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At some point in their lives, all young people thin
their pl;.rentq are evil... but what if they really are?

RO ANRONAPSAGS?

Teel er Alex Wilder and five other only children always thought that their parents were
hormg os Angeles socialites, until the kids witness the adults murder a young girl in some
kind of dark sacrificial ritual. The teens soon learn that their parents are part of a secret
organization called The Pride, a collection of crime bosses, time-traveling despots, alien
overlords, mad scientists, evil mutants, and dark wizards.

After stealin wea.pon% and resources from these villainous adults (including an
encrypted bhook about Pride, a mystical decoder ring, and a psychie velociraptor named
0ld Lace), the kids run awav from home and vow to bring their parents to justice. But with

the help of operatives in the LAPD, The Pride frames their children for the murder they
committed, and the fugitive Runawavq are forced to retreat to a subterranean hideout.
Using the diverse powers and skills they inherited, the kids now hope to atone for their
parents’ crimes by helping those in need.

But The Pride has other plans for their children...
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The "Hostel"
Bronson Canyon,
California

It's been like a week, and there
hasn't been one report of super
heroes in L.A., much less anything /

about. our psycho parent .
getting taken down!

my clothes are
starting to smell like
hideout. 1 thought the
Revengers were gonna
rescue us!

Or maybe those Cloak and
Du;ger tools we trusted
lied to us. Tbet they were
working for our parents’
goons in the LAPPD all

We're just

lucky "the man"

is too stupid to /|
find our-- <

Maybe Captain
America and those duys
are dealing with some
kind of e cHisls

b or whatever.

L[ Pid what, Alex? Finally

got your ‘fro under
control?

Listen, I finally
deciphered the
Abstract!







The
Pride’'s evil
cookbook?

than that, Nico.
It's a history of
their whole twisted
organization.

> Ihaven't
totally mastered the
Pecoder Ring we stole
from Karolina's mom, but T've
been able to roughly translate
the first few chapters or so.

“In the
bedginning..."







Angelesty™.
T

nia_—g

you are my L
hero!

Y
don't believe
what your Ma said?
About me not
being “marriage
material“?

You know I'mdlad we eloped, ¥
Geoff. Someday, the two of
\ s are gonna oW this
town, just like--

I

W Geoffrey
and Catherine
Wilder, you
have been
i summoned.







‘You worthless
meshuggener!

Have you e 4
ever even read

a history book?
| This is the worst
: decade of the

“No time" is what I'm concerned about,
you piece of shock! We have to get

| these stolen artifacts back to last 4

| century before--

Pale and
Stacey Yorkes,
you have been ¢/ |

[
Relax,
Stacey. Just a minor
misalignment in our 4-P

‘ l portico. T'll have us up

and running again
in no time.







and I have been
good nelghbors
to you people! |
We're not--

an-apes what

A evolution







victorand 1

Janet stein, N

you have been /
summoned. i

g !
.1 M'll., |













If this is one
of those Bloopers and
Practical Joke things,
somecne's gonna get a
bulletin the--

Holy... aren't
you Frank and
Leslie Pean?
From General
Hospltal?

d

Yeah \
this era is

Iousy wlth







Y/ ©Guess again, you Y, Ibed your pardon!
\ | community theater If you bigots have a
. problem with Homo N
? superior--

20

I don't know why you \ My bride and I may only % g{ ! Y

deviants kidnapped dabble in the black i ,
us from our own arts, but we have more : alich “:
wedding... but than enough power to : Nisar it

t
&\ -
b

you made a huge defeat you.
mistake.

>

what
are you talking
about? Gene and
) I had nothing to
do with--

( THE REST
OF YOU, BE
SILENT.

WE ARE THE
7 ONES WHO CALLED
— YOU HERE, TO OUR |
~— \ VIVARIUM BENEATH /%
== THE SEAS...













I think
that's Hebrew for
“mighty men”, um...
heroes.

The Gibborim are
also mythical evil

giants, who supposedly
predate the Old /°
Testament. A

Ican't N
remember if theyre
related to Nephilim, but
I'm pretty sure they
had six fingers on each
hand and six toes
on each...







So you're saying our parents
are somehow connected to a
bunch of ancient, super-sized,
fantasy creatures with
deformed extremities?
-
well, that
would explain the
six little piggies on
the cover of the
Abstract.

You guys seriously think this
Neverending Story is real?
I mean, Ican almost accept
va, res, and maube even
Martians, like Karolina...

You Know,
the more Ifind out
about our 'rents, the
more I wish I was
adopted.

This is
worse than the time I
accidentally walked In on them,

wbut
diants? That's
impossible!

Funny,
that's exactly
what your

dad said...







g I'd say

big brother has
\ finally shown his
ugly mug.

FIGMENT FROM THE
IMAGINATION OF ONE
OF YOUR WITLESS
WRITERS.

THE
GIBBORIM WERE ON
THIS PLANET WHEN IT
WAS STILL A PEACEABLE
UTOPIA... A STATE TO
WHICH WE INTEND TO
RETURN IT.

Fyou're interested in
peace, what the deuce
do you behemoths want

with a motley crew

- like us?













Colonists?

/] |\ &
(o e ',

WITH YOUR
HELP, WE WILL
RESTORE EARTH TO THE
GLORIOUS PARADISE IT
ONCE WAS.

' By "saving :
the whales” B







Intriguing.

But
what's in it for us...
other than the usual
entertainment value of
wasting Earthlings, of
course?

b

THE GIBBORIM WILL AUGMENT EACH OF YOUR ABILITIES,
GIVE YOU ENOUGH POWER TO CLAIM DOMINION OVER
THE ENTIRE CITY OF ANGELS... AND BEYOND.

FOR YOU TO SUPPLY THE GIBBORIM
WITH ALL THAT WE NEED TO RESHAPE
V - ; THIS ONCE-PRISTINE ORB.

IT WILL TAKE A QUARTER-CENTURY

UNTIL THEN, N
IT SHALL BE YOUR

AS YOU PLEASE.

our twenty-

is world dominance five years }°
if there's not a

world \eft to dominate?

SIX OF YOU WILL BE PERMITTED

TO JOIN US IN OUR NEW EDEN,

WHERE YOU WILL BE GRANTED
ETERNAL LIFE.

THE OTHER
SIX SHALL PERISH
WITH THE REST OF
YOUR MISERABLE
RACE.







/" That's
insane!

-
) Why should
we trust you? When
we're done "serving”,

Just say "Fee i fo fum”
and slaughter the
lot of us? -

Twenty-five years of guaranteed
power... plus a fifty-fifty shot at
immortality? Idon't thinkwe
can afford to say no,
Catherine.

Geoff, we're
talking about the
end of mankind!
My mother...

..will be fong
gone by the
time any of this
L\ does down.

TOMORROW
IS ALWAYS UNCERTAIN,
AS YOU WELL KNO\NE '

TODAY IS NOT.

STILL, YOU ARE
WELCOME TO DECLINE
OUR OFFER AND RETURN

TO YOUR LIVES OF QUIET
DESPERATION. NONE OF YOU

WILL BE DIFFICULT TO REPLACE.

And so will the rest of the planet
if Reagan keeps playing his games.
The way Isee it, we're just lining
up on the right side of the

Inevitable.

¥ we agree
to your terms,
you creatures said
that you'll need
us to supply you
with something...
but what?

