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THARG AND THE INTRUDER
Chosen by: HENRY FLINT

MEAT
Chosen by: TOM FOSTER

THE SWEET TASTE OF JUSTICE
Chosen by: DAN ABNETT

MUTIE’S LUCK
Chosen by: AL EWING

THE FOREVER CRIMES
Chosen by: BRENDAN MCCARTHY

SHOK!
Chosen by: PAT MILLS

KRONG
Chosen by: MICK MCMAHON

THE HEART IS A LONELY KLEGG HUNTER
Chosen by: ALEC WORLEY

DOCTOR SIN
Chosen by: KEK-W

THE SWORD SINISTER
Chosen by: DAVE KENDALL

BEYOND THE WALL
Chosen by: JOCK

THE RUNNER
Chosen by: ROB WILLIAMS

A CLOSE ENCOUNTER OF THE FATAL KIND!
Chosen by: JOHN WAGNER




‘It's only three pages long, written and drawn by Kevin O'Neill showing
some really unsettling artwork. | read this when | was very young and
couldn’t help feeling concern for the kid that Tharg psychologically
damages. If he's alive today | hope he’s okay.’

- HENRY FLINT

THARG AND THE INTRUDER

Script: Kevin 0'Neill
Art: Kevin O’Neill
Letters: Peter Knight

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 24



AMBER ALERT: INTRUDER |

2000 A.D.

1 THINK Z000A.D.
IS A LOAD OF
RUBBISH

A AND...

YOU WILL CEASE
10 STRUGGLE.
JCLICKS

BRING THIS RENEGADE
EARTHLET TO ME -
THARG HAS SPOKEN!

HMM, AN ENTER-
PRISING EARTHLET
HAS PENETRATED MY

DEFENCES, YOUR
\ NAME...?

PUT ME DOWN
YOL RUSTING OLD
HAS BEEN FROM

"LION’
g M ALFIE.AN'
You - : y You DON'T F%?L
PARETO..} [ TIGHT FIT, ANY HOW, ME WITH THAT
| CAME HERE 70 DO PHONEY MASK,
YOUR READERS A MISTER!
SERVICE ...

= e ——

THARGS APARTMENT.

EXECUTIVE COMPUTOID
ROBOT SUITE.

HOLIO-RAMA THEATRE. il [0 W v&s,ves INTERESTING
i e { PRIMITIVE ENTERTAINMENT

POOL. COMIC FAN.THEY
STADIUM .
SLITE FOR GUEST
ALIENS (NO Bi06S)

PRINTING PLANT. l

MUSELIM.

HAVE "TRIFIC

o ll CHARACTERS ' Joily

GREAT ACTION, /if
AN, .. :

BUT 2000 A.D. LEAVES IT
FAR BEHIND!LETME AL
_ SHOW YOu.

ROOM 2012 THE
HEART OF Z000AD
HERE MY WRITER
AND ARTIST'IMAGINOID'
ROBOTS CREATE NEW 4
STORIES FOR MY

READERS ...

1 )
E Il 7000A.0. PRODUCTION [
il mobue.
Bl SUB-ROBOT REPAIR )
CENTRE . j
THARG T-SHIRT ROBO-
CENTRE.
COMMAND SECTIO
WHEN IN SPACE )
POWER SOURCE
s
< R

KINGS REACH TOWER

THE 30 STOREY FACADE OF THIS BUILPING
DISGUISES THARGS SPACE SHIP - A
COMPLEX SOPHISTICATED CRAFT FROM. ..
WHICH THARG CAN PRODLICE PLANET .
EARTA'S LILTIMATE COMIC OF THE FUTURE

ILLUSTRATION REPRINTED COLRTESY OF ZH GREN
EDITOR OF POPULAR MARTIAN MECHANIC @ 2177




Tz FARTHEST CORNERS OF THE
UNIVERSE. COMPLI-KNIGHTS FROM
GAREX MAJOR, A SLITHEROID,
BiOG, MEK ROBOTSJALMOST
FEEL THE HUMAN EMOTION
OF NOSTALGIA WHEN |
LOOK AT THEM !

THIS WAY |
HAVE NOT YET r
- ; SHOWN YOU MY Al
ERE! WHATDO 5 T NEUTRINOATOMITON !

YOU KEEP IN THIS-THE
CROWN JEWELS ?

DO NOT EVEN
ASK, EARTHLET ALERED,
YOL WOLILD NOT WANT
TO KNOW. NO ONE-BUT
NO ONE MAY ENTER
My vALILT . (

THARG'S

ARAAAARGHT )

THARG HELP Mg /

Ruk!
EARTHLET




AFTeER A BRIEF smuse:.e]

HUNGER !

THARG NOTE :
READERS WHO

HE'S ONLY BEEN IN
TEN SECONDS/!
STILL, WHAT CAN ONE
EXPECT FROM A
WONDER COMIC FAN.
SEE TO HIM, WALTER!

YOuU WiSH Tg JY A IN HERE,ON
2 A 7 THI & :
THERE -MY LIVING E\,(HETRE\/R#EVL: bl £ goﬁs%?élgﬁ\ggmkeo 3
) AXE wAS ONLY DOING COME WITH ME. [ UNDILLITED FUTURE

HIS JOB. NOW I SHALL SHOCKS ! STORIES
HAVE 70 FEED HIM AND IMAGES SO

A LIVE ZARGROID STRONG THAT Youl

SNAKE TO SATISFY HIS/

WILL ONLY BE ABLE
77 S-SURE! = EXPOSLIRE 70 THEM | R4

NOW GET g e &?\r\/’
) HIM ORF ME : S\

> 'NUFF SAID, |

GO SPACE-HAPPY ™
LOOKING AT THIS WILL ———
HAVE THEIR MINDS S OREAL
REFLINDED. COME ALONG, EARTHLET- U EARTHLETO LI
THARG DID HOT MEAN 10 THERE TO MY STRANGE
(B | /g fmieneiiessess, o, § i
ALIEN WEALLY- - -
R | O 4L ANICE CuPOF SYNTHI-TEA FOR ¢ 8-BOY.WONDERC-COMICS T\ e ariiroeD N My
ZARIAC ! 1 YOU, NOW DWINK [TALLLIP! ==\ HAVE NOTHING ON 20004D.) | GALACTIC WANDERINGS!
JUST AS | THOUGHT. VoY ¢\ SPLUNDI& VLIR THRIEG!

ey

P




‘Thething that drew me to this storythe most was the art. | had never
consciously seen Teague’s work before this and was immediately
intimidated. | was still an amateur, trying to illustrate submission
scripts at the time and here was a guy I'd never heard of pencilling,
inking and colouring better than me. It really felt like there was love
inthe worktoo - it was so tightly crafted. Every visual aspect of it was
considered and perfected: character design; environmental design;
costume design; vehicle design; perspective; colour; lighting; figure
drawing; inking; panel composition; page layout. There was not a
misstep visible - it was the complete package in terms of visual
storytelling. It forced me to push myself considerably harder and
get better at all the things | hadn’t thought enough about, which
was exactly what | needed.’

- TOM FOSTER

MEAT

Script: Rob Williams
Art: Dylan Teague
Letters: Annie Parkhouse

Originally published in the Judge Dredd Megazine 298



BIKE
] CANNON.”

YOU KNOW THIS
GUY, RIGHTZ ¢

YoU KNOW WHAT
HE DOES?

I KNOW WHAT
HE REALLY |5,

) v ¥ (L Y
HE'S BECOME VERY
TANT

) fi - § b ‘ A g ) .
I NEVER USED : I ToO OFTEN, T'VE [ BU NOW,
To, BUT... N, COME TO REALISE. | ¥ THATS cool...

[} ®



..HE'S USUALLY GOT
MORE PRESSING SlE
| THINGS ON HIZ MIND. [

ey

= PARADISE ISLAND. IT LIES AND NOW WE ALL FLY
25 o7\ DEEP BENEATH THE BLACK ) THERE TOGETHER” PLUNGE
ATLANTICS THE MONKEY | P = BENEATH THE BUBBLY
\ ANGELS TOLD L : WAVES, WE SHALL
ME 507 7 EMERGE”

Yy RELIABLE
= ToUur
GUIDES,

E' 7 emerACE S
( ererniTY, WE
wILL”

s

EMERGENCY
HOVER-5TOP/




| THIS |5 JUST ABOUT
| THE MOMENT WHERE
I ENTER THE STORY.

BACK 5 ~
BROKEN... LEGS, ARMS... \ , MIRACLES.” |
BUT THE MONKEY ANGELS I LIVEZ I LIVE TO

TWIRL THEIR NUTS FOR HITACK REALLY BIG
ME, TRULY... PLANES AGAIN —




-
2
11 o

2= |\
d /i

ARII

GooD TO
BE WORKING
TOGETHER
AGAIN.

%w_v —

7 2 NV ST

: 1
BROUGHT THE BIG
SPATULA. )

AND I CLEAN UP
THE DEAD IN
MEGA-CITY ONE.

MY NAME
1S HENRY
BLANCH.




L = = ay 4 "‘ T e ]
I LOVE M7 YoU GET TO SEE ) J ‘YF ‘
JOB... MOST SOME PRETTY |
] OF THE TIME. INTERESTING ) /
[ ﬂ THINGS. e s . P

CARRY A BLASTER
AND ARE TRAINED
¢ TO USE IT,

M I ENJOY THE
SENSE OF

POWER THAT
GIVES ME.

l- — e e—

ROTECTION'S \
| NECESSARY, BUT |
IT WON'T ALWAYS |
SAVE YOU.

h S

e, 0 . |
PEOPLE ASK ME IF
,.,,,7;_ @ BT ;

LOADING ERY

=
¥ . R

"

2=

| ..BUT WE ALL \
[ | DIE SOMETIME. g-ﬁ .
e

5y

T

k7
e LINTIL
THEN...
s
| | _.

wo T'VE GOT
= =] THINGS TO
; E FOR.

Y HI,
NEIGHBOUR.
kb\‘:‘\ MK Y

Loy
W

—

f—




e = e e A A
e
e

WORKING N
LATE AGAIN,
&

REAL
You Goop. STILL
KNOW 1T, HOW'S AMING FOR THE
THE_ RUNNING
GOINGZ

“YEAH, I LIKE
SYNTH-SUSHL.'

‘GREAT. THURSDAY
SOUND GOooD?Z SAY,
EIGHT-ISH?'

—

o =
g
> S

YEAH,
THAT'S KINDA
WHAT MY WORK

You
HAVE HIDDEN
DEPTHS, HENRY
BLANCH.

HEY, THERE'S
THIS NEW SYNTH-

RIK WALLER BLOCK.
I WAS THINKING OF
CHECKING IT ouT.
You Llé(é SYNTH-

You
READYZ TS
HENRY...




-

T

’ SHE'S NOT WHAT THE
CREW COMING = MEAT ./ SHE'S BETH./ DROKK ARE YoU
THROUGH.” / BETH CASSIDY.” AND SHE STILL DOING HERE, JUST
JOGS AND SHE'S SWEET STANDING AROUNDZ YOU'VE
AND SHE LIVES DOWN GOT TO FIND HER
THE CORRIDOR KILLER”
FROM ME”

A a

R ALY
D

"“""'g -
-

J

T

RESISTED
[ ARREST, PULLED

A WEAPON. WE
m RETURNED

= FIRE.

1 KILLED

HER. NOW TELL
ME WHAT YOU'RE
DOING IN HER
APARTMENT,




AND THAT'S
WHEN (T
HAPPENED.

HOW MANY TIMES
HAVE 1 SEEN JUDGE
DREDD IN PERSONZ

HOW MANY DEAD
BODIES HAVE 1
| CLEANED UP AFTER
JUDGE DREDD?

| TusT How many
HUMAN BEINGS
HAS HE KILLED?

AFTER THAT DAY — WHEN I
RECEIVED THE KNOWLEDGE
— THINGS JUST WEREN'T
THE SAME FOR ME.

I TRIED TO LOSE MYSELF
IN THE J0B, TRIED TO
FIND A SENSE OF J07

IN WHAT I DID. BUT THE
OLD STUFFZ THE THINGS
THAT MADE ME FEEL AN

INNER SPARK BEFORE...

YOU'RE TALKING HALF A
BILHON Wl'rH EAST-MEG
HAS ANY

§INGLE HUMAN EEING
EVER BEEN RESPONSIBLE
FOR 50 MUCH MURDER?

ERSC MEG 1: 2104

I COULDN'T
GET THAT ONE
THOUGHT out
OF MY HEAD:

S0 1 STARTED TO DO
SOME RESEARCH, TO
DIG INTO HIS PAST,

- N

HE |5 THE ANGEL OF
DROKKING DEA

—




50 T BECAME |

CLEAR TO ME

WHAT I HAD
To Do.

| TLL WAIT For
|| M7 MOMENT. |

Al =
I'M NOT
| sTUPID.

BUT THERELL BE A
MEAT WAGON CALL
EVENTUALLY. AND
HE'LL BE THERE.




DON'T MOVE
A DROKKING
MUSCLE”

HAVE SOMETHING 1
WANT TO SAY TO
YOU, DREDD.”

I HAVE... 1

SOMETHING
IMPORTANT I WANT
[\ 7OU TO KNOW BEFORE
4 I sHoOT.”

I'M HENRY
BLANCH.

AND WE ALL
DIE SOMETIME,
RIGHT?Z

you
WON'T APD
ME TO Your
Lists




‘A classic ‘done in one’ Dredd story with police procedure, great
action and a terrific SF “future crime’ punch - a perfect example
of the Dredd stories that hooked me to 2K in the early years. Colin
Wilson’s amazing art is what | remember most of all, bringing it to
life. Compared to the glories of, say Bolland and Ezquerra, Wilson
Is sort of the ‘unsung’ hero of Dredd artists. This shows him at
his finest, rendering the world with the precision of Bolland, with
great storytelling, a wonderful eye for detail, kinetic action and
terrific tech - the guns, the ‘van’. | particularly loved the messy,
unglamorous realism of the aftermath shot - though perfectly
composed. Stories like this made Mega-City One and Dredd seems
utterly real to me.’

- DAN ABNETT

THE SWEET TASTE OF JUSTICE

Script: Alan Grant
Art: Colin Wilson
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in the 2000 AD Sci-Fi Special 1981



SWEET TASTE OF JUSTICE” |

0 7 T
4 A. I . { maxnormaL ==
' ; e ! THE PINSTRIPE

| s ) Y |
10 INFORMER = S0 \ D " WHAMVE YOU GOT ? : e L
- 'VE GOT THE WORD, \.D. |
THIS (S BIG TIME. BIG CRIME !
THE NEWS THAT'S HOT FROM
THE GUY THAT'S GOT !

