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HIS DREAMS OF
BECOMING A MOVIE

SUPER HERO ARE CRUSHED.
TEST AUDIENCES FOUND
HIM “TOO UGLY.”

NOW, WALKING THE
STREETS OF BURBANK,
MAN-THING FINDS
HIMSELF IN A FEROCIOUS

BATTLE--AGAINST
HIMSELF! SPECTATORS
FLEE OR GAPE IN SHOCK
AS THE TWO MOUNTAINS
OF MULCH FIGHT.

NO WAY I'LL GO BACK.
I GET SUCH TERRIBLE
MOSQUITO BITES IN THE
SWAMP. MOSQUITOS

JUST LOVE ME, FOR
SOME REASON.

THIS THING --
THIS BEAST THAT WAS ME--
WANTS TO PULL ME BACK TO

THE SWAMP. TO THE ENDLESS HISS C D
OF SNAKES AND THE GROWLS OF

HUNGRY CREATURES. I...I
CAN’T GO BACK.

I'VE FOUGHT SO HARD TO REGAIN MY MIND...MY SPEECH. I'M
SO CLOSE TO BEING HUMAN AGAIN, I CAN TASTE IT. CAN'T
LET MY ANIMAL SELF DRAG ME BACK...




RESIDENTS OF BURBANK HAVE SEEN

THE CRASH OF THE TWO IMMENSE

ALOT. BUT NOTHING LIKE THIS. KES THE STREETS.

DID THE
SEWERS

MOVIE. IT
STINKS!

GARBAGE
our.

YOU WANT
TO DANCE? I'LL
LEAD--LEAD YOU RIGHT
BACK TO WHERE YOU
CAME FROM!

TED FIGHTS ALOSING
BATTLE. THE BEAST

1S STRONGER
THAN THE BRAIN.

THE TWO THINGS
GROAN AS THEY
MELT INTO ONE

ENORMOUS
CREATURE.

I'M TED
SALLIS...

IWON'T
@0 BACK...I
WANT TO BE
HUMAN...
OHH...

AAARGH
AAAARGH!
NOOOO!

HE M"EK
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/ ; THE MAN-THING SPLASHES
{ DOWN IN THE FLORIDA
SWAMP THAT WAS HIS

L HOME--AND PRISON--
‘ FOR SO MANY YEARS.

WHAT? NO
WELCOME WAGON
TO GREET ME?

HEY, I MADE
A JOKE. I STILL
HAVE MY MIND. BUT...
CAN I SPEAK?

00

IT TOOK HIM
YEARS TO RECOVER

HIS SPEECH. HE
CONCENTRATES...

TO HIS HORROR,
MAN-THING CAN

ONLY GRUNT LIKE
AN ANIMAL.

UNABLE TO
HOLD BACK
HIS ANGER AND
FRUSTRATION, HE

UPROOTS A TREE
AND HEAVES
IT ACROSS
THE GROUND.




