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Have you 
read the file 

on this thing? 
it’s going to 

be epic.

Why 
are we 

waiting?!?

you were an expert 
at this after only five 

days on the job. That’s 
why I was only nearly 
decapitated yesterday, 

decapitated.

The 
family is 
in the 
house.

“We wait.”

Dylan? 
Hustle up, 
bud, we’re 

going to be 
late! 

Dylan? 
You in the 
backyard?

Dylan--?

Dude, 
seriously? 



it 
wasn’t 

me.



What 
did you 
do?!?

it wasn’t 

 did 

 it was 

for the rugrat. 
Can’t we at least  
hint that he didn’t 

do it?

Not our job. Don’t 

people if we suspect 
dad’s about to go 

Okay, you 

me what we’re 

“His name’s 

home of Dylan Means. Some 
kinda freaky Easter-island-

y 
due to Dylan’s interest in 
bugs and giant statues.”

Awwww, Moog 
gEt Dill-Unn into 
trouble! Moog 

am so sad!

local property damage 

a two-block radius of 
Dylan’s house.”

Oh, and based 
on insurance 

claims and police 
reports, it looks 

like this guy is 
crazy strong.

Well, that gives 
us something to 
look forward 

to.

Think you’re 
ready to give 

the spiel?

Dude--



--I was 

born 
ready.

 MoOg of 
Mog! I’m TerRy 

SnowgoOse, this 
is my partner, 

Dave Slatern.

We’re 

i.M.A.G.i.N.E. 
Agents. 

You have 
beEn found in 

violation of Section 1 
of the imaginary 

Friend AgreEment: 
intentionalLy 
bringing or--
bringing or--

um--

--doing 
bad stufF. So now, uh, you 

neEd to...uh...loOk, 
man, just cease 

and desist, put your 
hands above your 
head and...knock 

it ofF.

Sterling 
job, TerRy. 

RealLy. Right 
out of the 

park.



Agents 
want to lock 
Moog up in 

cagE?

Nobody 
lock Moog 

up!! MOOG 
NOT GOiNG 

ANYWHERE!!!

A P--!!

Typical.

Now, lit-tul 
man, trEmble 
bEfore Moog 

oF--

Hold that 
thought.  

Who tExt 
during--

You 
tExting during 

combat?!  

I just 
got a 
text.



Oh.

Moog 
am bEEn 
duped.

it’s not hard 
matching wits 
with someone 

when their 
wits are made 
of gravel. Didn’t 

to bust out 
the Sun Tzu 
on this one.

Now, 

I gather up 
Boy Wonder 

we can run 
you--

I’m back 
in!

Okay, 

going--

That 

right.

Did we 
forget to put 
our earpiece 

back in?

Yes.





“Who knows what 
else we’re going to 

run into today.”

You’ve got 
this! Just take 

and relax!

I did it, 
I saw, 

champ! I 
knew you 

could!

High 
five!

So. That 
just... Yup. That’s 

my boy, 
high-fiving 

the air.



He’s fine. I had 
an imaginary 

friend growing 
up and I turned 

out okay.

Besides, poOr 
guy’s going to a 
schoOl where his 
mom’s a teacher; 
I think having an 
imaginary friend is 
the least of his 

worRies.

And at least 
FurdlegurR 
seEms to be 

nice...

“From what I 
remember, my 

imaginary friend 
was kind of a 

jerk.”

 Come on, 
ElLiot!

We 
wanNa keEp 

playing!
Go get 

‘em!

Coming!! 
SorRy, 
ScotT!!

Cute 
kid.

 it can be a 
litTle weird, 

but he’lL grow 
out of it.

Come on, 
BecCa--that 

doesn’t worRy 
you?



LoOks like 
someone hit 
the tadpole 

lotTo.

Pono. I 
didn’t hear 

you slink up. 
Who’s your 

friend?

this is Urgen 
MacGurgen, 

recently liberated 
from Angela 

Jackson, age 8. He 
doesn’t say much. 

