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Latischa, having survived the
.’ same pla.ne wreck as Libby and
== ——ﬂmm of events, is

) - a tribe in the Lost

. sta ' was the thought that
b ha.cl died in the crash. Oh
- 'boy. Is she gonna be mad!ll

R
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| LoOK | LIKE LEMMINGS THEY 2OME. : ‘ « e
? CRAZED WITH FEAR, THEY ARE
LINABLE TO PUT UPAFIGHT ! »

e

l\v

\ " o . | . . ‘:"‘ " {
=N

, BUT, WHY 27 [EF
I "8 G

A
£

«THEY PO NOT STAND [N
A CHANCE. » -
3 R v’ ‘\LJ




SLIRVIVORS WILL
TELL US!

MAYBE
SOME OF THE

! | “xroNOT KNOW... |

WHO 1S THAT WOMAN
FIGHTING % SHE LOOKS

LIKE SHE 15 LEAPING
YOLIR MEN !




2 1S THAT AWHITE
WOMAN WITH OLMAN
ANP THE WITZH

THAT 15 THE WITEH
POCTOR'S WOMAN | T HAVE NOT
HEARD MUCH ABOLIT HER, EXCEPT
SHE 15 A GOOPY LOOK AND, LIKE
YOU, SHE FELL FROM THE iy [!




ANDP NOW WE .
MUST WAIT. FOR THE
LEAPER OF THE TRIBE TO
HONOR NOT ONLY THE
PEAP OF THE PEFEATED...

“..BUT ALSO FOR
THE WARRIORS
WHO FOLIGHT
TOPAY, S0 WE
ALl MAY LIVE
ANOTHER PAY ! ”

\
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T(?NIGHT, WE
HONOR THE PEAD &Y
OF TWO =
TRIBES GONE TO
WAR !

WE OFFER AND HONOR OUR
THANKS TO THE LIVING...




I'M SORRY 2 PO YoU
THINK YOLI KNOW ME 7
BELIEVE ME,YOU AIN'T
FROM MY PART OF
TOWN !

V' «NOT ENOUGH ICE | TOOHOT !
TOO LOLP ! FLUFF MY LUSHION !

P NOOO, T'M 90TRH% You
I WANT MY DINNER COOKED (% REALLY MUS
FRESH | I PON'T EAT /V-
FLIGHT FOOP !V

ME CONFUSEP WITH
SOMEONE ELSE !

LATISCHA! IT 1S5 AGAINST
THE LAWS OF THE TRIBE !
THEY ARE OUR GUESTS !!

WELL, THEN! LET'S
PARTY, FOR TOMORROW
WE GO TO WAR ! ]

N

AN

%
$ D =2 |
j - 3\
: =‘=ji = dl.
2 R\ /7 WAS LIP TO OLMAN ANP

! = T UCAH TOSTOP THE
<

BLOOPSHEDL. IN THE ENP
THERE WAS ONEY ONVE
CHO/ICE...



THERE HAS BEEN ENOUGH BLOOPSHED!
WE MUIST STAY FRIENPS WITH ALL THE ara %{AP!%&%%E&%?L&DFTT
TRIBES! THERE 1S A PARKNESS LOMING ’ BE! THEREFORE, ACCORPING TO
THAT WILL AFFECT U9AH—” v ‘ OUR LAWS, THE TWD MUST PELWE
IN UNARMEP LONFLILT!

”TOMORROW, WHEN THE SUN
1S AT HIGHEST, WE
WiLL MEET BY THE RIVER...

WHAT COULWP L
HAVE PONE TO ANYONE
TO MAKE THEM RO THIS?Z

How oULy You \/ WE WOLILY HAVE HAD TO FIGHT
LET TH THEM | WE ARE ONLY A SMALL
TG, o 2 TRIBE, THEY WOLILD HAVE
KILLED U ALL- | YOUR FIGHT
15 NOT TO THE PEATH!




A

(
) 2 S
o
o
& ‘:/va
N 4
% f.250
.. - by

-
; LIBBY Z
o & th g Q/‘ ¢ IT 15 ALMOST
P e g i TME.

«

_J 27
< \ WA ¢g

®
> Y
~ — \
SAS ."\!“
/ > ¢ AN
i - ¢
( 2 )
g = '
I
\
= ) v /
% s %
S ’
W 3 - . 2 < \ .
. 5
o 307 ey

PENTHOILICSE COMIY

rAY SALES You
TOLP ME ABOUT--

n

D)

SERRF




THE STEWARPESS 22!
THIS 1S ALL

YOU PON'T LOOK
LIKE A PRINCESS ANY
MORE TOME !
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. /“ﬂ “A\ &“‘d’{
: ¢‘\ W «:a»‘»

BET YA

NEVER HAD A

STEWARDE
BEFORE!!

EVER PONE IT
WITH A WOMAN

WHHOOP ! YAHOO!!

LATISCHA 111

NUHHOO ! ! GET
OFF ME!




b oot N
CIVILIZATIONS HAVE COME
ANC GAVE IV THIE LOST
WORLL, BLIT THE PIVOSALAS
N AHAVE ALY S REMAINEDR

)
e

"

W s00v AL OF THE LOST
: WORLD WitL BE
| GovE FOREVER 1/
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BROWN'S DELIGHTS: SHE WOULP PROP A PEN OR PIECE OF

N ’ I AM A COLLEGE FRESHMAN WHO | | CHALK IN FRONT OF MY PESK AND KEEP

I TEACHER‘S PET FINPS SCHOOL VERY BORING. BUT HER SOFTLY CURVEDP ASS IN MY FACE

i IM TRYING TO HANG. MY PAY WHILE SHE'P SLOWLY PICK IT UP.
ELIOT BROWN-WRITER LIGHTS UP THOUGH. WHEN MY HOT

TOMIS GIORELLO-ARTIST BIOLOGY INSTRUCTOR FLIRTS
KEN LOPEZ-LETTERER WITH ME IN CLASS

UNDPER HER STARCHEDP WHITE
LAB COAT. MS. BRADPFORPD
WEARS TIGHT CLOTHES
/ THAT SHOW OFF PLENTY

OF CURVES

UP, 50 I VISITED DURING || | L) T PECIPED TO SEE
0.?0/5155 Hggzgfrgvgfr I M T & e 4 e HOW FAR I COULD
N e AL N e GET WITH HER
THOUGH 1D pECIED TO || [/ o W
KEEP MY MIND OFF MY || | .
PICK'S DESIRE

mpTERMS WERE comne || | - : | ENCOURAGED. I
g
|

HER RESPONSE WAS
FAVORABLE SHE «

GIGGLED A LITTLE AND
SAIP IT FELT coop. |

s e i

MS BRADFORD LEANED
OVER ME ANP STARTEPD
TO RUB HER TITS ON ME

s femmle ———— |
s e e
» / I\ I DIDNT KNOW WHAT TO |
/4 TANR | exPeCT-A sLAP OR A WiGéLinG
7 1 \Y \ TONGUE IN MY MOUTH !

BRADPFORD IN MY
ARMS

ANp
GENTLY BLEW
INTO HER EAR

S e T

WHAT I coT was | ™
A LONG. WET KI55 —]




I MASSAGED HER
7ITS !
EVENTUALLY SHE |
PULLED OFF HER
SHIRT ..

7 e .
“7 \‘- B, -
_REVEALING TWO OF

| 7HE FRMEST MOUNTS
I HAD EVER SEEN.
~ :

o '_'V s

- /]

SHE WAS UNHOOKING HER BRA WHILE T N, AFTER I HAD SUCKED HER
7 Rl NIPPLES FOR A WHILE. SHE
MAPE SHORT WORK OF HER NIPPLES. A, N » STARTED TO FNGER. HERSELF

| ~ skieT Anp
| PANTIES PAST
HER SKINNY

I LICKEDP THE
OUTSIPE OF HER PINK
CUNT BEFORE PIVING IN

TONGUEFIRST .




| MS. BRADFORDP GRABBEP ME AND
. | GUIPEP IT TO HER PRIPPING HOLE..

