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AFTER 20 YEARS, DETECTIVE JOE SANTOS 
IS FORCED TO RETURN TO INVESTIGATE A 

SERIES OF CRIMES THAT HAVE COVERED NEW 
AMAZONIA WITH DEATH. WILL SANTOS SOLVE 

THIS TIME THE MYSTERY THAT ENDED HIS 
CAREER, CRUSHED HIS BODY  AND CAUSED 

THE DEATH OF HIS PARTNER?

 
 



no...
not him.

I don’t need 
you to remind me of 
anything, B-nicius.

I REMIND YOU, BOSS, 
THAT THE DEPARTMENT 

HAS NOTHING. 

HE IS THE 
ONLY ONE FIT 
FOR THIS JOB. 

20 years 
have passed. And not 
a day goes by that I 
don’t remember her, 

B-nicius.

MY SELECTION ALGORITHM 
NEVER FAILS, AND B-NICIUS’ 
DATABASE IS THE LARGEST 

IN ALL NEW AMAZON. 

I RESTARTED 
THE PROCESS 

105 TIMES.

You ask me 
too much.

NO EVIDENCE THAT CAN 
TAKE US TO THE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THE DEATHS, AND NOBODY 

WITH THE EXPERIENCE OF--

But I can’t 
understand how in all 

the Police Force there 
is nobody who can find 

a damned clue.

What 
have we got 

so far?



YES. MY ALGORITHM DOESN’T 
FAIL. THEY PERFECTLY MATCH 

THOSE OF THE VICTIMS TWENTY 
YEARS AGO, BOSS, BUT THE 

EFFECT SEEMS MORE 
AGGRESSIVE. 

You mean it 
drives the world mad. 

Leave the tag lines to the 
politicians, B-nicius...

What kind of sick 
person would create 
a drug that consumes 

your customers in 
just one week?

I know,
B-nicius... 

…your 
algorithm 
never fails.

JUST LIKE 
TWENTY YEARS 
AGO, THEY ALL 

DIED AFTER 
TAKING A 

SYNTHETIC 
DRUG MADE

FROM VITRIUM, 
“THE MINERAL 
THAT MOVES 

THE WORLD”--

Does it 
really move 
the world?

SEVEN VICTIMS IN TWO WEEKS... 
PEOPLE OF DIFFERENT SOCIAL 

CLASSES WHO COULDN’T 
RESIST THE OFFER:

Did you 
check the blood 

patterns?

THE AVAILABLE DATA 
AND THE M.O. SHOW

IT’S HIM… 

BLACK JOAO 
IS BACK.

I UNDERSTAND
IT ISN’T EASY 
AFTER WHAT 

HAPPENED, BUT 
I’VE CHECKED THE 
PROBABILITIES 

AND--

FOR SOME REASON, THERE 
ARE NO RECORDS OF THE CASE 
IN THE ARCHIVES. LOGICALLY, 
WE SHOULD ASK JOE SANTOS  

TO COOPERATE...

BEAUTY, PLEASURE, 
POWER AND EUPHORIA 

FOR FIVE DAYS. 



Are you sure 
it’s this way?

Yes. The radar 
doesn’t make mistakes. 
The signal is almost a 

mile away from our 
location.

I can’t believe 
we are after this guy... 

he’s a true legend. 

more than a 
legend, you are 

a failure.

Maybe you’re right... 
but it doesn’t speak well of 

the Corps that we have to come 
get a failure to help us solve 

a case, does it?

And get 
ready.

If what they say 
is true, this is not 
going to be easy. 

Looks like it was 
really impressive seeing 

him in action... until 
the accident.

accident?
As far as I know 

it was his fault the 
Comissioner’s 
sister died. 

They say he 
risked everything for

catching Black Joao, even 
when he was warned it 

was a trap.

if your partner dies 
and you lose half of your 
body and the most wanted 

criminal on this side of 
the world…

Tell the others 
we’ll be there in 

ten minutes. 

Put that 
out and cut 
the chatter. 



Looks like 
we have company, Horace. 
What do you say? Should 

we welcome them?

Horace... Don’t tell me 
you are scared. it’s just 

a few cops...

is it here? 
What a mess!

Red and Green units, 
surround the place and 
find a clear position to 

shoot! I don’t want 
any surprises.

Shoot? I thought 
we would only be the 

escort.

You still don’t 
understand it, do you? 
We have been trying to 
get him out of here 

for 20 years.

nothing we 
haven’t seen before. 

Let’s go!



I know, pal. 
My aim has been messed 
up for years. But I can 

still give them a 
good fright...

Time to go. 
You are in charge 

of the house, 
Horace. 

Well, 
we tried it 

nicely…

Santos! This is the new Amazonia Police Department! 
We have orders to take you with us! I’m asking you 

to leave the house with your hands up and be 
cooperative with your transfer!

Everybody 
ready to 
get in!



All right, 
I want five men 

behind the--
it’s... 

it’s him!

Good evening, 
gentlemen. A warm 
welcome to you.

…on.

Fire! 
Shoot those 
damn lights!

