... THE BUNCH OF THEM...

R |
< | I;,-

- LY

...FROM THE SMALLEST TODDLER
TO THE 64N6L/E§T TEENAGER.

£

THEIR TATTERED SLEEPING CLOTHES

| WERE BLOODIED AND DRIED GORE

FLAKED THEIR SKIN.

ALL RIGHT. THAT'S
JUST ABOUT FAR
ENOUGH.
WE CAME
TO CHECK ON
YOU... TO MAKE
SURE EVERYONE
WAS ALL RIGHT
HERE.

BUT NO cUTS OR SCRAPES

DPECORATED THEIR FLESH...

S0 MAYBE IT WASN'T THEIR
BLOOD AT ALL.

AND WASN'T THAT A DAMN
FooL TH/NE 70 54?2

I KNEW BY LOOKING AT THEM
THAT THEY WEREN'T ALL RIGHT.

[ THEY WERE PEAP...J

(,..ONL)’ THEY WEREN'T... J







THEY'RE
STRONG!

STRONG
AS HELL!




¥

GOD HELP ME, I DIPNT
WANT TO SHOOT A CHILD...

IT DOESN'T YW I DON'T
HAVE TO BE WANT TO
LIKE THIS. HURT ANY
OF--

THE CHILD... THE

MONSTER... I HAD

SHOT CLAMBERED
TO /TS FEET

BLOOPD PRIBBLED FROM THE
BULLET WOUNDP IN ITS SHOULDER...
THICK AND SLOW AS SYRUF




A HORSEFLY’S
¥ BITE/

\ e O THAT... THAT ALMOST
W e, ) TICKLED, MISTER/
. bOH FELT LIKE
1 N >
1] By




A
SHOULDN'T
HAVE COME

HERE/

BUT... THE MASTER... ©_ ... THAT
THE MASTER LEARNED . THEY'RE TA
Us... BE ET/

B A Kt vimy I
YA KILT MY
BROTHER/ AW
4sb
V7




DRACULAS!
.




——

A PARK SHAPE LOOMED BEFORE U5...
AS FEARSOME AS THE SPECTER OF DEATH.

SAMSON HAD
RETURNED,
ANGRY AND |

oUT FOR
REVENGE/!

LY =

THE BULL MIGHT HAVE RUN
OFF OUT OF FEAR...

...AND NOT EVEN THE
MINIONS OF THE PIT
COULDP SMOTHER

HIS RAGE!






