LOUPER

MY REST
EVER
DISTURBED,
I GROW

MORe HIDEOUS
HAGGARD
S T oy CHANTING

BUBBLES
FORTH.

ON THAT
| NIGHT, AND
EVERY NIGHT
SINCE, THE
VOICES HAVE
ECHOED
THROUGH MY

BUT WHAT
ROBS ME OF i
SLUMBER IS
THE
*VISIONS®
|| ACCOMPANYING
THOSE
BLASPHEMOUIS
VOICES.

—ZH AT

L

] ASEAFORA

SKY, ABOVE AN
INPESCRIBABLY
MALFORMED

MONSTROUS
FISH-MEN,
GATHERED

ABOUT A
BEAUTIFUL
WOMAN. THEIR
LOATHSOME
ACTS AND
ASPECT FULLY
REVEALED.

INSTINCTIVELY,
I KNOW THAT
MY PRESENCE
BRINGS ME
PERIL.




/ HE INSISTS
il THAT THE
*THING* IN
! THIS SKETCH
1S A GIRL.

HE GROWS
VIOLENT.

BUT STRANGEST 15
THAT, ALTHOUGH
THERE'S NO KNOWN
CONNECTION
BETWEEN THE
PATIENTS, IN
EVERY ACCOLINT
THE MONSTER'S
NAME IS THE

WHEN PRESSED, |

WITH

RECENTLY,
POLICE RAIDED
THE COMPOLIND

OF A CLLT.
THEY FOLIND A

STONE
FIGURINE
SIMILAR TO
THIS IMAGE.

APPARENTLY
A YOUNG
ARTIST
SCULFTED IT
IN A SUDPPEN
FIT OF
MADNESS.

POCTOR...
WRONG
HUSBAND? |

YES... HE
SAYS WHEN
HE SLEEPS,
HE HEARS A
MONSTER'S
VOICE...

... INSOMNIA, [!
1" you sav?

WHAT'S

MY

...IT HASN'T BEEN
MAPE PUBLIC,
BUT A NUMBER OF
CASES LIKE YOUR
HUSBAND'S HAVE
EEEN REFPORTED
IN OTHER
COUNTRIES OVER
THE YEARS.

PON'T
WORRY, SIR.

IT's JusT
SOME
A.. ) NUTRIENTS
A SLEEPINGR & AND A DRUG

TO HELF YOU
SLEEP.

HEY,

I'LL HAVE

NUIRGE... YOULR
WHAT'S THAT | HUSBAND ! IT
INJECTION? | ADMITTED. ' -

E

13

THESE
SHARED
DREAMS ARE
A BIZARRE
COINCIDENCE,
AS A POCTOR,

LEAST TREAT
CONDITION.

VEN TIF

CAN AT

HIS




ITLL BE ALL
RIGI:IJ. WHEN
L\ YOU WAKE UP,
THAT'S ~ YOU'LL FEEL
NOT... LIKE YOUVE
I CAN'T... ; 2 BEEN REBORN.
I MUSN'T :

AM T
DREAMING?
THAT NON-
EUCLIDEAN

CITY...
CLEAR AS
DAY...

FINS!?
THIS..
PEAR
GOoD...
THIS
ISN'T MY
HAND!

STENCH OF
FISH...
I'VE
BECOME
ONE OF
THOSE FOLIL
CREATURES!T




PREAMS...
HMM. THEN
YOU ARE
ONE OF THE
SURFACE-
PWELLERS.

YOU HEARD
MY *cALL*
AND CAME TO

POSSESS
THIS ONE...
OR HAVE YoU
FOLIND YOUR
WAY HERE IN

ERROR?

WHAT ARE
you
SAYING!?
WHERE ARE
WE...7
WHAT'S
HAPPENED
TO ME!?

BE CALM,
I MEAN YOU
NO HARM,

HOW
UNUSUAL.,
THE MIND

OF AN
OUTSIDER

HAS
CLAIMED
ONE OF MY

FAMILY,

w7

YOU HAVE
TAKEN THE
BODY OF
ANOTHER
BEING. IT
15 YET
EARLY FOR
YOou TO
MOVE.




BANISHED
HERE TO THE
SEABED BY
THE SURFACE
VERMIN,
THEY AWALT
THE DAY WHEN
THE STARS
ARE RIGHT
ONCE MORE.

...S5TAY A
WHILE,
AND
PARTAKE
OF OUR
RITUAL.

ANSWERING
MY CALL
HAS
BROUGHT
YOU HERE -
TO *RLYEH*.

MY VOICE
IS MEANT
FOR THE
FAIR ONES
WHO DPWELL
IN THIS
SUNKEN
CITY.

ENCOUNTER
WAS
ORPAINED.
I SAW THAT
ONE WOLULD
COME FROM
THE SURFACE.

I AM CTHULHUY,
WHO SEES
THAT NONE

THREATEN THIS

CITY. LORD OF

THESE
TENEBROUS
DEPTHS.




THIS 15 A

SACRED RITE...

v
BY MY BODY,

4 THE VANGUARD _

THAT WILL
RECLAIM THE
SURFACE
SHALL GROW.
A 4

TH-
THAT'S...
BECAUSE

YOU'RE
PRESSEV
LIKE A

HARLOT!

DOES IT
FEEL GOOD?
'

THOUGH
THERE'S NO
NEED TO
READ YOUR
THOUGHTS
WHEN YOUR
COCK
SPEAKS FOR
ITSELF.

