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THAT'S YOu,
BETH. COME
SEE.

AND A vezy
PEC!AL

5
[ R WDAY
k=

WiLL rAMS
HERE'S THE i
DEAR WOMAN
RIGHT HERE.

HA S THE

CAMERA

GO7 THATS
[ sHe's
3 706 TODAY,
LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN.
ONE-OH-S/X.

\
s




ISN'T IT FUNNM..,
THE QUESTIONS
THAT OCCUPY ONE AT

THIS STAGE OF
THE GAME, BETH?

MY OLD FRIEEND XENOA SAID THAT
IF YOU sSHOOT AN ARROW AT A TREE, IT
HAS TO PASS A POINT AALFWAY BE -
TWEEN THE BOW AND THE TREE, THEN
HALFWAY BETWEEN THE AID-POINT

AND THE TREE AND <O ON AND
sO FORTH FOREVER.

& SINCE THE ARROW
CAN'T TRAVERSE A
INEINITE NUMBER OF
POINTS, MOVEMEN
ITSELF MUST BE
IMPOSS/BLE,

NOW, ISN'T
THAT AN Ooo B
WAY TO THINK?




=y THE QUESTION X
I  FACING ME 1S A
| | U7TLE MORE

OIFFICLT

1 I'M WONDERING
| F WE'RE RE%LLY
AL/

OF COURSE
WE'RE QLIVE,
oL YA ™
IT ONU
C/-//-?NICAL
SENSE? ARE W
MACHINES MADE
OF MEAT7T OR
SOMETHING
MORE?

THAT'S A JAPANESE FORM Nem
B Ry e G e e

WEST THEY'RE GEN
THREE LINES OF FINE, SE\JEM.
AND FNE SYLLABLES EAC

P ﬂ(;_fwnﬂrea/ /eaveg
As cuma/ s#irs the

lrfe/ess raw
A deas! cog's 7=

I'LL RECITE T
TO ‘182‘%. IF YOu




S7TANDZ DEAD
LEAVES ysDEAD

I DON'T UNDER-
<TAND A WORD
YOU'RE sAYING,
YOUNG MAN -~
BUT I THANK
MHEAVEN FOR
BRINGING YOU
TO ME TODAY.

I HANEN'T
FELT THIS
ALINE IN

DECADES,

DO you UNDER-

AH, YOU SEE?
THERE YOU &O.

YOuU FEEL
ALINE, yOu

ARE WE
ALINE OR JUsT
MOVED BY THE

WIND >







I THINK
I SEE
SOMEONE.




" TS ALL RIGHT!
I CAN SEE HER
WAVING TO UsS!

e
JusT
TO WALK BACK.







oAl ; You MUSTY,

LET ME
THROUGH!

IT 1S VERY
: IMPORTANT!




CAN X
HELP YOu?




TIME FOR THE
BIRTHOAY SECTION
OF OUR SKHOW..,

o WHICH, AS YOU KNOW, IS
DEVOTED 70O THOSE FORTL/-
NATE C/TIZENS WHO'VE
REACHED OR EXCEEDED
THE MAGIC YEAR 100,

i
i
i

B ———

ISN'T MODERK
A/P}/EDVC NE TUST

MIAMI : IRACUOLS>
12 ra i




NOUNE
GCOT SOME
REALLY GOOD-
LOOKING GOLD
THERE,

S
RINGS,
o,




I CAN AL<SO TURN
LEAD TO GOLD, HEAL
FLAWS IN JEWELRY,
AND L/IQUEFY
DIAMONDS.

HANK YOU
SINDLY
<IR.

THEN I GUE<SS T
yOou WON'T MIND
W SHARING. {r

M
_TROUBLE.




DOCTOR MIKHAIL
ALEKSEEN. HIS MOTHER
WAS MURDERED IN THE
I1930s, SAM CHANEY

k WAS IN\lgL\IED IN THE

WORD'S SPREADING ABOUT
THE INCIDENT AT sECURITY
YESTERDAY. IN THE caF= -
7ER/IA, THEY'RE S‘A ING IF
YOu INVOLNVED, THE
oLD MAN MUST BE A
VAP /RLE.

WAS STILL AL WE,
POOR &UY'S
LITTLE MUDDLED

HE'sS ALSO
OBSESSE& HE C-iA\*’E
ME THIS BOOK AN
A FEW OTHERS,

YOU THINK WE'LL
EVER CURE OLD
AGE, sCcULLN?

WWBUT I SUSPECT
ITS NOT THE KEY TO
IMMORTALITY.




IN THE 1750s, A COMTE DE SAINT-
GERMAIN APPEARED IN VIENNA. NO
ONE KNEW WHERE HE CAME FROM,
BUT ALL AGREED HE WAS AN
LINUISLAL MAN.

NHAT IF SOMEONE
SUGGESTED TO YOU
THAT THE PROBLEM
OF AGING HAD
BEEN SOLVED A
LONG TIME AGO.

T'D SAY THAT
THE SOMEONE
MUST BE YOU,
MULDER.

T reElrsrenn
A COUNTESS THOUCHT SHE'D

MET HIS FATHER DECADES
EARLIER, BUT E'HSE

FACT, HE CLAIMED TO HAVE
PROPOSED THE CANONIZATION
OF ANNE, THE MOTHER OF

MARY IN' 325 a.0.

HE INGRATIATED
HIMSELE ‘
ous XU

. I | I [

HE CARRIED LOOSE
DIAMONDS INSTEAD
OF CASH, SPOKE
FLUBNTLY IN EIGHT
LANGUAGES, AND
WAS AN glceoM-
PLISHED MUSICIA
AND PAINTER.

FOUND 71

ELIXIR OF LIFE
--A FLLIO THAT
EXTENDS LIFE
INOEFINITELY.

.. BY REPAIRING A FLAW IN ONE OF IS
LA
R e MO T

e




THEN HE TURNED UP IN
BELGIIM AS THE MARQUIS
DE MONFERRAT, IN 2ussiA
AS GENERAL WELLDONE,
AND IN MUREMBERG

AS PRINCE

RAKOCZY

OF TRAN-

SYWANIA.

HE WAS SEEN IN WILHELMSBAD

IN 1785, IN SWEDEN IN 1789, AND

IN FRANCE IN /&20 WHERE HE

<TILL APPARENTLY LOOKED
LIKE A YOWUNSG MAN.

20TH CENTURY,
HE MAY HAVE

SOME BELIENE HE O/E0 1N 1779,
BUT AFTER HIS REPORTED DEATH,
HE WARNED MARIE ANTOINETTE
ABOUT THE COMING FRENCH
REVOLUTION. IN HER DIARIES,
SHE REGRETS NOT TAKINGO NOTE

OF WHAT HE'D sAID. —

!V V SEE- ‘
HE'S WAITING
FO?Z us IN

INTERVIEWN
ROOM 6&.

AUTHORED TWO BOOKS

ON ALCHEMY LINDER
THE NAME FULCANELLL
RECENTLY AS JANUARY

AS
OF

1972, A RICHARD CHANFRAY
APPEARED ON TELEVISION
CLAIMING TO BE THE COUNT.




SOMETIMES
IT'S THE ONLY
THING I cAN
REMEMBER.

T WAS OVER S7X7 Y YEARS
AGO, BUT I sSTILL REMEM-
3ER THE sSHAPE OF THE
OUST ON THE FLOOR.

WNHEN MY FATHER WAS KILLED BY STALIN, MY MOTHER AND
rFFLED 7O THE sSTATES, SOME WEALTHY AMERICANS
HREW A WELCOME PARTY FOR /S,

HE wAas THERE, cHARMNG, Il , 2 S TEACREE WITH

ALL EYES LIPON HIM. AND ECONOMICS ARE
MATTERS OF EVOLU-

WHAT THE
COMMLINISTS
DON'T SEEM TO
UNOCERSTAND..,

WS THAT EVOLLITION
ISN'T SOMETHING you
CAN CONTROL BY TYRANMNY.

IF YOU THROW RATS OFF A
CLIFE, YOU DON'T GET
FLYING RATS.




