NEW BRIARTCITY.
Night,of the Full Moon.
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# I begin?
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night, or far
earlier?
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It is my third attempt at this ) @ @ @ @ S’ “

letter, as others found their
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It appears I only
S write to you in
Al mydepths...

Is that where \ N
I have found (N ) B suE \ N I
myself? At ) R ) ;

an end?
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JUST TUNING IN,

REPORTS OF WOLF

ACTIVITY ONLY SEEM
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FROM OLUR EASTERN
WOOPDS, SO PLEASE KEEP
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50 SORRY,
SIR. LUIS, HE
THINKS HE'S A
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I once was...




i and tired and my bones £ %
ache. I rarely sleep, /£

though nightmares
persist.

How many have I
lost, while this
life endures?

Though the dead may not
staydead, if they ever
*| died--you know this.




And yet, there ‘
was a time when
I fought back.

I waged wars and
|1 brokered peace...
brought fire to

£ :iﬁﬁ' /
; B

when Madness
stood a chance.

...And there
was a time
when my people
entrusted me
)| withtheir 4
lives. >

But those days
have turned

--while this night still
bears the wretched scent of
garlic on wet, autumn winds.




--as my story

ears its end?
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Is that why I
write, Father?

So not your
will, but
mine be done?

Yes...YES! Were you not the
first to teach me that

the hated are buried in the
stories of their victors?
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J Let this be my small
z victory, then...
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For this letter--my third in
as many centuries--contains
knowledge you desire but
shall never possess.

And in your
ignorance, my story
shall never end.

So, fear the

dark, Father. Because I once

dreamed an
extraordinary
world...

The dead will not

stay dead, if they ever
died--I know this.
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