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The other Su?:ls think

sou're. catatonic. Means 'the.ﬂ

think Boulre. fucked up.

T d

| don't think that.

| think 3ou're. scared. So
l Jus‘t want to go back
to the beginni

we do tha

Nah, we can't do that. ‘Cause that shit's jodido.
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That shit is what the Duchess calls-

@ht f uck@

.....



| love the

Duchess curses.

sns.

Duchess says we re all
orphans. Sass shell tolerate

Eﬂtpqtch but reminds me~

We Sot too
many scared women up
here to worry about the past, Analia.
We aint got ?ime. for that. Nostalgia
is a fuc.kins assassin. You
hear me?

‘Cause
far off in the heat

are monsters.
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My best friend Eyepatch and me,
we re Like Orplnan Sirl.s here.




And that shit's Sood.
‘Cause meat is a lure.
Meat is what makes these
motherfuckers show
themselves.
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The.3 been huntins
yYou since You were 1. Been
sme.U.inS you since you were
even younger.




Analia,
mantente
qlejqdo de la

ventana.

Motherfucker isn't somethins
| was allowed to say at home.

! J'ust
want to
Look.

Cant jus‘l: keep

us inside, Mama.,

Tonish't, we
paint the town Red.

Screw Mama!




See every woman
in here? The.lj're, all l.ivins.' The.vj
arent scared of what happens out
there. The.g arent scared of disappearing.
‘Cause once ‘l:lne.g have your fear the{j

own you. You gotta live, Analia. 4

Hell yeah,

sodas for everyone.

We qot‘tq f i%h‘t but we

don Sq‘ttq e scared,

that s the Poin‘t.

Look at you.
My Llittle badass!




But | wasn't a badass then.

Mom? You

Sotta be badass.
You so‘H:o. be~




We Sottq barricade

the doors, Mama.

Maria, Mama.

They got Marial




P : =
She wants me to kill her, | lg

to save her from the pain.

| £ igure my

life is over.

| Valeria. She sits next to
3 me in school and | ignore her

because of her stupid hat
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I'lL protect you, Valeria.
Well be sisters. | promise...

- —

...No one will ever hurt you again.




Valeria's pare.nts isnore.d her too.
Tlne.3 didn't even know she was gone.
She said it was better. The abandoned

train station is where we live now.

I'm re.alltj sorry

L or e.vergthins.
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You don't have
to apologize to me. You're
special, Analia. I'm your best
/i | friend. You know | can
{ — see that.
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| often think the two of us could escape this place, we
could go of f and be girls somewhere. Eyepatch thinks-

Even the Duchess
says it~ Sou're. a bad

bitch!

Sometimes | wonder if the two of us should
Just run away. But one thins keeps me-




You wanna pay
back that sister blood, don't you
Red? | ain't cull.ins you Analia no more.
Analia aint what's gonna drip down
your finse.rs.

Analia aint what you
Leqrnins about wqtchins Listenins to doo-wop

them samurai on TV. tapes while you fuck up
the tumbleweeds.
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And Sou.'re.
gonna be covered init. |
see it. Your sister would be
a proud motherfucker!




Dol.[g Parton
with those arrows.

Beyonce with

the darts.

And when you ran?
A fuckin iron woman. | see
a whole pack of coyotes gonna
collapse before you let them
f our-l.e.sse,d freaks
outrun you.

| know you don't want to be here.
Don't like how we Victorias Live. But
you want your sister. You want revenge.
And thing about humans, we are relentless
motherfuckers. We won't stop. These
cosote.s keep huntins us but we
wont hide. We won't cower.

Nah, Victorias fight.
And we got a champion now.
On a string, babs. We gonna do
this together. We gonna-




They call this COMING OUT NIGH'?‘ |
N\\V/ZZR N |

All the Victorias have one.

You must kill a COYOTE,
You must 3e.'t its head.
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What do you

know about me?

You lost your
family, too. ghd you
care about me more than
anyone who is left.

That's

not true.

.

