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What if I'd done things differently?
Would things end up the same?
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I Grew up here, the Slums of
Kings row. Big family, small house.
I was the eighth of nine kids. With
a drunk for a father, that beat our
mother to the edge of death, we
learned quick to look out for
ourselves. Nobody else was.
Mostly, I was looking out for
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Jaden. He was the only one
younger than me.

we were always together. A team.

Growing up on the streets. It
wasn't long before we found
the Hellions. They gave us food,
shelter, money and best of all,
they gave us family.

But jaden wasn't as big as I was.
he wasn't as strong.
I told him not to worry.
I told him it would be ok.

What if I'd done things differently?

Beep. Beep. beep

8baller, we've got a situation
in your area regarding the skulls.
I'm uploading a waypoint to
your gps now.

Sup?

don't need a
GPS. just tell
me where it is.
It's a warehouse on the
corner of lakewood dr. and
wallace Dr., two blocks
from the...

I'm on it.

Beep.

The Hellions told me he was
weak. "Too much of a good
streak.", they said.
"if he goes, I go.", I told them.
They didn't like that answer, and
they planned on changing it.

I told him not to worry.
I told him it would be ok.

Beep. Beep. Beep.

What
now?!

Sorry, we had reception
problems before I could
tell you to wait at the door
for Michael Angelo.

Hey Eve, tell
our think
tank that
he's late.

You tell
the blind
boyscout to
stay put. I
got this one.

I got this
Mike. It's
my hood.
Wow,
You're in
a good
mood.

I'll tell
you what.
We'll both
go inside
and I'll
just watch.

Watch...
Funny.

Just stay
out of my
head
tonight.

Sorry big guy,
being in your
head is the
only way I get
around*.

aFTER
YOU.

*Note: Michael Angelo is blind
but links into other peoples
thoughts to see what they see,
through their eyes.

By the way, in case
you missed it, we're
here to return some
high tech prototype
weaponry back to
longbow.

So try not to
smash up
Everything .

I'll try to
keep that in
mind.

It was two years ago tonight.
The hellions needed to get

Scumball in
the side
pocket.

jaden out of the way, and they
wanted me as a lifetime member.
They figured by GETTING THE
SKULLS TO TAKE OUT JADEN THEY
COULD DO BOTH.

they sent jaden off to
deliver a huge superdyne
score, and they told the
skulls exactly where it was
going down.

They hadn't figured on me
overhearing their plan.

Jaden was already at the
warehouse by the time I arrived.
I was so filled with rage I tore
Through the skulls like they were
tiny rag dolls.

Bodies were flying. I
had to get to jaden.

But i wasn't fast enough.
I got there just in time to see
him riddled with bullets and
drop to his knees.

Everything was soaked in red.
it wouldn't stop.

8, look back
to your left, I
think I saw a
weapons crate.

Why did
he have
to DIE!

Nothing would be 'ok' again.

Mike Vision

Yeah,
that's it.

Good, let's
grab it and
get outta
here.

Eve, we've
got the
weapons.

Good we'll need
them. We JUST got a

priority one
message from
statesman. All
heroes are to
report to atlas
park a.s.a.p.!

Freedom Faction HQ

Priority
one?!
Whats up?
Dimensional
Portals are
popping up all
over atlas.

Arachnos
troops are
pouring out!
Hurry!
We're on
our way!

iPO AND i
WILL MEET
YOU THERE.

Hey, I didn't mean
to snoop but it's
hard not to when
your subconscious
is yelling.

I told you.

Sorry man, I
just never
knew...

Stay out
of my
head.

Drop it.
I'll catch
you in Atlas.

Atlas Park defenses
are activated.
the Pill boxes and
Heavies are deployed.

Who schedules a
major offensive
at this time of
the day?!

Freedom Faction Gathers in
Atlas Park while Arachnos
attack ships from another
dimension fly overhead.

I mean
seriously. If
you're gonna
bend space
and time, do
it at a decent
hour.

The sun rises, bathing the
city in orange and red.

And with that, the team
gets to work.

Ok team, Statesman
has assigned us to
sector 4. Our
mission is simple
protect Atlas Park.
Close any portals
we find, And escort
any unwanted
guests out.

The tides were turning for good
until a new group of villains appeared
led by a very familiar face.

Holy
@#$%!

8baller?!

8Baller wasn't fixed
on his alter ego.

It's

8Brawler
slick.
And we
were just
leaving.

He was locked on the
thug by his side.

he couldn't move.
He couldn't breath.

Only one thought ran
through his head.

Jaden.

Who IN THE
HECK IS
THAT?

I theorize
this is
8baller from
the invading
dimension.

It was impossible.

Yet there he stood,
right next my mirror
image.
alternate
dimension
8baller?
Great.

Jaden was alive.

I'll have you
know this is a
state-of-the-art
kevlar, lycra
blend.

Crew, Introduce
yourselves to
the spandex
squad.

So, How
come
he's on

THEIR
side?!

It's even
machine
washable.

You're not
going
anywhere.

Suddenly, a portal
opens nearby.

but not
quite
bulletproof.

even the bullets
flying by weren't
enough to wake
8baller from the
shock of seeing jaden.

OUr ride's
here boys.

Let's
bail!

until eve prepared
to fire on him.

Thanks
dawg. I
owe you
one.
8brawler and
Jaden escape
through the
portal.

What were
you
thinking!?

Bringing
him

Everyone

back?!!

back to Hq.

Sorry
about eve.

NOW!

But I've
got to
save him.

He doesn't

belong
here!
I'm
bringing
him back.
Who's
side are
you on!?

What if I'd done things
differently?

to be continued...

