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Studio Presents: Dr. Bob's 

H a w a i i a n  V a c a t i o n

Starring Chevy Chase (Yeah - RiGHT!)
Written and Drawn by

Raymond Tomczak D ed ica ted  
and inspired by Josie & the 

Pussycats (I've always had a big crush on Melody!)

IT'S BEEN QUITE A YEAR FOR DR. BOB...
AFTER SAVING THE WORLD FROM PRINCE GREGORY; THE MUDMEN (TWICE);
AND DR. VIC; AND PREVENTING A PRISON BREAK...*

...IF ANYONE DESERVED A VACATION - HE'S THE MAN.  AND SO, ONE DAY AT 
THE BOB FOUNDATION...

* IN OUR FIRST TWO FABULOUS ISSUES... THE HACK WHO WRITES THIS STUFF.

"HURRY, NOW, IRVING, AND BRING
MY LUGGAGE TO THE TELEPORTER 
ROOM..."

I'M DUE AT A LUAU AT 7 P.M....*

AND YOU KNOW HOW I LOVE POI!

RIGHT BEHIND YA, DOC.

*HONOLULU TIME - RT



THE CONTROLS ARE PRE-SET TO DEPOSIT ME DIRECTLY AT MY HOTEL.

ALOHA, DOC.  I'LL TAKE GOOD CARE OF THINGS HERE WHILE YOU'RE GONE!

NO NEED TO TROUBLE YOURSELF OVER THAT, MY BOY..
MY BRITISH COUNTERPART, DR. NIGEL, SHALL BE ARRIVING SHORTLY 
FROM LONDON... TO OVERSEE FOUNDATION OPERATIONS, AND YOU CAN 
HAVE A BIT OF A BREAK, ALSO.

GEE, UH.. "THANKS 
 DOC.  "SIGH."

4 SECONDS & 4000 MILES LATER...

HMPH!  AND I'VE BEEN WAITING FIVE MINUTES FOR THIS ELEVATOR.

OK... SO WHERE'S MY LUGGAGE?

ISN'T THAT BILLY BARTY?

I THOUGHT HE WAS DEAD.

LOOKS HEALTHY TO ME.

LOOKS MORE LIKE ERNEST BORGNINE.



EXCUSE ME...

WHAT?  OH... YES?

I HAVE A RESERVATION - THE ECCENTRIC GENIUS SUITE.

OF COURSE... ONE MOMENT.

VEERY INTERESTING!

FRONT!  DING!

THAT IS DEFINITELY NOT ERNEST BORGNINE!  IT'S.. MY GOSH!

IT'S DR. BOB!!  I MUST ALERT THE MASTER!  DID I REALLY JUST SAY THAT?!?

AN UNDERSEA CAVERN - ABOUT - OH, LET'S SAY A MILE OFF- SHORE...
"LORD AQUATICUS!  WE'RE RECEIVING A REPORT FROM ONE OF OUR AGENTS ON THE SURFACE"

DR. BOB IS ON THE ISLAND.  I SAID...

WHAT?!  I HEARD YOU!  HE MUST BE HERE TO THWART MY PLANS!

HE APPEARS TO SIMPLY BE ON A HOLIDAY, SIRE.

NONSENSE!  HE'S HEARD OF MY EVIL GENIUS, AND HAS COME TO CHALLENGE MY ASCENDANCY!

THAT WAS GOING TO BE MY SECOND GUESS.



NO!  THIS IS NO MERE COINCIDENCE! CAPTURE DR. BOB AND
BRING HIM TO ME!  

YES, SIRE!  OF COURSE, SIRE! IF YOU INSIST, SIRE!  YOU ARE THE 
"EVIL GENIUS" AFER ALL!

AND DON'T YOU FORGET IT!

THUS, UNAWARE OF THE EVIL FORCES PLOTTING AGAINST HIM...

DR. BOB PROCEEDS TO ENJOY HIS VACATION: RELAXING ON THE 
BEACH WITH SOME LIGHT READING... (THE FIRM, WAR AND 
PEACE, INFINITE JEST)

...TAKING HULA LESSONS...
THIS WOULD BE EASIER IF I HAD A WAIST.

...SHOPPING FOR SOUVENEIRS...
TACKY, TACKY, TACKY!  IRVING WILL LOVE IT!

