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HAVE YOU
READ THE FILE
ON THIS THING?

IT'S GOING TO
BE EPIC.

WHY
ARE WE
WAITING?!?

DYLAN?
HUSTLE UP,
BUD, WE'RE
GOING TO BE
LATE!

DUDE,
SERIOUSLY 7

I'M SORRY, I FORGOT
YOU WERE AN EXPERT
AT THIS AFTER ONLY FIVE

DAYS ON THE JOB. THAT’S
WHY I WAS ONLY NEARLY THE
DECAPITATED YESTERDAY, FAMILY IS
VERSUS ACTUALLY IN THE

DECAPITATED. /\HOUSE./

DYLAN?
YOU IN THE
BACKYARD?






“HIS NAME’S MOOG OF MOG.
ARRIVED FOUR WEEKS AGO IN THE
HOME OF DYLAN MEANS. SOME

KINDA FREAKY EASTER-ISLAND-
MEETS-MILLIPEDE THING, PROBABLY

DUE TO DYLAN'’S INTEREST IN
BUGS AND GIANT STATUES.”

AWWWW, MOOG
GET DILL-UNN INTO
TROUBLE! MOOG
AM $O SAD!

OH, AND BASED
ON INSURANCE
CLAIMS AND POLICE
REPORTS, IT LOOKS
LIKE THIS GUY IS
CRAZY STRONG.

NOT OUR JOB. DON'T
WORRY...WE ALWAYS PUT
IN A CALL TO THE RIGHT
PEOPLE IF WE SUSPECT
DAD’S ABOUT TO GO
OFF THE DEEP END.

OKAY, YOU
READ THE FILE...TELL
ME WHAT WE'RE
LOOKING AT.

IT WASN'T
ME, DADDY!
MOOG DID
IT ALL!

YEESH--RAW DEAL
FOR THE RUGRAT.
CAN’T WE AT LEAST
HINT THAT HE DIDN'T
DO IT?

“SINCE MOOG'’S ARRIVAL,
LOCAL PROPERTY DAMAGE
IS UP BY 300%...AND ALL IN

A TWO-BLOCK RADIUS OF

DYLAN’S HOUSE.”

WELL, THAT GIVES
US SOMETHING TO
LOOK F%RWARD
TO.

THINK YOU'RE
READY TO GIVE
THE SPIEL?







NOBODY
LOK MO0
upH

AGENTS
WANT TO LOCK
MOOG UP IN
<AGE?

MOOG
NOT 6OING
ANYWHERE!!

NOW, LIT-TUL
MAN, TREMBL¢
BEFOI:;FMOOG

HOLD THAT
THOUGHT.

YOU
TEXTING DURING
COMBAT?!






AND CAN WE
SEE FIGMENTS
WITHOUT OUR
EARPIECE?

NO.

THAT’S RIGHT!
AND IF WE'D PUT IT
BACK IN, WE'D HAVE
SEEN MOOG WAS
ALREADY CAPTURED,
RATHER THAN
MAKING AN ASS
OF OURSELVES.

TWO THINGS: NUMBER WELL, \

ONE, I GET IT. YOU'RE OBVIOUSLY
EMBARRASSED. BUT YOU IT WAS YOUR
GOT PUT IN THE FIELD WITH FAULT, BUT WHAT
A MINIMUM OF TRAINING... WERE THEY

IT’S NOT YOUR FAULT. EXPECTING?

~_—_

ALL I'M SAYING IS THE
SOONER YOU OWN UP
TO YOUR SCREW-UP,
THE SOONER YOU CAN
MOVE TOWARDS BEING
A MORE EFFECTIVE
AGENT.

WHA--?
THIS NOT
$SHOTGUN!

MOOG
DEMANDS
AM RIDING
$SHOTGUN!

STILL, IT COULD
BE WORSE. LIKE
WHEN YOU LOST
YOUR ENERGY
BATON AFTER
TWO HOURS ON
THE JOB.

THAT WAS
wAay WORSE
THAN THIS!

