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ANTHROME:
other Names: Christopher Guthrie
Power Origins: Anthropoverse

An African-American/Cupik Trans man Born in Chevak.  Gifted powers to con-
trol anything huiman or human made by the original Knik Quartermaster of 
FFF8E7.  He wants to marry Arête. 

K’CHASHGA:
Other Names: unknown
Power Origins: Mucoverse, Mojiverse

A strange girl who appeared in the fff8e7 reality several days ago. 
She speaks a few broken words in Dena’ina and Ahtna. She has powers 
connected to biological slimes at the quantum level. 

Shannon Entropy:
Other Names: Shavila Shannon Guthrie
Power Origins: Negentropoverse

The biological daughter of Arête and Anthrome, who draws powers from 
the negentropoverse, an observed function of life in the universe.  She 
can bring biological order to any thing, network or system.

ARÊTE:
Other Names: Melissa Ch’valteh Sullivan
Power Origins: Cryoverse

A Dena’ina/Ahtna woman Born in Denali City. Studied Anthropology and Had 
her innate ice powers enhanced by Łi Dnay (Glacier People).  She is on the 
Autism Spectrum and in love with Anthrome.

Wintermoot Book Nine | SIDE A 
Shannon Entropy and anthrome

Art, Story, and Augmented REality by Nathan Shafer

Excerpts from "Suzanne" written by Leonard Cohen, 1966

	 Wintermoot is a superhero universe 
created as a conceptual art project.  It has 
a lot of functions, but it is mostly about cli-
mate change and the way stories are trans-
mitted.  One of the key characters in all Win-
termoot is Shannon Entropy, who has not been 
featured much in the books thus far, just 
sort of mildly included.  ‘Shannon Entropy’ 
is a term from information theory that mea-
sures what is lost when data is transmitted 
through cybernetic networks.  It is about the 
probability of events occurring, and all the 
possible outcomes that were never realized.  
But it is counterintuitive, Shannon entropy in-
creases as things move towards 1/2, or an 
absolute binary.  Complex systems produce 
less Shannon entropy.  
 
	 Wintermoot is written in a non-linear 
style for a reason. That reason is connected 
to the way stories transmit through an oral 
tradition, and the entropy associated with all 
the possible events and outcomes.  How sto-
ries transmit better when they avoid equal 
probabilities. Wintermoot will never really be 
finished, just transmitted as twelve books 
that leave much to the imagination, which can 
be revisited whenever, however, whatever.

	 I want to give a short explanation of 
who the characters in this story are based 
on, and why I am telling this story this way (I 
am using Side A and Side B as equiprobable bina-
ries).  I am going to do it through deconstruct-
ing it from my own point of view.  Wintermoot 
Nine is a love song to two people in my life 
who are the basis for several characters in 
these stories.  The first is Joelle Howald, 
who I am married to.  Every female character 
in Wintermoot has a dose of Joelle in them, 
from the things she says to the way she is.  
Joelle is a woman who is a trope in human sto-
ries.  It wasn’t until I had lived with Joelle 
for several years that I realized that she is 
from a long tradition of Snow White women in 
history. The dark-haired woman who sings to 
animals.  A magical being who has birds knocking 
on the windows for her to come visit them 
outside.  A force of nature that is kind, re-
served, subtle.  Yet, for Snow Whites, there 
are always forces of evil that are jealous 

of them, and these forces are always con-
spiring, yet they remain optimistic and thought-
ful.  Arête is only part Joelle, but the love 
story between Arête and Anthrome is sort-of 
our love story, with several artistic flour-
ishes.  Shannon Entropy is the child we always 
imagined having, though we never had children 
of our own.  It is a sad and beautiful specu-
lation about us.  The Subnivean Mistress and 
all her personalities are 100% Joelle.  She can 
control every unseen thing in the multiverse 
and is secretly the force behind the Mandela 
Effect.  Her lover, Green Borealis, well, that 
sincere dumbass, that dude who wears flan-
nels and never learns to master anything is 
me.  They have their adventures, then retire to 
a magical trailer park to live forever as shad-
ow monsters and watch the world go about 
its business outside.

