We need to find
another way out
of here or we’re
all gonna wake up
walking dead in
the morning.

There’s a door on
the other side of the
room…it might lead
back upstairs.

Ok, let’s go for
it, but we’ve got to
hurry…this woman’s
still breathing, but
just barely.

There’s a whole
room full of
reasons for us to
hurry.

This Way!

Apex, keep close!
I’ll clear a path!
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War Witch come
on! Hurry!

A…little…busy…
here…

Get off her you
pile of spare
parts

Oh crap…

Door’s clear!
Let’s move!

He told
you to get
off me!

We need to get her
to a doctor right
away.

Yeah, but now we
know it was her doctor
- who used to be my doctor
by the way - turning people into
zombots. Who knows how
many other docs are in on
this thing?

Well, we could take
her back to see your
friend Anne-Marie. She’ll
know someone we can
trust to, you know, not
cut her arms off.

Something I
always look for
in a doctor.

That makes
sense.

That should hold the door
for a few minutes, but we
need to move. They might
have another exit.

I’m going
to take her
back to AnneMarie’s.

Listen, we don’t have much
time. Once these doctors or
whoever’s turning live people
into walking dead finds out
we were here, they’re going to
cover their tracks. We need to
find out what we can before
they do that.

In the meantime, Horus,
I want you to go and start doing
some research. Get online and
find out whatever you can about
this Dr. Henderson and any other
disappearances. I’m going to the
good doctor’s office.

You’re going to
Dr. Henderson’s
office? By
yourself? Is
that…

C’mon, that doesn’t make any
sense. We should go with
you in case there’s trouble.
What if there’s someone…or
some thing waiting at his
office?

Who’s in charge
around here.

Besides, we know Dr.
Henderson’s not in his
office - we just beat him
senseless. I’ll see you
back at the apartment.

Yeah, you
know what?

Thus, my
plan.

Well, that
answers that
then.

What answers
what?

Shut up.

Jeez, for someone who cuts
his patients up for spare
parts, he’s sure done a lot of
charity work.

Ok, fine, time to get
some help.

Holy…that’s
him and the
Statesman.

a HardLock
safe - freeze
proof and super
power resistant.

Ok, ok, I
understand. Yes, I
will, no problem.

Gotcha.
And thanks…

I tell ya sis, this guy Horus
just crashed through the
window! But it turned out to
be a good thing. No, really,
I’m serious. Horus knew
someone who helped us
find the zombie factory.

But I was telling you about the
woman we saved. Yeah, she’s
pretty, but that’s not the point. I
took her back to Horus’ scientist
friend, and she said she’d help
undo whatever nasty stuff the
bad docs did to her.

Yeah, I’m gonna go see her
tomorrow. But right now we
gotta track down the rest of
these zombie makers.

Hey, War Witch is
back…I’ll call
you later.

Hey look at
that! You found
something…

Yep, secret files, DNA
test results, and “organ
donor” lists. There’s
even a file here on the
woman we saved.

What’s it say? Do we know
who’s behind all this?
Who’s organizing things?

No, the
Zombie Master
remains a
mystery, but I
did get some
info on who he’s
been stealing
body parts for.

I’m gonna grab a quick
shower and change into
my spare costume.

What on
Earth…

Oh jeez! You
scared me!

why are
you…what…

Why are you in
my room?

Oh hey, that’s my fault.
I told him he could use
your computer to do some
research.

Something you
might’ve mentioned
to me.

My computer
crashed the other
day.

There’s a
medical foundation
called Hope Eternal
I looked for connections between that’s been giving a lot
Henderson and other doctors, it
of money to Henderson
turns out he is a very connected
and others for cancer
guy. But one thing stood out. Look research. It’s funded by
at this.
a businessman named
Walter Stone. He
gave millions to the
foundation.

Yeah. Sorry
‘bout that.

And after getting some
mysterious treatment, last
year recovered fully from his
lung cancer. Stone’s name is
in several of the files I
st…found.

Plus he won a local
tennis tournament,
besting players half
his age.

Ok, let’s go
see this guy.
Right now.
Thanks, no doubt,
to his new, stolen
cyber-organic
zombie organs

Yeah, and maybe
take back some
of those organs
he stole.

You know, when you said
“Let’s go see him” I didn’t
think that meant sitting in
his waiting room while his
secretary looks for an
excuse to brush us off.

Well hey, we’re not sure he’s
culpable. We can’t just bust in. Donating
to Leukemia research doesn’t make you
the Zombie master, we can’t just rush in
there until we know more.

I’m sure he’s evil. Look
how long he’s kept us
waiting.
It’s been over
an hour now…

Thank you for waiting. Mr.
Stone will see you now.

Oh…thanks…
no problem.

I’m terribly sorry to make
you wait, but it’s been a busy
night for us here.

Now, what can I do
for you colorfully
dressed individuals?

Thank you for seeing us Mr.
Stone. We’re actually here to
warn you. It turns out that one
of your foundation’s biggest
members is, well how should
I say this?

organ farming and
building cyber-organic
ZomBots.

Really, that’s
most alarming.
However did you
come by this
information, and
why are you
telling me
about it?

I thought you
might want to know
where your money
is going. After all,
this might reflect
badly on you.
You might even
be charged as an
accomplice.

I don’t
think that’s very
likely. But please,
I have something
to show you.

As you can see, this
security camera footage
shows some unidentified
heroine breaking into my
friend Dr. Henderson’s
office earlier this
evening.

And when the police arrive
in a few moments they’ll find
the corpse of Dr. Henderson,
who’s been most gruesomely
butchered and burned by
some sort of flaming
weapon.

