


WRITTEM EY

AES5E HAMM o
MARH ROOGCERS

ART EY

AES5E HRAMM

COLORS Ev
CRHITLIM LLIHE

LETTERS EY

SIMOM EQOWULAMNO

EQITEO EY!

SHAHRIAR FOLULAOI

INSFPIREO BEY "THE MACHINE STOPRPS"

Ev ENM. FORSTER

coueEr ART EvY JdESSE HAEIMM

couer coLnrRs Y CHITLIN LLI-HE
sFECIAL THAMNHS T FISHERAIN

Publisher, Mark Rodgers

President, Mandi Hart

Chief Creative Officer, Shahriar Fouladi
Editorial Director, Matt Hoffman
Social Media Manager, Monica Pierce
External Relations, Nace Lanier

CAVEPICTURESPUBLISHING.COM

THE BLESSED MACHINE #1

Published by Cave Pictures Publishing, LLC. Office of publication:

6551 Loisdale Court, Suite 330, Springfield, VA 22150. Copyright © 2019 Cave
Pictures Publishing, LLC. All rights reserved. “The Blessed Machine,” its logos,
and the likenesses of all characters herein are trademarks of Cave Pictures
Publishing, unless otherwise noted. “The Blessed Machine” and the The Blessed
Machine logos are registered trademarks of Cave Pictures Publishing, LLC. “Cave
Pictures Publishing” and the Cave Pictures logo are registered trademarks of
Cave Pictures Publishing. “Erasmus Fox” and Erasmus Fox logo are registered
trademarks of Erasmus Fox, Inc. No part of this publication may be reproduced or
transmitted, in any form or by any means (except for short excerpts for journalistic
or review purposes), without the express written permission of Cave Pictures
Publishing, LLC. All names, characters, events, and locales in this publication are
entirely fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons (living or dead), events, or
places, without satiric intent, is coincidental. Printed in the USA.

PICTURES PUBLISHING






HONEY?
JACOB? IT'S
ONLY THE
DREAM.

IT WAS
DARK! IT
PULLED ME
UNDER!




YOU'RE SAFE,
HONEY. SHALL I TELL
YOU A STORY? HOW
ABOUT THE TALE OF
PERSEPHONE?

ONCE UPON
A TIME, THERE WAS
A LOVELY YOUNG

WOMAN NAMED “...WHO LIVED
PERSEPHONE... IN A GARDEN
OF GRASS AND
FLOWERS.”
“AND MADE
THEM GROW?”
*...AND MADE
THEM GROW.
*...TO HIS
“BUT ONE DAY, SHE UNDERWORLD
WAS TAKEN BY THE DARK KINGDOM. THE
PRINCE, HADES... LAND OF THE
DEAD!”

*OOOH.”




“"WITHOUT HER
PRESENCE,

THE GARDEN
WITHERED.

"HOWEVER, KNOWING
THE DARK PRINCE
WOULD ALWAYS

SEEK HER OUT, SHE

RETURNED AGAIN TO
HIS KINGDOM.”

IT'S A
MYTH, DEAR. ABOUT
WHAT THE SURFACE PEOPLE
CALLED “SEASONS.” THINGS
LIVED AND DIED, AND LIVED
AGAIN. SO WHEN IT SEEMS
DARK, REMEMBER THERE
WILL ALWAYS BE LIGHT
AFTER.

...AND
ALWAYS DARK
AGAIN?

“BUT AFTER A TIME,
PERSEPHONE FOUND A
WAY OUT OF HADES’S

UNDERWORLD.

"AND WHEN SHE
RETURNED TO
THE GARDEN, IT
BLOSSOMED.

WHENEVER SHE
COULD, SHE WOULD
VISIT HER GARDEN, AND
MAKE IT BLOOM...BUT
SHE ALWAYS RETURNED
TO THE WORLD OF
SHADOWS. AND AGAIN,
THE GARDEN WOULD
DIE.

...AND
ALWAYS
LIGHT AGAIN!
TRY TO REST,
SWEETIE.







“TO BE SURE, THE HIGGS BOSON
ISN'T A DISTINCT PARTICLE, IT'S
MORE LIKE THE SPACE BETWEEN
PARTICLES. ITS FISSION COULD
CREATE A FIELD OF TINY BLACK
HOLES, WHICH WOULD OPEN UP A
NEW FRONTIER IN TECHNOLOGICAL
APPLICATION! ANY SECOND NOW--"

Uhm,
THERE
APPEARS--




THE BLACK
HOLES DISAPPEARED...
EVENTUALLY...BUT THE
CRATER THEY LEFT WAS
SO BIG, IT CHANGED THE
WEATHER ALL OVER THE
WORLD. PEOPLE COULDN'T

LIVE ON THE SURFACE
ANYMORE.

