On a dreary November night in 1792,
Victor Frankenstein used Natural—and Unnatural—
Science to reanimate the dead.
Victor eventually died, but the Monster never did.
It hid away in Antarctica and thought itself free of humanity.
But the world isn't done with the Monster,
and one descendant of the Frankenstein bloodline yet lives...
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IS THERE

mﬂ $S.§M ARE You
TABLEZ TALKING TO ME?
THERE'S PLENTY
OF OTHER FOLKS
WHO'D BE HAPPY
TO MAKE ROOM

FOR YOU.

BUT THIS
IS WHERE
I'P LIKE




YOU'RE IN
RED. I'M ALWAYS IN THE
FIELD. MAYBE THAT'S
WHY WE NEVER SPOKE
BEFORE. MYSELF. USUALLY
JUST EAT AT MY
STATION.

DOESN'T
THAT GET
LONELY? S

I TALK TO MY \,
NANOBOTS.

IT WouLP
REQUIRE A KIND OF
SYMBIOSIS BETWEEN
THE PILOT AND THE
MACHINE. THEY'D
MERGE

ur
WHAT ABOUT
WHEN THE JOB
IS PONE? COULD
THEY SEPARATE

AGAIN?

THAT PART'S
STILL GIVING ME
TROUBLE. I CAN BRAID
THE ORGANICS AND THE

THEM IS PROVING TRICKY.
IN A WAY, THIS WOULD
BE EASIER WITH A
PEAD BODY!

I JUST THOUGHT IT
WOULD BE EASIER TO HAVE
MY FILES ON ONE PEVICE
THAT FITS RIGHT IN MY HAND.
SO I TOOK THE WEEKENDP
AND CAME UP WITH THIS.
COULD BE NICE, PON'T
YOU THINK?

BE NICE,
PON'T YOU
THINK?







LITTLE
HOUSE.

WE HAVE AN
INTRUPER

MOM!
THAT MAN IS
GOING TO GET
CRUSHED!
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