Present com any
excluded.
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Which brinss us back to the

actual be.sinnins, | suppose.

| 30‘[’. a sirl. in here. Fuckin
traumatized. At least 20 bodies.

Lots of women and children.

¢

8 kids. 10 women.
And me. quins paper cranes,

Mama, well be
safe ‘l:housh?

Si. Up North theﬂ have
all nice ‘l:lninss. | can work at nisht
and no one bothers me. We just

have to Se.'t there.

Nothing can
stop us, eh Mom?

When who comes?

Whatever,
freak!




And ‘l:hes come

We're going

to die, Momma.

Thes didn't stand a chance.

The Duchess tells us the cosote.s
have been lnuntins us forever.

The,g, are our ne.ishbors.
Theﬂ are our friends.




The teeth, some mystical blins.

The furis Just

a costume.

But still...

Your sister
Maria Soto?

“When you find the coyotes, take their pe,l.‘ts."
"Wh!:j Duchess?"

“it's what makes these limp dicks transform into what the3 reqU.lj are.
It gives these cowards teeth and f ar,

“And my sister?"

“I'lL tell you everything that happened.’
“When?"

"When you bring me the pelts, Little

bitch. When we burn that shit."

“I don't know, Duchess."

“There's nothing to know, baby.

Just close your eyes...

Remember, Sou'l.l. always

be safe with us.”




She's had |

too much shock. /

Yeah, | had a cousin |
who saw a crime scene like that. | know you

Now he thinks he's a goddamn cat. can hear me.

We had to se.t him a milk dish.

safe. Just
tell me, what
is this?

| think that will N
be enough! Yuki? A

Are you 0"'13?

i




" What the hell are YN
you doins?

Stopping the illegal LA
questioning of a minor. AL 7\ Pardonnez=moi

A French speaker. Oh hell no.
That's not kickins my ass=

Welcome to the City of Lost Girls, —

transfer. You stop le.'ttins our bodies end
up in ditches and we'll stop pissing on
your lsque. Good dqg!

I'm a police officer,
you cqn'tjust do




Whlj did | warn him?

| guess he seemed dumb and

innocent Like the bo'j on the truck.

—

And l've seen e.nou.sh pe.op[e. die.

Boss, | don't
think Sou're. gonna

believe this.




But we 30": somethins

3ou're. gonna need to see.

F—

WELCOME TO THE




Simple formula. You do the rish‘l: thinﬂ.

You studg. You work hard.
You serve the communitg.

You don't be an asshole.




You need to come
home, Frank.

_\_.r’
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If you don't come home now,
your daush‘ter and | won't be here
when you Finqll.a decide to

Fuck, | forgot to hang up.

l Sottq go.




Fuckin' truck driver
hands me a business card=

ADLIN INDUSTRIES-

he mish't as well say
“this is my get-out-
of-jail-free card."

Fuckin' sirl is the same

age as my dqushter.

' \ \ \ .I“ .

NANN
ADLIN owns e.ve.r'j'[:hins.
\\\‘ N RN

ouchable.

When 3ou're. a dad, you see a

little kid hurting and you think,
‘What if that was my kid?"

And that makes no

one untouchable.

I'm not untouchable.
This job made me a

shittﬂ dad. Shittier

husband. Serve the
community, right?
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See my wife le.uvins with my dqushtcr? See the house ke.gs left with the 'quil.s photos?

I faf ™
s

What the fuck
are you brinsins an

ADLIN guy in for?
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The.cj're. alre.ud'j takins the
cuffs off the ADLIN asshole.




Look,
3ou're. getting AN
transferred. { /2 A ~/ You care about this muck work

then 3ou're. gonna se.'[: a lot of it.

Ci‘tg of Lost Girls. Hope it
doesnt piss your wife off.

No hard Fe.e,l.inss. We need
dedicated cops out there.

i eah, Sou'l.l. get to see

a lot worse than Fuckins
crashed cars out there.

Yeah, because we
all know dedication

doesn't do shit.




