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BUT WE...
WE THOUGHT
YOU WERE
NAH. YOU

HOPED I WAS
DEABDABUT I'M

--AN
WANNA SEE THAT
RUNTp§COOBY—

*IT'6 ONLY HIS FIRST
ISSUE AS OUR REGULAR
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s,
46 NOT JUsT

R /THE RUNT, I GOT
GCOF%BQG?TE BUSINESS WITH
AlL OF YOU
LOSERS!

DON'T FORGET: WITHOUT
ME, YOU WOULDN'T EVEN
BE HERE TODAY!

T'VE NEVER
FORGOTTEN,
SCRAPPY. NOT
FOR A MINUTE.

I LIMPED
OUTTA THERE
BLOODY AND

BRUISED. HARDL!
'\ KNEW WHERE I
WAS, WHO

BUT...BUT
WHERE WERE YOU?
IT'S BEEN--

A LONG TIME
SINCE I SAVED
YOUR SORRY ASSES
FROM THAT GIANT...
WHATEVER THE HELL [
IT WAS BACK IN
WASHINGTON!*

‘ WELL, UK,

{2, I
T , BUT- * 1 MEAN, IF
[\ WHYAREYOU  you GURVIVED ¥
Y HERE? THAT FIGHT--WHY
DIDN'T YOu
COME FIND Us
SOONER?

YEAH, I A
SURVIVED-- | =

AND HIDIN' AND LICKIN' WY~ e THEN
WOUNDS BEFORE I GOT  gyen LonoER |
. BACK ON MY FEET. T'PICK UP YOUR

SCENT AND
TRACK You.

7 LOOK,

[ SCRAPPY,
I'M, LIKE,
REALLY

SORRY YOU

ANYTHING I
\ CAN DO
T0-




I DON'T WANT ZPE
YOUR PITY, ROGERS. I i : FIGUREYOU Y 4By WHAT THE
JUST WANT SOMEPLACE f ANDVOLR PALS  'MELL ARE yOU
T'LIE LOW FOR A A OWE ME, BIG LOOKIN' AT?!

OH, YOU'RE
Z{ LOOKING AT
SOMETHING,
ALL RIGHT!

=3 BEEN ROUGH
OUT THERE. FOOD
SCARCE. THOSE DAMN
MONSTERS ARE
EVERYWHERE.

YOU'RE
LOOKING AT DUDE! 1
SCRAFFPY- | DIDN'T KNOW YOU
FREAKING- HAD A MIDOLE
oo’ NA

T'LL
KEEP THAT
IN MIND.

| GAVE ME A PLACE TO
50, HOW HIDE WHILE I WAS SCOPIN'
LONG HAVE YOU \ - __OUT YOUR NEW HQ. _4
S BEEN DOWN THERE
IN THAT ACCESS
S TUNNEL?
€




WANTED T'MAKE SURE THAT
IT WAS SECURE..THAT YOU  NI&
IDIOTS KNEW WHAT YOU \
D). WERE DOING HERE- A{i |
~-BEFORE N

I SHOWED
MYSELF.

THING
(M CONSIDERED, |
\ WE'VE DONE /

FRED MIGHT N
DISAGREE R
WITH THAT.

FH

I KNEW v EVERYONE ELSE...
YOU WERE THEY SAID YOU "
STILL ALIVE!  WERE DEAD--BUT I =
I KNEW NEVER STOPPED /&=
IT! = BELIEVING!

7 /“
>
\cureyer )

AN\ HEY, KID! Y8
\ "M REALLY--

AY




50
BACK OFF,
MIDGET!

HUH? WHERE

AND THERE'S
0BY-DOO/

COMING BACK
TO FIND ME
\ EITHER, RUNT/

“BEST PAL,”

MY “BEST PAL” WHILE
I WAS BLEEDIN'
OUT IN THE
WOOoDs?

&

5CO
N DION'T SEE YOU CANTANKEROLIG

DELIGHTED TO SEE YOU, TOO, SCRAPPY.
AND SOMEWHAT SURPRISED THAT
YOU'RE STILL SPEAKING IN COHERENT

SENTENCES. —

LAST I RECALL YOUR
IMPLANTS WERE FAILING--AND YOU
WERE REGRESSING BACK TO AN
ANIMAL STATE AGAIN.

WELL, IF IT AIN’T
DOC DINKi

DINK,
THE GENIUS WHO
SCREWED UP THE
ENTIRE DAMN
PLANET/

WAS

f

DON'T KNOW WHY

OR HOW, BUT THE
MALFUNCTION SEEMS TO
HAVE REPAIRED ITSELF.
FOR NOW, AT
LEAST,

50 I'M THE
SAME BLOODTHIRSTY
MONSTER YOU CREATED
IN THE COMPLEXS
SMART-POG
PROGRAM.

I SHOULD
BE 50
LUCKY.

/  IMNOT JONING
ANYTHING! ONCE I REST
UP..GET MYSELF BACK
UpP T'SPEED...I'M
OUTTA HERE FOR
GOooD!

YOU'RE
NO MONSTER,
SCRAPPY, MUCH
AS YOU LIKE TO
PRETEND
YOU ARE.

I'VE
KNOWN you
SINCE YOU

WERE A PUpP
AND I--

YOU DON'T
KNOW ME AT
AlLL! NONE OF
you po!

--THE WORLD'S
GETTING UGLIER AND
UGLIER OUT THERE. 1
NEED SHELTER. FOOD.
AND YOU'RE GIVING
IT TO ME--WHETHER
YOU LIKE IT OR

NOT!

=/ WELL THEN,
Y IF YOU TRULY

DESPISE US 60
MUCH--WHY HAVE
YOU COME
BACK?

I HAVE NO
OBJECTIONS TO
YOU JOINING OUR
NEW SOCIETY. M

THAT MEAN WE SHOULD
CANCEL THE “WELCOME
HOME” PARTY?

THAT
ANOTHER JOKE,
: DOOFUs?

POSS/BLY.
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