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A DARK, STORMY NIGHT.

DAVID IS TOTALLY WET, AND
NOBODY GIVES HIM A LIFT.




BUT HE SEEMS TO BE LUCKY... THERE'S
A TRUCK STANDING ON THE SIDE OF
THE ROAD.

I've been hitching
down the road... |
could sure use a lift!




BUT THE DRIVER IS
NOT SO FRIENDLY.

There’s no riders!
Beat it!

It's awfully wet
out!

What does this rig look
like to you? A bus?
Beat it!




DAVID WANTS TO GET ON. LUCKILY, THE
TRUCK’S BODY IS OPEN.

BUT THE DRIVER NOTICED IT...
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...AND CLOSES PRETENDING HE
DIDN'T SEE HIM.
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THIS WAS PREDICTED, AND DAVID IS
NOT ALARMED. HE SWITCHES ON HIS
LIGHT TO HAVE A LOOK AROUND...




...DISCOVERING HE'S NOT ALONE.
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(He won't like this
ride very much...)

BUT THE DRIVER HAS A REALLY
CRUEL IDEA.




MEANWHILE, THE TRUCK HAS RE-
SUMED ITS COURSE.

DAVID DISCOVERS IT IS A
REFRIGERATOR TRUCK.




AND THE TEMPERATURE IS RAPIDLY
LOWERING.

THE SUN RAISES AND SHINES. THE TRUCK
CONTINUES ITS JOURNEY.




DAVID TRIES TO HELP HIS MATE, WHO
SEEMS UNCONSCIOUS.

TRIES TO PROTECT HIM WITH HIS JA-
CKET... THE TEMPERATURE GOES ON
LOWERING.




THEN HE TRIES TO CALL
THE DRIVER.

BUT THE OLD MAN SEEMS TO BE
CONSCIOUS... AND QUIET.

Hey!!! We are freezing
in herel!!l Hey!!!
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DAVID ACCIDENTALLY GETS HOLD OF
ONE OF THE REFRIGERATING PIPES...

AAAAAHHHH!

L

HE RISKS AN IMMEDIATE CONGELATION

OF HIS HAND.




AND IT HAS ITS SIDE EFFECTS!

AAARGHHH!!
\

THE ORIENTAL OLD MAN FEELS SOMETHING STRANGE IS
HAPPENING, BUT HE ISN'T WORRIED.




RRRRGGGHHHR!!

AND TRAVELLING WITH A MAN WHO CAN TRAN-

SFORM HIMSELF INTO A GREN GIANT IS A VERY U-
NUSUAL THING.

A FURIOUS GIANT WHO BEGINS TO
DESTROY THE TRUCK.

GRRRRHHHH!!




(Maybe | should
warm him a little...)

'
THE DRIVER RECALLS ABOUT DAVID.

AT LAST HE SWITCHES OFF THE
REFRIGERATOR.




BUT HE HAS TO STOP SOON... HE HE-
ARS A LOUD BANGING FROM THE TRU-
CK’S BODY.

HOW CAN DAVID BANG SO HEAVILY?




HE MUST OPEN THE BODY IMME-
DIATELY.
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HULK CAN RECOGNIZE FRIENDS.
SO HE TRIES TO HELP THE OTHER
. STOWAWAY ...
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HE PICKS HIM UP AND CARRIES IN
A MORE QUIET PLACE.
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THE ORIENTAL OLD MAN IS MORE § .

CURIOUS THAN PUZZLED. B 8
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BUT OTHER AMAZING
THINGS HAPPEN...

B PENEINNER IO e [

B LIKE THE INCREDIBLE DIFFERENCE
B BETWEEN AN ANGRY DAVID AND A
| QUIET ONE.




L

’ Come closer, friend...
§ have some tea.

R U
: : y s My name is - ' ¥ David... uh, David
~ § Li Sung. _ ' ' Bramer.




Where are we? Was
anybody hurt...?

Each question in turn. First, we
are where we are, which is he-
re. | climbed inside the truck. |
» was meditating, then the cold
started. Then | felt a powerful
force... strength... anger...




§ I’'m sure no one was
®d hurt. The vehicle we
¥ were travelling in, ho-
wever, sounded dama-

MEANWHILE, A RATTLE SNAKE
CRAWLS IN THEIR DIRECTION.




AV w
SUNG SUDDENLY SHUT UP AND
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A WEAK HIT ON THE SNAKE’S HEAD IS ENOUGH
TO ALTER HIS PATH.




PR e Y
JUST NOW DAVID REALIZES, ASTONI-
SHED, THE DANGER THEY WERE IN.

I’'ve never liked snakes...
Yes, I'm blind... fortuna-
tely, it has little to do with
true seeing.
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You seem to mana-
ge very well...

| was meditating on
the truck... I'm sorry if
| caused you concern.
| was feeling fine.




