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IT'S THINNER,
STICKY--ALMOST A




WE'LL WASN'T NO
FIND OUR WAY NOISE--THAT
OUT ONCE WE : WAS A GUN
TRACK THAT SHOT.

NOISE. .

MEANS DISCO
HAS PONE HIS
JOB FOR A
CHANGE.
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— N BLOOD
WHY You - ALL OVER
LURKIN‘Z NOT SN YOU--WHERE'S /5
SAFE FOR A MAN > ‘
TO BE ON HIS




TALK OR
THERE'LL BE
MORE BLOOP
ON YOUR
CLOTHES.

HE'S...
SOMETHING
GOT HIM.

”WE WENT
BELOW |
DECK...ENDED

| My story N
= SOUNDED LIKE
A CHILD'S LIE--

WAS A COOK.
HE WASN'T
HUMAN. HE ATE
HIS OWN
BOPY...

STORYTELLER
TO KEEP US
ENTERTAINED.

ONLY TRUTH
THAT CAME OUT OF
YOUR MOUTH WAS YOU
LEARNED TD HANDLE
A GUN. YOU'LL BE
JUST FINE LOOKIN'
FOR THAT PART ON
YOUR OWN.

YOU CAN'T SEND HIM
OFF ALONE--HE'LL
BE KILLED FOR
SURE.

SOUNPS
LIKE YOU'RE
VOLUNTEERING
TO GO WITH
HIM.

MAYBE T
AM--WE NEEP
TO KEEP THE
TRANSLATOR
ALINE.

T KNOW YOU'RE
SIMPLE, BUT PIPN'T
THINK YOU WERE A FOOL.
T WASH MY HANDS OF

YoU. PON'T BOTHER
COMING BACK WITHOUT
THAT PART.
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BN 3= NEVER SEEN
' THIS. THE RUGS,
\ THE WINDOWS--

FANCY LIKE THE
' TITANIC.

BAHDOONZ
\ WAS T GOING
TO DO? BE A
FISHERMANZ
SELL KHAT AT

WHY'D YOU ¢ /A P
JOIN WIT' US,
WHAT ELSE

WITCHCRAFT--
BROUGHT THE
EVIL OUT.

YOU'RE
TOO SMART
TO BE POING

THICK HEAD
LIKE ME HAD NO
OTHER CHOICE. WHEN
THE SEA TURNS
TOXIC...POACHERS
COME TAKE OUR
FISH...WHAT'S
LEFT FOR ME?

THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE CLAN
60T MONEY. PISCO
WALKED THROUGH

LIFE WITHOUT A
CARE IN THE

/ MY
INHERITANCEZ 2 \

MY AWOOWE'S - f PON'T WANT
RUSTY KNIFE. - : TO TALE ABOUT

P 5 IT--MAKES IT
REAL. WANT TO
BELIEVE T HAD

A HOREIBLE

PREAM.



. WORSE THAN
MINE. AT LEAST

HIS FACE 1S N

HE DIDN'T DIE o
ALONE.

™
LEFT IN THE
CHAMBER--

--IF IT COMES \ _
POWN TO IT,
ONE FOR EACH

--DON'T
' HAVE THE
| xiNiN TO PO
A\ 1T MYSELF.
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