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You never really understand a person until you 
consider things from his point of  view—

Atticus Finch
To Kill A Mockingbird



It always 
seems like a 

great idea at 
the time.

When you’re 
starving.

Goes down 
well, but then...
instant regret.

Ugh...
I feel sick.
why did I
eat that?

Live & Learn.

Next time I’ll 
pack a lunch. 
my Guts will 

thank me.

At least they 
have free  Wi-fi.

An out of the way spot like 
this, Nu-GenX isn’t likely to 

find me anytime soon.

Leading the way into the future. Tomorrow’s treatments, today.

They’re the biotech firm 
that conducted my 

experimental treatment.

Whatever they 
did... I’m not 

exactly the same.
These new 

abilities...these 
powers. 

They must be a 
result of the 
experimental 
gene therapy...





Dr James
Atticus?

I’m 
Vijay Gupta. 

patient liaison 
for Nu-GenX 

Corp.

We develop a 
wide variety of 

biotechnology 
for the medical 

industry.

Patients 
like you...which 

is why I’m here. I 
understand you’re 
facing a terminal 

diagnosis.

They 
can even

alter cellular 
function 

through real-
time gene 
editing.

It 
makes you an 

ideal candidate 
for our 

experimental 
trial.

A second 
chance at 

life...

What 
do you 

say?

...mm hRmm?

Good 
morning. 

Perhaps you 
have heard 

of us?

Our 
products help
many patients 

around the world 
achieve a better 

quality of 
life.

Xetacel is
a radical new 
gene therapy 
using cutting 
edge nano-

technology.
These 

‘nanobots’, if 
you will, are 

microscopic and 
have the ability to 
repair damaged 

tissue and 
organs--

Your condition, 
Norman-Wolfe 

syndrome, causes 
accelerated genetic 

degradation.

Essentially, 
your DNA is ageing 

so rapidly that your 
cells cannot repair 
themselves quickly 

enough.



I said yes. 
Would I again?

I got a life back...
but it’s not the 

one I had before.

Hey.

Thought
I’d call. See 
how you’re 

going?

I’m alright. 
Chasing down 

leads on 
Nu-GenX. 

She knew 
a lead scientist 
for Xetacel, Dr 
Henry Wexler.

He would 
know all about 
the experimental 

treatment. Is 
he still at the 

hospital?

Apparently, 
he was planning

to retire to
his farm. 

Thanks 
Jaz, you’re
the best.

Be careful.
I want you
back in one 

piece when this
is all over.

Me 
too.

well, you’re
in luck. I spoke 
to a nurse who 

works at a hospital 
where Nu-GenX 

conducts trials.

Finally, a name 
attached to the 

project!

No. 
He left the 

project late 
last year.

Gippsland.

That’s
a start.

I’ll see if I 
can dig up

more.

I 
know.

bzzzt

bzzzt



Even if he did... 
reanimate you 

would think he’d 
be rather...stiff. 

Slow moving.

Nu-GenX Corporation.

Sydney, NSW

but... 
he was able 
to evade 
my men.

Obviously. 
He ...

demonstrated 
some...unexpected 

abilities.

What 
do you 
mean?

What do you 
mean... you’ve 

lost him? 

I thought
you had a handle 
on this, Hunter. I 
mean, he was dead 

wasn’t he? 

 Gupta and 
a security 

team went to 
collect him.

How?



he 
burned my 

men -- With his 
bare hands! 

Radiation 
burns.

Really? 
now That’s 
interesting.

The coroner 
reported that the 
subject appeared 
to be in perfect 

health when 
he um...

and it’s 
produced 

superhuman 
phenomena to 

boot. 

And He’s 
the key to 

our next miracle 
treatment. Bring 

him in.

He’s 
some kind 

of freak!

reanimated.

The first 
successful 

human trial of 
Xetacel-- 

Can you 
imagine the 

applications?

Find this 
man, this… 

Dr 
Atticus.

He’s got two 
billion dollars 
of our property 

coursing through 
his veins.



Gippsland, VIC

Maybe I 
missed my 
turn off.

Guess it wouldn’t 
hurt to ask for 

some directions. 
And it’s a 

wonderful day 
to go for a 

walk.

None of 
these small 
roads are 

marked. 



Hello!

You look 
Lost mate.

NAYYY-NAYYY-
HEE-HEE-

Hey 
Dad! there’s 

someone 
coming down 

the road!

I’m 
Looking 

for Murray 
Road. 

Murray 
Road, ay? Aw 
yeah. You’re 

off to visit the 
doctor.

Yes, 
Dr Henry 

Wexler. You 
know him?

Course I 
do. I’ll point 

you in the right 
direction 

too.

G’day. 

Right
 you are. I’m 
terribly lost 
actually. My 
Phone died.

HAYYYHAYYY

AH!



Ooh, 
Charlie. 

Why’d you 
do that? 

WHOA!

I’m a 
doctor. 

Oh...it
really hurts.
 I think it’s 
broken. 

That’s a 
pretty wild 
horse, hey?

He’s blind 
though, and 
sometimes he 

gets spooked.

Well, good news. 
It’s not broken. 

