








Lackwell the Devil thev called me The mest feared
highwavman i all of England. Scaurae of the countryside
If ve had anything that alittered about ve. I have it off ve
If ve were merely vich and ye ddn't & avything stupid,
19 send ve off with ye'r pulse a little quicker and v'r parse a little

lighterfBut if v weve an ariste, or werse, a voyal, well - the erows

would be picking at ye'r benes before sunset: Secing the nables blubber
like babics for their lives, it gave me eloasure ! don't deny that

v father was e a pebleman dwhen | was a boy, he fell ints
avrears on his taxes T Bastard Ring sent his gang of Red
Caated thugs t2 aur home and had it burot to the ground
! warched them cut the thraat of my father and & worse to my
mether” They uast lagahed at me as ! beaacd them to step L grow ue
a0 the nen and swere my: life &2 vengeance, Joincd a band of thieves
and when ! was A0 encugh, became their leader=Ind a fine band of

brigands we were




) the next day the

coach train came by

right o schedule
Jhe plan went off without a
hitch. Or nearly so, anvway:

he takings from the job were a little
light, Not that ! cared \engeance
wais always my goal If | stck a blow

against the Crown, made theKing's head

vest a little move wncasy, then | was happy.

1A mll‘\' was @ hard man
A a grecdy one
1 thaught ! could trust
But not every ane of us felf the same way.  him, bat there was pe hener in
him Voue see, the jingle of a coin
wits a siven song £2 Riley and he

was going o get it one Hoxdy
way or ancther: Even if that
moant cutting a deal with the
Red Caats and turning in his
awn hand of brothers

t will come as ne swrprise that there was quitc a
pretty price on aur heads That o _hdas carned
his proverbial 40 picces of silver and then some.

Fofd them sehere they cald find us O fcourse, we suspected nothing, =1 couple days later we were in the
novth, sutside of fncoln Riley had spicd an o) tawer in the woods,

left from Cromwell's days or even befove Thought it might make a goxd
safe house. =1 place to hide yowrselfor your booty=tlways a handy thing




patral of Red Coats, hot o our sl
“There was ne way they cauld have
fracked ws, | knew that much

Something ddv't add up, but ! Jon't picce
it together vight then and there If we
maved fast, we could atun them
Ted Coats were a lazy bunch, ddn't
have the stemach for a god chase

But as ! furned £ leave,
understoad how they
LEnew where to find ws

I Riley slashed my

face up enc side and
down the other « yes, dear, that's

how ! et these scars. Even with the
het blood velling dewn my checks,
1 could still see that foul brute
laghing at me.

Fell backwards
and the fimbers
beneath me gave wavHe must have

rigaed them before he called me up there
s 1 plnged into the davkness, | eursed his name




5 if I didn't have

werries encugh
at that paint,

Riley chucked his tovch
down that hale afrer me
The place went wp like
a bt of matches ! was
in a vight fix, alvight

NG way ot Frapped
like a vabbit in a hele
Bt 1 had ne fear.

N2, at that mament,
the anly thing in my
heart was pure, all

consuming hate!

he' smake burmed my eves and
flames licked at my: flesh, |
sware my revenge.  They must have
heard my screaming three counties
awayOWell, in any case saneane,
somewhere heard it




life and death, it appeared aut of newhere fanding along a deserted raad
= eraature tervible and beautifiel to behold Soon the Cireus cavavan
He offercd me a pact: " To be a vessel of the Elder,  approached and, Hadam Raven spened
an instrument of revenge and retribution. a wagan door and bid me enter
| consented with a smile, “Then we rolled off inte the mists

hen, in that twilight mement between Tl\c next thing | knew, | was
H







was an actor, a performer at [OperdFantastique, Tlostly

broad favee and musical mmbers, but | was in fact quite o

(\‘\.\‘|‘n13' i my day Consideri ni the limited oppovtumitios
for a man of my.. propertions, it was a gowd life 1 was
especially noted for my partvayal of the Emperor himself

heve was in our company an excecdingly fetching weman
named Penclope. s peerless a beauty as heHomeric

namesale. Oh, how ! pined for this sweet child; Though 1 knew

aur love could never be, if was so much sweeter for the wanting

was content to send her ﬂewm and sonnets and ather h\ﬁ«

ancnymausly, like the traubadours of old. =nd, if from time
to time, | allowed myself to vead something inte her glance or
make move than 1 should of a kind word from her well, whe
could blame me ¥ Bt alas, there was a serpent in aur little garden

enclope had taken wp with @ fellow named Reynard,

pyl cadand a bully, he was a captain in the Inperial
Drageens: =1 man with ne peetry in his soul




conld'e stand 12 s how he treated her, swapring at her as

ve of hig saldiers Cauld he na

em, 2 ganess whe walked the o

¢ arnament tx be
2 < wt when ! chanced 2 see the bruiges he had la
How could T
mare than ! eould beayHow dave he strke the
s

