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Ever wonder how the Bravest Warriors got their super rad Sticker Pets? Or what would happen if Chris’
Emotion Lord powers kicked in during a trip to the Dating Pool? Or what sort of trouble Wallow could
find inside the Dream Dimension? Find out in these brand new missions, written by BRAVEST WARRIORS
showrunners Breehn Burns & Jason Johnson, Eric M. Esquivel (Loki: Ragnarok and Roll], and Tessa Stone
(Regular Show: Hydration), illustrated by Mike Holmes (True Story), and featuring short stories from a
handful of amazing artists including Three Word Phrase creator Ryan Pequin!
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BRAVEST

WARRIORS...

COME OUT AND
PLAY...

Code name: Iron! Leader of

4 ht .

Melting Point: 1538 °C. Eleciron
Configuration: [Ar] 3d6 4s2. State
al room femperalure: fofal loser.

s Ll
: ”hh AND WHEN LB

{ 1] - I SAY "PLAY" I
| | HOPE WE'RE CLEAR
LJ THAT T ACTLIALLY

I MEAN...DIE AT THE
HANDS OF MY EViL /

. QLJU ; % ELEMENTALS!

l
|

R
o =y

YEAH, THAT _
IDEA SOLINDS Sy -
: o S

SORT OF
"BOHRILUM"...

THANKS,
DUDE. IT
JUST CAME
TO ME.




SORRY, GUY--IT
LOOKS LIKE THE IRON

AGE OF EVIL |5 OVER,
~ COURTE‘SY OF THE

Leader of the Bravest
Warriors. Wielder of
the Honeycomb sword.
Always Buzzing
around Beth (see
what we did there?).

NO! IT
CAN'T BE! YOU'RE
JUST A BLINCH
OF STUPID
TEENAGERS!

A BLINCH OF
STUPID TEENAGERS
ARMED TO THE TEETH
WITH WICKED GINCHY,
TRAVI‘:{‘:FOR%‘LING

EAPO
ANIMALS!

The only female
on the feam. Wielder of the
Cat O' Nine Tails. Because If

there's two things ladies love, if's
petting kitfens and bludgeoning
people info unconsciousness
with archaic weaponry.







Later, after a healthy
amount of butt-Kicking...

WHERE
DID YOU GET
THOSE...ouch...
MAGNIFICENT
TOYS?

THEY MAN, WE'VE
WERE A VERY NEVER REALLY TALKED
THl()I:rJGP-Iiz'g:I_IL / ABOUT IT. YOU FOLKS

GIFT_FROM WANNA GRAB POST-BATTLE-
YOUR BLURRITOS AND SWAP
MOTHER. OUTRAGeOUS AND
UNBELIEVABLE WEAPON
SECRET ORIGINS?




IT WAS A
COLIPLE YEARS AGO,
BACK WHEN I WAS
STILL TRAINING TO
BECOME THE PERFECT
HUNK OF HERO YoUu
SEE TODAY...

“YOU'RE TOO
RELIANT LIPON TECHNOLOGY,
DANNY” THEY SAID. “YOU NEED
TO GO ON A VISION QUIEST AND
CONNECT WITH NATURE IF YOU
WANT TO BE A TRUE WARRIOR,
DANNY” THEY SAID.

\4
WELL I'VE BEEN WALKING =~ WHAT AM I
IN THE DESERT FOR SUPPOSED TO
DAYS, AND I DON'T SEE DRINK OUT HERE,
ANY STUPID NATLIRE SCORPION
ANYWHERE! AND I'M MiLk? A
LIKE, HECKA

THIRSTY! /

I GUESS
I'LL JUST LIE
DOWN HERE FOR
A MINLITE...AND
SWEAT OUT ALL

6OS6H, I
WOLILD KILL
FOR A TALL,

FROSTY MUG OF MY BEST
OF SCORPION

MILK. BLOOD AND

ORGANS...50

THAT THESE

WINGED LITTLE
THINGS CAN LAY
EGGS IN MY
\ EYEBALLS...OR
HATEVER...

OH, 16 THAT
THE SOLIND OF
A BLINCH OF
RAVENOLIS
COYOTES?

BETTER LET
ONE OF THESE
LITTLE GUIYS INJECT ME
WITH |78 BAD-JLIICES.
NOTHING WILL WANT TO
EAT ME IF I'M NICE
AND POISONOLIS.




L CAN'T FEEL

ENTIRETY OF
TIME.

