





YOU BOYS PICKED THE
WRONG TOWN. I’D JUST
TURN RIGHT BACK
AROUND AND KEEP
WALKIN, IF I WAS YOu.

THAT’S RIGHT.
AND SINCE WE AINT
BEEN PROPERLY

KNOW BETTER THAN TO
BELIEVE I‘LL GIVE YOU




DISAPPOINTING.
HE WAS A USEFUL
TOOL.
HOWEVER, I DONT

THINK YOU GRASP YOUR
SITUATION.

I MUST ADMIT, I'M

LABRAZIO, HE AIN‘T
DOIN’ MUCH OF NOTHIN’
THESE DAYS.

WELL, OTHER THAN
GETTIN' AMSATONNS IN
HELL, BUT THAT DONT

CONCERN ME MUCH.

HANDLE ONE OF US
RESURRECTING
CORPSES. PARLOR
TRICKS. HOW DO YOU
EXPECT TO DEFEAT
US ALL?

PATIENCE, PRIEST.
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TO SEE THROUGH THE
EYES OF MEN!/ NO
SECRET OF YOURS WILL
BE SAFE! HOW WILL YOU
DEFEAT US WHEN WE
KNOW YOUR EVERY
MOVE?/ T WILL--

I AGREE WITH
LONGFINGERS. WHY
SUFFER THE FOOL?

TO FIGHT US?
RESIST US?/

THE CORPSE/




AND THAT’S WHY THE
ZOMBIE PRIEST TOLD
ME TO KILL YOU FIRST.




