


help…

I’ll rescue 
Eddie! 

The rest of 
you…







ok?

No!Hang 
on buddy. I’ll 

have you free in a 
sec…

It’s 
a trap…

they re-route the 
emergency medical 

teleporters…
downstairs.

   You don’t understand. 
They wanted you to come 

- all of you! It’s 
a trap.

The 
whole thing 
was a set up…

they knew you’d 
come.

 

Then 
stop gabbing and 
get your butts into 

the fight!

There’s a 
cheery thought. 
Why do so many 

people wanna kill 
guys like us?

No!No!

ok?
Is he

Don’t worry, 
we found you didn’t 
we? We can handle 

these tin cans.

yeah!

 Be 
careful, 

man, they’re 
designed to kill 

guys like us.

Cuz we’re 

so good 
looking?

That’s 
gotta be it. Get 
in the fight when 

you’ve caught 
your breath.



Apex!
What’re you 
doing?!?!

This 
might’ve 

been a bad 
idea…

Apex!

Kicking 
Robot 
Butt!





Ok 
Apex, it’s 

ok. I’m here 
to help 

you.

Don’t…      

let them…  

teleport 
out…

it’s a trap.



Don’t let 
it get back 

up!

Is 
he OK?

 
C’mon, tough 

guy, time to get back 
in the fight. We need 

you out there.

Thanks…I 
owe you one.

He’ll be 
fine. Just a 

second.

No problem. Now come 
help me with this other 

metal beastie.



I 
dunno, but 

Eddie said this 
whole thing’s 

a trap.
Make sure 
no one uses 

the emergency 
teleporters!

You two 
better come 

with me.

What the…?

What 

are these 
things?



I’m 
getting 

drained here -
 I don’t know how 

much longer I can 
keep healing 

people.

We’ve have 
to keep fighting - 

they’ve got at least 
a dozen other 

heroes imprisoned 
below. 

Regroup 
and concentrate 

everything we’ve got on 
the last robot!

The 
‘bot’s giving 
off some kind 
of energy!



What the 
heck are they 
doing now?

Did 
anyone get the 

license plate on 
that truck?

Holy hell 
that hurt.

Where’s 
Apex?!?

I’m 
not sure…





Did 
you know 

they could do 
that?

No…
I don’t even 

know what they are.
but my kid is sure going 

to want one for 
Christmas! 

Everybody 
get ready to 
move on my 

signal.



Once more 
into the 
Breach!



Thanks! 
We were 

wondering where 
you went. Glad 
you’re back, but 
what took you 

so long?

of course!
Can’t keep 

a good man 
down. But 
we need a 

plan.

I 
shoulda 

thought of this 
earlier.



what 
PLAN? Just keep 

the big guy 
busy. I’ll be 
right back.

Keep it busy. Yeah, no 
problem. I’ll get right on 
that. Busy kicking my ass, 

no doubt.

Jam up its 
weapons if 

you can!

Jam 
up…I’ll jam 
something up 

this robot’s…

What’re you 
doing?!?!

Eddie 
has a 
plan!

We’ve got 
to keep him 

busy.



Holy smokes!

Hang on, 
Apex!

Hey! Come 
back!

WhAT CUR DOST 
telepo…

 Sir Arctic!

Holy smokes!Holy smokes! What’s the big…

Much…

Choice…

Not…



Hey! 

Everyone keeps 
disapearing! 
They’re being 

teleported away!

Then we 
better beat 

this thing 
quick!

 
Which isn’t 
enough I 
guess!

What’s 
happening to 
the floor?

Hey! Hey! 

I’ll

Do

My

Best!



Now 
what?

The floor’s 
collapsing! 

did you say 
“yeep”?

I was 
startled, 

ok?

YEEP. 

 WOW!

You 
guys want 
to give us a 

hand?



So 
this was 

your big plan 
huh?

What the 
heck is this 

place?

Some kind of prison I 
think. When I teleported 
to the hospital earlier, 

I ended up here 
instead.

But then these guys took me 
out and chained me up 

as bait for you. 

We 
were just 

getting to that. 
First we had to take 
out the guards. Then 
the floor underneath 

our giant robo-
friend there.

A 
remarkable 
strategy.

Yep!

I just 
teleported 

everyone down here 
and we blew the 

floor out 
from under it.

Wow!
  Wow!Wow!Hero-in-a-
Tube!

We’ve got to get 
them out of those 

things!



Holy cow… 
I don’t believe 

this.

This 
one has my 

name on it already. 
Who are these 

people?

We’re lucky - Eddie and the 
others beat these guards 
down before they could 
log off - their system’s 

wide open.

These guys call themselves 
The Malta Group. They’ve got files 

on every hero I’ve ever heard 
of.

What’s in 
the files? 

What do these 
guys want?

Everything. Everything’s in these files. 
Lots of personal stuff, secret identities, 

and more. Stuff no one could know 
without a first class spy 

organization at their 
disposal.

Hey guys, you need 
to get over here. 

You’ll be ok. 
Just breathe 

deep.

There’s 
someone you’re 
going to want to 

meet.

including me.



You’re 
not dead!

Not 
yet anyway.
No, but that 

was a close 
shave.

“These Malta Group bastards 
kidnapped me right out of the 

teleportation stream and brought 
me here.”

“They’ve been 
interrogating me ever 

since.”

“They planted the 
body and my DNA 

in order to frame 
The Arcanist for 

my murder.”

“And once he got 
convicted, they were 
going to snatch him 
too, make it look like 

he’d escaped from 
prison.”

But why?THIS
Why frame the 
Arcanist? 

Why lure us 
here?

It’s what the Malta Group does. 
They reprogram heroes for their own 
sinister purposes. During 
the cold war they used 
our kind as spies and 
unwilling soldiers.

They blackmail, kidnap, or trick 
us into doing what they want. They 
even managed to make you guys 

break the law and got you 
to come here where they 

could trap you.

Everyone 
would’ve assumed 

you’d gone wrong.

They 
played us 

all from the 
beginning. 

Yep, they’re bastards 
that way. But we beat ‘em 
this time, and that’s all 
we can ask any given 

day.

I 
guess. But 

you know what 
the worst 
part is?

Now we have to 
turn ourselves into the 
police for breaking out 

of jury duty.

Don’t worry, 
I’ll put in a good 

word for you.

I’m 
alive right? 

You shouldn’t have 
been on jury duty in 

the first place!

Apex, meet 

the Red Razor.

Next month: “Training Day”

that’s 
what I’ve been 

saying all 
along!




