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We should’ve
found her by now/

How long we

been out | know, something’s

= not right -- | could swear
the roads are ¢
brother.

Just... follow
your wolf smell/

Don’t you have magic
GPS or something?

~ ) Are you
Sy ' kidding me
- right now?

You know my
sense of smell
doesn’t work
like that.

And | also know we drove

' s: this road twice already. = |




No...

No no are we
out of gas?

Those zombugs
must’ve put a curse
on us somehow.

We gotta pull over.

we’ll camr out
tonight... Ill call
a draggin’ wagon
in the moming.
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We can stay in the
truck if you want,
Ray.

| ain‘t sleepin’
in no cursed truck
all night.

Is there a less...
babyhead part?

Y’think we
can get any
sleep in a place
like this?
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There are several
Comeja Boys inside, S You’re going to use
even more hostages-- 4 your Might, aren’t you?
: W-what
| have a plan that / P
can use those numbers ¥ o
to our advantage.

Reality will chanﬁ when
I

you walk through this door,
but I’ll give you awareness
during the illusion.

Do your best
not fo fight it.

Siga al lider/




Behold the Pale Lady, O
2 astral and obﬁque.’y OO
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