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"Now We call Dr. Bob!!"

IRVING?

Irving?

I'm in the 
tv room 
Doc!

So, what are
you watching?

Nova.
Ah, expanding the 

mind  bravo! But don't 
forget "Baywatch" 
is on at three.

The secret 

entrance
! I'll get it! 

No. No.
Continue your 
education, 
I shall deal 
with this 

intrusion!

Agent Sloane, 
to what do we 
owe this -er- 
"pleasure"?

The 
President's
plane is missing!

His brain? I've 
long thought as 

much, personally, 
I voted for 

Ralph Nader.

No! The plane!

The plane!

Is that a 
tannly veiled 

reference to 
my height?

Of course not!

The 
President's
airplane is 

missing in the 
Bermuda Triangle!

Oh! 
Was he on it?

Noooo! It 
was a group 
of Arkansas 
Real Estate 
Investors.

Well, 
good 
riddanc

e then.

The 
President

is missing!

Where 
is that 
boy?



Of course 
it is!

Irving, 
would you
join Agent 
Sloane and 
myself

in the 
communicatio
n center.

check.

What are 
you up

to, Bob?

It is quite 
possible I may
not be able 
to handle this 
particular dilemma 

on my own.

Therefore, 
I intend to 
call upon 

assistance.

you 
mean?

Yes, Irving..

Jimmy Ryan: Boy Hero!!

And his 
strange alien
companio

n Teddy!

what's 
up, Doc?

Ah, yes, that 
joke never fails 
to amuse...

Shhh!!!
Shouldn't 
he be in
school?

Doctor 
this is 

serious!



An airplane 
bearing 
the U.S. 
President has 
vanished in 

the so called 
"Bermuda 

Triangle."

Hmmm. 
Sounds as if 
Prince Gregory 
is up to his old 
tricks again.

Yup.

Who?

You know, after 
our last encounter, 
we promised 
not to reveal 

his existence.

And he promised 
not to try 
to conquer 
the world.

Yea, he did,
didn't he?

Mind letting 
the group in 
on the big 
secret?

Oh sure. I was referring to 
Prince Gregory of upper Atlantis. 
Thousands of years ago, after 
the continent of Atlantis

sank, the 
people used their advanced 

science to build a flying 
city-living in the sky above the 

former site of Atlantis. 

How have 
they kept 

their existence 
secret?

Upper 
Atlantis is
responsible 
for the legends 
of the bermuda 
triangle.

A ship or plane 
gets too close 
and zap! Pow!

Uh- 
Exactly!

At the moment however, 

we have a most 
serious matter before 

us.



We'll need 
a plane and 
a pilot...

We'll call a 
friend of ours 
and meet you 
at the air 
force base in an 

hour.

I worry about
Jimmy, mom. He's twelve

years old. and 
he still carries 
that beat up old 
Teddy Bear 
everywhere.

Maybe he 
needs some
Prozac- it's 
done wonders 

for me, Cyndi!

See what 
I mean?

Bye, Mom--
Gramma!

Where 
are off
to, dear?

That's lovely,
honey. 
Be home 
in time 
for dinner!

To -  uh - 
Bobbys to do 

homework
yeah, that's it!

yes, 
mom
"sigh"

this is 
humiliating!

So, what course 
of action would 
you recommend?



That's Tony 
Giarrelli.

He'll 
be our
pilot.

He's a 
gorilla

Don't say 

anything... He's 
sensitive about it!

Jimmy! 
Teddy!

Good to see
you again.

An Dr. Bob; Irving!
Nice to meet 

you!

Likewise, Mr 
Goril--er- Giarrelli. 
Tell me where 
is our airplane?

Yer lookin'
at it.

Uh--- 
where?

Right in 
front of yer 
face, IRV.

The emperor 
8000 ultra 
stealth 

transportIt's Chameleon 
technology makes 
it invisible to 
all visual or 

electronic 
detection.

Er- Tony - 
If we can't 
see it, how 

do we get in?
and don't 

call me 
IRV.

Really just a 
lazy artists 

trick. -Ray

And so, at 
the 

air force base



The 
Simpsons

Hush, James.

