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YOU ARE
NOW ENTERING
ONE OF THE MOST |
DANGEROUS BLOCKS
IN MEGA-CITY

% WE'VE BEEN
THROUGH THIS A
MILLION TIMES, CRUMLEY,
SECOND PERSON GIVES
A “yOU THE STRONGEST
NEURAL LINK. /

LEE PRETEEN 15 A BEST-SELLING
CREATOR OF "THRILLIES"—THE
VISCERAL EXCITEMENT OF NOVELS,
MOVIES, RPGS AND FIRST-PERSON
SHOOTERS ALL ROLLED INTO ONE
NEURAL-IMBEDDED PACKAGE.

/

e

I: -.I“'NU[LEAR '-..l '.| S VR ' PRETEEN VENTURES INTO

: A | g b HIGH-RISK AREAS TO MENTALLY
WEAPOM 1 m -~ s RECORD THE VIOLENT ACTION |8
_—

o .# | g ALL AROUND HIM FOR HIS FANS |

TO ENJOY LATER VIA CEREBRAL
| IMPLANTS CALLED KUNDLES.




BUT YOU'VE

AS A BESTSELLING
THRILLIE CREATOR,
PRETEEN CAN AF

A TOP-SHELF DROID
LIKE CRUMLEY TO
KEEP HIM SAFE.

PRETEEN NAMED HIM "CRUMLEY” ’
AFTER HIS FAVORITE ZOTH-CENTURY o

CRIME WRITER, JAMES CRUMLE

THIS |15
GOING TO BE

AMAZING... I THINK B

DEADLY INTENT 15
GOING TO BE MY
BREAKTHROUGH

THRILLIE!

o
==
A CRUMLEY THE ROBOT
* | DRINKS HARD.

|

| WISDOM, STRAIGHT FROM THE REAL
| CRUMLEY'S NOVELS AND INTERVIEWS...

g }g SPEWS LOTS OF HARDSCRABBLE
L4

...AND BREAKS
FACES WHEN
HE HAS TO.

£
7] FROM THE U-G.




I DON'T UNDERSTAND
THIS. IS THIS AN OVERRIDE
FROM MY PUBLISHERS, OR
SOMETHING? SOME LAME

ATTEMPT TO CASH IN ON THE

ROMANTIC THRILLIE

MARKET?




MYERS USED TO BE A
JUDGE; NOW HE'S WORKING
UNDERCOVER AS A ROBOT.

DREDD! WE'VE
GOT A SITUATION IN
K THE URBAN-GARLAND ‘
) BLOCK. CAN YOU
RESPOND?

-

i,

A

(. (
BB
"YoU 700,
MYERS.”




DREDD, WE
S HAVE MORE
> INTEL.

YOU'RE NOT
GOING TO BELIEVE
THIS, BUT IT'S LEE

PRETEEN, THE
THRILLIE CREATOR.

NEVER
IMPLANTED
AM. o,
M GUESSING
HiS ROBOT
PROTECTOR WENT
® ON THE FRITZ?

‘LOT OF THIS
GOING AROUND.
LATELY."

BUT THI9
WON'T TAKE
LONH@ TAKEOOUT
SUBDUE;'HE
I'VE BEEN
LOOKING FOR

AN EXCUSE TO
PAY A LITTLE

VISIT TO THOSE
URBAN-GARLAND
: CREEPS
_ ANYWAY..

X HOSTEL!

|
»i
..

°

SEEMS WE HAVE A
ROBOT TORTURING
HIS OWNER INSIDE
THE BLOCK WITH THE
HELP OF LOCAL
MERCENARIES.

e

ARMOR-
PIERCING.

1, WELCOME

I mi

U-6
15 NOTHlN@HBUT
THE CITIZEN?

g

OIS

. i g .’_, I
E |
r* gvy




B AND TODAY WOULD BRING
=== THE FIR5T OF A LONG,
== BRUTAL WAVE OF THEM.

—
=

LATER, TECHNO-
HISTORIANS
WILL CALL IT..

| oreop was
CORRECT. THERE

GLITCHES SWEEPING

MEGA-CITY ONE. I

LI

CHRIS RYALL K




BASIC TECH ALL OVER : - :
M1 SEEMED TO BREAK  [BTTS £ : STARTING WITH
N IN A COORDINATED "

g] PO g o ' ) : | BLACKOUTS OVER
w AND SADISTIC WAY. of R I 2 o MULTIPLE SECTORS

OF THE CITY.

INTENSE
WHITEOUTS
IN OTHERS.

AUTOMATED.
APPLIANCES,
SUCH AS DOORS,
REFUSING TO
COOPERATE

YOUR
PETULANT
SILENCE WON'T
HELP YOU,
EITHER, MISTER
MAN.

COME ON!

OPE, HE
EOKK UP!1
NEED TO PICK
UP MY MEDS!

N>

NOT UNTIL
YOU ASK
WITH SOME
RESPECT.







FIRST MY Y.

