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w— ORE/ITING PLANET GOS-AHR
| /IS THE INTERGALACTIC SPACE

MAN, IT'S GOOP
TO BE ME! CHECK OUT
THAT HOT AREE/RZAN.

THE STAT/ | HE'S TOTALLY FUCKIN - DUPE'S
MARKETPLACE IS EXTREMELY | MSE WITH HIS EYES:"G GOT A GREAT

POPULAR. BEINGS FROM i ASS/
EVERY CORNER OF THE il |
SYSTEM TRAVEL HERE TO

REPLENISH SUPPL/ES.

700AY, A PART/ICULARLY il
SELF-CONFIDENT SEATAN |
STRUTS DOWN THE STAT/ION'S

CORR/IPORS, DRAWING THE
APPREC/IATIVE EYE OF

SURE WOULPD
LOVE TO PLAY "H/IOE
THE GREEN SAUSAGE”
WITH HIM. TOO BAD I'M
RUNNING LATE. .

paﬁfsﬁs MANY AR i/ g ' BETTER BE IN THE
SEKTAN GUYS HERE. I - L F MOOD WHEN I GET

THAT/ __ T 20N 7. YT HORNY/

SHOPPING BAGS BURSTING
WITH PROVISIONS, LOCUS
HEADS BACK TO THE POCKING
PORT WHERE HE WILL
REUNITE WITH HIS FRIENDS,
CAM AND £FEL/C/A.
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UHM... e S'OKAY, KID...
SORRY, MISTER/ Y NO A#4RM DONE.
I DIDN'T MEAN BUT WHAT'S
TO KNOCK You | . v S THE FREAKIN'

DOWNY/

I..I'M REALLY
SORRY. YOU SEEM
SUPER NICE, BUT

Z GOT7TA 6O/

GEEZ/ THAT POOR
SEKTAN KID LOOKS SCAREL
OUT OF HIS WITS! AND HE'S
RAKE-TH/N! T SHOULD GO

AFTER HIM, SEE IF HE
NEEDS HELR...




YOU SEKTAN
- PRICK!

Gor you, \

YOU'RE UNDER
ARREST FOR THELT
WHERE'D YOU PUT THE
LOAF OF BREAD YOU
STOLE? IT'S S7R/P
SEARCH TIME/

I PIDN'T STEAL..
HEY WAZTY YOU WANT
THE O7HER SEKTAN! THE
KID THAT JUST RAN
THROUGH HERE/

YEAH RIGHT!

N/CE TRY COCK-SUCKER/!
IF YOU WON'T COME CLEAN,
WE'LL MAKLE YOU TALK/
YOU'RE COMIN’

WITH ME!
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CLASS COMICS PROUDLY PRESENTS LOCUS IN:
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U/ | [ FUCKING RACZAL
| ‘ r 4 | PROLILING/

o
»  JUST BECAUSE
I'M A SEKTAN DOESN'T
MEAN I'M\ 7HE SEKTAN

e b -
) &
.;ﬂ l:
; 5 £
e il i L ¥
L. ]
14 ::':-.-..-.!'.-: i e 1
|-__:._.I| B i ! s =
fa s L x
1 o i il !
= = B
oh 1.
LR
) 3 b - -
| e 0N YOU'RE AFTER! 7
.: o 4 1 i
I' i ) l.- ks §
L L =¥ i
; . 3 o J
__:I-..:':' - 1 " ;
:. F - . ;
L e y = 5 L
X e
o et ||
= = it = -
i s
= =
1 " ¥ 1
E o g e
b & |- ' o
1L B e =
i .
= e . |
e ] )
¥y :.: r :.- B
i " ¥
. o i L+ r i
i, il e "
e
\! =
1 [

OION'T OO IT7/

A

Lar e
HHHHHH

SHUT /7,
GREEN
BALLS/

HAVE YOU EVER
VISITED PLANET EARTH,
LOCUS? THEY HAVE THE MOST
WONDPERFUL COMICS THERE,
CALLED &4#4A4. SOME BARA
IS PELICIOUSLY...

INVENTIVE.
I DRAW /NSP/RAT/ON

FROM THESE COMICS, AND T HAVE
FASHIONED MY /NTERROGAT/ION
TECAN/RUES AFTER THE WORKS OF
MY FAVORITE BARA ARTISTS. WHY,
THIS VERY TABLE IS INSPIRED BY THE
ARTIST ROAULENASAHY... WITH A

FEW MINOR A2ALRLTAT/IONS
. BY MYSELF.

I AM CALLED
DOCTOR GRAVV. YOU MAY
NOT WANT TO TALK TO YOUR

ARRESTING OFFICERS...
BUT You wirill
TALK TO ME.




7 SWEAR... AND YOUR
I DIDN'T STEAL | TEST/CLES ARE NICE

HING/ ' AND £ULL. YOU HAVEN'T
ANy TG MY, MY! THAT'S “' RELEASEL IN A FEW

QUITE A PEN/S YOU'VE DAYS. DELIGHTFUL.
GOT THERE. LONG. TH/CK. ,,
ALREADY #4R2. IF I DIDN'T
KNOW BETTER, I'D THINK
YOU'RE EAMTOY/ING
THIS.
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YOURE A

[ SUCCULENT MALE |
' SPECIMEN, 4
LOCUS.

