HOW PARE
Youz/

WHO ARE
Youz

I WANT TO
SEE YOUR FACE,
VICTOR.

IT HAS
BEEN SO VERY
LONG.




VICTOR,
PLEASE.

SO I KNOW A LITTLE
SOMETHIN' ABOUT
POOM AND HIS MOMMY.

“THE STORY GOES SHE
WAS A WITCH OR SOMETHING
OR OTHER LIVIN' IN THE WOODPS
WITH THE REST OF THE WITCHES
WHEN SHE PIED.

“SURE, I WAS
CONFUSEP BY IT,

BUT YOU SHOULD'A
SEEN POOM...

I “YEAH, PIED.

VSHE'S
SUPPOSED TO
BE LONG DEAD.
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‘...NOT HAPPY
TO SEE HER.”

SCAN
ME WITH YOUR
ARMOR...

PO YOUR
X-RAYS AND
WHATEVER ELSE
YOU CAN

Use
THE IPENTITY
SPELL OF THE
GANMATOTER.

VICTOR,
STOP THIS.

I KNOW
THIS IS A LOT TO
TAKE IN, VICTOR, AND
THERE IS A LOT TO
EXPLAIN...

...BUT
IT IS ME.
IT IS YOUR
MOTHER.

MOTHER.

TEST MY
HEARTBEAT,
MY VOICE, TO
SEE IF I AM

/
ING. PASSED!




