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SIGNAL BREAK
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Even inside RECON, not everyone

stood out. Some patrolled the networks.
Others cleaned up the lower sectors.

But Claire was different.

Advanced training wasn’t just a formality
— it was her quiet statement of intent.
To obey. To outperform. To survive.
While the others followed orders,

she was already tracing patterns.

FROM THIS
MOMENT FORWARD
YOU'RE LUNDER

MY JURISDICTION.
NO MISTAKES.
NO EXCUSES.

T THINK THAT WAS
HER VERSION
OF A HUG

SHE ALWAYS
THIS WARM
AND WELCOMING?

RECON - AUTHORIZATION GRANTED

THIS IS IT.

NO TURNING
THEY WATCH TO
BACK SEE IF I'LL BREAK

8UT I'M NOT
EVERY STEP HERE TO PASS,
FORWARD... IS A I'M HERE TO
STEP INTO OUTMATCH

THE SYSTEM
I SWORE TO
QUESTION

STRENSTH WITHOUT )
PRECISION 1S NOISE. 3 RECON DOESN'T
LET THEM ROAR. | NEED HEROES.

I'LL STRIKE WHEN | IT NEEDS

IT MATTERs GHOSTS WHO

KNOW HOW

TO MOVE IN SILENCE

BAH! GIVE IT UP CLAIRE!

OK! T'VE 60T CHASING GHOSTS!
A LIVE ONE!

LET'S SEE
WHO YOU ARE...
ZUEUSX...

IT'S PART OF 1M1
THE JO8 BESIDES, ;% Cfsﬁfcﬁi”%@i
CYBER CRIMINALS THEY'RE HACKERS,
DON'T EXACTLY AND THEY'RE

WORK THE | LM/
DAY SHIFT DO THEY? LOW LIFE SCLM

JUST HURRY LP,

AND MAYBE DON'T LOSE
THIS ONE LIKE ALL

THE OTHERS TONIGHT.

This-pavrern
doesn’t match:

Somoone tampered
Wwith the relay togs

Somoone
[t

o with g
rampered with thg
relay logs :

WE NEED TO GET A 600D
LEAD ON THIS CASE,

OR CHIEF PHALDRA

15 BOINé TO BE PISSED.

AND IF THEY GET THERE FIRST...
YOU CAN KIS 600DBYE

TO THIS COVERT POSITION.
DETECTIVE.

- L0G TIMESMACH -

fleintycdishdscai
MISMATCH DETECTED

I INTEND TOO, ST
AFTER ALL, THAT'S 7O MEAN?
WHY THEY GAVE "ME”,

THE JOB.

WELL... 'PARTNER"...
MAYBE IF YOU
HELPED RATHER
THAN WHINING

ALL NIGHT, WE MIGHT
ACTUALLY CATCH
SOMEONE.

HMM... THIS HACKER
IUST BE 600D.
A LAZARUS CLEANSE-HACK
ON A LEVEL 7 CITIZEN,
THEY'RE TRYING TO CHANGE
THE STATUS OF SOMEONE,

I'LL TAKE PRIORITY...

YOU JUST DO AS

I SAY AND LET'S SEE

IF WE CAN GET THAT LEAD.

OK GENILIS,

YOU KNOW
YOU'PE BETTER AT
THIS STUFF

THAN ME...

BUT YO HAVE
O ADMIT,

I'M BETTER

THAN YOU AT...

CERTAIN THINGS.

EW. PLEASE...
JUST FOCUS
ON THE JOB8.

ACCESS GRANTED
~LEVELY
Cimizen CLEANS\NG
\RVE 7y
SErRmy VERR

ACCESS
GRANTED D

LEVEL7 70 60
NOW.

CITIZEN CLEA

LEVD LODGEDTEN.

NO... NO... NO... NO. NO. NO/
WE'RE OUT. THEY KICKED US...
50 CLOSE/

THEY'LL 60 DOWN TO THE HAB-BLOCKS |
RS

AND YOU THINK

THEY'LL JUST SAY

‘OH, YEAH,

I'M THE SECRET HACKER
YOU'PE LOOKING FOR?”,

WELL, IT'S BETTER
THAN SITTING
HERE ALL NIGHT...

The streets shimmer
] with motion—neon scars
N tearing through the dark
Towering megastructures
l choke the skyline ,tangled i
| n wires and corrosion.

'/ /

A RECON car cuts through
the city’s vertical abyss.
Sylvarcon's capital unfolds
beneath—alive,

rotting, radiant.

Holograms. Steam. Floodlights.
To the right: a hab-block.
Cramped, anonymous.

Where Ethan lives.

AND ADDRESS
OF THE CITIZEN.

WHAT DID
YOU FIND?
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