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AND JUST LIKE
THOSE ENDLESS

HIS MOTH

PASS OUT PRUNK
BEFORE BEGINNING
HIS WORK.







WELL, VICTOR, T
THINK IT'S SAFE TO Y
SAY WE'VE MASTERED

THE ART OF PUTTING
THINGS TO SLEEP. % O&;O%LERSILL

LL. i
UNFORTUNATELY, WE'D ANY LUCK GETTING

THAT PIG TO

DANCE?




THE BRAIN AND EVERYTHING
ELSE HAVE BEEN DEAD TOO LONG!
IT'S RIDICULOUS. WE MIGHT AS WELL
TRY RESURRELTING A GLAZED HAM.
WE NEED SOMETHING RECENTLY
DECEASED... AND SOMETHING
OTHER THAN A PIG STOLEN
FROM THE BIO LAB.

THINK ABOUT IT. WE YOU DIDN'T THINK I WAS 50
HAD NO TROUBLE GETTING TWISTED WHEN I WROTE THE PAPERS
ALL OF THIS EGUIPMENT FROM THAT GOT YOU INTO MEDICAL SCHOOL. 1S
IGGY'S OLD MAN'S FUNERAL THAT WHAT THIS IS ALL ABOUT? ARE YOU
HOME. WHAT IF WE INTERCEPTED AFRAID YOLI'LL GET IN TROUBLE AND
A BODY BEFORE IT WENT INTO MOMMY AND DADDY WON'T PAY
THE OVEN? WE COULD YOU ARE YOUR WAY?
SWITCH OUT THE ONE TWISTED
ASHES. mgg—
i YES, AS A MATTER OF
FACT, IT IS. IT WAS FUN PLAYING
FRANKENSTEIN WHEN WE WERE IN
HIGH SCHOOL, BUT IT WAS FOR
KICKS... AND IT NEVER WORKED.
ALL OF THIS DISSECTING AND
TRANSPLANTING...

...IT'S BEEN WEIRD,
CRAZY FLN, BUT IF YoOU
MESS WITH HUMAN
CADAVERS, IT'M OUT.




YOU CAN RUN
OFF AND PLAY
DOCTOR, PRETEND TO
HELP PEOPLE, BUT WHAT
I'M TALKING ABOUT IS A
CLIRE FOR DEATH ITSELF.
IF YOU DON T WANT TO
BE AP F THE
EXPERlMENT 'I'"HAT‘&
FINE.

Ut IF You
GPEAK ONE WORD
ABOUT WHAT GOES ON
HERE, I'LL BE MORE
THAN WILLING TO LET
YOUR PARENTS AND THE
MEDICAL SCHOOL BOARD
0\ KNOW WHO REALLY
[\ WROTE YOUR PAPERS
d AND DID YOUR
TESTS.

AFTER ALL THESE
YEARS, YOU'D TURN
ON ME LIKE
THAT?

o _ MY PARENTS... 2
IF THEY FOLIND OUT
I CHEATED, THEY'D L
E CUT ME OFF!

_- THEN I
SUGGEST You
KEEP YOUR
FUCKING MOLITH /2

SHUT.

T'VE HAD IT WITH
YOU AND YOUR CLEAN-
CUT BULLSHIT. T WANT TO
APVANCE MEDICAL SCIENCE,
NOT JUST PERPETUATE THE
SAME FLIMSY PRACTICES. GO
AHEAD! SPEND THE REST OF
YOUR LIFE HOLDING OLD
MEN'S BALLS AND ASKING
THEM TO COLIGH!

YOU KNOW
WHAT, VICTOR?
YOU'RE INSANE!

i YOU'RE sICK

N
‘\‘u BY REFUSING
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ey,
I'VE INSERTED THE Al CHIP INTO il

| "THE PIG's BRAIN. THE TISSLUE e ) =
\ 15 FAR TOO DAMAGED, BUT I i
L\  THOUGHT YOU WOULD BE
\_ INTERESTED IN SEEING
. THE RESLLTS.




UNDER THE
TABLE! IT'S
HEADING FOR




TELL ME
<{ MORE ABOUT
THE Al CHIP. WHAT
MODIFICATIONS TO
MY DESIGN DID
YOU MAKE?
: NO CHANGES
AT ALL, VICTOR. ALL
I DID WAS ATTACH IT
TO THE BRAIN STEM
INSTEAD OF THE
FRONTAL LOBE!

