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NO ONE SAID THERE’D BE 
ZOMBIES.

THEY SMELL 
SO BAD.

ARE YOU 
SURE 

THESE ARE 
ZOMBIES?

I KINDA THOUGHT 
THEY WERE ROBOTS 

OF SOME SORT.

 THEY SMELL LIKE 
ZOMBIES TO ME.

 PLUS THIS GUY 
LOOKS FAMILIAR.

 I THINK HE WAS IN A 
GANG I BUSTED LAST 

MONTH. 
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 REALLY? WAS HE A 
ZOMBIE WHEN YOU NABBED 

HIM?
 

NOPE. 
JUST YOU KNOW, A 

GANGBANGER TYPE. 
I THINK HE LOOKS 

BETTER THIS WAY TO 
BE HONEST. SMELLS 

ABOUT THE SAME. 

 BACK OFF! HE’S…REALLY…BIG…

THE LADY SAId

APEX!

UNNGH!
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IIIAAAAAAA!

 YOU OK?

IS IT…IS IT OVER…?

 YEAH. I JUST GOT HIT WITH 
A DOOR. HOW’RE YOU?

 
I’LL BE FINE. NOTHING A LITTLE 

DIRECTED MEDITATION AND 
IBUPROFEN CAN‛T HANDLE.
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WHOEVER’S IN THERE, IT’S OK. 
DON’T WORRY. WE’VE TAKEN CARE 

OF THE SITUATION.

 THE ZOMBOTS ARE ALL 
CUT UP NOW.

 I WAS…I WAS ON MY WAY TO A 
DOCTOR’S APPOINTMENT AND THEY 
ATTACKED ME…I THREW THEM MY 
PURSE BUT THAT’S NOT WHAT THEY 

WANTED. THEY…THEY…

 ONE OF THEM SAID…
IT SAID IT NEEDED MY 

ARMS.

 IT’S GOING TO BE OK MAM. WE TOOK CARE OF THEM. DON’T 
WORRY. WE’LL MAKE SURE YOU GET HOME SAFE? ARE YOU HURT? 

DO YOU NEED TO SEE A DOCTOR?

 OH NO…I’M 
FINE…I WAS GOING 

TO DOCTOR 
HENDERSON 

ANYWAY…HIS OFFICE 
IS RIGHT UP THE 

STREET. HE CAN, UM, 
CHECK ME OUT AND 

STUFF…

SOUNDS GOOD. MY NAME’S 
APEX BY THE WAY. I’LL GIVE 
YOU MY CARD. IF YOU EVER 

HAVE ANY PROBLEMS CALL ME 
RIGHT AWAY.

 UM…OK. THANKS.

 I MEAN IT. MY PARTNER THERE IS 
NAMED WAR WITCH. YOU SEE ANY OF THESE 

THINGS AGAIN OR HAVE ANY PROBLEMS PLEASE, 
JUST GIVE US A CALL. AND IF YOU LIKE I CAN 
ESCORT YOU TO YOUR DOCTOR’S APPOINTMENT.

 

NO, NO…THAT’S OK. 
LIKE I SAID, HIS 

OFFICES ARE RIGHT 
UP THE STREET. THANKS 
THOUGH. I REALLY MEAN 

IT. THANK YOU.
OF COURSE. 
NO PROB. 

 HEY…THIS PART’S STILL MOVING. 
THAT’S SO WEIRD LOOKING! I DON’T 

SENSE ANY MAGIC IN IT THOUGH.

IT LOOKS MECHANICAL TO ME. 
SEE, I WAS RIGHT ABOUT THEM BEING 
ROBOTS. ROBOTS WITH FLESH. EWWW.

 SHE SEEMED NICE. 
POOR THING.

 THIS PART’S 
STILL MOVING. WE 
SHOULD TAKE IT.

 WHAT? YEAH, OK, FINE.  
TAKE IT, BUT LET’S HEAD 

HOME. RIGHT NOW I 
NEED A SHOWER.

 THIS THING 
IS REALLY 
WEIRD.
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SO I’VE BEEN THINKING. 
THESE MECHANICAL ZOMBIE 

THINGS ARE DIFFERENT FROM THE ZOMBIES 
I’VE BEEN READING ABOUT IN THE PAPER. 

