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I'M
HERE WITH YoU
SPORT. I'M HERE...
YOU'RE GONNA
BE FINE.

I CAN'T
FEEL MY LOWER
BODY! WHAT
HAPPENED?!?

YOU STEFPED
ON A MINE A BOLINCING
BETTY. THE SUNUVABITCH
ACTUALLY FLIES OUT OF
THE GROLIND AFTER BEING
TRIGGERED.

YOU LUCKY You
AIN'T WEARIN' YOUR
ASSHOLE AS AN
ASCOT. *HEH*

WE'RE IN
A VC BLINKER...

WHERE YoUu WE GONNA

FROM? CHILL HERE LINTIL
MEDEVAC DROPS.

CHARLIE'S
BACK.

NAW. T'M
G YORK... STONE COLD WHITE
THAT'S RIGHT, LA YOU EVER TRASH. PON'T TRUST
SPORT. A LISTENING SR ANYPLACE AIN'T GOT
STATION. ; AN OLTHOUSE..
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THE NYPP HAVE b
PDISCOVERED ANOTHER
ALLEGED VICTIM OF THE
S0-CALLED MIDTOWN
MANGLER, THE MAD KILLER
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
MURDERS OF SEVEN MIDTOWN
RESIDENTS IN THE LAST
SIX MONTHS.

__—J

e

DAL L

DETECTIVE
MONTFORD! HELLO!
IS ME!

PACKARD...
JESUS CHRIST.
NOT TODAY.




THE VICTIM'S
IDENTITY HAS NOT
BEEN DISCLOSED, PENDING
NOTIFICATION OF HIS NEXT-
-OF-KIN. SOURCES CLOSE TO
THE INVESTIGATION REVEAL IT
TO BE A MALE CALICASIAN,

EARLY THIRTIES ...AND THE

FIRST VICTIM TO BE
MLURDERED IN HIS OWN
APARTMENT.

THAT'S POCTOR
PACKARD.

SORRY. PIDN'T
KNOW THEY HAD A
DOCTORAL PROGRAM

YOL'RE A PICKLED M , T BEL
TOMATO. A KOOK. KOOKS Ve , g fjv@é&ﬂ?gﬂ

LIKE TO BE AROUND OTHER I
KOOKS. YOU GOT A HARD BUT T CAN MAKE
ON FOR THIS MURDERING SURE YOU DON'T 6O TAKE A
BASTARD, NOTHING T CAN STARTING A FREAKIN' WALK, DOC.
DO ABOUT THAT. I\ FAN CLUB TO HIM,
MR. PACKARD.
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S0 WHAT
YOU'RE SAYING 1S THE
MIDTOWN MANGLER IS

A WEREWOLF!77

EXCUSE ME!
DPR. PACKARD, THE
DETECTIVE WILL SEE
YOU NOW.

... HE EXHIBITS ALL
OF THE CHARACTERISTICS
OF THE CLASSIC LYCANTHROPE:
THE CHRONIC ALTERED STATE OF
CONSCIOUSNESS... THE VORACIOUS
APPETITE FOR RAW FLESH...
AND THE PERIODICITY OF
HIS PSYCHOSIS

ONE OF OUR
e PATHOLOGISTS CLAMS
EMBARRASS YOURSELF THAT THE “KILLER EXHIBITS
AT EVERY POSSIBLE SIGNS OF CHRONIC BRAIN
SYNDROME OF LINDETERMINED
ETIOLOGY..." WHATEVER
THAT MEANS -

OH BULLSHIT,
THE GUY WHO DID
THIS HOWLS AT

!

YOU JUST CAN'T :\ NECESSARY?

LET THAT 60! IS
ALL THIS WEREWOLF
NONSENSE REALLY

NECESSARY?

LOOK AT THIS GUY!
HE'S BEEN SAVAGED
LIKE HE WAS FIVE
POUNDS OF RAW

CHUCK!

LINDERSTAND WHY
YOU WON'T AT LEAST
LISTEN TO WHAT

T HAVE TO SAY. A LYCANTHROPIC

MATRIX,

HAVE SOME
SELF-RESPECT

IT'S CRAZY. SO
BADLY, IT 15, YOU
WANT WEREWOLVES
TO EXIST, THAT YOU'RE
IMPOSING YOUIR
WILL ON THESE
POLICEMEN.




LET'S 6O
PACKARD. YOU'RE [N : T DON'T WANT
' TO DIE! MALEVA, T
NEED TO FINISH WHAT
PERMAPS, :
HE'S NOT T STARTED!
BUL N THe INGANE. HE

ONLY WANTS

BEEN SEARCHING
FOR...

YEA. FUNNY
STUFF. WE FOUND
ANIMAL FUR IN THE

IN THE THROAT
LACERATIONS.
AFTERNOON,
HUTCH. AUTOPSY
TURN UP
ANYTHING?

CHRIST
ALMIGHTY.




TOBACCOVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA ﬁ
F. ] |

TELEGRAM FROM
LOCKED-POWN! A

DOWN MIGHTY

- JOE! T NEED TO FIND
COCP! T HAVE A
MESSAGE FROM

WHAT'S THE
DESPERATION KID?
I HEAR YOU BEEN
LOOKING FOR ME?
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" WELL T'LL
BE DAMNED.

down peckerwood is
19 out of th
Request a we /
committee. And a reunion
with my lovely White Fang.
i ok iRl
me ba e wind
jo mad. Your Bro,
Locked-Down.”

HE'S
COMING HOME!
YEE-HAW!

WRAP IT
UP BOYS. WE'RE
OUTTA HERE! A8

YOU HEARD
HIM FAMILY! LET'S

THINK
LOCKED-POWN ‘LL
BE READY FOR
THE WORLD?

HE'LL BE FUCKED
UP AS USUAL. MORE
SO AFTER THREE
YEARS...

PAMN... WE'RE
GONNA MISS THE
TITTIE CONTEST!




MECKLENBERG CORRECTIONAL CENTER.
=
| LOCKED-DOWN.

WAIT. WHERE
1S SHE?!?! T KNOW
YOU DUMB-ASSES




FOLIND US A
VILLE WHERE WE CAN
Leb 4 HAVE A LITTLE STANDDOWN
\\fﬁ; Fnsgé%ismﬁ;g M FOR SOME CHILL OUT TIME.
ol - : W\, YOUR SISTER |5 MEETING DAKOTA'S BACK
Us THERE. ON THE SCRAMBLE?
== THAT'S MY GIRL...

BOYS SURE
ARE NOISY!

HILLBILLIES
GOT LUCKY

TAUROT \
ST VIRGIN'A

—
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SUIT YOURSELF
SON. BUT I'D BE
CAREFUL, THIS IS A
THICK PATCH OF WOODS,
THERE'S ALL KINDS OF
ANIMALS RLNNING
AROLUIND,

THE TALBOT

STOP'S ANOTHER | 1M MEETING
TWO MILES. A somMeONE OUT

ALL KINDS
OF ANIMALS...
ALL KINDS OF

MEMORIES.




IF ANY OF THESE
ARE STILL STANDING
T'LL BUY MYSELF A
STEAK AND LOBSTER
DINNER.

WHY'D T
EVER LEAVE?

CAN'T STAY
TEN YEARS OLD
FOREVER.

BT

T THOUGHT
I WAS GONNA

MEET YA AT THE H

BLS sTOP?

T KNOW. BUT T

I'D WALK 'EM NOW

THAT T'M BACK. _Zd

WALKED THE WOODS
£| WHEN I LEFT, THOUGHT

J YOU STAYIN'
LONG?




JUST TILL T
I SETTLE PoP's [P

LEAST BIG CITY
AGREES WITH YOU.

AIN'T MUCH DO"EEE‘VES oT

CHANGED. \ ‘ROLIND HERE.

NOTORCYCLE I JusT 6ot
R — BACK, HOW 'BOUT
GANG. ARRIVED HERE Frepe o o Eo
. ” 4, 7
MADE CAMP AT HARPERS RCRMGS I \ WHAT YOU FIND?

FLATS. GOT SOME GOOD- DOWNES. NEW IN TOWN. ;
LOOKING MARES WITH
~4 TEDDY HANLON.
THIS |5 MY FRIEND }
MYATT BABCOCK. J
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HOW'S THIS
TOWN FOR VIXENS?
I NEED IT BAD...

THAT IS ONE
HAPPY GLY.




v You
HEAR? I FINALLY GOT
WITH ANNIE CHAMBERS.
SHE'SMY GAL NOW.YOU
REMEMBER HER? THREE
GRADES BELOW US?

SHE'S AWE-
SOME. LOOKS LIKE
SOMEBODY'S GLAD

TO SEE YOU.

Bﬂ‘ﬁfnml

W

WELL, T'LL
BET HE'S BE A TOUGH
THE ONLY ONE. . TANGERINE!
HEY NASH! HEY,
THERE BOY!

HELLO
WALTER...

I JUST AIN'T GOOD AT THIS
KIND OF THING. I'M MISSIN' YOUR
DAD SOMETHING TERRIBLE. HE WAS NO SIR. HE
A DECENT PEPPER. THAT'S WHY IT'S DON'T LOOK. ALL

THAT GOOD. THE
MAULING DID HIM UP
SOMETHING FIERLE...

AND IT'S BEEN
FIVE DAYS.

COME INSIDE...
I JUST FRAMED
A PIC OF YOUR

WE FOLIND HIM DOWN
4 BY THE OLD MINING ADIT,
OFF THE FIRE ROAD. HE WAS
ANSWERIN' A FIREWORKS
COMPLAINT.HIS BODY WAS

TO BE HONEST,

[N/ THE FAMILY HOME NEEDS
i \\ SOME HOUSEKEEPING.
P\ IT GOT PRETTY BAD

OVER THERE.
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GET SETTLED
IN... T'LL CALL

YOU LATER.




