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What have I become?
My sweetest friend
Everyone I know
Goes away in the end
You could have it all
My empire of dirt
I will let you down
I will make you hurt
- Trent Reznor



THERE'S TIMES WHEN T FEFL VIKE THIS 15 ALL
3UGT PAET OF GOME CRUDE JOKE, OF MAYEE A
WILY ATVENTURE IN A TRASHY INTIE COMIZ.

BUT WHAT ELSE 16 THERET
THI& 156 MY LIFE AND MY MONKEY)
THE TRUE ANP ONLY FAMILY I HAVE LEFT
AFE WE @OOUT OR AEE WE THE
NISHTMARE FOR THE NISHTMAREST

OR WAYBE WE ARE
WHAT Z0E% BUMP IN THE NI&HTE

THE FIRE, I CAN'T REMEMBER
ROW LOWGE IT WAL BEEN NOW BUT,
LM NOT ALVITTLE IR
WITH A TOV MONIKEY ANYMORE.

. YEAH, THE FIRE ANGELS APPEARED
= ANUV HELPED U% RISE FROM THE
_ ASHES. SURE GLAT THEY DIV, POE...

OH POE T THINK YOU ENJCY KILLING LIVING THINGS
&0 MUCH, BECAUSE YOU USET TO BE A TOV!

A\

IT'% HART TO UNPERSTANE, FOE, BUT SOME PECPLE
ACTUALLY UESERVE TO LIVE.

FOR EXAMPLE, VITTLE GIRLS AND BOYS
WHO HAVE TCY MONKEYS...

BUT WHEN THEY'RE
EXTINGULSHED,
THAT'S WHERE WE

COME IN ANT TAKE
OVER, FOR THE FIRE ANGELS
HAVE COMMANTED Us. ..

---AND HAVE GIVEN Us GREAT POWERS.
ANV WITH GREAT FOWEES
COME...UM...WURTERS] EXECUTIONERL



THE TEUTH 15 WE AEE ALL @H
IT°% JUST A MATTER OF TIME.

ZOMETIMES THEY SAY THE CHOILES
YOU MAKE, MAKE YOU.

AN WHEN SOMETHING POESN'T : )
G0 A& PLANNET, Sy L . .. THROUGH TRAGEDY,
SOMETIMES THEY GAY... ) - L MaNy BEAS"‘.".LFUL 11fmc-=s-
» - g ICd ARE BORN.

I USLEV TO &NEAK INTO
CRAZE ROUSES AT NLAHT

TO CUDTLE MY MOM,
TO MAKE SURE SHE
WAS GAFE AT NIGHT.

WHAT WOULD THEY
SAY ABOUT THATE

YOU KNOW, POE, FIRE CAN |
TO 20 WANY THINES.

-y

o

IT CAN END OLT THINGS,

IT CAN GIVE BIRTH TO NEW THINGS,
IT CAN WARM UG, IT CAN ENRAGE U5,
IT CAN BVEN MAKE L& LOVE,

i, POE,
WOW ARE YOUT
YOU 4EEM 1O BE |
AWFULLY GUIET. |

JUET £LOVILY BECOMING INGANE
WITH LONG INTERVALS OF HOREIBLE
SANITY, MOST OF 1T SFEWING FEOM

YOU, MY VEAR.

BUT I MUST AY, VIOLENZE
LOCKS AOCT ON YOU, MY
SWEET...SOMETIMES I
THING ALL THAT WE SEE
OB $EEM 14 BUT A
NISWTMARE WITHIN




WHEN I NAMED YOU POE, T NEVER WOULTWE
THOUGHT THE EV@AR ALLEN POE'S SOUL
WOULT BE REINCARNATET INTO
MY TUFFED MONKEY, AL-ON&
WITH ME, BUT THE ANGELS
OF FIRE WORE TN BIZARRE WAYS.

4
t.\

A

THE CWILT WILL BE NEVERMORE. ..
VO WHAT THOU WILT.

YOU MaY FING ME FUNNY
IF IT PLEASES YOU, TEAR.

