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“You're allowed to stay with your pediatrician until you're twenfy

two,” Phoenix explains.

childhood.
“Go home and rest,” says the doctor, leaving the room.

“Let's hit the streets!” says Phoenix. “I'll get suited up®”

Phoenix didn’t know this when he first donned the suit about 3 Y&
ago, but he's one of around two hundred real-life superheroes cur
B‘Etn ﬁy PatroH.ng America’s streets, in Florida and New York City and |

ah and Arizona and Oregon, and on and on, looking for wrong® |




