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OME SAY MANHATTAN IS A UNIVERSE  [| SUE RICHARDS RIDES BESIDE HIM, PROJECTING AN INVISIBLE
SILvléJaﬂ's% ngeu: THE FAR-RDAMING Egggg |E|§k% WHICH ENCLOSES THE WRECKAGE OF AN ALIEN
TOUEAND CALGES Fnne tarren ver B [ THEY SPEAK HOWEVER.NOT OF THESHIP.NOR |
EVEN HE MUST MARVEL AS HE SOARS LT;E&EE’EEPR'EB'\.‘,"A’;%.E’#MBLED FROM If, NOR ||
ABOVE THE CITY'S SHIMMERING SPIRES. | ; o ik, : THEY DISCUSS, INSTEAD THE MORE

MUNDANE BUT STILL BIiARR’E ROBBERY
THAT HAPPENED EAR’L

THE M‘OLE st
/ MAN'S THEFT OF
THE CITY'S SEWAGE
TREATMENT PLANT IS &
MY FAULT,
SUE.

] CAPTURED HIM WHEN
B T FIRST HAD THE
N\ OPPORTUN)

7 HATETO & ® /
/ I I’ INTERRUPT YOUR 1 ‘
SELF-FLAGELLATION, -
NORRIN, BUT HIS
MOLOID SUBJECTS
WOULD HAVE CARRIED

W 7K OUT HI5 ORDERS :
AW ANYWAY. . < \
NS ‘V/ THE _a
NS DESTRUCTION 4
<\ OF ALICIA'S -

XA GALLERY ... AND
THE THEFT OF
THE PLANT WOULD
HAVE OCCURED AS

T N SCHEDULED.
/| LouISE SIMONSON
STORY \\\\ )y
, JOHN BUSCEMA
PENCILS
BILL SIENKIEWICZ
CHRISTIE SCHEELE
RSACOMICRAFT
\ g LETTERS
A\ BRIAN SMITH
ASSIST ED. [ 0BeYING THE SURFER'S MENTAL COMMAND,
\| BOBBIE CHASE d THE GLEAMING BOARD DIPS TOWARD PIER
EDITOR A FOUR, HEADQUARTERS OF THE TEAM KNOWN
\\ BOB HARRAS | AS THE FANTASTIC FOUR.
\\\\\\ 1 EDITOR IN CHIEF e :
- A 7\ -
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WE WOULD 3
HAVE HAP THE TSK!
MOLOIDS” MASTER, PRETTY

HAD I NOT BEEN UNWORTHY FOR ' -
RESOLVED TO ' A COSMIC GUY Y /A
CONTINUE MY 4 A 2 PR
MOCK COMBAT - “‘

N[ HUMANT QUIT
WITH THE

i N TEASIN' HIM,
THING. / L SUSIE! A

AS MUCH AS HE
WANTED TA
PUNCH OUT

HEY,
JOHNNY/
YOU DONE

3 E— ' 3

- . f ; i 7-
w
ALMOST! ~
CONSIDERING
- [ WHAT ALICIA MASTERS \’
e MEANS TO BOTH OF THEM, //-'

IT'S A WONDER THEY HAVEN'T
COME TO BLOWS BEFORE THIS. 1 K

4 BUT... I'M NOT HUMAN,
AND MY POWER WASN'T
GIVEN ME TO SETTLE

THE MOLE MAN'S THEFT ‘./‘,

NAW/
GALACTUS
GAVE YOU YER
POWER SO YOU

WE'LL DEAL
WITH HM IN GO0P
TIME, JOHNNY. RIGHT
NOW, WE HAVE A

PETTY GRUPGES.

)

COULD FIND NEW
PLANETS FER /
HIM TA CHOW /

NOT THAT
ANYBODY'S
COUNTIN' IT
AGAINST

HARDLY MATTERS, PEOPLE.
THE TREATMENT PLANT WAS il
OLD AND SCHEDULED TO
BE REPLACED SOON
; ANYWAY.

