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index-25_1.jpg
HUBBARD! HUBBARD! d
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HUBBARD! HUBBARD!
WAKE UP! I NEED
TO TALK TO You!






index-26_1.jpg
STELLA HOLMES,

SPECIAL SECTION FIVE. I HAVE
TO ASK YOU ABOUT YOUR
MISSION TO MARS.

IF YOURE ALWAYS THIS PATHETIC,

THE ANSWER TO YOUR QUESTION IS
EASY: YOU PROBABLY HAVE A HALF-DEAD
DICK BETWEEN YOUR LEGS!

INFORMATION, RIGHT NOW! EVERY
SECOND IS IMPORTANT. LOOK AT THESE.

MAYBE YOU DON'T REMEMBER
BUT I WAS IN THE COMMISSION
THAT EXAMINED YOU...

EXAMINED?! JUDGED AND

FOUND GUILTY IS MORE LIKE IT!

I WAS TOSSED OUT ON MY ASS,

CALLED A LIAR AND A LUNATIC!

WHAT MORE DO YOU WANT TO
W MANY TIMES T

i THEM AGAIN! WHY ARE YOU STILL FUCKING
WHADDA YA WANT? e R WITH ME? ALL RIGHT, THOSE E66S DON'T
EXIST, THEY NEVER EXISTED, I'M CRAZY! HEY...
THESE AREN'T MY DRAWINGS...






index-23_1.jpg
SURE, BANK EMPLOYEES ALWAYS DO THIS DURING THEIR FREE DON'T YOU REMEMBER? FIRST MEN
WEEKENDS. THEY 60 TO OTHER PLANETS TO GET SLIMY EGGS ON THE RED PLANET... ONE OF 'EM,
TO BRING AS A PRESENT TO THEIR MOTHERS IN LAW... HUBBARD, CAME BACK TO EARTH A

LITTLE BIT STONED... HE WAS RAVING

BUT THE OTHER ONE, HAMILTON,
SAID HUBBARD WAS DREAMING IT...

ABOUT STRANGE THINGS HAPPENING
ON MARS' POLE...

DON'T YOU REMEMBER WHAT
HUBBARD SAID? HE SPOKE ABOUT...

CHICAGO, 3:00 P.M.

EGGS! LONG, OVAL, LIKE FOOTBALLS...
MAYBE HE WASN'T CRAZY, AFTER ALL...
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R

L 2 AN
YES, SEEMS HE'S NOT DOING ANYTHING

THESE DAYS. BY THE WAY, NO ONE ELSE
HAS BEEN HERE YET... _
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BURN EVERYTHING!

MOVE IT, MOVE IT!
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index-22_1.jpg
LABORATORY HANGAR 5, 8:00 A.M.

AS YOU CAN SEE, THESE CELLS ARE DODECAHEDRAL
SEGMENTED... COMPLETELY ALIEN TO NATURE... HUMAN NATURE...

DO YOU MEAN THOSE "THINGS" FELL FROM
THE SKY FROM ANOTHER PLANET?

JUST WHAT YOU HEARD! THEY
ARE CERTAINLY NOT FROM
EARTH. THEIR STRUCTURE IS
BASED ON SILICON. THE CELLS
OF EVERY EARTHLY ORGANISM
ARE BASED ON CARBON!

SURE, CHANCES ARE ONE
IN A BILLION..BUT..

BUT THEY COULD COME FROM
A PLANET NEARBY...

DON'T YOU UNDERSTAND? ALL THIS HAPPENED
NOT BECAUSE THEY CAME HERE, BUT BECAUSE
WE WENT TO THEIR WORLD!
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WS HEIDOING TS HE CRAZYR DON'T MOVE! KEEP A SAFE DISTANCE!
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index-28_1.jpg
THE GROUND WAS FULL OF EG6S, THOUSANDS OF EGGS. I AND? WHAT HAPPENED THEN?
IT LOOKED LIKE A PLANTATION. THERE WAS A LIGHT
DOWN THERE THAT DREW US FORWARD... S

WE WENT CLOSER... CLOSER... ﬁ %r%
: S ) C

THE LIGHT WAS INCREASING...
IT'S ALL CONFUSED... THEN THE CYCLOPS!

