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HAPPY
TO HAVE MADE
IT_ TO FRIDAY? THE
STENCH OF YOUR
JUBILANCE IS
OFFENSIVE.

H..H..HUMANITY

KNOWING
ME.

THERE
IS NO CREATOR.
UNDEBATABLE.

LOVE IS A
CONTRIVANCE.
UNDEBATABLE.

BTN EN (e
YOUR VISION. 4 T AM YOUR NEW .

COMPASS.

HOW DOES
IT FEEL TO
KNow?

HOUSE IS THE

YOLR PORES DRINK 5 PERVERSE.
GENOCIDE IS
IN MY TOUCH. e ME THE COMELIPPANCE
WHAT YOU'VE WE DESERVE.
LEARNED BY

BUT
YOU'RE
RIGHT TO
REJOICE.

TODAY
YOu
LEARN THE
TRUTH.

UM...YOU
SHOULDN'T BE
UP HERE, SIR.
I'M GOING TO
HAVE TO--

THE WHITE

AND WHEN
DEATH STAR. THE NUKES RAZE
TWITTER IS A EVERYTHING WE
VIRUS. KNOW...

.ONLY A
FOOL wouLp
CLAIM IT WASN'T
OUR DESTINY.
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QUR TAL< FINDS US H<R¢, ON A
STANDARD NIGHT FOR MARK, WHO,
WH<N DR<Ss<D IN ALL WHIT< AND
DONNING A <AP<, R<F&(RS TO
HIMSELF AS MOON KNIGHT.

AS TH¢ THUD OF A MAN
B<ING LITCRALLY PUNT<D
A<KROSS TH¢ ROOM
SOUNDS, MARK $P<<TOR
IS SRATCFUL FOR HIS LIF<.

FOR TH¢ PRIVIL¢S<
OF S<RVING M€,

KHONSHU, PROT4KTOR OF
TRAV4L&RS IN TH& NIGHT.

YOU $4«, MARK
SP<<TOR IS <RAZY.

MY NAM< [$ KHONSHU,
MOON GOD OF «GYPT.

I'M H¢R¢ TO T4LL YOU A
STORY ABOUT A MAD VIGILANT<
NAM&D MARK SP€<TOR.

MARK HAS SP<NT T<N
MINUT¢S D<KORATING THIS
BAR WITH TH¢ BLOOD OF

TH<s< PRUG D<AL<RS

AND SLAV<RS.

TH¢ KAKOPHONY
OF SNAPPING
KOLLARBON<S AND
PIT-PATT4RING
PLASMA S
LIK<« WHAL€
SONG TO HIM.

BUT IN TH¢ KONTEXT

OF MY BL&SSING, H& IS,
W4LL...A "SUP€R HERO.”




AFT<R A P<RSONAL <RIsIS,
MARK D«<ID<D TO TAK< HIS
PROBLEMS MORK S<RIOUSLY.

H¢ STRUGGLS

WITH MULTIPL€
PERSONALITY
DISORD<R.

IT'S HARD TO <OP«
WITH AN €<YPTIAN
D<MIGOD LIVING IN
YOUR H¢AD
(AMONGST OTH4RS).

IT TOOK
MARK A WHIL<
TO ALLLPT
HIS NATUR<
AND WIKLD HIS
LUNALY LIK¢ A
W<APON.

PATH€TIK, A M&R<K<4NARY
BL<<DING OUT IN AN

€<SYPTIAN T€MPLC, B<STING
A <RUMBLING STATU< TO
SAV< HIS LIF<.

MY STATU«.

T'LL HAVE
YOUR RENT IN
THE MORNING,
MAVIS,

SLEEP TIGHT,
HANDSOME.

TH4RAPY <NRIKH<D HIS
<HARAKT<R AND TAUGHT
HIM TO UTILIZ€ HIS THR<<

DISTINKT IDENTITICS.

IN THAT MOMENT, H¢ B&<<AM<

TH& INSTRUMENT OF MY SPIRIT.

MY <ARTHLY MANIF<STATION.
MY <HAMPION--

--WITH TH¢ NSWFOUND PURPOS<
OF SAVING INNOLKENTS FROM
TH¢ MANY DANG<RS THAT
HAUNT TH< NIGHTTIMS.

H¢'S FOUND A SORT
OF P<A<< AND NO
LONG4R R<S<NTS

SHARING HIS H<AD.

HON&STLY? YOU
SHOULD HAV& S<<N
MARK B€FOR<€ H&
B<<AM<¢ MY AVATAR.

OR P<RHAPS H& WAS A
SPAL& KADLT WHOS<
PSYKHOSIS WAS
TRIG<G<R<D BY B<ING
SHOT UP AND DRI<D
QUT IN TH¢ BAKING
MIDDL< €<AST SUN.

YOUR
<ALL.




IT IS NOW
MORNINSG.

MARK S R<ADY

TO B&KOM<
SOMEONK <Ls«.

TODAY, MARK TAK<S ON TH¢ FORM

OF ST<V&N GRANT, WSALTHY AND
STYLISH INV&STOR AND <NTR<PR<N<UR.

LOOKING
GOOD,
ST<VEN.

ST<V4N GRANT AND MARK $P<<TOR
ST<VEN QRANT SHAR< A MUTUAL ADMIRATION.
IS A 9OOD MAN.
I FIND HIM TO B< A
TOL4RABL¢ ANNOYANKK.

THOUGH NARKISSISTIK
AND D<<AD<NT, H¢

MANIPULAT¢S TH<
SYSTEM TO BEN&FIT
TH¢ DISSNFRANLKHIS<D.

BUT ANYTHING I$ B&TT<R
THAN...TH€ OTH€R <GUY.

W<'LL AVOID
DIS<USSING
HIM FOR NOW. B<sID<s...

SOMETHING
DR<ADFUL
IS AFOOT.




YEAH, T'VE MET THE GLY.
UNFORTUNATELY.

I..DISTRIBUTED
FOR HIM FOR A COUPLE
OF WEEKS. STILL KINDA
CREEPED OUT,
HONESTLY.

HE GOES BY
“THE LIVING DEATH,"
SET UP SHOP IN
THE BRONX.

TAKE
THE PLACE. THE M TO

CAME TO THE

MAN, WHO KNOWS MIONIGHT, NEAR
: HARLEM.

BUT ONLY FIND YERSELF

BECAUSE I A GIRL NAMED
OWE YA... CHRIS...

HEAD TO

AND
SOBRIETY.

BUT
MYRA DON'T
MYRA'S DO NOTHIN'
UNDER FOR FREE.
THE GUY'S ESPECIALLY
THUMB. TALK.

TOP FLOOR.
JUST LIKE YOU'D
GUESS. PSSHHH.

BUT YOU
BEST KNOW
SOMEONE WHO
KNOWS >§8MEONE.




