a " p -' WILL INSTRLET You \

AND TEACH YOU IN THE
WAY WHICH YOU SHALL
Y GO T WILL GUIDE You
- WITH MY EYE! 4




I WitL OPEN MY
MOUTH IN A
FARABLE---
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QUARANTINED
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DEAR GOD...WHAT HAVE
I DONE?? WHAT HAVE
I DONEZTT

.,

o I'VE SEEN SOME
id rreTTY STRANGE

@l CASES BEFORE...BUT
THIS ONE'S BREALLY
WEIRD!

' WHERE Was HE
FOUNP?

RUNNING ALONG THE STREETS
DOWNTOWN BAVING.-..LIKE HE 1S Now.-
NO I.D.~ FINGERPRINTS DON'T SHOW

UP ON FBl OR HOMELAND SECURITY FILES.

IDENTITY: UNKNOWN-

<IN HIS LUCID MOMENTS HE'S QUITE
WELL=SPOKEN ACTUALLY. A MOST
INTERESTING STORY...SAYS HIS NAME'S
"MICAL"...AND OH YES- HE'S NOT FEOM
OUR SOLAR SYSTEM.




WELL, WITH ALL THE TALK
ABOUT UFOS FOR THE PAST
SEVERAL DECADES THAT'S
HARDLY ORIGINAL -

MAYBE NOT BUT HIS STORY'S
GOT A UNIGUE ANGLE TO IT: HE
SAYS OUR SOLAR SYSTEM HAS
BEEN “@UARANTINED" BY THE
EEST OF THE &alaxy.

I'D LIKE TO TALK TO
HIM. DO YOU CONSTIDER
HIM VIOLENT?

NOT SO FAR- BUT
WELL HAVE TO
SEDATE HIM

FIRST.
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ONE WEIRTD ANOMALY:
HIS IMMUNE SYSTEM IS
ALMOST PERFECT...LIKE
2 NEWBOEN BaABY'S.

C'MON~ ME LOOKS LIKE
HE'S IN HIS M/D-
TWENTIES...TOPS!

epb .. How oLD
WOl You say
HE I1S7

LIKE I Sall: THIS ONE'S
EEALLY WEIRD.

---IF YOU TAKE HIS WOED FOR
IT— HE SAYS HE'S OVER NINE
HUNDRED YEARS OLD...BY

OUR STANDARDS.







50 WE'EBE ALL INSANE...BUT YOU'RE
THE RATIONAL ONE, EH? SOME WOULD THE NIGHTMARE 15: T'M BECOMING LIKE
DIAGNOSE THAT 43 "ACUTE PARANDIA", YOU...A LITTLE MORE EACH DAY...SLOWLY
LOSING MY SANITY ...MY GEIP ON TRUE
EEALITY -

YOU TOLD PRE.
HOAKSTUR THAT You
CAME HERE FROM
ANOTHER STAE-
SYSTEM. IF THAT'S SO~
WHERE IS YoUR
SPACESHIP AND How
IS IT THAT YoU caN
SPEAK OUR LANGUAGE
FLUENTLY?T

<85 TS UNDER STANDING YOUR DIALECT- &
PUEE MIND HAS NO BARRIERS. T CAN

MY SHIP SANK IN & SWAMPY INSTANTLY UNDERSTAND ANY

REGION OUTSIDE YOLR CITY...T COMMUNICATION....OR AT LEAST T COULD ...BUT

BARELY ESCAPED N TIME... THAT ABILITY IS FADING FEOM ME NOW...




WHE IS IT THAT YOU SaY WON'T
LET YOU LEAVE THIS SOLAR
SYSTEMT

THE OTHER INHABITANTS
OF THE UNIVERSE...THE
FELLOWSHIP OF CREATED
BEINGS. THEY DON'T WaNT
ME TO BEING YOUR
PLAGLUE BEYOND THE
PERIMETEES OF THE

THEYWVE ---BUT SOMEDAY EARTH'S
> slgggsps‘tq;ﬁjsosyq YOU. .. ASTRONAUTS WILL BE ABLE

TO EXPLORE BEYOND THIS
SOLAR SYSTEM...OUR
TECHNOLOGY 15
ADVANCING ...

THEY WON'T LET
YOU..-THERE ARE
"SENTRIES".

