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IF YOU CHOOSE, CHOOSE
NOW.

OR SOON THAT
DECISION WILL BE TAKEN
FROM YOU.
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The edge of war.

Feel that?
The air is
supercharged
with
violence.

|f 8 decision
needs to be
made...then we
must make it
SO0,

I think
we 're
running out
oF time.

Oh, We definitely
are. The war to
end all wars is

headed towards us
like a2 freight
train...

I can almost
see it just over

the horizon.
This shoul/d be
our time, but
we're rudderless

and without

purpose. AdriFt
orn a8 bloody
séa,

Speak for
yourself, War.
I don't need
convincing...

I know what
we're supposed
to be doing. /t's
simple. He's the
real thing...

We need to
find the boy,
Babylon, and

serve him.

Manrkind is
waiting for
him. .. And he
is waiting
for us.




What Someone
the hell? shot me!

Play
human
games, win
human

pPrizes.

A e

Ha! |1t's exactly
what you deserve,

You lost a
tooth. Now

Conquest. Serve the you look like
whims of man, and
they make a fool
out of you...

an idiot.
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Thirk
You can
hide From
me?

Think any of

you can hide

from what's
coming?




There's
not going
to be an
escape...

No, ro...
There's not
going to be
any running

tonight...

Not for
any of
you.
Because
you're right
wWhere you
wanted to
be.




You
made a
chorce...

And
these are the
consequences.




You have
earned what
IS coming
to you.

Pleeeassse...

Come

HOW.. . We're

that. . with alf
that.

There won't
be any begging
your way out

of this.

There's no
mercy. No
Forgiveness.

We would

tell you to
pray, but rt
wouldn't you

any good.




HERE'S WHAT | KNOW TO BE
TRUE:

BEFORE IT ALL COMES
CRASHING DOWN, THE PEOPLE
WILL WAKE UP.

IT WILL JUST BE TOO LATE TO
DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT.
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THIRTY-FIVE:
v“ TEACH A MANTO
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I dunrnro...
it's a tough
call, Dad. £

Y How you Askin' a clever boy like
B\ Figure that, yourself in what
son? direction you wanna head [EEEEE
shouldn't get you all You
befuddled. After all, it's wanna go
\  only a choice. A lefE or
preference... right?

You're
implying that I
BN should just pick one.
Randomly. Like it
doesn't matter
because there's no
difference between
the two, and,
HA. ..

That's
rot really
Aow I was

\ raised.

Exactly!
/ Every decision you
make matters. Every
single orne. 1t's why
Balloon and I ran so
many simulations
before T made my way
into the dangerous
\ 3and scary outside
§ world.

'‘Cause bad
choices will get
you killed every
time, and let me
tell you, Dad, I've
died around ore
point seven
;m?/:bn
/IMES... It is
T  definitely
rort cool.




What did
you just
s3y?

Babylorn was,
remains now, 8
hyper-3ggréessive
learrer,
Horseman.

[ that shakin' )

out?

quantities of knowledge

18 rather robust,
however your son --
being who and what he
18 == has had to subsist
on 3 diet of more
serious fare thar
most his 3ge.

A

/57

Unpredictably. Like
row. Factoring out all
uncontrollable

variables...and factoring

In terram, weather and
established danger
vectors...

Going east

h3s a sixteen pornt \

three percent lower
chance of danger.
So which way
will your somn

Balloon raised me in 2
virtual environment.
We ran every simulation
possible for every

potential scenario that
I might Aave to _

face one day.

Sure, there
| were things we had
to skimp on -- /ike, say,
personadl prefrerences,
hobbies, snacks -- but
we totally had the
important things
covered. You know,
2\ the life and death /
stuff. <4

L N( el im,
_. Balloon.

programmed
to teach Aim
to survive,

well...
I'm feeling

frisky,
Balloon... 4




‘ This is easy. Watch. \ Pick a flat, smooth
stone and then you

fling it so...

But I've never
done anything
like this
before.

Well, son,
that's why
they call it

tryin'. A&

All right.
Got it.

Just get the
angle right and
let it fly.

And just
because you
haven't dorne this
befrore doesr’t

mean you can't,  ombine two

P> by/” _ things you

have either
\ experienced
LR8N or studied.

