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HOW MucH
OID THEY
PAY US?

THIRTEEN 60LD--OH
MY 60D. WHY DID YOU TELL
MEP! WHAT ARE WE DOING?
IT’S NOTHING. IT'S LITERALLY
NOTHING. MY ALLOWANCE AT
THE SCHOOL WAS MORE
THAN THAT AND I DION'T
HAVE TO RISK MY LIFE.
MUCH,

6000 AFTERNOON, YOUNE
LADY. FANCY SOME FORAMERE

LAVENDER? THAT OUTFIT'S SEEN

BETTER DAYS, I COULD HAVE A
TAILOR LOOK AT IT
BEFORE WE OYE IT.

YOU TOLD
ME NOT TO
TELL YOU,

I CHANGED
MY MIND.

BECAUSE TO FATHER,
THAT WAS NOTHING,
B8UT TO THESE PEOPLE,
THIRTEEN 6OLD WAS
ALL THEY HAD. VEX,
THEY PAID US
EVERYTHING.

ALL RIGHT, SHUT UP.
STOP TRYING TO MAKE
ME FEEL GUILTY. OR
FEEL ANYTHING. LET'S
FIND THAT ALCHEMIST.

“ZETH” IS A MAN,
RIGHT? THAT'S

WHAT WE'RE
ASSUMING?

LIKELY.

ALL RIGHT,
WAIT HERE.

WAY AHEAD
OF you.

WELL, THAT'S A
VERY GENEROLIS
OFFER.

I'M A GENEROUS
MAN, WHEN I'M
IN THE MOOD.

OH, I BET YOU
ARE. SPEAKING OF
MOODS, I'M IN / g
THE MOOD FOR CAUSTIC?
SOMETHING "N LIKE LYE,
.CAUSTIC. R / YOU MEAN?
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WHO TOLD
YOU IT WAS ALCHEMIST.
g NAMED, UH
W ZETH,

WELL, WE THINK...
IT'S LOOKING MORE
LIKE POISON. LIKE
..SOMEONE IN THE CITY
1S POISONING..WELL,
YOU, AND BLAMING IT
ON THE FISH-MEN.

WHO’'D WANT TO DO
THAT? WHAT'D WE DO?
WHAT'OD ANY OF US 0O?

THEY WAS GONNA 8E TWINS,
BUT THEY'RE GONE NOW. AND
THEN THEIR MAMA..WELL, THERE
WEREN'T NOTHIN' LEFT INSIOE,
I GUESS. 1 BURIED HER,
AFTER I DRAGGED HER B8ODY
OUT THE SWAMP.

GLAD YOU'RE STICKING

FIGURE SEEING THIS THROUGH

IS THE ONLY THING KEEPING ME

HERE. AND THERE AIN'T NO ONE

LEFT NOW TO DO RIGHT 8Y ME
IF I 60 THE WAY SHE DID.,

WITH IT. F IT'S A JO8
NEEDS MORE PAYIN’,
WE COULD MAYBE
COLLECT A FEW MORE...

YOU PAID US ENOUEGH,
JUST KNOW THAT
WE'RE MAKING PROGRESS.
WORKING THE PROBLEM.
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MEP OH, NO. T MEAN
THIS..THE ORIGINAL
DOSE MUST BE REALLY
POTENT. DILUTED LIKE THIS...
IT WOLILD ONLY AFFECT
, ~ ] THE VERY ILL, OR THE
“g‘i\g“*' 6";5 VERY YOLING. AND ONLY
A\ A THE PEOPLE LIVING
, : NEAR THE SWAMP.

ARE YOU
GOING
TO NEED
A PRIEST?

YOU SEEM LIKE A
USEFUL PERSON
TO KNOW...

WE HAVE BUSINESS BACK IN TOWN.
THANK YOU FOR HEALING MY B8ROTHER
AND THE OTHERWISE VERY WEIRD
EXPERIENCE. YOU SHOULD 8E
CAREFUL ALONE.

OH,

T’LL BE ALL RIGHT. T'LL
B8E QUIET AS A MOUSE!
OR, AS IT HAPPENS,
A SQUIRREL. OKAY, WELL,
IT WAS NICE
UH-HUH. COME, MEETING YOU!
BROTHER. 600D LUCK,
STRANGE PERSON.
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WELL, YOU SEEM
NICE TO ME, ANYWAY,
NOW IF YOU'LL
EXCUSE ME, I'M
TESTING A THEORY.

