The Dysfunctional Duos of Archer and Armstrong

ond Quantum and Woody have been set on a collision
course for disaster! Each team holds one half of a
legendary ass map that, when combined, will lead
them directly to the lost treasure of the hobos. The two
turbulent teams have found a way to work together
(for now), but the evil Mondostano Corporation wants
the treasure for themselves, and will do anything
necessary to take it! Our heroes have arrived at the
base of the mythical Big Rock Candy Mountain only
to find that Mondostano and its fearsome freaks of
genetic engineering have beaten them to it!
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Hogt:6-2 Wgt: 200
sex:M Eyes: Brown

Aram “Armstrong” Anni-Padda
Hgt:6-7 Wgt:325 Sex:M Eyes: Brown

Effectively immortal, Armstrong
is Archer's usually drunk ond

tasked with guarding the map to the
lost treasure of the hobos.

Woodroe “Woody” Henderson
Trapped in the some lab occident

this guy developed the ability to
shoot glowy energy blasts from his
honds. Former con ortist. Bonned
for life from Belgium.

Story: James Asmus and Fred Van Lente
Writer: Jomes Asmus

Art: Kano

Lettering: Dave Sharpe

Covers: Paolo Rivera, Cully Hamner, and Juan Doe

Editor; Josh Johns
Editorial Consultant: Alejondro Arbona
Editor-In-Chief: Warren Simons

DRIVERS LICENSE

carousing partner, and o former hobo

that turned his brother into Quantum,

Hgt: 5-11 Wgt: 180 ﬁ
Sex:M Eyes: Blve 4

Washington, D.C.
DRIVERS LICENSE
um” Henderson

Enn nnd h1s foster brother, Wnudv, were
tronsformed by an explosion in their
father's lob. Eric become Quantum,

ond ocquired the ability to create force
fields. As a hero for gainful employment,
he is currently selling his services to
the Mondostano Corporation, using o
mysterious ass map to find the lost
treasure of the hobos. Unfortunately...
he only has half the map.
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The Goat

This old girl is the traveling companion of
Quantum and Woody, mysteriously imbued
with various unnatural SUperpowers,

os well as the mind of their lote father.
She’s also in o delicote condition
[pregnant). Approach with extreme
coution.

Hgt:2-06 Wat: 114
Sex:F Eyes: Glowing Red?
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