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'I'HE SERPEHT. ETCHED INMAN'S MEMORY As
AN AWESOME SYMBOL OF £V/L-- EVER 5INCE
|  EVE FIRST TASTED THE FORB/COEN FRUIT:
! BROTHERS: SIBLING RIVALRY MNMG- THE
| SLENDER THREAP OF THEIR FRATERNAL LOVE--
EVER SINCE CAN SLEW ABEL/

Enc# MAN IS FDRC'EP T0 sE ms BROTHERS
KEEPER --EACH WISHES WWV ‘TO :
BE HIS BROTHER'S-~- KULER !

THEY CANNOT BOTH 5URUN'E o
THE DEAL! Y".. G

" NOW--THE MOST FRIGHTENING --ANP |
ER IN THE L%h'IGWSTORY
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SMILING, K0BRA LEAD P> THE GANG NTOA | A JoucH OF THE meerLia ROGUE'S
VAST CHAMBE sammus WITH EERIE | FINGERTIPS .. AND THE OVOID SPLITS OPEN... |

BEHOLD-- N
WHAT xc.?g_ ;

MY MINIONS -
DISCOVERED

IT IN THE HILLS |
OF PERU-- ¢

Ty , "GALAXY - ?
Y'MEAN, LIKE

LOOKIT THE
SIZE OF THAT
THING! 1S 1T A

FTER
AHH, BUCHNER, BUCHNER . YOU CAN' T
POSSIBLY BE INTELLIGENT ENOUGH

TO APPRECIATE WHAT YOU'RE
ABOUT TO SEE.

OTHERWISE, YOU WOULDN'T

MERATE TAE YAMMERING
R TROGLODYTIC

OONS. =

i ws;t?f iV SOME \
K!ND OF MACHINE..© I

AN ALIEN
[/ PROBE... AN
ADVANCE Scour

CIVILIZATION. I
CALL IT...THE
SERVITOR,




rt HOLY HANNAH! TH-THE Y JUST SHUT UP--
osrint " Bl FREAKN' THING'S AT AND DON'Y MOVE
OBSERYE : W LEAST /5 FEET TALL! e

LY

PREPARE TO DO |
YOUR MASTER'S

| i@
Ly B* T

/i
e T8 " ‘ LACK ERUD/TION
49/ ren . -= BUT MAKE UP
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., WHEN YOUR 660N
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WEAPONS, THEY MAD
THEIR AIRST,,.

iy
i

il

Ny




/| HOLD, SERVITCR
[ .. LEAVE &nOUGH

OF THEM TO
‘\ BE 3(//.6'0... '
/ ...EVEN f

I WOULP HAVE BEEN ™ THEY
PLEASEL TO SEE 00?491{5 E'ESERVE
THAT SWINE CHARGED T /
WITH JASON BURR :

MURDER !

" , ey Y som 1 SENSE THAT N
e s Jiomeny. JASON BURR WILL SOON
THE FUNERAL, 1 ¢ LEARN MY WHEREABOUTS |
HAVE AN URGENT | y b AN MY 10ENTITY--

\ ASS/GNMENT-- '

[ -THAT DEMANDS \
YOUR /MMEDIATE
\ ATTENTION. /

WE MUST FOREGO

PISCRETION. AND

STRIKE SWIFTLY...
SUDOENLY...

- BEFORE BURR,
FINDS Us OUT.
&0, SERVITOR..,

LOCATE HIM....
AND WHEN




AN HOUR LATER, THE WINTRY CALM OF THE -

COLUMBUS UMIVERSITY CAMPUS IS SHATTERED |

BY THE MINDLESS RAMPAGE OF A THING |
APPARENTLY FROM HELL ITSELF /...

ey MERCY! WH-WHAT
/S THAT THING?
2 )

WH-WHO CARES

7/ 'COURSE NoT! EVERY-
BODY ANOWS THE BOYS

FROM R/OT SQUAD
GOT NO SENSE OF

_ 700,
Kip! JusT BE
CAREFUL WITH
THAT GUN-- TOO
\ MANY CHVILIANS .

. AND MEW YORK'S FINEST BREAK ALL
RECORDS FOR A SPEEDY ARRIVAL...

i “LOOK AROUND Yy

THIS ABOUT SOME ROOKIE-- SEE }*
KIND OF METAL [ ANYBODY 9.
MONSTER -- A FRATERNITY || 2 AUGHING? ) '\

PRANK? I MEAN, 1T'S
%‘; (

HEY SARGE! WHAT'S

GOT7A BE A
JOKE, RIGHT?




