a NATION is BORN
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JARTT GOES T SEE HIS FRIEND GINO, A YOUNG LUNITE WORKER
N THE RADIUM MINES HERE ON THE AIRLESS MOON, ALL THE
LITTLE CITY 1S UNDER GLASSITE ROOFS,WITH NORMAL AIR
PRESSURE STEADILY MAINTAINED BY THE ELECTRONI CURRENT.
suooeNLY. .

FOWER HOUSE SHOULD
BE ATTAGKED,THE WHOLE MOON GOLONY
COULD BE THREATENED WITH ASPHIXIATION

[ THE ASSAILANT 1S CLOAKED WITH F cor vouvou MuRDEROUS
e o

THAT EVENING, HARTT HAS SUPPER IN ) [ T7 WOULD ONLY BE A PUPPET GOVERNMENT . OF
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AFTER MEBEGAUSE T BE QUIET! YOU HAVE NO

QUARREL WITH EARTH ¢
YOU ARE THE DUPES OF
A MARTIAN PLOT ¢

THE DEADLY BANNING WEAT-RAY TINY BEAN
WITH HEAT GREATER THAN THAT OF THE SUN




[Caren war nionT.
THERE'S A CELLAR REAR
HERE OUR SERVANT, JARA,
SAYS SHE THINKS Th
PLOTTERS HAVE BEEN

[ A NEARBY PRESSURE-PORTE,
GIVING ACGESS TO THE BLEAK AIR-
LESS MOON SURFAGE...

70 THE POWER HOUSE AN
WARN GRANTLINE!

CORRIDOR-PANEL CLOS!

Witk Tve E0, WARTT.
OPENS THE OUTER PANEL? WITH A SURGING ROAR,
IR IN THE LITTLE PORTE RUSHES OUT!




TWENTY THOUSAND FEET ABOVE THE MARE INBRIUN,
THE POWER HOUSE SITS ON A CLIFF OF ARCHIMEDES.
UNTAIN. AND AS HARTT AND GINO APPROACH,

ook, THERE'S ONE OF THE
PRESSURE ENTRANCESIWE'LL
TRY AND GET INSIDE!
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[FROM HER SERVANT, JARA, LUA HAD LEARNED OF MALO'S PLOT
 To CAPTURE THE POUER HOUSE! SHE H4D THIED T0 LOGATE GN0
ITH HER
A A b ey
YOU WORK HARD IN THE VES SIR AND THE EARTH~
(ARE INBRIUN RADIUM MAN OVERSEER -~ I HATE
HIM T WILL TELL MY PEOPLE
T ER BEST

BT LURS DISGUSE 15 NoT 46 G000
45 SHE THINGS! SUDDBNLY WALD

AND AT THE ENTRANGE, THE DESPERATE GINO AND HARTT
OPEN THE SLID

50 IT'S THE GOVERNOR'S LUA'S DESPERATE PLAN? SUDDENLY SHE LEAPS FOR THE
SEGRETARY! I GUESS WAIN_AIR-SWITCH OF THE 816 CONTROL BOARD!




UNTIE THOSE PRISONERS! T'LL GIVE YOU TEN
SECONDS OR WE ALL DIE!

'ALL RIGHT! NOW,ALL OF YOU, GET OVER AGAINST
THE WALL! GINO--JAG—~TIE THEM UP { WATCH
THEM/ WE MAY ALL OF US HAVE TO DIE YET.

A YEAR WAS PASSED! THE LITTLE LUNITE COLORY.
WANTED ITS INDEPENDENGE, AND CONGRESS HAS
‘GRANTED 1T/ IN THE PUBLIC SQUARE, GINO PREPARES.
TO TAKE THE OATH OF OFFIGE!

'AS FIRST PRESIDENT OF THE REPUBLIG OF THE
MOOW, I DO SOLEMNLY SWEAR.

A NATION 1S BORN/ AND I PAY HOMAGE TO.
“THE FIRST LADY OF THE MOON{