Reference:
Precision
vectoring and
/3keside
activities in our
database.

 so...1 respect the

work. But how do
you get from
skippin’ rocks to
dead fish?

oh. wel/l. T
combined precision
vectoring > target

‘L practice with lakeside
activities ?> fishing.




But if e == = We can do This is
you want N that too. called
to fish... s P\ Just say

Look here.
£ Fish eat
k worms, so we
\ put 3 hook in
\ ‘em. Both.

I am familiar
with the
concept of

bait.

5 No surprise Qi -
the re: I :
AT\ suppose... A

And we
just stand
here and
wait?

Yep.
Practicin’
patience
until we
get a...

Nibble.

Pay attention, JN\\ I think we're going
Babylon! — ' to need a bigger
- " fish. Or a bigger

Good
news is we
got all day,

son.




Want to What's the
hear 2 [ difference
joke? £ between a catfish

and Conquest, the
absolute worst
Horseman?

Not to interrupt a
rollicking good
time...

But the sun will be
setting soon and in over
SIx hours you've caught

one tiny Fish.

/t's not the
makings of right and

proper nourishment.

One is 3
bottom-dwelling,
scum-sucking
scavenger, and
the other is

I have detected
a large school of fish
1n the generdl vicinity
Of that rock formation
over there. Perhaps 3
change of location.

T'll do it,

dad. A boy's N§

gotta eat.

”




Fine ) Hey! How
wliT:h vell if _ many fish
~ Yyou heed A |\ should I
_A\ 2nything. D get? A

yourself
out.




|l e
AT B At U
ki " * P |

defeated |
all the
Fish.

Tonight
we eat
like
Kings!

You scared
the hell
outta me,
kiddo...

Oh, T can't carry
all of these and
Balloon has no Frue. T do

arms. not possess
any arms.

S0 can you
help me carry
all these
back to our
camp?




TWo weeks pass.
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7This, Babylon, is a

monument to the

impermanence of
leal=lal

i
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Some people
believe that this
place was swallowed
after a great flood
tore through this
dry and dusty
land.

That when the

waters receded,
only the buildings
remained...as its
citizens had been

washed away.

Some people
believe it was
lost long before
that. That fallow
land left only a
waste of bones

behind.
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Some
say it was
a plague.
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And some
say the people
had incurred the
wrath of some
long-forgotten
god.
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But all
of that is |

wrong.
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What
happened
here was

much

Sol And learn
wanted what being

worse. you to rorgotten
see it... looks like.

‘Cause T think |l
this place looks [l
awesome! '
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I'm going to
qgo see if T can
find any cool
stuff.

I durno, Dad,

I think you're

overselling it
a bit...

Y%
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looking or

the bright

side, that
ore.

<] You're
s that not going to
how you believe what
see it? I found...
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It's the
cutest
thing 've
ever seen.
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You know, Of course
CE?” I have I'd have to give
it...for it a name...but S0 can
myselfF? I'm pretty good Would it T keep it,
at that. make you Dad?
happy to
have this,
Babylon?
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Later that night.

I understand Babylonr is more
YOUr trepIidation,  tram o apable of
Death. .. achieving a dormant
regenerdtive state
without lapsing into
UNCONSCIOUSHESS.

S0 he won't
hear us
talkin'?..




/8 there
something
on your mind,
Horseman?

The way
he reacts e ordla

to the somethin’
wc:ar'II:ii rground The way wrong with
" he talks how his eyes

\ about what work.
\ he sees...

wrong with
him?

No. He
wr/l not.

I don'’t
urderstand
the question.




I think he
sees just
Fire. He don't
see the
world as

He sees
something
better.

‘y You need to

—— urderstand...
! outside of
crrcumstances like
this, there is no
division betweenr
Babylon and learnring

myself. . how to do...

all this
together.

What it ' What he
can be. can make
IE.

We are in urisonr. Our
Interests are the
same, and we have a
higher calling,

he and 1. Or you'll

be answerin’
to a higher

Understand
this,
machine...




Orne week /ater. ‘

Marchin' off

to war. Black

flags flyin'.




N =g

Xiaolian., NIZ
Premier of ==
the House [

of Mzo.

First of
her people.

The stonre

y P |
and steel/ of ‘ !"” ﬂ

Nothin’
in thrs
world...

