EXIT 9
(NEW BRUNSWICK),

AMONG You
MEWLING PEASANTS
15 THE CHAMPION
I S€ek!

HER
THIS GREAT SAVIOR
WILL REVEAL HERSELF
WiLLineLy-
--OR I WILL

EVISCERATE EACH
AND EVERY ONE OF You
unTIL I FIND HIM (OR HER)
BY PROCESS OF
ELIMINATION--

1, BRO-mAD,
MASTER OF THE MULTIVERSE,
HATE TO REPEAT MYSELF!

BUT I WILL DO
50 JUST THIS OhE
CIME BECAUSE THE FATE
OF mY WORLD DePENDS
uPon IT:
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DUDE! STEVE! MUSCLE BEACH JUST
EMPTIED THE MASCOT'S GUTS ONTO
THE 30-YARD LINE! PO
SOMETHING!
WHOA,
WHOA, SLOW
YOUR ROLL,
MIKE!

WHAT
WAS THAT CAME
OUT SIW SCAWET'S
TUM-TUM, JAMES? IT
LOOKED LIKE SAUCY
TWIZZLEWS!

1S slw
SCAWLET A
PINATA?

DON'T
LOOK, LENA! THIS
1S TOO VIOLENT
FOR LITTLE KIDS!

AT LAST/
S0me OF YOUR
IMARRIORS ARE
nOT MADE OF
JELLY...

BADASS
MERCENARIES
SUCH AS MYSELF
DON'T PO
FREEBIES!

SEE?
HERE COME
THE PO-PO
NOW!

MY TAX
POLLARS GO
TO SUPPORT A WELL-
TRAINED AND ARMED
CON5¥ABULARY

G



PAAAAYYYYMMMN!

CONAN POWN
THERE IS CUTTING
THOSE COPS TO
RIBBONS--

--AND NOT WITH
WITTY OBSERVATIONS
AND CLEVER SATIRE THE
WAY CONAN O’BRIEN
WOULD!

THAT WAS
TOTALLY THE CONAN

I WAS REFERRING
TO, BTW.

AND AS SOON
AS SOMEBODY POSTS
A JOB LISTING ON MERK
HIRING SOMEONE TO PUT A
STOP TO THIS, T WILL,
MOM. GEEZ!

I RECRACT
my PREVIOUS
STATEMENT!

THeY
WERE Just JELLY
PEOPLE!

NONE HAVE
THE SUBSTANCE
TO FACE
BRO-mMANz/

HOWZABOUT
CUSTARD?

THAT’S A
SUBSTANCE!

...BUT I
AmM 60ING TO
Cut You oren
ANYAY, Just
TO MAKE
SURE!

BY THE
POINER OF
GREYKIN/

WAAHHHH!
IT'S AWFUL! MAKE HIM
STOP, UNCLE STEVE,

MAKE HIM STOP!

WAAHHHH! WE
THOUGHT YOU WERE
A SUPER HEWO, UNCLE
STEVE! SUPER HEWOS

DON'T LET PEOPLE
GET HUWT!

SSSH!
5555H! NO,
KIDS, THERE'S NO SUCH
THING AS A "SUPER
HER

o lJ]

THAT'S A
PHONY WORD MADE
UP BY THE AVENGERS SO
PEOPLE OVERLOOK ALL THE
PROPERTY PAMAGE
THEY CAUSE!



"NOT-CARING"” POLICY,

YOU SWING YOUR BIG
OVERCOMPENSATION
STICK AROUND ALL

YOU KNOW,
AS PART OF MY

I WAS GONNA LET

YOU WANT... ..I MEAN,
I DON'T EVEN LIKE
FOOTBALL.

AND I HATE
THE SOUND OF CHILDREN
CRYING!

ALREADY

vol e e
BE YoU
THE CHAMPION LIKE THESE

I S€€eK? OCHERS.

=

YOU HAD
TO GO AND
MAKE MY NIECE
AND NEPHEW
CRY.

MOST ANNOYING
SOUNPD EVER!

BUT NOW
GERTIE'S

GOT YOUR
SCENT!

NNNF!
LIKE HITTING A
MARSHMALLOW!

YOou
GOT THAT
RIGHT!

HUUUUHHHHH--



