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WE'VE TAKEN EVERYTHING
YOU LOVE.
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PEIRLLE sy
7 Did you hurt
him? Or did you
well... do what you
promised and /et
my dad be?

i

We made a2 VY Your father though -- being
dea| you and how he is and who ke is -- (s

Z...and T won't the man you need to worry

be the one to about. That one doesn't let
break it. things go, especially things like
you, so I would expect him --

and sooner rather
than later.

Yeah,
but how's he
qgoing to know
where to find

us?

Old
business
between
War and
Death...

No point
digging any
deeper than that...
at least not until
you're capable of
understanding
this world of
man...

And how it

shapes the

rature of

all who live
in it.

Why would
you do
that?

So...
you ready
to go to
school?

It's a short
walk to begin
the /ong
Journey of
becoming the

Great Eeast. '




Here's lesson
number one,
Ha! Beast:

our lord
and savior

is 3 big

aummy...

You've
got to stop
looking at this
planet like it's
the thing
that shapes

you...
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And not
the other
way
arounrd.
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See truth,
Babylon...

There's
no obstacle that
cannot be destroyed
-- nothing standing
3 between you and where | Ny
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When two or more
of us are gathered That's
together...we can convenient.
move more Fr'eely than
man in man's owr
wor/d.
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And 1F he
wanmts to
Airnd us...

He will
have to find
some other
way there.

travel in
| ways that |
\ your father /
=\ cannot. £
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It's the
valley of
the

Gods.

s
4

So
what
this place
called




LET'S SEE IF YOU CAN
TAKE IT BACK.
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FORTY-THREE:
THIS IS WAR




|\ Near Armistice.

The
warting.

Don't be foolish,
Jokn. ThiS Is
rnowhere near the
worst of It.

Why are you
talking like our |
hands are clean |

in all this, :
Wolf?

/ Brother..\

they are
not.

Soon, out
there on some
godforsaken
stretch of land,
people will be
dying for their
Fl3g...

VW Taking orders
from leaders
who say they
care for their
people, but act
as if they
don't...

In 2 conflict
that's become 2
conflict because
they just carn’t

help themselves...
and cannot
control therr
rature.




Maybe this is

what all the

waiting does
to me...

Makes me foo
Imtrospective.

Clouds my prophetic

vision of what wil/

likely be...With the

cost of bringing It
to pass.

They are

going to

slaughter
each

other are qoing to

What.. just
watch?

Premier
Xiaolian Mao,
the bride of

Death...

And Archibald
Chamberlain,
President of the
Confederacy...
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Now
tell me Because
again... we are servants
of the Message
of the End
Times...

Which

these

surely
are.

Let me

hear #he
words.

“Ard
In those
daays, from
heaven's
helght...” 7
‘The

brothers
watched 3s the
world craw/ed
toits end.”

“They saw
death and
blood ard
the end of a
ration. "

YArd the
ore that
remained...”

‘A /ast mea/ --
3 sweet supper
-- for the army

of the
Prophet.”




position, sir. Our Gel... have finally delivered unto
forces remain us the closure that we

| — dearly seek.
aepoyes 28 ""“”%w\ Y

The PRA are well, V It seems that our ill intent ‘_———'
advancing on our wel/l, and infernal machinations - g

ordered.
Corntact is

[ as thrilled as
I am at the
prospect of

victory?

No? Fear not,
old friend, for I am
downright inflamed
and my full measure

is enough for the
both of us.

Sir! We have N [ oo N Thank you, Yoo vamn you, Jeess
contact! And there N g o N0 '\ General.. ;- Archibald. Ao
appear to be more N S S A Sy

forces than we Thousands N Ty N
expected! more! o W ) you choke |
.. ol cie S ; £ Al ) e on a" thi5
blood. /

commitment
-\ fromour
=\ énemies... 4

like these
stakes, Mister
Solomon? A/l in,
as 1t were, for
the rabble?

i

. | A “Choke? No, dear Bel..."”
o T will drivk it Gl "

“Gereral... tell our
rorces to hold.”
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‘Unable to move
rorward arnd
too committed
to pull back...”
As
reported...the
Confederates have
unwieldy, slow
machines...

