Tal

k!

I no know
who is that!

Tell me
everything
you know about
Vanessa DeVore!

I no
know!
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The
woman who
organizes the
parties! Where
you sell your
drugs!

I
don’t think
these guys
know anything
either, W.

Maybe we’re
thinking about this
the wrong way.
I no know
this woman! I
swear!

I’m starting to
think we’re not
doing this right.
We’re not
the world’s
greatest
detectives, it’s
true.

Let’s think
outside the
proverbial box
for a minute.

Fine.

None
of these
jokers know
anything.

What do
you mean?

Well, We’ve been
looking for criminals
who go to these
Carnival of Shadows
parties right?

But we know noncriminals go to them
too. Maybe some of
them would be more
helpful.

Ok, but
we don’t know
anyone who’s been to
these parties besides
criminals and, well,
us. And we don’t know
anything.

Actually,
I think I know
someone who might
be able to help
us out.

I could have
tried to fly us
all there you
know.

No way, Horus. Not
gonna happen. Not
after our little trip
off the side of a
building.

We
did catch
up with the
suspect then,
did we not?

Whatever.
The train’s
fine.

Hey Sally, it’s me. Um…I
dunno where you’ve been,
but I hope everything’s ok.
Gimme a call as soon
as you get this.
Bye.

That’s weird. She said
she had something really
important to tell me and
then she hasn’t been
answering her phone.
Maybe
she finally
found a job and
she’s busy at
work.

Yeah,
maybe so.

Our stop. Why here?
This isn’t Paragon City’s
safest neighborhood. It’s
like a de-militarized
zone out here.

I
hope so.
I’m starting
to lose my
patience.

Is that a
good thing?

I realize that
but she’s, quirky.
Definitely quirky.

I think it is
in this case.
She certainly
knows the kind
of people
we’re looking
for.

I don’t see
her anywhere.
I don’t
see anyone
anywhere.

Look out!!!
col
5th

umn!!

!!

I
told you this
wasn’t the safest
neighborhood.
You
didn’t hear
me arguing with
you.
Ok, on three.
One…two…

Look, there’s
someone over there.
Did she bring a
friend?

THREE!!!

Yaaah!
h
Hy

I
like ta
think of ‘em as
the ones dat
got away.
I don’t see
any more of
them…

I think it
was a lone
patrol.

Hey H.,
‘sup?

Hi,
I’m Apex.

Kayla!
Great to see
you again.
Good to see
you too big
guy. Who’re the
stiffs?

War Witch

You knew they
were going to be
here? You could’ve
warned us.

I’m Kayla. Good
job on those 5th
Column mooks. I meant
to get ‘em all before
you got here, but
you’re early.

Yeah well,
I’m a busy
girl. I guess
it slipped my
mind.

But now I’m done
beatin’ the crap
outta fascist freaks
for the day, so what
can I do you
for?

Kayla, we were hoping you
knew something about Vanessa
De Vore. She’s involved with some
underground parties and
such.

Dude, you
don’t wanna
mess with her.
She’s got mad
mojo.

It’s important.
We’re trying to find
one of her coeterie
who burned a disco
down. People died.

Yeah, I
heard ‘bout that. You
were there? Ok, I know a
guy who knows a guy named
Ray Hanson who might be
able to help.

I can take you
to him, Only
prob is, now he’s
Freakshow.

30 minutes later
They’re punk posers who
chop off their arms and
screw on robo bits.

God, I
hate these
guys.
Yeah, I’ve
tangled with
‘em before.

Not too cool
‘bout heroes
snoopin’
around.

Why will
they help
us then?

What’s their
problem?

Odds are,
they won’t.
We’re gonna
have to beat it
out of ‘em.

That’s brilliant
strategy there,
you come up with
that all by
yourself?

Yup.

The guy we’re lookin’ for
joined Freakshow to get away
from the Carnival of Shadows.
They’re tough and mean and only
understand violence. We need
to show ‘em we’re tough
too.

Let’s start
wit’ them.

Hey!