IT'S A REALLY INTERESTING
SUBJECT.

You have that
kind of control?!?

WITHOUT SAYING A WORD, LI SUNG
PICKS UP ONE OF THE COALS FROM
THE FIRE...




AR AN . ' B
... AND KEEPS IT QUIETLY IN HIS
B HAND WITHOUT SHOWING ANY PAIN !
' OR DISCOMFORT.
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Besides talking, | al-
so love to show off. |
apologise.




A NEW LITTLE HOPE
FOR DAVID.

No, please... | had
read about that, but |
had never seen it
carried so far...
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! The epidermis is totally
# " undamaged... You are

{ quite an impressive man!




Can you teach
this kind of
control...?

| consider the lessons a gift that
should be passed on. After the
war, | arrived in San Francisco
with two friends, Wu Chuan and
an American pupil, Steve Silva...
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| was fascinated by America,

the Americans and Jazz! Three
years ago we fonde a martial | §
arts school, and it became chic. {
But it wasn’t what | expected or

r'.

wanted...

So | ran away to find the
real America, real Ameri-
cans, and learn from them.
And now I'm on my way
back.




% kind of control. My wife and
¥ | were trying to reverse
my... disease. We were al-
& most successful, but she
died...
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| \Ve'll travel together.
Talk about life, death
and Dizzy Gillespie.
Do you like jazz?




THE SUN IS GOING DOWN ON SAN
FRANCISCO.
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IN AN ELEGANT FLAT, A MAN WHO ALREADY

KNOWS A LARGE SHARE OF THOSE SECRETS IN
WHICH DAVID IS INTERESTED.
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THE YOUNG MAN IN FRONT
OF HIM DOES NOT WANT TO
MEDITATE.

Money is all
here.

THE OLD MAN IS HIS FATHER, AND IS
DOING SOMETHING HE DISAPPROVES OF.




THE MAN BENDS A NAIL

WITHOUT ANY EFFORT. Li Sung would not be
: pleased at your failure

to pay for protection,
Chien Fong.

i
LI SUNG? | say fight him,

poppa, fight
him...

You young fool! You don’t
fight men like Steve Silva
and Li Sung!




B TR
CHINATOWN, THE MORNING AFTER.

DAVID AND LI SUNG GOT A LIFT FROM A MORE
FRIENDLY DRIVER.




'l 4 You have been away for
¥ six hours. You are lear-
' lning very quickly, David. [
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DAVID IS ALREADY WORKING.

Are we near
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THE PEOPLE LIVING IN THE AREA SEEM
WORRIED TO SEE HIM.




| can feel it
sharply... fear.
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| CHIEN FONG IS WALKING THAT WAY
AND IS SO SURPRISED THAT HE
KNOCKS DOWN A TRASH BIN.




Wait, please... what
happened to the people
who ran the school?

———

FONG DOESN'T WANT
TO TALK.
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It is Chien Fong...
isn’t it?

; Yes, it's me... you
! are back. I'm sur-
prised to see you.

A




Perhaps you could tell
us where the school
has moved.
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Around the corner,
the tower...







If either Mr. Wu
Chuan or Mr. Silva are
here, please...?

THERE'S A LI SUNG PICTURE
IN EVIDENCE ON A WALL.




THE SCHOOL PUPILS HAVE A
HARD TRAINING.

/

THE SECRETARY RECOGNI-

ZES HIM AND BECOMES AL-

MOST WORDLESS.
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Mr Li Sung...!| always
wanted to meet you..
Mr Silva is in the
gymnasium.
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SILVA IS THE
INSTRUCTOR.




PUPILS IMMEDIATELY STAY A-
PART, RESPECTING THE OLD
MASTER.

Chuan was crossing the
street. The car turned
the corner and...

SILVA MEETS THEM IN HIS FLAT. BUT THERE ARE
SOME BAD NEWS.

\ X ¥




You seem to have made the
right decisions. But martial
arts are only a small part of
the teachings. America isn’t
the Orient...

’

| was forced to make my
own decisions... and the
school has been succes-
sfull! And we have other in-
ERIERIS




Young aericans need disci-
pline! Your teachings provi-
de an answer, when cou-
pled with my innovations.
The school is built on solid
ground...

If you will show where
we’ll be sleeping tonight,
Steve...

LI SUNG PREFERS NOT TO ANSWER
AND TALK ABOUT SOMETHING ELSE.
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|$lf|,'|= % | Stay here, please, until
Bf " | we can make further ar-
! rangements...
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SILVA GOES OUT WITH HIS ASSISTANT.
BUT HE STOPS BEHIND THE DOOR TO
LISTEN HIS HOSTS TALKING.




| don’t think that Silva’s
school is going to be of
any use to me...

