








I hope
you choke

on it,
jerk.

TOP SECRET A.I.M. LABORATORY
THE IRON.

THE WARZONE.at
last!

For too long
have I relied on the
assistance of less-

than-adequate minions.
Constantly failing only 
because none are able
to match m.o.d.o.k.’s*

intellect, cunning
or drive. But no

more!

activate
the tarleton
transporter!

Yes,
supreme
leader!

*Mental
 Organism
 Designed
 Only for
 Killing
    --J.O.N.



DADDY!
You’ve finally

come for
me!

Finally, I will have the 
aid of the only entity 

guaranteed not to fail. 
The only being in which

I can place my full 
trust…

…myself!

What is the meaning 
of this? Why have you 
brought me here and 

why do you seem
so…familiar?

it
cannot

be!

My spider
sensors’ readings 

are highly
erratic!


