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f /) WELL, UNDERNEATHIT;) UNDERNEATH Linjg
R IN AHIDDEN PUCKET\-.... N
() DIMENSIUN INSII]E OFIT. \

k C KNUW WHAT- DON-T
WURRY ABOUTIT.
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. THIS USEP TO BE
THE TEMPLE OF THE
CREOSOTES--

IRONS ANP IAN
NOT TINGHAM
TRICKEDP ME INTO
; WIPING THE
CREOSOTES OUT.

I LAST SAW /IRONS
ANP IAN HERE IN THE F
TEMPLE AS IT CAVED

IN ON TOP OF Us.

BUT PETECTIVE
INSTINCTS ARE HARD "
TO OVERRIPE. =25

IRONS WANTEP
THE RELIC THAT
CHOSE ME FOR

ITS WIELPER.

> ARELIC
§ KNOWN TO
g THE AGES...

I HAP TO RETURN TO THE
SCENE OF THE CRIME, HAP TO
KICK THROUGH THE RUBBLE,
LOOKING, LOOKING FOR...




AND |T SEEMS ONE | % SURVIVED BY - ' SURVIVED
vont checsore oy e e QI N s (B
L 2 _ |~ OwN pEAD. = \ / W cANNIBAL=

\
“DON'T FOLLOW \i
N STRANGERS INTO
| DARK ALLEYS."

“EVEN IF
THEY HAVE [/
CANDYZ OR A
A pPUPPYZ" &

EVEN IF
THEY LOOK
REALLY, REALLY
cool.




MY NAME

PeEZ;I/V‘;' ‘
x\ ‘

I AM THE WIELPER OF
THE WITCHBLADE.

AS FAR AS
I KNOW, IT'S

ORPER ANP
CHAOS.

\ O\

IT CHOOSES A WOMAN
TO WIELD IT--AND
NOT A PARAGON OF

. »
THE WITCHBLADE
| CHOOSES FLAWED

“.".
T WOMEN, WOMEN OF
M ANGER' AND PRICE
| AND CUNNING.

N | _ I GUESS THAT
TELLS YOU A LoT
ABouTt me--

EXCEPT FOR WHY |

THE WITCHBLADE
WORTHY.

—
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MORE THAN
TWENTY YEARS
GO, MY FATHER

A
WAS MuroeRED.

llilfl!

'\ My Ap Was INvOLVED

IN A LOT MORE THAN
BUSTING PIRTY COPS. &
=

= i

HE USED HIS SICKLE

KEY TO STORE ALL
HIS CASE FILES.

EVEN THOUGH I
WAS A KIP, T USED
THAT SAME ANGER,
PRIDE, AND
CUNNING TO PUNISH [
HIS KILLERS--BUT La
ONE GOT Away. [N

/1; <
PULLEP THE
TRIGGER.

I JOINEP
THE NYPD TO
TEACK HIM

3 THE 60 CALLEPD
NTHIRD M‘” ”

A SICKLE KEY
b 1S A WAY TO
|| oPEN A HIZDEN
OCKET
DIMENSION IN
OUR WORLPD.

I HAVE TWO |
9|CKLEM|(EY6

IN MY
POSSESSION.

ONE LEADS TO
THE TEMPLE |

OF THE
CREOSOTES. |

SIX MONTHS, TWVE
BEEN WORKING
THROUGH THEM.




o lv-’-’
N ol BuT I
WA "f' NEED TO
' ' 6o BACK
| To THE
ROOT.

WHY T
JOINEP THE
NYPP IN THE
FIRST PLACE.

e =
‘@ Tve FousHT eHouLs ANp |-
é PEMONS AND THIS ONE ||
REALLY HANDSOME DUPE [ |
NAMED JACKIE.

I'VE FOUGHT |
SHAPE-SHIFTING 7O CATCH
URBAN LEGENDPS MY FATHER'S
AND A GORGEOUS KILLER.
ROBOT NAMED >
APHROPITE. 4

I

I'VE BEEN OVER

AND OVER THESE —

FILES A THOUSAND —;
RE#C TIMES-- =

I'VE NEVER
SEEN THIS
POOR
BEFORE...

r‘-——-—-__

THE THIRP MAN WAS
EMPLOYEPD BY
KENNETH IRONS AT
ONE TIME, BUT
IRONS PENIEP ANY
INVOLVEMENT IN MY
FATHER'S DEATH.

Y

IRONS WAS
ABOUT TO KILL
ME. HE HAP NO
REASON TO LIE.

MY FATHER'S PARTNER

WAS BAIT LAID BY
THE CREOSOTES--
BAIT FOR MEZ OR PIP
THEY CROSS PATHS
WITH MY PAP WHEN HE
WAS STILL ALIVEZ

h

MY GRANPMOTHER §
1S NO HELP. ?







¥ MY FATHER...HAD A
w SECRET POOR TO
THE VATICANZ

il

I KNEW HE ANP

HIS PARTNER IN

| THE NYPP WERE
ALTAR BOYS
TOGETHER...
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ANP CHRIST
KNOWS, T HAP
TWELVE YEARS
OF CATHOLIC
SCHOOL, ANP

NONA BESIDES...

NoBoprY
DOES PRAMA
LIKE THE
CATHOLICS.




