Tweek.

It has been 1week

since those rotten beasts
trapped me within this prison.
| still feel the pain

surge through my every vein.
The electrical mechanisms surging
through every bone.

All this pain.

All this rage.

But no way to spend it...




Those creatures sealed me off after their deed was done.




| hope they know that | am not dead,
that | will make it out some day.




| will be free.




1 month.

Despite many attempts to sleep, my eyes cannot shut,
my brain cannot sleep.

| can barely move still, any attempt futile.

And yet people dared to claim those children victims.

Unaware that those capable of most cruelty,
are the very children they defend.

That they spoil. That they forgive.

| will never forgive them.




1 year.
I've.... finally gotten the ability to move now.
Every nerve now dead.... yet | still do not die.
As if the metallic prison has fused with my spinal cord.
Isn't that fascinating?




They betrayed me.
They all left me to die.
They knew what would've happened.
My own best friend.
My own son.
My own wife.
Everybody.
They all... betrayed me.




They are traitors.
They will all....

FALL.




10 years.

The suit restricts my movement still...
sometimes it still activates by itself.
As if my flickering life fuelsi.

| feel nothing. No more feeling.

Just... rage.




My anger grows eternal.
I've noticed the walls leaking a black substance.

I've started seeing bright flickers of white all around me.
I've seen it before.

The MONSTERS.

They were MADE of it.




PERHAPS... I CAN USE IT.




20 YEARS.

THE TIME I'VE WASTED WAS NOT FOR NAUGHT.
THOSE FOOLISH BEASTS COULD'VE NEVER ANTICIPATED IT.
I MAY BE NOTHING BUT A METALLIC PRISON.

YET I AM STILL HERE.




BUT NOW... IM NOT ALONE.

I WILL COMMAND A GREAT...

AND TERRIBLE ARMY.

AND WE WILL EXTINGUISH EVERY FLICKER OF LIFE.
UNTIL THOSE WHO BETRAYED ME PAY.

UNTIL ALL LIFE IS EXTINGUISHED.