What's our ETA?

We should be 
coming up on those 

coordinates you gave 
me in a few minutes, Ted.

Estimated time of arrival.

This is truly a 
Marvel of military 
engineering.

Say, what are two 
blips on this screen?

Oh, nuthing' 
just a coupla 

missiles comin
straight at us.

MISSILES! How'd 
they 
see us?

Who cares?

I gotta 
make sure
they don't 

see us dead!

Soon, after the "minor 
details" are worked out...



ZOOM

We ain't outta 
the woods 
yet kid!

Cause 
here they
come again!

Kablam!

Hit the 
chutes
gang!

We're goin down!

AY! What 
gives? We 
stopped!

We appear to 
be caught in a 
tractor beam.

Like in Star 
Trek, Right? "Sigh" Yes,

James

Whew! That was close, huh?



prince 
gregory!!

Well if it 
isn't my 
old friend 

Jimmy Ryan: 
Boy Hero!

I should've 
known you'd 
involve 
yourself
in this.

And this 
must be Dr. Bob 

about whom I've 
heard so much.

Funny, But 
I've heard
nothing 
of you!

That's just how I 
wanted it until 

I was ready.

Ready? 
For what 

pray tell?
For what?

To Conquer,
the world! What 

else?

Ha! HA!
Ha! Ha! Ha!

Slowly, the clouds part 
to reveal the source of 
the strange beam, as our 
heroes are drawn toward
the enigmatic floating 
city of upper atlantis.



How?

Well, since 
you're all 
doomed 
anyway-- I 
may 

Note to would be 
world Conquerors: 
This is the single 
biggest mistake 
most villains 

make!

Within the 
hour, I will 

launch my 
city into orbit---

Where it 
will function
as a giant 
communicatio
n Satellite-

With which 
I will
disrupt 
all world 

broadcasts--

and make my
demands!

Which are?

I'm going 
to it- 
Don't be 
impatient.

Simply stated, I 
shall demand that 
the reins of world 
power be turned over 

to me. Or I will kill 
the U.S. 

President!

Should they 
still refuse, I'll 
kill another 
world leader.

-and another-

until I get
what I want.

Not if it 
works!

That's crazy!!

Conquer 
the 

world?



Come on, you!

GRR!

Think I've forgotten to draw 
Teddy for the last two 

pages? Ha! Think again!

Captain I 
searched the 

American's 
plane- This is 

all I found!

A toy?
HMPH!

OUCH!

Giv
e it to the 

Prince's kid!

Presently, in the 
cell of none other 

than the President!

Doesn't look 
lank ah kin 
slick mah way 
outta this.

Pssst!

Mr.President!

Dr. Bob?
is 

that you?

Yes, don't 
despair ---your 
rescue is 

imminent.

How?
Sounds lahk

y'all are 
prisoners too?

All is not 
as bleak
as it might
appear!

Take them to a cell for
now. I have preparations
to-- uh-- prepare!



who's your friend?

I can't shake
him.

You ain't 
sposta shake 
babies- it's 
bad for em!

The President 
is in the 

next cell!

Gotcha!
*A public 
service of 
SRD Studios

Uh-oh!

Thank, yawl
if there's

anything---

Uh-oh is 
right! Guards! Run!!

Go!
Go!

Head for 
the airstrip!

We'll 
meet you!

Huff- huff

Where we 
going?

Irving, you're 
with me!

To shut Prince
Gregory down for good!

Careful, 
men! They've
got Prince 
Samuel!

That's it!

Jim,
hand 

me the 
kid!

Daddy!
uh-sure.

Incoming!

uh oh!

'Bout tim
e pal!!



Eye! Hee! 
Hee! Teddy! 
Eye!

Hey! kid!

Watch it!
Quiet
, kid!

You'll 
blow my 
cover!

Oh well!
Probably 

time to go 
anyway!

Stay 
put, kid!

uh 
oh!

Go! Go!

Teddy go! Fine.

If you're
coming 

be quiet!

Soon, Teddy and crown Prince Samuel 
reach the holding area where 

Teddy's friends are being held.

Halt. YOU 
can't

you can't!

