





HAVE THEY PONE

TO YOou?
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- THERE'S A FRIENP wHO
PRIVES A CATTLE TRAIN INTO
CANADA. IT WILL BE YOUR NEW
HOME NOw.

WE'LL BE Owar, I Wal

THIS PREAM WHERE TOU WERE THIS
SLARDTAN ANGEL WiT- BLUE WINGS
AND 1 WasS SOME SUFER-ERD. THEY
CALLED ME THE URBAN MESSIAH, YOUu

BOOP THING
I BROUGHT MY WEAPONS.
JUST LIKE THE SOOP OLD
DaYs.

I NBVER
THOUGHT I
WOULD SaY THIS =
PuUT PREAMS DO
COME TRUE. THE WINGS
OF PAIN. MARCUS: 1 HaVE
A KNIFE IN MY BACK

oKaY LOVEBIRDS,
1 6EE THE TRAMN,
IT'S NOT SLOWING...
RUN Y

POCKET. PLEASE KILL ME
NOW AND BND THIS. PUT
YOUR WAND IN MY BACK L 1
POCKET AND' IT WiLL BE THE - AT A
LAST CHANCE TO TOUCH MY S, :
ASS. PULL THE WKNIFE OUT

MORPHINE
¢« MARCUS. ..

MOTPHEINE. ...










A ARCLINDG
Il SHE CANNOT BE HURT.
FIRE...

JUMP OFF MARCLIS AND
RUN AwaY. THIS IS NOT
MEANT TO BE.
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THAT IS a

BEALTIFUL BABY, wiaT
SHOULD wE caLy '
CALL HIM BY His )
M, NICK NamE. £

7 WHAT
MIGHT THAT

BE?

KE=-
BUiLe anNp THE
EREATEST ware s
ABOUT TO TakE
PLACE. HaNs N,
PRINCESS FaliTH.
WE ARE COMING.#




