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A LOCKED
ROOM.

SOLID WOOD.

NO SEAMS.
MO GAPS.

BREATHE.
SLOW.
NORMAL.
THICK
STONE
BENEATH.
NOTHING
HOLLOW.
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e

THEY SHOW
EVERYTHING ELSE.

1T WAITS.

| AS THE LIGHT DIES. |

THE MIRRORS
DON'T SHOW ME.

UTTERLY STILL.

SOMETHING THAT
DOESN'T BELONG

[

| AND AT THE END—

| EVEN NOTHING. -
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NEITHER SPEAKS.

BOTH SEE.

ITS GAZE HOLDS
NO JUDGMENT.

ONLY ACCURACY.

WHO ARE
You?
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1 CANNOT MOVE,
| CANNOT SPEAK.

~ ITS SILENCE
" S HOLDS NO THREAT
i _

N ONLY PURPOSE.
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WITHIN e ey
THE DREAM. Z <

ANOTHER |

BUT THIS
ONE FEELS
DIFFERENT.

THE GIRL HOLDS OUT
ONE PAPER HAND
WITHOUT HESITATION.

AS NELL STEPS
CLOSER...

THE HAND TURNS
FLAT MATTE WHITE...

...BEFORE RECEDING
BACK TO NORMAL.

THE WHITENESS
SPREADS BRIEFLY
UP THE ARM... ¥

THE SHADOW WATCHES. |

l IT SEES EVERYTHING. |

! IT JUDGES NOTHING.
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THE RIOT'S
BEHIND LS.

WHATEVER'S
IN HERE...

...IT POESN'T
CARE ABOUT .
THE CROWN. [Se

NO GUARPS.
NO ALARMS.

JUST
SILENCE.

siLENcE [
15 WHERE
SECRETS
TALK.

AND TRUTHS
DON'T NEED
AN ALIDIENCE.

THEN LET'S
SEE WHAT
WAITS FOR US
IN THE DARK.




ENPLESS
VARIABLES.




They're
models.

That one’s

not a model.

| 1D: MG-7A1

CLASS: ClV

| VECTOR: A-12

SPEED: 7BKM/H
STATUS: NOMINAL

CITYFEED 2 7.4

/;0; DensITY 78%




I LEAN IN,

EXPECTING STATIC.

SOME CITIES
KEEP SECRETS.

|

LIKE HEARING
THROUGH

A THIN WALL. |

AND I'M NOT THE
ONLY ONE LISTENING.

THIS ONE...
HAS THOUGHTS.



DISTRICT 7.
POPULATION: 1.2 MILLION.
NOW: ZERO.

NO COLLAPSE.

NO DEBRIS.

NO HEAT (ot S ¢

sionarure. [ LT e

EVERYTHING
EXACTLY

THE HARPOON i
HEAD... WHATEVER DID THIS WASN'T
THIS.... DID IT { 4 W2y AN ACCIDENT.
INSTANTLY. N
SHEARED d i
CLEAN OFF. e ? AND WITH 3 THIS WAS A
el PRECISION. o MESSAGE.

SOME EDGES

B -/ ARE NOT MEANT
( _ ' . TO BE CROSSED.







EIGHT CITIES
BOUND IN BALANCE.

WHEN ONE
FALTERS...

STrE » : PR . THE OTHERS
ONE THREAD. - B : o .

ARE AFFECTED.

THE THREAD
CONNECTED
TO THE WHITE
DISTRICT—|
PIMMING,

AS THE THREAD
WEAKENS, SO
TOO DOES THE
RESISTANCE.

THE ROOTS
PULSE IN
RESONANCE.

THIS IS NO
NATLIRAL
PHENOMENON.

SOMETHING A 2 |
IS FEEDING T j il bt AND
T il i N, WHATEVER IT IS...

THE SPREAD.

IT KNOWS

SOMETHING EXACTLY WHAT

IS PULLING THE
THREADS.,

IT'S DOING.
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NINE
TABLES.

ECHOES OF
THE ONE.

AND WE
HAVE HEARD
ENOUGH.

THEY STEF OUT OF
THE HEXAGONAL

CHAMBER. ..
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A DISTANT MURMUR
OF OVERLAPPING
VOICES...

HUNDREDS.
MAYBE THOUSANDS.

ALL SPEAKING,
NONE LISTENING.

THE HEART
OF THE CHORUS.

AND THE ANSWERS
IT KEEPS FROM
ITSELF.



