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NANOTRON
CUT IN YOUR
EAMERGENCY
OXYGEN

RESERVES !

AN EARTH-AQUATIC--
FAST ANP FEARSOME
- BEARING DOWN

UPON MY BELOVEP'

IF NANOTRON'S
20 SCARED 10
SAVE HERSELF

FROW DROWNING
SHE'S CERTAINLY
TOO 6CAREP TO
PEFEND HERSELF!

HOLD ON,
MY LOVELY /
MICROTRON
\| IS COMING/

v il

INTO THE TAWS |
OF DEATH THE
v Yt G it

WH/RLS ...

-

et

.o ANP SMALL BUT MIGHTY
CHEST-MOUNTED ROCKET
CANNONS MAKE SHORT
WORK OF THE SUS-SEA
SLAYER !




&0 MUCH HAS

THE SIGHT OF
HER ROBOID LOVER
PEALING WiTH
DANGER CAUSES
NANOTRON'S PANK
TO SUBSIVE.

RISK ANY~-
THING FOR
YOU .

Bl T'M ALL RIGHT N
Pl Now, BELOVED/ §
IT'S JUST THAT

"=~ SINCE OUR BATTLE WITH ARCULES " [

I'WE BEEN TRYING
TO GET A H/10-LOCK
ON COMMANPER

PR RANN AND LEV/L -~

il --BUT IT'8 TOO DIF-
M FICULT POWN HERE
il AT THE BOTTOM OF

MICROTRON, B
LOOK /! WHAT'S
THAT 2/




w7 THE SOUL

GUTTURAL CHANTING, S - g : e de

?_

W THE FURBOSE OF TH: y
CHANTING APPEARS T
¥ 8E RITUALISTIC, A
4 /BN OF WORSHIP

B THE OFTECT OF
THAT WORSKIP IS
AT AN

LIKES OF WHICH
RANN HAS NEVER
SEEN.




& S .ﬂ\s‘wﬂi u e ___I [

’}l. AND THE HALLOWED SROUND IS AN ISOLATED ISLAND WHICH THE COMMANDER WASHED uP ON . AFTER A NEAR-

PATAL CLASK WITH HIS DERANGEDL FELLOW-MICRONAUT, DEVIL . THE BEST DESCRIPTION OF THE PLACE
WOULE BE TO CALL /T A GRAVEYARD... AN & RTUARY FOR MEN ;:.-vas.-nﬂ!.'}____

N=-4/8 MOK

E

TOWS
ACE EARTH-

1IN

'\

r,vﬁ&'ﬁ_- THE

ARE THE 54
s

5‘!26“;_1 »31.'\-’

HAIL T g

SR - _ A
/ WHO ARE THEY, 4

| THEN T FROM ]

W | wwere oo THEY |
'y

N,

WD, "\
THE LEADER OF
THE MICRONAUTS
SUSPECTS Mis

GQUESTIONS WILL
BE ANSWEREP




UNK! THERE'S A pI15C
MOUNTED ATOP THE MOUNP
OF SKULLS | REFLECTING
THE LIGHT OF THE SUN--
MAGNIFYING IT! THE
GLARE (& BLINPING !

STEP FORTH, O ILLUSTRIOUS
TIME TRAVELER/
ASCENP TO THE HEIBHTS TO
WHICH YOU ARE

ACCUSTOMED /

AQEUE‘ES vgugohacps
IN TH UM, N
THE EM/GMA m&ﬁ’

AN

COME/ IT IS NOT
METE FOR ME
TO STAND
ABOYE You!

BUT HOW COULP
THEY KNOW TO
ASSOCIATE ME--
THE

ENTITY, WHICH 1€
KNOWN ONLY IN
THE AV/C ‘
VERSE */

wEOR
MIC

WE Pl STORY, SEE
AUTS #7 -- AL,

LET YOUR
WORSHIFPERS -~

SEE YOU IN ALL
YOUR GLORY !

YOUR CHILPREN--

PALLAN AND

ACTUALLY
POSITIONING ME
IN A STANCE
TRAPITIONALLY

APOPTED BY
THE TIME
TRAVELERS /




THERE W POWN, YE SOUL SURVIVORS, BEFoi?E HIM WHOSE [
/5. ETURN WE HAVE AWAITED FOR NIGH UNTO A "HObSnNP
ARS ! THE JIME TRAVELER RETURNEO TO US/! |
= -..__“:‘-:_._ =

==OUR WORLP UNTOUCHEP
B BY ANY OF THE O7%ER
INHABITANTS OF THE
STAR SYSTEM CALLED
THE M/CROVERSE ./

y, INPEED. WE 0IP

Fild NOT KNOW WE WERE
I ALONE, FOR IN QUR
PRIMITIVE STATE, WE
PID NOT EVEN REALIZE
THERE \'\.ERE .:Jrl-.ER

PWELT IN
ISOLATION -~

“BUT WE WERE
CONTENT IN QUR
IGNORANCE -~

o

"e= UNTIL THE DAY THE 9uN e
PESCEN PEO FR.OM THE SkY !/E




“WE SOON SawW
TWAS NOT THE

“ITWAS A VESSEL, THEN, BEINGS OF SYLOS VIT,
PISPATCHED FROM THE WE BRING YOU
HEAVENS, BEARING THE GREETINGS !

