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THE BOOK OF SRI

BY TYLER GIBB



, DEPENDING ON HOW You LOOK ATIT, |
& | THE LIBERATION EITHER MADE
" THE WORLD MORE COMPLICATED...

BUT JUMP WITH HER!
LEAN M AND STAND UP.
BALL HEEL!

THINGS WERE MORE o j : . THERE WERE WOMEN AND THERE WERE THE MEN.
BLACK AND WHITE. g ' - THERE WAS LIFE AND THERE WAS DEATH.

THERE WAS SR
AMD THERE LMAS
THE REST OF LS,




I DID MY BEST TO PIECE TOGETHER WHO SR[ WAS
AND WHERE SHE CAME FROM BUT THE TRUTH I35,
I"M MOT SURE HOW MUCH OF IT | 80T RIGHT.
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(FATHER!
WHAT'S HAFPENING #
YOU'RE HURT!)

{IT*S A SICKNESS, SR, o
YOU HAVE TO GET To SAFETY.) R o




[ THESE PEOQFLE,
THEY NEED HELE,
HELP A5 MANY
AS WOl CAM,)




SHE WMSN'T LIKE AVY FRIEND [EVER HAD HER OWM PURPOSE,

. SHE CAME AMD WENT AS PLEASED.
SHE HAD HER O PRIORITIES,

SHE HAWGLED BLADES LIKE £HE
WS BORM WATH OME N HER HAMD.







HE AND HIS BROTHER,
JAREK , WERE [MHUNE
TS THE VIRUS. THEY
CAME TO THE RAMCH
WITH THEIR MOTHER,
HAMMAH, AMD A BUS
FUuLL OF CHILDREM.
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SHE L5 VERY SICK.

WNOT WITH THE VIRUS, OF COURSE.
HANMAH wiAs SICK WITH SOMETHING ELSE,




IT LOOKS LIKE SEFSIS. OME OF HER ARMS
HAS BEEN CHEWED UP FRETTY BADLY

Do wOU THINK SHE'LL

I CAN TREAT HER WITH ANTIBOTICS
AND CLEAN UP THE WOUNDE. BUT WiITHOUT

THAT MAKES IT
EAZIER THEMN,

EASIER TO
GET RID OF HER
SONS WHEN SHE

DIES,

| CAN
MAKE IT EVEN EASIER
THAN THAT IF YU WAMT,
DEAD EIMPLE,

GET RID OF THEH?® THOSE ARE
THE FIRST TLIG MEN AWY OF U5
HAVE SEEN IN MOMTHS THAT HAVE
NG SIGNE OF THE PATHOGEM,
IT MEAMS THEY COULD HAVE
A UNIQUE, COMEENITAL IMMUMITY
To THE VIRUS. IF WE CAN ISOLATE
THE ANTIBODY WE COULD.




IF IT°S HEREDITARY
CAN'T Yol GET
WHAT WU MEED

FROM THE MOTHER®

NOT IF
ONLY MALES PRODUCE
THE ANTIBODIE S,
I5 THIS EVEN OFEM FOR DEBATE®
I'M TALKIMNG ABOUT
A VACCIME THAT COULD
PUT AH EMD TO THIS
PLAGLE!

THINKING ABCUT
THE CHILBREM!

MAKCY, [ UNDERSTAND
YOUR CONCERN. AUD ELDISE,
MAKCY'S ONLY LOOKING
OUT FOR ALL OF US. WE LiLL

AMD WU REALLY
THIMK YOL CAN DO
SOMETHING WITH THAT. MAKE
A VACCINE AND WHAT? SAVE
ALL THOSE CANMNIBAL-RAPISTS
RUMMING AROUND OUT THERE.

15 THAT IT?




DAMN| LET THE B
BROTHERS STAY, o MOT A LOT OF
i CHILDREN SURVIVED
THE FERST LEEK.

¥ THAT'S WHY WE KEPT PICKIVNG
THEM UP, TO PROTECT THEM. ARE
THERE AMY OTHER KIDS HERE?

HERE ARRIED
M THER .

JUST RUUNIMNG LIKE

EVERYBODY ELSE, DAMI 1
TOOE THEH M. VIRGINIA ANDE IT'S A GOOD %
= PLACE, LIHAT
I"VE SEEM OF IT
HEH.

THAT*3 RIGHT.
ROLL UF YOUR
SLEEVE, PLEASE.

A STALLION
STATION, THAT'S
WHAT THIS PLACE

15 ISN'T T2

I3
WHERE THEY
&ET THE HMALE
HORSES TO
FWTY FLfT) FafTy -=
NTO 4 CUP
FOR THE LADY
HORSES.

HEAR THAT, JARE 2
; IT'S BLOOD TODAY
THAT RIGHT, ] BUT WHD ERNOWES WHAT
O TORS S THEY'LI BE BACK FOR
— Ll TOMORR DLW,




THE BROTHERS WERE COOPERATIVE
AUD EVENTUALLY MAMCY EASED LR

ELOTSE, SAID
SHE'S HOLDING QM.
BUT IT DOESMN'T

LOGK GOOD. 43

I LIKED JARKEK RIGHT AWIAY. |
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LIKE | JUST WALKED
INTO THE WRONG
LOCKER ROQM,

't JUST THANKFUL SHE SOT T SEE
THE CHILDREN FIND SOME SAFETY.
THAT"S ALL SHE WANTED. WE'RE

LUCKY WE FOUND THIS PLACE

LIE"RE ALL LUCKY

WE FOLMD THIS PLACE.
| GUESS, "M GLAD
THEY LET YOU STAY. &




HEH...
YEAH, HER

TG,

| CON'T KUOL, SHE HASN'T
SAID A WORD TO ME SINCE
WE &OT HERE.