LOOR AT THE 4TARS, FOEL
THE MOCH FOLLOWS U4, TOBSN'T 117

YOU'RE
| &Ly, PoR! |

[

—

1 FEEL LIKE I COULY TALK ABOUT THE MOCN FOREVER. IT FOLLOWS TT6 OWN HEART,
JUET A& WE DO, ANP WE LIGHT CUR OWN WAY, FOE. THE FIRE INSIVE, GIVEN TO L&
BY THE FIRE ANGELS, KEEPS OUR PASSIONS BURNING, ANP WE HAVE MUCH TO ACHIEVEL

A

Sl A £
ERACTLY, YES. YE4, BNU LET'S NOT FOREET THE CITY 15 LOVELY, VARL ANV UEETR

BUT WE HAVE PROMISES TO KEEF, ANT MILES TO &0 BEFORE WE SLEET, MY SWEET.

OH POE, YOWRE 0 SMART. WE MUST VO OUR
CHORES BEFORE WE SLEEF YOU'EE BIAWT

(L
WE LOVET WITH A LOVE
THAT WAS MOEE THAN LOVE...

“
\V — AND WE SHALL KILL WITH A
i \ KILL THAT 15 MORE THAN DEATHL

1 WE WILL, POB, WE WILLL

FEMIND M, WHO 71V
WE JUsT BLOW UPE




SHE WAS SENT BY MY CRANVMA AFTEE SOME
COURET TREOUBLE MY MOM HAT WHEN THEY
FOUND OUT ABOUT HER FRUS USE...

SHE WAS SENT TO
RHELP ANT COMFORT
AN INNOCENT CHILVEL

w

| HER WANDS WORMED EVIL, '
| AND THERE VWiAG NO CONFORT,
7 i || ANV THERE WAS NO HELE.
— = 4 T T ———— -

[ THEY CALVED HER 514TER BECKY. ] o -

THERE MUST BE THE
STEATY PRESSING
DOWN OF THE STAMP
UPON THE WAX.

fﬂ_ -.;'\_.'

1 WANT TO FINT THE TRUTH
THROUER THE SHATOWS.
THAT NIE&HT THE FIRE TOOK
MY MOM...

1 &AW A SHATOW
EUNNING A¢ 1 CLOSED
MY EYES FOR THE
LbAST TIME...

LUseIly, THE FIRE ANGELS
BROUGHT ME BACK AS
AB1H GHIEL AND A MATURE
WOMAN, A% THOUAH
1 HAD NEVER PIED, AS IF
YEARS HAD PASSED...

BUT TIME WaS STOLEN
FROM ME, WASN'T 17T, POET

YE4&, VEAR, ANV I AM ACTUATED

BY AN AMBITION WHICH T BELIEVE TO

BE AN HONORABLE ONE... TO TRY AND
COREECT THE INJUSTICE FOR YOU, MY SWEET.




MOMMY, THE MOON FOLLOWS ME,
AND THE 6TARS BUEN FOR YOU...

| POE SAID 50.
0

ALl THIS VENSENCE T4 NEEVET, BUT THE TRUTH I5 MY MOM
AN T ARE HO MOEE...

THE FIRE ANGELS PUT A
THECRY OF
JUSTICE INGIVE ME THAT WOLVS
BAZK THE THOUEKTS
T UON'T WANT AT THIS TIME...
BUT 500N MY MOM WILL COME,
ANV 1 WILL &0 BACK WITH HER, ANV
WE WILL REST AGAIN TOLETHER.

I WILL ACCEPT
THINAS I CANNOT
BUT I WisH, FOR
AT LEAST A MOMENT,
TO HOLT MY MOMWS
HAND ONE LAST TIME...

LET THE BURIAL RITE BE READ - THE FUNERAL
SON& BE SUNAL - AN ANTHEMW FOR THE
QUEENLIEST VEAT THAT EVEE VIEV &0 YOUNE
- AVIREE FOR HER THE VOUBLY VEAV IN
THAT 4HE DIEV 40 YOUNA.

YE4, T WAS YOUNE, BUT MAYEE IT4 ALl
JU5T ANOTHER 2TORY BORN OUT OF A TRAGEDY?




JUST ANCTHER 5TORY OF
A CHILY AND A TRAGETY...
b o

BECAUSE T FEEL THAT, IN THE HEAVENS
ABOVE, THE ANEELS, WHISVERING TO
ONE ANCTHER, CAN FIND, AMONE THEIR
BURNING TERWS OF LOVE, NONE 50
VENOTIONAL A& THAT OF MOTHER.
YOU WILL FEEL HER EMBRACE
AGBAIN, W TEAR.

