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ISSUE #3:  Connection
Half a world away from Mssrs. Riverdale and Hawkstone, secret 

gargoyle proprietors of the Twilight Detective Agency, 
gargoyles Veronica and Maeve discovered that their society 

in the Czech Republic was, in truth, engineered by magic-using 
humans—instead of hiding in fear of them as their culture believes.

During their escape and subsequent three-month flight across 
Europe, the girls have wondered: what is the purpose behind 

the mages’ enslavement of their people? Have their adversaries 
noticed their absence?

Are they being hunted?



THE CZECH REPUBLIC. 
THREE MONTHS AGO.

You 
let her 

go.

She 
escaped 

because you 
didn’t do your job 
properly. So you 

let her go.

So 
you think 
I need 

you.
That 

I won’t 
destroy 

you.

You’re 
certain I 

won’t reach 
out like 
this—

—And 
with one hand, 

effortlessly—

—evvvver 
so slowly drain 
the magic from 

you until you truly 
become the clod of 

useless earth 
you are.

My lady 
Azrael, she 
escaped.

r

I am aware that, right now, you 
are taking comfort in the fact 

that you, as the Patriarch 
of this colony, are the only 
gargoyle who knows that 

your people actually 
serve us.

Vmmmm



You’re 
right, of course. 
But only because 
I can’t spare the 
acolytes to take 
this mountain by 

force.

—She 
killed my 
husband 
last night, 
you know. We had 

been married 
for six hundred 
years, and on her 
way out of captivity 

that monster drove 
a farming implement 

through his 
forehead.

Ruling 
through fear 

is more efficient 
and for that, for 

now, I need 
you. no! She 

could 
not have!

A gargoyle 
cannot—

No? 
You assured me 

that you could keep 
all of the gargoyles 
contained here. You 

were confident that your 
creatures would stay 
happy and content, 
storing up magic for 

the day we would 
need it.

And now, 
you cretinous 

wall sconce, this 
demon is on her way 

to my enemies to 
start the war! 

No 
gargoyle 

would ever 
leave, you 

said!

No 
gargoyle 
can ever 
kill, you 

said!

So, and 
understand that 

I fully grasp the 
irony here, tell me 
everything you 

know about 
Veronica.

mm-*

And because, 
on a lark, she 

destroyed the man 
I love, the only way I 
have left to track her 

is the collection 
of falsehoods 
you think you 

know.



VAGUE

Ha ha, 
what?

I heard 
they eat 

us.

Sooo 
what you’re 

proposing is a 
Smurfs scenario, 
with the mages as 

Gargamel.

I don’t 
know what 

that is. But a man 
shot fire and wind 
out of his hands at 
us! Why is this so 

unbelievable?

Well, 
Maeve has 

you there, 
Veronica.

Not being 
able to kill 
makes them a 

crap army 
anyway.

But, 
Maeve, do 

you remember 
Luther? That 

guy is the size of 
a double decker 

bus. He has six 
legs. I can’t really 
picture a bunch of 
wizards roasting 

him like a 
chicken.

You paint 
an evocative 

word picture, 
my dear.

Ah! I 
see that we’re 
approaching 

Halifax. 
Seatbelts on, 

ladies!

Sometimes 
people disappeared. 
And so the rumour was 
that, every few hundred 
years, the mages would 

eat a gargoyle.  

CROSSING THE ATLANTIC. 
TODAY.

It was 
just a rumour 

people would whisper 
about! You weren’t 

ever that interested in 
gargoyle society 

so you probably 
never heard it.

Do you have a 
better theory as to 
why the mages would 

secretly maintain a 
gargoyle colony?

Since that 
very secrecy 

rules out both a 
workforce and 

an army?


