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From the Head Space Cadet

--Jim Groat
| know by now that you the reader have
been wondering: where the hell is Equine
#6? Okay, we screwed up big time on this
one. #6 is over a year late by my estimation
and I'm not the least bit happy about it,
either. Several factors are involved in the
delay, most not pretty, some | will not
discuss . . . period! Mostly it's the usual
crap that we small pressers never seem to
avoid, such as dropping sales and lack of
money for printing. With the rush of
Japanese comics hitting the market, sales
suffer even more (I'm guilty of buying a few
myself: Area 88, Pineapple Army and Lone
Wolf & Cub . . . good stuff). And sadly, we
have seen the demise of really great titles:
Fusion, The Dreamery and Menagerie all died
needless deaths. People have come up to
me and said, "Great, that means your sales
will increase." Not so. Few shops are willing
to gamble on a little-known title or another
black/white book nowadays.

While in Seattle recently promoting the
new Red Shetland series several shops told
me that they carried the books but had
trouble reordering them, others hadn’t even
heard of our titles. Some of these tried out
our books and did surprisingly well. It only
goes to show that the public must see them
in order to sell them. If you are a shop
owner reading this or know someone who is,
c’'mon, give us a try. The results may
surprise you.

This issue of Equine is a very special one.
It is a jam issue involving some of the
best-known artists in the industry. The
artists involved have their characters
wrapped up in the story, so don’t think that
Mark Wallace is doing a damn good job
recreating Donna Barr or Kevin Eastman;
that’s their handiwork. Besides, their
characters get to rag on Equine’s ass. So
now I'll introduce the contributors . . . (and

at the same time plug their work).

Donna Barr: the mad genius behind Stinz
Lowhard, "Bosom Enemies" and of course
The Desert Peach. (Also fellow combatant in
Barr Warz) Read her books, really great
stuff.

Darin Davis: creator of "Botswana Bison" in
Morphs. A talented little dweeb.

Dave Garcia: best known for his creation
Panda Khan, more fun reading.

Mike Kazaleh: the brains and talent behind
Captain Jack also had his hands in The New
Adventures of Mighty Mouse. Mike's work
appears regularly in Fantagraphics’ books.
Eastman and Laird: what more can be said
about these guys? Animated series, plush
toys, lucky bastards.

Ed Luena: creator and artist of the late
Crow of the Bear Clan. Find back issues and
buy them.

Ken and Beth Mitchroney: Space Ark,
Myth Conceptions, Fish Police, Archie’s
Ninja Mutant Turtles Adventures. These and
many more await you at your comics shop.
(Also Morphs #2.)

Stan Sakai: the gentleman artist who
delights us with Usagi Yojimboand Nielson
Groundthumper.

John Speidel: Canadian artist currently
wanted by Moslem death squads for his
work in Morphs, "The Many Adventures of
Kitty Malone" and "Azizi, Queen of the
Jungle Realm".

Marc Schirmeister: founder of the APA
Rowrbrazzle and a real swell guy to boot.
Mel. White: she and Robert Asprin are
responsible for Duncan & Mallory. This lady
is also generally armed with very large,
sharp objects at fancy French restaurants.
and Monika Livingston: her work, "Rufus
the Red", can be seen in back issues of
Albedo. Monika is also the new inker for
Graphxpress, and will be doing the inks on
both Equine and Red Shetland. We hope you
enjoy her style as much as we do.

EQUINE THE UNCIVILIZED is published by Graphxpress, P.O. Box 32292, Tucson, AZ 85751. EQUINE is (c) 1989 Jim Groat and
Richard Konkle. Any inquiries regarding use of the characters, images, or situations depicted should be addressed to the publisher.
The stories, characters, and incidents portrayed in this publication are entirely fictional. Any similarities between the characters,
names and any living, dead, or fictional characters, names, persons is not intended and if it exists is purely coincidental. No
unauthorized reproduction is allowed, except for review or other journalistic purpose, or we'll tell you're stockbroker to invest in Yugo.
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HIGH-MILEAGE AND A BIT
OF A FIXER-UPPER — BUT
HEY! NOBODY'S GOING TO
KICK SAND IN #/S FACE
AT THE BEACH!

