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Iﬁrx-reem'rn CENTURY JAPAN.

A

A LAND SUFFERING THROUGH THE
LONG NIGHTS OF SENGOKU JIPAI,
THE AGE OF PATTLES ; A PERIOD OF
CONSTANT CAVIL WAR , OF ANARCHY
AND TERROR , OF SAVAGERY AND
BLOODSHED AND LOTS OF OTHER

| 6000 STUFF. 7 >

0He

THE SOCIAL ORDER WAS jO _

SHAKEN 10 ITS CORE ;
CLASS DISTINCTIONS
BLURRED AS MILITARY

PROWESS BECAME AlLL-
IMPORTANT.

WITH LUCK, PERHAPS EVEN
A PEASANT MIGHT SLASH

A PLACE FOR HIMSELF

AMONEG THE MIGHTY.




Miaowara TOMOKATS, THE DEADLIEST

OF TAKLUYAWA NOBUNAGA'S WARRIORS --
MOST TERRIFYING FIGHTER IN ALL OF JAPAN
--WAS DEAD.

WITH TOMOKATO AT HIS

SIDE, NOBLINAGA WAS
INVINCIBLE . HIS OVER-
LORDSHIP OF SOUTHERN
HONSHU ASsSURED. BUT
WITHOUT TOMOKATO...

THE WOLVES GATHERED QUICKLY.
AND NONE MORE SO THAN THE
FORMIDABLE TAKELA CLAN .

THIRTY THOUSAND
MOUNTED WARRIORS

LEC BY THE IMPETU
ous 7AKE

24 ;
KATSUYOR/ -

QYUICKLY HIS TRooPS THREW AN _[F
IRON RING AROLUND NAGASHINO

CASTLE, HELD BY ONE ©F

NOBUNAGA'S YVASSALS.




=

COMMANDED BY NOBUNAGA HIMSELF,
HIS MEN DUG IN ON A RIDGE BELOW
MOUNT GAMBC

LEADER HAS NO CHOICE. HE
MUBT USE HIS BOOMING
VOICE To RALLY OUR
TROOPS T THE

.., ERECTING BAMBOO SCREENS AT
Yo SERVE AS FIRING PLATFORMS e ON R s
FOR THEIR MATCHLOCKS . [ § 1 ] [ THIS HOPELESS, OUR GREAT

I KNOW. BUT I STILL
HAVE TROUBLE TAKING SOME -
ONE SERICUSLY WHOSE HEAD
! h COMES T2 A POINT ...
LATER, IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT , NOBUNAGA ALMOST.
ADDRESSED HIS MEN ... &

OUTNUMBERED
--WE WiLL
PREVAIL !

THE SKY LIGHTENED AND
THE TAKEDA CLAN CAME
IN -- ADVANCING LIKE A

SLOW PUST STORM .




ON MY
S|IGNAL , WE
CHARGE !

ALL IS |
READY, MY LORD |
KATSUYORI .

AND LET

THE FRONT RANKS RUMBLED
A R Rumbete
SHOCK WAVE OF AN EARTHRUAKE
e A TELINAMI OF ARMORED,
GALLOPING FURY.

S

Vi

THAT'S IT. COME
CLOSER ; WY LITTLE
ONES . COME
CLOSER...

| NO! NO! IT CANNOT
\ BE ! NOT THIS !




' IT'S SEPPUKU
TIME , BOYS !

HEH, HEH ! ¢,

MY FELINE FURY--You
ST/ILL POSSESS THE
POWER T2 &TOP ARMIES
IN THEIR TRACKS. SUCH
AN IGNOBLE END TO

SUCH FRORMIPABLE

WARRIORS, EH 7

ol Y,




MIAOWARA
TOMOKATO !

BETTER

‘ I SHoULD

HAVE LOPPED
THEIR HEADS
OFF ONE BY A




— AH . KATSUYOR!

B HAS SURVIVED
S THE sHOCK OF MY
8 PRESENCE.

