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SPACE

ADDRESS: MEMBRANE RESIDENCE, 
HOME OF PROFESSOR MEMBRANE AND 
HIS CHILDREN, DIB AND GAZ.

TIME: DINNER

PLANET: EARTH



...OF 

But, dad, 
I don’t want to. 
He’s more awful 
than usual, and 
his r	m sme�s 

like sick.

I know 
it does, honey. 

I know.

Honey, your 
brother’s 

f	d is ge�ing 
cold. Go get 
him, would 

you?

Di�ER!

Daughter, 
prepare for 
the awesome 
eventuality...



You know I 
can’t leave, Gaz. 
I have to wait, 

and watch. 

Hey, where’s 
the shoving stick? 
I can’t shove the 
f�d without the 

shoving stick.

There hasn’t 
b�n a sign of 
 ZiM for...what 

f�ls like years, 
Gaz, but I’m 
not f�led.

As Earth’s 
greatest defender, 

I’  sit here and watch 
and wait for as long 

as it takes to find 
out what he’s 

up to.

I think you 
hiding in here 

forever is awesome, 
Dib, but ZiM HAS b�n 
gone a LONG time. Let 
it go. Move on. Take a 
bath. it was fu�y at 

first, but now it’s 
just awful and 
gro�. You’re 

gro�, Dib.

ZiM might 
never show up 
again and you’  
just be wasting 
your–oh wait, 
nevermind...

Just shove 
the f�d into 
the r�m like 

usual, Gaz.



...There 
he is.

WHAT?! WHAT?!! 
The alien scourge is back, 
Gaz! ZiM’S BACK, AND HE’S 

DOiNG STRETCHES! Who 
knows what he’s stretching 

in preparation for!

So long...
so long I’ve b�n 

waiting for this. Am 
I ready to jump back 
into this secret war 
after a� this time?

Wait, what’re 
you doing?

I’m going 
to ZiM’s 
house.

Dib, no! 
Take a bath!

TAKE A 
BATH, DiB!

Out of my way, 
Gaz! I’ve got a human 

race to save!

N�O!
THE 

SME !