MOTHER WNAS

ENRAPWRED.
Z WAS FRIGHT
- - ENED, SO Z
H FOLLOWED.
- . :
\ : — @

AS I STARED, HE
SNAPPED HER
NECK, THEMN
STUCK A LONG,
THIN NEEDLE
INTO HER
LOWER BACK,

I WAs sO

N7
e . £
MOVE., T

WISH I cCOULD

MHAVE --T
wouwltp HAVE
KILLED HIM.

THERE WERE OTHER
DEATHS, BUT NO ONE
WAS EVER CAUGCHT,
THE STRANC::EF? WAS
NEVER sEEN
A(::A(M

UNTIL FVE
DANS AC::%%UHEN

BETH W,
KILLEG.




“I BEGGED gy |

\ 1 -
THE POLICE
BUT NO ONE WOLULE |—: TO CHECK “BuT THEY
FELIEVE ME. HER LOWER THOLUGHT I
BACK, TO wWAas Tu<sT
B \ SEE (F THERE oLe.
: wAas AN
_—

\ \ INCISTON, -~




I WENT THROUGH C‘.HANEV’S
OLD FILES, BUT THEY'RE &/sE-
LESS, ALEKSEEN'S MOTHER
WAsS THE £AS7' VICTIM, AND
THEN DIDN'T CHECK THE
EARLIER ONES FOR
INCISIONS,

MULDER

e RUNNING

[ Bt I
i =l SYSTEM TURNED UP SOME-

THING INTERESTING, THOUGH.

¥/ OR AT LEAST
SOMECNE

A SMALL
PIECE OF HER
ADRENAL GLAND
WAS REMOVED,
PROBABLY WITH
A NEPHROSCOPE.




NOW
THERE'S
SOMETHING
YOou DON'T
SEE EVERY [~
AN

WOULDN'T BE
THE A/RST
ECCENTRIC
MILLIONAIRE
WE'VE
ENCOUNTERED.

RrERS: ov TFULCANEIET - 22
URSDAYSOSI L AN /7

,Ai‘&:"-‘?ﬁ
P




THANKS
FOR SEEING
us, MISTER
SLRMOLINT,

WE'RE HERE -
BECAUSE YOUR
DESCRIPTION

MATCHES THAT

OF A MURDER
SUSPECT WE'RE
LOOKING FOR.

SAME HEIG: 7' BL-IILD. AND B4c/AL

FEATURES. H N SLACK WITH

WHITE SHIRT AND COLLAR-—AND
LOT OF JEWELRY.

WELL. THAT DO;:\

SOUND LIKE ME,
DOESN'T IT?

AF?N

RECORDS S
WERE IN $7. AU&U‘TINE
AFEW DAYS AGO--THE
PLACE OF THE MURDER,




1D YOU KNOW, AGENTS, THAT
THE ART DECO STYLE IS

L ASED ON THE ARCHITECTURE
JF ANCIENT &EGYPT Z WHAT
SOES AROUND COMES
AROUND, T GUESS.

SIR, THESE ARE
VERY SERIOUS
| CHARGES. "

NOT
REALLY.

m LOVE AND PIETY?P
(1 WAS THINKING
MORE OF WEALTH
[ ANG POWER.

1 cON'TX NO, YOU DON'T.

BuT YOu wi/LeL.

AS ONE GETS
OLDER, ONE'
SENSE OF IMPORT
SHIFTS. IN FACT, IT'S
REALLY ONLY
R A es o
CONCENTRATE

ON THE THINGS

THAT REALLY
. MATTER.

SOLICITOR?




I'VE HEARD OF
PATHOLO GICAL KILLERS
WHO LIKE TO KEEP
SOUWVENIRS, BUT IF
YOU'RE RIGHT, THIS

1S RIDICLULOUS.,

I WONDER WHY

THE JUDGE SEEMED

SO HESITANT WHEN
I GANE HIM THE
_ THE AMAME.

THERE--
SURMOUNT'S A
POWERFUL
MAN.




RIGHT
THERE,
BONS.
THANKS.

HOSPITAL ¢

Bl “RIGHT NOW, T DON'T KNOW

"sCl/iLY, IF I DIDN'T
W AT 70 BELIEVE, MULDER.

KNOW YOU DON'T
BELIEVE IN THEM,
Z'D s43Y YOU LOOK
LIKE YOUW'VE JUST
SEEN A GHOST

ulh

"THE BODY, IT's NOT JUST
COVERED /IN GOLD. THE

SOLo _SEEMS TO HAVE RE -
PLACED THE EPIOERM!S.”




HE WENT
ALONG WITH
THE LOCAL

AUTHORITIES
TO ARREST
SURMOUNT

FOR MURDER,




BUT HE's A
PATHOLO GICAL

KULLERYS

THEY'RE SURMOUNT IS DEEPLY
WITH
| FOREIGN

INVOLWVED IN SOME
VYERY DELICATE
AFFAIRS. NEGOTIATIONS IN-
VOLNVING OUR
PEACE EFFORTS IN
8OsNIA.

WE WANT
THE CHARGES
DROPPED.




I KNOW HOW THIS
MUST sSEEM, BUT TRY
TO PUT IT IN PEL-
SPECT/IVE.

YOUR VICTIM
WAS A STREET
HOOD AND A
DRUG DEALER.

HOW CAN
YOU CcOMPARE
THE LOS OF
OAE PET
CRIMINAL’S
LIFE TO PEACE
IN EUROPE?

I1'M SORRY:

COMNTACT MULDER BUT THERE'S
AND seeE TO MNOTHING T
SURMOUNT'S CAN DO.

RELEASE.




SOLVE E7.
coqeent A







SURMOUNT, :
~YOU'RE UNDER )
ARREST,

WITH EACH GTEP UNTIL,

IN THE

WORK COMES A | FINAL

SPIRITLAL STAGE,
CHANGE. THE

KlNC:: 1S

RE-UNITED
IN THE

YOu HAVE sucH
A SUPERFIC/AL
UNDERSTANCING
OF THxN(se’-f
AGE
MLJLOEFZ

IN ALC-HE M‘h

GOL
/MMO =4 TAL { TY
7;4-

SOLVE E7,
COAGULA.

DISSOLVE
AND
COMBINE,






- STATE DEPARTMENT
NTS MY 4SS, AGENT
MULDER, AND 1I'M 7THIS
rLOSE TO HANDING
THEM YOURS.

T THOUGHT IT
BEST TO MOVE SCULLYS
HEKLY. AS 1T

MY DESK BY
FIVE.

. MULOER.




™ WERE YOU | TELL ME YOU
ABLE TO KNOW FOR

IDENTIEY CERTAIN
\ THE THAT IT
BODNT WAS HIM., /

I'M AFRAID THE
TRUTH ISN'T THAT
S/MPLE.

RESULT, T CAN'T
ACLCESS THE
DENTAL RECORDS
THAT WOULD
CONFIRM HIS
IDENTITY.

I AN
TELL YOou
THAT THOSE
Az
H [=)
b HUMAN TEETH.

HE's ALREADY
DIED A DOZEN
TIMES.

IT AAUST
HAVE BEEN
A TRICK,




11:40 Po.
THE PONCE DE LEON RETIREMENT COMMUNITY







UNG MAN, T
ALIZE I'VE
\USED YOu

cOME 29/Md. T

ANT YOU TO
OW IT HASN'T
2EEN FOR
NAUCGH T

ou seg, THE
-OAL OF THE
ALCHEMIST 1S
O BE RE-GORN
AMANNER COM-
2INING BOTH

| AND FEMININE
“RINCIPLES

7 IN AFORM

F

-OMPLETE UN- §
TO ITSELR
i

THANKS TO
E SACRIFIC
UR FAMILY AND
END, I ALMOST
\DE IT THIS TIME,

OF

ANOTHER MUNDRED

YEARS AND T SHOULD

HANE THE FORMULA
PERFECTED.

MEANWHILE, I
REQUIRE MORE S
ELIXIR.

ITS BEEN DECADES l

SINCE T COULD FIND

A SUBJECT AS sSuUIT-
ABLE AS YOUR
MOTHER. ..

~80 T'VE
L;SEDEONL‘IR‘DjE

Y ELDERLY--
YSElSLRESTE
PROPER EFFICACY.

=}

uT

BEE
LING
THIS
RMING
sCIENCE
v TN

FOUND MOST
MHELPFUL.

-
I'VE

0
3
W
0]

H

i
IXIG

7

Ak, NES,
GENETICS.




