


) The Yard. 1 .
The Ash Lands.

OH FUCK!
A GOPDAMN
RACCOON?/

SOMETHING
15 SERIOUSLY
FUCKING WRONG
WITH THAT
KIp!




MAKER OF
SLAYS! CLAW KAHN
SAY BRING YOU TO

FORT LEAF ROT
ALIVE!

THINKS FEW
MORE HOLES
IN YOU BE
OKAY!

Doolie Crow Cutter had
a gecret rooiro for
the Poi;onov; concoction
ingide hig quinje. ING

Though hed forget it was meant to be a secret
whenever he wa¢ ahrinkinﬂ Pokeweeal berrq wine.
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Four dollops of sulfuric
acid from an old car
battery, five squirts of
cottonmovth venom...

N\

..three gPrink.leg of death
cap mushroom, and a health

dl/vi‘h; the ¥ .
lethal cockrtail.



. J

Thovgh not nearalb] ag
’6’”’13 a¢ the Bark
Eaters’ necromvskets.

NEVER HAD

BEFORE.

THE DRIZZLIN'
SHITS FROM THE
FRONTS/DE

LEAST THE
GUT-MELTIN’
PAIN HELPS
DISTRACT...

...FROM THE
g AWFUL FUCKIN'  DON'T YA
SMELL’ THINK?




SURVIVED A
COUPLE GUTTIN'S
BEFORE, BUT THIS

TIME...DON'T RECKON
THERE'S ENOUGH OF
ME LEFT TO BOTHER
STUFFIN’ BACK
INSIDE.

)4

THINK YOU
GON’ HAVE TO
MAKE IT TO SWARM
CITY ON YOUR
OWN, SLADE.

...BECALUSE
IT’6 JUST LIKE
MINE!

MEANS,.. THAT
JUST MAYBE 1

4\ CAN..CONTROL
IT,..OE...

THIS
MAG/C FROM THE
WOODS...THAT’S IN
THE BARK EATER'S
BULLETS...IT'S 50

FAMILIAR.

I KNOW IT.

WHAT IN
THE NAME O’ THE
BLOODY WEEVIL
ARE YOU--

ABSORB
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