NOT SUSPECTING, DAVID SPEAKS
NORMALLY.

N Do your exercises,
= friend...

THE DOOR.
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INTO THE NIGHT, LI SUNG IS
NOT SLEEPING.
o

DAVID HEARS HIM WAKING UP, AND
DECIDES TO FOLLOW.




The less of a threat Steve
thinks | am, the more we

will learn. Finding the truth
could be very dangerous...

AS SOMETIMES HAPPENS, LI SUNG
SUDDENLY STOPS.

By

Wait. There’s
something...




‘SOMETHING” SUDDENLY AT-
TACKS THEM, COMING OUT FROM
DARKNESS...

A KNIFE FOR DAVID APPEARS...




BUT LI SUNG TAKES ADVANTAGE FROM
DARKNESS AND THE KNIFE IS THROWN
AWAY!

THE ATTACKER IS A GIRL WHO
STARES ASTONISHED...




...THEN RUNS, SCARED.

David, are you all right?

7w

Yes, | think so...

JUST A FRIGHT FOR DAVID... AND
NO “SIDE EFFECTS”, FORTUNATELY.




Her name is May. She’s Wu
Chuan ‘s daughter. When her
father died, she just vanished.
She’s crazy, a sickness...

R

| have to notify the
police. She came he-
re, trying to murder
your friend...




No need to call the poli-
ce, Steve. The girl has
suffered enough. She will
find her way. We all do.

You sure, she was
after me, Mr. Silva?




%else. L1

SILVA’S LOOK MAKES CLEAR
THAT DAVID HAS UNDERSTOOD
PERFECTLY WHAT HAPPENED.

That wasn’t a
Sorry, | coul- wise thing to
dn’t help it...

LI SUNG HAD TOO UNDERSTOOD, BUT HAD
RATHER PRETENDED HE DIDN'T.
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THE DAY AFTER, DAVID CONTINUES
WITH EXERCISES...

You are not con-
centrating, David...

’ ’- e TR

Too many questions co-
me to surface... Like Wu
Chuan’s daughter... Sil-
va, all of it.




Perhaps you should lea-
ve, David. Otherwise |
will use you selfishly to
find the answers | need
to know...

I’'m looking for Miss
May Chuan...

THE FIRST ANSWERS COULD BE FOUND AT
AN OLD CHINESE LADY’S HOME...




She’s staying here,
isn’t she...?
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THE LADY TRIES TO SHUT THE DO-
OR, BUT JUST THEN MAY APPEARS.

Gramma, let
him in...




Miss Chuan, Li Sung sent me.
Wu Chuan was not your real fa-
ther... he took you in when you
were only four years old.

My father was murdered by
Silva. When Li Sung left, Sil-
va showed us who he really
was... he did everything in Li
Sung’s name. Wu Chuan
knew better, and Silva had
him killed.




Silva outmanouvered
the tong! Now he
owns the district...

Nobody trusts
police here!

Then why don’t
you go to the




Can you provide
any evidence to
support what you
just told me?

Just the voices of
Silva’s victims...




Li Sung should
come here...
and hear them.

IN THE EVENING, SILVA'S MEN ARE SE-
ARCHING FOR LI SUNG AND DAVID...
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...AND THEY HAVE SET UP A LITTLE
MEETING AT MAY'S HOME.

Please Chlen

, continue...

,,\?

Mary Lee’s husband

wanted to organise a-
gainst Silva. He’s mis-
sing ever since July...




Mr. and Mrs. Chi. Their shop
was burned when they refu-
sed to pay Silva’s men. They
lost her son in the fire.

E
Enough, Chien, enough!
Silva has twisted the
power | gave him. It’s
my responsibility.

——




Li Sung, they know now you
had nothing to do with Silva.
But no one expects you to try
to take him alone...

We are dealing with a
criminal! You have to call
the police...




Dammit! You
ruined my con-
centration!

)

MEANWHILE, AT SILVA’S
HOME...

David, have you done your
exercises today? Great things
can be accomplished if you
make the work a ritual! | plan-
ted the seed, and now | will
chop the tree...

Nl \ZA

Mr Silva...




Li Sung is co-
ming to us...

THERE'S AN UNDOUBTED MESSAGE.

| have already called the
men in. There’s talk on the
street. They are waiting to
see what happens.




They'll see. They'll
see me defeat him..

/

THE MORNING AFTER, DA-
VID IS VERY WORRIED.

| know you feel re-
sponsible for what Sil-
va has become, but
what you are doing...




Nothing can be done
to change my path,
not now.

I’m not gonna let you
do it. | have to go to the
police...




LI SUNG PINCHES DAVID’S
SHOULDER WITH INCREDIBLE
STRENGTH.

Uuunnhhh!!!

