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Where do I begin? Let’s see... Witches, monsters, magic, demons - all real.

It actually goes further than that. Doors to other worlds. Beings in other realities. It’s true. Like 
worlds that overlap our reality. You just don’t know it - you can’t ‘see’ it - but it’s all around us.

But, I see them - The doors, the other planes, angry spirits, whatever. I see a lot of things. 
And the crazy part? I really wish I didn’t. I’d rather just be ‘normal’, you know? Trust me, 
this ‘amazing’ ability really isn’t worth it.

Maybe I should just start at the very beginning. You wanted to hear the whole story, right? 

Gotta go way back in history - five thousand years to be exact. 
Remember, it’s all about Ancient Souls. The oldest souls 
are the strongest and most unstable. So, first, let me 
tell you about this, uhh - how should I describe him?? 
Psychopath. Yeah, you see, being an Ancient can mess 
you up. You can go insane. It’s true what they say, 
‘power corrupts, absolute power’-- yada yada. 

But anyway, his name is Menes - sounds just like 
the word ‘Menace’ - Which actually couldn’t be 
a more appropriate name for a really disgusting 
dirtbag who has deeply wronged all - and I do 
mean ALL - of humanity for centuries.  
‘Evil’ doesn’t really cover it.

In fact, powerful demons would be jealous of 
all he’s done - and what he’s about to do. 

  --If he can pull it off.

Severed Souls explores a secretive underworld where supernatural abilities are explained by the age of a person’s soul.  

The oldest souls are the most powerful and gain stronger abilities with each new life. Ancient Souls are not only the 

explanation for historical mysteries, mythology and folklore but are responsible for all supernatural and metaphysical 

phenomena we question in the modern world. As you’ll discover, each powerful Ancient Soul has vivid flashbacks recounting 

their own fantastic past lives within the pages of Severed Souls. We invite you to explore how each of these character’s past 

histories, and powerful supernatural abilities, have roots within our past, and consequences on the modern day tale. 

Issue 1: The Ancients
2nd Edition



A new power had risen and  
quickly spread in a once nomadic Egypt.  

He improved agriculture and civic structure.  
The people would soon adore him.

His Ancient Soul abilities 
meant he was viewed as more 

than just a king, but worshipped 
as a god - the first Pharaoh  

in history.

Setting the stage 
for Egyptian culture 

as we know it.

But as decades  
passed, people began 

disappearing.

He conquered any rivals  
furthering his influence, and he 
was the first to unite Upper and 

Lower Egypt.

When prisons were 
emptied out, and regular 
folk began to disappear, 

it left no doubt in 
anyone’s mind...

Something  
unnatural, something 
evil was going on.3012 BCE.  

Memphis, Egypt.  
Temple of PTah.

But people began to 
reject his rule. They were 

growing restless.

Festivals in his 
honor were meant to 
appease the masses.



Her story  
was only just  
beginning.

Although she was a  
Lesser Ancient at the time, 
Menes sensed her unique  

soul right away.

Ever-present  
was his favored bride, 

IIthrianefru.

Ancients may  
often develop a Soul Mark 
tied to impactful moments 

in their previous lives.



Much earlier in his reign, 
Pharaoh Menes was betrayed 

by a close advisor--

It was a first. 
Soul Syphoning was a power 
no other Ancient was ever 

aware of until Pharaoh Menes 
stumbled upon it.

Unexpectedly, it  
granted him power and 
strength. It rejuvenated

him--

--for a time.

About Egypt.

About history.

In a fit of rage,  
he somehow drained  
the life essence of  

his betrayer.

And this simple 
discovery would change 
everything about him.
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And it would  
bring so much 

death.

Permanent
Death.





His obsession with 
immortality completely 
crushed his sense of 

humanity.
This obsession  

would follow him, one 
life after next.



But in this life, he 
discovered the benefits would 
drain away more quickly with 

each syphoning--

--there was  
no escaping the  

inevitable.

And so it  
would seem--



So, I grew up  
in Vernal City, Utah 
-uhm- interesting 

place.

It’s ok, I guess-- 
But you can’t convnce my  
mom there’s any place  

better on Earth.

She grew up in this  
town and loves things like  

the Dino bones they found--  
but actually it’s mostly  
touristy stuff I hate.

She wants me to start 
going back to church--Says it  

will be good for me. Hm, it’s like 
she hasn’t known me since I 

was born or something.

Not really.

Anyway, I prefer small  
towns over big cities. So, that’s 

one good thing, I guess.



I spend a lot  
of energy trying to block  
out horrible things I don’t  
want to see... and even that  

hardly ever works.

<Sigh> I love mom,  
but she’ll never totally  

understand.

Mom says I need to  
get out more. That I’m ‘older 
now and should have a life’,  

Blah blah Blah. 

Today, part of the deal was  
no old places. I sense very little,  

and I can smell the epoxy and paint  
on this new police station...

No one else ever has.

And that’s good!
REALLY GOOD.

‘Make
friends...’

‘Don’t be so 
intrusive.’

But Hey,
at least she
believes me.



That line,  
‘Sometimes I wrestle  
with my demons,-’

‘-sometimes we  
just cuddle.’

It always had 
special meaning.

This should be fun.

I had to be  
home schooled, so she read 
all sorts of stories to me 

when I was a girl.

Where The  
Wild Things Are... 

Rumpelstiltskin, and  
Aesop’s Fables.

Sooo not on-board 
with this.”



But I don’t care.  
People can leave behind  
really negative energy in 

inanimate objets.

I love  
my mom-

Like commonly 
used chairs.

Ok, maybe  
I do seem strange -- 

especially in public places 
but I have my reasons.

-but this isn’t  
going to turn out  
like she hopes.

And like a lot of  
people, this guy already 

thinks I’m strange.