	 The second is our mutual friend, Bren-
dan Price.  We were kids in the 1990s, which is 
when we met, and we would make mixtapes for 
each other.  One time Joelle told Brendan 
that she could listen to the song ‘Suzanne’ 
on repeat forever, and he made her a mixtape 
of Suzanne on repeat.  On both sides.  This 
is the reason for Suzanne being a keystone 
on Side A.  Side B is the story of Arête being 
found by the Subnivean Mistress and Shannon 
Entropy, using the disguise of the Wight Ra-
ven.  In the original script, I had Arête’s moth-
er singing her punk rock songs with the lyrics 
changed at bedtime and was trying to come up 
with my own rewrites of punk classics, when I 
realized I have a friend who probably already 
does this, so I simply asked Brendan what 
songs he sings to his beautiful son Hank, and 
what the changed lyrics are.  He immediately 
had the most hilarious answers for me, and 
I am using his examples because they were 
better than mine.  These two stories are two 
sides of a mixtape I am making for Joelle and 
Brendan.  I want people to know that because 
it is important to cite your sources and say 
when people have inspired things in you.  Jo-
elle and Brendan have both done that with 
me countless times.  And how lucky is Hank to 
have a Misfits song about ‘sandwiches’ being 
sung to him every night by a loving, aging punk 
rocker?

DECONSTRUCTING WINTERMOOT NINE:
Joelle, Brendan, and Nathan

Nunatak:
Other Names: Rebecca Graham, Becky
Power Origins: Cryoverse

A Tlingit/Yup’ik woman with cryoverse powers, Mother of Tuyanaut.  Becky 
and her childhood pal, Hana, discovered they had powers when their 
teacher, Ms. Vidalia, showed them how to travel using rowanberries 
near their house.  They formed the Slack Tide Duo and have been battling 
supernatural forces in Alaska for almost ten years, mostly while they 
were in high school.

Magnetotail:
other Names: Hana Watanabe
Power Origins: Plasmaverse

A Japanese-American woman with Plasmaverse powers, mother of Steve-
punk. Hana and her childhood pal, Becky, discovered they had powers 
when their teacher, Ms. Vidalia, showed them how to travel using rowan-
berries near their house.  They formed the Slack Tide Duo and have been 
battling supernatural forces in Alaska for almost ten years, mostly 
while they were in high school.



Shannon Entropedia 
(a Found Poem)

	 The shannon (symbol: Sh) is a unit of informa-
tion named after Claude Shannon, the founder of infor-
mation theory. IEC 80000-13 defines the shannon as the 
information content associated with an event when the 
probability of the event occurring is 1/2. 

	 It is understood as such within the realm 
of information theory, and is conceptually distinct from 
the bit, a term used in data processing and storage to 
denote a single instance of a binary signal. A sequence 
of n binary symbols (such as contained in computer mem-
ory or a binary data transmission) is properly described 
as consisting of n bits, but the information content of 
those n symbols may be more or less than n shannons 
depending on the a priori probability of the actual se-
quence of symbols.[1]

	 The shannon also serves as a unit of the 
information entropy of an event, which is defined as 
the expected value of the information content of the 
event (i.e., the probability-weighted average of the in-

formation content of all potential events). Given a num-
ber of possible outcomes, unlike information content, 
the entropy has an upper bound, which is reached when 
the possible outcomes are equiprobable. The maximum 
entropy of n bits is n Sh. A further quantity that it is 
used for is channel capacity, which is generally the max-
imum of the expected value of the information content 
encoded over a channel that can be transferred with 
negligible probability of error, typically in the form of 
an information rate.

	 Nevertheless, the term bits of information 
or simply bits is more often heard, even in the fields of 
information and communication theory, rather than shan-
nons; just saying bits can therefore be ambiguous. Using 
the unit shannon is an explicit reference to a quantity 
of information content, information entropy or channel 
capacity, and is not restricted to binary data,[2] where-
as “bits” can as well refer to the number of binary sym-
bols involved, as is the term used in fields such as 
data processing. 
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meltwater wrack:meltwater wrack:  
driftwood that accumulates on the shores of a glacial lake.driftwood that accumulates on the shores of a glacial lake.

Driftwood Mixtape:

Side a
Suzanne, Nina Simone 

(on repeat)

Side B
Last Caress, Misfits

Attitude, Misfits

I Like Food, Descendants

Supersonic Rocketship, the Kinks

Great Cop, Fugazi

Vampire Sushi, Old Time RElijun

Olympia, Rancid
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Chevak,Chevak,
ALaskaALaska

My Aana (father) would always stand in the doorway and listen.

