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INVISIBLE KINGDOM [Piiieet]

Hugo and World Fantasy Award-winning author G. Willow Wilson (Ms. Marvel, Wonder Woman)
and Eisner-winning artist Christian Ward (Black Bolt) team up for this epic new sci-fi saga about
an i ivabl piracy b this future world’s dominant religion and the mega-
corporation that controls society!

LAGUARDIA

In an alternate world where aliens have integrated with society, pregnant Nigerian-American
doctor Future Nwafor Chukwuebuka has just smuggled an illegal alien plant named Letme Live
through LaGuardia International and Interstellar Airport . . . and that’s not the only thing she’s
hiding. Written by Hugo and Nebula Award-winning author Nnedi Okorafor!

SALAMANDRE

Kaspar Salamandre is a bereaved young artist who is sent to stay with his enigmatic grandfather
in a land ruled under an oppressive regime, where there can be only one loved one: The Emperor.
In this land where flowers are contraband, music is illegal, and art is created in hiding, Kaspar
discovers a world of art revolutionaries, espionage, and the Secret Police.

CARMILLA

Before Dracula, before Nosferatu, there was . . . CARMILLA. At the height of the Lunar New Year
in 1990s New York City, an idealistic social worker turns detective when she discovers young,
homeless LGBTQ+ women are being murdered and no one seems to care. A series of clues points
her to Carmilla’s, a mysterious nightclub in the heart of her neighborhood, Chinatown. There she
falls for the next likely target, landing her at the center of a real-life horror story.

AIR

Acrophobic flight attendant Blythe has just fallen for a mysterious traveler—who may or may not be
aterrorist—and she’s about to embark on the strangest journey of her life. Searching for him, Blythe
will crash-land into a web of technological conspiracies, dark politics, and secret organizations.
When she learns that she is the only person able to control flight and reality, with science so
advanced it might be magic, she’ll have to break the rules of time and space for answers.

SHIFTING EARTH

In a not-so-distant future, a freak particle storm has landed botanist Dr. Maeve Millay on an
idyllic yet strange parallel Earth, with no way back home. But just like her own climate-ravaged
planet, this verdant Earth has a sinister side. Children are rare. Humans must serve a purpose or
pay an unthinkable price. Astronomer Zuzi battles this underlying darkness every day—just like
Maeve did at home. Both women are fighters, and both face a choice: forge new paths, or save
the worlds they’ve always known? Maeve will have to decide, and fast—because she’s fighting
for more than just herself.

DEATH STRIKES: THE EMPEROR OF ATLANTIS

Mixing dystopian sci-fi, mythic fantasy, and zombie horror, Death Strikes: The Emperor of Atlantis
is a graphic novel based on a suppressed opera written in 1943 by Peter Kien and Viktor Ullmann,
two prisoners at the Terezin ation camp in C: yvakia. The authors did not live to
see their masterpiece performed. Includes designs from the original opera, historical essays,
photographs, and more.

THE SUNNY-LUNA TRAVELLING ORACLE

Esta, a lonely, book-hungry, restless teen, must fight to save the planet in this eco-noir graphic
novel thriller that's part Fahrenheit 451 and part Station Eleven. A mesmerizing stage show
called The Sunny-Luna Travelling Oracle comes to Esta’s town. When Sunny and Luna take an
interest in her, it feels like her ticket out. But these mysterious proprietors are secretly members
of a harsh authoritarian order, and they have a hidden agenda: scavenge for mythic texts that
hold the last hope for reviving a natural world—and destroy them.

BACKFLASH

Overwhelmed with grief over the death of his mother, shamed by his failures in marriage and
fatherhood, and burdened by massive debt, Devin’s life is spiraling out of control. That is, until he
discovers the impossible: nostalgia is his superpower. By Mat Johnson, the author of Pym, Loving
Day, and Incognegro, Backflash is a riveting literary graphic novel thriller laced with sly humor
and raw emotion that explores time travel in wild and unpredictable ways.

THE STONESHORE REGISTER

A supernatural fantasy graphic novel from the dynamic creative team of G. Willow Wilson and
M.K. Perker (Air). When refugee and aspiring journalist Fadumo arrives to work at the Stoneshore
Register, she is entering a far stranger place than she realizes.

Text and illustrations of Invisible Kingdom™' © 2025 G. Willow Wilson and Christian Ward. Text and illustrations of LaGuardia™ © 2025 Nnedi Okorafor
and Tana Ford. Text and lllustrations of Air™ © 2025 G. Willow Wilson and M.K. Perker. Text and illustrations of Salamandre™ © 2025 |.N.J. Culbard.
Text and illustrations of Shifting Earth™ © 2025 Cecil Castellucci and Flavia Biondi. Text and illustrations of Carmilla™ © 2025 Amy Chu and Soo Lee.
Text and illustrations of Death Strikes™ © 2025 David Maass and Patrick Lay. Death Strikes: The Emperor of Atlantis is a trademark of David Maass.
Text and illustrations of The Sunny-Luna Travelling Oracle © 2025 Warren Pleece. Text and illustrations of Backflash™ © 2025 Mat Johnson and
Steve Lieber. Text and illustrations of The Stoneshore Register™ © 2025 G. Willow Wilson and M.K. Perker.
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Written by Amy Chu. lllustrated by Soo Lee.

Death Strikes: The Emperor of Atlantis
Written by Dave Maass. lllustrated by Patrick Lay.