Right, Urgen?
Aye.

Toldja.

What 
are you 

doing here, 
Pono?

Why, I only 
bring glad 
tidings, my 
fur-coated 

fun-balL.

 There’s a 
new player in the 

neighborhoOd, real 
mover-and-shaker 
type. He’s got ideas, 
big ideas, that’re 

going to change the 
way we do things 

in these parts.

it’lL be a 
revolution.

Who is this 
person? Do 

I know 
him?

FurdlegurR? 
Are you 

talking to 
somebody?



Tough 
break.

one kid has 
a  of 

an arm, am 
I right?

You okay, 
champ?

I’m 
okay.

the principal’s 

wait for me 
there!

hurt, everyone’s 
fine. So how   

  about--
Just go away, 
Pono. I’m not 

interested.

I don’t 
want change, 
I don’t want 
“revolution”…

Everything 

right here.

Change is coming, 

you’re not on our 
side...then you’re 
just in our way.

 Right, 
Urgen?

Aye.
boy.



I hate 
change.

Why are 
you sad, 

Blounder?

I’m 
not sad, 

monkey, I’m 
just--

it’s time 
for cake!

We can’t 
start without 

Blounder!

God, I can’t 
believe she 

in that stupid 
thing.

Okay, 

have a 
seat!

Bye-bye, 
monkey.

I love 
you.

Blounder?

Huh.

Okay, 
birthday girl!  

Ready for 
presents?

Yay! 
Presents!!

You 
believed in 
him until 
YOU were 

eight.



He got to 

years around 
kids who loved 

him. Most of these 
things get four, 

tops...if that.

 How is 
that a bad 

thing?

it just...I mean, 

not one problem. 

one.

Taking him 
away just 

 
fair.

Fair?

These things 
are invaders,

They worm their way here 
from wherever, take 

and leave tiny emotional 
trainwrecks in 

their wake.

 And what 
do we do? We 

provide housing to 

incarcerate the bad 
ones. We care 

for them.

Does 
that 

fair?

underway so...I 

to go?

course 
you--

Wait...
thErE am 
birthday 
party?

 Does this 
mEan Moog 
get cake?

Agent 
Slatern?

Poor little guy.  
Did you know he was 

friends to all five of 
the kids in that family? 

And today’s the day 
the last one turns 
too old to see him 

anymore.

 Kinda 
sucks.



Jupert? hon, but I figured you’d 
 pronto. 

Figment transferred in 

days back. Goes by 

This gal’s 

names, and I think 
she mentioned that 

one you told me 

for. What was 
it--?

That’s 
the one.

the day. Says he 
jumped an agent, 

got his--

Aw, 
Hold on a 
second, 

wouldja?

it’s crazy ‘round 
these parts lately...

somethin’ has 

riled up. 

remembers him talkin’ about 

some old friends.  

He’s 
headed 

our way.

and make sure she stays 
put.

y 

 couple hours. 

 Directly 
to the--? 

None of that 

stupid enough to 
show his face, he’s 
not walking out 

of this town.

Not 
again.

that’s against 
your boys’ 

regulations.



Don’t 
you like 
ScotT?

Mom, 
honest, 
I’m fine!

You always 
worRy about 
me so much.

I know, 
I know, 

but...

I just 
worRy that 
some of the 

other kids play 
a bit toO rough 

with you. 
EspecialLy 
ScotT.

I like 
ScotT just fine, 

sweEtie. it’s just...he 
hasn’t always had 

goOd things hapPen 
to him and that can 
sometimes make him 

act a litTle toO 
wild.

WelL 
that’s okay. 
FurdlegurR 
wilL protect 

me.

WelL, FurdlegurR 
might not always 
be around, ElLiot. 

And ScotT--

Who 
could--?

Yes, 
can I--

oh.
Hi, Ms. 

Fairview.

is ElLiot 
home?

 I realLy 
wanNa telL 

him I’m 
sorRy.



Are 
we there 

yet?

 ...I’d say 
that’s a 
big “yes.”

