY
DON'T
UNDERSTAND
\WHAT YO--




YOU WERE
ALWAYS A
CRAP POEM,
LAD.




BEOWULF 1S\
HUNTER, HERO, | &
FUTURE KING. -

HE'S NOT A
DRUNKEN BEAR,
LUMBERING
INTO A TRAP.







WHAT
WAS IN THAT
THING?
THE USUAL
PENNY-MIX
OF MYSTIC
SELECTION.

PLUS
BLESSED
BY A FEW
PRIESTS.

you TaLker NREEERY o2 QEoiLy
VICARS INTO PROVINCIAL IN
BLESSING A B YOUR THINKING
LANDMINE? AT TIMES,
DUNCAN.

IDIDNT
SAY ANYJHIN@
T

ABO
“CHRISTIAN.”

.YOU PO
HAVE THAT
INSURED,
YEAH?

50...WHAT




BRIDGETTE!
BACK FROM
ANOTHER ONE
OF YOUR
ADVENTURES?

EVERYONE
WAS RUNNING
AROUND
TRYING TO

- THEVILL B DROPPING OFF
R
”I’M FINE! AN[;” THE REMAINS OF THE CAR AT
ADVE,NTUKEG. N MINE AND I NEED TO PAY
DON'T BE SO A THEM. PLUS, LAST BUS BACK

DRAMATIC, TONY. =~ W
JUST A LITTLE DY : IN FIVE MINUTES AND...

DAY OUT.

; A M et
ND TM ; i COMFORTABLE.
AND T 3 Z /' NOT veN BEcAUSE
Il EXPLAINING WHY A
I\ NATIONAL TREASURE
“ 15 STILL MISSING,

IM
ALWAYS FINE,
BUT I'VE HAD

PRACTICE.

i/ WHAT ARE
YOU GOING
TO DO?

SPEND AS
MANY HOURS AS
I CAN MANAGE
FACE DOWN ON
A PILLOW.




BRISTOL

I ONLY
NEED IT FOR
THE HOUR. YOU
CAN HAVE IT
BACK AFTER
THEN.

NOT EVEN IF I -
HEAR SCREAMING.
OLDEST PUB IN  }
BRISTOL. —

<
THERE'S
GHOSTS, 1
HEAR.

I KNOW
AND I KNOW,
RESPECTIVELY.

% ! T
[ HIDDEN THE
b MANUSCIZIPT,



IT 15. FIRST,
TRICK ARTHUR TO SEND
MEN TO THE MUSEUM AS A
DISTRACTION SO YOU CAN
STEAL THE MANUSCRIPT,
THEN USE IT TO RAISE
BEOWULF..THEN SEND HIM
AGAINST OUR ENEMIES. IT
15 ALL AS I PLANNED.
ARTHUR TRUSTS ME
NOW...

BUT ONCE
MORE...HE
DOESN'T
REMEMBER
ME.

ARTHUR
WAS ONCE
MY KING.

HE DID WHEN 1
TALKED TO HIM. HE CHANGED IN THE
SEEMED TO MISS SAME MOMENT
YOU. WHEN I WAS
RELEASED.

THIS 1S
A CAUSE FOR

BOTH HOPE AND
FEAR. THAT HE BE%%(@
CAN CHANGE AGAIN. T HAVE
MEANS HE CAN TRIED SO
BE FOUND. LONG. HE

WILL NOT BE
LOST.

HAVE
YOU BEEN

d
DRINKING? DID YOU PASS

MY MESSAGE TO
GALAHAD?

I HAVE SPENT
MORE TIME WITH
A CUP IN MY HAND
THAN YOU HAVE
BEEN ALIVE,

GIRL.




..BUT
THAT 1S5 THEN
AND THIS 1S

NOW.

HOW DID

THE PLAN WORK?
ARTHUR TRUSTS YOU,

BU‘IL'J LBRINA@INEU
BEOWULF BACK JUST
WHEN I AM FOR MU...BRIDGETTE
SORCERESS OF TO KILL HM? 15 THE WOMAN

A NEW ENGLAND, ) THAT WHAT YoU 1S WISE IN WHAT
T'LL TEACH HIM HOPED? 48 HAS HAPPENED...BUT

TO SHOW MORE : THE TALE THAT IS
MANNERS. T JUST N - BEOWULF HAS NOT
HOPE HE'S NT v WALKED THE LAND

‘ FOR A THOUSAND

YEARS.

