THE VAMPIRE DREAMS |
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The qlaring sun of noon shines
down upon the qriveyard while
the vapira rests in his caﬁin.

His sleep Looks calm and pale,
untroubled, like the sleef af
the dead.

He is walking along the beach.

For & hundred and hundred Years.

Tt s mlliug his name.




He'll never fargat t
wiy the boy Lughed.
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"I Love you, " answers the VMn/vira.
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"I am dead,” m7 s the }7 oy. 1 "Yes, you Are dend,” the
J / Vampire hears [n’mself speak.
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ou are still beautiful,”
K mytﬁwbyfu

"I am also dead,” tfuaVMn;r SAYS.
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"But I am dead. My flesh rots
in the qrave while You live.”
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he doesn’

#e will open his evyes aqain, and
there will only be the sun.

The eves of the bo spenk:
thftk nk?tg

The say 2T am here with you.”

fwijtllfmm "Lie down.”

"Ever 171% ng i is alri 9[»15
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e dreams, and he kKnows | Q

The Vampire closes his eyes, and ,
Z that he is dreaming.

hear the bo oy Anymore.
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The vamypire thinks: I never
want to wake up mgm’n.

And the boy sinks sharp teeth
into the wkmpire s t[frmt.

The Vnmzire SCTEAIMS.
e ftﬂ ts the 17017.
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The sun shines down upon the beach.

For & hundred and hundred years.
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0 #e does not remember his dream. P They think their steep is all [P

:{,; %A - kemY 7 ; cold and black and untroubled.

Vampires never remember. ' LN
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