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W .« WHO HAVE CLAIMED TO HAVE SEEN THE ELUSIWE, SLOW-
Yoy ING DISCS, THOUGH THE SIZES REPORTED RANGE

REPORTS INCLUDE A DESCRIPTION OF A BURNING- OR
* HEAT SENSATION FROM THE SHIPS. BUT, THOUGH THE N
\

F THE HUNDREDS UPON HUNDREDS OF REPORTS

OF SO CALLED “FLYING SAUCERS“ EVEN THE MOST
HARDENED SKEPTIC WILL ADMIT TO THE REMARKABLE
SIMILARITY IN THE DESCRIPTIONS GIVEN BY THOSE

FROM AS GMALL AS 8 INCHES ACROSS, MOST FALL IN
A RANGE WITH AN OUTSIDE DIAMETER OF 30 FEET.,
THE “CABIN" PORTION IS USUALLY DESCRIBED AS BE-
ING ABOUT |2 FEET THICK AND THERE S VIRTUAL
100 % AGREEMENT THAT THE CRAFT ARE METALLIC.
PESCRIPTIONS OF THE NUMEROUS, INTENSE LIGHTS
WHICH EMIT FROM THE SHIPS ARE IDENTICAL, MANY

SIMILARITIES OF DESCRIPTION ARE STRIKING, THEIR
ACTUAL EXISTENCE HAS YET TO BE PRC:UEN BEYOND N
A DOUBT. =




"ON A WARM JULY EVENING IN 1966, SEAMAN THIRD CLASS RICHARD GEOVE.R HiTCH-
HIKING TO HIS HOME IN VERMONT ON A THREE DAY PASS FROM THE NAVAL STATION -
N GROTON, CONNECTICUT, BEMOANS THE LATE HOUR AND THE ABSENCE OF CARS ON
THE ROAD. INTENT ON SPENDING AS MUCH TIME AS POSSIBLE WITH HIS FIANCE HE
15 DETERMINED TO WALK THE REMAINING MILE HOME IF HE HAS TO WHEN THE MOST
STARTLING SIGHT OF HIS LIFE SUDDENLY CONFRONTS HIM.. A 5l6HT THAT, IF HE
LIVES THROUGH IT, WiLL NEVER BE FORGOTTEN /

‘\

S

TH..THAT LIGHT
I...IT'Ss COMING
AFTER ME.!
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IT'S WORTH 1T ALL RIGHT. T'M
SHIPPING OUT WHEN T GET
BACK. THISLL BE MY LAST
CHANCE TO SEE MY GIRL, 4

i

YOU'VE GOT A
LONG WAY TO GO,
SAILOR. ... AND
NOT MUCH TIME
AT THAT, HARDLY
SEEMS WORTH
| THE TRIP TO ME.

HOP IN, SAILOR. USED 9
TO DO A LITTLE THUMBING
MYSELF WHEN T WAS IN
THE SERVICE. I KNOW
HOW IT |S.

I'M MAKING GOOD TIME. X
AT THIS RATE I'LL BE HOME
BEFORE MORNING. BOY,
WILL RACHEL BE
SURPRISED,

WAS WITHIN FIFTEEN MILES OF
HIS DESTINATION...

SORRY I CAN'T
TAKE YOU THE
REST OF THE
WAY BUT MY
FAMILY'S EXPECT-
ING ME.

THAT'S
ALL RIGHT
M
ALMOST
THERE . |

TALK ABOUT A CHANGE IN LUCK,
IVE BEEN WALKING FOR OVER TWO
HOURS AND NOBOUDY... NOBODY HAS STOFFPED
TLL MAKE IT THOUGH . EVEN IF T HAVE TO WALK /




THAT'S FUNNY. THAT STAR... IT Vet G il HOLY cOW ! 11
SEEMS TO GET BIGGER THE LONGER | S Y  \\LIST BE AN AIR-
I LOOK AT IT. MAYBE IT'S A . AR PLANE IN TROLIBLE,

PLANE ... OR,GEE / T'LL\BET IT'S A ‘ 2 W, (75 GOING TO
B SATELLITE. NEVER SAW ONE e IS - ; i LAND RIGHT ON

BEFORE . o D TR\ THIS ROAD/

LT
T,
v

I...1T'S NOT A PLANE...
AND /TS COMING AFTER
ME !

