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The Men of M.A.C., we're here,
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EPISODE 3: FRANKENSTEIN’S
BACHELOR PARTY

They're dangerous and prefty, they
come from the big city, one’s got
tape on her titties... the Action
Figures Girls...

Art By Kevin Maguire
& Arthur Suydam

EPISODE 2: OLD HICKORY
While Hollywood slackers are still
trying to come out with an all-girl
pirate film, your M.A.C. Buddies are
already in print! It's lusty ladies on
the high seas and two fisted action
ashore! Arrrr, Maties!

Art by Russ Heath

EPISODE 2: THE FEM-B.I.

When Camille tries to follow in her
father’s footsteps, she goes “head to
head” with the Female Bureau of
Investigation!

Art by Cary Polkovitz

& Terry Austin

SPECIAL BONUS

EPISODE 3: MISS-TAKEN IDENTITY
“Three Queens... If's like the theme
from F-Troop, | can't get it out of me
head...”

Art by Polkovitz and Austin

You're all invited back next time to
this local address, to have a heaping
helping of our damsels in distress!

COVER ART BY
Azpiri
“"KODIAK”
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“History is made at night! Destiny
is what you do in the dark”

he Penthouse/M.A.C./Omni Comix

offices have been open 24 hours a day

since October of last year. |
originally made the decision to work at night
as a means of working the same hours as
the freelancers who draw the books from
their homes around the world. Most comic
editors work 9 to 5, most artists don’t get up
until noon and work well into the night. | fig-
ured that if | worked from 8 pm to noon, I'd
be in a better position to talk to them on the
phone. What | discovered was that night
work is far more efficient creatively for me
than day work. Day work is shitloads of
pointless meetings with suits, memos flying
like bullets, phone calls from people | don't
want to talk to, etc. Night work is quiet and
undisturbed, a time when the creative juices
move like quicksilver and the world stands
still long enough for you to put it down on
paper. My boss, Bob Guccione came to the
same conclusion years ago, and who am |
to say otherwise? So get some sleep, M.A.C.
buddies, and rest easy knowing that yours
truly, along with Story Editor Tom Thornton
and Night Editor Bill Vallely are still up to no
good, working with the best artists in comics
and writing the finest men’s fiction of this
generation.

hen you work 130 hours a week,

you start to have a pretty low tol-

erance for bullshit. | wanted to let
you know that | won’t be attending any
comic conventions for a while. It's not that |
don’t want to see you, my fans, it's that |
simply don’t have the days to spare this
year. Tell ya what, though, you keep buying
the books, and I'll put on a Penthouse Comix
Convention in 1996 that you'll be telling
your sons about... when they're over eigh-
teen, of course!

4 MEN’S ADVENTURE COMIX

CARAGONNE

Kevin started out as one of John Romita’s
Raiders, an art corrections technician at Marvel
Comics. He rose fo instant stardom as the re-cre-
ator of “Justice League” at DC Comics and has
his own creator-owned series “Strike Back!” at
Malibu Comics. Kevin is a Long Island, New York
resident, currently studying film at the School of
Visual Arts, and holds a tie with Dan Barry for
the best on-time delivery record of any artist
working for this company.

“He was kind of a loner, kept to himself
mostly...” No, I'm not talking about the
Oklahoma City Bomber or a disgruntled Postal
Employee, I'm talking about Glenn Westrom, my
Chief of Production. Glenn has freelanced at a
wide variety of publications here in New York,
such as Adweek, New York Resident, and the
Alcoholics Anonymous Newsletter. Asked how he
likes being a pornographer, Glenn’s response is:
“Beats working...”

Mr. H is the king of period-pieces, the master
of making every every historical detail come to
life. KevinNowlan introduced me to Russ when |
needed a fill-in episode of “Scion” in Penthouse
Comix. | immediately assigned Russ to “Pirate
Hearts”. Among Russ’ impressive list of credits,
my two favorites are “Cowgirls At War,” a strip
about western women fighting Nazis and “Hard
Ons For Hitler,” a parody of Marvel's “Sgt. Fury
and his Howling Commandos.”

The one man around here who works as hard
as | do. Together, Tom and | write almost every
strip in all our books. What does the writer(s) do?
Well, first we write a detailed panel by panel
breakdown of the action in each frame , along
with all the dialogue and sound effects. The artist
then draws the script and we go in and do the
placement of the lettering and the coloring notes
as well as the arrangement of all items on the
page. Think of it this way: if this were a movie,
the Writer(s) is the Writer/Director and the
Artist(s) is the Cameraman, the Set Designer and
all the Actors. I'm not saying that either Tom or |
are the best writer in comics, but together, you
bet your ass we are...
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8 ARTBY TREVOR VON EEDEN & DAVE ELLIOT

y name’s Kodiak,

Karl Kodiak, but

my friends call
me “King”, probably
because of the number of

times 1've been crowned.

've been a lot of
I things in my time,

these days I'm a pri-
vate eye in New York
City. I'm the guy you
come to when every
other gumshoe in town
won't answer his phone.

see Kate Pike again,
especially not like
this.

I never thought I'd
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days ago. I was sitting in

my club, “DeMure’s”, the
one place outside of my own
fifth floor walkup where I
feel comfortable. I was
meeting a kid. He called
himself Joey Pike. I called
him trouble.

It all started back a few

e wanted to hire me
to look for his
mother, who’d gotten

herself lifted. Said he’d
found my name in his dad’s
address book.

know a few things that

I figured the kid wasn’t

ready to hear, so I
played it cool. I don’t tell
him I know his mother. I
don't tell him she’s the wife
of my best friend.
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he kid tells me
T he got a ransom

note saying the
money was to be
dropped off by yours
truly. He didn’t know
why they wanted me.
He had a lot of ques-
tions, but I told him I
was fresh out of
answers.

recognized the
I handwriting. Sickie
Blaine, a shooter
me and his dad put
away in the 70’s. I told
the kid I'd handle it...
alone.

s I left the bar,
I heard Carla
DeMure tell me

to take care of myself.
I tell her I'd been doing
just that for the last
seventy years.
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business early. I was

17 years old, and I'd
left home to join the
circus. I thought I had
greasepaint in my blood.
It turned out to be a bad
case of food poisoning.
My favorite act in the
show was Doc Vivaldi’s
White Slavery Show. It
was a cornball kind of
act, with a live ape
menacing a pretty
girl, but ordinary guys
like me liked it just fine.
So I was very excited the
day he summoned me to
his trailer.

I started in the hero

t seems that the Doc

needed a new assis-

tant for the act. I
was told to audition with
his daughter, Bianca, a
girl that made my blood
catch fire.

'm making like
I Shakespeare when
all of a sudden I felt
a shiv being rammed
home between my
shoulder blades. This
was show biz, all right.
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16 MEN’S ADVENTURE COMIX

he next time I
opened my eyes
I was trussed up

like a Thanksgiving
turkey and the Doc
was fixing to work
over poor little Bianca
for giving him some
lip about me.

ormally I woul-
da been help-
less, but the jolt

of ape juice or whatev-
er it was the Doc’d
given me made me as
strong as a herd of
buffalo.

let the Doc’s Man
IMountain Monkey

dispense a little of
his own special brand
“Jungle Justice” and
then tended to Bianca,
who had gotten a little
warm from watchin’
all the two—fisted
action.

was the first time
P saved a plucky

lass from a fate
worse than death and
got a nice long lower
lip kiss for my trouble
...but it wouldn’t be
my last!
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ate Pike is a reporter by trade,
Ksince the 70’s she’d been the

city editor at a small paper in
Texas. I'd always liked newspaper
gals, ever since I met the first in a
long line of plucky, nosy raven haired
newspaper reporters during the big
one, WWII. Her name was Hanna
Stori. She was just starting out, writ-
ing obituaries and covering bridge
tournaments during the day and
working in her uncle’s newsstand at
night. Me, I was 4F because of my big
flat feet, so I'd joined New York’s
Finest and was walking a beat down
by the Waterfront.

when all of a sudden my nose for

trouble caught the foul stench of
a couple of sabo-teers. I hopped the
fence and saw that Captain
Adventure, Two-fisted Masked
Avenger, and his four legged sidekick,
King, the Venture Hound, had beaten
me to the punch.

