


THE ADVENTURES OF PIOUS HUNTER

PRIEST

ISSUE # 4 ART OF WAR




| Arizona, Narth of the Unsen Universs, |

| Moy 41 2009 |

I om Reverend Pious Hunter of the

4 Anglicon Church. My mother's o mutant,

Fmy father i# a demen. I was born with a goft
that has left me with various supernatural

abilities ronging from felehinesis To healing,
and frem bibliomancy to ceremoensal magic.

As a young priest, my goal in ife is to sove
people and prevent disaster. I try to do that
by working alongside other specil people like
the New Heroes Union, the Militia, Freedom
and Vindicators.

The basilding you're locking ot its on a rocky
planet called Earth-23 in a for away galaxy
o the north of the universe. A long time ago
my wife and T were occidentally dusploced fo
this world. We found a way back home but
we come back here from time to time.

113 quieter here, peaceful. Sood place to go
to escope the dangers of Parogan City. Time
is dif ferent here though, fester, Tt doesn't
bother me. This is my home, Hunters Manor.
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Is everything
ulrlghi‘ there Pious?

What are you doing
by the armoury? My meeting with
the Art of War is today
so I nead to choose o

costume To wear

Mummy. how comes
daddy has alet of uniforms

but I only have one?

Becouse yours is
for elementary schoaol
hunny. Daddy's are all
for here work
Roman Empire, Longbow,
Mew Hercesd Union, Vanguord,
The Militia, Midnight Squad,
Freedom Phalonx and lasthy,
Medieval Crusades
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My god! Pious

put her down, what Horel we agreed
o

not to use your powers in
are ol 3 ¢
are you diing? - Wait, what do you front of mumemy!

mean? I am not doing

anything. Dear god

What's wrong?

Oh my god! Helpl
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I'm sorry daddy,

[ didn't mean to

It's okoy sweetheart.
Con you get back down or

de you need a hand?

Pious, I am only
going to ask you this once
I3 there anything you're

mot telling me?

Huh? What? ¢ ~
Er what are you o |
talking about? .
—. [BEme—
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Fine. I hate to do
this to you again babe
but I'm going in there el HEEH-% B LE

myself to find outl
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The sparit realm!

You took our four year old
doughter hunting|?

hos been gifted, It is
our duty to train her and
roise her to understond

this responsibility.
I know irt's pretty -

dark in here. Are you
sure you wont this?

Yes daddy. I'm
not scared of amything
or amyone but God.

remember, Red here 5
a combat analyss rabot
He is not an enemy
Don't it him

Dad. I know that!
Last time was o normal
eccident and I already
apologised o him
Aleight Harel

I bebeve you. Now get
ready. here they come.
Relax your mind and
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I know, I recd your
files. T'm Stryke. I ussally
tehe operational command

from here ot base

ITs nice to finally
maet you Strylm. In my time ot
the Sodiators shaw, your friend
Worscythe spoke of yeu.

That slumdag,
I hope he said
P i

Amywizy, on To more
pressing matters. Fresdem Corps
hero files provided us with information
linking you to the lody Pistel, one of
Arachnod newest agents.

Alicia Borzini, yes,

Sha was part of the Italion
Mafla, morried one of my clomed
brothers Axe| Huvter, for power,
She was killed in the ViFtueverss

by & Tyrone Sar but was |ater
ressurscted by deman

I thought T had killed
that particuler demon before

my Crey kidnapping but the Militia
heroes wha come to free me faced

Pigtel end benished the demon.
I did recently hear she was
-nl'tlng with Arachnoe,

That's a hell of o
wtory Beverend, T'd hove been
hagpler reading about it from an
online comicbook or something, than
becoma & part of i, but Pigtal hos
bounchied & serles of attocks
on the Art of War

And congidering your

experience dealing with her
we could use your help




I sunt a teom Inte
Faultline to question same of the
Arachnos agents thers but thay were
ombushed by Pigtols brigade. We

hove footage of the Incident
I'd Dk you te see.
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you a belef tour of the = [l :
facilities whils we're hera, -

