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MY, WHAT
A BEAUTIFUL
AN\ SUNSET.




THOUGHT
YOU SHOULD
BE THE FIRST

TO KNOW,

SHERIFF...

N‘WHY'D
YOU DO A
DUMB THING

B AROUND HERE. I GET TO THE SMOKE P

AND PLAY MY CARDS RIGHT, MAYBE /_
I‘LL EVEN GET ASSIGNED TO
THE SCIENCE POLICE. .

» %
D

SON, YOU \’L £ ok \\
DON'T KNOW THE NO, THIS IS

FIRST THING ABOUT § o WHERE YOU SHOULD

SCIENCE AND NOT A o
WHOLE LOT ABOUT BE. QUIET, PEﬁCEFUL




S HEY, ANDY,
A\ | HEAR ABOUT

TOM?

THAT’S TOO
BAD. TOMW'S A
GOOD GUY. HATE
TO THINK OF HIM
BEING HURT.

BUT HECK,
o/ I DON'T LIKE
TO THINK OF ANY-
ONE GETTING
e HURT.

‘)”-

B LOST A FINGER ON
HIS BAND-SAW.
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2 ESPECIALLY
WITH MY NEW
Ol ERE AFTER
NED




YOU BOYS
MISS YOUR PA,
I BET. -




BE
(ONE OF Us .
s\ Acan’ S
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TO RECOGNIZE




YOU CAN
HAVE IT BACK/

¥
WERE NEVER
THE SUPERMAN
I WAS. I SAVED
THE WORLD: YOUu
COULDN'T EVEN
SAVE YOUR
PA.

THIS CREATURE ISN'T
e KRYPTONIAN OR :
A HUMAN. HE'S NOTHING! SaE

> WORTHLESS/

YOU CARE

ABOUT HIM,

YOU'RE AN
oror’ A
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IAM
KAL-L. NEW AND
IMPROVED. \
ey i

/,

YU WERE aLwAYS N LY oy, 1
ety e ety
\_OWN POWERS. (R - | ASNoie

You
CARE ABOUT
CONNER; THAT
LITTLE PIECE
OF TRASH?

'J'Jnm“ A \\\\\\




— ALL I DO
/ KNOW IS THAT
HE’S GONE AND
WE’D BETTER
FIND HIM.




MOTHER,
I'VE BEEN
LOOKING
FOR YOU. /

WELL, YOU'
FOUND ME,

RA. ; :
T WANTED TO
Vf DISCUSS SOME
@b THNGS. 4

EARTHZ? HEAVENS, WHAT IS
IT ABOUT THAT PLACE THAT
DRAWS YOU SO?

I CAN UNDERSTAND &
YOUR COUSIN, HE GREW
UP THERE, BUT YOUR TIME
_\ IN THAT PLACE IS BARELY
R ANYTHING AT ALL. s

I‘M AFRAID THAT
STUFF GOING ON
THERE NOW WILL
AFFECT KRYPTON

4 IN THE FUTURE. 8
3 IN THE FUTURE?

B THEN IT CAN WAIT WHILE

WE PAY OUR RESPECTS }3

TO YOUR FATHER.

ME
REMEMBER
HIM \éVITH

I DO MISS
HIM SO. I WISH
I COULD SEE HIS
FACE JUST ONE
2 ORE T--




Y YOU WANT
J TO SEE My Pt
8\ FACE, ALURA nY 7,

DARLING? Fg

THEN THANK
ALMIGHTY RAO: §
BECAUSE HERE

I AM.







¥ yOu SURE? I DON‘T
SEE ANYTHING, CONNER, §
AND I DON‘T HEAR
ANYTHING EITHER,
EXCEPT MA’'S--

YOU KNOW HOW
ANIMALS AND
INSECTS DESERT
A T oRMe AND
EARTHQU%'%S / =y ssﬁgg gﬂﬁésn
AND STUFF? 4 \ - COMING AND

RUN FOR THE

HILLS?

By L DON‘T HEAR
| ANY ANIMALS. NO
DOGS BARKING.
NO BUGS.

HERE’S YOUR MA,
BOYS. THE LONELY
& WIDOW, SURE...

\
\

L

\ SOMETHING’S
b WRONG WITH HIEIN
SMALLVILLE.

)

IT'S WHAT

I DON‘T HEAR

THAT BOTHERS
ME.

YOU’RE
RIGHT, NOT
EVEN A

CRICKET.




P ...B Y
: WIFE AND I WILL
A MAKE IT SO MA AND
PA KENT ARE BACK
IN EACH OTHER’S
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