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BETWEEN THE SHORES OF HEAVEN AND THE
GUTTERS OF CREATION LIES THE INFINITE,
LUMINIFEROUS AETHER. AND UNTO THIS, A

SHIF OF BOLD EXFLORERS. IT IS 1, MASTER
AND COMMANDER, JANUS TIEES, WHO WILL

TAKE THEE ON A VOYAGE BEYOND YOLR
WILDEST DREAMS. JOIN US AND WITNESS
THE BIZARRE, STARTLING TREK ABOARD...

DN\ &7

b

£
Vs

CAFTAIN'S LOGBOOK:

DAY 47. DURING MY ;
WEEBKLY EAME OF WHIST
WITH JUNIOR OFFICERS, -
WE RECEIVED A DISTRESS
CALL FROM RESEARCH :
VESSEL CHIRISTIAAN
HUYEENS, OPERATING
NEAR THE ORELONG
MOUNTAIN EANGE,

%] THEY EEFORTED BEING
ATTACKED BY A VESSEL
v | OF IMMENSE SIZE AND
W UNKMOWN ORIGIN. THE
MESSAGE ENPED WITH
THE CAFTAIN CRYING
OUT, "CAMBALLAH."

OUR LINSUIST, MASON,
FOUND ONE VERY OLD
DEFINITION: UNDYING.



WE ARE EN ROUTE
TO THEIE LOCATION
AT TOP SPEED. I'VE /.
BEEN WANTING TO
TEST OUT THESE
NEW BOILERS.

I ONLY WISH IT
WAS UNDER BETTER
CIRCUMSTANCES.

OUT OF THE
STREAM. FULL

DISENGASE
AETHERE DRIVE.
FULL STOF WHEN
WE ENTER THE
TMOSPHERE,
'SATOR.




1 SSSKIPPER. - FY B FLOTTED OUR Yool
SSWITCHING (I | Y (NSl COURSE TO THE
B ON VIEwWER  ((IRETERIEES |} _ el Wl LisT sicNAL OF
£ ’ THE HUYEENS. JI