THAT'S How THE
ORANGUTANG WIZARD
“LARRY" DESCRIBED EQUINE'S
BODY, JUST BEFORE THE
WIZARD'S SPIRIT SET UP
HOUSEKEEPING IN IT!

THE POSSESSED EQUINE
THEN PROCEEDED TO MAGIC-
ALLY HUMILIATE MOST OF
ALARIK'S ORK CAMP, BEFORE
TELEPORTING “HIS'" TENT
— AND EVERYTHING IN

(T — TO THAT AFOREMEN-
TIONED BEACH!
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WHAT IS THIS PLACE, YURIK?

| HOW ABOUT THAT
WOW- WHERE ARE we?

BEACH ATT/RE THE DAMSELS
ARE WEARING THESE DAYS ?
IT'S ENOUGH TO GIVE A GUY THE PEEPS/

“OKAY FELLOWS —

\ CRANK IT up!

THIS BOOK ... MAY EXPLAIN.-.
“IN THE PAST CENTURIES OF
RECORDED HISTORY, THE BEAUTIFUL
BEACHES OF 'SURFN'TURF' WERE
CONQUERED AND OVERRUN TIME AND
AGAIN, AS DISPUTING EMPIRES
TRIED TO CONTROL THE SUN
; AND FUN.”

ME., PLEASURE,“SEEK!NG FOREIGN ARMIES ! UNDER THE GUIDANCE OF
RING OF THE FAMILIAR To THE NA SFHOUMM PAR THE BOMBASTIC A PACT WAS THEN MADE. WITH THE
ALCOMOLONIAN EMPIRE, ALLOWING SURFN'TURE TO REMAIN AN

. INDEPENDENT, SOVEREIGN TOURIST—- <
AN

\UULALU QEECA — BUF UNDER ALCOHOLONIAN
¥ :

@RFN "TURF ?” THERE IS A \j FINALLY THE POPULACE UNITED IN REVOLT, THROWING OUT THE VARIOUS

i\

—

MILITARY PROTECTION."

BUT...SAID COUNTRY IS SEATED

ON THE MIDDLE ~TERRAINIAN .. THINK
SEA! WHAT WONDERMENT Coutp | THATS HIM...
EQUINE HAVE WOVEN To BRING US OUT THERE.
SOFAR?? AND... WHERE /S EQUINE?

OUVE lKS/

. WE"REAK!NGDOMMOW?”_\
“WE REAKINGDOMNOW ??”
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WAFHOO ‘HAVEN'T HAD 7#/85 MUCH FUN SINCE

| ANONYMOUSLY GAVE MY BROTHER-IN-LAW
BRUNO THOSE EXPLODING SHORTS!

HE -, DID You GET AN_EYEFUL OF THAT LUSCIOUS SHE-APE ON
THE BEACH BACK THERE?

OW ! DID SMHE EVER HAVE A TIP-TOP
FIGURE! 'YOU KIDDING ME? ANY MORE ON 7OP, AND SHE'D 7/P.

AL WORTHING Ten
TeNT sae!

EVERYBODY 'S A ﬂ

5 CRITIC.

QKAY THEN — YouU
GUYS WANT TO

SPEED IT UP? I'M

GONNA’ TRY FOR
A JumpP!

uNBEKNOWNST TO PENELOPE AND HER ORK COMPANIONS, OTHERS ARE WATCHIN
s
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WHATS HIS m ECK-WINE!
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EXCUSE ME, GOOD FELLOW. HAVE You PERCHANCE
SEEN WHERE WENT A CERTAIN TALL BARBARIAN

DO You SEE Y NO... BUT HERES N | o
EQUINE OUT "= b HIS FUNNY WATER STALLION? | AM CERTAIN HE MADE SHORE

OH, MY THANKS,
KIND SIR!

KNOW YOoU WHERE WENT A
BIG BARBARIAN HORSE IN
FLOWER -PAINTED BREECHES?

B i R




WHATTA BODY! AND TO THINK | USED TO BE THE |
STRONG, SILENT TYPE...NAMELY BECAUSE | COULDNT
TALK To THE LADIES AND HOLD My STOMACH IN
@THE SAME TIME! = :

WHATTA TOWN! WHATTA
LIFE'! PEOPLE TO GO,
PLACES To DO...

AND HERE'S ONE

OF THEM NOw!

