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As we provide

* Packaged Tours

* Wedding Destinations

1

% Hotel Accommodations
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21, Ladipo Kuku Street, Off Allen Avenue, lkeja-Lagos.
Tel: 08101881714, 07087471200
info@tour2nigeria.com
tourbookings@tour2nigeria.com

www.tour2nigeria.com
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CHAPTER'

THE JIIONSTERS
THAT HHUNT US ,
LIVE NOT IN THE DHAK.
BUT IN OUR HEHRTS

-TOBE MAX EZEOGU




PERHAPS WE ARE LIKE HIS ADVESARY,
REL’HING ON OUR FIVE SENSES.
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WE CHEW UPON THE MYSTERY
OF RECENT OCCURENCES. IT'S A
BITTER AFTERTASTE, MEMORABLE

‘ON THE EDGES OF OUR TONGUES...

TETE R
d=iliF o
% _LTKE BITTER KOLA.

WHY WOULD ANYONE DELIBERATELY
LIGHT HIS OWN FUNERAL PYRE,
DOOMING HIMSELF TO THE

FLAMES ?




1

DOOMED TO THE
ETERNAL ERROR OF OUR
JUDGEMENTS.

TRANSLATIONS: META 0BA( THE'EE KINGS). TJIYA ( PUNISHMENT ). IPAJO GJUPE:EEMEHT} &Bﬁenﬂ WEHGﬁANGﬁ)
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IN THE END A
YOU'RE JUST ANOTHER %\:*-}\
PUPPET TO TORMENT, \\

WHAT A WASTE! \

— — 3 N
AS MUCH AS 1
\ WISH TO ENP YOU,

\ I NEED ANSWERS,

=
ALL THAT TALK
ANP NO BLTE, THIS NAS
TOD EASY!
5 ‘HMM UMM LAaGBAJA

. NOTHING FOR YOU'!

—

*S0E* *o0B*
OH MY G-
Go0-GO0~~-

WHAT ARE VO

LOOKING AT?

i

Lo am
- % e

— il = &"' — £ ; - . = i -



STENCH BECLOUPS
VOUR CARACITY TO
WA LK HEAD HIGH IN THE
SUN; A LAMS TO
SLAUGHTER., N\

/
PUN ALONG, :
2 1M OUT OF CHARETY e’
W TONLGHT. IF YOU CHOOSE,
, KEEP YOUR HWEAD BOWED
ANP BENT ON YOuR
J LIFE'S MTH. ..

= e
e t;'?'h

N I PO HOPE TO SEE YOU
AS A WOLF SOMEPAY, NOT S0ME

- SHEEP IN NEED OF SAVING, |

UNTIL THEN REMEMBER...
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- REMEMBER THE ONE YOU
FEAR THE MoST!



. ) |~ ADA'S DAIRJ, OCTOBER \3TH, FRIDAJ:
B | e ﬂ!glytf'ﬁ 1 ) f‘ .11‘. b . " = il ;

ITS BEEN FOUR MONTHS SINCE THE DAJ |
I MET ‘IT°, ITS WORDS HAUNT ME,
I'M FALLINg TO PIECES, NTGHTMARES,

B s e e .

R |

THERE ARE THINGS OUT THERE. I'VE TOLD
MISELF ‘NO DARK CORNERS® ‘DON'T ENTER MEN'S
CARS'. M NOT EVEN SURE IF THEJ'RE MEN
SELF. NO-ONE BELLEVES ME, NENE SAJS IT'S
ALCOHOL. IT'M FALLING APART. I'M AFRALD
IT7°S STrl.l. OUT THERE.
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o WHOEVER FIGHTS JTONSTERS

SHOULD SEE TO IT THAT.
IN THE PROGESS,

HE DOES NOT BEGOJIE

A JIONSTER.
-FREIDRICH NIETZSCHE

........
- -
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--------
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IN A VAST JUNGLE. WE 'RE ALL LOOKING
FOR SOMETHING, FIGHTING, STRUGGLING...
WISHING TO CHANGE SOMETHING.

