WAIT A MINUTE,
ISN’T IT A DART FROM
THE GUN?

HEY CARLOS!
CARLOS! SEEMS YOU
DROPPED YOUR STUEFF

CARLOS?
OH, HE’S GONE
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WELL, WHAT I'M
GONNA DO NOW?
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MY HAREBRAINED :
BROTHER WENT OUT FOR )

A WALK...

IN A GIRL COSTUME AND
WITH AN ABSURD DART GUN,
HOW STUPID THAT IS!
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SO MAYBE, JUST MAYBE,
THAT THING IS A KEY?




HMAM...
NO EFFECT

ON THE OTHER HAND,
WHAT | REALLY EXPECTED?




MAYBE...
| WONDER WHAT IF |I.




KHAH... | WOULD NOT...
RECOMMEND YOU TO DO IT...










CO-... ARGH...
-ME ON!

WOAH!

W-WHO’S THERE?!

C-CARLOS?
IS THAT YOU?










BACK...
TO LIFE

OH SHIT... IT’S MESSIN’
WITH MY HEAD...

BUT | CAN... REMEMBER
UGH... EVERYTHING!




A.. A BEAST!
WHAT THE HELL WAS
THAT THING?!




ALL THE EVENTS
OF THE NIGHT BEFORE
MY EYES

A BITE OF THE BEAST
DID TURN ME INTO AN EMPTY SUIT,
SORT OF CLOTH STUFF

AND THE ONE WHO
WEARS ME HAS THE ABILITY TO
POSSESS MY LIFE

SHIT-SHIT!
THIS CAN’T BE REAL




| AM TOTALLY NOT
YOUR WEIRD BROTHER