Backflash
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AMY CHU

“A sophisticated and modern reimagining of
one of the great classics of the horror genre
...a vampire story you do not want to miss.”
— James Tynion IV
(Something Is Killing the Children, The Woods)
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To my Yeh Yeh ERER, who loved comics.
—Amy Chu

Thank you to the Crew for continuously
supporting and inspiring me. Special thanks
to Ang for pushing me to my best and always

seeing my full potential.
—Soo Lee
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CHAPTER
ONE




“How does it begin, and how does it multiply itself?
T will tell you. A person, more or less wicked, puts an
end to himself. A suicide, under certain circumstances,
becomes a vampire. That specter visits living people in
their slumbers; they die, and almost invariably,
in the grave, develop into vampires.”

—Sheridan Le Fanu, Carmilla, 1872

“I was neither / Living nor dead, and I knew nothing...”
—T.8S. Eliot, The Waste Land
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ATY'S FALLING APAET. T \

OT TWEO MORE MONTHS

TO RETIREMENT ANP T
CAN'T FREAKIN' WAIT.

WHAT'S
FOULING THE
TRACKZ

SOME JOKER
PUMPING THEIR
GARBAGE AGAIN
PROBABLY.

ETHING
THEY PON'T PAY
ME ENCUGH
FOR THIS.

ONE.




YOU UNPERSTAND [
ENGUSH? PECOPLE
GET KILLEDP ALL
THE TIME POING
THAT.

/S THAT ALL7
SOMETIMES 1

THAT SOUNFEFP 7 WAS BOEN HEEE, MY
A (R g A | s e
JORN Wees, |\ FuneRAL. | I " MosT pecrLe, RiGHT? B
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THANK YOU FOE
ElPiNG THE MTA.
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wWe TeLL THEM
THEY ARE MISSEF,
THAT PECFLE CARE,
| BUT ITM NOoT SO SUEE.
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[ oxay, our. you know Tve T
. RULES.NO AGHTNG, A
b UGS.
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HAVEN HOUSE WAS STARTEP
BY SOME EAPICAL NUNS IN THE
SIXTIES. ITS A GooV JOB. MY
FIRsT JOB GUT OF SOCIAL
WOEK GRAV SCHOCL.
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HOMELESSNES'S,

PRUG

AN ALEOHEL APPICTION,
HIV/AID S, HUMAN TRAFFICKING,
PISCRIMINATION. THE CITY CAN
BE A BIUGH FLACE FOR THE

YOUNG ANP VULNEEABLE.

My FBIENI? LLY TOLZ
ME YOU PECFLE HELP.
T HQUEE‘THI‘S wouLy

OUTSIPE, YOU
KNOW?

BE BETTER THAN DYING ||

REWARD
CALL 555-1234

LAST PLACE OF
EESIPENCE?

OH, T THOUGHT YOU
KNEW. LILY'S DEAD.
THEY FOUNP HER ON
‘ THE 6UB1[§JAY TEACKS Si

LAST NIGHT.
¥_\ N3N

<7
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PETECTVE RUIZ,
AN You commenNT?

J— ...THIEP BOPY
W THEEE MONTHS

SCoVERED W THE
 LOWEE EAST SIFE, WHILE ITS
g B AR CERTAINLY TRAGIC,
=g YOU CAN HARPLY
CONCLUSIONS
FEOM THE
PEATH OF A Few
RANANAY S~

Yes, I PO 1 y
KNEW HEE. SHE WAS
ONE OF MY CLIENTS.

JusT 6O
TO SLEEP...
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NeEW YOBK CITY 1S LIKE A
PHIENMIX. IT LIVES ANP FiES
ONLY TC BE EEBLEN AGAIN.

LT

OVER A CENTURY AGD :
CHINATOWN WAS FIVE . . FUCK.
POINTS, HOME FIBST T2 \ ‘ WATCH WHERE
FREE BLACKS, THEN TO | - LAV YOU'RE GONG.
THE 1RISH ANE ITALIANS. | Y.
ALSO THE WORST CRIME |
RATE I THE CITY.

B ONE THING STAYEP THE
SAME, OVER HALF OF
THIS COMMUNITY STILL

LIVES IN POVEETY.

CAN HELF ME.
FUCK OFF. /

¥ Hey, Your
UPSTICK--

FELICIA
SAIP LILY HilllG
GUT AT AV
UNPERGRCUNG
CLUE HERE.

OFPPED THIS
OUTSIVE. DO
YOU HAVE A
LOST AP

| : ENJOY,
) THE BAR g ANP PON'T
N GET LOsT
A\ YOURSELF.




THIS USER TC BE AN CLP-SCHOOL
THEATER FOE CHINESE OFERA, I
THIMK YEH YEH TOOK ME HEEE

oNCE WHEN T WAS A KIF.

s i
! Jiki Y 5
BN o) Peara ceowr.

aurs, Gger
A BOOM,
SHEESH.

AT LEAST THE =
BATHRZOMS —j

ANP THERE'S
THE BAE.

= & R

EEE KNOWS
b SOMETHING
W A50UT LiLY.




WELL FINALLY, AN HEINEKEN ON PARLING, WHO PO YOu
ASIAN SISTER. PRAFT? THINK T AM, THE LOST

WHAT CAN T GET AN Foump?
YOU, HONEY? ASO
1 FOUND
SOMEONE'S ik
LPSTICK
COAT-CHECK
HATSPE GleL ToLp
ME TO GIVE IT
10 YOU.

Glels UKE THAT
COME HEEE
EVERY NIGHT.