II” . *t . : ' .i.||.1,,l,1:.j.'._._l..lﬁ .a'r'--l- b
I BEEN And nothin' from amy
| other could stop me

B from doin’ that.

e )




It's time
for you to

see what
your old man
i made of.
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collapsing
Union.




The people

have risen up and

pulled dowr therr
leaders, and now --

without arny semblance
of order or socrets/
sStructure —- ch3os
has gripped
the city.

/F you
wish 1,
the Unionr
18 OUrs.

They
cannort
stard
against us.
They will
Fall.

As ordered, we
have completed a
cursory drone
rFeécornaissance.

There are power
outages. Shortages
of food, And what
little hold the rebel/s
have on the city,
they are losing
quicKly.

Will they
now?

You know
what they say
about cornered
animals, dor’t

you? C

/ They die \
{ the same |
as any
other.




Chief
of Chiefs...

It's not surprising,
really. Your family

I suppose your
youth makes

you're has a long history
forgetting of forgetting our
something. ways...

you igrnorant of
them as well.

That place
is bones and
bonrded. Did
you even know

what that

means?

It means no
pureblood
member of the
: - Nati a
Why don't (s eiiff Eh;
2l you tell me, e _
Bodaway?

yes, you
could send in
your army of

Pilgrims...

But I --
or any true
son or d3ughter
OF the Nation --
would call that
victory.

I suppose But the Union has always
we could send had countermeasures for
our great an automated invasion. If
machines... A the rebels have control of
the city's defenses, £
wéll... s

That
would fail

a/so. It seems
to me that a
beautiful view
is all you've
achieved here
today.




When I was 3
boy, I marveled
at the things
my father
could do.
The
forgotten
ways of our
people...

7 The
hidder
arts...

The lost
magic...

Of course,
because I was 3
child -- and because
they were so
wonrdrous -- 1 also
marveled at the
things our people
had dreamed and .
built... SRy

What I could
not understand
was why our
people rejected |
one and embraced /B
the other... ‘

So he
explarmed
I't to me:




A HI* N TT T * [] IS % S0
“When a conquering e ’ ‘A kind of natura/
ration has no external schism occurs...and
enemies, It turns its . the enemy becomes

aggréession inward. " e yourself.”

[
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“The old ways
start to rear
the new ways."”

And the new ways
have contempt for
the ornes that
came before.”

“The Machine Crty.” RlSs====

I I i iI -~ S — = =

“The Sea of Bores."”
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P .
‘Bores and bornded. I
Know what this means

better thanrn you,
Bodaway. "
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In an foolish effort to recreate the old
pP3radigm of external conflict, the most
powerful shaman of their generation
came to the Union to do big magrec.”

T
; ”:II;.I Fa :.<.__" i

“They would make the caprta/
unwelcome to our kind, so that the
Urion could Flourish unfettered.”

oy

“They died closing the /oop of
their spell, and now just /look |
at all the enemies we have
gathered urnto ourselves the
/ast century.”

YArd they succeeded.”

| withered under the weight

.2 4

of 3/l our progress.” D\
A » -y _;jf-"i- R/ Bl | N ’ AN

"I am breaking the spell...
and ending this madness
of hating ourselves."”

I am bringing our lost
brothers and sisters home.”




come

the old
wounds...

T have
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I am
also the

Prophet of

..
Pror o i e R TR

Chief of
the End
Times...

P
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So that
we ever
were.

together we
something

can become
greater than

people have
become

I have not
come to tear
down what our
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YOUR END WILL BE THE
SAME AS THEIRS.

THERE IS NOTHING
SPECIAL ABOUT YOU.

VAV
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= | We have gained trol of the
v ined control o
| 7o asys later. power grid, the automated city |
' functions, and suppressed what J
little resistance remained '

following the recent
uprising...

‘Establishing 3 [N
perimeter now. " I

“Te/l the elders the




Broken, \
55553d
thingssss...

What will
you do with
thessssse --
the
beaten?

Will you
s555how them
the mercy
hidden deep in
your heart...

Or will you
ss65nowW them
the mercy in
theirsssss?




People
of the

I am the Prophet Wolf --
Chief of Chiefs of the

“\ éends for all time.

no. Believe me when I

I also represent the T do not care
end of all conflict. T which side you

Union..., Endless Nation -- and the am peace, welcome or
now rightful overseer of
these lands. /.

were on -- or

what you From here

on out, »ire
is the only
side that

tell you that today
your brief civil war

Oy TS Ve
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You will
be silent,
crtizen.