LAWGIVER,
NOW THE
LIGHTS?

# AT LEAST

...CITIZENS OF
URBAN-GARLAND
BLOCK! RELEASE

YOUR HOSTAGE AND

PREPARE FOR

SENTENCING!




EEEeEEEE

./ / e
p - ﬁs;a.,-d»-

<)

‘1
g A,"_ /05 %, [ ¢

[ CAN'T SEE
R\ A DROKKIN pID... DIP

NG... MY LAWGIVER

JUST SPEAK?



SOMETHING
JUST OCCURRED

WITHOUT
ENNNNND.

TAKE NOOOO
PRISONERS, LEAVE
NOOOO WOUNDED,
EEEEEEEAT THE



‘ ‘

L\\II HOW ARE S
YOU ON THIS
FREQUENCY?




o alel

. .

YOU'VE GOT
THREE SECONDS
TO SURRENDER.

7 YOUVE GO

tll_ﬁTHlN@, JUD@AE’

TOLD US THE SCORE!
THE LAW AILL5










... YOU'RE WATCHING
THE MOST SAVAGE
SPECTACLE YOU'VE EVER
M\ SEEN. THE CRACKING OF
\ BONES AND SPLATTERING
OF BLOOD MAKES YOU
WANT TO VOMIT.

YOU DON'T |
KNOW HOW You \§

ONTINVE AN
WATCHING... W

To be continued...
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“THE BRAINS OF THELUTHT

SCRIPT DROID: Wlll[ 5W/[”[Z.‘”/ﬂ//—"f’[ll[ll TTTE ﬂﬂlﬂ WI[IIMS
y oroin: GARY-MARTINegeatnnu o RN

SCOATS LODGER
LOOKS FORWARD
TO ONLY TWO
THINGS IN LIFE:

...AND THE LATEST RELEASE
FROM HIS FAVORITE THRILLIE XU‘?OWE‘I!%IAELLE
CREATOR, LEE PRETEEN. DOWNLOADED TO
HIS KUNDLE...

...AND THE KUNDLE ¥
WHISKS 5COATS |

LODGER AWAY FROM

D WHERE |

HE’S CRIPPLED BY |
AND A SK/N
RAGHTHAT CANT BE

EXPLAINED...

4]



...AND HURLS HIM INTO

GRUD, THIS 15
GOING TO BE
6000000D!

*SMIRKUS REVIEWS.

N —_— 5
" KEEP YOUR PIEHOLE . : THAT
TR INCLIDES YU,
D THe WORD... MIZZ PATTY,

V' FREE
| SYMBONIA! ,
UTCH?

WE'RE HERE
FOR THE BANK'S N\
MONEY, NOT YOURS! G ( BUTCH?
WELL, MAYBE YOURS, ACID IS5 \.
TOO, IF YOU GIVE GROOVY! ) b
Us TROUBLE! _/ \__

)y
LLING THE
SHOTS ALL THE WAY!

THAT 15, BARRING ANY
S i,
YOUR CON-APT! SUCH AS THE ONE
YN UNFOLDING THROUGHOUT

VARIOUS SECTORS OF
THE CITY AT THIS VERY
MOMENT...



WOAH, JOHN
DILLINGER,
WHAT ARE YOU
DPOING?

TAKING A
LOOK INSIDE
YOUR SKULL,

FRIEND.

wsT
CESEING
yERCGEMORIES,

NO PLEASE,
PON'T DO
THAT! YOU'RE

CAN'T..
CONTROL... MY
ARMS... KUNDLE

STOP! STOF,

KUNDLE!

o5




MAYBE IF I
WeT FiNiSH THiS
LEVEL IT'LL CU
UP THE NEXT
DROP YOUR
WEAPON,
SCUMBAG!

JUDGES!

ALREADY WHAT,
DID I DOWNLOAD

= AM/N/-THR/LL/E
BY MISTAKE?

WAT'S IT... y N GRUD! THIS
HAD ENOUGH I THEY eoT 15 5UPPOSED
FUN FOR ONE N AN A%E‘/ TO @lvPE THE

TOOO KUNDLE A HARD
y REBOOT!

4..THEP’1< THEY
W/NKIE

ch



JOHN
DILLINGER!
YOU'RE GUILTY
OF MULTIPLE
HOMICIPES AND
FLEEING THE SCENE
OF A CRIME.

1 GIVE UP!
1 AM NOT
RESISTING!
BUT LET ME
EXPLAIN...

...5EE, I
KNOW WHAT'S
GOING TO HAPPEN
NEXT. I'VE IMPLANTED

“...BACK IN REALITY
THE JUDGES ARE
GOING TO FIND MY

MALFUNCTIONING
KUNDLE IMPLANTS!

GOT ANYTHING
TO SAY BEFORE
SENTENCING?

IMINA
THRILLIE RIGHT
NOW, BUT OBVIOUSLY
SOMETHING 15
SERIOUSLY WRONG
WITH MY KUNDLE
GEAR.

BUT IF
YOU sHOOT
ME...

