
Of Silver we have heard no more. 
That formidable seafaring man with one leg 

has at last gone clean out of my life; 
but I dare say he met his old Negress, 

and perhaps still lives in comfort with 
her and Captain Flint. It is to be hoped so, 

I suppose, for his chances of comfort in 
another world are very small.

R.L. Stevenson, Treasure Island
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“ALIVE TODAY, DEAD TOMORROW, 
WHAT DO WE CARE FOR LOOT AND HOARDS? 

ALL THAT COUNTS IS THE DAY WE ARE LIVING, 
AND NEVER THE ONE WE WILL HAVE TO LIVE…”

ALEXANDRE OEXMELIN
SURGEON TO THE BROTHERS OF THE COAST

THE STORY SO FAR…

DEEP INSIDE THE UNEXPLORED LANDS OF THE AMAZON, LORD BYRON HASTINGS HAS DISCOVERED

THE CITY OF GUIANA-CAPAC AND ITS FABULOUS WEALTH. IN ORDER TO BRING THE TREASURE

BACK TO ENGLAND, HE SENDS THE NATIVE MOXTECHICA WITH A LETTER ASKING HIS WIFE, LADY

VIVIAN HASTINGS, TO FUND A SECOND EXPEDITION, AND HIS BROTHER, CAPTAIN EDWARD

HASTINGS, TO LEAD IT.

WITH CHILD, VIVIAN KNOWS THAT HER HUSBAND WILL REPUDIATE HER—OR WORSE—ONCE HE

DISCOVERS SHE IS PREGNANT.

SO, SHE CONVINCES DR LIVESEY TO HELP HER CONTACT PIRATE LONG JOHN SILVER AND HIS

BROTHERS OF THE COAST SO SHE CAN MAKE A PACT WITH THEM. ALL WILL BOARD THE NEPTUNE

WITH BUT A SINGLE GOAL: TO SEIZE THE INCAN TREASURE…

DURING THE CROSSING, THE SHIP’S CAPTAIN REALISES THAT HIS CREW HAS BEEN INFILTRATED BY

THE PIRATES. LACKING PROOF, HE HAS A YOUNG SAILOR, JACK O’KIEF, CLAPPED IN IRONS. JACK

IS SILVER’S PROTÉGÉ, HIRED INTO THE CREW BY A LOWLIFE NAMED PARIS AGAINST THE PIRATE’S
OPPOSITION.

WITH VIVIAN’S HELP, SILVER MANAGES TO GO TO JACK. BUT IT’S TOO LATE. THE YOUNG MAN HAS

SUCCUMBED TO THE FLOGGING ORDERED BY HASTINGS.

MAD WITH FURY, SILVER TRIGGERS A MUTINY.
DURING THE BATTLE, VIVIAN IS ASSAULTED BY TWO MUTINEERS. SHE ESCAPES THEM WITH

LIVESEY’S HELP. LIKE HER, THE DOCTOR FINDS HIMSELF FORCED TO KILL TO SURVIVE.

LONG JOHN FIGHTS THE CAPTAIN AND KILLS HIM. IN THE RED HAZE OF HIS RAGE, HE THROWS

THE BODY INTO THE OCEAN, ALONG WITH THE MAP TO GUIANA-CAPAC.

SAILORS AND PIRATES ARE NOW FREE, BUT COMPLETELY LOST AS THEY APPROACH THE MYSTERIOUS

SHORES THAT HERALD IT AT LAST… THE NEW WORLD.
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III - THE EMERALD MAZE

XAVIER
DORISON

MATHIEU
LAUFFRAY
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We hadn’t lost our headIng. 

It was the poles that had 

dIsappeared. 

There was no more north, 

or south, or land or sky…

… only the maelstrom.

Of the chIldren of Neptune, 

It had made rabId dogs. 

It had broken theIr chaIns 

to let them bIte and tear 

to theIr hearts’ content.

But It wasn’t at oppressIon

that theIr cutlasses hacked

and tore…

… It was at theIr own Innards.

Drunk wIth blood and steel, 

they forgot that the 

bottomless abyss wIll 
suck us Into Its depths.
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The maelstrom
wants us dead.

I fInd myself

blessIng It.
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…

Monsters…
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In nomIne
patrIs…

Et fIlI…

… et tuttI
quantI!!

Amen.

He turned 

us Into 

monsters.
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Pffff… We’re 

wastIng our tIme. 

ThIs’ll never hold!

It won’t do, Long 

John. ThIs blasted 

cockleshell splIt 
open lIke an overrIpe

melon. We don’t 

have a prayer of 

repaIrIng It here.

We have to 

go ashore.

Lower your

voIce, you old

toad. The decks

have ears.

Go ashore? In those

reefs? We mIght as well

scuttle her now! But I’m
sure the mouth of the

Amazon Isn’t far. HastIngs

set a course for It.

We may have veered off
course durIng the nIght,

but not by more than a few
mIles… I’ll fInd a passage.

Well, then, fInd 
It quIckly, CaptaIn.
’Cause we’re sInkIng!

Free DantzIg. 

Take hIm wIth you

to the hold.

DantzIg? That berIbboned   
bastard of an offIcer? What
use could I have for hIm?

Not to mentIon that wIth the
beatIng we gave hIm, he’s
bound to have gone aloft!

You’d better pray 

he’s stIll alIve, Olaf!

OffIcers lIke hIm
learn to caulk a

board before they

can walk!! So wIpe
that affronted-maIden

expressIon off your

face and put hIm to

work TOOT SWEET!!
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