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an indestructible killing machine pumped full of nonites by the private paramilitary organization
Project Rising Spirit and broinwoshed into doing its bidding. Eventually, Bloodshot broke free

of his programming ond became o hero. He even fell in love with the Geomancer, Koy McHenry,
but during o great battle she died in his orms. As Kay's lost oct, she stripped the nanites from
Bloodshot's body, granting him one lost chance at a normal life.

Despite moving to Colorado and living under the name Ray Garrison, Bloodshot could not forgive
himself for his violent past. Roy squandered his second chance at humanity by drowning
himself in drugs ond olcohol. But upon hearing reports of moss shootings across Colorado by
gunmen who looked just like Bloodshot, Ray felt responsible and started hunting down the
killers. He quickly discovered the only way to stop the imposters waos to kill them and reabsorb
their nonites--slowly transforming bock into the monster he used to be.

Demonic visions of Koy ond o cartoon Bloodshot have hounted Ray throwghout his journey.
Unsure whether they were real or if he was going insane, Ray fought bock ond seemingly rid
himself of the hallucinations...
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“S0...LET ME GET
THIS STRAIGHT-
THERE ARE STILL
FOUR MORE
PEOPLE INFECTED
WITH THESE--
WHAT DID you
CALL THEMT

"RIGHT, THE LITTLE ROBOT
THINGS. THEY USED TO
ALL BE INSIDE YOU, AND

NOW THEY'WVE BEEN, LIKE,
SPREADING, AND THEY'RE

TURNING PEOPLE BAD.”

"50, HOW DO You
FIND THEAM? HOW
DO YOU KNOW WHO
THESE INFECTED

PEOPLE ARET"

T DON'T, NOT
EXACTLY. BUT I CAN
SORT OF SENGE
THEM...IT'S LIKE AN
INTUITION THAT
LETS MY NANITES
TRACK THE OTHER
MAMITES.

*ALL T ENOW 1S THAT
THEY'RE STILL OUT
THERE. AND I GOTTA
STOP THEM BEFORE
ANOTHER BROOMFIELD
HAPPENS.”
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— 1 HAPPENED... THAT ===z
SHOOTIMNG 1M
BROOMFIELD.

B X '
ALL THOSE ; | HOM
PECPLE IN THAT THEATER... - -—-_dj

WOULD MIKEY HAVE DONE
SOMETHING LIKE THAT
IF I HADMWT- -

YOUR BOYFRIEND
WAS INFECTED BY
THE SAME NANITES
LiKE THE OTHERS.
HE WAS SOING
INSAME,

AND DON'T
YOU START FEELING
SUILTY ABOUT HIM.

NOT FOR A

SECOND.




DONT You |\ | ﬁm.mu m“ﬂ” ‘ YOUR MILITARY , STUFF IN THAT THING,
WANT ME T | | FILE. BUT PONT YOl AT LEAST
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WHY THE
a7 5 i HELL DID You

HAVE ME READ
IT LAST NIGHT

NEEPED SOMEDNE
e TO KMNOW--SOMEONE
S TO KNOW WHO T WAS,
e o= FOR NOW THAT'S
ENCUGH.




T T'AA BOMNA

== NEED ANOTHER
4— STEAK SPECIAL.

5 HOowW
CAN YOU EAT
LIKE THAT?
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I KNOW I'M GOING TOD

REGRET DRAWING ATTENTION

TO THIS, AGENT HOYT, BUT

9 'L YOU'RE UNUSUALLY
QUIET TODAY.

'Ilr—

NOT STILL
POUTING BECALISE
P T INSISTED ONM DRIVING
INSTEAD OF GOING IN THAT
GAS GUZZLER OF YOURS,
ARE YoU7?

LOOIK, FESTIVAL,
I KNOW I BEEN KINDA
HARD ON YOU. T'M SORRY
o 1 ;Hul‘hh ABOUT THAT. JUST NOT USED

; TO FOLLOWING SOMEONE
ELSE'S LEAD IS ALL.

OEAY, BMOW YOLX EE i .
TJUST FREAKING ME OUT. u-:--—n._ =
WHAT THE HELL 15 &0ING .

ON WITH YOU?

BULL$<%& ME,
HOYT.

I READ
YOUR FILE.

TO You WHEN YOU
WEKE A KID. YOUR
PAREMNTS BEING KILLED

LIKE THAT...IN FRONT OF

YOU. THAT IS JUST

AWFLIL, FESTIVAL.
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DONT GIVE ME
THAT CRAR

I THOUGHT
YOoU WERE JTUST ON

THE RAS, BUT NOW I 6ET IT.
YOU'VE BEEN LOOKING AT ME
LIKE SOME GODPPAMN VICTIM
ALL MORNING. WELL, T'M NOT

A VIETIM, HOYT. S0 KNOCK

IT THE HELL OFF.

MY PARENTS :
ORCAY, O, WERE THE VICTIMS. I WHAT'S THAT

SORRY. I WAsS—-WELL, IT . S
WAS DIFFERENT A
FOR ME.

I-THAT THING
YOUVE SEEN ME DO-

THE WAY I PROFILE
A SCENET

TS ALMOST
LIKE I CAN SEE WHAT'S
HAPPEMED. AND SOMETIMES
I CAM ALSO SEE WHAT'S
GOING TO HAPPEN.
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WHAT? ARE
YOU SAYING IT'S
LIKE VISIONS OR
SOMETHINGT

OR




