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EH, PROBABLY
NOT. EVEN FOR
ME, THAT'D BE
PRETTY DARK.

WE'VE BEEN
OVER THIS, WADE.
YOU KNOW WE'RE
ALLOWED A CERTAIN
NUMBER OF...
INVITATIONS.

YEAH, BUT

IT FEELS LIKE
YOU'RE EXPANDING
YOUR GUEST LIST,
SHIKLAH.

HUSBAND.

DO YOU
INTEND TO
SHOOT ME?




WELL,

HOW DO YOu

EXPLAIN HER,
THEN?

FINE.
THERE ARE A
GREAT MANY
VISITORS TO THIS
BEDCHAMBER.
MEN.

WOMEN. THAT AND

DEMON FROM " THERE WAS THAT...
THE NETHER WHATEVER THAT

REGION. TENTACLED THING

FROM WEIRDWORLD

WAS.

YOU KNEW
WHO YOU WERE
MARRYING.

SO DID YOU. SO. ARE
ITOLD YOU T WE DOING
FOUGHT A COW ONCE,
AND WE FOUGHT

THIS, OR

WHAT?!
M.O.D.O.K. LIKE TWO

DAYS AFTER
WE MET.

I FIGHT AND
I FIGHT AND
I SCREW UP
EVERYTHING!

IT'S ALL
I KNOW HOW
TO DO!



o,
LISTEN
TO THOSE
HORNDOGS
IN THERE.

KIDDING? DOES
ANYBODY DOWN
HERE EVEN LOOK
AT MY MONSTR
PROFILE?

HEY--WAIT
A SECOND.

Th—
IT'S YOUR
SPEAR.

IDON'T
MIND YOU
RUINING YOUR
OWN HAPPINESS--
BUT LEAVE MINE
ALONE.

EH, WHAT'S
THE BIG DEAL?
JUST PUT A BAG
OVER THE WOLF'S
NECK STUMP
AND--




