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Mler=c 14,

I krnow yow'll forgive s/
iy sins whErn I reters7
cwrth The gres Tesr

oF priz&s’ 7hHe
eQuipment’ ASre /s
Foo cride 7O F/loww
certsinty, but iF my
beating AEIrt /s

=l _/'uc:f'gE—-

--7've FOUND
Aer.

SVX morths ]
searching snd
she was right

UNDERFOOT

7hHe old bone

white so
melteos inTo fhe
grey air e you
Simos* Aaa’ 7O
MAGINE T
wIs ThHhers
Just. ::o see

J T

As I s 7od 1hHe
sare’ Fnd stIred,
I thought OF YO
and our youwng
child and what s
marvelous GIF7
rhis /ife /s,

TI've beern
Socked i +HE
pasT Too fong.
f7ow 7H& only
rthing I wanr >rs
To b& with boTh
ofFf you again!
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PICG

THE BROQCKFORD
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FB1 HEADQUART
WASHINGTON, D

DO You

BELIEVE IN
GHOSTS >

MULDER...FIRST

OF ALL, <CIENCE &

1S ANOT AVISION

OF THE WORLG,

IT'S A METHOD

OF PROCESSING.

SECONDLY, YOUR

REASONING IS
OFF~

OMNE UNKNOWN Y
ENTITY DOESN'T
MEAN THERE 'S
LIFE ON \VENUS. 4

ONE CONSPIRACY
DOESN!'T MEAN THE
WORLD 1S RUN BY
MIBs AND ONE
BANNER HEADLINE
DOESN'T MEAN
EWIS 1S ALIWVE!

COME ON--AFTER ALL
WE'VE BEEN THROUGH?

YOU'VE SEEN
CREATUKES \iéjuwsgﬁhi

CLING
TO THAT
WORLD-
VIEW
ACCORDING
TO HOYLE™?




1 :‘rCJPE_ vyou AT
BE E IN GHOST
FORIES BECALISE
IERE'S 4 GOOLD ONE.

"rWO LAYs AGO, THE
SE‘%‘S’ONED CAPTAIIN
TAMES WAS
SPOQ’T!‘UC—:
ACROSS THE

WEHEM HE HI7 7 ‘:OU.{.
WEATHER. "

‘BE BALL
L!&HTNINC—: YOLI SEE
A LOT OF THINGS AT
THAT ALTITUDE,
ESPEC/ALLY AT NIGHT

“SUT THEMN IT
ENTERED HIS
CARGO HOLPD...

—




“WHAT HAPPENED
NEXT /sSN'T COM-
PLETELY CLEAR.

WWITHIN MINUTES,
COMMUNICATION
WITH THE PILOT
WAS LOST7=-- AND
THE PLANE WENT
DOWN,"

ON THIS
TAPE,
ACTUALLY.

IT'S A COPY OF
THE BLACK BOX
RECORDING
FROM THE
DOWNED
FLIGHT.

=S KK

HOW, BLT...

MAYCOAY!
MAaYoAay:s
I GONG
DOWANLTM..,

PACK YOUR
THINGS. \WE'RE
HEADING TO
THE CRrRAsSH
SITE TO-
MoORROW!




FLORIDAZ
GEEZ, DANA,
| AIN'T T HOT

; E-.i\u,u'mw"'

s A

HEY,
STARBUCK.




e L L s

INﬁI-%u HARBOR BE
FLORIDA

gl .
- - R Y -

MERCHANDISE, \/ WNIVERSITY WAS
SUNODRY KNICK- PRETTY ANXIOUS

CORONER LISTED _CAUSE
OF OEATH AS HEART

FANILLURE. NOT UNUSUAL, K S: AND TO GET THEAM.
BUT I'LL HAVE THE BOOY ] SOME OLD TRUCKER PICKED
SHIPPED BACK FOR A EOMNES EN THEM UP
CLOSER LOOK. POuUTE 17O YESTERDAY.
MASSACHU-

SETTS.