“DON'T YoU

GET IT?"




WEIRD. NEVER
ggpsAo’THz»'fLsLﬁ LE‘WgAJTU@{rEgkIP
TO THE PART
WHERE WE HACK
OFF HIS JUNK,
OKAY?

-~ JHE |

it

i
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ALL OVER MEGA-CITY ONE,
PGS DRESE 12 NOT CONCERNED
URBAN-GARLAND BLOCK. |
MEGA-CITY ONE. I8 WITH THAT AT THE MOMENT. HE'S MORE CONCERNED WITH
= 77 - EH RAMPAGING, ALCOHOLIC

E
OBOT TRYING TO SHATTER
HIS BONES.

THE ROBOT WAS MODELED AFTER LEGENDARY
C;IME WRITER JAMES CRUMLEY, AUTHOR OF

LAST GOO R
YE NOVEL EVER WR/ ’
BLICATION.

T,

<

DREDD KNOWS THERE |15
ONLY ONE WAY TO STOP
THIS KIND OF ROBOT.






FORGET
THE SOUSED
ROBOT. WE

CAN'T LET THIS
JUPGE LIVE!

IT'S
OKAY. HE'S
WEAK. EASY
PICKINS.

WHAT, YOU
THINK THAT L/TTLE
HEAPACHE 5

w3

[ >2H<THI -

LEE PRETEEN, ‘
BESTSELLING g i
THRILLIE CREATOR, IS §4
THE CAPTIVE OF THE

MERCENARIES WHO
RUN THIS BLOCK.

C'MON,
THRILLIE MAN.
YOU'RE IN FOR
A TREAT.

GET EVERY
GORY BIT
OF THIS.

]
.
/



BRING I,
SCUMBAGS.
YOU THINK. T
HAVEN'T SUBDUED
A CROWD
BEFORE?

LET ME KNOW IF
MY LITTLE 3TICK
DOES ANYTHING

FOR YOUR _.

C'MON,
THRILLIE MAN.
GET IN
CLOSER.

WANT TO SEE
WHAT A JUDGE'S
INTESTINES
LOOK LIKE?




NAH, I HATE
GUTS. TOO SLIMY.
DON'T WORRY. THIS
SCYTHE-SAW ALSO

HAS A RIBCAGE

SPREADER!

TOLDJA
JUDGES AREN'T
WORTH A THING
WITHOUT 7;HE/R

GUNS!

./ THEN HERE
~ WHY DON'T YOU
.\ HANG ON TO THIS

A FOR ME. /




DESCRIBE WHAT
I'M SEEING.

MISSING

LIMBS AND
"N Cevoats
BRICK AND— COME ON.

YOU CAN THINK
OF THE KISGHT

/1



R

s IR

S ChHIPIRDO L IS ——
.................... SWIERCZYNSKI

Editorial Droid...................
...................... CHRIS RYALL



COME ON,
CONTROL, f PRETEEN. WE

COME IN.

I DON'T
BELIEVE IT. 1
FEEL LIKE T JUST
STEPPED INTO ONE
OF MY N

F MY OW
THRILLIES.

MY LAWGIVER
MALFUNCTIONING,
COMMS DOWN,
ROBOTS ACTING
SCREWY...

...5EEMS THAT
HUGE TECH FAIL
MYERS WARNED ME
ABOUT HAS COME
TO PASS.

MY KUNDLE
RECORDING
GEAR IS
WORKING
FINE!

YOU KNOW, I'VE LOOKS LIKE
ALWAYS WANTED TO I'M GETTING MY
DO A RIPEALONG CHANCE NOW!
@l WITH YOU, DREDD, BUT
YOU NEVER APPROVED
MY REQUESTS.
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OKAY, NOW IT'M
GLAD YOU NEVER
APPROVED ME FOR
A RIDEALONG...

OF IRRADIATED
F-F-FLESH...

THE
RAPIATION
READINGS

FOR THIS LEVEL
ARE OFF THE
CHARTS...

... WE NEED
COVER. THE
EMMERICH
BLOCK 15 UP
AHEAD.

WOULD You
RATHER YOUR SKIN "
5LOUGH OFF )
FROM RADIATION
POISONING?

CAN WE GO
BACK TO THE
EMMERICH
BLOCK FOR A

MINUTE? 4




AGH! WHAT
ARE YOU DOING?

I LET YOU PIERCE
: YOURSELF WITH
YT MY OWN

ROBOTS...
THEY'RE ALL |
REVOLTING! /8

25 e
R R o
N[O ONNRNNN \ LANBREAKER ///

NN\ PRETEEN. /0

. 2N &




IF BY SOME

M

1S5 NEXT FOR A // ALIVE WHEN THIS

TUNE-UPZ 5 ALL OVER...
... THIS 15
GOING TO BE

MY BIGGEST
SELLER

EVER!