YOU KILLED T WAS THE AMAOST - .
MY MOTHER. EFF/CIENT WAN TO r——

GLAND S,










T SAWN SURMOUNT BURN TO

DEATH, SCULLY, NO Ss7RINGS,

NO FALSE DOORS, NO MIRRORS,
NO BILL BIXBY.

TURDAY
e 10 nM:

I

‘v

MAYBE
HE'S JUST A
PARTICULARLY

(<]
MAGICIAN.

E FOUND 7H/sS
UTSIDE, AGENT. HE'D BETTER

JUR MNAME'S HOPE HE
ON IT N EQUALL
- & c%@ 5

MY GOD, MULDER., NECRO-
TIZING FASCIITIS 15 ALSO
KNOWN AS FLESH EATING

. BACTERIA!

IF IT's A
ANEW FORM,
WE'VE GOT
TO FIND

SURMOUNT
BEFORE HE

CAN INFECT

OTHERS/







1Y, THEN \WHY LEAVE A
_ULAR PHONE IN THE
COFFIN?

\/ K9

_ASE THE
ELRNT REMAINS
GCETLONELY?
_

HONESTLY,
MULDER,
GRAVE
ROBBERS ARE
R GENERALLY

T OINA
PR HURRY--

N |

IT'LL PROBABLY
BE THE DEAD
LETTER OFFICE.

FULCANELLI SAL
CONSTRUCTION. SPEAKING,

TSR TR () TN
gy 1

/ he B




AND YOU HAVE NO IDEA
HOW THAT PHONE GOT
INTO SURMOUNT'S
EMPTY GRAVE >

OR WHY YOUR
LINE WAS THE LAST
NUMBER CALLED?

MULDER, HE'S A DEAD

HE'S LY/ING, BUT
MAN. THAT BACTERIA

WE DON'T HAVE | AND THE <TATE

ANY PROOF DEPARTMENT'S CONSUMED M4LF OF
; _ BLOCKING ALEKSEEV'S BODY BE-
ACLESS TO ANY OF [ ] FORE WE WERE ABLE
SURMOUNT'S 427 TO STOP IT--EPIDERMIS,

RECORDS.

FAT: MUSCLE, EVERY-
THING.

MY ONLY CONCERN
1S THAT WE REACH
HIM BEFORE HE

INFECTS..,

HE MAN
WELL HAVE AN
ENTIRE A/EW
IDENTITY, IT'LL
BE /MPOSS/BLE
TO TRACE HIM.,

- OR K/LLS
ANYONE ELSE,




oo YOoUu
/ KNOW WHAT
THE PROBLEM
WITH NEARING
PERFEA%TION




AND A VERY SPEC/AL HAFPPY
BIRTHDAY TO MR M. F LLUDER
OF PALM LANE IN MAMI NY.

17 PALM LANE
8:47 p.WC

MISTER LUDER /S
ONE HUNDRED
YEARS OLD 7004







AREN'T yOu
GOING TO WIsH
ME A HAPPY
BIRTHDAY?

Y WISHTI COuULD
STILL SAY THE
SAME FOR YOU.

YOU'RE A MAN BUT IF YyOu
OF SOME WIT-- MAKE FUN OF
PERHAPS YOU'LL SOMETHING
APPRECIATE : GOREAT, YOU
THIS. IF YOU ONLY END UP
MAKE FUN OF . REVEALING
E?AAQ“IE_EHX;% TS GREAT-
PETTY, YOU 3 o~ eas

THAT'!'S HOW LIFE
TREATS US ALL. IT
MAKES F‘UN OF— us.
THE WEAK

PETTY Aee
DESTROVYED -~
THE GREAT
REVEALED,

AND
WHICH DO
YOU THINK

Yyou/

ARE 7




N
MULDER.

B N FACT,

F 1'm sURE You
B HAVE A GREAT
MANY IDEAS,

ONE OR TWO OF
THEM MIGHT EVEN
BE cORRECT!

DON'T TOUCH
HIS BLOODY!
WE CAN'T




THERE'S
ALWAYS

I'VE ALREADY
MANAGED TO

I'LL PROBABLY
SOLNE THE




SURELY
YOU SHOQULD

HAVE lE.ARNED




'S_‘C_uLLV.N ;
THE MA
VANISHED
IN A PUFE
OF sMOKE
IN FRONT
OF SENEN
ARMED

FBL
AGENTS.
£ . AND YOy
ST/LL THINK
THERE'S NOTHING

PRETERNATURAL
GOING ON?

1VE SEEN O/SAPPEARING
ACTS BEFORE. MY LUINCLE
WAS AN AMATEUR
MAGICLAM,
REMEMBER?




SLY, IT'S TYPICAL WP AND FOR PURE OD/OUSNESS,

NECROTIZING IVE SEEN MUCH WORSE IN SMITHS

FASCIITIS, RECOGNIZABLE PATTERNS OF
HUMAN MALFORMATION.

WELL, NOTHING'S
HAPPENED HERE " FOR ALL \NE
KNOW, HE'S IN
THE 84A+HAMAS,
WORKING ON
WHAT'S LEFT
OF HIS
TAN.

» I'LL SPELL
| YOU IN FOUR
HOURS.

BE
cAREFLL, B
MULDER. £







Y wpse!




SURMOUNT; YOU'RE DYING, © -

‘rou'\JE c:o“r BUT AT LEAST ONE THING I THINK I
(@ = m THEN CAN EAsSE | ABOUT PAIN—

HOS'P/ML. B SOME OF THE IT PROVES

: ¢ s PAIN. YOU'RE

DON'T WORRY, OW THE ONLY WaY
ITS NOT IN MY 7 TOO AUCH 'ro ACHIBENE l—#\{
INTEREST TO OF MM VITAL LON(:J-SOLJC'J

NFECT YOU. ESSENCE AF 15
By C-OMBINENC:
MISELF \NITH
you.




AND ODON'T WORRY Sy
ABOUT YOUR PARTNER
REACHING US. ZT'VE |
SHUT DOWN THE
ONLY ELEVATOR
THAT CAN REJQCH
MY PENTHOUWSE.,

AND I'M AFRAID THATS
THE ONLY WAY /N.

i

PENTHOUSE
EMERGENCY |
Access On

LY

LINLESS YOU WANT TO
COUNT THE EMERGENCY
DOOR, BUT I BELIEVE

(7T's MADE OF THREE -
INCH THICK STEEL.
QUITE STURDY.




T WANT YOU TO
LUNDERSTAND AAY
MOTIVES,

HOW /A~
vALvAgLE

MY
CENTURIES
OF EXPER-

ANY OOZEN
oLo
WOMEN!

ALL OF WESTERN
LAW /NS/S7S ON THE
PETTY NOTION THAT
ALL LINES ARE
EQUAL.,

YOU'RE QUITE
LOVELY, YOu
KNOW.

THE TOMB OF
FRANCOIS IT IN
THE NANTES
CATHEDRAL.




DEPICTS A YOLUNG GIRL
H THE FACE OF A WISE
Lo MAN ON THE BACK
HER HEAD.

IVE ALWAYS
BELIEVED THAr
STATUE REPRE -
SENTS THE

FINAL S7TAGE

z A THAT WSE OLO &
MAN, A‘NO YOL/ THAT
YOUNG GIRL.

SHAKESPEARE OR NOT7: N
MOMENTS I WILL BEAT 7THE
BACK OF YOUR HEAD..










Y Trine so. Tl
IS HE )
OEAD> 4N

1 DON'T
ANOW,
YOLU'RE THE
DOCTOR..




TIING, | WITH SURMOUNT CONFIRMED

sAL. AD:, THE STATE ODEPARTMENT

5 1S NO LONGER WILLING TO PRO-
TECT HIS ESTATE.

£ HE IRS 1S SHUTTING yOU
DOWN FOR TAK EVASION. AS
THE MAN RESPONSIBLE FOR

HE 800Ks, YOU'RE UNDER
ARREST




o EA||50 T AUTOP<Y |
MLﬁDEF’?. MYISELF. THIS TIME, |

I CAN PROMISE
YOou "I‘?-IA/‘IEF

-

\

SO, AREN'T
YOU GOING




AUTHUMN RED
[EAVES FLY. B

T WIND STIRS [

A
THE LIFELESS
AN,

A DEAD DOG'S
74/ MOVES,

THE END |

Q







115 WAS TRUE. HOLLIS KNEW

THEY HAPN'T HAD TIME TO LOCK
N THEIR FORCE UNITS.

