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THE MOST FUN YOU’LL EVER HAVE
WITHOUT THINKING!




Congratulations! You've just made
the most important investment deci-
sion of your life!! You've purchased
the magazine all America has waited
forlll We'd like to say more, but we
just ran out of exclamation points.

But before we get totally out of
hand, I'd like to dedicate the series to
Animator, Director and all around
Swell Guy, Robert (Bob) Clampett,
May 8, 1913, to May 2, 1984, | owe a
lot to Bob and his wife, Sody, and he
will be—and is—very much missed.
And, Bob, wherever you are, | did put
whiskers on all the cats.

As you'll notice, we're not out to
write and illustrate the Great American
Comic Book, but we hope you'll have
as much fun reading it as we had
putting it together. Our mailbag is
always open for comments, sugges-
tions, stock options and municipal
bonds, Watch for our "Give the Mail-
man a Hernia" contest, and stay tuned
for more surprises in upcoming
issues. If you'd like to write to us
personally, try: SPACE ARK, P.O.
BOX J, NEW SMYRNA BEACH, FL

sR018. Ken Mitchroney

THE OFFICIAL SPACE ARK MUCOID TRANSLATION KIT!

To really understand the Mucoids, you have to think like one, or at least have a
deviated septum. Here are some Mucoid facts to get you started:

Favorite Food - Chicken Soup

Favorite Album - “Born to Run”

Favorite Movie - “The Blob”

Hobbies - Microbiology, universal domination

A few key words and phrases:

Dud = Done, as in “l am dud wid de spood.”
Dow = Now, as in “Dow, wade just a nostril-pickig bidute!”
ig = -ing, as in previous example.

Dub = Dumb, as in “Stode is just a dub addibal.”

Bucoid = Mucoid, as in “De Bucoids are de baster race.”

Kieedeggs = Tissue, as in “Helb be ged dis kleedeggs dudda by dose!”
Code = Cold, as in “Starb a code, feed a feber.”

Phode = Phone, as in “Ged de dogder od de phode, quig!”

Bode = Bone, as in “l hab a chicked bode stug id by throad!”

Hode = Hold, as in “Hode everythig—Id just cabe ub.”

We hope this clears everything up. If not, just put a clothespin on your nose and do
your best Sylvester Stallone impression.
Ad dow wid dat out of da way, you cad breag out da kleedeggs and enjoy!

SPACE ARK No. 1. Published by AC Comies, Box 1216, Lonigwood, FL 32750, Price $1,75; Canada $2.50. Bl Black, Editorand Publisher. Space Ark, Captain
Stone, Kitty, Brooklyn, Boltz, Br. Whoot, Slinx, Barker and the Mucojds are ©1985 Ken Mitchroney. Entire contents #1985 Americomics. Printed in Florida.
Hi, this is Mitch here again. I'd like to thank some of the peopie who helpad Iaunch Space Ark:
First, thanks to the convantions which helped promote Space Ark: Florid: , Tally , Orcon, Miami {acti Stell 1, Orland
Beslt of Three Worlds, Necr i the USF Cor Allen Encounters, Obican and Frnnlc Zenau's convention. 7~
) To the oroganizers, staff and fans, we thank you and we'|l see you in the seasons to come. (Sounds |ike a threal to me!) =

And people—what would we be without people? Probably we'd be a race of large, pseudointellectual lizard-like creatures evolved from the dinosaur age or
& bizarre race of {ripedal bag ladies—no, walt ah . . . kinda got off track there for a moment.

Yes, the folds whe have supported us through the years, like Blll Black, torinstance: Whatcan you say about Bill that hasn'talready been said by his wife,
Rahekah‘?alllhastaughlusabnut the comic book business and some day we might just startapplying it tothe strip. Note, | said "someday, " asin " Someday
1'll be & millionaire” or “Some day |'ll actually have a pair of sacks that mateh!” But anyway, thank you, Bill, tor the chance.