SKIP THE FANGY VERBALS,
MAX ~ORI'LL GET TOUGH
WITH THE GREEP WITH
j\, THE GUFF |

2000ADL . -
Ciedii Card: § )

SERIPT ROBOT
STACCATO

ART RDBOT
D /) COLIN WILSON

OKAY, OKAY ! PIN BACK YOUR LOBES, BABY! Vel lrf{“'f‘l;lsNﬁ ROBOT
THERE'S A BIG SHIPMENT OF JLLEGAL THOMAS _____
GOODS DUE IN TOWN TONIGHT, .




DREPD TO CONTROL !
| GET A MEDI-SQUAD
10 MUHAMMAD ALl
ALLEY! WOUNDED
NARK ! 3

e

THE HITMAN'S
ESCAPING ON TO

//
Qu%m e
NN

NO WAY: JUDGE ! COME
ANY NEARER AND P'LL

\ SNAP HER NECK !
| WANT YOU ALIVE, GITIZEN ~ o
/ HALT IN THE NAME OF THE LAW ! —

%

. V¢

HEADING FOR THE SPEEDWAY ! ¢
N HE'S NOT GOING TO TELL ME |

b Sl ANYTHING NOW.

\ . N
SN Y LOOK, SUSAN - THAT'S
SSINT -\ | WHAT YOU'LL GET IF You
\ DON'Y BEHAVE !
7 (w %%




By me rim rRagric was
HALTED, THE ASSASSIN

WAS SPREAD QVER 500

METRES OF MEGA-WAY. ..

SCRAPE (P WHAT YOU CAN ~ BUT
| DOUBT T WILL BE ANY USE. LET'S
JUST HOPE MAX IS IN TALKING

CONDITION.

W

I'VE CHECKED HIS GEAR,

HOOJIE PALOOJIE! I'M THE ONE.'! '

MAX NORMAL

WAS TALKING = [ A CREEP THAT'S DEEP AND FAST
BUT NONEOFIT | ASLEEP! YEAH YEAH YEAH !
MADE SENSE ! GROOVE IT, MAXIE BABY !

HE'S GOING TO PULL THROUGH. BUT YOU
WON'T GET ANYTHING OUT OF HIM FORA |
COUPLE OF DAYS - DELIRIOUS - YOU SEE.
== . T AT \

DREDD — NO CLUES

/ BYTHENIT'LL BE
TOO LATE, MAX
WAS GIVING ME
THE WHISPER
ABOUT A CRIME
PLANNED FOR
TONIGHT. I'VE
GOT TO FIND QUT
WHATITIS ¢

STAINON THIS  \N
HANDKERCHIEF...
LOOKS LIKE :

MAX 1S TOO NATTY TO KEEP
A STAINED HANDKERGHIEF.
GET T ANALYSED.

JUSTICEDEPARTMENT LABS QUICKLY

LIPSTICK ! ¢

IDENTIFIED THE LIPSTICK —

ITS KOSMIK KISS — AN EXPENSIVE |
NEW BRAND EXCLUSIVE TO THE
NOSEAND LIPSHOP:

\\\\\\\\

RIGHT, I'tL
CALL THEM
IMMEDIATELY !

SEVENTEEN CUSTOMERS
HAVE BOUGHT THAT BRAND:
SIR, I'LL JUST VID YOU
THEIR NAMES.




THE SEVENTEEN NAMES ARE RUN
THROUGH DREDD'S COMPUTER —

P LA “‘ | $OON, AT THE PLUSH RIGARDO MONTALBAN CITY BLOCK ~
, —— ‘

YOU'D BETTER HOPE
YOU'RE TELLING THE
TRUTH, CITIZEN !

MY GOODNESS GOLLY ME !
MY DAVE-BOY MIXED UPIN

EEG, ROXAMNE. . ... . .
ELLHHGH? gIERRDD MMONTALBAN CRIME ? NEVER ' HE'S GONE
Kooy EVER SO STRAIGHT,

t
MOBSTER DAVE ‘B0 TORK JUDGE DREDD !
WHT WAS RELERSED LAST - :
WEEK FROM MEGR-
PRIZON WEST. .\ \ -

a

_4‘_{‘

RICARDO MONTALBAN BLOCK ~
THAT'S WHERE MAX LIVES. THIS
GLEEG COULD BE MY LEAD.

N

S -

THE VID-PHONES OF CRIMINALS! KNOWN ASSOCIATES
WERE ROUTINELY BUGGED ~

DREDD TO CONTROL. GIVE MEA
PLAYBAGK ON EVERY CALL MADE
ON ROXANNE GLEEG'S VID~PHONE
SINGE TORK'S RELEASE *

WITHHOLDING

CAN'T SEE YOU INFORMATION FROM
FRIDAY NIGHT, A JUDGE IS A
ROXANNE. GOT s | SERIOUS OFFENGE,
ALOADOF .V CiTizen 6LEe6 —
WHITE POWDER Voo <\ YOU'RE UNDER
COMIN' IN FROM ¢ k N ARREST {
THE CANADA B IL INCa )
PLANTATIONS ey oH PLEASE !
LN NO!1-14JusT
COULDN'T STAND

| AN ISOLATION
CUBE!

CAN'T WE DISCUSS
THIS OVER A

DEFAGING A JUDGE'S UNIFORM
1S ALSO AN OFFENCE. TAKE
HER AWAY !




THAT NIGHT JUDGES LAY IN WAIT NEAR MEGA-CITY ONE'S NORTH
GATE, WHERE ALL PAN-GAN TRAFFIC ENTERED THE CITY —

THAT'S THEM NOW.! REMEMBER, MEN —
THE HOODLUMS WHO DEAL IN WHITE
POWPER ARE HEARTLESS SCUM WHO
DON'T CARE WHAT THEY DO TO OUR
CITIZENS!

WAIT FOR MY SIGNAL =
THEN HIT THEM HARD

NORTH GATE JUDGES MADE A
= FOUR HOVER-JUGGERS LOADED
ROGTNE Ioic eopol WITH CLEAN SOIL FOR THE

A 2y CITY'S PLANTPOTS.
—=_ \ // 2 -

NO RADIOAGTINITY.
OKAY ~MOVEITIN!

JUST GAVE THEM THE SOFT SEARGH :
L AS REQUESTED: DREDD. NO & , B HOLDIT! YOU'RE

ITE POWDER. .
WHITE POWDE UNDER ARREST !

Tl

CARGO. JUST LET
THEM THROUGH
AND LEAVE THE
RESTTO US !

%LBEHJDDEN
ZZ4 1 DEEPER IN THE

JUDGES |
WHACK 'EM




BIKE CANNON —
RAPID FIRE !

MICO'S HAD IT - BUT HIS
JUGGER'S TAKEN OUT
\__THE ROADBLOCK | NOW'S

MY CHANCE —




MEDI-SQUAD
i TO WATSON ¢
PRIORITY ONE !

AGH ' MY GUN!
DAMN THAT JUDGE !

HE'S BROKEN
THROUGH ®

D-DONT SHOOT !
WE KNOW WHEN
WERE LICKED ! _

HE'S CATCHIN' Up

FAST! GOTTA




.
s

7
7Y
: /

THERE GOES HiS
BIKE! | GOT HIM !
| GOT JUDGE




| THE JUGGERS' CARGO
1S CHECKED —

OPEN THEM Lip —
EVERY ONE OF THEM.

WELL FIND THE

SOMEWHERE !

\\\

| THESTUFF
ALL RIGHT

HAVE A TASTE T0 SEE
IFIT'S THE REAL
THING. .+




IN 1998, SCIENTISTS HAD FINALLY DECLARED SUGAR I0 BE A MAJOR CAUSE OF HEART DISEASE,
OBESITY AND TOOTH DECAY. SINCE THEN ONLY ARTIFICIAL SWEETENERS HAD BEEN ALLOWED.
NOW, THE SALE OR POSSESSION OF GENUINE SUGAR CARRIED HEAVY PENALTIES —
i ' Ll L TWENTY YEARS !
L TAKE HIM AWAY !

DROKK ! IMAGINE WHAT DAMAGE A
SPOONFUL OF THIS WOULD DO TO A
PERSON ! SUGAR SMUGGLERS ARE
THE LOWEST KIND OF RATS +

YEAH. THEY LEAVE A REAL
NASTY TASTE IN YOUR
MOUTH !

THREE DAYS LATER, DREDD STOPS BY THE
PENTHOUSE APARTMENT OF THE RICARDO

MONTALBAN BLOCK, WHERE MAX NORMAL
1§ RECOVERING —

PLUSH PLACE YOU HAVE, MAX. LOOKS
LIKE NARKING PAYS YOU WELL

4
/ RS
> 4 \ | GET BY, J.D !
: ‘\'y j . [ GET BY !

N

e (JUSTIOE DEPARTMENT'S

\

ALTHORISED PAYMENT OF

FORTY THOLSAND CREDS

NARK MONEY. KEEP UP
THE GOOD WORK.

YEAH YEAH !
SWEET MuSIC
TO MY EARS !

e~
= =

I : / i /
\ o -
YOU BETCHA, BABY | GASH IS THE
THING THAT MAKES MAXIE SWING !




‘If you've never read Strontium Dog before and never will again,
it’s all here in six pages - the Johnny and Wulf relationship, the
oppression of mutants, the sci-fi western feel. And that ending!
‘Reckon it’s your pot, fatman.” That had such power for me as a
kid. A masterclass in density and thrill-power - they should teach
this one in schools.’

- AL EWING

MUTIE’S LUCK

Script: Alan Grant
Art: Carlos Ezquerra
Letters: Steve Potter

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 189



GOING TO VEGA,
TOO MATE? 1T1S
ABOUT THE ONLY
PLACE IN THE

SYSTEM US
AIN'T BARRED
FROM !

]
MAKE LAST JOB,VE
HAVING

THEY'RE NOT TAKIN
FROM U8, MATE

IATION !
THEY'RE HERE TO
GIVE ME MORAL
SUPPORT!

- 1. i gy
THE M.K.M.A. HAS BEEN SAVING <G 3

FOR YEARS ‘TO GET A STAKE TO SEND ¥
BV 1O VEGA' WE'RE GOING TOWIN Prg

Credit Card:

SERIPT ROBOT
ALAN GRANT

ART RDBOT
EZRUERRA i

e 7]
MUTIE'S LUCK




[ THAT NIGHT THE BOUNTY~HUNTERS PAINT VEGA RED— [

7 =

- S0

= e 7”7 LAST NIGHT VAS GREAT
BUT EVEN HIGH SPIRITS COST N FIRST VULF BEAR THIS , ‘
SPACEGRAM TO DER GRONK—/ \ SURE.. = VUN DAY HERE

THEN VE GET STARTED 3 S UND HE IS
AGAIN ! . VANTING BACK

e g

LEE i




NOBBY CLARKE, TOO,
WAS DYING FRoM
HIS WOUNDS —

YOU SHoULD
HAVE KNOWN TO TELL THE M|
KEYNES MUTANTS'

BETTER THAN
PLAY AT AT JAX. ASSOCIATION ? THAT MONEY
RUMOUR 15, WHAT WOULD HAVE BOUGHT US
FAT JAX DOESN'T

WIN ON THE

TABLES, HE
TAKES LATER. 4R

| DID IT, MATE.. WON A-—
A COOL FOUR HUNDRED
THOU N FAT JAX'PLACE'

THOSE MUGGERS MUST HAVE

SEEN... FOLLOWED

w USAIN'T THAT

muynes |

DON'T
| EVER THANK YOU..? /. iah i ME

— JUST GET

OUT OF HERE BEFORE
SOME OTHER HOOD
SPOTS YOU FOR A

_\@UKER .

N




YOUR WORDS ' PULL
UP A CHAIR!

LAY

D

AW
SR

3/ THREE-CARD JUMMY 3 . 2 —
~— DRAGONS HIGH ! ALL o Co P e g

{ OUR CARDS ARE SHIELDED LRI AT

B AGAINST TRICKSTERS LIKE N
YOU, ALPHA— SO FORGET )

\_ABOUT USIN6 THoSE

\/

Py

FAT JAX PLAYS THE PERCENTAGE
BAME. AGAINST THE USUAL RUN
M OF SUCKERS, IT NEVER FAILS.. .

y , st
e

BUT JOHNNY ALHA IS AGAMBLER, ISED TO STAKING RIS LIFEON KIS DECISIONS.
EVERY TWITCH ON FAT JAX'® FACE ORE THAN A THOUSAND WORDS. . .

...AND THE STRONTIUM HE'S EIGHT I'M SWITCHING
DOB PULLS AHEAD — MILLION UPy ] | THE GAME  FATMAN.
3 805S ! BLIND GIORGIO.




... AND RAISE You THAT'S EICHT-AND-
THE REST ! @ | A~NALF MILL? WHAT Roy

: Q) ) YR\ DO YOU THINK 1 AM
>, ==t - ALPHA?
AU - - Z o
wy # o 3 .‘"’ 2 ¢

PSS

| THINK YOU'RE <)
A THIEF, A\ MURDERER
AND A COWARD, FAT- |
MAN : NOW PUT UP

YOUR MONEY—OR
GET oUT?

DAMN YoUu,

ALPHA ! YOU'RE
CHEATING ! YOU'VE GOT
TO BE! SOMEHOW THOSE
EYES OF YOURS ARE

GETTING THROUGH
THE SHIELDS —

oy




JOHNNY ALPHA MOVES LIKE LIGMWING—]

——

= NN

~
—

—_— T
o

RECKON
IT'S YOUR POT,
FATMAN .
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HE—HE'S DEAD! BACK, SCUM !

JOHNNY HAD NO

CHOICE ! FAT JAX
DREW F

DROVE HIS NOSEBONE
RIGHT INTD HIS

.....

OHNNY TURNS FAT JAX' CARD—

C'MON !
LET'S GET
BACK TO

WORK !

ho o
o

— /( OFFICAL NOTI(

CARLIT /(AT

T S
B THE BIG LOSER

TODAY

(L

Ceu g3 |

l

=
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4




‘Although I'm a huge fan of Mike McMahon’s fantastic Dredd art,
I've chosen a story from art droid Brian Bolland’s superlative run on
Judge Dredd. The story was a great Philip K Dick style Sci-Fi short
and was a real high point for me as the Dredd mythos started to
come together.’

