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MEET YOUR NEW HEROES.

BREAKTHROUGH

PROPHECY
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WHEN THE PRESIDENT |
WAS SHOT... WHEN | T

FUNNY THING [S... Nosooyl A
ASKS THAT ANYMORE. é \

| WITH THESE SUPER-PEOPLE
N | AROUND, THERE’RE JUST TOO
MANY TRAGEDIES TO KEEP
TRACK OF. WE REACHED
FULL CAPACITY.
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THE MACE CHOSE SOMEONE NEW,
WE GOT ANOTHER SUPERSTAR TO
LOVE, A FEW YEARS PASSED, AND
THEY ALL ENDED UP OBLITERATED.

HOWEVER... I'LL ALWAYS
REMEMBER WHERE Z WAS
WHEN DOG O’ WAR DIED.
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T REMEMBER
& WHERE T WAS
& THAT DAY...
= BECAUSE IT
CHOSE ME.

THAT INTERGALACTIC JACKASS
"AGGRIVAX” KILLED HIM ABOUT
A BLOCK FROM MY APARTMENT.

IN TOTAL, WE HAD
BURNED THROUGH
FIVE DOGS O’ WAR.




Ti;;;l‘gége A STEEL WORKER WHO

DECIDED TO TAKE HIS WIFE
GOOPE. TO THE CITY FOR LUNCH,

WALLY GOODE... EVERYTHING
YOU PICTURE WHEN YOU THINK
OF A SUPER-HUMAN. HELL, EVEN
HIS NAME WAS RETRO CAMP.

THE MACE FELL INTO HIS
SINEWY GRIP WITH THE SOUND
OF A SLEDGEHAMMER HITTING
A SIDE OF BEEF.
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I REALIZE THAT IT WAS IDIOTIC TO THINK
THAT COULD’VE BEEN ME, R/ICHARD SNAD.
| CORPORATE DRONE, NOT-SO-MERRY WIDOWER,

i
) \‘5. THAT SORT OF THING
DOESN‘T HAPPEN TO THE
SNADS OF THE WORLD.

NO REASON
AT ALL/

I KNEW THERE WAS NO
REASON TO DWELL ON IT.




SO NATURALLY, ALL I ., | ONCE IT WAS
‘ '®; | | MR. GoO FROM
D/D WAS DWELL ON IT. Y B W (= coon ey

I RELIVED THE | SOMETIMES IT WAS ),

MOMENT IN MY § WALLY GOODE...
SLEEP. EACH TIME, OTHER TIMES, MY
THAT OPPORTUNITY | FATHER OR A BULLY
WAS TAKEN AWAY. |§ FROM HIGH SCHOOL. |

I CAME TO BELIEVE THAT
VEN THOUGH I DIDN’T GET
THE MACE, EVEN THOUGH
I WASN’T IMBUED WITH A
POWER BEYOND HUMAN
UNDERSTANDING...

I WAS STILL
CHANGED FOREVER.
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WHEN ROAD K/LL STARTED
WRECKING EVERYTHING IN
HIS PATH WITH SOME HIGH-

TECH TIRE, I DIDN’T WONDER

WHY HE WAS DOING IT...

NN

I DIDN’T EVEN N
WONDER WHO S
THE HELL HAS

A G/ANT TIRE Wi
FOR A WEAPON. |l
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I THOUGHT ABOUT THE
FACT I WAS THERE TO
STOP HIM BEFORE 84LL
LIGHTNING EVEN GOT
THE DISTRESS CALL.
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I’M NOT LIKE ALL
THOSE FREAKS
WHO GET OFF ON
AUTHORITY. LIKE VAPOR/ZER. HE'S WORSE
% i THAN ANYONE HE STOPS... ALWAYS
TRYING TO GET IT SO THE CROOK’S
SHOES ARE LEFT BEHIND/

. \ 1’'D HEARD THE URBAN
(8 Czem ] D a2 35 Sk
N 1 S 10 B
GIFTS LIKE COSTUMED HERO, SO HE
BUYS A GADGET ON THE
POWER MARKET.

AFTER A LOT7 OF HESITATION,
I MADE A CRAZY DECISION.
THIS MAIL ROOM STONER 1D
SEEN AROUND WAS ALWAYS
GABB/NG ABOUT HIS PAST...

HE SAID HE KNEW
PEOPLE IN THE
POWER MARKET.
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WHEN HE TRIES TO USE HIS
HYPER-WARP TECHNO-BONDER,
HE DISCOVERS IT’S A FOIL-
WRAPPED MP3 PLAYER.