Now an to the quicker thank yous, such as to Bob McLeod, for teaching me the ancient secrets of inking baots; to John Beatty who on his near death bed
gave usthe last 10 pages of paperto finish the book; to Mike Zeck, for the best rack of ribs in New York, the worsthotel in Connecticutand the two free tickets
to Garbage Mountain; to the late Tex Avery for some very funny phone calls; to Ralphie "He Naw Home" Cabrera for stepping in and handling the inking
chores thisissue; to Jim “You Craphead” Ivey for being the inspiration for the Wizard of Odds: to Chris Browne, fer bugging Bill at Orlandecon with 'is Space
Ark a book yel?"—thanks, Chris; to Steve Myers at Harbor Oaks World of Books for keeping us In touch with the medium (and my 20 percent discount!);

.. especially'to the Ebjsu Restaurant, Dayron'a Beach, for making the bad times worth living and the good times spectacular; to our folks, friends, wives and
= in-faws, "thank you!"
And now a listof people who wouldn't speak to us again if we didn't put their names in the first issue!
Steve Boyett, Nick Dyshack, Joe, Jack and Gay Haldeman, Robert Adams, Lee Lankford, Ron and Nancy Reagan, Dale:Snodgrass, Mick Jagger, Miami
Transil Flanetarium, Polly and Kelly Freas, Man O° War and his great grandson, Stradivarius, Arch, Babs and Chill DiBacce, Gerald Jayne, Marlene Backer,
Jacgue Howell, Vanna Plonskl, Gindy Hart, the Acme Hawailan Shirt Co., Bob and Kelly Neves, Mel Blang, Leslia Vack and the NASA crew, Robert Sayes,
Lynnand Patrick Bay, George Lucas, Mike Kott, Lump Studios, the News-Journal New Smyrna Beach Bureau, Linda Gerhartand Co,, Larry and Gina Haley,
Aobert Teague, Waller Koenig, Ms. Atlas of the Blue Blaze Irregulars, Lorrl King and Doug, Larry McHugh and Jan, George Takel, Kurt and Jane and Video
Obscura, Barry "Starbuck' Marshall, Frank Dowler, Cindy Haight, Maizie.Cumming, Mark Hamill, Ingrid and John Torrico, Mark Underhill, Eric Starnes,
Steven Spielberg, Tina Vogt, Donnie Vaughn, Chuck Jones, Friz Freeling and Bob McKimsen, The entire Stone Hill Launch gang, Barbara Clipper, Howard
and Elgine Goldberg, Harrison Ford, Marilyn Moray, Debbie Vorglas, Pam Woods, Jerry Dun, Pat Repper, Brenda and Bobby Moreman, Atlanta Chapter
NRHS, Jeannie Corbin, Jahn Landls Bill Howle, Garolyn Davis, Bob Wilson, Mary Cohick, Betty Manke, Everglades Memorial Hospital, P.L, Talarico,
Howling Mad Murdock, the Atar| Glub of the Palm Beaches, Delphl Gallagan, Phil Tortarici, Tom Pappas, Larry Larson and Jsff Little's Fantasy Box, Martha
and Ken Donovan, June Hutchison, Joanie Stanco, Converse Hightops, Steve Heglund, Beliair Two créw; Dr. and Lois Graig, Nick Cuti of DC Comics, Pat
Broderick, C.C. Beck, John Ellis, Lynn Bergman, Athene Luka, Ranger, Kiko and Toby, James Doohan, Kim Smith, Goscinny and Uderzo, FEC Railway, Dave
Spearin, DeForest Kelley, Barbara Bourdeaudhui, Cheryl Feinstein, Bruce Beattie; Sam Rawls, William Shatner, Sueand Dick DeWitt, and Leonard Nimoy as
the guy with the ears.
Justwhen you thought it was safe to read on, | have one lastcradit to give—makes ya sick, doesn'lit?—bul it's bean my pleasure to be working with ayery
talenited man, Mark Cantrell. Mark and | go way back and it makes me happy you all will be seeing his waork.
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AND I'M MARK CANTRELL.