I'VE ALREADY
INGTALLED A TEMPORARY
CONVERTER TO DEAL
WITH THE SEWAGE
PROBLEM.

BUT REED -- &
WE CAN'T JUST
\ LET MOLEY GET
\

AWAY WITH
2!

~

> MORE PRESSING

REMEMBER
THE AL/EN WHO
STAGGERED FROM
THAT WRECK?

YEAH!

HE SAID..

=1

/
HE'S COMING!” TR\
| WHATEVER THAT o>

MEANT!

ANOMALOUS
/" READINGS FROM MY
SUB-SPACE MONITOR
SUGGEST WE MAY BE
N\ ABOUT TO FIND
OUT.




ONLY
WHEN 1
WEAR THESE
BOGGLES,

...CONFIRM THE
MOLE MAN WAS
RESPONSIBLE?

...TIEP TO HIS
THEFT OF THE ]
SEWAGE PLANT —7

ONE PIECE WAS
IEREPARABLY

ONLY THIS
PIECE WAS

THE MOLE MAN DAMAGED
THIS GALLERY TO PISTRACT K
THE CITY'S HEROES FROM
3 HIS TRUE PURPOSE.

YES,
THANK HEAVEN.
INTERESTINGLY

ENOUGH, THIS... ATTACK pP... TO ‘

Ol
INCREASED YOUR WORK'S 1 may &7 ACTUALLY SEE S
PERCEIVED POUBLE THE MY OWN WORK, ¥
VALUE. PRICE ON THE MAYBE IT CAN BE
FEW UNSOLD REPAIRED. JUST

PIECES. LET ME FEEL -~

M55
MASTERSZ/
THAT YOU IN THE
rzmorz z
=

L.. 1 CAN'T... THROUGH THE MUST BE... TOO MUCH
ARMOR. CAN'T FEEL - EXCITEHENT. MAYBE
Los gt 4 OF MY ARMOR... OF
T riPreAR. EVERYTHING...
TRAPPED...!
o
S
26

ALIciA/
ARE YOU ALL
RIGHTZ,




ALlciA!
WHAT /&
IT? WHAT'S
WRONG?

MY... MY
ARMOR/ NORRN...
IT WON'T GO AWAY/
\_I CANT... GET IT
~_ OFF/

CAN'T WORK —
OR SCULPT/ -~
FEEL LIKE... IT'S
CRUSHING... MY

CALM POWN, ALICIA.

CONCENTRATE. WHAT DO YOU I WAS TOLD... &
THINK. KNOW ABOUT BY CY-PHRR, WHO \a
HOW THE ARMOR CREATED IT... THAT

OPERATES? IT WOULD RESPOND
TO MY MENTAL
COMMANDS... EVEN
UNCOONNégIOW
P— 3
THAT
IT WOULD
PROTECT
ME...

OH, LORD...
MAYBE I CAN'T
GET RID OF IT
BECAUSE, ON
SOME LEVEL, I
DON'T WANT
TO?!

NO! THAT
CAN'T BE RIGHT! 1

HATE IT... DON'T
WANT —- /

THERE'S ANOTHER '\ WAIT/L.. I T
POSSIBILITY, MY WANT TO GO
LOVE, SOMETHING'S WITH YoL.

COMING. TOWARD
EARTH...

...50 FAST
TG WARPING
SPACE AROUND IT
\AS IT TRAVELS.

g

WILL PROTECT
YOU WHILE 1 FINP
Ol‘{rTl‘;VHAT

TAKE ME!
PLEASE. |F
1 HAVE TO STAY




IS THIS
HOW YOU FELT
WHEN GALACTUS
ENCASED YOU IN
SILVER... AND MADE
-, YOU THE SILVER

FUNNY. I
*7 FEEL LIKE I'M
PREAMING. 1 CAN
SEE, YOU KNOW...
IN MY PREAMS. E
BUT THIS KINP s
OF SEEING... ALMOST LIKE I'VE
IT's ore/ y LOST MY OTHER SENSES... ... CAN
OF TOUCH... TO SEE THE CREATE. IT'S
PATTERN OF THINGS... LIKE | LIKE LIVING INSIDE
THEY REALLY ARE. A PRISON.

