SYOL'VE KNOWN

IT SINCE THAT
NIGHT THE

3| WORLD BROKE

APART IN YOUR
TINY HANDS.

\,

YOLI'VE FINALLY
GIVEN UP FIGHTING. [
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STHIS IS
THE SECRET |8
TRUTH OF
THE WORLD.




7 DS W, —
LoNcER R coNFuu ™

DOW:
\ PR N THE HARS
D LIGHT OF DAY/

>
7 151G ERten, =
[/ HERWORLD OF &=

WHIIEHS f JA KSI]N LANEING
v LI KELLY

\ AHIIST ANI 1]
,‘ COLORIST / JEROMY COF

”.RND WEAR

HER SKIN RS

T BURN YOLR
WORLD.

o

ACTUALLY,
OTTO...

.. HAVE 4 \ § b 5 b, S N i > <
‘w S\
N | ‘\(\ % / / _ \\VI T

iR/ RE B EEAW
GA00P E0TOR / MARK DO1LE



HAH!
SUCH FIGHT,
RICHRRD/

< ORN TO DO THE
IMPOSSIBLE.
IWAS

YOUR PLOT MAY HAVE FOOLE!
ALL THE SPIES, BUT TO ME,
YOU'RE JUST ANOTHER
SUPER-VILLAIN.
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OH, RICHARD. YOU FOOLISH,
HANDSOME BOY. ALWAYS

LEAPING INTO THE LNKNOWN
\ OUR

WITH NO CARE FOR Y¢
. OWN SAFETY.




1..I SAW EVERYTHING.
TWAS TRAPPED IN THE

DARK, IN THE HYPNOS.
I..T COULDN'T FIGHT,

HE'S NOT
GONE. HE'S JUST.
PREPARING.

IAMNOT
AND IF YOU

NOW TELL ME YOUR BRILLIANT
PLAN FOR TAKING THIS CREEP
DOWN SO I CAN MAKE SURE
YOU DON'T SCREW IT P,




