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Pephilim Lamedbh

Nephili. he very word is enoug‘l to strike terror into the hearts of the
servants of YHAOWH. (Bml;f]s of immense power, born of celestial [incage being

tainted with the sinful blood of mankind, their existence alone is an afront to

Angel and [)emon alike. (Even as the forces of Heaven and Hell are [ocked in their
eternal war over the fate oj" mankind, the threat GJ" ﬁumanitg rising up against the
powers which seek to control them keeps both sides on constant vigil, tm*riﬁed that i_f
a nepﬁiﬁ were to grow to its j’u[[ Strtzngtﬁ, it could mean the end of all thinﬂs.

Qinton Semjaza, the f' irst mzpﬁl[l born in milennia, knows notﬁmﬂ o_f this.
Ohrough the use of her an amulet given to her by her mother Samechiel, her
celestial powers were sealed away J’or 16 years, When it sudcfenfwg shattered, her
repressed powers were released in the form of damedh, A ‘twin' composed of Jinty's
corrupted celestial powers. C,L}medh 1S spitefu bitter, and a complete nympﬁomﬂch
who uses the power DJ" CLr;ltwgs own [ibido against her to take control whenever she
becomes aroused.

Oruschia Sritzpatrick was once Jinty's mortal enemy, but after Jamedh was
awoken, She began to see the... benefits of such a creature being her ally. She is
brash, outspoken, and has a [ibido that nearly rivals damedh's. Although her personality
is manipulative and fiercely competitive, she is harc[['g a mean-spirited ﬂir'l', and has
(much to her own agrin) ound Flerse[f actua[[g beginning to Fegﬂrc[ Qinty as a ﬁ‘iend,

Calmar [Achryma is one 0[f nty‘s classmates. ¢|)espite her cute exterior and
penchant for (othic Cﬁ)lta style, she is a rotten [ittle delinquent down to her core.

ter an m:mcfent involving an unexpected demonic orgasm, she has Euzgun ﬁangmg
around Sruschia and Uin m’g Her attitude towards the two is stoic at best, but she has

developed a bit oj' an atta
had on her.

ment to C,Lmedﬁ s sexual exp[mts and the eﬂ’zcts tﬁrz*zve




MY NAME IS LINTY.
I'M JUST AN AVERAGE,
EVERYDAY 16 YEAR
OLD &ieL.,

WOULD ANYONE
LIKE SOME MORE
PANCAKES?

THAT'S MY
MOM, ALEX...

NO, THANK YOU, DEAR.

AND WHILE T UNDERSTAND YOU
ARE EXCITED ABOUT YOUR NEWLY
ENHANCED CHEST, COULD YOU
PLEASE PUT A SHIRT ON>
WE'RE JUST EATING
BREAKFAST.

AND MY
OTHER MOM,
SAMECHIEL...

DEAREST ALEX, I WOULD
MUCH BE LOVING OF THE
MORE PANCAKE, PLEASE~

..AND THAT'S MY
GRANDMA, SEMJIAZA
OF KOKHABIEL

YEP., TOTALLY
NORMAL.




LINTY, DARPLING,

IF SOMEONE HAS
ros ﬁsﬁ?f:gﬁe@g% e DONE THE HURTING OF

MY DEAR--

ARE YOU
BEINE OKAY?
I'M FINE,
GRANDMA.

TOO WELL LAST
NISHT IS ALL.

T ouUST..
CION'T SLEEP

LINTY, SWEETIE,

IT'S A SATURDAY!

WHY DION'T YOU
SLEEP IN?

&0 ON BACK TO
BED, HUN. FUSCHIA AND
CALMAR ARE COMING OVER
THIS AFTECNOON, RIGHT= YOU
WON'T EXACTLY BE A 500D
HOSTESS IN YOUR STATE.

HERE YOU &0,
SEM!

ALEX, YOU ARE
BEING A PERFECT
ANSEL!




AWW, 15
SOMEONE
SLEEPY™

IS THAT ANY WAY TO
TALK TO ¥YOUR DEAR

COME ON,
DON'T BE SUCH
A LITTLE BITCH

AOuTtIt. !

YOU LOVE
THIS,

TWIN SISTER?

I JUST. WANT.
TO SLEEP...

- IT'S YOUR
200Y TOO, HOW
ARE YOU NOT JUST
AS TIRED?

