ONE THING ABOUT PIMENTO... YOU :
COULD NEVER ACCUSE H/M OF FLAUNTING B | WAIT! cuT I WAS AFRAID OF
HIS INTELLIGENCE. HE HAD A SORT OF N8N IT OUTINOW THAT. YA SCUZ-
KNACK... FOR awggm‘ue BLINDLY -' 2%‘6% 2‘M l:l gaésgzegr gg-
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NI il o MINUTE! KILLED HIMI
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|| NOW WE'LL HAVE TA EAT
1 HIM BEFORE HE GETS

ROTTEN. PUT HISCARCISS | /i
| INSIDE, '

YOU SAID YOU'D TURN [
ME LOOSE IF I HELPED [%d
NOU CATCH SOMETHING! Sk
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TRAT ISN'T FAIR! YOU PROMISED!NOU
BAID YOU'D LET ME GO/ YOU CRAWLY
SLUGEATER ! YOU PUKING-~}

OH YEAH...WELL THINGS'VE
CHANGED, Y'KNOW,. THESE
SYPH-HEADED HEATHENS

HIM, 8O Y'STILL
GOTTA HELP US NAIL THE
LIVE STUFF|

T/E HER UP AND PUT HER WITH THE DEAD
ONE ! THEN COME DOWN AND HELP ME CUT
UP THEIR HORSE.




DAMN THEM ANYWAN!
w-"‘\

FL ¥ THOSE LIARS!THOSE
7. SLIMY ROTTEN CROTCHES!
A,

A

SCUM! TIE ME UP!
ROWME INWITH A
PSE! THEYLL PAY
FOR THIS!

NOU...NOU UNPERSTAND...DON'T YOU,
DIMENTO* PLEASE SAY YOU UNDER-
STAND... IT WASN'TMY FAULT !

PIMENTO®

PIMENTO NOT
UNDPERSTAND.

e HEY! HE'S ESCAPING:
STOP TH'REAMING
MOTHER- GRABBER!

OIMENTO RENEMBER !
WOMAN TRICK DIMENTO!

NO! THEY MADE

ME DOIT! THEY ,
SAID THEY'D KILL ME:
- s - 4 \. -

. T
~, (gl

" DON'T LEAVE ME HERE !
THEY'LLKILL ME!HELP ME,
DIMENTO...! PLEASE!

) -
Loy )

DIMENTO NOT LIKE
WOMAN ANYMORE !

| DIRENTO GO NOW.




DIMENTO! COME

BACK! THEY'LL
BEAT ne!
PLEASE...!

B G bavin
A\ Q ""“t/l e
= \ <
.

.. COME BACK ! BN | GOT YA, Y'WORM-EATING
SN HAIRPIE! TRY AN' RUN
COME BA...ACKK! T OUT ON US, HUH’

IlL TEACH YOU
A LESSON!
Z :
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76
«f\'




MOVE IT ELEPHANT
JUuGs!

OoW! QuiT
SHOVING !
LET MEGO!

JUST KEEP YER SNATCH
SHUFFLIN'I NER GETTIN'

7
\

0 ~ Y W '\ ¥V o
B AL R o DN
RIS\ o D

Ve &
UGH!I..I THINK K LOOKS LIKE L
I SPRAINED MY 2

GOT NO CHOICE!

LT 8E,
SWEETMEATZYOU
GETTIN' UP20OR72

AW, SHE'S FAKIN'!
LETS GIVE HER
ANOTHER LESSON!
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HA HA... THAT'S UGHNN...

mﬁx 3’5‘8‘5&"' OHOWWWW!

TR
L,

: BN T i AN S \ - \ . - —— ;;'_i- ,' ¢
[ wNo..NO AGHHH! URN, |l GASF..NO..! |5
| ..PeERSE...! i GRETCHE I

N SR
HUHE W-WHAT'S ’f»:' g ¢
THAT NOISE® <
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WHY DONT WE JUST
BARBECUE HER®T SHE
AIN'T NO GOOD NO MORE!

THERE! THATLL
DOHER F'NOW!

NAW! SHE AIN'T
HALF EARNEP HER
KEEP YET!

AN

7\ \ ‘f{;;'._) AN ‘
v ,'JZ ;._JVZJ: al) 83\
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THAT'S IT! T'™A
GONNA FINISH
THWSLIMING CLUT!
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0-DON'T WORRY...
FRIEND...! DIMENTO

P-PIMENTO®
MAKE YOU WELL.

AND 60 1T WAS. .. ! LOVE HAD BLOSSOMED
y LIKE A SPRING FLOWER, IN THE CRUMBLING

4\ i RUINS OF DIMENTOS MUTANT WORLD! HE
INAKE YOU ) i TOOK THE GIRL AS HIS VERY OWN...! TO HAVE
PRETTY AGAIN. Y B / AND. 1O HOLD... AND TO FONOLE FOREVER...'

