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*TRANSLATED FROM JAPANESE.
] --ALEX AND PAVE

N

N

[ AT'LL FIND
ME IN THE \

SHE'S
WORRIED
ABOUT IT

BEING TOO

DARK.

S0 BLACK

HOW DO T sAY
LIGHTNING ‘EVERYTHING |15
GOING TO BE
OKAY"?

CAN SPEAK
JAPANESE?

<HE MADE You
ACANDLE. IT
WON'T GO
ouT.>
EVERY-
THING 1S
GOING TO BE

OKAY.>

<'AND, MARKO, NO
MATTER WHAT You
HEAR...»>



PO you
ACTUALLY THINK
IT'S A DEMON,
KATANA?

I UNDERSTAND
WHAT I SAW IN
THAT KID’S
EYES.

THIS |5 THE THIRD
DAY NIG

MARES. THE
KUCHISAKE-ONNA
ALWAYS COMES ON
THE THIRD DAY.
AND IT WILL
FIND US.

(\\ 3

IF THIS
FRIGHTENS
You AND you
WISH TO LEAVE,
I UNDERSTAND.

I FIGURED
FOR A JOB LIKE
THIS YoU WOULD

CALL JOHN
CONSTANTINE.

HAI. CHILDREN
ARE BEING HUNTED.
BEFORE THEY ARE LOST,
THE CHILDREN DREAM OF
Ay
PERUAPS THE DEMON MARIKO’S PARENTS ARE
ISN'T REAL.

BUT THE
LOST CHILDREN ARE.

SCARED OF WHAT MAY
COME FOR THEIR
DAUGHTER.

I
PROMISED
I WouLp
PROTECT
HER.

“x’ JOHN
Y CONSTANTINE
SHOULD NEVER
BE NEAR ANYONE
INNOCENT. AND
YOU'RE A
TEACHER.

I
IMAGINED You
WOULD UNDER-
STAND.

’ , BRYAN HILL WRITER
DEXTER SOY ARTIST
VERONICA GANDINI COLORS
CARLOS M. MANGUAL LETTERS

I GET IT. WE'RE
UP AGAINST A 8/6G
OOGA-BOOGA.

HAPPY
You CAN HALLOWEEN.
STOP WARNING

ME NOW.

s g TLL
e, CHECK THE
PERIMETER.

| ||
'



WELL,
THIS 1S5 WAAAAAY
MORE TERRIFYING
THAN I THOUGHT IT

WOl

ULD BE.

uT

/7 B
SINCE You =
SPEAK &
ENGLISH.

M
GONNA HAVE
TO TELL You

TO LEAVE.

...DO YOU
THINK I'M
PRETTY?




YEARS AGO. METROPOLIS.

ONCE, THERE WAS AN
INVULNERABLE MAN.

\

THE GREATEST
THREATS TO
FACE HIS
ADOPTED PLANET
DEMANDED ONLY
THE SMALLEST
WISPS OF HIS
ATTENTION.

FASTER THAN A
SPEEDING BULLET,
IMPERVIOUS TO DANGER.

AND SO THE

BUT HIS NIGHTS
INVULNERABLE MAN, §E WERE FULL OF
IN HIS WAKING HOURS, UNKNOWABLE

WAS FEARLESS. TERRORS.

THE MAN WHOSE ENTIRE BODPY WAS
WEAPONIZED--HIS STRENGTH, HIS
| VISION, EVEN HIS BREATH--COLLDPN'T

A STAY THE NIGHT’S UNWELCOME GHOSTS.
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THERE 1S ALWAYS THE
B DANGER THAT HE WILL
AWAKEN A MOMENT
TOO LATE.

WHEN CRLEL
HANDPS HAVE DONE
THEIR WORK.

LUNABLE TO MOVE.

7 7 [ 4
LUNABLE TO SPEAK.
w4

THE MAN WHO COLLD
DO EVERYTHING...

=

...WOLLD BE —
IMPOTENT TO DO bl
ANYTHING.

M

2 " "

=~ “YOU'Re
P EARLY.”




