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$AM & MAX ARE LIKE THOSE SETS OF TWIN BABIES YOU USED T

0 thoroughly connected that they develop their
own impenetrable language. Some readers come to
believe that they are the only ones who have cracked
Sam & Max’s bizarre code—then, feeling obliged to
include others in the conspiracy, lend a friend their
only copy of the comics, discovering later that the
fugitive book has been handed off to the next
unsuspecting “indoctrinee.”

In the twenty years since the first Sam & Max comic
was published, | have often heard from people who

HEAR ABOLT...

tell me some version of, “My friends and | always
use that phrase,” or, “We make up our own Sam &
Maxisms,” or even more memorably, “We played
Fizzball at our wedding with an engraved axe
handle!” It's a gratifying thing to have people
invite your characters into their lives that way.

| suppose you could argue that anything that's
repeatedly put in front of an audience will eventually
gain loyalty, but to that | say, “Hah!” There have
been only a handful of these comics! A smattering

M\l

AN A

of successful games. A blip of an animated series.
Certainly not enough material to build that relentless
traction of an endlessly renewed sitcom or syndicated
comic that has existed since the Korean Conflict.
Sam & Max’s fans are a discerning bunch with
impeccable taste and that ever-appealing desire to
share the good news with their friends.

It is to the existing fans and to those future put-upon
readers that | offer this collection. In this updated
volume you'll find all the stories, ads, and pin-ups

that matter... if not the lumbering webcomic storyline,
or that forever-unfinished story about Max being shot
and replaced by a sociopathic gibbon. I'll finish that
damn thing some day or I'll drag it through the afterlife
like Marley’s chains. In the meantime, please enjoy
Surfin’ the Highway.

Sreve Puncert 2007







IT'S A HELL OF A TOWN
& THE BRONKX ISUP
o AND THE BOWERY'S DOWN
THE MIMES ARE FOOD
zgﬁ THE BUMS UNDERGROUND

ANNAN A

THAT'S A Hi
CUTE SONG, SAM.

i I OON'T
RECOGNIZE IT.

Juish
IT'S FROM ONE

y OF MY FAVORITE

MUSICALS, MAX. IT'5
ABOUT A QUAINT
FRENCH CIRCUS THAT
COMES TO TOWN AND
1S IMMEDIATELY
CANNIBALIZED BY
THE LOCAL
MOLE MEN.

E (-
i3




— / THOSE OLD SHOW

TUNES MAKE ME
FEEL LIKE A

LITTLE PUPPY
GAIN,

—-BUT I
LOVE YOU
HONEY, AND
I WANT YOU
TO BE MY

WIFE.

A

A

7\

" DID YOU SAY

SCMETHING,
MAX?Z

13
_‘:\
-

fnnre™

I'M JUST SOAKING

\ il UP THE ROMANTIC AMBIENCE

OF MY FAVORITE

P cAN WE STOP
{ SOMEPLACE, SAM.
T WANT TO WASH




\\g"" OCH, LOOKIE

W MAX, T MEAN, SAM- Wi/
N TS THEAPPALLING /Y
VISAGE OFCRIME Y

RIGHT UNDER
), OCUR BEAKS!

WHAT A
PINHEADS DOES
HE NOT FEAR USZ"

N
WE MUST TEACH HIM,
MAX! HEY, WHERE DO
YOU KEEP THAT
GUN?

iy HEY, HEY, BUDDY, COME
i HERE! WE WANT 7O TALK

N NO KIDDING.
WE WON'T
\ HURT YOUr

—




HA! TRAPPED % |58
LIKE A RING-

TAILED ROCK

(4

GOOD BOY. NOW
GO HOME AND THINK

SO WHERE'D
YOU PARK THE

LET ME BITE

HIS HEADY

COUGH UP
THE PURSE, JACK,
RIGHT IN YOUR

FACEr

CAR, MAX?

THATS
OKAY, I THINK
IT,

I DON'T KNOW.

I COULDN'T SEE
OVER THE

WHEEL.




HEISIIT'S
f OKAY, Mr. COP.
/1 WE'RE SAM AND

{ HERE WE ARE... W
WHoOPS? g

{\ MAX--FREELANCE /.
‘ POLIC]

MAX, IS THAT MOTORCYCLE STILL ~—
RATTLING AROUND UNDER THEREY

POLICE, YEAH.
WHERE ARE YOUR
BADGES, LUMPY?,

E DON’
NEED NO,

SUMPGHSS

=

I'VE GOTTA'
GET THIS LITTLE ONE
BACK TO HIS PADDED
PLAYPEN! BYE, NOW."

——— GOOD! NOW GET BACK.
INYOUR CARSEAT BEFORE

Uh, I YOU FALL OUT THE
THINK IT'S WINDOW.
MOSTLY
GONE NOW.

¢/ 1 SWEAR I'MGONNAY SAY HELLO TO YOUR
| EATTHAT L/TTLE GUY
FOR DINNER SOME

UNSAVORY PALS, MAX,

'y HEL LO-
UNSAVORY
PALSI WHAT'S
NEW?T —7




PROBABLY WONDER
WHERE I GET MY

Yy THOSE GUYSSTARE
‘ AT ME FUNNY-- THEY
GOOD LOOKS.

WONDER HOW  ¥i
FLINT PAPER IS |

DOING? HEY"
ANYBODY
HOME?Zr )

HEY, ITS SAM
AND MAXS NO THANKS,
LITTLE FRIENDS. I'M
HAVING A SWELL TIME--

FLINT PAPER N}
ISINSANE. 1}
REALLY RESPECT J




OBOY! IT'S
THE COLORIZED
VERSION OF CITIZEN
KANE... O NG

@ I THINK WE
@ GOT SOME
% MESSAGES ON

'»

... Oh, M
MISTAKE--IT'S JUST

HE ANSWERING
MACHINEI L
LOVE THAT!

THE FLINTSTONES. £

" CEQT'.EICATE m
AUTHENTICIT.Y

P
oty Pt
GENU!

IN =
i w— 4 -

Uh ok, SOUNDS
LIKE THE MACHINE
1S DEMONICALLY

POSSESSED AGAIN.
BETTER THAN NO
MESSAGES ATALL,

THOUGH!




[HOLY JUMPING MOTHER O’ GOD IN A SIDE-
CAR WITH CHOCOLATE JIMMIES AND A

LOBSTER BIB(PVE’QEONOUQ WAK{

1GOTIT,
IGOT 17!
I GOTIT

WE HAVE TO CHECK

OUT SOME NASTY V

DOINGS HALF-WA

Acrzoss THE EARTH --WE'RE OFF

TO THE

@ (B PHILIDPINES! &

THE PHILIPPINESS

WELL, HERE WE ARE IN}

ouUT
REFERENCE
MATERIAL,
APPARENTLY.




WE'VE GOT
TO GET A CAB

DOWNTOWN,

ANY IDEAS?

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline



WE'RE REAL
CLOSE ZSMELL

THIS MUST BE NS FRITZ NUNKIE HAS

THE BOGUS PSYCHIC BEEN USING HIS GULLIBLE

GALLSTONE OPERATION N PATIENTS IN TWISTED

RUN BY THE OANGEROUSLY CULT CEREMONIES.

INSANE DOCTOR FRITZ HERE COMES

NUNKIE, SOMETIMES N > e/, HIS SHIPMENT OF

CALLED" 7'HEAN GEL N > ILLEGALLY OBTAINED
OF BLOO o Y | PSYCHIC GALLSTONES-

RIGHT ON SCHEDULE,

(0OOH SCARY,

HOW ABOUT

“KING O’ THE {
SPO?;'.fD PotaATe )oY

~ GET
IN THE ALLEY,
HAMSTERHEAD.




THIS WILL MAKE YOUR SUCK ON THIS,
HAIR CURL, MAX.., YOU SLIPPERY

THE HORROR... THE LITTLE
BASTARDSY

ONE OF us MAKE SURE
SHOULD BUST g YOU WIND-UP
IN AND CONFUSE -
THEM WHILE I
HEAD THEM
OFF AROUND
FRONT.




LITTLE GUY WILL
KEEP THEM
COMPLETELY

GET THERE

I'M SURE THE

‘DIS MUS’
BE ‘DA

4

[Oh, THAT FEELS Y40
TERRIBLE. ’

CE POLICES
B ees oty Fretzer




A MESSAGE IN (Gulp)...

VAL 15
FROM MAX--THAT'S
DEFINITELY HIS HAND-

WRITINGS WHAT
COULD IT MEANT

TN

MAX’S GUN--

IT MUST HAVE
FALLEN OUTGF

\ HIS POCKET,OR
A\ SOMEPLACE.

WHAT A RELIEF--
IT'S ONLY CHICKEN
BLOOD--

--THE KIND
COMMGONLY USED BY
/ FAKE PSYCHIC GALLSTONE
1 GUYS. SENSELESS
WASTE OF A
CHICKEN, THOUGH,

IF HE SOMUCH AS HARMS
AHAIRON THAT LITTLE MELON
HEAD, I'LL TEACH HIM THE
MEANING OF THE PHRASE,
“SAVAGE PUMMELING.”

AT T THINK MAX
5 (cAN TAKE CARE OF
HIMSELF,

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




THE CREEPS MUST HAVE :
e e elleer s
] g _ -
. - HOPEFULLY
SEEN AL, HE LEET ME
SOMETHING

N
1 | \" e

\\\\‘*?.'“\

AN EYEBROWY
NICE GOING, LITTLE
BUDOY”

" NOBODY WILL MIND
IF I BORROW A BIKE--
DON'T LOOK, KID.

WON'T
BE MUCH
LEFT OF

THE
DRIVER.




I'VE HEARD ABOUT THESE

Aha! KIL-A-MANSTA'!

LITTLE GUY COULDN'T CULT JAMBOREES. IT'S AN i

SPELL IT. THAT'S INTERNATIONAL GOON U~
CUTE, GATHERING. ey

LOTS OF
HOWLING AND DRINKING,..
ORGIASTIC WORSHIP OF
HEATHEN IDOLS... GREAT
LOOKING CHICKS IN
DIAPHANOUS ROBES...
SOUNDS KIND OF INTERESTING...
NO, NO, SAM, BAD...
VERY BAD... NOT
INTERESTING

SHUF HUFZ
ALMOST THERE. I CAN
HEAR THE YATTERING
CROWD. HUF HUF HUF =
THEY PROBABLY

HAVE MAX PINNED
UP FOR THEIR UNHOLY,
GIBBEQ&A MONSTER

\ ZHUF HUF HUF =

GETTING READY TO

FEED HIM TO THE 8IG

BOOGEY THEY THINK
LIVES DOWN THE

 VOLCANO.

i SHUF HUFZ

I'VE GOT TO RESCUE
MY LITTLE PAL--2HUF HUF HUF ¢
--AND I'VE GOT TO ARREST
NUNKIE, FOR CRIMES
AGAINST HUMANITY
CAND CHICKENS)--

PHUF HUF HUF =
--AND I'VE GOTTA LOSE
SOME WEIGHT.

WISH WE
WERE HOME
PLAYING

FIZZBALL.

{
]




THE FIELDER!

WHAT ARE You
GONNA OO, TRY
TO CATCH,
SHREDDED METAL
CANZ WHAT ARE
YOU, STUPIDT

-
i et SWING LIKE A MAD
READYLD #/7LAY? SHAKE 7 7

SHING LIKE 4 MAD o / | NOPOINTS ARE SCORED
LY % IROUGH | 2 : s
UNTIL THE LITTLE BALL

<= F1zzBALL IS NON-
STARTS RAT TLING. OOPS,

i g COMPETITIVE AND
. USE YOU! L 5 N o PROMOTES
OWN JUDGEMENT. GET i HA

COOPERATIVE
. < FEY I BEHAVIOR:
ABOUT FIETEEN FEET eh? | \ \ e Yo

- B . VERQYONE GETS TOSEE
£ BATTER : By o SR,

EVERYONE PrrcHEs IN TO
CARRY LINE DRIVE
VICTIMS TO THE
HOSPITALY

FROM
= 10 PITCH.

. - N D)= > 3 X EVERYONE PLAYS TO-
. i W 2P0 : WARD A COMMON

A REAL EASY UNDERHAND PITCH IS @ = Cepans gl Py GOAL—-

USED. YOU'RE NOT TRYING TO STRIKE 0 17 # THE MUTUAL AES -

THE GUY OUT. YOU WANT TO SEE gL 5 THETIC APPRECIATION

CAN BLOW UP, RIGHT? RIGHTZ i = ZF RAINING FROTH

IND SHIMMERING

OFFIClALEzzeALL ALUMINIGAS SHRAPNELY

REFERENCE SECTION D DON'T FORGET THE

VARIOUS FIZZBALL PHENOMENA-- CREATE YOUR OWNE

FUN OF MAKING A B1G
STINKING MESS?

HE PINWHEEL

ECTIVE
GEAR (BUT ONLY IF
YOU'RE SOME RINDOF
GODDAM PANSY), AND
MAYBE NEXT TIME

| YOU'LL NEED AN AXE
OR MATTOCK HANDLE

Q T
OR SOME KIND OF = /14
PRIMITIVE LOOKING THIS 15 A GREAT F1ZzBALL EFFECFT THE S e
2| BRANCH? THINK CAN 15 SMACKED OPEN AND OTATES 1N [l PICTURE THE TOP OF THE BATTED CAN,
¢ ATOMIC WAR-CLUB THE AIR FOREVER, DRENCHING EVERY- [l ' SNAPPED FREE, SPINNING ANG
COUNTER RIGHT BEFORE | SIZErYEAHS THING IN.A TWENTY-FOOT RADIUS ACTUALLY GAINING ALTITUDE LIKE A
/I;Jg[;g‘él% DRINKING o WITH BEAUTIFUL RIBBONS OF FOAMY HOVERING ALIEN CRAFTZ WOW.!

THE CANNONEALL |¢ |
T

]
Ll
T A e ; INY RUPTURE STARTS A FINE
L s iiagon | L2
! Thanks to Art Adams, Mike Mignola and Seott Mignola for selfless
DOOR WHEN THEY QUICK? GET IT BACK IN PLAY BEFORE il
TRY TO OPEN IT, HEE HEE. 17’5 A DUDL aid in research and development. g jZmrn—— o (757




REAL CLOSE, BUT
THEY DON'T SEE
ME, ['LLJUST
STASH THIS
BEHIND A
BUSH.

THEY'VE GOT MAX TIED TO
THAT CHEEZY ALTER! TOO
MANY TO TAKE ON BY
MYSELF.

THEY'RE
7 LIKE SO

e

ME KIND

F SPOO

o
SH

KY
RINERS.

A POOL OF LUKEWARM
VOLCANIC MUD. I WILL
DISGUISE MYSELF AS
THE TERRIBLE

VOLCANO GOD.

2

"

po o

L

SAW THIS ON TV
WHEN I WAS A KID.
THIS'LL BE GREAT.

pe—=




] ?c‘?vﬁg OOH 00557
""'@‘ e
~-1 WAS

JUST KIDDING:-~

I'M NUTS ABOUT

VOLCANO GODSY
owr

THESE GUYS
DON'T LOOK
SCARED,

THEY KICKED ME--
AND PUNCHED ME--
AND SWATTED MY NOSE
WITH A ROLLED-UP
MAGAZINE.

WAKE UP, SAM. THE
CHUBBY GUY IN THE
ANTLER HAT IS
GOING TO OO
AWAY WITH US’

i IT'S GOOD

TO SEE YOU, SAM--
I'D HATE FOR YOU
TOMISSOUTON
ALL THIS.




HEY, COOL
KNIFES

7= SACRED LORD DOMASADITO IN \
WHOSE REVERED EFFULGENCE
WE BASK” AND NOW, INTO THE
CAPRICIOUS DIMINUTIVE ONE T
RESOLVE TO PLUNGE THE
B CONGECRATED CEREMONIAL
A DAGGER!

{ HAVEGONE
| TOJUNIOR

HE MUST

COLLEGE! /

HE MEANS HE'S GOING TO POKE YOU WITH
THAT KNIFE. AND THEN I'LL BE FORCED TO
JUMP OFF THE HIGHDIVE WITH YOUR
ADORABLE CARCASS TIED TC MY HEAD,

|F I'VE READ MY VOLCANO GOD ,
CULTS RIGHT.

7/
it /e ; k
"L

TO DOMASADITO,

THE LOFTIEST AND MOST
FIERCE, WE CROON THE

SACRIFICIAL MEDLEY- -
NYUNG NYUNG NYUNG

adda SWEEEEE
YUNG KIYUNG ANYUNG--

il

TOGETHER
NOWI

--ALL




)

FOR THOSE UNFAMILIAR

WITH THE TERM; SPON-
TANEOUS HUMAN
COMBUSTION IS THE

UNEXPLAINED PHENOMENON

OF EXTREME, INCREASED
BODY TEMPERATURE,

SPONTANEOUS  \2
COMBUSTIONY WHAT )
A STROKE L
LUCKY

OF

ACCORDINGLY--

ADAPT YOUR
WARDROBE
PREFERABLY

LIGHT COTTONS
AND KNITS!

y STUMBLE OVER THIS
WAY, BIG FELLAr. ..
CLOSER TO THE ROPE.
THAT'S GOOD--00H,
WATCH THE FUZZY
- FINGERS

I'LL HAVE
YOU UNTIED IN
A SECOND,

SAMYI

ZSNIFF
SNIFFZ--IF
WE GET OUT

OF THIS ALIVE,
MAX, WHAT
DO YOU SAY
WE GO ouT

FOR SOME
RIBS?Z




N ———
THE MOB |5 --AND THEY'VE GOT TORCHES
GETTING UGLY-- AND THOSE RAKE THINGS FROM
THE OLD FRANKENSTEIN
( MOWVIESY

OH,DEAR LORD, LOOK
ITs DOMASADITO HIMSELF

HELP ME ITSELFC
LOOSEN THIS
POLE, MAXY

THEY BOUGHT
IT, MAXT

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




"\ HEY, QuIT
SHOVING!

Wo000 Wooco <
CHUGGA CHUGGA o
Love my Good-n-Plentyr

KEEP SHOVING, MAX,
OR WE'RE GONERS! CAN'T
EXPECT MANY MORE
COMBUSTIBLE CULTISTS
TODAY?

\d

WS,
) e
" ”/‘f\(.l—f'.

" SWHEWZ=..T FEEL
KIND OF BAD ABOUT
ALL THIS.

BuUT
THEY HAD
TORCHES AND
FRANKE%JSTEIN




= = = I T V-7 " Y R N i1/ V. =

v

¢

Y.L.7
) o,

. NOT QUITE
AS IMPRESSIVE
A VOLCANO GOD AS
WE WERE LED TO
EXPECTS

’ IT'S LIKE
SOMETHING QUT
OF THE MACY'S
THANKSGIVING
PARADE GONE
TERRIBLY
AWRYY

LEST WE
BE TROD :
I HATET

= UPONS
= QOUR JOB’S DONE HERE el WHEN YOU 5AY,
S 5 ANYWAY, MAX, LET'S, “LEST WE BE

7 IR, ELOW THIS JOINT, s  TROD UPON!”




FINISHED WHEN THOSE
YOWLING CULTISTS CAME /.
AT USYS HOW ABOUT
YOU, MAX?

I THOUGHT WE WERE \

R 8
FORGET IT,
BUDDY.

NO WAY, MAX--
ABOUT A HUNDRED

YOU'D BE SUCKED INTO
THE SCREAMING VOID
OF SPACE.

