—
LIMBO TOWN:
SUBTERRANEAN
HOME(OF,] |
NECROMANCY
AND|[PLRITANIA:

YES, WELL...
SOON IT WON'T
MATTER. SOME-
THING ST/RS IN

THIS HUMBLE

RATION.

gUTYOU ¥
BROUGHT ME
SOMETHING
MOLDY 10

PLAYWITH. /=

STAND THIS PLACE
ASECOND
LONGER.

YOUR
PENITENT LOAF.
SEVEN DAYS OLD. THE
BESTYOU'LL GET AFTER
YOUR TREATMENT OF
GOODMAN NIGEL
GRIMM.

WE
MIGHT ABIDE
WITCHES IN AND
OUT, BUT THERE'S
NO PATIENCE FOR
SORCERESSES
HERE IN LIMBO
TOWN.

IMPOSSIBLE!
THIS CELL IS
SPELL-STERILE/




YOU'RE
FIVE MINUTES
TOO LATE FOR A
‘ JAILBREAK,
W”Of{f" You

YOU'VE BEEN
FORGOTTEN.
COME WITH US AND
RETAKEYOUR I
INFAMY AS THE HEIR
TO ATAXIA...




THE

A KRYPTONIAN
PRISON OUTSIDE
OUR UNIVERSE, BEN. THE
PHANTOM ZONE.
DISCOVERED BY MY
FAMILY...

EHANTOMEZONES S

...SUPERGIRL?

T CAN BARELY FEEL —
ANYTHING...WHAT /§ §
THIS PLACE? g

LIKELOW [
GRAVITY. =

=
NOT MUCH =
IS SOLID HERE,

BATGIRL.

INMATES
ARE MEANT TO \
CONTEMPLATE THEIR
CRIMES. KRYPTONIANS
HAVE NO STRENGTH
ERE. /

WITH NO
YELLOW SUN, NO

ONE...GREAT

NO ONE HAS

RAO,

I CAN ALREADY FEEL
IT. MY SENSES...MY
STRENGTH IS
FADING.

N\
I CANNOT SEE.
NOT LIKE USUAL. >
I DO NOT...I DO
NOT SEE A WAY
our.

| ...WHAT /S THAT? T FEEL |SS9
LIKE T HEARD IT IN MY :
HEART BEFORE
MY HEAD.

ucK

HAVE TRIED
ESCAPE.

S

SO WE'RE

ST
ouTs
SPACE?/

I--I DO NOT
L[ KNOW, BEN. MANY |-

HERE?
IDE

TO

-\

—_—







<...THIS SHIP
ISAMAZING,
\  CAPTAIN.>

<WE WERE PULLED
THROUGH A RUPTURE IN OUR
WORLD. ACCIDENTALLY. THE
PHANTOM ZONE'S TORMENTS
WILL DRIVE MY FRIENDS
D

,}'j)ﬁu’ ;NOW My )
CAPTAIN [~
JILN-KA2> -

UM...WHAT
DID YOU SAY |,
TO HIM,
SUPERGIRL?
(-
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