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Wait! 
There are 

too many!

Just let 
them try 
and stop 

us!



A Team up of superheroes 
from paragon city find 
themselves in a troubling 
situation...

I, the face, find it routine in 
battling scumbags all over 
paragon, such as this fellow 
over here. He has no idea what 
he's getting himself into.

It's the typical type of 
day. Our contact says 
we need to bust a drug 
ring headed by these 
guys.

Call them the family if you 
will. bunches of capo 
gunners, capo muscles, 
button man buckshots, and 
more. They're basically your 
traditional mob.

And they're trying to 
sell these drugs called 
superadine, or 'supes' 
or 'dyne' for short.

What does it do, you ask? 
it mutates a perfectly 
normal human being into a 
hideous, enraged, 
intellectually-challenged, 
troll.

yeah, we try not to let it 
get out, but it eventually 
does. but that's another 
story. my troll patrol 
days are done. i'm long 
past that.

We have to 
think about 
this move.

Let me 
at 'em!

This doesn't 
look so good 
for you, my 

friend.

we'll crush 
you like the 
bugs you 

are!



I've been here in paragon for 
quite a while now. there are so 
many heroes, that I don't even 
remember who i've fought 
alongside anymore.

so many missions, so 
little time. it's endless.

but you get used to it.

How's the 
weather 
holding 

up?

Kinda gray, 
overcast. 

but we'll be 
seeing 

some light 
soon.

Careful, 
don't get 

too 
close!

Don't 
worry, I'm 
irradiated.

Agh, 
feeling...

weak!

looks like 
there's plenty 
more where 
that came 

from. no 
kidding.

onward!



bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!

bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!bang!

pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!

whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!whoosh!

sometimes the baddies refer to us 
as a 'cape' or a 'mask'. why they refer 
to us as inanimate objects... i'm 
not certain. maybe they just think 
we're inferior or something.

why 
didn't i 

become a 
barber?

sometimes it is 
easy enough.

but there's always 
another group 
clamoring for more.

In the end, it's 
always the same.

Die you 
stinkin' 
cape!

For the last 
time, i'm 

not wearing 
a cape!

justice 
will be 
served!

and evil 
shall 

perish!

enough 
with the 
lines, 
ok?

Is that 
it?

seems 
too 
easy.

baddies,
 12 o' 

clock!

I feel 
like 

wearing 
white.

any 
bright 
ideas?

We shall 
swiftly 
dispose 
ofthe 
head 

officer!



pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!pow!
zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!zhoop!

the bad guys gets 
beat...

...and we go our 
separate ways.

and that's how it goes 
here in the crime-filled 
town of turmoil, 
paragon city. the end.

No! you 
can't 

destroy 
my drug 
empire!

help 
boss, i'm 

stuck!

looks like 
this one's 
in the bag, 

folks.

well, 
then. 

see you.

yeah. 
bye.

thanks 
for the 
team.
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