I THOLGHT
I SMELLED
YOUR STENCH
W

HEN I
ENTERED THE
BUILDING!

YOU SHALL RETURN

E, TO DARK SANCTLM

-¥OU OLD
FOOL)

AND THE SHADOW
EMPIRE--

--EMPT
HANDEDI

You
SHOULD pay
MORE
ATTENTION TOD

WHAT'S IN MY
HANDS RIGHT
NOW-

STEP
ASIDE,

PROTON -~
I'M HERE




/ SO _THIS... ISN'T
~(/ | NoRMAL'RiGHT? | /)

. 7| THAT REPORTER WHO
.y il WANTED TO INTERVIEW
F ME AFTER MY WRESTLING

MATCH IS ACTUALLY
SOME KIND OF
SUPER-WARRIOR.
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HOSP
JANITOR IS SOME |
WHACKED-OUT HAIR




YOU MUST
ITH

LOOK INSIDE YOURSELF.
CAN YOU FEEL ITT YOU WILL

| FIND THE ANSWER AND MAKE

THE RiGHT CHOICE.

IT Is YOU CALL
YOURSELF?




LTI \-.'! lj

GRANDPA
NEEDs
ME.

AND EVEN
IF HE DIDN'T, 1

KICK A GgUY OUT
OF A THIRD STORY
WINDOW,

JUST WATCHED YOU

—

RYDER...?
1§ THAT
YO BO¥T

ANYWHERE
WITH YOU?

I KNOW
HOW SICk T AM
SOM, T NOT
FLAMNMING OM
EONGE DANCING

JMT YET




