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Welcome again.

Please note that after late June of 1977 that we’ll be moving Star® Reach
Productions down to the San Diego area. You'll be informed of an exact
address in the first set of new releases after the move. Hopefully our
regular production schedule won't be interrupted.

We've been able to put this issue together a bit faster, just three months
after the last one. | hope we can continue at this pace.

This is an active month. Along with this issue, STAR*REACH No. 8and
PUDGE, GIRL BLIMP No. 3 are being released. 1'd like to make a par-
ticular plug for PUDGE, my personal favorite comic book. One presumes
that you're reading this issue because you're out for chuckles and thrills.
If so, then you're definitely gonna enjoy PUDGE. Artist/writer Lee
Marrs has developed a character universally loved (look, I'm male and
skinny as a guitar neck and |identify with her) and presents it in an
art style that's all its own. There's nobody in the world who draws
like Lee and |'m particularly proud to be publishing this, her great con-
tribution to American folk art.

(See, Stan, see, Jenette, | can lay on the hype as well as anyone!)

When | started writing these editorials three years back | promised my-
self | wouldn't be so stupid as to publish advance information unless |
was sure the news would be correct later on. Well, I've done it. There's
no duck story from Frank Brunner this issue, as | promised last time,
nor is there likely to be one for the near future. Frank's been waylaid
by a maurading Cimmerian barbarian for the nonce and it's more than
reckless to guess when advanced silliness will strike him again and he
presents his “ultimate duck story"’

However, you must've noticed by now that we've got a whole flock of
ducks for you this issue anyway, though not quite the way you've ever
seen them before. It started first with Mike Gilbert’s idea for a "Duck
Death” story, then coincidentally Ted Richards came up with this mad-
doctor duck (a “quack”, naturally) and when Dave Sim submitted his
“Beavers” strip, | knew there was a trend here. So quickly | commis-
sioned a cover from Dave and — er — smoothed the feathers of Steve Lei-
aloha (who's originally been cajoled into doing another Rabbit Wonder
story for the cover] by allowing him to ink and color the cover, as well
as do the back cover.

Scott Shaw and Ken Macklin contribute stories which have nothing to
do with ducks, which may be all to the good, cosidering the treatment
they're getting elsewhere in this issue.

Another promise | made myself, broken too many times already, is

to keep the deadline pressure away. Well, it's 2 a.m. and thisis due at the
typesetter's at noon and | need some sleep. See you in three months.

Dl Foridnil,
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T PON'T SEE HOW
SOMEONE WITH YOUR
| OENSE OF HUMOUR CAN

By | |KE HERE WHERE _
= THE MARTIAN NECTARINE
'S COMING FOR

HIM...
FUNNY, @'KNQW?Z &

V MEAN, THE
/DEA OF A DUCK IN
THE WORLD OF HUMANS
WOULD K/LL ME EVEN |F
THE STORY WASN'T
FUNNY. ,,

No! pon'T!
AL EASE!

1,//M _ : “ 5 iy

BUT WHERE'S
THE EMFPATHYZ YOU
CAN ONLY LAUGH IF
IT'S REAL ENOUGH
TO EMFPATHIZE

HRS O HRS BN IST Fase



MONTY PYTHON . oo

T CAN EMPATHIZE.. . '&J_

CHAPLIN T CAN
ENPATHI ZE... =

WHAT SORT OF MORON
WOULD FIND AL/MIOLIR
IN ADUCK EEING

ZAPPED BY A PIECE
OF FRUIT=

r "

AND IT'M SURPRISED THAN A CHEAP
AT YOU-- A CANADIAN THERE'S NOTHING L AUSH.
SOING IN FOR SUCH MORE AMERICAN...

UNSUBTLE HUMOUR

e

1




I ORTUNATELY, STEPHEN
Y CANADA ISN'T LEACOCK. 15 A
| LIKE THAT...OUR GOOD EXAMPLE

HOMOURISTS
E SOPHISTICATED

SUBTLE ..,

OUR CARTOONISTS
HAVE ALWAYS
BEEN SUBTLE

fre

« TERRY MOSHER

S0 (ML ISN'T 1T2)
BARRON, ROY

PETERSOM.,,

w P0U6 WRIGHT! ™ NO PIALOGUE
ONCE AWEEK IN THE «wNO CAPTIONS/
CANAPDIAN MACGAZ INE, NO SLAPSTICK--
ACLASSIC STRIR,, JUST TWO BALD-

HEAPED K1D5 AND
A\ THEIR FARENTS
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i W IT IS A GREAT
7 HONOUR AND A

RESPONSIBILITY 4

rn- IS IMPORTANT -
THOAT AS CANADIAN |
COMIC CHARACTERS
WE ARE PART OF A
MISTORY OF PANEL
ART SOPHISTICATIO
AND EXCELLENCE,

[ ]

%ﬂﬂ .

1||um|mi\|||\||.

AND WITH
ENOUGH TASTE
AND JUDGEMENT

MAINTAIN
THAT TRADITION
FOR MANY VEARS
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ME MIND #&9 - A AND YOU
START WALKI ~( SUDDENLY
DOWN A DARK )

LONELY STREET...
LikE THIS ONE, LET'S SAY--} §

SAY! MY THREE | [ WHAT ANICE /
YOUNG NEPHEWS | F L | KNIFE s oo/
WOULD LOVE AN f

AUTOGRAPH —

WELL . UMM
GOTTA GO HEH-
LOTS OF MORIGAGES TO
FORCLOSE.TTS BEEN Nl.t.l:-j
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ALRITE T'LL SEND
SOMEONE OVER.

NO, SADIE, YOU CAN'T! \
WHADDA YA' MEAN SHE'S ON
HER WAY? SADIEZ SADIEZ

YES SIR!
WE'RE WORKING
ON IT.

NO LEADS YET,
YES SIR. I KNOW THE
PRESS IS ON YOUR TAIL,

..EXCEPT BEFORE |
HE DIED, SCROOGE

e (TH MAYOR
oh shit CALLEP ABOUT

THE SCROOGE SAID"COCK- _/
sk i f] |RoacH
b1 HIM? NO YoU FIGURE IT
TERMINAL CLUES OUT. I CAN'T.
CANCER? AT ALL,

COCKROACH?

ik ) | Ten fomr

CLOSE. ) e} A CALL FROM
STAN FLEA

OF THE AWFUL
AD AGENCY,

| WANTS PoLICE

PROTECTION.

EXCEPT

AND THEN, N\
TO TOP THINGS
OFF, MY SISTER
CALLS UP TO
TELL ME THAT
MY NIECE IS
ON HER WAY
DOWN T0O...

