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OOOOH WEE, YOU CAME
BACK! WERE Y-YOU JUST
FROTHING AT THE MOUTH
TO SEE THE RESOLUTION
TO THAT EXCIIIINITING
LAST ISSUE?

L-LET
ME CATCH YOU
UP TO SPEED,
FRIEND.

-

“RICK SUMMONED MR. S/CcK TO BE HIS DRUG

MULE, BUT HE GOT CAUGHT. NOW HE'S JUST BEEN

GCETTING SCARY SWOLE AND MEAN IN PRISON
FOR WHAT, TO HM, IS A MILLION LIFETIMES!

OUR OLD FRIEND
RICK SANCHEZ MADE
A BUNCH OF REAL TOUGH
. CUSTOMERS REEEEEAL MAD,
SO THEY TEAMED UP TO
P-PUNCH HIS TICKET.

>~/ 5-SOME
SORT OF
RICK REVENGE

. ﬁ
. .

"PRINCE DETRAR OF MARS THINKS RICK KILLED HIS

SISTER. BUT SHE DIED SACRIFICING HERSELF TO STOP

A PLAGUE OF ALIEN SPIDERS THAT WERE A POPULAR
POP STAR. OOH WEE, THATS A WEIRD ONE.

“PEACOCK JONES |S THE WORST--HE THINKS

HE'S A CHARMING LADYKILLER, BUT HE'S A CREEPY

SEX MONSTER WITH NO SELF-AWARENESS OR

CONSCIENCE. RICK PLANTED EVIDENCE ON HIM
AND GOT HIM PUT IN JAIL.”




“TH-THEY WERE SENT BY AN INTERGALACTIC SCARY “RICK AND BETH AND JERRY WERE TRAPPED IN
CRIME FELLA, PARTY POG. WH-WHO'S ON HIS WAY A FORCE FIELD. RICK ©GOT BEAT UP REEEEAAAL
TO REEEEEAP HIS REVENGE REWARD. UH-OH/! BAD BY THE BIG, BLUE GUY, OH GOSH.

“AND LITTLE MORTY WAS ABOUT TO

“A-AND THE CREEPY GUY WAS
GET SHOT IN THE OLD CRANI--UH,

AW, GEE, B = W/ 1cmNT
I DON'T KNOW : [ waTTO
HOW THEY'RE =t | 5 . s FINNNNNND
GOING TO GET .; ouT! £

PREEEEETTTITY
BAD.




I-IF A FORCE
FIELD WAS SO FLIMSY
YOU COULD SEND A RADIO
WAVE THROUGH IT, I COULD
SMOKE THIS JOKER'S BRAIN
WITHA LIGHTLY MOPDIFIED A/
AM. RADIO.

BUT YOU'RE JERRY, OUR
SAYING WE'RE KIDS ARE OUT IN
SAFE. THERE IN REAL
DANGER!

I SHOULD _ am
- HOPE THERE'S NO \&  fo'f
's[ SIGNAL GETTING IN, BETH. [y @ = =
NOTHING IN, NOTHNG /o o =

THAT
LITTLE CREEPY

ONE IS HEADING
TOWARD SUMMER.
I TRIED CALLING TO
WARN HER BUT I'M

NOT GETTING ANY

SIGNAL.

BUT HE SAID
WE'RE SAFE

HERE.

IN OUR




WELL, WE'RE SAFE UNTIL HIS RIFLE DESTROYS THE JERRY, WHAT I-I DON'T KNOW!
STRUCTURAL INTEGRITY OF THE FIELD AND WE'RE ARE YOU 1 GOTTA GET OUT
VAPORIZED, OR WE STARVE TO DEATH. DOING? OF HERE!

I MAKE A GOO0D FORCE FIELD,
SO MORE THAN LIKELY WE'LL UGH, JERRY,

WHAT ARE YOU?
STARVE TO DEATH. - A HAMSTER?

YOU MARRIED A MAN LOOK AT THIS, BIG GUY. |
WITH SURVIVAL INSTINCT THEY'RE STARTING
OF A ONE-OUNCE TO PANIC.

4
W/ F DON'T

—4 JUDGE ME,

6"&0} I'M GOING
ZHUZHU/! TO GO SAVE
GO/ -

I'M GOING TO
GO HIPE IN THE
HEDGES!




PICK ONE,
d I WANT TO
JERRY: DO YOU WANT GO BACK IN THE

IMMORTAL GOLEM, OR THE GET BACK IN THE
FEY ALIEN PRINCE WITH
A BLASTER.

ra
Jin

HAVEN'T YOU EVER TOMMY
BEEN IN A FIGHT STACKHOUSE

i 1\ \ \ / BEFORE? /| BEAT ME UP ey

.. 8 WHATEVER HE
e "R [ R o THeN.
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