


#1 “Reckoning”
Pencils: Renato Camilo  Colors: Dinei
Story: Whitney ortez, stacey hamM

characters, plotlines, edits, letTers: andrew zar

230 BC:  Almost 200 years 
before Julius Caesar’s rule, 

the Roman Republic was 
expanding its empire.  

Roman troOps fought 
numerous wars with the Gauls, 

who ocCupied much of 
modern-day Europe.
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the development of the short sword 
meant that Romans could sever limbs, 
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or even behead or 
disembowel enemies.

Those spared 
were enslaved...
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It was a long and

 bloOdy strugGle... 

The Romans laid waste to 

anything that stoOd in their way.
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They were just 

folLowing orders...
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The Gauls weren’t the 
only victims of Roman brutality.

As the Romans 
continued their atTacks.

They lost
one of their own.

Orders...

I was just...
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It’s time to 
level the field.

NOW THE 

RECKONING 

BEGINS!
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The beast 

couldn’t have 

gone far...

He’s

 bigGer than I 

thought...

On the outskirts of a nearby 

Gaul vilLage, a young hunter 

stalks her prey.
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Of course, 

that means a bigGer 

trophy than I 

thought…

Of course, 

that means, he’s 

bigGer than I 

thought…

 I wilL defeat 

the beast that 

mauled Sorcha...

No, it doesn’t 

matTer. I wilL not 

turn back.
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SweEt 

ESUS!
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Meanwhile, not far away…

StilL warm.

The 

Roman pigs 

couldn’t have 

gotTen far...
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MOVE IT 

CAILIN!
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Artio, 

forgive 

me!

I must kilL 

your likenesS.
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But 

you wilL…

not…
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threaten…

…MY 

VIlLAGE!
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Now the 

waiting 

begins…

oh!  soOn 

now.

get 
ready
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It didn’t 
have to be 
like this.

You could 
have left us

 alone. 

Why didn’t you 
just leave us 

alone?

I 
understand...
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It’s 
just your 
nature. But 

you knew that 
didn’t mean…
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…there 
wouldn’t be a 

reckoning.
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Artio 
wilL never 

forgive 
this!

Dis 

Pater!

A smalL
 price to pay 

for...
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So be it.  I 

wilL acCept 

that fate.

Don’t worRy litTle 

one.  You’lL be with 

your mother soOn.
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Enjoy 
yourselves, 

pigs. 

AhH!

This wilL be 
your last 

conquest...

Please, 
help me! 

Wrong 
savior, Gaul.
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Sorcha 
won’t believe 

it...

What’s 
that? Is 

it-- 

NoOoOoO!             

NO, 
it can’t--

ESUS, 
NO!! 
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NoOoO!!!!
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    Please… 
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oOf! 

AhH!! 

Sorcha!
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ARGh!

That Gaul 
bitch is 
fucking 
crazy.

Cailin! 

get 

her!

 Oh, this is 
getTing goOd.

Thank 
Esus!
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Don’t 
kilL her yet, 

bring her 
here.
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Where do
 you think you’re 

going, whore?
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You kilLed 

her, you idiot. I 

wasn’t done.

Whatever, 

she’s stilL 

warm.
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That’s my
 sister! STAY AWAY 

FROM HER! 

Sister? 
GoOd. Make sure
 she watches 

this…
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NoOoO!!!!
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you’re
next!
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no... you’re

next!
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Mars does 
not favor you, 

Roman pig!

BY 

MARS!
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is this
demon covered

in metal?
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Thank the 

Gods!

Any last 

prayers to Pluto 

before I send you 

alL to Hades?
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thank
you.
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don’t
thank me

yet.
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swish!

what?
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#2 “folLowing orders”
Pencils: Renato Camilo  Colors: Dinei
Story: Whitney ortez, stacey hamM

characters, plotlines, edits, letTers: andrew zar

what

the?
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Nice reflexes.
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Siota!  What the
fuck are you doing?  

