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| crossed realities for one reason:
l to find real heroes and turn their
adventures into comics.

Quasar was built to help me do that work:
scan the world, capture references, and
shape truth into pages.

Then | saw the other side of order:
armed officials, license checks, and
magic treated like a crime.
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Quasar found the licensing
center: the Conflux Spire, where
every legal energy signature
was recorded.

The attendants were calm, but
the building felt designed to
make refusal impossible.
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When | touched the registration

crystal, it did not just scan my body. _
It followed the foreign spatial energy JNas

8 back to my teleporter. e
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The Spire named my lifeline an
unlicensed spatial-manipulation
device, and the walls opened like
the city had been waiting for me
to become a problem.
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| told the Spire the truth: | was not from this /- i - — .
world. That made me less like a criminal and . = -

more like an administrative emergency.

a L — t -
T .] g oA
i | e OFF-WGRLD DECLARATION RECORD i |
~ A ) . :. X! | J :
08 ; W | SUBJECT: OFF-WORLD ORIGIN B!
5. o il | STATUS: UNREGISTERED NATIVE 11
R ,, /'. % Ly S | CLASSIFICATION: ADMINISTRATIVE ANOMALY |
y #7 il 0 : [ THREAT LEVEL: LOW
: . ' } "o 3 | LEGAL STANDING: CONDITIONAL |
? 3 o . r| RECOMMENDATION: TEMPORARY OBSERVER | | - J
'j" . | - FURTHER REVIEW REOUIRED ob
L B
i i
g >
Their solution was temporary observer status: £ . ==
) P ry B ) e ——— N QUASAR ANALYSIS
thirty solar cycles of permission, periodic scans, OBSERVER STATUS CONTRACT 1l |
and a warning that every unusual incident would 4§ . LEGAL STATUS: CONDITIONAL "
d lg 1 STATUS: TEMPORARY 0BSERVER ‘ si | PERMISSION WINDOW: 30 SOLAR CYCLES
be documented. || - DURATION: 30 SOLAR CYCLES | COMPLIANCE: HIGHLY OBSERVED
|| PURPOSE: OBSERVATION AND DOCUMENTATION . “1|' INCIDENT LOGGING: AUTOMATIC
e | || BEHAVIOR FLAGGING: ACTIVE |
- ALL MOVENENT THROUGH REGISTERED PORTALS ONLY | | o= i
- NO TELEPORTATION WITHIN CITY LIMITS : {7 _ —
|| - PERIOOIC SCANS AND AUDITS | 8 © e 3 &)
{| - PEPORT ALL CONTACTS, ANOMALIES, AND INCIDENTS @D @ !
| R < i
CONPLIANGE MONITORING: MANDATORY | LoAWN M RAANNNN
. = = il f o | N1/ A
‘ PENALTIES: STATUS REVOCATION, DETENTION, OR WORSE | AL SR T AV W S
St
LY [ Lah
||
\-‘
a=id)
The condition | hated most was simple: — '
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Sector Four did not feel like e e 17 WED
adventure. It felt like the place : ' e ’*:’ ) aTAD
the city sent people after deciding o ;"_ < %
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The survival kit was standard issue: _ ~
rune-woven clothes, a shelter, a purifier, . -
an observer pass, and an emergency Y _j- R S
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When | changed into the rune-weave, |
looked less like a traveler from another

reality and more like a novice who might
last a few cycles.




OQUTBOUND CLEARANCE ‘

question that had brought me here:
did anyone heading into the Wild 0
Zones need a chronicler? i i

Near the western gate, | asked the [ENEES N TR - L@’
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Kaelen stepped forward first,
a Void-Walker who hunted
corrupted anomalies with
repurposed city technology.

Vessara followed, four arms full of catalyst
vials and a warning that the anomalies did

not simply vanish. They resisted, screamed,
and changed the land.

They were not performing heroism for fame.
They were doing necessary work where the
city preferred not to look, which made them
exactly the story | had come to find.




As we walked, Keelen explained that this was . A= Ll
not adventure to him. It was penance for failures : C e A e e
the Arcanum Guard could not contain. :
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Vessara spoke of the Wild Zones as home,
not wilderness. The anomalies were not natural
monsters. They were scars left by the city's
early experiments.

The pattern was worse than a battlefield:
the city experimented, the land broke, the
Guardians cleaned the damage, and
researchers bought the residue back.
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The observer pass worked, but

the guard's scanner lingered on

my teleporter long enough to remind
me that permission was not trust. |
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| kept the device silent as we crossed
the containment field. For once,
walking was safer than vanishing.

On one side was the city: bright, ordered,
licensed, and watched. On the other was
wounded land no official story could

fully control.

| had come looking for conflict to make
better comics. | crossed the gate
understanding that the comic itself might
become part of the fight.




