
Don’t 
do this. 

I’m not 
letting him 
die alone.

Good 
luck.



I’m 
sorry.

You’re 
sorry? 

Did… didn’t 
mean to be so 
much trouble.

Cough!  
Cough!  
Hack!

Zyg, go.  
Please.



I 
can’t.

They’ll be 
here soon.

Please…

Good-bye.



Here!

Over 
here!



Take a 
look at 

this.

Footprints.

They head 
towards 
town.



We’ve got 
another set of 
prints heading 
this direction, 
back into the 

woods.

They’ve 
split up?

It could be 
a trick. So could 

the other 
tracks.

Sergeant, 
select some men to 
remain here with the 

remains until they can be 
picked up.  Have the rest 
follow these tracks.

We’ll follow the 
tracks into town.  We 
can’t take the chance 

that they didn’t split up.

Sergeant!  
Found something 

over here.


