LIKE MOST KIDS, I DPREAMED
OF FLYING WHEN T WAS ! -

| LITTLE. THE THOUGHT OF IT

MNEVER SCARED ME. I WAS
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—atll | B[ BUT THEN AGAIN, PARENTS HAVE

A WAY OF MAKING YOU FEEL

ALWAYS LOOKING OUT FOR YOU,
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~INVINCIBLE. THE WAY THEY ARE

THAT DREAM WOULD L4t
¥






LET ME ; = DOM'T PLAY
GUESS, C4SHDY ; J COY WITH ME. T
HOMESICKT 5EE YOU GETTING ALL
MUSHY AT THAT SCENE
OF FAMILY BLISS
POWN THERE.

SCREW YOU,
LY WHAT? SORAY MY HOME
T CANT MISS LIFE WASN'T A TRAIN
MY FAMILYT WRECK. OR THAT I WASNT
AS MISERABLE AS YOU
WERE BEFORE YOU TOOK
OFF. MY PARENTS WERE
GREAT. I WAS HAPFY.

LOOK. IT'S TOUWEH
LOWE, GIRL. YOU GOTTA
GET OVER IT. THAT LIFE 15
8 BEHIND YOU NOW. FOREVER.
YOU COULDNT G0 BACK TO
IT IF ¥OU WANTED TO.

By, NONE OF US Ca. WE'RE YOUR FAMILY,
R : NOW. JUST A BUNCH OF
- W BREOTHERES AND SISTERS BOUND

BY SOMETHING STROMGER
THAN BLOOD, HAGC,

OF COURSE, MAYEBE
YOU SHOULDNT THINK OF “
MILD AS A BROTHER. I DON'T W
WANT YOU GETTING CAUGHT
W UP [N ANY INCESTUAL
g FANTASIES,

WHAT ARE yOU Y
GIRLS CHATTING |
ABOUT OVER




	SOULFIRE v7 #3 Page 1
	SOULFIRE v7 #3 Page 2
	SOULFIRE v7 #3 Page 3

