ifter my mom died. I made a rule,

Whenever 1 saw her in a
dream, I gave her & hug.
Iimmediately.

and even though I cried
every time after I woke
up, it was worth it.

Because I was never
gonna get to hug her
for real again. Ever.

And I knew even the dreams wouldn®t
last. S0 I carved the rule in my brain.

That's what I did.







She would have
come back to me
if she was alive.

THE GREAT
BEAST IS, .YOUR
MOMP!

THIS .
IS GETTING REAL
MESSY.

YOU'RE
ALIVE! BUT
HOW? [--
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DIDN'T KNOW
YOU EVER CAME
TC THIS SIDE OF
THE #05.

GLORIA. I'M
HERE TD HELF,

1S THAT WHAT
YOUR SON WAS
DOING? LODKED
LIKE HE WAL
TRYING TO GET IN
MY DAUGHTER'S
PANTS.

DE CAHUEMNGA! AND THEN WE
WENT T THAT MEXTCAN PLACE
O LANKERSHIM, DONT TELL
ME YOU FORGOT...
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