I grew up thinking nina had written suzanne.
		  or at least that she was the only recording.

Book NINE | Side A:
Shannon Entropy and Anthrome

Maybe it was my Ata (mother).

I can’t remember when I fell in love with Nina Simone.

She would sing Nina’s songs to me when I went to sleep.

Our Cryoverse Apart (Part 3):
“Heroes in the Seaweed”

Only 
drowning 
men could 
see him. 

We begin with a song I got stuck in my head.

it is Suzanne by nina simone.

I love Nina Simone.



it was orignally written by Leonard Cohen.

I didn’t find that out until I was a teenager 
going through one of my many phases.

I thought Nina had written it for a beauti-
ful Cupik girl who grew up in Chevak. 

But that song was written a 
decade before my Ata was born.

He wrote it for his wife, Suzanne.

Suzanne was my Ata’s name too.

Well, the name my Aana would call her.

between 
the garbage 

and the flow-
ers.

And you 
want to travel 

with her . . .

 Tea and 
oranges, that

come all the way 
from china. . .

from 
salvation army 

counters.

Every day since we have been here 
I get Nina’s suzanne stuck in my head.

We have been lost in this part of the cryoverse for three summers.



We are traveling blind.

it is also the song I have 
stuck in my head right now. Suzanne.                  

But I know that is the song Arête has 
stuck in her head right now too.

the ibidthe ibid

She’s 
touched your 
perfect body 

with her 
mind.

When I got my powers, I was scared to tell my Ata - then 
When I told her, all she said was a lyric from that song.

That was the first time i noticed 
the change happening in ata’s mind.

It was like she had that song 
stuck on repeat in her head.

There are 
heroes in the 

seaweed. 



That is the song I use to keep us connected in our cryoverse apart.

Arête knows if Suzanne is stuck in her head, 
that I am reaching out to her with my powers.

It didn’t occur to me when I implemented 
that magic in the Anthropoverse, it would 
also connect us to Shavila Shannon -

Let’s not 
wake them 

up just yet 
shannon.

- Our future daughter.

There are 
children in the 

morning.

Shavila Shannon.  Our Little girl.  

SHANNON ENTROPY!

Arête

Then that one time we fell asleep feeling totally hopeless 
and woke up to a beautiful face who had not been born yet.

It’s all
 big shiny
Maggie.

Aana!

Aana!

Suzanne.                  

It is a technique created by the first Knik Quartermaster, Aaron. He 
called it the ‘driftwood mixtape’.  Essentially it is a slow-journey 
protocol that connects two sides in the Anthropoverse.

BIG BANG BEIGE

SKYVORY



Do We 
find more 

meaning in the 
gibberish?

Nunatak
Magnetotail

Q’ahtchal’ay

We 
were just 

there.  

There’s a 
garrison ready 
at the Muster 
for the winter 

camps.

Hold 
on a 

minute. 

I shouldn’t 
be meeting my 
daughter like 

this.

I helped 
construct the 

Tsicoh sde’. 
You know this 

Anthrome.

You were 
always so 

funny.  

We are 
here to help 

you find 
Ena. 

She’s going 
to meet us at 
Draped Valley, 
when we bring 
the kid back.

You know 
I know you saw 

this on the 
 Tsicoh Sde’. 

Our Cryoverse Apart (Part 4):
“Children in the Morning”

It took me a few moments to realize I wasn’t hallucinating from hunger.

This is one 
of the evxnt

prxbxblxtxxs.  

The subnivean 
mistress will 

redact it. 



Wx xrx gxxng 
tx gx sxmxplxcx 
whxrx thxt mxm-
brxnx xs mxrx 

plxxblx.

Thxrx xrx 
sxvxrxl bxrdxrs 

bxtwxxn xxr 
rxxlxtxxs.  

Anthrome, 
you and the 

girl are 
with me.

Ready 
to go 
home?

It’s Xt 
DrXpXd 
VXllXX.

Thxx 
xrx xll 

wxxtxng.

Shavila! 
Ride with 

us!

She has 
to open the 

portal.

Gguux!
Gguux!
Gguux!

xn mx 
mxrk.

Yxx xpxn 
thx pxrtxl, 
xnd x wxll 
xxpxnd xt.

You are 
going to have to 

use your northern 
lights powers to 
translate Shannon 

speak for me.

She says 
you fly like 
a teenage 

boy.

