
So you blew away some 
moonwalker in cold  
blood to get your  

hands on a gun?

Nope. To get my hands on 
the tech we just stuffed 

up your girl parts.

Gun I was looking 
for was wired  

with it.

So what are we 
doing here now?

Portal we’re  
going to use.

World’s most  
expensive elevator.

I know you don’t 
like to read, so I 
won’t bore you 
with the science. Good.

Just tell me who 
to shoot, and we’ll 

call it even.



Heads up, because the 
ride’s usually a little 

bit cramped.

Try to share 
the road.

See what I mean?

Christ, I forgot 
how much  

I hate this shit!



Jesus. I nailed it. 
There she is.

Who?



Again with the 
drama, huh?

Why’s she just 
standing there?

Because, child, if you were 
given a second chance, and it 
was not enough, what would 

you say the third time?

Or the 
tenth?

We have seconds 
before they arrive.

Come here, 
my dear.

As God is my 
witness, please 

believe...

I don’t  
believe in God.

I know.

But he believes 
in you, and  

so do I.

And that is why, 
Nadia, I must tell 

you my secret.

Mother Superior.

Closest thing to  
a cosmic Jesus.

If we’re going to 
play this right, we 

want to know what 
she knows. That’s 
the burning bush 

right there.



Subjects, cease 
communication.

Subjects are in  
violation of  

zoning compliance.

Subjects will surrender 
to present authorities 

immediately.

Never.

This time, I will  
not fail.