HMMM,
IMPRESSIVE
GUESSWORK,
IGGY. YOU MAY
HAVE SOLVED
A MAJOR

I'M TIRED
OF PLAYING

WITH
ANIMALS.




VICTOR. HE'S
JUST JEALOUS T
GOT INTO MED
SCHOOL AND HE
DIDN'T.

() HE'S NOT LIKE
¥ LE LisED TO BE.
NOT WHEN WE WERE
) KIDS. HE'S LINSTABLE.
BUT WHAT IF HE DOES
TELL? HE WILL. T
KNOW HE WILL.

MY PARENTS
WOLLD KILL ME.
SHIT WORSE! THEY'D
CUT ME OFF. IF HE
TELLQ THEY WON'T LET
IT 5O0. THEY'LL FIND
OUT WHAT WE'VE
BEEN DOING.

THEY'LL
PUT ME BACK
IN REHAB. I
CAN'T GO BACK
THERE. /

I WON'T
GO BACI
THERE.
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NEXT TIME
WE'LL KICK
YOUR ASS,
COLLEGE BOY
FAGGOT!







MAN, You

SEE THAT?

BULL'S-EYE!

RIGHT IN HIS

W\ FaGGOT-ASS
; HEAD.

YOU KNOW
WHO THAT
WAS, YO?

YEAH, WILLIAM,
THAT PUNK-ASS FRIEND
OF VICTOR VON FREAK.
WE SHOULDA KICKED THEIR

ASSES BEFORE THEY
GRADUATED.

I HEARD VICTOR HAS BEEN
DOING SOME GRABBIN' AND
PULLIN' WITH SHERIFF WOLF'S
PAUGHTER. T THOUGHT YoUu
HAD A Hﬁé:i%eﬁ ON THAT




WHOA, DUDE!
SLOW THE FLICK
DOWN!

LET'S DRIVE BY —
Y I WOLLDN'T
FREAKY VICTOR'S ] TOUCH THAT Y
2 SKANKY OLD
BITCH IF You

HALINTED MANSION AND
SEE IF HIS MOM WILL PUT K

OUT. T HEAR SHE DRINKS 8

MOREOA'%N mTEEAchLE PAID ME. *‘3\ 7
F ALL > - << . f

SERIOUSLY, WE
SHOLLD CRUISE BY
AND FUCK WITH 'EM. T
BET THAT GIMP IGGY IS YEAM, DUIDE,
: MAYBE WE CAN
SCARE THE SHIT ouT
| ~ OF 'em. TELL HIS
\ ASS TO STAY AWAY
FROM LIZ.










TIMING OF THE HEART,
NERVOUS SYSTEM, d
AND THE BRAIN. ||

&\ \ula




I'M WITH My
DAD. IN THE SQUAD
CAR. THERE'S BE
HORRIBLE ACCIDENT AND
» |\ I THINK IT'S SOME KIDS
> E USED TO GO T

IT'S
HORRIBLE,
VICTOR. JUST
HORRIBLE. Y

YOU BETTER
e
ARE You .
SURE You BETTER &O.
DON'T WANT ME
TO COME ouT
THERE? CALL ME Y
. LATER?




THERE'S BEEN
AN ACCIDENT.
KIDS FROM THE

SHE DIDN'T
SAY, BUT T'M
SURE THEY'LL BE
BRINGING THE
BODIES THERE.
THEY'RE MANGLED
BAD, TORN




NOBODY'S
HERE YET. YOU
THINK THEY TOOK
THEM TO THE
HOSPITAL?

BEEN AN HOUR.

THEY'RE PROBABL

STILL GATHERING
THE BOUIES.

WHEN HE
HEARS THE
NEWS, HE'LL
FORGET ALL

ABOUT IT.

THE THREE

OF Us ARE 1
™ GoING To MAKE |8
HISTORY. ]
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WHAT ARE YOU l 11
BOYS DOING HERE |
e 1}

THIS TIME OF NIGHT?

AND WITH THIS RAIN,

|
Lk
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| YOU'LL CATCH 1 q, ;'. ¥l
=3 b YOUR DEATH. ik ]
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WE WERE
WONDERING IF
WILLIAM WAS

HOME, SIR, AND IF [S
WE MIGHT BE ABLE
TO COME IN AND
SPEAK TO HIM?
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