HE WHO FIGHTS

AND RLUINS AwAY

SHALL LIVE TO

FIGHT ANOTHER
AY !




YOUR PLAN DIP YOU HAYE
ANY DouBT IT

WORKED WELL,
MY LORD.

[

A PERFECT
SAMURA CLANS STILL APYANCING THREAT T OUR HEIRS WHEN
DOES NOT. ON MY TERRITORY. T " WE ARE GONE.

WANT THEM TO HEAR

NOW WE MUST BE
OFF AS SOON AS POSS|-
BLE . ALSO, MESSENGERS
MUST BE SENT 1O THE

WHAT HAPPENED
TOPAY.

IN ALL OUR
HISTORY, NO CLAN
HAS FYaR surreree

FAME AS A GENERAL )
WILL LIVE
FOREVER.

Aé AUTUMN DREW NI@H ’
MOKATO SOUGHT oUT

AUPIENCE HALL.

wouLp ?

BUT EVEN MORE IMPORTANTLY, B
THE TAKEDA CLAN WiLL BE NO' |

THE OTHER
CLANS WERE
UNWILLING
TO ATTACK,

NaBUNAsA AND HIS
CLOSEST ADVISERS

| WITHDREW TO AZUCH/
CASTLE , HIS GREAT

STRONGHOLD OUTSIDE

J

THE SUMMER WAS SPENT =
PURSUING REFINED AND [+
CIVILIZED PLEASURES.

THANK You , D s
MY LORD. T WILL |
RETURN WITHIN /RS
THE WEEK.

I wWouLb
LIKE TO ASK A
FAYOR OF YOU,

MY LORD.

WITH THE

LAND AT PEACE,

I THOUGHT I MIGHT

VISIT MY BROTHER

SHIMURA FOR A
DAY OR

[T

NAME IT.

¥ PERMISSION
L GRANTED.




HE CHOOSES
TO LIVE THE QUIET
COUNTRY LIFE. BUT
WHILE HE HAS &IVEN
UP THE WAY OF

THE SWORD -~

--HE HAS BECOME
AN EXCELLENT POET
WHOSE VERSES ARE

KNOWN FAR AND

WIDE THROUGHOUT

JAPAN .

ITIS a0l

TO SEE You
STILL AMONG

THE LIVING .

I HAVE NOT SEEN ;
MY BROTHER IN OVER
AYEAR . I'LL WELCOME

HIS EMBRACE.

PITY .. A BULLET
WOUND IN HIS LEG <\\F
ENDED HIS OWN

BRILLIANT CAREER

AS A SAMURAI -

WHAT BATTLES
WE MIGHT HAVE
b, FPUGHT BACK -TO-
BACK . BUT SUCH IS
NOT TO BE.

SUCH A PLACE OF
PEACE. IT SINGS A
HALINTING SON&

EVEN To THE

WARRIOR

HEART.

YOUR ESCAPAPES
AGAINST THE

TAKEDA TRIBE ARE
KNOWN T2 ME.

HO ! IN TRUTH,
I oNLY

COME .
ST RE. THE WE'LL SPEAK
- c FURTH
PP THE REST !

RN

]

COME IN, WY BROTHER. =
IT HAS BEEN TOO MANY A
DAY SINCE WE HAVE SHARED ;

OUR HOME WITH You !

ER

INSIDE




NOW, TOMOKATO,

BUT THE WAY OF THE GUEST,

MY BROTHER, IS T2 BE EVER
AMENABLE . THEREFORE , YoU
SHALL DRINK WITH US.

SURELY A BIToF
SAKI WILL NOT
PULL YOUR FINELY

AS TOUGH AS You/
ARE , FATHER -~
AND YOU'RE ONLY

A POET.

THE WAY OF THE
WARRIOR 1S TC BE

I WILL NOT
TOLERATE
DISRESPECT, SHIRO !
YOouU SHALL BE
PUNISHED !

