


Maybe it 
just… gave 

out. Sometimes 
electronics 

break for no 
reason.

Nothing 
breaks for no 

reason. I’ll do full 
root cause analysis 

when I get back to
the lab.

I’m so stupid… if
this had malfunctioned 

in the middle of a 
fight-

Were you 
shocked 

again?

No… my
neural amplifier 

malfunctioned. I 
was lucky to make it 
here before it failed 
completely. It could 
have been residual 

damage, from 
a fight weeks 

ago.

My suit… 
Something 

went wrong.

Mecha Maid! 
I came as fast 

as I could! What 
happened?

But it 
didn’t! Don’t 

beat yourself up 
too much!



Dad? 
Park? What’s 

up?

I’m sorry… 
this is going to 
grate at me until 

I solve it.
Well… 

maybe I can 
help by cooking 

you dinner! I make 
a mean tequila 
lime chicken!

You mean 
the chicken you 

boiled last time? 
Let’s… order Mama 

Mimi’s pizza 
instead.

I’ve poured 
over the DFMEA in 

my head… if the field 
generator suffered 

a microfracture, 
that could lead to 

an overheat 
condition-

Don’t look at 
me, I’m a biology 

major! If there’s any 
spider biology in your 
amplifier, maybe I could 

help with that!

Marilyn… it 
came through! The 

clinical trial! Your 
marrow samples matched, 
you’ve been selected for 

the stem cell study!



I… I didn’t 
want to get 

his hopes up 
too much. This is 
just a clinical 

trial.

The following week…

Er, I 
don’t believe 

we’ve met.

N-nice 
to meet 

you…

You 
mean… my 

ALS...

Yes! This 
could be the 

cure we’ve been 
praying for! 

Th-that’s 
fantastic news! 
Oh, I’m so happy 

for you!

Are you sure 
it’s OK to come 

without your dad? 
He seemed to really 

want to come!

This is 
Heather… my 
girlfriend.



Maybe we 
should’ve gone in 
through the back 

door…

1 in 6 is a 
lot better than 
zero! MY hopes 

are up!

What’s 
with the 

protestors?

No. Let
them see me in my 

wheelchair. They should 
see the other side of 

the debate.

You must be 
Marilyn Seong! 

I’m Dr. Singh. Thank 
you for helping with my 

trials, in my humble 
hospital.

Thank you, 
Dr. Singh. I’ve been 

following your work. 
The progress you’ve made 
in such a short time has 

been astounding.

It’s 
OK to get 

your hopes 
up, once in

a while.

Early results are 
promising, but only 

about 1 in 6 subjects 
sees improvement.

Therapy here is 
done with stem cells 

harvested from the patient’s 
own bone marrow, or from 

cord blood. But some people 
hear ‘stem cells’ and flip 

out. It’s still a touchy 
subject...

Humble? This 
looks like something 

out of Minority 
Report!



You
have more 

trees than some 
arboretums!

Humankind has 
an intrinsic bond 

with nature. Plant 
life helps with 

healing.

You’ll have to 
pardon my mess, 
our facility won’t 
be completed until 

late next year.

This is a 
beautiful 

place.

…this is where 
we’ll grow your new 
stem cells from your 
marrow. We alter them 
to be stronger, more 

resistant to ALS.

Once that happens, the key 
to making it affordable is 
scale. Thousands of people 
are diagnosed with ALS each 

year, I want to cure each 
and every one of 

them.

This is 
quite the 

facility you 
have.

Our board 
is thinking long-

term. We’ve already 
demonstrated that stem 

cell therapy can halt the 
progression of ALS, 
it’s only a matter of 

time until we can 
reverse it. 



I still have a mean 
swing! It’s the 
running part 
that’s hard! Dr. Singh, 

perhaps 
my robotics 

could help you 
with that.

Ha! A fair 
bargain! Once we 

cure you, you’ll have to 
come back with my robotic 

legs for a match!

I did… As a
child, in India. My brush 

with polio meant I would 
never fulfill my dream of 
playing professionally. 
So here I am, doing the 

next best thing.

Oh, 
you play 
cricket?

I’m hoping 
your work 

can render mine 
obsolete.

I can. 
Heather and 

I do our best 
work at 
night.

Now here’s 
where the real 

work gets done: 
On my computer late 
at night, fueled by 

strong coffee! I’m 
sure a researcher 

like you can 
relate!

Nonsense! ALS 
is just one nervous 

system disease, out of 
thousands! While I’m toiling 

to help victims of one 
disease, you’ll help all 

of them!

