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WHAT WAS
THAT NOISE?

STORY: ROBSON GROSSMANN
ART. KAWAN SILVA E SILVA

I WAS CREATING
A GHOST DETECTING

MACHINE AND HAD
|\ ASLIGHT sETBACK. /.




HOW DO YOU KNOW
THE MACHINE 1S
GOING TO WORK?
IS THERE A SUPER-

NATURAL "NISTY,
BY ANY CHANCE?

YOU DON'T
HAVE TO
HAVE SHARP

SENSES TO

KNOW THERE'S
SOMETHING

WRONG WITH

YOU

ROB.

CALM DOWN, ROB!
WE CAN HANDLE




WHAT 15
THIS RUCKUS
YOU'RE

i MAKING

WHILE YOU'RE
AT IT, TAKE YOUR
GRANDPA WITH

NOTHING,
GRANDMA,
LOOLY SLIPPED
AND SCRAPED HIS
KNEE. T'LL TAKE HIM
TO THE DOCTOR. YOU
KNOW HOW IT |5,
RIGHT? IT'S
BETTER TO BE
SAFE THAN
SORRY.

MOMO? WAS HE
RELEASED FROM
THE ASYLUM?




/ HE HAS A
PERIODIC
EVALUATION

| LaTER...

SOMETHING
[ TELLS ME HE'S
\ GOING TO FAL..

—_—




GO THERE,
GRANDPA.
Yo o
are MYy )
st

MAY TAKE
A WHILE.

HIS BODY IS A

LITTLE STIFF BE-
CAUSE OF A STROKE.







APTIZED WITH THAT NAME..

NUTTY

LEGEND HAS IT THAT THE DOCTOR WAS B

3

AT

ISN'T IT “LOOLY"?
- ;
A

OH, THAT'S RIGHT. _,
T WAS READING

IT UPSIDE DOWN. (\’ '
N )

HE DOESN'T LINDERSTAND mf CONCEPT OF LIPSIDE DOWN...

VERY WELL,
MR, LOGLY.
HOW CAN I
HELP YOU?




AREN'T YOU
GOING TO SAY
SOMETHING,
MR, LOOLY?

OH, MY BAD,
I THOUGHT You

WERE TALKING
TO LOOLY.

MY NAME'S ROB,

HM, A PATIENT WITH DISSOCIATIVE
IDENTITY DISORDER. INTERESTING..

SO, MR. MOMO.
WHAT BRINGS
YOU HERE?
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LET'S TALK
ABOUT YOUR
HABITS...
HOW'S YOUR
DIET GOING?

[ WHAT
ACTIVITIES
DO YOU LIKE
10 DO?
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EXCUSE ME,
T'LL BE
RIGHT BACK...




PO YOU WANT
TO HEAR THE
OO0 NEWS OR
THE BAD NEWS?Y

I GUESS
THE BAD

IT SEEMS
THERE'S
NOTHING
WRONG WITH
you. You
CAN GO.

THAT
SEEMS OO0
TO ME...
WASN'T IT
SUPPOSED--

AND THE GOOUD
NEWS |S THAT
YOU HAVE A
HIGH PROBA-
BILITY TO HAVE
DIARRHEA.

BuTt
THAT'S
HORRIBLE!




YEAH, YOU'RE REALLY
HORRIBLE AT DELIVERING NEWS.

YOU'RE RIGHT.
I'M SORRY, T
N, SUCK AT THIS. /£

N

NO, T WAS
TALKING ABOUIT
BEING A DOCTOR,
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> He's THE T'LL ASK
= CRAZIEST GUY HIM A FEW
—~ TI'VE EVER THINGS TO
%, SEEN, JONES! & SEE IF HE'S
7, . REALLY
ATTIE AN CUCKOO

BANANAS.
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*CALLED A FRIEND WHO'S NOT EVEN A DOCTOR TO SEE. ..

HOW MANY FINGERS
AM T HOLDING UP?

WHAT'S YOUR
DATE OF BIRTH?







T UNDERSTAND, S0 THIS
ONE ON THE TABLE I5 YOUR
COUSIN LOOLY AND HE LOST

HIS HEAD IN AN ACCIDENT,

WELL, THERE COMES A TIME IN
CUR LIVES WHEN WE START 1O
BECOME INTERESTED IN GIRLS--

THAT HAS NOTHING
TC DO WITH WHAT

I ASKED!

YES. WHAT CAN
WE DO, DOCTOR?

DO YOU THINK
THIS COULD
ENCOURAGE

YOU TO FIX MY

COUSIN?
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I'VE ALWAYS
WANTED TO HAVE

ONE OF THESE
BRIEFCASES!







LALALALALALALALALALA!

I TOLD YOU HE
WASN'T NORMAL.

5 MINUTES LATER...

LATER...

THE OPERATION WAS
A SUCCESS, MR. ROE.
T JUST NEED YOU TO
SIGN THESE PAPERS
CONFIRMING T WASN'T
WALKING ARCUND
SEMI-NAKED, AND THEN
T'LL BRING YOUR
COUSIN.
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HEAD ON

T RUCK, N

7 YOU PUT HIS

WRONG
WITH ME

I THINK THERE'
SOMETHING




