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Issue #1 — “The Still Awakens” \
SPIRIT WATER DISTILLERY &
BREWERY, LONG GROVE, IL
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ABOVE THE CITY, THE SYNDICATE SHAPDOW WATCHES HIS
INVESTMENT TAKE FORM... THE COPPER MEN ARE BORN/




THE COPPER MEN: DISTILLATION DAY’

WE ARE THE

COPPER MEN/
DISTILLATION 1S
PURIFICATION!
HUMANITY'S FLAW
MUST BE BOILED




LONG GROVE, IL — 11:47 PM.
The air smells of malt and ozone.
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they're GONE.

: Security footage
3 shows nothing after
~. the lightning strike.
Just... empty
platforms,

Your 'spider-sense'? The
one that saved my lifa

B The energy signature...
- | felt it three nights ago.
Something woke up.

SPIRIT
WATER

[ o0

| The Copper Men do not
\ destroy. They refine.




First Contact

Lisa — your heart. You've

been barely sleepi
watching Tlm.{mth thg?new

marketing girl...

. - Call Doc. Tell him
= “metallic sentience, probable

class-4 threat." And
keep Tim here.

unE-r IL = Grgamn
{ Impure. We will
distill you. ™
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7" These are my .

[ streets. These are }

my people. And you |
are trespassing.




Tim, you can't —
there's a super-fight
at the bridge/

elevaling amyone.
You're hgrasmg
[

m.

The energy signature.
I felt it in Babch X-9.
It'e the eame as
the lightning.

Those things —
they're running on
spirit energy.
3 My spirit energy.

The Guardian ™
is Fighting them
alone. I can hel
her understa

what they are.

We do not
wish destruction.
We wish elevation.
Humanity is
cruded mash.
we will make

Suardian/

Wait/ The{re not firing
lasers — They're firing
fracklonated energy!
They're trying to seEarate
ple's "impurities' from

their essencef




CREATOR. SOURCE.
¥OU WILL COMPLETE
THE GREAT
DISTILLATION.

FASCINATING. THE COPPER

« | LATTICE STRUCTURE — IT'S HOLDING

CONSCIOUSHESS LIKE A BARREL
HOLDS SPIRIT. THEY'RE LITERALLY
WALKING STILLS.

/" HE'S NOT YOUR ¥
| CREATOR. HE'S A [

BREWER. HE
MAKES BEER.

YOUR HEART RATE. —

i YOUR ADRENAL SPIKES. |.
YOU LOVE HiM.

WE CAN SMELL IT —

WE CAN IT—
PHEROMONES, T
DOPAMINE, 4
OXYTOCIN.

¥OU ARE
IMPLURE WITH
WANTING.
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PANEL 7: TIM, ABOVE, DIVING IN. HE'S NOT SUPER. HE'S
JUST A MAN. BUT HE GRABS LISA, PULLS HER LR

TIM IS A POWERFUL
NOWERFU EFFORT
EFFORT". HIS FACE.

PANEL 8: THEY SURFACE. LISA GASPING
— NOT FROM WATER, FROM PANIC. TIM > HEY. HEY.,
HOLDS HER FACE. "HEY. HEY. YOU'RE s ¢ YOU'RE THE GUARDIAN.
YOU'RE THE GUARDIAN. 1'VE SEEN.” 2 I'VE SEEN YOU SAVE
. ) THIS VILLAGE TWELVE
i - TIMES. YOU'RE NOT
PONE.

PANEL B: THEY SURFACE. LISA GASPING — NOT FROM WATER, FROM PANIC. TIM HOLDS HER
FACE. "HEY. HEY. YOU'RE THE GUARDIAN. I'VE SEEN YOU SAVE THIS VILLAGE TWELVE TIMES. YOU
'‘RE NOT PONE.” HE DOESN'T RECOGNIZE HER. BUT HE BELIEVES IN HER. IT'S WORSE.




DOC’S DISCOVERY

They're not three minds.
They're one mind in three
bodies. The stilis were always
connected — wash, spirit,
hybrid. You have to break
the connection
simultaneously.

' You don't have

I can't be
three places
at once.

to be. IF they're
running on my energy, |
I can disrupt their ||
frequency. But I need f
Lo get inside their '
. reactor cores.

Then you'll
save me. You
always do.

Hey! C rheads/
You want the source?
" Come get me/!

g

Her heart cracks. But this
time, it hardens into resclve.




Mot puriﬁcatigm
Fermentation, You forgot —
"The Creator submits B8 = I'm a brewer. I don't make

_to purification.” _J things pure. I make things

Lisal The covered bridge/
Their connection point —
it's the lightning rod that | &
struck them/ The
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ABSORBING.. ; ‘ ? . )
EVERY IMPURITY.... i . - A DISTILL ME?
ANSER... JEALOUSY... F o { FINE. BUT I'M ]
LONELINESS... LOVE, | W = W - - T HOT MASH. 4

M THE STILL COULD
s FEEL... p

o




PUEJ-'I..' ¥OU MISSED
IT. THE GUARDIAN —
SHE WAS INCREDIBLE.
SHE FELT THEM INTO
SUBMISSION. WHO
DOES THAT?

MORNING. AFTER THE ATTACK.

FESTIVAL'S STILL ON,
TONIGHT. T'M DEBUTING
BATCH X-9. CALL [T
*THE GUARTAAN'S

SOMEOMNE WHO
UNDERSTANDS WHAT
IT5 LIKE TO WANT
SOMETHING vou
CAN'T HAVE.

I SAVED THE VILLASE. I
SAVED HIM. HE'LL NEVER
KNOW. AND SOMEHOW...




Ladies and
Gentlemen, behold...
GUARDIAN'S RESERVE!

WEEEDY): NG| cunmoinns (8

Wait... this flavor... *
it’s not just a drink.
It's... it's ME. Every
jO}". E"-"E'r}" SOITOW...
my entire emotional

= signature...
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THE SECRET'S
OUT. IT WAS YOU.

> PIONT &7 —
<K €& you TRUST )

MASSA T1/¢ REVELATION. SILENCE SPEAKS VOLUMES.




THE SYNDICATE SHADOW'S LAIR. BRA
THEY HAVE THE DATA. \

THE MIXTURE
IS READY! LISA'S
DATA WILL BE THE
CATALYST.

{ IT'S ACTIVATING!
THE BLENDER
IS BORN!

4 UNLIMITED POWER...

I AM THE
BLENDER!




CONVERTING...

NOW, TO
FIND OUR

A BREWERY AND
A HEADQUARTERS!
GENIUS!

LONG GROVE, IL

THIS
PLACE HAS
POTENTIAL. / /

COMING SOON

=== (}
.f. \ow N, 3.93 w.-?‘n.:

SPIRIT WATER. = )
OUR NEW HOME. /|

CAREFUL WITH
THOSE VATS,

WELCOME
TO SPIRIT WATER!
OUR DOORS ARE




The fusion
is complete! SENENNET S PR

The Syndicate grants

your wish, Elena Voss.
The Blender suit shall be
your instrument of
chaos.

Tim's rejection
was the last straw.
| need the power to
*blgnd* it all,
Shadow.