I
APOLOGIZE
T0 You




MY BROTHER,
WE NEVER TIRE OF
HEARING TALES OF
YOUR SAMURAI
EXPLOITS. PLEAEE{
REGALE US.

YES --THE
BATTLE OF
AREGAWA -- WHERE WE
FACED AN ARMY THREE
TIMES THE SIZE OF
OUR OWN !

I APOLOGIZE,
UNCLE .

I ACCEPT
YOUR APC?LOC-‘:Y;
LITTLE ON

I WAS COMPLETELY
SURROUNDED. LITTLE
PIP I KNOW THE EVIL
THAT WAS CREEPING

IN FROM EVERY
SIDE.




! I, \WYSELF , SLEW OVER A

0 HUNDRED OF THE ENEMY THAT
; DAY -~ INCLUPING THEIR SIDE'S

!\J FINEST WARRIOR ~ TASHA

4 | T i 5 LI .
A i %{\"”I o . - 3 s g f JV
, N S : ) .

7 WASN'T HE SUPPOSED TO BE
| OVER SEVEN FEET TALL,UNCLE 7

SN /T

THAT NONE EVER OWN, I DUCKED
e : LUNDERNEATH IT.

SURYIVEP.

[y AT LEAST. HE WAS A \ ] | ( I WAS WHEN WE MET, IT WAS AS \
],}.;{ GIANT WITH LEGS LIKE DETERMINED : . IF TIME IT2ELF HAD STOPPED. |
.;,;; TREE TRUNKS AND A _ 7T\ 10.BE THE ) < RATHER THAN GREET HIS

f\ KILLING SWORDSTROKE FIRST. B - SWORD THRUST WITH MY

AND THEN
T READIED MY
OWN OFFENGE .

I STEPPEDP IN
@QUICKLY UNDER HIS
DOWNWARD SWING

AND THRUST AT
HIS LEGS !




TWE MORNINGS LATER , A REFRESHED TOMOKATO PREPARES TO EMBARK ON HIS RETURN JOURNEY.

ARE You /
CERTAIN You F =7/
CANNOT STAY
ONE_MORE I'D REALLY
DAY ? BETTER GET
- BACK TO THE

YOU/'RE VERY
YOUNG ; SHIRO--BUT
YOU Po HAVE THE

COURAGE T2

BECOME A

SAMURAI ONE

PAY.

WHEN YOU'RE
OLPER , YOU MAY

COME TO THE
CASTLE, IF YOUR

PARENTS
APPROVE .

WELLéTHEN '

{ TAKE ME WITH YOu
I WANT TO BE A
\ " samuRrA/ !

FAREWELL ,
W TOMOKATO . DO
NOT WAIT 50
LONG BETWEEN
VISITS
BROTHER




TOMOKATO WAS AT PEACE WITH
HIMSELF. HIS VISIT WITH SHIMURA

HAD LEFT HIM FEELING WARM AND [

CONTENT INSIPE. -

BEFORE LONG,
SAMURAI CAT

As HE SPURS HIS MOUNT

TOWARD THE SOURCE OF
THE SMOKE , SICK HORROR
WELLS WITHIN THE PIT OF
HIS STOMACH .

| LINIMAGINABLE THOUGHTS RACE
THROUGH HIS MIND FASTER _ B
THAN HIS STEED GALLOPS OVER
THE TRANZUIL TEQRAiN

SMOKE !
IT BlLLOWS
OVER THAT
HiLL THAT

STANDS
BETWEEN
ME ANDP

AZUCHI
CASTLE!

> THE TAKEDA
7 CLAN 1S STILL
IN RUINS -~
THERE MUST
BE ANOTHER
FOE !

THE PEVASTATION
SEEMS TOTAL...




CAPONE AND MORAN ...
A RIVALRY THAT HAS
SPANNED AGES--IT IS

OVYER . WHAT OTHER

HORRORE AWAIT ME
WITHIN ?

