THOUGH SHE WAS \
FORMED OF METAL L \ BUT** LIKE ANY
AND PLASTIC, HER W[  X\A\UREE OTHER MACHINE,
CREATOR CLAIMED / i SHE HAD HER
. SHE WAS THE P : g, |
PERFECT WOMAN/ S, -

FAILINGS/

YOU, FOZZMO, ARE THE MOST BRILLIANT SCIENTIST

| . BUT THOUGH THE PRODUCTS OF YOUR MIGHTY MIND
AND INNENTOR OF THE CENTURY! THE WHOLE WORLD  ARE HELD IN UNINERSAL ESTEEM, YOU STRINE TO
HAS ACCLAIMED YOUR GENIUS AT CREATING

PERSONALLY KEEP OUT OF THE PUBLIC EYE~~-~
AMAZING MECHANICAL CONTRIVANCES'...
THIS NEWEST LABOR ROBOT IT'S ALMOST
OF FOZIMO'S 15 AMAZING!

IT CAN PERFORM THE WORK
OF TEN MEN!

 BECAUSE YOU ARE DISGUSTINGLY UGLY!

GET THOSE NEWSREEL CAMERAMEN
OFF MY PROPERTY. YOU KNOW
T NEVER POSE FOR PICTURES/
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YES;- YOU'VE SEEN PEOPLE SHUDDER
AT SIGHT OF YOUR DISTORTED FACE!

Look! THERE GOES { You-you Menn 'nlAr \
THE FAMOUS FOZZMO! ) THING 1S THE BRILLIANT
_ . 5 m\tENTDR’ ;

WITHOUT A MATE, YOUR LIFE 16 EMPTY oo
m— =

I'D TRADE MY ABILITY. FOR A WOMAN
WHO COULD LOOK AT ME WITHOUT DISGUST!

IN THE MOMENT OF DEEPEST
.DEJECTION, AN IDEA IS BORN!..

WHY DIDN'T T THINK OF IT
BEFORE? EVEN IF I BECOME
A PAUPER IN THE PROCESS=~~

I'tL bo IT!

NO! \T'S HOPELESS !
I'M DOOMED TO CONTINUE
LIKE THIS,~- RESPECTED

FOR MY SCIENTIFIC .
ACCOMPLISHMENT, =~

BUT LOATHED RECAUSE
OF MY APPEARANCE!

SOMEWHERE THERE MUST
BE ONE WHO COULD
i CARE FOR ME!

WHILE WEEKS SPEED BY, YOU THROW

YOURSELF COMPLETELY INTO THE TASK,
CONCENTRATING YOUR ENERGIES, FAcuLnss
AND MONEY ON ONE DESIRED GOAL !

THE NEXT FEW DAYS SHOULD
BRING SUCCESS-- OR FAILURE/!

I'VE DONE IT!"
I'VE CREATED
A WOMAN

OF MY OWN!




NOW I SHALL TUNE YOUR ELECTRONIC BRAIN
TO REACT ONLY TO MY VOICE! THUS YOU WILL
OBEY ONLY MY COMMANDS!

e——ys o

YOU, MY DEAR, ARE MY MASTERPIECE! YoU ARE
ONLY METAL AND PLASTIC,--BUT YOUR SYNTHETIC
FLESH ALONE COST ME A FORTUNE -rAND You

| WiLl. BE WORTH IT! v

$0,FOZZMO; YOU PUT THE FINAL TOUCH TO YOUR ROBOT WOMAN.! v

PRIDE EVEN STIRS YOU TO MAKE A PUBLIC APPEARANCE WITH HER! | I...AM..HAPPY...TO...BE...
WITH.....MY....CREATOR...... WE....

-~ AND NOW I PRESENT MY CROWNING ACHIENEMENT--MY ROBOT 15..... THE....ONLY....MAN.... I....

WOMAN! SPEAK TO THE CROWD, MY swstr. _ COULD...... EVER.......LOVE !

IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW, YOU ENJOY
THE CONSTANT DEVOTION OF YOUR CREATION...

YOU SEE? HERE 15 A MAYBE SHE'S

ELTRIT ol | g Rt
L | SHE GINES ME o NATURALLY,
'NEVER FAIL TO OBEY AND THE CREEPS! e O"LY ool

WHO WILL NEVER LOVE
ANY ONE BUT ME! SHE 1S
THE PERFECT WOMAN!

LMAN.T..COULD... MY PET
LEVER..LOVEL 4 #88 IT CAN'T BE
ANY OTHER WAY !




BUT THERE 15 SUCH ATHING AS TOO MUCH DEVOTIDN" == AND THEN EXASPERATED AND CRUEL....
EVENTUALLY YOU BECOME IRRITATED BY IT---

YOU..ARE..THE.ONLY.. MAN GET AWAY! CAN'T-
I.COULD..EVER.LOVE!

YOI.!..ARE..TI'IE..ONLY... I'M SICK OF YOUR
MAN..I.COULD.. . MONoTONDUS

EVER.LO=, REPETITIONS! MAYEE

THIS WILL JAR YOUR
. ©IMPLE BRAIN INTO

.YOLl SEE THAT

" SILLY THING! SHE SCREAMS
AS THOUGH SHE'S HURT, y=A
BUT A ROBOT HAS NO
o FEELINGS!

A LITTLE WHILE -LATER YOU NEED HER.....

"ROBOTA! COME HERE TO THE LAB! &
I HAVNE SOME WORK FOR YQU '!_'O‘DO.'

LOOK WHAT YOU'VE DONE, YOL..ARE.THE... JB
YOUR FACE! WHAT 8 [ FOZZMO! YOU DIDN'T EVEN | ONLY.. MAN... NEAR ME! :
HAPPENED TO IT2. - LOOK'TO SEE THAT YOU'D T.COULD.... ll YOU'RE BURNED! 'S8
I PUT A FORTUNE INTO § KNOCKED HER INTO A EVER.LOVE!  YOU'RE HORRIBLE!
THAT SYNTHETIC FLESH! » HEATING uNiT!




WHY.,..DO.. . YOu.. \:f_‘ﬂ'___lbut“ £
YOUR .. ABMS.. AEQUND...
ME... WHEN., . YOU..CALL... §
ME....... AS.. YOU..USED...
TO...DOT

AND CRASH INTO SOME BOTTLES),

Y Ny,

YOU STAGGER BACK

" BECAUSE OF YOUR DESIRE FOR SECLUSION, DAYS PASS
BEFORE ANY ONE SUSPECTS SOMETHING 15 WRONG!
THEN A BURGLAR BREAKS INTQ THE BUILDING !

TVE REEN WATCHING THIS PLACE LATELY,
AND TM SURE THERE'S NO ONE HERE'

ot

THIS,..15... THE,..ONLY..MAN...
B 1.CouLD....EVER....LOVE!..
YOU.... LEAVE... . H\M ... ALONE.... §
: oR...T..KILL!

OF HERE! ¢






