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I‘m sory, 
jag...

“JAG! you stil 
with us?”

we can’t 
play any 

more.

Yes, sir. 
Sory, 

sir.
we ned

to set these 
explosives.

Jag! You
done day-

dreaming?

You 
realy 

ned to 
work on 

your 
focus.

gez,
Jag....



God.
let’s fre 

our world of 
the cursed 

vine!

we’re 
al
set!



“triger the 
charges!”

“retreat to 
position alpha.”

w-what
the hel is 
that? Is 
that a... A 

vine?

oh my 
god!



There’s
no time to

go after him, 
captain!

That’s
a god 

question, we 
actualy don’t 
know how the 

plants are 
thriving up 

there...

I’m sory, 
captain! I-I 
ned to do 

this!

I-I ned 
to--

guh!

Did you
hear me? I said 
retreat to 

position alpha!

Jag!

Jag!

I-I...



Al we
know is that 

they’d rather 
be on the mon 

than down
here with

us.

c’mon, 
everyone! 
Time’s up!

“Don’t forget 
your masks...

“the 
atmosphere’s 

realy bad 
out there”

nn!

w-what 
the--?

i-it’s
her!



we can’t 
play any 

more.

a-almost 
there! 

Gota--

hnf!

oh, Jag. you 
shouldn’t have 
come here. This 

isn’t a place 
for you.

you’l  
die 

here.



I-I 
know.

I’d want it to
be here, among 
the foliage of 
old memories.

we 
failed. 

the vine 
is stil 
here.

“But I had 
to come.

“ever since 
you went 

away...
“it’s al I 

could think 
about...

“if I am 
to die...


