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The

scent

of prey

reaches

J a c k
 o’Lantis



The dei drops of the sol-
diers cloud and billow in 
the breeze, and Jack drifts 
through them, restoring 
her powers once again.
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They try to 
run, but it 

feels like 
they’re in
WATER. 
Ghostly 
trident-

heads shred, 
but not 

flesh. They 
rend poolings 

of strength and 
courage.


