


/7 DAMIAN, IT'M '

STILL THE LEADER. I'M NOT A CHILD
ANYMORE TO

WE SHOULD STAY HAVE TO OBEY

HERE. WE'RE NOT YOU OR JASON.

HERE TO FIGHT,

WE'RE HERE TO

INVESTIGATE.

I'M NOT GOING TO
STAND OUTSIDE
WHILE GOTHAM'S
MOST DANGEROUS
MEN ARE INSIDE
THIS BUILDING.

JAFTER WE

P ITURNED 18

HE BECAME
LUNBEARABLE..

HE IS EACH
TIME WITH
THE SAME...

ATTRIBUTES OF |

HIS FATHER.

AFTER ALL,
ARE WE
GOING TO
FOLLOW

HIM?

" WHAT DO You

THINK?

HIS FATHER IS
BATMAN
REMEMBER?

THAT GUY WHO |
IS RESPONSIBLE |

FOR OUR
EQUIPMENT.

LET'S GO
BEFORE HE
RUINS '
EVERYTHING.

DAMIAN, WE NEED
TO GET TOGETHER WAIT A MINUTE...

@ AND THINK THROUGH

) THE STEPS OF THE WHAT BLLE LIGHTS

PLAN. | ARE THOSE?

FINALLY....

WHY DID IT TAKE
S0 LONG TO GET IN?

A I WAS ALREADY GETTING
\ WORRIED ABOUT THE
THREE OF YOU.

YOU'RE
RIGHT!

SO LET'S
Go!!

STEP
NUMBER

ONE:
SHUT uP!!

BATMAN WOULD NEVER |
KEEP ME WAITING S0
LONG. N
\ WELL... IF YOU DON'T MIND, 408
| T HAVE AN EXPERIMENT R
' TO DO...

BOYS, SHOOT!!

PAMIAN, WHEN WE
GET OUT OF HERE..

I'M GOING TO KILL

you!!




WHAT THE FUCK @ -3 .. THEY ARE SHOOTING SOME KIND
IS HAPPENING TO (W e [ : OF DART CONTAMINATED WITH
OUR BODY? BV ] _ ; | SOME SUBSTANCE THAT WILL
" 1 ' W . V. N MAKE SOME PARTS OF OUR
BODIES ENLARGE.

DAMN... T FEEL 5 __ " I'M NOT FEELING TIRED, BUT
TIRED. - I FEEL HUNGRY. /

MY BOOBS ARE ; - DAMN LOOK AT THE SIZES
TOO HEAVY... OF MY MELONS AND...
MY BODY IS -y ®  HOLY SHIT
TOO HEAVY. A WHAT THE FUCK IS THIS T FEEL
_ _ JASON? 4 MY DICK
. THROBBING
S0 HARD IT
WEAKENED
ME...

DAMN IT!!

THIS 1S PITIFUL.

YOU GUYS HAVEN'T | _

GROWN AS MUCH § PENE-

AS T EXPECTED AND | _ " TRATION?

SOME OF You ARE [ ’ |

FEELING TIRED... | | YOU'RrEe
THAT WAS | GETING.

DEFINITELY NOT IN [l § | CRAZY?
THE PLAN.  Salthd

BODY IS
BIGGER
BUT ALSO
MORE
FLEXIBLE.

~ YOU SHOULD FEEL |
STRONG AND
UNCONTROLLABLE...|

LET'S GO TO
PLAN B.

LET'S TRY
TO INCREASE
YOUR SIZE
THROUGH
PENETRATION.




FUCK JASON YOUR
PVICK IS VILACERING

| DAMIAN, YOURE 5 |
TIMES BIGGER THAN |
B

I WON'T HAVE THE
STRENGTH TO LET
GO, YOU....

OH MY FUCKING |
GOD....

| I'M GOING TO |
EXPLOUE...

\ OH MY FUCKING GOD | MY LEGS..
OH MY FUCKING GOD |
-. T DON'T HAVE
on Y FiCKiNG o0 o . - THE STRENGTH TO
: MOVE THEM.

! T wiLL KiLL §
\  You. -




