A FEW DAYS AGO, THE TOWNSPEOPLE AND LAW ENFORCEMENT OF
JOSHUA AND LINEA MA/PEN SPRINGS SUPPORTIVELY RUSHED TO THEIR
NEUENPANK'S : PES. SEARCHED THE FORESTS WITH THEM.
YOUNG SON JUSTIN TOOK THEIR HANDS. PRAYED WITH THEM.
WAS SWALLOWED UP 3 HEAR OUR
BY THE DARKNESS. . PRAYERS,

YOu SAID
FEGRD. YOU WOouLD
NEVER LEAVE US
OR FuOSRSAKE

)

UL

THOUGH EVERYONE IMAGINES SOME TERRIBLE END FOR
THE LITTLE BOY, NONE SPEAK IT. INSTEAD THEY OFFER

AND THEY ASK THE POWERFUL, JUST, KIND
THEIR MOST REASSURING VISIONS.

CREATOR THEY BELIEVE EXISTS SOMEWHERE IN
THE HEAVENS ABOVE FOR JUSTIN'S RETURN.

BARRING THAT MIRACLE,
...50 WE THEY ASK FOR SOME
CONTINUE TO KIND OF SIGN.
TRUST AND HOPE
IN THE MIGHTY
WORKING POWER
OF THE HOLY
SPIRIT.

WE
TRUST YOU, LORD
JESUS...

Ny »
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CHAI?L/E CHOKEC/'IERI?Y 'S
PAINED S MS, SPEWED
FROM A THROAT BIRTHED IN A
HIGHER PDIMENSION, RIPPLED
THROUGH REALITY AND
RESONATED ON SHERIFF
JENNING S’ WALKIE-TALKIE
SEVERAL MILES AWAY.

BUT HERE, IN THE HALLWAY
OF THE MAIDPEN INN, HIS
CRIES ARE SILENT,
UNDETECTABLE BY MOST
HUMAN EARS.

HARLIE IS INAGINARY. /
AS IS HIS WIFE,
POLLY PEACHPIT.

BETWEEN THEM IS
VERY REAL.

" Wiy DIPN'T YoU

WHy7!

JUST $TAY IN THE
DARKNESS7!




you
HATE |T HERE,
CHARLIE, HATE
BEING.

BUT
LORETTA GLASS,
UNCONSCIOUS ON
THE FLOOR OF THE
NURSERY BESIDE

HER SON, OMARI,
WILL HEAR ECHOES
OF THEM IN HER
TWILIGHT STATE.

| HumAN EmOTION
IS THE FUEL OF

THESE FICTIONAL

CREATURES...

YOU DON'T DELIGHT IN
LOVE. HUNGER FOR
FEM]Z7.A1‘7NE§\KE GO BACK

TQ QUR QLD HOME,
@ HUSBAND, OR T'LL
DELIVER TWQ OF
THOSE THREE.

O THE WAKING EAR OF MOST PEOPLE.

PO%_LY'S PAINED CRIES ARE ALSO INAUDIBLE I
1

=




SPECIAL AGENT
VIRGIL CROCKETT IS A
RATIONAL MAN IN A WORLD
OF THE IRRATIONAL--AN
INVESTIGATOR TASKED WITH

WHAT HE'S DISCOVERED
IN THE FOREST NEAR
WHERE JUSTIN NEUENDANK

DISAPPEARED IS VERY REAL.

A HUMAN BODY
PISSOLVING INTO
LIQUID AND BONES
IN A POOL OF ACID.

AGENT CROCKETT IS A RATIONAL

A HUMAN BODY HE SUSPECTS BELONGS TO AN. HE BELIEVES IN THIN HE CAN
FOREST RANGER PAVIP SANPS, WHO i SEEI.':T%ALT WE ?MAKE Oﬁg OWNC
HAD SEAR‘?&isEPHToHERFsOSGEgT WITH HIM GODS. OUR OWN MONSTERS.

THIS WOULD BE PIFFICULT
ENOUGH TO FATHOM AND
PROCESS WITHOUT THE
PSYCHOACTIVE PRUGS
RUNNING THROUGH
HIS BODY.



BUT HE KNOWS THERE

ARE THINGS IN THE
DARKNESS THAT HE CAN'T
PERCEIVE DIRECTLY.

q SHADOWS CAST ON THE
WALL BY THE FIRELIGHT.

= o= S—

HE HAS SEEN THEIR E

IT'S ONLY A TINY FLAME. A

LIT FUSE ON A FIREWORK

PURCHASED FROM SOME
ROADSIDE STORE.

B
BUT THE RAPIDLY
DECOMPOSING BODY

EMITS COPIOUS
AMOUNTS OF OXYGEN.
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