






single dream can spark a revolution. 

M!…

Back to 
sl!p, Vera. 
it was only 
a dream…

…only a 
dream…

A dream can shake 
the foundations 
of one’s soul.

But a dream 
can co!and 
to be h"ded...

…A dream can 
change 

everything.

single dream can spark a revolution. 



U N K NOW N

Chapter 1 : In the Beginning…

I’! be 
damned…

…there 
you are.

“If God really exi!ed, it would be necessary 
to abolish him.” –Mikhail Bakunin

I am sure the sight of a sixty year 
old man ru!ing through the desert, 
blindfolded, must s"m peculiar. 

The f#ls at base 
camp mocked me 

behind their backs. 

it’s blind faith. 
Which is what He 
asks of us a$. 

I’m here.

I know what 
this is…

S#n, I 
wi$ fa$.

Fuck 
them a$.  

The dream 
co%anded this. 



This is the r!f to my 
salvation. This is the 

begi"ing of the New World. 
What lies below my f#t, 

however…I have no fucking 
idea. But it doesn’t ma$er. 

After this, nothing ma$ers. 

My name wi% be spoken 
throughout history. I 

am Julian Demond. I am 
be$er than a% of you. 



This structure must 
be thousands of 

years old. 

I’m certain it has 
untold value. 

Shame…





This didn’t ha!en 
in the dream.  

This was 
meant to be. 



Tristan. Elspeth.
Please be sure and 

thank Mister Demond 
for us. Your father’s 

generosity knows
no bounds.   

Believe me,
it has plenty 
of bounds. 
I’! be sure 

and--

…

Tristan…

…so 
so"y…

“…You and your fiancée 
have brightened our 

day. No, our year! 

Not at 
a!…

“I do hope you 
f#l be$er.” 

What’s wrong? 
You’re scaring 

me. 

it’s…my 
father. I 

don’t know 
how I know 

this, but…

…something 
is very 
wrong.

Are you 
okay?

We 
have to 

go.

C A L I FOR N I A



I did this. 

Despite what 
everyone said. 

Nobody 
believed me.

Not the board of trust!s. None of the locals 
at base camp. Not even my pi"-po#ing wife. 

They’" 
believe 
now. 

The whole 
world wi" 

believe.



My 
God…



He’s not
answering any of

his phones. Like I said, I 
don’t know how I know, 

but I f!l it in my guts. 
Either my father’s in 

trouble…

You do the talking. 
I might just end 

up punching 
something. 

I love
you. And if you 
n!d to punch 
something, I 
can su"ort 

that. 

Master 
Tristan and 
his wife to 

be…

We came to s! Julian, 
Wa#en.

I’m
afraid Sir 
is away on 
busine$. 

To what 
do we owe 

the 
honor? 

…or we 
are. 



He’s 
not 
here. 

Then
I’m not 
l!king 
for him. 

What are 
we l!king 

for?

…in the library.
I never told you

about it. Whatever 
we’re l!king for,

it’" be there. 

Stop!

You can’t go in there! 
No one is a"owed

in there!

We", he can te" me that himself…
when he gets back. 

But--

Fuck if I 
know. But I’" 
know when I 

s# it. 

I 
say!



Now where 
were you…?

A hi!en 
d"r? That’s 
a bit cliché, 

isn’t it? 

You’ve
met my 

father. He’s 
a walking 

cliché. 

This r"m
is usua#y 

i!aculate.  

“it’s a leap
of faith! That’s

the mi$ing key. I 
don’t want to make
a mark, I want to 

make a scar.
Scars last.” 

What the he"
has he b%n up to? 

There. 



I…I…

…I’ve b!n 
waiting 
for this 
moment. 

Whoever
you are...

whatever you 
are…you are 
beautiful!

…W-what?
…

I am wick,
the father of 

colors. I am the 
lord your god. you 

have freed me 
from my prison. 

you--

--are 
speaking 
english. 

you are
speaking english.

barely, but english none 
the less. marvelous. it 
is a delightfully cruel 

language, don’t you 
think? 

one of my 
inventions, of 

course. 



YOU ARE A! 
FiRED! 

Hear me? Your
services are no 

longer 
required! 

I 
said--

--how--

Job’s over! What? Su!enly you don’t 
understand English?

Get the 
fuck out 
of here!

allow 
me.

no more 
questions. it is 
time for the 

offering.



Vera, 
darling… 

Vera? Wake up! There’s 
someone I want you

to m!t. 

I brought 
someone back 

with me. 

What--

--Who is 
that?!

Julian? 
How did 
it go? 

…h!m…



your 
maker.  



What was 
your father 

up to? Not a 
clue.  

What 
symbol? 

I k!p s!ing
this. it’s on almost 

everything. 

That’s an Ouroboros, right? Why 
are there thr! of them? Don’t 
these things usua"y come in

a single l#p?  

That’s right,
but I’m not 

we"-versed in 
ancient elemental 

alchemy.  

A Bible? 

A very old
one, ind!d. 
What’s the 

significance?

My father
hates religion. I

mean, REA!Y hates
it. He never a"owed 
anything remotely 

spiritual in the
house. And now,

a" of this? 

What the he" 
ha$ened to you, 

dad? When did 
you--

--what?

What? 

Do you k!p s!ing 
the same symbol 

everywhere?



A!"H…

…!!g… is she 
alive? 

superb. 

curious…

…you did 
not ask if 
she felt 

pain. 

it has been 
too long since 
I received the 

sacrament. 



Wait! 

Wha--

…oh…

Have
I failed 
you? 

…did 
she? 

and so
he scattered 
them upon the 
face of the 

earth…



let’s 
begin. 

you will show 
me this world 
through your 

eyes.



when I
am ready, I 

will announce 
myself…

…and the 
world will 

rejoice. it will 
have no other 

option.

To be CONT INUED…  
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