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HOUR 1: THE FLIES
WALKED INTO THE WEB.

___—| ON HER PAYS OFF, AFTER SHES
TIPIEZ THE HOUSE, BETTE
MUNROE WRITES STORIES.,

SHE WRITES THEM IN LONGHANE
ON YELLOW LEGAL PAPS.

W coFFEE REFILLZ AND A

BETTE-- CAN I HAVE A

TUNA ON RYEZ

{'l?i.|l.1|”l|? |
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SOMETIMES SHE WRITES ABOUT
HER EX-HUSBAND, BERNARLE, AND
ABOUT HER SON, BERNARP JR.,
WHO WENTOFF TO COLLEGE
AN NEVER CAME BACK TO HER.

T

LTI

SHE MAKES THESE STORIES
ENZ HAPPILY.

MOSTOF HER STORIES,
HOWEVER, ARE ABOUT
HER CUSTOMERS.

THEY LOOK AT HER AND THEY
JUST SEE AWAITRESS; THEY PON'T
KNOW SHEG NLUIRSING A SECRET.

| ¥

A SECRET THAT KEEPS HER ACHING
CALF-MUSCLES ANP HER COFFEE-
SCALPED FINGERS AND HER WEARI-

NESS FROM PRAGGING HER POWN ..,




IT'S HER
SECRET.

COMING
RIGHT UP?

BT & o
SHE'S NEVER SHOWN | i’ A . (& -
ANYONE HER SToRIES, | 207 | | : /
. J{ Q4 1
- I.E 1|| . :--h%
T T e
".'n'"||'||'l||1| B
J'I I || N
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ONE DAY SHE KNOWS SHE'LL

PACKAGE THE PADS UF, BIND % 9
THEM IN BROWN PAPER, 6ENP | &
THEM TO PEAR ABBY, OR R
EARL WILSON, OR JACKIE e
COLLINS. [y e
AN A (-
COFFEE. [ 22 ||
‘f:ll J

THERE.

[

THEY'LL REAP THEM, AND THEY'LL PLUBLISH

THEM AND EVERYONE WILL MARVEL AT HER

PEPICTION OF HAPPY, HAPPY SMALL-TOWN
LIFE.

i

PEOPLE THINK BETTE TALKS
TO THEM 80 EASILY BECAUSE
SHE'G A WAITRESS, THEY DON'T
REALIZE SHES A WRITER
GATHERING MATERIAL..

SERRNY|
W

ONE 2
TUNA ON > g/ e
. RYE .. b
oA p—, ;
hood e 4 il iy
o . Y )
T ATy ) ;b= e
T 7 R O
VBLIT YOU'RE A WRITER, " JOHNNY -
CARSON WILL SAY TOHER, "HOW b | /T - |
YOU KNOW WHAT ITE LIKE TO BE s
A WAITRESS 2" e |
ER e, 2

|| SHE'LL SMIL
T L 7

T ! | l TELL HIM.

SHE WON'T

= 74

=

e |/
£ : AREREREEREE R
- i YO R g bl i bl
—— Cm—n— N | | IT'LL BE HER
3 ’\l SECRET.
BETTE--I'M GOING TO USE THE | SHE ALREADY KNOWS
BATHROOM. |F PONNA COMES JUDY's GTORY.
BY, TELL HER TO WAIT, OK 2 Vs
i (% \
*:..I ‘.‘ ;l K
a8 P
by ! v i .
* A -! |
.-'\’J
\ ! [ —
i %—,_
1
SURE, \|S|= SHE 16N'T SMALL-MINPED; A
= Juey. WRITER CAN'T AFFORD TO BE, WHAT

THOSE GIRLS DO I5 A 6IN AGAINST
GOD, AND LINNATURAL, BUT
aTILL .., a




T, Tegth

BETTE FEELS SORRY FOR THEM
IN HER STORIES SHE'S ALREARPY
MARRIEP BOTH OFF THEM OFF
TO FINE YOLUING MEN.

MA'AMZ MA'AM, COULD I TROUBLE YoU

FOR MORE COFFEE OVER HERE; |F
YOU PLEASE 2

NO TROUBLE
AT ALL, HON.

| sTORY ABOUT HIM. A\

| HE's GOING FOR AN =
| INTERVIEW WITH THAT
| Bic CHEMICAL WORKS. e
MAYBE TONIGHT -

SHE'LL WRITE A

HE'LL GET

THE JOB.

