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OEBPS/Image00038.jpg
INDERSEA
CATACOMBS
COLLAPSE.

THE INTRUDER
DOES NOT FLEE.

| HE DOES

| NOT FLINCI

L Z
HE SMILES THE
SMILE OF A BO'

...AND PRINMORDIAL
STONE SPLINTERS
BENEATH HIS FEET
LIKE DELICATE
CRYSTAL.. .
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9 2

-THIS IS WHERE
THEY COME FROM..

1755 AL LKE some (|14 ‘
KIND OF DREAM , H “

SOME KIND OF
FANTASY, HE THINKS,
THEN REALIZES. . .

THIS 1S WHAT
DREAMS APE

PROUD TOWERS
LAUGH OFF THE
WEIGHT OF AN
OCEAN...

i IT COULD HAVE ALL
EETT—— | f i /L \ BEEN BUILT TEN
...ARCHITECTURAL  [LEN e . ¢ 2 i THOUSAND YEARS
MIRACLES. TECH- P N 4 NG W AGO.
NOLOGY LONG LOST

TO TIME.

.
1| AND HERE...

M| SILENT STATUES | |
STAND SENTRY.

-.A RIPPLE...
AVIBRATION.. .

SOMETHING

e i’ MOVING Y 2
ANED THIS DUDE: /i o 7 % y
HERE...HE'S SURE % Fies >
AS HECK NOT THE { | - “SOMETHING BIG. [ -
STATUE OF LIBERTY.
29~

HE'S NOT HERE TO
‘| WELCOME ANYBODY.
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G

W

..AND BECKONS ITS
EW MASTER IN.

A HERO'S

WELCOME.

HE ALMOST

BELIEVES IT.
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AND STILL HE

STANDS .
AND STILL.
HE STANDS.

AND A FIRE
BURNS WITHIN
HIM...

...AFIRE.. ! i - B ...IT RUNS MOLTEN
BORN IN A > | LAVA LP HiS THROAT.
RED STAR... £ | X

.. THE FIRE..
IT SURGES
FROM THE PIT
OF HIS GUT...

IT BURNS AND
BURNS AND BURNS

...IT FILLS HIS AND BURNS

EYES...EVERY-
THING GOES
ALL RED...
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HIT ME WITH EVERY-
THING \'OU’VE GOT;

NAW. HE'S JUST A
LITTLE TOO ARCH
ABOUT HER. TOO
PROTECTIVE.

LORI'S HIS ONLY

CHILD. HE PROBABLY

THINKS IN\ AFTER HIS
THRONE!

WOULDN'T
BE A HOOT!

...I CAN JusT HAT'S, GOT SILLY THOUGHTS, I NEVER
SEE IT. "CLARK. ONE HECK OF A WANT TO BE A

KING. —
KENT, KING OF RING TO IT! NOT OF ANYTHING. I NEVER WANT TO BE
THE SEVEN : A

Qﬁ - — THE GUY TELLING SOME-
@ » i BODY ELSE WHAT TO DO.

2
| T JusT WANT
| ACHANCE.

IT's
PEACEFUL
HERE.
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AND HOW THE

BER MATDENS, 49 FROZEN AN DEAREST
Yoicks Like — =] LESS fRAPRED..
f = i v“ BY A SCORE
RIS { $ | SELREEY
Al sie.” 1 (G |-t

s
WAS THE
RISINGY

e\
was e |
RISINGE

AND BY THE LORD AND
MASTER OF ALLTHIE
WORLD BELOW.

.THE MIGHTY POSEIDON.

THEY DON'T TEACH YOU
ALL THAT MUCH ABOUT THIS
SORT OF THING BACK. IN
RANSAS.

TAKE Wi
MEASURE

LE SHOWS YOu \ ey ) 3 .
REGPECT, FATHER. Kol 16 AN END.

<O\

OFAKING
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oo .. THEN SOMEBODY
: i Bl DROPS A MOUNTAIN 8
s wa ON ME...

...AND I KNOW THERE'S [
| NOTHING NATURAL ABOUT
ANY OF THIS.

THESE GUYS AR
STARTING TO HONK
ME O

Vi

E
GA
Ol

B e
B
FF
'S HIGH TIME
E THEM WH
'8 FOR
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il ...BUT NONE 50
BEAUTIFUL AS
HERS.

