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THEY ASKEL) AS WITH ONE
VOJICE, WHAT I WAS GOING TO
DO.. WOULD I LEAD THEM?
WOULD I GUIDE THEM?

NN

I SAID NOTHING.

PERFECTION WAS

NOT MINE TO GIVE.
a

N WHAT FELT LIKE
A LIFETIME AGO.
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BUT JT WAS NOT JUST THAT THE
LAME WERE STRAIGHTENED AND
THE BLIND WERE MADE TO SEE
AND THE SICK WERE CURED. IT
WAS MORE THAN THAT.

E WERE GIVEN A GLIMPSE,
THROUGH THE BARS OF OUR

I;?R TWENTY-FOUR HOURS,
EXISTENCE, AT PERFECTION.

OUR PERFECTION.

AS SOMETHING REAL, ATTAINABLE,
A5 CONCRETE AND SUBSTANTIAL
AS THE MARROW OF OUR BONES.

THE RESET BU
BEEN PUSHED-~

WRITTEN A PROMISE ACROSS THE SKY,
HAD ESTABLISHED A NEWLY MINTED
COVENANT WITH ALL MANKIND.

[ —AS THOUGH A FIERY HAND HAD }

AND THE
PROMISE
WAS THJS.






OEBPS/images/img_11.jpeg
FOR SEVEN DAYS,

I LAY UNCONSCIOUS.

DURING THOSE SEVEN
DAYS, MANY OF THOSE
WHO HAD SA;’ V;/TH THE

CYNICS AND THI
DESTROYERS, WHO HAD
AGREED WITH THE
CONSPIRATORS, CAME
FORTH OF THEIR OWN.
VOLITION TO CONFESS, TO
TELL THE TRUTH ABOUT
WHAT HAPPENED THE DAY
THE REMAINING SPECIALS
WERE MURDERED.

THEY DID NOT
HIDE. THEY DID
NOT OBFUSCATE,

BEEN TOUCHED BY THI

BECAUSE THEY, TOO, HEAD
FIRE. TRANSFORMED.

L)

m

T

|
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AND AS THE ENERGY PULSE FLASHED
ACROSS THE PLANET, THE SCIENTISTS

AND THE GENERALS WATCHED FROM
THEIR REINFORCED CONCRETE BUNKER
REMEMBERING THE PEDERSON FLASH
NEARLY FIFTY YEARS AGO--

—~THE UNIDENTIFIED ENERGY
PULSE THAT CAME M

IN ITS WAKE W/TH ABILITIES
NEVER SEEN BEFORE...

MASSIVE BURST OF ENERGY
WITH UNKNOWN PROPERTIES—~

==AND IN CONSIDERING THE EFFECT
SUCH UNKNOWN ENERGY MIGHT
HAVE IN COMBINATION WITH A
NUCLEAR BLAST, ASKED A
QUESTION NOT ASKED SINCE

THE FIRST TIME ATOMIC FIRE LIT UP
THE NIGHT SKY ON JULY 16, 1945,

L.MY GOD,.
WHAT IF WE'VE
IGNITED THE

ATMOSPHERE...?






OEBPS/images/img_14.jpeg
AND THE

& 7%
4%

,
— r -
ru 2

g . \ L (S
i A \ I 9
G50 3 4y
g0 \ ) 30
. , &
gat | s E
WWW N % i 2 e, 4

b3 ~\ il : 2 . .

, Vi \

AFTER A YEAR,
I WAS FINISHED,

|
T et S|
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| <inD OF POWERS YoU'D NeeD 1O [BE X THE POWER TO LINK MINDS

! AND CREATE EMPATHY
BRING TOGETHER A CIVILIZATION, AND CREATE E

PERFECT HEALTH, NEAR

INVULNERABILITY TO | : a N N
SICKNESS AND DISEASE. | s, gﬁgﬁ% ; Cl.gHT INTO
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NOW THAT I HAD BRODY'S
INTELLIGENCE, AND MATTS
STRENGTH, AND ALL THE OTHER
TOOLS I WOULD NEED TO FINISH
THE JOB, I WORKED DURIN

THE DAYS JO PUT THE P/ECES
TOGETHER.

AT NIGHT, T WROTE IT ALL
DOWN, ALL OF IT, FROM
THE VERYBEG/NNING TO
NOW, TO THE

\‘,‘

THE REST OF THE TIME

I SPENT MAKING SOMETHING
FOR THE WORLD TO
REMEMBER THEM BY, A GIFT
TO ACCOMPANY THE WORDS.

AND T REALIZE THAT NO ONE
WILL RECOGNIZE CHANDRA'S

SHE WAS. T NEVER NEEDED

BUT I SAW ONLY HER. AS
ANYTHING ELSE.
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WHAT YOU HAVE EXPERIENCED IN
THESE TWENTY-FOUR HOURS CAN
BECOME THE DAILY REALITY OF
HUMANITY. THIS IS A PREVIEW OF
WHAT MAY BE, WHAT CAN BE, IF
YOU CHOOSE TO MAKE IT SO.

