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THE STORY THUS FAR...

Lucifer Morningstar, pallen angel and former
Lord of Hell, has become Heaven’s cleanup man.

When an ancient magical jorce awakens and starts
granting ordinary mortals their hearts’ desires,

the resultant chaos threatens to consume the world.
Unable to act on its own behalf, Heaven calls
Lueifer out of retirement to track the magic to

its source. He accepts the mission in return for

one letter off passage.

A dangerous search fpor information takes him
from his piano bar in L.A. back to the Underworld,
where a silent angel confirms Lucifer’s suspicions:
the wish-granting magic is the handiwork of the
Voiceless Gods — entities worshipped by the earliest
mortals in First World, the dark birthplace of
human creation.

Forging an unlikely alliance with Rachel Begai,

a young mortal off mixed Navajo parentage,

Lucifer begins a shamanistic journey to First World.
Guilt-ridden over a careless wish that caused

her brother’s death, Rachel has her own reasons
for joining Lucifer. She hopes to wash her hands

of pamily blood and bring her brother back

from the dead. . .

L..A



= AT F ALL REGULAR FLIGRTS ARE
ZI'M REALLY S50RRY, " THE RECEPTIONIST D,D%BHSA)' éugpeﬁpgg’ Iaca_ngﬁugaez
SAID, "UNLESS THERE'S SOME KIND OF THAT FOR21 | LIS ONTOA PLANE BY LIES OR
EMERGENCY.., ” b THOUGHT.., A COERCION. 25 I'VE ALREADY

WYEAH, THERE I15,” RACHEL
WANTED TO 5AY. "WE'RE
GOING TO SAVE THE WORLP.
ME ANP LUCIFER HERE.THERE
ARETHESE 6OPS WHO ARE
FUCKING WITH PEOPLE'S
HEART'S DESIRE AND WE'RE
GONNA KILL THEM."

5aIp, TRIS I5a 5RaMan|s-
TIC JOURNEY.-

BUT “"No," HE AID, "IT'S JUST
aVvIsIT. |T can walt. "

LIES anp
COERCION WOULD
RURT OUR CRANCES
OF 5UCCESS.

Y50 WE'LL DO IT TRE RARP WaY,"
HE $AID, AND PHARAMOND SUPPLIED
A TRUCK.

A MIPNIGHT SKATER RUNNING
BOOTLEG LIQUOR ANDP
PORNOGRAPHY DOWN TO
THE RESERVATIONS,

RV .

i

SOME PILGRIMAGE,
RACHEL THOUGHT.
SOME SHAMAN.

"AREYOUGONNA
TELL ME WHERE WE'RE
GOING?2

I PON'T HAVE TO PO
THIS, YOU KNOWZ2 I'M NO
FUCKIN' TOURIST BUS. 160T
MY OWN WAYS OF WORKIN',
FUCKIN’ FARRELL.,

TVEALREADY \
TOLDYOU. TSOODZIL\
ThE TURRLIOISE
mounzain, Known
IN THE MUNDANE
(WORLD a5 Mountc

I OWE'IM
MONEY, NOT FUCKIN'
\ BLOOC, OKAYZIGOT

MY RIGHTS. ._
y |/
THE WORLD BEGAN THIS COULD

DON'T KEEP 5AYING
MY PEOPLE. ONLY MY DAD 50 APART FROM IN ALBUQUERQUE? KICKSTART A WHOLE
IS5 NAVATO, IF I HAVE ANY  BEING $ACREL, WHAT NEW RELIGION .

PEOPLE THEY'REIN L.A. ELSE HAS THIS PLACE
GOTGOING FOR IT2

PEOPLE TALK
> : TOO MUCH.
75 Wwiere Rl B Sl cxcuse
ThE WORLD [ : _ : _




THE BIBLE TELLS TRAT
S5TORY | TERMS OF TIME--ONE
TRING AFTER ANOTRER , FIRST

TRERE (a5 DARKNESS, THEN
TRERE Was LIGRT,

Your

PEOPLE
REMEMBER
IT DIFFER-

OKAY. T'M
SORRY. BAD
JOKE.

SOTELL
ME ABOUT
T500PZIL,

T l
T500DZIL, GIRL.IT'S
ABOUT YOU.

ALL TRE RACES OF Man TELL
ThE 5TORY OF TREIR OWNORIGINS,
BUT TREY ALL DISAGREE ON THE
DETAILS.