MARRY, THE
BOSS’
PAUGHTER .

ITE ALL MERINGLIE
AND RAZOR BLAPES,
ANDP sHE SAIP,,,

IT'se NOT YET ELEVEN. YOU'VE STILL
GOT AN HOUR TO KILL.

1

THE YOUNG MAN, NOW. HE'D

SPOKEN TO HER EASY AS ANY-

THING, JUST AS IF HE WAS

REALLY TALKING TO A
WAITRESS.

TELL THEM YOUI'RE A WRITER AND THEY
SHUT UP TIGHTER THAN CLAMS.

I SAIF,

T'LL HAVE A SALAL, LOW CAL
PRESSING. AND A SANKA WITH
LOW-FAT MILK, IF YOU HAVE IT.

CHEESEBURGER, BLACK COFFEE,
I PLEASE, BETTE. YoU, KATE 2 .

NOW, THAT COUPLE, THE
FLETCHERS, TOWN TALK HAD
IT HE'P MARRIE HER FOR HER
MONEY, BUT BETTE COUL D SEE
THEY POTEC ON EACH OTHER..

TAKE ONE LOVEBIRD AWAY, THE
OTHER HANKERS ANP PIES.




ZIPPEPEEPOOPAH...
ZIPPEPEEAYY ..,

ALL BETTES STORIES HAVE
HAPPY ENPINGS. THATE
BECAUSE SHE KNOWS

HI, BETTE. WHEN
YOU'RE READY,

WHERE TO STOP.

SHE'S REALIZEP THE

REAL PROBLEM WITH

STORIES -~ IF YOU KEEP

THEM GOING LONG

ENOUGH, THEY ALWAYS
ENI IN PEATH.

7 \\\'I ,I ‘ VU T o o e e ,_ \

BETTES SORT OF LOOKEDR AFTER MARSH, SINCE
MARSHA DIED. (MARSH AND MARSHA, THE WRITER IN
HER WHISPERS, THEY WERE OBVIOUSLY MEANT FOR

EACHOTHER.) F
BUT MARSHA PRANK HERSELF
TO PEATH, PIEC YELLOW AND?

WHISPERING IN A SANITARIUM .

I
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. THANKS

MP-RQH HE WENT SORT OF CRAZY
AFTER THAT,; A GOOP MAILMAN
GONE BAP. STATE PEN, STEALING
FROM THE MAILS . FIVE YEARS.

HE'G A TRUCKER THESE PAYS, WORKING
OUT OF SOME UPSTATE TOWN THAT HAP
NEVER HEARP OF HIM. BUT HE STILL
LOOKS [N ON HER
EVERY FEW WEEKS

YOU ANOW, MARSH, NOT
UNTIL AFTER LLNCH.




EVEN THE QUIET LITTLE STRANGER
IN THE CORNER SEAT.

THEY WEREN'T JUST
CUSTOMERS

THEY WERE
RAW MATERIAL .

SHE'LL TALK O HiM WHEN THINGS
GETQUIETER, PRAW HIM OUT, THEN
TONIEHT, WHEN MARSH HAS
CLIMBELD IN HIS TRUCK ANDC
HEAPED BACK UPSTATE, SHE'LL
WRITE A STORY ABOUIT HIM.

HE'? BEEN HERE SiN

ON GHIFT This MORNIN

COFFEE AFTER COF

PRINKING AT ALL, JUST WATCHING

THEM COOL; AWAY IN A DREAM -
WORLD OF HIS OWN ...




ANY OF THEFLIES
FROM LEAVING.

COFFEE, IF IT&
NO TROUBLE.

I DONT BEL/EVE
[T! TM GOING TO
BE LATE FOR

JEEEESUS
A AW NO

MAAM Z TW
LEAVING FIVE BUCKS
ON THE TABLE HERE --
THAT SHOULD COVER.

MMMM--
MMMM ! GREAT
COFFEE!




HOLR 2 : AFTERNOON SOAP OPERA
PLEASE, T Wou/

HI. RosE2 YEAH, IT6 W WELL, WE HAD A
LIKE 70 WATCH THE ME. JUPY, LISTEN -- FIGHT LAST NIGHT,
TELEVISION. WILL You o HAVE You sEEN ANP I'M SORT OF

MAKE IT WorkZ j PONNA TODAY 2 WORRIED 11/

You WANT
THE TVONZ MO
PROEBLEM.