THE BLUFF... TALBOT'S MAKE OUT
SPOT FOR LOCAL HIGH-SCHOOLERS.
——— :“ -

4 "NOT HERE?"

OKAY, WHERE THEN? T'M
SORRY, BUT T'M SIXTEEN-
YEARS-OLD. MY BACHELOR
PAD 15 OCCUPIED RIGHT

NOW. BY MY PARENTS WHO |z

ARE PLAYING BRIDGE.
WITH YOUR PARENTS...

WHAT? I JUsT...

DON'T FEEL LIKE

IT RIGHT NOW...
NOT HERE.

VS
ITs
FORGOTTEN.
BELIEVE ME.

THAT'S IT!
TAKE OFF! IF TWICE
15 TOO MUCH FOR
YOU WHAT CAN
I po7!7!

foe = MAYBE THIS
- ® WASN'T THE BEST
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YOU SNEAKING \a

UP ON ME LIKE
THAT FOR?

I WAS TRYING
TO CATCH YOU. TO
APOLOGIZE. YOU'RE

RIGHT... WE DON'T

HAVE TO RUSH

THINGS... WE GOT
ALL THE TIME IN
THE WORLD.

4 . y
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YOU SCARED Y I WON'T...

ME. EVER AGAIN.






.Y ANNIE, YOu

REMEMBER TEDDY
HANLON? TEDDY,
REMEMBER ANNIE

YEP, THAT'S
JUST ABOUIT
RIGHT.

YOU KNOW,
T SAW GWEN

SPEAK OF THE
DEVIL, LOOK

AT WHERE WE

ARE! AND GLESS

Al ey ;..,-.':-

INTO A ROTTEN
TOMATO.

WILL
WONDERS
NEVER
CEASE?




ABOUT YOUR

MYATT MADE ME
COME INSIDE. T
DIDN'T... WANT TO
BOTHER YOLI.

BECOMING ™%
AN ARCHITECT IS
A LONG PROCESS.
I'M BASICALLY
ANSWERING PHONES
MORE THAN ANYTHING
ELSE. IT TAKES A

WHILE, AND I'VE
ONLY BEEN AT IT
FOR SIX YEARS.

OUT IN THE
WOQoDs, TEDDY.
TERRIBLE... BY
ONE OF YOUR
TREE HOUSES!

WAS WHY You
LEFT, WASN'T IT?
AND SOMETHING
ABOUT SHIRKING
OFF SMALL-TOWN
PROVINCIALISM;

BROADENING YOUR
HORIZONS... 4

. RERN
RIGHT. T THINK IT
WAS TWO DAYS BEFORE
MY NINETEENTH BIRTHDAY.
I REMEMBER GETTING THOSE
| ROSES AND THINKING THEY
WERE FOR MY BIRTHDAY.
BUT THEY WERE REALLY
A GOODBYE PRESENT.

As IN
"GOODBYE, I'M NO
LONGER IN YOUR
PRESENT."

GWEN...
PLEASE... T
WANT YOU TO
UNDERSTAND




BOY, CALM DOWN.
PLEASE, CALM DOWN.
TELL ME WHAT THE
HELL HAPPENED?

o |
- -}‘a'l )\

(TR bm

TCUT THAT
FUCKING WOLF!
I cUr Ir éoor!

IT's JACK. HE'S
WITH THE GIRL'S
PARENTS. THIS
AIN'T GONNA
BE FLN.

MY GOD. NO.

SWEET CHRIST

IN HEAVEN. MY
BABY...




JACK PIERCE, TOWN ALDERMAN.

WHERE'S SN T'M A LITTLE OUT
THAT LITTLE OF MY COMFORT
SUNUVABITCHI?!7! : ZONE. NEED SOME
TLL KILL M/ ' HELP HERE. TEDDY,
CAN YOU TAKE RICKY
BACK TO THE OFFICE?
T'M GONNA HOLD
HIM LNTIL WE
CAN SORT
_THIS OUT,

HE AND THE
GIRL HAD A FIGHT.
BUT THIS LOOKS
LIKE AN ANIMAL
ATTACK... JusT
LIKE YOUR DAD.

BE STRONG N\
MARTIN. BE STRONG
FOR YOUR FAMILY,
BE STRONG FOR
YOURSELF. WE DON'T
KNOW IF RICKEY'S

RESPONSIBLE...
YET.

THE KID FOUND A
KNIFE. MANAGED TO
CUT THE ANIMAL'S
FRONT PAW CLEAN

OFF.

15 THAT GEORGE YES SIR.

HANLON'S BOY? GOOD TO SEE
|l YOU BACK IN TOWN? M YOU AGANN.

SONUVAGUN!

LIKEWISE,
WISH IT COULD
HAVE BEEN
UNDER BETTER
CIRCUMSTANCES.
SORRY ABOUT
S YOUR DAD.




ONE
HELL OF A
HOMECOMING.

YOU ALRIGHT
MAN? LOOKS LIKE
YOU SEEN A GHOST.

WALTER?

[\

)\

VRREREOOMMM! !/
VROOOOOMMMMM!
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