THOSE ARE SUPPOSED TO BE MORE 
TEA-TIME-OF-THE-LIVING DEAD TYPE 
ZOMBIES. YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN? THESE 
ARE SOMETHING NEW I THINK. MAYBE WE 

SHOULD CALL A REPORTER 
OR SOMETHING.

HOW DOES THAT WORK DO YOU THINK? DO WE 
JUST CALL THE PAPER AND SAY WE FOUND A 
NEW TYPE OF ZOMBIE? OR SHOULD WE CALL 
THE POLICE? ALTHOUGH I RECKON THE COPS 

SHOULD’VE FOUND THE SCENE BY NOW. 

HEY, THAT REMINDS ME 
OF SOMETHING. YOU KNOW THAT 

WEB SITE I READ - THAT PARAGON CITY 
SUPER-SPY GUY? HE HAD THIS POST UP THERE 
SAYING THAT RIKTI-RELATED STRIKES ARE AT 
THEIR HIGHEST LEVEL SINCE THE WAR ENDED, 
BUT THE MEDIA ISN’T REPORTING IT BECAUSE 
THEY DON’T WANT TO PANIC PEOPLE. DO YOU 

THINK THAT COULD BE TRUE?

IS THERE ANY OF 
THAT PAD THAI LEFT OVER 

FROM LAST NIGHT? 

OH, I’LL GET IT! 
IT’S GOT TO BE SALLY. SHE’LL 
WANNA HEAR ALL ABOUT OUR 

NEW ZOMBIE DISCOVERY. 

SO LISTEN, WHAT SHOULD WE
DO ABOUT THIS ZOMBIE-ROBOT PIECE?
 CAN YOU CAST A SPELL OR SOMETHING THAT 

WILL TELL US ABOUT IT? JUST FROM LOOKING AT 
IT I CAN TELL IT’S AN AMAZINGLY GOOD RECRE-
ATION OF A SHOULDER JOINT. IF JUAN JIMENEZ 

HAD A SHOULDER LIKE THAT, HE’D STILL BE 
PITCHING FOR THE

 PARAGON CITY PRIVATEERS. 

WHAT DID YOU 
DO WITH THAT BODY PART 

THING YOU FOUND? I MEAN 
WHO DO WE REPORT THESE 

THINGS TO?

RNGRRB



 HEY THERE LITTLE 
SISTER! YOU’RE 

CALLING EARLY TODAY. 
WHAT’S UP?

 YEAH, ROOMING WITH CLARIS-
SA’S WORKING OUT WELL. SHE’S 
PRETTY EASY GOING ACTUALLY, 

AS LONG AS SHE GETS HER 
DAILY MEDITATION IN.

 SO WHAT’S THE 
APARTMENT LIKE?

PLUS WE’RE ON THE 
30TH FLOOR, SO WE’VE GOT A PRETTY 

AMAZING VIEW. YOU WOULDN’T 
BELIEVE THE THINGS THAT JUST FLY 

BY SOMETIMES.

 I’VE GOT A JOB 
INTERVIEW AND I 

WANTED TO CATCH YOU 
BEFORE YOU WENT OUT 

CRIME FIGHTING.

 ACTUALLY WE JUST 
GOT BACK. HOLD ON A SEC, 
LEMME GO INTO MY ROOM. 

CLARISSA’S MEDITATING AND 
I DON’T WANT TO 

DISTURB HER.

 WHAT’S SHE NEED 
THAT FOR?

I DUNNO EXACTLY.
 I THINK IT’S GOT SOMETHING TO DO 
WITH HER MAGIC OR WHATEVER. I’M 
A LITTLE FUZZY ON THE DETAILS. I 

PROBABLY WOULDN’T UNDERSTAND IT 
- I’M NOT UP ON THE WHOLE 
VOODOO/MAGIC THING.

 I THOUGHT YOU HEROES 
LOVE TO SWAP ORIGIN 

STORIES.

 WELL, I DON’T, 
BUT ONLY BECAUSE MINE’S NOT 

VERY INTERESTING. I’VE MET LIKE 
FIVE HEROES THIS WEEK WITH 

SIMILAR STORIES, SO I STOPPED 
TELLING MINE.

 AWWWW, YOU 
POOR THING. WOULD YOU 
LIKE SOME CHEESE WITH 

THAT WHINE? 

YEAH, YEAH, 
I KNOW. I’M NOT 
COMPLAINING.