A SORCERER FRIEND
OF MINE SAID HE THOUGHT
THE PEOPLE WERE BEING
POISONED. NOT CURSED.

THE PEOPLE LIVE OFF
THE SWAMP. POISON
THE WATER AND
THEY'LL ALL GET
SICK. HANG ON,

YOU JUST N\
DRANK POISONED
AND/OR CURSED

SALT WATER,

ARE YOU
ALL RIGHT?

T MEAN
MENTALLY.
WAS SOMEONE

TAKING CARE OF
YOU AND YOU

WANDERED OFF2, |6 '
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WOw, YOu
REALLY ARE
TWINS!

FORGIVE MY
BROTHER. HE'S
NEVER SEEN
ANOTHER

OTHLIR
BEFORE. WHAT'S
AN
OTHLIR?

YOU ARE. WE
ARE. IT'S ELVISH
FOR ILL-BORN.

DAD FROM
WHICHEVER RACE
WAS DOING THE
CONQUERING AT

THE TIME.

WHAT? OH. REALLY? I MEAN, NO/

NO, MY PARENTS..NO, THEY LOVED
EACH OTHER. STILL DO! T THINK.
“ILL-BORN"? REALLY? WOW.

COULD YOU
STOP SAYING
“WOW,"” PLEASE?

THAT’'S TERRIBLE,
WHY WOULD THEY
CALL YOU THAT?
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HE MEANS

S0
YOU'RE LIKE...

WOW, THAT'S
50 cOO0L, 0O
YOU LIKE...FINISH
EACH OTHER'S
SENTENCES?

SOMETIMES VAX
STABS SOMEONE 8UT
HIS POISONS ARE OLD
AND THE 6UY DOESN'T

DIE RIGHT AWAY AND
T HAVE TO KILL HIM,
THAT'S...SORT OF
..THE SAME?

I DIDN'T KNOW
YOU DID THAT,

WELL I DON'T
MAKE A 8l6 DEAL
ABOUT IT, T KNOW

POISON’S HARD

TO COME 8Y.

THAT'S ACTUALLY
REALLY SWEET
OF YOu,

HEY, WHAT
ARE SISTERS
FOR?
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I GUESS SO!
I'VE NEVER SEEN
ANYTHING LIKE

IT'S A SHARK-
THIS. WHAT IS IT?

SPEAKER. THIS IS
THEIR SWAMP.

YOU ALSO
GOT 8IT,

WHAT?
OH, IT'S
NOTHING.

THE WATER IN THIS
SWAMP IS DANGEROUS,
ESPECIALLY IF IT GETS
IN AN OPEN WOLUIND.
HERE, LET ME.

THE PEOPLE OF THE
TOWN THINK THESE
CREATURES ARE
RESPONSIBLE FOR A
CURSE, THEIR BABIES
ARE STILLBORN.

QEALLIY?

AT'S
INTERESTING.

WHAT WERE
YOU TWO DOING
OUT HERE?

OH, WELL
ITIS Agle
SWAMP.,
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*COUGH* *coueH*
*SPLUTTER® AHEM.
IT'S BECAUSE 1
HAVEN'T FIGURED OUT
GILLS YET, OKAY?
ALSO, HELLO!

P

OH, I'M..NO,
I'M NOBODY.
I'M..IT'S NOT
IMPORTANT,
I'M KEYLETH.

I'M DOYING. I'M DYING
AND I'M HALLUCINATING
A SQUIRREL WHO CAN

TURN INTO PEOPLE.

You
SLIT ITS
THROAT,
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OH, BROTHER, THIS IS MY
FALLT. T WAS SO KEEN
ON THE CHASE, T DION'T \\ !

NOTICE ANYTHING ELSE.

IT'S LIKE A
METAPHOR.

THE SHARK-SPEAKERS ARE
TRIBAL, TERRITORIAL, PRIMITIVE.
SHUT UP. THEY'VE NO PARTICLILAR HATRED
FOR MEN, BUT THEY'RE NOT
STUPID. THEY'LL TAKE A FREE
,’J\'EFEESOSFEL'QZ 8A8Y IF YOU THROW

WHY WOLLD THEM ONE.

WE SAW IT
TAKE THE
CHILD.