Rust Buckets!
You Want Some a

This?!?!

That’s some
friend you got
there.

Yeah…I don’t
see her much. She
always get me in
trouble.

We should
probably help
her out…

brin

g it on you

@$*#&$%$$!

This was not the
smartest plan.

This was
just plain
stupid.

So we
should feel
right at
home.

Nice to see
you again H.

Lights Out
Tin Man!

Okey dokey
pal, you ready
to help us
out?

C’MON!
Harder you
useless freaks!
Hit HARDER!

I haven’t broken
any real arms yet
today.

Shove off
you scag!

I’ll bet
yours break
real nice.

OK!
OK! What do
you freakin’
want?!?!

Just get
us inside the
compound.

And when we’re
inside, they’ll just
kill us right?

No!
Not if we show
‘em who’s boss.

who the HELL’s
in charge here?

They
don’t seem
impressed.

Ok, Kayla,
show ‘em
who’s boss.
Go ahead.

That’d be
me, little
moppet.

On second
thought, I
couldn’t care
less.

Kill
‘em.

What d’ya
want?

W A IT !!!!

Give me ten
seconds to
explain!

I’ll give you
five.
Four…

That thing you’re
standing on is an FPG1080 fusion generator
based on captured
Rikti technology.
Uh-huh, so.
It’s not even
hooked up yet.

My friend there has the power to
freeze things below -50 degrees
Celsius in an instant, even through
the bullet proof casing on
this generator.

Time’s up
professor.
Boys, let’s
tear…

The FPG-1080 model has
poor insulation. When
Rikti power cores reach
a temperature of -38
degrees Celsius they
react badly.

Whaddya
mean
“badly?”

The
resulting explosion
would wipe out this entire
compound in a fraction of a
second.

We
just want
to talk with Ray
Hanson for ten
minutes and then
we’re
gone.

Five
minutes.
Go.

If any one of you
worms used to be Ray
Hanson, come talk to these
jerks in tights!
If
they’re not
gone in five
minutes, kill
‘em.

Fast thinking
Horus!

Is that true about
the generator?

Yeah,
give or take
a hundred
degrees.

You
don’t wanna mess
with them Kay. That Vanessa
DeVore - she gets inside your
head man. She controls
you.

Kayla,
what the
hell?

No time for
kisses Ray. I
need you to spill
everything about
the Carnival of
Shadows.
Now.

She has
telepathy?

Just tell
me where to
find her.

Empathy, telepathy, antipathy,
whatever. She makes ‘em all
think like she does, so they
naturally agree with her. It’s
very creepy.

That’s why I got out and
had this chip put in my head
- it blocks her. Unless
you want one too, leave
her be.

It’s your funeral.
She’s got a penthouse
apartment in the Casey
Building, but like I say,
a mind is a terrible
thing to waste.

Thanks.
We’re outta
here.

Too bad Kayla
wouldn’t come
along, she loves
Madonna.

I hear
Madonna owns
an apartment in this
building.

Let’s get our freaking
heads in the game

How do you know
that? If she’s
here, she might
get hurt or…

What is wrong with
you two? Come on,
let’s do this.
What? I
thought you
liked
Madonna.

Game on.
I’m not gonna
get schooled
again. Get me in a
room with Vanessa
DeVore and I’ll
take it from there.

I saw it on her
Web site this
morning ok?

She’s in
London now
anyway.

What, you
check every
day?
I’m a fan.
Shut up.

You’ve
been
expected.
But that doesn’t
mean you’re
welcome.

Not
welcome at
all.

Team, looks
like company,
the kinky kind
apparently.

Ok, we work together
this time, everyone
concentrate on the left
one first.

Whose left?

this one!

CRAAACK

That had to
sting like a
bee.

You do
float like a
butterfly, I’ll
give you that.

We’re off to a good
start anyway.
Don’t get
cocky, the real
action is in the
Penthouse

We should’ve
taken the
stairs.

Too late
now…

Or flown
up here.

