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Javier? You 
there?

Say
again? | 

didn't copy 
that.

| repeat -- do 
not approach the 

Derleth!

Mierda.

Somewhere in 
the Pacific…

Javier, we're
coming back in now. 
Victor's particularly 

pleased with some new 
sauropod faeces 

samples he
collected.

 You should
see him -- he's like

a kid with some candy. 
| mean, some really 

disgusting candy, 
but--

a f 
jli

p

Professor 
Wilmington's 

explorations are 
at an extremely 
delicate stage, 
and it would be 

better if--
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Okay, so we’re
gonna be collecting 
pieces of something 

more interesting than 
dino-crap today,

after all.
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No volunteers?
Well, we'll just have 
to pick someone, 
then, won't we?

Aww, 
sweet…

Bastard.
| liked that 

body. Acarya!

Somewhere in 
Northern China…

Ah, my dear
old chum Jang. 
And who's this 

with him?

Don't tell me 
Dunsany is doing 
the bring-your- 
daughter-to-

work thing
these days?

My pupil. Her 
name is 
Samwi.

She is not part of this, 
Jocasta. And she is 

under my sworn 
protection.

…but don't think | haven't
forgotten about you decapitating 

me that time in the
Sudan, Jang.
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Clear a safe
path for us and find a 
way into the forbidden 
tomb, and | guarantee 
he'll get the treatment 

he needs to live.

Well,
what are

you waiting 
for?

What?
On our 

chances?

Somewhere round about 
the bugger all mark, 

mate.

And now
you two get 
to save his 

life.

Any 
thoughts?

That'd
be my best 

guess.



Monsterology_03_Lettered_Proof_001
Page 5
Copyright © 2013 Gordon Rennie & Paul Holden

Everything
will be fine. 
Trust me.

Yes, 
Acarya.

Acarya?

You're 
shot!

And | have
been shot before.

| will enter a meditative 
state to slow down my 
heartbeat and the rate 

at which | am losing 
blood.

Assume
astral form,

pupil. Then we
can talk more 

freely.
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Hello, Mr. Tynecastle? 
| just dropped by with 

those travel budget 
figures that

you…

Mr. 
Tynecastle…?

He was asking
for directions to

the archives section 
earlier on. Why, is 

something--

--wrong?

Aah, Mrs. Chandrasekaran. 
| don't suppose

you've seen our Mr.
Tynecastle?


