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“I’� te� you again, Samir.
it’s not about faith for me.
it’s about the view.

“I just want the
best seat in the
house…

“...when we burn it
to the ground.”

You saying
you can’t trust

me now? What do
I have to do to
prove myself?

I’m ready.
I’ve b�n

ready for…how
long now? I’m

not the one
sto�ing us.

Ah, so you
question our

resolve, Kaliq?
I’� say it again--
we’� only have
one chance to

su��d.

Not this
again...

The bombs wi� already
be in place in the stadium

when you begin, but you
must know exactly

where they are…
With

soldiers like
you in our cause,

we ca�ot fail. You
know we mean

that, don’t you?

But Kaliq,
hold onto your

faith. Especia�y
now, at the end. 

I know
a� the wheres,
a� the hows. I
don’t know the

when. Dude, the
playo�s start

in a w�k! Please
te� me it’� ha�en
during the playo�s.

Patience, my son.
Remember, it’s about

the le
on.

We strike
t� s�n, and

the le�on wi�
be lost.

Can we trust
that you’� be

patient until the
right moment?

St�rike
two!

I have
that poster in
my r�m of the

ki�en, dangling
from the clothes-

line. So cute,
right?

We�, last
night it spoke to

me. “No more hangin’,
baby! Make this thing

g��o!”

...And this
one was so

tri�y.

I had a
vision last
night, Samir. I
know you guys

are big on
those...

Strike
one!

Now
ba�ing for

the Angels, Left
Fielder number
seven, Jackson

Behr! 
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So… what’s a Kayless? I’m not going to tell you yet. Why not? Weeeelll … because this one’s for 
the comic nerds.
Like many nerds from the WayBackisphere, Marvel’s G. I. Joe was my gateway drug. I saw issue 

#12 on the stands and recognized the characters on the cover from my action figure stockpile. It turned 
out to be the first issue in the now legendary “Three Strikes for Snake Eyes” storyline, which ran for 
eight months. Eight months. The distance from the last day of school to Christmas. In other words, the 
kid’s definition of eternity.

And I hung with it. Did I know what I was signing on for? Of course not. But I do know this: I 
went into the experience a toy guy and came out a comic guy. Huddled with my fellow nerds around 
the lockers, swapping comics and hoping to stay out of phaser range from the jocks, we embraced our 
pimply-faced—but guileless—community. We also celebrated a truth that, in our modern era of binge-
watching, instant downloading, and the one-click purchase, we’re in danger of losing: Good things 
sometimes take time. This, I believe, goes double for a good story. You don’t know what’ll happen? 
This is a good thing. Stick around. All will be revealed. Will it be worth it? Oho, my friend, there’s only 
one way to find out. 

Which brings me to now. You’ve invested in the first issue of Kayless, and for that I’m so grateful. 
You’re a part of that aforementioned community (pimples, liver spots … all are welcome). I believe 
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You didn’t
forget,
did you?

it didn’t
just slip

your mind?

The Sequoia
Patio Furniture

a�ual blowout.
With thr� southern
Arizona locations

to serve you.

You don’t
know…how

low we’� go!

He�o,
and welcome

back.
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Oh wow.

Sir? You
n�d help with

something?

Sir.

And!
Fina�y, we’ve got
some g�d news!

Charlie?
That’s right,

Je�, a northerly
wind up from Mexico

is going to break the
heat for at least

a few days...

…and we’�
get some fa�

weather for a bit. As
you can s�, high

temperatures in the
high nineties...

…lows in
mid-seventies. So
maybe you can give

those swamp c�lers a
rest. Sti� unseasonably

warm for September,
but nowhere near as

bad as Tucson’s
record-breaking

season...

…back in
2017. Remember

those days? But we
stuck it out, like we
always do. Why do

we do it, Je�?

Just
another of

Arizona’s li�le
mysteries. And of

course, don’t forget,
local firewatches

are sti� in
e�ect...

Hey, hey,
let’s a� be

c�l!! 

We�,
crap.

I a
ume
that’s your

truck outside,
sir. Would you

mind? it’s
urgent. I’m asking

you, with the hat.
Not you with the

gun.

Right. I
won’t stay

long.
Can I…

help you find
anything?

Yeah,
actua�y. I

n­d a ride. As
far as I can get

out west. 
I can

hitch the
rest of the way.
Do people sti�
do that here?

So�y
about
that. 

And you’re,
uh, not rea�y

su�osed to come
in here without

shoes.
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