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THE
GOVERNMENT AINT 1]

— o i
_. oA, L
INJECTED GREEN MIMS z : ELVIS. OLD TREE'S
= WITH A MIND CONTROL _ COMIN' UP. GET
_ CRUS. : : S\ "UREADY. &
HOW W = . .
; 2o/ PN il 9 THAT WHOLE "GREEN 8
i MRS MAKE YOU HORNY"

THINE? SOVERNMENT
PROPASANDA,

WAIT

ELWIS.
"NOW ELYIST
I GOTCHA.
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ALMDST...
ALMOST... #00DAMM.
ELVIS! I”EIDN‘T SAY

SORRY,
JOHNNY, T MUSTA
GOTTEN AHEAD OF

MYSELF!
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YoU SAID

I WAS SAYING,

YOU SOTTA STAY

AWAY FROM THEM
RED MIM'S,

. . I'M NOT
YOU'RE JUST 5 BRUNK, YOU MORON,
PARANDID. YOU ALWAYS Tfi'-'# ARE, AS USUAL.
GET THIS WAY WHEN ﬂi‘é ﬁf‘tﬂ E_rgﬁlc\;!
il ecries LS DOWN. WE S0T
LT . MO CHEICE.

oo
WE AFALLY
S0TTA MOYE
IT?
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NG, ELVIS, T
: KNEW YOUD SET
YOU KNEW I YOURSELF THROWM IN
WAS SITTING ON A JAIL OR MORE LIKELY
SOLOMINE! BLOWN UP. T'M HERE
TO MAKE SURE You
PON'T.

'WE'LL HIDE THE THING : —
IN THE BARN BUT YOUR SHE'S YOUR

s S SISTER, TOO. I MEAN, IF
ouR SHE AINT YOUR SISTER, THEN 3
WO, ; HALE-BROTHERS,
- e seonies Sue N e SEa
BROTHER 15 YOU? BROTHERS.

THAT'S AN
AWFUL Bla WORD FOR
ANTICS. You, ELVIS. AIN'T You
WORRIED YOU'LL PULL
SOMETHING?

DONT UNDERSTAND WHY
YOU'RE S0IN ARCUND TELLIN'
PECPLE WE AIN'T YOUR KIN.
YOU ASHAMED OF US OR
SOMETHINT
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r}—.—ﬁy OF COURSE

| [ NOT. WHEN YOUR FOLKS
O\ TOOK ME IN, THEY SAVED
o ME FRO
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W DADDY Wb
| 15 s0 soRAY,
DARLIN:
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ITOW

YOU, I PON'T LIKE
GETTING NEKKID IN
= = THAT OLD TRUCK OF
- STOR! : YOURS.

LISTENS WE NEED

TO GET QUT OF HERE
i REAL SO0M.

I MEAN,

OQUTTA HERE. LEAVE
THIS LD TOWN BEHIND,
CAUSE IF WE STAY... UH,
WE CAN'T BE TOSETHER.

NOT REALLY, YKNOW?

WE CAIN'T LEAVE PAPA DAD AND CINDY, WHAT IF I WAS TO TELL YoU I
I JUST WANT MAMA, THEY CAIN'T RUN THE WAS LOMING IN TO SOME MONEY?
US TO SET ON WITH OUR FARM ALONE AND BLVIS... REAL BI& MONEY.
LIVES TOSETHER. NG MORE
PLAYIN' [N HAYLOFTS ‘E.I_A .15 A MORON, BUT
WE COULD HIRE SOME

SECRET. —
STOP BEING
SILY AND EIVE YOUR WE
LI'L SISTER A Bl CAIN'T AFFORD
KI5S5. MO HELP!

Tl uwﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁ;ﬂmu'
SO eRpET CAUSE I CAIN'T MARRY NO
DISHONEST SUMBITCH. MY
DADDY RAISED ME UP A
. G000 CHRISTIAN
SIRL.
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WHERE 5 ELVIS
ANYWAY? YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO
TAKE CARE Eirlﬂ. JOHNNY

1 DO TAKE
CARE OF HIM, CINDY,

EVERY DAMN DAY, “BUT ELVIS HAS 0T TO LEARN

HOW TO STAY OUT OF TROUBLE

OM HIS OWNT

WHAT HAYE I
COME? OHMYSOD, WHAT
HAYE [ DOME? WHERE'S

MY BOTTLES?

I KNOW WHAT THIS 15. THIS HERE'S A

&00-DAMM SPACESHIP. SREEN-SKINNED |
SONSOFBITCHES BEEN HIDING RIGHT

. UNDER MY STILL! 2

—y

I'm
SONNA MAKE |
A FORTUNE! J

I CAN SET THIS UP
REAL NICE, YUP. CHARGE LIKE FIVE
BUCKS A HEAD... YOU HAVE LIKE TWO
HUNDRED PEOPLE A DAY, AND THAT'S
LIKE... UH, A HUNERD THOUSAND
BUCKS A DAY! ELYIS, YOU DOME
STRUCK @oipy
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HOLY PIGFUCK.
I'LL BE BISSER THAN
DONNIE TRUMP,

I RECKON IT JUST MAKES
SENSE THAT A SUPERIOR RALE
OF BEIN' WOULD MOT ONLY HAVE

A SUPERIOR £ODLER BUT A
SUPERIOR ICE COLD BEER TO
STOCK IT WITH,

CMON NOW, THERE'S
SOTTA BE A LATCH OR SOMETHIN.
ELYIS 15 DAMM NEAR SOBER AND
t WE CANT HAWE THAT, /

 NOW WE'RE
3 TaLKING!
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SMART SUMBITCHES
DONE PUT AN ALARM SYSTEM
OM THE BEER!
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ALL IN PERFECT
WORKING ORDER
I MIGHT ADD.

WE MIGHT
GET OUT OF
THIS ALIVE
AFTER ALL.
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We know what happens when aliens attack the White House
and we've a pretty good idea what happens when they attack
Sigourney Weaver, but what happens when a race of pig-eating,
flesh-gnarling sonsofbitches attack a Kentucky moenshining town?
Well, you best put yer feet up, sit a spell and kiss yer sister on the
mouth cuz you 'bout to find out. IV's gonna be up to Johnny Ray to
kick some green-skinned butt AND keep his moronic brother, Elvis,
out of trouble while protecting the sister he loves...probably more
than he should. Its aliens, rednecks and incest!
Brought to you by the good ol' boys at RAW 5TUDIOS!
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