THEY HAD TO
MOVE DOWN HERE,
WHERE WE LIVE. AND
TO HELP US LIVE
HERE, WE BUILT
OJINN.

“...AND THROUGH HIM
WE SPEAK TO ONE ANOTHER,
SEE ONE ANOTHER; IN HIM WE
HAVE OUR BEING. DJINN 15 THE
FRIEND OF IDEAS, THE ENEMY
OF SUPERSTITION. BLESSED
15 THE DJINN.”

IN A WAY,
HE'S ALWAYS BEEN WITH
US. IN OUR BOOKS, AND
TOOLS. BUT NOW HE'S LIKE
A PERSON, WHO LIVES IN
OUR COMPUTERS. IT IS
WRITTEN THAT “THE DJINN
FEEDS US, CLOTHES U,
KEEPS US...



THIRT.Y.
YEARS

LIATER,

DRINK THAT
WATER. STAY
HYDRATED.
H20!

OK,
ENOUGH OF
THAT. BACK TO
YOUR SHELF.

SOMEDAY,
I'LL GET YOU A
BROTHER... WHO
DRINKS WATER FOR
REAL... AND THEN
YOU CAN STAY UP
HERE ALL THE
TIME!

HERE YA
GO, BUDDY.
DRINK UP.







IT'S BECOME
RIDICULOUS, DJINN. I SENT
IT BACK TW/CE, AND THE
HELP-BOTS STILL HAVEN'T
REPAIRED THE SLEEVE! NOT
TO MENTION MY SHOWER
LEAK!

YOU'VE
EVERY RIGHT TO
BE ANGRY, ANNA.

I MYSELF AM
CONCERNED.

SOMETHING 15 STILL
WRONG, ANNA. I WANT TO
ADDRESS IT AT THE NEXT
COUNCIL SESSION, BUT I
NEED YOU ON MY S/DE.
PLEASE LET ME KNOW
YOU'LL ATTEND?

ME AGAIN.
YOUR WASTREL SON.
LOOK, I KNOW YOU
WANT YOUR SPACE,
BUT WE GOTTA TALK.
IF YOU'RE NOT GONNA
ANSWER, OR CALL ME
BACK...I'M COMING
OVER. I'LL SEE YOU
SOON. OUT.

THE
SABOTEURS ARE
RELENTLESS. I'LL

HAVE MORE TO SAY
AT TOMORROW'S
SESS/ON.

GOODNESS! 1
KNOW I SHOULDN'T
BLAME YOU, DJINN.
YOU HAVE ENOUGH
ON YOUR PLATE.

MESSAGES?

ANNA,
REMINDER TO BE
AT THE COUNCIL
SESSION TOMORROW,
0900. WE'RE
GOING--










SORRY, BUT 1

HAD TO COME. YOU NEVER

ANSWERED MY MESSAGES!
I

COME
IN BEFORE
SOMEONE
SEES YOU.

DID
YOU GET MY
MESSAGES?
I'VE BEE--



IT'S NOT THAT SIMPLE! 1
THINK THE SURFACE FOLIAGE
IS GROWING AGAIN! I THINK
THAT'S WHAT MY DREAMS
ARE TELLING ME! ALL THOSE
PLANTS...WE NEED SOMEONE TO
GO UP THERE, AND SEE! YOU
COULD APPROVE THAT. YOU'RE
AN ADM/INISTRATOR.

JACOB, I CAN'T
HELP YOU. I THOUGHT
YOU'D OUTGROWN
YOUR DREAMS. IF
THEY'RE BACK--

THEY ARE
BACK! THEY'RE
WORSE THAN
EVER!

THEN SEE A
DOCTOR. DJINN
CAN RECOMMEND
ONE. TAKE SOME
PILLS, GET
HELP.

YOU WANT
ME TO CALL ON
THE COUNCIL TO
APPROVE A SUICIDE
MISSION.

NOT A
SuICIDE--

TO SEND
PEOPLE--HUMAN
BEINGS--A MILE UP, INTO
AN OVEN, TO CONFIRM
WHAT THE BLESSED DJINN
ALREADY TELLS US?
BECAUSE YOU HAD A
DREAM?

IT'S LIKE...WHEN You
FEEL A DRAFT, AND YOU
KNOW AIR 15 GETTING
/N FROM SOMEWHERE,
AND YOU JUST DON'T

NOT JusT "4
DREAM.” A LIFE OF
DREAMS. HOW CAN
I EXPLAIN THIS
TO YOou?

KNOW WHERE. BUT YOU
KNOW IT'S COMING
FROM OUTS/DE THE
ROOM!




JACOB,
THERE'S NOTHING

‘OUTS/DE THE ROOM.”
WHAT YOU'RE DESCRIBING
IS PSYCHOS/S--0R, AT
BEST, SUPERSTI/T/ON.
YOU NEED TO LIVE IN
REALITY.