IT LOOKED LIKE AN EYE, ONE EYE... WAS BLINDING
US, ME AND HAMILTON GOING TOWARDS IT...

?f N7
1

= ‘\\\\\\\\\if//////
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Wy,
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THE CYCLOPS... AT THE BOTTOM OF THE CAVERN

WAS A DARK MASS...
A STRONG LIGHT, BLINDING US...

THE CYCLOPS' EYE? AND THEN WHAT?> i OK, OK, BE QUIET NOW...
EVERYTHING HAS GONE...

I CAN'T REMEMBER... EVERYTHING IS CONFUSED...
TOO MUCH CONFUSION...
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THE FOLLOWING DAY... I'M SORRY T HAVE TO CONTRADICT MY
COLLEAGUE HUBBARD, BUT THAT MISSION
THERE WAS ABSOLUTELY NOTHING INSIDE THERE, REACHED THE LIMITS OF HUMAN ENDURANCE.
ONLY ROCKS AND ICE, NO LIFE FORMS.. EVEN I WAS ON THE VERGE OF A NERVOUS
BREAKDOWN...

SON OF A BITCH, HE CONVINCED ME TOO... HAMILTON'S THE ONLY ONE THAT COULD EXPLAIN
BUT WHAT WAS HIS INTEREST IN LYING ALL THIS.. IT'S A SHAME HE DIED IN A PLANE

TO US? IF HE SAW THE EGGS LIKE HUBBARD, CRASH SIX MONTHS AGO!

WHY DID HE LIE?

RIGHT, BUT WHO BROUGHT US THIS NICE SOUVENIR
FROM MARS? NOT HUBBARD, THAT'S FOR SURE.
HE WAS THE FIRST TO TELL US ABOUT THE EGGS!

I BELIEVE WE SHOULD INVESTIGATE IN COLONEL, CAN YOU LET ME HAVE THEM?
ANOTHER WAY. T NEED AUTHORIZATION FROM
THE PENTAGON... T HAVE TO MOVE FREELY...

N
-

£

SURE, T'LL DO EVERYTHING I CAN...
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index-27_1.jpg
THEY'RE PHOTOS! SOMEONE ELSE SAW THEM. S
THE EGGS... ARE REAL! WERE THESE TAKEN ON MARS?

YEAH HUBBARD... YOU WERE RIGHT. WE MADE A MISTAKE,
JUDGING YOU...I WAS WRONG TO CALL YOU DELUSIONAL.
NOW I'M POSITIVE: YOU WERE TELLING THE TRUTH!

NO, THAT'S WHY I'M HERE...
THE EGGS ARE IN AMERICA...
THOUSANDS OF THEM...

THOUSANDS?... THOSE E66S?

CHRIST DOCTOR! I TOLD
YOU AND RE-TOLD YOU A
THOUSAND TIMES!

YEAH, IN NEW YORK, I SAW THEM! HUBBARD, I WANNA HEAR AGAIN...
TELL ME WHAT YOU REALLY SAW ON MARS. NOW IT'S DIFFERENT.

WE LANDED ON ONE OF MARS' POLAR ICE IT LOOKED LIKE A TUNNEL... BLACK, COMPLETELY

CAPS... OUR MISSION WAS TO EXPLORE IT. DIFFERENT FROM ALL THAT WHITE ICE... A MYSTERIOUS
WE WALKED FOR A LONG TIME IN THE FORCE DREW US INSIDE... DEEPER AND DEEPER.

SNOW... THEN WE SAW A CAVERN.
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index-34_1.jpg
THEY ARE HERE. THEY'RE
STAYING AT THE GRAND
HOTEL, 3 DIFFERENT ROOMS..|

MY OLD DEAR FRIEND HUBBARD!...

I DONT KNOW THE OTHER ONE BUT
HE LOOKS LIKE A COP...