Ahh, and here’s a better
angle - the criminal
taking a moment to
collect herself.
And…oh my goodness, I
believe that’s you! How
shocking…

Corpse?

We should leave.
We should leave
and take him with
us, in pieces if
necessary.

I never killed
him…you’re
setting us up.

Fortunately my friends
are here to protect me
from this brazen trio of
psychotic thugs who killed
Dr. Henderson and then
came for me.

I even have
them on tape
threatening to
take me away in
pieces.

If you knew what we were
really doing here - the
progress our research is
making in the quest for
immortality - you probably
wouldn’t even fight me
on this.

But I’m not
taking any
chances.

You’re a quick one.

IIIIIAH!

Owww! What…
are…these…

things…?
I dunno - but
they’re tougher
than normal
humans…

What the…?

There, there, you
just take a nice
long nap.

That should
keep them on…

Guys, look!
Stone’s getting
away!
Don’t say it.

No ice
jokes. Or
fire jokes
for that
matter.

He just jumped right
over the edge…

He survived! He’s up
and running! At least I
think that’s him…

That’s gotta be
50 stories!
And look…

It’s him.

He’s gone. Let’s
search his office for
more clues.

Yeah, maybe
we can question
those goons…

Hold

on!

AAA

AAAA

HHHHHHHH!!!
Ok…next time?
Give us some
warning…

Next time.
Now, let’s
get him.

He said into the
park right?
I heard
“into the dark,”
but park makes
more sense…

He’s going
into the park!

I’ve got a
visual on
Stone.

Follow
my lead.

I’m not sure about
Horus. There’s
something weird
about him.
At least he
doesn’t stop to
meditate while
he’s breaking
into a bad guy’s
office.

He went into that
alleyway but didn’t come
out the other side.

No…he went in there
and definitely didn’t
come back out.

You mean you
lost him?

He’s either
hiding or he
found a door.

At least I
wasn’t stopping
to call my
sister…

You’re sure he went in
here? There aren’t any
doors…
I don’t see
any sign of
him.

What is it with
these guys and
sewers? They’re
zombies right? They
stink bad enough
already.

I hate this
part.

I’m detecting a
thermal residue on
the sewer Entrance.
He might have gone
down there.

Ok, but move
quietly. He’s
probably got
friends down
here.

I think he
went this
way - I hear
voices up
ahead.

Ok, let’s go down.
And look out for
monsters or
whatever’s plaguing
these sewers this
week

…and all
others who
side with death
in our battle
against it must
be cut out, like
the cancerous
growths they
are.

Now, I must continue
my lecture. You may,
if you wish, join me and
my fellow doctors. I’ve
made some interesting new
discoveries…

Doctor Vahzilok…
I’d love to listen
to your lecture. It
would be an honor,
but…

Then please, join us.
I’ve made some interesting
improvements on the implants I put
in you. Soon it might be time for you
to go under the knife once more. I
could easily add another decade
to your lifespan.

That would be
wonderful doctor,
but…

I cured your
cancer - beat
death itself. And what
I did for you I can do
for others. What is so
important that you
interrupt my work?

I’m afraid we
don’t have an
appointment

What is it Mr.
Stone?

Sorry to interrupt your
little meeting, but we
need to talk to your
friend there.

Run Doctor!
I’ll hold them
off!

Who are these
people? Do they
realize what
kind of mistake…

And
it looks
like I’ve got a
few questions
for you
“doctor.”

Just Run!

Nowhere to
jump to now,
Stone!

Uh-oh…

Doctor
Zombie’s
getting away,
twelve
o’clock

Where did they
come from!?!

OOOF

!!

Stone, you have the
strangest friends.

I’ll break you boy!
You won’t take the
doctor!

You might be
able to survive a
50-story fall…

But that’s just
cuz the ground
doesn’t know how to
hurt you like I do.
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Let him go!

IIIAAAAA!!!

Besides…

i think we
do have an

My creations are
zombies!

This is bad.

What is that thing
he’s wearing?

Some kind of
zombie powered
armor I think…

not

They are life!
Life reborn
out of death!

Hey doc!
Over here!

Why?

Why do you so love
death that you
would stop me from
ending it?

f!!!
ooo

If death is
so dear to you,
then I think we
can arrange one
for you.

You have damaged my
flesh - but that it all
it is, flesh.

Unng!

A nerve strike…
you know your
anatomy.

A AA A

AAH!
I can always
find more
flesh.

Doc, I dunno what your deal is, but
it’s time to get you out of that meat
suit and into some pain.

I think
your woman
friend has
something to
tell you.

Great…

Apex! It’s wearing a

bomb!

Shut up!
You’re not
what you seem
little man…

Horus!

Incoming!

Vahzilok’s gone
- and there’s an
armored door
between us and
wherever he
went.
Everyone ok?

We should be
asking you that.

Where’d Mr.
Meat Suit go?
We’re in no condition to go after him.
Besides, we have to round up the rest of
those doctors who were attending his
“lecture.”

A doctor betraying
his patients’ trust
like that is awful
enough. But then
teaching others to
do the same thing?

Don’t worry,
we’ll get him.

I was so scared during that
fight, I forgot all my snappy
one-liners about giving him
a “prescription for pain” and
doing “elective surgery.”

You know what
else makes me
mad?

Thank the
goddess for
that!

At least some
good came of
the evening.

What?

What? I
thought you
liked my
jokes?

What made you
think that?

Excuse me, but those other
doctors who were here
can’t have run far.

Well, let’s
go get ‘em.

Just gimme
a sec to catch
my breath…

