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‘HEEDP MY WORPS! BOW
YOUR HEAPS, PRESS YOUR
PALMS, AND GIVE THANKS
TO THE POWER ABOVE!

N\

‘PRAISE BE TO THE
£OG! THE TEETH THAT
BITE AND BIND!

/

'PRAISE BE TO THE
COG! RELENTLESS
AND REMORSELESS
IN ITS ACTION!

—




'PRAISE BE TO THE COG ANP
THE WHEEL OF WORLDPS
UPON WHICH OUR FATE AND
FORTUNES ARE BOUND,
FROM MEWLING BABE UNTO
OUR GREY POTAGE!

‘BE AS UNREMITTING
AS THE GEAR AND THE
RATCHET AND THE CAM,
ANP REMAIN RESOLUTE
IN YOUR BELIEF.
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‘HEED NOT THE DISSENTER!
BE NOT LURED FROM THE
WINPING WAY BY THEIR
WILD ABSTRACLTIONS!




PRAISE TO
THE £OG!

PRAISE TO
THE cOoG!

YOUR POINT

BEING, SPEAKER
EUSABIUSZ ARE YOU
IMPLYING THAT WE
ARE LOSING THE
HEARTS AND MINDS
OF THE PEOPLE?Z

NO, NOT AT ALL! |
FORGIVE ME, MY LORD
ARCHIMANDRITE. MY
CONCERN WAS OF A
MORE... PRACTICAL
NOTE.

THE TINPER

AND OIL USED TO

FIRE THE STAKES IS BY
NO MEANS PLENTIFUL,
NOR cHEAP. WOULD (T
NOT BE MORE PRUPENT
TO COMMIT THESE
BLASPHEMIES TO

THE GALLOWS AND

THE GIBBETZ

T WOULDP SEEM THAT
WE'RE PISCOVERING MORE
OF THESE HERETICS WITH
EVERY PASSING PAY .

THEY'RE AS INSIPIOUS
AND INVASIVE AS
IRONWEED, NO
SOONER PO WE SEAR
ONE SHOOT THAN
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NO, AND
PRECISELY FOR
THAT SELF-SAME

REASON.

THESE
WAYWARD WRETCHES
BELIEVE THAT THE POWER OF

THEY SAY
THAT THE ICE IS
UPON US BECAUSE
THE WHEEL OF
WORLDS IS
SLOWING.




SHOULD WE
THEREFORE FEED
THEIR FANTASY BY
HOARPING FUEL LIKE
A MISER HUNCHED
OVER A FEW
EMBERSZ

OR RATHER
USE ITIN SUCH A

WAY THAT WE OPENLY
PENOUNCE THE
HOLLOWNESS OF
THEIR APOCALYPTIC
HETERODP OXY?Z

ISITLITTLE
WONPER THAT
THE HEATHEN
PREACHINGS OF
THESE NULLIFIPIAN
VERMIN FINDS
PURCHASE IN
TROUBLED
MINDSZ

BUT, MY LORD, IT... ITIS HARVESTS FAIL. LIVESTOCK PERISH
TRUE THAT FOR PECADES IN THE FIELD. VILLAGES EMPTY.
PAST THE SUMMERS HAVE WHY, THERE ARE COUNTRIES WHERE
GROWN SHORTER THE LAND IS NO LONGER
AND WINTERS HABITABLE AND GREAT WALLS OF
LONGER. ICE ENCROACH UPON WHAT WAS
ONCE FERTILE PASTURE.

YOU SPEAK WITH
SOME UNEASE
YOURSELF, FRIEND
EUSABIUS. IS

THIS SOZ

WAS ON THE DAY
OF MY
ORPINATION. q

> d

WATCHMAKER .

SPEAK NOT THAT NAME IN
THESE HALLS! THE OG IS, WAS
AND ALWAYS SHALL BE! THE
COG WAS NOT CREATED BY A
CHARLATAN PROPHET! THE
COG IS CREATION!

THE HOLY CANTOS TELL OF
TIMES OF ENDLESS, SCORCHING
SUMMERS, STORMS, TEMPESTS
AND THE OUAKING AND
CRACKING OF THE GROUND.
THESE THINGS PASSED AND
SO SHALL THIS.

