| SACRED,

THE DEFENDER
'OF NEW CITY
WITHOUT HER,

OUR CITY

~ WOULD HAVE

'BEEN LAID WASTE

BY BUSHWACK

/' AFTER HIS

FINAL ATTACK!




JUSTICE
ALWAYS
TRIUMPHS!/




THOUGH THESE
COWARDS
WOULD/LIKE TO
DISAGREE
CONSTANTLY:




ITIS A
FOOLISH
ENDEAVOR
TO KEEP

COMMITTING EVIL

AGAIN AND AGAIN.




THIS WOULD BE
THE LAST TIME
THAT T
ERRORIST
BUSHWACK
TRIED THIS




JUSTICE
ALWAYS
TRIUMPHS...
MY ASS...




LWILL GET
THEM FOR THIS...
THOSE FOOLS DON‘T
SEE HOW THESE
ALIENS WILL TURN
EARTH INTO THEIR
OWN LITTLE
PLAYGROUND...



I GOTTA DO
SOMETHING.

I WON’'T WANT TO
HURT ANYONE
ELSE BUT THOSE
ALIENS.




THIS REVOLVER...
THE MAGIC

~ SEAL ON [T,

IF "I CAN‘T FIGHT
THEM WITH MY
__SCIENTIFIC ™~

— GADGETS, I \
WILL HAVE TO
~ TAKE THEM,
OUT WITH MAGIC




THAT SMUG
\ BITCH ™,
| WONT |
SEE THIS
COMING. |,




GET SACRED
HERE NOW/




\




LET HER GO,
AND YOU
MIGHT KEEP
YOUR ARM
UNBROKEN.




GODDAMN, SHE’S
OBONOXIOUS
YOUR MOMENT,
OLD MAN.
THIS BETTER
BE WORTH IT.




SACRED,
NOW YOU DIE!



BUSHWACK. THIS IS
SAD. YOU KNOW
I CAN DODGE BULLETS.
BUT IT DOESN‘T
SEEM LIKE I HAVE
TO EVEN DO [T,
YOU HAVE NOTHING
GOING ON IN THAT
GUN OF YOURS.
















L AM
LOOKING AT
MYSELF...?7




I CAN SEE SO
CLEARLY NOW...



HOW...?
IT SWAPPED
OUR BODIES?




I SEE. BUT
I CAN

MAKE DO







STRONG...
DURABLE...
YOU ALIEN
WHORE...










NOW,
BUSHWHACK,
WE WILL _
SETTLE THIS
MATTER
ON OUR OWN







WHAT DID
YOU DO?
TURN ME BACK
AND T WONT
TURN YOU INTO
MINCEMEAT!/




HOW WILL YOU
DO THAT
NOW THAT
I AM IN
YOUR BODY?




ALL THE
POWERS YOU
HAVE ARE
NOW MINE.










[TRIESEEMS
YOUR
BODY HAS
GOTTEN WET...




EVERYTHING YOU
KNOW...JUST

FROM TOUCHING...










MY NIPPLES ARE
PERKING UP,
IT’S SO HARD/







MY BODY
IS SO LEWD/
AHHH/




THIS ORGASM
LASTS
FOREVER.../







YES, YOU ARE,
FROM WATCHING

YOURSELF
-.-ME:L.







Y-YOU USE
MY SUPER
SPEED FOR
THAT?



DON‘T YOU
LIKE IT,
BUSHWACK?
. ME STEPPING
“._ ON YoU?

gy




BUSHWHACK,
YOU ARE
SO WEAK...

M
S-SACRED! STOP
IMPERONATING.-ME/







Y-YOUR
COCK IS
PRETTY
GOOD...

WHY DOES | |
IT FEEL |
SO GOOD? |




MY NIPPLES

HAS GOTTEN
ROCK HARD...




I AM SACRED,
THE DEFENDER
OF THIS CITY,
WHAT ARE
YOU TALKING
ABOUT?






NOW TELL
ME AGAIN,
WHO ARE YOU?




B-BUSHWHACK?




000! AND
TODAY WILL
BE YOUR
LAST DAY