NO, IT IS
INCENTIVE. THE
REWARD SHALL GO
TO THE SIX APOSTLES
WHO SERVE US MOST
FAITHFULLY. .







Lim, can I
get a footnote
here?

Let’s see, The Rite of Blood is
an annual cer‘emondgé.‘ apparently
involves an adolescent i
female being sacrificed tig:"si?i;:ﬁ?c
to the Gibborim. hootenanny we
5 5 saw at your house
right before we hit
the road.

mean, some girl was
getting murdered in the
basement every year our
families had their get-
together?

Idon't like this story.
Can't we read The
Phantom Tollboothor /mat
something...?

into all of
this?

" That comes up
about three years
later, when Chase's







Well, just me,
actually. But virile
Victor here is equally
to blame.

|s this really
the time to be
discussing our private
lives? We have a
ceremony to
perform on the young
woman trussed up
back there.

You're
not going
to keepit,
are you?

Of course T am.
= What do you take
me for, some kind of
monster?

Janet,
you're not the only one who
hoped to start a... a family, but
how can you bring a childinto a
world we're helping to destroy?







If the Gibborim select Victor
. and me for paradise, ILintend \\ |
\ to give my spot to our - . Itold
= offspring. you, I have no
. interest in living
forever without
B you.

; 7~ Actually,
That's so... 3 [ staceyand I
romantic. S — had also been
i [ \ talking about
A\ ababy.

The little
lady’s biolegical
clock is ticking, and
that's one bit of
™\ time I can't seem to
det around.

Oh, But our
Robert, could \ shot at eternal
- L

we? glory.

We're

already getting

twenty-five years of
heaven and more wealth
and power than we

ever imagined. What

more do the two

of us need?

Hmm. We never You're out of Besides,
had a way of knowing which your mind, wilder! )it's not fair! Because
six of us the Gibborim would select 1don't even want / of our mutant genes,
for immortality, but if each couple a kid! my husband and I might
donated their place to a single child... not be able to conceive.







Think about it,
friends. If we proceed
as planned, there's
no duarantee that any
of you will live past the
Final Wave.

But ifwe all
When the ;
promise to give our
tweéve of us alr?lreed chance at the next world
© go on this to an heir, the legacy

Journey, we vowed to ’, -
walk every last step of thg::g;frzg_de will

together.

we'll
tell our children
what gift awaits
them after they turn Until then

eighteen, just they need never

T'li think before the
about it. A baby end. know just how much we

would probably sac”gg&d;p on their /
get me on the
cover of People,
I suppose.

it may
take time...
but we're
certainly willing
to try.







All the
horrible things our
parents have done...
they did them

N for us.

Figures. The previous generation
is always screwing up the world
in the name of helping out the _/ are we gonna
next one. have to do a book
report on this, or can
we just skip to the
end already?

I'm with molly. what
more do we need
to hear?

Fall that
stuffis true, it's more than
enough evidence to put our
parents away for life, right?
We've gotta show this to

parents’ payroll,
remember?







...and I think

we Just dot

ourselves a
raise.

To Be Continued...
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At some point in their lives, all young people think that

their parents are evil... but what if they really are?
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N
Teenager Alex Wilder and five other only children always thought that their parents were boring Los Angeles
socialites, until the kids witness the adults murder a young girlin some kind of dark sacrificial ritual. The teens run

away from home after discovering that their parents are actually part of a secret organization called The Pride, a
collection of crime bosses, time-traveling despots, alien overlords, mad scientists, evil mutants, and dark wizards.

Using an encrypted history book and a mystical decoder ring stolen from their parents, the six Runaways eventually
decipher the secret origin of The Pride: Assembled twenty years ago by an ancient race of giants called the Gibborim,
twelve young villains had their powers augmented when they agreed to help these towering monsters destroy
mankind, and turn Earth into a “peaceful utopia”. Because this apocalyptic mission will take twenty-five years to
complete, the Gibborim also promised eternal life and a place in paradise to whichever sixvillains serve them most
faithfully. But rather than compete amongst themselves for this prize, the six couples that make up The Pride vowed
to each donate their shot at immortality to a single child, thus guaranteeing the legacy of the entire group.

The Runaways are horrified to learn that their parents have been committing terrible crimes to provide for their

future, but before the kids can do anything with the information they’ve uncovered, their underground hideout is
invaded by agents of the LAPD loyal to The Pride!
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¥ The Wilder Residence

Los Angeles;jCalifornia
4:33 P.M.

Mr. Wilder?







Imiss my son, too, Geoffrey,
but we can't spend every
\  minute worrying about
our runaways.

The Rite of
Thunder is tonight.
It's time to give the

Gibborim their
due.

Am T
interrupting?

What does
that matter

The whole
reason we agreed to supply
those monsters with enough power
to wipe out mankind was so our
offspring could inherit the Earth.

You maKe us sound s0
magnanimous. _«

We both what
know our motives are you trying
weren't always so to
selfless.







The twelve
of us joined The Pride
because we each wanted |/
one of the Gibborim's six
tickets to paradise for
> ourselves.

We hever
would have given up that
shot at eternal life if my wife
hadn't become pregnant...
i all of us hadn't decided
that we needed little ones to
share our empty mansions with.

But it was years ado that we
agreed to donate our chance
at immortality to those six
kids. Back then, none of us
imagined that we would

ever want to live
forever.

Surviving to
an age like forty sounded
like an eternity already, more
than enough time to enjoy all
the Gibborim had granted us.

But now we're old men, rapidly
approaching the Final wave,
and the ungrateful brats we

sacrificed everything for

Admit it, some nights, you
think about letting your son

perish with the rest of this
wretched populace... and taking

have abandoned us his spot in the Next World
for yourself.







I have done terrible things
in my life, but for the last
sixteen years, I have been
confident that I was deing
them for a noble
reason.

T am doing to
find Alex and give him
what is rightfully his,
and I will destroy
anyone who stands
inmy way.

@eoffrey, be rational.
testing | We're a group of thieves
and... and murderers.
T've never trusted
any of--

&
l !
] [~

stand by... my
wife programmed
our chronometers to
scan police radios
for certain key
phrases.

Apparently,
a patrolman just
received an anonymous
1 tip about a white van
like my son's parked
in Bronson
___ Canyon.

Thank you... for saying what I
wanted to hear. My son and
I have had our differences,

but I love Chase more
than life itself.
Literally.

My wife and
Ifeel the exact
same way that you
do, but I needed
to be certain that
we were all on the
same page.

to move Now... before
one of our overzealous
agents decides to take

matters into his own

hands. ‘







"The Hostel"
Bronson Canyon,
California

5:22 P-M:

o Your
\/| folks are
gonna love
this.

You tools - )
can't even find
Saddam... but you g

found us? ) \4
|







We found Saddam
months ago,
genius.
And the
military probably could
have found him a lot faster,
if only they'd had an inside
informant as good

as ours.

Oh, didn't
you know? One of you
Kiddies is working for
our side... called up the
LAPP with a tip about
where to find your

bhouse. But
chlificuse that's something
we can sort out
downtown.

We want 'em alive, boys,
so stick to tasers and
beanbag rounds.

What
about the... the
lizard, Lieutenant
Flores?







..but
this is for
Rodney King,

yalli







Gert, tell your
dinosaur to bite
me!

Grimm! T know
you're into magic, old
but this is exactly s Lace, bite me...
what went wrong i or I will choke

with Siegfried and-- Arsenic to death.