...AND PREPARING FOR THE EVENING'S LUAU.
WHICH SHIRT SHOULD I WEAR?
WHO IS IT?

ROOM SERVICE!



ROOM SERVICE?  I DIDN'T ORDER ANY...

ZAP!

SHORTLY...

HOLD ON! JUST WHERE AM I?  THIS ISN'T MY ROOM - I PAID FOR A SUITE!  SOME "ROOM SERVICE!" 
I AM DEFINITELY NOT PAYING FOR THIS!

AWAKE AT LAST, EH, DR. BOB?

WHO?

YOU CAN CALL ME LORD AQUATICUS!

NOT WHILE MAINTAINING A STRAIGHT FACE...



BUT OF COURSE - YOU KNOW ME ALREADY... AFTER ALL, YOUR PURPOSE 
HERE IS TO THWART MY GRAND SCHEMES.  EH?

JUST A BIT FULL OF OURSELVES, AREN'T WE?
SEE HERE, LORD AQUADUCT...

IT'S LORD AQUATICUS!

YES, OF COURSE.  "SNICKER."  I ASSURE YOU THAT MY SOLE PURPOSE IN 
HAWAII IS RELAXATION.. AND I HAVE MOST CERTAINLY NEVER HEARD 
OF YOU.

YOU HAVEN'T? REALLY?

NO. REALLY.

YOU'RE SURE?

TOTALLY.

YOU'RE LYING!

SORRY, NO.

NO NEED TO FEEL BADLY, HOWEVER.  i'VE BEEN RATHER PRE-OCCUPIED 
OF LATE.

OH, YES.  I WAS SO SORRY TO HEAR OF YOUR ARREST.

THAT MEANS SO MUCH COMING FROM YOU.  SO, MAY I ASSUME THAT YOU 
SHALL BE RELEASING ME NOW?

SORRY. NO.

IT WAS, AS THEY SAY, "WORTH A SHOT."

I SUPPOSE.



IN THAT CASE, PERHAPS YOU COULD TELL ME ABOUT YOUR "GRAND 
SCHEME."

YOU REALLY WANT TO KNOW?

CERTAINLY.

YOU'RE NOT JUST SAYING THAT?

I AM NOTHING IF NOT TOTALLY SINCERE.

THEN WHY DON'T I LET YOU OUT OF THAT CRAMPED LITTLE CELL AND 
SHOW YOU?

WHY, INDEED?  THANK YOU.

WALK THIS WAY.

I BELIEVE I WOULD REQUIRE A CAPE...

THIS, MY FRIEND, IS IT!

IT WOULD APPEAR TO BE A MISSILE.

BUT NO ORDINARY MISSILE.

I WOULDN'T EXPECT IT TO BE.



ONCE IN ORBIT, IT SEPARATES AND EACH STAGE POSITIONS ITSELF OVER 
ONE OF THE POLES... THEY THEN DEPLOY GIANT LENSES WHICH FOCUS 
SUNLIGHT TO MELT THE ICE CAPS... THEN, THE WORLD FLOODED AND 
CIVILIZATION IN CHAOS, YOU WADE IN AND TAKE OVER.

SEE, YOU ARE A GENIUS!  BRILLIANT PLAN, EH?

WELL, TO BE FRANK... IT SEEMS RATHER LUDICROUS.

WELL, I GUESS WHEN YOU SAY IT OUT LOUD....

WHY DON'T YOU WAIT AND LET GLOBAL WARMING DO IT FOR YOU.

I'M A REPUBLICAN.  I DON'T BELIEVE IN GLOBAL WARMING!  BESIDES, 
IT'S TOO LATE NOW!  THE MISSILES LAUNCH IN ONE HOUR!  HA! HA! HA! 
HA! HA! HA! HA! HA!
BACK TO YOUR CELL WITH YOU - IF YOU'RE GOOD, I'LL LET YOU WATCH 
THE LAUNCH.

ONCE MOMENT...

WHAT?



MY SHOE IS UNTIED.

OH FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, BE QUICK ABOUT IT!

