CVER THE PAST YEAR I BETRAYED
MY BROTHER CLLIE--THE GREEN
ARROW--BY ACTING AS A MOLE FOR

THE NINTH CIRCLE, A HELLISH
CABAL THAT BANKELD THE FINANCES

OF THE CRIMINAL UNPERWORLE.

OVER THE PAST FEW WEEKS.
I BETRAYED MY MOTHER--
THE ASSASSIN, SHAPO--
BY ORCHESTRATING THE

POWNFALL OF THAT
SAME ORGANIZATION.

BECAUSE
I HAP TO
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<You

FOOLISH, FOOLISGH
CHILR>*

IMIN BETWEEN
WAYS THAN ONE.

WORLDS IN MORE /

MY MING IS FOGGED BY
THE TRANQUILIZER MY
MOTHER HIT ME WITH--
WHILE MY BOPY HOVERS
SOMEWHERE OVER THE
PACIFIC OCEAN--WHILE

':Iii L MY LIFE SHIFTS TOWARP
S AN UNCERTAIN FUTURE.

CYOU'RE

THE FOOL

FOR BEING
UPSET.>

I SAVED N
You., TOU'RE
FREE FROM

THE NINTH CIRCLE.

YOU SHOULP
BE THANKING
ME.>

<You
WEREN'T
THE ONLY ONE

WORKING AS A
POUBLE AGENT,
EMIKO. >
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<THANKING
YOU? FOR RUINING
EVERYTHING? YOU'VE
BECOME AS ARROGANT
ANP RECKLESS AS
YOUR BROTHER.>

<WHAT...

ARE You
TALKING
ABOUT?>




SEATTLE. )
ONE YEAR AGD. W e onic ot s,

YOU'RE GOING TO
CONTRIBUTE. ALL I'M
ASKING FOR IS A

I THINK--X |
HOPE--THAT PSS PRUSS,  LITTLE HELP.

CLLIE WILL
UNPERSTAND
BETTER THAN
MY MOTHER.

I'M NOT I'M YOUR
WASTING MY TIME NEW PARTNER?
SCRAPING THE DRIEP  LET ME KNOW WHEN
) = GUACAMOLE OFF YOUR  WE'RE GOING ON

'| 1/ . PLATE OR WASHING PATROL.
| YOUR BURRITO-STREAKED e
q il - N UNDERWEAR. HIRE A COOK NS
|. - - AND A HOUSEKEEPER. YOU
| / S CAN AFFORD AN ARMY
= OF THEM.

i

4 HE HAD &ROWN HE KEPT TALKING ABOUT
gﬁfg ;ﬁsﬁ UP A RECKLESS, THE FUTURE. MY FUTURE.
ALL, WHO INCIGNANT BRAT AS IF IT WAS A PANGEROUS
TAUSHT AND HE WASN'T PESTINATION ANP I NEEPEP
ME ABOUT ALLOW THE SAME A COURSE CORRECTION.
TOUGH THING TO HAPPEN

T2 HIS LONG-LOST

LOVE.
HALF-SISTER.

I WARNEP
You, EMmI IF You
SLAM THAT POOR
AGHEH; THE”"

I'm
TAKING IT

YU CAN
EARN IT BACK
BY WASHING
ALL THE

WINPOWS.

THOSE FIRST FEW | _AS THE BEST

MONTHS, WE GOT |
Ny You ALONG BETTER IN || | VoRZIONS OF
\ .r'f"“?'.,'i- SURE YOU'RE COSTUME... I._ ! -
{:';I \ "{"‘ o = .. I
/ \N l' ﬂﬁ e ~
.- : \ k w? = 0
& o N ..
| & i - ﬂ'
=1 - : AN EIGHTY- -
A MILE-PER-HOUR
= PITCH AIMED PIRECTLY

AT MY FACE? FOR YOU,
THAT MIGHT BE A
CHALLENGE, BUT

FOR ME...
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I WAS TAKEN FREM
HER ANP RAISED BY
THE SUFPER VILLAIN,
KOMOLPCO. HE'S
PEAD TOO.

IM THE POSTER GIRL FOR SCREWEDP-UP CHILPHOOPS.
I NEVER MET MY FATHER, ROBERT RUEEN.,
BEFORE HE PIEC. ANP I BARELY KNOW MY MOTHER.

Tﬂné’s OuR |
Ly ;

W MATCHES THE |
"l DESCRIPTION.

I NEVER HAP THE OPPORTUNITY TO
BE A CHILE, ANP OLLIE WAS HELLBENT
ON GETTING ME CAUGHT UR

BEFORE
THE LIGHT TURNS
GREEN OR YOU'LL

FORCING ME TO == '\ T . " LUCK WITH
GO TO SCHOOL, k- : THAT, OLD
PLAY BOARC GAMES, LN L ' = MAN.
WATCH MOVIES \ fi :

LIKE THE GOONIES, | ' BUT MAYBE I HAP

HOOSIERS, RAIPERS A FEW THINGS TO

OF THE LOST ARK. ' TEACH HIM, AS WELL.

You NEEP TO ACCOUNT
NOT JUST FOR OUR
HIGH ANGLE, BUT THE
CROSSWINPS SEEFING
BETWEEN THE ALLEYS
ANP THE HEAT RISING
OFF THE BLACKTOR

THE BIKER :
WAS JUST A BoY, |
SIXTEEN YEARS K 5 NS ONE COULE ¥
OLE. AN HONORS UNPERSTAND

STUPENT. = WHY HE DIP IT.

JUST AS NO ONE COULP
UNPERSTANDG WHY HIS HEART
STOPPEP BEATING THAT
NIGHT WHEN IN POLICE CUSTOPY.



THE OVERACHIEVERS. ALL OF
THEM ON STUPENT COUNCIL,
. A IN AP CLASSES, INVOLVED

OLLIE KEPT

TELLING ME TO : . WITH ORCHESTRA, SPORTS,
MAKE AN EFFORT ...INSTEAD I COMMUNITY SERVICE.

TO SOCIALIZE, FIND FOUNP A GROUP S8 ¢
SOME FRIENPS TO INFILTRATE. B &

T HANG 2UT ANP = I :

STURPY WITH...

ANEP ALL OF
THEM WEARING THE
SAME WRISTWATCH.
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MAYBE I SHOULP HAVE
TOLP CLLIE, BUT THERE
WAS SO MUCH I WASN'T
TELLING HIM ALREALY.

NOTHING, BUT MAYBE

|




