


WARREN ELLIS

WRITER

DECLAN SHALVEY |

ARTIST A
JORDIE BELLAIRE

COLOR TN
M”( Nt

FONOGRAFIKS

LETTERING & DESlGN/lm
@

-

IMAGE COMICS, INC.

Robert Kirkman
CHIEF OPERATING OFFICER

Erik Larsen
CHIEF FINANCIAL OFFICER

Todd McFarlane
PRESIDENT

Marc Silvestri
CHIEF EXECUTIVE OFFICER

Jim Valentino
VICE-PRESIDENT

Eric Stephenson
PUBLISHER

Corey Murphy
DIRECTOR OF SALES

Kat Salazar
DIRECTOR OF PR & MARKETING

Jeremy Sullivan
DIRECTOR OF DIGITAL SALES

Randy Okamura
MARKETING PRODUCTION DESIGNER

Emilio Bautista
SALES ASSISTANT

Branwyn Bigglestone
SENIOR ACCOUNTS MANAGER

Emily Miller
ACCOUNTS MANAGER

Jessica Ambriz
ADMINISTRATIVE ASSISTANT

David Brothers
CONTENT MANAGER

Jonathan Chan
PRODUCTION MANAGER

Drew Gill
ART DIRECTOR

Meredith Wallace
PRINT MANAGER

Addison Duke
PRODUCTION ARTIST

Vincent Kukua
PRODUCTION ARTIST

Sasha Head
PRODUCTION ARTIST

Tricia Ramos
PRODUCTION ASSISTANT

www.imagecomics.com

INJECTION #1. May 2015. Published by Image Comics, Inc. Office
of publication: 2001 Center Street, Sixth Floor, Berkeley, CA 94704.
Copyright © Warren Ellis & Declan Shalvey. All rights reserved.
INJECTION, its logos, and all character likenesses herein are
trademarks of Warren Ellis & Declan Shalvey unless expressly indicated.
Image Comics® and its logos are registered trademarks and copyrights -
of Image Comics, Inc. All rights reserved. No part of this publication
may be reproduced or transmitted, in any form or by any means (except
for short excerpts for review purposes) without the express written
permission of Warren Ellis & Declan Shalvey or Image Comics, Inc. All
names, characters, events, and locales in this publication, except for
satirical purposes, are entirely fictional, and any resemblance to actual
persons (living or dead) or entities or events or places is coincidental.
DIGITALEDITION.

FOREIGN LICENSING INQUIRIES, WRITE TO: foreignlicensing@imagecomics.com



[THERESINOT/MUCHLEET;
(OFIMARIAY

CL L]

o
3
am::

- -
K [

|
C -

TOMORROW,
Dﬂhl _5 WAYA

I‘vaS'QURING

33

THE WIND




SHE DREAMS OF THOSE INFINITE CHILDHOOD AUGUSTS
WHEN SHE DIDN'T KNOW ANYTHING AND NOTHING WAS
COMING, AND WAKES UP WITH COLD IN HER BONES.

Professor
Kilbride.



I would
really like a

sandwich. Is the

food that
bad here?
Dunno.
They've been
tube-feeding
me.

In the 1980s,
long after its head
office had relocated to
the West, it rebranded
as Force Projection
International.

Idon't
know if it's that
copper-coin taste
from blood in
your mouth.

I know a
great many things.
I even know what
the name of this
hospital means in
old English.

This is
the second
time I've
been here.

A company called
Finest Production
Industries was founded
in Korea in the 1950s.
Everything tastes like
copper here.

You work for an
office inside FPI called
The Cursus. Sodo 1.
That's why I'm here
and why I don't have
a sandwich.

It's weird.
Even the air tastes
like it. Every breath.
Copper. Blood and
pennies.

| .
I'm Maria
Kilbride. I hold

Professorship in
Applied Sciences
at Lowlands

University.

You're called
Control. You manage
the Cursus. We've met

like twenty times.
\ I'm not mad.

Please ignore
the setting when

I say that.

/ Sawlung.

It means “giving
up the ghost.”
I know you were
wondering.

Iwanta
sandwich.
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We have an All I want
actionable. right now is a
sandwich.

We have a
missing person
and a missing

asset.

A find? Or a project? i ; If we create messes,
If you let these people : : ¢ g we should clean them
just keep poking at | 3 o up. Non-state actors
things for the greater W A ‘ ? have responsibilties.
glory of the bloody /i \ : ~ That's why the FPI
company... N 5 7 ; Cursus exists.

That's
what FPI does,
Professor. We fund
groups to find
new exploitable
resources.

Yeah, well.

I don't know
that I'm healed
up from the
last one.

YOU found
the last one,
Professor

Get me Kilbride.

a fucking
sandwich.

You know,
someone from the

awkward squad might
suggest that these active
finds began showing up
after you and your friends g

dissolved the Cultural

Cross-Contamination

Unit.




Maria Kilbride.
It's a genuine
pleasure.

I did. Just about.
Given the funding
arrangement, 1
wasn't expecting the
office to be above
a chip shop.

