" MANSION OF
" MS. VERONICA CALE.
MIDNIGHT.
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YOU \
PROBABLY
WANT TO
KNOW WHY
YOU'RE

DO, TOO,
TO BE HONEST. IT'S

(Y NOT EVERY DAY A BUNCH
fj OF GODS GET DUMPED
IN YOUR BACKYARD WITH

NO EXPLANATION AND

NO MEMORY OF HOW

THEY GOT HERE.

IF IT MAKES
YOU FEEL ANY
BETTER, I'VE
HAD MY PEOPLE
DO SOME
RESEARCH.

APPARENTLY
YOU SHOWED UP
RIGHT AFTER A
MASSIVE ELECTRO-
Y MAGNETIC /NVER-
S/ION. PART OF THE
EARTH'S ELECTRO-

\  MAGNETIC FIELD
SPONTANEOUSLY

2. BALLOONED

OUTWARD. A

SUGGESTS THAT
YOUR WORLD HAS
COLLAPSED.

WOMAN AND HER
AMAZONS SAID SHE
WOULD BE SAFE. THEY
L/ED. THEY ACT LIKE
BUTTER WOULDN'T MELT
IN THEIR MOUTHS, BUT
THEY'RE NO BETTER
THAN THE REST

GONE.

DAUGHTER
WITH IT.

WONDER

GIVE MYSELF TIME /
TO MOURN. 4

WHEN T THINK
OF WHAT MY
DAUGHTER
SUFFERED, ALL

T FEEL IS RAGE. N
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W\ ALL..




X =
: ' 4l
2 _YOU'RE i
e NEMESIS. THE il |
GopDESS OF © Ui
[D D GRUDGES.  MDT
GRUDGE THAT |p
WOULD MAKE |} |
: EVEN YOU /NS
S BLUSH.
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COASTAL VIRGIN A,
- THE NEXT MORNING.
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STILL. YOU'LL
TEAR THE STITCHES.
YOU ACT AS THOUGH

HAVING YOUR
WOUNDS BANDAGED
L IS WORSE THAN
—  GETTING THEM IN
THE FIRST
PLACE.

7 TS WHEN YOU ACTUALLY 3

| GET HURT, YOU'RE UP TO YOUR
EYEBALLS IN ADRENALINE.
NOW I'M JUST SITTING HERE
FEELING SORRY FOR

RN LUNAN

S,
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WOULD T? OR IS SHE
EVEN NOW LYING COLD
IN AN AL/EN LAND WITH
NO ONE TO PERFORM
HER FUNERAL
RITES?

WHAT A SAD FATE 1O
BE PAMPERED IN YOUR
[\ SICKBED BY THE DAUGHTER f
) \ OF THE QUEEN OF
THE AMAZONS.
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IT'S EVEN

SADDER WHEN

SHE TEASES ME
ABOUT IT..

"\ ON YOUR OWN SOON ,
ENOUGH. 4

YOU MUST MANAGE

T MUST LEAVE,
AND SEARCH UNTIL T

MOTHER AND ANY OF
MY PEOPLE STILL
LIVE.

IF YOUR MOTHER WERE
DEAD, YOU'D KNOW IT.

I DON'T
BELIEVE THAT. AND
NEITHER SHOULD
YOU. YOU'LL FIND

HER. I KNOW
) YOU WILL.




PLEASE, " ALl WORDS OF LOVE,
DON'T NO MATTER HOW
MEDIOCRE, ARE MY
DOMAIN AND PLEASE

GET UP.

MY
JUDGMENT
IS ABOUT

OF YOUR
WORRIES...

...FOR AN
ILL OMEN 1S
ABOUT TO LAND
ON YOUR
BALCONY.

ME TO BEHOLD.

DO WE HAVE
TO KEEP HER [
AROUND?

{ HAS NOWHERE
-\ _ELSE TO GO.

IT'S JUST REALLY

UNCOMFORTABLE HAVING THE

N\ [ GODDESS OF LOVE WANDERING
\ AROUND PASSING JUDGMENT
ON YOUR PRIVATE LIFE.

{ ITPUTS A LOT OF
PRESSURE ON
GUY...

TO BECOME
THE LEAST




LADY CADMUS, WHAT'S

DIANA/ HAPPENED?
s :

AN ATTACK-- YES, BUT
WE HAVE TO

- OR
A DISASTER WORSE. HURRY/

CAN YOU
ARES? SHOW ME
WHERE?

ONE
MOMENT, T MUST )’
GATHER MY-- /

I FIGURED THIS MIGHT
HAPPEN. YOU'LL &
NEED THESE.
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