FUck 17!
WE ARE SOING TO BLOW SOME SHIT UP
ANV SLIT SOME THROATS | WHATEVER
1T TAKES TO FIND THE SHATOW FIAUREL




YE&1 1 LAN SENSE
GOME BEATING HEARTSL

Ok, POE, 50 T VON'T THINK IT WAS HER, BUT LET*S HOPE SHE STIW
WORKS WERE, THE FIRE ANEELS TOLT ME SOME TIME HAS FAST, BUT
THEY DIUNT LAY HOW LONA... T WAS ONLY B YEARS
OLT, ANV NOW I HAVE THE BOUY AN MIND OF AN
TB-YEAR-OLT. 50, LET'S ROPE 1T WASN'T BEEN THAT LONG.

WELL, MY SWEET..
T CANNCOT SIVE YOU AN ANGWER ON
TIME, BUT TIME WIlL SURELY
@INE YOU THE ANSWEE.

i ! | - R P
1 WisH THE FIRE ANGELS COULT TELL Us! THE ONLY
CTHER PERSON THAT KNEW WHERE THE CRALK
HOUSE WAS--AND USED IT--WAS MY MOWS FRIEND
MARTY, $HE WORKET AT THE BAR CALLED
BUTCHER BOTTLES. WE £AN START THERE.

A TRINKING BSTABLISHMENT, YES. ..

THE CLSTOMS OF THE WORLWY ARE 40
MANY CONVENTIONAL FOLLIES,

I mmg
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I LOVE YOou.

KNOW WHAT 1O ZAY...

IN ETEENITY WE FEEL
BUT THE SHATOW OF WHOSE BROW
THANKES, POB, YOU ALWAYS

VO 1 S0UNY STLLY, POBT
WHO VIVEST THAT WE KNOW

WHAT 4PIRIT SHALL REVEALT

&
H
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ma
E
35
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WITH 4PEET THAT MAY NOT TIRE
AND WITH PAIN THAT SHALL NCOT PART

15 50 WARD BUT T FEBL LIKE IT'4 ALl I WAVE LEFT

HER 2MILE AND HER KUk ALWAYS BEIGHTENED MY DAY,
LIKE THE WARMTH OF A FIRE ... LIKE THE 4N RISING AFTER A STORM,

POE, THIS WELAHT T CARRY FOR THE LO4S OF MY MOM

NOW I WALK THLS BEARTH SEEKING THOSE THAT PESTROVED 1T
a
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ANY WORTS OF AUVICE
BEFORE WE 80 IN, FOET

IN SFEING OF YOUTH 1T WAS MY LOT
TO HAUNT OF THE WIDE WORLY $FOT
THE WHICH I COULD NOT LOVE THE LESS

“ L
J » S0 LOVELY WAS THE LONELINESS...
-""-

0%, POE, 4TAY LOW.
WE PON'T WANT TO ATTRACT
A BUNCH OF ATTENTION.

WELL, LOTS OF LONELINESS
AN BE FOUND IN BARS, 1 SUPPOSE.
THANK G, POE... NOT 4URE HOW THAT
WILL WELP BUT THANKS.

= p=vnn

OH Myl
THIS 15 FAR FEOM
SATURTAY MOENING CARTOONSL



VEXCUSE ME, MAAML
MAY I HAVE A
GLAGS OF WILKT

ENTOY YOUR MILK,
BE SURE 1O TIR
LET ME ENOW IF T
CaN HELP YOU WITH
ANYTHING EL&E,

ACTUALLY, 1M
LOOKING FOR MAETY.
VOES SHE
WORK HERET

WHATE NOBOTY
ENOWS SHE'S WERE.
WHO ARE YOUZ
A NEW UANCERT

MY MOTHER WA

A FRIENTU OF HERS,
AND 1 HAVE A COUPLE GUESTIONS
SINCE W MOTHER PASSED AWAY.

M

WELL, CRAF, T WAS HOPING

YOU WERE ZOME NEW TALENT

WE COULD REALLY USE SOME
NEW TALENT.

L SEE IF 1 £AN GET MARTY.
SOREY TO HEAR ABCUT YOUR
MOTHER. WHAT TID YOU Ay YOUR
NAME WAST




. HEYL MAETYL SOMEONE
NAMWEY POFFPL 145 HERE
- TO 5EE YOUZL

YEAH, SHE SAY¥S YOU
KNEW HER MOM?
1 VON'T &NOW, BUT WE
ALS0 WEET MORE
BLUVOPK A,

M 50RRY.
VO I KNOW
Youg
THE ONLY POPPL
T WNEW
PAGSETV AWAY.

