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FROM A WORLP
PETERMINED TO
SEPARATE US.

1

A FIERY ENP 15 :

INESCAPABLE. »

EVERYONE 4
KNOWS THIS. -« - T
e A

;“a'\“ ~
EVERYONE ¥ )
EXCEPT MY \ ‘?

WIFE.

OUR CHILPREN
THRIVE AMIP HER

IRRATIONAL \
OPTIMISM. oy

SRl

\

STEL KNOWS WHAT NO
ONE ELSE PARES TRUST.
THAT THERE
“ 15 HOPE.

A&




~WE WILL
RISE AGAIN.







ICANT
PROLN'S BLOOP, "\ IMAGINE WHAT
YOU WERE THINKING | YOU MEAN. HOBBY" 16

ABOUT IT THE
i PRETENDING TO \ BELITTLING,
ety BE ENTHRALLED BY JOHL.
MY SEXUAL PROWESS,
YOUR MIND ON
THAT... HOBBY.

UNLIKE HUNTING ANZIENT
RATTLETRAPS WHEN YOU

LTS
MORE OF AN
APPICTION.

M-HHM... PON'T
YOU HAVE A HUNT
TO PREPARE

SHOULPD BE FOCUSED
ON THE TASK
AT HAND.

THE TASK
AT HAND 15
YOUR 208, MY
PEAR.




PERHAPS THE LAST 6REAT HELMSMAN
OF 5ALUS 15 SIMPLY PISTRAUGHT TO
SEE HIS WIFE MANAGE TO STAND
AFTER A BOUGHT OF HIS FAMOUSLY
POTENT LOVEMAKING...

WELL,
NOW THAT You
MENTION IT...

IT WOULPN'T
KILL YOU TO
PRETEND.

HELP BUILP
MY CONFIPENCE
BEFORE THE
WORK.

HOW MANY MILLENNIA Lb B
HAVE WE 4ONE WITH LZ;%U&ZOEOR Tﬁe
NO RESPONSE THIRD cITY.

FROM A PROBE?

< Ir's
WITHOUT THE ONLY

OPTIMISM ! SOLUTION.

FOR THE FUTURE OPERATIONAL
HOW ¢AN WE VENTILATION

HOPE TO SHAPE A FILTERS--
BETTER ONE? ZLEAN AIR,




THE THIRP LITY |5 A
MYTH. EVEN IF IT WAS
STILL OUT THERE, IT'S

A STOP&AP.

THE SUN
EXPANDS, THE
RAPIATION

SPREADS...

WE
NEED A NEW
PLANET.

<

YoU KNOW
WHAT MYy REAL
PROBLEM 157

HEN
SOMEONE SAYS
THAT, THEY NEVER
ACTUALLY KNOW
WHAT THEIR REAL
PROBLEM 5.

FOCUSED ON

LOOKING AT THE [FF

ORIGINATOR

WHY NOT ONE OF THE
THOUSANPS THAT WERE
SENT OUT FROM THE
VAOLKOVIC EMPIRE?

LOOK--THIS ONE
WENT SILENT THIRTEEN
THOUSAND YEARS A&O,

TS COMMUNICATOR 15
\ BURNT OUT...

LBUT IT'S
LOCKED INTO
AN ORBIT.

THAT'S
BECAUSE (1'%
A BROKEN PlECE )\
OF SHIT.

OR IT LOCKED ONTO
AN INHABITABLE WORLYD
ANP |5 BROAPLASTING

THE LOCATION
THROUGH A CRASHED
COMMUNIZATOR,

Y I'MCALLING
IT BACK TO

D

600p. THAT'LL
ONLY TAKE A
THOUSANP
YEARS.




ENOUGH
PAYPREAMING.

TOPAY T TEACH
OUR &IRLS TO
SURVIVE WHAT'S
COMING, TEACH
-\ THEM TO PILOT THE
- HELM.