DUDE, I
DIDN’T LOSE
IT! IT GOT
BOOSTED/!

FIGMENT ACTIVITY IS EVERYONE’S
SKYROCKETING LATELY * GETTING CALLED UP
AND NOBODY KNOWS TO THE MAJORS,
WHY. WHAT WE DO REGARDLESS OF
KNOW IS THAT WE'RE TRAINING.
UNDERSTAFFED.

I'M PRETTY SURE
LIZ IN ACCOUNTING

BROUGHT DOWN SOME
KIND OF BARBARIAN
TOOTHBRUSH ALL
BY HERSELF.

AND NUMBER
TWO, WHO USES
‘BOOSTED” ANYMORE?
WHAT'RE YOU,
BRANDO IN THE
WILD ONE?

NOW GET
YOURSELF
CLEANED UP. IT’S
BARELY PAST
NOON...




“WHO KNOWS WHAT
ELSE WE'RE GOING TO
RUN INTO TODAY.”

YOU’VE GOT
THIS! JUST TAKE
A DEEP BREATH
AND RELAX!

ATTABOY
ATTABOY-
ATTABOY-
ATTABOY--

YUP. THAT’S
MY BOY,
HIGH-FIVING

IDIDIT, THE AIR.

FURDLEGURR!//




COME ON,
BECCA--THAT
DOESN'T WORRY
YOU?

HE’S FINE. I HAD
AN IMAGINARY
FRIEND GROWING
UP AND I TURNED
OUT OKAY.

“FROM WHAT I
REMEMBER, MY
IMAGINARY FRIEND
WAS KIND OF A
JERK.”

IT CAN BE A

LITTLE WEIRD,
BUT HE'LL GROW
OUT OF IT.

COME ON,
ELLIOT!

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...

WE
WANNA KEEP
PLAYING!

COMING!!
SORRY,
SCOTT!!



LOOKS LIKE
SOMEONE HIT
THE TADPOLE
LOTTO.

PONO. 1

DIDN’T HEAR
YOU SLINK UP.
WHO’S YOUR
FRIEND?

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,
B/G IDEAS, THAT'RE
GOING TO CHANGE THE
WAY WE DO THINGS
IN THESE PARTS.

WHO IS THIS
PERSON? DO
I KNOW
HIM?

FURDLEGURR?
ARE YOU
TALKING TO
SOMEBODY?

THIS IS URGEN
MACGURGEN,
RECENTLY LIBERATED
FROM ANGELA
JACKSON, AGE 8. HE
DOESN'T SAY MUCH.
RIGHT, URGEN?

WHAT
ARE YOU
DOING HERE,
PONO?

TOLDJA.

IT'LL BE A
REVOLUTION.



STILL, THE
ONE KID HAS
A HELL OF
AN ARM, AM
I RIGHT?

SCOTT, GO TO
THE PRINCIPAL’S
OFFICE AND
WAIT FOR ME
THERE/

YOU OKAY,
CHAMP?

(4
SORRY TO HEAR THAT.
CHANGE /S COMING,
FURDLEGURR, AND IF
YOU’RE NOT ON OUR
SIDE...THEN YOU'RE
JUST IN OUR WAY.

SEE? NOBODY’S
HURT, EVERYONE’S
FINE. SO HOW

JUST GO AWAY,
PONO. I'M NOT
INTERESTED.

I DON'T
WANT CHANGE,
I DON'T WANT
“REVOLUTION"...

EVERYTHING
I NEED IS

RIGHT HERE. RIGHT,

URGEN?




MOLLY!
IT'S TIME
FOR CAKE!

START WITHOUT

STILL BELIEVES
IN THAT STUPID
THING.

HA
BIRTHDAY TO YOU,
HAPPY BIRTHDAY
TO YOU! HAPPY
BIRTHDAY, DEAR

OKAY,
BIRTHDAY GIRL/
READY FOR
PRESENTS?

