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ERST{CAMDEN-NV:
TODAY:ANOON®

THERE!
LOOK,
CHILP!

THE MAW

OPENS! THE
CONVERGENCE
BEGINS!

FIFTY .
YEARS I'VE 5
WAITEY TO BE 9
RELEASEPD.
ALL THOSE
STARS ANP THE

SUNS TAINTING OUR COLLAPSE,
BEAUTIFUL VOIP-- GRANPMA. A
4 TOO MUCH LIGHT, BLACK HOLE.
& WHAT voz You
' ..GE A PORTAL
[ To TRUTH. A
= : £ NOT A
== == - PORTAL,

YOU INSOLENT
LITTLE FOOL...
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TO FEEP.
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TELL THEM
THE Goov
NEWS.

THE
ALIGNMENT
HAS BEGUN,




BLACK
NOON
BEGINS.

WHAT YOU'RE
POING--THE
SUFFERING SHE'LL
BRING--YOU'RE

YOU LIKE
BARBITURATES,
ANP MONEY, ANV
BEING CHOKEP

WHILE YOU

=/ ALL You
SEE IS WHAT'S

ROTTEN.  THERES

MORE TO
PEOPLE.

YOU'RE NOT ¥
HERE TO SAVE
PEOPLE. N

FOR YOUR
oY

YOU'VE ALREAPY
FAILEP THEM, CINPY.

You o
HEAR THAT, |
CINPY?Z

SOMETIMES
VREAMS PO
COME TRUE.

PLEASE.
YOU FORGET
WHO YOU'RE
TALKING TO,

CINPYZ You
PON'T GIVE A
SHIT ABOUT
STRANGERS.

YOU CAME




(N3
SLAUGHTEREP
THEM THE PAY
YOU LEFT.

BUT
THAT'S WHY
SHE CHoSE
YOU OVER
PELILAH, YOU — WHY SHE
KNOW. CALLEV YOU
HOME.

THE MOTHER
WHO FOUGHT

TO SAVE HER
CHILPREN...

BLEV IN
CEREMONY.

THEY
PIPN'T EVEN
SCREAM.

BEFORE
WILLIAM
POISONEV
YOUR MINP, YOU

WOULP'VE BEEN

HOST TO
THE THING
THAT ATE

THEM.

LISTEN. CAN
YOU HEAR OUR
MOTHERGRUB'S

PLEASURE
STIRZ

SOON THAT

[ BLISS WILL BE
\ PEEP INSIVE
Yoh. A4

SHE FEP
WELL THAT
PAY,
SWEETIE.

NOTHING
You po
WILL STOP



OPPBALL SHIT STACKS. NOT WATCHING
THESE GEEKS SLICE

UFP A FAYCHECK T
ALREAPY LOST.

SHOULY BE IN THE
PESERT BY NOW.

NOT UFP HERE.

WHOLE TOWN OF
CRAZIES BETWEEN ME
NG THE HIGHWAY. LAST ACE CARYP LEFT.

YOU'RE NOT CALLING
SOME MAGIC. GENIE WHO'LL \oie
B GRANT YOUR TWISTEP (N 3 Yczllg’leE
VREAMS! , . 2\
oue Pl CHOSEN
, - < g ONE. ONLY YOoU
SUFRER THE b “Perceor
SAME FATE AS = L\ TORMENT.

YOUR AGONY
WILL BE UNLIKE
ANY BEFORE
IT.

MAMA'S
GONNA FUCK
ALL THOSE LIES
RIGHT oUT

RELEASE YOU
FROM THE SHAME
OF BEING WHAT

You ARE.







