PSYGHOPATHIG SERIAL KILLER GLETUS KASADY BONDED WITH A DERANGED ALIEN SYMBIOTE, GIFTING HIM POWERS NOT
UNLIKE SPIDER-MAN’S. WITH THE ABILITY TO GRAFT BLADED WEAPONS OUT OF HIS ORGANIC TISSUE AND THE NEWFOUND
POWER TO AGT ON HIS DERDLIEST IMPULSES, GLETUS BECAME

THE ANTI-GARNAGE
TASK FORGE HAS PURSUED
KASADY TO AN UNCHARTED ISLAND
WITH AN ALTAR WHICH CAN UNLEASH
THE FULL POTENTIAL OF THE DARKHOILD.
FOLLOWING THE DIRECTIONS OF JUBULILE, WHO
IS PSYGHIGALLY GONNECTED TO KASADY, THE
GROUP VENTURES INTO THE JUNGLE-PURSUED BY
THEIR FORMER LEADER, GLAIRE DINON, WHO HAS BEEN
TRANSFORMED INTO THE DEADLY SYMBIOTE RAZE.
JUBULILE AND KASADY SUFFER UNDER THE WEIGHT OF
THEIR CONNECTION-AND SO0 DOES RAZE, WHO IS UNDER
KASADY'S CONTROL-AS THEY ARRIVE AT THE GREAT
SITE OF EVIL: THE TEMPLE OF THE DARKHOLD!

WHAT DWELLS BENEATH rart roun
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YOV LOPE, THE SCENT
OF FEAR AND MEAT
URAWING YOU ON.

THE SLAP OF EARTH BENEATH
YOUR PAWS, THE CARESS OF
WIND THROUGH YOUR FUR, THE
BRIEF GLIMPSE OF PREY THROUGH

THE FOLIAGE THAT WHIPS
YOUR SHANKS:

THIS 1S WHAT
T MEANS TO
BE ALIVE.

NOTHING MATTERS
BUT THIS MOMENT.

THIS MOMENT,
AND THE
HUNGER.




YOUR INSATIABLE
HUNGER TOR THE
HUN'T.

IT
WAS AN

ANIMAL.

KILLING
OR BEING
KILLED.

THAT'S
WHAT YOU
HEAR IN THE
JUNGLE.




I'D BE MORE

SILENCE,
MANUELA.

THEY’'RE HALF
HUMAN, THE PRODUCT
OF INTERBREEDING WITH
SAILORS LIKE THOSE FROM
THE WRECKED WHALING
SHIP WE SAW.

WHAT
DO THEY
WANT WITH
CARNAGE?

THEY WERE
TORTURING
HIM...

IF THOSE
CONCERNED BY FROG-CREATURES

FROM THE VILLAGE
WERE OUT THERE, THE
LOCAL FAUNA WOULD
BE HIDING.

YOUR MAN

SINGH CALLED
THEM ”
BROODLINGS

OF CHTHON.”

THEY
DIDN'T LOOK
HUMAN,
VICTORIA.

THEY

WANT WHAT TO BREAK COULD
ALL SERVANTS THE CHAINS YOU GUYS
OF CHTHON  THAT BIND HIM KEEP IT DOWN,
WANT: AND RELEASE HIS OR BE LESS
EVIL UPON CREEPY?
THE WORLD.

JUBULILE

HERE HAS

BEEN THROUGH
A LOT.

YOU'RE
FREAKING HER
OouT.

SHE HAS
REASON TO
BE AFRAID,
MR. BROCK.

CARNAGE
FOLLOWS A PATH
TO PISASTER
FOR THE HUMAN
RACE.

IF WE FAIL
TO STOP HIM,
NOT EVEN PEATH
WOULDSISAVE
vs.




THEIR VOICES TAVE,
LOST IN THE MORE
VITAL 50UNDS OF

THE JUNGLE...

BIRDS SHRIEKING
IN THE TREETOPS,
THE RUSTLE OF
SMALL ANIMALS

IV THE BRUSH.
YOU THRUST YOURSELF ...5CENTS FROM
TUROUGH THE SWEET HIS WORLD.
SMELLS OF GROWING GUN OIL, LEATHER,
THINGS. PERSPIRATION.
MULCH AND HUMAN
MOLD, FUNGUS
AND FAUNA. SMELLS.

THESE SCENTS
SURROUND YOV,
WELCOME YOU,
EMBRACE YOU.

BUT OTHER SMELLS
RISE W YOUR
MEMORY.

CALLING
CRYNG
YOU- || AWANE..

--.HI5 NAME, THE ONE
WHO FRIGHTENS YOV,
THE MAN.

"TAMESON!”

AND YOU
SCREAM WITH
FEAR AND FURY.