IT'S LIKE, I'M
EXPERIENCING
NOT JUST

T EVERYTHING

BUT EVERYTHING
THAT HAS EVER
HAPPENED, WILL

HAPPENED.
IT'S...HARD TO

EXPLAIN...80, I
GLIESS 1

What is that

even? Eww.

PRETTY
CRAY-CRAY.

SURELY
ONE OF THESE

INCARNATIONS OF
SELF, 1S HOLDING
SOMETHING THAT I
CAN LIBE TO NOT GET
SUPER EATEN TO
DEATH BY SAND
WOLVNEOS RIGHT







OH YEAH?
WELL THIS MIGHT
SLIRPRISE YOU,
BLT WHEN I WAS
A LITTLE GIRL I
USED TO HAVE A

PROBLEM...

“IT 60T 80 BAD THAT MY DAD
HAD NO CHOICE OTHER THAN TO
ENROLL ME _IN PLINCH-ANON, THE

YOUNG ADLILTS' DIVISION OF

PLINCHAHOLICS ANONYMOUS.”

= ‘I WAS
OUT-OF-
CONTROL,
you

GUYS...




THE FIRST STEP
TO FREEING ONE'S SELF
FROM THE NEEDLESS CYCLE

OF VIOLENCE |5 ESTABLISHING F

A MEANINGFLUL CONNECTION
WITH A HIGHER
POWER...

YOU OKAY,
SWEETIE?

2SNIFF+

Beth gained LOOXP!
Beth has leveled up!
Beth has acgquired the
Cat=0"-Nine-Tails.

I HATE MEDITATION
HOLUR! IF MEDITATION
HAD A FACE, I WOLLLD
PLUINCH IT RIGHT IN THE

DUMB LINIBROW! f

OH, SWEETHEART...I
KNOW YOU DO. BUT HE'LL
BE BACK FROM HIS
MISSION SOON.

NO AMOLINT
OF PLINCHING 15
GOING TO BRING

HIM BACK FASTER,
15177




BURRITO
W

CHURROS
e T,

THAT'S

UCH A
BEALITIFLIL
STORY.

YOU THINK THAT Y DRINK LIP, MY FRIENDS--
WAS A TOLICHING YOLI'RE GONNA NEED ALL
STORY OF LOSS OF THE LIQUIDS YOU CAN
AND PERSONAL (]

GROWTH?

ET YOLIR HANDS ON. FOR

YOUR EYEBALLS. FOR
CRYiING. BECAUSE OF
EMOTIONS.




A DAY
LINLIKE ANY

SALE ON
ORANGE--

This is
Falcon Axe. He's
going to be our best
pal from now on and
go on every single

mission with us
forever.




WHAT CAN I
SAY..7

CHRIS, WILL you
PLEASE DISTRACT US
FROM HOW ANNOYIN@LY

ANTI- C.LIMACTI(‘. AN
TOTALLY BELIEVABLE THAT

WAS BY TELLING LIS

YOUR STORY?
AND |F THERE

EXPLOSIONS IN IT I
SWEAR TO GEEZ I'M
GOING TO LOSE
MY MIND.




KNOCK
IT OFF,
STAR TYRANT!
THERE'S NO
NEED TO--

w

THE STAR
TYRANT SPEAKS
ONLY IN ACTION! THE
ONLY "DIALOGLE” HE
KNOWS 15 THE CLANGING
OF BLADES, AND THE
SIREN'S SONG OF
BLASTER FIRE!

I...
UH...DIDN'T
BRING
ONE.




YOU DIDN'T
BRING A WEAPON?
WHAT DID YOU THINK
WE WERE GOING TO
DO, TALK IT OUT?

IT'S NOT REALLY A SWORD, IF THAT
MAKES YOL FEEL ANY BETTER (YOU
BIG PACIFIST NANCY). IT'S A CLUTE
LITTLE PANDIMENSIONAL BEE WITH
THE POWER TO TRANSFORM
iNTO A SWORD.

TAKE IT. IT'S
THE MOST POWERFLIL
WEAPON I'VE EVER
HELD. WITH IT, YOU
MIGHT LAST A
SECOND.

I'VE ENSLAVED

IT. THAT'S KIND

OF MY THING, OR
WHATEVER.

WELL, I GUESS
YOU GLYS CAN GO
HOME. I CAN TOTALLY
DEFEAT THIS LOSER
ALL BY MYSELF.

