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HEART OF THE CLOCK.
WOUND BY KINGS.
KEPT BY NO ONE.

THIS ISN'T
DUME.

SOMEONE'S Ea
GOTTA DO [T, <= IS
MIGHT AS WELL iA AN 7 SUICIDE.

CENTURIES OF TENSION. §
WOLND INTO THREAD.
THREAD INTO GLASS.
GLASS INTO HISTORY.

JUST NEED A WAY
TO HOLD IT.
JUST NEED A WAY
TO LET &O.

ONE WRONG MOVE,
AND IT UNWINDS.
EVERYTHING.

JUST NEED TO
\\‘ NOT THINK ABOUT
ANYTHING ELSE.

IF You AV ALY ; T}IQT'S WHY
TELL & } YOU'RE HERE,
MUCH

UNTIL You
REMEMBER

KEE:
KEEF ME

UNDERSTOOD.

LET'S GET TO
WORK.




TENSION SPIKING.
ANCHOR HOLDING.
MARGIN: O.7%

... AND FALLING.

OVERLOAPING!

ONE MORE SPIKE
ANP THE WHOLE
THING RIPS

L —wcLupinG me!

JUST CUT IT.
SEVER THE LINE.

END THE TENSION.
MAKE IT STOF.

MAKE IT sTOP!

WAIT.
NO.

NOT FEAR.
CHOICE.

-

r‘r BREATHE.
HOLD.

TRUST THE FLAN.
NOT THE PANIC.

I PON'T CUT
THE LINE.
I RIPE IT.




AND THE '

: & ) ST TR TOWERS.
[ J R M : o OLDER THAN

MY PECPLE.

CHAPTER 7:
THE FIRST TOLICH

THE KNOTMASTER | b P = = A KNOT BOUND
SAW IT AS A LIVING | oL = R : BEFORE MEMORY—-
THING. il '/, - &% . HOLDING STORIES
i s rE . = e THAT SHOULD
TAUGHT ME TO ' HANE RACED:
LISTEN BEFORE
I REACH.

5 LESSON = 4 I TRACE.
HIS LESSONS. 1 _ B :
HIS PATIENCE. ¥ / NOT TO TAKE.

BUT TO

HIS TRUST. iy T | UNDERSTAND.

FAINT.

BUT IT
RESPONDS.

LIGHK.

I'LL EARN
EVERY
THREAD.

LET'S SEE

WHAT YOU'VE
BEEN HOLDPING,
OLD FRIEND.

-~




THE FIRST TURN

IS ALWAYS THE
| HARDEST.

B —BUT BECAUSE IT
REMEMBERS YOU.

it S T
THE RIVER
RECOGNIZES
ITS PULL.

“TENSION ISN'T
THE ENEMY.

FORGETTING. . 2
THE CURRENT IS,

| ONE BREATH [
ol OFBLUE.  has

T

I'VE NEVER
SEEN THE FIRST
TURN BEFORE.



RENN
& THE ESCAPEMENT ! Noy _ . But T'm ot

here to forget.

The Escapement ) 1 il : by - I'm here to

was never meant . ; ; ' L LR ' ) remember

to be opened. - WL R r - what they
R . - Bl tried to

Every knot is - ’ : e - E e seal away.

a lock. ’ 1

Every lock,

a forgetting.

KNOT ONE : KNOT TWO ey KNOT THREE KNOT FOUR
RELEASED. 18 UNTIED. i 4 LOOSENED. I FREED.

’ - % '
CERULEAN b \ GOLD 7 3 VIOLET N g THE CHAMBER
FLOWS. Sy Ao IGNITES. - > gLooMs. TR AWAKENS.

THE ESCAPEMENT
DOESN'T JUST
OPEN—

B MOVEMENT.
MEANING.

ONE KNOT
AT A TIME.
THIS ISN'T
JUST LIGHT. - I'LL
[ UNTANGLE
IT's i3 THE PAST—
EVERYTHING N
THE WORLD
| ForGOT

SOMETHING
IT COULD BE. ' :

BRIGHTER.