Karolina, 4
they're breaking

through! We need
air support!

out of here, / afew weeks ago, and
Nico? I'mpretty sure Ican't
use the same spell
twice.

But let me f
see what else y
T've got up my 48 j/

sleeve...







RMmMIVBEBLL RMMMMMBEBLL

-







Karolina, use your
E.T. powers to

What did
blast us another
you do to my exit!

hideout, Teen
witch?

I... Tjust You
wanted a have to be!
little tremor, You--
but I can't shut
it off!

Either I'm
getting taller,
or the ceiling's

getting--













‘Yeah, awesome. E. Karolina, can you I.. Idon't think so.
Too bad we're push this stuff Taking everything I've
surrounded by OfFofus? ¢ dot... just to hold

a mountain. up.

Iwonder
If asphyxiation
is worse than
detting crushed
to death...?

This place
was s0 cool, ' g ;

but now it
stinks.

Ihad to
% leave my old house,
~ and now I'm gonna
A have to leave
this one?







how you feel,
little dude. I've |
been coming here
N since Twas--_&£F

Bruiser! Po
you think you
can punchus a
way out?

Great, uh... Princess, but do we even
know which direction you're tunneling?
How can we be sure we're not going to
pop out in the middle of another
dragnet?

\ remember?

There's
a clearing on the other side
of Griffith Park, about twenty
'\ mMolly-sized uppercuts... thattaway.

But our base, our wheels...
we just lost everything but
the stank clothes on our
backs.







Well? What
do you have,

news is they're
not here. My readinds
suggest that all six of our
children burrowed free and
retreated about forty

minutes ado.

You expect me to leave
my son to these
incompetents?
Then =%\ N They nearly killed
they couldn't . Sy d him once!
/A have gotten ] 7
far... ' Geoffrey, at
least they smoked
them out. It's only
amatter of time
before--

exactly why we
should leave the

hunt to our boys in

blue. The two of us
can't afford to be seen
“in character” by people

not on The Pride's

payroll.

Besides, we have to
meet the others for the
Rite of Thunder in just a

Few hours. The Gibborim will
vaporize us if we don't show.







we pulled a
survivor from
the rubble!

The rest of you,
find our pregeny
in the next twelve

And
for once, ...or receive
| youwere ) aretirement
\ " right. / package
like your late
superior's.

Let's get our
dodforsaken "dinner
meeting” over with...







Mount Lee
Los Angeles, l:ulufornlu
7:01 P.M.

Is
she still
asleep?

Wwhat do
you think, Molly
Talkback? pr‘act.lcallu dug
us a!l the way
o China.

We 5
J covered some
ground
tonight...

HOLLYWOAD

..but not
enough.







Are you blind, boss? | Idon't Then what are we supposed to do?
Let's just build & new / think so, The Avenders never showed up to help
base here! or. evil. us, and it's pretty freakin' obvious
we can't go to the cops.
This place
may be fenced off, but As long Lnless
in a few hours, it'll be as our 'rents are we take care

crawling with security running Los Angeles, we of The Pride
quards locking for teens dottastay on the ourselves.
who are making out... downlow!
and/or on the run
from the law.

All twelve That was months ado, Karolina...
of them? before we survived a bunch of
vampires, two super heroes,
Nico, and an entire S.W.A.T.
we barely team.
lived through a
fight against
three of our
parents.

Yeah, survived..,
not defeated.

\ ? We'vi
definitely better ) parents’ playbook...

than we used to be
: ’ and a coach who knows
but we don't have what : : ».  howto readit. )

it takes to win the
game yet.







Listen, we can use the Abstract
to figure out the next time our Yeah, how
parents are gonna be preoccupied do we know we're
with something else. not being led
we'll into sgme s:rt
rapr
hit them when o it You
they're least think I'm the
expecting it! traitor?
Leave
But what = her alone, |
about what that : Gert.
detective said...
about one of us
secretly working
for The Pride?

How come
you Keep sticking
up for Nico, Alex?
She totaled our crib!
Or maybe you two are
bothrats...?

Okay, I say
Karolina's
the mole.

Seconded.

Guys
setutfe!

Pon't
) you get it? That cop
probably wanted to divide
us. If we keep fighting like
this, we're playing right into
the hands of the bad quys.







Call me whatever you want,
but I'd rather die than live
the rest of my life like Anne

Frank. I think Nico's plan
is great. #

Who's
with us?

Ehn,
what the heck?
Poesn't take much
peer pressure for me
to try something

dumb. And T
suppose you guys
want Old Lace and

me to wait here
with Sleepy
Pwarf?

No offense, but what if you're the
traitor, Gert? Molly's no safer
alone with you than she is
with us.

Plus, Molly's
proved that
she can hold
her own.

Are you 7
Joking? We are
not bringing Molly
along! she's = - =
justakid! 4 > 4 ...none
- A of us will be
So are we, Alex, A & getting any
and unless we face ; £ older.
our parents together... 7







The Dean Aesidence
7:30 P.M.

wilder and Stein
had them, and they
et our children slip
away!

Use your
inside voice, dear.

{ You heard what Victor
\ said, they were tipped

off by whichever child

isour mole. oo amatter
of time before
he or she alerts
us to their new

whereabouts.

Indeed.
I trust we'll hear
from Molly again
soon enough.







Oh, she acts childiike to
lower people's defenses,
but Molly's behavior masks
aferocious intellect. It's a

common trait in mutants
her age.

4 |
1y
o
why, you
don't honestly think
Karolina has the mind

to pull off something
this audacious?

e may share your
alien genes, but
not your--

Molly? Pr. Hayes, what in
the world makes you think
your eleven-year-old |
daughter is sophisticated
enough to be our
rmant?

Yes, when you spoke with
Wilder, did he sound... £
mistrustful?

Spare me the "my honor
student can beat up
: 7 Relax,
the others
suspect

your honor student"”
routine.
] nothing.

whoever the mole
, I'm sure they'll get

us our girls back soon
Right now, we need
to finish planning for
tonight.

Positive.

If the
rest of The Pride
had any indication we were
going to murder them at
the Rite of Thunder, the four
of us would no longer be
breathing.







And you don't think the Gibborim
will punish us for betraying the
others? Imean, the giants only
offered immortality to six of
us. We can't risk--

The Gibborim
hate humans for
what they've done
to this planet,

right?

Well, the four
of us and our two children
are the only six non-humans
the big boys can take. I'm sure
they'll applaud our initiative.

We'll complete the Last Wave
on our own, and take Molly
and Karolina with us into
the Next World.

well,
this calls for
atoast.

To
the final
SiXare

Yes,
to the
parents of
the year.
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THE RUNRAWRAYS

S 5 . yop
some point in their lives, all young people think t
At t?l'?eir plzu'ents are evil... but what if they really are?