Do I loOk like a 
Roman, dog?
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I am a Gaul.  
You kilL Romans.  

That means we’re on 
the same side.

WilL you 
folLow 
orders?
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What are you 
talking about?

WilL you
folLow orders? 

You speak 
strangely, and 

your dresS telLs 
me that you are 
not from here.
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Can you folLow 
orders, even from 
one who was once 

a Roman?

...
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Answer!  It is a simple 
choice:  Join me, and die 

fighting Rome...
Refuse me,
and die now.
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...
I wilL join.
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Get some
clothes on, we are 

moving out.
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What is this
metal you wear to 

batTle? Do not ask 
questions.
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Asus!  You are 
sweating like a 
boar in heat!

hrRmph.
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Tighten this up,
you can’t run in this 

bagGy shit.  

oOf!
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We leave 
now.  Come.

 I must burn 
my dead.  

Superstitions make
you weak, like an animal.  

We go, now.

But Aericura 
says—
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Aericura isn’t giving 
the orders, I am.  We 
do not have time to 

burn the dead.

and we are not

giving our position away 
for some ridiculous 

superstition.
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please, i have
to tend to my 

sister.  Maybe she 
isn’t dead?

we are the only 
ones alive here.  
And we are going 

before that 
changes.
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oh.  oh no.  
no. no. no.

she... she 

is dead...

ENOUGH! WE 

GO NOW!
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I am Cailin.  Cailin 
of Duria, daughter of 

Cerdic.  And you, what are 
you calLed, Roman?

We neEd to get some 
distance from this place.  

What are you calLed?
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You must folLow orders.  
You wilL not ask questions, 
or they shalL be answered 

by my axe.  

I am the 
comMander. You 
are the soldier.
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Never atTack 
before I give 
the order. Show no mercy as none 

wilL be shown to you. You 
eat when I eat. You sleEp 

when I sleEp. 
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We stay ofF the 
roads and move only 

under cover.
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hrRmph.
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knockknock

knockknock
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wham!
wham!wham!
wham!

Go away, go away!  
Orbio will not see you 

tonight!

We are injured! 
Open up, or you’lL join us 
in our sufFering, medicine 

man!  
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Who are these 
latecomers that 

disturb me?  And why 
do you threaten if 

you need help?

We have traveled
far today.  This woman – 
a felLow Gaul -- is badly 

wounded.  She neEds 
your help.  
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Bring her in.
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Drink this.
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Three days you have 
stayed with Orbio, and 
three days he will not 

come inside. 

He watches the woods like Artio himself is 
going to attack at any minute.  Who is 

he?  And how have these injuries
befallen you?

I canNot speak

for him.  I am Cailin of Duria.  

ThreE days ago, while I was 

away, hunting, my vilLage was 

atTacked.  Romans.  When I 

returned ... it was –
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Yes?

Everyone was kilLed.  
Murdered.  Everyone … gone.  

But we kilLed, the Roman 
swine.  He and I were the 

only ones standing.

Oh yes, yes, that
is an interesting 

story, Cailin of Duria.  
Here, drink more.  
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Yes...  good 
medicine.  Now let 

Orbio take a look at 
those ... wounds.  

This drink... it 
makes me light-

headed...
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Mmm.  Yes.  Very nice.  
Tell Orbio, Cailin of Duria, 

where was this village 
you speak of?

West.  A day’s walk, 
in the shadow of the 
great mountains.  But 
there is nothing left.
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That is an 
interesting story.  

Drink more.  
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Your medicine is very 
powerful.  I feEl so much 
betTer.  And my wounds 
have healed so quickly.Yes, yes... drink more. 

But you will stay one 
more day…You will stay 

with Orbio.
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The First IlLyrian War

noO! stop!
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You stink like a pig 

because you are an 

IlLyrian whore.
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And do you seE how

Rome conquers?  Do 

you seE how I conquer?  