Just a bad sprain. 

What’s the 
difference?

Are You 
alright? 

may I have a 
look?

ok.

Aw, nah. 
Charlie’s 

pretty easy-
going.

Well, a break 
would mean you 

fractured the 
bone.



Lucky for 
you, only the 
ligaments have 
been injured.

Ligments? Ligaments. Their job 
is to attach one bone 
to another, keeping 
your joint stable.

Ligaments

Bones

Ah yeah, 
how do 

you know 
that?

Like I 
said, I’m a 
doctor. 

It really 
hurts still.

if it’s 
rested and 

kept from further 
injury, you’ll 

be back riding 
again in a few 

weeks. 

Here comes 
Charlie now, 
probably to 
apologise.

You ok 
Sarah?

I’ve got 
a sprain, 

But I’ll be 
alright.

glad
to hear 

IT. 

Thanks 
again for the 
directions. 

No worries 
Good luck now, 

that Henry Wexler, 
he’s a grumpy 

bugger.

I bet
 it does. And 
it’s beginning 

to swell. 

A Follow 
up to Your 

GP is also In 
order... Just 
to be sure.

Old 
fella must 

have smelled 
something 
strange.



He might 
know why I’ve 
suddenly got 
super powers.

Here goes 
nothing.

Dr 
Wexler?

Yes? 
Who are 

you?

I’m Dr 
James Atticus, I’d 

Like to talk to you 
about your work 

for Nu-GenX.

I don’t 
work for 
Nu-GenX 
anymore.

Yes, I 
know. if you 

could spare just 
a moment of 
your time, I--

You 
should

 go.

wait! 
Xetacel was an 
experimental 
treatment that 

you –

Please get 
off my 

property.

it 
changed me 
somehow.

Well, I 
think this is the 

place. Dr Wexler 
was a lead scientist 

on Xetacel. 

Dr 
Wexler!

I was a 
test subject in 

the Xetacel trial. 
Only a few weeks 

ago! It...



You were 
a Xetacel 
subject?

Yes.

You’d better 
come inside.

 or survivor 
I might say. 

Considering all 
subjects to date 

have died. 

So, 
professional 

curiosity 
then?

tell me 
your 

story.

Hope 
you like Earl 

Grey.

But it’s not 
often I have the 
opportunity to 

chat with a Xetacel 
subject...

You 
could

say that. 
Now... 

You?

Usually I 
don’t entertain 

visitors 



I had been in the hospital for 
months, Due to a rare genetic 
disorder. My condition was 
only worsening, despite the 
efforts of the hospital staff.

When Nu-GenX approached 
me about their experimental 
treatment, I had nothing to 
lose... I signed their form.

But over several weeks, 
and multiple treatments. 
I grew even more sick. 
The gene therapy was a 

failure, or so I thought.

And then...nothing. I 
don’t remember.

I guess I died.

My body was now 
Nu-GenX property. It 
was in the small print. 

But then I awoke 
in A cold room 

of a Nu-GenX 
medical facility. 

My family buried 
an empty casket.

The coroners were 
so surprised that 

they just watched as 
I walked out.



Remarkable. 
All of the 

human trials were 
failures. Not a 
single subject 

survived.

But there’s 
more...since I 
came back, I’m 

able to do things -- 
things that can’t be 

explained.
I don’t 

understand.

I jumped onto a bus, 
and my vision started 
going funny. I could 
see through people’s 

skin, see their anatomy.

I had nothing but a 
pair of scrubs I had 

grabbed at the facility. 

Panicked, I raced 
home. I didn’t have a 

key so I had to break 
into my own house.

I was afraid to Look in 
the mirror. But when I 

did, I appeared ten years 
younger, fit and healthy. 

I couldn’t believe it.

And I felt great 
too. Like I could 

do anything.

Well, 
technically I 

didn’t either. The 
medical examiner 
proclaimed me 

dead. 



I’d only been home for 
twenty minutes or so, 

when there was a knock 
at the door.

Nu-GenX.

I have 
to say, we are 

surprised,
 and delighted 
of course, by 
your apparent 

recovery.

Thanks, uh... 
Vijay, Right?. I can’t 

believe it myself. 
But what are you 

doing here?

You ran 
off quite 

abruptly, I’m 
told. May I 

come in?

 I was...
sort of 

disorientated. 
Waking up in a 
morgue and 

all.

just to be 
sure You are 

in a stable 
condition. 

What, 
right now?

Yes, I have 
a car waiting 

outside. It won’t 
take long, I 

promise.

Listen, 
I just want to 

spend a night at 
home. how about 

tomorrow?

It’s critical 
you’re monitored 

at this delicate time. 
Who knows what state 
your body is in after 

this ordeal. 

Dr Atticus, 
good evening. 

What a pleasure 
to see you up 

and about. 
Checking 

up on you of 
course.

uh yeah, 
please.

Yes Of 
course. 

There’s no 
time like the present 
Dr Atticus. Besides, 

all the arrangements 
have been made.

We want 
to provide the 
necessary care 

you deserve.

We’d
 love you 

to come in 
for a 

check up.