Goop oL

N "rr'ﬁr!(r't'
MKE IT.
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HIYA, HONEY, |

W

GOLLY--ARE
YOU REALLY !,‘ )
THE WRATHZ 40

WRAITH, KIDP --
NOT WRATH. WRA|TH!

THE WRAITH!

WRAITH, THIS 15 WOW. FAR OUT! GONNA DO?
MY 14 -YEAR-OLD LAST WEEK, ALL MY MEN
NEICE JVORY. PONNY OSMONK ! ARE BLSY
THIS WEEK-- WORKING ON
You! THIS DUCK
CASE AND THIS
FLEA CHARACTER
\ WANTS SOMEONE

WHAT'M I

SENT POWN,,,

WANT SOME
MILK, IVORY?

(TH AT'S PRETTY TOUGH

SAY, INORY,
HOW WOULD YOU
LIKE TO GO ON
J A REAL CASE--

\

(]

~~WITH THE |

OKl
WISEGLY --
THE ADDRESS 15
1977 SEGAL ST.

©Oh WOW, UNK!
THAT'D BE NEAT!

r
COME, WEASEL, ¥
LET'S MOLEST

SOME
CHILDREN. 3

Oh, MR
DINGY DUCK,
YOU'RE SUCH
A CARD!

’
WEASEL, YOu ARE :
A PERVERT, THAT'S 1
WHY 1 LevE You,
YOU LITTLE HARD-
ON, You!

DYNAMITE! A
REAL CASE! WON'T

CAN I
AVE THE
. LEFTOVERS,




EXCUSE ME,TM
HERE TO SEE
STAN FLEA ABOUT

DOOR'S OPEN,

MR FLEAZ IM.. THE WRAT\-I,‘R‘.GHT?1

EXCELSIOR! CALL ME
STAN. CALL ME GREAT.

CALL ME ANY-
THING, ONLY

ME LATE TO
SUPPER, OK?

WELCOME TO THE AWFLUL AD
AGENCY, EFFENDI.
YOU ARCLUND THE PLACE. SAY,
YOU WOULDN'T BE INTERESTED
IN SQUID FLAVORED POUCHE,
WOLULD YOUZ GREAT STUFF !

LET ME SHOW

BACK THERE,

JOHN-BARY, THE DELICIOUS POUCHE ACCOUNT
WANTS A 40 - PAGE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET

FOR THEIR NEW SQUIP-FLAYORED POUCHE.
THEY WANT QUALITY. THEY mﬂm INTENSITY.
THEY WANT IT BY

IMAGINATION'S

AND NOW DOWN TO

BUSINESS, FRANTIC ONE.

WITH ALL THESE DUCK.

KILLINGS GOING ON, IM
WORRIED ABOUT PROTECTING
OUR STAR. MOPEL -- WE'VE

GOT A MULTI- MILLION-

DOLLAR. CAMPAIGN
BASED ON HIM.

WHO IS THIS
WUNDPERKINDZ

HARVARD THE PUCK,
OF COURSE... AND..

SAY! T'YE BEEN
LOOKING FOR A
FRESH FACE TO
STAR.IN A NEW
POUCHE CAMPAIGN
BASED ON A SUPER-
HERO MOTIF (A
THROWBACK FROM

®

YOU WANT ME
T0 PO 40 PAGES
OF DETAILED
ART, SINGLE-

I'LL START ON
IT RIGHT AFTER. |
LUNCH, STAN.

SOMETHING LIKE,..
SDELICIOUS - THE
A PREVIOUS Jos)Nupee-paucuf_f “




DOUCHE--IT'S

(50, FLEA, YOU LISTEN, FART-HEAD, NOBODY

REPLACES HARVARD THE DUCK
IPOL OF MILLIONS !
YOU MADE ME, BUT
I CAN BREAK YOU !

Il

HARVARD,
eh? BOY,
| WHAT A
i CREEP!

OBNOXIOUS
CHAP.

HARV,
THE DUCK.!

HARVARD-BABY, YOU'RE
THE ONLY ONE FOR. ME,
YOU PON'T THINK. I'D

REPLACE YOU.., vo vyou? 3

THINGS SURE
HAPPEN QUICKLY
AROUND HERE !

| WATCH YOUR
| | MIGHT HAVE AN

(SHORTLY... THIRTAINLY!

p
YOU'RE...

Q;,/H{m

couLe You YES. OF

HOLD THIS WIRE COURSE.

| FORME? EXCUSE ME.
- o\

®




Hwum .., QUITE A
COMMOTION

RAITH! OVER.
THERE! IT'S MY
OLD FRIEND
DAFFY DRAKE!

WHATCHA GOT |
IN THE BOX,
DAFFYZ

BUT WAIT'LL
YOU HEAR
WHO GAVE IT

TO ME! IT WAS.,..

GIFT
FROM,
A FAN!

DIS PLACE
IS GETTIN'
PRETTY
FUCKIN'
POLLUTED,

LET'S

v m\m
IT'S 100
LATE TO HELP
THAT PODR
PRAKE. LET'S Y7y, .

FOLLOW YEAW

THE PUCK. J(GuLP)
You OK? OK.

I

SPLIT DUNNO,,,
BEFORE BUT I'VE GOT
THOSE QUESTIONS.
VULTURES

&\ SeeUs.

(You THINK.
HARVARD
pIDIT?

SAY.. THAT
NEWSBOY,

WHAT ARE HIS
CLOTHES POING
ON THE FLOOR?

HOLY SHIT!
HOW DUMB
CAN I BE?
CAMON!




THE NEWSBOY! YOUR. TURN You--YOU'RE
I'LL BET HE'S THE FLTSQT Sg{’r\gie'fé-“%gr HAS COME THE PUCK
r .
KILLER IN DISGUISE | REPLACE ME AND T'LL-- é
g

KILLER, <

WHY HE WAS
ALWAYS JOHNNY-
ON-THE-SPOT,,, AND
WHY THE KILLER.
WAS ABLE TO
ESCAPE 50
EASILY !

(LISTEN, FUCK-FACE --
IF THIS IS YOUR IDEA
2 OF A JOKE, I'M
NOT AMUSED!
" THATS A
WATER PiSToL,
L GRAMPS!

P
INDEED, EXCEPT

THIS WATER PISTOL
IS FILLED WITH...




AN' TH'
DPUCK
KILLER!

THE
FIGHTING - - \
s LAND

THE DUCK.
KILLER/

“COCKROACH” ).
CLUEZ y




WRONG !
GUESS AGAIN,
INSPECTOR.!

FLEA'S OVER
THERE. HE'S
INNOCENT.

THEN WHO I$
THE KILLER?