I was giving Hanna my usual line

ogether we sent little Tojo and
little Adolph packing—
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aged to save the

American Battleship

from being destroyed
by the mutant Axis Hell-Birds.

nd sent a German
U-Boat to the bottom
of the Hudson in the

process!

e and Pat Pike (Cap let
me in on his secret ID
a few months later),

became the best of Axis
Smashin’ Buddies after that.
But I'll never forget our first
meeting, because that was the
night, I finally got to Hanna’s
heart.

h, women. God bless
A their little pea—picking

hormones! Nothin’ gets
them wet like when the action
comes hot and heavy. A lot of
young heroes over the years
asked me why I never settled
down. Why I didn’t grab onto a
plucky reporter like Hanna or
Jack Pike’s Katie? I tell them
this: Fuck newspaper reporters
— But don’t marry them.
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y ‘43 I'd had enough of
Bw&it.mg around for Herr

Schickelgruber and his bully
boys to come marchin’ down
Broadway. I decided that flat feet
or no, I was gonna get a piece of
the action. Unfortunately, I signed
up with a squadron of Free
French sissy-boys and got my butt
shot down over the African Coast.
The real trouble started when my
chute failed and I hit my head.

of African Elephants hadn’t

found me and decided to raise
me as one of their own. I quickly
learned the ways of the wild and
swore that I'd protect the Jungle
and all who dwelled within it from
the incursions of man!

I might have died if a wild herd

y and my “boys” sent
more than one group of
poachers and fortune

hunters (all of ‘em crazy to find
some kind of Elephant Graveyard,
if you can believe it) back to their
ancestors. The natives even
worshiped me as a god.

hen I look back, some of
my best friends are the
“dumb animals” I palled

around with during my Jungle
Lord days. Okay, so they weren’t
all animals. Ah... Jessie... Jessica
Hyde—White. she was the tastiest
bit of old England I'd ever seen.
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essie’s pop was a
J doctor passing out

penicillin to the
locals and on the wrong
side of a German Colonel
and had got himself put
on permanent sabbatical.
Jesse fled into the jungle
with the Ratzis hot on
her tail. Of course, Nazis
weren’t the only danger
in my jungle. Luckily, I
happened along. From
the moment I saw her, I
knew that nothing would
keep her from me.

he let me know she
Swas grateful.To put

it polite-like. She
made me remember
every trick I knew
and taught me a few I
hadn’t seen yet. She
brought me back to
London and hooked me
up with some crazy doc-
tor who brought back my
memory. Unfortunately,
as soon as I got myself
“civilized”, Jesse dumped
me like a bad cold. Take
it from me... real life
ain’t always as neat as
Beauty and the Beast.
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he only time I actually
l I Ima.de an honest woman of

one of the long line of
lovelies that tapdanced in and
out of my life was with Doctor
Nikki Fuchs. “No-No Nikki” the
boys down at Los Alamos called
her, but I knew better. I'll
never forget the time back in
‘68, I was working for the
Atomic Energy Commission as
designated Atom Spy Smasher.
It was my job to nose around
for fellow travelers and anar-
chists trying to peddle our
H-bomb secrets to the reds!
Unfortunately, the old Kodiak
schnozz couldn’t work its way
past Doctor Fuchs’ Chanel
Number Five.

finally got my chance to

impress the little doctor as

a contingent of the Red
Menace from Moscow,
masquerading as Hollywood
Screenwriters, jumped us in the
Radiation Room.

hey were about to have

their Evil Empire way

with the Doc, when luckily
I was able to get out my pair of
ivory-handled .45’s, “Cathy”
and “Patty”, and started
blasting.
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nfortunately while I was gun-

ning down Uncle Joe’s minions,

Doc Fuchs’ radiation experi-
ment was going haywire and before
we knew it, we had a bunch of
mutant ticks growin’ to the size of
Greyhound busses.

heading for Mexico -- where wild

dogs and long—-haired skirts are
plentiful -- when luckily I was able to
stop them with the help of a crack
combat team of commandos from a
nearby army base.

They grabbed the Doc and were

he next time I saw her, the Doc

Tha.d shed her specs, let down
her hair, and was looking

a lot more like Snow White waiting

for her Prince Charming to save her
bacon.

lar doses of the old Kodiak big

pink thermometer, she became a
virtual white tornado in the bedroom.
We were married in ‘64. I thought
she was the last woman I'd ever love.
Unfortunately, like a lot of brave men
and women scientists who worked in
the nuclear program, Nikki got a little
too much radiation and eventually
checked out, another victim of “The
Big C”...

Once the doc started getting regu-



. = e ‘*@:g‘“’f
I\ \s -2l A&r‘ i’.ﬂ‘.é:‘.' R

z
’%’;
v

O I L..l > z
_.\._.lum.:lll ., T

-

N

ART BY PARIS & ELLIOT 29




30 MEN’S ADVENTURE COMIX

50’s behind me. A lot of fellas

my age didn’t appreciate the
60’s — the long hair, the goofy clothes,
the casual sex. Didn’t bother me, of
course. I really enjoy working with
my good buddy, Jack, Pat Pike’s son.
I especially liked the opportunity to
start knocking the heads of Beatniks,
Weathermen, and other filthy
long-haired wackos and radicals,
using the Constitution to wrap their
funny cigarettes and wiping their ass
with the Stars and Stripes, or keeping
clean—cut, upstanding young college
kids from getting a good education.

T hat’s why I was glad to put the

cover for L.I.B.E.R.T.Y. to bag

the low-life super villain “Hippie
Hitler” — a name he’d no doubt picked
for himself just to piss people off.

Tha.t’s why I agreed to go under-

into some kind of Torture

Dungeon A-Go-Go to make us
swear allegiance to Ho Chi Minh or
Chairman Mao or something! We
didn’t tell them anything. Hell, we
didn’t understand the questions, half
the time.

The Fleabitten Fuhrer dragged us
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"ﬂ]‘e might've bought the farm
right then, if not for the
timely arrival of Gwendolyn
Goodbody, The Lady From
L.I.LB.E.R.T.Y.! Using our shoelace
lasers, Jack and I managed to escape

while Gwen kept old brillo-head busy.

ortunately, Gwen was over-
l l come by the paralyzing cloud of
marijuana mist that surrounded
Hippie Hitler and he managed to
make his getaway. Lucky for us, the
remote tracking microdot we had
implanted in Hippie Hitler’'s stash,
allowed us to uncover his anarchist
“Maui Wowie” Missile Base where
Gwen Goodbody and I dropped in to
pay the world’s biggest Drop—-0ut a
little visit.

bugtussle I want to tell you! Things

might have gone real bad if Jack
and the grass—skirt wearing all-girl
Aloha Agents, hadn’t arrived and helped
Gwen and me commandeer the last of
Hoffman’s spaced out rockets!

That fight in the volcano was a real

wen and me were able to
G deactivate the Hippie Hitler

Orbital H-Bomb Platform and
work in a little nookie as well.Ah, the
glorious days of the Space Program. I
may never have set foot on the moon
—but I had as good a splashdown as
any of ‘em!
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ound about ‘77, I thought my
Rnoggin—ha.mmermg days were

over. The years of high living had
rotted out my guts and I was just wait-
ing for the Grim Reaper to deliver his
last room service meal, when all of a
sudden, a blue beam from a Pleiadean
flying saucer lifted me through the roof
of my hospital and abducted me into
outer space. They fixed me up
physically in less time than it’d take an
earth surgeon to put on a pair of rubber
gloves and then sent me to enlist my
old pal Jack Pike to help the Nordics
rescue their Princess Lorelei from the
unholy Emperor Zorgon— Daxor. I
remember waiting impatiently for
Cappy to say goodbye to his young wife,
Kate. I didn’t know she’d never see him
again. I thought, silly me, that this
would be just another occasion for me
and Jack to kick intergalactic ass and
then come back heroes.

admit, as me and Cappy broke

through the transdimensional
portal into Zorgon Daxor’s Domain of
Evil and pried the princess away from
the fifteen hundred DeathBot
Shocktroopers!