WE'RE FLOATING OUT

HERE TO INTRODUCE_YOU
TO OUR NEW COMIC BOOK
AND BY THE WAY MARK, ANY
IDEA HOW WE GOT OUT
HERE IN THE FIRST _ =
[ PLACE? —

WELL , ENOUGH FOR CONTRACTS,
LET'S GET ON WITH IT... EVER SINCE
YESTERDAY. TIME AS WE KNOW IT
HAS CEASED TO FUNCTION
WHICH MANAGED TO WREAK

- HAVOC MITH MY

s N --
= L = —
|1

~  SURE! BILL BLACK SAID
7/ IF WE STUCK WITH HIM HE'D
GIVE US THE OPPORTUNITY
TO RUB ELBOWS WITH SOME
REALLY BIGSTARS/

YEAH FOR A MINUTE
THERE T THOUGHT IT WAS 1D
MICHAEL RENNIE'S BIRTHDAY,

YUP IT SEEMS ALL AROUND N\
THE GALAXY, TIME AND TIMING) 77~
" "JUST ARENT WORKING... 2~

T'M SHECKIE
_ REALLY GREEN
B0 AND T WANNA

S TELL YA!

o ~ | EVENING
£\ FOLKS!

>~ MY WIFE'S COOKING \.
IS SO BAD SHE'S... |
>, UH NO WAIT...
2= SHE CROSSED /.
\THE ROAD TO
4 4 b . UH. 23 / !




' AN WH I“naﬂ

IN DEEP SPACE, THE
u.s, PACE AR

S, S K,
HEAW WITH CREW,
RETURNS FROM A
SHAKEDOWN CRUISE

“AFTER EXTENSIVE
REFITTING. THEY THINK
THEY HAVE ALL THE
TIME IN THE WORLD;
BUT THERE S s




I GOT IT TAKEN CAR
OF, CAPTAIN, BUT IT SURE
woULD HELP IF Y'COULD STOP
\ ALL DIS SHAKIN'AROUIW Y

WHADDYA MEAN, ~_
THE REACTOR FITTINGS
ARE COMING LOOSE? THEY

( WERE JUST RE-
¢ FITTED! TIEEM /]
WITH SOMETHING//

/7 «.AND I WANT A
FULL REPORT FROM
: EVERYBODY! _

"/~ GEE, RADAR SHOWS
SPACE STATION OFAD

\}
A

& C
THE GY~ROS MUST BE
LOUT! WE CAN'T HOLD COURSE!

4
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£ "UH,STONE, IT'S GENERAL
DYNAMIX, HE WANTS TO KNOW

WHEN HE'S GOING TOGET A REPORT
ON THE SHAKEDOWN.

TELL HIM
JUST AS SOON B
AS

¥ 1JUST THOUGHT

B OF SOMETHING,
L WHO'S MINDING




WE'RE GOING
TO CRASH!

~/  STONE, THIS IS
GENERAL DYNA@

THIS IS




HERE'S YOUR
REPORT UH,,. SIR,

@@\

ﬁcogo’ NEWS 1S, THE
GENERAL HAS ACREEDR

R TO LET US LIVE!

