|

[ 17 never resTs, sET TO 75 TASK,
LIKE A MILLSTONE, WNET WiTH aféggg%%ea BE S
4 WITH FAT: CRUSHING FLESH; GRINDING BONE |

AND GRISTLE. e
| UNTIL, SOMETHING HAPPENS | = / Res
s || THAT HAS NEVER HAPPENED. ==~ Y FOR ONE EXCRUCIATING
g .. : INSTANT, ALL OF HELL
o 5 : HANGS FROZEN, STiLL
: ; . i ANP SILENT, AS LEVIATHAN

= SUPDENLY STOPS.

IT BEGINS
TO WRITHE..

Nt

ST T e T

| 71 SOUND IS PIERCING, ICE-HOT, STABBING
B | THROUGH EAR-PRUMS AS THOSE CRE
BY LEVIATHAN FEEL /TS PAIN. 2 ~—

™ ey

THE SCREAM LASTS ONLY.
FOR A MOMENT, BUT FOR
FOR ONE MAN IT IS LONG

ENOUGH.

PUZZLE IN HAND, HE FLEES
FOR SOME PARK CORNE .
PRAYING HE'LL HAVE TIME. |

THINK, ISAPORE,
THINK, OLP MAN...IT'S
SIMPLE , JUST A TOY,

A GAME...
o 2

] ...HE'LL BE HERE 5

Y SOON... RELAX, JUST

= CTHINK... HURRY, THINK,
MMIT, "




N

THE PAIN HAPPENS
S5O GUICKLY.
GOUGING BARBS:
PUNCTURING , POP-
PING THROUGH

SLICING RAZOR WIRE, WRAPPING

| T16HT, DRAWING THIN, RED LINES [
- AROUND HIS WRISTS, <Y
;;Iv =

TEARS STREAM POWN HIS FACE AS FINGERS,

] GROWN NUMEB AS PEAPWOOPD, PESPERATELY,
PRESS AND SQUEEZE AGAINST THE FINAL




THE REIGHIN
SANITARIUM ANP,

CERTAINLY, POCTOR.

AMAN APPEARS OUT OF NOWHERE. = '
COVERED IN BLOOD, CLUTCHING A : e THESE THINGS HAPPEN
SMALL BOX AND CLAING TS BE SOME- ommml
ONE WHO DIEDP SIXTY YEARS AGO. 3

~ « NI B L T S R e )
THERE WAS JUST ENOUGH MECIA
| COVERAGE TO ATTRACT THOSE
| WHO WoULP UNDERSTAND.

SR

I REPEAT, HE HAS NOT BEEN
| IPENTIFIED ANP REGARD-
LESS, HE CANNOT BE RE-
LEASED UNTIL HE HAS BEEN
PROPERLY EXAMINEPD, BUT IF
IT WERE UP TO ME, ANYONE |
WHO WOULP PULL A STUNT ||
| LIKE HE PIP SHOULD BE
| KEPT HERE FOR GoOP.

HIS NAME IS KLAUSKI,
ISAPORE KLAUSKI/

THAT WAS POCTOR
PLYERS, HE CAN'T

YOU LISTEN
MR. LEE! THE
PATIENT--

THAT'S RIDICULOUS/
i e pee sSdcne
‘ H oV
/60 YEARS OLD/
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NOW, I SUGGEST You ALL

| SECURITY.

LEAVE, BEFORE I CALL

OUTSIPE, A FféHR'E, SHEET- WHITE
WAVES FOoR

IN THE HEADLIGHTS,
THEM TO STOP.

YOUR CAR ON THE OTHER SIPE
OF THE CEMETERY.I CAN GET
US IN THE BACK, THROUGH
THE CHAPEL, BUT WARD
SECURITY--

SECURITY
WILL NOT BE A
PROBLEM.
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PEAR LORP--ALL RIGHT-- FARK

NURSE BRATCHETT,
PO YOU LIKE : : -
_\_PUZZLES T PR ooy i g

NG, NOT IN
THE LEAST.

EVENING, N/ I KNOW WHY YOU'RE HERE. I
| SISTER. ANY-) CAME TOO, I'VE NOT SLEPT--I
THING WE | THOUGHT I WAS FREE... PLEASE,
CAN-- YOU MUST TELL ME; PO You REALLY
THINK HE CAN HELP US#Z

IF HE CAN'T;
NO ONE CAN.

STANPARD
WITH THE COLLA
THESE PAYS £ _A

H: OF COURSE A
#‘5 ‘WITH 5ILENGER
ISSUE

T BELIEVE )
INHELL. ,




$7£/V5 TO IT, THE SCREAM, STILL SUPPENLY, A CHILL ! OUTSIPE HIS POOR, HE FEELS THE

: BUZZING LIKE A WASP A FINGER OF ICE EYES, THE STARE OF ITS GOD, LIKE
'ED INSIDE HIS EAR. IT MAKES SLIPES ALONG HIS GLOVED HANDS, TOUCHING HiM, L

HiIM SMILE. BUT THEN THE POLBT SPINE. MOW:‘;% Eo VER HIM. HE CANNOT

RETURNS, WORMING THROUGH HIS BREA

THE HOOK AND CABLE
SEAR THROUGH THE
MEAT

1 ON HIS CALF
| emeecOING IN THE |
FLOOR,






