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[UR 6, MEGA-CITH ONE, COB0 A

BREATHE,
: HONEY!  }

” REMEMBER?
DEEP BREATHS!

WHOLE BLOCK
APART!

KINDA
OCCUPIED
HERE. THOUGHT
YOU MIGHT'VE
=HNNNN/=

EYES
NOTICED.

ON
THE SKED, IF
YOU =HFF/
DON'T MIND

NNHA! JUST
GET U5 TO THE
MED-CENTRE IN THE THINK THEY'RE
NEXT FIVE MINUTES DOING THIS.
OR YOUR UNBORN
OFFSPRING |15 @OIN@
TO BE AN ouT

GGI-
THEREHJOININ@

DON'T
WORRY, IT'S ONLY
ANOTHER COUPLE
OF STREETS AWAY.

TRY TO STAY CALM.
T'LL GET US THERE
IN ONE PIECE— 48




PLEASE, CAN
WE 602 THIS
BABY'S NOT
=HHNE= HANGING
AROUND!

MYy
WIFE, SHE'S
GONE INTO
LABOUR—

CASSANDRA.

WELL,
A SURNAME? THERE WAS MY
GRANDMOTHER'S
COME ON. MIDDLE NAME.

I ALWAYS
KINDA LIKED IT,
THOUGHT IT WAS
QUITE CLASSY.




TTOR 48, MEGA-LITY ONE, 210% A.0.

IT MAY BE...
[ESIIT s
CONTROL-— q‘

JUST CAU@HT A

PRECOG FLASH,

THE MEGAPOLITAN
MUSEUM OF MODERN

UGH. P5/-FLASH—STRONG CHECK IT OUT.
3% IOUE T2,
WILcO. PON'T
MY UNCONSCIOUS LIKE THAT, WLEO, DONT
can, Ui, OIVE Vs
SLEEP'S USUALLY MY RETREAT, YTHNG MORE
H L CHATTE

IALS BACK A NOTCH. RARE
THAT IT INTEFZRUPTG MY DREAMS.

MEANT TO BE CATCHNG

SOME ZEES HERE.

BUT IT'S
BARELY 7

CHECK YOUR
DUTY ROSTER.
I'M LOGGED
OFF TILL &6
TOMORROW.

ABIZAIN NEEDS

ALL DAY TAKES IT
OUT OF A GIRL.

ANDERSON
ouT.




TRUTH IS, THE POTENCY OF THE FLASH HAS
GOT ME THINKING... REGULAR HELM
COULD BE ILL-EQUIPPED TO DEAL WITH IT.

TUNING IN TO THAT
LEVEL OF PSI-ENERGY
GUGGESTED THESE
MIGHT NOT BE
ORDINARY PERP9

DROKK i
NO REST FOR
THE WICKED.

CONTROL —
DECIDED TO HEAD
\'E . OVER TO THE '
i MEGAPOLITAN. FIGURE NOT 50 FAR.

THE SLAB-JOCKS COULD THE MUSEUM

DO WITH MY EXPERTISE P/EECHTOE’f K/CK/N@
AND GENERAL SUNNY UP A STINK. HE'S NOT

o DISPOSITION. THEY . APPEEC/AT/N@ HIS

BEING

GUESTS
i TURNED UP .
/ ANYTHING 5EA§/€/715 5 N

UNUSUAL?

HOPE
N YOU'RE RIGHT

IDONT. IF I
MADE A MISTAKE,
ALL WE DID WAS JUST
INCONVENIENCE A FEW
DOZEN EGGHEADS. L
ICANLIVEWITH  “what's THE

OCCASION

THAT. |
m HERE, ANYWAY?
‘g ;
- : NEW

—
EXHIBITION

COLLECTION OF
PREWAR ANTIQUITIES T AT
ep e oo DON'T KNOW

“”‘ L B _ WHAT I5...




CITS ARE GRUMBLING, BUT
THEY'VE BEEN GENERALLY
COOPERATING. NO SIGN
OF CRIMINALITY.

WE'LL SEE. '\
SOMETHING'S
STILL GOT MY

ANTENNAE

TWITCHIN'...

THIS 15 MERRICK TURTELL,
BY THE WAY —DIRECTOR
OF THE MEGAPOLITAN. HE

AIN'T A HAPPY BUNNY,

IT’S AN
OUTRAGE!
WE'VE BEEN

PLANNING THIS
EXHIBITION FOR
THE PAST TWO

d

f WE HAVE
OF DUK recence, \ ((AMPLE SECURITY —
CITIZEN TURTELL, IF YOUR PRESENCE
MY INSTINCTS ABOUT 15 RUINING OUR
TONIGHT ARE OPENING NIGHT!
CORRECT.

B-BUT THIS IS A
SIGNIFICANT LEVEL
OF DISRUPTION
BASED ON NOTHING
MORE THAN A

HUN

BELIEVE
ME, I DON'T
DO HUNCHES...

BOZO IN
THE Hoovp!
FREEZE/

... TRYING
TO TELL ME
SOMETHING...



GRUDP ON A
GREENIE—!

GONNA TAKE... ALL
MY STRENGTH TO
STAY CONSCIOUS...

HOLY... HOLY CRAP. CREEP
IN ACROSS THE EDGES...

MIND... DARKNESS STEALING




LOOKS LIKE o
I'M THE ONLY MASSIVE PSYCHIC

ONE THAT DID. || BLAST KNOCKED THEM
ALL OUT. JUST MY MENTAL
DEFENCES THAT HAVE
KEPT ME UPRIGHT...

—

\ ' <
——
ALL UNITS,
ANDERSON!

V I'M
INSIDE THE

MEGAPOLITAN—
L
TIES! SECURE
CASUALTIES! THE SCENE

S AND BRING IN

SUSPECT FOUL
PLAY, PO55IBLE
MUTANT

MED-TEAMS!AINVOLVEMENT.../

WAIT A
SECOND... SOMEONE'S
PULLED THE PLUG
ON THE WHOLE
DAMN PARTY, IS WHAT.

MASS BLACKOUTS,

WITH A VIEW TO
COMMITTING A LITTLE
LIGHT ROBBERY,

IF I'M NOT

MISTAKEN...

V' anpERSON—
¥ CONTROL, UNIFORMS

...AN' I GOT
THE DROP ON
THE CREEPS
BEHIND IT.




. AIN'T THIS
GONNA BE
SETTIN' OFF THE
SILENT ALARM,
DON'T :

MATTER.
SECURITY'S OUT

ABOUT IT.

COUPLE
MORE
SECONDS AND
WE'LL BE
AWAY.

I
WOULDN'T
BANK ON
IT, BOYS.
GUESS YOU DIDN'T
FIGURE ON YOUR
FRIENDLY NEIGHBORHOOD

PSI-JUDGE BEING
IN THE VICINITY.

e
i
)

DROP THE
HARDWARE. )




WHAT ARE
WE GONNA
DO? WE CAN'T

CARRY HIM,
EITHER. HE'LL HAVE
T%H-Z’\NKCEEQIS TREVIS, KEEP
LEAVE HIM— 1 HER OCCUPIED,

OKAY? BUY US
SOME TIME.




—DEAD'LL
HAVE TO DO.

WANTED TO KEEP THIS
J CREEP ALIVE, BUT

v HE'S NOT OFFERING
{'] ME MUCH CHOICE—

LOOKS LIKE HI5 BUDDIES HAVE
NHATEVER 77 Whe THay ZAME
ok one it o [l W AR
THE REST OF THE EXHIBITS. SPECIFIC GOML.

LET'S SEE IF THIS TURKEY
CAN SING. SHOULD BE
ENOUGH LATENTS LEFT

IN HIS MIND TO GIVE ME
AN IDEA OF MOTIVE...

I WONDER...

...PS[-SHIELDS,

TO THE EFFECTS
OF THE BLAST.

OKAY, TRY
TO KEEP ME
OUT OF YOUR
HEAD NOW,
PAL...







AND
THAT'S ALL
YOU COULD

GLEAN?

IMAGES
WERE TOO
FRAGMENTARY., HE
SHUT DOWN FASTER
THAN I EXPECTED,

CHEEF-I COULD
ONLY DELVE 50
FAR.

N

[l | YEP THAT'S THE ONE
SOLID'T COULD PICK UP IT

WAS AT THE FOREFRONT

OF Hi5 DYING MIND

WHICH SUGGESTS IT HAS

SIGNIFICANCE. THEY

WERE SWAMP-BOUND.