MARIK MIGHT
HAVE FOLLOWEP YOU
POWN THE SOFT PATH
OF THE INTELLEZTUAL
PREAMER--BUT OUR
PAUGHTERS WILL BE

100 YOUN6 N
TOLHEzU?r:TO TO BOND WITH
LEAVE THE A HELM. -
LITY LIMITS,

/ THEY WILL
ALWAYS BE TOO TENImeeﬁ AIL;EoéAN
YOUNS IN YOUR
EYES! TRAINING--

ANP IT

LEFT YOU
INFLEXIBLE
IN YOUR
THINKING.

WHILE YoU
FocUs ON
PREPARING OUR
CHILDREN TO FLEE
THE ZITY, WHAT OF
YOUR OATH AND
puTY?

EVEN
TRAINED WITH
THE HELM

EVEN IF,
THROUSH YOUR
PREPARATIONS,
SOMEHOW OUR

CHILPREN SURVIVE
AN EXOPUS--
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I'VE ALREADY YOU PON'T WANT
PROMISED TO MAKE A LIAR
THEM WE'D OUT OF ME,

BEAIN TRAINING A

4 IF THEY
REMEMBER, IF
THEY WANT TO

60--T'LL
ALLOW IT.

BUT IF T KNOW MY PAUGHTERS

THEIR WONPERFUL HYPERACTIVE

MINPS WILL HAVE FOCUSED ON
SOME NEW, LESS
LABORIOUS, CEM.

HA--THEN YoU Y
PON'T KNOW YOUR JI=
PAUGHTERS.

TIME TO COME
TO TERMS WITH
IT, 5TEL.

ONE OF OUR
CHILPREN MUST
TAKE THE

POTENT THIS
MORNING.




l = QUOTA

3#2; 5‘;‘%‘,};" THE NEEDS OF
\ MPossipLe, 20 MANY ON My
) " SHOULPERS--THE WE ¢AN \
; | ANXIETY OF NOT ONLY PO OUR [ ALL WHILE
N BENe ABLETO ‘ BEST. : TRAINING
NS\ ACCOMPLISH T /S | pELLA AND
= 0 AlL-- .y = ‘ TAZO.

WE'LL MORE
THAN FILL THE
cTY'S NEEDS--
PROVIPED YOU
LOSE THE
PESSIMISM. THEY AREN'T
HUNTERS.

THEY HAVE
THE BLUE BLOOP
OF THEIR
MOTHER--

15 IT TIMEZ ‘(f WE STAYED UP ALL

I'M RUNNING . RNl NIGHT REREADING
THE MIND RIFLES! X\ "\ THE REGLLATIONS.

IZALLED IT/ \ H— WELL, I bIP

PERHAPS NO! I REAP IT! ¥
TAJO WoULP = T'M ¢OMING
RATHER STAY e

HERE ANP
WORK ON HER

GARPEN,

SHIP RATS, TOPAY'S
YOUR FIRST DAY OF
BECOMING TRUE CAINES!
A LONG LINE OF
HUNTERS THAT HAVE
PROVIPED--

PLEASE TELL ME
WE'RE NOT POING THE
WHOLE HISTORY LESSON




--ANP OVER
THERE, THE

BUILT BY YOUR
ANCESTOR PROLN
CAINE, A HELMSWOMAN

WHO LEAD THE .

BRIGAPE WITH.. /~ TWo SHELLS
o THAT COULP READ
i  THE TRUTH OF

A PERSON'S
HEART.

THAT'S
RIGHT,

TWOo
SHELLS THAT
PROLN
PISCOVERED IN
THE GREAT PEN OF
THE MESASQUIP
AFTER SHE BESTED

THE GI6ANTIC
CREATURE.

