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on indestructible killing mochine pumped full of nanites by the private paramilitory orgonization
Project Rising Spirit and broinwaoshed into doing its bidding. Eventually, Bloodshot broke free

of his progromming ond become o hero. He even fell in love with the Geomancer, Kay McHenry,
but during o great battle she died in his arms. As Koy's lost oct, she stripped the nanites from
Bloodshot's body, gronting him one lost chance ot o normaol life.

Despite moving to Colorado and living under the nome Ray Garrison, Bloodshot could not
forgive himself for his violent post. Insteod, Roy squandered his second chonce of humanity
by drowning himself in drugs and alcohol. But upon hearing reports of mass shootings ocross
Colorodo by gunmen who looked just like Bloodshot, Ray felt responsible ond hunted down the
killers. He quickly discovered the only woy to stop the imposters was to Kill them ond reabsorb
their nonites. Roy is olso now responsible for the well-being of o young woman nomed Mogic,
who wos almost killed by her nanite-infected boyfriend.

As if oll thot weren’t enough, there's still the matter of the demonic visions of Koy ond o
cortoon Bloodshot that continue to hount Roy. But ore they drug-oddled hollucinations or
something maore...?
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Y __ WOO HoO!
LOOK OUT CRIME...
g JUSTICE RIDES

AGAIN! THE OPEN ROAD,

THE WIND IN MY HAIR...
REALLY MAKES A SQUIRET
FEEL ALIVE, RAY!

S--SOMETHING'S
HAFPENING--WHA--

BLOOQDSHOT.
JUST LET IT HAFFEN,
MAN_..

JUST A LITTLE
REALITY TRANSFUSION.
NOTHING TO WORRY




I-I DON'T
LIKE THIS. THIS
ISN'T RIGHT.

ALL YOU
GOTTA DO IS
LET GO

JUST LISTEN
TO THOSE LITTLE
NANITE=-FALS INSIDE
OF YA...THEY'LL LEAD
THE ‘WAY.




THERE, Ray!
THAT Way!

WHAT IS THIS?
WHERE ARE WE
HEADINGT

WHERE DO YOU
THINK, BLOQLSHOT,
OL' CHUM?

WELCOME TO
THE BLOOD BANK,
OUR TOP SECRET
HEATGQUARTERS!

BLOODHOUNEA!
WE SOTTA MAKE
THE Bl&E &UY FEEL
RIGHT AT HOME!




THAT'S-THAT'S
MY HOTEL ROOM!

WHAT'S THE
MATTER, CHUM?
WANT MORE?
WELL, THE
ANSWERS ARE
ALL HERE,
BIG FELLA!

LET'S CHANGE
THE CHANNEL.

SURE IS, RAY
LOOKS PRETTY
GRIM. WHAT IS
IT WITH YOU AND
FLEA-BAG MOTELS,
ANYWAY? IT'S
GETTING A BIT OLD,

ALL YOU GOTTA
DO IS OFEN
THAT FILE UR

WHO YOU WERE
BEFORE RISING
SPIRIT TURNED
YOU INTO
BLOODSHOT.
YOUR SECRET
ORIGIN!

BUT YOU CAN'T,
CAN YOU, RAY?
YOU KNOW WHY?
CAUSE YOU
DON'T WANT
TO KNOW....
BECAUSE
sECRETLY YOU
LOVE BEING
BLOCDPSHOT!

AW, SURE
YOU PO! YOU'RE
THE SOLDIER
THAT CAN'T BE
KILLED...A LIVING
WEAPON! TRUST
ME, I CAN DIG
IT! I'M HIF!




T KNOW
I PROMISEDR YOU
THAT NEUTRING BATH
ANYWAY, THERE WILL TO CURE YOUR WOES, LOCK AND LOAD,
BE PLENTY OF TIME RUT IT WILL HAVE E[Eﬁéqigr%cﬁﬁf
FOR THIS CRAP LATER, THE TO WAIT! BLOODMOBILE!
NEXT NANITE-INFECTED '
ROGUE HAS BEEN SPOTTED
IN PLASMA CITY!

NO
YOU DON'T!
YOU WERE
MADE TO
FIGHT, RAY!

YOU WERE O GRAB

MADE TO KILL THE BlGGEST
AND THAT'S
: JUST WHAT
I E'D| "-:- -\. HliH'EIRE Elﬂhwlﬁ'
UNDER i

GUN YOU CAN

oo

I JUST WANT
TO GO BACK...

BLOOLSHOT
RIPES AGAIN//




