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CHAMBER OF RELENTLESS
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YOU STAND IN THE
INTERSTITIAL.

YOU ARE NOT
UNWELCOME.

THE GEARS REMAIN UNMOVED.
THE TIME, UNBOTHERED.




CHAPTER 17:

JEPTHS OF TIME -

PART IV

RHYTHM IS THE ONLY
THING THAT KEEPS :

THE PROWNER WORLD —
FROM DROWNING
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MOTHER BATHYAL

SHE WHO CIRCULATES

THE LIGUEFIED ATMOSPHERE.
DEPTHS ARE HER TEMPLE.
PRESSURE IS5 HER PRAYER.
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GRAVITY.
DANCE WITH
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BIX.
FOURTEEN.
TUNER OF
IMPOSSIBLE
THINGS.

THE PULSE
IS A PROMISE.
KEEP IT TRUE,

AND THE WORLD

SLOANE.

SIXTEEN.
PAUGHTER OF

A FALLEN HOUSE. B

VANGUARD
IN ALL BUT
NAME NOW.

BIX PUSHES
HARDER.

SWEAT.
| sHakes.

FOCUS.

i HE DROWNS OUT

EVERYTHING
BUT THE

MISS IT,
AND IT
EATS YOU.

SHE POESN'T
BELIEVE IN
LUCK.

| SHE BELIEVES
| N POSITIONING.

HE DOESN'T
FIX MACHINES.
HE ARGLES
WITH THEM.

HALF A BEAT.
THAT'S ALL.
THAT'S ALL IT
EVER TAKES.

JUST ENOUGH
TIME.

JUST ENOUGH
SPACE.

JUST ENOLIGH
DISCIPLINE.
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OLD THING...
COME ON...

S NOT PERFECT.

BUT TRUE.
FOR NOW.
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THE RESONANCE
SHOULDN'T BE
.. HARMFUL TO CODA.

HE’S ADAPTED TO
WORSE FREGIUENCIES
THAN THIS.

i HIS GEOMETRY IS
UNSTABLE. THE

HARMONICS ARE
TEARING AT HIM,

SOMETHING
THAT HURTS.

ONCE SOOTHED
THIS PLACE...

IS BEING

FORCED INTO
SOMETHING
ELSE.

WHATEVER THIS
IS... IT’S NO LONGER
OUR CODA.

BUT THE CHAMBER'S
ACOUSTIC STRANN IS
CLIMBING... FAST.

NOT WARMTH.
NOT WONDER.
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SHE DOESN'T
NEED TO HURRY.

BIX'S CONCENTRATION
FALTERS.

THE CHAMBER'S
RHYTHM LURCHES.
UNPREDICTABLE.

CODA’S VOICE
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JUST FOR
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SHE CLOSES THE
DISTANCE FASTER
THAN BEFORE.

AND SHE
KEEPS COMING.




THE CHAMBER [ g
BREAKS. A v
; &l ; "'\-.,’, ¢ g
s f 2.\
.I \\ s
POWER
SCREAMS., AN 2
MG
. fols |, 5. ()
§ b i - :
“,f?’ { : ECHO HUMS,

CODA LISTENS.

STAY WITH
MY MELODY,
CODA.
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TO HOME.

THE SHRIEK L. THE LIGHT 2 RETLIRNING
FALTERS, EASES. T TO WARMTH.

OUTSIDE, THE WORLD
/ FALLS APART.
THAT'S MY Sy
GOOD BOY. Y - i
IN HERE, WE
RESONATE.




CODA'S
SHRIEKING FADES
BEHIND ME.

THE CHAMBER
LURCHES.

STEADY.
] - . ' | 8 ACROSS THE
STEADY - 140 / ' SHIFTING FLOOR,

SLOANE.

ANCHORITE
VANGLIARD
CADET.

ARISTOCRATIC
DISCIPLINE

i IN A RUINED
LINIFORM.

| DON'T NOD.
| DON'T SMILE.
§ | KEEP THE PULSE.

¥ THAT'S HOW WE
BOTH SURVIVE.
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-—A COLOSSAL
GEAR SLIPS
OUT OF
ALIGNMENT.

THE SHOCKWAVE
TEARS THROUGH
THE CHAMBER.
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MAINTAIN
YOUR
CENTERS.

THE
ESCAPEMENT
PUNISHES
HESITATION.

I-ICAN'T
STABILIZE
THE BACKFLOW!
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THE CHAMBER OF
TIDES.

DEPTH: UNKNOWN.
PRESSURE: CRITICAL.
RHYTHM: FAILING.

HEART OF THE
BATHYAL CORE.

WATCH YOUR
LEFT.
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CHAPTER O7: DESCENT
MOTHER BATHYAL

THE TENSION COIL 117
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SHE MOVES WITH A
SLOW, DELIBERATE
FLUIDITY AS IF
PERMANENTLY
UNDERWATER.

Q

N HER suiT

| CIRCULATES A
LIQUEFIED, GOLDEM
ATMOSPHERE
RATHER THAN AIR.
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CATCHING HER
BALANCE AS THE
CHAMBER'S RHYTHM
FINALLY BEGINS TO
STABILIZE.
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HER POSTURE

THEN SHE TURNS,

AND WITHDRAWS
DEEPER INTO THE
SURROQUNDING
MECHAMISM
WITHOUT A WORD.

HER RETREAT
UNHURRIED BUT
UNMISTAKABLY
SHAKEN.

DISAPPEARING
INTO THE
SHADOWS
BETWEEN

THE GEARS.




: I-IDON'T
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WE MADE

IT. THE ANCHORITES
BUILT SECRETS
THE WOUND'S INTO THEIR

QUIET. SECRETS.

SOON... IT
WON'T BE.

LIKE... IT'S
WAITING FOR
SOMETHING.

THE WOUND
MECHANISM.

THE HEART OF
THE ANCHORITE
VANGUARD.

IT HOLDS THE
TENSION BETWEEN
WORLDS.

KEEPING THEM
APART.

OR... TEARING
THEM TOGETHER.
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