7 X

WATCH IT,
FLATFOOT.

p SEE IT NOW...
“CRAZED CARVER
CAUGHT: CUT-
THRORT CHICKEN
COLONEL
CAPTUREDP"! /

BUT, COLONEL...
WHY KILL...
DUCKsSZ?

AND WHY DID

SCROOGE SAY

“COCKROACH
AS HE DIED?

IS HARVARD
THE KILLER?

Wow! e
PULITZER
MATERIAL! [&f

WHYZI1Z You WANT TO
KNOW WHY 7 OK YOU BIRDS,
LISSEN CLOSE AND I'LL TELL
YOU WHY I HATE DUCKS...
YOuR. PENCILS READY, BOYS?

GOLLY!

ME
BOYHOOD

1DOL ...
TARNISHED !




1 AM THE HORATIO
ALGER OF THE
POULTRY WORLD,

MINE 1S THE STORY
OF THE GREAT
AMERICAN DREAM,,,
POOR BOY MAKES
GOOD, AND ALL THAT.

I STARTED SELLING
SOUTHERN FRIED

COCKROACHES IN THE

BACK OF MY TRUCK.

THE NAME OF CHICKEN...
COLONEL CHICKEN.,,
BECAME SYNONYMOUS
WITH FOOD, FAME
AND GROSS PROFITS!

PUCKS ON THE TV,
PUCKS IN THE COMICS,
MOVIES & RADIO !
PISCO- DUCKS...
DONALD - DUCKS.,..
RUBBER-DUCKS...

WITHIN MONTHS,
NO ONE WAS
TALKING CHICKEN.,..

THINKING CHICKEN.,..

BUYING CHICKEN!

THE NAME OF
COL. CHICKEN FADED
FROM THE SCENE.
MULTI- BILLION
FRIED COCKROACH
FRANCHAISES... GONE.

BECAUSE OF DUCKS !
PENNILESS, SENILE,

WONDER THAT ] SOUGHT
REVENGE ON THOSE
FOWL CREATURES?

FAR OUT

RIFF, huk? S

O,

MY ACHIN'
BACK...

EMBITTERED, 1S IT ANY

SOON IT BRANCHED
OUT INTO A MULTI-
BILLION DOLLAR
ENTERPRISE. PEOPLE
LOVED THE GREASY
STUFF.

PUCKS TO THE RIGHT,
PUCKS TO THE LEFT,
EVERYONE WAS
PUCK- CONSCIOUS,
INFERNAL CREATURES!

AND THAT, myY
FRIENDS...




HEY! THIS
1S MY
MOMENT

spuLt

WHAT VERVE [
WHAT

LOC:M'!:F’H.’

15 THIS
A HAM
CONVEN-
TIONT

" HEY, FLEA! 11—
THAT'S THE GUY WHO JUST
TRIED TO DISSOLVE ME !

THE WRAITH?
THE ONE WHO BEATS
UP Ot MENZ

OLD HAT, COPS'N’
ROBBERS ARE OUT.
DUCKS ARE [N,

BUT HE'S
A KILLER!

YOU GONNA HOLP
GRUDGES? BEAT
IT, HAS -BEEN!

A VERY
PHOTOGENIC
KILLER !

PID YOU SEE
THE MEDIA
COVERAGE ey
THE COLDNEL Y'BIG PHONY, 1 THOUGHT YoOU
WAS GETTINGZ / WANTED TO USE THE WRAITH--!

" .BE KISSING LET US BE
SWEET!” frgs:;%:o:é“ X EVEN THE
“ WRAITH HAS HIS
o L\MITS, IVORY.

1 PO
LOVE HAFPY
ENDINGS.

Ok, I CAN SEE

« OR PERHAPS...

IT NOW,,, "FOWL

OPORS, LADIES? kulz WHAT \
TRY THE COLONEL'S ARE YOU POING
SOUTHERN -FRIED WITH THAT

COCKROACH-FLAYORED KENTLCKY- FRlED
L POUCHE ANP.., COCKR --3I&

_— \ 4
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. THE CASE OF THE

Y

e e, e A
PARDS 7/

/1, MISSING QUA
: ‘ //%,f{///////{f o xS
L, 2%

G T L ST

S
e L

EHE DAY BEGAN INNOCENTLY
ENOUGH. IT WAS RAINING, AND

SOMEWHERE CQUTSIPE A DOG

WAS BARKING.

7,

-

=
L T

7,

- e —
TED RICRARDS ap  WITH
LARRY GONICK,  HAN

_—

AHELPING
P FROM - LEONARD

B

HADN'T SEEN A CASE N WHAT

SEEMED LIKE SIX MONTHS.
NOT THAT THIS WAS UNUSUAL
FOR A PART -TIME DETECTIVE
HERE IN TERMINUS, WHICH 5
TUST ANOTHER SMALL TOWN
IN THE DEEP SOUTH. BUT WHEN
ZgﬂELI{HIN’ DOES L&PEN, ITS
WEIRD

SUDDPENLY THE DPOG'S BARKING TURNED TO
A VICIoOUS HOWL. THEN SILENCE. [ DECIDED

g

1LY, T 7

o

T/
2 /f/"
//;/ r(_’_;’,:"';"{/.

s /--o'-_

TO CHECK |TOUT...
Lo G |

=1
.\’J OPRE. |

| P llens

AN

GeALA,
\ // |FED mwfl




I FIGURED THE DOG'S BARK BELONGED T FOUND OL HUNCHER OUT COLD, AND

TO OL' HUNCHER, BRER BILL GOAT'S DUCK FEATHERS STREWN ABOUT THE

COON HOUND. S50 I HEADED ON UP YARD. = T TI
BRER BILL? HEY,

TO HIS SHACK. 4 :
o ARE You IN THERE, BILLT |
' IT’S ME, WOLFJACK?

A, ¥
55

WHAT DO You |- YOU KNOW
MEAN ? WHAT I MEAN,
WOLFTACK...
WHERE'S THE QUACK?

DON'T GETWISE] [ CMON,SHERIFE.. WHAT ... A'RIGHT,
WITH ME, BOY.{ [ ARE You CHARGIN' ME § WOLFTACK, BUT
.-+ YOU'RE YWITH?.. MAKIN |LLEGAL *\IF YOU HAPPEN
STARDIN'IN T | [ PILLOWS OR SOWETHIN?) TO SEE A CRICY
MIPDLE OF '

DUCK FEATHERS) |
HOLPING A DO
WITH A FEW
OF ‘EM ON HI5

THE QUACK?
WHY T DON'T KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE TALKIN'

ABOUT, SHERIFF...
SN




A FEW HOURS LATER 1 WAS
MULLIN' IT ALL OVER IN MY
OFFICE, WHEN SUDDENLY
THERE WAS A KNOCK AT

MODEST THRESHOLD...

