
Alright
sunshine, walk me

through it. You said
you had intel
on Phobos?

And his operations
in Detroit. The explosives

that destroyed Hereford…
They came from here.

You
got all that

and escaped on
your own?

How?

I did
what I do best.
I paid attention.
I made a plan.



So
you’re the one
Deimos wanted.

Dokkaebi.

If it were up
to me, you’d be

dead already. But
then we’d have
no answers.
Lucky you.

What
answers

do you think
I have?

Not here.

Bring her to
the interrogation

room.

All that
effort to

capture me
during their

attack on
Hereford…



This is
Phobos, sir.
No, not yet--
I won’t let

that…

Why me?

I’ll start
with what we
both know.

You
informed

Rainbow of
our incoming

attack.

You put
my operation

at risk.

How
did that go?

It was hard to tell
with a bag over

my head.

My working theory
was that he had failed, 
somehow. If he didn’t

have something to lose,
I’d already be dead.



I blew
Hereford Base

sky high.
Then

what are you
worried
about?

I just had
to let him lead me
to what that was.

I’m asking
the questions

here.

What did you
get from your hack?

A list.
Points of
interest.

So Rainbow
knows about
our plans?

Hard
to say, I didn’t

have the time to
comb through

everything.

But
you knew
the attack

was coming.
You shouldn’t
have known

that.

Do I have
to explain

how hacking
works?

Who else
can interpret

the data?



No one
can do what

I do.

Rainbow
would have

redundancies.

Backup
options,
really.

…You wanna
play games?

Fine.
Next time

we speak, you’ll have
a choice: talk or die…

That will be
our game.

Take her
back to her

cell.

LATER.

… I know…
today…

loading…

Well, I had plenty
of time to think.

He was protecting
something critical.
Something Rainbow
could reach with

my hack.



Your friends
were following up

on that list. You won’t
be seeing them

again.

Let me
guess…

you blew
them up?

Careful now.
Deimos might want
you alive, but I’m

in control
here.

Those calls
you’re taking…

that’s not Deimos.
He wouldn’t rely on
a cheap knockoff
to interrogate

me.

You
keep his name
out of your

mouth.

You failed
to extract him,

didn’t you?

I told you
to stop playing

games.

Now
you die.

I know
where they
took him!



Sir.
Rainbow’s here.

We’re out
of time.

I need
to secure

the Prototype.
Kill her. Make it

clean.

That was
the moment.
Do or die.

You don’t
have to do this, 

just let me--

The thing is, Clash…
people always seem
to forget who I am,
and what I can do.



I need
men on every

exit!

The Prototype. And it always
pays off to be

underestimated.

Head on
a swivel, IQ.

We haven’t seen
the last of

them.

Saving you was
just a step on
the journey.


