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There are still onimaginable evils
ahead. And you're not ready.
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Your loheliness was nearly the death
of us. Your schoolboy need for love.

Almost threw our mission away
for some busty figments of your
imagination. Mind trollops.

Iwovld be better off with
a second mule than you.
Your village elders were

At least a mole wovid smell bett— é










1 have asked again and again about
our mission, but 1 have allowed you

what lies
beyond them7

Me?7
I am hardly important.
And my story is simple.
1 am 2 concemed citizen.

not have a right
to self-defense?