There were some tight moments, I'll
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riling up Cappy bytelling him

they were fixing to kill his
wife and turn his unborn twins
into alien sex slaves.

But they made the mistake of

turned Captain Adventure
into a intergalactic killing
machine. As I watched Cappy
give his life to shortkick old skull
face Zorgon-Daxor and his boys
into the nearest black hole...

suddenly occurred to me that I

I;ea,lly didn’t have any reason to

go back to earth. I had outlived
most of my friends and had said
goodbye to the ones that were left.
Princess Lorelei asked me to stay
and it was an offer I could not
refuse. Especially when I found
out that all the girls on Pleiades
were beautiful babes, all of ‘em
warm for my form. It was an
interesting time, although the
crown often rested uneasy on my
troubled brow. I could tell you a
tale of a thousand battles for a
thousand worlds, but that is a
story for another day.
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returned to Earth in 1982. I
missed the action, tell the truth,
and I'd burned a few bridges up in

space — just the way I usually ended up
burning bridges here on earth. What
can I say? Guess I don’t want to be
tied down. Anyway, I needed to find a
new employer who could keep my
secret. With the Republicans back in
power, I found someone with a need for
a man of my talents. Good old
“Dutch”, I still remember him explain-
ing it all to me; “The red countries are
where we sell arms, the blue countries
are where we launder our money!”

omewhere along the way, I
Sacquired a secretary, Fran Blythe,

who became a whole lot closer to
me than a secretary. She was only a
kid. Twenty-three years old, and she
cared about an old fart like me. That
was a lot more amazing to me than
any of the stuff that had ever hap-
pened to me in outer space.

Strike Team Bravo, on a sleepover
south of the border, in the place
where most of the coffee comes from.

Coffee and other stimulants. Once I
was in South America, it was strip
away the civies time and back to the
old bush fatigues. I felt like I was a kid
of forty again. And they gave me a
good team, Oak, Mendez and Gia.
Lovely Gia. The operatives when I was
a young lad were hard-bodied men
and women who looked like Tugboat
Annie. This girl was pretty enough to
pose for Penthouse.

I ended up as head of the D.E.A.L.
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he could deliver a
Shelluva punch. Ah,

Gia. You did a lot
more for Inter-American

relations than any
NAFTA treaty.

e broke that

drug ring in

two shakes of a
donkey’s dick and
little Gia and I made
sure that all that
confiscated counterfeit
money got put to good
use.

ah, it was a nice

way to come back

and the truth of
the matter was, when
the Democrats stole the
next election and I was
swept out with all the
rest, I wasn't even
sorry. It was time to
turn over the affairs of
state to younger men
and ... younger women, I

guess.
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wanted to go, done every-

thing (and everyone!) I
wanted to do... maybe I didn'’t
enjoy every minute of it, but I
ain’t dead yet.

I’ve been everywhere I

Rest easy, Jack old buddy. I'm
keeping an eye on your Kin...

...and this bear never sleeps.

)
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N *THEY'RE DANGEROUS & PRETTY--

THEY COME FROM THE BIG CITY--
)i ‘ ‘v ) S ONE’S WEARS TAPE ON HER TITTIES,
o THE ACTION FIGURES FOUR!
NOW IF YOU'VE GOT SOME MONEY...
AND BAD GUYS ACTING FUNNY...

THEN HIRE OUT THESE HONEYS--
THE ACTION FIGURES FOURI

HORNY!
SADISTIC!

MODELS/ESCORTS caiohcl
PHYSICAL TRAINERS SOME GUNS TO GET A BANG FROM!
TERMINATRINES SOME CHAINS THAT YOU CAN HANG FROM!
SOME WINGS & RADIATION!
THE ACTION FIGURES FOURI

*(SUNG TO THE TUNE OF “THE ADDAMS FAMILY™ TV SHOW)

(KARLA DAVIS)
KICKED OUT OF
THE TEAM SUPREME
FOR SEXUAL HARASSMENT,
SHE’S GOT HARD RADIATION IN
A HARD BODY.

(CHRISTY TYROS)
SHE’S SMART &
GORGEOUS,
SHE’S ARMED
& DANGEROUS

(LADY GUINIVERE PRIMROSE)

SHE KNOWS IF YOU'VE BEEN

BAD OR GOOD, S0 BE GOOD
FOR GOODNESS SAKE.

(BRIDGETT CROCKETT)
ALL ACTION FIGURES ARE
OVER 19 YEARS OF AGE,

N PROOF OF AGE ON FILE

CARAGONNE & THORNTON
KEVIN MAGUIRE ARTHUR SUYDAM LOPEZ
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CASANOYA FRANKENSTEIN®
BLACK SHEEP OF THE
ORIGINAL FRANKENSTEIN'S
MONSTER'S FAMILY, NOW A
PSYCHIATRIST CATERING TO A

DR. BASIL WRATHBONES:
FEARLESS VAMPIRE
HUNTER, RETIRED. NOW
HOSTS LATE NIGHT
WEEKEND HORROR

SUPERHUMAN CLIENTELLE. MOVIE FESTIVALS ON
CABLE TV AND RUNS A

*CASSANOVA FRANKINSTIEN IS SPAGHETTI PLACE IN

© & ™ 1994 BOB BURDEN AND THIS IS GREENWICH VILLAGE.

CASSANOVYA FRANKENSTIEN

PROFESSOR DESTINY:
AVUNCULAR HOST OF A
COOKING PROGRAM

ON DARKBLOOD'S VILLAIN
SHOPPING NETWORK.

COUNT YORICK:

NAZI WAR CRIMINAL
TURNED YAMPIRE.

?
s

HERPESIA,

MISTRESS OF MIDNIGHT
HERPESIA 1S NOT VAMPIRELLA.
YAMPIRELLA IS @ AND ® 1995
HARRIS PUBLICATIONS INC.,
AND HERPESIA IS NOT
YAMPIRELLA.

PLUS! A SPECIAL
SURPRISE VILLAIN!
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OOFS,. THERE GOES THE %
LIGHTS. DOWN'T WORRY, §
FRIENTRS, THEY 'LL BE

BACK ON IN A MOMENT

e ?

AN
A\

-

‘zt\*

P

.
-
i

YESSS,
MASTER 7

[

W
e /|
\

o ,
i 4

ki

TELL GAPTAIN IGOR
THE CABIN LIGHTS
ARE GO

/ .-'r /] -
W e

ANP PUT THEN TAKE
AWAY THAT A ML OLD
TORCKH ! you FRIEND. I'VE
KNOW HOW NEVER SEEN
THOSE THINGS EYES SO
UPSET ME BloopsHoT.

NE A5G A4IN,
Tl
_
.

ANP NOW, FOR MY NEXT
SELECTION-- I[N HONOR OF

ﬂ
li
&

e

PRINES,

My UPCOMING NUPTIALS TO
PROFESSOR PESTINY 'S

LOVELY PAUGHTER LENORE..
"CAN'T GET ENCUGH OF YOUR
LOVE.. YOUNG WOMAN OVER
NINETEEN...”

PR WRATHBONES

CA4S AMO VA
FRANKENSTEIN |

48

MEN’S ADVENTURE COMIX

GENTLEMEN 2

g
Gl




-

BY THE BLAZING BANDS OF BADOOM ,

A C-CREME OF
CACAO AND SOME,
UH, WHITE JUG WINE,
AS MY FATHER JUST
SAID, AND T'LLHAVE jud
A LIGHT BEER, ‘
THANK YU

F —
—

I CAN SEE YOU ARE AN APM/IRER OF
BEAUTIFUL OBTECTS, AND THESE ART
CURIOS, BELONGING TO MY LATE BROTHER
JANSEN, ARE ALL EXQUISITE COLLECTIBLES
THAT IT'MLETTING GO AT A SACRIFICE.

AND NO ERACKS,
Pl ORTI'LL BEAT
THE LIVING CRAP

T'D LIKE BETTER CHECK YOUR
SOME DRY WALLET, GUV'NER/
SHERRY, THESE AIRLINE DRINKS

' PLEASE AREN'T CHEAP.

I'LL HAVE
SOME PINK
CHAMPAGNE.