...IT’S A CHORI
OF UNDERSEA
ANGELS...

L] ¢
EACH WITH A A=
ICE MORE
BEAUTIFUL THAN
THE LAST... 25
/ :

AND THEN SHE HEARS
HIM PEEP INSIDE HER

NEVER 1S,
1S SHE?

S0 LONG YOU'VE BEEN
AWAY FROM ME, SHE
CRIES. S0 LONG!

COME CLOSE,
SHE MOANS.

CLARK. CLARK KENT.
LOVE OF MY LIFE.

IT'S TIME YOU MET
MY FAMILY.

IT'S TIME YOU MET
MY FATHER.
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\ ‘@‘ AND LORI'S VOICE GOES
\ ALL FLIRTY IN HIS
\ SKULL. SHE'S LAUGHING.
A TAUNTING. SHE'S
QUITE THE TEASE.
Y

Vi

AFTER s MY
FATHER 1S NONE
OTHER THAN

Mz 0
HE 5UR
WONT.
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BUT FIRST, MY SAILOR = THAT IMPOSSIBLE
MAN; MY SUPERMAN, §| VOICE, THAT IMPOS-
BUT FIRST. v SIBLE LAUGH...

.«.LETUS FROLIC. & =
. ; 0.
LETUS FROLK
. AND HE
=N KISSES
: e SRV HES

ND ALL THE
WORLD IS MAGIC

1S GONE.

SILENCE. SLEEP AND HE WAKES.
WITHOUT TIME. AND HE'S ALONE.
AND SHE

THEN COMES HER MIND'S
GENTLE WHISPER. STILL
LAUGHING. STILL MOCKING.

ON YOUR FEET;
SOLDIER. LP
AND AT EM.

YOUR LADY 4 S50 HURRY

15 WAITING. 7P NOW. -
WAITING FOR 7 RN IND WEAR
YOL/ AND YOU 71N N SR
ALONE. j! S { 27
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THIS NAUGHTY |
LITTLE BO!

A

'S FOUND HIMSELE A
TY LITTLE BUG TO
EP ON AND SQUISH...

IT JusT
PLAYS
DEAD

IT DOESN'T \ }
FOOL ANY-
%4 BODY.

- .BUT IT DOESN'T
SUCK IN THE SEA-
WATER AND CHOKE
LIKE IT SHOULD.. .

IT JUST
WON'T
BREAK.
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FATHER AND
DAUGHTER.

PRINCES!
IR\

| THEIR
THOUGHTS

-
DON'T WORRY S0,

MY DARLING. THE BOY'S |
JUST OFF JOURNEYING,
ADVENTURING. 4

T

KING AND

S.

A SUDDEN | \ \ - .LIKE A BELLOW
PSYCHIC / \ FROM TIME
SHRIEK... [ /4 PRIMORDIAL.
" \ =
Ta8 THE WATER
l GOES HOT.
Y i T
% U o
= = e f S
THE KRAKEN S8 = A 4
& — 4 FATHER...
ARRIVES. % S 0 YOO FIEND. .
R & Y
3 an & f;
7 J

IN TRIUMPH. [S8
=5

THE DEED (88
15 DONE.

A \ i
: G
N C
3 Y P 7
- S
i 3 74 /
/ RO |
& ¥ ( -
i S
; e = I
’ Pl 4 i / ’ S A
L % 7 g
<
e srsse —
3 - g % 5
ey el

You
SHALL HAVE
NO_MAN BUT

POSEIDON...

FOR ALL

THE DAYS

OF YOUR
LIFE.

YOou WILL
REIGN BY
MY SIDE.

YOU WILL

IN EVERY
RESPECT.
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1T MAKING
FLIN OF HE.

E S

NOT FOR LONG,
1T 1SN/
NOT FOR
DONT BREAK
ANY TEETH
ON /T

JUST SWALLOW
1T WHOL

THATLL
SHOW [T

THEN IT STARTS
SQUIGGLING. ——3

DOESN'T EAT
GOOD AT AL,

THA;

FEEL KIND. TAKE A
OF 5ICK GO HOME.
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THE BRAZEN CHALLENGER
BLASTS FROM THE
BELLY OF THE BEAS

THE SURFACE DWELLERS
TELL TALES OF A MAN
NAMED JONAH WHO
SURVIVED IN THE BELLY OF
AWHALE

==

NOW ATLANTEANS
HAVE A TALE ALL
THEIR OWN...OF
LORI'S BOLD
SUITOR. . .