SUN'S CHILDREN ./

W / =1
“ONE SON OF
THE SUN WAS
- B A MAN...A MAN
; / OF METAL/
“THE OTHER WAS A BEING OF LIGHT! YES, WELL --THAT'S TO BE EXPECTEL IT MUST BE HARD !
——rr FOR A RACE AT THEIR STAGE OF PEVELOPMENT T
: . [Go EASY WITH FATHOM THE SUPDEN ARRIVAL OF A STARSHIF, A ROBOT..
THEM, BIOTRON. Shasney
WE MUST BE AW

THE FIRST OFF-
WORLPERS
THEY'VE EVER

THEIR
LANGUAGE
-

ANIMATION WITHIN HIS SHIP,
APCRESSES THEM AS A GLOWING

...AND A MAN WHO, HIS BODY IN 5u59&~9'
MING MANIFESTATION !

T WOULD HAVE,
“OMMANPER , BUT THE
PRIMITIVES ARE TOO
SCARED To SFEAK




[TRY TO TELL THEM THAT WE COME
IN PEACE,; TO WELCOME THEM IN-
TO THE FAMILY OF R
KNOWN WORLOS OF ¢

THE MICROVERSE. _ ("l

THAT T WILL,
COMMANDER,
AS SOON AS
I1--ER--BLESS |
THIS BaBY.,

*AT FIRST THE
SONS OF THE SUN
J CONVERSED? ONLY
WITH EACH
OTHER...

- " -=BUT SOON THEY PEIGNED TO APPRESS US, TO )
%, WALK AMONG US, TO WORK MIRACLES /
¥

G'NARL
s-rﬂmeureus up!
SHE WALKS /

AFTER A
LIFETIME'S
il Agony. sHE
] is curec!

BIOTRON.

JUST A SMALL APPLICA-
TION OF HOMEWORLP
MEDICINE, COMMANPER

WE'VE ALREAPY UPSET THEIR ENTIRE EVOLU-
TION JUST BY APFEARING Amon::sq‘rgagq LD
1EN

SURELY YOU WOULDN'T o N
BEGRUPGE THE ; w 5y [ TOO MASSIVE A
FRIMITIVES THAT ? L ‘Q CULTURE SHOCK

[ T ALL AT ONCE COULD

SERIOUSLY IMPAIR
THEIR
PEVELOPMENT.

P

AND WE WANT 5YLOS VIT
TO PEVELOP, TO TAKE ITS
PLACE WITH HOMEWORLD,
SPARTAK, KALIKLAK...
AND ALL THE OTHER
WORLDS OF THE
MICROVERSE /

THAT'S THE PUR-
POSE OF OUR
1,000 YEAR

MISSION AS

HOMEWORLD'S

FIRST MICRO~

NAUTS !

Y50 THE SONS OF
THE SUN HAD .
ULy
DIVINE TRAVELERS
THROLIGH TIMES



“THEY LEFT US THEN, TO RETURN To THE SKY ' “WE TOOK IT AS A PIVINE INVITATION/

DEVELOF AT YOUR OWN /
SPEED, IN YOUR OWN
TIME /

FOR THE HEAVENS.

THE REST OF THE

MICROVERSE WiLL
BE WAITING /

p G A
J A sy -y
. > N
2 u > SN N
RIS VR
“GENERATION AFTER GENERATION TURNEP THEIR MINDS
FROM THE MUD TO THE STARS . OUR RACE APYANCED..,

“... TO THE POINT WHERE,
HUNPREPS OF YEARS
LATER, WE HAP BUILT A
S

&
X
>

), o
W
J’” llllll\“‘\‘

WE ENCOUNTEREP AN OBSTACLE IN
SPACEWALL ' WE PASSEP




: \ i A 4

\

PERISHED!

e

BUT ENOUGH SURVIVED - - RV ‘ 74

SN Y

THIS WORLD,
MILLIONS OF

TIMES LARGER
THAN OUR OWN,

== TO CONTINUE THE WORSHIPFUL WAYS OF OUR FOREFATHERS... TO AWAIT
Lﬂfﬂ%&;ﬂﬂu OF THE 7/ME TIRAYELERS ... ON THIS INHOSPITABLE, ALIEN

A}\{’

