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AH-HAH-HA-HAI OH,
LITTLE HEROIE. HOW
LLEVER YOL MMLIS]
THIIK YOURSELF.

ALAS, OER UHRIMACHER WAS MADE
BY GERIMAI HAMOS FOR GERMAI
GLORY, A0 RESPODS O/LY 70

COMMAITDS 11 Hi5 [IATIVE TOIGLE.
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NICE WORK,

MISS. I'M GUESSING
'YOU HOLLERED SOME SORT
OF SELF-DESTRUCT
COMMAND IN
GERMAN.

WE'D BEEN
HUNTING HOLZ
FOR MONTHS. /

! HE'D BEEN DISTRACTING US WITH PROTOTYPE
4| VERSIONS OF THIS METAL MONSTROSITY ALL OVER
THE EASTERN SEABOARD, LOOKING TO BUY
TIME TO FINISH HIS MASTERPIECE.

ALL BY YOUR
LONESOME.

AH, WELL, I'D BEEN
INVESTIGATING SOME
UNUSUAL ROBBERIES

AT A NEARBY
UNIVERSITY.

I NEVER
EXPECTED TO
STUMBLE INTO

ANYTHING

LIKE THIS.

NONE OF US
EVER DO, BUT
THAT'S THE PATH
FATE PUT US
ON, KID.

YEAH, IF BY
“SOLVING THIS

MEAN SAVING
OUR BACON.

/ FATE IS NOT y
FOOLHARDY, MY FRIENDS. f 'YOU CERTAINLY
4 THIS YOUNG LADY WAS PLACED / HAVE A NOSE FOR THIS
. IN OUR PATH FOR A REASON. > KIND OF BUSINESS,

MISS MASQUE WAS THE
LYNCHPIN TO SOLVING
THIS MYSTERY.

MM. WHAT'S YOUR
SECRET?
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TRUSTING ONLY
MY WILL AGAIN.

PLUCKING PATTERNS
NOTHINGNESS AGAIN.

A CHAICE TO RECLAI
A GEMERATION'S HOMOR T
OTE [1IGHT LITH THE OERTH
OF YOU BOLSHEVIK-LOVING

CLOIITS.
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AND MY WILL
TO LIVE BECAME
A LIGHT IN THE
ARK.
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DIANA ADAMS,
'WHEREVER ARE
YOU, GIRL?

DID YOU GO,
GIRL?

1 THOUGHT
YOU STERNER STUFF
THAN TO DRIFT AWAY

I\ INTO FANTASY WHEN

FACED WITH DEATH.

TO LIVE BE
A LIGHT IN THE |5
DARK.

IF WHAT
YOU SAY IS TRUE,
AND THAT CLOCKWORK
FRANKENSTEIN RUNS ON
SOUL POWER, WELL, I
AIM TO MAKE MY SOUL

ST
HO
A POISON PILL IN ITS
RON GULLET.
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FRITZ.

DOLLARS TO

DOUGHNUTS ONCE

MY SOUL GETS INSIDE

Ag T I KEEP
ABOUT IT, MAYBE YOU
BETTER KILL YOURSELF
AND HOP IN BEFORE I

TAKE THE WHEEL.

TAKE HER,
UHRMACHER!
ZERQUETSCHEN
SIE DAS
MADCHEN!
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SOON I WAS
ENGULFED IN
ABSOLUTE
DARKNESS.

DRAFTS OF ICY AIR
RUSHED UP FROM

DEEP CHASMS
BETWEEN MY FEET.

S "
MY SENSES K2
AABANDONED
ME, USELES!

THE DARKNESS
SURROUNDED
ME, CUT ME OFF
FROM THE REST
OF THE UNIVERSE,
THE REST OF
EXISTENCE.

I WAS
ALONE IN THE
BLACKNESS.

MY MIND, ACHING
FOR INFORMATION
TO PROCESS,
REACHED OUT
AND FOUND
NOTHING BUT MY
WILL TO LIVE.

1 GRABBED
THAT DESIRE AND
DROVE IT LIKE A
PLOUGH BEFORE
ME, HARROWING
A CLEAR PATH
THROUGH THE
GLOOM.

MY EYES CLOSED
IN TRUST. MY FEAR
FELL AWAY,

MY FOOTFALLS
STRUCK TRUE.

I RAN BLINDLY.
THE ROCKS
SCRAPED AT MY
LEGS. THE DANK
AR WHISTLED IN
MY EARS.

AND MY MIND
REACHED A NEW.
PLANE OF THOUGHT,
WHERE SEEMINGLY
INCONSEQUENTIAL
DETAILS FELL INTO
PROFOUND
PATTERNS...

WHERE SENSORY
CLUES BECAME
STRANDS IN A

VAST TAPESTRY...
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THEN AGAIN,
WHEN THE
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AND SIX-SHOOTERS, BUT THE CAPES [

AND MASKS THAT MARKED THEM

AS THE HEROES I WATCHED SMASH

THE AXIS ON NEWSREELS JUST A
FEW SHORT YEARS AGO.

ONLY THEY AREN'T WEARING HATS |
s\
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GOT A
PROBLEM HERE. THIS
* THING SEEMS TO BE
EATING MY BEST SHOTS
\  LIKE SO MUCH
'CRACKERJACK.

STAY OUT OF
7 THE WAY.

