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A CHRISTMAS TO REMEMBER
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Ray Barrett Com. Shore
Don Mason Cap. Tempest
Robert Easton Phones Sheridan
Lois Maxwell Atlanta Shore




“We didn’t know where or who the
attack was coming from...”

)

' “In the control tower the atmosphere
was tense...”




“At last Phones had sighted
the enemy...”

“We had never seen such a strange
W underwater cratft...”




“Could Stingray destroy it? Were
their missiles more powerful?”

“There was no time for answers: it was attacking.
We had just time to launch the missiles...”
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“The missiles hit their target...”

“...and the enemy crashed to the seabed.”




“...and a hatch opened in the hull.”

“But the danger wasn’t over. The craft
appeared undamaged...”




“I had to get over there, but fast... before they opened fire on
me. So | crawled into the Sting Missile Launcher.”

-

iF = ;. = “Phones took careful aim, [
\ {{§ \yles then fired me across.”
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“| was fired into the hatch...”

“...I'd hurt my arm coming through
the hatch...”
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“...the control cabin was completely empty!
The whole ship was empty!”
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B are examining it.
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| have got some-
thing to show you...

It's time you we-
re in bed...
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Fine story, except that part whe-
re they fired you from the missile
launcher and all that jazz about

hurting your arm... You only slip-

® __ ped off a chair putting up Chri-
™ stmas decorations...




Well, I may have colou-
red the story a little...

b1l But basically it's true!

Troy, look what |

| I made! | e

Gee, that's great! It's per-
fect! You know every detalil
about Marineville...




I've got to, because
when | grow up I'm gon-
na be an aquanaut.

Troy, wouldn't it be great
to arrange a visit for
= Barry in Marineville?




The commander would

never agree... But | got |'=

a little idea that might
do it.

Have you got pencil
and paper, Barry? |
can’t promise an-
ything, but write down
exactly what | say...




IN FACT THAT OLD ROUGH
MAN IS RATHER DOUBTFUL.

Yes, sir! Like | said, it's from
Barry Burn in the WASP’s
orphanage. His father served
under you.

“Dear Troy Tempest...”
you really want me to
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Yeah... Captain Burn was a
great guy... But even if his son M
asked to come to Marineville...

| know, commander, but
I'd still like you to read
the letter. It's cute.

:

“| think the WASP* is super, when %
| grow up I'm gonna enlist and be | 'f'q']
just like my father...You are my )
"= favourite aquanaut, | wish | could
. come and stay with you and At-
lanta for a visit.




“If | have got a hero, it's the
man who actually runs the
WASP, the man my father
was always talking about!
Commander Shore must be
a very swell guy...”

Sounds a nice kid... maybe it
wouldn’t hurt if young Barry did
come here... I'll tell you what,
Troy, you go and collect him.




A VERY EXCITED BARRY IS BROUGHT
TO MARINEVILLE BY TROY...

ON THE ROAD SIDE, ATLANTA AND
MARINA GIVE HIM WELCOME.




IT IS CHRISTMAS ALSO FOR A-
WEN QUANAUTS. A BIG TREE CAN BE
SEEN IN THE CONTROL ROOM...
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BARRY HAS JUST FINISHED A

COMPLETE TOUR OF THE BASE. - This s the

Control Tower...

dny
"W Gee, just take a look
to that console...




BUSINNESS IS GOING ON AS USUAL.
THE MYSTERIOUS ALIEN SHIP IS
STILL UNDER EXAMINATION...

It's a mystery, Troy! The
engineers said this craft
must have had a crew...
No remote control equi-
pment aboard.

...but if they ejec-
ted, we would have
seen them!

...BUT RESULTS ARE RATHER
DISAPPOINTING.
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The only way is re-enact
the battle to establish
beyond doubt wether the
( crew could have gotten

\ away without you seeing!

NI

CHRISTMAS EVE IN
MARINEVILLE.
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BARRY IS ALWAYS VERY INTE-
RESTED IN AQUANAUTS JOB.

But how could the crew i
have got away without
Troy seeing them?

|

"M You can do your figuring in
.+, bed, young man... Santa
+ K Claus is coming...!
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‘| that enemy ship... If the-
re was a crew aboard,

they could be in Marine-
| ville right now...

i #
_ "h_ T | have to go too. We're having a '
- y Y p little celebration at the mess...
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N At last we’re alone, Troy... but you don’t
; ; seem very pleased about it.
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oy
Hush! Listen... Turn out
the light, quick!

BEHIND THE DOOR, A WEIRD
ALIEN SHAPE CAN BE SEEN.




F W R
. | DOOR BEGINS TO OPEN...

...BUT TROY AND ATLANTA
ARE READY...




...AND WITH A POWERFUL KICK ON THE DO-
OR TROY PUSHES BACK THE INTRUDER!

HE COULD BE THE MYSTERIOUS
ALIEN...

]

111‘1‘;"",_?;}4_
IS
S




OR PHONES, ACTING AS
SANTA CLAUS...

I’'m sorry, Phones...
anyway, Merry Chri-
stmas, Santa Claus...!

P

Ouch... what did you go and

do that for, Troy? The guys

at the base bought some .
@ gifts for Barry, and I'm delive- i
g ring them as Santa Claus...




THE MORNING AFTER IS A
NICE DAY TO GO SKATING...

TROY AND ATLANTA ARE VERY
SKILLFUL...




BARRY IS SKATING TOO...

...AND PEOPLE WHO CAN'T
SKATE ENJOYS IT THE SAME.




SANTA CLAUS KNEW HIS JOB
C” “ N AS USUAL... | &
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You know, what
would make Barry’s
Christmas is a ride on
| Stingray...!

