WILLIAMSON

HENDBERS O N

GLUZOWSK I






“« B L O O D Y H A N|D Ss ”» ‘ T

N Al L B | E R
AL

e

V O L UME T W O

Story by
JOSHUA WILLIAMSON

Art by
MIKE HENDERSON

Colors by
ADAM GUZOWSKI

[etters & Book Design by
JOHN J. HILL

Edited by
OB LEYIN

N\
NAILBITER Created by

JOSHUA WILLIAMSON &
MIKE HENDERSON



IMAGE COMICS, INC.

Robert Kirkman - Chief Operating Officer
Erik Larsen - Chief Financial Officer

Todd McFarlane - President

Marc Silvestri - Chief Executive Officer
Jim Valentino - Vice-President

Eric Stephenson - Publisher

Ron Richards - Director of Business Development
Jennifer de Guzman - Director of Trade Book Sales
Kat Salazar - Director of PR & Marketing

Jeremy Sullivan - Director of Digital Sales

Emilio Bautista - Sales Assistant

Branwyn Bigglestone - Senior Accounts Manager
Emily Miller - Accounts Manager

Jessica Ambriz - Administrative Assistant

Tyler Shainline - Events Coordinator

David Brothers - Content Manager

Jonathan Chan - Production Manager

Drew Gill - Art Director

Meredith Wallace - Print Manager

Monica Garcia - Senior Production Artist

Jenna Savage - Production Artist

Addison Duke - Production Artist

Tricia Ramos - Production Assistant

IMAGECOMICS.COM

N A I L B I T ER
VOL. 2: BLOODY HANDS.
MARCH 2015. Copyright © 2015
Joshua Williamson and Mike Henderson. All rights
reserved. Published by Image Comics, Inc. Office
of publication: 2001 Center Street, Sixth Floor,
Berkeley, CA 94704. Originally published in single
magazine form as NAILBITER #6-10, by Image
Comics. “Nailbiter,” its logos, and the likenesses
of all characters herein are trademarks of Joshua
Williamson and Mike Henderson, unless otherwise
noted. “Image” and the Image Comics logos are
registered frademarks of Image Comics, Inc.
No part of this publication may be reproduced
or transmitted, in any form or by any means
(except for short excerpts for journalistic or review
purposes), without the express written permission
of Joshua Williamson, Mike Henderson or Image
Comics, Inc. All names, characters, events, and
locales in this publication are entirely fictional.
Any resemblance to actual persons (living or
dead), events, or places, without satiric intent, is

coincidental. DIGITAL EDITION.

For international rights, contact:
foreignlicensing@imagecomics.com. 1‘




ISSUE SIX







CAN'T WAIT TO LEAVE
THIS STUFPID TOWN.

THANKFULLY THE LAST FEW
WEEKS HAVE BEEN LEANING
MORE ON THE NUTTY S/PE.
NOT YOUR NORMAL HIGH
SCHOOL DRAMA.

THAT ONE FE/ AGENT WHO WAS LOOKING INTO
THE BUCKAROQO BUTCHERS UISAPPEARED
FOR A BIT BUT THEY FOUND HIM AND... GET
THIS...HIS ARMS AND LEGS ARE MISSING!

TURNS OUT THAT FINCH GUY ACCIPENTALLY KILLED

SOMEONE A FEW MONTHS AGO AND DIDN'T HAVE
THE RIGHT TO BE HERE LOOKING FOR HIS BUDDY.

YOU COULD HEAR THE
FB/ LADY YELLING AT
HIM ALL OVER TOWN.

CRANE /S TO0 BUSY
DEALING WITH THE
PRESS TO REALLY CARE.
THE MEUIA C/IRCUHS HAS
STARTED TO SHOW UP
AGAIN. IT SUCKS BUT
ISN’'T AS BAD AS WHEN |
THE NAILBITER WAS
FIRST RELEASEL.

OTHER THAN THAT ...
THINGS ARE PRETTY MUCH
BACK 7O NORMAL...




EXCEPT THAT
ONE THING.




WHAT THE
HELL HAPFENED
70 THE MURDER

STORE?!

BURNED THANKS.

DOWN. FEW I'LL HAVE
DAYS AGO. WE HAVE A A SEAT.
SHUITTY FIRE

STATION.

WERE You
LOOKING
FOR--

OKAY, SINCE T'D LIKE TO SEE
IF THIS CAN GET ANY MORE MALLORY.
AWKWARD...I'M ALICE AND MY NAME IS
YOU ARE...7 MALLORY.

| OH MY GOD 1
NICE, S0 READ ABOUT IT ON THE

UH...WHY ARE INTERNET AND HAD TO
LOOKING FOR SEE IT FOR MYSELF. WAS
THE MURDER THE FIRST THING ON MY
STORE? A\ “W/SIT BUCKAROO"”
| CHECKLIST.

IS HAVING I AM...
A BAEY ON THAT THAT'S WHY
CHECK LIST? YOU I HAD TO COME
LOOK LIKE YOU'RE TO BUCKAROO.
ABOUT TO POP.




IF I
GIVE BIRTH IN
BUCKARQOO...

THEN
MY SON CAN
GROW UP TO
BE A SERIAL
KILLER.

AND
I CAN BE
FAMOUS.

UHHHH
WHAT? ARE
YOU...WHAT?

WHY
WOULD YOU...
HOW WOULD
THAT MAKE YOU
FAMOUS?

THE BUCKAROO BUTCHERS HAVE MESSAGE I'VE STUDIED EVERY SQUARE INCH
BOARDS AND TWITTER FANS, AND FACEBOOK OF IT, AND I'M HAVING MY BABY
PAGES...EVERYONE... EVERYONE KNOWS HERE. EVEN IF T HAVE TO G/VE

ABOUT BUCKAROO.

YOU KNOW

THAT...NO ONE KNOWS
IF THE BUTCHERS... JUST

BIRTH IN A BARN.

THAT'S
NOT WEIRD
AT ALL.

BECAUSE THEY WERE

BORN HERE...

WHAT
ELSE CAN
ITBE?

1
CAN SEE
IT NOW...



MAYBE A BIT OF A TEMPER, BUT
Y'KNOW... BOYS WILL BE BOYS.

“OF COURSE
HE'LL GRADUATE
WITH HONORS.

“IF I'M LUCKY
HE'LL GET CLOSE
70 THE NAILBITER'S
RECORD.

YAND THEN HE'LL GET
ARRESTED. AND ALL

THE TALK SHOWS WILL
WANT 70 INTERVIEW
ME AND I''LL 54Y:"

MY SON IS A
KIND MAN. IF ONLY HE
HADN'T BEEN BORN IN

BUCKAROO.

7 BUTHIS N
ACTIONS HAVE
GIVEN ME A

\ NEW MISSION
D\ INLIFE-- 4

TO HELP OTHERS
WHO ARE VICTIMS OF
THE CURSE OF
BUCKARQOO.

THEN
I'LL GO ON
A BOOK
TOUR.

AND YOU
DON'T THINK
THAT'S A BIT...

ABOUT A MOTHER WANTING
A GOOD LIFE FOR THEIR--




ARE
YOU...I1S THIS A
CONTRACTION ?

WHEN
ARE YOU
DUE?
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THANKS, OKAY, MA'AM.
ALICE. TGN DON'T WORRY, WE'LL
|  TAKE IT FROM | GET YOU CHECKED IN
PREGNANT .
_ | s AND GET THAT BABY
LADY COMING . N <K Y [
R R A OKAY 7

DPOCTOR
GLORY! WE
NEED HELP!

YOU TRYING TO
TAKE MY BABY
AWAY 7

NO...T
DON'T...WE JuUsT
WANT TO HELP
YOU --

YOU'RE
JUST LIKE
THE OTHER
DOCTORS.

YOU
WILL NOT




MY BAEBY
/S GOING TO

4
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SORRY,
SHERIFF CRANE,
MY ATTENTION
WAS SLIGHTLY

" SHIT, RIGHT,

SORRY. ARE

DISTRACTED... Q\ YOU 7

I'M PEACHY
KEEN. THE
SYRINGE WAS

BUT You
NEED TO FIND HER
SOO0ON. SHE AND
THE BABY COULD

BE AT RISK.

WELL,

I ALREADY PUT
OUT AN APB ON
HER. MAYBE WE'LL
GET LUCKY...WHO
BROUGHT HER
IN?