<oMeONE WHO Tl
MiaHT Ve <eeN i
THll:s ar. i

Wow, aoow CATCH FOR
A SOCIAL WORBKER... !
YOU JUST SAVER ME A
MeSsY CLEANUP.




IT WAS NICE TALKING WITH SOMESNE
ACTUALLY FEOM THE NEIGHBORHOOY. MAl TA/
WAS AN OLP TIMEE, A CLUB KIF FECM THE
SEVENTIES WHOTV seelN New YORK G2 FEGM
TS BEST T2 ITS WOEST ANV BEST AGAIN.

WE PEFINITELY
GET PLENTY OF
THOSE RUINING
THE PLACE.

B ConT cHeCk

OH PEAR, PO

LAST CALL,
ATHENA. ANT? WHEN T
SAIZ PEINKS ON ME,
I'M IMPRESSED.

A

LIKE T SAIP,
T'M A SOCIAL
WORKER, NOT AN
INVESTMENT BANKER
WITH MONEY TO

MY GRANIZPA
LVES NEAEBY,
THANKS,
MAI TAI.

FUCK.
WHERE IS THE

GleL?
WHERE THE

MAYBE THE
ALEOHZL WILL
KEEFP Mg WAEM

ENCUGH FOK g

TEN BLOCA,

WALK...
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| “FoucHT Here, EdLPNGS
| BUBNED POWN.

E DOYERS STREET WAS KNOWN | | WING CHILL'S GOTTA m e

IM S2 STUPIP. WHAT WAS
N T THINKING? MOEGAN IS
|\ GoNG TO BE FISSEP.

i [ = 1L
NG ONE ARZUNP. THE
New YORK CITY RULE IS ALWAYS
HAVE AT LEAST SIXTY BUCKS SO
A MUGGER POESNT KiLL YOU.

AS MUEPEE ALLEY. GANGS |Sll | BE BeLOW ZERD.
T '

ANV I'M STAETING
70 GET THAT OLFP
FEELING AGAIN
FEOM MY CHILPHOOP.
OF SOMeCNE, OF
SOMETHING
FOLLOWING ME...

HUNTING ME.,
LIKE THE MIGHT MY
FAEENTS FIEr IV

GET AWAY
FEROM Mg/




SILLY, JUST A
GARBAGE EAG
W THE WINP...
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STUFIP.
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DEUVA.
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= N TAKE ME
- — OUT T2 THE
— — ‘ l— BALL GAME, S
= 2 TAKE Mg oUT
T ‘ L wiTH THE | 8|8
= / & CROWE... /
T [y | e = g % :

T MAPE YOU
SOME TEA, MU/
MU, GINGER

YEHI’MYEHMOTIAKEA-SUQ}I&ST

, JCK. TASTES
DEINKING. THERE'S A , 01
DIFFERENCE. SAUSTING.

COME WITH ME TO
THE TEMPLE. WHERE'S
YOUR COAT?

HUH, T AW

[ _THIS PESIGN AT

| THAT NEW cLUB ON
TREET

POYERS STREET
ALWAYS HAL BAD FENG
SHUL UNLUCKY.

S

OH, IT'S JuST
/' SOME O CHINESE

1 FAIRYTALE ART. OUR PEOPLE
| VERSION OF DEMONS, DIE THERE, MURTER
\ GHOSTS, ZOMBIES, OR FIRE. DON'T @O
N AMPIEES... . BACK THEEE.
-
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A Ky, YEH YEH
TOLV Mg BUPPHISTS
BELIEVE THAT LIFE IS
A cYele, We roN'T
PlE S0 MUCH AS WE
ABE BEBORN. 50 MY
FAEENTS WeErEN'T
BEALLY PEAP.

‘ PAY
EESPECTS TO
YOUR PARENTS A&_er :

<]
SOMETHING FEOM
HER FAVORITE
BAKERY. FAY A,
EIGHT? THEY HAVE
Goov SPONGE
CAKE.

(1
7 )
—
AN

I

HERE'S THAT ‘ CTE Tt
PPESS | BuwrsTs, sgﬁ;‘; %T
AGAIN. OE IS b | s, e B
A CATHOLICS... | — gl LS |
cHivESE |- _ Everr N i m@gﬁ B
MYTHILOGY || RELIGION HAS Z s §
HAS A | soMe sTopy 5 ¢
AZILLION OF ) JUST SO . i
HESE PEITIES. T
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ATHENA, IF YOU'RE
= GOING TO SNEAK OUT

PACK BETTEE
b LUNCHES.

ATHENA, T KNOW YOU AND HOW =
OBSESSED YOU CAN GET. BE CAREFUL
7 CONRMATON BIAS, PEOPLE TIE

ALL THE TME IN THE CITY. 4

ANYWAY, T
GoT THAT
SPONGE
CAKE YOU
UKE.

25SlGH: FINE. BUT
I GOTTA GET 7 _FOUNP IN
EEAVY FOR GAEBAGE BAGIST
MY SHIFT... THREE RUNAWAYS
SAME 2

/ THERE'S A CONNECTION. T
KNOW IT. THIS KIP? FEUCIP-
WAS SAYING THEEE'S T

OF WEIRY 5TUFF

N HAWENIN(: OuT ON

> E STREETS.
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GOOP MOENING

NeW YOEBK! EXPeECT
A TEMPERATURE
PECF POWN T2
TWeNTY PEGREES... =
STAY WAEM, —
A MORGAN'S FOLKS...
= WEONG. SHe
= CAN BE S0
= FACTUAL IT
PEIVES ME
: CRAZY. J & |
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Al P ..Fouww giGHT Here W T
U () cHINATOWN EABLY THIS

A FOURTH ONE.