I’m sorry it’s 
so dark. Allow me to 

turn the lights…



God... I couldn’t get 
them with this damned arm 

even I if I wanted to...

I have 
no time for 
this shit…



Santos… you’re the last 
person I would like to go to... 

but Black Joao is back, and 
many people might die.

is that 
really him?

We need you back. 
I’m asking you to 

come with these men 
to our station. It’s 

one last favor... 
I think you owe 
me this... and her.

Si-- Simone?
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LICENSED FOR BRAZIL AND PORTUGAL

PRIEST PEDRO ARMAS LEADS A PERSONAL 
CRUSADE AGAINST THE DRUG DEALERS 
WHO POISON HIS NEIGHBORHOOD, WHILE 

THE POLICE WANTS HIM FOR THE DEATH OF 
A CORRUPT VICAR. A COUPLE OF  

DETECTIVES AND THE SORDID  
COUNTENANCE OF DRUGS WILL FACE 

ALONG HIS PATH OF BLESSED BULLETS…  
A BATTLE WHERE EVERYONE WILL HAVE 
TO DECIDE WHAT THEY ARE WILLING TO  

SACRIFICE TO STAY OUT OF HELL.

 
 



“Then the Lord rained upon Sodom 
and upon Gomorrah brimstone and fire 

from the Lord out of heaven” 

Genesis 19:24



cxcx

The drops on the 
windshield make 
everything seem 
a bit unreal...

...and this is frighteningly real.

What happened, 
cifuentes? Don’t you 

rather 
guess, uh?

Another one?

I never liked to 
drive in the rain...

Yes, 38 years, 
priest in Pudahuel.
Manuel Pacheco. 

no record.

It’s the fourth 
this month, and I’m
still sick by this...



Six months of failed 
operations must’ve 
made the bosses 

impatient, and it doesn’t 
surprise me. They’ve 

lost millions.

Gangs are pushing 
this to the limit. 

They accused  
the hit.

But this isn’t just about 
money. People are losing their 

fear, and that can not  
be allowed.

Four dead priests. The 
message is as clear as  

the recipient...

Who is he?

You really
don’t know? 

You should read
the newspapers 

instead of instagram 
everyday...

Five years ago, a priest went crazy 
after a gang murdered a group of 
children in his parish... It was a
terrible situation...

They wanted to eliminate him, and they 
ended up killing the boys. They say 
that his cross saved him from the 
bullet that would’ve killed him.

The priest killed the 
vicar in cold blood, 
in the same church: it 
turned out that he was 
involved with the gang 
in drug trafficking ...

but not only that: he 
rose up against the  
leaders of the cartel 
in a suicide mission ...

What happened?



¿y qué  
pasó? A rival gang arrived. Someone 

tipped us about a shooting in 
broad daylight. Thanks to that 

we could take the place...

...Dino Solís, the gang boss in 
the area disappeared, but with  

everything we found, we were able  
to put a large part of the  

cartel in jail.

Ever since that day, the priest 
have been a pain in the ass 
for the drug dealers.

we’ve been searching for him so he can 
answer for the dead toll in his path.

Looks like everyone
is after you, Pedro Armas.



You heard me?
Are you sure

you don’t want
anything? 

father?... 

I made this ‘arepas’
myself... it’s an old
family recepy... you
should try them. 

Thanks Sandra 
and Ms. lucía, but I’ve 
to go. I’ve a packed 

schedule for  
the night.

Do not insist, girl. 
since yesterday he’s 
like this. you know 

how it is...

Hide your feelings 
Sandra, soon you’ll 

scare him...

Oh Ms. Lucia...
Some things can’t 

be hidden no matter
what...

girl... That man is 
already committed 

to something 
bigger...



yiro... robert...  
“isn’t it late to be out 

on the streets”? 

... don’t think
about him.

Yes Father, 
“It’s late”.

The delivery is in one 
hour, in the cellar of 
the clandestine bar of 

Mr. Hernández.

At least three from 
each band. it’s a large 

shipment. They are  
using the cellar as  

a logistic base.

how many?

Do you have what
I asked for?

Here... it’s all 
clear until 
house 2167.

good, nice
work kid.

father, robert and I  
would like to ask... If we  
can participate in this... 

But, they are too
many, you can’t
do it alone. 

alone?  
I’m never  

alone kid... no. 



i can’t risk you kids...

Good children, they’ve 
choosen the hard path here...

... the right one...

not like that hernández... The merchant who knew  
the neighbors and forgave  
the small debts...

He was known in town, thanks to 
his store. The kind of person who 
builds his business from scratch.

... he even helped out
some poor families...

especially when you see the dirty 
money around you. And Hernandez 
got bored with poverty.

Running at night 
as a clandestine 
bar was just the 
beginning.

The free whiskey 
boxes he sent to 
gang leaders had 
their effect in a 
very short time...

but it’s not easy to be honest.

...And now drugs became
part of the offering of
this minimarket...