RELENTLESSLY, THE METAL MARAUDER STRIDES |
N ONWARPD... TO A RENDEZVOUS FROM WHICH |
IT CANNOT BE DETERRED.

S SN S SN O g §
i

HEY, SARGE ... LOOK! ]

IT.. IT SEEMS TO BE HEADIN'
R ... THE STUDENT UNION!

CMON, UEUTENANT PEREZ--BE N
STRAIGHT WITH ME: WHAT 4ARE .
YOU, ANYWAY-~ A NARC 2
WHAT'RE YOU ROUSTING ME FOR? fca

-AND YOU MIGHT WONDER WHY WE'RE

| DIGGING INTO YOUR UNIVERSITY FILE,

JusT 5O You DON'T éET THE _
y WRONG /PEA--

I'M NOT INTO ANY CF THAT ik - I'M WITH.THE M. ¥ PD.'S SPECIAL
STUFF. I GET OFF ON WEAPONS AND TACTICS FORCE. WE'RE
LIFE... CAN YOU DIG ITZ . PREPARING TO MOVE AGAINST A VERY

ELUSIVE CR/M/NAL...

I UNDERSTAND, .

MR. BURR. BUT <. AND...UH ... WE
I'M NO'Tr WHAT (@ g[ﬁpg%%ftﬂ
oU THINK... N
1B TN, WE'VE REASON
TO BELIEVE -
THAT YOuU...
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IMMEDIATELY, |

IT RUNS AMOK.,,
AND THE UNCON~
S$CIOUS JASON
%, LIMP IN ITS

N —-ANDPRAY B
y  THIS SHOT
N KNOCKS OUT B

ITS CONTROL

CENTER/ S |

GIANT wANp? B
st emer X

BREATHE .. LIEUTENANT / T

L
3 )

AN

THERE 1S A BLINCING |

FLASH AND AGHASTLY

SOUND:-AS THE BULLET

SHATTERS THE ROBOT'S
FACE- GRILL.

A




§ SEARING PAW INSTANTL
LANCES THROUGH KO!
€HEST...LIKE A THOUSANE
Fmglssx?m%F FIE'E ﬁeuuteglm
Laxgﬁ%lc—vwv" I%PLIEA%LE 1

THESE é-fi'.

ARREHH,
HOR%BLE . i
1GASP L EAN
\ HARDLY.,.. mmms !

THE GARGANTUAN'S GRIP S¢
ANP ITS METAL HIPE SIZZL

T WAQN'T . YOU THERE /
my Dolus, IM LT,PEREZ!
PUT oUT TH T
BLAZE--PRONTO,
ma#eﬁ Voave \Js ,
B GOT, LIEUTENANT./ B
: gu&‘s BEATS THE
UBBER HOSE...




WH-WHAT You JusT \/f SURE, MY CHEST
SAW..IT'S AN EXAMPLE HURTS LIKE HELL AND
OF WHY WE NEED MY HEAD FEELS LIKE
you.../MMED/ATELY, THE INSIPE OF AN

you & e ALARM CLOCK, OTHER-
WISE, I'M FINE.

KAY 3

| /7 WHAT WOULD YOU SAY IF T TOLD YOU
THAT... THING WAS SENT SPECIFICALLY
St TO0 KILL YOU?

1'P SAY MAYBE
YOU ARE A NARC--AND
YOU'VE BEEN SAMPLING SOME
OF YOUR EVIDENCE.,

WE ALSO KNOW THAT YOUR
BROTHER-~THE BROTHER YOU THOUGHT | =
"WAS DEAD--1S STILL ALIVE. ANP WE )
: THINK #E’S THE ONE WHO--

ALIVE? MY BROTHER?
NO. NO. IT'S,../MPOSSIBLE!

I'LL MAKE
ARRANGEMENTS FOR ¥
YOU TO TAKE
“INCOMPLETES" THIS

SEMESTER--

HEY, HEY.
-JUST HANG ON

TRY 7H/S ONE ON FOR SIZE:
WE KNOW YOU WERE BORN
MAY 25,1953 -- ONE OF
A PAIR OF
SIAMESE TWINS!

ez




"'rhw's WHAT THE HOSPITAL
P YOUR POOR PARENTS

TO u’u&w” ASIER TO

BELIEVE 7MAT THAN THAT A

PAIR OF WE. BROKE 4

| INTO THE MATERNITY WARR,,, /" | ]

INPEED.
ITMUST

FUTUR! M TER FOOQOL,IT 18
2 HERE, BT LOOk¢ | THIS ONE. e
THESE BEARS THE
TC‘AJ.‘ HOW MAY S/GN. puwee
TELL. WH(CH QNE--?

