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"They tell us it's 
because of light 

pollution...

"...but does anyone 
really know?

"How long since we 
last saw the moon?



Sorry, Pete.
I gotta go. I'm
with my dad at 
the moment...
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"Can anyone even really say for 
certain that it's still up there?"

"Sorry Dad. I 
need to get this.”
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Blasted

Marauders!



Son,
I can’t

see your feed. 
Even I know 

that.

Look,
let me show you 

the article--
Josh!

Sorry,
Dad. You were

saying something. 
Something about 

the moon?

...Just keep 
an eye on your 

Feed.
Will do,
Buddy.

Dad, are
you serious?

Don’t you
read--

What? and That's
not why I came

to talk.

I've been
through this
with your mom 

already.

Joshua, I
took myself off

of that damn thing 
months ago!

{sigh}

You know,
I haven't seen

you on the Feed 
lately.

Let me see...
The last time I saw 
you on there was...

I...



Dad!
Wait!

Oh no, he's
snapped!

Are you
craz--?

Dad, wait! 
You're running 

towards it!

it's a
couple of

blocks from
here!

an
alert!

another 
one!

What
the...

Dad...

I'm fine, see? 
Disconnecting 

hasn't turned me 
into a nut.

Anyway,
that's not

what I wanted
to talk to you 

about.

Dad, the
last guy who dis-

connected--

--went
crazy. I
know.

I know, I was 
gonna--

I mean--



Aaargh!

I know.
Dad. Wait, please.

The military should
be here soon.

Oh, man!

Move!

it's
going
to bite

her!

G-get out
of here!



YAAAH!

I'm sorry,
Joshua...

What

the--?

Get
back!

Dad!!

Get it!



Everyone,
stand back.

go in p
little one. 
bemany fin

hunt.

Some 
gobbeldy

gook

Dad...

I wanted
to tell you.



“The wall was built to keep the 
Marauders out...



Dad...
What have
you done?

We are
here to

stay!

Ways to
breach that wall.

And now they've found
a way to turn one of
our most decorated 
soldiers into one of

their kind!

How long can
we live under such a 

state of fear?

it's become
clear that walls

are not enough. That 

it's time for us
to act.

“And how do we start? Well, perhaps 
with a simple message to our enemies...

“Time to put our lives, the lives
of our children, front and center. 

We need to build a new future.

We're paying for soldiers
to guard that wall. But still 

the Marauders find ways
to attack us...



Hello,
Joshua.

You
can do

this.

 Okay, breathe,
Joshua. You can

do this...



We didn't
get a chance 

to speak.I promise
you, I wish I could 

tell you something 
to help, but I...

We need
to stop this

from happening 
again.

Joshua,
we need to understand
what happened to your 

father.

He
didn't tell me

anything.

...And you are
sure he didn't tell

you anything. He didn't
give you any indication

that he was...
‘turning.’

{sigh}



Come home,
Josh.

My
Feed's gone

nuts!...

M-Mom...?

it's okay,
Joshua. Please accept 
our condolences for 

your loss.

I'm sorry. I
wish I could help, 

but I can't...



H-he
turned right
in front of

me, Mom.

Oh,
Josh...

How're
you holding

up?

Hey, Mom.

Josh...



Don't you
dare talk about

him like that!

The things
that man went 

through during 
his military 

service.

You know the 
Marauders were 

human once?

Was
he... always a 
sympathiser?

A--

obsessing...

He
wouldn't

stop talking 
about that...

He was
so angry all

the time.

Your father 
unplugged himself 

from the Feed. 

He'd been
acting strange 

since then.



I'm
gonna be

sick!

I know.
I'm sorry.

No matter
how angry he got,
I always reminded 

myself of that.

And
so should

you!

"it's just...



it's rough out 
there. He needs
to learn about

the world.

I'm just
preparing

him.

it's okay,
honey. it's just

a scratch.

Ow!
Careful,

mom.

Ha-ha.
You're not old 

enough to wear 
that.

Joshua,
you little 
rascal.

"Not yet.”

‘Scratch’?
You're his father. 
You're supposed
to protect him.



I'm not
him, Mom.

Your
father used

to get that look 
whenever he was 

about to do 
something

rash.

I know
that look...I'm fine,

Mom.

Josh?
You okay in

there?

What
was your

subject again,
Son? Social 

history?

You
wouldn't 

understand, 
Dad.

Societal--

{sigh}

I know
more about
the world
than you

do!

Learn
about the world? 
Dad, I'm a history 

major!

Get some sleep,
Josh. I prepared your 

old room.



{gasp}

...the
cranes...

...and
you'll see 

them...

adlas a

KS SAKEKCLA

OWUNELS AL

LKD SA AX w

loe oa Look
closer...

gsdsf f

rgfb gbdsa

jk dgz‘k



al slmcx sk

lops mncs appd w

ls[e ke;w a;ox ner

sdk xa ls;d

qpekm fjk

efkldmf wpw.a

lsf dld ep.gvcx

ldfk dp.x,s

a ldsja

oesjd sk soo

skd sdkjlk
al skjds

sadkjf kscksj

ks sjjs kskiwm

dsj wpiem

"...that built the world you see."



Thank you,
Feed. Please 
connect me.

incoming
call from Pete 

Johnson.

Scroll.
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