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PELL DOESN'T

MIND THE WORK.

| THE RHYTHM §
KEEPS HIM
GROUNDPED.

FRESH AS
MIPNIGHT RAIN!

STRAIGHT FROM
THE ROOTDEEP FARMS!
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PERFECT.
JUST WHAT I
WAS HOPING

CRISPY!
SALTY!
. ), g ~- PERFECT!
BISCUIT, : i ¥
i SHARE, OKAY? 97 e 1 - g
BE NICE.

E BISCUIT LOVES
EVERYONE.

IN THE ANCHOR-SPRAWL,
WE LOOK OUT FOR
OLUR OWN.

‘-'"- '. "’H-_"‘-
r l't
| THAT'S HOW WE (%
MAKE A HOME. [eslaia
L. "'ﬁ"\

_———




CHAPTER 17
TGHTET:

COME ON,
BlG GUY...

CH, You
SHUT YOUR
PRETTY FACE,

HOSHI!

You TRY
SQUEEZING
A TWO-TON
IPIOT THROUGH
A RAMEN SHOP!



THEN—A TERRIFYING,
DEAFENING GROAN OF

b BENDING STEEL ECHOES
Bl THROUGH THE SHAFT.

EVERY PLUMB-BAT
SHRIEKS IN UNISON.

TOBIAH.

EIGHTEEN

DARK HAIR
CALM, DE

PRECISION AND
REAL ATTENTION
ARE WHAT ACTUALLY
MATTER.

QUIETLY,
DL

TOBIAH.

ITS BIOLUMINESCENT
STRIPES BEGIN
PULSING
FRANTICALLY—

IT SENSES
THE CITY'S
CABLES

HIGH UP IN THE

RUSTED MAINTENANCE SHAFTS
CONNECTING THE HANGING CITY
TO THE STONE ARCH ABOVE.

HUNDREDS OF PLUMB-BATS—
HEAVY, DENSE, HOUSECAT-SIZED—
HAMG DEAD-CENTER FROM

THE CABLES TO SENSE
MICRO-FRACTURES IN THE STEEL.

i

by _'..'3./

SMAPPING.
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B
.THE LOWER
BLE DISTRICT.

POPULATION:
HOWEVER MANY
STILL HOLD.

- ) ROOK:
FAILURE L\ . CABLE-RIGGER
IMMINENT. - - o BRAKE-KEEPER
i ; STUBBORN AS

RUST.

COME ON,
YOU PIECE'A

I HEAR ; : ! \ : | _ - é
THE STRAIN. oy Y e o : . 3 ; \ 5 -

I ANSWER
THE CALL.

[
= STEEL-SILK
| flantaie AT TENSILE [T 8 _ -
THE BUILD. A 3 4. 2! e o
Bl GLory TO Z A, : v _ -
THE HOLD. S, g

| e sLoom-weaver PP GRS gt A ' W YA i LA Nk
INDUSTRIAL SPIDER E = S : f g
SCRAP-EATER

8§ WEB-SPINNER = &

| DISTRICT PROTECTOR SR .

.. JHE DISTRICT

N - ~_LIVES.

WE BUILD.

WE HOLD. £l h W
TOGETHER. b el L
ot -

ANOTHER DAY.
ANOTHER ASCENT.

ANOTHER CHANCE
NOT TO FALL.
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WINCH PLATFORM O7. et & ¥ Ny =t K,, .

GEAR-BRAKE 3 1S I’ li 78 : F 2 3 LTS
SEIZED. 1Ry, ol i " g N NS,
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ONE MORE SLIP
AND THE WHOLE
PISTRICT PROPS.

/B

o '..! r - IJ.- .
Gy _{“‘?“; ! ad . ¢
8 NOT TOPAY. -
Bl NOT ON MY WATCH. B

COME ON...
COME ON... ; .
HOLD... : W= Ay /4 I NEED A
. - - REFPAIR CALL.

PATCH IT. BT A _ :

WE LOCK IT. 5 T A ; N d STEEL-SILK

TOGETHER. ! J W o) DEPLOYMENT.
Z ' : COMMENCING.

FOR THE
PISTRICT!

NICE WORK,
BIG GLY.

R ANOTHER DAY. |
LTS GET 3 0 ANOTHER SAVE. | ;

BACK TO

WORK. B C \ 4 THAT’S HOW WE LIVE.

DISTRICT 7

HARD LABOR. SOLID GROUND.
STRONGER TOGETHER.



UNTIL THE
TILT 1S RESOLVED,
THE GATE STAYS

CLOSED.

SAFETY
PROTOCOL.

" THROUGH!
THROUGH! 38




FELNIX CROSSING
CENTRAL TRANSIT STATION

ALTITUDE: 7,120m

YOU.

HOLD
FAST.

EEP?!
(BISCUIT?

WHAT'S—) &
-

THE SUPPORT
CABLE—

swppep! (¢

BiscuIt!

(00D
[BUFF!)

ANOTHER DAY
AT THE CROSSING.

ANOTHER MEAL EARNED.
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THE
y CABLES—
J THEY'RE NOT
HOLDING!

NOT GONNA
MAKE T/

At TERRIFIED. y g 4 ; HE APPROACHES

i R WON'T LET : z N NOT WITH COMMAND.,
| EVACUATION POINT: EAST CATWALK - * ANYONE CLOSE. R R BUT WITH CARE.
POPULATION DENSITY: CRITICAL : }
_‘,__ —
=
r

WOUNDS BLEED. b
S 7

b

STED
HONEYGLIL
THIGH.
JUST HOW You
LIKE IT.

