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3 WE THOUGHT you
I MIGHT BE coor
*:\. EATING BUT NO;

FAR TOO
WILY, YES

HEE HEE

Ll AREN'T YOLu A
' CURIOUS

WONDPER AT
THE TREE
THAT BIRTHED

WELL WHAT
PO THEY CALL
YOU YOUNGLING?

[ STANDC THERE

WITH EYES AND |

CLOSER ANDP
TALK WITH ME
AWHILE.

FEAR US
NOT CHILD.

ABANLPONED

THE IPEA OF

MAKING YOU
A MEAL.

il

r &

| l They could "'

never catch
us anyway. J !

' o _—
Nila Nyx.

whe are
you? And why
do you think
. me young?




w-what is

a birth tree? |

WE AKE CALLEV
MM PEARIE. ANP YOU
MOST CERTAINLY ARE

YOLING.

YOU REEK OF
THE NEWNESS OF THE
LEAVES THE INSTANT
THEY TOUCH THE
SROLUNP.

YOUR BEVERY
GESTURE BETRAYS
THAT FACT.

0O NOT
CONCERN YOURSELF

IT 1€ A

VIRTUE OF ALNTY ¥

MiMm's NOSE TO
SMELL sUICH
THINGS.

NOW TELL
ME OF YOUR
BIRTH TREE.

WHAT IS
SHE LIKE?




OH PEARIE, TO
THINK THAT you AN LISTEN
WOLLEP NOT KNOW : CAREFLULLY AND
EVEN THAT. LEARN NEW
R - ' ONE.

Are you
geing te tell
me or not?

RV

THESE  TREES

T

A HAVE NO
WE, ALL OF LS OF S Y ey e ANE
, 3 NO ENPD.
THIS WORLD. ARE
BORN OF ONE OF
THE | COUNTLESS TREES =
THAT, GROW. LIPON IT. . WHEN | THEY 3
-. ARE |READY g
/ THEY/ \WILL
SPAWN.
‘h"
N 'ﬁ,‘ L |
k > '-‘lll LS
B
¥
& \ ‘:‘ 4 A
s YN
o 'Ill i
l("'-..
Vi
| IF HOWEVER, THE
1 '- CHILD/SHOULD
: N ) MEET WITH | THE
f_;‘c:ﬁﬂ'p: RESEMB- GREAT/ DARKNESS
LING ITSIMOTHER AS 1S INEVITABLE
TREE [IN[SOME | IN THIS DANGEROUS
néF‘r_E_.::T.,‘ WORLD. .. N
I &

h 4{ Ny 1 \)

HEEEGNG } 7 4
AS THE TREE
SLURVIVES ITS .
ONE | CHILD ]
SHALL BE
ETERNAL. THE MOTHER
TREE SHALL
SPAWN ANEW,
HAVING  BUT/ONE
CHILE IN EXIST-
ENCE AT A
TIME.- /



| W NOT 1O
Ig that how I WORRY CHILP.
we were born? s
- NO ONE

REMEMBERS

I have no - - THEIR FIRST
memory of f e ] BREATH OF }
this. ' LIFE. ;

IS THAT
THE EXTENT OF
| YOUR CURIOSITY, And what's \

It was
an enlightening
tale.

I'll be
leaving
now.

7 IE NOT THEN
WE HAVE
SOMETHING TO
SHOW YOLl.










well ge on
then. Tell us
yourself.

Who's this
yeou've brought
Aunty?

SHE 1€ NEW

SHE CAN SPEAK
FOR HERSELF
TOO: HEE HEE

Y BUT VERY CLEVER.

I am
Nila Nyx. I
travel.

NO PEARIE,
SHE IS NOT
FOR EATING.




o
Yol

/~ hoo hoo
; hoo
~ NilaNila Nila

rgone

FETRA YOu
SILLY TIT. WILL
Yo SMOTHER

MIM'S GIFT WHILE
SHE IS STILL




| ___L&,ﬂ‘__ il -: e
Ilikeit.




TELL Us N |

WHY YOU TRAVEL | For the
MILA NYX. 4 |ight5.
: WHY DO
{ vou MOVE WITH Y
I SLICH SPEED AND Ji
k‘x_ PURPOSE? ,f |
{f’f
| y 4
| TR
d -‘"‘\-.__ T

\' o

In factit's the first
thing I can remember
gseeing.

