X RISING STADS 2t

WHEN THE SKY LIGHTS UP

AS MORE CHAOS ENSLIED,
THE OLDO DRAGON AND HIS
FRIEND, THE EVEN OLDEP
TURTLE, SAT AND WATCHED
AS THEIR EREAT HOUSE IN
THE SKY CRUMBLED...

MAAL! MAA! ARE WE
DOING ANYTHING TONIGHT — IF WE SOMEHOW
TO WELCOME THE NEW — SNEAK A PEAK ON
YEAR? ALL MY FRIENDS ; : THE 31ST, WE LEAVE
TELL ME THEY DO 3 BEHIND OUR SHARE
SOMETHING SPECIAL, - . N, OF MASIC IN THE
CAN WE DO SOMETHING i : PREVIOUS YEAR AND
TOO? PLEASE, PLEASE? , HAVE NOTHING LEFT
FOR THE NEXT ONE.
' WE DON’'T WANT THAT
NOW, DO WEP”

I AM AFRAID NOT. LET ME TELL
YOU A LITTLE SECPET, THOUGH. AS
THE 31ST NIGHT POLLS INTO THE
NEXT DAY, A SERIES OF
SPECTACULAR MAGIC MANIFESTS,
8UT IT IS ALL THE MA&SIC THAT HAS
BEEN SET ASIOE FOR THE YEAR.

IF NO ONE
KNOWS, MAYEE IT
WON'T COLINT?

SOODNIGHT,
MY SWEET
CHILD. SWEET
DREAMS!

I WANT TO 8E
BLE TO WITNESS
THIS MA&IC.
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