PRETENDING TO TIE HIS SHOW, DR. BOB ACTUALLY SECRETLY ACTIVATES 
AN EMERGENCY DISTRESS SIGNAL CONCEALED IN ONE OF THE AGLETS*

*AGLET:  THE LITTLE METAL OR PLASTIC THINGEE ON THE TIP OF A 
SHOELACE - RAY

THE SIGNAL'S DESTINATION:  THE BOB FOUNDATION

IRVING!  TO MY QUARTERS IMMEDIATELY, LAD!

WHAT IS IT, DR. NIGEL?  SOME SORT OF CRISIS?

NOT AT ALL!  IT'S TEA-TIME!  BE A GOOD LAD AND FETCH ME A CUP!

YEAH... SURE... "SIGH"

HMPH! I'VE HELPED SAVE THE WHOLE DARN WORLD FROM THE MUDMEN; 
DR. VIC; PRINCE GREGORY; KELLY KANE; THE SHADOW EMPIRE; THE SOUL 
MAN; AND DOZENS MORE.  BUT ALL DR. NIGEL THINKS I'M GOOD FOR IS 
"FETCHING"?  WAIT! WHAT'S THAT BEEPING!



THE EMERGENCY SIGNAL!  DR. BOB MUST BE IN SOME KIND OF TROUBLE! 
GEESH! CAN'T LEAVE HIM ALONE FOR A MINUTE!  I'D BETTER TELL 
DR. NIGEL.  HOLD IT! WHAT AM I DOING?  I'LL SAVE THE DOC MYSELF! 
YEAH, THAT'LL SHOW DOC I DON'T NEED ANY "BABYSITTER"!  I'D BETTER 
USE THE "BOB-WING."*

*THE BOB FOUNDATION'S SUPER-SONIC RADAR-INVISIBLE, V.T.O.L. 
SUPER PLANE

SORRY, JANIS, GOTTA SAVE THE WORLD - AGAIN!

IRVING!  WATCH YOURSELF!

BY THE WAY... IT'S TEA-TIME! DR. NIGEL MUST BE GETTING IMPATIENT!

UH... OF COURSE.  I JUST LOVE MY JOB! REALLY.

I SAY, HOW LONG DOES IT TAKE TO BREW A... 

BOOM!

E-GAD!  WHAT IS THAT?

GOOD THING THIS PLANE PRETTY MUCH FLIES ITSELF.  I DIDN'T HAVE TIME 
TO CALL... TONY GIARELLI - 'SIDES HE'S GOT HIS OWN TROUBLES.*
COMPUTER, TAKE ME TO DR. BOB.

AFFIRMATIVE, IRV.

DON'T CALL ME IRV.

GEEZ, EVEN THE COMPUTER!

*DETAILED IN THE UPCOMING "JIMMY RYAN ADVENTURES" SPECIAL - 
3RD MARKETING DEPT.

IT MUST HAVE BEEN AN HOUR BY NOW... WHEREVER ARE IRVING AND 
NIGEL?

OH, DOCTOR, IT'S TIME!

I AM JUST SO EXCITED! AREN'T YOU?

YES, QUITE.  
IT APPEARS I SHALL HAVE TO ACT INDEPENDENTLY.



WE'LL WATCH THE LAUNCH FROM RIGHT HERE TO GET THE FULL EFFECT!

YES, THIS SHOULD BE PERFECT.

I'M SO GLAD YOU APPROVE!

INDEED. SIMPLY PERFECT...

"JENSEN, BEGIN THE COUNTDOWN!"

YES, SIRE.  T-MINUS 10; T-MINUS 9; T-MINUS....

OOH! I JUST CAN'T WAIT!  FORGET THE COUNTDOWN - JUST DO IT!

"SIGH"  AS YOU WISH.

FIRE!

AT LAST!
MY HIGH SCHOOL GUIDANCE COUNSELOR WILL BE SORRY HE 
CALLED ME A LOSER NOW, YESSIR!

WELL, IT'S NOW OR NEVER, BOB!

RRRUMBLE!

JUST WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING?

IT APPEARS OBVIOUS, DOESN'T IT?

ARE YOU MAD?

NO, JUST A TRIFLE NERVOUS.

COME BACK HERE!  YOU'LL MISS THE BIG VICTORY PARTY!

YES, WELL... HOPEFULLY YOU WILL TOO!