WHAT? THERE'S
YOU'VE LOST A THAT SQUIRREL JUST NO SQUIRRELS
‘ LOT OF 8LOOD. GAVE ME THE MOST OUT HERE.
I'M HALLLICINATING. T'LL GET YOU INTELLIGENT LOOK
UST SAW BACK TO TOWN. I'VE EVER SEEN
THAT SQUIRREL FROM AN ANIMAL.
WAVE AT ME.
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YOU WERE
FOLLOWED.

I TAKE THIS AS A SIGN
YOUR PLAN IS WORKING.
THEY HIRED SOMEONE TO
FIND YOU AND STOP YOU.

IT’S WORKING. ANOTHER
WEEK..TEN DAYS, THERE'LL BE
NO ONE LEFT IN THE MUCK.
THEY'RE ALL LEAVING.

THINK ABOUT WHAT
YOU WANT WHEN THIS 1S
OVER, ZETH. YOU COULD
HAVE YOUR PICK OF ANY

DISTRICT IN THE CITY.

I'VE THOUGHT ABOUT

IT. OH, UM. 8UT..WHAT

ABOUT THE..THE ONES
FOLLOWING ME?

7 JUST IGNORE THEM.,
&0 ABOUT YOUR
BUSINESS. I'LL

TAKE CARE OF
EVERYTHING.
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I HATE WHEN THAT DOESN'T
WORK. MAKES ME WANT
TO SHOOT THINGS.
PEOPLE. HIM.

MAYBE T
SHOULD
HAVE TRIED.

I DON'T THINK
YOU WERE HIS
TYPE. YOU WALK
ON TWO LEES.

DID HE SEEM.. "\
DO YOU THINK HE : MAYBE HE
KNEW YOU WERE N GUESSED?
DIGGING? \ ‘ I COULD HAVE
) BEEN SUBTLER,
I SUPPOSE.

LET'S JUST
SIT HERE. ;
SEE WHAT N
HE DOES. ~ 7

/ i
[

\ IF HE'S
BOXED,
HE MIGHT

LHIS
SUPPLIER,
COME ON/
FIRST YEAR AT THE
SCHOOL, TAILING A
SUBJECT. WEREN'T
YOU PAYING
ATTENTION?

THAT WAS
6000
THINKING,

WHAT WAS THAT,
INTELLIGENCE GATHERING?
I WAS PAYING ATTENTION
TO THE TEACHER, MOSTLY.

FIGURES.
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HOPING FOR STILL, IF YOU'RE

SOMETHING A LOOKING FOR

LITTLE MORE SOMETHING
..POTENT, 3 TOXIC?

LIKE AQUA PEGIA,
MAYBE? NOTHING LIKE
THAT AROLINO HERE,
FRIEND. NO CALL FOR
THAT SORT OF STUFF
IN THE MUCK.

THERE'S BOUND TO 8E
PLACES IN THE CITY
PROPER, ASK AROLIND
AT THE TAVERNS,
MAYBE,

SURE I CAN'T INTEREST
YOU IN SOME RIFENMIST
CARDINAL? BRIGHTEN THAT
CLOAK UP A TREAT, VERY
FASHIONABLE.

MY DEAR MAN,
WHATEVER I'M
WEARING IS
FASHIONABLE.,
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SERIES 11
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JODY HOUSER
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MSASSYK

Lettering
ARIANA MAHER

Also featuring illustrations by
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SALT WATER. THIS
IS A SALTWATER
SWAMP, THAT'S
INTERESTING.

T'LL TAKE
YOUR WORD
FOR IT.

VAX, GET
OUT OF THE
WATER!

THAT'S GOING
TO 8E A LITTLE
DIFFICULT,
SISTER,
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WE COULD
JUST ASK
THE LOCALS
WHAT LIVES
OUT HERE.

WE WERE
RAISED 8Y
A PEASANT.

NOBLE-B8ORN
DON'T 6RUB AROLIND
IN THE MUCK CHASING

AFTER A SWAMP-
€00 CURSE.

THEY DO
IF I'M
DOING IT.

IT WAS YOUR IDEA
TO TAKE THIS J08,
REMEMBER. YOU
SAID WE NEEDED
THE WORK,

IT FEELS SUSPICIOUS.
NOTHING HAPPENS IN A
TOWN LIKE THIS WITHOUT
SOMEONE MAKING
MONEY OFF IT,

THEY'D SAY *“DEMONS,”
OR SOME IGNORANT
NONSENSE. PEASANTS
DON'T KNOW ANYTHING
EXCEPT HOW TO MAKE
MORE PEASANTS.