)" THE WHEEL
TURNS. IT IS ONLY
THROUGH FAITH AND
CONSTANT
VIGILANCE Ti WE
SHALL ENDURE.

| ‘ANDP AS FOR THESE
RECALCITRANT RECIPIVISTS, AS
| ANY GOOP GARPENER KNOWS,
\ YOU MUST PO MORE THAN

SIMPLY EXCISE THE SHOOT ...
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BUT IT'S PAST PAWN!
THEY'LL SEE! THE
PAYWATCH WiLL
COME!

YOU WHAT?Z TO ME, T'VE PACKED YOU PLENTY OF
ro You NOT Yol.
R lP?lS OUTSIDE, .
PON'T FEEI? HIM TOO MUCH OF /
THE PAVUAﬂ GRAIN, HE LIKES
TBUTIT Gl VES

KNOW WHAT
THEY'LL PO
TO us?

WHY ARE
YOU POING
THISZ YOU'RE
SCARING
Me!

WE'VE WATCHEV THE STARS
IN THEIR TRACKS EVER

SINCE You WERE KNEE—HIGH
TO A GRASSHOPPER . T'VE
WORKED THE CALCHLATIONS
OVER AND OVER. THERE'S
NO ESCAPING THE

TRUTH

YES. I
KNOW. T WANT
THEM TO.

HERE, MY JOURNAL.
THERE'RE INSTEUCTIONS
IN IT FOR YOU BUT PON'T
READ THEM UNTIL YOU'RE
SAFELY AWAY FROM
HERE.

WHATRE YOU
TALKING ABOUTZ
I'M NOT GOING

ANYWHERE HEAD FOR
THE GLADES. YOU'VE
HUNTED THERE, YOU KNOW
THE TERRAIN AND IT'S NEAR
ENOUGH TO THE £ITY
FOR WHAT'S TO
BE DONE.

OH, MY GIRL, T'M SO
SORRY! T WISH THERE WAS
ANOTHER WAY BUT
THERE'S NO TIME.

ITS NOT
FAIR THAT You
SHOULD BEAR THIS

SURELY DIE.

THERE'S NO
LIFE HERE FOR
ANY OF US.

AH, YOU'RE TOO BRIGHT
FOR ONE SO YOUNG.
WOULD THAT YOU WERE A
DOLLY-HEAPED MOPPET,
IGNORANT OF ALL
THIS POOM.

1S THAT
WHAT You'r
WANTZ

NOT A

CHANCE! A
BRIGHT SPARK
CAN LIGHT up
THE WORLD,
REMEMBER THAT!
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BACK
OF BEYOND AND
AFTERTHOUGHT HAVE
ALREADPY GONE. 1
WATCHED THEM PIE, SAW
THE ICE CONSUMED
THEM.

THE ORTHOD OXY WOULD
HAVE US BELIEVE LIFE
POESN'T EXIST ELSE-
WHERE AND STOPPED US
SEEING FOR OURSELVES.

BECAUSE THEY
ARE AFRAID ...

... AFRAID
OF WHAT MEN

ITH
THE MOST. OF
LOSING IT.

BuT
WHYZ T NEVER
UNPERSTOOD

THAT...

THAT'S WHY MOTHER

AND FATHER DIED ...

FOR SPEAKING
out?

TAKE
THIS. KEEP IT
SAFE ABOVE ALL
THINGS. ITS ALL IN
MY NOTES. YOU'LL
KNOW WHEN TO
USE IT.

" COME WITH
ME WELL GO
TOGETHER!

I
LOVE You
TOO.




‘NOW, GO. BE
STRONG AND LIVE!"
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I PRAY, PAUGHTER, ' FORGIVE ME IF I CAN
THAT YOU ¢AN FORGIVE FOR SETTING GIVE MY LIFE
. N OUR CHILD ON SO THAT SHE MAY
T?ANSGRESS(ON AGAINST 50 T?EACHEEOIJS LIVE, THEN ITIS A
you A PATH. THERE

BOTH, FOR

DONT wnéu NOR

PESERVE SUCH
EXPIATION.

WAS NO OTHER
WAy

COME IN, LADS! TP
OFFER YOU A PRINK

SMALL PRICE
TO PAY.




AGAIN, ESPECIALLY
IN THESE RARIFIED
HALLS.