~— 11Oy, YOU can't just go
joyriding!
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8 BUT EVEN BIGGER SURPRISES |
COULD COME.
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’ No joyriding, sir... We could
‘ recreate that battle. It's pu-
rely routine.

SHORE CAN SEE THAT LITTLE OR-
PHAN WHO WISHES TO BECOME AN
AQUANAUT...
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Yeah, well, as it's Chri-
stmas Day, there won't
be much going on... We- |
're going to solve the
mystery of that enemy
crew.

SO THAT...

fare

" | Stand by, Troy... Soun-
.| ding launch stations.
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TROY AND BARRY ARE ON THEIR STATIONS

i OK, Barry?
gl [ ct's go!
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Gee, Troy, isn't
that great?




THE INJECTOR TUBES BRING
THEIR SEATS INTO STINGRAY ...

Releasing injector
tubes! Closing Num-
ber one hatch!




i TR
PHONES DRIVES THE
ALIEN SHIP.

(
f
!

Phones, you're
clear to go!

Moving out,
commander!

A

PHONES LEAVES TO REACH
HIS POSITION.

PEN 3
STINGRAY




STINGRAY FOLLOWS.

PEN 3
STINGRAY

Troy and Phones,
proceed to designa-
ted area...




STINGRAY IS “PURSUING”
THE ALIENS.

Tower from Stin- !

gray. We are in Ei"
position. :

OK, you know what to do.
« Stage the attack how it hap-
| \ pened... Without the missile,
« Of course!




OK, Captain.
Stand by!

You were there,
Phones...

THE ALIEN SHIP TRIES TO ESCAPE...




This is where we fired the
missile, Phones...

Then, the ship
would have been
hit... Now!




SUDDENLY THE SHIP BEGINS TO SINK...
.

UNTIL IT CRASHES ON THE BOTTOM
OF THE SEA..




“a But, Troy! You
' told me you were
2 fired out of the
missile ejectors!

This is where you
swam across...!

V

Yeah, well... That's
what he really meant.




Aren’t you gonna shoot s
through the missile ejec-
tor like you did before?

. Well, no... No, w "
- . ' B T
ﬁ‘ not this time! sl
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THE CONTROL ROOM HAS WATCHED ALL
THE SIMULATION.

Did you have the ship in
view the whole time,
Troy? Could anybody
get out unseen?




Leetetvary YES, we sure did! If an-

stanrats

‘natpheoty
S
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Yitatt} ybody had left, they
Y“L ;H?, would have been seen!
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Well’ it sure is a mystery!
You can make your way
back, the problem goes
to the engineers.
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BUT THE MYSTERY HAS AN UNPREDIC-
TED EXPLANATION. A HIDDEN PANEL

NOTICE...

PHONES DOESN'T TAKE




THE MYSTERIOUS ENEMY
TAKES HIM BY SURPRISE.

Uhm... it's coming
along nicely.
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They’d better not
be late home for
Christmas dinner.

BUT STINGRAY IS WAITING FOR
PHONES...




=

Why hasn’t Phones

answered to radio
calls?

minutes to fix it.

E: /'Maybe it has a fault...
We'll give hima few
f {)

ws Y '
So, my friend, you have finally |
woken up... A secret compar-

tment was built into this craft. It "ﬂ
was all a part of a plan... '




We knew that if you discovered
the ship empty, you would take
it into Marineville... So | was
able to study your defences...
Now my people will be able to
invade and capture your land.

You make it sound
so simple...




I’m going to open our e-
scape hatches... Troy
Tempest will know that
something is wrong, so
he will swim across to
see what has happe-
ned... and | will shoot
him down like a dog!

Y

STINGRAY IS STILL WAITING...




Hey! Why would Phones
want to open a hatch?
There’s something very
wrong over there...

THE HATCH IS OPENED AGAIN.
THE SIMULATION HAS GONE BE-
YOND SCHEDULE.




I’m going to investigate...
but if there is somebody
aboard, they could shoot
me as | swam across!

™ There’s only one thing to
do, Troy: fire you from the
missile ejector again!




Yeah, well... you see,
Barry... The facts are the-
se... When | said that...

TROY IS REALLY IMBAR-
RASSED.

BUT THEN...

...Yeah... Why not...? It
should work... They’'d ne-
ver hit me at that speed...
Ok, Barry! Can you fire
me across?




oe

Sure | can... I'm gon-
na be an aquanaut,
remember?

SO, ALITTLE LATER...

- -

I’'m ready now, Barry!
Push the blue button!

Right, sir. Good luck!
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TROY IS FIRED OUT FOR THE

ENEMY’S SURPRISE.




THE ALIEN OPENS FIRE...

...BUT TROY IS TOO FAST AND
RUSHES INTO THE OPENED
HATCH.




, Ty
He’s in the airlock! He has “'lv N
been lucky so far! But :
when that door opens, his
good luck will end.

i | ]
| THE ALIEN IS WAITING, BUT
4 NOBODY APPEARS...




TROY SUDDENLY POPS OUT

AND OPENS FIRE.
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7 Phones, | guess we have
got a Christmas present
for the Commander...

b |

AT LAST THEY CAN ALL HAVE
THEIR CHRISTMAS DINNER...




-« Atlanta, this is the
best Christmas
dinner I've ever
eaten...

I’'m glad you are
here to enjoy it...

You can thank
Troy for that...




Don’t thank me...
Thank our future a-
guanaut Barry Burn!

w

%+ | Gee...this really has
">* been a Christmas to
o remember!
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