YEAH! ‘sounbs
LIKE MY KIND OF PARTY!
COMPLETE WITH “CARRY w;;
OUT SERVICE “— THE
DOORMEN LEADS YOU
IN, AND A CITY GUARD
CARRIES You QuUTr! A

WV T

, AN

weLL eEXCUVUUSE me !

... BUT | GUESS YOU BoYs DO
HAVE A POINT... AND IF You'D
PUT ON A HAT, MAYBE NOBODY L
NOTICE! <crumsLE.” }—r

. HEY! | KNOW How TO GET PAST
THOSE TUMULTUOUS TERRAPINS...
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BUT OF COURSE,

CLOTHES MAKE THE
APE -ER~ HORSE'

DRESS LIKE A BARBAR-
IAN, AND YOULL BF
A BARBARIAN...
BUT DRESS As A
SOPHISTICATE,
AND YOU'LL BE
TREATED As —




EXCLUSIVE EVEN THE ROACHES
NEED RESERVATIONS!

L

avn. NO RESPECT! THIS PLACE IS SO

\‘I . '\{\'\\ “‘\"!
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oxay! ALRIGHT! “yusT !
A MINOR SETBACK HERE. I KNOW YOU,
MAYRE A SPELL OF BARBARIAN'
ILLUSION WILL DO THE YOU TOOK MY
\TRICK. L. UM HoAMM,

NEW CHARIOT
FOR A“TEST

i

0

WHA =7 (OH. YOU MEAN THIS
opy! SIR, BEFORE YoU

GO ANY FURTHER, I'D LIKE TO ASK

ONE THING OF You: DONT GO

kfi'ma WRONG GUY, CHum!

ANY FURTHER'! YOU'VE REALLY ]|

OH, THEHE,
S

OF THE ODDS OF MEETING
ONE OF THIS BODY's
ENEMIES HERE, IN—

—AF You CRASH
ARTRR JorBrHED
You OWE ME.




CHEEZZ !! wOUuLD'YA
BELIEVE TWO OF THIS
HAYBURNER'S ENEMIES
IN ONE TOWN ?

LOOK, PORKY.! THIS BODY
IS UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT:!
| NEVER DID ANYTHING TO
THAT GUYS WHEELS, OR YOUR
HORSE. REALLY !

~— /pyﬂ
p

| DIDN'T HAVE THE HEART TO USE ONE OF MOMS PouND
CAKES! WHAT A BAKER SHE WAS — YouU KIDDING ME?
ONE TIME A CAKE OF HERS FELL — AND THE STOVE

/" SUCH A WASTE OF A GOOD BANANA -CREAM PIE, BuT \

NOW, ABOUT THAT"SPELL
OF [LLUSION.. .
Ot YEAH'
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E 93

MY CLOTHES/!,

wHooOOPS ! ‘BeTTeER
BRUSH-UP ON THAT ONE!

ALMOST SUDDENLY-.. | HEY! HEY YOUSE! EQUINE!/

s Y OWES Me! > )
R
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YOUSE MIS'RABLE EXCUSE F'R
A HOMEPONY! YOUSE
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DON'T YOUSE PLAY COY WIT mE!

TH' MAIN HORSE [N TH' “HILLSIDE
BOTTOM ~STOMPERS,” AN’ | wuz

NECKS ?" YOUZE STOLE my
GOIL, PONY--- AN' | AIN'T NEVER

GET’s TH' PAYBACK!

YOUSE REMEMBE' WHEN YOUSE wUZz

HONCHO OF TH' “UPTOWN THROTTLE-

FORGOT! S0 MHERE'S WHERE YOUSE

OETEST THUGS,

THEY THINK TMEY CAME FROM A TouGH
NEIGHBORHOODP? IN MY NEIGHBORHOOD

WE DIDNT WALK AROUND WITH SAWED-OFF

CROSSBOWS — THEY WERE B/T7EN OFF/
AND | GOTTA' TELL YOU, EVEN THE
BUILDING NEXT TO MINE WAS PAYING
PROTECTION MONEY —
AND THEY WERE THE CITY GUARDS !
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EY! NOwW THIS IS WHAT /M TALKING

* Y ABour! THE DRESS CODES A BIT LAX, AND THE
CLIENTELLE'S A TAD ROUGH AROUND THE (‘
EDGES, BUT THIS PLACE IS HAPPENING! ‘you [~
KIDDING ME ? THEY'VE GOT TO STOP THE PARTY
EVERY TWO HOURS TO CARRY OUT THE WOUNDED!

