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NO ONE /5
SUPPOSEP TO
LIVE FOREVER.

ANP YET, AS ONE OF
THE SELF-FROCLAIMED
GUARPIANS OF THE
UNIVERSE, T HAVE.

I WAS THERE WHEN WE ABANPONEP
EMOTION, ANP SWORE TO SERVE AND
PROTECT ALL SENTIENT LIFE IN THIS

UNIVERSE AGAINST THE DARKEST OF EVIL.

I WAS THERE WHEN
WE HARNESSED THE
EMERALP LIGHT OF }*
WILLFOWER ANP
FORMED THE GREEN
LANTERN CORFS.

THERE IS AN ANCIENT

PROPHECY WITHIN THE

BOOK OF OA CALLEP
THE BLACKEST NIGHT. IT
WARNS OF THE PANGERS
OF ALLOWING OTHERS TO
HARNESS THE FOWER OF

THE EMOTIONAL

SPECTRUM--

o

COSMIC REVELATIONS,
VERSE 6 REAPS--
“THE LIGHT OF THE o
EMOTIONAL SPECTRUM  |w
WILL R/SE! THE RED
THROES OF RAGE, THE
ORANGE LIGHT OF =
AVARICE, THE YELLOW FIRE
OF FEAR. THE BLUE RAYS
OF HOPE, THE INPIGO
GLOW OF COMPASSION
ANP THE VIOLET AURA

I KNOW WHAT THE COMING PARKNESS
1S. I SPEAK TO IT. IWORSHIP IT. I PO
AS T TELLS ME TO PO.
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TOPAY, IT
PEMANPS THAT I
OFEN THE BOOK
OF THE BLACK. ) .
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I WAS THERE
BILLIONS OF YEARS
AGO WHEN WE FIRST

PECREEP THAT THE
ULTIMATE CAUSE
OF CHAOS WAS
EMOTION.

I WAS THERE WHEN WE
WERE FORCEP TO REPLACE
OLR INTERGALACTIC POLICE

FORCE, THE ANPROIP
MANHUNTERS, AFTER A
"PROGRAMMING ERROR”
RESULTEP IN THEIR
EXTERMINATING AN
ENTIRE SPACE SECTOR
FULL OF LIFE.

I WAS THERE AS A

i LOYAL MEMBER OF
THE GUARPIANS OF THE

Bl UNMIVERSE FOR EONS.

--THE COALESCENCE
OF EMOTIONS GIVEN
OFF BY ALL
SENTIENT BEINGS
ANP TRANSFORMED
INTO POWER.

| MicHT oF WiLLPOWER. |7
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JAYN
"--AND IN THE CENTER
OF IT ALL, THE GREEN

"ANP AS THE LIGHT RISES, SC
SHALL AN UNKNOWN PARKNESS!
A DARKNESS WITHNO SATIATION.
A PARKNESS WITH NO LIFE.”

MY
REIAN.

ANP TAKE PART IN THE
BIRTH OF THE FIRST
BLACK LANTERN...




THERE IS LIFE
AFTER PEATH.

A LIFE BURIED IN THE COLD,
WET EARTH. THE ONLY SOUNDS
| MUFFLEP SOBBING FROM
ABOVE. THE ONLY SIGHT
ETERNAL PARKNESS BELOW.
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MYNAME IS |
WILLIAM HANP. |
7 s, SR
ALTHOUGH T 5TILL |8

LIVE, MY HEART IS
FILLEP WITH PEATH.
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(I THEY SAY THE JOLRNEY o : : £ :
W IS AS IMPORTANT AS | ¢ ' : : : 2
THE PESTINATION. Ei.

————— ' ' 3 AARRNL & wiLLiAM
THE DESTINATION FOR : ¥ ¥ ; 3
US ALL IS DEATH. : 2 P NN =T B HAD.

e Y ) y 3 \ 1 BN ) \\_,\
THAT FINAL, EVERLASTING ! ‘ ~ ¥ 3 |- i ~
MOMENT OF PARKNESS : : o5 i 1 - MU 104 58 -
THAT ENVELOPS ONE'S SELF IN kB
JUPEMENT OF THEIR JOLRNEY. P4 \
THEN THE DARKNESS TAKES _ \ &)
ALL THE PAIN AND TROUBLE ’
AND WORRY AWAY-- OR, IT IS SUPPOSEP TO BE FOREVER.| - | ~-BECAUSE
- i DEATH HAS BEEN CHEATED MANY SOMECNE
TIMES IN THIS UNIVERSE-- ALLOWS IT. |.

