oKAY,
OKAY; WHAT'S
WITH ALL THE
SECURITY 7!

JEEZ.

THEY'RE TAKING
PRECAUTIONS. HUMANS
ARE A CLASS-8 SPECIES
TO BEGIN WITH, LET ALONE
A BUNCH OF EARTHLINGS
LIKE OURSELVES.

IT MEANS
THAT WE'RE TO

MENTALLY

UNSTABLE AND
. VIOLENT.

=
\
7/ WELL,

THATS...
PRETTY
OBSERVANT

OF PRINCE ELIUM, T
PRESENT TO YOU THE
STARS OF CAVE
CARSON HAS AN
EDUCATIONAL

YOUR N\
MAJESTY, AS
PER THE REQUEST

PODCAST.

Uh,
BULLDOZER
SMITH HERE, JUST
WANTED TO CLARIFY
THAT MY PARTNER
LENA AND I HAVE
TURNED IN THESE
BOUNTIES.

SO, IF
WE couLp
JUST GET OUR
REWARD, WE'LL
BE ON OUR
way.




You ARE
THE BOUNTY,
MR. SMITH.
SERVING A
HIGHER PURPOSE
SHALL BE YOUR
REWARD.

HE
CAN'T PO
THAT ! HE

CAN'T JUST
SKIMP ON
THE BiLL,

LIKE HE JUST
pDID.

DUsT
CIRCLES ON
THE FLOOR AND

FADE PATTERNS ON

THE WALL sUGGEST

SEVERAL LARGE
ITEMS HAVE
BEEN RECENTLY
REMOVED.

MAYBE
HE'S PAWNING
OFF HI5 STUFF TO
PAY FOR THAT
ARMY OF BOUNTY
HUNTERS.

EXCELLENT
OBSERVATION. SOME-
THING 15 DEFINITELY
YERY WRONG HERE.
UNFORTUNATELY, I cAN
RECOGNIZE THE
EXPRESSION ON THE
KING'S FACE.

"THAT IS A
MAN WHO
SEES NO
FUTURE.'




g

i WE'RE GONNA LIVE
.} FOREVER 25

. s : WRITER
5 . . B 4 -+ JON RIVERA
N . N 2 - o ARTIST
A Vil - MICHAEL AVON
OEMING

coworst NJCK FILARD/ .
erreses CLEM ROBINS |
eoiior MOLLY MAHAN B
*eonor MARK DOYLE

DC’S YOUNG ANIMAL CURATED BY

GERARD WAY
SUPERMAN CREATED BY
JERRY SIEGEL&JOE SCHUSTER
OH BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT ¥ ~+
WOW! cavE WITH THE JERRY SIEGEL FAMILY
CARSON! I CAN'T :
BELIEVE YOU'RE = 4’.- +

THE
PRINCE WILL
SEE You
NOW.

HEY,
LITTLE...BlG GUY.
{ You LOOK PRETTY
e M . h HEALTHY 10 ME. WE (IS YEAH,
BULLDOZER AND (3 EPISODE 6 weLL, you HEA":ED E‘l/_‘,’rh‘éWTEgOEN y ol COT HURT.
LENA, TOO! I HAVEN'T WHERE THIS SON DON'T LOOK . HEY, STAR! You
SEEN YOU GUYS SINCE OF A BITCH VERY MURDERED : FINISH THAT
EPISODE #4 OF THE MURDERED TO ME, BULLY. SO ~ 5 SONG ABOUT
PODCAST ! ; MAYBE WE CAN COOL | -
. = = IT WITH THE
THEATRICS.

ALMOST,
LIV GLOW.
BUT TELL'EM
YOUR STORY,
MAYBE THEY
CAN HELP
You ouT.



- -

&% 'ONCE IN A WHILE |8 : g s .
WE MEET PECPLE |IB TR © N ’
| wHo ArE LOST, e D ¢ P
; OR HAVE NO MORE %
o e R ] HOMES, AND THEY |8 o
e ; TEND 10 STICK
AROUND sINCE [
IT6 SO LONELY
OUT HERE.

il 'sURE! MY DAD
| AND ILIKE TO
g ROPM AROUND
P HERE AT THE

END OF THE
UNIVERSE.