I’m impressed by 
your work, Marilyn. 

External amplification 
of nerve signals is 

quite a vision!



Shut the 
gates! Don't 
let her in the 

hospital!
Eyaghhhh!

Stun 
batons 

out!

What the 
hell?!

I am Adrastea, 
the goddess of 

revenge! Handcuff 
one another, and 
I won,t make you 

suffer.

Identify 
yourself!

Robot 
armor? Kzkkkkkkkk...

Dispatch,
we have a 

suspicious 
person in 

body armor... 
dispatch?



that's right. 
Complications 
are minimal. In 

just a few months, 
we'll have your new 
and improved stem 

cells ready for 
re-insertion.

The procedure 
itself should only 
about 20 minutes, 

although we'll need 
some time for the 

anesthetic to
take effect.

But we'll 
be able to drive 
home tonight, 

right?

Dispatch, 
code red! We're 
under attack, 

code red!

Ksskkkk...

-Now you'll 
pay the same 

price as 
Singh!

You 
had your 
chance-



!!!

Wha?!
We'll have 

you fit as a 
fiddle in no 

time!

Run. I have 
no quarrel with 

you. But these stem 
cell butchers are 

going to pay.

You're 
every bit 

as guilty as 
Singh.

Hey now, 
what did I say 
about getting 
hopes up too 

much?



Your portable 
suit is only 

lightly armed! I can 
hold off the villain 

until you can get 
your missiles-Cyber-

warfare. She’s 
blocking our 

signal. We need to 
protect Dr. Singh 

and his staff!

??? 
Nothing! The 

fire alarms are 
out! My cell phone 

has no signal 
either!

She's 
out cold... 
but she's 

breathing.

That 
armor 

of hers... I 
recognize it. 

I’ve seen it 
in DARPA’s 

files.

No. If she 
kills Singh...that's 
a death sentence 
for me, and every 

other patient
with ALS.



!!

I 
can't! It's 

hardwired into 
the tanks!

Wh-why 
are you doing 

this?

These are 
bone marrow 

stem cells! Nothing 
embryonic-

It's not 
the embryos I 

care about. It's 
payback.

Turn
off the 
alarm!

Good.
Cook every stem 

cell in this damn 
hospital.

Do as I say 
or your friend 

will regret it. Turn 
the temperature to 

maximum.

KRNNKKK!
     KRNNNK!



Jennifer... 
Jennifer Troy. 

What happened 
to you?

What? 
Who the devil 

are you?!

Wehave 
a bit of a 

situation...

Karen, take 
the computers 

offline! Shabaz, 
vent chamber 

#3!

Ummm... Dr. 
Singh...

The tanks are 
overheating! Quick, 

perform an emergency 
coolant flush!

You
killed Jennifer. 

Only Adrastea 
remains.

...with your 
poisonous stem 

cells!

Dr. Singh. I'm hurt that you 
don't remember me. After all 

the long months you spent 
injecting my spinal 

cord...

Do I 
have your 

attention now, 
Singh?!



But for you, it worked! 
You walk again! It

was a miracle!

Out of 100 patients, you 
were the only one to 

regain mobility. 

So you remember your 
guinea pigs after all. 
When I was crippled in 

Afghanistan, I grasped 
at anything...

...even your 
shoddy 

research, 
before it was 

shut down!

A  miracle?

I thought it was a 
miracle too, at first. 

I walked again. I 
returned to my work.



KreeEEEEE!KreeEEEEE!

Please... 
stop this! We 
can help you! 
Our therapy 

works!

It can't 
be... there's no 

evidence that your 
treatment could 

cause ALS! 

But before 
I die... I

,
ll make 

you suffer as I,ve 
suffered.

You
,
 ve

damned me to a 
slow, miserable 

death!

No 
evidence? 

Look right in 
front of you,  

doctor!

I  lost my abilty  to 
swallow. I  lost my 
ability  to  speak.

Soon I could no  
longer even  breathe. 

I  had ALS. And it was 
because  of you.



KRRNNGGG!

What 
gives you 

the right to 
destroy hope 

for so many 
others?!

No Robot 
Jox wannabe is 

going to get the best 
of Mecha Maid and 

Spinnerette!

I
, 

ve combed 
thousands of hours of 

surveillance footage of 
powered armors, to create 

my Nemesis suit. Yours 
was the best.

Mecha Maid... 
I was curious 

to see you in the 
flesh. Or in the 

metal.



Her 
teamwork!

You 
left out 

Mecha Maid's 
greatest 
strength-

Formation
C.