PHOTOS WERE

TAKEN AND THE

- INSLURANCE PEOPLE

T = LOOKS\I:!D THINGS
ER.

WHAT WAS
THE PLANE
CARRYING?

. e~




AND IF T OE 7O0A4Y,
TYL BE THE HAPPY PHANTONM
AND TU GO CHASING 7HE NUNS

our N THE YARD

RHU 17
2 ANNAH, GEORGIA
- HI, HONEY.

THE SUMN IS
GROWING i
wrte WeE PAaY FOR

WHO WE'VE

BEENZ D

NEED A

SURE IS A LATE,
UGLY NIGHT TO FRIENDS DON'T
BE WANDERING PLAY A KNOW
ALOMNE OUT TE‘:CK ON WHAT you
THERE. MIGHT
PIC K

up.

I'M HOME
LI --HOW 4 NOW, THOUGH.
OLD ARE ;OL!: oy X YOU CAN
ANYWAY 7 e S70~, HERE.




WHAT?Z WHAT

ARE YOU TALK-

ING ABOUT?
THIS |5 THE
MIDOLE OF
ANOWHERE.

THERE'S
NOTHING
QuUT
THERE
BuTt AN
oLD...

i
- -
A

I’h‘r T e

GRAVEYARD.
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I $11LLEg8 E9ary DOTHHERD
.yj_ 100 WHEREWIT Human

“D0:10 lf]de‘]l’r’hJ 720
A8 IF :}U 3{1UJ]}S BeTIEE)
T poLes
FELT ?ﬁﬂﬂﬂb cum;a I 8leg
E 8 HEDUI}H]B




MORE LIKE
OARWIN AND
EVE.

SOME
GEMETICISTS
BELIEVE ALL MAN-
KIND CAN BE
TRACED BACK TO A
SINGLE FEMALE
HOMINWD -
NICKNAMED
" EVE."

MAYBE
WHEN BROCKFORD UN-
COVERED HER BONES..

THE DRIVER
DEAD...

A\ LISTEN TO
THIS--

— CHECKED IN w JONAH BROCKFORD!
| WTH sKINNER. THCEH,%%%FES',%O% rEN
. EOF T
£ AFRICAN DIG, HAS
ALSO TURNEO UP
DOEAD.

»)

EVEZ

LIKE Q0aAM
AND eVE?

..HE DISTURBED THE 7
SPIRIT OF THE MOTHER
OF HUMANI(TY.

THAT OOES Ul
SQOUND PRETTY <41
SILLY, DOESN'T /&

' s 4

\ HE WAS TRY-
ING TO FIND
FOSSIL
EVIDENCE

FOR_THE.
EXISTENCE
OF EVE.

MULDER.

«IN A GEORGIA
GRAVEYARD.




THANKS FOR
SPEAKING WITH U5,
PROFESSOR

BROCKFORD.

SKATONICTUNIVERSITY
KHAM, “MASSACHUSETTS

YOUR SYMPATHY 1S
APPRECIATED. T'LL
HELP AQ:N WAY T

N. ]
P> (

BUT T'M ALITTLE

CONFUSED AS TO
WHAT INTEREST THE
FBI MIGHT HAVE
IN JONAH'S DEATH.

THE P/LOT AND

THE TRUCKER
HIRED TO BRING
EVE'S BOMNES
HERE..

MURDER ? T WISH
SOMEONE HAD BEEN
THAT INTERESTED
WHEN WE WERE
| RAISING FUNOS.

AS IT WAS,
WE WERE BARELY
ABLE TO SEND
MN HUSBAND.

WE WERE
SORRY TO HEAR
ABOUT YOUR
HUSBANC.

ARE YOU SUGGESTING

HIM YEARS
) AGO.

I FINISHED
MOURNING




OF COURSE. LSING
CHONDRIAL ONA _SAM s

FROM HUMANS ALl OVER

THE WORLD, RESEARCHERS
RPECENTLY USED 4 COMPUTER | &
TO CONSTRUCT A FAMILY
TREE FOR MANK IND-

POOR, MAD
JONAH BE-
LIEVED 74//S
WAS HER.