MY WORPD,
WHAT DO

YOU CAUGHT ME,
REP-HANDED. GC
AHEATD, BONE Y,
P& IT OUT,

SOMEWHERE
DOWN IN

SILICONE
VALLEY,




T SHIT AND PIE
EHOLE . ©OH HOW
HISS ME COMFY
LITTLE PUNGEON
N CHELSEA

T, PRINCE
CHARMING

»r s

UH. . PRIM T WHEN ONE MORE WORPD OUT OF g

PO I SET TO COME YOU ,YOUNEG LAPY, AND T ~
] OH, GOoP! OH, coP!
A OH, I'M IN AGONY |

POWNT T CAN'T WON'T LET YOuU LICK MY
EEEL MY FEET TS CLEAN TONIGHT
EL A EF BOCTS CLEAN TONIC

ANYMORE < > 5 BITTER BURNING

AGONY I'M GOING

TO BESICK. T'M

GOING TO PASS
ouT

PLEASE,
VISTRESS.
MAY T HAVE

ANOTHER T
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=y SONOFA-
'SCUSE ME, - BITCHS
KARLA, T NEED ——
THE ROCK SALT SURE . SHUFE! - ol o
AGAIN. WE'RE OUT OF g Bt
> ; MARGIE MIX . dici -

i ANYWAY, SPUFF!L

i ’
- O e ——
9 p /
)7 /e
- ~ .
-

/A

L LOST MY
CHRISTY FLCKING JO8.
WHAT 'S THAT S WHAT!
WRONG 7
I =5
; ? ?O‘ _‘.'.'.". ! -
i { ey,
&l | e o
- . AP
e
B
- : q
2 v ¢
-
®
/ it 3
. ‘
y ~ W4
J 9
BUT / /
YOU'RE THE MOST fi
POPLLAR WOM.AN /
ON"AMERICAN Y,

GOLIATHS " TWO
SEASONS
RUNNING

(f -'. I.. '
g A
- =, PN
| A\ -~ T g
fl.['..txr].a.lh!.i\. /4-'—'/ i 3 -
- r g A ...— e [

NOW , NOW, LUV
PON'T FROWN. WE'LL
WORK THINGS oUT
I'VE GOT MORE
CLIENTS THAN I CaN
HANPLE RIGHT NOW.
YOU CAN WORK WITH
ME...

THEY CAUGHT
ME WITH AN
UNREGISTERED BUN
IN MY LOCKER
FUCKIN' CANDY-A55,
Po, 2 --

iF
PON'T OO THAT
SHIT! NOT FOR
MONE Y
ANYWAY,

WAS ONLY
TRYING TO

SISTERS ! SAVE
THE HOT FLASHES
FOR OUR FRIEND
GAPPIS OVER
THERE.

W

I‘'VE
GOT SOMETHING
THAT CouLpP
SOLVE ALL OUR
PROBLEMS...

8
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WHEN THOSE TWO-BIT HUCKSTERS
KICKED KARLA OUT OF THE TEAM

SUPREME » I TOLD THEM WHERE

0t THE ALL-GIRL ‘r\“@'
L PRIVATE DETECTIVE LA
ACTION AGENCY, SUPER HERO : \ THEY COuLf STICK THEIR FUCKING
FIGLURES? GROUP, MODELLING SECRETARY JOB/
: AGENCY, ESCORT
SERYICE EE \ &&\k
- la = - (? - .f{
¢ < !:"‘-.H”{ L —
: N e s ({ = |
Z . ’C -~ T WAS SISLISC 7R l - %j
= <4 LYNN'S IDEA L ISLL ) _
P 3 <A REALLY... Jr 2754 (_) AND
= : > S 7T I TOOK
: - A COPY
OF THEIR
ROLOPEX
WITH AME
WE CAN
UNPERCUT
THEM RIGHT
POWN THE
LINE
= > SEE LAST
| SSUES ACTION
FIGLRES.

PRIVATE PICKS,
HUH 7 PAD WoULD

LOVE THAT

.
Bine T

52

T DON'T KNOW. T'VE fhis oAl
ALWAYS LIGED MY

=%

(

=

a:_f‘ /
S
T

I'M /N, How 'BouT P P
IT, PRIMZ MAKE AN gcwiﬂﬁlgﬁgﬂéswr
HONEST WOMAN CALLING
OF YOUu 7
/- )
W Al
)
#. b
J 0\.’*
. b
f}".--, LN \i\
_ )
‘1.- ¥ / /
/ K
S
( {
\
=7 Y& ?
T 0 K rd
AFEW HIGH — ) BUT.. YOU'LL
PROFILE &las ANP | __’_; = HAVE THE CHANCE
THE MERCHANPISING < TO TORTURE OR
RIGHTS AUOWE COULP & _ ; KiLL MUNPREPS OF
MAKE LS ALL RICH! : R Al ¥ —— W\ WORTHLESS MEN! =
HAMMM ... CAN I JOIN
I L/IKE TOO, PRIMZ HUH?
T CAN T 7 cAN
b tle g
\ |
= =)

REMEMBER REAPERS, EVEN IN
FLEASHBACKS ALL ACTION FIGURES OPERA -
TIVES ARE WELL OVER 19 YEARS OF AGE,
PROOF OF AGE ON FILE , OF COLURSE,..

MEN’S ADVENTURE COMIX



HOW ARE LISTEN, T'YE CHANGEP MY
You . . MIND, T WOLLP LIKE
HOLDPING SOMETHING . SOME WOLF-
OUT, s BANE . HAVE YOU GOT A
PRIMT A% NICE WOLEBANE SALAD
2 OR MAYBE SOME LYCAN-
THROPE LUNAR PHASES
~teer % TEA?
L
T
_AH :
il EF
/I | — =3
/
<~ BLOODY AWFLIL .
\ I'VE HAP MORE
FUN AT WYLL
READING S .

HE couLp
STAND A4
LITTLE
CLOSER TO
THE RAZOR,
EECH! T
PON'T LIKE
THOSE
HAIRY
TYPES,

WHAT PO »OuU THINK,
OLP FRIENDP? QUITE 4
TASTY PISH OF

ANTIPASTO, EH?

ACH, FRANKIE.
ALL THOSE OILY
MUSCLES. WHATEVER
HAPPENEP TO

STRIPPERS WHO
LOOKED LIKE MY
LITTLE ELKE?

LY AHUNPRED ANP ONE,

. POLINDS OF FLIN,
./‘ THAT S My LITTLE

POWERBLUNS...

LT e




H HOW ABOUT NOT 84P, IF You
Z\THOSE GAMS? JCAN GET PAST
- A THE ANKLE

JUST BETWEEN
lf YOu AND ME,OLP
FRIEND, SHE'S A
[\ BODPYGLARD. I'VE
[\ HAD THREATS ON

FRENCH K155
ME LIKE THAT
AND T'LL DO

ANYTHING.

MEIN GOTT! PEATH THREATS? TO A HARMLESS
OLD CUCKOO-CLOCK MAKER LIKE YOU,FRANKENSTEINT
ITS HARD TO BELIEVE.S

By~
A RO,

< | P{&O‘.«T = Q‘% :
ey A 1| 22508 260
y _g.!-'l SRS SN NI I

= G L --."J’b"“ o ¢
B N AR R IS KK ST |
p e A -‘ N s
HEY, FRANKIE..PON'T FGRGET HERE IT 1S, CREEFP
TO OPEN MY GAG PRESENT/ oLp sor/ ALERTY, [f=
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ALAS  POOR YORICK,
I KNEW HIM WELL,
HORATIO.

PLEASE
RES|IST,

WHERE WERE »ou

JOHNNY-BOY, WHEN
THE HAM ACTOR
GOT IT?

HA HA THAT
YORICK! WHAT A

KIPPER! NOW, LET s il
SEE HORATIO'S f
GAG GIFT.

SURELY

NO ONE couLp

TOP SUCH A
SIPE-SPLITTING

LOOK! OUT THE

a2 WINDOW! THERE s 7
S SOMEONE ON THE K975 -
%\. WING ! &

) e .
"';,5."# .




CON! THAT WAS SO
EXCITING! T HAD A
LITTLE ©ONE. HOW

ABOUT »Ou, BONEY ?