I know you feEl it, 

IlLyrian whore.
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You wilL never
defeat us!  We wilL not 

bow to Rome!
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We wilL screw you.  
AlL of you.  Just… 

like… this.
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You like it betTer with 
your face in the floOr, 

don’t you bitch?
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only because i 
don’t have to seE 

your face!
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just keEp talking out of 
that hole... while i bury my 

cock in your wet cunt.
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now, you wilL
loOk into my eyes 

as i fuck you.
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open your 
eyes whore!

ugh!
n-n-n-noOo!

ugh!

db quarterly #2 p. 42



you complain, yet you cum.  
you can’t help youself, can 

you whore?

you may rape me, but 
you wilL never have 

me.  ever!

there you go again 
with that mouth.  

you neEd to learn to 
shut up.
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here, let me 
show you how.

ugGhHh!!

i said, 

shut up!

there, much 
betTer.
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What do you 
want Lucius?

A mesSage came for
you General Albinus.  

From Rome.

what is it?

a sumMons.
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And what
does it say?

It requests your 
apPearance in the 

Senate.

The mesSenger 
awaits your 
response.
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and get someone in 

here to clean up this 

fucking mesS.

TelL him to wait 

until morning.

Yes, general.
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mMmfF!!
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Shhhhh … do not be 
afraid.  Orbio will 
take care of you.
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no! get 

out of me!
You owe me for 

my services.  Time 
to pay up.
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i’m going 
to kill 
you!

Time to be quiet now, 
time for Orbio to get 

what Orbio needs.

(Gack!)
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i’m going 
to kill 
you!

Time to be quiet now, 
time for Orbio to get 

what Orbio needs.

what the 

fuck?
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I should 

bleEd you like 

a goat.  

TelL me, do you 

have a medicine 

for that?
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must StilL be woOzy 
from the drink... 
hurRy up cailin!
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but i can’t let him 
get away!  where 

is my bow?
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move it cailin! 
he can’t outrun 

you!
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go on!
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Orbio!  Face 

me, Orbio!
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Run, Orbio!  

You wilL pay 

for this some 

day!
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I could not find
him.  It is toO dark, 
and he knows these 

woOds welL.
We go 
now.
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goOd morning general!

thank you.
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The mesSenger must 

return to Rome today.  

What is your response?

Make sure he has 

enough provisions 

for his journey.

but general, rome 

expects your presence 

imMediately.
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I DO NOT FOlLOW ORDERS.  
I GIVE THE ORDERS… send 
this mesSenger on his way 

before I gut him.

ShalL I telL 
them that you 

wilL not folLow 
orders?

I am not done here. TelL 
them that I wilL return to 
Rome when I am finished 

with the IlLyrians!
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A day west, in 
the shadow of 
the mountain 

…

But perhaps 
they were just 
playing a trick 

on Orbio…
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There it is! 

Yes, the stench of 
death still hangs in 

the air!
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Must  move quickly…  
before others try to 

claim my bounty!
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(groan)Yes, yes -- 
that will do.

What is that?
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Hello?

help...
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You are very
badly wounded.  

Very badly.

You are safe, don’t
worry.  Orbio will take 
care of you now… very 

good care of you.
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ApolLonia, IlLyria.  
The end of the First 

IlLyrian War 

#3 “runNers”
Pencils: Renato Camilo
inks: Henrik Horvath

Colors: celestin szabo
Story: Whitney ortez, stacey hamM

characters, story, edits: andrew zar
letTers: Keith WoOd
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ilLyrian
swine!

{gurgle}
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hahahaha!hahahaha!hahahaha!hahahaha!

no... no...
{gurgle}

hahahaha!
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general.

what is
the news?

the ilLyrians
are conquered.

I have
come for
orders.

our orders are
to spare these dogs.

pity... they should
be put down.
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ah, the
“queEn.”

teuta,
I presume.
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I think it’s time
you learn who your
new masters are.

oh!

aculeo,
introduce yourself to

queEn teuta.

may you never

forget the mark of
the roman empire.
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prepare to return to
rome tomorRow.