- AR S ? t OR AT LEAST UNTIL THE NEXT TIME THE
A L 2 \ HUNGRIES CAME LOOKING FOR MEAT TO
FILL THEIR STEWPOTS. . !




PEACEFUL! IFONLY THE |
ANCIENT GODPS WOULD
ALLOW IT TOREMAIN
THIS WAY!

il I WONDER WHAT THE LOVELY
BYRNA 16 POIRG NOW. I
WISHZ COULD BE WITHHER. §

,
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| ! 1 WISH 1COULD BE HUMAN UKE E

| HER.THEN SHE WOULDLOVE Me: |\

(" BUT ALAS..\IT IS NOT TO BE! THE
HATEFUL PRINCE WILL NODPOUBT &S

HAVE HIS WAY WITH HER AGAIN
TONIGHKT!
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COME TO ME My PRETTY |
PRINCE! MY DESIRE
IS HOT AND MOIST!

WHATEVER YOU
DESIRE, W PARL
WIFE.OUR PASS
ATE SIGHS ARE

MUSIC OF LOV

SKARAZZzzz 5o
2222222. S |
SN 009000 RZ 2 =,
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OH, HATEFUL ACCURS"
ED FATE! WHY MUST I
FOUL MY BEAUTIFUL
BODY WITH HER

' ROUS TOUCHZ
THE THOUGHT ALONE
MAKES MY PUBES CURL

WITH REVULS/ION!

YOU, DAMNED PUNOG ! o :
YOU GOTME INTO THIS |85 3
WITH YOUR PROMISES [ _
OF TANTAMOUNT POWER! P 4 IREFT Vs
' ~ e ol 1ONLY INTRO~

F o T T

| EGADS! xc:wr \

TAKE IT ANYMORE!

BYRNA! 1 MUST
HAVE THE OVERLY-

ENPOWEPBYRNA! 2

B F. e
- 3 ™,
\ ’ - ] :
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NOU IMUST GO NOW, |

BYRNA.THE PRINCE

N-NO!NO, FATHER!
NOT THAT! NOT...

NOT... AGAIN!!




YOU MUST GO, MY PAUGHTER!
WOULD YOU HAVE THE ANGER OF
THE ROYAL FAMILY BORNE DOWN
UPON US AGAIN # THE LIVES OF
MERE PEASANTS MEAN NOTHING
TO THEM...! QUEEN MORTANA ,
SORCERESS AS SHE 1S, WOULD
HAPPILY GIFT YOUWITHA
COUNTENANCE SUCHAS THAT
WHICH SHE BEQUEATHED ME!

-~

MY BYRNA! MY
POOR, POOR
BEAUTIFUL BYRNA!

STOP DROOLING,
UGLY BEAST! SHE

| ISMYMISTRESS, DO
YOUHEARZ MINE!

GLADLY WILLL
ACCEPTIT THEN!

GLADLY WiLL YOU
GO! RATHER
THAT I HAVE A
DAUGHTER SKILL
EQ IN THE CARNAL
ARTS..THAN ONE
WITH THE FEATURES
OF A WARTHOG!

= ST

_~

AHICOME, WY COMELY
WENCH! YOU MUST WORK
VERY HARD TO WIPE
AWAY THE DISGUSTING
MEMORY OF WY EARLIER

EVENING HOURS.

NOW
OPEN THE POOR
TOOUR LOVE '
CHAMBER!CARE~
FULLY! WE MUST
HAVE NO NOISE
THAT WILL AWAKEN
THE SLUMBERING




A LITTLE MORE
ENTHUSIASM, .OR |
= T MIGHT LOSE MY
“H | SYMPATHY FOR

¥

RO N el A B

4 AHHH! DELECTABLE
20 RUBIES, AWAITING i
y] THE SKILLFUL CARESS |
S OF A CONNUBIAL

i“\g'

- >t el

YOU HAVE NOT
YET BEGUN TO
EXPERIENCE
ECSTASY..!




AND WHAT BUSS-
FUL PELIGHTS ARE
HIDDEN AWAY IN
THIS DELECTABLE

HEH! HEH! HEH!
EL QUEENO WAS
NEVER LIKE THIS,

OH, HONEL.!IT'S
YOU! HEH! HEN!
BELIEVE ME...
| T CAN EXPLAN...




NAUGHTY,
| NAUGHTY, \Y
| HUSBAND MY PRINCE. |&
| ANPAFTERALL &
I'VE DONE FOR
You!

1S THE ONLYONE
I CAN TRUST.
HE SHALLBE
REWARPEPR.

GUMMA WAZZU! IPSO
BOZZY...
BiBsBITY 80o8B8ITY
800!

OOOH...! THANK YOU,
| GREAT MISTRESS, IT

A\ s
{ YES, I 0D
QUITE WELL,
DIDNT I.

OO0PS! THAT

M DOES CREATE A
| SLIGHT PROBLEM.




1DIPSO WELL ON
NYOU,PUMOG, I'LL RE-
WARD YOU FURTHER
BY TAKING YOU AS




