EARTH!
1988.

PETER...
YOUR MOMMA SHE'S

WANTS TO
SPEAK WITH l,i‘ Ii’SF?ESGE(I)‘l!i'
You. HERE FOR

YOu.

YOU OPEN UP THAT
PRESENT WHEN T'M
GONE, OKAY? YOUR
GRANDPA IS GONNA
TAKE SUCH GOOD
CARE OF YOU.

WHY HAVE YOU
BEEN FIGHTING WITH
THE OTHER BOYS
AGAIN, BABY?

THEY KILLED A

LITTLE FROG THAT

AIN‘T DONE NOTHIN'.

SMUSHED IT WITH
A STICK.

AT LEAST
UNTIL YOUR
DADDY COMES
BACK TO GET
You.

YOU'RE SO
LIKE YOUR DADDY.

YOU EVEN LOOK LIKE
HIM. AND HE WAS AN
ANGEL. COMPOSED
OuT OF PURE
LIGHT.

EEEEEEEEEE 2%




MORAL:

ABANDONED
PLANET.

26 YEARS
LATER.







by JAMES GUNN ‘and

WILL CHRIS
LORONA 'PILGRIM: BYALLEN:
writer penciler,