.SHE TOLP
ME TO Fi
HER SILLY ..

| WE DIP A RIGHTEOUS JOB OF
CLIMAXING AND I'LL NEVER

FORGET THAT INCRED/BLE

ENCOUNTER.

o8

| "PR, GANESVILLE. FLORIPA
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LISTEN UP, YOU CIVILIANS,
THE MEDIA MADE

OPERATION DESERT ST RM
SOUND LIKE SOME
OF PICNIC--T WI SH

MY NAME'S NOT SALLY
AND I'M NO LIEUTENANT--
BUT THE STORY IS TRUE.
EVERY LAST WORD.

SHOWERS, ELECTRICITY,
FRIDGES, e BEDS. OH, PLENTY
OF BEDS--THE WORKS.

o LCOHOL, NO WOMEN
omvmc. -mucts E-rc ETc
THE BRASS SET EIR
FUN HOUSE ANYWAY--JU$T A
LITTLE MORE QUIETLY
THAN USUAL.

IT WORKED FOR A WHILE.
| INTELLI(ENCE--
LJ D GOT

AN IDEA : LOT
= ALLIED omcens WERE

N SITE, THEN PULL A RAI
AND CATCH 'EM ALL--BUT--

-=THIS STORgAI5 ABOUT ONE

WITH HIS PANTS DOWN .60 TO SPEAK




I STOLE A PEEK
FROM TIME TO
TIME. I LIKE
STALLONE. WHAT

WOMAN DOESNT?

£l THE
FUN STARTED

2>
4
A YK 4

§
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WHAT EVERY

\.~ JY THAT SPILLED
I GUTS OVER
HERE WANTS-~

THIS IS TROY
YOU PON'T
KNOW HIM

RE D You
NOT. SO IT'M -ON_
TO FUCK HIM FOR
WEEKS WITHOUT

A BREAK

m?//hls S5

W, %

|
.I —




FUCKIN'
WHORE.

AHH, SCOTTIE...
I1SN'T THAT A

LITTLE
EXCESSIVE?




SCOTTIE!
THAT DIDN'T

SOUND LIKE
ANY OFFICER
I EVER




AY! CHI. CHI
ACK'UM'CKA




RNt 5 v
| MEANWHILE, ACROSS |8
THE DESERT--

: Tt
OUR SCOUT, i oty re
) |k
! (™ vr \
o P\
c . h

SCOTTIE--
WHAT/LL




W WE GOTTA
SPREAD THE
WORD HERE!

d

- ~ —
\ WE GOT NO TIME
\ TO WAIT FOR
ﬂ g\ THAT REMF
\ 2 e NN \ f
:\ o NN
.\ ': “ \ \\‘

/
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HNEW FLORENCE, MIPSECOND
MILLENNILM OF THE
NEORENAISSANCE ERA.

33



=
g

34 PENTHOUSE COMIX




73 NN Loy A

ﬁ TR TR,

= Tl
¥= T

"] PEAL OF INVISIBLE TECHNOLOGY.

SURE AS LOVE 15
R AT, moTiL
Ry ze%'m;_r
HAP
T 1T, HIRE ME TO FIND
T AGAIN,




s

KNOW THAT
MERCURIANS
CHANGE QUITE
A PIT AS THEY

AcE 7

VERY MUCH £O...

HARD o) BELIEVE. BUT HE

WAS A5 SWEET AND TEMPTING
LS APART..

I CHOSE YOU BECAUSE
YOUR REPUTATION WAS THAT
YOU 2/2NV’7 ASK QUESTIONS...
PIP I MAKE A MISTAKE 7

AN

$ < Il
------ = - Ees - I
was X
Rac § ' a D) (D sﬂ |
1‘8 '% : 2 RNy

CONSIPERING YOUR FEE
STRUCTURE, T WANT YOU TO
FIND HIM AND BRING HIM

PACK TOME,

ag AL
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CLIMe J
ONTO YOUR
ZLoup,
PLEASE !

RPN \ 9
7S —;;,‘5% M B AMBLE —GOPS
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I'M BUS
RIGHT NOW--PRAW
A CARPAND WAIT OR

GET OUT.




SHE WANTS TO SAVE YOU FROM

IAHggERc’ggl%m(E?“O/%! ALL THIS ANP TAKE YO;JS‘%‘;CK--
M H Mi

YOLIRS WANTS TO e raREA

i1 1BLy !
RETIRE YOU FROM LT EERIE
HERE !







/ AST SAID
' HE'S GROWN QUITE
) ABIT SINCE YOU' VE
) LAST SEEN HIM. RIGHT,
¢ VULLAN Z

HERE'S
YOUR PACKAGE,
MAPAM...

HKE THIS‘GROWING
ONE LITTLE BIT,,.
NET,

AST
TAKING HER BANK VOUCHER,
X THAT TH

THOUGHT ERE
WERE A FEW THINGS LEFT IN
OLP NEW FLORENCE




BROWNS DELIGIITS:

BOMBS AWAY!

ELIOT BROWN-WRITER

PARIS CUELINS-PENCILS

GEORGE EREEMAN-TINKS
EAXURIE 1 SMEEH-COLORDNG

DIGEENE GIEYMEEEO N -
Coron

IRENDERIN G

PEAR PENTHOUSE
COMIX. I AM WRITING
THIS ON A PARE I AM
A RETIREP AIR FORCE
CAPTAIN ANP ONE OF
AMERICA'S COLP WAR
WEAPONS I WAS A

FEMALE |CBM LAUNCH
FFICER IN THE LATE
19705

X oo -

WE WERE THE ULTIMATE
DETERRENT. OUR ENEMY
WOULD NEVER PARE LAUNCH A
NUCLEAR MISSILE ATTACK
AGAINST LS, BECAUSE WE
TWO ANDP MANY OTHER
MOTIVATED YOUNG SOLDIERS
STOOPD REAPY TO LAUNCH A,
PEVASTATING RETALIATORY
ATTACK

WE WERE CALLED
MISSILEERS WE
WERE A VERY TIGHT-
KNIT GROUP, HIGHLY
TRAINEP AND
MOTIVATED. THE
CONSTANT STRAIN
WE WERE ALL
PLACEDP UNPER GAVE
Us MANY UNSPOKEN
TENSIONS.

WE TRAINEP ANP WERE PEPLOYED IN
PAIRS. I'DP BEEN WITH CAPTAIN CRAIG
A--FOR TWO YEARS PURING THE
TOUGH EPUCATION PROCESS AND
RELENTLESS TRAINING. WE COLUNTED
ON EACH OTHER ANP KNEW HOW THE
OTHER ONE ACTEP ANP REACTEP TO
MOST ANYTHING

I v

A-!'TI H
A POW
OUTAGE
ALERT
LIGHT..I AM
ACTIVATING

AVE
0
eX

‘ WE WERE COOL AND
COLLECTED DURING ALL THE
ALERT DRILLS THERE WAS

LITTLE THEY COULP THROW

EITHER OF US

MILITARY PROTOCOL IS VERY
STRICT ON FRATERNIZATION,
S50 I HAPN'T EVEN FLIRTED
TOO MUCH, AS I PIPN'T WANT
7O PUT AN EVEN GREATER
STRAIN ON THE TWO OF US.

I WAS BEGINNING TO
WONPER IF ANY THING

I HADN'T REALIZED
THAT THERE WAS
PLENTY OF STRAN
WITHOUT ME POING
ANY THING...

A FIVE-ALARMER BACK IN
THE WORLDP.™ HAP MY
YEARS IN THE MILITARY
RUINEDP MY SEX APPEALZ




THEN, DURING A ONE_THING LED TO ANoTHER avp M | £ GUESS T WAS 8 LT TeE.
ouR AGAINST ALL THAT
PROCEDURE, HE MILITARY PROTOCOL AND
BROUGHT UP TE WNOOW. FUCKING NEAR THE MOST
THE TOPIC OF POWERFLL WEAPON N THE

TOUGH IT
WAS TO BE
TRAPPEP IN A

ANP WITH THE
LARGEST BREASTS HE
HAD EVER SEEN.

HIS TONGUE
WAS POSSESSED!
BY ALTERNATING
FAST AND SLOW
TONGUE SWIRLS,

A- MADE MY

NIPPLES BURN
WITH PLEASURE ..

A-WAS ONE OF THE
ACAPEMY'S BEST
MISSILEERS AND THE BEST
TIT-WORSHIPPER WHO EVER
WORSHIPPEDP ME!