SHOUILD HAVE
=7 KNOWN YOU WOULD N\ :
BE INVOLVED SOMEHOW... |
DID YOU GET ANYTHING ¥~
OFF OF HER? ANY IDEA

WHO SHE WAS? JUST WATCHED

AS SHE TOOK OFF
RUNNING INTO
THE RAIN?

WHY
DIDN'T
YOU--

SKIP THE
LECTURE...T DON'T THIS IS
NEED TO HEAR WHAT I GET
ANOTHER ONE. FOR TRYING
TO HELP. YOU SUCK,
SHERIFF
CRANE.

I'M
OUTTA HERE.
LATER. HASTA

LA VISTA.

ADIOS. CIAO.
AU REVOIR. AUF
WIEDERSEHEN.

GO FUCK
YOURSELF.




%ﬁﬁgf THAT'S IT?!
WAaIT! YOU'RE JUST
GOING TO LET ME
WALK AWAY LIKE

THAT?
I STILL

vy (111 TV q; r,=!-’f ,- |
il ’rl { | | 1 | ] WANT TO
[ | _ ; | HELP! v
[ | |
|
’:; f : _ WHY
; x' : | ¥ . SHOULD T YOU TOLD
: o] LET YOU? ME TO GO FUCK
i | MYSELF...LITERALLY
A v 3 THIRTY SECONDPS
AGO.

i

BECAUSE THIS ISN'T
SHE...  ABOUT ME...SHE NEEDS...
SOMEONE TO LISTEN TO
HER. SHE ISN'T...ALL
THERE. KIND OF. BUT SHE
WANTS US TO HELP
HER. T CAN TELL.

AND YOU
KNOW THIS
HOW 7

I WANT
THIS TOWN

BECAUCE T  SOMETHING
WANTED--  BETTER FO-E,- TRAPS PEOPLE...AND

YOU, OKAY?!  you DESERVE BETTER.

BUT YOU NEED TO STOP

! !.m m i l‘[l L S e | _ TRYING TO SHOW OFF
® | o A THIS ATTITUDE THAT YOoU

| | | s USE AS A FRONT AND AN

> GROW UP! € 9

IH[
[

WHY ARE
YOU ALWAYS

ON Mg~

IT'S GETTING
A LITTLE
RIDICULOUS.




HOW DO
YOU KNOW THIS
IS A FRONT?

LET ME
GLESS...I'M

NO,

BUT T KNEW
SOMEONE JUST LIKE
YOU WHEN T WAS A

TEENAGER, AND [T

JUST LIKE YOU? SCARES ME.
WHEN YOU WERE
MY AGE?

WHO KNOWS
WHAT KIND OF
TROUWBLE T COULD
GET INTO IF T WAS
LEFT ON MY OWN
RIGHT NOW...

FINE,
>SIGHS ...
GET IN THE
CAR...

WHAT CAN YOU
REMEMBER? DID
SHE SAY ANYTHING
WEIRD?

ALL OF
8l WHAT SHE SAID

WAS WEIRD.

BUT SHE
REALLY WANTED TO
HAVE THAT BABY IN

BUCKAROO.

THAT'S
A START...ALSO...
ON FOOT, I boueTt
SHE WOULD GET
OUTSIDE CITY
LIMITS.

AND SINCE
MOST OF THIS
TOWN IS FARM

LAND, WHO

KNOWS...

I KNOW
WHERE

SHE [S.
SHE DIDN'T

CARE IF HER
BABY WAS
BORN...




“.../N A BARN."

THIS IS
THE LAST
ONE.

THIS
FARM HAS BEEN
SHUT DOWN SINCE THE
BLONDE WAS ARRESTED.
RUINED HER FAMILY'S
BUSINESS.




boueT
SHE'S HERE...THIS
PLACE IS JUST TOO
RUN DOWN AND
LINSAFE...

YOu
WANT TO
SPLIT UP?

MAYBE
SHE LEFT
TOWN?Y

YOU'RE...
YOU'RE JOK/NG,
RIGHT?

I DON'T
THINK SHE
MEANT IT.
SHE JusT

WANTED-- _

ARE
YOU CRAZY ?
YOU AND T ARE
STAYING SIDE
BY SIDE.

BUT...SHE WAS
PRETTY ADAMANT
ABOUT HAVING
THE BABY HERE IN
BUCKARQOO.

WELL, SHE
SAID SHE WANTED
HER BABY TO GROW
UP TO BE A SERIAL
KILLER.




ARE YOU HAVING ANOTHER

ON?
CONTRACTION SUE IS

MALLORY...T'M TOTALLY HAVING

SHERIFF CRANE, CONTRACTIONS.
AND I WANT TO

HELP YOUL...

.M,
MALLORY, T NEED
YOU TO PUT THE

STICK DOWN, OKAY?
WE JUST WANT
T

YOU'RE
GONNA TAKE
MY BABY.




PLEASE,
LET US HELP
You! _.

NO ONE |5
TAKING YOUR
BABY!

YOU'RE JUsST
LIKE EVERYONE
ELSE... YOUW'LL
THINK I'M
CRAZY!

BUT
IMNOT!I
JUST WANTED TO
BE KNOWN FOR
SOMETHING !

TRUST ME,

I GET /T. WE DON'T
THINK THAT 1S CRAZY.
BUT THIS ISN'T...
YOU CAN BE KNOWN
FOR OTHER
THINGS.

YOU'LL
SAY T'M
BROKEN...

LEAVE

YOU'RE
JUST...LISTEN. fﬁ f;%“?ﬁ

IT'S GOING TO
BE OKAY. MYSELF.

PLEASE,
I KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE GOING
THROUGH.

NO ONE
SHOULD EVER
HAVE TO DO
THIS ALONE.




HEE HEE
HEE HEE

I DON'T
KNOW IF
I CAN...

ALICE,
GET DOWN
HERE AND
HELP ME.

WHAT
SHOULD

L= HELP US!

OKAY,
MALLORY ...
WE'RE ALMOST




SHE'S...SHE'S
BEAUTIFUL.
I-I--

WHAT AM
I GONNA DO IF
SHE BECOMES...
SHE WAS BORN IN
BUCKAROO...?

. ANYMORE.

R |

You
PASSED CITY
LIMITS WHEN

YOU WERE
RUNNING.

WE'RE
NOT N
BUCKAROO

AND THAT
WAS THAT.

CRANE RADIOED
FOR HELP AND
GOT MALLORY 7O
A HOSPITAL...

...AS FAR AwAaY
FROM BUCKAROO
AS SHE COULD.




MALLORY WAS ABLE TO GET SOME HELP.
LOTS OF HELP. IT'S STILL ONGOING.

LOSE YOUR CAR KEYS, THEY ARE JUST MISSING... YOUR CAR
| D/IDN'T BREAK DOWN. YOU JUST NEED TO FIND YOUR KEYS.

SHE EVEN
| ce75 70 KEEP
THE BABY.
NAMED THE
LITTLE VOMIT
AND POOP _ .
MONSTER (2703 |\ o )¢
BETH. ‘S D 1 THEY'RE
il 9/ F Ay I GONNA LIVE
IN PORTLAND.
MALLORY /5
PROBABLY
GOING TO
BECOME A
HIPPIE NEXT.

ALICE...
YOU DID
WELL TODAY
AND...

BUCKAROQ /15 A WEIRD TOWN AND
/T SEEMS TO BE GETTING WE/IRDER. 2
WHICH 1S FINE WITH ME. AT LEAST | PEOPLE NEVER KNOW HOW MUCH
THEN IT'S INTERESTING... BUT... THE LEGEND OF THE BLICKAROO
BUTCHERS INFECTED THIS TOWN OR
HOW FAR THAT INFECTION GOES.

BUT THEY GET 7O LOOK
AT IT FROM THE OUTS/IPE,
THEY'RE NOT STUCK HERE

LIKE THE REST OF Us...




WHO WERE
BORN HERE...
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HE'S
GONNA
KILL ME!

CAN
ANYONE
HEAR ME?!

SOMEBODY
SAVE ME!




BEFORE,

v il ,j__ﬂln (Y It

a2l 3
F’ iy 2 1/ . A N / i,
v ;% Wt d LM /«/%“4; V)

WHO'RE
YOU AGAIN7?




BRIAN
MICHAEL BENDIS...
COMIC BOOK
WRITER?

MOSTLY
FOR MARVEL
COMICS, BUT I DO A
HEALTHY AMOUNT OF
CREATOR -OWNED
AND --

DID
YOU SEE THE
AVENGERS?