£l

ANP JUST AS PROLN WL T
THE SHELLS PASSED THE SHELLS " A% LONG AS THEY

HELPED THEM POWN TO HER GLOW YOU ARE BEING

THEY CREATED
LEAD NOBLE PAUSHTERS ON
LIVES. THE COPE WE LIVE THEIR FIRST TRUE TO YOURSELF.

BY--RESPELT THE
TRUTH OF YOUR HUNT...
HEART.

& v : ymf AT
X ' o @ \" 3 e \ doH..7 S

'

THEY SHOU
VER 60 PAR

T HAVE A MUCH
MORE BEAUTIFLL
WE 60T MORAL
IT, PAD. COMPASS.




IREMEMBER & @ NO MATTER WHAT
WHEN T WAS YOUR T WE BLILD, NO MATTER
AGE, FINPING OUT THAT WHAT WE PO, NO MATTER
OUR WORLP WILL ONE WHAT, THE SLN WILL
DAY BE CONSUMED BY | ™ CONTINUE TO EXPAND, ANP
THE SUN. EVENTUALLY CONSLIME
WASTE OF TIME
THIS ALL 15, IT T ALL. T~
ces e POWERLESS
OBSERVER OF
THE END OF MY
SPECIES.

|

— N

IT WASN'T UNTIL T MET YOUR MOTHER
THAT I cOULD SEE ANY REASON TO TRY.
THAT WE ZAN FIND STRENATH IN THE
UNITY OF FAMILY, STRENATH ENOUAH
TO FIND A BETTER TOMORROW--




STUPIP FUCKING

PrESSURE YR

INVERTER!

LANGUAGE,
MARIK.
WELL, HE
&OT AT LEAST
ONE THING
FROM ME.

{ MANUAL SAY% THEY HAVE
10 BE SWAPPED EVERY
THREE WEEKS,

GRAVITY HOW MANY
SPONGES IN  YEARS SINCE
THE SUB WERE yoU ¢HANGED
SHOT, PAP. THEM?

OR I MIGHT RECONSIPER

ALLOWING YOU TO STAY
BEHIND!

JUST FOLLOWING
THE BOOK--TO THE
LETTER--JUST LIKE
YOU ALWAYS SAY.

HE 15 TELL ME, &IRLS,

ORPERLY. pIb bAD LECTURE

YOU ABOUT FOLLOWING
THE RULES?

BETWEEN ALL
HIS LONGWINPED
STORIES HE CAN

SAY SOME SMART

T'LL TAKE

YOUR WORP

~

I'M 50 EXCITED
FOR YOU. T WANT
TO HEAR WHAT
IT'S LIKE oUT
THERE.



o\ WEARIT?

HERE IT [5-~
THE LAST
HELM SUIT OF
SALUS,

W-WE'RE NOT
&0ING TO HAVE

TO GET INSIPE OF R

THAT TOPAY,

HEAVENS
NO, BUT ONE
PAY ONE OF

yYou WILL,

TAJO.

ONLY A CAINE =
CAN USE IT, ANP
YOU ARE THE LAST
OF THE CAINES.

WHIZH OF
Us WiLL

i\
1 WHICHEVER ONE

WL/ OF you sURvVIVES
TOPAY'S JOURNEY INTO

THe RAZOR PEN OF
THE FARASITE
EELS/




HE'S KIPPING,
SCAREDY
SHRIMP.

T'LL WEARIT,
PAPPY. T'LL BE

THEBEéTN g

HELMSWOMA youLLpo 7

SALUS HAS EVER GREAT AS WELL, ‘-
SEEN! TAZO. T i

KNOWIT. ——
’,

WHO WANTS
TO SIT COCKPIT
ANP PILOT U5 out
OF THE cITY?

THIS 15
TREMEND.

PILOT US oUT,
PELLA.

SONAR REPORTS
ZONE |15 cLEAR OF ANY
TRESPASSERS.

LOOKS 1O
BE A NICE
PAY OUT.

OKAY, SET
THE PIT LO&
FORWARD
STERN
25 KNOTS.

