Sod has bagn harg for
naariy iy yeans,

Wally
Con't just
alang. sour
| rowE,
plosjers.

While our peers back on Eartin were doing
their A-levels, we were trapped herg, Te
workd of Pie taugit us different lessons,

I was the Dictador.
T leamiad how to
1l shories,

I can't imaging wiat
ne's leorned since
wa left hirn bafind.

The geas i5 gone now.
T can tall you evengtning.

T could miake gou
bdlieve whaleviar T
want, bid T think
this 5 the trudh.




The Grandmiasionr told us Row 10 eseape, If we
all wished togetier, we'd go home. Simple.

Trie oy tiing siopping us was e, bending the ndes, He'd let us
go If we besanie His prophels, spreading the word aboaud tHis plase.
e were saver golng 1o do Shat

Instead, we slonmad his fortress and took him
down. T made the geas 50 we 2ol el and
we slarled the “here s mo piaee fte Roma

i 4 ’ . : |
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Saaonds laler, W were on & i

W”ﬁ"q‘“”"i ol o It fook a minuda for us 1o realise
: : frial wasi't the ohiy thing missing.
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Evernpond whails tor méd 1o
spaak, We've baen herg five
minutes, and already we'ra

Tesurning o rodes.

L e S |
Beh the Distator does

the lalking. Whal glse
i she good for?

A

Wrong rovie. His
smile just fells me
o st he 13,

Thils sn't a comaersation. This s the
sort of monologue you run in wour nead
with lovers goul'll never speak 1o again,

This is wiat

>
F
ﬂ lm:pq:-:a:;-; when
/ f‘""-— thoughts curdle.
k.

:.Jr’. B

It book mig 50 long to finally kiD the
Grandmasier, He wanted my die, 1o We were
conngat e two worlds... right aboul the geas,
e, Ask. The morg paopls

Who ke, 1nd mong popie
wnuumdmgch here, His




Sol..T'm 43, My im:-:r-.:*:-il:-:a{L‘Jn.'-:&s-.;i*:-) ] T"'_'f m'::HibT*nmﬁ-RrLi#
being aiie 1o pay off my mortgage or B EOL MY b O] 40 KiEp T Xiak |

, P ) mt S3of: S1giing wWhenever / fantasy was not \ disappear for even a few dags.

kids furm up In comversation. baing the kid T was I'\ Thaf Tl be niissing
““""--.._ v A e r_!-,pn, F“'H’ ] ..i.-'r ‘-..._hq_‘_‘_:l'-l"d..'-' ahd...

N T

wildes!, it's bo wrile
The Book. Af the
et

I good 10 see Angela
by, B sha's nol ma,,

L] —

- ard Sals not even Fslening, He's a raiiroading
NPL, giving us a briefing we can't skip,
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l'::iu.f dn...Jm;- i

wifl klndle, Meo, You'l
Mg,

T R
WTOUGHt Sish
wonderiul things
i F-..-r Hll:HrL ._. i

g

/_,.--"'"H-H;'.': itk From :
Angria o Glass Town, ofl has ™
beon propargd o0 wour 0m|ng.
T.-..+. Preaming Lands! Elemal Prussiad — =
O, T omust contain myself. You £ o
must wait, Such dungeons And somows., N
m Look what T've done 10
T g reair of One! When
we warg firs! here it was afl
figit and jou. Now, we'ne
fading into the sepia
desert of age.
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