> y
YET? HE'S
CONFIRMED AS
TREVIS WIMPOLE,
38, 245/44C F
TODD CARTY
RAP SHEET A5  BLOCK.
LONG AS YOUR
ARM—RELEASED SIX
MONTHS AGO FROM A
TEN-STRETCH FOR ARV

AND AGGRAVATED
ASSAULT.

STREET UNITS
ARE INVESTIGATING
HIS KNOWN ASSOCIATES,
BUT SURVEILLANCE LOST
.\ THE REST OF THE GANG
S\ THAT ESCAPED FROM
THE MEGAPOLITAN.

ANDERSON,
I'D APPRECIATE
IT IF YOU PIPN'T

SIT O

POSSIBLE

THT;Q/'RE leNTu.L BFUg OUALJ\IE%%
el yoU 5AID, ALL
SIGNS POINT TO

THEM HEADING
SOUTH.

PLUS THE i
STOLEN ITEM '\
THEY NOW HAVE IN
THEIR POS5ESSION
INDICATES THEY'RE
LOOKING FOR
SOMETHING.
[ 4



THE MUSEUM HAD UNEARTHED AN
EARLY DRAFT FROM THE ARCHIVES—
THE FIRST TIME IT HAD BEEN SEEN IN

PUBLIC. NEEDLESS TO SAY, JUSTICE
DEPARTMENT HOLDS THE COMPLETE
CATALOGUE, AVAILABLE TO ACCESS
ONLY BY THOSE WITH A HIGH

LEVEL OF CLEARANCE.

50 THE
PERPS KNEW IT
WAS GOING TO

BE THERE. COULD
THEY HAVE HAD AN
INSIDER AT THE
MEGAPOLITAN?

WE'VE BEEN
RUNNING THE
STAFF THROUGH
THE INTERROGATION
CUBES SINCE
THEY'VE REGAINED
CONSCIOUSNESS. SO

FAR, NO EVIDENCE
TO SUGGEST THAT.

,\\

A MAFP. ONE
OF THE ORIGINAL

SURVEYS OF THE

CURSED EARTH,
COLLATED AND_DRAWN
UP IN THE YEARS
FOLLOWING THE
ATOMIC WAR.

IT WAS
NECESSARY IN
THE WAKE OF THE
DEVASTATION TO
CHART WHAT REMAINED
OF OUR COUNT]

d

TO SEE HOW T
LANDSCAPE HAD
CHANGED.

THROUGH
DRONE COVERAGE
AND ROBOT
RECONAISSANCE,

A PICTURE WAS
ESTABLISHED.

THESE DON'T SEEM LIKE
YOUR AVERAGE CRIMS. WHAT
COUITZQI' LIE OUT IN THE CUI;SED

Y|

TAKE A
LOOK. HERE'S
THE SOUTHERN
SHEESH,.. \MARSHES—
AND WE'RE
SUPPOSED TO
FIND THESE
CREEPS HOW,
EXACTLY?

MORE
PERTINENTLY,

YOU ARE,
ANDERSON. WITH
A LITTLE HELP

s e

BLACK ATLANTIC

“HOW MUCH PO YOU KNOW

ABOUT PSYCHOGEOGRAPHY?"

1l|"l o



FIRST TIME I'VE LEFT THE
CITY, BAR A FEW TRAINING
EXERCISES IN THE CURSED
EARTH, BACK IN THE DAY.
I CAN'T DENY

THAT I'M FEELING

A COMBINATION OF

BOTH ANTICIPATION

AND TREPIDATION.
THE WORLD BEYOND

THE S HAD

ALWAYG SEEMED

50 FAR REMOVED.

A
}:

N S W

THE BIG MEG—FROM INDUCTION INTO
THE ACADEMY TO GRADUATION ONTO THE
STREETS—HAS BEEN ALL T'VE KNOWN.
JUSTICE DEPARTMENT HAS BEEN MY
ONLY FAMILY, FOR BETTER OR WORSE.
IT GAVE ME A HOME, A PURPOSE.

I CAN REMEMBER NEXT TO
NOTHING OF MY PARENTS
OR WHERE I GREW UP.
ONCE MY PSI-TALENTS
BECAME APPARENT AS AN
INFANT, CLEARLY MY FUTURE

STILL: STRANGE T CAN'T AT
LEAST PICTURE WHAT THEY
LOOKED LIKE, OR RECALL THEM
AS PEOPLE. MY LIFE PRIOR TO
THAT OF A CADET I5... BLANK.
A DEAD SPOT IN MY PAST.

EVEN THOUGH RELATIONSHIPS

MEAN LITTLE WHEN YOU BECOME

A JUD@E-—YOUR LIFE IS THE LAW,
DA—IT'S AT MOM E

... TWO FRIENDLY
FACES AMONGST
THE TEEMING
MILLIONS.




BASIC
WE PAST LAKE PROFICIENCY,
Lows/A/vA, TERRAIN'S FROM MY CADET
W RS
TWO Wi
FB%EI.'S oF BOONDOCKS TO
PRACTISE IT.

SKIMMER, BUT WE'LL
HAVE TO HEAD OFF ON
FOOT THE DEEPER WE
GO. AREA GROWS
MORE KNOTTY BY THE
DAY—AND MORE
DANGEROUS. LEAST
A UAY

YOU KNOW X MORE. PLU9 THEY
HOW MUCH OF & KNOW WHAT THEY'RE
A HEAD START LOOKING FOR—I GOT

THE PERPS HAVE NOTHING BUT WHAT 1
GOT ON Us? COULD PICK UP FROM
A DEAD CREEP'S
SKULL.

YEAH, KINDA
INTIMIUATIN@; AIN'T
IT? NO USE EMPLOYIN'
! H-WAGONS TO RUN AERIAL
WHICH 1 NFRA'R SCANS,
GUESS 5 | EITHER—50 MUCH
WHERE I WILDLIFE RUNNIN' RAMPANT
COME IN, IN THERE, WE'D NEVER
HM? : P]NPOlsNg HUMASN HEAT

LONG-RANGE
SURVEILLANCE
PICKED UP A
DISTURBANCE OVER

CAN BE NARROWED
DOWN.

GONNA BE
JUST THE
TWO OF US
AGAINST
THAT.




Jov,

Y 50 HOW DOES THIS
WORK THEN, DEGROOT? THE,

PSYCHOGEOGRAPHY?

WA/

WE NEED
TO SET DOWN
FIRST, I HAVE TO
GET A SENSE O
THE LAND.

PRACTITIONER-—MADE
YOU SOMETHING O .
RSTAR K FS1DIV. YEAH, BEEN

AWARE OF IT FOR
AS LONG AS 1 CAN
REMEMBER. USED TA WALK
THE CITY STREETS ON MY
OWN, FEEL MYSELF
INFLUENCIN' THE WORLD
AROUND ME—T.C. USED
TA OPEN UP, SHOW ME

EVERY DARK CORNER,
EVERY SECRET.

WHEN 1
S YOUNGER, 1

THE CITY WAS A LIVING,
BREATHING ENTITY THAT 1
COULD GET ON THE SAME

WAVELENGTH WITH. IT'D

TALK TO ME, IN EFFECT.

HELP ME.

I WAS
GIVEN A CHOICE
O’ THE CUBES OR
RECRUITMENT.
JUSTICE DEPARTMENT

MY SKILL'S IN
Y READING HOW THE
URBAN ENVIRONMENT
REFLECTS THE PSYCHE
O' THE HUMANS THAT
| INH%BAIT IT. I CAN SENSE

S0 LET'S

BAD GUYS,
HUH?




DOES
IT WORK
OUT HERE IN
GRUD-KNOWS-
WHERE?

PRINCIPLE’S y

NOSE; LET THE LAND
TAKE YOU WHERE IT
MAY. YOU'LL START
TO RECOGNISE
THE SIGNS, THE
PATTERNS...

... GIVIN'
ME A
ROUTE.

/' KEEP AN
EYE OUT,
WOULD You?
ALL SORTSA

CRITTERS MAKIN'
THEIR HOME
HERE.

HEY, I APPRECIATE A
STROLL THROUGH A

ANYONE, BUT WE'RE
KINDA ON THE CLOCK
ity
SO e

ALREADY PLUGGED
IN. JUST SENSIN
THE SHAPE O’ THE
AIZEA;M é&ZOUNV

You
WANT THESE
MEATHEADS

FOLLOW MY
LEAD.




