THE REALITY
OMETHING ELSE
ENTIRELY.

*HOTHING COULD
HaVE PREPARED ME
FOR WHAT I SAwW
AND HEARD THAT
KIGHT.™

' *THE SURGSEON HAD SLICED
THEIR VOCAL CHORDS SO THEY

COULDNT CRY FOR HELP.

I “WHAT OID IT [
SOUND LIKE?Y

5 """" -

“OU KNOW T ‘
THAT SOUND

YOU MAKE

WHEN YOU : b “ nﬁ
BREATHE ON ; ' SRR
A PIECE OF _ = A ‘ A

: “ﬂ s'vq*f =

*NOW IMAGINE THAT
SOUND WET WITH
BLOOD AND ShOT AND
FEAR...YOUR BREATH
FAST, FAST, FAST,
FUTTING EVERY BIT OF
FYOUR AIR INTO IT,
TRYING TO SCREAM -

ISSECTED RIGHT IN FRONT ©
EASED EXCUSE FOR A HL
PERFORMS AN AUTOPSY
OUR LMING FLESH --*

OU CANT...¥OU
CANT...YOU CANT..."




"AND MOW THAT SAME

SOUND WAS COMING

OUT OF ME. WANTING
TO SCREAM. BUT
TOO HORRIFIED TO
DO MORE THAN --

v FEAR 1S
PRECISELY THE
RIGHT RESPONSE

y & / /
MOMMMMMMM!
D | 4




THE ¥
| NISHTMARE
CANTATA HAS

BEGUN AND

_\

THIRTEEN ™
MORE DEATHS |
AND THEN AcT |

%




!
L

Bt

) I AND NEITHER
e COULD L

*"THERE WAS ALWAYS THE

CHANMCE HE'D BE CAFPTURED .

LATER AMD TELL EVERYOMNE
HOW MY PARENTS CAME TO
BE IM THAT ALLEY.*

*IL COULDNT
TAKE THAT
CHAMCE.*




