"DEATH
WORLP.
“UFE AFTER -

PEATH
® WORLD.."

PLANET VEINS, NERVE SYSTEMS
OF GENOCIPE'S BLOOPTEARS
THAT CAN FLOW AGAIN..."

“BITTERSWEET
PAUCITY OF BOURBON
CREAMS, CHOCOLATE-

CHIP COOKIES.”
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“LOOK, Jus‘r
SAY WHAT You
WANT To Do/

‘T WANT TO MAKE IT
LIVE AGAIN SO VERY
BADLY, BUT I PON'T
KNOW HOW TO
PO THAT WITHOUT
KILLING PEOPLE.”

“ou ARE TORN BETWEEN TWO
WORLDS. HEAVEN/DAMNATION.
HERO/MURDERER. SAVIOR/WEAPON.
MACAROONS/SNICKERDVOODLES.
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WOuU PON'T KNOW WHICH
COOKIE TO CHOOSE FROM
THE TASTY-BUT-BAD-FOR-
You ASSORTMENT BAG./
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T'VE BEEN
WAITING FOR
o

“NO; 1 THINK YOU'RE RIGHT,
You KNOw. MouLy witL
PROBABLY KNOW WHAT TO
| DO AND EVERYTHING WILL
o BE JUST PEACHY FROM THIS
JUNCTURE ONWARDS...”




" THEN AGAIN, R | \ e
MY OPINION MAY BE | \ SRS 3
SLIGHTLY SUSPECT GIVEN
THAT I'M HIGHLY CONFUSED
AND CURRENTLY BEING
P CARRIED IN TWO

THIS IS —
INSANITY. T DON'T
KNOW WHY T'M
LISTENING TO YOU.
| THIS IS A MAJOR Uss.
A\ AIRPORT. WE DON'T
HAVE TICKETS OR

. PASSPORTS... 1

STILL HAVE MY QX
LEGS AND MY CANE, | %
ALICIAZ | MIGHT | |
BE NEEDING
HEM,

VN
YES. THEYRE ON | WHY..DO YOU \—
THE BACK OF I THINK T'M...CREEPY, -

CREEPY LEO'S ALICIA?

OH PLEASE!
I CAN SMELL
THE EVIL PLAN
COMING OFFA

THE AUTHORITIES
ARE LOOKING FOR
— US AND WE COME

HERE...WASHINGTON
| B PULLES.

ARE MARTIAN
[ MANHUNTER, DARYL

WESSEL. 1 TOLD
You. USE
7~ TELEPATHY..
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BUT I
DON'T KNOW
=2 “How TO...

THE CONVEYOR
BELT. BOARDING
PASS. ANY LAPTOPS,
LIQUIPS, REMOVE
YOUR SHOES

ALONG WITH
ANY...




TUNNEL!
VERY DARK
TUNNEL!
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SIR? EXCUSE ME. WOLLD | ‘ L—
YOU HELP ME PLEASE PUT i i ACTUALLY,
THE LOWER HALF OF MY TAKE YOUR THAT WAS RATHER
FRIEND'S TORSO ONTO §'O$SESS|ONS S PLEASANT.
THE CONVEYOR - =
7 BELT? -
}f v o ~




