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A WARM NIGHT
AT THE CITY OF
MERICIANA.
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YOU CAN
HIPE FROM
MY FATHER,

BUT NOT

FROM ME.

ELAINE,
COME
BACK

WHERE
THE HELL
PP SHE
GO/7

YOU WON'T
FING ME
HERE, DAMN
DOCTOR VON
REICHTER.




AND YOU BETTER
COOPERATE -
WITH US... HAVE NO IPEA '
J WHAT'S IN FOR ~

INSIPE THE SECRET LAB...

GET
AWAY FROM
ME/

You
THOLUGHT you
COULP ESCAPE

FROM ME!Z ' o
f‘f

POCTOR VON

REICTHER. ,
<
@ ‘5; "/ YOU SHALL
A\ [ PAY FOR YOUR
‘l« INSOLENCE...
i




A FEW HOURS LATER. ..

LiQuUIZ SHALL
SPEEP UP YOUR
MUTATION
PROCESS...

...ANP THE CHIP I
IMPLANTEPD INSIPE
YOUR HEAP WON'T LET
YOU FORGET THAT YoU
MUST PESTROY
CYBERSIX.




A FEW WEEKS LATER,.

TTHE
CAPSULE
FINALLY
OPENED ﬁ

N

ur..

MY BOPY...
FEELS SO

1
CAN'T SEE
ANYONE
HERE...

THIS
COAT sHoULP
BE ENOUGH
TO COVER
MYSELF UP.

ELAINE ESCAPEP
THE LAB, WITHOUT EVEN
THINKING THAT POCTOR
VON REICHTER HAP SET
HER FREE SO THAT SHE
CoULP PESTROY
CYBERSIX.




A COUPLE pAYS
OF THE MONTH,

1 FEEL SO
pIZzy..7

| 5 \&W‘/p
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WA VA

I-IT
STOPPEP..




HAPPENING
TO ME/Z




WHAT 'S
HAPPENING

A FUCKING
NIGHTMARE/
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WHAT IS
THIS/Z




éoprgj;;v -4 ‘
L HE TLURNEP
POCTOR VON
REICHTER/ ME INTO A
N \MONSTER/

I MUST
PESTROY

CYBERSIX/!

W-WHY PIP
I SUPDENLY
REMEMBER
CYBERSIX?Z

IT FEELS
AS IF IT WAS
CALLING
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A MAN WAS WALKING
ON THE OTHER SIPE
OF THE ALLEY..
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ELAINE WAITED AT THE ... BUT SUPPENLY,
HIGHEST PART OF THE TOWER THE SUN STARTED
UNTIL THE POLICEMEN LEFT ‘ / RISING.
THE SCENE... - —

I MUST
PESTROY
CYBERSIX/




- WHAT
C~-CYBERSIX 2 THE HELL AM
MUST PIE/S I SAYING!Z

MY BOPLY...
TS
TREMBLING/




MY BODY
FEELS 50
HEAVY...







MY BOPY
STOPPEPD
HRINKING...




M-MY
BODY...
9N

ITs
BACK TO
NORMAL/

I COULPN'T
STOP THINKING
ABOUT CYBERSIX
WHILE I WAS
TRANSFORMEP,

7l

A

I'MSURE IT
HAS SOMETHING
TO PO WITH THAT
PAMNEP DOCTOR
VON REICHTER,

FIRST I'LL
PESTROY HER
AND THEN T'LL
TAKE CARE
OF HIM.
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