SQME PLAN.




THE OTHERS WERE SILENT, THINKING OF THE
PESTINY THAT HAP BROUGHT THEM TO THIS,
FALLING, ANP NOTHING THEY COULP PO TO
CHANGE IT. EVEN THE CAPTAIN WAS QUIET,

FOR THERE WAS NO COMMAND OR PLAN
HE KNEW THAT COULP PUT THINGS
BACK TOGE THER AGAIN.

OH, IT'S A LONG WAY
DPOWN, A LONG, LONG, LONG
WAY DOWN, T PON'T WANT
TO PIE. I PON'T WANT TO
.. IT'S ALONG WAY

POWN.

IT'S A LONG,
LONG WAY AND 1
PON'T LIKE IT.OH.
GOP, T

PON'T

STIMSON,
TAKE 1T EASY;
WE'RE ALLIN

TO BE HERE. I WANT
70 BE SOMEWHERE
ELSE.

BE.I DON'T BELIEVE

THIS; L PON'T BELIEVE

ANY OF THIS IS,
HAPPENING.

APPLEGATE!
I WISH ILCouLp
0O SOMETHING

TO your




E@VWAAAAE EEE
LAy

\\“3‘\‘ :

mm EEEEAAA'

a

- WECAN‘FTAI.K M THE MOON OR EARTH . ‘ & ‘
HEKEEPSSCREAM NG! 4 OR METEORS WILL KILL HIM, ’
SO WHY NOT NOW?
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BUT YOU'RE HERE NOW.
1 PIDN'T HAVE ANY OF THOSE
THINGS. WHEN T WAS LIVING
I WAS JEALOUS OF YOU.
LESPERE; WHEN I HAD
ANOTHER DAY AHEAD OF
ME T ENVIED NOU YOUR
WOMEN AND YOUR GOOD
TIMES.

IT'S ALL OVER,
LESPERE!

JUST AS
IF 1T NEVER WA
LESPEREY

WHEN ANYTHING'S OVER, IT'S JUST
LIKE IT NEVER HAPPENED. WHERE'S YOUR
LIFE AN'Y BETTER THAN MINE, NOW?
NOW 1S WHAT COUNTS. IS ITANY

BETTERT IS (T?




£ PIFFERENCES BETWEEN WHAT GOOP POES
1ES ANP PREAMS. T 1T PO TO HOUT NOW?
WHEN A THING'S OVER,
IS NOT GOOP ANY-
MORE. YOU'RE NO
BETTER OFF
THAN I.

IT WAS, OF
RIDICULOUS

ONLY A MINUTE BEFORE HE HAD BEEN GIVING ADVICE TO
OTHERS, TO STIMSON; HE HAD FELT A BRAVENESS WHICH
HE HAD THOUGHT TO BE THE GENUINE THING, AND NOW
HE KNEW THAT IT HAD BEEN NOTHING BUT SHOCK
AND THE DBJECTIVITY POSSIBLE IN SHOCK.

TR

NOW HE WAS TRYING TO PACK
A LIFE TIME OF SUPPRESSEP
EMOTION INTO AN INTERVAL
OF MINUTES.

BUT ARENT WE EQUAL?
LESPERE AND 17 HERE,
NOW® IF ATHING'S OVER,
IT'S PONE, AND WHAT
GOOD 1S IT7 YOU
PIE ANYWAY
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THANKS,
APPLEGATE.










(e WERE ALL ALONE, THEIR VOICES HAP
© [IKE ECHOES OF THE WORDS OF GOP

N AND VIBRATING IN THE AND 17 WHAT CAN

P PEER 7 1 DO? 1S THERE ANYTHING T

CAN DO NOW TO MAKE UP
FOR ATERRIBLE AND
EMPTY LIFE?

IF ONLY I COULD PO
ONE GOOR THING TO MAKE
UP FOR THE MEANNESS 1
COLLECTED ALL THESE

NEARS AND DIDN'T EVEN

KNOW WAS IN MEf

- SHARDS OF THE KALEIPOSCOPE
1T HAD FORMER A THINKING
TERN FOR SO LONG,

RLED APART.

BUT THERE'S NO ONE HERE
BUT MYSELF AND HOW CAN YOU
DO GOOD ALL ALONET YOU

CAN'T. TOMORROW NIGHT L
HIT EARTH'S ATMOSPHERE




I'LL BURN AND BE
SCATTERED IN ASHES ALL
OVER THE CONTINENTAL
LANDS. I'LL BE PUT TO
USE. JUST A LITTLE BIT,
BUT ASHES ARE ASHES
AND THEY'LL ADD TO

THE LAND.

I WISH I coup
PO A GOOD THING NOW
THAT EVERYTHING 1S
GONE. A GOOP THING
ONLY T WOULD KNOW

WHEN T HIT
THE ATMOSPHERE,
I'LL BURN LIKE
A METEOR.

I WONDER
IF ANYONE'LL
SEE ME?




MAKE A
WISH. GO AHEAD,
LOOK, MOM, IT'S GOOP
LOOKY A FALLING LUCK.

STARY




THE CARNIVAL HAD COME TO TOWN LIKE AN OCTOBER
WIND,LIKE A DARK BAT FLYING OVER A COLD LAKE, BONES
RATTLING IN THE NIGHT, MOURNING, SIGHING,WHISPERING
UP THE TENTS IN THE DARK RAIN. IT STAYED ON FOR A
MONTH BY THE GREY, RESTLESS LAKE OF OCTOBER, IN
THE BLACK WEATHER AND INCREASING STORMS AND




A AND HENRY RAN TO THE LONELY CARNIVAL GRO

LIKE GIANT PREHISTORIC WINGS. AT EIGHT 0'CLOCK

APS, GHASTLY LIGHTS WOULD FLASH ON, VOICES WOULD
JUT, MUSIG WOULD GO OUT OVER THE LAKE, BUT NOW,

£AE WAS ONLY A BLIND HUNCHBACK SITTING ON A

- MIDWAY WAS SILENT, THE GREY TENTS HISSED IN THE

THE BLACK FERRIS WHEEL ROSE LIKE AN IMMENSE

LIGHT-BULBED CONSTELLATION AGAINST THE CLOUDY

SKY, SILENT...

1 87/LL DON'T BEUEVE YOU WAIT. 1 SAW IT

WHAT YOU SAID ABOUT /| HAPPEN.I DON'T KNOW

THAT FERRIS WHEEL, /AOWN, BUT IT D/D. YOU KNOW

HOW GARN/VALS ARE... ALL
FUNNY. OKAY. THIS ONE'S
EVEN FUNNIER.

P=TE LET HIMSELF BE LED TO THE
HIGH GREEN HIDING PLAGE OF A
TREE.SUDDENLY HANK STIFFENED...

118T? THERE'S MR. COOGER, THE
CARNIVAL MAN, NOW”

MR. COOGER, A MAN OF SOME

THIRTY-FIVE YEARS, DRESSED IN
SHARP BRIGHT GCLOTHES, A LAPEL
GARNATION, AND A BROWN DERBY
HAT ON HIS HEAD, DRIFTED UNDER

MR. COOGER NODDED AT THE BLIND
HUNGHBACK, SPOKE A WORD. THE
HUNOHBAGK BLINDLY, FUMBLING,
LOGKED MR. GOOGER INTO A BLACK
SEAT AND SENT HIM WHIRLING INTO
THE OMINOUS TWILIGHT SKY...

SEE” THE FERRIS WHEEL'S
GOING THE WRONG WAY.. | WHAT ?
BACKWARDS \NSTEAD &

OF FORIMFDS.

[HE BLAGK FERRIS WHEEL WHIRLED TWENTY-FIVE
TIMES AROUND. THEN THE BLIND HUNGHBACK PUT OUT
IS PALE HANDS AND HALTED THE MACHINERY, THE
HEEL STOPPED, GENTLY SWAYING, AT A GERTAIN
BLACK SEAT.A TEN-YEAR OLD BOY STEPPED OUT...

HAT'S WHAT” YOU WOULDN'T
BELIEVEY NOW.. SEE.”