ACC\DENT
FOR SALE(
GUARANTEED

DOMESTIC
ORIGIN!

LOOK. AT THOSE HOT-AND-COLD

Mﬁuﬂﬁuo BARMAIDS ! ’

\| PAPA GOTS
WEIRD

&0 GuYs! WOW! “LOOKS LIKE
THEY 'RE “DANCING TO BEAT THE

YEAH. WE LOSE
MORE BANDS
THAT WAY..

.. 0004.. .
EVERYBODY
A COMEDIAN! [

R
Ul
(&

A~ NOW MOW DID THAT
“ILLUSION SPELL” GO AGAIN?




¥ HE SHATTERED THE
CONFIDENCE OF MY BROTHER :

\ { A ONCE-POWERFUL wizARD;
Ny NOW HE CANNOT WEAVE
EVEN THE SIMPLEST /> '

ﬂcaoss THE STREET...

y THERE HE IS..."EQUINE
THE ACCURSED!"..THE
ONE WHO THWARTED

MY LORD'S wiLL!

7 AND THE ONE WHO
\_“SANK My BOAT!

THE UNWASHED
BRUTE KILLED...

KILLED MY DRAGON'
‘SAID IT WAS AN

ACCIDENT!" “couLD &
HAVE HAPPENED TO
ANYONE " HE SAID!

)

HE SMASHED My
Y FAmILY's HEIRLocom ( |
o POTTERY!

‘CLAIMED IT WAS
PART OF A
SUMMAR|[LIAN FOLK

DANCE! HE WILL PAY!

T o 111 |
» ;l.f ” ME? | T
. EMJ S [ } DON'T uﬁ'sm.s

\J r FACE !

e i
Y1 EWI
N ENOUGH oF THIs

COWARDLY SKULKING L . ... AFTER WE GET

E AMONG THE SHADOWS!
N\ LET US FALLON HiMm

N Now !

SOME CLOTHES...




rLATER THAT EVENING...

“SWHAT CAN YOU SAY ABOUT A
SHOW LIKE THIS BUT “wow.”
ITS NOT VERY CLEVER,BUT IT
HIDES A YAWN/

OF MY HAT!
... NOTHING UP
MY SLEEVE... Q)

HEY JACK! WATCH ME)
PULL A RAB!;.'T ovT '

'MUST'VE GOT THE
WRONG MAT/
|. i’

» o

® % -

2
‘&W/l( -
WHOA‘- Now
WAITAMINUTE! Y,
SOME OF THIS
EQUINE CHARAC(-
TER'§ INSTINCTS H
ARE SEEPING
THROUGH !

<

™~
> DOWN,
L HOSSEY,

DOWN! )| — =

[12]

HOO-HAH! YOWZA!

I'vE NEVER SEEN SKIN BETTER
ORGANIZED IN MY LIFE! AND
JUST LOOK AT THAT GORGEOUS
CREATURE ON THE END... THE
ONE THAT LOOKS LIKE THAT CUTE
BLONDE FILLY .., THATS BEEN
HARRASSING ME - . .

S,
iy

ENOUGH OF THIS TAME
FLUFF. LET'S SPICE
THINGS UP A BIT!




S GNICKER \\CKER”

BUT I'VE GOT TO RUN...

NOwW THAT'S ENTERTAINMENT/

)
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THERE'S A WIZARD
IN THE THEATRE !

FESS UP! SHOW
YOURSELF !

NO ASCAPE FOR You D{S

YAS! (T (55 YOU, {5N'T
(T2 YOU NNAVER TOUGHT
T0 SEE ME AGANN, DiD YOU 7|

TIME! YOU OWE ME EQUINE/

WHAT NOW ?? WHAT ??
WHATDIDIDO ?7?

WH, OYOUWANT ?/!
\M IAT D AN

YoU OWE ME EQUINE. ..

AND K¥OW YOU LAY ME...

T/REE
5|LVER
P{ELES.

