I am Larfer Hall.

T am Howkman. I'm an archaeologist. A scholar
and preservafionist of hisfory.
More than That. I am history.

I've reincarnated
across fimte, strefching
back 1o The down of man.

1 ruled as an ancient
Egypfian prince. Baffled as
a medieval knight- Pueled
as an Old West gunhand.

Yet lafely, I'm plagued by the
Thought that the subject T know fhe
least about is myself. That pieces

of my hisfory are missing.

There remains only
one fruth that T

know To be certfain--
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Then why do I spend 50 |03
much fime underground? [N

I can’t remember a
life when I wasn't
enthralled by flight-

| pen skies. | &
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My compulsions brought
mfe ;‘; /}’;e ancien; 5:///1; \ . #
of The Temple of Ooatk [N \ g <y Many li
s , [S2Y 1y lives ago, when frade
Kirg, fhe Al-ee. \ (BB E A (6o I roufes fo m’Z Gorilla Kingdom
T R were af Their zenith, The gorillas
| spoke of seafaring cousins.
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| There's no turning back.




% HERE'S
‘ W DESCRIBED
W\ [ N YOUR OLD PARCH-

MENTS, CARTER.
FISHERMEN AROUND
HERE CALL IT
YAPE'S PAW.")»*

*TRANSLATED FROM
| "GreEK. --mARIE g

(MIDDLE FINGER |5
W\ EVEN THE LONGEST.)
: HEH HEH,
(NONE OF US &
EVER COME OUT
THIS WAY. NO FISH.
THE OLD MEN
SAY THE WATER

L N IN
THESE WATERS,
YIANNIS.>

(AGATHE PACKED (T WISH IT WERE
SALTED FISH. SHE MORE, BUT
SAYS YOU PON'T THE SEASON
EAT ENOUGH. HAS BEEN
5 POOR.>

7 (To 6LEEP ON MY HARD
FLOOR?Z You HOULD BE
LIVING ON A YACHT AND
DRINKING LIKE Z/oNyE4S,
IF YOU S0LD THE TRINKETS
AND TREASLRES

" wounf;'L\‘/TE I?AKEN
You FIND.»

\| WEEK'S OF FLYING
| TO FIND THIS
PLACE ON MY
OWN.

{THERE ARE
THOUSANDPS OF
ISLANDS IN THE

AEGEAN. AND THEY
NEVER LOOK THE
SAME FROM &P

THERE AS
THESQEVO POWN

AROUNDP.>

{THANK HER FOI
ME. HOPEFULLY; I CAN
VISIT AGAIN SOON.>

A RICH
ScHOLARZ
I'D LOSE MY

_CREDIBILITY.

{THE <

GRANTS AND

CONEULTING
EES GET




(MY FATHER

TOLD ME MANY (HE SA

HE D N\ (MY e
TIMES HOW You THE SOLDIERS GRANDCHILDREN
HELPED HIM  THOUGHT YOU  HEAR THE SAME STORY,
IN oxggcwu_ WERE AN

BE
STAVROPOULOS TO
HELP YO

{THE FIRST
ONE. I SUPPOSE

V" «F THERE'S
A LESSON ALL
THE Z/VING AND
PYING HAS TAUGHT

ME, IT'S THAT
THERE CAN NEVER
BE O

N
{...WITHOUT
THE OTHER.>

{LOVE TO
AGATHE AND
THE FAMILY,

YIANNIS.>
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