" Crer : =
oF caressing N2, the cur wauld have £ pay Fo

Y wean her, if was

Pwauld ne Longer allow her f2 be sailed by his pavson toch

he flowers were from me of coursezInd the sonnet as well
“This time Reynard had gene toe far =40 s, wunder the
circumstances, | %0 what any aentleman ofFrance wauld &

Linvited him t= dimer.
t wwas a solondid evening. 1o eclebrate the success of the new show | made sure that
Penclece brought Reviard along. 1 2an's thivk he had a very good time, hewever
Samething about sceing aeod and kind peaple enjoving themselves made him wncomfortable

endered his inslts with aoed humer, consaling myself
with the knawledac that he wauld be dead by mening




he mest day ! went 1 the

theater ny ll;.lrt buars

with pride ! saw
a3 a vghter of wrengs
of -‘ra. ans NG mare wauld the
hlrh Penelege be held in
rI\. dutches of that filthy

cveleps |\\!‘|1|"‘||F\M\ o

@ FawY

wats shortalived

koot of actors had pathered by the theater entrance | assomed they had
heard abowt the sad ending Rey

(But as L aperaached ! learmed the
truth Penclepe had awakened in
Revoard's chambers te find her
lover's doad, poisomed I\\\ Panicked
and heavtbreken, and foaving that
e wauld be Hamed for the crime,
the sad ereature lost her senses and
Srowned herself in the River Siene

mard met 1 fried 2 hide my pleasre

v beautiful Penelope was ne
mare My heart dicd at that '
mament What a fosl 1 was t2 believe ! -

could save one 5o fair with an act so vile

l confessed myself to the police and

waited i my cell for the auilletine It
wits quite a scandal in all the papers at
the time. § vefiesed food, allowed no visiters

spent endless hovers sobbling sur leve poems « auilty, aching vhymes « and
lrmn_a them from my baved windeww inte the viver that flawed past, heping that
somchew my werds would find my lost Denclore. Sometimes I'd swear L eaald
hear the faint echaes of her Lisghter in the frilliog of the water as it passed by

| lcmlu‘ fedl my
small, mortal
frame stavting to
Fail me I wauld
be over saon. |
Eoesw it =Ind
then, ane twilight
eve, it happened




00 50 | made my pact” T2 atone for my cvimes
by being a humble vessel of the Elder. Avatar
of the Stavbearer, prince of heavts. =Ind soon,

1'toe found mysclf aleng a lonely. desclate road, watching

the cavavan of lost souls moving claser and closer

nd that is
my fale
" Daybreal: and
a candle end. "
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'l - > > A _ %
o Vi ;
- wt an this ek | was hunting something
S . - special. = great White Lon with eves
P like emeralds THy hunting pavty was I
3 1o by & great tribesman called > Heome O tume prebably 5
' skewered move lion with that great

Tmlhing him. Never let anyone tell you animals are domb i1
THe strecl: at over campe one night, catching s off guar, H
Lilling mest of our party and nearly gutting Hewme before '/
he dashed offints the night 3




fome died st befove e ith his dving breath, Hiwme gave

me that arand o spear of his Semething

n my spint shifed that
night We buricd the corpses there i Velde | sent the srvivers

back: to theiv villages and continued oo by myself_est lilke that fellow whe
chased the whale ! was goina t2 hent down this great beast if it ook the vest
of my davs Which, in fact, tumed sut £ be the case

. L
orther and fother inte the wild | ereklied,
trving fo think hke the baast | sdept only a .