REMIND ME AGAIN WHY THEY

DIDN'T SEE FIT TO PROVIDE

U5 WITH A HEAVILY ARMED
TAC-5QUADP AS

THE MORE
BODIES THERE
ARE ON THE
GROUND, THE MORE
IT INTERFERES WITH

TOO MANY
COMPETING

CONSCIOUSNESSES
—I1 NEED TO

KEEP MY MIND
CLEAR,

DEGROOT,
I'M GETTING
A TINGLE OF
SOMETHING
BEHIND US...

FAIRLY
SURE THE
PERPS ARE STILL
SOME WAY
HEAD —




o GRUDDAMMIT—
-1 S.E. ROUNDS
= HAVING NO
EFFECT!

SEE YOU EAT

ARMO.,
PIERCING —

PDEGROOT/
TAKE THIS
SUCKER OUT—




WE HAVE THE
S PRODUCTS, SIR.
\ PREPFPING FOR |\

B\ DUST-OFF IN [
TEN.

NOTHING WE
COULDN'T
HANDLE.

WE'RE,

UH, AWARE
THAT A PAIR OF
/ JDPGES ARE
ON OUR TAIL,
SIR.

DO NOT
ENGAGE.
SANITISE THE
AREA AND GET
BACK HERE.

SANITISE?Z
WHAT, ALL OF | |
THEMZ

EVERY LAST
ONE. LEAVE
NONE STANDING.
RAZE THE ‘
o 70 SETTLEMENT TO J&
NS /[ \ THE GROUND.







COVER BY MATT HALEY




FUNNY THE WAY YOUR
DAY TURNS OUT. YOU
CAN FIND YOURSELF
IN SITUATIONS YOU
WOULD NEVER HAVE
ANTICIPATED WHEN
YOU CRAWLED OUT
OF BED THAT
MORNING.

OF COURSE, THE CYNICS MI@HT
REMARK: “YOU'RE THE DROKKIN'

P5YCH/C, ANPEEfON—HOW oIp yoU

NOT KNOW WHAT WAS IN STORE?"

IT’S A FAIR POINT, TO WHICH I'D ARGUE g
THAT IF THE WORLD WORKED. THATO\;__VAY,

I'D BE @RUDDAMN BULLE

FORESEEING EVERY EVENTUALITY AND
SIDESTEPPING THEM ACCORDINGLY.

V. N
SUFFICE TO SAY, I
AM

MOST CERTAINLY

NOT BULLETPRO

COME ON...
T'VE INFLUENCED
BIGGER BRAINS
THAN YOURS, YOU

GROWN
KO

YOU'RE NOT ¥
HUNGRY... YOU'VE

LOST YOUR

APPETITE...

HUH. ALL THINGS




SORRY |F
1 GAVE YOU
A FRIGHT,
DISAPPEARIN'
LIKE THAT.

1 FIGURED
THE HEAVY
WEAPONS
WERE OUR
BEST BET.

JOVUS,
DEGROOT,
KINDA CUTTING IT
FINE, WEREN'T
You?

b

WASN'T SURE
IF YOU HAD THE
SITUATION IN

/

OH YEAH,
FAT MOST
DEFINITELY

. PULLED.

=S
A
\x\\ S

THANKS, BY THE WAY.

I'M USED TO WORKING
MY SPELL ON TWO-LEGGED
CREEPS RATHER THAN
FOUR—MEGA-CITY WILDLIFE

TENDS TO BE MORE EASILY
SUGGESTIBLE.




YEAH,
FORTUNATELY.
RECKON I'M

GOING TO NEED IT

™
WONDERIN' IF

THERE'S A WAY TO
MAKE OURSELVES
LESS OF A TARGET

\ BY.. POOLIN' OUR
RESOURCES, AS

IT WERE.

A COMBINATION
BOOSTIN' MINE.
yOU MEANZ S

Y . CAN sHow
THE MORASS WHAT

AS ENEMIES.
=

)
R you Y
& cAN Do
S\ THAT?

IN.A MANNER
OF GPEAKIN’

BRING HE
MAP o’ THE AREA
FROM YOUR

DEPARTMENT
ARCHIVES.

HERE. YOU
DONE THIS
BEFORE?

MAYBE NOT
IN THIS KINDA
ENVIRONMENT, BUT
THe PRNCIPLE'S THe
SAME—JUST GOTT,

AVENUE, ALLOW THE
GEOGRAPHY TO
eUIDE YOU...
... AN” WITH
YOU ACTIN
AS MY
Focls...




*...LET THE
LAND BRING

Us TO OUR
DESTINATION.”

WE SLOUGH OFF OUR
PHYSICAL FORMS AND
RELEASE OUR MINDS,
DEGROOT EFFECTIVELY
LEADING ME AS WE
ATTUNE OURSELVES TO
THE CONSCIOUSNESS
OF THE MORASS.

WE SLIP THROUGH
ITS LIFE-WEB
LIKE SPIRITS
SEEKING A HOME.

THOSE TWO BURNING EYES T
SAW IN THE STIFF'S HEAD BACK
AT THE MEGAPOLITAN HEIST ACT
AS OUR COMPASS. THE SWAMP
DRAWS US CLOSER, THRUMMING
WITH RECOGNITION.

US ON A SEEMINGLY RANDOM
ROUTE. SOON PATTERNS
COALESCE, ACCEPTANCE
EMERGES FROM CHAOS.

THE MORASS WELCOMES US,
OPENING UP AND REVEALING ITS
SECRETS. WE CAST OUR NET
WIDER, PUSHING DEEPER INTO
THIS HEART OF DARKNESS...




...UNTIL WE FIND THE
HORROR AWAITING
US AT ITS CENTRE.

IT TAKES BUT A SECOND

TO REALISE THAT THE

PSYCHIC MUTANT AT THE

MUSEUM HAD BEEN FROM EVEN THOUGH THE CREEPS

THE SAME FAMILY. RESPONSIBLE HAVE GONE TO

: GREAT TH9 O TORCH

THE SE'ITL THE
SIMILARITY IG UNMISTAKABLE

THEY'D TRACKED
DOWN WHAT THEY'D
NEEDED THE MAP

FOR... AND THEN
DESTROYED |T. WHY?

A MUTANT PEOPLE, F
MASSACRE THEY WEREN'T
‘ ARMED, THERE

\ CLEARLY HADN'T

: BEEN A STRUGGLE
HERE— THEY'D BEEN
BRUTALLY AND

wow BLUOODEDLY

UT IT'S A
ULLS. THEY'VE BEEN EXCEPT... A FLICKER OF
GONE TOO LONG LIFE TUGS MY NTION.



"
|

AN
s

N &
W\
PO N

IR
IR
—3n

= AFRAD. I
= WON'T HURT =
you. S
'M

]

N

3 \\\ \\\\ R gVeN HERE
| X N THE: UH,
CoNyeNTIONAL Vi
\ 9EN5'E‘ :




A

s mﬁwﬁegg‘;/bu
, TAFYEEL SAFE.

"T'M DYING,
AREN'T I?
Y-YOU'RE AN

ANGEL OF
GRUD COME
FOR ME—




I ALMOST INSTANTLY

REGRET DOING SO.

THE JUVE’S MIN[? 15
AULDRON OF

BORE WITNESS TO
THE DECIMATION OF
HIS SETTLEMENT.

THE MEGA-CITY MEN
SHOWED NO MERCY, NO
RESTRAINT, AS THEY

BUT THEY DIDN'T
KILL THEM ALL.

| RAMI SAW AT

| LEAST FIVE OF HIS
PEOPLE MARCHED
INTO THE CREEPS'
SHUTTLE AND

WHISKED AWAY.

PRESUMABLY THAT WAS
WHAT THE PERPS WERE
AFTER IN THE FIRST
PLACE, AND THE
OTHERS BUTCHERED TO
COVER THEIR TRACKS.

WHAT WAS SO

MS AWARE
THESE POOR SAPS
WERE HERE IN
THE FIRST PLACE?

AND WHY AM T
HEARING THE NAME
ASHBERRY'?




KNOW
THEY CAN DO...

4

— \ I
? MUST'VE
GCAIZ]FIED. PAZSED
THEM BY.

BORN SINCE ME.
BUT IT HAPPENS
ONCE EVERY
A FEW YEARS.




WITHIN SECONDS,
WE'RE BACK, OUR
TETHERED PSYCHIC
FORMS REELED IN—

—BUT IT FEELS
DIFFERENT, LIKE
OMETHING'S

ALONE IN MY HEAD

AT THE BEST OF

TIMES, BUT EVEN
THERE"

S0...
DEFINITELY A LITTLE
LESS R THAN
THERE UGEU TO BE.

