KILL ME

GET P!
GET P’/

/N NO7T
CEAL! !




YOU STUPIO
MORON, I
1o10T!

\;Ai .
L

. FEE

DAMNIT! I'M
50O CLOSE
RENALDO!!

50
HOW DID CLOSE!

YOu GET
SO LUCKY?




HOW
IRONIC!
HOW
RIDICULOU
A FATE!

THE MOST
FEARED
MAN IN

THE CITY!

THE
WORLD!!

THE
EMBODIMENT
OF COLD
CALCULATING
EVIL GENIUS!

A GENIUS >
WITH

INCURABLE

CANCER!

THERE'S
NOT

ALL THESE
YEARS.

ALL THE
EXPERIMENTS..
THE
RADIATION...

EATING
ME ALIVE!

NO, MASTER!

YOU WILL CURE
YOURSELF!
YOou MuUsT!

SOMETHING ALL
a IMPORTANT!

BUT SOMETHING
1S MISSING!
SOMETHING...




BUT TIME -
HAD RUN - -
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1 o IT WASN'T
LONG BEFORE
| COULD NOT
RISE IN THE
ﬂ\ MORNINGS...
b AT Ry
- '\’*’I'{ L 'Ti THEN
el AR Bt ALL DAY.
el
e op
/ wWov'T
RSSATgb' LET YOU DIE,
' MASTER!
BRING ME EVER AGAIN! !
COUGH! BACK!
COUGH!! . | DON'T
DESERVE
TO DIE!
GO OVER
MY NOTES.
MY DIARIES..

THE ANSWER
53 THEV




DAYS BECOME
WEEKS AND
WEEKS BECOME

MONTHS.
THEN SUDDENLY...

I'VE DONE IT ,
MASTER!!

I CAN BRING
YOU BACK
FROM YOUR

BLACK
SLEEP!!

) IN A FEW . JUST LIKE
MOMENTS, THE e Fha OLD TIMES.
WORLD WILL T s _
TREMBLE AT THE p r &
REBIRTH OF EVIL! ¥ Y

70 LIFE,

MASTER!
70

INHNORTALITY !



ol
| DON'T

2
J OESERVE..

OH, WORLD!

GIVE UP HOPE!!

THE MASTER
IS BACK!!
HE'S BACK!

=

I

THE DARK
5ClI-

ENCE HAS
BROUGHT
HIM BACK!



MY HANDS!
MY BEAUTIFUL
HANDS!

T HAS

WHA
BECOME

YOU HAVE
CHEATED
DEATH
HIMSELF,
MASTER!

y’ YOU ARE




OOES GOD L
LIKE THIS? DOES
GOD CRINGE AT
THE VERY SIGHT OF
HIMSELF LIKE SOME
KIND OF LEPER?

AND THE
ANSWER,
RENALDO..

i s
I AM SORRY
MASTER! | TRIED MISSED IN
TO HURRY! MY DIARIES?
| WORKED DAY
AND NIGHT ON
. YOUR CURE!

THE RADIATION
BURNED AWAY
YOUR BOYISH
GOOD LOOKS.

IT
Ele SI/V\PLE
MASTER.

RIGHT IN
FRONT OF
OUR NOSES. ‘

S —-
SEASONING ‘g
SIMPLE SALT
=
1
-

IT'S NOT YOUR
FAULT, C{SH WISE

\ AND PEPPER.

OF COURSE,
OF COURSE!
DAMN MY
TASTELESS
ANCESTORS!




QUICKLY,
QUICKLY,
RENALDO!

WHAT DO
THE TESTS
SHOw?!

ITS AS IF
YOU ARE
BURNING,

>

OUR TESTS

WHY, RAGING
5;8)/\/ HE&@T THERE |5 CORPSE!
NO ORGANS! N%E'EN
NO BLOOD! Sl

YET, | THINK.
| FEEL.

l...
LusT!

HERE_ 1S BERNA
OETTE?!

OH..UMWWM...
YOUR
DEATH BUR-
DENED HER
FIERCELY!

YOUR YOUNG
BRIDE HAS
FLED THE
CASTLE..

SHE
MOURNS
YOU EVEN
NOW!

BRING ME
TO HER,
RENALDO!

ONLY HER LOVE
Nl CAN SAVE MY SAN-
Al ITY. ONLY SHE CAN
¥ MAKE MY HEART
BEAT ANEW!




BERNADETTE,
ITS ME!
YOUR LOVE!

BACK
FOR you!

STAY _AWAY'! NO, NO MY

| HAVE N
I KNEW IT! SWEET BER
SINNED NADETTE. IT
g ANO THE IS YOUR STE-
DEVIL HAS PHEN!
fl SENT FOR '

Me!!