THE WOMAN IS STELLA HOLMES,
BIG BRAIN..IT'S APITY FOR HER,
BUT SHE ASKED FORIT...






index-35_1.jpg
THE SUGAR REFINERY IS HERE, THE
PLANTATION OF EGGS MUST BE NEARBY...
HUBBARD WILL FLY OVER THIS SECTOR.
ONCE HE SPOTS THE PLANTATION,

HE'LL WRITE DOWN THE POSITION...

I HOPE EVERYTHING'LL BE ALL RIGHT, WE DON'T HAVE
MUCH TIME, JUST GETTING HERE TOOK A WHOLE DAY...

MEANWHILE, ME AND ARRAS WILL 60 TO TAKE
A LOOK AT THE REFINERY. IS EVERYTHING CLEAR?

YES, BUT IN A HALF-HOUR...
I NEED A SHOWER AND CLEAN UNDERWEAR....

DO WE GET A LAST SUPPER?

GEEEZ | MANKIND RISKS EXTINCTION
AND SHE NEEDS CLEAN UNDERWEAR...

NOT EVERYBODY IS A TROGLODYTE
LIKE YOU, TRAVELLING WITH A
LITTLE COMB AND PATAMAS!

O.K!O.K!VERY INTERESTING. 60 OUTSIDE
AND CONTINUE YOUR DISCUSSION. I WANT
TO TAKE A SHOWER!





index-32_1.jpg
HAITI!

SHIT, WE GOT THE LAST DAY OF CARNIVAL!
LUCKY, AREN'T WE?

REMEMBER, TOMORROW WE HAVE TO WAKE
UP EARLY TO MAKE OUR APPOINTMENT AT THE MILL!

DON'T WORRY. A CUP OF COFFEE
AND I'M GOOD TO 60 AT DAWN...






index-33_1.jpg
MATTER OF FACT, IT HAS KIND
OF AN APHRODISIAC EFFECT!

CALM DOWN, COLONEL. WE SHOULD ACT LIKE
NORMAL PEOPLE... THREE TOURISTS LOOKING TO PARTY...
OR HONEYMOONERS...

WHAT'S WRONG? A VERY GOOD LOVE
TRIANGLE. YOU KNOW, HUBBARD, YOU'RE NOT
SO BAD-LOOKING, BUDDY!

NO PUEDO IR ADELANTE | ESTA' DEMA
SIADO GENTE EN LA CALLE!

HE'S SAYING HE CAN'T 60 ANY FURTHER
WITH THE CAR. WE HAVE TO WALK
TO THE HOTEL. IT'S DOWN THERE...






index-30_1.jpg
THREE HOURS LATER... WHY DO YOU THINK THE
CHICK ASKED FOR US?

VERY KIND OF YOU, HUBBARD...
AT EASE, 6UYS...

I ALREADY TOLD YOU I'M NOT A CHICK WELL, I'M PLEASED TO SEE
OR A BABE. NOW, LISTEN UP. I'VE DECIDED YOURE NOT A COMPLETE IDIOT!
TO BRING YOU WITH ME...

IT'S ALWAYS NICE TO BE APPRECIATED

? BY TOP BRASS! BY THE WAY, I 60T MY
WERE GOING TO THE SUGAR MILL IN HAITI, RIGHT? LITTLE COMB AND MY GUN, TM ALL SET!

YOU NEED A TOOTHBRUSH TOO... I NEED YOU TOO!
AND A CHANGE OF PANTS. 6O!
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AH, T UNDERSTAND...
YOU TWO WANT TO BE ALONE...






index-31_1.jpg
IT'S MY OWN FAULT. I THOUGHT THAT
UNDER THOSE RAGS WAS STILL A MAN,
THE ONE WHO CONQUERED MARS, THE ONE
WHO FOUGHT TO THE VERGE OF HIS OWN
SANITY TO BE BELIEVED...

WHAT DO YOU WANT WITH ME? I'M A BOMB, YOU
BROKE ME, YOU RIDICULED ME. IT WAS YOU WHO
CALLED FOR MY DISCHARGE AND NOW WHAT DO
YOU EXPECT FROM A DRUNK?

YOU WANT TO KEEP FEELING SORRY
FOR YOURSELF? 60 AHEAD, HUBBARD!