L

- COWERING IN THE DITCH FOR WHAT SEEMED AN
e ETERNITY, GROVER WAITED UNTIL FINALLY THE

e A TH..THAT FARMHOUSE .
wrol . % SOMEBODY HAS GOT TO BE
HOME...SOMEBODY HAS
GOT TO TELL ME I'M NOT

s — SEEING THINGS .




HELP! PLEASE !\ GET ouT THAT'S IT...THE POLICE.
WON'T SOME- | OF HERE , I'LL GO BACK TO THE
BODY HELP You VILLAGE . THE POLICE CAN
ME ... LET DRUNK. GO TELL ME WHAT I ;
ME IN ... ON BEFORE :

ANYTHING? / I CALL THE

RUNNING FASTER THAN HE EVER

HAD, SEAMAN GROVER REACHED
THE LOCAL FOLICE STATION IN A
STATE OF NEAR COLLAPSE.

YOU..YOU'VE Y SURE, SURE, )
GOT TO HELP | SAILOR. I

ME... COME UNDERSTAND.
WITH ME. NOW WHY
OUT THERE...\{ DON'T YOU Just
A THING... ROLL UF ON
BIGGER THAN | THAT COT OVER

A TRUCK ... THERE AND
FLYING AFTER | SLEEP IT OFF?
ME.. TRYING
TO GET ME,

I'M NOT DRUNK.,
I KNOW WHAT I SAW.. B
AND IT WAS REAL. 7
YOU'VE GOT TO COME
WITH ME...YOU'VE
JUST GOT 10. i

GREAT 5COT! THEN THERE N

/8 SOMETHING OUT THERE .

COME ON, KID, SHOW ME
N

SUDPENLY, AN
ELECTRIFIED
SILENCE CUTS
EACH OF THE
MEN TO
THE QUICK
AS THEY
KEALIZE ALL
AT THE
SAME TIME
THAT TONIGHT
15 A NIGHT
NONE OF
THEM WILL
EVER

e

THE ROAD SAYS A SHOOT-
ING STAR WAS CHASING
HER IN HER CAK ... 7

I...I DONT




AND YOU 5AY IT & IF T WOULDN'T HEY, WHAT
COME DOWN AT HAVE DUCKED ... IT IN SAM HILL 1®

YOU LIKE...WELL 4 WOULD HAVE HIT GOIN' ON HERE?Z &

ME...T KNOW IT

UP THERE, NOW COME
ON, OFFICER.YOU MUST
ALL BEEN AT THE JUG...
GREAT DAY IN THE

MORNIN....

WHAT'S 7HAT

BOY HERE SAYS HE
SAW SOMETHING.-.

SOMETHING FUNNY
; UF THERE.




FOR THE SECOND TIME THAT NIGHT, A REMOTE PIECE OF VERMONT REAL ESTATE
WAS LIGHTED BY A LIGHT OF IMFOSSIBLE BRILLIANCE ...

1..I SAW IT...1
KNOW 1 SAW IT...
BUT T DON'T BELIEVE
IT. I JUST ODON'T

BELIEVE IT? ;

& WH.WHAT &4

WERE YOU GO-
ING TO DO WITH
THAT 7

I..1 DON'T
KNOW. SHOOT AT | WAS THIRTY FEET ACROSS
IT, I GUESS... _4 AND MADE OUT OF METAL.
OR SOMETHING . €\, YOU'D A NEEDED A

1 JUST DON'T CANNON... il
KNOW.

—

— —_—

B.. BUT WHAT WAS IT? I MEAN.. IN'A SMALL NEW ENGLAND TOWN WHERE

IF YOU WAS GOING TO SHOOT IT SCARCELY ANYTHING EVER HAPPENS, THERE 1S
MUSTA BEEN SOMETHIN ... A NOTATION IN THE POLICE BLOTTER QUITE UN-
8UT WHAT ? LIKE ANY OTHER ... Y

1
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PEDRQ...