MONARCH
SUBMARX,
OKAYEP TO
LAUNCH.

I REMEMBER ¥ THOUGHT T KNEW
| THE FIRST TIME WHAT TO EXPECT.
I LEFT THE I'P READ ALL THERE
ZITY LIMITS. A WAS ABOUT IT.

EVEN THEN,
NOTHING ¢AN
PREPARE
you...




-

.. FOR THE
BEAUTY OF [l
THE WORLD
oUTSIDE,

—
M‘Q\{\“ AN — -
\

/ ‘ /4 LD — € WHAT ARE
N\ |7 ' m "'//,,, s ~.

THOSE ORBS,
pAppY?

DEPTH

YOURFIRST X CHARGES.
GREAT APVENTURE . .
1% ABOLT TO 1Y A
— THE scURVIES
AWAY.




WERE YOU AFRAID )
THE FIRST TIME
YOU CAME OUT?

L

PO YOU THINK
WE'LL SEE A
MAMMOTH TOPAY,

IF WE BELIEVE
| WE WILL, THEN

7 OUR OUTLOOK. \0
sHAPES [
REALITY.

THEN WE
SHOULD RISE
TOWARPS THE
MIPNIGHT ZONES, |
THAT'S WHERE =

TR eElT  THe outer

MARKERS.




BEINS OPTIMISTIC
POESN'T MEAN YOU
HAVE TO IGNORE THE
REALITIES AROUND
you.

WE ¢AN'T 60
TO THOSE ZONES,
NOT IF WE WANT TO
AVOIP THE OMESA
MAMMOTHS OR
WORSE STILL...

"BUT YOU MIGHT
JUST GET YOUR
WISH AFTER ALL."

Py
y V(W LASE LoD,

==, N / q A W
S r ' "..THEY NEVER COME POWN THIS LOW."

» k 4
THOSE WHO
NOT BRAVE LIKE, FRIGHTENED., NO ONE STARTS
PELLA.. T WANT OUT FEARLESS
X TO BE, BUT... \ IN LIFE.

WE START OFF
TERRIFIEP ANP EARN OUR
CONFIPENCE.

JOHL, I FOUNP
A MAMMOTH.




.THIS BABY 15
THE BIGGEST
ONE I'VE EVER
SEEN.

Blé ENOUAH

TO FILL OUR

IMPOSSIBLE
QUOTA.

JOHL, WE'RE
IN PURSUIT BUT
IT'S SPOOKED. R
GET IN THAT SUIT... _

HOLP ON--
IT INKED!

I'M LOST,
REAPOUTS ARE
PEAP--NEVER
SEEN INK LIKE
THIS--

BIO-MASNETIC
ZLOAKING!

SEEN ONE 50
PELIBERATE.

HANG ONTO
SOMETHING, JOHL.
WE'RE MAKIN&

A HARP
REVERSE--

S iy ArE WE

K\ STOPPINGZ

WHY?! STEL,
WHAT'S 60ING
ON UP THEREZ

LIGHTS
PRESERVE
us...




"AT'S A
TRAP.”

%

S’

= WELL, My ==
BEAUTIFLL
SISTER.

you've
O ’ 29 ‘ PONE

THE HUNTERS
) OF SALUS WILL
== PAYFORTHE =%
SLAUGHTER OF
YOUR KIN,

THE MAMMOTH
HAS PONE HER END,
NOW TO THE
PEAPLIGHTS!




——1=

po Not
FORGET OUR
BARZAIN.

.

s . 3

o
___%
I




EVERYTHING'S
GOING TO BE

pAppyz!

I'M FINE,
PEAR.

STEL,
SEAL THE T'M
COLKPIT! BONPING
THE SUIT.

TAJO? PO YoU
UNPERSTAND!

YOU'RE
ABOUT TO
GET A 600P
LOOK AT
WHAT THIS
SUIT ¢AN PO.