Ha 
ha ha!

I’m still processing the idea of meeting shavila, when I realize the 
Slack Tide duo from 20 years ago is flying blood snow’s amoebile. They died when I was a kid.

To be continued in Wintermoot 
Book TEN: the Saghani Societies . . .



dome over manhattan
Lower Hyperborean

Some call me a villain for turning 
the dome over manhattan into a 
winter wonderland.

I have come from an earth 
three hundred years hence.

For cryoforming water from 
the East river into glaciers.

For coming from the future 
to defeat global warming.

My name is Lord Boreas.

I am here to save the 
world from itself.

Three Hundred Years Hence

A lot of New Yorkers were NOT 
happy with my plans for the city.

Shadowjack and Night Rook . . .

The Sagani Society and 
Elementals Union . . .

They are all in my collection now.

EVERY VIGILANTE eventually 
succumbed to my powers.

LORD BOREAS’S COLLECTION IN THE GLACIER,
WHERE LAYS FROZEN THE SagANI SOCIETY,
DEFEATED AND SOON-TO-BE FORGOTTEN. 

Three Hundred Years Hence



NATHAN SHAFER

BOOK NINE | SIDE B | SHANNON ENTROPY AND ARÊTE 

ŁUK’AE TSE’ TAAS COMICS & SHARED UNIVERSE #Wight Raven, #Alaskan Death Metal, #Black 
Pyramid and #Bone Eating Snot Flowers!
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Wintermoot 
and other Fish 

Head Soup Titles 
are available 

there!



Gladys Midnight:
Other Names: Gladys Sullivan
Power Origins: Alaskan Death Metal, Vermeverse

An Ahtna woman Born in Chickaloon. Fronted the Alaskan Death Metal band 
Bone Eating snot flower since 1994.  She has had a handful of solo proj-
ects and is the mother of Arête (Melissa)

ARÊTE:
Other Names: Melissa Ch’valteh Sullivan
Power Origins: Cryoverse

A Dena’ina/Ahtna woman Born in Denali City. Studied Anthropology and Had 
her innate ice powers enhanced by Łi Dnay (Glacier People).  She is on the 
Autism Spectrum and in love with Anthrome.

Shannon Entropy:
Other Names: Shavila Shannon Guthrie
Power Origins: Negentropoverse

The biological daughter of Arête and Anthrome, who draws powers from 
the negentropoverse, an observed function of life in the universe.  She 
can bring biological order to any thing, network or system.

The Wight Raven:
Other Names: Oline Vidalia, The Subnivean Mistress, Snow Wight
Power Origins: The Subnivean realm

The Wight Raven is one of the many identities used by Oline Vidalia, A.K.A. 
the subnivean mistress.  In her guise as the Wight Raven, she walks 
between realities, with the magic of ‘‘Nábrókarstafur’’ in her pocket.

Wintermoot Book Nine | SIDE B 
Shannon Entropy and arête

Art, Story, and Augmented REality by Nathan Shafer

Excerpts from "Last Caress" by the Misfits, 1980 
Replacement lyrics to ‘Last sandwich’ by Brendan Price

Wintermoot Book Nine
Shannon Entropy

First Printing  |  July 2025

Alternative Reality, Information Theory,  
Alternate History, “the Black Pyramid”,

urban legend, conspiracy theory,
MK-Ultra, Project Stargate,  

Shannon Entropy, (Bits - Bytes - Shannons)

“Crane’s Chicken” was conceived of by Henson.
It is Marvelous.

	 I found a liminal space while I was 
making this comic book.  The portal first 
opened while I had a song on repeat while 
driving on Northern Lights Blvd. That song 
is Nina Simone’s version of Leonard Co-
hen’s “Suzanne”.  I kept that song on re-
peat while I was drawing this comic too. 
The liminal space that this song opened, is 
called “The Suzannean Łiteh” a transition-
al space between an ice field and an an-
cient simulation where the overwhelming 
emotion permeating everything is the des-
peration of trying to find home and loved 
ones. 

	 Alaskan ice fields are big, but this 
place is infinite, artificially extended by 
the ancient simulation it shares a space 
with. It has random nunataks poking out, 
each nunatak housing a unique ecosystem 
of plants and animals. Some of these nun-
ataks house small concrete buildings. 

Some of these buildings have doorways 
to other liminal spaces.  Some do not. 