HELP ME...GET
HIM OFF ME.

VING
TGRS

The Devil Ship

HE...HE I5
HARD AS STEEL!

(3AsEBALL, THE GREAT AMERICAN
PASTIME,; IS NOT LIMITED IN POPU-
LARITY TO NORTH AMERICA, ON A
CLEAR SPRING DAY IN 196 TWO
BRAZILIAN YOUTHS, JOAO MORAES
AND PEDRO SOUZA WERE TOSSING
A BALL BACK AND FORTH IN A
CLEARING NOT FAR FROM THE
SMALL VILLAGE WHERE THEY LIVED.,
JOAC MISSED A POP FLY AND THE
BALL SCOOTED INTO SOME NEARBY
BUSHES, NEEDLESS TO SAY, WHEN
JOAO ENTERED THOSE BUSHES HE
QUITE FORGOT ABOUT THE LOST
BALL...AND NEARLY EVERYTHING

ELSE !




EACH DAY AFTER SCHCOL, JOAO AND PEDRO, LIFELONG
FRIENDS, HURRIED THROUGH THE STREETS OF THEIR SMALL
VILLAGE TO PURSUE THEIR LIFELONG AMBITION...

LET HiM JOKE., ONE DAY WE WILL BE
FAMOUS BASEBALL PLAYERS.
i\ HE'LL SEE...WE'LL BE Famous!

LR o
M g

HIGHER, JOAO,
HIGHER. LIKE IT
WAS A POP FLY.
DONT WORRY...
'L GET IT.

JOAQC. WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH You ?
I NEARLY HIT YOU WITH A FAST BALL...YOU

WEREN'T EVEN LOOKING, WHAT ?
WHAT DC YOU SEE 7 . :

HUH 2 OH, GOSH...I DON'T KNOW.
SOMETHING...SOMETHING FUNNY
LIKE A FEELING. GEE, I JUST
DON'T KNOW. I FELT FUNNY...LIKE
SCMEBODY WAS WATCHING Us
OR SOMETHING.

YOU BETTER GET USED TO BEING
% WATCHED, JOAO. WHEN WE PLAY
= IN THE STADIUM...THOUSANDS AND
THOUSANDS WILL WATCH.
YOU'LL SEE.
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FOR THE
NEXT HALF
HOUR, THE TWO

BOYS

PRACTICED
A AT THE SPORT

THEY WERE
CERTAIN WOULD

ONE DAY
4 MAKE THEM
4 FAMOUS.

OOOPS. SORRY, JOAO. I HIT N I'LL GET
THAT ONE A LITTLE HARD. ...

v
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UNEVENTFUL
PRACTICE

HURRY UP, JOAO.
IT'LL BE DARK IN
A LITTLE
WHILE...

KEEP YOUR
SHIRT ON...

JOAOQ...JOAD ? |...I1S SOMETHING
WRONG. WHY...WHY DID YOU...

™




P..PEDRO! H...HELP
ME...|...IT'S GET ME!

6...GET OFF...
GET OFF
OF ME.

GET AWAY | G...GET
AWAY EROM HIM.,
L...LEAVE Us ALONE !

THE BAT SHATTERED AS IF PEDRO HAD SLAMMED THEN, AS |F THE ENTIRE INCIDENT HAD BEEN AN

IT AGAINST A STEEL POST. THE STRANGE FIGURE... ACCIDENT, THE FIGURE TURNED AND DARTED
WHATEVER T WAS...STOCD MOTIONLESS FOR A

MOMENT, NEITHER THREATENING NOR FRIGHTENED.,,




" STUNNED BEYOND BELEVING, THE TWO BOYS
WATCHED IN AWE AS THE FIGURE HURRIED
TO A CLEARING ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE OF
THE WOODS AND CLAMBERED ABOARD A

WITHOUT A SOUND, THE CRAFT BEGAN TO RISE ABOVE .. AND WITHIN SECONDS IT WAS GONE
FROM SIGHT, FLYING STRAIGHT UP AT A

THE TREES... : ;
. : = PHENOMENAL RATE OF SPEED.