YOU NEED
NOT FEAR
SATAN OR
ANY GOOD!




EVEN DEATH

COULD NOT
SEPARATE US!

BERN?
WHERE'S MY...
SANDWICH?...

I AM DEAD

JUST SIX
MONTHS AND
MY QUEEN
HAS BECOME
A WHORE?!

MY HUSBAND'S
GHOST!
COME BACK
TO HAUNT ME!




TAKE MY
\BonT | ' : '

v A - Ay TAKE ME,

G s ' CEMONI!

| WILL
PROTECT
MY LOVE!
TAKE ME!!

I WILL
TAKE MY
OWN LIFE
INSTEAD!

MASTER,
WAIT! WE
CAN CURE
you!!

2

| DON'T
WANT TO
BE CURED!










HOOO
BOOO
HOOOOO!

CAN WE
GO HOME

NOW,
MASTER?

WELL..
TRY
AGAIN!
——




YOU ARE...
ANGRY?

OF COURSE,
OF COURSE,
OH MAGNIFICENT 3
ONE! | HAVE MORE
RESULTS ON
YOUR PRES-
ENT STATE OF




N

THAT | WILL £
INDESTRUCTIBLE. TN / .
INEXTINGUISHABLE. THIS HELLISH -~ A
BY ALL ACCOUNTS.. SHELL?! !

IMMORTAL.

WHAT DO
YOUu MEAN?

WE CANNOT
KILL YOU, BUT
OTHERS MAY!

GOOD
GuYs,
MASTER!

OTHERS?!
WHO COULD
BE MORE
CAFPABLE
OF KILLING
ME THAN
MYSELF?

YOU ARE

YOURE SAYING
077///1’6' CAN THE HEROES OF

METROPOLITAN
Naf///ﬂé‘?l CITY! THE
PROTECTORS
OF THE CIVILIZED
AND WEAK.

THE ONES

RIDICULOUS! THEY

WHO WOULD HAVE SACRED
ON OCCASION OATHS5 OF GOOD.
STYMIE YOUR THEY DON'T KILL.

EVIL PLANS!

BLEED OR A GOOD
TYING UP!

COULD
KiLL YOu!

UNLESS
YOUu CROSS
THE_LINE,
MASTER!

INSTEAD OF
WORLD DOMW-
INATION...

nworLe
ANNIHILATTION! !



THAT'S IT,
RENALDO!

EXCELLENT!
| WILL PILLAGE
AND RAPE AND
MURDER!

| WILL cOm-
MIT SUCH EVIL
DEEDS THAT
THE HEROES

WITH
STYLE,

: 4 '
AT WILL BE i A OF
FORCED TO I COURSE!
N\ KILC ME! : :

AHH, THAT'S
BETTER!

MY TITANIUM
BOODy sUIT FITS
LIKE A GLOVE!

BEFORE THE
MONTH IS OUT
THE WORLD WILL

STAND IN
LINE_TO _KILL
7HE

INNARDS UNDER
CONTROL

| MUST DEVISE

A STRATEGY OF

TERROR!




ONE MONVTH AND SIX CAYs LAT7TER.

GOOD GLORY
OF MEDUSA,
CHIEF!

7 _IT SAYS HERE
THAT A MADWAN
1S PREPARING
TO CRIPPLE

METROPOLITAN

CITY!

WHERE ONCE
STOOD AN EVIL
SCIENTIST, NOW
LIVES A RAGING
CORPSE!

A LETTER

FOR YOU, — ¥
A COMMISSIONER! r ¥ 1.
= T g - - —-—-..“ -.- g

IF YOU CARE FOR
YOUR PITIFUL CITY,
SEND YOUR BEST
HERO WHEN | GIVE
THE SIGNAL!

or pIE!

WHAT COULD
IT MEAN,
COMMISSIONER?!

| DON'T
KNOW, CHIEF...
| JUST DON'T




LOOK,
COMMISSIONER!
UP IN THE SKY!

QUICK,
COMMISSIONER!
WE HAVE A
NEW VILLAIN IN
METRO CITY!

WHERE
ARE
THEY?!
CAN'T THEY
SEE THE
SIGNAL?

PERHAPS IT'S
A STATE
HOLIDAY,
MASTER!

20




MAY | SAY,
MASTER, THAT
YOU LOOK

COSTUME!

HOW DARE
THEY
IGNORE

. THANK
YOUu,
RENALDO.

| HOPE IT
HAS THE
DESIRED
EFFECT OF
OREAD.

OH,
OEFINITELY,
MASTER!