THE FIGHTING
MUE BEEN

PERHAPS MY
LORD HAS SURVIVED!
IF ANYONE HAD A
CHANCE -- HAD THE
WILL - IT WoULD BE
NOBUNAGA !

vt SACRILEGE !
THE SACRED STATUE
OF HOW NOW HAS
BEEN PEFILED ! THE
DEMONS HAYE
GONE TOO FAR!




YOU'RE
SCREAMING
LOUP ENOUGH
TO WAKE THE

DEAD!

IF ANY OF THE
BUTCHERS SURVIVEDP,
MY LORD, I PRAY, T

BEG& THE GoPS

PELIVER THEM
TO ME !

LEAVE
THE GOPS ouT
OF THIS,
TOMOKATO !

I'LL TELL

You WHe You ¥
WANT AND WHERE
TO LOOK.

NOBUNAGA LISTS THE
CULPRITS RESPONSIBLE

FOR THE CARNAGE AT OTOKkO ! THE

AZUCHI CASTLE . THEN... BLOWFISH WHO NEVER
SMILES ! I HAVE
FOUGHT HIM BEFORE --
AT THE BATTLE OF

ANEGAWA !

TOMOKATO,
MY NOSE
ITCHES....
AND LAST BUT :
NOT LEAST IN TODAY'S |
10P TEN RITS... FUSL
oToKO !

LAST I HEARD, HE WAS LIVING
IN EXILE, IN cA7ZAP- DUM. HE
HAS MOST LIKELY RETURNED
THERE. 7HAT |5 WHERE I
SHALL FOLLOW HIM !




WHAT OF THOSE WARRIORS, NOBUNAGA 7
I NEVER THOUGHT TO FIND 7HEM HERE --
SLAIN. S0 MUCH HAS BEEN WRITTEN
ABOUT THEM , OF LATE.

THEY FELL
QUICKLY... MERE
SHELLS OF
THEIR FORMER

SELVES.

IF ONLY
I'D BEEN
HERE !

OTOKS KNEW
YOoU'D BE &ONE. HE
TOLD ME THEY HAD

WIZARDS AND
DIVINERS AMONG
N THEM.

HOW HE
GLOATED!

UHH -~ IXNAY ON THE
PAWPRINTS, TOMOKATO !
I MAY BE DONE FOR , BUT
I'pD RATHER NOTGo oUT

LIKE A SQUASHED

TOMATO - SAN !

NOW, ARE You
GONNA AVENGE ME
AND ALL THAT JA2Z--
OR PO WE HANG

ARCUND ALL DAY
GCABBING 7

YEAH-- JUST REMEMBER, Y ... ONE MIGHT SAY,
AVENGE AFTER TALKING TOME, IF ONE WERE 50
ME, YOU'RE PREPARED... INCLINED...

HAPPY
TRAILS,
PILGRIM !

EA
START!




UH,
TOMOKATO ?

THE INFOR-
MATION I HAVE

&% SAYS THAT HE
> { HAS FLED INTO
ey THE VAST RE-
CLESSES OF
CATZAD-DOM.

TZAP-DUM. A PLACE
DF SUCH OVERWHELMING
AND SINGULAR EVIL THAT
EVEN THE STAUNCHEST
HEART IS CHILLED IN ITS
PRESENCE...

> SEEK MY PREY NO

MATTER WHERE
HE HAS CHOSEN
TO HIPE !




AN INTERESTING °© THERE IS AN ! THE DARKNESS |&
DOOR. NO INSCRIPTION HERE MAKING IT NEARLY
HANDLES FOR AND NOTHING ELSE .
ENTRY. I M‘?l-ﬁ; PONDER

=Y ANATTACK N
{ EVEN BEFORE I
HAVE ENTERED
THE ACCURSED
FORTRESS ! /4

BEWARE,
BEHEMOTH ! YoU FACE
A POWER BEYONDP ANY
You Ay HAVE DRAGGED
EATH THE BLACK SUR-
FACE OF THIS POOL IN
PAST AGES !




ONVE HAND INOSHIRS
OR A THOUSAND HONEA !
--I SHALL sLAay SESSUE

: HAYAKAWA {

PREPARE

SHOULP PUT AN
END TO YOU ...