YAY!
PRESENTS!//




IT JUST..I MEAN,
/FIFTEEN YEARS AND\KRmv%SIS’\#

NOT ONE PROBLEM. . DOESN’T SEEM
HE’S C,;\N%OOD o FAIR.S

DO¢s THIS
MEAN MOO6
G€T CAK¢?

POOR LITTLE GUY.
DID YOU KNOW HE WAS
FRIENDS TO ALL F/VE OF
THE KIDS IN THAT FAMILY?
AND TODAY’S THE DAY
THE LAST ONE TURNS
TOO OLD TO SEE HIM
ANYMORE.

THESE THINGS
ARE /INVADERS, TERRY.
THEY WORM THEIR WAY HERE
FROM WHEREVER, TAKE
ROOT IN THESE KIDS’ LIVES,
AND LEAVE TINY EMOTIONAL
TRAINWRECKS IN

DO WE DO? WE
PROVIDE HOUSING TO
THE GOOD ONES AND
INCARCERATE THE BAD
ONES. WE CARE

FOR THEM. FAIR? )

HE GOT TO
SPEND FIFTEEN
YEARS AROUND
KIDS WHO LOVED

TOPS...IF THAT.

HOW IS
THAT A BAD
THING?

7 UM, MOLLY'S
BIRTHDAY'S ALL
UNDERWAY SO...I
GUESS I'M READY
TO GO?

WELL OF
COURSE
YOU--

DOES
THAT
SEEM

AGENT
SLATERN?

HIM. MOST OF THESE
THINGS GET FOUR,




/ BIG DOLL SAYS THIS
DAPPLE GUY WAS INTO
SOME STUFF BACK IN
THE DAY. SAYS HE
JUMPED AN AGENT,
GOT His--

DAPPLE.

AW, HELL.
HOLD ON A
SECOND,
WOULDJA?

SORRY 'BOUT THAT. ANYWAY, DOLL SAYS DAPPLE
IT'S CRAZY ‘ROUND TOOK OFF A FEW WEEKS BACK.
THESE PARTS LATELY... THING IS, SHE SPECIFICALLY

SOMETHIN’ HAS REMEMBERS HIM TALKIN’ ABOUT
EVERYONE ALL SEATTLE...CHECKIN’ IN ON
RILED UP. SOME OLD FRIENDS.

HE’S
HEADED
OUR WAY.

SORRY TO
CALL YOU IN THE FIELD,
HON, BUT I FIGURED YOU'D
WANNA KNOW THIS PRONTO.
FIGMENT TRANSFERRED IN
OUTTA OKLAHOMA COUPLE
DAYS BACK. GOES BY
B/G DOLL.

THIS GAL’S
BEEN TALKIN’ UP A
STORM, DROPPIN’
NAMES, AND I THINK
SHE MENTIONED THAT

ONE YOU TOLD ME

TO KEEP AN EAR OUT
FOR. WHAT WAS
IT--2

/' GET A LINE ON BIG DOLL
AND MAKE SURE SHE STAYS
PUT. T'LL TELL TERRY WE'RE
RUNNING BLOUNDER DIRECTLY
TO THE COMMUNITY AND
WE’LL BE THERE IN A
COUPLE HOURS.

DIRECTLY
TO THE--?

PRETTY SURE
THAT’S AGAINST
YOUR BOYS’
REGULATIONS.

NONE OF THAT
MATTERS. IF DAPPLE’S
STUPID ENOUGH TO
SHOW HIS FACE, HE’'S
NOT WALKING OUT
\OF THIS TOWN.



YOU ALWAYS
WORRY ABOUT
ME SO MUCH.

WELL
THAT’S OKAY.
FURDLEGURR
WILL PROTECT
ME.

I JUST
WORRY THAT
SOME OF THE

OTHER KIDS PLAY

A BIT TOO ROUGH

WITH YOU.

ESPECIALLY

SCOTT.

WELL, FURDLEGURR
MIGHT NOT ALWAYS
BE AROUND, ELLIOT.
AND SCOTT--

il

IS ELLIOT
HOME?