“WE SOOM LEARNED WE
WERE NOT ALONE ON THIS I
WORLD ! OTHER YESSELS
CRAGHEP AS HAD OURS /




"= BUT WE FOUND THAT WE COuLP
DRAIN ENERGY FROM THEAL,,,
HOLY SMOKES.  WHo. —— -
OR WHAT, ARE I o
You 2'2

[ THEIR CREWS LOOKED MUCH AS WE
ONCE DID /™

“...AND THUS PERPETUATE OUR
RACE. " \

“"WE CouLp
NOT UNPER-
STAND THEM--

GHASTLY. IN PURSUIT OF
BIOTRON AND I, THESE
POOR BEINGS PASSED
THROUGH THE SPACE-

walL -~ 'I '

i AND NOW, SON OF THE SUN-- TRAVELER THROUGH TIME
R --OUR PRAYEKS HAVE BEEN ANSWEREP ' AFTER HUN-
PREDS OF YEARS -~

--YOU HAVE COME TO LEAD
YOUR PEOPLE HOME

--AND, IN THE

PROCESS, BECAME 4 HOME £ TO THE

TRANSFORMED MICROVERSE ¥ WHERE

INTO SOME KIND THEY'P SUCK THE P
OF DEADLY SOULS QUT OF EVERY 5
PEIONIC

L LIVING BEING 7
VAMPIRES! I | ~ 5 __g-\.-—'»—"—*"—-;

b "

- i 4

EVEN IF T £OLLP GET THEM BACK TO THE
MICROVERSE, T WOULDN'T/ ANP YET, I'M
RESPONSIBLE FOR WHAT THE SOuL

SURVIVORS HAVE BECOME ! PON'T I OWE
THEM SOMETHING =/

g

120

AM T FATEP TO
LEAP EVERYONE
WITH WHOM T
COME IN

CONTACT TO
PISASTER /

AS COMMANDPER RANN
STANCS WRACKED WITH
SUILT, BUKNING MAGENTA
EYES REGARL Hith
AATEFULLY FROM THE
UNPERGROWTH ./

[25) o2
(P! S

TS




\THE MIGHTY ACROYEAR
AND THE BOMBASTIC 8UE
RAIDED THE PLEASURE

PITS OF HOMEWORLL To
" RESCUE FELLOW-REGEL

THE MEAT HAS INPEED PRAWN
2 FLIES, BATTLEAXE /

i 1o WHERE WE, FORCE
i COMMANDPER'S CHOSEN R
5 FLY-CATCHER'S, SHALL

1\ SWAT THEM DOWN. &

AMPZILLA 7

HOLY : TIKS SHREW '
A TRAL -- AN' WE § . B=
ITIK: WALTZED

RIGHT INTA IT, §

ACROYEAR [/

ANALYSSSISSS,
WOULDON'T
You 8854Y,

CENTAURIA 2

OH, INDEED
T WOULD,
COMRAPE
LOBROS /




LEAVE ME. FIGHT

CRUD! ALONE, WE : FINE 8Y L UG/ WE ARE M/CRONAUTS Y| FOR SEPSIS SAKE,

A COULD OUT FIGHT : ITIKE ME/
C7 oK 3 TIK: Vé PAST THE DEATH
8\ squAD AND sAVE
MY LADY SLUG ¢

‘EM, BIG 8UDDY --
OR AT LEAST:TIK:
OUT RLUN 'EM..

HA! THESE TWO MICRONAUTS

SAVE SLUG?

FROM WHAT ¥ WILL HAVE ALL THEY CAN
A GLORIOUS HANGLE TRYING TO SAVE
MARRIAGE To X THEMSELVES .
OUR MOST

REGAL  _
MONARCH =

™ BUT WE HAVE
THE INJURED
PRINCE PHAROIP

TO TENP TO.

BRAGGART! YOu ARE BUT A MAN ENCASED IN
BATTLE-ARMOR WHILST I, ARMOR OR NO, AM
MIGHTIEST OF THE ACROYEARS !

WE'LL BEATCHA
ITIKE AGAIN !/




= R LSRR o= X
LAST WE - EY )
FOUBHT, IT : - B y ') G
g | » N
i TN B

LTI

BE YOU FOUR
OR FOUR HUNDREP
==STILL WILL WE

SURVIVE /

SURVIVE * POES
THAT MEAN WE'RE
ITIK: LOWERIN'
OUR SIGHTS FROM
WINNING 2




OF 7HAT, |8 R N2 = - P NEVER/ US BUGS ARE : TIK:
RELINQUISH . | >

ace vove, [T P~ -
INSECT] - Z

ETERNAL OPTIMISTS /

EVEN WHEN IT LOOK'S LIKE WE JSSSTRUBGLE IF YOU WISSSH, BUSG ./ IN THE
L AIN'T GOT A SNAIL'S CHANCE END IT WILL ONLY MAKE YOUR BRIGHT GREEN
IN A SNOWSTORM / : BLOOD TASSSTE ALL THE SSSWEETER !