SENSORS INDICATE WE ARE DIRECTLY ABOVE THE DOCTOR'S CURRENT 
POSITION.  ALERT!  ALERT!

WHAT'S THE PROBLEM COMPUTER?



THAT!

OH!

AND, I AM AFRAID, THE NEWS GETS WORSE.

HOW COULD IT?

IT APPEARS THAT DR. BOB IS RIDING ON THAT MISSILE.

WHAT?  WHO DOES HE THINK HE IS: SLIM PICKENS?

GOT... TO... REACH... THE... GUIDANCE CONTROLS.
NOW--- TO CROSS A FEW CAREFULLY CHOSEN WIRES - AND... 
HEADS UP, LORD AQUANAUT!



THOOM

OH MY G... DR. BOB MUST BE...

...CLINGING FOR DEAR LIFE TO THE NOSE OF THIS PLANE.

OH... UH... IRVING...

COMPUTER, TAKE US DOWN!



THAT WOULD APPEAR TO BE THE LAST WE'LL HEAR OF LORD AQUAFRESH 
AND HIS LOONY SCHEMES.  NOW, PERHAPS, I CAN CONTINUE MY 
VACATION IN PEACE.

WELL, I GUESS I'D BETTER GET BACK.

ONE MOMENT, IRVING... WHERE IS DR. NIGEL?

DON'T ASK.  JUST DON'T ASK.

ANOTHER CUP, PLEASE, JANIS.  OH - AND A PACKET OF BISCUITS..

SNAP!

CAN'T ENJOY MY TEA WITHOUT BISCUITS, NOW CAN I?

I'LL GET YOU FOR THIS, IRVING MCKENZIE... I SWEAR YOU WILL PAY!

THE END!

STUDIOS PRESENTS:
DR. BOB
IRVING
JIMMY RYAN: BOY HERO
TEDDY
TONY GORILLA
DR. NIGEL
MECHANO
RAY TOMCZAK: WRITER/ARTIST

DR. BOB AND THE LAST PANDLARIAN

WELL DOCTOR.. WHAT'S THE STORY?

PLEASE DON'T SAY THAT AROUND JIMMY... HE'LL START SINGING THE "BRADY 
BUNCH" THEME.

WE'VE BEEN TRACKING THE OBJECT FOR SOME TWO DAYS NOW.  IT'S MOVING 
AT AMAZING SPEEDS... LOOK AT THIS, NIGEL!



A WHAT?

THAT'S HARD TO SAY. WE'VE BEEN UNABLE TO OBTAIN AN 
ACCURATE READING OF THE OBJECT.  

'CEPT FROM TONY.... HE MUST 'VE HAD MEXICAN FOOD FOR 
LUNCH!

SHOULDN'T YOU BE IN SCHOOL, KID?

FRANKLY, WE DON'T 
KNOW WHAT IT IS.  IT'S SPEED WOULD SUGGEST A VEHICLE 
OF SOME TYPE, BUT WE'VE DETECTED NO EMISSIONS.  

IF THIS MAT IS CORRECT... THE OBJECT WILL INTERSECT 
PLUTO'S ORBIT WITHIN TWO DAYS, AND REACH EARTH 
WITHIN A FORTNIGHT.  TWO WEEKS.  

THEN SAY SO - SPEAK ENGLISH, FOR PETE'S SAKE.

OF COURSE, QUITE SORRY.
BLOODY ARROGANT YANK.

JUST LET IT GO, NIGEL.

WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ABOUT THIS, BOB?  
SO, NOW ARE YOU GOING TO ANSWER OUR QUESTIONS?

QUITE SIMPLY, GENERAL - WE'RE GOING TO GO UP AND TAKE 
A LOOK AT IT!

DR. BOB, THE USA DOES NOT HAVE THE ABILITY TO MOUNT 
A VOYAGE OF THAT SCOPE.

HOWEVER, I DO, SIR.

YOU SEE, GENERAL, I DESIGNED THIS BUILDING TO BE FULLY CAPABLE 
OF INTERPLANETARY - EVEN INTERSTELLAR - SPACE FLIGHT.

SO... HAVE YOU EVER ACTUALLY USED THIS CAPABILITY?

WELL, NO.  BUT IT SHOULD WORK.