WAIT.. THAT'S '\
IT. WE'VE BEEN
LED AROHUNDULIKE

MAZE. THE

TRACK/N& OUR

NTS
THIZOU@H THOSE
IMPLA
YOUR HEAU'

REMOVE NO! THIS 19
THEM. WHO I AM
NOW. AM A THE/LL/E

CREATOR!

BESIDES,
THEY'RE
IMPLANTS...
LIKE, IN MY
SKULL...




WAS WHAT'S
REACH HAPPENING
TO Yo OUT HERE,
ANDERSON?
HEA

JUP&E ANPERSON, A MEMBER OF THE JUSTICE
DEPARTMENT'S PS5/ DIVISION, SENT DREDD
MEMORY BURST DETAILING ALL UNEXPLA/NEP
TECH FAILS OVER THE PAST HOUR.

THOUSANDS OF REPORTS OF UTTER,
SEEMINGLY RANDOM MAYHEM...
DELIVERED TO DREDD'S BRAIN IN A
FRACTION OF A SECOND.

MAYBE
THE PERPS ARE

USING THOSE
MEMORY-BLOCKERS
THAT HAVE BEEN
GOING AROUND?

WE'VE GOT
THE ENTIRE
DIVISION ON BRAIN
DPETAIL TRYING TO
FIGURE OUT WHO'S
BEHIND THIS.

e

I'VE GOT

BNk Y ALEAD ON
THIS. CHECK

\ BACK WITH

ME IN 30.




ZUCKERBERG
PLEASURE MALL
(ABANDONED)

WHOA THIS
PLAC CLOGED”

1 DID A SIGNING
HERE ONCE. THEY HAD
THIS REALLY COOL
SELF-GENERATING
FRUIT MACHINE...

DROKK! :
ANOTHER INSANE NS o~
ROBOT! £ - D e\

N w‘ ¢|‘,‘é

|
;’

DON'T TRUST
T/ You

THIS ONE'S
DIFFERENT.



WHO2Z WHO'S
DOING THIS?







=
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JEFFRO, '\
COoULD You
SCARE ME UP
ANOTHHERGONE

NINE SERVICE
DAYS LATER.

- DURNF SWIERCZANSHY









SECTOR 97.
GOODMAN
RESIDENCE.




5



JEFFRO! OH
GRUD, 1 DIDN'T




e |




ar oy NELSON DANIEL




MOVE,
PRETEEN,

JUDGE DREDD NEVER
WALKS INTO A SPACE
WITHOUT KNOWING
EVERY EXIT.

INCLUDING ALL EMERGENCY
EXI|TS—LIKE THIS BROKEN
PARADISE MACHINE.

- DREDD BLEW IT UP WITH
AAAAHHHHHHHA! ST HIGH-EX A FEW WEEKS

AGO. THE STRUCTURE 15
UNSTABLE. HOPEFULLY.




JUDGE DREDD AND PRETEEN
ARE CAUGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF
A SERIES OF WIPESPREAD

TECHNOLOGICAL GLITCHES...

71 T

g O

REBELLIONS, PETULANT
MACHINERY, AND ENVIRO
CONTROL DISASTERS.

\ /o

W

T

4

Y

ONLY LATER WILL
TECHNO-HISTORIANS GIVE

1 THESE DAYS OF CHAOS AND

SUFFERING A PROPER NAME...




~m(ENmy sl »,l{ll e -

B

o
v

Script Droid

SWIERCZYNSK|
Art Droide...~

<NELSON DANIEL
Editorial Droid, '

CHRIS RYALL J

-

STOMM. I
CAN'T BELIEVE
I DIDN'T RECORD
ANY OF THAT. IT
WOULD HAVE
BEEN SO—

59
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NEURAL NET.

|IF THE SKIN
RASH TRIED TO
INCINERATE ME
AND AN INNOCENT
CIVILIAN... YEAH.
I WoULD.

YOU ASK ME, 1
THINK YOU SHOULD
DROP-KICK HIS
HEAD OUT INTO THE
CURSED EARTH.

( NOBODY'S THAT N\
\ ASKING YOU. ALCOHOLIC
\ ROBOT OF
YOURS...
CRUMLEY.
YOU KNOW
HOW TO
PROGRAM IT,
RIGHT?




CONTEXT DRO|P: THE DIALOGUE
SPOKEN BY THE ROBOT IN THE

FINAL COUNTRY (2001), WHICH YOU
SHOULD IMMEDIATELY DOWNLOAD
INTO YOUR HUMAN BRAINS.




HOME |5 THE HALL OF THE JUD@ES’ TECH IS INDEPENDENT OF
JUSTICE—THE

THE F THE CITY, AND PROTECTED
SAFE HAVEN DURIN@ BY AN INSANELY POWERFUL FIREWALL
THE LONG FAIL.

S THEY CALL IT A FLESH DESTROYER—
Il A LASER ARRAY DESIGNED TO STRIP
HUMAN TISSUE FROM BONES.