Ry SN RUNAAYS:

TeenagerAlexWilderandfiveotha‘onlychildrena]wa_vsthom;htthaﬁtheir’ﬁﬁ;enmwereborh?LosAngeiessocialiteq,mltilthekids
witnesstheadultsmurderayoung girlinsomekindof darksacrificialritual. teensrunawayfromhomeafter discoveringthat their
parents are actually part of an evil secret organization called The Iride.
Assembledtwentyyearsagobyanancientraceof giantscalledthe Gibborim, TheIrideismadeupoftwelveyoungsuper-villainswho
hadtheirmwersangmentedwhentheyagreedtohelptheqetoweringmomta'sdesh'oymankind. sethisapocalypticmission will
taketwenty-fiveyearstocomplete,theGibborimalsopromisedeternallifeandaplaceinparadisetowhicheversixvillainsservethem
most faithfully. Butratherthancompeteamongstthemselvesforthisprize,thesixcouplesthatmakeupThe Pridevowedtoeachdonate
theirshotat immortalityto asinglechild,thusguaranteeing thelegacy of theentiregroup. At least,that wastheplan, But Molly's
mutantparentsandKarolina'salienmotherandfathermadeasecret pacttoonedaykilltherest of The Pride,anddividetheGibborim's
reward between their two families.
AndThelrideisn'ttheonlygroupwithbetrayalonitsmind. Oneofthe Runawaysapparently alertedtheirparents' corrupt policeforce
totheyoungteam'swhereahouts,compromisingthekids' underground hideout. inonthelam (andstillunaware whichof their
teammates is the mole), it's do-or-die time
for the Runaways.
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Thirty Feet Beneath Los Angeles
7:58 P.M.

L/ -

...this
would sortabe &
awesome. / |







what's so
awesome about
being knee-deep in 7
the city's used
lunch?

I'mjust
a positive
person, okay,
Gert? Besides,
i we didn’t have
[ uour gay dinosaur
with us, we wouldn't have
to be using the stupid
sewers to move
around.

What would we be |
using, Talkback? done hiding. We're
The bus? taking the fight Lm...
we're to them. Right, 1quess so,
fugitives! Homeless Alex? Nico.
fugitives! And we're
running out of places to
hide from our psycho

Which is why we're

parents!

Gee,
that sounds
encouraging.

sorry, I've
deciphered pretty much
the whole Abstract, but T
still haven't found a surefire
way for us to defeat
The Pride.

Although
Idid read
about something
called "The Rite of
Thunder"...







uh-oh, this is
usually when T
start to fall
asleep...

The Rite of Thunder is a ceremony
where all twelve of our parents

take the spirit they captured at
the Rite of Blood... and feed it

You said
you wanted to sit
at the big kids' table,
right, Molly? If you're
really going to help us,
you have to listen
to Alex.

Cur parents murdered
that girl. We can't just let
some giant monsters eat

her soul, too.

to those evil Gibborim guus
they work for. The Rite
of Blood... that's
the one where we
saw that chick Y
get stabbed to f
death, right? 4/

Whoa, held on,
I'm an aghostic. I'm sorry,
but I'm not going to risk my
{ife trying to rescue something
I'm not even sure I believein! |

about more than
theology, Gert. These

souls are supposedly what
give the Gibborim the
power they'll need to
someday destroy the

whole planet. i

b Besides, our
folks only appear before
the Gibborim once a year, and ,
when they do, theg're supposed 4 long do we have before A About four
to enter umbk#évmich I think the next one of these ! hours.
translates to "Without weapons”. |\ Thunderdome things? - T

] Sweet,
that means
we'd have a slight

_[ edde on them. Sounds
like the perfect time for
a full-court press. How







Wilder Family Private Beach e
ar

Malibu; California i
8:08 P.M. taking them

so long?

Pon't det your
spacesuit in a bunch, g
Mrs. Pean. They'll calm

behers. - whensme e

last time we were
late, the &ibborim
threatened to
send us to—-

The
gang's all
here.







Geoffrey,
did you find--

No, our
children made their
getaway. Victor and I
scoured the area to
no avail.

¥ Iweren't
so furious, T'd
almost be
impressed.

What are you We know that one of our offspring
suggesting, Mr. | Is loyal to The Pride, right? well,
Minoru? what if one of us is secretly loyal

to these runaways?

what if one
of us somehow fed
them information about
which evening would
be most opportune
for them to make a
break for it?

we'll have to continue
the hunt for them
after ze;\lie made
our defivery.
o OF all the

nights for us to get

a lead on our Kids,

why'd it have to be

tonight?
Yes,
it seems quite
the coincidence,
doesn't it,
mutant?

We gave
up everything so those boys
and girls could take The Pride's six
seats in paradise. Why would any
of us help them escape that?







Save it
for after The
Rite of Thunder,
people.

Is our
transportation
ready, Mrs.
Stein?

, ..he's
Just doing his
chameleon
Impression.







Po you have any clue what You sure you want to go through
Minoru was talking about? with this tonight, Leslie? Idont
Saying one of Us might be —~ want to throw away two years
amole to our kids? worth of planning, but our

) dirls are still--

They'll turn up,
Alice. But right now is the
perfect time for our two
OFf course families to seize eternal

not. I'mjust thankful he's glory for oureelves.
suspicious about that, and not The humans’ minds are
the fact he and the rest of The Pride with their children, and their
are about to be executed by us. armaments are in their homes.

Believe me,
I've thou%ht of
everything.







Santa Monica Beach
9:43 P.M.

According
to the Abstract,
the Gibborim's
base is right out
there.

What,
they live
ina sand
castle?

Uh-oh, Iforgot | And how do you expect
to packmy us to survive the plunge,
tankini. Captain Nemo?

Already
onit,
Gert...

They're
not on the beach,
Chase, theyrein  Afew
the water.  thousand
leagues
under the
Pacific.







Tain't
qettinﬁ; in that

Aitsa N
freakin’ bubble... |
and a lopsided j -
one, too! And B, we still <

don't knowifone ofusis

a traitor! if Nico is working
for our parents, she'll pop

: that thing when we're
halfway down!

trust her,
Chase.

That's what you said

about Pracula, Jr.!

What makes you so
sure this time?

A, if she
wanted to kill us,
she could have done it
a hundred times by now.







Eww, they're using & ] Lcant believe A \ \ L Okay, T know we all want to
tongues! /4 = \ I'mdonnadiea / = \ hurt our parents, but there's
& virgin. s | \ gottabe abetterwayto
e, A ~ b | do it than that.







"Suffer the
children...”

Sorry, T
just wanted

one more

before--

I tried to tell you
when we were trapped
inside Cloak the
other night--

No,
you really
don't.

Iwanted to tell you-- all of you-- that
no matter how I ever acted, I always
secretly looked forward to those
get-togethers our parents made

us have. Most of my

“friends"” were just Xbox
screennames, but I really
liked you guys. Even before
all this. I always felt, like,
a connectionto...

Whatever, T
don't believe any of you
would ever betray what we
have here, but if you try... the
rest of us won't hesitate
to destroy you.
Adreed?







2,500 Leagues Later

concentrate,
okay?

It's fine, Karolina.
The Staff of One is

ifting.

Besides,

Ithinkit
likes when you |
quys talk. 4

Then, um...
| what's everyone
\ wanna be when
they grow up?







well, T always wanted to be
a senator, but I've sorta
been soured on the whole / 1 used to want to be
Position-of-power an actress, but I'm not
thing. s0 hot on following in my
parents' footsteps
anymore.

Yeah,

Idon't know, I used to want to
announce for ESPN, but now I'm
thinking about helping kids like
us... maybe Joining the F8l or
something.

Wow,
that's actually
really cool,

Plus, it
would be sweet to
get to carry agun

all the time.

Hey, there's
a first for
everything...

My mom and dad alwaus said they'd
disown me if I didn't become a
doctor... so I'm probably donna

design video games for
Rockstar.

Exactly, time for me

to buy that bass

they never let me
have.