WHY, WHEN | AWM
FINISHED WITH
THIS CITY THE

ROACHES WON'T

RECOGNIZE IT!

/L HOPE I’ NOT7T-
INTERFERING
WV YOUR PI7TY

21






FORGOTTEN

PLANET

By Neil R. King

HAVE YOU
EVER FELT
LOST IN
YOUR OWN
SPACE?




Presents

OCEATH AND KILLING!

KILL'ME

el e PLANET
GET ‘Em WHILE THEY'RE STILL ALIVE AT
ELV/sSMLS7o2/L.coM







THIS CITY WILL
NFOE LONGER

AR FOR
THEIR SAFETY!

CHILOREN GROW
UupP IN A SOCIETY

WHERE THE POWERS
OF THE DEVIL WILL
USURP_THOSE OF

THE OIVINE! P

/ WILL | ALLOW
ONE SUCH AS
YOU TO BRING
ONE MORE
TEAR TO THE
DISADVANTAGED
AND POOR OF

THE TRUE \—

GOO! THE
HOLY ONE!

TAKE A
GOOD
LOOK
AROUND,
RAGING
CORPSE!

THE NEXT TIME YOUu
SEE THE SPARKLING
STARS IN SPACE, IT
WILL BE THROUGH
THE BARS AT THE

STATE PENITENTIARY!

WHAT?! Y.,
YOU ARENT
GOING TO
KILL ME?!

OF COURSE
NOT!
| OO NOT KILL!
7 cHaOSE
ZIFETT

L
I.\. v



| KNEW IT!
THIS BUFFOON
HASN'T GOT
THE GUTS TO
KILL ME!!

WELL,
| TOOK
PRECAUTIONS
JUST IN CASE YOU
OION'T HAVE THE

STUFF OF A TRUE
WARRIOR!
RENALDO?!

YES, OH
SPIRIT OF
EVIL!

i
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NO! WHAT ARE
YOU DOING?!

MY ENCHANTED p

\ SCEPTER!

TO STOP A
MADMAN

LIKE ME?! A

OOING WHAT
YOURE NOT
MAN ENOUGH

TO OO!
I

| WANT THE
FULL POWER
OF YOUR MAGIC
STICK!

P
. WHO CARES?

' NO!
: HERE'S NO TELI

ING WHAT WILL
I HAPPEN...
IF.. IF.

IT WERE
BROKEN!

YOU ARE A HERO!
YOU WOULD GIVE
upP YOUR LIFE FOR
THE_PEOPLE OF
METRO CITY!
WOULDN'T YOou?!




WHAT WAS |
EXPECTING?
S0 YOU HAD A
MAGIC STICK..
DOES THAT MAKE

THAT'S IT?
THAT'S

ALL YOUVE

GoT?!

You

HOW WILL MY
NIGHTMARISH
EXISTENCE

LIKES OF THIS
FRAUD?

HEROIC?

RENALDO, WAS WELL...
THIS INCOMPETENT WE WILL JUST
THE BEST THEY HAVE TO
HAD TO OFFER? TRY HARDER

FELT THAT
OUR DESTROY -
ING OF THE
METRO TOLL
PLAZA WASN'T
ENOUGH TO
BRING IN THE
BIG GUNS!

PEOPLE ACTU-
ALLY THOUGHT YOU
WERE_SOMEONE TO
DEPEND ON...
TO WORSHIP...
BECAUSE OF A
SHINY STICK?

COMMISSIONER

THAT'S ALL.

THAT'S
O Sl ACK.
PERHAPS HEARTED
THE POLICE TYRANTT




OK, THAT
WENT BADLY.

| ABSOLUTELY
AGREE.
ABSOLUTELY!

OMEONE'S GOT
TO _STEP UP_TO
THE PLATE!
TAKE A BALL IN
THE ARM FOR
THE TEAMW!

I'LL TAKE
THAT BALL,
CHIEF!

25 YEARS..
NO ONE'S




GONNA BE

GUESSING.

BACK SEAT
DRIVERS!

WHAT THEY
OON'T SEE IS
ALL THE GRAY
AREA HERE

| HEAR YOU!
BUT WITH GREAT
RESPONSIBILITY...

| )
commsaloner! o
THE POWER! T’j{%‘&ggT
AND WHITE

YOU KNOW THAT.
| KNOW THAT. WE
CAN'T GO JUMPING
TO CONCLUSIONS!
HE'S A TAX PAYER
FOR GOD'S SAKE!