I SPENT 1& YEARS
DOINEG NOTHING BUT
SETTING FUCKED BY THAT
BITCH SAMECHIEL.

THE LEAST YOU
CAN DO IS RETURN
THE FAVOR.




WHY ARE YOU
TAKING THAT OUT ON
ME!? YOU KNOW 1 HAD
NOTHING TO DO WITH
MOM'S DECISION!

NOT REALLY
MY CONCEEN. T'VE
60T 16 YEARS' WORTH
OF ENEREY TO BLPN OFF, ¥
AND I CAN'T EXACTLY TAKE
ANY SORT OF PHYSICAL
SHAPE.

THAT'S IT, JUST
S0 YOU'LL o ’ < LET IT HAPPEN,
JUST HAVE TO . ’
00 FOR NOW!

NO SQLUEALING.
PEMEMBER.. IT'S ALL
IN YOUR HEAD.




NNNH,
FUCK YEAH!

IT'S LIKE YOUR
PLSSY WAS MADE
FOR THIS!

YOU'VE BEEN NOTHING
BUT TROUBLE FOR ME/

AND I'M 50INE TO
ERYTHING 1 CAN TO
TE

e OF YOou!
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I AMNO MORTAL!

AND T AM
A NEPHILIM TOO!

WERE THOSE JLST...
EMPTY WORDS?
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DID SHE

FAP HERSELF
TO SLEEP?

LITERALLY NOTHING
ON THE PLANET cOLLD
\ ) MAKE YOU LOOK
JESLIS, T ™ Y\, N LIKE A NLIN.
THOUSHT I WAS v J I ‘ =
A NYMPHO, BUT THIS
MAKES ME LOOK
LIKE A NUN,




SERIOUSLY? THOSE
UDDERS AREN'T ENOUSH

THAT BITCH, FOR YOU ALREADY?

SHE KNOWS IT'S
ALMOST SPRING BREAK.
I'M NOT ABOUT TO &0 TO
THE BEACH WITH MY TITS
LOOKING LIKE THIS.

HOW HAS
YOUR SPINE NOT
SNAPPED YET?

YOU'RE JUST
JEALOUS.

BISEGER ISN'T
ALWAYS BETTER. A
BALANCED, ELESANT
FISURE IS WHAT PEAL
MEN LOOK FOR IN
A eleL,

WHATEVER HELPS
YOU SLEEP AT NIGHT,
MOSQUITO BITES.

— | HEY! LINTY!
= j ; ’ WAKE THE HELL

[yt |\ UP AND FLICK ME
ALREADY!




THINK SHE'LL
WAKE LP ONCE
WE START?

THAT'S... KINDA FLICKED
upe, ISN'T IT?

YOU LITERALLY
IEC ME UP AND RAPED
ME LESS THAN A

WEEK AZO.

- FAIR POINT.

SHE'S FLUCKING
COMATOSE...

SHIT, I WANTED AT
LEAST A FEW EXTRA
INCHES BEFOPE I WENT
BIKINI SHOPPING,

I MEAN... WE
COULD JUST FUCK
HER ANYWAYS.

NAH, WHEN LINTY
PASSES OUT, IT TAKES
A NUCLEAR HOLOCALST

TO WAKE HER UP BEFORE
SHE'S READY.




ALRIGHT, LET'S
SET DOWN TO
BUSINESS.

MMHHMHAMM ~
SHE MAY STILL BE
ASLEEP, BUT THIS BAD
BOY'S WIDE AWAKE~

W=-WAS IT
ALWAYS THAT...
HUEE?

&0 AHEAD, T'M
FEELING GENEROUS
TODAY, SO YOU
CAN HAVE THE
FIRST TURN.

WHAT'S WITH
THE COLD FEET? T
THOUGHT YOU LOVED
MASSIVE COCKS!




T-THERE'S
8I&... AND THEN
THERE'S THIS...

COME ON,
DON'T 2B SUCH
& LITTLE BITCH.

' OH SHIT, NOT
| ’ Gh - AchA-

i : Y
fkgﬂ?_—_;_a— __-{’-j-:-l__

AAALLEY-00P!

NNGHHY AAAH/S




SEHHKK..,

NESHULUIHH... HHRNEKHH...

OH SHIT,
DI YOouer TITS
EET Ble&ER?

EURT—
BN .

YEAH, THAT WAS
JUST AS FUNNY THE
SECOND TIME.