T wr// be

B ) o G
|| | ! __._
2
" No?
ThiS IS
shit!
{ Total \ ‘\3 j:l

shit!

We fought against
corruption and
oppPressIion...
were you

expecting,
child? me. ..
' I will

.Hﬁten.

We fought
to free ourselves
from those who saw
Us as inferior --
subhuman. They...
they treated us like
animals...




They starved  Ard now you \ You don’t ¥ The history you're \

us! They want to pretend understand, obsessing over is //-‘\
murdered like we're the 'U/L,;I\ N \ girl.. short-lived. Like p . \: \
us’ same? | said. Puck. \\—/A\ your memory. g

= \  Off. / > </r’7“ (?l

~— 7 The world

— I/ is older
\ than that.
Colder. e 1\\

"l-l-‘--,

Perhaps we should round all of you - What of you, My words
up -- warriors or not -- and »-e\ Chief of were clear...
march you north in blankets of :

[ affliction.

/ Either e
you all Choose Pl
mercy, or the &
Nation shows BN

you how ‘
long all our
memories ‘
are

i3 4
Fl o,
ot - ’ i
e e S

I knaw

i

o s,

These are = There are no And what you're
; end times, righteous left feeling...that's
b i child... among the the hopelessness
ipgitasrii living. of a conquered
| people.

Fight it...
don’t fight
/t...WNe leave

it to you.




Good
For you.

Dying as

you lived

is a8 just
end...

o y I:i_:_!i':?: b i p I J
\But an end nonetheless. ” ‘et this be & lesson.” | [ T VA

|

\Tearing
someét, hf:"?g dowr

“Holding on to it...
building something
better...”




“That demards more

than rage.”




WE HAVE TAKEN ALL
THAT YOU HAVE.

WE WILL ERASE ALL
THAT YOU WERE.

VAV
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Look at
what we
have done

hereu. poeg ,'t l_.—‘ : -
please you, Ui st L il S
Bodaway? [mtich(@atianty S s
_. .?m:.'.r_ | )= &! .*1- _- ﬁ\ Vi T‘._ I _ ‘mw—-_-

il E!
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You -- Chief of Chiefs -- have gathered T SN I ask, because I'm beginning to
the largest army this world has seen in — SR feel like a foil. What good is a
centuries, strengthened our great council of elders if you make
nation, healed old wounds, and defeated -_ no mistakes?
our oldest enemy... ~

Should T
expect an
encore? or

are you
finished?




I have
mgde many But your
mistakes... counsel -- arnd

that of the

?l?o n, other elders
Iwill make  __ig glways

foviis’ ‘I‘m valued,
afraid. Bodaway.

More
than you | =

Krow.
If you have

7 aflaw, it's that Ny LI know the
{ your position chafes two of you

a bit too much. often fought,
You've always but you should

wanted a place KNOW....mmy uncle
above ygur thought very
station. highly of you.

We fought
because he was
reckless. A Chief
of Chiefs...acting

as if he could
not be
harmed.




He was 'reckless’
because he knew he
had the elders --
you -- to take his
place if needed.

In that
spirit, I am
leaving the

Union in your

Because
my role
here is

Mind =N done...

telling me
why?
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“That remasains
Unfirnished, ”

e 07




The At/as.

T love what |
they've done
with the

Makes me
thirsty...

See if you
can find
what you




T'll drink
to that.

Dead
monkeys as
far as the
eye can see.

I think
I have
something.




Uh-huh. The last command line
here was a directive activating a
: group of bounty hunters. 4And
Find the ,; while they were operating
Kid? o urder a kKill order...

/ Which is
always
sexy...

The interesting thing They were, I did check to see if  Nothing from
is the search query indeed, ' the bounty hunters’ <three of them. NO
the directive was hunting the | beacons were still  The fourth is... activity
attached to. Great | transmitting. Irregular. beyond

73ke a
(olo) ¢ Beast. y el & that.

Sounds like
we have some
catching up
to do.




How much
longer?

Hooowww Most of
LU CH 8 rThe environmental

looongerr? . data I access 1s |} |
- pulled From loca/ It works fine

rodes. for short-range
|  projections, but if
you want specific
Information regarding
the precise locatior
of the Maoist army;
Il have to access
a broader
rnetwork...