BUT L A7E
MY DINNER? YOU Y
- B FLIGHT ATTENDANTS &
ARE GETTING
NASTIER,

S (DIOT, I'M
N A TERRORIST
: HIJACKERY

A CLOWN
TERRORIST.. .HOW
HORRIBLE.

DELICIOUS MEAL BEFORE |
I JAM IT DOWN YOUR
ITTLE PAL.




I CAN'T BREATHE NOW LISTEN HERE--YOU
ARE ALL HOSTAGES OF THE

IN THIS DAMMN
THING.

POLITICAL LIBERATION

BLEAH BLEAH B

FORCE OF BLEAH BLEHAH

ry r

THE FUN
NEVER STOPS




IT'S OKAY, FOLKSY
EVERYTHING’S UNDER
CONTROLS

PREVENT FU
DEPRESSURIZATION.

['VE BEEN AUTHORIZED YRH Y THEN BRING ME ALL JESUS, MAX, TAKE IT

BY THE CAPTAIN TO GIVE THE UNCLOTHED EASY--YOU DON'T

YOU BOYS ANYTHING JAEEEEEERE WOMEN MY POOR EYES EVEN L/KE GIRLS.
YOU WANT. £ CAN ST, i

AND?

Oh, YEAH, IN
THAT CASE--HOWABOUT
SOME MORE OF THESE
GREAT PEANUTS?

~ \OU CRACK
ME UP, LITTLE




BASED ON THE SHORT #7772~
STORY : SAM&MAX MEET 72~
SOME MORE BAD GUYS 2~ iy

- = :

z IT'S GREAT TO
BE BACKON SOILED
NATIVES OR NATIVE
SOIL OR SOMETHING,
RIGHT, MAX?

> FLINT :
PAPER'S OFFICE IS

PILED HIGH WITH SHOT-
UP CRIMINALS AND THE
WALLS ARE RIDDLED
WITH BULLET HOLES
AND HES KISSINGA
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN :
RIGHT ON THE - o 5
MOUTHYE ol : _ WONDER IF
{ THE MUNSTERS
ARE ON YET~

WELCOME BACK,

LIGHT'S NOT
GENTLEMEN.

4 WORKING, EITHER.
HOPE NOBODY
THAT'S TOOK MY TV,
FUNNY, THE
DOOR WAS
UNLOCKED.

HEY, IT'S
THREE FIGURES
SILHOUETTED

BEFORE THE
ETHEREAL EVENING
LIGHT OF THE
CITY. HOW
*BOUT THAT?Y 7

WEIRD
SMELL. YOU
GUYS BEEN
HERE
AWHILE?




BULB'S BACK IN.
ONE OF THOSE BIG
GOOBERS MUST'VE

UNSCREWED IT.

1 DON'T
RECOGNIZE YOUR
FACE, Mr. MACK

SALMON.

I'VE WAF TED
LONG FOR THIS &
MOMENT. FOR YOUR
PART, GENTLEMEN, IN
CAUSING MY CONDITION,
I WILL WITIVESS YOUR
GHASTLY PUNISHMENT

BY MY ATTENDING TOADIES.
AND THEY ARE FEROC, IOUSLY *
THOROUGH. YEH HEH HEH.

VERY SPOOKY.
NICE EFFECT.

v

AND YOU SEEM KIND OF ARE YOU REALLY ALIVE
IRRITABLE. DOES IT HAVE IN THERE, OR IS JHING ONE
ANNYTHING TO DO WITH A VENTRILOQUISTT

THIS GLASS HEAD BUSINESS"
i . WHAT'S THIS

FAKE BODY MADE

\, /N MOTION THE HORRIBLE
EVENTS LEADING TO THE
TURN OF FATE WHICH Qt
RESULTED IN THE TWIST
° OF DESTINY CREATING
THE GRISLY COUNTENANCE
YOou SEE BEFORE YOU ’

“GOING TO .S‘UFFER
FOR WHA; YOU'VE

HE GET THAT
WAY, SAM?Z

SOME KIND
OF BOATING
MISHAP, I'M
GUESSING.

e — = )
= - s ou
|t e - THIS WATER?




COOCHY=ICoOGH Y=
Ee@ao Ooh,WARM
AND SQUISHY”Y

W now you O
Y STOP THAT. HELPS
Mr. WATSON, GO GET

¥ HIMZ SIC” HIM UP,
e BOY” 3

Uh-oh.BAD W
MOVE, S

Mr. WATSON.




=
[RUABER 72N Il ; //
QEAANOEZAL e =

b

M | =
NS ‘o 9fl i
o % ‘ /
; ;

T — ) ) —

A

T paE—
NN | =)
' s FAVORME? )

1 OUR BALLROOM
== DANCE CLASS IS
UPSTAIRS, WE

HEARD THE
NOISE--COULDN'T
RESISTY

~ o/ WHAT WERE YOU
P GU\'S DOING IN THE
.. CEILING?

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




WHAT ARE YOU DOING 27
HAVING SOME TROUBLE NEGO-

WE WEREN'T GONNA’
HURT THE LITTLE .0 © 3
T HONES TS G~ 4

HE COMMANDOS SEEM TOBE

TIATING THE STAIRS, THEY'RE
AWFUL CUTE.

R FISH-MANI

AREN'T YOU TOO
OLD FOR RUBBER PANTS,
SERGEANT BLIP?

>

EVER
SEEN A CHIMP'S
REAR ENDZ...

GRUESOME.

et
) |

NO THANKS, JUST
GETTING TO HURT
PEOPLE AND RUIN

RUBBER PANTS
COMMANDOSY!

- 245
<@A) Ul
5 AR

Ci
’

THEY'RE BELLYBOARDING V HAVE THOSE GUYS
DOWN THE STREET ON THAT , BEEN EATING A LOT OF
POO, SUGARY CEREALS?

CAN WE BUY

YOou A CUP OF
OFFEE OR SOME
BEEZLENUTS?

TEE HEE




SAM'S SURVIVAL / MAX’S PAL, GORDON
CORNER LIDDY, HAS SOME

ADVICE FOR YOU GUYS

ABOUT KEEPING YOUR MANHOOD

IN PRISON, AND I'M PARAPHRASING:

“IF SOMEONE SAY'S, 'GOOD MORNING;
BASH IN HIS HEAD WITH A

MOP HANDLE." GOOD LUCK

AND HAVE FUNT

SAM & MAX ACTIVITY PAGE

HEY KIDSY PLANNING ON SPENDING SOME TIME

IN FEDERAL PRISONZ WELL, HERE'S A COOL
CRAFT PROJECT THAT MIGHT JUST SHORTEN YOUR
STAYY JUST FOLLOW THESE LOVINGLY ILLUSTRATED
INSTRUCTIONS:

FIRST YOULL WANT TO PILFER I0 OR 12 BARS
OF SOAP FROM THE BIG, SCARY SHOWER P
ROOM. AFEW BARS AT A TIME CAN BE EASILY |7
SWALLOWED AND RETRIEVED LATER. Aw, GO A
AHEAD. IT5 NOT THE WORST THING YOu'LL |l
EVER HAVE TO DO IN PRISON.

—

READY FOR ASSEMBLY =
GET THE BARS WET SO
THEY CAN BE FUSED o
TOGETHER, SOMETHING 8

LIKE THIS.

A BLADE FROM A SHARPENED COT SPRING
WORKS FINE FOR SHAPING. MAX FOUND THIS
READY-MADE WHIT'LIN KNIFE STUCK IN THE|
BACK OF IGGY THE SNITCH,

REALISTIC BLACK FINISH IS
SHOE POLISH OR GRECIAN
FORMULA SWIPED FROM
INMATE WITH "JUST A TOUCH
OF GREY." DON'T LET HIM
CATCH YOU ALONE IN THE
MACHINE SHOP!

WHADDYA

KNOW? A

WALTHER 9mimn
AuromAaricy

COME
AND GET ME,
YA DIRTY

SCREWY
TEE HEES




X MB@MF OH FME S IS BASED ON THE BROADWAY 7
MUSICAL : SAM AND MAX
' . GOTOTHE CARNIVAL %

T )
/ VLAY | reresamoiameos:
pally ak ) o ,// TTERED BY: L.LOIS BUHALIS
)% A - :_\_{\\ R s AN Z
B : : , e i - \;\

" A
WELL HERE 17'S A HATEFUL !
WE ARE AT THE AND UNWHOLESOME
PLACE, SAM/

CARNIVAL,
MAX __ ; IT DOES
2= HAVE A CERTAIN
PERVERSE FASCINATION,
: DOESN'T IT, LITTLE
BUDDY?

B FREAK SHOW? g ) NO TIME, MAX? WE'VE GOT TO MOVE.
* o @¥ THE COMMISSIONER SAID THERE WAS

BAD TROUBLE AT THE REFRESHMENT
BOOTH.

IT MUST BE THIS WAY, T 2
SMELL BURNING RUBEER. 4

YOUNG GAL GOT HER
PIGTAIL STUCK IN THE WORKS
BACK IN '65. PULLED HER
WHOLE SCALP CLEAM OFF.
DAMNDEST THING I

EVER SAW.




DON’'T STARTLE HIM LIKE
THAT, MISTER CLOWN. HE'S
PACKING A ROD (SOMEPLACE).
I'VE SEEN HIM SHOOT ONE
OF THOSE ENDEARING POM
HATS RIGHT OFF ONE
OF YOU GUYS.

HAVE STARTLED
ME. I HATE
THAT.

YEAH. IT WAS
JUST LAST SUMMER.
LITTLE FELLA WAS
SWANG BY HIS LEG TILL T
WAS POPPED CLEAN OFF.
DAMNDEST THING
I EVER SAW.

HE SHOULDN'T § OILY DEVIL,

WASN'T HE?

Ah, HERE WE
ARE.

TWO BiG
DRY ELASTIC

PLEASE.

CORN DOGS,

PERCENTAGE OF INSECT KNEES
AND LIPS IS A TAD H|GK
7 NN
; : N

JUST A5 I THOUGHT. BOOTLEG
CORNDOGS! DEFICIENT INALL THE
MAJOR CORNDOG INGREDIENTS
REQUIRED BY THE USDA: PORK
CHEEKS AND EYELIDS, BEEF PORES...
AND IT TASTES LIKE THE

i &

LOOKING ANIMALS COME
FROM. YOU'RE TAKING
THE FALL, SON.




I CAN'T THINKOF
ANYTHING TO SAY
IN THIS PANEL. TAKE

CARE OF HIM, MAX.

I'VE BEEN AUTHOR-
IZED BY THE
JURISDICTION OF
WHATEVER CITY
THIS IS TOPUNISH
YOuU (N WHATEVER
WAY [ CAN THINK
OFr

1 TOLD THEM KIDS
TO KEEP THEIR ARMS
INSIDE THE RIDE,
DAMNDEST THING

WONDER HOW
THE LITTLE GUN'S
DOING. Oh, HERE
HE COMES NOW.

L WON YOU A STUFFED HORSEY,
MAX. WHAT DID YOU DO WITH THE
FIENDISH REFRESHMENT VENDOR?Z,

I MADE HIM EAT
ALL THE CORNDOGS AND
THEN I PADLOCKED HiM
INTO THE ROCK-O-

PLANE!

GOOD WORK, MAX? HEY, RPN ['M A LAGOMORPH, SAM!
LET'S CATCH THAT FREAK Y LOOK [T UPY =
OW NOW. I HEAR THEY ; :

AVE THE BEST RODENT- K : You
HEADED BOY IN THE STATE! B CRACK ME
NOT COUNTING YOUR- B (P, LITTLE

SELF, OF COURSE.




_A glowing Christmas tradition: ¢ 1

YZDAmNeD]DONG{DANGES

WRITTEN & ILLUSTRATED BY

LETTERED BY L LOIS BUHALIS

—

P 545D ON A BELOVED HOLIDAY COOKIE RECIPE i
i
l

H

AN S ol

—
WAKE UP,

SAM, I MEAN MAX!
HOW CAN YOoU
SLEEP WHEN IT'S
CHRISTMASZ!

YOU MUST HAVE HAD VISIONS OF
SUGARPLUMS DANCING IN YOUR
HEAD, LITTLE PAL.

Oh THANK
6oD! T
THOUGHT' IT WAS
A TWITCHING,
LEMON-S(ZED
BRAIN TUMOCR.

THAT LOVABLE,
HAIRY OLD ELF FROM
THE NORTH POLE
BUSTED IN LAST NIGHT.
SEEMS TO HAVE LEFT
SOME LOOT. WHAT

A GUYS

BUT WE DON‘T
HAVE A CHIMNEY,
SAM.

HE PROBABLY
SCRAMBLED IN
THROUGH THE CRACK
IN THE WALL BEHIND
THE FRIDGE. YYOU
KNOW, MAX, FATHER
CHRISTMAS CAN
SQUEEZE HIS ENTIRE
BODY THROUGH ANY
SIZE HOLE HE CAN
GET HIS HEAD INTO.

Ooh, NEATS
SANTA GOT CAUGHT
IN THIS BEARTRAP I
SET! WOWY HE GNAWED
HIS OWN FOOT OFF
TO ESCAPES .




HE ATE THE CHOCOLATE
CHIP COOKIES YOU MADE,
SAM! SAINT NICK MUST 4
HAVE A CAST IRON GUT! 48

HE BACKWASHED
INTO HIS MILK' T
COULD SELL THIS!

PRESENTS AND EVERY THING!

WE WEREN'T EVEN VERY 600D
THIS YEAR. THIS ONE'S STILL
WARM FROM HIS FATTY
AMBIENCE.

LOOKIE, SAMI A SCARF/
FORTUNATELY I'M MATURE
ENOUGH TO APPRECIATE

SUCH A PRACTICAL GIFT.

—

SOUNDS LIKE
AN ASSORTMENT
OF "CHEESES OF
MANY LANDS.”

HEY, WHAT LUCK' A
RIPE TANGERINE, SALTED
CASHEWS, AND A BRAND
NEW OCARINAY!

L

THAT'S FROM
&?1 SAM?! SANTA CLAUS

I'LL START WORKING
ON THE PUMPKIN PIE.
1'VE NEVER MADE ONE

BEFORE, BUT I sAW
ONE ON TV ONCE.

I SMELL
BIRD MEAT”

I STUCK THE TURKEY IN
AWHILE AGO, LITTLE BUDDY,
WITH YOUR FAVORITE
“LUCKY CHARMS "
STUFFING.

- higyd
C et SAW THEM NEXT TO

4

=t

I THINK I

THE TATER TOT
GLACIER.

HEY MAXY
COULD YOU HAND
ME THE FROZEN
CORN PELLETS?




ALRIGHT, MAX. YOU ROUND UP THE USUAL
GRISLY BATCH OF DINNER GUESTS AND I'LL
PUMMEL THESE HELPLESS SPUPS INTO SHAPE.
OUR LUNATIC FAMILIES SHOULD BE ARRIVING
AT THE STATION ABOUT NOW. (OR MAYBE
WANDERING MINDLESSLY THROUGH
THE STREETS.)

HURRY BACK AND
REMEMBER TO KEEP
THEM BLINDFOLDED SO
THEY DON’'T LEARN HOW
TO GET HERE. YOK YOK

= ©OOPS, THEY'RE
CH BACK ALREADY. BUT
< I'LL HAVE THIS
BAFFLING DINNER
ORDEAL RESOLVED
IN NO TIME.

Y7 AND NOW I'D LIKE TO MAKE A
SPECIAL NOG TOAST TO OUR SWELL
CHRISTMAS GUESTS. WE WOULD HAVE 23
BOUGHT YOU ALL PRESENTS BUT /N i3t
ITNEVER EVEN OCCURRED TO US. & e

A
i%

JELLO SALAD--
THE FOOP OF THE
GoDs s

DA RUMP A
PUMPUM -~ RUMP

A PUMPUM.GET ITT
RUAP A PUMPUM.

GOD BLESS
US EVERYONE!
I WANT THE NECK...
AND THE FACES

7 You
CRACK US UP,
MAX?
PAR HAR

/" HANDSOME BIRD,

SON. VERY
REALISTIC.







CHAPTER 1:

BASED ON THE FAMED BEAT GENERATION NOVEL,

“SAM AND MA{??IY"E"».‘"R',QLQ? e, o RERISONERS ‘f {hf, CASEAH)

TAKE THAT AND
THAT AND THAT AND
7 THAT WAL I WARNED
YOU, DIDN'T I7 DIDN'T
I WARN YOU?Z I THOUGHT
I WARNED YOU. I
DIDN'T? Oh,




I THINK I NICE SHOOTING, MAX.
NICKED 1T NOW LET'S LINE UP A
DOZEN RAW EGGS WITH
THE FACES OF PEOPLE
WE DON'T LIKE DRAWN
ON THEM.

GET THE
HAMMERS!

IT'S LIKE
POETRY.

YES? YES?
- YES? YES?

7| ,
G THAT'S NOT
T (2—/ THE COMMISSIONER
' ON THE PHONE
£ BY ANY CHANCE,
_ , 1S T2




MAX, IT WAS THE COMMISSIONER
ON THE PHONE, AND HE HAD STRONG
WORDS FOR US--STRONG, HURT-
FUL, CALLOUS WORDS. WORDS
LIKE OVERZEALOUS.,
BRUTAL. SADISTIC.,

BY GOSH, YOU'RE RIGHT, W l A, HE WAS READING
\ FROMOURCO ;

COUPLE OF
THEM.

THEY'RE MAKING A
TV SHOW, YOU GOOF.

|1
¥’ DON'T THEY
KNOW SHOWS LIK /

THE COMMISSIONER THINKS WE MAY HAVE
AN EXCESS OF ENERGY, WHAT WITH THE
CURRENT CITY-WIDE WAVE OF LAWFULNESS
AND COURTESY. &
; - = HE EXPRESSED

CONCERN ABOUT OUR

RECENT TREATMENT

OF THOSE NEIGHBOR-

HOOD PLAYGROUND

THAT PROMOTE | / Ay
VIOLENT | /=52

BEHAVIOR? | (/.
7

ULLIES,
REMEMBER?

WRESTLING MASKS
ACROSS THEIR
HEADS! _~7

THE COMMISSIONER
SUGGESTED WE TAKE/ &
A BREAK FOR A WEEK ]}
OR SO-MAYEBE A
ROAD TRIP.

I CAN'T THINK OF ANYTHING
MORE RELAXING THAN BEING
LOCKED IN A MOVING CAR WITH
YOU FOR ABOUT 300 HOURS,
LITTLE FAL.

THATS
REALLY SWEET, N
SAM.I MAY WEEP |
OPE

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




1 KIND OF LUKE THE
IDEA OF A ROAD TRIP.
WE SHOULD LEAVE
RIGHT AWAY!

THE WORKMEN ARE ALMOST
FINISHED REPAIRING FLINT PAPER'S
OFFICE! THEY'VE CLEANED THE

P, DISPATCHED GANGSTER RESIDUE OFF
N THE WALLS AND NOW THEY'RE
,/,-ﬁi PUTTYING UP THE CRATERS LEFT
F BY THE SKULLS OF HURLED
v _ STRONG-ARMS.

FLINT PAPER'S
VACATIONING
IN NORTHERN
IRELAND THIS
SEASON.

-

7
& &

] DRIVING ARO

l

XY YOU WEREN'T OUT

3 WITHOUT ME,
WK WERE YOU, MAX?

fg!{lfl‘ﬁlflxlflﬁﬁm

SAY, WE SHOULD
GET SOME FOOD FOR
THE TRIP DOWN AT
MA er PA'S CORNER
GROCERY AND STICK-

N P EMPORIUM. (] g

N

UND

‘@P WIENERS AND BEANS,

—=7 PUSH-UPS, GRAPE JELLY
AND CRACKERS, LITTLE
CHOCOLATE DONUT WADS.