SPEAK FOR
YOURSELF,

FATHER WASN'T
WORTH A SHIT 8UT HE
WAS NOBLE-BORN
AND AS FAR AS T'M
CONCERNED, ONCE
I GRADUATED FROM
THE SCHOOL, SO
WAS I.

I DION'T
MEAN
CHARITY,

IT'S NOT
CHARITY,
stueeyY. IT'S
JUST..NOT
ALOT.
BESIDES, WHEN
DO WE GET TO SOLVE
A PROBLEM LIKE THIS?
CURE A CURSE? IT
SHOULD FEEL 600D,

A CURSE
DOESN'T
SEEM VERY
PROFITABLE.

IT1S TO
SOMEONE.
HANG ON.
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LET'S GET TO THE
B8OTTOM OF THIS,
GET PAID, AND GET
OUT OF HERE.

STILBEN

POPLILATION: ~9,000

MAJOR TRADE HUB FOR
THE EASTERN COAST OF
TAL'DOREI. AKA THE
ROTTED LOT.
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WELCOME TO
THE WORLD, KID.
YOU DION'T MISS

ANYTHING.

WHAT KIND NO DIFFERENT
OF PEOPLE FROM ANY OTHER. AT
ARE THESE? LEAST THAT MOTHER
FOUGHT TO KEEP
HER CHILD,

YOU'RE A
CYNIC, NOT IF I'M
SISTER. RIGHT T'M
NOT.

YOU CAN TALK TO
PEASANTS ANYTIME.

WE SHOULD WAIT 0
” . TRACKING'S HARD
TIL SHE'S AWAY FROM i '

HER PARENTS AND
TALK TO HER.

ALMOST
IMPOSSIBLE
ACROSS
WATER.

B8UT YOU CAN
I FEEL EXPOSED . TOACK THEND
OUT HERE. 600D
ACROSS
PLACE FOR AN WATEGD
AMBUSH, WE CAN -
AVOID THAT,

RIGHT? OF COURSE
I CAN. NOW

IT'S THEIR SWAMP, COME ON...
BROTHER. WHOEVER
THEY ARE. IF THEY WANT
TO AMBUSH US THERE
ISN'T A LOT WE CAN
0O ABOUT IT.
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LET ME 6O/
I CAN SAVE HIM THE LADY OF THE

MUCK LAID THIS CLIRSE
bl hio) ON US. AND IT WON'T
- STOP 'TIL SHE'S
APPEASED!

NO! NO, STOP!
LET ME 60O/
I CAN SAVE HIM/

NO. NO,
MY 8ABY,
MY 8ABY.

IT'S THE CURSE.
CLURSE OF THE
SleHING 60D, 8E MORE
BABES GIVEN
TO HER BEFORE
THE NIGHT IS
THROUGH,

COME ON,
FATHER. BRING
THE 6EL, SHE

DON'T NEED
TO SEE THIS.
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'E WON'T 8E FINE.
WON'T NEVER 8E FINE,
AND YOU KNOW IT.

AIN'T REALLY LIVIN,
IT'S CURSED. JUST

LIKE ALL THE OTHERS.

THIS IS JUST WHAT YOU
DESERVE, YOU AND YOUR
YOUNG MAN. THE WAY YOU

TWO LIVE. YOU KNOW

WHAT YOU 0T TO DO.

YOU'RE TOO

HE'S STILL
BREATHING,
THOUGH, SEE?

MAYGE...
MAYBE HE'LL
GET BETTER.

HERE, I'LL NURSE
HIM. I'LL NURSE HIM
AND HE'LL 8E ALL RIGHT.
HE'LL 8E FINE. 8A8Y'S
FINE, HE'S ALIVE. HE'S
ALIVE. HE'LL BE
ALL RIGHT. OH,

NO. WE DIDN'T DO
NOTHIN'. THIS AIN'T MY
FAULT. HE'S FINE. HE'S

GOING TO 8E FINE.
MY 8A8Y.
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LORD PERCIVAL
FREDRICKSTEIN VON
MUSEL KLOSSOWSKI
DE ROLO III, SOPHIST
OF NATIVE INGENUITY
OF WHITESTONE

TIBERILS
STORMWIND
DRAGONBORN
SORCERER

EVENTUALLY.

