THE SPACE-~PORT. THE

WARDEN GROF OF THE MOON EXILA
STUDIES THE SPACE -RADAR.

NOCGE RECRUITE SE0M AMONGO, *
HE TELLS HIS CRONY AND PRISONER,
ZIN. "BETTER KEEL OUT OF S/GAHT:

-

CLAMING HE WAS FLASH GORDON.

-2

THAT LAST FILOT SEEMED STURTLED | | ARRESTED MM, MYSELA.* AROE .
7O SEE YOU AROUND 7HE SRACE-| | ENORTSE. "LOOKE LIKE It ACH A7 73

e 21

NOT KNOWING THE NEW
EXILE IS FLASH IN DIg-
SUISE, GROF COLDLY

ORDERS : "ORAW SUBRPLIES
EROM THE PEPOT N
TOWN, KEERL OUT O~

REST OF 7THE MOOWN,

IS YOURS ~FOR LIFE~~AND WELCOME TOITI”

ZIN, BROTHER OF THE LATE TYRANT, KANG THE
CRUEL , MUTTERS :: “WE ONLY SEEN FLASKH AT THE
O7THER ENDO OF A GUN. BUT THIS FLAKK LOOKS

JUST LIKE HM. MAYBE WE CAN USE IHiM, DEAR

L 4
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WHILE INVESTIGATING,
FLA

ACTS LIKE ANY
R EXILE. GETTING :
HIS SUPPLIES AT THE STOREKEEPER'S, HE LEARNS
OF AN EMPTY HUT. BUT HE IS SEEN BY EX-QUEEN

RUBIA. SHE CRIES: “S7TOF, DRIVER/”

RUBIA DEMANDS; “8Y 740, wAT ARE Yo/
LOING MHERE, FLASH 27 WITH A SHRUG, FLASH
REPLIES :“IM NOT ALASKH, LALDY. T JUST TR/ELD
TOBE. 7THATS WAY TM HERE ... MY NAME 'S
FLAKKC. FLEASED 7O MEET YOU. ™

NEXT weexk : COUNTERPLOT

4-9 |