WHEN THIS |56

REMEMBER TWO
THINGS.

PACIFIST.

TWO, 1
GAVE YOUu
THE OPTION
OF TALKING
THIS OUT.




MAN, ALL
THIS RAD FIGHTING
STORYTELLIN' MAKES
ME WANT T% THROW

E CAN'
JUST 60 LOOKIN
FOR TROLUBLE,
JUST‘ESC‘.AUSE




HIS H L
zogalgzy!sffrsyéuz OH NO, GLIYS--IT LOOKS
HANDS BEHIND YOUR 7 YOU DO NOT LIKE THEY'VE GOT U5 WE
HEAD AND LAY DOWN ngh}\‘{(‘;% lggKA SLIRROLINDED. nggh%&
14
ON THE FLOOR! oDy T B e
TRUST ME.

I DIDN'T
KONFO‘;!HQI';I’V OHHHH...I
¢ DID YOU KNOW, —
IMPOSSIBEAR? WISH I HAD

THOSE STORIES A STICKER.
WERE THE KID, THEY WERE

¢ CAN I
LYIN' OUT THEIR EARS.

COOLEST. THEIR WEAPONS ARE JUST A HAYE SQME

BLINCHA STICKERS ON THEIR :

LINIFORMS. THOSE TURKEYS

WERE JUST TRYIN' TO TELL
A 600D ORIGIN STORY. KNOCK
THEY...DO THAT YOURSELF
SOMETIMES. OLT, KID.
L VL A
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Paralyzed Horse's Log. It is the
year 3085. A warm, summer night
at the SATURN OAKS GALLERIA.

Chris Kirkman isn’t any
ORDINARY sixteen-year-old space
warrior with a nervous bladder.

I WONDER
WHAT DIMENSION
WE’'VE BEEN PEEING
INTO ALL THESE YEARS.
I HOPE THEY DON'T
MIND.

He's a future EMOTION LORD, a
higher being with emotion-based
powers he can't yet control.

| N gttt Vil

Tonight, he also can't control
his nervous bladder. Kegel
exercises might do the frick.




HAHAHA!
DON'T
CROSS THE
STREAMS,
NO!

HAHAHA
SHUT UP,
EGON!

1

AH, BUT
THEY'LL BE SsORRY
THEY STEPPED ON
Carmichael

Smithers!

OF LOYALTY AND
THEY FIRE YOU,
JUST LIKE

THAT.







/DATING
|P'00 1!
7

A social stream of Psionic é
., Plasma designed fo help é
==  feens GET FRIENDLY.

Inside the pool, brainwave~conducfive ions
allow daters fo make a love connection in
the safety of their OWN FERTILE MINDS.

> IT'S A SWEET
= [ NIGHT FOR TENDER

o FEELS POWN HERE

AT THZ ENDATIN@

T'M YOUR HOST,
NOTED D.J. SHAP
N FANCYBONE, SPINNIN'
ALL YOUR FAVORITE
SMO0-JAMS.




]

YOU 6LYS!
SOMETHING'S
GOING ON... /,

A%
\ /
\ .
— WE'RE DOING WARM-LIPS
BEFORE ENTERING THE
DATING POOL.
el

Notice my
facial hair

4&-

b
A

HMM. MAYBE PROXIMITY TO THE e

POOL 16 AFFECTING MY-- :
i 7 ARE YOUR
lW EMOTION LORD L‘
. POWERS
. \ BLOSSOMING?! /—JL
|

hair notice my
Facial hair

(;

WHAT AM

notice my facial ¥

CHECK uu ﬂ
WAX,

THE
WLIBBLIES!

I INVENTED
THE BEARD
BLIDDY.

\

L}

WAIT--18 THAT
A GOATEE FOR
REALS? HOW'D
YOU GROW IT?




IT FORMS
A TINY TEMPORAL =
BEAD AROLIND
EVERY HAIR
FOLLICLE IN MY
BODY.

TO DO 1S5 VOW NEVER
TO SHAVE AGAIN, AND
I CAN SPEED UP OR
SLOW DOWN THE
MAN-MANE ALLS
I WANT.

You
INVENTED A
BEARD TIME
MACHINE?

ALL T HAVE

AND
I'VE GOT A
SEXY RASC

MAKING PILLOW
EYES AT ME.
MERCY!

AL

YOL CAN READ

MINDS--T HAVE A

TIME-TRAVELING
BEARD.

