








  the concrete spread...

  and climbed...

  and climbed...

  and spread...



 And spread.

and as it spread, the 
concrete sucked up every 
drop of water in the city...

Glug!!



as the water dissapeared  
more concrete grew.

structures both beautiful and 
frightening grew out of the river 
and spread across the land.

A new stone city was born, not of 
emerald, diamond or quartz but 

another kind of rock...



unable to live under the tyranny 
of the spreading cement...

the people fled underground...

while the city burned 
day and night, 
lifeless and growing.



People now sought refuge 
in the very place the horrors 
had begun...

 the river!

And on the river's  deadened walls 
they painted totems and idols, 
Desperately hoping they might 
somehow coax the river back to life.

There they waited for the 
day that they would be the 
last resource left for 
the concrete to consume.

life!
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