BACK TO YOUR
COLDP AND CHEERLESS
LAIR ! KNOW IT WAS

TOMOKATO THE SAMURAL
WHO DEFEATED You !

THUS YOU ARE
3 FOREWARNED SHOULD
I EVER PASS THIS
WAY AGAIN .




AT LAST THE SECRET SUCH SOFT UTTERANCE DID NOT
. LIGHT ! IT OF THE INSCRIPTION
SEEMS THIS WILL BE M/NE !
POINTLESS BATTLE CARVED IN CAT-
WAS NOT S0 RUNES IT SAYS --
POPNTL.E.ss!AE
LL!

. A SOUND UNBECOMING
A CAT STEEPED IN
BU&HIDO THE WAY OF

E WARRIOR .

e
— prd
__._____\/ ,,,. .
LY -..’l




AHH. FAINT BUT
PUNGENT. THERE ARE
F%st IN CATZAD-
pOM ! THIS PUTS A

NEW 7WIST ON THE

ALMOST AT TAIL !
- HAND ! h

MY PREY
WILL BE WITH
THEM . T MUST

FOLLOW THE

SCENT.

THE
SMELL GETS ¥
STRONGER AND 8

STRONGER !

ENCOUNTER
Him 2

£ FPERHAPS I SHALL
CARYE HIS HIDE IN SO
MANY PIECES THAT--
WAIT! SOUNPS FROM
THAT E%NNEL To MY

T




WHATEVER GOES \ THIS waY. THIS wAay
THERE -- BEWARE ! % . s WE'RE MAKING
You FACE THE < A 3 I SHALL : PROGRESS, COME
MIGHT OF W\ : ALLow Yyou ALONG .
1 : ! PASSAGE IF
YOUR INTENTIONS
ARE PEACE -

DAMN ITALL ! T TOLD
YOU WE SHOULD HAVE
TURNED RIGHT AT THE
BURGER KING ! THIS IS
RIDICULOUS ! :

WHO KNOWs <
WHERE WE

WHAT MANNER OF PLACE
1S THIS WHEN THE PRESENCE
OF A SAMURAI 1S CAUSE

FOR DERISION 7

)

HAD THEY
REMAINED, I
MAYHAP HAVE
CORRECTED
THEIR IM-

A

I
.

W

— SOMETHING =
THROUGH CAT CATACOMBS COMES THIS WAY...
HE PROGRESSES , DRIVEN WICKED OR NOT ...

H ONWARD BY THE IRRESIST- I'LL TAKE NO
IBLE SCENT OF THAT WHICH CHANCES.
fl HE SEEKS. preperreeenmrers




STILL--T MUST

PORKS ! ON SOME
MISSION --OR RETURN -
ING FROM ONE . THEIR

STENCH-- ALMOST
OVERPOWERING !

y LET NONE
PASS BEYOND
THE THRESHOLDP
ONCE WE HAVE

ENTERED.

PREFPARE To BE GROUND LET YOUR LAUGHTER
INTE KITTY LITTER AND PUT RING FOREVER THROUGH-
OUT THE HALLS OF WHAT-

IN A BOX FOR SHIPPING
EVER HELL YOU LIVE IN.

T0 PET STORES ! HAW HAW!

HERE --AT LAST-- L
HAVE COME UFPON HIM!
THE CREATURE AT THE
HEART OF MY PAYS
LONG SEARCH!



Y I WOULPN'T
/ THINK OF
{ DEPARTING BE-
| FORE CLEANING
\ UP THIS PIGSTY,
B MY FRIEND. _4i

. BUT FIRST, Y
D THERE'S SOME- Y/
ONE HERE WHO'S
DYING TO J
MEET You ! 4/
o g




HAVE To FIGHT EACH

OTHER. I coULP PEFINITELY
BE FRIENDPS WITH A SsTUD...
A CAT LIKE THIS. YUMMY !

