MARVEL

a2l

DIGITAL
CONTENT

T4
SBLUS

7

59606708350

3

02111



YORNE

“ 02121

59606708350

3

RATED T+
$3.99US
DIRECT EDITION
MARVEL.COM

MARVE







| I

FIFTEEN MINUTES
TO MIPNIGHT.

D)1D

EANRAT

This is it. This is where it
starts. The dream I've
been working toward
for most of my life.

The end of crime
ih New York City.

Unless it all falls apart
because of this damn
garbage truck.

Okay. Let’s
see what we
can see.

With senses like mine, this
city is a thousand different
degrees of Joud. A scent
can be a jackhammer.

And it doesn’t get much louder than a New York
City garbade truck in the summer. Fuzzes out
everything else--hearing, radar sense, all of it.

Man. Finally.



YOou ALL
KNOW THE DREAM, WHEN
WE'VE SPENT YEARS NOW IT ALL COMES
GETTING READY FOR THE TUMBLING DOWN,
APOCALYPSE, GATHERING 4, WE’'LL TAKE THIS
EVERYTHING WE CITY, MAKE IT

NEED, OURS,

PREACH IT,
AMMO.

PREACH
ITL

FOR THE
DREAM!

[clelo]
LET'S GET OUT

IT'S ALL
INTO THE STREETS. ", (TS ALl
11’6 ALMOST
MIDNIGHT AT MIDNIGHT.
: THAT'S THE
PLAN.

BUT I AM
SICK OF WAITING
FOR THAT DREAM.
SICK OF WAITING
FOR THE WORLD
TO END.

TRACER,
BLACK POWPDER,
STEELJACKET...EVEN
SLUG, YOU ARE
MY CHOSEN

you cuys
WITH MEZ YOU




I KNOW WE
WERE HOPING TO AVOID
THIS, BUT YOU NEED TO GO IN,
RIGHT NOW. THEY'RE ARMING
up, ABOUT TO START SOME
SORT OF ATTACK.

BUT BE
CAREFUL, LOOKS LIKE
WE WERE RIGHT--THE DEAL
THEY DID WITH BLACK CAT
WAS FOR GUNS, HIGH-
TECH STUFF.

I'M
BULLETPROCF.

K gﬁc

NO
SLURPRISE THERE,
THEY CALL THEMSELVES
THE MUNITION MILITIA,

OR GOp

LAST THING I'M
WORRIED ABOUT ARE
A BUNCH OF FOOLS WITH
GUNS, YOU KNOW
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