Do THE
DETAILS
MATTER2

ThE DETAILS
arRE dLL ThAt
Mmatters.

TREY 5EE THE DARKNESS
AS A TUNNEL TRAT TREY CRAWLED
TRROUGF TO REALA TRE LIGAT.
a VERTICAL TUNNEL. TRE LIGRT
Wwas In anOThRER PLACE, FaR
ABOVE. TRIS mMeans NOCFIkG
To YoU, DOES IT 2

UMM ...NOTA
LOT. IS IT A BIRTH
METAPHOR 2

ho. IT'S TRE
THING FOR WAICA
BIRTH /S &
METAPROR .

IN any Case,
TRE DINER TELL
THE STORY @S 2
JOURNEY. 8 RARD
ahD TERRIBLE
JOURNEY., TRE
PLACE ThEY
STARTED FROM
Wwas FIRST
WORLD,

WRERE THE
DARKNESS W3As.
WRERE IT sTILL
/5.




"LINDERSTAND ME. WhAT-
EVER LIVED TRERE TREN
LIVES TRERE 5TILL) TROUGH
UOUR KIND ABANDONED
TRIS PLACE RALF AMILLION
YEARS AG0. TRERE ARE
FORESTS OF BLACK OAKS, A
UNDRED FEET TaLL,
anping InVISIBLE INTRHE
DARK. TRERE ARE CREATURES
1. PREDPATORS,.. TRAT
RAVE notT eaten In
GEOLOGICAL AGES."

Yo Rave FORGOTTEN
TRE VOICELESS, BUT ThEY
RAVE NOT FORGOTTEN
Yo, ThHEY Want YOUTO
COME FOMIE. Want TRE
FEEL OF YOUR FEAR AND
YOUR WORSHIP, BUTWHRILE
TRHE DarKNESS 154 ROME
FOR TREM, FOR YOU IT
was onLy a woms."

TREY'E LEARNED TO LET GO."

= ——/ WHAT... WHAT WAS
THAT 2 WAS THERE A

“you BETRAYED TREM WHEN YOU
WERE BORN INCOTRE LIGRT, ahD 1
DON'T IMAGInE FOR 2 MOMENT That

KILLEP A
BIRD. WELLOME
BACK.

MORNING -
TOWN, KIDDIES,
END OF THE FUCKIN'

HAVE YERSELVES
A NICE CAMP-OUT,
EHZ

AND GET
\ER BACKTO
SCHOOL WHEN
YOU'RE DONE
WITH 'ER.

4OU WORK FOR PRARAMOND, Y
50 YOU'RE NOT MINE TO
\ CRasTISE.

ALL THE 5aME, FORYOUR ‘
LACK OF RESPELT SOME PLNISA-
MENT |5 DUE.53Y,,, TRE PERMA-
NENT LOSS OF SEXUAL POTENCH.

HEY! WHADPPYA,,2
WHADPDPYA MEANZ

HEY, WAS
THAT &'POSED TO
BE FUNNY 2

I AIN'T
LAUGHING. YOI
HEAR ME?
BASTARL!




(' 510P...FOR,..
N\~ ARESTZ 4

WE'RE NEARLY
TRERE. YOU £an

REST AT TRE

YOU SAIPMOUNT
TAYLOR /& TS00PZIL.,
TWO NAMES FOR THE

SAME THING. 4

j —m

TREN IMAGINE
WE'RE CLIMBING
TRE hAIME RATRER
Chal) ThE MOKITEAInN,
IF TRAT MAKES T

any easier .

" CRUTH Isa
LOCAL PRENOMENDON),

LIKE A2 MICRO-
CLIMATE.

FUNNY. IT PIDN'T

LOOK 50 GTEEP FROM

IT wasn'c.

RAC Was mounc
TAYLOR. ZHIS 1S

TS00PZIL.

WELL YOU KNOW, I FUCKING
HATE BEING PATRONIZED ANP
I FUCKING HATE BEING ISED,
S0 I'M JUST GONNA SITHERE
TILL I GETAN ANSWER.
I UNPERSTANP.

ASLEER BUT BECAUSEOF

ALL RIGRC. YOU FELL

YOUR FEELINGS OF GUILT
OVER PAUL'S DEATR,IC'SA
SRALLOW, RESTLESS

SLEEP. YOLI'RE pREAMING
mME.YOU'RE PREAMING
aLL OF TRIS.

