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WELL, WE
SOMEROW ENDED
LUF IN SUSFENPED

AMMATION. AND WOKE
UP oM A PRISONM
PLANET A THOUSAND
YEARS |M THE
FUTURE--

e

-=AND' RAN INTO MUTATED

I
RATS AND A MAJOR LOON IN A
, BLUF BEETLE COSTUME WHO

WANTS TO KILL U

¥ T WaS A
RHETORICAL

AND HOW DO
| YOU PROPOSE TO
\. DO THAT?

= —-AFTER WHICH
WE CAME DOWN HERE
TO THIS OLD BUNKER

OF MINE LOOKING FOR
SOME EQUIPMENT TO
SET Us OFF THIS

- HELLHOLE--

I'M GETTING
US BACK TO
OUR OWN
CENTURYS

T NOT
SURE" DOESN'T
EXACTLY QUALIFY
AS AN ESCAPE [
ETRATEGY/! /

- I
“you Have (i
A BETTER




I LVE TO A RIPE
OLD ASE AMONE
PRIMITVE-BUT-
KINDLY ALIENS
WHS WORSHIF ME
As A FO0F o

TAKINE BACK WHAT'S |
MINES o
YOURS? e
YOU'RE NOTHIN
BUT A LOUSY |
. MFPOSTOR! 4

REAL BLUE
BEETLES [
iy

&

==ANLY WE LSE
ITTO FLY US TO A
FRIENDLY FLAMET WHERE
WE CAM LIF LOW
FOR A WHILE!

Y YO LEFT OUT
THE FART WHERE
\ WE'RE EATEN BY B

RATSS r

=
=
1,
o

BOOSTEER,

N OLD BUDDY--

THAT I'LL
MEVER
FORGET

You!r

YOU HOW MUCH
1 APPRECIATE

THAT,

Lk, Y THINK %

MAYBE ¥OU CAN |

HELF ME OUT
HERE...7

YOL'RE EATEN
BY RATS!




- M o —
! BE BIGHT W --7ENOW,
WITH YA, ~ IF]

- YO
| PESISNED THE } -
: DAMM THING! |

YEAH, BUT
TUBBY THERE
RE-DESIGNED IT
AND I CANT--

YOU WERE

WATCHING
Us THE
WHOLE
TIHE-~

WHO SEEMS TO 4

RECALL TELLING

YOU TWO IRIOTS
HNOT TO STRAY TOO ]

FAR FROM THE
oy \_COMPOLUND/
YCANT BLAME .
US FOR WANTING
TO HAVE A LOOK

LET ME GET
DEVOURED
BY MUTANT

WVERMIMN

BECAUSE==F

BECAUSE
I WANTED YOU TO
| UNDERESTAMD JUST
HOW PANGEROUS
TAKEON-
SALTOS IS,

V-
BUT I CAN '\

| BLAME YOU

Bl FOR WANTING |
TO ESCAPE. /

e




1 THIME ¥OL "

MADE YOUR
POWNT. NOW WOULD
YOU CARE TO
*'!arq.* EXFPLAIN WHO
HE 157

NAME'S EL TON
KOOKABLURERA.
HIS FATHEE WAS A
CONTRACTOR.

E‘E f’nl...""l.l ALLY

"'-'CP.HIIZ-"H E'rErH-.:l NG
M .ELWH.EE’F WHEM
THEY TRY T .ES-';.-#”E--‘_‘
THE £ITY== '

""EUT MOSTLY .
S JUST A HUGE
F.-lu".l"-" N THE Ass.

FOUME YOUR BUMNKER AN’
ALL YOUR TECH WHEM HE
'."'-'.l'- EXCAVATIMNG THESE

RLINS,
LT YEAH--FOUND

IT AND DIDN'T KNOW
WHAT THE HELL
TE2 WITH IT! BUT
I oy

AN MO ALL THIS
F I MINE; Y HEAR ME--

.AM NO ONE'S TAEIN' IT AWAYY

' SURFRISED HE DIDN'T TRY
TO SELL IT ALL OFF,
oM, HE DID. WY
NOECDY WANTED
ANY OF THIS
- N CASE
| YOU MISSED IT,
HE JUST CALLED
YOUR LIFE'S
\ WORK JLNK.

NO OFFENSE. BUT,
EVEM WITH ELTON"S
MOPIFICATIONS ==

i l":'a'l

==THIS STUFF

s TOTALLY
OUT OF
CATE.

VENGEANCE/

I AM THE MISHTS

L' THE FRICKIN'
BLUEF BEETLE/!

"ﬁer,q.r.'.u-'-'gﬂ I oeay,
" \'JU TWE,
COME ON--
Eﬁ.-._.lt. TLr "'HE