- BRENDAN MCCARTHY

THE FOREVER CRIMES

Script: John Wagner
Art: Brian Bolland
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 120



N THE YEAR 2101 THERE Witl STILL & STOPPING THE SUSPENDED

p/mszs )’//AN'&'/!,VG'.‘ cm/var : ANIMATION 7 Ra“‘r‘r’
Oy | - ro
¥ 10 DEFEAT DEATH.,. '
A WAY IO SPIN THE LAST FEW HOURS OF
LIFE INTO CENTURIES. . . g

Credit Card:

BRING HER UP IO
MINIMUM LIFE

I‘IAIPIMW&‘,
NURSE

EDEDID@ E:) E @[IID

TWE FOREVER &Q/MES

.=
MRS DREYFUS HAS Y A GLIMMER OF LIFE FLICKERED N>

ONLY TWO HOURS OF [ /N THE WOMA/I(S‘iYAf I

TOTAL LIFE TIME. | % o
CAN'T LET YOU USF
P MORE THAN
THREE MINUTES
JUDGE DREDD.

JUDGE DREDD,.. THEN —\~— DY vou EXPECTED T ? THEN
ITIS OVER. MY SON HAS... ~_ | PERHAPS YOU CAN TELL ME
KILLED HIMSELF. WHY HE TOOK HIS LFE.




BLACKMAIL, JUDGE DREDD. T ¥ rHanK you, §
MY SON WAS BEING BLACK- | MRS DREYFUS.
MAILED BY A MAN WHO . L iiervou |
SEEMED 10 KNOW EVERY GET BACKINTD NS
ONE OF OUR SORDID OW. &l

FAMILY SCANDALS.

URGEN MONKS 1S THE
MAN'S NAME, MY SON
ALWAYS MET HIM IN A
PLACE CALLED RYAER'S
SHUGGY HALL. THAT'S 4

NO.., NOW MY SON IS DEAD, THERE ~THERE
IS NO POINT, PLEASE ASK DR GOLD TO HAVE ME
WHEELED TO THE. .. DEPARTURE LOUNGE.

ALL | KNOW.
v Lk FOBEER TOWERS M TOLDAMAN] MONKS. .. MONKS..7NAH,
DREDD CALLED AT RYKER'S SHUGEY CALLED JURGEN \  NEVER HEARD OF HIM.
HALL ON 20051 STREET, . HONKS HaksS

JUDGE IS AN
OFFENCE.

Vo jonn) i

j YOU THERE !
LG
\~ l{ B | £

N s \ \g,¥
: HEY, WHER \

YA GOIN' /

"\‘\\‘\\ N
, WA MONKSIE > A




DRFDD FOLIOWED MONKS INTO THE

You FooL !
WASHROOM ~AND FOUND ~

WHAT THE ~
4

THE GRINOERS
HAVE GOr MY
LECS PULLING

N,

GOT TO ESCAPE DOWN
THIS LAUNDRY CHUTE -
HECK! IT'S TOO TIGHT !
I'M STUCk !

WELL, AT AFTER ARRESTING THESHUCGY NI WOW! LOOK AT THESE FILES | MONKS
LEFT ME His FL MR, DM G Y MIST HAVEBEEN SLACKMAILING

. -CITY ONE!
ADDRESS. ; MONKS' APARTHEN A mlpo/r/zfﬁr?fm

e’al

g
FILES. GUESS THAT WRAPS B

iT DOESN'T MAKE SENSE. .. WHERE WOULD
A SMALL-TIME CRUMB LIKE MONKS GET ACCESS
TO FHIS KIND OF INFORMATION ? THERE'S GOT 1O :
BE SOMEONE BEHIND HIM — SOMEONE A
MASTERMINOING THE WHOLE OPERATION, Y/

i T




TSIDE, DREDD
gg,,,—,qqu /&"L’fkgﬂf BOTHERS ME, /gACK . THERE'S ONE THING: JUDGE DREDD...

WOULD ANYONF GET S0 »
s ALL THE NAMES ON THE FILES HAVE SN
BASE Compuer,.| MUCH INFORMATION ON Top A RELATIVE WHO 1S AN INMATE AT SLHETEY N
addd CITIZENS ? RUN THE NAMES ON THE FOREVER TOWERS HOMF > JL’KS
W= J\HEFiLes riRouch Youg FOR THE SEMI-DEAD. > 'iﬂﬂﬂg
NNy gy 1T
WITH. .. L gust RE>
DREDD GuNNED FEeEEE
/\,’ , e
: FOREVER TOMERS ~
OF COURSE. IT AlL
FITS § ONLY THE RICH
=0~ 2 > CAN AFFORD DR GOLD'S
— { FEES — AND THE RICH
CEf HAVE SECREFRS THAT
FEN GOLD CAN USE T
~\ N
- O : ,
DREDD RAGED THROUGH
THE EMDLESS CORRIDORS

OF THE SEMI-DEAD -

']
e
£'S

e

AT THAT
MOMENT,
INSIDETHE I
0PERATING RNE
ROOM. ..

| HAVE NO TIME FOR THOSE

WHO USE THEIR MONEY IO ™
STRETCH THEIR LAST DAYS OUr
FOREVER —A SICKENING
TRAVESTY OF LIFE, BUT TO UISF
THE SEMI-DEAD TO BYACKMAK
THE LIVING IS A GNOULISH
CRIME THAT DESERVES THE
SEVEREST PUNISKMENT !

NOW. MR ARMITAGE, I'm
AFRAID OUR THREATS AREN'T
WORKING ON YOUR
DAUGHTER, WE NEED MORE
INFORMATION ON HER. 4




PIECE OF \ " QUID CRYOGENIC s ‘
VET OF L1QUl
A ET Y 1AL SR s A5
— . - I

INFORMATION
YOU'LL NEVER

USE,
POCTOR !

DON'T SH-SHOOT !
I'LL COME

QUIETLY — I

OR'S FROSTED OVER -

\Y vis
‘\ ! CANT SEE?

YOU'RE A BLIND MAN: DREDD. THIS IS
PURE LIQUID NITROGEN ! WITHOUT
SPECIAL DRUGS YOU CAN'T SURVIVE
A DIRECT BLAST!

SN DEATH IF | STAY HERE
\ MUCH LONGER ? ,

T ..\-\\\\\ \\\\\. ‘\\\\\\\\ 1
n”.;,'r 2 b

{ YOU FORGET
ONE THING —
JUDGES DON'T
NEED ,TO

Z A%
///////////////////0//

L

2>




WH-WHAT THE -]
A HOMING
N\ utr?

IT WAS T00...TOO GOOD A
SCHEME TO GIVE UP, |-| NAD

TOTRY...TRY TOKILL YOU.
Py

FORTUNATELY A... A BRAIN WOUND

LIKE MINE IS STILL, ., FATAL. AT

LEAST YOU WON'T HAVE,, HAVE

THE SATISFACTION OF PUTTING
ME IN PRISON...

IV THE CELLARS BENEATH
THE JUSTICE BUILDING
THERE WAS A
DEPARTMENT KNOWN
AS THE VAULTS.
HERE A VERY SPECIAL
CATEGORY OF

PRISONER

WAS KEPT...

DR GOLD DIDN'T KNOW WE HAD OUR %
OWN SUSPENDED ANIMATION CHAMBER.
SOMEDAY SCIENCE WILL LEARN TO CURE
WOLNDS LIKE HIS. THEN HE WIL| BE
BROUGHT BACK T0 LIFF T0 SERVE HIS
FULL SENTENCE. o

THAT'S WHERE
YOU'RE WRONG:
POCTOR.

DOCTOR
JAMES JULILS
GOLD.

DEATH
/5 N0
FSCAPE
FROM
THE (AW
s




‘The one-off story Kevin created which was made into the film
Hardware. Kevin dreamed it up, drew it, and wrote it down. It was
then typed up and maybe polished by Steve McManus. It's a classic
example of Kevin's genius creativity. Too often, he’s self-effacing on
the story-side, so | like the bang the drum for him.’

- PAT MILLS

SHOK!

Script: Steve MacManus & Kevin 0’Neill
Art: Kevin O’Neill
Letters: Tony Jacob

Originally published in the Judge Dredd Annual 1981



PROLOGUE:

) HELLO, MIKE ! WHAT'S YOUR HURRY P YOU
L= kNOW 1'VE ALWAYS GOT TIME FOR YOU !

C%flf our,
ARAN. WE
| TAKE OFF IN
L A MINUTE...

... BESIOES, 1'VE GOT
70 COLLECT LYN'S
PRESENT FROM
TOMBSTONE, SEE
YOU AT THE
STRATO-8AT.

TOMBSTONE TOOTHBRUSH ! VENDOR OF GENUINE
SOUVENIRS FROM JUDGE DREDD'S EP/IC CROSSING
OF THE CURSED EARTH !

AND IF YOU CAN'T AFFORD THE JUDGE 'S
FAIR DINKUM EAGLE, SPORT, HOW 'S ABOUT

THE CONTENTS OF THIS JAR ZIT'S OLO
\ TOMBSTONE'S LUCKY DIP! GYARANTEED
AUTHENTIC /,

il N
S - 2\
OREDDS ERBLE 3

O'N&ILL -

— [ #, TomssToNE. youGor B [mwe aurworiTies —— OON'T WORRY, T.T.
~ A\ THAT SPECIAL OROER B |oon'T Like PEgPLE | 17’s onuy FoR tyw's B
‘ 1 PLACED 7 = |secné war kosors y METALWORK. SEE
N R\ |#emams, ey e YOU NEXT TRIP
QN | 74w« somé or @
i wor so covo,
=] cosser. vio =2 | ACTIVE /RYODY
e | Sckeens wave PR BUREAUCRATS !

MIKE GUIDES HIS STRATO-BAT
INTO THE AIR AND HEADS FOR
MEGA-CITY ONE.

_| HE FEELS HAPPY, ON TOP OF
o= 7HE WORLD ~ TOTALLY UNAWARE
HE 1[5 CARRYING THE Y,
LIVING NIGHTMARE .




ANDY WARHOL
B8LOCK, HOME

W MM/ YOUR L ATEST
7y CREATION. WHAT DO

b <

COLONY. YOU CALLIT 2
9 -

GCREAT! THEN You'tL

8E WANTING TO START

ON THIS ONE RIGHT
AWAY !/

IbuscnsacaLERAR RS R ERICRRR NSRS}

smanmn e

|

BEX, CLEAR
| UP MIKE'S
PRESENT
TiLL TOMORROW.

A SHOK.
TROOPER ! OH,
THANK YOU,
MIKE = THE
HEADS MAKE

PERFECT
S04P
HOLOERS /
WALTER’S ROBO-TALE
SCRIPT: ROGAN/O'NEILL ART: O’NEILL LETTERING: T. JACOB

£ sk JUST MAKE SURE YOU
THE COUPLE RELAX WITH THE EVENING NEWSFAX| _
W Warle THEY WAIT FOR DINNER . 8T f‘g’;",’; /g"f_/z"f. -;;g”'?/
E S S e R St e i)
70 THE SPACEPORT T0 AID THE SEARCH [ OPEN WHEN | ARRIVED.
FOR FLIGHT AZ BETA, WHICH HAS
GONE MISSING OVER THE CURSED
EARTH. .

OH, NO! THEY INZ™
CAN'T méan |

SORRY, LOVE - ORDER 4

ARE ORDERS. PROBABSLY

8E FOUND BY THE TIME [
! GET THERE,

= SIGH! - ANOTHER
EVENING ALONE

WITH THE -

HoLo-TV.

-
Q) el
7




7 WHAT ARE T WUH7 WORK MY BRUSHES
A %’ OOING OUT OF U TO THE METAL ALL DAY
N\ YouR cupsoarD? INR W™ w0 nOT SO MUCH AS
e B2l 4 THANK YOU AT THE
END OF 1T!

PEAKY, MISS? MY .

INSIDES ARE 5 NONSENSE! ['M
CHURNING FIT T0  [E X2 GOING 70 TAKE A B

 BUST/ aeCaw: “RELAXATRION"

[aex serries
OOWN. 8UT
SOON

YOU NAUGHTY ot

RUBBISH ! GET e ' A\ 17 %o
BACK INSIDE ‘ ! ’ / éig/gmm
RUBBISH !

17 HALTS , SENSORS SWEEPING ITS
SURROUNDINGS. THE APARTMENT 'S
LAYOUT 1S FILLED IN.. . AND LIFE IS
DETECTED 1N SECTOR THREE.

THE ROBOT MUST OBFY ITS
PROGRAMMING !

523




WELCOME TO NIGHT CRAWLER !
& THE SHOW THAT BRINGS ON MORE
) HEART ATTACKS THAN ANY
; OTHER HORROR SPOT !

THE SHOW
THAT MAKES
YOU SCREAM!

THE ROBOT MUST HAVE
TAPPED BEX'S POWER
SOURCE...REASSEMBLED
ITSELF ! 6OT 70 6ET &

OUT OF HERE !

YOU'RE KIDDING!
MY, ER, CONTRACT v A\
DOESN'T INCLUDE ! d
NIGHTWORK ! e e A WHAT IN—
’ POWER'S GONE !
LOCK'S JAMMED!




17 MUST HAVE NEEDED MORE
ENERGY ! BUT /'VE STILL
TIME m%wc// THE

l{([;y//////}”!lfh,

/

4

,.m((«“..

. BR-
UHleor d Z - \
r0 s70P (T ;
iy METAL > AAA
K AC/O... !
- & - >

~

VISUAL GIRCUITS
DESTROYED.

OBEY
PROGRAMMING !
SHOCK T0

KILL | SHOCK
TQ KiLL!




LOOK, MOTHER , THAT
WOMAN'S WAVING

COME AWAY, LUeY. %
YOU KNOW WHAT YOUR \

P PLEASE.
A\ HELPME!

(HUURRR?)
i

I YOU-ZZT ! CANNOT
OESTROY ME ! I MUST

OBEY MY PROGRAMMING
MYST-Z27 ! SHOCK

O OEATH !

I7-/T'S RIGHT,
MUST BE WORKING
oN B00Y HEAT
70 FIND ME. BUT
MAYBE / CAN USE
THAT AGAINST IT.




THE KITCHEN 15
POWERED FROM
ANOTHER CIRCUIT.
QUICKLY, LYN,

FREEZER DOOR ) &

OPEN. ..