\




1
0
g o
I CAN'T...!
ADMIRABLE.
g BUT THAT I MEAN...
H BODY 1S b2 T HAVE A
ONE OF MY Wi - WIFE...
FAMILY.
WILL You
g OPPOSE : L
5 YOUR OWN | R
2 wsTiner? Y >
H R
H . B
R
AAAHHHH...!
I'M GOING
TO CcUM!
THIS
UNEARTHLY
BEING 15
MAKING
ME---

HM... WHAT
LIES :

WITHIN HAS
CHANGED,
BUT THE

TASTE
REMAINS

E] g,




ONCE YOU

ARE
MERGEPD,
PO you
EXPECT TO
RETURN?

FURTHER-
MORE,

| THERE IS AN

ORPER TO
THINGS.

FILL HER
MY SEED

renee

VIOLATE
HER AS

1 pLEASE!

FERTILIZE
HER...!

YOUR MIND
IS MINGLING
WITH THAT
OF YOUR
BODY'S
ORIGINAL
MASTER.

GRGHAA...!
EF...
FUCK...!




THUS MY
WOMB
MUsT

RECEIVE

THE EGGS
FIRST,
THEN THE
SEED.

THE PEEP
ONES ARE
MY BROOPD,
BUT I AM
NOT OF
THEIR
KIND.




KHAAA...
v

Goov..,
FILL ME

€T r>




USING HER
OWN oy
AS A MERE
INCLIBATOR...

BY YOUR
TONE...
THAT
TROUBLES
Youz

WE HAVE
LITTLE
PIVERSION
HERE IN THE
DEEP. WHY
NOT INPULGE
YOURSELF IN
MEe?

you

ANSWERED

MY CALL.
YOUR SEED
WILL BRING
NEW BLOOD
WHEN THIS

CLUTCH

HATCHES.




I WILL KEEFP
YOUR MIND
ANCHOREPD...

v
SO GIVE IN TO
INSTINCT...
COME TO ME...
v

...THAT 15
GO0V

v
THOUGH TIF oo
youl VAGINA'S
CONTINLEE ot g
WITH SUCH I
THOUGHTS... g e
¥ HAS A MIND
OF ITS OWN!

2 & s
LOSE
MYSELF 10l
A ' - AGAINST
o THE TIP...
IS THE
THIS... | e THe
THIS ISN'T...
THE FLESH |
OF A HUMAN |
BEING!




.. HM
v
50 THIS IS

TO USE WORDS : - ; % WHAT IT IS
40 5 LIKE TO

FOR SUCH
THINGS IS... WHISFER
SWEET

INEFFICIENT... :
W & - L \ THINGS TO A
DOWN HERE IN i ; LO\gR
THE DEEP... : _ _
e _

STOP
THAT...!

I DON'T
WANT YOU
REAPING MY
THOUGHTS!!

APOLOGIES...
v

IT 15
PIFFICULT TO
CONTROL...
AND THERE IS
NO NEED FOR
SUCH ALARM

YOU NEED v

NO WORPDS...




THAT'S
RIGHT...
OPEN MY

BACK
PASSAGE
JUST SO

v

MY FAMILY
HAVE BEEN
PATIENT...

v

TO FOCUS
ON MY
GUEST AND
IGNORE
THEM...
ISETA
POOR
EXAMPLE.




HAHAHA...
v

YOUR

THOUGHTS...
WERE

INTBRsL[PTEP

IT IS GOOP,
IS IT NOT?
v

IN YOUR
MEMORIES...
I SAW
NOTHING
SUCH AS THIS

v

A\

WHEN HE | : T
| YOU LOOK . PULLS i : A SHE
TOBE | OuT OF ; A/s CLAMPED
L ENJOYING ¥ HER o DOWN EVEN
. YOLIRSELF : - HARPER...
' NO, SHE
PIDNT...I!







AAHH... AS T
THOUGHT...
MY
CHILDREN
FINISH
MORE
QUICKLY...
PO THEY NOT

v

|

QUICKLY, PUT
IN THE NEXT...

v
THE EGGS IN v
MY BELLY...

v
REQUIRE |\
MORE THAN
THIIS56S...7

v

SHOULD You
BECOME
MINE... THIS
WILL ONLY BE
THE BEGINNING -

CAN YOUR : KHHA...

MIND - HAHHH?
CONCEIVE... TRULY...
OF WHAT 2 WILL YOU
GREATER
PLEASLRES
AWAIT...?

PLEASURE...
Wk




BUT... BUT T
CAN'T RESIST
THE
TEMPTATION!

NOW...
POUR YOUR
SPIRIT...
INTO MY
wome
L 4

GRANT
LIFE...
v
TO ALL
THESE
EGGS

v

o TS
LIKE THE
WHISPER

OF THE

DEVIL.

“"NO MAN
COULD
POSSIBLY
REFUSE..."

v

YOU...
HAVE
PLEASED
ME...

v




 Q@ITITTFPTITITIPPPL
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VERY
WELL... IF
YOU WISH

TO JOIN MY
BROOPD,
THEN SEEK

AWAIT
yYou
HERE...
IN THIS
PLACE...

' IT SEEMS

SATING
YOUR
INSTINCTS
HAS
RELEASED
YOUR
MIND.

===! THIS
TUGGING
SENSATION...
I'M BEING
PULLED
AWAY!?
NO...
CTHULHU!




...LIKE I'VE

BEEN
FEBORN.
ves. T LEAVE
AND
THEN, MY HOSPITAL
BEGINS...

@?“ : : FOR
‘ LINKNOWN,
UNSPEAKABLE
R'LYEH AT
THE BOTTOM
OF THE SEA...
WHERE
EVEN
NOW... MY
LOVE
AWAITS MY

RETURN...!!
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