SEE? THE GHAI-LDW

BREATmNG? Y
THE WORLP JEE
SHOULDERS oF 'm.

MHUSH, LITTLE '\
| ONE--WHIMPER
NO MORE. IN
QUR CARE YOU J
WILL THRIVE, 4

EVER HEAR THE OLD INDIAN LEGENDS _
ABOUT A CULT OF COBRA-WORSHI '
WHO SEEBK A NEW LEADER EVERY 44 YEARS?

“MAYBE THEY
AREN'T JUST
LEGENDS...”

\/:up YET THE STRUGGLE

: TO LIVE CONTINUES/

ONLY SUCH A ONE~-’
WHO SHALL FIGHT TO wonx
HI& W/LL UPON THE WORLD |
--CAN LEAD US, S0 IT
IS WRITTEN,

il 80 DY
STRB<E my 866 To




WELL, HE'S GOT ONE NOW,
CHUM... SHORT, SWEET
AND DEADLY : KOBRA.
AN IN SOME PLACES,

IT'S A HOUSEHOLD

31 “1T WAS IN ONE OF THOSE

| THAT THEY RAISED YOUR

| BROTHER ,.. SOLELY TO BEGIN
| THE 7RAINING THAT ENDED

ON HIS 2/ST BIRTHDAY..."

“...WHICH BRINGS ME TO WHY
WE READ THE UNIVERSITY!
F/LE ON YOU: AT THE SAM
TIME, YOU SUFFERED INEX-
PLICABLE PAINS... WEIRD
CONVULS/IONS... FOR WHICH THE
DOCTORS COULP FIND NO
PHYS/CAL Ci ia

) P
AS ATEST, HE WAS FORCED
TODRINK COBRA VENOM...
A STUNT THAT'S ORDINARILY
FATAL/! |F HE SOMEHOW
SURVIVED, HE WAS DEEMED
WORTHY TO LEAD THE culT.!

" BUT YOU SHOULD SEF
THE HOUSEHOLDPS!
COBRA-EOD. NASTY
JOINTS THAT MAKE AN

OPIUM PEN LOOK LIKE
A CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
READING ROOM/”

“BUT THE CULTISTS REALLY
| HAD

| WITHOUT SOME PAIN..."

FOLIND. A STRONG MAN
| ... ACCORDING. TOOUR
| INVESTIGATION, YOUR
BROTHER SURVIVED...
| MIRACULOUSLY. BUT NO’T

LOO
\_YET HE LIVES/

*YOU MEAN, WHENEVER
HE WAS HURT..."

| "..SOMEHOW.. .BY A KIND

OF A LINK BETWEEN US...
I FELT THE PAIN, TOOZ”




EXACTLY --A SYMPATHETIC

RESPONSE TO 7TRAUMA
50, WE NEEP YOU--

.. AND YOU'RE
ASKING FOR MY
HELPZ 1 THINK
YOU'VE GOT IT

IF ALL THIS IS ON THE I'M SORRY.

LEVEL, I WANT TO IWVE TOLD
HELP. BUT YOU HAVEN'T YOU ALL T
SAIP Z/P ABOUT THIS KOBRA CAN...
CHARACTER'S MOTIVES...OR FOR
HOW You KNOW ALL THIS STUFF--

A THOUSAND PARDONS WO, THAT 1S

I BEG OF YOU, NAJA-
NAJA! 1 MERELY
THOUGHT--

B PROBLEM --YOU
o/ NOT

AT THAT MOMENT,

WITH THIS SYMPATHY-
THING, YOU CAN LURE
KOBRA TO US--

/" GREAT. JUST GREAT.
AND WHAT'S IN IT FOR
ME-- BESIDES A ONE-WAY

TICKET TO THE MORGUE?Z

BENEATH THE CITY STREETS...

WHY DO YOU :
INTERRUPT KOBRA'S

o vou YL 7 L 8ernoo saisN
o Y- ER
MEDITATION ?

Al
Bk

PRECISELY YOUR §

[ ...YOU WILL SUFFER THE VENOM
[ SPRAY-- WHOSE SEARING STING
WILL ETCH YOUR GUUT INTO
YOUR CONSCIENCE.