WHAT DO
SAY; POP!
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KRAKEN 15
NOT HAPPY.
Al

B2z

HURTS.
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DOWN HERE...IT'S A

WORLD OF WONDERS ﬂ

THERE ARE MONSTERS
HERE. CREATURES DREAD
AND GIGANTIC.

THERE ARE SILKEN,
GLOWING GHOSTS THAT
VANISH THE SECOND
YOU SPOT THEM.

&« THERE ARE ANGELS. AND
& HE CAN HEAR THEM.

(7

g. FOR AGES, THE LEGENDS
GO, THEY HAVE CALLED
BRAVE SAILORS TO
WATERY DEATH.

AND NOW THEY
CALL TO HIM

NOT TO
KILL HIM.

THIS WATER-
BREATHING

. EY SHE
WELCOME WELCOMES / AND SHE
HI HIM. SING
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FRANK MILLER ° JOHN ROMITA JR.

BOOK.IWO .
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FUNNY HE'D HEAR HIS FATHER'S VOICE CALLING
TO HIM, OUT TO HIM, OUT FROM THE GRAVE,
FROM ACROSS ALL THE DECADES AND SPACE.

SHOW'S OVER, SON. |
TIME TO GROW LP.
GET SERIOUS.

THIS SAD OLD
WORLD, SHE'S
CRYING OUT FOR
YOU, BOY. SHE'S
CALLING YOUR
NAME.

—— = 7 HONE THOSE ' IT'S YOUR

You
PRACTICALLY ATE THAT
HAND GRENADE BACK THERE, AND Tp'iéL%vs ENE vou\
SOLDIER... AND THAT BABY GOT GIFTS... GIFTS LIKE
WAS NO DUD. NOTHING ANYBODY'S
EVER SEEN. -
GIFTS.
TALENTS.

e

A SQUIRREL WITH YOUR V- YOU AND

SCRUFFY OLD TAIL STUCK. G%ENVXEHEA\E/E
BET‘Y\éEEN YOUR PN

V KURTZBERGS AS \
SHARP AS THEY COME.

i

WHAT DOES
HE SUSPECT?

TALENTS! LEARN ¥ JOB TO PUT THE
THOSE SKILLS! AND ~ FIRES OUT!
DON'T GO SETTING

THE WORLD ON
FIRE...IT'S ALREADY
y ON FiRE!

.. .AND
YOou STAY
STRONG!

CLARK FEELS A BOYISH
SWELL OF PRIDE AND
ENTHUSIASM...BUT HE
EXERCISES TRAINED
SELF-RESTRAINT...

LIKE A NORMAL
FELLOW WOULD.

NOTHING
BREAKS.

NOT ONE
BONE.
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PRIMORDIAL
AND STILL
POWER FLOWS HE STANDS.

...FROM THE
PLANET'S VERY
CORE...THE
POWER...IT
SURGES. ..

AND SOMEHOW,
SOMEWHERE IN THE
MIDST OF ALL THIS..

HEY HEAR %
Hi LAUGH..

+..AND THE
SEABED

SPLITS
ASUNDER.

AND THEY AND A LEGEND 1S BORN
STARE IN THAT WILL LIVE IN ALL THE
AWE SEAS IN ALL THE
WORLD.

FOR ALL THE
YEARS 1O
COME.
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He’s not heading for the
front gate or any other
kind of gate.

Gates don’t mean a damn (.
thing to Clark Kent. !

A
1 try to give (5
Kent the heads-

up, but what’s

the point? T
/ Can't imagine
p they ever have.

He’s

another
‘world. N 3 Or ever will.

Crazy damn
kid from the
damn sticks,
acting like he
was born to
break every
law made by
god or man.

The way that young
man just hops past
and jumps over every-
thing that ever

stands in his way...