SPLITUPZ No,
OF COURSE WE HAVEN'T.
IT's JusT--

HER Mom 2 You
THINK SHE MieHT HAVE
GONE BACKTO HER

IN YEGTERPAYS
PULSE-CHURNING
EPISOPE OF
\ GECRET

HEARTS",,,

YOU MEAN -~
I MARRIEDC MY
PENTISTZ

BUT IF mY
SIAMESE TWIN IS
HIV POSITIVE, DOCTOR,
DOESN'T THAT MEAN -
S GASP= .2

A CRAZY, CARA. I'M
A CRAZY WITH A

GUN. sAY Your
PRAYERS,

TIEGHTASSED
OLL HAS !

I WISH I
WERE PEAD.

HELLO Z MRS, S

Y CAVANAGHZ THIS |S JUPY,
PONNAS FRIENP. UH, HAVE
YOuU SEEN PONNA TOPAY 2

YOU DON'T HAVE TO APPROVE OF
ME, MRS, CAVANAGH, BUT I JUST
WANT TO -~

MRS, CAVANAGH Z HELLOZ




LOOK EVERYONE --
IT's pive!

AND YOU WANT TO
TELL ME SOMETHING ELSE,
\ PO You PINO?2

... AND REMEMBER TO
8LASH DOWN THE WRIST,
BOY5 AND GIRLS, NOT

ACROES THE WRIST...

HEY KIDS, PINO THE
PINOSALIR 6 TRYING TO
TELL ME SOMETHING.

PLEASE
STAND BY

WE ARE EXPERIENCING
TECHNICAL PIFFICULTIES

/ GEE, PINO! I DIPN'T

KNOW IT WAS TERRY

PTERANOPON'S BIRTHPAY

TOPAY. SHOULDP WE BAKE
HIM A CAKE 2

/ ...WE'RE GOING TODIE.
PINC SAYS WE'RE ALL GOING
TO PIE. DINO TOLDP ME. HE

8AYS WE sHOULP SLASH
OUR WRISTS NOW. ..




T'M SAYING TS BUT IT SEEME LIKE WE
WERD! 4 JUST CAME IN...,

NOBOPY'S COME IN-- |IT
SEEMS LIKE WE MUST HAVE
BEEN HERE FOR HOURS, A

ANYWAY, I HAD THESE
HORRIBLE PREAMS THIS
R T B e Vo MORNING. HORRIBLE .

HOUR & : l I'M SAYING IT'e WEIRD! NOBODY'S
COME IN-- IT SEEMS LIKE WE MUsST

HAVE BEEN «+v LIH i«




HOUR 7: HE MAKES THEM
FEEL GOOP. HE MAKES
THEIR PREAMS COME TRUE.

UTIVE DIRECTOR

AND GARRY'S HAVING A $20 HOOKER.
IN THE CONVERTIBLE. THEN HE'LL
BEAT HER UF, THROW HER OUT OF
THE CAR. PRIVE OFF. HE GETS SUCcH
A KICK OUT OF POING THAT ...

s

RS




HE MOVES AMONG
THEM; EXPERIENCING THEIR n HE FEELS ECHOES
LITTLE PLEASURES, THEIR ; \ OF THEIR PREAMS.,
MINOR JOYS.

THE JEWEL WHISPERS TO
HIM OF ELSEWHERE PAINS
ANP FARAWAY MAPNESSES,
OF FAR-OFF PEATHS AND
PISTANT TERRORS.

AND MARSH THINKS HES 248, NEARLY A6 MUCH ENJOY-
PRANK HIMSELF TO HELL AND MENT A8 HE GET& FROM
GONE; RIGICP ON A SLAB -- HIS WATCHING His JEWEL |N
LIVER HAS FAILED; HIS SKIN |1& ACTION.

SLOWLY GOING COLD.

" - - ENTCYMENT FROM
Ju TTER " THAT.
REUNION WITH >
PROVIPES FRAC
MORE STIMULATION FOR
HIM.

