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OVE TENEBRAE
Help!

Explain your 
presence in 

this sector!

Identity check!

Identity 
che--

Whew…that was close. Thank 
goodness for that grate! Identity check! 

Explain your… 
squeeeek!

…your presence 
-squeeek-in 

this-seceeeek-
sector!

All right! That’s it! Get out 
of here, you stupid machine! I’ll turn 

you into scrap metal! Beat it!
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Suddenly, a violent updraft 
seizes Deepo.

Crooot!?

Squeek! 
…Your 

presence in 
this sector!

Oh, no! 
A ventilator! 
I’m done for!

Unless…no! It’s impossible! 
The blades are turning too 
fast! It’ll slice and dice me!

Checkeeek

I have to do it! 
I used to be 

good at this! 
Back with that 

flock of 
hatchlings at 
the starport, 
I used to fly 
right between 

the propeller’s 
blades…

…And come 
out whole on 

the other side! 
Damn! That was a 
long time ago!

eek!
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And I lost that 
hunk of scrap metal! 

What an escape!

So, now I just have to 
figure out where I am. I’ve got 

to evaluate the situation 
and then find John Difool!

Whew! 
A little battered, 

but I made it!

Just like 
the good 
old days!

Maybe I- Ahhh! 
How horrible!

That’s John!! 
And he’s at the 
TechnoPope’s 

mercy!

Technobrotherhood, 
the great moment has 

finally arrived!

Please, Incal, 
don’t let 
me down!

Our union 
with the 
great 

darkness 
will bear its 
dark fruit 
tonight!
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Holy concrete! The 
TechnoPope and all the

 technos have gone insane!

…blinds us with its evil 
light. That enemy is here 

now…and it is powerless!

Raised fists! 
Chanting chorus! 
Technomadness!

Today is the day of victory! 
The luminous Incal is our enemy. Though it 
pretends to illuminate, it only blinds us.

A prisoner 
inside this 

asinine 
bio-unit!

We sent a combat robot 
into the heart of the city 

to capture him. But this fool 
decided to throw himself 
right into the lion’s den!

Incal! You can do anything, please, send us back in time to 
my good old conapt. With a nice full bottle of wiskey 

and my faithful box of first class SPV! Oh, Incal!

But before we begin the techno-dissection, we will unleash the first 
Shadow Egg, son of the Black Incal and Mother Darkness. Soon, 

millions of others like it will be sent to distant galaxies.
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Suddenly, a muffled rumbling 
shakes the enormous room and 

an icy wind pierces Deepo’s heart.

What 
have they 

done?

There they will swallow entire suns down to 
the last photon, returning the cosmos to immaculate 

night. At last the reign of the Great Darkness 
 will begin!

How can 
I help John Difool get 

out of this mess?

It-It’s 
horrible!!! Incal! 

Do something!

Please!

Go, Shadow Egg! Fill the 
universe 

with your 
darkness! 
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Let there be 
darkness!

Heeelp!

A black 
shadow 
covers 

everything… 
the metal 
structure 

of the 
TechnoCity 
opens like a 
monstrous 
flower…

Unveiling 
the perfect, 
inky black 
form of 

the Shadow 
Egg. 

It’s 
hideous!

Ove tenebrae!
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