SEVERE ORAMAGE !
SEVERE DAMAGE!

YES, MICHAEL ! 1'LL GIVE YOU A K/SS. . .

LYNY-POOH !
YouR LITILE ) ra .
DARLING!) 4 #,, THE KISS OEA

COME ON, DARLING !
GIVE MIKEY-POOH A
K1SS AND MAKE-UP..




‘My favourite story is the Dredd story in Prog 5, where Dredd has
to fight a giant robot ape. By that time | had drawn four or five
Dredd stories and was feeling pretty pleased with myself. But when
| opened Prog 5 and saw how beautifully Carlos had drawn the
episode, my heart sank. | knew then that | would never draw a
comic as well as that - and | was right!’

- MICK MCMAHON

KRONG

Script: Malcom Shaw
Art: Carlos Ezquerra
Letters: S. Richardson

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 5



THE JUDGES, AMERICAS LAWMEN OF THE 2/st CENTURY, HAVE
LITTLE SPARE TIME. GIVEN A FEW MINUTES TO RELAX YOU
W(IID’ FIND JUPGE Dﬁt",D'D R//V HIS APARTMENT, READING HIS

- WHAT ARE SOUTH
SEA ISLAND PALAY
YREES DOING INTHE

MIDDLE OF MY
APARTMENT ?

v

FROM SENSOR-ROUND,
JUOGE, SIR. WITH THIS
SIMPLE comnor.évou N,

CAN PROJECT OU
o R

{2000AD.

SERIPT ROEOT

SHAW
ART ROBOT
EZQUERRA
LETTERING ROBOT

B S RICHARDSON

BUT, JUDGE~-YOU \
NEVER HAVE NO FUN.
A YOUNGA MAN LIKE
YOU~—HE SHOULD

NOT WORK ALL DA

TIME.

MARIA—THROW THIS ! . N A
FERRET-FACED PARASITE & / \§)
OUT BEFORE | DROWN YOU IN

YOUR MINESTRONE ! i ‘ 4,

YOU A-NEVER ENJOY
YOURSELF, JUDGE ., ALL-
A YOU THINK OF IS LAW,

LAW, LAW..,

70 THINK 1 COULD GET
A ROBOT-CLEANER |
FOR HALF THE PRICE
AND SAVE ALL HER
NAGGING / 5




NOW WHAT ? THIS IS ON THE 200th FLOOR.
7

SUPPOSED TO BE MY APART- 7
P'VE SEEN SOME

= MENT — NOT A SPACE
SHUTTLE STATION ! MURDER VICTIMS —\dd), @3
BUT THIS POOR SAP N&/: %%
4 TAKES FIRST PRIZE —| 73" 133
HE'S BEEN RIPPED |& v,/[
APART... BY SOME P2

N\

\ KINDA MONSTER J ‘);\

J”JUDGE~THERE'S
BEEN A MURDER
ON THE 200th FLgOR

OF THIS APARTMENT
BLOCK. IT'S THE PRESIDENT| <388

OF SENSOR-ROUND./
OVER THE NEXT FEW DAYS, TWO OTHER TOP EXECUTIVES OF SENSOR-ROUND MET STRANGE DEATHS.
= RS "

s 2%
ATUESDAY...IN THE
| MANAGING DIRECTOR'S
| ROOF TOP GARDEN...

H :
WEDNESDAY...IN THE
PRIVATE SWIMMING

You LIKE. MY LITTLE
PET § HOW DOES IT
GRAB YAPHA-HA

OF COURSE ! IN
THE SPECIAL
EFFECTS MUSEUM
ARE THE ROBOT
MONSTERS USED IN
OLD MOVIES. THINGS

{ : y i SO 4
; Z /) 22> \ )
LY 2 & lu/,%///,n\
{THURSDAY... JUDGE DREDD WAS ON PATROL, WHEN...| Lo
: " 5 ARE BEGINNING TO
' T LICK -

MUSEUM
= WITH A




- PhELL
mél-ﬁog&é T HEEN \ ROUND SALESMAN [ g% i I
\ HATE SENSOR-
MONSTERS DID THE. \ / ROUND BECAUSE.
1 . SO THEY BRING STUPID

CURATOR /

MONSTERS ARE LEET
HERE TO RUST.RUST)

ONLY WHEN IT
SUITS ME, JUDGE.
I NEED AN EXCUSE.
FOR LUGGING HEAVY
EQUIPMENT AROUND
TO KILL THE. EXECUTIVES
OF SENSOR - ROUND...

CHANGE. PEOPLE'S 3
MINDS. OH, YES /I'M
GOING TO GIVE THEM X
A MARVELLOUS
_ MONSTER— HoLD 1T,

O’NEILL!

SECONDS LATER, ONE/LL
HAD ACTIVATED A
MONSTER GORILLA. ..

o7~
P

\ -7 .
G TR 7
\h AWK ‘f{&l\‘ ‘ (r\i\" .

~7" I'VE PROGRAMMED
HIM TO SMASH THE

SENSODR- ROU?{Jg OFF’CF‘/ ’ \; °
BUILDING INTO DUST!/ SRR TS
/ //(I W N =
/ V/ N \\\\3\\%




HE'S ALREADY
HALFWAY UP THE
SENSOR- ROUND
BUILDING—TEARING
IT TO BITS . PLL TAKE

)

v
) 48

i

~

t]
NS

HE's RIPPING UP
ROADWAYS —AND

MY BULLETS JUIST




BIKE AT THE GORILLA'S
GULLET, AND PRAY
THAT TLL...

MY BEAUTIFUL ,
KRONG — HIS HEAD'S .- W/ ALL YOUR DREAMS
GONE AND HE'S Il WERE CRUSHED,
FALLING — ON ME... 1\  O'NEILL, BUT WITH
AT LEAST ZCHOKE : : i { DREAMS LIKE YOURS..-
WE'LL DIE, WHO NEEDS
TOGETHER! /] H NIGHTMARES?




‘Atatime when comicsrisk suffocating ontheirown self-importance,
2000 AD proves the artistic value of taking things lightly. It’s the
story of Sensitive Klegg, a crocodilian monster with the soul of
a poet. He's an oddball rejected by a city of oddballs, and who
realises a tragic irony: his death is the only thing anyone seems to
value. Proving that humour can achieve as much poignancy as a
mega-epic, Williams packs his brilliant verbal gags as tightly as
Chris Weston’s hyper-detailed art; a classic 2000 AD ‘shotglass of
rocket-fuel’ indeed.

The magic of this humble two-parter is in managing to encapsulate
the essence of the Judge Dredd strip, that strange combination
of cosmic absurdity, political savvy and sardonic humour that
characterises British sci-fi from H.G. Wells to Terry Pratchett. With
a whopping 40 years of history to look back on, it would be easy for
a strip like Dredd to succumb to the lead boots of nostalgia and
continuity, but this is a story that derives its energy from being in
the moment and knowing when to laugh. Sensitive Klegg himself
would no doubt have quoted G.K. Chesterton, who wrote, ‘Angels
can fly because they can take themselves lightly.’

- ALEC WORLEY

THE HEART IS A LONELY KLEGG HUNTER

Script: Rob Williams
Art: Chris Weston
Colour: Michael Dowling
Letters: Annie Parkhouse

Originally published in 2000 AD Progs 1888-1889



TO PARAPHRASE THE
CELEBRATED AMERICAN
HISTORICAL FIGURE
BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN...

AUTHORISED
CITIZENSHIP
PAPERS. |IT'S THE ONE
WHO HELPED SAVE
THE CITY FROM
THE LUNA-2
INVASION.

' SENSITIVE
KLEGG'... MAN,
WHAT KINDA sIcK
TIMES ARE WE
LIVING IN7?

I TRY TO FIT IN. I DON'T WANT TO MAKE A
FUSS, 1T JUST.... SOMETIMES 1 PICK UP ON THE
VAGUE FEELING THAT I'M NOT WANTED HERE.

GOING FOR
THE ALL-YOU-CAN-
(| EAT BUFFET ON SOME
TASTY MEGA-CITY
FLESH, KLEGGZ
NOT TODAY.”

ESCAPED
KLEGG.”

NO.

=/ PLEASE/ I'M... I'M

¥ JUST GOING TO GIVE W
f“ SOME BOOKS BACK TO
= THE LIBRARY.” I HAVE
. A PERMIT SIGNED

BY THE CHIEF
JUDGE.”

R T

GO rnee Sie /
YOU DON'T CAUSE A I WON'T. HAVE A
STAMPEDE OR WE'LL WONDERFUL
BOOK YOU FOR \ A,
INCITEMENT.

LITTLE
THINGS,
MAINLY.




IT WAS EXPLAINED TO ME, VIA
THE UNEXPECTED MEDIUM OF
CHARADES, THAT OVERDRIVE, INC.
WERE NO LONGER IN BUSINESS.
MENTIONED A < )

PROMOTION TO REAR I WAS NOW ONE
ADMIRAL. WOULD THAT OF MEGA-CITY
STILL BE IN THE OFFING, / i ¢ i ONE'S LONG-TERM
BOARD MEMBER UNEMPLOYED.

FRANK?Z

LIVING ON A PLANET

WHERE MY SPECIES

WERE NOT EXACTLY
WELCOMED.

I'VE ALWAYS
TRIED TO BE
A POSITIVE

KLEGG BUT...

STILL, VIA MY JUSTICE GLENN FOM THE OFFICE M
DEPARTMENT COMMENDATION SUGGESTED I TRY LOOKING FOR
FOR BRAVERY, I MANAGED SPEED-DATING. 3 FRIENDSHIP.

TO GET A PERIOD OF WHAT T
I BELIEVE HUMANS REFER TO ) .
AS ‘TEMP WORK ', ;

AAAAHHH.”
KLEGGGGG.,

JUsT
AND S0UL INTO THE KEY/BOARD, ) / § COLOUR |5 TURQUOISE
THIS NOBLE AN . CROCO-MORON.” UMD, L AND MY FAVOURITE FOOD
warzmw:—uusp THAT'S THE FIFTH ‘ IS THE PULSING HEART OF
ENDEAVOUR. — rora ONE.”/ A LULTFESHON-3 MOON

St s, Youz
\\t v

'\
i“‘h l‘”l\u R




IN A WONDERFUL TURN OF FATE, 3 7 A LOVELY GIRL. .
ONE OF THE LESS HYSTERICAL = [ Ty SHE SEEMED VERY [
SPEED-DATERS TURNED OUT T = T R A g \ INTERESTED IN ME [
TO BE AN ENTERTAINMENT AL TN ) AND ASKED IF I WOULD ;
VID-SHOW RESEARCHER. - BE WILLING TO BE b
- - Bk INTERVIEWED FOR
HER SHOW.

NO, NO. ;
I NEVER EAT )
PEOPLE.

BOY, 1 THOUGHT
KLEGGS WERE SUPPOSED
TO BE FEARSOME, NOT
TIRESOME.”

- A\. :

I APPEARED ON
i HER VERY POPULAR
SHOW AND TALKED |

£ HMM,
P e GENOCIDE. GOODP
ABIDING LOVE OF — | 11IKG oR BAD THINGZ
HUMAN LITERATURE. VIEWERS, PRESS YOUR
E S SCREEN NOW.

LIVE. IN THE SKIN You 7Al ZT1, SAYS 1 HAVE GREAT
WERE BORN INTO... Bl éMEﬁéégAUéAGE

THING TO FEEL LIKE
YOU DON'T BELONG...

IT 15 A STRANGE, SAD I ... IN THE PLACE vYoU AND MY LINE MANAGER




=

T g BT
SWeET BRUISE OF N B> | o= A RS = TRAUMATIC FOR HIM. [

i =
& I'M SURE THE JUDGES
" WILL BE SYMPATHETIC
TO HIS PLIGHT.

ONLY AGET ONE

THERE'S >\ '
A KLEGG OVER |

THERE WAVING
AT You.

I HAD NOT SEEN JUDGE DREDD SINCE WE
SAVED EACH OTHER'S LIVES IN LUNA-2,
SUCH AN ACTION FORMS A STRONG BOND.

21888 S T YY NS s

=
I HAD LEFT INNUMERABLE VID-
MESSAGES FOR HIM SINCE THAT |
5 TIME BUT NONE WERE RETLIRNED...
[ ccn P

]




IT was
— - m ‘ VERY GOOD TO SEE
r - WA 70U AGAIN, JUDGE
| e e\l REDD.”

% WHAT HAD JUST OCCLIRRED.
e N




A i CONGRATULRTIONS KLEGG,
MESSAGE FROM ¥Ou HAYE BEEN CHOSEN TO
JESTERDAY...” BE THELATEST YICTIM OF

— THE HUNTERS CLUB

OF MEGA-CITY ONE.

THAT'S RIGHTI
YOU ARE ABOUT TO BE
HUNTED DOHN AND SLAINI
GOOD LUCK -
AND GOOD RUNNINGI

SHOULDN'T
THAT HAVE AN
APOSTROPHE?

HEH. ®
PIERS MISSED
YOU WITH THE PIANO, \)
KLEGG, BUT You
ARE DEALING WITH A
DIFFERENT CLASS
OF HUNTER
HERE.




y =) Lo TS NEREE LS AT
_ ‘ L= b A : ! T ' HEN
ezﬁzz:’mcggpgzg#ép y ; ! » i THE CREEP DISAPPEARED. THE
FIRED AT STEVE IRWIN g iy AR R \ i KLEGG WAS THE INTENDED TARGET.
: . CONTROL,
C 15 ANOTHER UNIT
NEARER TO THE
SCENE?

NEGATIVE,
NEAREST
JUDGE |5 —-

FORGET
T, DREDD
RESPONDING. £

HE WONDERS IF IT'S
ENTIRELY WRONG TO
ROOT FOR THE PERP.

N 2
H .
SHELLS FOR ‘ WALLY-MART

THE ROBO-ELEPHANT Y SHOULD REALLY
GUN ARE LIKE MASSIVE FLAG THAT UP ON
TINS OF SYNTHI-50UP THE DISPLAY WHEN
AND ITS AIM |5 THEY SELL THEM
APPALLING TO You.

OH NO.
OH NO. ELEVATOR'S
NOT HERE. COME ON.
ME ON.

THINK,
KLEGG, THINK,
WHAT WoULD ~Your \
HEROINE EMILY BRONTE
DO IN A VEXING
SITUATION SUCH
AS THIS?