WELL, T'VE
GOT GOOD NEWS-
AND BAD NEWS, /i




BUT IF NOTHING STOPS THE
ENTFOPIC EFFECTS, TIME (AS WE

NOW IT) WOULD CEASE TO EXIST!_ _

S ) /* WHICH 1S WHY WE'VE
GOTTA FIND THAT SPHERE
AND PUT IT BACK,

BUT_WON'T IT BE
7 DANGEROUS TO GET THAT -
CLOSE TO THE SUN? |

- - avaXl

\s ST \&

() GEE i
' 2 |K1AG‘|NE 0 : mL
WE'LL GO AT : DIRN
\ N/GHT, DUMMY! B NSO I

D A FEW MINOR REPAIRS... |

IN

AFTER LAYING |
SUPPLIES..,




10 SECONDST
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| TWO DAYS OUT OF PORT... |

CAPTAIN, WE'RE NO, CAP, YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND
OUT OF PORT! THE NEW ASTROGATOR DRANK ALL
5 \ THE Er%R]"r ;‘.‘,‘é“D HE‘FS? wrﬁgs SHEETS
- o I Wi e < 5 7

208y 7 AN
LBy - k' i
: @ : BT
BARKER, @

THERE'S PLENTY |. ' y
OF CF’ABL‘S;- ) - ; HE COULDNGT A

+H NAVIGATE HIS WAY
= 1O THE HEAD

- > RIGHT NOW! _
/ l = '_ O L
Q f i) i) Yol
O\ = &3 o
= : .: 5 oo O
"‘23"%?. : i (N

THIS IS USS. SPACE ARK-
WE HAVE A BAD ASTROGATOR HERE,
8\ PLEASE ADVISE, YES, ROGER,

SPACE ARK OUT,

WELL, ANYWAY, WE'RE
REALLY LOST NOW! KITTY,
CONTACT HQ FOR
INSTRUCTIONS., g4

THEY SAY NAVIGATION
DUTY FALLS TO THE
OWES T-RANKING OFFICER/. £




SO ENSIGN BARKER LEARNS
A NEW TRADE ..

L OKAY, LETS TRY N
" { SOUTH FOR A WHILE )]
\ CAPTAIN SIR! 2

THIS IS A TRAVESTY,

WHOOT, CAN'T YOU AT LEAST
GIVE ME A ROUGH ESTIMATE
ON OUR POSITION?

“WELL, ACCORDING TO MY CALCULATIONS,

" WERE ON A HEADING 63 DEGREES BY

35 DEGREES OFF THE. LONG%TUDINN.
AXIS OF THE STADDLER RAD

ADJUSTED FOR PHOTONIC PRESSURé

_AND HYPERTROPIC DECAY OF THE

_ELECTROMAGNETIC SPECTRUM.

S

Sy I

THAT MEANS
w% JUST ABOUT.,

‘i_'o i C'CJERREET

PWAIT, CAPTAIN! LOOKI <
A LOCATION MARKER!
WE'RE SAVED!




" [ LOCK IN ON 'EM, MAYBE
\SOME KIND SOUL WILL

VSTONEIM PICKING UPN
. X HELP US FIND.

LIFE. FORM READINGS
IN THIS SECTOR!

DAMAGE REFORT, ¥
ALL S?Z\T/ONSW

WHERE D/D
I PUT THAT CLEAN
UNDERWEAR?

? " I THINK 1
_BROKE A NAIL!

7 :
O 1 4/’ z
el

N ey

ATTENTION N . P
UNIDENTIFIED VESSEL N
LEAVE ATONCE OR N

= BE BLOWN INTOTHE J.
Lh NEXT PAGE! \

}:{ %@t&vﬁ




WAIT A MINUTE
I KNOW_DAT VOICE!
IT’S_MY BOOKIE, DA
WIZAHD ‘O ODDS!

HEY WIZ, IT'S
E-- BROOKLYN!

HOW IN GOD'S GREAT W HEY WIZ! I GOT
UNIVERSE DO YOU EXPECT US TO) DOSE BUCKS I OWE
| & YA RIGHT HERE! _

BELI EVE THIS ONE“ :

AH. MINES
DEACTIVATED.
YOU MAY
PROCEED,



BOLTZ IS STILL IN
THE AIRLOCK! BARKER
HAVE HIM GRAB A COUPLE

\_OF THOSE MINES!
)J

BECAUSE A MINE

IS A TERRIBLE THING- =
O WASTE! £

DATS CLOSE ENOUGH

I'LL PROJ




@+ Bucks Bius, N
(DEAD PRESIDENTS,)
> MONEY /

T CAN'T FIND MY BRAND,
NEW $50 SNAKESKIN
\_ " WALLET, CAP!

e A "~ OF COURSE NOT, T
~\__GAVE IT A DECENT BURIAL.

