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BEAUTIFUL,
IN ITS OWN
TWISTED
WAY.

EACH PATH,
A LINE IN THE
FIRMAMENT.

EACH BLOOM,
A CALCULATED
MIRACLE.

n

E WHO
TLIVED
AND

MEANING.

THIS PLACE
FEELS...

.LIKE IT'S
WATCHING
us.

MAKE OURSELVES
WORTH WATCHING.




THE STAR GARDEN

CELESTIAL HEMISFHERE
23.41 AST

THE SEAL TS
WEAKENS. [

IT'S HEADING
STRAIGHT FOR US.

THE LIGHT...
IT'S GETTING
STRONGER.
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THE EMBER CITADEL N J !
RESEARCH SPHERE . 0% o .2 Y YR IT FEELS...
DEPTH: 2,145 METERS NV Y f_ AN v

AN ANCIENT
CONTAINMENT

I DEviCE. SEALED FOR
b A REASON.

IT READS LIFE.
ESSENCE. WILL.

IT IS NOT MEANT
TO BE TOUCHED.

SOME PRISONS ARE
BUILT TO KEEP THINGS
OUT.

OTHERS ARE BUILT |
TO KEEP THINGS
FROM GETTING OUT.



THE GARDEN

ONG. WHEN IT
OSES, WE GO
WITH IT.

BEYOND IT—
NO MAFPS.
8 NO PROMISES.
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THE GARDEN CLOSES.
THE JOLIRNEY BEGINS.
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BEYOND FLESH
BEYOND NAME.
BEYOND RETURN.
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ONE ASCENSION.

TWO PATHS.
TWO POWERS.

DATA
INTEGRITY
L COMPRO
INITIATED.
I WAS
NEVER MEANT
TO SURVIVE
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THE THREADWAYS.
A TRANSIT SPACE
BETWEEN NODES.

BLILT BY ANCIENT
HANDS.
KEPT BY NOME.

SOMETIMES WE
MERGE. SOMETIMES
WE PART.

BUT WE ALWAYS
FIND OUR WAY
BACK.

THE THREADWAYS
DO NOT REVEAL
THE PATH.

THEY REVEAL
YOou.
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THOUSANDS OF
THREADS. COLNTLESS
DESTINATIONS.

TWO OF US.

ONE CLIRRENT.

TWO THREADS.
TWO FLAMES.
ONE FURPOSE.

INSTI -5
AND NEVER LOSE
SIGHT OF WHO

E FIGHTING

BECALSE IN THE END,
IT'S NOT THE
THREADWAYS THAT
GUIDE us.

IT'S EACH OTHER.



; AMONG THE
5| FLOWING LUMINOUS
TRANSIT RIBBONS...

...ONE ROUTE
RUNS PARALLEL
TO OURS.

IT LEADS
TO THE EDGE
OF THE MAP.

BEYOND THAT, .
THERE IS
NOTHING.

A PERFECTLY
FLAT, MATTE-WHITE
EDGE.

AND SIMPLY...
STOPS.

WITH SUDDEN
RECOGNITION.

THAT'S
WHERE I...

THAT'S..
q I MEAN...



— .
NOR IS IT
MINE ALONE.
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THE TRANSIT PARK
ECLIPTIC COORDINATES
LINKNOWN

IT's
OLDER THAN

ANYTHING WE
UNDERSTAND.
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NO /

PAPER RECORPD. ...OR WHAT
NO PIGITAL TRACE. ITS PURPOSE
NO ONE KNOWS REALLY IS.

WHO BUILT IT...

EACHRING & 7, T - S A i J
MaP5 A DIFFERENT I ' Lot e PO NI - Ny i . :
TRUTH. g CELESTIAL. Ao =~ .. el

TEMPORAL. & T, R =
PERHAPS.. ESERR i : R e == - TO CONTROL IT 15
CAUSAL. - e - R - B TO COURT GODHOOD.

THEN WE'D
BETTER NOT MAKE 5 _ ] :
ANY MISTAKES. 4 - ' : 3 e
Jags Lot el INDEED.

THE STARS
REMEMBER.

AND SO POES
THE MACHINE.




Her outline
gathers.

I 1
She follows.
Line by line.
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The void

remembers

Hands. Face.

T 4
And then

Memory returns - she is.

in reverse. s’ X e '
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THE ASTROLABE
DOESN'T ANSWER
GQUESTIONS.

IT REVEALS
PATTERNS.

THIS PIsC—
THIS IS
SOLID.

OLDER
THAN THE
CITY.

I PRESS MY
HANP TO IT,
FEEL THE
TRUTH OF IT.

THIS Is MY
GROUNPING.

AND TONIGHT—

I INTEND TO
READ EVERY

THE GLASS
15 COLD.

BUT IT

LET THE
WORLP TURN.

I'tL BEJ
READY.




That's
a lot of
machinery.
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