OUSH T MIGHT AS

WELL BE HIGH NOON.




I THOUGHT
THE MORGUE
WANTED ME
ALIVE, SHIVER. /8

AND YOU?
YOoU READY
TO DIE?

\(OU
STOLE FROM
HER, CINDER.
SHE WANTS

TO MAKE YOU
SUFFER.

EASY TO
DO IF YOU'RE
ALIVE. AND (F
YOU'RE NOT..




AFTER S0
MANY YEARS,
TS ALMOST

APPEALING.

IDONT
REMEMBER
IT ALL...BUT

DEATH...

T MEAN,
THE ACTUAL
MOMENT?







NICE
SHOOTING.

NOW CAN
WE GET THE
HELL OUT OF

HERE?

MIGHT NOT
NEED IT ANYWAY.
THAT WITCH TUST
BLEW UP OUR 600D
FRIEND FOULRDOTS
LIVELIHOOD.

I THINK
YOU PISSED
A HerR OFF. Wl

WwELL,
BLACKTOOTH?
I THOUGHT
THE MARKET
TOOK CARE
OF ITS OWN.

I BELIEVE HELL N
HAVE SOMETHING
TO SAY AROUT






