HONEY,

ARE YOU
THEREZ
mazra?f
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YOU'RE
HERE?!

&00D, I THOUGHT
I'p LOST you
AGAIN.
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SHE'S SAFE
WITH MAGNUS. T
TOLD HER 10 GET
AS FAR AWAY AS
POSSIBLE.

I JusT
HOPE THE
METAL MEN CAN
KEEP THE
WHISPERER BLISY
FOR A FEW MORE
mnuTes., L

FOUND THE
crystaL!

CAVE, I'M
SO TIRED.

IF ONLY You
HAD THE TINE,

OLD FRIEND.

I'M FADING,

BELOVED. LIKE
AN ECHO IN THIS
CAVERNOUS
BoDY.

HONEY. THE STEM
MINERALS IN YOUR
BODY SHOULD ABSORB
THE CRYSTAL'S
PROPERTIES.

WE AN
KILL THIS DAMN : IT'S OKAY.
THING AND WE TRIED.
GO HoME | IT'S NOT
WORKING . I'M
NOT STRONG
ENOLGH.




YOU'VE
/' POUGHT WELL,
BUT NOW Wg MUsT
EMBRACE THE
INEVITABLE .

THAT'S ME,
EMBRACING

THE INEVITABLE,

THAT MY DAUGHTER
WOULD IGNORE THE
ONE SIMPLE THING
I ASKED HER
TO DO.

FOR ONCE/
I'M GOING TO

L aGrREE WTH YoUu, )

EDWARD.
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