Lt

o R o e

'NORMALLY THEY
BOUNCE RIGHT OFF,
BUT NOT THAT TIME. |&

'SOON WE HAD 50
R MANY FRIENDS,
BN THEY BUILT A WHOLE [§
S CITY AROUND ME!

e

'ONE DAY WE WERE
CRUISING AROUND,
LOOKING FOR A
FRESH NEW NEBULA,
WHEN A METEOR
SHOWER HIT /

'ONE OF THEM
GOT INSIDE ME/
AND IT’5 BEEN
MAKING e
REALLY SICK.

"WITHOUT ME, AND THE
ENERGY MY BODY
PRODUCES, EVERYONE'
GOING TO HAVE 1O FIND
A NEW PLACE 1O LIVE
PRETTY SOON."



TO HI5 MAJESTY, AND THE
PRINCE, I PRESENT TO YOU THE
REMAINS OF STAR ADAM !

DApD'S BEEN TRYING TO
KEEF ME HAFPY WHILE HE
FIGURES OUT A CURE--THATS
HOW I cOT 1© MEET
STAR ADAIM /S

ASSEMBLY
REQUIRED.

"ONE DAY, TO MY SURPRISE, YOU | 1
ANSWERED ONE OF MY QUESTIONS ON / \ BET CAVE
YOUR PODCAST | T WAS SO HAPPY THA/T | COULD FIGURE OUT

MY DAD EVEN SAT DOWN TO LISTEN. WHAT'S WRONG WITH

ME. ROCKS DON'T
7 : TELL HIM WHAT TO
ICANT O vo!
BELIEVE -
Im!

"THAT Was

PROBABLY THE [b)
ALL RIGHT, DAD; WHATEVER leidpirad oL

THIS ONE'S FOR YOU ~ HAFPPENED TO THE THE IDEA TO
FROM LISTENER ORIGINAL TEAM FIND You."
PRINCE ELIUM. CARSON? _

: S BULLY, GIVEN
YouHmAvZOANv - . s, PRINCE ELILUM'S
SAMPLES OF THIS [N 4 UNIQUE BODY STRUCTURE,
METEOR? 408 > <£8 iy M 0O You THINK IT WOULD BE
e yup ! - Ry POSSIBLE TO CREATE A
DAD'S - TYPE OF SONIC DRILL
GOT SOME i £ ok ‘ 10...
LOCKED [ & .
you

CAN sTOP
RIGHT THERE,




NICE MEETING
You, Kip, T'LL
SIGN SOME-

THING ON MY
way ouT.

OH...
um, okay !
NICE TO
MEET
you!

/ EXCUsE
ME, PRINCE,
I JUST NEED A
MOMENT 1O
TALK WITH MY
FRIEND.

LET'S JUST
SPY THESE EYES
DIDN'T SEE A WHOLE
LOT OF COFFEE
DRINKING .

2PsHHTS
YOU NEVER
EVEN ASKED
\ HOW WE GOoT
FREE.

N

I'M
GOING TO
FIX MY ROCKET
SUIT, GET
HAMMERED
AND FLY AWAY
BEFORE YOU
FUCK THIS
up.

» HEY, C'MON, BULLY. THE KID NEEDS
Us. WE MIGHT BE THE ONLY ONES WHO
CAN HELP THESE PEOPLE

YEAH, I'VE SEEN YOUR
KIND OF HELP. YOU HELPED \
ME SPEND TWENTY YEARS
AS A COFFEE TABLE IN A
ZARTRUVIAN BORDELLO.

BULLY,
I'M SORRY
THAT I
LOST You,
LT~

HEH,
¥ "LOoST ME,”
THAT'S
RICH.

I GUESS |
THATS WHAT
LOSERS DD.
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