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BACK;



so still.
S0 quiet.

See it in your mind,
Mary. Think of it as
a whisper. A wish.

Move. Move.
Move move move
movemovemove
movemovemov--

Move.

Come on,

You can do
come on,

this. Focus
on the wings.

come on...

move. Every last

feather. The
bones. Make
them...

...move.

I'm doing B
it! I'm really This is so cool.
doing it... T I'll show the world

Kknew I could. what L can do. I'll
show them I can...




L Fly.



THERHIGHILINE? I
NOw:2 ovring, tha
old New York
is boring.”

All these men
trying to slice
me out with their
scalpels or drown
me under dosage
after dosage
of their drugs or
scorch me into
oblivion with
45Q volts of
electricity...

not going anywhere.
's not hiding any longer.

THIS CITY
1S MINE NOW.
AND IT'S IN
SERIOUS NEED OF

A MAKEOVER.
TIME FOR A
FACE-LIFT.

LET'S
LIGHT
UP THIS
TOWN.



OR IS
IT TYPHOID
TOPAY?

WE'RE HERE FOR ZACHARY. HE'S BEEN MISSING
TOO LONG, MARY. HE'S AMPLIFYING YOUR POWERS,
MAKING YOU PANGEROUS... WE'VE LOOKED
EVERYWHERE FOR HIM. NOW WE NEED TO TAKE
HIM HOME. WHERE HE'LL BE SAFE.

PUT THE
PIGEONS DOWN,
MARY...

WHERE
WE'LL ALL
BE SAFE.

AW..YOU MEAN V" MARY NEVER HAD ANY VISITORS

YEAH, WELL..LET'S NOT GET MISTY-

YOUDIDNT  IN THE HOSPITAL. NOBODY CARED EYED JUST YET, OKAY?
COME OUT OF IF SHE WAS ALIVE OR DEAD. -
YOUR LITTLE THAT'S ODD..T
HIDEY-HOLE CAN’'T READ TYPHOIIP -]
e soeor ) (Faiarie®
I'M HURT. E. '

YOU NEED TO
STOP, MARY!
ZACHARY ISN'T
A WEAPON! LET
HIM GO BEFORE
SOMEONE

GETS HURT.

OH,
JEANNIE...DON'T
YOU SEE,
SWEETIE?



/

JUST GETTING
STARTED.