RUICK
ANNCUNCEMENT,
ITS TWO-FOR-ONE
BEAKS ‘N CHEESE AT EL
SPACE CHICKEN LOCO,
ElGHT NEXT 10 HOT
Pog ON A FLATE! BE
THERE, TRUTH
OR PARE...

KIFPLES.




LEQTeeTy
nglf\JOeW, WOO CLITIES,

DON'T MAKE VASQUEZ.
EYE CONTACT “ ( j
Bllov'v N

C NOT SLEAZY--
' ALOOF, DUDE. BE ALOOF
TO WOO CLITIES. THAT'S

= WHAT THEY REALLY WANT! ﬁ

...I'm such
a dork. He
probably has a
girlfriend...

jacob
and ethan

OKAY, THINK lol .
SOMETHING. ree - AARY A

LN P e
MEREWIF. ; y PLIRCHASE.




PLLM WAS
THINKIN' ABOUT
HOW CHISELED

MY BLINS LOOK IN
THIS UNITARD,
WASN'T SHE?
YEAH,I% KNEW

HEY--
ISN'T THAT
WALLOW?

3
D
HE GOT
A HEAD
START. oD
MY
J: ’ KEYS!
\
i g |
]
[ 7
]
M... )
PSR AP o
v OWN RULES,
OF BROODING INNERTLIBES LITTLE MISS. .
A - ALLOWED.
‘h‘ = ~
...GONNA )
HIT THE
ARCADE.
.‘_;’ 3
- /




MR. COUINTER

(_) L /%ZZZZLZ- BOY? THE GIVER /<
: e 3 OF CHEESE?
L]
—
Ao~ EApA )
you o
OKAY? TM JUST / CHEESE!
MIND-DATING
KIND OF L= CRAP!
. ¥ PLLUM, HE
MooB HEARD
M VY you!
GONNA MEET = S ——
SOMEONE e ————=—
HERE IN THE e
Wizl ==
. Z I = | 3 —'E.
50 WHAT? T'LL TALK YOU UP. WHEN
HE ASKS FOR YOLIR PHONE NLIMBER,
WRITE IT ON HIS HAND.
V) L 1
I 1=

HE WON'T
EVEN NOTICE
ME STANDING

NEXT TO
YOULR SASSY
BOD.

DID you
FORGET
AGAIN? T'M
PART
MEMORY
DONK.

HE WON'T
REMEMBER ME
WHEN I WALK
AWAY, AND T'LL
DONK OUT JUST
ENOUGH TO
MASK MY
HOTNESS.

AHH!

H-HOW--
CAN I HELP
you?

f\'\

oz




5

YES, AT
EIGHT P.M. I'LL
TRIGGER THE INTER-
PHASIC EXPLOSIVE I
HID IN THE BATH-
ROOM NEXT TO
SECURITY.

SECUR\TY HIS Wi

DESTABILIZE THE
URINALS, FLUSHING THE

INTO THE SEPTIC
DIMENSION.

A\ Y_\\Jo

ENTIRE SECURITY STATION

This is
a Warp
Zone! 5

IT's

O’CLOCK! WHAT

ALMOST EIGHT \r_—_.r — T —>

I
18 THISs eUY / I
I

PLANNING? )

THEN, WHILST
THESE MINDLESS
TEENS PANIC, I'LL

DRAW MY ANTIQUIE
UzZI AND FIRE
LUPWARD LIKE A
LUNATIC!

BEFORE THEY

KNOW WHAT'S
() HAPPENING, I'LL
00 OFLL ML GYM BAG

WITH COLD
BILLIONS IN FOOD
COLRT CASH, AND

HOP A TRANS-
PORT TO THE
SOMBRERO
GALAXY BY
NINE!

WE’'RE NOT
ALL MINDLESS
TEENS, PAL.




IT"S NOT EASY ON THE LADIES,
HAVING TO SLICE THROLIGH 80 THOSE
MUCH ALOOF. MAYBE TRY GIRLS AIN'T THE
LESS SLINGLASSES REAL TARGET

NEXT TIME? e ANYWAY.

PLUM: IN MY
CROSSHAIRS,
BRO.

MY CROSS-
FACIAL-HAIRS,
YEEAHH!

PLLM'S
GONNA BE
STUH-HOKED.
5| WE'RE SMOOCHIN’
LIKE EXPERTS
TONIGHT.

ALLOWED TO
LEAVE THE
BEAKS ‘N CHEESE
COUINTER, SIR.

