


T
WHEN I BECAME A YOUNG
WOMAN T STARTED TO FREAM
OF SOMETHING MORE.

SOMETHING
BEYOND MY LIFE
IN THE FPUEBLC.

o

BEYOND THE
PLATEAU I OFTEM




THERE WAS SO MUCH
| OF THE WORLE T HAP
MEVER SEEM. NEVER

TOUCHED. ..

F L

EVERY TIME I LOOKED OLIT OVER THE
CLIFF IT FELT LIKE MOTHER EARTH WAS
WAITING FOR ME. HER ENDLESS ARMS

REACHING OUT TO TAKE My HAND.

SOMETIMES T WOULD SIT ON THE
EPGE OF THE SMALL WORLD I KNEW
ANP CLOSE MY EYES FOR A MOMENT.

I' WISH FOR MOTHER EARTH TO GUIPE

¢ ME THROUSH HER SERFEMTIME VALLEYS
F AND SNOW-TOPPER PEAKS, T WOULD

PREAM OF FLOATING OVER HER GREAT

SANDS, THROUGH HER PEEF FORESTS...

ANP I'P IMAGINE HER
WHISFERING TO ME ON
THE ALTLIMN WINE...



ALL MY SECEETS
ARE FOE YOU.
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YOU MEEDED TO
RE-OFEN THE WORL
F AN




UNABLE TD COMPLY. FAILSAFE
PROTOCDL IN EFFECT.

FROTOCOL?
WHAT [ WifninGl
FROTOCOLZ! JIM
1S GONNA KTLL

GLS!

JIM! '
STOFY 0o NOT

SHOOT THE GO0 8

PINOSALIR!!

P LUCKY DAY,

L MOMSTER,
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