
Later, at Alex’s place…





We 
gotta 
talk!

We 
gotta 
talk!



Okaaay…
Come in.



So Alex, 
tell us 

everything you 
know about 

God.

Not really a 
fan of small-talk, 

huh tim?



Come on Alex, 
we need to know.  
What did you learn 

in church?



In church?  Well, 
I learned about this 

God that loved me and 
would take care of me 

and help me live a 
great life…

We sang cool 
songs to this God and 

gave Him lots of money…
but when it came time for 
Him to deliver, He was a 

no-show!

That’s what I 
learned in 
church!!!



Bitter, are we?



Hey!  You’d be 
bitter too if you were 

fed this stuff your whole 
life and then had 

everything fall apart in 
front of your eyes!

God was 
supposed to keep all 

this stuff from 
happening…Now my brother 

is gone, my parents have 
split up…we’re going 

broke!

Your 
parents split 

up?



Yeah.  Once the 
money started 

disappearing, they each 
wanted to grab their 

share while they 
could…

They’ve been 
fighting non-stop!



Where’s God 
when I need 

Him?!



Hey, at least 
you still have a 
nice place to 

live.



Ha!
Enjoy it while you 
can!  I’m running 

out of money and I 
won’t be able to 

afford this place in 
a couple of 

months!



Hey man, you 
can come work 

with me!

I’ll 
probably be 

able to afford 
this place soon, 
the way things 

are going!

*Great*



Come on, 
Alex.  Didn’t you 

guys have any 
Bibles in that 

church?
What does the 

Bible say?



It said God 
would prosper us.  It 

said we could have 
anything we want.  It said 
God is loving and forgave 

us so we didn’t need to 
get all hung-up about 

things.

What about 
dying?  What did it 
say about dying?



It said people 
go to Heaven.

Everyone?

Yeah, pretty 
much.  I mean, 

everyone’s worshiping 
the same god, just in 
different ways.  There 

are different paths 
to Heaven.



Is there a, 
“Screaming in 
terror” path?

Huh?



Tim saw this guy die 
last night…and we just saw 
a guy take a header off the 

tower in the square…He 
splattered himself all over 

the pavement!

There were 
Watchers there 

both times.



What do the 
Watchers have to 

do with it?

If anything, it was 
probably God.  He 
seems to love to 
torture people!



Noah said the 
Watchers are 
after souls.

NOah?

This guy…he 
saved me from the 
Watcher that was 

chasing me…



There was a 
Watcher chasing 

you?!
Yeah, after I 

saw him with the 
dead guy.



Did he come 
down off the 

chemicals yet?

We already 
covered that.



Tell us about 
souls, Alex.

Your soul…is 
the part of you that 

makes you who you are.  
It’s like a hand in a 

glove…

Your body is like the 
glove…it’s the part that you 
see.  But the soul is like the 

hand…it’s the thing that 
makes things happen.

*Deep*



And so what 
happens when you 

die?

That’s when 
your soul goes to 

Heaven.

Yeah, but 
everyone’s?  Like 

Hitler’s soul goes 
to Heaven?!



Well…I don’t 
know about 

Hitler…

So, then who 
goes?  And what 

happens to the souls 
that don’t go to 

Heaven?



Dude, I’m not a 
theologian!  I don’t 

know all this 
stuff!



You grew up in 
church!  How do you 

not know this 
stuff?!



Like I said, it’s 
all just a scam!  

It’s garbage!  It 
doesn’t mean 
ANYTHING!!



And before you go 
around bad-mouthing 

these Watchers, you might 
want to take a look around 
and see what they’ve done…

At least they’re trying 
to help people!



I don’t know if 
these guys are god…
All I know is that the 
God I heard about in 

church doesn’t 
exist!

He’s just a 
fraud and I’m 
done talking 

about this 
garbage!!!



Let’s go.



That 
wasn’t very 

helpful.

So…if 
people go to 

Heaven, what was 
this guy screaming 

about?

and why did Noah 
say the Watchers 

wanted souls?  What 
do they do with 

them?



*Gasp*

I hope your 
studies are going 

well, Tim.

Hi…uh….Yeah, 
Everything’s fine.  We 
were just visiting our 
friend.  He hasn’t been 

feeling well.



Ah…Who is he?  
I’m sure we can 

help him.

Oh, I’m sure he’ll be 
fine.  Just too much 

partying last night!  You 
know how it is.



Yes, I heard 
you had a wild 

time last night.  We 
certainly hope you 

enjoyed 
yourselves.

You know we 
want you to enjoy 
yourselves, don’t 

you, tim?

Yeah, of 
course.  We 

really appreciate 
the stuff you guys 

have done so 
far…



My friend 
even has a new 
job because of 

you guys.

Yes, that’s 
wonderful.



And who is your 
friend here?

This is Paul.

Thanks, man.



Hi, Paul.  It’s 
nice to meet you.  
I’m so happy to 
hear that you’re 
benefitting from 

the changes 
we’ve made.



Yeah, well, we 
saw a guy in the 

square today that 
benefitted a bit too much!  
He was drunk.  He jumped 

off the tower and 
killed himself!

At least he 
went having a 

good time…doing 
what he wanted.

Isn’t that better than 
the way it used to be?  People 

used to die then too.  But they died 
enslaved to arcane rules that 
took the life out of them long 

before they died.



Don’t forget, Paul.  
You would have a job if 
it wasn’t for people 

being allowed to enjoy 
themselves.

And don’t worry 
about that poor man.  

We’ve already taken care 
of him.  He’s in good 

hands.



*gulp*
We have to go!  We 

have to find a 
friend of ours!



Yes, please…go 
enjoy your day…

But be careful who you 
spend your time with.

Remember, one snake in the 
garden can ruin things for 

everyone!