SO, AM I THE ONLY ONE WHO HEARS MY MOTHER CALLING ME>

TOLJA YA SHOULD BE IN SCHOOL, KID.

CUT NOW TO THE FLIGHT CONTROL CENTER TO MEET MAX MCGILL A.K.A. 
MECHANO; ONCE ONE OF DR. BOB'S DEADLIEST FOES - BUT WITH A LITTLE 
REPROGRAMMING AND A LOT FO PROZAC, HE IS NOW THE BOB 
FOUNDATION'S CHIEF ENGINEER.

MAXWELL, IS ALL IN READINESS FOR LAUNCH?

SURE, DOC.  I'M RUNNING A FINAL SYSTEMS CHECK NOW... THEN I'M 
GONNA DO A LITTLE DUSTING.



TONY, DO YOU FEEL YOU CAN FLY THIS BUILDING?

IF IT'S GO WINGS, I CAN FLY IT!

BUT THE BUILDING DOESN'T...

BETTER NOT SAY ANYTHING JIM.

THEN, I SUGGEST WE ADJOURN TO THE CONTROL CENTER.

HEY! HERE'S SOMETHING YOU DON'T SEE EVERY DAY!  SPECIAL ANTI-
GRAVITY BOOSTERS SILENTLY LIFT THIS ORDINARY LOOKING OFFICE 
BUILDING ABOVE THE CLOUDS.  THEN... AS IT REACHES THE UPPER 
ATMOSPHERE...
POWERFUL THRUSTERS KICK IN TO CARRY THE BOB FOUNDATION INTO 
THE DEPTHS OF SPACE.  AND THE ADVENTURE BEGINS IN EARNEST!!

2 DAYS LATER...

THAT POINT O' LIGHT UP AHEAD IS YER OBJECT; AND RIGHT IN FRONT OF 
US IS PLUTO.  

PLUTO?  WHERE'S MIC...

DON'T SAY IT, JIM.

GEE, AM I EVER GONNA GET TO FINISH A SEN...

SSSH!

GOT ANYTHING YET, NIGEL?

YES, I BELIEVE I CAN GET A PICTURE OF THE OBJECT NOW... AMAZING!  IT'S...

A FLYING CITY!?!  SEEMS AL WE DO ANYMORE, TED, IS GO TO FLYING CITIES!

JANIS, MEET TEDDY AND MYSELF IN THE TELEPORT CHAMBER WITH TWO 
ATMOSPHERE SUITS - SIZE EXTRA SMALL.

SO, DOC, ARE WE REALLY IN OUTER SPACE?

MOST CERTAINLY.

I'M GETTING MAJOR OVERTIME FOR THIS, RIGHT?



SHORTLY... (SORRY, DOC)

INCREDIBLE! AN ACTUAL ALIEN CITY!  THE ALIEN ARCHITECTURE IS 
SIMPLY FASCINATING!

OH, I DUNNO... A BIT TOO "ART-DECO" FOR MY TASTES

MY READINGS INDICATE A BREATHABLE ATMOSPHERE...

GOOD.  YOU EVER WASH THESE THINGS?  pHEW!

AMAZING!  THIS HAS NEVER HAPPENED BEFORE!  MY QUARRY HAS COME 
TO ME!  YES, THERE HE IS!  THE BEAR-CREATURE CALLING HIMSELF 
"TEDDY" - THE LAST PANDLARIAN!!  HE SHOULD PROVIDE A CHALLENGE 
TO EVEN MY AMAZING HUNTING SKILLS!  AND MAYBE I CAN HAVE SOME 
FUN WITH THE DWARF, TOO!

THE CITY APPEARS TO BE UNINHABITED... WE'LL HAVE TO DEVISE A 
METHOD TO DEFLECT IT FROM EARTH.

WHY NOT JUST BLOW IT UP?

BECAUSE AS AN ARTIFACT OF AN ALIEN INTELLIGENCE, IT IS WORTHY OF 
SCIENTIFIC STUDY.

AND YOU NEVER DO ANYTHING THE EASY WAY.

COME NOW, IRVING, WHERE'S THE FUN IN THAT?

MAXWELL, I BELIEVE WE'VE SEEN ENOUGH FOR NOW.  BRING US IN, PLEASE.