You LOOK

QUITE SAFE

IN THAT HELM,
PAPA...




TOO BAP THERE
WASN'T A SECONP
ONE FOR THE
SIRL.

SINGLE
TWITCH, 5HE

FLoENe " sINGLE
_ A wireh!

THERE 15
NO HOPE,
SALUSIAN
Plé...

"..YOUR SHIP 15 SURROUNPED." -

ROLN! THEY'RE
NOT SLOWING
POWN...

HOLD THE YOKE,
KEEP IT FULL
THROTTLE ASTERN--
STOP FOR
NOTHING!

I =gni
4lr '\

OPEN THIS
HATZH FOR

s

\

p

Al




e«

7 SAVAGE
3 PERHAPS, BUT

PON'T MOVE, MY PARENTS

YOU SAVAGE ) WERE WED.

BASTARD.

UNTIL THE PAY YOUR
HELMSMAN KILLED
THEM, PRETTY PIE.

=

‘ W/ [/,
HELMSPOGS A W - o : /
WE HUNTED-- Z . )

IT'S TRUE. / PESTROYING
WE'VE KILLED 50 f[ SUCH SPECTACULAR
MANY. ANP WHILE ' WEAPONS 50 MANY y
IT MAKES ME 4 POES NOT. SLEEPLESS NIGHTS WO
F PONPERING, IF ONLY |5
I coULp TAKE
ONE FOR MY OWN.

Y-you
CAN'T USE IT... ONLY
MY FAMILY cAN!




NO SHIT,

KIp. PNA
COPED BY TH

MAKERS.

BLOOPLINE
PROTECZTION, THE
BREAT E&OTISM OF
THE MAKERS.

SIMPLY BECAUSE WE
WERE BORN OUTSIDE
OF THE <ITY WALLS,

WE ARE ALL
puLL.

THAT'S ALL T\
WANT 10 PO 15
PROTECT MY
FAMILY--THE HELM
1% OF NO USE

IAM b

IN FACT T RECENTLY
READ AN ANCIENT BOOK,
WRITTEN ON THE SIEGE

ON PREGSAROUS.

THE INVAPING
LOLINITES FOUNP
SOMETHING QUITE

OUTSTANPING

ABOUT HELM

SUITS.

VA WELL-KEPT
SECRET,

THE PNA
BONDING |5
OPTICALLY

_ ACTIVATED.

BUT SECRETS €

CAN BE
UNCOVERED.

you aust
HAVE TO KNOW
WHERE TO
LOOK,




{ &ETTHE
HELL AWAY
FROM MY

ZAN SEE YOU,
LITTLE &IRL.

HE CAN SEE
HOW BRAVE YoU
WERE WHEN FACED
WITH THE cOLp
CURRENTS.




ALL RIGHT, ME SCURVIES,

BACK TO THE DREAPED 6ALLEON i ‘
WITH MY NEW HELM. BUT
B ) y LET'S TAKE THE
LEAVE THESE ‘ CHILDREN.

600P PEOPLE TO
&0 ABOUT THEIR
BUSINESS.

T HARD. ¥ YOU NEEDN'T WORRY
T CETIT. ) : FOR THEIR SAFETY, JIRES
- MOMMY.

” BUT THIS

crnces W A HELMOMAN'S
evERYTHING RS BLOOD 5 GUITE |
& | PRECIOUS.

SON OF A
BITcH, T'LL

BABIES!




ANP YOUR
CHILPREN'S BLOOP
WILL ENSURE T KEEP
THIS SUIT PILOTED
LON& ENOUSH TO
TAKE SALUS FOR

\ MY PEOPLE.

I’LL FIND
You! BOTH
OF YOIJ——

IT HURTS
S0 BAPLY,
PEARY. T FEEL
EMPATHY, I AN
) IMAGINE.

