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FROM THE CREATOR OF SANDMAN

THIS INIMITABLE AMERICAN ROAD TRIP TELLS THE STORY OF A WAR
BETWEEN THE ANCIENT AND MODERN GODS.

Shadow Moon gets out of jail only to discover his wife is dead. Defeated, broke and
uncertain where to go from here, he meets the mysterious Mr Wednesday who
employs him to serve as his bodyguard – thrusting Shadow into a deadly world where
ghosts of the past come back from the dead, and a god war is imminent.

The Hugo, Bram Stoker, Locus, World Fantasy and Nebula award-winning epic novel
and hit Amazon Prime Video TV series by international bestseller Neil Gaiman is
now, for the first time, adapted in stunning graphic novel form.

This first volume collects the first nine issues of the seminal American Gods comic-
book series, along with art process features, character designs and covers by David Mack,
Glenn Fabry, Becky Cloonan, Skottie Young, Fábio Moon, Dave McKean and more.

 

Praise for AMERICAN GODS: SHADOWS

‘The Holy Grail of Gaiman comics’
SYFY WIRE

‘What better time than now to adapt American Gods into sequential art, and who
better to do it than P. Craig Russell and Scott Hampton, two masters of the craft’
PASTE

‘An atmospheric, beautifully illustrated take on Gaiman’s story’
A.V. CLUB

‘One of the biggest comics of the year’
COMICS ALLIANCE

‘Neil Gaiman’s multi-award-winning novel finally gets the comic adaptation it deserves’
BROKEN FRONTIER

‘Russell’s lyrical layouts bring Gaiman’s visual, vivid prose to life like no other artist’
COMIC BOOK RESOURCES

‘This adaptation is perfect’
GEEKS OF DOOM

‘I knew this would be good, but it was actually great’
13TH DIMENSION

‘Utterly gorgeous’
COMICS BEAT

‘Something extra special’
NERDIST
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THERE'S NOTHING ROMANTIC
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SHADOW HAD DONE THREE YEARS IN PRISON, 2 |

HE WAS BIG ENOUGH AND LOOKED DON'T-
FUCK- WITH-ME ENOUGH THAT HIS
BIGGEST PROBLEM WAS KILLING TIME.

50 HE KEPT HIM-
SELF IN SHAPE...
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THE BEST THING -~ IN SHADOW'S OPINION, PERHAPS THE ONLY GOOD THING -- ABOUT BEING IN PRISON WAS A
FEELING OF RELIEF. THE FEELING THAT HE HAD PLUNGED AS LOW AS HE COULD PLUINGE AND HE'D HITBOTTOM,

HE DION'T WORRY THAT THE MAN WAS GOING TO GET HIM, BECAUSE THE MAN HAD GOT HIM.

HE DI0 NOT AWAKE IN PRISON WITH A FEELING  SHADOW TRIED NOT TO TALK TOO MUCH. SOME-
OF DREAD; HE WAS NOLONGER SCARED OF WHAT ~ WHERE AROUND THE MIDDLE OF YEAR TWO HE

TOMORROW MIGHT BRING BECAUSE YESTERDAY ~ MENTIONED HIS THEORY 10 LOW KEY LYESMITH,
HAD BROUGHT IT. HIS CELLMATE.

IT DOESN'T MATTER -
WHAT YOU'VE OONE, THAT'S TRUE.
WHAT YOU'VE BEeN \T'5 gVEN BETTER
CONVICTED OF WHEN YOoU'VE BEEN
q SENTENCED TO
DEATH.

WHAT'S IINPORTANT
15 THAT THEY'vE
Go7 You.

THAT'S WHEN
YOU REMEMBER
THE JOKES
ABOLT THE
GUYS WHO
KICKED THEIR
BOOTS OFF AS
THE NOOSE
FUPPED AROUIND
THEIR NECKS
BECAUSE THEIR
FRIENDS

DAMN RIGHT. GAUOWS HLIMOR,
BEST KIND THERE (S--ZANG, THE
WORST HAS HAPPENED, YOU GET A

FEW DAYS FOR ITTO SINK (N, THEN

YOU'RE RIDING THE CART ON YOUR
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ALWAYS TOLD

THEM THEY'O

DIE WITHTHEIR
BOOTS ON.

TeL
YOU WHAT, THIS

THOUGH. ~ COUNTRY STARTED
GOING TO HELL WHEN
THEY STOPPED HANGING

<\ FOLKS. NO GALLOWS

PIRT. NO GALLOWS

DEALS.
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A MONTH BEFORE HE WAS DUE TO BE RELEASED, SHADOW SAT IN A CHILLY OFFICE.

