THE TWILIGHT ZONE

S,

REED PARKER TOSSEDINM
THE COMPINEMENT OF HIS
SPACE GEAR AS MIGHT-
MARISH VISIONS OF HIS
HOMETOWMN LOOMED 1N -
HIS MINES OF COURSE, IT
WAS ONLY MATURAL THAT
HE THINK OF HOME WHEN
HE WAS 35 MILLION MILES
FROM EARTH AND 14/
AMILUION EROA THE SUNM...
IN THE. TWYLIGHT Z0ONE

T-THERE'S OLD DOC YATES...

WALKING DOWN MAIN STREET

«-AND CLARA LEE.. A-AND
MY BUPDY, BILL...

As THE CAPSULE WITH TS FOUR-MAN SPACE
TEAM HURTLES DOWN TOWARD MARS, PARKER

Bl TRIES TO SHAKE THE VISIONS FROM HIS DREAMS

HE OTHERS
T'AM=TAA
SEEING VISIONST

KMOW



THIS IS IT. FARKER--
WEVE PASSED MARS
TWO SATELLITES,
PEIMOS AND FHOBOS
-=SECURE FOR SET-
DO

CAUTIOUSLY, THE ROUR
SPACEMEN TEST THEIR
FOOTING, . .PEER M
HAPFY WONDES AT THE
CRAUNOLUS PLANET THEY
HAVE COME
T COMNQUER. ..

P _ﬁﬂi\;ﬁ'

THE GREAT CRAFT HOVERS IN
THE ALIEN ATMOSPHERE...THEN,
EETRO-EOCKETS EASE HER ONTO
THE MARTIAN TERRAIM. ..
f 3

LIE FOR: THE
ro, PARKEK... IS

FOLLOW OUR. PRE- h '
LaNHDING Lo T THE
= LETTER, MEN...KEEP
ICKEETHER. .. HEAL
PUE RORTH FROM
LANDING AREA., ..

T HEREBY PECLARE
MARS TO BE A
PLAMETARY POSSESSION
(OF THE UMITED
STATES OF AMERICA,
(M THE FLAMET

e



ONCE AGAIN, THEY CONTINUE ON...
BUT SUDDENLY, REEDR PARKER
FALLS TO ONE KNEE...

QHAH! TITS
HAPPENING

T-THE BANCSTAND IH MY
HOMETOWN SQUARE. .. L CAN

HEE [T PLAIN A5 DAY, -.

= FLAXING, . AND ALL

THE TGH"HSFG‘.I’..‘-’.’ ARE THERE!

e
IHEY KE

=TS OKAY,

I JUST STUMBLED

AND MY OXYGEN

YVALVE JAEREL
LOOSE FOR A

PARKER! WHAT
HAPFENEDR..?
ARE TOU ALL
RISHT?

FOR ANOTHER LONG HOUR
THEY EXFLORE THE MARTIAN
WONDERS...THEN, AS THEY
ARE ABOUT TO TURN BACK,.,

SECOND...IM |
ROGER NOw! [

™ For
B WE'L

Ak ENCILIGHR
THE FIRST Dax!
L EETURN TG
E SHIP ANP...

THIS IS

F

W-WHAT'S |
THAT..? B




M=-MUSICS BUT THAT'S I-IT'S B84AMD MUSIC--
M POSS/BLE --HOW COULD IT'S COMING FROM,
THE SQUND BE PENETRATING

UVER THERE...BEYOND
ouk HELMETS..? THE FOLIAGE!

KEED PARKER IS THE FIRST
T TRACE THE INCREDIBLE
SOUND TO IT'S SOURCE!

hE "-.h.r"-.'h'.l:fﬁ -':"'-:. Tl_lt
PESOLATE PLANET, UNABLE
TO BELIEVE HIS BYES,..

i
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£
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ITe cENTERVILLE- MY
HOMETOWN. . ANE ALL )
B My ERIENDS ARE HERE.

T m PRy, Rl
L& iy ':';:l & . - ‘rﬂ o __-'-'\-\.'-_' : =
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MAJOR DUNNL..TM
CRACKING URS IT'S
BEEN COMING OVER
ME FOR DAYS... -
ViISIONS! T =
TAKE ME BACK TO
THE SHIP! L-LOCK

-

THE MUSIC GROWS LOUDER ...

APPLAUSE SOUNDS IN THE

BIZARRE ATMOSFHERE OF
THE ALIEN PLANET...

NS N R E . E R
; R R

DOC YATES! IT /S
AL IVE KNOWN

HW ALL MY 5§

A

oan -
W-WE ALL SEE IT...AND HEAR PRl l
T! NOW. STEADY DOWN..WE [

CAN'T ALL HAVE GONE MAD J

TOGETHER...THIS...THIS I':'H.".I'n"ﬁ
HAS TO BE INVESTIGATED!

SLOWLY, THE FOUR FROAM
EARTH MOVE FORWARD..."
INTEC A REALM THAT
SHOULD BE 35 MILLION
MILES AWAY, ..

R
CLARA LEF-|T'S

DONT TOUCH

ME, REED PARKER. . THEM!
DON'T 2UT A

FINGER ON THEM.




B TERED ARCUND

LOWN--ALL OF You!

PARKER..YOU SAY THIS

IS YOUR TOWN? THESE
ARE YOULR FRIENDSY

EW WHATEVER
S THE ANSWER
B IS, 1T IS CEN-

MES T THE

fi'g

=S5 MILLION MILES IN
SFPACE, REED PARKER
WALKS DOWN THE STREET
OF HIS"THOMETOWN?. .