IF A MAN OF
THAT STATURE
IN THIS TOWN
CAN'T GET A

BREAK NOW WE'LL SAY
AND AGAIN... HE HAD SOME
PERSONAL
) PROBLEMS.
WHAT'S THE THERE WERE
POINT OF SOME
BEING A EXPLOSIONS!
CITIZEN?! END OF

STORY!!

TRICKLE
OOWN
ECONOMY'!
OUTCH
TAUGHT US
THAT!

EVERYBODY'S
SORRY. GOD




THOSE

A FULL PARDON

ISN'T THE END

OF THE WORLGD,
MASTER!

THAT'S THE
PROBLEM!
THEY'RE DOING
THIS TO GET
TO ME!

WHAT WOULD
DORIVE THE
CORPS%V‘MAD?

A FULL PARDON!
HAHAHAHAH!!

OH, THEY'RE
PROBABLY
HAVING A
JOLLY OLD
TIME_AT THE
POLICE STATION
TONIGHT!

ALL
LIQUORED UR
BEATING THE
BLACKS AND
HISPANICS!

JUST BIDING
THEIR TIME!
BUT DO | HAVE
A SURPRISE
FOR THEM!

RENALDO?
GET ME THE
YELLOW PAGES!

OAMNABLE,
HEARTLESS,
BASTARDS!!




C'/MON!
FOUR HUNDRED
BOTTLES OF
ROOTBEER ON
THE WALL, FOUR
HUNDRED

BOTTLES OF IF_ ONE OF
ROOTBEER.. THOSE... SOON!
AN | WANT TO
GO HOME!
L l_—_"
[ == o\
—I";l = a \i F’_
- F o
5 =
— AN l
L
=l
= IT 15 TIMES
= LIKE THIS THAT
OH, WERE FILL ME WITH
ALMOST MELANCHOLY.
THERE! AMOST
WITH ALL MY
; SUCCESSES.
! MY CONQUESTS.
STILL | AM NOT
IMMUNE FROM..
LONELINESS.
Fou
g ul [[U

I MISS HER.
I OO.

IT WASN'T

SO LONG

AGO WAS
IT?




| N\

INTELLIGENT

BRAIN ALL OVER

THE ORIENTAL
RUG!

WHO COULD
IT BE AT
THIS TIME
OF NIGHT?

\

\\\\mmﬁmn\

== | MAY NOT
HAVE EATEN

IT'S NOT MY
HANDS YOU
HAVE TO
WORRY ABOUT.
HOwW DID YOou
GET PAST MY
ALARMS?

I HIO OUT IN THE
LAUNDRY SHOOT
FOR TWO DAYS
AND MADE MY
WAY UP THE
HEATING DUCTS
TILL | GOT HERE!

' YOUR EVIL DAYS

ARE OVER STE-
PHEN SHARP!




] LITTLE?! YOURE
w%ﬁkTgﬁgr o THE MOST FEARED
TO CAPTURE EVIL SCIENTIST IN

LITTLE > METRO CITY!

EVIL ME?
ADORABLE!

SHE'S COM-
ING_ AROUND,
RENALDO!




NO, IT'S ME!
COMMON
MISTAKE!

MY GUN  oamv/a
15 A HAIR Y/~

|
THOUGHT...

LET ME THANK
YOU FOR PULLING Y
ME AWAY FROM
MY EVIL PLANS

FOR THE CITY!
\» <

-/ EVEN | NEED

WOIEJ\JL%WAV\éHgEN
r‘i\lAC\)/Ew“'\#Goé%% SUPER HEROINE
TO YOURSELF! LIKE YOURSELF

e

um

M NOT
"alERST N\
M AN ACTRESS!

| NEEDED

THE EXPOSURE! I
HONEST! N2

I KNOW WHAT
YOU THOUGHT.
YOU WANTED
YOUR NAME
NEXT TO MINE
IN THE PAPER,

IT'S ALWAYS THE
SAME! INSECTS!
ALL OF You!

YOU JUsT
WANT TO TASTE
THE FAME..

MAYBE AT







NAIVE?
OF COURSE,
| WAS!

™

f

ButT my BLOOD !
BOILED HOT '
WITH DESIRE! f

| WAS SWEPT UP /,

IN A FURIOUS
HURRICANE! |

e _—l——-—l
| HELO HER TIGHT AGAINST
ME _AND WE SHARED EACH

OTHERS BREATH WHILE
OUR VERY 50ULS WED!

IT WOULD ONLY
BE DAYS LATER
WHEN WE HAD
THE OFFICIAL
CEREMONY.
WE HAD FOUND
TRUE LOVE!

LOVE... HA! AMN |
YES, LOVE! EVEN NOT A MAN?!

AND SHE...
A TEMPTRESS?!!