FURNACES DON'T GO ON
UNTIL DECEMBER THE
FIRST. Z DON'T MAKE
THERULES.
YOU'RE
THIRTY-TWO

s

| SAYS HERE YOU'VE GOT A
WIFE. HOW'S EVERYTHING,
THERE 7

PRETTY
GOOD. SHE
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MAD ATME WHEN
T WASARRESTED.
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DOWN TO seE ME
\ AS MUCH AS SHE
COULD. T CALL
HER WHEN
T AN,

BEST FRIEND.
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oI You?
DIp You
REAWY?

T LEARNED
MY LESSON,
SIR.

AND YOU'VE GOT
A JOB WAITING
FOR YoUu?

| v W

YESSIR, MY BUDDY, ROBBIE,
THE ONE I JUST TOLD YoU
ABOUT, HE OWNS THE MUSCLE
FARM, THE PLACE T (ISE0 TO
TRAIN. HE SAYS AAY OLD 308
15 WAITING FOR ME.
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HOW'RE YOU GETTING HOME DION'T NEED T0. JUST SENT ME A CON-
FROM HERE? GREYHOUND 2. FIRMATION NUMBER. ALL T HAVE TO 7O
15 TURN UP AT THE AIRPORT IN A MONTH

AND SHOW THEM M7 T.
FLYING

AND /A
- OUTTA HER!
HOME. (TS Y
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A WIFE WHO'S fi]

e
ATRAVEL

AGENT.

YOU'RE LUCKY, YOU
WAVE SOMEONE 10 Go IN SOME WAYS THE LAST WEEK WAS WORSE THAN THE
BACK 1O, You GoT A J08 WHOLE THREE YEARS PUT TOGETHER. SHADOW HAD THE
WAITING. Yol GOT A JITTERS AND THE HEEBIE-JEEBIES, A FEELING DEEP
SECOND CHANCE. IN His STOMACH THAT SOMETHING WAS ENTIRELY
MAKE

WRONG.
THE MOST

/| pIDSHADOW
S EXPECTHIMTO.

HE CALLED HIS WIFE COLLECT.

SOMETHING 1%
FEELS WEIRD, MAYBE NICE HERE.
175 THE WEATHER THELASTOF
LIKE A STORM THE LEAVES
15 COMING. M HAveNTRUITE e
FALLEN. IF WE
DON'TGET A o
STORM, YOULL / HUNORED
BEABLE 10 - AND TWENTY
SEE THEAA






OEBPS/images/page010.jpg
FIRST, HE WAS
GOING TO TAKE A
BATH, AREAL LONG
SERIOUS SOAKINA
TuUB WITH BUBBLES
INIT, MAYBE READ
THE PAPER, MAYEE
NOT.

SECOND, HE WAS

GOING TOTOWEL
HIMSELF OFF, PUT
ONAROBE, MAYBE
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THE I0EA OF

SLIPPERS.
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1| IN H(S ARMS AND SHE WOU!

SRUEAL IN MOCK HORROR
ANC REAL PELIGHT,

AND THEN Y7 #ERODOTUS.
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LEARNING,

THEY'D CALL
OUT FOR PIZZAS
|F THEY GoT.
HUNGRY.

THIRO, AFTER HE AND LAURA HAD
COME OUT OF THE BEDROOM, HE
WAS GOING TO KEEPHIS HEAD ,
TOWN AND $TAY OUT OF

TROUBLE FOR THE REST
CFHGLIFE. |

|AAY LAST GIRLFRIEND WAS GREEK
AND ITAIN'T TRUE WHAT THEY

SHE ALMOST CLAWED MY
EYES OUT, -
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LYESMITH HAD 1T'5 NOT SHADOW STARTED
LOANED SHADOW BORING. 15 TO REAV AND

A BATTERED cOPY ’ coor. FOUND HIMSELF
OF HERODOTLIS'S . | HooKeD AGAINST
HISTORIES = | | His WiLL,

GEVERAL
MONTHS
EARLIER.

LYESMITH WAS TRANSFERRED ONE COINS WERE CONTRABAND : YOU CAN SHARPEN THEM INTO A
PAY WITHOUT WARNING. HE LEFT WEAPON. SHADOW PION'T WANT A WEAPON.

SHADOW HIS COPY OF HERODOTUS

WITH SEVERAL ACTUAL COINS SHADOW JUST WANTED SOMETHING TO DO WITH HIS HANDS.
HIDDEN IN THE PAGES.
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SHADOW OID NOT I Ty T T —
BELIEVE (N ANYTHING 5T|LL HE cOULD FEEL DISASTER HOVER-
HE COULD NOT sgE. ING ABOVE THE PRISON IN THOSE FINAL

TR WEEKS, JUST AS HE HAD FELT ITINTHE

HE WAS MORE PARANOID THAN
USUAL, AND IN PRISON, USUAL
16 VERY AND 15 A SURVIVAL
SKILL. SHADOW BECAME MORE
QUIET, MORE SHADOWY THAN
EVER. HE FOUND HIMSELF
WATCHING THE BODY LANGUAGE|
OF THE GUARDPS, OF THE OTHER
INMATES, SEARCHING FOR A
CLUE TO THE BAP THING THAT
WAS GOING TO HAPPEN.
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NOT THAT KIND OF STORM. BIGGER STORMS

THAN THAT COMING. 1 TELL YOU, BOY, YOURE

BETTER OFF (N HERE THAN OUT ON‘THE
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DONE MY TIME.
FRIDAY 1M GONE.,

EAGLE POINT,
INDIANA.