PESCEND SEEMINGLY INTO THE FIERY J
DEPTHS OF HADES ITSELF !

THE ROOM RUMBLES -- AND BEGINS TO ll IF ONLY WE DIDPN'T

YOU MIGHT AS WELL
JUMP OVER THE SIPE NOW,
SWEETIE, AND SAVE US

ALL SOME TROUBLE !




I’'LL JUST HAVE TO

WHIP UP A LITTLE

COOPERATION OUT
OF You ...

... BUT THEN YOU
B'AALHOPS ARE SUCH
NOTORIOUSLY SLOW
STARTERS. IT BEGINS
IN GRAPE SCHOOL, I

UNDERSTAND.

HATE You !
HATE you !
HATE you !




YOU'RE NOT : IN ANOTHER MOMENT, |
QUITE YET =\ YOU'LL BE NOTHING
THE VicTOR, A (A MORE THAN...

HAIRY ONE !

ElGHTBALL | \¥% DON'T THINK IT HASN'T BEEN
IN THE SLIME / FUN . STILL, T'D RATHER
- - ] HAVE TRACKEP You TO THE
A THIS ! BAHAMAS .

MY THIRST
FOR VENGEANCE
IS ONLY IN PART

QUENCHED!

BUT THE WORST
B PART OF THE WHOLE A8
el AFFAIR IS GOING TO
YET PAY FOR BE CLEANING UP
THE BEHEAPING THE MESS BACK
OF NOBUNAGA . g AT THE CASTLE...




THE STARS

Macdbio Adapting and writing this series of
Epic titles, Ralph is no stranger-san to the astute comic book
fan. His career at Marvel began in 1976 where he made a
name for himself handling black and white titles such as
Deadly Hands of Kung Fu, Planet of the Apes and Doc
Savage. His impressive list of editorial credits include Doctor
Strange, Captain America, Thor and Daredevil. As writer he's
handled film adaptations like Meteor, House Il, Dune, Trans-
formers: The Movie and Darkman.

Jim Hm’-&‘ Inker extraordinaire, came out of the
eastern province of Pennsylvania to travel the world. Work-
ing for The Yomiuri Shinbum, The Bangkok Post, The Saigon
Post and Stars and Stripes, he headed to New York City to
take up employ with The Associated Press. Still longing for
travel and adventure, he landed in San Jose, CA laboring for
The Copley News Service and teaching at San Jose State.
Married and with daughter, he longs no more for travel and
adventure.

FM CMO Deluxe penciler hails from the Eastern
Honshu province of Elmwood Park, NJ. Since that time his
artistic exploits have been heralded throughout the New
World. New York City marked the formative years of his
artistic growth, honing his skills at Continuity Associates. He
traveled west to San Jose, CA where he developed his
renowned Way of the Deadline philosophy. With the speed of
a deadly ninja, he has produced works as diverse as
portfolios, comic books and limited edition prints among a
bevy of commercial assignments. A master-san of the one-
man gallery show, he lives in tranquility and contentment
with his wife, Vicki, and son, Joseph.

MAAJ‘ E R Samurai Cat creator, was born
Adolph Menjou in South Amboy, NJ in 1952. After making his
movie debut in Kubrick’s Paths of Glory in 1957, he suffered a
nervous breakdown and changed his name, recuperating
first in Pt. Pleasant Beach, NJ, then the University of Dela-
ware. He lives in total obscurity with his wife, Kate, and their
children, Patrick, Jeannette and Sophia, who are even more
ashamed of him than he is of himself.
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% THETRAIL OF THE SIOUX..

' THE GHOST WITH
GOLDEN BULLETS ..




AKIHA

BY KATSUHIRO 0OTOMO

THE FIRST THREE ISSUES OF THE ENGLISH EDITION, BY WRITER
JO DUFFY WITH FULL COLOR BY STEVE OLIFF, COLLECTED IN
ONE DELUXE 192 PAGE TRADE PAPERBACK.

BOOK ONE

IN MARCH
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