WHEN DAVID REGAINS CONSCIOU-
SNESS, LI SUNG HAS GONE.




)

MRS. LOO AT HIS PLACE. \

Mrs Loo... Whe-
re’s Li Sung?




LI SUNG IS MEDITATING. IN THE STREET,
NOT FAR FROM SILVA’'S SKYSCRAPER.

ALL THE CHINATOWN PEOPLE
WATCHES HIM WITH ANXIETY.
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He’s trying to psych me
out, get me to come to

him...

it won’t work.
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No, | don’t want
any tea...

DAVID IS FACING MRS. LOO...

Mrs Loo, You must untie
me! Li Sung could be killed!
You gotta cut me free!!!




NOT TAKING NOTICE OF DAVID'S
SHOUTS, MRS LOO DOES HER
HOUSE WORK...

... BUT CONCERN FOR HIS FRIEND MAKES
DAVID FORGET ALL THE WISE LEARNINGS.

AAAARGHHH!!




NOW IT'S TRICKY TO
BREAK FREE...

...ALTHOUGH THE WAY IS NOT VERY DI-
SCREET. THE NOISE IS HEARD BY MRS.
LOO...




BETTER TO GET ARMED. A WOODEN
SPOON WILL BE PERFECT.

@

THE OLD LADY CAN BE AS AGGRESSIVE
AS HULK...




HE PREFERS TO BE A GENTLEMAN, IGNORING
THE OLD LADY'S ATTACK.

GRUNT!I! | IR
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g SHE CAN ONLY CRY AFTER HIM.




HULK RUNS TO HELP HIS FRIEND.

LI SUNG GETS UP. HE'S READY
FOR ACTION.




If Li Sung gets this far, he’ll
see that the student now
has become the masterl!...

SILVA SHOWS CONFIDENCE.

LI SUNG IS CONFIDENT TOO WHEN
HE WALKS THROUGH THE DOOR.




HE IS IMMEDIATELY ATTACKED.
THE ADVERSARY IS YOUNG AND
CAN SEE...

...BUT HIS ATTACK IS
ANYWAY BRIEF.




| SAN FRANCISCO IS FILLED WITH LOTS OF
| DIFFERENT RACES, BUT NO ONE HAD SEEN § L/
A GREEN GIANT BEFORE...

HULK TOO ENTERS IN THE BUILDING,
IN A LITTLE MORE NOISY WAY.




B ) W1 ¥R}
NOT CONCERNED ABOUT A LOYAL FIGHT, OTHER
FOUR MEN FACE THE MASTER...

o T
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...MAYBE THEY AREN'T ENOUGH.




LI SUNG QUIETLY GOES ON, AND HIS ENEMIES
CAN'T FOLLOW HIM BECAUSE THEY HAVE TO

FACE HULK.
T —

|-
SOMEONE TRIES TO STOP HIM §|
WITH A STICK... .
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SOMETIMES HULK SEEMS TO POS-
SESS A SENSE OF HUMOUR.

w

LI SUNG GOES ON BEATING
UNWORTHY RIVALS.




...WHO ARE SOON BEATEN
ALSO BY HULK!

Something, Ste-
ve... green, big...

SILVA’'S MEN ARE RUNNING AWAY.




THERE'S NO MORE TIME. LI SUNG
HAS REACHED HIS ENEMY.

Here | am,
old man... :

SILVA BOLDLY FACES HIM.




ALSO HULK COMES IN, AND
IT'S AFORTUNE...

...SOMEONE COULD HAVE STRANGE
IDEAS.
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! FOR BEING A MASTER, SILVA ISN'T HAVING A
GOOD TIME...

Uuuughhhh!!!

LI SUNG'S POWERFUL PINCH
ENDS THE FIGHTING.




ONCE AGAIN THE MASTER CAN
FEEL THE PRESENCE OF THE
GREEN GIANT...

...WHO HAS OBTAINED HIS RESULT. HIS
FRIEND IS SAFE, AND HE CAN RUN.
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LI SUNG UNDERSTANDS THAT DAVID’ S \ f'
RECOVERY IS STILL FAR AWAY. 'I
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SILVA’S DEFEAT IS A FULL ONE.
HE IS NOT THE MASTER HE PRE-
TENDED TO BE, BUT ONLY AN
UNWORTHY PUPIL.




May will be much better
than me at the school... |
almost wish | could be
going with you... You
could stay and help also...

PEACE HAS RETURNED IN
CHINATOWN.

Noew that the creature has
shown himself, | think it's
better for everybody if | just
go. | have learned a great
deal from you...




Not enough to be much help. Mr. McGee
called me this morning from Miami. | play
the senile old Chinaman very well, but

he’s coming anyway...

Perhaps we could af-
far a few hours. The-
re’s a little place near
the docks, we could
listen some jazz...

THE END




