


W-Wow.

1986:

As debuts go, it was 
a complete disaster.

Mr. Springfield, the world’s first and 
only superhuman, had lost control and
was trying to dig his heels in to stop.

One state blurred into another,
his footsteps hammering a
thousand times a second...

...insects burned against
his face, trees shattering
like glass, wall after wall
barely breaking his stride.

It was MiSSOURi before he ran out of juice...
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Do you realize how much TROUBLE 
you’re in, son? I can’t figure out how 
you managed to DO this, but you can 

bet your ass THE ARMY will.

is there anything you
want to SAY before they

get here? You want to explain
how we pulled you out of
that wreckage without so

much as a SCRATCH?

I’m sorry, sir.
I can’t say ANYTHiNG.
But my powers are
gone so I won’t be
causing any more

TROUBLE.

I just want you
guys to know that I

didn’t mean ANY of this
and I only hope that

nobody GOT HURT.

...and so the world’s first and
only superhuman was drugged,
interrogated and locked up in
solitary by the United States Army.

it was almost THiRTY YEARS 
before the next one appeared 
and started a global crime wave.

The area was sealed off
inside forty-five minutes.

A MAN 
did all 
this?

Yes, sir. Six different
motorists saw him plus

a couple of guys smoking
grass on the hill.

Normally, I’d be skeptical,
but one of the witnesses is

a nurse at COUNTY and another
is Stu’s BROTHER-iN-LAW.

We thought he’d set
off some kind of bomb,
 but that doesn’t really
square with the tracks

leading up.

I’d swear he was
driving a vehicle or
something, but every
eyewitness said the
guy was just RUNNING

fast.

You find 
anything ON him?

A few coins, 
some tic tacs, 
a paperclip, and 

this empty 
bottle.

What 
the Hell’s 

this supposed 
to be?

I have 
absolutely 

NO IDEA.
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Um, hello?

What’s
happening?

Why’s everyone
STOPPED?

…and that’s when
everything ground
to a HALT.

My cheeks blew back
like I was piloting a
fighter jet and I knew
I had to HiT THE BRAKES.

I knew I had to
CLOSE MY EYES
and snap things
back to NORMAL…



HELLO?
CAN ANYBODY

HEAR ME?

Okay,
this is just

WEiRD.

What the Hell was in
those PiLLS, Cedric?

I don’t know what you
gave me back there,

but I’m about to 
lose MY SHiT.

shit!

you guys
are creeping
me out here…

What the…?

Are you
OKAY?

Are you guys
MESSiNG with

me here?

I didn’t understand at the time, 
but the hospital extension had
been built in the SiXTiES…

That’s how much my PERCEPTiONS 
had been slowed down…

…each flicker felt like 
TWO OR THREE MiNUTES.

…and those fluorescent lights 
that were so popular in those 
days flicker on and off at 100
times a SECOND.