They are
pinned in
nOW.

‘Senrd everyone in
the freld forward.”
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“Let the armies
oFf Mao rur riot.”




“Let our enemies taste
rear and know doubt...”

“Watch them
break..."”

“Watch them
try and rum...”

all to the
sword!

YAnd let
them &//7"

i—— Y




How
little you
must think
OF me,

give

Di
up and
run?

ust

Y
£3
.
£
33
i
>3

J

man?y

How long
has it been
since you
actually faced
someone as 3
“Or have you just

forgotten who I am?”

Spider,
spider...

spider...
mde.

"
’
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For the
cost is
high and
always the
same.
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This is all
upsetting,
but yourself
don't
blame.

There's no
debating you
want your son
to live...

Round and
round, we're
all alone.

Lost,
confused,
but it
feels like
home.

Deeper
and deeper
into the

maze. Yes, yes!
We've been
going for
days.




But you
can pay the
price...you
still have
an eye to
give.




I
expected
more.

But what
is life, except
a series of
disappointments --
3 long hard look at

the urderbelly
oFf man...

YArd what do you
always find there?”

“Weakress.
A sOoft center.”




‘Some mewling

child crying about
what is -- and /s

rnot -- famnr.”

You're
slaughtering
them.

“We//, fire
1s fair.”

Yes.,
Like the
swine they

are...
That

Iittle prggy
went to
market...

‘And fire is
unforgiving...
Just how I
like Iit.”

. '..- FE0 P T
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See them

scream, Mister
Solomon.




‘We're not_just ending a nation
here today...we are putting an
end to a rival for all time."”

I want to extinguish
the very idea of them
as a people.”

T wanrt them
erased from
history...”

Do you know
what that
is called,
Bel?

What,
goddamn
you?
What?

It /s
called...




We knew that
Chamberlain had
some rew machinery
oF war...we just
had to draw
them out.

Are our
people
In place?

Then
send word to
what we buried
in the
battlefield.




R

"We have a gift ror
you Confederates...”

sent
Dragons.”

I've sent
Widowmakers. ”

‘Wow kil therr
engines of war."”




I have a
g/t for you,

soldier...

warrior
and not a
child

with

’l

ngs
Mao.

Greet
fFrom

_ﬁ
n
F
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I was rarsed
From birth
to die for
my rnation!

Fiinian IR W SR i

18 all I
ann.

ls there
have stronger than
these dilettantes
playing at
war?

Hold! Do rnot
take therr
bart...




We're sending
In 8 shuttle
to softenrn
them up.

Bombs? You
send bombs
instead of
facing us in
battle? Where
1S your
horor?
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Ok, I'm /7 you

ﬁ l"'?d / tﬂ'

I seem to please
have misplaced .5, o, o

It for me. | '‘Right now...
I h3ve 8@ war
towmn"”

s0rry...

my honor
somewhere...
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THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY
THIS ENDS...
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"Don't just si
there gloating,

man, te/l me..."

All? No. And
s0 the job i
not yet
donre...

Are they
they all
dead?

gonez? Are




"It's not so easy
to kill 2 Oragon.”

"Not so easy to Kkill
a Widowmaker."




-
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~-~RH‘ ‘Forward! "‘

N ‘“For' MAO! "‘
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“I’m 5orry,
my love...

T




I wanted more But I cannot

than anything stand by,

to see our watching as my
child again and . people die, and

If you : .. :
can hear -- tobl';otlﬁ‘rou do ﬂ@thmg.

me...I'mwm
sorry.

Po you see
thrs, spider?”

Do you
see? Do you
wunderstand?

“This is what S 5 gAY ey
you face.” [N O SN | would you

1 W= e i
e | o e e |
f b e T




“Glorious."”