Not that I really
understand the
funding. Anyway.
I'm Robin Morel.

And, so we're all clear,
we have been brought
together by Lowlands
University in partnership
with the Ministry of Time
and Measurement
and FPIL.

Welcome to
the Unit.




Simeon
Winters.
This is Vivek

And my miserable

Yes. Yes, Headland. little sister over there
I'm pretty sure is Brigid Roth.
I knew that.
Robin Morel.

I'm not
your fucking
sister, Sim!

Idon't
even know
why I'm here.
It's stupid.

Except
that they
gave me
money.

It's sort
Resh ey
ields. Study
GJSS 'Qgr, of the British

Isles.

Well, then.
We've been given
an office, and been
asked to cross the
demarcation of our
specialties and
think together.




I got sent
to Sawlung again.
Look, I'm being sent out
on another acquisition
failure, and I don't trust
FPI with the data

. processing.

Seriously. They
have suspicions.
And these things

are happening too
fast now.
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Maria. You
can’t look
at everything
and think --

call me
paranoid.

You were
going to.

...paranoid.

D MBS | o 11 help. We'll
S all help, Maria. But I
i have to drive into Dublin,
s and I don’t have the
v strength to deal with
) your brain damage.
All right?

|ANRRERR

Actually,
I can. Because
that's what it
does. That's
what we built
it to do.

You
think this has
something to

do with The
Injection.

Fuck you.
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All right.
All right. But did
you know that
Robin isn‘t
answering his
phone?
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Not directly.

I'm the Permanent
Parliamentary Secretary

to the Ministry of
Time and Measurement.

Bit of a mouthful,

I know.
The

Ministr :
ofm?‘/ ...oh. Right.
What are you
doing out here?

Are you “Holiday”
enjoying your g doesn't really fit.
holiday? I felt the need to
walk the Ridgeway.
Reconnect with
the country.

Reconnect?
I'm afraid I
don't follow.

Five thousand years
We're ago, it connected the
standing on the South with the East, like the
Ridgeway right life line in your right palm.
now. It's probably Think of it as a way for an
the oldest road Englishman to recharge
in Britain. his Englishness.
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English?
You don't think
of yourself as
British?

God, I'm sorry.
That must have
sounded verging
on racist.

Your accent --
South Wales?

So let me put it
like this. You're South
Walian, and Welsh, and
British. Being English
is a different thing to
being British, too.

A different
set of sins,
maybe.

Swansea, eh?
Copperopolis, they used
to call it. Swansea Castle's
supposed to be haunted
by a woman in blue,
you know.

If you'll excuse me,

I need to keep moving.
I need to reach the
hotel outside Liddington
before I lose the light,
and I want to stop off at
Wayland's Smithy along
the way.

There was a
job being held open
for you. I wanted

to extend the offer
personally.

You're a
little more than
that. Dr. Morel,
we administer
The Breaker's
Yard now.

I'm afraid
I'm nothing but an
itinerant philosopher
and esotericist who's
off on a wander.




You have

Pickingill. The
Mercian specialist.
He's a monster, but
he's effective.

And
it's currently
unstaffed. We
have need
of you.

..I'm sorry.
Borrow Maria
Kilbride from FP1
Cursus. She's
brilliant.

I'll tell you
if you take the job.
It's practically your
birthright, Dr Morel.

Professor
Kilbride is in
hospital.

- I don't see the A
Oh, god. problem.
Really? What
happened?

If you know
my background,
you know what
the Breaker’s
Yard has cost
my family.

My mother.
My sister. My
grandfather. I am
not going to be a
fucking Breaker
for --

Sorry.
That was rude
of me.

But I
don’t do that
work.

Dr Morel. You
are a Cunning Man.
It is ridiculous that
your skills are not
placed in service of
your country.

But it is rankly
absurd that the skills
and knowledge of your
line are similarly closed
to us. You have a
responsibility.
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My family,
unto Cunning Morel
in the 1800s and
back and beyond,

may have been
cunning-folk.

It
was nice
to meet

you.
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Sorry.
Actionable
Archaeology
Annex.

It was a
weird little rock
from Penwith. It
probably should

have gone to
Geology, but it
appeared to be

worked, so --

Don't speak
to me in acronyms.
This cane could easily
become a weapon
for beatings.

So your
head experimental
archaeologist
grabbed it. Do you
know what he
did with it?




Records indicate
he may have tested
it with sound? We
can’t go beyond
this point.

We have three
people missing. The
archaeologist. Two
security personnel.

This is all we

know.

Tell your head of
security to unseal
Workplace Safety
Advisory Seven and
establish an incursion
perimeter as per
Protocol F.

Could someone
suppose you'd make me a
better open sa?ddwgc%rllgzglle
this door. Let the .
dog see the
rabbit and
all that.
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Look, I have no
problem doing an
occasional favour for
the guards, especially
if it means you stay
out of my shit.

But you
can't be calling
me every time

you need IT

support. =

You were N
asked for by
name.




Have you
tried turning it

off and turning
it on again?
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