2t



IN THE FUTURE, MY
MINIONS WILL KNOW 5§
HOW EASILY MY WRATH
MAY BE WCURREPR. AND
YET... THE W/SE LEAPER
USES CORPORAL PUNISH -

YOUSLY... £

SO THAT THE THE SCARS THE ACD WILL
NEXRT TIME LEAVE LUPON YOLIR BACK
YOU FORGET R WiLL REFRE

TO TEMPER YOUR JYOUR MEMORY! A

WORDS WITH

... ELSE HE May o -
BE FACED WIiTH PERHAPS I WL
INSURRECTION AMONG g HAVE TO INFLICT

HIS SUBORPINATES. LESS PAIN.,,

AT i,

THE ISOLATION CELL -- OF COURSE/ .
THOUGH I CANNOT XML MY INFERNAL J
BROTHER, I NEED ONLY ABDUCT HIM =+

AND /#MPR/SON Hith HERE FOR THE REST
. OF OUR LIVES--TO BE FREE OF ANY

i z e

<« AND EMPLOY THIS /sOtATION
CELL MORE OF Vo

JUST THEN--KOBRA'S HAND IS sTABBED BY B8 HIiM--1T'S MM iy Wl?’, 1 KNOW NOT?
L | A SUDDEN, BURNING BaAWN/ AGAIN: BURR! HE's == BUT OF THIS T AM
L & g DOING THIS TOMF-— W CERTAIN: I WILL
: TRACK HIM DOWN:

\ PMY.. || [ DE/BERATELY. AND FOLLOW THE
| . s L
HANE.. i - F’WN AS T8

mc‘m’z 10 }
18 SourcE! A




MEANWHILE, IN AN ABANDONED

JASON -- HOW PO YOU £C IT?
YOU MEET A COP WHO SAYS
YOU HAVE A LONG-LOST
TWIN BROTHER WHO'S
A WHACKO - AND A
POWER-MAD K/LLER

STICK YOUR
HAND IN A

. WHICH YOU 20/

HMM ... MAYBE THE

CRAZ/ES RUN IN
THE AamiLy--

SR
SUNNHH!Z DON'T
EVEN 7THINK P
TH "
>

¥Y2U WOULDN'T
NT

\ YOUR ALLEGED
> BROTHER,
MUCH LESS
A SET OF

FARRGGH!Z THIS 1S ... KILLING ME, IT
BETTER SHOW SOME RESUL

TS SOON,

COME NOW. WHAT
SORT OF GREETING IS
THAT @ NO HANDPSHAKE ?
NO "HAVE YOU HEARD
FROM MOM LATELY 2"
HOW S4D, MY BROTHER
IS ANT/-SOC/AL.

JUDGING FROM
THE REPTILE
SuIT I GUESS |
"PEREZ WAS FOR
REAL ABOUT You,

SOZ NOW WHAT 2

YOU KUL ME?

| B

1 CONTINUE ... AND IT DOES,
-| UNTIL... MINUTES

UT THE AGONY MUST

SUNNNH: TELL
ME ABOUT IT.
LATER. .+

KILL YOUZ NO...
| UNFORTUNATELY,
\ SHouLD you

DIE, Z WOULD

NO DouBT

PERISH AS WELL.

BUT 1 HAVE OTHER
PLANS FOR YOU...

AL WHICH I wILL PUT
INTO EFFECT AS SOON
As YOU'VE BEEN

PROPERLY PUNISHEDL
FOR CAUSING LORD
KOBRA PAINS!




A8 (1

MovE)

P SNAKE? VERYS
B PERCEPTIVE, s

- CRTIN!

Y

INSTANTLY, THE POLICE ARE (L#OW HIM:-
BUT, LIKE His S#LP RY NAMESAKE,
KOBRA ELUCES THEI ; :

#E‘K";g&g_u ?su?{ 91 o THE

A }vbs.r_’

or 1| | T TT

HAS ALREA
THE CAREFULLY -
ML

PI_RTIY, w?éik
ALREADY...E0 NOW . 4
\YOU CAN AL HIM... X




STAY OUT OF THIS.!

GO BACK TO TRASHING
BUILDINGS-- OR WHAT- ¥
FYER IT IS YOU COLLEGE
PUNKS £O THESE pays/!

IT SEEMS WE'R AT mmssl! CAN ‘THE
\ FaNcY

HERE. I'D OFFER TO

..IT'? BE LIKE
ATTEMPTING TO
EXPLAIN
QUANTUM
THEORY TO

” VERY ELOQUENT, OFFICER | I REST
MY CASE . BUT 1'LL COME QUW/ETLY. 1
NEED MEDICAL TREATMENT... I'VE

) SPRAINED MY WRIST...

waTCH 1T/
HE'S PULLIN' A
FAST ONE--

-1

NO, NOT ALEW.. BUT DRAWN
UPWARD BY A FORM OF

ELECTRON ETISM BEYOND P SIBLING -- AND THAT
W THE POLICEMEN'S COMPRE- ‘A LOUTISH POLICE DETECTIVE
m..m&a&m TO AN { --ARE IN FARNEST, THEY,
E MAVEN HE CALLS.. B 1L SEEK TO DESTROY ME,

THEY'LL SOON

R LEARN JUST
HOW SADLY
MISTAREN
THEY ARE.

