Prelude Nocturne

BRING Mg
JONATHAN,
JACK, IF YoU
PLEASE.




s I...TRIED...
DO YOU WANT F \ TRIED TO...
TO KNOW HOW T
KEEP MYSELF... | [Toes
IN HELL? OH, JACK... T
COULDN'T...

THERE'S
NOTHING TO
FIX... T'M WHERE
I BELONG.

IN THE WAR,
[ FATHER. YOU
[\ SHOULDN'T HAVE
) CALLED ME HOME...

1 I WOULD HAVE
N WON THIS TIME/

... LOOK
AT YOU... YOU
OUGHT TO BE
IN BED. YOU
OUGHT TO BE IN
HOSPITAL.

FATHER. YOU
DON'T WANT TO
SEE ME LIKE THIS,
AND I DON'T WANT
TO SEE YOU LIKE
YOUu ARE. I CAN
HARDLY TELL...







PIN TTYIT

QN




