THE LAST TEMPTATION. ~

is signed by Neil Gaiman and Michael Zulli, and is remarked by Michael Zullis
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Act One: Bap Prace AroNe
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UTUMN LEAVES, YELLOW AND ORANGE AND
RED, TUMBLE POWN THE EMPTY STREET,
BLOWN BY A SLUPPEN CHILL GUSTOF
OCTOBER WINP.

16T GATHERS IN THE SIDE STREETS, |
BLURRING THE LIGHT FROM THE
50DIUM STREET-LAMPS ASONE AFTER |
ANOTHER THEY FLICKERON,
le-'ru;esm@me TWILIGHT. .
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( ' BURSTOF cOLor ANC | .
S R 5 NOISE INTRUDES, Now. TR
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JRE

NOT A WEENIE .YOURE
A WUSES, CARRYON,

4 LIKE,;

HE
SCARED.

STAYS PUT,
SHES
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GHE
TO BE GROSS,
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THIS 15 GOIN
ISN'T ITZ _4

_

R.LIKE,

XCEPT PRETTY

S WEIRD NOISE
ECA

THI
FOF TH

THAT MIGHT BE A SCREAM.
z
DCRIP, PRIP.

Roo

&
AND SHE DOESN'T HEAR

AND HE GOES AWAY. THEN SHE HEARS
ANYTHING ELSE.E
SOON THERE
ON THE
1 PRIP,

SOMETHINC




0Y5 AMBLE DOWN MAIN
STREET IN LoUP, BRIGHT
COLORS, AN ASSORTMENT
OF SWEATERS, FOOTBALL
SHIRTS, JEANS,; ANDP
RAINCOATS, OF BAGS OF
BOOKE AND NEON SNEAKERS.
1 T '--—"1\\' . 5

50, LIKE, FINALLY SHE FALLS
ASLEEP. AN SHE WAKES UP ANPP
SOMEONE'S BANGING ON THE
WINDOW. IT'6 THE POLICE. 50
SHE OPENS THEDPOOR AND THEY
SAY, JUST WALK TOWARPS 1S

AND PON'T TURN AROLIND.

50 SHE GETS OUT
OF THECAR. ANP THEN--
SHE TURNS AROCUND!

SUSPENPEP FROM
THE RAFIO AERIAL 15 HER
BoyFRIENDS SEVERELD?

AND THE DRIP
DRIP PRIP SHE HEARD,
THAT WAG HIS BLOOD,
FALLING, FALLING,
FALLING ONTO THE

b, ROOF OF THE CAR.

«+OKAY, 80, LIKE, HER BOYFRIENL - ;
SAYS TO HER TO LOCK THE POORS AFTER Y --BUT HE JUST )
HIM, BECALISE, LIKE, HE POESN'T KNOW LAUGHS, POINTE OUT THAT

WHATS ou/7” THERE . Al IF HEDOESN'TGET SOME |

GAS INTHE CAR AND GET
AND SHE REMINDS HIM HER HOME BY MIPNIGHT,
OF WHAT THEY HEARDP ON THE THEN HER PAD REALLY
RAPIO -- ABOUT THE ESCAPEDP WILL KILL HIM.
KILLERON THE LOOSE--

AND PROMISE NOT TO
OPEN |T FOR. ANY-
ONE.

==
JACOB.THAT'S
GROSS.

SA/L Youl
WERE A WEENIE,
STEVEN. A WEENIE
ANP AWUSS. YOURE
SCA-A-ARELD.

WHY SHOULD T WAIT \
FOR HALLOWE'ENZ I &OT
£ LOTSA Goop ONES, WORSE
S\ THAN THAT. THERE WAS THIS
"\ BABYSITTER, RIGHT, ANC
SHE WAS--




SOMETHING.
POWN THAT
ALLEY.

“SOMETHING ABOUT
A THEATER .

SUH-OH. STEVEN'S LOSING |T.