I DIDN'T EXPECT WHAT SAUNTERED ACROSS MY

HELLO...ARE YOU MR. WOLFJACK ?

LR 3 X

(W]
=
.
=
7 i R

il

BY FRIENDS YOU COULD BE
TRUSTED... AS YOU CAN SEE,
I'M NOT FROM AROLIND HERE
AND I NEED HELP FROM A ;
LOCAL-ER- PRIVATE DETECTIVE?

THAT 1 AM, MA'AM, AND
A BIT MORE... HOW
MAY 1 KELP You ?

FIND MY HUSBAND,
DR. QUINCY QUACK?

BUT A TREACHEROUS ASSISTANT REPORTED KIS PROCESS
TO THE ARAB OIL CARTEL, AND OUR LIVES
HAVE BEEN SUBTECTED TO A DAILY DIET OF
PANGER AND INTRIGUE EVER SINCE. QUINCY
FINALLY FREAKED OUT AND RAN AWAY TO HIPE
IN YOUR SMALL TOWN. I'VE BEEN TRYING TO

o UM —STUTTER —YES, MAAMY
§ CMON IN...THE AND WHO, MAY I ASK,
DOOR IS ALWAYS ARE YOU ?
«
ﬂ/:
( <l
_‘"'"“-"——-__
1 AM DAGMAR. Twis o ) [l 1 WANT You To

THINK WE'LL BE
ABLE TO WORK |
SOMETHING our.

IF YOU MUST...FIRST OF
ALL,QUINCY IS A VERY
FAMOUS NUCLEAR
SCIENTIST. ALL OUR
TROUBLES BEGAN SEVERAL
MONTHS AGO, WHEN HE
PERFECTED A SUBATOMIC
PROCESS THAT CONVERTED
A TREE INTO A
BARREL OFOIL. ¥

FIND HIM, BUT I' 8O FRIGHTENED! 1 NEED HELP,
AND - SNIF—ALL T HAVE 5 MONEY....

[ ."{, o
S\
|r“u::f?'.';'l-.,,,

| 2 A 4




AM R~C. W.
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T WAS UP AND OUT EARLY TH/| [ WHEN T BIT INTO THE | [ T PICKED IT OUT AND SAW |
NEXT DAY, SO I STOPPED BY THE MOONPIE, A PIECE OF IT HAD A MESSAGE WRITTEN
PICK N CHEW FOR My LISUAL| | PAPER STUCK BETWEEN| | ON IT.

BREAKFAST OF A MOONPIE AND

1 HUSTLED OVER TO THE ALLEY AND STUMBLED
UPON ONE OF THE GRISLIEST SIGHTS ID
SEEN SINCE NED CRANE MURDERED HiS WIFE
WITH A LAWNMOWER ¥ m————

1l' l" (3 "J:___j; @.é ':%‘N

=

[ b 1 ||' h :E_—,—_ ob 7

7 \ ; ‘
- t - ’///
% THATS ANOTIER STORY WELL- S

TELL SOMETIME soop,! | N

A HEY NOW HOLD ON...
YOU DON'T THINK I'D DO
) SOMETHIN' LIKE THAT, SHERIFF- i
BABY” I MEAN TAKE A LOOK. s /_4
HE WAS CHEWED UP BY A 7" HMM..YOU _ J77)
PACK OF CATS IFYOU )} MIGHT HAVE &J
ASK ME ? ;

WOLFIACK. * 7
HIS LIVER /)
S MISSING * ”%’
- </

:'Zj:‘ ,. A ;

1 You IN A HEAP O TROUBLE

A'RIGHT, WOLFTACK » &=

NOW ! MURDERIN® A
GOVMNT AGENT? J~

SHERIFF 7
SOMETHIN' THERE,] [RTLTIN

BY TWIS MESSAGE )
1 FOUND IN MY
BPANANA DREME
CAKE... IT SAYS, |
“WOLFJACK WILL

{ ATTEMPT TO KILL |
A FEDERAL AGENT
BEHIND SHAVER'S

SAY... HOW'D
YOU KNOW 1D
BE HERE,




LL, AFTER THE SHERIFF SHOWED

REPORT ON THE QUACK....

E HIS NOTE, I SHOWED HIM MINE, YEAH, WELL ... MONSTER OR SOMETHIN' GOT HIM.-.
AND WE BOTH AGREED WED BEER WHAT ARE YoU BUT THEY AIN'T GONNA BELIEVE
SET UP. IN TURN [ MANAGED To GONNA TELL FHE IT AND I TELLYOU WHAT....
WEASEL OUT OF HIM THAT DAGMAR FEDS ‘Bou Y You AND BRER BILL BETTER §
HAD BEEN BY HIS OFFICE AND HAD | | ) THEIR MAN GETTW'jj CLOSE UP THAT NEW
FILLED OUT A MISSING PERSON CLAWED UP ? MOONSHINE STILL, CAUSE }

WEL'L‘ ILL TELL 'EM A SWNAMP

THEY'RE GONNA BE LOOKIN'

I WASTED LITTLE TIME HEEDIN' THE SHERIFF'S
ADVICE. BRER BILL WAS STILL MISSING
PROM HIS SHACK, BUTOL HUNCHER
WAS UP AND AROUND, 30 1 TOOK HIM WITH
ME UP TO THE NEW MOONSHINE STILL.
: , \{\V\ Y "“il

.....

OL' HUNCHER HAD HIS FAULTS, BUT HE WAS
ONE HELL OF A COON DOG, WITH A
NOSE THAT WOULDN'T QUIT”

W I

M

()

PR

™ TR

i WOLFJACK?Y GO FIND HIM? >

| G GO FIND BILL, (R
A HEY BILL?P )} HUNCHER 7 I8
A IT'S ME... T[ WHERE'S BILL? &

= drs
e -
— L) >

=

IN THERE, HUNCHER ? Jy#%:
WELL, LET'S TAKE YUY |




OL HUNCHER HAD STUMBLED UPON WHAT LOOKED
LIKE A SECRET UNDERGROUND LABORATORY, AND =
I FIGURED RIGHT OFF IT BELONGED TO THE QUACK? B WOLFJACK? AM
. 1 GLAD To SEE Your @ [

BILL? ANYONE Sy HURRY? THAT
HERE? IS ITSAFE? |5 / ¢ crAZY QUACK

- ( FELLER STEPPED

QUT FOR A MINUTE !

Q

o3 MZ“/"?"

