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5 hours inta his 8 hours shift J-Man was sent 

ta go find a missin' Longbow agent.

Turns out the Arachnos n00bnapped'm 

(whateva pielovin' good that would do'm).

J-Man went in balls a blazin ta git'm back only 

ta have ta fight the biggest, pielovinest, 

crab spider eva!!

He got'm, got the agent out, an' found out what 

exactly the Arachnos had hidden under the 

island. A BIG PIELOVIN' MISSILE!!

An' ya know who they sent down 

there ta stop it?

I call shenanigans.
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Hello readers at home. Apparently 

J-Man is an idiot. He needs our help 

ta find the secret undaground base. 

So Ima need ya ta point at the 

entrence an' say out loud: "There it 

is ya mook, open yer pielovin eyes."

Come on, Everyone tagetha!!

Aight these is the 

coordinates theys 

gave me.

-1203.3 42.5 149.9 All I see is blue. Which 

ain't bad, persay, but it 

would be nice if the ocean 

had a little orange in it ya 

know?

It can't be THAT hard ta 

hide a secret undaground 

base ... kin it?
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Oh, there it be. I 

woulda found it 

eventually.



clickclickclickclickclickclickclickclickclickclick

2:552:552:552:552:552:552:552:552:55 2:542:542:542:542:542:542:542:542:54

2:532:532:532:532:532:532:532:532:53

2:532:532:532:532:532:532:532:532:53

Ok this is the creepiest place 

the J-Man has eva been.

y3z

ne1 
5u5pi5u5

w4t?

Lane, kin ya 

hear me? What is I 

lookin fer 

down here?

Oh hello, Pie, I 

think I found 

somethin 

suspisious.

Oaf, I'll call 

ya back.
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An' these is the creepiest 

things he's eva seen.

f1nd 
n3thing?

im h3r3

Afta a few minutes of search 

an' avoidin the Arachnoids.

What is you 

mooks?

kkkrrkk .. 
we...are..  
arachnoids

krrrk...we want 
to...spin ... 

webs ...

Well don't let 

me git in yer way 

now.

Nothin I wanna 

talk about. I'm 

headin a different 

way.

In the Name of 

Pie. Lane?

I think I 

found 

somethin.
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Wait a tick, I 

just found 

somethin else 

that needs a 

little ...

J-FORCE 

STYLE!!!

I'll be wit ya 

in a sec. Just 

lemme play a 

little knuckle 

xylaphone

Aight punk. I 

just saved yer 

sweaty 

carcuss, now 

spill it.

Not here, this 

place is far too 

malignant. If 

you expunge 

my presence 

then I promise 

to exacerbate 

the situation.

Right. I'se been 

waitin fer 

someone ta do 

that fer a while. 

I hate bein left 

in the dark.
Thank you 

my puerile 

savior.

PIE! No worries. 

Ain't nothin I can't 

handle.

Almost 

finished.

Its ok, Paragon 

City might be in 

imminent danger, 

but I'm in no rush.

Its fine. Not 

like I'm in 

mortal danger 

or anything.
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Focus on the t-shirt J-Man. Its the only 

thing that matters.

Ok theres 

the exit. 

Make a 

break fer it!

J-FOR ..
ACK! A 

MUTANT!

*sigh* I'll 

escort myself 

the rest of the 

way.

Awesome. We 

made it.

Only because I 

benumbed the 

creature as it 

spun you in its 

web.

Head up over the 

next ridge. There 

we will ascertain 

what we need.

Then gimme the 

code before I 

sock ya.

So this is how 

we stop the 

missile?

Alas, while I do 

appriciate what you did 

for me I only retain one 

third of the code 

neccessary.

Affermative.

Pie!

What kinda 

frogs?

Who has the 

otha parts?

What do 

ya study?

Horny 

toads.

My twin secretaries have 

the accompanying codes. I 

need them procured. They 

assist me in my late night ... 

research.

Frogs.