IT’S NOT EVEN
A GOOD ONE.




YOU NEVER KNOW WHO
YOUR POWER MARKET
CONTACT IS GOING TO
BE UNTIL THE MEETING.

I WAS FACE-TO-FACE WITH
COELACANTH. LUCKY ME.

THE FACT THAT HIS UGLY MUG

WAS TWISTED INTO SOMETHING

VAGUELY RESEMBLING A SMILE
DIDN’T SOOTH MY NERVES.

T EXPLAINED THE SITUATION.
EVEN MORE LINSETTLING THAN THE BIG FISH
S8 WAS BLOODSUCKER... A DEFORMED THING T WANTED To LAY M =

ON AN [TEM OF GOD-LIKE
THAT FOLLOWED COELACANTH BECAUSE IT
WANTED THE BLOODY SCRAPS LEFT BEHIND. POWER, DAMN THE COST.

BLOODSUCKER REPEATED
EVERY WORD IN A HUSHED
TONE, AS IF TRYING TO
GRASP THE MEANING.

THE SITUATION WAS CLARIFIED
QUICKLY. I’'D GET WHATEVER HE
HAD, AND IT WOULD COST ME.




WHEN I OPENED THE SUITCASE
FULL OF CASH, T KNEW MY
SUPER-HUMAN CAREER WAS
OFF TO A GREAT START.

WHEN I OPENED THE BOX, HANDS TREMBLING,
I IMMEDIATELY RECOGNIZED WHAT I HAD.

I KNEW FROM THE WEIGHT
THAT THIS WASN’T A PHONE.
THERE WAS NO VISIBLE FOIL

HOW MANY PEOPLE OUT
THERE CAN SAY THEY
LEFT A PSYCHO KILLER

SPEECHLESS?

I NEVER GAVE MY EMPTY
RETIREMENT FUND A SECOND
THOUGHT. THERE WOULD BE
BENEFITS NOW. REWARDS.

IT WAS NO COsSMIC
MACE, BUT IT WOULD DO,

GOLD M/ND’S "PYRAMID OF PROTECTION”,
HE LOST THE THING WHILE FIGHTING THE

MALEVOLENT ELEVEN, AND THE PAPERS
SAID THAT’S WHY THEY COULD KILL HIM.

NOW IT BELONGED TO ONE
RICHARD SNAD. SUPER-HUMAN.
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?\ THE PYRAMID OF PROTECTION § .
g AT MY DISPOSAL/ CAN YOU I HAD NO MORE REGRET...

THAT’S WHEN

FELT? NO MORE FEAR. IF ANYTHING
: I SAW H/M.

BAD HAPPENED, I COULD USE
MY SPECIAL DEVICE AND NO
HARM WOLILLD COME TO ME/
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EVER STOP FOR A N
MOMENT AND THINK THAT
MAYBE THAT WEAPON...
THAT OBLIGATION... WAS
FOR SOMEONE ELSE?

DO T KNOW i
you, siR? (*  you sHouLp? Y
4 RICHARD SNAD, THE

SOMEONE WHOSE
DESTINY YOU YANKED
OUT OF THE AIR IN
FRONT OF THEM?

YOU DON’T
THINK/ PEOPLE
LIKE YOU JUST...
S/T BACK WHILE
THE ADORATION
RA/INS DOWN
ON You/

ARE YOU
AFRAID?! NOW 1
KNOW THE POWER
WAS NEVER REALLY
MEANT FOR YOU/

YOU DON‘T
UNDERSTAND
WHAT-

QUIET!
ONCE I PRESS
THE TOP OF THIS

PYRAMID, YOU WON’T
BE ABLE TO TOUCH ME/
THEN WE’LL SORT ouT
WHO DESERVES WHAT
YOU’VE STOLEN.




LOOKING AT THE BIG PICTURE,
I SUPPOSE FOLKS LIKE ME WILL
ALWAYS SEARCH FOR POWER
THROUGH TOTEMS...
WEAPONS... STATURE...

NO... THINGS LIKE THAT
DON’T HAPPEN TO THE
SNADS OF THE WORLD.

IN REALITY, THE AFFAIRS OF
DEMONS AND DEMIGODS ARE
SIMPLY NOT TO BE SETTLED BY
PUNY MORTALS LIKE YOU OR ME.

j‘,’m




	pmortals_cover (1)
	pmortals_inside_cover
	pmortals_01
	pmortals_02
	pmortals_03
	pmortals_04
	pmortals_05
	pmortals_06
	pmortals_07
	pmortals_09