I'M TRYING, DOC, BUT I... I CAN'T!

WHAT?  IS THE TELEPORTER MALFUNCTIONING?

NO, BUT SOME SORTA FORCE-FIELD JUST POPPED UP AROUND THE WHOLE 
CITY!

wHY DIDN'T I SEE IT?  THIS CITY'S A TRAP!

SOMEONE USED OUR SCIENTIFIC CURIOSITY TO LURE US TO OUR DOOM!

A BIT OVERLY MELODRAMATIC, BUT TRUE, DOCTOR.  THOUGH MY INTENT 
WAS NOT TO ENTRAP YOU, MERELY THE PANDLARIAN!



WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT?  WHO ARE YOU?

THIS IS ABOUT THE HUNT!  AND YOU HAVE JUST BECOME THE 
PREY!  AS FOR ME, I AM KONQUEST... THE MOST FEARED HUNTER IN 
THE GALAXY!  AND NOW... IF YOU DON'T WANT TO BE SHOT WHERE 
YOU STAND, I SUGGEST YOU....
RUN!

FZZAAP!

A SUGGESTION I'M INCLINED TO TAKE!

SOUNDS LIKE A PLAN!

WHY ARE YOU ALL JUST STANDING AROUND?



TEDDY'S IN TROUBLE DOWN THERE!  WE SHOULD BE DOING SOMETHING!

WE ARE.  I'VE GOT THE TELEPORT BEAM CRANKED TO MAXIMUM POWER... BUT NOTHING'S 
GETTING THROUGH THAT SHIELD!

SO CALM DOWN, KID... YOU'LL HAVE A STROKE.

DR. BOB AND TEDDY ARE TWO OF THE MOST INTELLIGENT AND RESOURCEFUL BEINGS ON THE 
PLANET... THEY'LL FIND A WAY OUT OF THIS!

I GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT.

OF COURSE HE IS!  I HOPE...  STILL, I CAN'T HELP BUT THINK WE COULD BE DOING MORE.  
IF WE CAN JUST LOOK AT THIS FROM ANOTHER... ANGLE?  ANOTHER... ANGLE!  THAT'S IT!

SNAP!

THAT'S IT, I CAN'T RUN ANYMORE!"



... NO MORE.  

WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE WE'VE LOST HIM FOR NOW.

NOT FOR LONG, I'M AFRAID.  KONQUEST LIKELY BUILT THIS CITY 
AND KNOWS EVERY INCH OF IT.  DOUBTLESS HE'LL FIND US ERE 
LONG.

SO... WHAT, THEN?  yOU'RE SAYING WE SHOULD JUST GIVE UP>

OF COURSE NOT!

HEH, HEH, HEH!

AFTER ALL, WE'VE TRIUMPHED OVER CIRCUMSTANCES FAR MORE 
DIRE THAN THIS... MANY TIMES OVER...  I'M CERTAIN WE'LL 
WEATHER THIS STORM AS WELL.

SO, HAVE YOU GOT A PLAN?

SADLY, NO.

NICE SPEECH, THOUGH.

I WAS HOPING THAT IT MIGHT INSPIRE YOU.

ANYWAY, HOW LONG DO YOU THINK WE HAVE 'TIL HE FINDS US?

IT'S RATHER DIFFICULT TO SAY; HOWEVER....

KRAK

NOT LONG, I THINK!

RUN?

MOST ASSUREDLY.

I THOUGHT YOU COULDN'T RUN ANYMORE!  WELL, WAIT FOR ME!

IT'S AMAZING WHAT THE PROPER MOTIVATION CAN DO!

AH!  I WAS BEGINNING TO MISS YOU TWO!

WE'LL HAVE TO JUMP! 

JUMP?

WELL, YOU'RE THE ONE WHO SAID "LEAVE THE JET-PACKS, WE 
WON'T NEED THEM."

GERONIMO!  

ISN'T THAT POLITICALLY INCORRECT?

I REALLY DON'T CARE!

... BUT I WON'T MISS WITH THIS!

ZZWAP!



YEE-OWCH!

TEDDY!

HURRY! LET ME HELP YOU UP!

NO! GET OUTTA HERE!  IT'S ME HE WANTS!