=

\\\\‘

SYAAAWNE
HOW LONG I%
B

HAVE YOLU BEEN
AWAKEZ

p COULDN'T
SLEEP. DECIDED
= TO 6O HELP PUT OUT
s N A BIG APART MENT FIRE
L IN DAKAR. NEXT THING YOU
| Ll—— KNOW I'M CORRECTING
T THE ORBITS OF ST.AR/S
157 INTERSTELLAR ALERT
SATELLITES AROUND
JUPITER.

= AND NOW
= X BACON.

e
- — I\

SLEEP SEEMED... y
LESS THAN = =
WELCOMING.

\ BAD
, DREAMS? [N/ |

\‘ SOMETHING
LIKE THAT.

— ‘ [ T WOKE LP
AND T COULDN'T
Mo

AND THERE WAS [ SOUNDS LIKE SLEEP ——' HAPPENS TO HUMANS ALL THE

SOMETHING IN PARALYSIS, TIME. YOUR BRAIN WAKES LIP BUT
Sy ]
WITH ME.
PAWAWSLIS?, HALLLICINATIONS,
SOMETHING
EVIL. AND IT

WANTED TO HURT
ME. T DON'T KNOW
HOW I COULD N s
TELL, BUT-- =
§

I'VE HAD IT
ONCE OR TWICE,
YEARS AGO, BUT
I DIDN'T KNOW
KRYPTONIANS
COULD GET IT.

N 4 ]
) 4 i
THIS FELT / gm— \
MORE SINISTER. ,

MORE REAL. T'VE NEVER
BEEN AFRAID LIKE THAT,
LOIS. NOT SINCE
T WAS A KID.

IDONT
KNOW. MAYBE
YOU'RE RIGHT. MAYBE
IT'S JUST SLEEP
PARALYSIS.




ERIN WAGNER AWAKENS IN A VERDANT
FOREST: CONFUSEDP ANP LOST. 1

V“\

THE SCENT OF NEW BLOOMS AND FRESH
RAIN IN THE AIR WOULD INDICATE EARLY
SPRING. THERE SHOULD BE CHIRPING
BIRDPS, AND FLITTING, BUZZING INSECTS,
B8UT THERE ARE NONE.

AS SHE GENTLY STEPS OVER
FRAGILE TRILLIUMS, SHE
BEGINS TO RECOGNIZE THINGS.
A COOL, BUBBLING STREAM.
AN OLD ASH TREE SHE ONCE
CLIMBED WITH THE ASSISTANCE
OF HER GRANDFATHER, DUTCH.

i 8 (R | N AR S S,

A COPSE OF RYE GRASS HER DOG,
! VENUS, LIKED TO FROLIC IN.

L

i L
SHE GREETS THE

SUDDEN APPEARANCE |f
A OF HER FAMILIAR _ 1|
| FrienD. afFecTionaTELY |

W' | sTROKING THE LOOSE
SKIN BENEATH HER CHIN.

SHE EXPECTS TO FEEL

WARM, COARSE HAIR.
A QUICKENED PULSE.

Tee=gll)

/

1S NONE.

i vewus' ory FLesH
< | BreAKs oFF IN HER
HAND LIKE BARK ON
A LONG-DEAD TREE.

FOR A SECOND
SHE EXPERIENCES
REVULSION., BUT
HER PESIRE FOR
REALITY TO MATCH
HER EXPECTATIONS \}
OVERTAKES HER...

.AND sHE ||
PUSHES BACK. ||




HEMOGLOBIN FLOWS IN PLACE
OF CHLOROPHYLL. PORES

REPLACE STOMATA. COARSE

\| HAIR REPLACES TRICHOMES.

W

W T

SHE IMAGINES WHAT DUTCH WOULP PO. f’

DUTCH, WHO'D ONCE FOUGHT ITALIANS
IN AFRICA. BEFORE RETIRING TO A
SMALL CABIN BESIPDE THE FOREST.

3

DUTCH, WHOSE
TROWEL TAMED
GARDPEN WEEDS

8 AND MOLDED TREES

TO BE CLIMBED 8BY
GRANDPDAUGHTERS.

THE FRESH, GREEN
SCENT OF TORN PLANT
FLESH GIVES WAY TO

HOT, HEAVY BREATH.

DOUTCH, WHO WAS
ALWAYS THERE WHEN
SHE WAS CONFUSED

AND LOST.

