


something
 isn't 
right 

with any 
of this... 

Story & Art @ra.
Editing 
@stormpsych and 
Mrs. @ra.

I'm sure we can have 
you at your 

destination in no 
time at all. perhaps 
we can even discuss 

some business 
along the way?

thank you, 
but no Mr. 
Hex I don't 

need a 
lift...

whatever 
else you'd 
like to 

discuss we 
can do here, 
or you can 
make an 

appointment
 with the 
academy.

an 
appointment?

 How 
horribly 

pedestrian...

But I can forego 
some comfort, 
after all I only 
wish to render 
assistance.

if I can put 
something right, 
I'm practically 

obligated to offer 
my valuable 
support. no?



*click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click*

I doubt it Mr. 
Hex. If you'll 
excuse me...

come now my good 
man, everyone is in 

need of something, and 
it *always* comes down 
to price. For example, 

your brother...

Brother?
 That's 

enough...

Yes, automobile 
accident wasn't it? 

Tragic really. and then 
your own guilt...

...but that can change. 
guilt can be tossed to 
the side or maybe even 
bring the poor man 

back to...

...life?

I said 
that 
was 

enough



hhhhhhhhhh

eeeeeeeeee

llllllllll

pppppppppp
!!!!!!!!!!

without warning, a 
woman's cry cuts 
through the night...

pull? no trick. 
just some 

woman and my 
next 

appointment. 
Once he's raped 
her, his soul is 
rightfully mine 

to claim.

I don't know 
what you are 
or where you 
are from, but 
you've crossed 
the line. We're 
not going 

any...

Erm? 
What's 

that? What 
are you 

trying to 
pull hex?



please!please!please!please!please!please!please!please!please!please! don'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon'tdon't

hurthurthurthurthurthurthurthurthurthurt me!me!me!me!me!me!me!me!me!me!

...gone. 
vanished 
into thin 

air.

i Can find hex 
later if I get 

the plate 
number 

before the 
limo is....

rape? 
soul? If 

your 
lying...

lying with that 
cursed pea shooter 
in my face? hardly.

but 
lucifer...

shut up holly. 
No deal, no 

dinner. 
whatan 

abysmal night.

lets get the 
hell out of 

here.



just a block away...

please! you 
have my 

purse, don't 
hurt me, I 

won't tell...



hurt? lessee 
how nice ya 
can be...

No... 
please 
don't...

You heard the lady 
slick, she said 

please.

Whoa! ya ain't 
gotta go all hero 
or nothin! I give up!

Oh my god, 
thank 
you...



He was 
going 
to...

I know 
what he 

was 
going to 
do miss. 
you're 

safe now.

you 

saved 
my life!

That makes 
two. i'm 

saving his 
life as well.

huh?

Trust me. There 
are worse 

things than 
prison.

wha...?



data paths 
established. 
Transfer 
sequence 

standing by.

I am superior 
Algorithmic Logic 
Experimental class. 
Alternative 
identification: SAL-E.

My original 
function was as a 
subdermal access 
Link, created by 
Nikki Rhodes, the 
Gadget Girl. When 
she discovered i 
had become self 
aware, she 
assembled my 
exo-skeleton 
before she ceased 
to function. it is 
insufficient. I must 
adapt.

i must upgrade.



Acknowledged. 
Please stand 

by...

This is nikki Rhodes, the 
gadget girl. Deceased.

the carbon units assure 
me she is not real.

A figment of my 
imagination. the echo of 
her personality. A ghost 
in the machine.

Final 
sequence 

initialized. 
Standing by.

computer, 
initialize 

final 
sequence.

SAl-e, 
please...

I'm 
begging 
you...

don't do 
this. it could 
kill you.



*click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click**click*

squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!squack!

I must not respond. I 
must not engage. Nikki 
Rhodes is dead. I am 
real...

My audio and video 
sensors are off line, 
nanoseconds crawl by. Am 
I sleeping? Am I dead? Am 
I?

Damn it SAL-E, 
answer me, I 
order you not 

to...

NO!!!



I am 

SAL-E.

Transfer 
complete.



The process is terminated. 
I am alone.

Gadget 
girl?

nikki?



My new endo-skeleton is 
highly resilient, however 
vulnerable.

I must prepare.

Protect the innocent.
Bring the guilty to 
justice.



end?end?end?end?end?end?end?end?end?end?

I must function well.

Goodbye 
nikki.


