





] have no idea what's AwA(Tting
me, or what will happen when
this all ends.

For the moment I Lnow this:
there are sick pwple. Anof tkm,

n 22 Cur('r\.g.".

- Albert Camus, The Plague
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THIS WAS A
WMASSACRE




A Mzmortj reribbles
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?"#ur soul raeges (ike the flames
that enogulses your tr'm, Eaak:,




Mdr,aw has
fr’dttw fdMCt‘\,l'v\.p
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| FUPFOSE IT B RATHER EWCTSSIVE
BUT | MUST A 08D FHEYSICAL
CONTACT WITH THE LIV

AND YOUWE
BEEM ALCHNE







Join me, [ittle ome - | e
Fed the fire of the
/ Godls cleanse you
"'\Hl_:-"-\.\\__ l_-'_'_\_'_"_"r\.\_-_,r'_‘-. —

soul I ¢ouch...
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I will tarry the
u(l’,kc of your past




I tarry there
flame ernally..
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- Albert Camus, Return to Tipasa
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In a forsaken land left
to die, kindness matters

No mortal dares to enter these
forgotten lands and the dead who
inhabit are trapped, all except for Dr
Aiden Byrne, a wandering undead spirit
chosen by the Gods to collect Lost
Souls like himself so that they may
ascend to the Otherside

Despite the trecherous path ahead of

him, Aiden remains hopeful in the face
of the horrors of this world
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