CITY OF LOST GIRLS

.qk‘-

A Old photo books. Co ethearts. |

%

| dedicated my life to upholdins the law.
How stupid, after all, what the fuck is the law?

| call my wife.

_Is Amy asleep? ( S

e i -

I miss you, honey. _ 2.’

| ) Hello? Hello?

Middle of the niSHZ.

Moon outside.

And all | can hear is howlins.

’!h’ % y 4 Coﬂotes or wolves.

|

Never been an outdoorsman.

The.lj're the same 'l:hins to me. And | Fukin hate both.

-\-h-__










Traditionally, there were several
ways that a person could become a werewolf. In her

book Giants, Monsters, and Dragons, folklorist Carol Rose
said, ‘In ancient Greece it was believed that a person could be
transformed by eating the meat of a wolf that had been mixed
with that of a human and that the condition was irreversible.”
Centuries later other methods were said to create werewolves,

including, "l:ae.ins cursed, or by being conceived under a full

moon, or by having eaten certain herbs, or by sleeping
ander the full moon on a Friday, or 53 drinking
water that has been touched 53 a wolf."
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It was also widely
believed that werewolves could
dress in a special, protective wolf
skin, though they had to remove it at
daybreak and hide it. If their magical
pelt was found and taken from the

werewolf while in human form,
he or she could be killed.

| don't need the
whole historlj.

Just the precedents.
In 1589, a German named Peter Stubbe

claimed to own a belt of wolfskin that
allowed him to change into a wolf. His body
would bend into a lycan form, his teeth
would multiply in his mouth, and he

craved human blood.




[ Stubbe claimed
to have killed at least a
dozen people over 25 years=
A thoush his confession was
> made under difficult

0 circumstances.

someone set him
" '
on fire, so we cant be
sure if he was 'l:e,l.l.ins

T the truth or not.

Holy shit,
the motherfucker

spe.qks.

My friend, what
was that?







We are fine.
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e
78 '
Poor thing,
re.qU.3.

~dy

I ‘ Get the window fixed
/" and keep shearing him. The
pelts made from his skin have
worked well on the men in town.
The.t:"ve. re.qlltj taken to hun‘tins.
The beast is a godsend, let's

keep Se.‘l:‘l:ihs what we
- can from him,
I
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You sure this emp‘tg
shithole is the place? Why the fuck
would girls live in a train station?
Must smell Like piss and homeless

in there. Not even an address.

Tell me, what was
it Like? Come on?

We asked around,
boss. Bunch of women

dressed in old British l.o.ds
shit is hard to miss.

Fine. Ke.e.p an eye
out. When | see her,
I'm qoing in.

No, Hou're. it. If you
catch me, rnutjbe.!




The Duchess says it's impor‘tan’c to celebrate every nislnt so the No fear of a much more ancient force that we
monsters see we have no fear. No fear of men who 'l:rtj to hunt know is in the wind. A large howl that's called for
us in pelts. No fear of "c,osote.s." We don't respect them enough women like us, forever, T?uose. are the real wolves.

If we ever stop dancins.
qugins. Livins. The.tj

hate to see us livins.

to call them wolves, the men. They are weak and hunt in packs. Those are the enemies we one day will war with.




De ja de intentar
assustarme!

Bitch! What are you
doins in here? Scared

me to death, ha!

Valeria,
would you leave
with me?

supposed to be near the
Duchess cluqrte.rs.

This is some of f=Llimits
ide~and-go-seek, yo!
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I¥ the Duchess lied to us.
A coyote last night, he said
something about her and
my sister=

The Duchess has

pro‘l’.e.c‘te.d {0,

But if we found

out there was some.'thins
she ke.pt from us?

We should go,

come on,

You remember Maria,

my sister? Well, why does
the Duchess have this?

What are you doins

in Duchess'car?




You think you are hot
shit because of last night, Red.
The Duchess saw you leave the
party. She sends Catalina.,

And Catalina-

Ush! Hate you-

Like the Duchess says,
itjust comes out of me.

