




He’s 
not guilty! 

There’s no way I can 
vote to convict 

him.

That’s 
because you’re 

a nutball! 

How can 
you say 
that?!?!

 
We know 

the spell the 
Arcanist used 

could never have 
messed with the Red 
Razor’s emergency 

teleportation 
node!

You 
people have 

blatantly broken 
half a dozen laws 

and are totally 
ignoring your duty 

as jurors!

We 
don’t know 
that! That’s 
bollox!

He’s as 
guilty as 

O.J.!
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All we know is what you and your magician 
supposedly found out when you were breaching 

the sequestration field and “gathering 
evidence.”

So-called 
“evidence” 

that’s utterly 
inadmissible.

C’mon! We’re all 
heroes here. We’re not 

lying to you! Yes we broke the 
“rules,” but we take the law into 

our hands every day, should 
we stop here?

If 
this isn’t 

reasonable 
doubt, I don’t 

know what is.

We 
need to do 

this the right way, 
or this whole trial 
will have been for 
nothing and they’ll 
have to start all 

over again.

Let’s all just 
calm down and 

stop yelling for a 
minute ok?

Maybe that’s 
what should 

happen. If there’s a 
mistrial, then they can 
introduce new evidence 

right? Like what we 
found out here.

Maybe we should 
just tell the judge 
what we found out. 

I don’t 
think that’s a wise 
course. You saw how 

angry that bailiff was. We 
might all end up behind bars 
if he finds out what we did.

 How 
about this? We 

vote again, and see 
where we are. If it looks 
deadlocked we tell the 

judge we can’t reach 
a decision. Ok? 

Let’s 
Vote



No! 

Guess what?

I 
just don’t 

know how we’re 
going to find 
these guys.

We don’t even know 
who they are - but they 
sure know an extreme 

amount about us.

Oh 
hey, they’re 

home - I gotta 
get off the line 

here.

Huh? We’re 
in the middle 

of…

Did 
those 

strangers call 
again? Did they 
threaten you?

No! What are 
you talking 

about? What 
strangers?

Who would be 
threatening 

me?

I 
can’t 

imagine who’d 
want to hurt 

you…

It’s 
probably 

nothing. We had 
a rather strange 

encounter just now. 
We’re still trying to 

figure out what’s 
going on.

But why would whoever 
it is be threatening 

me?
Well, 

he seemed to 
know an awful lot 

of information about 
all of us. Secret 

things.

I’m 
going to 

meditate, try and 
come up with some 

answers. Don’t bother 
me unless the Rikti 

attack.

Guess what?Guess what?

No! No! 



What

She’s in 
quite a mood. 
What’s up with 

that? Well, you 
know, like 

I said, this 
teleporting 

stranger 
fellow was 
pretty eerie.

He wanted us to somehow 
influence Apex’s decision on 

the jury. He knew all about the 
trial and the three of us. He even 
seemed to have some inside track 

on what was going on in the 
jury room.

That’s crazy! 
What could you 

guys do anyway? It’s 
not like you can 

talk to Apex.

That’s 
another curious thing. I 

was able to call Apex on his cell 
phone - even though the call should’ve 

been blocked and Apex’s phone 
was off.

I’m 
still trying 

to figure that 
one out.

Weird! So what did 
my brother have to say? 
Did you pass on whatever 

the stranger wanted 
you to tell him?

We 
sort of beat him up 

and froze him before he 
could actually tell us what 

he wanted us to do.

Huh. 
Long winded guy, 

was he? I wonder if he 
threatened any other 
jurors’ roommates…

Anyway, 
guess what? I 
got a job! 

I’m going to be 
working in public 

relations for Crey 
Industries.

No, 
about the other 

jurors! Of course! 
I should’ve thought of 

that. I need to tell War 
Witch right away.

I 
got a job 
at Crey…

How so?

What did 
you say?



It’s 
just so 

frustrating, I 
don’t know what 

to do.

She 
never cleans 

up. She eats all the 
food. She’s always hanging 
around, annoying me. I know 
she’s Apex’s sister, but it’s 
not the biggest apartment 

in the world you 
know…

My 
sister. Did 

you not mention a 
mysterious stranger 

who threatened 
you?

Clarissa! 
If you can hear 
me, we need to 

talk!

Oh 
right, him. 

Sorry, I got 
carried away 

there.

Of 
course.

Sorry to interrupt, but 
talking with Sally made me 

realize something…

You 
want her to 
stay at your 

place?

Uhhh…no.

She mentioned the other jurors’ 
teammates. Maybe we’re not the 
only ones who had a stranger 

visit us!

Good 
thinking H. If we 

can track some of them 
down, maybe we can catch 

one of these guys in 
the act.

Or 
at least 

find out what 
they want.

Apex 
said one of the 

heroes was named 
Namaste. 

Cool, I’ll look him up on 
Paragon City Super-Spy 
and see who his known 

teammates are.

Then we’ll 
give them a 

call.

Sounds 
important, I 

should see what 
he wants.



What’s 
the hold up 
here? I can’t 

stand all this 
waiting. 