Oh yeah,  
sorry- My name is Beth.

It’s a bit ironic how so  
many people think they have me 
figured out. They think I’m weird, 

or need therapy, or whatever.  
But I can easily read them...

and all their issues. 

I hope you don’t  
mind I’m speaking to you 

telepathically.

Speaking of readings...  
One of the most beautful souls 

I ever knew went missing.

Kinda why we’re here.  
Mom wants me to tell this guy  

where to find her.

What’s left of  
her, anyway.



However secure our 
government thinks their 
servers are - they most 

certainly are not.

It’ll come back  
to haunt us.

Rudeness can be 
 a sign of many things.

Already things aren’t 
going as smoothly as Mom 

had hoped.

What I couldn’t ‘read’  
was that being entered into  

a police database was a  
really stupid idea.

When you’re entered  
into the stystem as a “cooky 
psychic girl” - that can send 

up a red flag - to some.

No surprise, 
really.





So I decided to take  
a closer look because if 

there’s anything off about 
this guy, we could’ve 

just left.

But it seems like 
something else is going 
on, actually. <Sigh> Like 
so many others, he’s just 

hiding behind an act.

He has pain, serious  
pain. That’s the issue, it’s 
a mask. And worse yet, the 

pain is unresolved. 

It’s old pain he’s  
been carrying since he was 

a much younger man.

I’d help  
him if he wasn’t 

such a jerk.”









So, here I am, standing out in the 
cold at 3:24 A.M. in front of the 
Denver, Colorado FBI headquarters.

They’ve been hot on my trail. Well, 
actually I’m careful not to leave a 
trail, but they’re closer than I’d like. 
These fools don’t even realize it. 

Since the FBI have been investigating, I 
figure it’s time I do a little investigating 
of my own. See what they have - or not.

Gadgets are kinda my thing. I can feel the current within them. 
Almost feel them like getting to know a person. I can manipulate, 
repair or twist and even lift them in the air with only a thought. 

I’m Aaron, but the FBI have 
codenamed me: The Spectre.

Like bending spoons, 
but on steroids. 

Just need to access 
the mainframe directly.

Easy peasy.



I let them know I was there  
by leaving the place wide open.  
All security and cameras off. 

The very next morning, They 
moved ‘The Spectre’ up to #3 on 
their most wanted list. Up there 
with murderers. HA! Really?

Not his actual name, mind you. 
Recognized as a top agent with 
an impeccable track record, this 
dude is actually a double-agent. 

Living a secret life of 
his own, and even I don’t 
know what that could be. 
Very secretive. All I’ve 
been able to find out is 
that he’s Columbian. 

But cracking an FBI building itself 
was a little too personal for them.

And of course they called-in their lead 
agent on The Spectre case - Tony Lazco. 



I did all sorts of jobs. 

Started out small time, 
but eventually started 
working with a guy who 
gave me useful intel.

And best of all, he 
didn’t ask questions.

He only cared about results.





Souls. Wanderers among the  

aether. I fuel their torment,  

stir them into action. 

I subjugate  

them,

I steal them from  

their slumber and use their  

energy to tap into  

the void. 

From within,  

I can see all --  

None can  

hide. 

Save one.



Despite these halls  

massive burial pits from  

ages past, dripping with the  

cursed and the tortured, stacked 

bone upon bone, I still am unable  

to peer deeply enough to  

find the man I seek.

OUr prince of darkness

But I will  

keep searching  

for him.

His name  

is menesmenes.

OUr Chosen one.

My love.

If you 
want my 
help...



The lord of the nephilim.

I am the

only one who’s 

soul is older  

than his.

This?  

This oaf is  

canaan.

His name  

is menesmenes.

He still  

bears the name 

of our lost 

ancestral land. 

Like a scar.

Among the nephilim,  

as has been the custom from the 

start,  power is passed to the  

most ancient soul.ancient soul.

Canaan is Physically  

very old, held together by 

machinery old and new, and I 

have only recently returned 

to the living. 



Therefore,  

He’s had to step 

down and release 

power over our 

clan to me.

Perhaps He is bitter?

who cares??

There is

much work

to do.
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Ancient Souls explain all supernatural human abilities: Magic, Witchcraft, Psychic abilities and much more. 

In this series, each character possessing an Ancient Soul has amazing flashbacks linking them to pivotal past events, 

unsolved mysteries and archetypal creatures. They are linked to famous individuals from history, mythological or 

factual, good or evil, who’s particular talents and abilities were later explained-away as nonsense by future generations. 

Some souls never return. Some Ancients, who’ve returned multiple times, have sought immortality to break the cycle. 

A few have discovered there is a Multiverse of other worlds lying just beyond the Veil of human comprehension. These 

Ancients intend to go there, exploit it, absorb it and reinvent themselves, no matter what consequence may befall the 

realm of our own existence. 

No matter how many innocents may die, they seek the ultimate power - a higher, non-corporeal existence - at any cost. 

No matter how many Demons or Beings of other terrible realms might be unleashed, they’ll stop at nothing. 

This is only the beginning. Will anyone stand in their way?

Concept Art promotional posters available!

Commonly sold at Conventions and given to loyal Patreon 
contributors for FREE! Find out how you can get yours. 

On the left is Ylem, one of the main characters hunted by the 
Nephilim and a hero in the making.

Next is Tyria, a modern-day witch and a ward of the Nephilim 
whenever the wherabouts of their true leader is unknown.

Plenty of new Concept Art will be created as time goes on. 

Get your copy FREE with a set of books. Just contact us!

www.severedsoulsbook.com
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Look for future Dimension Comics titles already in development!
- MEANSTREAK™
- The Journal

Stay tuned by joining our mailing list. 
Severed Souls is a 12 issue series!
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