THOSE TWO...THEY : 8UT DON'T YOU WORRY...T

CAN PLAY BY STAR- WILL HELP YOU FIND THOSE
RIBEIRO 7 HAVE YOU SEEN LIGHT...OR SHOOTING BOYS. THEY SHOULD KNOW
MY JOAO ? HOW CAN ABOY | STARS. SEE..THERE 7  BETTER THAN TO WORRY THEIR
PLAY BASEBALL WHEN IT 4 IS ONE NOW. . MOMMAS. HMM, NEVER HAVE

IS DARK ? per




THAT 15 ODD. FOR SUCH =& RS/ 00, PEDRO...WHERE ARE
SERIOUS BALL PLAYERS T T, YOU? [T 1S LATE.. YOUR MOMMAS

SEEMS STRANGE THAT THEY ARE WORRIED...ANSWER ME ...
WOULD LEAVE THEIR MOST TR L -

PRIZED POSSESSIONS
LYING AROCUND.

/' THEY ARE BAD BOYS TO... SENHOR RIBEIRO! SENHOR RIBEIRO !
WHAT IS THIS ? HAS THERE COME QUICKLY...T HAVE FOUND THEM!
b BEEN A FIRE HERE .... A ; el — g
2 ROUND FIRE? - e 3 ; . 7

I

" SANTA MARIA! WHAT HAS HAPPENED?
- TH...THEY HAVE SEEN SOMETHING...
P\ SOMETHING FROM THE DEVIL !

" e

SENHOR RIBEIROBU, IF IT WAS FROM THE
DEVIL OR NOT...NOBODY CAN KNOW BECALSE
T ERE'S NOBODY TO ASK... mrgld




@arL ROMAIN, GENTLEMAN FARMER, CONNOISSELR, HORSE BREEDER AND DOG
FANCIER LEAVES HIS LARGE HOUSE ON A CLEAR FALL EVENING TO WALK HIS
FAVORITE SHOW DOG ON THE REMOTE BACK PORTION OF HIS COUNTRY
ESTATE. CURIOUS ABOUT AN ODD LIGHT GLOWING IN A REAR MEADOW,
CARL ROMAIN INVESTIGATES... MUCH TO HIS GREAT SURPRISE !




GO,BOY. RUN FOR
ALL YOU'RE WORTH.

DERBY TO THE BACK.  {
MEADOW AND LET Him |
RUN OFF SOME OF THAT M
FAT. HE EATS BETTER
THAN I DO, I THINK,

7y WHAT'S THAT 2 LOOKS LIKE
THE REFLECTION FROM A CAR

WINDSHIELD. I'D BETTER LOOK
INTQ THAT. MIGHT BE POACHERS
AFTER MY PHEASANTS. egn

il

YOU FOUND SOMETHING, EARL... MY
R WORD! WHAT IN CREATION IS THAT ?

GREAT HEAVENS! WHAT ON EART!
IS... IS THAT THING ? -

ey




EASY. BOY. I DON'T KNOW WHG
PUT THAT THING HERE...BUT I'LL
SOON FIND OUT. THIS IS PRIVATE

PROPERTY: YOU KNOW.

NOW SEE HERE, WHOEVER OR WHATEVER
YOU ARE. IF THIS |S SOME SORT OF PRANK
b I'LL HA}J/E THE LOT OF YoU THROWN
IN JAIL.

YOU GET YOUR WRETCHED
HANDS AWAY FRCOM ME.
GET AWAY, 1 sAY,

I'LL SHOW You WHC
15 MASTER...OW /.