IF
BEOWULF IS\
HERE, OTHERS |4
ARE TOO. THE |3
STORY 15 IN

...AND THEY
HAVE KILLED
THE HERO.




LOOK
WHO'S
DECIDED
TO REJOIN
us?

OH, IT'S
FINE. I'M IN THE
MOOPD FOR A BIT
OF NICENESS.
NOTHING WRONG
WITH NICENESS,
ESPECIALLY
COVERED IN
DOLLOPS OF
ICING.

WE WERE |
WATCHING

GET WHEN YOU'RE
AGITATED.

THE TRIP

WITH THE

BOY WENT
WELL?

IT WENT
AS WELL AS T
COULD EXPECT,
BEV.

WE'VE HAD
A WEE BIT OF A
FALLING OUT. HE'S
A GOOD BOY, BUT
HE DOESN'T
UNDERSTAND.

| )
L0 O
| | .'vn.}|||_ '."II'-




AH, THEY NEVER DO. THEY
DON'T KNOW HOW DIFFERENT
IT WAS. HE LOOKS LIKE A
NICE BOY, BUT I BET HE'S
NEVER DONE A REAL DAY'S
WORK IN HIS LIFE.

A MONTH
OR TWO AGO,
YOU'D BE RIGHT.
AND HE'S STILL
A BUNDLE OF
COTTON
WOOL...

.BUT THEN I
REMEMBER WHAT
I WAS LIKE BACK

THEN, AND TRY
AND REMEMBER
AND...

OH, I
WAS FIREWORKS,
TREVOR. THE WHOLE
NOVEMBER 5TH.

I WAS
EXPLOSIVE. T'Vi
MELLOWED
OW.

ITHNKIFID '\
FOUND OUT WHAT
HE HAS, I'D NEVER

SPEAK TO ME [




CLIFTON, BRISTOL

LET'S HOPE
DUNCAN CAN
HAVE A NIGHT

OFF.




BEDMINSTER, BRISTOL




PLEASE,
PLEASE,

PLEASE.







GRENVEL
HUNGERS.







GHAPTER
IEN




OKAY, I AM
NOW QUITE USED
TO THE IDEA OF

MIRACLES AND ALL
THE EXISTENTIAL
HORROR OF THE
IMPOSSIBILITIES

HEREIN...

..BUT
HOW CAN
SOMETHING BE
THREE MINUTES
AWAY FOR THREE
MINUTESZ?

OKAY...
GRAN. PICK
UP THIS
TIME.

PLEASE,
PLEASE,
PICK UP.




OOH,

THAT ICING 1S
A DISASTER.
I'VE NEVER SEEN
ANYTHING AS
MONSTROUS.

THE
POOR

THING! /T

PLEASE
LEAVEA ik
MESSAGE-- Jo ¢




1 NEED TO
GET OUT PAST

I'M JUST
DESPERATE.

I'M SORRY,
MATE. THAT'S
WAY OUT OF

THE WAY.




T'LL PAY
DOUBLE. TRIPLE!
WHATEVER IT
TAKES!

A5 15 N
EMERGENCY! CEOR DR
! BEFORE THE

MISSUS KILLS
ME. 4

M
LEARNING.




THEY'VE GOT
CAROL ANNE DUFFY
ON TO TALK ABOUT

THE BEOWULF
MANUSCRIPT GOING

WELL, THAT

WAS LOVELY.
HOW ABOUT
THE CULTURE

ONE COPY
OF THE POEM
EXISTING FOR
NEARLY A THOUSAND
YEARS AND NO ONE
REALLY READ IT

MISSING. IT BLOWS
MY MIND. UNTIL THE 19TH
_ CENTURY! I--

AH, T'VE
HAD MORE
THAN ENOUGH

=

i
T P
=

WHAT'S
GOING ON?
AM I HAVING

A STROKE?

NAH. ; .
WE CAN ALL =
SEE IT. DON'T
WORRY. {

MISSED
MESSAGES FROM
THE BOY. THAT'S
KIND. NICE TO BE
THOUGHT OF.

OH,
EVERYONE--IF
YOU HEAR ANY

RUCKUS?

{
K ”\
YOU CAN DRAG
T SOMETHING

HEAVY BEHIND
THE DO?OIZ,




GOING
SOMEWHERE,
BRIDGETTE? DON'T
LET THE LIGHT SPOOK
YOU. IT'S JUST A
WEIRD SUNSET.
POLLUTION,

I BET.

