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IN THE HELL OF oy
THE OILY DRAGON. HEL Be riogE

No/ KILLED BY
fg*‘;‘i—:}; IPloTS!

IN THE HELL OF THE,HORNY’DRRAGON:,

CRAP! THE
LO PAN?!

YES!

THE LO PAN/
HE'S IN THE
HELL OF THOSE
KILLED BY
IPIoTS!




)

IN THE HELL OF THOSE HUNG UP. BY
THEIR THUMBS RND ERTEN FROM THE
TOES, UP BY FLESH ERTING SLUGS.

THE HELL OF
THOSE KILLED
BY fl.'«'lClrF‘!'.‘a',"Jf HA!

THAT POOR
SCHMUCK!




IN THE HELL OF THOSE RILLED BY IDIOTS.

MY BROTHER, WHO WAS
BORN WITH HALF A BRAIN,
PROPPED A LARGE STONE
ON MY FACE WHILE I WAS

TRYING TO TIE HIS
SHOES FOR HIM.

I WAS SHOT BY A DOG. IT'S
ALL FUN AND GAMES PUTTING
A REVOLVER IN THE MOUTH OF
A BLIND POG UNTIL HE GOES
SQUIRRELY AND YOU CATCH
ONE RIGHT BETWEEN
THE EYES.




I WAS STRANGLED ' I DON'T KNOW WHY HE
BY A MENTALLY THOUGHT I WAS TRYING
HANDICAPPED TO STEAL THAT 300
PIANIST OVER A POUND BOWLING
WOMAN WHO pID INSTRUCTOR. I NEVER
NOT RETURN EVEN KNEW HER
His LOVE. NAME.




JACK
BURTON!!

" DO YOU HAVE ANY

HEY, IT AIN'T SO

" IDEA HOW HUMILIATING FLATTERING FROM
T 5 FOR SOMEONE OF My PERSPECTIVE

My STATURE TO BE
SENT TO THE HELL OF £
THOSE KILLED BY &=
IPIOTS?!

You WILL
PAY PEARLY FOR
MY HUMILIATION,
MR. BURTON! YOUR /
BDEMFQE WIhL > AN
o )
Ep,sqli'p?puﬂ = IT BEGINS

BY WATCHING
YOUR FRIENDS

EITHER, PAL/




WE WERE
AMBUSHED BY THE
WING KONG! BUT
THEY ARE NO MATCH
FOR US WITHOUT THE
MAGIC OF THEIR
MASTER/!

YEAH, -
UNFORTUNATELY
THEIR MASTER IS

IT TOOK
You LONG
ENOUGH!




1 WAS PREPAREDP
FOR A NIGHT OF BINGE
PRINKING AND GAMBLING
TO LEADP TO QUESTIONABLE
RELATIONSHIP DECISIONS
AND A HANGOVER! I NEVER
ASKED FOR KUNG FU
FIGHTS AND BLACK MAGIC!
I BLAME YOU FOR
THIS, WANG!

I KILLED
YOU ONCE,
ILLPOIT

AGAIN/!

GET 'EM, PETE!
SICK! ATTACK!

ANDALE!

LO PAN HAS
RETURNED,
JACK! HE IS NO
LONGER BOUND
TO You!




PETE?/

THE TRUCK STOP =

CASINOS?! THE

JERKY?! THE JERKY W

FART SMELLING

MEAN NOTHING?!
[P IT MEAN

NOTHING?! s

A7

BRING ME
HIS FACE,
PEMON.

CAREFUL,
WANG! HE'S JUST
MISUNDERSTOOD!

YOU'RE MY BRO, PETE/
I LOVE You, MAN/




YOU WERE ' YOU HAVE SHAMED ME IN
LUCKY LAST THE EYES OF CHING PAI,
TIME, EGG THE GOP OF THE EAST! HE
SHEN. WILL NEVER GRANT ME
FLESH AGAIN UNTIL T
REDEEM MYSELF!

MIAO YIN
1S MY WIFE! T
WILL HAVE HER
AND SEE THE
IPIOT SKINNED
ALIVE!

IT IS FATED TO
ALWAYS COME POWN
TO US, ISN'T IT, EGG

SHEN? UNFORTUNATELY
FOR YOU..4YOU ARE
ALSO FATED TO
LosE.

I WHIPPED
YOUR PUNK BUTT
INTO THE STREET

LAST TIME,

PaveY!

PERHAPS,
BUT NOT
TOPAY!




REALLY?
THE WHOLE
PISAPPEARING IN A
CLOUP OF SMOKE
THING IS5 50
PLAYED OUT.

JACK T WOULPD...
. 5”“;%" o BUT I PROMISED
it : P, I‘Dscgl'.l. My MOTHER.
FIGHT! HE'S PROBABLY
QuUICKLY/ HE IS SPIRIT FEEL WORRIED SICK. SHE'S

THIS WAY! N/ T FREE TO 60
CRw it T A BACK! A PR o
WHY ARE BUT ONE WIZARD! £ { /
WE RUNNING?/ \ Ug STANDS WITH % b
You GOT THIS L ALL HiS ALLIES!
6UY, EGG! NOW RLIN/




