THE BAYOU COUNTRY
// OF THE AMERICAN DEEP
P SOUTH ! SAD CYPRESS
TREES DIPPING THEIR GNARLED
BRANCHES TO THE OOZING GROUND... RANK ||
UNDERGROWTH , DRIPPING WITH THE |
SLIME OF CENTURIES.... TEEMING WILD
LIFE, THAT HIDES FROM THE SUN, AND
SCLURRIES AND SCUTTLES IN THE
SHADOWS... AND, WITHIN THIS MIRE, A
FEELING OF DEATH AND DOOM THAT
COULD ONLY BE DESCRIBED AS..,

ZAURD
d rr:...;r W m;,.
| m,b .

RICK VAN CLEEF LINED GIRLS

C'MON,; BEA—WE GOT AN HOUR TiLL
SUNDOWM ! PLENTY OF TIME FOR
WHAT | GOT IN MIND. . .

o :
. ) =
STOP ﬂ:ILIN VUU - . s =

I(NOW YOU WANT ) i SURE,I'S GOOD,
— AN' YOU i E ﬁlé: : Y‘:’AHD.I..
RE GONNA r r > HEH, HEH !

NOW THEN, BITCH -
TAKE THAT' AND
THAT
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50 LONG. SUE,
BABY! NICE TO HAVE .II
MET YA, KID ! 4 I e
HEH, HEH ...

FDRBIDI’!FN FRLE ALWAYS THE MH ‘I"T

STAY AWAY
FROM THAT
GUY, KATHY~

SURE YOU CAN
RIDE MUH BIKE,
SWEETS — BUT
YER BROTHER
WON'T LIKE IT!

OH,... HIM!
LEAVE BURT
R OUT OF This

WHEN KA IME HOME
THAT NIGHT, § UK TO THE

" TRAILED THAT FREAK
30 MILES — THEN LOST

LEADIN' TOWA RDS

TED REVENGE
NTED THE

pummm:—n‘r 10 FIT . [
THE CRIME! / MAN WHO DD THIS
THING LIKE PRETTY
::ESGUY TIAAT Dip GIFR'&:. HUH ? You
13— | WANT HIM THINK HE LIKE
MAMA DUBOIS... P, 2
ey oo TO PAY.. THIS -‘??EF' HEE,

' _JEEZ! WHAT'S
THAT— STICKIN'
A THE MUCK ?
DOKS LIKE A
BLASTED ARM !
' i

MAMA DUBODIS
GOT AN IDEA-
HEH: HEH ! -
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- UUGH ! IN THE

SWAMP! __

HEY, BABY~— YOU
WANNA RIDE ? THIS
BIKE'S A KILLER!

Dow!
BUSINESS!
HEH, HEH !

UHH! THAT... BRANCH |
IF'N | CAN #ST.. .REACH

¥

-,

g
g

{1




	HoH 03.PDF-047
	HoH 03.PDF-048
	HoH 03.PDF-049

