
{siiigH} I could 
sure use a hotdog 
right about now.

mackney, if you’d 
done preventive 
maintenance on 

the Food-O-Matic 
like you were 
s’posed to…

A man can 
only eat 
so much 
freeze-
dried 

zucchini.

…we’d 
all be 
eating 

steak and 
lobster 
right
now!

Boy, I’ll
never live that 

one down!

The Accidental
Martian

In the year 2053, the crew 
of the Impending Doom III 
manned mission to Mars is 
on Day 45 of their year-long 
expedition to the Red Planet.

Things are a bit tense 
among the thrEe-pErson 
Crew as an approaching 
sand storm and weeks of 
bad NASA food take their 
toll on the astronauts…

what is 
that!?!
what is 
that!?!

WHOOP 
  WHOOP 

    what is 
that!?!

WHOOP 
  WHOOP 
   WHOOP
    WHOOP 

what is 
that!?!
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Later…

SuDdenlY…

Later…

Mackney had 
just one job—
PM—and he 
didn’t do it!

POor Mackney. 
I guess he got 
blown away by 

the storm.

I know it’s a 
bad situation, 
but we gotta 

gEt OUTta here. 
it’s GetTing 

worse!

This is even 
worse than 
the Food-O-

Matic incident!

hey, 
GuyS!
I’m Up 
hEre!

darn! 
why can’t 
they hear 

me!?

OK, Haskel. 
We’re getting 
out of here!

What about 
Mackney? Sure, he 
was terrible at 
PM. But should 

we leave without 
at least looking 

for him?

Hey, 
waiT!

Uh… 
guys? 

I didn’t 
do my 
helmet 

pm!

Why are they 
always bugging 
me about PM?

I sorta 
maybe 
did it…

…so
it’s sorta, 
maybe Ok.

listen up, you guys! 
That sand storm is gonna 
hit sOoner than expected! 

are you prepared?

Mackney, did you make 
sure everything was tied 
down and the ropes were 

in good shape? Last 
thing we need is for this 

place to blow away!

SuDdenlY…
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this ain’T 
GOod!

oh, man! 
Stuck here 
on the Red 
Planet all 
by myself 

with nothing 
to help me 
survive…

…except 
this spare 

Habitat 
1000!

Oh, LoOk, A 
two-way radio!

I can call 
Earth and get 
them to send 
out another 
spaceship!

it’s bROKen! 
I’m DOOmed!!

Wait, what’s 
this? ‘‘Operator’s 
Manual for the 
interplanetary

Two-Way Radio…’’

Says here the 
first thing I 

should do if it 
doesn’t turn on 
is make sure it’s 

plugged into 
the wall socket.

That’s 
crazy! 
Who’d 

forget 
to do 

something 
like that?

HeLlo, EartH? 
Can You HeaR 
Me? helLO?

{zzrkll, if it 
isn’t Ast{frzk}ut 

Mackney! You know 
we’re {zrkk}na 

have to dock your 
paycheck for {zr}t  

Food-O-Matic, 
right?

Maybe this’ll 
tell me how to 
fix this stupid 
thing so I can 
call for help.

weLl, I’lL 
be! Who 
woulda 

thunk that a 
TM actually 
has useful 
information 

in it?

But…But…
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Oh, good grief! I 
don’t care! as long 
as you get me off 

this planet!

All right! 
Don’t get 
so huffy!

we’Ll teLl the 
shiP tO Go back 

fOR you.

Meet it in two 
days near the 
Big Ol’ Crater 
on the other 
side of the 

planet.

NO ProBLEm! 
I’ve goT A Rover 
That I can Drive 

thEre.

I’lL just 
foLlow the 
TM and SeE 
if I Can get 
this baby 
up and 
running.

THere! 
that 

OUGHTa 
DO it!

Wish I’d 
known how 

useful those 
TMs were 

before now!

Hello, 
Mackney! 
whatcha 

beEn uP To 
dowN heRe 
bY yOUR-
self?

…and, 
brother, 
I HATe 

POTatoes!

it’s about 
time! if I 
was here 

any longer, 
I woulda 

had to start 
growing 
potatoes 

for food…

Two days 
later…

Good thing 
I had the 
TM to help 
me get this 
beacon set 
up right!

just mY lUck!
But maybe I can 

find another 
one of those 

technical manuals 
that come in handy 

in situations
like this.

ah-
HA!

Two days 
later…

ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-ruh-

But…But…

landing zone

Habitat
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Not much. A little 
bit of this. A LiTTle 

BiT oF THat.

Oh, don’t 
worry. I’ve 

learned 
my lesson. 
Preventive 

maintenance 
saves you 
a lot of 

headaches!

WelL, we 
hOPE yOu 
at lEASt 
leARneD 

YOuR lEsSon 
about the 
importance 

of PM!

I don’t suppose you
guys were ever able to 

get that Food-O-Matic up 
and running, were you?

I’m starving!

loOks like 
it’s tATers 
toNigHt!