... AND IT'S YOU I'VE GOT!

THIS WASN'T THE CHALLENGE I THOUGHT IT WOULD BE.  WELL, 
IT'S TIME TO END THIS.  LOOKS LIKE YOU'D NEED A MIRACLE NOW!

NOW, THAT SOUNDS LIKE A CUE FOR...

BLAST!

THUD

A MIRACLE?

EVEN BETTER!  LOOK!



NIGEL!  IRVING!  JIMMY!

GEEZ, NO ONE'S EVER HAPPY TO SEE THE GORILLA!

YOU OKAY, BUD?

GREAT... BUT COULD YOU... UGH!  PLEASE MOVE YOU HAND!!

NIGEL! WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?

WHAT?  YA WANT US TO LEAVE?

OF COURSE NOT!  BUT WHAT OF THE FORCE-FIELD ABOUT THE CITY.

WELL, THAT WAS IRV'S DOING - SO I SHALL ALLOW HIM TO TELL THE TALE.



THANKS, DR. N.  BUT DON'T CALL ME "IRV."  ANYWAY I ASKED 
MAX TO PROBE THE LIMITS OF THE FORCE-FIELD WITH THE 
TELEPORT BEAM.  SEEMS IT ONLY COVERS, THE CITY, NOT THE 
WHOLE ASTEROID, SO - WE MOVED THE FOUNDATION UNDER THE 
ROCK, AND BEAMED UP INTO THE CITY.

THAT WAS AN INSPIRED EXAMPLE OF LATERAL THINKING - 
YOU CONSTANTLY AMAZE ME.

THANKS, DOC.

WHAT OF THIS BLOKE, EH, TED?

WE CALL THE GALACTIC POLICE; THEY'LL TAKE CARE OF HIM.

WELL, IF THAT'S ALL, THEN....

...MIGHT I SUGGEST AN IMMEDIATE RETURN TO THE FOUNDATION - 
AND HOME!

ALREADY?  BUT I'VE NEVER BEEN IN SPACE BEFORE - THIS IS KINDA 
COOL!

WELL, WE COULD JUST LEAVE YOU HERE.

YOU MEAN... WITH HIM?

YEP, JIM... WITH HIM!

HEY!  WAIT FOR ME!

THE END



Roads Not Taken:

Unpublished “Gem s" From the 
SRD Vaults

TO  BE COMPLETELY HONEST, THE ODD LENGTH OF “DR. BOB & 
"THE La s t  PANDLARIAN” g iv e s  m e  a  f e w  p a g e s  t o  f ill , s o  I h a v e  
DECIDED TO DUST OFF A FEW PREVIOUSLY UNSEEN PAGES TAKING UP 
SPACE IN MY FILING CABINET AND PRESENT THEM HERE.

SHORTLY AFTER I FINISHED DR. BOB & IRVING #4, I BEGAN WORK
o n  t h e  F ifth  issu e—  b u t  it  w a s n ’t  t h e  s t o r y  t h a t  e v e n t u a l l y  s a w  
PRINT AS D B  & I #5. "DR. BOB & THE MILLENNIUM MAN” WAS THE TALE 
OF A  MYSTERIOUS BEING FROM OUTER SPACE WHO COMES TO EARTH 
TO WARN OF ITS IMPENDING DESTRUCTION AS THE NEW MILLENNIUM 
DAWNS. HE WOULD, OF COURSE, HAVE BEEN REVEALED TO HAVE A
s in is t e r  A g e n d a . U l t im a t e l y , I r e j e c t e d  t h is  s t o r y —  b o th

BECAUSE I WANTED A LESS “COSMIC” STORY TO FOLLOW UP #4'S TRIP 
TO OUTER SPACE, AND BECAUSE I THOUGHT IT TOO SIMILAR TO THE 
STORY WHICH HAD APPEARED IN THE FIRST 4 ISSUES OF JL A —  BUT I GOT 
AS FAR AS PRODUCING A COVER AND THE FIRST PAGE OF THE STORY. 
I’M STILL PARTICULARLY PROUD OF THAT PAGE AND, EVEN THOUGH I 
SCRAPPED THE STORY, I KNEW I’D FIND A PLACE TO SHOW IT OFF 
SOMEDAY.