[ 4]

_ SOMETIMES WE FIGHT AWAR SO
OLL WE LOSE SIGHT OF WHO WE ARE OR -
WHAT WERE FIGHTING FOR. QUESTIONS -7 =
OF DOUBT ARISE: 'WHO ARE WE OR "WHY /i

DO WE FIGHT, 'IS IT WORTH IT? THE
ANSWERS ARE SIMPLISTIC AND VERY
UNFULFTLLING. |

"| MY NAME IS ERIC KUKOYZ,
8Y DAY T AM MANY THINGS; EITHER A
PSYCHIAT RIST OR LECTURER MOSTLY.
8Y NIGHT I BECOME ONE..T BECOME
EAR ITSELF.
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HIMAGZINE,
JUST HAZMAGINE.
THAT OPEBLIRUKL
LPUFPE MES EMZ, o
IYA GBOGBO-ONES &

AHH., EMTS

@ I PECIPEDC NOT TO PRIVE TO
WORK TOLPAY, A NAIVE THOUGHT. T
ASSUMEDL THE FPUBLIC TRANSFPORT
WOUWLD ALLOW ME TO CONNECT TOTHE
HUMANITY T FELT T WAS LOOSING, YOou
KNOW, CONNECT WITH THE PEOPLE'.

I REGRET THAT PECISION NOW.

MADAN ' : : EANT
SINCERELY, . _ — / SHEY WERETZ
JUST ... TUST _ o X YT AGBART E NI.

SHU-. KEEP IT N , . \ EHNP . T SHUDU

L I HAVE BEEN FEAR ITSELF FOR'|
I.“'i'"i«'"l‘:.'.ﬁ"!L DECAPES NOW. T PONT NEED SLEEP.
Z DONT AGE ANY MORE. THE STREAK ON My | ) : . EJuA
HATR MMES ME LOOK OLPER BUT LTIKE 2 a-‘ g PANLA YT OF

M THINGS ARCUND. .ZT'SHJV TLLUSTON

DF TRUTH. i

e

-;ﬂ, @ AT MOST TIMES I AM GRAVELY
I, UNPERES?" IMATEL. T''M NO BITLLTONATRE,
| T PRIVE A S04 ANC MY RELATIONSHIPFS...
7 ANOTHER STORY. I AM A SIMPLE MAN.
8UT I'iM NOT A NORMAL ONE.

TRANSLATION: "OPEBLRUKU—CBIG TCIOTI, *SHEY WERETIT ¥T AGBARI E NI, EHNT C HAS MADPNESS TOWCHED YOUIR BRAITN BEFOREJ,
* EWO EJA FPANLA YT O C SEETHIS STOCK FISH? 2STOCKFISH IS A AFRICAN PELICACY OF PRIEDR UNSALTED FISHI



- "IN A FLASH SHE GOES THROUGH
A YEAR OF HER WORST CHILOHOOD FEARS,
I cAan MEM Hﬂﬂ' FEAM. Ir SJHEA&S
(IKE GARLIC... YES, CLALIST ROPHOBIA.
AND SHE CHOOSES 70 BOARD A LAGOS
3L/S, HOW TRONICY

NO MORE HUMAN THAN A MONSTER WHO
PRETENDS TO BE A MAN. I PICNT MEAN
7O SCARE HER THAT WAY, SOMETIMES MY
ACTZONS ARE NOT MY OWN. TM LIKE A
| SHARK IN A POOL FUILL OF MEAT , THAT'S
ALLTHEY ARE THESE DAYS.

S TG H*

I SAw YOUR
ESSENCE OCZING
BEFORE WE ENTERELD
_THE BUS., APTMU. YOU |
CANT HITPE FROM
MENOTHING
CAN..

e e THE OLD MAN'S BEEN TRAILING '

ONLY ONE PERSON WHO HAS THE
GHTS TO PO SO TS APIMU, THE 'O84
EGUNGUN THAT HAS BEEN BOUNDC TO
SERVE AT THE SIPE OF ANY WHO BECOME
FEAR ITSELF. TVE KNOWN HTS SCENT
SINCE T WAS A CHITLL. EVEN SFIRITS
ﬁ HAVE FEAR IN ?‘HEM

P e ——

SHARF AS A
SNAKES BITE.

AS ALWV.AY'S MY
KING. MAay You
LIVE MANY YEARS, |
\"OLLIW A-TBERLI".



