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MY S,
WELL, AN ACCIDENTAL i}
OFFSPRING OF YOUNG

DIANA ADAMS.

THEY SENT HER
AWAY WHILE SHE
GAVE BIRTH. GAVE
HER UP FOR
ADOPTION.

NARROW, HIDEBOUI
FATHER TO DISOWN HIM. /Al 'S THAT I'M THE SON
- OF YOUNG MARTIN
ADAMS.

WAYS
PEOPLE CAME TO LOVE
EACH OTHER,

N ——

THE CHILD THAT DROVE
| HIM TO CONCOCT A WILD
\ 4 SCHEME TO EXTORT THE
\ MONEY HE WAS DUE TO
) INHERIT, BUT NEVER WOULD.

4 A
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YES. 1-1 DID SOME
HOW COULD RESEARCH.
YOU KNOW ONLINE, YOU

THAT?

1 SUPPOSE
YOU DO BETTER
THAN ANYONE,
COUSIN.

WELL, WHEN
IOM PASSED ON
1 DECIDED TO COME
HERE, HELP TAKE CARE
OF THE PLACE. LEAST
1 COULD DO FOR MY
OLD MAN'S FINAL
RESTING PLACH

——

= OH, YEAH. TWO
GIRLS AND SIX GRAND-
BABIES. I CALL THEM
BABIES EVEN THOUGH
HALF ARE NEAR
GROWN.

SOME OF THEM
OUT BACK IN THE
POOL RIGHT NOW.

SPEND THE SUMMER'S
UP HERE WITH OLD
GRAND-DAD.

I NEVER
TOUCH THOSE
COMPUTERS. OLD
DOG AND NEW
TRICKS, YOU

SEE, AFTER
MARTY DIED
WITHOUT MARRYING
HER, MY MOTHER
COULDN'T BEAR TO
EVEN THINK OF THIS
PLACE, LET ALONE
COME HERE.

BROKEN.

NO, NOT
AT HIM. AT
THE WORLD THAT
WOULDN'T LET
HIM MARRY
MOM--YES.

MOM TOLD
ME WHAT KIND OF &

MAN HE WAS, HOW
HE DIED TRYING
TO MAKE THINGS
RIGHT BY ME.

AND YOU,
MR. GERARD, DID
YOU EVER HAVE
ANY FAMILY?

SURE, LET'S GO
SAY HELLO. SICK
OF PAINTING
ANYWAY.

N
MY BROTHER DESERVED
TO LOVE THE FAMILY HE
'WOULD NEVER KNOW.

A"
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AND THE BEST I CAN DO WITH THIS
FINAL MYSTERY--THE CLOSEST I CAN

COME TO SOLVING HIS MURDER...

e
= O N ——
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YOU JOKERS ARE
BACK TWO WEEKS
AND ALREADY YOU
CAN'T WAIT TO
\BUST MY HUMP?,

YOU RUN OUT
OF DICTATORS AND
KILLER ROBOTS OR

SOMETHING?

YOU THOUGHT
I'M AN OLD WHAT?Z YOU COULD
MAN/ T BEEN JUST COME IN HERE
STRAIGHT SINCE AND SHOOT UP MY
'66. NOT SO MUCH HOME BECAUSE _ J
AS A PEEPHOLE IN YOUR KIND BUSTED
THE TUNNEL OF ME SIXTY YEARS
LOVE. AGO?

AND THE
MYSTERY IS
I SOLVED.
| THAT LIFELINE BETWEEN
PAST AND PRESENT PULLS
b TAUT BEFORE I EVEN

REALIZE I'M HOLDING IT.

A MAN HAS
fl A RIGHT TO HIS
HOME, YOU

AN
4 £
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EXCUSE ME, YOU

CAN'T BE IN HERE,

MISS. NO PUBLIC
TOURS UNTIL
CHRISTMAS.