{hufF}

{hufF}

{hufF}

aAiiiieEe!!

again.
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that
goOd enough for

you?

your skilLs are
impecCable. but you have

one weaknesS.

weaknesS? I
have hit every target,

every time...
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oOof!

this is your
weaknesS. you canNot

defend yourself.
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get up!
we try
again.
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ah!

you must
concentrate.

loOk into their
eyes and you wilL
not be caught.

again.
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aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!

no! ...
no! please!
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get up, that
is enough! we

rest now.
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he is a hard master, 
but he means welL. 
this is for my own 

survival. my own goOd.
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artio
wilLing.

eat.

I’m not
hungry.

we eat now, and
then we rest. these
are orders. you have
much to learn about

a soldier’s life

thunkthunk
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{gasp}

Ah, you
are awake...

{mumble}

Wait.

Drink. It
will make you

stronger.

Good.

Slowly,
slowly...

Better
are you?

who are
you?
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I am Orbio, healer
in these woods. What

are you called?

I am sorcha...
sorcha of duria.

ah!

You are weak.
You have been through
very much. But Orbio

has saved you.
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how did I
come here?

The weather turns.

I found you in your village. Your
people were under attack. That is how

you have suffered those wounds.
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ah... and
my people, where

are they?

They are all of
them dead. Killed in
battle by Romans?
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alL of them?
are you sure?

Orbio is
certain of

this.

Sorcha of Duria,
Orbio asks you to stay.
I will heal you and make

you well again.

thank you.
you are very

kind.

Shh... you
must rest now.
Orbio will explain

more later.
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how long
before we atTack?

we have beEn trailing
this group for

days now.

threE days.
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goOd. I wilL
be able to punish
these roman pigs.

they are
trained welL. it wilL

not be easy.

it has beEn
a long time since

I have joined you on
this quest. why have
you not asked for

me at night?
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this is not

a quest. we are not

equals.

and I am
not in neEd of a

woman now.

you must focus.
you wilL have much to

prove in batTle.

db quarterly #3 p. 88



db quarterly #3 p. 89



hm. twelve
of them.

I
only count

ten.

there are two
others in the wodDs,

loOking for us.

relax. we
have not beEn

spotTed.

how could
they know?

you walk like a
boar, heavy-foOt.

romans have betTer
senses than deEr.

we wait here
for one of the patrols,

and you drop him with a shot
to the neck. he must

make no sounds.
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one.

two.

goOd,
move east

now.
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remember, don’t engage until
they run. alL runNers

must be kilLed.

it is
understoOd.

esus
protect

him!
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they heard
that one, you
clumsy oaf!

run,
pigs!
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four.

say your

prayers, roman

dogs!
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that is five.
where are the
other threE?

bowmen.
I seE you.
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time for you

to meEt pluto!

mars! he
is made of
metals!
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hurRy,
cailin!

faster,
cailin...
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I am wearing

your death!

hahaha!

aArRgh!
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dis pater,

no!

you wilL not
get the chance,
pig. I am faster

than you.

they didn’t have time
to put on helms.

fortune smiles for us!
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runNers!

cailin!
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no shot!

so, start runNing!

let’s seE if a gaul boar can

outrun a roman dog!
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no.

please!
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{hufF}

{hufF}

{hufF}
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aAahH!

stop! I am a
soldier of the

roman state and you
are a traitor. you
wilL stop and --
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I’m giving you a
mesSage to take back to

your roman state...
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come out,
roman.

you are
close.
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esus!

raAaAahH!
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aArgh...

{gurgle}

ptu!
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what are you
loOking for?

orders.

I got the
runNers.

I know.
otherwise you

wound not
return.

db quarterly #3 p. 110



there were
bowmen! what did

you do about bowmen
before me?

sometimes I carRy
a dead body with

me. they make goOd
shields. like this.
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oh. I thought
they were going

to kilL you!

you get toO excited.
it is not a goOd quality.

the runNers are a bigGer
problem for me.