TELL ME, IS THAT

CONFIRMATION
BIAS?

U™ IPENTIFIER. 7
A4S SEVENTEEN

YehR oLp cassie §\\!

BOOWE OF DES
MOINES, IOWA.
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TWIO THOUSAND MURDERS I | pomm———
THIS CITY A YEAR. SIX THOUSAND e e BWGO. oS
PETECTIES. CLEARLY THEY HAVE || DAILY NEWS ANP —
i WALy M I NEW YORK TIMES e
IVESTIGATE HOMELESS RANAWAYE. / YRS T

OUTSIPE THE CLUB

MOEE VeAr GleLS.
CAUSES OF TH [
UNNOWN. THE
LAST TWP FOUNP
CARMILLA'S AFTEE |
CLosING.

BRAOK LY W PULL ¢ UBRARY

HUH. LET'S
SEE. WHAT
COMES UP IF
1 LOOK FOR
CARMILLA.
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THE EAEE
BOOK ROOM?
IT'S UP THE STARS
TO YOUR RIGHT,

I'MA
UBRAREIAN. OF
COURSE T

V0. 1ue capMLLA
STORY PREDATES

PEACULA BY
TWENTY-FIVE
YEARS. CLASSIC
GOTHIC

&
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NO FOOP,
N PRINK, NO
BOOM BOX
Music.

IT POESN'T

LEAVE THIS

ROOM, YOU
UNPERSTAND?
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“T experienced a strange fumultuous

excifement that was pléasurable, ever

and anon, mingled with a vaquie sense
of fear and disqust.

r*i’—.( ,,
==Y E=.l=
e

UGH, NEW YORK BATS
KEEF GETTING BIGGER
EVERY

“In this haunked
spof, darkened by
the Fowering foliage
Fhat rose on
every side”

“dense and high
above its noiimsas
walls a hor
began fo slE&”,
over me.
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“I had no disfinct thoughts
abouf her while such 5cenes
lased, buk T was conscious of
a love growing info adorafion,
and also of abhorrence,”

IT'S ME,
VIOLET, T

BROUGHT
YOUR JACKET
BACK.

“This I know is
paradox, but I can
make no other
atfempl fo explain
fhe feeling.
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HOW DID YOU
KNOW WHO 1
WAS AND WHEKRE
TO FIND ME?

1 FOUND YOUR
PHONE BILL IN
ONE OF THE T WAS THE

POCKETS. ONLY COAT LEFT
AND I WAS COLD.
PLEASE DON'T TELL
THE CLUB OR
THEYLL FIRE
ME.

OH. DO YOU
< ALWAYS TAKE
PEOPLE'S STUFF?

WELL YOU'RE
GOING TO NEED
ANOTHER ONE, I
SUPPOSE. COME

INSIDE.

“T experienced & sfran

rumulruou5 excifement Fhal w id

p!ea rable, eu:m;e an;el arfmrr;,a ;nlg )

nse o

ol 11.%& i dehint rhaua{uts

abaul her while ‘:uth 5te
T

qrof abl eme. This Tk

makq 3 -1
% am}r to exphlnrrhe feeiir
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Dave Maass & Patrick Lay

The Empem
of Atlantis

Based on the suppressed
1943 opera by Peter Kien “This is beautiful and strange,
and Viktor Ullmann both for what it is and what it isn'.
Asa stomr its /asc matlm] mzd cucllmtljr told,

M(nc t/um a f)otnote in Holouzust lztemtzu” ora
lost libretto given visual shape, its a ve
what art is for, and how it saves and
us when ever rything else is gone

~NEIL GAIMAN ~
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Terezin rehearsal space by Peter Kien
Courtesy of Pamdtnik Terezin
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X3
“Stramge, fascinating and haunting. Beautifully done and depressingly

relevant. Death Strikes: The Emperor of Atlantis is @ small masterpiece.”
Derf Backderf, author of Kent State and My Friend Dahmer

“This new telling of The Emperor of Atlantis is astonishing and compelling
both for its lucid, powerful prose and dynamic, dystopian art. Maass and
Lay present a creative reimagining of the oviginal operatic narrative where
the metaphors and warnings vesonate within its histovical context while
also feeling frighteningly prescient and meaningful today.”

Teddy Abrams, music director of the Louisville Orchestra

“In the tradition of Maus, a brilliant, edqy and ultimately deeply moving
addition to Holocaust-related literature. Death Strikes is a powerful
reminder that the fusion of text and dvawing creates profound effects
that can be achieved in no other medium.”

Michael Beckerman, Carroll and Milton Petrie Professor of Music,
New York University

“Lay and Maass not only pull off a wonderfully nuanced and beautiful
adaptation from another medium into comics, they elevate the narvative,
the power, and symbolism of the oviginal piece. Masterfully written and
envisioned. Death Strikes is sure to be a favorite for both opera fans
and comics lovers alike!”

