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SHE SLITHERS, INTO THE DEPTHS OF HER
CAVE. BACK FROM THE SLAYING OF MORTALS-
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ONCE BEAUTIFUL,

SHE WAS ADOEED BY

THE GODS- BUT SHE
ANGERED THEM AND
WAS TWISTED INTO
AN U&GLY WRETCH.-

/I

THE POWER TO TURN MEN TO STONE,
SHE HELD WITHIN HER SCALY EYES-

HEY STYX.

MOMMA'S HOME
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ASSTIRTEUEENS

WITH THAT POWEER,
SHE DEVOURES THE
HEARTS AND soulL s OF
MEN- MANY FEAR THE
STRIKE OF THIS



A WEETCHED BEAST SHE IS-

( \ NO. SORRY,
| NONE OF THIS 1S
FOR YOU.
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THIRSTING
FOR BLOOD.

SAPPING THE LIFE
FROM THE LIVING-

'm

TUERNING THEIR BODIES INTO
STATUES OF FORMER HEROES -




MAKING THEM SO
COLD ON THE INSIDE

AND DEAD ON
THE OoUTSIDE-







SO SHE SHEDS HER SCALES-

AND GROWS
HER NEW SKIN-

VD
\ — [




I HAVE TO
GO STYX. BUT I'LL
BE HOME SOON

WITH FANES EXPOSED SHE |3
LEAPS INTO THE NIGHT-

TO STALK HER PEEY.-




T HATE THIS \




Q!

AR

I HATE
WHEN THE
PRISON 1S
UNLOCKED-
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AND THE LIGHT
EXPOSES THIS

/\/ HELL HOLE
| !
9 FOR WHAT
IT REALLY IS- NOT A
AN CRAPY STUDIO
) \ APARTMENT IN THE BAD
‘ \ PART OF TOWN,
/) BUT-..
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BUT NOW I'M \
OBSESSED AND MY
THIRST CANNOT BE

QUENCHED.-
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WITHOUT ANY

I GOT NOTHING- BUT
I'VE FOUND A WAY TO
FIGURE IT OUT-




WITH MY FAVORITE
EMO BAND'S LIMITED
EDITION T-SHIET,

i
|
AND A PURE
Y/

BLACK
BANDANA.-

BLACK-SIZE
ZERO-THRIFT
STORE-SKIN
TIGHT-GIRL

MW" STRAIGHT

EDGE BELT,

\







SO EVERY NIGHT
| PROWL THROUGH
THE CITY.-

SEARCHING
FOR LEADS, FOR
JUSTICE..-




S,
£ ANTICIPATING HER PREY.-
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777 FOOLISH BOY,
HE COMES HERE
EVERY NIGHT,
SEARCHING FOR SOME
CLUES TO WHY H
WHAT HE 18-
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HEls cwsE‘
I CAN ALMOST
SMELL HIS
DEPRESSION.
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HIM BEFORE
HE EVER
KNOWS.
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SOME WOULD SAY
THIS CITY HAS SO MUCH TO
. OFFER, SO MANY
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TOO BAD T
HAVEN'T FOUND
ANY YET.

OR ANYTHING
WORTHWHILE. I'M
GOOD AT THAT-

GOOD AT
MISSED
OPPORTUNITIES.
GOOD AT
FAILING. GOOD
AT LOSING.-




WALKING INTO
TROUBLE, IGNORING

DEPRAVED HEART,
\ HOWEVER HOPELESS
IT MAY BE.-
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A SMILE
EXPOSES

\SHE COILS, LEAPS,




i AND TASTE IT

MY
BLADES ARE
LIKE FANGS,
THIRSTY FOR

BLOOD.




I'M FASTER
YOU'RE A THAN Yol
QUICK LITTLE

RODENT. BUT NOT
FAST ENOUGH.-

I WANT ANSWERS! WHO ARE
YOU? WHY DID YOU SET A TRAP FOR
ME? I HAVEN'T DONE ANYTHING TO

You! YOU BETTER TELL ME OR I'LL.--
I'LL.--I'LL---MAKE YOU SORRY YOU
DIDN'T!

I CAN'T,
THEY'LL KILL
ME. T HAVE
TO---PLEASE
DON'T KILL
ME...

BUT---
WHY wouLD
YOU...WE
CoULD WORK
TOGETHER
AND-




LOOoK! a
SEE WHAT

TURNS MEN TO

TOGETHER??

HAHAHA. | WANT TO R —
, KILL YOU.- : B




YOU KNOW
SOMETHING-- -

PRETTIEST
MEDUSA THAT I'VE

EVER SEEN.
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7 SHE'S THE  \
{




WASN'T FOR
NOTHING |

I FOUND

THE LOVE OF
MY LIFE.-




~|THE SUN GLITTERS,
REFLECTING OFF HER
SCALES- THE ONCE
SLITHERING CARCASS
STIRS AGAIN- HIS TASTE
STILL ON HER TONGUE.

7