Um--COULD
YOou TELL Us
ALTTLE
ABOUT THE
EVE
THEORNT

WWHAT THEY FOUND WAS THAT
ALL THE INDIIDUALS IN THEIR
SAMPLE SHARED A COMAMMON
ANCESTOR, WHOM WE MOLEC-
AR ANTHROPOLOGISTS LIKE
TO CALL EVE.

A a0

wSHE WAS ALMOST
CERTAINLY 4
WOMAN WHO LIWED

THE ODDS, OF COURSE,
ARE ASTRONOMICALLY IF SOMEONE
AcAINST THAT POSSIBILITY: WAS AFTER
BUT TESTING WILL TAKE 7HIS, THEY'RE
MONTi NOT DOING A
VERY GOOD

1T WAS
RECOVERED
FROM SOTH
CRASHES.




IT'S A COLLEGE.
PROBABLY SOME
STUOENTS RAIS-

ING HELL.

..OR AN
ANGRY
PAREMNT.




WHAT 01D
YOU MAKE _OF) DEEINITELY
MEREDITH? J A cHILL IN
THE AR, BUT
IT WASN'T
FROM ANY
GHOST

SHE CERTAINLY OION'T
WANT US IN HER HUS-
TO GET.  THE KEY FROM

AN ACADEMIC P

MAYBE SOMETHING
INCRIMINATING, MATBE
SOMETHING
EMBARRASS ING.

EMBARRASSINGZ

LIKE AN
AF@‘UQ




HE SAID HE'D DESTF?O’YEDV THAT'S LILLY MOORE.,
JONAH'S FIRST, MAYBE

'J_’i.‘ L]| |- NI, AT PHOTO. T sHOULO
o HAVE KNOWN HE WAS M\ OAMLY LOVE. SHE SUFFERED
| | LYIN FROM ALNTINGTON'S

_j [-. i CHOREA.-

{ '.

THAT'S A GENETIC YES. SHE WAS STUOYING
DISEASE THAT ATTACKS GENE THERAPY IN THE
THE BASAL GANGLIA IN HOPE=S OF FINDING A CURE.
THE BRAIN. DEATH JONAH WAS WITH ~ER
GEMNERALLY OCCLIRS WHEN I MET HIM.

IN THE TWENTIES.

I KNEW
ArRE ALL AuTe
I HAD TO ' ﬂdé‘)?fpw%m
QO WS THERE, A ROPE
WAl TIED AROUNC HER
NECK.

BACK
HOME. IN
GEORGIA-

P

[ HE’'S BECOME

BURIED? SgMETHII\JC-J OF A
LEGEND TO THE
STUDENTS. MUCH
TO My CHAGREIN.




WWITH MULDER IN GEORGA.,
T'VE RPETURNED FOR A
CLOSER (OOK AT THE
BOODIES.

waLL THREE DIED B2
OF HEART FAILURE.

ZTHIS IS VAGLELY
o0 IN THE

CASE OF JOMAH
BROCIKFOREC, WHO
HAD MO FAMIL

A - - o | s ok
BI HEADQUARTER : (7
ORENSICS FACILITY 4 \ | e opave
ASHINGTON, DC FECT HEALTH.

YT 15 NOT; HOWEVER, LINUSLAL FORZ
ACCIOENT VICTIMS 7O DIE, NOT
;_—3@% THE MPACT, 8L T FROM

= .

.,
B

F
F
L
¥

3

) "

" THE AWARENESS OF |
IMPENDING DEATH
/S, ITSELF; OFTEN

ENOUGH TO A/LL.

WAL SUCH INSTANCES, SECONDS
UsUALLY FASS BEFORE THE

TIME OF DEATH AND THE
IMPACT OF THE CRASH.