	 While there are glaciers terminat-
ing from the ice field down into forested 
valleys and shores, they all eventually 
circle back to the large ice field and are 
really a part of the simulation. ultimately 
no One ever leaves this infinite expanse 
of ice except through the irregular con-
crete buildings located at random nuna-
taks. 

	 The Suzannean Łiteh is much like 
Wintermoot’s original ideas of the Cry-
overse and the Łiteh, which are accessed 
by folks with glacier powers. It is also 
where Arête and Anthrome have been lost 
since Wintermoot book four. There are gi-
gantic simulation entities that can be seen 
in shadow, towering high above the hori-
zon, outside of The Suzannean Łiteh. 

LOCATOR CAPTION: The Suzannean Łiteh
Arête, Anthrome and Shannon Entropy

Use Augmented Reality to translate
Shavila Shannon’s ‘information Entropyspeak’!



<<Qatsitsetsi:>>

the Dena’ina word
 for ‘DREAM’

The literal translation 

is ‘HEAD TOUCHES PLACE’.

The Cyberingian Simulation: 
<<the ancient simulation that lays over every 
place where the northern lights shine. It is stew-
arded by KNOWN RAVERNKIND.>>



Simulation
Generator

Five Corvids
Trading Post

The 
Black
Pyramid

Shade Garden 
of Known 

Ravenspace

Stargate
Coffee

Raven's Head
Plaza

Agartha
Mission

Spritenest
Rookery

Cryoconite 
Pool

Quest 
Factory

ROGNON'S LAST STAND
(Welteislehre Theatre)

Office Spaces of 
the Berryverse



Press Start

Normal
Difficult

Occult
Extraterrestrial

Corvidae

Press StartPress Start
now entering
Known Ravenspace
Known Ravenspace

now entering

3

now entering
Known Ravenspace

Head  Touches  Place darkness  in  the  boi

2025   Mengloth   Entertainment

Inappropriate magic

Or   something  

Insert coin  to  play 
necropants

Maybe   Enter  Some 
of the subterranian  realms

Kill quest
collect death

make pants

control transfinite chronozone delete ber�
ryverse



My Mom was the lead singer of 
an Alaskan Death Metal Band.

Her stage name was Gladys Midnight.

She would sing punk and death 
metal songs to tuck me into bed.

I know what you are thinking- it 
sounds totally edgy and cool.

Book NINE | Side B:
Shannon Entropy and Arête

Our Cryoverse Apart (Part 5):
“I Ate a Sandwich Today”

BoneEatingBoneEating
Snot FlowerSnot Flower

Osedax Mucofloris.

It is a worm.

Not only is it a worm, but it is also a worm that lives on the bottom of the ocean and eats dead whales.

They are also all females.

Well, the males are microscopic 
and live inside of the females.

Every female has a ‘harem’ with 
hundreds of little males in it.

That was the name of my mom’s band.  Bone Eating Snot Flower.

I would say this is where my love for worms originated.Bone Eating Snot Flowers.
But Before I go and get into all of that -

I got 
something 

to say.

and It 
doesn’t 

matter much 
to me,

as long 
as there is 

bread!*

* sing these lyrics to the misfits “Last Caress”

I ate a 
sandwich
today!*



Mesenchytraeus solifugus

Eisenia fetida
Caenorhabditis elegans

Osedax Mucofloris

there are 
several worm 

klews at those 
nunataks!

at five years old, I wanted to be 
a vermeologist when I grew up. 

in middle school, I kept bone 
eating snot flowers as pets 
for a science fair project. 

Vermeology is obviously 
the study of worms.

well, maybe not obviously.  Vermeology is kind of an old-fashioned term 

She would sing me to sleep with punk 
songs she changed the lyrics to.

She called me her ‘Little Nematode’.

Sweet 
lovely bread. I 
am waiting for 
that spread.

So, anyways, My Mom is Gladys Midnight, lead singer for Bone Eating Snot 
Flower, one of the biggest Alaskan Death Metal Bands from the 1990s.

She knew I loved worms too.  

Maybe they 
know the way to 

get us home.

Guys! 
There is a 

white raven 
over here!

It -- 
has gotten 
into some 

trash?

Raven’s headRaven’s head
nunataknunatak



Let alone any 
human trash. we 

haven’t seen 
people!

How Did a
Crane’s Chicken 
get out here 

like this?