/ 7\ ﬂ(ﬂurﬂru

/‘ (é\?*rmwAﬁ
7
“ 7 '

FF ]
/" HERE! MERE!
NOW GO ON! GET
OUTTA® HERE ALREADY!
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L LSEWHERE. ..

: OH, | SHOULD NEVER HAVE
LOST SIGHT OF EQUINE, HE IS
NoT COMPLETELY WELL, | FEAR,
HE... HE HARDLY KNEW ME...

YET, HE SOMEHOW BROUGHT

HERE! AND THIS IS NO PLA
FOR ORKS.

MERE! GOLLY... IF WE DON'T FIND
Him, WE MIGHT BE STRANDED

us EXCUSE ME, Goop SIR! WE

ARE LOST AND IN DIRE NEED OF
ASSIST. CAN YOU HELP?
CAN YOU SPEAK OUR TONGUE?

C“k«x
S

CE

EXCUSE ME GOOD SIRRAH! WE
ARE LosT AND NEED HELP, MIGHT... FATHER ???

PENELOPE ?! //

) AR
' :: AN 'x\‘\\\\

7

L

PENELOPE!! my, putr You Do\,-»—\/w SUCH CLOTHING

Look SPLENDID! NAY—FAR =wHy — | DID HARDLY
GREATER THAN SPLENDID ! RECOGNIZE YOU!
AND YOU ARE ORANGE! DEAR DAUGHTER, YOU

HAVE LOST A TIDY SUM
| HAD NOT HOPED TO SEE
You FOR SOME MONTHS OF WEIGMT, HAVE You

Y r NoT ? hiss

7| A B

BUT YoU ARE 2 o
-\ ORANGE! \\ AND YOU ARE
/Y ORANGE!
I:l!r!n.fr_.llliiﬁt

lll
DEAREST [
°/ FATHER, WHAT Do
You HERE?
| THOUGHT You To

OF VALATCOOSH !

" As | WAS, BUT | FOUND | SORE NEEDED A
VACATION FROM MY GOODWILL / DIPLOMATIC
TOURS. KING BOAR SUGGESTED “HEY LOOK!
WE'REAKINGDOMNOW! ” PENELOPE, YOU REALLY

/
ARE ORANGE' 7 Now, WHAT OF YOUR PRESENSE
ON’ THIS SUNNY SHORE..?

BE IN THE KINGDOMS




AND WHY ARE | WAS MAG/CALLY TRANSPORTED \ ot T ”,ﬁi&@‘“giff” SEQUINE?” )
YoU QRANGE ?? ¢ HERE FRom THE NORTHERN NOMAD )2ice 7 ™' bt Nomap | 77 L -

| HAPPENED ON MY NEW COLOR LANDS | You SAy ?

SHORTLY
% L
e

BB

\\DVKE.“ ? "
“BARON-?”

e

-.“\

/

HE IS NO WIZARD,
FATHER, BUT | THINK
MY BELOVED — EQUINE—
DID WHISK US HERE.

V‘

/,,

(SPIRI'TS OF EARTH anp AIR PRESERVE US! )

UMmm.., HE IS A COMMONER, :»R""“?'

FATHER ... A SUMMARILIAN/ gpR

"/ AND You SAY YoU WERE "~ :
IN THE NOMAD LANDS ?! DEAR

2.\ GIRL, THE ORKS INHABIT

THOSE LANDS! _

ORKS! | DID
NEARLY FORGET

YURIK! come
MEET My FATHER!

(0 NCE MORE, SOMEWHERE ELSE...
"TL0OKS LIKE | MADE A FEW MORE

LEAST, EQUINE DID. GREAT! i
ME DOESN'T NEED ANY MORE.

>— HEY! I'M ACTUALLY [ ]

USING MONEY! WHAT H%
A NOVELTY! AND WHAT
A CHANGE FRom my
CHILDHOOD.

BoY, WERE WE
PooR! “You KIDDING
ME? IT WAS EMBARR-
ASSING — PIGEONS
@D To FeeD US!

IT WOULDN'T DO TO GET MUGGED WITH
ALL THIS MOOLA, SO I'LL JUST SLIP INTO ~
A TEMPORARY “SPELL OF LUDICROUSNESS.
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5 EQUINE! | CoME ForR

LIVE DOWN HOW YOU
USURPED THE LEADER-
SHIP OF My DESERT
BAND! Sy

S0?