DOORS OPEN NG +++ DOOF

YOUVE ANNOED
f YOUR OLD EMPLOYERS,
APPARENTLY. OVERDRIVE, INC.
IS OFFERING A HEALTHY SUM TO
WHICHEVER MEMBER OF THE
HUNTERS CLUB BAGS YOUR
HIDE FIRST.

DAY J0B WITH THE
SAMARITANS,

GROUND
FLOOR,
PLEASE.




ONLY
ONE MEMBER OF
THE HUNTERS cLUB

///ﬂ////?/fllllmf/ ; CAN TAKE HOME
coRR % THE MONSTER'S
BARRY ‘OLD SON . Z A

FINGER SLIPPED ON THE =
TRIGGER. YOU KNOW
HOW (T 15...

QUICKLY ALERT
THE JUDGES THAT THERE
RE MADMEN WITH GUNS IN THE
BUILDING, AND TAKE YOUR CHERUBIC
INNOCENT AWAY TO SAFETY
AS SOON AS —-

BLOOD POUNDING IN
MY KLEGG EARS.

BLOOD PUMPING IN
MY KLEGG CHEST.,

SHOOT BIG
crocopblLes

I AM
OH, THE / BEGINNING TO
ROT AND RUST OF LOSE M7 TASTE
TOO-500N TARNISHED FOR THIS
INNOCENCE... 27 e




Qulck, JUumpP
IN MY ELDSTER
ROADSTER.”

...GOT NO
IDEA HOW
TO ZlNléH

DREDD, CAMERAS
HAVE THE KLEGG
ENTERING A YELLOW
ELDSTER MOBILE ON--

’r.f;'/:/ o .
¥, 1w, ’}7/// ’

(it
/,

I'M GONNA
WIN THIS HUNT, KLEGG.”
THE CREDS TOO.” AND T'LL
ENJOY |IT/ YER FILTHY ALIEN
TYPE DON'T BELONG IN
THIS CITY ./

~OU DEBASE ‘I REFUSE TO
YOURSELF, SR TO ACCEPT THE VIEW THAT
QUOTE THE WORDS OF MANKIND IS5 50 TRAGICALLY

DR MARTIN LUTHER BOUND TO THE STARLESS
KING TE... MIDNIGHT OF RACISM AND WAR
THAT THE BRIGHT DAYBREAK OF

PEACE AND BROTHERHOOD

CAN NEVER BECOME A
REALITY.

AND NOW
I'M GOING TO
BITE YOUR
ARM OFF./

SINKS DOWN MY THROAT, AND
FOR THE FIRST TIME I FEEL AN
EXHILARATION LIKE NO OTHER.




ROKK 3 3 : | i STUPID
OFF, PIERS.” 1 g 5 | | i KLEGGZ
I\ AW THE KLEGG : = NO...
FIRST.” p

STUPID
TASTY
HUMANS.,

up, bAlsY. PO
THE WASHING UP
OCCASIONALLY, AND
THEN WE'LL TALK
ABOUT WHO GETS
THE STUPID
KLEGG
FIRST,

I MAY BELONG IN THE

HUNT, BUT I WILL NOT
BE ITS AGGRESSOR.

I SMELL THEIR TENSION AND SWEAT

IN THE AIR. I BREATHE IN THEIR FEAR.

MY HEART PUMPS LOUD WITH THE

PRIMACY OF ALIEN JUNGLES.

IN THE
WORDS OF THE

BARD, TO THINE
OH...OH DEATHS OWN SELF BE
N PEAR.. TOOTH AND TRLUE... :
cLAW?Z o \§
e / )

I BELONG IN THE HUNT.” THE
SLICEY. THE DICEY. I AM
DEATHS TOOTH AND CLAW. L..

P

X 3

| THAT sHoULD
REALLY HAVE AN
APOSTROPHE.




> ATTEMPTED N
MURDER. FIFTEEN
A PIECE. 4

AFTER WARMLY ACCEPTING MY
THANKS AND POLITELY lZEFUéING

ol

TS JUST
NATURE, DUDE, DARWIN
AND STUFF. YOU CAN'T FIGHT
IT. THE STRONGEST
ANIM% A§LWAY§

PLU
SEVEN FOR
ARMING AN ...THE
INFANT. STRONGEST
ANIMAL.

:f UDGE DREDD SUGGESTED THAT
‘GO AWAY . IT WAS NO LONGE A HELLTREKKER CONVOY |5 HAPPY
GAFE FOR ME IN MEGA-CITY ON ] TO HAVE A LARGE, PANGEROUS-
LOOI(IN@ ALIEN AS PART OF IT5
REW, IT TRANSPIRES.,

AND I AM READY TO

CONTINUE MY HUNT IN

THE CURSED EARTY

74




‘| really wanted to showcase something by John Smith - he’s one of
my favourite British writers and a big personal influence, especially
when | first started writing comics. It was hard finding a one-off as
he’s mostly associated with full-length series, but | had this story
in the back of my mind. | also chose it because the art’s by John
Burns, whose illustrations | grew up with and adore, and who ['ve
been lucky enough to work with in recent years. John is one of the
most gifted British illustrators of all time.

This story stuck with me because it’s an odd combination of John
Burn’s gorgeous old-school illustrative craft and John Smith’s
twisted mind; it's a peculiarly English view of the world - slightly
suburban and old-fashioned, but with something evil and demented
lurking beneath the surface.’

- KEK-W

THE STRANGE CASE OF THE WYNDHAM DEMON

Script: John Smith
Art: John Burns
Letters: Annie Parkhouse

Originally published in the 2000 AD Action Special



| WynDHAM, SomEWHERE
IN THE SGLTH-WEST OF

ENGLAND. 3:4T P1. |

TH/S 1S HOW T BEGINS :

ELLEN HARRIS WORRIES TOO
MUCH. THAT'S WHAT TED
ALWAYS TELLS HER. "DPARLING,
HE JAYS , You WOEZY Too MUCH

IT CLOSES ROUND
THEM LIKE A FIST,
A SOFT WARM F/ST,

THEN TIGHTENS .,

ELLEN SCREAMS
AND STEPsS BACK,
SUDPENLY FAINT,

SUDPENLY WORRIED =

BECAUSE HER
HANDS HAVE GONE.

TED'LL BE HOME

IN AN HOUWR AND

SHE CAN'T FIND
HER HANDS.

ELLEN HARRIS' LAST THOUGHT,
AS SHE FAINTS FROM (0SS
OF BLooo, (5 :




Script: fohn Smith - Art: John Burns - Lettering: Annie Parkhouse

SINCE LIS

oY O
THE OCCULT—

OH YES,
BROTHEES [

7 WHEZEVEE WE GO

HE IS THERE, LURKING
IN THE SHADOWS,

WAITING TO SNATCH UsS

AWAY WHEN WE LEAST
EXPECT IT.

MEANWHILE, BAC'K
AT THE HARE(S
W HouserioLo

o

DOTOR, SN

The Strange Case
aj %ndkam Demon

WE MUST, EACH
ONE OF Us BE
EVER VFGILANT
FOR EVIL |15 AL
AROUND... _
7 AND MIGHT
STERIKE AT ANY
MOMENT. )

GoING To PUT

MY FEET LIP

AND NOT DO A
\ THING ALL—




ALL IT KNOWS [S HUNGER, A GANT
PAIN GNAWING DPEEP (N ITS SLACK
WHITE BOWELS . ITS APPETITE

| T MuUST KEEP AMOVING, EATING,
| A8s0@BING ... StICKING LIP LEAVES [E

AND GEAVEL, EARTHWORMS AND
BIEDS AND BEOKEN GLASS.

THE
A SHIVER OF

APPREHENSION. THEEE
IS FOOL NEARSBY.
WARM LIVING FOOD.

—

EASILY, BUT (T IS
STILL HUNGEY.

EANWHILE, IN THE NEAEBY
TOWN OF STOCKBRIDGE, DocToR
SIN (S AT WOEK —

BOCK AND EOLL
1S SATAN'S INSTEUMENT,
BROTHERS AND SISTERS/

THE HYMN OF HIS FouL
CREED S

po NOT BE
BLINDED BY
HIS DEVICES !




You're
FOUND THE
BLOODY BEND,

MATE...

You Are
ALREADY IN

BACK TO THE
AMOLTEN PIT
\ THAT SPaAWNED
N\ voul s

THIS FILTH SOURS
THE MINDS OF MIfLLIONS
OF INNOCENT YOUNGSTEES
— TURNING THEM TO
ALCOHOLISAA, HOOLIGANISM ,
SOCIALISM, AND
SELF- ABUSE -

WILD 02’6!55 OF
DEBALICHERY AND
PERVERSION .

IT'S BEEN TWO HOLIRS, i IT'S COMING
AND WENDY HOLLISTERS : FROM THE
CAN'T FIND PEPE : KENNEL .
ANYWHERE. SHE'S
STARTING TO GET

WwWoreED.

/T DOESN'T SMELL LIKE PEPE. (T'S

A YEASTY ROTTEN SMELL, LIKE

STALE BREAD. BUT IF IT /s~'r PEPE,
WHAT'S (T DOING THERE ™

SRR
WENDY TAKES A
DEEP BREATH, AND
REACHES INSICE.

SHE'S JusT AsauTr

TO GO (NSIDE

WHEN SHE NOTICES “
THE SMELL .




Docroe siN

RETURNS

Home TO
FIND —

EARLIER TODAY, THE
SMALL VILLAGE OF WYNDHAM

e s nockeD BY THE BeuTtaL (7

SLAYING OF A THIRTY-EIGHT
“YEAR OLD HOUSEWIFE.

TED HAREIS RETURNED

ND HIS WIFE'S
oM Woek TO Fl CLOOR.

) B20Y (YING ON THE KITCHEN

E HAD
SH FROM THE WAIST UP...

e

> WHEREVEE
DARK FOECES REAE

TUEIZ HEAD, DOCTOR

SIN WILL SEARCH
THEM OUT.

i '{- )

e NOT _THE pocToe

0 4 SIN... THE MAN WUO

@ So-VEP THE MysTERY
OF THE LISPING GARGOYLET
THE SHIVERING VEST?
THE SHAVED KITTEN

MURDERS 7

APPARENTLY BEEN EATEN

I'D
KNOW THAT
ABOMINABLE

STENCH
ANYWHERE /

WOLILD You STEP
BACK, PLEASE, SIRT
WE'RE TEYING TO
KEEP THE PUBLIC

ON THIS SIDE OF

THE BARRIEE.

LINHAND ME,
FOOLS. T AM
DOCTOR SIN, LOCAL
DEMONOLOGIST

[\ AND SCHOLAE OF
b THE STEANGE.

AND I FEARZ
I KNOW WHO [S
RESPONSIBLE FOR
THIS DEVILEY. I FEAE
I HAVE ALNAYS __
KNOWN... z




SHORTLY /
ArTeewAarDs — i\l

THERE IS (INDECENCY
IN PUBLIC PLACES, AND
THERE |5 S@AWLING [N
BARS, AND CORRUPTION /g=t
OF THE YOUNG -.. 4

AND NOW [ SEE

THAT IT STEMS FROM

HERE ... |T STEMS
FEOM THE FILTH

=<

NS

| THAT NIGHT, (N HIS
N STUDY, PDOCTOR SN
CONSLILTS HIS FILES

- :
// N
e R,
HE (8 READING LUP ON THE i
NAZ! SNUFF GREENPEACE |

A ATROCITIES WHEN THE
TV CATCHES HIS EYE.

PRACTISED IN THIS 4
IOM .

WHEREVER
[ 60 N THIS
VILLAGE THERE IS

' NoT YET. BUT L ~
WILL FIND THE FIEND, ¥
You mMaY BE CERTAIN

OF THAT. AND WHEN T /8

po, THERE WILL BE
HELL TO PAY.

EEPOETS -
ARE COMING IN 4
OF A SPATE OF \
MYSTERIOUS
OEATHS IN THE §
COTSWOLDPS ... 4

T \




THE OUTBREAK BEGAN B\ SEVERAL PASSERS-BY
WHEN MEMBEES OF A 9 WEEFE SAVAGED IN THE
STOCKBRIDGE SELF-HELP BREAK- OUT, BUT POLICE
GROUP WERE ATTACKED SAY THEY NOW HAVE THEM
BY THEIR BEAN BAGS. CORNERED IN A
DISUSED WAEREHOUSE -

OVER A HUNDRED .
PATIENTS HAVE BEEN P
ADMITTED T LOCAL o F
HOSPITALS WITH INTURES (J
INFLICTED BY SLEEPING
BAGS, LOFT INSULATION,

AND SPAGHETTL

THE PRIME (
MINISTER HAS SENT
ouT A MESSAGE OF |
SYMPATHY, AND WILL
SHORTLY ARRIVE TO
SPEAK TO VICTIMS

PERSONALLY...

JUDGING BY THE

NEWS REPORT IT'S
GROWING AMORE AND
MORE POWEEFUL, ITS
BALEFUL INFLUENCE :

SPREADING EVEE !
D FLIRTHER AFIELD... 4

-+

4 A MINOE
V TUTELARY DEMOW,
i UNABLE TO POSSESS
HUMANS, IT SETTLES
\ INSTEAD ON PLIABLE
MATERIALS..-

7 ANYTHING
FLACCID CAN
BECOME LETHAL
IN TS GRIP.

IT WAS ONCE A QLIMBANDAN DEVIL
DOLL, HOME TO THE BRAZILIAN
DEATH- SPIRIT EXU OF THE CROSSROA




NOW (T (5 ANIMATED BY THE POWER OF THE
KLEPPOTH , AND 1S EVEN /MORE DEAOLY.

DOCTOR SiN, THOUGH,
15 ALvAYS ON GUARD
AGAINST EVIL ...

PINNED DOWN
kE

L A
BUTTERFLY, THE
DEVIL poLL (s

e " | | 2 e e
COMBINATION OF TERRIBLE PLACE, IT
FOUND (TSELF A BODY,
CHOOSING THE Nsnessr
THING TO HAND...

SETS TO Woek,

PEELING BACK

TS MINO LAYER
8Y LAYER

VL
CEECF"J:J’N JE@UENC‘ES
DQGEWAYS Ta
OTHER REALMS .