\(DONH’ YOU POINT YOUR | =
\  BLOODY STICK AT ME. | :
GET HIM,; EARL...




S




LATER... | THANK GOODNESS WE FOURTEEN HOURS! POSH.
FOUND YOU, SIR. WE THOUGHT I HAVEN'T BEEN GONE
FOR SURE YOU'D FALLEN IN A BOG. TWENTY MINUTES SIMS
WE WERE UP ALL THE NIGHT LOOKING AND YOU KNOW [T, IS
FOR YOU...|T'S BEEN |4 HOURS THIS SOME SORT OF
YOU'VE BEEN GONE ! (AT, A UOKE MAN 2

0T WOULD SEEM, MR. ROMAIN THAT THERE ARE MORE F‘EOPLE WHO KNOW AMORE ABOUT |
You THAN You DO...A WHOLE LOT MORE!



StranGe Shoor Our

FEUDIN' AND FIGHTIN' IS OLD STUFF TO SOME OF THE BOLDER FAMILIES WHO MAKE
THEIR HOMES AMONG THE HILLS OF THE RIDGEBACK MOUNTAINS IN A STATE FAMOUS
FOR ITS MARKSMEN ! BUT THE EVENTS OF OCTOBER (4, (5] WASN'T FEUDIN' AND
IT WASN'T FIGHTIN'... TO THIS DAY ANOBODY KNOWS WHAT IT REALLY WAS...

/LUKE." A HIND YA ... I GOT 'IM, JED... BUT THE CARNSARNED
OVER THERE ! ANOTHER. THINGS JUST FALLS DOWN AND GETS BACK
UP! WE AIN'T HURTIN' THEAM A BIT!

PAawW! paw!

I HIT ME

ANOTHER !
LOOKEE !




RUFUS TALMADGE WAS NOT MUCH DIFFERENT /AND LOOK TO THAT LONG EARED | OkaY,
FROM ANY OTHER TEEN AGE BOY...ANY WORK MULE ! SOMETHING'S BOTHERIN' / MA,
THAT COULD BE AVOIDED, SHOULD BE AVOIDED HER, THAT'S FOR SURE ! < OKaY !
UNTIL THE BITTER END.,.. ——

- AW, ALL RIGHT,
HOW MANY TIMES I GOT TO

TELL YOU TO PUT SOME WATER | )
OUT FOR. o=

THEM
CHICKENS ?

WY

7,
1l a

/)

¥ LEY, MULE, WHAT IN SAM HILL GOT
INTO YOU 2 YOU LOOK LIKE YOU SEEN

THE GLUE FACTORY TRUCK PULL UP OR.

SOMETHIN',.. NOW SIMMER DOWN !

THAT CONSARNED MULE'S )
e GONE TOO EAR...

\ Y7100t

" NOW LOOK , MULE,
NOU GOT TO... OW.”




| FAia: WHERE PA. X SHUSH, BOY! DON'T YOU |
AN' UNCLE LUKE Z | COME RUSHIN' IN HERE
WE GOT US A WITH LONG STORIES
GHOST INTHE / ABOUT GHOSTS ... YOU

{ DIDN'T EVEN WIPE OFF

W MaAA? PAAA? HELLLP
C ME... SAVE ME S

WHAT YOU GOIN' TO
DO WITH THAT

I'M NOT TELLIN'ANY
LONG STORY, MA! T

SEEN IT JUST AS GOOD |
AS I'M SEENIN' YOU...
AND I SEEN IT, YOU
BELIEVE ME I .

Sis - A

7 WHERE YOU GOIN'
| SO ALL FIRED FAST 2

WE GOT US A GHOST IN THE BARN ! CAN' YA
HEAR HiM 2 GO GIT PAW AND UNCLE LUKE ...
MEBEE THERE'S MORE A THEM !




