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SLOWLY, OMINOUSLY, CLAWED,
DESSICATED HANDS REACH
OUT SEARCHINGLY FROM THE

DARKNESS OF THEIR TOMES,

NOT THAT IT
WILL MAKE ANY
DIFFERENCE.

THOMAS, YOU

STAY CLOSE NOW,

¥YOU HEART

\.,&’G""-"UNGLS CRACKI rw' M-
THE DARKENED SHAPES OF
THE LWA - WARRIORS OF THE
DEAD - EMERSE FROM THE
CATACOMBS..

THEY CRAWL OUT ONTO
THE WALLS OF THE SBLIRIAL
CHAMEBER WITH INSECT-LIKE

AND THE CREATURES
ATTACK - IN A RAPID
SUCCESSION OF UTTER
CHADS, PAINING DOWN
FROM THE WALLS AND
CELING, SCRPEECHINGS




AUTOMATIC WEAPONS FIRE
SEARS THE DARKNESS...

-~DEAFENING SCREECHES NMIX B
WITH THE ASONIZED SCREAMS
OF SOLDIERS SHRECDED BY
RAZOR SHARP CLAWS..

LJAND FOR DONALDSOM,
THE TRAINING KICKS IN

NS

\ 3
THE LIGUID FLAMES
CONSUME THE RISEN
FLESH, LLUMINATING
THE CREATURE'S
HIDEOLIS S2INS

OBLIVIOUS TO THE CHAOS
LSPOUND HIN, WILLIE D20PS
TO HIS KNEES AND CHANTS...

W PRAYER FOR
PROTECTION,

THEY DON'T
LIKE THE HEAT
TOO MUCH. WE'RE J
SONNA NEED MORE 3
PHOSPHORUS A

WATCH EACH
OTHER'S BACKS
THOSE CLAWS

ARE SHADPS







