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So there we
were, busting our
way intc Benny
50995 haul palace-- |
all greased for

Man, you
should'a seen the
lock on that fat
fink's face.

. Closest
we'll ever get to
bein' Holy, that's
for sure. Say, what
happened,
anywayr
With the
merchanit?

for it up in Sioux
Falls. "Heaven's
Hooch,” they
call it
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- - *...things just
¢ | kinda..screamed | B
aleng, T guess.
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Fich rubes.

Ny All fire and
fury, ne
finesse.
\ - _

"Restrained ol
Max real easy

“Peeled off a few
/| beads to show the
| way; but--mostly?

“Jdust left Sergeant
Stumpy to see through
the vespers on her

“Let her god taste
some old-fashioned
justice, y'know?r"




te thank you, B

wait, Wl : =
hold its J&
1 Listen, L..T
| sl don't know how |

And prep

we a darn

message
pod.




You heard
P

about that;

That mean tt
still lookin' for

us?

_—

“and “Got ouf; hit the
that's i# high, dreve drag Wouldn'a
all night leng.”

stopped ‘til dawn
if Bud didn't see the
Firelight: Sure never
expected to slap-
five with an

How
you been,
Clench?

Ah, the usual.
But then—-
T ain't en the run

I'm...
I'm kinda sad
abeut that She
was my favorite
mentor

Mah,
don't sweat it
You remember
Pesdemona?

They g
got her
instead.

Enn, dry
them pretty
peepers. A&



Bumwped from
Shaper to Shaper
like darned library
books, T swear.

You weren't
the only blubberin'
rugrat get disewned
by yer folks. we all
got raised by
strangers, pal “Teach the craft
: the warmith,
it ons”

Just abidin' by
tradition.

W=l
T figure maybe old
Bud there can keep
her company for
Yeah. Totally--
you mind, pal? You
knew what it's like.
It's se rare two
Shapers weet on
the read like this.

Right; right;
business--te

discuss.
1

o' pes was
one of the micer
ones, Sure, but she
didn't teach me squat
Enn--and far as T can
tell, all you got from her
was an ear for that

; You got Ho
cantik E$%E.

call bein' down just

mom and she didn't
take you in by
choice.

=h. Name's Sal.
Your basic clueless
nogody: Found her
a couple weeks
back, alene on the
road.

Tradition,
like T said.
She den't talk
mch.
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