


THE SPIPER GATE.
BLUILT BY HANDS
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EIGHT EYES.
ONE PURPOSE.
TO PEVOUR.




THEN
WE SHALL
BE...

THE GROUND
VANISHED.

NO SOUND, 5 i 3 . i
NO TEMPERATURE. ;

JUST POTEMTIAL.
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NOTHING NOTHING
(| TO FIGHT. | 1O ELEES OMNLY WHAT WE
CHOOSE TO BECOME.
B




SOME

KIND OF... -

vOoID?
v

AND
WHO ARE
You?
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THAT LIGHT...
IT FEELS LIKE

PEACE.

LIKE I'VE ‘

~_ FINALLY
FOUND

DIRECTION.

b

YOU STAND

i ¥ \ . 4 3 k

BETWEEN |ONS ' ; . . i f ,';;
WORLDS. g | o
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O 1AMTHE
B scrvener. B
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W KEEFER OF ;

LETTERS.
WEAVER OF
MEANING.

YOU ARE

NOT THE

FIRSTTO |
FALL...

44 BUT YOU MAY W8
&/ BE THE ONE
WHO CHOOSES
TORISE.

WILL YOU )
f TAKE MY |
\  HAND?

THANK YOU...

SCRIVENER.
p 3
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TOGETHER, f g |
WE WILL _. 5 [ ~
REWRITE WHAT — 1§
WAS LOST. : ; “m reaor il
i —



THE voIp
HOLDS NO
SHAFE...

NO LIGHT...
NO FPATH...

y

...YET EVEN
IN NOTHINGNESS,
TRUTH AWAITS
SHAPE.

I wILL A SINGLE LINE.
NOT COMMAND
THE VOID.

NOT TO

R
I WILL CONQLIE

INVITE IT TO

REVEAL ITSELF. | /4 A /14 2
M -
. ...BUT TO
¥ LINDERSTAND.
LET THIS LINE
BE A QUESTION. f
LET THE voID

. BE MY ANSWER.

THE VoID
POES NOT
REMAIN SILENT.

TOGETHER.




FROM THE
DARK CANVAS...

- e )

ITS WINGS, ‘
4 CAST IN
| BRILLIANT CYAN
AND GOLD...

i i N R 400 VY =8\ - U REALITY
e i TAPE BT iy : } G SHIVERS AS

! : R e o ) LIFE IS
FLUTTERING | o P : : : NN : REINTRODUCED

GRACEFULLY |: . R - o S . e TO THE
THROLIGH ' : - T e ' * ' i B b ' : NOTHINGNESS.

THE voID. [\ i
%

1 AND SHE
WATCHES.

.

WITH WIDE,

R A Jad ; O RESPECTFUL




THEY TRIEP
TO PIM IT.

Lock IT ,%
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AWAy.




JUST POWER.

THIS ISN'T

4r—g o

W\ | TERRIFYING.

--AND STEP

TO SEE.
TO UNDERSTAND.

TO PROTECT.
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TOGETHER.




I'VE SPENT MY LIFE
RUNNING FROM BOTH
OF You.

THE GRIEF THAT
BROKE ME.

I CARRIED
i THE WEIGHT OF
BN A CHILD | COULDN'T

EVERY CHOICE,
EVERY RISK—
ALL OF IT FOR

THE MOTHER
WHO LOST.

THE CREATOR
WHO BUILT.

THE WOMAN
WHO CHOSE
TO KEEP
GOING.

I THOUGHT
THEY WERE
OPPOSITES.

BUT THEY

WERE ALWAYS

ONE AND THE

- -

| WAS NEVER MEANT
TO CHOOSE.

I REACHED
BEYOND THE STARS,
SHAPED' WORLDS,
BENT TIME.

YET STILL,
1 FELT THE

I DON'T HAVE
TO LEAVE
ANY PART

BEHIND.

THE WOUND
AND THE
WONDER.







The blinding
light settles.

...into the
architecture
of the

So this
is the
Echo

Chamber.

The chamber
remembers
all things.

And the raw ink |

and fire fold
perfectly...

Echo Chamber.