 IT’S ACTUALLY 
REALLY GREAT. PLENTY OF SPACE AND I’VE 

GOT MY OWN ROOM AND BATHROOM. NO 
WAY I COULD AFFORD A PLACE LIKE THIS 
BACK IN MIAMI, BUT PARAGON CITY GOT 
SO BEAT UP DURING THE WAR THAT RENT IS 

STILL DIRT CHEAP
- A LOT OF FOLKS HAVE MOVED OUT. 

THERE ARE AT 
LEAST FIVE OTHER 
HEROES IN THIS 
BUILDING TOO.

.

HEY, DON’T FORGET, WE’VE 
GOT OUR SHARE OF FLYING 
FREAKS IN COSTUMES IN 

MIAMI, TOO.

 I KNOW, I KNOW, 
BUT TRUST ME, IT DOESN’T 
EVEN COMPARE. LISTEN 

SIS, I GOTTA GO. I HEAR 
CLARISSA MOVIN’ AROUND 
OUT THERE AND I NEED TO 
TALK WITH HER ABOUT THIS 
ZOMBIE-THING WE FOUND.

 WHAT?!?

I’LL TELL YOU 
LATER, I SWEAR. 

GOTTA RUN. SAY HI 
TO MOM. 
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HOW DO YOU DO THAT?

I THINK 
THERE’S A SERIAL 
NUMBER ON ONE 
OF THESE PIECES 

HERE. GO GET ME A 
SCALPEL WILL YOU? 
I NEED TO SCRAPE 

SOME OF THIS 
MUSCLE TISSUE OFF.

 NEVER MIND. 
I THINK I CAN GET 

IT OFF WITH MY 
NAILS HERE…

 IT FINALLY STOPPED 
MOVING.

DID YOU GET ANY…
YOU KNOW, VIBRATIONS 
OR AURAS OR ANYTHING 

OFF IT DURING YOUR 
MEDITATION?

 IS THAT A GOOD THING 
OR A BAD THING?

 I DUNNO… 

 HOW’S YOUR SISTER?

 SHE’S GOOD. 
STILL LOOKING 

FOR A JOB.

 NOPE. 
I’M NOW SURE 

IT’S NOT MAGICAL. 
AND TO ANSWER YOUR QUESTIONS 

WHILE I WAS MEDITATING: 
I DON’T KNOW; I DON’T KNOW; IT’S 
RIGHT HERE; YES, WE SHOULD TELL 
SOMEONE BUT I DON’T KNOW WHO; 
YES; YES; I ATE IT; AGAIN, I DON’T 
KNOW; AND HE’D STILL BE A LOUSY 
PITCHER EVEN IF HE HAD A ZOMBIE 

SHOULDER.

 HAVEN’T YOU HEARD? 
I’M A WITCH.

 AND YET I’M THE ONE 
WHO ALWAYS HAS 

TO USE THE BROOM 
AROUND HERE.

THAT’S BECAUSE 
YOU’RE THE ONE WHO 

MAKES ALL THE MESS.

WHAT MAKES YOU 
THINK I HAVE 
A SCALPEL?

WELL, A STEAK 
KNIFE THEN.

WHAT THE…

 I EAT WITH THOSE!
.



UK

WAIT! WAIT! DON’T 
HURT ME! IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT! WAIT!

 I CAN EXPLAIN. 
MY NAME’S HORUS. I’M REALLY 

SORRY…I DIDN’T MEAN TO BREAK YOUR WINDOW! 
IT’S JUST, WELL, I HIT THE WRONG APARTMENT, 

I SWEAR! I THINK I LIVE A FLOOR ABOVE YOU 
( MAYBE TWO ), BUT WITH THE 

SETTING SUN REFLECTING OFF THE 
WINDOWS, I WAS KINDA BLINDED 
                           COMING IN…

 WHO THE HELL
 ARE YOU?
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YOU JUST HAPPENED 
TO MISS YOUR OWN 
APARTMENT. THE 

APARTMENT WHERE YOU 
LIVE.

LISTEN MAN, 
ARE YOU A FLYER? IF YOU 
ARE THEN YOU KNOW WHAT 

IT’S LIKE UP THERE! WHEN THE 
SUN’S COMING IN LIKE THIS 
AND REFLECTING OFF THE 

BUILDINGS, IT’S LIKE TRYING 
TO DRIVE WHEN SOMEONE 

COMING THE OTHER WAY HAS 
THEIR BRIGHTS ON!