 The judge probably 
isn’t in his chambers. 
The bailiff will need 
to find him to pass 

on our message.

You 
think he’ll go 

for it?

I 
don’t 
know.

How 
did you make 

that phone work 
anyway?

I got no idea. It 
must’ve been my 

teammates. I don’t 
even have any 
powers. I just 

beat things up.

Wow, I’ve 
always admired 

that.

Or 
real stupidity, 

which is probably what’s 
going on in my case. 

Sometimes it sucks. 
I mean, War Witch has 
her magic and Horus 

can fly and, well 
whatever else his 

armor can do.

He’s a tech hero? Why 
don’t you have him make 
you some gadgets or 

something?

Oh, 
I wouldn’t trust 

anything that dude put 
together. He’s been having 
bad luck with machines 

lately.

What?
Heroes like you, 

who go out there and put it 
all on the line without any 
super powers. That takes 

real courage.



The 
Judge says you 

heroes ain’t trying hard 
enough. 

He wants 
you to hash 
it out some 

more. 

C’mon, I’m tellin’ you, 
we’re deadlocked 

here. No one’s 
budging.

Didn’t seem like that 
tough a decision to 
me. Don’t matter. No 

way the judge is 
letting you out in 
less than twelve 

hours.

And 
remember 

- no powers, or these 
things will stun-blast 
you into the middle a’ 

next week.

That means 
you got eight 
more hours to 

go.

So, 
um, should 

we have another 
vote?

Oh lord…



You 
know, we 

should stop meeting 
people in alleyways. 
It always leads to 

trouble.

That’s an 
interesting point. 

Maybe you should get 
your sword ready.

Not 
zombies 

again.

You 
were late.

 
Piece of cake. 

I’m Eddie by the way. 
This is Sir Arctic 
and Firehands. 

And 
we heard some 

Vahz inside, so we 
took ‘em out.

It’s nice to meet you. 
Sorry to cut right to the 
chase, but you mentioned 

on the phone...

Did 
they seem to 

know things about 
you they shouldn’t 

have? Did they mention 
the jury that your 
teammate Namaste 

is on?

He 
did! He knew 

all our identities 
and even about Namaste 

being on the jury. He told 
us to meet him near here. 

I assume you received 
a similar call?

Yes 
indeed. 

l o o k  o u t ! ! !
l o o k  o u t ! ! !
l o o k  o u t ! ! !



We 
did. We met 
with him but, 

well, it didn’t 
go well.

We 
got carried away 

with the beating and 
he disappeared before 

we really got the 
news..

 I 
can help 

you out there 
Horus.

Assuming 
you can 

check yourself 
long enough to 

listen this 
time.

 
Who’s 
this 

clown?

He’s one 
of them - 

whoever they 
are.

It’s 
simple - you make 

sure your friends convict 
the Arcanist, or all your 

secrets become 
public.

All of 
them. 

Didst 
thou clash 

steel?

Yes. You 
could 

say that.



Who 
on Earth are you? 

What makes you think we 
could sway the jury, even 

if we wanted to?

Which we 
don’t by the 

way.

I 
think you’ll find 

that Horus is uniquely 
capable of contacting 

the jury.

If you know so much 
about us, you know we’d 

never do that!
Get him on 
three?

On 
three.

That’s your 
call. I’m just the 

messenger.
One.

As for 
swaying them. 
That’s up to 

you.

Two

three



I’m 
fine, I’m 

fine. I just 
need to get 

up there. 

See you 
up top 
Eddie!

In 
a flash.

Eddie! Are 
you…





What 
happened?

They 
got Eddie. He’s 

barely breathing!

He 
needs to teleport 

to the hospital now. 
Can he activate his 
transponder?

We 
should round 

up the others and 
meet Eddie at the 

hospital. Make sure 
he’s ok.

Good idea. And 
I’m going to try 

and call Apex again 
and tell him what’s 

happened. 



Ok, 
this is just 

stupid now. We’ve voted 
nineteen times and it’s 

always the same.

But 
still. You get 
my point. We 

need to…

How in the 
world…? I 

know I turned 
it off!

Ummmm…
hello?

Apex be 
careful! The 

Drone!

This is a 
bad time, H. 

Really bad.

What 
happened? Is 
Sally ok?

We were fighting these 
strange soldiers who want 

you to find the Arcanist guilty. 
They KO’d one of your friend 
Namaste’s teammates - he 

teleported back to the 
hospital. 

Just like 
they must’ve 
gotten Red 

Razor…

Whoever 
they are.

Except that 
one time. 

Apex! It’s 
Horus!

It’s really 
bad here too 
Apex. And it’s 
got something 

to do with your 
trial.

Except he never 
showed up here 

- or anywhere else. 
I don’t know how, 

but they got 
him.



Don’t shoot! 

Well, that’s 
not gonna happen 
right now. We’re 
sequestered.

You’ve 
got to try 

something! We 
may not have 

much time.

Here. Let 
me talk 
to him.

What’s 
that? Hello? 

Hello?

Look! It’s 
dead! No dial tone. 

Not even turned 
on.

