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J ude is the son of God. Well, a  son of a  God. And with the 
help of his friends Nettie, Essie, and Hemingway (yes, that 

Hemingway), he ver y nearly overturned the entire system of the 
afterlife. He was thwarted by Nettie, who struck him down after 
learning that he had unknowingly been the cause of her most 
terrible suffering: her child, Essie, being stolen from her. Now Jude 
has returned to Purgator y, with no memor y of his past adventures, 
and it ’s up to Essie and Hemingway to rescue him—and tr y to fix 
the afterlife once and for all.



The sun rises at 5:58 every
day, waking me up just a
tiny bit before my a�rm

would go o�, ro�ing me
of �r� minu�s of sl�p.

For some r�son
| never make it to

my not qui�
comfortable bed,
and | usua�y sl�p
on �e slightly le�
comfortable cou�.

it's always a
li�le t� hot,
until you take
o� �e b�nkets
and �en it's a
bit t� cold.

And | don't
know where �e
�ermostat is.

The subway has b�n
out of order, for…
we�, ever it s�ms…

E�ie, he's
coming your

way.

|’m on
it.

There's
go�a be
a be�er

way…

| don't
�ink �ere

is.

H�ven and
He� went

berserk �ying
to get him…

|’ve worked at my
job just long

enough to be a�ost
r�dy to promo�.

This is
going to

suck.

| haven't made friends
wi� anyone except for
S�ve whose �st day

was yes�rday.

Package is away and
countdown is on.

This
BE�ER

work.

We n�d to get Jude
out of here. it's �e
only way we can fix
�is ho�ible p�ce.

| know.



Now.

HOT
DAMN!

5. 4. 3. 2. 1.
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NO. HOW?!
Oh shit…
Angels

incoming…

This is
MADNE�.

We n�d
to go.

|’m not
l�ving him
AGAiN—
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Move.

NOW.



Did it get in?

| t�k
care of it.

�EK!

Did you
just

“�k”?
Respect

your damn
elders.

S����s!

Huh.

What?

A prisoner.



How do we
know it's not
�ansmi�ing?

T�nsmi�ing
what?

Our location.
Maybe it's…

Wired.

Or… has
psy�ic

powers…

G�d point.
Give me your

shirt.

What?

Shirt.
O�. Now.

Young �dy, | wi� not
s�ip down just because
you, a �iLD, | might
a�, told me to—

{Sigh}




