“ 00411,
50

7 54207 ?ER 3



YOU TINY
SCARED GIRL.
YOU ARE...A
WEAK VERSION
OF ME.

FEEBLE.

YOUR
UNIVERSE
Is SO VERY
SOFT.

WE HAVE
ENJOYED
CLA:[’\_AING

YOU
HAVEN'T
PUT A RING




IT TELLS
ME WHERE
YOU WILL
SHOOT.

IT IS
BECAUSE
YOUR SKIN
WHISPERS
TO ME.

IT TELLS
ME _YOUR
SECRETS.

DO YOU
KNOW

WHY THIS
IS, SCARED
GIRL?




AND IT
WILL LISTEN
WHEN I

CALL

HISS,
LITTLE FLESH.
HEED MY
WORDs. I SING
YOU SONGs.

I WILL
FOLD YOU IN
MY ARMS

FOR TENS OF THOUSANDS
OF YEARS WE HAVE
LEARNED THE WAYS OF
THE SKIN. OF FLESH.

THIS...ISN'T...
HAPPENING.

FOR TENS
OF THOUSANDs
OF YEARS WE
UNCOVERED THE
SECRETS OF ALL
FLESH, AND WE
HAVE GIVEN
BIRTH TO MANY
SECRETS OF
OUR OWN.









