


INTO THE
VOIP WE GO.

IT TAKES US IN,
SMOTHERING, PLIABLE.
THE WAVES ENVELOP
EVERYTHING.

THE FLOW CONTINUES,
AND WE ARE THE FLOW.
WE ALWAYS WERE
THE FLOW.

VENTOLIN, MY
LOVE. T'LL BE WITH
YOU, SOON.

INTO THE
VOIP WE GO.



30 MINUTES AGO.

THE GUN-MOON PLANETOID “DENTER.”

I CAN'T
CONNECT WITH
DAISY. ANY
LUCK?Z

NOTHING.

you
WORRIEDP?

TAKES
ONE TO KNOW
ONE.



...PLEASE
BE FINE,
DAISY...




