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SO
NEWS FOR
YOou..

ONLY

Ti L=
THING YOU'RE

=

SUFFERING!
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I SEE WE
MANAGED TO GET
YOUR ATTENTION.

HOPE YOU'LL EXCUSE
THE WELCOME WAGON,
BUT WE WANTED TO BE
SURE YOU WERE WHO
WE BELIEVED YOU




A
SURE !T
THAT Wt\Y

MY NAME IS
JEPIPIAH MEMAHON,
ANP I OWN WYRMWOOD.
YOU MIGHT SAY I WAS ONE
OF ITS FOLINPING FATHERS
ANP I TAKE PRIPE IN THAT.




NO MORE
TRICKS, NO MORE
LIES. WE HAVE WAITED
TOO LONG FOR THIS
MOMENT. WYRMWOOP
AS BEEN WAITING FOR
THIS DAY SINCE IT WAS
FIRST BUILT MANY YEARS
AGC| THE PAY OF OUR
PARK PELIVERANCE IS
AT HANP AND YOU WILL
SET US FREE,
ESTACADO,

I'LL FREE
YOUR U&lY HEAPS
FROM YOUR
SHOULPERS...

7/
= wiTH A

| PROMISE THAT
WAS MOCKEDR




AND NONE PESIRED TO.

: BUT THERE CAME INTO S
¥ THIS LAND A RARE MAN POSSESSED
| OF A SINGULAR NATLRE AND DRIVE.

= — )\,

ANTONIO ESTACADC.
INHERITOR OF A DARK &IFT HE -
FEARED WOLILLD CONSUME HIM, B

\! =

= e
“\Fm“’;@\m‘“‘u‘dﬁun

\ \ HE HAP TRAVELLED FROM ¥
AN E NEW WORLD IN THE HOPE OF ||/
3 ING JUST SUCH A PLACE. 'l
MIGHT RELEASE A ¥
. E KNESS THAT




T THE TOWN OF .

WYRMWOOD WAS BAPTI e
IN THE BLOOR OF THOSE WHO

|| HAP CREATED IT. ITS STREETS

|| BECAME A CHRISTENING FONT

| OF PEATH AND HORROHR.

(2=l
HAVE MERCY
ON OUR
L SoULS|

HOW HE MUST HAVE LOOKED
LPCOMN HIS HANRIWORK WITH PRIDPE.
HE HAR COME TO THE NEW WORLD
BEARING A &IFT OF OLD EVIL ANP
THAT WAS TO BE HIS LEGACY.




AND WHY IS IT
YOU WANT TO LEAVE THIS
PLACE? WHY IS IT SO
IMPORTANT FOR YOU TO &ET
OUT INTO THE CUTSIPE
WORLP?

o7
WHY ISN'T IT
OBVIOUS...
\

TO REMAKE

THE WORLP IN

WYRMWOODR'S
IMAGE, TO FILL HUMANITE

SKIES WITH FLESH
HUNGRY VULTURES AND
Ple A GRAVE AS Ble
AS THE WORLDR







THAT /4
WAS MY
SHOOTING

WRIST!




JENNY AND
YOURSELF BACK

TO THE CAR,

MANDOLIN. IM GOING

PROBLEM,
JACKIE. WHAT FOR ALL!
ARE You
GONNA
po?

ANDP HOW PO
YOU INTEND TO PO THAT?
TURN US ALL INSIPE OUT LIKE
YOU PIP TO MY FRIEND

WHAT You D!P TAKE MY
WORP FOR IT, IT'S
SONNA BE
NASTY!

, PLEASH
FRIGHTENING
ME.

TWlS‘P‘EP ELEMEN H
PARKNESS, THEN I’M TAKING
IT BACK. WHATEVER IT IS
THAT'S HOLPING THIS PILE
OF CRAP TOGETHER IS
ABOUT TO &C BACK
WHERE IT CAME
FROM,

YOU'RE ALL
GOING TO SERIOUSLY
REGRET MESSING WITH
ME AND MY
FRIENDS,

ARE YoUu

REARY TO
RUMBLE?




YOu WERE SUPPOSEDP
TO BE CUR SAVIOR!

NOT OUR '
PESTROYER! i
- 5l 4 STOP THIS N
Y ESTACADPO| YOU

MUST NOT PO
THIS |



THE TOWN OF WYR.
SCREAMS ASIT I9 TORN
IT IS A SCREAM N
ONES YO

THE WORLEP

SOAKED BY THE SWEAT FROM
THEIR NIGHTMARES,

. 5

UNBORN CHILPREN KICK

IN THEIR MOTHERS' WOMBS.
INSTINCTIVELY AWARE

AND AFRAIC

MEWHERE ELSE

ANDP SO

AN ANGEL WEEPS FOR ALL
THE LOST CHILPERN OF EPEN
AND THE PEPTHS OF

THEIR SUFFERING.







SEEMS LIKE
SOMETHING BAD
19 ALWAYS HAPPENING
TC THE PECPLE I CARE
ABOUT. IT WOULP BE

ME AS
YOU CAN. FOR YOUR
o o

Fi
WHN SO00




IT
MAY COME
AFTER YOU

AGAIN.

JACKIE, I'VE
BEEN THINKING

ABOUT WHAT
MANDPOLIN SAIR
BEFORE HE
LEFT.

L

- - Q .
. b e LISTEN TO HIM, JACKIE!
TS N

SN




==EXCERT FROM
THE SECOND SPRING
BY JOHN HENRY NEWMAN.
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