HAVE you
EVER HEARP THE
TERM "LEY LINES,"
FRIENPS ANDP
BRETHRKENZ?

THEY ARE
CHANNELS OF

ANCIENT AND
ELEMENTAL
WORSHIP.

CERTAIN
MONUMENTS ARE
ERECTEDP TO COINCIPE
WITH THE SUNRISE ANP
SUNSET OF THE
EQUINOXES.

STONEHENGE.
EGYPT'S PYRAMIPS.
MACHU PICCHU.

WE--THE SOME
ALURORA--ARE PEOPLE BLAME THE
G o

oWN A/—'}EORNEL,IMENT ON HUMAN FOLLY AND

THE UNFORGIVING
WILPERNESS. BUT I
KNOW BETTER.

JUST AS
THE FIRST MEN

THE NIGHT

REGION TO FEAR

HERE COURSING
ANDP WORSHIP.

BENEATH OUR
VERY FEET.

ANP IT
WILL SOON--WITH
THE EQUINOX--BE
UNCHAMBERED,
RESURRECTED.

THIS TOWN IS
A CONVERGENCE
OF LEY LINES, THE TIP
OF WHAT IS OFTEN
REFERKEDP TO AS THE
BERMUPA TRIANGLE
OF THE NORTH.



"BURNS SHERIFF'S

DEPARTMENT. HOW

CAN I PIRECT YOUR
CALL?"

"YEAH...I'M NOT
REALLY SURE WHAT
TO TELL YOU.
APPEARS MY CABIN'S
BEEN BROKEN INTO.”

WHAT'S
THE NAME AND

ADPDPRESS? I'LL
SEND AN OFFICER
RIGHT OVER.

N'T

"EVERY PAMN LAMP
IN THE HOUSE. EVERY
CEILING FIXTURE.
EVERY FLASHLIGHT.

KNOW IF THAT'S

NECESSARY. SEE,
IT'S MY LIGHT
BULBS.

"EVEN THE
BULB INSIPE THE
FRIPGE. THEY'RE

ALL GONE."

SAYING
SOMEBOPY BROKE
IN...AND STOLE
YOUR LIGHT

"I'P SHRUG IT OFF AS
A PRANK--EXCEPT
FOR WHO PIP IT. IT'S
THEM COCKROACHES.
THE AURORA CULT.

"YOou NEEP TO RUN
THOSE FREAKS
OUT OF TOWN.

THEY'RE JUST AS
LIKELY TO SLIT A
NECK NEXT TIME."

YOU'RE

BuLes?

CHECKEP
WITH MY
NEIGHBOKRS.
SAME PEAL OVER
THERE. PROBABLY

THE SAME ALL

OVER TOWN.
EVERY LAST
LIGHT BuULB.

GONE.

CREEPY.

"I'M SORRY, SIR.
BUT HOW PO You
KNOW THEY'RE
RESPONSIBLE?"




UNPER NORMAL
CIRCUMSTANCES,

THEY WOULP
HAVE SKINNED AND \SKLJE“DEZ
BUTCHEREDR THE PRIZE.
BEAR RIGHT SOMETHING
HERE. TO SHOW

PEOPLE.

"SO THEY ROLLEDP A
LOGGING CRANE RIGHT
UP TO THE EPGE OF THE

CANYON--AND HAULEP THE
BEAR UP ON A HAMMOCK
OF STEEL CABLES."

AWHOLE

"THE GRIZZLY HAD
BEEN GORGING.
GETTING READPY

FOR WINTER.

"I'M SEEING...MOSTLY
CELLULOSE IN HERE. LOOKS
LIKE HUCKLEBERRIES. SOME
GRUBS. ACORNS. GRASSES."

FISH.
THERE'S THREE--
NO, FIVE--FEET OF
INTESTINAL TRACT
GUMMEP UP
WITH FISH.

THINK I
SEE SOME
BONES...



"BUT NO RED
MEAT. NO
HUMAN
REMAINS."

AND
NEITHER IS ANY
PART OF JESSICA
REILLY OR SANDY
EVANS.

PO WE
EVEN BOTHER
TELLING ANYONE
THEY'RE

WRONG?

"WE'VE BEEN
TELLING THEM ALL
ALONG, ANP NO
ONE WANTS TO
LISTEN."

THEY WANT
TO BELIEVE

THEY'RE
SAFE.

THEY WANT
TO BELIEVE THE
LANGROCKS ARE
TAKING CARE
OF THEM.

"THE LAST ATTACK...THE
NATIVE WOMAN, PINAH
MOSES... HER LEG WAS
SHREDPPEP ANDP SHE LOST
MOST OF AN ARM."

"WELL, IT'S
NOT IN HERE."

"THE WAY BRENT
TOOK POWN THAT
BEAR. WITH TRAPS?

AND A KNIFEZ IT

HAS TO BE HIM."

"EVEN IF HE PID
KILL THOSE WOMEN,
THAT'S ONLY ONE
PIECE OF A MUCH
LARGER PUZZLE."




WE PUT PINAH
MOSES UNPER, ANP
SHE'S BEEN UNRESPONSIVE
SINCE THE SURGERY. SHE
LOST A LOT OF BLOOPD.
SUFFERED A SEVERE
CONCUSSION.

HER RIBS WERE

PERFORATED. LIVER
AND UPPER INTESTINE
GASHED. I'M\ AMAZED
SHE'S ALIVE.

PROTESTING SOMETHING
WHAT? ABOUT LOGGING.
THE LANGROCKS JUST
BOUGHT A BUNCH OF
LANP... I PON'T REALLY
KNOW THE PETAILS.
SORRY.

A BEAR HAS
42 TEETH. A
HUMAN HAS 32.
FEEL FREE TO
POUBLE-CHECK
MY MATH.

PO you
KNOW ANYTHING
ELSE ABOUT HER
THAT MIGHT BE
HELPFULZ BESIPES
HER MEPICAL
CONPITION,
I MEAN.

SMALL TOWN.
SEEN HER
AROUND. SHE'S
ALWAYS HOLPING UP
PROTEST SIGNS
POWNTOWN.

I NEEDP TO QUICKLY
EXAMINE HER
WOUNPS.

I'M SORRY,
BUT YOU REALLY
SHOULPN'T BE
IN HERE AT ALL
AND--

I
INSIST.

BUT THE BITE
RAPIUS--IT'S THREE
TIMES LARGER THAN
ANY MAN'S. I PON'T
UNPERSTAND...



