WE WORK ONLY
FRATERS AND BELOVED -/ B8-BUT _ MASTER, THE ._EAW_OsEE%gATEg
SOROR FRATERS AND / OLIVER...I'M DO WE EVEN CYRIL AND FRATER SIMON.
. SORORS... SORRY. M~ KNOW WHAT WE'RE DO THEY SEEM
i SORRY. ATTEMPTING TO CALL AFRAID?
WE ARE MASTER... DOWN? WHAT IF /£ _
GATHERED IN THE | IT8..7 B 4
OBSERVE
PROFESS-HOUSE. oo | SOROR CYBELE.

CALM DOES SHE

YOURSELF, I TREMBLE?
ILIEL. - ; _

H I'!

ALL THE MASTER’S QUITE. IT’s WELL V WHAT WE ARE SEEKING AND ONCE wTHEN SHALL THE
TALKING ABOUT 16 A ) NOT THE END SAID,  TO ESTABLISH HERE |5 BUT THAT CHILD ~ KINGDOMS OF THE
CHILD. WHAT COULD [ OF THE WORLD, THE FOUNDING STONE FULFILLS ITS EARTH BE PLUNGED
BE MORE HARM- SOROR ILIEL. . OF OUR INVIS|BLE DESTINY... INTO A STRANGE
LESS? . COLLEGE. AND TERRIBLE
NEW AEON.







S GET YOUR 1;'

B WanTs O
SEE YOU.







Whoa. STEADY
ON NOW, YOUNG
) MISS JANNI. I'D NEVER :
W HAVE BROUGHT
YOU UP HERE IF I'D
KNOWN THE CAPTAIN
WOULD UPSET

AT A9 <% fanrs fem et
Bt &3 fa 397§ U39 wdter A

HEY! CALM DOWN, CAPTAIN,
YOWLL MAKE YOURSELF BAD.

HE'S NOT A ~ DEAR ISHMAEL,
CAPTAIN! WHEN WAS PLEASE GET OUT OF
HE IN ANY COUNTRY’s MY WAY. I'M NOT IN ANY
NAVYZ HE'S A PRINCE MOOD TO TALK TO
WHO PLAYS WITH YOU TONIGHT,

BOATS!




