| B'LINNY My BELOVED HOME. |

| WAS BORN HERE, BELOW
| | THE HILLS OF STONE.

 BUT NOW IT 15 MY TIME
TO LEAD THE KAIL.

| ANAKE AHEAD OF TARON'S
EMBRACE. AND AS | LOOK UPON
TYON | AM COLD AND ALONE.




DAYS PASS.

THE WINGED SCAVENGERS
ARE SKREE HATCHLINGS.

-

ONE SKREE'S EYES
MEET MINE, AS IF TO
WARN: "YOU'RE NEXT."

u

THE HATCHLINGS ARE NO THREAT TO ME.

BUT THEY ARE NEVER
FAR FROM THEIR NESTS.
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AS WE APPROACHED,
SOMETHING DARK
BEGAN TO MOVE INSIDE
THE TWISTED METAL.

ABEAST OF STEEL. 1 CcOULD
TELL IT WASNOT ALIVE. NOT AS
WE LIVE. BUT--IT LOOKED UPON

US. WITH ITS SINGLE EYE.