ITS VERY

PRESS THE BUTTON...
OLP FRIENP... ANP YOU'LL
SOON FIND OUT.

AGE, THATS ALL
ONE CAN HOPE
ROR

SORRY TO BREAK UP THE PARTY,
FRIENDPS, BUT OUR PARACHUTES
AWAIT. BRAB A HOSTAGE,

NICE AND SLOW,
YOUNG LADPY/
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CAREFUL
LAPDIES, HES
W/RED.

I'LL PO ANYTHING
YOU WANT. JUST
PON'T HURT ME.

ik
4 ;‘é/‘

SECONDS | PLEASE, JOHNNY, PON'T TELL YOUR
POOR FATHER, THAT YOU ARE GOING
TO PUT HOLES IN My OLD ENEMY S
BELONGINGS...

AND INCIPEN-
TALLY, THE POOR
LITTLE GIRL
INSIPE /

EVERYBODY SIT DOWN
ANDP SHUT WP! ANYBODY
MOVES ANP JOHNNY-BOY
) WiLL TAKE OUT THE

vy ENTIRE AIRPLANE !

(7 AH,SHUCKS,
pAPDY-©! T

‘I waNTEDP TO
SLRPRISE
- You.

THE PARTY 'S
OVER, YOU
LOW-RENT

RRRAJACECH! KIL! )

FOREIGN -MAPE
RESTRAINTS!
WHEN WILL THEY

BULLETS/
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/( surprISE! I'VE HAD
) " '
o AS \ >.5 .

POSITIVELY
RLIINED MY
BACHELOR
PARTY. AND
LOBO WORKED
SO HARD,
HANZING ALL
THE
PECORATIONS,

SMILE, SLUNSHINE |
ITS HIROSHIAM A
TIME/

PROBABLY SET FUCKIN' PNELUMCW A/
AND T2 T HAVE THE &oD PAMN F

COCK-SUCKING NEALTH BENEFITS -
THE GROVERNMENT PROMISED HE? f
0./ /
] .
’
8|y’ = N
Y. — ™
e A »)F .
ﬂ:* b= »
amtas ] ~— < ;
aaiaiipy
J
HONEST, LOBO.
THERE & NO NEED f SO MO ONE TOLD YOL/ THAT YOuL'D END UP PO ‘/) » THE THEME FROM "RAES*
TO BURY ME ALIVE. YOU ROTTING CORRSE WiLL RISE TO FIGHT A S/ T-CoM ABOUT Six
IT WAS ALL A ANOTHER DAY, IT'S LIKE YOURE ALWAXS vy A A
TERRIBLE MS - LOSING TO THOSE HEROES .. YOUR LIFES 4 APARTMENT AND NEVE R
UNDERSTANDING. /7 ZERO..8uT T'LL BE THERE FOR sOu. N ST HAVE SEx.. COMING Saorw

EROM PENTHOUSE comix

= HOW DOES YOLUR '

FAMILY FEEL ABOUT
INTERSPECIES
DATING 7

YOU COULP HAVE
TOLP ME ABOUT
YOUR... CONPITION.,,
GIL. WHEN WE WERE
ALONE ON THE
SLAND

RRRRRRR. T SUPPOSE IT'M
WAS STILL PREGNANTZ/
HUMAN THEN.
BESIPES, WHAT
WOULP you

HAVE PONE?

BLOWN YOUR
FUCKING HEAD OFF.
BUT 7HAT |SN'T THE
POINT. THE POINT IS
WHAT WE'RE GOING
TO PO NOW,

WELL, THEN
I'Pro THE
RIGHT THING

N NExXT: BaPGIRLS..
BAD GIRLS... WHATEHA
GONNA DO 7

>
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| JAND THE MOST DREAPED OF
THEM ALL WAS A RUTHULESS
AND INFLACABLE FRENCH
LWNEY KNOWN A%
JEAN CLALIPE MUNPACA '

You.., Yoo/ 1 UNTOUCHED BY HER
HUSBAND'S Suorr

PUNPREL" | ZEE LAPY WouNDS
HIM WITH HER
X \\ woresS |

=4 N ]
1) Ny
[ oy \
L 2.
Md v
%, 4 2R WIRY
— - o g
- - = "m |

EPISODE 2: OLD HICKORY [BREazw

BUCCANEERS | T sHALL

. NOT BE YOUR MOST _ i
Our Srory Tuus Far: EXPERIENCED CAPTAIN,/  DRINK UEARTY,
: BUT ITWiLL NoT Bg / MATES. THEN WE'LL
1812. Along the Gulf Coast, Americans fight for FOR LALK OF [ CLEAR UP TUIS BARGE

ANP FINP SOME FAT

their lives on the sea lanes, pursued and harassed BRIMSH FRIGATE

not only by the Navy of Great Britain, which is at
war with the fledgling American nation, but also
with every lowlife scum and buccaneer dredged
from the Carribbean. One such American ship,
The Liberty Bell, under the command of Captain
Rodger Barringer was attacked by the most feared
of all pirates, an implacable French dandy know
as Jean Claude Mundaca. Mundaca killed Rodger
in an act of foul treachery and leaving Rodger’s
widow Tess, (The daughter of Farrier, a famous
fencing master, who was murdered by Mundaca
five years ago) to avenge him. Against all odds
Tess triumphed, winning not only Mundaca’s ship,
The Majesti, but the loyalty of Mundaca’s pirate
crew as well. Tess now leads this band of priva-
teers, who plunder in the name of the United
States, as per the law, turning half their take over
| to the proper authority, Old Hickory himself,
| Colonel Andy Jackson...

WRITERS: CARAGONNE & THORNTON
ARTIST: RUSS HEATH
COLORS: SUYDAM LETTERS: WILLIAMS
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e — =
NEWS FROM

A

MESSAGE FOR \ OLP HICKORY? LE'S

RIGHT OVER THERE, SON 257 WASH INGTON I Guou::«‘ LISTENTO
C:rit:?%%&. THE ONLY MAN IN THE S CITY, SIR, HA

WHOLE PAPBLURN PLACE WHO

KEEP IT YN
ISN'T GETTING LAID, 2 et

FOR a4 MINUTE, N
LUIS 7
Qs e

K,

0, / !
4 ‘.’,zx:y/,j{{;«
y -

| W N

THE PRESIPENT
15 ABOUT TOSIGN A
TREATY WITH THE
BRITIGH !

HE WANTS YioU
TO STOP FIGHTING
IMMEPIATELY.

i
M .
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YOU MEAN YOU MEN COME
AL THIS WAY TOFIGHT AND
THERE AIN'T GONNA BE NO

FIGHTIN” 212

\o
‘ L

2
%
[

(NI

AN'T 2AME

AND T =
WE €AME ALL THE T THE LOUISIANA PROMISER MY MAE T
WAY FROM OLP KENTUAK TERRITORY T2 KILL WoLLD BRING HER HOME A :
TO FIGHT THEM ROYAL ME SOME ENGLIGH RED COAT STILL WARM FROM (j
BLUE-BLOOPS LIKE MY ANP STEAL THEIR A BLIMEY'S CORPSE AND
GRANPA PP IN THE BooTS | I PON'T INTEND TO
REVOLUTION ! PISaPPOINT
HER ! AND BY
GO ANDP THE
THIRTEEN COLONIES!

ANDPY JALKSON'LL NOT
SENP YOU MEN HOME WITH
POWPER IN YoUR

' - HORNS !
-~ T
-~ s AN o
' 3= -~ :
o = Iq-’ v =¥ - |’J
L4 ( / - ) ‘
— ¥ \ S) I'.h ~
\ - WS _ [ /‘-!:{ (i
- 3 > f v
- ,1 ' - )
Z atnedS 2 = y
—
’?/'/, = // ¥
i - e\
e ’ Ltf‘- 2 I pha . -‘f EE-_
.\-;;;,‘ “

THIS 2ALLS
FOR A
FIOHTIN
SONG !




