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Dad! I'm asuper 8
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I haven't seen you since

I just was a little calf.
It brings back so many
memories...




“When I was a child, your herd
trampled my real parents and
killed them. You felt sorry for
me, Dad, so you and the rest of
g Your herd took me in and raised
me as a bovine. You knew the ¥
« farmer would probably sell me to =~ ®

PO
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a Chinese shoe factory if he . N“}‘,‘*
found me, so you fed me your e |
cattle steroids to mutate me E‘
into a half-man half-bull..."

How's the grazin' "ss=¥§
today, fellas?




"One day, I woke up to find you
missing. The rest of the herd
informed me that you left for
Paragon City to pursue your
dream of becoming a super
hero. I vowed that one day I
would follow you, but at that
time I had to look after the
herd.”




"After years and years | . . (01 ll, -};l
of leading the herd by .- .

myself, the farmer - ga— -y . T @
tricked us and took us to | T il ey ¥ . = -

be slaughtered. I barely e - . | _ i-
escaped, but the rest of [MEW AN r ‘ m b 'n"

the herd wasn't so lucky." i
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girl. Since the slaughter-
house was run by the
Fifth Column, it was built
like a Nazi concentration
wam camp.. I barely made it

= out alive."




"I decided to follow you and become
a super hero. The day before I
applied to become a hero however, I
diseovered that mary people do not
like my kind. I face racism and dis-
crimination everyday in this city.”

5o home,
cow!

Who wants
steak?

Boscoe jump
on cow's head!

Hey, T-bone!
Where's your
herd?




If I'm ever going to have
my own statue like you, I'm
gonna need to take down a
super villain,







