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BONUS DIGITAL EDITION — DETAILS INSIDE!







WHO ARE
YOU TALKING
TO?

UMBRELLA
DRINKS [N TIKI-

TIKI LAND, THAT'S
WHAT YOu
DESERVED.

IT'S WHAT
WE BOTH
DESERVED.

NOBODY.

MY BEST
PAL, WEASEL...
HE'S--

I CAN'T
EVEN BRING
MYSELF TO

SAY IT.

LE
JUST SAY THAT
HEAVEN GOT
THEMSELVES A
TERRIFIC LITTLE
ARMS-DEALING
CHERUB.

AND, FOR
SOME REASON,
MY WEIRD-BUT-CUTE
PARTNER THRENODY
JUST LEFT HIM
TO DIE...

...AND SHE
KIDNAPPED HIS
WIFE IN THE
PROCESS!

I OWEIT
TO WEASEL TO
GET THE Ol
BALL-AND-CHAIN
BACK SAFE
AND SOUND.




SHE CAN

THRENODY...
SUCK THE

SHE'S GOT SOME

SORT OF DEATH- SOUL RIGHT OUT
VOODOO MUTANT OF LIVING
POWER. CREATURES.

IT'S LESS
"'SEXY sUcCcuBUS"”
AND MORE--

WHEN
THRENODY
REALLY CUTS
LOOSE...

...AND IT
LOOKS LIKE SHE
DID WITH THOSE
ASSASSINS BACK

AT THE
MOTEL...

...IT CAN
TURN A PARTY
INTO A BONEYARD
REAL QUICK.

MAYBE IT
GETS A LITTLE
ARD TO

H,
SHUT OFF.

IT DOES
LEAVE A TRAIL,
THOUGH.




P-PLEASE...

PLEASE,
JUST LET
ME GO.

HUSBAND
NEEDS ME.

HE
NEEDS MEDICAL
ATTENTION.



I'M SORRY,
CLARICE.

--WE MIGHT
BE ABLE TO
SAVE HIM.

WEASEL
IS DEAD.

I TASTED
HIS LIFE FORCE
BEFORE WE
ESCAPED FROM
THE GUILD.

HE'S GONE,
CLARICE.

I'M SORRY
FOR WHAT'S
ABOUT TO
HAPPEN. 1
REALLY AM.

I BELIEVED THAT
IF I SURROUNDED MYSELF
WITH DEATH, I COULD
GATHER ENOUGH ENERGY
TO DO WHAT WAS
NECESSARY.

BUT
IT'S NEVER
ENOUGH.

NOW,
I REALIZE
ONLY LIFE--

--HAS THE
VITAL SPARK
MY CHILD
NEEDS.

NOT M-MY...
BABY.



