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On July 7, 1873, two astro-
nouts—Sleet Burdon and Alien
Burpo —took off on & routine
journey fo the moon.

§ Sleet, do you want
your galoshes in
ase Lhere's a dew?

But, unbeknownst to them, In-
etead of going to the moon, their
ship was hurling them ashead in
time, faster and faster, until
they erash landed on the . . .

PLANET WITH THE

That was some buinp we hit back
there, Sleat, We should gat thoss
shock ahsorbers checked.

mul 1 wonder where we ara?

Mayhbe you'd have better luck
finding out if you opened your eyes.

HARET GIBBONG -

I'm pot Sleet. I'm Garlic and, ta meke
a long movie short, you two have bean

i hurled ahesd into time and have landed

—OOW PrepArs :.'l_ll:lr:u:H for a shock —an
garth! And-prepare yourself for
anothaer shock —epes are king and

humans are #2. You don’t look shocked.

We're too busy |}

i |ooking for the

venbriloaguist  f
who's doing
your voice.




Sleat, we gotta get this rocket fixed and get out
of here. Do you think it's ]:I'I:IEﬁ-ib]l;!r-"

All we probably need is 27
different types of tools, three
tons of rate metals, the

knowledge of 7 top rocket
designers and blueprints!

So it is possible. [ was
worried there for a minute.

But I must confese—1I'm frightened
to be seen with you twa,

I know. T could tell by the
terrified look on your face.

You cownld?

[ Sure. Garlic, show the
" gamut of facial
emotions you can go

r-:rugh.

| But enough on my great acting ability. Look over
there, It's Ukko and his ape army.

You gotte start nosing around
a.nd getting chased.

How come youw're
e s h&]p[ul to us?

For m EE.} 000 a work qua.rJr. '
do anything to help keep this
show on the air—even write these

We spotted that foreign flying vehicle over there sir,
so those astronauts must be in this area,

Looks like the Soviet
Union's police force,

Their job is to hunt
down all gtray humang.

We'll hunt them

| down and get them,

Stencho, what are
you doing? Put

| that picture away.












