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-BOOK ONE -

Jﬂy name y@n‘afﬁ’afyﬁmméf@ne and these

are my memories [rom the end of the world”



u@a[ﬁer Two

"The apple is rotten."
The Reaper. 2,46,2
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Yy —ISOMEONE ONCE TOLV ME TUAT THE ENP OF THE WORLP WOULP COME FOR US
THE MOMENT WE PIE. AND IT WILL BE PIFFERENT FOR EVERY SINGLE PERSON \

ACCORPING TO THE WAY THEY LIVED.
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n AT FIRST I THOUGHT I PIED AND THIS..
m—— THIS WAS MY VERSION OF HELL.
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WHEN | ARRIVED IN TOWN, EVERYTHING WAS QUIET.

NO PEOFPLE, NO CHILVREN.. NO SCREAMNING
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STORE
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L OR MASS HYSTERIA.

ONLY PLOOP,
EVERYWHERE!

1 CAN'T PENY THAT,
FOR A BRIEF NOMENT,
I THOUGHT THAT IT WAS

FINALLY OVER.

MAYDE MY WIFE ANP
CHILPREN SURVIVED
LONG ENOUGH TO SEE

MAYPE, JUST... NAYDE,
THEY WERE STILL ALIVEY




| WASN'T TOO FAR FROM HOME
PUT GOING THROUGH TOWN
WAS GETTING HARVER ANP

HARVER.

AND THERE WERE SO
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AND THAT MAPE IT EVEN

MORE PIFFICULT.

TCOULPNT GO ANY

FURTHER WITH THE

PICYCLE..
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IT PIUN'T TAKE LONG PEFORE | REALIZEV THAT |
COULDN'T ACTUALLY HURT MYSELF. WHEN YOU ARE
VESPERATE ANP IN A HURRY YOU PO STUPIV THINGS...
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PANZAI!

LIKE... JUMPING OF F
AN EIGHT FEET WALL
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YOU THINK YOU
CANFLY.

PUT YOUR PONES PON'T
USUALLY AGREE WITH THAT..
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[ BUT, SOMEHOW..

]

THE BLOOV WAS REAL,
THE PAINWAS REAL..

[ WHAT THE
Fuck?

AND THESE WERE ANYTHING
BUT NORMAL CIRCUNSTANCES..

THE POOR GIRL WAV TWO FATAL INJURIES ~\
v AND YET SHE ONLY PIEV ©Y THE HAND —
OF THOSE MONSTEIZ?J

Z =N\
WAS THERE SOME KINP OF CONNECTION?
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OUT OF TIME.

NOTHING MAPVE SENSE,
EXCEPT THE FEELING
THAT | WAS RUNNING

:

MAVE MY WAY THROUGH THE SHAPOWS FOR HOURS.
YET,IVIVNT FEEL TIREV OR THIRSTY.. OR HUNGRY.

ONLY THE OPPRESSIVE PRESENCE
OF AMOTIONLESS PEAPZ SUN.
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[EVEIZYTH!NG WAS TOO QUIET.. I
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| | WAS | THE ONLY | &
S ONE LEFT?

me
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THAP TO STAY FOCUSEVY

TO CROSS
HOME WAS JUST FEW = P

STEPS AWAY -

<

LO_NE MORE CORNER,

ONE LAST ROAV
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A Wi j B TUE OLD T-S1iRT ;

N TUAT SUE LOVED
FOR AN INSTANT | FORGOT APOUT | ; S0 MUCH..
THE HORRORS AROUNP -
AND THOSE JEAND
SHE REFAIREV A
Rl B HUNPRED TINES
=
—
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WHEN | SAW HER BEAUTIFUL
PARK HAIR, LIKE BLACK SILK

RACHEL?

OH MY GOV, RACHEL!
YOU ARE ALIVE!
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WHAT'S WRONG, HONEY?

WHERE ARE THE GIRLS?

l

THOSE THINGS CAME OUT

WE WERE OUTSIVE PLAYING.
FROM NOWHERE.

\ L4
' | WASN'T STRONG
ENOUGH!! ‘

| GRAPPEY THEIR LITTLE HANPS
ANP I PIPNT LET GO
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THEY WERE 50O SCARED...
PUT IVIPN'T LET GO.
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I PIPN'T LET GO
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|
W JESUS CHRIST!
: WHAT PIV TUHEY PO |

HONEY, STAY WHERE
YOU ARE. I'LL FINZ A WAY
AROUND ANP

THEY TOOK MY CHILPREN,
WHY THEY PIPN'T TAKE ME?

WHAT IS GOING ON? )




| lIT'S WARD TO EXPLAIN WUAT YOU FEEL WHEN THEY TAKE

M [l AWAY SOMEONE YOU LOVE.,

RACHEL!

NOOOO!/
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ANDZ WHEN YOU ARE VESPEIZA
YOUPO SOMETHING STUPID.




YOU PON'T KNOW IF YOUR
EYES ARE CLOSEV OR OPEN

AN IN ALL THAT EMPTINESS ANP SOLITUVE,
YOU CLING TO THE ONLY THOUGHT THAT HOLVS
YOU FIZOM MAPVNESS..