ALL THE SIXES, Y
CLICKETY-CLICK,
SIXTY-S1K... 4

X \ ' AND THEN (T

> STARTED TO FEED,
e ABSOPBING EVERY-
- ; : THING THAT PASSED
TS WAY... GROWING
ST?OZS‘EE BY THE

e -
> _..;. i Ry
SLQWLY HE .HNEAVELS T.‘IE 2
ICTOR SIN COULD
STORY OF THE KtEP... NEVER LET SUCH
A NIGHTVMIARE
COME TO P‘ﬂ.ﬁ'&'. HE
wouLo sroe
SOON IT WILL REACH CRITICAL
Bo0Y AMASS, AND THEN (T ¢
] WILL EXPLODE, THROWING oUT LA, L7
MILLIONS OF EMBRYONIC SPORES . (1%

| Zg‘é"’i‘ gﬁeg:g Eru.eaasg xg‘ COUNTRY \
Sy INFECT, oL HE WouLD
EVERYTEHING (T TOUCHES. ore TgﬂNG



i s i RN

IN HIS CONSERVATORY, A S | peer v THE woops
HEGING i Sk il | 77E kzEPPOTH STOPS,
E EXORC 7 .. e ! |

i SENSING THAT
0| SOMETHING IS WRONG. [
A THE WORDS OF BANISHING.
SOMEONE IS TRYING TO
SEND IT BACK . SHUDDERING ,
‘ THE KLEPPOTH AIOVES OFF
' / - L TOWARDS THE SOLUND.
EX- PRACIPUIS l /
ANIMADVERSIONE
DIGNIS, SANCTORUM

ANGELORUM...

I EXORCISE THEE,
LUNCLEAN SPIRIT, IN THE
NAME OF JESUS CHEIST;
TREMBLE, 0 SATAN, ENEM

gF THE FAITH ... ﬁ

...THOU FOE OF i
MANKINDG WHQ HAST
BROUGHT DEATH TO
THE WORLD, AND HAST
PEBELLED AGAINST
TJUSTICE -..

Y

1T IS COMING . HE CAN
FEEL IT, SHOULDERING
ASIDE THE DPAEK, DRAWN
70 THE PENTAGRAM LIKE
A MOTE TO A FLAME .

IS A SUDDEN
TENSION (N THE AR, A4
SICk SEESAWING PRESSLICE.
g;’__-‘i{ gfﬂuza GRoOWs WAk
HEAD, DOCTOR SIN BEGINS : TH HIS FEET, THEN
7O SHOUT, CALLING OLT HOT, SCORCHING .
THE WORDS OF EXORCISM... =

\&7
i

A
|:‘\‘ ﬂl.w

=,
=]

\‘9 —




| THE sMELL OF GoATS AND OLD 8LO0D.
THE SOUND OF HOOVES AND GIANT

AND EROM
B 7v/E pARKNESS,
A VOICE...

Come then
g,ﬂ; thgﬁ‘“m’ f _jackanape. Our
/ k ves_ are eaqer.
volunteer o
mariy-

burmng m our
pretty “zalt fires.

amusements for
our. distractiort,

and thy presence

requirved.

DOCTOR SIN STEPS
N Back, MOPPING HIS
B BroW, GRATEFUL THE
ORCEAL IS aVEE

THEN HE SEES IT,

WALL, A THREAT, A

PROVISE . HE SHIVERS '
THE WIND, AND !

FEELS SLIDDENLY OLD. ' O i




I have to choose the Nemesis story. ‘The Sword Sinister’. Firstly, it
was from a time that 2000 AD was such a defining publication for
my young self. | was completely obsessed with it.

Secondly it was the first introduction to what rode in the Blitzspear.
What a fantastic character Nemesis was, and to introduce him by
way of subverting the classic quest story was genius. So | would
choose that story for introducing a truly genre defying and defining
2000 AD character.’

- DAVE KENDALL

THE SWORD SINISTER

Script: Pat Mills
Art: Kevin O'Neill
Letters: Steve Potter

Originally published in the 2000 AD Sci-Fi Special 1981



MG ¢ PLANET NN /
ERINIGHT, CAPITAL PLAN: N L { &

OF A GALACTIC EMPIRE
RULED BY TORQUEMADA , K 7 1A
LEADER OF THE TERMINATORS [ £ O el HIM . HE'S 50
ONLY THE AGENTS OF CREDO, E H q ; o MYSTERIOUS !
THE RESISTANCE ORGANIS - \ " >
ATION OF NEMESIS, DARE N ’
OPPOSE HIM. NOW, IN A
FAR BELOW THE
TERMINUS BUILDING, A
GROUP OF THE REBELS
AWAIT THEIR FATE .

EMADA

!

SOMETHING! o, TS, HeLy
BE MILES BELOW

THE EARTH! /.

YOU HELPED
CREATURES FROM
OTHER WORLDS, CHILDREN.
1M AFRAID YOLIRE ALREADY
AS 6OOD AS DEAD!

Credit Card:

SLRIPT ROBOT
PAT MiLLS
ART ROBOT
KEVIN O'NEILL
LETIERING ROBOT
STEVE POTTER

COMIPU-73e

1T 13 THE STORY OF
EXCESSUS, THE SWORD "THEN CAME THE PAY THAT WAS TO
SIARK: CHANGE OLRIC'S LIFE FOREVER. . ."

DAY OLRIC MINDED HiS VARKS IT'S TORQUEMADA*
ON THE BLIGHTED SURFACE HIMSELF! WH-WHAT
OF TERMIGHT. .. CAN HE WANT
WITH ME?

TS MG R\ KT Vv | T im—




You LIKE.

| AM GOING
DO YOU A

WE HAVE DISCOVERED
YOU ARE THE oMty
DESCENDANT OF THE
WARRIOR M'STRON,
WHO FOUGHT THE DEVIANTS
IN THE FIRST ALIEN WAR
— AND DESTROYED THEM
WITH HIS LEGENDARY
SWORD EXCESSUS/

WHY
ME, YOUR
EMINENCE?

KILLTHE EVIL
ALIEN, NEMESIS!

BECAUSE_OF YOUR GENETIC CODE,
YOU ARE THE ONLY HUMAN WHO
CAN HOLD EXCESSUS ! IT |6 RUMOURED
THAT THE SWORD SINISTER IS HIDDEN
ON THE ENCHANTED PLANET MovAcAa
IN THE FRINGE WORLDS.

..l WILL
TRY TO PROVE
WORTHY OF

"FIRST OLRIC HAD TO
HELP HER DEFEAT A
BAND OF SPACE
MERCENARIES WHO
WERE BESIEBING
THECITY...”

a7
"OLRIC'S QUEST BEGAN... AFTER A LONG
VOURNEY HE REACHED A STAR CITY /N
THE FRINGE WORLDS... THE CITY'S
CHATECLAINELADY TANITN, ALONE COULD
/S’Z‘ouyvz:‘;/—m THE ROUTE 7O THE MYSTERY

€ SWORD'S




OLRIC, WILL YOU NOT 5 I'M SORRY
“THE BATTLE WAS LONG AND STAY AND SHARE MV CTY... | YN TANITH ! M /
MY WEALTH.. . EVERYTHING. . . g QuesT musT come |/

YOU CAN LIVE A LIFE OF FIRST! | CANNOT |

UKIAMAGINABLE ; REST UNTIL

UXURY... NEMESIS |5

"RELUCTANTLY, TANITH
LET HIM GO.. . SIX-

TEEN MONTHS LATER,
OLRIC!S SHIP REACHED
THE ENCHANTED
PLANET NOVALA...” A
===
7

"ONCE , HUMANS HAD
ATTEMPTED TO COLONISE
NOVALA. BUT THE TERRA-
FORMING HAD GONE
OUT OF CONTROL ...
BRASS GREW AS HIGH
AS TREES, TREES

I'VE GOT TO
O 1T | MUST
IND THE SWORD
SINISTE

R!

" MILE-HIGH WAVES
CRASHED AGAINST THE
SHORE .. . "

""THOUGH BADLY GORED, OLRIC WAS
TRIUMPHANT. THE NOVAPIG CARRIED
I ON THE VEAR-LONG JOURNEY
THROUGH THE GRASS FOREST..."




T TOOK OLRIC 7HTR}§E

WAY". . GORBELLY WAS A
HUGE ROBOT, LEFT
BEHIND 8Y. THE HUMAN
COLONIST'S. "

w®

N

Y

(i

"EOLLOWING THE HOMING
SIGNAL THAT HE ALONE
COULD HEAR, OLRIC AT
CAST FOUND THE
SWORD HID

AMONGST THE ROCKS..."

0

==

T

"OLRIC MANAGED TD
OUTWIT BORBELLY.. . NOW [~
HE HAD JUST ONE MORE
%-ZTACLE 70 FACE .. .

MOUNTAIN 7"
3

"WITH COURAGE

| AND ENDURANCE,

T OLRIC CLIMBED ' |,
~| THE HUGE ROCK-

@‘\m\m

wiiin }

YOLRIC RESTED FOR
A MOMENT ... FOR
HE WAS TIRED
AFTER HIS LONG
VOUR, S




J
. -

"EXCESSUS — |T MEANS ... DEATH. "] /f

"OLRIC'S BREAT
QUEST WAS
OVER. HE HAD
FAILED."

ST

[ wBuT MEmESIS weNT ON
5170 00 MANY GREAT
/| DEEDS AND KILLED

| MANY HUMANS WiTH
A THE SwWoRrD !

” OUR GREAT LEADER RE-

AND THAT 1S HOW
CAINED HIS SWORD. FO§

. BUT THAT'S
ANOTHER STORY FOR
ANOTHER DAY,

CHILDREN.




‘While working on the DREDD movie we talked a lot about the drug
Slo-Mo and how it would give moments of beauty to the citizens
living in the cruel reality of Mega-City One. This story was like that
for me when | was younger. To me the Dredd strip was always about
so much more than just a tough lawman breaking heads - it was
the city and its inhabitants that always held the fascination for
me. And | loved this story.

| remember showing the final painted spread to my mum, saying
‘Look, it's not all about guns and violence’, trying to justify why |
was addicted to the comic. And then [ turned the page and she saw
an Eagle Comic advert with Dredd about to be chomped by a huge
and bloodied Satanus. Busted.’

- JOCK

BEYOND THE WALL

Script: John Wagner & Alan Grant
Art: Steve Dillon
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Sci-Fi Special 1986



FOOTSTEPS CLATTER
THROUGH THE DARK
PEDWAYS OF THE
FUTURE CITY. A
JUVE - NO MORE
THAN EARLY-TEEN
~RUNNING. ..

AND ABOUT HIM:

THE SMELL OF..
FEAR...

... BUT SHE'D
UNDERSTAND.

in BEYOND THE WALL




MOLEY! HE'S
STILL COMIN'
GOTTA DITGH
7=

f A FLOWER. A ROSE FOR ROSIE.
HE'D WANTED [T, JUST TO
PROVE T0 HER... p—

e
.....
Ve

N
SERIPY
T B GROVER

ART
STEVE DILLON
LETTERING

{
G‘. \ $ / 7 \ Vo y
* * Lii 41404 "
- qr ) \ \(' ;
| A4 , (f ) , //////
e /\)ﬁ - g

—




#-How...2 JNW = [ 4 y 4

\J SET MY BIKE TO AUTO. LIE DETECTOR SAYS
\ NOW: WHAT HAVE YOU DIFFERENT.
D) A o) BEENUPTO 2
N\ / + '

S ‘,/”Q

CONTROL! WHAT WE GOT ON A
JOWETT ~ DINK J., AGE 14,
RESIDENT MARINO CONAPTS 2

ONE REPRIMAND, AGE 11~
CARELESS WALKING. NO
OTHER JUVE FORM.

” ONE OF THE GOOD GUYS: HUH? )
$0 WHY WERE YOU RUNNING ? 3

{-1 DON'T HAVE TO TELL
YOU ANYTHING !

LISTEN: DINK: | KNOW YOU'RE HIDIN' SOMETHING. H 'KAY, YOUR FUNERAL.
NOW WE CAN DO THIS EASY OR WE CAN DO {T HARD. ; I'M TAKING YOU IN.
EITHER WAY: I'M GOING TO GET SOME ANSWERS.




THE SECTOR HOUSE
INTERROGATION
CUBES FILLED HIM
WITH DREAD.

T WAS NOT JUST THE STALE, PERVASIVE
ODOUR OF FEAR, BUT... SOMETHING ELSE...

[

Sy

o ...A SENSE...A FEELING OF DESPAIR — OF
| HUMAN BEINGS BROKEN, SPIRITS GRUSHED...

... AS IF ALL THE GRIEF. THE MISERY
(NFLIGTED OVER THE YEARS IN THIS GRIM
CHAMBER HAD ACCUMULATED,
PERMEATING EVERY WALL AND EVERY

T SURFACE. ..

=

c" I\ ‘ S 83 Il‘f(
‘ oo \ I{ J /\
| )
/\L ;
o A\ 1 ” -
i g’l > 2! ) / -’-' /,_A\._‘———-—-
| ' !
\\ l \ /\% \
(LB NG
1 3 "\ ! N i\ L ‘
! e | ///////

HE HAD RIGHT TO BE AFRAID. MANY
MEN BROUGHT THEIR SECRETS HERE.
FEW EVER LEFT WITH THEM.

INSIDE.
STRIP OFF.

BUT NOT HIS SECRET!
HE HAD T0 BE STRONG/

WHATEVER ELSE: HEHAD TO
HOLD ON TO THAT!




AND THE U,

WANNA CHECK THE
700.

THE JUVE WAS GUILTY OF
CONTENTS OF YOUR SOMETHING, OF THAT DREDD
STOMACH. gamyr—18 WAS SURE. PROBABLY SMALL
s DEAL, BUT HE HAD TO FIND OUT.

Z,

A GOOD IDEA TO CATCH THEM YOUNG ~ S SO
PUT THE FEAR OF GRUD INTO THEAM. %\ a,‘\\\y\\‘/ )
COULD SAVE A LOT OF PROBLEMS \¢ TN\
LATER ON. = 3 Z
F/ B ] ’
' s sfd i ':#' .
------- L S K
) NN, K
V .. A g ‘I\ . A/ vdanElR

CHECKED ON JOWETT'S
FAMILY. NOTHING SPEGIAL. MOTHER'S

DONE SOME TIME FOR SHOUTING: Q ®ﬁ§

F
FATHER'S A LOON. BOTH

\\\\
ON TRANGS. ’Q\\ :\ ;

N

HAVE THE
APARTMENT
SEARCHED
JUSTIN

1 NO.... HE WAS SURE. HE'D BEEN REAL
WO\ | CAREFUL ABOUT LEAVING EVIDENCE
\ AROUND. KNOWING DAD.




1-1'VE DONE
NOTHING

WRONG! LEAVE
ME ALONE.
WILL YOU !