Ijust want to be a mom
someday, but not a mom
like my mom. 4

Agood







The Marine Vivarium 2
10:51 P.M. g ¢

s i
i i,

Come on,
we've dot about
a thirty-minute
walk until we hit the
Gibborim's master
amber...







Maybe I should have
mentioned this earlier,
but shouldn't we be
concerned about the

bends?

Imean,
we came
really far down
really fast.

I've finally

Nah, I took scuba last

summer. The bends only

happen when you go up
too quickly.

Besides,

my stafF
automatically
regulated our

pressure.

figured out how

to make this
thing look out







Idon't
know! The
Abstract didn't
say anything

about a
guard!







My powers...
they don't have
any effect
onit!

after Nico, gorgeous.
I'll handle this Thing
wannabe.

there’'s only
one way to deal

with a lame
Fantastic Four







Stand down,
Molly. I just have

to figure out if this
thing's 3ot an off-
switch...

way to do,
you dumb pyro!
Now we have to
fight a flery rock
creature!

Ahh!
Figure it out Jf
faster! 4—







coming right
for me! Fire
extinguished!

Ididn't
think that far
ahea--

one who barbecued

your behind! Let's
do this!

what happens :
"\ when he qets
to you?







Oh, hey,
these pages
were stuck

ogether...







Why do they
- always hit me
first?

Philoprogenitiveness,
the love of parent
for child!

|~ IguessThe
Pride finally found a
better password than
“password”. My decoder \
ring usually has trouble
with anything longer than
three syllables, but T
was able to--
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THE RUNRAWRAYS

e o T ‘K that
At some point in their lives, all young people thin
their pparents are evil... but what if they really are?

REVIVU N RUNAPHATS

Teenager Alex Wilder and five other only children always thought that their parents were boring Los Angeles
socialites, until the kids witness the adults murder a young girl in some kind of dark sacrificial ritual. The teens run
away from home after discovering that their parents are actually part of an evil secret organization called The Pride.

Assembled twenty vears ago by an ancient race of giants called the Gibborim, The Pride is made up of twelve young
super-villains who had their powers augmented when they agreed to help these towering monsters destroy mankind.
Because this apocalyptic mission will take twenty-five yvears to complete, the Gibborim also promised eternal life and a
place in paradise to whichever six villains serve them most faithfully. But rather than compete amongst themselves
for this prize, the six couples that make up The P’ride vowed to each donate their shot at immortality to a single
child, thus guaranteeing the legacy of the entire group. At least, that was the plan. But Molly's mutant parents and
Karolina's alien mother and father made a secret pact to one day kill the rest of The Pride, and divide the Gibborim’s

reward between their two families.

Meanwhile, The Pride’s children have abandoned their hideout, after one of the Runaways apparently alerted their
parents' corrupt police force to the teenagers’ whereabouts. Again on the lam (and still unaware which of their
teammates is the mole), the kids realize that their only chance of survival is takin;iv_tthe fight directly to The Pride.

Hoping to strike while their parents are preoccupied with an occult ceremony, the

unaways invade the underwater
fortress of the Gibborim, and quickly run into trouble...
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The Marine Vivarium
Underwater Lair of the Gibbhorim
11:02 P.M.







S He...
hhe doest;l‘t -
ave a pulse, *
That
A 4 ping held

him underwater
so long--

Nico, use | / My body already reabsorbed No, you have to do
aspelll / the Staff of One! Someone has the Heimlich maneuver
= g to... to cut me again before first! He's got water

Ican-- in his lungs! .

We
=== don't have time, |

Wrong, Karolina!
Heimlich's for choking!
My parents are
doctors!

And Ijust
read an article
about this, Moliy!
| All the new research
“\ says you have to--







Alex, if one of us really Is v d T'll do what I can, but
loyal to The Pride, Karolina [ 4| health class was fhree
might be the mole. what if 1 semesters ago.
she’s trying to hurt
Chase, or-- Gert,
listen to me!
Pr. Heimlich

Two breaths, now " ) ron't use your
check for pulse, thumb! It's got its
right? 3 own heartbeat
) \ J init!

serious, I'm
pretty sure this
Is wrong!







Okay, the breastbone Are you
is, like, between his sure Chaseis \
nipples. old enough to be
1 think considered

it's fifteen
compressions

for adults.







Ireally
thought...

Chase, are...
are you
okay?

Yeah.

| ‘'cause suddenly...
( youre the hottest
\_chick... I've ever

>~ seen.







ot
moping around
oo

&8
—‘ %J\ )

Iwas
reventilating
himn.

Anyone who
says otherwise
gets fed to
my YeSe#ing
et St

')







Chase,
you're in
no condition
to take on
The Pride.

You
already died
once. We
shouldn't push
our fuck.

You're a

hero, you moron.
That monster
would have pounded
Old Lace and me into
fossils if you hadn't
stepped in.

well,
now I'm just
deadweight.

You dudes
gottapress
on without
me.

I'mso
sorry, duys. L..
Ireally screwed
up.

We can't just
leave Chase here
by himself!

You ain't

without

nothin’,

Alex, Here, I
want you to
take my x-ray
specs and
these Fistigon
things...

He'll be fine,
Karolina. I already
used the Abstract to
deactivate all of the
main foyer's defense
systems.
Besides, without
Chase's firepower, we're
gonna need the rest of
the team more than ever.







If I could
figure it out,

adeeklikeyou |
should be able to
master 'emin no
time flat.
S

you'vegotisa
book. How do you
plan to fight our
parents? With
literacy?

And Nico, take
my switchblade
S0 you can pic
that oversized
splinter out of

your soul. /

evergthfnq. we'll
come back for you
as soon as we're
done rocking the
) hand that rocks
\\, thecradle.







: T-minus
[ thirty minutes
! until the
Gibborim's -
arrival. And
the soul
is prepared,

Well, our But if you're asking
sacrificial about my soul, I
offeringis , honestly don't know
readuy. e anymore. -

Pon't lose faith,
Janet. Remember when we
used to spend hours just
watching our boys play in the
sand? We can't forget that

we're doing this for them...







Po you ever have \ Since when is the
second thoughts, / "dark sorcerer”
Stacey? uncomfortable
with a little black /
magic? -

©h, heavens, yes.
Before my dolt of a
husband totaled our 4-P
portico permanently,
we visited thousands
of possible futures,
each worse than And all of The X-Men, the
the last. these timelines \ Avengers, the Fantastic
were overrun with bloody Four... their
the same wretched | kind dominated every
thing: super / era, ensuring that people
heroes. like U8 never chailenged
the mundane status quo.

it's not
ust the Rite of
under. My heart
hardened to these
unholy ceremonies years

ado. I'm talking about
what they're meant to

accomplish.

Are
you stil] willing
to help destroy
the entire planet?

Believe me,
a world filled with
fifty-year-old men
punchind one another
is no place for
children.

The
next generation
deserves something new...
and that’s exactly what
we're going to give them.







Isay we
kill them
now.

So, are )
we going to do it \ Patience,
before or after sweetheart.
the service?
% Wwe've been
% waiting to execute the rest
of The Pride for more than
eighteen months. surely you
can tolerate their existence
another eighteen minutes.

I sympathize
with your husband, Leslie.
Look at these nauseating
humans and their little cligues,
always keeping the “lowly"”
mutants-- and aliens--
at arm's length.

They're
nothing without the
precious weapons they
were forbidden to bring
here, and yet, they're
just as smug as ever.

Well, we all know
what goeth before
the fall, don't
we?