BUT WHY WOULD YOU THINK IT’S OK TO FLY 
THAT FAST TOWARDS YOUR OWN WINDOW, 

LET ALONE OURS?

 I was just getting to that! 
You see I have this remote control thing set up on 
my window - kinda like a garage door opener. But it 
didn’t work. I think it got damaged earlier 
while I was fight- ing the Clockwork King. 

Well, not the actual Clockwork King, 
but some of his little robot guys.

You see, I’ve got this kind of net contraption set up in my 
living room. Sort of like the things they use on aircraft 

carriers to catch the planes when they land except it’s a 
full net instead of, you know, just a wire. 

SO YOU BASICALLY JUST 
GUESSED WHICH WINDOW 

WAS YOURS INSTEAD OF, YOU 
KNOW, SLOWING DOWN OR 
STOPPING? WAS SOMEONE 

CHASING YOU?

Well, yeah. I mean no. 
No, no one was chasing 

me. Yes, I decided to…um…
guess.

BUT I’LL PAY FOR YOUR 
WINDOW, I SWEAR. 
THIS HAS NEVER 

HAPPENED BEFORE.

I’m just sort of getting out and 
flying again, you know? I was 

wounded during the Rikti invasion 
and I’m just really finishing up my 
physical therapy and trying out my 

gear again.

You fought in 
the war?

Yeah, but not for long. I was here in the 
city on day one. My team and I were going 
after one of those big battle cruisers. 

We didn’t…
It didn’t go well.

I’m sure you 
gave it your best. 
I know if I’d been 

there, I would 
have.

I…um, don’t 
worry about 
the window; 

it’s not a big 
deal.

I tried the wire 
first but I kept 
missing it so I 

had to put up the 
net anyway and 

eventually I just 
got rid of the 

wire…
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Are you ok? 
Did you cut 
yourself…?

What’s that thing? 
It looks kinda 

familiar.

We found that today. It 
was part of a… I cut it off of 

some kind of 
robot-zombie 

thing.

Wow, that’s very cool. You know what’s 
weird though? I’ve seen some of these 

parts before, I swear I have.

I found a serial 
number here, see?

Oh yeah, look at 
that! We should be 
able to trace the 

part then, maybe find 
out who’s making… 
what did you call 

them?

Zombie-Robots.

 I bet whoever made 
them has a cooler 
sounding name for 

them.

I would hope so.

So how do we trace it?

I know a lady who might be able 
to help us out. I buy a lot of 
spare parts from her for my 

armor and weapons and stuff.

Sounds like a 
plan. Let’s go see 

her.

 Ok, I’m game, but on two conditions. One, 
Horus, you use the front door like every-

body else.

Sure thing.

And Clar…
War Witch, you don’t 

cut/burn/freeze 
anyone just 

because they look 
shifty.

Unless they 
try to eat my 

brain.

Ok, unless they try to eat 
your brain.

Now, give us a 
minute to gear up, 
and we’ll go see 

this lady friend of 
yours Horus.
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WOW, THIS IS A NICE 
PLACE. WHEN YOU SAID 

YOU BOUGHT PARTS 
FROM HER, I EXPECTED 

SOMETHING, WELL, 
DINGIER.

Anne-Marie’s a 
researcher here. She 
just hooks me up with 

spare parts as a favor 
- her supervisor lets 

her order them through 
the lab so I get a 

discount.  HELLO! 
ANYBODY 

HOME!

Just put whatever it is down 
on the table. I really don’t 
have time for anything else 

right now… Not even a moment 
to look at a piece 
of a zombie-robot 
for an old friend?

 Look what the cat 
dragged in!

How are you dear? 
How’s your back doing? 
I guess if you’re coming 
to me with zombie parts, 
you must be out there 
fighting the good 

fight
 again, huh?

It’s so good to see you 
honey. I’m really glad 
you’re back in action. 

It’s amazing just to see 
you walking around! 
And the new costume 

looks great.

It’s great to see you too Anne-Marie. 
Do you think you can take a look at this 
for me? We need to get a trace on the 

serial number.

Sure…sure, shouldn’t 
be a problem. Let’s see 
what you’ve got here.

