
QUICK! LIG
HT THE

PYRE TO
 WARN 

DUCKVILL
E!

UURRG

QUIC
K!

QUICK! QUICK!

 HA HA HA! STUPID 
MORON!

UCK!

HA HA 
HA.

HE WASN’T UP TO 
THE JOB!

WANNA 
EAT HIM?

HA HA HA! YEAH. LET’S COOK HIM 
ON THIS PILE OF WOOD!!

THE INVENTOR’S GRIMOIRE 

dung_interior.indd   3 11/23/15   5:33 PM



DUCKVILLE.

THERE’S  ABOUT THIRTY, DUKE 
DENNIS, HEAVILY ARMED.

THESE ORCS ARE STUPID 
      BUT WE HAVE TO BE 
     CAREFUL.

 YOUR GRACE, WE HAVE 
AN ARMY THAT’S READY 

TO TAKE ACTION.

THERE’S NO REASON  
TO RISK LIVES, WE’RE NOT  

THAT NUMEROUS.

GRMM.

 HA! HERE ARE THEIR RAMPARTS!
WE’RE GONNA 

MASSACRE ’EM!

?

GROIN
K!

FLAP
FLAP

IT’S OVER, YOUR GRACE. THE 
AUTOMATONS HAVE NEUTRALIZED 
THE ORCS. THEY’VE DUMPED THEM 

IN THE EAST TOWER.

GOOD. IF YOUR MEN NEED 
EXERCISE, LET THEM GO FINISH 

OFF THOSE CREATURES.

ALERT THE VISCOUNT OF 
CRAFTIWICH, GENTLEMEN. HAVE 

HIM DO SOMETHING.
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DON’T YOU THINK 
WE COULD BUILD 

SOME AUTOMATONS 
AUTHORIZED TO  

KILL, YOUR 
GRACE?

NO, AND I WON’T EXPLAIN  
WHY AGAIN, GENERAL.

A FEW DAYS LATER, DURING 
THE TOWN COUNCIL MEETING.

DEAR FRIENDS, I’D UNDERSTAND 
YOUR RELUCTANCE TO ALLOCATE 

ADDITIONAL FUNDS TO ME, IF I HADN’T 
MET MY END OF THE BARGAIN. BUT IT 

SEEMS TO ME MY INVENTIONS HAVE 
MORE THAN ABLY SERVED IN 
THE CITY’S DEFENSE.

AND WHY ALWAYS MACHINES? THE PROBLEM IS 
THAT WITH YOU, CRAFTIWICH, WE DON’T FEEL SAFE. WHO’S 

RUNNING THE MONSTER-WATCHES? YOU ARE! WHO’S GUARANTEEING 
OUR SAFETY? YOU ARE! WHO CAN, AT ANY MOMENT, SEIZE  
CONTROL OF THE CITY? THE FEW HORDES OF ORCS, GOBLINS,  
OR KOBOLDS AREN’T THE ONES THREATENING  

US, YOU ARE!

COME,  
COME. AGREED, 

VISCOUNT, 
YOU’LL HAVE 

YOUR FUNDS, BUT 
I WANT YOU TO 
PRESENT TO ME  

WITHIN A WEEK A 
DETAILED PLAN FOR 
DEFENDING THE CITY 

AGAINST A  
LARGE-SCALE 
ATTACK.

YOUR GRACE?! 
DO YOU HAVE 
INFORMATION?

ANOTHER 
PACK OF 
FOUR OR 

FIVE BRUTES 
TO MAKE 

CRAFTIWICH 
LOOK GOOD?

 IT SEEMS THE REPEATED ATTACKS 
THAT WE’VE EXPERIENCED ARE 
PART OF A STRATEGY AIMING 
TO GAUGE THE CITY’S DEFENSES.

THE DU
CHY O

F DAWGVERN
 IS 

TESTIN
G US, 

YOU T
HINK?

NO. THEY’VE UNDERGONE THE 
SAME ATTACKS AS US AND ARE 
DEMANDING AN ALLIANCE. THEY 

CLAIM AN ARMY OF 20,000 
CREATURES IS MARCHING ON THEM.

AN
  

ALL
IAN

CE 
 

WIT
H  

  D
AW

GVE
RN?

NEVER!

20,000 MEN? 
IMPOSSIBLE!

 CERTAINLY, BUT IN THAT CASE,
  MAKE US SOME REAL WAR 
MACHINES!

MILORD  
MICHARD, I  
CAN LEAVE 

THE CITY 
IMMEDIATELY,  
IF YOU WISH.

HEAD OF 
INFORMATION, 

IT’S YOUR 
TURN TO 
SPEAK.
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LADY CRAFTIWICH, YOU SHOULD 
MOVE YOUR DEVIL OR ELSE YOU’LL 
BE CHECKMATED IN TWO MOVES.

 THAT’S NOT 
FUNNY, CORMOR. 
I’M SUPPOSED TO 
BE TESTING YOUR 

INTELLIGENCE,  
AND YOU’RE 
MORE CLEVER 

THAN I.

DON’T TAKE ME FOR 
A FOOL. A SOULLESS 

MACHINE WOULDN’T DO 
SUCH INSPIRED PAINTING.

WHO KNOWS, 
MILADY?

I AM ENTIRELY 
IGNORANT ABOUT THE 
EXISTENCE OF THE SOUL, 
MY FRIENDS. WHAT 

CAN BE AFFIRMED, 
HOWEVER, IS THAT, 

WITH THE FIRE  
BURNING IN YOU, 
CORMOR, ONE 

CAN ATTAIN  
THE HEIGHTS  
OF POETRY.

DON’T MENTION ALOUD 
THE SECRETS WITH 
WHICH WE’VE BEEN 

CREATED, PROFESSOR. 
PEOPLE WOULDN’T 
BE HAPPY TO 
LEARN THERE’S 
MAGIC IN OUR 
MECHANICAL 

HEARTS.

MICHARD, YOU WERE 
PERFECT EARLIER. I’M SORRY 

FOR MAKING YOU PLAY 
SUCH A ROLE, BUT WE NEED 

A RIDICULOUS ENEMY.  

ANYTHING 
NEW AT  

THE COUNCIL, 
DARLING?

WAR, 
DEAREST. 
A GREAT 

WAR.

NO DOUBT IT’S MERELY AN 
INTELLIGENCE FOR TALKING, 

MILADY. I’M INCAPABLE  
OF FEELINGS,  
IT SEEMS.

IT CASTS  
DISCREDIT ON  
OUR OTHER  
OPPONENTS.
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DAWGVERN.

MASTER!

VICTORY!

VICTORY, MASTER! THE BISHOP IS SURR-ENDERING.

LET’S SEE 
ABOUT THAT.

HEE HEE HEE

TAKE ALL THE 
OSTRICHIANS 
YOU LIKE. 
THEY’RE A 
CRAVEN, 

HARDWORKING 
PEOPLE. WE’LL 
GIVE THEM TO 

YOU AS  
A GIFT.

YOU’RE NOT THE ONE 
WHO INTERESTS ME.

YOU, ON THE OTHER HAND. SLASH

AR
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MASTER, CAN I 
KEEP THIS PRETTY 

SWORD?

 ?

NO.

I AM THE SWORD 
OF DESTINY 
AND I…

YES, YES, 
I KNOW. 
NOW I 

JUST NEED 
THE BOOTS, 
THE RING, 
AND THE 

PIPE.

TO DUC
KVILLE! BROOOOM
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