


It’s one thing to say that you’ve changed. To say that you’re on a new path, turned over a
new leaf. To want to be someone new, not the person you’ve been.

It’s another thing entirely to do it. To prove with your actions. And when the only actions
you can see are your own thoughts, it can be hard to know that you’re changing.

When we last saw Celeste, she was finding a new purpose after having her previous
worldview completely shattered. Now, she’s on her way to find Eutychia, one-third of a trio
of beings mentally connected across worlds and desperate, after over ten years of knowing
each other, to be together…

—Ronyo



























Fang of the Mountain—

Do you have any theories as to why/how you became a
chirper? Or did you just suddenly wake up as one with nothing
unusual happening beforehand?

—Coda

No theories, not really. I mean, where do you even begin to figure out
something like this? One minute I’m walking back to my car from
McDonald’s, the next my wings are spread wide trying to bring myself down
to the ground safely. Last thing I remember seeing is my vision getting
blurry and weirdly colorful around the edges.

First I thought someone had slipped something into my coffee. Then I
thought maybe it was a dream.

Then I had to wonder if everything else—being human—was the dream…
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