
The dream is over.





Uhh!

This isn’t
right...



He
should be

here.



Are you
sure that

you--

He was
dead on his

feet.
Something
must have
gone wrong.

So we
roll, and find

out the
truth.

The
eye...the
feather...

The
bullet...the

bone...

No
mistaking

those.

Well...
that

settles it
then.

We kill
him...

Yes!

...more
wrong.

He’s 
really left 

us. We were 
four, but 

now it’s just 
us three.



And then the world can follow.