You can't 
go in until 
I open the 
door for you!

uh--
thanks!

Bye bye!

One of our number has 
managed to elude captivity.



Scramble! Bye bye!

Forget the prisoners! Grab rat 
kid!

I do not 
believe 
you did 
that!

I hate all this 
running! My legs 
are only eighteen
inches long after all!

Orbital preparations 
Excellent! 

Begin final 
launch

sequence!

It 
won't do you any 
good, Gregory!

Ah!! The 
bear thing!!

I'd 
wondered
where you 

were.

It's 
always nice 
to be missed!

Nice come back!

Thanks!

Hey! What about me?



We've
freed the 
President!

You realize 
none of you 
will make it 

out of the city 
alive!

Wann
a bet!

Try 
me!

You 
wouldn't!

Nah! I 
don't 
think so...

Anti-
Gravity

controls
warning

: do not 
shoot!

Attention: 
All imperial
guards: This 

is your Prince!!

You are to allow 
the Americans 
safe passage

to the airstrip!

what?

But-

but-

No! It can't
end like 
this!

no you moron!

you'll
hit the--
the--

That 
was...
dumb.

Oh skip it!

Pretty 
much

Let's split!
This place is 
going down!

You are fired!

Right.

I was just trying to help Uncle Greg.

I've come to stop you 
making a fool of yourself.



What? Were you 
asleep on page 
eight?

Well, we've 

done 
it again.

We've saved 
the world 
and all's well.

Maybe 
for you!

But I'm 
late fo

r dinner.

My mom 
will kill me!

The End.

Quickly, Irving and Teddy make their 
way to the airstrip to rejoin the others 

with the emperor 8000 out of
commission they jet away from the 
plummeting city in Air Force One.



Our own 
April
Blanc has 

details.

Havana Alive.

Good evening, I'm in front 
of the Bob Foundation, 
where today's startling 
events unfolded.

Now, our 
viewers will, 
of course, 
recall...

April Blanc Live 9:01PM

...last month's invasion 
of earth by the 
mudmen of Schltmnus.

Artists Rendering 

Sure you remember, right?

Yo!

An invasion repelled 
by a group of heroes 
led  by Dr. Bob. File footage.

And today at a victory 
party here at the Bob 
Foundation, Federal 
agents arrested Dr. Bob for 
collaborating with the aliens.

Earlier 
today.

General Eustrcek, Reese explains.

Seems the 
aliens were 
led to earth

by a signal...

That the NASA 
boys raced 
back to the Bob 
Foundation.

Good evening, I'm 

Reynaldo Havana 
our focus tonight: This 

morning's shocking 
arrest of.. ...Dr. 

Bob!



With us tonight
to talk about 
Dr. Bob are 
Mrs. Paul; 
Major Tom,
and Mr. Ed.

More after 
this....

The federal correctional facility 
known as "the island" sits atop 
a man made atoll in the middle 
of lake erie. it is home to a 
motley assortment of society's 
worst elements: kidnappers, 
terrorists, DNC fundraisers, 

and currently...

...Dr. Bob!

Nobody knows 
the troubles 

I've seen.

Pipe 
down,
Pee-wee!

you got 
visitors

, Doc.

Can you play 
swing low
sweet chariot?

Hey, doc 
this is sam 
hart- private 
investigator.

I looked at 
this case 
from all 

angles...

And I 
figger only one 
man coulda

framed ya...

SRD Studios presents: 
Dr. Bob and the Vengeance of 

Dr. Vio written and drawn by Ray 
Tomczak colored by Holly McInturf



Dr. 
Vic!

Oh, 

well
I get 
paid
either 

way

So, 
Doc...

TELL ME 
ABOUT THIS 

DR. VlC.

We've been bitter rivals 
since fifth grade when my 
fully functioning time 
machine easily beat his 
cheesy model of the solar 

system in a local science fair.

Cheesy, huh?
His exhibit was 
pretty lame?

No, I mean it 

was made of 
Cheese. The 
event was 

sponsored by a 
local Dairy board.

My own time 
machine was 
powered by 
buttermilk.

Eww..