PRETTY SOON PERMEN VIZ DER

VITE COATS VILL COME TO TAKE

HIM OFF VERE HE CANNOT
HURT HIMZELF ., “

BUT IF THERE
IS NOALLEY, THEN
THERE CAN BE NOTHING
IN THE ALLEY. AND IF
THERE IS NOTHING IN
THEALLEY, THEN
THERE CAN BE
NO THEATRE 1us
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“SHUT UP, JAKE "
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THE HELL |6 THAT
SUPPOSED TO MEAN?Z




S DAMN my - = WHAT A P
EYES. WHAT A S SWEET LITTLE &
FINE-LOOKING e
ASEMBLAGE
L OF YOUNG
™ MEN.

YOU LOOK TO ME,
YES$ INDEED, YOU LOOK
TO ME LIKE YOUNG GENTLE-
MEN WHO WOULD APPRECIATE
A LITTLE THEATRICAL
ENTERTAINMENT.

AH, BUT T KNOW YOU/,
JACOB CANPLEMAN. ANP YOU,
KYLE VAN FLECK, WOULD ONE
OF YOU PESIRE TO COME AND

SEE THE SHOWZ




NOTHING SOCRASS. TO EVEN ATTEMPT
T'LL MAKE IT EASIER, TO PESCRIBE THIS PANOPLY OF PERIPATETIC-
T'LL MAKE IT LUSHER, T'LL PLEASURES, THIS EXHIBITION OF EXTRAORDI-
MAKE [T A PERFECT STEAL? NARY EXCITATION AND EXCESS, WOULDP
- BEGEAR THE LIPS AND LEAVE ME

S0, WHAT IS IT?
LIKE SOME KIND OF

IT IS THE LLTIMATE 5I0E-
SHOW. THE ONLY ENTERTAINMENT
THAT GIVE YOU UNPILUTED

SLICH A FEAST OF MARVELS YOUR
EYES SHALL BEHOLD. SUCH A
TERPSICHOREAN ARRAY OF SHEER TO BE THE LUCKY
= ANP UNUTTERABLE PELIGHT. LADDIEZ

ONLY ONE
OF YOUGETS TIO
COME IN, THOUGH ,
DON'TALL SCREAM =
AT ONCE. gl |




. ..W/ff//f}W;’?} '

BE CRAZY.

KILL ME IF M
LATE HOME..

STE-E-EVENS
, SCA-AARED,

YOU WOULON'T
DARE GO N.

THEN T THINK
WE HAVE FOUND OUR
VOLUNTEER.

By
CAN I HAVE

A BIG HAND FoR

AYOUNG MAN
FILLEC WiTH

1
!
RN

{




Y WHATDO
{ THEY CALLYOU,

COME IN, COME IN. WE'RE NEW
L INTOWN, BUT YOU'LL HAVE NOTICED
% THAT YOURSELF,

; ) Y NOW, IF YOU'RE
Nnméﬁggé%%w "y : GOING TOCOME IN
NAME. ITMEANS A | : P AND SEE THE SHOW,
CROWN. DPID You " _ \  YOU'LL NEEPA

A g R e M R PROGRAM, WON'T
\ you?

Y IDONT
KNow. T'VE :
NEVERBEeNTO [T
THE THEATER

BEFORE.

NEVERZ oH, You
POOR DEPRIVED
BoY.

HERE.
IT's YOurR

OF COURSE

NOT. ITS FREE.

EVERYTHING
HERE'S FREE.
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¥ THIS IS THE
THEATRE, CHILD,
NOT SOME CHEAP
FLICKERY WHAT HAVE
You-- VITASCOPE,
KINEMATASCOPE -

AH ME, THE PISAPPOINTED VISAGE -
OF ALITTLE CHILP. IT RENCS MY HEART.

IT TEARS AT MY VERY VENTRICLES,

’ IT'S NOT SOMETHING YOU
CHOMP ANP GUZZLE YOIIR WAY
THROUGH, MUNCHING HEEPLESSLY
| TO THE PISCOMFORTOF THE ACTORS
ANPYOUR FELLOWS IN THE
<\ AUPIENCE.

TI'M SURE WECAN FINDYOU

SOMETHING TO DPRINK. WHAT WoulLD




