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FLESH AND
BLOOD r

A STRANGE TALE OF
SUPERNATURAL ADVENTURE!

by
MIKE MIGNOLA CHRISTOPHER GOLDEN '
PATRIC REYNOLDS DAVE STEWART ’
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HARDLY
ANYONE 5.

i WS, MY DEAR.
IT TRULY
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Ve
HAD A LOT
ON MY MIND.
AND YOU'RE
LATE, BY




I SAIp I was
SORRY, BUT LET'S
NOT PRETEND ME
PEING LATE |5 THE
ISSUE. TALK TO ME,
LORI, PLEASE,
ITS PEEN
WEEKS.

WHEN WE RRST MET, YOU TOoLD
ME ABOUT YOUR STRANGE
DREAMS . THE BLACKOUTS
AND MEMORY LAPSES YOou
SUFFER. THE MISSING

TINE.

I'VE PEEN
HAYING THEMW,

TOO.

NO. THE DREAMS ARE THERE'S A SHADOW
NOTHING LIKE YOURS . THEY IN THOSE DREAMS.
FEEL MORE LKE...LIKE THE A SOFT VOICE. AND

MEMORIES OF ANOTHER THEN THERE ARE THE
LORI, BECAUSE I WAKE UP HEADACHES...
AND I KNOW THOSE
THINGS DION'T HAPPEN

MAYBE WE
SHOULD TALK TO
MR. CHURCH.




I THINK THEY'RE
HIS.

YOU KNOW I PON'T Y X CANT BE AROUND
TRUST HIM, JOE. EVEN
THINKING ABOUT HIM
MAKES ME UNEASY.
THAT SHADOW IN MY
DREAMS...THE VWOCE...

HIM ANYMORE. AND
ANYNAY; I'M NOT
SURE IT MATTERS

NOW.

THE TRUTH 15, T'VE
BEEN THINKING ABOouT
LEAYING NEW YORK, IF

IT WASN'T FOR THE KIDS
AT HUDSON STREET--MY
OBLIGATION TO THEM--
I'D HAVE LEFT
ALREADY,

LORI,
come
ON,

EVEN FINISH
YOUR SODA,
SIT DOWN AND
TALK TO M&,
PLEASE,

GIVE NE SOME
TIME TO GET MY
HEAD TOGETHER,
I'LL CALL YOou--Z
SWEAR I WiLL--
JUST AS SOON
AS T KNOW
WHAT'S NEXT
FOR ME.

BORING THIS DAY
STARTED?