The Hurt. And when it

does, I'm dangerous.

~— Y




People qlwa.gs want to lnel.p people who seem hurt.

Seems stupid to me.

Hello, I'm lookina for the young woman
| met at Se.sfe.rdqg]'s crime scene? If I'm lucky,

she doesn't think she's a cat at this point?

Duchess thinks it comes from mans inherent need to help.

I'm a polic.e.
officer and fhough you

might not find that cool,
I'm here to help.

| think we should've isnore.d it when we evolved. Hel.p

means Sou're. weak. He.l.p means you couldnt do it Soursel.f .




That's right! ' --1:5?5 ; " Um, when the fuck
Respect the law! AEEEAEE 5 did wolves start talking?
T Y e This is new, rislnt?




They arent wolves,
J'ust stupid coaotes-
my doll!

Let's Se.t back to the poin‘[:- | don't know
wlnﬂ the Duchess has a doll of my sister.

But fuck if IlL Let some
fucking "corjo'l:e_s" take it.

=)

Catalina is ready.
Catalina is a bad
motherfucker.

Hear me you

f uc,kins cosotes!

Me too.
Coff eyis also a
bad motherfucker.

Thank you.




cx-[waﬁs have been at the front of revolution.

| was plasing odds
Catalina would dodse.

Cause women know a Liar when thaz:gj see one.
Th&‘.ij know violence on the horizon. You have to

when you Sﬂt little chiquit&s in your bf:.l_.[,g.

Easic&u&j,




Last time | saw
these assholes, |

lost a brother.

| been wqi'l:ins

for this.

T2
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Oh hell yeah. A whole v\
fucking lot of Mantalos! ‘
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We took our name from
the queen the train
station was named for.

| don't think she Fousht

werewolves (thousln
who knows, England is
all sorts of fucked up).

I — =

I'm supposed to be

le.qdins you out.

Re.alls? | thousht you

wanted to survive...




| was so angry and lost when | met the Duchess. | wanted
to be around other women so badlt:], mothers and sisters-

But dolls Like
this? | need you to tell

me: Where would | se.'[:

HEY. | don't need
gross details on
your pants!

| think | shit iseLf )

Those wolves, you called

c.ovjote.s. You drew them
at the station-

| think |

qctuql.l.lj know.




Duchess,
Catalina!

\n{ith the coyote. Catalina saw Red
He's transforming. CA/ N | find her sister's doll. Shell

go to the old woman.
Catalina tried~

Red we will deal with.

-
.
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And Red -

Bur3 them
and Se.‘f: armed.
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Wha my sister Maria? And are
those responsible still alive?

I
||lnmu-}

Goins alone with a man to this
place is some.'l:hins | will have
to answer to the Victorias for.

Dolls look real, risht?
We call this Creepsville.

E

Valeria will be mad | Left her behind,
but she doesn't need to see this.

l




What is this pl.uc.e.?

Not sure. A woman lost
a dqushter and swore she saw
her up here. Turned out that it
was just a doll. All these dolls

are missing pe.ople..

il

Il
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We weren't sure,
but, oh shit-
| think we're about
to find out.
/ =5
4
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You have a girl in your town '\ a

pe.ople. talk shit about?

“She's fast."
“She's wild."

When | was young,
| was different.

When | was young...




«.that Sirl was me.

Onl.gj if you stop saying

that mi amor shit.

Don't worry, when we e
stop, the three of us are gonna = |
go real fast, mi amor. |

| told You she'd
be up for this,

If we had sex, fine. If we 30‘[: drunk, even better.

"Girls you better watch out, You look ridiculous.
Some boys are only about, Are those pelts?

That thing, that 'thins*"

Fqnss. Claws.

| \. This wasn't sex. [/ Z
LY, - 7 E’: t

"

~ ¢ | This wasnt fun.

— e - — —=

This shit was track.




And | RAN,

Motherfucker, | ran.
—
N And they just kept screaming-




Cause you aint Y

3et'tin3 me.

Drown in l:]our
own blood, bende jo.




