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PREVIOUSLY...

David Reid failed. The deadline came and went,
and the Virgo family’s Day Man was unable to
secure evidence as to the Scourge's involvement
in the fang trade that led to the cument war
between Ramses and Virgo. Even worse, the
Scourge that David mistakenly let live, Lera, is
leading an assault on one of the only people
David cares about: Blackwill, his former mentor
who lives in the secluded forests of Maine.
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WHISTLE
LOUD ENOUGH
AND THE SUNDOG
WILL COME

RUNNING. ]

4

HE'S RUNNING
KIND OF FAST,
LERA.

TH
FRIGHTENED
ONES ALWAYS
po.

S0 THIS
BLACKWILL
GUY 15, WHAT,

THE SUNDOG'S
DAD?

MENTOR,
SOME DAY MEN
COME UP THROUGH
THE ORPER, OTHERS
HAVE HUMBLER

BUT TODAY
THEY'RE BOTH
JUST BAIT AND

QUARRY.

ORDERS ARE
ORDERS. OUR
MISSION TODAY 1S
TO KILL DAVID REID.
AND THAT'S WHAT
WE'RE GOING
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ALMOST THERE,

OUTSIDE?

COUPLE

NOSTALGIA IS

A FUNNY THING. |58

IT CAN HIT YOU

LIKE A SUCKER [&8
PUNCH.

I DON'T KNOW
HOW IM GOING
TO GET PAST
THAT MANY.

WHAT, YOU
COME HERE ON
YOUR SKATEBOARD?
JIST PRIVE FAST.
YOU CAN FARK IN
THE GARAGE.

THE SOUND OF BLACKWILL'S
VOICE |15 ENOUGH TO BRING IT
ALL FLOOPING BACK. THE
TRAINING, THE EXHAUSTION...
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HOLE IN THIS DIRT 5%%3 %N uev?-nie
ROAD. WHICH _ DRY-HEAVING WHEN
ONES TURNED MY MY LEGS FINALLY
ANKLES... . GAVE OUT.

—~.| HONESTLY, I PON'T
KNOW WHAT TO FEEL.
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WHEN I TRAINED WITH
BLACKWILL, THIS HOME WAS
HELL. BUT IT WAS MY HELL.
AND SEEING THE SCOURGE

HERE FISSES ME OFF

S

ITS LIKE THEY'RE
NAGGING AT A

WOUND THAT
E. HASN'T HEALED.

3 )

_- -;{_%,r R

M 4
2 —

THIS WHOLE DPAMN
SITUATION IS OPENING
UP POORS INSIDE ME
1 TRY TO KEEP SHUT.

ALL I WANT
TO PO NOW IS
CLOSE THEM.




Resw.m l;’l.-‘-;!;':; e fage:

HIM. AND MIND
THE CANE.
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