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y A
LITTLE HELP,
PLEASE? ‘

AGAIN?
ARE YOU

ALWAYS HERE?
DO YOU EVER
LEAVE?




7 15 THIS
IT'S THE
THEOEETT*igRE I CAN COAT, YOU KNOW.
AFTER?  NEVER TELL MUCH MORE POTENT

NOW THAT YoU
WITH MADNESS.
TIME 15 50 NOW HAV%/ gUWITH
AND THEN. ;

TELL ME
WHAT IT WAS WAS IT THE
THAT HAPPENED H gé;bgﬁA;l%gAs
THIS TIME? ¢
<\ THOUGH THERE ARE
ONLY SEVEN!
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BEEN SOME
TIME NOW
SINCE I'VE

/ HELP THINKING
ABOUT MY AVIAN
BODY. ALL OF A
SUDDEN, I MISS

EVERYONE.




THAT'S
WHAT TIME DOES.
YOU'RE A WOMAN

NOW.

IT'S BEEN
TWO YEARS.
HAVE YOU
HEARD FROM
HER?

SOMETIMES
I GET WEIRD FLASHES
OF MADNESS. LITTLE
CRIES OR EXCITEMENTS.
LIKE AN OUT-OF-
BODY TEXT.

N
ME, TOO. I'M JUST N
GLAD SHE'S OUT
/| THERE. SOMEWHERE.
A I SEE THINGS ON THE
NEWS Ag[IJ'l EI KNOW

IT FEELS
WEIRD TO BE
GRADUATING

WITHOUT

MEGAN.

YOU KNOW
THAT OUR
MEGAN WASN'T
YOUR MEGAN,
RIGHT?

RIVER, YOU'RE STUDYING ALIENS.

I'M GOING TO GO TO SPACE ONE

DAY. WE HAVE MEGAN IN COMMON.

I THOUGHT WE COULD BE
RIENDS.

WHAT HAPPENED. I WANT IT
TO KEEP IN TOUCH. WOULD BE
2 MAD NOT
TO BE.

THE CORE OF IT
SPLINTERS IN 50
MANY DIFFERENT WAYS.




I HOPE
YOU UNDERSTAND
THAT I WAS UNDER
ORDERS FROM
MELLU LORAN.

~  T'LL TAKE
[ YOUR HUSH MONEY,
BUT I DON'T BUY

MRS, DEEPS.

YOU'RE ALL
RIGHT NOW. WE
STILL HAVE THE BAND.
A\ YOU'LL GET OVER
LOMA.

LOVE |5 ONE SMALL
WORPD THAT PESCRIBES
A MILLION DIFFERENT
STATES OF BEING. NONE |75
OF WHICH MEAN THE
SAME TO ANYONE.

ARE
THEY GOING
TO BE ALL
RIGHT?

OURSIANS

” DON'T LOVE EASILY

AND WHEN WE DO WE
FALL HARD. I HAVE
STUFF TO WORK
OUT.

LOOK AT

P/ ME. LOOK AT \

YOU. PO YOU
THINK LOVE
SOOTHED
us?




I THINK
ABOUT HOW I AM
ABOUT TO DIE AND
HAVE ALREADY
DIED.

50
MANY KINDS
OF DEATH OUT
THEREI:'_I SAW

DEATH OF
A DREAM. OF
A LOVE. OF AN
IDEA. OF A WAY
OF LIFE.

{ EVERY DAY N
ALL KINDS OF
ARS.

OH YES.
THOSE. SO MANY
KINDS OF WARS. 1
BATTLE MYSELF

NOW.
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