NEVER | ; ke :
HEARD OF YOU TOLD ME WHEN

i IT WAS OKAY THAT T il g
INTERVIEWED YOU AND INTO THE
A FEW OF BUCKAROO'S o ABYSS...
BUT WE... CITIZENS ABOUT A COMIC
UH... JUST - BOOK I'M WORKING
THE PHONE
YESTERDAY. 48 7.
Y'KNOW. . .R/DE
ALONG?

TODAY'S
NOT GOOD FOR ME.
YOU'RE FREE TO TALK
TO PEOPLE IN TOWN, BUT
IF I GET A SINGLE CALL
ABOUT YOU HARASSING
ANYONE...YOU ARE
GONE.

AND BE
CAREFUL, MISTER
BENDIS. YOU
KNOW WHAT THEY /o

JUST QUOTE T
NIETZSCHE | “Fi

AT ME? LOVE THIS
; TOWN.




I'M NOT
J THE FIRST GUY
TO TAKE OUT A
PERF.

NICK...

DON'T | ;
"NICK" ME, | | ’o -
BARKER. BUT WE'RE | ,

WE COULDN'T
GET ANYTHING ABOUT
WHERE HE PUT THE KIDS'

THIS.

BODIES... HE JUST KEPT
SMILING AT ME AND...YOU ﬁ"égs?r”ﬂé
KNOW WHAT... SCREW il

NOT TALKING ABOUT | ek
THE SAME THING HERE. |
NOT EVEN A LITTLE BIT.
YOU KILLED A MAN WH/LE
INTERROGATING HIM,
FINCH.

IF YOU SAY
THAT ON THE )
STAND YOU'RE [

NO, BUT I
SHOULD. YOU'VE
BEEN IN TOWN FOR
WHAT...LESS THAN
A WEEK?

ARE

N e et AL~ pND ALREADY

THERE ARE THREE
DEAD BODIES AND
A MUTILATED FBl




YOU'RE
A WALKING,
TALKING CRIME
SCENE!

"WALKING,
TALKING CRIME
SCENE..." NOT

BAD.

MAYBE...
"YOU'RE
PRACTICALLY A
BUTCHER WITH
A BADGE!"

LISTEN... MY
SUPERVISOR
KNOWS WHERE
IAM. I'M A :
FREE MAN. N | e || BECAUSE

B 1Nt | CARROLL
I KNOW AN TRUSTED
WHAT I'M 'i:.ﬂr ME.
DOING. : &

AM
I sUPPOSED
TO FIND THAT
COMFORTING ?
YOU'RE NOT
EVEN WHY T'M
HERE!

THE FBIl SENT
ME HERE TO LOOK
INTO CARROLL AND
THESE KILLINGS...

BUT WHY ARE

YOU HERE?

NI il

COCKAMAMIE
IDEA WASN'T
SO BAD...

NOW TO
FIND THE DIRT
THAT DOESN'T

B\ MAKE IT ouT

B OF HERE...




50,
DO YOU HAVE
A CONNECTION
WITH ANY OF

THE BUCKAROO

BUTCHERS?Y

¥ WE ALL HAVE
8l CONNECTIONS....

/

" I DON'T |
M ALK ABOUT

.‘ | MY MOM
| | USED TO
| BABYSIT...

1

WHO ARE
YOU?

NONE
OF YOUR
BUSINESS.

MY
YOUNGER
BROTHER
WAS ONE.

GONNA ) 1
.\ PAY ME? /| PLEASE,
o\ DON'T
ASK...



“HE WAS ‘THE
WHISTLER.'

SHE...THE

VICTIM, SAID THAT
HE USED TO... WOULD BE

“WHISTLE HIM, YEAH.

WHILE HE

WOREEE"s IT RUINED

OUR FAMILY,
Y'KNOW?

I CAN
IMAGINE.

CAN YOU? T MEAN T KNOW YOU'RE
A WRITER AND THAT'S SORT OF YOUR
JOB, BUT IT'S NOT JUST SOME
STORY TO ME...IT'S...

NO MATTER WHAT
I DO, THE MOMENT WE FOUIND
OUT THAT MY BROTHER WAS A
SERIAL KILLER IT BECAME THE
BIG BANG OF A WHOLE NEW
WORLD FOR US.

WHEN
PEOPLE SEE
Us... THAT'S THE
FIRST THING
THEY THINK
ABOUT.

VHELD TEN PEOFPLE CAFTIVE
DOWN IN FLORIPA AND
TORTURED THEM TO DEATH,
UNTIL ONE ESCAFPED AND
MADE IT TO A FAY PHONE."”

WHY DOESN'T THIS 15 OUR

EVERYONE JUST HOME. AND... THE BUTCHERS
LEAVE BUCKAROO? GO DIDN'T START KILLING UNTIL THEY
SOMEPLACE NO ONE MOVED AWAY FROM BUCKAROO.
WILL RECOGNIZE WE MIGHT ALL BE PARANO/D...

YOu. BUT IT'S HAPPENED TO SO MANY
PEOPLE WERE...EVERYONE
LUNDERSTANDS.

MY SON 1S
YOUNG ENOUGH HE
DOESN'T REMEMEBER
EVER HAVING AN UNCLE.
I KNOW ONE DAY T'LL
HAVE TO TELL HIM,
I'M JUsT GLAD IT'S
NOT TODAY.




YOU EVER
THINK ABOUT
WHY THIS
TOWN?

DAMMIT, THAT 'S
A L/IE. OF COURSE, T DO.
EVERYDAY. BUT IT TAKES A
BACK SEAT TO THINKING
ABOUT MY BROTHER. WERE
THERE SIGNS? DID T MISS
SOMETHING? DID I--

ADAM, YOU
CAN'T BLAME | o
YOURSELF FOR °
WHAT HE DID. A&

L

MAYBE
NOT...BUT
THERE'S ONE
THING I DO

KNOW.

i
sy
1|

JOSEFH!
LET THE OTHER
KIDS HAVE
A TURN/?

SORRY, I
GOTTA RUN. RA/NS
S0 MUCH THE KIDS
NEVER GET TO PLAY

OUTSIDE SO THEY
TURN INTO L/ITTLE
MONSTERS WHEN

THEY DO.

I TAUGHT
HIM HOW TO
WHISTLE.

T'LL
BE DAMNED.
IT REALLY




I'MA
B/G FAN.

WAS HOPING :
WE'D GET A CHANCE

TO MEET BUT T FIGURED

YOU MIGHT BE TOO BUSY
GALLIVANTING AROUND TOWN
CHECKING OUT THE MORGUE,
THE BURNED DOWN MURDER
STORE, THE CRAZY CHURCH

OR THE SERIAL KILLER

GRAVEYARD...

I DON'T HAVE MANY SINGLE
ISSUES ANYMORE. MOST OF
MY COMICS COME IN THE
MAIL, BECAUSE OF...
Y'KNOW ?

SORRY...

I RAMBLE
WHEN I'M
NERVOUS.

WOULD You
MIND SIGNING
SOME COMICS

BUT DIGITAL
HAS MADE MY LIFE A LOT
EASIER, LET ME TELL YOU...
ALL OF THE COMICS AT MY...
FINGERTIPS... TWENTY...
FOUR... SEVEN.

EDWARD
CHARLES WARREN \Of
"THE NAILBITER" READS
COMICS...T'M GLAD
THAT ISN'T PUBLIC
KNOWLEDGE. WERTHAM
WOULD BE DANCING
IN HIS GRAVE.




IF
MY TASTE N ... MAYBE T
ENTERTAINMENT  SHOULD SHARE MY
OFFENDS YOU... ., COMICS WITH THE
CHILOREN.

™Y
e

YOU'RE
NOT GOING
ANYWHERE

NEAR THOSE
KIDS.

YOU DON'T
JUST WRITE
ABOUT HEROES,
IS THAT IT?

IF YOU'RE
REALLY DOING

RESEARCH ON THE
BUCKAROO BUTCHERS, . & | -

YOU'D KNOW THAT :

I NEVER ATTACKED " S ME ﬁ( %uggN’T

CHILDREN. _ : MAKE THE
| DISTINCTION.

YOU AND
T HAVE A LOT AND NOT JusT
IN COMMON THAT WE SHARE THE
MISTER BENDIS. WHOLE... THREE NAMES BUT
THING. EVEN THOUGH WE'RE BOTH...

I DON'T THINK “BEND/S"” KILLERS.
COULD WORK AS A FIRST

Y LRl b L
- - - - =
. - - ..
T P ]




You
KILLED
PETER

FARKER.