I THOUGHT A MAN LIKE THAT COULD HELP
ME TO SAVE THIS GODDAMN PLANET, BUT IT
LOOKS LIKE YOU LEFT YOUR BALLS ON MARS...

YES, I BELIEVE WE UNDERSTAND
EACH OTHER PRETTY 600D...

OK., LETS 6O TO HAITI...






index-39_1.jpg
HOW DID IT 60 LAST NIGHT? NO... I DIDN'T MEAN THAT...

DO YOU WANT THE DETAILLS...
OR IS ALL RIGHT ENOUGH?

TELL ME ARRAS, ARE YOU JEALOUS OF YOUR
SUPERIOR OFFICER? YOURE SUCH A TIGHT-ASS...

IDONT TRUST ANYBODY AROUND HERE, I DON'T
LIKE THE JUNGLE, I DON'T LIKE THE HEAT!

WELL IT'S NOT THE RIGHT PLACE QUIET, THE REFINERY'S
FOR A COP FROM THE BRONX! JUST PAST THE NEXT TURN!






index-40_1.jpg
I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT THAT SHIP'S CARGO.
THE MAIN OFFICE HANDLES ALL FOREIGN SALES...

N S\ A 1
b 8 Ul
WE JUST PREPARE THE PACKAGES OF
SUGAR FOR THE SHIPMENTS HERE...
IVAS N
e~

OH THOSE? IT'S AZUCAR, CANE SUGAR...
THE BEST QUALITY! WE EXPORT IT WORLDWIDE!

RIGHT, THEY EXPORT SO MUCH THAT THOSE
CRATES ARE COVERED WITH MONTHS OF DUST...
Y
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; :\\) ™
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G el






index-37_1.jpg
WE WERE COMING
TO GET YOU.

WHOAH! WHAT A PUSSY!

SOMEONE WAS WATCHING ME, I'M SURE ARE YOU SURE? WE DIDN'T ]
OF IT. I HEARD HIM RUN AWAY WHEN SEE ANYBODY IN THE CORRIDOR...

I REALIZED HE WAS HERE...

I'M DAMN' SURE. IT'S "THEM". THEY'RE CONTROLLING US
EVERY MOMENT, I'M POSITIVE. WE NEED TO BE EXTRA
CAREFUL, ESPECTALLY DURING THE SEARCHES TOMORROW...
MAYBE IT'S BETTER IF WE SPLIT UP...

HEY! WHAT
ABOUT THE DINNER?

LIE DOWN?
LETS DO IT TOGETHER!
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THE NEXT MORNING, THE TRIO
SEPARATES TO BEGIN A FASTER SEARCH...
BUT ALSO TO AVOID BEING EASILY
FOLLOWED OR CONTROLLED.

TS
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NOBODY. NOT A SOUL...

IT'S INCREDIBLE! THE CREW SEEMS TO HAVE
LEFT IN A HURRY. LOOK HERE, THEY DIDN'T
EVEN FINISH EATING!

IT'S MORE THAN JUST A
? SMELL. I THINKITS..

CHRISTI!
LOOK AT THAT!
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THIS MUST HAVE BEEN THE CAPTAIN...
BUT WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED TO HIM?

DOCTOR, LIEUTENANT! THERE
ARE MORE BODIES LIKE THAT...
DOWN BELOW...

DO YOU SEE ANY TRACE OF AN

EXPLOSION HERE?EVERYTHING'S

IN PERFECT ORDER!

N ¥

RADIO ASHORE. TELL THEM
TO BRING BODY BAGS, ONE
FOR EVERY MEMBER OF THE
CREW... I DON'T THINK WE'LL
FIND ANYONE ALIVE HERE.

FROM THE LOGBOOK, EVERYTHING
WAS FINE UNTIL YESTERDAY
NIGHT. NOTHING OUT OF THE
ORDINARY. IT ALL

HAPPENED SUDDENLY...