This |8 our transpertation
reom, with tebspads,

1
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Ir's wall designed, I
like the wooden walls and

hamaly decor Gargoyles
ore o mlkce Touch

Yeah. theyre good
Hond-mode by o sorcerer
friend of ours in London

(Kot Tt Gt oo [




SRS ENEN

res/dent demi-god, grandeen to

the Roman god of thunder, Zeus,

Eron hoy been with us since the

second Werld War ond followed
us here from England,

Tha gury i a very
good healer but unlike
his father, he alvays

falls in battle,




Computer. This is

m.
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ID number mers-four, display
videa fike wor-ambush wmy




What you're looking

== &t here ks th Fesc i team ‘
:.; — arriving by teleport s
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Reverend, let me take this opportunity to

_ infroduce you to some of the team, thisis |
Dark Mole. He is a young mutant with potent |
abilities of the mind, especially empathy. ||
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This is Warscythe. He died as a brove knight
cemturies ago but wos taken into the dustont
world of Bellum Segmentus ond tronsformed
imte this armoured creature of war. His blade
the Lmeihander, is o sword that assumes any
shope. He's well skilled with an indestructible

willpower but rumoured to be o herald of evil.




You already know Eres. On the second frome
is Blazing Betty. Poor girl woke up in hospital
from o motorcyche accadent in o martated fiery
mess. Her mutant ability i2 fre manspulateon,

Soul Shift is a naturally good fighter.
He alsa has a mystic tattoo on his body
that allows him access o dark magic.




They fought hot. Flames burning body armour.
o - >




The distraction bought us enough time ta fly
the trap and uncoge but we were buried deep
underground with ne clear route of escape

Yeah, sounds like it
But we've got to help them
help us. Con't figure out a
plon yet but it looks like

we re underground

The sercostic [ittle man in our red and white
uniform is Earthshocks. He was born out of
voleanic ash and somehow developed an ability
to control earth elements and kinetic energy.




a centuries obd British sailor,
cursed with immartakity by on

ancient Jopanese mystic. He
does good 10 keep his curse
seoled and dormant, but the
drogon within him lives for evil.

Whao needs
a plan when you

can just hit

Storchaser was o gentle art student
wisiting Paragon City Museum of Art
when he felt the presence of a dying
aben, a Kheldian, touch his mind. He
had a choice, sither allow the energy
being to fade oway entirely. or toke
it upon himself, merging with it and
becoming far more than the sum of
hes parts. Till today, he is hoppy to
work with the Art of War in leogue
with the Pescebringer Army on Eorth

Doy lighvt

I sex on axt,

this way!



in need of saving. They arrived here on
planet Eorth. Clipse's power ig akin to
atmespheric mimicry. The spines he is
emitting were odapted from a rare toxic
glement on the marsh-face plomet Nusio

Mah qurl, War
n Eros are here too but
dey on de o'der side o'

Fun is over
hyumans, We
are keawing

Skorge! Clipse!
You two came fo

West Indies born Dontrell De Peralia, 15
the reincornation of o deceased Ancient
Jomoican spirit nomed Skorge. Aftera

i thousond years of service in the spirit

realm, the secomd world wor wos his set

Skorge now walks the Earth brondighing
an arsenal of otherworldly magic. Till
today, his loyalty's sath the Art of War.

We'll be 'lghl
behind you Clipse. Raght

af ter we interrogate

thus ideat




We mterroagated
that agent for a minute
befare he rolked

He revedled that
the commeonder behind
the attacks on my team
WS 3 rew FECTUT, one

caolled Pigtal

Mew gat thia,
She was told to kit us

in crder to procve her
loyalty end win a shiny

I kmowd Killing us
must be worth, what, 8

planet, ot lecat|

Stryhe, T
don't think that's
what he means

Well, I kmow
where she lives in

the Rogue Tsles,

.-twlmh'ﬂm’m

on boerd. Five us her addrams,
Warscythe wants fo stick

a big knife in her.
Ma. She may ba evil

but she s still my sister, Lot

me go woe her, olay? Tl talk




Err._. What?|
Here'taf ok wha?