AND ALPHA
OH FLIGHT AND ARES
C'MON... AND SCOTT LANG AND
PROFESSOR X AND JACK

OF HEARTS AND THE YOU EVEN
WASP AND HAWKEYE... GOT TO PULL THE
ALTHOUGH YOU DID TRIGGER ON POOR
BRING SOME BACK. OLD UNCLE BEN
WITH HIS ULTIMATE

PONYTAIL...

Ol KNO ' ALL OF
wH’,;T YSI]‘ p\?é.._ THOSE PEOPLE

AND WHAT I WERE LOVED
DO 1S VASTLY BY OTHERS. AND
DIFFERENT. CREATED BY
OTHERS. P

THEY'RE ' HAVE You

FICTIONAL NEVER CRIED DURING
CHARACTERS.[ A MOVIE BECAUSE OF
THE ACTIONS OF A
CHARACTER? OR THEIR :
DEATHS? ”" THE POINT |
Mae 7 I'M TRYING TO MANY PEOPLE

chr\ IF THE "ﬁ’ o MAKE IS THAT I'M HAVE TRIED TO WRITE
SR Y CHARACTERS ARE ' GLAD IT'S YOU : ABOUT THIS TOWN AND
NOT MAKING YOU Exacriy., WRITING A BOOK FA/LED...EVEN T HAVE

p REACT EMOTIONALLY, \  ABOUT SERIAL COME DOWN WITH A CASE
. THEN THE WRITER | , KILLERS. 4 ( OF THE WRITER'S
! A ISN'T DOING THEIR o L BLOCK.

N

JOB RIGHT. _4 AN  oU MIGHT ,
L = HAVE /NK ON L DON'T g™
YOUR HANDS INSTEAD BELIEVE 50 YOU'VE DON'T GO

OF BLOOD BUT You & IN==" /" saD...BUT LETME Y DOWN THE RABE/T
STILL KNOW WHAT IT GIVE YOU A TIP FROM  ZJOLE TUAT ALL THE
MEANS TO KI/LL. ONE WRITER TO OTHERS BEFORE

ANOTHER. YOU HAVE GONE
DOWN.

>

EVENTUALLY YOU - AND THE
WILL FIND YOURSELF ANSWERS /N 4
AND THAT NOT TRYING TO FIND THE STORY ARE MUCH
WOLILD "WHY DID THE KILLERS EASIER TO CREATE
BE7 KILL” IN YOUR STORY... THAN THEY ARE
INSTEAD YOU WILL START A TO FIND IN REAL
TRYING TO FIND THE 4L B -
WHY N LIFE. 2 e
@ ¥ N THAT TRAIN
/ OF THOUGHT IS ITS OWN
HEART OF DARKNESS AND
| WILL ONLY MAKE YOU LOST
2\ N THE DARK...OF YOUR
| STORY THAT Is.
UH, THANKS
FOR THE ADVICE...
BUT SINCE T HAVE You
HERE NOW AND YOU
SEEM TO BE A CHATTY
CATHY, T HAVE A
QUESTION FOR

you. |
FOR MY >
COMIC. / /,/ =

p—




REMEMBER
YOUR...I GUESS
I'LL CALL IT
THE "MURDER

_ MOMENT?"

07 IT'S ALWAYS
¥ FASCINATED ME... WHAT
HAPPENS IN SOMEONE'S
MIND WHEN THEY GO FROM
THINKING ABOUT KILLING
SOMEONE TO WHEN THEY
DECIDE TO ACTUALLY GO
THROUGH WITH IT.

SO YEAH...DO
YOU REMEMBER
WHEN THAT
HAPPENED FOR
YOU, WARREN?Y

WARREN?

THAT
1S IN NO WAY
CREEPY. NOPE.
NOT AT ALL.

HOLD ON A
SECOND...




[ SERIAL KILLER
GRAVEYARD.

T'LL
BE A MONKEY'S
LNCLE. THESE ARE
GONNA BE THE

BEST REFERENCE
PHOTOS EVER.

UNMARKED.
MAKES SENSE,
T GUESS.

AN EMPTY
GRAVE WITH
\ ROPE GOING

50

THAT'S A
' | THING.

WHO BUILDS )

SOMETHING

LIKE THIS...

TN L 1L AN

I REALLY
SHOLILDN'T...

I REALLY
SHOLILDN'T...




IRON
BARS...

NONE OF
THIS WAS ON
WIKIPEDIA...

THESE
MUST GO
UNDER
THE WHOLE
TOWN.

HOW
HAS THIS
NEVER --




1S
ANYONE
THERE?Y

HELLO?Y

I'M GLAD
YOU'RE HAVING
SOME FUN WITH
THE BALD COMIC
BOOK WRITER.




IS THAT
DUDE CHASING
THAT DUDE?

THIS...
ISN'T OLD.

THIS
IS FRESH
PAINT?

WHO
SAID--OH
MY GOp!




THE
WHISTLER

1S AFTER  sOMEBODY
ME! SAVE ME!

HE'S
GONNA
KILL ME!

CAN
ANYONE
HEAR ME!




SOMEONE WAS

CHASING ME,
AND --

I
SWEAR T
WAS R/IGHT
HERE.

BENDIS?!

WHAT THE
HELL?!

CALM DOWN. NO ONE |S DOWN
HERE BUT YOU AND ME. AND
AHELL...YOU SHOULDN'T BE

DOWN HERE AT ALL.

BUT--
BUT--T SAW
A CAVE
PAINTING....

WELL
AT LEAST WE LISTEN, MISTER
FOUND YOUR BENDIS. THIS TOWN
PHONE. HAS A WAY OF PLAYING
TRICKS ON PEOPLE'S
MINDS. [T'S JUusT
LIKE IN HORROR
MOVIES... THE REALLY
SCARY STUFF
IS ALL IN YOUR
HEAD.
WHY
ARE YOU
DOWN --
POLICE
BUSINESS.

C'MON,
LET ME GIVE YOU
A RIDE BACK TO
PORTLAND.

"WHAT EVER HAPPENED
70 THAT HORROR BOOK
YOU WERE WORKING
ON? THE ONE ABOUT
SERIAL KILLERS?”




NOT THE
L KIND OF BOOK
I WANTED
TO DO RIGHT
NOW.

THINK THAT
WRAPS UP

OUR Q AND A IF YOU'VE
SEGMENT. GOT COMICS,

BRIAN CAN
SIGN THEM.

LOVE YOUR
5 WR/TING. YOU MAKE

ME WANT TO WRITE
COMICS.

THANK
YOU, THANK
YOU.

SOMEONE LEFT 1
A NOTE FOR  }
\  YoU.

" THEY

DIDN'T
SAY.







| EPILOGUE

TR WY

WHATEVER [T
WAS, HOPEFULLY
IT SCARED HIM
OFF.

you
WERE ABLE TO
DITCH AGENT
BARKER?

SHE COULDN'T
HOLD ME. MY TRIAL ISN'T
FOR A FEW MORE WEEKS...
BUT...SHE KNOWS WE'RE
HIPING SOMETHING, AND
WILL BE KEEPING AN
EYE ON US.

WE'RE GOING
TO HAVE TO BE EXTRA
CAREFUL IF T'M GOING
TO FOLLOW CARROLL'S
NOTES AND FIND THAT
NEW BUTCHER WHO
HURT HIM.

HE GOT
TOO CLOSE...
WE CAN'T HAVE
ANYONE ELSE FIND
THESE TUNNELS,
THE B e SE TUNNE
NOT UNTIL
THESE? Kagon-
MORE ABOUT
THEM.

THIS
BLOOD /&
FRESH.

YEAH,
THAT BLOOD




THIS
BLOOD IS
OLD.

REALLY OLD.
THESE PAINTINGS
HAVE BEEN HERE FOR
A BIT. BEFORE THE
BUCKAROQO BUTCHERS
STARTED.

WHILE
YOU FIGURE THAT
OUT, I'M STICKING
TO CARROLL'S
NOTES...

I'M NO
INVESTIGATOR,
SO I'M GOING
TO DO THE ONE

THING T'M
GOOD AT.

OR
AT LEAST
USED T0
BE.

GETTING .
PEOPLE TO
CONFESS.

JusT
DON'T GET US
IN ANY MORE
TROUBLE.










I'M
BRINGING HOME WON'T
MY BABY BUMBLE MY MOMMY BE
BEE..; SO PROUD OF
ME...