WHO WOULD HAVE -11
REVENGE! | CAN NEVER( THOUGHT THAT A
BARBARIAN COULD
PLAY THE TROMBONE
}-4

MY EYES WATER!

BACK OFF, ABDUL'! S
YOUR BREATH IS MAKING OH NO. LET ME GUESS:

| “OWE " You GuYs! D

o

OF RUBYCREST CASTLE!

DANG STRAIGHT!*
Yov FO/L ED THE ROBBERY )

ST S —

AND WHATS ...THE
PROBLEM ... WITH THAT ?

&_u-/_g WERE THE ROBBER?

HEY, LISTEN GUYS -..1'D LIKE TO GIVE
YoU ALL A GOING-AWAY PRESENT— BUT

AL AL A s=mc=D

e

YOU'VE GOT To DO YOUR PART!
[ —

Now, TRY OUT MY P
SAURA OF LUDICROUSNESS !




Now WHOS PAYIN'
FER MY HOOCH ?

YA’ BIG, HORSE
~ BARBARIAN = WIZARD
CONVENTIONEERS ...

YER ALL ALIKE !

ACTUALLY, “THE AURA OF DREAM-~
LESS SLEEP” IS JUST AS
EFFECTIVE...

( /M YOUNG, /M HEALTHY, /M LOADED —IF ONLY ) | WHOAA AGAIN' SNAP " Hoo! wiTH MIS KIND OF
WITH A BAG OF SILVER! NOW TO =< OUT OF IT, LARRY ! WILLPOWER HE PROBABLY
| . . EQUINE'S JNST!NCT;'S WOULD'VE MADE A DECENT

GOING MY | KEEP COMING OUT | WIZARD — UT WHAT FUN

WAY, YOU PROUD

. | IS A“DECENT” WIZARD ?
D e || B S <
o - \
T

|

SCENE, DEAR LADY, BUT AREN

YOU THE DUCHESS OF HOO HAH?

No? WELL, | coutdD ARRANGE
SOMETHING “HA 4 HAY

| DONT WISH TO MAKE A >
v

()

7\
v/

SIS
PEA




" LARRY THE SELF -

EFFACING” EVER AT
YOUR SERVICE, DEAR-?

Hoo BOY! PAYDIRT! sns’s\(
AGREEABLE, A KNOCK-OUT,
A SEETHING BUNDEf_.EHAOSF -?:‘é
PEAL... AND SH
Q;PROXIMATE INTELLIGENCE { SIMONE AN APE -ER-HORSE

OF A MUSH -MELON !

©

PERHAPS 7

“SIMONE!" How WONDERFULLY
IT ROLLS OFF THE TONGUE!
MIGHT | ENQUIRE, *WHAT'S
A NICE GIRL LIKE YoU DOING
IN A NICE PLACE LIKE THIS?

WA/T/NG FOR SOCMEONE, £

[4
'p

<
>4’
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5
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HOLD THE FORT! SHES GOT
TO HAVE SOME BAD POINTS!

ENVISION IF YOU WILL, SWEET

THAT HAS TROD THE SOLITARY
PATHS OF LONELINESS,
SEARCHING ONLY FOR—

7/ PERHAPS WAITING FOR
THE APE ~ER - MORSE OF
YOUR DREAMS TO COME AND

SWEEP You OFF oF
. YOUR FEET ?

GOOD SIR AND LADY...
YOUR PICTURE FOR A
GOLD PIECE ?

YEAH? SURE! )




EQUINE?? TM/S IS THE SORCEROUS VAGRANT WHO \/ SIMONE! LET ME TAKE
WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN? YIPE! MAGICALLY ABDUCTED You? TH{IS IS YOU AWAY FROM ALL OF
AND WHO IS THIS ?? « || YYOUR BELOVED ??” AND WHO MIGHT THIS A THIS — LIKE, RIGHT

N == ]\ H/RSUTE MAIDEN BE? NOW ?

EQUINE? ‘TIS |, PENELOPE!
i | Do You NoT know mE ?