Alpu teom this

s W atctower
Please respond,

Haly shit, Stryke
i back onliral

Allright kmack it

of f guys, this s serious,
Badie check plecss.

HNow that's
what I call breaking

ard entering,




Alpha Team
thia 3 Starchoser

corfirm status

Hey guysl Fulcrum
here. Sorry I'm late, did

I mims omyth ng#

rive us arother
run dows Stryle, Fule

Fulcyyyyyyl Alright listen up. Pistol
hit ug in the nuts lost week and we're
hiere to return thi faveur double time

Reverend Pious being so naive has gone
and gotten himself captured by Pistol's
men. Mow it's up o us fo free him

We've got a visual on hum on the theed
floor office. T'll be your eyes and ears
for this operation. Mow go kick arsel




» Starchaser meet Fulorum. He is
the sen of o sorceress, Dark magec
runs through his weing to his fists.

War ig anly joking
Starchaser. Fulerum has a dork
and fearsome exterior but he
i5 an upstanding hero

Er:-rpf umhike
me, Fulc con't ever

hit armything

He would migs
anything and everything
even if it hod a sign on it

saying ‘ower here’

He has a strong sense
of right and wrong ond must see
justice served, especiolly when the
Law might protect the criminal while
the true wictim is persecuted for
probably just defending himself
That kind of thing, yknow?

He is the revenge
that we all sometimes long
for but cannot deliver for fear
of crossing the lines drown up
by pathetic bed-wetting
kberal of ficals.

Just wath out for
his Achale’s heel his Eryptonite,
his Yellow lanternl The enchonted
rimmer frame footspeed! Building's
already burnt to ashes before

he finally arrives!




But you kmow
it's true though

Mow now boys,
mind your nguage
when I'm here

Hely, you bet,
but, shit? T don't
think so mister!

Calm the fack
dewn Tomy, It's onby

poychic lewhation!




= Wouwl Wouw! Take it easy oh
Clipse, the godly being. Way too

much blood there. Clean fightsl

Alr ght we got the

geeky looking ball-heod

boss guy down. Whach
I s Twa left turns along the next

corridor! Hal Your face Pistel, you
little biatch. We are in your base.

gl

Well T am sorry

but whatever secret has her

h'.rhm.r'ng the Black Scorpion

mide her bedroom. I'm not

sure I'd ke to know




s Shitl Guys 1 said keft You've
N taken & wrong turn. Damn it all
ta hell, you got an ambush on

" your tail. Come on guys, get out
of there. You're outmumbered,
need to free the Priest before

taking on the Black Scorpion.

In fact, let
R :‘m man

your Toce!




Roger that Stryke.
We're back en route
to the left corridor

Just got a small
problem of more mooks
getting in our way.

Let ‘em chose us
'l give ‘em encugh
cuts and bruises to

scar ‘em for life.

I've tried to reason

with you Abcia, but it seems
the darkness of death and the
evils of Hell hath overcome
thee beyond repent.

Art of War are
here now, and indesd
they shall have their
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You were destined
to do good, great and powerful
things Ahcsa. Born intoe a rich and
famous Italan family, educated
at Haovard, gifted with mutant
Accepted inte Paragon
City's elite Vindicators as o
hero. But you had to throw it

all anegy. You Betrayed them

Look where that got you
Chnecally dead, no heartbeat, no soul
abused by demons, energised by a st of
armour o borrowed fe mochape You are
just another puppet of Arochnos now. How

does it feel Alicia? Painful isn't it? It's

gospe truth Pustel and as ¥ ou mow,

the truth urts the most




I o probably heal
you, but do try not o
burn v, Fireballe

Yeu're all talk dear
brother. Regardiess of the paths
I have chosen, the most posgnant
truth is that I am still here. So if you
wanna dance, coll of yor Art of Dogs
and come face mel Oh and speaking
of dogs, isn't this your house
brtch? Damsel right?

