
 Two-Fisted Cosmic Cthulhu Tales! 

 We don’t hate bookworms and eggheads -- yeah, I know. 
 So why am I calling ‘em names? Look, I’m kinda a work in 
 progress. I grew up in the War, so my language ain’t 
 always pretty. 

 But I don’t hate those guys. Knowing stuff is good! As long 
 as it ain’t the stuff those ‘Old Ones’ want us to learn. 
 That’s brain-rot knowledge. Kills people harder than my 
 gun ever did. Lucky for us, all that ‘inevitable defeat’ crap 
 was just that: crap. We beat ‘em. Cost us a quarter of 
 humanity, but we beat ‘em. 

 And now, the stars await. 
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