“b ALoNG WiTH
COLONEL TALKSON,
POWN THE MIGHTY

Mes 65 P, b

Y we ook aLITTLE
BALON AND WE TOOK
ALITTLE BEANS,,, o

7 4N WE caueHT \
THE BLOOPY BRITIGH \\
IN A TOWN ALLED s
NEW ORLEANS, 4, P
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S THERE WaS NOT
A5 MANY 46 THERE
Nas 4 WHILE

" we FIRED
OUR GUNS AND
THE BRITISH KEPT
A RUNNING! &

 WE FIRED ¢
ONCE MORE ANP
THEY LOMMENZED

A RUNNING. ¥ I

-

% powN THE
M5 655 PP To THE
GULF OF MEXIZO., o

L

AR

Lt




¥ WE LOOKED DOWN THE
RIVER AND WE SEE'D
THE BRITISH £OME. j

L anig e

d AND TUERE MUST HAVE
BEEN A HUNDPRED OF THEM
BEATING ON THE PRUM. 7,

(PN
/,'-" J ‘-

If

‘J:/f/;. {.'.e d'; 1

I : y b/ . '

t:ﬁ o / / i .: L

\ 7 . ]
“’1,"' AN !,,‘ y !
~ wy o, 2 V(| - 4 %
A iy L \ I'% \
i M i\ ,.'l
L1 i/

© THEY 5TEPPED 20 HIGH
AND THEY MADE THEIR
BUGLES RING... M

S
' ’( {‘/’} , f AF’ li ﬂ
[ I
/" {4 | ’/%f b l;
’ R |l /Mj :|,’/f éﬁ%ﬂ

1

R WE STAYED BEHIND OUR
COTTON BALES AND DIDN'T
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W &

< aND THE BRITIGH
KEPT 4 2OMING... v

T THERE WaS NOT 45
NEAR 45 MANY..

v 45 THERE WAS
AWHILE AGO. 1

T+ WE FIREP
ONCE MORE..EL




1 aNe THEY COMMENCED TO
RUNNING.., /

; SO NOW YOU PELIVERED

| YOUR MESSAGE,&0N, AND
YOUR RESPONSIBILITY HAS

BEEN PISLHARGED.

Y ON DOWN Tie
MISS 155 Pp | To
THE GULE oF

MEXICO. ST

AND OF coUurRsSE IT'S NOT Yo FAULT
I JusT NATURALLY ASSUMED THIS pas
SOME FOLIL BRITISH TR K ANP T WENT
AHEAP ANP THRASHED THEM REPcOLTS
S0 HARD THEY WON'T EVER S0 MUAH
AS THIKk OF N VAPING THE
UNITEDR STATES oF AMERIAA
EVER AG4IN...

BuT

PON'T INTERRUPT, 5ON. T'D HATE TO e BUT THE PROBLEM WE HAVE HERE 1S5
OLONEL HAVE ONE OF My ¢
L |

REOLE ecoUTs &N THOSE PRUNKEN FIGHT NG KENTUZKIANS
YOU ALIVE. YO WERE GoING TO S4Y, IN THERE. ANP THEY PO THINK T'S 4
IT'S NOT TRLE, THAT IT'S 4 TRIEK. ANP THEY'RE MY BoseES T

i, TRICK, ANP T Have To Q JUST THEIR EMPLOYEE ANDP MY
& AGREE WITH YoU. = BOSSES DR LINK oR SOBER,
. ) »

aLL THE &6HOTS,

l i

|

I

I
|

(L EE e
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RIPE FRENZH

CHICKEN JUST

WAITING T BE
PLUCKEPR.

5
L1

PON'TA Yo
WORRY, M'GIRE OGIER...
WE HAVE MO WORR/ES
AT P1S A TIME BECAUSE
WE & NOT EVEN /#V4 PE

BELIEVE YOoU ME,
NO BUCCANEER WOULD EVER
TINK OF ROBBING A &HIP
RIGHT UNPER THE NOSE OF
COLONEL JALKSON |

W o~
; i /| ~4 ] i\
4 e v | W\
' L] \ v
7|\ = W X
I | i 1
h'. g \ \
4 \
o

\ /4 f \ ) 3

It : s 5
AN [T leabian Pivates
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7 LET THIS SYMBOLIC BINPING OF THIS
FIGUREHEAD OF WOMEN OPPRESSION SER

FOREVER AS A REMINPER OF THE PHALLO-
CENTRIC SEXIST POLICIES OF THE WHITE
MALE FALIST O6LIARAHY |

e —A

EPISODE 2:
THE FEM-B.I.

On her 18th birthday, young

had a vision in

which she learned that she is the 4th

member of the Pike Family to inherit

the superhuman powers of Captain

Adventure. In addition to her father,
, and her grandfather,

, Cammy and her long lost (she
still doesn’t know he even exists)
twin brother (aka

) possess powers
they have sworn to use in the cause
of justice. Camille has only to say
the magic word and she is
transformed into the world’s most
politically incorrect superheroine.

Truvalling from Australia, where
she was raised by her uncle,

, Cammy has already
defeated the evil , a
radical man-hating lesbian gender
feminist supervillain, whose symbolic
binding of the Statue of Liberty in
New York Harbor was an affront to
everything the Pike family and all
red-blooded freedom lovers stand for!

n an effort to better familiarize her-
self with the inner workings of being
an American Superhero, Camille has
travelled to the fountain of all under-
standing:
, the world’s greatest
repository of superhero knowledge...

CARAGONNE & THORNTON
CARY POLKOVITZ
TERRY AUSTIN
SUYDAM

WILLIAMS & LOPEZ
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M MONKEY BOY COMICS--
NEW YORK /T Y ==
L

THE PRESENT DAY
AN
’ & 8 YOU'RE A
o SWELL BLOKE TO

HEY, ANYTHING 1 2AN
P2 FOR THE PAUGHTER OF

- JACK PIKE, THE SILVER AGE
LAPTAIN APVENTURE..

7 owsl

p (\ "
RoOUNP UP ALL TUESE

~=r
3 COMIC MAGS FOR

AND THANKS WHAT THE WELL. KEEP IT. y 1Y LET ME SHOW YoU WHERE
FOR THE MA'S PEAD. SHE PON'T E #Ip. THE KIRBY BUILDPING

LOAN OF NEEP IT ANY MORE . = . . 15 ON THE MAP
THE WHEEL- - S,
N o *
. " A\
\ Al
2 ~




=
LATER, IN CENTRAL PARK ..

HE HAP TO FIGHT
ALOT OF PL/G-LIGLIES
IN HIS TIME.

NOW HE'S GONE AND
I'M WONPERING. WHETHER
I GOT TO FIGHT THESE

BLIGHTERS Too.

PINKY..
HE wAS AN
AMAZING FELLA
ME PA .

WELL.,
ENOUGH LOAFING
ABOUT. BEST BE
GETTING OVER

ToTUHE
TEAM SUPREME
HEAPRUARTERS,

YN !
You ATE THE
MAF 2!l uow
colLe you !
How AM T
GOING Te FIND
ME SUPERUERD
BUPPIES

HlI.
I'MPIXIE.
PIXIE SNAKE




YOU'RE A SuN
WORSHIPPER,
LIKE ME,
AREN'T

You 2

KINP OF HARD
IN THE GRAY
ATY, ISN'T

fAUGHT 3] -_..- - KOULDN?T

& HELP BUT

NHOUT : | HEAR ~Ou

L | : P WANTED To

el ey R ' _ | oo e
SoLs : A KIRBY

52t 4 e BUILDING.

I'LL GIVE You

A LIFT.
\_'_

2L 4-
= | (Y

. NEVER
%l /MIND. LISTEN...
YOU'RE NEW
IN TOWN,
RIGHT 7 Do
YOoU HAVE A
PLACE TO

IMSORRY.
W- WHAT 1P

A BOARPING HOUSE .
NEAR THE UN. IT'S ALL RIGHT,
IF YOU PON'T MINP THE SMELL

OF AURRY EVERYWHERE
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THAT SOUNPS
HORRIBLE. you
SHOULP COME STAY
WITH ME. T'VE GOT
A LOVELY BED.

