





THERE WAS
DARKNESS.

THEN THERE
WAS LIGHT.

AND THE WAR
BETWEEN THEM
BEGAN.

WHEN A DYING ALIEN GAVE
ME A RING OF GREEN WILL
POWER, |T BECAME MY JOB

TO BRIGHTEN THE BLACKEST
CORNERS OF SPACE.

RECENTLY, THAT’S
M N RSB
/ NYONE OVER THE AGE
SPECTRUM OF COLORS. e AoF Rone it

OF THREE KNOWS
+ ’ R.0.Y.G.B.I.V.

I DIDN‘T PAY
ATTENTION TO IT.
I WAS NEVER AN

ARTIST.

I WAS JUST A GUY
TRYING TO PROVE HE
&  WASN‘T AFRAID.
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HAS ANYONE TOLD

YOU PACKED THE HOUSE,
BARRY. PEOPLE CAME FROM
EVERYWHERE. AND I DO
MEAN EVERYWHERE.

THE FAR
FUTURE, PARALLEL
WORLDS, SUPER-
INTELLIGENT GORILLA
CITIES.

I HAVEN'T
HAD TIME TO
ASK.

ITWAS THE Y~ WHEN I WAS INFECTED
EXACT OPPOSITE BY PARALLAX, DRIVEN MAD

OF MINE. WITH FEAR, AND THEY
THOUGHT I WAS DEAD?

MY
TOMBSTONE
WAS
DESECRATED.

NOT BY MY

ENEMIES. BY
OLD ALLIES.

IDIED A
SINNER.
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