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THE SYMPATHE




DAWN HAS NOT BROKEN BEFORE THE SHIRT, THE
OVER THE SKYLINE YET. ARMOUR. TWO
ELI IS DRESSING FOR THE BICEP-WORN AMULETS,
UN SUMMIT. INSPIRED BY THE FIRST
W ' PAIR HIS GRANDMOTHER [
MADE HIM. -

THE COPPER WAKES. CORE

TEMPERATURE, PULSE, S

ELECTRICAL SIGNATURE — SALT. SKIN

READ A THOUSAND TIMES e CONDUCTANCE. THE
A SECOND, DOWN TO THE i CHEMISTRY OF HIS
TWITCH OF A MUSCLE HE OWN SWEAT, MAPPED
DOES NOT KNOW HE MADE. === IN REAL TIME.
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ACROSS THE WATER, THE
SYNDICATE BRINGS THE

WAR TO THE ARCHITECT
OF THEIR FRUSTRATION.
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NINE HUNDRED SPECKS OF
GLASS ON ONE SILENT
VECTOR. NO RADIO TO JAM.
. THEY ARE NOT LOOKING

. FOR A FACE — THEY ARE

LOOKING FOR THE FRICTION
OF WARM BLOOD AGAINST
COLD AIR. KEYED TO SWEAT
HE LEFT ON A LONDON
PODIUM YEARS AGO.
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THE DOGS DO NOT

BARK. THEY COUNT.

. /
< B /1 o ) e
i ' 7 ~ |
|
a7 '
i“" {
\ .

i il‘\ T

3

AEN

= -
- 1
s P ' |

NINE HUNDRED HEAT
SIGNATURES WHERE THE
SKY SHOULD BE EMPTY. THE

WHOLE PERIMETER IS
AWAKE BEFORE THE
SWARM CLEARS THE
TREELINE.
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OUT ON THE LAWN,
THE GROUND WAKES
UleE

BOCIO. THE FIGURE THAT
TAKES WHAT WAS MEANT
FOR YOU. HIS
GRANDMOTHER KEPT ONE
BY THE DOOR. ELI BURIED
HIS UNDER THE GARDEN.

LIGHT ALONE WOULD
NEVER FOOL THEM. SO
THE FLOOR BREATHES
OUT CARBON AND
HOLDS IT THERE.
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A MAN BUILDS HIMSELF
OUT OF THE AIR. NOT A
PICTURE OF ELI. A BODY
WITH A TEMPERATURE.

THE AMULETS FEED IT LIVE.
THIRTY-SEVEN DEGREES. A
PULSE. THE SALT OF A MAN
WHO SLEPT BADLY.
EVERYTHING THEY FLEW
HERE TO KILL, STANDING
ON THE GRASS.
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THEY TURN AS ONE AND
SPEND A FORTUNE ON
CARBON.

NINETY METRES SHORT
OF THE HOUSE. THEY
NEVER SAW THE HOUSE
AT ALL.

ELI WATCHES A CROWD
OF ASSASSINS MURDER
SOMEONE WHO WAS
NEVER THERE. FOURTH
TIME THIS YEAR. HE
FINISHES HIS CUFF.

N

EVERY SECOND OF IT WAS . “on
FILMED FROM EVERY
ANGLE. HE HAS THE

WHOLE FLIGHT PATH
NOW. AND A LONG
MORNING TO FOLLOW IT
HOME.
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READY FOR THE UNSEEN?

TO BE CONTINUED IN #04
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