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I AM MB.
THOMAS 5.
WOLF. I HOPE
YOU REMEMBER
ME.

A FEW DAYS
AGO, T ORDERED A
SMALL JOB THAT HAS
NOT BEEN COMPLETED.
5ADLY, T HAD TO
PRESENT MYSELF TO
CARRY IT TO TERM. 4

I REGRET
THE SITUATION
IN WHICH WE FINP
OURSELVES, BUT
YOU'VE LEFT ME

NO CHOICE.

MEANING...

ONE CAN'T ENTER A
MAN’S HOUSE AND 5AY
SHELLO, T'VE COME TO

ASK THAT YOU COME =
WITH ME AND WILLINGLY

SUBMIT YOURSELF TO THE &
MOST ABHORRENT
EXPERIMENTS YOU

CAN IMAGINE . ”

50 WHAT W
ONE POES 15
STEFP IN AND

END THIS
MAN’S LIFE.




- —| "You know what they
N { say about sparks?

*That one is
enough to light
the fires of hell.”

NOW COMES
THE PART WHERE
YOU GET ANGRY
AND WE BEAT YOU
UNCONSCIOUS, 50
IF YOU WANT TO
AVOIP THAT...

“Let's go, the smell
of roasting meat
is starting to
make me hungry.”




DParkness protects me.

When there’s no more
reason to open your
eyes. When the world has
become a mouth that
chews you up endlessly.
When there is no hope of

ever leaving the abyss...

... We can always embrace
the darknes<. For in the
dark, at least, we have the
privilege of not seeing
when seeing hurts.

They say those who've
never seen a cuckoo bird,
that cuckoos live in
darkness. Poor fools. Do
you see anything around
me? All black—like death-all
around me. No cuckoos.

Of course, nothing stops
hurting. But the darkness
at least makes it bearable.

The deep shoal.

The backs of all
that lights our [ife.

The end of all stories.

The site you arrive
at when the pain
makes it irresistible.
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But even there we can't
escape everything.

There is always
a light that kills.

COME ON,
KATHY! JUST
ONE MORE
PUSH.

I KNOW.
YOoU HAVE TO
BE STRONG.

WHAT’S THE
MEANING OF
THIS?

REALITY,
NATURALLY.

WELCOME,
CURT MARTIN.

OR SHOULD T
CALL YOU [CH7




HOW HAS YouR ' ms.epiTu reapep T ALWAYS
STAY IN THE l ;o YOU WOULP NOT WORRYING ABOUT
LAND OF PENIAL FETUEN. BUT SHE'S , EVERYONE.
AN ANGEL. !

WHEERE ELSE
CoULD WE BE,

WITH A SPECIMEN
OF Your

QUALITIES?

TWO 5IPES OF
THE SAME COIN.
THE DARK 5IDE OF
THE MOON AND ITS
OTHER HALF. THE
YIN AND YANG.

MEETING
YoU HAS BEEN

OF INFINITE . 2

®  FINALLY, THE
PUZILE PIECES
CAME TOGETHER
IN THE RIGHT WAY
ANDP T SAW WHAT T
COULD NOT SEE.

BECAME EVIL-...
BECAUSE
INSIPE ME LIES
EViL.

AND YoU...
YOU’EE ONLY
EVERYTHING
THAT HAS EVER
BEEN PURE.