I'M
BRINGING HOME
MY BABY BUMBLE
EEE...

I'M
SQUISHIN' WON'T
UP THE BABY MY MOMMY BE I'M
BUMBLE BEE... S0 PROUD OF SQUISHIN'
ME... UpP MY BABY
BUMBLE BEE...




IF WE'RE
EVER GOING
TO BE BETTER
PEOPLE...

EVER
SAVE THIS
TOWN...

EW...
I'VE MADE
A MESS...

STILL
NOTHING... THE
SECRETS THESE

SMALL ASSASSINS
KEEP STILL EVADE
ME.

THEY'RE
THE KEY...THEY
ARE THE REASON.
I AM SURE




“...THEIR
SECRE]S,;."

LOOKS
LIKE THIS 1S
THE PLACE...

WHY WOULD
ANYONE EVER THINK
THEY COULD RAISE
BEES IN THIS KIND
OF WEATHER...

DAMN LITTLE
BASTARDS.

HOW ABOUT 1
GIVE YOU UNTIL
THE COUNT OF
FUCKING ONE/




AND YOU
GET OFF MY
PROPERTY?

you
| WwH0A! HEARD ABOUT
WHAT HAPPENED
THE OTHER DAY?! ” 1U05E DEAD

IN TOWN?! KIDS? AND DUMB BUT
ASS RALEIGH GETTING [ DO YOU KNOW
KILLED... THAT AIN'T AGENT ELIOT
GOT NOTHING TO CARROLL...?
DO WITH ME.

NEVER
HEARD OF
HIM.

HM...SEE
I HAVE HIS NOTEBOOK
AND THERE IS NO MENTION
OF YOU OR THIS FARM...
EXCEPT FOR ONE THING...

WE
NEED TO
TALK,




FANCY DIDN'T

SHOOTING, CRANE. ¥ ANYONE EVER TELL
YOU BLOWING OFF [ you NOT TO SNEAK

STEAM? LIP ON SOMEONE
CARRYING A ~
GUN.
A ] e

YOU HAVE TO BE
wﬁﬂr 523%5 THE MOST PASSIVE _.J
DOING AGGRESSIVE PERSON 3 |

T HAVE EVER MET.

.'

SORRY‘?’ ? 'r
r " “T TRUST

i YOU KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE
DOING...

THAT
WAS A Dlc Y

|  AND YOu
A\ KNOW IT. 4

e A AN

I'M SORRY,

BUT T THINK You
KNOW MORE ABOUT
CARROLL'S ATTACKER

THAN YOU'RE
LETTING ON.

READ MY
REPORT. IT'S A
ALL THERE. MAN IN BLACK
WITH KNIVES
AND A HELMET
WITH HORNS?

C'MON...
o old 4l ] ] "“rl-‘_ e

SURE
YOU'RE NOT
COVERING FOR
ANYBODY 7

WHAT ARE
YOU TRYING
TO SAY?
I
THINK [T'S
IMPLIED.

T b s e . i T

N =

YOUR
EX-BOYFRIEND!

M/STER
NA/LBITER
HIMSELF/

AROUND
You!




“THE PRESS /S HERE
/N FULL FORCE. THEY
SMELL A STORY AND BLOOP.

THEY ARE EVERYWHERE. “WATCHING
ALL OF Us.

I CAN BARELY TAKE A
FISS WITHOUWT ONE OF THEM
STICKING A CAMERA IN MY
WINDOW. /F I WAS WORKING B
WITH WARREN...IT'DC BE ON
YOUTUBE IN SECONDS.”

YOU MAY NOT BE
COVERING FOR YOUR HIGH
SCHOOL SWEETHEART BUT
I KNOW YOU'RE HIDING
SOMETHING.

you g\
SHOULD REALLY Lo
BE DIRECTING ,f
YOUR EFFORTS & |
ELSEWHERE. 2
WHERE
DO You g@,

SUGGEST?

NOT
MY JOB TO TELL
YOU WHAT TO DO
WITH YOURS.

IF CARROLL
DOESN'T WAKE UP
FROM HIS COMA WE

MAY NEVER KNOW WHAT
HAPPENED TO HIM...OR
WHAT HE FOUND OUT
ABOUT YOUR LITTLE
TOWN.

wae WE
WAIT UNTIL
HE WAKES
UP.



WARREN'S
HOUSE

WARREN

GET
BACK! GET
i WE JUST

WANT TO ASK
WARREN A FEW
QUESTIONS.

AH... ALWAYS
AN AUDIENCE WHO
DEMANDS MY LOVING
ATTENTION.

HAS HE
BEEN UP TO
HIS OLD TRICKS
AGAIN?!

WARREN,
WE KNoOwW
YOU'RE IN

L

DO YOU MIND
IF I ASK A

FEW..:.

THERE!

DOES HE
KNOW WHO THE
NEW BUTCHER
©7
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MY SIDE
OF THE STORY

WILL FOREVER
BE A MYSTERY
I SUPPOSE

BACK TO MY
MASTERPIECE.

e g A LN ey

mwﬁ

..f./...

I GUESS
HE DIDN'T LIKE
MY ANSWERS.




BECALISE
WE HAVE

AT THE BURNED ALLOWED THIS .

TO GO ON. N\ |
DOWN MURDER > | g\ SWEET BOY, HANK,
STORE | - % WAS STRUCK DOWN IN THE
TOR y & mgitlf;;w | PRIME OF HIS LIFE BY ONE
Mol OF THESE MONSTERS. ..
i CRUCIFIED AT THIS
' VERY SPOT!

OUR SINS g
AS A COMMUNITY Y
HAVE CREATED
THESE SERIAL
KILLERS!

THE DeVIL
HIMSELF MUST
HAVE FALLEN HERE
FOR THE AMOUNT
OF HIS AGENTS
TO Be BORN N
BUCKAROO!

AND THE |
LORD ABOVE... I ASK
HE IS WATCHING - YOU TO JOIN

Us. JUDGING AND ME IN HELPING
PUNISHING THIS TOWN

i BE A BETTER
Us FOR OUR ke

SO You
DON'T HAVE TO
GO THROUGH WHAT
I WENT THROUGH
WHEN I LOST MY
PERFECT HANK.

OH GIVE
IT A REST,
WILL YA...7




YOU ACT You
HANK WAS LIKE YOU KNOW JUST siIT up
A BULLY AND A WHAT S HAPPENING, ON YOUR SOAP

REVEREND FAIRGOLD...
BUT WE ALL KNOW
YOU DON'T.

BOX AND SPEW
TRASH.

SHERIFF
CRANE WILL
FIGURE OUT WHAT
HAPPENED...
I KNOW SHE
WILL.

0\ SHITHEAD.

WELL, WELL,
WELL...T AM SO
GLAD WE HAVE THIS

I'VE TOLD
YOU EVERYTHING 1
KNOW, REVEREND

LOVELY LADY UERE EVEN FAIRGOLD. P
TO PROTECT US. THOUGH SHE Z 4
WAS STILL YET TO I’ = 2 =
CATCH THE MAN SORRY ABOUT B |
WHO KILLED MY \

HANK. T AM.

SON. oL

G

BUT THIS l
IS AN ONGOING
INVESTIGATION. g

THAT BEING
SAID... THE BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS ARE
NOT PART OF THAT
INVESTIGATION.

|

|

T

J
Z

I ONLY PREACH THE
TRUTH. DOES THAT SCARE ©
YOU? ARE YOU FRIGHTENED
THAT THE CITIZENS OF
BUCKAROO HAVE LOST

FAITH IN YOU AND
YOUR ABILITIES? Q W

NOW WHY
1S THAT 7 YOU
AND T BOTH KNOW
IT'S CONNECTED,
SHERIFF.

WE BELIEVE
T 1S UP TO US TO
STOP ANOTHER OF
Pt oy THESE SERIAL KILLERS
i , FROM AWAKENING
| | o/ WITHIN OUR CITY
' __ LIMITS.




THERE ARE WAY
- | TOO MANY SECRETS
A B Lo NN . IN THIS TOWN... 0

S0, UH... WHAT 2 B << ol IS THAT IS WHERE OUR

BRIGHT IDEA DO
YOU HAVE TO NEW AgggllgN WILL

STOP IT?

NO MORE
SECRETS!
S0 YOUR
8/G PLAN 15 TO
START SPYING ON
EVERYONE... IS

AND BY
POLICING OURSELVES.
BY WATCHING OUT FOR

THE SINNERS WITHIN
OUR NUMBERS.

