
story & pencils

1951.

ready to 
be schooled 
in the latest  

aerospace tech 
news, dot?

brotherhood.
it’s--

forever.

ThE
uni nvited

uNeX
unwelcome

   by

 tIm fIsh 

and
mOnicA

GallAGheR
inks & greys

i’m 
ready for 
a drink!

i don’t 
know why 
we still 
do this...

good ol’
phi kap.

they’re 
here.

their 
unfashionable 
punctuality is 

vexing.

don’t 
dawdle, 
emily.

I want 
my charming 
hostess by 
my side--

to
entertain 

your friend’s 
wife.

ThE
uni nvited

unwelcome

   by

 tIm fIsh 

and
mOnicA

GallAGheR

pecTEduNeXpecTEd



tucker! Dotty!
welcome!

how lovely 
to see you!

it’s been 
too long.

time does fly. 
how are the 
newlyweds?

ha ha... the 
honeymoon 
is officially 
over: janey’s 
expecting.

perhaps i 
should suggest 

champagne!

as the old 
general used to 
say--back when I 
was with the war 

department--

how’s
business,

jer? that’s an...
interesting 

chair!

how 
about 
you?

well 
enough.

we hardly 
got to see you 
at our janey’s 

wedding.

don’t you 
dare waste 
good gin!

easy,
dot.

we got the 
contract. the 
space race is 
taking off!

sarrinen 
is a true
genius.

then, without 

warning...

Greetings,
earthlings!

I don’t 
always receive 
such a warm 
welcome!

thank 
you!!

and I 
do enjoy 

meeting new 
people!

mr. mobilar, 
would you like 
a cocktail?

I’m afraid I 
find this rather... 

upsetting.
it’s a 
Hoot!

there sure
were plenty of 
characters at 
the pentagon,..

but I never 
met an alien 

before!

let’s be 
sociable. 

I’m not 
sure I have 
enough food 
for another 
guest! but...

at 
least!

my name is 

mobilar, 
from the 
planet 

g’anech.

i have an 
exclusive 
offer for 

you!

...try
again.

never mind. 
it’s not all that 

interesting 
compared to--



I’d love to 
pick your brain 
about aerospace 
manufacturing!

I’m sure 
there’s no harm 
in talking shop 
over drinks!there’s 

been so much 
speculation of 
alien arrivals 

lately!

nor
I!

that’s my hubby, 
always the 
wet blanket!

ha!
ha!

forgive me if 
I’m a little 
skeptical.

you’ve always 
been... looking 
backward.

this way 
forward!

perhaps onward 
and upward with 
jerry would be 
the best thing 

for you.

now, you can 
just leave tuck  

alone! 

it’s Ok,
dot.

let’s 
everyone 

calm down. mr. 
mobilar, 
your 
offer?

g’anech has 
called for 

you! we are 
here to offer
select humans  
passage to our 

world!

a world that 
may you may find 
frightening...

but in the 
proper light-- 

exciting!

truly!
but, why 

us?

I drew your 
names from 
our lottery... 

from country 
club dances, 

bridge parties, 
and such.

a lottery?
seems highly 
irregular,

but 
promising... 
a leg up in 

the industry!

you can’t 
be seriously 
considering 

this?

maybe I should 
learn a little 
more from 
mobby...?

think of 
all the new 
people... the 
parties!

it does sound 
like fun... a new  

adventure!

surely they 
have food, 

water, and air 
for us?

or their 
world!

you’re just going 
to let this... alien 
waltz in here and 
discuss business 

with him?

No! 
we don’t know 
anything about 

them...



this all 
was rather 

sudden...

we were 
just having 
cocktails!

no matter 
how exciting 

some may your 
offer.

there is 
still a lot to 

consider...

we have 
basic nutirents 

for you.

can you share 
a few details 
about how 
we’ll live?

otherwise, we will 
work together to 
provide what you 

need.

in helpful, 
hopeful, 

harmony.

how much 
should we 

pack?

I can’t believe 
it! small town 
girl in outer 

space!

no! it’s 
too much. 
too fast.

think of the 
possibilities! it 

really 
could 
be--

...at least 
we got to 
meet you, 
mobby!

going 
nowhere!

I hate to 
see you stuck 
in the past!why do you 

even care if we 
go or not?

fellas! 
this isn’t fun 

anymore!

watch 
out for 

the chair!

ugh, you 
people are 
awful.

I can’t believe 
I was assigned 

to you.

you can’t 
expect us to 
agree at the 
drop of a hat.

but I’m 
leaning toward 

going.

just 
think...

<sigh>

stop 
filling her 
head with 
your crazy 

ideas!

easy, 
tuck! 

we’re all 
friends 
here!



ThE eNd

oh, we left 30 
of your earth 
minutes ago.

we’re about 
to jump to 

fantastispace.

please, 
buckle in!

you’ve 
abducted

 us?

that’s some 
dirty pool!

why the 
pretense of 
the offer?!?

you tricked 
us good, 
mobby!

I 
deserve my 
amusement.

and we find 
the procedure 
goes smoothly 
with a little 
distraction.

there is 
no denyiing 
g’anech!

everything 
succumbs, for 
better and 

worse. 

count me 
and dot out, 
mobilar!

time for 
inane chatter 

is over.

you could do 
so much more 
for the rotary 
from space!

g’anech
awaits.