ONE OF US LIVES, ONE
OF US DIES.
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FORTY-FOUR
ONE EYE, ONE

WINNER



M3ao has left ‘
h:r Zeegc,/‘_vo antc;' /S
ea " e What do
battlefield, you want

s/ us to
do?

"Wo. I call it
entertarmnment.”

T call it a
curtaim call.”

Some
would call this
bravery and be
stunned at the
appearance of
it. Not me. Not
by a8 damned

rnothing.




"Sit back, Bel...”

R T == e

e

"Sit back and
watch."




"This here is "And it is wurndertakenr
bloodsport...” for our grmusement.”




Jot







VY
ALLAE

m not gonna lie,
I am impressed
with that onée's But am1I

spirit. /£ moves  impressed enough
me. for mercy? No. 1
am not a merciful
man on my best day,
Bel, and my best
days are far beyond
me.

All T can
offer is a
swWift end.

Whick I will
HOt.

General...please
order the men
to take their
time with this
one. Drag it
out.

say goodbye,
beautiful bird.
We're gornna
pluck you
slowly.

I want
you to do
something

for me.




The Valley of the Gods.

see, Great
Beast?

But you have to
be careful not to
push yourself
too far -- being
overly aggressive
can be 2
WEaKness...

“Hruff! =
Wwhoa. You're
stronger
than you
look.

It puts
you off

balance...

Makes you vulnerable
to your strength
being used against
you.




Then 1 guess
that means you

understand... You're his
WEaKkMess...

You're the and you'll
manifestation be h'iz-:»
of Death wndoing.
pushing himself
too far.

I quess
that's

one way

at it.  think of
another. ,

You 're forgetting, War,
that Babylon was rarsed
m 3 virtual combat

You have 5 S -
to see this W ENVIPONMENTL: L te's just

place is 2 |8 a boy, but he’s
killing field. f8% . /8 p ) _, run thousards
(e 5 78 B : UpOn thousands of
simulations for
scenadrios just
like this.

can see
more
than

Tell him
what he's
won,
Balloon.

[ I1t's legion, and worth
\_remembering...

He's
the Great

Why
I don'’t you
ask him
what we
should




' =Sigh. & )
Okc?% T'll do we
bite. . defeat

him?

just have to
be his friend
aqain.
Apologize.

Yeah. |f
you want to,
I can tell you
how to defeat I've

Tell him
you want to live.
Give me back. And
then hée'll forgive
you. I promise.

my father.  d/ready
Figured
It out.

Yeah.

Can't see that
coming to pass --
we're just going to

have to fight it out.

You're
Fucked.




Raaaprrrrrrr...




"What the
hell?"

Thissss
Raaaarrrrrer.. icesss what

comesss of
war.

Sssgsweet
oblivion for the
meatssssss.

Grab Mao
and let'’s
get out of




“7A Buer's a bit E
7N slhippery. [

Why'd
you save
me?

ssssslippery...

Ss5Ss/imy...

there'sssss 3
difference.

My Something \
brother V' apout him and \,
asked me ©  your husband. \
to. 507  pepts and honor
and a bit more ¥
bullshit. I agreed |JN
because you didn't fifi \
deserve to /17

So when
you see my
brother, make
sure you tharnk

remember

it was me

who got it
donre.

I thought killing her
Xizolian, sir! But all \— slow woulld be the
her remaining forces _ worst thing I could
have been defeated. Should we \ / A, - do to her...
Completely. pursue? ) - - : But now

that I ponder my
predicament in 8 more
thorough fashion -- let
her live with being a
queen of nothing.
It suits her.




/

The Axis. (1| | tsacurse,

krnowing the
uture.”

“Look what
It cost me.”

I was an oracle who
offernded the Horsemenr
of the Ernd Times.”

I spoke too
much truth...”

I spoke
of love...”

YAnd your defeat at
the hands of it.”




So you

and your

kind left Blind...but
me here  pot blind to

think I
don't see
you?

