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James Bourne was an elite special forces soldier chosen to undergo an operation that 
gave him the ability to teleport and made him a one man war on terror. Now, after a series 
of losses and betrayals, Bourne is striking out on his own, becoming the anti-terrorism 

vigilante known only as…

Previously…
Solo is the best of the best…but no one else knows it. In fact, S.H.I.E.L.D. 
Commander Dum Dum Dugan thinks he’s “expendable,” so he’s sent Solo 
on a dead-end mission. Agent Stokes was embedded with extraterrestrial 
weapons dealers the Zoo Crew, but his cover as “Otter” was just about 
blown. He needed an extraction…from the Zoo Crew’s jacked-up weaponized 
base…in the middle of a major arms deal.  Solo was killing the mission to save 

Stokes until he activated the security system, which killed Stokes.
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agent goes 
out. we give him a 
check-in schedule 

for mission status
 updates, sitreps, 

all of the 
above.

sir, 
stokes knows 
the protocol. 

he’s only a few 
minutes off 

time.

“a few 
minutes”? do 
you know how 

long it took for 
the red skull’s 
goosesteppers 

to hem in me and 
the howlers in 
that damned 
tower in the 

balkans?

I’m afraid 
we’re not up to 

date on every mission 
the howling 
commandos--

shut. up. 
rhetorical.

so, for god’s 
sake, somebody 
pick up whatever 
we’re using for a 
sat phone around 

this place 
and--

a few minutes 
is the fall of symkaria. 
a few minutes is hydra 

overrunning 
manhattan.

we got two 
ducks in the water. 

obviously stokes can’t 
get it together 
to call home 

right now.

“well. it’s official. 
stokes is officially on 

my [redacted] list.”

“sir?”

REDACTED 



chasing 
someone? 
someone 

who?

then 
whoever 
it was is 

dead.

negatory. 
it took both of 

them out.

both? 
man, leo 

is gonna be 
pissed.

yeah. well, 
I’m already there. 
this smoke stinks 
like a month of 

pig guts.

otter! 
yo! otter!

where 
the hell 

are you, you 
little rat trap 
bag of bones? 

otter!

I hate this 
horror movie 
[redacted].

I’m not 
liking this, 
brothers. 
something 

ain’t 
right.

“--get me 
solo!” hyena! 

dingo! come on. 
definitely saw 
otter chasing 
someone down 

this way!

think I 
know? the 

doom dogs were 
after whoever 

it is.

REDACTED 



hyena! west 
side. dingo, east. 
tell the brothers 
to ring the place 
and walk in to 

the center.

anybody 
or anything 
looks hinky, 
put it on ice. 

get it?  on it, 
bear.

it’s 
got!

leo. leo, 
you there? 

you hear me? 
damn.

explosions 
must have scrambled 

the comms. we 
gotta--



who’s the 
silliest? who’s 
the silliest? 

it’s you! 

you’re caught, 
right? you went 
in all cocky and 

got caught.

bah!

...yeah...

this is 
solo. not 

a good 
time. I'll 
 call you 

back.

link 
cat's 
house.

something 
definitely 

ain’t 
right.

catita. I know 
we're never going to be 

together again. I accept 
that. but do you want our 

beautiful child to never
 know her charming 

father?

solo! 
it’s dugan! 

what the hell’s 
going on with 
the mission? 

stokes missed 
his check-in 
and you--