WELP...T WAS FETCHIN'
WOOD FOR THE COOKER
ON THE SDILL, WHEN T

GOOD! WHILE
K WERE WAITIN, WY
¥ DON'T You FiLL
i ME IN ON WHAT
4 THIS BOY'S UP TOr

d THAT, WOLFIACK. &

¥ JUST KEEP AN EYE

¥ OUT ON THAT FANCY
T.V. SCREEN, AN’
YOU CAN SEE HIM

wnn il
errrTTTRTALILS

HE'S FOOUIN'WIT TH'
& DEVIL, 1 TELL YAT SEE
THAT MACHINE OVER YONDER?
4 HE TALKS TOIT? ONE )
s\ TIME HE TURNEP TO ME AN
22505 SAID, WHY SHOULD 1 SHOOT!
SE1 YOU —WERE ALL GONNA

HE JUMPED ME WITH A GUN DOWN BY
THE SHACK...OL HUNCHER GAT A PIECE
OF 'IM THOUGH, 'FORE HE WAS KNOCKED
FLAT... BUT I'M TELLIN YA WOLFTACK,
THIS QUACK 1S CRAZYY LETS GET
OUT OF HERE RIGHT NOW, ‘FORE

HE COMES BACK 7 :




| 1 CALMED BILL DOWN, AND WE SETTLED INTO WAIT
FOR THE QUACK ... e T Lo

‘- = =
e T

WOJ' ACK)

YOU'RE RIGHT,
ITS THE QUACK!

BILL... THIS MACHINE PZ
DOES LOOK LIKE IT's

GOT SOMETHIN' To Do EA
WITH TH' DEVIL ... % 4.

P F

-

-
ot |
po=g
|

) HES COMIN'T |
el |

["A COLIPLE OF MINUTES LATER, |
L PLUCKED HIM OFF THE LADDER

/4 HEY, YOU SLRE ARE

HOH? C A LITTLE FE{_LER
> 4 TO BE CAUSIN'SUCH

> BIG TROLBLE

?

['We ouGhTA

HOLD ON NOTNOT DAGMARY BUT SHE'LL GET
LET OL @ BILL/DR. SHE'S A NO-GOOD WHAT SHE DESERVES,

HUNCHER J QUACKS WIFE| I ROTTEN STRUMPETY IF I CAN ONLY
GET AHOLT ¢ S WILLING TO SHE'LL HAVE ME o FINISH MY MACHINE...
B PAY ME A KILLED? SHE >SLOBBER S0B.. PLEASE

by et NICE PILE OF BETRAYED Me’ 77 LET ME FINISH MY

RSy CHANGE WHEN MACHINE... IT ONLY
B I TURN HIM

MIGHT HAVE A VESTED §® DAGMAR?
JNTER?SITE lgo %egg%s AND...OH,NO?
WOLFIACK? Ao "

OH YES, DAGMAR .. YOU'RE S0
WICKED, BUT 50 WISE....
YES, A MACHINE THAT TURNS
TREES INTO OI.Y BUT I'VE
-WORKED 50 LONG , SQ HARD,
THAT NOW ($0B) I WANT
ONLY TO SEE IT WORK X
THAT'S ALLY You CAN
HAVE 1T AFTER I'VE
FINISHED ! HONEST!




[SINCE THE CATMAN HAD AN ARMFUL OF
VICIOUS TRAINED CATS, THE QUACK

HAHAHAHAHA
YOU FOOLS . YOU'LL NEVER
SEE A MACHINE THAT TURNS
TREES INTO OIL...BUT

N
STAND BACK AND BEHOLD N A
THE GRANDEST, MOST AWESOME |

SCIENTIFIC INVENTION
OF ALLTIME?

[ .g_'.:l |

ABOUT? You'LL B DAGMAR...THE ONE

KILL ALLOFUSY X I LOVE...BUT THE

IT'S ONLY ME OTHERS WHO DARED

YOU WANT TO TO BASK IN YOUR

79 AFFECTIONS! FIRST IT
WAS THE LAB BOYS?

QUINCY * WHAT HAHAHA .YES (PANT)
ARE YOU TALKING §§ (SLOBBER) NOT ONLY You,

THEN MY COLLEAGUES..?

I HEARD THE WHISPERS
BEHIND MY BACK...
(MOAN) CUCKOLD?
BRILLIANT, BUT A
CUCKOLD Y WAILY
THEN.-THEN..- THE
FOOTBALL TEAM!

NEANDERTHALS, ALL
OF THEM—COMPARED
TO MY GENIUS Y
(SOB) YES, IM A
MEGALOMANIAC,
BUT I DON'T CARE
IFI'M SICKY I'M
GONNA DEsSTROY
THE WHOLE WORLD

; Eﬁ}y{ﬂllmr !

[l

Wiys
: \ﬁ;..’

V—
s ____.:.i._,_v —




LUCKY FOR THE QUACK, THERE
WAS ONE THING OL' HUNCHER

AWK’ |
MADE A MISTAKE IN
MY CALCULATIONS ¥
ZP+2% =4 NOT
s

» ¢
et

=

X
N

NS
\

o

AFTER A MINUTE OR TWO WITH
THE LIKES OF OL' HUNCHER, THE
CATS TURNED AN" LEAPED UP

S A'RIGAT..I FIGURE =
EVERYONE HERE'S GOT
A BIT OF EXPLAININ'

B HEY! THEM
{ CATS TURNED BACK




WE SPENT THE NEXT FEW MINUTES RUNNIN' &=
OUR STORIES DOWN TO THE SHERIFF, AND
HE SEEMED TO BE SATISFIED. s

THOUGHT THE AGENT WAS
LOOKING FOR THE QUACK
DID IN THAT GOV'M'NT || AND FOLLOWED HIM
 MAN...WELL,THAT'S UP TOTHE MOON-
THE MAIN MONKEY OFF | SHINE STILLY

MY BACK AT LEAST. :

p SO IT WAS
THIS CATMAN WHO

UH... NOW, DAGMAR....
[ DON'T THINK YOU'RE
MY TYPE...ER...UH...
wug DON'T YOU AN’
THE QUACK HERE
TRY GETriN' ALONG
WITH EACH OTHER ?

OH WOLFJACK
TAKE ME AWAY {

HE'S SUCH A
LITTLE CREEPY

WELL, HE WAS ¥ REALLY?OH,

WHAT GOT INTO
ME...1 GUESS IT

UH, WELL...
WHAT Do You

R BE TWO-TIMIN'ON -
B HIM ANY MORE, CAUSE |z
% YoU SEE HOW RILED UP

THE SHERIFF ENDED UP WITH

TH' CATS, AN O BRER BILL

AND I PUT THE QUACK'S
LABORATORY TO GOOD USE!