John Jennings, Eisner Award-winning artist of Kindred

“Death Strikes is every bit as gripping as it is important reading —
a thrilling, sensitive, and devastating realization of Kien and Ullmann’s
vision, which speaks as much to both urgent issues of the present moment
and timeless concerns of humanity as it does the unimaginable
cireumstances of its ovigins in Terezin.”
Michael Schachter, composer, pianist, and writer
A rave and fascinating glimpse at a nearly-lost work of art—rvemarkable.”
Ryan North, author of the graphic novel adaptation of Slaughterhouse-Five

“Exquisitely drawn, beautifully written, and meticulously reseavched—
this graphic novel vespectfully references the compelling oviginal opera
source material while at the same time boldly modernizes the work to
allow for an accessible and thought-provoking piece of art for a new
generation of audience.”

Adam Millstein, violinist and program manager for the Ziering-Conlon
Initiative for Recovered Voices at the Colburn School

“Beautiful, sad, velevant and vital, Death Strikes: The Emperor of
Atlantis demonstrates why stories ave vital to shave and how forgotten
pieces of art ave essential to understanding the truth of a moment.”
Cecil Castellucci, author of Shifting Earth
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The Emperor of Atlantis

Adapted by
Dave Maass writer
Patrick Lay artist

Based on the opera

Der Kaiser von Atlantis oder Die Tod-Verweigerung
Peter Kien librettist

Viktor Ullmann composer

Ezra Rose character design
Richard Bruning lettering & book design




From 1941 to 1945,

the Nazis operated a concentration camp called Terezin (or
Theresienstadt) 30 miles outside Prague in what is modern-day
Czech Republic. The former fortress town served as a ghetto and
was home to many Jewish artists, writers, musicians, dramatists,
actors, and other intellectuals. Unlike at other prison camps, the
detained people were afforded a small amount of liberty for cultural
activities, in part so the Nazis could use Terezin as propaganda, as
cover for the atrocities being committed elsewhere.

More than 140,000 people passed through Terezin during the war.
An estimated 35,000 died in Terezin, while the vast majority were
killed after being transported to Auschwitz-Birkenau. Only a few
thousand outlived the Nazi regime, but a vast amount of their
writings, compositions and artworks survived to tell their stories.

This graphic novel is based on one of these works, Peter Kien and
Viktor Ullmann’s opera Der Kaiser von Atlantis. Our book also
draws artistic and literary inspiration from Kien’s illustrations and
poetry. Through satire and fantasy, the narrative presents many
lessons for modern society on war and technology, but its greatest
lesson is that none of us must ever forget that beauty and humor
can be found even in the face of doom.
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YOU ARE READING...

DEATH STRIKES:
THE EMPEROR OF ATLANTIS

A COMIC IN FOUR PARTS, BASED ON THE
1943 OPERA DER KAISER VON ATLANTIS
BY LIBRETTIST PETER KIEN AND COMPOSER

VIKTOR ULLMANN, WHICH WAS WRITTEN,

SCORED AND REHEARSED, BUT NEVER

PERFORMED WHILE THE CREATORS WERE

IMPRISONED BY THE NAZIS AT THE TEREZIN
CONCENTRATION CAMP IN CZECHOSLOVAKIA.
BOTH CREATORS PERISHED THE NEXT
YEAR IN AUSCHWITZ.

T
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THE LOUDSPEAKER, Srl
YOUR NARRATOR T
AND THE VOICES Z(&
OF THE UNSEEN. LTy
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EMPEROR OVERALL, LOCKED AWAY IN HIS FORTRESS
TOWER. NO ONE HAS SEEN HIM FOR YEARS, BUT ALL

11§
HAVE FELT THE CRUELTY OF HIS REIGN. )

}

)

THE DRUMMER, OVERALL'S
PROPAGANDA MACHINE. LIKE RADIO OR
TELEVISION, SHE ISN'T QUITE REAL.

A

A SOLDIER,
TRUDGING FROM
ONE BATTLEFIELD

TO THE NEXT.

A WORKER TURNED REBEL,

DEATH TAKES THE
FORM OF A VETERAN,
EXHAUSTED BY THE
CONSTANT CARNAGE.

HILE LIFE IS EMBODIED AS PIERROT, A PERFORMER,
WHO LAUGHS THROUGH THEIR TEARS.

WHO'’S NEVER KNOWN A
WORLD WITHOUT WAR.




IT IS A WORLD WHERE
ATLANTIS NEVER SANK,
BUT INSTEAD BECAME
AN EMPIRE OF BLOOD
AND TECHNOLOGY.

THIS IS AN ERA OF ENDLESS
CONFLICT AND BOUNDLESS
BRUTALITY. YET, TO EMPEROR
OVERALL, SEQUESTERED IN
HIS TOWER, THESE ATROCITIES
ARE NOTHING MORE THAN
NUMBERS TO BE TALLIED.




GEARS OF WAR.

THAT IS, UNTIL
DEATH TOSSES A
WRENCH INTO THE

ON THE GROUND, THE
LIVING NO LONGER
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MUSING IN SONG
ABOUT HOW IT HAS
ALL GONE WRONG
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(e THE CAPITOL OF ATLANTIS +

If you look at
it just right, the
moon looks like it's
walking on stilts.

At least that
hasn’t changed.
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on nights
like this,

. the youth
g thirsted for

T

¥
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And I don’t
think it's ever
coming back.




=What do we
/< drink now?

e e
s

Blood.

We drink /
Ablood.[] \& - /

) h 4 4

vy

What do we
/7 kiss now?.)

sweet and love
is in paradise! )




Che IRealmiof;

the dnreal., Wherelthe

metaphorsimix:
and mingle.

¢

S Iflifewasa [
carnival prize § .

world is a
dumpster

spinning out (i
( of control /i

merry-go-round (&)
of misery ;

Nobody )
wants us.