Since then, it's gotten 
more serious as I've used 
my scientific knowledge to 
help people, and he's 
used his genius for 
personal gain--- at any 

cost. And he seems 
to have made it his life's 

work to destroy me.

So, Irving has 
a plan to get 
the goods

on Dr. Vic.

Irving has a plan?

You bet! 
You got
nothin' to 
worry about!

Of course 

not. Sigh

I COULD'VE 
TOLD YOU



one Such cold individualis Dr. VIC!

How his arctic 
fortress is 

approached by.....

The Bob Foundation 
Hoyer Shuttle!

This the place?

No it's the 
ice palace 

next door

You know
IRV....

This sarcastic 
streak of yours is 

not very attractive

Don't 
call me IRV

Right. so 
how you getting in?

I'll come up 
with something!

Ditto
halt intruder yeah, what he said.

oooookay

not exactly what 
I had in mind
--- but it'll work.

The arctic- the great 
white north- the 
top of the world
whatever-- few humans 
live in this frozen 
wasteland and 
those who do are 
very, very--- cold!



Dr. Bob is 
defeated and 
humiliated 
and soon...

I will 
rule the 
world!

At last the 
hour of my 

greatest 
triumph is at 

hand!

Sorry to interrupt 
your touching 

Soliloqy, sir....

Silly Robot!

huh?

Yes, I know 
Trix are
for kids.

I told you I'm
not to be 

disturbed. too 
late

I assumed 
you would 
want to see--- This!

Oooooh!

Yes!

Bring 
him

to me!

Irving! What 
brings you to 
my fortress?

I'm looking 
for a job!

A job?

It took a lot of will 
power to skip the 
obvious joke. -ray

yeah - it 
looks like Dr. 
Bob's gonna 

get the chair---

--and I'll 
be out on 
the street.

Quite
true.

Tell ya 
what-

You stay 

here as my 
"guest"

while I ponder 
this.

Ok - you've waited long 
enough! Introducing 
the villain of the 
piece: Dr. Vic!



IGOR!

Geoff! My 
name is 

Geoff!!!
Show 
Irving to 

the "gues
t rooms"

For this I spent six years 
in college? To be a bellboy

Walk 
this

way!
Oh--

I can 
try...

Keep an eye 
on him--- I 

don't trust 
him.

But Geoff has 
been with you 
for years.

I meant Irving
you fool!

And now - let's check in with Dr. 
Bob and some new friends.

You Dr. Bob?
Dey calls 

me da boss 
an dese 

is da boys!I am

I'm da 
lighted
to meet 
you.

whatever!



Some 
kind, yes!

Well, we needs 
a genius type 
escape plan an 
youse is gonna 

come up wid it.

i is?

yeah-- 
you is.

i see.

Good. So we 

got a deal. We'll 
be in touch 
in da morning.

ooooh 
dear!

what do i do now?

meanwhile 
back at the 
ranch-- er --
Ice Fortress 

Irving, I've 

decided to
accept your 
offer on one

condition.

Uh oh! I don't think 
I'm gonna like this.

Condition?
What would 
that be?

Yer 
some kinda 

genius right?



Just a 
small test
of loyalty.

Meaning what exactly?

Oh, you'll 
find out

tomorro
w night.

heh! heh! heh! heh!

Nope. Definitely not 
likin this not at all. 
I'll have to make my 
move by morning. 

ANO SO THE MORNING COMES, AS THE 
SOME SHIFTS TO THE 'PRISON 
Cafeteria

i can construct 
a device to 
aid you i'll 
need the 
materials 
on this list.

whaddy
a got fer 
us, doc?

Hmmm.... 
We should 
be able to 
get all this 

stuff... well....

The 
plutonium 
could
be tricky.

ok. how 
about 

buttermilk?

Oh, nothing
much.



The big 
problem is 
getting past 
that ro---
aha! Got it!

Ooooh! 
My tummy
hurts!

And I 
think 
I broke 
my
knees!

Oh. Come 
on! Do you really 

expect me 
to swallow
that?

yeah... 

well then...

Swallow 
this!

now to 
get the 
goods on 
Dr. Vic!

Memory scan: 
Working subject: 
Irving. No 

Record of any 
super human 
powers found.