FIVE LIVES. (A
A CHANCE. | /

.-_._k S STRONGEST BRIDGE. —
; _l | :



THE UNPERSIDE SLUMS
WERE NEVER BUILT
TO REACH THE ARCH.

¥4| GLOOM-WEAVER
|| CLASS: SPIDER/WEAVER

ROLE: BRIDGE CONSTRUCTOR
LOYALTY: THE WORK

KEEP ‘EM
COMING,

" ANT ‘ WE DON'T BUIL
PRETTY... [ FOR BEALITY.

>

WE BUILD &
S0 PEOPLE
CAN LEAVE. |§




THE GLOOM-WEAVER ' : " : b e i
SPUN A BRIDGE OF |8 : o o e, ; . “Nn
STEEL-SILK ACROSS pr e/ il st o - VSR '

THE ABYSS. z - e :

NOT JUST FOR THE  [IERIEREESEE BRI AU IR R T e SO
STRONG. G R I, T T : iy 1 i < i
FOR EVERYONE. LR RN 8 S 1 #, 7 ; 3 ,

AND SO WE

CROSSED—

NOT AS FUGITIVES, J
BUT AS ONE.

THIS WAY!
ALMOST THERE!

STAY CENTER.
LOOK AHEAD.
TRUST THE
BRIDGE!

THE PRIMALS
DID NOT HESITATE.

THEY CARRIED. e -
THEY GUIDED. & 4t - \ L TOBIAH AND KESSEN—
THEY PROTECTED. ' ' -
QUIET AS STONE.
STEADY AS THE PATH.

HE sPeaks INE | X e THOUSANDS
NOT AT ALL. [ T s e R OF STEPS.

gur He is |} / SN ONE DIRECTION. |
Aways (@ . . B (-
WATCHING. [ , TR R Y One PrOMISE.

HE SPEAKS
LITTLE.

BUT HE SEES
EVERYTHING. e 01 I

HE PO NOT
LEAVE ANYONE
BEHIND.

THIS IS OUR
VICTORY.



WORLD TEXTURE: s : / ;
THE MAIN ANCHOR POINT 5 o B £ P THE LAST OF THE

B = . s JUST NEEDS TO
) = -SILK BRIDGE. . 4 O ¥ - %
OF THE STEEL-SILK BRIPGE. [ : 14 : : : ‘f | GET ACROSS.

o

CABLES BEGINS
FRAY.

PRIVES TS SCYTHE-LIKE
CLAWS PIRECTLY INTO
THE CRACKING CONMCRETE,

BRACING ITS BODY TO ACT
AS A LIVING PITOMN.

TOBIAH LISES , — M T g N | THe LasT
HIS PRECISE 5. ] : Wi T s : CITIZENS RUN
MATHEMATICAL Folsn - W 7P g i 2y PAST.
LINDERSTANDING : | ’ e . i .

OF WEIGHT
DISTRIBLTION
TO GUIDE

XACT
FLACEMENT,

HOLDING THE
BRIDGE ANCHOR
| TOGETHER
THROUGH FPURE
PRECISION AND
TEAMWORK.

SR i ApausTNG
i T,cosB, - T,cos8,=0 W SRR T
i y : Bl 0 WHERE THE
T sinfB, + T, sinB, =W ' N < TREss Wil
1 | < r .

HOLD,



- ; THE UNDERSIDE
SLUMS. :

POWER'S
GOING.

EVERYTHING
SLIDES.

e

HANG ON,
LITTLE
SCRAPHEAP.

\ e : NG g SR PULLED UP

THAT WAS L W e M
POINTLESS. . ; & R N - e AL LT
| S - S ; : - & DAMN INCH.

I.Just llu
. FALL HARDER

WHEN IT
MATTERS.

SOME PEOPLE
SAY HEROES |
WEAR CAPES. |



dat mu 06 e

! GLOOM- WEQVEP

...YOU
BEAUTIFLIL
FREAK.

MISSION
COMPLETE.

{ Goop Boy,
BISCUIT.

ANOTHER DAY.
ANOTHER BRIDGE.

ANOTHER CHANCE
TO KEEP BUILDING |
SOMETHING BETTER. |




THE FIMAL, MASSIVE
STEEL CABLES OF THE
ANCHOR-SPRAWL SNAP
LIKE WHIPCORD.

THE ENTIRE UMDER-CITY—
SKYSCRAPERS, NEON SIGNS,
SUSPENDED TRANSIT LINES,

AND RUSTED BALCOMIES—

SHEARS COMPLETELY
AWAY FROM THE
STONE ARCH.

IT FALLS INTO THE

ENDLESS DARK ABYSS. BECAUSE THE POWER

IS STILL ON, THE CITY
DESCENDS LIKE A
BEAUTIFUL, GLITTERING
CHANDELIER OF
AMBER AND CYAN LIGHT.

SINKING DEEPER
AND DEEPER UNTIL
IT FADES INTO A TINY
SPECK AND VANISHES
FOREVER.

THE DRAMATIC WEIGHT IS
THE MELANCHOLY BEAUTY
OF LOSING A HOME, OFFSET
BY THE FACT THAT THE
PEOPLE WHO LIVED THERE
ARE STANDING SAFELY
ABOVE IT.




THE OLD
| . % CITY MAPS

You V2 )" ' S ARE... SURPRISINGLY

DROPPED [N o 1 DETAILED.

THIS, R

BUDDY.

MIZUKI | e TOBIAH — = » PELL
17 / SCAVENGER 1 18 / CARTOGRAPHER . B “ 19 / CAMP CHEF
PLOT | - DReaMEr B | HERT OF GOLD

i

WE LOST THE CITY... ...BUT WE SAVED THE NEIGHBORHOOD.




