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J ude is the son of God and the key to changing the afterlife. 
Unfortunately, he’s stuck in Purgator y with no memor y. Rebels 

Essie and Ernest Hemingway must set Jude free, but they ’re out 
of ideas and down to their last option: Nettie, Essie’s mother and 
Jude’s killer. She might be able to free Jude, but will it be worth it?



BEFORE.BEFORE.BEFORE.







Now.Now.Now.
Do you

understand?

Who are
you?

Where
am |?

This isn't right,
Esmerelda— This is

WAR, Ernest.
You should
understand.

Don't
give me
�at— We're �ying

to do g�d—

We're su�osed to
be be�er �an �EM.

We can't be
BE�ER if
we're always
LOSiNG.

STOP
FiGHTiNG.

|… | want to
go outside.



“Huh. Dog's
back online.”

R��y?

Y�h.

Huh.



Where �e
he� has he

b�n?

Let
it go.

|'m just saying… We lost
contact wi� him in one of
�ose purgatories, right?

Hey. Lis�n. We don't ask
questions. Or don't you

remember P�wsky?

|'m NOT asking
a question—

You can
ALWAYS ask
questions.

The dog
is back?

Ye�ir.

| just
didn't
want to
bo�er
you—

it's
fine. Can you �ack

backwards �rough
his timeline?

No�ing.
it's not
moving.

Huh. What's
got into
you, Suzy

Cr�m��se?



C'mon.

Huh. | used
to have a dog
EXACTLY like

�at one.

Son of
a bit�.
Gertie?

Hold on, �at's
�e guy… The
one who k�ps

blowing shit up—

Hemingway.
And �e girl,

t�.

Huh.
Get it
back.
Now.



|… | don't
know how.

it's never—

DA�iT.
GET iT
BACK.

NOW!
You don't understand,

Mr. Foreman, it just
doesn't WORK �at way—

OH FOR
FUCK’s
SAKE—

|’m going
down �ere.

Holy
shit.

Told
 you just
to l�ve
it, man.




