A SHORT HORROR COMIC
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A MAN CAME BY ONCE A DAY TO DROP OFF SAUSAGES.

WE CALLED HIM THE SAUSAGE MAN. | ./
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HE ALWAYS SHOWED UP AT OUR, [

~{DooRBRIGHT AND ERRLY AT 700 [} Y RO

HIS SMILE DIDN'T BELONG TO A HUMAN. v T N

HE CARRIED THE SAUSAGES IN A BIG BROWN PAPER BAG.

T WAS ALWAYS WET.




THEN ONE DAY THE SAUSAGE MAN STOPPED COMING.




DAD NEUER SAID ANYTHING ABOUT IT.
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HE JUST GOT UP AND WENT INTO HIS ROOM.

E OUT FOR DAYS.
A

"M NOT SURE WHAT HE WAS DOING IN THERE | -
BUT| THOUGHT | COULD HEAR HIM CRYING. |

DA-DAD?




HE'S HERE...
HE'S HERE..,



QUER THE YEARS I"UE TRIED TO EAT MEAT AGAIN.

{T'S NOT THAT | DON'T LIKEIT. |

IT'S JUST.... LORD HELP ME IT JUST...




