
Vampires…

…the bunch of them…

…from the sma�est to�ler
to the gangliest t�nager.

Their ta�ered sl�ping clothes
were bl�died and dried gore

flaked their skin.     

But no cuts or scrapes
decorated their flesh…
so maybe it wasn’t their

bl�d at a�.    

A� right. That’s
just about far

enough.
We came

to check on
you… to make
sure everyone
was a� right

here.

And wasn’t that a damn
f�l thing to say?

I knew by l�king at them
that they weren’t a� right.

They were dead…

…only they weren’t…



…and they were hungry!

Ack!

Christ
almighty!

Get
on back

now!

They’re--

They’re
strong!

Strong
as He�!

A� of
you--stay

back!

Stay
back if you
know what’s
g�d for

you!



…and they were hungry!

Ack!

Christ
almighty!

Get
on back

now!

They’re--

They’re
strong!

Strong
as He�!

A� of
you--stay

back!

Stay
back if you
know what’s
g�d for

you!



God help me, I didn’t
want to sh
t a child…

…but the things lumbering towards
us were not children--not real
children--but something else.  

They were none t
 put
o� by the gun, either.

They kept right on coming.

it doesn’t
have to be
like this.

I don’t
want to
hurt any

of--

The child… the
monster… I had
shot clambered
to its f�t.  

Bl
d dri�led from the
bu�et wound in its shoulder…

thick and slow as syrup.

Aw,
He	.



That… that almost
tickled, mister!

Felt like
a horsefly’s

bite!

H�R-
HRA-HRA-

HRA!

How… …the
He� do
you ki�
them?



Ya
shouldn’t
have come

here!

Hnf!

Pa
taught us…
strangers
ain’t ta be
trusted!

But… the Master…
the Master learned

us…

…that
they’re ta

be et!

���G�L…

Ya kilt him!

Ya kilt my
brother!



I know… …I
know

what you
are!

Draculas!

My
gun!

Hnh?



A dark shape l�med before us…
as fearsome as the specter of Death.

Samson had
returned,
angry and
out for
revenge!

The bu� might have run
o� out of fear…  

…but at some point during its flight it
must’ve reca�ed that it was the bi�est,

meanest beast in these w�ds…   

…and not even the
minions of the Pit
could smother

his rage!  




