-own) 3uof ‘Suof e 10J Aeme uaq
9A M JET]) SUIAS J1 ‘AeS oM ‘pEaISU]

"seas Y} ‘AS 91} “are Y} SI 0S puy JYJII
sem [jeur o |, "A[mO[s A19A ‘Aeme Sunjrp
uaaq sey ‘Aes om ‘uoows s Jaueld smyJ,

this zine:
https://nebulos.space/eclipse_
homecoming zine.html

more art and writing:
https://nebulos.space/

email:

nebulos@nebulos.space

fediverse:

@nebulos@comicscamp.club

otherzines:

https://heat-shield.space/tag?
Zine

*SN 9pIsaq }sa1 & 0}
dw0d A31]) sk st A1) ‘Yyews ay) II Sep\

[Ty £ssead a3 uo sn urof spuaLiy
mQ ‘sossed UAY) ‘SOWOd dWIN) A3 Ing

"SUSNIEp IT 1]} ‘S[00D PUE] oY [,

‘uns Surpurfq

s youe]d a1 Jo ssawySLIq aY) 0) 31 350] aM

ITUDZ SIT SAYDBAI JT SY UNS Y} SPIEMO]
Amots surds woow s jouerd oy,

"sowr0d Aep a3 Afeuy pue quanjed

9Je SpudLy Ino jng YISUSIIS I3 UTear

0} punoJe dwo)s woje Y[, "A}pruuny a3

adeoss 03 syua) J1oy3 ul ysmue rexsy oy J,
“8uo[ 003 aqAew ‘@131 Ja8u0] puads A\

*S[[02 AI2A INO

pUE pUIM 1]} JO [[oUIS 1]} UT SUTjowWog
“3ed 1) Jsurede sarpoq Ino Jo JySom )
‘sua013 Jo AuoydwAs a3 noqe Suryjowrog

‘s3uny Ino s3eaur 1 Aem 3] “Ire )
Ul Surylawos s,219Y) ‘YSnoy) awn SIyJ,

"JXou

31} 0} UO 2A0W dM ‘Sp003 10§ SI1I0)S pue

a8pamou| a8ueydoxa pue As 2} 03 WINJaI

9 "}ME MEW oM ‘BUNEJ 1Y) PUE BIO[

II3U) JUSWNOOP dAN "dI€ SP[IOM [[e Jet])
Aem 91} UT ‘[NJIINEI] dI€ SP[IOM Y,

‘ATyue)oadxo ‘sn 03 Joor Aoy T, "1ead
aa1399301d Ut IO JoqUUIES suoTURdUIOd
Ino J[Iym ‘patpyod Aury) ‘sdrys 1o aaed]
9M "PIIOM IJTJOUR UO SIAJISINO PULJ M
‘unjzoj poo$ 1no 103 apninelsd yonuwr pue
‘sdoars Auewr pue sdwn( Auewr 19)je oS

"3WI) 9] dARY|
3M 10U AYm ‘SISPISTOD WOIeT Y[,

‘TeYSY 21} sAes ‘peq 10U ST dAT]

“JeJ OS PUNoj SUOI[[IUI JO SpaIpuny
o) Jo ‘Aes am ‘splIom 2AY ATuQ

Homecoming
Ezra Wu

We forgot our history, of course. The
millennia are long, the distances longer,
our stories fragmented by time dilation,
cryosleep, catastrophe.

But we persist, and with us, so do clues.
Some of which only reveal themselves as
such when we meet others in the great
void.

The Askais, whisper-skinned and light
footed, mark their skins with two circles,
the twin suns that circle their desert skies.
The Latons crown their ships with an
encircled ring, their own star, as seen
through a portal from their caves to the
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sky above. Others signify their suns as
circles in the sky, cast bright colors by the
rainbow of atmospheres of innumerable
worlds.

But our children draw the suns of the
worlds we find with wild waves of light,
clumsy triangles curled this way and that.
Their Askai friends stop at the circle, the
Latons might add some straight rays of
light. We and the other spacefaring parents
watch, well-acquainted with the loops and
turns of solar flares, but knowing also that
these patterns are indiscernible to the
naked eye, especially in the early ages
where these cultural symbols are forged.

We ponder this mystery together, in
the long waits between worlds.

The sun is too bright, remarks the
Askai. You can dim it, but so would the
rays of light.