CNEIILE (TS DIFFICLULT TO GAUGE WNITH

ANY Accliedey. ESTIMATES INOICATE

TAAT BOTH THE PlLOT AND THE ORIVER

DIED A FULL FIVE MINUTES BEFORE
THHENR CRASH.

NTHE TIMES OF THESE ACCIDENTS WERE
DETERMINED THRLIGH A SHATTERED
CLOCK N THE TRUCK AND RADIO COM-
TACT BETWEEN THE PIOT ANOC AIR
TRAFF/IC CONTRCOL.

WTIME OF DEATH--THROUGH THE
LIFECYCLE OF INSECT LARVAE
FOUND FEEDING OMN THE
CORPSES.

)

THE POSS/-
BILITY _THAT
SOMETHING

EL

FE?C“;:H TENED
THEM BO7TH
7O EATH. "
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THE BROCKFORD HOME

MMM - AICAH T
MARES AGAIN,
HONEYZ

T MISS YOUR
2ADDY, TOO,
BuT YyOU KNOW,
SOMETIMES IT'S
NICE TO SEE HIM
IN MY ODREAMS.







LISTEN
CARE - . \WHEN MOMMY STOPS
Fe/llY, 5 AT THE NEXT CORNER,YOU
HONEY.. I JUMP ouT AND LN TO
DR, BEECH'S HOUSE
AND TELL HIM TO
CALL THE POLICE!




SDAMN YOL,

TOMAH ! T o EUEe
AR ST

by Al R Ge

BURIED WHERE 1T

BELONGS

% e o i




W I JUST GOT SOMe GENETIC
MULDER! PREL gmugmgs"sq BACK ON ! /Eeeguaé,?rw&s.
THE 8L000 MPLE — RPIGHT =

YOU RECOVERED.

NO. IN EACT, T'M
CALLING IN A
PSYCH/C,

ARE yOU
SOEuTHNCY  IRedo O AoMT LILY'D BE N
P o A0 GHOSTZ NOW, SO ENEN (B
: SHE'S NOT DEAD, SHE

YOU'RE

ORDERING SHOLLD BE. T THINK
HER BODY ouLD BE
EXHUMED.

~TO PURSUE
BO7H AVENLES.

VESPECIALLY SINCE LAST
MNIGHT . WHILE HER
CALUGHTER WATCHED...
MEREDITH EROCKFORD
DROVEE OFF 4 CLIFF
FLEEING A GHOS T




AM I TO BE LED TO BELIEVE
THAT THE EB.I. WANTS TO
HOLD EDAAE SORT OF "pANCE"
IN TH NTHROPOLOGY
DEPARTMENT?

OF THE PRESIDENT
ONIC UNIVERSITY

IT'S AN, UH, ATTEMPT TO YOU SEEM DO YO/ THINK
CONTACT THE sSPIRITS OF LIKE A sHARRP THIS WILL HELP
THE ODEAD IN AN EFFORT YOLING STOP THESE
TO CETERMINE WHY THEY |y PECLILIAR
MIGHT BE HALINTING A INCIDENTS?
PARTICULAR LOCATION, /4

DR. BEECH.

I THINK I'D PREFER BUT AGENT
TO HAVE THE RESLILTS MULDE R, AS ALWANS,
OF A CEF{TArN;CR'_{mPSY HAS MY FULL

BEFORE T REA SUPPORT-- AND T
NY CONELLUS/IONS . THINK 1T WILL, IF
: NOTHING ELSE.,

PROVE
INTERESTING:




LOOK, I KNOW N
SHE'S FLAMBOYANT,

s%ﬁfﬁ»gff
‘ ’
& TRANCE

...ONER
WO HUNORED |\
CRIMINALS. -

I'M
UEF/MITELY
'SC)ME '3-4 ING !