NEvER LoSE ’ BUT
HOPE. MOMMY - LOOK AT THE
WILL FINP you! T upslpg--




A FIERY ENP 15
INESCAPABLE.

EVERYONE
KNOWS THIS.

EVERYONE

EXCEPT MY
WIFE.

v

STEL WON'T
HEAR IT.

OUR CHILPREN
8 THRIVE AMIP HER
IRRATIONAL
OPTIMISM.

S0 PO T.

THAT THERE
15 HOPE.




~WE WILL RISE AGAIN.



AFTERWORD

One day the sun will expand on
its way to going supernova and
engulf the entire world. If you're
anything like me, then the first
time you learned this it sat with
you for a bit. No matter how far
off into the future it is, its finality
is heavy-duty.

It’s true. | was 7 or 8 years old
when | first learned this and it
was my first taste of nihilism.

| remember thinking, ‘Jesus,
what a ... waste of time this all
is, then. It's all so futile. No
matter what we build, no matter
what we create, no matter what
we accomplish, the sun’s going
to eat itall up.” | had just, sort of,
processed the concept of dying
not too many years before, but
this was too much. It was hard
enough to get my head around
my own mortality, but the entire
planet? Fuck.

Fast-forward to 2010, when I'd
just finished Last Days of
American  Crime with  Greg
Tocchini, and we started looking
for our next project together. We
both wanted to do something
Sci-Fi, but it had to be unique.
Had to be different than anything
either of us had ever done or
even seen. | spent months
writing ideas, but nothing really
excited me. | was already doing
sci-fi in Fear Agent and hadn’t
found a big hook. Something
that was different enough to be
worthy of Greg’s super powers
and jive-ass skills.

Then, one fateful afternoon,
while reading National
Geographic, | hit on an article

about the timeline of when the
sun actually is expected to
expand and consume our little
solar system. It reminded me of
my youthful fascination with the
concept and got me thinking:
That’s a great ticking time bomb,
and it’s a real ticking time bomb.
It was interesting on a universal
level, as it affected everyone, all
of us, which is usually the first
ingredient of “home run material
upon which to build a story.”

| filled a notebook with ideas:
How would mankind survive?
What would we do? | guess we
could move to the bottom of the
ocean to escape the radiation
while they’re looking for a new
planet. But what if they were
down there for too long? What if
no probe ever found an inhabit-
able world? Tens of thousands of
years pass and now there’s just
these few cities left. My world
building brain kicked into gear
and | began creating the setting
for LOW.

During the developing years of
this book | began therapy, and in
therapy the biggest hurdle for me
to overcome was learning to
develop positive thinking habits.
Being a pessimist by nature, this
was a challenge. The workbook
my therapist had me doing was
all  about optimism, and
reminded me of a book an old
friend gave me, /llusions by
Richard Bach. When | was about
25 years old, and thinking of
leaving my job at 20th Century
Fox Animation to go do comics,
this book’s ideas about optimism
and how conscious thought can
shape reality compelled me to

just quit and give it a try.

Now I've realized that in fifteen
years I've never once written an
optimistic lead character.

This led me to develop Stel
Caine, the eternal optimist who
holds out hope against all odds.
A perfect fit for this far future tale
of humanity at its lowest point. A
perfect character to examine the
notion that it’s not what happens
in life that defines us, but how we
choose to deal with it.

And it was perfect timing as
during the production of LOW |
began to find my way to a more
optimistic state of mind, which
has made my life better in almost
every regard. I've been more
productive, found more time for
exercise, more time for family,
and increased my workload
considerably.  Writing ~ Stel’s
adventures and what she
endures and how she endures it
became incredibly cathartic.

LOW is a story about one wom-
an's eternal optimism, to burden
the sorrows and the crushing
weight of a world without hope.

| finally feel like | am ready to tell
this story.

See you in 30.
RR

Send comments & questions to
WriteRemender@gmail.com.
Mark “ok to print”!
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