AT Y
THE ESCAPEMENT | &
DOESN'T CARE WHO . 1 ¥ o : C'MON...
YOU WERE. / S e S JUST ALITTLE

KEEPS IT
MOVING.
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THE THIRD
’ - . CLICK IS
DON'T LOOK > C ol . NS, ,_ LONGER... &
AT ME, BIX. i i

FEEL THE s 4 A .
RHYTHM. £ W ? 5, NOW MAKE
\ cen IT SING.

WE DON'T
STOP THE
ESCAPEMENT.

WE JusT
REFUSE TO LET
IT BREAK US.




THE ESCAPEMENT'S

KINETIC FEEDBACK [ W 2 _' ; . - e, ! A x < )
BEGINS TO REACH A 4 LR “ - > ¥
SCREAMING PEAK. i ¢ o s L By -4 s AL
s P
| -
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COLOSSAL GEARS
SPINNING AT A

BRASS FITTINGS

GROANING AND

TERRIFYING, & 4 o | \ ' P STRAINING TOWARD
BLURRING VELOCITY. S - 7 (A THE EDGE OF
< - MECHANICAL
- i SELF-DESTRUCTION. %
4 = Bl
apgetire
- 1 R o
e »
.
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RENN.
THE SPOOL HOLDS.  § Bl cTEEN. _ TENSION-GAUNTLET

BUT THE ESCAPEMENT LEANS, WIRY BUILD. | SPOOL.
WANTS MORE. QUICK EYES. SCARED. DENTED.
IT WANTS EVERYTHING. [ \ MISCHIEF. WARMTH. STICKERED.
i FOCUS.
NO PANIC.

HIS GRIP |15 GENTLE.
HIS WILL IS STEADRY.
HE LISTENS.

HE ADAPTS.

HE HOLPS.

| THe EscaPEMENT

SCREAMS. Wk ; - . it Bl THE MACHINE

WANTS TO
BREAK FREE.

RENN BREATHES.

IN. OUT.
AGAIN.
AND AGAIN.
AND AGAIN.

RENN IS THE ONLY
THING BETWEEN
POWER...




-

THE TOWER [ R * - ' S EVERYTHING
DOESN'T SLEEP. ) e 7 4 KNOWS THIS
: e o agly RSN MOMENT.
’F 1 % THE MACHINES.

THE HEIGHT.
EVEN THE THREAD.

RENN. - HIS HAND

: s & HOVERS. _
AGE: SIXTEEN >l AT ;S? .8 W e o
TENSION-RUNNER | | <m N bover
sPoOL-cLIMBER | [/ e, e :

# ONE THREAD o ; £ 2 FROM RESPECT.
AT A TIME. y A o FOR WHAT
2 : ¥ ; COULD END
EVERYTHING. |

S THE WORLD
NARROWS.

2 AND THEN—
&

HE CHOOSES. M BECAUSE
NOT ESCAPE. 4 ’ SOMEONE

NOT EASY. ; Taty N v 7 HAS TO BE
T - THE LINE
BETWEEN

HE CHOOSES r~am Vi ey = B FALLING...
T0 HOLD. i - Sl 4

T0 PULL.

T0 KEEP

THE THREAD

ALIVE.

T ——

HOLPING

\ 1 W His JAW B : i, >
= SETS. e 78 T o
QUIET. e 2 s NS ,7 &
= UNWAVERING. [ 3 r 4 : I N5 =
2 . 7 : L§es
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A MASSIVE BRASS : : " X ; £ SLOANE.
SUPPORT BEAM— f m . | ~adn = el B R SIXTEEN.

FINAL ANCHOR IN B . ih . i‘:NCHOP.ITE :

A CHAMBER THAT ;T:g;ﬁ‘:g ZﬁgET,
SHOULD HAVE BEEN

3 SHARPER THAN
EMPTY HOLIRS AGO. HER BLADE.

BIX.

