I'd baan out so long in the night thet whan | called out | made
a sound | didn't recognize. The transport spun and it writhed
thers around like to be gasping for aic | hit the sky on the
wrang world and felt the ship splinter and burn.

I fought the wheal "til | thought my hands'd break In that fire
I thought I'd die.

| don't know where | wantwhen | didn't 'Wale up drowning
in a place thatwasan't home. | saw a creature so full of grace
it geemed to shine even blesding out thera in the sand.

| don't know why | anaw ared it with viclence.
It mewer raized a hand to me.

| sgw another marked the same and it didn't seak the
revenge it desarved but instesd whisperad in the hot air and
helped the other swey from this man thet's wits'd bumed up
in the air above him.

| was shot there twice in my back by a man whose name |
never lsarned. | closed my ayes for three deys but | been told
a year has pessed instead. My name iz Abram Pollusx

I'm late and moww | need a gumn.



THAT FEELIN' ASAIM,
LIKE I ALMOST EVERY MEMORY,

SO FAINT 1T AlSHT
MNOT EVEM REALLY BE.

LIKE & SDN& BUT
THERE'S N MLISLE.

SOFT BUT BENPLESS. BACK AND FOEWARD
THEZUGH TIME: THRELUSH THE MiGHT.

AMD THEM
THE skY FELL
AFTER ME.

THREE

Beys, you

WERE SUT
THEEE




MUST A BEEN
SOVMEWHERE ELSE
BEFIRE YO SaW T
ME. WHE KENOWS
HOW Laowe,

PoLLLIN |
Yl WERE
SLITSHOT. BVEN
An HAMIE MORE
TOUDYYE BLED
CUT ANDP BEEN
BONE.

THAT'S NOT
WOUR SHIF . aNE
THEEE HASN'T
BEEN ANOTHER
SIMSE THAT ONE.
MOT & LANDING
NOT BEYEM A
BEACON. NOT A
SOUNE CUT OF
THAT SHY.

I KNOW
THAT SHIF LIKE
T KNOW ANy THING.
THAT SHIF'S My
HHOLE Li==




POmT KR
P THEY'RE
HLIMAM : BLIT
I EMOW WHAT
THEY AZE.

SCAWVENPERS !
REUN TOWARD S
THE QIDGET




SHOT
HITS HIM
BI&HT,
BUT HE
JLAST
STARES,

DOEeNT
SOUNE LIKE

WORDS, BT
THEY LISTEM,

WE NEED
To SET. You
[POMT WANMSA
MEET WHAT 'S
LN,