He’s waving me off... —
smartass little YOLU DAMN
i;pgg}, he’s waving RASCAL.  GIVE THE
LADIES MY
REGARDS.
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. AT HAS
PUNY LITTLE LEGS
AND PUNY LITTLE PAWS.
JUST LOOK AT ITL...IT
DARTS ABOUT LIKE
SOME SKITTERING
FROG.

THE SHARK-KILLER

UNCURLS...AND
STRIKES. . .

UNLEASHING

ITS LIGHTNINGS.

THERE WERE POSSUMS AND FOR SURE, THESE
IN KANSAS, TOO. QUILLS ARE POISONED...

PORCUPINES.

+..AND THE POIS| gl

U [] o
/ THEY HAD LONG, MIGHT MAKE HIM SICK
7| SHARP QUILLS, ‘JusT IF THE QUILLS COULD

7/| CIKE THESE THINGS DO. - PUNCTURE HIM.

SPEARS AT
THE READY.
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THE H ALL THE
NEXT |l EXCITEMENT
DAY.

IT'S JUST DEAD

FIRST THE THEN HIS

THEY REALLY
EYES AND DULL DEBRIEFING. HEARING. PUT HIS FEET
GOES OUT OF VOICES. TO THE FIRE.
EVERYTHING. [ L 3

YOU'RE
DAMN RIGHT
HE WAS
BRAVE--

BUT
THE RISK TO
THE OTHER

MEN--

IT ALL
FOLLOWS A
PATTERN...

YES, A
PATTERN...
JUiT LOOK.

OF THAT

RECORD;, CAPTAIN

MYSELF! WE SEE

HERE THAT KENT IS
WILLFUL...EVEN

INSUBORDINATE.

--INDEED,
EVEN A BIT
OF A BAR
FIGHTER.

I DON'T

ONCE STARTED
A FIGHT.

THERE WAS
AYOUNG LADY
SOME GUYS
WERE GIVING A
HARD TIME--

THAT
WILL BE QUITE
ENOUGH, SIR

LANCELOT.

THEN THERE'S
NOTHING.

NOTHING TO
BE SAID.

—

i NOTHING TO ?1
BE DONE-

N

D i/ o

IT'S LIKE HE DID
SOMETHING
'WRONG.

WE
UNDERSTAND
THE MAN

= —
IN LIGHT OF
THE CAPTAIN'S
STRONG
SUPPORT...

E'RE
LETTING YOU
OFF EASY. WE'RE
MAKING THIS AN
HONORABLE
DISCHARGE.

BUT MAKE
NO MISTAKE,
MR....T
REPEAT, MR.
++.CLARK

THE RECORD
WILL SHOW THAT
YOU COULDN'T

CUT THE
MUSTARD.

CLARK KENT.
HE TRIED TO BE
A HE

O...
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HE REMEMBERS A
DAY FROM LONG R > BUT HE DOESN'T

AGO. FROM BEFORE THE DAY S BLAST AWAY IN A
HE WAS OLD ENOUGH || HIS WORLD ROCKET SHIP FROM

TO STAND UP. i EXPLODED. \ 2 THIS WORLD; NO.

IT SHOVES HIM DEEP IT PLAYS
INTO THE OCEAN
N Son WITH HIM.

—~ N
\

)
! IT EATS HE'S A

B I ALIVE JOKI

»

S

PLANET EARTH HE'S A
nIA/\% CAPTURED TO'

AND IT HAS
EATEN HIM
ALIVE.
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TWO WEEKS PASS. CLARK DOESN'T
EVEN TRY TO SLEEP.

DAWN'S STILL A WAYS
FROM CRACKING HE JUST UP AND
AHEAD
CD PACKS

ONLY GUY MAKING HIMSELF.

NOISE ABOVE THE

SNORING CHORUS 1S

TAGGART, WHINING IN

HIS SLEEP ABOUT 1

THAT SISTER OF HIS. AND THERE'S NO

- ) POINT IN GIVING EVEN

ONE MINUTE'S
THOUGHT TO THE BAD.

WHAT'S
DONE IS
DONE.

X N |
L S AIN'T MANY BOYS OUT
HEs LEﬁRNED & \ A OF KANSAS CAN SAY
NEEDED TO 33 £ THEY BEEN SPOONING
LEAR

WITH A MERMAID.
HE'S ADVENTURED.
HE'S EXPLORED...

