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YES, BECAUSE WITHOUT ME LADY DRIVEL
AT A PRESS CONFERENCE. AND HER UNDERHANDED TRANSLATION
ROBOTS WOULD TAKE OVER THE WORLD,
LEAVING COMMUNICATION CHAOS

IN THEIR WAKE.

PO WE REALLY
NEED YOUR
SERVICES,
INTERLOCUTOR?

UNBEKNOWNST TO OUR HERG, ONE OF LADY
DRIVEL'S HENCHMEN HAS ACTIVATED A
DISCORD-SOWING TRANSLATION ROBOT,

- ' - )| IV A FLASH THE INTERLOCUTOR JUMPS
UNINTELLIGIBLE GIBBERISH STARTS PERSHGOL NIF d /NTO ACTION, SPANNER IN HAND!
SPEWING FROM THE ROBOT, AL ERT LINEAL BOCKTI |

ke ]

LIG LIG PADI WADI
GOTIBLIPER

AS I WAS
SAYING...

FINALLY PONE, HE TURNS
AROUND TO REVEAL A REFAIRED
TRANSLATION ROBOT.




ON A BROODING MOON-LIT NIGHT ON THE ROOFTOPS OF
CAPE TOWN, OUR HERC, THE INTERLOCUTOR, ENABLER
AND PROTECTOR OF LINGUISTIC DIVERSITY AND GLOBAL
COMMUNICATION...

. MEETS HIS ARCH-ENEM)Y, LADY PRIVEL,
EMBODIMENT OF GLOBAL
MISUNPERSTANDING AND CONFUSION.

WE MEET
AGAN,

ATTEMPTING TO OVERPOWER THE INTERLOCUTOR SHE PROJECTS HER
TRADEMARK TOXIC CLOUP OF LINGUISTIC GIBBERISH IN HIS DIRECTION.

THE INTERLOCUTOR RAISES HIS SHIELD AND LADY PRIVEL'S POISONOUS BLAST RICOCHETS, KNOCKING
HER OFF HER FEET AND OVER THE PARAPET. HOWLING WITH FRUSTRATION AND RAGE SHE DISAPPEARS
INTO THE NIGHT. BUT HE KNOWS... SHE WILL BE BACK!
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BOLDLY ENTERING
THE FOLIO GALLERY... 7N

«LADY DRIVEL RAISES HER ARM, POINTING AT THE
IMAGES ON THE WALLS IN AN ATTEMPT TO
OBLITERATE THEM,

JUMPING UR, AS IF TO PROTECT THE IMAGES, THE SECURITY GUARD TRANSFORMS INTO THE INTERLOCUTOR,
CASTING A PROTECTIVE FORCE FIELL, BLOCKING LADY PRIVEL'S LASERS OF DESTRUCTION.

AAARGH!!!

I'M NOT DONE WITH YOU YET,
INTERLOCUTOR. My POWERS OF
DISCORD AND CHAOS WILL STILL
DESTROY GLOBAL LINGUISTIC
DIVERSITY AND COMMUNICATION!

JUST you WAIT, You
MISERABLE LITTLE
CHATTERBOX!
I'LL BE BACK...

DREAM ON PURVEYOR OF
DRIVEL! YOU ARE NO MATCH
FOR MYy POWERS OF
ELOQUENCE AND ACCORD!

AND I'LL BE THERE
TO THWART YOUR
EVERY ATTEMPT.
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I HAVE SERIOUS
CHEST PAINS!
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A KNOCK ON THE POOR
SHATTERS THE SILENCE...

I'M LOOKING
FOR SOMEONE.

I'M LOOKING
FOR THE
INTERLOCUTOR.

PEERING FROM UNPER HIS HAT, PRIVATE

INVESTIGATOR, ACE ST TAX, SEES A

BEAUTIFUL PAME ENTERING HIS OFFICE.
ACE ST TAX TIPS HIS HAT SLIGHTLY, SUPPENLY VERY
INTERESTED IN THE BEAUTIFUL REPHEAD'S REQUEST.




