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The nameless man, the zombie priest, had come to town
to build a gang from the undead. But even the undead fear...
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SLOP
THE HOGS!

HOOK THE GOAT
UP TO THE GENERATOR
SO WE CAN WATCH THE

MAGIC PICTURE




I'LL SHOW "EM! THEY
WON'T HAVE ME TO ORDER
ARQUND NO MORE!

I*M RUNNIN® AWAY
AND I AIN'T NEVER
COMING BACK!

I RECKON
THERE’S A GOOD
BEDDIN‘~DOWN




WONDER WHAT
MA IS MAKING
FOR SUPPER.

C-COYOTES...
THAT'S ALL. M-MAYBE
THIS WEREN'T SUCH A
G000 IDEA.
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“AFTER HIS AUNT
WAS KILLED, GOON SET
OUT ON HIS OWN TO SEEK
FORTUNE IN TERRIBLE
DEEDS.”







HA! WHAT A
LITTLE FAIRY

T

JUST LOOK

AT HI.
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HE'S GOTTA BE A
GIRL! I NEVER SEEN
A BOY WEAR NOTHIN'

LIKE THAT!
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I BET HE'S
GOT PINK GIRLY
PANTIES, TOO!
\

A

PN

yf G-GET AWAY!
JUST LEAVE
ME ALONE!

SHUT UP,
YOU SISSy!
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[ HIM! ONE PUNCH \ ¥
\ AND HE'S CRYING | S 3
" LIKE A BABEY! > .
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7 HEY, KID,

WHAT'S WRONG

My FAULT! My
MA MAKES ME
WEAR THIS!

\ DON'T HIT ME!

NICKY AND HIS
SANG IS ALWAYS
PUNCHIN® ON ME. T
DONT WANT TO WEAR
THESE PRISSY
CLOTHES, BUT IT'S
ALL My MA WILL
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JUST NORMAL
CLOTHES, LIKE
WHAT NICKY AND
HIS GANG &OT.
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OH, YEAH?
WHAT KIND OF
CLOTHES YOU
WANT, KID?
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YOU WAS GREAT!

{ I NEVER SEEN
NOBOQDY HAND OUT

A BEATIN' LIKE

My FAVORITE
PART WAS WHEN
YOU POPPED

YEAH, WELL, |
- I PUNCHED IT
. BACK IN FOR

DIFFERENT
DIRECTIONS!

WAS ALL CROOKED /
TO HIS OTHER EYE |
AND LOOKIN' IN

SEEING HIM RUN
AWAY ALL BLOODY
AND NAKED WITH HIS
CROOKED EYES...IT
WAS THE GREATEST
MOMENT OF My LIFE."‘

~
SAY, WHAT'S

YER NAME ) '\GOCW-
AMA;?/ .
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you "ﬁ-‘
PUNNI N

SOMETHIN'
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HEY! WHY DON'T
YOU STAY WITH
MEF! MA WOULDNT
MIND/S

TWO BLOCKS

DOWN, BUT yOU
DON'T WANNA
&0 THERE.

PAOLO'S
BARBERSHOP?

EVERYONE KNOWS
IT AIN'T NOTHIN' BUT

A FRONT. THOSE \
GLVS ARE ALL BLACK |
HAND. REAL THUGS.
BEST STAY AWAY
_ FROM THERE.
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LADY SHE LOOKED

> 7 NAH, T s
SMASHED HER

2 LIKE A COW AND > SO DID STINKIN' TEETH
= 4 SHE SLUGGED ME | I '~ ' you krss AND IN FOR HER!
—_— —— IN THE cHOPS wITH ) |

A HAM.
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I SAID I'M
LOOKING FOR
PAoLo!

=

I'M HERE TO
COLLECT FOR
3 LABRAZIO. BELIEVE LABRAZIO
o e IS GONNA SEND
SOME PUNK KID
TO COLLECT
FOR HIMZ!