LGIANT
\, PRETZEL
~ STICKS,
Nl | CHEEZ-1TS,
AB| BAGGED FRUIT
DRINKS THAT
EXPLODE WHEN
N YOU ‘SE%UEEZE

£ 77 MA AND PA ARE GETTING
2 TIRED OF THE CONSTANT

ROBBERIES. THEY

KO

SELL OUT TO
SEVEN-ELEVEN.

RED-HOT CHILL, |
FROZEN BURRITOS |
A THAT YOU CAN  J)
HAMMER NAILS /A
7Y

MAY

SLURPEES,

WITH...




THESE MAMMOTH HEADS

WERE A GREAT IDEA, MAX,
NO! E LOOK LIKE
GENUINE NEW ORLEANSONIANS.

N‘T SEE
A DAMIN THING,
SAM,

WIA SPANISH
GALLEON PULLED BY A
N oy A
THE WORLD'S LARGESI-
PRAIRIE DOG!IM
IMPRESSED!

T

Y
)

: \m“\\.
S5

Ssshh. BE
DISCREET. PRETEND
YOU'RE SHUCKIN®

CRAWDADS OR

L

y - HEAR THATZ
L SCALE MODELOF
D A STAMPEDE"AND

] BAD SINGING.

=

s
5 4//;‘

[EIEE]
JOILPLY7

| E
'/7 g




WE'RE STRONG TO THE FINICHK,
'CAUSE WE EATS OUR SPINICHK £
AGAGAGAG WAARF WAARF-
WAAARFS

QUIET, MAX.
SOON WE'LL FIND
OUT WHAT THESE

SCALY LITTLE
BUGGERS ARE
UP TO.

Ahh, YOU'VE BROUGHT

US A FINE BATCHOF
MANATEES, LADS. I S'POSE
WE'LL BE BRINGIN’ UP THE
PARTY GLASSWARE TONIGHT.

7
& A\

/s N
W g
. JI‘“’_ / Al
B

I’'LL GET THE WE'VE GOT SOME OTHER STUFF,
CUPCAKE TOO, CHIEF! WHAT DO THEY CALL
PANSY IT...BOOTY OR SOMETHING.

I FEEL
: —— LIGHTHEADED, SAM.
—=e VAT, I THINK MY BRAIN IS
OUTOF AIR. BUT IT'S
KIND OF A NEAT
FEELING.




OKAYY WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING
WITH THOSE PINCHED MANATEES AND JESSE

JAMES’ FINGER AND STUFF?

©Oh,SAY, NOW, THAT DIDN‘T K_C‘/ 7
WORK OUT TOO WELL. = —

MY HEADS T
WANTED TO
KEEP IT.

WELL, MATES C(MATES--THAT'S PIRATE TALK),
WE HAVE YEH RIGHT WHAR WE THINK WE

WANT YEH!HYARR, HYARR, HYARR!

_ ¢ . I NEVER q

7’ THIS IS HUMILIATING? THEY N “ﬂééﬂmm‘ési .'4//7/ e
= UMILIATING L ! 77 # =
A=———F SAID THEY WERE ALSO GOING TO -

SKEELHAUL"US ANO MAKE __ HEY, YOU'RE A i )
US“KISS THE GUNNER'S DAUGHTER", )~ MILLION LAUGHS. | /s —— A




EXTRA STASHZS
=

WE'RE GOING
TO SHOOT YOU

Iy \ FIRST.
’f‘ -~
=\ oh

WHAT ARE YOU
GUYSZ AND WHY DID
YOU SUDDENLY DROP YOUR
HALF-ASSED PIRATE DIALECT?

THE BEST IS YET TO COME. WE'RE Y BURIEDALIVE? T'M
GOING TO BURY YOU WITH OUR ALARMEDY?

-

N T WE’'RE BUCCANEERST WE USED TO
\) OFFICE JOBS, WORKING INCUBICLES
COOLERS AND COFFEE CUPS WITH

AND THOSE WACKY CALENDARS WITH PHOTOS OF
DISEASED-LOOKING CHIMPS WEARING NECKTIES.

HAVE MUNDANE
WITH WATER
CLEVER SLOGANS

PEG

BUT YOW'VE
GOT HOOKS AND
LEGS.

WE'RE POSITIVE, OPTIMISTIC, ON-THE-GO
KIND OF GUYS, BUT WE GOT TIRED OF THE
WAY WE HAD TO BEHAVE IN THE SO-CALLED
CIVILIZED WORLD, KISSING CORPORATE BUTT
AND SHAVING AND BATHING AND WALKING
ON OUR HIND LEGS. THAT'S JUST

NOT OUR STYLES

THEY CALLED US
PSYCHOTIC FREAKS, BUT
DECIDE FOR YOURSELVES ! WE
TRAVEL THE OPEN HIGHWAY'S,
SWIPING FASCINATING ARTIFACTS
FOR OUR GREAT THEME PARK.
You SEE, WE WANTED TO BUILD
SOMETHING--SOMETHING TO
BENEFIT OUR FUTURE GENERATIONS? |
WELCOME TO capmm?msmooo's Jl
ISLAND OF AMUSEMENTS A
WHAT DO YOU THINK? ——

e 2 /
}KYS TERY | \\/ P
; S

spoT &M%
- -—:/

s

FUTURE
GENERATIONS OF YOU
GUYS? HOW WILL THAT
HAPPENZY ANY OF You
EVER BEEN NEAR A
WOMAN 2

——

,awu.l s

- e {;’ ==\ _f(’
g

/" rHAT
WASN'T NICE,
SAM.

A




Oh, THAT’S ALL RIGHT. WE
HAVEN'T INTRODUCED QUR
DARLING GIRLIES OF THE
SEA, LOVELY MAIDS OF THE
DEEP, MOST BELOVED--

I'M GETTING DIZZYS

SHALL WE
SING YOU A
SONG ABOUT
THEM?

5]
S5 7
"t‘:.’ <)

g “
“'

E
y SI:"E ﬁ?épssu'gm.& FLIPPERS
DARLIN' LAD

Y

OF MY DREAMS!

NATEE!

reeL SWEETRISTLES

° MUSTA

T’Eﬁé%ﬂﬁo ONE EVER

ND LOVING MA
J

ES
NATEE! ¢




I FEEL KIND I'VE GOT AN IDEATY

OF CRAWLY. LET'S MAKE A
DISPLAY OUT OF
THEM FOR THE WAX
MUSEUM'S “HALL

OF DUMB-LOOKING

— P

HE CALLED US CARTOON
CHARACTERSI NOW T'M
PISSED/

2

-—

£,
> WON'T BE LONG NOW,
Y BOYS. WHEN YOU'RE
ACTUALLY /N THE HOT WAX, TRY
B 1O STRIKE INTERESTING POSES.
IT’'LL BE NEXT TO IMPOSSIBLE TO
BEND YOU INTC SHAPE AFTERWARDS,

WELL, LITTLE
BUDDY, WE'RE ABOUT
TO BE DIPPED IN MOLTEN
WAX. 1T'S ABOUT A
HUNDRED AND EIGHTY
MILLION DEGREES, AND
WE’RE GOING TO

" CHEER UP

SAM! WHAT'S THE
WORST THAT
COULD HAPPEN 2¢

g
W
.‘/ :
&

AL

€25




WHEN I PULL
THIS LEVER, THE
LAST EXPRESSION
ON YOUR FUZZY
FACES WILL BE
FOREVER IMMORTALIZED
IN WAXI HOW

‘BOUT THAT, HUH?

BREAK
Ji{uRY

2
AND HIS HOWLING
BAND OF CEPHALOPODS!
THEY'LL SHOW THOSE
PIRATEST

I DON'T
LIKE HOW THEIR
HEADS LOOK,

OUT OF

1 WAS HOPING
SOMETHING SPONTANEOUS-
BUT-NOT-ALTOGETHER-
UNEXPECTED LIKE THIS
WOULD HAPPENYS
1 FEELVERY FORTUNATE,

@/

=

OKAY, YOU BOYS, START TYING
YOURSELVES UPZ AND DO IT RIGHT, OR
WE'LL PUT OUR STICKY TENTACLES
ON YOU... MOST FOLKS
HATE THAT.

LIKE HOW THEY
TALK ouT
OF THEIR




WE SHOULD AT LEAST HUMILIATE
THEM FOR THE DISCOMFORT
THEY'VE CAUSED US.

T e e

PN Y/féaoaaaa/

J2e-thee-heo!

Hemma... THAT
WOULDN'T BE
cooL, MAX.

NOI ‘Wi
HATE
7 THATY

777 T2
4 /), ;’ J [ ///[

\ . "I i’ﬁ’% 7a '"‘a
-2 Do SIS T 4
PA AN ., , MR,

o

THE STICKY
TENTACLE BIT
SEEMED TO GET TO
THEM, BUT IT WAS
1 REALLY SOMETHING
- TO WATCH YOU
BLUDGEON THE
POO$ SAPS }NlTH

'OUR BIG
RUBBERY HEAD,
ooy “u MAX. ’
SWEFEE] ! \ J”,
D R-tz-o77/ 3 [ _
fo/ﬁI:W'Fa’ Jo c/fer ] _ , mﬁeﬁ‘-?sup
wan - - ) 7 N
w M HomMME....! : SPIRIT OF THE
N "\ MOMENT
— s

oy




THANKS FOR HELPING US OUT, A
RATZO! 1S THERE ANYTHING WE
CAN DO FOR YOU GUYS? AN
YEAH! TELL THE JAPANESE
PEOPLE TO STOP EATING US, BECAUSE _
WE'RE TOO DAMN SMAR'B

THAT
 iGhT, WELL,
'BYE, NO

IS HE TAKING
THE ROAD PI
SAM?

THEY”LL BE

= TAKEN TO DISNEYLAND'S

VAST UNDERGROUND CGMPLEX

WHERE THEY’LL BE FASHIONED

INTO A FRIGHTENING
ANIMATRONIC TABLEAU

BY SKILLED IMAGINEERS.

LET’S GET THESE THE MANATEES SEEM KIND
MANATEES BACK TO OF SAD. I THINKTHEY
THEIR RIGHTFUL ACTUALLY MISS THOSE BIG
OWNERS. LUGS,

GOOD THING
THEY HAVE ZOO
KEEPERS TO MAKE
UP THEIR MINDS

FOR THEM.
6%
A
wit 0
[ g
n 12 ~ i ,{ =
7 o




WELL, THAT’S THE LAST } SHELLACKED ALLIGATOR CONCESSION
L ONE. WHERE TO NOW, DOWN IN MIAMI AND MAYBE
SAM?Zr 4 STOP AT STUCKEY'S ON
THE WAY,

‘ \“m GOOD-BYE, ETHYL! THOUGHT WE’D CHECK OUT THE

v

A

S

TS
Sk

Aw, YOU'RE GONNA
YOU'RE MY MAKE ME CRYOR ;
BEST FRIEND, B SLAP YOUR FACE OR
SOMETHING,
LITTLE PAL.
e

I GOT THE .E
S I e Disre winsHiELD o
Wi EL
ROAD-TRIP BLUES ——
T GOTS THE ROADTRIP BLUES, MAHH MA

I GOT DOZE BEE BITE SUNBURN DIRTY WINDSHIELD !
= ROAD-TRIP BLUES 5
IF I EVAH FIND 4 REST STOP
I'M GONNA PITCHA LOAD OF THEM
ROAD-TRIIIP BLUUUES!

THAT'S DISGUSTING,
SAM! NOW LET'S SING
99 BOTTLES OF BEERON N
THE WALL UNTIL WE
BLACK OUT?

NOW YOU'RE
TALRING, MAX, HEY,
PASS THE
LIV-A-SNAPS,
WOULD You,




A SAM & MAXARTSY-CRAFTSY BIT OF TIME-WASTING ) )

2 o
- A )
< 4 I'VE GOT

ONE, AS DO ALL

THE PEOPLE I RESPECT

AND ADMIRE. AND YOU'LL 4
NEVER KNOW HOW =

\ GLADI AM /
ABOUT IT. i f
:: ;E ‘- -

-y

5 — DRAW MAX'S ADORABLE
(o) R R e -5 FEATURESAND THE INSIDE
CUT THESE | OF HiIS GAPING MAW ON THE
| SHAPES OUT OF V[ | BAG(IF you FEEL AmBiTIous,
- - L \ | YOU can incCLUDE EVERY-
| WHITE consTruC =
| 7ron rarer | THING MAX MAY HAVE
- | EATENIN THE LAST 24
-”* ' N HOURS ).

J GLUE THEMONTO APAPER | N

LUNCH BAG IN A EACE-LIKE |-
CONFIGURATION.

USE IT TO COMMUNICATE
/| ibEAs anp concePTs TO
PEOPLE OF OTHER LANDS!
MAX'S TERRIFYING HEAD
— | ISAUNIVERSAL SYMBOL
OF SOMETHING OR OTHER,
I THINK.

MAKE A BUNCH AND USE THEM TO
PUT ON TWISTED PUPPET SHOWS _
FOR THE NEIGHBORHOOD KIDS WHICH - =

WILL AFFECT THEM LATER IN LIFE! -

KEEP ONE IN YOUR FIRST-AID KIT AND DON'T
I FORGET TO KEEPA SPARE IN THE FAMILY
CARS OKAY?

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




SAM & MAXGON THE ROAD m
9
AURSE OF MiE
_ THAT WAS A HELL OF A ' //
¥V A Ol TRIP, MAX, BUT I THINK //

WE'RE DUE FOR A
TUNE-UP.

GREAT! 1
HAVE TO USE
THE GHASTLY-

SMELLING
RESTROOM! /

/
f / “..‘f

Al

i HERE-- USE
THESE SPECIAL
TONGS FOR ANY-
THING YOU
HAVE T

(@)
! HANDLE. l
' | B | l : :

HEY,

MR. GOODCRANK 7
WE JUST GOT BACK
FROM A THRILLING,
MULTI-THOUSAND-MILE
ROAD TRIP, AND THERE'RE
HORRIBLE, GRINDING
METAL SOUNDS COMING
FROM UNDER THE HOOD.

I TRIED TURNING UP




oo/ THERE HASN'T BEEN

/ﬁ{-NY OIL OR_TRANSMISSION

FLUID IN THIS CAR FOR
THIS WILL BE VERY

DAYS.
s E)S(PENSIVE. GLAD

LOOKS LIKE THE BLOCK'S
{ CRACKED. IT'S A PRETTY UGLY
SCENE ALL AROUND IN THERE.

YOU'D BETTER SIGN THIS

BLANK WORK ORDER

IT, LITTLE
\, BUDDY 2

IT WAS DARK,
LIKE A CAVE, AND
THERE WERE NO
TOILETS-- JUST BLACK,
SMOKING HOLES IN THE
WALLS AND FLOOR !
GIANT ROACHES HOWLED | 4
LIKE DAMNED SOULS AS
THEY SKITTERED (S A7
ALONG THE 0

MOLDERING
GROUT-WORK!

I THINK HE

SAID TO COME BACK
LATER. LET'S GO
WANDER THROUGH

THE NEW MALL

FOR A WHILE.

LOOK AT

EVERYONE

WE'RE GLAD
WE AREN'T.



g S ' WOW ! LOOK AT ALL THE ° /
_\‘a’g \ WAYS TO BUY CRAP

> WE'LL NEVER NEED.

I LOVE CRAP N\ ue .

WE'LL NEVER

NEED--THAT'S

MY FAVORITE
KIN

D
OF CRAP!

WHAT'S HAPPENING--
SOME KIND OF

IMAGINATIVE DREAM
SEQUENCE ?

IT'S A LAME,

SWIRLING MONTAGE
OF THE DAY'S _
EVENTS, OR SOME 20 CULTURAL
SUCH NONSENSE. A Y & MELTING POT!

LET'S CLIMB 2\ PLEASE
ABOARD ! PASS THE
\ FRITOS !

o~
NOT BLOODY
LIKELY... UNLESS ™\~
THEY'RE SERVING }:
SNO-CONES IN |}
HELL ABOUT

OUR NEW &
EASHION }
STATEMENT--2 o

AND HERE'S A
CUDDLY, OFFICIALLY-
LICENSED TOY OF
/ME TO STICK IN A
CAR WINDOW! ISN'T
IT CUTE? LOOK--

1 IT'S WEARING THE
SKIN OF A
GARFIELD DOLL.

o
W=
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%7 WELL, HERE WE ARE, - / I BOUGHT

HANGING OUT AFTER A , N / LOTS OF INTENSE
REWARDING DAY AT CRAP I'LL NEVER NEED,

= 4 ‘ AND I'M VERY {_’rl.saseo

P

THE MALL.

TRYING TO LOOK

COOL, SO CHEAP,
TEEN-AGE BIMBOS

WILL COME BY AND

TAKE ME HOME AND

‘ L WASH MY SOCKS AND

HEY--YOU ( MAKE ME CHOCOLATE MILK )
DON'T SMOKE! - - AND DIG THE WAX OUT
OF MY EARS WITH

WHAT THE HELL ARE /
YOU DOINGZ! ‘ \ _ —1ABIG QTIPS

i
I HAD TOGET
YOU OUT OF THERE. Y -
I THINK YOU WERE /_
\ DELIRIOUS.




HI, Mr. CRANK! HOW MUCH i g '
DOUGH DO WE OWE YOU 7 ,"%Iﬂvﬂﬁ ..
” WELL, WE HAD TO

T ?
MUCHO FILTHY LUCRE /ﬂ

/[ L4  DROPINAREBUILT ENGINE,
TRANSMISSION, UPPER AND LOWER
BALL JOINTS, CONTROL ARM _
BUSHINGS, STAR-NOSED MOLE GEAR,
WHINING THREE-TOED SPRING COG
STRUT BALLAST HYDRAULIC CAM SHAFT
SOFTENER, ETC., ETC. -~
THE TOTAL IS $4658.72. AND
HERE'S YOUR SIGNATURE ON
THE WORK ORDER. Heh-Heh.

Oh, WE DON'T
HAVE ANYTHING LIKE THAT
KIND OF MONEY--PROBABLY
NEVER WILL.

R
N —

——

EVER SEE ANYTHING
LIKE THIS, SAM<Z

HEY, KID.
DON'T MESS
WITH THAT.

WHADDYA KNOW? T

GUESS WE DID NEED ALL

THAT STUFF.
M— --d

SHOULD STOP
A INFLATING THAT

STOPZ WHAT
DO YOU MEAN,
STOP"Z A/




HERE'S SOME STUFF WE

I FEEL
KIND OF BAD

& ABOUT THIS.
1 %ﬂ—

SMUGGLED OVER THE BORDER
FROM MEXICO, SEALED UP IN
THESE FESTIVE PINATAS?

THE STREET VALUE WILL MORE

THAN COVER THE COST OF THE

SWELL REPAIR JOB. ‘BYE, NOW/

WE'RE REALLY SORRY--
HONEST!

HOME AT LAST,
MAX. BUT FIRST, A
QUICK STOP AT HOWARD
JOHNSON'S FOR A
TALL GLASS OF
MAPLE SYRUPY




A

' o s ——e
E > _ o’ o
v HEY, SAMS :

’ ¥ |\ WERE SOGOOD /8

AT THISS! SURFING MOST OF MY LIFE,
: i LITTLE PAL. IT’S AN EXCELLENT 3§
WAY TO CAP OFFA SUCCESSFUL
ROAD TRIP!

