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Left Behind
MEKA Squad may have lost the EMP bomb to Talon, but they’ve managed to capture the Junker Queen’s champion: Wrecking Ball. But while 
Wrecking Ball bides his time, waiting for a chance to escape, Overwatch sends in Winston to take apart his mech, piece by piece, and 
interrogate the pilot they know is inside…
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MEKA HQ. BUSAN, KOREA. MEKA HQ. BUSAN, KOREA. 

Many have tried to 
forcefu�y breach the 

Wrecking Ba�’s exterior. 
On the ba
lefield and in 

the arena.

A	 have 
failed. N��! 

C’mon…
c’mon…

Open 
up! Piece 
of junk!

Correction: not 
junk. Junker.

Da�it!

Today wi	 be 
no different. You’re a 

stu�orn 
one, aren’t 

you?

Affirmative.

You talk a 
lot, t�…Now, 
how about you 

listen?

What you helped 
Talon steal from us…

the EMP bomb…it’s our last 
line of defense against the 

Gwishin. Against total 
destruction.

I n�d to 
get it back 
to protect 

my city.

L�k...your 
mech is impre�ive. 

I mean that. I know that 
inhibitor-clamp’s the 
only thing sto�ing you 

from doing more 
damage.

We were 
lucky to capture 
you…but our luck’s 

ru�ing out. 
Fast.

 I can’t 
force you to 

te	 me where Talon 
t�k the bomb...but 
maybe I can a�eal
to your conscience…
soldier to soldier.

Your mi�ion’s 
put mi�ions of 

i�ocent civilians at 
risk…men, women…
children. is that 
what you want?

is that 
why you 
came 
here? Negative…



…the ma�al 
knows exactly 
why he is here.

JUNKERTOWN, AUSTRALIA.
BEFORE.BEFORE.

I can conduct 
the Mauga Pain 

Train a	 day long. 
Nobody loves a g�d 
tu�le more than 

yours truly.
But like 

I said, I’m 
just here 
to talk.

So, 
talk…

…and you 
best make it 

quick.

Hey! 
The Junker 

Qu�n herself. 
I’m honored, 

rea	y.

My bo� wants to 
know what it would 

take for you Junkers 
to do a deal with 

Talon.

Talon? Are 
you bl�dy 

delu--

Ooh! 
What kinda 

deal?

Weapons? money? 
F�d that ain’t 

i�adiated?

Oh! Oh! 
Te	 ’im about 
the anti-grav 
thrusters!

Junkrat, is 
it go�a take 
swa	owin’ my 

fist before you 
fina	y shut 

yer yap?

{gulp}

JUNKERTOWN, AUSTRALIA.



Anti-grav 
thrusters?

Su�ose 
the wombat’s 
ou�a the bag 

now.

We’ve 
b
n l�kin’ to 

expand our operations…
explore exotic places…

plunder ’em. Even 
got us a ship.

But like 
ja
er-jaw 

here just bla�ed, 
we n
d the right 

thrusters. 

We�, Talon’s 
got a long reach…
we’� scrounge up 

the thrusters for you, 
no problem. Get that 
ship of yours ru�ing…
provided your first 

stop’s Busan.

My bo� n
ds 
to pinch a critical 
payload from MEKA 
HQ in south Korea. 
You Junkers can k
p 
‘em distracted while 

we b�gie with 
the g�ds.

Listen here, 
mate--we spi�ed the 

beans about our ship, so 
a smidge of quid pro 
quo’� go a long way 

in convincin’ me.

What 
g�ds?

You drive a 
hard bargain, 

lady. I like 
you.

We got eyes on 
an EMP bomb MEKA’s 

hoarding away. Can’t say 
much else, other than 
we’� make it worth 
your while to help 

us snag it.

G�d 
enough 
for me. it’s a 

deal, 
then.

The mammal 
is concerned. 

Talon is not to 
be trusted.

Pft. 
And we 
are? 

Stop 
yer wo�yin’, 

Champ. We’� help 
those bl�din’ 
drongos k�p 
MEKA busy after 

we get our 
thrusters.

But it’� 
be the Junkers 
leavin’ Korea with 

that EMP…not 
Talon.

That was the 
plan. But MEKA’s 

combat readine� 
was unexpectedly 

robust…



…especia�y when 
reinforced by 
Overwatch.

So, this is the 
obstinate Junker 

mech, hm?

Winston. A friend 
from the Horizon 
lunar colony...

until he betrayed 
the ma�al.

Now then, 
pilot, are you certain 
you don’t want to just 
come out and answer 

our questions?

I’d hate to...
uh...dismantle 
such...”elegant” 

tech.

But I wi� take it 
apart if forced to. You 

helped Talon steal 
a very dangerous 
weapon from this 

facility…

…and we 
sorely n�d 

answers about 
where to retrieve 

it before it’s 
t� late.

Negative. it is 
already too 
late for you.

The mammal 
disabled that 
rudimentary 
clamp hours 

ago…

…Specimen 28.