MWAH! AND
THIS LITTLE CUTIE'S
BACK, TOO~

MMHH... LEAKING
LIKE A FAUCET...
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WHERE THE
FUCK AM I?

AND WHO THE
HELL ARE YOU?




YOU WERE

NO, SERIOUISLY,
WHO ARE YOU AND
WHY AM I HERE?

EACH DAY THAT
PASSES, YOU BECOME
MOPE AND MOPE OF A
THREAT TO THE WORLD

OF MANKIND.

I TRIED TO

SIVE YOU A CHANCE,
BUT ¥YOU HAVE IEGNORED
THE DANGER YOU POSE.

St

\ JESLIS, MAN,
WILL YOU CHILL OUT
FOR A SECOND?

= <% T-!-
“v

WHAT WAS I\
WARNED ABOUT \Y &

AGAIN?

CAN WE TALK
ABOUT THIS RPEAL—-




... LINTON
SEMJIAZA, T
HAVE LIVED FOR
A LONE TIME...

...I HAVE SWORN
TO PROTECT HUMANITY
FROM ALL WHO WOULD

THREATEN IT...

ARE YOU TRYING
TO &IVE ME A HEART
ATTACK!? WHAT THE YOU'RE GONNA
HELL, MAN/? PUT SOMEONE'S
EYE OUT WITH THAT
THING!

COLLD ¥YOu
POSSIELY TAKE
THIS ANY LESS

SELIOUSLY?




LINTON, I DO
NOT WANT TO
KILL YOU...

..INDEED, I DO
NOT WANT ANY HUMAN
TO DIE, LEAST OF ALL

BY MY OWN HAND...

..BUT THE STRONGER
YOUR DEMONIC POWERS
&ET, THE MORE INEVITAELE
THE DESTRLICTION OF ALL
MANKIND BECOMES...

..PERHAPS T AM
GROWING TOO OLD.
I 0O NOT HAVE IT IN ME
TO HEARTLESSLY METE
OUT DESTRLCTION AS
I ONCE PID...

-BUT IF YOU CANNOT
STOP LAMEOH FROM
EROWING IN STRENGTH
SOON, T WILL HAVE
NO CHOICE.

LOOQK, IF IT'S
PEALLY THAT SERIOUS,
I'LL SEE WHAT I CAN DO.
MAYBE MOM AND SRANDMA
CAN HELP ME FlEURE OUT A
b, WAY TO CONTROL HER.

VERY WELL.
KOKHABIEL AND T HAVE
NEVER &OTTEN ALONG, BUT
IF ANYONE MIGHT 8E ABLE TO
RPESTRAIN YOUR DEMONIC
HALF, IT WOLLD 8E HER.

BE CARPEFLUL,
AND 6000 LUCK,
LINTON SEMJIAZA.

WOAH, MAN...
THIS 1S ALL REALLY
HEAVY STUFF...

AFE YOU SUPE
WE TALKED EFORE?
I FEEL LIKE T WOULDA
REMEMEBERED THIS...
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OUCH, WHAT THE N,
FUCK WAS THAT? /-
CAL--I...UH.. /7




SAMNY, DARLING

YOU ARE HAVING THE,
EHHH, HOW DOES ONE SAY?
THE FEET OF CROW?

__.f
[ A — —

CROW’'S FEET,
MOTHER.

AND YES, T'M
WELL AWARE.

YOU APE BEEGINNING TO
EBE PLUNNING OUT OF THE
CELESTIAL POWERS?

" THE FIGHT WITH
TSADIEL CONSUMED MORE \ by
THAN I EXPECTED, EUT I SHOULD /jf..
HAVE ENOUEH FOP A FEW ) A
MORE CENTLRIES, 0 N7

AND WHAT
THEN? —0

.
«._’.-.-_
! 3 (=)
‘ | “J. &

WHILE MANY - ~ JAz
ASPECTS OF HUMANITY
APE STILL STRANGE TO ME, T X i
HAVE FOLIND THAT THE BREVITY ! -/
OF THEIR LIVES HAS LED THEM ‘
b

= TO FORPMULATE SOME QUITE
e LIBERATING PHILOSOPHIES.

