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THE FALL OF NINJAK

His name is Ninjak - spy and mercenary for hire.
He is also Colin King, wealthy son of privilege.

A childhood of abuse, torment and neglect gave way to a life of
brutal violence and devious espionage for Colin as he traveled
the world to become an expert assassin, technological mastermind
and unparalleled fighting force. But his conscience kept him grounded
and ensured his lethal skills fought for just causes.

The Book of the Geomancer was brought to the present by a
young girl named Tama. The tome records a dark future for the
Valiant Universe and speaks to the fates of many of its heroes.

This is the story of the fall of Ninjak...
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LEEDS,
ENGLAND.

LEFT CF IT.

WHAT'S ‘

THE SECOMD ARMOR
HUNTERS WAR GOT
MOST OF US. ARIC

eI WHAT HE COULD
BUT THERE WERE

TOO MANY OF THEM.

B

THE ARMOR HUNTERS CAME
FOR UNITY FIRST. HIT US
WHEREE WE LIVNEDR. NO
N WARNING. JUST DEPLOYED
SMALL TACTICAL PARK-MATTER
MUKES IN OUR HOMETOWNMS,

TRAINING,
REFLEXES,
AND A HIDDEN
BUNKER WERE
THE OMLY
THINGS THAT
SAVED ME.




OR AT LEAST

WHAT WAS
LEFT OF ME.




THEERE WEREN'T
MANY OF US LEFT
TO PEFEND
EARTH AFTER THE
HUNTERS LEFT.

1 sLOWLY PICKEDR
UP THE PIECES.

i "%T

STRIPPED OF
EVERYTHING. IT ACTUALLY
FELT GOOPD IN A WAY. NO
MORE TECHNOLOGY. NO
MORE GADGETS. JUST MY

MIND AND MY BODRY.
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HELPED ME
FOCUS ON
WHAT WAS

IMPORTANT.




FOR DECADES
I'VE LIVED THE
ASCETIC MONK £
GILAD USED TO |~ SN
SAY |T WAS JUST
A WAY OF

PUNISHING | it
MY SELF. f ﬁ . - : :
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L
AND THEM
1 LOST i
HER. TOO.
h

MAYBE. BUT SOME OF
US AREN'T ETERNAL
WARRIORS. MY BODY 15
OLE 50 MY MIND HAS \l
TO KEEP IT TOGETHER.
MEDRITATIONM 16 THE KEY.

1 CAN FEEL
AND CONTROL | iy
EVERY CELL IN

MY BODY. :
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MOST OF MY BATTLES THE LAST TWENTY
YEARS HAVE COMNSISTED OF STRANGLING
THE CAMCER CELLS INSIPDE MYSELF.

A

50 REAL PHYSICAL 4"
CONERONTATION 15 /
KIND OF REFRESHING. e

1

A REMINDER OF
SIMPLER TIMES.




BEEN A WHILE,
LIVEWIRE.

| MATT KINDT - WRITER

Y TREVOR HAIRSINE - PENCILS

| RYAN WINN - INKS

|| ALLEN PASSALAQUA - COLORS
1 DAVE LANPHEAR - LETTERS
KAND, CLAY MANN & ULISES ARREOLA,

ROBERTAGILL & DAVID BARDN. AND DAS PASTORAS
- COVER ARTISTS

0N BRENNAN - EDITOR
WARREN SHONS EDTOR--CHEF




