




1



2



3



4



5



6



7



8



Story & art: 
Steve Ditko     

Colors: 
Chris Malgrain
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The Kraggons 
have vaporized 

the whole 
population!

Now I’m all 
alone--

GHOST WORLD!
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I made it through the 
space portal without 

disintegrating! I’m saved!  
If I hadn’t found it  in 
time, the Kraggons 

would have killed me. 
There were too many 

of their ships.

None of them were able to follow 
me. I’m the sole survivor of my 

planet now and I’ve got to find the 
Rebellion, hopeless as fighting may 
seem. How could we resist their giant 

robots that can vaporize people 
while leaving buildings intact? Their 

crazy crusade of universal purification 
just can’t be stopped.

Hey!

I got hit before going 
through the rift! And 
I have no idea how far 
in space I am now. If 
I don’t find a planet 
quickly, I’m doomed!

My ship is going 
to explode, I... Oh, may the 
Lord be praised, I’m in luck! 

Down there...

A city!

Story, art & colors: Chris Malgrain - Letters: Jim Arden
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Obviously built 
by an advanced 

civilization. That’s 
perfect!

The streets are 
empty. Where are 
all the people? 

There’s not a sound,  
  how can 
  that be?

My arrival 
seems to have 
gone unnoticed. 

Odd.

This silence is scary. Maybe 
they did see me and are hiding 

inside their homes. I might 
look monstrous to them.

Anybody 
here?

Please 
show up!

They’ll help 
me repair my 

ship.
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Could the people of 
this world have also 
been wiped out by 
the Kraggons? Oh 
please, Lord, no!

I’m sure 
you all can 

hear me, 
open your 

doors, 
please!!! 

Hey, 
what...?

A rumbling 
noise, getting 
closer and 

closer!

Up there!

A giant
robot!
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I was right! The 
Kraggons are 
cleansing this 
planet too and 

have spotted me. 
They’ve sent this 
unit to vaporize 

me!

They’re everywhere 
in the universe.  All 
resistance is futile 

and pointless. It’s all 
over for me.

What the...? 
An even bigger 

monster! And it’s 
looking at me!!!

Oh my God, I feel 
I’m losing my mind! I’m 

trapped in a nightmarish 
world!

Dedicated to Rod Serling ang good doggie Rigby.

How many times must I tell 
ya to keep your paws off my 
robot? It’ll end up breakin’ 
if it falls again! And stay 
away from my Martian city 

too, will ya? Leave my room 
now, bad dog!

RiGBY!

THE END
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