S I THINK TH T SRR

A compuTER's GoT 1 IR

<€ F‘G‘Ukw wT N

q THISTIME?  §R



NOTHIN' SMELLS
Y QUITE AS GOOD AS
NICE GREASY BACON
CRACKLIN' ovAH
TH' CAMPFIRE !

THE APE-TITE AND

AS THEY CONFRONT
THEIR MOST RIDICU-
LOUS CHALLENGE YET,
Y ON THE TRAIL OF

FOCOT

1 THE AWFLL BOAR!'|!

'f(NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. ..
T'VE GOTTA GET MAHSELF
SOMETHIN' TO EAT...MAH
STOMACH'S STOPPED
GROWLIN'. .. Now

ITS BARKIN'

MEBBE THAT'S A

PlIZZA DELIVERY

MAN LOOKIN'FOR
DIRECT/ONS!

.IJ-"I OO0 ol
STORY AND LETTERING BY WITH ATIP OF THE HAT TO JACK
arT By OCOTT SHAW/| caroliymiay | fiRBY, SEne riazecron, bay Waro,




WAL, IF IT
AIN'T MAH
FAVORITE
NEPHEW!
WHAT'S IN TH'
SHOPPIN' ;

BANANAS! |

e YOU KINOW AHM
2y ALLERGIC TO

PET WAS BAD ENOUGH TO GET STUCK WITH TH' | |
BiLL FOR ALL TH' DAMAGE. HE CAUSED, BUT| |4 W
NOW TH' BABYSITTIN' COSTS ARE KILLIN' it

ME .., OH, MAH KINGDOM FOR A BURGER?"

/ JusT S

| SIGN FOR THIS
\ TRUCKLOAD O

?GEE, UNCLE YOU-ALL,
I DIDN'T KNOW
THINGS WERE THAT }

you CUR!
you WALKING
ABORT/ON 1!
CRAP ON MY

CONVERTIBLE

WiILL YOu '?? WiTH
THE ToP pown!!




HIS GUN/ WHAT THE HELL PIGFOOT?
GET HIS GUN ARE You Two THATS DOGZILLA
HICKS DOING YOU'RE TAKING
PROTECTING POT-SHOTS

TOXIN, IF THIS
NEXT STORY

WE'RE TALKING TO MONSTEROLOGIST
BORIS J QUACKERMAN Aout PIGFOOT.

o
7

AS EDTOR, OF
FUNNY MONSTERS
OF FAMELAND...




' NO SWEAT, DOC! WITH
MY EXPERIENCES N
TH' GREAT OUTDOORS,
I'LL HELP YOU TRACK

.\BRUSH...

WELL,POC,
ALL PACKED
AN' READY

JusT A sec/
AMMO... AMYL
NITRATE.
ACID...TOOTH-

IT'S ALL HERE!/

/g? E
refat

Tr7eveYy WONDER
TN How LONG IT'S
ik BEEN SINCE...
L ARA_GOOD GRAVY!

HEY!

o0

You EARNED YORE
KEEP...YOU... UH...

CAN TRACK CAN'T

pocziLLA, o' Y |80oN... |/ How 'Bour
POOCH, IT'S TIME

THAT? HE'S
GOT TH'
SCENT!

MAH LUCK'S
CHANGED!

SHORE

oo CUA BT

SNEAKING
AWAY. ..

s 3
;{"_ ¢35 " !
—_— S i’: = 2 })




THERE
BWAH !

HE GOE\SJ \
DON'T LQSE’

GOOD GRAVY!
ALL MY
PREV/IOUS
ADPVENTURES
FLASHEP
BEFORE
MAH EYES!

HMMM ... AT LEAST
AH KNOW AH CAN'T
RENT OUT DOGZILLA
AS A SEEING-EYE
MONSTER... HOPE
AH CAN FIND 'M...

{ ONE O HIs
\ FOOTPRINTS/!




HOW 'BOUT THAT! LOOKS

LIKE A PREMISTORIC

CARTOONIST USED TO
LIVE HEAH

LESSEE WHERE ’
THIS CAVE LEADS... '
S DOGZILLA o
HEAH, BWA—-—

KOS

.:"- AD N

EITHER AH'VE
STUMBLED ACROSS
TH' BACK GATE
INTO PISNEY-
LAND...

IN BIGGGG
TROUBLE /

AND THE TROUBLE'S JUST BEGINNING FOR QUR S/MIAN STALWART AND
HIS CRAZY CRF_'W, SINCE THEY' RE ABOUT TO MEET LORD UZARP OF

ZRTHE

CONTINUED for ISSUE!
e 2 T T3V, oot & g &




I THINK IVE BEENV [ ‘
\ GYPPED, I SIGNED ON FOR R I
A TEN YEAR HITCH. T WAS k.

OFF ON ANV EXCITING :
CAREER AS APILOT, I ;
THOUGHT, NEXT THING I [ e’
KNVEW I WAS SHIPPED OUT
TO THIS DUMP, THE HIGHLY

SECLUDED RESEARCH
CENTER. | ol

HERE ID BEEN STUCK f
FOR THREE YEARS NOLW, TWO
OR THREE LIGHT YEARS FRO
NOWHERE AND NO WY TO
GET OFE€ EXCEPT FOR THE
—— OCCASIOVAL CIRCUNG O€
EXPERIMENTAL TEST CRAET.

SEVEN YEARS LEET OF
GO0D PAY BUT NOTHING
TO SPEND IT ON.

MAN, E T COULD JUST GET
OUTTA HERE! THERE IS
NOTHING TO DO ON THIS ROCK
BUT JOCKEY THESE SILLY
TEST SAHIPS S

Hmmm....I MIGHT I8
WVEVER GET ANOTHER R
CHANCE CIKE THISY &8

AT LEAST THIS
SHIP LAS UNIQUE,
{T WAS THE FIRST
TO BE MODIEIED TO
DEEY THE PRYSICAL
LAWS OF SPACE. YES,
THE SPACE WARP WAS
VOW A REALITY,

OH, SURE, I D BEEN
ON TEST ELIGHTS B
| BEFORE, BUT THIS
WAS THE EIRST |8
TIME T HAD A SHIP IS
THAT THEY COULDN'T

©I977 KEN MACKLIN



o
s

S e, PILOT,

JUST LIKE A CHRRM.S:;ﬁ,

I KNeW THE /\| How DoeES IT COULDN'T BE BETTER.
coconeL wAS | N HANDLE ?
WATCHING ME \ e oo
CLOSELY, HED
PROBABLY BE

very convcerned N\ ®
IF HIS PRECIOUS ,;é- ) e
r‘f "

TEST CRAET
BLEW VA,

HES DEVATING FROM :
FLIGHT PLAN, CoLoneL S R

/' SO (ONG, COLKS !
SUCK A moose,

COLONEL -0VER

AND ouT?

