the world now belongs
to the humanimals!
story & art :

pProfessor
Erika Heim, from
the Astro-Dome’s
cellular and
molecular
biology department.

It seems
to be of a most
unusual kind.

Two days ago, a
meteorite crashed
in the middle of Death
Valley.
I need to
send an expedition
there to collect
samples, all the more
so as I’ve observed
strange physical and
behavioral changes
among the lab’s
rodents.

I still don’t know
if those are linked to
last night’s events.
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Cities around the world are
reported to be infested--

-- with dangerous
individuals--

Hey, Duke!

I’ve a
female in my line
of fire!

Good idea!

Such
sexy game
is rare.
Come on,
man!
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Cool!
What ‘bout
havin’ some
fun with
her before
polishin’ her
off?

Huh?!

Not my type!
Shoot her, Matt...

-- of a
new kind.

Though humanoidlooking--

-- They are animals and
there’s nothing human
about them--

-- Except their
savagery!

The reign of
animals has begun!
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Six days after the crash, I still haven’t heard from the expedition I sent to
collect meteorite samples. Sadly, there won’t be a new expedition, as the stone
is believed to emit radiation and has been declared dangerous.
Despite that, some independent
researchers still believe they
can survive the trip and go down
in history.

Do you
smell...

Yup,
it’s ours!

All that
sweat?

Look
at this!

HEY !

A piece of
meteorite!

We better
hurry if we
want to--

Do you
see how it
twinkles?
We’re
getting
closer to
our goal.

4

Hey!
What the-?!

Hardly,
but I did
smell it!

Did you
see that?

What?

There
it is! Oh my
God!
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No! back
off!

Don’t panic, lad!
Duck and roll out of
its reach! This thing
doesn’t seem to be
very quick.

I’m gonna
waste this
fat--

No,
Vincent!
Wait!

Let me deal
with him! He’s an
acquaintance
of mine!

Help me,
guys!!!

Hey mollusk,
remember me?

He...he’s
turning
away!
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And does
Angora ring a
bell with you?

I hope you
haven’t
started--

-- digesting--

-- and
Angora is
still alive!

Gosh!
Look at
that!

Gao,
are you
around
here?

h!
coug
h!
u
co g

...It took
you quite
some time,
Buffalo!
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Yes!

Always!

Friggin’
Hell!

Er-John--

Do you
think--

-- we’re gonna
have to pay a
toll?
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Me too!

We better not
stay here!

I agree!

Imbeciles!

We didn’t
have the time to
warn them.

A few miles away.

Hello?
John! At
last!

Beep!
Beep!
Beep!

That’s it,
you’re fixed,
baby!

So what’s
the news? Tell
me, man!

But the
Astro-Dome
preceded us.

We
found
it!
cool!
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Cripes!
If the car
hadn’t broken
down...

Oh, don’t envy
the poor guys. This
meteorite seems to
have accelerated the
evolution process of
all species. All
around it, the
flora and fauna are
proliferating...It’s
a new world!

Everything’s
changing at incredible
speed... Life is
undergoing a complete
transformation!

Okay.I’m
coming!

And as
concerns man’s
evolution--

No!! it’s
the end
for us!

-- we have
no reason to
be optimistic!

the end
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What the hell
am I doing
here?

Hey, I remember
now. Drank too
much last night--

Man, will this
headache ever
stop?

The others are
hunting the she-wolf
out in the forest, but
Al and I are heading
toward the old barn.
Why?

-- and got
dragged into this.

There
she is!

I see, he knows
this animal.

The
honor’s yours,
Greg!
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greg?!

It’s a wolf, Greg.
A bloodthirsty beast!

I
can’t.

All the more reason to
off it. We’re gonna kill
two wolves with one
slug. Ha ha!

Kill it!

She...She’s
pregnant, Al.

I’ll--

Now if you don’t
have the guts--

Greg?

A quote comes to my
mind. Don’t remember
who said that.

"Man is a wolf--

-- to man."
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story & art :

There’s not much I can tell
you about myself. I only have
fragments of memories.