HOW ABOUT
YOU, SHANNON
CRANE? YOU WERE
THE LOVEE OF THE
NALBITER'S LIFE... &
IBBA 1S HIGH scHOOL 4
Q). SWEETHEART... A

WHAT SINS
DID YOU COMMIT
TO DRIVE HIM INTO
THE ARMS OF
THE DEVIL?

HOW CAN
WE TRUST
: YOuz
WHAT
oI you
po?

(™Y

“"SORRY, BUT THAT'S
ALL T KNOwW..."”

A BITCH.




YOU SURE
YOU DON'T
REMEMBER AN
AGENT ELIOT
CARROLL?

HE WAS
INTERVIEWING
EVERYONE IN

TOWN.

TRYING TO FIND
A RELATIONSHIP
BETWEEN ALL
THE BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS?

Y'KNOW...1I
DID HEAR RUMBLINGS
ABOUT AN FBI AGENT
POKING AROUND BUT HE
NEVER MADE HIS WAY
OUT HERE.

WHAT MAKES
YOU THINK HE WOULD
BE INTERESTED IN ME

OR MY FARM?

MAYBE
CARROLL THOUGHT
THE BEES WERE
CONNECTED TO THE
BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS?

HA. RIGHT.
SORRY, MR.
FINCH...BUT I
HIGHLY DOUBT
THAT.

THAT SOUNDS
LIKE SOMETHING
FROM A HORROR
MOVIE.




.
HM. AL‘};EK %u WHY DO You
THINK CARROLL -
THIS. DAMN, You
VA INTEESTED DON'T QUIT, DO YOU?
IN THE BEES: HOW MANY TIMES WE
GOTTA GO OVER
THIS...?

LIKE T SAID...

THAT COULD BE ANY
NUMBER OF THINGS.
THIS WHOLE TOWN USED
TO RELY ON THE HONEY
FARMS. IT WAS &B/G
BUSINESS FOR
us.

BUT... ABOUT
TWENTY YEARS
AGO THE BEES
JUST STARTED
TO DIE.

i

wo oNE R “IT KILLED THIS TOWN.
KNOWS WHY... [l A LOT OF PEOPLE
z GOT LAID OFF.
__ -- | T'S A

: | SORE SUBJIECT
THEY JUST AROLIND HERE. j

SLOWLY STARTED
70 UPROP DEAD.

“"WEXT 70 THE BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS, IT WAS THE
THING PEOPLE HERE HATED
7O TALK ABOUT.

1y -ﬁll-l-.l"-n

LY

“BUT THAT 'S WHY I LIKED
YOUR BOY CARROLL. HE
NEVER DUG TOO DEEP ON
THE SUBJECT. REAL
PROFESS/ONAL LIKE.”

YOU SAID
YOU NEVER
TALKED TO
CARROLL.

BEFORE
ALL THIS T WAS AN
ARMY INTERROGATOR.
AND THE NUMBER ONE
THING WE LOOKED FOR
WAS CHANGES IN THE
STORY. TRY TO FIND
A LIE.

AND
SIR...T JUST Y
CALUGHT You B=

IN A LIE. NOW You
WANT TO TELL ME
WHAT YOU AND
CARROLL TALKED
ABOUT?




I
DIDN'T HEAR
NUTHIN'.

MISTER...IT IS

*/'IN YOUR BEST INTEREST \

LOWER

THAT YOU BELIEVE YOU
DIDN'T HEAR ANYTHING,
AND GET OUT OF MY
HOUSE.

YOUR WEAPON.

NOW.




IF YOuU
PUT YOUR GUN
DOWN. T'LL
PUT MY GUN
DOWN.

WHAT
ARE YOU
HIDING IN THE
N\ BASEMENT?

FROM
WHAT 7/

WHAT 'S
DownN
THERE?!

SHIT...
LISTEN...YOU
DON'T WANT

TO KNOW, ARE '
OKAY 7 YOU KEEPING

SOMEONE DOWN
THERE?

;. HELL
NO...I'M
PROTECTING
THIS TOWN.




R T e
i F I_.l_l.l..' E "

P i ¢ e
R

e CAN'T
S or, A BELIEVE You
SRICHIX ACTUALLY

- SHOT ME.

BEEN KNOWN
TO LOSE MY
COOL...

DON'T GO
DOWN THERE!
FLEASE.

IT'S NOT
SAFE!



DON'T
GO POWN
THERE/

I'M
BRINGING HOME
MY BABY BUMBLE
EBEE...

WON'T
MY MOMMY BE
S0 PROUD OF
ME...

I'M
BRINGING HOME
MY BABY BUMBLE
BEE...




WAS THAT You
CAUSING ALL THE
RUCKUS WITH MY

GRANDSON?

MY
BEES DON'T
APPRECIATE
THE YELLING.

YOUR

BEES-.- YOU‘R
RIGHT.  GRANDSON PULLED
A SHOTGUN ON ME, S0
I CLIPPED HIM. DIDN'T
WANT ME COMING DOWN
HERE...I CAN SEE
WHY...

DD You
KNOW THAT HONEY
BEES... WHEN
THEY STING YOuU
THEY DIE?




WHAT KIND OF
PREDATOR WOULD
SACRIFICE ITSELF
SO THAT [T COULD
KILL ANOTHER?

JusT TO
PROTECT TS

WHAT
THE HELL ARE YOU
GOING ON ABOUT?! NOW WASPS
HOW ABOUT YOU SIT AND HORNETS...
DOWN AND -- THAT'S A WHOLE
OTHER STORY,
IN FACT...

THEY SECRETE
PHEROMONES WHEN
THEY ARE IN DANGER TO
ALERT OTHERS TO COME

AND HELP THEM.

THE BEES
OF BUCKAROO HAVE
BEEN IN PANGER FOR

YEARS... THEY ARE ALL YOU'RE
SCARED... STUDYING THE

BEES... 7

HAVE

THEIR YOU BEEN...

PHEROMONES TRAINING
ARE IN THE AIR... THEM?
CAN'T You
SMELL IT?

HOWEVER
HEAVENS I AM FOR SOME
NO... REASON INVULNERABLE
TO THEIR MANY AND
MANY STINGS. IT
HURTS AND T BLISTER,
BUT...I DO NOT
DIE.

1S
THAT WHY CARROLL
CAME OUT HERE?
BECAUSE OF THE BEE
FHEROMONES?

CARROLL?!

YOU KNOW
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FROM THE JOURNAL
| OF ELIOT CARROLL:

Ny I‘Fﬁ? i f

1978. MISTER FATAL. BELIEVED 7O
HAVE MURDERED FORTY FPEOFLE.
ONE OF THE MOST BRUATAL AND
HORRIFIC OF THE BUCKAROQO
BUTCHERS. NEVER CAUGHT. MANY
AT THE BUREAU THINK OF HIM

MORE AS BOOGIE MAN NOW. HEY

M/ISTER CROWE/!
THANKS FOR THE

GOOD
MORNING,
BILLY!

1989, THE BLONDE. MURDERED
TWENTY-TWO MEN WHO CATCALLED
HER ON THE STREET. HAS
| BECOME A B/T OF A MOPERN /CON.

Hl,
MISTER
\ CROWE!

1996, THE NAILEITER.
THE WORST OF THE
BUCKAROQ BUTCHERS.

FOR...THE
\ RIDE...MISTER...




LT

WHAT'S
UP, MISTER
CROWE?!

gy~ )
RN 5
P # {

il

T e P
S ¥
- I: 'J . "I
T T . w
ST s Y ot gl l i,

7iM/
DID YOU

YEAH... MY DAD
HAD IT HIDPEN IN
A DRAWER OF HIS

DESK. BUT T FOLIND
THE KEY!

SO
FAR MY FAVORITE
15... THE LUCHA
ELIM/NADOR.




X CITY WITH HIS WRESTLING

WRESTLING MOVES

70 KILL PEOPLE!" J\\

HEY...
PAST THE
SCHOOL ...

MISTER
CROWE...
WHERE ARE
WE GO/NG?

_.---*..ﬂ.LI,..-..I.T ¢ -
"“Phl W
=" J F IPY

A\ i

U L




YOUR GUN
/1S USELESS,
YOU FOOL/

You CAN'T
RUN FAST
ENOUGH!

ROGER!
GET UP/

GOUDDAMMIT, T

TOLD YOU NOT

TO GO DOWN
THERE!