I WENT MINING FOR = I PULLEDP OUT A GOOP FIST-
COCK AND FOUND IT 2T 0 e FULL ANP THERE WAS A BIT
%6; ;//gézsg;wrﬁ - &G MORE LEFT OVER.I GOT
\ell 25 Besesr -~ <’ HUNGRY FOR MEAT. /
OFFER, TOO! = |\ e e
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KEA THE CAPTAN
CAME TO
R ATTENTION AND
, .25 I MADE HIM
; &7 REPORT .
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HE WAS HARDER AND
ROUGHER THAN ID EVER
HAD BEFORE, EITHER. A-
WAS A REAL COWBOY! I -5
GOT OFF PRETTY QUICKLY. y 4

I MUST APMIT-IT HAP
BEEN A LONG TIME

— =

HE WAS WILPER
THAN IP EVER
EXPECTED.

JUST AS WE WERE
y BUTTONING UP, WE GOT
DN FLASH TRAFFIC FROM THE
CO._THAT WAS CLOSE BUT
IT WAS WORTH 'T! WEVE
SINCE GOTTEN MARRIED.

)
7 ol
/

'mﬂ/""b"l
=/ —

L1 LTRRL TN

L LR B

ANDP IF WE COULDP STANP THE
PRESSURES OF BEING
MISSILEERS WHO FUCK IN THE
SILOS, MARRIAGE WAS A
BREEZE. BUT WE NEVER PP IT
AGAIN, UNPERGROUNDP THAT IS!
~CPTN. CP. RETIRED.
GREEN VALLEY, AZ




MOST PEOPLE PON'T KNOW SHIT. MOST
PEOPLE'LL BELIEVE THE BIGGEST LOAD OF CRAP
IN THE WORLD RATHER THAN HAVE THEIR
COMFORTABLE LITTLE LIVES INTERRUPTED.

il iF. B

IF THIS SOUNPS LIKE A HARSH JUPGMENT,
PON'T WORRY, I KNOW HOW QUICKLY AND
SMUGLY ANDP COMPLETELY PEOPLE CAN BE
4 SUCKED INTO A COMFORT TRAP. I'M OVER
SEVENTY YEARS OLD. I'VE BEEN EVERY

KIND OF HORSE'S ASS THERE IS.

|| T kNOW JUST HOW BiG A
=5 FOOL A GUY CAN MAKE
|| OUT OF HIMSELF ONCE
PRIDE AND FEAR OF
'_,, II GETTIN' OFF HIS ASS GET
THEIR CLAWS INTO HIM

]

BELIEVE ME,
I KNOW.




I DON'T HAVE TO TURN AROUND :
TO KNOW. WHAT'S GOIN' ON 3 2
BEHIND ME., I CAN HEAR VERY -
BAD THINGS BEING SAID ABOUT 5 SN o
ME IN CANTONESE y 4 2

X
-
e

</

o/




Sop

QD O

N

o

SECOND, IT WAS BEGINNIN' TO
LOOK LIKE I MIGHT NOT HAVE
ANY TIME TO WASTE.

-

pe

INTO MY JALOPY. I GIVE HER THE
BACK SEAT SO SHE CAN STRETCH
OUT AND BE COMFORTABLE,

THEN, I STOP TO TRADE BO
MOTS WITH SOME OF THE

HELP MY TRAVELIN' COMPANION

N

LOCALS, I TRY NOT TO WASTE
A LOT OF TIME WITH IT. FIRST

OFF. I GOT BEpTTE? THINGS TO
0.

51



I KNOW I GOT AT LEAST
TWO CARS ON MY TAIL.

I TAKE AN
UNNECESSARY CORNER
JUSTA MAKE SURE.

TWO BUNCHES OF GOONS

/
/
WITH GUNS, HOT-HEADED AND
UNTHINKIN' AND OUT TO
3 PROVE SOMETHING. GREAT
L/ T UCKIN: AT. §
( / 2 - »
]




\ ‘@f i &
~(>\/ > >y

5

,\

DY

THREE CARS?

i
—— A

E

THREE WOULPD BE
TOO EASY.

OH, NO--N

T

PAMN. I'M GETTIN' TOO
OLD FOR THIS KINDA SHIT.

THINK SO
MYSEL

OF COURSE, I DIDN'T

F INTO IT.

WHEN I GOT

|

=




I/
"I OWN THE WHOLE BUILPING. LOTS l
OF SMALL APARTMENTS UPSTARS, i

HALF THE PEOPLE WHO WORK HERE [J
LIVE HERE. FOR THOSE WHO PO, I

 e——
L
HAVE VERY FEW RULES "‘NO SEX WITH THE
.| cusTomers ON
’ 5 — THE PREMISES
! —
. (_ /

i \
‘g .‘.

MEMBERS I LIKE, THAT IS.

=
"I TRY TORUN A ° A
RESPECTABLE JOINT. T
TAKE CARE OF MY PEOPLE /
AS IF THEY WERE FAMLY-- |

)
| IT ALL STARTED ONE (44
NIGHT AT MY PLACE.

\>-_
slory; r,j/mnr/(’rmn "ty
art; [()"y J(III"()IH
/c”(’n'ng: "l"l"ly /apm z

"HERE IN THE LAND OF THE FREE,
PEOPLE HAVE LOST THEIR CARS.
BOATS, HOMES, ESTATES.
BUSINESSES..ALL FOR HAVING A SINGLE

POOBIE ON THE PREMISES

soen o
- HOL Hi Hi
ACCOBTAY B o BOYFRIEND. I BELIEVED HER.
MY ATTENTION THAT ONE OF
MY DANCERS HADN'T BEEN
STUDYING THE RULE BOOK.

"BREAK ANY AND YOU'RE
OUT THE POOR WITH NO
SECOND CHANCE.

"HER NAME WAS SIE
1 LU. SHE WAS YOUNG
INNOCENT, REALLY

.
1

/
/ "SHE THOUGHT AS LONG AS SHE
WASN'T USING. AS LONG AS SHE

WASN'T MAKING DRUGS A

\ > f .
/ PRESENCE IN OUR LIVES, THAT
THOUGH.

—
» 1, /]
A L4l A
= VERYTHING WOULD BE COOL.
"DIDN'T MATTER ‘ 1y "T 4 R -
HOUGH APl ) .
3 e | G N & _

)’
. :
R ?

"SHE HAD AN EXPLANATION, THOUGH.
“TIEIIA W \




SHE WAS
WRONG. "I THOUGHT I "NOT EVERYONE
WAS RIGHT. AGREED WITH ME

-~
YEAH, \
MAXIE WHAT'S \ %
YOUR BEEFT AN

_/‘ '\\

SO SHE 'AD
NOWHERES TO GO
EXCEPT TO 'ER
SLEEZY BOYFRIEND--
SO WHAT? RULES IS
RULES.

I'M NOT LIKE THESE
WOMEN AROUND HERE...
CLUCKIN' AND BOO-'OOIN’
OVER YOU THROWIN' OUT
SIE LU.. NOT ME,

SO 'E SLAPPED 'ER AROUND WHEN
SHE WOULPN'T TURN TRICKS TO

SUPPORT ‘HIS ‘ABIT--BEAT ‘ER GOOPD,
I 'EAR. BUT. SO WHAT?

SO E SOLD 'ER
TO DULCHI
PRAGON'S SON...

~F |

WORPD IS 'E'S
DELIVERIN' ‘ER
TONIGHT.

BA DENTHOIICE COMIY



BUT. SO
WHAT?

LIFE OF BEIN' THE
BELOW-DECK WHOR

STEAMER WILL
WHAT.

SHE DONE US BAD,
SHE DPID. MAYBE A

FOR SOME TRAMP
TEACH 'ER WHAT'S

E

I KNOW JUST WHAT

YOURE GONNA SAY:.

"SERVES 'ER RIGHT."I
AGREE.

THEY'LL FEED ER A
PIET OF SMACK FOR
A FEW DPAYS, PUT ‘ER
TO WORK IN ONE OF
THEIR 'OTEL TRUCKS...

THE ONES THEY DRIVE
AROUND TO THE
FACTORIES SO THE
SWEAT ‘OGS CAN GET

THEIR LUNCHTIME

QUICKIES
COUPLE < ‘

OF YEARS A
ROUGH TRADE-
“THAT'L
TEACH ER
OSE BOSS

21

vl

I MEAN, BACK IN. WHAT WAS
IT.. ‘65, '66. YOU KILLEP OLP
KULCHI, WHY, HIS SON STILL
AS ITIN FOR YOU.. AND ‘E'LL
60O THAT MUCH "'ARPER ON
‘ER JUST TO GET BACK AT
YOU.