AND IT SEEMS
TO BRING JOY TO
THE HEARTS OF
PASSING BUS LOADS
~\_ OF SWEATING
TOURISTS.




o
p

LOOK AT
THAT. ISN'TIT
RIDICULOUS?

MAYBE &
IT WILL LEAVE
IF WEALL
LAUGH AT IT.

WHO KNOWS WHAT

WOULD HAPPEN IF ALL AT
ONCE THEY OPENED ALL
Teon B - .
T WHICH FRUIT OR
I DON'TZ AMAZIN VEGETABLE IS MOST

RING UNIeRsg

VOKE EXCHANGES OF IDEAS AND GUN £,

et

EXPERIMENT YOU
CAN DOf LEAVE A
BAG OF BREAD ON
TOP OF THE
REFRIGERATOR FOR A
LONG TIME, IT WILL
EVENTUALLY TURN
GREY AND TASTE BAD.
NOW THROW IT
INTO THE STREET.

[MAXS WORLD)

L DO YOU KNOW THAT
: B?EGEQgTwRCOENSg( NTLY
TRY IMAGINING ; 1 MBARDED

HOW FAR 'T'HETJNIVERSE COSMIC RAYSZAND THEY GO
EXTENDS! KEEP THINKING |8 RIGHT THROUGH THESE DUMB

SUITS. SOONER OR LATER

WE'RE ALL GOING TO GET
SOMETHING WRONG
= WITH US. SEE WHAT I

i RESILIENT WHEN

3 YOU THROW HAMMERS)
AT I TZ HOW CAN
WE FIND OUT?

ME
NEITHER, BUT
IT WOULD
PROBABLY BE
HORRIBLE!




Oh, FOI

WEHAT COULD BE MORE ENJOYABLE THAN DRESSING AND
S TRA’IPPING EVERYONE'S MOST BELOVEED PIN-HEAPED

TOON CHARACTERS 2 OR ANYOMNE ELSE FOR THAT MATTER!

cA,
PASTE THESE PAGES ONTO HEAVY PAPER OR PLY WOOD AND

CUT THEM OUT WITH A HACKSAW NOW!

SAM'S STANPARD ISSUE GREY SUIT HELPS

PIFFUSE THE POTENTIAL HORM
SIGHT OF A BLATHERING, UPRIGHT- WALKING,
Six-FOOT POG.

ILLUSTRATED GUY': SAM COULD USE
THIS QUTFIT TO/NFILTRATE A GROUP
OF SNAKE HANPLERS OR QUAINT,
MOTORCYCLING ENTHUSIASTS.

B
I HAVE ABODY
LIKE STEPHEN
KING.

I DON'T KNOW
IF I'M COMFORTABLE
WITH THE IDEAOF

VERYONE KNOWIN¢

SECRETLY ENCOPED HAWAIAN SHIRT: SAM'S SEL

AV DUCTIVE,
WRITHING NATIVE DANCE COULD CONVEY A SIGNIEICANT

MESSAGE IN THE RIGHT CIRCLES. OR INSPIRE A SHOOT! INGJ

R THE

LOVE OF GOR! DON'T cUT

THE BOOK UPAND THEN

\ HAVE TOBUYASECOND
COPY?

T e
FRIGHTENING, URBAN, CRINME -
INFESTED UNDERBELLIES. SOME-
g’fﬁfls A THREE-FOOT NAKED

T

WI-LAT’S
PIMP?2

I‘VE BEEN
LOOKING
FOR THAT!

GOS| o
YOU SHOULD SEAL.

MAX'S IDENTITY IN H)S SERIES OF |

CRUDE METHOD OF CONCEALING
[POORLY-FOCUSED STAG FILMS.

SCUBA OUTFIT: FOR CLIMACTIC
UNDERWATER FIGHT SCENES OR.
EXPLORING THE FANTASTIC WORLD
OF THENEW YORK SEWER SYSTEM.

MAX'S HEAD 15 NOT UNLIKE
THE SHAPE OF AN OLD -
STYLE GUM MACHINE--
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STAND BACK, LITTLE : I LOVE MAKING A RACKET.

BUDDY. LESTA RAZOR- e _ IT’S ONE OF MY FAVORITE PARTS
SHARP WOOD SHARD = OF THIS JOB.

PIERCE YOUR
BALLOONISH HEAD.

7" I LOVE DISCHARGING
UNREGISTERED FIREARMS

WITHIN CITY LIMITS.

ALRIGHT, SONNY.
CONSIPER YOURSELF

PINCHED.

I LIKE HOW HIS TINY S O 2l
') EE 5
IR. ==
= 5AM’§EEPH/ ' L ) ” % 5 = % W
G t : = e
‘e, g ks % SORRY, MAX, Le
g =) E BUT HIS DIRTY LITTLE
D4y /, . FINGERPRINTS ARE ALL
Vo (Y i s ( - OVER THIS PRISTINE ICE
= Q m ). p s SE%%M BAR. AND
e O RECEIPT. TS
N ‘ = ouT OF MY
%\J ' \ Q\\\\' 3 HANDS. DA&”
™ . o " C
o}" : \f‘(‘ L7} s .
e _ 0 - = _:\\\\““\\ "'_"__
(..'.'\ . = 1 {’Q‘:.
- S -
q _/» |
e % b
- B gi— :\g - e
- : -
\ 3N - =
o 1IT's MY JOB ToO - -
4y ” SWIPE FOOP! IT'S EXPECTED i
OF ME! I'M GOODAT IT/ .= =
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Uk oh. LOOKS LIKE ATEN-TWENTY
EIGHT. ELDERLY ICE CREAM MAN DOWN,.,
1'D RADIO FOR BACKUP IF 1 HAD A

RADIO OR A BACKUP.

» A '
BA ‘ _\
WALKING STREET D
TRASH ROUGHING UP Y[/ | / \
POOR OLD MISTER .
— AT, ‘_‘0‘ galy
A UGLY WORLD SAM. S \

—_—

-‘:-‘; : __'_'__

BEAT IT, YOU CLOWNS.
THIS IS BETWEEN US

YEAH. HE HASN'T
PAID PROTECTION IN
WEEKS. HEOWES Us A
BUCKET OF MISSILE POPS
AND WE’'RE HERE
TO COLLECT.

>

YOU RAT KIDS ARE LUCKY YOU'RE
UNDER ARREST. IF WE WANTED TO, WE
COULD SELL YOU TO ASCIENCE LAB

WHERE YOU'D MOST LIKELY BE SHAVED
AND PEELED BEFORE THEY GOTAROUND
TO THE REALLY HORRIBLE STUFF.

ALL RIGHT. LINE
UP SO WE CAN LASH
YOU TOGETHER LIKE
SOME KIND OF
MANGY CRAFTS
PROJECT.

-




HE'S GOT A BOO BOO
ON HIS HEAD. I THINK
I SHOULD KISS IT.

HE NEEDS A TRANSFUSION, SAM.

LETS GO GET SOME BLOGD !

FINE ONCE WE
STUFFED HIM

IF I WERE
/ HIM I'D WRITE
US A NICE
THANK-YOU

OOPS--LOOKS

LIKE FLINT PAPER,

OUR CHARISMATIC
PRIVATE EYE NEIGHBOR,
HAS MADE ANOTHER
BIG MESS.

HEY FLINT!
PUMMELING CHEAP
THUGS INSENSIBLE

ON A WEEKEND?Z

o
5. ‘@V’Q\
YRR

ACTUALLY,

( BOYS--I PUMMELED
THEM INSENSIBLE FRIDAY \
NIGHT, AND NOW I'M JUST
HUCKING THEM DUT
LIKE YESTERDAY"S /
CHICKEN NECKS.




FLINT'S A CHARACTER.
AND A CREDIT TOHIS
| OVERZEALOUS PsYCHOTIC
: CREED.

0

Y IpoN'T
THINK HE GETS

HUGGED

ENOUGH.

MAX. ANY
MESSAGES?

GOPL. oty Gop! SHES o7
A MEAT-ﬁdlM’Mv@W

~-BOOPL... Hello?...saint Francis
Fre Skiop? Id [rke 10 order hicty
- +kaawd£; yeﬁbwcupc@i%5s~9ooo )/
.. THIS IS THE COAMMISSIONER. T
CALL YOU BACK ANY MINUTE. OKAY Z--

L

YESZ YES? YES? /
RIGHT! RIGHTY...BECAUSE

I'M BIGGER. ALL RIGHT/

),
y/
7
_—\
)




IT WAS SOMEBODY
CLAIMING TO BE THE
COMMISSIONER WHO
SOUNDED EXACTLY LIKE
THE COMMISSIONER AND
WHO T THINK PROBABLY
ACTUALLY wAS
THE COMMIS SIONER,

[ A AN |
S Pl |

E‘,.

\
N “-HERE COMES
W\

t‘\\'\\f\\ﬂ! g e

DUE TO THE
SENSITIVE
NATURE OF THE
ASSIGNMENT HE'S
SENDING IT OVER
BY CERTIFIED,
REGISTERED
POSTCARD.

IS OBSCURING
MY VISION,

WHOSO PULLETH THIS \—rrgd
LINOLEUM KNIFE FROM

THIS MAILMAN IS
RIGHTWISE KING BORN
OF ENGLAND/S

HEY, PRETTY
IMPRESSIVE.

DON'T
YOu'LL GET

—_—

AN
KT e

G’f
&
\

‘\
A

d

\

)

N




I'LL TAKE CARE OF IT.
PON'T WORRY YOUR
FLUFFY HEADS.

/ THANKS, FLINT. | | PAY ATTENTION, MAX. I T
BE GENTLE SAYS, “BAD TROUBLE ON
WOULD YOU?

THE MOON. HURRY, LOVE,
HE'S A GOVERN-
MENT WORK ER,
YOU KNOW.

THE COMMISSIONER.
XOX0

WONDPER IF THEY SELL THIS BOX OF
IMPENETRABLE ROBOT RANDOM BRIC-A-

ARMOR DOWN AT BRACK COULD PROVE
HANDYMAN 7 ‘ USEEUL ON

OUR MISSION.

I'M GETTING REALLY 4= =, [~ - ALL WE NEED NOW IS

EXCITED ABOUT THE IDEA , TRUNKLOAD OF JELLY

OF BEING IN A PLACE AL __ =] DONUTS, PEZ ANDARTI-
WITH NO OXYGEN OR ~ : FICIALLY SYNTHES(ZED
TV WRESTLING. = GRAPE FIZZ.

: Ooh.
I'M DROOLING LIKE A —— >
ORWEGIAN ELKHOUND. i i
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THESE ARE DELICIOUS,
MAX. SO HOW DID YOU
HAPPEN TO COME BY A
TWENTY YEAROLD CRATE
OF VULCANIZEDSPACE
FOOD STICKS, THE
OFFICIAL SNACK FOOD
OF "‘Fal-éE APOLLO

I'VE BEEN HOARDING
SOME OF MY FAVORITE FOODS
IN CASE THERES A BLACKOUT

OR AN APOCALYPSE OR
SOMETHING.

BY THE WAY, MAX. THAT WAS A
BRILLIANT IPEA, STUFFING THE MUFFLER
FULL OF THOUSANDS AND THOUSANDS
OF MATCH HEADS AND IGNITING THEM
THEREUPON PROVIDING ADEQUATE THRUST &
TO BREAK FREE OF THE
EARTH'S PULL.

THANKS, SAM. —

I THOUGHT IT UP
WITH MY HUGE

_  ——— S T

WARNING : SAM AND MAX ARE
TRAINED PYROTECHNICIANS
WORKING UNDER EXACTING
CONDITIONS. STUFFING THE
MUFFLER SHOULD NOT BE
AT TEMPTED BY READERS AS
[T COULD RESULT IN DEATH
OR DISMEMBERMENT. NO
KIODING. PON'T DO /T. UNLESS
YOU REALLY WANT TO.

“THATS ONE...SMALL STEP... FOR A SIX FOOT DOG...PAALTY.. \
ONE...GIANT LEAP.. FOR A THREE FOOT RABBITY THING --

- \
1 4.
,\

Aw, NEVER
MIND. FOLLOW
ME, MAX.

—




WE ARE ON THE
—| MOON. PRETTY
BREATHTAKING,
huh?

LOOK, MAX. BULLET-
HOLES, A BLOODY
HANDPRINT AND THE
HEEL MARKS OF A
PRAGGED CORPSE!OR
MAYBE NOT. I'M NEXT
TO BLIND IN THIS
HALF-ASSED PENNY-
CONSCIOUS SPACE
HELMET.

: YOU SAID IT SAM.

EVERYBODY KNOWS

THERE'S NO AIR ON THE
MOON.

FRAGILE LITTLE LIFE
ESSENCES ARE PROTECTED
BY THIS PENNY-CONSCIOUS

FORTUNATELY, OUR

MOON GEAR.

HEY. WHAT
HAPPENS WHEN
MY PAPER BAG
RUNS oUT?

DION'T You Qi
BRING A

™
EMBARRASSED
BY MY LACK OF
PREPARATION.
AN 1M AFOOL.

- .
",

<K

-

I THINK
IVE cOT
MOON OIRT
IN MY

EVYE.

MAN, IT'S GETTING
HOT INHERE. AND MY <
WINDOWS ARE STEAMING T

UP. BUT I'M SURE OUR

REASON FOR BEING

HERE wWILL SOON

BECOME APPARENT.




MAYBE THIS |S THE INEVITABLE
TRAP DOCR LEAPING TO THE OBVIOUS
i HOLLOW CORE OF THE MOON WHERE
HIGH DRAMA WILL NO .
DOUBT ENSUE.

ENSUE. I DON'T
THINK THAT'S A
WORD, SAM.

- o
;7/'

BN

I THINK I'M HAVING SOME TROUBLE
FIGURING OUT HOW TO FIND THE
MOONIES OR MOONITES OR WHATEVER
THE HELL THEY'RE CALLED.

TAKE THAT
DIPPY BAG OF F
YOUR HEAD AND
LET’S FOLLOW
THESE HIGHWAY

SIGNS.

Y SO LET ME GET THIS - o I GUESS THOSE
STRAIGHT. WE CAN BREATHE ] : . CANDY-BUTT
HERE THEN? .., : ASTRONAUTS DIDN'T
: HAVE THE STONES
TO TRY (IT.

I COULD NEVER
AY THAT ABOUT AN
ASTRONAUT.

_—




HERE COMES SOMETHING. I
GUESS WE SHOULD PREPARE OUR-
SELVES FOR A CONFLICT TOO
COMPLICATED FOR US TO
REASON OUR WAY OUT OF.

KEEP YOUR BEADY . m, ﬂ%w |

YOU MEAN
ALMOST ANY

MY ADVANCED
AURAL ABILITIES ARE
ALLOWING ME TO SENSE AN
APPROACHING VEHICLE. OR
MAYBE A MONSTER.

7%

Z
X

HEY, WHERE DO YOU KEEP
THAT Fufﬁsyc WEAPON,

(4
NONE OF YOUR

DAMN BUSINESS, SAM.
7 BUT IF YOU WANT, I'LL
WRITE THE ANSWER ON A
PIECE OF PAPER AND
YOU CAN READ IT
SOMETIME WHEN YOU'RE
SITTING DOWN.

; . -'_-':_. @)"{‘%7 —
S &
ey —

LET'S

AND PUT
THE GUNS AWAY.
YOU'RE GONNA
PUT SOMEONE'S
EYE OUT. =




WELL, SAM, THE GORILLA YOU SEE, IN NATURE, e
Bt AND DONKEY MEN APPARENTLY AZEBRA WOULDN'T NORMALLY L
THINK Wi SOMEONE ELSE. HANG OUT WITHAGORILLA. o =0
BUT THAT'S OKAY. WE GOT PLUS, LISTEN TO THIS:; A ZEBRA

THE RIPE WE NEEDED. CAN'T DRIVE A MOON BUGGY. - e
SR (N
T TT i
DON'T HAVE HANDS ! ALTES
MY GOD!YOU'RE

RIGHT, SAM. THE GORILLA
SHOULD BEDRIVING. 1
THINK YOU'REONTO
SOMETHING. WE BETTER
PLAY DUMB.

B\ MEALITTLE
B\ _SUSPICIOUS. <MD

YOou M
STARTIN
Now~?

KEEP YOUR GUNS
OUTOF SIGHT 'TIL T
[\ GIVE THE WORD.
.‘--'-..;.- 4 -

I HEARD
YOU GUYS MUMBLING
BACK THERE. YOU AIN'T
\  GONNA GO YELLOW
ON US, ARE YOU =

ADPMIRING YOUR LACK

. PN OF HOOVES. YOU MOON
B &Y FOLKS MUST BE QUITE =
THE EVOLUTIONISTS. ="
WELL ME,TOO. I FEEL A )
SIXTH FINGER COMING ON. /_
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DON’T ANYBODY
MOVE! IT'S ASTICKUP!

ALL WE WANT IS THE DOUGH--
AND MAYBE ONE OF THOSE ELVIS-
SHAPED WHISKEY DECANTERS.
WE WANNA DRINK FROM THE

NECK HOLE OF THE KING.

WHERE ARE YOUR GUA/S ? START SCOOPIN’ THE
TAKE ‘EMOUT. : CASH INTO A PLAIN BROWN
BAG,OLD MAN.
WE FROWN S
ON THIS SORT OF >

" § : I\ /7 YOU. I KNOW YOURVOICE! 3
WE FIND IT /;; W YOU'RE THAT HENDERSON KID!
DOWNRIGHT -~ I ALWAYS KNEW YOoU

WA\ REPELLANT. A WERE A HOOD.