THEN T
GUESS YOLR
FAILLRE 15
COMPLETE...




YEAH, SHE SLIRE |5
GETTIN’ FRIENDLY WITH
COUNTER BOY.

I NOTICED
YOU NOTICING
MY RAINBOW
ONESIE.

L~

DON'T LET
CHRIS SEE THAT,
HE'LL TOTALLY
LOSE IT.

YOUI'RE
IN BETH'S
SEAT.

CHRIS?
AREN'T HE
AND BETH
JUST
FRIENDS?

YEAH, THEY
KEEP SAYIN'
THAT.

HAHA OH
WHOOPS MY
BEARD |5 SO LONG
IT ALMOST DANGLES
IN THE HOT CHEESE.
THAT'S THE PRICE OF
__..-.-—-—- ROBUST FACIAL HAIR.

IT DOES
KIND OF HIDE

OH MY GO%H,
THAT BEARD |5
REAL??

v~ SHLICKS,
NO TELLIN' HOW
IT HAPPENED
BUT I GUESS MY
Y| TESTOSTERONE
4 SLRPLUS DIALED
THINGS LIP A /

NOTCH.

I'M
BASICALLY
AN OLDER

MAN.




\ h
’-i'l_.: \ )
', : \' ~ |
YOUR EYEBROWS...
HAVE...60 MUCH
BODY.

! /

N '~ |

THEN THE
BABY OIL.







EXPLOSION?

LOOKING
FOR this?

OH AND T'VE GOT
YOUR UZl, TOO.
THERE |SN'T
GOING TO BE A
ROBBERY.

AND THAT
TRANSPORT
TO THE
SOMBRERO
GALAXY?

CANCEILED.

SECURITY
ISN'T GETTING
SLICKED INTO THE
SEPTIC DIMENSION
TONIGHT,
CARMICHAEL.

BUT--HOW
COuLD you
KNOW?7?

|IT'S NOT POSSIBLE! 1
NEVER TOLD ANYONE
ABOUT IT!

YOU'RE GOING
TO TELL THE WHOLE
THING TL?HA JUDGE,

Then,
Chris
sees .




s i

Mr. Counter Boy
with the lashes

never had a chance

j

With a few dry,
flirfatious insulfs,
her brown eyes

The hidden
chambers of
Chris’s soul
fear open.

His love
crashes in
on him.

...Beth Tezuka
found her way
info Counter Boy's
beak-peddling
little heart.
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DANG IT!

3
o
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N
o
I
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A cautionary fale
about the dangers
of adulferafed
pubescence...

' : . .SUFVive |
...our struggle fo capfure the love we
the love we seek... - caplure...

N ...and the dark, desfructive
| power of our jealousy.
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S CHILDISH
—IN-  THINGS”
by RYAN PEQUIN




geeP! BEEP! BEt







MY OLD ToYS! | THOUGHT
THESE GOT THROWN OuT!

TS BEEN YEARS SINCE |

PLAYED wiTH THESE. |
GUESS ILL PUT EM N

THE “DONATE” PILE.




HousToN To SPACE HORSE!
YoURE COMING IN Too FAST!
YOURE GONNA BURN Up IN THE
ATMOS PHERE !

AAAARGHH!!
ITS ToO LATE FOR
ME , ASTROMAN !!!

SAVE YOURSELF!




BEFORE Yow DIE, SPACE
HORSE, You SHouLD

ASTROMAN

You BUTT
FACE!

ALL THOSE YEARS AGO.

IT WASNT YouR FAULT
THAT LUCILLE GoT
SHOT OUT OF THE
AIRLOCK.

\T WAS ME,
SPACE HORSE.

1 ALWAYS
HATED HER.

'LL NEVER
FORGIVE
NoOOUUUUL —3%




THE DAY HAHA HA !
IS MINE! :

'VE BEEN

WAIT!NG TO
FINISH THAT
STORY SINCE
I wAs sIX.

| DIDNT KNOW THE DOESNT SEEM
BAD GWUY waAS GowmwA FAIR.
WIN, THOUGH.

THATS THE AND THERES ALWAYS

NICE THING

Y
ABouT STORIES THE Poss|BILIT

FOR A SEQUEL.

UNPREDICTABLE

LI B







MAN, I
TOLD DANNY THAT
CLONING YOURSELF
WAS WAY UNCOOL AND
ULTIMATELY
INCONVENIENT.