YOU SEE, T THOUGHT I Was MISSING
SOMETHING --.THE TEMPTATION OF THE
UNKNOWN...'FORBIDDEN FRUIT" AS you
WOULE CALL IT. AlLL THESE CENTURIES T'D>
HEARD> THE CRYPTIC WARNINGS ABouT
THE PLAGUE ZONE-




YOU COULD NEVER IMAGINE IT...T'S BEYOND

O i R ot o T YOUR COMPREHENSION. T LIVED IN A WORLD

Fho St OF INNOCENCE- DEVOID OF SICKNESS, AGING,

: STRUGGLE OR DEATH. THERE IS NO CRIME
THERE...AND NO WAR . NOR HAS THERE EVEE
BEEN. BUT T COMMITTED A NAMELESS ACT OF
HORROR: T BROKE THROUGH THE
GUARANTINE ...AND NOW THEY WILL NEVER LET
ME RETURN...FOR T WOULD CONTAMINATE THE
ENTIEE UNIVERSE.

THIS "PLAGUE" OF
WHICH YOU SPEAK.- ..
WHAT /8 IT?

EVIL. IT IS THE
PLAGUE OF EVIL..




HOPELESSLY INSANE, DOCTOR

YOU SPOKE WITH HIM. WHAT'S YOUR
CONCLUSION, DOCTOR HOAKSTUR- HOPELESSLY INSANE-

DO YOU FEEL HE'S a4
DANGER To HIMSELF
OF TO SOCIETY?

WITH HIS PaRaNoID
OUTLOOK? ABSOLUTELY!

I LONCUR WITH YOU, DE. WICHTOKER. IT'S
BEST THAT WE KEEP HIM SONFINED HERE N& PROBLEM. IT WaS aN
FORE FURTHER OBSERVATION.-.AND AMUSING "INTERVIEW" TO
SEDPATION- THANKS FOR STOPPING BY.- SAY THE LEAST -




WE'LL BAM THIS JET INTO a4 BUILDING AND KLl
THOUSANDS OF INNCCENT MEN, WOMEN AND
CHILDREN S0 OUR DEITY WIL.. BE PLEASED!

"IN OTHER
NEWS, WAR
CONTINLES IN-."

MY LIFE IS

s

RUINED ...AND

NOBODY CARES --- T HATE ANYONE

WHO DOESN'T
THINK LIKE ME!

OUR WORLD
"QUARANTINED". ...
WHAT A4 LUNATIC!!

-.T SAID T WANT 4
DIVORCE, You
MISERABLE LOSEE!

LONELY, FELLAT TLL
KEEP YOU COMPANY...FOR
A PEICE.
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HEY, MIKE- LET'S DRIVE
BY SOMEBODY aND
SHOOT M ... JUST FOR
THE FUN OF IT!



JUNE 15, 2016— DREAMT I WAS SLEEPING ON A MATTRESS ON THE FLOOR (AS T OFTEN DO) AND
MY SON JAMES WAS LYING NEXT TO ME ON ANOTHER MATTRESS. T AWOKE WITHIN THE DREAM
AND BEGAN TO FOCUS ON A CEETAIN SPOT ON THE WALL WHICH BEGAN TO GLOW SLIGHTLY. I

PRAYED THAT GOD WOULD SHOW ME AN ACTUAL VISION AND SUBSEQUENTLY AN IMAGE FORMED OF

A MAN FLOATING THROUGH SPACE WITH MUCH DEBRIS AROUND HIM. T AWOKE MY SON AND ASKED
HIM IF HE SAW SOMETHING THERE AS WELL (TO SEE IF T WAS ACTUALLY JUST DREAMING) . HE
REPLIED THAT HE DID. T THEN ASKED HIM WHAT HE SAW AND HE SAID "A MAN FALLING THROUGH

SPACE". HEARING THIS I PERCENVED THAT WE WERE SEEING SCMETHING REAL -

T'M NOT SURE WHAT THIS "VISION" REPRESENTED. MY FIRST THOUGHT WAS THAT IT PORTRAYED
&OD SENDING THE SOUL OF A MAN T& EARTH (T BELIEVE OUR SOULS ARE CREATED IN THE
PRESENCE OF GOD AND THEN JOINED WITH OUR NATURAL BODY AT CONCEPTION.- AT "DEATH! oUR
SPIRITS THEN "RETURN TO &OD" AS REVEALED IN ECLLESIASTES 12.7. THIS 1S WHY ALL PECPLE
HAVE AN INNATE AWARENESS OF THE CREATOR, FOR WE ALL BEGAN IN HIS PRESENCE)-
WHEN I RELATED THIS DREAM TS MY KIDS THEIR THOUGHT WAS THAT IT REPRESENTED EITHER THE
DESTRUCTION OF OUR CURRENT PLANET PRIOR T THE CREATION OF THE NEW EARTH OR PERHAPS
A FUTURE SPACE DISASTER-




SIE, TVE PICKED UP TWe
SMALL UNTIDENTIFIED
BLIPS COMING IN AT
INCREDIBLE SPEEDS!