1 \
LIVE--T USED
TO VISIT HERE,
WHEN I WAS

I DO SEE THE
o FAMILY RESEMBLANCE.
BN DUSTED MANY A
B PORTRAIT YOU COULD
PASS FOR SINCE I'VE
BEEN CARETAKER,

OLD BETH LEFT A
HERSELF HIRED Y1p(jST 816 ENOUGH TO
ME. PASSED
KEEP THIS PLACE UP
AWAY NOT AND RUNNING 'TIL
LONG AFTER. A
KINGDOM COME.

IEVEN BEFORE

POINT IS, I DON'T
REMEMBER ANYONE
YOUNG AND PRETTY

8 AS YOU COMING
AAROUND.
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NOT SURE. IT IS GETTING
BETTER, THOUGH. PIECES

IT'S COMPLICATED.

HE WAS OFFERED A X
TERRIBLE CHOICE--RID THE
STILL CAN'T P WORLD OF EVIL, BUT ALSO
WRAP MY HEAD EXTINGUISH ITS BRIGHTEST

ABOUT WHAT YANK LIGHTS OF VIRTUE--ITS
WAS TRYING TO HEROES.

ACCOMPLISH. /
) IN HINDSIGHT
IT WAS OBVIOUSLY FOLLY,

\ IF PRESENTED WITH THE
SAME OPPORTUNITY.
p>

YOU'LL
HAVE TO BE MORE
SPECIFIC. HIS TIME
IN THE URN

AH, IT SOUNDS RIDICULOUS
TO YOU, BUT TO SEE HIM
ON THE ASTRAL PLANE AS
1DID, THE MAN WAS
A SUNRISE.

IT SEEMS HIS
TIME IN THE URN HAS
MAGNIFIED THAT TO

AN UNSPEAKABLE
AN DEGREE.

YOU SAW
WHAT HIS UNCHECKED
ENERGY DID TO THOSE
PEOPLE IN TOKYO--FELT

WHAT IT DID TO YOU.

AT ME WITH SUCH
INTENSITY,
SUCH...

WELL, LOVE
IS THE ONLY WAY
TO PUT IT.
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IT'S LIKE I WAS
HIS ANCHOR IN THE
URN. HIS HOPE FOR
A FUTURE WITH ME

KEPT HIM GOING.

THAT'S THE
AND PROBLEM--I DON'T ¥ SO MUCH OF
YOU DON'T REMEMBER, COULD ~ ME REMAINS...
SHARE THIS IT HAVE HAPPENED ;, UNCLAIMED,
FEELING? IN THE URN? 1 GUESS THE MIND
YOU'D SAY. ) IS CAPABLE OF
b NEARLY ANYTHING,
DIANA. T KNOW
THAT MUCH.

LOOK AT WHAT
THE FIGHTING YANK DID

IN AN ATTEMPT TO RID THE
'WORLD OF EVIL--CAST THOSE

HE LOVED MOST INTO THE
OBLIVION OF THE URN. AN ACT
OF COMPASSION TWISTED BY

CIRCUMSTANCE INTO ONE OF

DEEPEST BETRAYAL.

THE FACT
THAT SO MANY OF YOU
SURVIVED YOUR TORMENT IN \|}
THE URN RELATIVELY INTACT IS
A TESTAMENT TO THE STRENGTH
OF YOUR MINDS. EVEN MANY
OF MY ORDER WOULD NOT 4|
BE CAPABLE OF SUCH
DISCIPLINE.

POSSIBLE,
JETHRO?,

IS 1T
POSSIBLE TO
LOVE SOMEONE

AND FORGET
THAT IT EVER

P\ HAPPENED?
) A ‘ﬁ

SPEAKING
OF, HAVE YOU
CAUGHT UP
WITH THE
OTHERS?

IF YOUR NEW
POWERS WORK AS
I SUSPECT, THERE
ARE SOME TACTICAL
MANEUVERS I'D LIKE
TO PRACTICE WITH
THE GROUP.