YECH.! YER
ITIKE REVOLTIN',
LOBROS /

AS THE BATTLE RAGES . PRINCE PHAROIL LOOKS WELP- I'VE SINCE MAPE
LESSLY ON... AMENDS, BUT As
b/ SINCE THE DAY T FIRST MET THE MICRO-| | FAR A% THE
NAUTS, T'WE BEEN LITTLE MORE THAN A LIABILITY To REBELLION
THEM. THEY CARRIEC THE REBELLION AGAINST KARZA-- AGAINST ARGON

e [ S —— GOES, I'VE BEEN
-=AND SUBSEQUENTLY MADE ALL BUT
ME AN HONORARY MICRONAUT, USELESS.
ONLY TO GEE ME BETRAY e
THEM TO FORCE NOW I MAY BE
COMMANDER [/ K THE CAUSE OF

BUG AND

ACROYEAR'S
PEATHS / .

b IVE GOT TO PO
SOMETHING /

OUT OF THE
CORNER OF HIS
EYE, PRINCE
PHAROID SPIES...




MY STAR SCEPTER -- SYMBOL OF MY
! SOVEREIGNTY OVER THE HOMEWORLP
MOLECULE CALLED AEGYPTA /

HE WHO WIELPS IT WIELPS THE
POWER OF AEGYPTA'S SUNV.”. 5

OF COURSE! THE $TAR SCEPTER
HAS BEEN INSIPE THESE PARK ”
PLEASURE PITS TOO LoNG, 7 A
PEPRIVERP OF THE SUNLIGHT " SAVE ME I'WVE
THAT GIVES IT ITS MIGHT / A\ FAILEC THE
7 \ MICRONAUTS

T IT'S AS POWER- )
LESSAS T AM! & A

Ve

AT THAT
MOMENT,

THE CAVALRY
ARRIVES/

AIO THE LEATH SQUAL,
POC SOLLIERS ./
— g

UNFORTU =
NATELY, IT'S
THE gao
SUYS' REIN-
FORCEMENTS!

CHIEF
J SCIENTIST
PEGRAYPE,
AND THE
BODY BANK
LEGIONS ./




THOUGH YOU MAY BE AS MANY A& THE
MOLECULES OF THE MI

CROVERSE, STILL wWiLL S8
MY ENERBY SWORD STRIKE You POwWN/

YIELD, SPARTAKIAN, LEST
YOU WOULP SEE LOBROS
SUCK THE LIFE OUT OF
YOUR INSECTIVORID

ALLY/
YIELD NOT |
ACROYEAR -~ i
AND LET ME
FEAGSST !/
g e
Vs S
N
(3NN

3 -~
% e
WY W =

N LOBRO's
e TONGUE -
. 2 & TENTACLES

WILL ITi ACROYEAR 7
NOT, I THINK, IF YOou
WISSSH TO SSSAVE
YOUR ERIENP FROM
GRUESSSOME PEATH !

/)
77 :1K: SNAKIN'
é AROUND ME!
—_
DOWN

MY iTIK:
THROAT !

Buc--. N\

IN MORTAL ||
PANGER € \ b




HOW SANCTIMONIOUS
BUT ENOUGH TALK /
TAKE THEM /

YES, THE PATHE-
TiI¢ PRINCE.
PHAROID, TOO.' |

THEY ARE SLATED.
TO PROVIDE TOP-
FLIGHT ENTERTAIN-
MENT AT FORCE °
COMMANDER!

‘A

IN SILENCE , THREE SUBIUEL
MICRONALTS ARE LED FROM B>
THE BODY BANKS.,

Sur Nor

/Z_’ FOR LONG

WHAT (51T, '\
LADY SLUG-~

~=THAT SHIMMERS
LIKE A STAR IN
THIS 8TYGIAN
PARKNESS 2

IT I8 PRINCE PHAROID'S STAR
SCEPTER, PUCHESS BELLAPONNA /
I PRAY IT WILL AID US IN FREEBING

==AND IN FORCING THE
BOPY BANKS' TECHNI~
CIANE TO RETURN You
ANP T TO OUR RIGHTPUL
BOPIES ONCE AGAIN /!

THNE ELPER AIPED BY
THE YOUNGER, THESE
TWO PLAYERE /N OUR
PAGEANT PROCEED
YPON THEIR WAY... If,f‘?




o WHILE , ELSEWNERE, IN HOME- SHE IS MARIONETTE, CROUL PRINCESS OF HOMEWORLD, SISTER T
WORLL'S FIRST ZONE, THE LAST OF RORCE COMMANDCER, LEAPER OF THE REFELLION ABMNST sim .
UR MIGHTY MICRONALUTS TAKES -

%N?ER STAGE AS SHE PREPARES

A PRIEST o | 'Q)
ASSAULT THE HOLY TEMPLE OF =1 f
THE L/IGHT S

.........