I LOVE HIS
BIG MUSCULAR
7/7S, DOC! THEY'RE )
\.  PERFECT/

OUCH/! r
PLEASE, DOCTOR...
YOU HAVE TO BELIEVE I DON'T #AVE
ME! SOB8/ TO DO ANYTHING.
N .\ PERKY A/PPLES. THIS
.~ '\ IS GOING TO BE
- = LOTS OF LN




THIS MACHINE AND ANVAL VIOLATORS

r THE URETHRAL
WILL 2LMA2 YOU FULL

WILL PROVIPE YOU WITH

ol ADDED /MCENTIVE TO
Fore up oeaz T A CONFESS YOUR

GUILT.

W... WHY WON'T THESE
TWO SAPISTS BELIEVE ME?
UN... UNLESS THEY'RE EAMTOY/NG
THIS?! OH GOD! S8/ MY COCK
FEELS LIKE IT'S ON £/R&
INS/DE! AANNHRRR.!
AHHNNAHHH S




HOURS PASS. LOCUS /S SUBTECTED TO NUMEROUS
HUM/ILIATING AND VICLATING PROCEDURES. ALL
THE WHILE HE MAINTAINS HIS INNOCENCE...

OH GOD/

ON PLEASE! WHAT
ARE YOU POING TO MY
DICK? ON GOD/ STOPrP//
MY PEE SLIT POESN'T
OPEN THAT BIG!/

THAT'S WHAT
THE FORCEPS ARE FOR.
THEY 2PRY THE MOUTH OF

| YOUR PENIS WIDE ENOUGH SO
\ THAT THE PEN/LE /NFLAT/ON

OREBS CAN BE INSERTEL
. INTO YOUR SHAFT.

NEXT, YOUR

=/ SCROTUM IS FILLED WITH §

" | SAL/WNE. \ET'SSEEHOW |
"\ 8/G WECANFORCEIT &,
L TO GET? |

THIS PESIGN 1S

> BASED UPON £/LLION'S '\

WORK, EVEN THOUGH HE'S
NOT STRICTLY A BARA
ARTIST. HE'S QUITE THE
TWISTEDL FUCK, THAT

ONE.




WITH EACH PASSING HOUR,
POOR LOCUS’' PENIS GROWS
ANDP GROWS, UNTIL IT BECOMES
A MASS/IVE, QUIVERING PILLAR
OF FLESH THAT /S NEARLY AS
TALL AS IT'S OWNER.

HIS MASSIVE SALINE
SOLUT/ION-FILLED BALLS
WEIGH NEARLY AS MUCH AS
HE DOES. QUITE BES/IDE

| HIMSELF, LOCUS STILL
CLINGS TO THE TRUTH ANL
WILL NOT CONFESS TO A

CRIME HE DI NOT COMMIT.

HUFF!
HUFF! I..
DIDN... S...

STEAL...
SOoB/

UAM, ABOUT THAT,
DOC... I SHOULDPA TOLD
YA EARL/ER. LOCUS /SN'T THE
SEKTAN THAT STOLE FROM THE
MARKET PLACE. HE'S JUST SO
MUCH #O77&ER THAN THE REAL
GUILTY ONE... I FIGURED HE'D
BE MORE FUN TO
INTERROGATE.

I DON'T
UNDERSTAND. DO
I NEED TO BREAK
OUT THE 746GAME
TECHNIQUES? I WAS
CERTAIN THAT ENLARGING
HIS PENIS IN THE STYLE OF
THE GREAT MENTA/KO
WOULD BREAK HIS SPIRIT.
AND YET, LOCUS STILL
MA/NTAINS HIS
INNOCENCE.

you
MEAN HE
SN'T
GUILTY /2!




GRAVV ANDP THE POLICE
OFFICER DECIPE TO KEEP THE
TRUTH TO THEMISELVES, BUT
AGREE THAT LOCUS MUST BE

RELEASED.

MMMNO...
NOT...
L s
PIPNNNT...

HEAVENS/
POOR LOCUS/

THEY GET IN TOUCH WITH HIS
EMERGENCY CONTACTS, AND
CAM AND FEL/IC/A IMMEDIATELY
RUSH LOWN TO THE STAT/ION'S
POL/ICE PRECINCT TO COLLECT |
THEIR EXHAUSTED FRIEND...

YES, UHM...
WE QUES T/OCNEL YOUR
FRIEND ACCORPING TO 7THE
LAW. HE WAS SUSPECTED OF
THEFT, AND WELL... AS IT TURNS

My 6oL/
WHAT THE
HELL 2/P YOU
Lo 70




OH... YES. NAKED//
WELL WE S7R/P-SEARCHED
HIM, YOU SEE.

ANYHOW, OFF YOU GO.
YOU HAVE YOUR FRIEND NOW AND
HE SHOULD BE FINE... AFTER A .
FEW HOURS... AND MAYBE o
SOME THERAPY. E o
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COME ON
FELICIA, LET'S GET
THE £U/CA” OUT OF
HERE...
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..BEFORE IT'M

ARRES TEL FOR
MURLERING TWO
"OFFICERS OF
THE LAW".