Goddamn




You |
still owe /I know.
me an eye, | I brought
. - You onme.

don't
feel the

same T guess
I'll call it

clearly.

7 And )
though I've /
missed you

P [

I've always
rsted tham Y 42

my old eyes.  \yac meant
Because I've t ot
always known.... oy




Thanrk you, Thank you
Death... for righting
this old

Now, you
blind foo/
of 3
man...

Let'’s go
find your
son.




I'm not
angry. I'm
just beat.

I can’t
take this
anymore.

I don't
want to.
can't we

just put an
end to
this?

Perhaps I've been
misguided all this

time. Thinking

with

my ~Aeart and not

my head.

Was today as

satisfying for

you 3s it was
for me?

I mean,
surely you can
find it in your heart
to celebrate my
accomplishments.
Doesn't it warm your
heart just a little to
see me do so well in
this cold, cruel
world?

I'm very
happy for
you.

Do you have anger in
yours, Bel? T mean your
heart, of course. It's
been hard to know what's
going on in that head of
yours for quite some

Absolutely
not. You're
Bel Solomon.
A titan. And
if it's the
last thing
I do, T will
raise you
Up...




“Betrore I strike
you downr. "

Someone's
fired at
us!

There are
snakes
underfoot.

This is me,
raising you up,
Bel -- as
promised,




Look, v I remember fondly
Bel, it's our first meeting --
the It went so well -- but
[EW... for the life of me, T
cannot recall your
name.

I am
Justice.

And 1
am here
to deliver
that very

thing.







WE LIVE LIKE WE WILL
NEVER DIE.

VAV
v




\/
Be careful We're at that thin place We are
now, Bel... Where any separation both in
between the waking world peril
and the other side is
illusory.

Because 1
am fine with
a full display of
my bona fides...
and you seem
eager to -- once
agarn -- make a
meal of my
bullets.

h

wherever
you 're
ready...






I have to say, Bel. Beyond This man So what's it going
myself, you seem to have no killed me once to be, Bel? I'm giving
small fondness for men with -- T want you You ore 135t chance
limited faculties. to return the to make things right gha|| we,
: favor and' between us. together,
It speaks to then eat his —1 dispatch this
character, I'm afraid, heart. e il ¢ | relic and put
and you've made some the past
bad choices over | .\ behind us?
the years. N

Or you could S Shoot g You think being a
just talk me e him, Bel. between his man of few words
to death. goddamn marks you as

| v . eyes. significant?

| wel/l,
It does
not.

Significance is measured solely
by Aow deep your boots sink in
the earth. Density, sir, that's
the thing that matters --
did you leave your mark or Let
the world? me show

L.
Did you Yo savel y
bend the yourseir,
Bel...and

world -- arnd _
those in it -- shoot this

to meet your
needs?




Do you know Couldn't risk giving you a
what you've loaded gun -- the man
- who does that deserves

done? SN
N % what he gets...

But
you coulda
been a bit
better bait,
Bel.

This
is just
Ingratitude.
And T will
suffer that
from you mo
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You've killed
us, you killed us

both!




My god...T can't
even remember the
last time tArs I...1I...
happered... missed.

The
indigrity
OF ftu.- Being
struck down by
a do-gooder. 1
just might die of
shame before 1
bleed out...

,,,,,,,,,,, ey e T :

el e el P i bl
=

Any last
words?

Tell everyone -- you How ‘bout T'll
tell them -- that 1 just tell ‘'em you're
was a man of dead...and that
consequence. You ' we're better
tell them that T a \ 1 for It.
was -- '* Vo'l :




Before you Do you ever S eI e A A o I made you
act, do you doubt? Do / SR B promise, Bel.
think? you ever | g Do you

blink? N NEAR remember?

Have you
considered ves,

your actions' -- L | | You gave
cost? me your

word...
Rethink
what you're
doing before
all is --

That's

right, old )=l
friend. £l

gl

Z

Il

Once...once 1 o
was a great ves,

man, wasn't | | Bel, you
17 \ Were...

