It looks like a
slasher film out
here! Was it a cult?
Some kind of animal
attack? A frickin’
meteorite?

Stay
back, lady.
Just let us
do our job.

This… I
can’t believe
this is happening
again, Danny.
It’s just
like that night…
just like…

Leo.

Let’s get
you inside the
house, away
from all
this.

CASSIE,
WE'VE SEARCHED
THE BLOCK AND
CLEARED THE AREA.
WHOEVER DID THIS
IS GONE.

I was in bed…
I didn’t…
I had
nothing to do
with this! You
have to believe
me!

Yeah…
okay. You’re
right.
My brain…
it’s just moving
in a million
directions…
Can I stay
here for a little
while with Amalthea?
I don’t think I’m
ready to go out
there now.

Do you
think you
could handle
that?

But I’d like to
bring you to the
station and ask you
some questions
about tonight.

EASY,
CASSIE. WE
JUST NEED
YOUR HELP.

Maybe you
heard something?
Or noticed something
earlier today? We
have to explore
every possible
lead.

And I’d feel
a hell of a lot
better if you
weren’t here by
yourself.

That’s fine. You
two take your time.
I’ll be right outside the
door with half a dozen
of the city’s finest.
We won’t
leave you
alone. Not for
a second.

SO IT SEEMS SHE
WAS TALKING ON THE
PHONE WITH HER PRIEST
WHEN THIS WENT DOWN. HE
ALREADY CONFIRMED IT.
SAYS HE'LL GIVE A
STATEMENT.
WE'RE ALSO
CHECKING THE CELL
RECORDS.

Where
are we on
these bodies,
Hektor?

Six DOAs.
Mother. Father. Four
daughters, ages three to
10. Identified as the Refano
family. They lived next
door. Good friends
with Cassie.

M.O. is consistent
with what we saw here
in August. Shredded skin.
Limbs torn off. The victims
were killed in their house then
relocated to Cassie’s lawn.
No prints or murder
weapon so far.

I don’t need
an alibi to tell me
she’s innocent. She’s
barely even here
right now.
I hate to
say it, but it
looks like our
killer is BACK...
Back in the exact
same place.

It’s
August 12 for
her all over
again.

Yeah. But
let’s give her
a minute.
We need
to get Cassie
to the station.

She
shouldn’t have
to go through
this shit again,
Hektor.

She is
definitely
connected
somehow.
No. No
one should.

The beautiful things.

No, Cassie…
Remember the good
things…

Oh my
Jesus, no! Not
that sound!
Please, not
again!

Guh..

[Pant]
[Pant]

[Pant] We’ll be
okay. We just need
to hide here, baby.
[Pant] Someone will
come help us.
Someone will…

What is
that? What’s
on you,
kitty?

  
  

 
 
 

  
  
 
 