Wi | THEIR BRIGHT COSTUMES | |
s NOT MEANT MERELY TO
.| DISTRACT OR D, 3
SERVE AS A SECOI
STRAINING TO CONTAIN
THE POWER BENEATH.
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MY MOTHER, BEFORE SHE DIED, ALWAYS 4 ¢
) DESCRIBED ME AS A PRECOCIOUS CHILD.
MY FATHER TOOK IT A STEP FURTHER IN MY
TEENS AND LABELED ME STRONG-WILLED.

MY BROTHER, WHO KNEW

ME BEST, BELIEVED I WAS WHAT I WAS, AND
SIMPLY BORED. WHAT I REMAIN TO
THIS DAY, IS
CURIOUS.

‘CURIOUS ABOUT THE HIDDEN
NETWORKS, THE BACK ALLEY
TREATIES, THE UNSPOKEN RULES,

AND THE UNPLEASANT TRUTHS
THAT COURSE JUST UNDER THE
SKIN OF OUR SOCIETY.

THAT CURIOSITY BROUGHT ME
HERE, TO DEATH'S DOOR AT THE
HANDS OF A DEAD-END NAZI CULT
AND THE CLOCKWORK WAR GOD
THEY'VE COBBLED TOGETHER TO
DESTROY THE COUNTRY THAT
HUMBLED THEM.

IT'S MY CURIOSITY
THAT GOT ME INTO ) 3
THIS MES! )
Z
» 7
AND 1
MY CURIOSITY
4 . THAT WILL GET
ME Ol
/ 4 /
f

/)

A8
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. V- -
THE LAST DAYS ////",,/

OF PROHIBITION.

CRYING OUT
LOUD, WHERE
DID YOU
FIND HER?

I WAS TWELVE AND HAD SPENT
THE AFTERNOON EXPLORING THE
SEA CAVES ON THE OUTSKIRTS
OF MY FAMILY'S NEW ENGLAND
ESTATE. CURIOUS, AS ALWAYS.

UNFORTUNATELY,
I WASN'T THE ONLY ONE
SPELUNKING THAT DAY.

IN THE BACK OF THE AH, FOR THE I AIN'T KILLING
CAVE, BEHIND THEM LOVE OF PETE. NO KID. I DIDN'T SIGN
CRATES. SHE HAD TO SHE'S SEEN UP FOR ANY ROUGH
BE HERE BEFORE WE /2 i\ EVERYTHING. { STUFF.

EVEN GOT HERE.

SHUT UP,
WILL YOU? WHO
SAID ANYTHING
ABOUT KILLNG?

WE CAN'T
JUST LET HER GO.

AND WHEN LEFTY'S GUYS |8
COME TO PICK UP THER
CANADIAN WHISKY THEY

y -
FIND A CAVE FULL S \aa W 4
[ as my moTHER saD,
OFG:MEN, T WAS PRECOCIOUS.
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MY THUMB!
HE ATE MY
\MN THUMB!

WITHOUT ANY Sl /A
LIGHT, THE POOR : ( _Ir;té%%’mf N ET%GH
KID'S ALREADY
s BEACH, IDLY INSPECTING
GOOD AS DEAD. /& .
x THE HIDDEN OAKEN CASKS
WHEN THE BOOTLEGGERS
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'YOU SHOULD BE
| | HONORED, GIRL.
YOU ARE ABOUT TO
WITNESS HISTORY.
THE MAGNIFICENT
CONSTRUCT YOU SEE \§

BEFORE YOU IS FRUIT
OF MY LIFE'S LABOR TO
COMBINE THE DISCIPLINES

OF SCIENCE AND
\_ SPIRITUALISM.

AMERICANS! GLIB EVEN NOW.
UNDERSTAND THAT WE DO NOT
EXTEND THIS HONOR TO MERE
MASKED PROWLERS SUCH
AS YOURSELF.

YOU ARE NOT
HERE TO WITNESS
HISTORY, BUT TO BE
CONSUMED BY IT.
AS YOUR UPSTART
NATION WILL BE.

3 I CANT
UNDERSTAND

A WORD YOU'RE

SAYING UNDER
THAT HOOD.

YOU MIGHT
AS WELL TAKE IT
OFF, PROFESSOR

HOLZ.

FORGIVE
ME IF I DON'T
STAND.

T'VE KNOWN YOU
WERE THE RINGLEADER OF
THIS LITTLE SCIENCE CULT
SINCE I TRACKED THE THEFT
OF SO MANY PRECISION

INSTRUMENTS FROM

YOUR UNIVERSITY.
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IT MATTERS
NOT. YOU WILL
NEVER WALK
OUT OF THIS
WAREHOUSE.

> 7 AND YOUR

FOR DER
i SouL LITTLE HARRDAN,
i YOUR SOUL WILL BURN URMATIERIS
B N MY ENGINEOF 4, SoftED BYTHE

DESTRUCTION.
£ Awhl.
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BEAUTIFUL,
IS IT NOT?

YOU SEE, YOUNG LADY,
THE SOULS OF MY FOLLOWERS

MACHINE AS HE RAMPAGES
ACROSS YOUR DEBASED,
BACKWATER NATION.

IT IS
IMPORTANT, DEAR
GIRL, TO GREET
DEATH AS YOU
GREETED BIRTH,
BS\ EYES WIDE AND

8\ FACE BARE.

YOUR SOUL
NOW GOES TO
GREATER
GLORY.
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AS HOLZ PULLS 3
AWAY MY MASK, MY MIND
SLIDES BACK TO ANOTHER

A SIMILAR
PERIL.

WHEN ALL I
HAD TO RELY ON
WERE MY WITS

AND MY WILL.

f"‘

WHAT
W\TH HER’