Query:

How the 
heck did 

he do that?

And now, a quick cut 
back to Irving who 

is under heavy guard.



Well, you'll have to wait a bit 
for the answer to that. We've 
got a prison break sub-plot to 
wrap up (or else I'll be two 
pages short this issue).

Well, 
Doc? Ya 
ready?

Quite. I've 
used the materials 

you acquired for 
me to construct...

This!
Quite droll. 
But, no it's a 
teleporter. Just 
press the button...

And you will be 
transported 

outside
the prison walls.

wuzzat?

A magic 
8-ball?

Nose, 
fetch da 
boyz!

right!

Well, 'ere goes!
Gather round!

Well, so far, my 
scheme appears 
to be a success...



...is a lake!

There they 
are! Right where 

Dr. Bob said 
they'd be. Reel 

'em in!

This water is disgusting.

we wuz tricked.

gee, ya 
think? Now... the exciting 

conclusion of 
our main story...

I was counting on 
'da boss' temporarily 
forgetting that just 
outside the walls of 

this prison...



All systems 
operational,

doctor.

Excellent, igor.
Geoff. For 
Petes sake.

My name 
is Geoff!!

Oh, all right already!

Now, wait a minute!

What's this 
a party?

And me 

not invited?

Subject 

coming 
through 
Doc.

Subject?

A mudman? Teleporting 
makes me 

queasy.

This could 
be it!
Could be.

Got a tums?

Make sure 
we're recording!

uh -- 
sure!

Let's see, the 
records room ought to 
be down this corridor.



Indeed.

Dr. Bob is out of 
the way and 
now the real 
invasion can begin!

A brilliant 
plan, Doctor.

Not really. One 

of my minor 
strokes of 
genius, in fact.

It was quite a simple matter, 

actually to kidnap a space 
shuttle crew and replace them
with clones under my control 
grown from cell scrapings 
gathered by a former East 
Germany spy employed by 
me and posing as a nasa 
doctor. Then to have these 

clones attach a device to 
the hubble space telescope 
which received the hyper 
space guidance signal from
my arctic fortress here, then 
bounced it off the Bob Foundation's 
satellite transmissions dish 
and on to your world. 

Well then -- as 
long as you didn't

go to any trouble...

IGOR! 
Where are 

you going!

My name 

is -- oh 
skip it!

I heard 

something
out in the 

corridor.

uh oh!

Savictor, the 
plan proceeds 
apace, then?



Crash!

A spy!
So - uh --
this isn't 

the kitchen?

I was - uh 
- going 
for a 
snack.

ZAP Snack on 
this, you 
- you....

I knew it!



.... robo
yes, Dr. Vic, a robot....

....who gave his 
electronic semblance 

of life to gather 
the evidence to 
free Dr. Bob. Kinda 

gets ya 
right here, 

don't it?

...Robot?



I should 
not have 
doubted you, 

Irving. Your plan 
was brilliant. 

Especially your 
inspired use of 
the very "Irving" 
Robot. With 

which Dr. Vic 

once tried to 
infiltrate the 
Bob Foundation.

Thanks Doc.

I searched his HQ, but I didn't find Dr. Vic. 
or the robot or IGOR.

Geoff.
Sure.

I've no 

doubt they'll
re-emerge 
'ere long....

No we've 
not heard 
the last 

of Dr. Vic!

Ooooh! and on 
that ominous

note.... we 
go to ---

The Island: Solitary 
confinement block.

what's 
so funny
boss?

Delighted.

I just 
got it!

Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha
Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha

Da 
End.

EPILOGUE



Norm's 

Dorm
Bill Braddock Jon

Hey! 

I was watching 
that! But the 
bulls are on!

Shut up! I'm 
trying to study.

I'd blown off 
the class all 
semester and 
I'd forgotten 

where it was...

I get there 
right at the 
end of class

So everyone 
is staring at me...

and 
I look 

down and 
see...

...that I'm 
not wearin

g pants.

I've had 
that dream 
myself, Norm. what dream? 

that was my 
morning!

Oy! I 
think I hear
a 6-pack 
calling.

dream?
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