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to build a gang from the undead. But even the undead fear. ..
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TELEVISION VIEWERS
AND THOSE IN THE STUDIO
AUDIENCE... KNEEL BEFORE

YOUR GOD! THE OPRAH
COMETH!




I SHOWER »YOU ALL
WITH GIFTS FROM MY
CORPORATE SPONSORS,
I'M GOING TO TELL yOU
ABOUT THE SECRET!

THIS LIFE-CHANGING
PHILOSOPHY ALLOWS yOU
TO ACHIEVE ANY GOAL YOU
WANT! BECOME SUPER RICH!
GET THAT NEW CAR! MARRY A
SUPERMODEL! AND HERE'S
THE BEST PART... YOU

FOR ANY OF IT!

DON'T HAVE TO WORK g MARKETING RESEARCHERS.

THE OPRAH
TELLS OF THE GREAT
SECRET! ALL WILL

THAT'S RIGHT! ALL YOU HAVE
TO DO IS MAINTAIN A CONSTANT
POSITIVE ATTITUDE AND YOUR MAGICAL
INVISIBLE BRAINWAVES WILL AFFECT THE

UNIVERSE AROCQUND YOU! GIVING yOU
ABSOLUTELY EVERYTHING YOU WANT! BUT yOU
DON'T HAVE TO TAKE My WORD FOR IT! JUST
TAKE A LOOK AT THESE SCENES FROM THE
SECRET DVD! PUT TOGETHER BY A TEAM
OF POSITIVE THINKING CORPORATE

AVAILABLE FOR ONLY #18. 95/

NS

" ANOTHER TRAFFIC
JAM! OH, DINGLEPIPER!

TRAFFIC JAMS WITH MY
MIND BECAUSE I'M ALWAYS
WORRIED ABOUT GETTING
TO WORK ON TIME! DARN

NEGATIVE ENERGY! 3

{ HEY, I KNOW THIS GUY! HAS A

POOR
HAD A HEART ATTACK | WIFE AND TWO KIDS. WIFE HAS
AND RAN INTO CANCER AND THEY GOT A HELL OF
ATRUCK. A ATIME PAYING THE BILLS. WHAT
~—"" \_  ARE THEY GONNA DO NOW? 4

ALL My NEGATIVITY!
I'LL BE FIFTEEN MIM.I"-"EG
LATE NOW! WHY ME: 1




HEY, LITTLE BILLY,
IF YOU RAKE THESE
LEAVES I'LL GIVE yOU TEN
DOLLARS A WEEK! yYOU CAN
SAVE UP FOR THAT NEW
BIKE yOU WANT!

GOLLY, I SURE
DO WISH I HAD THIS
BIKE. IF ONLY I HAD
THE MONEY. :SIGH:

WAIT A MINUTE! WHY
AM I BEING SUCH A

DO I LOOK LIKE A
SUCKER, yOU CRIFPLED

NEGATIVE NELLYZ! WHY, OLD MK RAKE YOUR
BY THE MERE POWER OF OWN RPN LEAVES, YOU
MY MAGICAL POSITIVE DINGLEPIPER! WHY WORK
BRAINWAVES, THE UNIVERSE | WHEN MY MAGIC BRAINWAVES /. i

WILL PROVIDE ME WITH WILL GET ME ANYTHING
THIS BICYCLE! I WANTF!

SEE WHAT A GLORIOUS
NEW RELIGION THIS IS,
PEOPLEZ! IT'S ALL ABOUT
YOU, YOU, YOU! IT'S ALL
ABOUT THE WORLD REVOLVING
AROUND yOU AND yOU
GETTING WHAT YOU WANT! yOU
ARE THE GOD IN YOUR OWN
UNIVERSE! WHO NEEDS
MORALITY IN THEIR
RELIGION?! LET'S MAKE
PARIS HILTON OUR NEW
JESUS CHRIST!

AND YOU KNOW I LOVE IT! I HAVE,
AFTER ALL, ALWAYS THOUGHT THAT I AM
THE CENTER OF THE UNIVERSE! HAIL ME!
REALLY, IF I WASN'T SO GREAT, COULD I
HELP SELL MILLIONS OF COPIES OF
RETARDED TRIPE LIKE THE SECRET JUST
BY ENDORSING ITF! COULD I CREATE A
MAGAZINE CALLED “O* AND PUT MyYSELF
ON EVERY COVER WITHOUT THE NATION
COLLECTIVELY CALLING ME A SELF-
ABSORBED BOMF=! I THINK NOT!

AND WHILE YOU'RE OUT
GETTING yYOUR COPY OF
THE SECRET, BE SURE TO
FICK UP YOUR OFPRAH
DROPPINGS!

