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LOVE US?HATE US?
Send a letter to 
fanmail@darbypop.com 
to let us know what you think!

PREVIOUSLY…

In a world where superheroes are afforded all the advantages our celebrity-
obsessed culture has to offer...what would you do if the media mistook you for a G.E.P. 
(Genetically Elevated Person)?   If you’re mild-mannered slacker GREG PINCUS, you 
cave to the pressure from your opportunistic roommate BARRY and live the lie!

Last issue, paralyzed by a chemical bomb that specifically targets the unique DNA 
of mutants, all the superheroes attending this year’s People’s Choice Awards are put 
up for auction to the highest bidder. But, Tarr and his team of psycho Commandos 
remain unaware that Greg is only pretending to be frozen -- biding his time until 
he can formulate a plan. Ultimately, with Barry’s help, Greg steals Tarr’s device, 
knowing that if Tarr can’t reapply the gas, the mass paralysis will eventually wear 
off, and the heroes will be back in action. Meanwhile, Greg’s family watches the 
siege on TV until the stress gives Greg’s dad -- Arthur -- a heart attack. 
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GREG PINCUS (THE REAL 
ONE) wishes he were invulnerable, 
even if it were just to the calories 
in chocolate chip cookies. He 
was pleased to learn that he’d be 
“starring” in a superhero book - 
although INDESTRUCTIBLE wasn’t 
quite what he had in mind.  Still, 
the notoriety Greg’s received has 
resulted in extra sprinkles at Dairy 
Queen, three offers of millions of 
dollars (if he’ll allow temporary 
use of his bank account), and 
the adulation of a small band 
of harmonizing groupies called 
the “Stonettes.” Greg considers 
himself quite lucky, actually (and 
far better looking than his comic 
form, of course).
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we’re
go�a
die!



We’re not go�a 
die! We’� get to 

the top and throw 
this thing o�

the r�f.

You four 
take the 
stairs.

The rest 
come with 

me.

‘Course ta� 
doesn’t take 
the stairs. 

Lazy Bastard.

I heard 
that!

Oh god--it’s 
sto�ing! Why’s 

it sto�ing?

Somebody 
must be 

ge­ing on...



I thought
he was dead.

A�h!

You
know
him?

Yeah. One of 
Ta�’s g�ns. I 
kind of had to, 
you know, burn 

him alive.

it’s like
he’s blind.The eyeba�s

are the first 
casualties in 
a high-octane 

fire. 

That’s...
awful. You 
did that?

He tried to 
burn my face 
o­. And stab 
me in the neck. 
And sh�t me.

Oh.

Four
o’Clock--
Feds in a 
Diamond 

formation!

Yep, like 
clockwork. 
Probing to 

s� how we’� 
react. 

Testing us.

How we doin’
on the test, 

motherfuckers?!

And l�k, his 
ears are

burned o­.



Man
Down!

Fa� back!
Fa� Back!

Where’re
you hit?

Remind me to 
thank my 
ex-wife.

Your ex gave
you a Kevlar

vest?

I mean,
thank her for 

not taking half 
of it, like she did 
with everything 

else.

“What if we
smothered them?”

Uhn!



You propose 
we asphyxiate 
them before 
the paralysis 
wears o�?

Asphyxiate? Nah,
I was thinking 
plastic-bag- 

over-the-head. I 
mean, these freaks 

sti� breathe, 
right? They sti� 

n�d oxygen
to live?

Let’s just 
sh�t ‘em and 

be done
with it.

It’s not like their 
powers are magica�y 

inert, just their 
bodies. A bu�etpr�f 

hero is sti�
bu�etpr�f.

Is Prince� 
Power here 

bu�etpr�f?

Don’t 
remember.

Can’t wait
to find

out.

You’d ma�acre 
what amounts to 

a bunch of 
quadriplegics?

Honey, if you
got a thing for 
cri�les, I got a 
leg that n�ds 
a�ending to, if
you know what

I mean.