But I do know
who I am, and
that’s something.

14

My name’s John Rand.
I was born in Abilene, Texas.
I live in France now.

I have a strange
dream every night.
I’m a child in it.

A dream--

--- and discover
another world.

-- in which I
open a door--
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Don’t look!

How many times have
I told you not to open
this door?

Why am
I floating
in that
crystal?

This is only
another version of
you, John, what you
could have been in
another time period,
another world...
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You must
stop having this
silly dream now.
It hurts
you.

...hurts
you...
6.15 am. I wake up with a start
as usual, even if this damn dream
in not really a nightmare.

I can’t get rid
of it. It sticks
with me--

-- and makes me feel
deeply melancholy.
8.30 am.

I made an
appointment with
Dr Forest to
talk about it
once more.

Thank
you for
accepting to
wear this
outfit,
Mr Rand.

Are you
ready?

I‘m not sure
how this may affect
your mind --
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--but can
you tell me how
it makes you
feel?

Yet, this is
how I see myself
in each of my
dreams.

In this
situation, pretty
ridiculous,
Doctor.

This feeling
of belonging in
another world--

-- a
comicbook
hero?

--may be a
fantasy linked to
your desires as
a child.

Do you think
I believe myself
to be--
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Only one member of high power is still standing after the
onslaught of their arch-enemy, but will he dare face his
formidable foe all alone? How could he hope to vanquish the
lord of shadows, who can plunge his victims
into the dark realm of the night, where memory
fades and dissolves into the well of oblivion?
Fight your fear, fan, and read this issue if you
want to know the outcome
of this final battle!

episode 79

solar fire

and the leech,
fell, creep, but I won’t.
I swear I’ll fry you if
I have to!
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do you think you’ll
be able to use your lightning
bolts? You should know by
now that even though
I don’t have actual
superpowers--

-- I am the
master of the

meanders of
oblivion!

Blah blah blah! You
supervillains are all the same!
Nothing but talkative--- braggarts!

cough

cough! cough!

Why the stink bombs,
Polecat-Man? You
wanna make me
throw up my
lunch?
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9.45 pm. I’m out of
the shrink’s office.

The kid is still
here, reading.
Funny how much
he looks like
the kid I am in
my dreams.

Poor
Thunder,
you’ve been
beaten too!

What?

It’s last month’s issue.
I’d missed it and didn’t
understand why the
heroes had lost their
memories.

Ha!

And
so?

That’s because
of Oblivion, of
course!

He’s the
only one with the
capacity to make
them forget their
superpowers --

-- and change
their memories so
they believe to be
regular citizens
with normal
lives!

oblivion?

Yeah, he’s
"the master of
the meanders of
oblivion". He’s a
brainwasher!
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The
meanders of
oblivion...

My-my mind’s
getting
clouded.
What...

And so
I triumph! My
only regret is
that you won’t
remember my
glorious
victory!

Oblivion’s erased
the memories of not
only the members of
High Power but also
of all mankind.

Do the
heroes get their
memories back
at the end?

Not in
this month’s
issue.
But it’s
impossible to
completely erase
a human being’s
memory.
There’re
always bits
and pieces left.
There’s always
something you
remember.

Through
feelings of déjà vu,
through...dreams.

Yes! So Oblivion
makes people believe
that their memories of
Solar Fire, The
Leech and Thunder
come from books
they’ve read or
movies they’ve seen.
He’s pretty
clever!

And how do you
think they will save
themselves from this
state of oblivion?

They must trust their
instincts. It’s time for
the heroes to awaken
and for High Power to
get reborn!

instincts...
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Crazy...

I’m crazy!

2.00 am. I am
a shadow in
the night.

The child’s words
still echo in my
head.
"There’s always
something you
remember."

I’m on a rooftop.
There’s nobody
in the streets--

-- which is a
good thing.

"They must trust
their instincts."

"Get reborn"

Crazy.

Yes...
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I am--

The kid was right. It’s
time for all the sleeping
heroes to awaken--

-- now more
than ever!
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