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Out	of	rounds.
Out	of	time.

"GOD,	SOMEBODY—"

He	came	from	nowhere.
He	came	from	everywhere. KRAAKTHOOM
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KRAAKTHOOM

KRAAKTHOOM

KRAAKTHOOM

"Not	this	one.
Not	tonight."

SKREEEEEEE

SKREEEEEEE

SKREEEEEEE

SKREEEEEEE

SKREEEEEEE

It	didn't	flee.
It	was	sent	back.

The	breach	held.
For	now.


