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A ROUTINE CRIME BLITZ IS MET
WITH THE RESIDENTS’ TYPICALLY
MEASURED RESPONSE.

TIME THIS WAS
WRAPPED UP. CAN‘T RISK
HIGH-EXPLOSIVE WITH CITS

STILL IN THEIR HABS...
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cumis BLYTHE
LETTERS

rve PARR

VISIBILITY IMPAIRED, LUNGS
SEARED, THE FIGHT QUICKLY GOES
: OUT OF THE LAWBREAKERS--

KOFF KOFF!
I SURRENDER,




YOU’RE
CONTINUING THE
OPERATION?

MCKINLEY, GO
GET PATCHED UP BY

THE MEDS AND TAKE THESE

MEATHEADS DOWN TO THE
CATCH-WAGON, BOOK “EM IN,

FIVE YEARS APIECE. WE’LL

PROCEED TO THE NEXT
FLOOR.
WHY WOULDN'T WE?

CRIMINALITY’S CLEARLY RENDEZVOUS
WIDESPREAD. WITH US AT THE NEXT

ARREST VECTOR.

YO, MCKINLEY/
I’LL GIVE YOU A

A REJOINING YOUR NO, SECTOR HOUSE

HAS PULLED US OUT.
27 EVIDENCE IN A CASE WE’RE
INVESTIGATING HAS COME
TO LIGHT.

AW MAN, T AM
SO PUMPED RIGHT NOW!/
MY HEART’S GOING
LIKE A GRUDDAMN
JACKHAMMER!

DROKKING

AMAZING!
JUDGES TILL
THE DROKKING END,
MY FRIEND/



BEGINS TODAY
THE MAN OF TOMORROW!

Credit Card:

SERIPT ROBOT
PAT MILLS
ART ROBOT
TRIGO
LETTERING ROBOT
JACK POTTER

COMPU-73e

A COP ON A NORTON “E¥Z7
COMMANDO* AND HE'S e 0 =7 1
TRYING TO OVERTAKE ME! J % (LANE

/M cAOTION
) /[*

GOOD BIKE, -

BUT MY PORSCHE

TURBO'S LEAVING
YOU FLAT, COP/

g NK AN ARTICULATED LORRY WAS
5>A<\RST0 f%g fo’sz ON ITS WAY FROM THE DOCKS
ACTION AND DANGER. T0 THE WINSCADE NUCLEAR
PURIFICATION CENTRE. . .
BURN- UP AT

130 MPH WAS GREAT]
PN s ENJOY IT
BEWNK, T'LL BE
THE LAST BEFORE
Ti
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LIKE FRANK, THE DRIVER THOUGHT HE HAD TIME
T0 SPEED THROUGH THE SINGLE LANE SYSTEM...
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WHEN YOU'RE TRAVEILING .
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SOON MAXIMUM SECURITY
PROCEDURE WAS |

~
m(BDE

OH, IT'S- ER-
NORMAL
\ PRACTICE...
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THE CRASH BROKE IS
OPEN A SEALED LEAD |

CONTAINER FULL OF i
RADIOACTIVE
SLUDGE !!7

i

7 TAKE IT EASY FRANK,
YOU'RE AT WINSCADE
NUCLEAR CENTRE, AND |'M

DOCTOR BURNARD!/
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YOU CAME INTO CONTACT
WITH RADIATION, SO WE'RE ¥
KEEPING QUR DISTANCE,

FOR THE TIME BEING !

m

Z—_A YOU'RE LYING T0 ME ! SOMETHING"
= GONE WRONG. | CAN TELL T Wanr

8117 TELL ME]
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HE'S GETTING S
HYSTERICAL— POST
OPERATIVE SHOCK . \
BETTER SEND IN
FLANAGAN AND DOOLEY-
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IT’S THE ROUTINE
THAT KEEPS ME

SANE.

SEVEN YEARS I'VE BEEN S ~
MAROONED ON THIS 1)
HELL-WORLD. SEVEN

YEARS SINCE MY WIFE

AND DAUGHTER —
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NO.

THINK ABOUT THE ROUTINE.
EVERY MORNING 1 PRAY

DON'T_THINK
ABOUT THAT.

YOl
MUSTN'T BLAME

FOR A RESCUE SHIP. YOURSELF, CAPTAIN.

EVERY AFTERNOON I TEND THE
MAKESHIFT TRANSMITTER - ITS
FEEBLE DISTRESS SIGNAL BARELY
ABLE TO PENETRATE THE MOON'S

AND EVERY EVENING, I — You
CHECK THE PERIMETER = i 5 COULDN'T HAVE

YoU GOT THE SHIP
DOWN IN ONE

You
SAVED YOUR
FAMILY.

RAGING IONOSPHERE.

DEFENCES... . '{/ KNOWN WHAT WAS
WAITING FOorR

THEM

BECAUSE EVERY
NIGHT, THE PIRANHA
DOGS coME.




THE DROID TRIES T
TO COMFORT ME. DOESN'T
HELP.

I STILL REMEMBER
THE SOUNDS THEY
MADE AS THEY —

CAPTAIN”

er
SNAP r?}lf OF ’ PgslédA T E.E

THERE |5 NO PLANT LIFE IN
THIS MOON'S ECOSYSTEM
— ONLY CARNIVORES.

AND SLAVERING AT THE
TOP OF THE FOOD CHAIN
ARE THE PIRANHA DOGS...

GETTING
SMARTER/

KILLING THEM |5
ALL T HAVE NOW.