I UNDERSTAND,
NO. NOT YET, BUT REMEMBER, TIME IS 2= 3
T'D REALLY LIKE OF THE ESSENCE. THERE'S ¥ 1pe woRLD
SoME TME ONE THING THAT HASN'T  "WA Ve QRED
CHANGED SINCE YOU
NE i 2SN SAVING.
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AND,
| AS ALWAYS,
#j|_ DEATH.

AFTERWARDS, JUST
LIKE COMING OUT OF
THE URN, NOTHING
SEEMS FAMILIAR.
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=\
HE LOOKS AT ME WITH
SOMETHING MORE THAN
FAMILIARITY, SOMETHING (4
DEEPER AND PURER >4
THAN ES IRE. @

I'VE NEVER SEEN THAT
KIND OF BRIGHTNESS IN
A MAN'S FACE BEFORE.

WHAT I
SAY NEXT...

A PHYSICAL
WAVE OF HEAT O GOO
THAT SENDS | | (see You AeArN D]ANA
ME BACK JNTO ARE YOU FEELIN
YOLJRSELF VET‘r‘
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KIDDING ME!
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MY
SUBCONSCIOUS
CHOSE THIS IMAGE
FOR ME IN THE URN. & AND YOU'RE
BRANDED ME. AFRAID THAT IF
YOU TAKE IT OFF
YOU'LL LOSE
SOME OF THAT
IDENTITY?

IN COSTUME
FOREVER?

THINGS SEEM TO
BE GOING THAT WAY.

K| EVERYTHING I KNEW

.Eu

ABOUT MYSELF
HAS CHANGED
SO MUCH.

EVEN SOMETHIN(
LIKE THIS--THE CITY.
I MEAN, IT'S SIMPLY
A PLACE, BUTIT'S A [
PLACE I KNEW AND

LOVED. FAMILIAR.

JUST LIKE YOU

\ DID GOING IN.

IT WAS PART OF |

MY MEMORY AND

NOW IT'S GONE.

COME WITH ME,
MY DEAR. I HAVE
SOMETHING TO
SHOW YOU.
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THIS
MUST'VE COST
A FORTUNE.
HOW DID
YOU--?

WELL, NOT ¢
YOUR CAR, BUT

S CLOSE I COULD
GET ON SHORT
NOTICE.

JET INSISTED I
PUT AN ELECTRIC |
ENGINE IN HER.

YOU FORGET, KID.
B\ FIRST CHARGE IS /Ny 7
ON ME. £ /

I WENT TO THE CHAIR
FOR A CRIME I DIDN'T
COMMIT. THEY THREW
THE SWITCH AND
EVERYTHING.

J NCE, \
1 HAVE VERY LITTLE \|}
CONFIDENCE IN THE
SYSTEM, LEGAL,
FINANCIAL, OR
OTHERWISE.

THANK ME BY BUT YOU NEED
TAKING SOME I 1O FIND SOMETHING TO
ADVICE. Bl CARE ABOUT HERE, IN
THIS TIME. FIND SOME
I KNOW KIND OF ANCHOR.
EXPERIENCE I THE
URN WAS DIFFERENT, BE THAT BRIGHT,
AND YOU SEEM TO BE CURIOUS KID YOU
HARDER HIT THAN WERE AGAIN.
ANYONE ELSE.
SUFFICE TO SAY THAT
WHEN I CAME OUT OF THE URN
THERE WERE COUNTLESS STUFFED
MATTRESSES AND BURIED MASON
JARS AWAITING MY RETURN.

I DON'T
KNOW HOW
TO THANK

IDONT
KNOW. EVERYTHING--
EVERYONE I KNEW
HAS PASSED, EVEN
BEFORE THE URN,

FIND THAT 4
LIFELINE BETWEEN '\
™ YOU NOW AND YOU |

THEN. PULL THEM
FATHER, MY {8\ TOGETHER BEFORE
BROTHER-- IT'S TOO LATE.
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JUMPS RIGHT INTO
YOUR HEADLIGHTS,

EVERYONE

KEEPS TELLING ME
NOT TO WEAR THE

GUNS IN PUBLIC.