LY ruNDER GOPS,
W CAPES,TEEN HEROES
W AND SCOURGES!r I'i

"35‘.&{?51' NG IT APTMU. HAS
L THE WORLD GONE AS
CRAZY AS T
HArEZ

=

Y

-"':..— ,

I

T GLap you
FINALLY
- APMIT YOLrRE
CRAZY. '

7 THUNPER GOL
FRITENG FROMTHE |

f EAST, HE WISHESTO |

comer i ot W Wl zoowwar z00.7HE REASON 2S5
C ; | LOST TO ME, SOMEWHERE I JUST
SCOURGE” 4 . KNOW I'M BOUNPTOTHIS.TOBE o
MATTER. HE SAY'S FEAR, TO BE RETRIBUTION. BEEN
THINKING TOO MUCH—

Sy -

CAN WE
NOT THINK
IN FPEACER

CAN SMELL FEAR LTKE A SHARK
ON STEROIDPS, IT'S LTKETM IN A WASTE

FACTORY, EACH FEAR HAS A SCENT, FULSE
AN TUNE, A NOISETHAT GETS SO Loupe Ir
PRIVES ME CRAZY..ANDP HUNGRY. I CAN

':~ c.-d?' FEARS. T HATE THAT I CAN...



COME

HERE JORRY
YOUIR FATHER DIED WIT, N EYES. EHE'S BLING SHE'S SCARED,

NOTHING BUT DEBTS, NOW ' ZRONICALLY I'tM BLINDPTO HER PAIN,
THEY'RE AFTER ME, YOU HER FEARS, I CANT SEE THE REASON
WILLNOT DRIVE ME POOR. TO ACT, "I'M SUFPFPOSEDPTO BE A

I MUST USE yYou,
YES, YESIT WILL SELL
YOUR 8opoY

UNKU BODE
EJO, EJO,
E MA 8T NUT

o

THE BLADE MEETS HER.

HER FEARS CALLTO ME. LTIKE

TRON NEAR A MAGNET ...
-

ON IMPULSE

PRAGGING HIM INTO THE
SHAPOW REALM, OUR REALM.

W{ "

AAAHHHHIEY

. . . ‘WE REMEMBER, v

WE ARE THE NIGHT,
WE ARE THE SHADOWS.
{ WE ARE RETRIBUTION...

TRANSLATION : EJO (SORRY, E MA BI NU C PLEASE DONT BE ANGRY D,
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< THE SHADPOW REALM
AN INFINITE REALM WHERE
| FEAR IS SOVEREIGN. 8Y '
VIRTUE. WE ARE GODS HE'RE.

¢ ﬁ'

oaﬁsaﬁuxw e
).‘ soyoupouse %
- YOUROWN KIN ¥ =

). RATHERTHAN
PR VORK, EHM’-‘ &

o 1 'y
o ~a - "_' o A5 ;

¥ rervovou,
| : BIND YOU! YOU ™
, DEMON 7 87—

SHHHH.

PONT WORRY J’M
NOT GOING TO KILL
YOUu..NO , THAT
WOULD BE EASY.
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TM JUST GOING TO

SHow You
SOMETHING...
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SOMETHING
BEAUTIFUL.
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COMIC PANEL WRITER
OF THE YEAR 2015
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. r...':-—';__hi . Iir’ .
X £
PLEASE, PLEASE | r
UNKU BODE, PLEASE. \ j .
T'M SORRY... \ ;e 3 A
PLEASE DONT KILLME 7 R .
EJO! aw A
|

A

’:M < { T . "E"[i ':ﬁ'!;_il {-;___. TR
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. . /F SHE COULD SEE ME .

RIGHT NOW, SHE LG SCREAM. I'AM NOT
THE KINP OF HEROC THAT REC/EVES
PRAISES AND THANK YOUL'S, THEN
AGAIN, WHAT KINCVE HERC An / =

5,

I-I CAN SEE I
I CAN SEE YoU,
ARE YOU AN ANGEL?
prer.pipr
DPITE?

LITKE HEAVEN/!
YOU'RE AN ANGEL ABIZ
CAN I HAVE ICE CREAM,

POPCORNZ CAN I BUY

SUYA FOR FREE EHNZ

CAN I INVITE MUMMY
AND AUNTY APA?

HEHE! TT™M NO
ANGEL CHILD.
HERE YOU CAN
HAVE EVERYTHING

\YOU TMAGINE...