She took me to

Victoria Station.
You should be
proud. Not a lot
She was the of women take out
d girl who ran the a covjote. with their
diner in town. bare hands.
-
™ o
M —
k-3

Proud? | almost So‘t killed

because | was gonna let those guys

do whatever with me tonish't.

You're not alone.
You'll come to my house.
S‘tag in my room with me

and my sister. OK?

:;
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| II “OK." But when we so‘l: there...




Too innocent. | was ashamed. Girl who

A _ /4 ) met two dudes behind a
N @ bar and ended up Like this.

Years later when that girl would meet
me again, she wouldn't even remember.

| went back to Victoria Station.

We are your future. Now
it's time to kick some ass.

And it was Llike 'the.g

were wqitins for me.

And all praise, a Duchess was born.
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You bring
a man here?

No male
shall survive this

dwellins.

Who knows.
Little 3irl5 misht

die, too.




After all, It's 'l:ousln
in the old days with all that old

we had respect. person breath.
Understand?

Just my own death coming,
Llittle one. And your death?

Isnt gonna
be bg some damn
Smndma. Cof’r'e.g?

But don't worry.

Workins on it. ' I'm an of ficer of
It's fire, you know! the law.

l Se.‘l:
shit done !




You make

the dolls!

Fuck this ninita.

Brins a man into my house.
Desecrate my dolls.




Now
I'm re.ng

to talk.




You know what
we qsrce.d.

Abuela?
Come out.

You have Your way
and | have mine.,

She came on her
own. | swear.

with me.

“Man.” She brought
that man. Jesus Christ.
You shot at me and set me
on fire. Give me at least
my fucking gender!

You blessed her? Who
the fuck are Sou.? Whg was

1

She's my sister, who
the fuck are sou?

Ah, Maria. We
blessed her with
charm. Not that she

needed us to.

that in your room, Duchess?

Abuela is a

Grandmother of the
Desert. A unshtcr
of Gaia.




| am dging.

0 |
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We all are-

| see my Sisters

heard the ruckus.

We ’r'ousht the evil,
the teeth and claws of the
underworld, long before

any of you.

So theg entrusted
me to find more. Ones

'the,ﬂ could bless.
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But now we are
dsins away.

4

Maria built
morale. It's wlnﬂ

'l:he.ﬂ killed her.




You - if 3ou.'re.
ujillins, Red - you are
blessed to be our
champion,

It's earlier than we
wanted it to happen. Earlier
than it should. You may not
be ready. But there is no
more wqitins..

This is nuts.
You're all £ uckins

nuts.

Are we?
Know a lot of
Srqndmothe.rs who

Jump of f walls?

P

It's what you
want. Be brave. & )

What is next?




Adlin? The weapons
builder? What do ﬂne.s
have to do with this?

[ |
Youre sure
now?

I've been wq‘tchins them for
weeks, and if there is a wolf from
the ancient times, it is there and it
is I::e.ins used.

So we
Fisln’c our way
throusln.

Unless you don't have
to. Such a smart leader, I'm

surprised. Never heard of
a bait and switch?

Coff e.s's
the bait.




| need to know

the s‘tara in case | am
missing somethinﬂ.




There were Wolves first.
Along with dinosaurs, reptiles,
sea animals -

"\IE WERe N HE

WAIDS % &

broush'l: you outside for NE HUNTE D
\  some sun. Thisis nice, / A L N E
] < Q

isnt it?

A meteor. And
this is when you say
there were no more

dinosaurs?

“THERE g - ' | _
naMoat @ WE ROAMED TE WaoDS

Wity NO PLINTS, @ _
HI\‘YTJH ]\'S TREEE qu NHK{D you survive?
N ‘:NMHL‘5

Yes. And then-
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Where did she

Gile SPRANG Feov e

[P, GHE EMERGED
”RTFHDM THE TREESQ _




| need

FQCtSJ SEFF. I

O
need usefulness

R WO VES ¢

COMe PRV P GHE >

INVITED us il 5

RUT WE AL




We use inmates
because no one asks clue.stions
about them. It is the same reason
we have the victims of
our tests-

Il

What do you mean?