HE'S CRAZY!
I WAS TRYING
TO PROTECT THE
TOWN! DAMMIT!

AH!
ARTAHTTT I FUCK. .

HURTS! HOLD ON I'M
COMING....










GOT
LUCKY NONE
OF THOSE LITTLE
BASTARDS
STUNG --

WHERE THE
HELL...?

Vo,
THESE TUNNELS
CONNECT TO THE
ONES UNDER THE
GRAVEYARD...?

SON OF
A BITCH.

“HAHAHAHA! "




HAHA. ..
THAT'LL TEACH
THOSE DAMN COPS
TO STOP DIGGING
INTO THIS TOWN.

ROGER...
YOU UP THERE?
COME HELP YOUR

GRANDPA.

You!
WHAT ARE
YOU DOING IN
MY HOUSE?!

WAIT
WAIT WAIT...
YOU CAN'T
DO THIS...

I WAS
JUsT A BABY!
I DIDN'T KNOW

ANY BETTER!

YOU CAN
JUST TELL YOUR
MASTER TO GO
FUCK OFF! T AN'T
PLAYING YOUR
DAMN --




NOTHING
SHOULD BE OUT

S\ HERE...EXCEPT
E AND THE--

WHOA,
WHAT WAS
THAT ?

UAH...SURE.
WAS THAT YOu
YELLING JUsT

NOW?

NO, BUT
I THINK I
KNOW WHO




-!.Ju'! l. ._...

SO You -
DRAGGED ME

OUT HERE. :
YOU HAVE =
ANY IDEA HOW HARD
[T WAS FOR ME TO
GET A BEE KEEPER
SUIT? THIS BETTER
BE GOOD.

\|

gy 1 8 QWL i_l-. LI B

THIS HOUSE HAS
A FREAK SHOW LIVING N [TS
BASEMENT, BARKER. MAYBE YOU'LL
FINALLY START TO UNDERSTAND
HOW CRAZY THIS TOWN
REALLY Is.

SEE
WHAT CARROLL GOT
HIMSELF INTO AND WHY
I NEED TO BE HERE
HELPING WITH YOUR
INVESTIGATION.

WHO ARE THIS
YOU? 15...WAIT...

WHERE |5
THE BODY?

SHIT...IT
WAS COVERED
IN BEES...

FoLLOW
ME! MAYBE THE
OLD MAN TOOK
HIM INTO THE
HOUSE.

HEY
FUCKER! T KNOW
YOU THOUGHT YOUR

BEES WOULD TAKE ME
OUuT BUT THIS TIME
I HAVE BACK-UP!




FINCH...

I REALLY THINK YOU
NEED HELP. T KNOW
YOU WANT TO FIND OUT
WHO HURT CARROLL...
BUT YOU MIGHT NEED
TO GO HOME.

NO...
I SWEAR
IT WAS...




1""—-."5'5“”- 5

IT'S CRANE.

I'VE BEEN SEARCHING
THOSE CAVES UNDER
THE GRAVEYARD ALL DAY
AND JUST FOUND MORE
OF THE WE/IRD

PA/NT/NG. 5

MORE PRISON
CELLS EXCEPT
FOR THOSE
MAIN ONES WE

I'M
BeaT, so M N
GOING TO TRY AND |
GET SOME REST (>
BEFORE I START /o
MY SHIFT. £ 3

ME WHEN |y




WERE YOU
EXPECTING Y=
SOMEONE &=
ELSE? AN
EX-BOYFRIEND
PERHAPS.

WHAT
ARE YOU

HOUSE?! )

AND 1
WOUILD JUST SAY T

WAS A CONCERNED

\ C/TIZEN WHO THOUGHT
YOU MIGHT NEED
HELP.

ONE
WHO LIKES
TO CHEW

NA/ILS?

THE DOOR ¢
WAS ALREADY \J
OPEN WHEN T ||
GOT HERE, S0
T LET MYSELF

N.  tHAT A Y

I SHOULD
ARREST YOU Y
ON THE SPOT, J

FARGOLD. 45

WE LIVE IN
PANGEROUS
TIMES.




AND SO YOU
WENT THROUGH JusT

MY MA/L? MAKING SURE

YOU DON'T HAVE
ANY...PEN
FALS.

YOU DATED
WARREN FOR WHAT...
TWO YEARS IN HIGH
SCHOOL 7 HOW DID You
NOT KNOW HE WAS A
MURDEROUS
SINNER?

" ASSHOLE.

/' "THE DOOR
WAS ALREADY
OPEN." YEAH,

RIGHT.

I AsK
MYSELF THAT
EVERY DAY.







> KKKTTT <
CRANE? SHER/FF CRANE?
I KNOW YOUR SHIFT ISN'T
STARTING FOR A FEW MORE
HOURS BUT WE HAVE A
MAJTOR S/TUATION.

I'M WIDE
AWAKE NOW.
WHAT IS IT7 4

- =i
i - ok
2
4 ol N B

THE

SCHOOL BUS THIS

MORNING...




I'M SORRY, MY
CHILDREN... BUT

I CAN'T ALLOW
YOU TO GO BACK
TO THE ARMS OF
YOUR PARENTS...

I CAN'T.

IN MY TIME AS
A BUS DRIVER...
I HAVE DRIVEN
AT LEAST E/GHT
OF THE BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS TO
SCHOOL.

YOUNG MINDS
WITH SO MUCH
PROMISE THAT WERE
CORRUPTED BY

)\ THIS TOWN...

" WHO WENT
ON TO TAKE THE

A INNOCENTS
LIVES OF THE \ .
INNOCENT. | 13 LIKE YOU ARE

NOW. AND T CAN'T
LET THAT HAPPEN
AGAIN.

WHETHER
IT'S THIS TOWN
OR YOUR PARENTS...
THE DEVIL HAS A
GRIP ON BUCKAROO'S
SOUL...THE CYCLE
MUST STOP...




{ THIS IS
THE ONLY
\ WAY.
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IT WILL END
HERE.

WITH THIS
CLEANSING
WATER.
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1S FOR YOUR OWN
GOOD! TIMMY 7

WHERE DID
YOU RUN OFF
TO, TIMMY?
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THIS 1S THE

WAY, TIMMY.

I'M SORRY,
BLIT...

DEATH N
THE WATER IS
THE ONLY OPTION
TO SAVE YOUR
SOdL...
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ARE OUR
KIDS?!

WHAT
DO YOU MEAN
MSSING?

WHAT ARE
You DOING TO
FIND THEM?!

1S
THE NAILBITER

RESPONSIBLE? DO You

HAVE ANY
LEADS?!

EVERYONE
PLEASE CALM
DOWN...

MISTER CROWE HAS BEEN DRIVING
THE CHILDREN OF BUCKAROO TO
SCHOOL FOR OVER 30 YEARS...THERE
HAS TO BE A REASONABLE
EXPLANATION.

WHOA. ..
| PEOPLE ARE | /
L\ PISSED. )

PULLING OUT ALL e o /&  / HAD A PRETTY
THE STOPS TO FIND FUCKED-UP DAY

YOUR CHILUREN. BUT CRANE'S
I PROMISE. 1S LOOKING

WORSE.

A
SCHOOL BUS

FULL OF KIDS
WENT M/SS/ING,
FINCH.

IF THERE IS
ANYTHING T OR
THE BUREAU CAN

DO TO HELP, LET
ME KNOW.

THANKS,
AGENT BARKER.
T JusT WISH
I HAD--

THOMAS
CROWE IS

A GOD-

/ FEARING MAN WHO \
I HAVE PRAYED WITH

MANY TIMES. PRAYED
\ FOR BUCKAROO'S
SINNERS.

HE WOULD
DO NOTHING TO
HARM THOSE
CHILDREN.

A GOOD
MAN.




WHAT
Do you
KNOW?z!

GLAD I'M
NOT THE ONLY
ONE AROUND
HERE WITH A

TEMPER.

SHERIFF
CRANE?! STOP
ASSALILTING
THAT--

YOU'VE BEEN
SAYING THAT WE NEED
FEWER SECRETS, RIGHT?
HOW ABOUT CROWE,
HUNH?Z DO YOU KNOW
HIS SECRETS?!

You :

SAY YOU WANT R
TO HELP THIS JSSS

ANYTHING
FOR THE CHILDREN
OF BUCKAROO,

SHERIFF CRANE.
I MIGHT

KNOW OF A
PLACE MISTER
CROWE LIKED

TO PRAY...