S EVERYBODPY &
GOING CRAZY Z
REPORTS ARE COMING
IN FROM ACROSS THE 2

B STATE ABOUT A WAVE IS
& OFMADNESS, f
SUICIPE AND BAL 4
PREAMS.,,. |

PLEASURE L




CONFLICT, HE
REVEALS
CHARACTER .

PEEE...WE LOVE
You, PEEE, .,

BEAUTIFUL .
YOU'RE s©
BEAUTIFUL.

.«NIGHTMARES, &

LEEPLESSNESS

EUROPE OF,..OF
ACCIPENTS AND
PISAGTERS, F-FROM
PEOPLE FALLING
ASLEEP ON F-
FREEWAYS, PLANES
CRASHING, BOTCHEL?
SURGERY. .,

HERE WITH A
F-FULL REPORT IS5
MARY GENTIAN.

MARY 2

BEGLIN TO PROCLAIM
THE ARMAGEDPLCN.,

INTERNATIONALLY,
PEOPLE CAN'TSLEEP.
OR THEY HAVE
NIGHTMARES., AND
ANYBOLY EVEN
MARGINALLY
MENTALLY UINBALANCED,
|5 GOING OVER

THE EPGE.




Yol BASTARL !
T'LL KILLYOU -- LET
&GO OF ME! T'LL

KILL HIM!

DOCTOR DEE.
DOCTOR DEE,
GREAT AND
WISE AND
WONDERFUIL,,,

NO HI. UH...AM I
INTERNATIONAL ONZ |8 THIS
Z WORKIN

YEAH .7

HERSCHEL
BETTY":

WE |_ L, ME

B

T

WE FiG

HE LICKS THE BLOO FROM

THE MAN'S FINGER. A GOP

MUST NOT APPEAR

UNGRACIOUS TOWARD A

SACRIFICE ; HOWEVER, HE

PERIVES NO SATISFACTION
FROM |T.

HE DOESN'T KNOW

WHA7T HE WANTS TO

EAT. THERE MUST BE
SOMETHING.

TA
ON THAT A
BRE;




MY BOYFRIENZ HAP JUST
SPLIT. THAT WAS WHY I GOT

‘ w PRUNK. AND I WAS HORNY,
=S AND CRAZY,,,

HOUR 12: IT IS TIME FOR THEM
1O GET To KNOW EACHOTHER

w1 JUST WALKED ANP 1

BETTER,
' ..WOR’GT;. MOST SHAMEF LI |
VE EVER PONEZ OH \
R s {1 FOUND MYGELF OUTSIDE THE
111 | FUNERAL HOME AND T JUST
1 SORTOF TRIEP THE POOR.,

THING
GEE N'T TELLYOU. T

I WAs 18. I WAS AT COLLEGE.
I WAS PRUNK. TO BEGIN WITH
I WAS PRUNK, ANYWAY.

" NEXT DOOR TO MY
APARTMENT WAs A

it ST ! il
- “THERE WAS A BODY ON
W|' I THINK MAYBE T wae ;:f&“fg;’é ’ D BEEN
& | LOOKING FOR S0MEPLACE ! | YKNOW, GooD LOOKING.
O PEE, Y'KNOW --A Ty ‘
LAPIES' ROOM. ‘ ANP I THOUGHT I'D BE
FREAKED OUT, BUT I
WASN'T. 1 WAS KIND
OF EXCITED...

" THEN T CLIMBED ON TOP OF
HIM, ANP STARTED, UH, I T WA
NEVER THE
SamE.,

STARTED REALLY Gonwea.”

T DON'T WANT TO TELL You
THIS. I PON'T WANT TO TELL
ANYBOLY THIS

5 SOMETIMES WHEN T'D MAKE
AND ALL OF A SLUIPPEN LOVE TO GARRY 1'P ASK HImM
BLOOpP STARTEP TOWELL UP \BMl TO LIE REAL &T/LL. I'P CLOSE
HIS MOUTH, AND I PUT MY MY EYES AND PRETENS BUT

IT WAS NEVER --

IN
? FACE POWN ANP I,




HOUR [3: THEY GET TO KNOW
EACH OTHER INTIMATELY,,,

» THEIR HOLSE (&

CA mu-sE-tm » THEY REALLY ARE ¢

{r A screEE-LM J?

THE APPAMS
L1 FAMILY. /7

ARL.