KEEP A GUN
AROUND HERE
ANYWHERE,
JACK?

BRIDGETTE!

AH...JUST
MY LITTLE
JOKE.

CAN WE POP ¥
ALONG TO THE
KITCHEN?

AND I THOUGHT
YOU'D HAVE GOT
YOUR WANDERING
OUT OF YOU WITH

THE EXCURSION

EARLIER?

WHAT FOR,
EXACTLY?




OH, YOU SWEET, WORRYING THING.
THE EXCURSION JUST LEFT ME
PECKISH, I MISSED DINNER.

I. DID
YOU THINK I'M

LOOKING AROUND
FOR A NICE BIG
KNIFE OR
SOMETHING?

PERISH
THE THOUGHT.
LET'S GO...

T'LL FIX YOU A
SANDWICH. JUST
LET ME ANSWER

THIS AND--




BE A NINNY.
THEY’LL MAKE AN
AWFUL MESS OF

EVERYTHING.

ARE YOU ABSOLUTELY
SURE ABOUT THAT “NOT
HAVING A GUN" THING,
HMM?Z




MAYBE THEY'VE HAD

AN EARLY NIGHT AND
DON'T WANT VISITORS.

PLEASE,
RELAX.

HOW ABOUT NOT
GOING ALL THE WAY
OUT HERE?

you
HAVEN'T SEEN
THE SIZE OF
THE GUN.

I'VE TOLD
THE LOCAL COPS
TO STAY BACK, CITING
THE USUAL REGULATIONS,
BUT THEY ARE NEARBY IN
ALL THEIR BIG COP IN
A SMALL TOWN

YOUR GRAN
SAID TO ONLY USE
THE POLICE AS A
CORDON, BUT
THEY couLpP
GO IN.

THIS 15...
HELL. IM STILL
TEN MINUTES AWAY.
ANYTHING COULD
BE HAPPENING.

I'M SCARED
OF IT, AND IT'S
NOT EVEN
POINTING AT
ME.

THEY'RE
STILL NOT
PICKING UP,
ROSE!

DUNCAN, YOU DO KNOW THAT
KINDA UNDERMINES YOUR
BARGAINING POSITION,
RIGHT?




D L.
R || N (LN
) a———a




POOR
SWEET TONY WON'T
BE TRIMMING THE
HEDGES NO MORE, BUT
NO NEED TO GO
JOINING HIM IN EARLY
RETIREMENT.

THE BIG
FELLA 1S JUST
TRYING TO SCARE
FOLKS OUT OF
HIDING.

FORGET IT.
B WHAT ARE

youz?

AH,
THERE YOU
ARE. YOU'LL
Do.

PROBABLY
BEST YOU
DON'T KNOW.

DON'T KNOW
EXACTLY, BUT
TLLBETIT
DOESN'T WANT
TO STOP AT
TONY.

ANOTHER
MONSTER RUNNING
ABOUT 5O SOON
ISN'T NORMAL.
ESPECIALLY ONE
COMING STRAIGHT
TO ME.

HMM,
SOMEONE'S
PLAYING ME.

DOESN'T SEEM
LIKE ARTHUR'S
STYLE, BUT...

SO..IF IT
GETS UPSTAIRS TO
THE REAL OLD ONES,
THERE'S GOING TO BE
A RIGHT MESS. YOU'LL
BE CLEANING IT UP
WITH A MOP.

YOU'RE
GOING TO GO
AND HIDE IN THE
CLOSET UNTIL
EVERYTHING'S
CALMED
DOWN.




MRS. McGUIRE,

Y NT...
OU CAN'T. I CAN

AND I HAVE,
A THOUSAND THIS ISN'T
TIMES THE FIRST TIME
OVER. I'VE BEEN TRAPPED
IN A BIG HOUSE WITH A
SCARY MONSTER, AND 1
DON'T WANT ANOTHER
CORPSE ON MY
CONSCIENCE.

CROWDED ON
MY CONSCIENCE,
JACK. NO ROOM

FOR YOU MESSING

UP THE PLACE.

YOU'VE
GOTALOT
TO LIVE
FOR.

NOW SHUT
UP AND HIDE, AND
DON'T YOU DREAM
OF BEING A
HERO, HMM?




ol!
WHATEVER
YOU ARE!