“ e — - ‘I\ .f ,; / rf‘ f /’I
O e NO! not in Tars Lire! Y |/ i ES?JJ!NE \:VAS gnggMAN.’"- o Oy
} AT LEAST...| DON'T THINK | |} EAR, IM GOING TO e 0
WOMEN, EH? ¢m...YOU'RE £ *\. NEED .", Ve 7
NOT MARR/ED, ARE You? ) \° — |: R N

P
A s, ] 1
LY \ | ! !
o Mty £ o 45
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HOY, EQUINE! Foney <
MEETIN’ YO HEAH! “GRoOGUS
TH' MAULUH® DON’T LIKE

Ny

||l [ ouTs/DE A" bA
& RING, YUH WIMP
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EH? NOW, PENELOPE...HE
CANNOT BE MuUCH WORSE
THAN SIR ROLLIE — BUT
WHO WAS THAT APE-WOMAN ?

SURELY HE wASs NOT =7

A BASE CHURL!!
A HEARTLESS
Louyrr
AN UNCTUOUS, UN -
WASHED. MOTHERLESS
SPLOTCH ON A

ToADSTOOL!! ¢

PENELOPE, As KING AND FATHER, |
MUST PROTEST! I'VE LITTLE STOMACH
FOR BARBARIANS —~ BUT EVEN LESS FOR
WIZARDS ! | CANNOT APPROVE OF

wUR SUITOR!? THIS'EQUINE" IS—

AND SO THE NIGHT KARM, WHAT A STRANGE

PASSES. .. SLOWLY FOR SOME, YET DREAM. PEOPLE...RUNNING- ..

OTHERS -

Il

G0OOD MORNING, MY STUD
HORSE ... WAS IT GOOD
FOR YOU,TOO?

PENELOPE??




M AMMANASAAAAAMMNAMM

Y
WEEELL ... LET'S JUST EASE
BACK INTO THE DRIVER'S SEAT...

OH. THE BRUTE’S TAKEN OVER?
. THAT'S WHAT | GET FOR BEING
A DEEPER SLEEPER THAN HE
IS.  GEEZ! WHAT'S HIs

, PROBLEM?

WHOOQOPS! wHat GoEs ? 2\5
WHO'S MANNING THE SHIP?

“SNORK” HMPH ?!

WHO'S MAKING ALL THAT RACKET?

‘REMINDS ME OF MY SECOND MOTHER-

IN-LAW®S SCREECHING ON MY

WEDDING NIGHT! :
g/ ) -

YOW' ... THEN AGAIN. ‘AHEM P
ME CAN HANDLE THIS 2 EQUINE! we come 1o
_ MASH THE LIFE FROM YOUR
WORTHLESS FORM !/ AND TRAMPLE
YOUR UNWORTHY BONES! AND
CUT YOUR OVERLONG HAIR/

LAST NIGHT !
AAAUUGHH ! NO /

NYET! Nix! NAY!

NEIGH | <




SORRY TO DRESS AND RUN, HONEYBUNS, ) QuTsIDE THE ONCE-MORE

BUT ITS BEEN FUN! HERE'S A LITTLE o
TRINKET To REMEMBER, ME BY. CALM Niws

""\_

SN W7 equine!

A >




ﬂ WAS GOING \ vgan?/ BUT THE ORKS
TO LEAVE YOU, ‘| INSISTED

EQUINE ? ARE YOU AWWWW, FOR THE LOVE
ALL RIGHT? WE HEARD SOME ) OF SCHMOOZGU — THEY'VE

SCREAMING . .. CAMPED HERE / EQUINE — | THAT WE NOT
% ALL NIGHT! WAS JUST SO N \ LOSE YOU...
= ' JEALOUS ! ‘ N
AND You
| LISTENED
TO THEM ??

WHEN | THOUGHT .. WHEN | THOUGHT
Yov HAD D/ED. | KNOW THAT YOU ARE
NOT OF YOUR R/GHT MIND — BUT IT
A\MATTERS NoT! ___

You ARE A SICK STEED...
E MY SICK STEED!

PENELOPE ... NOW GET THIS THROUGH
YOUR THICK™ HEAD, KID! | DON'T —

" -
W\ A . o)

il

/‘ YOU KIDDING ME ??? ‘YOuU SURE SO... WE FINALLY MEET HEY! LET'S JUST GET THIS OVER \wm
THIS EQUINE WASN'T A TAX AGAIN, EH? YOy OVERRATED, ] WITH, OKAY? |'VE GOT A LOUNGE- 3

COLLECTOR ?? NOBODY HAS PROVINCIAL — CHAIR WITH MY NAME ON IT, DOWN
THIS MANY ENEMIES ! . : ON THE BEACH! .