WELL REPORT IT TO
CENTCOM AT ONCE!

EXACTLY 90 SECONDS LATER, AT CENTRAL COMMAND HQ...

THEY DON'T APPEAR TO BE
MISSILES. THEY CAME FEOM
OUTSIDE THE EARTH'S

ATMOSPHERE...
METEORS?

SPACECRAFTS?
Ne.--CANT BE. LOOK AT THE FIRST BLIP-.-
IT KEEPS CHANGING DIRECTION.--.THEN
THE SECOND BLIP FOLLOWS TIT. ALMOST
APPEARS TO BE AN EVASIVE MANEUVER. SEEMS TO BE THE
THERE MUST BE SOME INTELLITGENCE ONLY EXPLANATION.--

GUIDING THESE THINGS.



TRAJECTORY SEEMS TO BE
SLOWING DOWN,
STR! THE FIRST OBJECT
APPEARS TO BE
PREPARING TO LAND ...

CONFIGURE THE
LOCATION WHERE IT'S
GOING TO TOUCH DOWN..

~WELL DISPATCH A
MILITARY
INVESTIGATION
UNIT T© THAT AREA
IMMEDIATELY!

¢ RADAR SHOWS THE BLIP,
WHATEVER IT IS, CAME DOWN
b JUST BEYOND THOSE TREES,

aLL RIGHT, LET'S
HOP TO TIT!

OUR FIRST
ENCOUNTEE
WITH E.T.S!

coULD BE!
WONDPER WHAT
THEY'LL BE LIKE...

THERE IT IS, SIR!
IN THE CLEARING
up AHEAD!



IT'S BEFINITELY NOT O
FROM THIS PLANET!

FIGUEES ARE iaey
COMING
OUT OF THE SHIP!!

YOU THINK LOoK! a HATCH
THERE'S ANYONE OF SOME
INSIDE THAT KIND SEEMS TO
THING, SIR? . BE OPENING... M

MY GOD, LOOK aT ” /
THose CREATURES! | /NS
~ N

gy

N THETRE cCOMING

TOWARDS US...
\ IT'S AN INVASION!

ONE MORE MOVE AND WE/LL BLOW YOUR
DEMONIC HEADS OFF M

WAIT! You DON'T

UNDERSTAND...



| HEAR WHAT THEYRE MENTAL TELEFPATHY,
SAYING, BIR... SOLDIER-

BUT THERE'S NO SOLIND!

LOOK, SRl IT'S
THE OTHER SHIP!
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GREETINGS ,

PHEW! WELL,

EARTHLINGS!

WE ARE LAW-
ENFORCEMENT
OFFICERS FROM THE
DISTANT PLANET
ATHESTA-.-

WE THOUGHT

THEY L.OOKED

o

' ) . —>
THANK YOU FOR APPREHENDING
THESE FUBITIVES .. 3
[«
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LIKE CRIMINAL 4

WE'RE SURE

NO, PLEASE! DON'T LET THEM
TAKE US BACK! WE ARE
PRISONERS OF CONSCIENCE! WE
HAVE ESLAPED FROM A WORLD
WHERE AL.L- FAITH 18 ILLEGAL.-..

"hrm i/;;""i:‘i?s )

KEEP YOUR TRAPS

SHUT, You i
MONSTERS ! 4

st keer N
MOVING, UGLY!

GLAD TO SEE YOu! M




ONCE INSIDE THE SHIP. ..

SOON WE'LL HAVE YoUu
RELIGIOUS FANATICS
BACK BEHIND BARS WHERE
You BELONG! @

YES, THEY
MUST BE REAL
SAVAGES

--YOUVE JUST
MADE OUR
WORLD A SAFER




Written by James Rubino
IMustrated by the late Luisa Felix

IT IS AMAZING, ZAGEN .-
IF THE DEVICE FUNCTIONS
PROPERLY THE WORLD

wiLL. NEVEE BE THE SAME!

Do YoU REALIZE, MARTIN, THAT You
AND T ARE STANDING AT THE
VERY THEESHOLD OF THE MOST
INCEEDIBLE DISCOVERY OF OUR
TIME...POSSIBLY OF ALL TIMET!