7 (SIGH) OKAY, BROOKLYN
I GET THE PICTURE, ~

3 i

D GEE, TANKS, CAP, OKAY, 4
S % ARE WE HEABIS TOMRD




ALL RIGHT, YOU MONEY
GRUBBIN’ LEECH! HERE'S GREAT
GRANDDAD BROOKLYN'S OLD RING!
TAKE (T, AND YOU BETTER
COUGH UP DE INFO!

AH,NOW T REMEMBER!
HEAD STRAIGHT DOWN SEVENTY
SIX LIGHT MINUTES AND TOIN
LEFT AT DA FOIST QUASAR,
DEN KEEP GOIN' TIL STRANGE
TINGS START TO HAPPEN,

(=2

‘CAUSE DA MUCQIDS
AINT. FAR OFF...

WAIT A MINUTE,,, 5 TRANGE
THINGS ARE ALWAYS GOING ON AROUND

|

YEAH, WITHOUT
MY PAYCHECK!

=




CONSOLATION, DAT WASN'T

REALLY MY GRANDAD'S

GOLD RING I GAVE .
m le; [

WELL, CAP, IF IT'S ANY

=/ 1T WAS MY CAPTAIN \
CHAMLEON SECRET

' EXPLODING

\_DECODER RING!

OKAY, THERE'S ¥
THE QUASAR,
A HANGING LEFT

IMEFBSWTHE
\THINGS” HAPPENING?

AND KEEP AN EYE
PEELED FOR “"MUCOIDS",..

THAT IS,

1 WONDER WHAT HE
MEANT BY “STRANGE
THINGS" HAPPENING?

7“HEY, IS THERE AN
_ECHO IN HERE? _




=T

— 7 CAPTAN THE N

~ [ COMPUTERS ARE

~ \MALFUNCTIONING! ICAN'T)
£ HRONIZE THEM! (1

/ = 4]

SYNCHRON, .. SYNCHRONOST™
THIS MUST BEIT! 4

5

A

WE MUST BE NEAR

71 DON'T LIKE THIS-
LET'S GET OUT OF HER

= =5 ‘g[
WE CANT- COMPUTER'S
ON_THE BLINK!

7 0,7 AND RADAR SHOWS
€N - _ABLIP-T THINK?

A LET'S CUT THE YAP
AND MAKE IT SNAPPY-
THIS DIALOGUE 1S

GETTIN SAPPY!




EITHER THAT, OR
ALL OUR WARRANTIES
JUST EXPIRED AT ONCE!
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MUCOIDS" THE WIZARD

HMMM., COULD BE T:lE
WARNED US ABOUT/

—7 WHAT'S LEFT N

/ OF RADAR SHOWS
. A FLEET

B SIDE OF THAT BALL,
WA CAPTAIN, SIR

' OKAY, BOLTZ IS
i STILL IN THE AIRLOCK,

\ RIGHT? GIVE HIM SOME

A\ CABLE AND A STETHOSCOPE!

"WE'RE GONNA SEE N
WHAT THEY'RE )
= P ._-. :

fi
o)

AND SOMEBODY N
FIND THOSE MINES! /




~ HAR HAR (HACK) =

\ HAR! IT IS DUD!

