BLOODSHOT WAS THE PERFECT LIVING WEAPON,

o nearly indestructible killing machine powered by billions of nanites living in his bloodstream
that gave him incredible abilities. He was broinwashed and sent on hundreds of brutol block-
ops missions by the paromilitary organization Project Rising Spirit.

Recently, Bloodshot and the Bloodshot squad - a group of Bloodshots from wars post - escoped
from an islond PRS had turned into o deadly testing zone for its newest weapon: Deathmote.
Bloodshot learned that Deathmote whas his former love - Kay McHenry - and waos able to free
her from PRS's grip.

Returning to the mainland, Bloodshot discovered that PRS releosed billions of nanites into
Manhattan, and were able to turn civilions into deadly killing machines with the flip of a switch.

Bloodshot ond Koy teamed up with Unity ond were able to defeat PRS and save the civilion
population. Deathmate killed PRS head Morris Kozol in a final confrontation.

Bloodshot - AKA Ray Garrison - and his true love Magic are now free of Kozol and PRS, and can
seemingly once again begin their life together after the chaos in New York City...
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THERE YOoU
ARE., T KMEW
HOUND wWouLD
FIND YOUL.

HAS THE BEST
MNOSE IN THE
BUSINESS.

WHAT'S
EOINE OM,
MAGICT WHAT'S
WRONGT




“I ME'.#-H.-
WE'VE BEEMN
THROUGH
THI=,
MASIC.

I DON'T
KNOW HOW
MANY OTHER
ways 1 CAN
TELL YOLL

I WANT
TO BE WITH
YOouU.

I KNOW BUT NOTHING.
YOU SAY SHE MEANS
\ NOTHING TO ME,
MAGIC.
NOT ANY MORE. 1
AND YOU MEAN
EVERYTHING.
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D> WE
HAVE TO MEET
HERE? THIS PLACE

A\ ALwavYs GIVES ME

THE CREEPS.

7 THANK YOU, '
GENTLEMEN, FOR = TRYING TIME FOR ALL ¥  BUT I ASSURE
| COMING ON SUCH OF US AND T KNOW  YOU THIS MEETING
SHORT NOTICE. 4 IT WASN'T EASY FOR WILL DETERMINE THE
; - ANY OF YOoU TO COURSE OF ALL

GET AWAY, ’[' OUR LIVES.

THE FARMHDUSE MAY BE THE LAST
TRULY SAFE LOCATION WE HAVE.
PROTJTECT RISING SPIRIT IS DEAD.

THE OLD WAYS OF DOING
THINGS ARE OVER.

BUT WE ALL saAwW
THIS DAY COMING,
THAT S WHY WE'RE

HERE AND THE REST

OF THEM ARE BEING

DRAGGED AWAY AND
LOCKED UR
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