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PLEASANTON. i propis W riERs

THEY'RE Not GoNe
7O HELp YoU.”

“SHUT UP."

THEY
A8ANPONEP

WHY ARE
YOU DOING
THIS?

I DON’T...DON’
UNDERSTAND...



soULS ARE
EXQUISITE.

50 MUCH
ENERGY. so
MANY...
LAYERS.

AND YOU, YOU
WERE A FUCKING
YOU WERE FIREMAN FOR
SOMEONE’S WIFE, GOD’S SAKE!
SOMEONE’S
GRANDMA!




BUT THE
HUNGER... I NEVER
ENps. THE
BURNING,
RELENTLESS
HUNGER.

SHE FEASTS
STILL.

YOUR WIFE
LINDS DIED S
YEARS AGo oF

CANCER.

yoU 5AW
HER wHEN wE
ARRIVED,

SHE TRIEP TO
waRN you, suUT
N THE END, SHE
SUCCUMBED 1O

THE HUNGER. y




WHY YOU
STILL AIMING
THAT AT

BECAUSE
YOU SHOT MY
FRIEND AND
TRIED TO
SHOOT ME.




