MMW/ THAT WAS A GREAT TO EACH HIS OWN, HORLANDO! YOU LET'S GO ALL THE WAY NEXT

IDEA, SKEYA! THIS FEED YOUR BELLY, AND T FEED MY TME.. INSTEAD OF JUST ONE
HALLUCINOGENIC SHERBET BRAIN... T KNEW THAT TOSSNG A o
BUILDING, WE COULD BLOW
1S DELICIOUS! & BIG BOMB INTO THE MARKET UP AN ENTIGE LEVEL!

ACROSS THE STREET WOULD GiVE 4
US PLENTY OF TIME TO ROB THAT

LITTLE SHOP! AND I WAS RIGHT/

RIGHT, LOLOCRUZ! LET 'EM ALL DE/
WHAT DO WE CARE, HUH? HANG EM BY
THEIR OWN GUTS AND PUNCH OUT
THEIR TEETH... BUT LEAVE ONE FOR
TOOTHACHES! ROCK ON/

..AND NOW FOR TODAY'S MNUTE OF

| 0000, 1T H  FIGHT FRE PUBLIC CONDEMNATION. FROM THE
| HURTS/ MY REALTY B wirh PR/ TURN | S GENERAL CYBO-PRISON ON LEVEL 1250

15 SLPPING AWAY/ B8 ON THE TV AND COMES THE CASE OF *OLIVER DIFOOL."
. - YOUR REALITY

WiLL COMe
BACK/

MY OWN REALITY, EVEN WITH
TS BLUE MONSTERS...

LOOK, GUYS! THAT'S
JOHNNY'S DAD!

THIS CORPULENT FRAUD FORGED AN ARTIFICIAL HALO AND
AN INITATION TO THE LAST GREAT ARISTO BALL, IN ORDER TO
STEAL MONEY AND EWELRY/
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HOT DAMN/ THAT'S THE
BEST THING THAT COULD
HAPPEN TO LITTLE JOHNNY/
HE'S AN ORPHAN NOW! NO
MOMMY, NO DADDY, NOBODY
TO GET IN HIS WAY...

..OR *REMODELING"
WHICH MEANS HAVNG KIS
ENTIRE MEMORY WIPED/

POOR KID'S
GONG TO BE ALL BY
HIMSELF NOW...

CLAUSE 32FXK@ ALLOWS
THE CONDEMNED MAN TO
CHOOSE BETWEEN A TABLET AT
MORGUE-WALL, WHERE HE'LL
SLEEP AWAY HIS THIRTY YEAR
AND ONE DAY TERM...

POPPING HIS CHERRY MADE A
MAN OUT OF HIW NOW FENDNG FOR
HMSELF WLL TEACH HIM TO BE
TOUGH! WHEN HE GETS OVER KIS
GREF, WE'LL LET HIM JON THE GANG/

THAT'S RIGHT/ DESPERATE TIMES
CALL FOR DESPERATE MEASURES!
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Wb PARTY ON/ THIS
DOESN'T GET ‘ROSADATURA” SHOULD BE
OVER 1T, THEN PURE TEFLODYNAMITE/

TO HELL
WITH HIM/




SUICIDE ALLEY... ACCORDING
TO STATISTICS, SUICIES NEVER
TAKE PLACE BETWEEN 5:35 AND
&:00 IN THE MORNING...

POOR UTTLE CONCRETE
SEAGULL! NOBODY TO FeeD
YOU... D KIDS THROWING
ROCKS AT YOU! DON'T
YOU THINK YOU'D BE BET-
TER OFF DYNG WITH =758

2| DONT DO 1T, BROTHER...
JUST WHEN THINGS ARE
IMPROVNG... COME WITH

US NSTEAD...

O YOU WHO DO NOT EXIST,
GRANT US A MIRACLE! TF
SOMEONE COMES IN THE NEXT
THREE SECONDS TO TALK US
OUT OF IT, WE WONT HURL
OURSELVES INTO THE ABYSS!

22




S00D NEWS, BROTHER! THE PREZ'S CLONAGE WAS A TOTAL
FAILURE... THEY SAY HE'S DYING RIGHT NOW, TRAPPED IN THE
ROTTING BODY OF AN ANDROMEDAN DWARF! THE HUNCHBACKS
AND TECHNO-TECHNOS ARE ABOUT TO SLAUGHTER EACH
OTHER... WE'RE STORMING THE UPPER LEVELS! IT WILL BE THE
MOST GLORIOUS PILLAGE EVER, BELEVE ME/

NOTANG 15
TRLE, EVERYTHING
15 PERWTED/

LET'S KL EVERY LAST
ONE OF THEW

EVERYBODY GETS
WHAT THEY DESERVE!

GVE THE UPPER-
LEVEL RICHES TO THE

BREAKING NEWS: CITZENS FROM THE LOWER LEVELS HAVE SWARMED

ACROSS THE DOCKING PLATFORM, DEMANDING THE SURRENDER OF

THE PREZIDENTIAL FLOATING PALACE. THE “ANTAR MAUNA” IS CLEARLY
BEHIND THE WHOLE RIOT...

LOWER-LEVEL POOR/

A TROOP OF HUNCHBACKS 1S ON THE SCENE, AND WE HOPE
THAT THE UPCOMNG MASSACKRE Will BE ONE OF THIS DECADE'S
BLOODEST... PLACE YOUR BETS, TELE-FRIENDS...