GRENVEL
HUNGERS.




B



I HEAR THAT
ELECTRICITY 1S
BETTER FOR
BAKING, BUT
THERE ARE SOME
TIMES ONLY GAS
WILL DO.




ANSWER!
ANSWER!
ANSWER/

GRAN, I'M
NEARLY THERE!
POLICE OFFICERS
WILL BE THERE
SHORTLY. JUST
STAY SAFE.

ARE YOU
OKAY?!

OH, BRIDGE
HAS JUST STEPPED
OUT, BUT THERE'S
BEEN SOME SCARY
NOISES. LIKE A BIG

DOG. AND...

OH! T'M BEV.
PLEASED TO
MEET YOU. WE'VE
BARRICADED
OURSNELVES
IN...




GRANDSON
15 ON THE

HERE, NOW.
QUICKLY.

WAIT--WAS
THIS MEANT TO
STOP SOMEONE
GETTING IN?!

WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

TREVOR.
YOU READ
THE POETRY
PROPERLY.




HAPPENING? &










OH.
BEOWULF
DOES IT. DEAD
BEOWULF. (S

WE MAY
HAVE AN ITSY
PROBLEM.










CHAPTER
ELEVEN



OTHERWORLD

THEY WILL
END SOON,
MY LORD.

T'LL SOON
HAVE HIM
READY FOR
THE FRAY.

AH, HE 1S
ALREADY DEAD.
ONLY HIS MONSTERS
REMAIN, SENT TO
FIGHT OUR
MONSTERS...

...AND WHEN
MONSTERS FIGHT
ONE ANOTHER,
HEROEV%I ﬁLWAYS




OH, JUST
14 BLOODY
. WONDERFUL.

AN OLD LADY
LIKE ME GOING
TO TEAR OFF
THAT THING'S

)
R Y

NOW, I'M
GOING TO TRY
SOMETHING
STUPID.

WHEN YOU
SEE ME MAKE
MY MOVE, HEAD
BACK TO THE
KITCHEN.

JACK'S

HIDING IN THE
Lf CUPBOARD. TRY

NOT TO SLIP
IN THE HOT
OlL.




GRENDEL!
You MUCKY
PP/

THE VEATH THAT

STALKS HEOROT

HALL VOES AS HE
WISHES!

YES,
BUT DID YOU
HAVE TO DO IT
IN HEREZ?

WERE
YOU BORN IN
A PIGSTY?

WELL YOU'VE LEFT
POOLS OF BLOOD
EVERYWHERE. GROWING
UP IN A PLACE THAT
BASICALLY MOPS ITSELF
HAS SPOILED YOU
SOMETHING ROTTEN.

I MEAN,
DOES YOUR
MOTHER KNOW
YOU'RE OUT
LIKE THIS?

WHAT'S THAT |
IN YOUR
MOUTH?

OH, NO.
1 SEE WHAT
IT 15 NOW!



A DIRTY
KNIFE. g
) |




" YOU COULDN'T
BE SLOWER,
| COULD YOU?

IT'S DAMN {
INCONSIDERATE.







THURT
You T00.




THESE WERE

HIS PRIDE AND Jid
JOv. |

y ALwAYS §
KEPT THEM

OH,_
YOU'RE FINE,
DUNCAN!

WELL, THAT'S IF WE'RE NOT CAREFUL \
ANOTHER WE'RE GOING TO END
PROBLEM. 4 UP LIKE TONY, ALL

CHEWED UP AND USED 4

AS BAIT FOR...







[clelo)%
WORK,
DUNCAN.




HARDER
THAN IT LOOKS, il

[ CHANSAWING A SRS

S MONSTER. (SN







HE RUNS
OFF AND
DIES IN THE
POEM,
RIGHT?

OH, THERE

THAT'S B HEGOEs W oy ..WHATEVER

] NOW. AND 4 TIP YOU HAD IN
NICE. \ YOU KNOW . 7 L MIND,

BLEEDING
TO DEATH IN
PAIN COULDN'T
HAPPEN TO A
NICER
MONSTER.




Y4
o
O
z
Q
b3

KILLED THE




HEY
EVERYONE!
YOU CAN QUIT
HIPING IN THE
CUPBOARD!




IT 15!

IT REALLY
15..THOUGH
BEST IF YOU
DON'T LOOK
AT ANY OF

THIS.

WHATEVER
ITIS.