THE DROIDS STARTEU TO AS‘SEMBLE THEM
ALL OVER THE CITY IN AN ATT!
QUARANTINE HUMANG TO CERTAIN GECTORS




OH, STOMM. THAT WON'T
WE NEED TO
PICK ANOTHER
STREET.

N\ Y
Q

you CAN

M ( 57OP THAT &

e NOW. 4
\e

S A ) %
'\; ‘:.’. 2 (” ) >0 %?v}
e

] 5
7

Q)

/




D

BETTER GET
UseED TO IT
YOU'VE BOTH
GOT A LOT OF
QUESTIONS TO
ANSWER.

COME ON N, ¥

ANDERSON. J0
w




GRUD,

YOU LOOK LIKE
YOU COULD USE
ANOTHER CYCLE OR
TWO IN THE SLEEP
MACHINE...

REMEMBER
OUR CLONE
FRIENDS? THE
ONES CREATED TO
? BLEED THE CITY'S
ELITE DRY?

"THEY'RE GONE. ALL OF
THEM VANISHED WITHIN
THE PAST 12 HOURS.”

- . o
-

-

THINK ABOUT
THISVE%,’}EE 5 UTrée FAIL 9AFE THE Mllg T\%Aé #o
s a1 BE SURGEONS INSTALLED WSTAKE TC

HOSE CLONES BY QUIET, DREDD.

ABOUT THE
FAMILIES WHO W@
HAVE GROWN

SOMEBODY'S
PROFITING BY
HAVING THOSE
CLONES DISAPPEAR
AT THIS EXACT
MOMENT.

THEY WEREN'T
ALL THAT ATTACHED A
MONTH AGO. SHOULD 1
HAVE TOLD THEM THAT ALL IT WOULD
THEIR PROBLEMS COULD HAVE BEEN
BE VAPORIZED WITH MURPER. 50 1
PUSH OF A MADE A JUDGMENT

/é;ﬁ;“\;@ e THES7oN CALL, 772 WHAT
’




I'M GOING TO
QUESTION THE CLOSEST
CLONE FAMILY. IF THIS 15

"AND THE

WERS MAY. BE
CKED UP INS,
"MYERS' HEAD.

YOU SHOULD

HI& SOUL INTO HIS
ROBOT BODY.

AND CHIEF
JUSTICE MORGAN
IS GOING TO LOVE
TO HEAR I WAS
PART OF THAT
DECISION.

WORRY
ABOUT THE
CONSEQUENCES
LATER. WE'VE
\ GOT A CITY TO
\_~ SavE. A




7

DREDD HITS THE STREETS ONCE

AGAIN. WITHOUT HIS LAWGIVER

OR LAWMASTER, HE FEELS LIKE
| ] HE'S PROWLING NAKED.

BUT HE CAN'T WALK THE
STREETS AND RISK
GETTING EMBROILED IN
ANOTHER REBELLION.

HE'S NOT USED

TO SNEAKING

AROUND IN THE

SHADOWS.

-
-y
— N
-
-y

'R R & "’I’

S
-—-’. ,
il | AR

-
- aa mew

I
LI

!! 2 B

TO END THIS NIGHTMARE,
HE'S GOING TO HAVE TO
7| FIND THE SOURCE.




WHERE HAVE
YOU BEEN? WHY
HASN'T A TRUMP
ALERT BEEN
SOUNDED? JUST TELL
ME WHAT
HAPPENED TO
ZHE THE CLONE.
COULD BE
DEAD!
A - pe-
/ DEAD! : ’
s w] B e l@
AT N nstA ~—y :
A ., W g ;; s . ‘:‘,‘ W Wi e
e g ‘" e Wy
W
e - - ’ t,.
[ AV C
. '/- —
Wi 7
N
7 '/‘l
PR
W < 4_...‘..,. ,,/ f
= Wt et
" WMz,
s\“\\ \Aert e A %ﬁ,’s‘ /l « " "“M

THE CLONE/?

KIKI TOO
WOULD cRY |IF
SHE HEARD YOU
SAY THAT!

KIKI TOO 15
JUST AS MUCH
OUR DAUGHTER
AS KIKI!

TO TALK TO
YOUR OTHER
DAUGHTER.

“you MeAN M |
=, KIKI. LI

ST0S e o
WE WERE ALWAYS . e
MEANT TO HAVE
TWINS.

- e v
wn J

SUCH A ' AN

SWEET
OH,
KIKI!

GIFT OUR
KIKI TOO.

OH, KIKI
TOO...




R T ////

\ IN THAT MOMENT, 8
I\ Gz
wn%ﬂ’é@l{}ou BACKWARDS. ||
DROKK j
MOM, YOU BACK TO MAKE
WOKE ME— < SURE I FOUND
B ONE OKAY? 4

You
KNOW WHERE
I CANFIND A
BATHROOM?

27

THE CLONES _

DIDN'T EVAPORATE— THE JUDGE! SR Genm 'rae,
CONNECT ME TO

KNP A oF [
JUDGE ANDERSON!
— - IMMEDIATELY!

