NEVADA.

AFTER THE ESCAPE FROM
PROJELCT RISING SPIRIT.

"HOW MUCH LONGERZ"

IT'S NOT A BAD QUESTION,
BLOODSHOT. WE'VE SPENT

PLEASE HOURS WALKING THROUGH THE
STOP ASKING DESERT DOING NOTHING BUT
ME THAT. — WATCHING YOUR ARM

BUT I WANT _ : GROW BACK.

TO KNOW HOW MUCH

- DO YOuU
LONNNNNNGER. EVEN HAVE

A PLAN?Z




A ¥ a
YOU KNOW,
IT WOULD ALMOST
BE WORTH GETTING
CAPTURED JUST TO BE
ABLE TO USE THE
BATHROOM.

THEY'RE

YOu

ANOTHER CLASSIFIED

DIVISION, AREN'T
Yyouz

I'D REALLY

OVE TO KNO
WA yoU TNk YOU HAVE NO SUPPLIES,
VOURE DONG, 4 A BUNCH OF TIRED, SCARED

BUDDY.

FINGERS
LOCKED BEHIND
YOUR HEAD! DOWN
ON YOUR KNEES!

ow/s

NoT
&l ALL OF Us,
ANYWAY.

——

THE TEMPERATURE'S
DROPPING OUT HERE. \ .l

KIDS, AND NOWHERE
O &O.

THEY DIDN'T TELL YOU
WHO I WAS. WHO THESE
CHILDREN ARE.

BUDDY,
I DON'T CARE.
DOWN! Now!



Sp

SERIOUSLY.

RUN.
YOU HURT
BLOODsHOT/ -

W WELL, BUDDY,

YOU'VE JUST
STEPPED INTO

"\ SOMEONE ELSE'S
WAR.

IF I WERE
YOU, I'D RUN
| BACK TO YOUR
j| CHOPPERS AND
FLY AWAY AS
FAST As yoU
CAN.

YOU WANT
TO KNOW WHO

WE'RE THE

GUYS WHO

DON'T GIVE
#2OE.







@
IT's I WANT THOSE )
‘Eﬁf::,s DONE FOR--" KIDS ROUNDED UP, CUFFED, Yl CHEC AT e SeoMETER
WHATEVER  AND TUCKED AWAY ON THE J§ FOR STRAYS.
| 9

L\ A

ST

WHY DON'T
WE JUST LET
THEM GO ON

THEIR WAY? DON'T LEAVE

THEM ALONE, LINDSEY,
THEY'RE GOING WHAT THE %g<*
TO-- ARE yOU--2