That’s a 
possibility. But listen! 
These other two heroes 

think Namaste can track 
Eddie’s location using a 

spell. 

Apex, 
listen. I 
know this 
spell.

Hey! It’s 
dead. 

Don’t shoot! Don’t shoot! 











How 
the hell do 

you keep doing 
that?

I 
don’t know. 

Shut up for a 
minute, will 

ya?

Namaste? I 
need to tell you 

something.

What is it?

That was my teammates - 
they’re out with your teammates 

and there was a fight. Your 
friend Eddie was seriously 

wounded. 

Oh 
my. Most 

disturbing. 

They were fighting 
someone who’s trying 
to influence us. Us, 

being the jury. 

Influence 
us how?

They 
want us to convict the 

Arcanist. And now they have 
a hostage.

Whoever 
these people are 

- they can hijack the 
emergency medical 

teleporters. 

And I’ll bet 
they did the 

same thing to 
Red Razor.

Namaste’s 
teammate 

never arrived 
at the hospital 

when he 
teleported 

out.



Psssh!
They’ve taken 

Eddie? Are you sure 
of this?

Pretty 
sure. We’ve 
got to do 

something.

We 
have to tell 
the judge!

 No way 
that’ll help. You 

heard that bailiff 
clown.

Besides, 
what’re we gonna 
say - that this guy 

heard it on his magic 
cell phone?

The big 
guy’s got 
a point.

We 
must act 

quickly. If I 
can breach the 

sequestration field, I 
can locate Eddie with 

a cartomantic 
spell. .

That’s what 
I was gonna 

say. 

Listen, we’re 
heroes right? And 
one of our own 

- maybe more than 
one - is in real 

trouble.

Like what? All we have is your 
word for any of this! Hasn’t 

your little phone there caused 
enough trouble for one 

day!

We 
should call 

in the bailiff and 
have him take it 

away.

I 
thought I 

told you to 
shut up.

What we 
need to do is 
bust outta this 

place. Now. 

Psssh!Psssh!

We 
have to do 
something.

Whoever 
these guys 
are, they’re 

messing with our 
teammates, 

maybe even our 
families and 

friends.



Outrageous,

What?!?! 

How?

I 
believe our 

friend here, and I 
have a duty to help my 

teammates when they’re in 
trouble. We must find a 

way out of here.

I’m not comfortable 
with this, but it doesn’t 
matter - we can’t get 

out. Remember the 
drones?

I think I can hold them 
off - at least for a 

short while. I’ve…I’ve 
done it before.

Let’s just say I have a somewhat 
checkered past. But I’m trying 

to make up for that now. I 
want to help.

This is a capital murder trial, 
and now a confessed criminal 

is going to help rogue 
jurors jinx the verdict!

I 
didn’t 

confess to 
anything…

 I’m calling 
the bailiff…

What?!?! 

How?What?!?! 

How?

Outrageous,Outrageous,

I can’t 
hold them 
for long!



We 
Can’t get 

through the windows! 
Force fields.

Through the 
bathroom!

 I 
hope he’s 

right about 
this.

You’ll do 
TIME for 

this!

Yeah, 
probably. But 
at least I’m 
doing what’s 

right.

 I can’t…
hold… them…

Through 
the back 

wall of the 
bathroom!

Ok 
everybody, 

follow me! We’re 
going through the 

wall!



No…
I hope he 
made it.

I’ve 
found Eddie. 

I sense that he’s 
seriously hurt. I must 

contact my teammates 
immediately.

This is my 
fight, I can’t 

ask you…
Come on! 

We just busted 
out of jury duty! 
Of course we’re 

gonna help!

Did 
I make it in 

time?

My 
goodness, 

you’re hurt. What 
happened?

Those Drones 
pack quite a 

punch. 

Just need to 
get my second 

wind. I’ll be fine.

I’ll call War 
Witch and then 
we’ll rescue 

your friend.

After 
that I guess 

we’re all going 
to jail…

What 
about Apex? 

Did anyone see what 
happened to him?

We’re going 
to be in so much 
trouble, I just 

know it.



Well, that’s 
good news 

anyway.

You’re sure 
this is the 

place?

Most certainly. I can feel 
Eddie’s essence within. 

Which means he’s 
still alive

Perhaps. The 
building seems 

shielded from scrying 
and x-rays.

Ok, 
pal, you’re 

under arrest!

What! No!

Oh 
Clarissa! Thank 
God you’re all 

right.
Same 

here big guy. You 
know you’re all over 
the news and police 

wires right?

Yep. You guys are all in 
serious trouble, but some 
“hero” named Mojo Texas 

singled you out as the 
ring leader.

My friends and fellow 
heroes, time is short. We 
must strike now, while the 

moment’s right.  
There’s but one 

entrance. We must 
take it fast and by 

force.

I’m guessin’ 
we just bust 

the front door 
down then.

Crap. 
Already?

I 
should’ve broken his 
jaw instead of his 

leg…

an hour later...



Fast 
and Hard! 

Remember, we’re here 
to save Eddie.

Look out…

It’s a 
trap.

To be continued...