(RUFE! HAVE YOU GONE PLUMB FOOL KID'LL SCARE OL' MULE | RUFE SAYS HE
OUTTA YER HEAD 2 WHAT IN THE | HALF TO DEATH ! LISSEN SEEN A GHOST,
DEVIL ARE YOU DOIN' SHOOTIN' TO HER! :

HOLES IN THE ONLY BARN

T DID, PAW! T SEEN AGHOST! AND T Y} [T GOT ME A MIND TO
By SHOT 'IM, TOO! DEAD CENTER/ Jd |STRAP SOME SENSE
NS INTO YOU...IFFEN T
: THOUGHT IT WOULD
DO ANY GOOD...

BUT T SEEN HIM,
PAW ! HONEST! A




HE DID SEE Y JEEHOSEPHAT!| [ T GOT 'IM... GET IN THERE ! T SEEN

A GHOST, WILL YA LOOK. | | WHATEVER. ANOTHER 'UN QUT BY _A
PAW! AN AT THAT 1 THE CHICKEN COOP ! | =
THERE'S :

WE'S SURROUNDED !/
ANOTHER,

'UN /S

©E

" WHAT IN TARNATION 1S HAPPENIN'2 THEY'S ALL

OVER THE PLACE ! JERIMIAH, GET THE SHERIFF
THE PHONE ... HURRY !

==\l ON NE

< _’_-‘_»/»".\_-




< 53 THERE'S ONE [

iy

QOFF LIKE THEY WAS IRON
. OR SOMETHIN'...

-

 THEY AIN'T GHOSTS... THEY CAN'T
BE! THEM BULLETS IS BOUNCIN' R

IGHT

FOR. AL ;
NEARLY AN i
HOUR AND &

A HALF \

ON THAT _
OTHERWISE e
QUIET DAY, E -

BULLETS AND [EIN. b
SHOT FLEW
STRAIGHT Bt
AT THE Noh ;
"GHOSTS"
THAT HAD
MADE
THEIR
PRESENCE
KNOWN
ON THE
TALMADGE

THEY'S RUNNIN'

,  AWAY ...WE DONE
b BEAT 'EM!

R e L 22 lINNG I




NOW WHAT IN BLAZES DO
WE TELL THE SHERIFF 2 HE'LL
THINK WE'RE PLUMB

CRAZY IN THE HEAD/!

NOwW, JED! YOU MEAN TO STAND THERE

AND TELL ME YOU BEEN FIGHTIN' GHOSTS/!
NOU AIN'T GOT A STILL
GOIN' AGAIN, DO YOU 2

 BY EVER'THING

— o e

HMM ! IT DON'T MAKE Y [ SHE'S DEAD! AND SHE

I BELIEYE IN, MUCH SENSE FOR YOU TO
SHERIFE! THEM | BLOW YOUR OWN HOUSE
THINGS WAS A FULL OF HOLES FCR A
HERE ! AND

THEY WAS '

NOTHIN' ELSE ¥
WOULDA DONE
IT; SHERIFF/

NOTHIN' ELSE
IN THE WORLD!

AIN'T SHOT ! YOU MEAN
TC TELL ME SHE DIED
A ERIGHT 2 _

" NOU GONNA NCPE ! GOT NOTHIN' TO REPORT ! FOR THE
REPORT THIS, AND YOU ALL BETTER FORGET TALMADGES
ABOUT IT TOO ! SOME THINGS IS AND SHERIFF

BEST LEFT UNSAID...TO ANYBQDY/

d AVERY PLUNKIT
THAT WAS THE
LAST OF THE

= FOR A
STRANGE WINK
WHENEVER
THEY MEET/
FOR
OCTOBER
SN 14 Th, 51
W THERE WAS
NOTHING TO
REPORT...
NOTHING
AT ALL/!