A long, peaceful
hallway with
perfectly still
water on both
sides...

...like the
, first breath
4 of dawn.

But it does not
judge. It only
helds.




I TAKE A
DEEP BREATH.

THE MOMENT
(p| Treem—

PERFECT
GEOMETRIC RIPLES
BLOOM ACROSS
THE SURFACE.

—THE UNIVERSE N
RESPONDS.

THE BIO-MAGNETIC
FIELD OF MY HEART.




OF THE WATERY

A VAST, OPEN-AIR

A SHADOW-ENTITY.

| ROUGHLY THE SIZE AND
ROUGH SILHOUETTE OF
A LARGE CAT.

THE FACE IS THE
MOST DEFINED

£}
(

COMPOSED ENTIRELY OF A
DEEP, SLIGHTLY LUMINOUS
DARKNESS—NOT ABSENCE,

w ¥

BUT CONCENTRATED SHADOW
THAT HAS ITS OWN TEXTURE
AND WEIGHT.

LARGE EYES THAT GLOW WITH
A FAINT, COLD, PALE BLUE-SILVER
LIGHT.

NO MOUTH VISIBLE
IN NEUTRAL STATE.

AND THERE, A |
GIGANTIC, GOLDEN
PENDULUM SWINGS.

WITH A SLOW, |
SUSTAINABLE, |
FLAWLESS RHYTHM.

THE OUTLINE IS DEFINEDR, BUT
SOFTLY IRREGULAR AT THE
EDGES, AS THOUGH THE
SHADOW-SLIBSTANCE BLEEDS

INTO THE LIGHT.

A DARK-HALQO EFFECT THAT
MAKES IT VISIBLE EVEN IN v
PARKNESS... '

THE GAZE CARRIES NEITHER
JUDPGMENT NOR APPROVAL.

\

ONLY THE QUALITY OF TOTAL
ACCURACY: IT SEES EXACTLY
WHAT IS THERE.



YOU BOTH
CARRY MUCH WITHIN.
STRENGTH. FIRE. WILL.

BUT BETWEEN YOU
IS THE CURRENT THAT
MOVES ALL THINGS.

THE SAME WATER THAT IT MOVES THROUGH ALL
ELOWS IN RIVERS AND THINGS. IT GIVES. IT TAKES.
OCEANS., .. IT ADAPTS. IT REMEMBERS.. ==
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 IT STAGNATES. = == [0 YOU MUST EXCHANGE %
WITHOUT BOUNDARIES, ~ * = | =+~ TO LIVE. TO CONNECT.

® . T DISAPPEARS. - =5~ | | = TO GROW.

B

YOUR TEARS, YOUR SWEAT. - =

YOUR BODIES ARE NOT )i i
YOURS ALONE.

——

T . ||

BALANCE IS
NOT A PLACE You
FIND... =

el -

-

. GIVE WITHOUT "W/ |
LOSING YOUR CENTER.

RECEIVE WITHOUT |}

LOSING YOUR SHAPE. |

7 ..IT IS WHAT You
CONTINLIOUSLY
BECOME.

\ BOLINDARIES ARE |
. NOT wALLs. | ]
THEY ARE VESSELS.




BEHIND THE
MASSIVE GOLDEN
SWING OF THE
PENDULUM...

...THE FABRIC OF
THE UNIVERSE
FOLDS BACK,

OPENING A PORTAL
THAT REVEALS
THE SKY OF THE
DIPRAN PIRRELS.

h
BUT THE SKY
IS NO LONGER
BRUISED OR
FARING.

THE OCEAN
BEYOND IT IS
HEAVY, BLUE, REAL,
AND FULLY ALIVE.




THE PENPULUM
SWINGS PERFECTLY,
AS IT ALWAYS WAS.

IT REMEMBERS
HARMONY.

WE RETLRN TO A
HEALED WORLD.

WHO LEARNED HOW
TO BREATHE...

ITS RHYTHM NO
LONGER MEASURES
TIME—

BUT AS A CREATOR...
ANP A FRAMEMAKER.
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5 WITH THE UNIVERSE.
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<  THE END.