NOT THAT
YOU CARE

I COULD FEEL THEIR EYES ON
ME AS I WALKED TO MY CAR'S




by E1iot R 11 st RationS, by
Tt S e by,

=

FLOOR, | FoLLOWED. WE WERE ON A NICE PIECE OF CARPET AND

THE DOOR CLICKED BEHIND ME AND FRENCHIE oy pnR FROM THE DOOR. | COULD SEE HER PULLING AT HER

WAS HANGING FROM ME, CRYING QUIETLY.  sygipr AND BLOUSE. HER GARTER SNAPS GLEAMED AND THE

~FRENCHIE.... I, AH, I'M SORRY ABOUT LAR— oy piAYED ON HER FULL HIPS. SHE LET GO OF ME AND

| BEGAN, BUT SHE HUNKERED DOWN TIGHTER  |ookep UP AT MY COCK POKING OUT BETWEEN MY SHIRT

AND CRIED AGAINST MY SHIRT. | WAS AWARE OF HER RACK FRONT. “snn' fnmm[' USE THAT BAT ON ME — HARD!”
PRESSED INTO MY RiBS. HER SOBS GROUND THEM INTO ME. |

Ay Bt HER EYES GLITTERED IN THE FAINT LIGHT.

: HER TONGUE PASSED OVER HER DARK LIPS.
T0 THE couch — 1o TAIK. Bt Shie abbed 1T Wi a ouick movement, she FeLL BAck
THAT WAS ALL IT T0OK. A SUBHT .3 41 h AND PULLED HER BRA STRAPS DOWN TO LET
MOVE AND HER HIP WAS AT MY -

SRoIN AND HER WANDS INsiDt iy YEAY A her, ase i MR 1S A mee. Taar ws m — |

coar. | wesmaren. | wao weake  and rammeq the ik

"I KICKED FREE OF MY PANTS AND
ABOUT CONSOLING WIDOWS, BUT

, : ut right e oown. I sup My FiNGERS UNDER
HADN'T EXPECTED IT 7O HAPPEN TO & nh hh HER PANTIES, BRIEFLY FEELING HER SOFT
rl: "Mcvm l:l.cx DIDN'T  HESITATE. : , SKIN AND COILED HAIR. THE PANTIES 60T

THE SUITE WAS DARK,
WITH THE DRAPES PULLED AND NO
LIGHTS ON. Stit, | couwp sEe
HER HANDS PULLING AT MY BELT
AND TROUSERS. OUT FLOPPED MY
ROD. FROM SOME PIN-POINT OF
LIGHY, | COULD SEE HER TONGUE
GLISTEN AS IT STRETCMED OUT 10
MEET THE END OF MY PENIS. Bie
TONGUE. WHICH was 600D AS | HAD
A BIG DICK. FRENCHIE DIDN'T SEEM
T0 NOTICE.  HER HEATED LIPS WERE
CLAMPED ON THE MIDDLE OF IT AND
SHE WORKED HER WAY DOWN.
I'D FINISHED HARDENING
AND MUCH TO MY SURPRISE,
FRENCHIE BEGAN RAMMING MY MEAT
T0 THE BACK OF HER THROAT. A LoT
OF GALS CAN'T DO THAT. Her LIPS
AND TONGUE WERE WRAPPING AND
UNWRAPPING THEMSELVES ALL OVER MY
RIGID PENIS. ONE HAND WAS PULLING
AT MY ASS, TAKING ME BACK TO THE
FIREWALL OVER AND OVER AGAIN WHILE

YANKED TO ONE SIDE, WHICH GOT A
PLEASED GRUNT FROM HER. | HUNG OVER
HER YO PLANT MY MOUTH ON HERS AND
60T A MOUTHFULL OF TONGUE. FRENCHIE
INVENTORIED MY MOLARS AS MY IRON-
HARD COCK POKED HER BELLY. | HAD A
SHAFT-FULL OF THICK FLUID THAT MADE
THE HEAD SLIDE AROUND. SHE GRABBED
IT WITH BOTH HANDS, REARED HER ASS
UP AND RAMMED THE BIG NUT RIGHT
INTO HER GASH.
SHE GROANED INTO MY MOVING
MOUTH. HER TONGUE THRASHED PAST
MY LIPS AND WAS SLAPPING AROUND
MY CHEEK. My LEMON-SIZED cOCK
HEAD SPREAD HER WET WARMTH LIKE
A FINGER IN SOFT BUTTER. SHE WaS
FRANTICALLY THRUSTING JUST THE
FIRST COUPLE OF INCHES INTO HER
WITH THAT TWO-HANDED GRIP. |
COULD HEAR A SUDSY SWISHING AND
FEEL MY BALLS SWINGING ABAINST
HER KNUCKLES. HER QUICK BREATH-
ING WAS PUFFING PAST MY FACE. |

STILL HAD THAT HANDFULL OF PANTIE
THE OTHER WAS RATHER EXPERTLY AND WITH A BIG YANK, TORE IT
TWISTING MY BALLS. FREE.
SHE SANK DOWN TO THE

SHE GAVE A SAVAGE GROAN AND
SWITCHED HER GRIP TO MY BUT-
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ROOM SEEMED MUCH BRIGHTER NOW AND THERE WAS A
STREAK OF LIGHT THAT FELL ACROSS HER FLOUNC-
ING BOSOM. HER NIPPLES WERE LARGE AND
VERY DARK.

WiTH AN EXPERT TOUCH AND FEELING A
FLASH OF SUSPICION OVER, SHE QUICK-
LY TOOK HOLD OF THE ROOT OF MY
MEAT. SHE SQUEEZED AND MY HEAD,
ALREADY DARK RED WITH PRES-
SURES, SWELLED EVEN LARGER. A
THICK BEAD OF SAUCE RAN OUT
AND DOWN TO THOSE SMOOTH
WHITE TITS.

HER MOUTH YAWNED WIDE
AND WITH LIGHT, SHORT MOVE-
MENTS, MY FAT COCK HEAD
DANCED IN AND ouUT. THE GEN-
TLE FLICKS OF WER TEETH AND
LIPS 60T MY THROBBING LOB
WOUND UP TIGHTER AND
TIGHTER. EACH TIME HER MOUTH
DESCENDED, HER TONGUE HIT A
NEW SPOT. THEN SHE TOOK MORE
AND MORE IN UNTIL THE TOP OF
MY NUT RUBBED THE TOP OF HER

MOUTH.
TWo MORE OF THOSE AND

BANG, OFF | went. HEAVY SPATTERS
WENT DOWN HER THROAT AND DURING A
COUPLE OF WITHDRAWALS, THICK STREAKS
BACK AND SNAPPED LEFT-RIGHT. HER HARD ’

FINALLY, SHE TOOK THE WHOLE HALF-HARD COCK

BREATHING TURNED INTO A RASPING '
GRUNTING THAT ALMOST nm’a: A n:n”u‘i Then She W HR HoUTH D SUCKED THE LAST DROPS

inG. HER oTHER Foor came up 10 Jow  COOK mMOX e T "’,’,,ﬁ',','f'{:’,‘,‘sﬂ'fc'& THAT LEFT A TRAIL OF

THE FIRST AND MY ASS 60T SHOVED. IN 317 G QX' € 1T) semen BETWEEN MY COCK AND HER CHIN, SHE
WENT. I RENR. AL ESSRARLY WALT - MY untrjnl t.1he  100KeD UP AT ME. THOSE EVES WERE LARGE AND

BALLS. I'D BEEN HOLDING US UP MOSTLY IN THE GLOOM, THEY LOGKED LIKE BUCKETS OF

BUT wirh HeR Foor oFf The ruoog, sowi  COD OFf m BLACK PAINT. JUST RIGHT FOR ME TO STEP INTO
W WENT. Now THE FULL LeNeTH oF MY YT XU hbbg& WHICH WAS BAD. IN FACT, THIS WHOLE SCENE

v oot Sut s e i+ 1€ COD QF s wo. | st ruead e v pame's

EST VAGINAL oreasM I'p bR L. He her mouth. :::,l(‘ J'::,n :&": u"r’?ulm?'m[ugwx NUESE
HOLE WAS CLASPING AT MY MUSCLE AND | | :
BEGAN T0 FEEL A FAMILIAR BUILD-UP.