They don't
even want




What is left for
any of us in this
poor world...

..a
parting
song.

7 wherever
the four winds
A blow. 7

7 Nothing A
really matt--

Give me
a break.




there to sing

Time has
no meaning
know what anymore.
day it is?

DARKHORSE.COM




1 changed the day
on my calendar when
1 changed my outfit.

-

track of the days
when I ran out of
clean clothes.

Ifigure I'll just
start a new one
once there'’s
fresh laundry.

Oneday is
like every
other.

" Then you
must be stuck
_in last year.

You'rea

wants any
more stupid




Well, with
that as your
sales pitch--

Idon't think
the problem
is marketing.

NEW, > \ now for a
unopened, mint \ ‘ special offer
condition!! on DAYS!

liquidation sale.
Every day

Maybe they all
look the same,
but wait--there's
more!

Just
crack open

one of these
babies!

Maybe
you'll find
happiness

in one!

M Maybe this
5( one will bring

Everyoneis
already trying to
offload the days

Maybe they have left.

this one will
make YOU




Leave me

And your job is
to be the immortal
laughter that laughs
at itself.




You cannot
escape what

Boring can’t
live forever.

A memory paler
than the faded
photographs these
mortals look at to
remember what it
was like to smile.

Or forget
the tingle...

If only
I could
forget the
taste of
wine.

That
was an
eye roll.
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For Pauline K. Johnson
—Mat Johnson

For Sara, who continues to put up with me
—Steve Lieber
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“MAMAS. THEY BRING
YOU INTO THIS WORLD.” [

"AND THE BEST ONES?
THEY GIVE US ENOUGH
LOVE TO SURVIVE IT.”

/| WHENEVER
I WAKE UP...

UNCANNY.
LIKE MICHAEL'S

“THEY WATCH
US STUMBLE."
S
Iy

TRIFLING,
GET YOUR
NARROW
ASS IN
HERE. A

“WATCH US GET OUR )

LIVES BACK AGAIN.

“SOMETIMES, WE GET TO
BE THERE FOR THEM...

i “GET TO RETURN THAT LOVE.

V0 1727 Za

“EVEN WHEN--ESPECIALLY
WHEN-=IT AIN'T CONVENIENT.”

E=r—F] | I -
“BE THERE WHEN THEY'RE AS /
HELPLESS AS WE USED TO BE." {

“THEY SEE US INTO ]
THIS WORLD. IF WE
GET LUCKY...
Fad
=
7 =
] % . ¥ <
~ lr\ A "’"77' . W=
=\, - 7
\ { & A
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“...WE CAN HELP THEM FAREWELL, =
LEAVE WITH DIGNITY.” SISTER
IRENE !




AND I'M
SITTING ON HER.

MY MOTHER
IS DEAD.

=

.
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NEPHEW [
COME ON,
STOP SITTING
AROUND [

PEOPLE

ALREADY

THINK YOU'RE
LAZY !

SPENT ALL
THAT MONEY ON A
HEARSE, LEAST YOU
WANT TO DO 1S
TAKE A RIDE!

HELL, MIGHT BE YOUR LAST

CHANCE TO. YOU KNOW,
SITTING IN THE FRONT. AS
OPPOSED TO...

THIS IS
A NJICE suIT,
TOO.

GOTTA
KEEP IT CLEAN

THAT DEPOSIT
BACK.

YOUR BABY'S GIRL'S
HERE! CAME ALL THE WAY
FROM ROCHESTER. PON'T
LEAVE HER HANGING.
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STOP. I'M JUST WORKING OUT OF
THE PHILLY OFFICE FOR A MONTH, NOT
MOVING HERE. HE NEEDS SOMEONE.
UNCLE LARRY? COME ON, MOM.
GOTTA GO.

BABY
GIRL??

HI HONEY
YOU KNOW YOU DIDN'T
HAVE TO FLY ALL THE WAY
OUT HERE T MEAN T APPRECIATE

SO GLAD YOU TWO COULD
GET REACQUAINTED ! LIKE NO
TIME HAS PASSED ! BLOOD
THICKER THAN WATER/
HALLELUJAR !
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5103 GREENE ST,
PHILADELPHIA

BUILT 1900
BOUGHT BY DEYIN'S MOM: 1970

HEADED INTO FORECLOSURE
IF HE DON'T SELL ASAP

UNCLE
LARRY GOT A
REALTOR LICENSE,
HONEY. IT'S ALL
GOOD.

HAS
UNCLE
LARRY SAID
ANYTHING
ABOUT:

DAD, A
THERE'S
SO MUCH

ToDO!

1. MAKING A LIST
OF REPAIRS

2. HIRING
CLEANERS

3. HIRING A
CONTRACTOR

4. RENTING A
DUMPSTER

FINDING AN
ESTATE AGENT

FIGURING OUT

0

o

WHAT YOU'RE
TAKING

TAKING A LOAN
OUT FOR A
==> REMODEL
ADDRESSING THE
REVERSE
MORTGAGE
1SSUE

MAKING A DEBT
AGREEMENT
WITH THE

1  HosPiTaLs

|| 10. FINDING YOU A
| | PLACETO MOVE

11. HIRE SOMEONE

N

o

o

TURNS OUT WE HAD
CREAMER! IT WAS IN
THE WAY BACK.

CHECK IT OUT. VINYL! YOU
MILLENNIALS DON'T KNOW
NOTHING ABOUT THAT.