BUT.. WHERE'S MR.

THE TEN YEAR OLD BOY WALKED OFF ACROSS THE
WHISPERING GARNIVAL GROUNDS,INTO THE SHADOWS.
PETER SEARCHED THE FERRIS WHEE

L WITH HIS EYES

HANK DROPPED FROM THE TREE AND WAS SPRINTING
BEFORE HE HIT THE GROUND...

I & A




I'M SO WET LIKE SOMEONE
SQU/IRTED ME WITH A HOSE,
HOW MUCH LONGER DO WE
WA/T, HANK?

THE LIGHTS WERE BURNING IN MRS. FOLEY'S WHITE
MANSION. PIANO MUSIC TINKLED. WITHIN THE WARM
WINDOWS, PEOPLE MOVED. OUTSIDE, IT BEGAN TO RAIN,
DESPONDENTLY, IRREVOCABLY, FOREVER AND EVER...

1 KNOW HIS NAME.
MY MOTHER TOLD
ME ABOUT HIM THE
OTHER DAY,

THEY HAD FOLLOWED THE TEN YEAR OLD FROM THE
FERRIS WHEEL UP THROUGH TOWN,DOWN DARK STREETS
TO MRS. FOLEY'S HOUSE. NOW, INSIDE THE WARM DINING
ROOM, THE STRANGE LITTLE BOY SAT AT DINNER...

MOM SAID, 'HANK, YOU HEAR ABOUT I'M SCARED)
THE LI'L ORPHAN B0Y MOVED IN MRS. | HANK. I'M
FOLEY'S ?WELL, HIS NAME'S JOSEPH COLD AN
PIKES AND HE JUST CAME TO MRS.

FOLEY'S ABOUT 7WO WEEKS AGD AND
ASKED FOR SOMETHING TO £47,AND HIM
AND MRS, FOLEY BEEN GETTIN' ON LIKE HOT | THIS'S ALl
APPLE PIE EVER S/NCE S THAT 'S
WHAT MOM SAID.

GOSH, YOU'RE DUMB PETE!DON'T
YOU SE£ P THREE WEEKS AGO THE
CARN/VAL GAME, AND ABOUT THE
SAME. T/ME THIS LITTLE OLE
ORPHAN KID SHOWS UP AT MRS.
FOLEYS. AND MRS.FOLEY'S OWN SON
D/ED A LONG TIME AGO, AND SHE'S
NEVER BEEN THE SAME, SO HERE'S
THIS LITTLE OLE ORPHAN WHO
BUTTERS HER ALL AROUND...

OPENED ...

AREN'T_YOU?
——

f.,_

THEY MARGHED UP TO THE FRONT
DOOR AND BANGED THE HUGE KNOCK-
ER, AFTER AWHILE THE DOOR

YOU'RE 4LL WET/COME
IN' MY LAND! WHAT DO
YOU WAAT ° YOU'RE
HENRY WALTERSON,

HANK GLANGED FEARFULLY AT THE
DINING ROOM WHERE THE STRANGE
LITTLE BOY LOOKED UP FROM HIS
EATING.HANK GREPT OVER AND SHi
THE HALL DOOR AND WHISPERED...

WE GOT TO WARN YOU. Y
IT'S ABOUT THAT 80 4%
GCOME TO LIVE WITH YOU...
gq THAT ORPHAN ¥
€.

HERSELF HIGH AND STIFF... [

COOGER WILL &ET AWAY...

THE HALL GREW SUDDENLY COLD. MRS. FOLEY DREW

HE'S FROM THE CARN/VAL AND HE A/N'T
NO BOY, HE'S A MAN, AND HE'S PLANNING
ON L/V/NE HERE WITH YOU UNTIL HE

FINDS WHERE YOUR WMONEY IS AND THEN
RUN OFF WITH IT SOME NIGHT,AND PEOPLE
WILL ZOOK FOR HIM BUT BECAUSE THEY'LL 2=
BE LOOKING FOR A TEN YEAR OLD, WR.

I"THE CARM/VAL..AND THE FERRIS

WHEEL GOING BACKWARD MAKING MR, HENRY
COOGER YOUNGER, 1 DON'T KNOW HOW, | WALTERSON!
AND HIM COM/NG HERE AS A B0V, () GET OUT |
AND YOU CAN'T TRUST HiM,BECAUSE AND DON'T
WHEN HE A4S YOUR MONEY HE'LL GET \ £FVER COME
BACK ON THE FERRIS WHEEL AND IT'LL BACK'

GO FORWARD AND...




ﬁr DOOR SLAMMED. PEVER AND PETER SEIZED HANK'S ARM AND IN THE BIG BAY WINDOW OF THE
HANK FOUND THEMSELVES IN THE POINTED... DINING ROOM NOW THE MESH GUR-
RAIN ONCE MORE. IT SOAKED INTO WOULDNT s TAIN PULLED ASIDE. STANDING
|THEM, COLD AND GOMPLETE ... : THERE IN THE PINK LIGHT, HIS HAND
TSHART QUYT NOW MADE INTO A MENAGING FIST, WAS
YOU FIXED IT.SUPPOSE | WOULDN'T THE ORPHAN BOY. HIS FAGE WAS
HE HEARD US,SUPPOSE)DO THAT. HORRIBLE TO SEE, THE TEETH

HE COMES AND A/LLS BARED, THE EYES HATEFUL...

us IN OUR B£DS TONIGHT, g

10 SHUT US UP FOR KEEPST )

DURING SUPPER, FATHER LOOKED AT HANK AND SAID...| | THE ONE WITH THE /MK CARNAT/ON \ NOTHING. JusT|
"I~ YOU DONT GATGH PNEUMONIA. IN HIS LAPEL? SURE. HE STAYS DOWN |WAS WONDER-

ILL BE SURPRISED. SOAK COOBER, THE CAR- )| AT MRS. O'LEARY'S BO4RDING HOUSE. | ING IF YOU
YOU WERE, BY GOD feﬂnT'S Aﬂo' 80T A ROOM IN THE BACK. WAY ? KNEW HIM.

THIS ABOUT THE CARN/VAL ?
S

\FTER SUPPER, HANK PUT IN A GALL TO PETER, AT HE'LL STICK AROUND TOWN AS THE CARA/VAL) NOBODY
HE OTHER END OF THE LINE, PETER SOUNDED MAN, LIVING IN AROOM AT MRS. O'LEARY'S./ WILL
MISERABLE WITH GOUGHING...[prmmmr__gueggl
L/STEN, PETE' 1 SEE IT 4L NOW. WHEN

HAT LIL OLE ORPHAN BOY, JOSEPH PIKES,
ETS MRS. FOLEY'S MONEY, HE'S GOT A AND MR.COOGER WILL BE WALKING AROUND,

. AND NOBODY'LL SUSPECT THE CARNIVAL
SO8 S A . 7 ‘ AT ALL.IT WOULD LOOK FUANAY IF THE

s
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WE GOT TO ACT JOMN/GH T/ BECAUSE YOU WANNA WELL THEN, MEET ME THERE AND
IF WE DON'T HE'LL A/LL US!WE'RE . I BET WE SEE THAT ORPHAN BOY |
THE ONLY ONES WHO KNOW / 1T ki % SNEAKING OUT WITH THE MONEY,
BET HE JUST TR/ES SOMETHING TONIGHT, AND RUNNING BACK DOWN

TON/GHT. SO, I TELL YOU, TO THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS WITH I}
MEET ME AT MRS. FOLEY'S 4 WHEN MRS. FOLEY'S ASLEEP. T'LL
IN HALF AN HOUR. WA

S£E YOU THERE. SO LONG, PETES
4 s I \
o )p

DARIED

HANK WAS MARGHED UPSTAIRS, HANK UNDRESSED. HIS
YOU 'RE NOT GOING ANYWAE RE, YOUNGY FATHER TOOK HIS CLOTHES AND LOGKED HIM IN HIS

NOW, 80 TO BED/ . “l[
]
Bx

MAN. YOU'RE GOING STRA/GHT TO
BED. CMONS UPSTAIRSS

PETER sTo0OD OUTSIDE MRS. FOLEY'S HOUSE, LOSTIN C'MONY YOU'VE GOT THAT RA/NCOAT
A VAST RAINCOAT AND MARINERS CAP, SN IFFLING, ON. NOBODY'LL ANOW SO LEND ME YOUR
FINALLY THERE WAS A RUSTLING IN THE WET BUSHES] | P4 N7S, BEFORE I GET PNEUMONIA/

PSST/PETE! HEY! LEND

ME YOUR PANTS Y DAD
WOULDN'T LET ME OUTS

GOSH,HANK! YOU'RE..
YOU'RE NAKED”




'AIN LET UP...IN ABOUT TEN
TES, A SMALL FIGURE

GED FROM THE HOUSE, BEAR-
LARGE PAPER SACK FILLED
SOME ENORMOUS LOOT OR ‘ee 7
R... .