FIVE CENTS.
THANKS.

d IT'M NOT /INTER —
| ESTEP N WHAT

YOU'RE

- HERE'S THE KIRBY .
@ BPUILPING. THIS IS WHERE i

I'M A Afan ON A

/ BACK OFF, YOUHL/SSY !
{ OR T'LL SICK PINKKY ON
A\ You. HE LOVES TO EAT

HUMAN HAIR !




l't_ﬂ'
WELL, YOU'RE SAFE 9
WITH ME, CAMMY- PEAR,
I'M TAKING YOU To A
PLAZE WHERE You'LL
MEET ALL AWNVPS OF
NEW FRIENPS...

/4 .:f

CAMILLE.. IT'M
SORRY, WHAT cAN T s.avy
I'M SO SORRY.

REAQLLY.
1 HAP OYSTERS FOR
LUNCH, ANDP THE SLIN,
THAT HOT £AB, YOoU KNOW,
I LOST MY HEAP FOR
A MOMENT,

- ———

ANY FRIENDPS

HERE,
SHEMLAS, T 15N'T THE
MEAN... ENTRANZE
To THE

KIRBY
BUILPING

PA KIRBY %
BUILPING 1S
KIGHT IN
FRONT OF
You, GIRLY-
GIRL. WHICH
SLACKER
ARE Youl
LOOKING
FORZ &

THE SECRET
ENTRANZE 15

. 'J
o]
Al

i

PON'T LISTEN -
TO THAT OLP
KOOK. WHAT M(//

POES HE 7= THAT HORRIBLE
KNOW 7 RELAX, | ] LIZARD 1S EATING
WILL You 2 3 THE HAIR OFF

YOU'RE POOR NUTSY, THE
SHAKING SEUIRREL .
LIKE A
LEAF.

PAANK

FOR KoT/
NEe /.
Ii%EI/vﬁ M(LE.'
D
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THANK\

WHAT A
CHARMING ACCENT,
ARE You AN
EXCHANGE STUPENT,
PEAR 2

Y

T O]

N

Yoooo,
AUNTIE...

§ MA‘L;? f‘QT

NOW, REMEMBER,
LAPIES THE REP AOUNTRIES
ARE WHERE WE SELL ARMS

ANP PRUGS, THE GREEN CDLMRIE)F

ARE WHERE WE LALNCER
OUR MONEY |

r
| |

.: ‘l
=
7

\ \\ IS WOMAN
NN [
=\ JYou —

LOOK WHAT THE
PL/SS PRAGGED IN !
CAMILLE PIAkE, THIS

IS OUR, ILLUSTRICUS
LEAPER,
AUNTIE FREEZE!

?:; IM SURE'
r ' d )# / p\fé *\\\
qﬁ <TG \;e,'a'URE
= ) —
f’{; P \
w;« N ¢ J £
Sy . C
l ) .
i\ { ;

HOW ABOUT IT, PIXIE 2
HAVE YOL EXCHANGEP
FLUIPS WITH THIS
PELIGHTFUL YOUNG
LAPY YET 2

wetl

WHAT'S THE
MATTER, PEAR 7

PLEASED
To MAKE YOUR
ACGUAINTANCE

LR
o
AR,

T Foas

~J . "THANK Y]

AR,
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NOTHING CLEARS
THE CURLIES OUT OF
THE THROAT LIKE ALITTLE

GIRLIE S0FPA

YOU KNOW, you Look
AWELLLY FAMILIAR To
ME,MA'AM. T WONPER IF

I'MIN THE RIGHT PLACE.
YOU SEE ME PA, JACK PIKE,

OH, WELL'
LET'S PRINK TO
YOUR PEAR, PEPARTEP
FATHER THEN !
BoTTomS
ue'

MEN'’S ADVENTURE COMIX

o |
4

’ 5
Py J% B &

&

=5
- 3

JACK PIKE'

I LOVEDP JACK
PIKE ! YOUR FATHER |
AND T WERE ZI5aM
BL/PP/ES INTHE

oL PAars...

..|l||ilIlIIIIIIIIIIII'IIIIIIIIIIIIIIII

SO TELL ME,PEAR, PO You
HAVE ANY SUPERPOWERS.
AS DID YOUR PELR,
PEPARTED SIRE 2

THIS IS GOOPR,
PLEASE,MA'AM, MAY T
HAVE SOME MOREZ

7




AND YOU CAN'T TRANS - S
FORM WITHOUT SAYING {
THAT worpP 2 7’

Al

\
: \
=
ﬁ \
"

a

/

),

N
0



WELL, WELL,
LAPIES, LOOK WHAT
T'VE BROUGUT You
TOPAY, JACK PIKE'S
LONG LOST PAUGHTER,
AND OUR NEW MOLE
INSIPE THE TEAM
SUPREME.

7
Bu -
FIRST, WE'LL
HAVE A LITTLE -+

YOU SURE
YoU WANT To
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)

» \ L_\g

-

AV '
SNV p1sobe 3: MISS-TAKEN IDENTITY
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ff.

REMEMBER... :
THREE QUEENS. 0 0 -

& /TS STILL THE
SAME OLD STORY
A FIGHT FOR LOVE
ANP GLORY, ACASE
C?FmaRPfE,..ﬂ

RECOGNIZE 7TM/5
LITTLE BASTARD,
MISS SLACKER
FROM ACROSS
THE SEAT

o
[ ] #

NO.T'VE-NEVER- .
SEEN-THAT-LIZARD -
BERORE-IN-ME-LIFE.

GREAT... DON'T WORRY, YOLUNG
ANOTHER LAPY. THE TEAM
MANCHURIAN SUPREME "BLACK DEATH"
CANPIDATE BRAND COFFEE I GOT

TO PEAL BREWING WILL

STRAIGHTEN YOU OUT

~

%

ALL RIGHT. .
T ; -
1 @©
. ] ] I'_ X vy "
i - - R AR S Sy
4% 74K E our WORP FOR /T,

PENTHOLSE PALS, A
WHOLE LOT HAPPENS
BETWEEN THIS PANEL
AND THE NEXT, BUT TO
EINP OUr THE PETAILS,
REAp "THE TEAM
SLPREME 'GONE FISHING'
SPECI4L " COMING SOON

e g e o,
HfEEE 2y
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NO WORRIES, ..LIKED
OLP-TIMER. THAT ' TO WASH ME
PRUG THE> GAVE FREE WILL

ME... /‘\Awﬂ*’.

O

YEAH, THEM BITCHES : e T
PLAY ROUGH. YOU N S
REMEMBER ANYTHING W .
OF WHAT THEY DIP
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TLL INTROPUCE
YOU TO yOuR

NEW SLACKER
TEAMMATES.




FIVE, 51X,
SEVEN, EIGHT.
PON'T FORGET
TC BREATHE

HEY,
CROTCHBLOOD .
You &OT 4

NEW RECRUIT,
MONKEY BOY!

. o —

THAT ‘5 NOT MINE.
I'M STONEY BROKE...

SCHOMPE YOU GOT THE

NINE HUNDRED AND EIGHTY
DOLLARS - RUNCH ¢
INITIATION FEE T

IXNAY,
SLACKERETTE. |/
YOUu CAN PAY

ME BACK. A h
rQ::.; \ |
N

e .

PIPE POWN,

HERE YOU GO YOUMHaS./
IMTRYIN'
SHE DROPPED IT IN THE Sy

LAPIES 'CRAPPER.
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NINE SEVENTY EIGHT,
NINE SEVENTY NINE...
MNE EICGHT> S

WELCOME TO THE —

T

—
ER, WATCH
OUT FOR THAT (=
GREASE sPOT. / - ;

FLOOR ! DAPBLIRN

PSS/ THIS |15

HOW YOU GET
CRITTERS /

AG
TEAM SLUPREME. Jesie= (= Sy ,ﬁ
O,

ALL RIGHT. LISTEN
UP, EVERYONE. WE
GOT A NEW MEMBER,
AS LONG AS HER
POUGH CHECKS
CUT WITH THEBILL

SCANNER.

WHAT S YR
NAME AGAINT

PIKE. CAMMY
PIKE.FROM

PINGO'S KIPNEY,
AUSTRALIA, ME

P4 wds 4 MEMBER
OF THE TEAM SU - ,
PREME IN THE 5. &J

YOu CAN
CALL ME M55
o APYENTURE .