few howrs a miaht. ate as a little foxd and drank as

little water as | could manage He was aut there
waiting farme ! eaudd smell him an the wind

o just when ! was almost convinead
that this lizn was nathing mers than

a ghast, | came upon him ' This was e be it

he beast was quick as lightning Ty first shot missed him

and he wasn't about to give me a second chaneeHe chavaed

at me like a freight train, the areat pads of his fect making

the ground shalie as he camef Before L bnew i, he had knacled me

dewn, my rifle tumbling frem my hands ints the lang gr.!s.ﬂ'{c'\‘ ' ‘

tagaed me god Blosd dripped from fouur leng gashes along my back: Y e i
The devil wheeled avound, ready for the kill. €very muscle barning, |~ 7 =

l 1 veached with all my might for Htumes's spear. Damn thing was

just qut of veach . ! could feel the beast’s breath on my neck. .

just a fow move inches,




amchaw !

eat leap

ast a hald of the Masted thina st as thar Lien made a gy
y aeing it for the weight
hing the Hade

nashing dawn

on toe of me. Se there ! was

1
Ly vibe iomed 1o cowder, lunas aas

ring for air
“We had killed cach other, that much was covtain

lsmw.‘ wp at the magnificent creature and, honestly,
! never fele ¥ to ancther living l‘:nl\‘n nmy life
Al that time, ! r]\:ugl\r Punderstoad avimals because

Thnew how they nested, how they hunted and what
s they Left behindBat for the fivst time, | veally

Inew. | Enew what the Great fon knew

dan't knaw
how long !
Langished there,
the still, dead
brute lying on
top of me, but
everything had
changed

could feel the wind acress every

blade of grass, feel the ants moving 2

across the carth, feel the hunger of f |
the sultures that civeled above us. ’
Tm\uy_ ain't it? = handful of breaths
from dcath, and 1D never befere flt s alive, 4

ll\'ulfih(‘l‘ the sun geing down aver the hills and ! new
13 never see the mavoing! But then there was a strange
flicker of light on the hevizon

e ——




t first | thaught it was the Dewil, come to malke me pay
for my wickedoessf But the creatuere called my name and
offered me a pact’ To be the keeper of the spivit of the

BeastKing. ! lacked inte his wild, emevald eyes and gave him the
nad =nd then | faund myself along a dusty voad
somewhere D had never been before

Ao that's how ! came to the Cirous.







5 A
N POVERTY AND NEGLECT. ABUSED. HIS
OH, MY GOD...

CHILD OF THE GUTTERS, GROWING

THE BOY 15 TAKEN FROM HiS
HOME AND REMANDED TO THE
SANCTUARY OF THE CHURCH.
ALL ARE SURFRISED AT HOW
QUICKLY THE CHILD Al ]
TO HIS NEW LIFE.

HE MEETS A KINDLY OLD
PRIEST, WHO TRIES TO
MAKE HIM AT HOME. THE
CATHEDRAL FASCINATES
THE CHILD. HE HAS NEVER
SEEN SO MUCH BEAUTY

HE 1S QUICKLY DRAWN TO THE
DIZZYING HEIGHTS OF THE
CHURCH'S SPIRES. IT 15 AS IF {
HE WANTS TO GET AS FAR AS B
POSGIBLE FROM THE CRUCE

W VAY F THE

THE PRIEST ALLOWS THE BOY
TO BE THE BELL RNGER. THE
D 15 PY, CONTENT WITH

S HAPT
H A SIMPLE LIFE. KE 1S
“f SURE-FOOTED,

SOON HE STOPS
COMING DOWN AT ALL,
EVEN TAKING HIS MEALS

2

{ TH o
N THE BELL TOWER.




“\_IENCE HE TEACHES
THE BOY A&‘JT ThE

HE HAS FOUND THE
BENEV(,‘.ENT FATHER Fi u-JI?E
HE

ANC THEN ONE DAY,
——g,wEV\:THINL- TERRIBLE
5,

THE BOY PANIC!
TERRIFIED AT LO
THE ONE KIND PE! ]
E HA: OWN IN HIS
» HARD LIFE.




THE CHILD Eﬂlk‘:‘l SILENT TEARS UPON
MENT: AT THE THOL

GHT OF LOSING
TH.H-'E F‘R\E-«TG COULD NEVER BE
5 H:Q‘E HF\” EVEN BEEN

FOR THE FIRST TIME
SINCE HE CAME HERE,
WORRIED FOI
HIS FUTURE.

Nn.. nlE’E‘: OF THE
L NOTHING TO
. BALANCE 15

A SMILE

EDGE O
gTPE‘\NL:.‘




{[ =e THEN FiINDS
HIMSELF ON A
DESERTED ROAD