B T SRt
_“?’.
s

EVER THE ELIPPANT
ONE, EH 7 NEVER HAVE
| KNOWN YOU TO BE
SERIOUS ABOUT
ANYTHING ...




You THOUGHT YOU COULD HIDE
FROM ME, FEEBLE LARRY ?

YOUR LAST — | Dou'-r-;:(

LET US AWAY WITH
THESE DISGUISES!

D
)
)
X

uLP'

gR, UH, YOU'RE STILL
MAD AT ME, yut?

GYEAH, YEAH. ABOUT YOUR LAST \ "LARRY 212" vou

EMARK — AND | HOPE IT WAS

TMOLAR-RHAN??X

CALLED ME " V] &7
A LARR 114 >

.....

LooK! THE
THAT CUR,
EQUINE/

4 AMATSON oF A Sow!”
WHAT OF IT?
) ﬁ




% WHAT /S THIS? A CONVENTION??
MISCREANTS! out 03'\:} DIDN'T THIS HORSE HAVE ANY

WAY — | COMMAMD YoU! \ FRIENDS THAT WEREN'T ORKS ? EQUINE! LET
- US HELP You!

ENOUGH IS TOO
MUCH! ‘GOOD THING
| LEFT AN “ESCAPE
CLAUSE” IN MY
“ECONO -TRAVEL"

SHUCKS! DARN!
PHOOEY!




\" L
@FE AT LAsT!

AM | GLAD THAT'S OVER!
AT LEAST THE ORKS
@u'-r HoLD A GRUDGE,’/

WHOOPS! BANG! WRONG TURN! ‘Looks
LIKE A PARTY WHERE EVERYTHING GOES —
START/ING WITH ME! spyew'” THEIR BREATH
> ALONE 15 DEADLY!

) &R

;.rb’ —

= - .
| HAVEN'T SEEN
SUCH UGLINESS
SINCE THREE OF

MY MOTHERS — IN-
LAW SOAPED
AND PAPERED
MY SANCTUM
SANCTORUM

" THIS BODY’S
\ JUST NOT
) WORTH THE

HEARTACHE!




S e UM
A vou cuys UPSET ’
\ ABOUT SOMETHING ~?







NEW FROM THE MANIACS

| WANT CHEAP Foob, AT GRAPHXPRESS ...

LOTS OF IT, |
AND RIGHT Now/

GINE THE UNCIVILIZED @ MET GRAPNY PRESS

THIS DESIGN AVAILABLE (N XX L-

T-SHIRTS!!! ONLY $10.00 Wik
EACH 50/50 COTTON/ PRICE IS $10.00 + $1.50 POSTAGE
POLYESTERON YOUR AND HANDLING PER SHIRT TO
CHOICE OF SHIRT COLOR, THE ADDHSS BELOW:
LIGHT BLUE OR GRAY. SUCH -

A DEAL!

CHOOSE FROM OUR FIVE
DESIGNS, EQUINE TM.,
PENELOPE, OR RED
SHETLAND. CHEAP FOQOD, SO
SWEARS RED SHETLAND.
ALL SHIRTS ARE VERY HIGH
QUALITY AND ARE
GUARANTEED TO LAST! BE
THE FIRST ON YOUR BLOCK,
IN YOUR STATE, AND ON
YOUR OWN WORLD TO OWN
THESE FINE SHIRTS!
ORDER TODAY!!!!!

We are offering subscriptions for both

EQUINE and MORPHS. Cost is $8.00 S§ND CHECKS OR MONEY
for 4 issues, $16.00 for both books. ORDERS ONLY. THANK YOU
Back issues are available, $10 for FOR ORDERING. FOR MORE
EQUINE #2; $4.00 for #3; $2.00 for INFO, WRITETO .. ...

$4.00; #s 2-4 are $2.00 each. Include
60 cents each for postage. We have 32292, TUCSON, AZ, 85751.

a few copies of EQUINE #1 available DEALER INQUIRIES ARE INVITED
for $25.00 each, signed. AND WELCOME.