DOW WE BUCOIDS .
/~ OWD TIMB IDSELF, AND_IF ~ BUT WAIT,
/ THE TERRAD SCUB WAD IT, THEY) / THERE'S BORE-
\ 'BUST BUY Ot& CHRODOBETERS, / (A FREE PARIG DIFE

ZAD HOW ABOUT
THIS DIFTY

(WAAACHOO!) WATCHES! AD BEASURIG- -\ JAR OPEDER!
A STEAL AT ODELY — SPOODS!
tsmFgqu.%'! IF
THEY ORDER

BEFORE. BIDDIGHT
N_TONIGHT!

“YOU'RE RIGHT! LETS
/ BAKE ID $49.95 AD TOSS
1D A SLIB WHITBAD ALBUM!
I, SPIVEL, WILL RULE
JARF) GALAXY, FOR ODELY
L THE CHRODOBETERS!
\-HA-HA-HA (HACK
OUGH CHOKE
GAG) HA!




WHOOT WE'RE. GONNA GIVE <] E
THE MUCOIDS ATASTE OF

JTHEIR OWN MEDICINE! HERE'S
——~ WHAT T WANT ,

| MOMENTS LATER... |

I CAD'T OBEN IT!

BOLTZ, GRAB THA
GLOBE AND WAIT

FOR MY ORDERS,

N

COBBADER! SUBTHIG
IS DRIFTIG TOWARD USL

BEEB ON IT
| BBEDIATELY!

DOE WUDDER!
YOU DUB
IDIOT!| LOOKY

e




L/ KITTY, CONTINUE
[ ON COURSE FOR
SYNCHRONOS.,

MINCEMEAT |z
OUT OF M /g

THEY LOOK LIKE SWISS CHEESE-
“(SI"’MCK,DRQ%} WHOOPS, LOOKS LIKE THE
HISTAMINE" AND THE "FLEMING” GOT AWAY,
UH-OH, HERE COMES THE "HOCKER', TOO! /

HANG ON,
BOLTZ,
HERE WE GO!

.
' ‘e
2
3
£l
A

BROOKLYN, T NEED WARPED DRIVE
IN TWO MINUTESOR WE'RE
ALL UNEMPLOYED! g

WEAPONS 8
INOPERATIVE
UNTIL WE CAN
B SYNCHRONIZE



~ WAIT! BOLTZ, HOLD ON TIGHT!
\_KITTY, HARD APORT AND BACK TO ( .

STARBOARD! _

= THE “FLEMING" IS
DROPPING BACK CAP...
N\ VAR S
" A G \ i
/ﬁ / €\ B .. BUT T JUST R -
5 70 k. CEEEEERG
: 2l RS - M An® B

----

BROOKLYN, WHERE'S
THAT WARPED DRIVE ?

SOME BEER GOT IN DA '
CONVERTER CONSOLE SOMEWAYS
CAP, BUT 1. CAN JUMPIT, GIMME

FIVE MINUTES!



HERE COMES
ANOTHER ONE!

I~ My STOMACH
[ CAN'T TAKE ANOTHER
SHOT LI KE THAT'

LOOKS LIKE
IT'S UP TO ME!

GEE, AND T ALWAYS
WANTED TO BE AN ENGINEER,
NOT A CONDUCTOR, ..




LATER, DROPPING OUT
®) (] _ /

OKAY, ENGINES
FULL STOP.

HYPERSPACE ...

GEEZ! WE'RE =
TRYING TO SURVIVE AND " &
AND BOLTZ IS OUT THER

HAVING A BALL!

GAS CLOUD DEAD

AHEAD, CAPTAIN, SENSORS
WON'T PUNCH THROUGH,

7" TLL SEND
[ HIM UP. LATER,
CAP...

| &,
/s / 47

BROOKLYN, TELL
SLINX I WANT TO

A/ THANK HiM PERSONALLY

FOR SAVING OUR
BACON BACK THERE,

» <

B BUT I THNK O\ o
SR WERE ABOUT TO! iam o




ABOEBENT CABTAIN. 1D SAID™
 THIS GALAXY AND I BEANTO.

