THE END OF TIME... NG HAVE WE BEEN

ING THIS--SAILING
NOTHING TO
NOTHING, ACROSS A
SEA OF NON-TIMET

MAYBE IT WOULD'VE
BEEN BETTER IF WE'D
PIEP BACK THERE, ON
THAT PEAP ROCK THAT
WAS ONCE THE EARTH.*

NO, I CAN'T THINK LIKE
THAT. I'M A HEALER--I

THIS SHIP--OR SHOULDP I saY
THIS ENCHANTMENT IN THE
FORM OF A SHIP--IS THE ONLY
THING THAT'S ALLOWER US TO
SURVIVE, ANP IF I PON'T STAY
FOCUSEP ON THE SPELL...

- IT WILL
PISSOLVE--ALL OF US
PISSCOLVING WITH IT.

YOU TOLD US WE'D BOTH OF YOU STOP IT.
FIND A NEW UNIVERSE CARE TURNING ON €ACH OTHER'S
BEYOND THE EDGES TO REWISE YOUR B : NOT GOING TO HELP
OF THE OLP, PREPICTION? % : ANYTHING.

LET THEM
BE, FRANK.
THEY'RE JUST
LETTING OFF
by STEAM. ANP I
i\t CAN'T REALLY
BLAME--

BENNETT--FEEL FREE TO TAKE A Wi
FLYING LEAP OVERBOARP. IN FACT,
I'P BE HAPPY TO ASSIST YOU.

YOoLU may
BE--BUT YOUR
ENCHANTHENT 15
WEAKENING!
LOOKT
PARTS OF THE
SHIP ARE LOSING

SUBSTANCE!

IS THAT FEAR' IN THE
VAMPIRE'S VOICE--OR
: REL/IEFF BENNETT'S A
STRANGE ONE; BUT, THEN,
W WE'RE A STRANGE COMPANY:




OF US CLINGING TO SOME
M OF IMAGINED HUMANITY.

I FEEL IT, TOO.

AN.. AWARENESS--

WASHING OVER
ME--

SOMETHING

OLUT THERE
b ANDP IT--

B O AT ., B

4 IDONTKNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT
GOP--SPENT
TOO MANY YEARS
WORKING THE
OTHER SIPE OF
THE STREET--BUT
I DO KNOW THAT
THE THING THAT'S
MANIFESTING

OUT THERE IN

N THE PARKNESS...




Al

SWAMF THING'S
RIGHT--OR MAYBE
HE'S COMPLETELY 7
LOST IT.IN ANY &
CASE, THE CHOICE -~
ISN'T QLIRS g

THE TREE--IF
THAT'S WHAT IT
I1S--SMATCHES

US UP, ¥ANKS US
OFF THE SHIP...

i :

THAT AWARENESS (SO ALIEN,
SO INTIMATE) FLOODS MY MIND,
RIPS THROUGH MY SOUL.
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.BUT INEVER M
CONSIFPERELR THE
POSSIBILITY.. B




«THAT I WOULP
PIE HERE.

IT CAN'T
HUE’T i"HE' =T "M
ALREAPY
PEAD ==

=-BUT THE
FEST OF YOU HAVE
T'FIND SHELTER
BEFORE--

MAKARIA'S
RIGHT! A FEW MORE
SECONDS AND? THAT

WAVE-THING'S GOING TO
ENGLULF THE CITAREL.
THE ISLAND--




