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I mean, I am a 
thief after all. 

Master Thief, in fact, 
which makes it sound 
like I have a master’s 

in it. (I don’t.)  

But maybe, 
before you get the

 “jump-to-conclusions” 
mat out, you should 

hear the rest. 
After all…

…these things 
are complicated. 

Let’s recap--

Okay, so yes, you 
could’ve guessed 

this is how I landed 
back in jail. 

now.

 



So this Power Broker 
guy creates an app 

called Hench--basically 
an Uber for super-
powered bad guys. 

I know, 
I know--

who comes 
up with 

this stuff?

Anyhow, my old arch-enemies the Cross family 
decided to rip Power Broker off, and they 
hired my own employees to do it for them! 

Et tu, guy 
in bear suit? 

So this caused the Power 
Broker to double down, 

offering super-powers to 
anyone willing to sign on 

to his little venture.

Which is bad--
but I had no 

idea how bad... 

…until my daughter 
Cassie signed up.

We’ve been 
having some 
issues--but 
what family 

doesn’t?

Okay, yes--most families don’t have giant 
pink psychopaths stealing their kids’ hearts 
via transplant to steal their Pym Particles-- 

Still, 
I’m sure 

everyone 
can relate. 

Then, 
Power Broker 

convinced 
Cassie to help 

him rob the 
Cross guys, 

breaking into 
their super-

secure 
facility.

So secure, 
in fact--

--that I needed 
to hire a whole 

gang of criminals to 
help me break in 
and rescue her.

Good thing 
there’s an app for 

that. But even 
with this crew--



Lego 
house. 

Unpaid 
internship. 

--I’m still a 
little short. 

Meet Raz 
Malhotra.

A big-time robotics genius who 
lost most of his earning potential 

when Hank Pym declared war on A.|., 
leaving him stuck working some dead-
end tech support job in the Bay area. 

That is, until Egghead 
brainwashed him and 

got him to turn a bunch 
of Avengers androids 
against me and Hank. 

But Raz got out from Eggie’s 
control, and helped us out 

big-time in that fight.

So when Hank left 
his lab to me in his will, 
I asked Raz to be the 

new Giant-Man. 

With a little expert training 
from yours truly, he’s 

been really growing into the 
gig. Get it? Ugh. Sorry.

He even helped me take on the 
Power Broker’s right hand, Blacklash. 
Then he followed me back to Miami--

--where I get to 
ask him for a favor. 

stop 
coddling 
the boy, 
lang! live 
a little-- 

raz, are 
you--are you 

sure? 

sure, but 
technically, 
this is super

villainy. 
are you 

kidding? after 
everything you’ve 

done for me--
giving me a 

job--

--a place 
to live--

--it’s 
the least 
I can do. 

of 
course 
I’m in. 

then.



--except 
for the 

part where 
I hate 
kids! 

oh, we caused 
this? hmm...

I’m trying to 
remember parenting 

a 15-year-old 
girl who is so 

rebellious that she 
ran away from 
home to get 
super powers 
from an evil 

mastermind. yes, 
that seems 
plausible-- 

if he’d like 
to engage 
in a little 

illegal activity, 
I say let him--
I mean really, 

who here 
hasn’t?

exactly, griz--
plus there’s a lot 
of great tech in 

this lab we 
can use. 

well--I 
appreciate you 
helping, raz. 
seriously. 

smith 
is right. I 

been to jail 
a buncha 

times. 

 don’t 
mention it, 
boss! we’ll 

get you outta
 this trouble 

you’re 
in--

you mean 
the trouble 
that started 

when you guys 
helped my arch-
enemies in the 

cross family hack 
the power 
broker’s 
network?

uhhh…

okay, that is a 
remarkably fair 
point. I guess 
this really is 

my fault…

stop
 beatin’ 

yourself up, 
boss--


