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PREPARING TO HEAD
RETIRED.

UMBER-CRUNCHE
FOR TWO YEARS ON
THE SIDE,

THIS DEPARTMENT
WHEN DR. REARDON

CAT. | SHOULDN
|

AS A WET
BE HEADING
THAT GRANT!




ITS JUST...l SEE

THEM STARING AT <wou \
| KNow | WHEN <OU SAUNTER DOWN | UNDERSTAND. \
KNOW, M THE HALL. IVE HEARD WHAT DO wou
SORRY. THE JOKES ABOUT YOUR SUGGEST | DO?
= FIGURE AND HOW YOU COuULD
BREAST FEED EUROPE.
AND Now, IT'S JUST EASY To \
BLAME THE WHOLE
THING ON <YOouU.
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WEAR A
SNOWSUIT To
i MEETINGS, vYOouU
SILICON QUEEN.
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HOURS LATER, JiLL
CONTINUED TO DROWN
HERSELF IN HER
RESEARCH.

HOPING DESPERATELY
THAT IT WOULD BLOCK OUT
THE HURT, SHE
CONTINUED TO LOSE
HERSELF IN HER
ELECTRON MICROSCOPE.

HER LATEST BATCH
OF HORMONES HAD GIVEN
HER THE BEST RESULTS UP
To DATE, BUT THEY
WERE NOWHERE NEAR
SUCCESSFUL.

WHO WOULD Buv¥ A DRUG
THAT WOULD
MAKE «ouU JUST %.0S
PERCENT SMARTER?T THE
NOUMBERS HAD TO RISE IN
ORDER TO MAKE IT VIABLE.
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REMOVING THE
SLIDE, SHE STARED
AT THE GREASY

SPOT ON THE

GLASS.

GRITTING HER
TEETH, SHE PULLED
HERSELF TOGETHER
AND WALKED ToO

THE SPECIMEN

JUST AS SHE OPENED
THE CABINET, SHE
NOTICED THE REFLEC-
TION OF A LIGHT IN THE
GLASS DOOR.

SOMEONE HAD
LEFT THE GAMMA
PROJECTOR ON.
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SPARKED INSIDE HER.




SHE REMOVED THE
SLIDE. SLIPPED IT
UNDER THE
MICROSCOPE. AT
FIRST, NOTHING
HAPPENED.

V//Z/////

THEN, SLOwLY,
THE BRAIN CELLS
BEGAN TO MOULTIPLY.
NEURON PRODUCTION
SHOT OFF
THE SCALE.

SHE WAITED
THREE HOURS, THEN
TESTED THE SAMPLE.

ITD REPRODUCED CELL
MATTER
YO00%. ANOTHER
HYBRID HORMONE
SHOWED UP ON THE
TEST, BUT JiLL
BARELY LOOKED AT IT.
HER GUESS HAD
WORIKED!
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