I FELT... JUST
THE OPPOSITE. MY
W TRANSFORMATION WAS
LIKE THE OPENING OF A
PRISON POOR.

IT FREEDP ME
TO BECOME WHAT s

I'D ALWAYS DREAMED :
OF BEING. IT GAVE [
i ME... ALL THIS...

AND YOU.

MORE LIKE
A TIPAL WAVE!
» WHAT /5 ITZ,

A RIPPLE IN
HYPERSPACE...

NO. IT'S
WRAPPED
AROUND US NOW.
ENCASING V5. L8




\\'.— ‘\—
TRAPPED -=Z/
BY WHOM?

L A THEM... A BLAST OF ULTRAVIOLET ENERCY
STAINS THE HYDER"PH‘:QE- WEB THE COLOR OF

TEAR

RIPPED ASUNDER.

GLOWING SWORD SLICES THE AIR IN FRONT OF

c

S... AND THE FABRIC OF SPACE/TIME

THR’DUGH THIS R‘AGF ED pnpm‘
STEP GLOWING FIC




DIMENSIONAL
RIFT!  SHIFTED A
METEOR... FROM
ITS OWN TIME AND

B SPACE TO HERE... /i
AND NOW/

THE NAME
REDP SHIFT SOUNDS...
FAMILIAR. REED RICHARDPS
ONCE EXPLAINED IT'S HOW
WE PERCEIVE LIGHT OVER
N VAST DISTANCES.

THINGS... $TARS...
TRAVELING AWAY FROM
US... APPEAR REP., WHILE
THOSE TRAVELING TOWARD
Us LOOK BLUE.

BUT WHAT
POES THAT HAVE
TO PO WITH THIS...

HORRORZ?/ )

BUT... YOU
ALSO WIELD OB
THOSE COSMIC W
ENERGIES. "
HE TRAVELS
IN BURSTS OF J
b LIGHT...
... EYEN OPENS

IN MUCH
THE SAME WAY.
THAT |5 WHAT

WORRIES
ME.

MANIPULATIO,
{ SPACE, TIME AND THE '\
ELECTROMAGNETIC
ENERGY THAT
BINDS ALL THINGS
TOGETHER. %

YOU'RE
[ WORTHY OF
YOUR REPUTATION,
SURFER.




YOU MAY
HAVE BEEN

GALACTUS! my
OLD MASTER!

WHY PO
YOU sHOW
HM TO ME --7 THE LIFE FORCE
DEMON, HE HE CONSUMES IN
LOOKS WEAK EVER INCREASING
AND /LLS QUANTITIES IS
WHAT POIE&NIN&

HAPPENED H
TO HIM?

7/ HE REQUIRES
LIFE FORCE ALONE
NOW TO ASSUAGE
HIS CONSTANT

A NEED I AM ELATED
10 SUPPLY!

YOURE
HIS HERALPZ/
YOU CAN'T MEAN TO
LEAD GALACTUS TO
THIS 5)’57?&;..
TO EARTH: SUCH
HYPOCRITICAL
RIGHTEOUSNESS.
WHY EVER
NOT?
PIDN'T
YOU YOURSELF
ONCE GAIN GREAT
POWER FROM

ONCE, HE LED GALACTUS
TO EARTH! YES/ BUT HE
CAME TO HIS SENSES...
AND HELPED DRIVE
GALACTUS AWAY!

HE'S SAVED




GALACTUS!

ENOUGH! 1T 15 NOT YET 1
EARTHS T/ME. BUT SOON...
VERY SOON... GALACTUS

WILL COME!

AND
EARTH WILL BE
PESTROYED.