ANYONE WHO’S READ THE JIMMY RYAN ADVENTURES (OR IS 
FAMILIAR WITH THE LATE, GREAT AMOEBA ADVENTURES) MIGHT FIND IT 
HARD TO BELIEVE THAT MAX INK WAS NOT MY FIRST CHOICE FOR AN 
ARTIST. AFTER SENDING THE SCRIPT TO AN ARTIST WHO HAD 
PRACTICALLY BEGGED ME TO LET HIM DRAW A STORY FOR ME, l 
RECEIVED THE FIRST PAGE, DISPLAYED HERE ON PAGE 38 FOR THE 
FIRST TIME ANYWHERE, IN APRIL OF 1998 AND HAVE NOT HEARD 
ANYTHING FROM THIS ARTIST, DESPITE MY EFFORTS TO CONTACT HIM, IN 
ALL THE MONTHS SINCE.





Dr. Bob & the Millennium Man

Written and drawn by "Cosmic" Ray Tomczak
Special Thanx to Gabe Toth & J. Puckett

Our Heroes:  Dr. Bob, Irving, Jimmy Ryan:  Boy Hero, "Teddy"

"Generations come and generations go, but the earth remains forever" - Ecclesiastes 1:4

"This, my friends, is the fate which awaits your planet earth at the start of the new 
millennium!  However...."

... IT NEED NOT - I SAY - BE THE FATE OF THE HUMAN RACE... IF... 
AND ONLY IF... YOU FOLLOW ME!



CHEWGODDALOODASPLAINTIDO!

PLEASE CAPTAIN RICARDO, I'LL HANDLE THIS.  JUST TELL US WHAT HAPPENED, LT. GIARRELLI.

WELL WE WAS IN UPPER ATLANTIS ON THE EMPEROR 8,000 AFTER RESCUIN' THE PREZ, AND WE WAS 
WAITIN' FOR TEDDY N' IRVING TO GET BACK WHEN SUDDENLY WE FEEL THE WHOLE CITY KIND OF... 
LURCH...

YOU RANG?

NOT NOW... GO AWAY!  CARRY ON, LT.

ANYWAY, JIMMY - THE SO-CALLED "BOY HERE" PANICS.

WHAT WAS THAT? WHAT'S GOING ON!?

NOTHING MUCH JIMMY.

EXCEPT THIS WHOLE CITY'S ABOUT TO CRASH INTO THE ATLANTIC OCEAN!

NOTHIN... WHAT THE HECK WOULD HE CONSIDER SOMETHING?

YOU WOULDN'T WANT TO KNOW.



BOB FOUNDATION DATA BASE
SUBJECT:  JANIS 

FULL NAME:  JANIS JEAN ROSS
NICKNAMES:  "JAN"; "J.J.", "STINKY" (CALL ME THAT $ DIE)
HEIGHT:  5 FT 6 IN
WEIGHT:  CLAIMS SHE DOESN'T OWN A SCALE
EYES:  BLUE (RIGHT); GREEN (LEFT)
HAIR:  RED (THIS WEEK_
FAVORITE COLOR:  YELLOW
FAVORITE MOVIE:  GHOST
HOBBIES:  COLLECTS SALT AND PEPPER SHAKERS
MARITAL STATUS: SINGLE
DATE OF BIRTH:  JULY 19, 1971
PLACE OF BIRTH:  MEADVILLE, PA
EDUCATION: ERIE BUSINESS CENTER, ERIE, PA
FAMILY:  ARNIE - FATHER; BETH - MOTHER; JIM - BROTHER.
PETS: SNAPPY - DOG; BARNEY - CAT; JACK - GOLDFISH
OCCUPATION: SECRETARY/RECEPTIONIST - THE BOB FOUNDATION
CAREER GOALS: VAGUE
SECRET AMBITION: NOVELIST
SPECIAL SKILLS: FIRST AID/CPR; TYPES 90 WORDS PER MINUTE; 
MAKES GREAT COFFEE; AND IS THE ONLY ONE WHO UNDERSTANDS 
HER FILING SYSTEM.
SECRET THAT IRVING DOESN'T THINK SHE KNOWS:  HE HAS A BIT 
OF A CRUSH ON HER (WOMEN ALWAYS KNOW.)