“THEY MUST HAVE LOCKED GEEZ HIS STOMACH ns'
ONTO OUR RADIATION SIGNA- (SO REGULAR YOU COULD
TURE AND WE CANTFIGHT F\LMOST SET YOUR..,UH..,
UNTILWE KNOW THE TIME!NUTS! L BY...
SPEAKING OF NUTS CAPTAIN g &
e TIME DO YOU
- USUA LY EAT

?  WELL, BREAKFAST IS
| ALWAYS AT SEVEN...THEN,
. A LITTLE SNACK AROUND
ABIT </ HONESTLYB#RKERA ALLTHETIME' 7:30 TO TIDE ME OVER TiLL
HUNGRY..A A TIME LIKE THIS? L = E'!‘GEI-& LCI)FIEIJE.RI‘\'}EAYS WHIPPED
F%Tmmn 22 UDS. 72 THIRTY SECUDS...

| ~ WHICH MEANS [7Took, You UTTLE
“ENOUGH WITH THE JUNK DiNNER'S Al....; \_GARBAGE DISFOSAL,
FOOD! WHENS LUNCH? _ e

adf (12:30 SHARP,
b SIR,

. GEE, I CAN'T THINK_ ¢ IF
WITH ALLTHIS E)(CITENENT (

>1800 HOURS, CAP!
THAT'S RIGHT!
IB00 HOURS! _

L S xocn.ocx
1800 HOURS...LET‘S SEE...AFTER Tl-'l COMPUTEAF?SD ARE
TWELVE YOU ADD...UH...UH... SYNCHRONIZED! o




DOW YOU FEEL THE
ULTIBATE FURY OF THE
BUCOIDS, PREPARE TO
BEET YOUR DOOB!

YOU FIRST,
NOSEWIPE!
FIRE!

JAMMED WITH
ICK, SIR!

z — OKAY, LET'S
SHIELDS JUST TRY THAT

& PAILED, CAPTANN,

OH I CAN'T
LOOK!




BARKER WHAT'S = % WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE THE
~ \HAPPENING? - BIG HAND IS ON THE EIGHT
e SO : & AND THE LITTLE HAND IS 4
7 AM SYNCHRONCS, THE . ON THE MUCOIDS!
TIME BENG ALL OF YOUR DEVICES
WL MOW OPFRATE FPROFERLY,

IN GRATITUDE FOR THE FETURN OF MY
WTAL MEPMBER T GRANT YOU FULFLLMENT
\ OF Q\VE WWISH, SPEAK, AND /T SHALL BE DOVE,

SAY CAP, WHAT'S
HAPPENIN'? ME AND SLINX
\ CAN'T HEAR NOTHIN’ DOWN

4| P SOMEBODY WOULD
( TELL ME WHAT'S GOING
. ON AROUND HERE!




ARRRGH!

— DEAD? BARKER, DO T LOOK
ZORRY 1 CALLED YOU A :
71 LIKE SOME KIND OF AM/MAL,
GARBAGE DISPOSAL BACK ) /) OR ORION'S SAKE? NO, BOLTZ
T : AND I PUT THEM INTO

HERMETICALLY SEALED FREEZE
7 CHAMBERS AND SET THEM ADRIFT, THEY'LL 4
N WHEN THEY REACH A HABI &

_.": ’; P

" OH, THAT'S OKAY, CAP
/I KNOW YOU DIDNT MEAN IT. §
BUT, UH, WHAT DID YOU DO WITH
THE MUCOIDS? T MEAN, YOU
DIDN'T, ,, THEY ARENT.,..

sl :

NEXT TIME: YOULL BE COUGHING UP
FUR BALLS SNOT TO MENTION A BUCK
* | SEVENTY-FIVE) WHEN YOU JOIN THE CREW
AS THEY FID THEMSELVES
T CORNEREDY

P. THE MUCOIDS
GOT JUST WHAT THEY'VE
NEEDED ALL ALONG: TIME-
RELEASE COLD CAPSULES!




