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"WHEN THE MOON CAME, SHE

WAS WRAPPED IN A BLACK CLOAK s

SO EVERY INCH WAS HIDDEN
FROMTHE UNSPEAKABLE
THINGS THAT RIDDLE

THE BOG.. :

g ._:THE ﬂGON THREu BACK Hi
“ HOOD'AND LET HERLIGHT

THROUGH SHIFTING VAPOURS
OF THE BOGLANDS SHE
DRIFTED, GAZING THIS WAY

AND THAT. .

SUDDENLY. A CRYWENT- ~ -+ .

UP: A SCREAM OF HORROR=
CLOSEBY THE HOON WAS A . .
MAN, DRAMN INTO THEBOG..