THATSIT. TECTONIC PLATES,
IT5 LIKE, WHEN THEY GO RIDING,
WHEN NORTH AMERICA GOES
SKIDDING (NTOSOUTH AMERICA,
YOU DON'T WANT TOBEIN /¥
THE MIDOLE.
You
DiG

“TWO DAYS TO GO, STARTING WITH
PRISON COFFEE AND A GUARP
NAMED W/LSON.

SHADOW.
THIS WAY.

UIKE T SAID, ' WHAT DO THEY

BIG 5TOR CALLTHOSE THINGS

CONTINENTS RIDE
AROUND ON 7

s
LIKE

TECTONIC
PLATE.

HELL, DON'T
SAY L DION'T

SHAVOW SPENT
THE NIGHT HALF-
AWAKE ,DRIFTING
IN AND OUT OF
SLEER LETTING
THE EMPTY
MINUTES WASH
OVER HIM,
LONELY AND
SLOW.

SHACOW CHECKED WIS CONSCIENCE. (T

WAS QUIET, WHICH DID NOT, HE HAD
OBSERVED, IN A PRISON, MEAN
y THAT HE WAS NOT IN

THe Ao
DEEP SHIT.

THING (5
HAPPEN-
ING.
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SHAPOW SAT ON THE
BUS ANO SH|VERED |

UNTIL THE HEATERS
STARTED WORKING,
WONDERING WHAT HE
WAS DOING, WHERE
HE WAS GOING NOW.

SHADOW SWALLOWED, IT
OCCURED TO HIM THAT HE
HAD NOT CRIED YET-- HAD IN
FACT FELT NOTHING AT ALL.
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THEN SHADOW WAS STUMBLING THROUGH THE
BRIGHTLY LIT AIRPORT TERMINAL, WORRIED
ABOUTTHE WHOLE E-TICKET BUSINESS. HE
LIKED THINGS HE COULD HOLD AND TOUCH.

AND HE HAD THE CERTAINTY THAT ONCE HEGOT HOME, EVERY-
THING WOULD BE RIGHT ONCE MORE. L AURA WOULD BE FINE
AGAIN. PERHAPS [T WAS A SIMPLE MIX-UP: SOME OTHER LAURA
MOON'S BODY HAD BEEN DRAGGED FROM THE HIGHWAY WRECKAGE.

I'VE GOT AN E-TICKET
NUMBER FOR FRIDAY, BUT T
HAVE TO GO TODAY. THERE WA
A DEATH IN THE FAMILY.
PROBLEM, 1'VE
FUT YOU ON THE THREE
THIRTY. (T MAY BE DE-
LAYED BECAUSE OF

THE STORM.
g

OF PEOPLE JUST WANDERING AMAZED HIM. HE

WATCHED PEOPLE PUT DOWN BAGS CASUALLY, OBSERVED WALLETS STUFFED INTO BACK POCKETS,
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(N

PRISON.

R ==
IT WAS NOT A BIG AIRPORT, BUT THE NUMBER






OEBPS/images/page023.jpg
HE STUMBLED OFF THE PLANE, BLINKING
AND WAKING. ALL AIRPORTS, HE HAD
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OF THE STORM. NEED TO RUN.
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ANNOUNCEMENT

WAIT. HERE
THE DOORS WERE ALREADY WE GO. THIS
CLOSED WHEN HE 60T To WILL GET You
THE GATE. HE WATCHEY
THE PLANE PULL AWAY
FROM THE GATE. HE I To THE GATE.
EXPLAINED HIS PROBLEM GO
TOTHE GATE ATTENDANT.
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BUT THE MACHINE ANSWEREP. T CAN'T COME TO THE PHONE.
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VOICE.

HE HAD BEEN SITTING (N A BOOTH
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EYES SO
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THAT SHACOW
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ANYONE ELSE AGAIN. BOARDING,






OEBPS/images/page022.jpg
{

CHANGES ARE IN THE EARTH ANO
COMING, THERE ARE UNDER THE EARTH..

CERTAIN DECISIONS A
YOU ARE WHERE THE Nl T
jofeyaze RS R W

IF YOU ARE
TO SURVIVE, You
MUSTBELIEVE..

BELIEVE WHAT ?
WHAT sHoULD T
BELIEVE

N

SOMEONE
HAS PUT OUT
A CONTRACT ON
YOUR LIFE.