THERE IS

NOTHING
YOU CAN DO TO
STOP IT.




You
MISREAD MY
INTENT! I SIMPLY
MEAN TO SNARE
YOUR BLAST IN

...AND
SEND IT OUT

WRONG,
MONSTER!
OBLITERATE

2 4. BY A R
CONCENTRATED
BURST OF
COSMIC

by ENERGY/

HER ARMOR
WAS CREATED TO
PROTECT HER...

BUT COULD ANYTHING
SAVE HER FROM THAT
TERRIBLE ASSAULT?!

A

v ST

0 \

.l WITHIN A CORUSCATING WEB OF ENERGY,

b ALICIA'S BODY WRITHES AS HER ARMOR [
ATTEMPTS TO DEFLECT THE BLAST... e




IT'S GROWING
TRANSPARENT...

BEGINNING TO
PISSIPATE.

CREATE A
BARRIER...
QUICKLY... |IF
I'M TO SAVE
HER!

SIGHT FADING.
AT LEAST... 1 €
FEEL AGAIN. HATE
TO DIE... WITHOUT

_FEELING...] 4

] EVIL
MONSTER/
WISH I COULD...
FEEL HIS THROAT...
BENEA’I;H MY

YOUR AFFECTION FOR
THESE HUMANS MAKES
YOU VULNERABLE,
SURFER...
—

e -

e O
...WORTHLESS...
AND WILL ULTIMATELY
PESTROY YOU!
p/

A FORCE FIELDP WILL
PROVIPE A TEMPORARY
BARRIER AGAINST ITS /0
GRAVITATIONAL i
PULL.




YOU MUST
TAKE MY
BOARD TO
EARTH! WARN

THEM! _

NORRIN...
WHAT ARE YOU )}
POING -7

RE-ENERGIZING '\
THE NANO- i
TECHNOLOGY
THAT CREATES AND

POWERS YOUR
ARMOR.

A
WL S5y
WILL... AS FAR AS \ | BUT... THE
MY WILL 15 ABLE ENERGY REGUIRED
TO CARRY YOU! TO RESIST THE BLACK
YOU'LL BE JUST A HOLE’S PULL, TO
PASSENGER. A \REBUILD MY ARMOR... /

¥

235 10
BREACH THE 35
HYPERSPHERE WILL YOU
AND POWER HAVE ENOUGH §
AND GUIPE YOUR LEFT TO
BOARD IS5 ALMOST . FIGHT THAT
BEYOND HUMAN
RECKONING. 8

TELL THEM —
UNLESS 1 CAN TURN
RED SHIFT ASIDE,

GALACTUS WILL
FOLLOW!




FOOL! 1 LET
HER GO! LET YOU
SQRUANPER YOUR
COSMIC ENERGY
TRYING TO SAVE

NOW YOU'LL
FIND THE BLACK
HOLE'S PULL
INESCAPABLE!

IT WILL
PEVOUR YOU...
AS INEVITABLY
AS GALACTUS
WILL CONSUME
HUMANITY ==

CREATING AN
ENERGY WAVE
THAT HAS SWEPT
YOoU TOWARD
ME...

\
Wi

\

[ PRI\
AR

A&
Ay

AND BOTH
OF U5 THROUGH
THE PIMENSIONAL

PORTAL...

SHOT, SURFER.

\ | THE sTRESSES

\\ ARE AFFECTING
N OUR 474

I\

I WASN'T §
AIMING FOR

...AND
INTO THE
BLACK HOLE
BEYOND.




0¥z 00.
STOPPED!

AS LONG
AS THE BOARD
OBEYED THE

SURFER'S WILL,
I KNEW HE WAS

NO! DON'T THINK ABOUT
THAT NOW! THINK ABOLUT...
HOW TO HANPLE THIS..
WHAT YOU NEED TO
DO NEXT/

MY ARMOR
HAS ITS OWN
POWER... AND

EARTH ISN'T

FAR AWAY.

