


* AND CHECK OUT THE

St £ OF THE

SLAZE. T FINDTHE
BURNING REMAINS OF

A TRUCK. WIND CARRIED |
SPARKS TO THE )

. { ' S 9 )
1§l HAPPENED HERE, ) AN A7, T REALIZE LATER
91 IT'S NONE OF MY P G - THAT THE WIND's
x 4 AGAINSTME. MY

® MAY ONLY HINT IS A LOW ANIMAL GROWL HE MAKES A SPLIT
INSTANT BEFORE HE WOULD HAVE H/T ME. IT'S ENOUGH.

\ﬁp\‘\ | A A= — ATLEAST,
i =T S, ] PO THAT ANvmoRe EEH THAT'S WHAT I LIKE
{ "BUT NOT MY CORK. st I'M C/VIL/ZED NOW. || TO TELL MYSELE "




YOU MISERABLE % TI'LL TEARYOU Rl VAN INVITATION TO DANCE.
UTTLE SHRIMPY | AFART FOR [l 10 LOVE TO WALTZ.
You CUTME’ 4 e L E v R

M T'VE ALREADY PRAWN
FIRST BLOOE, SOMETHING
INSIDE'S SET TO DRAW
k] MORE. AN HEARTS
B PUMPING, MY LIP

“ANC IN A VOICE; HOARSE AS IF
WITH PASSION, T <AY--

-
f

&

MISTAKE.

TAA SERIOUS, | T USED TO BE UIKE YO/, HULK.
LOVED A SCRAP. MORE THAN
b ANY THING,

ANT T'A i
§ [#ccone T
TO FRGHT You [&§




YHE MAY BE RIGHT, BUT TO DIE IN POINTLESS
| BATTLEWITH HIM...(T'S A WASTE. IT'S EVERY-
THING T1'VE TRIED TOPUT MYSELF GEYONVE

You THINK I'VE FORGOTTEN
WHEN WE FIRSTMET IN CANAPAZ *
I JUST WANTED TO BE LEFT LONE
BUT You wouraow-r BACK OFF

OH NO.-

74
SINCE THEN. Ay, Gfae

KNOWING WHEN TO FIGHT
AND WHEN TC WALk AWAY
15 MORE SMARTS THAN
YOULL EVER HAVE.

B £, UAE P s
= | % war Back i 1s5uE # igo =~ 808.

AND YOUuNeg
GOTIEN
GUTLESSY




you

00 M,
YOou THIA"
TOO AMUCH. -

e 2y -

EXCUSES TO STAY
OUTCOF MY WAY/

You THINK YOU'RE
SOMETHIN' SpeC/AL?
BUT YOU'RE NOTHING 7,

YOU'RE A SPINELESS
WIAE LOOKING FOR

/

1 7
HE KEEPS OA/ ME, SHOUTING, /RS-
NG, NOT GIVING ME TIME TO TH/NK.

\:




WHERE’S YOUR

BI& 74Lk, UTTLE
MAN 7 WHERE'S =7
YOUR HOLIER-
THAN-THOU
ATTITUOE?

YOU'VE ALL SPENT YEARS
LAUGHING ATME, TAKING
APVANTAGE oF ME. T
WAS THE CUMB GREEN
CIANT... BUT NOW I START
GIVING (T ALL BACK,




¥ HAPPIER TIMES. MY
THOUGHTS KEEF BEING
DRAWN @42k TO
THEM. Way2

RS e

W WHY DO T KEEP
REOPENING \WOUNDS THAT
REFUSE TO HEAL 2

THOCE PIGSTICKERS T 1 “WHEN BRUCE BANNER
OF YOURS DION'T |/ - : 1 COTHIT BYGAMMA RAYS
sTOP ME BEFORE, S \ - e ITEAVE HIM A KIND OF
AND THEY WON'T & T . CANCER, CALLED THE
HELP YA NOW./ s = K =20 MUL

T cuT Him AGA
HE HEALS EVEN

T ALWAYS THOUGHT THE
HULK'S SKIN WAS /MMPEN-
ETRABLE.

THE MADDER HE
GETS, THE MORE HIS
SYSTEM SPEEDS’
LR THE MORE
CELLS He PRODUCES. .




"BUT MY THROAT (5 C'M'?PICTED
MY BODY FEELS LIKE THERE'S
TG‘O MUCH FZLOOLP N IT.

N2/

MIMDLESS AS #E usep o
T useo-m (==

* I WANT TO
SHOUT *you
THINKYOU'RE THE

ONLY ONE WITH A
HEALING FACTORZ"

* WHEN TWO DOGS FIGHT, YOU'RE - - MEN
SUPPOSED TO TURN A HOSE ON 'EM. THING'S A
NO ONE's ARCUND WITH A HosE. ~

FORGE, STORM...EVERY-
DISTANT MEMORY. T CAN'T
ﬂfﬂk’ ONLY FEEL.

“HE'S MINE. MY ENEMY.,
MY KILL. M/VE.







¥ 1 STANC THERE, HOWLING MY
TRIUMPH TO THE MOON T CAN'T
SEE. BUT IN THE HEART HIDDEN

BY MY HEAVING CHEST; T KNOW [
HE WON

e
T -r,

"'BECAUSE HE MADE
WHAT T 4#M STRONGER
THAN W;.AL I THINK

“'LIKE A Wieo ANmAL T
RIPPED HIM APART ANO
THE WORS7 THING 5.

ORIGINALART BY;TODD MCEARLANE
DIGITALINKS BY:SIMON WILLIAMS
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