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the townsfolk
got away.

Their
necks didn't

shap--




And
did anyone
see how they
started that
fucking
fire?

Who gives a shit about them drips.
We can't find them bitches anywhere
and you're more worried
about--

Quit your
babblin', child.
Check on the prisoners
in the pit. Keep your
gun ready.

Paw...
PAW! Where you
runnin'?




Make sure
none of ‘em see us
frayin’. We can’t have ‘em
thinkin’ this station is
under siege.

A siege?
Christ.

Shut your
mouth, boy, and do
what I say.

Save callin’
Christ for your
prayers. We'll heed
all the help we
can get.
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