TRk 100! B s
HOW MANY ‘ e : 2 ﬁ’m
TIMES DO 1
HAVE TO—

THE ORIGINALS.

DON'T
SASS YOUR
MAMA, KIKI!




WHAT |15 THAT IN

THERE, MYERS?

YOU'RE... HIDING
SOMETHING...




Ny
\ @\\\\\W J /,/

WDGE N\ ' ' 7./
ANDERSON— N\ / N4
ARE YOU ‘
o

W on DARK 7
OKAY? ‘ =% A Y /
~rar INTO THE
= PARK 4 7.4
— . 3 ;' 7 : " Y
» , /
: Jdapr

/

WHAT ARE
YOU DOING!

% w ANDERSON!

ol
=

.
~

A
> | &
5

¥:

=
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eencits oy JAVID WILLIRMS ks By BILL SIENKIEWILZ »  colors sy RYAN Hll’ﬂMl




SHE THREW ME OUT OF
THE REJUVIE MACHINE
JUST BEFORE NOON.

| S
B\ HIS REST. /

THE NEXT, SHE'S

PART OF ME 4 j e

GETS IT. ONE ) OILED IN SOME

MINUTE, L/BBY - /

SRPORATION |k
8 (. : THE ORIGINAL, AN

AND A HAPPY Y ) cﬂo»?efuél' AND A/

MARRIAGE.

*CONTEXT DROID ALERT: SAID
" BLACKMAIL SCHEME DETAILED
IN JUDGE DREDD #3 AND 4.

L >\
BUT DID SHE HAVE // /
7O TREAT US B

LIKE 6TOMM7

WA

SOMETIMES SHE'S ALL 4 NE
OVER MY ORIGINAL, ; N
MAKING ME FEEL
LIKE A SPARE PART

o,

I'M SORRY...
I KNOW YoU

NEED MORE TIME

| INTHE MACHINE |2

THAN THE ORIGINAL

YOU. YOU'VE BEEN
THROUGH 50

MUCH...




WE STARTED TALKING
ABOUT IT ONE NIGHT
AFTER A FEW
DRINKS. HOW MUCH
IT BOTHERED US.

RID OF [ we GET ¥
HER. e

You
THOUGHT IT,
TOO. I ONLY

SAID IT
BECAUSE—

|

SHHH! ARE Z A N/ THE TECH
YOU DROKKING N ; GLITCHES ARE
CRAZYZ! THE P5I = IR KEEPING THE
JUDGES DO ROUTINE s ; JUSTICE
SWEEPS FOR 2 3 5 DEPARTMENT
THOUGHTS LiKe B | 0\ BUSY. RIIGHT.

WE HAD SORTA FALLEN
IN LOVE BY THEN. BUT
THAT'S NOT STRANGE, 1S
IT? YOU'RE SUPPOSED
TO LOVE YOURSELF.

65?5 ——t
Anyway, we N

NEEDED THE
PERFECT

THINK
ABOUT IT. WITH
YOU-KNOW-WHO
GONE, WE COULD
SPLIT THE FORTUNE.
LIVE TOGETHER
IN PEACE.




| MY ORIGINAL CAME UP

| WITH THE IDEA—THOUGH
A 5IMILAR NOTION
CROS5ED MY MIND, TOO.

| WE'D USE THIS TECH GLITCH
THING—THE 50-CALLED
LONG FAIL—AS A COVER.

WE REALLY DIDN'T EVEN VN A A l A b hr ‘
HAVE TO SPEAK IT OUT ¥ N ; |
LOUD. WE BOTH KNEW

WHAT WE HAD TO DO.

M
SORRY—1
JUST CAN'T !
QU//T;?_&ET ' G WE'RE
&7 GOING TO
BE LATE/

IT'S OKAY. IF
THE ORIGINAL ME
DRIVES, WE'LL MAKE
IT THERE IN PLENTY
OF TIME.

ORIGINAL —— I ( RN e
ME DROVE. [= e — Ve & RY sreacs! THe
= =57 V7 ~ BREAKS Wou

7~ [ J \ \ ) ploT!

LEAVING ME TO : ) /5

TRIGGER THE -

HOVER-GUIPANCE et [ IT ALL WORKED P

DISRUPTOR. - S i\ BEAUTIFULLY. §
= xs B -~ S

Ty s

7



(I SECRETLY LIKED THAT
MY ORIGINAL LOST PART
S LEFT ARM
SOMEHOW, IT BROI
Us cLOSER TOG

A JUDGE QUESTIONED
F COURSE. HE

us, .

HAD HIS SUSPICIONS.
BUT NOTHING HE
COULD PROVE.

NOT WITH ALL OF THESE
GLITCHES ALL OVER THE
CITY. MANY HOVERC,
HAD FALLEN FROM TH
LLING THEIR

o

...WE HAD GOTTEN
AWAY WITH IT




UNTIL THIS
MORNING.