...Today takes a new step, 
becoming the winery and 
distribution center of all 
the drugs in the sector.

but hernández it’s not 
the only player tonight.

people today are 
so worried about 
their problems, 
that they don’t 
look at the sky.



ohh... so far so good...

now I just have to wait...

trucks should be
arriving soon....

So, do we have a deal, 
right cute? 50 bucks... 

and the debt of your mom 
forgiven. It’s enough for 

a little while ...

I, I don’t know
Mr. Diego, I’m
not very sure.

But relax cutie,
it’ll be our little

secret...

Hernández... you’ll pay
for this, I swear...

we are going to
have a wonderful
time together...

As I was saying… people this
days are so worried about
their own personal shit...

they don’t look 
at the sky...

mr. Diego, 
I want to go...

stop playing
games, you know you

want this!…  
but what!?...
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CIGARETTES OF EDEN TAKES PLACE IN A 
SUMMER THAT WILL BE THE LAST FOR A 

GROUP OF FRIENDS; TWENTY-SOMETHINGS 
IN THE PROCESS OF DECIDING THE  

DIRECTION THEIR LIVES WILL TAKE. 
THE STORIES OF THE GROUP REVOLVE 
AROUND SITUATIONS, ANECDOTES AND 

CHARACTERS COMMON TO EACH  
NEIGHBORHOOD, IN A RESCUE OF URBAN 

FOLKLORE TINGED WITH ROCK AND  
COUNTERCULTURE.  

 





Well,  
like…

A dude that 
stabs women.

Really,  
chubs?

Yeah,  
like…

It’s like a 
slasher movie, 

right? That’s it!  
Get it? But 
in an urban 
setting.

A psycho  
who stalks 
the chicks  

in his  
neighborhood.



What do  
you think? 

Badass,  
huh?

Hahaha!

Real funny,  
man.

There it is. Its 
autobiographical.

That shit’s 
worn out, 

Boris. 

And to top it 
off you cast 

Giordana,  
lame.

Well, I still 
like her…

Anything to get 
in her pants. Haha.

Can I have a 
smoke, Ailen?

Sure.

saturday night 



Where did 
you find 
these? I 

never have 
any luck.

My dad brings 
them from 

abroad. Since 
he didn’t like 

‘em, he gave ‘em 
to me.

He doesn’t 
get onto 
you about 
smoking. 

nice.

nah, he’s  
cool.

My mom  
is another 

story.

And what’s  
so special 

about  
them?

They don’t 
test these on 

animals.

Ahh…

That issue is  
badass! It has an 

interview with Matheson 
and an article about 
Feldstein and Ingels 

from EC Comics.

You  
left some  

porn cards  
in here…

Keep  
it on  

the DL.

       Hey, I was  
   thinking, when my    
 box-set of Universal 
Monsters gets here, 
maybe I could go on 
your program to 
talk about it. We  
could play the  
  soundtrack…

We’ll see.



Only if  
you want.

no worries…

Has the radio 
station told 
you anything?

nothing. Just 
getting my 
hopes up.

Ok. Let me  
tell you.

I got a call from the  
university. A spot opened up 
in the media program and they 

asked me if I wanted it. 

But its in the south  
and runs for six months…  

with a possible  
extension.You gonna  

take it?april.

When would  
you start?

I’m thinking 
about it.

You wanted to 
get out of 
here anyway.

Sure, because 
it’s a good 

opportunity...

...and it’s hard 
to even get 
a foot in the 

door.

…and then keep 
your feet in 
the door  

over there.

...



Take it, Tomás.

Those  
kind of  

opportunities 
only come 

around  
once.

true.

thanks.

People, I’m 
heading out.

But it’s  
early…

I only have  
permission to 
stay out til 2.

And we’ll  
let Boris have  

his way with  
Giordana.

What’s  
wrong  
with  

you…

OK,  
I guess I’m 
cleaning up.

We’ll  
get you  
close to  

your  
house.

We’ll  
walk  

with you  
then.

Tell him  
to steady  
the camera  
next time. I think his 

other hand  
was busy.

You can  
tell he was 
switching  

hands a lot 
while filming.

bye.

You all  
don’t even  

know what good  
cinematography  

is.

end of the chapter
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ONE OF THE MOST SUCCESSFUL  
INDEPENDENT COMIC BOOKS IN CHILE   
“RAT ATTACK!” PRESENTS THE STORY OF 
MARCO AND FELIPE, TWO COMMON RAT  
EXTERMINATORS THAT –ALONG WITH  
CAROLINA, SECURITY OFFICER OF THE 
SUBWAY- FACE AN EXTRAORDINARY  
CHALLENGE: THEY HAVE TO SAVE THE 
LIVES OF DOZENS OF PEOPLE TRAPPED 
UNDER THE CITY FROM THE ATTACK OF 
RAGING GIANT RATS. IN THEIR PATH, THEY 
WILL FIND OUT THE TRUTH THAT LIES BE-
YOND THE SECRETS THAT THE  
AUTHORITIES HAVE KEEPED OUT OF THE  
PUBLIC EYE -AT ANY PRICE- IN THE LAST 
FOUR DECADES.

 
 

RAT ATTACK!
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