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UNLOCK THE MYSTERIES.

DIVE INTO THE ENIGMA.
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PROLOGUE — THE FORGOTTEN KEY

Tonight...
the seal
weakens.
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For
whoever
finds this...
I tried.




You'll
not have it.

The architect's

power was never
meant for this
world.

Samuel
Whitlock.
Keeper of

the key.

Your time
is at an end.

You are
late, old man.




Then the
brave shape
it.




Let the

alignment
begin.




PROFESSOR
MAGUS, DO You
HAVE A MOMENTZ

OF COURSE,
ETHAN. WHATS
ON YOUR MIND?

I FOUND THIS e THESE ARE
IN MY GRANDFATHER' J§ * MASONIC SYMBOLS...
ATTIC. N BUT SOME MARKINGS

ARE OLDER.

HE WAS A MASON.
I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT
RECOGNIZE IT.

ALCHEMICAL,
PERHAPS. WHERE
EXACTLY DID You

FIND IT?




IN A
LOCKED BOX,
HIDDEN UNDER

THE FLOORBOARDS.

THERE'S
MORE, PROFESSOR.

THERE WERE
LETTERS IN
THE BOX.

THEY MENTIONED
BLOOD RITUALS... AND
SOMETHING ABOUT
THE STARS.

IT SOUNDED LIKE

SOMEONE WAS TRYING

TO BRING BACK
SOMETHING ANCIENT.

I'VE BEEN
LOOKING INTO THE
MURDERS DOWNTOWN.
HIGH-RANKING
MASONS.

I THINK THIS
RING MAY BE
CONNECTED.

LET'S NOT
JUMP TO
CONCLUSIONS.

BRING THE
LETTERS TO MY
OFFICE LATER. WE'LL
60 THROUGH THEM
TOGETHER.

THANK YOU,
PROFESSOR. T WASN'T
SURE WHO ELSE TO
TRUST.

WHAT MAKES
YOU THINK
THAT?




THESE WERE
IN THE BOX WITH
THE RING.

I DIDN'T WANT
TO TOUCH THEM
TOO MUCH. THEY

LOOK FRAGILE.

THE SEAL 15
BROKEN, AND
THE STARS ALIGN.

ONLY THE BLOOD
OF THE ASCENDED
SHALL AWAKEN THE
ETERNAL ARCHITECT.

BEWARE THE
CHOSEN CIRCLE...

WHAT DOES
THAT MEAN?




THIS ONE
MENTIONS DATES.
LOOK.

THOSE NIGHTS
MATCH THE
REPORTS.

EACH VICTIM WAS
KILLED ON ONE OF
THOSE DATES.

WHOEVER 15
ORCHESTRATING
THIS BELIEVES THEY'RE
FULFILLING A
PROPHECY.

THESE ARE
ASTROLOGICAL
ALIGNMENTS.

SPECIFIC NIGHTS
WHEN CELESTIAL
FORCES ARE
STRONGEST.

50 WHAT DO
WE DO NOW?

THERE'S AN
ABANDONED MASONIC
LODGE ON THE OUTSKIRTS

OF THE CITY.

IT WAS ONCE USED
BY A SECT CALLED THE
BROTHERHOOD OF
SHADOWS.

IF WE WANT
ANSWERS, THAT'S
WHERE WE
START.
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This place
gives me
the creeps.




CHAPTER 2

This isn’t A & A These marks
decoration. o G ; > 4 line up with
, L . ¢ the murder

It'’s a A i L/ sites.

ritual map. s R AR S :g"- Tt i WS You're
2 : S saying this

was
planned?

Centuries,
perhaps.

But this...




CHAPTER 2

Not just Professor...
Masonic.
We’'re
not alone.
Older.
Forbidden.

Solomonic.

This is
where they
worked.

Blood rites
for power.




CHAPTER 2 —

You should @3 Who are

not have g you? ¥ of the Lodge.
come. <R

The Keeper

The rites

must be
fulfilled.

You're
These waiting for

secrets are this.

not for the

uninitiated. The last
key.




You cannot
stop what has
already begun

Transcendence.

We know about
the sacrifices.
Whatever you're
calling back will
destroy you
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and the
architect.
fails.

the ritual

That ring
binds the stars
Without it,




> CHAPTER 3 — THE CONFRONTATION

That guy...
He'd die for
this.

The Keeper Y

isn't just a

guard. He's
_a believer.

And the
‘architect’?

A Masonic
metaphor...

In darker circles,
something real.
Ancient. Star-born. A




CHAPTER 3 — THE CONFRONTATION

This place
is incredible.

An artifact.
A key.

They won't
stop.

No. Not
until we do.




CHAPTER

Not just
Masonic.

Older.
Forbidden.

Solomonic.

Professor...

We’re

not alone.

This is
where they
worked.

Blood rites
for power.




It's

a network.

Each site

is a node.
Together, they
form a sigil.

The
Washington
Monument.

WASHINGTON
MONUMENT

S2 S
I

THE CAPITOL

Activate
the nodes,
and they wake
the architect.