WHERE S SHE?
WHERE 15 Y WIFE?




RACHEL,
WHERE ARE
YOU?

WHY ARE YOU HERE
JOHN?

WHERE IS hY

WIFE?

WHY ARE YOU HERE?




A DECAUSE |
o LOVE THEM.. /

ANYONE WOULP
HAVE PONE THE
SAME..




YOU ARE A FOOL,
JOHN,
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- . YOU WOULD BE SURFPRISED.,
g

TO KNOW HOW SELFISHPEOPLE ARE.
~

COME, | WANT TO SHOW YOU
SOMETHING..

WHAT 1S
THIS
PLACE?
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THIS IS THE TRUE
HUMAN NATURE

LOOK INTO THE WATER

LITTLE SPOT IN THE SUN.
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LKILLING EACH OTHER TO SAVE THEIR
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FIGHTING..

L
<7/,

THEY ARE ALREAPY

IT HAS JUST STARTED AND




LOOK AT THEM. PATHETIC IN THE STRUGGLE TO R § = <
ESCAPE THE INEVITABLE. i WHAT HAS STARTED? Y

L WHO ARE THESE PEOPLE?

THIS IS THE ENP, JOUN. IT'S THE APOCALYFPSE, AS YOU HUMANS LIKE TO CALLIT.
THE TEST FOR THE HUMAN RACE HAS COME TO AN ENV ANV YOU FAILED.
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IT'S TIME FOR A FURGE ANPZ CLEAN THIS WORLP OF ITS
— WORST PESEASE.

A THIS IS INPOSSIBLE. Y
IT CANTBE REAL..




YOUR IPEA OF REALITY
IS IRRELEVANT.

NO. M JUST A HUMPLE SERVANT
IN CHARGE OF REMOVING THE FEW
GOOP PEOFPLE LEFT IN THE WORLD.
SPARING THEM FROM THE SUFFERN
THAT HAS YET TO COME.

THE APPLE IS ROTTEN. IT'S
FINALLY TINE TO GROW
A NEW ONE,

| WA JA

WHAT PO YOU WANT
FROM ME? WHY MY WIFE
AND I PIPN'T EXPLOPE
LIKE THE OTHERS?

YOU ARE PIFFERENT, JOUN.
THERE'S A SPECIAL BONPZ PETWEEN
THE TWO OF YOU ;

| PON'T UNZERSTAND..)

OH.. THAT IS PAINLESS. MY CHILPREN
ARE JUST SEPARATING THE SOUL
FROM THE FLESH.

g

[

o]
-~
' c,

<

)

YOU PIPNT HESITATE ONE INSTANT

TO GIVE YOUR LIFE FOR HER, AS SHE

DIV FOR HER CHILZREN.




B NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY BECAUSE | MAVE DECIVED ¢

: TO MAKE YOU A PEAL.

j ~ W4
i MY CHILZREN ARE VERY EFFICIENT IN HARVESTING THE SOULS
BUT, ALAS, THEY CANNOTGO FAR FROM THE SHAPOWS.  ©

W PEOPLE WiLL SOON REALIZE THAT THEY ARE SAFE IN THE LIGHT,
‘ WHERE | CANNOT REACH THEM,

I WILL GIVE YOU THE FOWER OF MY CHILZREN
SO THAT YOU CAN FINZ THOSE WHO
ESCAFPE THE SHAPOWS.

FINZ THEM ANZ SENV THEIR
SOULS TO ME.

IN EXCHANGE, | WILL ALLOW YOU
TO SEE YOUR FAMILY ONE MORE
TIME BEFORE THE ENP.
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YOU WANT ME GO PACK ANP., SAVE THEM FROM THE
KILLPEOPLE? GREAT HARVEST.

. ‘ YOU ARE NOW IN A PLACE BEHYOND PEATH,
I..IPON'T THUINKI CAN PO IT.. ; I'M OF FERING YOU A CHANCE TO REJOIN WITH YOUR
- 3 CHILPREN ANZ YOUR WIFE., (g

WHAT IF
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ANDZ YOU WILL




OR A
SHEPERD?




¥ <LicinG INTO my cresT IR
8 LikE A SLow papERCUT. [
| | i

IREMEMPER CLEAR AS VAY B
N THAT MOMENT. THE PURVEN B
OF A CHOICE..

; | PAINFUL
B UNDEARALE..

BUT | HAD TO SEE ‘
MY FANILY AGAIN! |

WAIT! %
WHERE 1S MY}
L FAnILY??

AHH, YEO..

1 SEE YOU MAVE YOUR CHOICEY
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NOW RISE AGAN,
JOHN GRIMM,
AND BE A 6OP
AMONG MEN.




Thank you for purchasing this Issue of John Grimm

If you like the story, please follow me at any
of these links for updates, sketches and
thoughts about my work.

Instagram: loreartworld
Facebook: loreartworld
Website: www.lorenzobernardini.co.uk
Email: info@lorenzobernardini.co.uk



JOHN|[GRIMM

TAIEs FRoM TiE Apucklypse

When the Biblical Apocalypse 3, John

/ Grimm, a simple man with a si ob, has to‘
rush home to protect his far But God and
the Devil have much bigge s for him.
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