Rachel are you alright?
Use your empathy sklls and
heal, T'm sorry I con't help yet.
Seems I'm coged in some kind
of strange MNephilim curse

Roger that
Wearsycthe. It's
boam timel




My god that is
het! Fireballe, did you

have to kill them!

Pistol is cousing o
let of wreckage. T think

she's pissed of f,

More healng Ercs
ond less talking, this
fight is like a warl

Ma Damsel
This is an office.
T AM WaAR]

bod damn it!
Shirt that hurt
hike a mothal

There's alot of bloeod
splottered everywhere
but they won't die.




You dare hold
the son of Maktil

agoingt his will.




I am na longer

inferested in amything

you have to say. Your

chance has passed

Hey stop itl ¥
You've broken my

breastplotes

Hey what can T
say. Those implants

were badby done




Art of War
strike hord and
strike fast.

surely our moment of glory
is at hand, for at last, the

Really livang up
to your name aren't




Tt was hard not to feel

1Hu-ﬁdn“l’.ﬂ‘lpihdmﬂuhﬂig.

Becouse you
deserve to feel this
pam Abca and seize

your evil ways, once
and for all.






Besides, there's only

one outcome when you try

to shit on the Art of War

Yeah, you get all your shit

fucked up your arse

That's nat really
a problem ot all though
now ig it? 'Cos you're

akready dead




Eat Fwe hander
steel Pistol,

And to make
sure you stoy dead
this fime, I'm faking
your head

I'm afraid I con't let
you do that Warscythe
Please remove that sword

from my sister's chest. She

will be properly buried




You hod mo
right ta kill her
Warscythe.

She was a walking dead
and you know it. Dossn't your
Bible say something about the

dead should remaing dead or
are you now 100 emotanally
conflhicted to see it?

You killed herl
You murdering
scumbags!

I swear to God
if the boss is dead
you'll regret ever
being bornl

Gang, fall ind
Tany, tell the Rlack
Scorpion T've found

the intruders!




Way to warn us
there Wat chiower.
Bood to see you got

our backs on this

Stryke! This
i$ Fulorum, do

you copy?

I gt her pirned

She ant going nowhere

but dreamland













Watch out, hae's

coming down hard|

A |r|:]r|1' MESSION

accomphshed guys

Come on Friest
we're done here

Botta get out.

Hello? War? Fulcrum? Anybody there?



That was
pretiy mean of you

guys, ignoring him
likog 1ot

What's his stery
amywary? How did he

get his powers?

Stryke? Wasn't he
a pilot in the RAF once?
He crashlonded n the
Rogue Isles T thank

Yeoh, Dr Azon
held him and used him i
SOME Crazy experiments

for bio-energy

Back then Stryke went And he totally
by his real name Scott Tyrell. wants Agon to go

He had & rare condition that caused down for it

rapid metobolism ond swift ref lexes
Agen fused him up with torrents of
energy, turned him into a lvng

battery. He escaped though
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Like T abwoys
il i A0 W P,

l with the right omount of
green. 5o, you just got
I yourself a deal

il finiid
HUN 11l

Eood. TN need o
complete replica of the
armeng systems by next

week. The host will be
rendy by then.

These new guns
you're asking me for,
you said they would be
" for Pistol but lost I
heard, she died

T 1T
1 I R

Fuck sake Bathory
last thing o worlkd needs is

a vampire with a big mouth,
bod attitude and lots of
big fucking guns.
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Rumour s that Prstal

has some Triends n very ".Iﬁﬂ'

phaces. A universal body known

to us lhere on Earth as the

Medraght Tlueminat

By Hrh,'-l"i Pigtol mow
we con use her loter, force her
to reveal them to us. MNow ther
will I see the Corporation at

Mechano's meat nig

TO BE CONTINUED ...

#5 NEW WORLD ALLIANCE
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