A STINKING SERVANT
OF MY BROTHER'S AfF e
STATE-CREATED AND 35

STATE-IMPOSED e~

ONE LESS SERVANT TO
MISLEAD HOMEWORLD'S
POPULACE, THAT |5/

RELIGION [/

SOME TIME LATER,
A PRIEST IN 8LoOPL-
STAINED ROBES
PASSES THROUGH
THE TEMPLE'S
GAMING COURT!

\ > 20 LIFE
- CREPITS ! T'VE
- WON ANOTHER
e

BUT T'VE
LOST AGAIN
I'LL HAVE TO
SELL MY ARM
| To THE Bopy
BANKS FOR
ANOTHER
CHANCE !




THE POOR -~ KEFT IN POVERTY
BY ARGON~-=PLAY FOR THE

AND YET THEY
| WORSHIP MY

PROMISE or: EXTENDED LJFE ! W BROTHER, AS
THEY

EACH LJ:rb COSTS WORSHIPPEDR

THEg'I -;Ng;ﬂea \ P BARON KARZA

LIME O GAN | BEFORE HIM !

FROM WHICH ARGON I | : :

CONSTRUCTS HI 5

P0G SOLDIERS !

ARGON HAS
BETRKAYED EVERY
IDEAL WE HELD
PEAR AS

CHILPREN !

‘-ns MY TASK
TO PEFEAT HIM,
AS THE
MICRONAUTS
VEFEATED

(woméewor. 0 swate [ A
HAVE NO MORE

FALSE GODS " sh
u;o -2 ; r .
'TIS NOT A J

LRIEST
BUT...

ONLY TWO DOG SOLPIERS STANPING SENTRY
PUTY OVER THE TOWER MACHINES THAT
CONTROL HOMEWORLP'S CLIMATE 2

._.A-H—

3&COMN..; OVER-
CONFIPENT
BUT Topay IT
SHALL RAIN =
UPON HIS
WELOING
PARALE !




.. ] WHO 2/ WAIT, T KNOW
You! I HAVE FOUGHT

BEeS vy FORCE
COMMANPER HAS
ORPERED THAT ALL
WHO ENTER HERE
UNBIPPEN MUST

OIES




N THE PAST Ffm #ﬁzg THE
ASSAULTED, BAGLY

AND VERY NEARLY DROWNED.

THIS IS ALL MY FAULT.) I
LEP PEVIL TC EARTH., .
WHERE HE BEGAN TO
BECOME MORE SAVAGE..

-

o

... ANP I TRIEP TO SQ0OWN HIM,
LEST HE PESTROY MY FELLOW
MICRONAUTS AND I/ #»




BUT THEY'VE ALL BEEN Loa'r ANY- PEVIL, PESIST BEFORE
WAY-- MARIONETTE , BUG AND YOU OR THESE
ACROYEAR SHRUNK CUT OF EXIS- CREATURES COME
TENCE == AND MICROTRON AND TO HARM /
NANOTRON SENT TO THE J
BOTTOM OF THE SEA./ Fohs‘a RESEngf_;gLE
TH

You BOTH FIND

!DUBEELUEG IN/

THE BLAME
IS MINE, ANP T
MUST MAKE
> AMENDS /

ANP NOW HE'S ‘),/
LEAPING IN FOR
THE A7 7% s




IT'S ME OR HIM. MAYBE T ‘,,
SHOULPD DIE GRACEFULLY-- > e
ATONE FOR ALL THE .

HARM I'VE CAUSEPR/ s

E OR IS THAT JUST
ANOS WHILE T 7 qTF' MY SELFISH
LIVE THERE'S | ) b RATIONALE FOR
HOPE THAT THE R - WANTING TO
PAMAGE CAN ' -,

E2
; A\

URVIV
BE UNDONE ! )

TG

NOW WHAT's
GOING ON 2

THE SOUL SURVIVORS ARE J | 74
ASSEMBLING IN A LINE g |
BETWEEN ME AND PEVIL!




W | THE SURVIVORS. | | SUCH SACRILEGE DEMANDS REDRESS. WANDS 01N, AND
1R PEITY ASSAULTED AND THEIR THE CHANTING STARTS. : -
13 AMAL, gy o

IT IS
SIMILAR TO
THE SOOTHING
Sovs

oF o MIS (OST
FIREFLYTE...

COMPANION.