Proverbs that
says

Actually, it'sa
quotation from

... QU

B\
9
L
S
~
£
G







how did
youdetin
here?

My 'rents are
controlled!

targets!







If anything
happens to
me, you take
your marching
orders from

Lovely to see you again,

Your little pet is

Gertrude... but Ibelieve | physicaily incapable

we've been through this
routine before.

of harming your dear
old mum and me.

know our
family‘s powers
don't work |}
on each other,
( Karolina.













And tell
{ us what you've
~ \ done witr;l our







You have a
lot to learn about real
spell-casting, Nico. But
for now, you are to remain
frozenin place until you're
ready to behave like an adu-- /

You
guys should be
more like Harry
Potter's parents.
They're good
wizards.







Molly's
fascist dad's
dot me in some

TI've been Yes
aching to do that | 4 let's dispose of

to the Yorkes'
little loudmouth for her before her
the last fifteen
years.

plaumates--







Get away
from them,
Pr. Hayes!

Be still,
beast.

/ no idea what you're
| interfering with, Karolina...
what my husband and
Iwere about to do
for you.

5 Thankfully,
your brain is no more
=/ sophisticated than this
S prehistoric monstrosity's,
X\ so controlling your mind
-\ should be just as simple.







That's
enough,
Karolina!
It's some
kind of mystic flash

Ineeda freeze, but we should

hand m:er be able to defrost her.
here! Ijust have to do one
thing first.

Idon't
under--







Heel, Old
Lace. Alex,
what's....
what's going
on?

1 said
I'd always
be loyal to

The mole?
Call me whatever you q
want, but I just saved you
two from getting offed by
a few of your so-called
ends.
It'sa
long story, but

like I said... it's about [
to end. I'llexplain
everything after we
finish the Rite
of Thunder.

You
don't need
them anymore,
Pad... you've
dot me.







(il | IR

I

To’ Be Conchuded...
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The Marine Vivarium
Underwater Lair of the Gibborim
11:49 P.M.
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Wha... what
happened?

I've
dot to give
you credit, Nico.
You always made
using this thing
look easy.

I had to try a zillion
different phrases
before the Staff of One

finally unfroze you from

that &irl, Interrupted
spell your mom and dad--

Your
parents are
£4 right behind
[ you!

They
always have
been.







Gert, Molly...

Karolina! von't
worry, theu're

Just unconscious,
like most of
The Pride.

I needed
the other kids out
of the picture, but
Iwasn't about to let
them be killed... unless
Iran out of options,

You have to betray somethind to
be a traitor, Nico. And T've never
been anything but Joyal to the
people who matter.

Tjust
explained everything
to my mom and dad, but
I'd be happy to fill
youin, too.

You..,
you can't be
the traitor.

This is all
just a... a trick, right?
You're lulling The Pride into
afalse sense of security
before you spring uour
master: -

Remember that
secret passageway in
my parents' house? You
know how I said I found
it a few months ago,
when I was snooping
for Christmas
presents?

7 well, QN
that wasn't

exactly true...







| ™
‘I actually discovered it
more than a year ago,
at one of our families’
annual get-togethers.

"The grown-ups were having 1 Have you
their ‘charity meeting' in the 5 Would ever thought
basement, and you guys were someone please about getting
engrossed in some stupid movie, remind me why I'm contacts,
so0 Idecided to explore. missing lacrosse
finals for this /
lamefest?

Gert,
do stufFed animals
go to heaven
when they die?
or hell?

"...but not nearly as freaked
as I was when I saw them
Kill someone, in the same

ceremony You saw a year later.”

"At the end of that long corridor,
from the other side of that one-
way mirror, I saw our parents
dressed in their costumes.
Obviously, I was freaked...







But instead of calling the cops, |
I kept my mouth shut, and | 2 Alex
gave th;‘a people who r:ised / 5 honey, maybe
me the benefit of the : 4
\ you should ease
doubt. . Nicointo--
Iknew there B
had to be a lodical
explanation for what
Ihad seen... and T
was right.

‘I spent the next few nights |}
sneaking into my dad's
sub%a%ement zéPter he vlt‘lvent
to bed. Iread as muchas A
I could decipher about The o Gibborim, and what

; our parents sacrificed
Pride and their history to make thie world a

better place for the
six of us.

"I couidn't believe
it... my mom and
dad were heroes.”

I

Are you Insane? Alex,
you saw them murder
an innocent
giri!

You've
seen Wrath of
Khan, right? "The
dood of the many
outweighs the good
of the one!”







“Anyway, I discovered pretty quickly that
not everyone in The Pride was as noble
as my parents...”

You're
certain the
Wilders are
asleep?
T ey
won't be if
you Keep

yammering,
woman.

e
%

T'm still not
sure I completely
understand what
we're--

Pr. Hayes, for the
last time, the copy of the
Abstract that the Gibborim

gave each of us details
b the past and future of

The Pride.
The mere ,
act of thinking the

plan we just conceived
means that it will now be
in the book. We have to

before the others
read them.

But
Mr. Pean, if the Abstract
can chronicle what hasn't
even happened yet, wouldn't our
future misdeeds have been in
there from the very beginning?

t's magic,
mutant.
V £4 IF you
think about
it too hard,

your brain will

Hurry up with
that decoder ring.
We still have to find and
alter three more tomes
before the night is through.

But if the
wilders notice the
missing passades... if
they suspect that we're
preparing to murder
the rest of The Pride
at next year's Rite
of Thunder--

--you and
I will know the second
we read their thoughts,
dear, and Jobotomize
them before they ever
have a chance to tell
anyone.

After all,
Alex's parents
are powerless.
It's the others
we have to worry
about.







Molly and Karolina's parents
were plotting to Kill our folks,
Nico, so their families could
have the six spots in the
next worid meant for
us Kids.

Iwanted to warn
my mom and dad, but
I couldn't do it without
putting their lives in
danger.

No. You... you wanted
your parents to be
arrested. You
id--
bt Ihad tosay

a lot of things,
Nico. I'm sorry, but
Iknew Icouldn't
stop this coup
without help.

Sowhen I
read about weapons
and resources hidden
in each of your homes--

This has all been ©Oh, not all of it. T've made
part of some sick / a few mistakes along the way.
plan? I never would have invited that
— vampire back to the Hostel if T
had known he was going to Kiss
you. Still, I had to find some
way to toughen you quus up
for this battle.

That's
impossible! It...
it was my idea to
take on The Pride
at the Rite of
Thunder!

You didn't
have a choice, Nico.
Not after I led the

police to our hideout.

Wait, that’s why you made us
sneak back into our houses after
we ran away? You said you were
looking for evidence to use
against The Pride, but you
were really--

--collecting
my arsenal, and
unlocking some of my
soldiers’ powers.

What, you
thought it was just a
coincidence that we stumbled
onto fire gauntlets and...
and telepathic dinosaurs?

Rule number
|/ one of gaming: a good
dungeon master always
makes his players feel
like they're in control,
especially when
they're not. _







And |
7 you weren't just
apawn. L..IJove
you. That's why I've |
decided to let you /
come alond.

AV

To eternal paradise, ' In light of recent events,
Nico, with your Mr. Wilder and I have been
parents. forced to... amend our
agreement with the rest
of The Pride.

Everything's
going to be fine,
sweetie. Ourtwo

Families will finish off
our betrayers before
the Gibborim arrive
at midnight.