T'LL TELL YOU WHAT
1 CAN WHEN WE'VE
SORTED THIS OUT.
JUST KEEP AS MANY

PEOPLE AWAY
FROM THIS AS
POSSIBLE.

JACK--MAKE SURE NO ONE COMES
DOWN FROM UPSTAIRS AND SEES
ANYTHING, PLEASE. WE NEED TO KEEP
ALID ONIT. THIS 15 A WORST-
CASE SCENARIO...

WHAT
HAPPENED,
BRIDGETTE?
THAT WAS

I DON'T THINK \ I
IVE EVER
HEARD HER SAY

CHARLIE. B "PLEASE” IN
TREV. GO o HER LIFE.

BACK INTO
THE LIVING
ROOM.

IO\ PLEASE.

WHAT

THE HELL
e reor W B

HAVE A FEW HERE?
WORDS--




I DON'T KNOW.
I DIDN'T CATCH
HIS NAME.

WHERE'S
THE REST
OF HIM?

YOU REALLY
DON'T WANT TO
KNOW. YOU DON'T
NEED TO KNOW
ABOUTHAIZVY OF

REMEMBER THE
STRANGE CALLSIGN
THAT TOLD YOU TO

STAY CLEAR AND

OBEYZ IT'S IN
EFFECT.

SKEDADDLE
RIGHT OUT OF
HERE, HMM?

YOU HAVE A
BLOODY
CHAINSAW?




AND
DON'T SAY
ANYTHING--T

DON'T LIKE IT
3 EITHER.

THIS
15 GOING
RIGHT TO
THE TOP.

WHAT?
YOU CAN'T BE
et
oF Herez , allREv2R

THE FLOOR
AND...

FOR
YOUR SAKE,
IT BETTER
BE.




WHAT
IN GOD’S
OWN NAME
WERE YOU
THINKING?

CALLING
IN THE
POLICE?

I WAS THINKING MY GRAN WAS IN
TROUBLE AND EVERYONE IN THERE WAS
ALSO IN TROUBLE AND I DIDN'T WANT
YOU ALL TO DIE!

IT'S LUCKY
YOU'RE AN OLD
LADY. I THINK I'D
HAVE JUST BEEN
SHOT.

TS
LUCKY YOU'RE
MY GRANDSON

OR I'D SHOOT
YOU MYSELF.

THAT'S ALL WELL AND
©GO0D, BUT ALL YOU'VE
DONE 1S DRAGGED A
BUNCH OF SHEEP INTO
THE WOODS AND NOW
THEY KNOW ABOUT
WOLVES.

We

o O

T THAT'
KNOW. IMPOSSIBLE. IT'S
THE 215T CENTURY.

"INFORMATION

WANTS TO BE

FREE” AND ALL

THAT.

SERIAL
KILLERS
WANT TO
BE FREE

WE
KNOW HOW
THA-[J ENDS




EVERYONE'S
SETTLED UPSTAIRS,
BUT WHAT ARE WE

DOING ABOUT--

DON'T ASK
T'LL TELL YOU
EVERYTHING

WITH THE
OTHERS.

WHAT ARE YOU GOING
TO TELL THEM?

WELL, I'LL TELL YOU
WHAT I'M NOT GOING
TO TELL THEM: THAT THE
WORLPD IS5 FULL OF
FERAL STORIES WITH
BIG NASTY TEETH.

YOU TOLD
ME ABOUT
THE FERAL
STORIES.

AND IF YOU
KNOW ABOUT
THEM, IT MAKES
YOU THE FIRST
TARGETS.

TWISH I HA
ANOTHER

CHOICE. BUT
{ WHAT WE ARE IS
SHEEPDOGS.

L
SHEEPDOGS
ARE 15 WOLVES
GONE ROGUE.

WE TRY AND USE OUR
TEETH TO KEEP THE

STUPID SHEEP SAFE.

AND STUPID.

FOLLOW
ME.




DIDN'T SEE
ANYTHING. MAYBE COME A CALLING,

IT WAS A LOOSE A WHATEVER.
BEAR?

NOTHING ‘? EVERYONE GET \% TRY AND FORGET
HAPPENED. YOU DRUNK, PRETEND THE THIS. NOTHING
OLD ALZHEIMER'S HAPPENED.