THE KING OF T)f

SOUL SURVIVOR:
YOU HAVE NOTHING " OFFERS HIS HAND
FURTHER TO FEAR _ il ¢ AS WELL..
FROM ME / =1

BY THE ENIGMA
FORCE -- TWEY'RE

ATLLING ANOTHER
MICRONALT S




YOU STINKING, SCUL - | OUR SO0 1S ANGRY WITH US '
SUCKING SCUM ! BET | HE MAKES KNOWN HIS
AWAY FROM DEVIL ! WRATH /

78
g

)

You BE7 T ANGRY! T MAY THE SKY/
BE RESPONSIBLE FOR WHAT YOU'VE LOOK TO
BECOME, BUT I'LL NOT STANP BY ANP o THE SKY!

LET YOU WORK YOUR HORROR ! i

IF I MAPE You , THEN
BY SEPSIS, T'LL
UNMAKE You ! A

THE BLAST DRIVES THE SouL
SURVIVORS AWAY FROM THE MICRO-
NAUTS, AND REDUICES TO RUBBLE
THE MOUND OF SKULLS . 28




MOVING SLOWLY | MATESTICALLY
BETWEEN TWE ISLAND AND THE
SUN: THE BLAST ROUTS THE
REMAINING SOLL SURVIVORS

AND ONLY THEN DOES COMMAN-
PER ARCTURLS RANN , TURNING
HIS GAZE HEAVENWARD, RECOG-
NIZE THE SOURCE OF HIS SAL -

~=d STAREN/P
FASHIONED IN THE
Y OE4pP

A= pd o




o

= - [ ==
o, — ﬁn...u >
= .
3 - .___..,_J__n__.c :
.-...-.




“% MARVEL COMICS GROUP | ALLEN MILGROM
/ M 387 Park Avenue South R L
New York, New York 10016 | ASSISTANT EDITOR
Dear Micronauts, ference between Lady Slug and Duchess -series, or as backup tales in the regular

It has been far too long since | have writ-
ten a missive to this mag and with the ap-
pearance of issues #41 and #42 | find | just
can't keep silent any longer. There was a
time when Micronauts was my favorite
comic. In the brilliant run of Mantio/Broderick
slories which included the second coming of
Baron Karza and the classic search for the
three keys of the Enigma Force this series
reached an all lime high in exciting graphic
story lelling. Each issue kepl me eagerly
awaiting the next and never was | disap-
pointed al the end of that wait. Then two
things happened that | feel hurt the credibil-
ity and continuity of this mag tremendously.

First, and | suppose this is.to be expected
and endured by every true comics fan, in
issue #34 we viewed the last work of Pal
Broderick. This man was possibly the mos!
imaginative artist we have seen yet on this
book and he will be sorely missed from
these pages. However, as was the case
when Michael Golden left this book, after a
few fill-in issues, Mr. Broderick has been
very ably replaced by the seasoned and al-
ways prolessional Gil Kane. But more about
this later. The second thing that really blew
my mind was the fact that you have turned
the good Prince Argon Into a power-mad
carbon-copy of Baron Karza and thus the
state of things in the Microverse has been a
littte hard to swallow for this particular
reader,

Then, two things happened in this comic
that may yel save this book from the brink of
mediocrity. The first step was having the
Micronauts return 1o earth and the second,
and | think most imporiant, was changing
this book to the elite ranks of direct sales.

From the beginning the Micronauts have
held a very special place in the Marvel Uni-
verse. This book has slood oul from the rest
of the Marvel line mainly because | think
creators and fans allke really love and care
about this series. At its best the Micros rival
the warmth and compassion of Wendi Pini's
ELFQUEST adventures and even Bill has
admitted that he got the idea for this comic
from playing with his young son. | don'tknow
if anyone has ever said this about a mere
funny book befora, but MICRONAUTS
should be considered high quality family en-
tertainment for children of all ages. The
Microverse, with its own heritage, traditions
and language is the stuff of which some of
the greatest mythological wrilings were
made ol, and | think it is the type ol work
which is honeslly aware of its readership.
With stories such as the one which took
place in the comic shop in issue #39, beauti-
ful, unspoiled, wrap-around covers, double
letters pages and extended stories with no
ads, you are giving your fans and readers
more than we oould ever hope for in this
ultra: di we all love so
much. End of, !hough honest and heart-fell,
plug for direct sales.

Continue putting out class acts like issue
#41 and #42 and the praise from above will
never cease. “Everyone's Little in
Liddleville!” was a fantastic story and the
*Cover of 1982" wasn't too shabby either. Gil
Kane is an innovalive genius in the graphic-
story form and his work thus far has been a
pure delight. This story had it all: the loss of
the HMS Endeavor, the strange mind Irans-

Belladonna and an epic battle with Dr.
Doom. The ending especially was a very
chilling scena.

