
rise an’ 
shine. 

you 
have a 
file on 
me? 

I’ve 
got a file on 
everybody.

whooa!

not 
cool, man. 

what’s…

I understand 
you had a rough 
night, so I won’t 

keep you long. 
just have a few 
questions about 

these dreams 
you’ve been 

having. 

not 
“dreams,” man. 

just one. and I already 
told your friends 
everything I can 

remember. 

what time 
is it, anyway? 
could I maybe 
get a bagel or 
something? you 
f.b.i. guys drink 
coffee, don’t 

you?

THE SOUL STONE. 
AND INSIDE...
THE SOUL STONE. 
AND INSIDE...
THE SOUL STONE. 
AND INSIDE... …SOUL WORLD.…SOUL WORLD.…SOUL WORLD.



I’m not 
with the 

f.b.i.

you want 
my story? fine. 

but save the whole 
intimidation thing 

for somebody 
else.

I don’t 
intimidate 

easy.

settle down, 
“raptor”. . .we’ll 

get to your fancy 
little piece of alien 

jewelry in a 
minute.

tell me about your new friend. I want 
to know everything there is to know 
about the sleepwalker. and start 

at the beginning, if you 
don’t mind.

the 
beginning, 
huh? yeah, 

okay.

my name 
is chris 
powell…

right 
now, I’m a lot 

more interested 
in who you were 
hanging around 

with last 
night. 

look, dude, I 
know a cop when I 
see one. my dad was 
nypd…before he put 

on the helmet, 
I mean. 



“when I was 
a teenager, I

 discovered my 
father was a 

member of the 
interstellar 
nova corps.

“but even more 
shocking, he was 

taking bribes from 
galactic criminals!

 “that same night, I found a mysterious 
amulet that changed my life and gave me 

an edge against evil by transforming 
me into the dark starhaw--”

“enough!”

I’ve read the file, 
 powell. I know all this.  
something’s coming, and 

we’re running out 
of time—

and 
space!

what are 
you talking 

about?

you’re 
wrong about 
sleepwalker. 
he’s on our 
side. and he 
needs our 

help! 

take 
it from 

someone 
who 

knows!



the amulet that turns you into darkha--
into dark starhawk. it was sent to this 

time from the distant future, 
correct? 

uh, yeah, 
from the 30th 

century. they built 
it to tap into the 
power of a cosmic 

entity called ra’zor 
but wound up blasting 

it back a thousand 
years to my old 

neighborhood.

good. just as the little monster 
gave me access to the world of power, 
your connection to space and time will 

help speed my journey through 
the infinity stones. 

the force 
that put him there 

separated us from each 
other, and without our 

connection, he’ll be facing 
whatever dangers 
that world has in 

complete-- 

listen, 
I’m happy to 

help, but what’s 
at the end of all 
this? what are 
you trying to 

get to? 

my human 
host, rick. he’s trapped 
in your...inside the soul 

stone, along with 
many others. 

pretty 
weird, 
right? 

“I had just 
survived the 
fight of my 
life against 

death’s door, 
and I was 

exhausted. but a 
peaceful night's 

sleep wasn’t 
in the cards 

for me...”



y’know, when            
you told me about         
the arena inside the    

power stone, I was expecting 
  this place to have a little more 

  going on. like spaceships or 
  those big cosmic whales 

or something… 

so 
how do 
we get-- 

uh, you 
okay?

--isolation. 
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