away, old
‘faf mé&dﬁ H?‘hﬁ Then
get stuck on

quicksilver  you'llbe

o OETR :

Y :‘:‘_-'.’I-"—l-
[




& for billy goats.
S Quicksilver--
] fable

please.

We'll take the N/ Right now
guidcksilver with us ¥ we've got o get
and talk about it inside--before

the sun sefs and

. Ambrosio’s
| vampires come

w}ﬂﬁ}fhew
ilthy O
lairs.




I'm sorry But I
o disturb uou, stand in need
old friend. _ of some advice
from a wise
. old head.

Well now.
"Cruel” 15 what the
sk cry when the
Stromg take their 4
pleasure,

cant think of
anubody else
to ask,

Profes sor. Look at
#his, and tell me
wnat # is.

ANRR, You wake "W His...
me..from my deaih... eruelly
Ambrosiol

I had infended
to destroy the world.
But someone gave me
{his,

nelined {o
aim a little

S ||




With an
instrument like
this, a man mighi B
accomplish graad B
things.

Toend alf
the worlds at once--
would that not be the
greatest offering
Aka-Fruh

ever glvens

" 1ot sit me baside her
o 4 heavenly throne, in
delighted recompense?

LAl LE T

A

& That's what
1hoped vyoud

nd thé_.if.-'.?:_a‘l.}ri_g

forthjhumming a
iiL‘UE“Iun_e: =1t




Vampires;wheelediinjthe'skies
overgthe clills of EastbTooke!

Nothing,moved\withoutitheir

seeingitiand é}{.‘ﬁ]piﬂgl__ E;it,

—

theirimmortal ™

vagl.L_E‘-_[_.'rtEges
in'his niind)but
refuseditolcoalesce
into -mg._s:m{:nries.

I right, then.
s Come out |

" Who are wou?
And why did ?c.'u
come here!

e n b ol

7

7 MY NAME
IS TOM., T

| TAYLOR. I'M

TRYING TO 5AVE

N THE WORLD,

T HE
| WORLPS, MINE
L AND YOURS

5 INCLUDER.

L

¥ J\‘I.‘u :
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