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PUPE!
IT'S LITTLE BILL
ANP LITTLE
TER..OUR

SONS!

I KNOW,
BILL! BUT
THEY'RE NOT
SO LITTLE
ANYMORE!

i

THAT'S RIGHT,
MOST PELINQUENT
FATHER TYPES! NOT

THAT YOU WERE

AROUNP TO SEE US ANV FOR
THAT, WE'RE
GrOW WPl TOTALLY GOING
To KILL
You!

TN

\



BOYS, BOYS! THE BEST WAY TO PEFEAT

L,-_. WHAT PIP I 2 A FOE IS TO ANRAVEL THEM
TEACH Youz PSYCHOLOGICALLY,
YO MUST BE WEAKEN THEIR RESOLVE!

PATIENT! NOT LASH OUT LIKE

MAP POGS!

YOU SEEZ EVEN NOW
THE EFFECTS ARE
SINKING IN....

COME ON,
LITTLE PUPES, YOU
CAN'T LISTEN TO THIS
GUY! HE'S A MAJOR
PILLHOLE!

THAT'S
RIGHT! ANV USING
YOU AGAINST US IS
MOST EGREGIOUS!
I PON'T KNOW WHY--

WHY COULPN'T You
LEAVE ME ALONEZ WHY
COULPN'T You SIMPLY
SIT BACK ANV ALLOW
MY PLANS TO
FLOURISHZ

THAT REALLY IS THE
QUESTION ISN'T
TWHYZ

NO, Yo HAP To .
INTERFERE. ANP NOW
YOU WILL SUFFER THE
FATE THAT BEFALLS ALL

WHO OPPOSE MY
CAMPAIGN!

YOUR IPLE
THREATS PO NOT SCARE
ME, BONAPARTE. YOU MAY
HAVE BRUISEP MY CHALKY
COMPLEXION, BUT I AM A
COSMIC FORCE! UNTO
UNIVERSAL ORPER
ITSELF!

Wi
TWO HAVE TO BE

HY'P YOU

SUCH FANCY
BOYAS?

I FORGOT TO
TELL Yo, T
REVOKEP ALL
OF THAT. POWER
OF GOV ANV
WHATNOT.

YOU KNOW,
THIS HAS TRULY
PROVEN TO BE

\ A GARBAGE
N\ 8




I BELIEVE THE_REMAINS
OF THE PHONE BOOTH
ARE JUST AROUNY THE
NEXT CORNER!

HOW WouLry
I KNOW THATZ
YOU'RE THE

SCIENTISTS!

I'M JUST THE CAT
WHo FT‘T—lllﬁg THE

SO MANY KISSES
TO GIVE, ALL
AROUNP!

YOU MUUST
7o NOTHING,
ELIZABETH, BUT
COME BACK ANV
SERVE AS OUR

WIVES.

TAKE ITZ JOANNA!

YOU SEE, LAPY
PRESTON ISN'T THE

I’Mlgéguﬁﬁwe
- HERES A BINGO
=JA TOURNAMENT/
RETURNEY NoT —
FOR ANOTHER THIS TIME, e
TROUNCING, I PRINCESS o

ONLY ONE To HAVE i e
RECENEP AN | B
UPGRAVE. i lU oL

"_THIS IS MOST
NOW WE HAVE : EPICALLY
THE POWER TO BoGUS!"
TAKE YOU FOR E oy

OURSELVES!

ELIZABETH!
WHAT PO WE
poz

I PON'T
KNOW! IN THE
PARLANCE OF

THE BOYS...

WELL, HERE'S
THE BOOTH...OR
AT LEAST WHAT'S

LEFT of

IT. FELLAS THINK You
CAN WORK YOUR
MAGICZ

\/‘ZA\

STRANGE LITTLE




I KNOW
I BARELY KNOW
YOu BOYS, BUT
I APMIT I PIP
NOT SEE THAT

\ COMING!

SEE YOUR LITTLE
PEA-SHOOTER
AROUNP. YOU FINALLY
REAPY TO STANV UP
ANP FACE ME LIKE
A MANZ

JOHN WILKES BOOTH... \,\
BACK FOR THE
SECONP ACT. I PON'T

NOW WHY
WOuLr I vo
THAT..

STATION!
STATION!

_..WHEN I HAVE
THIS WONPROUS
BLAVE PROVIPEP TO
ME BY MY ANGEL

COMPATRIOT?2

ABIT
BULKIER THAN
THE FOILS I'M
USEP TO..BUT
IT WILL GET

THE JoB
PONE.

OH,
TARNATION.

STATION!
STATIONZ



EVERYONE
N BT e
O
(o) Ol SILLY BILLY! S
P L%gggg&} THE YOUR BRRINS MUST

BE MRVE OUT OF
MBRSHMALLOW
FLUFF!

JOANZ!
WHAT'S GOIN'
ON OVER
THEREZ

...ANP NOW
I'M FIGHTING
AGAINST AN

ANGEL IN
HEAVEN!

HOW P17 THIS
HAPPENZ!

OOH, LOTS OF

SELF-LOATHING = <

IN THRY BRSKET! ANV 3
THEN THERE'S

\ WELL, WHAT CAN
THAT Guy... I SAY, VARMINTZ

WE GoT NO
CHOICE! WE'RE
OUTMANNEP ANV
OUTGUNNEP!

GENGHIS,
CLEAR US A
PATH!
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