Luna. Mother
of all. Grant me
your guidance and
knowledge. Still
the conflict
within me.

You can’t
control Cray with
tragedy. You're trying
to put out his fire
with petrol. Bringing
him fo us was a
mistake. Compelling
him is a deeper
mistake.

Take this
foul fortune from
me. Bring me only
good fortune. /fe

missa est.

- You don't %
approve of my
choices.

You taught me this, Dion. How to
close off a person to everything that
can affect them. How to become the

one source of reason in @ man’s

world. The doctor was
competition.

A man like
Michael, and
the thing inside
him, need to
be exclusive.

The doctor was
innocent, John. Innhocence still
matters to the universe
that watches us.

Innocence is
a dream 1 woke
up from a long

time ago.

If he finds
out what you've
done, he'll kill
you.




He’s going to
try and kill me
anyway. Haven't
you been paying

attention?

It's a nice
night. We should make
love. Right here on
the grass. Make the /
[ moon blush-- ¢

you headed,
love?

doing what
I always
do--

He won’t be
your weapon, John.
Even if you bind him,
he’ll spend his time
escaping, and when
he does, he'll bleed

you first.

You burn But I already
down the world ~ ynow what's going to
fo see what  papoen. I'm bored by
happens. the future and you're
too damned arrogant
to learn from my
mistakes.

--saving
your tragedy
of a life.







When he
comes, show
him death.

When he
comes, show
him death.







Homa.
What’s going
on? Just calm
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