WHAT YARIETY
OF EMPTINESS
. K5 THIG?

-

I
i

WHAT COLOR
OF DARKNESS THAT
MAKES BLIND THE
EYES OF A CARING

; GOD?




50 ASRS
AMOTHER WARRIOR
IN HIS GRAVE, 5O ARE
THE ECHOES OF
BATTLE'S END.

TEAH, BRO.
THAT WAS NOT
AH EASY KOLE TOH
DG HE WAS A

BUT WiTH THE
SUN COMING UP,
TIME TO) HIDE THESE
LITTLE FELLAS,

Iy
| THIHKININ', NEAR |
b, TOUR SPOT?

ri|

TOUR
FATUMTY IS T WON'T HAVE
BOTTOMLESS! E.':T[-'F'j mHERE '
fi ME! CUDE, N

ONLY HALF-ESU, .;:.? - fﬁnu 1
REMEMBER? HALF- SHALL NEVER

HUMAN, TOO. DIDN'T BOAST!

\ YOU JUST SAVE ALL £ '

THEIE LIVES? WHATEVER

PART OF THESE
MISCREATIONS MY
BE FRIMATE, THEY
REEE ENTIRELY
OF ESUY




AN, LHHH,
LESTEN, I DORT
KW WHAT TOU BEEN MO
DOIM" UP THERE W SEX STUFF
h TR PRISON..,




