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By Matt Martin 



Aurel?
Aurel!?

This is not
how it was
supposed

to be…





The secret of Gloomwick 

Chapter 1



Surrender to our lord for he
hath come down from the

heavens to save us from the
burdens you were never meant

to carry.

If you want peace,
you must let god
carry the weight

for you.

My dearest
brethren of
Gloomwick



For I am your
chosen

messenger of
the lord

Sheesh, what
kind of town

blasts sermons
over the

loadspeaker…

Neither of you
are going to
survive here
dressed like

that. 

Are you fugitives?
Perhaps I should

turn you in?

...

Who are
you two? 



Listen pops,
we’re not

fugitives, we
have business

here

Well, You aren’t
regulars, what
business to you

have in
Gloomwick?

We are
looking

for
something

-anyway Sir,
what’s up

with these
sermons?

Oh? You have
never heard of
Father Azren?

He is God’s
Chosen.

I see...

Azren restored
the light

stolen by the
Luminarchs

His touch
has stirred
life in every

corner.
He has

opened our
eyes to the
sun again.