OKAY: DINK, LET'S TAKE
IT FROM THE TOP. WHERE
WERE YOU TONIGHT ?

WHAT'S YOUR
GAME ?

LISTEN: SON, IF THERE'S
SOMETHING | HATE IT'S
LITTLE GREEPS LIKE YOU
WASTING MY TIME. |
KNOW YOL'VE BEEN UP

, A_TO somsmm
BV VN | , ‘ (S99 o1 vt ALREADY GOT
Y. - LA QU g o
r ‘i' . \ s 9 .
.{'}/””"'\"" = xR YOU HOLD OUT ON ME,

ova - TN : THE WORSE IT'S GONNA /|
,,gg@{ N : A\ 4 GET FOR YOU. | WANT

) W - j . (‘- THE TRUTH !
/ ' . . . ' y L ’,‘
V3 ™ 7'
I ’/,/
THE ORDEAL SEEMED y WA
70 G0 ON AND ON, . , ‘\' /
DREDD'S VOICE

PROBING,
RELENTLESS. IT
WOULD HAVE
BEEN $0 EASY
10 GIVEIN...
7/ // ., B
" CRYING WON'T HELP YOU,

/17100 ou - =
B waking! ) &

NOT WILD GRASS - A HYBRID: 411. ALSO CLOVER
AND SEVERAL TYPES OF FLOWER POLLEN - AND
THAT'S SOMETHING YOU DON'T FIND EVERY DAY —

NOT IN THIS CITY. BOTANIC
| K
\\\\\j\\\\
(R TIAN

FOUND
SOMETHING
INTERESTING:

DREDD.

NEAREST ONE
THAT GROWS
HYBRID #11 1§
IN BRIT-CIT,

SECTOR Q6 !




OUTSIDE= | GITIZEN FITZENHEIMER, | HAVE
TO INFORM YOU YOU'VE HAD AN \\\\
INTRUDER IN YOUR GROLNDS.

THEN THERE'S ONLY ONE
PLACE LOCAL IT COULD BE -
THE FITZENHEIMER
PLAGE! OKAY, WE GOT
HIM. GIVE HIM
BACK HIS
CLOTHES.

THE YOUNG JUVE.
YOU MEAN?

) GOODNESS ME, NO !

: I LIKE TO THINK MY
GARDEN 1§ ALWAYS
THERE FOR THOSE POOR

\\\\\ )
o

HE'S COME SEVERAL &= 3
TIMES. GOODNESS, HE ~ 7 - DEPRIVED CITY WAIFS.
WOULDN'T HAVE GOT IN =7 s A LITTLE SECRET
IF [ HADN'T LET HIM ! y WONDERLAND, IF ONLY

THEY CAN FINDIT._/,

MY SEGURITY'S VERY
GOOD( YOU KNOW.
7

N

50 YOU'RE
NOT GLAIMING
TRESPASS ?

SUIT YOURSELF,
CITIZEN. DON'T
BLAME ME WHEN
ONE DAY ONE OF
THOSE POOR

DEPRIVED CITY
WAIFS BLOWS
YOUR BRAINS
our.

,/ 7

)] | DUNNO. Som
CITIZENS JUST
ASK FOR IT.

I

S '/[/
gt

w i\

e\ AN N

& (T1TTHT




ALL RIGHT: JOWETT, | KNOW WHAT YOU'VE
BEEN UP T0. FORTUNATELY FOR YOU THE
OWNER REFUSES TO PRESS CHARGES.

YOU MEAN. .| GAN
GO THERE ?

$1X MONTHS.
TAKE HIM

Vg

&~
"ul/ =

THERE'S STILL THE MATTER OF
WITHHOLDING INFORMATION.
YOU GOULD HAVE SAVED ME A
LOT OF TROUBLE [F YOU'D

JUST COME CLEAN.

NOW ONGE IN A BLUE MOON |
MIGHT OVERLOOK IT, BUT | RECKON
YOU'VE GOT AN ATTITUDE PROBLEM,

SON. A TERM IN THE JUVE CUBES
WILL DO YOU THE WORLD
OF GOOD.

$IX MONTHS ! IN HIS YOUNG EYES
A LIFE SENTENCE, STRETCHING
| OUT ENDLESSLY BEFORE HIM...

BUT HE WOULD SURVIVEIT. ¢
HE HAD HIS MEMORIES. .. I

i

HE HAD BEEN THERE.
HE HAD SEEN IT —

—A PLACE THE LIKE OF WHICH HE'D
NEVER DREAMED EXISTED. NOT




Bur THIS WAS
NO DREAM -



HE HAD ROLLED IN
THE GRASS AND
PLAYED IN THE
STREAM WHERE
W THE FISH SWAM.
i§ REAL FISH. ..

FLOWERS, THE
LIKE OF WHICH
HE HAD ONLY
SEENIN
PICTURES. ..

DINK JOWETT
HAD FOUND HIS
SEGRET GARDEN,
A MAGIC PLACE
AMID THE CONCRETE
WILDERNESS.

AND HE KNEW
THAT ONE DAY HE
WOULD RETURN.

2




‘One story that had an effect on me was ‘The Runner’ - a one-off
Dredd by John Wagner and Duncan Fegredo.

For a start, Duncan’s a modern master, | think. It looked absolutely
beautiful. But it also has that sense of tragedy that Wagner often
gives Dredd - the sense of a good, innocent soul being crushed
by the city and the system. A moment of rebellion that may mean
nothing in the grand scheme of things, but means everything to the
individual. It also shows that conundrum about Dredd, where he’s
both the good guy and the bad guy of his stories in equal measure.’

- ROB WILLIAMS

THE RUNNER

Script: John Wagner
Art: Duncan Fegredo
Colour: Chris Blythe
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 1240



HIS BREATH MISTS IN
CLOUDS. THE AIR

BITES LIKE MENTHOL.

HE CAN ALMOST IMAGINE
THE STARS UP THERE.

HE FILLS HIS LUNGS, SUCKS
DEEP, THEN HE'S OFF --

--DPOWN ALONG STUDEBAKER, THROUGH THE
PRECINCT, RIGHT ONTO THE SKEPWAY,
FLITTING LIKE A GHOST THROUGH THE CITY.

SETTLED INTO A ON CLANCY A STRAY ROBOPOG
RHYTHM -- SMOOTH, TRIES TO SIEZE HIS LEG --




a ""‘. : i__i
HE'S IN HEAPBANGER TERRITORY NOW...
S 10 DAT RUNNY
g GEEK AGAIN!
GANG OF THEM GATHERED BY THE OLP
SPUGHOUSE -- TAKE AVOIPING ACTION.

ﬂ SLIT YOU OPEN,
HOMER!

&)

W I e

THE PETOUR ADDS SECONDS, BUT
| HE'S MOVING WELL TONIGHT.

7

b !

HE FEELS GOOD, STRONG.

SHOOT-0UT ON THE STRIP
AND HE HARDLY BREAKS
PACE. HAZARDS OF THE CITY.
HE'S USED TO THEM.

HEAD DOWN AND
KEEP MOVING. |

=

LEFT INTO MULHOLLAND,
?gzgy fTZIEI E PAST THE P RAMP, STRAIGHT
HALEWAY ON ALONG QUEEZY.

POST ON
ECOLl --

- 4! 1#.56. THIS
| JUST MIGHT BE

THE NIGHT.




THE MONTHS START

MULTIPLYING. | KNOW
WHO YOU ARE. FIGURE
IT ouT.

PROBABLE PERPETRATOR.
PETAIN ANP HOLP FOR QUESTIONING.
NOTIFY CASE JUPGE PREPD.

POLANSKI,
ON Cupp!
RESPONDING!

THREE MONTHS,
LOITERING. REPORT TO
THE SECTOR HOUSE,

TURN YOURSELF

WAY HE SEES IT, PEOPLE
PON'T RUN WITHOUT A
REASON -- GENERALLY
CRIMINAL.

IN.

FEMMY GANG COMIN' UP
THE SKELTER PRAGGING

SOME POOR MUTT. BAD REP.

COME TO

\ MOMMY -- !

AIN'T MLCH

MEAT ON THIS
ONE. GIRLS!

HAVE A RUNNER.

TARIQ ALLEY!

CONTROL,
COULD USE SOME
ASSISTANCE...

HE ALMOST CONSIPERS
TURNING BACK, BUT HE'S
NEVER BEEN THIS FAST.
HE CAN'T STOP NOW.




HE RITS THEM ON A
ROLL. THEY'RE NOT
EXPECTING THAT.

22.30 AND HE CAN
SEE THE TOWERING
BULK OF BANNERMAN
RISING UP AHEAD.

pomo%‘;m _ (R B you! STop HE HEARS THE JUDGE, BUT
NOW! 1

IN THE NAME BARELY ASSOCIATES THE
OF THE LAW! WORDS WITH HIMSELF.

IGNORING A DIRECT ORDER!

HIS MIND IS FOCUSED s N NOW DREDD KNOWS HE'S
ON ONE THING ONLY. UP TO SOMETHING --

SEARCH UNITS!
RUNNER'S IN FILMER
UNDER-PED! CUT HIM
OFF ON BANNERMAN

BOULEVARD!




THIS IS
POLANSKI! |
SEE HIM!

you:
MAN RUNNING!
STOP!

200 TO GO! HE'S
THROUGH THE
WALL! NOTHING
CAN STOP HIM
Now!

FIRING
WARNING
SHOTS!

THEY MUST MEAN

HIM! BUT HE'S POING
NOTHING WRONG!
PLENTY OF TIME TO i
EXPLAIN AFTERWARDS!
LESS THAN 100 --
KEEP GOING!

THIS CREEP
DOESN'T LISTEN!




HE'S PONE IT!
HE KNOWS IT'S
FAST! HE'S
BEATEN HIS
BEST BY --

PWAYNE? IS
THAT PWAYNE?

ﬂl!r’%
.

TS
REASONABLE
GROUNDS FOR
SUSPICION.

STOPWATCH -~

PROBABLY TRUE,
THAT'S ALL HE'S
GOT. 4

THEN. JUST A
RUNNER.

CREEP WAS RUNNING.
REFUSED AN ORDER
TO HALT.

B-BUT HE'S A NOT A
CRIMINAL! HE LOVED
RUNNING... HE WAS ALWAYS
RUNNING, THAT'S ALL, IS IT
N A CRIME TO RUN NOw?

GET ON YOUR
WAY, CITIZEN. WE'LL
PEAL WITH THIS.

DON'T BLAME \
YOURSELF, MERLE. YOU
DID WHAT YOU HAD TO.
HE DISOBEYED A PIRECT

ORPER.

f WAY | SEE
IT, CREEP HASN'T
GOT A LEG TO
STAND ON!

7~ /NERT PROG - ALIEN WEDDING!




‘I chose this story because it introduced both Alan Grant and failed
writer Alec Trench to 2000 AD. 1t was a pleasingly silly tale, Carlos’s
take on the two daft aliens being particularly good.’

- JOHN WAGNER

A CLOSE ENCOUNTER OF THE FATAL KIND!

Script: Alan Grant
Art: Carlos Ezquerra
Letters: Peter Knight

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 102



A

CLOSE ENCOUNTER
OF THE

FATAL KIND!

ALEC TRENCH WAS A°2000 AD
J01-F1 WRITER-QNE OF THE WORST!
IN FACT NONE CF HIS $TORIES
WERE EVER GOOD ENOUGH 10 BUY.
POOR ALEC, IN THE END.HE
JUST COULDN'T TAKE IT.os

THAT $TINKING THARG ! A

NOW I'VE NO MORE [DEAS -
NOTHING [EFT TOLIVE FOR!

THIS 1§ (T~ THE Big

JUMPLIF | CAN'T MAKE

IT AL A 8QI-FI WRITER,

THEN 1T'¢ PROKK THE

WOR‘D—I‘WANNA GET
OFF )

THOUSAND REJECTION £LiPS
AND NOT ONE STORY ACCEPTED.

THEN THE STRANQEST
THING HAPPENED TO
ALEC TRENCH~

WHAT INSPACE-77
S FLYING SAUCER!

178 60T ME IN $OME
RIND OF BEAM ™

N seriet RagoT
) ALECTRENGH (R1A).

ART RUBOT
CARLOS E1QUERRA

LETIERING RDBE ‘
el

ROT YOU, THARG.!
ROT YOU20007
ROT YOU, WORLD!

- AN




"M ABOARD! AMAZING—
ME, ALEC TRENCH THE
FAILURE, HAVING A CLOSE
[\ ENCOUNTER OF THE THIRD
. KIND! WHAT A STORY THIS

- Will MAKE!

SWITOH OFF THE Nk
i
EARTHLING AND BEGIN FELAs e A 600D

e THE TESTS ! , UNION MAN~-

, THIS ONE 1S )
_ %H‘!RENNROM =
/7,

EOTHERS.SEE, [
Il HE HAS SOMETHIN
(fil7rewits

it V.

r/ at W) & TV S O/

PITY WE ALWAYS "
‘ HAVE TO KILL THEM
i 10 PREVENT EQCAPE,
v 23 ' A HvESetcinen,
: >~ - ~': ENTNH Ig%m-emcmiw
CTTRENCH THOUGH! FAST— Wy > QY LA IFHE HA AN QTHER
/W"‘"'IF\",I N Z i S ’ R . ”
L s QA= 2 ETR
&, HE ALIENS WERE INTRIGUED-

PECULIARITIES! AND TRENCH DIDN'T 8IVE e, ATLAGT ! AGREED, rLeEsT rTstE;eem
e : TIME TO CHANGE ! EARTHLING fai¥ey

LOOK, YOU UYS,

WHY DON'T WE MAKE .

A DEAL 2 |WON'T TRY 10

E§ CAPE, AND YOU CAN
DO ANY TESTS ON ME
YOU LIKE-AGLONG AS
YOU SET ME FREE IN...
SAY,A MONTH'S TIME-..

A\
> ‘Q‘-\\\\\\"K{

<
\

7

N\

AN

&)
//.Sj I}J

o
\\n\ g

F
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CREATEST £CI-F1 $TORY EVER,

S R <] A

T

HA,HA! P-PULLING
ME 10 PIECES !
HAHAHA! GRIN

% AND BEART,ALEC.