BEFORE, 1 HATEDP THIS ...THE BOARD STOPPED, \NSIN
3 SHELL. NOW I'M GLAP BUT I KEPT ON.../ I... \ ‘
[ OF IT. 1.. HAVE TO WARN \ Q prmav el !
EVERYONE. YOU'RE \ e :

N JUST THE FIRST. o o, . |
/

HAVE TO GIVE
UP MY OLD LIFE
TO BECOME A
WEAPON AGAINST
HIM, ?r? BE

NO.
BEFORE...
AS AN ARTIST...
1 COULD ONLY N i
PORTRAY YOU I

=

’ ALL...
...AS
REPRESENTATIVES

OF TRUTH AND JUSTICE...
AND THE MANY OTHER
VIRTUES THAT MAKE YOU
HUMANITY'S HEROES.

NOW I CAN
STAND W/TH

YOU. 1 CAN MAKE
A DIFFERENCE.
IF I'M STRONG
ENOUGH. AND
1 HAVE TO
BE.

I'M AFRAID,
SUE... THAT
I MADE A
PROMISE TO
THE PEAP.




A

A BLACK HOLE IS A COLLAPSED STAR
WHICH HAS BECOME SO DENSE... ITS | ==

GRAVITATIONAL FIELD SO POWERFUL... [«
THAT LIGHT ITSELF IS TRAPPED AND
BENT ARODUND 1T

" w o

ANY OBJECT OR ENTITY WITHIN
TS RADIUS WILL INEVITABLY BE
DRAWN IN AND CRUSHED TO ' CRETIN/
NOTHINGNESS : IN THE SERVICE W

Il’ﬂ OF THESE HUMANS, |8
- ‘ X 1

YOU RISK EVERY-
AND YET, IMPOSSIBLY, TWO BEINGS - '

THING...

SHIELDED BY THEIR OWN ENDRMOUS ; wﬁés %ﬁ‘u '
AND ALMOST EQUAL POWER — STRUGGLE ; e By
WITHIN THE DYING STAR'S BLACK HEART . trtlon s
you. \
AND YOU,

FIENP?
WHO PO YoU B
SERVE?T

TWO MASTERS,

S WHO'LL DESTROY
\ ME AS WELL...

EVENTUALLY.

AS 1 USE MY BOARD  ...50 RED SHIFT . NOW HE HAS RIPPED A 9%
TO ENHANCE MY OWN USES HIS SWORDPS  PIMENSIONAL FASSAGE
HYPERSPACE TRAVEL y TO ENHANCE HIS TO BELOW US THROUGH
ABILITIES... ; BEND SPACE. WHICH HE PLANS

g TO ESCAPE...

...LEAVING ME f
TRAPPED HERE
FOREVER.

I ACCEPT
THAT... AND 1
TURN MY LOATHING

OUTWARD. 9

/ You
PESTROY ONLY
YOURSELF/!




CAN'T LET THAT
HAPPEN! EARTH NEEDS MY
PROTECTION AGAINST
GALACTUS!

HE'S RIGHT,

AS FAR AS IT
GOES.BUTISTILL O &
HAVE ONE CHANCE...
IF I CAN TIME IT
RIGHT --

-- A FINAL
BURST OF
ENERGY THAT
WILL SAVE... OR
PESTROY ME.

A FUTILE EFFORT,
SURFER! I'M AS STRONG AS
YOU. YOU'LL NEVER WREST

THE SWORD FROM

MY HAND.

THE BLAST HURLS RED
SHIFT AWAY FROM THE
STILL OPEN PORTAL...
EVEN AS THE SURFER
WRENCHES THE SWORD
FROM HIS HAND

THE HUMANS HAVE
A SAYING... THAT AGE
AND TREACHERY BEAT

YOUTH AND SKILL...
/ EVERY TIME!

HAVE WIELDPED THE
POWER COSMIC FAR
LONGER THAN ANY BEING...
SAVE GALACTUS
HIMSELF!