I'VE EVEN MET TIME 5 OVER
MYSELF A MERMAIL \ /A SAILOR BOY!
I'VE BEEN TO

ATLANTIS.

AND I’VE MEI’ MYSELF
A MERM

SEMPER
FORTIS,
SWABBIE!

SEMPER
FORTIS, MY
FRIENDS.

I'LL MISS YOU
ALL, EACH AND EVERY
ONE OF YOU.
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/" ONE WORD,

..AND TO
MY THRONE,
AS WELL, NO HE WILL GET
DOUBT. NEITHER! 2

WHAT AM
IDOING?
WHAT WAS 1
THINKING?
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HE DOES
NOT LUNGE.

E 1S
IKE A STREAK SIMPLY =
OFLiGATRNG Ii g -
SIX SECONDS.

CRAZY... W 1ier - S HE'S SOAKED
YOU'RE BOTH 1Ak AROUND. .. . WITH SWEAT...
CRAZY! n 3 ;‘g UP;‘%ASRT

\o=m

LET HM

e HmSEE T =
LET HIM GET ALOOK AT ALL THE HELL
HE'S 50 EAGER TO BRING TO EARTH... l TWO SECON
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/)I < { /

KURTZBERG

[ BREATHES...
%

JESUS.
YOU CRAZY
KID.

EVENTUALLY...

THE CHARGE
MUST'VE BEEN
FAULTY!

vou 05k ar FAlL Y ShRE
THATL RO HARM & YEAH. FAULTY,

ARE ONE
ODD DUCK,
ENT.

N

%

.. WE'RE
STEERING
THIS BEAUTY

BEFORE I'M

.You!' N
DEAD... Ny

GONNA COME
g CLEAN WITH
ME, KENT.

UNITS...
LET’S TAKE
THIS BABY
HOME!

=






OEBPS/Image00025.jpg
THE ENGINE
NOISE MAKES
3 FOR PERFECT
Vi
SIX
SILENCED | -
SHOTS

I MAY
JUST KEEP 5
YOU AROUND;,
YOUNGSTER.. QuIcK
HEAD TAP FOR
EACH OF THEM
..AND WE'RE
OUuT OF

WHAT, You REFLECTION (e]
THERE'S GOT X-RAY EYES? INGLASS, THEM RIGHT |
EIGHT OF THEM... YOU CAN SEE SIR. INSIDE THE

LOADED FOR THROUGH DOOR.
EAR. STEEL?
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—— | maxee i sounp Lke | 4 - N -
SPOOKY TO HEAR WE'RE JUST SAYING | W N 4 a ...INSTEAD OF ...GUNS LOADED
_| HIM PUT IT THAT WAY. [l HELLO... \ 3 i SNEAKING IN... H AND COCKED.. . 4
) g 4
YZZIL T}

JUST POINT
\{ AND SQUEEZE.

L ]
e

JUST LIKE THEY
TAUGHT US. \
T

CLARK'S STOMACH +.AND
GOES COLD. CLARK...

HE'S
SUPPOSED
HIS HEAD THEY MAKI
GOES LIGHT. S0 EASY. \

EIT
s

WE NEED
CORPSES!

y
if Lot o
 corPsEs!
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T A

THEY'RE FRESH ENOUGH. . . JUST A FINE
NOT SLASHED UP SO BADLY J MIST THAT'S
THAT THERE'S A WHOLE LOT
OF SPURTING .

THROW UP.

—— KURTZBERG
SAVAGE. P BARKS FROM

THE COMM.

Lo
MONSTROUS. ;

TEAM
A...HOOF g
TG CONTROL m“.mhxh ‘

oM
srivce. AN T






OEBPS/Image00022.jpg
H—— NO REST FOR
BACK HOME, i THE WICKED, KID!
IT'D BE CRICKETS FOLKS STEP LIVELY!

HERE, IT'S JUST
FAT COOGAN'S
SNORING HIS
SMOKER'S
SNORE.

FUN IT WON'T BE,
SAILOR. THAT MOMMA,

-..AND JET FUEL. ENOLGH
TO TORCH NEWARK!

Yyou
BOYS AIN'T
EADY...BUT
YOU'RE THE
ONLY ONES

NEAR
ENOUGH.