IN HAITI? I DUNNO IF THERE'S EVEN
A ZOO DOWN THERE! WHAT ANIMAL
COULD HAVE DONE THIS?
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TWO YEARS LATER.. N N T avE -
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t LUI6T COZZI SERGIO MURATORI & NELLO TULLT
ENGLISH ADAPTATION B!
4 MICHELE DE ANGELIS & JAY MARKS |i
T [

MAC, CAN YOU HEAR ME? WE'RE
FLYING OVER THE BOAT... IT'S DRIFTING...

ANY SIGN OF
THE CREW?

IDUNNO WHAT TO SAY, MAC. I CAN'T SEE ANYBODY...
WHERE WAS THE BOAT COMING FROM?... COULD IT
BE SOME KIND OF PLAGUE, SOME STRANGE ILLNESS?

FUCKI WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT? WHICH PLAGUE
MAKES AN ENTIRE CREW DISAPPEAR? COOLEY, YOU
WATCH TOO MANY SCI-FI FLICKS!

THIS MORNING. HE TOLD ME
EVERYTHING WAS FINE.

0.K., 0.K.! SEND SOMEONE DOWN THERE NOW, BEFORE
THAT BOAT HITS 5TH STREET...






index-4_1.jpg
THAT NIGHT... HAS ANYBODY GONE ABOARD YET?

WHILE WE WERE TOWING IT?

NO LIEUTENANT, WE'VE CORDONED OFF THE AREA.
WE'RE WAITING FOR THE DOCTOR BEFORE BOARDING.

DR. TURNER?
T'M LIEUTENANT ARRAS, N.Y.P.D...

w)

!

) Do RIBT L
=)
SN\ EH ® oA gee

YES. I DIDN'T LET ANYBODY ON BOARD. THERE
COULD BE CORPSES THERE OR... I DUNNO.

i

YOU'RE RIGHT, THERE COULD BE THE DANGER
OF SPREADING THE PLAGUE. ALTHOUGH IT
SEEMS STRANGE THAT A PLAGUE WOULD
KILL AN ENTIRE CREW...

WELL... I'M NOT EXACTLY THRILLED ABOUT THE IDEA,
BUT DUTY CALLS... LET'S GO!
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index-45_1.jpg
IN THE MEANTIME... YOU PREPARE THE EGGS IN HERE?

WHERE ARE YOU TAKING US NOW?
o
7N )
g w2 UA <«
S ~ :),2 — 7 D)
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& =) X
il y
4 YES, WHEN WE'VE COMPLETED THIS HARVEST,
EVERYTHING WILL BE READY. THE EGGS
DON'T YOU WANT TO SEE IT? WILL BE SHIPPED WORLDWIDE, AND THIS
IT'S ASKING FOR YOU! IT WANTS YOU! TIME THERE WON'T BE ANY MISTAKES...

BUT WHY? WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS?
WHAT IS THE MEANING OF LIFE? TO
REPRODUCE, LIVE, EAT AND NOT TO BE
EATEN... THE POWERFUL KILL THE WEAK:

:} THIS IS WHY!
& =5 = =
3\
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u @ 5 T~

o@
(‘ \
N

,’ !

IT'S NOT SO SUPERTIOR, HAMILTON.

YOU MAY HAVE BEEN ENSLAVED BUT MAYBE, IF HE WAS STILL
HUBBARD WASN'T. HIS MIND ALIVE. HE'S DEAD, HIS
RESISTED ON MARS AND HE CAN PLANE HAS BEEN SABOTAGED!
DO IT AGAIN NOW!

YOU CAN'T. A SUPERIOR
CREATURE SPEAKS TO YOU
THROUGH ME. IT CAN DESTROY
YOU WITH THE SIMPLE POWER
OF IT'S MIND...






index-2_1.jpg
TWO BOLD ASTRONAUTS, HAMILTON

AND HUBBARD, RISK THE FROZEN DESERT
OF MARS.
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IF I ONLY KNEW WHERE I AM... THIS AREA IS
UNRECOGNISABLE, THERE'S NO REFERENCE POINT...

BETTER BRING THE FLARE GUN,
YOU NEVER KNOW...