SHE DOESMN'T
SPEAK ENGLISH. HER
MAME'S SRI. SHE'S KIMD
OF MY BEST FRIEND
MO,

WE FIGURE THINGS OUT. | THINK HER ) o HEE “"Eﬂ"-r'“F b

FATHER WAS A STUNTMAN: LIKE OMNE OF nA BUT AN THERE,
THOSE FIGHT CHOREOGRAPHERS SRI HAD ALREADY CUT THE ACT,

kB 20y PULLED OUT HER SLAORD

AMND CUT THEM TO PIEFES

=

YOMEA AND MANCY FOUND HER
LiFPNG THROUWEH THE STREET iM A
SCHOOLGIRL UMIFORM AND EVERY

INFECTED MAN [W THE MEISHBOURHOOD

HANMAH DIED THE NEXT DAY
IT WAS HARD ON TAREK.. BUT
BLAINE TOOK, IT MUCH WORSE.




THE MEXT LITTLE BIT IS HAaRD FoR ME.

I WAS W THE STABLE
THE NIGHT IT ALL HAPPENED.

DiE yOou
HAVE 4 GDOD DAY »
| THINK ¥YOLU D! YOU'RE
GOMG TO SLEEP TOMIGHT,
FEZ YOU ARE..




THE OTHERS LIERE AROUMD BLT
MOME WERE CLOSE EMNOUGH..

YEAH, IT LOOKS GOOD
LOOHKS REAL 00D,

LAIT
TIL YOU SEE
WHAT ELSE |
BROUGHT BACK
FOR FOd)...




DAMY IT!
WHAT AM | DOING
HERE?

! MEAM, THIS I5 AN
EQUINE REFRODUCTION
LAB AMD "M JusT

A VET!

r-'rﬂ*'-' ARE MNOT JUST A VET, EL!
U GAVE EVERY. ¥ HOFE

BY BRINGING BA HE SAMPLES
FROM THAT CLANG. AND MOLW
YOU'UE GNEN S HOP

hOT
WITHOUT A PROPER LAB.
| DOM'T KNOW WHAT
| WAS THINKING,
THIS ISHNT LHAT | DO,
JIKNY

. | JUST
MPREG
HORSES.

ARE YOU %
CALLING ME
A HORSE D

LET CHS
GRS WP
TURM INTO ONE OF
THOSE THINGS,
EL.

NOBODY LMS CLOSE ENOUGH
TQ HEAR ME 3SCREAMMG,



ARSH P
I DOM'T KNG




.. FOUND BLAINE

B¥ THE TIME SRI ARRIVED.
JAREK HAD ALREADY
FOLMD ME..

- SEEN WHAT HED
DOME TO HE.

WHAT ARE ¥oU DOING 7T’
WHAT ARE YO DOIMNG!

JAREK MAY HAVE PUWLLED BLAINE
OFF OF ME, BUT TS NOTHING
COMPARED TO LHAT SRI IND TC HIM,

BUT BY THEN WE
ALL HAD BIGGER
PROBLEMS COMING
OUR LAY MUCH
BIGGER.
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OH DADDY! &
P po T, DADDY! .
S\ OH YEAH!
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THE INFECTED HAD FOLMD (5.
THERE WERE DOZENS OF
THEM., MAYBE HUNDREDS.

| WS N SHOCK, | ONLY
REMEMBER FRAGMENTS.

FUCHK!
PULL BACK
BACK TO THE
RAMCH !




-




SRI GOT
LS A
ME TO SAFETY




QY
KATIE!
S5TAY
HERE |




SHE GOT THE CHILDREN T SAFETY,

SHE SAVED AS MANY OF US AS SHE COULD.




IT WAS PANDEMOKILIM.
EVERY WOMAM FOR HERSELF.




THERE WERE 50 MANY OF THEM.




ALL WE COULD DO WAS RUN,

"0s THAT

EVERYBODY'?

| GIDN'T KMOL! THAT
WE'D LEFT HER BEHIND.




SHE WASN'T
LIKE AWY FRIEND
I EVER HAD.

SHE HAMDLED BLADES
LIKE EHE WAS BORN
WITH CNE TN HER HAND.




\ --AND SHE LOVED THE HORSES.
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Thanks for reading this, the third book of Mankind! That was fun. Things are really starting to
pick up, aren't they?

| love making these books. | really do. It combines my two favourite things; spending sick
amounts of time fussing over tiny details and chicks in strap-ons mowing down cannibals with
machine guns. But here's the thing: Fun as it is, this graphic novelization of Mankind is really
just a nights and weekends project for me. No mandate, no schedule and no actual
commitment.

That said, | would love for it to be more than that.

But for that to happen, | need to know that what I'm deing with this story has an audience.
That you're actually oul there reading this. See, | don’t advertise. And I don’t take polls. But in
terms of choosing what to pursue as a storyteller, | go where the people are. | have many
projects and | pursue the ones that pursue me. 5o it's time to man up.

This isn't a ransom letter, it's an aligning of priorities. If you want more Mankind you need to
let me know. Join the mailing list at mankind@tylmgihh.tum. And, more important, let
others know too. Share this book. Tweet it. Like it. Blog about it and post it to your local comic
bhook forum. If the virus is strong enough, it will spread and | will get the message and put the
fourth book of Mankind, The Book of Jinny, onto the drawing board.

For your consideration, on the following page, | have included what will be the cover art for
The Book of Jinny if enough fans tell me to keep at it. Til then, my infected!

- Tyler
mankindétylergibb.com
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