WARNING: JUST LOOK AT THIS COVER!
BAD STUFFIS COMING TOTOWN!

oTAY ALERT!




MY NAME TS
GUS HORNCRASHER. T
INTERVIEWED YOU EARLIER
TODAY AT THE LAB. YOU'RE IN

MY APARTMENT NOW,
RECOVERING FROM
YOUR INJURIES.

WHY DID
YOou BRING Me
HERE?

AFTER WHAT
HAPPENED IN THE LAB,
IT WASN'T SAFE TO KEEP
YOU THERE. WE NEEDED

A PLACERTE'O LET you

HOW
ARE YoOU
FEELING?



LIKE A
CRAZY DINOSAUR
MAN CHOMPED
OFF HALF MY
SHOULDER.

OWEN'S NEVER
DONE ANYTHING LIKE
THAT BEFORE.

HE
UPSET ABOUT THE
DISAPPEARANCES AND
MY WIFE... BUT HE
WAS WRONG TO
ATTACK YoU.

CAN'T ARGLE
WITH THAT. EVERY
INCH OF MY BODY FEELS
LIKE IT WENT
THROUGH A FOOD
CHOPPER.

BUT I GET
WHY HE CAME AFTER ME.
IF THE SITUATION WERE
REVERSED, T PROBABLY
WOULD HAVE REACTED
THE SAME WAY.

WELL,
MINUS THE WHOLE
BITING CHUNKS
OFF PEOPLE

PART.

WHY AM
I NOT DEAD, GUS?
WHY DIDN'T YOU JUST
FINISH THE
Joe?






Gus...

I HONESTLY HAVE NO IDEA
HOW TO FIX WHAT'S HAPPENED.
EVEN IF I COULD HELP SOMEHOW, MY
DIVE SUIT IS COMPLETELY TRASHED.

AND I'M NOT SURE THIS ARM IS

EVEN ATTACHED TO MY BODY
ANY MORE...

YOUR SHOULDER
WILL BE FINE SOON.
AND RIGHT NOW WE HAVE A
MORE IMMEDIATE PROBLEM
THAN CORRECTING THE
TIMESTREAM.

YOU'VE GOT TO
BE KIDPING ME. TELL
ME BITEOSAURUS REX CAN'T
ACTUALLY USE MY
SUIT...

OWEN
STOLE YOUR DIVE
SUIT.

CLINK:
CLINK:

"I DON'T KNOW. HE SET BOMBS IN
MR
. n
CLOSED THE PORTAL BEHIND HIM.” bl
TRYING TO
REPAIR IT NOW."

AT FIRST I THOUGHT
IT WAS JUST HIS ANGER
OVERWHELMING HIM. BUT THE
WAY HE ACTED, THE ATTACK ON
THE LAB... THAT WASN'T THE
OWEN I KNOW. SOMETHING
HAPPENED TO HIM.

AFTER OWEN
BIT YOU, HE
SEEMED DIFFERENT.
HIS EYES... THEY
LOOKED CRAZED.
FERAL.

MAN, T
DO NOT LIKE
THE SOUND OF
THAT...



HERE IS YOUR
PRESCRIPTION. THE
MEDS WE GAVE YOU EARLIER
WILL MAKE YOU DROWSY

SOON, SO DPON'T DRIVE AND
MAKE SURE YOU GET
SOME REST.

OH, AND

MAYBE TRY
CUTTING BACK A
LITTLE ON THOSE

MOONOS?

ASIDE
FROM SOME HIGH
TRIGLYCERIDES, YOUR TEST
RESULTS ARE ALL FINE,
MS. REDFEATHER.

I'D LIKE TO
SEE YOU AGAIN IN
A FEW DAYS, BUT You
ARE FREE TO GO
HOME NOW.

ALRIGHT!
LOOKS LIKE WE'RE
FINALLY OUTTA
HERE.

LEFT A
NOTE FOR NATE IN
CASE HE STOPS
BY TO...



AFTERNOON
LADIES.

NICE TO SEE
YOU UP AND ABOUT Ms.
REDFEATHER. T HAVE A
FEW QUESTIONS TO
ASK YOU.

DONALD,
I'M TIRED AND T
WANT TO GO HOME.
ALSO, T DON'T WANT TO
TALK TO YOU. You
ARE VERY
MEAN.

ARE you

KIDPING ME, PON?

SHE JUST GOT RELEASED!
SHE DOESN'T NEED
YOou Fuc.