I wilL get
betTer.
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you did welL,

litTle one, very welL.

today was much easier

for me than usual.

you have

proven yourself...

for today.
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meanwhile, in rome...
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I’ve beEn at
batTle for threE years.
threE years! please,
show me your skilL.

mMmMmM
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mMmMmMm
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keEp showing
me your skilLs,

whores!!

yeah,
like that.
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yeah, you
like that, don’t

you?

alL right, I
want you both, so

lie down now.
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so, which one
of you wilL get

my seEd?

you?
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or you?

oh!

ohHhHh!!
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ohHhHhHhHhHhH!!!

yes...
yes... yes!

mMmMmM
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ah.

ALBiNUS!
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rufius!
it has beEn
toO long,

friend.

I knew to
find you here.
you must come

with me.
now.

we have beEn
waiting weEks --
weEks -- for your

arRival.

heheh,
the senate has

created much work
for me.
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the senate
is much

perturbed.
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albinus! our great general who is
deaf to our urgent orders.

what is the news from
the ilLyrian front?

the ilLyrians
are won. teuta

is tamed.
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very goOd. and do you know
why you have beEn sumMoned?
do you know why we have
calLed you here threE

times?
I do not.

there is a situation
in gaul. rumors of a man.

a man that has ambushed and
kilLed hundreds of our

troOps. Romans!
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he is named
the butcher.

that is a
fairy tale. gaul?

they are primitive and
weak, just lowly

beasts!

it is true!

we have
reports!

I was
unaware... it
is hard to
believe.
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you wilL leave

imMediately. you wilL be

provided men and supPlies.

you are to secure gaul and

bring us this butcher --

in a cage or on a stick!

hear hear!
hear hear!

aye!aye!

aye!aye!

hear hear!

hear hear!

aye!aye!

hear hear!

aye!

aye!

hear hear!

aye!
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what news
have you?

{gasp} I have
just come... from gaul.

{gasp}

the butcher has
ambushed another troupe.

in a place calLed duria. we have
found the wreckage. the
entire contingent was

slaughtered.

you wilL leave

at once. the butcher

must be stopPed.

yes.
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what does it
say? telL me! I
can’t read it! this was

another scouting
party. they are escalating
their scouting of this

area. this is not
goOd news.
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we handled those
pigs pretTy welL.
I welcome more!

do you
welcome
10,000?

10,000!?

but... why? our
vilLages can’t be
that important.
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this area is important.
it is a trade route betweEn

rome and the west.

dis pater,
what are you

saying? they are
coming here? they

wilL destroy
my people?

yes.

that canNot
be right. by esus,
gaul has to mean
something more.

it doesn’t.

it does, you
just don’t know

it yet.
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sleEp now.
we must prepare for

what comes.
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#4 “heat rising”
lines: el santo

Colors: celestin szabo
Story: RobB GlenN

characters, story, edits: andrew zar
letTers: Keith WoOd
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16km (or 10 miles, if you
prefer) northwest of rome.
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lucius, say another
word and I’lL send you

back to suck those senator’s
cocks harder than you

normalLy do.

sir, our orders
are to go to gaul imMediately,

we don’t neEd...

just outside
the city of veii.

rome rules these lands, but
the alLegiance is strained, at best --
a potentialLy rebelLious city-state

right in rome’s back yard.
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here! falL
out!

for albinus,
this is simply not

acCeptable.

rome DEMANDS loyalty!

sir, haven’t we
enough scouts and
skirmishers already
among our ranks?

my dear marcus...
calL it... a litTle extra

insurance!

is a half-
day’s march so far

from rome...

