
IT‛S GONE MIDNIGHT ON THE NIGHT OF THE 
 BLOOD MOON, I FIND MYSELF IN TORRINGTON 
 TOWN SQUARE...ALONE AND UNARMED...BAD MOVE! 

...ZOMBIES OF THE CIVIL WAR DEAD*
 RISE FROM THEIR COFFINS 
  IN THE CHURCHYARD...
   (*MOSTLY CAVALIERS)

VAMPIRES...

PROPHECY STATES THAT ON
THE NIGHT OF THE BLOOD 
 MOON, THE GATEWAY TO
 THE UNDERWORLD OPENS AT
  WINDY CROSS AND ALL MANNER
   OF HELL IS UNLEASHED...

...WEREWOLVES TOO...
EVEN OLD NICK
 HIMSELF MAKES 
  AN ENTRANCE...
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