Character daevelopment was the highlight
of issue #42, Here we learn that the longer
Devil stays away from Tropica the wilder
and more savage his natural instincts be-
come. This is a nice touch but please don't
let him kill anybody because we all know
what happens to those kinds of heroes. He
adds a much needed aspect lo the group.
Being the mosl Inexperienced member of
the Micros he is more prone to question or-
ders and, in certain situations, become a bit
unruly. Don't ever let him go loo lar. He has
too much potential and | heard it through the
Microvine that he was very upset that he
didn’t appear on this issue’s cover.

Anyway.... the Wasp was also shown in a
very good light this story, continuing Mr
Shooter's good development of the Aven-
gers’' newest leader. It's about lime some-
body realised this lady was fighting the
heavy-weight villians back when hall of Mar-
vel's heroes were still in short pants. And
who says nudity can’l be portrayed with a
touch of class in the comics. The ridiculous
plight the Wasp found herself in when her

shrunk out of existence was a nice
touch of realistic writing and almost makes
up for the countless times | hopelessly won-
dered how the Hulk and She-Hulk kept from
baring it all when they burst forth, muscles
rippling, from normal street clothes.

But before | give you guys a severe case
of eye strain | would like to close with a few

stions.

1) Please give us an annual this year.

2) How about a limited special series with
each issue devoled 10 a separate Micro-
naut? Or maybe this type of slory could be
worked oul in the current series.

3) Last but not least, how aboul an epic
quest taking place in the Microverse but also
involving one of earth's super groups? It's
possible since our tiny warrigrs have met
members of the Avengers, the X-Men and
the Fanlastic Four

Peace from the desert.

Bill D. Middleton
1010 Connelly
Clovis, New Mexico 88101

As thoughtful a missive as yours, Bill,
deserves an equally thoughtful re-
sponse. First, a MICRONAUTS ANNUAL
this year Is out of the question. The regu-
lar monthly mag Is only 8 pages shy of
ANNUAL size now and, what with our
current lack of a regular artist, asking
someone to produce a 38 page ex-
travaganza |ust wouldn't do |ustice to
our creative Integrity, to you, the fans, or
to the Micronauts themselves. Thus,
untll MICRONAUTS |s stabilized artisti-
cally, we're sfrald the idea of a MICRO-
NAUTS ANNUAL will have to be put on
“hold.” (But, as we hinted last month,
there Is a rather special MICRONAUTS
project in the works, being plotted even
now as a joint effort between Bill Mantlo
and Chris Claremont. You know what
that implies.)

Second, a limited special serles featur-
Ing Individual Micronauts is extremely
appealing, either as solo issues, mini-

MICRONAUTS mag. However, we'd like
to see where the characters are going
after MICRONAUTS #50 (which is going
to be one heckuva job!!) before we com-
mit ourselves.

Third, the MICRONAUTS SPECIAL
PROJECT may satisty your desire to see
our heroes in an epic situation with an
Earth super-team, so rather than repeat
ourselves in the regular mag, we suggest
you try to remain patient until then. We
won't keep you In the dark for long. Hon-
est.

Dear Allen, Ann and Bill,

Maybe I'm just nit-picky, but | have this
eency-weency problem while reading
Micronauts lately, You see, it involves credi-
bility. I'm a slickler lor it. My gift My curse
Anyways, lately it seems I've been forced 10
suspend my disbelief, as they say, 10 enjoy
the most recent issues. And | don't think |
should have 0.

So what is this problem of mine? Well, |
can accep! a Microverse without too much
difficulty, and the origin of the Microverse
struck me as being fine. No, the thing | have
trouble believing is that a former hero and
noble lord of the Microverse could become
corrupted so easily and so quickly

I don't think it is impossible for a person lo
become corrupl. You've all heard the old
saying ‘absolute power corrupts absolutely’
But to become corruptad, you need a basic
flaw in your nature. Shakespeare proved
this time and time again, with characters
like Macbeth and Othello.

Butl Argon never displayed any of these
flaws. He was never hungry for power like
Macbeth, never gullible and suspicious like
Othello, never indecisive like Hamiet (I
realise some people may think I'm streich-
ing things citing examples from Shakes-
peare, bul they serve to accurately show my
thinking). It is almost as il Argon woke up
one day and said, “Hey, I've got unlimited
power. | think I'm going to become a tyrant.”
It just didn’t strike me as right

There is only one solution | can think of
Suppose Karza planted another post-hyp-
notic command in the prince's mind. Sup-
pose this isn't really Argon but the Baron
himsell acting through Argon. Suppose
issue #50 has Micronauts versus... Baron
Karza

This | could accept

Sincerely,

G. Schmiot

160 Rear Grove St
Waellesley MA 02181

Dear Micromakers,

Here are a few thoughts on Micronauls
number 42

Hmm. Devil's going wild. Ever since he
left Tropica with Acroyear, he won't find the
peace that he needs unless he leaves the
Micronauts rather than risk going berserk.