Yes indeed.
It’s too late
now.
Welcome
to my parlor,
said the spider
to the flies.

Walking into my web is
the latest of your many
ridiculous mistakes
today, and your last.

I can’t move!

Stay
cool…I’ve
got this.

I must ask a question,
little ones.

What made you think you
could possibly come in
here dressed like that
and survive?

Oh Vanessa darling,
might I have the honor?
The cute one and I had a
moment once.

Oh really? Is he
some lovesick puppy,
come looking for
attention?

Sadly no.
He’s merely the
Witch’s little
lapdog.

This one was especially
rude. She set fire to my
soiree last night. While
wearing a worse outfit, if
you can imagine.

And then, dear lord,
there’s the hair. I can’t
send someone to their
grave with hair like this!

Just a quick trim
darling. Now don’t
move, or it won’t be
straight.

It’s nice that I could
help you get your petty
revenge on these petty
heroes, Hillary

But I grow
bored.

I’m sorry Vanessa.
Please forgive
me.

Should I
gut them
now?

WAIT!!!

And stain my
floors? I
think not.

There’s a Traitor
here!!!

Oh my!
I’ll simply
turn off their
brains. Instant
aneurysm.

It speaks. Or
rather shouts

No, I don’t
think I will
wait.

Plans?
Hillary has
no plans. There’s
not a thought in
her pretty head
I didn’t have
first.

I know
about Hillary!
I know about her
plans!

No!
Hillary’s found a
way to hide her thoughts
from you. She’s plotting
to replace you.

Ridiculous!
It’s
impossible.

Look into
her mind. Find
her memories of
Salome’s Ruby. She’s
using it to hide her
thoughts.

Treacherous

skank!

Let’s see
then, shall
we!

I hope so.
It’s what my
coven told me.

Sorry about
your hair dear,
this will only take
a moment.

Is that true
about Hillary?

Coven?

Search her
suite! Bring me
the ruby.

Bring me all
her jewelry,
now!

Really Hillary, you
know better than
that.

There’s no
escaping
me.

Vanessa!
Please, No!
It’s all a
mistake!

That witch is lying
Vanessa! I swear! You
know I adore you! I
worship you!

Oh I know it
darling, but your
adoration has
become jealousy.
I know it can be
hard to bask in my
blinding beauty
and not grow
envious.

But you’re
of no use to me
anymore. However, for
old time’s sake, I’ll
give you a fighting
chance.

I believe you
and the Witch
had something to
discuss with one
another.

N o !!!

O h ye s. . .

aaaa agh!

Let’s make
this one
hurt…
I’m going to
strip the flesh
from your
bones Witch.

And keep your
boy toys as
my pets.

Bring it
on, Prom
queen

At least I
went to the
Prom!

You move
like a cow!

of!
o0
0o 0

Gotcha!

Anyone ever tell
you that…

You talk too
much!

Wow…that’s
not going to feel
good when she
wakes up.

I don’t
think she’s
dead.

She’s not
waking up.
Clarissa,
no, you can’t…

Too bad…

You’ve had your fun
children. She’s my
concern now.
After
I pick your
brains a little
and find out how
you learned of
Hillary’s duplicity,
I’m letting you
go home.

Ta ta.

Now wait a
second, no one’s
looking in my head
for…

Holy cow,
it’s been six
hours!

Hey, it’s our
building! She
brought us
home…

Oh crud… what
happened?

She
zapped
us.

Great. Who
knows what
she did to us.

Let’s
get
inside.

I feel
woozy…

No sense
worrying about
it now.

I’m just worried
about what she
pulled from my
brain.

Hey there
Big Brother!
Where’ve you
been?

Surprise! I’ve
got a job interview
here in Paragon
City!
Can I
stay
with you
guys?

Omigod! Sally,
what’re you doing
here?

Ok
Clarissa?

Whatever. I’m
too tired to
care.

With our luck,
she’s not real
- just a fake
memory Vanessa
implanted.

Sorry…it’s been
a rough day.

I guess
so.
I want
to hear all
about it.
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