HH. ALL OF You,
HHH. ARE.
ALL. AHHH .
SUCH. ALL. HHH
BASTARD,,,

AHHHH
HHHHH. .



You
COME FROM

HOUR 14+ MIPNIGHT, AND
HE CONSULTEP ORACLES,
My 7 4 = -

THERE |5 NO FUTURE TS A FUTURE
FORYOU, JOHN PEE. 4@ % BOUNPED BY WALLS
AT 7 AND GUARPS AND
THE SOUR SMELL
OF MAPNESS.

4. AND THEN THE SKEIN
i OF YOUR LIFE |8 cUT, SON
W /1 OF YOUR MOTHER,
okl t
W You HAVE STOLEN » THATS 600P. 1 LIKE
B SOME OF THE POWER ) THAT FUTURE.CLEVER

FLIES. CLEVER LITTLE
INSECTZ,

YOU WILL CRUSH
OUT THE DREAM-LORDS
LIFE IN YOUR HANDS,

JOHN PEE.




AMMITZ WHY

H/ 212 WE 3
WHAT DIP WE e (T (e
I |||||I|“'|

111}

1 ]: !|| “'|i|||.l!'.|

po?

HOUR 1&: PARTY GAMES.
MURPER [N
THE PARK...




4l conFessiON
| ANC PENANCE.

I

YOU cOULD HAVE N
|l HIM FOR A PACKET OF
b CIGARETTES.

BETTE, You
KNOW MARSHA KVEW ||
ABOUT USZ THAT WAS
WHY SHE BEGAN
DRINKING.

y #

r r c'
NEW YEARS EVE T BLEW

MY WHOLE PAYCHECKON ¢

A CRATE OF VOPKA, LEFT

ITINOUR BEPROOM, |

WENT OUT OF TOWN
FOR A WEEK ..

WHEN I
GOT BACK sHE
WAS IN THE !
HOSPITAL. T AS
GOOP ASKILLEP

HER. I MEAN, SHES
THE ONLY WOMAN
I EVER LOVEP, BUT

I HATED HER.

SOMETHING £LSE.
WHEN I WAS IN THE
PEN, I SAW YOUR
SON. LITTLE
BERNIE.

{/ HE'D BEEN
HUSTLING His AsS
IN GOTHAM, GOT
PICKED LIF FOR

KNIFING HIS

' IPON'T.I N
PON'T. I pON'T

WANTTOMYEAR
THISSHIT !




THE FEMALES, NERVOLI
COMING LICT,

THE OLD MALE GNAWS AT IT6
TRAPPED FRONT LEG. IT HAS
FOLLOWED THE PACK AT A
PISTANCE FOR YEARS,
HUNTING FOR SCRAPS .

EVEN A MAN WHO /s PLIRE IN ‘
HEART AND SAYE H/S PRAYERS
EACH NIGHT...




THE VICTORY,
LIKE THE BLOOD,
|6 GWEET.

iz

BB THE PACK LEADERS TEETH ARE
STRONG AN SHARP. HE 1S A GOOD
LEADPER, THE CHALLENGE HAS

BEEN MET.

SIpE, YOU HAVE ¢ : = . By {.‘No
: : 7 WHITE Yoog ABITE
THE REP HALF: s\ 4 L g FROM THE ROSY
Nl - f RED APPLE; AND
INSTANTLY FELL
. POWN AS |F GHE
- WeRe peAp.

ﬁ )

\1,\

BUT SHE'S NOT
REALLY DEAD, |5 SHE,
POCTOR PEE? IS SHE.. 2




7 SPREAD ALITTLE
¥ EVEN WHEN THE PARKEST) j HAPPINESS AS )’06/
1 i CLOUDS ARE IN THE SKY... Aﬂ/ MUSTN'T CRY S rL G087 #
\. NZ YOL MUSTN'T/ ;
ST SIGH //Jr 4 '

‘ml“

I CAN SEE ICAN
IT! SWEET SEE THE
LORD..: GLORY!

I WANT TO SEE
[T, POCTOR. I TRUST
YOU. T W/L SEE THE
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HOUR Z2

N/
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| "I'_!

IM GLAD Y'FE
| HEFTE. IT WAS STARTING
10 GET A B(T BORING.

w%ﬂ; axl PON'T

STRONG 6

EVEN TO MAKE [T
INTERESTING 1+