...that you
do not recognize where

you are?

y-yes-sir.
I-I mean... no

sir!
a demand that

he is alL-toO hapPy
to enforce.
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loOk at them,
marcus! now that is a thing

of beauty!

they wilL
die with honour

for rome!

noOo! you
power-mad dogs!
leave my family

alone!
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please! plLeEeaAse
don’t take my boys

into batTle!

batTle? my
dear lady, I wouldn’t

trust a veiian on the batTlefield
as far as the tip of my

gladius!

b-but...
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aAaiiiiieEeE!!!!{gurgle}
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I’m afraid you
misunderstand my words,
madam. but do not mistake

my meaning.

you wilL die for
rome, and you wilL do

so with honour.
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the scent of
your searing flesh

wilL please the gods to no
end, and give us fortune

in our campaign.

that, madam, is
a function a conspiring

veiian is more than qualified
to fulfilL.
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I hope the gods are
pleased with this... this...
bloOd ofFering, albinus.

fear not, my
doubtful marcus... even

the divine canNot resist the
heavenly aroma of...
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...coOked flesh
in the morning.

mMm... hrmM...
n-no... don’t...

no. I won’t
alLow it.

vergilius...
please...

dadDy?
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it’s toO late
for us now, vergilius...

but not for you.

but, I...
I can’t...

you must,

my love. find
a way.

I misS you,
dadDy!
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h-huh...
what the..?

oh no,
litTle one...

I pray for
your sake...

...that you have not...
disapPointed me.
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esus, protect
me... both from what

I might find....

...and from what
might find me.

...uUnNngGhHh...
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...oh! doiros..?
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gaulish
whore!

unNnpPfFftT

you leave me
breakfast and think that

a suitable compensation for
stealing my armor!
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please! I only
wanted to search my vilLage

for survivors! and I
have found one... ...loOk!

you leave
her alone you... you...

brute!
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cailin! your...
your sister...

sorcha?

yes! your sister...
she is alive! she was... was

t-taken from here by...
by a frail ghost!
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you let him
seE you in my

armor?!

die
gaulish

dog!

noOoOoOo!

esus
forgive

me!

aAaghH!!!
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cry not, litTle one.
you must be as steady
as mountain granite and
let nothing steEr you

from your course.
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emotional
atTachments make
us weak, cailin. and

vulnerable.

like your
atTachment

to that stupid
armor?

my armor gives us
the only tactical advantage
we have against the rolLing
might that is rome! do not be

so quick to give away our
secret. you are betTer

than that.

I... I’m
sorRy...

mMphfmMpt!
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what the fuck?
how could you? yo
 just murdered

my friend!

I wilL let you pasS
this time, mouse. but I have

neEds... and you wilL either help
me or get out of my way. and maybe

this lesSon wilL teach you to
pay more atTention to what

must be done.

{hrk}

oOf! {hack}
...but we neEd {kofF} to
find sorcha... I am afraid

I know the identity of
this ‘frail ghost.’

yes! that is
a betTer task to focus

on now... and we do neEd to
tie up that loOse end

anyway.
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Ahh,
Sorcha of Duria...

how are you feeling today my
dearest? Ready for your

treatments?

is it
time again
already?

your cures
work wonders,

orbio, but... what day is
this? how long have

I beEn here?
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Don’t wory yourself
over such trivial matters,

my dear...

db quarterly #4 p. 78



...trust Orbio
to make you right

as rain.

There now, child.
Let Orbio make it ALL better.

Your foolish Gaul gods may have turned
their backs on you, child,

but Orbio will not.
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b-but... if the gods
have realLy...abandoned me...
how wilL I... get into... the

afterlife now?

Relax now child.
orbio will show you the
way to cross the river
Styx all on your own.
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FIrst, you must learn
to release the demons who

have bound themselves to you
in your weakened state.

OoOoh
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That’s it...
just like that.

ohHhHhHhHhHhHhHhHhHhHh!!!!!
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...but I will
GIVE you some

of MINE.

mMmMmMmMmMmMmMmMmMmM

You are
weak now... low

on spiritual
energy...
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That’s it, child!
Drink it in! I can feel you

getting stronger!
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Yes! YES!!
Take my life force
into your body!

mMmMmMmMfFf!!!

mfFfFf!!!
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ohHhHhHhHhHhHhHhHhHhH!!!!

sweEt esus!!!!

See!
It helps
already.
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Oohhhhh!!