I gee them
sometimes.

I wasn't even sure

' if what I saw was
real at first. I might
catch a glimpse of
themin the distance
gometimes. Far, far
beyond the trees.

I

what are they?
where de they
come from? Why
are they always
just eut ef reach?

I want to go up _
high to wherever /
they are. I want

te teuch them.

Like a vision in
the mist they've
beeninmy eyes

ever gince.
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SOoU MANY
SIGHTS TE SEE
UFON THE
ENPLESS BRANCHES
OF THE SPHERE
ANDP YET YE
SEEK THE
MOST ELUSIVE.

THESE
LIGHTS ARE
BUT RUMOUR.
THERE |5
NOTHING
\ BEYONDP THE

Lo YOou N
HEAR THAT
MNILA NYXZ

YOUR
QUEST IS
A RAKE ONE
INPEEP.

BUT 15
YOUR SENSE
OF PURPOSE

SIFT OK

WE CANNOT
SAY YAY OR NAY
ON THE FUTILITY

OF YOUR
QUEST.

WE STARE INTO

IF IT IS
WHAT PRAWS
HER HEART THEN
IT 15 WHAT LIES
AT THE END
OF HER FATH.

ONE way
O THE
OTHEK.

HAs sSEEN THE
FULL LENGTHS AND
BREADTHS OF THIS |

VAST REALM. :

NO ONE HAS .
SEEN OR EXPERIENCED
ALL OF IT$ CRUELTY
AND INEXORABLE
WONPER.

\ 'PERHAFPS NOT

EVEN THE TREES
WILL LAST
FOREVER.'

THE ENPLESS ANDP INFINITE
MYSTERIES OF THIS EXISTENCE
ANDP HAVE NO ANSWERS sAVE

ONE THING WE'WVE HEARD: _







ECIVE TO STAY Our Pﬁthﬂ are FORTUMNME TAE YE
WIT"EM""S seperate. Yours NILA NYX.
TOU KNOW. lieg about, mine '-
above.

Y WE caN TOGETHER
SEE THE SIGHTS
THE TREES SHOW US
AND THE SECRETS
THEY WHISFER.

IN THIS WORLDP
: THERE ARE HAZARDS
AND THAT FORTUNE ] . s BEYOND YOLR OR OUR
¥ WISHED 18 NOT LIGHTLY i b IMAGININGS THINGS
PISCARPEDP FOR THERE ) THAT EVEN YO MIGHTN'T
IS MUCH PANGER FOR - OUTRLUN.

ONE TRAVELLING
ALONE.

Peace and goed
eatings be with
yeu all.




AlLAsS,
: CAUTION 1S
A VIETUE TAUGHT
BY EXPERIENCE

NOT WORDS.




I canno
better sense
it than yeu.







X

Something -
unimaginable.

Something’s |
down there.

Herrifying.




Keep going.

Don't be swallowed BN
by the jaws of that & \ /
darkness. ¥ '




WHAT NOISE
YOU'VE BEEN
\ MAKING.

—

‘k Play and

|.-(€Ifr i : \

Ve |

__ e X M play until

" : N\ | the trees
‘. ' A % wilt.

W
f WHERE ARE Y
g

YOU GOING IN
SUCH A
HUKKEY?Z

e

S - -
4 - | 7,
E i - ¥ -5
N - ’
l|

CON'T ASK
SUCH sSILLY
QUESTIONS. 1IT's
HERE TO FLAY

WITH Us OF
COLUESE.

EAT THEM,
[ FUCK THEM, |
|.-.____£_: i "5 H THEM.. _.:::..::.-'

THRENEDY WAS -
ONE OF A KIND. HOW THRENEDY
X/ / | Y / _ COULD THIS ONE g ABANDONED LS
we're just BN -.fjj;; Yy ' N POSSIBLY REPLACE § REMEMBER?
passing \ k- g/ 4 : HER? '

through. Y WHY sHOULDP

WE BE SO
PICKY?

¥ you're not
here to replace
my sister? and
what could be mere
important a thing
than that?