And you
Krnow the
danger that
brings.

Yeah, We
won't be able
to stay
hidden.

What do
you think,
Dad? Worth
the risk?




One
question.

Hey...
can I ask you
something?

No. We're
close...
A day or
two away.
I can feel
it




ey well...
= that's kinda like
tryin' to describe
a hurricane, or
some other force
o' nature.

But T'll |
try.

She's
strong.
Clearly

beautiful.

She knows
who she is...I
love that she
takes no quarter '
and gives none. To put it

From me most plain...your ’
of al/, mother is nothin

short of the

most impressive
woman l've ever
met.

But that's
not the
best part.

What is,
Dad?

For the first time
ever, someone made
me not wanna be a
monster. And now, I
get to do somethin’
for her.

Bring you
home.

How's
that sound,
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A~R! SO
that's why
we're
here...

Armistice.

T've been
Off course,
Crow.
Distracted by
the world...

The Message is
itching under my
skin. T hear
that fool Orion
screaming in my
head.

o

oy :‘:"'\.

S,

The White Tower
brought a close
to me being Chief
of Chiefs...

Where the
Message
belongs...




S0 begin
the /ast
days of the
Prophet.







‘Wext time...”




“You might want to be

a brt more 3ppreciative

whern 3 man like myself
/s feeling generous. ”

“Understand?”

“You--you..."”

"Oo-do your worst."”

_ i Q&\%ﬁﬁgﬂ
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| ASKED FOR MERCY,
| SETTLED FOR JUSTICE,
NOW ALL THAT REMAINS IS
REVENGE.

VAV
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THIRTY-SEVEN:
v“ THE HUNT IS ON

\ 4




IF 1 AM NOT VENGEANCE,
THEN | AM NOTHING.

VAV
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Reconrrorter

Six to Ouf,c;oﬂ‘ | We read you,
commanrd. Reconrnrorter

Can you hear Six, How's the
me? I repeat. — weather out

Recorro--

Slightly
depressed with  rider héaded your w3y ~ Jower thanr it should be
a minor chance - from the southeast. and he's leaving bio
oF fury. Scans clear ror matter in his wake.
Listen... vo/3tiles, but he's Whoever it is, they're
coming at you Full hurt and possibly
throttie and slightly bleeding out.
erratic.

Understood,
Recornrorter
SiX...

we’//

take It
From
2. here.

| He's over
here!




Hey,
mister...
are you...

/' Get a
gurney
out here!

\. Now/

O.R.'s being

prepped... Lo bad
IRy~ ; It's bad.
| P e\ Terrminal.

I don't Know ° | poks like three Blood pressure
how he even  gunghot wounds. o in incredibly low,
made it only one ; and I think's he's
hera 4 his blood :
exit. type. | going to lose

Hrrrnrrne,

Sons of
bitches killed
my dog.

the hell
happened
to this

quy?




Orne week /ater.
|




I'm not sure
you should be
out of bed,

are you...

—

Are
you all
right?

Would you
like me to

ain't got
nothin’ 1

S0--50
what do you
need?

An
ambulance.




“This tram can't

be stopped.”

k- 1I". 'l‘-,
i\
\ \n \'\

sir,
the nurse
radioed
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I'm
sorry, but
you can't

be out
here...

1001110000111 00

And you
certainly
can't--

Let me
tell you,
son... * 3in't
either.

06

0]




The At/as. What

took so
long?

I made a
knife out of
some meat's

femur.

Are you
okay to drive, \
because you |}

Maybe
I drank a
little.

A3ve we
pere?

I'm qguessing - _
more meat, here . ¥ looking for
to do meat :ht yea/h, | information
things for meat e L ‘ brokerage
re3sons. - | called the

But having ATIB6 s

the bad fortune

of showing up
here while we are
about to be on
our righteous
way...

That
is some
serious bad
luck.

Did I
mention
T made a

/s this
It?

Do we
/ooKk like
FUCKING

tour
guides?




So. We
going to
stick
him?

Take a good
look. That man
has a murderous
spirit -- ready to
unleash it on the
world.

If anything,
we should
wish him

luck.

Yeah,
you do. And
ot much
else.