' You WILL fwwaYs
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= Interesting. Carl, |
=) [ want to test the genetics
of the fur. Perhaps the

men are taking on his
vengeance.

He said
we're evil.

SafE

ngbe we are,
— Carl. I'think there's a
g% test you can help us

with too.




Mr. Sampson,
you have a
Sue.st?

What are you
tql.kinﬂ about?

Me.
Detective Cof fe.t:].
This Little man is ‘tql.l-:ins

about me.




Do Yyou
have it? [ i Go in, find the man
f | N Red knows and take out
/ as much of the interior
P = as you can.
_ b s
i P — What about you
will be on a A
Loop. =~ /

We'll find the wolf.
You kill the men.




| wasn't lookins
for a track meet. | had
a few questions. You

emplog a lot-
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You're a cop. Don't
be Squeqmish.

Yes. And, well,
we sot a disqppearins
woman proble.m in

this c.i'tﬂ-




Sorry, boss.
We had to let the other boss
know. You were qc.'l:ual.lﬂ on
to somethins.

I'm sitting down
with the officer in the Den.
It's safe to assume he
didn't come alone.




It must've
worked. There's
no securits

at all.

e —
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No security,

that isn't rish'l:. Even
with the loop-




We Sot to hide.
There's so many

of them.

| think it's
too late.




Stand behind

where is the
Duchess?




She is my best friend. She would've

run away with me if | wanted. But |
needed this and so she needed it too.
Will everything be destroyed so | can
get some closure? Will | do that to those

who are close to me? | can't...l won't...

Valerial
I'mn sorrg!

Just
finish it.

Just do
that!




The.fj mirrored
a spell with their
science. It's whg he
cant break throuﬂh
it even ‘though its
fragile. -V 7 R\ resigned? K

I
We ve come

to kill you.
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Youre

i s .

o e
77 i .
& NN

7315 I1SN'T MY \
WORLD ANMURE . .y

No, for now...
for now, there are
3reqte.r evils in

the world.

Sou're rish‘t.
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“Science does not care if you are a 3ood pe.rson."




Science onl.s cares
 about more science.

Tell me your
trepidation?

We're a weapons
manufacturer.

What better weapon than

people themselves?

You are ‘l:qlkins
about werewolves.

| don't have time for
fairy tales and myths,

/ /” Dr. Rothschild.
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What is with
the kid?

Your company,

Adlin Enterprises, has
existed for the better part of
200 years. You were started
in the shadows. World War (.

World War ll. Korea.
Vietnam. Imq.

You're makins a
biolosicql we.npon?

Of a sort.
We're makins pe.ople.
into weapons.

Eve.rlj advancement
in 'te.chnolosﬂ that killed
people, you have been at

the besinnins of it.

Where did you find
this bos, Rothschild?

The desert, Looking
for his brother.




" This desert houses
a wolf. His hair makes

a the pelts that make

the monsters.

A buildins to
keep the beast. You can
use the pelts to sell to
your highest bidders.

What do You
3e.f out of it?

Science.
And what we misln‘l:
make that's Sre.a'te.r

I se b ans ol 't'S \ . . /2 Y 7 z_\ . -.J :;j .
inside of these people. N SapafrEs (b /£ than them still.

'Ehrou.ﬂh dire,c,ﬂ3 to
Csbil.l. Adlin.
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| think...
| think this is
the end of my
s‘l:ors.

You're my
f qmi[g. |l can't
avenge my ’Fumils
and lose you.

The fucker's







| told you

we should not
trust her again.

= ; A \ ™ "
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| told you Seff

would wreck shit for us

before he inevitqbls

turns on us.

TINEm: p,
AN F R~

What
do you say,

Duchess?

trained the baddest
one among us. Dont

f orse.'t that! And

remember=



I'm a Vicious Bitch iseH' :

You are insolent.