=
YEAH, THAT'S
B/ JUSTABOUT POSSIBLE.,
| I THINKI WOULP'VE
PUT IN A BOB'S BiG
BoOY HALFWAY P,
THOUGH.




PHARAMOND 541D
WE COULD COME UP HERE
BECAUSE I'M NAVATD. |5
THAT THE ONLY REASON
YOU BROUGHT ME=2
BECALISE YOU COULDN'T
GET IN BY YOURSELF 2

e ——

Nno. not
TRE ONLY REASON.
ARE YOU RESTED
now?

e

IT SOUNDPS PLAUSIBLE ENOUGH, IN THIS

PLACE ANPAT THIS TIME, SHE PLAYS
WITH THE IPEA. A DREAM-RACHEL
CARRYING OUT A DREAM-QUEST. A
FIGURE OUTOF FANTASY TO GUARD

AND SAVE HER .1

DREAMS HAVE THEIR
OWN LOGIC, OF
COURSE, AND THEIR
OWN AGENDPAS.

WE'RE NOT
GOING POWN
THERE., .,

not YET.

WE RAVE TO
SPEAK TO BLUE
FLINT GIRL FIRST.
ThIS IS WRERE

ShE LIVES,




16 THAT BLUE
=2\ FLINT GIRLS GRANCMA

Iz’ JUST RER
name--OnE oF FER il
Names, SRES OLDER
ZR2AN YDUR ENTIRE

RACE.

COMEDON,
I'D LIKE TO GET
TRIS PART OVER
WITH.

; AH, YOU'RE HERE
i AT LAST. YOU MUST BE

TIRED. 51T, AND EAT
WITH ME.

ACTUALLY, IMOTRER OF
WRIRLWINDS, OUR BUSINESS
15 FAIRLY PRESSING. WE'D LIKE

TO GO STRAIGRT--

) = COME DOWN HERE,
BEQRUIET, N CHILD. SIT WITH MEON
ATSE'HASHKE, 1 THE GROUND, T WANT
WAS SPEAKING  |. N TOTALK 1O YOU.
TO MYGRAND - )7
DAUBHTER,

I'VE COOKED CORN
PANCAKES IN BEAR'S GREASE.
EAT. THEY'LL GIVE YOU
STRENGTH.

ATSE'HASHKE, 1T
HAVEN'T MADE ENOWSH
PANCAKES FOR YOU. 6O
FILLTHE JU& WITH WATER
AND TI'LL MAKE SOME
MORE.

YEAH, EVERYTHING'S
PRETTY FUCKED UP RIGHT NOW.
1 PIP SOMETHING TERRIBLE
e AND TM,..I'M TRYING TO
NOT WELL, ol MAKE ITOKAY AGAIN .
NOT WELLATALL. \ B . LUCIFER'S HELPING ME.
YOURSPIRITCRIES \ ¥ T
OUT LIKEAN ANIMAL
IN A TRAP. IT HURTS
ME TO SEE YoU
IN SUCH PAIN.

YOU JUsT
LOVE TO TWIST
TRE KNIFE, bon't
Yoz




THEY'RE,,,THE WORST
THING 1I'VE EVER TASTED
IN MY WHOLE LIFE.

THEY'RE
Goop?

BUTSTILL
THEY'RE GDOP.
EAT THEM
ALL.

THAT 15 NOT
WHAT HE SAIP. THE

CRYING OF YOUR OWN
SPIRIT MAPE YOUPEAF
1O HIs WoRrpS.

ANP NOW HE
HAS WALKEP IN YOUR
FOOTPRINTS TO THIS
HOLY PLACE.,

I WALKEP IN H/8
FOOTPRINTS, OKAYZ HE
GOTME HERE, AND HE'S
GIVING ME A CHANCE
To POWHAT 1 NEEP
TO Po. /

GRANDPAUGHTER,
HE 15 NOT HELPING YOU.
BE 5URE OF THAT. ATSE'-
HASHKE HAS His OWN
REASONS FOR EVERY-
THING HE POES,

SAIP IFICAME

g WITHHIMI'D
72l CETMYBROTHER o
3 SAGK' 3

NO--WHAT HE NEEDS
TO PO. BUT NO MATTER YOU'LL
REMEMBER THE WAY HERE
ANOTHER TIME, ANP YO LI'LL
BE WELCOME --IF You COME
ALONE. _

Y LOOK,I'M STAYING
WITH HIM. HE PULLED ME

\ OUTOF A LOTOF SHIT

ALREADY.