UH,
DEGROOT?

NO SHORTAGE
OF VISITORS
ALL OVER—

LET'S
GET THE
HELL OUT
OF HERE.




ANDERSON.
LAST 1 HEARD
YOU WERE
EMPTYING
ALABAMA
SWAMPWATER
OUT OF ‘éOUR

PERPS 1 CHASED
SOUTH KIDNAPPED
MEMBERS OF A MUTANT
CLAN, SLAUGHTERED THE
OTHERS. FROM WHAT 1
GLEANED FROM THE ONLY
SURVIVING WITNESS, THE M
CREEPS REFERRED TO U
SOMEONE CALLED CENTURY AGO,
ASHBERRY. IN FACT.

I RAN THE
NAME THROUGH
M.A.C., AND IT

OF JUNGLE I CAN

YEAH. IT'S AN

LOT TO BE
SAID FOR
NS
COPE WITH. KNOW.”

eLB
GLIBBINS BEEN
OPERATING AN
EXTORTION AND
PROTECTION
RACKET OUT
BACK.

THE TIME

JOB. 1
REMEMBER. " 1he rEPORT
WAS LIGHT ON
DETAILS ABOUT
HIM. WHAT WAS THE
OUTCOME OF THAT?
INVESTIGATION 15
STILL LISTED AS
OPEN.

MEATSHEAD REMAINS AT LARGE. HE

THE SAM
05 JUVES N 6EC OR
EXHIBITED UNPRECDENTED PSYCHIC
BILITIES, SENT THEM ON A
LOOTING FRENZY.

ERATING N
UNSPECIFIED FUTUIZE.
BEEN WAITING FOR
HM TO APPEAIZ
BACK ON OUR
ADAR

DREDD!



DREDD, YOU
FREAKIN’
DROKKWAD!

PLEASURE
o A ALWAYS,
\ "GLIBBINS.

OR NEW
TRICKS,
DEPENDING

ALMOST CERTAINLY. WHERE WE
THE STACK THE FACT THAT THIS ARE ON THE
OF EVIDENCE ASHBERRY'S GOT HIS MEN TIMELINE, T
CHASING DOWN MUTIES OUT ~ GUESS. MAN
IN THE MORASS SOUNDS S
TO ME LIKE HE'S UP TO
HIS OLD TRICKS. YOU MENTAL...

HOLD THAT
THOUGHT,
ANDERSON.







JUST PULLED
OUT OF HIS HEAD
THE THING THAT'S

DY[gHyA'gu BEEN HAUNTING HIS

DISTRACT HE
I Wi HeLP THe
HIM. WITHE £ A CINCH ON THE ELDERLY,
SLOW-WITTED. THAT'S WHAT
ELL... Y
APPRECIATE
THE AG5IST

I BELIEVE S0.
ONE FROM THE
SAME CLAN BLACKED |F I REMEMBER

OUT THE MEGAPOLITAN Rl@HT, HIS MEN SAID HE
t_ N THE SIX SECTORS.

SPOKE OF HIM LIKE HE
TERRIFIED THEM.

'THE SCARIFIED".

( §HBERR)”
HA! YOU pDUMB
MUTTS! A5HBERRY’9
AM N/ A
FREAKIN' GHOST/

I WANT YOUR OPINION,
PIRTERL e L b ok WAIT, DREDD.
LET HIM SPEAK.
WHAT HAVE YOU
HEARD?

WHAT I DON'T
UNDERSTAND 15

KNOWN BEFORE
NOW.

CREEP MUST
HAVE SOME
KIND OF CLOUT
TO PULL THESE
JOBS OFF,
ANYTHIN'?




BECAUSE I'M A
PSI-JUDGE AND T'LL
BRAN IR Jo0 Sep
T'LL FILL YOUR

STARS, OKAY? HEAD WITH BROKEN
GLASS AND NIGHTMARES
50 YOU WON'T BE ABLE TO
CLOSE YOUR EYES WITHOUT

PIS5ING YOUR JOCKS

IN FEAR.

YOU WANT A
TASTE OF THAT,
T'LL BE HAPPY

TO OBLIGE.

S'JUST WHAT 1 HEARD, ALL
RIGHT? THE OUTFITS, THE
MOB BOS5ES, THE GANGS—

7/
(%

THEY ALL ANSWER

Ay
' U
H-HEY, MAN, NO ONE’
IT’6 COOL, SEEN HIM, NO ONE
OKAY?Z N-NO SPILL R KNOWS ANYTHIN'
iEEgE‘I!EY@ET ? 3 ABOUT HIM, BUT HIS

REP 15 HE RUNS THE

CENTRAL SECTORS  |F THERE'S
WITH AN IRON ONE THING
DROI?&(AP:" FIST,  THAT EVEN THE

AN
UNDERWORLD
BOOGEYMAN. ASHBERRY.

MAYBE. HE
BELIEVED IT, AT
ANY RATE—DIDN'T
NEED TO READ HIS
MIND TO GAUGE

ARE INFLATED
INTO TRUTH.

COULD BE A
CONFLATION OF
DIFFERENT MOB
FIGURES. COULD

BE HE'S A FANTASY
CREATED TO KEEP
THE RANKS IN




REAL OR NOT,

ASHBERRY' YEP

UNDOUBTEDLY TROUBLE'S
BUILDING TOWARDS BREWING, IF

SOMETHING. A

THE MUSEUM
ROBBERY LED HIM

AT HIS DISPOSAL—
POTENTIALLY
PSYCHICALLY
POWERFUL
MUTANTS, AT
THAT...

THINK T'LL
HAVE A WORD
WITH ZOLLER, SEE
WHAT HE KNOWS.
THANKS FOR YOUR
HELF, DREDD.

HEY,

ANDERSON—
WERE
N 2080,
FZI@HT? SECTOR
&, HEIGHT O ,
THE IZIOTS? / 501

WhS ToLp. |ESS g

-
 YOU ASK? \v\“

~

...NEVER
MIND. JUST
THINKING
ALOUD.



—ARKENUS 1S ON
THE ROPES, FOLKS!
HE'S TAKIN' A HELLUVA

BEATIN'/ THAT ARM'S ONLY

HANGIN' BY A THREAD
NOW—I CAN'T SEE

HIM GETTIN' BACK

FROM THIS ONE!

OOOH! AND
CALL-ME-CLAUDIUS
15 WHALING AWAY ON

ﬁ»

WHAT A
FINISH!

SURELY IT'S
ONLY A MATTER
OF TIME
BEFORE—




ILLEGAL 'SCRAPS’ LIKE THESE ARE ALL OVER
THE CITY—STOLEN CONSTRUCTION DROIDS

REPROGRAMMED FOR

GLADIATORIAL BOUTS. ON

A GOOD NIGHT THE BOOKIES

CAN RAKE IN UP TO 50K.

JUSTICE DEPARTMENT TOLERATES

THEM BECAUQE THEY’RE A NATUFZAL
MAGNET FOR CRIMINAL E

AND RELATIVELY EAGY TO /NF/LTRATE

©GO55|P PASSES
THROUGH THE

STANDS LIKE A

BAD HOTTIE...

NEXT UR
FIGHT-FANS:
DIAMOND 1 60T
RON VERSUS FIVE LARGE
MECHABLAST! ON RON.

BUT HE'S
A SURVIVOR.
KNOWS HOW TO
KEEP HIS HEAD
DOWN AND OUTLAST
HIS OPPONENT.

WOULDN'T
YOU AGREE,
ZOLLER?




DON'T OFTEN
SEE YOU OUTTA
UNIFORM, CASS,

SLUMMING IT WITH
WALLY SQUAD?

YOUR TEAM AIZE

THE COALFACE
FI@URED IF I NEEDED
UNDERWORLD INFO,
YOU WERE MY BEST
CONTACT.

NO QUESTION
OF THAT. THE
SCRAP SCENE 15
PRETTY MUCH ALL
Ll
THERE
MANY MADE IN MIND?
GUY5 PRESENT
AT THESE
GATHERINGS?

ASHBERRY?
YOU SERIOUS? ASHBERRY'S
THE @RUDDAMNED
PEVIL TO THE

THEY ALL THINK
THEY TAONSWEIZ

THE
JUDGES DON'T

MAKE THESE
DROKKERS
SWEAT, BUT A

MENTION OF HIS

NAME SURE
WILL.

HOW HAS THIS

CREEP NEVER

BEEN INVESTIOA
BEFORE? AND WI

DO YOU MEAN THEY
'THINK” THEY ANSWER
TO HIM? DOES HE
EXIST OR NOT?