Grandma, ple.ase,!
You will learn!

ALl anyone needs
to learn-

Is sticks are
a bullshit weapon.
Now Llisten up...




This is some
next-wave feminism shit.
Which means I'm the Queen

Bitch and the rest of you
better Se.t with the Tide.

Never liked

her.

Enousln.

You heard her.

Now we
So‘l: an animal
to control.
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Y [T WILL BE YOU,ABUELAS.

Ladies,
| doubt | have

to ask-
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We Just want to go,
we didn't sign up for this.
T]ne.ﬂ came and took us out
of the prison and started
dressing us, it wasn't
our fault-

Amanda. I'm sorry, thank
you for sparing me.

I'm mo\kins you
easier to smell.




We are not

your friends and

WE WILL SETTLE THIS.
But not todqg.

You were chained.

You were




We Live
like that every

dqgj. Fearful.

to find the

detective.

Lookins

for revenge.

You can die
now or you can
die later. The clue.stion
is, do you want revenge
on the people who
chained ljou?

Don't make us
kill You now=




Let's ste.p

away from

ms propertﬂ.

ﬁ\\;ﬁ@

gl

Sef f, we've been such
a sood team. Be a 3ood
pet and roll over,




Oh, | Like
Little SirlS. He.re.,

kitty kitty. Resr

Don't call
me a cat-

Unless you want
your balls on a strins.

I'm gonna

throw up.

Let me lne.lp.




Let me the fuck
ogt of here. >~

They don't really want to fight.
— 4 y :

The3 just want to run.

Funmj when monsters lose their power -

Like a stuck Pig. All these pic.ture.s of Sirl.s
on these walls. All these lives you stole.

You don't deserve

it to be this easy.

You don't need

to say uns‘thins.
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This is what
people do to us.

Theg make us pose.
And then thea make

T disqppeqr.

(

| can't believe a f uc,l-:ing child
created this much trouble.

Choke you
to death-




Hole in my chest. On that wall with those women.
| am those women. We're blood. We're red.

Make me Live
in a world with \
men like you., For my daughter.

For that Sirl. | saw
back home. For all

of ‘em, asshole.

Is this

evidence?

Doesnt
matter.

Besides, shit this vile, you

just gotta burn it all down.




When the smoke clears,
Sou'l.l. all know who's in
charge. Ok, pretty faces?

No one else

needs to Se.'t hurt.
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Now, | will be
leaving with my
property. Seff,

come qLons.




Motherfucker
thinks he can

iust blow m
J face off. J

| suppose you
have somethins

poetic. to say~

It was your fur that made
these men into what they
were? Made them terrorize
all these women? I‘13 mom?
MS sister?




He's
going to
kill her.

And I'm
parins

understand. I'm
the wolf now.




You should be
proud of her.

She Fousht
brqve.b:j‘

O

i

| pray to the souls of great women
: Women better than me
D | pray to the stars of friends who have been lost
To a galaxy that burns Iorisht to remind us we are not alone
Souls too brisht to e.xtinsuish
| pray to the srqndmothe.rs
To clothe my friend
To feed her
To watch her
To know how missed she shall be
She is
And how sorely | Let her down.
| owe her everﬂthins‘

)




I'm sorry

about your
friend.

She gave her eye

for me. Now she
dies for me.

What are

you doins?

No more dolls
for missing Sirl.s. N3
friend comes back to the

ci‘tg. We arent going to die

in silence anymore. We arent
going to be silent. We aren't

going to be unseen.

You did.
Now we have

our c.lnqrnpion.




AN

“For the women lost | am there.

For the women frishtened | am wqtchins.

And | will £ ish't with sou."




It's the on[g way to Se,'l: away

from the monsters here.
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Come here,
muchacho.

J

Not nice
Grandma.

Look at
this idiot.

i




| Sot my eyes

on tastier meat.

| need he.l.p f indins
my brother. If you help

me, | can give you this.