GUESS THE COSTUME PARTY'S
OVER, FELLAS. WE WON'T BE NEEDIN’

) APPROPRIATE. SHALL
./

g — g8 WE BEAT THE LIVING
== CRAP OUTOF
= \ _ THEM, SAM 2 “
— "
==, CAN'T THINK
/ . OF A REASON
= / NOT TO. A :
X ¥

£3
\

_/




Y I TV F 7 oxax, sHow's over. FoLks. D en e
..-..." /] ( BREAK IT UP. YOU CANCATCH  |N] > 5 W
FEIAD!

s
CLDU v, e Wi on

X H B &
— - 0

=__=

THAT'S GREAT! NOW _ c f
CAN YOU WAIL ONSOMEOF M - - '
o \\ THEM WITH YOUR BATON? o LA -~
]
WE’'LL BE LOCKIN’ THANK YOU FOR YOUR c b
THESE FELLERS UP NOW, HELP, FRIENDS. BUT YOU - /,
BENNY. EVERYTHING DON'T LOOK LI KE YOU'RE, E [
LOOKS LIKE IT’5 UNDER FROM OUR WORLD.
CONTROL THANKS TO WHERE IS YOUR /a 5
YOUR NEW FRIENDS. HOME? ( | v;
I THINK THE MAYOR 2
WILL BE WANTIN' TO ‘ | ONE el
MEET THOSE OF THOSE...
GENTS. POINTS OF LIGHT
=y You SSEE \f- N THE per
Q)
"> W 2 P i
y ™y ’ =
\ = :
. o
== ¢ _ 0
) Oh, THE E
q EARTH. I GETIT. @
F N\ N /}\ THAT EXPLAINS YOUR [ - e
: VRV INGENIOUS USE OF - :
Y, X AN OLD CANDY BAR -
/ AS A WEAPON. = A TWENTY YEAR : —
) 3 A OLD SPACE FOODSTICK \ <
.. 'd \"7/ 4 MAKES AN EXCELLENT
e L BLUDGEON! BY THE WAY,
\“““ = ~OU CAN PUT YOUR S
— % HANDS DOWN I

Wit
YES, I MUST TAKE YOU  2NSICS
TO THE MAYOR . WE HAVE > ¢
AN IMPORTANT PROBLEM [ DOES )N

HE MAY NEED YOUR /¥ THE MAYOR

@,@l’fi’{{’\’\{{‘(’{{{{{ff\’(’@@
- : = - _




WELL, THANKS FOR SHOWING
US DOWN HERE. AND NO, WE'RE
NOT AFRAID. WE’RE GENERALLY
> = TOO PAMNED IGNORANT TO BE
| AFRAID OF MOST THINGS.
s ei® RIGHT, MAX?
HE'S uh...
RIGHT INSIDE THIS
BUILDING. DON’T BE
AFRAID ORANY THING.
IT’LL BE FINE...um. ‘
I'VE GOTTAGET |
BACK TO THE
SHOP.
; |
WOULD
YOU LIKE TO "ng
PUT YOUR
4 A HANDS DOWN
= NOW? P
R 4
o y
HEY. MISTER.
- 3 YOU--CAN--PUT--
) S YOUR--HANDS --
4 DOWN -~
== '4
- o &
= ;
rf;/ 2 i WELL, IF YOU
— 7, WON’'T BE NEEDING
———— ANYTHING ELSE --
PUT YOUR " e WELL, YOU’VE DONE T, MAX.
e YOU WENT AND HURT THAT POOR
HANDS Down/: Ra LITTLEGUY'S FEELINGS.
- _
FOR GODP % SAKE 1FEEL AWEUL S
PUT ‘EMDOWN/ COULD STOP BYON
THE WAY HOME AND
BUY HIS LAST ELVIS-
HEADED DECANTER.. b
(F THE THOUGHT \
DOESN'T FLOAT ' :
OUT OF MY HEAD Il \
IN THE NEXT FEW
MINUTES, THAT /_3)
s,




Mmmm. THAT RECEPTIONIST THE LIGHT. WALK TO

=
MELLS LIKE CHEESE. THE LIGHT, SAM. COME
- IN TO THE LIGHT?
' HELLO, GRAND -
MOTHER.

FIELDMOUSE IN
THE BROOM
CLOSET!
I'VE
BEEN EXPECTING
YOU, MEN OF
THE EARTH.

/
¢ Och,
MEN OF THE

EARTH. I
LIKE THAT.

YOUR ASSISTANCE
1S REQUIRED TO RESOLVE
A CERTAIN--PEST PROBLEM
WHICH HAUNTS OUR
GLORIOUS CITY. THE
—=—)\_ SITUATION IS GRAVE.

e
A PEST PROBLEM~™T
ATOWNLOAD OF RATS
HAS A PEST PROBLEM,
SAM. THATSPRETTY
FUNNY. AND FROM A
FLYING HEAD. AMAZING.

THE CREATURES YOU SEEK
MAY BE FOUND ON THE DARK
SIDE OF THE MOONY /

LA —q
JUST ouT
THE BACK DOOR. \
GO THROUGH THE

JANITOR'S SUPPLY |
ROOM AND TAKE
\ A RIGHT. -

YOU DON'T FULLY UNDER-
STAND. THESE PESTS ARE
UNUSUAL. CITIZENS
ARE DISAPPEARING.
TAKEN AWAY AND

USED FORGOD

KNOWS WHAT?!

L
\/ THAT SOUNPS
FINE. AND JUST
WHERE MIGHT

WE FIND THESE SWhew.=

0 - -CALLE k. WOouLD
= PEEI-:TS% ,, P & YOU LIKE
AND DO YOU = XN ASTICKOF
THINK I COULD BORROW % 2 CINNAMON
A CLAW HAMMER 7 Z?

: GUM?Z




THANKS. WE'LL SEE YOU
SOON. COULD YOU HAVE A

TASTY DESSERT WARMING WE'LL

FOR US WHEN WE RETURN KEEP AN EYE OUT

FROM OUR GRUELING FOR THEREST OF
ADVENTURE? YOUR BODY.

THIS SHOULD 0\
BE THE WAV, SEE -
\ " ANYTHING 2

THIS WELL-
USED PORTAL
SEEMS TO BE WHERE
WE WANT TOBE. IT
LOOKS LIKE IT'S
RIGGED WITH A FORCE
FIELD THAT SEEMS
TOBE TURNED OFF
AT THE MOMENT.

THAT LOOKS
LIKE THE PARK
SIDE OF THE MOON
RIGHT OVER
THERE.

I CAN SEE THE MURKY OUTLINES
OF TERRIBLE IMMENSE BEINGS
LUMBERING THROUGH A
NIGHTMARISH CITYSCAPE.

NEAT/

LET'S GO LOOK

/ AT THE GIANT
BLGSS







,:.'o".'\’
/ R)
g
i\

FOLLOW HIM,
MAX. PLUMP, HANDSOME

DSgCESgDE?bEXEL
N\
NG e
\ ﬁ\“ﬂr@\ I/ Z (ng///ﬁf,/ﬁ// v

L4

BINGO DISPLAYS
MANY TRAITS WHICH MAY

\\‘
\

\
\
\

\

I
BE INTERPRETED AS HUMAN. ..- (=
BUTOFCOURSE IT IS WE'VE GOT
UNSCIENTIFIC TO TOFOLLOW HIM [ ]
ANTHROPOMORPHIZE A THAT TREMENDOUS
F|FTYégOOT MOON CEREAL BOX
; Yo
.="==E 7, N v
{
; 4 0
e
.‘ Fd

WHILE SAM N
TRACKS BINGO TO
HIS LAIR, MAX WAITS
UPSTREAM TO POINT
AND LAUGH AT THE
ENSUING CARNAGE.
I SAID

UING. (
- !

ITS AGIANT MOON

I NEVER DREAMED

ROACH COFFEE SHOP.| 1'D LIVE LONG ENOUGH
TO HEAR YOU SAY EARTH

PARALLEL DEVELOPMENT
AND MEAN IT,SAM.

ITS UNCANNY. LIKE
SOME EARTH

DEVELOPMENT.




ITSMELLS

LIKE COFFEE. WHATS
HEADDING TO IT?

IT SEEMS
TO BE SOME KIND
OF NON-DAIRY
FLAVOR ENHANCING

) \l””!’ﬁ

I'MHAVING ALOTOF YRR
TROUBLE WATCHING _ASORREI
THIS, MAX. -
I FINDIT
Ry FASCINATING, BUT I
FEAR THAT BINGO HAS
BEGUN TO ALIENATE
ME, SAM.

KEEPIT
DOWN, LITTLE
8uppPY.

e
///////
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Uh-oh! 1IT'S
THE UNIVERSAL
SIGN OF SURPRISE
AND ALARM!
I THINK HE'S

DEFINITELY
ON HIS WAY
é OVER HERE.

Awiw, WHAT
ARE WE AFRAID
OF2 WHATS THE
WORST THING A
BIG SLOW-MOVING,
STUPID, FIFTY-FOOT

nN=
PS5SoD \ AU
R R ‘

o Om 1 \

mEZo

By |/~ STOMPING ON.
Sno< SQUISHING THE

A= , LIFE OUTOF,

=0 % \ DISEMBOWELING
PO oo & WITH TERRIBLE
- B FORECLAWS.
P O
FF ~.

Z‘x \

VALID CONCERNS
u |

e PATHETICALLY AWAY

LIKE AN EARWIG IS
) NOT SUCH AN
. ALTOGETHER
1 UNMANLY
THING
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A oON'T DAWDLE, Uk HE'S NOT FOLLOWING U5
g W ANYMORE, SAM. HE STOPPED
@ TO GOOF WITH AN ENORMOUS
LEVER. NO/ NOf NOT THE

T
- QUeVeREA

MAX

WE'RE THROUGH, MAXY
NOW WE CAN SCRAMSBLE
SAFELY INTO THECITY
HALL BUILDING AND
THINKOF A PLAN--




. " . m S% R 6 | /(aJn T
. _ ..z._ \ e




I'M INSIDE YOU,SAM. EVERY -
THING THAT MAKES ME AUNIQUE
INDIVIDUAL CEXCEPT FOR MY
BONES, SKIN AND ORGANS,
OF COURSE) IS NOW CONTAINED
WITHIN YOU, DID I MENTION THAT
IT'S KIND OF DARK AND CLAMMY IN
HERE 2 YOU SHOULD THINK
ABOUTCHANGING YOUR DIET.

YOU MEAN THE
IDEAOF CONSCIOUSNESS
TRANSFERENCE?
(GOD, I CAN'T BELIEVE
I'M SAYING THAT.)

YoU CAN BE PEAD
ANDNEVER HAVE TO
STOP TALKING.- i

HEY, WAIT A
MINUTE. LET ME
TRY SOMETHING.

WHAT ARE THAT'S BETTER.
YOU DOING, IT SEEMS MORE
SAM? MOUTHLIKE.

YEAH, THAT'S
GOOD. MAYBE 1
COULD TRY SPITTING
OUT YOUR FIST.

THIS DEATH THING
HASN'T REALLY

CHANGED YOU ALL
THAT MUCH, MAX.

THERES NOW YOU'RE
STARTING TO LOOK LIKE
YOUR OLD SELF.

YES, SAM! I'M
FEELING NEW, YOUNG
AND VITAL! LET'S ARM
WRESTLE!

YOU'RE RIGHT,
SAM. NOW THAT I'M
DEAD I THINK I'M
FEELING ANEW ZEST
FOR LIFE. BAD
TIMING, I GUESS,

WELL,DON'T GET STUPID. BUT
YOU AT LEAST REMIND MEOF YOUROLD
LOVABLE, CUDDLY SELF. EVEN THOUGH YOU
SMELL LIKE AFIRE IN AWIG FACTORY.

/ 0
YNV




Ok, ONE MORE THING.
17’5 HARD TO RELATE TO
A CREATURE WITHOUT
A FACE. THAT'S WHY
PLANKTON MAKE
TERRIBLE CARTOON
CHARACTERS.

'
: (i

G

.( _

I THINK YOU'RE VASTLY
UNDERRATING THE FUNCTION
OF THE PANCREAS, MAX. BUT

MORE ON THAT, LATER.

MAYBE THE MAYOR OR %
WHATEVER THE HELL HE (S CAN
—_= \|GIVE US SOME HELPFUL HINTS. 4

——

THAT SEEMS \ X\~ 1 GUESS I'M STARTING
TO HELP. SAM.

BUT I'M
BECOMING
WISTFUL.

TO MISS MOST OF MY
MAJOR ORGANS. EXCEPT
FOR MY PANCREAS.
THAT THING NEVERDID
ME A DAMN BITOF

HE'SSTILL HERE.
BUT I GUESS HE
WOULDN'T BEABLE
TO GET FAR, NOT
HAVING A BODY
AND ALL.OOPS,
SORRY, LITTLE 4

I NEVER THOUGHT YOU'D RETURN.
HAVE YOU FOUND A WAY TOMELP
USZ AND WHY ARE YOU CARRYING
THAT SMOLDERING DISHRAG

AROUND LIKE A HAND PUPPET?

3 Sy

e
e

—_

il

I

|

I

SCMETHING
HORRIBLE HAPPENED
OUT THERE, CHIEF.WE
WERE HOPING YOU
COULD HELP USOUT.
ANY IDEASZ 7|

MINISTER OF
SCIENCE WILL
ADVISE YOU. BUT THAT
WON'T EXCUSE YOU FROM

YOUR PROMISE OF

n AIDING US WITH OUR
1 ‘\ dane B .o b ROACH PROBLEM. 1
L2 Ay

I'M
RIGHT ON T/
NO KIDDPING.
-




WE USE THIS DEVICE TO PRODUCE
A RICH, DELICIOUS PEANUT BRITTLE
FOR USE INOUR SAVAGE, BACK-
WARD RITUALS. BUT IT MAY

SERVE YOUR NEEDS.

T'M FEELING |
OPTIMISTIC.

IN YOU GO, LITTLE NO, SAM, YOU MUST BE
FELLA'. REMEMBER THINKING OF THE TIMES WE
WHEN I USED TO MADE HOMEMADE DONUTS
BATHBE Ygu AS A IN THE DEEP FRYER.
Y2

sﬁ-..z-‘f“-‘
=5

You MUsST ‘
NOW APPLY THE . HERE GOES. OW./
HELMET OF FEELS LIKE THE CON-
SUPPLICANCE. VOLUTIONS OF MY BRAIN
ARE BEING ANALYZED.
I HATE THAT.

HEARTY CHICKEN SOUP
WOULD REALLY HIT
THE SPOT ABOUT

74 :“5” ff&'h‘/f{,:\( | b~ )WI ]
KNO\;LABIG Pc:n-e:?ri'J l - \t \\//I

CONVOLUTION
ANALYZER

A FEW MORE
MOMENTS AND I SHOULD
BEABLE TO ADJUST
THE DNA LEVELS,

MAX DOESN'T .
HAVE DNA. T THINK I
HE'S CONSIDERED A y




ANY LUCK? I'M BEGINNING
\ TO FEEL LIKEMY SPARSELY
POPULATEDOLD SELF.

THE BASIC
MOLECULAR STRUCTURE
OFYOUR LITTLE FRIENDIS
STILL VASTLY COMPRO-
MSED. HAND ME
THAT STAPLE

KEEP TALKING,
SAM. IT'S KEEPING
~\ ME FROM GETTING
TTER.

YOU KNOW, MAX; WHEN T . --AND IT SEEMED SOMEHOW...
WAS HAULING YOUR REMAINS SIGNIFICANT.
AROUND IN THAT OILY PAPER
BAG, THE PHRASE,“"MOIST
GARBAGE" KEPT RUNNING SOMETHING GOOD
THROUGH MY HEAD -- WILL EVENTUALLY
COME OU%’ OFALL

BESIDES
A MOUTH-WATERING
SOUP STOCK?

--AND IN SO
DOING, AS THE PRESé_pEN r
OF THE UNITEDSTATES, 1
HEREBY DECLARE THIS BATE
INHISTORY--FIFTY FOOT
MOON ROACH PAYY I'D SHAKE
YOUR TERRIBLE FORECLAW
IFI WAS WEARING
WELDING GLOVES.

Hyuk.

e THEY SAY IT'S
(oY AFIETY-FOOT ROACH
(=  OMBUDSMAN FROM

SPACE.
L~ JUST WHAT
THIS TOWN NEEDS. WHERED \ ‘
IT COME FROM? CRAWL OUT

FROM UNDER THE CHRYSLER /4
BUILDING? p

POG AND A
RABEBIT BROUGHT
ITBACK FROM THE

MOON IN THEIR
CAR,

-..FIGURES.
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WE HAVE A PRETTY CRAPPY VIEW ‘ WHO CARES, SAM. I SAW ENOUGH
OF THE BIG MOON ROACH PARADE. ’ . J OF THE GIANT ROACHES TO SOUR ME ON
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE ONE OF THEM : THE WHOLE IDEA OF CREEPING
MIGHT OF PUNCHED EIN nwiw VERMIN IN GENERAL .

THE UNDERDOG : : ;

THAT'S ADAMN
SHAME, MAX, AT LEAST
EARTH'S MOIST GARBAGE
WILL FULFILL THE ROACH
MEN'S NUTRITIONAL NEEDS
SO THEY WON'T HAVE TO
X R THOSE FRIENDLY
N\ RATPEOPLE. I'D LIKE TO
Z ). SPEND MORE TIME WITH
772 N\THOSE LITTLE RAT GUYS.

WELL, IT'S GOOD WHAT’S THE
AP N2 T Nl
o M

AROUND IN YOUR i
OWN BODY AGAIN.
PO THE
CORRUGATED

1 SENSE...
PANGER. \

T
/,:, SOHOLV":?; YOU DOING, L
D

-

L .
e
7
> { A
gl 3 |
A iJ
TM STARTING TO ( 4 ]
FEEL LIKE MY OLD SELF, =" -
SAM, ALTHOUGH I TEND TO
BE LISTLESS AND CRANKY
AND T KEEP SPITTING
UPSAWDUST. =

WELL WHADDYA KNOW 72
ITSAN ITTY BITTY PLAINOLD
EARTH ROACH, AND HES

I\, PACKIN'A ROD.

LIKE THE LOOKON HIS
FACE, SAM. IT'S COLD.
CALCULATED. ALMOST
INHUMAN.
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FJ > Z B F ' 3
WHY AREN'T ) Iy
-

YOU OUT CELEBRATING
L{ WITH EVERYONE ELSE?
DON'T YOU KNOW
THIS 15 ONEOF THE FIRST
COCKROACH-RELATED
HOLIDAYS?

—
CELEBRATE WHAT?
THE LOSS OF EARTH'S
A 4
: THEONE! YOU
WE'RE JUST GIVING i £ WHACKED THE MAILMAN
ITAWAY, WHY AREN'T AN SO WE WOULDN'T GET OUR
b MOON GIG. AND IT MIGHT
, HAVE WORKED IF HE WASN'T
BEFORE WECATER , SUCH A DEDICATED U.5,
1O FOREIGNERS, ‘ POSTAL WORKER. YOURE A PER-
—— CEPTIVE BUT DEADLY LITTLEBUG. /

-
HEY, TAKE IT EASY,
FELLA' PON'T GO GETTING
YOURSELF IN ANY DEEPER,
JUST HAND OVER THE
PISTOL AND NOBQDY WILL
GET HURT, RIGHT
MAax?

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




SOMETIME WE SHOULD SIT DOWN AND
HAVE ASPIRITUAL DISCUSSION ABOUT
THE SANCTITY OF LIFE.

8LAMYS
' AND THEN HE WAS
MUCILAGE? DID YOU
SAY SOMETHING, A
SAM? S

=

/

FORGET IT, LITTLE BUDPY.
I THINKI FEEL ONE OF MY

&
¢ s e

;;;;

BAD PAAAY ON THE MOON
D  WAS ASAD PAAAY ON THE MOON 3
AND THEN }ﬂfo\l OKAAY PAAAY ON THE( FEEL ASONG

oN Py COMING ON
WHEN MAX CAME YAKKING AFTER
BACK TO ]

THAT STANK LIKE

ROTTING POULTRY, SAM.
BUT DON'T WORRY, I
THINKOUR OKAY PAY
ON THE MOON IS
BEST EXPRESSED
THROUGH THIS BAGPIPE




BASED ON: McLWRAITH'S GUIDE
(70 S/LLY ASS PARANORMAL PHENOMENA,
(VOLUMEIT)
i

THAT'S ENOUGH
GOOFING FOR NOW, MAX,
THE COMMISSIONER SAY'S

>
THERE'S NASTY BUsINES: IS e
DOWN AT SLOTHMART / : ,
- | e

&

BALONEY SLICES AND
’ BACONFAT!
u (’

& Ny

““ AND WHILE 1
QN\G\“ D LR L E anaPED

v B
s -
Nrgs




! ACTUALLY, SAM, THE
GARAGE GAVE MEA LOANER,
SINCE THEY HAVE TO FASHION
THE REPLACEMENT STARTER
MOTOR FROM A BLOCKOF
RAW METAL ORE. IT SHOULD
BE READY NEXT SPRING/

DID YOU WARM UP S
THE DESOTO?

" HEY, WHERE

MEANWHILE, l
WE'LL HAVE TO

SLUM AROUND &
IN TH/S SORRY

NOT MUCH
HEAD ROOM. SMELLS
LIKE RICH,BALD
ITALIAN MEN,

58 LOOKIEHERE, MAX'
] THERE'S A THIEVING

PP HOODLUM UNDER THE

\ DASH, MUST BE AFTER

GOOPBYE,
THIEVING,

? HOODPLUM! ‘.
' SHALL I
/ BACKOVER HIM,
0~ ?) SAM?Z
1\

LA




ITS TURNING INTO

MAX, IN AMERICA,
ADAMN POLICE STATE,

 17's CUSTOMARY TO PRIVE i
ON THE RIGHT.

