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GOD, I
CAN'T BELIEVE I'M
BACK HERE.

IF THIS
IS THE LAST
PLACE YOU AND
YOUR MOTHER WERE
TOGETHER, IT’S OUR
BEST CHANCE OF
FINDING OUR WAY  MARCUS,
\ TO HER. NADJA, KEEP
YOUR EYES
OPEN.




" ARE THOSE
SOLDIERS STILL
HERE?

BUT THEY WERE
LOOKING FOR ME--KNEW

DOUBTFUL,
BUT BETTER TO
BE CAUTIOUS.

ASSUMED THEY WERE
WITH YOU, BUT...

WHO WERE
THEY?

THIS WAS
A MILITARY
RESEARCH
FACILITY.

WHO I WAS. I HAD ALWAYS

BUT AREN'T
THEY ALL WORKING
TOGETHER?

NO. THE
CHOIR HAS EYES AND EARS
EVERYWHERE.

IF THE TOWER
WAS INTERESTED ENOUGH IN

SOMEONE TO SEND BROTHER REILLY,

THE OTHER SCHOOLS WOULD
HAVE TAKEN NOTICE.

ONLY
WHEN THEY
HAVE TO.

BUT LET'S
FOCUS ON FINDING
YOUR MOTHER.

I...I
DON'T EVEN
KNOW WHERE
TO START.

PLEASE,
BE STILL. BREATHE.
THINK OF YOUR
MOTHER.

A PERSON
IS MADE OF MORE
THAN BLOOD AND BONE.
WE ARE SPIRITUAL
BEINGS, WE RESONATE
WITH THE WORLD
AROUND US...
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DO
YOU RECOGNIZE
ANYTHING?

I
REMEMBER ANY OF
== THIS. BUT IT...I DUNNO,
) IT ALMOST FEELS
FAMILIAR.

I THINK
I WAS ASLEEP OR
UNCONSCIOUS THE
WHOLE TIME.
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