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+ TENSION-CRAFT USER
* RIGHT EYE: BLIND e
* RIGHT ARM: NONFUNCTIONAL —

+ STATUS: DETAINED

STILL NO RESPONSE.

THE FIELD'S THICKER
THAN ANYTHING I'VE
EVER FELT.

Y THIS FIELD |
CAN'T HOLD
| Forever!
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I CAN FEEL IT—
JUST BEYOND
REACH...

BUTIT'S
NOT MINE.
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’_THE ROOM 1S EXACTLY
AS IT WAS.

-
AND YET—

s | ..SOMETHING
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THE EPGES
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UNRAVEL.

| MY THOUGHTS
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THE ONES WE
TIE. THE OMNES

ENDLESS. i " | BUT SOMEWHERE
BOLINDLESS. L | up THERE...

I COULD GET
LOST IN IT FOREVER.
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UNTIL I CHANGE
WHAT'S REAL.

SOMEONE'S
HOLDING THE

¢ BT

LAYER AFTER LAYER.

COLORS I
DIDN'T KNOW
COULD EXIST.

S c.._
PATTERNS THAT

HOLD EVERYTHING
TOGETHER.

IT ALL
| ECHOES HERE.
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I KNOW You.
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~ KNOTMASTER.

LONG TIME P » AT No; A STRANGER.
\ d ey NOT A GHOST.

NO SEE.
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| THE KNOTMASTER. =

r_'I'HEIR SMOCK 1S
% WOVEN OF RUNNING
. " | PIGMENTS AND
LIQUID LIGHT.

ﬁr - : ONE EYE GONE.
& | THEIR RIGHT ARM: P ' G ’ f . ¢ ONE ARM GONE.
© MUSICAL WEFT-THREAD. | R / 3 . - : « | LEFT ARM:

. VIBRATES LIKE T : : P Ll o .| TENSION-GAUNTLET
HARP STRINGS. “ RIS ; b e ‘ : 5 o W SPOOL.

= STILL CLIMBING. |
STILL HERE.
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RENN
WATCHES. |
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NOT IN AWE.
NOT IN FEAR.
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L B SURPRISE
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| THEY PLUCK
A STRAY THREAD

CRACK KNUCKLES.
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THAN I CAN
2 COLINT.
. Pl b B\ TIED TOO TIGHT,
FROM TYING i ARy B,  KNOTMASTER?
MYSELF INTO 8 i \ : 3 A
SOMETHING
TIGHTER.
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THAT'S HOW
YOU LEARN
WHERE TO
LEAVE ROOM. 4

.SOUND
LIKE CLIMBING.
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THE WEFT DRIFTS.
THE CONVERSATION |
CONTINLUES. .
THREAD BY THREAH
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What do
you see?




HELD IN PLACE BY
A GRAVITY-NET WOVEN
OF LIGHT AND SONG.

STABLE FOR THREE
SEASONS. SINCE THE
KNOTMASTER WOVE
THE FINAL KNOT.

S0 THIS IS
WHAT'S BEEN
HOLDING IT ALL

IT'S THE SAME

TENSION.

THE SAME LOAD-BEARING
SONG YOU USED TO
FINISH THE WEAVE.

I WOVE THE
KNOT TO HOLD.

YOU PULLED
TO SAVE.

MY PULL...

IT WAS THE
LAST PIECE.

I'VE BEEN
CARRYING IT
THIS WHOLE

TIME.

A BEAUTIFUL
PULL.

STRONG.
CLEAN.
TRUE.

NO ANGER
IN THAT.

ONLY
HARMONY.




I have to
be the one.

I'm the only
one who can
carry it.

If I stop,
what's the
point of
anything?

can change
shape.

Ila"'..-Tl"tu‘( doesn't |

mean they
ren't real.
>y

You're still
holding it so tight.

Like it'll slip if
you breathe.

" That's how it
works.

You've been N8 R T ¥ Who told you x |

carrying it a long 1334 that you had to
time, Renn. . earn the right

So the weight
has become
your reason &
for standing //T

-

You've never
been in this
alone.

You don't have
to put it down,

Just... let it
breathe with




THE .
WEF T

BOOK 2: TENSJ'ON

IT REMEMBERS
WHERE IT
BELONGS.

AND THE FIELD
REMEMBERS YOU.

JusT
POING MY

L . _
TENSION ISN'T IT'S SOMETHING —KNOTMASTER
SOMETHING YOU WIN. ¥OU LUNPERSTAND,




...DRIFTING
OUuT OF
SOMETHING
% | THAT WASN'T

QUITE ME.

THREADS
UNWIND.

THE TENSION
LETS GO.

HOLDS ITS
BREATH.

(

STATIC
WITHOUT
SIGNAL.

THE WORLD

I JUsT...
COME BACK.

| GuESS I'M
BACK IN MY
BODY,
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DAY ONE OF FREEDOM.
10:17 P.M.

THE FIELD
IS GONE.

I CAN
SEE.

=
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NO MORE COLINTDOWN.

NO MORE WEIGHT
ON MY CHEST.

CAREFLIL.

an,

I CAN
FEEL.

ALL OF IT.
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THE SPOOL
DOESN'T
HAVE TO

ME...

Vil
PUL FOR |17}

NO SHIMMER.

LIKE
WAKING
r UP-..

NO PRESSLIRE.

JusT
SILENCE...

- AFTER A
LIFETIME
UNDERWATER.

THE WORLD
DOESN'T NEED
TO BE LOUD...

I'M JusT
HERE.




FORT VANGLUARD
DETENTION LEVEL 3

CELL BLOCK ¢-22

FORTY-TWO DAYS.
NO CONTACT.

NO PRIVILEGES.
NO PROGRESS.

THE POOR OFENS
NOT BECALISE THEY
TRUST ME—

THEY PUT ME HERE
TO LET ME RUST.

THEY FORGOT
I PON'T RUST,
| REWIRE.

BUT BECAUSE THEY
KNOW I'LL WALK

THROUGH IT
ANYWAY.

TENSION-GALINTLET:
SPOOL FULL.
FOCUS CLEAR.
FUTURE LOADED.

LET'S SEE WHAT'S
BEYOND THEIR WALLS.
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I've never had |8
much of it.

You're
coming with
me.

Because this
place is a mausoleum.

And you're
not dead yet.

Not out of fear—
out of respect.
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Somewhere beyond the Plateau,
we'll decide who we're becoming. l ,

/‘q/’ | Together. E
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