
astounding 
first issue

the haunting of 

cap au diable



Me Mum 
always said 

my likes 
would na' see 
the gates of 

heaven

Perhaps I 
should look 
her up since 

I'm in the area.

Seems she 
was right... 
this surely 

be hell.

July 21st, 1861. 

Or Is it?  A 
minute and a 
millinium can 
seem the same in 
the Ether.

The Seas are dead.  Or at least 
they seem.  Putrid and fetid by 
the hands of land lubbers, the 
great gray and brown oceans 
sprawl listlessly from out 
beneath the paved edges of the 
world.