Bl

WE GET MOVING.
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A LIGHT
WAVES

LET'S
ey

QUIET
BREATH. OURSELVES,
SAILOR

AND THEY ALL KNOW
WHAT YOU KEEP IN
TOMBS.

i

- il
‘ = STOMACHS
) ‘ = CLENCHED.
g [l ([ :
4 i :

STILL NO
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TUG SAYS HIS MOMW'S
DOING FINE...

.--AND HE'LL WHUP MY
BUTT WITH THE PUGIL
STICKS.

I ALMOST WANT TO
LET HIM FLATTEN ME.
IT'D MAKE HIS Di

...BUT T WANT
Il I LIVE FOR THIS JOB.
LOVE THIS JOB.

IWANT TO BE A SEAL.

FEEL IT, BOY. FEEL
THE POWER. A MAN'S
LIFE. RIGHT IN YOUR

HANDS!

)

e
«+.ALL AROUND ME.
F—=

.‘ KiLL...

.,\.

LY THie 1 cETTING =
A VERY WEIRD... @
a 8.

ﬁ,‘ ﬁ(‘;
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CLARK AND EASY BLOCK...
TUG HAVE LIKE WATER. ..
THEMSELVES
A SHOW-

JUST FOLLOW
THE PULSE...
THAT'S A
GEYSER THERE
INSIDE HIM...

THE
CAROTID...

GET THE
ANGLE

Just,
RIGHT...

THAT'S A
KiLL...

THAT BIG ...NAIL THE FEMORAL
OLD JUGULAR FATAL BLOOD LOSS. ..
ROARING

LIKE THE

MISSISSIPPL...

EAH! ' THAT THERE
THAT BOY! HE'S 1S HOW TO KILL

SIX KINDS OF THAT THERE A MAN GOOD!
1S WHAT T/
DEAD! T\Q{LQINGM
ABOUT!

AND ALL OF
A SUDDEN,
IT’S NOT S0
GOOD TO
ME.

...HE'D BE A

SPRINKLER
| SYSTEM \
ALL OF A SUDDEN, MY
STOMACH'S GONE SOUR.
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FROM THE PERSONAL
JOURNAL OF CAPTAIN
JACOB KURTZBERG, USN:

It’s a COLD morning.
COLD and SHARP and

CLEAR, and maybe a

The kind of morning that
WAKES you the hell UP.

little CRUEL.

MY kind of morning.

KENT sees fit to
pay us a VISIT.

Looks like he’s had him-

self a NIGHT. seen them.

He’s SEEN them. Damn his eyes, he’s

He’s seen the

ANGELS swim.

[ He’s got that SWAGGER
in his step

F| I KNOW that

And look at that

Kent picked his hour to come
| and the cocky b

ashore with PRECISION,
I'll give him THAT.

He'll be
good at
RECON.

He avoided DETECTION.

He'll be good at
INFILTRATION.

night like he just had.

ard jogs to the barracks.

NOTHING makes that boy

TIRED.

\\"\
= \T\\\.
AR
e\
A
Something tells

me nothing
ever HAS.

And in he goes. Easy as
you please. The goddamn
INVISIBLE man.

Clark Kent, you swagger-
ng son of a bitch

N r_‘-L'__—l-_ 5

S

&

S
CS

L=

You count your
BLESSINGS, boy.

Let it SHINE
for you...

...for all the
years to COME.

]
‘You spent the night AWOL

HEADS UP!

And you
were
swimming
with the

ANGELS.

Keep that memory

POLISHED

ENGAGE!
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THAT VERY SPOT.

—~.
HEAD EY
AND MIXIT UP,
ALl 3

DO IT FOR ME/ READNE
GIRLS.

NICE ENOUGH
LEFT THERE...

A .

SED TO SOME
ROUGH TRADI

...BEFORE HE GOES §
B AND HURTS HIMSELF... 8

S _‘ﬂ\' .

e

P ( : i THIS HERE

St | / \ 7 i PONT SHOW.OFf:: POSITION... MEAT. ..

. i ‘ - ...OR YOU CAN RIP

HIS THROAT OUT
NEVER LET THEM WITH YOUR TEETH!
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