





N EEEINSKIRIESEER
UroFels,

WHERE'S
YOUR
cuy?

. I DON'T
SEE

ANYBODY.

THE SANPMAN’S

YOUR &UY IN PLEASLUR
THE FRIGHTFUL EASIRE
FOUR? BLSINESS.

LIKE I
SAID--YOU
HAVE TO
TRUST
ME.

I THOUGHT
YOU WERE
INTERROGATING
PASTE-POT PETE TO
TELL YOU WHO STOLE
THE ARGONITE
GUN.

EVERYTHING'S
GOING
ACCORPING
TO PLAN.

WILLIAM,

BUT
YOU'VE KNOWN
WHO IT WAS THIS
WHOLE TIME.

CONGRATULATIONS,
BILL. YOU'RE OFFICIALLY
A MULTIMILLIONAIRE.




"...WE SHOULPD

BE GETTING
BACK.M
Iy E RS
SELADRICIN]
BIrADEL,
LATER,
TELL HIM,V TELL HIM
PETER. WHO TOOK
THE ARGONITE
WEAPON FROM
us.
IT WAS

WHIZZER.

HYPERION.

PETER
HERE HAS
SOMETHING HE
WANTS TO
TELL YOU.



BEFORE YOU KILLEP WIZARD,
I ME

HE SAID HE'D
STEAL THE WEAPON
FOR US IN EXCHANGE FOR
CONTROL OVER UTOPOLIS

ONCE WE TOOK You
OUT, HYPERION.

HE MADPE A DEAL WITH THE WIZARD...

THIS--THIS IS--
SANPMAN TOOK
THE WEAPON!
I WAS JUsT--

ME AND

IT WAS
SANPMAN!

I'M BEING--
YOU'RE SETTING
ME up!

WHY ARE
You SETTING
ME UP?

IF THIS IS
SOME ATTEMPT
TO DIVERT ATTENTION
TOWARDS ME, I DON'T
THINK HYPERION
IS BUYING IT,
JAMES.

NIGHTHAWK, WE
WERE JUST--