/ THERE IT
I 15. PROBLEM
=\ soLVvep.

WHAT THE
HELL IS HE
PLANNING TO
DO HERE?

LORD,
PLEASE
FORGIVE
ME!

THOSE KIDS
DON'T EXACTLY
LOOK HAPPY
ABOUT MISSING
SCHOOL .

You |
WILL BE |
SAVED! £










vio
p {9, 3 -

CLEARED
THE BUS...
THEY'RE ALL
SAFE.

-~

YOU HAVE
CURSED
THEM!




I YOU OF ALL
WILL NOT BE 7 PEOPLE SHOLILD YOU RODE

THE LAST TO TRY  KNOW, SHERIFF  THE BUS WITH THE

TO SAVE THER A CRANE... 4 NAILBIER! HE WASN'T

KILLER BUT SOMETHING

HERE MADE HIM |

THAT WAY!

OH MY
GOD... MISTER

WE
DON'T KNOW
THAT...YOU

THE BUCKAROO
BUTCHERS ARE EORN
HERE, SO THEY MUST

DIE HERE!

-

B

3
s ML,

...-'ll..kj’lhlui 45

e,

-
B
-

SIR...
PLEASE
SIOp. IT'S

OVER. T'VE ALREADY
- CALLED IN FOR
BACKUP.

WE'RE
GOING TO GET
YOU SOME
HELP.

' z
WAS ONLY TRYING
70 STOP THEM
FROM BECOMING
KILLERS !

o —
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THIS
IS AGENT
BARKER!

k1

!
—
=
= i

=
=
-

. |

WHERE 1S THAT
AMEBULANCE 7!

T'6 OKAY, N
| HONEY...IT's g




THE
BAD MAN |5
GONE...

MISTER CROWE
HAD GROWN DISTANT
AND B/TTER THESE
LAST FEW MONTHS.

STRAYING FROM

THE CHURCH.

BUT EVER
SINCE THE NAILBITER
RETURNED TO OUR
LOVELY CITY...HE HAD
GROWN TO DISTRUST

THE SYSTEM. :

SADLY THIS
1S JUST ANOTHER
EXAMPLE OF HOW THIS
TOWN CAN CORRUPT
EVEN THE BEST OF
Us.




SUCH AN
LINBELIEVABLE WHAT'S

BUT
ABERehEs WITHOUT HIS HELP GOING TO

WE WOULDN'T HAPPEN TO OUR
HAVE BEEN ABLE HER? LITTLE M/SS
T see KILLER?

“WOTHING.

“THEY'LL SAY T WAS
SELF-UEFENSE. EVEN
WITH US AS WITNESSES,

IT'LL GO NOWHERE."”

RIGHT... LOOK,
THIS TOWN HAS BUCKAROO MIGHT FINCH, AS

- | BE CRAZY -VILLE, LONG AS YOU'RE
A FUNNY WaY F bl cmy M D2k W

COURTS., OFF THE HOOK SHOULD BE HERE,
JUST YET. BUT...LET'S TRY TO
HELP EACH OTHER,
OKAY ? TOMORROW
MORNING 7
COFFEE?

THIS LAKE
1S MANMADE,
ISN'T IT?

YEAH...
BUILT BY RALEIGH
WATER'S FAMILY...

HOW'D You

GUESSY

WHEN T WAS
UNDERWATER... I SAW

SOMETHING .







DAMN.
won THIS [
BETWEEN THE TUNNELS ALL GETTING

LINDER THE GRAVEYARD,
TUE BEE MAN GONE . ...AND Now 190 WEIRD. ——
MISSING THAT.
10...CHANGE

STRATEGIES.

I'VE BEEN
TRYING TO FOLLOW
CARROLL'S FOOTSTEPS

OR OVER A WEEK NOW NO IDEA WHY
; AND I»E{AVé NOTEHNG THIS TOWN CREATES

TO SHOW FOR IT SERIAL KILLERS OR
EXCEP’THMO;E DEAD WHO ATTACKED CARROLL
BODIES. AND PUT HIM IN A

... AND MY
GUT SAYS IT'S
ONLY GOING TO GET
WORSE AROLUND
HERE.
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WHAT ARE
YOU--7

WELL,
YOU GOT Me
WHERE YOU
WANT ME...

WHAT NOW,
BROWN
COW...7




SOMETHING 1
SHOULD HAVE DONE
THE MOMENT I CAME I DIDN'T

TO TOWN. BECAUSE T WAS
SCARED...YOU SEE...
THE LAST TIME I BUT
INTERROGATED SOME- WITH YOU...I'M
ONE T ACCIDENTALLY NOT WORRIED
KILLED THEM. ABOUT THAT.

it

Wz:zﬁ#ﬂﬂs?“.:tﬁ“-‘ T m——— e [ R T TS
o |
N H ) : 2

= ———
a
_ —

BY
THE TIME T'M
DONE...YOU'LL
TELL ME EVERY-
THING T WANT
TO KNOW.

- S




/DISCOVEH THE SECHETS OF THE

' FILAIN 0 3




BINZUPSIEIBACKIUR
CREDINS

119- BEE-MAN
by Adam GuzowskKi

120-THE NAILBITER
by Joe Mulvey

121-CRANE
by Jim Towe

122- THE BUTCHER
by Matt Fletcher

123-126- "MIDNIGHT SNACK™
written by Joshua Willlamson
art by Dennis Culver

colors by Adam Guzowski

letters by John J. HILL

127-"IT'S A GIRL!™ BONUS

At one point we talked of

having this be a variant cover

but decided against it last minute.
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MY DREAMS ARE
FILLED WITH MURDER.

IN CASE YOU WERE
WONDERING ...

I'M SURE YOU WERE.
DON’T BE EMBARRASSED.

EVER SINCE MY
BAD HABITS WERE...
DISCOVERED...
ONE OF THE TOP
TEN QUESTIONS
I GET ASKED I5...

"HOW DO
YOU SLEEP
AT NIGHT 2"




LIKE A BABY.

YOu

SCARED Mk,
MORTY.

WHICH T MUsT
ADMIT WAS A FUN
CHANGE FROM

THE NORM.

IT SHOULD
BE MORE
THAN ENOUGH,
WARREN.

ANY TROUBLES
GETTING [T PAST
MY BABYS/TTER
ON PATROL oUuT




OH

GOOPDIE.
SHERIFF
CRANE WON'T BE
HAPPY ABOUT THAT.
BUT SHE 1S RARELY
HAPPY NOWADAYS,
IS SHE?

I
ONLY DO THIS
BECAUSE...

GODDAMN.

OH PLEASE. GIVE IT A
\  BREAK, MORTY.

/ I'M SURE
YOU SEE WORSE
IN YOUR LOVELY
LINE OF WORK
EVERY DAY.

DON'T

>S/GH WHAT

ARE YOU GOING
TO DO IF MY
CONTACTS RUN
oarz

THESE
THINGS DON'T
GROW ON TREES,
Y'KNOW?

[ FRET YOUR
| MORBID MELON,

I'LL KEEP
BEING THE
Goovp oY
THAT EVERYONE
EXPECTS TO
FA/L.

NOW
SHOO...HIT
THE ROAD.

AND TWICE
ON SUNDAY.
HA.




A MIDNIGHT
SNACK HAS
ALWAYS HELPED
ME SLEEP.










USA TODAY’S BEST HORROR COMIC OF 2014

‘NAILBITER is the pinnacle of horror in comics right now”
TORIN CHAMBERS - Bloody Disgusting

‘Josh Williamson and Mike Henderson have created a creepy, fast-paced horror story.
Definitely one of the best new books of 2014.”
DAVID PEPOSE - Newsarama

"NAILBITER is like reading a new version of Silence of the Lambs every single month.

Thisis acomic that every horror fan should be reading *
JAMES FERGUSON - HorrorTalk.com

“Willamson 1s In his element as a horror writer.”
Publishers Weekly

Joshua Williamson (Ghosted) & Mike Henderson (Venom, TMNT)
deliver a mystery that mixes TWIN PEAKS with the horror of SE7EN!

Buckaroo, Oregon has given birth to sixteen of the vilest serial killers

In the world. An obsessed FBI profiler investigating the town has

suddenly gone missing, and now an NSA Agent must work with the 4
! IMAGECOMICS.COM

Horror/ Mystery
RATED M / MATURE

notorious serial killer Edward “Nailbiter” Warren to find his friend
and solve the mystery of “Where do serial killers come from?”




