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THEY ALL
MISSED. ALL THE
WRITERS THE FILMMAKERS,
ALL THE PEOPLE WHO
TRIED TO ENVISION WHAT
YOU WOULD BE LIKE:
THEY ALL MISSED

BY HUI
OF LANGUAGES, A WAY OF
MCOVING, FROM MUSCLES
JOINTS UNTOUCHED BY THE
RAVAGES OF TIME, YET
BLESSED

DIFFERENT FROM HUMAN
BEINGS; NOT ONE TIED TO
70 OR 80 YEARS ON THIS

PLANET, BUT TO AN
UNLIMITED
NUMBER.




you
MUST FIND
"DRACULA" PRETTY
AMUSING.

I'M ALWAYS
STRUCK BY HUMAN
PORTRAYALS OF
IMMORTALITY. I HAVE

THESE PECPLE. WHY DO THEY
ALWAYS LONG FOR THEIR
MORTALITY? AND WHY

DO THEY ALWAYS
D, WHINE S0P

SO I
TAKE IT YOU
DON'T “LONG FOR
YOLIR HUMANITY
LIKE SO MANY OF
THESE TORTURED
CHARACTERS?




TIME IS FIRE IN © NOR DOES IT

WHICH WE BURN,  PROVIDE ME

BUT IT DOES NOT , ANY HEAT OR
ah ANY LIGHT.

T o

CENTURIES, RYAN'S MEMORIES

BEGIN TO STALK HER.

VIOLENTL
WAS RESPONS/BLE FOR THE DEATH OF HER PARENTS. SHE
DD NOT UNDERSTAND THE RAGE THAT CIRCULATED THROUGH |
HE BODY LIKE THE BLOOD OF A STRAMGER.

THAT
WOLILD UNDERSTAND.

'ONLY A CARK-AAIRED WO, ONE OF THE
GREATEST OF THEIR KIND, FULLY
AND GAZED THOUGHTFULLY INTO THE DARKNESS.




I HAD CONTACT WITH SOME
OF THE OTHERS.

WE ARE PREDATORS, ‘\
REMEMBER. THE REUNION
WAS NOT PARTICULARLY
JOYOUS, BESIDES, MOST OF
MY WOLINDS WERE
SELF-INFLICTED.

WHEN I CAME INTO CONTACT
WITH THE OTHERS, I DON'T THINK THEY
REALIZED WHO I WAS, BUT I WASN'T TAKING ANY
CHANCES. NOT ONLY DID I DESTROY ALL OF
THEM: BUT I FAKED MY OWN DESTRUCTION S WELL.

YOUR
HEADACHE?

IT
SEEMS IN FULL
FORCE.






I HAVE BEEN ORDERED _ JRUNSEuR
TO BRING YOU BEFORE THE /& <
GRAND COUNCIL. t :(
PA

L

I WAS
i UNAWARE OF
THE EXISTENCE
OF A "GRAND
COUNCILY

IT WAS
’ CONVENED OUT
OF NECESSITY, AFTER
THE DEATH OF OUR
LEADER.

INTEND TO
TAKE ME BY
FORCE? _

VERY WELL,
I WILL COME WITH
YOU. BUT I WANT You
F

1=

THE GRAND COUNCIL
REQUESTS YOUR
PRESENCE TO ANSWER
FOR THE DEATH OF YOUR
MENTOR, VICTOR
ALEXANDER. - o
~ SINCE WHEN IS MURDER
A CRIME AMONGST
OUR KIND?

YOU WILL
NOT BE TRIED FOR THE
CRIME OF MURDER, BUT FOR
REGICIDE. THAT AND YOUR
FAILURE TO TAKE HIS PLACE.

DEAR. AS
ENJOYABLE AS THAT
MIGHT BE, I DON'T BELIEVE
IT WILL BE NECESSARY.
ALTHOUGH I'M QUITE
CONVINCED OF YOUR
INVULNERABILITY, I DON'T
THINK YOUR HUMAN
COMPANIONS WOULD
SURVIVE THE
STRUGGLE..

INCLUDING
You.




TO T

e e S AT
SIDE, NO LONGER A SUBSERVIENT SERVANT, BUT
A WARRIOR STANDING AT THE S/DE OF HIS KING.

-

BEEN PREPARING FOR
THIS BATTLE FOR CENTURIES.

