“Demon Sword”
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GRIPPED BY HORROR, CALDWELL  FOR SOME TIME, HE PEERED AT THE THING IN HIS HANDS,

STUMBLED FORWARD...ALMOST IN ~ FEELING IT GROW MORE REPLLSIVE AS HE SPECLILATED
SPTTE OF WINSELE, \ND TS MATES MIGHT HAVE COME 10 BE THERE.
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CHEST HEAVING, BODY TREMBLING, CALDWELL
ROSE ON SHAKY LEGS TO STARE DOWN IN
DISBELIEF AT THE THING HE HAD JUST
KILLED.
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RAGE AND FUEY SWELLED BEYOND FEAR WAGES OF THE BONES HE HAD FOUND
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EXHAUSTED, IN A HOARSE VOICE GASPING THEY'RE MUTANTS ! RADIATION MADE
EATH, HE EXPLAINED, A5 SOFT THEM DIFFERENT THAN HUM/

FRIGHTENED EYES STUDIED HIM . THEY RE TRYING 10 WIPE Us CLIT/ o -
CAUSE OF THE FOOD PROBLE/

£2BUT (THESE THINGS ... WHERE DI
THEY.... COME P

You poN'T
N AcoLT
O A

IANS ATTACKED,
E1L7 DONT THIN
Sk
<~ A TS
OVER
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5 LE APPROACHED, CALDWELL WAS GREETED | | THEN, A SUCDEN DOLBT OVER -
TOOK HIM

BUL.IF THERE'S A
FOOD_PROBLEM.

WONT'L B Juﬁ;}gN‘
s

NOT AT
ALL, MR
CALDWELL..

STUNNED AND BLEEDING, CALDWELL FOUND
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THE LEERING. FACES LOOWED CLOSER AND CLOSER UNTIL DARK-
NESS COVERED RICHARD CALOWELL, A HICEQUS DARKNESS
THAT NOW HUNG HEAVILY. vas59u SURVIVORS OF THE DAY
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