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{- Al e o ~| The priest whe didn't burn in

Lo B b —ll the sunlight himsclF. Didn't
i j TS | F burn ke the reat of ue.
s I had alway's Felt |

1 relatively safe until
he came For me.
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Arnd b would
| hawve Eilled me...

proftestor hadn't |
stopped him.

Before that, sy :
Father had been my 5
| prefector. Every R
day since that day.
The day the sun

furned on us.




THE NIGHT, OF THE FLARE.
/110 YEARS AGD.




My Father had alvaye
prefected me, sheltered me
with a acod life. But even
thovah The killer was aore,
and Fhe l!-:FE‘I";lH-:l e, I
didn't Feel safe anymore
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