They'll have teo
catch us first.

o =
T

And nothing can |

catch us. ‘ |




SPEEDP AND
AGILITY COUNT FOR
NOTHING IF YOUuU
CON'T KNOW THE
TERRAIN LITTLE




up clese.

I would like
to rut with
ner.

HMPH.
| LOOK AT HER
FACE. SHE'LL
HAVE NONE
OF IT.

W

Leave her |
- |alone you foul
goul-retted

/{‘.L \\)

/






Mila...
S
- .\"\.\.\. -l-l
L "xxl-i"-:"'%___'_—
b %
e, .
Just close
—— : your eyes.
g " Shut them

My eyes!
I can't gsee!

" WHERE'D
IT GO? DON'T
LET IT GET
AWAY!

Get away!






Ican't

hear you
anymore.

This place is your grave

I-I won't
..die.

Pitiful...

Even if you were
not broken the
poison of this pit
would rot you
from the inside;

veins, pu 2
little he




Everything that exists
is merely death waiting
to happen.

You seem...
te have trouble
understanding
me.




And if T were
to erush your
bones in my jaws
or bathe vour
flesh in the
corrosive miasma

N-neot
even then.

what's left
of me would
crawl frem the
depths of this
pit.

of my breath? I'll crawl
and squirm
along the

Would you P branches till 1
/ find the lights.

concede death
then?

High, high
above the
trees. Higher
than you could
imagine.

We were
born entwined
he and I.

He sacrificed
himself te
save me.




The lights

much as me.

She's
lest te the
great darkness
because she
followed
me.

I've slept in the
darkness of this
world as I have
many others for
eons.

And in no other world
is it more blatantly
apparent than this

one.

are for him as

Is the creator of
all this trying to
perfect a single

concept by repeating
it ad infinitum?

Hm hm hm

This realm is empty
¢ and saturated in
purposelessness.

Death, rebirth, cruelty,
survival. It is an
endless self-propagating
cyele leading to nothing.

Or is this the
natural form
that chaos
manifests
itself as?

Everything
ends...




Show me your world.

Friendship
Mentorship
., Hw:l_’%;;;_ .

Resentment

Hate

Dreams

...and Purpose




I am KHRYSIA,
The Great Wyrm,

-

k"

I will show
you your lights.




I . \ - \\h '“H;H" AN
N Q&
I RN

ll!l. "_‘H‘_ -

% “ﬁ“‘.
\ A\ .1 will show you N
N

the exquisite

\\x\]\ . rapture of righteous |

vengeance,
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A world without ~
purpose or direction !
- is a world that does
~ not exist.

. -l .‘.
Your existence
is a surprise,

I was content to
wait for this one to
end in hopes that the
next one would be
more to my liking.

It wuuldn'iﬁ. Y
be the first time
I've done this.

That is the
- only reason,

( This world
wen't end.

Nothing is
' eternal, especially
d these trees, __7'

( Thetrees
\ are eternal.




el L : ‘-h--

= A world such as this | _ 4
ey has many hearts. S . ! . ' i |
| They are the Tyt St o
: ; | source of all This tree is one f / i
i H !
-. life and energy. & of them.

_aanren )\

And it
is dyving.

This Sphﬁrﬁl“

will soon |

~ be no more,
H\H "

4
¥

- ‘\ Vph Lo s
k o -" . ' f

L
N R
'.-. .‘..lt.-“'
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l | cﬂult':ln't |

say what

causes this
decay but I :
‘. know that it is |

' Ft,_xﬁ__jnej.rita.h]e. AN -

v - .l 1
I know °

vou can

. feel it.

Birth is simply ©
the first stage |
of death. [J




g

And now

. will you do with
' this realization?

Nila Nyx, what |

This is

Khrysia. He's

taking us
beyond the

yYeah, I had
to rest after
that burst.










Lagunia
(Lagoon-Ee-Ah)

Velotrix
(Vela-tricks)




Cildenus

(Sill-Dee-nes)

Eladon

(El-Ah-donn)




Special Thanks:
This issue was proudly supported by the
generous Patreon pledges of these fine folks:

Mariana Lopez
Knicky Laurel
Nicholas Hurley
Erica Mounsey
Paul Hyson
Solar Storm Studio

Vdiskordiacomic. com

@ patreon.com/diskordiacomic
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, Rivenis
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