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BURNED OVER My HEART, [RRRESSEER SN A BN TR T R By
- AV USSR SC4RED OF HEIGHTS.

PLEASE
BE WEATHER.
PLEASE JUST BE
WEIRD WEATHER - A

NO SCAR.
NO POWERS.
NO DESTINY.
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EVERYONE KNEW SOLARA. |8
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he city’s
shield was
breaking.
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Light went  [&2
through me
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Her name was
Mara Vale.
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Try not
to move.

\

y I had never
)| minded before.

—

At first,
I thought the

powers would be
the problem.



At first, I thought
the powers would be
the problem.
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the guy from
b, the news. &

this. I hate
this. T hate
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The city called
me a miracle. &
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NULL SAINT
VANISHES Agary
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You look

Let me . e ) B Jike yourself.
see you. v : B

That was
the cruel
part.

Now they
could lift
a train.

Then we'll "B
make something
small.

Inside my head, |
Mara's memories
moved like
sfrangers in
my house.




For three months
I stayed home.

' }Jot rested.
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Solara’s final stand
continues to raise
questions—

WNYX

News| 8| WHO IS DANIEL REYES?
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I refused to
see lena. I
didn’t know
whether I'd be
a stranger, a
grave, or a
cruel miracle.
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You really

startled me.
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know the way without




Do {GH

remember me?

No. It's
the only one
{ have.
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You hated
bemf called

én.

Mara
proposed during
an evacuatfion .
because she o
thought you -
were both
about to die.

I remember
loving you.

But I don't
know if I
love you.
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That's not

a4 fair question.

She refused

fo let me
pretfend to be
Mara.
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I refused
to let her

pretend I was
only Daniel.




My mother had
prepared for every
possible version of me.




The next Thursday, Lena asked
me to meet her at a diner.
; e ;
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y- o 'DINER

What foods
do you like?
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Answer
twice.

Daniel liked spicy noodles.
Black coffee. Cheap beer.
Large Ladies. Pancing alone.

Mara liked tea with honey.
Expensive whiskey. Figs.
Slim Women. Dancing like
nobody is watching.
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What do I don't
you like? know yet.
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The city
was less

N

N grateful.

I hated that |
0] I was grateful. [
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I wore Mara's
armor once.

It fit because
it changed to
fit whoever
wore it.

fhlook_e.d in y ' : Mystomac.h ’ >
sa: n’:;;:zlrsan | o turned. o W
posture settle
over my
shoulders.

Then
something
else
happened.

I don't know
which part of
me this is.




When I was
pregnant, I was
sure you were

going to be

a girl.

I know. That's
not how it works.

But I had
a name
picked out.

Do you
want me
to call you
that?

Then I'll
ask again
tomorrow.
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Some days Jt \ T Sl | \k Some days I said
I said Daniel. N LE: Sorie days g nothing, and my mother

| I said Elena.
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Eventually, nothing

became harder than
the truth.
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The villain
returned in
winter.




It wasn't
a second invasion.

It was the
same door
opening wider.




I wondered
how much of her
survived.

Borrowed fury.
Borrowed body.
Borrowed name.

People are
down there.

Does wearing
a dead woeman's
soul itch?




When
you grieve,
who is
grieving?

you love,
who is
loving?

.

When she
says your name,
which ghost
answers?




Mara's
first flight.

My father's
silence.

For months,
1 freafed myself
like a disputed
border.

My stubborn,
ordinary life. S
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But these
borders are
imaginary.
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W THAT WIGHT,
I WENT HOME.
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WASN'T SURE
WHAT YOU LIKEP
NOW, 50 WE MADE
EVERYTHING.




