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TALK!

HELP!

This is a common sight in 
Suicide Alley. You don’t have 
to be an upper level citizen 

to watch blood flow.Go on! 
Kill him!

Owwmmf!

The poor sap is 
John Difool. 

A Class “R” licensed 
private investigator.

nO! nOT 
THAT!

His attackers 
are masked men, 
faceless and 
mysterious.

Quick! 
To the 
racer!

Night at 
the Red RiNg
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Whooa! 
There’ll 
be more!

Been 
a long 
time…

Suicide Alley, it's a direct 
nonstop fall straight down 
to the great Acid Lake, which 

dissolves everything it touches.

Look! 
A suicide!

Get 
out your 

guns!

Koskich! Get me my 
weapon! Gotta bag 

me a falling one!
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That’s 
him, 

there!

Aw, damn. 
I mean-- 

Oh, 
nooo…!

His fatal 
plunge 
down 

Suicide 
Alley 

triggers 
the usual 
wave of 
suicides.

That’s not 
him! It’s 
a suicide!

Are you ready 
to talk?

Less than 
thirty seconds 

before the 
Acid Lake!

I-I’ll 
tell you 

everything!

Got 
him!
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Look at that! 
It’s a combat 

robot!

This is 
insane!

Followed 
by another 

party-crasher: 
the most 

dangerous 
yet, from 

the depths 
of the city.

Move along!

Dear Telefriends! We’re witnessing 
a fiercely pitched battle. The “Hill 210” 
sector has become a slaughterhouse. 
Rumors abound that a Berg assault 

squad…I repeat, a Berg assault squad has-- 

Oh! Something’s happening! A combat 
robot just surged up from parts unknown.

Meanwhile...

All right! 
I’m in the 
clear!

FREEZE!

Oh 
no!

The 
Prezident’s 

Hunchbacks! 
What…what 

do you want 
from me?

no questions! 
Get in the 

slidercraft!

Hurry! 
Some-
body’s 
coming!

Don’t tell me the Prezident’s involved 
in this too. Forget it, I give up! 

If he wants the Incal, he can have it!
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Unbelievable!

Amazing!

It’s true! I’m glowing 
like a neon sign.

not only that, 
but I feel a 

strange force 
pulling me into 

the air.

But…I’M 
FLYinG!

He’s flying!

Yearggh! 
I’m burning. It’s all burning! 

The whole floating 
palace is on fire!

In THE nAME 
OF THE EMPiRE, 
SHUT HiM UP! 

And YOU! 
Our mighty 

leader, I 
see you

wallowing 
in mud! I-- 

ARGH!
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OHH?!
This…this alcohol! 

I feel…I feel sick! Oooh!

Summon 
my 

Hunchbacks!

This is 
scandal-

ous!

The 
Incal!

Bring 
perfume!

And 
towels!

THE InCAL! 
It’s the Incal! 

He swallowed it!

Grab him! 

QUiCK! Block 
the exits!

Search 
the 

corridors!

HUH?!
Don’t 
let him 
escape!

now 
what?

THAT 
WAY! 
I saw 
him!

There 
he is!

He went 
through 
there!

Just what the 
techno-doctor 

ordered!

His supreme highness !
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How do 
you start 
this thing?

He’s 
surrounded!

THERE HE iS!

We’ve 
got him 

now!

IT’S 
HiM!

He’s trapped! 
His Supreme Highness’s ship 

is calibrated to his personal 
brain signature!

I’ll just hit 
something at 

random! I sense…
somehow…

Yes, this is it!

With a low whistle, 
the craft suddenly 

launches at the airlock.

IT’S WORKinG!
WHAT!? How could he--

Watch out!

Find him! Kill him if necessary, 
but don’t damage the Incal! 

Be careful, his metabolism has 
changed, his life force increased 

tenfold by the Incal’s power 
inside him! He’s not the same 

man he was before!

We’ve 
spotted the 
craft, Your 

Supreme 
Highness.

Get down!

It’s 
impossible!

An interceptor 
squad! He’s pulling 
out all the stops! 
Fine, Your Supreme 
Highness, I’m ready 
to play if you are.
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There 
he is!

But the 
pilots 
have a 

surprise 
waiting.

That fool thinks 
he can hide in 
the clouds!

He’s flying 
at ground 

level, below 
our radar!

Damn it! The 
cockpit’s empty!

The ship’s flying 
on auto-pilot! 

Where did he go?

His Supreme 
Highness will 
be furious. 
The police 

will have to 
take over 
the search!

Good 
luck 

to them!

They’ve 
given up! 
I’m saved!

Crooot!

Hmm…Saved? More 
like trapped! Inside 

a train that’s probably 
taking me straight 

to my doom! Although…
I somehow feel I’m headed 

the right direction.
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And yet, ever since I had it 
inside me, I feel like…Like…

Like the answers to all 
my questions are inside 

this little piece of glass!

Let’s take a look at this 
odd little thing! Something’s 

changed…it’s dimmer.

It’s just a glass pyramid! 
nothing remarkable, except 

the glow. And yet…

Who are 
you, Incal?

Whoa!

I am The 
Incal.

You finally 
asked a 

question.

?

I was made thus…
I can never speak 

unless called upon. 
now, we have very 

little time!

And there 
is much 

for us to 
accomplish.

now, I understand. 
It’s a miniature 

photonic computer. 
Amazing!

Besides, I’ve got the 
police, the Prezident’s 

Hunchbacks, and mutants 
from the ventilation 

shaft hot on my trail!

Yes, John Difool. Which 
is why you must now 

let me transform you.
no, John 

Difool, you 
understand 
nothing! I 
am not a 

computer. 
I am alive, 

just like you! 
And destiny 

has brought 
us together 
to restore 
justice to 
the universe.

Whoooaa! Slow down, buddy! 
I’m just a Class "R" Private Detective. 
I’ve got nothing to do with justice!

WHAAAT? 
no! I don’t 

want 
you to 

transform 
me! I’m 
happy 

just the 
way I am!
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