
NEW
STORIES!

SPOON!

NOT iN
THE FACE!



We’ve got
to get out
of here!

Tick, how are
you still just
sitting there? The mandatory 

evacuation was 
three days ago!

What’s
that, chum?

Are you-?!  Tick, we
stuck around for these 
three days- in violation 
of the mandate, let me 
remind you- because you 
said we could find a way 

to save The City. 

If we don’t get out of 
here now, we’ll end up 
destroyed like the rest
of the neighborhood!

But enough’s 
enough!

Script: Jeff McClelland Art: Duane redheadScript: Jeff McScript: Jeff McScript: Jeff M Clelland Art: Duane redhead



2

Why are
you packing
clothes?

What?

Why are you packing 
clothes? I’ve never seen 
you wear anything but 

your moth suit.

How is it possible
that you choose THiS
time for your first
logical thought?

It’s just
a question.

I don’t-
I don’t ALWAYS
wear the suit. 

I have to wash it 
every week and… and 
this really isn’t the 

time to be having this 
conversation!

I mean it, Tick…we
are LiTERALLY minutes 
away from being killed 

if we stay here!

Nonsense, Arthur. 
I’m nigh-invulnerable. 
What nefarious deed
could possibly do me in?
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ARE YOU
KiDDiNG

ME?!

Ah!
Right.

Wait. You’re
being what,

now?
 But I guess

that’s what happens
when you’re being visited
by the ghost of your

old sidekick!

I’ll admit,
I have been a bit 
distracted lately. 

This is 
exactly

what I’m-



It’s my
good friend 

Roger.

he had a PiLLBUG
suit and he’d roll up

in this tiny ball, barrel 
ahead and scout out
an area before we 

went in!

You should try
that sometime.
It was a good 

strategy.
You’ve 

finally lost
your mind. 

Are you telling me that
you had a sidekick before 
we met- one who you’ve 
never mentioned before- 
and now you’re being
haunted by his ghost?

Haunted? 
Nothing so

ghastly, Arthur!

I’m just helping
Roger catch up on
the television he’s

missed since he died!

So they really 
don’t answer any 
of the questions 

they set up?

Not a one!  It was a 
mysterious island, to 
be sure.  The ending 
was whatever you 
wanted it to be!

That seems 
pointless.

C’est
la vie!4