&

WE'LL CHANGE THE
WHOLE WORLD!
WE/LL MAKE THEM
RE-WRITE 4LL THE BOOKS!
WE'LL DICTATE TO MANKIND THE
ENTIRE HISTORY OF THIS MAD
RACE! WE'LL BE THE
MOST IMPORTANT
MEN WHO EVEE LIVED!

NEVERE THE SAMETY X
YOUR LIMITED IMAGINATION
BETRAYS YOU, MARTIN.

ZAGEN, I APMIT OUR WORK 1S
ASTOUNDING---

BUT THERE HAVE BEEN
OTHERS BEFORE US.. RUIET,
HUMBLE RESEARCHERS AND
SCIENTISTS...

---JUST WITHIN OUR
REACH 1S POWEE ...
WEALTH...FAME...
UNDEEAMED OF AND
UNERUALLED IN ALl THE
ANNALS OF TIME!

NO PEETENSE
OF RUMILITY
IS NECESSARY,
MARTIN




TIME! OUR
!
_f’_’;g’}"gjﬁ‘s E DEVICE...IT'S ALMOST READY FOR
MYBIAD A TRIAL BUN...BUT THE POSSIBILITY OF
CORRIDORS AT FAILURE REMBINS BN IMPORTANT

CONSIDERATION.-...

---WE MAY WELL
BE BISKING---

RISKING WHAT, MARTIN? ! THE MEANINGLESS BOREDOM OF AN
UNKNOWN EXISTENCE? THE BEGGING FOR GOVERNMENT GEANTS TO
COMPLETE A PROJECT THEY DON'T EVEN BELIEVE INTI MY IDEAI MY
DREAM! A CONCEPT N& ONE COULD DARE BELIEVE POSSIBLE OUTSIDE
THE TOMES OF SCIENCE-FILTION...TO TRAVEL THROUGH TIME!

DO YOU REALIZE WHAT OUR SUCLESS MEANS TO THE
NEANDERTHAL EELIGIONS OF THE WORLD, MARTINT
-0 DEATH-BLOW TO THEIE PRECIOUS YGOD! ... THE
ULTIMATE DISILLUSIONMENT! PROOF OF BVOLUTION!
PEOOF THAT THE MIRACULOUS FABLES OF RELIGION
ARE MERELY RIDICULOUS FAIRY-TALES!

I DON'T AGREE WITH YOU, STEVEN...
THERE'S MORE TO LIFE THAN WHAT IS SEEN.-.-
SOMETHING BEYOND OUR TEST-TUBES AND
MICROSCOPES...A BEING---

I HIRED YOU AS MY
ASSISTANT FOR YOUR
TECHNICAL SKILLS,
MARTIN--NOT YOUR
RELIGIOUS DELUSIONS!

IT'S MADNESS TC
DEFY THE ALMIGHTY,
ZAGEN...HE HOLDS ALL
THE CARDS.



————

' You SUPERSTITIOUS FOOL!L
HOW ¢AN 8 MAN as
INTELLIGENT As You
BELIEVE IN sucH
IRRATIONAL NONSENSE?

-..WHERE'S THE
PROOF THAT YOUR
V\Gob! EXISTST

YOU MAY GET YOUR PROOF,
ZAGEN...BUT YOU MIGHT NOT
LIKE IT.

I'D LIKE TO
CONTINUE THIS
ENCHANTING
CONVERSATION,
MAETIN...
BUT I REALLY M
QUITE BUSY ..
SO IF YOU'LL
EXCUSE ME...

NOT S0 SURE OF WHAT, MARTIN?
NOT SO SURE YOUR FAITH WiLL
STAND THE TEST OF HISTORICAL FACTS---
THE GLARING LIGHT OF BEALITY?

T'LL BE LEAVING
THEN FOR THE
NIGHT .- IN THE

MORNING WE'LL

TEST THE
MACHINE...
THOUGH IT'M NOT
SO SURE...




STEVEN-

GOOD EVENING,

\

GOOP...HE'S FINALLY
GONE...THE IGNORANT
SHEEP! A5 IF T WOLLD SHARE
MY GLORY WITH THAT
MENTALLY-STUNTED
IMBECILE!

I NOT WalT
UNTIL TOMOREOW. .-
I'LL TEST THE MACHINE
TONIGHT! ...AND BY
TOMORROW THE WORLD
WiLL BE AT MY DOCE...
ASKING ALL THE QUESTIONS
THAT I ALONE caN
ANSWER !

...BND OF COURSE,
WILLING T© PAY FOR IT!