- END -




MAYDAY... MAYDAY.,
OBJECT IS ON
COLLISION COURSE... ¢/

CANIT AVOID... j

. EVER HAPPENED TO CAPTAIN PAUL HANSON
AND HIS CO~PILOT RAY ROY IN THEIR THREE
©  YEARS OF FLYING FREIGHT TOGETHER WAS

N THE TIME WHEN A SHIPMENT OF CHIMPAN -

\ ZEES BROKE OUT OF THEIR CAGES AND
Y RULED THE AIR FOR AN HOUR AND FORTY
<UNTIL JUNE 16,1964, THAT IS... 2
S jgy ) " 2 ; . ) J' /{'ﬁ\
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FLEET AIRWAYS CONSISTED OF THREE AIR-
CRAFT, SIX PILOTS AND A MOTLEY ASSORT-
MENT OF MECHANICS WHO DOUBLED AS
FREIGHT LOADERS IF IT MEANT MORE
MONEY. ON THE DAY IN QUESTION...

DRINK UP, RAY, WE'VE GOT | LIKE IT OR
TO KEEP SOME KIND OF NOT, EH 7

S . SCHEDULE.
)y

WHITE SANDS 2 HEY,

MAYBE THEY'RE SHIPPING

A COUPLE OF ATOMIC
, BOMBS OUT THERE.

{ MORE LIKELY
WE'RE CARRYING
OFFICE FURNITURE...

YOU KNOW,
EXCITING
STUFF.

I WOULDN'T
BE SO SURE.
GET A LOAD

OF THIS.

WHAT'S THE Y BEATS ME. BUTOUR =
CARGO...AND | DESTINATION MAY TELL
WHY ALL US SOMETHING . WHITE
THE HUSH
HUSH 2

WITH ATWO BIT W )
LINE LIKE FLEET 2 auAN
FORGET IT. N\

y(x\ R
<N o N
RN

-

HOLY COW! SO I'M
A LIAR. WELL, IT ISN'T A
BOMB...BUT IT SURE ISN'T
A DESK EITHER.




PUZZLED BUT NOT CVERLY CONCERNED,
THE TWO VETERAN PILOTS RUN THROUGH
THEIR PRE-FLIGHT CHECK LISTS, OBTAIN
CLEARANCE TO TAKE OFF FROM THE
TOWER, AND SOON ARE AIRBORNE!

WITHIN MINUTES THEY REACH THEIR
CRUISING ALTITUDE AND SETTLE BACK
FOR AN UNEVENTFUL FLIGHT TO THEIR

DESTINATION...

WHAT'S THE MATTER? Y
I THOUGHT YOU WERE
GOING TO CALL IN
OUR POS(TION TO
| TULSA RADIO.

MEAN I AM.

/ BUT SOME-

— THING'S WRONG
{ WITH THE RADIO...
I'M GETTING

NOTHING BUT
A BUNCH OF
N\ STATIC/

{ L WE ARE EVERY MINUTE,

ON BOARD, I WANT SOME-
B0DY TO KNOW WHERE

MANY

LOOK! ARE THOSE CLOUDS
OUT THERE GLOWING OR DID
MY FIRST CLASS MEDICAL

CERTIFICATE JUST EXPIRE ?
I SEE SOMETHING ,PAUL....
TELL ME I DO/ '




IT'S PROBABLY A SUN DOG...HANG THIS = |

RADIO! I CAN'T GET ANYTHING BUT
STATIC EITHER. '

i 1 Hope You're e M

' GREAT SCOTT! LOOK !
GET THIS AIRPLANE UP...uRP/
IT'S ON A COLLIS/ION

COURSE !

THROWING HIS FULL WEIGHT
INTO THE CONTROL YOKE:

CAPTAIN HANSON FORCES THE '
HEAVILY LOADED PLANE UP-
WARDS...AS THE STRANGE
DISC DOES THE SAME!

[...IT NOSED N ' Ry
UP WHEN WE SOME GAME,

DID...LIKE IT WHAT IN BLAZES
WAS PLAYING WAS IT ? SOME
GAMES WITH KIND OF NEW -

~NAY

5

% [,
L TTIN S

(-,f“

GET OFF IT. NO JET

AND I KNOW THEM ALL. AND THAT LIGHT...
SHOOTING ISN!T ONE OF OURS.

