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THE WALKING DEAD: 
DESCENT

PART I
LAKE OF FIRE


“The days of punishment have come, the days of retribution have come; Let Israel know this! The prophet is a fool, the inspired man is demented. And there is only hostility in the house of God.”

—Hosea 9:7-8
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On that quiet, unassuming morning, two separate and troubling problems lie just beneath the surface of that burned husk of a village – both of these issues, at least initially, going completely unnoticed by the residents.

The drumming of hammers and rasping of saws fill the air. Voices rise on the wind in busy call-and-response. The convivial odors of wood-smoke, tar-pitch, and compost-stink infuse the warm breezes. A sense of renewal – maybe even hope – thrums beneath the surface of all the activity. The oppressive heat of summer, still a good month or two away, has not yet wilted the wild Cherokee roses growing in profusion along the abandoned train tracks, and the sky has that high-def, robin’s egg brilliance that skies around these parts get in the fleeting last weeks of spring.

Spurred on by their tumultuous regime change, as well as the possibility of a new democratic way of life amidst the ruins of the Plague, the people of Woodbury, Georgia – a one-time railroad burg fifty miles south of Atlanta, only recently reduced to scorched buildings and battered, scarred, littered roadways – have reconstituted themselves like strands of DNA forming a sturdier and healthier organism. Lilly Caul is a big reason for this renaissance. The slender, comely, battle-bitter young woman with the dishwater auburn hair and heart-shaped face has become the reluctant leader of the village.

At this moment, in fact, her voice can be heard from every quarter, carrying on the wind with authority, drifting over the tops of live-oaks and poplars lining the promenade west of the racetrack.
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