BLOODSHOT WAS THE PERFECT LIVING WEAPON,

o nearly indestructible killing machine powered by billions of nonites that gave him
incredible abilities. Brainwashed and sent on hundreds of brutal block-ops missions by the
paramilitary organization Project Rising Spirit, he eventually fought back and freed himself of
his programming.

At lost, Bloodshot met Kay McHenry - a powerful mystic known os a Geomancer. In her final
moments, Kay stripped the nanites from Bloodshot's body, seemingly freeing him from a life of
unending violence. After losing his powers, Bloodshot assumed the identity of Ray Garrison -
but his newfound humaonity was short lived. After a rash of murders in Colorado, he was forced
to resume the role of Bloodshot to save others from a nanite infestation.

After being recaptured by P.R.S., Bloodshot owakens on adesert island where he and o group of
other Bloodshots are hunted by the unstoppable Deathmate. Just as Bloodshot discovers that
P.R.S. reincarnated Kay s Deathmate, he devises o plan to get off the islond and he plans on
bringing Kay and the rest of the Bloodshot squad with him - at all costs.
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I HAVE A BAD FEELING IN MY &UT,
AND (TS NOT JUST THE FACT THAT |&
KAY IS MOST LIKELY GOING TO '

EVISCERATE ME ANY SECOND NOW
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TS A FEELING THAT STRETLHES
BACK ALL THE WAY TD HER
DEATH...TO THE SLEAZLY MOTEL
ROOMS AND COUNTLESS BOTTLES

OF PILLS AND BOOZE I USED

DROWN MYSELF IN AFTERWARDS.

TIME TO GET

HER AT TENT IOM.




WHEN I FIRST GOT
HERE I COULDN'T
TAKE A STEP IN THE
TUNGLE WITHOUT HER
AT TACKING. NOW (TS |B
ALL QUIET. TOO QUIET. ||
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S0 WHERE
THE HELL |B
s SHE? |8
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KAY,
YOoU NEED TO |

STOP!!
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