SOULS CRY OUT, I TRIEP TO TOVCH
BEGGING FOR HELF THE... THE...I DO NOT
BUT THEN NOTHING. ANOW WHAT IT /5. OF
A% |F THEY NO LONGER WHERE [T COMES
ARE. HOW |S THAT EVEN FROM. I PO NOT KNOW SO T CALL T,
POS%IBLE? IF IT HAS A NAME. THE THING.

I TRIEP TO TOUCH
THE THING...

. BUT IT REFELLED
ME... TOSSEDP ME AWAY, THEN
IT TALKEDP TO ME...IN THE
WOICES OF ALL THOSE LOST
SOULS, MERGEDP INTO A
SINGLE, AGONIZING SHEIEK.

ANP N THAT COMBINED
GUTTURAL GROWL IT
SHOUTED, BUT ONLY

FOR ME TO HEAR,
“"STILL NOT READPY."

WHAT IS NOT REAPY?
AM I NOT REAPY FOR
ITP OR /5 IT NOT
REAPY FOR ME?

I SIT HERE IN TORTUROUS
FAIN; BARELY ABLE TO THINK
OR REACT... WHILE ALL
AROUND ME MORE SOULS
CRY OUT IN TORMENT...

THEN VANISH...

N

...AZ [F THEY
NO LONGER
ARE.
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- FLEASE... CAN
{ YOU HELF ME? MY

BOYFRIEND, ARCHER...

I THINK HE'S
IN THERE.

-l Jﬂj...
e T

ANTT, |F YOU
CAN HEAR ME,
1AM GOING TO ¥
TELEPORT BOTH _
OF US AWAY. &

MAPISON WHITE |5 ALSO FROM SCHOOL.
SHE [ ALWAYS SMILING, ALWAYS LAUGHING.
PESFITE THAT, I THINK I LIKE HER.

LADY, HALF THE CITY'S GOT | x|
FEOPLE WHO GOT PULLED ==
INTO THAT THING. |

GONE. IT'S OVER. GET |G
OUTTA HERE. g S

@

WELL, T WAS NOT |
EXPECTING THAT.




CANNOT YET BE
DESTROYED
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