SOPHY
= SAU THI. hC S
HA FP::H EEr AUSE OF YOUR O
NEGATIVITY. THEREFORE, THIS LIST OF
PEQPLE ARE PERSONALLY RES, NSISLE
FOR ALL THE O THINGS THAT HAPFPENED
-+ OCAUST JEW

CTIMS OF RAPE,
ABUSE; M .:DER VICTIMS; ALL PEO:
IMPALED BY VLAD THE IMF.
X ED O ﬂ‘IAIrIIED IN A
IMP(.*'.'EP

IN EITHER DEMOCR C OR PE.GL.&L.ICJ N
PARTIES, ETC, ET:



WOMAN, IS YER
HEAD SUPPOSED TO
LOOK LIKE THAT?!

IS MAKING A OIME
SELLING BULLEWR AROUND
HERE AND IF THERE'S A
SCAM TO BE S0OLD, FRANKY
WANTS HIS FINGERS IN IT!

I KNEW THERE WAS

SOMETHIN' WRONS WITH
THAT GAL BUT I NEVER WOULD
HAVE SUSPECTED HER BRAIN
WAS A MIDDLE-AGED, POO-
FLINGING, MENTALLY
RETARDED MAN.

NOW, YOUR ONE HAND
MIGHT BE ALL BROWN AND ST
: WHILE THE HAND HOLDING YOUR
YES, LADIES AND INVISIBLE MAGICAL WISHES
GENTLEMEN, FRIENDS AND SEEMS EMPTY... DO NOT WORRY!
NEIGHBORS, YOU HEARD IT THEY ARE THERE! ALL IT TAKES IS
HERE! THE PEACHES VALENTINE TO BELIEVE! AND IF yOU BOUGHT
SELF-TMPROVEMENT METHOD!  THAT SECRET CRAP, YOU SHOULD
THAT'S THE PEACHES VALENTINE BE BUYING THIS HOOK,
SELF-IMPROVEMENT METHOD! LINE, AND SINKER!
IT'S HELPED MILLIONS
AROUND THE WORLD!

DUDE, THIS BIT WAS
WRITTEN ON MARCH 21, 2007,
AND IS BEING RELEASED IN A
COMIC IN JULY. SOLTH FP4/2K WILL
FROBABLY ALREADY HAVE AN
EPISODE ABOUT THE SECRET

WAY BEFORE THIS COMIC

: /. OM, I GUESS JUST BECAUSE
YES, THE PEACHES N y WE AIN'T GOT THE CONVENIENCE OF
VALENTINE SELF- )y CABLE TELEVISION'S ITMMEDIACY, WE
IMPROVEMENT METHOD! AINT SUPPOSED TO DO TOPICAL
POO IN ONE HAND AND HUMORZ! GET THE HELL OUTTA HERE
WISH IN THE OTHER! THE BEFORE I TELL PEACHES TA GIVE ¥A
POO BALANCES YOUR A SMACK IN THE LIP WITH
MAGICAL WISHES! THE SMELLY HAND!




| [TQUORED UP AT NORTON'S. IT WAS My PLACE.
BUT THAT'S NOT ALL THAT’S BEEN CHANGIN'
| .AroUND HERE. -




NOT LONG AFTER NORTON’S
DOWN, My RIDE GOT TRASHED.
THAT WAS A e,

Lele

13

BUT I'M STILL A LITTLE CONFUSED
AS TO WHY FRANKY HAD THAT
HABERDASHER TIED UP IN

THE BACK SEAT.




By THE WAY,
WANNA TELL ME WHY
THE HABERDASHER

IS BACK THERE?F

ALL OVER THE FLAMIN'
COURPE AND YOU WANT
TO ASK ME THAT

HE DONE! DONT YA,
WILSONZ! ¥A SMART
S HAT-MAKINY
b SON OF A aOveN!

=

YEAH. THAT FELLA'S

BEEN TIED UP BACK THERE FOR
HOURS, I AIN'T SAID NOTHIN'
CAUSE I FIGURED EVENTUALLY
YOU'D BE FILLIN® ME IN. THERE'S
ONLY SO LONG YOU CAN IGNORE
A FELLA TRUSSED UP IN YER
BACK SEAT, YA KNCOW.

WELL... IT DON'T

CONCERN YOU...
BUT HE STOLE My
DINGLEFPIFER!




AND THAT MAS THE END OF My RIDE,
FRANKY AND HE WEREN'T TOO BANGED
TOTAKE CARE OF THE CHUBS THAT
WASN'T CHOPPED P I THE WRECK,




AND LUCKILY MY CREW
SHOWED UP TO GIVE US
A HAND AT THE END.

DID ¥A KNOW YER
CAR WAS ON FIRE AND

SCATTERED ABOUT
IN BITS?