1

\-’!'g—.-x‘ﬂ_\_ + %

SKELETAL N
ELASTICITY 0-6%.
SKIN SENSITIVITY

UNIMPAIRED, &

rd
BY THE END OF THE MONTH
TRENCH WAS STILL -

FOR THE NEXT SERIES
OF TESTS WE ARE
BOING 10 SUBJECT
YOU 70 LOME SEVERE
ELECTRIC SHOCKS.
DORMA, PREPARE

THE MACHINE!

MONTHE UP- K
you GOTTA SET
ME FREE NOW, 2
LIKE YOU
A PROMISED ! /2

THE MONTH IS Uip?

{ FEAR THERE 1§ QOME

MISUNDERSTANDING,
H, NORIN?

¢
MONTH 1€ EQUAL 10
TEN OF YOUR EARTH
YEARS ! HAHA,YOU'RE /B
NOT EREE VET!

S~ ANOTHER TEN YEARS

THEY'VE TRICKED
MELTL NEVER STAND

OF TORTURE] I'VE 60T
10 TH!?K&?F SOMETHING

COME NOW,
HUMAN,BE A GOOD
$PORT AND LET
NORIN ATTACH THE
ELECTRODES !




-
W-WAIT A MINUTE...
AT LEAST ALLOW ME ONE . 1&%%%\;!
REQUEST!I'D LIKE T0 : , !
TAKE SOME - SOME
| PHOTOGRAPHS OF YOU-

FOR A §TORY VM GOING
WRITE |

THE ALIENS WERE JUST LIKE MOST
HUMANS-VAIN ! THEY GOT CARRIED
e J AWAY AS SDON AS A CAMERA WAS
RN} PRODUCED

YES, WE HAVE
ACAMERA THE
HUMAN CAN USE!

NOW, HOW ABOUT ME
TAKING A SHOT OF THE TWQ
OF YOU TOGETHER 7 AN
ALIEN SCIENTISTE AT WORK'
S$ORT OF THING | HERE,STAND
BY YOUR MACHINE-MAKE T
LO0K ReALISTIC)

|

i
A

BE SURETO
GET MY GOOD
SIDE, HUMAN !

BEAUTIFUL 1T
ALMOST... TOO EASY!
GIVE ME A

BIG SMILE .




I
L
i

I

3

y /4 s ;
ALK HAHA! | BEAT

- /K 73 YOU AT YOUR OWN
GAME, YOU SPACE

,

’/
OSE

~T

ey

T ' ) ,
RENCH $AT POWN RIGHT THERE ) YES, VES, THAT'S
;:vo WROTE HIS STORY HE WANTED RIGH ! THARG'LL

LOVE THE BIT
EVERY DETAIL FRESH , | oy meen

BREAKING MYNOSE!

WHEN THE STORY . GOODBYE FELLAS.
WAS FINISHED, TRENCH $0 !APPE{HZ KIGHT, YOU GAVE ME A MONTH
ADNUSTED THE IN THARB'E OFFICE, OF Hell,BUT ITWAS
BEAM TRANSPORTER- ¥ . THEN HE'LL KNOW WORTH [T!I'LL BE THE

I'VE %%fr&:OMETH!NG BIGCEST NAME IN

;

- 3
T
o

- ¥
ot
Sils ‘-L.;#
PRy >




rPooa ALEC TRENCH,
HE COULD NEVER

T ANYTHIN H-HOLY
¢ R,!‘GHT’ 6 HAMISH ! [+ MR THARG,
: MUST HAVE $IR- 1GN'T THAT
SET THE ‘ ] ALEC TRENCH ?
c0-OrDiNATES | | ‘ -

WRONG !

4
/ ‘

|

HMMM,..

YEQ, ITDOES f
mA. LOOK LiKEHIM! 2
LA

IT'S ADDRESSED

70 YOU,SIR !
HMMPH! SOME
WRITERS Witl TRY

ANYTHING T0
BETASTORY
ACCEPLED )

YES, THAT'S ALEC
»’/ TRENCH ALL RIGHT !
‘ WONDER WHY He
DIDN'T DAQP IN FOR
A CHAT?

P

) )9;‘

Y X
)

X6

B G ” 1 i P ;"‘-I ~ ‘ =
: £C TRENCH DID GET A POOR BLIGHTER! P WOULDN'T SURPRISE ME
M RadrRD Ar1eR ALl NIRRT
F a0 10 SEE 111N PRINT, A TARG ON THe T /g SNt AN Tew rosore N
7 =t - N
AROUND T0 8¢ Yol TR : B ¢VCE Al AND, R

T 78,

7/ Y/

TWENTIETH FLO0R!




Henry Flint, Tom Foster, Dan Abnett, Al Ewing, Brendan McCarthy, Pat Mills, Mick McMahon, Alec Worley, Kek-W,
Wiggz, Dave Kendall, Jock, Rob Williams, John Wagner.

And thanks to all the creative droids and editors that have worked on and contributed to 2000 AD over the years!

John Wagner has been scripting for 2000 AD for more years than he cares to remember. His creations include Judge
Dredd, Strontium Dog, Ace Trucking, Al's Baby, Button Man and Mean Machine. Outside of 2000 AD his credits include
Star Wars, Lobo, The Punisher and the critically acclaimed A History of Violence.

With over 300 2000 AD stories to his name — not to mention over 250 Daily Star Judge Dredd strips — Alan Grant’s prolific

creative record speaks for itself. Outside the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, Grant is well-known to Batman fans following a

lengthy run on various incarnations of the title. More recently he has adapted Robert Louis Stevenson’s classic novels

Kidnapped and Doctor Jekyll and Mr Hyde in Graphic Novel format with artist Cam Kennedy. His television work includes
scripts for the BBC series Ace Lightning and the Carnival of Doom.

Rob Williams is currently the writer of Unfollow for Vertigo Comics, Martian Manhunter for DC Comics and Doctor Who:
The Eleventh Doctor for Titan Comics. His previous work for 2000 AD includes Low Life, The Grievous Journey of Ichabod
Azrael (And The Dead Left In His Wake) and The Ten-Seconders. His website can be found at robwilliamscomics.co.uk.

Steve MacManus was the editor of 2000 AD during its 1980s heyday, shepherding it through its ‘Golden Age’ as he
commissioned numerous hit series such as The Ballad of Halo Jones, Sldine, Rogue Trooper, Nemesis the Warlock and
more. For many, he remains the definitive editor of the multi-award-winning SF anthology.

Pat Mills is the creator and first editor of 2000 AD. For the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, he is the writer and co-creator of
ABC Warriors, Finn, Flesh, Nemesis the Warlock, Slaine, M.A.C.H. 1, Harlem Heroes, Savage, Defoe and Greysuit. He also
developed Judge Dredd and wrote one of the early Dredd serials - The Cursed Earth. He wrote Third World War for Crisis!,
a politically-charged spin-off from 2000 AD, and Black Siddha for the Judge Dredd Megazine.
Outside 2000 AD he is the writer and co-creator of the long-running classic anti-war story Charley’s War, as well as
Marshal Law. He has also written Batman, Star Wars and the Zombie World series for the US market. He co-created
the best-selling series Requiem - Vampire Knight for Editions Nickel of France with artist Olivier Ledroit, and a spin-off
series, Claudia -Vampire Knight, with artist Frank Tacito.

Malcolm Shaw is best known for his work as the editor of Misty, as well as having a hand in various British comics
throughout the 70’s. He work editing and writing comics includes Mirabelle, Girl, Tammy, 2000 AD, Princess, Blue Jeans
and Misty.

John Smith is unquestionably a 2000 AD hero, with a host of creative credits to his name, including A Love Like Blood,
Devlin Waugh, Firekind, Holocaust 12, Indigo Prime, Pussyfoot 5, Revere, Slaughterbow!, Tyranny Rex, Leatherjack, Dead
Eyes and Cradlegrave. Smith has also written Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, Judge Karyn, Pulp Sci-Fi, Robo-Hunter, Rogue
Trooper, Tales from Beyond Science, Vector 13 and Tales from the Black Museum.
Smith’s work beyond the Galaxy's Greatest Comic includes the long-running New Statesmen series in Crisis, DC/Vertigo's
Hellblazer and Scarab, and Harris Comics’ Vampirella.



Perhaps the most popular 2000 AD artist of all time, Brian Bolland’s clean-line style and meticulous attention to detail

ensure that his artwork on strips including Dan Dare, Future Shocks, Judge Dredd and Walter the Wobot looks as fresh

today as it did when first published. Co-creator of both Judge Anderson and The Kleggs, Bolland’s highly detailed style

unfortunately precluded him from doing many sequential strips — although he found the time to pencil both Camelot
3000 and Batman: The Killing Joke for DC Comics.

As co-creator of Judge Dredd Carlos Ezquerra designed the classic original costume as well as visually conceptualising

Mega-City One. He also co-created Strontium Dog. He has also illustrated A.B.C. Warriors, Judge Anderson, Tharg the

Mighty, Al's Baby and Cursed Eath Koburn amongst many others. Outside of the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, Ezquerra first

illustrated Third World War in Crisis magazine, and has since become a regular collaborator with Garth Ennis, working

on Adventures in the Rifle Brigade, Bloody Mary, Just a Pilgrim, Condors and The Magnificent Kevin. He also pencilled
two special Preacher episodes.

Dylan Teague is the co-creator of Rose 0'Rion, and has pencilled or inked Carver Hale, Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, Judge
Inaba, Mean Machine, Middenface McNulty, Pulp Sci-Fi, Rogue Trooper, Vector 13 and Wardog.

Kevin 0’Neill is a 2000 AD legend. From working as an art assistant on the very first prog, he quickly became involved
in the creative side of the comic, co-creating classics like A.B.C. Warriors, Bonjo From Beyond The Stars, Metalzoic and
Nemesis the Warlock. 0'Neill has also written for the comic on strips including Dash Decent, Future Shocks, One-0ffs,
Tharg the Mighty, and has illustrated Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, M.A.C.H. 0, One-0ffs, Ro-Busters, Ro-Jaws’ Robo-
Tales, Tharg the Mighty and Torquemada. Outside the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic, 0'Neill was briefly notorious as the only
artist ever to have his work rejected wholesale by the Comics Code Authority! Happily, his notoriety quickly became fame
and acclaim, as his work on strips like Marshal Law and most recently The League of Extraordinary Gentlemen have
raised him to a very high profile. 0'Neill’s other work includes Green Lantern and Batman.

Colin Wilson has gone from iconic status at 2000 ADto European superstardom as the artist of Moebius’ classic western,

Young Blueberry. For the Galaxy'sGreatest Comic, Wilson was a key early Rogue Trooper artist, and has also pencilled

Future Shocks, Judge Dredd, Pulp Sci-Fi and Tor Cyan, as well as his co-created series Rain Dogs. He then broke into the

US market with the Point Blank miniseries for DC/WildStorm before heading back to Europe with a new crime series, Du

Plomb Dans La Tete (Headshot), for French publisher Casterman. Currently he is working on a revival of the old Fleetway
WWII hero Battler Britton for DC/Wildstorm

Steve Dillon is a fan-favourite 2000 AD writer and artist, and the creator of both Hap Hazzard and the Irish Judge Joyce,

who appears in several Judge Dredd stories. His writing for the Galaxy's Greatest Comic includes Future Shocks and

Rogue Trooper, while Dillon’s pencils have graced A.B.C. Warriors, Bad Company, Judge Dredd, Harlem Heroes, Mean

Arena, Ro-Busters, Rogue Trooper, Ro-Jaws’ Robo-Tales and Tyranny Rex. Dillon shot to international superstardom as a

result of his work on DC/Vertigo’s Preacher, co-created with 2000 AD’s Garth Ennis, but he has also worked on A1, Animal
Man, Captain Britain, Deadline, Global Frequency, Hellblazer and Punisher.

Having started out on the short-lived British magazine Heartbreak Hotel and Fleetway’s Crisis, Duncan Fegredo teamed

up with Grant Morrison on Kid Eternity for DC Comics and the Vertigo limited series Enigma with Pete Milligan. Fegredo

has illustrated Judge Dredd in both 2000 AD and The Judge Dredd Megazine. His other work includes Jay & Silent Bob for
Oni Press and Hellboy: Darkness Calls for Dark Horse.

John Burns’ painted art has graced several 2000 AD series, notably in lengthy runs on Judge Dredd and Nikolai Dante,
as well in as his own co-creations, The Bendatti Vendetta and The Order. Outside the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic, he has
pencilled Eclipse’s £ESPers and the James Bond miniseries, A Silent Armageddon.

Chris Weston is the co-creator of Canon Fodder, and has pencilled a vast array of 2000 AD and Megazine stories, including
Judge Dredd, Nemesis the Warlock, Nikolai Dante and Rogue Trooper. Beyond 2000 AD, Weston’s work includes The Authority,
Enemy Ace: War In Heaven, The Filth, The Invisibles, Ministry of Space and Garth Ennis’s War Story: Johann’s Tiger.



40 HEARS, CREEPS!

From humorously twisted Future Shocks to the dystopian escapades of
Judge Dredd, 2000 AD has inspired generations of readers for decades and
has spawned some of the greatest talents in the comics industry.

A selection of writers and artists from all periods of 2000 AD'’s forty-year

history were asked to choose their favourite one-off story. The result

was this anthology containing the thrills that made them the droids
they are today!

With contributions from Rob Williams, Brendan McCarthy, Al Ewing,
Tom Foster, Henry Flint, Dan Abnett, Dave Kendall, John Wagner,
Pat Mills, Mick McMahon, Jock, Kek W and Alec Worley, this anthology
includes Judge Dredd stories from the humorous The Heart is a Lonely
Klegg Hunterto the darker Meat, classic Strontium Dog at its grittiest
(Mutie’s Luck), Nemesis the Warlock (The Sword Sinister), Sci-Fi horror
Shok!, the black humour of Doctor Sin and some tales of the comic’s
alien editor himself - Tharg the Mighty One.
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1

085400

9778178




	Cover
	Indicia
	Title
	Tharg and the Intruder
	Meat
	The Sweet Taste of Justice
	Mutie's Luck
	The Forever Crimes
	Shok!
	Krong
	The Heart is a Lonely Klegg Hunter
	The Strange Case of the Wyndam Demon
	The Sword Sinister
	Beyond the Wall
	The Runner
	A Close Encounter of the Fatal Kind!
	Bios