Every
shakey youtube 

video revealed a 
fragment of your 

secrets!

Ceramic
armor!Micro-turbine 
power!Beta  titanium 

chassis!



Warning! 

Warning!

Got you! 
Power down 

your suit!

...when I 
am revenge 

incarnate!

Your  armor 
is  such a  waste. 

You  dress  up  like 
a maid,  like  this 

is  a game.

You have 
me?

Too 
slow!

Unghhh!



Move.

Eyaghh!

and 
twice as 

ruthless...

I
,
m twice  as 

strong!Twice  
as fast!

Not a chance, 
girl!I  didn

,
t just 

copy  Mecha Maid
,
s 

armor, I improved 
it!



Please... 
save as many 
tanks as you 

can.

It takes 
weeks to 

grow the cells. 
For some of my 
patients, that’s 
the difference 
between life 
and death.

But your 
friend's in 
trouble!

Mecha Maid just needs you 
civilians out of the way so 
she can cut loose! She's

a tough cookie!

No...
you won,t  flee, 

Singh!



K-THD!K-THD!

No... the 
cure...

Singh!!!



...

So, now you 
want revenge 
against me?

..and 
every 

one of his 

patients!

You 
murdered 
Dr. Singh... 

There is
no hope  for us! 

You  will die, just 
like me! But I

,
ll 

die  with  my eyes 
open!

You actually 
had hope  that that 

charlatan  would 
cure you?!

let me
guess... you 

have ALS, don,t 
you?

No
 revenge,
justice!

An
eye for an

eye!

I got  what I 
came  for. Pity  I 

couldn
,
t make  him 

suffer  more.



COF

We 
lost.

It’s
OK… trust 

me.

Is there 
anything left 

in your life worth 
living? Does 
anyone… love 

you?

No... I’ve 
come to ask 
why you’re 
still here. 

You have your 
revenge, 
Singh is 
dead.

I have no revenge  
to take against 

you.

Back
to see me 

snap  your 
girlfriend,s 

neck   like  a 
chicken 

bone?

nngggg LET
HER
GO!



With the 
civilians out 
of the way, I 

don't need to 
hold back.

Dr. Singh 
and his staff 

are safe.

Where,s 
Singh?!

!!!



I doubt that 
stopped her, it was 
only a concussion 

load! Secure her with 
your webs! I'm 

empty!

Right!



*koff*
*koff*

Spinny!

Keep your 
distance! She’s 
strong enough 

to do real 
damage.

I won,t
show mercy 
this time-



Mecha 
Maid!



...Adrastea… 
you’ll never 

find Singh. Want 
to know why?

I have on last 
trump card… my 

NNEMP. It'll knock 
out her electronics, 

and mine. Draw
her in.

But 
with her 

strength-

My range 
is only a few 

feet.

Enlighten 
me, little girl. 
Before I smash 

the teeth out of 
your skull.

W
ARNI      NNEM

P 

W
ILL DESTROY ALL 

ELECTRONICS!



Whew! 
I didn’t have 

time to think of 
a snappy line. 
‘because you 

suck?’ 



PFT! PFT! PFT! 

How? 
How?! You 
have ALS!!

If you thought the pain 
of a broken arm was 

bad, imagine three 
broken arms!

I’m sure we 
can find morphine 
somewhere in this 

hospital.

My suit is 
offline… but it 

isn’t bad.

Are you 
breathing

OK?

I  have 
Bulbar  onset 

ALS.

!!!



I’m too 
broken up to 
climb… I need 

to take the 
stairs!

No… the 
office!

My  limbs 
work just fine. . . 

for  now.



Dr. 
Singh!!!

*hffff* 
*hffff*
*hffff*

Dammit!



And
that's a 
sixer!

Adrastea!!



I’m afraid 
I’ve had no 

improvement. It 
seems that stem 

cell therapy 
didn’t work 

for me.

Well? 
How is it… 

how did the 
treatment 

work?

she’s 
here!

2 months later...



END

Put on a 
fresh pot of 

coffee. I have 
work to do!

Any 
plans for 

the weekend, 
doctor?

…Yes, 
but I just 
changed 

them.

But it’s 
up to us to 

make it 
fair. 

You’re 
right. That’s 
what heroes 
do, isn’t it?

Sometimes 
life isn’t 

fair.

But we beat 
Adrastea, we saved 

Dr. Singh... it isn't 
fair.

No… oh 
no! I’m so 

sorry!

Please 
don’t cry, 
Heather. It 

makes me sad 
to see you 

sad.
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