" CHRIST, MY £ TOMACH!
THOSE WERE JLIST CORN
\ PANCAKES, RIGHTZ

YES. BUT THE GREASE
OF ABEAR GIVEG STRENGTH \ I
TO THEHEART ANP MIND. 1o

YOU WILL NEED THAT.

HERE,
GRANPPAUGHTER.
THAVE AGIFT FOR

YOu.

OhE JUG OF WATER.
IF YOU'RE REALLY GOING
TOMAKE ME EAT TROSE

WHAT IS IT2

M CRINGS, GO LIGRT Oh

CRE BEAR'S GREASE.
VERY LIGRT. WHATS A
J15H2
A MEDICINE
POUCH. IT WILL
TAKE YOU WHERE
YOU HAVE TO 60,
AND [T WILL BRING
YOU BACK.

TCH. THIS |5
NO TIME TO 5ITAND
FILL YOUR STOMACH,
ATSE'HASHKE, T
\ THOUGHT You WERE
IN A HURRY.




402 AND
NOW YOU HAVE
ONE,

MOTRHER OF
WRIRLWINDS, T
Wwas PROMISED

a GUIDE.

BUT THESE ARE STRANGE
TIMES, ATSE'HASHKE--THE WISEST
ARE LOST. AND YOUR LITTLE TRICK
WITH THE KNIFE WILL ONLY TELL YOU

WHEN YOU'VE ARRIVED. OPEN
THE POUCH, CHILP.

TRIS GIRLZ
ROW CaN SHE
GUIPE ME WREN
5RE DDESN'T
KhOw ThHE WAy
RERSELF2TRIS

15 AB5URD. 4

ICAN'T
UNTIE THE ..
OH YEAH.

WHITE BEAD,
YELLOWSEED, BLUE
FEATHER AND BLACK
STONE. ONE CHARM FOR
EACH WORLD YOLI'LL
PASS THROUGH, ALL
THE WAY POWN TO THE
FIRST. WHEN THEBAG
16 EMPTY, THE
JOURNEY I8 OVER.

THANKS, THANK YOU.
BUT...I MEAN,., 15 THIS
GONNA WORKZ AM 1
(GONNA SEE PAUL
ABGAINZ

SOMETIMES
THE TRUTH |5 FALSER
THAN ANY LIE, T CAN'T
ANSWER THOSE QUES-
TIONS, WHEN THIS 16
OVER, 60 TO YOUR
GRANDFATHER. ASK
HIMTO 8ING A
BLESSING wAY
FOR YOU.,

MY GRAND -
FATHERZ YOU
KNOW Himz

OH YES. 1 HAVE
Yy HAD TO PEAL WITH
W 1| OSTEEN 5AM THREE
TIMES. BUT YOU MUST
GO NOW, WE'LL
TALK AGAIN.

SAAH
NAAGHAIl BIK'EH
HOZHO, RACHEL

?  AND WHILE
Yog }%EN THE E}"“Yg
B RO KEEP YOl
e = C£YES AT YOUR

7 WORDS TO LIVE
BY, RACREL. I ROPE
JOU'RE WRITING

TREM DOWN.




AFTER MEZ
YOU MEAN, I 60
POWN THERE
FIRSTZ

=y

THIS 15 GETTING TOO
WEIRD FOR ME. HOW COME
SHE KNOWS MEZ HOW
COME SHE'S MET MY
. GRANDAD 2

YOU'RE MY
GUIDE, AREN'T
Youz

P Umm.
YEAH, BUT 1
DON'T...

SREKNOWS ALL
TRE DINER--EVENTRE
RALF-BREEDS.AnNpa

5TRONG SRAMan)

WILL SOMETIMES
GET TOMEET RER
FACe-TO-FaCE.

OKAY, THEN I'M GONNA
LEAVE THE WHITE BEAPRIGHT
HERE IN THE MUP.

IC's TRE JOURNEY OF TRE
SPIRIT TO TRE PLACE IT NEVER
LEFT. WISE MEN 5PEND MORE
YEARS THAN YOU'E LIVED
PREPARING FOR IT.

7 BT I DON'T KNONSHIT
ABOWT THIS. IT'6 NOT...T MEAN,
NONEOFIT |6 REAL, 15 |T2 THE
REAL WORLP'S REAL. NORTH
HOLLYWOOP |6 REAL. THIS
16 JUST,.CRAZY STUFF.