BUT I MAKE AN
EXCEPTION FOR

AMUSEMENT PARKS

RUN BY AMATEUR
e “

TYRANTS AND
FORMER CRIME
LORDS.

SO HERE I AM, UNABLE

TO LEAVE MY PAST, BUT
JUST AS HELPLESS TO
UNLOCK MY FUTURE.

DRIVING DOWN A
COASTLINE I ONCE
KNEW SO WELL. LOST
IN BODY AND MIND.
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THE MAZE IS
SIMPLE, BARELY
A TEST AT ALL.

IT I'M ALREADY
ST JUST A FEW
STEPS I

WHAT IS MY
PATH? WHAT IS

THE ONE
CASE I COULD
NEVER CRACK.

WHY DID
MARTY HAVE
TO DIE?

MY CURIOSI
CONSTANT-

IT REACHES INTO MY
PAST, SCOURING MY
MEMORY FOR THE

WHY WAS
HE WITH SARA
THAT NIGHT IN

THE ALLEY?

MORE LOST THAN I

WAS IN THOSE DARK

SEA CAVES SEVENTY
YEARS AGO.

WHY DID HE
PARTICIPATE IN HER
KIDNAPPING?
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IT'S LIKE BEING ON A
MADLY TURNING CAROUSEL ON A
PERFECTLY DARK SUMMER NIGHT.

I CAN FEEL A STORM
FRONT MARCHING UNSEEN
THROUGH THE NIGHT, BUT
NEVER ARRIVING. NEVER
BRINGING RELIEF.

THE SPINNING IS SO INTENSE
I LEAN BACK, CLAWING FOR
SUPPORT, AND RECALL THERE
IS NOTHING BEHIND ME.
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<WHOA, TOMO.
PUT THOSE
THINGS AWAY.>

WHAT'S
WITH THE

I KNEEL DOWN
BESIDE THE SPOT
'WHERE MY BODY
FELL AND FEEL MY

INTO THE DEPTHS
A OF TOMO'S BEING.

‘n -

DROWNING
. MY SOUL IN THIS
E 1 1

== Wil |
d ALMOST AIMLESSLY, T REACH
iJ FOR MY HAT AND MASK,

§ 7=

RUSHING AWAY THE GRIME N\ R
OF THE ALLEY. Ny / ,
§ - ! - ROBOTICALLY, LIKE
IT SEEMS LIKE THE RIGHT > A MORTALLY WOUNDED
THING TO DO, LIKE | < SOLDIER CARRYING OUT
| COVERING A CORPSE i f HIS LAST ORDER, I SET THE
OUT OF RESPECT. / ! HAT ON TOMO'S HEAD.
=T | A

I STARE DOWN

|4 THE WORLD LOOKS

L] SOMEHOW SHARPER
THROUGH THE

EYE HOLES. \\

JEL e

THERE ARE ~ S —
ANSWERS ON THE = I PULL THE MASK TO

AT THE MASK, AND '

OTHER SIDE OF MY FACE LIKE A PAR
OF GLASSES.

THIS MA!
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[ )

AND
SOMEHOW
T'M BACK.

=

K Al
RELIEF BETWEEN | -
US BEFORE TOM:

o
DASHES OUT OF
THE ALLEY.

LEAVING ME ALONE
AGAIN WITH MY
SCATTERED PUZZLE.

I-I'M
SORRY. I DON'T
UNDERSTAND.

DIANA,
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AND THE ONLY THINGS T MANAGE

TO SEE ARRIVE IN THE STROBE | v ~— -
FLASH OF LIGHTNING STRIKES
FROM THE STILLBORN STORM. —

FROZEN IMAGES

MY BROTHER,

HIS MURDER STILL
UNSOLVED.

B MY POOR RUSS, EVER
BRI CLUELESS TO MY ADVENTURES
N

AND ME. THE ME I WAS
BEFORE FIGHTING
YANK PULLED ME INTO
THIS HELLISH URN.

