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Seven years ago, a mysterious flash of light removed the powers of every superhero and supervillain on the planet. 
Since then, the once-beloved hero known as Helios has become a deadbeat and an alcoholic. Eager to regain his fame, 
Helios blackmails his ex-teammate, the Finisher, to help him find out the truth behind the flash. Their search has led 
them to an abandoned farm outside the city, which Finisher believes is actually a secret government prison housing
the world's smartest supervillain, the mad scientist known as Cerebrum.
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I can’t

believe I’m

doing this.

This is

probably

some kind

of prank.

Freeze!

Hands

in the air,

now!

God,

I hate it

when he’s

right.

I bet Finisher’s

getting A real kick

outta this. There’s

no way this

is a pri--



Whoa!

O
M

O
R
V



Move it!



And how’d
you even know

about this
place?

That includes
secret identities.
Isn’t that right,

Mr. Light?

Or should
I call you

Helios?

What?
How did--?

We ran
facial recognition
software against

all known
superhumans.

Now, talk!
Tell us why
you’re here!

I... I...

RED ALERT!

What
the hell
is that?

 You really
should have

worn a mask,
you know.

RED ALERT!

oh, you know
nothing stays secret
nowadays, what with

the internet and
all that.

So, you
came to turn

yourself
in, huh?



warden,
the doors!

They’re
opening!

Right on
schedule.



What

the hell is

going on?

It wasn’t

me, I swear

to --

We’ve been

hacked. We’re

shut out of the

main operating

systems.

You,

stay here

with him. 

Oh, and

if he gives you

any reason to, feel

free to shoot him

in the face.

The rest of

you are with me.

We’re taking our

prison back.



O
M

O
R
V



GRRRR!!!

Freedom!

THEY’LL

NEVER TAKE

ME ALIVE!



Get me

out of this.

I can help!

Shut the

hell up!

I’ve taken

down half the

guys in here.

That was back

when you had powers,

you has-been. now

shut up and let me

concentra--

Hello,

Helios. Am I

interrupting?

Sometimes

more than

once.

...



I thought
the plan was for

me to go undercover
and get to Cerebrum

on the inside.

The real plan
was to hack into

the mainframe with
the nanobots I put
inside you when I

punched you.

You
used me!

Says the
blackmailer.
Now, come

on!

You can be
pissy later. We only
got a few minutes
before they regain
control and gas

the prison.

You
coming,
hero?

I’m
coming.

No. That
was the plan
I told you.

What the
hell is

 going on? 

Ba
M!

Ba
M!



Are you
sure it’s
this way?

You!
I know you!
You’re the

Fin--



AHHHRRR!

YES, I’m

sure IT’S

THIS WAY.

now

let’s go!



Hello, gentlemen.
I’d say this was a pleasant
surprise, but of course,

I’ve already surmised that
this would happen.

What?
How?

For a man
of my intellect, very

few things come
as a surprise.

Good. Then
you know why

we’re here.

Oh, I know
very well why

Finisher brought you
here, Helios, but the

real question is,
do you?

What are
you doing?!

New plan.
This asshole
dies for all

his sins. What? No!
You can’t just kill
him in cold blood.

Quite true. but
I suspect that the

real reason Helios feels
that way is because I have

the information he so
desperately wants.

Why not?
He would. I know

what caused
the Flash.

That’s bullshit.
No one knows. It was

some kind of freak
of nature.

On the
contrary. It was
an intelligently

designed event, if
I do say so

myself.

He’s bluffing.
He’ll say anything
to save his skin.

Put the
gun down,
Finisher.

My, my.
This just got
interesting.

created by
a very powerful
group of people,

people close
to you.

clic
k!

click!



We need

him to get

our powers

back!

This could be

our only chance to

finish him. This bastard

needs to pay for all

the evil shit he did.

Oh, Finisher,

you of all

people should

understand.

Good and evil

are abstractions.

Once you’ve attained

the intellectual level

that I have, the

words hardly mean

anything at all.

Shut up,

cerebrum!

I mean it,

damn it! Put

the gun down

or... or

else!

Or else?

You can’t

even say it,

can you?

Some hero

you are.

As delightfully

entertaining as this

has been, I’m afraid

you’re both out

of time.

Screw you and

your powers! 



SH
UN

K!

Noooo!

Just
fucking
great.

Gas!

They’ve
broken
my hack.

What do we
do... I can’t...

breathe...

You
cost me
my kill.

I should
leave you here

to rot.

 }
 }

 
cough 
cough{

{



What...
where...

You’re
safe, now.

The gas...
how...

This mask
isn’t just for

show, you
know.

Now,
shut up

and rest.



You’re

gonna be on the

government’s

shit list now,

Helios.

I’m... I’m

sorry, Eric.

I shouldn’t

have threatened

to expose you.

The safety

deposit box?

There

never was

one. I lied.

Get out

of my car, and

lose my number.

We’re through.

If the old

you could see

you now, he’d

be ashamed.

Get your

shit together,

Helios. For both

our sakes.

Welcome to

the club.



You’ll see!
I’ll fix this!

Affirmative.

I’ll find
out whO
 did this!

Do you
have the
subject
in sight?

Does
he know?

I can’t confirm,
but I don’t think

he knows any more
than he did before.

I’ll save
us all!

How do
you know

this?

Trust me.
I know him. I
can tell just

by looking
at him.

Continue your
observation and
remember your

mission. The mission
is everything.



Understood.

The mission
is everything.

is that
understood,

agent tigress?

to be continued...
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