


I% MEGA-CITY ONE, GrANT s —
METROPOLIS 0F THE 2200 -
CENTURY, 4 CRIMINAL WAS M I l l | | |
BSCAPING FROM THE LAW., . . -

PLUMB JUPGES ! HA'
THEY'LL NEVER CATGH
TINY THE TAP !

sl |
H |

ULP! ME AN' MY
BIG MOUTH !
I-1 SURRENDER,
JUDGE !

SATAN'S BREATH — ¥=VOMR FACE !
YOI -YOU'RE MO DRDINARY JUDGE ! YOU -




WREN THE BOOY IWAS FOUND: TOP LAWHAN
JUDGE PREDD WAS CALLERIN =

Pf ? %1 Ak H‘;* ITS TINY THE TAP! WE WERE CHASING HIM

p. p n EQTH < ” ! WHEN WE LOST HIM IN THIS MAZE.

, . KT WHEN WE FOUMD HIM ¥

oy £ COME R %ﬁ tewad oo ke I
RNl RPN 5

ey

LIKF HE

NO SIGM OF ANY THERE'S A STRANGE W8
ATTACKER: BUT SMELL OF INFCAY ALL '}
WE FOUND FiRS ARQUND HERE. OKAY,
UNPER TINY'S RUN THAT DOWN 0
NAILE, COULD BE THE LAB. I'LL GET A
SKIN TISSUE, SEARCH SQUAP OUT.
PONGS A

SKIN: ALL RIGHT.
MIGHT BF HUMAN -
HARD IO TELL JUST
YET. IT'S IN AN

ADVANCED

STATF OF
PECOMPOSITION,




I'M NOT TALKING ABOUT IMPOSSIBLE, [F THE

DAYS. OR FVEN YEARS. SKIN ISN'T TINY'S ’
THIS SHIN HAS BEEN ; z = B’iu eI

DEAD FOR CENTIRAES. L - VoS gl oy
. p 2 wio Ny Y

[T THEN ALL | CAN SAY IS —
WE'YE GOT A MIGHTY STRANGE ~— 4

KILLER WALKING THIS CITY ! _
MORE SCROTIG SOUNDS COMIN'
ROLND FROM THE GUY WITH THE
'LECTRIO EYES ! RIGHT NOW PLUG
INTO THE NUMBER ONE BLAST —
WAO PUTTHE €

HEART. FHE SOUNE OF
[AUGHTER. ..0F KFFE...

oF Wig PUT THE BO0P o MY g£5T BRowy 80075 2 43
WHO pyr Tig GLOp ON MY 21664 ZiGGa ZiNG ZANG ? I ooy B
N N i




0 MY NAME 15 DEATH. | HAVE P-PLEASE! I-1'M JUST A HARMLESS
X COME 0 JUDGE YOU. __ &l B-BUITON JOCK . .. UHHH !

CONMTROL TO DREDD !
SOUNDS OF DISTRESS
HEARD COMING FROM
(S THE RAGBIT HUTEH.
COULD BE YOUR

MAN !

B I DOORS ARE LOCHED!

A BREAW THEM DPFN |
A r‘jl S
¥ ﬂ‘ ! ;

A
g

THERE'S
THAT STENCH
QOF DECAY .




- THERE HEIS ! WE'VE COMETOSIAM T ROSS —
PR DRESSED LIKEA : YOUR BUTT IN POKEY, A STAY B4CKS
o U A MISTER !

HIS HAND = SLICED
RIGHT THROUGH
ROSS'S NECK !

HE'S GETTING LIP !

NOTHING couLp Ger
UP AFTER THAT ! WhO
F8 THIS CREEP »

B[ c: THE GUILTY. . . AND THE DAMNED!






