THE HOLSE - WELCOME TO ANOTHER
ULTRA~EXCLUSIVE EVENING
Y Y OF BEAUTIFLL~BRAWLING £
i GLAMOR~SLAM!

MY NAME IS

¥ ROLILETTE! AND I )
% ! MAKE THE RLULES! ’ I

BUT I PIDN'T MAKE
ANY, BECAUSE . . .
THERE ARE NO
RULES!

THE FOLLOWING
NO-HOLDS-BARRED
CONTEST IS SCHEDULED
FOR ONE FALL!

INTRODUCING FIRST,
FROM THE GRIT AND GRIME OF
GOTHAM CITY, THE CUPID OF
CRIME, THE MAID OF
MISCHEIF, THE QUEEN OF
CLOWNS, THE PRINCESS OF
PRANKS HERSELF . . .

AND HER QFPONENT,
MAKING HER DEBUT APPEARANCE
HERE AT THE HOUSE, FROM THE

MAGNIFICENT MALLS OF
METROPOLIS, THE PULITZER PRIZE
WINNING PUGILIST . . .




HA!
LOIS LANE?

FROM THE DPAILY
PLANET?

DON'T WORRY,
MASTER. I WILL
CATCH YOU.

I BET THIS IS ALL SOME STUPID
PLOY TO TRICK SUPERMAN INTO

MARRYING YOU, EVEN THOUGH
YOU'RE PAST YOUR PRIME!

HOW OLD ARE
YOU, EVEN?




THE HOLISE. LOIS LANE?
UNCERSGROUND FIGHT-CLUE AND THE REFORTA'T
THE HEADQUATERS OF THE SOCP A-MAN'S SLUTTY
CRIMINAL MASTERMIND ROULETTE. @ SCOOP GETTA'T WHATTA'YA
POIN' IN ROLILETTE'S
FIGHT-CLLIB, HONEY?: T
STORY?

YOL'RE NOT WORTH THE
WORD=-COUNT, GLINN. I'M
HERE TO VENT MY
FRUSTRATION, AND IT LOOKS
LIKE I'M 80ING TO BE
VENTING CON YOL.

WHY YA
FWLIS-TWAIT-TED,
SWEETIE?

.
1S SOOP A-MAN
FLUCEING '
WONDA~-BOOBS
AGAIN?

THAT'S IT! ISN'T IT?7

HA HA HA!

LOIS LANE: CLICK ~RLIEENY




HEADLINE FOR
You!

WELL NO ONE
IS BRATTIER
THAN ME!

WHERE'D YA PICK
THAT UP FROM?”

YOU'VE 6OT

AREN'T WEAPONS TO BE KIDDING!

AGAINST THE RULES?T

Fiz THERE ARE
/ NO RULES!

)




OW ABOUT SOME
ELECTRO-SHOCK THERAPY
you STUPID-

LOIS LANE IS THE
VICTOR! NOW CLAIM
YOUR PRIZE!




GET LP,
'SIDEKICK.’

: . . BUT PROBABLY NOT AS

GO0D AS WONDA'-BOOBS

FEELS WHEN SOOP'A-MAN
FUCKS HER!

BITCH! YOU BETTER WATCH
YOUR ASS THE NEXT TIME
YOU STEP IN HERE, BECAUSE
I'lLl- BE YOUR OPPONENT, AND
I WILL USE MY POWERS!

YEAH, I'lLL. KEEP MY
WEED-WHACKER
HANDY!




