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GOT 'EM,
BOYS!

THERE'S
SOMEBODY

BEHIND YOU.

GIVE ME ONE
GOOD REASON
WHY T SHOULDN'T
BLOW YOU ALL
TO HELL.

FIRST, THIS
ISN'T ONE OF YOUR
STUPID CARTOONS.

SECOND, NICE
PEARLS, AUNT
SLAPSTICK.

UH, HEY
THE SHORT
CIRCUIT ON THE
DOOR IS--
OH, DEAR!




THE VAULT
IS TIME LOCKED.
WE'RE HERE UNTIL
MORNING.

CAN'T
YOU TELEPORT
OuUT, SOLO?

NO, 1
NEED LINE
OF SIGHT.

MASACRE ESTA
DECEPCIONADO.

LINTRUE,
DEADPOOLBACCA/!

SUCK MY
HYDROSPANNER!

HANGING OUT
WITH DEADPOOL IS
A STEP UP FOR MOST
OF THESE IDIOTS...
BUT I WAS AN
AVENGER.

INOS
ENGANASTE!
JNOS HAS

ROBADO!

NOT ONLY
THAT, ALL
YOUR GRIFTING
IS BASED ON
A LIE!

YOU DIDN'T
SAVE THE
PRESIDENT!

SR

NEVER WANTED ANY YOU HANDBOOK
REJECTS IN MY LIFE.

I DIDN'T ASK FOR ANY OF THIS. T DIDN'T
ASK FOR SOLO TO PUT ON MY GEAR AND
MAKE ME FAMOUS, T DIDN'T ASK TO
JOIN ROGERS' UNITY SQUAD AND T

HANDBAG

THAT EVEN
MEAN?

WHAT

LE
GOLPEAMOS
EN LA CABEZA
VARIAS VECES.

REJECTS? WHAT'S

THE HELL IS
WRONG WITH
FOOLKILLER?

DON'T TRY
TO DENY IT--WE
RANSACKED YOUR
OFFICE. WE'VE SEEN
THE FINANCIALS. YOU
PAID US PENNIES ON
THE DOLLAR WHAT
OUR "DEADPOOL”
GIGS WERE
WORTH.




COMO_ YO sé QUE
TE HARE A Tl
AHORA. pf;i 2’;‘5"%‘,’5 AND THE YOu TOOK A
PLLMONES REST OF YOU JOB, AND NOW
SIGUEN DENTRO CAN GO TO  YOU DON’T LIKE
DE Tl HELL, TOO. THE TERMS.
BOO-HOO.

DOES
ANYONE KNOW

HOW TO SAY “GO
BACK TO MEXICO"
IN SPANISH?

HOW

IS THIS
YOUR FAULT,
2
sorer 'CAUSE
NOBODY WAS

HIRING WASHED-UP
JAMES BOURNE
ANYMORE.

WHY DID
YOU PUT ON
DEADPOOL'S
UNIFORM IN
THE FIRST
PLACE?

I1LOST THE
LOVE OF MY LIFE
TO TERRORISTS, SO
IPICKED UP A GUN
AND STARTED
KILLING.

IN THE
EARLY DAYS IT
WAS EVEN...
FUN?

LIKE YOU GUYS
I'M AN ADRENALINE
JUNKIE...BUT AS TIME
WENT ON I GOT
ADDICTED TO THE
EASY MONEY.

SO.. WHEN
THAT DRIED
UP, THE JOB
WASN'T FUN
ANYMORE.
CUT TO ME THEN
KNOCKING UP A WASHINGTON,
DAME, AND THE BILLS D.C. CHANGED
STARTED FORMING LIFE FOR ALL
MOUNTAINS, SO YEAH, OF US.
1 DECIDED TO PUT
ON DEADPOOL'S
MASK.




WAIT, DO YOU
GUYS ACTUALLY
WANT TO HEAR
ALL THIS?

ESTAMOS
AQUI HASTA LA
MANANA.

WE GOT
NOT NOTHING
BUT TIME.

I THINK
THIS IS THE
EPISODE WHERE
WE SIT AROUND
AND FLASHBACK
TO STUFF.

PLUS,
EVERYONE
WILL BE EASIER
FOR ME TO KILL
WHEN YOU BORE
us HALF TO
DEATH.

1LOVE
STORY TIME.

WELL,
WHATEVER
ELSEIDO IN
THIS LIFE...




"I WAS HIRED BY A
MAN WHO TOLD ME

“"HE WAS FORKING OVER

HIS WIFE WAS A RANSOM AND DIDN'T WANT

KIDNAPPED.

TO GET WHACKED HOLDING A
BRIEFCASE OF MONEY.

"I HAD A CLEAR LINE OF SIGHT ON THE GUY
I THOUGHT I WAS THERE TO PROTECT. 1
FOUND OUT LATER THAT HE WAS JUST

ANOTHER HIRE. A THEATER ACTOR PAID

w
TO SPEND A FEW HOURS ON A BENCH. WHEN I SAW THE SNIPERS

APPEAR ON THE NEIGHBORING
ROOFTOPS, I THOUGHT IT WAS

A KILL TEAM SENT FOR THE
MAN IN WHITE...

“...THEN I STARTED
TO GET A BAD
FEELING...

"...AND MY DREAD TURNED
TO PANIC WHEN I LOOKED

DOWN AND SAW...