1S HARD TO

EXPLAIN. LISTEN 0
CAREFULLY... '
/ N | I WAS
5 JUST PAYING
| 7 i ATTENTION TO

THE GUN. COULD
HAVE BEEN
ANYTHING.

MAYBE IT
WAS A BEAR.
I DIDN'T REALLY
SEE IT CLEARLY.

WOULD MAKE
SENSE. IT HAD
THOSE BIG
CLAWS,

WHAT 15
WRONG WITH
YOU ALLZ THAT

WAS GRENDEL.
IT SAID IT WAS
GRENDEL!

YO
KNOW WHAT
HAPPENS

THEY'RE ALL
CELEBRATING
WHAT A GOOD

JOB THEY'VE

DONE, AND THEN
ITS MOTHER
TURNS UP!
















GHAPTER
TWELVE










THAT '
WAS STUPID,
DUNCAN.

COME HERE
S | IF YOU WANT
GET THEM SOME MORE,

I AWAY FROM
i HER!

IT'S GOING
UPSTAIRS.




I DON'T
WANT TO DIE.
I DON'T WANT
TO DIE. I DON'T
WANT TO--

GETAMORE

N WEAPONS

ALYEHEGE A FROM THE CAR,

GOOD CRY DUNCAN.
LATER.

EVERYONE
ELSE, HIDE.

T'LL KEEP
HOITY-TOITY
HER-NIBS
BUSY.



LISTEN
TO HER.
SHE...KNOWS
BEST.

SHE KNOWS
BETTER THAN
ME RIGHT
NOW. AND
THAT'S THE
BEST WE'VE
GOT.




BUT
STEALTH REALLY
‘T ONE OF
THEM.

2
Iz
BN o
Zs\h
AS%
x

2
Ol
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IF YOU'RE
GOING TO
SHOOT ME,
I HAVEN'T
TIME FOR
FAMILY

M
GIVING A
WEAPON.

IF YOU'RE
WILLING TO
TAKE IT.




ou
LEAVE HER
ALONE, YOU
BLOODY--

| IALWA £
I 8 COME =



SHUSH.
GO TO SLEEP.
IT'S A BAD
DREAM.




: i YOU WiLL. BEOWULF ISN'T HERE, BUT
DIVE IN. ' { it ' ! | MAGIC  YOU CAN UNDERSTUDY HIM.
TLL READ. T g + W, | Il FINDS A TAKE ON THE ROLE.
you rMNoT Qe {|¢ WAY. 4
usteN. /¥  SURe TLL o | . 2

SO T'LL
BE PLAYING
TWO ROLES?

SURE THAT

WILL TURN

ouT JusT
FINE.

AEFTER FAEM WORDUM WEPERGEATA LEOD
EFSTE MID ELNE, NALAS ONDPSWARE
BIPAN WOLDE; BRIMWYLM ONFENG
HILDERINCE. PA WAES HWIL DEGES...




YOU'RE PLAYING
AT NOW,
MARY?

OH, MARY. YOU'RE IN 1§

BED WITH MERLINZ WHAT ARE

IN ONE WAY OR YOU THINKING?

ANOTHER? YOU'RE BEING
USED. YOU'LL BE
4 DISCARDED.

PLEASE,
NONE OF "1
AM SHE WHO
IS ELAINE.”

Kl
TAKING ON THE
ARTHURIAN ROLES
WAS MY IDEA, BUT
THIS ISN'T THE
TIME.

...WHEN HAVE

I EVER BEEN
ANYTHING OTHER
THAN USED AND

DISCARDED?

SORRY YOU
ENDED UP
LIKE THIS.




TRIGGER,
1 5TOP
READING
THIS.

THIS, HE DIES.

WHAT HAPPENED, MARY?
EXPLAIN QUICKLY. I'M
LOST, AND 1 HATE THAT.
I HAVEN'T BEEN LOST
SINCE I WAS IN THE
BLOOD MAZE BENEATH
STONEHENGE BACK IN
THE SEVENTIES.

THAT WAS
A TERRIBLE
SOLSTICE.

—LTS -
7

ONLY NIMUE

HAS BEEN TAKEN |

INTO MERLIN'G
COUNCIL.

ONCE THERE
WAS A WAR OF
THE KINGS WHO

LIVED THERE.

THE SAXONS.
TALES FOR THE
BRITISH. TALES

FOR BOTH...

HAVE IT
YOUR

WHAT
HAPPENED,
NIMUE?




