Fvery ninety vears twelve gods return as young people.
They are loved. They are hated. In two vears, they are

all dead.

The year is 1831. It's happening now. It'S happening again.



THOLD IT

TOWARDS
YOu.




. Shush,
Hades.
‘ﬁ - You are
" e delirious.

It comes!

The end

comes on
black wings.

It Fills the
sky. It Fills my
head. It Fills my
breast! It comes!
It comes!
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Villa Diodati,
iahe Geneva.

5
) Lam sune you know the night of which T
I speak. Lucifen proposed we idledaway |
. a few of oun hemaining houns by telling

hohhoh stohies.

mm




Come to bed,
Inanna. I'm
bored.

I crave the
night and this
day is dawdling.
Perhaps we can
hurry it along...

Oh, Lucifer.

You would have us
believe you a gourmet,
but | Fear you are a
gourmand. | must...




) Hen eges find me in the :!!i
dankness, full of our R

e ™2

Is there a
reason why
Ananke is
outside?
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