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REAT. T
LEFT MY KIDS
WITH SOME STRANGERS
AT ABAR S0 T COULD
HLNT DOWN THE
HNA-BOMBER.

F - =~
BY MOST s

ACCOUNTS, HEELERS
AREN'T SPIRITS, DEMONS,
OR THE UNDEAD. WHICH

MEANS WE CAN KILL IT

THE OLD-FASHIONED

WaAY.

IF WE
CORNER [T,

WE MAY HAVE TO
CHOP ITS LEGS OFF
60 THE CRITTER CAN'T
o JUMP AWAY. RIGHT,

YEAH OR

SCO0P OUT TS
ICHI? EYES S0 IT CANT

SEE WHERE IT'S,

COME
ON, LET'S
MOVE!

GOING.

1

you
GOTTA BE
KIDDING
ME--

I TALKED

TO SOME LOCALS

LAST WEI

EK. THERE'S TALK

OF SOME BLURNGUT LONER WHO'S
SET HIMSELF LIP RECENTLY IN

AN OLD

RLINDOWN SHACK

IN THE WOODS.

THE TRAIL WE'RE ST
ON IS HEADING THAT
WAY. AND RIGHT ABOUT HERE
|6 WHERE THAT WOMAN WAS
ATTACKED. KINDA ADDS

LIP MICELY, NO7?
il -
W = T,
—

ALL TCO

EASY. SHOULD BE

A GUICK KILL, BACK

IN TIME FOR HAPPY 4
HOUR.