THEY GAVE GHASE THROUGH THE
GHESTNUT TREES, UP THE HILL,
THROUGH THE NIGHNT STREETS
OF TOWN, DOWN PAST THE RAI

THE ORPHAN BOY WAS SWIFT. PETER
WAS LEFT BEHIND AS HANK THUDDED
ON ALONE AFTER THE DARTING
ORPHAN BOY, NOW VANISHING INTD

TO THAT FERRIS WHEEL.
IF HE CHANGES SACK,
WE'LL NEVER PROVE

ANYTHING...

Hz 1k STOPPED AT THE EDGE OF THE CARNIVAL LOT THE
FERIS WHEEL WAS GOING UP AND UP INTO THE SKY,
AN O THERE SAT JOSEPH PIKES,LAUGHING UP AND
AROUND, AND THE BLIND HUNCHBACK HAD HIS HAND ON
TH: ROARING OILY MAGHINE. AND EACH TIME THAT
JOSEPH PIKES RODE INTO THE SKY AND CAME DOWN
ANDO WENT AROUND, HE WAS A YEAR OLDER,HI1S LAUGH

_D_E -PENING, HIS FACE CHANGING.. . [ - g

i £ HUNCHBACK TRIED TO REACH THE BRAKE TO STOP
THE FERRIS WHEEL. HANK RAN IN AND SLAMMED THE
SFIKE AGAINST HIS FINGERS, MASHING THEM.. .

NE

HE FERRIS WHEEL WENT AROUND AND AROUND AND
AROUND. JOSEPH PIKES— MR. COOGER, FLUNG UP IN A
STORMY GOLD SKY IN THE BUBBLED CONSTELLATION
OF WHIRL AND RUSH AND WIND, SCREAMED. THE
HUNCHBACK WITH HANK ON HI'S CHEST...THRASHING, _
BITING; KICKING . .. GROANED. . . ——




MR. COOGER, A MAN,A DIFFERENT
MAN AND VOIGE THIS TIME, GRIED
OUT, COMING ARDUND IN PANIC,

GOING UP INTO THE ROARING HISSING

SKY OF THE FERRIS WHEEL,THE WIND
BLEW THROUGH THE HIGH DARK

STOP? OH, PLEASE
STOP THE WHEEL!

IND. THE DARK GARNIVAL MEN TRIED TO APPLY THE
BRAKE. NOTHING HAPPENED. THE MAGHINERY HUMMED
AND TURNED THE WHEEL AROUND AND AROUND. THE ME

HANK LEAPED FROM THE SPRAWL
ING HUNGHBACK. HE STARTED IN ON
THE BRAKE MECHANISM, HITTING IT,
JAMMING IT, PUTTING GHUNKS OF
METAL IN IT...

STOR, STOF, 8TOP THE WHEEL :
STOP...

HE VOICE FADED. NOW THE CARS)
NIVAL WAS ABLAZE WITH SUDDEN
LIGHT.MEN SPRANG FROM TENTS,
CAME RUNNING. HANK FELT HIMSEI
JERKED INTO THE AIR WITH OATHS
AND BEATINGS RAINED ON HIM.
POLICEMAN APPEARED, PISTOL

N 3
srorssTor NN
) THE WHEELS 1

WITHOUT A WORD THE FERRIS WHEEL FLEW IN A

THE POLICEMAN TURNED AND THE CARNIVAL PEOPLE TURNED AND
THEY ALL LOOKED AT THE OCCUPANT IN THE BLACK PAINTED SEAT AT
THE BOTTOM OF THE RIDE. A SKELETON SAT THERE, A PAPER BAG OF

CIRCLE, A HIGH SYSTEM OF ELECTRIC STARS AND MET/
AND SEATS. THERE WAS NO SOUND NOW BUT THE S D
OF THE MOTOR WHICH DIED AND STOPPED.THE FERRIS
WHEEL GOASTED A MINUTE, THEN CAME TO REST, ALL




—
M R. ECKLES READ THE SIGN ON THE OFFICE WALL, SMILED NERVOUSLY, AND HANDED A CHECK FOR TEN THOUSAND

DOLLARS TO THE MAN BEHIND THE DESK.. .

- DOES THIS SAFAR|I GUARANTEE
I COME BACK JL/VE?

. ‘-;.“‘} i

ME SAFARI, INC,
S TO ANY YEAR IN THE PAST

YOU NAME THE ANIMAL
WE TAKE YOU THERE
YOU SHOOT IT <—

WE GUARANTEE NOTH/NG.. EXCEPT THE
DINOSAURS. THIS IS MR. TRAVIS, YOUR
SAFARI GUIDE IN THE PAST. HE'LL TELL
YOU WHAT AND WHERE TO SHOOT. IF
7 HE SAYS NO SHOOTING... NO SHOOTING!
IF YOU DON'T FOLLOW DIRECTIONS, THERE'S
A STIFF PENALTY...

ECKLES LOOKED ACROSS THE VAST OFFICE AT AN < 7
ARRANGEMENT OF WIRES, GOLDEN BOXES AND AN AURORA
THAT FLICKERED LIKE A BONFIRE .. .

LYMAN HAD GOTTEN IN,
WE'D HAVE THE WORST v
Cxinp oF oictarorsuie! | |2 VE.
PEOPLE CALLED US UR..
YOU KNOW. .. /OXING BUT
NOT JOKING. SAIDIF

- LYMAN GOT £4£CTED, SHOOTING
THEY WANTED To Go Live | |MY /N0~
iN /492, oF course,iT's | | SAYR...
NOT OUR BUS/NESS TO
CONDUCT £SCAPES, BUT
TO FORM SAFARS.

T/ME MACHINE. MAKES
ou THINK. I|F THE
ELECTIONS HAD GONE
S4DLY YESTERDAY, T
MIGHT BE HERE NOW RLUN-
N/NE AWAY FROM THE
RESULTS. THANK GOD
KE/TH WON! HE'LL MAKE
& F£/NE PRESIDENT OF THE

HISTORY!

vicious
MONSTER IN

SIGN THIS
RELEASE.
ANYTHING |
HAPPENS

TO YOU, WE 'RE

NOT RESPON- o 5|

ANYONE GOING
WHO'LL PANIC
AT THE FIRST
SHOT WE'RE J
TAKING YOU
BACK SIXTY
MILLION YEARS
TO BAG THE 8/6-
EST GAME N ALL
TIME. IT'S THE
GREATEST THRILL
A REAL HUNTER <
COULD 4SA° FOR.
CARE TO THXE
BACK YOUR




Mr. EckLES LOOKED AT THE THEY MOVED SILENTLY ACROSS THE FIRST A DAY AND THEN A NIGHT AND
CHECK FOR A LONG TIME. HIS ROOM, TAKING THEIR GUNS WITH THEM, THEN |IT WAS DAY-NIGHT- DAY-NIGHT... 4
FINGERS TWITCHED.. . TOWARD THE MACHINE, TOWARD THE WEEK... A MONTH.. . A YEAR. .. A DECA

600D LUCK! FOLLOW SILVER METAL AND THE ROARING 2056 A.D, 2019A.0,1999, 1954, GONE!

MR. TRAVIS f ME... ALL
THEY'RE ALL

LIGHT... THE MACHINE ROARED...

THE MACHINE SLOWED. ITS SCREAM FELL TO A MURMU
THE MACHINE STOPPED. THE SUN STOPPED IN THE SKY,
THE FOG THAT HAD ENVELOPED THE MACHINE BLEW AWA)
AND THEY WERE IN AN OLD TIME, A VERY OLD TIME
INDEED, TRAVIS POINTED.. .

