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THE MOLE MAN!

THE UNDERGROUND
LEADER DISHES ON
GETTING HISTIME

IN THE SUN!
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THE NEW HEADQUARTERS
OF THE FANTASTIC FOLR...
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ALICIA SAID
SHE WANTED
TO LEAVE THE
DETAILS OF HER
BACHELORETTE
PARTY TO ME,
RIGHT?

AND I SAID,
YOU KNOW WHAT
WOULD BE HILARIOUS?
I MEAN, LIKE,
HYSTERICALZ”

GOD. I KEEP
FORGETTING
THAT YOU--

IT'S OKAY,

I SAID, “WHAT IF WE DO ALL THE
STUFF THE NORMIE GIRLS DO
AT THEIR BACHELORETTE
PARTIES?”

ALICIA.

SHE SAID, v HEY, ALICIA!
“OKAY!” CAN LOOK AT ALL
YOU BITE?L/EVE THgVMICROWAVE

WELL,
THAT'S A LITTLE

DIFFICULT AT
THE MOMENT.

--ARE
BLINDZ

RIKKI.

JUsT
MAYBE SLOW
DOWN A BIT,
OKAY?




SLOW DOWN. | MS. STORM-RICHARDS, YOU'RE NOT--
OKAY. I CAN YOU'RE NOT UPSET THAT SHE ASKED

DO THAT. ME TO PUT THIS TOGETHER, RIGHT?
I MEAN, YOU'VE BEEN GONE
A WHILE, AND...

NO, RIKKI.
I'M GLAD ALICIA
HAS A FRIEND
LIKE YOU.

FORGIVE ME,
LADIES, BUT I
GOTTA JAW A BIT
WITH SUZIE, IF YOU
DON'T MIND.

IT'S
LITTLE BIT KINDA
ON THE URGENT

SIDE.

WHEN ANY
OF US ORGANIZE
A FORMAL EVENT,
IT TENDS TO
END IN--

OF
COURSE,
DARLING.

BEN...7
WHAT 1S IT?

SUZE...LISTEN.
I DON'T WANNA
5AYGTHI5, BUT I

IF THERE'S
ONE PERSON IN
THE WORLD I'D
TRUST MY BEST
GIRL WITH...

SEE, IT'S
JUsT--IT'S
JUST THAT,
WELL...

I'VE
WAITED 5O
LONG. TOO
LONG.

I COULD
NEVER GET IT IN
MY BLAMED FOOL
HEAD THAT A GIRL
LIKE HER AND A
GUY LIKE ME...

I NO
PROMISE. SHENANIGANS.

NOT ONE
HAIR ON HER
HEAD.

WATCH
OVER HER,
OKAY?

NO
SHENANIGANS?

DON'T
LET HER GET
KIDNAPPED BY
ANNIHILUS OR
CARJACKED BY
GALACTUS OR

SOMETHIN',
ALL RIGHT?
AND DON'T

LET HER
BECOME NO
ONE'S HERALD
NEITHER.