I miss 
ketchup.

two years 
we’ve been here, 
and I never seen 

any trash - 

two things: 
where did this 

trash come 
from? and what 

in the world 
is that raven 

saying?

Anyways, I still got ‘Suzanne’ stuck in my head 
when we run into this white raven eating trash.

xnd xt 
dxxsn’t rxxllx 
mxttxer thxt 

mxch tx mx

That is 
a song my 

mother would 
sing to me as 

a kid.

But that
raven is singing 
it without any 

vowels.

x gxt 
sxmxthxng 

tx sxy!

xs lxng 
xs thxrx 
xs brxxd.

Anthrome said when the two mixtapes 
meet, that is when we are close.  

Marco.

Just like that.

X XtX 
X sXndwxch 

txdxy.

Our Cryoverse Apart (Part 6):
“X xtx x sxndwxch txdxy”

Crane’s 
Chicken is 
the best.

‘Suzanne’ is the song Anthrome puts in my head to help us 
find each other.  Like Marco Polo, but across realities.

He calls it his ‘mix-tape’ protocol.

When one says ‘Marco’ the other says ‘polo’.



Swxxt 
lxvxly
brxxd.

It is 
supposed to 

be a song about 
killing a baby.

she’s 
talking about
 a sandwich 

though.

Wxll x gxt 
sxmxthxng 

tx sxy.

and there 
she goes! 

Let’s follow 
her!

There is some-
thing at the base 

of the nunatak 
over there!

pxlx!

Do you 
guys hear 

that?

it’s coming 
from that 
abandoned 

shack.

Mxm!

Saghani 
society world 
headquarters.

Aren’t 
those the folks 
that Maggie came 

to our world 
with?

Saghani 
means raven, 
you know?

.I’m Ahtna. 
of course

I know.

And 
that voice 
is saying 

Mom.

Just saying 
Arête. Just

Saying.

Ahoy! 
voice in the shack.  

Who are you? do you 
need to find your 

mother?

Also, 
what is this 

place?

Sweet lovely bread,
i am waiting for that spread.

Marco.

pxlx!



That voice 
is coming from 
the inside, you 
gotta go in!

Obviously.  
It is just kinda 

spooky in 
there.

Well go 
and tAlk with it, 
see if it knows 
how to get us 

back home!

Awesome!
There is a ton 
of driftwood 

in here!

Hello 
in there!

Are you 
looking for 
your mother 

sweetie?

 yxx! 
xrx mx 

xnx!

Arête, 
‘Ena’ means 
‘mommy’ in 
Dena’ina.

Oh oh oh oh oh

Marco.

Honestly, with all of the different 
songs and stuff it is hard to keep track.

I’m not processing anything.

Lxxk xn 
thx scrxxn

Mxm.

Just trying 
to be helpful 

Arête.

Hxllx 
Mxm!

Tanj it! 
I know what 

ena means 
Skyvory.

Well feel 
free to stop 

at any time.

Marco.



Lxstxn, xnx, x 
knxw xt’s x lxt 
tx txkx xn.  x xm 
yxxr dxxghtxr 

Shxnnxn.

x hxvx 
cxmx frxm thx 
fxtxrx tx hxlp 

yxx fxnd 
dxd.

Yay! Arête, 
you are an ena!  

Get dah!

Ok. I 
am . . .

xnx! 
 Lxxk whx xs 

wxth mx!
Hey love!

Missed your 
face!

ANTHROME!
Holy shit! 

is that really 

you!

Arête!
We are here 
waiting for 

you!

xnx lxst sxndwxch.
pxlx Mx lxttlx nxmxtxdx.

X xm gxnnx 
gxvx yxx x 

sxc.  Thxt wxs 
x lxt, x knxw.

Oh  Oh oh

Marco.

When Mix tapes meet.

pxlx!
Oh Oh oh



XnX! 
xrx yxx 
stxll 

thxrx?

Sometimes when everything is too 
much, and I want to close my eyes, I 
end up just frozen in time and place.

People say the freezing up is 
because I have glacier powers.

But it is definitely the autism.
And I guess I am a mother.

To be continued in Wintermoot Book Eleven: 
the Cryopunk Almanac Expansion Pack

There is a 
black pyrAMID 

UNDER THIS 
NUNATAK. 

Green borealis 
and Mars Apple are 
down there waiting

for you . . .