45

NOONE Y
KNOWS, THAT'S

ASHBERRY'S

AN[7 HE"S PLANNIN@
SOMETHING.
SOMETHING B/6G,
MAYBE.

1 WANT TO TAKE
HIM DOWN, ZOLLER,
AND T'LL NEED YOUR

HELP TO DO IT...




\...WE'RE
GOING TO
PULL THIS CITY
APART |IF WE

HAVE TO, BUT K
WE'RE GOING [

TO _FIND HIM
AND NAIL HIM
TO THE WALL!"

4B
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50 You
THINK THIS
IS, WHAT,
SOME KINDA
STUNT?

I DON'T KNOW

ME THE DINK LIT UP
LIKE A GRUDDAMN
CHRISTMAS TREE. 1
MEAN, BOOM/

NEXT THING,
EVERYONE'S
ON THE FLOOR,
KNOCKED
CoLD.

L

9’ A MAGIC
RICK, SAL.
MISDIRECTION
WHADDYACALLIT,
AN /LLUSION.

SOME
ILLUSION THAT
MADE EIGHTY

THOU DISAPPEAR
FROM FRAGMELLI'S

SAFE ACROSS
THE SKED!

!
WEREN'T NO
COINCIDENCE THAT
THIS SAP LIGHTS UP
OUTSIDE A KNOWN
MONEY LAUNDERER.

THAT WAS WHAT HE /
WAS AFTER.

IF HE KNEW
WHAT KINDA GREEN

@]
OF THE OUTFITS. 4

EVERYONE'S
A NORM NEXT
TO YOU, ZOOT,
YA BUCKET-
HEADED
FREAK!




SINCE
WHEN IS IT A
CRIME FOR

BUSINESSMEN
TO MEET—

WHEN THEY'RE
CONSUMING
TOBACCO OUTSIDE
A SMOKATORIUM,
FOR A START. THAT'S
THREE MONTHS
RIGHT THERE,
CHUM.

FIGURE WE
WON'T HAVE TO
LOOK FAR FOR
A FEW OTHER
INDISCRETIONS.

YOU AIN'T
GOT NO RIGHT
TO COME

STORMIN' IN— 3 d
WE'VE GOT \ 9

EVERY RIGHT,

JUDGING BY
THE LEVEL OF
ILLEGAL ACTIVITY

MISTAKE—




’ YEAH, DO

WHAT YOUR
BOS5 SAYS
AND KEEP
QUIET.

CARE TO
EXPLAIN THE
CONTENTS
OF THESE
CONTAINERS,
CITIZEN?
WHAT
WE GOT,
HOCKLEY?

DECOMMISSIONED
WARs-DROID PAFZTS,

HEY,

IT'S

LEGITIMATE

SALVAG

WHERE THEY HEADED
FOR, ANWAY?Z MONGOLIAN
WORK FREE ZONE? SOME
BACK IT UP AM I RIGHT? FRIENDS IN SINO? YOU
WHAT 5, E TAKE A OPENING A LITTLE TRADE
LOOK AT THE SERIAL , WITH THE 50V$ BEHIND
NUMBERS, SEE |F OUR BACK, 5AL?
THEY MATCH?

AND I'M

YOU KNOW THE
KIND OF SENTENCE
YOU CAN EXPECT FOR
SUPPLYING MUNITIONS
TO THIS CITY'S ENEMIES?

E_,

\

I WANT
DETAILS, YOU
UNDERSTAND? 1
WANT NAMES.

WE'RE
CRACKING DOWN
ON YOUR OPERA‘I;J!OAN%,




YOU REALISE
WHAT YOU'RE
ASKING,
ANDERSON?

I DON'T BELIEVE
1 PHRASED IT AS A
REQUEST, BOS5—BUT YES,
YES, I KNOW THE DRILL. THE
CREEP'S SUPPOSED TO BE
A GHOST, A RUMOUR.

DOESN'T
MEAN I CAN'T HM. DENNIS,
TAKE HIM WHAT'S YOUR
TAKE ON THIS?

1 HAVE TO SAY, I'VE
BEEN SECTOR ONE
CHIEF FOR THE PAST

c
FEW MONTHS—

—A MOB
SNUFF HERE,
AN UNCOVERED WITH ALL DUE
DRUGS RESPECT, SIR, THERE'S
FACTORY A SLAUGHTERED MUTANT
THERE. Q. TRIBE OUT IN THE
ASHBERRY ‘, WOMEN, AND CHILDREN
THEM LIKE THE 4 \ DIED DIRECTLY ON
SPIRIT OF THE ' HIS ORDER.
UNDERWORLD. YOU HAVE N
IRREFUTABLE
EVIDENCE |

OF THIS?

BUT DO 1
BELIEVE HE'S
REAL? NO. HE'S
AN URBAN

HIS NAME
WAS ALL OVER
THE LATENTS
I READ.




IT’S ALL LOWLIFE

SCUTTLEBUTT, OMAR
DON'T LET THIS...

ENTHUSIASTIC JUNIOR

OFFICER PERSUADE /&
YOU OTHERWISE.

LATENTSZ
HARDLY DEFINITE
PROOF OF HIS
EXISTENCE.

THE FACT
THAT THE MEN

CARRYIN THE
DEED THOU@HT THEY
WERE WORKING FOR

ASHBERRY DOESN'T
MEAN THEY WERE.

~

YOU KNOW WHAT THEY CALL
ASHBERRY, SECTOR CHIEF FALK?
“THE KING OF THE SIX SECTORS."
HE'S OUT THERE RIGHT NOW
QECRETLY RUN_?#IENQ CRIME N

4

KINDA PUTS A
BLOT ON YOUR

ARREST QUOTAS,
DOESN'T IT?

DENNIS, ANDERSON
1S HEADSTRONG AND
FLIPPANT, BUT SHE'S
PROBABLY OUR MOST
POWERFUL TELEPATH,
RE@ARDLE% OF HER
YOUTH. HER INSTINCTS
HAVE BEEN INVAIZ]ABLY
ON THE MONE

I15AID,
ENOUGH!

SAME M.O. AS
THE MEGAPOLITAN

UNSUSPECTING
PSI-BOMBER

g

REMO
DETONATED...
50O WHAT IF..

SCARIFIED CAN
PASS THEIR TALENTS
ON, MAYBE JUST

, BY CONTACT...? /4

WHETHER THE
MAN 1S REAL OR NOT,
IT'S CLEAR THAT NO
ONE IMAG
INCIDENT THAT HAPPENED
ON HAWTREY PLAZA A
FEW HOURS AGO.







}

|
DOUBTFUL WE'LL

DOUBLE-CHECK "\

OMAR'S WORD THE TAFE ROR MORE AN BN THEIR BLOGD
WAS: GO. ZQ&,'EA[HEAEE#T“ THAN TWENTY-FOUR THROUGH TOXICOLOGY.

HOURS. CONSTANZA WAS

MORE THAN LIKELY
FULLY LICENSED UP.

THEY'LL BE ON
SOMETHING.

THE
BOS5-MAN WILL
BE LAWYERED TO
THE HILT, YOU KNOW
THAT, RIGHT? GOING
TO BE TOUGH TO

MAKE A CHARGE /
STICK.
@

AH,
THEY'LL CLAIM
PERSECUTION,
OBFUSCATE TILL
IT'S REDUCED TO
A FINE. HE'LL

WALK.

>

SAL'S A MEANS TO
AN END, THAT'S ALL. IT'S
THE INCONVENIENCE WE
CAUSE THAT'S THE MAIN / _ OH, HE'LL
THING RATHER THAN [ FIND I'M MADE
OF MUCH
STERNER
STUFF...

—

TO N\
ASHBERRY?  \J

DANGEROUS
ENEMY TO MAKE.
EVEN THE PUNKS
SOIL THEIR Us AT

THE MERE MENTION
)\ OF HIS NAME.
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“...I'M NOT AFRAID OF
THE BIG BAD WOLF"

WE'VE JUST
HAD WORD, :
SIR—CONSTANZA'S

.1 SEE,

[ THAT'S, WHAT, ‘
CLOSE TO A DOZEN |
BUSINESSES IN THE
PAST EIGHT HOURS

NOW NO LONGER
TRADING?

WOULD You
[ cOME IN HERE,

PATTERSON?

