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The Yard.

Holy
fucKin’
cRicKet

sHit!

What
tHe dunG

is he?

A bLeEder for
tHe BludHole.
Take his asS

dowN.

StaY
bacK!

Don’t… Don’t
yOu make

me…

| saId,
“StaY bacK!”

Now
wHat? What

did |…

tHe
kid punChed 

GrimGum’s wHole 
derN face tHe 

fucK ofF!

He’s 
sTronG as

alL bug-fucKin’
get oUt! Get some 

corDage ‘roUnD 
tHe basTarD!
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Uugh…

That’s…
tHe hoUse.

Syd? 

|’m
here!

Slade,
wHere tHe

helL are yOu
hidinG?!

How do
| make it
sTop?!

Slade!

That’s my
hoUse. 

Shit!
|’m in tHe

bacKyArD!

|’m
oUt--

What tHe fucK? 
Am | on dRugS? Is 
tHis wHat it’s like 

to be higH?
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There he
is! How’d he up
anD disapPeAr

like tHat?

GodDamN
sPider
magic!

|’m…in the
yarD…|’m…

uungh…

Syd…|
don’t feEl

so…

Slade?! 

Slade,
was tHat

yOu?!

SweAr |
heArD…

Slade…
jusT come
bacK inSide,

okaY?

Slade!!!

Where
are yOu,

bRotHer?!

Slade…| got a litTle…
carRiEd awaY before,

| kNow.

It’s tHese 
fucKinG bugS anD 

tHis godDamN 
hoUse…
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He aIn’t
deAd. Here,

loOk.

This is
tHe sTinKinG, 

lawLesS heArT 
of barBariAn 
lanD. BeEtLe 

coUnTry.

 
If tHe

YarD has an 
anus, yOu are 
necK-deEp in
itS leAvinGs, 

boY.

He’s
not one of

oUrS.

Shut
yOur fucKin’
web hole,

witCh!

Where
tHe helL

am |?

This one 
loOkS like he’s 
beEn deAd for 

daYs. YoU can selL 
deAd ones as feEd 

to tHe cRicKet 
ranCherS. | onLy 

take livinG 
Mytes. 

He’s so hideOus.
What is he? A yOunG
sPider warLocK,

perHapS?

SeE?
He’s alive. AnD 
got more figHt
in his sCrawNy 
asS tHan yOu’d 

tHinK.

Two 
‘corNs. AnD 
fReE fligHtS
for my cRew

anD me on 
FlutTer 
StReEt.

AlL rigHt,
|’lL give yOu 
an acorN of 
honeYsucKle 
rum for tHe 

lot. 
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This is

SwarM
City.

…The
gRace of no
civilized god
wilL finD yOu

here.

Most dangerous hive
in all the Yard. 

BesT hope 
yOur soUl is in 
goOd sTanDinG 
witH yOur LorD. 
BecaUse | can 
asSure yOu…

From dirt-poor, cutthroat 
Bug Rustlers to shit-rich, 
dandi�ed Dung Barons.

From �o-�sted Twig Loggers 
come down �om the high 
branches to sullen, stag-riding 
Tick Skinners returned �om 
the Wild Weeds. 

For all the many, 
wandering clans of Beetle 
Riders…Swarm Ci  was 
their cultural center. 

The beetle metropolis. 
Hidden within a brush pile.

My �rst stop on 
the road to war.
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To pray for
the blessings of
Momma Weevil
and the lost saints
of wars gone by.

To partake of the
exo	c pleasures of
Flutter Street.

To debauch their way
through the pollen dens
and rot	ng �uit bars that
littered the Underbrush.

Here Beetle Riders came
to browse the butcher shops
and mealworm markets
of the Bug Bazaar.
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Gone
quIet, haven’t
yOu, boY? KeEp

it up, if yOu
can.

Pac?

Pac!!! 

No!

Get
awaY fRom

my bug!

But mostly they
came…because
of the Bludhole.

Get him in
tHe pen witH tHe 
resT of tHe wilD 

sTalLiOnS.

WhoA,
tHis one’s
a bucKinG 

bRonCo, for 
sure.

Don’t
give tHese

vile cReAtures
tHe pLeAsure
of didDlinG
tHemSelVes

to yOur
sCreAmS.