I’ll 
make my own 

decisions, thanks. 
Tonight, I’d like 

to sleep in my 
own bed. 

By extension, 
your body, which has 
assimilated and hosts 

this technology, is 
also our property. 

Are you 
mad?! You 

can’t --

I appreciate 
the concern, 

but you
 should go.

I’m 
fine.

You exist 
because of our 

technology, 
our property.

We 
own 
you.

I don’t think 
you understand, 
Dr Atticus. This is 
not a request. 

What!?

that’s 
completely 
unethical!



we expect 
a return 
on that 

investment. 

Besides, this 
death certificate 

confirms that 
you are, in fact, 

deceased. 

NO! 
STOP!

Gentlemen, 
escort 

Dr Atticus 
to the van. 
By force if 
necessary.

Nu-GenX 
has invested 

a lot of time 
and money 

in you.

I don’t 
think anyone 

will miss a 
corpse.

I assure you, 
Ethics have 
nothing to 
do with it.



Arrrgh!!

I 
SAID

Was 
that...
Me?

whoa.

I’ve been on the run ever 
since. Trying to figure 
this whole thing out. 

What’s happening to me?

I hope you 
don’t mind if I 
borrow your 

car, Gupta.

I’ll 
call you an 
ambulance...

Jerk.

STOP!

VZZZ-VZZZ-ZZOOM!!ZZOOM!!



That’s why 
I came here, Dr 

Wexler. I thought 
you might help me 

understand.

 But X-ray 
vision, super 

powers. Now that’s 
hard to swallow. 

You’re joking, 
surely.

Allow 
me.

How! 
What’s in your 

hands…?! With 
my bare 
hands. 

... I can accept 
that Xetacel may have 

restored your cellular 
function. That was 

its purpose.

Your tea 
has gone 

cold.

Nothing. I 
just boiled 

the tea. 

VZZZVZZZ



Also, I gather that you’ve had 
a coronary bypass, judging 

by the remaining STERNAL 
WIRES*. I can see them.

*THESE WIRES HOLD THE 
STERNUM, or breastbone, 

TOGETHER AFTER heart SURGERY.

And...you’ve broken 
your right collar bone

Actually...There remains a slight 
deformity in both clavicles, 
Indicating healed fractures.

An old 
footy injury. The 
other, I fell as a 

child....

That’s 
incredible.

Granting 
you these...
abilities.

Let’s say 
I do believe 

you.

in theory, 
it’s possible the 

nanotechnology 
could have radically 

altered your 
genetic code. 



I was hoping 
for something 
more concrete 
than a theory.

Well, 
I did help 

develop Xetacel. 
But everything 
was compart-

mentalised. 

I oversaw the integration of 
the vector for gene therapy. 

That is, the delivery method for 
introducing modified genes.

Usually, an inert 
virus is introduced 

as the vector.

the gene then begins 
producing proteins, 
in order to restore 
normal function.

They were Based on 
secret technology 

Nu-GenX had developed 
or perhaps...acquired.

Acquired?

No one 
knew the full 
scope of the 

project.

Once inside the cell, 
the virus delivers the 

modified gene.

But we were using 
specially engineered 

nanobots.



My guess is it was 
obtained, or even 
stolen… but from 

where I don’t know.

Ultimately, the treatment was 
unsuccessful in every case.  
In fact, there was evidence 

it was actually causing 
harm to the patients. 

Pressure was 
mounting from the 
board members to 
make Xetacel work.

Nu-GenX was 
prepared to 

move forward 
despite my 

objections.

Another scientist, 
Gerald Hendrickson, 

took control of 
the project. I turned in my 

resignation 
and left the 

company.

I raised my 
concerns. But 

they fell on 
deaf ears. 

The company had 
invested millions of 

dollars in the project.

 They weren’t 
concerned for 
the well-being 
of the patients.
Only profit. 

His lab had 
supplied 

the nanobot 
technology.

It was extremely 
advanced. Almost... 

alien in design. I still 
can’t comprehend 

how it was engineered.

Under threat of 
legal action if I 
ever spoke of it.



END: CHAPTER 2

Why all the 
secrecy? Why 

would Nu-GenX 
keep their own 

scientists in 
the dark?

So you 
understand my 
reluctance to 

discuss anything 
related to
 Nu-GenX.

Don’t be 
fooled by their 

philanthropic 
work, they are 
ruthless and 

paranoid.  

Who 
would have 

access to the 
entire project? 

I need to 
find out.

It’s a 
secret 
facility.

a 
dead 
end.

Well, You 
could go 
straight to 

the top... 

The biotech giant has donated 
over 10 million dollars 

towards the construction 
of the ward, which will treat 

children with genetic disorders. 

Nu-GenX 
aggressively 
protects its 
intellectual 

property.

Hendrickson. 
But he’s likely 
holed up in his 
lab. Wherever 
that may be.

*sigh*

Morgan D’Angelo, president 
and CEO of Nu-GenX 

officially opened the new 
wing at Hope Children’s 
Hospital this morning.

Ms D’Angelo 
will be the keynote 
speaker at Future 

Thinkers conference 
this weekend. 
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