Was Arcturus going to ask Marionette to
marry him? Well, if Marionette can ever find
the time to stop thinking of Argon, | sure
hope Arcturus would try 1o ask her again
And | hope that she would say, “yes.”

Recenlly Arcturus and Manonetie haven'l
had a chance lo be alone. The Micronauts
have been oo busy and on the run ever
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since the second coming of Baron Karza.
The only time they had a chance to really
rest was in Micronauts #38, but in that,
everyone was gathered logether telling
stories. Marionette and Arcturus must find
time to talk and be alone.

|, unlike Randy Evans, don't dislike lhe
new roboid Nanotron. She may be the daf-
fiest looking roboid in the Microverse, but |
like the way she has a crush on Microtron.
Microtron's har hero.

Recently, Nanotron's been the only Micro-
naut not to be in a depression. She's been
pulling her own weight and the others’ trying
to make them all happy. Her positive attitude
1s unigue in that, no matter what the odds
she faces, she's always cheerful, But she's
not hiding her feelings like the others, it's just
her nature to always be cheerful. In fact,
nght now, Nanotron is the only person on the
team who is cheery.

Now for boo boo number one. Why does
Acroyear have an "H" (') on his forehead
when it should be a “T™ (Z)?

Now for the second boo boo for which |
can provide an answer. Blll said that Insec-
tivorids 3tiké when they talk because of
chitinous anes In their throats. Later
someone complained that Bill was making
Bug 4 tik€ when he was thinking. So Bill
stopped the thinking 3 tiks £ but then it came
back.

Maybe the thinking » tiks€ arent Bill's
fault, but Bug's. Normally when Bug talks he
itiksé. He can't help that. When he thinks,
Bug unconsciously 1 tikss because he's so
used to 3 likking& when he talks. The 3 tik-
king & comes naturally to his brain. It's so
hard for him to shake the thinking 3 tiks& out
of his mind because it's a habit. And habits

are hard lo beal. Bug's mind21iks€ uncon-
sciously.

Bye,

Ebber Christensen

3272-25th Streot

San Francisco, CA 94110

Sorry about the goof regarding Ac-
royear's brand, Eb. And a goof was what
It was, pure and simple. Both Bill and Gl|
overlooked the error. We'li try to be more
careful in the future.

As for Argon, we hope that MICRO-
NAUTS #50 explains to your satistacti
how this paragon of the Rebellion could
become the tyrannical Force Comman-
der. If not, let us know.

Oh, by the way, your Ingenious expla-
nation of Bug's ¥Tik ¢ has garnered you s
kNOw PRIZE.

Dear Marvel,

Subject: Tripping Through the Microverse
Blindtolded (or, “How DOES Acroyear see
through his helmet?").

As witnessed by the hordes of ‘Naut fana-
tics, Acroyear's helmet has no slits for see-
ing through. Since he does not rely upon a
seeing-eye dog, there must be an explana-
tion, Hare's mine:

The two large vanes connected to the hel-
met are High-and-Low-gain sound trans-
celvers. They connect to a display screen in
the visor section ol his helmet; (the ex-
tended parl) which is part of the Acroyear
‘Parimeter Detection and Ranging’ unit, lo-
cated inside his headgear. The fore-and-aft
dorsal connect to the visual parts of the PDR
and the vanes which conduct sound.

When the unit is working, the visual unit,

which works off of a Microversian lorm of our
radar systems, gives him a 360" visual of the
area around him. The vanes bring in all
sound, from 5 to infinity on the decibel scale
With the efficiency of all Spartakian elec-
tronics gear, Acroyear can nol only see
what's happening behind him, he can also
hear it. | hope this settles any questions
about how Accky sees with that fancy
headgear he has
I know this won't win a No-Prize on worka-
bility, but how about one for sheer brilliance
on an unknown subject (Spartakian
headgear)?
Please keep up the fantastic work. It is ap-
preciated.
Charlie E. Tennant
2328 Rondeau Drive
Toledo, OH 43615

Yours may not be the answer to the
question of how It is Acroyear sees
through his helmet, Charlie, but it's cer-
tainly an answer... and a good enough
one 1o gain you, too, a coveted Marvel
kNOw PRIZE.

Dear Micromakers,
Gil Kane has made me forget about Mike
Golden.
As #42 shows, It's about time Devil lived
up to that name.
Oh, by the way, the Wasp looks as good
out of costume as she does in costume.
Here's hoping Gil stays through #50
John Brittan
11 Fleetwood Drive
Daly City, CA 94015

HERE’S
JUST A

TASTE

AT YOUR LOCAL DIRECT
DEALERSHIP comics
SHOP/