{Ecxu-:s SWAYED ON THE PADDED SEAT, HIS FACE PALE,
HIS JAW STIFF, THERE WERE FOUR OTHER MEN IN THE

MACHINE: TRAVIS, THE SAFARI LEADER; LESPER, HIS

| ASSISTANT; AND TWO OTHER HUNTERS, BILLINGS AND

KRAMER. THEY SAT LOOKING AT EACH OTHER AND THE ‘
YEARS BLAZED AROUND THEM. TIME WAS A FILM RUN T T TR T T T
ORCKWARDS, SUNS FLEDAND TEN MILLION'MOONS FLED AND FIFTY-FIVE YEARS BEFORE PRESIDENT KEITH. AND
AFTER THEM. THE MACHINE HOWLED. . . IS THE 24T LAID DOWN BY TIME SAFARI’ FOR YOUR USE
IT'S AN ANT/- GRAVITY METAL. T FLOATS...SIX
INCHES ABOVE THE EARTH.

THEY SAT IN THE ANCIENT WILDERNESS, FAR BIRDS'
CRIES BLEW ON A WIND, AND THE SMELL OF TAR AND AN OL
SALT SEA,MOIST GRASSES AND FLOWERS THE COLOR O
BLOOD.. .

S

WE JON'T WANT TO CHANGE THE FUTURE.
WE DON'T BELONG HERE. A TIME MACHINE
IS A FINICKY BUSINESS. NOT KNOWING
\ IT, WE MIGHT KILL AN /WPORTANT AN/MAL,
. A SMALL BIRD, A ROACH, A FLOWER THUS
DESTROYING AN /MPORTANT LINK N A
GROWING SPECIES.

IT DOESN'T JOUGH SO MUCH AS ONE GRASS
BLADE, OR FLOWER, OR TREE. ITS PURPOSE
IS TO KEEP YOU FROM TOUCHING THIS WORLD
OF THE PAST IN ANY WAY. STAY ON THE PATH/
DON'T 60 OFF |Tf I REPEAT: DON'T 80
OFF IT... FOR ANY REASON! AND DON'T
SHOOT ANY ANIMAL WE DON'T OKAYY




{RAVIS CONTINUED. . .

TCL RIGHT, SAY
j¢ ACCIDENTALLY
JLLED ONE

JOL/SE HERE.
HAT MEANS ALL
HE FUTURE

tAMILIES OF THIS
gNE PARTICULAR
JOUSE WOULD BE

AND ALL THE FAM/LIES
OF THE FAM/L/ES OF THAT
ONE MOUSE! WITHA STAMP
OF YOUR FOOT, YOU ANNIHI-
LATE FIRST ONE, THEN A
DOZEN, THEN A THOUSAND,
AMILLION,A B/LL/ION
POSSIBLE MICES

WHAT ABOUT THE Jam YO U, FRIEND,HAVE
FOXES THAT'LL | | STEPPED ON ALL THE 4
L NEED THOSEMICE | | S4BER-TOOTHED

S TO SURVIVE ? FOR} | 7/GERS IN THAT REGION
WANT OF TEN 4 | BY STEPPING ON ONE
MICE, A FOX S/INGLE MOUSE. SO
D/ES!FOR WANT THE CAVE MAN STARVES,
OFA FOX ALL DESTROY THIS ONE MAN
MANNER OF LIFE b AND YOU DESTROY HIS 4
FORMS ARE THROWN| | FUTURE SONS AND

INTO CHAOS AND THE/R SONS... A RACE
DESTRUCTION.SIXTY| | ... A PEOPLE...A H/S-
MILLION YEARS 4 | 7DRY ROME NEVER 4
LATER,A CAVE RISES. EUROPE

REMAINS A JARK FOR-
£EST THERE MIGHT
NEVER BE A UN/TED
STATES Y SOBE CARE-
FUL. STAY ON THE
) PATH... B 3

MAN GOES HUNT-
ING.

THe JUNGLE WAS HIGH AND THE JUNGLE WAS BROAD AND
THE JUNGLE WAS THE ENTIRE WORLD FOREVER AND
IVER. SOUNDS LIKE MUSIC AND SOUNDS LIKE.FLYING
TENTS FIL LED THE SKY, AND THOSE WERE PTERODACTYLS
FLYING WITH CAVERNOUS GREY WINGS, GIGANTIC BATS
0UT OF A DELIRIUM AND A NIGHT FEVER. ECKLES AIMED
HlS RIFLE PLAYFULLY. . .

; FORBIDDENY DON'T

EVEN 4/M FOR FUN! F
YOUR GUN SHOULD 0

UP AHEADY WE'LL BISECT HIS
TRAIL IN S/XTY SECONDS. DON'T
SHOOT TILL WE GIVE THE WORD. AND,
FOR 6‘00:9.9;1»!’&',-5‘?.4!’ ON THE

PATH. P 575

WHEE_E' S OUR
TYRANNOSAURYS

THE JUNGLE WAS WIDE ANDFULL OF
TWITTERING, RUSTLING SIGNS. SUD-

-
IHEY MOVED FORWARD IN THE WIND 1TRAVI5 'HISPERED...—E

OF MORNING. ECKLES MURMURED... SAFETY CATCHES ¥ T'VE HUNTED
STRANGE. UP AHEAD, SIXTY MILLION OFF, EVERYONE. [ WILD BOAR, DENLY IT ALL CEASED,AS IF SOMEONE
|YEARS,ELECTION DAY IS OVER. YOU FIRST TIGER,BUFFALO, | HAD SHUT A DOOR. SILENCE. THEN...
KEJTH MADE PRES/DENT. SHOT ECKLES. \ ELEPHANT... A SOUND OF THUNDER. ..

EVERYONE'S CELEBRATING. SECOND,BILLINGS./ BUT TH/S /S
AND HERE W ARE, A MILLION THIRD, KRAMER. IT. I'M SHAKING
'EARS LOST, AND THEY DON'T LIKE A X/Df
EX/ST. THE THINGS WE WORRY )

ABOUT NOT EVEN SORN OR
THOUGHT ABOUT YET...

QUT OF THE MIST CAME TYRANNO-

SAURUS REX,..
—_

)




Itcame on GREAT, OILED,RESILIENT,STRIDING LEGS. |T TOWERED The HEAD, A TON OF SCULPTURED STON

TWENTY FEET ABOVE TREES,A HUGE EVIL GOD, FOLDING ITS DELICATE LIFTED EASILY UPON THE SKY. ITS MOUT}
WATCHMAKER'S CLAWS TO ITS OILY, REPTILIAN CHEST. EACH LOWER LEG GAPED, EXPOSING A FENCE OF TEETH L
WAS A PISTON, A THOUSAND POUNDS OF WHITE BONE SUNK IN THICK DAGGERS, ITS EYES ROLLED,EMPTY OF ALL
ROPES OF MUSCLE,SHEATHED OVER IN A GLEAM OF PEBBLED SKIN. EXPRESSION SAVE HUNGER. IT RAN, ITS
EACH THIGH WAS A TON OF MEAT, IVORY AND STEEL MESH. AND FROM PELVIC BONES CRUSHING ASIDE TREES, IT§
THE UPPER BODY THOSE TWO DELICATE ARMS DANGLED, ARMS WITH TALONED FEET CLAWING DAMP EARTH W
HANDS THAT MIGHT PICK UP AND EXAMINE MEN LIKE TOYS... A GLIDING BALLET STEP FAR TOO POISED

WY GOD7 1T AND BALANCED FOR ITS TEN TONS...
COULD REACH UP

AND GRAB THE

\T CAN'T BE K/LLED )
WE WERE FOOLS 10
COME! THIS IS
/MPOSSIBLE Y

w -
THE TYRANNOSAURUS RAISED ITSELF, ITS ARMORED EcKLES MADE A SERIES OF GRUNTING SOUNDS, AS IF H#
FLESH CRUSTED WITH SLIME. AND IN THE SLIME, TINY BEEN HIT,VERY HARD,IN THE STOMACH. HE STARTED OUl
INSECTS WRIGGLED, SO THAT THE ENTIRE BODY ] TOOK A FEW STEPS...BLINKING... SHUFFLING.
SEEMED TO TWITCH AND UNDULATE. IT EXHALED TP -
AND A STINK OF RAW FLESH BLEW DOWN THE WILDER-
NESS. ..