I REALLY
WANNA TELL
HM I'M
SORRY.

DON'T
YOU LIKE
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.




WHERE'’S
BIG DOLL?

‘I'M GOOD,
DAVE, THANKS
FOR ASKING.
HOW ARE

You?”

JUST
OVER THERE.
NUMBER
2531,

71 GUESS

WE'LL JUST
GO STRETCH
OUR LEGS A
BIT.

..I'D SAY
THAT’'S A
BIG “YES.”

7 YOU WANT ME
TO COME WITH?
SHE CAN BE A
MITE--

NO, YOU JUST
STAY HERE, KEEP
THOSE TWO OUT
OF TROUBLE.

THIS IS
PERSONAL.

MOOG
AM REALLY
<RAMPING UP
BACK HERE.



I DON'T EVEN
KNOW WHAT I
WOULD DO.

WELL,
YOU DON'T
HAVE TO. THIS IS
JUST SOMETHING
WE PROVIDE, AFTER
YOUR CHILD GETS

TOO OLD TO
SEE YOU.
AS
LONG AS YOU
DON'T GET INTO
TROUBLE, YOU
CAN REALLY GO

WHEREVER YOU
WANT.

BIG
DOLL?

SO..I'M
GOING TO
LIVE HERE
NOW?

MAYBE I
COULD GO
LIVE WITH
ANOTHER
FAMILY...

IT DOESN'T
WORK LIKE THAT.
KIDS CAN ONLY SEE
THEIR IMAGINARY
FRIEND. NOBODY
ELSE’S.

YOUR SITUATION
WAS PRETTY
FLUKETACULAR.

I UNDERSTAND.

WHAT DOES
“.LM.A.G.LN.E.”
STAND FOR,
ANYWAY?

I COULD HELP
OUT AROUND YOUR
GUYS’ OFFICE. MAYBE
EVEN BE AN AGENT!
LIKE JUPERT/

SORRY, DUDE.
ONLY HUMANS
CAN BE AGENTS.
IT’'S A LOT LESS
MESSY THAT

WAY.

JUPERT’S JUST
KINDA PLAYING
DEPUTY, SINCE
THAT’S HOW HIS
KID IMAGINED
HIM TO BE.

~“you 6UYS
REALLY HAD
TO WORK FOR

THE

INSTITUTE FOR
THE MANAGEMENT, THAT, DIDN'T
ACCLIMATION, YOU?
GUARDIANSHIP, AND
INCARCERATION

OF NOTIONAL
ENTITIES.




Y’ALL SAID
YOU WANTED
TO TALK? WELL,
TALKIN’S
DONE!

THINK I
MADE HER
MAD...

TIME NOW
WE DID A LITTLE
DISCUSSIN’ IN MY
NATIVE TONGUE.
AND BELIEVE
YOU ME...




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?

I GUESS
IT WOULD BE
OKAY. I'LL SET

ANOTHER PLACE

AT THE TABLE.

.I'LL ASK
HIM.

DON’T
BOTHER.

FURDLEGURR,
WE FORGOT TO
ASK SCOTT IF HE
WANTED TO HELP!
CAN YOU GO
ASK HIM?

HEH.
SURE THING,
CHAMP...



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--

OKAY,
KIDDO, EAT
UP/IT’S
GETTING
COLD!

NO, IT'S OKAY.
IT’S ONLY A COUPLE
BLOCKS...I CALLED

MOM, WE CAN'T

MY FOSTER MOM,
SHE’S GONNA MEET EAT WITHOUT
FURDLEGURR! I'LL
GET HIM.

ME HALFWAY.

SEE YOU
TOMORROW, FURDLEGURR!/
DINNER/!

ELLIOT.

BYE,
SCOTT!
FEEL
BETTER!

FURDLEGURR!
C’'MON, WE'RE
HUNGRY!!!

FURDLEGURR?

FURDLEGURR?

WHERE
ARE YOU?







M
DAPPLE.

WELCOME
TO THE
BACKLASH.

W05 ..