Once
great...and
now what

am 17?7

I







WE DIE EXACTLY LIKE
WE LIVED.
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FORTY-FIVE:
YA‘ APOCALYPSE

\ 4




IT HAS ALWAYS BEEN
THIS WAY.

VAV
v




We're at
the edge of
It -- we're
almost
there. You

can free/
/t, can't




Nice
name for Not one
an awful good thing
has ever

happened

You take
eyes and wanna
play games
with what you
see?

If you got
somethin’ to
say, witch...

say It.

that won't
change

There's
nothing but
death in
that
valley...




“And even Death | 5; _,
cannot escape it." . We,: ve
| \ arrived.

arrival has

not gone
unnoticed. A8

Knew you'd o
come for ;
me.

I'm fine... &
it's been fun ( or two. Might need
actually... : you to help me find N
' ~~ A my way for a bit. R




Sure, Dad. v War, Conquest,
I cando and Famine are
that. just over

~ there.

I told
them that you
quys don't have to
‘Fight -- that
-\ you'd rorgive them
-\ if they asked
for it.

You think
that'l/

“You'll learn this as you get

older, but sometimes people
just don't have it in them to
move past somethin'.”

S

"The pain -- that anger
that comes with it -- |
well, that's all they have.” |

i

L il ier

"And then they
learn to /ove /t.”
"Now s
your dad's got some
work to do.”

4 ~




Can't |

| really take |

credit for
it.

That's
certainly
an idea.

O~k come row...
you're in there
somewhere...
After
all, that's the
part we're
trying to root
out.

Here's
another.

L e A
R T RS N

R S e L e R e

It's hard work...
a bit too ~Aard,
but I think it
might get easier
once we eliminate
the source.




RE
|

has more legs
than you?

Hey, Y What's blind, rides
here's a a robot horse, and
joke.

f




like, my seconrd
ravorite
Horseman.

Things
need to be
settled.

let us go...

Ve
IR
hlﬂJ
gl ST
= € 0
Q Uyg
Wy 3
= . 9
S8 §
> Q

‘s

. What

ght

ing on here runs

m afraid your
a bit too deep to

ust /et go...

dad’s r
J

But T’
q0

Tharks,
Kiddo...



f I am.
And it
feels...

Not
good. as qood

as sticking
it to you, but
I'm seeking
satisfaction
there as
well.

Like in the o/d
ways that are
older than the
earth beneath
your feet.

/ Showing

your true
self, are
you?




it before,

I've sai
watch you work...
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But
you have
never really
appreciated
mine.

artist,

after '
a/l... 4gonna paint

this valley
black with
your blood,

I'm gonna
makKe you my
masterpiece.




/ Balloon, Y Severed imb, \ | = You have v When I'm done
Pad! how is--[ multiple gunshot to get ey A with him, boy --
| — wounrds, extreme A\ up! o Nﬁs\ I'm making 3
- s N B blood loss. B i N\ meal out of
«F = He's critical, | NG e ~ you.
Babylon. : S

move away | running,

I'm not
afraid of
her.




I'm going
to teach you
a lesson, One
Babylon... your
father
taught
me.

Balloon...

Babylon, \ ™. 4 g
because you're ~__
going to want
to remember

Pay attention, . | ||

It doesn't
matter how much
you love someone --
because love won't )

keep them from  The only thing
being taken from that matters is
can you protect
them -- carn you
save them if they
rneed saving?

See, Babylon...
running -- Aiding --
is never really an
option. You're just
pra/ongz‘ng the
Imevitable.
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Balloor!
Diagnostics!

Give me
an update
on Dad!

Then let's
get outta
here...

Sounds
great’!
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A
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diffreult
to say,
Babylon.

T P s o L
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Gotta
tell you,
son...