DION'T REALIZE TURN AROUNDY
IT WOULD BE THIS 8/67 WALK BACK TO
MISCALCULATED Y THE MACHINES
NOW, I WANT OUTYS 8. DON'T RUN. ..
GET ME OUTT

p—
;THE MONSTER, AT THE FIRST MOTION, STARTED FORWARD -,-E,CKLES STUMBLED BLINDLY TO THE EDGE OF THE §
WITH A TERRIBLE SCREAM. THE RIFLES JERKED UP AND PATH, HIS GUN LIMP IN HIS ARMS, AND STEPPED OFF
BLAZED. A WINDSTORM FROM THE BEAST'S MOUTH EN- 1 — — "
GULFED THEM IN A STENCH OF SLIME AND OLD BLOOD... < g g

HIS FEET SANK INTO GREEN MOSS...

———




[HE RIFLES CRACKED AGAIN, THEIR SOUND WAS LOST IN
sHRIEK AND LIZARD THUNDER. THE MONSTER TWITCHED
16 JEWELER'S HANDS DOWN TO FONDLE THE MEN, TO
WIST THEM IN HALF, TO CRUSH THEM LIKE BERRIES, TO
;RAM THEM INTO ITS TEETH AND ITS SCREAMING
‘HROAT, ITS BOULDER-STONE EYES LEVELED WITH THE
4EN. THEY SAW THEMSELVES MIRRORED, FIRED AT THE
JETALIC EYELIDS,THE BLAZING BLACK IRIS, . .

THE MONSTER LAY, A HILL OF SOLID FLESH. WITHIN, YOU COULD HEAR
THE SIGHS AND MURMERS AS ITS FURTHEST CHAMBERS DIED, THE
JEGANS MALFUNCTIONING, THE LIQUIDS RUNNING, EVERYTHING
3HUTTING OF F,CLOSING UP FOREVER. THE TONNAGE OF ITS OWN
%AD WEIGHT SNAPPED THE DELICATE FOREARMS CAUGHT UNDER-
NEATH. ANOTHER CRACKING SOUND. OVERHEAD, A HUGE TREE

IT CRASHED UPON ¢

p”

BRANCH BROKE FROM ITS MOORING AND FELL.
THE DEAD BEAST WITH FINALITY...

_(THEREY RIGHT ON TIME! THAT'S

THE TREE L/MB THAT WAS SCHED-
ULED TO FALL AND K/LL THIS

LIKE A STONE IDOL,LIKE A MOUNTAIN AVALANCHE ,TYRAN-
NOSAURUS FELL, THUNDERING, IT CLUTCHED TREES,
PULLED THEM WITH IT, A FOUNTAIN OF BLOOD SPURTED
FROM ITS THROAT. SOMEWHERE INSIDE, A SAC OF FLUIDS
BURST. SICKENING GUSHES DRENCHED THE HUNTERS.
THEY STOOD,RED AND GLISTENING...

THE THUNDER FADED. THE JUNGLE WAS SILENT. AFTER THE
AVALANCHE,GREEN PEACE. AFTER THE NIGHTMARE,MORNING_.

THEY CLIMBED BACK INTO THE MACHINE, ECKLES
LAY ON THE FLOOR, SHIVERING. . .

I'M,..I'MSORRY! 3

YOU STAY O/ OF THIS, \T'LL PAY Y )4
LESPER! TH/S STUPID/I'LL PAY

FOOL NEARLY X/LLED \ANY THING!
US, BUT IT JSA/'T THATY |PLEASE LET
NOS 1T's HIS SHOEST)” ME 60
LOOK AT THEM. HE —X  BACK
STEPPED OFF THE | wiTh You !
PATH. GOD KNOWS
WHAT HE'S DONE TO
TJ/ME AND H/STORYF

TRAVIS GLARED AT ECKLES' CHECK-
BOOK AND SPAT...

GO OUT THERE! THE MONSTER'S
NEXT TO THE PATH, STICK YOUR 4
ARMS UP TO YOUR ELBOWS IN HIS
BLOODY MOUTH. THE BULLETS!
THE BULLETS CAN'T BE LEFT
BEHIND, GET THEM. DI8 THEM
OUT. THEN YOU CAN COME 84CK
WITHUS!




THE JUNGLE WAS ALIVE AGAIN, FULL OF THE OLD TREMORS
AND BIRD CRIES, ECKLES TURNED SLOWLY TO STARE
AT THE PRIMEVAL GARBAGE DUMP, THAT HILL OF NIGHT-
MARES AND TERRORS WHERE EVEN NOW STRANGE
REPTILIAN BIRDS AND GOLDEN INSECTS WERE BUSY
AT THE STEAMING ARMOR. AFTER A LONG TIME,LIKE

1492...1776...1812. ECKLES WAS UP AND AROUND,NOT
SPEAKING., TRAVIS GLARED AT HIM., .

DON'T LOOK AT ME!
% DIDN'T O ANYTHING !

I'W INNOCENT! I HAVEN'T DONE
ANYTHING! JUST STEPPED INTO A
LITTLE MUD. THATS ALL...

= e N
1954...2000...2056. THE MACHINE

WE'RE HERE GE g
ours :

He RETURNED SHUDDERING,FIVE MINUTES LATER, HIS A-'
SOAKED AND RED TO THE ELBOWS. HE HELD OUT HIS HA
EACH HELD A NUMBER OF STEEL BULLETS, THEN HE FEL|

DION'T 12 1T'S JOO EAR
TO TELLY HE'LL LIVE! S
NEXT TIME, HE WON'T GO
HUNTING GAME LIKE TH/IS

"\ OKAY? SWITCH ON. LET'S

I JUST STEPPED OFF THE PATH,

THAT'S ALL. GOT A LITTLE

MUD ON MY SHOES! WHAT DO

YOU WANT ME TO DO, GET
DOWN AND PRAY P

WE MIGHT MEED |
L I'M WARN/NG YOU,
ECKLES,IMIGHT &
K/LL You YET I'VH
GOT MY §UN READYY

THE ROOM WAS 4S THEY ‘D LEFT I3
THE SAME MAN SAT BEHIND THE SAMI
DESK. TRAVIS LOOKED ARCUND, SUS
PICIOUSLY. . .




[gAV1S RELAXED. ME TURNED..

/ ECKLES STARED AT THE SIGNON THE
KAY, ECKLES! GET OUT OF THIS

YOU HEARD ME! WHAT RE OFFICE WALL... THE SAME SIGN HE HAD
\FFICE AND DON'T EVER COME YOU STAR/NG a7

SEEN EARLIER THAT DAY WHEN HE'D
FIRST COME INTO THE ROOM. BUT

cx ES FELT HIMSELF FALL INTO A CHAIR. HE FUNBLED EMBEDDED IN THE MUD, GLISTENING GREEN AND GOLD
ZILY AT THE THICK SLIME ON HIS BOOTS. HE HELD UP| AND BLACK, WAS A SUTTERFLY.. VERY BEAUTIFUL...
¢LOD OF MUD, TREMBLING.. AND VERY DEAD. ..
..vof IT L‘A.»V T BE! NOT A NOT A THING LIKE THATS

L/TTLE THING LIKE THAT/ NOT & BUTTERFLY!

T FELL TO THE FLOOR, AN EXQUISITE THING, A SMALL

HING THAT COULD UPSET BALANCES AND KNOCK DOWN
LINE OF TINY DOMINOES, AND THEN BIG DOMINOES, AND
YN GIGMTIC DOMNCES, ALL 0OWN THE YEARS OSSP Gay we._ can'Y W TAXE 17 247 SN Ve

= : g T AGAIN? CAN'T WE START OVER?
LY COULDN'T BE THAT IMPORTANT. COULD /T?... N Atfgfn.f. WE. OFE:

EckLES MOANED. HE DROPPED TO HIS KNEES. HE

SCRABBLED AT THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY WITH SHAKING
FINGERS ...

KEITH Y WE GOT AN JRON WMAN NOW!
A MAN WITH GUTS/ WE...SAY/

HEe LOOKED UP AT TRAVIS' ANGRY, FRIGHTENED FACE.
TRAVIS SHOOK HIS HEAD..




