YOU CAN HEAR ME -
OUT THERE. MY NAME f
IS MARI McCABE. A

1
QY

. LiV4 | g
- THIS THING ) AND T ¥ F
AROUND MY NECK, NEEPD YOUR & / /
THE TANTL TOTEM, HELF. / Q) =
CONNECTS ME TO EVERY LIVING \ o

oD

}

Y

3 7
S THING ON THE PLANET. RIGHT /2 ‘f’/
B )\ NOWZ I'M TALKING TO You, “
o\ THE WISHERS... k A .
\ NE)S < » ;Q”y:,:,;? \ /@ ‘.

N
W
P LIFE IS GONG
; TO HELL. EVIL DARK
KNIGHTS. EXTREMISTS FROM
PARALLEL WORLDS. TSARITSA,
THE GUEEN OF FABLES, OFFERED ‘
YOU A WAY OUT. ONE i, 1 UNPERSTAND
WISH, e WHY YOU'D TAKE T,
IM NOT HERE TO JUPGE
THAT. THE WORLP'S
BEEN LETTING YoU & & THE

QUESTION
IS, WHAT NOWZ
THOSE WISHES
BROUGHT THE QUEEN
TO EARTH. SHE
\ WANTS TORLILE
S\ Us, INMIND
AND BOpPY,

TOGETHER,
WE CAN BEAT HER.
BUT THERE'S A Gggv A\
CHANCE YOU'LL LOSE " 12 worLp it
YOUR WISHES...  wiLL SURVIVE, \\

THOUGH. IT'S A
LOT TO ASK,

STRONG., Jaras

BECAUSE T
CAN'T PO WHAT
COMES NEXT
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MY NAME IS CAITLIN |)
SNOW. IF YoU ASK
MOST PEOPLE,
IUSEP TOBE A
MONSTER.

IN DESPERATION, I TOOK |

AN ANCIENT QUEEN'S
BARGAIN TO CHANGE THAT.

IT'S JUST A STEPPING-
STONE ON TSARITSA'S
PATH TO CONQUERING

IMMATERIA, THE
REALM OF IPEAS.

Ve /
// HE WANTS TO REIGN OVER
|| OUR THOUGHTS WITH ME
| AT HER SIPE TO REPLACE HER |
/ | FALLEN SISTER, FREYA =
/i b i

| GATE TO IMMATERIA, BUT |}
SOMEONE WAS WAITING... [

D !
SHE CALLED HERSELF |
PROMETHEA.
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MY FRIENDS
1 WANT TO SHUT
TSARITSA DOWN.
I PON'T WANT TO
FIGHT THEM...
~ ] P

TOO EASY,
POPSICLE

YOU...YoU \
HINK I WANTEPL ) ,
HIS, IDIOTZ

HAVE YOU EVER
CONSIPEREP THE {
CONSEQLENCES
OF WHAT Yo po?!

SICKNESS OR
NOT, MY POWERS
SCARE ME.

o [

#| THeY'Ve BeeN A B4AP
THING FOR SO LONG.

F THE ueen [l G i R
FALLS_ MY CLRE f§ or

; o ME
O, o2 7 THE JUSTICE

% IS GONE. ‘
(: \ \’/7 : LEAGLE. ONE

1 i S H WAY OR ANOTHER...
) ‘ "
4




B someone s
GOING TO LOSE.

I HAVE
CLAWED UP FROM
THE DEPTHS OF LIMBO,
TRAMPLED ORDER
AND CHAOS,
PROMETHEA.

THERE IS
NO PURCHASE
IN IMMATERIA,
TSARITSA!

Do
YOU THINK
YOURSELF
THE FIRST TO
RUSH OUR
GATE?Z

IMAGINATION @
CoULD NEVER
BE CONQUERED BY
ONE SUCH AS
you!

” YOU'VE NOT N L N
SEEN MY’ LIKE . KILL YOU WHERE

I A/ YOU STAND, YOU _ [
PATHETIC CHILD'S
> DREAM!

KILL MEZ
YOU FACE THE
FLICKERING FLAME OF
ART ITGELF, TSARITSA!
ANP I CANNOT BE
R, ESTROYED!
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