N2

8
|2

"\(}\‘w

DID YOU SEE THAT?
THE WAY HE SMACKED
MY PAINT 2

WELL, I
NOTICED SOMEBODY
SMACKING SOMETHING,
BUT WHOAMI TO

ARGUE WITH A PELUSIONAL
PSYCHOTIC LIKE
YOURSELF, RIGHT,
LITTLE BUPPY?

IF YOU'RE UPSET,
MAX, 1 DONT THINK
You sHOULD
SUPPRESS IT.

HEY,MANZ T THINK
YOU’'RE OT GOOLL T'LL
NEVER BE YOUR

BEST FRIEND!

1 DARE SAY I FEEL s -- Oh,WELL. IF
LITTLE REMORSE FOR =1 YOU DID, YOU PROBABLY
MY ACTIONS, SAM. m‘ WOULDN'T MEAN 1T,

' |/
o

! s
,tr G




I DON'T KNOW WHAT
THIS IS, BUT I WANT IT.
IT FEELS NEAT.

6»

. N
@ N E

=

/77

xxxxxx

I CAN'T REMEMBER
WHY WE'RE HERE. BUT Y

FOR FOOD WHEN I'M ‘
HUNGRY OR CON- }

e,

I'M ENJOYING
THE AMUSEMENT
1 SHOULD NEVER SHOP [l PARK QUALITY OF THE

LUNCHMEAT

>

(

A I'M AN IMPULSE
= BUYER. THE PRIMITIVE
s th A LITTLE KNOT AT THE
= 9/ \! TOP OF MY SPINE SAYS
10 . /O I'LL HAVE ALL THIS
il e o STUFF.
: B ‘

MY FAVORITE PUPPY
TREATS ARE NOW AvVAIL-
ABLE IN BRAINCASE
FLAVOR. | TS “"GUARANTEED
TOTASTE LIKE
SOMETHING A DOG
WOULD EAT.”

LOOK, SAM, THESE
INSTANT MATZO BALLS
COME WITH A FREE
LAUNCHER!

ARE YOU THE FREELANCE
POLICE 2 WHAT ARE YOU

AISLE! |T'S HAPPENING
AGAIN/

DPOING? IT'S IN THE CEREAL

TAKE ITEASY, LITTLE 12 Ve
FELLA. WE WERE JUST

ON OUR WAY OVER

. THERE.




ﬁ
CEREAL. CEREAL.
% DG TS s way. 2 |
=y POLYVINYL. @
A

N~
\-M" TH _

THE iCY PALLOF M
AN EVIL PRESENCE
.5, | \\T SENSE NEARBY? /=
Ch

& X q '
T, @ = J
—ATY

THE ICY PALLOF
THE BOX OF FROZEN
FERRET POPS IN MY 2
COAT POCKET.IWAS |~
~\ GOING TOPAY FOR
IT... HONESTS

, SWEET JESUS
IN A SMOKING BIRCH-
BARK CANOE! WHAT
IN THE GOOD Gop




1 WiISH I WAS
FUZZIER. I FEEL
THE BONE-CHILLING

THERE ARE CEREALS
BACK HERE FROM

PREHISTORIC TIMES. THIS
Ol'g,‘E:’S AC nb;ILLYMADE

PREPOSTEROUS?

SIGN OF EVIL
INCARNATE--

WHADDYA
KNOW? THERE'S A
FREE SATANIC RITUAL
KNIFE IN EVERY BOX OF
SUGAR-GLAZED HANDBALLS!
TAKE THAT, PARENT
WATCHPOG GROUPS!

YOU MEAN H

NOTIONS AND RUBBER
GOOPS?

1)\
: Y
Y 4
SEE?
IT SEEMS TOBE

EXPRESSING ITSELF THROUGH
THIS ECTOPLASMIC MANIFESTATION.
PRETTY FAKE LOOKING,HUH?

DON'T WORRY., MAX IS EXPERIENCING
l A MINIMUM OF DISCOMFORT.

I DON'T
CARE.

WHAT THE HELL'S

HAPPENINGZ
ANY
oD mem r LUCK,
m ) A MAX?Z HWH]

k’ Tg ﬁj\ﬁi\l
B/ |
(O 3
T4 SAFE TOSAY 4 4 Q$

THE BEAST FROM THE

CEREAL AISLE IS A ===

MISCHIEVOUS SPIRIT R

FROM THE OTHER
SIPE.

\J
@Y CMM




CAN I GO BACK NOT UNLESS YOU WANT gt 1 ’ [
THERE AND PICK UP ASIMULACRUM TO SWIM DOWN
A BOX OF FRUIT 4 YOUR THROAT AND POSSESS .

Z / THE HELL OUTOF YOU ' WHAT
- BEATIT, LADY?

WAIT UNTIL
NIGHTFALL--

<%
/)

f',f g

3

-~THEN THE LINES OF AMmm, THESE PRUNE

SPIRIT COMMUNICATION NUTS ARE CRUNCHY. I )
_—

WILL OPEN MORE READILY THINK I BROKE A CROWN
TO MY LITTLE PAL GUESS THAT MEANS
MAX AND ME. THEY'RE WHOLESOME.

Py

. / o)
ﬂaﬁ“";'i"“ 7
Q.fﬂ\t\n £

-
'9 WORRIED, 7= o - .

MAXZ e
e IT'S ALWAYS . 2%
g W A CONCERN WHEN -
A [ 7/ UNHAPPY SPIRITS STROLL YOU'RE
b, IN AND OUT OF THE COSMIC EMBARRASSING

DOGGY POOR BETWEEN WHEN YOU TRY
HERE AND THERE, d TO BE
SAM. PROFOUNPDP.

N '@

==
\ @&




OKAY, IT’S NIGHT AND |T'S CALLED AUTOMATIC
YOUR NASTY LITTLE FRIEND WRITING. MAX IS AN EXPERT
'tS%SPAZZU{IT-aO?L’JT' ALTU:lNG |r\lﬁéuo ?ETCIESENR[NS 7
NOwW T 7 THE INCOHE T YATTERINGS BE ACTINGAS THE
OF THE DEAP AND MEDPIUM SECQUEE
DEMONIC. 1 THAT'S MY HAT f

ATTENTION,
DEAD AND/OR PEMONIC--
ARE YOU PREPARED TO

COMMUNICATE?

—

I SENSE SORROW. A
WEEPING CHILD. NO, ADULT.
NOT WEEPING. LAUGHING.
NO, A TEENAGE GIRL. SOMEBODY TURN
| COUGHING. A THE DAMN TVOFF

CHICKEN BONE-- ; . IN THE BACK

a ) SAY, ISIT
MY GOD, (, ( ! TOO LATE TO
LOOK! i SELL TICKETS
_ TO THIS?
~ /,




HE SPEAKS! I'M
FRIGHTENEPRYS

YOU'LL BE FINE,
JUST GO WITH IT, MAX?,
WOW' LOOK ATALL
THE SWELL
ECTOPLASMY!

HEY, MAX. ISN'T THAT
THE HEAD OF KIM BASINGER?
I LOVED HER IN“FABULCOUS

BAKER BOYS!”

YOU’'RE THINKING . = :
OF MICHELLE PFEIFFER, AN THE AIR.IT'S

CHARGED WITHA
@\
a
OhfUm...
LD YOU MAKE
EAD OF HERZ

PRETERNATURAL
{3 S | b |
' _-.t_:._‘:" /,(fu’ \\ \ )
iyl S
(;:AOHU .i ON MY KRAUTDOG ;
A

{
* FOR LUNCH.

N

GOOP PEAL,
MAX. YOU CAN HELP
US CHRONICLE
HAIR-RAISING
FECTS.
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COMES
HAIR-RAISING
EFFECT NOW,

STAND BACK!

> A "
ALY rs HERE? \ DT S
THEFATOUTOF A '\.u

A\ THE BEAST!

’ r N Y"(ES.' d ‘

\ ()‘ ' i
‘ ‘:::i:‘

<

Y,

/
o

\
2V;

E ‘
s

HERE ITCOMES,
SAMY! L'LL TAKE SOME
e/ BLURRY SNAPSHOTS
TO SELL TOOUR
FAVORITE LAME
TABLOID NEWS
SHOW/!

IT'S MANIFESTING ITSELF
IN A SORTOF DEMONICKY,
HUMANOIDY SHAPE --JUST
g LIKE WE HOPED--HEY, THAT'S
MY HAT, JACK!




.\‘ _.
WHERE

NN
f ()

”0 , 1 CANT
srggo IT. IT'S
KILLING MEf

I'VE NEVER
WITNESSED SUCH MIND-
/1 NUMBING HORROR--WELL
THERE WAS THAT
GERIATRIC, NUDE-
VOLLEYBALL
TOURNAMENT...

,.
N
P

DO YOU KEEi
¢ ‘ THAT ROPE,MAX?
.r )

N =

ww! i=/ &M
ﬁﬂsgwﬂﬂll! R Y
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)
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A
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LI’L DOGIE!

W2
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EVERYTHING'S

UNDER CONTROL,

SAMY IN FACT, I'M
NOT HAVING
THAT BADA

I THINK I -
MAY SCREAM 7

LIKE A vz
GRANDMOTHER. 72

SN

ELEEK!

7
/f

—
(/

\

EEEEEEEE




I CAN'TBELIEVE WE \

SURVIVED THE NIGHT. ( 7

1 DON'T KNOW HOW TO :

THANK YOU BOYS, BUT

1 EEE YOU’VE CONTINUED (\ g — Z

HELPING YOURSELF = ; ) ]

TO EVERYTHING IN 24 ' / . WE'RE % '
R

THE STORE. N \ EASY.

AL I 6] £ o
e | :

=
e
A\
|
'\
|
|
I‘\
s
A

WE HAVE MAX TO THANK

FOR HIS PURSUASIVE METHODS
INCONVINCING THE BEAST TO
CHANNEL HIS ANTISOCIAL
ENERGIES IN A MORE
POSITIVE DIRECTION.

BUT... JUST WHAT
WAS THE BEAST FROM
THE CEREAL AISLE?

MY BELIEF IS
THAT IT REPRESENTED
THE COLLECTIVESORROW
AND FRUSTRATION OFALL
THOSE WHOSE APPLE
CART AND ROADSIDE BEEF
STAND BUSINESSES WERE
STEAMROLLED INTOTHE
GROUND BY COLD STERILE
MEGAMARTS
LIKE THIS ONE,

ITHINK
ITWAS A
GHOST.




S a = e GOODPBYE,
WELL, IT FREELANCE POLICE.
WAS TRULY . WE CALL I HOPEOURPATHS [
AN AMAZING ITASUGAR MAY AGAIN CROSS /5
DISPLAY OF ) ) ONE DAY

A BRAVADO.
,: < 1 4
;% __;i;'l , 1
A il g
B />4 wEssii
: : o
i -

#
k

Y

sy

'HK

LIKELY.

IT'S HEARTENING, MAX,
TO SEE THAT SUCH A FORCE OF
RAW MALEVOLENCE CAN BE PUT
TO THE TASK OF ENTERTAINING THE
LITTLE ONES. MAKES ME
NERVOUS, THOUGH.

WHAT'S THE N
WORST THAT COULP
HAPPEN,SAMZ THAT HE
MIGHT TURN ON THOSE
TRUSTING, HELPLESS LITTLE

BABES LIKE A RABID

COYOTE AND...0coh,

IT'S BEST NOT TO

HINK NEGATIVELY.

)

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline




THE FERRARI LOOKS
FUNNY, IT6 NOT RED
ANYMORE.

THAT'SA N

DAMN SHAME.
GLADIT

WASN'T OURS.

A =~
v

SO, SHALL
WE THUMB A RIDE Y
HOME WITH A
CARLOAD DF
MURDEROUS
HILLBILLY
CANNIBALS?

WAKE ME UP
IF THERE"S A FIRE,
MAX.

FUNNY YOU
SHOULD MENTION
THAT, SAM--

MAYBE NEXT 8
TIME, MAX. THIS THOUGHT- = N e 1/

FUL, CARELESS CITIZEN
|/ --1FEEL ASIREN
NOISE COMINGON.

LEFT US THEIR
{ USRI )
-
—— X PACK OF WEENIE

UP, MAX, YOURE ALWAYS ‘
ON THE CUTTING EDGE OF [~
THIRD GRADE GUTTER 4




HA
©Oh MYGOSH, WHAT
CLASSIC SLAPSTICK?
HAR HAR IT5 KILLING
ME, MAN! Oh TAKE
THIS DAMN THING =
A ANAYT Ol MY!

COR: FOR
—\ REGISTRATION. NOWS FLIP

ILOVE
ACTIVITY SEGMENTS
THAT INVOLVE
TRASHING THE BOOK.. PO

YOU RNOW ALL THE REST OF

LIKE AMoFo!




REMEMBER
WHEN WE WERE
BUT SQUAT, INNOCENT
WAIFS FROLICKING IN
THE TIMELESS
BACKYARDOF AN
ETERNAL
CHILDHOOD?

HA
INTHE HELL
ARE YOU
BABBLH‘;G
ABOUT?
4

FLASHBACK,
BRICKHEAP!

SAMsMAX
AS SOFT, MARKETABLE BABY
VERSIONS OF THEMSELVES.

TRIS MARTINEZ
THREW A ROCK AT ME

oy / AND WHEN I sAID
3 \ “OUCH,"” HE BEAT
7 L : ME DIZZY
( \ FORIT.

ST (

iy~ "
N Qs

. Y £
A\ e I
; > *
R ‘l

MY PAL SAM WOULP LIKE TO
SHAKE YOUR HANDAND CALL
YOU FRIEND. IT'S TIME TO LEASH-
BACK-UP. THE DOGS OF WAR,

< ORSOMETHING.

MAYBE WE COULD ROLL
BOULDERS ONTOHIMON
THE WAY HOME FROM SCHOOL .
OR... DO YOU KNOW HOW TO
MAKE PUNGEE STICKS?
TUT TUT, SAM.
VIOLENCE ISN'T THE
ANSWER. LET'S GET
YOU TWO TOGETHER
FOR ASERIOUS
DISCUSSION OF YOUR
DIFFERENCES.




I KNOW/
AND I'LL BE

ANSWERING IN THE
FORM OF A TONGUE

ABOUT THIS ONCE! TWISTER--HOW

]/ WHAT'S MOREHORRIBLE THAN A ‘BOUT:- SWAMP

CATFISH THAT CAN BREATHE ROADFISHGUTS
AIR AND WALK THE EARTH : KS
ONITS HIDEOQUS LITTLE

SwAP YEARBOOKS WITH
SOMEONE ROUGHLY YOUR
OWN AGE AND TAKE A LOOK-

X WE HADONE OF
¥ ) ; I CAN'T STOP E THESE GUYS ! BUT OURS
: . | LOOKING AT WASCALLED ROGER 4
THINK I P W /[ THE HAIR. y
INSANE, DOES . 0
THAT MEAN I'M
NOT, BECAUSE
AREALLY INSANE
PERSON

’ ES
THICKER VERSION OF
DEBBIEBUTLER! &

OMETHING TO BUG lia-"2
THE LADIES

. RIGHT, SAM.
YOU KNOW, 6UYS REGARDITAS
MAX, AS MEN, WE SOMETHING OF AN
WILL PROBABLY ( ATROCITYOF
NEVER FULLY NATURE?
APPRECIATE THE
HUMAN BIRTH
PRECIOUS

LITTLECRITTER
WE BUY SQUEEZY
TOYS FOR
BASICALLY STARTS
ouT AS A
PARASITES

APARASITE! /
A PARASITE! jpery
- - ENOUGH TO
MAKE YOUR
HARE TURN
WHITEfGETIT?
BAH HAHA

HAAA !

END



WHEREVER THERES A NECKLESS
GOON BEATING UP A GUY-

WHEREVER, AN INBRED STREET
%ﬁ IS TORCHING A HELPLESS

\WHEREVER. INNOCENT CREATURES
ARE TERRORIZED BY THE
HATEFUL AND IGNORANT —

N WELL BE THERE!
SEVERELY DISAPPROVIN
RIGHT MAX?...

oo MAXZ

G.

\

1 OM|
SMAXE

FROM:
FREELANCE POLICE




SAM & MYANT

FOR THE

NATIONAL
RIFLE anp
ARTILLERY,
ASSOCIATION

.BUT WE DON'T

WANT SOME CHEEZE
FILLED BUREAUCRAT
TAKING AWAY OUR
SOMETHING OR OTHER
AMENDPMENT RIGHT
To KEEP AND BEAR,
HARFPooN GUNS AND

CONCUSSION BOoMEB
LAU:V%{ERS?-NGHT

MAX AND T
WOULDN't WANT
EVERY GIBRERING

LUNATIC CARRYING
THESE THINGS

= Z)

5 1 i

LET ME PUT (T PN
THIS WAY SAM- (F (=

You MET A NINE Foor (C?\
HUMANOID wITH A RUSTY
MEAT AXE STANDING

IN YOUR FOYER, WoULD You
RATHER. BE HOLDING A

BUSTED BPALL BAT

FREELANCE POLICE

~ COMING SOON -

FROM

FISHWRAP
Neva'aZh

St B B




MAX, THAT ;
BATHING SUIT YOURE
WEARING MAKES MY FLESH
CRAWL ! AND WHERE DID You
GET SUNGLASSES TO FIT YOUR
BIZARRELY SPACED
EYEBAWS ?

DARYL HANNAH
SAYS IM A TOTALLY
HELATIOUS BABE, SAM!
SO MIND YOUR ©WN

DAMN BUSINESS !

YOU CRACK
MEPUP. LITTLE




: MYy GOD, .
- MAX! T STEFPED
ON A DEADLY
- STONEFISH!




AND WERE A PINI(

CHALKY- TAST;NG W= /// / |

I DON'T
KNOW WHAT |
YOU'RE TALKING |
ABOUT 7

COMING
&

AUGUST
FROM:

FREELANCE POLICE




FREELANCE POLICE
- SPECIAL ROAD TRIP EDITION -




THIS
— (S THE ONLY Zoo wHERE THE

| LiomeR MTONKEYS AND THREE - 7oep 22
QA TREE SLOTHS LOOK TRULY

= v ARE
7 A g{uﬂ AND
HUATEFUL BEAST
MAX?
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ACTION FIGIIRIZ

SURCER s

%srev'; PURCELL *°

THIS BOX

OF MISTREATEP PLAY-
THINGS SHOULP PROVIPE
THE RAW INGREPIENTS.

SOUNDS
LETTERED BY <=7 DELICIOUS, BUT
ol S e e ave S "R
(o] =
BASED ON A ,
P A CHIMP-LIKE IMPULSE TO,

WRECK STUFF, SUPERFLY

REPRESSED IS5 APREAM THAT

MEMORY FROM
SCOTT
RUSSELL/

THE SHORT
ANSWER--2 ‘CAUSE HE'S
INCREDPIBLY LAME ! BUT
PON'T LET THAT PASH
YOUR FLUFFY LITTLE
HOPES, MAX.