"...ONE OF THE MERLINS CAUGHT THE
FERAL STORY OF BEOWULF IN A
MANUSCRIPT FOR A THOUSAND YEARS.
ARTHUR'S STORY LIVED AS FOLK MYTH.
BEOWULF WAS TRAPPED IN PAPER...

“HE WAS DUG OUT IN
THE 19TH CENTURY AND
STUCK IN THE BRITISH
LIBRARY, AND ONLY
REALLY STUDIED BY
ACADEMICS.”

WE KILLED
BEOWLULF.

HMM. THE LINE
ONLY GOES BACK
TO NORMAN TIMES. IF
HE WASN'T A THREAT SINCE
THEN, NO WONDER I DON'T
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT
THE TROUBLESOME
LITTLE BEOWULF.
FRUSTRATING.

WITH
BEOWULF
DEAD, WE
NEED A
STAND IN. FI

READ
THAT'S THIS...
DUNCAN.




r s

§ . ALDRE SCEPDAN, AC
"GRAP PA TOGEANES, ; )
GUDRING GEFENG SEQ ECO GESWAC...
ATOLAN CLOMMUM, NO
Py JER IN GESCOPD..

"..GESEAH PA ON SEARWUM
SIGEEAPIG BIL,

EALD SWEORD EOTENISC,
ECGUM PYHTIG...

\..FAEGNE FLAESCHOMAN;
HEO ON FLET GECRONG.

"SWEORD WAES
SWATIG, SECG
WEORCE GEFEH..”

50...WHAT
DID THAT
ACTUALLY

"IN SHORT?
BEOWULF GOES
INTO THE MERE
WHERE THE MOTHER
OF MONSTERS
LURKS.

“ALL HIS
WEAPONS
FAIL.




"..HE SEES
A SWORD."







SOME OF
DEAR.

L U5 Anyway, / 1

EXCALIBUR?
THE STORIES
REALLY ARE ALL
TANGLED UP.

THAT'S
A GOOD
OMEN.

50 LET'S
SEE HOW
THIS PLAYS
OUT.




AND YOU KNOW
OH, DEAR. THAT BEOWULF
YOU KNOW NiMUE KILLS THE MOTHER
YES? YOU'RE JUST OF MONITERS.
TRAPPED IN THIS
ROLE NOW.

ONE MOTHER
OF MONSTERS IS
DEAD IN THE LAKE.
ANOTHER 15 STILL

UP HERE.

LET'S
SEE HOW
THAT ENDS

5$0..YOU'VE GOT

BEOWULF WRAPPED UP
WITH YOU, BUT HOW
DOES g AC?TUALLY

1 REMEMBER
THE MONSTERS,
BUT NOT HOW IT

ENDS, FUNNY THAT.

OH. I GUESS THAT
EXPLAINS WHY
BEOWULF WAS ON
| FIRE. THAT WAS
= = BOTHERING ME.
FUNNY SOMETHING
YOU KNOW MORE e
3 THAN ME. \
HE KILLS A p
DRAGON AS IT '
KILLS HIM. i

IN
THE SAME
NIGHT?

NO. MUCH
LATER.

OH, THAT'S
SOME GOOD
NEWS.

GOT TO
ADMIT. I DON'T
THINK I'VE GOT
ENOUGH PETROL IN
THE OL’ TANK TO
FIGHT A DRAGON
TONIGHT, LUV.




DUNCAN! THREE DEAD
WHAT AT THE HOME.
HAPPENED? PLUS, THE POLICE
TURNED UP. THINK
IT WAS THREE OF
THEM? I LOST
COUNT...

I'M NOT
SURE WHAT'S
SAFE TO TELL

You.

WHAT'S SAFE
ANYMORE.




o
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FASCINATNG..AS 15 |

THE INFORMATION
IT REVEALS. [ |

THIS 1S
THE KNIGHT'S
LOVER?

FOR NOW,

AT LEAST. T'LL
WORK OUT WHO
SHE 1S AND HOW
SHE CONNECTS

TO THEM.

AT LEAST
WE HAVE
SOMETHING
FROM THIS
MESS...

' [/ You TRIED. WHO
T'M SORRY. S ( wouLp pousT
DUNCAN JUMPING S . \ THE LOYALTY OF
ME AND TAKING THE |l h W\ NIMUE?
MANUSCRIPT WAS 4 ! y Bl
NOT PART OF THE Af
LAN. i WORRY
LESS ABOUT
PLANS, THE STORY
WILL LEAD US ON. ALL
BARDS MAKE THE
STANDARDS THEIR
OWN. WE KNOW HOW
IT GOES, YET STILL
- IT DELIGHTS.

