| WASN'T THERE,
NOT YET --

BUT THAT NIGHT, THE NIGHT IT ALL
WENT WRONG, JACK-IN-THE-BOX
WAS PASSING THE AMSTERDAM --

-- WHERE TOM O'BEDLAM AND
GLAMORAX HAD THE PHOENIX
PARTY. OR HAD BEGUN TO.
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TH!S WAS THE FIRST
JACK-IN-THE-BOX. THE REAL ONE,
NOT ONE OF THESE COVER
VERSIONS WE'VE GOTTEN SINCE.

HE'D JuST DEFEATED THE
RAVENLORD, AND WAS
HEADED HOME, WHEN --

‘ &
I GUESS THE -
KID’S GONNA MISS

DAD’S BEDTIME
STORY AGAIN...




INSIDE, THINGS
WERE MESSED UP.
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P
N\ N GLAMORAX HAD BEEN IN
R MID-TRANSFORMATION --
TO AN ANGRIER, MORE
VISCERAL FORM --
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MANY-TENTACLED
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8.8.!
GLAMORAX --
WHOEVER!
ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT?!







THAT WAS MY FRIEND,
YOU PSYCHO FREAKS.

OR
NOTHING, YN

GONNA UNDO y.
THAT, WHATEVER N
\, YOU DID, OR --

| GET ALITTLE TESTY V) (1 cincE
ON A SATURDAY
NIGHT -- TEMPERS Fo{% ﬁgg“}'HE
RUNNING HIGH,

ONES WITH THE
FOLKS WOUND A o ONgP R |

] -- INTO
, THE SURCEASE OF
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