WHAT'S THE
MATTER WITH THOSE
SHORT-SIGHTEP TOY
COMPANIES 2/ WHY PON'T
THEY MAKE AN ACTION
FIGURE OF MY FAVORITE
GRIM, VIGILANTE HERO,
SUPERFLY ?7

NOW,

AT'S ONE 816G,
BEAUTIFLIL,
HANP-FULL-O’

. AN OLDP SET OF
MANP/BLES FROM ANT PUNK...
SOME HIGHLY TOXIC, RAPIOACTIVE
LEAD-BASED INPUSTRIAL ENAMEL
LEFTOVER FROM THE

SPACE PROGRAM...

SORRY, MAX.

IT APPEARS I'VE GLUEP

LL MY PI6ITS TOGETHER.

, WELL, AT LEQST:rIg;f IN
IN TIME FOR SOF LL

SEASCON. £

SUPERFLY 1S MINE
AT LAST? TO PLAY WITH AN
TREASURE AND WAIL ON Wi
A PIPE WRENCH ONCE THE
INITIAL NOVELTY WEARS
OFF! YOU'RE MY BEST
__FRIEND, SAM!

cCOM
LOSER SO I CAN
SWAT yoU WITH
THESE THINGS.



=

San

WHEW. Goop
THING WE HADP
THESE CRYOGENIC
CHAMBERS JIGGEDP
UP IN ANTICIPATION

%.

=Y

P

ML (977 b? STEVE FURCELL —.

g7
s

ASXOPKIDSTAKE OveR)

L)

AMAZING THAT ANYTHING'S
STILL STANPING SINCE EARTH'S
COREBIT PASSED RIGHT THROUGH
THE COMET'S NOXIOUS TAIL WASH.
WHO KNOWS WHAT EFFECT
ITHAPON CIVILIZATION 7

PLANET OF TALKING
ANIMALS AMBLING ABOUT
ON THEIR HIND LEGS

LIKE HUMANS

LOOKIE, SAM/
NOTHING BUT
CARTOONS ON
EVERY CHANNEL /
1T'S ALREADPY A
MORE BEAUTIFUL

WORLD.

THE COMET

CHILPREN! ENERYWHERE
CLEARLY THE EFFECTOF

HAS UPENPED
SOCIETY, PUTTING THE
KIPs IN CHARGE

HIGHWAYS

HAVE BEEN REDESIGNED

TO MAKE ROUTINE TRIPS

TO THE SUPERMARKET

60% WACKIER! _/
4

HUMAN FooP s

GREEN
VEGETABLES ARE NO
LONGER CONSIPEREDR




THE UNCURBED > AT DO
CONSUPTION OF SWEETS K HAPPENED
HAS REACHED CRITICAL JUS ADULTS?

T WASN'T SUCH - —"'["k—{@' - N WE’LL HAVE TO
ERRIBLE TRAGEDY, fhah ha béi?_ 4 ' CONTACT THE
HAVE TO LAUGH. PRESIDENT,

PRONTO.L

g H WRITEHODSSE. ﬂiT\l'\ & ol ks "m
’ =] =R
- T —

R =S I.I?IIH "rrl'.'.l i
4 \ (b, a.'v\f“ [l;-—'-. s ._‘\E‘\ Q M
% e g l@.@,_ _@_{é SCRECEEEEE
L )

7 5 gl

MISTER
PRESIPENT? WE
NEED TO TALK 7
©O0Ps.

READP IT AND WEEE MAX.
THIS |5 0UR WORLD NOW.

OF THE JUVENILE MIND.
WHERE RECESS 15 24
HOURS A DAY AND TRUE
RESPONSIBILITY IS A HOAE :
CONCEPT UNHEARD OF- v SWEET HOMIE!S
-\ MORE CHOCOLATE
¢ SALICE?

4 N
/ > i
r %0 § ;
!
AN NS S S
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FLETTEREP BY LOIS BUHALLS ‘

our iRt EUEST ATHICK- N ' ;
i " " /| HE HAD BIG, PERSONALLY, “i
MINPED ASPUCTEE SWHO CLAIMS ) » BLACK EYES LIKE A I THINE YOURE FuLL 12
BHE ACTUALLY FOPPRY-QUT COCKERSPANIEL ...AND OF CRAP-—
A HYBRIP ALIEN CHILD: {V e L T e g PG L
PFHHEFE! THE CLERKS AT . g g Q c

THE EMYV.

AUPIENCE IS WITH ME,
I'PLIKE TOTAKE THIS
[ OPPORTUNITY TO REPUCE
YOU TO A PEFEATEDR,
BLUBBERING SHELL
OF YOURSELF.

BUT IT'S
TRUE? J
~

COME OFF T, TOOTS !

You’'e HAVE Us BELIEVE THAT’S HIM! THAT'S i .
YoU'veE BSEEN GETTIN'-IT-ON y THE ONE/

WITH OMECELAMMY, [ l g
BUBBLE-HEAPED ALIEN{ WHICH 1 0
15 IT--PELUSIONAL PSYCHOSIS : 0000000
OR JUST WISHFUL THINKINGZ/ -

o
,‘Q//i

.4” "ﬂ -—

V7

1 HT. WHEN y = i g 7
LADY, I'M T#H1S CLOSE 7  Ol, YOU'RE
19 POUEING MV DPRINL RICAZSENERTHEY - = SHoUuLD GOOD: YOU'RE
ALWAYS RESORT TO I cALL REAL GOOP.
OUTLANDISH SOMEBODY?2

THEATRICS.

iii%s

Y ANOTHER SORRY-ASS
PARANORMAL CLAIM ‘
PUMMELEP SILLY BY THE

BODY BLOWS OF REASON. ‘

Aw, THAT'S CUTE.
GO ON--SPLIT IN HALE >
AND LET THE LOCUSTS | -

FLY OUT. VERY ANYONE

IMPRESSIVE. VERY ( ACTUALLY
WHIMSICAL . BUYING

RIGHT, MAX<T

NEXT WEEK--

GUSHING STIGMATICS ! |

THEY 'RE ALWAYS GOOD
FOR A HOOT/




THIS PLACE
REEKS OF ADVENTURE
AND EXCITEMENT, /

1 THOUGHT )

IT WAS THIS TUNA FISH
SANDWICH I FOUND
CRAWLING WITH LIFE

HOW ‘BOUT A ROOT

il BEER POPSICLE AND
AAN ORANGE JULIUS?
~ WHATN.:.BOUT You,

WHAT'LL YOU
TWO LOVABLE
PLUSH TOYS

WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY:
STEVE PURCELL
LETTERED BY:L.LOIS BUHALIS

DISHWATER! AND PUT
IT IN A DIRTY GLASS!

IT'S FOR

CON'T GULP IT MAX,
YOou,
McGRUFF!

YOU'LL GE'IéA BELLY

DID YOU HEAR WHA'I'v

HE CALLED ME? I
HATE THATS

LET’S SNEAK UP

TO HIS ROOM LATER
AND DRAIN ALL THE
LIQUID OUT OF
HIS BODY.

IF HE CALLS ME
“"HELLO KITTY” I'LL
PLUG HIM.




YES?..YESZ...YES?...YES?...

EEPS WE'RE ON OUR
WAY' ! '

WELL HERE WE ARE
IN ANCIENT EGYPTS

SENSITIVELY
RENDERED ONLY
AFTER PAINSTAKING

RESEARCH, NO
DOUBT.

THAT WAS THE COMMISSIONER, ¥ RIGHT” WE'LL TRAVEL

MAX ! THERE'S BAD TROUBLE THROUGH THIS

IN ANCIENT EGYPT! LET'S DIMENSIONAL PORTAL
MOVE/S ON TOP OF THE BARS

B Sshhh.
BEHOLD THE
MAUJESTY OF

STONE
THINGS.

THAT'S
SPILLED BEER,
ROCKHEAD.

LOOK, MAX! | TS THOSE PYRAMID-
BUILDING ALIENS I'VE HEARD ABOUT
IN SPECULATIVE FILMS AND BOOKS'
THEY CAME TO EARTH TO BUILD
THESE IMMENSE STRUCTURES TO
KEEP THEIR RAZOR BLADES SHARP
AND THEIR HAMBURGER FRESH.




YOU SEE MAX, THERE'S NO WOOD AROUND
HERE TO MAKE CARTS OR ROLLERS TO MOVE
THESE HUGE STONES, EACH WEIGHING ABOUT
118 MILLION TONS OR SOMETHING. SO
NATURALLY THE ONLY WAY TO BUILD THESE
S0O-CALLED PYRAMIDS IS WITH REALLY
FAKE-LOOKING SPACESHIPS!

THAT MAN'S
WEARING EYE
MAKE-UP! I'M
o SHOCKEDS
/,

STILL...ONLY BY SOMEHOW
EXPLOITING THE LOCAL GRUNTS
COULD THESE SPACE GOONS
COMPLETE THEIR

UNWHOLESOME TASK.

2

WHERE'D
YOU GET
THAT

HAT?

STOP THEM?

)

WE HAVE TO BE
SUBTLE, MAX. IF WE SOME-
HOW ALTER THE FABRIC
OF TIME, WE COULD

CEASE TO EXIST? ~)

GOOD LORDSOR SHOULD I SAY,"BY THE
DOG-HEADED GOD OF THE DEAD, KHONTAMENTIZ~
THEY'RE PROCESSING THE POOR BASTARDS
INTO gOCKET FUEL! WE'VE GOT TO

I 5AY
LEVEL THIS
HEMISPHEREY

K7

JEEZY I MEAN, BY THE PAPYRUS
STAFF-WIELDING GODDESS, NEPHTHYSI”
HOwW DO THEY GET THEM TO FILE
INTO THAT HUGE STILL?

MAYEBE
THEY'RE HANDSOMELY
COMPENSATEDY

THERE'S

¥ THE BIG CHEEZE, SAMY
IF WE CAN HUMILIATE
HIM OFF THE FACE OF

THE EARTH, THE REST
WILL SCURRY LIKE RATS

FROM A SINKING
SCHOOL BUSS




— - GET BACK IN LINES QUIT SHOVING? KEEP THE / /
| — LINE MOVING PROCLAIMS
—— BUT WE WERE KROTALUS THE CONQUEROR S
= JUST PASSING P
e ——— THSROUgH,R LW e ‘ /’J 3
Mr. SUPERIO 4
ALIEN BEING. O == (Y 5B

OKAY, HERE'S THE PLAN, MAX. YOU OKAY, MAX...LEAP...
PLUG THE PROCESSOR OPENING WITH LEAPT
YOUR TREMENDOUS HEAD, AND I'LL :
A\ TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE ENSUING / NO? IT'S DARK

CONFUSION.

IN THERE” AND
THERE'S GEARS
AND STAINLESS
STEEL BLADES

AND STUFF.

WHAT 2 THAT WHITE THING HAS
BLOCKED THE ENTRY PORT! WRENCH |
ITOUT OF THERE NOW, COMMANDS
KROTALUS THE TERRIBLES

ALALLALUARLLI o




{ MY TWELVE DOLLA

COIFFURE 1S RUINE[Q \

ORDER!KROTALUS
| THEMOST DREADED
DEMANDS ORDER-

LHee hee! Guw
b

HEY, EVERYBODY! LOOK AT >
THE PANTSED ALIEN! YOK! YOKY s
e «

LOOK AT
HIS GOOFY SHORTS! Y
LET'S HAVEA BIG &
HAND FOQ HIM,
FOLKSY

YOUR SLAVES NOLONGER
FEAR YOU, KROTALUS THE
HELPLESS PINHEADY

/ Oops! LOOK
ouT, SAM HE'S
| ~GOT A BIG,
FUTURi\l‘STrc

BAD, BEATING UP
ON SUPERIOR
ALIEN BEINGS.




YOU FOLKS AREALL FREE

= PA T NOW TO DO WHAT YOU WANTY
= - ( YOI T WERE YOU, I'D PAINT

SOME MORE CROCODILE

HEADED GUYS!I LIKE THOSES

OKAY' BEAT IT, YOU

CHEAP SPACE MONKEYSY

P— - y
3 . f .,_J g

7~ AND STAY
/ THE HELL AWAY
FROM ANCIENT
EGYPT FROM
NOW ON’ DO
YOU HEAR ME?

THEY'RE LEAVING, MAX!"PRAISE TO THE
GOD DUAMUTEF--ONE OF THE FOUR SONS
OF HORUS AND GUARDIAN OF THE STOMACH?”

NO KIDDING, LOOK IT UPf

Hee pee, I
STUCK POTATOES
IN THEIR EXHAUST
PIPES?

THAT WAS A GREAT TRIP,
MAX. BUT I CAN'T HELP BUT

FEEL WE'VE PERVERTED
HISTORY, SOMEHOW.

|- WELL, WE'RE BACK, LITTLE

‘ BUDDY. BUT I THINK THE

1 A \ DRIVER TOOK THE LONG WAY.
Y.

I LEFT HIM WITH A NICE TIP,
ANYWA

HEY, GOOD
POINTY YOU
BUST ME UR,
LITTLE

ME TOO!
I WAS
CARSICKY!

=" - : : & "%»

Thanks to SCOTT G. MIGNOLA, who somehow actually dreamed
part of this story.
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« LETTEREDBY: L. LOIS BUHALIS
WELL WE’LL BE BURYIN’
HERE WE ARE IN SLIPPERY JACK ALIVE
THE CARIBBEAN. ITS HELLO AND THEN AHRR
T WAS J RICHLY TEXTURED LIT TLE MONKEYS! TREASURE WILL BE
THE COMMJSSIONE\)Q(, WITH ROMANTIC THEY'RE JUST LIKE P

SA T MEAN MAX, RATS WITH PREHENSILE
4/ sounps
FAIR, I .
suess }&_’a}
k= V -

TROUBLE IN THE
Y, -

M, ;
HE SAID THERE'S BAD 2 . TAILS.NEAT!
ML

» _ YES...YES...YES?..]
SWEET MOTHER OF
MERCY IN A
TOBOGGAN-- WERE
ON OUR WAYY

THIS ISN'T NICE. 'WE'RE PIRATES AND
AND I'M PRETTY WE'RE REALLY
CRANKY. THAT'S
[a]

Oh... THERE
CERTAINLY IS NO
PLACE LIKE HOME. IS
IT REALLY A
DREAM, SAM?

" EVERYTHING
WILL BE JUST FINE,
DON'T YOU THINKZ,




THAT WAS CLOSE ! IMAGINE |T, MAX, WE WERE
ACTUALLY BURIED ALIVE BY A SORRY BAND OF
GASSY SMELLING PIRATES.

' TM & © (991 b
M@mm POLICE . i
Po L IC E FOREIGN ;i;ﬁ:,fg,v’f};,,f égﬁﬁg{;’ggfiﬂfk
: MAX == | -

LOOKS LIKE THE A %
] 5 T
CHEESE 1S FINALLY i SO
S0 HITTING THE FAN BACK .
s IN WORLD WAR II. GET
THE CAR KEYS!

—

7 WHO WOULD HAVE
THOUGHT THE MONKEY

WOULD DG US UP TO

RIFLE OUR WALLETS?

SAM AND MAX
FREEL-- YEEP! WE'RE
ON OUR WAYY

CARRY A
WALLET.

YEAH BUT

NOW I CAN FASHION
ONE FROM THIS

8 HANDSOME MONKEY
% SCALP.

b )

NO TIME FOR
INCOMPREHENSIBLE
YIK YAK LITTLE
BUDDY--

WOOF!

WELL, THIS SEEMS TO BE
A LIKELY SPOT FOR HITLER'S
MISGUIDED GENIUSES TO BE
FOUND DESIGNING THE MOST
THREATENING AND PECULIAR
FLYING WEAPONS OF ALL

COME ON MF. H. IF ICH WERDE
EVERYONE WOULD JUST DICH MEINEM
TRY TO GET ALONG THEN... HAUSSCHAKAL
WELL MAYBE THERE'D BENO |\ OTTO FUTTERN,
MORE WARS AND YOU'D GET ¢

THAT MOUSTACHE BACK
INTO SHAPE.

I MEAN... OKAY YOU BARBARIC

MAKERS OF ALL THAT 1S VILE AND

DESTRUCTIVE, MY PAL MAX

WOULD LIKE TOMAKE A PLEA
FOR PEACE.

HAT. WIE NEIDLICH.




BUT YOU KNOW ? I HAVE
THE CREEPY FEELING WE
MAY HAVE INDELIBLY
STAINED THE SENSITIVE
FABRIC OF TIME.

Aww, YOU BUST
ME UP, LITTLE PAL.



PLENTY OF PARKING- -
THAT'S WHAT I LOVE ABOUT
MOST MAJOR LOST CITIES._A\

WELL., WHY ARE YOU
HERE WE ARE IN DRESSED LIKE
THE LOST CITY OF THAT, SAMZ_A ()
ATLANTIS! =)
' I GUESS
I'MFEELINGALL..,
ADVENTUREY.

> WOW, SAM. ;
YOU SOUND LIKE i £

>
SOME CLAMMY ~ .‘,
|\ OLD THESPIAN. g
% i ~
; ) © ™ GREETINGS \
REALLY? : MY FRIE—ND&
I DON’T REMEMBER
EVER DATING WITHIN 5 =
MY GENDER. ¢ % l

AS YOUCAN SEE, THE

/" WHADDAYA
KNOW?2 A TALKING

I AM
BATHESPHERE--HIGH
PRIEST OF ATLANTIS.

SURROUNDINGS

GREAT BEAUTY OF OUR \
ENHANCES OUR MOIST

BUTALAS.
THE/NTRUSIVE CAST-
OFF5 FROM YOUR WORLD

AREDESTROYING THE

SEAHORSE MAN?
IMMENSE SERENITY OF

LIFESTYLE.
OURS, THAT IS WHY
WE CALLED.

SAM, HAVE
YOU EVER SEEN A
PREGNANT SURINAM
TOAD? whew.

SAM, DID YOU
5 KNOW THAT THE MALE
SEAHORSE CARRIES THE
YOUNG UNTIL THE'Y SUDDENLY
ISSUE FORTH FROM THE
BELLY LIKE CONFETTI?Z2! JUST
ANOTHER OF NATURES “TALES
TO MAKE THE HAIR
STAND ON END."




TUNA CASSEROLE ————— WELL,
ALWAYS TASTES BETTER -~ TIME TO
EATEN ON-SITE. CONVEY OuR
SIGNIFICANT
TH ESE AEEN’T MESSAGE.

AND
NUCLEAR WASTE
COULD BE WORTH BIG

W o MONEY SOMEDAY

YOU MUST | : - < i ) IF WE CONSIDERIT

CONVEY THE MESSAGE Lo . ¢ 'COLLEC TABLE.”
TO THE SURFACE WORLD =5~ : P

LEST WEW/
AND PER/ISH,

WE'LL DOITIF
YOUFEED US!

PEOPLE OF THE

( EARTHLSTOR THROWING
YOBLJJROBSOLET RAP

TO OUR RECIOUﬁ
OCEANS.

MBER--




ke

& © 1992 BY STEHE (TREZTE—.

ARE
FU

WELL, HERE WE
IN A FANTASTIC
TURISTIC TABLEAU.

MAX, |F I START
TO FREEZE, I MAY HAVE

LETTERED BY: L. LO/S BUHALIS

SAM, A
DISTURBANCE IN MY
AURA TELLS ME WE'RE
NEARING AN OUTPOST
OF THE UNSAVORY
EMPIRE.

THAT'S THEIR
BUNKER. IT REEKS
OF MALEVOLENCE A

SHOULD
WE INTERROGATE THEM,
SAMZ OR JUST START
BREAKING UP THE
URNITURE?

THIS IS THE
ONLY LANGUAGE THOSE
COLD-BEYED SCUMBUBBLES
CAN UNDERSTAND.