IT STANDS
FOR ME, UP TO
MY NECK IN

7/~ BUT TREREYOU SHIT AS
GO.TRERE'S hEVER A USUAL.
WISE man aroune
(WREN YOUNEEDONE.
YOUW'LL JUST RAVE

O IMPROVISE.

THOSE
LOOK LIKE FISH
SKELETONS. aﬁ?iﬁ’sﬁ : = ngouR s
i TRERE Was On TRE PATH.
. \SKeLETons. © 2 FLODD RERE I . .
P e TRE PAWN AGE S
TRAT KILLED many
| ( OF YOUR PEOPLE .
e i




>~ YOU STOLEMY
BARBIE PREAM 'VETIE.
YOU KNOW YO
: : RACHEL, THIS 15
; YOUR MOTHER, WHY

RACHEL,

YOU SHOULDN'T
HAVE LAUGHED
ATMY BRACE.

WHY pIp
YOU KILL ME,
RACHEL?

DO YOI NEVER WRITE
TOME, PARLINGZ

WORLD. TRE
5aLT WASTE LEFT
BY TRE FLOOD,
WRERE NOSEED
GROWS.

as FOR ThE
FI5R.., TREY'RE
SPEAKING TO YOU,
not me,so 1cant
COmmENt.

SO THEY'RE THE VOICES
OF MY SLUBCONSCIOUS GUILT
OR SOMETHING, RIGHT2

PERRAPS. I'M
NoT BIG ON PSYCRO-
anaLysis,

IN WHICH CASE
THEY CAN GO SLREW
THEMSELVES. ENOUGH
18 ENOUGH!

OKAY. THERE
WE &0.

LET!S MAKE
THE DESERT BLOOM,
WHY DON'T WEZ

IFTHIS |15 A
SPIRIT JOURNEY, EVERY-
THING'S GONNA TURN OUT
TO BE 8OME HOKEY
SYMBOL.

LIKE THIS LAND T

15 A BARREN LAND  JUSTHAPPEN

WHERE SEEDSPON'T TOHAVE A
EROW.,, SEED RIGHT

HERE IN THE

POUCH.

10



CHRIST
ONABIKE!

WELL DODE.
YOU'VE FOUND
OUT WRERE THE
FLOOD WATERS
WENT.

FUCKING
PERFELT.

wewarc, N
TRIS WON'T TAKE
. LOnG

OH FOR CHRIST'S
LAKE! PON'T JUST STAND
THERE TAKING CHEAP SHOTS,

DO SOMETHING!

anp I TRIMK
YOU'VE SUCCEEDED
In ATTRALTING TRHEIR
arcencion.

NOC IFTRE
WATER |5 ONLY
S5YmMBOLIC.

LUCIFER, TCAN'T N
SWIM. TM GONNA

A

11




TRY BREATHING.
YoU'LL BE AMAZED ROW
MUCH MORE CLOMFORTABLE
YOU'LL FIND IT.

IT'6 BACK WP
IN THE 6KY, WHERE
IT WAS, YOU SAVED
Us.YOU HIT THE

REWIND BUTTON.

ho. IT aLLOWED
5 TO Pas5 TAROUGH
[T. WE'RE IN THIRD
WORLD NOW, BENEATH
TRE FLOOD.

THERE'S A LOT
OF STUFF THATS BOING
OVER MY HEAD HERE.

{ THE MIDDLE OF THE

astonish
me.

I MEAN, THIS
PLACE 15 SMACK IN

PESERT. OUT IN THE
REAL WORLD, T /

%/ YOU KNOW WHAT
\ / 1 MEAN. 50 WHERE
{ DIDALLTHE WATER
COME FROM2 HOW
COME THERE WAS /
A FLOODZ &

TRE REAL
WOoRLDZ

12



TRE USHAL REASONS --
TRE EVIL OF TRE PEOPLE Mane
TRE ELEMENTS MOVE FROM
TREIR PROPER ORPER, BE
CaREFUL RERE. TRIRD WORLD
I STILL FULL OF TRE
RESIDUE OF TRATEVIL.

¥ BRING IT HERE,
RACHEL, 1'LL SHOW
YOU WHAT 1O DO.

