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| EARLY MORNING IN THE WINDY CITY-- - _'*W‘i-
THE LAZY MMER — '41‘ r
GRADUALLY GIVING WAY TO COOLER - :
WEATHER JUST CORNER. : !
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- OF BEING
LATE FoRr
WORK.

SINCE MOVING TS THE

ouR PAST
CATCHING UF TS Us.

TO PUT HER
FPAST BEHIND HER.

SO MUCH Has
CHANGED SINCE
LEAVING THE UK.,
BUT THINGS LOCK
FPROMISING.

Story and Pencils Inks Lettering
EriclBowen] AndyaShaggyeKont vy BrandonlBullocks
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RIGHT PROFER
AND COMING OVER
[T

T MAKE NICE,

HEY LITTLE

NICE SHOT

GIRLIE... NOW
s MY TuRN!
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dl  THAT WAS THE GQUESTION MY

PREDECESSOR ASKED ME.

MY FOOLISH ANSWER PLACED
THIS CURSE UPON ME.

I NAIVELY ACCEPTED
THIS UNRPELENTING
THIRST FOR BLOOD,
MALICE, anD TERROR.

I ACCEPTED
THE DEATH MASK,

LR AND WITH IT...




AND IT'S
AN INSATIABLE

I NOURISHED IT FOR CENTURIES BY THE
WEATH OF MY OWN TWO HANDS. IT DRANK
THE RESIOUE OF EVIL AND IT BECAME
STRONGER, AND T ALONEG WITH IT.

INTENPING TO SILENCE THE
SORROW OF MY OWN TROUBLED SOUL,
CAUSED 8Y MY BLOOD-SOAKED HANDS...

. I FEOTHE
MASK WITH THE
ABUSE AND DEATHS OF
EVIL MEN = MEN WHOSE
HANDS WERE ALSO
SOILED WITH CARNAGE




BUT HOW PRECARIOUS THE ROAD TO
PECEMPTION! WHO CAN TRULY REMAIN
VIETUOUS WHEN THEY BECOME JUDEGE,
JURY aND EXECUTIONER?

PESERVES TO
DIE?

EVIL PERMEATES THIS WORLD LIKE
THE PERFUME OF A LONS-LOST
LOVER. IT BECKONS WITH A SCENT
THAT CAN'T BE RESISTED.

THE NEED FOR VIOLENCE

AND MAYHEM WINS, ALL

MEN ARE PREY AND T AM
THE PREDATOR,
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[N THE DEATH MASK,
e MY MASTER.




BUT AFTER DECADES OF
BLOODSHED AND SCREAMS OF
TERRPOR AT MY HANDS, T GREW

SICK OF MY EXISTEMNCE.

THE MASK COMPELLED ME TO
00 THE MOST INEXPLICABLE
TO THE MOST INNOCENT.

I INHERITED ALL THE
MEMORIES OF EVERY
PREDECESSOR OF
THE DEATH MASK
BEFORE ME AND I
ENEW THAT USING ITS
MORBIO POWER FOR
000 WAS NEVER
ACCOMPLISHED.

IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE TO
DENY ITS YEARNING FOR
INEXCUSABLE MURDER.

I'D HAD ENOUGH OF THIS
WORLD AND ITS ENDLESS
BUFFET OF DISEUST AND
CHADS. I WOULD SEE MY
CURSE END EVEN AT THE
COST OF MY OWN LIFE.

P P,




WITHOUT MY CEASELESS ACTS OF FEEDING
THE DEATH MASK WITH MY BRUTAL ACTIONS,
IT WOLILD BESIN TO FEAST ON ME.

I HAR SROWN HEALTHY ON THE
ENERSIES OF DARPKNESS
OVER THE CENTURIES. BEING

DRAINED OF LIFE WOLLD
TAKE SOME TIME.

S0 I TOOK THE RESTING PLACE OF A MAN
WHO STILL REEKED OF THE CRIMES THAT HAD
ERANTED HIM GREAT WEALTH. HE AND HIS
TRINKETS WERE MEANINGLESS TO ME, BUT HIS
BED BEMEATH THE EARTH WAS WELCOME.

IT WOLILD 8E SLOW
AND PAINFLL.

I REMOVED THE COLD
AND PUSTULAR
OCCUPANT IN A MANNER
BEFITTING A MAN

ALREADY IN HELL.

I SOUGHT TO END THE WRATH OF THE
DEATH MASK. I SOUSHT TO STARVE IT
AND FORCE IT TO LEAVE ME TO DIE.

IT WOLLD FIND A NEW HOST AFTER MY DEATH, IN
THIS WORLD OR ANOTHER, AS IT HAD DON
COUNTLESS TIMES SEFORE. BUT I COULON'T
CONSCIOUSLY OFFER ITS POWER TO ANOTHER
SOUL, EVEN TO END MY OWN CURSE,




YET IT FASTEDR MERE
M DECADES BENEATH THE

# SOIL BEFORE THE
'{P‘EE‘-"ERSIGNS OF HUMAMNITY
=) CAME TO SUSPENP
ITS SENTENCE.

I CAN SMELL THE
MAN'S GREED
MINGLING WITH THE
MUDDY RAIN WATER
THAT RUNS DOWN
MY THROAT.

IT TASTES FAMILIAR,

HE SEARCHES FOR HIS
¥ ANCESTOR'S 60LD, WHICH
3 IS NO LONSER HERE.

HIS TREACHEROUS DEED
PROVES THAT THERE IS NO
HOPE IN THIS wWORLD, NOT

EVEN FOR THE DEAD.

- |
HE DESERVES DEATH,

HE DESERVES A SEAT AT THE

FEAST OF THE DEATH MASK. I
CAN NO LONSER RESIST.

