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I SHOULDA
KNOWN THIS WAS
GONNA BE A
MESS.

THE, PEVIANT.
AUTOMATA MUST
CONFORM OR BE

EXTIRPATER

HE.
CORRUPTED
NARODYNA
MUST BE
EXTIRPATED, |

AUGMENTED.
NAROPYNA MUST
PROVE THE.
PIRECTION OF
THEIR FLOW.

ANYBODY
OUT THERE
KNOW HOW
TO SPEAK

ROUGH
TRANSLATION:

JOIN US,
OR PIE.
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COULPA JUST
SAID THAT.

BUT I'M NoT

EXACTLY
LOOKIN’ TO
PIE TOPAY.

SOME OF US |

PIPN'T ASK
TO BE HERE.




S SOoUNPIN
BETTER ANDC BETTER
BY THE PAMN MINUTE.

JOIN
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WHAT'S OoUT THERE
RIGHT NOW, WELL...

JUST Gor
CAUGHT UP
TRYIN’ TO
SURVIVE ON
OUR OWN
TERMS.




ALERT:
INCOMING LA o

. WANNA
HOSTILES. @ \ { W&\ CANCE?

LET'S
SEE WHAT
YOU GOT.

1r’s vor AT |8
I'M MucH oF |8
A "JOINER,”

BY NATURE.

PRETTY MUCH
THE OPPOSITE
OF THAT, IN FACT.

BUT THERE
CAN COME A
TIME WHEN...




Story by 5AM MAGGS
and MELIS5A GREY
Art by KIERAN McKEOWN
and DEXTER VINES

Colors by SEBASTIAN CHENG
Letters by NATE PIEKOS

ZEIHIL YA JUé‘T CAN'T
BEAT EM. NAME 5
OT/LA

IN THE CALPAR/
STATE, FALLING
IN LINE WAS THE
PERMANENT
STATE OF BEING.

YOU CAN BE
WHATE VER
You WANT?”

SURE I
couLe




AND I NEVER WAS
VERY Goop AT
TAKIN' ORPERS.

COULPN'T
TELL IF
THEY
MEANT
THE SHIT
I STOLE...
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NOT WHEN THE
CORPORATIONS
OWNED EVERYTHING
ANP EVERYONE.

S0 IF IT
WASN'T
SAFE BY {4
LANG,




CEQO OF KAALAKIOTA. -
ONE OF THE FOUNPERS
OF THE CALPAR/I STATE.

ALWAYS
WATCHIN'

L ‘ ALWAYS
- BREATHIN'
DOWN My
| I : ' DAMN NECK.

| rwaswnT
GONNA PO
WELL THERE.

PESPITE
THE LIES T
WAS FEC




S Qs

WHAT ARE
You POING,
OTILAZ!

NOW,
THAT CAN'T
BE--

FANCY
MEETIN’
YOU HERE,
ADORE.

NAH. JUST
STOLE ONE
OF THEIR
SHIPS.

YOU'RE
CUTTING ANDP
RUNNING?

You
TRAITOR!

SHIT, ARE
You A GURISTA
Now?!

OF COURSE
You ple bo
YOU EVER COME
BY ANYTHING
HONESTLY?




OH, REIGN
IT IN, SWEET
CHEEKS.

my
KIND'S
CAN'T BELIEVE NEVER PONE
YOU'RE GOING TO " A DAMN THING
TURN YOUR BACK fn FOR ME.
ON YOUR OWN ﬁ 7
| i

AND IF I
REMEMBER
CORRECTLY, YOoU
WEREN'T ALWAYS
A A PARAGON OF
VIRTUE,
NEITHER.

9 MAY HAVE
2 MET You WHEN
I WAS AT my
LOWEST...

...BUT

AT LEAST I HAVE
PRINCIPLES!



725 PRINCIPLES
PON'T KEEP You

ALIVE. THEY KEEP
You pume.

WE'RE
SURVIVORS,
ADORE.

DON'T TRY TO
BE A HERO AND
GET YOURSELF

KILLED ouT
HERE.

ONLY
21075 I SEE
ARE THE
CHUMPS ABoUT
7O SACRIFICE
THEMSELVES

FOR NO PAMN
REASON.




YOou KNOW WHAT'S
NEVER GONNA
LOVE YoU BACK?

A CORPORATION.
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AND NOTHIN'S l‘—

EVER GONNA_ |——
CcHANGE THAT | SR

W ll| exeencnsLe.
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TORER
00 PO PR
=) JoINNG THE
) GURISTAS?
OPTIONS DO
YOU HAVE LEFT, §

OTILA?

i, 1
A i |
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I WANTED
1O LIVE MY
OWN LIFE.

STEAL FROM THE RICH
FUCKS, GIVE TO MYSELFE
ANP THE PEOPLE LIKE ME
WHO REALLY NEEPED IT.

y

HTH i

ANC, YEAH.
NOT REALLY
A JOINER.




GURISTAS OFFEREP
ME THE KING OF LIFE T
WANTEC, FOR A WHILE.
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NOT THAT THEY
AGREED TO THAT,
OR ANYTHING.




IF IT SUITS MY

PURPOSES,

AND IT KEEPS HEARD

ME ALIVE... YOU WERE
TAKIN’ ON NEW

RECRUITS.







EDENCOM,
THIS IS APORE,




YEAH. HEY
OTILA--WHAT
THE HELL IS
WRONG WITH

WHAT'S WRONG
WITH MEZ/ :

THEY THINK
WE'RE IN THIS
TOGETHER?

' \\\ \
z / \&

I'M THE ONLY
SANE ONE HERE.




GLORIFICATION
HAS BEEN
WITNESSECD

WE'RE ALWAYS
ON OUR OWN.

IMSTILL
JUST TRYING
1O SURVIVE.

ON MY OWN
TERMS.

YOU PROVE.
YOURSELF WORTHY,
KYBERNAUT.

HEAR THE
WORPS OF
OUR PRAYER
AND--




