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The disaster resulted in our utter lack of 
momentum where specialized groups tasked with 
the machine were concerned.

We were like those travelers in sleeping cars who only awaken moments before impact. 
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There… whew!  
Number 4 is in position.  

pfff... Over
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Nothing but bones. 
Pathetic, having to leave 

a ghost town for this 
wasteland, Baldy.

Not at all. 
I came to take a look 
around and warn you 

of Agent 39.5’s arrival. 
Know him?

No, one of his lookalikes. 
We’ve not met yet. 

So why this getaway ? 
Doesn’t that dive 

Gamblers give credit 
anymore ? 

The returnee ?

Will it 
bother Esperen 

if I stretch 
my legs ?
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He’s got quite a reputation, and I hear he’s on your trail.

So what ? 
If he’s after the man 

behind all this, he 
should talk to Esperen, 

not me.

You and Esperen are co-owners 
of these lands, in a way. 

You should feel more concern. 
Esperen’s untouchable. 

He’s put up a barrier 
around himself, 

between him and anyone 
who could bother him. 

I’m part of that. 

You’re a lot 
more vulnerable, 

Baldy.
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Barriers 
can be 
broken. 

49



50



39.5 behind me. Follow me, like a good dog. You might be useful in sniffing out Esperen’s lair.

Baldy, 
how is it this 

setting reflects 
my memories, 

not yours?

spautz ?

Probably because I have no memories.

Are you kidding ? 
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No. I don’t have many.

The potential danger lies behind the obliteration.
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That’s what they taught us. We know how to get around the scrambling.

I go in..
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This partition is warped in the middle. Behind it... the pressure of an ocean.

There you are 
at last.
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This basement, 
that fabric smell, 

these concrete walls… 
Remind you of 

anything?

Yes. My childhood. 
I came to his 

marketplace many 
times. What am I 
meant to make 

of this ? 

I’m here 
to shed a little 
light on things, 

that’s all. 
Come closer…
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