IR YOU
GONNA COME IN My
PLACE AND PUT YOUR
HANDS ON MES!

RENZO! BEAT
THIS KID TILL
HE AIN'T 5O

RENZO. I AINT
NO FAT WOMAN

BUST YOU UP
EXTRA GOOD FOR
THAT SMART

MOUTH, BOY?




YOUFRE CP“A
[ LET"s GET OUTTA

IFIEVER % - HERE BEFORE
SEE YOU AROU i A THEY START
HeRE ceo! A ¥ SHOOTIN'!

AND I ATE ALL
THE CAKE! MRS.
CRABTREE WOULDN'T
GIVE JACKIE ANY
BECAUSE HE PLAYED
HOOKY WITH FERINA

AND CHUBEY.

THEY AIN'T
GETTIN' RID
OF ME.

| = THERE'S MY
=H BUILDING RIGHT )
SN OvEr THERE!
L ey -‘ X 4. y
v e s Ham0l 1
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PLACE IS RIGHT
ACROSS THE
STREET!

YEAM, BUT THAT
GUYS CRAZY! T
HEARD HE EATS

DOGS AND EVEN A

KID ONCE!




e I WAS MAULED

YOU GONNA WALK BY A DOG AT

. v | THE AGE OF FOUR!
RO S Ko 4 e sngee

LOONZ! C'MON! - \ STITCHES WAS

/" THERE AINT
NOTHIN' MORE

SELF-REWARDIN'
THAN TAUNTIN
THE MENTALLY

HANDICAPPED!




GEE, DON'T
NOTHIN SCARE
You?
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WAS LIKE
I WISH I

S
£33

TOUGH.

I WISH I
WASN'T A SISSY
h CHICKEN.

¥OLL
WAS

FRANCIS!

WHERE’S YOUR
SMART CLOTHES?!
WHY ARE YOU
DRESSED LIKE A
RAGAMUFFINFY

THEY...UH...
THEY WAS LIFTED
By GyPSIES! I THINK \
THEY NEEDED “EM
TO STRAIN
HEADCHEESE...OR
METH.

DAMN THOSE

I

GrPSIES AND THEIR

|~ MAKES ME NOT

HEADCHEESE-MAKIN

wWAYS!!
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=7 FOR LOITERING ON
OUR STOOP!
YEP, THEM
DIRTY GYPSIES, ;
ALWAYS WITH THE \."
HEADCHEESE.
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FEEL SO BAD FOR
DUMPING BOILING
OIL ON THAT ONE

BOILING
OIL! THAT'S
HOW YOU HANDLE
A GYPsY!

THAT WASNT
A GYPSY, MA. IT
WAS OLD MAN
STEVENSON...




DON'T YOU
“HEY" ME, BOY!
YOU s4Y GO00D

EVENING!

YOU LOOK
LIKE A HOODLLM!
YOU A HOODLUM,
BoY?!

YEAH, MA! RE'S
A HOQDLUM! BUT
HE PROMISES NOT
TO STEAL NOTHIN'
OR MURDER YOU IN
YOUR SLEEFP WITH
A BRICK!

I KNEW I
SHOULD HAVE
DROWNED HIM
AT BIRTH,

AND THAT'S
THE WHOLE
STORY. LABRAZIO
GOT My AUNT
KIZZIE SHOT SO
I... I KILLED HIM
WITH A ROCK.

I'M GONNA USE
THIS BOOK OF HIS
TO TAKE HIS MONEY.
I FIGURE IT'S

BUT NOBODY'S
SONNA BELIEVE
YOUW'RE COLLECTING
FOR LABRAZIO
UNLESS THEY GET THE
WORD STRAIGHT

I CAN MAKE
THEM BELIEVE.
I JUsT GOTTA BE
AS RUTHLESS AS
LABRAZIO.

TOMORROW
NIGHT I'M GOIN
BACK TO PACLOY'S
AND BURNIN' THE
PLACE DOWN.

