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"ATTICUS, T WRITE THIS
S0 THAT MY THUNDER OF
THOUGHTS DO NOT
BURST FORTH AND STEAL
YOUR CONCENTRATION.”

*T SIT HERE, BESIDE HER -
BESIDE THEM - AND T PRAY
THAT YoU ARE TRUE"

"YOU CAME JUST AS T WAS
TEETERING ON THE VERY
BRINK OF ABSOLUTE
DESPAIR"

"AND YES - T FEARED YOU.
WHY SHOULD T NOT?

"BUT - AS THOUGH GENTLY
DRAWING A KITTEN O

FROM ‘NEATH A 6QEAT AND
FALLEN OAK - YOU COAXED
ME FROM HIDING, AND
OFFERED ME SUCCOUR

AND MORE STILL - HOPE!"

"BUT THERE 1S SUCH
LITTLE TIME NOW.™

"AND SO MUCH AT STAKE."

'S0 1 PRAY TO THE MOON

E AR
THAT YoU SUCCEED”

"THAT WE ARE NOT TOO

'GODS, PLEASE - LET US
NOT BE TOO LATE."




Machine!

Step away from
your captors and
face a worthy
adversary!




¥ | have fought

your kind across

many worlds, and
for untold
centuries...




Oh. God.
l5.. 7
Is it you?

I.. KNow
YOUR NAME..
YOUR FACE..

IDONT
KNOW WHY
BUT.. I PO..

Dis WOBOT'S
DIFFWENT. IT'S
NOT A DEMON. IT'S
HERE TO HELP US.
IT LED US HERE..

| have
been... looking
for..

I KNOw.

AMBER?