NOW WHAT ARE
WE GOING TO DO
WITH ALL THESE
DANNYS? MORE
IMPORTANTLY,
WHICH ONE IS
REAL?

YEAH.
WHAT WERE YOU
EVEN UPTO IN

OH. OH. T SEE YOU
ARE EXPERIENCING
THE EFFECTS OF MY

GREATEST

GET OUT OF
MY FACE DUDE.

HE MUST WHAT'S THE
BE TALKING DEAL?Z!
TO YOU.

FIX THIS!
THESE GUYS ARE
DRIVING ME NUTS!

DANNY, THESE 6UYS
ARE YOU, AND WE HAVE
NO IDEA WHAT
YOV DID!




T HATE TO BE
THE BEARER OF
BAD NEWS, BUT...

THERE IS
SERTOUSLY NO MOOP W
ALIGNMENT GOING W
ON IN THIS DIRELT

VALINITY.

THANK GOODNESS
IMLIMITED TO A
SINGLE EMOTION AND
CANNOT REALLY FEEL

ANGER OR PAIN! JOU'RE LUCKY.
ALL T FEEL
IS PAIN.

I'M PICKING UP A READING
ON AN INSANELY POWERFUL
CORE SOMEWHERE IN DANNY'S
ROOM. IT MUST HAVE BEEN
POWERING HIS NEW
INVENTION.

~ :
THAT'S THE el il
PROBLEM, g » @ A
Wi
) &




IT'S BONNA
BE OKAY, BUDDY!
TS WhER AU UHAT
< WHA
THIS PILE OF HHEY! STAY HAPPENED?
GARBAGE. BACK! IT'&
UNCTABLE!

THIS IS A
SUPER-CHARGED STONE
FROM THE PLANET OF
ZTONA. BASED ON MY
CALCULATIONS AND THE
ENERGY FLULTUATING
THROUGH DANNY'S ROOM,
T THINK IT MUST HAVE
SENT OFF A CHARGE AND

CLIT HIN INTO HIS
CORE EHOTIONS. “ﬁ

8/ DEFINITEL).
i VéEJﬁéT NEEI:{ ITo
O TEEZ. '\ ATHER ALL HIS
T HOPE IT'S E{gg%gzé ITIB:‘D
EVERSIBLE. / f
BRERE 4 WITH THE
STONE.

HEY!
THAT SOUNDS
PRETTY EALY!







ICTHAT
ALL OF

MAANN,

I FEEL

: " %ED




HEY, MAN! YOU OKAY?

YOU SUFFERED SOME ﬂﬁ}g&%ﬁ
SERTOUS SIPE EFFELTS _ ST L3 AP

FROM THAT CORE YOV FIRED
TANKED OFF OF ZIONA. ;

HEH.
YEAH, THAT
NEVER
HAPPENS TO
YOU.

WELL, IT°S 500D
TO HAVE Y0U BACK! I . /
WAL GETTING HA! THANKS GUYS.
| WORRIED THERE. ALL AND G0OD THING YOU
\ YOUR LITTLE EMOTES | PUNCHING GOT ALL OF THEM,

LOVED RUNNING OFF. /| PEOPLE! | OR ID BE SCREWED
> \ " FORLIFE/

NO SWEAT!
THAT'S WHAT
BEST FRIENDS

ARE FOR.










CHAPTER .
EIHTEEH

*_*  DOMWMN: LEFT; UPs UP,
' - B Ay SELECT; START ,
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WHOAAAZ!

WHATWHAT

WHAT IS
THAT..?

A DREAMADON! WE
MUST HAVE PICKED LIP
THESE LITTLE GUYS
FROM THE BAGARIAN
PLANETS.

Why not
rip it off?

COMPUITER!
EADY THE

JUST KILL
THE POOR
THING.

DIMENSION.

THE
USUALLY ARE
SYMBIOTIC WITH
THE INHABITANTS

OF THE PLANET
BAGARIA, BUT ARE
LETHAL TO Us [
HUMANS!

TOTALLY ON
IT. READY TO
UNETHICALLY ENTER
THE MIND OF YOUR
FELLOW COMRADE
IN 3...

I'M TOTALLY
SLIRE IT WILL LISTEN
TO REASON IF WE
JUST TELL IT THAT
OLIR HUMAN BODIES

CANNOT SUPPORT
ITS NEEDS!




THIS IS
THE DREAM
DIMENSION!