THIS
IS A RIGHT
DINGLEPIPER,

OBVIOUS ARE WHAT MAKE
ME SO FOND OF vA!

IT DONT
CONCERN YOU,
SLACK JAW!

HEY, FRANKY, YOU
KNOW THERE'S HALF
A HABERDASHER
UNDER YER FENDER

NOW I DIDN'T

SEE NO CALL TA GO
MAKIN' RACTAL
SLURS/!

FUNNY HOW THINGS END UP. THE PRIEST USED TO
HAVE A CREW MADE UP OF HAGS, LURKS, AND A
MESS OF SLACK JAWS. NOW I GOT A COUIPLE OF
BOG LURKS AND A SLACK JAW WORKING FOR ME.
I WONDER IF THAT'S A SIGN ABOUT WHERE
THINGS ARE GOING AROUND HERE.

BACKWARDS AND FOULED UP.
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HOBO, JUST TAKE
YER PET LIZARD AND

KEEP TRUCKIN‘! I'M ON |

BUSINESS AND AINT GOT
TIME TO BE MESSIN'
WITH yOU!




- YEAH, THINGS GOT A LITTLE WEIRD AROUND

! HERE SINCE NORTON’'S GOT TORCHED AND THE
CHANGELINGS STARTED POPPING UP. BUT IT
AINT ALL BAD I GUESS. ME AND FRANKY WAS
ABLE TO START UP A NEW RACKET IN THE BACK
OF ONE OF MY WAREHOUSES.




TAKING BETS
ON THE CHUG HEAD!
WHO WANTS A PIECE
OF THE CHUG HEAD?!

CATCH ONE OF THE LITTLE RABID SUCKERS
ALONE AND THEY'RE EASY ENOUGH TO HANDLE,
IF YOU STAY AWAY FROM THE TEETH. WE GOT
THIS IDEA WHEN WE SAW ONE OF “EM FIGHTIN®
A MONGREL OVER A DEAD RAT IN THE ALLEY,

SO FAR WE’VE HAD THE CHUG WE CAUGHT FIGHT
A GOAT, AN ANACONDA, A BOBCAT, AND SOME
DRUNK GUY WE FOUND WITH HIS HEAD STUCK
IN A PAINT BUCKET. THAT WAS A PRETTY GOOD
SHOW, AND GOOD THING FOR THAT PAINT
BUCKET. I DO BELIEVE IT SAVED HIS EYES.

BUT THE BIG ATTRACTION HAS
BEEN THE FIGHTS WITH THIS
REALLY PISSED-OFF, CLUB-
FOOTED CHIMFP WE BOUGKHT
OFF THE BACK OF SOME
SOUTHERN FELLA'S TRUCK.

FRANKY, THAT CHIMP
HAS ALREADY FOUGHT
IT TWICE TONIGHT!

BROKEN BOTTLES TO ITS
HANDS AND A GOLF CLUB
TO ITS HEAD THIS TIME!




e I WAS SLAPPIN' SLACK JAWS
- AROUND I KNEW WHAT TO EXPECT.

FEEL LIKE TOUGH OLD LEATHER.
HARDER TA RIFP APART THAN
A SLACK JAW. HARDER...

BUT NOT IMPOSSIBLE.

THE REAL N OF IT
IS YOU NEVER KNOW
WHAT THE DAMN THINGS
ARE GONNA TURN INTO.










I BUOCK WTTH DUAL FOLR BARRELS ON A KOSW
AISE INTAKE, DOME PISTONS, AND A C.AM THAT
WAKES THAT SUCKER SOUND LDVE IS BORA

CRACK PAVENENT, FEAWY BTN KTTH 4 5000
LOWBEAR IN CASE SOMETHOY NEEDS A 6000
RUNNEN INTO, CAST LN GRATE BEKIND THE
GRILL RO NEEP THE SCUED BEAKS OUTTI ThE
RACLATOR. ITLL DO FOR A SUNDMY DRDE [
THIS TOw

C'HON! GET A OVE
ON! PARTY STARTS IN
HALF AN QLR 440 10U
L0k LIXE O BEEN
BAKIN' RORANTIC
l WITH A SENER RAT!







MASTER HAS
GONE QUITE
MAD HE HAS.

"MASTER SAYS
SOMECONE IS
COMING.”

*BUT WHAT DOES
IT MEAN, YES, WHAT
DOES IT MEAN. I
DO NOT KNOW. BUT
MASTER IS SCARED.

YES, POOR MASTER.
TERRIBLY MAD. HE MADE
THE MEAN CHILDREN WHEN
HE WENT MAD. AND I HEAR
HIM WHISPER THAT IT WILL
HAVE TO BE PAID FOR.
DEAR, YES, PAID FOR.

END OF PROLOGUE