MR )/ WE STILL HAVE A FEW FRIENDS
ASHEERRY, [ _IN THE GRAND HALL. FIND OUT WHO'S
\ 5Pk LEADING THIS WITCH-HUNT. ORGANISE THE

' BRI A
S5/, BE CALM '\ "FOR THEM TO BE ROLLED OUT.
AND LISTEN. THE T
JDGES ARE UP TO
SOMETHING.

THIS 15 MORE
THAN JUST A
CONCENTRATED
BLITZ—IT'S
PROVOCATION.
THEY'RE SENDING
A MESSAGE.

1 BELIEVE

ONE BACK

NEWS, |5 THAT
UNDERSTOOD?

L.,
UNDERSTAND,
SIR.




THE SLAB IS
AWASH WITH
RUMOUR... WHAT

YOU 6OT

<

ME NEITHER. I'M
SCANNING THE CREEPS'
MINDS, BUT HE'S JUST A

BACKGROUND PRESENCE—
INTANGIBLE, LIKE THE
FEAR OF GRUD.

HE'S
GOTTA BE
FEELING THIS,
THOUGH.

THE UNDERWORLD 15 JUMPING. YOU DON'T HAVE TO BE PSYCHIC
TO PICK UP ON THE PANIC SPREADING THROUGH THE RANKS.

THERE’S UNEASE ETCHED
N THE PERPS' FACES

AS WE RELENTLEQ&LY

POUND AWAY ON THEIR

CRIMINAL FORTRESS.

1 OFFER THEM A
PERSONAL PREDICTION
OF THEIR FUTURES AND
IT’S UNMISTAKABLY
CUBE-SHAPED.

A LOTTA
SERIOUSLY
PROKKEDP-OFF
OUTFITS, 15 WHAT.
YOU'RE CRIMPING A
LOTTA PEOPLE'S
PROFITS. C HT HOLD \

lig

A SHARKS ARE SHUTTIN'
| SHOP IN CASE THEY'RE
RAIDED. CENTRAL'S
NEVER LOOKED
50 CLEAN.

PUSHER SARE

BUT NO
MENTION OF
ASHBERRY.

k>

NO QUESTION
OF THAT. NOW IT'S
JUST A MATTER OF
HOW HARD YOU
PUSH BEFORE YOU
GET A REACTION...

Y...AND WHETHER YOU
WANNA R/5K IT"




CUT OFF SUPPLY ORGANISED CRIME'S PARALYSED RIGHT
AND THE HEAD WILL || NOW IN ASHBERRY'S HOME SECTORS,
DIE—OR AT LEAST ALL THOSE FRONT COMPANIES AND
THE HEAD WILL MINIONS—MOST UNAWARE OF WHOM
FIGHT TO SURVIVE. THEY ULTIMATELY ANSWER TO—TOO

SCARED OF DOING TIME.
PILE ON THE PRESSURE, CASH
FLOW GRINDS TO A HALT.
YANK HIS Ci

THAT'S GO

EVEN THE CITS CAN SENSE GOMETHING'S
IN_THE WIND. WALKING THROUGH THEM
NOW, I DIAL INTO THEIR PSI-MURMURING
AND PICK UP NUGGETS OF INTEREST...

SOME GUY'S SUGAR DEALER
HAS STOPPED ANSWERING HIS
VONE... THE RODENTS BACKED
DOWN FROM A RUMBLE WITH
THE COSMICS ON TUFNELL
PLAZA... SCRAP BOUTS
CANCELLED ALL OVER

THE DEVIL, AS | N\ | AsHBERRY'S REACH ENAKES THROUGH
N The PPTAL=: 3 — [ N LIFEBLOOD: ALL THE DESPERATE
S ~ DWEEBS AND CHOWDERHEADS.

HOTTIE,
EVERYTHING ON,
ELTZWELTZ ON
THE SIDE.

IT'S A KIND

OF CRIMINAL

ECOSYSTEM.

PUT A SPOKE
T AND—




VERYONE

f g[S, V[/ v«

N 7 8. dibs i QPVUY. 2
Sy Y p {"i']«\
S nl,'- . SRIRON

STOP RIGHT
THERE, CREEPS! |
TAKE ANOTHER

STEPANDT )




THESE AREN'T
MUTANTS, THEY'RE
CITS UNDER PSYCHIC
REMOTE CONTROL:

R
THEIR INFLUENCE.

MORE INNOCENTS
TRANSFORMED
INTO SUIPS/DE
BOMBERS...

CAN'T JUSTIFY THEIR
EXECUT E

BUT LET'S SEE IF A
LITTLE PAIN CAN PUT
A DENT IN THEIR
CONCENTRATION...




IF I'M THE TARGET, THEN 1l
GOTTA LEAD THEM A

FROM ANY BYSTANDERS
BEFORE THEY GET

THEIR BRAINS FRIED—

THEY TRACKED ME TO THE
HOTTIE HOUSE, T'M BANKING
ON THEM FOLLOWING..

CLEAR THE

PLACE! GET
EVERYONE
OUTTA HERE!

GOODNIGHT
TO THE




CANNOT
HIDE

AN

ANDERSON,
you 1C
FIND YOU

THE KILL SHOT WouLp
BE THE SAFEST. DON'T
KNOW |F T CAN TAKE
BOTH OUT IN TIME—

I HESITATE A
FRACTION OF
A SECOND

£ TOO LONG—

—AND THEN
IT’6 TOO LATE.

CAS5ANDRA



A FOOL
TO THINK

JUST HOW
TO FIND_YOU,
CREEP.

THE MOMENT I MAKE CONTACT, IT
AWAKENS THE HITCHHIKER I'VE HAD

SCRATCHING AT THE BACK OF MY HEAD
SINCE 1 RETURNED FROM THE SWAMP.

VL N

THERE'S A RUSH OF SENSATIONS—KIN...
FAMILIARITY... RECOGNITION... AN OVERWHELMING
SURGE TO BE REUNITED, WHICH 1 PIGGYBACK THE
SAME WAY THIS PASSENGER USED ME. TOGETHER

WE FOLLOW THE SIGNAL BACK TO ITS SOURCE.

- =

-

3 -,

- / \
-
DEEP INSIDE THE MAN'S MIND, [

WE FIND THE CONTROLLER. 1
PUSH FURTHER, TRYING TO
ZERO IN ON A LOCATION.

DETAILS SEEP IN THE CLOSER
WE GET. I ALMOST HAVE THE
SIGNAL'S POINT OF ORIGIN—




OR RATHER THE
FRIEND 1 HAVE RIDING
N@ WITH ME
GENSIN@ THE
BUT I'VE SEEN

ENOUGH. I HAVE Tzlae's PGI@NATUIZE,

A ROUTE MAP IT LAYS OUT THE

OF MY OWN. DIRECTIONS IN MY ~ @Y
HEAD LIKE HUGE ' 0 /] %
NEON ROADSIGNS... (110

RV

...UNTIL HERE I AM AT

THE OGRE'S KEEP, AS

INCONSPICUOUS AS 1 ANY OTHER TIME, I'D QUESTION

SHOULD'VE IMAGINED. WHETHER I'D COME TO THE RIGHT
PLACE, BUT MY SILENT PARTNER IS
VIRTUALLY GCRABBLIN@ AT THE
DOOR L OBO-PUP IN NEED
OF AN OIL CHAN@

CONTROL—
ANDERSON.

/,
MéHoOM??Jg)% AOTFEECAE FIGURES. NO WAY CAN

JAYNES PLAZA 1 MOBILISE SOME
SLAB-JOCKS ON THIS
FPCISTERED 18 KIND OF TIP-OFF. “WHY

THAT'S A
TECH COMPANY —
HEAD. WHAT OF |T?"
etz ioieres. Ny N

I GOT
WEAPONS, VEHICLES,
DEFENCE SOLUTIONS. BEEN HE"METS NVOLVED.,

BENEFACTOR.




CAN'T WAIT FOR THE BOSSES TO GROW A
PAIR, ESPECIALEY P_:_?AW ASHBERRY HAS ME

L
2

T

=3

JUDICIAL
VERRI

OVERRIDE
TAKES CARE
OF THE
GATES...

...AND I'M /N.




YOU WEREN'T WE HAVE A
b JUDGE ON SITE,
GENTLEMEN,
ENTERING THROUGH
THE POD PARK. I
FEAR THIS ONE
COULD CAUSE Us PUT THE
SOME TROUBLE.

ME—AL/IVE, IF
YOU CAN.

NEED TO FIND
WHERE THEY'RE
KEEPING THE
MUTANTS...

GRUD ON A
GREENIE, I HOPE
I KNOW WHAT
I'M DOING...