YES, I'M
-\ LISTENING. )>

| THAVEFOR ASLONG |
| AS I CAN REMEMBER.

MY FAMILY WORKED ANP
LIVEDR AT THEIR MORTUARY ON
THE EPGE OF COAST CITY.

MY FATHER AND MOTHER. |l
MY TWO BROTHERS

MY FIRST
MEMORY WAS
LEARNING TO %
WALK-- N _
)

2

MY FATHER
NEVER RELATED
TO ME.
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MY FAMILY DID. B - = 3 1 IT'S RARE.

i 3 s ~ali
Y s7iLL Too [P
A cooxer. S

IT's TOO 17 L WP~ pAp, DO WE
COOKED. £ ' i L/ HAVE TO HANG ALL
N ™ Va7 OF BILLY'S STUPID
ANIMALS IN HERE?
IT'S HARD TO EAT
CHICKEN WHEN

YOU NEED TO STOP L Y COOM THE
PUTTING THOSE LP. = WHERE DID ‘

WILLIAM. KEEP THEM e m] YOU LEARN THAT W)
IN YOUR BEDROOM, ; — &= HORRIBLE HOBBY

Whase
ALL RIGHT?
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BUT I WAS
WITH HIM EVERY
PAY. I'P FOLLOW
HIM, LEARNING
EVERYTHING
ICOoULP ABOUT
THE FAMILY
BUSINESS.

SO LET'S TALK ABOUT
THAT, WILLIAM. YOU'RE
NOT COMFORTABLE
AROUND PEOFLE--

oA ALWAYS DIE.

«f WE LOOKEP
EVERYWHERE,
MOM!

HE CAN'T HAVE
GOTTEN FAR.

P}? BLE.f i mmgl THE !;IEIG.‘—;F;O'?.; .

s T——
AND THEY WILL
ALWAYS PAY TO
BE BURIED.

BUT PEOPLE WILL

ONE WHAT,
v SON?

SN My BROTHERS WERE [
I NEVER INTERESTED IN :
j WHAT MY FATHER BUILT. |7
. =

“ >
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WHERE I WANT
MY GRAVE.

THEY SENT ME TO
A HALF-POZEN
PSYCHOLOGISTS
BEFORE I LEARNED
TO SAY WHAT THEY
WANTEP TO HEAR
INSTEAD OF WHAT
I WANTED TO SA4Y.

I CREATED A FACAPE.
IT COULPN'T MASK
EVERYTHING INSIPE ME,
BUT IT WAS ENOUGH--




—-ENOUGH 50 I WAS
Y IMPLY KNOWN AS
THE BLACK SHEEP

OF THE HAND FAMILY.

| 1sTLL LovED THEM. |
AND AS OPP AS THEY
THOLUGHT I WAS--

B --THEY STILL
W LovepmE. |

A

B  Tien THE [
B AL/En cAME. B
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WILLIAM YOUR INSIDES

\ HOLD THE DOORWAY
N HAND. 4 TO ABSOLUTE

" DARKNESS.
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ITWAS THE
W pAY T FIRST LAID
EYES ON GREEN

AND THE COSMIC
PIVINING ROP.

: O NG
A DEVICE THAT PEMONIC
ALIEN BUILT TO ABSORB
POWER--INCLUPING THE [&
LIGHT FROM THE GREEN [
LANTERNS' RINGS.

=

ATROCITUS CLAIMED
IT WOULD HOLP THE
PARKNESS LOCKED INSIDE
ME AS WELL...THE EVIL THAT
MY FAMILY BELIEVED HAD
POSSESSEDP MY SOLL.

[ mec ok A s Y,

THAT'S WHEN I HEARD THE
VOICE CALLING ME AGAIN.

NS

YOU ARE AS
GUILTY AS YOUR
MASTERS.