OUT THERE. LETS 6O TAKE A LOOK...
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NOW YOU HAVE ALL
THE ANSWERS TO YOUR QUESTIONS.

C—

PLEASE, YOU FIRST!

==
A

DON'T TRY ACTING LIKE A HERO,
YOU DON'T HAVE A CHANCE. GIMME THAT GUN!

SO WHY DO YOU CULTIVATE THESE EGGS,
AS A HOBBY? IT IS YOU DOING IT, ISNTIT?

RIGHT!I IT'S ME GUIDING HER...
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RIGHT, AND IT'S A SHAME THAT
WE HAVE TO KEEP THIS LITTLE SECRET!

NOTHING, ONLY THIS
FUCKIN' JUNGLE. I CAN'T
STAND IT ANYMORE!

WHAT THE FUCK'S NOTHING, NOTHING,
GOING ON NOW! IT'S DEAD!
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I'M THE OWNER OF THE REFINERY. WE'RE INSPECTORS FROM THE U.S. HEALTH DEPT.,
MAY I HELP YOU? HERE'S OURLD...

I'M SURE YOU'LL FIND NO TROUBLE ..ABOUT A LARGE SHIPMENT OF YOUR PRODUCT

WITH OUR SUGAR, IT'S THE HIGHEST QUALITY... SENT TO NEW YORK ON THE FREIGHTER,
CARIBBEAN LADY..

IT'S JUST A ROUTINE INSPECTION...
WE ONLY WANT A LITTLE INFORMATION...

CARIBBEAN LADY?

BUT IF YOU COME WITH ME TO
THE OFFICE, WE COULD CHECK
OUR RECORDS..PLEASE, FOLLOW ME...

\

FRANKLY IT DOESN'T... WE SEND SHIPMENTS ALMOST
EVERYWHERE IN THE WORLD. IT'S HARD TO ME
TO REMEMBER DETAILS...
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index-42_1.jpg
COFFEE, MY FRIENDS: THE CARGO SHIPPED WITH

THAT BOAT, THE CARIBBEAN LADY,
DID IT GIVE YOU ANY PROBLEM?
WAS THE COFFEE NO 600D?

|
THEY MUST USE IT
FOR "EXPRESS" SHIPMENTS...
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IT'S ALOAD OF SUGAR FROM HAITL... WHO'S MOXON...
EVERYTHING SEEMS IN ORDER. THE IMPORTER?

THE DOCTOR TAKES A FINAL
LOOK INTO THE DARKNESS...

ARRAS! ARRAS, WALT!
LOOK DOWN THERE!
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FIRST I WANT TO KNOW WHO
UMM... IT'S ONLY BECAUSE T'VE NO CHOICE. THE LESS
PEOPLE WHO KNOW THIS STORY, THE BETTER IT TS.., THATCARGO WAS SHIFEEDTO!

I ALREADY CHECKED THAT OUTIIT'S AN

IMPORT/EXPORT COMPANY. THEIR MAIN
L CAN KEEP MY MOUTH SHUT.WHAT DO YOU WANT? | | OFFTCE AND WAREHOUSE ARE IN THE BRONX..

THE BRONX... THAT'S CLOSE TO THE ENTRANCE TO NEW YORK'S RIEHT! IF WE 60.70 THE N
SEWERS... WARM, HUMID, COMFORTABLE... A HUGE INCUBATOR... WAREHOUSE NOW... THEY AREN'T
CAN YOU TMAGINE WHAT WILL HAPPEN IF A HUNDRED OF SUSPECTING ANYTHING YET...
THOSE EGGS GET LOST IN THE SEWERS?... BRRRR!

S

...BUT THE SHIP WAS SUPPOSED TO LAND TOMORROW...