DON'T_TRY TO SNEAK UP
ON A P5l, NUMBNUTS—

A
BE FASTER
THAN THAT,
SWEETHEART.
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WELCOME \
BACK 1O THE

LAND OF THE
LIVING, JUDGE
ANDERSON.

1
APOLOGISE IN
ADVANCE FOR MY
HOSPITALITY, BUT T
SAW NO OTHER WAY
OF GETTING THE
CHANCE TO SPEAK
TO YOU FACE

DOWN.

) HAVE BEEN 50
: = r "\‘\
VERY KEEN TO
A TRACK ME \ ( , "(’\4 )
3 e e

S | \1/ =
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S

Y Bt HONEST,
CAseANmzA——

i

—I'M NOT

WHAT YOU

EXPECTED,
AM 1?7

THE CRIMINAL
MASTERMIND.

THE UNDERWORLD
BOOGEYMAN. THE
KING OF THE SIX
SECTORS.

THE FACE
BEHIND SUCH A
LEGEND 15 ALWAYS
REVEALED TO BE SO
ORPINARY, ISN'T IT?
S0 ANTI-CLIMACTIC.
THE MUNDANITY
OF EVIL.

// 73
e /

SURELY NOTHING
CAN LIVE UP TO THE
CREATURE YOU'VE
CREATED INSIDE YOUR
HEAD THAT MUST BE
RESPONSIBLE FOR

PERPETRATING THESE
AWFUL ACTS... <

... THAT IN
ALL REALITY
YOU SUSPECT 1S
MERELY JUST A
MAN, MUCH LIKE

ANY OTHER.

EXCEPT OF
COURSE IN
THIS CASE, I'M
DIFFERENT...

T



...T REALLY
AM EVERY INCH
THE NIGHTMARE
FROM WHICH
YOU WAKE
SCREAMING.

THE DEMON
AT THE FOOT
OF YOUR
BED.

THE MONSTER
YOU HOPED WITH
EVERY SHRED OF
YOUR BEING
NEVER EXISTED.
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HE'S PEELING
AWAY MY MENTAL
DEFENCES ONE
LAYER AT A TIME.
NEVER FIGURED ON
ASHBERRY BEING A
PS5/ HMSELF. A
STRONG ONE, TOO.

CAN'T MOVE,
CAN'T SPEAK...
ALL I CAN
FEEL 15 HIS
CORRUPTIVE
PRESENCE
INVADING

MY HEAD.

NE. TOO
IMPETUOUS—DIDN'T
KNOW WHAT T WAS
WALKING INTO.

EYES SEEPS INTO ME,
STRANDING ME...

AT\ G
Il‘.‘. 'I/' @,

NOW THE BLACKNESS
FROM THOSE INFERNAL

WHAT THE
DROKK

R
ARE YOU?

/ \ \ A VICTIM OF
o CIRCUMSTANCE,
e
Ll N\
\

OBSERVE:




WE w

ERE GEVENTY'

M,TII:ICKG WEST OF Tﬂl\S/E
WAKEE RUNS WHEN )

WE CAME CROSS
THE CRASHED

RADWAGON—




£ WRECKAGE A
D THE JAINS OF THE

£ NO OTHER




ERY ZED TO

L PlYOWER O
959 OA@NWUVE
PPORT N/T 72 e

ALREA Y
THEM

RESENTI
ELVES. NG

THE MUTANT’S
TALENTS.

BOFFINS
AgﬂURED

M
oL Ly B8
TRANSFERRED.



THEY
BLack

MIRRO

(%

Pow 9
ER WAV you INSIDAe’

IT
ANDCHAN

GoE

OUT. M

GOT AL
W

HEADSP)
Y ITTLE... Ace

ARPED:

Man, P
TéNéPULA

ITH IT IN

G0 THE N
A
e e TS
The MY I Gack D

77

PUSH
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FEED @M‘/

>




OF COURSE.
AFTER ALL, THIS B
IS WHERE YOU |~
ENTER THE TALE,
CASSANDRA.

BORN AT THE
THANKS FOR HEIGHT OF THE
THE LIFE STORY. INCURSION IN 2080, ALL
I WOULD'VE THAT PSYCHIC ENERGY
BROUGHT POPCORN FLOATING THROUGH THE
IF I KNEW WE WERE ETHER... DON'T YOU
GETTING THE UNCUT REALISE? I MADE YOU
VERSION. WHAT YOU ARE. YOUR
TALENTS WOULDN'T
EXIST WITHOUT ME.

OH, THIS
FINISH. THIS 1S

VICTIM OF
CIRCUMSTANCE, }
SEET NONE OF
US CHOOSES
THE ROLES
WE PLAY.

SHOULD
17

I HAD TO \
BURROW PRETTY
DEEP INTO YOUR
UNCONSCIOUS TO
FIND_ANY TRACE OF
YOUR PARENTS,
INCIDENTALLY.

YOUR PALS IN
JUSTICE DEPARTMENT
LOOKING OUT FOR

FROM

d (]

LOCKED AT SOME
POINT BEFORE
PUBERTY.

CHILPHOOD
TRAUMA, FAMILY
TRAGEDY... WHO
KNOWS? THEY'VE
DONE A GOOD
JOB AT SEALING
IT AWAY, AT ANY
RATE.
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WE'VE LOST
CONTACT WITH
ANDERSON, SIR. SHE
HASN'T REGISTERED
AS GOING RADIO-
SILENT, AND SHE'S
NOT ANSWERING
HAILS.

COUPLE
OF HOURS.
PSI-TRACE 15
DRAWING A BLANK,
TOO—IT'S LIKE
SHE'S DROPPED
OFF THE GRID.

SHE WAS
ASKING ABOUT
TOMASS/

INPUSTRIES.
TRIANGULATION OF
HER COM-MESSAGE
PUTS HER IN ITS
LOCATION.

50 HAVE
STREET SEND A
PAIR OF EELMETS

AROUND TO
=\ INVESTIGATE—

ALREADY PUT IN THE CALL, SIR, AS PER
| 5.0.P.1, UH, HIT SOME RESISTANCE WITH
SECTOR CHIEF FALK. HE... HE
OVERRODE MY REQUEST.

SAID WE WOULD
BE EMBARRASSING
| .THE DEPARTMENT IF WE
TURNED UP_AT TOMASSI'S
DOOR LOOKING FOR
ONE OF OUR OWN.

HIS, UH, WORDS, SIR. HE D/D, DID ‘
TOMASSI'S A GRAND HALL HE? AND WHY ‘
EXACTLY IS DENNIS
FALK GETTING
INVOLVED IN
AROUND. OR THAT'S WHAT HE MATTERS ON THE

SEND JACOBS
AND MULLANE

TOLD ME, ANYWAY. GROUND?

IMMEDIAT
THEY'RE AMONGST
OUR BEST
TELEPATHS.

MY ORDER,

(] UNDERSTAND?

NO ONE 15 TO

COUNTERMAND

IT. T'LL SPEAK
TO FALK.

CHIEF OMAR,
SIR, WE HAVE A
SITUATION—

4
I'M DEALING
WITH SOMETHING
HERE—

BUT, SIR, 1
THOUGHT YOU
SHOULD BE AWARE:
THERE'S BEEN
ANOTHER ONE.

ANOTHER
PS/-BOMB.
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| HANGOUT FOR THE CA RETT!

FAMILY BUTTON M

OHHHH

SUCH SECRETS
OUR HEADS HOLD,
EH? EVEN THE BEST OF
US ARE BARELY AWARE
OF THEIR UNMAPPED
REGIONS.

" DROKK—!
=, il

YOU YOURSELF,
CASSANDRA, HAVE
PROBABLY UTILISED ONLY
A TENTH OF YOUR

50 MUCH
L STILL TO

FULFILL... AND YET SADLY THE REINS
NOW NEVER WILL.

PSI-ENERGY

IS THE NEW
FRONTIER. WE'VE
EXPLOITED EVERY

TRIBE, SCATTERED
ACROS5 THE
CONTINENT.

HELP FIND ME
THE OTHERS.

THE
MEGAPOLITAN
HEIST...

...YoU
BUTCHERED
INNOCENTS!

SLAUGHTERED
THOSE FAMILIES IN
THE MORASS TO
FURTHER YOUR
DROKKING
EMPIRE!




I HAVE AN
ENTIRE C/TY
TO CLAIM.

ETC., ETC. BUT YES, ALL
IN THE CAUSE OF
EXPANf/ON WHAT
MPEROR WAS
EVER SATISFIED
WITH HIS LOT?

