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The en of the third year of Ziss hruugh eat {lissean rian

Empire. In the fand of Tharv, there were riots and street battles.
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galaxy-of Yarma in the far distances
of Outer Space. The greatest
power on Elekton is the Trigan
Empire, whose proud and adventur-
ous people are muled by their
empire’s founder, the Emperor
Trigo.

Trign'himsélf prepared to wléfwe fnf the trouble S:put. |
As he hoarded his aircraft at Trigan City Air Terminal...

Good luck in

your great
mission, lmperial 4
Majesty !

Take him
carefully -
there are more
injured men
inside !

Come back,
Majesty ! The
whole thing
could blow up ! 4




And then . . . § e an il RS | - Later, much later, they found their Emperor and took him away.

Pe_ric'- Elekton’s
- greatest scientist -
| _spoke the grave news,
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That transporter
craft contained a
cargo of atomic waste.
In the explosion, his
imperial Majesty ah-
sorbed enough of a

" special kind of
radiation to upset the balance
of his body structure . . . as

| will show you . ..
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It was many days hefore young Janno was summoned to the Imperial Palace by his father,
the Emperor’s brother. .
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|_ad, what Peric has to tell us is a
national secret. What we shall see
and hear today concerning the
Emperor must never be divulged
outside these walls !

The Emperor's tissues are further reducing
in size ! In a short time, he will be shrunk
to microscopic proportions ! Later still, he
will become a single, atomic particle, which
will split and

Peric took them to his piivate laboratory
in the Palace.

The Emperor of the Trigans lay un
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der a small, trans;}arent dnme._
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It is bad -
but worse is
to follow !
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Prepare
, yourselves
| for a shock



V¥hile trying to rescue the cyew ¢
a crashed aircraft, Emperor Trig:
absorbs a special kind of radiatiol
that upsetis his body structure. H
is now reduced in size and doome:
to get smaller until he becomes al
atomic particle and explodes . . .

=

Trigu’s: eyes npéne_d ~ to see the three giant heads looming above him !

Janno, Brag and the great scientist Peric stared down
at the diminutive figure under the transparent dome.

His Imperial Majesty
IS recovering
consciousness !

trprday

The initial shock over, Trigo remained every
~§ bit the Emperor of the Trigans,

R,

What — what
has happened
to me 7

You mean. ..
must perish ?

It is b 10 earn, mpriai j esty. | have every
hope of devising a means of reversing the process in your
tissues, before. .. before you disintegrate into nothing !

BB ;
The people must not know of my
condition, understand ? The knowledge
would provide the revoiutionaries with the
excuse they need to overthrow the Empire

Byt ;evﬂlutiunary elements in the capital had already taken to the streets. ur tht tper
Within days, they were massing at the Imperial Palace. come forth and hear their grievances,
they resorted to violence!

Down with
the Empire!

Come out
and talk to
| us, Trigo!
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unk to a third
of his size on recover-
Ng consciousness ~—
heard the approaching
mob. g

This is where that old fool
Peric dabbles with his spells!
Smash it up! Smash ever_ything!

5
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' The Trigan Emperor was forced to cower, among the % | No sooner had the muh gone on
wreckage of Peric’s laboratory, from his own people. & & E their way when he saw...it!

_; A weapon —
| must have’
- 2 weapon !

| am helpless
...helpless !

With a sharp
weapon in his
hand, the
Emperor felt
good for the
 first time since
his disaster !

[ Not so
 helpless
| after all!




Revoiution rages in e 1Iir
Empire and to add to the trouble
the Emperor has absorbed enough
of a special kind of radiation to
upset the balance of his bod
structure, He has now shrunk i
size and is being attacked.

ML B [ e hat just dispatched his ferce opponent.
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in mortal combat with the - whon 16 haard the wojc of Perlc theiaciontit
predato e ae ;

Destroyed ! Ruiped !
A lifetime’'s work !
And what of the
Emperor ?

['m here,
Peric !

4 Thank the stars tlhat”u ﬂaué'ﬁe‘_'e'{ i [:1 o
spared, Imperial Majesty. But €
pared, Imperial Majesty. But much g
given time,

L

As far as your own condition is
concerned, Imperial Majesty, time
is one thing | do nof have, | must
find a way to reverse the process
in your tissues hefore you
disintegrate into nothing!

!31 ﬁi"_ghtfali, tha -ra'#u'tﬁtinnarié"fﬁrf 'hd 's'.pant”
itself, But the Imperial Palace lay in ruins.