: 4| THEY'RE WUST WHORES
TELEVISION/ FOR THE PREZ!

HERE,
DELEGATIONS
OF ARISTO AND
TECHNO-TECHNO
MINISTERS ARE
NEGOTIATING WITH ‘
THE LEGENDARY
METABARON. A
GROUP OF
PSYCHO
ANARCHIST
LEADERS ARE
ALSO PRESENT...
WITH THE
GALACTIC
WARRIOR'S 3
FORMIDABLE - . ! |
TALENTS GONG J ‘ Ba i

TO THE HIGHEST
BIDDER, THIS IS AN
EVENT THAT WiLL
MAKE HISTORY...

DRTY SONS OF
WHORES! TLL RIP OPEN
YOUR BELLIES AND HUMP

YOUR TESTINES!

e

LETS CUT OFF 3

THEIR HUMPS! ‘ BREAD AND DRUGS
5 FOR THE MASSES!

WE CAN'T LET
THIS HAPPEN!

THEY'RE STEALING
OUR METABARON/
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TOGETHER
WE TRIUMPH!

LISTENING TO US, LIFE HAS NO MEANNG... IT'S TME TO END IT ALL/
COME ON, DEEFO.
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URGENT BULLETIN: TECHNO-TECHNO
SCIENTISTS ARE PREPARNG FOR A
NEW PREZIDENTIAL CLONAGE...
THEY'RE HOPING TO HAVE THE NEW
HOST BODY READY BEFORE THE
ANDROMEDAN DWARF ROTS AWAY
COMPLETELY...




NOOOO!
JOHNNY?

TIGHT/ TLL
PULL YOU

THIS IS
DIEGUSTING !
LET ME DE, YOU
FAT SLWG!

IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT MOM
DED! YOU KILLED HER WITH
YOUR NASTY DRUGS!
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AND T HATE THIS
BOTTOMLESS PIT/
I'M 50 ALONE!
B0OO HOO HOO!
MHOMMY/
DADDY!
800 HOO!

CRY, LITTLE
ONE! T'M HERE/




I LOVED YOUR MOTHER,
YOU KNOW... LOVED HER
LIKE NO OTHER WOMAN...
BUT HER CONDITION
WAS NCURABLE...

SHE HAD THE

MEROPA VIRUS...

DO You

UNDERSTAND?

e R PP, - L L
Jl' s

Q AR

PledNS . PNPIRCUCS,

5 [ . W

Pl 1 s

7 L )

' L] -

X 5 1 '

I PROMSED YOUR
MOTHER IF ANYTHING
EVER HAPPENED TO YOUR
DAD I'D LOOK AFTER
YOU. YOU CAN COMe
BACK AND STAY WITH ME |

FOR A WHILE AT THE
MUTANT &STO. T HAVE A
HOLOVIDEO MESSAGE
FROM YOUR MOTHER
THERE.

A MESSAGE
FROM MY
MOTHER?

LET'S GO/

YES, T 1S. AMORINE WAS
KEEPING HER ALIVE... BUT THEN
THE CYBO-COPS TORCHED
OUR SECRET LAB AND CUT
OFF HER SUPPLY... SHE WOULD
HAVE DIED A HORRIBLE DEATH,
COVERED W A SEETHING
MASS OF BOLLS...

IT IS NOW 2:C0 AM...
ACCORDNG TO
STATISTICS, THE DAY'S
FIRST SUICIDE SHOULD
TAKE PLACE IN THE NEXT
SIXTY SECONDS...

I'M LEAVING
THIS WORLD
BACK TO THE
SLUT WHO
GAVE BRRTH
TO I/
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MEANWHLE, ON THE DOCKING
PLATFORM, SILENT TERROR REPLACES
THE SHOUTS OF THE PROTESTERS
FROM THE LOWER LEVELS...

s

THIS 16 YOUR FINAL
WARNING? YOU HAVE SIXTY
SECONPS TO CLEAR THE
AREA AND GET BACK TO
YOUR CONAPTS... AFTER

THAT, I ATTACK!

e (p% 0 Bl el 5| LET ME THROUGH, TM o AR o ) M N YOURE ALL WISTAKEN
- e ¥ g | PREGNANT/ THE METABARON'S pie | T ' : - OUR ENEMY IS ARISTO
S il 1 M e CONGTOKLL US ALY B~ LA AR Xl GOLD, NOT THE METABARON!
IS R s iyt ; ‘ SN S LS THERE'S NO NEED TO FLEE/
E' o HELP! T DONT WANT | ! S ; "- J,g 4 ‘. ST % g r b —
g TO DE! [ e nhb 7 SRS
e e - =~y
2 > e -
B,
AThara ) 5 ; 5 Gt
i o B i =5 \ = . Y - - AT Je Lo A\
o el - LA Lo T : ] o :
= O |l 1 : ' ; OM, SHUT uP/? THE
ponl (= g '8 JusT ST T | METABARON IS THE ARCHANGEL
A \ MYSELF/ - | ALmpery” L5 N OF CEATH/ HELL DESTROY
/£ 4 : Gt |1 B s (B THE WHOLE WORLD? AND WE
. =0 A T T DESERVE IT... :
25, 4 N i - e e i z
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