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A lot has
happened.

Deadpool was
a nobody.

Then he was
somebody.

Nowv...
he’s not.

It's all
gone.

The
money.

The
friends.

The
family.

The
Avengers.

He followed an evil
version of Steve Rogers
into the abyss and now
he has to pay the price.

He’'s wanted
for murder.

And he’s
guilty.

The Marvel Universe is
out to kill Deadpool,
but there’s only one
man up to the job...



PREVIOUSLY, In OUR LAST KNOWHERE...
TEN-DOLLAR ISSUE...

...WHY IS
IT T ALWAYS
GET STUCK IN

MY SHIFT'S

NOT OVER YET,

HANDSOME. I BET

DECAPITATED I COULD FIND A WAY
HEADS?

TO WORK THAT - e
DEPRESSION RIGHT

o HAT AT\ OUT OF You.

SAY ABOUT

WHY DIDN'T
T APPRECIATE Y°on§,AY
ME? THE EFFORT, LOVELY :
LADY, BUT I CAME TO
SPACE TO FIND A
WEAPON TO KILL
POWERFUL
ENEMIES.

IF YOU HAVE
THE CREDITS, 1
GOT SOMETHING
RESTRICTED FROM

A FRIEND OF
MINE.

POP
THIS WHEN
ALL HOPE IS

LOST.

TRUST ME,

YEAH,
SURE. THANKS.
YOUR ENEMIES \ DO T TAKE THIS
WILL WISH | ORALLY? OR UP
THEY WERE MY...you
DEAD. KNOW...

THE DAY HAS
COME. TODAY
MY ENEMIES

SURROUND ME.
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THIS IS

ALL RIGHT,
T KNOW? NG e COME ON, SEXY
e Lo GREEN-SKINNED

LIFE! LADY, GIVE ME

SOME POWER.
BECAUSE T JUST

DIALED 4-]-] AND
TURNED MYSELF IN.

AND NOW,
AT MY HOUR OF
GREATEST NEED,
I USE THE ALIEN
TECH STUFF.

YES!

T CAN FEEL
SOMETHING
HAPPENING.

HMM.
NO ENERGY
WEAPONS.

I'M
STARTING TO
FEEL DIFFERENT!

SPARKLE
FINGERS/

OKAY,

MAYBE T
DON'T HAVE
POWERS.

NOTHING.

WAIT! T
KNOW WHAT
SHE DID!

INVINCIBLEY




TAKE A
PICTURE, IT
WILL LAST
LONGER.

HMM. Y'KNOW,
TECHNICALLY,

THAT'S TWICE THAT
SPACE-BABE
TRICKED ME.

“DEADPOOL
WANTS A DIRECT
CONFRONTATION.”






