NO, I MEAN
ACTUALLY PYING.
GIVING UP THE
GHOST AS |T WEKE.
THAT HURTS.
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BUT THE FACT 15, THE WEB OF
ENERGY THAT 15 YOU WEAVES
ITSELF INTO YOUR SKIN ANP GUTS
50 IT CAN EXFPERIENCE THE WORLD
FULLY. EMBEDS |TSELF LIKE A
TICK MAPE OUT OF MEMORIES.

NO, I PON’T MEAN THE THING
THAT KILLS YOU. OF COURSE
RECTAL CANCER OR A RUSTY
DPRAINPIFE GOING INTO YOUR
EYE SOCKET ANP OUT YOUR

NECK BLOOPY HURTS.

SEE, YOUR SOUL GETS
QUITE ATTACHEP TO
YOUR BOPY. SURE, THE
GREAT FAITHS WILL TELL
YOU THE PIRTY FLESH
156 JUST A VESSEL FOR
YOUR PURE SPIRIT...
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WHEN IT LEAVES, IT
FEELS LIKE RIFFING
A OUT EVERY SINGLE
A HAIR ON YOUR WHOLE
BorY AT ONCE.
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POES THAT PAINT
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NOW, WHATEVER YOU'RE IMAGINING,
POUBLE IT, SINCE IN THIS CASE THE
RIFPING 15 BEING PONE BY SOMEONE
MOST CERTAINLY UNCONCERNEDP
WITH ME COMFORT.

MARGARET AMES.
FORMER GIRLFRIEND.
CURRENT PAEMONIUM
O5TIUM.

FOSSESSED BY
BURKE PAY.
FORMER GANGSTER.
CURRENT VENGEFUL
GHOST PRAT
FROM HELL.

WHY’'S HE
50 WORKEP UP?
WELL, I SPENT A
PENNY ALL OVER HIS
PLANS FOR LONPON
POMINATION.




AND IF I LET HIM, HE'LL USE

MARGARET 'S HANPS TO TO55
ME INTO SOME BACKWATER BUT I'M NOT
HELL THAT'LL MAKE HIS QUITE PEAD YET.
PERPITION LOOK LIKE A
WEEKEND IN PORTHMAPOG.

' I'M JOHN BLoorY
CONSTANTINE. SCOUSER.
i BASTARDC. MAGICIAN.
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7 1HEARD A
LOT ABOUT YOU,

I'VE ALWAYS GOT A MARKEDP
CARP IN ME POCKET.

WITH THE HORNS
AND HOOF5 SET.
BUT YOU ASK

R




o\ WHAT...

AW. AW, IT
BURNS. GOD.

WHAT'D
YOU DPOSE ME

WITH, YOU
MAGGOT?

TN

\;

2/pP I MENTION How
MUCH IT HURTS WHEN
IT SNAFPS BACK?




50 GLAD
# YOU ASKED,
A MATE.

HE WAS LOOKING
A BIT WORSE FOR WEAR,
I'M AFRAID. GUTS HANGIN' TO HIS
KNEES. BEGGED ME FOR MERCY.
50 I USED THAT THERE SYRINGE
TO DELIVER IT.
IT SEEMED
A SHAME NOT TO
TAKE A LITTLE OF HIS
BLOOD BACK OUT,
THOUGH, AFFLICTED
WITH SUCH AN
INTERESTING AND

RARE INFECTION
AS HE WAS.

S/PS WAS HIS
NAME. HE WASN'T
VERY GOOD AT IT,

BUT HE WAS A

VAMPIRE.

NOW.
NOW, LET ME
TELLYOU A R
TALE, SON. A H

/ WAY TO THE
PUB LAST NIGHT,
T CHANCED UPON
\ AN OLD
FRIEND.

AND
NOW, 50
ARE YOU. |
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