Baby baby baby
dorft leave me...

Somewhere, a crack echoes
across twisted land. Percussion
oF great slabs of stone slam-
ming earthward, one into the
next, a thunderclap collapse.

The butildings are

merding
helplessly into the rooms
they can never leave...

| A woman rooted in drywall
by her spine watches the
windows explode one by one
and she screams...

| Her husbard is now the third
| window From the leFt. His frans-
Formation rearly complete, al that
remains of him i a still beating
| heart suspended in clouded glass.
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| car't do this. | can't
save Jason without
you.

Kid, | need you here.