SILENCE ),

'FEAR CANNOT
SAVE Youyr




PLEASE (o)

D - . W o " ]

s | : _ SO A SET THIS

KILL ME/ _ L T PLAY IN
MOTION.

I SWEAR,

I ONLY CAME
HERE FOR MY
ERANDFATHER'S
JEWELRYS

DALEHTER
SHE'S STARVING. lﬁhge TgFij,E
4" WE LIVE IN THE

STREETS/

I waAs
S0INE TO TAKE
THE JEWELRY AND
SELL IT.

HIS PLEAS SOUND SINCERE, HIS AMBITIONS
SO WORTHY. BUT HOW CAN T DENY THE MASK
THE SUSTEMANCE IT CRAVES? IT'S GEEN SO
LONS, I DID NOT ASK FOR THIS,

PLEASE...
DON'T DO
THIS.

I CAN OFFER ONE FINAL
SACRIFICE TO THE DEATH
MASK. T CAN FINALLY FREE
MYSELF FROM THIS CLURPSE,

NOW COMES THE QUESTION
POSED BY MY PREDECESSOR,




THINE HARD ABOUT THE
QUESTION I'M ABOUT ASK
You, Me. CREEDS, BEFORE

YOU ANSWEE. YOU WILL

HAVE ONLY ONE CHANCE.

BUT REST
ASSLURPED, NO
MATTER WHAT yOu
SAY, DEATH wiLL
STILL COME TO YOu
EVENTUALLY.

/

. A0/

¥

" WILL YOU
BEAR THE FACE
OF DEATHP*

e

r )
I OFFER YOU THE POWER TO
PROTECT YOUR PAUSHTER, TO
SECURE A PLACE FOR HER IN
THIS WORLE BUT BY POING 50,
vou wiLL LOSE YOuR soulL.

DENY ME AND
YOou pENY YOUR
CHILO'S FUTURE.

DENY ME
NOW AND TAKE
YOLUR PLACE
AMONE THE
MEAT 2OTTING
) BENEATH THIS

=

-

+ - - LT

FOR...
FOR MY
DAUSHTER.
I.. I WILL BEAR
THE FACE OF
DEATH.

\

FINALLY/
IT IS DONE.




THE
DEATH HAS !!w PAIN wiLL YOu WILL...
Nl sSUgSIOE AND THE ENOW MY PAST,
MP. CREEDS.

HUNGER WiILL
= P YOU WILL KNOW

IT BURNS/ o=

COME TO YOU AS
| T WARNED YOUIT

BE&SIN.
THE LONE

HISTORY OF THE

HOW LONE
WiLL ¥YOu




MAN MUST EVER SEARCH FOr ADVENTURE! HE
MUST SEEE IT oUT. IT IS IN HIS VERY ATURE

HEY, BAEY,
WANNA SANDWICH?
HAW Haw!!

S0, (WHEN T'HE OFFORTWNITY FOR THRILLS
FRESENTS ITSELF. MAN MUST NOT BE
COMALACENT! HE MUST POUNCE!!

THANK You,
BUT YOU REALLY
DIDW'T HAVE
TO ...

ouT INJUSTICE
AND CALLIGRAFHY:

[ N\~

THIS Wi ENOWS WHEN To STRIKE! ne KNows
(WHEN IT'S TIME T MOVE. FOR HE IS .
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DWID NOE ANDY PSHASSY EoRTY STAN TIMUONS  WILL BOVER
i

BARRY BAXION,
WA OF ACTION! !




(IHENEVER THE CHANCE ARISES - . . !
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I Do NOoT
UNDERSTAND. T MUST
SEEK OUT - ..

EBUT. I AM
BARRY BAX IGI:L

BAreY BAXTON, You
WANT ACTION???!
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BARRY BAXTON.
MaN IN TRACTION!

L TAKE CARE OF - - .
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T EVERY THING THERE IS A SEASON . ..
TO EVERY RHYME THERE IS A REASON .




THE AKRON KNIGHT BASED ON CHARACTERS CREATED BY DAN GORMAN & J, ALAN MILLER

I
A MYSTERIOUS VAN SITS IDLE

+| INSIDE. 3 TERRORISTS
| WORK FEVERISHLY..

il r 9
i' - ﬁ'
AND PREPARE TO DIE.
1

P The expLosives
ARE SET. BY THE WILL 5
OF ALLAH, MANY INFIDELS ! <y

[faa]]
GOoD
WILL DIE Tﬂbi'ﬂ
- Q

|| THE VAN SETS A COLLISION COURSE
| WITH THE PLATE GLASS WINDOW AT
‘| THE ENTRANCE TO THE BUILDING.

THE MYSTERIOUS FIGURE AND THE
WOULD BE TERRORIST LOCK EYES
WITH EACH OTHER.

"..ﬂ

A DETERMINED ZEH.UT Sl.lulls THE PEDAL
; TO THE FLOOR, INTENT GHFI.I.FI.I.HG

THE STORY CONTINUES EVERY WEDNESDAY AT AKRONENIGHTCOMIC.COM © DAN GORMAN & J. ALAN MILLER
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Now Available In
Print and eBook

[HE jJ J\J f] [" Mark Belfry’s
<l S UNGASTER
Book One of the Reefsong

What’s going on?

Is the ship about to burn,
or is it a false alarm?
Should he speak up or just let it happen?

Because either way he will be destroyed
—that’s how it works in 2104,
when your father was an Incon
and you live in the New Age of Mind.

Is this how it works? Have your say at

www.markbelfry.com
j .I( _j E I r ] Y Available at Bookmark,
. % Amazon, Kobo, Kindle, and others
COMING SOON FROM i
EMPIRE COMICS LAB AND THE 3-15SUE T H E
2 POTAGEES PRODUCTIONS [Ihiae
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