Specimen 
28? 

How do 
you know 

my--



Whoa!

The mammal is 
not surprised 

you avoided his 
initial volley.

You always 
were good at 

escaping 
danger.

No matter who 
you abandoned to 
save yourself.

Who…
who are 

you?

The one 
you left 
behind. No…

wait--



--STOP!

Oh, my--

No…no, 
you’ve got it 
a� wrong, 
Ha
ond!

Abandoned?! 

A real friend 
would have never 
abandoned him on 

Horizon.

What…
why? We 

were...best 
friends--

The mammal 
warns you not to 
take another step, 

traitor.

it’s 
rea�y 

you, isn’t 
it?!

Ha�ond! 
I…I can’t 

believe it!

{squeak}

{squeak}



When the 
lunar colony 
fe�, I knew 
we had to 
escape.

A� the 
tinkering we’d 
done together…
I found plans in 
the system for 

a rocket.

Those were the 
mammal’s plans.

I…I 
didn’t 
know. 

I’m 
so
y.

We dreamt about 
leaving together 

one day. I wanted to 
surprise you--I’d 
b�n working on it 

for months.

“The day of 
the violence…

I l�ked for you 
everywhere, 
but I couldn’t 

find you.

“I waited 
for as long as 
I could, I swear, 
but…time ran 

out.”

Leaving 
you behind 

has b�n one of 
my greatest 
regrets.

I...I think 
about you a� 

the time. 

{squeak}



The mammal says he 
knew all about your 
rocket. How do you 

think he got to Earth?

Hold on. 
You stowed 

away?

He hitched 
a ride.

Clever.
L�k, I’m sure 

you probably want 
to get out of here…

MEKA and Overwatch both 
n�d to get the EMP bomb 

away from Talon. They 
could harm a lot of 

people with it.

if you 
have any useful 

information, I can 
negotiate your 

release.

Doubt 
detected. 

The ma�al 
suspects a 
trick.

The mammal wonders 
how can he trust you 
after everything that 

has transpired?

Do you expect him to 
just forget the past? 
To leave it behind like 

you did him?

No. I 
don’t.

But if you can find a 
way to trust me, I’� ca� 

in as many favors as I 
n�d to ensure you 

go fr�…

…no ma�er 
the cost to 

myself.

Confusion 
replacing 

doubt. 

The ma�al 
wants to believe 
the primate, but…

I made 
a te�ible 

mistake of nearly 
stranding you 
on the m�n 

before.

I won’t leave 
you stranded 
here again.

…is it t� 
late for 

that?

There 
is one thing 
the mammal 

recalls…

{squeak}

{squeak}

{squeak}



“…something Talon’s 
messenger told 

the Junker Queen 
before he departed.”

Oi. You 
told me the 

“what” of our 
li�le deal, 
but not the 

“why.” Can’t 
hurt at 
this point, 
I gue�.

I’m no expert, but 
the braniacs at Talon 

wa�a retrofit the EMP 
bomb with some kinda 

gravity tech.

Something 
about expanding 
the radius of the 
bomb…so it could 
reach an entire 

continent.

We­, that’s 
not g�d…not 
g�d at a�.

The mammal 
agrees…it never 

is, with Talon.

Thank you, 
old friend. I’­ 

s� about returning 
you safely to the 

Outback.

Or…you could, 
um, stay with me. in 
Overwatch. Help us 
fight the g�d 

fight.

The mammal says 
thank you, but he 

does not need your 
help…or a place in 

Overwatch.

He has 
all he 
needs.

We­, as 
sad as it is to s� 
you go, I’m ha�y 
you found a family, 

Ha�ond.

Just know, 
you have a friend 

on this world, always. 
Anything you n�d 

from me…

…you 
only have 
to ask.

{squeak}

{squeak}



LATER.LATER.
Despite his claims 

to the contrary, the 
ma�al f�ls torn.

Ha�ond, 
I’m back with 
exce�ent 

news.

Both 
Overwatch 

and MEKA have 
agr�d to let 

you go!

He mi�es his 
primate companion 

and the friendship 
they once shared.

Ha�ond, you 
can come out. 
Everything’s 
fine now.

Ha�ond?

But those days 
are gone. Along 
with his anger.

Empty. And 
stri	ed clean 

inside.

Only ha�y 
memories 

remain now.
Clever, 

old friend. EAST CHINA SEA.EAST CHINA SEA.

There 
you are, Champ! 
Bearin’ a� kinds 

of g�dies, 
t�.

But where’s 
your Wrecking 
Ba�, mate?

At MEKA base. The 
mammal only scavenged 
parts for his raft and 
the voice modulator.

So�y 
‘bout that, Champ. 

We didn’t have much 
luck stealin’ the bomb 
either. Geiger lost 

another t�th! 

We’� get 
you parts for a 
new ba� once 

we’re home.

{squeak}

Affirmative. He is 
ready to return 
to Junkertown. 
And leave the 
past behind...

…for now.

{squeak}

endend