OnCe tHeY’ve 
tHrowN us inSide 
tHat wRetChed 
deAtH sWamP 

of tHeIrS.
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Heh.
LisTen at tHis

fRasS for
bRaInS.

| don’t
wanT to

have to kilL
yOu.

What tHe
helL hapPened?

Why isN’t it
gLowinG

or…

That’s my
beEtLe! Let

him go!

|’m
warNinG yOu.

| don’t…

OnLy
lately.

AlL rigHt,
welL…yOu
asKed for

tHis.

FunNy.
| don’t feEl

deAd.

YeAh,
goOd lucK
witH tHat,
bLeEder.

This sTupid 
gRub-humPer’s 

goInG inSide tHe 
BludHole?

Is tHat 
rigHt? Do 

mucH kilLinG, 
do yA? 

No! Don’t hurT
tHe boY! Not oUt

here! | boUgHt him to
diE in tHe BludHole!
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C’mon,
damNit. Why
won’t yOu

worK?
Make

me sTronG
agaIn.

YoU
sHoUlD

keEp tHat
covered.

This is
 it, my fRiEnDs! 
LisTen to tHat 

sWarM up tHere 
cLicKinG anD 

tRilLinG! TheY’re 
buzZinG for 

yOu!

WitH tHis
vile tRuce talK 

goInG aroUnD, tHis 
coUlD be tHe lasT 

BeAsT feEdinG we’re 
liAbLe to get for 

a sPelL.

So, do me
a favor anD bLeEd 
for alL it’s worTh 
oUt tHere, rigHt? | 
meAn, reAlLy sPraY 
it aroUnD as mucH 

as yOu can.

OfFer tHese fine, 
paYinG cusTomerS tHe 
gLoriOus sPecTacLe of 
yOur bLoOd-dRenChed 

demise…

…anD yOu
have my worD | 

won’t selL wHatever’s
lefT of yOu to tHe 
corPse fucKerS 
dowN in CarRiOn 

TowN.
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rigHt.
So, wHat yOu’re 
saYinG is…tHis is 

totalLy some cRazy 
dReAm |’m havinG, 

rigHt? 

Where
did yOu
finD it?

Hi.

tHe
hoUse?

YoU are of 
tHe hoUse of
SlaYmaker?

What?
Yes,
| am!

How
do yOu

kNow tHat
name?

Um, | jusT
woke up here anD 

tHis tHinG was sTucK
to me, anD it made me 
reAlLy sTronG anD, oh 
god, | kilLed a guY but 
now it won’t worK anD 

tHat’s pRetTy mucH 
alL | kNow.

It has beEn many 
molTs sinCe a relic of 

tHe FirSt Hive was seEn in 
tHe YarD, but | asSure yOu 
sucH an amulet has not 

beEn forGotTen.

There’s a piEce of
it misSinG. That musT

be desTabilizinG
itS power.

Who are 
yOu? What 

secT are yOu 
fRom? 

Uh. |’m not sure 
we have tHose in 

Alabama.

|’m Slade. |’m 
fRom tHe hoUse. We 

jusT moved in.

Get movinG! 
ChoOse yOur 

weApon! For alL 
tHe fucKin’ goOd 

it’lL do yA!
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This
can’t be

reAl.

Move,
bLeEderS! InTo
tHe BludHole

witH yOu!

Heh, oh,
don’t yOu

worRy.

The BeAsTs
is sTilL pLenTy

tHirSty.

YeAh.
Any

fucKinG
minute
now.

|’lL 
wake up any 

minute, bacK in 
my roOm, witH alL 
my regular olD 
bugS tHat don’t 

wanNa kilL
me.
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oh
no…

PeOpLe
of tHe
beEtLe!

WitH one
lasT fesTival

of fucKinG
bLoOdShed!

Even
tHe WasP
RaIderS!

BlesSed
gRubS of
MomMa
WeEvil!

TonigHt we 
celebRate tHis 

hisToric peAce! In 
tHe BeEtLe Rider 

waY!

The Web 
WitChes have 

agReEd as welL! As 
have tHe HoneYed 

LorDs anD
tHe MagGot 

MonKs!

A meEtinG
of amBasSadorS is 

beInG calLed, to disCusS 
sTrategiEs for sLaYinG 
oUr comMon foE! But 

tonigHt…

Where tHe 
BeEtLe ClanS 
have agReEd to 

terMs of temPorary 
tRuce…as ofFered 
by tHe QuEenS of 

tHe AnTs!