JUST IN CASE
YOU DON'T KNOW THE
RULES OF DREAM LOGIC,
YOU CAN'T LET THE
DREAMER KNOUW HE'S
DREAMING OR YOU'LL
GET THE BOOT!

RIGHT.
THIS MUST
BE HANDLED
WITH UTMOST
CARE.

- ZAAN
3 <

\

o

YO!
WALLOW,

THERE YOU
ARE! xﬁ
L

GIVE ME A HAND,
MAN? I LOVE THESE LITTLE
DUDES BUT RLINNING BLIND

SEEMS MAYBE A LITTLE
DANGEROUS?

THREE OUT OF
FOLIR DOCTORS
RECOMMEND THAT

__,_,_,_._;;—__:/:p...-;)' p

A S\ YOLI LOOK WHERE

= — = \\ YOLI'RE GOING AS
= Q{Q\i\ ' OF LAST YEAR.




AND THE
FOULIRTH?

50...
WHAT'S BEEN...
P BLIRNING
HAPPENING? ORPHANAGE. T MEAN,
THESE DLIDES, IT'S
CRAZY, THEY'RE ALL
ORPHANS.

AND
SOMEONE WAS
JUST LIKE WHAM!
I'M LINHAPPY THAT
YOU LITTLE DUDES
ARE HAPPY!

AND
THEN THE
ORPHANAGE
WAS ON
FIRE.

Heartle !
TOTALLY WHACK,
MAN. WEAK, WEAK
VILLAINY.




BLT GOSH,
AREN'T THEY THE
CUTEST?

Ty

RO,
al THE FiRE, c
:-/l"\\a\ \_\? yYou
— ISTENING? M=l
A o
N .




» THE =
> DREAMADO

: 16 THAT
7/ WHAT IT'S CALLED?
I THOLIGHT IT WAS
JUST THE FIRE.
FROM THE

ERRR, CHANGE
OF PLANS. WE'LL
RENDEZVOUS AT POINT
BETA, BUT YOU SHOLLD
GET THESE KITTENS
TO SAFETY.

YOU ARE
NUUUUUTSSS IT
IS MADE OF
FIIIIREE







GEILTIENA
GErrTIGsT
PrIJehA

OELTTJEYA
Gor

el

NO, NO. YOU
DON'T HAVE TO
FEEL GUILTY--GUILT \ g
HAS A CRIPPLING

EFFECT ON THE
PSYCHE, ESPECIALLY
LINWARRANTED.




wallow,

this is a
great

time.

HMM, THAT'S HARD
TO SAY. I THINK IT'S JUST
IMPORTANT FOR YOU TO BE
ABLE TO DISCERN WHAT YOU
ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR AND
WHAT FALLS OUTSIDE OF
YOUR DIRECT REALM OF
CONTROL.

wallow,
this is a
tittgreat
time.






--1! REALITY
WAS KEPT SUPER
FRESH IN YOUR
ABSENCE.

EVEN is
THAT
THING?

OH, THIS LITTLE GLY WAS SLICKING ON

YOUR MIND MEAT BY ACCIDENT! I HAD

TO TELL HIM THAT HUMAN BRAINS ARE
NOT PROPER SUSTENANCE FOR HIM,

WHICH 15 600D BECAUSE MLUCH LONGER
AND YOLI WOLILD HAVE DIED, OR AT
LEAST BEEN IN A WEIRD COMA FOR
THE REST OF YOUR LIFE.







...TO SAVE THEM
FROM CERTAIN
DEATH OR AT LEAST
VERY UNCERTAIN
LIFE.

AND THUSLY

SAVING THE il
WHOLE SWEET |
UNIVERSE... \







B BAGARIA, SECTOR M
104 AND A HALF
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A
YEAH; MAN. EVEN THOUGH = SHUCKS, THEY
THEY SCRAMBLED MY E
INNER PSYCHE AND
ALMOST KILLED ME.

B YEAH, JUST MAKES YOU THINK
. ABOUT THE FEELINGS YOLIR
FOOD MIGHT HAVE.
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| "A MOMENT WITH
DANNY ”

by RYAN PEQUIN

HELP, mA!
TODD S
BUTT
EXPLODED!

YAAAAAAAWN'




AGH!
POINTY




BOOGER
REMOVAL

MANEUVER

1# 1:
THE FLICK

BOOGER
REMoOVAL

MANEVVER

#Z:
THE |
PINCH 4+ RoLL




| DIDNT WANT To
To OO THIS...

