AW, PLEASE . YOU'RE
PLEASE TELL ME YOU DON'T MY DAD'S
HATE M€, TOO. FAVORITE.

YOU HAVE A COUNT OF
THREE TO SURRENDER,
SPIDER-WOMAN.

ONE.

WAIT.
LISTEN--I DON'T--
IDIDN'T DO ANY OF
THE STUFF THE POLICE
OR JAMESON
sAY.

AND I--

I DON'T KNOW
WHERE ALL THESE
LIZARD GUY5S
CAME FROM--

OKAY, OKAY.
I DOOOO HAVE
AN IDEA. SOME

IDen.

MORE LIKE
A HUNCH.



LOOK AT
THAT--A REPTILE
DYSFUNCTION.

REALLY?
NOT EVEN A
SMIRK FOR
THAT ONE?

NOT eVEN
THE DREADED
SINGLE “HA"Z

WHOA. DO
FRIES COME WITH
THAT COMBO?

THREE.

wAIT.
DID YOU
JusT--

REALLYZ A
YHEH”Z YOU'RE
KILLING me,
HERE .

HEH.



RRRRGH--
C'MON!
NOTHIN'Z!

WHAT DO
you NEED,
LADY?! A PlE TO
MY FACE?! AN
EXPLODING
ClGAR?!

ILOVE
Lucy, 100! I
CAN DO THE
CLAssICS!

HOW 1S
SHE...

.80 FAST?

LISTEN,
CAP. 6AD PUNS
ARE FUNNY NOW,
OoKAY?
Movies
ARE IN COLOR.
AND BREAKFAST
COMES IN
BURRITOS.

SO
STRONG?

I--HUNF--
I DON'T CARE
IF-HNFF-AT RUINS
MY STAND-UP
CAREER!

TILL--HVNF-
GET A DOUBLE
WAL OUT OF
YOUu IF IT
KILLG--

-MEe.

OH.
RIGHT.
DUA...



