THERE IS NO FEAR AT
FIRST...ONLY THE EERIE

TS A DREAM OF SNOW
AND OF FIREBALLS.

A DREAM OF DEATH AND KEENING OF THE WIND,
NUMBING VERTIGO... THE SWIRLING, SILENT
+ T = BLIZZARD AND THE

COLD, SHARP THRILL OF
ALTITUD

HE 1S NOT ALONE. LIKE
FIREBIRDS IN RED AND
YELLOW, TWO OTHER
FIGURES SOAR BESIDE
HIM. HE CANNOT SEE

THEIR FACES!

HIS POWER COURSES THROUGH
HIS VEINS LIKE MOLTEN SILVER,
HIS MUSCLES MOVE WITH
PRECISE GRACE BENEATH HIS

/ = SKIN. HE KNOWS HE IS

Wit/ To—==INVINCIBLE...

CONTEMPTUOUS OF GRAVITY, THE FEAR IS THERE, COILED INHIS HE SEES HIS FRIEND, THE ONE IN RED. ...AND THEN THERE IS ONLY THE

T 15 THEN THAT HE SEES THI
VAST GREY SHAPE THAT FLOATS IN
THE CHURNING WHITE, IT IS THEN
THAT THE FEAR STARTS...

IT HANGS IN EMPTY SPACE STOMACH AS HE WATCHES, LINABLE SOMETHING BAD IS HAPPENING TO INFERNO ABOUT His AS UE

BEFORE THEM LIKE A MASSIVE, TO LOOK AWAY. THE SPIDER IS HIM...FIRST HE?LICKERS, A FALLS. INEXPLICABLY, AWORD

BLOATED SPIDER. FILTHY LAYING ANEGG! AN EGG THAT STROBING DOPPLER-IMAGE FORMS ON SCORCHED LIPS...

;’;f:lﬁg%s»:!:g oiLir BURNS LIKE THE SUN... AGAINST THE SNOW... ADREAM-WORD WITH ALIEN
T 5

LIKE GAUDY INCAUTIOUS
MOTHS HIS COMPANIONS
PLUNGE TOWARDS THE SN
HORROR, LEAVING HIM IN el :

THEIR WAKE. CAN'T THEY THE SKY CATCHES FIRE AND HE IS
SEE? DON'T THEY KNOW SCREAMING! SCREAMING AND
WHAT HAPPENS NEXT? BURNING..
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THE LAST THING HE HEARS IS
THE SOUND OF THUNDER...

...AND THEN
HE EXPLODES!!




MIRACLEMAN. UHH... RIGHT.

UH..OKAY, MIRACLEMAN...
LET’S KEEP THIS COOL.,

LIKE, JUST TELL US WHAT
YOU PIP TO STEVE, AND LIKE,
WE WON'THURT You.

NO. :
YOU WON'T HURT ME.
I'M MIRACLEMAN!

I SAIDSTAY BACK!!

YOU THINK I'M STUPID, MANT?

YOU'RE WITH THE 5.A.5. RIGHT?
WELL I AIN‘T SCARED O’

YOU PEOPLE! YOU'RE PIGS...

«AND PIGS GET...

OHJESUS, LOOK AT Him!!
I'M SHOOTING HIM AND HE'S
SMILING!I HA HA HAAL
THIS ISN'T HAPPENING !
THIS GUY'S NOT HUMANL!

AND THEN
THERE IS SILENCE..,

EIGHTEEN YEARS.
EIGHTEEN YEARS, TRAPPED
IN THAT OLP, TIRED BODY.
IT POESN'T MATTER.

.I :' w
i
HE SWINGS HIS HANDS

TOGETHER, AND THUNDER | ||
BURSTS FROM BETWEEN '.‘.l




THIS STORY IS
RESPECTFULLY PEPICATED
TO MICK ANGLO AND THE
CORIGINAL MARVELMAN TEAM.




BUT NO SOONER DO THE INVADERS HIT THE
GROUIND THAN THEY RECOVER !

| PON'T GET ITS
THEY SHOULD STAY
OUT FOR HOURS /
I'M NOT PULLING
MY PUNCHES !

NOR AM (! WHAT
SAY WE GRAB ONE OF
THESE CHARACTERS

AND ASK SOME

TERRIFIED, THE TROOPER “EVEN AOW OUR LEADER'S ATOMIC STORM TROOPERS ARE ARZIVING IN
EXPLAINS ... i UZ WORLD'S OTHER NATIONS. RESISTANCE IS FUTILE £ P

e e
FUTURISTIC

AND croPSs !
THEY ARE
DEFEATED /!

WE COME FRROM /981...
DECADES [N YOUR FUTURES
WE HAVE WEAPINS THAT

CAN TURN WHOLE

CITIES To DUST /S

PARIS HAS
FALLEN TO THE

SCIENCE GESTAPO. ,
ON TO WASHINGTON !

i

IN THE OFFICES OF THE DAILY

EUGLE, COPYBOY MICKY MORAN

EfEEAvgsﬁ THE AWFLIL STOP-
iy THE UNIVERSE

; R MICKY CHANGES..

I'LL START
BY VISITING
CORNWALL, WHERE
THE FIRST LANDINGS
WERE REPORTED
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“1 TEACH You THE
SUPERMAN

LIGHTNING
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“HE IS THIS
MADNESS /"

FRIECRICH WILHELM NIETZSCHE,
'THUS SPAKE ZARATHUSTRA.
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