L
MOST HUMANS B
DON'T EVEN LIVE FOR '

A CENTURY, MUICH LESS "“H
PLAN THAT FAR AHEAD.,

(@ -' ' |
euT you -
ARE NOT-- I KNOW

EXACTLY WHAT I
AM, MOTHER,




SAMMY, DEAR,
YOU THINK f HAVE NOT
HAD SAME FEELING™

BUT ONE
ANGEL CAN NOT
BE DECLARING THE
WAR ON ALL OF
HEAVEN.

YOUR POWER WILL ONLY
PROTECT FOR SO LONE. AND
THEN... YOU SHALL BE MAKING

OF THE gl& CHOICE.

/7

THE CHOICE THAT
COST ME MY KATYA..

j AND S0 YOU
JUST EXPECT ME TO
FALL!? LIKE YOU DID? A

—— ] g 7\\%

I WILL NEVER N

EXPOSE ALEX AND
LINTON TO THAT SOPT
OF DANEER!
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YHWH MAY BE
A DICTATOR, BUT TO
COURT THE INFERNALS
WITH A MORTAL BY MY
SIDE IS SUICIDE FOR
LS ALL.
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T THINK I
SHALL SOON
2E TEACHING YOU
A LESSON OF THE
FESPECT.
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BUT STILL,
MAMA HAS A
EREAT CONCERN
FOR HER LITTLE
BABUSHKA...

I KNOW YOU'rE
JUST WORRIED...

«BUT YOU
PEALLY DON'T &IVE
MORTALS ENOUESH

CREDIT.

LINTON AND
ALEXANDRA MAY
NOT BE AS POWERFLIL
AS US, BUT THAT DOES
NOT MEAN THEY LACK
IN STRENESTH.

' IT IS ONLY

4/ BECAUSE OF THEM
N TVE MADE IT THIS
D\ FAR, AFTER ALL.

I AM HAVING
THE HOPE THAT
YOU APE
RIGHT...




LUUGHH... MY
HEAD... WAS I...
DREAMING?




HEY, UH...
CALMAR... WHY DO YOU
HAVE TWO DICKS?

~ HOW THE FLUCK
SHOULD I KNOW/'?

'YOU FUCKING
RETARDED!?

WAIT, SERIOLSLY
] YOU DON'T KNOW
WHAT'S €0INE
ON EITHER?

YOUR TITS &rOW EVERY
TIME WE HAVE SEX, AND WE
STILL HAVEN'T FIGURPED THAT

ONE OUT. IS THIS PEALLY

THAT MUCH WEIRDER?




HONESTLY, IT'S
KINDA HOT...

WHADDY A SAY, FUSCHIA?
LIKE THIS, YOU AND I EACH
GET ONE TO OURSELVES.

I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE
TO &IVE ANYONE 8UT MYSELF A
ELOWJOR YET, AND I KNOW YOU
NEVER &ET TIPED OF SUCKING
DICK. I THINK THIS COULD
BE FLIN, DON'T YOU?

IT... IS KINDA
COOL...

NEVER SEEN
SOMEONE WITH
TWO BEFOFEE.

W-WAIT A SECOND,
-YOU &lYS CAN'T BE
SERIOUS!

Y

OON'T WE
NEED TO LIKE...
INVESTISATE? FIND A
WAY TO PEVERSE IT”
OR... SOMETHING?

COME ON, CAL~
IT'S SUPER SEXY!
WE NEVER QUESTIONED
IT BEFORE, SO WHY
START NOW?

I'LL 8ET IT FEELS
INCREDIBLE TO &ET
SUCKED OFF BY TWO
EIPLS AT ONCE~

WE'RPE JUST A TRIO
OF HORNY TEENAGERS,
AFTER ALL. IT CAN'T
BE HELPED, RIGHT?

AREN'T YOU
curious?

I PROMISE
IT'LL BE FLIN







Lang Live Linty!
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| started work on this comic a year and a half ago, and now it's finally complete!

I really love Linty's original Lamedh story, and always wanted to see more. 1 held out
hope for a while, but it became increasingly clear as the years dragged on that it just
wasn't coming back.

Eventually, 1 started to think about ways the story could continue, and eventually
thought 'maybe 1 could pick up the torch?". 1'm definitely not on Linty's level yet, but
| tried my best to make this comic feel true to the original style, and 1 think 1 had some
modicum of success. 1 just hope 1 can live up to the legacy left behind by the original
author in future installments.

You have my humble thanks for stopping by and reading. 1 hope you enjoyed it,

and are looking forwatd to the next chapter as much as1am!
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