HEY, BABE...HOW
MUCH FOR A
@007 TIMETL




POPYL,
F YOU ARE THE

IF You
REAL POPPL
WE NEEV TO




WHAT THE FuZw!
ROW ARE YOU
FLOATINA?
AND. WHERES
POPPIZ.

I RIAHT HERE...
WE MEET TO TALK
ABOUT MY MOM!




WHERE TO I EVEN STARTE
SHE LOVER YOU VEARLY. BUT
ZHE B80T INTD SOME BAV STUFE
SHE S1ENEV VP FOR ADVRUE
TESTING COMPANY CALLET
METIDRA ..

1 VIDN'T
SURVIVE.

¥ REY, FOE, VON'T
B0 TOO FAR ARERAT.

LITTLE DIV SHE KNOW
SHE WOULT BECOME
HOOKET TO A NEW PRUE
CHEEATEY BY B1@ PHARMA,
AND 1T BECAME ANEW STREET
VEUG OVERNIGHT. IT
Wae BANNEY PUE TO £1PE
EFFECTS ANT AUTICTION.

%0, T WOULY SAY THE
ENEMY—THE ONE WHO'S
VOINE LOVER-UPS—WOULY BE
MEPIVRA. BUT FIRST OFF
WOW TIV YOU SURVIVE
THE FIRE? T LNOW 1T WAL
10 YEARS AGO, BUT T NEVER
THOUGHT 10 SEE YOU AGAIN,
&I,




&0, VOB, HOW VO YOU THINK YOU CAME TO BE MY PALT
14 IT JUST BECALSE I NAMED YOU POET

“ i ) @ FROM WY REMEMBERANCE
e SHALL NOT PASS--5 DME POW'E
OR SVELL WAD BOUND ME.

1 LOVE YOU, POE. 1 WOPE YOU ARE
HAPPY TO BE MY STUFFED ANIMAL
ANV Y FAMILY, BVEN WITHOUT & HOME.

ol - .

1 REACH'D MY HOME--MY HOME NO MORE~—
FOR AL HAD FLOWN WHO MADE 1T 50,

1 PSSV FROM OUT IT6 MOSSY TOOR
ANT THO? MY TREAD WA% SOFT AND LOW,
ANOICE CAME FROM THE THRESHWOLY STONE
OF ONE WHOME 1 WAV EARLIER KNOWN—
C, I VEFY THEE, HELL, TO SHOW
ON BEVS OF FIRE THAT BURN BELOW
A HUMBLER HEART—A DEEPER WO.

1 LOVE YOU AS WELL, WY SWEET.




) o, POEL
YOURE £0ING TO &TAY BALK,
‘CAUGE WE ARE OING
TO MAKE SOME NOLSE, AND
IT MIEHT GET DANGEROUS.

TO $0UND OF COMING TARKNESS

(LNOWN TO THCSE WHOSE SPIRITS HARKEN)
A5 ONE WHO, IN A PREAM OF NLEWT,
WOULY FLY BUT CANNCT FROM A PANGER NIGH.
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= AZE YOU THE WEAT OF MEVIVRAT!
VIV YOU CAL FOR COVER-UPST VIV
YOU VPO 4TREET SWEEPS ANV TP14P04ALS

Y wWro THE ¥

o . ; FUCK
i e ARE YOuz!

THE CHILT.
DUR BLEBEST MISTALE
CANE BACK TO HAUNT L2




HAUNT YOU?
WE ARE &CNNA
VO MORE THAN THAT!
WHO CRVEREV YOU
1O VO THE 4WEEVEL

IT WaS AL MY PECISION...ME ANT MY PARTNER,
HEARST...BUT HE COULTW'T LIVE WITH THE FACT THAT WE
LILLET S0 MANY. ANT WHEN HE HEART ABOUT HWOW WE
KILLER A CHIVY HE'V WAV ENOUGH, ANV HE ENVET
HIMSELE BUT I'M THE ONE YOU WANT.
T THE TRISGER MANL

WEW TOO BAV YOUR PARTNER
COULDNT BE HERE.
BUESS 1T A ONE ANV
VONE VEALL




HOLY FIRE ANGELSIIL
1 HAVE FIRE POWER,

POE!




A5 NOU SET MY LIFE TO A FLAME,
S0 WILL 3, 587 YOU TO A FLAME.

BECAUSE OF YOUR £ING,
A LVITTLE GIRL WILL
NEVER WOLLY HER MWOTHERS
HANT AmAIN, OF FEEL
THE WARMTH OF HER
HU&, OR HAYE HERE TEARS
WIVEV aAWay, OR BE TOLD
EVERYTHING WILL BE O«.