THE DETECTIVE, BLIND |
TO YANK'S PROTRACTED
ABDUCTION OF OUR
MUTUAL FRIENDS.

AND THEN THERE ARE THE DESPERATE ATTEMPTS
AT COMMUNICATION FROM MY FELLOW PRISONERS
IN THE URN, THE HEROES BETRAYED BY YANK.

A

V-MAN, STILL CLINGING TO
THE SCRAPS OF A CRUSH
HE HAD ON ME BEFORE
HIS IMPRISONMENT.

BLACK TERROR BROODING, NEVER
PLEADING WITH HIS EYES. LOOKING UP. HIS CORE COLLAPSING | 4
VOICE SWALLOWED BY THE LIKE A DEAD SUN, SMOLDERING
SILENCE OF THE URN. WITH BLIND INTENSITY.

[ | /
SOMETIMES I'LL SEE i “
OF THEM IN QUICK
IKE THI

SUCCESSIO!

SOMETIMES [/ /3
T WON'T SEE
A SINGLE ONE

OF THEM.
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I WISH I COULD SAY IT'S BEEN

A BLUR, BUT I'VE FELT EVERY
SECOND OF THE LAST SIXTY
'YEARS. EVERY SECOND.

F

T'VE FELT EACH MOMENT PASS
THROUGH ME LIKE RETICENT

GHOSTS, UNWILLING TO TAKE
THEIR PLACES IN THE FUTURE.

THE ONLY THING I CAN
TRUST IS MY DEEPEST

DESIRE. MY MOST
FAITHFUL COMPANION. P

1 KNOW AT ANY TIME I CAN
GIVE UP AND FALL BACK
INTO THE CHURNING

NOTHINGNESS. LET MYSELF
BE ERODED INTO OBLIVION.

I AM NOTHING BUT THE
QUESTION ASKED OVER

AND OVER INTO THE
IMPLACABLE BLACKNESS.

T

1 AM MERELY THE ASKING,
AND IN THAT, SOMETHING
APPROACHING WHOLENESS.

TS IS
[\ SPLIT BY A FLASH OF LIGHT UNLIKE THE OTHERS.

= —
B N
i~

N

IT HOLDS FAST, CASTING MY
FELLOW PRISONERS IN SHARP
RELIEF BEFORE BECOMING

TOO BRIGHT TO OFFER SIGHT.
L‘- ———

S .
|{ THE LIGHT POURS INTO ME, BLEACHING THE | -~
|| BONES OF MY PAST LIFE, LEAVING ONLY THE

SPIRIT OF THE QUESTION.

THE LIGHT LIFTS ME,
CLEAVES ME FROM THE
PETRIFIED BLACKNESS

OF THE URN.

EXPELS ME INTO A
WORLD I HAVE ALL
BUT FORGOTTEN.
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|
CAN YOU
DR\ HELP ME?
( 4
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CSHE AIN'T NO
COSPLAYER. THESE _

FOR THE MEREST
FRACTION OF A SECOND

1 SEE MYSELF SPRAWLED
ON THE ALLEY FLOOR AND | -

REALIZE I'M LOOKING
THROUGH THE LEERlb#@

[ACKERS.

MY MIND REELS
AND HE STAGGERS
BACK, A PUPPET TO |

THE MASK COMES

OFF AND I FEEL

‘| MYSELF LEAVE MY

BODY, A FRIGHTFUL,
BUT SOMEHOW
FAMILIAR FEELING.

<CHOLLYWOOD
BODY. LET'S SEE
IF SHEHAS A | (SIS
2\ HOLYWoOD FACE

<, S\ 70 MATCH> /)
s> oy
4 ""/ N &

SRELAX,
JUST HAVING
SOME FUN. DAMN,

SHE LOOKS LIKE A
REAL MOVIE STAR.>

I MAY BE LOST, BUT I'M NOT
STUPID. IT'S ONLY A MATTER OF
SECONDS BEFORE I PUT MY NEW |

MARIONETTE TO GOOD USE.

T ST, SR\