/ After we feed the giants the young

| woman's soul we collected at the

last Rite of Blood, the Gibborim will
undoubtedly award immortality

to the six of us. >

And then what? They
blow up the rest of
the world?!

Nico,
remember what we
talked about? Before

our first kiss? How it felt
like people had screwed up
the planet beyond repair,
and there was nothing
kids like us could do
about it?

well, now
we can! We can hit the
reset button on the whole
world, remake it the way it's
supposed to be. You and me,
and maybe someday... our Kids.













Alex...
Alex knocked







Pon't bother struggling.
Those chains are made out
of the same metal as that
bracelet that puts
the Kibosh on your
powers.

T already
tested it on your
parents while you

were--

(| over, old

Remember
what your master
told you... you take
your orders from
me now.

...her
‘master’ B2
changed her
) mind.







Pon't make
me demonstrate
how much better than

you I am with this thing.

Bruiser's
mom broke my
dlasses, but she
forgot to break
my brain.

Try it,
and “Lucy in the
Sky" goes up in
smoke.







Her mom and dad were
plotting to execute
mine.

Sins of
the father,
right?

Please! I...
Idon't want to
die anymore! I

don't want

to--







tired of waiting
for you dudes, so T
hot-wired Frogder
here.

y[ Imade sure you

~\ were too hurt to |
S fight. - B







That's
enough, young B Alex has
lady! U given our family an
amazing dift, and you
will sflow him your
appreciation.

What kind of
shanghai /s this,
Wilder? You
Benedict Arnolds were
doingd to steal our children's
place in the Afterworld?
After everything we've
done together?

IF
4 that's true, I'm
Z71 donna rip your lying
head from your--

Agkeha! K

precious,
please... please
be careful with

It... it
has a little
girl's spirit

init.







You can't take kids, and... 4
and... put them in little
boxes just ‘cause it
makes you happy,
Mrs. W.







b7 WE ARE THE
GIBBORIM, AND WE
HUNGER.

WHO DARES
DESECRATE
E RITE







Master, forgive
us. The Hayes girl I'mnot
inadvertentiy-- going to stand
here and watch
you det dressed

down by your
S,

This
is my doing. I wanted to
prove that I'man adult now,
too. I take full responsibility.







THE RITE OF THUNDER HAS FAILED.
YOUR SELFISH DEDICATION TO
\ YOUR PROGENY HAS REDUCED
DECADES OF SERVICE TO
NOTHINGNESS.

THEREFORE,
WE SHALL USE WHAT
|| POWER WE HAVE LEFT
TO END THE LIVES
OF YOU AND YOUR
CHILDREN.

r=2 det out of here!

- Your father and

* I will try to hold
(7 themofft

Iam
still your mother,
and you will do as

I say!

No! T
won't let them
butcher you! Idon't
care what you've
done, I--







Grimm, W
lease! e... we
£ have to take

care of each
2\ _other now!

so this is what we're
reduced to, eh,
mother?

! happened to Alex? now, we've dotta Jet. Po
G Those thinds y i \ you know how to pilot

[\ Gert, what... what /el | We'nexpmintopslde!mht
A this thing?

N







Cur parents
are evil, but
they're st'ronq.

They-- /

keep us steady,
but that shockwave's
gonna knock this
boat for a--

Buckle the Bmmm =
Tl try to







Molly slept
through the
whole ride.
We're fine.

Well, you {
land better - It's
-\ than &ou kiss, over. Ican't
ase. believe it's

\ ) actually--
X:’







«..do you
Kids have a
license to drive
that thing?







WREY /L)) ) A

| If seem, call

.\\
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At least once during
our adolescent years,
many of us felt that our
parents were the most
evil people alive...

...but what ¥
they really
were?
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are trademarks of Marvel Characters, Inc. Mo similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with those of any
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I'm Chester Biloxi, and that's
the question six area teenagers
recently had to ask themselves...
and it's what we'll be talking
about today on "Tsunami’,
Los Angeles’ most exciting
news magdazine.

As we all
know, three months
ado, it was revealed that
twelve of our city's most
prominent socialites were
ac:tuallg part ?Fa; vi|:g‘lnous
secret organization known
According to documents
as The Pride. obtained by New York-based
super-group The Avengers,
these seemingly normal families
had criminal operatives placed
throughout business, government, ¢
an'%gerﬁape most disturbingly, law
enforcement here in California.

That honor apparently goes to
the six only children of these
murderous aduits, who ran away
from home after witnessing
their parents kil a young girl
in some kind of occult 4
ceremony.

Though The Pride’s true
agenda remains a mystery,
an exhaustive federal
investigation has seen
scores of corporate CEOs,
high-ranking politicians, and
even police officers indicted
on charges ranging from
racketeering to icide.
In the

And while the Avengers |
have been instrumental A ; hopes of learning
in aiding in the systematic / more about this
ismantlement of this | amazing story, our
shadowy cabal's far-reaching \ own Cadie MacPunnough
network of conspirators, they recently caught up with
are not responsible for the B Captain rica
defeat of The Pride themselves. outelﬂ:li)F City







iggests that Werre -

s . suggests tha ~
Cap, we've heard = he m?ghe may have dealing with juveniles
reports that one of The | &8\ even died in service | here. iFany of these young =
Pride's children may have | to The Pride. men and women committed

been killed in the final any crimes, those records
confrontation with e will remain sealed
their parents. 4 > - until a judge decides
: i ~ __ otherwise. 1

Then can you comment on
their acts of herolsm?
By all accounts, these

teenaders sindle-handedly
toppled an empire ¢

Captain,
wasn't your
first sidekick
an underade

hero?

I'mnot
4 doing to condone
acts of vigilantism
by minors.

If children
have reason to believe
their guardians are invelved with
Ilegal activities, they should not
take the law into their own hands.

- The oniy thing your viewers
need to know is that these
runaways have been placed in
stable new environments. ~
They're safe now.

s over.







'.'THE"-Jcllrﬁ'é-E‘ Dé_un Memorial
t'il: I:'l:;leﬂ Griffith Observatory

= ; ,.'- __ i ._“\\

Hello?
Guys...?

Come
on, Ididn't
tie my bed
sheets ether
for nothing,
did I?

Karolina®







I'msorry, Idot your text
messade, but I... I was worried
it might be a trap. T know
the judge promised no one
would come after us,

Tell me
about it. I've
been having
nightmares for
weeks.
You have
any trouble
sneaking
out?

Are you kidding? I think both of
my foster parents are addicted
to prescription painkillers. They
. probably wouldn't notice iF I
was done for a week, g

Least
you found a family.

I'm still trapped at Father
Flanagan's Home for LUnwanted
Goth Kids. I'm pretty sure one

of the boys at my shelter is
obsessed with me, too.

Are you guus}.







Anyway, good to
see you're doing
all right.

according to my

soclal worker.
She's got me going
to therapy three
. times a week.

You think they
understood my
message?

“"Meet
where we got
together the first
time we ran away?" I
can't imadine anyone's
forgotten that
night, K.

How
long have you
been coming
to this place
anyway?

You and me both. I have to sitin
sessions with these kids whose
lives were “ruined" because their
dadsurﬁ\;er went to see their
e League games. o

1 supposed
to talk about
what we went

through?

Iknow,
there's not exactly
a support group for
people whose parents got
murdered by glants, huh?
That's sorta why I wanted
to see everyone again.

My dad used to take me here
when I was little. He was crazy
about James Pean. 1 realize now

that he and my mom probably

took their last name from
him... after they came to
: Earth, you know? .