i II|'iII i

i

I il ||I
||'|I |||:|,'Ili'||||'lllilll'll. I||I|I|IIIIIIIIJIIIIIII|III:II|I:/ I i |II
,ulil.llll|'l|rll |||'I'|:II Ill'llJ i IIIIIII | II
Il {IIII 'Illll'/ﬁ::%f/lll// | /

A
i
i |||'.I’ f/“llfllll‘fll |

STOP HIM BEFORE HE
ACTIVATES THE SPACE WARP/
PAMN - SROOT HIM Doww

/F VECESSARY-AOW /




ATTENTION ALL MAaIN X B,
BATTERIES ! COLONEL'S Il
ORDERS - BRING DOWIN

THE TEST SHIPT '

[ P

THAT S RIGHT, THE TEST
SHIPS OPEN E(RE f

DEMOLISH
THAT SHIP I/

WELL,THE ARTILLERY
DIDNT HAVE A CHANCE
TO GET CLOSE,WITH A
TWIST OF THE WRIST,
I BECAME THE FIRST
DOG /N THE SPACE
| SERVICE TO CHEAT
| THREE - DIMENSIONAL
| SPACE AND MY SUPERIOR

HES GONE OFF OUR SCREENS,
S/R -HE JUST DISAPPEARED,

\ V4




NONE OF THE enciveeRs |
WIERE EXACTLY CERTAIN
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN WHEN D M < =
THE WARP WAS ACTIVATED 1
... BUT THAT WAS WHY )\ =,
WE HAD RESEARCH CENTERS

Pen Macklin

. WHA HOPPEN..?
DID THE ARTILLERY
OR DID I REALLY

REGAINED CONSCIQUSNESS,
ALL I ANEW WAS THAT T
WAS BACK IN NVORMAL
SPACE AND. THE SHIP HAD
LANDED oN SoLiD GROUMND.

THE WARP HAD M

TAKEN ME FROM

C WITHOUT GOING
THROUGH POINT B.




HAH HAA T I DID (TS
I REALLY PIR ITX, I'm

FOOTLOOSE AND FREES
EXCITING LIFE HERE T come]

M _—

THIS PLANET IS (IKE NOTHING
WITHIN A POZEN PARSECS
OF THE RESEARCH CENTER S

IR
7Y

—'

L

GEE....IM
KINDA HUNGRY.




OMEBODY HERE Y

\ “ HEY... THERE'S

-+

T

YER A SPACE PILOT...
Il JUS' BET THATS TS

/{ GELL,S500, YER
| cweky To B€ AuveS
| 7HOSE DANGED
W SPACESHIPS ARE
\ | CRASHIN' ALL THE
\| 7ime 1 DISTURBS
A AN 0D HERMIT'S
SLEEP, (T DOES J




WELL,IT PROBABLY (WJOULDN'T]
MAKE MUCH DIFFERENCE TO
YoU. THIS AIN'T THE SORTA
PLACE MOST FOLKS GO TO—
ITS MORE CIKELY THAT
THEY (AND HERE COMIN'
FROM SOMEWHERE E(SE.

CAN YOoU TelL
ME WHERE ZAM? )®

ISN'T THERE ANY CIVILIZATION YOU ARE A REAL SPACE CADET, AIN'T YA ?
AROUND HERE ? YOU KNOW... I KNOW THE STORY WECL ... YEAH, "JOIN
PEOPLE , ACTION. .. CHILI DOGS...? THE LEGION AND SEE THE GALAXY /"

WELL, I (OOK UP EVERY NIGHT AND SEE |
LOTS OF GALAXIES AND I GOT NUTHIN'
T0 DO WITH THE (OCAL SCOUT TROOFS I

\( 8TAY IF You LiKE, BUT THERE S NOTHING

’
T0 EAT BUT CRANBERRIES RIGHT NOGS. aen IS CUL I TS,

CRANBERRIES AND NUTS ¥
GOT T0 BE SOMETHING
ELSE AROUND-A GuY
COULD GO HUNGRY
AROUND HERE

AND Yoo'LL
HAVE To FIND




WHEN I WENT BACK TO THE SHIP,
I _FOUND A GROUP OF STRANGE
COOKING CHARACTERS IN MILITARY
UNIFORMS NOT QUITE LIKE AVYTHING
ID EVER SEEN BEFORE . THEY WERE
REALLY INTERESTED In MY TEST
CRAFT. (DID I SAY MINE®)

Hi,GUYS TWHATS VP ? WE WERE ON MANEUVERS
] WHEN ONVE OF THE MEN
¥4 SPOTTED THIS STRANGE

£\ SPACECRAFT.

LIEUTENANT, THERES A
BRIGHT YOUNG LAD OUT
HERE WHO WANTS TO ENUST.

/TS LIKE NOTHING
WEVE EVER SeEnT

FINE, FINE . ALWAYS
GLAD To GET A
NEW VOLUNTEER I




WELCOME ABOARD! AS You MAY RECALL, OUR HERD — NEWON (e R2ARE1T WoNDEE) WAS [AST SEEN
C“HOATINGY IN OUTER SPACE. WELL, I'T WAS SEME TIME BEFORE HE CAME BACK POWN To EASTH.
BUT, ALAS, HE WAS HOMESICK ! AND WHAT RABBIT WOULDN'T BET HE WAS ANXIOUS TO RETURN 7O
THE BUNNIES HE LEFT BEHIND . [fweCr— BEING THE SOFT ToUH THAT He IS, NEWTON WAS TALKED
INTO BEINE ACCOMFANIED BY SHERMAN (The WONDERING Boy), ——— =50, TEIN LS Now AS OUR

THE ENP COF THER. PIMENSICNAL JUMP FROM QU= EARTH IV A SToRY WE SHALL

O PR BRI BUY)

EVER WAGING BATTLE TwixT | S B\ "THE LAST OF ARACE oF KiNesS
CRDER and CHAOS THERE ARE- | : ,_ MWMKS*ELR:K,WA/Q%
: MME /5 SPOKEN IN HUSHED

MANY BRAVE ad VALIANT WARRIORS _
el THERE 1S ONE WHO 19 THOUGHT | s . W v

T BE m AGID .. "

