The Lost Ualley.
The Thornhusk Road,

| On the way to the Terminal Harket

MRAERKE, THIS
HAS BEEN A LONG
ENOUGH SLOG WITHOUT
YOU GABBLING ON AND ON
ANZ ON N MY EAR, JUST

LET ME ENJOY THE RIDE
‘ AN THINK OF AN ESCAFE
TN D, FLAN, YEART

- l1

"THAT 15 TURCK, THE .
HERD OF FAILTOWN."




Ll L7 WEBEHE g BUT YOURE e
-~ — 16, MAYBE HE ISN'T, © 50 SURE, GO TALK ¥
%, LOOKS LIKE  TO HIM, SEE HOW
OF TRE HE'S GOWNG TO GET
Us OUT OF THIS
MESS.

MEANWHILE,
T'LL THINE OF
OUR ACTUAL
ESCAFE PLAN,

NETTLE, I
WiLL.

BUT I THINK
THE LERGTH
OF OUR CHAINS
DEMANDS YOU COME

F000 —— MY NAME IS
SIR, KELLO, HHEME ¥ MARAK-NO LAST NAME

HELLE. BECAUSE, AH-H4, T AM
BUT A MERE PIEELOCID,
THE CHILD OF AN ILLICIT g
CALLIANCE BETWEEN MY 1:-! 2 |_£= i
SALRIAN MOTHER AKD My MY COHORT, My

M HUMAN FATHER. Wy

3 b

TS S SN

=



7 WERE THIEVES. WE \E’smw GIZZARDO WAS
STOLE SOMETHING RATHER QUITE INCENSED. HE KAS
PRECIOUS FROM ONE SOME... DIFFICULTY IN
OF THE VARARD SATEAFS-- \ THE BREEDING CRADLE,
AN EROCHITE CRYSTAL = YOU SEE.

THE SAURIANS USE TO, L ]
AH¥, INCREASE THEIR

WHAT DID
THEY GET ¥ou
FOR, MISTER NOTHING.

NOBODYT \
. THIS IS JUST &
T LITTLE VACATION
e FOR ME.

I THINE..
¥l I KNOW WHERE

GEET IPSEHE | T'S NOT HIM.
TOLDYA,  LET'S GO, HE
MARAK. SHELLS.

LET'S
SAY I WAS
SOMEBODY,

LET'S sAY
MAYBE I WANTED

T2 EET OUT OF
i THIS BOX.

e Thme mivee M|
.. § you coup oo J| |
S, YOUR PART?

WHEN WE
GET TO THE
TERMINAL MARKET
FRISON--

¥ WHICH

SHOULD BE
SOON-- 8

-1 NEED YOU i
TO DISTRACT THE
GUAEDS. MOMENT
THEY OFEN THIS
L CRATE UF YOU DO 18
B, YOUR THING.

AND WHAT
WILL You
poT

FOR
RAILTOWN,
WHATEVER
YOU MEED.

WELL,
NOW. LOOK
AT THIS.

RABBIT
OUT OF A
MOTHER(™E @
HAT.




Terminal Market.

R Prison,
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