N'j mom gave one each to
my brother Ramon and me.

| think the Beast

will show me.,

ol . r._\.-'. f
N \ Grandma,
! [« I f y o /|

what do you




7 I'm a rabbit.

I promise.

Don't mind her.
No one's gonna, be
scared anymore,

l onl.3 trust

rabbits.

| ,;-rmnf.r,r;qf
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That |

PFOMiS&.







cute, rish'l:?
Go Team!




What were you
sirl.s doins?
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Things you boss won t.
T?\ank you. |diot.




What's this

one's deal?

She watched a lot
of old movies with
her srqnqu.

FLAT FOOTS
WILL NEVER TAKE
ME ALIVEM




| asked if she was

re.ng for her picture
to be taken.

....cheese...




| Wlns would such a pre.'l:‘tﬂ sirl be

_ c.qush'l: at such a 3risl3 scene?

| guess | Just

have a bad home Life.
Asshole.
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What do you
30": on her?

The.ﬂ said she was c,he,wins on
an animal bone when we arrived.

GODDAMN RIGHT | WAS.
AREN'T YOU SUPPOSED TO
HAVE DONUTS?




Thoush

you can call me
Your Hislnne,ss. | Sot
af e,e,lins you should

Se'l: used to it.




Should we
bother?

| ain't lookins
at anyone with that

much coffee on

their breath.




A c.ompl.e.te.lg qude.rins essay.

First. Thanks. From Caitlin and me. It's been amazing mql-:ins this book.
Shqrins this book. vae.l.ins to different cities and signing this book.

We are over the moon.

Caitlin and | started workins on this book over 2 years ago.
I'd found her online. | sent a random email, "He,s I'm doing a comic at Imqse..
| have no idea if the.l:j'll ever publ.ish another one of mine. Want to ‘trld and make

something tose.the.r?" | sent her a short story. The story was about a girl with
a katana blade killinﬂ werewolves. The stor3 was COYOTES.

| don't know where this came from. | was ‘H\inkins about c.osote.s
who smuggle people across borders and the idea of borders, themselves.
| was thinkinﬂ about violence. | was thinkinﬂ about my son.

| was 'l:lninlcins about ’r'qirﬂtal.e.s.

My writing process is to start with everything.
ALl of it on the paper. All guts. All messy.
And then | try, best as possible, to get rid of none of it. Instead,
| try and figure out how it all COULD work together.

Caitlin, is obviously a superstar. It's nice to have an artist who
makes me want to be a better writer. She makes trsins tlninss Like this tosether
so much easier, because, well, she makes those things look beautiful.

Comics are a hard business.

But neither of us would trade it, because sometimes you got to make this.






VOLUME ONE

WOMEN ARE GOING MISSING IN THE CITY OF LOST GIRLS, A
BORDER TOWN IN THE DESERT. OFFICER FRANK COFFEY IS
TRYING TO GET TO THE BOTTOM OF THIS WHEN HE MEETS
RED, A 13-YEAR-OLD GIRL WITH A KATANA BLADE AND A
MISSION: MURDER THE WEREWOLVES STALKING THE BORDER
AND PICKING WOMEN OFF ONE BY ONE. WHEN IT'S DISCOVERED
THAT THE WOLVES ARE THE MEN OF THESE VILLAGES, BOTH
RED AND OFFICER COFFEY ARE THROWN TOGETHER IN A
THRILLER OF MYTHIC PROPORTIONS WITH THE LIVES OF THEIR
FRIENDS AND LOVED ONES IN THE BALANCE.

“95/10.. MAGICAL, DARK
STRANGE AND BEAUTIFUL ”

COMICOSITY

“10/10... BRILLIANT
COMICSVERSE

“10/10.. PART FOLKLORE, PART
MANIFESTO AND ALL GOOD. COYOTES
IS THRILLING AND ENTIRELY ORIGINAL

IN THE BEST POSSIBLE WAY ”

BRAZEN BULL

“ CHARMING AND FAST MOVING..."
BLEEDING COOL

Horror / Fantasy

Collects COYOTES #1-4
Rated M / Mature