Don't be
here when 1
come back

10y o




YGood luck
with your
muraers,”




I'm sure
you had 1t
comimr’,

Let's
see how
extensive 3
network
you ran.




All
right...pretty
extensive it
seems...

And
it appears
the herd
has been
thinned.

Bel and the I'll deal with
Confederate... vyou last. Let my
rage run good

and hot...
like a...

. e g

‘My way | & =,

would've e
deceased... : Ic:/eaﬂer. wle e

g
. & = T .
@ e & J’:” =t ] g

Civil unrest.
Open rebellion
which ended in

being burned

alive.

Bad
way to go,
old girl.




And
that
leaves...
YOLU.

The boy
who will
be Kking.

Who puts
being king in

peril by It's a chorce.
playin’ both | Not a good ore. ”
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job poorly
done to
boot.




Shipment
routin’
should

be...

IZB LTO DO JLAP
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you
e

IS

!

re trying to
aqo.

!
should've started
ing less no
two minutes

If you
sneak up on me

mak

OKkay.
Enough!

=y

shouldn't?

reason why I
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gimpy old

S

me to shoot
him.

This
man just asked

You ~ear
that?

N

Ny

you for
llowed
the

go/d.

!

=
Q
C
X
R,
S
>

f T had bad
g fo

I've watchin

twenty.
intentions,
Why \
are you
here?

He and I have met before.

He was with Bel Solomon at the

last conclave before the walls
came tumbling down.

Maybe

) sw _.




ordered to suppress, safe to assume -- his for the other side, so
Antonia needed the . father's wishes. To ' I did some raiding
A

" ...50, to put down the \lr! '| ; '“ Who raided the royal Vv Unfortunately for
rebellion she had been | I) coffers against -- /it's  them, we're working
x N
[ : i

money to buy weapons, _ || I‘ help his fellow

of my own. —
Chosen. F(

50 she called the
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Uh-huh. 1
feel terrible

So why'd
you quit the
great game?

There's a2 ~ Pit one group of people How do you win that
thing we did. against another. Each Kind of argument?
I was good side fanatically believing How do you reason
at. what they're saying and | K\ Wth that kind of You
completely in denial person? don'’t. You
about what other can’t.
people are.
You just sit
back and watch them
eat each other. And the |
whole time both are
just ignorant of what
you're really

'‘Cause 1
gotta' say, seems
out of character for
2 [ the kinda people the
sport usually attracts.
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ing

else?

Anyth

That's
your

I thought T
mattered, but I
was just another

the board.

50!‘!‘!‘

you're going to

another piece on
just march right

v

and beat the
Prince to death

with your bare
hands.

into the Kingdom

it's sobering.

abandoned, and...we//,

the power -- intoxicating...but
then T saw how quickly I was

T admit, I found the influence --
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everything.







me to say

goodnight,

T

sweet

L]

prince.

I'm gonna
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X
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“Ore /last time.”







Wl 74e Kingdom of New Orleans. |
Ml 7/He Royal District.

I'm
not much for
_ chitchat, so if
| you're wantin' to
talk this out,
I dunrro...

I really
can't see
things goin’
that way.




old man...
do you seriously
think anyone here
i interested in
stimulating
conversation?

‘Cause T've spent To think T don't
years starin’ down know the difference
bad men with between that and a
death in their eyes buncha wel//-dressed,
who wanted nothin'  soft boys playin’
more than to see , hard at bein' hard
me buried and is an insult to
gore. everything

Heh. All

right. T'll
bite, you

crusty
pastard...

Who are
you? And
what do you
want?

Well, today I'm that
bad man...the one with
death in his eyes, and And T
the best weapons want nothin’
money can buy... more than
to watch
someone
bleed out.




And why in the
world would you
think what you
want has anything
to do with what
you're goirng

to get? Who /ives

their life
thinking
that way?

Haven't And what

You been makes you

listenin', 1 4o. g0 damn
son? special?

And today --
come hell or
high water --
T will deliver
justice to the
Chosen, John
Freeman.

Wart...you're | Well, that's
here to Kkill interesting.
the Crown Maybe next

Prince? | time lead with
, that. Come
Ofess

Follow




HE STOLE WHAT WAS
YOURS AND GAVE ITTO YOUR
ENEMY.

VAV

v



The Royal Palace.

