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My last memory 
Before The shift

My Crew tried to steal Some Rikti 
hardware from "The Lost"

Could've sold it for a tidy profit

Maybe enough to get 
us off the street.

I failed you again, 
baby sister.

I'm sorry 
Shan, I'm just not 

Strong 
enough



I don't know why you'd 
want your brother back. 

You visit every week, 
hoping for that moment 
when my mind reverts.  

pRAYING That My 
memory comes back.

I don't want to remember

You just can't 
understand.

My rehabilitation: a 
success.



I don't want to be 
that person He wasn't strong enough to 

help our parents. 

Or to keep you from getting hurt.

Or even hold a Job To get us 
off the streets.

Why Do You Even Care?

You've made quite a name 
for yourself, little sister.

You were always 
Stronger on your own

I'm... he'd be proud.
Even pulled my worthless 
hide from the Sewers.



No Visits today though.  

Lockdown. 

Another breakout.  
Arachnos.

must be recruiting 
season

Of course, I don't Need 
these clowns.

Say the magic words 
and I can go out the 
front door a free man

But I could use 
some fresh air.

That's all.  Just 
some open sky for 
a few minutes



Chaos.
Arachnos flyers only have 
so many seats.  You've got 
to Prove your place in one. 

They team up against the strong then 
finish the fight among themselves

Guess I'm a 
Threat

I won't fall

Not to them

Not to anyone

Not anymore

I should be 
Honored



They swarm me.
I should feel fear,   

terror… desperation.

But I only feel power.
Raw Power...

...Deep in my chest,... 
down my arms... 

...into My Fists

I make sure they 
feel it too.

This isn't a normal 
manifestation of the shift

Burning, seething rage 
isn't The Rikti style

Of course There's no 
style Here At all. 

I'm just hitting with more force 
than I ever thought possible 



Dad used to tell tales of a 
hero from feudal Japan.

Three thousand strong and 
growing with each hit

Michio 

man with the strength 
of three thousand. That's what I feel like, 

Until there's no more left to fight.

At least I know who that 
last seat is reserved for.



Shandora. I could join you- 

brother and sister cleaning up 
the streets of Paragon City. 

It's just a matter of 
telling the truth. 

I do remember.  Michio.

I'm sorry baby sis. 

I'm just not 
strong enough.

I'm...


