


LET'S SEE
IF THERE'S
A ROOM
AVAILABLE.

DOESN'T SEEM
TO BE MUCH
LIFE AROUND

HERE.
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MOTHERF--
WHAT IS
THAT?

EASY, VICTOR.
IT'S JUST A
STUFFED
DOG.

EXCUSE ME. DO
YOU HAVE ANY
AVAILABLE
ROOMS?

HERE IS YOUR
KEY. YOUR
ROOM IS
UPSTAIRS, TO
THE LEFT.

YOU ARE NOT
NOISY PEOPLE.
WE ARE A
VERY QUIET
TOWN. NO

PROBLEM.
WE'RE HERE TO
DISCONNECT
FROM THE CITY
NOISE, SO TO
SPEAK.

WHO ARE
you?r

SHE MUST

" HAVE SPENT \=

YEARS WITHOUT
TALKING TO A
SOUL AND NOW
MOTHS ARE
EATING HER
AWAY.




AT LAST! LET'S GET
SOME REST.

IT'S NOT THE PRESI- :
S DENTIAL SUITE, BUT AT Il
| LEAST IT'S BIG. \ Wi \
i { ™~ " t \lll ‘. ‘I . ‘..I
{1 \ . I. |
s ANATER 0 , e I‘ \ . .
7 - BN % . I. v
ABOUT THE PLACE? . .
AS LONG AS WE'RE
TOGETHER. NOW I
YOU NEED \
s... \




GUESS T'LL
TAKE MY LAST
DOSE OF THE

DAY.

IT'S FOR
YOUR OWN
GOOD. IN A FEW
DAYS; YOU'LL BE
GLAD YOU
DID.

WHO couLp

THAT BE AT
THIS TIME

\ OF NIGHT?

BUT IT'S
EMPTY... HOW
oDD...

NICE TOUCH.
SHE'S NOT
THAT BAD A

ALL.




AFTER MANY MONTHS,
I ACHIEVED SOMETHING I
NEVER THOUGHT I COULD...

TO BE ABLE TO WAKE
UP WITH ZERO
PRESSURE... WITH
NO OBLIGATIONS...

SEE YOU
IN THE
MORNING.

WITH MY MIND AT
EASE... WITH NO PLAN.

SAY, SARA.
LAST NIGHT,
DID YOU...P
OH, NEVER

LET'S START
THE DAY ON A
POSITIVE NOTE
AND FIND THE

LAKE.
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HOW ABOUT
WE STAY OVER
E; NEAR THE
SHORE?P

SAID THERE

WAS A LAKE

NEARBY. IT
CAN'T BE

TAKE A DIP.
T'LL SET
EVERYTHING
UP HERE.

VICTOR, IT'S
LOVELY!
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V/ICTOR/

THAT'S NOT X
[ FUNNY.IMIN
NO MOOD FOR
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I MEANT
NO HARM.




MURDERVALE

Victor and Sara are going through a rough spell. The fact that his stressful job means he’s almost
never home isn’t helping things. But when Victor collapses while arguing with Sara it is a wake-

up call. The doctor practically orders them to get away. So they go on a much needed vacation.
With no real destination in mind, they get in the car and drive. When they stop at a quaint store,
the shopkeeper tells them about a town that is so remote it isn’t even on the map. When they get
there, they find it is indeed quiet. Maybe too quiet. After checking into a strange hotel run by an
even stranger old woman, Victor starts to wonder if this town — Murdervale — isn’t what it seems to
be. Making things worse is the medication Victor is taking is causing nightmarish hallucinations.
But what if they’re not hallucinations? What if the myth that an old witch lives there and has cast a
spell on the town is true? What if by trying to get away from the hell of their lives, they have instead
actually entered Hell?! Now it’s no longer about making sure their relationship survives.

It’s about making sure they do.
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