Part 3.

The Door swung
open? How?

Boothy you're
awake. Thanks you
saved our bacon. I

thought we were
toast.




What would you do
without me? Ohl Shane
look out behind...

Several Minutes Later
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The captured survivors find themselves at
the mercy of the mutants.
The Prime-Minister, Boothy and...

I will enjoy
torturing these

Guard, what news
on the one that
escaped?

Good. Others
can feast on
his carcass.

We could find no
trace. He ran into the
"summer wine" desert.

From the amount of
blood we saw, he won't
last too long.




Here goes nothing!
Mayday Mayday...
this is Marc
Bosworth of T.J.
Investigations...

Hopefully this
bandage will help.
Now lets hope
someone hears my
distress call... I

don't want to be out

here for long.

The Dark Fortress,
Penwortham District - Leyland City.

The Home of Matt Cancer

Here powerful listening devices scour the
airwaves, for any information that might be
useful.

The Prime-Minister and party from
4 T.J. Investigations have been taken
prisoner by mutants, near to

Huddersfield. We need help!

T'll contact T.J. on route. ~
I really hate those
mutants in Yorkshire. No
I take that back. I just
hate Yorkshirel!

That sound serious,
better prep' the
really big helicopter
and get moving.
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Minutes Later, a huge armour plated mega
helicopter is sitting there. Ready for the weapons
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Better tell T.J. the
bad news about his
guys. Computer give
me a secure link to
T.J Investigations.

I'm not a girlie I'ma |

fully grown woman
and who are you?

If you've got boobs
and you're female
then as far as I'm

concerned you are a

girlie...

N In no time at all. The weapons are attached and

the helicopter soars through the sky across an

ever expanding cityscape. Destination the Town
District on the other side of the city.

Hello T.J.
Investigations
how can we help
you?

Howdy Girlie, can you put me through
to that brother of yours?

...and if you want to know what
the opposite is I could always
show you. On who I am it's Matt
Cancer here and I'm on-route to |
you at the moment.

Err.. I think T'll pass
on that one. I'll put
you through to T.J.
Shame! You don't
know what you're
missing.




T.J., Matt Cancer “the
weirdo creep” for you.

Oh nice description.
Put him through
Shaz...

Hi Matt, what up

Howdy there T.J.
sorry to be the
bearer of bad
news, but your
guys have been
captured by
mutants.

Thought you may
need a little help to
get them back. So
I'm on my way to you
as we speak.

This helicopter is too big and heavy for your
roof, so T'll put it down in that park across
Lancastergate from you. Oh bring those Toots
we'll could need some muscle on this one.

right over there,
thanksl!!

Great landing site,
everyone in the city
centre is looking at us.

Two minutes later the helicopter soared across
the roof of T.J. Investigations and began to
land in the park next door, called Lancastergate

Gardens.
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Well if T was a
betting man, I'd put
money on a trip to
Yorkshire!




To Be Continued.
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