SLEEPEEEZEEE MOTEL ON BRAINERD,
SECTOR 9. MOB ACCOUNTANT MARTY
GRUCZO CAN BE FOUND HERE MOST
AFTERNOON9 IN THE COMPANY OF A
SLABWALKER

OUT MY RIVALS IN THE NEXT
A

\ { = ...T'LL DRENCH

\, DEPARTMENT ITSELF i PRENE

TOWN_IN
DARKNESS.




[ WHY ARE
[ YOU TELLING

MR.
ASHBERRY,
SIR, WE HAVE
TWO JAYS ON
THE PREMISES
DEMANDING
ACCESS. 4

CONDUCTING A

N'T KEEP
ouT WITHOUTOFilAIGIN@

DROKKSAKE...

STALL THEM,
KEEP THEM BUSY.
T'LL SPEAK TO
MY CONTACT.

THEY'RE

SUSPI

THE PARALYSIS WANES SLIGHTLY
AS ASHBERRY MOVE 9 AWAY,

DISTRACTED. BRAIN FEELS LIKE
IT'S BLEEDING, BUT THE PRESSURE,
AT LEAST, HAS LIFTE

NO. NO, THERE WAS SOMETHING HE P/PNT FIND.
ALL THAT SEARCHING THROUGH MY PSYCHE AND HE
MISSED |IT, AN EXPERIENCED RECLUSE HIDING AWAY
IN THE DEEPEST, PARKEST DEPTHS LIKE—

NEED TO... SUMMON A RESERVE FROM
SOMEWHERE, BUT MY HEAD'S BEEN
HOLLOWED OUT, STRIPPED CLEAN...

—LIKE THE STOWAWAY
THAT LED ME HERE, WHO
WANTED TO BE REUNITED
WITH HIS PEOPLE—

—WHO BURIED HIMSELF IN THE
SHADOWY RECESSES TO AVOID
DETECTION, BUT NOW—

—NOW I HAVE TO
RELEASE BEFORE
IT'S TOO LATE.




AN INTERROGATION 15
CONDUCTED IN ONE OF  THINK
THE OLD WAREHOUSES HEAﬁ TRYNNA

: SWERI
ON DOCKSIDE EAST: Ve

THOUGHT YOU
LIKED TO TALK,
LENNY. AIN'T YOU
GOT NOTHIN’ TO

SAY NOW?

JUST STAND ASIDE, CITIZEN.
GRAND HALL WILL COMPENSATE
UNTOWARD, 1 U FOR ANY DAMAGE OR
AG%HRE YOU, INCONVENIENCE IN THE
JUDGE.

COURSE OF A 59C.
—




YEAH, YOU'RE
RIGHT. SOMETHING
JUST SPIKED...

S/-TREMOR
SUDDENLY... LIKE
THERE WAS AN
ENERGY BURST
CLOSE BY.

OMAR! WHAT THE
HELL DO YOU THINK
YOU'RE DOING, SENDING
MEN OVER TO
TOMASS|? THEY'RE
OUR ALLIES!

PULL THEM BACK,
GRUDDAMMIT! YOE

WHEN I EXPRESSLY
ORDERED NO
INVESTI—

... WHICH 15
WHY I BELIEVE
YOU'RE NO
LONGER FIT TO
HOLD A POSITION
OF AUTHORITY.

I'M FULLY
AWARE OF
YOUR ORDER,
DENNIS...

...YOU
CARE TO EXPLAIN
WHERE THAT MIGHT
BE COMING FROM,
PENCILNECK?

YOU'RE
RELIEVED OF
DUTY, SECTOR
CHIEF, PENDING

FURTHER
U CUESTIONNG.

4@77

w /"

GOT REPORTS

OF MULTIPLE
PSI-DISTURBANCES
COMING IN FROM
OUTSIDE CENTRAL,

AND I NEED EVERY
MAN I CAN TRUST
ON THIS.




KAREN ALLEN
UNDERZOOM,
SECTOR 7:

CRED-COUNTING ROOM,
SCHAPELLI'S, SECTOR 13:

THE INCIDENTS RIPPLE OUT
INTO THE NEIGHBOURING
AREAS, LEAVING HUMAN
WRECKAGE IN THEIR WAKE...

[ ANDERSON!
| WHAT ARE YOU
\ DOING—?

...RIPE FOR
PLUNPERING.




v

SHOULD'VE
JUST PUT A
BULLET IN YOUR
DAMN HEAD

FROM THE
START—

CONTROL, WE'RE REGISTERING

SERIOUS PSI-ACTIVITY AT TOMASSI.
HAVE REASON TO BELIEVE ANDERSON
15 ON THE PREMISES—HEADING
TOWARDS UPPER LEVELS.

YOU AIN'T GOIN
NOWHERE,
LAWDOGS.

THAT'S A
ROG. DIVERTING
UNITS TO YOUR
POSITION.

REQUEST

BACKUP—WHOLE 'y

BUILDING TO BE

LOCKED DOWN.

NO ONE IN OR
ouT.



RESISTANCE!
MULLANE |5
DOWN!
BACKUP
URGENTLY
REQUIRED!

MR. ASHBERRY,
SIR, JUDGES ARE
SURROUNDING THE
BUILDING! WE HAVE

CASUALTIES—

YOU! GET ME
THE HELL OUT OF
HERE, AND YOU
WON'T SPEND THE
REST OF YOUR LIFE
INA DROK/K]N@

WRONG WITH |

87



—DROKKING
KiLL YoUu-

INNOCENCE,
ASHBERRY.




ONE BY ONE, THE LIGHTS
ON ASHBERRY'S PSI-TECH

{ ©O OUT, AND ONE BY
ONE THE PEOPLE HE
WEAPONISED BECOME
HUMAN AGAIN.

EXPLOITED PEOPLE.
-p2
' 'i7!\\‘
! (1S} L&
=

—

WANT A PIECE
OF THE MAN
RESPONSIBLE.

I BRIEFLY CONSIDER
LETTING THEM HAVE
THEIR REVENGE.
WHO WOULDN'T CALL
THAT JUSTICE?

BUT NO. NO POINT FIGHTING
FOR SOMETHING IF YOU

% AND N A
BECOME AS BAD AS THE ENEMY. ) 5 .

You OKAY, YOINE FUTANT
ANDERSON? [ . BOY CALLED

AD CTOSEE s
> \\\f\ i K
(J
i
LBy
TAKE THIS Y
ONE AWAY.

LIFE, SPECIAL
CONFINEMENT.




I WAS WRONG. I'D TOLD ASHBERRY
THAT HIS EMPIRE HAD FALLEN, BUT ALL
I'D DONE WAS REMOVE THE HEAD.

THE KING OF THE SIX SECTORS HAD BEEN
EPOSED, BUT THERE WERE PLE TY OF

L/EUTENANT5 EAGER TO END THE

THRONE. THE POWER SIMPLY SHIFTED

THE MYTHICAL,
MONSTROUS
ASHBERRY WAS
GONE—IMPRISONED
INUA PSI-SHIELDED

BUT HIS
LEGACY LINGERED.

AN IMPRINT.
A STAIN.

PROBABLY NONE HAD HIS AMBITION
OR TALENTS, BUT FEW CREEPS
WERE GOING TO SIT IDLY BY WHILE
THERE WAS ALL THAT CAPITAL FOR
THE TAKING. OVER THE COMING
WEEKS THEY COULD EXPECT TURF
WARS, TAKEOVERS, EXECUTIONS...

GRAND HALL NEEDED TO GET ITS

HOUSE IN ORDER, TOO. IT WASN'T
A SURPRISE TO FIND HI5 CORRUPT
TAINT AMONG THE RANKS.
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COVER BY MIMI YOON
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COVER BY MIMI YOON
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COVER BY NICK PERCIVAL



COVER BY AGNES GARBOWSKA




"Judge Anderson is a total "This book has some really awesome
badass that knows what is up.” illustrations!..Mr. Critchlow, you
-UnleashTheFanBay.com have gained a major fan."

-ScifiPulse.net
“I0°gut of 10."

-Newsarama.com

JU0GE

PSS | - 000 I 1.0 N

| an all-new adventure from Cassandra Anderson's early-days in the Mega-
City One Psi-Division, writerMatt Smith and artist Carl Critchlow present
“The King of the Six Sectors.” It all starts with Anderson awaking from an
unusually strong vision of an‘attack on the Megapolitan Museumn showeasing
Cursed Earth artifacts...

IDW



