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YEAH, WELL,
WE'RE NOT ALL
BIRDBRAINS
LIKE YOU.

WHEN THE RATS
ATTACK YOU'LL
BE GLAD WE

GOT CLAWS.

THIS IS A
DRAG. TOO
BAD WE
CAN'T ALL
FLY.

HAVE MUCH OF
o BB RO 0%
- IM OR
CAN TRUST 8y mf’
IM?

AND TEETH.
TEETH ARE BETTER
THAN BEAKS ANY
DAY.

MAKE HASTE, MY YOUNG FRIENDS.
QUASH YOUR SQUABBLES! EVEN
NOW MUROID’S ARMY MAY BE
ON OUR TRAIL! WE MUST REACH
CASTLE CATULA BEFORE

YEAH WELL,
HE'S LIKE A MILLION
YEARS OLD SO HE'S
TOTALLY MOLDY.

HE
SURE LOOKED
FUNNY WHEN HE
CAME OUT OF
SLEEPING IN CATE'S
CLOSET WITH
THAT BRA ON
HIS HEAD!

HE ALWAYS
TALKS LIKE

SOME OLD




C'MON, BOYS,
SOBER UP. HE'S
OUR MAIN HOPE!
WE CAN'T FIGHT

A THOUSAND

RATS!

——

A\

DDI N
MENTION I '
HAVE VERY

ACUTE
HEARING?

THESE AREN'T NORMAL
RATS WE'RE UP AGAINST.
THEY'RE REMOTE
CONTROLLED BY
MUROID!

AW, RATS
ARE SISSIES.
THEY DON'T
LIKE DARK

FORESTS.

' HE WIRED

THEM WITH EXPLOSIVES
AND USED THEM TO BLOW

UP OUR NIGHTCLUB!

HE NILLED
ALLEYCAT! WE'LL
GET REVENGE
FOR THAT!

> e

WHY DIDN'T YOU
JUST BITE MUROID
IN THE NECK
WHEN YOU HAD
THE CHANCE?

WHEN YOU
FLEW IN HIS
WINDOW IN/ NECK BITING,
YOUR BAT [ BLOODSUCKING.
SHAPE! A THAT'S WHAT YOU
THINGS DO BEST!




MY DEAR YOUNG
HALF-CAT. CONSIDER
WHAT YOU SAY. FIRST,
I HAVE STANDARDS.

THE TASTE WOULD
N BE VILE!

IN ADDITION,

BY IMBIBING MUTANT
RAT-MAN BLOOD, I
MYSELF RISKED BECOMING
PART RAT--WITH HORRID
CONSEQUENCES!

AND IF I PROCEEDED
ALONG, AH, TRADITIONAL WHAT ARE
LINES, MUROID HIMSELF VAMPIRE W YOU SAYING?
MIGHT HAVE JOINED ) RAT-MAN! I\ SICKENING!
THE UNDEAD. 7 KINDA B> BLECH! _
COOL. :

THAT WOULD
HAVE BEEN

UNSPEAKABLE!

WELL MAY YOU SAY “BLECH," YOU CAN
DEAR LADY. YOU ALWAYS SAY THAT
EXPRESS YOURSELF SO DIRECTLY. AGAIN...
WE ALL ADMIRE THAT
IN YOU.

THUS I FOLLOWED THE PATH OF DISCRETION,
AND MUROID IS REGRETTABLY STILL ALIVE.
BUT WE MUST KEEP OUR FINAL GOAL
FIRMLY IN VIEW.

CURTAINS
FOR :
MUROID.




PRECISELY.

TO THAT
END, WE MUST
RALLY OUR

THE
s OTHER HALF-

CATS--OUR
FRIENDS...

RAY, WOULD YOU BE SO KIND AS TO
ASSUME YOUR RAVEN FORM AND FLY IN
SEARCH OF THE HALF-CATS? AFTER THE

EXPLOSION OF THE CATASTROPHE
THEY ARE DOUBTLESS BEWILDERED.
BRING THEM TO
JOIN US.

HAPPY
TO HELP.

WATCH THE REAR.
I SUSPECT A RAT
AMBUSH.

NOW WE
MUST HURRY!
NIGHT
WANES!




Hours later...

I'M WIPED! WANT ME
HOW MUCH TO CARRY
LONGER? YOU?

DIDN'T MEAN
YOu!

THAT
VOICE...IT'S
CALLING
ME!



JUsT
ANSWERING
THE CALL OF

THERE'S

|
MY YOUNG S

FRIENDS!
WHAT IS THE

YOU 6UYS
GO ON AHEAD.
I'LL CATCH uP

WITH YOU.