SHE SLOWED DOWN A BIT, HER BREATHING BECOM-
ING MORE REGULAR. | STARTED TO SPEAK, BUT SHE PUT A
FINGER ON MY LIPS. SHE SLOWLY PULLED MY HARD AND
READY ROD OUT OF HER AND MOTIONED FOR ME TO GET ON
MY KNEES. THE CARPET SOUELCHED UNDER HER ASS. THE

T0CKS. | COULD FEEL A FOOT PLANT ITSELF NEXT
70 HER HAND. THE HIGH-HEELED SHOE PRO-
VIDED JUST ENOUGH SOLID POUNDING FOR
ME TO TRY HARDER. THE ANGLES
WORKED oUT SO THAT | SHOVED
STRAIGHT DOWN. | was Too0 BI &2
T0 MAKE IT ROUND THE BEND
AND FRENCHIE YELPED IN A MIX
OF PAIN AND PLEASURE. THE
NEXT THRUST MADE IT AND
WITH A WET SMACK, OUR
HAIRS WERE SCRAPING.
Her  BREASTS
WERE BOBBING UP AND
DOWN AROUND THE HALF
HARNESS OF HER BRA.
THEY HIT HER CHIN AND
RUBBED NICELY AGAINST
MY CHEST ON THE
REBOUND. HER LIPS WERE
DRAWN BACK AND TEETH
CLENCHED. BREATH HISSED *
IN AND OUT OF HER. | was
POUNDING LIKE A MACHINE {
AND MOST EVERY SLAM WAS MET .-
WITH A POWERFUL RETURN
THRUST FROM HER THAT FAIRLY . >
SENT HER HONEY FLYING OUT FROM <722 -
BETWEEN US. X\
; WE WERE TRUCKING ALONG NICE-

1

FREDDIE... DON'Y BE MAD.”” SHE MUST'VE SEEN THE EXPRESSIONS
ON MY FACE. “WHEN | kNEw LARRY WAS DEAD, | WAS SO SCARED
| DIDN'T KNOW WHAT 70 DO..." | KNEW WHAT SHE WAS FEELING. I'D
SPENT A PLEASANT EVENING WITH A DOZEN OF New YORK'S FINEST IN
THE BASMENT OF THE 131H PRecINCT HOUSE. NATURALLY, THEY'D
THOUGHT -THAT I'D KILLED MY PARTNER. | DIDN'T TAKE IT PERSON-
ALLY, THOUGH. JUST LIKE WITH MOST SUDDENLY DEAD SPOUSES,
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USUALLY THE SURVIVING SPOUSE DID IT. Besipes, |
KNEW ALL THE 6UYS. I'D WORKED WITH MOST OF THEM
WHEN WE WERE ALL ROOKIES. THEY KNEW ME AND |
KNEW THEM. THIS WAS A SORT OF A
TIGHT-LIPPED  PARTY. FINALLY
CONVINCED THEM THAT | REALLY
DIDN'T DO IT.

I’p LeFT LARRY AT ABOUT
2:30 AM N A BooTH AT CHiLD'S
BAR WiTH HIS GIRL, FRENCHIE.
ACCORDING TO THE LINE OF QUES-
TIONING, AFTER AN HOUR HE LEFT
FRENCHIE AND, SO IT SEEMS, TWO
HOURS LATER, HE WAS RUN OVER
BY A BIG TRUCK UNDER THE
Brookiyn Brince. PLeNTY oF
WITNESSES FOR EVERYTHING, EXCEPT
THE VERY END. HE WAS FOUND WITH
HIS GUN WHICH HE'D FIRED TWICE,
BUT NOT AT THE TRUCK AND WITH
NO LEAD PICKED UP ANYWHERE IN
THE AREA.

I'D GOTTEN oUT PRETTY
LATE IN THE DAY AND BLINKING IN
THE SUNLIGHT, | MADE MY way °
OVER TO MY LATE PARTNER'S APART-
MENT. SURE, THE cors HAD BEew WM}
ALl over LarRY'S puace. Bur g
THEY DIDN'T KNow LARRY uke | .
DID.

Arir

\=/%17—m'"
= EIE=

ez

LARRY'S PLACE WAS IN
A QUIRKY WESTSIDE NEIGHBOR-
HOOD ON S3RD STREET. | LET
MYSELF IN WITH MY KEY AND
HAD TO SAY, MAYBE THE

THAT CRAZY. | PICKED ONE UP. IT WAS HEAVY WITH ITS BATTERY
INSIDE. MADE BY STROMBECKER CARLSON WITH A WOOD BOX AND
A LEATHER HANDLE ON TOP. MAYBE HE'D GOTTEN THEM AS GIFTS AND

MAYBE ONE OF THEM WAS FOR
ME. | TOOK IT WITH ME JUST
IN CASE.

l WENT OVER 10 CHILD'S

BAR. MICKEY WAS JUST OPEN-

ING UP FOR THE AFTERNOON

DRINKERS. HE GAVE ME A LOOK

WHEN | SLID INTO MY REGULAR

spor. “Whar 1s 1, Mick?

DON'T LIKE THE LAW SNIFFIN’
AROUND?"" | PARKED MY RADIO
ON THE BAR.

“You KNOW MOST OF MY FAM-
ILY'S oN THE JoB, VAN. | LOvE
cors.” HE wAS INDUSTRIOUSLY
TRYING TO POLISH A GLASS INTO
DUST.

»“You MEAN MOST OF YOUR FAM-
ILY'S ON THE TAKE — YEAH, |
LOVE ‘EM ALL, To0. How ‘Bout
USING THAT GLASS FOR BOOZE?"
I ur up. HE MADE SOME MoVES
AND | HAD A FiNeER oF Owp
FAITHFULL IN FRONT OF ME. | DID
SOME MOVES AND A TEN SPOT WAS
SHYLY PEEKING AT HIM FROM
UNDER MY NAPKIN.
“Nice rapio, Uan. How's THE
SOUND ON THEM LITTLE suys?™ |

_ HAD TO ADMIT | HADN'T TURNED IT

oN YET. WuEN | TRIED, IT was

DEAD. MICKEY SAID HE KNEW ALL
SORTS OF THINGS ABOUT ELECTRICITY
AND BATTERIES. | SAID 0. AHEAD
AND OPEN HER UP.

THE RADIO LOOKED LIKE A
RADIO. THE BIS BATTERY SLID OUT
AND Mickey unpip THE wiRes. HE
POKED AROUND A BIT PRONOUNCED
THE PATIENT HEALTHY. HE FoOLED WiTH
THE BATTERY AND SAID, “Hey, some
THING'S NOT RIGHT HERE.” HE SHOWED
ME SOME SCUFFS NEAR THE BOTTOM. |
SAID HE MIGHT WANT 1O STOP.

“Mlcx, IF THERE'S SOMETHING
IN THERE THAT ISN'T BATTERY CRAP IT COULD BE UNHEALTHY."" | SCOOPED EVERYTHING
UP. | TOLD HIM TO KEEP THE CHANGE AND SAID MY GOODBYES.

COPS DID KNOW LARRY LIKE
| pin. THEY'D OPENED UP
HIS L0OSE FLOORBOARD
AND PULLED AWAY HIS
MEDICINE CHEST. THAT
WAS THAT. | Lo@KED
AROUND. LARRY HADN'T
LEFT ME ANYTHING ‘THAT
THE COPS DIDN'T HAVE.