MmMfFf!

mMnNngh!
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Ah, resting
so soon?

Well, you
do need it,
don’t you?
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{huff} {huff}
That’s right... {huff}

{huff} just keep resting
{huff} I have more life
force {huff} for you!
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Mmmnnn
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just don’t kilL
toO many, my lord...

I stilL neEd folLowers
to... serve rome’s wilL

after alL.

not to worRy,
my dear... your skilLs
as a ‘negotiator’ are

second to none.

hold!!!

hold men!

you realLy are
something special, I

must return to enjoy
you more!

I loOk
forward
to it, my
lord.

not to worRy,
queEn... rome wilL have

neEd of your... services...
again very soOn.
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how could I have
beEn so stupid, I cost

durio his life... and I have
upset my only hope

of revenge...

mouse! stop
pouting and clean

your gear as welL so
we can pack up and

move out!
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wait.
what’s
that?

db quarterly #4 p. 95



trouble. alL our
weapons, they are back

there in camp!
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not AlL...
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not bad!

maybe you could
actualLy shoOt with

that one.

you picked
the wrong camp

to pilLage.

what?
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oOf!

and the
wrong man to

fuck with.

ugh!!!

jupiter!
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arghH!!

hold on
sir!

I think
you forgot your

spear.

here
you go!

ugGhH!!!

no runNers...
and no witnesSes!

thunk!thunk!
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mMmfmfFmMfFf!
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There, there, now
Sorcha of Duria. Your

demons are proving more difficult
to eradicate than Orbio

had anticipated.

No matter,
we have all the time

in the world...

...and we still have
MANY more treatments

to try!
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The Making of The Butcher
by andrew zar

The Butcher is one of the first comic stories I ever wrote.  
When I wrote it, I had a vision of DarkBrain being my stories 
with art by great artists and with voice and music.  

I was pretty confident that the story in my head was strong, 
so I blasted ahead and wrote my script.  I busily searched for 
artists to make the vision real.

But I also formed a small focus group of women I respected to 
provide input and perhaps balance my comic in a better way.  
The women I chose were not necessarily comic fans as my goal 
was to focus on the story itself, not just as a comic.  

the making of the butcher p. 1



The feedback from this focus group would change DarkBrain forever.   The first reaction 
was that my story was “ok”… which was not my goal.  But even more insightful was 
that it was sexist – because my lead female character (Cailin) was not a “real person.”  

Her history and motivations were not defined well enough.  I asked about the sexual 
content being a “turn off” and was then promptly told it was sexist to presume women 
don’t want to see sexual content.  I had to absorb it all and fix it.  

This short strip with The Butcher was 
done with art by Nelson Daniel.  It ran as
one of DarkBrain’s early Sunday comic
efforts which used a different artist
every week.  

For Nelson, this proved to be a great 
introduction to DarkBrain and he ended
up as one of the artists on Grace
Comes Home.
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Another Sunday strip with Butcher characters, art by Kevin Griffith.  This multi-page short (continued on the next page) called “Soaked” was never published.

So I searched for writers – clearly I underestimated how hard it would be to make the comic I am 
producing live up to the standards in my vision of it.  I did an Internet search and found a writing 
team headed by Whitney Ortez.  Her team included two other women with an outstanding resume 
of writing.  They took on the challenge of The Butcher and we got started rewriting the story.

When I received the early draft of Butcher #1-#2 from Whitney, I read it with eagerness and really 
felt the story becoming real, becoming deep, and being about the characters.  It was a fantastic 
read.  The only problem was that it was not very “comic book like.”  I called Whitney and said 
pretty much “it’s great, but there is no sex and no murder. I need you to get your ‘evil hat’ on 
and make this gritty like it needs to be.”
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When I got the second draft, I squirmed.  It was 
more evil, more depraved, and darker than anything 
I had considered – or liked.  It went “too far.”  