TELL ME: HOW
DOES IT FEEL TO BE
HOME, MY LORD
BISHOP?Z
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“THE GQEATEST HERESIES AND

BITTEQEST OF BETRAYALS ARE
COMMITTED BY THOSE ONCE HELP
MO5T HIGH IN THE FAITH, F02 THEY
HAVE THE FARTHEST TO FALL..




... AND YOU HOW PID
FELL FARTHEST OF THIS COME
ALL, MY LORD TO BE?
BISHOP.

YOU WERE A
PARAGON! You
GAVE UP YOUR OWN
PAUGHTER AND HER
HUSBAND TO THE
FIRES OF HOLY
JuSTICE.

N
LOOK AT You!

A WRETCHED, GREY
RAG OF A MAN
BROUGHT LOW BY
THE SAME BLASPHEMY
THAT CONPEMNED
YOUR CHILD!

i SET ME
AFLAME IF YOU
MUST. JUST GIVE
ME RELEASE FROM
YOUR PlOUS
PRATTLE!

NO, BY THE TRUTH! SABIN, FOR
IF ' ONLY HAD THE 4 - PITY'S SAKE! HOW
WIT TO SEE IT FOR 3 > LONG AN You
WHAT IT WAS, SHE
MIGHT BE WITH
ME STILL.

ONLY
TO TAKE HER
PLACE NEXT
TO YOU UPON
THE PYRE, OLD
FRIEND.
THE MILLION.

PRAYERS
AND PERSECUTION
CANNOT HOLD THE
INEVITABLE AT BAY.
THERE MUST BE
ANOTHER WAY!

H!

FAITH!
Gkt stasever:

You
FORGET, T'VE READ
THE SCROLLS IN THE DEEP
ARCHIVE., OUR FOREBEARS
CHARTED THE SLOWING OF
THE suNaéaomuz/Es

THEN WAS
THE TIME TO HAVE

DONE SOMETHING, BUT THE
ORTHOPOXY IGNORED THE
EVIPENCE, PESTROYED ALL

THE LENSES, SO NO ONE

ELSE cOULD DISCOVER

THE TRUTH FOR
THEMSELVES.




YOU ¢AN SAVE OUR
PEOPLE INSTEAP OF
PROWNING THEM
INpPOGMA —

50, YOU'RE FEEPING YOUR
HONESTY  EGO WITH THEIR FEAR.
AT LAST. THEY'RE LOOKING TO
YOU FOR SALVATION BUT
THERE'S NOTHING
AWAITING THEM EXCEPT
A SLOW, coLp

I AM
SAVING THEM!
THEY VxﬂOEIRSHIP

YOU'RE NO FOOL
CADWALLAPER. YOU LET
YOURSELF BE CAPTURED,

I KNOW THAT. THERE'S
METHOD IN YOUR
MADPNESS, BUT TO

WHATEND ...

WHERE IS
THE OBJECT YOU
STOLE FROM THE
RELIOUARYZ WHERE
1S YOUR GRAND-
PAUGHTER?

ARANTEE
SHE WILL HAVE cOME
TO MEe!




‘THERE'S QUITE A CROWP
PERHAPS WE SHO
HAVE SOLD TICKETS7’

LITTLE PIP WE REALISE HE
WAS HAVING POUBTS OR
THAT HE'D STOLEN HOLY
RELICS AND REPLACED
THEM WITH COPIES.

HE HAS
BEEN PLAYING A

LONG GAME. EVEN
THIS, HIS PEATH IS
SOMEHOW BY HIS

PLRNNEP FOR OWN PESIGN.

THIS... BUT THE
OUESTION (S, TO
WHAT ENDZ

HOW (S IT HE'S
EVAPED SUCH A FATE
UNTIL NOWZ SURELY
RENOUNCING THE CLOTH
WOULP HAVE BEEN
SUSPICIOUS IN
ITSELFZ

NOT SO MERCENARY,
SPEAKER EUSABIUS. THE
FIRE FUELS THE FAITH,
ESPECIALLY WHEN WE
HAVE SO AUSPICIOUS
A VILLAIN TO FEED
THE FLAMES.

