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THE MOON 15 FULL TONIGHT. AN AHROUN'S MOON. THE MOON
OF WAR. WAR. .. AND DEATH. TONIGHT, THE FACK'S GOING TO
ATTACK THE GOLDEN LION, A FROTESTANT FUB IN BELFAST.
THEY AREN'T WORRIED ABOUT THE CEASE-FIRE OR THE
FEACE, THEY WANT VENGEANCE.

THEY'LL KILL SOME BROTHERHOOD
OF HERNE KINFOLK. FIANNA KINFOLK.
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ITS EITHER OUR CAERN OR
THE BROTHERHOOD'S. WE
SHOW THEM NO MERCY.

@owe. cuss?

BQTO FACE THE




CONALL? MY OWN
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@SHES DEAD. BEING KINFOLK
W] DION'T SAVE HER FROM MY
$ CLAWS, THIS HAS TO ENC.

| KNOW WHAT | NEED TO DO.
I'VE GOT TO STOP THEM.




GO0 THEY WON'T BN
DOING ANYTHING M&RICH
LONGER. REMEMKENY JHE
MOTTO: TWO EYENOR

AN E?"EQ

AYE. DO YOU WANT TO
WAIT FOR CONALL?

r YOU DON'T HAVE
TO WAIT, BRIGIT . .

THERE'S A LOT OF
LOYALIST KINFOLK THERE
ONIGHT. THEY RE
PLANNING SOMETHING.

. ALTHOUGH YOu MIGHT

WISH YOU HADN'T,




: NOT TN 10 . HEY! IN CASE YOU FORGOT, THE
ettt g e NQT GOING. TC) LET [ PEOFLE DOWN THERE ARE XIN

. OF THE BASTARDS WHC KILLED
YOUR GABRIELLE'

; BEEN HERE EARLIER, YOU DO THIS,
CONALL. WE'RE A FACK. M
WE DO THINGS
TOGETHER.

SCARED, CONALL
LOST YOUR COURAGE
WITH *OUR LOVE ™

STOF IT! THERE'LL BE
NO BLOODSHED
BETWEEN PACKMATES
TONIGHT!
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