Mru::; "w_a;; dectare ThEmpeur’bruthr,Brag, | e E | The!eader of the fr_li;&iéfa_t”esm fErag knew that Trigo
| e ; e ¢ was as good as

; met leaders of the revolt and the more moderate | .
'~ political groups. e
Llean et el e

§ within the time you
have given, would
;| be acceptable

.{n ffs place ?

i doomed already.

Where is the Emperor? It's
useless to talk of reforms,
when the only man who can
- make them [aw refuses to
& show himself !

i Lord Brag ce &4 - i

& the Emperor by the end of the &8 ' o oy

& lunar month, or we shall have £ S s L No, my Lord,
no alternative but to agree to & & 4 £ R you would not!
the declaration of a Republic ! § &8 - s It's Trigo ~

‘The Emperor will
appear . . . ir|1 A

in good time

the answer to the ; : __ was living in the nightmare
problem, Lord Brag. P 4 world of the microscopic !
Meanwhile, the i T R wame

§ Emperor is shrinking

 fast! Look!

You've got
to restore the Emperor to his proper
size by the end of the lunar month, or
the Trigan Empire’s finished !

& My greatest problem is to protect him & & Even at that moment,
* ¢ from predatory bacteria. Unfortunately, ¥ & Trigo was in deadly peril!
stars! This ¢ in keeping him alive and nourished, | R e~
is horrible! & & am also keeping alive the creatures | i

" ¢ that could destroy him !




NeVOIuLIon Wirealcns e 3 Fdgan
Empire and only the Emperor Trigo
can save the situation. But his body
structure has been upset by radi-
ation and he has shrunk into the
nightmare world of the micro-
SCOpic . . .
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' Trigo seized a piece of microscopi
i debris, and prepared to sell his life
dearly to the predatory bacteria.

e ey e o Bt e L i o

The Emperor of the Trigaus was
snatched up in a deadly grip.

But in the process of being
transferred to a gaping mouth,
Trigo suddenly felt the claw
release him.
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Some time later, in the normal world of
Trigan, Janno landed his aircraft ...

It musﬁbﬁé
news of my

Uncle Trigo!

Message
from Peric,
Ligutenant. 4

e

~ He tetl heavily and felt the bone of his right arm break asunder.
there he lay - heloless — while the monsters battled.
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It was a summons. And it took Janno rushing with
all haste to the makeshift laboratory that Elekton's
top scientist had constructed in the ruins of the

Imperial Palace.

(oo ot e o ]

What is it,
Peric? Is
¢ my uncle..?

| am as yet unable
reverse the process and
restore the Emperot o
the normal world - but
| can reduce you to
microscopic size and
send you to help him !

i His chance of survival in the
violent world of the microscopic
is now almost nil — unless someone
goes to his assistance !

He is injured. His arm
was broken in a fight
with predatory bacteria!
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Jnnu took a dep breath...and... | "SSEE | Meanwhile, in the headquarters of the
e — . Trigan City Revolutionary Party . .

What's going
on? Where
is Trigo?

They've hidden

him, It’s some

kind of trick, |
tell you! If he’s
S : alive, why doesn
All right, Peric. I'll go. he come forward ?
I'll take my chance in that: ¥

{ nightmare world with my uncle!

et e SR A e R e

He peered in through a shattered window ... S8 | Janno and Peric were B . D ves tam

and saw...and heard... v | ¢ in the laboratory. g i 5 Get ’it il
What devilry's (SEEEE SIS Y 0 B Joverwith'
going on here ? FEREEEEE . g , r—ga—

That night, one of t' e revolutionaries
crept towards the ruins of the
Imperial Palace.

Are you ready to descend
into the nightmare world
of the microscopic ?

They say that’s
where Peric
dabbles with his
accursed spells.
If anyone knows
where Trigo is,
it's Peric !
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Only Emperor Trigo can save ti
Empire from revolution but he h
Eur : | = absorbed a special radiation th
A 0 RanE = = b Seae 0 LT has shrunk his body until he
| i - | living in the nightmase world of tt
microscopic. Janno, his nephev
volunteers to join him.

| Kra-a-a-kkk ! Janno slumped, unconscious, as a massive shock wave
passed through his body.

Carefully, the great scientist Peric, §
carried the tiny, unconscious figure |
to the laboratory bench. :

| have accelerated the effect — in
no time he will be reduced to
microscopic size, like the Emperor !

I e o g

When he recovers consciousness, he

& will be under my microscope — in
& | the teeming, peril-ridden world
" | that the Emperor now inhabits !

He reacted swiftly,
and with violence !

4 & 4

i

the eavesdropper was rudely challenged !

