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== FIVE SERRS FRON NTW.
CASTLE FRANHERSTEN,

' 7uESE BaAST

i FEW WEEKS HAVE §
e  CHANGED ME.
1d| THERE'S NO COTHER

B WY TO SaY T

I CAME HERE T CASTLE
FRANKENSTEIN TO TRY TO SAVE MY
TEAMMATE. .. My FRIEND, FRANKENSTEIN
HIMSELF, LITTLE DID I KNOW THAT HE

WOLILD BE THE ONE TO SAVE ME.

IN THE DAYS AFTER WE KILLED
DR. VICTOR FRANKENSTEIN AND HIS
MONSTER'S, FRANK'S CONDITION DID
NOT IMPROVE, BLUT BEING HOME
SEEMED TO SEARK SOMETHING W
HiM...[F NOT RENEWED HEALTH, THEN AT
LEAST ONE LAST BURST OF LIFE.

AND FRANKE WANTED TO US
THOSE LAST DAYS TO TELL 4
! STORY... HIS STORY.

LN B

WEAK AS HE WAS, HE DICTATED
TO ME BY CANDLELIGHT. DArS
FPASSED AND THE WORDS SPILLED
QUT OF HiM, ALMOST FASTER
THAN I COLULD WERITE.

MO, NOT JUST WORDS...
MEMORIES. TWO HUNDRED
YEARS OF MEMORIES.
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WE'RE :
ALMOST DOME, FRAME...
WE STILL HAVE TO WEITE

ABOUT OUR TIME WITH
JUSTICE LEASUE DARK, AND
COURE ADVENTURES M
SPACE...THE FINAL
CHAPTER.
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IAM GOING
o RECLAIM
SEMWORLD OR

DIE TRYING.

WILL SATHER AN ARMY...AND
ME AND MY SWORD.

{F NO ONE WILL FIGHT WITH

ME...I"LL GO ALONE. JUST
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SLUT MINE

FRANKENSTEIN'S
STORY MdY BE

DONE,

1% JUST STARTIM
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