BUT ITS TIME To GO
NUCLEAR ON THIS B0OOG.




wow, RUpe, NOT EVEN
A “THANK Youw."










%/ THATS RIGHT, LiTTLE
BUDDY! Im GOnNA SHOW

You wWHAT CAMPING'S
ALL ABOWT!

AFTER THIS WEEKEND YuRE \ Lot o
GONNA BE LIKE AN OLD SALT, |

JUsT LivIN' oFF THE LAWND.
You MIGHT EvEN GROW
A BEM.D'

HOORAY ! IMm GONNA BE
SALTY BEARD‘




AT

NICE SPOT.

FIEST im GonNnA SHOW o
YoU HOW To StART A v
FIRE , okAY?

Ll SPIN THE
STICK AND
IT MAKES

FRACTION...

OK. You CAN
Do THIS, CAT-
BUG.




OK. MAYBE LETS JusT

START You OFfF LEARN-
ING How To PITcH




BUT: \ MADE THE TENT

BUT THENV A BIRD
Took T/

VH... MAYRE
Yov CAN CHof
SOME WoQ00.

W/ ..MAYRE P
Yow CAN DIG

us A HoLE

FOR A TOILET

Tue SHARP fagt OF THE AXE
BROKE oOfFF AND FLEW INTO THEg
RWER ! THEN THE WOODEN
PALYT OF THE AxXE FLEW

INTO A DIFFERENT
RIVER!

A BIRD TOOK |T




WELL, WE HAVE NO FILE,
SHELTER oR A PLACE 10
DUKE, Bur AT LEAST WE
WONT STARVE. You 0ID
> BRING FooD

\_ In THAT
) _-;: 3acKPﬁcK]
RIGHT?

BETTER ! | BROVGHT
ComiCs$ ,

THIS ONES ABOVT
A MAN WwWHo HAS
+4HE POWERS OF
A STARFISH

WED BETTER SPLIT UP AnD
TEN T FORAGE FoR Somer

HE PRoBaplY ATE SoME

| CANT IMAGINE WHAT HED s e q
150 My -
WWOA.

PO WITHOoUT ME. HE JusT
DOESMT HAVE WHAT T
TAKES To HACK 17T OuT HERE

$0° | poor
HELPLESS LITTLE
GUY. SOME FoLkS
JuST ARENY i
BoRN SURVIVAL- f  _
ISTS. Vo

HI' | CAUGHT THIS.
I THINK |ITS madE OFf
| FooD! g

camp NG 1S SUPER N

&

A\ Fun!!







| ALWAYS
GET THE
NEW TOY

WHEN IT .
COMES OUT! §




S
DPETECTIVE

" SHE'S MAD! %
| WAS A
VERY HARD ;
CRIMINAL :
TO
CATCH!

Afﬁsagesr BURGLAR IN TOWN!




BUT LIKE
ALL Goop
RUNS, MINE
WAS COMING |
TO AN {

2 W,
| EXHA
A DETECTIVE
£\ Hom&ﬁgw
| REA
o KNOWS
HOW TO

‘ QLU TG LT TIN5

DIDN'T TAKE
LONG FOR P aiM
HER BACKUP SR




GRILLED
CHEESE!
WE HOPE
YOu HAVE
A Goupa

COMING HERE
WAS A GOOP
CALL!

I'm
STARVING!

| THINK
I'M GONNA

GET A
BLASTER
BLRGER.




WHO
KNOws |
MAYBE]

HOPEFULLY

NOT

THAT MIGHT |




AND HE WwAas
ON THE
OTHER sipE
OF THE PN
IT WAs vegry
PANGEROL g
GETTING To
Him!

PUck!
PODGE|
SAvVE
YOuRsELp 1




W Dip
You Bear Himz
i PETECTIE
ONEYDEW HELP
Youz

THE
MOLJNTAI'N
MEGA 5O BBLER

e S
} WALLOW!

YOU DROVE US HERE!
DON'T YOU REMEMBER?!

OH NO!
IS THERE A MEMORY PONK

AROLIND? ;

HELP!L
[T e, AT
A







+,

GﬂUEE

Gl’-’ILLEE"n'

_*RIGHT; DOWN: DOWN; UP;
'LEFT: B: A» SELECT: START.
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~ IAN MCGINTY
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COVER 14B
MICHELLE NUNNELLY
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COVER 15¢
LAURA KNETZGER
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COVER 16C
JASON ADAMS





