3ut the

imperial The guardsman Caught him

guardsman dragged his prisoner snooping out-

was quicker in to Peric. side your window,

and more Excellency. )

By all the stars | He’s

one of the revolutionary
leaders | | know his
face well. !

| '}iqﬁuugh [




i : Snme“{i'nie “Iater, Janno recovered consciousness —
What do | do with : B | and looked up into the face of the Emperor.

him, Excellency ?

Lock him up. f he were to
repeat what he saw or heard
in this lahoratory tonight, it
could mean the end of the _ e, il B N
T“Ea" Emp" _ - i Janno ! What in Elekten are

1 you doing in this infernal place ? |

of the microscopic is a place
riled by the law of the
tooth and the claw!

You voluntarily came
down to this nightmare

world to support me ?
Janno, your gallant
self-sacrifice leaves
me-almost speechless !
You are indeed brave
... and foolish . . .

The ground shook beneath them, & - B . | Then it seemed to Trigo and Janno that they were caught up, like o
as a mountainous form moved past. S | . B | leaves in 2 storm, and bome away through a never-ending void !

S e

The size oi
the thing i_

We have made a
sudden and g
fantastic reduction |
in size !




with revolution. Only the Emperor
can save things but an accident
with a special kind of radiation has
transported him into the world of
the microscopic. Janno has now
joined him and they have both
experienced another staggering
reduction in size . . .

After what seemed a lifetime,
they recovered consciousness
in bright sunlight.

Trigo and his naphw Jnnuwere wiried
through unchartered space, past unknown worids.

Where . . .
where are we ?

Not on Elekton,.
that's for sure !
I've circumnavigated
our planet many
times, but I've

never seen this

type of country !

B -Presantly, l:he head uices;
and_ a craft glided into sight.

he Trigans were to astounded
to speak. Their wonder increased
when they came to a fabulous city.

: Welcome to Orcadia.
..... i . _ | We have been
expecting you.

EA
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Thah heg}iﬁ ihééﬁéwars to
the guestions that teemed
in the Trigans' minds.

=8 We detected your approach. In the
& distant past, our people inhabited
@ the perilous world that you call
the microscopic. Indeed, we ate
even familiar with your native
_ planet — which is why we speak
your language.

+

Tiar,

The persons from
the upper world,
great one !

Janno stared at his | Meanwhile, in Trigan City, the revolutionary who had
unclie in awe. - - been caught outside Peric's laboratory was recovering
- his senses. g e T

EEiLRR ) _ l.;-'di}ﬂ't
But . . . what is this ] ' understand !
planet ? Wh_ere is Qr_cadi_a_? e sy, oot

Think of it this way, lad - under Peric’s
| WSRO N microscope in the palace laboratory in
Taking the scale of your native ) ~ § Trigan City is a microscopic world - this
planet, Orcadia moves in space . _ & Is made up of a teeming mass of atomic
anout the nucleus of a single at ¥ particles, worlds within worlds. We are
S e . now those sub-microscopic worlds !
He told his fantastic story of what he had seen and
heard, that night, in the laboratory at the palace.

| tell you it's true !
Trigo and that nephew
of his are under Peric's
microscope ! We can
| destroy them as easily .
| as snapping a finger - so !

What did you
find out ?




The Irigan Empire is on the brink of
revolution. Emperor Trigo and his
nephew Janno, whose bodies have
been shrunk to minute proportions
by a special kind of radiation, have
passed into the sub-microscopic
world of Orcadia.

LT T = — ” 2

For the second time, they broke into Peric's laboratory. = -.

The revolutionaries took new heart at the news of the
| Emperor's true fate. They swarmed into the streets.

Let’s see what
you've got under your
microscope, Peric!

Trigo is
no more!

The slide was ripped
from under the
microscope, and
held aloft.

The slide was dashed to the floor,
and ground under a heavy heel !
e - SRR

| The great scientist tried to shield his precious apparatus from them. . . in vain.

Fréwe!l, Emperor !
Farewell, Lord!

i

_.

|

| ;
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@ Behold ! Inside this thing lies

| Trigo, former Emperor of all the
Trigans, and his nephew, the

high and mighty Lord Janno ...

~ When the mob had departed, the Emperor's brother, Brag, F v § They have slain my
found the great scientist on his kn PO | § Drother and my son,
| s Ty ' _ as surely as if they

' ' ' B8 had struck off

their heads !

But theré’is now nothing | can
do to return them to the world of
the normal - nothing! The atomic
particle in which they are contained
can never be found again — never !