OKAY, FREEZE, YOU
CHEEZY, STORMTROOPING,
NE’ER DO WELLS! 00PS.

f




I CAN'T GELIEVE IT. -
1 SHOT AN ELF’S HAT. ) ( : i DECEIVggg;_f OUR

RU
DISGUISES !

I'M ABULLY.S SW

: STOP WHINING, AL
SAM. YOU'LL GETHIM
: NEXT TIME. /

I COuLD'VE
SWORN IT WAS
A BUNKER.

FOOLS! THEY WERE |/ NO!
THE REBELLIOUS FORCES OF
\ GOODNESS AN

W IT'S ON TODEFEAT

" SAM, HOW COME YOU FELT BAD \

/ ABOUT SHOOTING AN ELF'S HAT BUT
O NG A /

ONCE I WEPT
LIKEA WOMAN,; MAX, 1

THE'
~ LEAD PAINTON
THOSE TOYsS.




ERTTILANCE POLIC T

LETTERED BY:
.LOIS BUHALIS

o FIRcELL-..

» TM&E© 992 by

COME ON, MAX. NOW THAT WE'VE
PUMMELED THE OUTPOST OF THE
UNSAVORY EMPIRE, WE CAN TAKE A
SWING AT THE DEATH SPHERE?

SAM, ITS5 COLP OUT
HERE. AND I'M HAVING
TROUBLE BREATHING.

BLUE LEAPER!
TA GOING IN ON MY
OWNIPON'T TRY
TO STOPMEL

THAT'S WHY YOU'RE
RIPING UPTOPR, LITTLE PAL!
YOU’LL BE MY EYES, EARS
AND ROLLBARIN THE
HEAT OF COMBAT.

I DON'T THINK
I CAN FIT IN THERE
WITH YOU, SAM.

I WANT TO
GO HOME AND
WATCH TV,

SAM.

o A

THIS 1S SCIENCE
{ FICTION, MAX. TELEVISION
HAS BEEN REPLACED BY
SMELLOGRAPHIC DPIGITAL HOLO -
GRAPHY. NDSTILL THEEE'S
NOTHING WORTH HINGS
EXCEPT EAWHIPE':OFCOURSE.

HEAD'S
CAUGHT' FIRE SAM!
NOW WHAT?Z




QUIT SCRATCHING I'MJUSTA LITTLE

YOUR SCAR TISSUE, MAX. ANXIOUS, SAM. DO Yt

YOU'RE MAKING ME THINK I'LL EVER HAVEA
SICK. ,. POMPAPOUR AGAIN?Z

SURE, MAX. TS
ik - Z SCIENCE FICTION’ YouR
GOOP THING ATTRACTIVE CROPOI
THEY LEFT US A BIG 5, 4 HAIR PLUGS [£5) BEING
HOLE TO SHOOT MISSILES OVIE t CLONED B ILLE 2 = <
INTQ, OTHERWISE THIS 4 \ TECHNICIANS EVEN o YOU IZAC ME
COULD TAKE ALL DAY. : E SPEAK. LK T UP, I-ITTLE PAL. |




GI0R §)£8% FRIELANCE T+ © 1992 by
4 M % Seve PURCELL

LETTERING BY: L. LOIS BUHALIS

YOU KNOW, MAX, 66% OF W/ WELL WHADDAYA
ALL VIOLENT CRIMES ARE ‘ﬁ' e S : KNOW?Z THERE'S A
COMMITTED BY MONSTERS. S — THEN I SUPPOSE . FEROCIOUS MONSTER
T WOULDN'T HAVE BELIEVED ¥ WE'RE BOUND BY DESTINY TO NOW. /
IT MYSELF IF T HADN'T il : . DESTROY AS MANY MONSTERS
JUST MADE [T UP. : / A AS POSSIBLE FROMNOW UNTIL £

: — < - f THE END OF TIME, OR

UNTIL WE FORGET TO.

LOOKIE HERE,
SAM. THE TOPOFHIS

THERE'S SOME STUFF
MISSING.

—

WELL THAT'S JUST FINE, : : O QUT, SAMZ
HE PROBABLY WON'T SQUIRM \ HER/E— Cgl\KAES A’SH‘%R’ELED
AROUND As MUCH WHILE p N % DWARF BRANDISHING
WE’'RE DISMANTLING HIM. - . s B Wi HIGH-TECH BRAIN
¢ o B INSTALLATION
APPARATUSS

Read re FREE comics on ReadComicOnline



M. OKAY,
Uh...GUESS IT'S
TIME TO START
HURTIN' FOLKS.

% =Y
HEY, MISTER--
YOU REALIZE OF COURSE
THAT WITH THE GIFTOF A
SEMI-FUNCTIONING
CONSCIOUSNESS COMES
AWHOLE HOST OF
COMPLICATIONS.

CHRONIC | FEDERAL XN
LN

p ° weo| | INCOME MARRIAGE!
. i S UV MORE SCHOOL AND ? B CLOSELY FOLLOWED
FIRSTOFALL, MAYBE A REWARDING & BY BABIES/LEGIONS
THERE™S LOTS AND ! JOB MOPPING UP DOES THE . OF BABIES!

LOTS OF SCHOOL:~, CAUSTIC RADIOACTIVE ~ | TERM“2ATING

_ AND LiQUID SPILLS,
l THEN SELECTIVE N
SERVICE
REGISTRATION.

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicOnline



] € E

F R € E L A N C P o L
POSING As TERRIFYING, WELL, I TAKE CARE OF
HAIRY BIKERS WILL ALLOW - Ooh, IT'S SAM, MVYSELF. T EAT RIGHT, GET PLENT
Us AN UNHINDEREP LOOK — LIKE A DREAM S -+ HAVE YOU BEEN OF REST--ANP I BOUGHT THESE
AT BIKERPOM'S MANGY o\ COME TRUE. A s WORKINGOUT?Z BIG RUBBER ARMS POWN AT
: ~ 3 THE JOKE SHOP. ~

UNDERBELLY,

MAX.

OKAY, LITTLE BUDDY.

HERES WHERE
BIKERDOM INPULGES IN ATATTOO WHILE T SNIFF
ARITUAL OF PRIMITIVE - « AROCUND THE FOYER,
PISFIGUREMENT.

s @A b —

LETTEREP BY L.LOIS BUHALIS




BE SURE TOASK

FOR SOMETHING
INTIMIDA“\'I NG,
MAX.

How
‘BOUT ELVIS

NAKED?Z

EXCUSE ME, MISS, I'M A

FOR JUST THE
RIE;HT TATTOO TO EXPRESS
MY RENEGADE SPIRIT OF
ADVENTUREAND POOR
OMING.

WHAT ABOUT A
SNAKE EATING A RA
WITH THE CAPTION--
*BORN TO WATCH
MY SNAKE EAT
ARAT"Z

/7 IT'S ACTUALLY BETTER
TSR
UN%%I&SCIOUS, SQUEALIN‘G Wf\s

IT POESN'T EVEN
LOOK LIKE ASNAKE. IT
LOOKS LIKE A
CANDY CANE.

CURLING MY EYEBROWS.

THAT'S OKAY, MAX. I'VE COME TO

REALIZE THAT ONE OF THE PERKS | r
HAMMER FiG|

OF LIVING IN AFREE SOCIETY IS

3 OKAY, LADY,
DO YOUR WORST.

TRYING TO 8
UNCLEOGTHE —

-=WHETHER (T’S GRATUITOUS
TONGUE AND EYELIP PIERCING, SPIRITED
G OR INDULGING IN

THE INALIENABLE RIGHT TODEBASE 2 ACLUM: EP TATTOO.
IT'S THE PINHEADEDCHOICEOF THE

OURSELVES IN A WIDE VARIETY
OF WAYS-- "

WOW, SAM.
YOU COULD BE THE
PRESIDENT.

THOUGHT T
LEFT ONE
ouT,



T & @ (7

GOOD THING THE 4 NOW WE CAN FIND
REBEL PX HAD FUTURISTIC L THE UNSAVORY EMPIRES
SPY CAPES IN HUSKY 5 SECRET PLAN ROOM, SWIPE |
BOYS’ SIZES! E DEATH SPHERE
= BLUEPR! NTS ANU PRAW
4 AIRVENTS INSO WHEN
THEY BUILP THE PAMN
2 THING ALL THE OXYGEN /=7
—F= _WILL LEAK OUT.

HEY,
YOU GUYS NEW
HEREZ WANNA
GET LUNCHZ

\ IT SEEMS THESE :
INCLUPING EVILMEN WILL NEVER Uk olr, T THINK SOMEBODY

O E N fOErs R BESIN TO LUNDERSTAND THE S ON T Al N TR A oF

ANDONE. GUESS Yo B CURFEACEFUL T SMOLPERING STORMTROOPER
OWE ME THAT STEAK - . REFUSE IN OUR WAKE.
N . i ~

: HOPE THEY f =
FIGURE IT OUT PRETTY QUICK. MAYBE WE p
MY TRIGGER FINGER 1S / SHOULD HAVE TIDIED UP

BLISTERING. AFTER OURSELVES.




CAN'T.. CHOKE = BREATHE,
THE AIR IS /Gasp).. . THICK
WITH METHANE.

GOTTAGETMEA Y

BETTER LOOK AT
THAT SEWIE
MONSTER.

Read re FREE comics on ReadComicOnline

¥
| /" SOME KIND OF HIGH TECH THAT'S RIGHT/
WASTE MATERIAL COMPACTOR. NOBOPY'S THAT
THEY'LL NEVER THIN . STUPID.
WERE 50 INCE’ED)BL\’

\T SMELLS LIKE

STUPIPD AS TO
HIDE INHERE.

SAY, 1S 1T

i
Y IMAGINATION OR

o

E Lzl I DON'T THINK YOU
ARE WE BEING STALKED R HAVE AN IMAGINATION. F
BY A HIPEOUS SEWAGE MUST BE AMONSTER.
MONSTER? :

- &
m—

WELL ., YOU SOMEHOW
MANAGEP TO WAX THE ENTIRE
BASE IN ONE SHOT, LITTLE BUDDY.
EVEN THOUGH I'M CDMPLETEL\/
IMMOBILIZED, I GUESS
SHOULZEEE‘E:, LUCKY TO

I WAS FORTUNATE
TO BE BLOWN OUTOF HARMS
WAY WHILE YOU NOW LIESCORCHED,
TAKING YOUR MEALS THROUGH A
RUBBER HOSE ANP EXPOSED
TO PAYTIME TV FOR THE NEXT
EIGHT MONTHS. I WOULPN'T
SAY THATS VERY LUCKY
AT ALL, SAMS
GEE, IFONLY I
HAPR THE TELEKINETICABILITY =5
TO EXPLOPE YOUR HEAD.




LOIs BUHALI6 LETTERER

% HELLO, FRIENDS, . ¢ \\
TODAY ON SAMEMAX f--THE 'STEAMV SEAMY N | (\
¥ WORLD OF ANIMALS? JOIN US AS WE PUT A FEWOF \
THESE CRASS CRITTERS ON THE HOTSEAT. AND
STICK AROLIND FOR WHAT SHOULD BE AN
UNSETTLING CONFRONTATION BETWEEN
PREDATOR AND PREY. RIGHT, MAX?

THAT'S RIGHT, SAM- AND LATER
WE'LL BRING OUT ASOMALI WILD ASS
SO WECANALL SNICKER ABOUT

175 NAME. ALL THIS ONS{&M/

LET'S START WITH YOU, MISTER i I THINK THE CRAB IS
SO-CALLED FIPDPLER CRAB. IT'S BEEN LISTEN--1T'S SCUM L T THINK THE CRAB
SAID THAT YOU'RE ACTUALLY WILLING H] COMPLETELY NATLIRAL DOES NOT PESERVE TO
TO PROPAGATE WITH ANY NUMBER BEHAVIOR! I MEAN, LOOK-- REPROPUCE S
OF VIABLE FEMALES. I THINK OUR MOSTOF US ARE EATEN BY
AUPIENCE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW SEALS BEFORE WE'RE
WHAT YOUR WIFE THINKS AWEEK OLP/

ABOUT THAT!




AUDIENCE, pra-— /" AND AFEW HUNDRED
WOULD YOU LIKE TO OF Hi5 ILLEGITIMATE

MEET THE CRAB'> CRABLINGS?!
IFE27 ’

COME ON/ ¢
I PON'T EAT NOBODRY
WHO Q:ENI'ET READYTO

g E HAD A
BAP HOOF/ HE WOULDP
HAVE KICKED OFF SOON
ENOUGH, YOU HEARTLESS
(BLEEP! Ba-BLEEF!!)
=~

d

I'M ENPANGERED!

WHILE THEY'RE SORTING
THAT OUT, MAX ANP 1

A CHEETAH. AND...THE
FAMILY OF HIS VICTIM.

WE CERTAINLY \
PON'T CONPONE THISTYPE

OF VIOLENT OUTBURST. BUT
1T SURE |S GREAT FOR
RATINGS.

SORRY FOLKS, BUT THE
SOMALI WILD ASS WAS EATEN BY
HYENAS WHO, AMAZ INGLY ENOUGH,
FORGOT TO LAUGH AT HIS NAME .
SEE YOV NEXT TIME !




EVER SEE

“ONE FLEW OVER

/ THE CUCKOO%S
NEST“Z

ANV THATS THE STORY
OF THE LITTLE ENGINE WHO GAVE

LIP BECALISE NOBOPY LOVEP HIM.

GOOPNIGHT, MAX/

WELL, SAM--
NOW YOU'VE

Y=

GEE, 1 PON'T KNOW.

BUT I &6UESS THERE’S

ONLY ONE WAY TO 3
FINP OUT.

\\

~ YEA
HOWS

"r HEY, PON'T

S~ BLAME ME. GRANDMA

[ I/ ALWAYS SAID, “CURIOSITY
KILLEP THE CAT.” BUT IT'M
PRETTY SURE IT WAS A




i ~J
SURE, COME ‘
ON IN/ ITS NOT LIKE

__ _ WHAT A GREAT
SAMZ N [

SCAM. INVON‘:‘T':E?IO;‘( ﬁl;g/
\ WE DIDN'T THINK OF T
[ HOW'D YoU Ji 7
YOU REALLY MEANTANY Y\ GET HEREZ | eadizial s

OF THOSE HORRIBLE )
THINGS YOU PI1P WHEN YOU KNOW THAT
b YOU WERE ALIVE. STUFF THEY ALWAYS
bi/ " SAY ABOUT NOT
SHOWERING WITH
ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES?
I THEY AREN'T
KIDDING /

THIS TRULY
/S OUR LAST
REWARD.

SORRY ABOUT
ALL THIS. WE'LL CALL YOU IF
THE TROUBLE, WE NEEDP ANYTHING.
SQUINKY 2 —
THE OTHER ) \ =
RESIVENTS FILED THIS ; SNPR O
PETITION. ITSAYS THAT ANY ; v o

CALLEP AN ETERNAL
PARAPDISE.
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WELL, THAT WAS
A GRATUITOUS PISPLAY

IT'S THE
¥ ONLY WAY TO GET A TABLE
IN THIS DUMPZ AND PON'T
SAY TESTOSTERONE--KIPS

ARE eqrmgx,' READ ,




IF WE CAN JUST STAY
WHAT A 4 AFLOAT DNTIL A CRUISE SHIP LOADED

LIVELY MELEE/ I GUESS TO THE GILLS WITH POUTY SUPERMOPELS

WE’'RE LUCKY THAT WE = BLOWS BY, THISMIGHT ALL TURN ouT

TO BE WORTH THE TROUBLE.
TUB ©'LOOT, ANZ NO VISIBLE ]
\ GASHES OR SLITS-- AT
LEAST FOR THE
TIME BEING.

SEE, SAMT THIS | N( = - \ ¥ NOT EXACTLY SUPERMOPELS,
15 EXACTLY WHAT L | = BUT AT LEAST THEY'RE (N THE
TWas TALKING o : a L SAME WEIGHT CLASS.

[{
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THIS I5 THE MOST FUN
I'VE EVER HAP WITHOUT
SEiNGBDRENCHEP IN THE

IT's BETTER
L e THAN A S’MRPSTICK Y
EEL CHOWBER, ) | THE EYE! AND BELIEVE

A :
~ L CAN'T WAIT
To TELL THE BOYS BACK
HOME ABOLIT m!s\}NHlLE WE

WELL, THIS >
LOOKS LIKE OUR STOP.
GEE, I PON'T KNOW
HOW WE'LL EVER
REPAY YOU.

[ RCES , WE
FOUND OURSELVES PELIVERED
HOME WITH NARY A 5¢| ATCH
AND LIGHTER BY ONLY A F
POLINDPS OF ILL- GOTTE
SWAG.~

 WELL, 1 GLESS
NOW WE CAN FULFILL

I'VE GOT IT/
WE’LL NEVER EVER COME
BACK HERE AND TROUBLE YoU
WITH BURDENSOME REWARDs. /S~ I8 T}




A /£
HALLOWEEN.
(X I LOVE ANY HOLIPAY THAT
| SUCCESSFULLY COMBINES ANCIENT
PRUIPIC RITUALS WITH
TEENY TINY SNICKER-BARS.

MAX, I THOUGHT I TOLP
YOU TO STAY OUTSIPE ANP
GREET THE TRICK-OR-

TREATERS.

h

&
%ﬂ’

3 ¥
AN

MUST HAVE OVERINPULGEDR ;
IN THE FLAMBOYANT GAPABOUT &Y
LIFESTYLE? ad

HELLO, LITTLE GUY. ARE YOU
SUPPOSEP TO BE ONE OF THOSE
FLAMBOYANT WEST VILLAG
GAPABOUTS?




LITTLE FELLAZ PAST
YOUR SLEEPY TIMET

7 THIS CANPY
BAR |5 SPIKEPS

ANDP CHECK OUT
THIS CARAMEL

WHAT’S THE MATTER, \Z il

WY --IT HAS A
RAZOR IN
_ ITs

THAT TEARS |T/ ANOTHER
CRIMINAL LOWLIFE FUELING
ANTI-TRICK-OR-TREAT
HYSTERIA.

I VOTE WE
GUT HIM SILLY WITH
RUSTY MELON- BALLER.
ALL IN FAVORZ

. WHO GAVE i
YoU THESE SO-CALLEP J&£

| THE BLOCK. HE AST ME TO
COME IN, BUT T
WAS A-SCEAREP.

TO PECK THE HOUSE oUT
FOR THE OCCASION.

IT'S LIKE N
FLY PAPER TO
THE LITTLE




%M) DTy e . SWEET HOLY MOTHER LOP ME OFF
- . ON A COLD CHEESE CRACKER/ ASLAB OF THAT--
- HE'S, BEEN LOAPING MEAT PIES WITH A LARGE
WITH WRIGGLING TRI/CK- MILK, PLEASE.
OB-TREATERS !

JUST THE RIGHT
BLENP oFHIGHLY VOLATILE
INGREPIENTS -~

ANP THEN WE
SHAKE HIMUP LIKE A
CANNEPR PAIQUIRI.

PRUGGEP ANP PACKEPR INTO

MEAT PIES. WHAT KIND OF You KIPs

RUN ALONG NOW
ANP PO WHAT YOU CAN
TO REPRESS THIS
PISGUSTING

. CAVALCAPE.

AND NEVER
TAKE CANPY FROM \
STRANGERS. UNLESS
IT'5 SANTA...OR THE
EASTER BUNNY...OR
CLOWNS IN ;
PARADPES... _~/

3' W, k... .
i YOU'LL FIGURE M
\ ITOUT. 3
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