MY INITIAL TEIP
WILL TAKE ME
SEVERAL THOUSAND

YEAES INTQ THE PAST---
R THE CONTROLS ARE SET ---

THE PEVICE IS NOw

OPERABLE..

THIS WHIMSICAL WORLD %ﬁgﬁgg gfjﬁp ‘T'm;
WiLL BIE TONIGHT WITH ALl ITS
MINDLESS MYTHS 6ND FOOLISH PEESENT WORLD.--
FANCIES...TO BE RESHAPED INTO
THE IMAGE I DECIDE TO &IVE ITH

THEEE IS A SUPDEN

EXPLOSION OF UTTER

BEILLIANCE ANDP THE
PEVICE WITH ITS




SENSATION.... \
TWISTED SHADOWS d
AND VAGUE IMAGES...
BUT IT'S WORKING!
ICAN FEEL IT!
SLOWING NOW.-.-

COMING INTO FOLUS...

STRANGE..DIzzY '@‘\\ o
\’V \.

---I'M STOPPING
SOMEWHERE....
IN THE
DISTANT PasT!!

---A TORRENTIAL DOWNPOLUE !
I £AN BARELY SEE ANYTHING! HAZY ...
T SEEM TO BE ON THE SIDE OF
SOME TYPE OF MOUNTAIN OR HiLL...

THERE. .- JUST
BEYOND ME...4 VAST
LOCEAN! BLAST
THIS BRAIN!

I'M GOING TO HAVE TO MOVE
FUETHER Back IN TIME---I CanN‘T
ACCOMPLISH MUCH HERE.

WAIT A MINUTE!
THE CONTROLS...THEY'RE NOT I'M GOING TO HAVE TO WAIT HERE

RESPONDING ! THE EAIN!! UNTIL THIS TORRENT ENDPS...

THE RAIN'S SHORTED SOMETHING IN -«.THEN HOPEFULLY THE
THE DEVICE...OF ALL THE...! CIRCUITS WiLL DEY ouT
RUICKLY SO T CAN...

I-..NO-.NO...IT caN’T BE!



THEOUGH THE GLASS POETAL OF HIS TIME-TEAVELLING DEVICE,
STEVEN ZAGEN VIEWS ONE OF THE LAST SIGHTS HE WILL EVER
SEE IN THIS WoRLD. THERE ©ON THE WAVES, BLACK AND DISTINCT
AMIDST THE ANGEY DELUGE... IS AN IMMENSE... WOOPEN ... ARK.

---YES, STEVEN, IT’S GOING T BE EAINING
FOR A LONGGE TIME---




the horrible monster

In the mibst of the Black Forest stood a cottage, where dwelt a man long years in solitude;
Sclf-reproach and loncliness his compamnions, ywntil one day a figure did intrude...

ﬁ Whritten by James Rubino .&l[[ustra&d by Larry Blake
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Pulling back the curtain
he peered out, his eyes
bib view a sweet
and lovely thing...

g

~S A" 4
. A maiden soft and fair
knelt picking flowers,

but he knew not twas’ the
vavghter of the king.
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All his life the masses 6id torment him,

The man they called a “monster”
now imagined a thought most vain
and foolish as could be...

Tliliie

. He thought mavhap this gentle girl
would love him, and comfort thus
hii vears of misery.
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Stepping forth from his home he approached her,
her raven hair banced softly in the breeze...
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...But as her eyes caught

sight of his appearance,
she did scream and fled
back through the trees...




Once she reached the castle of her father
she wept before his high and noble throne...

WHAT BEAST DID DARE TO > E
THUS AFFRIGHT MY DAUGHTER'Z [ :
I'LL HAVE WIS HEAD AND

TURN TO FLAMES HIS HOME.!
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«.Pon’ steeds of white they robe into the forest
to hamnt the “freak” who hib there in despair.

The king arose and then called forth
his army...the hanbsome knights in
armor bright and fair...
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They found him by a rock beyjond the clearing,
the mighty king did thunder his command
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They slew the “monster” there




JULY 20, 2003:
I HAD A DREAM IN WHICH T WAS TALKING
WITH &OD- T ASKED HIM WHAT I SHOULD
DO WITH MY LIFE AND HE SAID, “TALK TO
ME AND TELL ME STORIES!...5C I DO.

I CALL THIS ONE
"TALES FROM THE
SEVENTH GALAXY"...




LITTLE BOY-..TAKE ME
Te YOUR LEADEES!

f
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X

---WE DON'T HAVE
ANY LEADERS!!!