NO ..NO YO RE
NOT PEAD, WERE
IN ASPECIAL
FPLACE, A WORLDP OF
OUR OWN, KINC'VE
LIKE HEAVEN.

o o AN TLLLUSION /N HER M/IND,
A DREAM TO SHOW HER FARACLISE
FAR FROM THE PARKNESS SHE'S
DPROWNED /N, THERE WE ESCAFE
THE SHACKLES OF REALITY. HERE
OLIR IAMAG/INATION /S REAW

S0 MUCH TRAUMA,
SHE FALLS /N /INSTANTLY -




% e’ WE SHOW A Ars
. WORST FEARS, A SECOND

FEELS LIKE CAYS TO HIM,
| WE FEED OFF IT: HIS

TRY TO REM/ING "FEAR I[TSELF"

WAHD WE ARE, THE HUNGER /TS
HARD TO CONTROL. BECALISE

/TS THE ONLY TIME WE FEEL ALIVE.

WE FUSH FURTHER T/LL HE
BREAKS. HIS MIND FRACTURES aAND
WE ECHO INTO HIS NIGHTMARES "

/! AM FEAR, BREAKER OF W/LLS™.



THE HERBS / G/IVE HER HEAL THE
WOUNDPS ON HER SK/N... JUST
TWO TORTUREDL SOULS.

THERE WAS A REASON 7O
KEEP FIGHT/ING. EVER SO

OFTEN |/ HAVE MOMENTS
| LIKE THESE.

—_-

i 5.

. / t f =

, - !

% & ;?/ @;’ /T REMINDS ME OF
SOMETHING WORTH FIGHTING FOR.
THIS CITY FILLED wWiTH WANLCER-

ING SOULS. WE RE ALL FIGHTING

FOR SOMET HING...WHAT ARE YOU

' FIGHTING FORZ?
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" C’EST LA vITE’
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ADELEYE YUSUF BOBBY ONI BALOGUN
= A\

JIBRIN EBENEZER

4

KENSHIRO OLUWHSEUN

/
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S FAMouS LAST WORDS

Famous last words, no? No one’s dying, this
is’nt goodbye. it’s 6:34 pm at the point where
I’m writing this, staring at the sunset over
Lagos city. Musing to myself, | decide to trail
back to where it all began.

Truth be told it started out like a joke, and

it became something more. In the begining

our fans complained of the lack of African
themed heroes. | remember staring at a bunch
of angry comments from our fans then

telling the team you know what give me one
night I’ll cook up something. that night I tried
and everything just didn’t feel right . The ideas
| drafted were just “not it”, | heared the gener-
ator die out and the lights went off in my room,
| pulled the candle from my desk quickly and lit
it in a flash, didnt’ want to stay in the

dark. You may think I’m afraid of the dark but
far from it | embrace it in my ever constant
melancholic air of black clothes and heavy
metal, | wasnt afraid of the dark but what | felt
was in it. The night grew onerous, | felt the need
to look over my shoulder in a room where | was
alone. | wasn’t getting anywhere and this feel-

ing was wrecking me(looking over my shoulder),

| got tired my candle was low | turned my seat-

I THOUGHT BEING
A NIGERIAN
CHARACTER MEANT
LESS T55VES

/

COMIC .
REPUBLIC

nmarmm

-and crumpled the sketched failures tossing it
in the direction my mind so vehemently fixated
upon. | resumed drawing with the little light |
had left, the feeling grew a bit closer albeit

my paranoia and fear had given it some life, |
tried to shrug it off the uneasy feeling. Then it
hit me a curve like a smile glowing in the dark
(which | would later put on eru’s face) | would
make him “fear”, not just a guy who made
people scared, but living breathing “fear itself”
such that if he was ever removed fear would
cease to exist. The concept was a hard sell
but it sounded cool yeah? The next morning |
pitched it with the team at the table and we
threw names out like phobia, nightmare man
etc. Then | asked Jide Martin what fear was in
yoruba, ‘ERU’. The name stuck | loved it . The
first issue was a test in the water to see if it
would float ,truth be told | planned to kill the
title off | wasn’t satisfied yet, but the reaction
the acceptance made me rethink it all. | went
back to the board drafting and scheming then
idea took shape in issue two and | decided to
tell the story from each of the main characters
in the story. We’ve gone through each one and

’ JUST ASK
HGUARDTAN PRIME
E HAS A LOT OF

\ T55UES AND
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S Amous LAST WORDS

- Reached the end of our prologue and the

story is about to begin as we will throw eric/

eru into the worst the abyss has to offer a
darkness of his own making.

as i finish my note here i play the song

“my chemical romance -famous last words”,
remembering the struggle it took to get this
issue out . juggling deadlines on diffrent
projects and im grateful to the team for pushing
me forward, all the love from the fans who drive
me to push to push my limits further and further
my family who let me chase my dream with

thier blessings, the sleepless nights of cofee
music and cranky lapto, and to the reason i keep
moving,to those who chase dreams,to those
facing fears...