LANTERNS. |

FEEL MY

¥ HEY, KID!
YOou ALL
RIGHT?




I CLOSED MY i
EYES, IT BLINPEP ME

_—

GREEN LANTERN'S |

LIGHT KEPT ME
WAKE.

EVEN DPEEP IN THAT GRAVE, I COULD
SEE HIS RING GLOWING LIKE A NIGHT
LIGHT THAT WAS TOO BRIGHT.




I NEEDED TO PUT
OUT THE LIGHT THAT
KEPT ME AWAKE.

UNSLURE OF WHERE

UBLIC SERVANTS
LIKE THE GREEN
LANTERN...

WOULD LEAD ME
TO THE GREEN
LANTERN--

--BUT I PIDN'T

WANT TO FACE HIM |
INASUIT AND TIE. |

OF MY
FIRST KIS5.

--SPECIAL.

SOMETHING THAT
REMINDED ME OF
HOME.
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I FINALLY WORE
W cLOTHES T FELT

IN. IPIPN'T ASK.
COMFORTABLE 1 DON'T CARE.

YOU'RE JUST
ANOTHER MASKED
NUTBAG LIKE SONAR
AND POCTOR
FOLARIS.

= BECAUSE THIS |
| GREEN LANTERN
WASN'T THE
% ONLY ONE. ]

.

(€N MORE CAME TO
BN EARTH. AND I COULD
! SENSE THEIR LIGHT
TAUNTING ME.

S

LV R
YEARS... b

|

THE GREEN LANTERN
PIPN'T RECOGNIZE
MY WEAPON. HE
WAS TOO BUSY
CONGRATULATING
HIMSELF.

ISLEPTIN
TOTAL

W parknESS. |

INPEACE. |

...UNTIL ONE DAY,
THE LIGHT FINALLY
WENT OUT.




BUT THERE WAS STILL A
SPARK OUT THERE. A SPARK
I NEEDPED TO FINP.

JUPEMENT
HAS BEEN 5 YOU WILL
PASSED. LIVE UP TO YOUR
NAME--

TLOST MY
HANP TRYING
TO EXTINGUISH

SOON AFTER, T HEARD
DEATH CALLING MY
1] NAME AGAIN.

TELLING ME TO RUN
BEFORE I WOULD BE

PURSUEP BY YET

ANOTHER GROUP
OF AL/ENS.

IT HAS TO
BE IN THERE, MY Y
GREMLINS... MY
STARLINGS... j=

K ONLY HEAR AND

TOUCH PEATH...

AN
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I COULP SEE IT
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PON'T MENTION
IT TO YOUR
MOTHER.

il €358

i

THEY'RE STILL
3 LOOKING FOR
HIM, PAP?

I

PINNER
WILL BE RIGHT

|8
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NEEPS HELP.
HE'S ALWAYS
NEEDED IT.

AND WE ALL
SHOULD'VE GIVEN
IT TO HIM.

ﬁ?e/\l )

THERE'S RUMORS
1 [ HE'S DEAD. MAYBE THAT
WOULD MAKE MOM

e

FEEL BETTER.
@ SHE ALWAYS

| N
_A HE PUT ON THAT SU/T,
\\ HE WAS DEAD TO HER
’,,.

‘ | ‘ SAID AS SOON AS
(LN
-

IT'S PROBABL

THEY KILL THEIR
BROTHERS.

' pAVID?!
PAVID,
WHAT'S--

THE COPS.

7

y ¥ THEY ALWAYS CALL.

THEY NEVER BELIEVE
HE'S NOT HERE. THEY
SHOW UP RIGHT AT

PINNER.

AND THEY
GET A FREE

ABOUT THEM

A
i ].'};} .
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ALL THE TIME. | N
- T

THEY KILL
THEIR
MOTHERS.



BECAUSE
THIS 1S WHAT
IpPo.

ONE MORE
PEATH.
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YOU ARE THE
EMBOPDIMENT OF
OLIR CORPS.

YOU ARE
THE BLACK
INCARNATE. © YOU ARE
OLR LORP'S

HERALP.




AND WITH
THIS POWER,
I WILL FINALLY

-\ EXTINGUISH

THE LIGHT.
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