They knew what they were coming

for — and they have smashed the . ; _
precious slide to pieces, and -- Not quite! Atoms cannot be
all that it contained! ™ destroyed by such simple means.
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R S SRR o gl This is the nerve centre of
Meanwhile, in the sub-microscopic our science and technology,

world of Orcadia, Trigo and Janno ' by means of which we are
were learning much from the splendid SIS able to probe into universes
old man who ruled that planet. : -~ beyond our own,

You said,_"Great'D'ne, that
you are familiar with our
native planet - Elekton?

Not only
with the very streets of your
capital city, Trigo. Behold...

Long live
the Republic

Te nﬁ:f &n gézed at Tri gh wlth

Will my uncle accept? Are we
never to see Elekton again?

'Dn ot griée fur uuf' lost em'pire, Trigo. 1. knnwﬁhur
great worth, and | will appoint you as my successor. When
| am gone, you shall reign on Orcadia. What do you say ?



revolutionaries. Emperor Trigo anc
Janno, whose hodies have bheer
shrunk by radiation, have passet
into the sub-microscopic world o
Orcadia. its ruler has asked Trigo tc
‘be his heir and give up all hope of

Trigo pointed to the flickering
screen, and answered in |
ringing tones ... . "

Trigo, | am familiar with the work
of Elekton’s greatest scientist,
but | regret to tell you that there
are not enough resources on all
vour planet to bring about your
return !

You mean...
we can
never return ?

| thank you for the honour you offer me, Great One -
but my country needs me, and | await Peric’s science,
to return us both to our normal state! |

However...it is within the powel
of the science and technology of
Orcadia, to return you to Elekton

’“ )
The revolutionary

committee ordered
mass arrests . . .

Meanwhile, in Trigan City, the rebels were trampling underfoot
the last vestiges of the once mighty Trigan Empire.

| demand to

know wﬁhat you Your days of
want with me! demanding are over,

Brag! You're
coming with us!

Long live the
Republic! Long
live freedom !

My hushand has
done nothing ! You
can't take him !

Give me another two days, | beg you —
in two days, this vital experiment R R
will be finished ! - B@E & 0 one day,
; | old man, you
will be finished!

Emperor’’ - the penalty
for that now is death!




A special tribunal dispensed mass A
“justice’’ to the prisoners. =4 The verdict 1s
) 1 ouilty ~ the
T sentence is
Guilty —  E&& = death within
all guilty! o = a lunar day !

| Peric and Brag spent the long night together.

lf unly they had let me
finish = | may have found a
way of bringing the Emperor back!

In the sub-microscopic world, Trigo and Janno
were about to begin their return journey.

Consider once more,
L Trigo — will you stay
and be my successor?

is made ! Farewell!

¥ In the world of the microscopic ~ only it's
a thousand times worse than | remember if!

Where are
we now ?

A I




The Trigan Empire has been ovar
thrown by revolutionaries. Mean:
while, the emperor, Trigo, and hit¢
nephew, Janno, are making th_a
hazardous journey back from thei
microscopic world.

At dawn, the condemned were taken through the siient
streets of the capital to the place of execution.

| hear no
cheers from
the crowd.

L S L LT ¥t T T e o

The revolution isn't
popular. If my brother
were fo reappear, the
whole thing would
instantly collapse !

At a certéin stage in their re-growth,
they came out of the microscopic
and into the world they knew.

Trigo was right. Their increase in size was so rapid
that they were soon masters of the predatory microbes.

nt that same instant,
Trige and Janno were
wading for their lives
through microscopic dust.

We're no longer under
Peric's microscope.
That accounts for the
great number of
microbes we encountered.

[ |
¥ can't go
£ 0n much
4 further, : \ -~
Uncle ! Ha — they're not
so terrifying when
we're larger than

they are !

Keep going, Janno! We're
growing all the time !
Soon we'll be able to

overpower those heasts !

VWhen they pot outside the laboratory, they met
one of the old scientist’s assistants.

Fortunately, their re-growth rate
was too swift for their would-be
killer — a household pet !

Imperial Majesty !
Thank the stars —
you live!

T R R

Sorry. to giisaﬂpm-nt
L yol over a meal,
old fellow !

Good.
Now we’ll
go and

find Peric.

il

Where's yout
master -
where's Peric?




The revolutionaries have declared a Republic!
£ Even at this moment, Peric and your brother,
' Lord Brag, are being led to execution !

_ Farewil,
& old friend.

1 Farewell,
my Lord .

¥lith the sudden and dramatic appearance of the Emperor, the % — and saved his empire !
revolution — as Brag had predicted — instantly collapsed ! : \ o T~ A————

Long live
| the Emperor!

My people! Together, we will stamp
out all injustices and inequalities in
our midst! We will build a new
world on our planet Elekton !




