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Lead me to the 
heart of the dome, 

Walter, quick!

I’m eager 
to talk 

with Little 
Mother.

Very well, 
Professor 

Heim.



2

Good 
afternoon!

You know why I’m 
here, don’t you?

To ask you the 
same questions 
once again- -

- -but this 
time I want 
answers!

Years 
ago you saved 

my life in 
space- -

- -but it wasn’t 
the first time.

The first time was on Earth. 
I was still a little girl, and 

you were already there.

I’m pretty 
sure you left 
the stars to 
come to Earth 

with me because 
you had unfinished 
business on this 

planet.

What are 
you after 
exactly?

They’re your 
children-the very first 

ones, right?

Them?
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- -here I am!

Dom, we really 
need your help!!!I strongly suspect these 

illustrated stories are not so 
fictional as they seem.

Okay- -

P-please 
hurry!
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Goodbye Shalla. 
We’ll never get to 
know each other...
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Thanks 
a lot, kid!

But tell 
me...

Was the 
"Shazam!’ really 

necessary?
And it worked, 

didn’t it?

It 
helps 
me.

“Shazam", 
I’ve heard 
this silly 

cry 
before.

Looks 
like we 
arrived 
just in 
time.
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Why don’t 
you mind your 
own business, 

crawfish?

They’re tough 
fighters

She took us 
for fools. She 

doesn’t belong to 
the Bear clan.

I agree. 
they’re both from 

the dome.
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One more 
thing, Little 

Mother.

I know the 
meteorite that 

caused our 
misfortune 

makes you very 
nervous.

Let’s see what 
you’ve got in 

your memory...

I’m sure I’m 
gonna learn lots of 
interesting things.

Hey! You’re still 
working, bucket of 

bolts?

Why the hostility, 
handsome? What 

do you want?

To stop you 
playing Heim’s 
game. It will 
destroy us 

all!
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The Earth is in a healing process. The 
restoration of the ecosystem is about to 

commence.
I call 

her Little 
Mother.

She has as much power as a 
god. Her hands are going to 

resurrect our Earth.

Such an endeavor requires a 
good architect as well as a 

good worker, don’t you think?

I’m impressed, Pr Heim. Your 
protégée is really amazing. 

What’s her name again?

Her hands indeed, but 
your vision and direction, 

it would seem.

Yes, I grant 
you that.
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All that’s left of our former 
world is stored in my memory.

What do you 
mean?

Not only yours, professor.

I mean I also have 
a deep knowledge of the 

history of Mankind.

Should your memory 
ever become faulty, 
I could take over- -
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- -and help bring back the 
world you once knew.

It’s not so simple. 
Little Mother’s mind 

and mine are connected. 
We form a whole.
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What if these 
comics were not 
as fictional as 
they’re thought 

to be?

Rebuild 
the Earth...
Interesting.

They 
might well 
be a kind 

of memory 
of our 

forgotten 
past...

Only our association 
can rebuild the Earth.



The beginning.

I see a ball...

A child...

Death.

I’m 8 years old, looking 
by the window.
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it all starts 
here, now - -

- - when death 
changes sides.

That child...

I know him!
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He’s my brother.

One of my brothers. 
I have two..

Time for the whole 
world to see us- -

- -as we really are.

It’s time for us to meet 
and emerge from the 

shadows.
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My mother would say:
"you’ve planned everything 

so thoroughly, my 
daughter."

"Nothing could 
divert you from 

your goals."

I’d answer: "That’s the 
way to move forward in 

life, Mom."

"Did you keep me on my 
own, away from people’s 
eyes because you were 

ashamed of me?"

"Protect me from what? Or from who? 
Don’t you think I’m the one who should 

protect the world?"

"No, I did it to 
protect you."

"or rather, we’re 
the ones?" 
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"If it wasn’t what we’re 
meant to do- -"

"- - all that 
power would 
be useless."
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My brother.

You’ve been 
waiting for me.

yes, I knew 
you’d come.

We’re not alone 
anymore now.
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there are 3 of us, out of 
50 billion people. We’ll 

always be alone. Let’s go find the 
third one, then. I know 

where he is.

He’s like you. He likes 
to overlook the city.

You found me.

You 
shouldn’t 

have.

It’s best 
to keep away 

from me.
I am death.
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I’ve read these 
stories many times. 
Three young people 

with amazing 
powers- -

- - who never 
knew their real 

mother- -

If such beings 
really existed, 
what became of 

them?

- - and thus 
have no clue about 

their origins.

It’s not hard for 
me to believe they 
existed a very long 

time ago- -

- - and were 
actually your 
own children!
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The last 
mystery 

is that of 
that cursed 
meteorite.

You were 
fleeing it and 
it followed 

you to 
Earth?

To be continued.

It’s their 
matrix.

Their 
regeneration is 
now complete.

My children  have 
awakened- -

- - and are 
rising again!

I never fled it. 
On the contrary, 

I’ve been watching 
over it.

Over 
them.

The world 
will never 

be the same 
now!
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bonus pin-up
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bonus pin-up