Interesting. It’s a Genentek 
Artificial Shoulder but its been heavily 
modified to draw power from a human 
nervous system instead of a battery. 

This is some amazing work.

 Do you think 
you’ll be able to 

trace it?

 It shouldn’t take me long. I’ll 
make a few calls and check 

the master database. I’ve got 
a friend over there at Genentek 

who owes me a favor. 

Thanks Anne! We’ll 
um…we’ll wait here ok?

 Interesting… the 
nerves interact 

right with the 
electronics. How 

does it carry 
enough power…?

He owes me 
dinner too, 

come to think 
of it…
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She seems cool. 
She obviously 

cares a great deal 
about you.

How did you meet her? Did 
she help you build your 

equipment or something?

No…no, she was a volunteer at the 
hospital I was sent to when I was 

wounded during the war. She really 
helped get through that. 
It was…it was pretty bad.

Neither of us were here 
during the invasion. I’d never 
even been to Paragon City 

before the war.

 It was a whole different city. 
It was beautiful. I grew up here. 
Became a hero here. I don’t even 

recognize it anymore - but it’s still 
my hometown. I’m still going to do 

everything I can to save it.

 I remember the first day…
the day I first flew on my 

own. It was amazing. 
I’d grown up in a pretty 

rotten neighborhood. I’d 
never even been to the 

top of a skyscraper. Now 
I was flying amongst 

them…

I was the king of the freaking world.
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 We were about to head 
home when the portals 
started opening. Like 

everyone else we waited 
and watched - wonder-
ing just what the heck 

was going on. 
Then they started coming 

through, thousands 
of Rikti soldiers and 
ships and drones.

I had three teammates 
back then 

  - great heroes. 
We were all fliers 
- all giddy with our 

own success. 
We’d been out all 
night fighting the 

Firefly League and 
had finally beaten 

them. 
It was dawn and 
we were full of   

adrenaline and self-
confidence.

Of course we didn’t 
know they were 

Rikti at the time, but 
we knew they were 
serious trouble. 
We dove right in, 
just like every 

other hero in the 
city.

I don’t know if they had those 
big battle cruisers wherever 
you were when the war started, 

but they were the most 
terrifying things I’d ever 

seen. But we knew we had to try 
and take them out - they were 

doing massive damage. We gave 
it our best shot.

Our best shot wasn’t very good.
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My three friends died instantly. 
Somehow…somehow I survived, 

although I probably wouldn’t have 
if someone hadn’t found me right 

away.

I was in a coma for months - my spine 
had been broken in five places, along with 
both my legs and my left arm. That’s where 
I met Anne-Marie. She was volunteering as 

a nurse.

I was lucky to have a great 
doctor and was able to walk and 

then eventually fly again.

 The city had changed while 
I was out of it - changed a 

whole lot.

 I found it! Your part was shipped to 
Grigori Medical Supplies’ warehouse at 
2311 Robertson Way. That’s all I could find, 

but if you went over there and talked to 
them, I’ll bet you’d find out more.

Why’s everyone 
so glum?

Thanks Anne. 
We gotta get on 
this. I’ll see ya 

later ok?
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I don’t see anyone. 
Or hear anyone for 

that matter.

Looks like this is a 
legitimate medical 
supply company. 

They’ve got everything 
here…

 Those guards were out there 
for a reason. Let’s clear the 
room first - make sure no one 

else is in here.

Hey, this looks like the right 
section. All kinds of different 
replacement joints here. Let’s 
see if they’ve got anything from 

the same batch.

If we can find the 
same lot number then 
we’ll know for sure 
that the part came 

from this 
warehouse.

 You know H., I think the 
freaky guys with knives 
and masks outside were 
all the proof I really 

needed. C’mon, we’ve got 
to clear the room.

Shhh! There’s 
something moving 
out there. I heard 

footsteps.

Whatever it is, 
it’s close.

 Hold on, I 
think I found 
something.

 C’mon, focus 
here man! There’s 

something out 
there.

Hold on, look at 
this…

Oh no…
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Watch it!

 Take her 
apart! Fast, 
before the 

others recover.

This is heavier…
ung…than it looks.

And it looks 
really heavy…

Cover your 
eyes.

 You guys ok 
over there?

Apex?

Horus?

The faster the 

better H!

Is Apex ok?