THIS IS COLONEL HOLMES. I WANT AN ASSAULT TEAM? FLAMERS? BUT I'VE ALREADY CHECKED
ASSAULT TEAM RIGHT NOW... I ALSO THE PLACE, THERE'S ONLY A SENILE OLD SECURITY GUARD!
WANT TWO FLAMETHROWER UNITS. I
NEED THEM READY TO ROLL IN A HALF-HOUR! ; \:
>z \
=

ARRAS, THAT SHIP WAS ONLY SUPPOSED TO
TRANSPORT SUGAR... DON'T YOU REMEMBER?
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WE MUST ANALYZE THOSE EGGS, BUT T YES, WE'LL FREEZE THE ENTIRE CARGO H‘OLD. IF ANY OF
WANT A SPECTALIST ON THE JOB. CALL THE EGGS HAVE RIPENED FROM THE PIPE'S WARMTH,
THE NR.-2 DECON TEAM. THE ICE WILL STOP THEIR VITAL FUNCTIONS. AFTER

. THE ANALYSIS, WE'LL DECIDE WHAT TO DO WITH THEM...

A FEW HOURS LATER...

OPERATION: "FREEZE" IS COMPLETED. THE BOAT HAS BEEN
TOWED OUT TO SEA. IT WILL BE BURNED AND SUNK IN
THE ST. ANDREWS DEPTHS, BETWEEN THE DEPOSITS

OF RADIOACTIVE WASTE.

GETLT. ARRAS SOME PANTS!
INTERESTING... WHAT ABOUT ME?

I UNDERSTAND, I SHOULD HAVE ADVISED YOU BEFORE,
WE HAVE THREE MEN STILL ALIVE...

[T 171
THAT'S BESIDE
THE POINT!

WHAT'S MOST IMPORTANT IS THAT ONE OF
THOSE E66S HAS BEEN TRANSFERRED TO OUR
RESEARCH CENTER..WITHOUT ACCIDENTS
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WE DON'T KNOW FOR SURE,
BUT THE YOLK IS A KIND OF

A CULTURE FIELD WITH A
CALCULATED INNCUBATION
PERIOD. WARMING IT CAUSES
THE CELLS TO MUTATE...

COLONEL, THIS IS DR. STEVENS. WE ANALYSED
THE EGG... IT'S NOT REALLY AN EGG BUT A
CULTURE OF PATHOGENIC BACTERIA...

I

=
IIIlIIIII

[—=#
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I60T SOME LIQUID FROM A
SEASONED YOLK AND INJECTED
TINARAT..

DO YOU UNDERSTAND WHAT'S GETTING BACK TO US,
CAUSING IT? LIEUTENANT, I NEED YOU...

i I NEED MORE TIME AND MORE
DETAILED ANALYSIS... T'LL SEE V/LL
WHAT I CAN DO!

ARE YOU FASCINATED BY ME
ORISITCUZ I'M SO GOOD...
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THE PENTAGON (WASHINGTON)...

WE QUARANTINED THE DOCK AS SOON AS WE WERE

HIS NAME ISLT. ARRAS, OF THEN.Y.PD..
NOTIFIED. THE WHOLE STORY IS TOP SECRET.

HE'S BEEN DECONTAMINATED. HE'S IN HERE...

LIKE I SAID, HE'S BEEN DECONTAMINATED WITH ALL THE
KNOWN STERILIZATION PROCEDURES...

RIGHT... EXCEPT THIS TIME,
WE'RE DEALING WITH SOMETHING UNKNOWN...

..IN THIS BLOODY PLACE!
YOU UNDERSTAND, CHICK?

"DON'T LOSE MY HEAD?" FOR HOURS THEY'VE BEEN
SMOKING ME, WHIRLING ME, WRINGING ME OUT LIKE
DIRTY PANTS; THEY LEFT ME HERE WITH MY BALLS
FROZEN AND YOU, CHICK, ARE TELLING ME NOT TO
LOSE MY HEAD?! WHY SHOULDN'T I?

DON'T LOSE YOUR HEAD, ARRAS,
AND DO NOT CALL ME CHICK...






index-13_1.jpg
BECAUSE YOU ARE TALKING TO A COLONEL OF
THE NATIONAL SECURITY ADMINISTRATION
OF THE PENTAGON. SPECIAL SECTION 5. IS
THAT ENOUGH REASON?

PLEASE, DON'T CALL ME COLONEL. I'M
DOCTOR STELLA HOLMES TO YOU, AND
I'M NOW IN CHARGE OF THE CARIBBEAN
LADY INCIDENT.