P APPARENTLY, MY SILLY

T'LL i
REMEMBER!|
HAS KA/

WHILE FAR BELOW.. BESCRIGH
& surrE. 1 usT W
LEARNEP I HAVE §

GONE. YOU'RE
SAFE NOW,

KID, MmaPPY® TRYING TO AcxL

W ME--AND HE'S A ]
{ MANIAC, YEAH, [
1M ECSTATIC, /.

=

e

tiod

i

P bt % : Pl It
I - QOPE YAMEs |
N\ GEMINLY

ON SALE THE THIRLY WEEK IN /
TANUARY, ; :




Sometimes the genesis of a magazine is pretty
clear-cut: an idea, and then the execution of the
idea by the team listed in the credits box on page
one. But once in a_while, it gets'a little more con-
fusing, and as this issue's monster of a credits corn-
ar seems 1o hint, this was one of those times.
KOBRA started his career in the mind of pub-
lisher Carmine Infantino, who tossed editor Jack
Kirby the concept of doing a modern day version of
tha Corsican brothers—but placing them on oppo-
site sides of the law. Slowly the idea was fleshed
out between them, and the twins grew to full char-
aeters, ‘Then Jack turned to his assistant Steve
Sherman, and they worked out the ariginal plot and

Wf&;

usual art processes fallowed: Jack did the
pentilling, and D. Bruce Barry added lettering and.
inking. Then the mag arrived at the DC offices ...
shortly hefore Jack's resignation (and totally un-
connected with it, naturally).

With Jack gone, the mag had to be taken over
by a different editor if future issues were to be-pro-
duced. The matter was debated for a while (the is-
sue before you was meanwhile scheduled for three
different FIRST ISSUE SPECIALs, and finally for
its own mag). and at last was thrown |n(o Con-
way's Corper as a bi-monthly title.

At this point. we had to begin all over again, As
spon as new writer Martin Pasko took a look at the
first issue, he started talking about all the things he
wanted to set up in it, all the nice bits of copy he
could add. and in general quickly convinced us a
new dialogue job was well worthwhile. :

Along with this, we decided to modify. the char-
aeters a bit—giving Jason Burr a more youthful ap-
pearance, and adjusting Perez along with him. To
make these corrections, we called on Pablo Mar-
cos, who will take over the inking on KOBRA be-
ginning with #2.

Having done all this. with the assistance of let-
terer Ben Qda and the production department, we
finally had a finished KOBRA #1 in our hands—ex-
cept for tha eaver, which Jack had not had the op-
portunity to complete. So we turned to crack cover

\‘\A{‘\ =

artist Joe Kubert, and here we are ... finished at
last.

Except that this is only the beginning of the
KOBRA saga. The second issue will set the tone
for what's to come, and with Martin Pasko pains--
takingly plotting out the past life of both KOBRA
and Jason Burr in sufficient detail to fill a novel, yau
know how real the characters are going to be.

Naturally our new art team will also debut next
time around, as Chic Stone (who is also replacing
Jack on KAMANDI) takes on the pencilling, ahd
the aforementioned Pablo Marcos gets to use his
inky brush an the entire job. And with all that ex-
citement coming up, no matter how much you en-~
joyed this issue, you're sure to get twice as much
out of the next one! |

IEEER

To close out this column, here's a couple of cam-
ing comics from Conway's Corner that you might
want to pick up on:

PLASTIC MAN returns to his own magazine
with #1t1 (Feb./Mar.) and faces the incredible
“Hamsters of Doom'" in a Steve Skeates-Ramona
Fradon-Tenny Henson tale.

Code Name: Assassin debuts in the current
FIRST ISSUE SPECIAL and he's one of the new
characters to really watch-—his different powers
and motivation make him one of the truly novel
heroes of 1975!

And in the neighboring office of editor Joe Or-
lando, action fans are gathering to wait for KA-
RATE KID #1 as the Legion’s martial arts master
takes off on his own, courtesy of Paul Levitz, Ric
Estrada and Joe Staton.

If that isn't engugh for you, tune in here two
months from now, and meanwhile send your cards
and letters commenting cn this issue to: THE
SNAKE PIT, National Periadical Publicatians, 75
Rockefeller Plaza, New York, New York 10019,