Iwonder
what they were like
back then? If they
used to be doed pecople

on our... our "home
world" or whatever. T
wonder what turned

them--

Past
your curfew,
isn't it,
girls?







Sorry I'm late, had to bust
Bruiser here out of one
of those X-Corporation Gert says you det to
embassies that looks live in an orphanage!
after mutant Is it like the one in

Kids.

Toudh

to fool
security guards
when they're all

psychics.

Thanks for the invite,
Lucy in the Sky. Nice to
escape boarding school

for a night.

Glad you
and Molly could
make it, um...
Arsenic.

Idon't
4 know. The super-
despots said Iwasn't
allowed to keep a
velociraptor as
apet.

They...
they took
her away.







He did... but he doesn't
have an aunt in Anaheim,
just a P.0. box he used for
his Playboy subscription.
I checked.

Have...
have any
of you guys
heard from

him?

well,
I'm sure he's fine.
It's not like anyone's
left to hurt him,
right? The Pride is in
pieces, and all of our
parents are... you
know.

Not since we all
became wards of

tth gl'eI stlate
: California. T thought

¥ Chase convinced
his case manager
to let him live
with his aunt in
Anaheim?

We don't know that,
Karolina! Just ‘cause we
saw their underwater
house blow up doesn't
mean they're--







Man, T
haven't seen this
many disappointed
|adlegg’i'l;lce T pi;:ked
my ecoming
dat







B Lookind for your
stupid dinosaur,
s okKay? :

what are you talking
about, psycho? We quit
using those stupid
codenames
months-- T thought
you were dead! 1
thought you got hit by
a bus or... or killed by
drifters or something.
Why didn't you
respond to any of
my e-mails?







Ick, T
forgot about
how much freakin’
shogging you
duys do.

Oh, remember when the Avengers
had a West Coast team, back when
we were Kids? These zoning permits
I, uh... found showed that they
still have a storage facility
somewhere on Palos
Verdes.

Exact
address is classified,
but Ifigure Arsenic's
dino-sense will start
tingling when we get

close. of

Then
what the hell are
we waiting for?

Yeah, but I...
I haven't used

Please,
Sister Grimm.
My mom and dad
kept Old Lace
locked away for
years

IF we let
that happen to her
again, how are we any
better than them?

"Snogging”?
where the
heck did you

pick up--

Lm, Chase,
if you come up
for alr at some
point... could you
tell us where old
Lace is?

We can't breakinto a
government facility!
If we get caught stealing,
everyone's gonna accuse
us of what most people
already think... that we're
no different than our
parents.

It's not
'\, stealing if it belongs
to us! Besides, we won't
get caught. My Fistigon
dloves may be deep-sixed,
and our ride might be
impounded, but molly
and Karolina are still
all PowerpufFed
_out. “Andd ;
you've dot that
-/ magic stick up your
soul, right? All you have
to do is cut yourself,
and we're ready to rock.







Downtown
Los'Angeles
2:19 A.M.

This is it. She's | -
here. I can Then cover
feelit. your eyes,

while since T
practiced
zapping holes
in stuff.

Chase, I didn't want to
say anything in front of
Gert, but are you even
sure Old Lace is still
alive in there?
Chill. The
I mean, blueprints I boosted
thisis a showed that this joint ¥ Hold on,
warehouse, is totally equippedto | / | equipped with
not the San take care of animals what?
iego Zoo. : and crap.
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‘ i







" \‘ . Karolina, ‘

W/ uou handle the
flyers! Molly,

take the
crawlers!

Gert,
head inside
and make sure
we didn't trip
any off-site
alarmsi













you waiting
for, dude? Cut ot |
yourself! G







That was /
officially the third
most awesome
thing I've ever
seen.

We did it! We totally
won... and nobody
got knocked out or §rer
set on fire for o And we
once! il A didn't even
| need Alexto /™ we never

doit! -~ needed Alex. He
Just tried to keep us
down, to make sure that
we never became a
real threat to our
‘rents.

One
more thing
that backstabbing
8, toolbox screwed /.
up. y







Laceis
in here!

Imissed
you, too,
qirl.

Wway to be,
1
Arsenic! You., W
you can call

me Gert,
Chase.

You
sure? Even
{ though that's
the name your
: ks gave
you?

well...
maybe some
things they gave us
are worth holding







T'm not going ) .
back, Nico. I thought
I'd be able to put up

/ Idon't want to with being controlled

4 rain on another L i b
A L y know-nothing adults
Pa"":‘ée-;x’“t again... but I can't. Not /
4 naw: 4 | after everything we've
t's b been through.
K

I
A~ not like Gert

£ can take Old Lace
baxg(to her

I'mwith
[ Gert. Iwant
to be free. 1
want to fly
adain.

L : 4 The girls
You're s I live with are
with kids 1 Jjust mutants.
who're just i = You guys are my
like you! = \sa - fs friends.

Listen, this is all very flowery
and nice, but if we make a break
for it now, everyone will be
on our tails... cops, child
welfare services, the
Avengers.

we do when
they come
What do
you think,
dummy?







Sesw~—e /
4







Hey,
she saved
our lives

o
once. /

) | |l P> The Leap'froéis
- g a he, thank you

very much.

than enough
estrogen

around here
already.

Chase, o : /
where in the well, my
| world would pllligtilng sl«il:ls are
2 a e rusty... so
£ ?ﬁn'é'-f = — pretty much wherever
the wind takes us,
Iguess.







"I never thqht
I'd live to see I
eighteen.

—— Apparentiy, this thing
“lsn't that dumb? doesn't fiy so much as
| Every day, I lookin Jump, se, uh... hang on
the mirror and say, to your valuables,
What ? You stil 7 ladies.
here? Man! 2

Vertical
{ & thrustin
[\ five... four...

three...

“Like even today. T
woke up this morning,
you know? And the
sun was shining and
everything was nice,
and I thought...

*...this is going to
be one terrific
day, so you better
live it up, boy..."







“...because tomorrow,
maybe you'll be gone."

-James Pean
Rebel Without a Cause

BRIAN K. | APRIAN
VAUGHAN | ALPHONA
WRITER PENCILER

JOE PAN
EBULSKI | QUESAPA| BUCKLEY
EDITOR CHIEF | PUBLISHER

YEUNG
INKER

CHEN | CAPENHEADP
COLORIST LETTERER | COVER| ASST. EDITOR

RUNAWAYS CREATEP BY VAUGHAN & ALPHONA

CRAIG |UPON’S CHRISTINA | VC'S RANPY | JO MACKENZIE c.B.
/ / STRAIN / GENTILE / / /C







“THE BEST ORIGINAL CONCEPT FROM
MARVEL IN THIRTY YEARS.” — Wizard magazine

Still on the run from their super-villain parents, this motley crew of super-powered kids finds a kindred
spirit in a daring young stranger and welcomes him into their fold. But will this dashing young man help
the teenagers defeat their villainous parents...or tear them apart? One troubled member finds out, as she
leaves the group’s hideout with their new recruit, who reveals his startling secret, putting the entire team
in jeopardy!

Plus: Who do you send to catch a group of missing, runaway teenage super heroes? Marvel’s original teen
runaway crimefighters, Cloak and Dagger, making their first major appearance in years!

Collecting Runwaways #13-18, written by Brian K. Vaughan (Y: The Last Man) and illustrated by
Adrian Alphona.
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