SCANLAN SHORTHALT
RDIC MASTER, AKA
THE MEAT MAN

EROS STRONEJAW
GRAND POOBAH OF DE
DOINK

LADY VEX', AHLIA
GRAND MISTRESS
A']‘ 7V OF THE GREY HUNT
//7'

WA pice reickroor
_- CHOSEN OF THE
S\ eveeLieHt

F\l N

(
/!V“ )', /’

VEX'AHLIA
HALF-ELVEN
VAX'ILOAN RANGER
HALF-ELVEN
ROGUE
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Just a bit about the show, here. Odds are, you know vastly more than I do, so I'll
be brief.

From a storyteller’s point of view it’s a wonder, it's a kaleidoscope. Every direction
you turn it, you feel that there’s a history, there’s a story, there’s a topography of
imagination. I've played many role-playing games and run a fair few, and mine tend
to be sloppier, more potluck than fine dining.

But you have to admire the chef’s rare gifts.

And the cast . . . half the fun is seeing how incredibly, endearingly GAME they are.
Talented? Yes, endlessly. And funny, too. But I love that you can throw them any
ridiculous, absurd, bawdy situation and their unanimous response is “Give us hell,
Storyteller, we're UP FOR IT.”

It’s pretty magical.

About the comic itself . . . it’s so clearly a passion project, which is my favorite kind
of anything.

The writing is faithful in tone but adventurous in structure, with stories by Matthew
Mercer himself, realized by the extremely talented Matthew Colville and Jody Houser.
They wisely don’t attempt to re-create the show, but instead work to the strengths
of comics, and the result is luminous.

Special praise needs to be laid at the feet of Olivia Samson, who is the perfect artist
for this, and whom | am hoping to steal for some project as soon as the cast’s backs
are turned. There’s charm and life on one page, despair and hopelessness on the
next. Perfection.

Outstanding color work by Chris Northrop and MsassyK rounds out the book like
custom dice and a new game mat.

But still, I never would have discovered this without the Critters. You took me in,
and now it's not just a show, it’s a great big huge stinky family. And like I said about
the cast, | am UP FORIT.

The best thing is I've started role-playing again. D&D, Cthulhu, Alien, Pathfinder. |
rediscovered a joy | had been leaving on a shelf for too long, because of this show
and its fandom.

Because of you.

I HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY.

Gail Simone is an award-winning writer of comics and animation, including Deadpool,
Secret Six, Wonder Woman, Batgirl, and more. She lives on the Oregon coast with
her family and greyhounds, and rumor has it she might be a bear.
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Foreword by

GAIL SIMONE

(A.K.A. THE HONORABLE VISCOUNTESS
FUSSYBRITCHES MCBEARLORD)

Okay, let’s get one thing straight right up front.
This is YOUR fault.

Not the gifted creators of the show, not the talented cast, not the lovely staff and
support team.

No, this is all on you. The CRITTERS.

I wasn’t exactly looking for a new fandom, all right? I can barely keep up with the
comics/kaiju/gaming nonsense that I'm already obsessed with, let alone some new
weird group of weird weirdos playing D&D for fifty-eleven-hundred hours on the
internets or whatever.

I mean, I love role-playing games. | met my husband playing D&D (I insisted on
playing a halfling fighter, which he’s still laughing about to this day). I go to cons all
over the world, and always try to sneak a few minutes to go watch people play in
the game rooms. And I've purchased simply endless volumes of rule books and
starter kits and sourcebooks for sessions I just never found the time to play.

Somehow, | became the absentee mom of my own RPG obsession, and those books
went unread, those dice went unrolled.

But then, | started hearing these strange chatterings, like those of a half-drunk tiefling,
that there was this THING. This fun thing happening in the RPG community. Critical
Role, they called it.

I had no idea what it was. | would see huge signing lines at cons, but I didn’t know
if it was a game, a blog, or what. As | said, | wasn’t looking for a new fandom, so |
simply kept on with my business, which was probably writing one guy in a cape
punching another guy in a cape, or maybe kissing, it’s hard to say. Both, maybe?

But enough of you, you confounded Critters, talked this thing up so much that I had
to at least check it out. And I loved it. And everywhere | turned, the fandom was
wonderful and kind and welcoming. So pretty soon, I'm listening to three-hour
episodes like popping endless cans of Pringles, and I'm as invested in this group of
goons as | am in the Justice League. That’s all on you.

And now I'm ruined forever.
Because of you.

I hope you're happy.
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