ARE YOU NUTS,D.K!?7! REMEMBER THE

PSST! H.B.
SHOULDN'T WOLVERINE COROLLARY (TM) T WE CAN
WE TELL HER | MILK THIS KIND OF "SECRET LONG LOST
ABOUT HER RELATIVE"CRAP FOR YEARS/ HOW MANY

TIMES DO I GOTTA TELL YOU MUGS 7FUCK

BROTHER ,
WHAT THE FANBOYS WANT / THOSE SAPS
,,,-,/‘\ WILL LAP IT UP FASTER THAN HOLOGRAPHIC
'/ : P2es !

N

ALL YOu cOoTTA
KNOW, BABY, 1S THAT
I'M HOTBLOOP, AND
I CALL THE SHOTS.
WHAT'S YWUR POWERS

SIGN ALL 81X YACH_ ANOTHER
PAGES..TW/CE. ' FOREIGNER/!LETS
AND WE NEED HOPE THIS ONE ROESN'T

BLOOP AND HAVE TO MARR> A
URINE MENTAL PEFECTIVE TO

SAMPLES. GET A GREEN CARD

P
L
REALLY./ T MUST
PROTEST ZEES CONSTANT
NSULTS TO MY PEAR WIFE,
ZOOT ALLORZ !

I BREAK
THE ARMS OF
EGOTISTICAL
MASHERS.

PON'T MINDP OUR

HOTBLOCPED
LEAPER, PEAR. T 'M
VELVET FLYTRAP,




IT'LL BE NICE TO HAVE
ANCTHER GIRL IN THE
GROUP. ANYWAY...

THE CQABSY?‘THE g::u.wx THAT 'S MARYIN 'PEATHKILLER! ‘ol
SCOTSMAN  FELLOW 1S WALSH, WHO'S BEEN READING |

1S ANGUS RED THE NEW COPY OF PENTHOUSE /a0l
MeclLoup., ROGUE. COMI X, NO TOUBT..

7, JQ‘E’ ‘5

F/

| NO 'BOLIT A DOUBT IT,
MAL-BUDPPIES. PENTHOUSE
COMIX, MONTH AFTER MONTH,
WILL SENP YOU RUNNING TO
YOUR FAVORITE READING SPOT |
TO SAVOR EVERY SPICY MOMENT
COF 4ROUSA-L/CIoUS 4
GOOPNESS |

A
o 4 ,
;

W

l’iﬂ
HEY, HOW
PP SHE
KNOW...7
)

ANP THE FELLOW
ON THE FLOOR 1S
SIMON HOWARP,
BETTER KNOWN AS
BLOOPSKULL.

ENCHANTE
PEAR. IT'P RISE
BUT T'M AFRAIP

1 I'VE BROKEN MY

N& ONE LOVES OUR
MOPERN PANCE AGILITY
CLASS WARM-UPS

MORE THAN EPGE.

TPON'T MIND
ME. I'VE BEEN
KNOCKED
THROUGH ONE
TOoO MANY
BUILPINGS.

ALl RIGHT, \
DIMBLULBS. LET 'S
BLOW THIS
POPSTAND !
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WHERE'P »ou HOWARD HERE?
THINK Z BLAPER/ AREN'T »oul

- WARM WP THE GOING TO CALL
QJ U ] SR QOL;J_" g L"CL?E pggs .QL.Q
\  ~ ) * T‘-—- - !'J,j; SOMETHING 7
f A & B n.'-'-'l'f'!‘:Y .
: ~ v oy - o >
‘ L A i & __'- ;\“-. ~
f@' 1T 7 5555MOKIN'! ol X o

NAH! ITS BAD
ENOUGH I M LETTING

WHERE WE | THE SECRET al UH, EXCUSE ME.
GOIN HEADGQUARTERS ! £ WHA ' ABOUT MR

1 - HIM SKIP THIS VERY
3 4?"'3- I / IMPORTANT MISSION.,

e N I N WHAT DO YOL THINK 7

Z I'M MAPE OF MONEY 7
¢ 7L
/ [
4 .
A Y S k,

WOLULP You AT
LEAST THINK ABOUT
\T, HOWARD 7 A BULLET
IN THE MEAD. BURY HIM |
DEEP IN SOME DESERT. /
WHO'DP EVER KNOW?Z?

WE CAN'T BE TREATING i
WOLNDED SUPER HEROES \
LIKE CRIPPLED RACE HORSES, |

ANGUS. IT'S BAD FOR OUR REP, \gaey/
BESIPES, IF YOU THINK I M “
GONNA GIVE You ANOTHER | RV
MURDER TO HOLD OVER MY /~\ S A
HEAD, YOU'RE CRAZ Y/ A \

NC WORRIES,
GIRL. T'LL BE

NOC WORRIES T
DON'T TELL ME

AS 6OOD AS YOU'RE AN
NEW IN A AUSSIE,
MONTH OR BONERACE?

PULL
THE OTHER
ONE . YOU'RE

A SPACE

NOT HARDLY, MY
PEAR. BUT YouU SEE
WHERE T COME FROM

IN THE ZETA RETICU- .
LARIS , WE HAVE A4
SIMILAR LANGUABGE \
N\
W
\\\




YES. T CAME
FROM A WORLD
FAR AWAY EROM

YES, WE FOUGHT SIPE BY SIPE
AGAINST ZORGAN-DAXOR AND HIS
SINISTER AGENTS OF THE BOMAIN

HERE , ALONG
WITH MY EYIL
BROTHER,
PARKBLOOD !
YOU KNoW, T
KNEW YOLUR
FATHER.

ALAS, T
SURYVIVED..BUT
JACK PP NOT.

BN WHAT waS HE
B\ LIKE,SIMON?

ﬂ"ﬂf_‘i{ PIKE,WELL ,HE
WaAS A STAND-UP GUY WHO
FOUGHT ALL HIS LIFE FOR
WHAT HE KNEW WAS RIGHT.,
JACK DIPN'T NEED TO BE
ASKED TO HELFP US IN OUR
LONELY FIGHT. HE FLEW
HALFWAY ACROSS THE
GALAXY WITH HIS FRIEND
KARL KODPIAK TO SAVE
OUR SCOLAR SYSTEM.

HELLO...LET ME FIRST CONGRATULATE
YOU FOR HAVING THE RARE ANP SPECIAL
WISDPOM TO HAVE OCRPEREDP PARKBLOCOPD
NDUSTRIES 'HOW TO SUMMON PEMONS
FOR FLIN AND PROEIT!.

COR BLIMEY. YOUR
AWELL NICE FOR A
SPACE ALIEN.

ACTUALLY,
ONLY MY
BOPY COMES
EROM
SPACE.

USING MY STUPID BROTHERS TAPE,
SIMON YANKEDP ME COUT OF MY HAPPY
HOME ANPD I'VE BEEN STUCK ON THIS
BACKWATER PLANET EVER SINCE.

MY OR|GINAL SOUL
1S NOW BONPED WITH
THAT OF AN EARTHLING
NAMED SIMON HOWARD. A
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WELL , THANK YOU FOR THE
NICE WORPS ,SIMON. T
PON'T CARE IF YOuU ARE
AGHOUL. T THINK YOU'RE
YERY SWEET.

ARE You
SURE »oOu
SHOULD.. 7

You MEAN
YOU'RE NOT
HURT AT ALLZT

HA. .80
MY ACT
FOOLED
EVEN YOou,
Ay 7

THANK XOu, MY
PEAR...LISTEN.TO
YOU KNOW WHAT

HAHA. JUST
AFEW BRUISES
I'MGONNA SIT

HEY, CAN'T
BLAME A

WOLLDP MAKE ME

OUT THIS
FEEL A WHOLE FELLA FOR BATTLE... AND
LOT BETTERZ IF TRYING , INSTEADP CHECK
I COULD PERSUADE CAN YoU? OUT THAT

YOUu TO PERHAPS
KISS5 ME A
LITTLE LOWER..

EXCITING NEW
COoPY OF PENT-
HOUSE comix’/

F YOU'RE
COMING...
MOVE YOur
ASS,
5|STER!

POCKING YOUR
BONEY AS5S A
CAY'S PAY
HOWARP.

BATTERIES TO
POWER f TURBINES
TO SPEEP /!