Where’s 
Dave, thanks 
for asking. 

How are 
you?”

Just 
over there. 

Number 
2531.

You want me 
to come with?  
She can be a 

mite--

No, you just 

those two out 
of trouble.

 This is 
personal.

go stretch 
our legs a 

bit.

GOOD. 

MOOG 
AM REALLY 

CRAMPING UP 
BACK HERE.



Big 

So...I’m 
going to 
live here 

now?

you don’t 
have to. This is 
just something 

we provide, after 
your child gets 

As 
long as you 

don’t get into 
trouble, you 

wherever you 
want.

I don’t even 
know what I 
would do.

Maybe I 
could go 
live with 
another 
family...

it doesn’t 
work like that. 

Kids can onl
their imaginary 
friend. Nobody 

else’s.

Your situation 

fluketacular.

I could help 
out around your 

even be an agent! 
Like Jupert! Only humans 

can be agents. 

way.

Jupert’s just 
kinda playing 
deputy, since 
that’s how his 
kid imagined 

him to be.

I understand.

What does 
“i.M.A.G.i.N.E.” 
stand for, 
anyway?

The 
institute for 

the Management, 

Guardianship, and 
incarceration 
of Notional 

Entities.

You guys 

to work for 
that, didn’t 

you? GAH--!!



Dave!

Think I 
made her 

mad...

Yuh 
think?!?

you wanted 

talkin’s 
done!

Time now 

in my 
native tongue. 

And believe 
you me...

it’s 

hurt.



I’m 
sorRy 

you got 
hurt.

I was just 
having fun and 
wanted to keEp 

playing and...and 
I just feEl realLy, 
realLy bad that I 

hurt you.

Can we 
stilL be 

friends?

StilL 
friends!

Mom, can 
ScotT stay 

for dinNer?  
Please?

WelL...

I guesS 
it would be 
okay. I’lL set 

another place 
at the table.

I’lL 
help!

FurdlegurR, 
we forgot to 
ask ScotT if he 
wanted to help! 

Can you go 
ask him?

You 
know 

he can’t 
seE--

Heh. 
Sure thing, 

champ...

...I’lL ask 
him.

Don’t 
bother.

Wha--
did you 
just--?



Ms. Fairview?
 I think I’m just 
gonNa go home 

tonight. My stomach 
kinda hurts.

I’m sorRy, 
ScotT. Are you 

okay? Hold 
on, I’lL give 
you a ride--

No, it’s okay. 
it’s only a couple 
blocks...I calLed 
my foster mom, 
she’s gonNa meEt 

me halfway.

SeE you 
tomorRow, 

ElLiot.

Bye, 
ScotT!  

FeEl 
betTer!

 
Okay, 

kidDo, eat 
up! it’s 
getTing 
cold!

Mom, we can’t 
eat without 

FurdlegurR! I’lL 
get him.

FurdlegurR!!  
DinNer!!

 
FurdlegurR! 
C’mon, we’re 

hungry!!!

FurdlegurR?

FurdlegurR?

Where 
are you?



I must admit, 
that was much 
more fun than 
it had any right 

to be. 

such a toxic child 
during our time 

together; it’s nice to 

for herself and 

Pity it 

come to 
an end.

Wouldn’t 
you 

What--
how--?

How? You 
mean how did 

I capture 
you?

I stole this 
device from one 
of those infernal 
i.M.A.G.i.N.E. Agent 
types. it’s not 

but it is user-
friendly.

listened to Pono. He gave 

join us, to start fresh in 
a world where we aren’t 

expected to cater to 
humanity’s brats. But 

you genuinely 
cared for the 

So upstanding, 
so noble.

it made 
me sick.

How do 
you know 
about any 
of this?!

But how 
can you 

Ah, 
where are 

nearly forgot 
to introduce 

myself...

boy’s well-being.



TO BE CONTiNUED... TO BE CONTiNUED... 

Welcome 
to the 

backlash.

I’m 

DapPle.