WE'VE BEEN BRIEFED FOR
NEARLY EVERY POSSIBLE
EMERGENCY ON AN ALIEN
PLAMET...BUT THIS..! W-WE
MUSTH'T RPANIC, . THERE'S
GOT TO BE A LOGICAL
EXPLANATION ...

CLARA LEE AND OLD
DOC YATES...THEY RE .
JUST AS T REMEMBER
THEM...BUT THERE'S

SOMETHING DIFFERENT! |

-

§ ONE WHO MUST
TEY TO SOLVE
m. T'LL GO

W OUT THERES

|
e

-

OF COURSE! THEY ARE
THE SAME--BUT AS I EE-
MEMBER THEM TEN YEARS
AGO WHEN I WAS HOME

LAST! THEY HAVENTAGED/




Bl 7HE ASTRONAUT'S MIND
l SWIRELS WITH A DOZEN
d THOUGHTS... EACH WILDER
THAN THE OTHER...

COULD THEY SOMEHOW HAVE
BEEN TRANSSORTED HERESR.
TELEPORTATION BY THOUSHT
WAVES? PERMAPS THE MAR-
TIAN ATMOSPHERE HAS MADE
THEM YOUNGERT...

E.L-'.'I_.-'E':::q LEE... |

£0¢ YATES...
Wl 1T

DON'T RUN

oM MES

ely L
E g =
=)

ey M-MORE OF MY TOWNS- Paus
FOLK . .EAMMERGIANG FEOM
| THAT GIANT HORN! I1T'S
AS |F THEY WERE BEING
CREATED!

f_*-‘.." TH

— -

| M-MARTLANS. ! THEY'RE

| ENTERING THAT DEVICE

N A-AND EMERGING AS

= CITIZENS FROM MY
HOMETOWN/

ONLY AN JLLUSION S
B-BUT WHY. .. WHY
ARE THEY DOING ITL?




OF COLRSE! THERE AN BE
ONLY ONE EXPLANATION =-
THEY'RE PLANNING TO
COLONIZE EARTH--AND THEY
'hhl: cd hl:.- Trﬂ LI.-\-_ll_'llllLrl_E
THEMSELVES T LHE FECFLE
I DAY HE ."i"l._l-\.vh-'llr":.'l

.
!

THEY'VE SPOTTED ME- |

AlAMING THAT RADAR
WEAPOM AT ME. S

LIKE

[t N

f DESPFERATELY, PARKER RACE

THROUGH THE VISIONARY 59.*;5
OF CENTERVILLE. AS A SILENT
RAY PIERCES HIS HELMET...

jx’

MeMY HEAD'S SPINNING

AGAIN.. T-IM FAVING Tl'ﬂ
SORE NIGRTAUSEISH -
VISIONS. .. =l

. &.‘G!-:a’ CLEAR. .. '-_.-=:' NOT
My FRIENDS.. YOU'|
ZOMEIES!- m,aﬁmfw
ZOMBIES!

MATOR. ..
SHIPI H.:.-'.-?E:-'-’ '-.'-.- WE

CAN'T COMBAT THESE
CREATURES,..T HE‘F"-.-'E
SETOLEN MY MING!




: > T A
/ . CALSE ONLY T BN FRANTICALLY, REED PARKER EXPLAINS AS
' Fﬁf&f-ﬂfb s EiFAS SLEEFING WHEN E THE FOUR RACE FOR THEIR CRAFT...

B HAPPENED? WHY [ WE ENTERED THEIR ;

ATMOSPHERE. . T'THEY el vEal DONT
. AEEFEEJ:—?;}G{; . MUST HAVE TO HAVE B GREAT SUFFERING ,:' E}TJ-;EEE_J‘:I-}S

] ASLEEPING SUB- BN gl GHOSTS! YOU MEAN THE ONLY WAY

JECT TO INVADE THE THEY'RE -"-‘-J-H'HEJ__ ‘"iF:-’ CJTH AN -

SUBCONSCIOUS MINDY DUPLICATES OF GLE ON EARTH-

HURRY! HURRY! : THE EARTH CITIZENS [N -~ ooyt
YU BREAMED OF; _ THEIR HIDEOUS

BODIES IN |
HUMAN-LIKE FORM! i

R T S L TERERE

E-_ K .

Bl EUT THEY NEEDED Y-YES, THEN THEY 8 COANT MINUTES LATER,
T KEROW Wadr COULD TRAIN THEM THE EARTH-TC-MARS

EARTH PECPLE ...AND REPLACE A SPACECRAFT ROCKETS

LODKED LIKE AND WHOLE rOWN WITH THROUGH THE MARTIAN
HONW THEY ACTELDY THEMSELVESS ATMOSPHERE. ..
THAT'S WHY THEY e B : -
STOLE MY DREAMW A

‘. ©
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.

r_ S— el o —— 2 o

{ (T WAS SOME MONTHS BEFORE COULD THEY HAVE DONE [T -"'

| REED PARKER REACHED HIS ..COULD mr-r':-}.-mn: EEA-?::EL?ﬁEEk :
HOMETOWN OF CENTERVILLE! : _ - THROUGH SPACE.. A-AND EVEN NOW
WHEN HE DID. A FRIGHTENING BE...THE.CITIZENS OF MY
THOUGHT FILLED HIS MIND.. A 3 : HOMETOWNR?
THOUGHT FROM THE TWILIGHT iy, SRRl gt

| ZONE!
?- |: | a’
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=

R

o