HWHAT HAVE
I GOTTA
LIVE FOR?




C'MON, GOON!
THE BEST ICE-
CREAM SHOP

! IN TOWN IS ON
LONELY STREET!
) T4
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THEY GOT MALTEDS
AND SUNDAES AHD

SHAKEN THAT
BLASTED SHERIFF,

I
LL.'P A PERMANENT

S TIME WE SET

RESIDENCE!

YES,
WILL--,

LUNDEAD HORDES

My







AINT yOU
NEVER Siﬁ#
Y A ZOMBIE
rr;gﬁfg f’: : BEFORE?

My CARNIVAL
WAS WEST OF HERE.
WE STARTED SEEIN’
THEM ALL THE TIME.

MAYBE THEY"RE
MOVING THIS wAy,

WHAT IF THEY
THINK THE PLACE
BURNT DOWN BY

ACCIDENTF!




YOUFRE RIGHT.
LABRAZIC WOULDN'T
BE S0 VAGUE. HE'D
WANT NO DOUBT THAT

HE DOME IT.

pE—
YOUS MR. PAOLO

KICKS yOU OUT AND
YOU COME BUSTIN IN
THE JOINT AT DARK!!
YOUFRE DEAD, KTD!




SHOOT *IM!
SHOOT *IM WITH
LABRAZIO'S

I SAW YOU KIDS
COME IN HERE! I'M
GONNA SNAP YER

I...I...NOT
SCRAWNY NECKS

UNLESS I GOTTAS
I DON'T WANT TO
FEEL THAT WAY

LIKE TWIGS!

STUPID
KIDS! THINK
I AIN'T GONNA
FIND YA!
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SURE DID MAKE
A MESS OUT OF
RENZO.

THROW ME THAT
ROPE, FRANKY.
RENZO'S GONNA

MAKE HIMSELF

PANT, PANT,
DON'T KNOW, PANT,
PANT, WHO, PANT,
THEY RE MESSIN'
WITH!

/ I*M GONNA
BE SICK!

LABRAZIO, I TELL
YA! LABRAZIO!
ONLY HE'S THAT

HERE'S LABRAZIC'S
MONEY, AND THERE'S
A LITTLE EXTRA FOR
YOURSELF, MR.
GOON.

-

AFTER EVERYBODY'S

LABRAZIO SAYS
YOU CAN CUT DOWN ===
YOUR BOY RENZO e

SOT A GO0D LOOK
AT HIM.




WELL IF ITAIN'T
THE LITTLE SISSY!
YER THUG AIN‘T

ARQUND TO PROTECT
YOU NOW, SISSY!

¥ BUT WHO NEEDS
HIM WHEN I GOT A
BELLY FULL OF SPITE
AND A LENGTH OF
LEAD PIPE!

YER RIGHT.
My PAL AINT
AROUND. Y .

COME BACK
TOMORROW AND
I‘LL SET THAT EYE

STRAIGHT FOR
YA, TULIR!

COMPLIMENTARY
SHOESHINE,
MR. GOONZ

WEATHER, HLUH,
MR. GOON/!

I GOTTA
DIS BEAUTIFUL




THAT PICTURE
BOOK DONE
OPENED My

EYES!

THAT CRAP!

GO0D THING
I GOT SET STRAIGHT
BEFORE I WENT CRYIN*
HOME WITH My TAIL
BETWEEN My LEGS/!

YES, SIR! AFTER I
GET A TATTOO ACROSS ¥
My FACE, I GOTSTA FIND

ME SOME OF THEM

EASY WOMEN!

BACK HOME I GOT A
LOVING FAMILY, A COMMUNITY
OF LOYAL, HARD-WORKING
FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS, AND
A LUSH, PEACEFUL COUNTRYSIDE
PERFECT FOR BUILDIN' A HOME
WITH A FAMILY OF MYy
OWN ONE DAY...