TECHNOLOGY.
HARD EVIDENCE.
NOT DREAMS, OR
FEELINGS.

BUT THAT'S
WHAT I'M SAYING.
YOU COULD GET
THE EVIDENCE.
YOU CouLp
PROVE--

AND IF WE
SENT A TEAM
UP THERE, AND
THEY CONFIRMED
DJINN'S
REPORTS?

WOULD
YOU CLAIM
THEY'RE
WRONG?

WHERE DOES
IT END? WHOSE
EVIDENCE DO YOU
TRUST, IF NOT
DJINN'S?

I DON'T
KNOW. BUT DJINN
CAN'T BE THE END
ALL AND BE ALL.

I MEAN, WE MADE
HIM. HE'S LESS
THAN US.

HE'S
THE BEST OF

WHAT WE ARE,
JACOB.




GOOD-
BYE.

WHAT

IF HE'S ALSO
THE WORST OF
WHAT WE ARE?
WHAT IF DJINN
1S LYING?

THAT'S
IT. WE'RE
DONE HERE.
GOODBYE.



I SAW
YOU EARLIER, ON
THE TRAIN. WERE
YOU WATCHING
ME?

NICE TO MEET YOU,
CORREY. I GUESS I SHOULD

SAY UP FRONT THAT, YES, I AM
SINGLE. I LIKE PLANTS...uh...
AND I'M BETWEEN JOBS...MY
CAREER'S IN ITS ASPIRATIONAL
PHASE, SO--

YOU'RE
JACOB A3445, AGE 36.
YOUR MOTHER IS ANNA
A3644, ADMINISTRATOR.
WE NEED TO TALK.

..YES. I'M
CORREY.



I BELONG
TO A GROUP THAT--
WELL, WE THINK
THE GOVERNMENT
NEEDS SOME MAJOR
CHANGES. AND WE
NEED YOUR HELP.

TAKE
THIS. READ
PAGE He.

IF YOU WANT
TO KNOW MORE,
MEET ME AT 1100
TOMORROW. AT
THIS ADDRESS.

AH...HAAA. GUESS IT'S TRUE WHAT THEY
SAY--ALL THE GOOD ONES ARE EITHER
TAKEN, OR TRYING TO OVERTHROW THE
GOVERNMENT.

THIS 1S
SERIOUS.
LOOK...

...1 KNOW
YOU DREAM
ABOUT THE
SURFACE.




AND NOW, FROM
THE FILES OF THE CRAZY
LADY I MET ON THE
TRAIN--THE JOURNAL
OF DR. CHARLES

ROSS.

PAGE...um,
FORTY-SIX. OK. “THE
MORNING OF MARCH
13, 2009 BEGAN LIKE
ANY OTHER...”

“...WITH THE
WORST NEWS
OF YOUR LIFE.”

...BUT IT'S NOT
EVERY DAY THAT THE
PRESIDENT OF THE
UNITED STATES
CALLS You UP...

DID you
SAY "BLACK
HOLES,”
PLURAL?



"POTUS SUMMONED MY TEAM FOR A
PRIVATE BRIEFING THAT SAME MORNING.
HE'D ALREADY DONE ALL HE COULD--
CONSOLED THE PUBLIC, CORRALLED
SUPPLIES, SET THE ENGINEERS LOOSE
BUILDING UNDERGROUND CITIES. AT THIS
POINT, I THINK HE JUST NEEDED SOME
EXPERTS TO HOLD HIS HAND WHILE THE
WORLD FELL APART.”

HOWEVER, IT DID SHOOT
THE GLOBAL CLIMATE ALL TO
HELL, AND THAT'S GONNA GET
WORSE BEFORE IT GETS
BETTER.

TELL ME THIS
ISN'T A STALEMATE,
CHARLIE. TELL ME
WE WON'T BE
UNDERGROUND
FOREVER.

A CENTURY?
BUT WE HIT THAT
DEADLINE...

WELLLL...THE HEAT WILL PEAK
WITHIN A DECADE, AND GRADUALLY
SUBSIDE...AND EVENTUALLY THE
SURFACE WILL BE HABITABLE
AGAIN.

I'D SAY...
APPROXIMATELY...
ONE CENTURY
FROM NOW.

...FORTY
YEARS AGO.

3

THE GOOD NEWS, SIR, IS THAT
THE FIELD OF BLACK HOLES CAUSED
BY THE HIGGS BOSON EVENT WERE

ALL TINY, AND THEIR HALF-LIVES WERE

MILLISECONDS. SO, THAT CRATER THEY

LEFT ISN'T GETTING ANY BIGGER.

THAT PART IS OVER.
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