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by Brad Daniels



THE SAVAGE CAVE GIRL - CHAMPION OF THE JUNGLE, SLAYER OF LIONS,

FRIEND OF MONKEYS - ALSO KNOW AS JENNY, IS TALKING WITH HER
SIDEKICK
i

DON'T INTERRUPT
MY COSSACK

/s

DRIVING WHILE
STANDING? T'LL
SHow you!!

WE ALL KNOW THE DRILL - GIRL IS ABANDONED BY
PARENTS, WEARS A SWIMSUIT ALL THE TIME AND ENDS
UP GROWING UP IN THE DEEP JUNGLES. THE ONLY THING
CERTAIN ABOUT THIS WOMAN IS THAT SHE KILLED A
ZEBRA TO MAKE HER SUIT. IMAGINE THAT STORY WITH

A LOT MORE GREASY MEN FEATURED AND YOUVE GOT
THIS TALE -

SHE KILLED A ZEBRA FOR HER UNDERWEAR/!

JUNGLE JIM.

THIS HIDDEN PASS BACK TO
CVILIZATION AND ALL, BUT I SORTA
KNOW ALL ABOUT IT - T GREW UP |
HERE,

2;33;—57-22/%2 SPEAKING OF.. COULD YOU STOP
WHEN 4 MAN POINTING YOUR PHALLIC IMAGERY

EXPLANS THINGS. AT MY BOOBS? T MEAN, TRY A




THIS IMAGE RAISES MANY QUESTIONS. WHY IS A LIME
FLAVOURED COWBOY ATTACKING A HIGH SCHOOL SCIENCE
TEACHER IN THE MIDDLE OF CLASS? WHAT'S WITH THE

NAZI COSPLAY? WHO KNOCKED OVER THE POOL CLEANER? £
OR IS IT SOME SORT OF GENERATOR? 4
IS THAT GUY IN ORANGE GOING TO THROW A GLASS f i
AT THE COWBOY? DOESN'T HE KNOW THAT IT'S ==+ /I
DANGEROUS? AND MOST IMPORTANTLY, HOW ARE

THESE WORDS FORMNG OUT OF SMOKE? WELL,

STRAP YOURSELF IN FOR AN ASTOUNDING STORY

WHERE WE FAIL TO ANSWER ALMOST ALL

OF THESE QUESTIONS!

WE OPEN OUR STORY WITH A FARMER SINGING HIS HARD WORKING HIS SINGING IS 50 SWEET, IT SENDS AN ENTIRE NEARBY TOWN TO SLEEP!
HORSE TO SLEEP AFTER A HARD DAY PLOWING THE TORTILLA INCLUDING THE DOGS AND HORSES. OR THEY COULD JUST BE SLEEPING
FIELDS OF MEXICO. e OFF THE TEQUILA. —
HUSH LITTLE HORSEY DON'T = 5?,? T ] o gt f
SAY A WORD... FARMERS GUNNA
BUY YOU A MOCKING-BIIIRD.




THE MURDERER Moo IHTE)

THIS PARTY IS OUT OF

NO-ONE UPSTAGES ME ON CAREFUL! YOULL

/
Cﬂgﬁ%&%%ﬁfﬁgg THE DANCE FLOOR! T HAVE A WAKE UP THE
A bty PILE OF SKULLS BEHIND ME

TO PROVE IT!

WHAT'S GOING ON HERE? WHO'S THAT ON THE GROUND? DID THAT GIRL JUST
DEFLESH A DUDE FOR NO REASON? WHERE CAN T LEARN RAD DANCE MOVES LIKE
ROD? I DON'T KNOW ANSWERS TO ANY OF THESE QUESTIONS... T HAVEN'T READ
THIS COMIC YET EITHER! WHAT SAY WE FIND OUT.. TOGETHER!

OUR STORY STARTS WITH ROD HATHWAY, SPACE BOHEMIAN IN HIS OFFICE WITH
HIS GIRL FRIDAY, KILLY O'DEATH.

IGNORE THAT GIANT ROBOT OUTSIDE
THE WINDOW AND CHECK THIS OUT!
APPARENTLY THERE ARE STILL
NEWSPAPERS IN THE FUTURE! AND
STOP MAKING THE FRONT OF YOUR
SHIRT TRANSPARENT!




JUNE Hod

1 A AN o

GLO\/E

SHE WAS T00 HOT TO HANDLE
BUT EVERY MAN SHE WAS WITH
ummﬁﬂjmnllﬂllﬁﬁ




THE DEVIL'S g=

Be the first in your crowd to show your love of the LORD OF DARKNESS...
this beautiful bow-tie will issue infernal orders ta you!
HERE’S HOW IT WORKS! If you pledge your life to service of the dark lord, his
emissary Quetzalcoatl will be forever worn around your neck - to issue
Beezelbubs orders to you thrnugh its bwisted serpentine mouth - or to choke the
unholy life out of you if you foolishly ignore the dark lords commands.

This top quality tie in popular
patterns fits like o regular bow
tie. A terrifying thought control
device. Enslave your friends and
relatives! Sacrifice your dad tool
Just clip coupon, smear in blood

TERRORISE and mail immediately with your

soul for each tie and we'll hount
THE GALS! your dreams forever if you're
not completely satisfied. There
are no returns from the horror

% that your life will becomel
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