
so you know those hydra 
agents that tried to kill 

our presidential 
candiates--

can 
you blame 

them?

halt! 
papers, 
please.

 ah, 
no.

doom 
lives. do 
you have 

any weapons, 
narcotics, 
or alcohol 

in the 
vehicle?

doom 
lives!

pop 
the trunk, 

please.

--they're all dead! 
mysteriously. gosh, I wonder 
who did it. could it be someone in 

a photo floating by my head?

I can’t 
believe I wish 

doctor doom was still 
running the place!

maybe our favorite horned 
politician could send a couple 

prison buses to latveria? 
you know what I mean?

“at least the 
doom trains were 

on doom time.”

doomstadt, 
latveria.
doomstadt, 
latveria.
doomstadt, 
latveria.



and what 
business do 

you have in the 
capital?

my sick 
grandmother 

refuses to leave. 
we're coming to
 help take care 

of her.

sick grandmother? 
what an unimpeachably 

good-hearted 
story...

it's 
true--

trunk's 
clean.

move 
along.

oh my 
god, they 

were about 
to murder 

us.

and 
that is 

why...

…we didn't 
bring any 
weapons.

but we'll 
certainly 
have them 

on our way 
out.



ya gotta 
eat it before 
the dessert 

melts!

full meal 
on a stick! 

got your starter 
on top, your main 

course in the middle, 
and finish off with 

dessert on the 
bottom!

by the 
gods! what 
is this work

 of art?

and I 
think after I'll 
get another to 
cast in uru! this 
deserves to be 

a weapon!

the iowa state fair.the iowa state fair.the iowa state fair.