AHHHH
50 HOW DO
BURN THROUGH /
A~ ANOTH

INOTHER &
BILLION TODAY, JoS
MY LovE? £
<0

THIS ISN'T \J%
FUNNY! T CAN'T |

FIND ME
ANYWHERE!

" ALRIGHT, MR,
GATES-KROCH.




..AT A TIME
LIKE THIS?

50 YES, FOR
THE THOUSANDTH
TIME, WE KILLED

THAT CRUEL HARPY
WHO USED TO BE
OUR WIFE.

THAT'S ENOUGH,
PERP. YOU'RE
GETTING TWO LIFE
TERMS IN THE
150-CUBES.

p

Us? 5O THAT MAYBE
SOMEDAY WE COULD
BE TOGETHER AGAIN?

an
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4 N

THE SCHAPPEL \
RESIDENCE., |/
| meGA-CITY ONe.

WHEN'S THE
LAST TIME YOU SAW
YOUR DOUBLE?

I DUNNO—
MAYBE THIS
MORNING, WITH
OUR SERVANT

OUR DAUGHTER

15 CERTAINLY
NOT A CLONE,
JUDGE DREDD.

HER SOMETHING
OUTSIDE.

DON'T
SAS5 YOUR
PAPA, KIKI!

DREDD WONDERED |

HOW MANY OTHER |
OR/GINALS HAD BEEN |
LED AWAY BY DROIDS | gz =2
PURING THE LONG FAIL. |

“* 3

KIKI, DARLING, 2 FEEL LIKE KIKI, YOU KNOW
WHAT'S —\ STOMM ALL OF LANGUAGE
WRONG? '\ A SUDDEN... LIKE THAT 15 A
- NO-NO—
/ 5 = & ™
CA ey &
X —
s Al N
B o, 4 :

SRR N\ e s
) S
5
PN
L%, \4 ANDERSON—
O\ P WHERE
’ ARE youU?
0
- . ".:
« L
o 9}




it



ANDERSON
—WHAT ARE
YOU POING?

THAT THING
WILL TAKE
CONTROL

OF YOUR
MIND AGAIN!

DROP THE
HEAD, JUDGE
 ANDERSON.

IF I'M WRONG AND
HE TAKES OVER...
THEN YOU CAN
SHOOT ME.

THIS 15



S0 THE CASE OF THE FAILING s B
TECH HAD LED DREDD TO 5

o 0 — )
ll THE CLONES. AND THE P =
CLONES WERE THE WORK [N WAKE UR, 3
OF.. THE SURGEONS. | " ToC.
d it s

onty one was erT I
ALIVE—TUCKED AwAY RIS
IN'AN 150-MED-CUBE. |8
~NE
)

I
bl oA W “SWiTcH—SOMETHNG  DIABOLICALLY BRILLINT

SURGEON, WORKING ON
OURHGA\?\% Uﬁﬁlgge%chNs THE CUTTING EPGE OF

BODY TECH...

HE STILL
A HIS SUFFERING. [ OWES ME A DOZEN
LIFE SENTENCES—

r‘j \ AND SOME ANSWERS. WHATEVER
@ IT TAKES!

BRING
HIM BACK.




MEEMAW...
B /ZZAT YOU...

4% FOR THE
LOVE OF ¥




THE 150-CUBE MEDICS
FRANTICALLY PUSH
GAL ... ey St Ahere
BE, RIGHT? BECAUSE A
: EVERYTHING GOES.
JUDGE |5 ORDERING IT? SYEE TN ot
BLIND INSTINCT.

BUT IN THE END...

! B

| : 5
3 | '\V NOW...
= yOU READY
) — ’
N u

3§




: THNGS N P
Y] \EeRE HARSHER FOLKS WERE
P&{ THEN, SURE. AND ' SO GRATEFUL FOR
PLENTY WILDER. LAW AND ORDER AND
H A SHELTER THAT THEY
4 TRUSTED US.

... ANNND T'M
SPEAKING TO THE Y
CIRCUIT COURT, )

: ARENT IZ

MEGA-CITY ONE.
THE GOOD-BAD
OLD DAYS.

YOU FORGET
AT I HAVE ACCESS
TO YOUR PERSONNEL
FILES, MYERS.

YOU WEREN'T
AROUNP DURING
THESE SO-CALLED
EARLY DAYS. THE
OLD CITIES DIDN'T
LOOK LIKE THIS...




\m | TR

I THINK
WE'VE JUS
ACCIDENTALLY
CREATED

DROKK...
WHY CAN'T

IKILL
MYSELF?

TELL ME
ABOUT THE
CLONES.

OR WHAT?
TO DEATH?

BE KILLED,
REMEMBER?

DREDD, T'LL ENJOY

GENERAL VICINITY

OF YOUR GRAVE. 48

YOU'RE RIGHT. I
MAY NOT BE ABLE
10 EXECUTE YOU.

BUT I CAN
ARRANGE |IT S5O
THAT YOU'RE PUT
BACK INTO THE

d 150-CUBES, FULLY
\ CON5C/OUS, UNABLE
TO DIE, STARING AT
A BLANK WALL...