YOUR MEN
ARE WATCHING
THE ceoewgv FOR

FOR ANY OTHER, YES, ;
BUT CAPWALLAPER...
THE BISHOP WAS A

THERE WAS MUCH
LAMENTATION — HE WAS
PESTINED TO BE THE NEXT

NHORSLEGENSV WHEN HE ARCHIMANPJ?ITE —B8uTI
POWN TO RAISE HIS OUORUM HE'D ?lGHTLY
EARNED SUcH A

INFANT GRAND -
DAUGHTER. DISPENSATION.

YES, SIR. BUT WITH

RESPECT, HOW CAN

YOU BE SURE SHE'S
HEREZ




‘... SET A FIRE TO HIS
FLESH AND SHE WILL
SURELY SHOW HERSELF.'

MAKE LIGHT I RECOGNISE You!
Y HOME.

YOU'RE THE ONE WHO

PUNCHES LIKE A

PAINTED EUNUCH.

I
OFFERED
YOU A PRINK,
REMEMBER?Z
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DIGITAL COMICS FOR YOUR iPHONE OR iPAD!

The 2000 AD app is available to download DOWNLOAD FREE TODAY! | % W r ey |
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Earthlets hungry for Thrill-power can buy individual progs or Megs or select 69-page sampler issue featuring first

one of our zarjaz subscription options, then have the latest issue delivered
direct to their iPad or iPhone — the same day as they hit the shelves!

episodes of Judge Dredd: Day of Chaos,
Zombo, Ichabod Azrael, Aquila and more!
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JUDGE DREDD

THE COMPLETE CASE FILES SERIES
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PLEASE, IT'S OKAY!
M NOT GOING TO
HURT YOU. T'VE BEEN
WATCHING OVER
YOU WHILE You
RECOVERED .

I
REMEMBER ...
BEING SHOT,

BuT...

WE FOUND YOIJ IN THE AT’?IUM
YOU'D LOST A LOT OF BLOOD.,
THERE WAS DEEP ‘nssue TRRUMA
BUT NO ORGAN PAMAGE EVEN
50, ITWAS TOUCH ANP GO
FOR A WHILE.

YOU'VE BEEN

COMATOSE

FOR OVER A
MONTH.

AMONTH!
WAIT, WAIT WHO
ARE Y%IF WHERE

I'M CONPUCTOR
VENTEEN, ALTHOUGH
T'M STUPYING ORDERS
TO BECOME AN
ENGINEMAN. AND THIS,
WELL... YOU'RE RIPING
‘THE RAILS'.

SEE FOR
YOURSELF.
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ARE... ARE
You ALL
RIGHTZ

S5O T'M ACTUALLY
INSIPE THE
PELINEATOR?Z

YES, BUT WE CALL IT 'THE WE'RE KNOWN

RAILS'. IT 15, OR RATHER AS THE PRIME

WAS, A MASS TRANSIT NUMBERS. TS
SYSTEM THAT INTER-

com‘:_‘%gs THE

IF
YOU'RE FEELING
WELL ENOUGH, MISS
WREN, I AN GlvE
You A TOUR.

WHY, IT WAS IN THE
LETTER. WE ASSUMED IT
WAS APPRESSED TO YOU.
THE ONE THAT WAS WITH
THE BOOK?

\
THE TOURNAL!
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WHERE IS IT: THIS
BELONGS
TO YOU, MISS
WREN. I URGE
YOU TO KEEP
IT SAFE.

PE YOU I DO NOT MAKE LIGHT
WHEN I SAY THAT YOUR
GRANDFATHER'S
THEORIES AND ANALYSES
PEEE ALY QU THE
WERE SLEEPING. PREJUDICES AND
PRIVATIONS HE FOUND
HIMSELF IN. T WISH HE'D
BEEN ABLE TO COME
WITH YOu.

S0POTI, SIR.

YOUR GRAND-
FATHER WAS INPEED
AN ENLIGHTENED
SOUL, BUT I NOTED WITH YOUR
THAT FOR WANT OF PERMISSION,
RESOURCES HIS PERHAPS T
STUPIES RAN A TAD MIGHT BE
THIN IN SOME PERMITTED TO
PLACES. FILL IN THE
GAPS?

NEXT ISSUE: TERROR OF THE KEEP!



ISSUE 2 ON SALE JUNE 25'™
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