What
about you?
You all
right? Are

AUurt?
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s ne TSR,

little grossed
out by all the
Horsemen
MUCK.
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We were
done the
first day
we met

L ST

= o
(FE, S e RN

There's some Now...ask
comfort for you in me your /ast
knowing this was question before
how things were we part and
dlways going to L never speak
play out. ) | again.
FT'IZQ ﬁa,gh .
or IT adll...TtThé |f
love...all of it, } whatyfiymk;gﬁna
uravoidable. SN ask then why
et don't you just

Because
that's not
how it
works.

We need
to find her...
which way
do we go?




“West, toward the ”

setting of the sun...
and the death of light.”

i et S P
et iy

to the
very end.”
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If you can
hear me...
I...

I have lost
everything.

My nation
shattered,
my armies

my body
broken...

defeated...

So much loss, yet all T can
think back to is me deciding to
play ruler -- because I knew
wh3at was best for my people
-- instead of going with you
to find our son.

T wonder
if you have

succeeded
where T have
farled?
I wonder if
you have
3llern and now
I have /ost
everything...

If T would
have gone
with you, would
this have all
turned out
differentl/y?

Oh, god...
please be
alve...

Please
have him
with y--




e erT——
e\ \\J Some of you Y There once was a 7 Well, these
NV? ' have never tower, assembled are the ernd
been here around that rock -- a times --

before... monument to power listen to its

-- < built on the idea of

' a message of the

end times.

Time to

An end does We have destroyed

not negate the S ' each other with our
idea of a new = politics of violent
beginning. -- " /deas and our wars
7 \\ of violent - ,
So we 74 \8 | /] MEeaNs... | And it's
gather here N~/ And the | my hope
NOW -- 3t the a /. only words of | \ that we
death of the old | the Message |\ shall
world -- to make ' I can still i
something hear are:

Over the last three years, the
Endless Nation -- through
war or other 3ggressive means
-- now controls the former
territories of the Republic
and the Wrion.

S0 -- right
or wrong -- the
Nation must continue
to provide for them...as
it is our burden. And in a
right spirit, T now

commit all three
to peace...

If the
elders see
it in them
not to
object.

/n pulling
them downr, the
Nation eradicated the
systems of government
that once ruled there
and the vacuum
left behind demands
governance...




~/ I have seen oy I have trouble believing

[ the errors of /] | that my uncle's recent

the old ways, | L L m actions make any deal
Wolf. \ S Tt you sign with the

L T Confederacy virtuous

in nature.
I am

old, but not
blind...and Dare
we rollow U 4 S I believe
you. N R that the idea
B T - of reciprocity
has died with
Aim?

And I'm
an old king
for a reason.
The Kingdom
has paid -- I The
have the question

receipts. | is...nhow do
| you plan on

holding such
an accord
together?

But most of all a
By demand of all nations to
£a/th...  Inman. answer the needs of the
malloFf  others. Both in peace
and in the potential

for war.

o S I have much to -
Firet \ / protect and few | | : And
the carrot... years left to do el I have
then the S0... almost

stick...  Why I would have \ rothing
not, we them be ones left...
are human of peace. For my |
after all people...and for my
children -- the
living and the
dead.




Which
makes the few
who remain
préecrous and
rare.

And in
need of my
guidance...
poor as it
/8.
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"Hear me, my love..." =

' "I am coming home. 2

"Broken."

"“Beaten.”

"And full of hope
that I will see
you both soon.”




we'll
be there
soon. Right,
Balloorn?

Its severa/| ShhlA.
Aurdred
more--

I don'’t krnow...
I don't.. Help
me, Balloorn!

7e/l me
what--

ShhhkAA...




not what I

mean. Ard

you :know
T,

Yes, I
Krnow. You
can depenrd
on me. We

you know
what you have

| todonow, ) -\ wil find C O\l '/ - '

right?

Dad, 1
tried. I

I couldn't stop

them. I'm...T'm

sorry I couldn't
save you.

son...
you  Alorng
did. time
ago.




"Do you hear the cheers...
they are for you, Wolf.”

And they
are we//
earned.

Yeah...

