WE BELIEVED
THEM...WE TRUSTED
THEM... TRUSTED THEM
VWHEN THEY TOLD Us

ENOWLEDGOE WAS

EVERYTHING...

THAT SC/ENCE
WOULD BE OUR
SALVATION. 4

"FHYSICE WAS
FAILING Ls."

WHEMN THE FLOCK BEGINS TO
GUESTION THE WORD OF THE THE LIARS
SHEPHERD, HE |5 LEFT MUST BE SINGLED
NG CHOICE... OUT FROM THE FLOCK
AN PUNISHED.

"QUANTUM TORNADOES HAD
BROUGHT US CHACS,
PESTRLUCTION AND DEATH..."

I TAUGHT
ALL YOUR
CHILPREN...

YOU TAUGHT
THEM NOTHIMG
BUT LIES...

o "CIILIZATION
sTOOD ON
THE BRIMNK.®




"EVEN AS A CHILD T
POUBTEDR THE CONCEPT

OF A CREATOR.. Y

WILL
YOU TAKE US
NORTH?

LISTEN LADY,
THERE'S A KING OF
PERSON, THE KIND THAT'S
BEEN WAITING THEIR
WHOLE LIVES, HOPING
FOR HUMANITY TO
GO LNDER...

- AND
THEM'S THE
ONLY PECPLE T
SEE HEADING
NORTH...

THANKS FOR
THE, ﬂ-D*.il"IEEé-.ELIT
WE'LL TAKE CLUR
»..BUT T KNEW IF HE FUANEES.
REALLY EXISTED AND HANCE
WAS REALLY
SOMEWMERE UP THERE
IN THE HEAVENS
LOCKING DOWN...

"..AND IF ALL THIS WAS
HAFFENING BECAUSE SOMEHOW
WE WERE TOO CURIOUS, OR
TOO INGUSITIVE...

"..WELL YOU ENOW
WHAT?...SCREW HIM."
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*THOSE MOMENTS WHERE THE YEARS OF
HARD WORK, OF COUNTLESS VEAD ENDS, OF
CRIPFLING SELF-POUET, SUDDENLY MELT
AWAY AND THE TRLUTH AND BEAUTY OF THE y
UNIVERSE IS LAID BARE AT YOUR FEET...* STRAIGHT
SHOT TO
MUMBER TWCO
LALUNCH
PAL...

CICERG,
WHERE THE
HELL HAVE YOU
BEEN ALL
MORNINGT

..AND PID N0
THE PORTAL
LAUNCH JUST

Eﬂl‘i{ﬁ'ﬁ“ PON'T TURN

AROUND, JUST
FRETEND I'M
NOT HERE...

M

T

WHAT

THE HELL'S

GOING -

. ON? S L.

s EXPLAIN...T
_PROMISE...

-

——

"-..‘______._._

"...BUT PEEP
POWN YOU KNOW
THAT'S WHEN THE
EEAL POUBT SETS
IN AND THE WORK

IS ONLY JUST

BEFINMIMNG...




"PAINFUL AS IT 1S TO ACCEFT, A SCIENTIST
MUST LEARN TO WELCOME THEIR DOUBTS..."

i

FROM
THE MOMENT
BLACKWOOD TOLD
US HE'D BUILT A
DARK ENERGY
GENERATOR... 4
...BOMETHING
DIDN'T SEEM
RIGHT.

BUT THE

INTERTIMENSIONAL

HIGHWAY...?

"...BECAUSE TO SUCCEED,
TO TRIUMPH, TO ACHIEVE
ANYTHING OF ANY
LASTING WORTH..."

THE PORTAL
MOGULE...?

EVERYTHING
THAT WE'VE
PONE...7?

*..POUEBT, UNCERTAINTY
AMD SLSPICION MLST
BECOME THEIE BEEAD

AND BUTTER...*




"INTERDIMENSIONAL
SFACE.

"YOU COULDN'T POINT THIS 1S
TO IT ON A MAP OR A MODLILE ONE,

EHART...YOU COULDN'T GO FOR
EVEN POINT TO IT IN CONTROL...
THE NIGHT'S SKY...

"...A PLACE S0 FAR BEYOND
ANY PREVIOUSLY IMAGINED
FEVER UREAM OF WHAT
'BEYOND® MIGHT BE..."

ONE, WE A
FUEL PRE

MANLAL
OVERRIDE
SEGUENCE 15
A 60,
OVER...

THAT,

MODLULE ONE IS
READING TWO
FAT ZEROS.

"...THE PLACE BETWEEN PLACES. THE
FLACE THAT WAS AROUND US, BUT
AT THE SAME TIME MOWHERE..."

COPY
THAT, CONTROL,
NEGATIVE ON

SYSTEM FLNCTION,

ALL ENGINES
DOWN, ZERC
POWER...

* _AND THE LAST AND
PLACE YOU'D MODLULE ONE IS
WANT TO GET ' NOW OFFICIALLY

STUCK WITHOUT oW OFFiCLA ;
A PAUPLE. : FL'r.:u.EE:w..J.:'. y