I paused, thought about it, and concluded that it 
is what it needed to be – I had to challenge myself.
It was exactly what I had asked for.  So I didn’t 
tone it down; I ran with it, as is.
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I had also hired an experienced comic book editor (Nathan Reese) who provided some fabulous editing 
for the book.  Most encouraging was his comment that this was the best of all the DarkBrain stories 
he had edited.  He truly loved The Butcher, while at the same time he had little interest in the genre 
itself-the perfect editor for the project.

So I took the new script back to my focus group, really expecting some protest to the level of 
darkness in it.  To my surprise, unanimously the focus groups loved the story.  They said it was real, 
it was powerful, and they now looked forward to the next issues.  Yes the sexual content was brutal 
and nasty, but it made sense and the character motivations and actions all worked. 

Some work in progress drafts from the first Butcher artist - see next page for more info.
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At the same time of the writing, I picked an artist 
to do the book and he got started.  His work had a 
photo realistic quality that was really interesting – 
but all “painted digitally.”  It was a style new to me 
and I found interesting for the project.  We had done 
about half of the first issue when I started to market 
the book via social media sites.  

To my surprise, we got challenged that the art was 
actually really photo manipulation.  After some analysis, 
and with the help of some great people, I concluded it 
actually was photo manipulation.  This was nearly a 
death blow to the project, and even DarkBrain.  As a 
new studio, I wanted to produce unique, hand drawn art.  
This was a serious setback.
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To recover, I had to move the release date (of the entire studio!) and 
start over.  This time I hired an artist I had been following for quite 
some time: Renato Camilo.  His work is so outstanding that I knew this 
was a powerful move to make it what it needed to be.  Renato’s work 
on the first three issues proved to be amazing.  Some of his art 
became a DarkBrain staple – a symbol – of what we were doing.  
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The work did take a long time, the art painstaking and detailed, and 
we barely made the grand opening of DarkBrain in the summer of 2010.  
The Butcher was released along with Mirror/Mirror, SORTAN-VALTA, 
The Vat, Locked Out and Bio Wars.  The vision was a monthly 
publication with six full sized comics – the first issue free.  

As a unique extra, our comics featured voice and music, having an 
appeal beyond the comic market.  DarkBrain’s production values were 
sky high and I was so very proud of the final product.  My testing 
went very well – people who didn’t read comics would stop and watch 
the “comics with voice” – a rewarding implementation of my vision.  
I was ready for the world to jump up and take notice and sign up!

Renato’s pencils are so incredibly detailed that
we skipped inking for the first two issues.
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So came my next lesson – if you build it, they may not necessarily come.  No matter how good the 
work is (Renato’s art was highly received, the story was highly received), getting attention in today’s 
world is a difficult proposition.  I had completely underestimated advertising and marketing – not just 
in effort, but in cost and time.  

I also learned a hard lesson about the comic industry: all of the media around the industry, including 
the smaller media shops, fixate only on the big two comic producers.  Even the next tier has a hard 
time being noticed behind the mammoth marketing of the big two.  I could not get any comic review 
site to review our books or take interest.  I was taken aback by the stone wall of silence.  
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But my philosophy is to learn and adjust – 
use “failure” as a path to success.  So 
DarkBrain reconfigured and re-launched 
with all comics free and a paid option for 
the uncensored version.  This had much 
more success and DarkBrain finally did get 
noticed and then we also got memberships.  
And, finally, reviews.  Turns out review sites
don’t want to stick their neck out, so 
prove success without them, then they 
will cover you – they aren’t really going to 
help you get successful in the first place.
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DarkBrain again faced change months later and The Butcher was taken out of production.  
It was not to come back until we launched our new, uncensored comic line DarkBrain Quarterly.  
DBQ offered the environment The Butcher really needed – it was simply too brutal and dark 
for the PG comic market, it needed the X-rated uncensored treatment to do what it needed 
to do.  

When it launched again in DBQ, it became more successful than before and found thousands 
of new readers.  The Butcher was back on track for its twelve issue run.  A new artist was
hired for issues 4-12 (El Santo) to continue the tradition of art established by the first few
issues.  So stay tuned!
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