50, THAT'S IT. AND THIS ONE
I'M SURROLNPEL BY AT THE HEAD OF THE
HOODS, HAVEN'T SEEN THAT PACK; HE'S GAINING ON ME
MUCH RED SINCE THE QUINZEL WITH EYES READY TO KILL.
R/oTS. I'M THE DEFINITION IT'6 JASON TOPD--YOU
OF DEAD MEAT. KNOW, THE LIFER% THE
KIP RAISEPD IN THE
GANG?Z

YEAH,
WE'VE MET. IM CUTE. HE'S
HE'Sé CUTE./ THE KIND OF 5CUM WHO
THINKS THE WORD SCUM 16
A COMPLIMENT. BUT
HE CAN RIPE. 50 You

KNOW WHAT

I poz

I RIPE
BETTER. OUTRIDE
EVERY HOG THOSE
DOUCHEBAGS EVER

CHOPPED.

LEFT THOSE
GEARHEADS
EATING MY
pusT,

NO, BUT
I HAVE THIS
SENEAKY FEELING
YOU'RE GONNA
TELL ME.

THOUGHT IT
was pick, [ ONLY TO

HEY, KIP.
SHUT THE
TRAPS.,

THE APULTS
TO TALK.

FRIENDS.




MY MAN ON
THE INSIDE CALLS
IT AMAZO.

IT'6 WHERE

THEY BUILD THE )

GARDENERS.

SHOULDN'T You
BE TALKING TO BARDAZ I'M
BASICALLY A PROSPECT.

NOT IF I YEAH, BUT I'M
WANT IT PONE NOT EXACTLY QUIET. LAST

QUIETLY. TIME T ROPE OUT I SHOT
A GIANT LASER OUT OF
MY EYES.

THIS SCREW LEX
|6 THE ~ LUTHOR RIGHT WHERE
JOB. IT HURTS AND WALK
AWAY FROM THE
EXPLOSION.

I NEED
YOUR EXPERTISE.
YOUR ACCESS. YOUR
DISCRETION.

you IN%

NO. UNDER ONE
CONDITION.




WHERE’P'
YOU GET A B/KE

LIKE THATZ STOLE IT FROM
MY OLD BOSS. POINTY
EARS. LONG COAT. NOT

BIG ON SMILING.

/ 'CUz ALL

‘ ‘ [ Tee£ 16 A
JOB NOW. .
MEMORY LANE MOLNTAIN.
LATER, WE'RE . ,

I couLp
PUNCH
THROUGH THE

BARRIER. BLOW OUR

COVER, LOSE
THE SURPRISE,
GET US KILLED.

NO THANKS,
LI'L BARPA.

KARA GORDPON, MEET
SUBTLETY., REMEMBER,
IF THEY'RE EXPECTING
A PUNCH..,

SOMETIMES '\
SHE SCARES ME,
TOO.

.SLICE
THEM TO THE
BONE INSTEAD.
BLEED THEM
DRY. KILL THEM
BY YOUR
RULES.

story ev COLLIN KELLY & JACKSON LANZING arrey ANEKE cowrsey KELLY FITZPATRICHK ierrersey WES ABBOTT
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SUPERGIRL BASED ON THE CHARALTERS CREATED BY JERRY SIEGEL AND JUE SHUSTER BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT WITH THE JERRY SIEGEL FAMILY




JUNCTION ROOM 15 THIS PLACE 15 ON ITS OWN
UP AHEAD. WE SHOULD BE ~ gysTEMS, BLACK BOX. HASN'T
ABLE TO SHUT DOWN SECURITY UPDATED IN YEARS.
FROM THERE. as

WEIRD. MY OLD
BIOMETRICS STILL WORK.
I THOUGHT THE LEXES
STRIPPED THEM DOWN
YEARS AGO.

DEFINITELY
NOT AN
ACROBAT.

SEE,
HOW PIP You

LASER
T 7 HALLWAY. HOW
l//, | \ CLICHE. WHAT'S
HEADS "W Lone way E _[ NEXT, THE FLOOR
, ~ WAl ' LAVAZ A RoOM
UP, THERE'S ) DOWN... iy
AHELL OF A ' SHARKSZ i3
LOCK DOWN ] [~ fons
HERE. L[ >
» jl | LOCKS. THIS
y e (15 THE SECURITY
imll CHECKPOINT.
< | =i 3
\ ] o | @
THEN  \l
BREAK DOWN WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU
THE DAMN NEED MY RETINAL SCANZ
DOOR--IT'S T JUST GAVE YOU MY
A SHOOTING RETINAL SCAN!
GALLERY IN , :
HERE! YEAH,
YEAH, HOLD ON,
IT JUST NEEDS
A FINGERPRINT
o
IT'6 JUsT
A TURRET
GUN. KEEP IT
TOGETHER.
AAAALAND 7

PONE.
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