Larry  Hansen
WAS A FUNNY cuY. Not A BAD
COP, WHEN HE WAS ONE, JUST
LAzY. BUT NOT LAZY THE TIME HE
CARRIED A WOUNDED PARTNER OUT
OF THE LINE OF FIRE. S0 | OWED HIM
FOR THAT AND BESIDES, HE WAS MY
PARTNER. NOT THE BEST GUY IN THE WORLD
MAYBE, BUT WHEN SOMEONE RUNS YOUR
PARTNER DOWN, YOU SHOULD AT LEAST FIND
oUT wHO. OF COURSE, THEY MIGHT FIND YOU
FIRST AND, AFTER ALL, ONCE YOU'VE WARMED UP
WITH ONE PARTNER, THE NEXT ONE IS EASIER.

| STARTED TO 60 WHEN | CAUGHT SIGHT OF
SOMETHING NEW. ON TOP OF HIS FLOOR MODEL RADIO,
WERE TWO SMALL, IDENTICAL RADIOS. LARRY LIKED Music
AND KEPT HIS ON WHEN HE WAS HOME EVEN WHEN HE SLEPT.
He uxkep waking uP 10 THE Mitkman's Marnnee. But two
PORTABLE RADIOS? LARRY COULD BE LOOSE WITH MONEY BUT NOT
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T3t up.

| WENT ACROSS THE STREET TO MY OFFICE. | WAS RIGHT NEXT DOOR 10 THE
Astor Horel. TiMes SOUARE WAS PRETTY QUIET, | NEARLY LOST MY LIFE
ONLY THREE TIMES. THE GILT ON THE DoOR SAID, “HANSEN & VaN CLEve
Privare INVESTIGATORS.” SO MUCH FOR THOSE HIGH IDEALS. WE'D HAD
OUR SHARE OF DUMB JOBS, FROM BONDED DELIVERIES TO SKIP TRAC-
ING AND CHASING DOWN WAYWARD HUSBANDS AND WiVES. NoTHING
LIKE WHAT WE HAD DREAMED. NOT SOLVING THE SOPHISTICATED
PROBLEMS OF UPTOWN SWELLS OR MAYBE A LEGGY BLONDE IN
TROUBLE. NOPE. JUST WORKING FROM ONE ANGRY PHONE CALL

FROM THE LANDLORD TO THE NEXT.
Our ciRL Fripay, MARY WAS A LITTLE SNUFFLY



YET. SHE'D HAD A THING FOR LARRY, BUT LARRY COULDN'T SEE HER FOR DUST. SHE  ON ALL FOURS CHOKING ON MY COCK.
WAS OKAY, BUT SHE WAS NO FRENCHIE. “‘A FEW PEOPLE CALLED ABOUT LARRY, N0 SHE WAS SPUTTERING AND POINTING
RELATIVES AND No LEADS. Dip You FIND out ANYTHING, FREDDIE?™ SHE ASKED. | T0 HER BACKSIDE. | MOVED AROUND

HELD UP THE RADIO. AND PULLED UP HER SKIRT AND SLIP.

“Dip LARRY EVER SAY ANYTHING ABOUT RADIOS?"" SHE SHOOK HER HER MARROW ASS WAS STICKING
HEAD. | WENT INSIDE AND SAT DOWN. | HAULED THE BATTERY OUT OF THE RADIO  UP AT ME. | FELT AROUND ROUGHLY AND
AND OPENED MY PEN KNIFE. | POKED AT THE SCUFF MARKS AND THE BOTTOM PUT A THUMB IN HER PUSSY. SHE
PRIED AWAY EASILY. JUuMPED. MY COCK HEAD FOLLOWED AND

FAR FROM BATTERY INSIDES, OUT FELL A METAL BAR, SOME PACKING SHE MOANED. IT WAS KIND'A T0O BIG TO
AROUND IT AND’A SMALL ENVELOPE. IN THE ENVELOPE WAS A KEY TO A LOCK- GET REALLY USED T0. IN THREE PUSHES, |
ER AT THE East Sioe Bus TerminaL. “‘Jesus, FELT MY BALLS SLAP HER CUNT HAIRS. SHE

Larry,” | MUTTERED, “WHAT THE HELL HAVE YOU
GOTTEN INTO?"

THE BAR OF METAL LOOKED RAW,
HAND MADE. MAYBE IT WAS JUST A WEIGHT
T0 MAKE THE BATTERY SEEM HEAVY
ENOUGH. It WAS VERY DENSE. CouLp
BE LEAD. | DRAGGED IT ON MY BLOT-
TER. No maRk. “Larmy...“ | mur-
TERED AGAIN.

MARY STUCK HER HEAD
IN. IT WAS THE END OF THE DAY
ALREADY. | HELD UP THE BAR,
“KNOw WHAT THIS STUFF I1S?"
SHE STEPPED INSIDE, PERCHED
ON THE EDGE OF THE DESK. “‘IF
| DIDN'T KNOW ANY BETTER, I'D
SAY THAT STUFF LOOKS LIKE MY ™. *
Mom’s  PLATINUM  WEDDING *

WAS PANTING AND HUMPING HER ASS.
| GRABBED HER BY HER HIP BONES AND
BEGAN SLIDING HER OUT AND BACK. AFTER A
BIT, | TOOK THAT SAME THUMB AND SLOWLY
WORKED IT IN TO HER TINY PINK ASSHOLE.
. MARY'S PANTING TURNED INTO GASPS
AND CAUTIOUS PHRASES LIKE, “‘WATCH
* N\ OUT, NOT SO FAST,” AND “‘DEEPER!™
| CoULD FEEL MY OWN COCK MOVING
.. AROUND THROUGH THE THIN MEM-
\ BRANE THAT SEPARATED -THE TWO
"\ OPENINGS.
MARY GAVE A FEW SERIOUS CON-
VULSIONS AND FELL FORWARD. |
PULLED OUT AND FISTED MY OWN
HARDENED FLESH. MARY FLIPPED
'OVER AND SQUIRMED AROUND TO
TAKE MY PENIS IN HER OWN

RING. HEH-HEH, BUT THAT'S ; L j HANDS. SHE TOOK THE BULBOUS
RIDICULOUS ‘CAUSE THEN YOU'D : ; Py I e HEAD IN HER SMALL MOUTH AND
BE HOLDING ABour $200,000 -~ 3 & CLcam 0l 9 THROTTLED MY COCK INTO POURING
SMACKERS IN YOUR HAND. Vlmu'>/.. ST Aty ITS LOAD DOWN HER THROAT. HER

IT YOUR BIRTHDAY, Boss?”

“No, DOLLFACE, IT'S
YOURS; HERE, TAKE THIS HOME AND
STICK IT IN WITH YOUR NIGHTIES.
PRETEND 1T°S A PAIR OF BRONZED BABY
SHOES.”” SHE STARTED TO PROTEST, BUT &
ONLY A UTTLE. “JF You DON'T HEAR
FROM ME FOR A COUPLE OF DAYS,
BLow 10 Ri0 AND NAME YOUR FIRST
CHILD lm ME.” ' SHE LOVED IT
WHEN | TALKED TOUGH. =

“FREDDIE, YOU ALWAYS Not. much ':nmcm: WAS A MANICURIST AT THE DipLomar Horer, ot
SAY: SOMETHING DUMB LIKE tjm e later FAR FROM MY OFFICE. | SPOTTED THE YOUNG PLAINCLOTHES

y

IS THAT, A NEW PAPER WEIGHT? IS 4 F & . o

/ ] D “.. CLE ABOVE HER JERKING FIST AS SHE

: ; + GAGGED ON THE FIRST FEW BIG SHOTS.

e A THICK TRICKLE OF OF SEMEN RAN

DOWN HER CHIN AND ARM. SHE CAUGHT
THE REST OF IT.

We saip our coopBYES AND |

CAUTIONED HER ABOUT THE PIECE OF METAL.

SHE SHUSHED ME AND LEFT. It wAS LATE

.. AFTERNOON AND | HAD Y0 FIND FRENCHIE AND GET

" 10 THE Bus TERMINAL.

Fal BRIGHT RED LIPS WERE.A TIGHT CIR-

.
Nl
"

é.é':-' % :
W al 4 £

S\

THAT.” SHE CAME AROUND THE COP PROPPING UP A CONCESSION STAND BEFORE | CLEARED
pesk. “You know I'm w1 She was u THE REVOLVING DOORS. | WALKED UP TO HIM AND HE FURK-
GOING T00 FAR FROM THAT  ~y- m. OUSLY FLAPPED HIS NEWSPAPER. | LOUDLY BOUGHT SOME
KNOB.”” SHE WAS SWEET ﬁl CIGARETTES, MAKING TERRIBLE JOKES ABOUY COPS TO THE
uke THar. I'p mwavs wonr QI CUXS  srone owNeR. THE KID WAS STRAINING TO READ SOME
DERED WHETHER | SHOULD BE cho & SMALL TYPE AS | BANGED THE COUNTER FOR A PUNCH

DOING MY SECRETARY. MARY was A on m LINE.