Father...we have an 'Father, this
interesting quest. T 5...actually, I
thought you might didn’t get
want to meet ~him -- your--
maybe figure out how
\. to handle it.

I am
justice, and T
am here to Kkill

your son.

He was armed to Remove
the teeth, saying yourself from
something about this room, OF
Chosen. T thought boy. Forget et
maybe-- this ﬂf'g;?hf', y?ar
and that ISy
you had any
role in it.

Dd I
strike a
nerve?




You seem to believe
there are things
that happen in
my kingdom of which

Yes, i/t /5. Simple in the way that you no
longer have a nation -- simple in the
way you think I won't do everything in
my power to protect mine.

You talk like this is a
complex thing, when
it's really pretty
simple.

I know of my
son's dalliances. 1
know the danger
they pose.

I am unaware --
I assure
you...that s not

the case.

You're not the
law here,
ranger...you're
just the face
of it.

Judge,
jury, and a//
that
rollows.

You're
asking me for
Justice -- and 1
cannot give you
that. So let
me offer
you mercy
instead.

T3ke your
/ife. My guards
will escort you

from the palace,
but leave the
weapons
behind.

Then do
something
about
it...or get
outta my
way/!

ThH3t's
fine. Keep
the guns.

I've got

more.

As many
as you have

sons.




HOW CAN YOU CALL
THIS MAN YOUR SON?

VAV
v







THIRTY-EIGHT:
VAN T ONCE AND
WV |FUTURE KING




You Know

_ what this I1s | -
. 7

Zoout’ father's vizier and
you don't know why
he's summoned the
family -- completely
out of the _.

blue?

of a king are
the rneeds of a
people -- and
those whims
are not to be
questioned.

I expect
no less, eres NGO
my réeally
prince. have no
I'm gonna idea?
hold you to
that when
I'm on the
throne.




BUt i‘.; it thﬁf Have
urusual for an old you met my
man in the ehi‘theel?
twilight of his life RRohere?
to want to spend
time with his
sons?
Hey...run
away with
me. Let's
blow this off
and get out
of here.

I know the duties
you have and the
greater good of our I don't

great kingdom, but . know what to
seriously... do with you

when you get Running
like this.  away...like
you're a8 boy and

I'm some
Iinfatudtion -- and
not a womar
of the roya/
thronre.

On which you will
sit someday, I'd
like to remind
you.

Just
ook at
yourself,
JoA...

Has the
Kingdom of New
Orleans ever
seen 3 prince so
fit to wear a
_King's crown? 4




The Royal Palace.

. LN Tell me = W P‘T
again, Vizier... \{ |-[¢ |_ | 0 m Lo
| A R, how mary =5 -

sons do I - i | 1Y, s

5 hAave? L8
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After the red And how
fever took John many are
the Seventh worthy

\ last year, you of this
"\ have fourteen, throne?

That
depenrds,
my King.

Are we -
feeling generous \
this day...or do
you desire a bit
of truth-telling

to accompany
my normal
Flattery?

" If you think It shames ¥ Where is the
my ancient me that this blood royal? wk
heart can brood is what /s my /ine so
handle the I begat. weak?
weight of

it

Please, be ;
honest. /

Some might N Look at
arque that there - them...
are three who

are worthy... e Without a

care in the
If one | ’ world while the
was to overlook world burns
your seventh around
son's current them.
infatuation with
cruelty.

I would not
count myself
among that
rumber.




A toast. To the v Long may the king

Kingdom! Which will  reign and something
stand forever and something whatever...

ever...

And how
would you
know that,
brother?

let's drink!

>/ Did you hear the
rnews about Mao's
army? They're

crossing the plains
and are expected to
meet resistance

There's
going to be
a war. /t's

mevitable. !

T wouldn't I doubt

worry too much * they're prepared
about her or for the realities
her army of of what's waiting
simple folk. for them.

' Are you privy to

some secrert

krnowledge?
N

He doesr’t
know anything
special...




This is
just how
John is.

All talk.
All the
goddamnr
time,

How's
your leg,
Nine?

Let me
know if you're
having trouble

making your way

in the world. I'm

always happy to
offer one of
my brothers a
helping hand.

You wanna
know how Take 3

my leg | Jook.
iS...

It's still
fake and
it still
itches...

Because
you shot it
off! Can you
_—\ do anything
about that?

