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youl LOOKIN FOl

* MIDNIGHT, SWEETHEART?

0
SPECIAL ABOUT
THE MOON

I NEED TO
88| GET ouT oF
THESE STUPID
HEELS AND
GET SOME
SLEEP.




" YEAH?!
WHAT IS IT!?!

APOLOGIES. IT'S
JUST AFTER THI
LAST INCIDENT,

QUITE THE
MESS YOU'VE
MADE, YOLING

MASTER.

L7 L RIGHT, M‘
IT SEEMS YOLR FATHER,
...THE ADMIRAL...

IS INQUIRING ON YOUR
CLRRENT STATUS.

-

PERHAPS HE
IS SIMPLY
...SEEING ASHOWIT IS CONCERNED,
THE EVE OF OF YOUR THAT'S ALL.
GRADUATION TRIALS
AND CEREMONIES!




HIS ONLY WISH IS
THAT YOU GET A FULL
NIGHT'S REST, NOW
THAT YOU'VE RETURNED
FROM THE FEST]VITIES

7l
WHAT WAS THAT,
SIR? ...DID YOU
SAY SOMETHING?,

VERY WELL!
I SHALL INFORM

OF YOUR STATUS:

... "NOTHING!"

WHICH I AM
SAFE TO
ASSUME
IS MOST

DEF!NITELY

SNEAk/N@
OUT ON AN
ADVENTURE.




MIDNIEAT..
THE 12 TOLLS
OF THE BELL.
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ONONNEN gararal

AN \\\\\ $\_YOU SHOLULD

WAV Y < GEE YOURSELF

DN : ort many (s
N 4 THIS 15 JUST

AN 100 MiCH

Y \(OKAY, OKAY. ™
\\rve HAD'MY FLIN
NOW YOL! CA
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4 OH, NONONO; 1

'T BELIEVE YOU'VE
D THE PLEASLIRE!

HEY, NOW.
DON'T HATE.




SEEN IT
BEFORE,
‘AVE YA??




3 ARE
YOU REALLY
THAT SLEEP

DEPRIVED?

ANOTHE
DREAM!?




MIDNIEHAT..

You know FEAR.
You KNOW IT WELL.

TO THE BRINK: 0' LONG HAVE

A SINGLE S]:IFEP YOUu MADE EEAR
FROM'THE END. YOUR GUIDE AS!

YOU TEETER OEE
THE EDGE- | NG“



- '*-.-\;' | \ o

ALLOW ME TO
BRING YOU CLOSER.




TEnd. of Chapter I