THIS ISN'T
ANOTHER THING

WHAT GOES AND f—x

YOU CAN JOKE YOUR
WAY OUT OF.
DAD! pAY

ATTENTION. THIS

IS SERIOUS.

[ YOU'VE GOT
TO LEARNTO |

PAST TWO YEARS, I
BEEN FOCUSING ON
EMPTYING THIS BEDPAN.
IS THAT THE SKILL
TO WHICH YOU
REFER?

L4

9
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ANYHOO--A MONTH! T
DON'T THINK YOU BEEN TO SEE CHECK IT:
ME THAT LONG SINCE YOUR ’ I KNOW YOU'RE A
MOM STOLE YOU-- BIG SHOT LAWYER NOW,
BUT THIS 1S HOW YOU

! STELL LOOK IN MY
3

!

S

WHO'S THAT WITH ¢
MUM-MUM?

1S MY FATHER. 2
THE HEADLESS =

HOLY, SHIT, T LOOKS
THINK SHE BIT MY JUST LIKE |
POP'S HEAD OFF \  You.
\  LITERALLY. S

TAKING CARE OF
MUM-MUM SO LONG,
TAKING CARE OF
YOURSELF IS NEW.
8UT YOU CAN
DO THIS,
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UUURR/
DON'T CALL ME
| FRANKENSTEIN !
| THAT'S MY FATHER/
'\ JUST CALL ME,
\ FRANKENSTEIN'S
MONSTER /

YEARS LATER,
: AND THIS
THING STILL

MY DAUGHTER
SAID PACK THIS HOUSE UP!
I'M GONNA PACK THIS ,
HOUSE up
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WEEK FOUR

Dad, you
done, yet?
Been busy at
work, but |
= haven't seen
the house
listed.

stay another
month...

We've barely
seen each
other. And

by that, |
mean, not at
all since the

He swears
Uncle Larry y‘all about
issue? todoan
open house,
today,
but...
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| MAKING A LIST
oF REFARS

2. HIRING CLEANERS

3. HIRING A
CONTRACTOR

4. RENTING A
DUMPSTER

5. FINDING AN
EsTATE

6. FIGURING ouT
WHIT GOES ANP
WHAT You'RE
TAKING

7. TAKING A LoM
ouT FOR 4
REMODEL

8. ADDEE&SIH&
THE REVERSE
MORTGAGE
lssvE

q. MAKING A DEET
AGREEMENT
WiTH THE
HoselTALS

10, FINDING You &

BUT FIRST,
I'M GONNA NEED
SOME TUNES TO
GET THIS BOAT
ROWING.

MAMA,
YOUR FAVORITE.
THIS ONE'S FOR
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MMMM--
OH I LOVE
THIS ONE.

FOREVER...
AND EVER... 4%,

MMMM--
MMMM. NOW
THAT WOMAN

CAN SING.
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ALIZIZID
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AND
WHAT DID
I TELL YOU
ABOUT PLAYING
WITH LAWN
DARTS?

YOu

SUPPOSED
TO BE OUTSIDE,
RUNNING WITH
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MENTAL
ILLNESS DOES
NOT RUN IN MY
FAMILY.
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THAT'S MY MOM. OR
WAS MY MOM. I'M IN

LITTLE DEVIN'S BODY. I
THIS IS HAPPENING. _
E i
@ N
= "sm
fem [}
',ED g
- =k
/ ' = é =

a—lwn-u A
{ THAT'S MY 3
vl Ny Pl

7

I~
t:
a
e —— —
MEATS
=

> : THats |
THAT'S MY > MY MOM'S
MOM'S AFRO. & - FRIDGE. /

e

OH, SNAP
THIS IS REAL!

A
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| THIS 1S
| REAL |

e
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For my mother, and all the years
she’s spent traipsing around the
Pacific Northwest with me.
—G. Willow Wilson

For my daughter, Leyla.
—M.K. Perker
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Stoneshore, Washington. October.

It is autumn
under the heel
of the Giant.




| /SN

The fishing fleet is long gone,
but a few boats still come and go,
chasmg what remain of the salmon.

_I_l

ﬁ
ﬂ

H

We keep going as we always

have, out of habit more than

anything else. Too set in our
ways to admit defeat.

The world’s way of
remmdmg us that

— 4| Life goes on, and

we go with it.

4
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But every ypear
it gets a little
harder for this
town to keep
its head above

There will come a time when
the lights turn out for good in
Stoneshore, like they have for so
many small towns whose names
even the maps have forgotten.

!

Here you go, Cody.
Issue humber
fourteen-thousand-
six-hundred-and-
ninety-three.

Everything
changes, kid.
Grown-ups pretend
otherwise in order 1o
give you youngsters
a sense of security.

®
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You should
get back inside,
Mr Wright! You

could cateh

\ pneumonia
& out here!

The Chinook winds
are picking up again. once
upon a time, this would be A
shipwreck weather.

I'm not that -
old yet, Cody

Don't leave Mrs
Dabrowski’s paper
right in front of her door,
okay? Put it to one side.
Otherwise she'll #rip over
it. She doesn't see so
well anymore.

A

CLICK!

(
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For God’s sake,
Cody, what have you
forgotten this ti—

Am T in the
right place? Is this
the Stoneshore
Register?
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This place was
difficult to find,
even after T asked
for directions at
the pub by the
docks.

To be honest,
I'm still not
entirely sure
where T am.

You're in S R
Washington State. © 9 AL
i

Is that where you | A I —
meant 1o be? 4 =

I'm going
to make some

you like some
coffee?