E@HTS THE NEVER ENDING
£ FOR TRUT =
o:‘-]%fzg GSM Wf&%ﬂf

— PooMsDAY CHRONICLES 148
(Fedcdoc FINALD y 7

CIM oD L oAMe BN
WITH You, NEWToN. §




[/ AHAL DIMENSIONAL TRAVELERS |
\ BEING MENACED By AMINIONOF 5 77

THE MIGHT Y BEHEMOTH RECOILS
: THE DEADLY ONSLAUGHT OF ELRIK /
- HIS MIGHT Y SwoRB—. .. ¥

(¢ ™ k N

I| . )/// A % - { (4]
) J ] .
\ \LL""' \I 2 '/ ) {‘ T \( cREATURES oF THE |/ ;i
A\ N\ .\\ AR CANNCTABIDE |~
SN THE LIGHT oF TRUTH /

4

THE CoSMIC TRUTH

| MMMMMMMM 7 i \ 5 X
| ; V| Acways PREVAILS
. : \ 7 (L

| X = \ W G ~z § B
\\/ BACK Foul BeasT/ i ‘5\3 : i = =X
/ D\

AwAY, SPAWN ofF HELL!! I

T

AUOW ME TO INTRODUCE MyseLF!
1 AM ELRIK/ THE LAST OF THE LosT
BAXCE OF KINGS; ELRIK THE WARLECK ! |-
A AND THIS == & MY SWORD =My
POWER= SOULSUGKER !
TOGETHER WE HOLD THE
TORCES OF CHACS AT [ 5
1 BAY! ear,e? o

—— -\ ER-GLAD TOMBET
Ol You. 1'M NEWTON

£0ST | Auwa / i : W a4 ThiS (S MY BOY,
s ook o (]| - Yl 77 M Swervan sy e
Amays causiNG o ! | | | : / : ,; SHERMAN .. \
i i ! ! .

THE GREAT ELRIK WA / 3 HELLO. X N\

o o Ak ChASmE = A O\ o : & You

RUNAWAY DING-PUPS!.. |- / q/ < I}NPDD\:: 4! SUPEow&é !YDE

3N you see, WE'RE LosTud,

wo)



v -

LOST- LOST? IF ONE CAN BE LOST, THEN
ITls T, ELRIK, LAST OF THE CoSMIC LorpS,
WH 1S THE LOST! CAN ONE Wio BATTLES
CAADS IN THE REALM OF THe DARK &oPs THEM -

- SELNES BERLH EXIST W TROSE CoucEPTS
| WE iadow 85 TIME 4 SPACE T TS MUTITUPES

i L. — " ais

WHAT?/ AM I NOT ELRIK LAST OF THE
| cosMIC LoRDS{ M I NOT BRIK
f e WARLOCK T AM INOT— (g

/ y 4 A

IR — Ycoi YEAN WE KNOW!

/M /S BOY,CALM POWN,

Vil | O PAL . WE WAS JUST

R &ﬁ MAKIN' THE INRUIRY.
A

|

(. ™ ' NE

7

-

"rli" b W""ppf'iw-. i . *i!‘[!*m!j i

Y 'ﬂ?fﬁ":‘i‘muﬂdub ; b ‘
W f“. 0% 1 f "b S
-/":'mwt_-*ﬂ“' -“!,"’,' Vb

il i

=
=
=
=

“, -

NO CHOICE BUT

ToTRUST UM, /’;;‘.,
| NEwoN f?M ‘" ) 4/’//

: /If 2 g

DON'T WORRY, SHERMAN.
1 THINK. MR.CosMic Wil b
Z) CET Us OUT OF THIS ) _J

— LA, o

e, \




BAD NEWS CAME Tom -

¥ TIE WIZARD CAME BY
. ad TOK HER AWAY'/ - _
LA el N\ ook WeR Awky ? Wi e |
«{J\ gf’ g;%w youwz}sf%ﬁ | dou MEAN HE AAME oMY HOME,
S wHoDFf\L@-‘% KN MY asTiE, ad PARED O ||
L o\ : | ABDUCT MY TAIR LADY, THe

} FE Rm;mm
/' ON%:EE How ﬂ[i? Y
DEMONS RETURN
FRoM WHENCE 7
THEY s ME-“\ i

[ e WiZARD (= MERELY TESTING
HIS> NEWLY MISBEETEN

FOWERS... USURFED HeoM M
EELDVeD,ﬂmeMc\ Y |




S0, A= THE MINUTES PRAG INTO WHAT
ZEEM LIKE MINUTES, THE TREK
‘5 ENPE?:H ,A%@*’

OF MAZIC SURRCUND
I Us! THIS (STRULY A

PLACE WHERE THE

TORCES, oF EVILTHRINE,

=7 B E RIKNaER Joxres ) |

F

RELFASE THANGUNA!
Jou CANNGY ELUPE Me |

i 2 '\\ i ’ — L
(3% A HEAR ME WIZARD! (L
; & r\& ENDTHSToLLYw? |

Wi

| o e L—

e




(oL VRG] N [
TocL RABEIT! Copon TR AT 4

\ N fMN N© 5 I

L.

ER, BosSt

TACS 1,605 U
KEEP 1M CacupeD ! |

SO WTH THE BATTIE
RAGING ARDUND THEM.11 TRE SIGHT OF A= M- |
PRISONED BELOVED




AT W BASE OF e oL NN BEGHS | ;“'3 AwAY FROM THeRE Feolisi mﬁﬂ
THE HRCUEAN o sy —— ([ X
~You ReALLY THINK

THIS 15 CONNA WoRKY [~

AR
ITAINT Likel!

WoN'T et IRT? || SE NS TR
7 WAL RIZIE

THE CoLUMN TOFFLES . WHAT (3
HAP OACE BEEN THE BEAUTIFUL
Trancrtina IS NoW THE M-
BODIMENT OF e FORCES cF
¢ ACS! Wity A PIERCINe
Sheeee HE 15 Frees — |

Jour. MAD SCHEMES
OF ONRUEST ARE
! lL —— "l

r————

/
£

i

g | XY
/ by ;
o

s-"-*“\\m\

SoUL Te THE PITS oF HeLL-
FOR ALL ETERNITY /! 5
R —




5. DR e ) (
YoUl PARED To PEFILE THE h
PAUCH

You MUST SUFFER
THE ONSEQUENCES ! (8

KIDDING! m?

You TAKE A

$ LTTLE JoKEY |

. YEM WE HAVE THESE
LITie EccAPNOES witl P4 PEARS, I1LL SEND
AR ey ke ¥ Ol 1 fow o
IN AWHILE. .

r ARE_ANXIOUS TO

1 BE &OINe !

WITH THE PICTURES My

x

AND EVERY-
BODY LWVEP
HAPFILY

x| | EVER AFER

A LEAST
UNTIL NEXT
TIME 'RoUND
WHEN WE
RETURN WiTH

o

¥, Jiv
STARLIN, JeHN_
FOUNP, ALEX NINO

ELRIK
# ofowse ECENS

FAMLLY R;ﬁ

T
AP SO0
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