PEOPLE LAUGHED AT THE FLYING SALUCER YARNS ... THEY SHOUTED "FAKE"
AT THE THINGS FROM OUTER SPACE | BUT THE HUMAN TORCH AND TORO
FOUND NOTHING TO LALUGH AT V;\HE?;;E‘c FACED DEATH FROM THE

A L 'S

A MOoRE
OF THEM COMINGS
| WE'RE SURROLINDED,

IT BEGAN QUIETLY AND WITH A TOUCH
OF HUMOR AS THINGS OF GREAT IMPORT
FTEN O

oF
FLY/NG SAUCERS BND ALIENS
FROM OUTER SPACE |
THE SAUCER AND THE FREAWS
AT THE CARNIVAL ARE THE
REAL McCOY !




DON'T LET ITGET T WAS ATYPICAL CARNINAL,
YOU DOWN |, DaD] GARISH AND NOEY.x -
WE'LL GEE THESE

ALIENS AND SICK

I'VE GOT A COu

CLOGE THIS SHOW A&

DANGEROUS, SWORN OUT 8y
MR, MANTIG HERE |

DANG. £
TS NOTHING

THE SAUCER SHOT INTO THE AIR
AT TERRIFIC SPEED..,

HEY| THAT'E | THE SHERIEE AND

A PRETTY THIE e THE WHOLE

GOOP GAG 1/ THING'S & PUT-UP JOB
FOR PUBLICITY> L

TORO, LET'S




LIKE TWIN COMETE
OF FLAME, THEY
BLAZED UPWARD N
PURSUIT OF THE
STRANGE CRAFT...

PO YOU REALLY THINK
THERE'S SOMETHING
TO THIS, TORCH P

DID YOU NOT I'VE NEVER
SEEN ANY
METAL LIKE

THI
MECHANICAL DOLLS!

YESL WE'WE GOT

TO GET INSIDE

AND THEN WE'LL
SEE!

THE COOR'S
OPENING .,

I Lo, ANDI'™M
GOING TO FIND OuT
JUST WHAT 1T 1S

THE STRANGE THINGS POURED
OUT OF THE SHIP, TENTACLES
WHIPPING OUT MENACINGLY .

THEM, FROM THE SHIPS , POWERFUL RAYS
OF ENERGY STRUCK AT THE TWO FLAMING

FIGHTERS...

MY FLAME IS DYING .«
THOSE RAYS . I~- L
FEEL FUNNY ..

ME TOO! T THINK
THEY . i
GoT us!

SUDDENLY THE SKY WAS FILLED
WITH FLYING SAUCE T WAS AN
EERIE THING, FOR THERE WAS VO
SOLAE FROM THE SHIPS OR THE

" ALIE

ATERRIBLE WEAKNESS
HELD THEM LIKE A GIGANTIC
FIST | WEAKLY, THEY STRUCK
OUT A% THE ALIENS REACHED
THEM,., THEN CANME

_BLACHKNESS!




WHEN THEY CAME TO,; THEY WER PI THINK WE ABSORBED
NO LONGER IN THE SAUCER ..~ b T UR BODY
I

I FEEL FINE! I THOUGHT
THOSE RAYS WoLLD HILL

COME ON, WE'VE | " THE RAYS CAN'T HARM US ANY
TS G/IVE /T TO
o EA S

prre eRMAL HElan
PRISOMER ..
BETT>/

LIKE A HOT KNIFE THROUGH BUTTER,
THE TORCH AND TORO SLAMMED
_THROUGH THE ENCIRCLING ALIENS .-

BUT I CAN STOPYOX ! T
HAVE A RAY GUM POINTED
AT THE FEMALE HLMANY
CEASE FIGHTING OR T
WiLL HER |

d
i)
3

TOoRO, ——
PROTEC
8&TTY

b |



wuesvzn IT WaS, MADE HIS GETAaway L B
INE €ST A HuNCH THAT NoicE CAME FROM
e & ANHo CONTRQ\.E- THE RO A

FLAME FLILL ONS ENVELOP
THE SALUCERS! EITHER FUEL
Wikl EXPLODE, OR \NIREQ WL
BE SHORTCIRCUITED AN

Cause AN EXFLQﬁIQN ]

NOW LOOK, MR. MANTIS,
THIS FLYING SALCER
STUFF 16 NONSENSE L

I TRIEDTO CREATE
PANIC, BUT IT DIDN'T
SUCCEED ! THIS IS
THE END oF A

DYING RACE FROM
A DEAD PLANET!




