Y How pip--seek |
~-YOU FIND--GEH
--LILYZ £

A MAN GOES
MISSING FOR NEARLY
SIX YEARS, THEN POPS UP WITH
A RECHEAPED CHILZ AT A
HOSPITAL IN MARYLAND? A
YEAR AGO.

I CAN SQUAT
TWO THOUSAND POUNDPS ON
ONE LEG. HOW MUCH FORCE
PO YOU THINK IT wouLP
TAKE TO CRL/SH YOUR
ESOPHAGUSZ




YOURE
BURNING My




HAVING SECOND )

THOUGHTS#Z

ABOUT
HLINTING US
POWN LIKE
RABBITS.

WHAT'S '}
ITTO
YOousz

HA? HUNTING )
YOl DOWNZ

IT MUST HAVE
BEEN SOME OTHER
MYSTERIOUS WITCH IN A

TACKY, WHITE COSTUME |

MURPERING PEOPLE ALL
OVER THE CITY. :

PLEASE, THIS 1S A
CHURCH. ANP YOU'RE

NOT CHILPREN
ANYMORE.

YOU'RE 50
DPEFENSIVE. NOTHING.
IT'S NOTHING TO ME.
I'M JUST SURPRISED,

THAT'S ALL.

CONTRACT
ANLLER. IF IT
WASN'T ME, IT'D

BE SOMEONE

ELSE.

THAT'S
THE POINT, I
WOULDPN'T HAVE
MANY CLIENTS IF
I RN A Slos
ABOUT IT;
wouLr
Iz




SOMETIMES
YOU REALLY
PON'T THINK.
THERE ARE MA4NY
MORE HEROES,
CELIA.

LILY'S AT
AN LINPERGROUND
HOLPING FACILITY CALLEP
THE STAKE. IT'S LINEP WITH
IRONrBEvRO YOU CAN'T

EAK IN.

PROTECTING
THE COLNTRY 15
A JOB I TAKE VERY
SERIOUSLY; BUT LILY
POESN'T PESERVE
THIS. YOU ON
THE OTHER

I PIP THINK
J ABOUT TURNING

MYSELF IN. WE BOTH
\ KNOW WHAT THAT
WOLULDP DO,

WHY HAVEN'T
YL TURNED
ME INZ 4

[ BULLSHIT, YOU'RE NOT
4 I

N\ THAT SENTIMENTAL,

I LookEr
&P TO YOU BOTH.
YOU WERE MY ONLY
FRIENDPS AFTER MOM
PIEED. THE LAST THING
I WANT IS TO
HURT You.

BUT
YOU KILLEP

THE HAREINGER,

ANP I COULPN'T IGNORE

THE SITUATION ANY LONGER.
50 I JOINEP F.L.R.E., THEN
WE FOLINP BRIAN
AT A GROCERY
STORE.




ALIVE.
IN THE HOSPITAL.
WHERE /& HE TRIEP TO FIGHT OFF
BRIANZ TWENTY EXPONENT
LULUPES SINGLE-
HANPEPLY.

; I SWEAR IF HE'S HELP --BRIAN 15 NOT A
W\ RESPONSIBLE FOR ANY HE WON'T BE. THRALL. HE'S LILY'S
i OF THIS-- HE'S PROTECTED
LNDER THE THRALL
A\ ACT OF 2004.

- M
UP HIS ENTIRE LIFE
TO SIRE A SON FOR
A WITCHZ SEEMS
LIKE A THRALL
TO ME.

IT'S ;

AWFLULLY BOLP \
PUTTING YOUR FACE
GIRL'S

f \ N # \
gt g GOTTA NETWORK

SOMETIMES. THE BIG
EVENTS.

DPON'T WANT HIM :

HELDP RESPONSIBLE, ’ OUT THERE IN THE CITY

THEN HE WAS 4 LIKE YOU PO, I SEE
THRALL.

YOU ALWAYS
WERE A RISK-TAKER. YOU'D?
GET THAT GLEAM IN YOUR EYES;
ANP I KNEW I WAS ABOUT TO
GET HURT.