“we are not afraid to keep on living,
we will never walk this world alone”

UHMM. POCTOR
| THINK | HAVE

50ME “55UES". * )

N SIR, You Have
2\ JUST 3.
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LETTERS TO DRKUKOYI

DEAR DOCTOR KUKOY]I, IN OUR PREVIOUS CLASS YOU SPOKE
ABOUT HOW FEAR CONTROLS AND LIMITS US FROM ACHIEVING
OUR TRUEST POTENTIAL, HOW IT CAN MOLD US OR BUILD US ,
OR EAT US TILL WE BECOME A SHADOW OF OURSELVES. | WAS
ONCE THAT SHADOW, HIDING BEHIND THE LIGHT UP UNTIL A FEW
DAYS AGO WHERE | CAME FACE TO FACE WITH WHAT | FEAR THE
MOST . | STOOD ALONE, MICROPHONE IN FRONT OF ME.

MY HANDS WERE AT MY SIDES TREMBLING VIOLENTLY LIKE A
DRIED LEAF ON A WINDY DAY. IN FRONT OF ME OVER

A HUNDRED PROBING EYES THAT BORED HOLES IN ME WITH
THEIR STARES. IT WAS THOSE SAME EYES THAT HAD SHUNNED
ME EFFORTLESSLY OVER A YEAR AGO AS | STOOD ON THAT
SAME PODIUM UNABLE TO SAY A WORD. | HAD STOOD THERE
FOR WHAT SEEMED LIKE HOURS, STARING BACK INTO THOSE
EYES FEELING LIKE | HAD BEEN DOUSED WITH COLD WATER.

IN THE END | HAD TO RUN AWAY FROM THERE AS THE CROWD
BOOED AND SHOUTED WORDS THAT CUT ME DEEPER THAN ANY
BLADE COULD. ONCE AGAIN, | STOOD ON THAT PODIUM TRYING
TO BE WHO | WANTED TO BE. MY PALMS QUAKED AS MURMURS
IN THE CROWD INCREASED. | TRIED TO SPEAK BUT NOTHING
CAME OUT OF MY MOUTH BUT A THROATY SOUND. MY EYES
CLASHED WITH THE NUMEROUS PIERCING EYES THAT HAD
HAUNTED MY NIGHTMARES LEAVING ME A NERVOUS WRECK.
THOSE EYES WERE FOREVER ON ME JUDGING ME. | THOUGHT
FOR A MOMENT AND SAID ‘SORRY’ AS THE MURMURS INCREASED.
| LOOKED DOWN AT MY SHOES AND LOOKED UP TO MEET THE
SMILE OF A FAMILIAR FACE, HER GESTURES SEEMED TO SAY
THERE WAS NOTHING TO FEAR, FEAR WAS THE COURAGE |
NEEDED. | BREATHED IN SMILED AND AGAIN | TRIED , TO MY
SURPRISE WORDS WERE FORMED AND THOSE WORDS TURNED
INTO PHRASES, TEN MINUTES LATER IT WAS ALL OVER.

THE RHYTHM OF MY BEATING HEART ECHOED THE APPLAUD,

| FELT LIKE A THOUSAND FIREWORKS SET ALIGHT | WALKED
AWAY THAT DAY, HAVING FACED MY FEAR AND IN ADMIRATION
OF MY TRUE SELF. FEAR LIKE YOU HAVE TAUGHT ME IS A
WEAKNESS A REASON FOR CAUTION, BUT TO THOSE WHO
WISH TO STEP OUT OF THE SHADOWS FEAR IS A SPARK THAT
LEADS TO THE BIRTH OF A BLAZING FIRE OF WILL.

ERHU ARMEYAN



