
















































































OH, | GET IT.
PRETTY FUNNY.

YOU KNOW WHAT ELSE 1S FUNNY?Z
WHEN | CRAM MY FIST DOWN YOUR
THROAT AND SEND YOU BACK
TO PRISON FOR THE REST OF
YOUR PATHETIC LIFE.

YOU THINK YOU ARE WALKING
OUT OF HERE, BLACKTHORNE!!??
YOoU HAVE TRULY LOST YOUR
FACULTIES!! LOOK AROUND

You! You ARE ALONE!!

AM | NOW?
YOU SHOULD KNOW BY
NOW, CYBERSLASH...

































































































1T NOT
%0 BAD,
COME ON.

NOT 0 BADIZ
ToMEU LIKE Sy MECR BN,
BURNT Ec&5 RIAN
AND OLD FIGH!! AR
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IFI
WERE YOU,
I'D BE MORE
WORRIED
ABOUT




YOU KNOCKED
W& HEAD
CLEAN OFFL

LOSE YOUR
STUFFING

WHISPER! ( wuaT DID You

ceer anay TN . '\ 7O TO W2
FROM HiMI

OH YEAHT

LooKIT
WHAT THAT
MUTT DID

JUST RELAX,

THESE PUMMIES
INTERRUPTEV
THE TRANSFERAL
PROCESS,

YOU'RE
GONNA
NEED
TIME TO

ADPJUST.
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C'won
show me
how to

kill it.

Tombstone bullets
won't kill him,

Not directly.

You can't shoot a
nightmare.

But you can make it
see the light.

His voice hisses and squeaks
like air being let out of a
balloon by a murderovs clown.

cone
INFIVE...1
AANT .1
HUNGCER...

And yet...

He makes me
lower my guard.

Translating a
deadeye’s
suggestions
can be an art.

Time for
a revolution,
Corpse
King.

Makes me
want to
submit,



No.

Corpse King wonders
how—why—I stand my ground.

THE
KINGZOM

BECKONS...ALL

YOUE LOFT He

ANAITS YOOU... fn h
JOIN Me.

I knew what
walted for me on

the other side. the
om
into
orld.
And I was in
no rush to meet
them again.
YOU'LL
VIE A9
EA7ILY 00T
HERE.
I won't.
Sister
Slaughter's
deadeye had
told me
how to kill

Corpse King.



The first rays of
the morning sun
severs his shadow
from the Kingdom.

And Corpse King
from his power.

Daylight will take
care of what the
fire doesn't.

I wouldn't be
here to see it
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Many of the herds, including the
Tenontosaurus, have migrated in
search of a source of water to help §
them survive the dry season. A
source of water would be a welcome
gift to nourish the Old Soldier.
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éuddenl_y a sharp pain shoots throughrhis
back leg. A wound from a battle long since
fought. These wounds remind the Old Soldier
of who he is, and what he survived through.
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Yhe old wound on his back leg is a
reminder of his encounter with an
Acrocanthosaurus. The predator

thought that attacking the Old

Soldier from behind would make him

an easy target.
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