THE TALE OF
/" BEOWLULF IS IN MOTION.

AS 15 THE TALE OF ARTHUR,
THE GRAIL. THE KNIGHTS
ARE ASSEMBLED...

HOW 15
GALAHAD? IS
HE WELL?

TO TRUTH,
HE HAD HIS
LEGS CUT FROM
UNDER HIM A

NOT WORRY,
FAITHFUL
NIMUE.

WE'LL
SOON HAVE
HIM BACK ON
HIS FEET.




THE PLACE
15 A TIP!
NOTHING
HAPPENED.

JUST...
RENOVATIONS.

PEOPLE HAVING
BAD DREAMS.
DOGS ON THE
LOOSE TOO.

THAT'S
A GOOD
IDEA.

IT'S ONLY
GOING TO GET
DARKER.

WE'VE ALL
JUST HAD A
BAD FEW
DAYS, LUV.

WHEN
YOU GO HOME,
DO KEEP THE
LIGHTS UP
BRIGHT.




ONCE &
FUTURE

EEEEEEEEEE

LLLLLL

NNNNNNNNNN
EEEEEEEEE






BETWEEN
THEM, THEY
WILL BRING

A NEW

ENGLAND. /

O FIND

[ THE GRAIL WE
o NeED PERCIVAL,

GALAHAD AND
BORS.




LONDON

SIR, I AM
SYMPATHETIC
TO YOUR POSITION.
THE CASUALTIES ARE
CONSIDERABLE,
INCLUDING TO MEMBERS
OF THE POLICE.
I UNDERSTAND THE
CONSTABULARY'S
FURY.

HOWEVER,
THESE STATUTES
ARE AS OLD AS

GOVERNMENT.

l:'a' “‘@%}
@%}r‘ i

W

WHEN
INVOKED, THE
SECRECY |1S ABSOLUTE.
THE INFORMATION IT
COVERS IS DANGEROUS.
THERE ARE SYSTEMS IN
PLACE TO ENSURE IT 1S NOT
ABUSED, WHILE AVOIDING
FURTHER CONTAMINATION.
I CAN PUT THEM IN
ACTION.

THIS IS
AN UNWRITTEN
PART OF OUR
CONSTITUTION AND
SHOULD NOT BE
BYPASSED.

We
LITERALLY
CANNOT PREDICT
HOW SEVERE THE
CONSEQUENCES
COULD BE.




NOT BORS,
BUT CLOSE
ENOUGH.

HMMM...
YES, I KNOW,

I KNOW. I
UNDERSTAND. BUT
I'M THE PRIME
MINISTER.

LET'S OPEN
UP THIS BOX AND
HAVE A GOOD
POKE AROUND,
EH?







GOVER
GALLERY
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Although Bridgette and Duncan stopped Arthur from
retrieving the grail and separated him from the legendary
scabbard of Excalibur, the undead King of the Britons still
has his sights on returning to our world and returning to
power. By inadvertently changing the story of the famous
King, Duncan and Gran have thrown the Otherworld into
shambles, allowing for new legends and characters to
make their appearance—and bring a world of trouble
along with them.

When an ancient manuscript at the British Library is taken,
Bridgette and Duncan are confronted by another hero of
yore, one who will lead them to facing off against their
most formidable challenge yet...a beast and his mother.

New York Times bestselling writer Kieron Gillen (The
Wicked + The Divine, Star Wars) and Russ Manning
Award-winning artist Dan Mora (Buffy The Vampire
Slayer, Klaus) deliver the next chapter of the critically-
acclaimed series. Collects Once & Future #7-12.

“..a fast-paced escapade well worth picking
up for genre fans, and it will particularly pique
the appetites of those who also nerd out on
Arthurian mythos.”

—PUBLISHER'S WEEKLY

“.the kind of story that's engrossing,
entertaining, and will leave you wanting more.”

—THE BEAT

“Kieron Gillen, Dan Mora, Tamra Bonvillain,
and Ed Dukeshire deliver a visually
stunning Indiana Jones-style adventure
with a King Arthur twist that just doesn't
feel like anything else in comics.”

—COMICBOOK.COM
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