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That's not
how it
works.

We don't
just take
lives at will.

We only
help you
on your
way after
you've
already
passed.

| don't

choose

how or
when you—

Then why
are you
here?
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Of the
places and
people he'd

visited.

The first

time he

had seen
me...

He didn't
mention
my earlier
words again.

I was
grateful
for that.




He will
die.

Although
I thought
about them
often,

I had never
said those
words out

loud.

What
happens

once you

take over
for the other

Keeper?

What will
he do?




Joining the
souls we
carried over
is our final
reward for
watching over
them.

What does
that mean
for you then?










Why do
you spend
SO many
nights out
here alone?

My family
and | used
fo live here,

in this small
community
of barely 400

= "-\ _ L = peop|e where

everyone knows

one another.
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Until we
didn't

belong
anymore.

Became
outsiders that
everyone
would look
at with pity
in their eyes.




Would whisper
about us
behind our
backs.

The masses
of strangers
fillin the
empty spots.

It's easier

in the city.




But at
night...

Here in
the dark




What |
lost is
still here.
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Even if
it shouldn't
be me—

The silence
feels less
lonely than
the noise and
lights of the
city.
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But when
| look at
you...

strangely
familiar.

That's why
I said earlier
that—

No.
Forget
it.




There was
nothing
else for

me to say.

I could
feel a pain
running
deep through
his soul.

I shouldn't
have said
anything.

Thank
you for
telling me.




Something I
had never
experienced,

and
couldn't fully
understand.

All I could

do was be

there with
him.










that giving
in to these
feelings

would
be our
downfall.




