


SIN YEAKS LATEK...




...IN THIS SECLUPED MOUNTAIN ESTATE
LIVES ONE OF THE WORLD’S RICHEST AND
MOST PFOWERFUL MEN...
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IN THE YEARS SINCE RYAN’S
ACBUISITION OF THE REMOTE, HE'S
IMPROVED HIS GUALITY OF LIFE
GUITE A EIT.
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HE’S DISCOVERED THAT THE -
REMOTE CAN PO 50 MICH [R
MORE THAN HE HAD THOUGHT | S




LUCKILY, THAT'S A
FIXABLE PROBLEM.
C'MERE, YOL.




LET'S JUST SEE
WHAT’S ON THE MENY
_ FOR THIS MORNING.
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3’ NO HELP
THERE.




HMMAM...
NAH.




...AND IT WAS MADE éY
THE GERMANS! THEY ALWAYS
MAKE 6000 STUFF!

HEH... CERTAINLY SOME
POTENTIAL THEKE...







7 NOTMUCH ON N
TOOAY. THAT SCARY
A55 WOMAN WILL
HAVE 10 00.
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eaoov MORNING,
ANO WELCOME 10
CHEZ RYAN.




WHAT 1S THE
MEANING OF THIS,
WORMZ/

I WAS JUST HORNY,
THAT’S ALL. BOY, AREN'T
YOl SCARYZ PRACTICALLY
\ SCAREDQ THE FANTS OFF OF 4

W] ke

SILENCE, WORTHLESS
MORTAL//

I WILL NOW TAKE

MY REFAST...




...AND PEVOUR
YOUR MISERABLE
SOULY/

NOW 7THATS
JUST DARN KUPE.




/ 90, YOU WANT TO EAT
MY SOULZ YOU'RE NOT
TOO PICKY.

7 1ooustvou
[ COULY STOMACH It
\  ALSO, T'M USING IT AT

~ ) THE MOMENT.

IF YOU WANT 1O
PEVOUR SOMETHING, 1
HAVE A BETTER IDEA.

LET’S JUST GET
YOU READY...

...SHALL WE?




WHAT
MADNESS 1S
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WHO, MEZ NOTHING. 1
DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE
TALKING ABOUT.




.

/OU... YOU LIE, WORM! g
/OU HAVE JONE SOMETHING

\ v

10 Me!

I'M SURE IT'S

JUsT YOUR
IMAGINATION.




NO, IT 1S NOT/
YOU HAVE MADE ME
MORTAL/

OH.... THAT. YEAH, I
P 010 THAT. 1 STAND
| ‘\ CORRECTED.




WHAT MANNER OF
SORCERY WAS THAT?!

SORCERY?Z 11’6 NOT
SORCERY... AT LEAST I
ODON'T THINK IT 15.

I 60T THIS REMOTE IN
THE MA/L ONE DAY. I HAVE

NO IPEA HOW IT WORKS.

BUT PROBABLY
NOT SORCERY.




I HAVE NOT é€EeN
MORTAL FOR EONS...




...NO MATTER! EVEN
AS AMOKRTAL, 1T WILL
TAKE YOUR sOUL//

WAWN™... HUHZ
WHAT WAS THAT?




WHATEVER YOl
ARE DOING TO Me,
I DEMAND YOU STOP IT

NOW/

!
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1’0 RATHER
NOT.



WHAT /5 TH/57/ YOl
HAVE MADE Me
YOUNGER?

AMONG OTHER THINGS. IT'S
TAKING A WHILE. YOU MUST
HAVE BEEN SUFER OLD.




HAHA... FOOL/ ALL YOl
HAVE DONE 1S RETURN ME TO
THE HEIGHT OF MY POWER.

AND NOW, 1 WILL ZINE
UPON YOUR s0uUL/

WELL... YOU'RE
WELCOME 10 7K%...




...BUT I THINK YOU MAY
PDEVELOP AN APPETITE FOR
SCOMETHING ELSE TO DINE ON.




MY APPETITE KNOWS
NO BOUNDS.




WHAT ARE YOU
POING TO MY

WRETCHED HAIRZ




YOU WILL
PAY JEAKLY FOR

THAT!

WHAT CAN 1 GAY?
I LIKE LONG HAIR.
DON'T SWEAT IT. IT

LOOKS GKEAT.




PLAY WITH YOUR TOY ALL
YOU WANT. IT WILL NOT

SAVE YOU!

1’0 RATHER Y04 PLAYED
WITH MY TOY... IF YOU CATCH MY

MEANING.




IF YOU HAVE ANY LAST

WOKRPs, THIS IS THE TIME
FOR THEM, WORM!

LAST WORP57 HMMM... THE ONLY
THING THAT COMES TO MIND, 1S WHAT'S
WITH THE WEPPING DRESSZ 11'S SORT

OF DIRTY ANOD EVIL LOOKING.




YOU DARE MOCK MY
UNHOLY 6OWNZ/

7~ T WAS JUST ASKING. EVEN
THOUGH YOU'RE TRYING TO BE ALL
\ SCARY ANOD THREATENING, YOU'RE £ = .
A REALLY &UITE ATTRACTIVE. -

LET'S JUST CLEAN LP ‘ 4

o THAT oRESS. NO Neeo To
b | THANK ME. A




I NEED NO
BOON FROM YOU. MY
EVIL KNOWS NO
BOUNPS//

YEAH... YOU'LL FEEL MUCH
BETTER WHEN YOU'RE ALL
CLEANED UP.




YOU WILL
FINO 1 AM NOT THE
BLUSHING ERIPE YOU WisH
ME TO é€, WHEN 1
PEVOUR...

YOU JON'T LIKE IT? DAMMIT, YOU
NEVER KNOW WHAT A WOMAN [S GOING
TO WANT. I KEALLY THOUGHT YOU WOULD
LIKE YOUR GOWN FIXED.




'- BUT YOU'RE RIGHT. I
| PION'T HAVE WEPPING PLANS

IN MIND...

NOT FOR A LITTLE
\ BIMB0 LIKE Y2U.




YOU... YOU WILL
PAY PEARLY FOR THIS

OUTRAGE! T WILL
DEVOLR...




I THINK YOU LOVE
BOUNCING AROUND IN SEXY
THINGS, RIGHT?




IWILL NOT
BE YOUR

PLAYTHING//




MY LINHOLY
NOI/K{/‘STATE




BUT YOU LOOK
OREAT! C'MON, APMIT IT.
ARE YOU STILL HUNGRY
FOR MY SOULZ

"GIGOLE™... T'M
STARVED...




...BUT NOT FOR
YOUR YUCKY SOUL/
"CIGOLE™

WELL, 7HAT ONLY LEAVES
WHAT 1 HAVE BETWEEN MY
LEGS... UNLESS YOU WANT 1O
ORPER OUT.




YOU CAN'T
ESCAPE ME NOW,

WORM!

ESCAFPEZ WHY

WOULD I WANT TO
ESCAPE?




FOOLISH MORTAL/
I WILL NOW PEVOUR Y0UR

SOUL/




VES, YOUR SOUL. T
THIRST FOR IT! FAREWELL,
WORM!
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