T've been walking
for a very long time.

14
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The winds died down
again at dawn.

As if they had kicked
up solely to bring this
unexpected guest
safely into port.

You've got
a giant.

Our only claim to fame,
these days. Fishing’s dried up,
timber’s dried up—all the kids
leave for Seattle or Portland or
California as soon as they \
—\

can get away.
-

We get a few fourists P
now and then who hike up B
the mountain to take pictures, LA 7 . Who made
but other than fhaf, this \ ' f him? The Giant,
town'’s slipping away. =

Nobody v By the time Sfoneshore
knows. Wwas founded, he was already here.
But the Lummi have no legends
about him, no oral history,
nothing.

Why do you
want a job at a 7ailing
newspaper?

|-

T want a job
because I'm a journalist.
Or at least, T was studying

. ! to be a journalist.

1t's like he | Before.

just...popped up - _

out of the ground
one day.
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And where
T answey, thats
my sfory.

This is where F{ vy
T ask, Before I /
what? \

You don't
know me yet,
but—

T work hard.
T learn fast. T
can pelp you.

Please. T know
it's a lot to ask, but—
T really need a job. In
a safe, guiet place.

This place
is only safe and
quiet because it's
on its knees,
Fadumo.

We're down to
one issue a Week.

— | T run the whole thing
myself now. Tnere's
nobody else /eft.

|/~ Even places NI} "
that are dying
have stories.

= Maybe it's even
more important to tell

== them, because soon there
will be no one left wh
remembers.
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You do have
a way with
words.

How'd you find
us, anyway? Almost \ |
nobody shows up in
Stoneshore by
acceident.

T looked for
\( the furthest place
T could find on
the map.

Okay.
All right.
Listen.

Thank you.
You won'f regret
this. T promise.

T can't
afford to pay
you more than
a stipend.

When strangers
wash ashore, pou
give them shelter.

But if you heed a
place to stay, you can
have the rooms above

the office—there’s a little
studio up there that's
been empty for years.

17
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you for breaking them

4
b
P
Where no one will blame

[

Especially here.



Still...who are we to stop
the poung from asking the
same questions we asked,

but could not answer?

What are you? Hmm?
Friend? Foe? A warning?

Y~ Surely
there is a way
to find out...

righthand side,
kids—wateh
for cars—

¥
Sorry to
interrupt, but can T
ask you a question?

Do you have any
theories about where it
might come from? Who

might have built it?

TI'm afraid you'll only
get omne answer to that
duestion around here.
There’s a brochure
for fourists at the
Giant’s Toe—that's the
pub near the docks.

‘ h, I'm not a tourist.
I'm a journalist. T work for
The Stoneshore Register.

7~ Jonathan’s been keeping it ali

You're working for the
Register? Jonathan's
hired you?

Is that a
problem?

No, it's just—
T didn't think the \g#
Register was
hiring anybody.

by himself for the last ten year
ever since the /ast editor retire

20
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601\‘rrfu, T've
got to go—

Good
——{ luck with your
| story.

T've lived here

my whole life and no

A one’s ever figured out

a single thing about
he Giant.

| Dream of

salmonberry Sweetly lie,
sweelly lie...

Curiouser and
curiouser...
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We can't all
be you, Margie
my love.

—And that's
why you gotta
stay acfive,
Jake.

Look at me.
T lift boxes of booze
| day, T get my steps
in—haven't needed
to see a doctor
in years. )

Nonsense. Margie, no "<
T remember my vV matter what life
daddy saying throws your way, as
long as you've got some
emergency cash and
you can stand upright,

£\ you have everything &

you need for—

Well, well, look what the
| catfish dmgged in. You must be

Jonathan's new reporter. 4

It does in this
town. Interesting
accent. Where
are you from,
originally?

\
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T never
really thought
about it, now
that you ask.

T don't | il / L) He's just part

¥ suppose you have 3 1N | of the /aﬂdseape.l
i\ any theories about Ml [ Partof us. You don't

y your Giant? == | ask where your eyebrows
Not sure ‘ come fYOQ’l, 0¥ I,;rhe air
‘ A hat you mean you breathe.

| W‘ by theories.

You know

who might know
something—

|deas about where ol
it comes from. Somebody
must know. There must be

information somewrere.

Noah!
Hey! Get in
here!
This kid has
a question about
the Giant.

You get into a on the reservation )

fight with a squid not far from
h

or something?

Choppy out
there today
isall. 4

His family’s been

=0 Ashing this coastline

for generations.

He knows X
all the big fish ) j
stories.

Right now
all Zknow is T
need a cup of hot
coffee, Margie, if £
you don‘t mind.
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Sorry, I don't
mean to bother you
while you're —uh—
getting warm—

My mother’s Y
family were a/so
| fishermen.
. ‘ <4

It's the same
in Somalia thanks
to illegal fishing by
foreign companies.

So what do you
want to know about
the Giant?

comes from?

y)
If T was \
born here, it's all
T would #hink

But that

Well...what /5 it? And
why does 1o one seem
curious about where it

|
Shall right.
There's no good

time to talk to me
these days.

Perhaps {
it's the same

\ everywhere.

Maybe it's
because we're
born here that
we don’‘t think
about it.

means T have no
answers to my

dquestions.

different
guestions.

Fewer and fewer
fish, farther and
farther from shore
—making a living
off the water is a
battle now.

‘

Too many
greedy wallets,

There’s only s0 many

times you can wonder about

something before you need
to get on with your life.
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