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UNIDENTIFIED —
PROJECTILE BREACH IN
AFT PANEL LL27 .




MAYBE IT WAS
SHRAPNEL.




MAYBE IT
WAS THE
THINGS T
DONE/
CATCHING

TO FIGURE
s OUTWHY I
WAs DYING.

THERE WAS JUST THAT
MINUTE LEFT, AND MAYBE
ONE MORE AFTER.

VMANY DEERNGHAES T
SAMEED, BT SOMBDRYPLLLL
CHETTIRUSHT AND UKEANBYBEER
EBNDIN WAV BAMDRE T

AND MY THROAT TORN UP
TRYIN' TO SHOUT OVER
THE SIRENS AND FIRE.

B

. AND THEN THE STARS
WERE GONE. AND THEN
EVERYTHING WENT HOT.







NO LIGHT. EVERY-
THING'S GONE.

THE SHIP's
cuTs
AROUND MY
THROAT,
DRAGGING
ME SLOWLY
BACK INTO
THAT DARK.

DOWN
ALL THE
way 1o
LOSING
EVERY-
THING.




NOT AiR,
BUT My
LUNGs
GIVE IT

. A SHOT.

IT ISN'T EASY.
LIKE BREATHING
HOT sSAND.

SOMETHING
ELSE 15
BREATHING
BETTER.

i MAKES A |
| SOOTHING |

SOUND AND |
THEN IT
SCREAMS
ouT,




BUT THE
SCREAM
SEEMS TO
FLANK ME.

LYING WITH S
DIRTY HANDS
IN THIS BED §

CARTRIDGE

DOESN'T TURN.
THE BARREL'S
QUIET.

HAMMER

CLICKS LIKE

I NEVER
KNEW HOW
TO PRAY.




IT DOESN'T STOP TO SEE : THE
A COWARD LOOKS LIKE. | =2 5 DYING
et 5 THING'S

3 5 BREATH
SLOWS.

STRONGER
ONE
WHISPERS.

THEY DON'T
STRIKE.

THEY
PON'T EVEN
LOOK.

e
TR e

~ . THEY CONsPIRE
JUST TO LEAVE
ME TO MY FATE.




. AND THAT [
FATE COMES |
RUNNING.

SR

A A
8\

FELL OUT OF
THE SKY JUST
TO PIE HERE
IN THE DIRT.




