SOMEWHERE (N A
LOS ANGELES CEMETERY...




I WAS SENT TS THIS REALITY TS
COLLECT THE SW THE COURIER

SAVE YoU. I HAD THAT PITTING
YOuU TWO ASANST ONE ANOTHER
WOULD MAKE My JOB |
ALITTLE EAS/IER--




*I EVEN WENT 50 FAR AS TO MAKE WHICH LEAR TS
IT Lok LIKE VAMPIRELLA WAS ON THEM STUMBLING INTO
A KILLING SPREE-BUT, INSTEAD, |
CALAVERA AND HIS MEN FOLUND THE
BoOPY I LEFT FOR YOLL MS. BLOOD,

TURNING Y'OU INTO
ALLIES INSTEAD

*I MADE SURE TO
THANK® THOSE
BIONEHEADPS FOR
SCREWING UP My
PLANS AFTER YoU
LET THEM S9.7

MY BOSS WANTS YOUR SWORDPS, F

LAPIES, AND HE ALSO WANTS Yol | . WHAT I AM TRYING To
PEAD=F I PO THIS THING FOR HIM, = % S4Y |5 YOU'RE A%ESED.
HE HAS PROMISED ME SOMETHIMNG e HOTHING PERSOMAL.

I NEVER HOFPER WasS POSSELE. ;

SOMETHING I WOULED KILL A
THOUSANE TIMES DVER FOR,
WITHOUT BATTING AN EYE.




GO GET 'EM,
BovsS! BRING ME
THE HEADS OF--

S THE VAMPIRE &
THE VIGILANTE!-
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