FOURTEEN.
GEAR-TINKER.
BRILLIANT. NERVOUS.
HE BREAKS BEFCORE
HIS MACHINES DO.

I-I DONT
THINK THAT'S
SUPPOSED TO

PRESSURE
SPIKING!

| POSITION

THREE. G g ! . N LY THE ENGINE
NOW. i = 7 TR : SR N DOESN'T CARE




b

: '*.f";w- PR THE LAST
R KNOT.
g N

EVERY RELEASE

>3 TEARS THROUGH
CENTURIES OF
TENSION.

EVERYTHING
HAS LED
TO THIS.

LIGHT
REMEMBERS.

THE CHAMBER
. AT, BREATHES
A FLOoOD | i e g B ; : ;
OF WHAT : . "
WAS LOST,

&

THIS PLACE
WAS NEVER

IT WAS JUST ;_
HOLDING ITS |

—_— —

70 BE CONTINUED...



g

! ONE KNOT LEFT.
8

ALL THAT HOLDS
THE CITY TOGETHER
...[5 ABOUT TO BE ME.

THE TOWER'S LAST ANCHOR.

-
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JUST ONE
MORE TURN...

Y

ALL THE NOISE.
ALL THE WEIGHT.
ALL THE LIVES.

ALRIGHT...

LET'S
FINISH THIS.

-a

BEYOND THIS...
THE LINE EITHER HOLDS—
OR EVERYTHING FALLS.

FOR EVERYONE

WHO CAN'T HOLD IT...

5
. -

%J'

JUST ME.
THE LINE.
AND THE TURN.



TENSION-GAUNTLET,
FINAL KNOT.

THE ESCAPEMENT'S
SHRIEK SOFTENS...

A GEYSER OF RAW
CREATIVE LIGHT
AND COLOR.

RIVERS OF CERULEAN,
GOLD, AND VIOLET
FLOOD THE CHAMBER.

1R _ IT'6 NOT JUST LIGHT.
Y mes - IT'S EVERYTHING

WE NEVER DARED
.\..‘ * TO IMAGINE.
~  \EEa
RENN +« SLOANE - BIX
CHRONICLE OF THE UNRAVELING



THE ESCAPEMENT
CHAMBER—
TRANSFORMED.

* RIVERS OF LIGHT.
BREATHING COLOR.
THE MACHINE
REMEMBERS.

IT'S NOT
JUST FIXED,
SLOANE.

THE THREE
OF Us.

WE JUsT
FINALLY
LISTENED.

GEARS WAS
WRONG...

THEY'RE MADE
TO SING.

AGAINST
A EVERYTHING.




THE SPINDLE
DOESN'T JUsT
CONNECT.

EVER

EVERY COLOR
EVER PAINTELD
IN SECRET.

':-—* ALL OF IT
B HLUSHING UP
TO BE BORN.

LOOKS LIKE
A NEW SLINRISE
TO ME.

THEN LET'S
GIVE 'EM
SOMETHING
WORTH THE
WAIT.

TO BE CONTINUED.
THE SURFACE I$ CALLING.



THE ESCAPEMENT.
NO LONGER A PRISON.
SOMETHING ELSE.

SCREAMING.
I GUESS...

[ T TRUSTS US A T e . : AT I... I THINK
; / RS T LIKES THE

OR MAYBE
WE FINALLY
LISTENED.

| THE ESCAPEMENT.
—
WE BECAME PART
OF ITS RHYTHM.
.
o

NOT HEROES.
NOT SAVIORS. &
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"\ W —a Ll _l‘ ? Al

JUST THREE KIDS :L; - W e b \ ) 4 . l

- G . [ - i ' THE ESCAPEMENT
L KE HMEINL = ; el / i WILL ﬁi'tép ruremLs. r

A% ! SN : ; N
\ \ e s Py SN AND SO WILL WE.
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H
T, s PRt s 2T : G
s I THE CLOCK IS
| ¥ NT §- | NoLONGER

TO BE "
 OURENEMY.

CONTINUED...
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