's TARING
TR

E]

its ToLL [

r_,,-r.fﬂ”“ Ty

H .

. .- ‘_.-r"Ff

CHAPTER FOUR:

Ray Fawkes Writer
Qw [_] Qw E ; Ben Templesmith Artist
Saida Temofonte Letters
Ben Templesmith Cover
B I :C O M I : Dave Wifggnsz Asst. Editor

Rachel Gluckstern Editor
Mark Doyle Group Editor



. = 1 W oy = EM |
*FRIDAY NIGHT INGOTHAM CITY. S T "M
COULD BE ILAST. WHAT'S _ | SCREECHING BAND FLAILING
GOING TOH WHO KNOwW AROUND. MAYEE THEY MEED IT. ,

. ﬂm.':'"f;j' - E N Y —
*EVERYONE'SLOOKING TO LET TS M':"T =} F‘Eﬂﬂlﬂﬂ AM I RIGHT? |

OFF A LITTLE BME MAM, S i\
gl S Y\
"

SWORK ?HEE‘ FLAY HARD,
AM I RIGHTEIT'S NORMEAL .

IT'S WHAT RPULTS I.'".-"""*

TS MORMAL.




AT LEAST THEY'VE
STOPPED THAT
UNHOLY WRILING

2T THERE.
SOUNDED
LIKE SOMEBODY
WHS GOING TO ELL
SOMEOME.
COREIGAN.
" o ; YOU'RE
:'“ Pr=——"-9 DRUNK,

OFF PUTY, YOLU WERE
SERGERNT TELLING ME. THE
ROOK. WORST PLACE YOU EVER
BEEN. THAT MULTIPLE
HOMICIDE, THE BASEMENT...

I DON'T WANT
TO TALK ABOUT

THAT.

] e, S
1

S
.h\ . F'r'r_‘.\u KNOW
!,' .f THIS IS ONE OF
SN

4 ; = = —

i THE OLDEST BARS

= —-’fj IN GOTHAM? WRS

/,v PROERBELY R TENT,

7 - BACK IN EISHTEEN-

TWEMNTY -
SOMETHING.
SETTLERS
£ W TRADING INTHEIR

8 I\ RIFLES OR WHRTEVER
| S FORRABOTTLE. |

IKNOW. =7 IT DOESN'T MEAN
Il'l'HHT—' r"lh'f HNC‘E%T':'EE ] 'ﬂIE ':H;J‘T E‘E—
REALLY? LIVED IN THE Pl
HEY, DON'T J \FIRST GOTHAM L3

LEAVE. TOWN.
I'M SOREY,

LOOK, YOU'RE _DETECTIVE
INTERNAL AFFRIRS, CoO I-';!E Bﬁc?frg BUT
SLURE, AND YOLU'RE :

SONNA BRING

THE WHOLE DRAMN
MIDMIGHT SHIFT LUP

ON CHARGES.
k I KMNOW,
P

BEEN HERE, BARTENDER!
ANYWHYT -
I'M PRY. N
I SAID OTHER... /|
I'D JOIN
YOLU FOR
A DRINK.
YOL'VE HAD
ABOUT .
EIGHT. / | .

YOUu
THINK WE'RE
NUTS, YOU THINK
WE'RE FESLIDE,
WHATEVER. |







A

Y HMM. 8 PALE,
BLUISH CAST TO
THE SKIN.

-

SMELLS OF

SN i coHOL.

EITHER wWAY.
IT"S INTERESTING.

THERE'S SOME
KIND OF PARASITE...
IT LOOKS LIKE A
LEECH, BUT THERE'S
A DISTINCTIVE
OO,

[ YES, DETECTIVE DRAKE.
& BUT I'M NOT SURE
HOW,...

I JUST WANTED
: TO TELL CORRIGAN
ABOUT THE SWAME STERANGE
THINGS ARE HRAFFEMIMG THERE,
CHEMICALLY SPERKING. | THINK
THESE CREATURES WE'VE
BEEM FISHTING RREE ALL
FROM THERE.

¥ NEVER MIND
W THAT/ I COUNT
SIX, SEVEN, EIGHT

HMD
CORRIGAMN"S NOT
AMSWERING HIS
FPHONE.

YERH,
GREAT. ” WHAT DO
Yol THINE,
DR, TRRR? DO
I CALL IT /A, OR
IS THIS ONE
OF OURSP

HidA, - .
WHRAT'S