THIS |15 CRAZY. YOU'RE TALKING.
YOU'RETALKING LIKE THERE WAS
NEVER ANY’{gE{@ WRONG WITH

THERE'S STRONG
MAGIC HERE. GIVE
ME THE JISH.

i- \ &

NEVER WANTED TO
HURT YOU, PAUL. IT
WAS AN ACCIPENT.

" IT JUET i

MAYBE |IT'5
TIME FOR SODME

| MORE MEPICINE

MAN STUFF.

I'VE JUST GOT THE FEATHER
AND THE STONE LEFT NOW. WHICH
ONE D'YOU RECKON COMES NEXTZ

S T'MTHINKING MAYBE THE
FEATHER...

I'LL SHOWYOU, I'LL TEACH YOU HOW )
TO BEA SKINWALKER AND CHANGE
YOUR SHAPE.

E PAUL! OH
[ MYGOoP! WHAT
\ AREYOU POING

\ HERE 2

NOW, WHORE, LET ME
SHOW YOU WHAT HURT
15. LET METEASH YOU

ALL THE WAYS DF IT.




: 'g GET OFF ME!
k YOU'RE NOT PAUL !
LETME GoO!
}
{
T AMTHE N
GREATSTONE.
IF YOU STRUGELE

IT WILL BE BETTER
FOR Mg, WORSE

S NOW, WaRM
FLESHI T wan‘r...

1ToLp
You to BE
CAREFUL.

YEAH.
YEAH, YOU
pID.

COME RERE.
TRERE'S 50ME -
TRING I heED
TO SHOW You.




TRIS GULF 15
SECOND WORLD, AnD
at TRE BOTTOM 15

FIRST WORLP,

FINE. LET'S TRY
THE MAGIC FEATHER.
IT WORKEP FOR
PUMBO.

7 OKAY. WE CAME.

WE SAW. WEALMOST
\ GOT RAPED BYAROCK. )
: NOW CAN WE...




WHAT /4 THAT
THING 2




pIp You
TRINK FIRE
(WOULD BURN
mE?

I'M TRE
LIGRTBRINGER,
THE SAEPRERD

OF 5Uns,

now uncie
THAT KnOT--BELAUSE
IF I RAVETO PO IT

MYSELF CRERE'LL BE
4 CERTAINaMOUNT
OF COLLATERAL

pamage.

BE QUIET.
IT'6 5TILL MOVING.
myY WILL 15 STRONG"
ER TRAN CREIRS.

THEY
STOPPED IT.

WHAT

NOW?Z

YOU CANPOT HURT US HERE IN

OUR PLACE OF POWER.THE FRITH
OF HUMANKIND 1S GROUNDED
THROUGH US. W& CAN Move
MOUNTAINS NOY.

"




Of, WE FAVE
ARRIVED, RAVEN'C WEZ
VOICES. 4 PLACE OF
POWER. 4 CAR IN THE

GaRAGE. FOW
piIsmayingLy
BOURGEOIS
HOouR a&ﬁgRQCJOﬂS :
' : WE WILL NOTGIVE UP THIS
soremadie s \ ¢ STRENGTH. THISCLARITY. THIS "N
FaITR INZO POISON. SWEETNESS, (YE HAD FORGOTTEN
srecamnionun || GHATIT QASLIKE 10 8C g
 You ECTOPLISTIC : (\)EJRSHIPPeb. g
' IF YOU ARE THE BRINGER
OF LIGHT, LET US Se€ WHRAT THE
DARK CAN DO.

LUCIFER, WHATS
THAT NOISE2

AND JESUS!
THESMELL.WHAT'S
HAPPENING2

I ToLp You
TRHERE WERE TRINGS
ThAT LIVED RERE.

ChermChAE an ChE sme THAT 1S FOR US T0 SAY, BECAUSE 3
OF LIVING TRINGS. THEY'RE o YOUR RCALITY BELONGS TO US
coming to €2t Us. { NOW.YOU MAY PRAY TO US IF YOU




WRAT PO YOU
524, RACRELZ A QUICK
PRAYER BEFORE BED-
TIMEZ UOULCAN'T saY
TREY'RE NOT DELIVER-

InG THE GOODS.

OF COURSE

APOLOGIES CRANGE
hOTRING. GUILT CRANGES
NOTRING. YOU ARE WRAT

THEY Mape You,

You want someone
MIURDERED, Bang,aLLYOU
RAVE TO PO 15 A5K.