PRETTY COOL NUMBER, THOUGH. SHE NEVER O&. | HIT THE NAIL SHOP. THE MANAGER SAID
LET HER BUSINESS INTERFERE WITH MY BUSI CC FRENCHIE HADN'T SHOWED UP THE PAST COUPLE
NEsS. HER INTERESTS LAY IN GETTING PLOUGHED ON DAYS AND SHE HADN'T HEARD FROM HER. As |
MY DESK, USUALLY FROM BEHIND. WHICH OFTEN COIN- WAS ABOUT TO LEAVE, ONE OF THE LOOKERS GAVE
CIDED WITH MY INTERESTS. SHE NOTED THAT THE DOOR WAS " ME THE EYE AND SAID, “Manicure, SIR?"™ |
LOCKED. | SOT UP AND PULLED DOWN THE SHADES. GAVE HER A SMILE AND SAT DowN? Her

| TURNED, SHE WAS RIGHT BEHIND ME AND MELTED INTO MY
ARMS. LARRY'S DEATH HAD UNNERVED HER AND A LITTLE OF THE UaN CLEve
TONIC WAS WHAT SHE NEEDED. NOT MUCH TIME LATER, SHE WAS UP ON MY DESK
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NAMETAS SAID ZOE.

Turneo our I'D HEARD oOF
ZOE. SHE WAS A PAL OF FRENCHIE'S.
ZOE DID A NICE JOB OF MAULING MY
FINGERS AND TOOK MY MONEY. WHEN
SHE HANDED ME HER CARD, SHE MADE
SURE NOT TO LET THE MANAGER SEE THE :
SIDE SHE HAD WRITTEN A ROOM NUMBER ||
ON. | THANKED HER AND LEFT. TR

JUNIOR TRIED TO GET UP QUI- \
ETLY AS | WALKED OUT AND HE ONLY \\\
KNOCKED AN ASHTRAY OVER. | WENT uP \\
A FLIGHT OF STAIRS, PUSHED OPEN A \
SHOP DOOR AND RAN TO THE NEXT STAIR . :
DOWN BEFORE JUNIOR SAW ME. | couLp \
HEAR HIS HEAD RATTLE AS HE LOOKED
AROUND FOR ME. | HOOFED IT TO THE
SECOND STACK OF ELEVATORS AND TOLD
THE OPERATOR T0 GO TO ELEVEN. |
KNOCKED AT RooM 1121. THERE SHE
was. As | sup mro THE RooM, |
LOOKED INTO FRENCHIE'S BIG, TEAR-
FILLED EYES.

chm: PULLED HER TITS INTO HER
FANCY BRASSIERRE. SHE TOOK A HANKIE
FROM SOMEWHERE AND DABBED AT HER
INNER THIGH. SHE GAVE ME A SMILE [
AND WIPED SOME AFTER-DRIP FROM MY
PENIS. SHE HANDLED MY HALF-HARD [
ROD WITH A ROUSH FAMILIARITY |
LIKED. 3

Bur MoST GIRLS WOULD BE
BUSY BUTTONING UP UNDER THESE CIR- |3
CUMSTANCES. | HAD THE UNEASY FEEL-
ING OF SOMEONE CLOSING A DEAL.
LARRY HAPPENED TO BE UNAVAILABLE
BUT HERE | was. ME AND MY Bi¢ Dick B
GETTING ME INTO TROUBLE. SHE'D|
FOUND SOME MORE LIQUID IN MY MEAT
AND HAD TAKEN THE HEAD IN HER MOUTH J®
TO GET IT ALL. P

I DIDN'T KNOW HOW BUSIK
NESS-LIKE TO BE. UNDER THE CIRCUM-
sTANCES. ““HEY, FRENCHIE... | NEED TO
KNOW A FEW THINGS, UH... “ SHE FELT
ME START TO MARDEN AGAIN AND BEGAN
REALLY WORKING THE MEAT. ““FRENCHIE,
NO, BABY... | REALLY MEED TO HEAR
WHATEVER YOU CAN TELL ME.”" SHE was
T00 FAR GONE AND SO WAS I. Ar Least B
THE NEXT COUPLE OF TIMES WE USED A
BED.
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SURPRISED,
SIG NORA CAMELL ! ?
T THOUGHT YUL'D
BEEN NOTIFIED
OF MY ARRIVAL

.

I PREFERRED TO

™IS

MAKE THE TRIP B AATONTS
LA c,a;zeboc MERELY A
e FORMALITY ,
PRELIMINARIES, 'i(g;‘lNG T
SHALL WE sAY. A

YOU PASS...

e

EVERYONE KNOWS
I'VE SPLITCOMPLETELY
FROM THAT WHOLE

INDEED,
INDEED. BUT
THOSE UPSTAIRS”

INSISTON A
BRIEF eXAMINATION
NONETHEWESS . THE

INQUIBITION 45

ION ARE OVER,
BUT YOUR BMST ERRORS
WARRANT THIS, DON'T
YOU AGReg ?

THERE'S NO DIRECT EVIDENCE THAT
YOU'RE A WITCH . AND YET... You ONCE
WERE, ADMIT IT, MY CHILD . YOU 'RE IN
4 POSITION TO KNOW THEY SNUW
EXIST, AND HOW MUCH HARM THEY
CAN DO, YOu MUSTN'T REFUSE
THIS INVESTIGATION -ESPECIALLY
IF YOU'RE INNOCENT




U'M MERELY AN EXORCIST, NOT AN

ORIGINAL
I'Ve INQUIS ITOR. T SHALL. ADHERE. TO THE
ALRBADY METHODS, WITHOUT RECOURSE TO TORTURE.... R
Too UNLESS NECESSARY. WITCH HUNTS ARE w
YOou, SPRINGING UPAUL OVER NOW, WITH THESE
FATHER ATMOSPHERIC CHANGES... ‘UNLEXSHING

MPESTS ” 18 A WITCH'S MOBT HEINOUS
TEACT, WE'VE KNOWN THIS SINCE
ANTIQUITY . TELL. ME, DAUGHTER,
HAVE YOU EVER ENGAGED IN

THIS?

GODODAMMED/

TRUST ME
REST saAgyY.
I'™M ON
YOUR SIDE .

HAVE YOU EVER
TAKEN PART IN
THIS.. ER...
RITUAL ? TEW ME
THE TRUTH.

THE OBSCENE KISS -ED. NOTE

NO, 1'VE neve
K":‘»Seo'ru: R
Devivs BACKS I
\F THATS Wuar .
YOU MEean !

USTEN...
EXACTLY WHAT'S
INVOLVED I\

THIS
EXAMINATION ?

FOR MY PART, L SIMPLY REQORD YOUR
STATEMENTS AND TAKE APPROPRIATE MEASURES
TO MAKE CERTAIN VOUR BODY DOES NQT BEAR
THE MARK OF THE DEVIL . 1'O PREFER TO SPARE YOU
IMMERSION.. EVEN IF THEY DO REQUIRE IT*UPSTAIRS, *

Howy suiIT/ ook

AT THAT/ WITH K
WCK, THIS CowD

BE AN (NCREDIBLE

"HIDDEN CAMERA”
SEQUENCE !/

I'lWGETON IT

RIGHT now /!




FOOLPROOF METHOD OF

HUMILIATING, SINCE IT
MUST BE DONE IN PUBLIC

MMERSION IS BTILL THE ONLY

UNMASKING A WITCH, MYCUILD
AND DECIDEDLY THE MOGT

I WON'T DO
(T, FATHER ...
THERE'S NO POINT
GOING ANY
FURTHER .

WOK AT THAT... IT'S TOO HARD On A Lf\J

WOMAN. ESPECIALLY IN A WINTER
THIS LD/

RIGHT, THAT 'S
WHAT TO DO
EXACTLY. BUTGET
YOUR ASS IN

T ST RIS TS
o n ==

WELL , IMMERSION
PROBABLY WON'T BE
CALLED FOR . T'LL
ANSWER. FOR. YOU
MYSELF, *UPGTAIRS. *

FIRST, SIGN THIS DECLARATION
OF INNOCENCE, MY CHILD . WE'LL
HAVE THE EXAMINATION AT
THE HOTEL

DO YOU RECOGNIZE
ME, MARTA CAMELLI?

B

-
M’\_\/—\
~ |

-
Sy

v
v

Fo




NOW, Do YOU? AFTER ALL THE
TIMES YoU'VE KISGED IT AT THE
SABBAT?/ HA/HAIHA!