I offer 3
helping hand
and he asks
for a foot.
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I ask you here to Nothing of
get the measure any werght.

of you and what No ore of any
do I see? AL consequence.




I have allowed you
your indiscretions --
as 3/l princes deserve
their day in the sunr
-- but the time has
come to put that
aside.

You need

to make 3

decision,
s0n.




I thought
you s3did this
was just
dinner?

And I'm asking
you to put away --
ror once and for 3/l
time -- this
infatuation you have
with your religion...your
Message, whatever you
call that...norsenrse.

It's not
nonséensé. |t's what

It5 real o 1 pelieve.

I thought
it was.

She has
nothing to
do with this,
John.

You're

talking to \

me alone.
The kKing...

I am real.
Believe in
me, boy’!

There is
war in the air
and it is fueled by
fanatics and true
believers of all
stripes. /ncluding
your ownr.

You will put
this aside for
me. Because 1

am your king and
you will obey.




You will...
and I will have
it no other
way -- you will
rall in line.

Then someday
soon, I will die and
you Will be king -- and
on that day you will
understand that you are
not allowed to just be a
man and just believe
as you wish...

You will
know you are a3
rnation, and a god to
your peop/e. And you
will be expected to
act accordingly.

Tell me
truly,
Vizier...is my
blood really
this thin and
weak?

Act
accordingly?




I wanrt

to talk to
7, 1 A

About
Justice.




il

Mister
President,
here's the

prisoner you
requested.

Prisoner?
No, ro...




Take a good look at the See? Such For there is no
man standing there before ' familiarity.  damnger here...only /sn’t
you. That is the Bel ' You boys can  mutual respect that
Solomon. The great marn " leave row. and undying right, old

of 7exas. A goddamned admiration. Friend?
titan if the world has -

Eever seen onre.

Go to hell,
Archibald.

constance has \

been in a coma

since the day
here, Bel. £—

She just
lays there -- /ike \
some kind of Frarl
angel beyond the
restorative powers
of man. |t seems
her well-being rests
entirely in the
hands of some
higher power.




Well, I'm
sorry about
that. I

Iz,
LEUY T e e

you truly
cared...maybe
you should have
left her out of
all this.

You knew what you
were doing...and
you knew how bad
it could get before
you got what you
wanted...

But 3/l that
mattered was
you becoming

préesident.

You think
I did al/
this for

that?

My god,
man...we've spent
decades in the
company of one
another and it's like
you barely even
know me. This
doesn't stop at &
presidency... , I'm just
getting
started,
Bel...

And T will lay
down the lives
of all T hold
dear to win.

JUST you
watch...

T have
something
special planned
for this world.
Something
special
Imdeed.




Sharra?
I'm back. Listen,
I shouldn't have
stormed out of
there and left
you behind, but 1
just can't take

I know it better
than children
laughing or widows
erying...

What do
you think
you 're doing,
love?

Please,
don't move,
John -- rot

one Inch.

And put
your hands
up, away
from your
gun.




We both
know better
than that.

)

/

{ B Just don't move.”

//




And for
the record,
my love...

I'd never
shoot you
erther.

Smile for
me, Prince...

"T will ease the pains of this world
and settle all scores...to which you
need accountin'.”




How
many
sons do I
h3ve?
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ThIrteen,
my King...










ALL MEN TELL LIES.
THESE ARE A FEW OF
THEM.
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Jonathan Hickman is the visionary talent behind such works
as the Eisner-nominated NIGHTLY NEWS, THE MANHATTAN
PROJECTS and PAX ROMANA. He also plies his trade at
MARVEL working on books like FANTASTIC FOUR and THE
AVENGERS.

His twin brother, Marc, was just named the PGA caddie of the
year.

Jonathan lives in South Carolina except when he doesn't.

You can visit his website: www.pronea.com, or email him at:
Jonathan@pronea.com.

Nick Dragotta’s career began at Marvel Comics working on
tittes as varied as X-STATIX, THE AGE OF THE SENTRY,
X-MEN: FIRST CLASS, CAPTAIN AMERICA: FOREVER
ALLIES and VENGEANCE.

In addition, Nick is the co-creator of HOWTOONS, a comic
series teaching kids how to build things and explore the world
around them. EAST OF WEST is Nick's first creator-owned
project at Image.
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