YES SIR...
COLONEL SIR...

DO YOU CONFIRM EVERYTHING YOU SAID BEFORE?...
THE STORY ABOUT THE EG6S AND EVERY THING ELSE?
WAS ALL THE SHIP'S CARGO LIKE THAT?

YES...YES..ONE OF THE CRATES HAD FALLEN ON THE
GROUND, AN EGG WAS LAYING NEAR A CONDUIT...
IT LOOKED MORE RIPE...

—

IT WAS DIFFERENT FROM THE OTHERS, LIKE A RIPE FRUIT IS DIFFERENT
FROM A GREEN ONE..THAT ONE SPRAYED THE LIQUID... AND THEN...
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HARRLS! HARRIS! ANSWER ME,
ARE YOU ALL RIGHT?
s

HIS FACE IS
COMPLETELY BURNT!

SUDDENLY HARRIS IS WRACKED
WITH TERRIFYING SPASMS...
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T'VE NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE THIS. STRANGE... IN THE CENTER IT
WHAT IS IT? PULSES, LIKE IT'S ALIVE...

LOOKS LIKE A POD OR A PUMPKINI!

IT'S ANOTHER OF THOSE OF EG6S,
BUT... IT BREATHES... IT MOVES...

THE PIPE IS HOT. IT MUST BE THE WATER COMING
FROM THE ENGINE. THE WARMTH MADE IT RIPEN FASTER!
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WE SHOULD TAKE IT ASHORE TO STUDY...

THE MYSTERY COULD BE HIDDEN IN THESE "THINGS"...

FRIGHTENED...
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TAKE IT EASY, HARRIS!
DON'T SHAKE IT SO MUCH...

~ DON'T WORRY, DOCTOR, I'M JUST.
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OVER THERE! HURRY!
YOU TWO COVER THE GATE!
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EH? WHAT THE HELL'S ALL THIS NOISE?
WHO ARE YOU?

POLICE, THE WAREHOUSE IS SURROUNDED!
OPEN THIS DOOR!
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IDONTKNOW...IT'S SO HARD TO
LOOK AT THE STARS WITHOUT
THINKING THERE'S STILL
"SOMETHING"... SOMEWHERE...
WAITING PATIENTLY...
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IT'S A SCENE HUBBARD HAS ALREADY
LIVED, YEARS AGO, MILLIONS OF
MILES FROM HERE...
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BUT... HAMILTON DIES AT THE SAME MOMENT
AS THE MONSTROUS ENTITY POSSESSING HIM...
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MEANWHILE, BACK IN THE MILL...

YOU KNOW WHO I AM,
RIGHT? 60 ON, TELL ME
WHAT YOU'VE DONE TO

GO ON, TAKE ME THERE...
AND DON'T FUCK WITH ME...

AND YOU? FOLLOW THE OTHERS!
ARE YOU DEAF?

HERE ARE THE AMERICANS?
DON'T MOVE OR I'LL BLOW YOUR BRAINS OUT!
-

Y\

UNDERGROUND? T SHOULD HAVE
KNOWN, ITS THERE THAT YOU
RECREATED THE RIGHT

THEM! I SAW THEIR CAR
OUTSIDE, I KNOW
THEY'RE HERE!

THE FORBIDDEN ROOM...
THE CYCLOPS...

ENVIRONMENT... COME ON!

| €T . q___r\

NO... I CAN'T... NO...
THE FORBIDDEN ROOM...
WE'LL DIE!
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MEANWHILE, BEYOND THE DOOR...
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ARRAS IS SUCKED INTO
THE MAW AND DEVOURED...
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THE CYCLOPS CALLS OUT
TO ITS NEXT VICTIM...
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NOW I CAN EVEN UNTIE YOU,

YOU CAN'T ESCAPE...
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YOU WANTED TO SEE IT, DIDN'T
YOU? GO ON... IT CALLS YOU...
IT WANTS YOU!
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MOVING DEEPER INTO THE JUNGLE...
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THE LIGHT WAS COMING FROM HERE...