IMMERSION 1S
INEVITABLE NOW.

5 3

I NO LONGER HAVE A CHOICE., YOU READY ON THE
MY CHILD. NEITHER YOU NOR BOAT 2 RIGHT. 1'LL
I CAN ELLOE THIS TEW YOU WMERE ,
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THERE TYEY ARE |
GO ON, START
FILMING

HAVE MERCY,
FATUER

I'Mso
Couw...

)
d
< )




-.. PRINCIPIUM }
ET FINIS, AGIOS, |
YSCHIROS OTHROS, |

ATHANATOS , |
AGLA, JEHOVAY,

THE BEGINNING ANDTHE END, HOLY ONE , STRONG
ONE, IMMORTAL ONE ,
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MAA AND MESGIAH . CHRIST CONQUERS

--YA, MESS|1AS,

EGREHEYE |
CHRISTUS
VINCIT,

i
L

...NCREATUS

PATER... dlg
-~

."." \
‘(’ » A

‘.|

... INCREATUS FILIUS,
INCREATUS SPIRITUS

THE FATHER IS ONCREATED
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THE SON |S UNCREATED, THEHOLY SPIRIT 1S UNCREATED



s.. PER SIGNUM
CryQs DE
INMICS
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I'M SO
COLD, FATUER ...
1 FEELSICK
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RAOISE YOUR HEAD AND e AN

EXPOSE YOUR SHAMEFUL

HARTS, MARTA CAME LLI
OTHERWISE YOU ARE

ADMITTING YOUR GuILT/ o ,,./‘(,
ST <

WHAT ARE YOUR.
SINS ? SATAN HAS
TAKEN FROM YOU
YOUR WORLDLY

WRAPPING !

NO, T
THE COLD.
1'vVe gor 10

PUT MV

CQLOTHES

BACK OMN.

YOU'LL CLOTHE
YOURSELF AFTER THE
IMMERSION. ENTER
THE WATER, MARTA
camMelut , I
COMMAND You!

-

e/'

W
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WHAT 'S GOING
ON HERE?

D)

N
'L

& l“‘i'l

GET INTO THE WATER ,
MARTA CAMELLI. PROVE TO
EVERYONE THAT YOU ARE

NOT A WITCH

e
4’!!7&:\;})1‘;\‘,-_5&)‘;4

-t 0. Tl A

YOU'RE ALL MY
WITNESSES, TUIS
MAN'S TRYING ™
KILLME/1'W DIe
OF EXPOSURE /

IF THERE'S NO IMMERSION,
WE MUST SHAVE YouR
ENTIRE BOOY AND MARYX
THE "SIGNUM DIABOLI *
WITH A PIN._ ¥

& . -’

"SIGNUM DIABOU": MAaRK OF THE DEVIL. -ED NOTE
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A WATCUZTHIS
GUY'S TOTALLY




THIS HAS GONE FAR
ENOUCH .1 DON'T

BUT THAT WOMAN'S
GOING TOGET

KNOW IF THIS IS SOME
CARNIVAL ACT ORNOT,

OON'T MEDDLE, MY CHILD,
UNLESS YOU'RE HER

ACCOMPLICE ! THIS WITCU IS

ACCUSED OF CONSPIRING
WITH HER KIND TO CREATE
HAVOC WITH OUR CLIMATE
AND UNLEASH TEMPESTS

PNEUMONIA, TO
DY NOTHING
OF THE WATER

ON NORTHERN EUROPE .
POULLUTION..... My SACRED MISSION IS
HELP HER TO UNMASK HER AND
OUT AND LET PUT AN END TO HER
HER GET VILE PRACTICES.

DRESSED,

RIGHT NOW !/

YOUL SEE,

EVERYONE -THE WOMAN
DOES NOT SINK !/ THAT'S

PROOF OF WITCHCRAFT,/
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ER...IT'S TRUE ENOUGH / THE CHANGES IN OUR

WE DON'T HAVE GET SOME WEATHER PATTERNS ARE DUE

SEASONS ALOTHES TO POLWTION, THE

ANYMORE ... BUT ON THAT DESTRUCTION OF THE RAIN

BLAMING ITON WOMAN / FORESTS, NUCLEAR TESTING,
WITCHES ... CAWL THE

POLICE ! THIS
IS SCANDALOVLS /
SUAMEFUL /

WHAT HAVE. YOU ... BUT
DEFINITELY NOT

WITHES !

. >




AND IF THS
WOMAN DOESN' T
GO UNDER, I1T'S
BECAUSE THERE'S
NOYENOUGHVH“EQI
IT HASN'T RAINED
IN MONTHS /

HA/HA!
OKAY, '
SHOW You
YOUR SATAN /
HEY,Guy!/
COME o our/
SHOW HiM /

I TELL YOU,

MY CHILD, CON'T

GET MIXED UPINTHIS/
THIS WOMAN HAS HAD
OPSCENE RELATIONS

WITH saTaN !

ReEaLLy
THINK THE
DeviL
LOOKS UKE
THAT 2

.
-

HERE 'S YOUR.
PEELZEBUR / Topay 'S ,
—— THE WST DAY OF carNIvAaL . j .
= YOU'LL FIND MORE Devils |===f

RS

'N VENICE TuaN IN DanTE'S
INFERNG /
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AREN'T TUHERE ANY MEN
AROUND HERE 2 PUT A STOP TO
THESE OBSCENITIES [ TEACH
THESE PERVERTS A LESSON !

OMH,NO/ WITH
ALL THIS WEIGHT,
WE RAN AGROUND /
WE'RE ITUCK /

)
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I SAID LET
HER GO/

-\
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DOMINUM CHRISTUM IN RUTURO
SAECULO CRUCIFIXUM [RI PRO
DAEMINIBUS SIAUT ET PRO

HOMINIBUS. . *




INOMNI
OFPERE BONO
NON NOS
INCIPIMUS... ¥

THIS 1S A
SECRET RITE.NO
ONE'S AUOWED IN ./

YOU AGAIN ) I
WISH YOU'D GET
OUT OF HERE .
BUT THANKS FOR
THE JACKET/

TV NN

WUAT KIND OF

RITE 1S THI5 2 0O
You BEWONG TO
A cuLt?

ALL RIGHT. GIVE
THE GIRLTHE
CAMERA AND SUE
CAN COME IN. BUT
NOBODY ELSE

BUT WE'RE
FILMING FOR “HIDDEN

AFTER ALL,
WITHOUT ()5, You'D
JTILL BE FIGHTING
OFF THAT MADMAN. ..




THE EXORCIST WAS RIGHT -1 AM A WIT‘CN BuT
WITCHES AREN'T ALWAYS EVIL...WE VE

L THOUGHT THE

Ty
2
Y/
GUY WAS OUT oy ,/%«4
GATHERED ON THIS ISLAND TO MAKE IT RAIN. golrLBaUeT You GETS GOOD '
THE RAM WILL FIGHT THE A9S3. EACH TRIES v n,‘o“s SHOTS, WE QA )
TO GET THE OTHER'S SPERM. THEONE S\Jmslm.' WATCH [T ON
WHO MANAGES TO CONTAIN THE MONITOR .
HIMSELF WILL THAT 'LL HAVE
GIVE ITTOUS, AND TO 0O.
WE'W CHANGE -/
IT INTO RAIN
OR STORMS ... \
DBPENDING
ON WHO

WINS

HIDE BACK
THERE AND 'f
DON'T LET /
AWYONE SEE

vou !

IT'S aLL
WOMEN /

I DON'T GET
THIS AT ALL...
GUESS I'LL
JUST WATCH...




GOOD IMAGE SHE'S
GETTING.

LOOKS LIKE
THEY 'RE FIGHTING..

BUT THEN AGAIN

BUT WHAT 'RE
THEV DOING ?

FUCK./TUE PICTURE'S A
WHAT A GYp/

our. you o~
CAN'T SEE W % THAT 'S NOT A
ATMING ! Y R RITUAL / TUEY ‘RE

CRAZY ! THEY'RE
GETTING OFF WATCHING
A COUPLE GuYs TRYING
TO...NEVER MIND
I'M ouTTA HERE

NO WONDER
—HONEVY LEFT,
HERE SHE COMES /

’/ 3 an
. L 1) OH s
. " SHIT...IT's WELL

RAINING I'lW BE...
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