2 THIS 15 A COMMON SIGHT IN

SUCIDE ALLEY. YOU DON'T HAVE
TO BE AN UPPER LEVEL CITIZEN
TO WATCH BLOOD FLOM.

NIGHT AT

THE POCR 542 15
JOHN DFOOL.
A CLASS *R" LICENSED
PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR.




SUICIDE ALLEY, IT'S A DIRECT
NONSTOP FALL STRAGHT DOWN
TO THE GREAT ACID LAKE, WHICH

DISSOLVES EVERYTHING IT TOUCHES.

WHOON!
THERELL |
BE HORE!

KOSKICH! GET ME MY
WEAPON! GOTTA BAG
ME A FALLNG ONE/




\~
ARE YOU READY
TO TALK?

HIS FATAL
PLUNGE

SUICIDES.

LESS THAN
THIRTY SECONDS
BEFORE THE
ACID LAKE/

I-TLL
TELL YOU
EVERYTHING/




FOLLOWED

RIISZAANS | ==t

LA
T

IT'S A COMBAT

DEAR TELEFRIENDS! WE'RE WITNESSING
A FIERCELY PITCHED BATTLE. THE “HILL 210"
SECTOR HAS BECOME A SLAUGHTERHOUSE,
RUMORS ABOUND THAT A BERG ASSAULT
SQUAD...I REPEAT, A BERG ASSAULT SQUAD HAG-

OH/ SOMETHNG'S HAPPENING! A COMBAT
ROBOT JUST SURGED UP FROM PARTS UNKNOWN.

'
)
‘l:
< ()

W (11" Py 7 “ %‘.ME
[

A et
?i LOOK AT THAT! ;a%

ALL RIGHT/
IM IN THE
CLEAR!

PREZDENT'S
HUNCHBACKS!
WHAT...WHAT
DO YOU WANT

DONT TELL ME THE PREZIDENT'S INVOLVED
IN THIS TOO, FORGET IT, I GIVE UP/

NO G%L%Eﬁrggsf .\ \ / : IF HE WANTS THE INCAL, HE CAN HAVE T

SLIDERCRAFT/

25




IT'6 TRUE! IM GLOWING
LIKE A NEON SIGN.

NOT ONLY THAT,
BUT [ FEEL A
STRANGE FORCE
PULLNG ME INTO
THE AR.

YEARGGH!
I'M BURNNG.

29

IT'S ALL BURNNG/
THE WHOLE FLOATING
PALACE 1S ON FIRE/

IN THE NAME
OF THE EMPRE,
SHUT HIH ue!




THIS... THIS ALCOROL!
T FEEL..J FEEL SICK! OOOH!

BRING
PERFUME! ! THE INCAL!
IT'S THE INCAL!
HE SWALLOWED IT/

AND
<8 | TOWELS!

A
19
/

SEARCH
o THE

CORRIDORS/ JUST WHAT THE [
Lo TECHNO-DOCTOR
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S

v s
R oo i s W HE'S TRAPPED!

NOW/ SURROUNDED! ), HS SUPRENE HIGHNESS'S SHIP _
\ / 16 CALIBRATED TO HIS PERSOML L
TeREHEIS! | ) / Y BRAN SGNATURE/ o B

How Do 5 S
=— YOU START 7
- - THIS THING? ZL

MR

T'LL JUST HIT

SOMETHNG AT

RANDOM/ I SENEE...
SOMEHOW...

A\ YES, THS 16 1T/ L\\\

X =

WITH A LOW WHISTLE, ITS WORKING!

THE CRAFT SUPDENLY
LAUNCHES AT THE ARLOCK.

AN INTERCEPTOR
e SO e erore
UT ALL TH !
SPOTTED THE FINE, YOUR SUPREME
CRAFT, YOUR HIGHNESS, T'M READY

SUPRENE TO PLAY F YOU ARE.
HGHNESS, PHAY EYOUN
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THAT FOOL THINKS
HE CAN HIDE N
THE CLOUDS/

HIS SUPREME
HIGHNESS WILL
BE FURIOUS.
THE POLICE
WLL HAVE TO
TAKE OVER
THE SEARCH!

HE'S FLYNG
AT GROUND
LEVEL, BELOW
OUR RADAR!

il

' THE SHIP'S FLYNG '

ON AUTO-PLOT/
WHERE DID HE GO?

DAMN IT/ THE
COCKPIT'S EMPTY/

HWM...SAVED? MORE
LIKE TRAPPED! INSDE
A TRAN THAT'S PROBABLY
TAKING ME STRAIGHT
TO MY DOOM/ ALTHOUGH...
T SOMEHOW FEEL I'M HEADED
THE RIGHT DIRECTION.
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CHANGED...IT'S DIMMER.

LET'S TAKE A LOOK AT THIS
ODD LITTLE THING! SOMETHNG'S

DIFOOL, YOU
UNDERSTAND
NOTHING! T

AM NOT A
COMPUTER.

T AM ALIVE,
JUST LIKE YOU!

AND DESTINY
HAS BROUGHT
US TOGETHER
TO RESTORE
JUSTICE TO
THE UNIVERSE.

IT'S JUST A GLASS PYRAMID/
NOTHING REMARKABLE, EXCEPT
THE GLOW. AND YET...

AND YET, EVER SINCE I HAD IT
INSIDE ME, I FEEL LIKE...LIKE...

WHO ARE
YOU, INCAL?

LIKE THE ANSWERS TO ALL
MY QUESTIONS ARE INSIDE
THIS LITTLE PECE OF GLASS!

T
ASKED A

AND THERE

15 MUCH

FOR U5 TO
ACCOMPLISH.

UNLESS CALLED UPON.

T WAS MADE THUS...
T CAN NEVER SPEAK

NOW, WE HAVE VERY
LITTLE TME/

WHOOORA! SLOW DOWN, BUDDY/
TM JUST A CLASS "R" PRIVATE DETECTIVE.
I'\E GOT NOTHING TO DO WITH JUSTICE!

BESIDES, I"E GOT THE
POLICE, THE PREZIDENT'S
HUNCHBACKS, AND MUTANTS
FROM THE VENTILATION
SHAFT HOT ON MY TRAL/

NOW, I UNDERSTAND.
IT'S A MNWTURE
PHOTONIC COMPUTER.

YES, JOHN DIFOOL. WHICK
15 WHY YOU MUST NOW
LET ME TRANSFORM YOU.

NO! I DONT
WANT
YOU TO
TRANSFORM
ME/ I'M
HAPPY
JUST THE
WAY T Aw/
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