Y
! LIBRARY,OF
~~CONGRESS




Are we
even allowed

el ] here?
—atae
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cornerstone.

You've come
too far,
Professor.




Hand over S
the ring. / Or Join
the sacrifices.

If you meant
to kill us, you'd
have done it.

We need you.
For now.

Why the
cornerstone?

It anchors
the grid beneath
the city.




The Capitol.
The Library.
The Monument.

And one
final condition.

Three nodes.
One circuit.

Bloodline?




Only the
blood of the line ‘ Your

opens the gate. _ grandfather
, hid the ring for

a reason.

You think
they're after
me.

| think
you may be
the last piece
they need.
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Then we
do not let them

take you.
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Before the
allgnment

ey b

We're being
watci h ed
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move now.




are there?

the bloodline.

LOODLINE
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CHAPTER 4 —

behind me.




You sure
this is the
place?

That's
why it
matters.

The Sons’
vault.

There's

no handle.

Early
twentieth-century
records.

The ring
unlocks what
was hidden.

The Sons
were here.

It's
opening!




Ring.
Obsidian key.

That's
the ritual?

Rituals.

Star charts.

Warnings.
about the sect

Not now.

The nodes
are live.

Break one
piece. Stop it?




They tried
to destroy it.

They could
only bind it.

Professor...

We're not
alone.

Your
grandfather
hid it.

Now the
conditions are
almost complete.

Stay
behind me.

So we're
out of time.




You found
it, Professor.

Still behind
the curve,
Raziel.

We won't let
you finish this.

The architect The boy's

will bring blood makes
order. \ him perfect.

You brought
him to me.




grandfather
led the Sons
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To them,

you're a

Your family vessel...
is tied to
the ritual.

So I'm
the heir?

Or an
obstacle.

Then we
stop them.

Later

Chaos in
Washington.

Officials
have no
answer.

N WASHINGTON

C“ AO PLANATION
LIGHTS - NO EX
£S - STRANGE
POWER OUTAG




Emma’s
tying it to
the Order.

We need
a solution.

They know
where you are.

They tried Then we I'll hold
5 recnit The next stop them. them off. Then we
node? move.

Jefferson
Memorial.




T 1Y
) S W |

CHAPTER 6:
THE TIDAL BASIN.

The ring
gets me in.

This
disrupts
the node.
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The passage
is under the
pedestal.

South entrance.
Draw them off.

No
heroics.

Understood.




awakening
is inevitable.

Your order
is
enslavement.

You
meddle,
Raziel.







The final
alignment is
already moving.

We go to the
Monument. Now.

We stopped
them.

Not if
| stop you.




Professor!
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this battle.

The architect

still wakes.




We’re
running out
of time.

If they
finish this...
what
happens?

Then we
can'’t let
them win.

Reality
collapses.

They're
feeding power
to the
Monument.
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You've come
far, Raziel

The Architect
still wakes

Beyond your

°
£
()
3
(<)
>
2
)

£
2

that ring.




We need
the other
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to help him!




Do not let

It amplifies
the node
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Do not let
them interfere!

It amplifies
the node.
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gy, |

running out
of time.

If they
finish this...
what
happens?

Then we |

can’t let

them win.

They're

| feeding power

to the
Monument.

Reality
collapses.




Finish the
alignment!
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Break it.

That array
amplifies
the node.




We need
to disrupt
the flow.

If we
destroy
the ring?

Margaret,
Ethan—north
quadrant.

I’ll take
south.

It stops
the
alignment.
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help him!




where it

ends.

It ends
when |

Even then,
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WEEKS LATER,
WASHINGTON, D.C.
L

But beneath the calm,
rumors spread.
The theories multiply.

>CELF_ST\AL RITUALS
OVER DC?

What really happen;ad
during the auroras:

N

Raziel returned
to his work...
but the weight
remained.

EPILOGUE -
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9‘% 2ShadowSeeker77
«&" They tried to hide it,

but the signs were in

the sky all along.

The Architects never left.
They only wait.

o 1A >

2%’ Sacrifice. Alignment.
Awakening.
Awakening WORLD WArc,
3
Xperts Dism,

The pattem is global

Bt g,

M

Conspiracies ag Aror?

HE SHADOWS DEEPEN

On the surface,
the city has returned
to normal.

€ ds
0 Dlumentimbra

Wathington -
randomP 0" Masa’t

it was the keey.
Next stop.
unknown,

Follow the stacs.
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There was no ending—
only the quiet certainty
that the Architect’s
plans were far from
complete.







u
u
:
-




We've lost
so many cells.
But the work

continues.

I'm rebuilding
the Sons of the
Architect... piece
by piece.

I'm listening,
Margaret.

It isn’t just
Washington.
The same forces
are moving in
Spain. In Rome.

We're not
facing a sect,
Margaret.

We're facing
an idea.
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This is just the
beginning, more
awaits us.

Instagram @razielmagus Webpage: www.razielmagus.com




