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A hand
here?

You serious?

We’ve b�n
climbing for
two days.

And
now--at
the last
moment--
you want
help?

Don’t
be a
dick.



Hey,
I just

want you to
make sure

you get the
most out
of your

trip.

No
one’s got
a problem

with me going
first, do

they?

Why
would
we?

You
smash against
the rocks on
the way down,
we can fo�ow
the trail of
bl�d like
a landing

strip.

There
are be�er
ridges for

this, you
know.

Safer.

We
wouldn’t
be here
at a� if

we wanted
to play it

safe.

S�
you at the
bo�om!



“So… te� me, Joseph…”

…Why do
you f�l the n�d
to engage in these
life-threatening

ho�ies?



I don’t
know.

Boredom,
I gue�?

I’ve
always b
n

bored.

There are plenty
of ways to a�eviate

boredom without
risking your

life.

That’s
just it, you

know?
Life.

I mean…
we’re only

here for such
a short

time.

Who
did you
lose?



What’s
that?

Someone close
to you.

Someone
taken from you

t� s�n?

My dad, I gue�. I was
just a kid when he died.

I remember standing by his
bedside, l�king at him.

And I
was sad, you

know?

But
a� I could
think about

was…

…how
li�le
he had

enjoyed
life.

He worked…
he came home…

he ate…
he slept… That

was it. Lather,
rinse,
repeat.

So that’s why you do
these things?

So that
when it’s a� said and

done, you can remember--
in those final moments--

that you rea�y
lived?

Surely you
realize… …you’re

only living
in preparation
for your own

death.

L�k around,
Joseph.

Are you so
desperate to avoid
becoming your

father…



…that
you’d send
yourself to

He�?

INFERNAL FRAGMENT,
DESIGNATE: “BEDLAM.”

What is
this?

Where
am--

Just let me
help you,
Joseph.

Get the
fuck away
from me. I don’t

want your
help.

One step
closer and

I’�--

H�st!



What…

…did
you do to

me?

This
is why you
came, isn’t

it?

You want
to remember
you’re alive.

Pain,
Joseph.

Pain
reminds you
that you’re
flesh and

bl�d.

But ask
yourself…

…tra�ed
here…

…in
He�…

…subjected
to constant

agony…

…might you
forget there was
ever any other

existence?

You… sound
like a used car

salesman…

…pre	ing
me for the

shock-and-awe
of the sticker

price.

What
do you
want?

I’m a
healer.

I only
want to

help
you…

…go
home.

Or you
can stay

here.



Our
methods

might s�m
cruel…

…but
they are for
your own

g�d.

This is
not fun and

games.

This is
He�!

And
you shouldn’t
want to be

here.

We only
want to

show you
the way…

…but you
have to help

yourself.

The
path is
clear…

…but
you have
to take

the first
step.