HAMMER THESE

THE COPSE OF GRASSES,
OUTRAGED AND OFFENPED,
LASHES AT HER FLESH. THE OLD
ASH TREE, BETRAYED, ATTEMPTS
TO BATTER HER WITH THE
BRANCHES SHE ONCE CLUNG TO
WITH SWEATY. PINK HANDS.

Al

B2 PLANTS FLATTER'N

gieny.




OR.
WAGNER?!
DR. WAGNER!

( ‘ WAKE LP!

PLEASE.
STAND...
ASIDE..

COME ON,
ERIN! COME
BACK! YOU'RE

STRONG!
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“THE SINGING

T STARTED DRAWS THEM N
WHEN THE FO& - ' THE NIGHT.

ROLLED IN.

...MY HUSBAND, i 7 “LAST WEEK, HE SAID HE HEARD
DEMITRIUS, HAS : |

7 ol y SOMETHING, COMING FROM THE
BEEN DISTRACTED \ | I SOUTH. WENT OUT TO cHECK. T
FOR MONTHS. . B | HAVEN'T SEEN HIM SINCE.”
ALWAYS \ 4 > > g S
WANDERING TO : /i1 i
THE SHORE, GAZING
OouT AT THE
WATER.

BoED SONE SR ARONTH. | DIED AST VEAR '
. DIED : P ~ x 4 P BEEN
DISAPPEARED BEFORE . HE WOULD NEVER , : e e
DAUN ONE MORNING. gl LEAVE HIS CHUDREN = 17 THE SEA. AT FIRST
: y €0 T, BUT
PARENT... | 5 / \ e ”417';4551,,, 5

PLEASE.. 7 wou
T HAVEN'T SEEN : { fve ciLien
STAVR%?\»LN.THREE NN HAV%"(EARD




TwWikL X
¥ FIND WHO 1S .
RESPONSIBLE. [N
THIS WiLL NOoT &
BE ALLOWED
TO HAPPEN
b AGAIN.
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SWEET
APHRODITE,
T SOUNDS SO0..
BEAUTIFUL.




1S IT...1S
IT REALLY
SCARY?Z
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UH, YEAH,
SAMMIE. WHEN
I WAS YOUR |
AGE, I P/SSEP
MYSELF.

HEY, KID, IF YOU'RE TOO
CHICKEN T CAN JUST
TURN THE TRUCK AROLIND

AND DROP YOU OFF  you JusT
WITH MOM. WANT TO GO

N _
A =7 No, Jupp!
“8 I'M GONNA

GET A SEAT
upP FRONT:




N
IF WE SCARE SAMMIE IN THE
FIELDPS, MY FOLKS'LL THINK IT
WAS THAT DINKY HAYRIPE THAT
MADE HER CRY; AND WE'RE

.’ > OFF THE HOOK.
THEN WE CAN BAIL
OUT TO THE REST OF
THE THEINSVILLE
GORE-A-THON. A (/
oy S
(

THIS |5 WHERE
YOU REGISTER FOR
BROTHER OF THE
YEAR, HUHZ

MEAN.. HI
THERE. NAME'S
) Jupp.

WHAT I--T PUNNO.
waé tuatz || JUST SoME GorH
* \ “carca up FrRom
MILWALKEE,
I BET.

DOESN'T
MATTER, NOAH.
WE DON'T WANT

TO MISS THE




NETHGIARTS ! -
ANIHOUR'EARLIER? \ “&7 wos. AR ot e
: COULP HAVE HALLOWEEN
DAD, You TO MYEELF THIS
CAN'T BE ) YEAR.
DPOING EHIS
T

1 MY ONLY PLANS INVOLVE A =
ClOVANN, ZATARL ™ oW FAVORITE TWILIGHT ZONE
PROM/SES. THERE'S NO EPISODES, AND HANDING OUT
LATE PERFORMANCE THIS CANDY TO THE LOCAL
YEAR. NO ARCANE LEATH CHILDREN.
CULTS, OR CLRSEL
PHARAO

g

DAD, PLEASE. IT'S
SHEBOYGAN.
REGG/E
YPNAC. I THOUGHT WE WERE
GOING TO WRAP UP THE
HALLOWEEN SHOW, AND
ZAP OURSELVES BACK
TO CIVILIZATION.
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