£0, TODAY YOUR
TIME 1 U
AGSHOLEL

LOOK, POEL
A GROOTING
STARL JUST
KIDDING] IT'S
v JU&T A BAZ OF
SHIT ON FIRE.

A% POE ONCE £ALD,
THE 5TARS BUEN
FOR MY MOM,

AL WILL YOU.




1 DON'T WEAR Wi& HEART BEAT, MY SWEET
YOU MALE ME WAPPY PEAR.

HONESTLY, THAT ALl
FELT 100 EAsY, BUT
A BURVEN FEELS LIFTED
OFF ME. 1 FEEL ALMOST
HAPPY, POE.

NOW T KNOW I CAN 7O £0 MUCH MORE
WITH THIS AIFT SIVEN TO ME BY THE FIRE
ANGELS, AND MAYBE CUR JOURNEY I6N'T

OVER YET, POE. MAYBE WE ARE MEANT TO STAY

ABIT ANT MAKE SOME MORE THINGS RIGHT,

FOR THOSE THAT CANT FIEHT BACK ..

1 MEAN, THIS CHRAPTER 14 VONE, BUT
WHAT 7O YOU &AY, POE, ABOUT
ENVING MORE HEART BEAT

WE GREW IN AGE--aND LOVE--TOGETHER,
ROAMING THE FOREST, AND THE WILD.

COME TO ME CHILY,
COME 10 THE FIRE ANGELS,
ANT HEAR MORE TEAGEVIES

THAT NEED YOU.



When you're taught
to love everyone,
to love your enemies,

then what value does that place on love?
- Marilyn Manson




EDGAR ALLAN POE
QUATES:

PAGE 2
‘| became insane, with long intervals of horrible sanity”

“All that we see or seem
Is but a dream within a dream.”
(A Dream Within a Dream)

PAGE 3
The woods are lovely, dark and deep,
But | have promises to keep
And miles to go before | sleep.”
{Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening)

‘we loved with a love that was more than love™
(Annabel Lee)

PAGE 4
‘There must be the steady pressing down of the stamp upon the wax "
(Poems and Tales)

| am actuated by an ambition which | belleve to be an honourable one
— the ambition of serving the great causs of tfruth, while endeavouring
to forward the literature of the country.”
{Letter to Washington)

PAGE &

“let the burial rite be read — the funeral song be sung! —
An anthem for the queenliest dead that ever died so young —
A dirge for her the doubly dead in that she died so young.”
(Lenore)

PAGE &

“Because | feel that, in the Heavens above,
The angels, whispering to one another,
Can find, among their burning terms of love,
None so devotional as that of "Mother,”
(To my Mother)

PAGE 7

“The customs of the warld are so many conventional follies”
(The Spectacles)

PAGE 8

To be carrier of fire,

(The red fire of their heart,)
With speed that may not tire,
And with pain that shall not part —
Who livest — that we know —

In Eternity — we fee| —

But the shadow of whose brow
VWhat spirit shall reveal.
{Spirit's Invocation)



EDGAR ALLAN POE
QUATES:

PAGE @

“In spring of youth it was my lot
To haunt of the wide world a spot
The which | could not love the less-
So lovely was the loneliness”
(The Lake)

PAGE 15

“From my remembrance shall not pass — some pow'r
Or spell had bound ma”
(Dreams)

PAGE 16

‘I reach'd my hcme- my home no more
For all had flown whe mads it so.
| pass'd from out its mossy door.
And tho' my tread was soft and low,
A voice came from the threshold stone
Of ane whom | had earlier known-
O, | defy thee Hell to show
On beds of fire that burn below,
A humbler heart- a deeper woe.”
(MEEETES]

PAGE 17

“To the sound of the caming darkness (known
To those whose spirits hearken) as one
Who, in a dream of night, would fly
But cannot from a danger nigh."
MEREERE]

PAGE 21

‘We grew in age - and lave - together
Roaming the forest, and the wild;
My breast her shield in wintry weather -
And, when the friendly sunshine smil'd,
And she would mark the opening skies,
| saw no Heaven - but in her eyes.”
(REEERE)]






	1
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19
	2 
	20
	21
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	back
	blank - Copy (2)
	cover AA
	info
	intro
	outro copy
	quotes refference page01
	quotes refference page02
	sketch cover
	JIMMY COVER B
	JIMMY COVERS C