G

\
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NSRS

THE SUR@EON SPILLS IT ALL. HE
TELLS D HE'D BEEN H

A TECHNO-TERROKZIST ORGANIZATION
CALLING ITSELF THE CIRCUIT COURT.

~ THE CLONES WEREN'T ABOUT BLACKMAIL—THEY
OUT A LARGER PLOT. TO KIDNAP
THE BE‘;‘vT AND BRIGHTEST OF MEGA-CITY ONE.

NEAR... THE
WESTERN-
MOST BLAST

WALL... OF
SECTOR 1491...

"YOU'RE PROBABLY
TOO LATE, DREDD.

"THEY'RE MOST
LIKELY WAY OUT
INTO THE CURSED
EARTH BY NOW..."”




H YOU CLAM
1 TO DESIRE
A JUSTICE.

THIS CITY 15
NOT BEYOND [P
REDEMPTION! /@92
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GOODPBYE,
JUDGE MYERS.

I'VE GOT A
LOCATION ON
THE HOSTAGES.
SHUFF HUFF¢

5 ARE \|
ATL%NT@ wokse |

I'LL MEET
YOU THERE




OH, DROKK.




T'VE GOT ONE
HAND ON YOUR
CYBERNETIC
SPINE, READY
TO SNAP IT
IN'HALF:

TAKE ME
TO SECTOR 191.
WESTERN-MOST
BLAST WALL. FAST
AS POSSIBLE.




FORGIVE
ME, DREDD...
BUT THERE'S
NO TIME FOR

WORDS.

THERE WILL BE NO WAY
TO STOP THE LONG FAIL
WITHOUT BRINGING THE

CIRCUIT COURT TO JUSTICE.

I NEED TO FOLLOW
THEM INTO THE
CURSED EARTH.

TWO DOZEN
CITIZENS... )
GONE. 4

ANDERSON BRINGS DREDD
UP TO SPEED WITH A

PS5 BLAST. INSTANTLY, HE
REALIZES WHAT'S AT STAKE.

THE VERY SURVIVAL
OF MEGA-CITY ONE.

I DON'T SEE ANY
OTHER OPTIONS—DO
YOU, ANDERSON?




I'LL STAY

IN TOUCH
ONG

CAN YOU

L g HEAR ME

WL I
(AL
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.v-

vinte)the/Cursed Eanthi e

CHRPTER] 0/ 1 SCRIPT DRDID: DUANE SWIERC2YASHI
9 ART DROID: ANTONIO FUSO}
COLOR DROID: TOM B! LONG

»

4 7/ 7 185,%
Y ot
MY PARTNER—DEAD

A MUTIE ALWAYS
HAS AT LEAST TWO
CHOICES. ANDP THEN
ONE HE HASN'T
THOUGHT OF YET.

WHEN I RETURN FROM

»

MY HUNTING TRIP I AM
GREETEDP WITH A GLIMPSE
OF BAD CRAZY HORRROR.

¥ -
OUR LOVER—MIS55ING. I &
-

"

ALL PO55/BLE
OUTCOMES...




s

I
... THE BADD.
N O

|
/j

AND THE JES' g 55
PLAIN WEIRD. | &
4 ""'«'-,, v

ONLY A FOOL WoULDP
PURSUE THEIR BAPD
OR WORSE FUTURES.

50 I ALWAYS FOLLOW
VICE OF M

THIRD EYE. IT'S KEPT

ME ALIVE 50 FARR.




DON’T LIKE IRRRAPIATED %
O55UM BLOOD MUCH, BUT IT AIN'T THE BLOOD,
WHAT ELSE AM I GONNA PO?

(%)
THE BANDITTS.

SOON THEY WANPER
BACK TO SEE WHO
THEY MISSSED.

USUALLY MY THIRP
EYE GIVES ME THE

UPPPER HAND IN A
SITUATION LIKE THIS.

/ \.‘,.'

BUT THEY SLASHED
THAT STRAIGHTAWAY.




THE FIGHT = = X
GOES FROMM / /
YOU-KNOW-WHAT...

... TO YOU-KNOW-WHAT.

I WAS DOWN TO
WO cHoICES Now: (8 ToRRS R TR

ONE THAT WASN'T
THAT CLEAR ALL

Y S !
DIE IN BATTTLE AS OF A SUPPDEN.
MY LOVER WATCHED.

BUT WHAT couLp
BE WORSE THAN
DYIN' IN BATTTLEZ?



ALL OF A SUDPDEN,
IT'S LIKE ALL OF
MY SKIN IS LIT UP
LIKE HELLFIRE.

BN SOMETHIN
N  SQUIRMMMING
W BENEATH ALL ... MUSTA BEEN
£ MU=CLE SOMETHIN IN

;HAT POSSUM




THE BADD.

THE WORSE.
THE WORSE
STILLL...

ET CETERA
ET CETERA...

...MAY GRUD
HAVE MERCY
ON MY SOUL.

o &
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