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RUORIDA?
WHEREIEUSEZ

"HELLO, DEAR SIR OR MADAM.
MY NAME IS5 DOORMAN AND
I'M HERE TODAY ON BEHALF OF
DEATH, APPOINTED TO MY POST

BY OBLIVION AS YOUR OFFICIALLY

SANCTIONED REPRESENTATIVE OF

THE GREAT BEYOND, HERE TO

USHER YOUR SOUL INTO THE

ENDLESS VOID.”

ANY
QUESTIONS?

MR.
GARLICK?
GREG
GARLICK?




YEAH, I'VE
GOT A FEW
QUESTIONS.

LIKE, FIRST
OF ALL, WHAT
DO YOU MEAN
BY “ENDLESS
VOID"?

OH, THAT.

DON'T WORRY.
IT'S NOT REALLY
ENDLESS, YOU'LL
JUST NEVER
MAKE T TO
THE END.

SECOND OFF, DO I
REALLY HAVE TO GO? I HAVE
50 MUCH UNFINISHED
BUSINESS HERE
ON EARTH.

1S THIS
YOU? WHO's
THE BABE?

OH.
FANTASTIC.

AH, THAT'S SOME
OF THE UNFINISHED
BUSINESS I WAS
TALKING ABOUT. IRENE.
MY FIRST LOVE. THE
ONE THAT GOT
AWAY...

AH, BUMMER. WELL, YOU'LL
HAVE PLENTY OF TIME TO THINK
ABOUT HER WHEN YOU'RE
FLOATING IN THE VOID FOR
ALL ETERNITY.

THAT'S A
FIGURE OF SPEECH,
OF COURSE. THERE'S
NO CONSCIOUSNESS
IN THE VOID.




PLEASE, PAL!

YOU CAN'T MAKE
ME GO! NOT UNTIL
I'VE HAD A CHANCE TO
SAY GOODBYE TO
THE LOVE OF
MY LIFE!

COME

ON, GET IN.
WE'LL STOP BY
AND SEE YOUR OLD
GIRLFRIEND. BUT
WE CAN'T STAY
LONG.

I DUNNO. I DON'T
THINK MY BOSS
WOULD BE HAPPY
ABOUT THIS.

PLEASE! PLEASE!
PLEASE GRANT
THIS OLD, POOR 50UL
ONE LAST REQUEST. A

DYING MAN'S WISH.

WHAT'S THE

WORST THAT
COULD HAPPEN?
THE UNIVERSE
IMPLODES?

DEATHURGE
NEVER WOULD'VE
DONE THIS.

BLESS
YOU, SIR!



AS I TOLD YOU
BEFORE, YOU'RE FREE
TO LEAVE. WE'VE ALREADY
GOT WHAT WE WANTED
FROM YOU. ALL YOU HAVE
TO DO IS PROMISE TO
BEHAVE YOURSELF.

GOOD.
DESPITE GETTING
OFF ON THE
WRONG FOOT HERE, THIS
SITUATION CAN REALLY
BE ADVANTAGEOUS
FOR BOTH
OF Us!

WE'D

STILL LOVE TO

KEEP YOU ON AS A

SPOKESWOMAN
FOR OUR

SUPPLEMENTS
IF Y

u--

DO YOU
PROMISE?