I am. The There is only one
Are Council was  Chief-of-Chiefs
you sure unanimous. suited for the

about this, - B\ coming days, and

America!

Let's go,
brother...

They're
warting.




At Armistice, where the
second great treaty of

America was sigred, 3 new ||
| structure was built.

A Senate for the
. Nations., And 1t stood
A | for a thousand years.

® 5 " / .‘-\\

It was good and
i 3 thing to be
celebrated.




But when its
time had passed, 1t
rell.. just as all
things of man do.

Every building.
Every institution.
Every nation.

It 3/l fades...except ore. §




The ruins of
New Shanghal.

This
place looks...
amazing!

Babylon,
do you remember
how Death said
there's something
he needed me to

well. we
have to talk
about how
you see the
wor/d.
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Nightvision.

Actudlly, you dor’t. \ & . I know what
That helmet you ol B it is. You run
wear -- the one that UV \) - simulations.
connects you and
me...Its...

e You teach

me what I'm
really seeing
when I look at

the world.

It's how
T've learned
everything I

know. You
taught me.

Yes., But I was . 'R N I don't believe that
programmed to \o N ” 1 = e for a second --
show you the % oo g £ | Youlre my friend. But
world the way [IGiEa e speaking of broken
that the Chosen B 14 B e things...
wanted. - .' e

As 3 broken | _ L i | What
asis el \ A N is that?
reeded to be @ (R ")
destroyed,

I was e
programmed
to /ie.

ORIV VOV Y VSR ey AN ORISR W W x mwvvw =

said, I was
- programmed
Babylon? b to show you
Babvlon? the war{da
Y certam

way... Babylon?

I didn't
have 3
choice -- —~
I had As /lonrg
to... as you're
wearing that |
\ helmet. [




R A ]
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Wh...
what are
you telling

PFAFE. T
do that /later.
We've gotta
run?!

No. You ' promised ' Oh, I... Everything is
have to your —_— I never 80...80...
take it A Father. g / Y Imaginéd...

\  of. 4 it's...

me! Trust |
hrm!




“Beautiful.”




This is
called
Progress,
son...

We build things up --

evenr reburld them if

they 3/l -- and when
it's done, society
moves forward.

But it's
rot what
martters.

She's going And there's
to quote a 92% chance Lere's
Death agarn, that its a Yeah. what your

Babylon. s3ying you've Probtably vV But Father
already higher. I still would've

heard. want to

hear her
say it.

said:
It's easy

to destroy

Nations.

Buildings.
things. To 17 QIOF;E .

break them.
To even ki//
them.

Everything
in the world
is just...
fragile.  what holds
it together
am't at
all.




Love.

1£’ll
outlast
everything
on this
planet.

It's what
rormed the
Earth, it's

what shaped
It...

Love's
what makes
someone give therr
life for another
-- makes them do
/1t without ever
thinking
fwrce.

It's what
makes
this world
homae.

And donr'’t
you ever
rorget it.
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ALL MEN TELL LIES.
THESE ARE A FEW OF
THEM.
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Jonathan Hickman is the visionary talent behind such works
as the Eisner-nominated NIGHTLY NEWS, THE MANHATTAN
PROJECTS and PAX ROMANA. He also plies his trade at
MARVEL working on books like FANTASTIC FOUR and THE
AVENGERS.

His twin brother, Marc, was just named the PGA caddie of the
year.

Jonathan lives in South Carolina except when he doesn't.

You can visit his website: www.pronea.com, or email him at:
Jonathan@pronea.com.

Nick Dragotta’s career began at Marvel Comics working on
tittes as varied as X-STATIX, THE AGE OF THE SENTRY,
X-MEN: FIRST CLASS, CAPTAIN AMERICA: FOREVER
ALLIES and VENGEANCE.

In addition, Nick is the co-creator of HOWTOONS, a comic
series teaching kids how to build things and explore the world
around them. EAST OF WEST is Nick's first creator-owned
project at Image.
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