Coming!
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 I think so…!

Nice move.

Hey guys. 
I really think you 

have to work on your 
bedside manner.

Ouch!

 Ok, that does it!

 That was so 
cool…

 Hey buddy, 
you OK down 

there?

You guys really 
need to see this, 
like, right now.Ooof!

YAAAAAH!YAAAAAH!YAAAAAH!



what the...!

what the...!
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 I can’t 
believe this. 
Look at that.

Hey Horus,
you can forget 

about the boxes.

I think we found 
what we were 
looking for.

There must be a hundred 
of them. At least a 

hundred.

This is all state of 
the art equipment too. 
Must’ve cost millions.

Ungh!Ungh!Ungh!

Ouxh!

what the...!
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Another one of 
these guys! Where 
the heck did he 

come from?

More fighting, 
less talking.

Hands off the leg Doc.

Watch where you 
swing that thing, 

someone could get 
hurt.

 A Swing and 
a Miss!

 Strike
 Two!
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Hey, that was 
my line.

 

Good hit 
though…

And…you’re OUT!

 I really do 
hate those 

things.
 How can something 
that big sneak up on 
us like that? For the 

second time even!

Hold on a 
second…wait just 

a second here. 
I don’t believe 

this!

I know this guy…
this crazy, knife 
wielding, zombie 
making maniac. I 

know him!

This guy was my doctor! 
Doctor Henderson! 

He performed five back 
surgeries on me! If it 
weren’t for him I’d still 

be in traction or a 
wheelchair.

 Really? That’s 
so….I mean, that is 
SO screwed up. Are 
you sure it’s him?

 We’ll worry 
about your 

doctor later.

Right now it’s his 
patients I’m worried 
about. Apex, come 

here!

Isn’t this that woman 
we saved from the 

dumpster this morning?

Oh God, you’re 
right! It’s her. I 

can’t believe this.
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 I should have escorted 
her home…I should have 
made sure she was safe.

She’s still alive 
- her heart’s still 
beating. We’ve got 
to get her out of 

here!

This is so screwed up. 
You know this woman?

Horus! You said your 
doctor over there 

was named Henderson 
right?

And he was also our 
friend here’s doctor! She 
was on her way to see him 
when the zombies jumped 

her and we saved her.

No…that 
can’t be 

right…

Oh god…what if he put zombie 
parts in me…?

Obviously this Henderson 
guy is in on making these 

zombies, but he’s also not the 
head honcho. He’s just a masked 

mook like the rest of these guys 
we beat up. We have to figure out 
who’s behind this. Who could make 
a famous surgeon dress up like a 
mad doctor and create zombies?

 It can’t be blackmail - these 
guys fight like they really believe 

in what they’re doing. They’re 
zealots.

What about the others? There might 
be more of them alive. We have to get 
them out of here too - maybe one of 

them knows who’s doing this.

We’ll figure it 
out later! Right now we’ve 

got to get her to a doctor. 
A real doctor. A non-zombie 

making freakin’ doctor!

 Uh, guys. Look 
behind you.

I think the other 
patients might be 

past saving.

 Well this bites.

Yep.

 Agreed.

Yeah, Dr. Jacob 
Henderson. He’s like, one 
of the best surgeons in the 

city. He’s famous…

...to be concluded next month
in issue 2 of City of Heroes!
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You know, I don’t think 
those guys are going to 
want to let us in, do you?

 I’m pretty sure 
that one on the 
left has blood 

on his shoes.

Ok, there’s only two of 
them. If we do this quick, we 

can get in without making 
any noise. I have a plan.

 Hey, check this guy out. 
That’s the crappiest costume 

I’ve ever seen.

He’s big and healthy 
though - lots of 

good parts.

 I’ll make sure 
to cut him up 

carefully.

Can you guys 
spare a 

quarter?

Oh sure, no problem, 
we’ve got just what 

you need.

Yeah, I’ve got it 
right here friend. 

I’ll fix you right up.

Great job guys.

Wow…it’s been 
a while.

Like riding a 
bike huh?

 Yeah…sure.

Shhh! I think 
there’re more of them 

in here.

I think I sense 
something else in 
there. They could 
know we’re here.

Ooof!
Ooof!

U nn gh !U nn gh !

 Iiiia
i!

 Iiiia
i!

 Iiiia
i!



UK



UK