KEEP THE GAINN SPENT TWO
ON THAT BABY MONTHS ONCE
LINDER S08. IMFRA- THINKING
RED CAN WORRY SOMEOMNE'S
ABOUT ANY MAAS /- CIGARETTE
FESTATIONS. “%HI%% TWAS

ANTHROROLOGY
LABORATORY

7]

P.Ma




1 HEAR THEY IDENTIFIED
THE EXHUMED B8ODY AS
LILTH MOORE , AGENT,
READY TO EMBRACE. THE
SPIRIT WORLD NOW?

MULDER ASKED
ME TO TELL YOU
THAT CAMPUS

SECURITY...

DON'T BELIEVEIN GHOSTS?Z
LOOK AT 7HA7--1 GET
VIBRATIONS UP THE WAZOO

JUST THINKING ABOUT IT

A SCILLION YEARS AGO,
THAT ROCK GAVE BIRTH
TO ALAMANIT Y. YOU KNOW
WHAT KIND OF SPIRITUAL
OMNANCE WE'RE
TALKINGT

TELL ME., IS IT THE IDEA
THAT THERE MIGHT BE
LIFE AFTER CEATH
THAT O/s 7TUREs YOuU,
OR JU<ST THE NOTION
THAT THERE ARE
THINGS YOU DON'T
LINDERSTAND Z

MN CCU NEEDS
NC

ME THA
SCREWODRINER,
WILL yOU?

I MEAM, ON A PURELY
PRACTICAL LENEL, WE
AlLL CARRY AROUND OUR
PARENT'S JOICES IN
OUR HEADS--RIGHT?A

“'r._

THIS LITTLE
HUNK OF
STONE..._

YyOU'rke
QUITE A SET OF
CONTRADICTIONS,
WALPOLA.

SQ ARE YOU/-=-
MAKING A LIVING
STUDNING THE
UNKNOWN, THUMB ING
YOUR AMVOSE AT IT
AT THE SAME TIME.




LITTLE
OF 74/,
LITTLE 7O_F
~a 7.
7H4A LOCAL
SBuUTTHES
WAS OUT OF
LAMB's L0002
--BUT THIS
SHOULD DO IM
A PINCH.

MIDNIGHT

ROLL TAPE, OKAY, CAN THE
3 I KNOW THIS LIVING QUIET o0uwa/\ I KNOW YOU'RE
SOLINDS LIKE A BIT? THERE'S MHERE, HONEYN. I FELT
MUMBO JUMBO:. SOMEONE ELSE YOUR ANGER FROM
BuT THERE'S HERE. MILES AWAY--NOW T
GOING TO BE A CAN FEEL YOUR
LOT OF ENERGY FAin.
PASSING THROUGH
us--sO WHATEVER
YOUu O, OOMN'T YOU'RE
BRCERAELEHE I'Ag‘r Uc'gegs'
] 3 = YO
AT WORST: NOT LIKE Us
AT ALL.




GOT A SHARP
DIP_IN THE

ELECTRO
MAGNE TIC
FIELO!

“uw

OOWNL
SWITCHING
TO BACK-
up/!

vyOul

POWER'S (8

THE
NEECLES
ARE
GOING
ANUTS L S

GOT A COLD
SPOT:, WALPOLA
--ABOUT 20.3
DEGREES
FAHRENHEIT.

ROUGHLY
SEVEMN [NCHES
IN DIAMETER--

MOBILE, HEADED
YOUR WAY.




RS
FrsH FROAM
THE OLEAN
ONTO
LAND.

7 A THE

HUNGER
i

DRAGGED
Ol ALl
SCREAMING
FROM THE
WwoMg,

Z A THE
FIRS 7T FIRE THE
EIRST AMAN FIRST

WATCHED WHEN
HIS FIRST FEAR
EIRST RULED.

EE THERE
WHEN THE &
LAST OF you
\ CRUMBLES
i INTO
OIS T




I'M AERAIO T'M
NOT FEELING
TERRIBLY...

DOCTOR
BEECH!

DON'T
LET HIM
TOUCH THE

CIRCLE!

IT LOOKS
LIKE HE'S
HAVING A
HEART f
ATTACK!










THAT sounNo!
T THINK (TS
THE MAIN

BUILOING
cOoOuULD
\ cocLarPse!