=  FoOL! You
=7 \RE RESPONSIBLE.
i REMEMBER THAT! THE

FUTURE IS IMMUTABLE.
IT'S JUST A MATTER... £2
OF TIME...! g




WITHOUT
RED SHIFT'S
ENERGIES TO

I MAY NOT
MAKE IT THROUGH.

..TO
HE PLUMMETS PAST
ATOMS SEEMINGLY ‘
GROWN THE SIZE OF - AV
PLANETS

SIJLAR EYSTEMS

TO
ENTER THE
MICROVERSE.

e ..AS HE CHASES THE TINY RIFT
=~ _ | INSPACE.. ALL THAT REMAINS
=~| OF THE DIMENSIONAL PORTAL...

-WHICH SLAMS SHUT
BEHIND HIM...

|

..LEAVING TOTAL
DARKNESS IN HIS
WAKE.




HILE ON
PIER 4..

ALICIA,
DON'T SWEAT
T! YOU'VE DONE

TOGETHER,
WE WERE ABLE TO
ALERT THE PEOPLE
WHO'LL BE EARTH'S
FIRST LINE OF
DEFENSE.

PO You
SEE ANYTHING,
BEN? OR...
ANYONE?

NOTHIN' YET
'LICIAY DON'T KNOW
IF THAT'S GOOD

N R

INSIDE AVENGERS MANSION,
THE CONFEDERACY OF EARTH'S
MIGHTIEST HEROES MEET...

... GALACTUS 15N
PEVOURING L/IFE-

I ADMIT I'M

NEW AT THIS... BUT W
HOW CAN WE EVEN
HOPEHTO STOP 4

¥ MAYBE THE
SURFER WILL
PREVAIL.

THE SITUATION
IS PIRE, INDEED!
WE'D BETTER
PREPARE FOR THE
WORST.

/

[ Like mmar B \\
[t wouLp save A\ |
n Ul 2\ \)
AND HERE )
| (1 WAS HOPING )=
FOR A SLOW
| [N NEWS DAY!

1

)
|
I

AND ELSWHERE... . )

. THIS N\ Gn‘fpﬁ.ﬂ” i
THREAT FROM <
GALACTUS |5

CONSIPERED
SERIOUS...

...EARTH'S
CITIZENS ARE

B> |COED TO REMAN
N NPOORS...



WHILE FAR,
FAR AWAY...

MICROVERSE! N
BUT... WHY...? L
RED -
SHIFT.... )
1... REMEMBER
NOW. TOOK HiS
SWORD... DOVE
INTO HIS ESCAPE
PORTAL... LEAVING

THAT MONSTER
SNARED IN HIS

v WHERE..
WHERE AM

RED SHIFT
COULD HAVE
OPENED THE
PORTAL TO ANY
TIME... ANY
PLACE.

HAVE TO RETURN TO

THE MACROVERSE...!

(2 BUT WHERE WILL 1
COME oUT?

SERVES GALACTUS...
WAS LEADPING HIM
TO EARTH.

SURELY...
AFTER HIS OWN
ENORMOUS OUTLAY
OF ENERGY... HE'D
HAVE PLANNED

TO EMERGE
NEARBY.

YES! WHAT
HUMANS CALL THE

HORSEHEAD NEBULA! 1
KNOW THIS SPACE...!

ﬁv\\\\vv‘\“‘“ \‘\\W
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MANHATTAN...
GLEAMING IN THE
SUN - TS SKi

ONSHADOWED B
ANY PORTENT OF
PooOM!

PERHAPS, IN
RIDDING THIS
UNIVERSE OF HIS

GALACTUS FROM
HiS PATH -

i
\

| \!
W

f" ;
\ "‘..‘&!:
i
/ \ \ \ ‘ ’ "?
fﬂ RN .‘ \ \

NO! OH,
NO! DESPITE

MY BEST EFFORT,

I HAVE FAILED!

AND THAT
WHICH I MOST
FEAREP HAS COME
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