START WITHOUT
ME, DARLING!
| WILL SOON
BE THERE!

| LAVISHED HER
WITH GIFTS. | GAVE
HER EVERYTHING
A WOMAN WOULD

EVER DESIRE..

EXCEPT ME.

OHH... IF |
COULD TURN
BACK THE
CLOCK.




JUsT TO
TASTE
HER
SWEET
LIPS ONCE
MORE.

MY BRIDE.

\

mYy
S0ouL
MATE.

MY HOSTAGE!

HOSTAGES
RE

A
PRESENT _AND
ACCOUNTED
FOR, MASTER

OF PAIN!

EXCELLENT,
RENALDO!
AND HOW ARE
THE LITTLE

SURPRIS-
INGLY WELL
ADJUSTED!
| TOLD THEM
THAT THIS IS
THEIR NEW

LATCHKEY

ADDRESS.

ONCE THE CITY
REALIZES |
HAVE ABOUCTED

TWENTY FIVE OF
THEIR CHILDREN,
THEY WILL ACT!!

THE COMMISSIONER
IS SURE TO SEND
HIS MOST POWERFUL
HERO TO KILL ME!!

|

ALRIGHT!
CALL THE
COMMISSIONER!



YOU WHAT?!
YOU FIEND!!!

CHIEF!
GET_IN HERE!
THE RAGING
CORPSE HAS
STRUCK AGAIN!

HE'S ABDUCTED

DEFENSELESS
BOY SCOUTS
AND HAS
THREATENED
TO SEND THEM
HOME IN THEIR
LUNCH PAILS!

—

OEVIL!
THIS TIME
HE'S GONE
TOO FAR!

UNLESS..

PAINT THE
CHILOREN
AS..

HOODLUMS?
NO, I THOUGHT
OF THAT, CHIEF!
THE CHILDOREN
ALL GO TO
PRIVATE
SCHOOLS.
THAT ANGLE
WON'T PLAY!




EVER SINCE
THE TOLL PLAZA
OEBACLE, NONE

OF THE LOCAL
HEROES HAVE
BEEN ANSWERING 4
OUR CALLS.

NO, BUT | KNOW HER
FATHER. WE WENT TO
THE POLICE ACADEMY
TOGETHER. SHE'S A
LIVE WIRE! ILL KEEP
IT_AWAY FROMWM
THE PRESS!

THE ONLY THING
| FEAR 15..
WELL, SHE'S

UNPREDICTABLE.

THESE ARE THE
DECISIONS THAT
SEPARATE THE
BOYS FROMWM THE
MEN, CHIEF!

I'LL_MAKE
THAT CALL!

ME THE
RAGING
CORPSE!

| DON'T
KNOW |IF THE
DEFPARTMENT
CAN AFFORD
ANOTHER
BLACKEYE,
SIR.

PLAY TIME
1S OVER!

L




SHUT UF, OR NO
ONE GOES TO THE
BATHROOM!!

FIFTEEN MORE
MINUTES OF
THIS INCESSANT
PRATTLE MAY DO
ME IN BEFORE
THEY ARRIVE!

COME IN,
RENALDO!

NOTHING YET,
MERCILESS
ONE!

THIS MUST BE
A POWERFUL
ADVERSARY

FOR THE

Al COMWISSIONER
TO SET UP
YOUR DEATH

SO FAR FROMW
CIVILIZATION!

| CAN'T HEAR
YOU, MASTER!
THERE'S TOO
MUCH NOISE
OOWN THERE!

WHAT IS IT,
RENALDO?

OH, MASTER!
LOOK!

SHE'S..
MAGNIFICENT!

20



~F steP Away
FROM THE
CHILDREN,
CORPSE!

KNOW YOURE
IVE NEVER
*’gg*’//}&fig HEO SEEN YOU V\%ﬁzs
I
o BEFORE!  _YOUR
MAGIC
: 23 BALLET
SLIPPERS?!

MY NAME
1S MOUNT
TSUNAMI!
| CONTROL
THE FIRES
OF EARTH
HERSELF!

A
THEY SEND A
CHUNKY GIRL -
TO OO A
"\ MNAN'S JOB8!

21



LIKE | DON'T
HAVE ANY...

HOSTAGES
TO BARGAIN

OH! couLD '

THIS BE THE 7 MY REASON

END OF mY FOR BEING?!

MASTER? WHAT WILL |
OO NOw?

YOU ARE
[ MY KIND

OF...
WOMAN...

22



F.. FINISH
ME!

FINISH ME, k3
you cow!

LIVE OouT

ETERNITY

LIKE THE
FREAK yOUu

23



NEXT [SSUE
YOU KILL ME