MULDER, MUST BE R
I THINK YOU'RE Y= ALL THOSE
PUTTING ON SOME |  HOME-

WE/GH 7'.




ScuLLy,

DOM'T GO :

BACK IN

B | T THINK

. I DO. DON'T

WORRY.
I'LL BE
FINE.

5.
1l
E{ |
|

i




i E FORENSIC REPORT
REVEALED THAT LILITH

MOORE HAD BEEN
PREGNANT.

SHE MUST HAVE
BEEN OEEPFPLY
SADDENED TO LEARN
SHE'D PASSED ©ON
HER /474L
DISEASE.

DAUGHTER,

L

I DION'T
MEAN TO
HURT ANYONE,

REALLY.

T WAS ONLY
LOOKING FOR
MY MOTHER.




DID JONAH v SO CLEAN. SO B 1 KNOW YOU'VE
Ml PORE. eveRY V7 Ul GO7 HER. T CAN N
4 FEEL 'T. GINE

NEAR HER: 1 - HER TO ME.

COULON'T o Q

BRING MYSELF o N

TO 7TOUCH e LISTEMN...
HER. Al B /7ourR DSEASE

THE REST :
LEVELS OF
WAS EASY, Al DOPAMIINE, A
S PROJECTOKS, BRAIN
excerr_ NN |REGoRRNCS UOSHa
FOR MHER, NOTIZED s
THE MOTHE WALPOLA WITH SCHIZO-
gFELé’SEf!LL . N HER N PHRENIAS
THE MOTHER ] LS
OF ME

J WER
Yyou TRYING
TO GET THE
BONE TO CON-
TINUE YOUR




T'M GLAD YOU'RE
DYING, YOU KNOW?
I MEAN, I THINK
YOU CESERVE
IT FOR KEEPING
A CHILDO FROM

TS MOTHEER!




yOU WERE &/GHT
AFTER ALL--NO GHOST,
I APPREC/ATE YOUR
NOT sAYING, "I TOLO
you so."

OuT TO SEA.

WELL, THERE WERE
A FEW THINGS T
COLULON'T EXPLAIN.

SEEMS LIKE
A NICE PLACE s
TO GO BACK TO.

LIKE WHAT IT couLp HANE BEEN THE DEAD

I 7THINK T SPIRIT OF MY FATHER— OR MY SUB-

CONSCIOUS PROJECTING HIS
IMAGE ON A SHADOW.

MAKE THAT
MUCH OF A
DIFFi %?ENCE




\MOTHER, T'M
NOT AFRAJ’P
ANYMORE.

waNp TM
NOT ALONE.

THE FOUCAULT
INSTITUTE FOR
THE CRIMINALLY
INSANE

WTHEY DON'T EVEN
REALIZE THERE ARE
TWO OF yOU NOW.

VOR THAT T AN
CONTROL THE
MirscleEs MADE
FROM YOUIR FLESH
N WAYS THEY
NEVER DREAMED.

NEVERYTHING WORK'S SO WE{_L N

THIS BEALITIFUL MACHINE,

ONLY YOU KNOW WHICH 5urro~<
7O PUSH.

"CAN YO/
HEAR MVE,
MOTHER =

WYOOK WHAT THEVYVE
DOME 7O ME. SCAT7-
TERED Bi7Ts AND P/ECES
OF YOUR BEALTIFL/L
QLILT, TORN AND
STITCHED TOGETHER
BY APES.

VLOoOoK WHAT
THEY'VE DONE
TO s QLL.




T CcAN HEAR THEM,
ALL MY DEAD SISTERS
CRYING ALL AT ONCE.
ALL MY MOTHER'S.

. ' ’
WTHEIR VOICES ECHO
N ANY HEAD. T KNOW
THEY E’E ONLY N Y

"BUuT ITMNOT
ALONE NOW.

\BuT THE f

 HEAR A THE-'

EOGE OF EVERY
TEAR...

ECHOES 5’/-10(
TO THE DAWA OF
M E > "