LUINCOMPFORTABLE REALIZATION THAT SHE
/S THE ONLY HUMAN PRESENT.

| AT HER PRESENCE, FEEL THEM
REACH OUT TO HER AND THEN
WITHDRAW IN TERROR., SHE
COULD FEEL THEIR DESIRE
INTERMIXED WITH THEIR
TERROR, THEIR LONGING
INTERMIXED WITH AN ANCIENT
FEAR.




e S 1
WIE hat e THEE
g 7 e . |

X

& YOU HAVE
! BEEN BROUGHT
\& rofsﬂg TODAY
, TRIED BY A
=" JURY OF YOUR
PEER

YOU STAND ACCUSED
OF KILLING YOUR

IMMATERIAL,
\  MOTION
DENIED.




DOCTOR
SUSAN
RYERSON.

R
YOU DESCRIBE THE
CIRCUMSTANCES UNDER
WHICH YOU FIRST CAME
TO MEET RYAN
ALEXANDERT

RYAN CAME TO
THE HOSPITAL AS A
PATIENT: NO: THAT'S
NOT ENTIRELY CORRECT.

she cve To THE HoserraL S > =
ORPSE, WHO T "
DETERMINED WAS NOT O NG ;
DEAD BUTRATHER g 600 pREGSURE, NO HEA!
COMATOSE. BEAT, AND NO RESPIRATIONS.
5 SHE HAD SUSTAINED SEVERAL
"MORTAL" INJURIES, INCLUDING
FRACTURES TO BOTH HER SKULL AND
FEMUR. EVEN SO, SHE EXHIBITED

INTENSIVE CARE.
HER HEALING

SPLAYE
PROPERTIES OF HIGHTENED
| IMMUNITY, PREDATORY BLOOD
CELLS, I«NG EXTRAORDINARY
z ADAPTIVE SYSTEM...

YOUR HONOR, I OBJECT TO TN YOUR HONOR, I'M SIMPLY
THIS LINE OF QUESTIONING WELL, @ LAYING A FOUNDATION FOR I HAVE A FEELING
BASED UPON RELEVANCE, OR } : i MY FUTURE ARGUMENT, I KNOW WHERE THIS
RA'!HE'T"ré.AT%lé gg;iE;ANCEJ -l WHICH WILL REVEAL ITSELF | IS GOING,
S e N E.
HAND. f"g i AS T CONTRU | I'M GOING
il TO ALLOW HIM TO
; = b, CONTINUE. _4&
S L] OB'JECT“I\.-N COMING FROM T8

F -+ \ e el TWO
TTT . :W; el YOUR CLEENT, WHICH LEADS '“Hi' ! &”UE‘EEEA YeARs \
A e, ] ’ HERSELF UNDERSTANDS = - [} AW.?;EN'I'LY MY éL|ENT
- - THE RELENANCE OF THIS g . R\ HASN'T TOLD ME

g % 2 EVERYTHING.



DOCTOR
RYERSON, WOULD
YOU PLEASE EXAMINE
THIS?

NOW UNLESS
I'M READING
YOUR EXPRESSION
INCORRECTLY: YOU
APPEAR SURPRISED,
POCTOR RYERSON.
WHY IS THAT?

THIS IS AN =

WELL, THIS ANATOMY IS VERY SIMILAR TO
THAT OF A HUMAN BEING'S; WITH A FEW
MDO[F!CATIONS RYAN'S ON THE OTHER HAND,
WAS RADICALLY DIFFERENT. I ASSUMED THAT
HER ANATOMY WAS STANDARD FOR ALL OF 4
YOUR KIND, BUT OBVIOUSLY RYAN
S... UNIQUE.

I HAVE NO
QUESTIONS FOR
A THIS WITNESS,
YOUR HONOR.

AND HOW
MUCH AM I
PAYING YOU FOR
SUCH BRILLIANT
ROSS- \ ISN'T SOMETHING
EXAMINATION? { o You NEED;O TELL







VICTOR AND
RYAN WERE ALWAYS

SAME WHOLE. BUT I
BEGAN TO SENSE SOMETHING
8\ BETWEEN THEM, A TYPE COF
TENSION. VICTOR ONLY
SPOKE OF IT
INDIRECTLY.

HE SAID THAT THERE WERE
THINGS RYAN DID NOT KNOW,
AND HE FEARED THE DAY SHE
DISCOVERED THEM.