MARK THIS DAY AS YOUR NEW

|| BEGINNING. FROM THIS GENERATION
SICKNESS AND INFIRMITY HAVE BEEN
ELIMINATELD, AND YOU HAVE PEERED
INTO THE HOPES, FEARS AND
DREAMS OF YOUR NEIGHBORS.

BUILD ON THAT UNDERSTANDING IN
YOUR LIVES, AND PASS ON TO s
INHERITORS THE KNOWLEDGE THAT
THIS DAY CAN COME AGAIN.

THAT AS THE POET
SAID, ONE DAY MAN
MAY BE A FRIEND
TO HIS FELLOW
MAN, AND WAR NO
MORE, FOREVER.
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CALL IT THE HAND OF GOL)
CALL IT THE NEXT STEP IN
EVOLUTION, CALLIT
WHATEVER YOU WANT.

FOR TWENTY-FOUR HOURS,
THE WORLD WAS CHANGED,

| HE

| rweNTy-FIFTH HoUR, THE ENnERGY
ROSE BACK INTO THE 5KY,
GATHERED FORCE AND POWER.

RAN EAST ALONG THE
HORIZON, LIKE A SNOWBALL
ROLLING DOWNHILL, GATHERING
MASS AND STRENGTH.

2

/ 2
-

3 INTIL IT CAME, AS |
. I KNEW IT WoULD. |
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PR ~~GIVE IT TWO HOURS THEN WE
EVEN AS THE BLAST RIPPED 3 ANNOUNCE THE NUKING Was Th

4 THROUGH THE ISOLATED RESULT OF AN ATTACK BY AN
| AUDITORIUM, T} (£ AS-YET-UNSPECIFIED ENEMY,

E NEXT
STEPS WERE BEING FINESSED THEN WE CAN PUSH THROUGH
IN THE PARLIAMENTS OF = WHATEVER WE--
| CONQUERORS. A

SOMETHING'S
HAPPENED-- THE
NUI%E Wi THESE WERE MEN WHO
wTHEY THINK IT’S
TRAFFICKI ED /N FEAR.
SPREADING. BUT THERE

S NO
GREATER FEAR THAN
FEAR OF THE UNKNOWN.

SOMETHING WAS HAPPENING.,
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THE ENERGY RELEASED IN

DIRECTION, FLASHING FROM
BEIJING TO BOSTON TO PARIS--

CTIC STATION
ONE TO THE GOBl DESERT——
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IN AN INSTANT, THEY WERE
CONSUMED, ALL THE
OTHERS WHO THE MEDIA
HAD CALLED THE SPECIALS.

RANDY. CHANDRA. LIONEL. W/LLIAM
MATTHEW. AND ALL THE OTHERS

WHO HAD PLEDGED THEIR LIVES TO
PROTECT THE NATION WHILE RANDY'S
PROGRAM OF RECONSTRUCTION WAS
CARRIED OUT.

X NEARLY INVULNERABLE
| SKINS FLASHED INTO ASH
\AND MIST 8Y NUCLEAR FIRE.

NEARLY. HELL O,
A WORD, ISN'T IT?
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I DON'T KNOW HOW LONG
ISLEPT HOWL ONG I WAS
IN THERE. MONTHS. YEARS,
PERHAPS. I LOST ALL
TRACK OF TIME.

WE HAD ALL WONDERED
WHERE THE PEDERSON
FLASH HAD COME FROM.
DID [T COME BY ACCIDENT?
BY DESIGN? WHAT WAS T

THAT'S THE WONDERFUL
THING ABOUT MYSTERIES. IF
YOU WAIT LONG ENOUGH,
SOONER OR LATER YOU
GET AN ANSWER.
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THE SHIP HAD TO BE READY HAD
TO BE SECURE. IT HAD TO H,

AN ENGINE THAT COULD CARRY
ITS CARGO FAR, AND FAST, AT
NEARLY THE SPEED OF LIGHT.

THE QUESTION BEING, OF
COURSE, WHAT SOURCE OF
POWER ON EARTH COULD
PROVIDE THAT SPEED? AS
FOR THE ANSWER...

s 5 A REASON NO
ELSE COULD EVER

PILOT THIS THING.,
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I BROUGHT NO FOOD, NO
WAT’ER, NOTHING THAT

OULD SLOW THE JOURNEY. §
THERE WAS NO NEED. I HAD
MOVED BEYOND THEM.

THE SH/P MOVED A

AND WITH PART OF HER’
NOW IN ME, I KNO!

THAT SHE LOVED ME
AS WELL AND AS
MUCH AS I LOVED HER.
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