IT SURE AS

AN FLY LIKE THAT)

vrl —




z==7\ I DON'T CARE. |'M SETTING IT IS AGAIN...
¢ THIS THING DOWN AT THE
NEAREST FIELD. GET ON
HAT RADIO...WE'RE

AND HERE IT
COMES!

GOING DOWN,

"\/J LOOK OUT. "
IT'LL HIT US.

Q \/// g =

e :

D i

' GETTING A FAINT Yo
SIGNAL ON THE -
EMERGENCY CHANNEL...
SOMETHING ABOUT
A DISC CHASING
SOMEBODY...

IT'S TOO GOOD. IT CAN'T HIT US...UNLESS
IT WANTS TO. MAYDAY...MAYDRY...COME
IN TULSA...COME IN ANYBODY...SOME-
THING'S CHASING US...MAYDAY...

AT THE FIRST WORD OF THE SIGHTING,
TWO HOT JETS ARE SCRAMBLED IN
PURSLIT... O

1




MILES WEST OF US...
LET'S GO! P

T

RADAR FIXES HIM ONE HUNDRED pt

o
=

IE IT'S ANYTHING
LIKE THOSE OTHER
THINGS...I'M READY !

\\\
i
!

\

THE JETS WERE READY FOR SOMETHING...THE SAME SOMETHING THAT CAUGHT

HANSON AND ROY UNPREPARED...
!}‘5..‘ iy

MAYDAY...OBJECT
RETURNED... COLLISION
COURSE ....CANIT

IT's Hzr...ezem

sCOT! IT'S TAKEN
OFF HALF OUR
STARBOARD WING !

DISC TOOK OFF HALF OF WING...

UNABLE TC CONTROL THE HEAVY LADEN AIR-
CRAFT, THE TWO HAPLESS PILOTS AWAIT AN

UNKNOWN FATE...

OUT OF CONTROL...GOING DOWN... @&
THIS IS IT...WE ..... 3 . o

THAT'S THE END OF
THE TRANSMISSION.
IT'S ALL OVER,




THE RADAR FIX HAD HIM LOCATED
NOTHING !

HERE....BUT THERE ISN'T ANYTHING...

DOWN THERE...IN THE
TREES...FIRE AND SMOKE..

IT COULD BE OUR BIRD.

SURVEVORS

P

it NEVER SEEN ANY—
THING LIKE [T, I WATCHED
THE WHOLE THING. THERE
WAS THIS BRIGHT THING...
THEN IT WIT THE PLANE...
AND NOW THIS. IT WAS
TURRIBLE...JUST TURRIBLE,
WHAT WAS IT ?

FLEET A'IRWAS FLIGHT' 6It ENDED mioway ON ITS INTENDED FLIGHT PLAN, THERE WERE NO

JUST ANOTHER UMFORTUNATE
ACCIDENT, THAT'S ALL IT WAS,

IT WAS AN ACCIDENT, ALL E!GHT AN UNFORTU'
NATE ONE T0O. BUT JUST ANOTHER UNFORTU -

NATE ACCIDENT ? THERE'S NOBODY LEFT TO “94
SAY...OR |5 THERE 2 @r
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BY THE EARLY 1970, IF ALL GOES AS PLANNED, THE UNITED STATES HOPES
TO HAVE PLACED THE FIRST MEN ON THE MOON. THE RUSSIANS HAVE THE
SAME PLAN. BUT, NOTWITHSTANDING WHO ACTUALLY REACHES OUR ONLY NAT-
URAL SATELLITE FIRST, IN A VERY SHORT TIME MAN WILL BE MAKING REGULAR
JOURNEYS TO THAT ROCKY SHERE TO STUDY IT AS HE NOW STUDIES THE
EARTH...

....BEYOND THE MOON LIE THE PLANETS OF OUR SOLAR SYSTEM...AND BE -
YOND THAT, THE UNIVERSE. WHO CAN SAY WHAT HAS ALREADY BEEN LEARNED
OUT THERE ... BY SOMEBODY... SOMEWHERE... T
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