HeAr
tHe worD of 

WarDadDy Krim 
wHo comes to yOu 

now fRom a meEtinG 
of tHe SwarM 

LorDs!

MosT viciOus 
riderS, rusTlerS 
anD sHitKicKerS 
fRom acRosS

tHe YarD! 
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A general
of tHe

AnTuriOnS!

A
butCheroUs

Wor
WraIder!

A
deviOus
Spider
sysTer!

AnD a
juvenile
MagGot
MonK!

WaIt,
wHat?

Skab of
tHe BlakK NesT
sPitS on yOur

tRuce! 

No tRuE 
WraIder woUlD 

ever acCepT
tHe sHame of 

peAce!

From
now unTil tHe 

EnD BugS come! 
UnTil tHe sKy turNs 

bLacK fRom tHe 
sWarMinG of 

tHe--

If oUr
guEsTs sHoUlD surVive
tHe wilD beAsTs of tHe

BludHole, tHeY wilL eArN tHe
rigHt to joIn tHeIr felLow

Mytes in tHe cominG 
bLoOdBatH!

The war
to topPle oUr 

feArSome foE! The 
war agaInSt 

tHe--

BeholD, oUr 
honored bLeEderS! 

RepResenTatives fRom
oUr newFoUnD

alLiEs!
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My…

When it comes to
the animal on the
face of the earth 
that kills more people 
than any other…it’s
not a par�cularly
close contest.

My 
wasPs wilL 
laY tHeIr

egGs in yOur 
motHerS’ 

eYes! 

My bRoOd wilL 
burN tHis city to

tHe gRoUnD!

My bodily humorS 
wilL burN holes in 

tHeIr bowelS anD leAve 
tHem dRowNinG in tHeIr 

owN dRizZlinG sHit!

YoUr BloOd
BeAsTs are
weAk!
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To the tune of a
million of us a year.

Oh,
fucKinG

helL.

MosQuItoEs!

HeAvenLy
SpyderS, bLesS

tHe webS of
yOur disCipLe.

The Culicidae.
Disease-ridden
bloodsuckers. O�cially…my least

favorite bug.

WhoA!

ArCherS!

There’s only one creature 
alive that kills humans even 
more than other humans do.

To a Myte, their 
six-mouthed proboscis is 
the size of a machete. 
And just as sharp.

DamN tHat 
witCh! We run a 
faIr sLaUgHter 

here! No inFerNal 
sPider magic 

alLowed!
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| can’t!
It’s not

worKinG! DeAtH to
tHe sTorM
bRinGer!

| don’t
kNow wHat tHat

meAnS! 

Let us
oUt!!!

Slade!
We can’t holD 
tHe BeAsTs at 

baY forever! YoU 
musT use tHe 

amulet!

This isN’t 
hapPeninG. This 
isN’t posSibLe.

|’m not aboUt to 
diE in my owN 

bacKyArD. 

Let tHem 
come! | surVived 
tHe RoOtGuArD 

MasSacRe! This is 
merCy comPared to 

wHat befelL us 
tHere!

YoU aIn’t 
bLeEdin’!

Get in tHere 
anD feEd tHe 

sKeEterS!

AnD we wanT 
war! DeAtH to tHe 

AnNihirazer!

MomMa
WeEvil wanTs

bLoOd!
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War! War
for alL tHe

YarD!

DeAtH
to tHe DarK
StomPer!

DeAtH to
tHe bRinGer

of tHe razor
sTorM!

DeAtH to tHe
AnNihirazer!

DeAtH to
he wHo laYs
wasTe to tHe

gRasS!

WaIt…
no waY, is

tHat…tHat’s
supPosed

to be…

…Syd?!?

The
flame has 

beEn doUsed. 
WeAverS, 
guIde my 
bLade.

Our 
arMiEs wilL 

sWarM him anD 
feAsT on his 

face! 
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To be
 continued…

Slade!!!

Slade,
wHere are

yOu?!

Tiny bug
peOpLe. In tHe

bacKyArD.

wanT to
murDer my

bRotHer.

BecaUse
he mowS tHe

gRasS.

Slade! We neEd
yOu to figHt,

boY!

FigHt like a 
SlaYmaker!

Slade?!

.
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