I'MNOTA
MURPERER!

¥ BASTARDS! SLimy,
TWISTING LITTLE BASTARDS!
I'P RATHER D/E THAN PRAY
TOYOU! I HATE YOU!
YOU KILLED MY
BROTHER!

FUCK YOU!
FUCK YOL{ !
FUEK YOU !




Bl P zre veLLeicy was pesignep
0 BATISFS DEBIRE, 1L’ 3 COMMODITY
1'm SRORT on, BUT YOURS PID
* WELL ENOUGH.
ThRAT'S WREN YO WISRED

TRAT, I TAINHK. " You IC GONE, IT RaPl NoO

ZIMETO GO
ROME.

RAPPENED. CROICE BUT TO DESTIROY

[TSELF. BY TRE WaY,

YoU'LL BENEEDING
THIS. <

1...IPON'T
GET IT. WHEREDIP
THEY 602 WHAT
HAPPENED?Z

AT, WAIT A MINUTE. & AND NOW T GONE.
THAT WA THE THING THAT _ 50 HOW DO T GET PAUL
WAS GRANTING WISHES, BACKZ

RIGHTZ

BUT
You...YOU
SAID..

I sap I'p
IVe You an
PPORTUNITY,

hot
STEP-BY-STEP
INSTRULTIONS.

T'VE &TILL GOT THE JISH,
LUCIFER. I'M NOT TAKING YOU
BACK WITH ME. I'M GOING TO

LEAVE YOU HERE TO ROT,
YOU BASTARD!

YOoU TRICKEDP
ME! YOU LIED
TO ME!

PERRAPS.
BUT IFY4OU REALLY

wancep rimBack, B yes, 1
A T WoULD RAVE TROUGRT WE
RAPPENED. MIGRT GET

TO URat.

1 5USPECT TRAT
WARAT YOU AlTUaLly
Wantep was an
EXCUSE TO FORGIE g
YOURSELF.

I 53D 40U
NEEDED IT,NOT
mE.NOW THAT TRHE
WEATRER'S CLEARED,
) IzZAInK T'LL
JUST WALK.

T'LL FINP YOU SOMEPAY.
I WiLL, I MEAN IT. WHEN I'M
STRONG ENOUGHTO TAKE

YOU ON. -

I any Cas5€, YOU SROULDP
BE GRATEFUL TRAT YOU'RE
LeaVInNG RERE IN ONE PIECE.
T 53VED YOUR LIFE anpP

YOUR MAIDENREAD anD
T CONSIDER US WELL
AQUIT.

8/ Crat's a PItY.

i/ YOU'D Managep to

KEEP YOLIR READ UP

ABOVE TRE MELO-

prama UntiL
how.

CONSUMmaAaTuUm est.

20



" Tt's hot an
opinion that
I share.n

u fook ad vanmge TRERE'S A WROLE
er' INNDCence and | SRELFLOAD OF

hep me Qau haue CRRIST|an COMMEN-

TAarRIES ABOUT ROW

GOOD SUFFERING 15
FOR TRE 50UL.
RAVE YouU

READ TREM?
TREY'RE

: Ht think .
Id I ﬁo ave the mmam
B\ _for them right now.

ChanKYou, AmenaviEL .
GRUPGING PRAISE 15 TRE MOST
FLATTERINGOF ALL.

HOL/ RIRED ME, AMENADIEL
YOU GaVE ME FREE REIN anp
TotTalL assoLution.

COURSE YOU DID.
noW OFF YoU GO
anp Wasn 4our




AND HE COUNTS THEM
OFF IN HI5 MIND AS HE

PLAYS, PESIRES SLAVES.

MAHU OF THE LILIM,

SHIPWRELKEDP ON THE

VAST INLAND SEA OF
H15 OWN RAGE.

AND RACHEL , HEADING ON
WEST FROM GRANTS INTO
THE RESERVATION LAND,
LOOKING FOR A BLES5ING
THAT SHE WON'T ACCEPT
WHEN IT COMES-

-E
NING |
L EMPT

FRANK BEGAI, WAITING
FOR THE PHONE TO TELL
HIM WHETHER OR NOT
HE CAN LIVE AGAIN.

BECAUSE ALL THE WATERS
OF THE OCEAN WON'T FILL AE

R

S BLICKET WITH AHOLEIN IT.

THE DISCORD
12 RIS TRIBUTE
> THEM.
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