AND DID YOuU
EVER FIND OUT WHAT
\I‘TCTORTgE;ERRED

THE NIGHT
THAT VICTOR WAS
KILLED. I WAS HUNDREDS
OF MILES AWAY. I NORMALLY
TRAVELED BY WHATEVER
CONVENIENCE WAS AVAILIBLE, BUT

L
SAW A FIGURE STANDING
IN THE OPEN GATE, PRENCHED
IN BLOCD. I ASKED RYAN WHAT
HAD HAPPENED, AND SHE
SAID, “YOU KNOW WHAT
I HAVE DONE"

I TOLD HER,
TS NOT POSS/BLE,
YOU COULD NOT HAVE
KILLED viCTORY

SHE SAID
THAT MANY THINGS

. WERE IMPOSSIBLE, AND
T



AND WHAT
DD RYAN G#\Y
TO You?P

COURESE. IT
'NHE T'H‘: D‘JE T'HINa

UNDERG‘I’A\I"‘ WHAT ¢
HAD DONE. I TOLD HER,
OF COURSE I UNDERSTOOD
WHAT SHE HAD DONE.
E HAD KILLED
OUR KING. v

| STATEMENT HANGS
IN THE AIR FOR A
LOMS APOMENT.

ENTRAL mm N THIS
STORY STA.\’.K‘S ™o THE "'AND




I WAS 19
WHEN I WAS
CHANGED.

SO, RYAN ALEXANDER,
HOW PID YOU KiLL YOUR
MENTORP

AS I GREW OLDER, I REALIZED
THAT VICTOR WAS HIDING SOME-
THING FROM ME.

I
BLED MYSELF
UNTIL MY BODY WAS
NEARLY EMPTY; AND
THEN I FED UPON HIM
UNTIL HIS HEART
STOPPED. <

TO DESTROY SOMEONE
AS POWERFUL AS VICTOR.
IT WOULD HAVE %&N NO




W SWIFT 4S5 THEY ARE
DYSBELIEF AND HORROR



S0 YOU KILLED HIM,
you KII.L.EEO HIM IN A

BUT IT IS NOT A FULL CONFESSION,
MARILYN ACCUSES YOU OF

KILLED?

YOU WERE
EVER THE IMPATIENT
ONE. NO, I TOLD YOU
MANY CENTURIES AGO
I DON'T BELIEVE YOU




SHE TLURNS TO SEE THE
FIGURE SHE KNOWS IN
STANDING IN THE DOORWAY, ||
AND FLINCHES AS IF i
PHYSICALLY STRUCK.

285 = =
P i! THIS ANCIENT ONE,
THAT 5.’.’.5\1"?.{7. ESCAPES FRO,

L




EVIDENT TO THOSE
PRESENT. THOSE WHO KNEW HIM IN
NAME ONLY SUDDENLY REALIZE HOW
LITTLE THEY KNEW.

o COURTROOM UPON He
FELT THEM HUNGRILY WATCHING FOR
HER REACTION.

N
RIGHT TO THE POIN uLe §
PROBABLY TAKE THE STAND.




JUST WHAT

CTLY D

L. SHE

L*
UNTI E
RTH TO M

8l




MY KILLING HER WAS AN
ACT OF MERCY SHE WOULD
HAVE DIED ANYWAY FROM
THE STRAIN OF GIVING
BIRTH TO YOU.

BUT YOU KNEW THAT
BEFDREHAN"‘ DION'T

AND HOW DID §
RYAN DISCOVER

- I MADE A
THAT YOU WERE RS CALCULATION
S HER FATHER. 4
MISCALCULATION! \

YOU SHOULD HAVE
TOLD ME! I NEVER
SHOULD HAVE
FOUND OUT THAT
WAY/!




’ ‘ L I COULD
/ AND HER 4 NOT KNOW THAT

MEMORIES. a YOU WOULD Seg
4 HER DEATH.

Sl

= ~ r ( ; R
% o =
- :

EVERYTHING
T, AND
MOMENT OF HER
LIFE RIGHT LUP UNTO
THE MOMENT YOU
TOOK IT.

AND

I SAW IT
THROUGH HER
EYES, JUST AS

IF IT WERE
ME.




THE OTHERS STARE AT THE CREATURE BEFORE
THEM, THE ONE WHO IS NOT LIKE THEM, YET IS
THE LILTIMATE EXFPRESSION OF THEIR KIND.

CHANGED BEFORE SHE WAS EVER BORN, SHE
| HAD NEVER BEEN HUMAN. SHE WAS THE LLTAMATE
FREQATOR, BORN DEATH, AND CARRYING THE
ECHOES OF /TS MEMORY THROUGH ETERNITY.



Y STANDING: THE CHANGE IS NOT
TO BE TAKEN LIGHTLY, AND MY
SURVIVAL IS NOT GUARANTEED.

I AM CERTAIN YOU WILL
COME TO THE RIGHT DECISION.

WHY, OF
COURSE: DEAR
DOCTOR. IT'S NOT AS

IF SHE CAN KILL ME.

You
SEEM A BIT




